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Adventure, Mystery,
Sports and Business—Combined in Brilliant Stories and Articles This Month
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Like a Cold Shower!
The men are all talking about what a
delight Listerine is after shaving.

It is impossible to describe its effect

in risking our money to tell you.
Douse it on, full strength, after the

hot water. It closes the pores and
on you. All the thrill of a cold shower draws up the muscles.

>' - . . TT fr^i1'r»crp»r

is there, with none of the trouble, and
with a fraction of the time.

It starts you off with a bang and
the whole world looks
brighter. Just try it and see,
and find for yourself why \
we are not taking a chance

You look younger—even feel young
er. And you are left with a nice feeling

of safety—because Listerine
^—A insures you against possible

infection.--Lam6erf
Pharmacal Co., i^t.
Louis, U. S. A.

LIST
—the safe antiseptic
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E. T. Dryden

FRANKLY—are you in earnest
m wishing to increase your in
come, but doubtful as to the

aid you could get from home-study
business training?

E. J Dryden. of Laredo. Texas, was
doubtful,.too. But he determined to try,
and to measure his results by the ^ood old
sign of the doHar!

He was earning $150 a month when he
started with LaSaile. His course in Higher
Accountancy was completed in eighteen
months. His salary increase paid for the
training plus $1.00 an hour for every
hour spent in study.

After his first lesson in Business Man
agement, dealing with Selling, he tried out
his newly acquired knowledge. In six
weeks he made $750 in commissions
working after hours.

He .has since followed thru with Com
mercial Spanish,and is now completing his
fourth coursft — in American Law and Pro
cedure. For two years past his earnings
have been beuer than $11,000 a year.

Again we ask—are you in earnest
your desire to increase your salary?

Send for Free Book About
YourOivnFieW

You are faced with a problem—and mc
only way you can solve it is to get the facts

A special 64-page booklet describes
opportunities in your field of business-
outlines a definite plan that will enable
to realize them.

The coupon will bring this booklet to
yon f ee—and with it yottr copy of "Ten
Years' Promotion in One," uH inichout
obligarion,

Dreaming—wishing—you've had enough
of thati Send for those booklets NOW.

mese

jooks

0
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EXAS

LaSalle Extension University,
Chicago, Illinois.
Gentlemen:

My schooling, stopped when I was fourteen; and
when I first enrolled with LaSalle for training
in Higher Accountancy I was earning only S150 a
month.

Yet that training enabled me to make certain
suggestions to the firm I worked for which re
sulted in a trip to Washington with all expenses
paid and a commission of S2,126. That alone paid
for the training seventeen times over!

Since then I have followed thru with two other
LaSalle courses; I am now on my fourth. And for
two years past my earnings have been in excess
of ^11,000 a year.

I used to think you were too extravagant in your
claims for LaSalle training. Now I honestly be
lieve you are too conservative. Why don't you
tell the full truth about what LaSalle can do
and is doing .to lift men out of the low-pay
class and put them in command of the really im
portant ^aces in the business world?

5: ^ LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, CHICAGO
i! uhall V>e elad to hove your 64-pn«e booklet about the business field t have c

below. Also n copy of "Ten Years' Promotion in One. all without obligation.
Higher Accountancy
Traffic Manaaenieiit —Foreign
and Domestic

Modern Sslc.smanship
Law; Decree of LL.B.
Commercial Law

BankinR and Finance
C. P. A. Coaching for Advanced
Accountants

[ IEffective Speaking

Auditor

check

^ Business Management
Modem Foremanihip
indu.^trial Mananemcnt

Railway Station Management
Personnel Management

^Modern BuaineM Correspondence
and Pr-Nctice

Expert Boohkeeping
BuBincM Elnslish
Corocnercial Spanish

Present
.....— Position

atrte.>....;s .4.
'-i
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The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
Secretarv of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of (.rand
Trustees shall pass on all applications. For all laws governing
the Elks National Home, see Grand I^dge Statutes, Chapter 0.
Sections 62 to 6ga, inclusive. For information regarding the
Home, address Robert A, Scott. Chairman and Home Member
Board of Grand Trustees, B. P. O. Elks Lodge No. SdO, Lmton.
Indiana.

HE Elks National Home at Bedford. Va.. is maintained as a
residence for aged and indigent members of the Order. It is

neither an infirmary nor a hospital. Applications for admission
to the Homemust be made in writing,on blanksfurnishedby the
Grand Secretary, and signed by the applicant. -Ml applications
must be approved by the Subordinate Lodge of which the appli
cant is a member, at a regular meeting and forwarded to the
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Traveling Elks
%

Will find splendid accommodations, hos
pitality, friendliness and reasonable rates
in the Elks Clubs listed here.

MAKE THEM YOUR HEADQUARTERS
WHEN TRAVELINQ

Montana

Butte, No. 240
Missoida, No. 383

Missouri

Joplin, No. 501
Nebraska

Omaha, No. 39

New Hampshire
Concord, No. 1210
Rochester, No. 1391

New Jersey
Bridgeton, No. 733
Newark, No. 21
Passaic, No. 387
Paterson, No. 60

Milwaukee. Wis., No. 46
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A few prnminent Elks Clubs that accommodate traveling Elks

Other clubs xvill be shott/n in subsequent issues
IL '"/.V. 'iffomm-Hliition.s. hut it iiol /nW in'r/'.III.' hlr^ wtll b.' /a jiulnd {f -.fil/unil cknry.r.

Sacramento

Ilavcrstnnv, No. 1V77
llempstcad. No. 1483
Kingston, No. 550
A'ftc Rochelle, No. 736
Nc>c' York, No. i
Noni'ich, No. 1222
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Calif.. No. 6

I'hitcd-lpiin.Pn., No. s
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Lorain, Ac. i30t
Salcm, No. 303

Oregon

La Grande, No. 433
Pcndleton, No. 288
Portland, No. 142

Pennsylvania

Bloomsburg, No. 436
Coatesvillc, No. 1228
Du Bois, No. 349
Erie, No. 67
IJazleton, No. 200
Johnstown, No. 175
Lancaster, No. 134
Lehunon, No. 631
Milton, No. 913
Monesscn. No. 773
Philadelphia, No. 2
Pittsburgh, No. it
Scranton, No. 123
Sunbury, No. 267
Tamaqua, No. 592
York, No. 213

Philippine Islands

Manila, 761

Rhode Island

Providencc, No. 14
Woonsocket, No. 830

Tennessee

Johnson City, No. 825

Texas

Austin, No. 201
San Antonio, No. 216

Utau

Salt Lake City, No. 83
Washington

Aberdeen, No. 393
Bcllingham, No. 194
Bremerton, No. 1181
Centralia, A'O. J083
Olyi'ip'C! JS6
Seattle, No. 92
Walla Walla, No. 2S7
Wenatchee, No. 1186

West Virginia

Grafton, No. 308
Wisconsin

Eaii Claire, No. 402
Kenosha, No. 730
Mil'ifankee, No. 46

Itidiaiiupolis. Ir.d.. No. jj
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

The Month of Patriots

7^

Philadelphia, Pa.,
February 1, 1927

To All Elks—Greeting:

No l)irth month in the American calendar contributed so largely as this in lives
worthv of emulation—men whose leadership in times of national need recorded upon
history's pages inspiration for all time to come.

Washington and Lincoln—what a host of hallowed memories they call to mind!
They have left us the lesson that we, too, leave something to contribute to the advance
ment of America.

Let us now resolve this to do: Help our Lodge effectively to function in the com
munities' activities. One of the best means of so doing is by aiding in increasing the mem
bership. The country's population is about i20,coo,ooo. Your Order boasts of over
850,000 members. There are many American gentlemen without the fold whose opinions
would be valued—men who would be enthusiastic and loyal members. Such increase
would enhance the growth of our Order and enable it to keep pace with the growth of
our nation.

Only two months remain of this Lodge year. Your immediate support will make
possible thatwhich you and I so much desire, the greatest year in the history of our Order.

We are all capable of gratitude. As Elks we can only express ours by increasing this
army of loyal fighters for the American principles which Washington and Lincoln were so
largely instrumental in founding.

KNOW YOUR ORDER BETTER

Craml Exalted Ruler

P.S.—In sending your Valentine, breathing a message of love and friendship, you can
not send any better expression of lo^-alty and sincere good wishes to your Exalted Ruler
than a signed application of -that friend of yours in whose company you find such pleasure,
whom you invite to \-our home and whose companionship you must forego when you
visit your Elks Home. I m
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A Stirring Story in Which an Old Sea Dog Teaches
A Young One Some New Tricks

-MN EYE MURRAY had just brought
home the barque he had commanded
for half an ordinary lifetime. A three-

hundrcd-day passage from Calcutta with
jute. Twice dismasted. Twice jury rigged;
lugging home a cargo of jute which had been
on fire since off the Cape. And no towage;
no salvage; no distress costs for his owners to
pay. Tin Eye carried his ship home as
a sailorman should: on his own resource: with
the crew the gods had inflicted upon him.
But there had been no praise for hini. His
employers simply told him they had lost
money; they were quitting shipowning for
brokering; they would recommend him
where they could, unless he thought of
retiring.

"I can't afford to retire!" he had growled,
and left the office with a queerly numb feel
ing about his rugged old heart.

And he found it hard. Xcw employers
were not interested in sixty-year-old veterans
of sailing ships. Skippers, too, seemed deter
mined to hang on to their jobs. He had
never realized how fast the square riggers
were vanishing. Here and there might be
seen a windjammer lacking master or mates:
they proved to be "sold foreign": just wait
ing to be taken away.

Steam he would not yet turn to. Six
months he plodded docks and officcs. Each
morning he blacked his sturdy square-toed
shoes, brushed his fading blue suit, and took
a very small moiety from his dwindling
store of cash, facing the dreary round.
Almost six months more: then cldthcs were
rusty, not faded; shoes, still religiously
blacked, were less sturdy to the eye. His old
employers sent him to owners often enough,
at first. When he declined a mate's berth
in a small steam tramp they ceased to trouble
about him.

Desperately at last he turned from his
home port and took train to a place where, if
ships were fewer, men were fewer too. He
found no owners running around seeking
masters. In three months the end of his
cable was in sight. In three months more
he would not have money to buy a Mautical
Almanac if he got a ship. In a corner had
been lying for some weeks a steamer of
a thousand tons, fitting out. One thing she
had which made the lump in his throat easier
to engorge: She had yards on her foremast!
He interviewed the owner, briskly.

"Well, captain, we like our shipmasters to
have experience in steam," the owner said.
He had been startled when Tin Eye slapped

By Captain Dingle
Illustrated by John D. TFhiling

down his papers on the desk and demanded
command of the steamer as he might ask his
steward for a cup of codee. "As a matter of
fact, we have a captain for the steamer.
He's a fine young fellow. If you care to go
first mate with him he'll be easy to get along
%vith. We're getting new ships. There may
be something better later on."

Tin Eye went out of that ofiice like a white
squall. !Mate of a steamer! Skipper's a nice
young fellow! Vouiiti fellow. Half an hour
and twice around the dock basin brought the
old chap to his bearings. He swallowed
another lump that was choking him, and
went back to (he office.

"I'll take that job if it's still going," he
growled huskily. "Give me a note to take
on board."

There was a smart young second mate to
receive him and show him the ship. The
youngster was flippantly inclined, as youth
will be toward age. Somehow the flippancy
lost its vitality before old Tin Eye's fiercc
glare.

"The captain's gone home for a few days,
Mr. Murray," he explained, showing the
new mate to his room and lounging in the
doorway. "We shift over to the loading
berth to-morrow to load general for the West
Indies." Ihe young second mate was frankly
at a loss. When he, fresh from the Board
with a brand new certificate on which the ink
was still damp, joined the steamer as an
officer of a i-eal seagoing steamer, he had
been so excited he had to sec every inch of
the ship before he could bother about hii
own quarters. Here was an ancient salt who
had not even glanced around as he came on
board. It was hard to imagine him taking
any interest in the ship after that. The
youngster, dampened, passed on such orders
as had been left to him.

"There's a . shore gang belonging to the
firm. The Old Man told me to strip the
yards froih'the foremast. I don't know much
about yards. Thought I'd wait until the
mate came on board."

Old Tin Eye glared. In his seagoing life
there had been nothing but yards. Any man
who confessed to knowing nothing about
square yards could be no sort of a sailor.
Those yards had persuaded him in the end
to try a steamer. They had the right flavor.
Here was a sccond mate-Tin Eve snorted.

remembered that he was trying a new phase
of sea life, and controlled his feelings.

"If you'll get the gang, Mister, we'll send
down the yards," he said.

He sent down the yards. He supervised
the shifting of the ship to loading berth, and
he saw her loaded. His was the efficiency of
experience. Steam might be new to him;
but there was nothing concerning a ship as
such, cargo or gear, that could stump him.
Steam or wind might drive the hull: cargo
might be taken aboard by steam derricks
instead of burton tackles and windlass: but
a hull it was, cargo it was, and he could
handle both. In a weekhe even began to feel
almost at ease. It wascomfortable, after all,
to go to his room after a day's work and be
able to turn on a faucet and get hot fre:;h
water right in his own basin. There w\as
a difference in the food, too. Perhaps steamer
cooks were required to know something more
than how to boil sea-water soup.

A S SAILING day approached, he believed
he could meet the captain, young or old,

with a show of resignation. Anyhow, he was
determined to do his duty. There should be
no trouble on that score. The keen edge of
his humiliation had dulled.; He grew impa
tient to meet the captain. Then young Pitt,
the second mate, came to him full of news
three days before sailing day.
. "The Old Man's staying behind to take .

the new ship they're buying. A new man's
coming. I think that's him now, with the
owner."

Tin Eye glanced, scarcely interested. In
a moment he stiffened. Luther Chandler
stepped on board, smiling and full of vivacity
as he chatted with the owner. Then the
owner was saj'ing:

"Captain Chandler, this is your chief
mate, Mr. Murray. An old sailing-ship man.
You'll find him very eflicient."

Chandler looked surprised, but only for
a moment. Then a red spot colorcd both his
cheeks, his eyes widened, and his teeth
gleamed, not pleasantly.

"Ah, Murray, the balance seems to have
turned toward youth," he smiled coldly.
Old Tin Eye nodded, da^^edly.

"You have met, then?" the owner ven
tured.

"Oh yes," Chandler laughed. "I served
my time under Murray. He was master
then. I wasted six years with him too, as
second male. But he is not a bad sailor, of
the ancicnt 1>T3C. We'll get on."



Geton! PooroldTin Eye Murray wasnot
much given to holding a grudge. He had
no grudge against Luther Chandler. But in
the first brief meeting of master and mate m
the presence of the owner a memory w^
conjured up which sent the old seadog s
heart like lead to his boots.

Tin eye they had called him. those men
ana boys of his deep-sea carecr. - n

almost always the nickname was bestowed
with respect. Itonlymeant that the ,
had a piercingly keen eye for a fault,
thesame keen vision for merit. ^ ,
who let experience teach, rarely let
eagle eye worry them more than once, i o
who resented correction usually cameo re
sentment of that keen, judicial old eye into
their later years. And in all his experience
old Murray remembered but one instance
of bitterness that had come to his notice.
He could recall, now. in this first meeting
with Luther Chandler since that rather
torrid interview when Chandler, second
mate, came to ask promotion to chief mate
in place of an oldmate sent ashore damaged
in a gale. To Tin Eye there were but two
agesof sea-going man: One was his o\\'n age.
whatever it might be. It meant maturity,
competence, wisdom. Theotherwas the age
of all men younger in years or experience,
callow youth, inadequacy, immaturUy.
Chandler had served ten years with old i m
Eye, four as boy, six as second mate. Ine
young fellow believed, andwas notgreatlv m
error, that he knew asmuch ofa ship and her
ways as old TinEyehimself. But to the old
man, Chandler was little advanced beyond
that timid lad who first came to his ship on
a parent's guidance to stare pop-eyed at the
towering spars and seemingly hopelessly
involved rigging.

"Mate's berth?" Tin Eye had answered
with raised brows. "How old are you, Mr.
Chandler?"

"Twenty-five."
"\nd you think yourself competent to go

mate of a fifteen hundred ton barque? I was
thirty before I was permitted to go second
mate. Maybe you're a better man than

^Ynd Chandler had retorted, with rismg
^^"i'̂ don^t^know about that. Times move
fast, though. Ideas that seemed good m
vour time are pretty mouldy now. I have
my ticket, on my experience with you. bw
years as second mate. Four as apprentice.
If I don't know my business now

That was as far as Chandler got. Tin Eye
could well recaU it. He had answered as
gravely as he might answer acall for supper.

"Your knowledge may be perfect Mr
Chandler, but you lack experience. I need
a mate who'll carry on if anything happens
to me." , L j

In turn, that was as far as J m had got.
For Chandler opened on him with all the
ffuns of piled up bitterness:

"Experience? I wasted ten years getting
what you call experience! If I stay here I'll
get as mouldy as you. Oh, don't bother to
warn me. Tm firing myself. And may God
help the poor toad you ship second mate in
my place. Snug Harbor's full of your sort,
but they have sense enough to stay in
there "

.^nd Tin Eye had cut in, quietly, patiently:
"I suspect you were drinking Jast night,

Mr. Chandler. WTien you recover you'll
come and apologize to me. Be so good as to
bring the new mate to me when he comes on
board at ten o'clock."

That had been the last of Chandler, except
for a very short meeting at the Shipping
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"I wasted ten years get
ting experience," said
Chandler. "I'm firing
myself. If I stay here
I'll get as mouldy us
you. Snug Harbor's
full of your sort."

Office when the crew paid ofT. Tin Eye h
taken hisbarque to seawith a new mate n i
new second mate. He had made hisvov^
for four years, always facing grurnbiP?
owners who were losing money. Until tK ^
last disastrous voyage which finished th
as owners and put him on the beach.

Now the tables were turned. He
going to sea junior to the man he had
he lacked experience. And there had b
a tang of bitter remembrance in Chandl^* '̂̂
tone when he told the owner; s

"We'll get on!"

'-pHEYgoton. Before thesteamer ^
Asoundings old Tin Eye wished het

deaf and dumb: deaf to Chandler's
dumb beyond the power to express
thoughts. Never in his long life at
hebeen so tempted to utter the unforfrN..!^,
word. With a smUe, always wiS
Chandler found excuses and words to fl' i
the old fellow on the raw. .Always there w
something he could find to sav, often befor^
the young second mate, many times in from
of the men, to subtly insult Tin Eye Rarelv
however, did he go to lengths which miXt
force a retort from the harassed mate Th
steamer had been at sea a week before thp
crisis arose which wrung from old Alurrav
a bitter protest. Chandler came on deck
one bright evening in the second dogwatch
and stood on the bridge beside young Pitt
and the helmsman. He sent for Murray
presumably to talk about some work for the
morrow. When Tin Eye stepped up the
bridge ladder he found a highly exhilar
ated skipper, with brilliant, dilated eyes
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and a red spot of high color upon each
check.

"I hardly like to tell an old deepwater
man about his work," Chandler accosted
him, suavely, "but I require my steamer to
be kept clean. There are no yards to haul,
no sails to hand here. It seems reasonable
to expect the decks and paintwork to be kept
decently clean, doesn't it, Mr. Murray?"

There was a silky smoothness in the voice,
but there was a deep-lying insult in the
words, for Tin Eye had worked with the
small crew all afternoon on the paintwork,
and ho knew that when he knocked the men
off there was no spot left.

"The steamer was clean Avhen I went
below, sir," Old Tin Eye replied respectfully.
He saw what Chandler was referring to. The
smokestack had belched out smuts, and they
stuck on the damp surface of newly washed
white paint like raisins stuck in cake icing.
"The dirt comes from the fires. It comes all
the time."

"Mr. Murray, I wish you could realize
that you are now in a steamship, and not
in a doddering old windbag." Chandler said,
and smiled brilliantly and disdainfully at old
Tin Eye's fierce stare. Young Pitt was
enjoying it. The helmsman, steering in the
fine weather at the outside wheel, grinned
into his crooked arm and absorbed a fine
yarn to spin in the forecastle. Tin Eye
stood four square before his captain, breath
ing his indignation, his fierce old eye snap
ping. yet restrained by the habit of a lifetime
of discipline from und'utiful retort. Chandler
was plainly trying to provoke some outburst.
When it did not come, he slowly worked him
self up into a biting, seething offcnsiveness.
The color fled from his checks.

"VT'OU are not competent as a steamer's
A mate, Mr. Murray, whatever you might

have considered yourself as master of an
obsolete windjammer. You have to expect
dirt from burning coal. Keeping my docks
and paint clean is about all you have to do
at sea. If you can't do it, a younger man
can. This is the age of youth. Youth is
rising, age is setting, and age must watch
itself or youth will run it down." As
Chandler proceeded, he quivered with spite,
and flecks of foam came to his lips. He no

longer cared to keep his voice level and
smooth. He fixed his widened eyes on the
old man standing patiently before him, and
wound up with a gale of long fostered hate.

"You are useless! With all your experi
ence you can't hold down a mate's job in
a small steamer. You, the man who told me,
after ten years under you, that I lacked
experience to go mate of your old barque.
Ten years you made me waste. Ten years
at the best time of my life. Not experience
enough, you said. And you, with your fifty
years of the same e.xperience, come here as
mate of a steamer and can't keep the ship
clear of dirt! I advise you to get busy and
learn your duties, old Tin Eye, for you'll
never be more than a mate in this employ."

WHEN he had finished, Luther Chandler
stood trembling and white-faced, his

eyes a-glitter and his teeth gleaming between
drawn lips. Old Tin Eye had never once
taken his gaze from the captain's face. Now
he waited, as if to be sure there was no more
to come. The skipper had finished. The
sccond mate sensed the tension, and walked
across the bridge. The helsman bent over
the spokes, head down towards the binnacle.

"Captain Chandler, I'd take it kindly if
you would reprimand me about the work in
private," old Tin Eye said at last. Chandler
seemed to be gathering force for another
blast; but the mate turned and left the
bridge, striding forward to where the men
lounged on the hatch. In a few minutes he
returned aft, with the bosun and two men,
with buckets and swabs and suji-muji, and
fell to work upon the offending smuts. The
bosun voiced a protest for himself and the
men, at being turned to on paintwork in the
dogwatch. The mate turned his fierce old
eye upon the man, and the work was done
without further complaint.

But as the steamer pounded her way across
the ocean, old Tin Eye's position grew no
more enviable. He nipped in the bud young
Pitt's single attempt to trade on the skipper's
enmity by showing less respect towards
his senior. The helmsman's yarn, told glee
fully in the forecastle, lost all
of its value when the mate
quelled with a glance the first
and only outbreak of slackness

9

that followed the yarn. But Chandler, day
by day, left nothing undone or unsaid to keep
Tin Eye in mind of the change in their rela
tive positions, and the lasting grudge he bore
the old-fashioned seaman who once laid such
stress upon experience, meaning mere age.

"You'll get nowhere in this firm, and you'll
be luck)- to get a second mate's berth in
another steamer. You lack experience,"
Chandler found occasion to say often, at
table, on the bridge, even while working up
sights in the chart-room. The mate noticed
soon that even,- time he was made the sub
ject of some insulting remark. Chandler was
full of vivid brilliance and zest. There was
one gray morning, when the steamer encoun
tered the tail of a storm, that Chandler came
on deck in his dressing gown before break
fast; and he looked drawn, haggard, and
lifeless. Immediately after breakfast, the
storm having passed, he had regained his
normal color and as usual found some way
to sting old Tin Eye. The second mate was
there handy, and was the one to send on an
errand; but it had to be the mate who was
sent to bring up the captain's sextant from
his room.

Tin Eye went with never a thought of
protesting. He had resigned himself to a life
of humiliations as long as he was with
Chandler. He had tried to find excuses for
the young skipper. It was like old Tin Eye
to do that. He disliked very much to believe
that a man brought up in the clean life of
a sailing ship under him could nurse such
a petty vengeance as Chandler seemed to
hold. He tried hard to believe that bitter
words meant nothing: that in the end his
application to duty would be recognized and
appreciated. He entered the captain's room
almost unconsciously, his mind being full of
what might yet be, and looked around for
the sextant. A brandy glass lay on its side,
in a slop of liquor. The sextant case was
stained and sticky. Now that his attention
wp stirred, Tin Eye knew the cabin reeked
with brandy fumes. A wall locker was open;
the door swinging gently; and in it were
bottles. There were enough bottles to last

''Resume the proper course and
don't bother me," snarled Captain
Chandler. Ho. was drunk as a pig
and young Pitt looked frightened
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even an active drinker all the passage to the
West Indies. Here, not one single bottle
remained unopened. The dregs of all would
not half fill one bottle. Tin Eye's weather-
bruised old face grew dark. Many things
came to niiiid.

"So it's that!" he muttered. "Poor
fellow."

That was about the limit of old Tin Eye's
capacity for ^cor. He could find in the
liquor habit complete excuse for all the cruel
insult Chandler had ever heaped upon him.
He took the sextant up, and stood by the
chronometers to take the time while the
skipper boggled for his sight.

'^HEREAPTER, no matter how farChan-
dler went in his offensiveness, Tin Eye

only felt sorry for him. He thought once that
Chandler had to fall back upon the fictitious
verve of alcohol to stiffen him against emer
gency." But he had seen him face and bring his
steamer through that whipping tail end of a
storm without it. He realized, since making
his discovery, that Chandler's moods, his
haggardness or his brilliance, were due to
indulgence or abstinence. When he had
faced that storm in his dressing-gown, he had
obviously lacked the stimulation of brandy.
So the only thing that remained a certainty
in the mate's mind was that his own lot was
more bitter the more brilliant Chandler
became! And he endured that with stolid
refusal to believe the worst of any man.

Chandler had to let up on his mate when
the ship got among the islands. From port
to port the ship went, discharging small
parcels of cargo at each; then to the loading
port for sugar, rum, and molasses. And in
every port Chandler was well known. He
wasa popular man. He spent no timeat all
on board; here at least he was willing to
concede old Tin Eye's efficiency. Or if he
did not concede it, his ownbusinessofhaving
a good time ashore was pressing enough to
override any anxiety on the score of a chief
mate.

Tin Eye had occasion to go into ,the
skipper's room again to look for some
concerning stowage, and curiosity impelled
him to see if the little wall locker were re
plenished. He found it full. The bottles
were full. So Chandler did not tipple on
board in port. But hedrankheavily ashore,
for he never appeared on board in any con
dition other than exalted. That mattered
little to the mate. He preferred to think
the skipper drank sociably rather than
solitarily. So long as he stayed away from
the ship while loading, old Tin Eye was
happy, and contrived to get the work done
very muchaccordingto hisownideas. When
Chandler at last rejoined the ship, the day
before sailing, even he could find no fault
with the loading of her.

Soawayagainto sea. Along the chain of
islands, in the calm water of a long lee,
Chandler developed a degree of fiendish in
genuity in insult that ahnost forced Tin
Eye to make an issue at once. But the old
fellow saw that Chandler was starting in
again on his bottle habits, and once more
found excuses for the man who was hounding
him.

In the fine weather there waspainting and
scouring to do fore and aft which kept the
mate busy enough to be able to avoid the
skipper largely. Then one afternoon all his
fresh red-lead, his glossy white paint, his
bright yellow masts and cargo booms ap
peared coated with finegray dust. He came
on deck after supper to find Chandler and
the second mate going the rounds, and he
braced himself for the outburst he knew
must come. The smoke-stack was making
little smut, and what there was blew out

directly abeam. Tin Eye looked around the
sky; and just when Chandler was about to
open upon him, he detected a dull, fine haze
not yet sufficient to greatly mar the speck-
less bluie. And the skipper, instead of raking
himfore and aft mth verb^ fire, stood stock
still and sneezed.

"It's like volcanicdust, sir," old Tin Eye
said.

"Volcanic dust it is," snapped Chandler.
"Damned fine mess." Tin Eye stood ex
pectant. He dully wondered what new
scorching the skipper's tongue could invent
to fit this case. But Chandler was peering
down towards the source of the dust. He
motioned to the helmsman to shift his
course, and stopped him when the ship's
head was laid straight down the dust haze.

"Wonder if that can be old Pelee on Mar
tinique," he said, and stood there gazing
ahead as if fascinated by the idea of seeing
a volcano in eruption. Asthe steamersped
toward it the dust got thicker. It fell
warm, and the sea had a film upon it. The
sun went down like a tawny copper shield;
and when the stars should have winked,
there were no stars. A long-running swell
hove the ship up and let her down steeply.
Where the moon should be was a broad field
of dull red. Soon the red brightened; it
was shot with stabs of glare; black smoke
writhed across it like dragons inflij^t. And
menbeganto mutter, glancing at the bridge.
The air was hot and choking. The decks
were thick with hot dust. Engine-room
ventilators were turned this way and that
for air; until the chief engineer came up at
last to see.

"Did you ever see an eruption, chief?"
Chandler accosted him.

"I'm nearer to one now than I want to
be!" the chief growled. "Must you go this
close? "

"I want to see it. Turn on the water in
the deck pipes as you go below, will you?
And, Mr. Murray, have the bosun rig the
hose and wet the decks down."

Young Pitt believed the skipper a little
mad. Old Tin Eye feared the rum had at

Shadow River

ORIGINALLY scheduled to open in this
^ issue, our new serial, a thrilling story of
elephant hunting in the Belgian Congo, has
been held over until March, because of cir
cumstances beyond ourcontrol.

Shadow River will positively appear in
our March issue. It is worth waitingfor.

last fuddled his brain. But orders tj)
be obeyed. The hoses were run along,spouting out water sucked from underneath
the floating scum of pumice. , ,

At midnight the sky was ablaze. Afish
ing boat came sailing out froni ""^er the
glare, her sails and gear scorched, full to
overloading \vith frantic negroes who shouted
at the steamer that a town was buried
Chandler had wrapped a wet cloth aroimd
his face; but he looked less eager now that
the cataclysm was in sight. He made fre
quent visits to his room. Each time he
came back a bit more unsteady. Old Tin
Eye, staring at the spouting horror ahead,
caught the whiff of brandy even above the
choking fumes of volcanic dust. I'oung
Pitt coughed inside the chart room, not at
all flippant. And just when Tin Eye looked
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to Chandler for some definite order concern
ing their course, the skipper went for an
other bracer of grog and did not return.

"Go tell Captain Chandler we're getting
too near," Tin Eye told young Pitt. Pitt
came back looking frightened.

"He says resume proper course and don't
bother him. His cabin's like an oven,"
he said. "What shall we do? He's drunk
as a pig." Tin Eye held his course.

More boats came out of the swirling reek.
Some were full to overlading. Some were
empty of any save the scared wretches who
took them first. There had been a moment,
an hour ago, when a change of course was
advisable. Now a change was absolutely
essential to the safety of the ship. But
ahead were people in the grip of horror.
The red and black loom of the land was near.
Through the glasses Inferno grinned. A
sailing ship staggered out of a fiery cloud,
her canvas alight. A steamer foamed past,
her siren booming, hoses spurting. Some
body on her bridge shouted that the town
was wiped out, and all its people.

"She didn't wait for anybody," the sec
ond mate gasped, hoping perhaps that Tin
Eye might follow her example. The grim
old mate wasmuttering to himself, snorting
to clear the hot dust from the breathing
passages.

"Go tell the steward to lookafter Captain
Chandler, that he doesn't stifle in his sleep,
then come up as quickas vou can," said Tin
Eye at last.

T^fOW the crew came aft, led by bosun
and carpenter. The engine-room crew

clambered up from stoke-hold and engine-
room. All came to the bridge ladder.

"We can't stand it, sir," they cried,
thinking that Chandler still held the bridge.
Old Tin Eye answered them, as he would
have if in actual command.

"Go to your duty, men. There are peo
ple yonder needing help. You must keen
steam up. Chief. Bosun, the ship'll be on
nre unless the hoses are kept going."

The men went grumbling away. Not
that they lacked the will to carry on, but
simply because human lungs could' not
breathe in the reek. Yet that grim, sturdv
old figure on the bridge breathed. More
boats sped out. full of screaming people
The Chief Engineer, who well knew the
relations existing between skipper and mate
lingered after his crew had gone below. '

"Why don't youalter course and get clear
of here, Murray?" he demanded. "No-
body'll be able to stay in the stoke-hold in
fifteen minutes." Out of the seaward
darkness, racing toward the doomed town
a swift warship came, her siren roaring
encouragement. ®

"It's toolate now, Chief," Tin Eyegasped
"Can't leave human beings to roast in plain
sight."

"Let that warship do it! She's got men
to spare," the Chief rasped back. "She'll
get all the glory anyhow. We'll get none
You won't, anyhow. Chandler 11 see to that
Better get out. Where is the Old Man?" '

Getting no reply, the Chief went to find
Chandler. When he returned, Tin Eye had
the bosun playing water on the lifeboats
Two boats were swung out ready for lower
ing. Hoses lashed in place kept water
drenching the tackle and gear of those two '
theplugs taken out tolet thewater runclear. '
Tin Eye knew that the Chief's blunt as
surance regarding honorand glory was true.
Chandler would never let any credit accrue
to his mate, whatever he did. But that
made no difference. The steamer was so
far, she must carry on.

{Coniinucd on page 75)
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The

Constant

Nymph

'

The nymph's progress in three reels; First, the rowdy
breaiifast of Sanger's circus just before that mad mu-

sicion's death sends Tessa to England as the ivard of the
conventional cousin who has married Tessa's lover, Lewis
Dodd. Below, a critical moment of rebellion tvhich leads
to the final elopement of Tessa and Dodd to the dingy
boarding-house in Brussels where the dying girl strug'
gles for a breath of happiness. Margaret Kennedy's
novel makes a moving play in which the performances

Beatrice Thompson as Tessa and Helen Chandler
Paulina are brilliantly clear and sympathetic—E. R. B.
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Mme. Cecile Sorel, tvlio is accounled a very great
actress in France, is touring here in repertoire.
While her support leaves something to be de
sired, her troupe is very well tvorth visiting

7
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Ovce upon a time, according to
Otto Harbach's story, "The
Desert Song," there was a gov
ernor's son in French North
Africa ivho played the fool in
order that he might rob the rich
to succor the poor. A romantic

figure with somem ighty exciting
adventures, this Red Shadow,
and Robert Ilalliday {above}
brings to the role afin(^ rich voice
to do justice to Mr. Romberg's
melodies. A delightful oper-
<'tla ivith a superb male chorus

The lovely Yvonne Printenjps
and her playwright husband,
Sacha Guitry, in a scene froin
the second act of "Dehurau"
ivhich they gave as a curtain
raiser at their premiere. Their
first offering is "Mozart," «
fanciful hit ofbiography urit-
ten for Mile. Printemps by her
husband to display her ex
quisite and disarming charms
aslhe hoyconiposer. Shegivesa
performance full ofgrace and
the allurement which,for want
of a more exact term, we are
wont to call typically French
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Books andplays on the theme
of mother love have been
written galore, but in the
"Silver Cord" Sidney Hoivard
has chosen a new and inter
esting angle for dramatic
exploitation—a mother ivhose
selfsh passion for her sons
drives her to come between
thorn and their happiness.
To the right may be seen the
three actresses who carry ojf
the honors ofthe play, Laura
Hope Crews as the mother,
Elizabeth Risdon and Ular-
galo Gilhnore as daughter-in
law and fiancee respectively

Stanwyck andCharles orowrt at a gay moment just
bejore the lights go out and there's a
murder in the second act of"The Noose."
Besides good acting and an unusual
tivist, JPillard Mack has all the usual
ingredients of fast melodrama in this
piece, and at least one act is set amidst
that whirl of Broadway night life that
is so fashionable on the stage this season

Coptions by
Esther R. Bicn

The thrill of the first reading lesson; Clara Lang-
sner and Hfuiii tfisenfrend (left), who give a
superb performance in "We Americans" as the aged
parents u7jo get up a class among their assorted
foreign-born friends and neighbors to attend night
school to learn English in order to keep up
iviili their thoroughly Americanized offspring
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The

Pirates of Penzance

D O YOU know Messis. Gilbert and Sulli
van's tale of the young pirate appren

tice tvhose virtuous efforts to quit his dis
graceful profession were foiled because he
had been born in leap year on February 29
and simply could not grow up fast enough?
fp'hether it's an old friend or not, you must
not miss this glorified revival. Here are
some of the people you will meet: above,
William Williams, the aforesaid apprentice,
ivho has only just met Ruth Thomas, the
fieneraVs lovely daughter! To the left, Vera
Ross, the apprentice's faithful nurse and
mentor, and to the right, John Barclay, the
brave and chivalrous pirate king—E. R. B.
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wharf
By Joseph Auslander

T^On !\ to the riverfront ive ivalked:
Dusk shook violet over the dock;

We did not talk—or if ive lalked
We did not h'.sien. . . . The river s rock
Heaved the haivsered coal-barge, put
The wharf in motion underfoot.

A tug and freighter coughcd and fumed,
Buby and green lamps feathered a dust
That shivered ruby and green and plumed
The streamline. . . . Then the pungent gust
Of cut plug at our nostrils choked
A little. . . . Two men sat and smoked.

They did not talk—or if they talked—
They did not listen. . . They smokedand spat
Into the river. . . . The white moon chalked
The water and a river rat

Plopped silver and the stevedores knocked
Their pipes out and Ihc zvharf-piles rocked. Dra-iving h\

Lui Truvo
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Let's Take a Bus"
By Earl Chapin May
Drawings by Louis Fancher

"Great!" the professor chirruped as he
holed out in three. "The Grand Canyon
and the Pacific Coast are all the boosters
say they are, climate and everj-thing."

"And did you buy a car in Los Angeles
and sell it farther up the coast before you
started once more for the East—as you had
planned?" the Berkshires golfer inquired
casually.

"I did not," the professor casually re
plied. "I could have bought one cheap
enoughand perhapssoldit at a decentpricc.
But our whole family took a motor-bus that
carried us up through California into Wash
ington in the bestofPullman style. If you
want to see the country handily you take
a motor-bus. It beats riding on a railroad
train or even driving your own motor-car "

Although it happens that I figured in
these two cases which illustrate the widely
spreading penchant for the new highway
common carrier a million readers of this
magazine can furnish similar testimony.
We as a nation, have learned to take an
other joke. This jokeis called "the motor-
bus " It was a joke before the great world
wir " Bus " isa contraction of" omnibus,"
which comes from a Latin word meaning
"for-all" The English, who gave the
omnibus its start, adopted "omnibus sa
tirically as a substitute for universal.
Thus humorously did they refer to the
clumsy horse-drawn vehicle which used to
clutter up the London streets, loaded with
passengers. .

When, some fifty years or more ago, this
vehicle invaded our own New York and
other American metropoli it was regarded
rather scornfully by those who drove their
four-in-hands or kept a carriage or a saddle
horse or so. The bus, when motorized
within the memory of most readers of this
page, was still a joke—in fact a rather sorry
thing with grinding gears and awkward
lines and tendencies to balk at obstacles.
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f I iHE business man at Sharon Station
I had missed his southbound morning

^ train.
"I knew something would spoil my vaca

tion in these Berkshire Hills," he muttered
ruefully, glowering at a telegram which
bade him meet his boss in the New York
office by 3 P. M. that day.

"The next train to New York on this hne
won't get you there until late this after
noon," his host confessed. "I'm sorrj^ that
I made you miss the one that s gone.
Then, as an after thought, "why dont you
motor down?" „

"My wife won't let me have the car,
the New Yorker answered testily. one
wants to use it until I come Lack. Inen
hepeered pointedly at his host's sedan.

Thehost, who had a foursome booked lor
that day and date, spoke hastily.
in as bad a boat as you. My wife s an auto
bugasmuch as yours. But I'll get you in o
town. We'll catch the southbound motor
bus that runs through Sharon on the 1itts
field-New York route. ^Sharon's only tnree
miles east of here. Let's go.'

They went, and on Sharon's shaded an
wide Main Street they caught the bus
a local but palatial affair—in which t e
anxious Manhattanite rolled
along a hard highway that paralleled t e
winding Housatonic River for ninety miles,
and thus kept his tryst with a boss \%no
would not be denied.

"I'll tell you, boss," exclaimed the man
whose vacation in the Berkshires had been
spoiled, "the next time you and I are due
to make some short trip let's take a bus.
It's a dandy way to cover ground.'

While the Manhattanite in his home town
thus extolled the virtues of the modern
motor bus. his erstwhile Berkshire's host
asked a college professor with whom he
was playing a second round ofgolf how he'd
enjoyed his recent western trip.

But the motor-bus is a joke no more.
There are two hundred thousand of them
operating throughout the world and they
are inostly American made. They traverse
our highways from coast to coast; from
Mexico to Canada. Plain travellers depend
on them. Tourists patronize them avidly.
Great corporations manufacture them.
Other corporations buy and operate them.
Powerftil railroad systems are adopting
them, having first learned to pity, then
endure and then embrace. Electric rail
ways are falling into line.

The era of the motor-car brought on the
era of the hard highway, and the era of
hard highway has ushered in the era of the
motor-bus. Not a few far-seeing ones
predict that twenty years from now the
bus will relegate the motor-car. Aj-
rate we're bussing as we've never
before. This holds good for town T
country equ£diy. .^^^1

The rising generation in New v
Chicago, and other cities of the largest '
can tell you that the best way to see
town is from the upper deck of the bu
which for years have traversed the bus^^*^^
streets. But they come handy in n
too.

-^HEN one of the subway :
»» Greater New York was paralyzed k

strike, and some one million, two hundred ^
fifty thousand persons had to find some oth"*^
means of getting to and from their d
tasks, one bus line, by putting on a lot
extra men, carried three hundred andthirt •
eight thousand passengers in a single dav"
an increase of one hundred and eight thou
sand over normal trade. When a street'
car strike all but laid the rubber towns of'
Ohio on their backs, fleets of motor-busses
were brought into play, and remained in
action until the strike was over. These
cases attested to the flexibility of the
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bus and it is this flexibility that makes them
strong.

In the New York case an old organization
suddenly revamped its system in many ways.
B}' adding one hundred buses to the normal
fleet, manning them with drivers and con
ductors recalled from vacations or tempo
rarily on shop duty, adding new routes,
establishing the "pay as you enter" plan
of collecting fares, carrying new route cards
in the cars and explanatory advertisements
in the press, stationing guards and guides
at junction points and granting bonuses to
employees who worked overtime, the New
York bus lines demonstrated their peculiar
worth in times of stress. In the Ohio
case, the street railway company hastily
gathered buses of all kinds and with
the aid of a few trolley cars which were
kept in service transported loads up to
the normal peak. So great was the suc
cess of this experiment that at least one of
the afi'ected cities may become completely
motorized.

Big Business and the Motor-Bus
Big business has put the motor-bus across.

The first movement toward substituting
the gas-driven omnibus for the old horse-
drawn carryall or village hack was fathered
by Jehus of the country towns who with
daring—greeted with disdain by home folks
of the more conservative school—left
"Doll" and "Dobbyn" in the barn and
rolled forth with a home-made body bounc
ing on a rusty chassis picked up at some
bargain sale. Then a few city hotels,
which appreciated the value of publicity,
hired local wagonmakers to create gaily
painted, box-like bodies which, when fas
tened on ancient trucks, met all comers at
the local trains. After that the motor-bus
was really born.

Most of the crazy contraptions of the
early days were owned and operated by
stable-boys until the
flood of motor-cars
inspired an army of
mechanics or plain
roustabouts to try
their luck with "pi
rate" or "fly-bj'-
night" affairs, pro
pelled by gas, and
charging all the pas
sengers would pay.
That was the motor-
bus's second stage.

17

XHE flying machine 1771

Some of the individual operators still func
tion here and there. But most buses
of the present day are under corporate
control.

Fleets of motor-buses, owned by one
concern, flit from New York to Boston and
return each day. One corporation on the
Pacific Coast owns and operates a line of
"coaches," as they are sometimes called,
from Portland, down through Oregon and
California to San Diego, then across New
Mexico and Arizona to El Paso, Texas.
The Northern tourist seldom thinks of
Tennessee, Mississippi, Missouri and Ar
kansas in connection with good roads. Yet
one Memphis corporation is operating buses
on fast schedules over six hundred and forty-
seven miles of highway in those States.

The tendency of the industry is to amalga
mate or consolidate small companies into
large. Hence one so minded can travel
more than a hundred miles through Texas
in the buses of a single company. And
five hundred miles of bus-lines in Oregon
are under the control of one stock company.
A Louisville iirm sends chartered buses as

far as Cincinnati,
Cumberland Gap, the
Mammoth Cave, the
State Capitol, and
French Lick while the
adventurous ones may
tour the entire East
Coast of Florida under
the banner of one bus
line, then across the
State from Miami to
Tampa under the ban
ner of another. And
no one who has visited

Florida during the past three years needs
to be reminded that the motor-bus was
used intensively during the recent real-
estate boom.

But while hundreds of wealthy corpora
tions which have no other transportation
aiTiliations are putting the motor-bus on
and pretty much all over the map the big
investors in mass transportation on high
ways are the railroads and the trolley lines.

Motor-Buses De Luxe

It might be remarked in passing that if
this boom in motor-buses were not backed
by big business, it would not get very far.
The motor-bus game is not a game for
pikers. The shrewd ones learned long ago
that the public is as much interested in
comforts and conveniences of travel as it
is in getting there. Most motor-bus com
panies aim to charge an equivalent of rail
road fare plus Pullman fares and surcharges,
and nearly all of them try to maintain
a thirty-jnile-per-hour schedule, but many
of them have discovered that patrons will
pay more than normal railroad fare per
mile if they can travel in roomy, fancily
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finished, tastefully decorated and uphol
stered cars.

That is where the de luxe motor-buses
come in. Some of them which you may see
rolling over the highways carrying from
twenty-five to thirty-five passengers cost
from ten thousand to twelve thousand
dollars. One company in the Pacific North
west has recently come out with a fleet
known as parlor observation coaches be
cause passengers in the rear section of each
look out over the roof of the car through the
windows of a sort of cupola. These, like
other motor-buses in the Far West, have
all the conveniences of the best Pullman
cars.

pERHAPS theparlor-buffet motor-coaches
A which sj)ecd along the Coast Highway be
tween Los Angeles and San Francisco are
the most luxurious of all. "Briefly" to
quote a true statement made by the oper
ators of the line, "they add Pullman and
dining-car service to motor-stage travel."
The happy voyager who enters one of these
modern motorized palaces on wheels steps
noiselessly over a thick carpet to a comfort
ably upholstered chair. And as he steps,
he need not crouch. He can stand upright,
even if he is very tall, without hitting the
ceiling with his head. But once he is seated
beside a big plate-glass window, which
opens and closes, as quickly and easily as
do those in a sedan, he may pull filmy cur
tains to shield himself from the sun's glare,
or he can absorb some of the most romantic
and appealing scenery found in California—
where real scenery is made.

If hunger assails him, the argonaut merely
presses a wall button and a uniformed
steward appears, listens, and presently
returns with hot or cold lunch, steaming
coffee or ice-cream—or what will you? If
the day is cold, the parlor-buffet motor-coach
is heated, just enough. If after an all-day
journey of four hundred and forty miles one
gets a little travel tired as evening fades, he
touches a metal handle, and his chair leans
back quite comfortably; or if he would
read, a switch is touched and an individual
electric lamp floods the passenger with
soft light.

Smokers and card players have a com
partment to themselves in each of these
luxurious afl'airs. Each coach is equipped
with lavatory, washstand, mirror and flush
ing toilet. So smoothly does this modern
miracle of the motor road eat up the miles
that the day is done almost before the trav
eler realizes he is on his way.

In other regions of this bus-supporting
land the buses make regular stops at tav
erns—as in the ancient coaching days.'
And many a time I wonder, as with siren
sounding and much noise of gears and
brakes, a mighty motorized modern coach
pauses, panting, in an old inn-yard, if ihe
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ghosts of handsome horses which were once
the center of attention from travelers and
tavern keepers, too, do not neigh sadly for
the good old days of coach-and-four. But
money and speed are the prime desiderati
of our day.

Investment in a two-hundred-thousand
dollar garage, a hundred-thousand-dollar
terminal or a fifty-thousand-dollar stock
room is not considered out of order in motor-
bus circles. But even the strongest of the
strictly motor-bus concerns find themselves
in pretty fast company because the rail
roads are playing the motor-bus game.

Highways Versus Roadbeds
The well-known Pro Bono Publico has

been heard to remark, after side-stepping
or patronizing one of the several thousand
motor-buses now whisking over our city
roads and rural highways: "The iron horse
drove the covered wagon out of business;
the electric railway put a crimp in the steam
railroad, and now the gasoline motor-bus
is going to shove steam railroad and electric
railway into limbo." But there are a good
many onlookers who believe that Pro Bono
Publico goes too far.

Unquestionably the highway is taking its
toll from the roadbed and its steel rails.
Undoubtedly many a branch line railroad
is running at a loss,or not at all. Unques
tionably many a trolley system is in re
ceivers' hands and many a street-car line
is on its way to bankruptcy, if it has not
already arrived. And undeniably many
a railroad and trolley system is going into

property or persons. Most of
this increase has come during
the past five years and is due w^ ^
to the growth of highway travel ^
via the gasoline car. In fact,
our expenditures for highway
travel have more than doubled
during these five years, while ^ '
expenditures for railway trans-
portation have actually de-
dined. During these five years
there has been no increase in railroad mile
age. and very little in railroad equipment,
while improved highway mileage has grown
from three hundred and seventy thou
sand to four hundred and ninety-five
thousand miles and our motor-cars and
trucks have increased from nine million,
two hundred and twenty-five thousand to
twenty million. "Motor-cars and trucks"
of course include motor-buses.

Flexibility and relatively low overhead
are boosting the motor-bus business. Even
on branch or local lines a railroad train can
not hope to stop more often than once
every four miles. A motor-bus can and
does stop once every four blocks or oftencr.
It costs five times as much to run a three-car
local railroad train as it does to run a modern
motor-bus. Putting it another way, it
costs as much to run a thrcc-car railroad
train down the line in the morning and up
the line at night as it does to run a motor-bus
over the same or parallel route every two hours
in each direction from 8 A. M. to 4 P. M.

The Great Northern Railway, one of the
big railroad systems of this country, found
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^ S rather than to the bus. But
they also concluded that prop-

YJ erly organized and managed bus
- —if- would eventually get

business, on local hauls, from
private motor-car owners.

This is the position held by
If many railroad men and bus-line

operators The figures so far
available seem to prove their
contention that the great bulk

of motor-car business comes not from those
who do not own cars but from those who
are accustomed to motor-car riding and who
patronize bus lines for convenience. In
other words, if the motor-bus lines offer
enough inducements in rates, comfort and
peed,private motor-car owners will use the
bus lines on local hauls insteadof bothering
to get out their own cars.

railroad magnates may agree
with the president of an Eastern road who
recently declared that "because of the ex-
naustion of the resources they were built
to serve, the construction of competing
lines of superior character, the destructive
ellect of automobile competition and other
circumstances, there are thirty thousand
rniles of railroad thatshould be taken upand
abandoned. But from the rock-ribbed
shores ofMaine to the blue waters of Pucet

'if""? shell-strewn sands ofthe Gulf of Mexico to where the moonlight
shines to-mght upon the Wabash, railrotls
are discontinuing trains or abandoning
branch Imes and substituting motor-bus
Imes cither directly or through subsidiary

kx itiiiiuau a lu . i /i i u v/x :5UL>siaiarv

the motor-bus business But to a great that its short-haul passenger busmess was corporations. One of the bijgest EaSem
extent the steel rails will continue to carry fallmg off, because motor-cars and buses railroad systems is conveying its passeneersextent the steel rails wiU continue to carry launie is conveying its passengers
their load competing ^Mth it. So it bought up from its IS'ew Jersey terminal to the centnl

The tdegraph persists in spite of the or built bus lines until it controUed the bus hotel district of Manhattan by motor-bus
telephone. The telephone wUl continue ^^Id in its Minnesota territory. and practically all of the motor-bus lines in
to cive us service inspite of the radio. And showed that during 1920 to 1924 its passen- Colorado are owned or are bemg negotiated
iL riilmacL-evcn tlie ehctric railways- ger business at fifteen stations, selected a for by railroads. And the railroads are nottne railroacib e cn y rnndom but having no bus competition fell planning to put these motor-bus lines out
,nil continue inth us clurmg this and sue- eleven other sta- of business, either. Quite the contrary
ceeding generations in spite of the motor-car ott 64 0/10 per cenu, "j' , , • l
and its big brother, the motor-bus. But tions selected at '"f^^^^^Xc.mpneriod Railways Adopt the Bus
motor-car and motor-bus are playing hob per cent Its officials The same president of an Eastern steam
with the transportation world, and Uis ^ railroad who advised the tearing up of thirty
"";rty-live°«ars ago we. the great Amer- losing business to tbe private motor-car thousand miles^rfra.kdedared before tfe
ican public, had ten billion dol-

This year we can count our gK
dollar mark, while we will spend
between eighteen

transporting

lllltlfili

thousand miles of rails declared before th
St. Louis chamber of commerce
that the country could "wipe o£F

mUH the books the six billion dollars in
PWRH vested in electric street and inter-

Y1 urban railways because the motor-
\M bus and automobile truck had

placed them in the discard as
effectively as the steam railroad

^3^ shelved the stage coach during the
To which a prominent street rail-

j^Ejil way man, speaking before the
IHH United States Chamber of
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Commerce at Washington, replied, "You <are
going to have street cars for many years to
come. You are going to have more buses.
You are going to have more automobiles. At
present the street cars in the medium and
larger cities are carrying more and more pas
sengers. In Chicago the surface lines car
ried twelve million more passengers in 1Q25
than they carried in 1024. In New York
City the surface lines carried one billion,
thirty-six million passengers hist year and the
rapid transit lines one billion, six hundred
and eighty million. The street railways in
Milwaukee, San Francisco, New Orleans
and many smaller cities carried more pas
sengers last year than they did in 1924.
Trolleys carry from 80 to 85 per cent, of
all hun\an beings moving in the public
streets in rush hours, and do it with only
15 to 30 per cent, of the total number of
vehicles in the streets."

Nevertheless many city street-car systems
are going in heavily for motor-bus fleets
and many interurban companies are going
out of business or substituting buses for
rails. A New Jersey street railway and
interurban system has recently invested
a half million dollars in a scries of bus lines.
In San Antonio, Texas, Dover, N. H.,
Hagerstown, Md., to take random examples,
street-railway lines are adopting bus trans
portation. A Cleveland street-railway com
pany is investing one million dollars in
double-deck motor-buses. The Twin City
Rapid Transit Company (the street car
system of Minneapolis and St. Paul) has
announced the immediate expenditure of
seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars
for additional motor-bus equipment. A
trackless trolley in Virginia has been aban
doned in favor of motor-buses.

Buses Across the Continent

One can travel by motor-bus from Chicago
via Gary, Logansport and Indianapolis, Ind.,
to Washington, D. C., and then via Balti
more, Philadelphia and Atlantic City to New
York, with the exception of the forty miles
between Richmond, Ind., and Dayton, O.,
and the twenty miles between Havre de
Grace, Md., and Newark, Del. And the
going was not so bad, although it is a bit
bumpy while bounding over the Blue Ridge
in Maryland. But there may be a slight
irregularity about the meals. For example,
in order to avoid over-night delays, one

has to eat his soup at Cambridge, Ohio, his
meat at Wheeling, W. Va. and his dessert at
Washington, Pa., about thirty miles farther
on. But a transcontinental motor-bus trip
will soon be one of
our outdoor sports.
Barring occasional
recourse to the rails,
such a trip may be
taken now.

If you are blessed
with health and
strength, have five.
weeks to spare and
do not mind spend
ing a little more
money than you
might spend on a
Coast to Coast jour
ney by rails or in
your motor-car,
leave New York by
motor-bus for Ny-
ack, then follow the
west bank of the
Hudson River to
Catskill, N. Y, From that old town you
may have to take a railroad train to Albany
and Rochester. From Rochester through
Buffalo to Erie you will travel by motor-
bus, and a bus will carry you clear through
Cleveland to Sandusky, where you may have
to take trains or trolley to Toledo. But after
that the faithful buses will hurry you
through Detroit. Lansing, Grand Rapids and
Muskegan to the eastern shore of Lake
Michigan, down which you will coast to
Gary's steel mills and Chicago.

It will be possible to travel across level,
fertile Illinois by motor-bus from Chicago to
St. Louis between daylight and dark. But
you may have to bridge the threc-hundred-
and-forty-nine-mile gap between St. Louis
and Little Rock via the railroad route.
Then de luxe buses will bowl you over
seventy-nine miles of fine road to Hot
Springs and Malvern, Ark., after which rail
roads will convey you thirty-two miles to

•Camden. There the motor-buses will again
pick you up, trundle you through the
Arkansas oil-fields about Eldorado and the
flat lands about Ruston and Shreveport, La,,
to Marshall, Tex., where other buses will
swing you westward through Tyler, Dallas,
Fort Worth, Abilene, Sweetwater and Big
Springs to the railroad which will take you
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on a three-hundred and forty-eight mile
jaunt across the staked plains of our old
geographies into El Paso, on the Rio Grande.
In that thriving Texas city from which many

bus routes radiate,
the famous Pickwick
Stages Systems will
carr>' you by day and
night across moun
tains and deserts
down through the
celebrated Imperial
Valley to San
Diego and Los
Angeles.

Such a journey
cost Lewis R. Free
man, of Bus Trans
portation, $127.14
in fares and gave him
some experiences he
will not soon forget,
for not all our mod
ern bus tours are
tours de luxe.

If you like skating
on large skates try the bus run down the
western shore of Lake Michigan, say from'
Milwaukee to Chicago or any part thereof,
on an icy day. Or if snow-drifts appeal to
you follow a snow-plow through head-high
Miimesota drifts about the middle of Janu
ary. If you don't like the desert sands of
the far southwest, engage passage on the
regular bus run from Colorado Springs to
Kansas City in the early spring. You may
be sore in mind and body before that trip is
over, but you'll take off your hat to the
mighty machine which, hub deep and drag
ging its rear axle in the mud, keeps up the
pace and lands its loads on time.

I don't know which is harder on the lay
man's nerves—the red clay of Georgia when
it is wet, or the side-slanting mountain roads
beyond where the West begins. A Massa
chusetts asphalt road when greasy from
recent rain gives the passenger food for
thought if the road, for instance, is on the
Jacob's Ladder route.

These motor-bus excursions are growing in
popularity. One of the several companies
operating sight-seeing bus lines in and around
New York City loaded a fleet of cars with
West Point cadets one fall day, delivered them
at New Haven in time for the Yale-West

{Continued on page 70)
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The

Perfect Scorecard
By George H. Lyon

Illustrated by Albert Levering

¥-^HREE blocks up and three blocks
I over from Pier 17. River Styx, is to

be found that particular department
of the Hades Oil Baths, Inc., to which mag
azine editors daily consign aspiring young
men who so far forget the fitness of things
as to write stories about life in newspaper
officcs.

This story has to have a newspaper
ofTice for its setting, because that is the place
where the old man whose courage it chron
icles met all but he last great adventure of
his life—and even that began there. To
put him anywhere else, say, in a department
store or a courtroom, would be to invite a
fate worse than boiling oil.

The story begins in the city room of an
evening newspaper at two o'clock in the
morning—the hour when the "lobster" shift
picks up the news trail where the morning
papers have dropped it andstartswork onan
edition that rcaches the street just as the
elevated and subways pour their yawning,
stretching millions into office, factory and
shop.

Lafferty, night city editor of The Record,
was looking through the second editions of
the morning papers for some scrap of local
news which might be expanded and de
veloped into a leading stoty in event the
next few hours broughl nothing worthy of an
eight-column banner. The usual clamor of
the "night-side" printers clattering down
the stairs to the street failed to disturb his
study; he yawned as boisterous houts
floated in from the stairway. The shouting
grew nearer and louder and then burst full-
toned upon the quiet of the city room.
Lafferty looked up. Swarming through the
door came a squad of noisy revellers, carry
ing on their shoulders Old Mel, the ' lol>
ster's" antiquated office boy. He was tied
hand and foot. A handkerchief held a gag
in his mouth loosely. The riotous crew
dumped him on the floor without ceremony,
propped him half-sitting against the door
jamb andtfled precipitately.

"Hell's kite," Lafferty burst out. " What's
the old gent been up to now?"

McMahon, rewrite man, was the first to
reach Old Mel's side. "Can't you guess?"
he demanded, pointing drajnatically to a
shirtboard pinned on a lapel of the captive's
coat.

The cardboard bore an inscription pen
cilledin scrabbling, hurriedly pri'i .ed letters.
Lafferty read it aloud: "ALL THE SOX
NEEDS IS NINE B.ALL PLAYERS." He
lifted Old Mel to his feet and spun him
around. On his back was a second shirt-
board. It read: "WHEN WORSE BALL
PLAYERS CAN BE HAD TPLE SOX
W ILL HAVE 'EM."

Old Mel didn't say a word while Lafferty
and the rest of the staff were untying him.

Old Mel measiiri'd
his words. Hekneiv
IVhat the truth
would mean. ' I
ordered the type
killed" The words
came sloivly. "I
thought that on re-
flection Mr. Engle
would regrethaving
written the story"

He could only sputter and glare. Every
one had better sense than to question him
until he settled down a bit, but he was
worth watching. First he snatched off the
shirtboards and tore them into a dozen
pieces. Then he picked his way gingerly
across the room—as though to try out his
legs—and deposited the bits in a bucket
beneath the water tank. This washing
away of damning evidence accomplished, he
applied himself vigorously to the work of
rehabilitation. The rusty _ black derby
from which he managed with some effort
to pry his head he subjected to a vigorous
rubbing in an effort to erase certain profane
chalk marks. The sleeves of his blue serge
coat, turned inside out by his tormentors, he
returned to their original position in life,
revealing lustrous elbows gained after long
and faithful service. The legs of his
trousers, now rolled almost to the knees, he
made again to cover his gaunt, brown-
stockinged shins. He adjusted his collar
and drew his cravat taut. Frorn his vesthe
produced a comb with which he repaired
carefuliv the ravages done his mustache and
iron-gray forelock. His steel-rimmed specta
cles he wiped carefully and set m place
just so. Then, with his hands gripped
tightly together behind him, he wa ked
gravely to the copy desk.

"Mr. Lafferty?" His tone brooked no
facetiousness. "May I have a few mo
ments?"

The city editor ceased clipping the morn
ing papers and waved assent \yith long,

murderous shears. "Sky's the limit," he
said politely with the air of one receiving the
bearer of great tidings.

"Mr. Lafferty, I have been outraged."
"Outraged? By whom?"
"By thugs, sir; by villainous miscreants.

Outraged, sir, set upon and made ridiculous."
Lafferty nodded amiably. " What did

they get?"
"It is not a matter of robberv. but of
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honor the honor of a great, fighting ball
club, such a ball club as—"

A gentle sweep of the shears cut the old
man short. "Get down to the story,"
Lafferty admonished gently.

"I will try to be concise, sir. I was
breakfasting as usual this morning at the

t. 1; } finished my doughnut andwas half through my coffee when my work
of compiling yesterday's box score was
interrupted."
_ " You check upthescore every morning '̂'
interposed McMahon. "What's the oer
ccntage in that?"

"I do not permitany injustices to be done
the Sox. Mr.- McMahon. Official scorers
have been known to rectify errors. J
apologize, Mr. Lafferty, I am about to get
at the news. To continue, I was finishing
the box score when I was interrupted bv
loud voices at the end of the bar. Said one
—you will forgive me if I repeat verbatim-
one: 'Master mind, hell! This Elkins is
bum and he's got nothing but bums on hi
ball club.'"

Lafferty leaned forward comprehendindv
"Bums, eh?" ®

"'Biuns' it was. sir. I hastened at once
to the end of the bar to ascertain the
identity of the slanderer. I found him tobe
a large, uncouth lonphoreman whom I had
heard addressed previously as'Kid Saunders'I am not a coward, Mr. Lafierty, but I had
no desire to enter into physical combat
against such great odds. I preferred to have
recourse to persuasive reasoning.
Saunders', said I, 'did I understand you to
compliment Mr. Elkins upon his ball
club?' 'You did not,' said he. 'You
understood me to say they was a lot of
bums. Do you get it, bums? B-U-M-S!
All of 'em, the whole damned lot of 'em.' I
was now well aware that m\' blood-pressure
was mounting rapidly, and that I was in
great danger of losing my temper. 'Mr.
Saunders.' said I. 'is it possible that you arc
basing your opinion wholly upon hearsay
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and that you have not had the p ivilege of
seeing Mr. Elkins' ball club in action this
season?' 'Privilege, me royal eyebrow,'
said he. 'It's no privilege to watch that
moth-eaten bunch of has-beens hobble
around without their crutches.'"

"You insisted on picking an argument
with him?" interrupted Lafferty. "Even
after looking him over? "

Old Mel ignored the question. "I
viewed the situation carefully," he went on.
"Viewed it from all angles. I estimated
carefully the chances of probable disaster. I
estimated the power I should need to put
behind a devastating blow. And then,
Mr. Lafferty, with my decision made and
my fate in the hands of the gods, I launched
my attack—full in the abdomen."

"And you're still aliveto tell it!" Lafferty
swore to himself softly. "Where was
Saunders all this time?"

"Need we go into that in detail? I was
taken across the knee of this thug and
spanked, while his gangsters cheered him on
to greater endeavors. I was threatened
with severe punishment if I did not seat
myself on the bar and burlesque Mr.
Elkins' peculiar position while directing the
play of his team. Finally I was trussed and
brought here on the shoulders of Saunders
and his rowdies, a mocking crowd in our
wake."

A shudder rattled through the old man's
thin, spare frame and his shoulders sagged.
Lafferty put an arm around him, clapped
him on the back. "Cheer up, Mel." he said,
"don't forget what they did to Napoleon."

"Napoleon was a very poor ball-player—
he couldn't field," said Old Mel.

No one on The Record staff ever had
completely explained Old Mel's fanatical
love for baseball or his idolatry of Pat
Elkins and the Sox. For that matter, no
one ever had explained Old Mel himself.
Lafferty, who sat in 'he slot of the copy
desk, swearing loudly when news was

plentiful and twice as loudly when it was
scarce, was of the opinion that the old
gentleman was of a race apart—an eerie
creature bound to this earth only by box-
scores, club batting averages, double-
headers and a hot and consuming passion
for the "master mind," white-collared,
bench-warming school of baseball managers
as best exemplified by Elkins.

"How do we know he's human?" Lafferty
would demand of his henchmen on the rim
of the semicircular desk. "McMahon
says he saw him take a drink once, but what
does that prove? For that matter, Mac
thinks he ought to get a streamer—'Thou
sands Saved from Flood'—every time he
writes a yarn about a bathtub slopping over
somewhere up in Kingsbridge."

' I ^HE most nearly satisfactory explanation
of Old Mel—and there were some frag

mentsof evidence to support it—was that he
had been a teacher of mathcmaticsin a normal
school in his younger days and first had
acquired a taste for baseball from a purely
scientific standpoint. This, it was argued,
would explain his obsession for the strategy''
of the game, his devotion to Elkins and all
his works, his mathematically perfect
scorecards and his neverccasing cornpiling
of averages. Also, it might explain his
precisencss of speech. What cut short his
career as a teacher no one knew. Lafferty
suspected some disorder of the nerves; a
mental breakdown, perhaps, which had cut
him loose from his moorings and sent him
drifting to the four corners of the world.
Once he surprised the desk with his famili
arity with the Sahara and the sacred cities
in the south of the desert. He had been The
Record's "lobster boy" as the man of all
errands was called on the early morning
trick, for some ten years, having answered an
advertisement in the classified columns.
Fair weather or foul, he came to work
promptly at two o'clock in the morning,
seldom missing a day, and then always
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reporting to Lafferty by telephone. Odd
moments between doing errands and running
copy were devoted to reading baseball
news and figuring away in the leather-
covered book in which he kept the box
scores and individual averages of the Sox.
He could tell instantly whether Elkins'
shortstop was up to his last year's record of
stolen bases or whether the home club's
center-fielder was hitting as hard as he did in
July, ig22, when he first changed his
position at the plate and became a left-
handed batter. When he left the office at
half-past nine he went directly to the home
of the niece with whom he lived, a baseball
pass, given him daily by the sports depart
ment. carefully tucked away in his vest
pocket. After a combination breakfast-
dinner he sat on the front steps and talked
baseball to such an audience as he could
muster. At one o'clock he was on his way
to the park. Ordy the days when the Sox
were on the road' were lonely; then time
hung heav>' on his hands. Both the
"lobster" and his neighbors knew him as a
kindly, lovable gentleman of the old school,
obliging, earnest, conscientious. His only
weaknesses were baseball and the Sox.

The "lobster" rode through July on the
strength of two or three good foreign stories
which kept breaking in time for the nine
o'clock edition, but Old Mel paid as much
attention to them as though circulation
were something one got for being a good boy
and holding out the right hand. When we
beat the town by eighteen minutes on the
finding of "Billion Jim" Donahue's body
in Clare La Reine's apartment, Mel looked
as interested as an opera star who had just
been invited to visit an amusement park and
ride the merry-go-round. He promptly
buttonholed Lafferty to tell him why Joe
McAdam had the greatest cross-fire delivery
of any pitcher in a generation. It wasn't so
hard for Mel to get an audience now,
because baseball was getting to be red-hot
news. The Sox had shed their slump and
were headed for the top. They had learned
the practical purposes for which a baseball
bat was devised and were knocking the ball
to the four corners of the lot. A club which
in the spring was rich in ivory but poor in
fielding was be^nning to make the gracle.
And Old Mel rejoiced therein.

All the old gentleman's days were not
days of joy, however. For an instance, the
tragedy of the forgotten wedding—for
gotten not by the bride or the groom or by
Mel's niece, arrayed in new tan silk and
impatiently awaiting the return from work
of her baseball-worshipping uncle. A wed
ding so completely and efticiently, if not
half-purposely, forgotten by Old Mel that
not until the visiting club's last batter had
popped up a weak fly in the ninth did the old
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man realize that he would be many hours
late in keeping an engagement to escort a
N'oung woman to a front pe.v, and that long
before he carried his six star extra with
complete box-scores across the family
threshold the nuptial • flivver, pennants,
rice and one bad spark-plug would be
Niagara bound. For several days there
after Mel was a man of secret sorrow. Twice
he had to be reminded to stop at the sports
desk for his pass. These mornings he ate
his seven o'clock lunch at the counter of the
Q. & D., it being quite obvious to the
"lobster" that the outraged niece's memory
had purposely failed in the matter of the
neatly wrapped sandwich and dill pickle,
the eating of which, accompaniedby reading
of sport proofs, had always been a part of
Mel's morning ritual. But in the course of
eight straight victories for the Sox and the
consequent clinching of a comfortable lead
for second place, the morning sandwich
returned to its accustomed place in the
office routine.

"Looking perkier than you did. Mel,"
Lafferty observed pleasantly on the morning
the lunch began its return engagement.

"Hitting over four hundred and
fielding about nine seventy-five,"
Mel replied. "And stealing a lot
of bases "

•\X riTHIN a few days LafTerty
* » came to be of the opinion that

his favorite office boy was stealing
altogether too many bases. He
spoke to McMahon about it.
"The old boy's riding for a fall,"
he said.

"Thought you were doing the
riding," interposed the rewrite.
"Sounded that way this morning."

"I did jump him a bit."
"Yeah?"
Lafferty grinned reminiscently.

"I sent him up to the library for
the clips on the Montague girl and
told him to get the proofs on the
way back through the composing
room. Ought to have taken him
about three minutes. I waited
half an hour, then started out to
find him. And where did I find
him?" He paused dramatically.
Macready, tragedian and master of
theatrical effect, never did it better.

"Where did I find him? Hidden behind
some cases in the stock room, trying to prove
Sol Engle was three points off in some
averages he'd quoted in his column.
Engle had been The Record's baseball
expert for some fifteen years. Lafferty
ran on: "I asked him what the devil the
idea was in holding up the clips. 'Think
we're publishing a year-book?' I asked
him. 'Mr. Lafferty,' he says, 'you will get
your clippings; also, Mr. Engle will learn
that some one in this office takes sufficient
interest in the Sox to see that justice is done
them. I have made the necessary changes
in the proof.'""

"Get that, will you!" said McMahon.
"Changing Sol Engle's copy! Might just as
well pour kerosene in the kitchen stove.
He'd start out to lick the whole typo
graphical union if he thought the proof
room was trying to steal a comma on him."

"I explained that to the o\d man,"
Lafferty continued. "Told him he was
fooling %vith dynamite, but he just drew him
self up to his full height and a couple of
inches more and started another speech.
•Mr Lafferty,' he said. 'I know nothing of
Mr. Engle's deficiencies of temperament,
but I shall not permit Mr. Elkins' club to be
deprived of its just due.' And with that he

marched grandly out ahead of me, paraded
through the composing-room and put the
clips down here on the desk."

The next few days Old Mel kept pretty
close to his table in a corner of the city
room. The Sox were within a game and a
half of the Eagles now. They won three
games by sheer break of luck, but theywon
and Mel wouldn't admit that anything but
Pat Elkins' high-powered strategy had
turned the trick. Then came the debacle.
For five days the Sox wouldn't havetaken a
ball game ifit had been handed to them a
platinum salver. The climax camc when
they lost a double-header to the tail-enders.
The deUcately contrived, carefuUy oiled
machine which Elkins had spent months m
assembUng looked fit for the junk-heap.
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ball story for the second edition, camc down
to the office early. The continued victories
of the Sox the month before had become
tiresome writing; in Elkins' string of defeats
he now found new material—the possibility
of a changed line-up, speculation as to the
manager's tactics in the face of a continued
slump. The night before he had written a
brilliant, sarcastic review of the latest
disaster, leveling most of his shafts at the
Sox leader. He was anxious to learn whether
his stor\' would prove as readable in cold
type the morning after as it had when it
came hot from his typewriter, and he was
quick to seize a paper when the first editions
came up from the pressroom. He turned to
the first sport page, where his daily column
held undisputed position, and scanned it
petulantly.

"What's the hell's the idea of switching it
around?" he muttered. Make-up editors
did peculiar things at times. His eyes ran
down and up the second page. He turned
the sheet and began to study the third page.
Then he turned back and repeated the
process. A flush began to mount slowly in

his cheeks; his brows lowered
and his jaws clicked sharply;
the lines about his mouth
deepened.

"Lafferty!" he yelled across
the room.

The " lobster " boss, hardened
to the ways of sports depart
ment experts, continued to read.

"LafTerty!" This time with
a sharp downward inflection
"Where in hell's my stor>'?"

LafTerty opened his paper to
the sportssection. Englestrode
across the room to his
Old Mel rose slowly his
table and moved toward th
^r\r\\r rlrvclr 1116

i

copy desk.
"I spent half

1 niehtputtmg that story toepthnr "
Engle stormed. "It's the firLt
chance I've had to turn out a
decent yarn in months."

Lafferty studied the last of
the sport pages intently then
closed the paper. Plainly he
was perplexed.

Trying to gat his head out ofthe ^><1^1,
find his hat, call a cop and punch the
peanut seller all at the same time

The procession of routed Sox pi^hers
marching from the infield to the clubhouse
took seven minutes passing a given point.
The "master mind's" batting order bepn
to look like a suicide club. The infield had
more holes than a sieve. The dreaded
August slump had arrived. _

It was a different Mel who came mto I he
Record city room ,the morning after the
disastrous double-header. McMahon was
ready for him. "Old 'Master Mind' seems
to have failed to function yesterday, he
observed politely. ,• j

"No team is invulnerable, Mel replied
with perfect dignity. That was all. If he
were aware of the sarcasm which tinged the
conversation of the city desk, hegavenosign
of flinching. Rather, he went mechanically
about his %vork, keeping a bit closer to his
table than usual and giving no heed to
conversation obviously intended for his
benefit. But his cun of woe was brimming.

Solly Engle. scenting a possible new base-

"I don't know what happened," he said.
"We'll rush through a replate. The type
must be standing. I'll send word to the
stereotypers to put through a dry mat."
He wheeled and barked at Old Mel. "Tell
Moran there will be a make-over on the
first sports page. Tell him to tell the press
room."

Old Mel stood glued to the floor.
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"Speed it up," snapped Lafferty.
The old man drew himself up and threw

back his head. "There's no type standing
on Mr. Engle's story," he said.

"No type? "What do you mean, No
type?"

Old Mel measured his words. He knew
what the truth would mean. "I ordered
the type killed." The words came slowly.
"I thought that on reflection j\Ir. Engle
would regret having written the story. I
told the foreman jNIr. Engle had telephoned
to kill it, that he would write a new story for
the second edition. I told the make-up
editor the same thing."

The city room waited for the trumpet
blast that would proclaim the ending of the
world. Words would not come to Lafferty's
lips. Engle's purpling rage could find no
adequate means of expression. Only Old
Mel remained calm. His eyes were filled.
He loved the old news room of The Record.
The calm stillness of the city in the hours
just before dawn, the reddening of the east
behind towering oflice buildings, the com
radeships of the "lobster"—all had served
in their way to mellow the autumn of his
life. But there could be no compromise.
He turned to Engle and their eyes met.

"Your story," Old Mel said very quietly,
"was an insult. It was an insult to a great
man and to a great ball club. I could not
permit it to be printed in any edition of The
Record with which I am connected. What
others may do is beyond my control now
and for the conscience of others to de
termine." A moment later he was gone
without another word.

In a newspaper
oft'ice there is noth
ing deader than
yesterdays. Old
Mel quickly be

came a memory. After
Engle had cooled off he
and Lafferty got together
in the publisher's oflice
and it was decided to
send a note around to the
old man telling him all
was forgiven and to
report back for work; but
Mel wouldn't or couldn't
swallow his pride, much
less deal with a lot of
Sox-baiters; which left
no alternative but to put
a new oflice boy to work.

LafTerty thought the
desk had heard the last
of the old gentleman, but
McMahon was not so

sure. "He may be out
of a job, or wondering
where the next meal's coming from," the
the rewrite man said, "but unless I'm so far
ofl'that there isn't a single speak-easy on this
block, he's getting into that ball park every
day." Before the "lobster" left the office
that morning there came tidingsof Old Mel.
Strangely enough, they came through Engle.

"That antiquated ex-oftice boy of yours
is at it again," he told Lafferty as hehalted
at the copy desk.

"Old Mel? At what?"
"Raising the devil every time things go

wrong with the Sox; wanting to kill anybody
who makes a crack at 'em." The desk
began to prick up its ears. "Dont you
know he's workingout at the ball park?'

"What did I teU you?" jMcjMahon yeUed
excitedly.

Engle continued: "I didn t know it
until yesterday. You remember the Utes
filled up the bases in the seventh with two
men down? And then the.batter polled an
easy flv into Joe Blunk's hands?"

"Sure," said Laflerty, "and Blunk
dropped the ball and the ball game all at
one time."

"That's where your ancient jazz-bo
begins to figure in the picture. The crowd
had just stopped booing when I heard a lot
of loud talking behind the press box. I
swung around to see what was loose, but it
was only a white-coat—one of the peanut
men—arguing with a customer. I turned
back to the game when the crowd back ot

me let out another flock
of war-whoops. hat
had this peanut man
done but crashed his
whole damn basket

.;-T

"He's out, the batter's out," he shouted at Elkins.^
'Ws in the rules! De side's out! De game's over!"
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down on a customer's
head. There were pea
nuts flying in forty-
seven different directions
and this fan who had
been crowned Queen of
the May was trjdng to
get his head out of the
basket, find his straw
hat, call a cop, punch the
peanut seller and make a
couple of speeches all at
the same time."

"Sweet lilies of the
valley!" said Lafferty.
"May we all remain as
pure!"

"Finally the customer
picked the peanuts out of
his ears and got a cop;
they started to bring

their wild man down near where I was
sitting. Then T got a good look at the
white-coat, and I'll be caught napping
twenty feet off first base if it wasn't our
little friend. Old Mel."

McMahon brought his fist down on the
table with a bang. "You can't keep him
down, you can't keep him down," he
chortled.

" T DUCKED back into the stand," Engle
went on, " and stopped Mel and the cop;

I've known him for four or five seasons.
'What's the big idea,' I asked him. The
old fellow just looked me straight in the
eye—you know how he does it when he's
mad all the way through—and said; 'Not
that I consider it any affair of yours, Mr.
Engle, but I believe you and I once had a
disagreement over the same matter. I will
not permit any member of the Sox to be
called a bum.'"

"Of course the cop let him go?" Lafferty
asked. "There's a lot of cheap croakers
out there every day who need a healthy
sock."

_"The cop let him go,all right, but Mellost
his job. After the game I hunted up Larry
Ashburn in the concession oflice and asked
him what he'd done with his lightweight
peanut champion. He said 0!d Mel was
forever getting into fights with customers
and that his patience was exhausted. He
said the old man spent more time watching
the game than he did selling stuff. Mel
offered to work for nothing next week if
Larry would get him into the park to see the
last series with the Eagles, but Larr^' said he
wasn't running an outdoor gymnasium for
old men and turned him down cold."

" The poor old cuss," said Lafferty.
"Spare the tears," said McMahon, "he'll

get there."
Pretty nearly every one oivthe "lobster"

got an early start for the ball park on the
last day of the season. McAlahon and
Lafferty had the fight of their lives to get
through the mob that was milling around
outside the gates. The "specs" were
asking as high as they could count for
reserved seats—and getting it. About
seventeen million people wanted to jam
themselves into tliat park in order to tell
their grandchildren some day how they saw
the Sox and the Eagles fight off a tie for
first place on the last day of the season.
There was all kinds of squabbling at the
press gate. A woman who had a pass with
a July date was trying to argue with the
doorman, and a seedy looking individual
with a last year's straw hat was trying to
pass himself off as an uncle of the Sox
second baseman.

"Get this kid trying to crash the gate,"
{CoiiliiiKal on page 64)
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F>URS? Once for the classes, now for
the masses. Furs. . - . Modern in
dustry is giving women one of the

articles of dress they most covet.
Last summer I was seated in a street car.

It was very hot. People were dying from
the heat. Opposite me sat a girl fanning
herself desperately. Around her neck she
wore a piece of white fur.

Why? Feminine stuff. Vanity. Original
sin. Sex psj'chology. A flareback to the
primitive. Phalanxes of complexes.

Dogs bark at furs. Women adore them.
Barbaric man wore whiskers and furs be
cause he didn't know any better, had to.
Nowadays women bob their hair, throw away
lots of clothes, cover themselves with furs.
Why? Surely the reason is deeply seated in
our pride of show, of possessing something
at once useful and ornamental. I have
bought for myself and others a half-dozen
fur coats at different times, and I confess
fear of cold was not the whole reason.

Furs are treated with too much respect,
or too much levity. That's the lesson from
those half-dozen coats. There's a middle
ground to be trod. Buyers and wearers of
furs should know more about them.

Where do they come from, exactly, all
these furs women wear to-day by the mil
lion? What are they? There's a mystery
in these questions that only inquiries in the
fur industry will solve.

" Yes,it cost all often thousanddollars,and
a bargain at that," I lately heard a woman
remark, parading before an envious friend a
sable coat, quivering with gloss and flare.

How much had she really paid? Probably
far below the price mentioned. At any rate,
before paying such a price she would have
been at great pains to learn more about furs
had she known what the trade knows about
Australia. Australia is not only a vast land
slightly larger than the United States. It
grows millions and millions of rabbits.

From that broad continent last year came
to the United States a
round million rabbit skins,
one-half of which went
into our hats and the rest
into our cheaper furs, into
imitation sables, seals,
minks, often sold some
times at a handsome price
because women do not
kjiow the things they
should about furs.

These rabbits are the
backbone of the modern
fur industry. Then come
millions of squirrel skins
from Lapland, Finland, P)
Siberia, for use in their
natural color but oftener
dyed into rich and color
ful trimmings and other
garments, perhaps sold
under stage names.
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New Furs for Old
There, Little Bunny, Do Not Cry, You^ll

Be a Sable Bye and Bye
By Walter S. Hyatt
Drawings by Dan Jacobson

The lack of fine furs sufficient to supply
an ever-increasing demand doesn't matter,
so long as the supply of these rapidly propa
gating animals lasts.

Because of this demand, during the past
two seasons, the use of these and other
cheaper skins to imitate more expensive
ones has reached an unparalleled degree.
The originalpelt is dyed beyondrecognition.
The fur industry just couldn't go on
otherwise.

Too, this phenomenal necessity and prac
tice has all but upset the industry internally.
The fingerprint system can't be applied to
furs. Many controversies arise between
wholesale fur-handlers and the wholesale
cloak suit, and skirt manufacturersover the
identification of furs. Ignorance of furs is
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the basis of many errors all over the world.
One phase of it here is the popular impres
sion that foreign furs must be better, or
may be had more cheaply.

An acquaintance of mine has just come
out of Russia, renowned for its fine furs.
He told me joyfully how he had smuggled
nearly a hundred crown sable skins over nu
merous frontiers, sewed up in a pillow, an
article that many travelers carry on long
journeys in Russia and Eastern Europe. He
told me he was going to make his wife a
grand present. He had his treasures ex
amined bya furrier. Theyproved to bedyed
rabbit belly, the lot worth, perhaps,$i50.00
including theUnited States duty onforeign-
dressed skins.

Such incidents are ancient history in the
fur trade. Six hundred years ago the Skin
ners' Corporation of London vainly under
took to prevent frauds in the sales of furt;'
one of which was the selling of old furc '
new. To-day, in the United States, sev
fur organizations are trying toeliminate th'
and other deceitful practices.

"^HIS ignorance about furs is astoni<shinr.
People who pay the price of an autf'

mobile for a fur garment don't inform them
selves about these imitations, and the widp
range of values that apply to real furs. This
ignorance extends right into the trade." Men
who have been fur scouts alltheir lives coinir
among trappers in many lands, taking bif
risks to get exceptionally beautiful pieces
offur, have told me the business is far more
complicated than the handling of diamonds
New kinds ofreal furs are turning up all the
time. People from distant lands are fre
quently turning in to the fur cold-storage
warehouses furs that no one seems to be able
to recognize.

The most common error, and despite the
present low price of manj-- serviceable furs
onthemarket, is that people insist onregard
ingfurs as a luxury, as things of great price.
This impression often forces the retailer to

misrepresent his furs in
order to make a sale. The
average rich or well-to-do
woman rather scorns gar
ments labeled as dyed
rabbit, and might look
askance at squirrel.

Just after the World War
Armistice, late in 1918, I
went into a fur shop in
\'ienna, once one of the
great fur-manufacturing
centers, a city where every
one of any wealth or conse
quence, man or woman,

owned fur coats. The
dealer, in talking, told me

J J of the wonderfully pic-
0^' turesque street coat worn

by the Duchess of Hohen-
burg, wife of Archduke
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Francis of Austria, bolh of
whom were assassinated at
Sarajevo in 1914. thereby
precipitating the World War.
That coat was made of the
gray and white bellies of
squirrels. It should be re
called that she moved in,
perhaps, the most exclusive
court of the roj-al world of pre
war days, or, at least, the
most punctilious. She was a
woman of much dignity, taste.
refinement, and anyway as a
morganatic wife she was more
open to criticism than another
in all she did. Of course she
had other furs, sables, seals,
ermines, for occasions of cere
mony. but she fancied squirrel
and in its cheapest form.

The Queen of Holland has
long affected beaver, certainly
a good but moderate priced
fur, as it is no longer very
fashionable, and, therefore,
not in high demand.

An American wholesale bro
ker in fine furs told me his wife
had' been wearing a Hudson
seal garment since igi?, when
it cost Si 25.00 and could be
duplicated to-day for S275.00.
worn (his coat for eight winters.
Hudson seal is not real fur seal from Alaska.
It is made of American muskrat dyed
black. At double the price the Alaska seal
coat may be had. with a wear in it of ten to
twenty j'cars. Some women arc not in
formed of these prices, further, thej' have
the impression, dating from a half century
ago when the fur seal was not so cleverly
tailored, that the real article is too heavy.
Yet. there is not the quarter of a pound's
difference in two such garments of equal size
and similar lining.

If my acquaintance who came out of
Russia had not been so obsessed with values,
he might not have been duped. The sable
is at once the most valuable and, therefore,
the most widely imitated of furs. This
crown sable comes from the frozen swamp
country of the far North, in the Bargazin
forest region. These sables always went to
the imperial family in the old days, hence
the name crown sable. They were used as
presents to other royal houses. Queen
Elizabeth, of England, wore Russian sable
and ermine at her coronation.

There are few on the market at pre.scnt
bccause under the Soviet regime there is

not the money inducement there once was
to endure the hardships to get the crown
sable. But there are others. The sable, in
general, is of many qualities, ranging in
wholesale price from S.20.00 to S700.00 the
skin. When properly matched, eighty
crown skins to make a cloak may be worth
850,000. To this maj' be added the cost of
workmen experts whose salaries may be
S250.00 a week. Then, comes the I'ning,
the fashion, and such a garment might re
tail at S75.000.

Xo one but a millionaire can afford such a
garment. The fact that sables are so
valuable is well established, and on this fact
the unscrupulous dealer works. He may
even in the fur auctions held for the trade,
hoodwink other dealers. There is more

She has
Of course,

money madein selling imitation or low-grade
sable than in the old master game of the
picture-dealers. The Oriental rug fraud
can not compete, by comparison, because
prices are lower. At best a good rug of
natural vegetable dj'e made up fifty years
ago can only bring a few hundred dollars,
whereas sables run into thousands.

Just as the German aniline or chemical
dyers of twenty to thirty years ago made
the rugfraud possible, sodid they contribute
to the wholesale dyeing of furs and make
more room for this fraud. The dyer_ can
take a low-grade sableand makeit looklikea
high-grade one, which is all very well
so long as there is not misrepresentation,
perhaps later to bediscovered in thewear of
the fur.

But of the millions of sable garments,
neckpieces and trimmings now worn in the
United States, the majority are made of
dyed imitations. This must be so. There
are not enough sables to fill such a demand.

We depend largely on Carnivora and Ro-
dentia for furs, and to-day in their making
these two branches of animal life are drawn
on indiscriminately for imitations. The
sable is made of at least a dozen other ani
mals (Wed. Other than rabbits and squir
rels the weasel family is largely drawn on.
The skunk, the polecat, the French house
cat, the Siberian kolinsky, the fitch, the
marmot, the marten, are among the furs
used. .

And all of these animals are indiscrim
inately dyed, in imitation of each other,
according' to the market prices, styles, the
particular need of a
manufacturer. He may
have a big order for a
lot of cheap skins to
make up cheap colle
gian coats that came
into style three seasons
ago. He can not af
ford to buy Northern
muskrats at from one to
four dollars apiece, so

"io

he picks up a lot of Southern
muskrats, or even Austra
lian rabbits and shoots them
into the dyer with a rush
order to turn them out as
raccoon. To be sure, these
skins, when made up, haven't
the wearing quality of the
raccoon, the skin won't hold
the thread, the seams burst,
the skin crackles like paper,
but they look like the real
thing, give the collegian a
chance to swagger in brief
glory.

Every fur known can be
readily imitated. The King
of Beasts, the lion, is not a
factor in the fur-garment
trade, but, if such garments
came into fashion you would
find this lordly animal's skin
ready, without any one taking
the trouble to wander to bis
habitat in Asia and Africa.

Take the chinchilla, almost
as priceless as the crown
sable. There are a host of
chinchillas on the market, yet
the animal is extinct in a
trade sense. It was sold in the
New York wholesale market

in 1903 for as low as twenty-five cents a
skin. The man who made a specialty of
importing chinchillas had on hand thou
sands of skins. To-day, there are probably
not 100 dozen in this market, and these
are held at from $50.00 to several hun
dred dollars each, according as they are
from Bolivia, the home of this field rat,
or Peru and Chile, where is found the
bastard chinchilla. It is the finest, silk
iest hair known. It is as delicate as dew
on the mountain. It can be dressed but not
dyed, or treated with a chemical. It has a
gray or brown top color, with a steel-blue
undercoat. It makes awonderful opera cloak
and will wear for many years if carefully
handled. The animal won't live in captivitj'.

The market substitutes are rabbits and
squirrels, especially the French white
rabbit, dyed in Germany. To some these
imitations are desecrations, prostitution of
beaut)". But women must have something
new, and most of them are so ignorant.

There's a snow-white royal ermine, of
coal-black tail, habitat Siberia, British
North America, .*Uaska. \A'hat dignity,
what memories are wrapped up in this fur!
Charlemagne, the king of Gaul who recon
structed the Roman Empire, wore it in

state, and every king
and queen since his
time have been graced
by this wonderful fur.
To-day most such gar
ments are just rabbit
dyed white.

'• What's the use of
being rich nowadays,"
wailed a woman in one
of the exclusive fur
houses lately, who had
thought to break the
hearts of some of her
dearest friends by buy
ing a real ermine coat.
"Any shop girl can
buy one on the in
stalment plan that
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matches mine in looks. Thousands of dol
lars for a label!" _

Let the women fight it out. Facts are
facts. This is an industry whose truths
are stranger than fiction. , , , ,

We read in the Bible how lamb s wool
was dyed crimson. We have improved
on Bible times a lot. The French have a
saying that at night aU cats are black.
To-day the lamb, the sheep, the goat,
counterfeit many furs. The Italian lamb,
the trade name of which is mandel, is dyed
to imitate the blue fox, the raccoon. It may
appear as the more expensive sable, thentcJ^
It may be used as trimmings. Two lamb
skins made up into collars, cuffs, and border
will cost wholesale S8.00. whereas eight fitch
skins for the same purpose will cost $36.00.
Such skins will wear for two seasons, due to
chemical treatment, including an electrical
process to straighten the curl. If dyed into
raccoon shade, the coat will cost retail
S150.00 as against S300.00 perhaps for the
real raccoon. Just now Italian lamb, and
for these reasons, has jumped from fifty
cents to several dollars the skin, wholesale.

The fox is set down as a cunning animal.
It would take a lot of his cunning to dis
tinguish between most fox furs after they
leave the dyer. About a thousand blue
foxes are turned out yearly by the United
States government preserves in Alaska and
sold to the trade for around Sioo.oo each.
Yet how many are in use? Imitations of the
blue fox include the white fox, the Man-
churian dog, Chinese and Russian goat.
The silver fox costs wholesale from Si 50.00
to S250.00, hence red, gra)', cross-foxes,
costing $20.00 to S50.00 each, become silver
foxes, the silvery effect being secured by
"pointing," that is inserting longgray hairs
into the leather.

Men being what they are, think theyknow
a gooddeal about furs. Every one has some
memory of a trapping or hunting expedition
during which he learned all about furs.
Many men will be stopped in alleys, door
ways, this winter by truck-drivers, delivery-
boys, who, beckoning mysteriously, looking

fearfully upand down the street meanwhile,
will open their coats and reveal some furs,
which apparently being stolen property will
be offered at 90 per cent, off for quick cash.
Some of the men so stopped, thinking to
please their wives or daughters, will jump
at the bargain, and later put the fur in the
garbage can in the hope that somebody
will steal it.

Furs are stolen frequently, however, but
by gangs which operate on a bootlegging
scale. The fur-dealers have been obliged
to form a protective association to prevent
sucii thefts, yet the daily papers continue
to record the activities of these thieves.
Once the theft is made it is not easy to
trace them, because of the difficulty of
identification. Unscrupulous manufacturers
constitute the market for the thieves.
Such a manufacturer, say, is hard up, he
wants a given lot of furs, so the leader of a
theft gang is notified, this leader locates the
particular lot of furs. Such thefts run into
millions of dollars annually.

The honest men in the business are
working hard to eliminate these thefts,

as well as misrepresentation as to quality.
High prices for poor furs diminish all sales,
and help to drive the quality fur out of the
market.

Some of the trade difficulties between
manufacturers and retailers lately yielded
information of interest to fur-buyers. In an
appeal to retailers to exercise more considera
tion in passing judgment on fur trimmings
furnished by the manufacturers, Mr. Max
Lachman, manager of the cloak, suit,
and skirt manufacturers' association, ex
plained that an exact duplication of a
sample for fur cuff's, collars or borders is not
possible. "Merchants," he said, "should
realize that fur skins represent a natural
phenomenon. No one can determine the
exact shade. No two pieces of fur, either
natural or dyed, ever did or ever will look
alike. That's why matching is so difficult
and costly. Nor can any manufacturer
guarantee the wear of a piece of fur.
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"In the past two seasons many inexpen-
<;ive furs have been dyed to resemble the
better crade of skins. By reason of the
skill of the dyer it is often impossible to
ascertain what variety of peltry it was
oriEinallv Manufacturers and retailers
alike should discourage the use of furs of
this kind. When properly dressed, American
furs, such as skunk,
coon, will give reasonable satisfaction. The
use ofcatskins andsimilar domestic peltries,
dyed beyond recognition, is abasic cause for
disputes, and the lavish use of fur trimmings
on all good garments has aggrava ed the fur
problem, added another complication to the
manythat beset our industry. • i .

Mr. Michael Hollander who has mne big
fur-dyeing factories in different parts of the
country, and is recognized as the chief dyer
of muskrats for themaking of^"^Ison Seal
garments, has another view about dyeing.
"First," he said to me,
buyer to be sure of the qua ity of purchases
istodeal only with reputable houses, and at
that demand a bill ofsale exactly describing
the fur purchased. Women long smce have
realized that dyed orimitation furs are good.
Real fur seal is dyed. If '
ragged brown form before dyeing, they
woSdn't recognize it Under proper han
dling a fur garment doesn t need to look
like the origiLl any more than achair must
look like a tree, or a shoe like a ca f.

The Hollander factories turn out 6 to 7
million dyed muskrats to the trade each year,
and aU the factories dye about 17,000,000
muskrat skins, and then there are imitations
ofthe muskrat so cleverly done that even an
expert dyer, to detect the imi ation might
be obUged to rip open agarment and identify
the skin as an imitation by the feel of the
inner leather. For the whole trade, thereare
dressed and dyed about 80,000,000 pieces
of fur annually, a relatively few of which
have any special value, say, ^fom five to
sixty dollars each. Intermediate m the
scale might be placed the beaver, the white
fox, the mink, the otter, the red fox, the
lynx and the leopard. In thelower scale of
wholesale prices range thefitch the muskrat,
the American opossom, the hair seal, the
gray fox, ermine, nutria. Next come^ the
ringtail opossum, the marmot, the squirrel,
caracul, and finally the house cat, the mole,
the hare, the rabbit, selling from a few cents
to a dollar each.

{Coiiliniied on page 62)



February, 1927

I

%

•••

February Madness
T^/J/S month, so the legend runs, the ground hog
•* emerges from his lair and, by his behavior, fore
casts an early or ii late Spring. Our demon neivs-
papers attdpress associat ions annually send reporters
and cameramen to spy on the ground hog. ivith the
natural effect of giving him such a fright that he is
too nervous toforecast anything- In any event, Spring
is alw<iys late, so it doesn't make much difference

m
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Henri Lutrelle teas suddenly set upon, shot
and savagely slabbed ivith a bayonet

The Bayonet in the Wall
An Adventure of the Chief of the Famom Secret Service of the A E. F.

influence could not fail to have had its
cffect. Now, with the changed war condi
tions, ifFrancc and her Allies occupying this
small section of the province proved kiuH
masters, the news would spread and th^
inhabitants of all Alsace would wish France
well and try every means to be returned to
her, perhaps even forcefully rebel against
the Berlin Government. But if Francc and
her Allies proved or seemed to prove harsh
or cruel, the populace would consider they
had nothing togain bythe change and would
give France no aid, but follow the line of
least resistance and continue to enroll
placidly, perhaps willingly, in the gray-
coated ranks of the Germans.

And there had been a series of episodes
which tended to afford clear proof that the

trlEUT.-COL BEKX-
^ ARD FLOOD, U.
S. R; - '̂as the chicf of the
celebrated D. C. I., the
Sccret Service of the
American Expeditionary
Forccs, and as such had
compute charge of all
criminal and espionage
investigations affecting
(he American Armies in

-i. Franco and elseichere in
Europe. So brilliant n'os

his work thai onOctobcr 23,1922, the United States
Government conferred upon him the highest honor
in its power, the Distinguished Service Medal.
The laconic War Department General 43
announcing the award states in P<^>^1' ''For ex
ceptionally meritorious and distinguished services
.... He organized, co-ordinated, and directed
this important office in a highly efficient manner.
The successes achieved by this section are largely
due to his sound judgment, untiring efforts, and
exceptional ability, and were of great value to the
American Expeditionary Forces." He 'iVas deco
rated not only by his own country but by a host 07
European governments, France conferring upon
him the Legion of Honor, The Medal of Honor,
aiid the Croix de Guerre, Italy the Order of Lazarus,
Belgium the Order of Leopold, Greece the Royal
Order of St. George, and Roumania the Order of
The Crown. This is the story of one of his most
remarkable cases.

P.\RIS was ill blackncss. An airplane
sputtered in the sky watching for the
first signs of the cxpected eiiemj''raiders

overhead;a gendarmepaced the street watch
ingfor alight ina window that might betoken
an enemy below. Anorderly, muffled in an
American .A^rmy overcoat, passed thehooded
green glow which served as a street lamp,
lookerl about, then vanished in a dark vesti
bule. He knocked at a door which bore no
name or number, was admitted,_ walked
through a gray, silent room in which three
men were studying some documents, and
entering an inner chamber gave a telegram
to thekeen-eyed officer sitting behind a desk.
The oflicer, who was Colonel Flood, tore
open the envelope, read the message, read

By Ben Lucieii Burman
Illustrated by Henry B. Davis

ita-ain then stepped into the outer chamber
and strode up to one of the trio ponng over

'""it'Ta'vtg for the Belfort front to
night, Brayton,'̂ 'ilvT'of a
mes?up t'here. Something it^
The order's brief but it's signed by theSmmanding General h.mse 1so it sprcb^
ably e.Ktremely important. I Uget the lull
"^nrgave^the officer a (ew instructions
went to his lodgings in the rue Helder and
Taking acab to the Gare de L'Est boarded a
train for Belfort. Arriving late the next
afternoon, he hurried to the headquarters of
the general in command of the American
troops in the region and asked for details
Thev were quickly related; and he knew that
he had not exaggerated the telegram's
importance. The situation was not only
gr^e; it demanded instant action to prevent
its becoming a calamity.

Anywhere in Francethe eventswhich had
occurredwould have been considered highly
serious in their effect; but it was because
they had taken place across the French
frontier near Belfort that the future was so
fraught with evil consequences. For this
region was Alsace-Lorraine, snatched from
France in 1870; it was the one battlcfront of
the war where the Allies were fighting on
German soil; and France was bending every
effort to make a favorable impression upon
the inhabitants. The desire to create that
impression had deep roots. For almost
fifty years the Alsatians had been learning
German ideals and the German language in
the schools, they had served in the German
armies, they had been surrounded every
moment of their lives by German influences;
no matter what patriotic Frenchmen they
might have been in the beginning such

Germans were no worse but perhaps better
than the men who fought against them in
the muddy trenches. In two weeks the littu

_ t . I T* 1 ] ! «towns about Belfort had experienced a suc
cession of assaults and holdups, the most
brutal and savage in the region's history
Here the aged proprietor of an epicerie had
been beaten into unconsciousness with a
piece of lead pipe, his stock of groceries
overturned, his money stolen; here the old
woman who conducted a laundry had been
struck down with a club and her money
likewise snatched away; here the red-lipped
girl who tended the patrons in her father's
cafe and the fat butcher in the shop close by
had been treated in thesame violent fashion,
losing their money and almost their lives.
Each night brought a new victim. Finall}'̂
three nights before the colonel's arrival, the
events had reached a climax. A little after
twelve o'clock, Monsieur Plenri Lutrelle. a
member of one of the most prominent and
beloved families of the region was walking
down the road, returning from a visit to his
fiancee, when he was suddenly set upon,
shot, and savagely stabbed eight or ten
times in the breast with a baj'onet. He
lived long enough to sa}' to the passing
farmer who found him that the assassin had
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been an American soldier. His d5'ing state
ment was confirmed by the gendarmes'
examination, which found that the bayonet
causing the wounds had been an American
bayonet and the bullet an
American bullet. A serious ^
enough blow to American pres- ^
tige at best; but a catastrophe ^
after the previous crimes. For
each of the assault victims, the
aged grocer, the wrinkled laun-
dress, the red-lipped waitress
and the fat butcher, all had
declared that their attacker was /
wearing the American uniform. '• '/

The countryside was in a
furore against the Americans
and^their allies, the French.
Passions arc inilamed in war- x.**-'
time; misunderstandings are
only too easy. An isolated act of an indi
vidual becomes the act of a nation. A
French merchant cheats a soldier; therefore
all French merchants and all Frenchmen
are cheats. A German is cruel to a captive
or commits an atrocity; therefore all Ger
mans are cruel and all commit atrocities. A
man in an American uniform commits a
scries of robberies and a murder; therefore
all Americans and their allies are robbers
and murderers. It was a knowledge of this
war psychology' and the tragic consequence
111, perhaps, all Alsace-Lorraine if the crimes
did not instantly cease and the criminal be
apprehended that had sent the telegram to
Paris and brought the colonel post-haste to
the scene.

"\X7ITH the gravity of the situation thus
* impressed upon him, the colonel left

the general and set instantly to work. Jump
ing into his car, he drove about to the pic
turesque little towns where the robberies
had been committed and closely questioned
the victims. But he learned little of value.
The red-lipped young woman at the Cafe
de la Gare whose delicate head was still
swathed in bandages was the most talkative.
"Yes, eet was a soldier American, monsieur,"
she said weakly in answer to this question.
"I am sorry to say it, I, because I like ver'
much ze soldier American. I am French,
inoi. But I must say ze truth. Eet is twelve
o'clock. My fazzer he have go and I began
to shut ze cafe for ze night. And then
comes in zis man. I do not see his face.

His hat is pull far down over his eyes.
But I have see his hair. Eet is black hair.
And I have see ver' plain his uniform. He
was—how you call him?—a private." There

her information ended.
The colonel thanked her and

' returning to his auto, drove to
/ the gay-roofed settlement where

/ Henri Lutrelle had made his
home. The venerable mairc
led him to the roadside half a
mile from the town square where
the body had been found. Flood

W/ glanced searchingly about. On
both sides of the road were

dSBKj.] open fields, emerald with wheat;
beyond these a cluster of tiny

cottages, then emerald
{j fields again. Obtaining a de

tail of soldiers, he began a rigor
ous search that did not omit an inch of the
ground near by; he found nothing. He
was disappointed; but the expert criminolo-
gist neverpermitshimself to bedisheartened.
He meditated. The crime had been com
mitted with an American rifle and bayonet;
while the rifle might be considered the
ordinary part of a soldier's equipment, a
bloody bayonet would be certain to attract
attention. A man after the commission of a
murder is a creature of the moment; his first
fear-impclled idea would be to get rid of the
weapon he had employed. Therefore the
rifle and bayonet were probably somewhere
in the vicinity. But to find them was the
problem; it was obviously impossible to
search every foot of these fields which
stretched greenly to the horizon. He decided
to return at night and view the landscape
as it had appeared to the murderer.

Night works many changes. When he
returned to the spot after a few hours spent
in vain questioning of the inhabitants of the
neighboring houses, a full moon wasshining
brightly overhead and the landscape was
transformed. Houses and trees which had
commanded the vision in the daytime were
now but obscure shadows, while shapes
which had been but shadows In the back
ground now leaped into prominence. Par
ticularlywere his eyes drawn to a wall and a
small pond at some distance away whose
surfaces caught and vividly reflected the
throbbing moonlight. What more likely
than that the murderer with the gun in his
hands would react to the objects most

prominent in his vision and either throw the
rifle over the wall, hoping it would lay hidden
in the high wheat, or toss it into the pond?

Flood hurried to the wall. He flashed his
electric torch in the wheat and the scrubby
grass fringing both sides. His quick eye
sighted a bit of brown paper lying on a leaf.
He picked it up. It was a half-consumed
cigarette. He thrust it carefully into an
envelope and continued his search. Neither
gun nor bayonet lay on the ground. Then
he noticed a deep gap in the stones where
the plaster had cracked and fallen. He
thrust an investigating finger inside. Some
thing sharp touched the skin. He thrust his
hand further into the cavity; and drew out a
bayonet. The end was stained with dried
blood.

Armed with the knowledge that the mur
derer had separated bayonet from rifle, he
now determined to search the pond, and
unwilling to wait until morning, had his
assistants bring lights so that he could im
mediately set about his muddy task. Don
ning boots, in a quarter of an hour he was in
water almost up to his waist, groping, splash
ing, bringing up from the clayey bottom now
an old shoe, now a bottle, now a broken rake.
But at last his fingers crept over a smooth
metallic cylinder that caused him to smile
in triumph. He brought it out of the water.
It was an army rifle. Here, at last, were
clues.

Finding a lodging in a neighboring farm
house, he retired, arose in the morning, and
after much tracing of scattered records
learned from a quartermaster's detail that
rifle 22407 and bayonet 147613 should at
the moment be in the possession of a detach
ment of infantry quartered a kilometer from
the sccne of the murder. A quick drive
brought him to the billet. It was the ordi
nary French stable so familiar if not so dear
to the American soldier—white-walled,
scarlet-roofed, manure piled high in one
corner. A ladder led to the loft above. He
climbed it, reached the long hot chamber
where heaps of straw with rifles alongside
marked the troopers' beds, and asked for the
officer in charge.

TXTHEN a nervous, thin-mustached lieu-
tenant arrived, the colonel briefly ex

plained his mission and put the rifle into his
hands. "Do you know to whom that be
longs, Lieutenant?" he asked courteously.

%
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The officer glanced at ihe number en
graved on the steel. "Queer," he answered.
"Mighty queer. It's 22407, isn't it? That's
Marldey's. Markley reported it as missing."

"Do you remember when?"
"Let's see. . . . One, two . . . four

days ago."
"Hum. . . . That would make it the

morning after the murder, wouldn't it?"
" Yes . . . that's not very pleasant news

to me, Colonel."
"What sort of a chap is this Markley?"

^GOOD sort. Avery good sort." The

lieutenant's face was troubled. "One
of my best men. But very violent-tempered
and likely to do foolish things when he's in a
rage. It's hard to believe though that he'd
do anything like this. But he must have
some connection wth it. The rifles haven't
been taken out of the billet for a week.
We're in reserve here and I've given the men
no drilling. I like to let them rest when

The redlipped young woman at theCajede la
Care whose delicate head was still sivathed

in bandages was the most talkative

they have the chance. Do you think it
looks bad for him, Colonel?"

"Bring him here, please."
Markley, straight-limbed, clear-eyed,cov

ered with oil and grime from the machine-
guti he had been cleaning, faced the colonel
fearlessly, and in fifteen minutes had proved
his innocence beyond question.

"How did the murderer get the gun then,
if Markley had nothing to do with it?" the
lieutenant asked, puzzled.

Flood gazed at the heaps of straw dotting
the floor. "He probably climbed that ladder
outside without being observed, simply
walked in, and took the first rifle that he
saw. It happened to be Markley's. I state
that as a supposition because Markley slept
nearest the door. !\ thief who's in a hurry
naturally takes the easiest way."
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He bade the lieutenant good-bye, and
eating dinner in a cottage near by meditated
over his coffee and cheese as to his future
course of action. The clue of the rille and
the bayonet had come to naught; there re
mained only the cigarette. It had interestetl
him from the moment of its finding, that
cigarette. He took it out of the envelope in
his pocket, peered at it, brought it to his
Jiostrils. It was filled with a coarse brown
tobacco, tobacco such as was issued to the
French poilu or sold to him in blue packets,
a packet for a franc. Flood theorized. And
theorizing decided that if this fragment of a
cigarette had been discarded by the man
who had hidden the bayonet, it was almost
certain the assassin was not an American.
For the coarse French war tobacco was like
gall on the tongue of the petit soldol who
came from across the seas, and many a
martyred and cursingdoughboy, rather than
smoke it, went tobaccoless. Certainly no
native-born veteran used it when American
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cigarettcs were available, and in this sector
the supply servicc was good and the ciga
rettes plentiful.

From the beginning of the case, despite
the unwavering testimony of those who had
been assaulted, the coloncl had doubted that
the murder had been the work of one of his
fellow countrymen. He had no illusions
that the members of the A. E. F. were khaki-
clad angels: he knew that an individual in an
impassioned fury might commit an act he
would spend the rest of his life regretting.
But that he would deliberately plan robbery
after robbery and climax these banditries
with so barbarous a murder seemed incred
ible. But if not an American, who then was
the guilty one? Possibly an Alsatian using
the uniform as a convenient cloak to avenge
his private grudges; perhaps an individual
who had donned the uniform in order to
gain that end already on its way to accom
plishment, a rousing of Alsace against the
Allied armies.

' I ""HE colonel, a veteran of two wars and
now himself the head of a vast organ

ization of secret agents, completely lacked
that hatred of a spy which is so deep-grained,
so universal. He knew how often they were
the bravest of their country's patriots who
^yithin the enemy lines riskecl their lives
literally every second while their fellows on
the battlefield were occasionally relieved to
enjoy at least a few days' safety and repose.
The hypothesis that this was the work of
such a secret agent was logical; but two fac
tors tended to contradict it. First, as a
combatant, he knew that the civilian's
stories of enemy atrocities were usually
exaggerations. Second, the spies he had
previously encountered had been men of
high culture and brilliant intellect; the
quarry he sought was obviously a thug who,
instead of mind, used club and bullets.
Yet spies can choose neither their orders nor
assistants and the ways of governments in
war time are deep and devious.

With renewed vigor he set once more upon
his quest and, leaving the cottage, again
quizzed the rustics in the vicinity of the
murder. He learned nothing that night, but
doggedly continuing his queries in the
morning, combed every dwelling within a
wide radius for a chance remark or observa
tion which might carry him on the first
stage of his journey along this road of mys
tery. At length his persistence was re
warded. In a dilapidated house half hidden
by a huge and towering oak-tree, a cottage
at which he had knocked in vain the night
before, he found an old peasant woman
whose face was wrinkled and whose hair
was the color of the white road sparkling in
the sun, but whose deep brown eyes still held
their youthful luster.

"Yes, monsieur. I have see a man,"
she chattered, after the oflicer had spoken
to her gently and won her confidence. "I
have say nothing before becaiise I do not
wish the gendarmes to come. And moi, I
do not like them, the gendarmes. I am a
silly old woman.
Yes? I fear all things.
So will you perhaps, -
monsieur, when you . '
are old. It is a great .
fear I have the night
they have kill poor
Monsieur Lutrelle. I "
am in my bed. I can aHs
not sleep. It is hard '•In! .MB
tosleep when you are • ? ]p b flH
old, monsieur. And I ; fr " iBfi
arise and sit by my
window. On the road
ii no one. Then I see

Monsieur Lutrelle. He walks ver' fast. He
comes from the house of pretty Mam'selle
Juillet. Three times each week did he go
to see her, monsieur. Then he is'gone and
on the road is no one again, only the trees
and the moon, which shines. But soon
comes another man, a soldier. He wears the
uniform American. He is old, monsieur.
Not old like myself. But neither is he a
boy, a baby like these other soldiers
.\merican. He is forty years, fifty maybe.
His hair is black, ver' black; his face
is round, like an apple, a pommc. I see
this ver' plain because he stops under the
tree to smokea cigarette, and when he lights
the match it shines bright. He beholds me
as I sit in the window. He looks. And
looks again. I am frightened. I pull down
quick the blind. I am old and alone, mon
sieur. It is not easy to be so. But though
I havepull down the blind, I look out at the
side. The round-face man he smokes two,
three minutes; then he goes away. An' soon
I hear boom. Boom! A gun. Then I go
to my bed."

"Was this man carrying a rifle when you
saw him?"

"I do not know, monsieur. As he goes
away he bends and picks up something
from the ground. Maybe is this the rifle."

The woman's cottage was but ashort dis
tance from the stable whichsheltered the

detachment of infantry he had visited the
day before. He drove to it, once more and
began to question each sentry, each trooper
who had passed along the road that night
for news of a black-haired man forty years
of age whose face was like an apple.

"Yes, I seen a man like that all right,
Colonel" a lanky Tennesseean drawled to
him after he had interviewed almost a score
of others without result. "But I didn't
think he'd nuthin' to do with the murder.
I was on guard an' he come staggerin' along
lookin' like he was goin' to drop every
minute. I thought he was drunk an I went
up to him. . T

"'Here here. Where yuh gom ? I says
to him. 'Yuh drunk? Where's yer biUet?'

'"I'm not drunk, brother," he answers.
'Maybe I'd be better off if I was. I'm sick.
Powerful sick. I want a place to lay down.'

"He sure looked sick. His eyes was pretty
near poppin' out of his head an' he was
shakin' all over. An' even if he was drunk
I didn't want him to get into no trouble;
he lookedlike a kind of nice man, so I took
him to that little shed there just outside the
stable—they use it for keepin' tools—and
laid him down in it. . , . ^

"I left him then. In the mormn before
I goes off post for good, I goes to see how he
is an' call him so he won't be AWOL with
his outfit, but he ain't there. He's gone
Hway." .

"What time was it when you first saw
him?"

'"Bout a quarter of twelve, I guess.
Then he whistled in astonishment. "Lordy!
That'd just about give him time to get over

from here to where Lutrelle was murdered,
wouldn't it? But the old fellow didn't have
nuthin' to do with it, I'd bet my bottom
dollar on that. He was too sick."

Flood smiled. "We'll find him first if
we can and then you can bet 3'Our dollar if
you like. You must have had a good look at
him. Did you happen to notice the cigarettes
he was smoking, or see anything singular
about his uniform?"

"Didn't notice his cigarettes. But I did
see he was wearing a Spanish campaign rib
bon. And come to think about it, there was
a little blood on his coat. But I thought
that come from his head. He said he cut it."

"Hum. . . . That ought to help con
siderably."

Hastening to regional headquarters, he
began a search of the records and out of a
hundred veterans of the war of '98 selected
six he thought best answered the description.
True this clue might be utterly worthless,
the blue and gold ribbon being assumed by
the wearer as part of his disguise; but in a
case so blind it was a clue worth following.
Quickly he began to visit each of the six he
had ferreted out. One he found lazily
cleaning his rifle in a front-line trench while
casual shells screamed overhead and burst
dully a few hundred yards away; another
stood beside a shining 155 roaring out its
metallic blasts at a cross-roads; another
was cooking an odorous stew for a detail of
hungry engineers; another was mending one
of the thick ropes which moored a great
observation balloon floating serenely in the
sky to the shell-torn ground. All were
instantly able to prove alibis that could not
be shaken.

"DUT the fifth, a private in a battery of
seventy-fives in reserve a few miles be

hind the firing line, was obviously uneasy
when brought before theflashing-eyed colonel.
A man of perhaps fifty, black of hair and
round of face, he went by the name of
James Davis and claimed New York as his
residence. Questioned, he denied ever being
in the vicinity of the murder, and further
insisted that he had not left his billet on the
night it was committed. But the colonel
was not satisfied with m.ere afifirmation. He
learned from a lieutenant of the battery
that Davis had been very late in reporting
on the morning after the murder and had
pleaded a sudden and severe illness as his
excuse; soon he found a sergeant who, the
same morning, had noticed Davis carefully
washing out his clothes.

Quickly the colonel ordered the artillery
man into his car. Driving to the red-roofed
stable he was beginning to know so well, he
confronted his prisoner first with the
Tennesseean, then with the white-haired old
woman who lived in the house by the oak-
tree. The recognition of both was instant;
both were certain he was the man they had
seen.

"\ou lied to me, Davis." Flood remarked
quietly, as he faced the other in a corner of
the loft which served as the detachmeiit's

office. "Now I want
the truth."

The soldier's heavy
, face trembled, his

thick fingers clutchcd
! nervously at the collar

L- ' ornament on hisshirl.^ "I did lie to you,
' Colonel," he admitted

I •' •, gloomily. His voice
I was uneven, guttural.

"T didn't think you'd
. find out, and I
-• thought it wouldn't- ~a. (Coutimied on page 59)
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-^HAT , ^
not eat breakfast at the Borden home.
After telling Lois that he had re

mained in the house all night, he swung
down-town and met Todd Shannon.

Todd was beaming. Together they
visited an armchair lunch-roomand ordered
coffee. Then Todd handed Tcrry the innocu
ous-appearing package which contained
two hundred thousand dollars worth of
negotiable securities.

"There she is, Son." •
Bob stuffed it gingerly in his pocket. He

was more nervous than he cared to admit.
"Didn't sleep much last night, Todd."
"I should reckon not. That's a heap of

money." , , ,
The boy's eyes were troubled. You

think, everything will be all right?
" Gosh! yes. Not a worry. You can trust

John Carmody."
"I wasn't thinking of that. ..." Bob

faced his gigantic friend. "Queer thing.
Todd. I've been convicted of a crime and
I've served a sentence for it. But do you
know that this is the first crooked thing I
ever did in my life? "

"Gettin' the game as well as the name,
eh?"

"Seems so. I suppose it's natural for me
to be nervous. Can't help it. And yet '

"It's done, ain't it?"
"Yes."
"Then why worry? You couldn't put

them bonds back now if you wanted to.
And no matter what you feel. I ain't sorry.
I guess I ought to be sheddin' sad tears
because you really slipped, but I'm damned
if I can. Everybody in the world has been
lookin' at you cockeyed since that first
trouble happened at Borden's plant. Now
let's see what they can do about it." He
produced a pipe, tamped it full of tobacco,

T
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Part V

morning—Tuesday—Bob did

and lighted it. "What
them?" . f(TT-r

Bob was instinctively evasive. Hiding
them."

"With Carmody?"
"No."
"Why not?" a- j i
"I prefer to handle them myself. lodd.

I'm glad to get Mr. Carmody's advice and
protection—but this is too much money to
trust with anybody but myself. \ou see,
Xodd—there isn't a soul who can prove I ve
taken these—except you, and God knows I
feel that you canbe trusted. It wouldn't be
wise to hand them over to Carmody."

"You ain't afraid of the man?"
"No-o. But I don't trust anybody en

tirely. Not with this much money."
At the door of the lunch-roum they sepa

rated. The slim package of bonds in Bob's
pocket felt as if it weighed a ton. He kept
one hand over the pocket. His one desire
was to rid himself of the bonds . . . and
yet he knew that caution was necessary.

When the City Trust & Savings Bank
opened its door. Bob Terry was there. He
proceeded to the vaults and rented a small
box, giving the name of Edward C- Mack.
He signed the identification card in a sprawl
ing back-hand script, amazingly unlike his
usual handwriting. Ten minutes later he
left the bank—without the bonds.

He did not emerge direct from the bank
into the street. Instead he went through
the lobby of the otlice-building in which the
City Trust was located. He felt that there
was no immediate danger . . . yet some
how a feeling of regret persisted. A change
had occurred in his life. It was as though
he had stood for a long time at the cross
roads—then had made his decision. And
now he was not at all sure that he had taken
the right road.

The thing came so suddenly. There had
been no opportunity for sane and connected

''Fm soTry for you" said Lois, you II
no longer he an innocent man.
one tvill know ivho stole those bonds

The Elks Magazine

i

thinking. Yet now tliat he knew he held
Borden's future in the palm of his hand the
idea was not as sweet as he had lancied.

Lois Borden stood with her back to the
window and watched her fa^er makx^ his
fourth unsuccessful search. His thin figure
seemed pitiful as he stooped with forlorn
hope before the decrepit old sa e . . - and
when he turned, her heart went (^t to him.

He had aged ten years m an hour. His
face, usually so ruddy, w-as haggard and
deeply lined. His shoulders were stooped.
In his eyes was a hunted light—his manner
was one of complete bewdderment and un
utterable pain. • 1 t „ 1 ,

"No luck. Dad?" She tried to make her
voice brave. „

"No, dear. They're gone.

VERY muscle in the girl's body was taut.^ AUthroughherfather'smeticuloussear^
she had been fighting a battle with herself:
agrim and bitter fight. On one side w^s her
duty-and on the other . • • Bob Terry.
She was too much her father s daughter to
evade the truth.

"Sit down, Dad." , tt ,
He seemed old and broken. He obeyed

without protest. Suddenly he had lost his
dynamic force and was leaning on his
daughter. . ,. ^.

She did not scat herself on the arm of his
chair as he had hoped. Instead she drew
up a chair opposite and sat staring into his
eyes. There was a strange power about her;
a tightness about the usually soft hpswhich
bespoke determination . • _• hurt. . .

"You put those bonds m there yourself
Saturday night?"

E
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"Yes."
"No mistake?"
"No, dear. I worked at my accounts

again yesterday morning and the package
was still there."

" The safe hasn't been tampered with? "
"No. Whoever opened it used the

combination."

"Well—" She drew a deep breath:
"Who did?"

Peter Borden did not answer at once.
And when he did, it was with pointed
evasion—

"I can not know that."
"But you have your ideas?"
"Perhaps, Lois. But once before in my

life, I suspected a man of committing a crime
. . . and because of that I ruined him."

"'Y '̂OU are not wrong this time, Dad."
She spoke positively: with infinite

bravery. He looked into her eyes.
"What makes you say that?"
"Several things. Bob Tern.- and I were

sitting in the living-room when you put
that package of bonds in the safe. We both
saw you do it. I didn't pay any attention
then—I only remember it now. But it was
probably different with him. A few minutes
later he received a telephone call." She
spoke in a voice freighted with bitterness.
"It wasn't from Todd Shannon and it wasn't
from Kathleen Shannon."

"Who was it from?"
"I know now. John Carmody!"
"Carmody?"
"Why not? He hates you. He isn't the

forgiving, forgetting type. Can't you see
now why he has been so kind to Bob?
Because Bob was precisely the tool he needed
against you; because Bob was in our home—
on terms of freedom and intimacy. And
Carmody unquestionably knew about those
bonds. He telephoned Bob.

"All during Saturday and Monday, Dad
—Bob was not himself. He didn't eat his
meals here. He avoided us. I knew he was
troubled about something. I even went to
see Miss Shannon—"

"You did that?"
"Yes. She is a fine girl, Dad. I—well, I

learned something from her."
Lois's face was very white.
"She and Bob are engaged, Dad."
Somehow, Peter Borden's tragedy seemed

to fade by comparison, with this.
"I'm so sorry, Lois."
"So was I. Before . . . Oh! Dad—

what difference docs it make now? Can't
you see that it is Bob who stole those bonds?
Can't you see him, bitter and bewildered
and under the domination of a forceful, un
scrupulous man like Car
mody, believing that this
evens his account with you?
Can't you think his thoughts
for him? "

"But, Lois—we're not
sure."

"I am. Kathleen was
worried. He had been as
aloof with her as he had
been with me. There was
no difference. He was
wrestling with a problem.
That is my own hope—for
him and for you—that he
was ashamed, and that he re
grets it now. There was no
bravado about him. I won't
believe he is a criminal.
I won't believe. . . . And
I'm not making the old
mistake, Dad. Something
else happened. ..."

"What?"

"Do you remember that Bob came in last
night just as we were going out with Bruce?"

"Yes."
"He told me he was tired and intended to

remain at home. But he lied."
"Are you sure?"
"Certainly. When we got home, he was

out. That meant nothing—he has always
come and gone as he pleased. But this
morning he took pains to explain to me that
he hadn't been out all night. He didn't
know that I saw him come in—that I was
worried and sat at my door until I saw him
go into his own room at about one o'clock
this morning. That's how I know he stole
those bonds. Dad."

Peter Borden shook his head. "I mis
judged him once, Lois. I'll never do it
again."

"What are you going to do?"
Borden raised his pain-filled face. "The

only honorable thing: call a meeting of the
directors and report the loss."

"What will happen?"
"I don't know. . . . \'ou see, ^dear,

these bonds should have been put in the
vault Saturday. But I was busy. Now
that those bonds have disappeared, what I
did amounts to criminal negligence."

Shewas too honest to argue. " They won't
blame you—not that way."

"Perhaps not. They have known me all
their lives. It seems impossible that they
will think I have stolen. Even Jonas Merri-
wether wouldn't think that . . • and one
hundred thousand dollars of that money
was his. He is bitter—"

"What will he do?"
"I don't know. I don't seem able to

think this morning. It is all too sudden
and too ghastlJ^ I only know that it is my
duty to call the directors together imme
diately. When I hear what they have to
say . . . I'll know more."

He rose slowly. All his vitality
wasgone. Thehour had broken him.
Evenyet he didnot entirely grasp the
enormity of the situation.
There was no way of making
restitution. Aside from

"If it makes you
happy" said Kath-
leen, "Vm glad.^^
"Glad I stole the
bonds?^' ashed Bob
in great amazement

\l
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home, he owned nothing in the world save
his interest in the plant. And the plant
was not solvent—couldn't be for another
two years of successful operation. The
directors were losing faith in it.

They had reached the point where they
had made their last loan. Borden himself
had invested every available dollar in the
plant. There were others in the same posi
tion. And Merriwether, the only man of
them who could actually afford the loss—
was the one who accepted no loss lightly.

Lois watched him walk from the house.
Usually he radiated the zest of living. To
day he was an old man; weak of step, uncer
tain of movement.

Lois's heart was torn with doubt and fear
—and love. But her fighting spirit had never
flamed brighter. She went to the telephone
and called Carmody's office, asking that
Bob Terry be summoned to the 'phone

"Yes?"
She fancied that his voice was uncertain.
"This is Lois, Bob. I wish to see you

immediately."
She caught the tremble in his answer.

"I'm busy—"
"Right away, Bob. I shall wait at home

for you."
The receiver chcked. Then, tense and

starry-eyed, she waited. Instinct told her
that Bob would come.

At the same moment another telephone
rang in another part of the city. Jonas
Merriwether's secretary answered and
pressed the buzzer which summoned her
irascible employer to the telephone. He
rasped into the transmitter.

"Hello. What do you want?"
"Something important, Mr. Merriwether

—very important." Each word was clear.
"Two hundred thousand dollars worth of
negotiable bonds, partly your property,

have been stolen from Peter
Borden's home. They were
stolen by that young man
Terry."

CHAPTER XXXII

Bf in the big livang-room:
™ Lois taut and firm-lipped,
> Bob Terry ill at case. She

regarded him with eyes which
sought to probe to his soul.
And her first words startled
him.

"You're not a criminal.
Bob. You never will be."

He opened his lips, then
closed them. He dissembled pal
lidly.

"What are you talking about,
Lois? "

"Those bonds you took from the
safe last night."

It was a statement rather than
an accusation. Bob was non
plussed. Bitterness, he had pre
pared for; bitterness and recrimina
tion. Anything but this.

"What bonds?" he questioned weakl)^
"We won't discuss that. Bob. Let's not

have lies between us. I want to be your
friend. I want to help you. If there was anv
good reason why you should do this—then
perhaps you can make me understand."

Her eyes were twin pools of azure. He
could not meet them and lie.

"You know why I did it, Lois."
"No-o. I'm afraid I don't. It doesn't

seem reasonable or logical. Whatever Dad
had was yours. He has told you that. Right
now he is facing a financial crisis, but mean-.

They faced one another
11
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while there is enough for everything you
want. Later, he will be successful: therewill
beplenty ofmoney. It isyoiurs for theask
ing. Why steal from him?"

Bob shuffled his feet awkwardly. Some
how, there was no sense of triumph here.
Instead of feeling heroic, his sensations were
those of the small boy caught in the act of
meanness. .

"I want your father to appreciate what 1
went tTifough."

"Don't you think he does?"
"No! He couldn't. All his life he has

been sheltered and protected. Little busi
ness cares, perhaps—but nothing real and
stark."

"What good does that do you?"
"Satisfaction!" Bob was trying futilely

to lash himself into a fury. He only succeed
ed in feeling contemptible.

"It will satisfy you to ruin him?"
"Yes "
"Very well." She rose and started from

the room. "If that is the way you feel
about it, I won't argue with you."

Shepausedbriefly in the doorway. Terry
rose and started across the room.

"Lois! You don't understand ... ^
"Is my understandingessential?^ Haven t

you done this yourself? Isn't this the ex
planation of why you accepted a home in
my father's house? Isn't it?"

"Yes." , ,
"You've waited for this, haven t you?

You have worked toward this goal. Very
well—now you have attained it. But it
doesn't feel pleasant, does it? Oh! don t
answer. I can see the truth in your face,
and it isn't at all what your lips would say.
She walked a few steps toward him: slim
and regaland inexpressibly beautiful. "But
you'll be disappointed in one thing. Bob—
Dad will take his medicine like a man.
Whatever the future holds in store for him
because of this—he won't whine. That's
one thing you have neverknown abouthim,
Bob Terry: he's a man."

" "VT'OU expect me to be sorry for him,Lois?
* Was he sorry for me?"
"Yes."
" A lot of help that was. So damned sorry

for me that he sent me to the penitentiary.
Let me rot there. Get this straight: what
ever I've done now is justified "

"Of course. I haven't said it wasn't.
I have only argued that it is unnecessary.
Brutal, even."

" No more brutal, than what he did to me.
He is innocent. Well, so was I. He'U go
through precisely what I did. I don't e^ect
you to understand. Be as sane as you like—
you still can't understand. Even your
father don't. But he will. And he'll under
stand because he's innocent!"

"And everybody wiU know that he is.
Do you suppose his directors wiU think he
stole that money?"

"I don't care whether they do or not.
He'll be ruined. I'U get a heap of pleasure
from that. Perhaps he won't be so smug and
so—so—conscientious.''

She shook her head slowly. "Poor Bob!
They've fanned that flame of bitterness and
kept it alive in spite of all your better nature
could do, haven't they?. They've almost
made you believe that you really wanted to
do this. I'm sorry for Dad—but I'm more
sorry for you. You've made a mistake. I
can see it—but you won't until it is too
late."

"I suppose so."
''But you'll no longer be an innocent man.

Every one will know who stole those bonds."
"They can't prove anything."
"I suppose not. Your legal adviser has

probably attended efficiently to those de
tails." Shefell silentfor a moment. Ihen:
"^Vhat does Kathleen sayabout this?"

"Kathleen?" He was startled. She
doesn't know."

"You should teU her. As your fiancee
it isn't fair not to,"

He looked his amazement. You knew
that we are engaged?" j

"Yes. She told me. She questioned
gently. "Will she approve?"

"Yes!" . , „
"You don't really think so.
"I guess I know her pretty well. She

knows what I went through down yonder.
Shehasn't any love foryourfather— •

«—But she has for you. And I beheve
that shehas tied to onething: That youare
not a criminal. Youhavebeenunfortunate
—fate has buffeted you cruelly, but until
last night you never actually committed a
crime. I don't thinkshewill beveryhappy,
Bob."

"I'll take my chances." He was some
what surly—^because he was ashamed of
himself. "I'U tell her."

"Do—please. She's a fine girl, Bob—
if I were you I'd pretty well follow her
advice." .

"You think you know what it will be,
don't you? You believe she'll tell me to
bring those bonds back?"

"Certainly. So do you."
"She won't."
"It's bad enough to lie to me, Bob. It is

silly to lie to yourself."
He flushed. "I'U tell her. But no matter

what she says—I've done this thing and
I'm going to see it through. Neither Kath
leen nor any one elsecan changeme."

"I'm afraid not, Bob. A powerfulbrain-
not your own—^has flayed you into this..
Otherwise, I might have been able to point
the right road "

"Why should you be interested?"
She stiffened. But she did not evade.

"Because, Bob—I have grown very fond of
you. I cared for the man I thought you
were. I was sorry for you. I stood shoulder
to shoulder with you in your battle. I
knew how hard it was—and I was suffering
with you."

" And now you hate me? "
"No. • I could never do that." She stood

before him, gloriously and unashamedly
self-revealing. "But I'm afraid there's no
use fighting any more for a lost cause."

He gazed at her. His eyes were smarting.
In thK magnificent moment she seemed
more desirable than ever before. Nor
was he swayed by her superior culture or her
social po^e. It was the sheer feminine
strength of her. He persisted in his bravado
because he was lost—and did not know what
else to do.

"I'm no good, Lois. I never wiU be any
good."

"Poor, fooUsh Bob."
"I won't!" He rasped his own condemna

tion. "We're not the same kind. I'd
better get out."

"Yes. I think so."
"Good-by."
"Good-by, Bob."

ILJE STUMBLED past her. His vision
was misted—and he hoped that she

would touch him. But she ijierely stood
back and let him pass.

He felt mean and degraded. Instead of
being a hero in his own eyes, hesaw that he
was merely contemptible.

home, Lois stood dry-
eyed. Thehurt was too deep for her to bear
alone, and so she went to the telephone
and caUed a number.
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"Bruce—is that you?— Please come over.
—^Yes, now.—I want to talk to you, Bruce.
. . . I need you!"

CHAPTER XXXIII

Torn with doubt of himself, wracked by
uncertainty—Bob Terry went straight

to Kathleen Shannon.
"I've got something to tell you," he

announced grimly. "I want you to hear
me through."

"Very w;eU, dear."
She listened. She did not interrupt as he

started his story back in the days when he
had been a youngster in the employ of
Peter Borden. He spoke brutaUy, without
shading of words. He told of his growing
affection for the man, of his filial feeling.

And then the shock of his arrest. The
knowledge that Borden believed him guUty
and intended to assist in the prosecution.
"He taUced mealy-mouthed then, Kathleen.
That is when I first began to hate him."

He sketched briefly his prison experience;
the gaUing bitternessofknomng that he was
innocent; the corrosion of hatred against
Borden—the monomania which kept his
brain functioning against the day when he
should be free to balance the books \vith the
man who had wrecked him. He was grimly
effective in what he did not say.

Then the release; the dazzling splendor of
freedom—and the opportunity to make
his home with Borden. He told of how the
luxury of Borden's home and Borden's
obtrusivekindnesshad irritated him beyond
measure and kept his hatred alive. He did
not mention Lois. But he did speak of
watching and waiting—and then of this
creat opportunity.

"You'U probably not understand, Kath
leen But it seemed to meas thoughmy life
wouid never be complete until I knew that
Borden understood what I had been throuf^h
—and the only way he could understand
was by going through it himself.

"At any rate,I stole those bonds. I have
them. I don'tcare forthenioney. Hewould
have given me anything hehad. I w^ant you
to know that there isn t anything petty
about this. It is something a heap bigger
than the two hundred thousand doUars.
Borden is going to suffer I stole the bonds
—and I have them hidden. Me threw his
arms wide. "I've told you the whole truth,
Kathleen. What do you say?"

She loved Bob Terry. He was the first
manshehad everloved . . and she re

joiced in the fact thathe had not attempted
to conceal anything from her. The glory of
that transcended any ideas she may have
had about the robbery. And so, at first,
she simply said: t> i „

"I am glad you toldme. Bob.
"What do you think?
Again she hesitated. Ihen her eyes met

his squarely. , , „
"If it makesyou happy—I am glad."
He looked 'at her in amazement.
"Glad? That I stole the bonds?"
"Yes, dear." ,
Bob seemed to go limp. Here was the

ereatest surprise he had ever experienced.
He had expected bitterness from Kathleen
—an expression of disappointment. Just
as he had anticipated a scene with Lois.
Neither woman had done what he expected.
Lois had understood—and merely been
sorry. Kathleen was glad;—

j I don't understand, he said.
"I do. You have felt that there was a

blank in your life—that there was some
thing to be done before you could know real
contentment. Now it is done—and you
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can begin to build your future. You are
happy, aren't you?"

"Why yes. . . . Yes, of course."
He was bewildered: more uncertain of

himself than ever. There was a feeling of
disappointment that Kathleen had allied
herself with him.

"You should be. Borden will suffer.
And I judge that you are not in any danger."

"No."
"Mr. Carmody, I suppose, has promised

to take care of you."
"Carmody!" First Lois had taken him for

granted—and now Kathleen. He nodded.
"Ke said I'd be safe."
"Then you haven't anythins to worry

about. You've done what you wanted to do.
This is the first day of your triumph. Bor
den is probably sufiering already. There's
just one thing: Do you think they will sus
pect you?"

"Yes. Certainly thc>' will. Lois, as a
matter of fact, knows I <Ud it. But that
doesn't frighten me. The bonds are securely
hidden. And no one can prove anything."

"And 3"0U feel better?"
"Yes," he said, knowing that he lied.

" '^HAT'S fine. I'm notsaying, Bob, that
^ I would haveadvised this. I'm gladyou

didn't consult me in advance. I'm a woman,
you know—and perhaps I'm too inclined
to be cautious. It is just as well that it is
done. And now that it is done—I'm de
lighted that )'ou have no regrets."

He selected a cigarctte with unsteady
fingers. He was too surprised to talk, and
was relieved when she spoke again:

"Lois knows?"
"Yes."
"How?"
"She accused me—and I admitted it."
"What did she say?"

*

"You love him, Lois. He'll be happy with
you" Shesmiledbravely—"Youtwo... You're
meantforone another. And please, behappy."

"She surprised me. She wasn't bitter.
She said she understood. She was only
sorry."

Kathleen felt herself applauding. "She
thought you had made a mistake, but not a
moral error?"

"Something like that."
"She's a fine girl, Bob. You didn't expect

that sort of a reaction from her, did you?"
"No. I was amazed."
"And are you amazed at me? "
It was a direct challenge. To his o%vn

surprise, he answered truthfully.
"Yes—I am."
"You really expected me to say I was

sorrj'?"
"Yes."
There was a suggestion of tears in her

voice
"Poor Bob!" she said, unconsciously

repeating Lois's words—"You never will
understand a woman who loves you, will
you, dear?"

CHAPTER XXXIV

PETER BORDEN did^ not spare himself.
He told his story to the directors in his

precise, close-clipped voice, indulging in no
flights of rhetoric or oratory.

All through his recital Jonas Merriwether
had sat huddled in his chair at the head of
the table. And when Borden finished
speaking—finished abruptly and clearly—
Merriwether's harsh voice rasped through
the room.

"Where are the bonds, Borden?"
Peter Borden felt the hostility. His figure

stiffened, but he answered softly.
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X
"I don't know."
"You are quite sure?"
The question was an overt sneer, and

MacLain, one of the other directors, turned
frowningly upon Merriwether.

"I say, Merriwether—^you're not accusing
Borden of "

"I'm not accusing him of anything."
"The way you spoke "
"I'm entitled to speak any way I wish.

One hundred thousand dollars of that money
is mine. I reserve for myself the privilege of
questioning as I please the man who a(£nits
his criminal carelessness."

The directors fidgeted. .MacLain shook
his head.

"We all know damned well that Borden
is honest."

"That doesn't return our money. And I
for one don't propose to lose it without at
least learning something of the circum
stances. Furthermore, I wish to say here
that Borden has grossly mismanaged the
plant for the past two years. This expansion
was his idea, the selection of the contractor
was his—and now this thing. I ask you
again, Borden—where are the bonds?"

"And I can only answer again that I don't
know."

"You have no suspicions?"
Borden's voice was metallic. "I'll tell

you anything I know, Merriwether—but I
won't voice suspicions."

"Exactly what I thought. Well, I have
no such scruples. I'll tell you where the
bonds are. That fine young ex-convict of
yours has them."

No one spoke. There wasn't a man at
the table but agreed with Merriwether, much
as they resented his harshness.

"We don't know that he has."
{Continued on page 50) .
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The Light on the Hilltops
We Scan Some Books that Speak in Kindling Words of Our

Struggles to Higher Purposes and Aspirations
"Scicnce gives ns knov:lcdgc, but only philosophy

can give US wisdom."
—Will Duranl.^

IT IS the most absolute nonsense to assert,
as "so many of us have a foolish habit of
doing, that the average reader is interested

onlv in the most transient sort of literature, if
indeed, being so transient, it may be called that.
Here in this magazine we do not believe that
any of us has taken the considerable trouble-
not to say years—to iearn to read in order to
practice that art solel\- upon popular periodicals,
Pollyanna fiction, sensational trash and comic
supplements. .

In n\ost of us the hunger to share what the best
writers and thinkers of the world are producing
is stiir sulVicienLly gnawing to send us frequently
to the hilltops—to keep us there, enthralled,
until we may descend again into the little, busy
towns of our evory-day lives, fed with food that
we know in our hearts is the sort of thing that is
necessary if we mean to grow and go ahead.

How else find an answer to the success of such
a book as Will Durant's Slory of Philosophy
(Simon & Schuster, Xew York), the very title of
which, in the opinion of many, would almost
damn it? - ^ ,

Here we have the history of the hves_ and
opinions of thegreatest phil050pher.s of all times,
from Socrates to .Santayanu. There is not a
trace of pedantrj' in Professor Ouranl s book, no
crushing profundity. Y-et its human, almost
popular mold, hold.'̂ no lack of scholarhness.
The author pro\'e~ indeed that philosophj' 'to
quote W'iltiam James) is "only thinking about
things in the most comprehensive possible way.

It is a magic sort of book, building up for us
the days and thoughts of heroic pcoj)le, making
a romance out of their battles against the misls
of superstition. Instcafi of being a colleclion of

By Claire Wallace Flynn

quotations amid the cold facts of biograph>.
Dr. Durant's book is an arousing narrative oi
bristling, human life.

It took Dr. Durant eleven years to prepare
this work and three more to write it. It is wortti
listening to. Another thing—you are not ie t to
find your own way amongst these great leilows
without a guiding hand. Durant offers you his
own to hold on to. His clear observations and
interpretations are among the chiefest pleasures
while reading, and there seems no nook or
crevice of our common lives into which some
thing of all this wisdom does not fit._ .if

.\ristotle, founder of the aristocratic school o
thought, appears as a thrilling person, sinkingat
the heart of society. We sec him in his famous
school, the Lvceum. in .Athens, walking, eating,
talking with"his students. A friendly human
being whose sayings, uttered under the^nght
Greek skies three hundred years before Christ,
arc stillglibly repeated by us as some of thebest
maxims known. It was .'\ristotle who told us,
for instance, that a man is his own best friend;
that he who has never learned to obey, can never
be a good commander; that wc choose happiness
for itself and never with a view to anything
further.

Old Sir Francis Bacon brings us a picture of
Elizabethan England. Bacon's mother, a lady
who could talk Greek with bishops, was in a large
measure responsible for the studious bent of her
boy. He went to Cambridge and came out, at an
absurdly early age. a full-fledged young philos
opher determined to change the contemplative
ethics of .-Vristotle inlo something more active:
" men ought to know that in the theatre of human
life it is only for Ciods and angels to be specta
tors," he declares.

In recounting the story of so robust a religion, ,
there naturally follows a talc that clangs and
resounds with battles after justice and much
lively fighting for the rights of man. Indeed,
because he lived in "parlous times" the back
ground of Bacon's life takes on much the color
of one of Sir Walter Scott's novels.

We wish we had a full page in which to give
you an idea of Dr. Durant's rich and moving
portrayal of Spinoza—that sad and gentle
Jew who was e.vcommunicated from the syna
gogue on account of his "heresies, " and who has
contributed so greatly to the dynamic thought
of succeeding generations. Durant's tracing
of the influence of Spinoza—" to be a philosopher
one must first be a "Spinozist" is the weaving
of a very brilliant thread through the world of
letters and science.

Then we come to Voltaire! A man witlj a
thousand faults and horrors, and a thousand
virtues and beauties. A man whose name is for
ever associated with the dawn of the I'rench
Revolution and whose spirit, it is said, trans
muted anger into fun and fire into light. Durant
questions whether he was not, perhaps, the
greatest intellectual energy in all history. At
any rate, he seems to have worked harder and
accomplished more than any other man on
earth. "'.AJl people are good," he averred,
•'except those who are idle." He was never idle.
He turned out the most monumental amount
of literature. He wrote the first philosophy of
histor>'—"the history of the human mind, and
not a mere detail of petty fact"—and he of
fended the civilized world by what he put in it.
E.\ile, imprisonment, suppression of almost
ever>- one of his books by C^hurch and State
crowded into his life; and still he said what he
pleased and thought what he pleased. And still,
in spite of all his scepticism and his rejection of the
accepted idea of Ciod, he was not without religion.
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His broadness of mind and his, kindness
seemed to have no limitations, and to his Swiss
refuge, " Ferney," came the hungry spirits of the
times to steal some flame for their own souls
from Voltaire's blazing lamp. The monarchs
of Europe wrote to him there—Catherine of
Russia, Gustavus of Sweden, Frederick of
Prussia—and they were proud if he deigned
to answer their letters. He died at a very old
age and was refused Christian burial in Paris.
A dozen years afterward, however, the National
Assembly of the Revolution forced Louis XVI
to recall the remains to the Pantheon, and they
were escorted through the streets of Paris by a
procession of 100,000 men and women, while
600,000 more lined the way. What a story!
And how Durant tells iti

And philosophers of our own day are not
neglected. James, Santayana, Dewey, Bergson
—all are here, a group of burning minds that, no
matter how deeply we may hate and disagree
with some of their reasoning, offer us much to
wake us to a fuller meaning of life.

If there were more writers like Durant what
little need there would be for Universities! Our
prize economic suggestion to the smaller, more
struggling colleges is that they dispense with the
Chair of Philosophy altogether and just build
some generous bookshelves to hold numerous
copies of this book—and then let the boys and
girls loose in the room.

This Believing World—by Lewis Browne.
(The Macmillan Co., New York.)

Dr. Browne is a noted addition to that new
school of serious writers who project their facts
in a dramatic, popular way. In This Believing
World he gives us a survey of comparative re
ligion, tearing down the aged walls of suspicion
and ignorance and placing before us a wide and
noble picture of man's eternal search for God.

Dr. Browne stands absolutely outside his
subject—he makes no attempt to form judg
ments or to lead his readers in any direction.
It is straight history, and while we may feel our
simple min<ls dismayed and somewhat shattered
at certain points, we should, if our faith in our
own particular image of God is firm enough,
comc out at the end of the book all the stronger
for having read it.

The riddle of existence and the search for
spiritual solace have resulted in the founding of
religions so analogous in many details, as Dr.
Browne shows us, so intenvoven in their growth,
that distinct lines of demarcation often dis
appear leavinguswitlistrange kinshiptostranger
beliefs.

This Believing World is a work of the greatest
importance, and deserves the widest sort of
reading.

Horace Greeley—by Don C. Seitz. (Bobbs-
JMerrill Co., Indianapolis, Ind.)

If, by some strange juggling of the years, you
happened to be walking along Lower Broadway
or Ann Street in New York in the early '50's,
and 5-ou saw coming toward you a tall, badly
set-up man with a bulging forehead, huge
spectacles, a broad brimmed hat, a linen "dus
ter " and a fat, wobbly umbrella, you would know
that here came Horace Greeiey, editor, brains,
emotions, principles and battling spirit of the
New York Tribune.

In those days, in fact anywhere from the
'40's to the '70's, there was no more quickly
recognized figure in the United States than this
famous journalist who, outwardly mild-mannered
and white of face, was to "break shackles, wreck
parties and do as much as any one person to
bring on Civil War."

His era saw the birth of some of the great
modern daiUes—the Herald, started by Bennett,
the World by Pulitzer, and so on. Each had its
own peculiar method of presenting the news of
the day, and Greeley, according to jNIr. Seitz's
vastly enthralling biography, "proclaimed,
pursued and punished like an avenging angel."

His world gave him much to proclaim, indeed,
for an important portion of his work was done
during the burning days before the Civil War
when the nation was torn with the questions of
secession and free soil.

As a "Civil War Editor" (a most important
position for "far and wide men and women
followed his guidance") he carried on an amazing
and decidedly disturbing correspondence with
President Lincoln. After the horrifying assas

sination of the Great Emancipator, Greeley still
adhered to his former opinion and statements:

"I hold him most inept for the leadership of
a people involved in a desperate and agonizing
war; while I deem few men better fitted to
guide a nation in times of pcace."
Would he have spoken thus, we wonder, if, as

Lincoln promised to do shortly before he was
killed, he had received the appointment of
Postmaster-General?

As we view ilr. Seitz's book, it is stuff out
of the very soil of America—purpose, event,
gesture. It is a new, teeming cross-section of the
days of the Rebellion and the spirited romance
of a resounding old newspaper man who filled
to overflowing a resounding old job.

In his private life, Greeley was more or less
frustrated. His great hours lay outside his
home. And his end, like that of so many famous
men, was the culmination of sorrows.

In 1872 he was nominated for the Presidency
but lost the election to Grant. His editorship
had become undermined and untenable on his
beloved Tribune, his wife died and, in the same
year, Greeley himself passed away.

These sad chapters do not, however, dampen
the general glow and glamour of the book. Mr.
Seitz has done good work, and has added a bold,
fighting picture to the American galler>'.

The Arcturus Adventure—by WilliamBeebe.
(G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York.)

When we first acquired this amazing tale of the
New York Zoological Society's expedition to the
Sargasso Sea, we read it to get some idea of the
wonders of life in that misty world that lies miles
below the surface of the water. Now, reading it
again, we take infinite pleasure in throwing
science overboard, and g]or\-ing in the book as a
record of an intense and luminous enthusiasm.

Written by any one else, here would lie a dry
(thoughcould it be that, considering its subject?)
account of zoological research. As it stands, it is
a wildly exciting adventure. Take, for instance,
the opening paragraph. Where, in all fiction or
romance, is there one to equal it?

"Most amazingly I am floating in mid-
space beneath a dense grape arbor with the

The Reader's Scratch-Pad

Wherever there is a man, (here Ihere seems to
be also a spirit or a god; tvlierever there is
human life, there there is alsofaifh. . —
Lewis Browne, in This Believing World."

' Our present problems can not l>e understood by
just looking them in the face. IW hare to
ask how they arose—in treiwhant slang,
'How did we gel that way?'"—James
Harrey Robinson, in '' The Ordeal of
Civilization."

'When a very beautiful thing conies into our
livesfor the first and perhaps llie last time,
tve betray our very birthright if ive do not
meet it with all thefeeling and emotion and
intellectual appreciation which is our
human prerogative."—William Beebe, in
'' The Arcturus Adventure.''

'An American, who is very critical of the
British in some ways, has said that he
would rather have an Englishnmn at hand
in an enwrgency than a native of any other
country."—Dean Inge, in "'England."

'Our labor movement is not an imporlation or
the result of a theory; it is a typical arid
representatire product of American his
tory."— William English Walling, in
"American Labor and American /de
mocracy."

' Truth will not make us rich, but it will make us
free."—Will Durant, in "The i>lory of
Philosophy."

muMiiiwiWiiiiin^''

sun shining through a mat of yellow-green
leaves and the unripe fruit glowing like
myriads of jade beads. Then the air becornes
chokingly oppressive—I gasp—kick out \ io-
lendy with my foot and shoot up through tlie
tangled mass of olive growth. Dripping like
Neplune, wreathed like Bacchus, my liead
breaks water in mid-ocean in a mass of sar-
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gassum weed—a thousand miles from land.
Nothing is in sight except the sliding hillside of
an appallingly deep, smooth swell, bearing
down upon me, until I shake the water from
my eyes, brush aside the dangling strands and,
testing about behold the huge bulk of the
Arcturus silently lifting and settling a dozen
yards away. This is my first fish-eye-view
of the Sargasso Sea, on the only day for weeks
which is calm enough for a swim."
The Arcturus e.\pedition, the ninth'expedition

of the Zoological Society, sailed from Brooklyn,
Februar>', 1925, and returned in July of the
same year from strange wanderings in the Pacific
and Atlantic oceans. In those six months Mr.
Beebe and his associates performed actual
wonders. They brought back 11,000 feet of
splendid motion-picture film, sketches, models,
colored plates, valuable specimens, and so on;
established one hundred and thirteen stations,
and—but, after all, such statistics are not for thk
column. We simply wish to urge you, if un
luckily the book has slipped past you unread,
to recapture it immediatelj'.

It is the delightful, the "prismatic." as one
reviewer has said, manner of recounting his
voyage of discovery that makes Beebe's book
such rare reading.

"Like figures in a demented Swiss weather
indicator, the port cabins simultaneously
opened and decanted a row of bathrobed
observers "
Thus he gives us a picture of the earnest folk

aboard the Arcturus, roused at a dreary dawn-
hour to look at a tropic bird.

The descriptions of his diving and his sojourns
under the sea. wearing his miraculous helmet and
politely receiving the inquisitive nibbles of
numerous fish, carry us into an aqueous, eerie
worid.

The scientific value of the book is beyond
question or criticism. The vision of teeming
animal life in the ocean, of that strange, almost
mystical Sargasso Sea so dreaded of ships, of
treasure islands and of new volcanoes might,
perhaps, have become part of our xjltimate
knowledge through the efforts of some other
questing scientist, but never, never anywhere
else could it have been given to us in so sparkling
a cup.

American Labor and American Democracy
—by William English ^\'alling. (Harper &
Brothers, New York.)

The American Labor movement can, says
Mr. Walling, "be understood only as a part
of the American economic structure—perhaps
the most amazing and stupendous of all the
products of the-genius-and energy of man."
Viewed as such a product of our theor>' of

democracy, the Labor Movement must, Mr.
Walling believes, be of interest to all right-
minded citizens. Indeed, we can liardly see how
this clear, just exposition of the organized wage-
earner's position and activities in our social
scheme can fail to be of enlightment and value
to ever>' man v/ho employs another, although
the book should obviously reach a more defined
audience — "big business" — huge industry—
gigantic corporations—the so-called capitalistic
system.

Mr. Walling has given us no sad story of
labor's plight. Rather, he presents a proud
record of labor's tight for justicc and a conlrolling
status in the industries in wliich it works.

Politically, the Labor Movement is linked
with some dramatic chapters of our national
history. These are worth following, as Mr.
\\'a]ling recounts them, front the famous Clay
ton Anti-Trust Law to CJovernor Smith's
progressive views on taxation and "waste of
government."

Socially and psychologically, labor's position
is made startlingly clear and human in these
pages. "The verj- essence of good production."
saj's Herbert Hoover, "is liigh wages and low
prices." .-\nd, continues Mr. Waliing. the wage-
earner must "think and feel he is being justly
treated. If he believes he is being wronged his
morale will be lowered and his efficiency
damaged."

.Altogether, this book moved us to mark so
many points for quotation as to suggest that
there was no such thing as lack of space in this
world. However, seek these good thmgs out for
yourselves in this broadening study of a great

{CoiUiiiued on page jg)
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EDITORIAL
THREE SIGNIFICANT BIRTHDAYS

"'HE month of February brings three days
of peculiar interest to members of our
Order. Two of them appeal to all good

Americans, but particularly to Elks because of
the Order's distinctively patriotic character. The
third has special significance for us as a fraternal
anniversary.

One is, of course, Washington's Birthday, which
very properly has become an occasion of quite
general observance. "The Father Of His Coun
try," is no mere empty and meaningless title. It
is an affectionate pseudonym that was conferred
upon our first President by a grateful people who
recognized his unexampled devotion, loyalty,
ability and consecrated service during the infancy
of the Republic. It indicates how definitely he
is set apart from all others in our hearts, as a char
acter to be revered and honored for all time.

Elks, who are specifically pledged to every
patriotic service, may well count the celebration
of the Twenty-second as a fraternal duty, because
it so assuredly refreshes and quickens the loftiest
sentiments of true Americanism.

Lincoln's Birthday is another occasion which
has a deep significance. Second only to Wash
ington in the exalted character and value of his
public service, Lincoln's memory is a national
heritage, in which every true patriot feels pride.
Grateful homage paid to his memory, with a re
alization of his great heart and of his unfailing
courage and tenacity of purpose, at a time when
a less devoted spirit might have led to irretriev
able national disaster, can but be inspiring to
every patriotic American and, therefore, to every
true Elk.

The third occasion is the Anniversary of the or
ganization of our Order as "a highly purposed fra
ternity," as President Harding so aptly phrased it.

The growth of the Order, its achievements
among its own members, its record as a great in
strumentality for patriotic service, and its ever-
broadening and increasingly valuable service to
humanity, are matters which every member
should contemplate with satisfaction and pride,
and which every subordinate Lodge should an
nually celebrate as a never failing stimulus to
fraternal enthusiasm.

1
The custom of New York Lodge to make such

a celebration the outstanding event on is ca
endar each year, and to have present t e ran
Exalted Ruler and other officials of the Grand
Lodge, is asplendid example of f'•eternal devotion.
And The Elks Magazine tenders to the Motlier
Lodge itsearnest good wishes a most succe^ u
celebration on the Sixteenth of this ^onth. May
it prove unusually inspiring, not only o er own
members and distinguished guests, u
whole Order as well.

GRAND LODGE MEMBERSHIP
PAST Grand Exalted Ruler Sullivan, in his
^address to the District Deputy Conference at
Philadelphia, presented an interesting suggestion
for their consideration and study, and for the
thought of the whole Order. . , ^
newly elected Exalted Rulers of the subordinate
Lodges should be sent as representat^es to the
Grand Lodge, instead of the retiring officials; and
that in any event, some formal ceremonial should
attend the induction of new members into that

'̂'tL first part of the suggestion has been the
subject of some discussion throughout the Order
in recent years, but has never been formally pre
sented to the Grand Lodge. The proposition
involves an important change in our constitution
and a decided innovation in the organization of
the Grand Lodge itself. Arguments of cogency
and force may be readily advanced both for and
against the change; and it is a matter that should
be carefully considered before any definite action

The^^latter part of the suggestion, however,
more readily commends itself to favorable consid
eration. Indeed, it would seem to be a wholly
commendable proposal. A brief, dignified cere
monial, marking the entrance of new members
into the Grand Lodge, would make a pleasing ad
dition to the formalities of its opening sessions;
and would serve to accentuate the importance of
the new official relationship thereupon assumed.

It is only frank, and not unduly critical, to say
that the opening ceremonies of the Grand Lodge,
which are beautiful and impressive when well ex
emplified, have rarely been made as effective as
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tliey should be. An additional initiatory cere
mony. made a part of the opening ritual, might
well prove a stimulus to better preparations for
a properly impressive inauguration of the annual
sessions of the Order's governing body.

It is to be hoped that Chairman Sullivan and
his Committee may be able to present a well
considered report on this subject to the next
Grand Lodge, embodying recommendations that
may prove acceptable to its members.

STATE ASSOCIATION OPPORTUNITIES
A FINE example of patriotic and public-

spirited service is presented by the record
of the California State Association during last
year. It involved the active support and cooper
ation of that Association accorded the forest con
servation activities of the Nation and State in that
jurisdiction. And so effective was the service of
the Elks, and so enthusiastically rendered, that it
received the public acknowledgment of the offi
cials in charge of that important work.

It is pleasing to note, but not surprising to learn
of, this fine accomplishment for the public welfare
by the California Association. It is but another
achievement added to the notable list already to
the credit of the Elks of that State.

But the particular purpose of this comment is to
cite this example as directing attention to a field
in which all theState Associations may find oppor
tunities for patriotic service of outstanding value
and importance. The National State Govern
ments, in all sections of the country, are engaged
upon varied activities for the public welfare in
many of which the assistance of such bodies as the
Elks State Associations would be most gratefully
accepted and would prove markedly effective.

To those Associations which are not already
committed to definite programs, this field of gov
ernmental activities, particularly those of an ed
ucational and informative character, is com
mended for consideration. It is quite probable
that appealing opportunities will be disclosed for
active cooperation in promoting causes in which
the Associations have a very real interest. It is
certain that the undertaking of such cooperation
will insure a renewed inspiration and enthusiasm
among their own members.

Nothing is more helpful to the esprit of an
organization than the consciousness of its mem
bers that they are sustaining worth-while en

deavors directed toward a specific end. The
weakness of many of the State Associations lies in
the lack of that feeling among their members. The
adoption of the suggestions here made might well
lead to their healthier and more vigorous condition.

CHARACTER

A speaker who was recently discussing work
among boys, a work in which all Elks are inter
ested, urged upon his adult hearers the necessity
of personal association with those whom they were
seeking to help and to guide. There was nothing
new in this suggestion, of course. But his strik
ingly worded reason for it arrested attention.
Said he: "Character must be caught, not taught."

It may be that the expression is a little senten
tious. It might not stand a severely critical
analysis. But its meaning is clear and it presents
rich food for thought, none the less worthy of
consideration because the novelty is in the
phraseology rather than in the substance.

Without attempting an accurate definition of
the word, character may be said to be the moral
and spiritual make-up of any person. And while
those quahties and attributes which constitute it
may be described and urged for cultivation by
precept, yet it is true that character is a more
likely product of example presented in such a
way, through association and contact, as to inspire
emulation.

Young minds, young hearts, young souls if you
choose, in particular are quite impressionable to
all external influences, good or bad. The resultant
character reflects in large measure the sum of
those influences, each one leaving its imprint,
slight or marked as the case may be. And we
can not too constantly bear in mind the fact that
our daily lives are to be counted among those
influences that are shaping innumerable characters
of others, however unconsciously.

Elks, by virtue of their very membership and
obligation, are committed to the endeavor to help
in building character aright in all those whose
lives they touch, and for whom, by reacon of that
fact alone, they sustain that degree of responsi
bility. And it is well for us to be reminded, again
and again, that the examples of our daily lives
should be made constructive, and not destructive,
of that fine thing, in our own lives and in the lives of
others, which we call character. In a general way
it may be said to be the whole aim of our Order.
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1927 Grand Lodge Reunion
in Cincinnati

To the Past Grand Exalted Rulers, The Grand
Lodge Officers and Committeemen; and
the Officers and Members of all Subordi
nate Lodges of the Benevolent and Pro
tective Order ofElks of the United States
of America:

Greetings !

ONCE more it is the privilege and
I pleasure of our 1927 Grand Lodge

Reunion Committee to come before
the faithful of Elkdom and present a series
of word pictures of the joys that are in store
for all those who come to Cincinnati July
8 to 15 next, to share in the record-breaking
programs that will mark the coming annual
session of the Grand Lodge.

From time to time we promise you an
advance glimpse of the menu of amusement
that will be offered to aU the brothers and
the members of their families and friends
who make the pilgrimage to this City Beau
tiful of ours on the banks of the picturesque
Ohio.

But first of all, and most important of all,
we must lay special forty horse-power em
phasis upon this imperative requirement;
Every Elk—local or visiting member—as
well as their family and friends, must register.
The enforcement of this rule is certain.
Only upon proper registration will creden
tials be issued for every visitor. These
credentials are the necessary open sesame
to the grand round of entertainment that
will make the session of 1927 one of un
paralleled achievement. Let us repeat
these Instructions about Re^stration be
cause they are superlatively important:

Registration of Grand Lodge Officers and
members of the Grand Lodge 'will take place
at the Hotel Sinton, and General Registration
at the County Court House, Court and Main,
where tickets to all events atid badges -will be
given each visitor.

Therefore Registration is vitally important
and will continue from day to day until
adjournment.

Glimpses of the Program
In addition to the exhaustive outline of

the authorized program given in Bulletin
No. I, a remarkable honor will be shown the
Grand Exhalted Ruler, Past Grand Exalted
Rulers, Grand Lodge Officers, and the
Grand Lodge Committeemen and their
families.

To Visit the Taft Art Gallery
On Monday afternoon, July 10, this dis

tinguished part^' will be escorted from Grand
Lodge Headquarters at the Hotel Sinton
and taken to the home of Hon. and Mrs.
Charles Phelps Taft on Pike Street and
welcomed to their world-famous art gallery
•—one of the most notable private collections
of art treasures in the world.

Grand Lodge officers and delegates wiU
begin to arrive in large numbers on Friday
the gth.

The plans for the special religious services
on Sunday at St. Peter's Cathedral, the Jew
ish Synagogue and Christ Episcopal Church
are in a formative state, but full particulars
of this sacred preface to a week of activity
will follow in later Bulletins.

Bulletin No. 2

There is no necessity at this time to repeat
all the varied items which were listed -in
the earliest line-up of Bulletin No. i.

And yet it is well to recall the high lights
of the big program—the great open session
at Music Hall on Monday night the nth,
when Governor Vic Donahey of Ohio and
Mayor Murray Seasongood of Cincinnati
will voice official welcomes to the delegates
in behalf of the Buckeye State and the
Queen City. It is at this session when
Cincinnati's famed Symphony Orchestra
and the May Festival Chorus will add to
the musical glory of the historic occasion.
There will be a score or more entertainnients
after the session, one for Grand Lodge
officials at the "Chatterbox" at the Hotel
Sinton being especially notable.

The Tuesday Line-up
The climax of the day's doings—July 12

will be the six o'clock banquet to the Grand
Exalted Ruler, Past Grand Exalted Rulers,
Grand Lodge Officers, Grand Lodge Com
mitteemen and their families at the famed
Cincinnati Zoological Garden. The feast
is only a preliminary to a night at the opera
and visits between acts to the Ice_ Skating
Rink—one of the summer features in which
the Zoo has been a national pacemaker.

Business Sessions

Betwixt and between all these stellar
features of high-class entertainment the
delegates will behardat it—putting through
the important Grand Lodge business which
has given the B. P. O. E. a place of world
prominence among theOrders that dothings
worth while.

In lorthcoming Bulletins full particulars
will be given of the Elks Competitive Band
Concert at Redland Field of the Cincinnati
Ball Club on Wednesday afternoon, July
13, and the Elks Day festivities at Coney
Island on the same day.

As the time for the Great Grand Lodge
Parade—the first ever taldng place over
Victory Boulevard in Cincinnati—grows
nearer, that feature will be elaborately de
scribed in a future Bulletin. On the night
of the parade the great balls take place at
the Sinton, Gibson, Alms, and otherhotels,
on the Coney Island fleet and at the Elks
Temple. It will be Terpsichore's night,
and the sloganis, "On with the dance!"

The Great Trap-shoot
Rivaling in importance the Grand Amer

ican Handicap, the Elks National Trap-
shooting Contest at Coney Island July 12
and 13 will have a great appeal to all who
are devotees of the gun.

The Committee having the same in charge
will arrange the program for the various
Contests, which will be as follows:

Elks National Trapshooting Championship at
Single Targets.

Elks National Trapshooting Championship at
Double Targets.

Elks National Trapshooting Handicap at
Single Targets.

Elks National All-Around Championship.
Elks Lodge Five-Man Team Championship.
Elks State.

Having in mind the Slogan of Cincinnati
Lodge No. 5, namely:

"JFe Are Going to Make Good"

the local committee wiU offer a sufficient
amount of cash to be allotted for this special
feature in the 1927 Reunion in excess of
anything that has been done before, and it
will be a RECORD-BREAKER in this line
insofar as ADDED AIONEY and TRO
PHIES are concerned. It will therefore
be verj- much appreciated if every subor
dinate Lodge will select one or more of their
local members who are Trapshooters, to
act as a Committee and organize a team in
their Lodge if possible, and notify the Trap-
shooting Committee of Cincinnati Lodge
as to the possible number of entries from
their respective Lodges. This will be of the
utmost importance in order that arrange
ments can be made to take care of all who
will participate in this, the GREATEST
OF ALL TRAPSHOOTING TOURNA
MENTS.

Elkdom in Pictures

An Official Photographer Will Be on the
Job All the Time

Cincinnati will eclipse in extraordinary
features all former Grand Lodge Reunions.
The appointment of an Official Photographer
insures a permanent pictorial record of the
great gathering. Moving pictures of every
important event will be incorporated in a
five-reel Photo Feature film that will prove
a wonderful aid in the added growth of our
beloved Order. The Official Photographer
and his assistants will take snapshots of
leading events which will be furnished gratis
to the Press and all News Bureaus. The
activities of this new adjunct to Cincin
nati's Reunion Service will multiply, but
already these assignments are on "the
book" and moving pictures will be taken of
these events:

Distinctive lodges with their bands of
music as they arrive in Cincinnati.

The audience at Music Hall at the
opening exercises which are open to the
public, and in this picture will be included
the May Festival Chorus of 250 members
and the Cincinnati Symphony Orchestra.

The Grand Lodge in session on the
Opening Day.

The Past Grand Exalted Rulers, the
Grand Lodge Officers and members of
Committees and their ladies at the ban
quet to be tendered at the Zoological
Garden on the same evening on which
they attend the Opera and the Ice Skating.

Fifteen or twenty pictures of special
features of the Grand Parade as it passes
down through Eden Park, showing prin
cipal Lodges, floats, etc.. including pictures
of the Past Grand Exalted Rulers and the
Grand Lodge Officers and Committeemen.

The crowds going up the Ohio River on
the steamer Island Queen, flagship of the
Coney Island fleet of boats and steamers
from the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers, with
their Elk delegations.

The crowds in attendance at Coney
Island each day, and particularly on the
day of the Barbecue and Burgoo, when



February, 1927

there will be a pictured demonstration of
how the epicurean treat is prepared.

A picture showing the -wonderful fire
works display in the evening at Coney
Island, including pictures of some of the
Past Grand Exalted Rulers.

Reviewing Stand in front of the Federal
Building, showing the grand parade as it
passes by.

Showing boats carrying lodges and
visitors from up and down the Ohio River,
which Lodges will be quartered on these
boats during their visit in Cincinnati and
boats docked at the Public Landing in
Cincinnati.

And pictures of other important fea
tures of the Reunion.

How to Get the Film!

Las(, but not Icasl. every subordinate
Lodge will be told in the next Bulletin How
to Scciire This Film in order to produce it
in one or more of the picture houses of the
city in which their individual Lodges are
located. All of this will be Without Cost.
Arrangements might also be made with the
various subordinate Lodges, particularly
those of the smaller cities, where a part of
the profits derived from showing this won
derful picture may be given to charity or
to an}' other worthy purpose, as the local
subordinate Lodge may designate.

The Prizes

In Bulletin No. i the prizes to be awarded
were set out in full as follows:

Elks Competitive Band Contest $2,000.00
Grand Lodge Parade (Lodge with

largest number of members in line).. 1,000.00
Lodge longest distance from home

(computed on number in line) 500.00
Floats 2,000.00
Drill contest i,500.00
Decorations (local only) i, 100.00

$8,100.00
Elks Trapshooting Contest (esti

mated) 5,000.00

Approximately 813,100.00

In addition to the above prizes a Special
Prize of $1,000 will be given to the Band
traveling the greatest distance from home
to the Reunion.

There will also be a prize of Sioo given in
the competitive contest of all Fifc-and-Drum,
Drum-and-Bugle, or Drum Corps entering
same.

Subordinate Lodges should go over this
feature very carefully, and entry blanks
should be filled out at once and returned
immediately.

The blank pertaining to the activities of
each subordinate Lodge sent out with this
Bulletin insofar as the Cincinnati Reunion is
concerned, should befilled out and returned at
the earliest possible moment.

Miscellaneous

Every subordinate Lodge is earnestly re
quested to make arrangements through their
representatives attending the convention
that their Lodge banner be displayed in
the parade, and the local committee will
make arrangements to have the proper
number of Elks on hand to carry the same,
if desired.

Subordinate Lodges and State Associa
tions desiring to have floats in the parade,
whether competing for a prize or not, can
make suitable arrangements for securing
same by addressing the Cincinnati General
Reunion Committee.

Touching the High Spots
A few of the Modern Institutions of Busi

ness and Education to be Visited

Greater Cincinnati is one of America's
great industrial centcrs. It is the home of
scores of products that are nationally ad
vertised. Millions of dollars are annually
spent in making these standard products
familiar in the economy of modern, well-
kept households. Msits to many of these
"wonderful plants are to be another interest
ing and unusual feature of the Cincinnati
gathering. The Procter & Gamble Com
pany's plant at Ivorj-dale, the home of
both "Ivory Soap" and "Crisco," made in
an entirely different environment, is on the
list for inspection. The United States
Playing Card Company at Norwood is the
largest in the world and the welcome sign
will be out there for all Elks. The Rudolph
Wurlitzer Company, makers of the great
Wurlitzer organ, offers the glad hand to
visitors at their musical center. The Rook-
wood Pottery caught the eye of Europe
before home folks awakened to the magnifi
cence of their unique institution. Cincin
nati's Water Works are the last word in
municipal water equipment and a visit to
that up-the-river filtration plant is a higher
education in supplying pure water to a great
municipality.

The University of Cincinnati
Cincinnati has near a score of famous in

stitutions, but her municipal seat of learning,
the University of Cincinnati, is unique.
At present over 7,600 students are enrolled.
The "U. C." is famed for its outstanding
professional Colleges of Medicine, Engineer
ing and Commerce, Law, Teachers. Its
Colleges of Liberal Arts, School of House
hold Administration. School of Nursing
and Health and Graduate School rank among
the pre-eminent ones of America. The
University occupies about forty acres of
Burnet Woods and its buildings are modern
and attractive. A visit thereto will be
profitable to those who are interested in
advanced professional education. The Uni
versity is the home of the co-operative sys
tem of education.

The American Products Company
There are few plants, not only in the city

but in the entire country, which can equal
in completeness the new, up-to-date home
of The American Products Company.

The company manufactures the well-
known, nationally advertised line of Zanol
Products—Food Products. Perfumes, Toilet
Preparations, Laundry Supplies, House
hold Necessities—products which are used
daily in millions of homes throughout the
country and are famous for their high quality
and purity. Visitors stand spellbound when
they see hundreds of bottles, cans and car
tons filled, capped, labeled, sealed and wax-
paper wrapped within a few minutes time
and untouched by human hands.

A visit to The American Products Com
pany plant is both an education and a pleas
ure which will be open to Elkdom's hosts.
A souvenir for everybody.

IT
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The Rudolph Wurlitzer Company
There are few institutions in America, as

old or with resources as extensive as those
of Wurlitzer. Founded in Saxony in 1701,
for several unbroken generations the House
of W'urlitzer has been making musical in
struments, until to-day it has grown to be
the world's largest musical organization.
Principal Wurlitzer factories are located
at North Tonawanda, N. Y., and DeKalb,
lU., with a direct retail organization com
prising over forty stores from coast to coast.
The Wurlitzer organization is not alone
renowned for the famous Wurlitzer organs,
which have been installed in Elks' Temples
in New York City, Binghamton, N. Y.,
New Orleans, Omaha, Milwaukee, Cincin
nati, Columbus, Queensboro, Sacramento,
Chicago, and Boston, but for the consist
ently fine quality of all their musical mer
chandise. In addition to finest band and
orchestra instrum.ents, Wurlitzer manu
factures and retails Harps, Radio, all models
Wurlitzer Grand, Upright, Player and
Reproducing Pianos—in fact, every known
musical instrument.

During your visit to Cincinnati be sure
to call at the Elks' Temple, where their
organ is installed and see it and hear it in
demonstration.

A Bit of New York in Cincinnati
Conej' Island and Zoological Garden will

be open to every Elk at all times during the
festal week. Swiss Garden is also a place
where the Elk will find a hospitable wclcome.
This Garden, best defined as "a bit of New-
York in Cincinnati," is one of the most
beautiful spots imaginable, located at
Reading Road and California Avenue,
Bond Hill. A brilliant jewel in an Old
W'orld setting, Swiss Garden is well named.
A fortune was spent to make it compare in
sheer beauty of design and elegance of enter
tainment "nith the finest pleasure palaces in
all America. The architecture gives the
first impression of one of those hostelries in
the shadow of the Alps. There is room to
seat more than 1,200 persons comfortably.
Patrons may partake of the dinners and
then dance and enjoy the floor shows sup
plied by artists direct from Broadway's
leading revues and night clubs. Three of
Swiss Garden's attractions this year were
Karyl Norman, "The Creole Fashion
Plate," Sissle and Blakc, stars of "Shuffle
Along" and other revues, and Gertrude
Ederle, first woman to swim the English
Channel. The concert programs are broad
cast two nights weekly by Station WKRC,
the Kodel Radio Co. Special afternoon
entertainments will be arranged for the
Elks next July

Souvenirs of the industrial centers wiU be
presented to all visitors.

Come to Cincinnati! We are prepared to
give you the greatest time of your life!
From the time you arrive until you leave
you will be the guests of the Grand Lodge
Reunion Committee.

But remember—the fi.rst thing to do after
you arrive in Cincinnati is—•

Register

Fraternally,

1927 GRAND LODGE REUNION
COMMITTEE

Airc. Herrmann, Chairman,
Chas. E. Buninc,

Chas. E. Dornette,

Max Friedman. Ex-Officio,
And all of the Chairmen of the various Sub-

Committees already appointed.



42

session of December 19, 1926, at the
I Home of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. i,

will stand out as one of the very im
portant nights in the history of the Mother
Lodge. It will be distinguished by the fact
that the Mayor of the City of New York,
Hon. James J. Walker, and as representative
a class of candidates as ever stood before the
Lodge's altar, were initiated into the Order of
Elks. ^ ,

Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow
and the following Grand Lodge officials were
present: Past Grand Exalted Rulers Joseph T.
Fanning and J. Edgar Masters; Grand Trustee
Richard P. Rooney; Grand Tiler Michael H.
McCarron; James T. Hallinan, F. J. Schrader,
John E. Hurley—all members of the Grand

Mayor James
J. Walker

of New York City
Becomes an Elk

Mayor of the
City of New
York {left)
and Grand
Kxalted Rul
er Charles
H. Grakeloiv

Mayor James
J. ffalker^s
letter to the
Hon. Murray
Uulbert, Jus
tice of the
Grand Forum

Lodge Committee on Good of the Order, Hm.
Murray Hulbert, Justice of the Grand I
Edwin K. McPeck of the Grand Lodge
AcUvitics Committee; Louis
Secretary of this Comnuttee; and iJ^smctDeputy'Grand Exalted Ruler R. Leo tallon.
There were also present President John
Gorman, and the following Past President^
the New York State Elks Association. Will am
E. Driilane, Joseph Brand,
PhiliD Clancy. Men of prominence m all Nva ksalso P-/nt, including
Robert V. Wagner; Judge Edward J. McGold
rick; Eddie Dowling, the actor; and Albert 1.
Brophy of Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22. In
addition there were Exalted Rulers from many
surrounding Lodges and the greatest assemblage
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of Elks that ever gathered in the spacious Lodge
room of No. i.

Addresses were delivered by R. Arthur
Bittong, Exalted Ruler of Philadelphia, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 2; Mr. Hulbert and Mr. Grakelow,
whose stirring words brought out wave after
wave of enthusiastic approval.

The class of candidates had as spokesmen
James G. Wallace; Leon Errol, the famous
comedian; and his Honor, Mayor Walker. The
address of the Mayor was one of the most com
plete and beautiful expositions of the ideals and
purposes of the Order that has ever been made
by an initiate in New York Lodge.

The whole evening, from start to finish, was
indeed an impressive and a notable one in every
respect.

The Grand Exalted Ruler at Lincoln's Tomb
Lodge and the Elks of Illinois, made an impres
sive response to Mr. Grakelow's address.

Mr. Grakelow said, in part, "I want to thank
you first of all for erecting this magnificent
building in this city. I want to assure you that
its beauty of construction makes it an architec
tural contribution to Springfield, and that it will,
without a question of doubt. Exalted Ruler,
becomethe civic center of the city of Springfield,
and, when that has been accomplished, you will
have realized the true interpretation of an illus
trious Home.

"You haveerecteda Home here whichslightly
anticipates the needs of the community, there
fore I would say to you that the best way for
you to make possible the filling of this build
ing is by a concentrated movement along the
line of continued activities within it.

"You realize the purpose of
your Order, progress in the city
of Springfield. You have in the
city of Springfield in the last
ten or fifteen years. Exalted
Ruler, various organizations that
have come up, luncheon clubs
and many other groups. Do they
meet in the Home of the Order
of Elks? If they don't, they
should. This should be the center
of all activities. This should be
the building whence all the things
that are launched for the ad
vancement of Springfield should
come. This should be so inter
woven with Springfield acti\'ities
that when any worth-while citizen
thinks of something for the
benefit of the community he
should, at the same time, think
of the Order of Elks and the
Home of the Springfield Lodge."

The meeting in the Home wa?;
largely attended by representa
tives from many Illinois Lodges.

Among the activities of Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow on his recent

' mid-Western trip was"avisit to the tomb of
Abraham Lincoln at Springfield, 111. Accom
panied by a group of distinguished Elks, wnicn
included Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce A.
Campbell, JudgeW.H. Crum, Past Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Good of the Order Committee,
Eugene W. Welch, President of the Ilhnois State
ElksAssociation, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler C. Lew Gallant, Exalted Ruler J. H.
Hodde, Secretary W. E. Lindgren, anda mimber
of past olTicers and members ofSprmgheld Lodge,
No 158 Mr. Grakelow placed a wreath upon the
last resting-place of the martyred President.

From the brief yet heartfelt address made by
the Grand Exalted Ruler, we quote: "Running
through my head at this time are the words of
the prophet Isaiah when he said
'for this is holy ground.'

"This magnificent monument
erected by a grateful people
houses the sarcophagus contain
ing the remains of the beloved
and much lamented President of
the United States, .\braham
Lincoln. . . . This great domain
knows no sectional lines in the
studying of his life as an example
of what can be accomplished
despite a humble beginning in
this wonderful country of ours.

"It is, therefore, fitting and
appropriate, as Grand Exalted
Ruler of tlie Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks, that I
placc upon his final rcsting-placc
this wreath. ..."

Following the ceremonies at
the tomb Mr. Grakelow visited
Lincoln's home, and was later
guest of honor at a dinner in the
splendid new building which
houses Springfield Lodge. The

Grand Exalted Ruler again made a magnificent
address, and won the hearts of his audience with
his personality, his ready wit and his Pungency
of speech. His message, picturing the high responsibilities of the Order and of Its membg,
was not alone lofty in concept but of
value to Springfield Lodge m ^dmim^ra ion
of its affairs and the management of its million-
dollar Home. , ^ .

Presentat the dinnerwith Mr. Grakelow were
Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell President
Eugene W. Welch of the Illinois State J.Iks
Association, Hon. Floyd E. Thompson, Justice
of the Illinois Supreme Court and member ot the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary, ivir.
Campbell presided at the evening session, w-hile
Justice Thompson, on behalf of Springfield

The Grand Exalted Ruler, accompanied by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Brucc A. Campbell and other distinguished members, lays a wreath on
the tomb of Abraham Lincoln, where he delivered a moving address
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The beautiful new Home of Wood-
land, CalifLodge, No. 1299, which
jvas dedicated a short time ago
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Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Guam, Lodge Presents
Flag and Flag Pole to SchoolAGANA, Guam. Lodge, No. 1281. recently

held appropriate cercmonic? when it
- presented the Anigua School with a large

flag polewhich the Lodge had erected, and raised
the Stars and Stripes upon it while the band
played the National Anthem.

Through the kindness of Marine Gunner E. T.
Ozabal, U- S. M. C., Inspector-Instructor of the
Guam Militia, two companies of his command,
with the National and Regimental Colors,
marchcd to the schoolhouse led by the Navy
Band. Governor L. S. Shapley. with his Aide,
Lieutenant J. C. Heck, U. S. Navy, and Com
mander W. R. Hal!. Head of the Department of
Education, and their ladies were among those
present. The presentation address was made
by Past E.xalted Ruler James H. Undenvood of
Ao-ana Lodge, and Miss Maria T. Gatierrez,
Principal of the school, accepted the gift on
behalf of the teachers and pupils.

Joint Initiation to be Held in
Honor of Grand Exalted Ruler

In honor of the visit of Grand Exalted Ruler
Charles H- Grakelow to Pittsburgh on February'
15, the Pennsylvania Southwest Elks Associa
tion has arranged for a joint initiation of candi
dates from more than twenty Lodges. The
ceremony, which will be witnessed by Mr.
Grakelow, will take place in the afternoon, pre
ceding the annual banquet of the Association to
the Grand Exalted Ruler, wiiich will be held that
evening in the William Penn Hotel.

Galveston, Texas. Lodge Entertains
District Deputy Wipprecht

An outstanding social event on the calendar
of Galveston, Texas, Lodge, No. 126, was a
mammoth oyster roast which it conducted re
cently in honor of the official visit of District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Carl Wipprecht.
Some three hundred members, aiigmented by
seventy-five visiting members from Houston.
Texas, Lodge, No. 151, headed by their officers,
enjoyed the repast and the excellent program
arranged in honor of Mr. Wipprecht. The com
plete success of the aflair prompted the decision
to stage similar social events in the future, en

couraging thereby a better understanding among
the Lodges of this district and stimulating larger
activitieson the part of the individual organiza
tions.

Public Organ Recitals in
Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge

The Sunday afternoon organ recitals in the
Lodge room of Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No.^
Og, open to the public, are well appreciated by
music loversof the city. Anattendance of jrom
400 to 600 each Sunday is the regular thing,and
that the concerts are enjoyed is shown by the
large numbers of letters received by the Lodge
from grateful members of the audience. Los
.\ngeles Lodge is one of only sb: organizations
in the United States regularly offering to the
public the opportunity to listen to organ music
of this kind without charge.

Greensburg, Pa., Lodge Host
To District Deputy weaver

Greensburg, Pa., Lodge, No. 511,
centlv host-to District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler J. K. F. Weaver on the occasion ot his
official visit. Many prominent members of the
Order were present, including F. J. Schrader,
member of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Good of the Order; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Nugent, and Past Ex
alted Rulers of many Pennsylvania Lodges.
It was one of the largest meetings held in the
Home of Greensburg Lodge. After the session
the visitorswere guestsof the Lodgeat a delight
ful supper and smoker.

Quarterly Meeting Held by New
Jersey State Association

The second quarterly meeting of the New-
Jersey State Elks Association was held recentij
at the Home of Hoboken Lodge, No. 74. with

•fortj'-seven Lodges represented by 130 delegates,
there being a total attendance of more than 250
Elks from all parts of the State. Previous to
the meeting, which was called for two o clock
in the afternoon, a tribute was paid to Governor
A. Harry Moore, Past President of the State
Association, who was greeted and cheered by
all of the members of the Association assembled
in front of the Home of Hoboken Lodge as he

headed a Dedication Parade which passed that
point.

It was dccidcd to hold the next annual reunion
at Long Branch, N. J., the latter part of June,
1927. The dates will be fLxed by the Board of
Trustees of the State Association. The next
quarterly meeting of the State Association will
beheld at theHomeof New Brunswick Lodge, No.
324, on the afternoon ofSunday, March 13,1927.

Father and Son Night Held
At Des Moines, la.. Lodge

The recent Father and Son Night held at
Des Moines, la., Lodge, No. 98, was among the
most successful parties ever given by the mem
bers. Following a ritualistic service in which the
sons occupied the officers' chairs and stations,
the Kampus Knights Orchestra of Des Moines
University furnished a fine musical program,
after which refreshments were served in the
dining hall of the Lodge Home.

Red Bank, N. J., Lodge Holds
Brilliant Charity Bali

The third annual Charity Ball of Red Bank,
N. J., Lodge, No. 233, held at the Shrewsbury
River Country Club, was a brilliantly successful
affair. A record number of members and their
friends gathered in the beautifully decorated
rooms, and the financial returns to the charity
fund of the Lodge were large.

Sacramento, Calif., Lodge in
Membership Campaign

With a goal of 2.500 names on its roll by April
first, Sacramento, Calif., J>odge, No. 6, is en
gaged in a membership campaign. The plan
is for a selective rather than a general drive, in
that every member is requested to secure the
application of a personal friend. An activc
committee is in charge, and the first of April
should sec No. 6 with its membership at the
desired figure.

Grand Exalted Ruler to Initiate
Class at Erie, Pa., Lodge

On Februai-y 14 Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
H. Grakelow will initiate a spccial class in the
Home of Erie, Pa., Lodge, No. 67. Invitations
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The Home ofNew Iberia, La., Lodge, No. 554, is a very attraclive old mansion
Lodge meeting, at which a class of cai^idates
was initiated, was attended by District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Richard Leo Fallon, Vice-
President Joseph Johnson and Secretary Philip
Clancy of the New York StateElks Association,
and Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Henry Kohl and Fred Hughes, and Secretary
and Past Exalted Ruler of New York Lodge,
No. I, William T. Phillips.

Following the meeting there were refresh
ments and speeches by a number of the promi
nent members and guests. Haverstraw Lodge,
No. 877, instituted under the auspiccs of Peek-
skill Lodge, presented No. 744 with a beautiful
silver vase in honor of the occasion.
gifts of a silver gavel from Port Chester Lodg^
No. 86-?, and a fine silk American flag and staff
from Poughkeepsie Lodge, No. 275, were also
presented. A splendid entertamment by pro
fessionals from NewYork wound up theinterest
ing evening.

Freeland, Pa., Lodge Honors
Retiring Secretary

The members of Freeland, Pa., Lodge, No.
iiAK recently gathered in their Home to pay
honor and tribute to T. L. Edmunds, retiring
Secretary of the Lodge. A testimonial banquet,
at which nearly a hundred members were
seated, opened the evening in honor of Mr.
Edmunds, who hasserved theLodge asSecretary
for the past fifteen years. Prominent members
of the Order and leading citizens joined m
praising Mr. Edmunds for iiis loyalty and

service to his Lodge and to his community.
Following the dinner there was a vaudeville
entertainment which eclipsed anything hereto
fore presented by the Lodge.

Ada, Okla., Lodge Increases
Its Activities

The members of Ada, Okla., Lodge, No. 1275,
have greatly increased their activities during
the past year, and plan to play an even larger
part in the life of their community during the
coming months. The Lodge now has new
quarters in a handsome building which has been
remodeled throughout to meet its requirements.
Its charities at Thanksgiving and Christmas
were unusually generous and widespread, and
its other forms of welfare work compare favor
ably 'with those being done by many larger
Lodges in the State.

Reading, Pa. Lodge Assists
Many Crippled Children

A recent report of the Social and Community
Welfare Committee of Reading, Pa., Lodge, No.
115, shows much good work accomplished among
the crippled children of the vicinity. During
the fiscal year sixteen youngsters were operated
on, ten had braces fitted, and five special shoes.
In addition, a clinic of ten patients was operated
on in January. Two more clinics are planned
during the term of the present administration,
which will make a total of fifty-eight children
cared for in one year's time.

Tacoma, Wash., Lodge Holds
^'Friendship Night"

"Friendship Night" was a recent innovation
in Tacoma, Wash., Lodge, No. 174. To come
to the affair each member had to bring with him
a friend—a non-Elk, but one eligible to join
the Order. The guests were shown over the
fine Home owned by Tacoma Lodge, after which
they enjoyed a splendid program of entertain
ment, followed by supper

Gulfport, Miss., Lodgers Charity
Frolic a Great Success

The annual Charity Frolic held by Gulfport,
Miss., Lodge, No. 978, was again a great success.
The attractive booths and the splendid enter
tainment offered drew large crowds to the Elks'
lawn, and the returns to the Lodge's charity
fund were substantial.

Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge to
Give Minstrel Show

Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22's big annual
minstrel show is scheduled for production at the
Brooklyn Academy of Music on the ist, 2nd
and 3rd of this month. This has always been
one of the most ambitious undertakings of its

have been sent to neighboring Lodges to bring
candidates on their lists, and the exemplification
of the ritual by the Grand Exalted Ruler is
expected to attract a record throng.

Charity Ball of Athens, O.,
Lodge Nets Good Sum

The recent annual Charity Ball of Athens, O.,
Lodge, No. 973, was a splendid success, finan
cially and socially. Some i,ooo persons en
joyed the evening in the gymnasium of Ohio
University while the charity fund of the Lodge
was enrichcd by a considerable sum. The
members of the committee in charge of the af
fair had spared no efforts in their preparations,
and the ball's success was a measure of the en
thusiasm with which they had worked.

San Pedro, Calij., Lodge
Holds Old Timers' Niglit

A delightful occasion in San Pedro, Calif.,
Lorige, No. 966, was the reccnt Old Timers'
Night, held in honor of the members of more
than twenty years' standing and of all Past
Exalted Rulers. A dinner at the California
Yacht Club was followed by an entertairunent
and social gathering in the Home of the Lodge,
which was thoroughly enjoyed by the veterans
and those who came to celebrate with them.

San Joaquin Valley Lodges
Hold Meeting

Oflicers of the Lodges in the San Joaquin
Valley of California were the guests of Por-
terville, Calif., Lodge, No. 1342, on the occasion
of a recent meeting. Among_ the interesting
decisions made was one to organize and promote
an indoor baseball league among_ the Lod^s in
the Valley. The thirty-odd visiting oflicers
were entertained by Porterville Lodge at a de
licious luncheon.

Boys' Club is Formed in
Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge

In furtherance of the plan of Minneapolis,
Minn., Lodge, No. 44, to come into closer con
tact with the young sons of its members and
their friends, a meeting was held in the Home
a short time ago for the purpose of organizing
a boys' club to be connected with No. 44. The
instilling of worth-while social, educational and
moral ideals will be the guiding spirit of the
club, a program in which the boys themsvlves
will be given a large share of responsibility.

Peehskill, N. Y., Lodge Celebrates
Twenty-fifth Anniversary

Some 500 members and visitors gathered
in the Home of Peekskill, N. Y., Lodge, No.
744, to celebrate its 25th anniversary. A regular
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Jfisconsin has many charming Homes. This isowned by Green Bay Lodge, No. 2o9
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kind in the Order, and the coining performances
promise to excel even Brooklyn Lodge's own
record in the past.

Bellefontaine, O., Lodge, Conducts
Interesting Ceremony

An interesting ceremony was recently con
ducted by Bellefontaine, 6., Lodge, No. 1.52,
when J. E. Cochraii and his five sons were ini
tiated into the Order. The rareness of the oc
casion brought out a large attendance, many
being present from several neighboring Lodges.
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles T.
Lawton gave a splendid address and other talks
were made by F. A. Hitchcock, Past Exalted
Ruler and present Secretary of Lima, O.,
Lodge, No. 54. Mr. Cochran's response, in
which he spoke as a father and an Elk, was one
of the most impressive addresses heard by the
members in some time. Following the meeting,
which was held because of its size in the Chamber
of Commerce rooms, the members adjourned to
the Home of the Lodge where dinner was served
and a delightful evening of music was provided
by the Elks orchestra.

Baltimore, Md., Lodge, Entertains
Exalted Rulers

Called into conference by District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler John B. Berger, the Ex
alted Rulers of Lodges in Delaware, ilaryland
and Washington, D. C., met in the Home of
Baltimore, Md., Lodge, No. 7, a short time ago.
In addition to Mr. Berger, John J. Powel, Presi
dent of the State Association'into which these
Lodges arc grouped, addressed the gathering.
Preparations are already under way for the meet
ing next September, in Wilmington, Del., and
Mr. Powel urged all Lodges participating to be
represented by at least one float. District
Deputy Berger's talk had to do with the conduct
of Lodges according to Grand Lodge statutes.

William L. Applegate Appointed
District Deputy

Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow
recently appointed William L. Applegate of
Manila Lodge, No. 761, as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler for the Philippine Islands.

Whittier, Calif., Lodge, Initiates
Large Classes

Whittier, Calif., Lodge, No. 1258. has been
initiating large classes of candidates every
month. At a recent meeting it took in forty
new members and the occasion was a gala affair
all around. The ceremony was conducted by
the oflicers of Huntington Park, Calif.. Lodge,
No. 1415, who were assisted by their wonderful
seventy-nine piece band, and their drill team of
twenty-three men, all in uniform. Alhambra,
Calif., Lodge, No. 1328, also was a guest of the

•

Lodge at this meeting and helped m the exer
cises. After the session there was an excellent
entertainment, and the visitors were served with
a sumptuous dinner.

Shenandoah, Pa., Lodge, Gets
Ready for Annual Assembly

Shenandoah, Pa., Lodge, No. 94S. has per
fected plans for its twenty-second annual_ as
sembly to be held on February 2S. Indications
are that the event uill bring together a larger
number of members and their lamihes than ever
before in the history of these annual meetings.
The event will take placein I^Iaher's .-Vuditonum
and special music, dancing and supper will be
among the interesting features of the program.

Pawtuchet, R. I., Lodge Building
Handsome New Home

Work isgoing ahead rapidly onthenew Home
which Pawtucket, K. I., Lodge, No. 920, is
erecring at the corncr of Exchange and Mont
gomery Streets in the heart of the citys business
section. The structure will be a beauUful ^e,
costing when completed close to 8200,0^. Ine
basement will have bowbng alleys, pool and bil
liard rooms, lounge, showers, kitchen^s, store
rooms and the heating plant. On the first floor
there will be five stores. The second floor \m11
contain theLodge room, 48 x 78 feet. Thisroom

One of the many friendly spots in the new Home of On Bois, Pa., Lodge, A'o. 349

The handsome netv
Home occupied by
members of Sheraden,
Pa.. Lodse^ i\'o. 949
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will be provided with a stage 18 feet deep and
24 feet long equipped with dressing rooms.
There will also be a motion-picture projection
booth in this room. The second floor will also
have a reception room and ladies' parlor. Ad
joining these will be special rooms for use of com
mittees and for the ofTicers of the Lodge. A
large library- will also be a feature of this floor.
The third floor will have a colonnade running on
the Exchange and Montgomery Street sides 18
feet wide which may be used for small private
parties. Of Italian Renaissance design, the
building will be a most distinctive addition to the
architecture of the city.

The cornerstone for the new Home was laid
on December ig with an elaborate and impressive
program of excrcises in wiiich many prominent
members of the Order took part.

California Medal Awarded
*'Old Ironsides" Essay Winner

Her essay on "Old Ironsides'' adjudged the
best in the State, Miss Genevievc Claverie, of
Benicia. Calif., was recently awarded the Grand
Lodge medal at a public reception sponsored by
the Board of Education and \'a]lcjo, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 55Q. J. R. Tiiornton, Past Exalted
Ruler of Vallcjo Lodge, in whose jurisdictioniliss
Claverie lives, made the presentation on behalf
of the Order and of his Lodge. A beautiful
bouquet of flowers was also presented by Mr.
Thornton to Miss Claverie, who read her essay
a.< part of a diversified program.

T,ynbrook, N. Y.. Lodge Celebrates
Its First Birthday

Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge. No. 1515, recently
celebrated its first birthday with an imprcssi\c
program of events. Many distinguished mem-
hers of the Order were present to congratulate
the Lodge on its fine record. Addresses were
made by John T. (iorman and Philip Clanci",
Presidents and Secretar\- and Past President
respectively, of the Xew York State Elks .Xsso-
ciation, and Exalted Rulers and Past l^xalted
Rulers of many of the New York Southeast
Lodges helped to make it a niglit long to be
remembered.

Long Beach. Calif, Elks
Visit U. S. S. Colorado

.*\t the invitation of the ship's Chaplain, a
group of members froni Long Beach, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 888, visited the U. S. S. {.'olorado
a short time ago. The visitors, taken out by
launches from the battleship, put on a Sunday
morning entertainment for the bluejackets, the
various numbers of whiih were heartily ap-
piauded by the audience.
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In its one year of exi?;tence. I.ynbrooli Lodge
Jias accomplislicd much laudable work in its
communily. Among its rcccnt activities was
the prescntalion of an American flag to the new
public school at East Rockaway, N. Y., at the
time of its dedication; a visit to the Xassau
County Alms House where the band and glee
club gave a concert for the old folks; providing
surgical treatment and care for two cripplcd
children in the Port Jefferson hospital.

The Lodge has also launched a membership
campaign which is adding many names to its
present list of 1,200 members.

Terre Haute, Ind., Lod^e Dedicates
Orphanage Gymnasium

The officers of Terre Haute, Ind., Lodge, No.
86, recently conducted the dedication of the
Oswald D. and Mary Celia Bell Memorial Re
creation Hall at the Glenn Home. The ritualistic
service conducted bj' Exalted Ruler Byrch
Bayh was interspersed with patriotic and
religious music.

The gymnasium, provided by the generosity of
Mrs. Bell, is fully equipped, will seat 800 persons,
and is one of the finest in the neighborhood.
The youngsters in the Glenn Home have for
many years been the special charges of Terre
Haute Lodge, which each season provides a
grand Christmas party for them.

Military Night Held by
Seattle, Wash., Lodge

Military Night, celebrated after a regular
Lodge session by Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No. pj.
was one of the most interesting and inspiring
events of the year in the Lodge Home. Scores
of officers from Camp Lewis and P'ort Lawton,
many of them members of the Order, were the
guests of the Lodge. Their uniforms and those
of the members of No. 92 who served in liie
World War, together with the Honor (Juards',
lent unusual color to the occasion, wliile ths
Lodge band and buglers from Fort Lawton
played martial music. Major-General .Alexan
der, the guest of honor, was the principal
speaker, giving an e.xtremely interesting talk
on the Lost Battalion, which formed part of the
division which he commanded in France. Other
guests and members also made a number of
e.Kcellent addresses.

Fresno, Calif., Lodge to Have
Handsome New Home

Fresno, Calif., Lodge, No. 43Q, is going ahead
wth its plans for erecting the first 8200,000 unit
of a new $350,000 Home. This first unit of a
six-stoiy structure will be three stories in height
and will have a frontage of 75 feet on Tulare
Street and will extend back 125 feet, adjoining
the present two-story building occupied by the
Lodge. The present building will be completely

This large and
handsomelyfur
nished Home is
owned by the
members of
Litchfield, III.,
Lodee, No. 654

rebuilt and will be utilized as a dining room and
billiard room, while the second and third fioors
of the new building will provide a Lodge room
and stage. The ground floor will be divided into
three storerooms, for which the street level of
the present buildingwill be used. The building
will be a Class A structure of reinforced con
crete, with face brick, terra cotta and marble
trimming.

Clearfield, Pa., Lodge Honors
Its Oldest Member

Clearfield, Pa., Lodge, No. 540, recently
tendered a banquet in honor of Captain Thomas
E. Clark, the oldest member of the Lodge,on the
occasion of his reaching his eighty-fifth birthday.
J. F. Fletcher, Secretary of the Lodge, acted as
toastmaster, introducing several leading citi
zens and members who congratulated Captain
Clark on his fine record of achievement in his
Lodge and in his community.

Butte and Anaconda, Mont.,
Lodges Exchange Kisiis

When District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
.\rchie McTaggart paid his official visit to

lii
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Anaconda, Mont., Lodge, No. 239, a large dele
gation from his own Lodge, Butte, No. 240,
was present. Accompanied by their drum and
bugle corps they serenaded their hosts, after
which the Butte officers initiated a class for No.
239. The meeting was followed by a most suc
cessful social session which was thoroughly en
joyed by hosts and visitors alike. The next
week, when District Deputy McTaggart in
spected Butte Lodge, Anaconda officers and
members returned the visit.

Orange, N. J., Lodge to Hold Charity
Ball on Washington's Birthday

Orange, N. J., Lodge, No. 135, will hold its
annual Charity Ball this month, on \\'ashington's
Birthday. It will be a brilliant and elaborate
afTair and the sponsors are counting on its being
the means of adding a large sum to the Lodge's
Crippled Kiddies Fund. In earlier announce
ments of the event the eve of Washington's
Birthday was given as the date of the ball, but
this was incorrect.

Las Veffas, Nev., Lodge Conducts
Initiation in Death T^lley

By special dispensation, Las Vegas, Nev.,
Lodge, No. 1468, recently initiated a large class
of candidates in Death Valley. California. The
trip necessitated traveling by ailtos for a dis
tance of 120 miles cach way tlirough the n^st
picturesque desert couiitry imaginable. The
ceremony was followed by a large banquet and
ball. The next day there was a ball game be
tween Elks' teams, which was followed by a
sight-seeing trip through the Valley. Among
the prominent members who took part m the
outing were District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Gordon M. Bettles and Judge Emmett
Walsh, President of the Nevada State Llks
Association.

Muncie, Ind., Lodge Will Continue
Its "Good Cheer aub"

Muncie, Ind., Lodge, No. 245, will continue its
novel plan for raising funds for its Christrrias
Charities. Lastyear theplan was so successful
that when the holiday season came around the
members found they had over $800 in the trea
sury for thispurpose. All this was accomplished
by the formation of a " Good Cheer Club " among
the members on January i, 1926, the anniiai
dues being $3.65 a yearor one cent a day. 1 he
money was placed in the bank drawing interest,
and when Christmas-time came it was drawn out
for the purchase of candy, toys, clothing, etc..
for the children of the community.

¥

The Anigiia School, which Agana, Guam, Lodge, No. 1281, has helped
in many ivays
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NeivJersey Lodges Plan Banquet
To Grand Exalted Ruler

At the rccL-nt quarterl}' meeting of the New
Jersey State Elks Association held at the Home
of Hobokon, N. J., Lodge, i\o. 74, it was decided
to tender a reception and banquet to Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow at the
Home of Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge, No. 389, on
Saturday, February 12, 1927. This function
will be participated in by the members of all
Lodges in the Central District and by the
oflicers of all the other Lodges in the State.

Braddock, Pa., Lodge Honors
District Deputy John F. Nugent

Members of Braddock, Pa., Lodge, No. 883,
to the number of some 300, and more than 100
visitors from neighboring Lodges gathered to do
honor to District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
John F. Nugent on the occasion of his oflicial
visit to his own Lodge. It was one of the finest
and most enthusiastic gatherings in the history
of Braddock Lodge. Following the regular
meeting and initiation of a large class, a banquet
was served during which the famous Children's
Dancing Class of the Lodge entertained the
diners with a series of splendidly performed
numbers.

Past Grand Exulted Ruler J. Kdgar JIaslcrs
was among the many distinguished guests who
attended this fine teslinionial to i\Ir. Nugent,
while amony liie others wlio canic to do lionor
to their District Deputy Grand Exalted Kulcr
were nine Past District Deputies, twelve Exalted
Rulers from neighlioring Lodges and oflicers and
members from 17 of the 21 Lodges in thedistrict.

Kearny, N. J., Lodge Opens Doors to
Children Made Homeless by Fire

When one of the four buildings occupicd by
St. Anthony's Orphanage Asylum, of Arlington,
N. J., was totally destroyed by fire just a few
days before Christmas, Kearny, N. J., Lodge,

INo. 1050, threw open its doors to the children
'and took care of them until permanent arrange
ments for housing them could be made. In ad
dition, the members saw to it that the chil
dren's Christmas presents, also destroyed by
the fire, were replaced by others, and that the
homeless youngsters lost none of the anticipated
holiday festi\ ities.

Full House Gieets Pomona,
Calif., Lodge Minstrels

Plaj-ing before a packed audience in the local
High School auditorium, the annual IClks Min
strel Show given recently under the auspices of
Pomona, Calif., Lodge, No. 789, was a huge
succcss both from an artistic and financial stand
point. Sevent3'-five performers, including the
orchestra and chorus, gave one of the best shows
that local talent has pro<luce(I for some time,
while the specialty acts gave an added variety
to the spectaclc. Funds rccei\-ed from the show
were used by Pomona Lodge for its many Christ
mas charities.

Prominent Out-of'Toivn Members
Visit Bristol, Pa., Lodge

Bristol, Pa., Lodge, No. 970, has adopted the
interesting plan of ha\"ing, once a month, some
prominent out-of-town meniber of the Order
address the regular Lodge session. The first
occasion of this kind was recently when Stony
McLinn, sports editor of the Philadelphia Tele
graph, visited the Home. His talk w-as well re
ceived by the members who were present in
large numbers. Equally prominent members in
in various fields of acti\it3'- are sciieduled to
appear during the coming months.

Allentoivn, Pa., Lodge Enjoys
Varied Events

Among the recent enjoyable and interesting
events in Allentown, Pa., Lodge, No. 130, was
the production of a musical comedy by the
Antlers Guard, an organization of the younger
members of the Lodge. The show was open to
the public and attracted a great deal of hivor-
able comment. Another pleasant occasion was

Elaborate Memorial Day survici's conducted by Pasadena, Calif., Lodge, No. 672

a stag party attended by about 125 members.
Refreshments were served and part of the c\'e-
ning was de\'0ted to the singing of old and new
songs. ...

Distinguished members who recently visited
the Lodge, included District Deputy (jrand
Exalted Ruler William T. Ramsey, and Presi
dent Pemberton Jlinster of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association. They attended a reg
ularmeeting of the Lodge and delivered forceful
and interesting addresses.

Trenton, 'N. J., Lodge is Host to
Many Crippled Youngsters

No place in the city was brighter than the
Knights of ColumbusAuditorium whenlrenton,
N. J., Lodge, No. 105, recently gave its annual
holiday party to more than 750 crippled chil
dren. Boys and girls on crutches and little
folksin wheel chairs laughed and cheered as they
had probably not done for months. _Not only
was there a big show, with funny movies, Punch
and Judy, fine music, etc., but there was menty
of ice cream for every one of the 750 mouths.

Approvals Given toPurchase of
Property and Building Plans

The Board of Grand Trustees and the Grand
Exalted Rulerhave approved purchase of prop
erty and building plans as follows:

Taunton, Mass., Lodge, No. 150. Purchase
of a large private residence containing16 rooms,
located close to the business center of the city.
The purchase price was SiS,ooo and the esu-
malod cost of furnishings §5,000.

District Deputy J. K. F. Weaver
Visits His Home Lodge

A large class of candidates was initiated and
many distinguished members of the Order were
present when Tarentum, Pa., Lodge. No. 644,
recently greeted District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler J. K. F. Weaver on the occasion of
his official visit to his Home Lodge.^ F. j.
Schrader, member of the Grand Lodge Commit
tee on Goodof the Order; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Nugent; oflicers of the
district .Associations and many others were
guests of the evening. Following the meeting
and initiation a!l members and guests were
served an elaborate dinner. After the festivi
ties at the Home of the Lodge .Mr. ouver gave
a reception to the out-of-townguests at his home.
It was without a doubt one of the largest meet
ings ever conducted by Tarentum Lodge, and
a most hearty vole of thanks was extended the

District Deputy for the splendid manner in
which he conducted the initiation. The eve
ning also launched the Lodge on a membership
campaign which is expected to add many names
to its roll

Coraopolis, Pa., Lodge Entertains
Two roothall Teams

The members of the Coraopolis and Sewickley
High Schools football teams, \vith their coaches
and faculty representations were end-of-the-sea-
son guests of Coraopolis, Pa., Lodge, No. 1090,
at a testimonial dinner. The two teams, whose
schools have been rivals for many years, and
some 100 guests and members listened to a num
ber of very interesting talks by prominent play
ers and coaches, and enjoyed a musical program
arranged for the occasion.

Oroville, Calif, Lodge to
Have JSew Home

Oroville, Calif., Lodge, No. 1484, is planning
to erect a new Home on property already owned
by the Lodge. The plans under consideration
call for the sale of a section of this property on
which will be built a modern five-story hotel,
the Lodge retaining the balance of the plot and
constructing its own quarters, both hotel anc
Lodge Home to be under one roof.

Bertrand Mattler Active in Many
Fields of Order's Work

The Elks M.-vgazinerecently had the pleasure
of receiving a visit from Bertrand Mattler, an
honorary life member of Detroit, Mich., Lodge,
No. 34, who for the past sixteen years has been
an energetic and tireless worker in the cause of
his Lodge and other Lodges in various parts of
the country. His activities have endeared him
to many throughout the Order. One of his
most successful achievements was made a few
j^ears ago in behalf of the Selfridge Field gvm-
nasium, situated at i\It. Clemens. He brought
the Detroit Elk Minstrels to Jit. Clemens, and
by the aid of well-organized press publicity,
raised a large sum for the building of a handsome
new gymnasium on this government aviation
field.

Mr. ^Mattler has also been one of the leading
spirits of his Lodge in the ^•a^ious membersihip
campaigns which it has conducted during recent
years. It was he who organized the "tk-neral
Pershing" class which was addressed by (icnern!
Pershing himself on the night of its initiation.
Port Huron, Mich., Lodge, No. 343, and St.
Petersburg, Fla., Lodge, No. 1J24, have eacii
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had the benefits of Mr. Mattler's experience in
the conduct of membership campaigns and have
added many names to their rolls as a result of his
generous interest in their progress.

Truly, Mr. ilattler has been an untiring and
devoted worker in behalf of his Order.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Itinerary
For February and March

.\t the time this issue of The Elks Macazin'e
went to press the Grand Exalted Ruler's itiner
ary for visitations to Elk Lodges during Febru
ary and March was as follows:

In February: Cheyenne, Wyo., and Grceley,
Colo., ist; Pueblo, Colo., 2nd; Colorado Springs,
Colo., and Denver, Colo., 3rd; Lincoln, Neb.,
4th; Minneapolis, ^linn., and Stillwater, Minn.,
5th; Watertown, Wis., 6th; Grand Rapids,
Mich.. 7th; Flint, Mich., 8lh; Detroit, Mich.,
gth; Elizabeth, N. J., nth; Erie, Pa., 14th;
Pittsburgh, Pa., T5th; New York, N. Y., i6th;
Boston, Mass., 17th; New England Lodges,
iSth to 2rst; Washington, D. C., 23rd; Balti
more, ild., 24th; Atlantic City, N. J., 25th;
Paterson, N. J., 26th.

In March: Trenton, N. J., ist; Louisville,
Ky., sth; Memphis, Tenn., and Little Rock,
Ark., 6th; Oklahoma City, Okla., 7th; Amarillo,
Te.fas, Sth; El Paso, Texas, gth; San Antonio,
Texas, loth; Houston, Texas, nth; Dallas,
Te.xas, 12th; Shreveport, La., T3th; New Orleans,
La., 14th; Mobile, Ala., and Biloxi, Miss., 15th;
Quincy, Fla., and Tallahassee, Fla., i6th;
Jacksonville, Fla., r7th; Sarasota, Fla., and
Bradentown, Fla., iSth; Tampa, Fla., 19th;
St. Petersburg, Fla., 20th; Miami, Fla., and
Fort Lauderdale, Fla., 21st; West Palm Beach,
Fla., 22nd; Daytona Beach, Fla., 23rd; St.
Augustine, Fla., 24th; Birmingham, Ala., 25th;
Savannah, Ga., 26th; Charleston, S. C., 27th;
Columbia, S. C., and Charlotte, N. C., 28th;
Winston, N. C., and Greensboro, N. C., 2gth;
Roanoke, Va., and Lynchburg, Va., 30th;
Richmond, Va., 31st.

April ist: Grafton, W. Va., and Fairmont,
W. Va., joint meeting.

Crippled Youngster Presents Gift
To Patchogue, N. Y., Lodge

Patchogue, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1323, was the
recipient a short time ago of a gift which moved
deeply the feelings of every member. Henrietta
Bristol is a little colored orphan, twelve years
old. Some years ago her feet were so badly
frozen that one leg had to be amputated at the
knee and the other was permanently crippled.
She soon outgrew the crutches and braces which
were proWded, and lately had barely been able to
drag herself to school, and that only in good
weather. Patchogue Elks heard of her plight,
and two of the Social and Community Welfare
Committee members called for her with an
automobile and took her to St. Charles Hospital
for Crippled Children at Port Jefferson, where
she was examined by Dr. F. S. Child, Jr., who
does much of this kind of work for Patchogue
Lodge. He specified the necessary artificial
limbs, which have since been provided by the
Elks, and Henrietta was driven home. Thinking
of some way to repay the kindness shown her,
she hit upon the idea of making a rag rug for the
Home of the Lodge. This she did, and fonvarded
the gift, which does not, however, decorate a
floor. Instead, it has been framed, and the
three-foot circular rug, so laboriously yet so
gratefully pieced together by the little cripple,
now hangs in a prominent place on a wall of
the Home.

Some Recent Activities in Junction
City, Kans.f Lodge

A fine attendance of members was present
when District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
J- E. Morgan-paid his official visit to Junction
City, Kans., Lodge, No. 1037. A class of candi
dates was initiated by the officers, who gave an
excellent rendition of the ritual.

The Home of No. 1037 is one of the most
attractive buildings in Junction City and its
hospitable doors are wide open to traveling
i'-lks. The Lodge recently held a three-day
carnival which proved an extremely popular
event, and netted a considerable sum for the
building fund.

Fort Dodge, la.. Lodge
To Build New Home

Members of Fort Dodge, la., Lodge, No. 306,
will soon occupy a magnificent new $130,000
Home. The building, to be erected on property
in the business district, which the Lodge has
owned for a number of years, will be of brick and
stone construction, 150 x 40 feet'in area, and
three stories high. The street floor will be used
for offices and salesrooms, while the grill, kitchen
and club rooms wll occupy the second. The
third floor will be devoted to the Lodge room and
auditorium and to quarters for the ladies of
members' families. Fort Dodge Lodge is one of
the oldest and largest in the State and is active
in all the affairs of its community.

Illinois Officers Meet With
District Deputy Greer

A meeting of the E.xalted Rulers and Secre
taries of the Lodges comprising the Western
Central District of Illinois was called to order by
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Harry
W. Greer in the Home of Canton Lodge, No.
626. Reports from the participating Lodges
were read and among those who addressed the
delegates on the work of the Order in the State
were ilr. Greer, Grand Inner Guard Louie
Forman, President Eugene W. Welch, of the
Illinois State Elks Association, and Trustee
William Fritz, of the State Association.

Hon. Baxter B. McClain Spoke
At Kansas Convention

At the recent meeting of the Kansas State
Elks Association in lola, Kans., Baxter B. Mc
Clain, a life member of Tola Lodge, No. 569,
delivered two addresses which were among the
outstanding features of the meeting. Mr.
McClain, who is now a resident of Kansas City
as chief counsel for the Kansas Portland Cement
Co., accepted at the last moment the invitation
of the officers to substitute for Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, whowas un
able to be present, and address the class of candi
dates at the initiation and, later, the public, at
one of the open gatherings. Mr. McClain's fine
spirit was deeply appreciated, and the talks he
gave were impressive and inspiring in the
extreme.

New York Lod^e to Celebrate 59th
Anniversary of Birth of the Order

The banquet celebrating the fifty-ninth anni
versary of the birth of the Order will be given
by New York Lodge, No. i, on February 16,
at the Hotel Commodore in New York City.
In addition to many Crand Lodge oflicers'
many prominent members of the community
are exTaected to be present for the occasion.
The Committee in charge of the arrangements
promises one of the most interesting banquets
ever given in celebration of this important
birthday.

Hagerstown, Md., Lodge Making
Plans for Grand Lodge Reunion

Hagerstown, Md., Lodge, No. 378, is already
making plans to have a large representation at
the Grand, Lodge Reunion in Cincinnati next
July. The committee in charge is hoping to be
able to provide a special train and is inviting
members from half a dozen near-by I.odges to
join its own delegation.

Hagerstown Lodge takes a prominent part in
community affairs, and a short time ago won the
first prize for floats in a Mummers Parade. A
recent meeting was attended by Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler P. J. Callan, at
which time the Lodge presented Mr. Callan with
a beautiful mahogany cathedral chimes clock.

Dunellen, N. J., Lodge Lays
Cornerstone of New Home

The cornerstone of the handsome new Home
of Dunellen, N. J.. Lodge, No. 1488, was laid a
short time ago in the presence of many dis
tinguished members of the Order. State Senator
Morgan Larson was scheduled to be the orator
of the occasion while others who were to take
active part in the ceremonies were Grand
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Trustee Richard P. Rooney, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Jess H. Rubert, Mayor
Willard N. Apgar, and Exalted Ruler Charles G.
Wrage, Secretary Robert W. Wright and
Chaplain Robert B. Partain, of Dunellen Lodge.

A street parade of more than 1,000 Elks,
including delegations from eleven other New
Jersey Lodges, preceded the ceremonies. The
marchers formed in front of the present Home
of the Lodge and wound their way to the new
building. After the cornerstone laj-ing was
completed the visiting delegations were enter
tained in the quarters of the Patriotic Order Sons
of rVmerica, which immediately adjoins the new
Home.

Daughter of Grand Treasurer Morris
An Accomplished Pianist

Miss Willie Morris, the daughter of Grand
Treasurer Fred A. ^Morris and Jlrs. IMorris, was
accorded an unusual honor recently when she
was invited to play before Rudolph Ganz,
leader of the St. Louis Symphony Orchestra.
Miss Morris has studied abroad as well as in this
countr>", and although only nineteen years old, is
an accomplished pianist. Mr. Ganz, who seldom
grants hearings of this kind, was delighted with
jNIiss Morris' two-hour recital.

San Juan, P. R., Lodge Holds
Session at St. Thomas, V. I.

At the second inter-island session, held at
Charlotte Amalie, St. Thomas, Virgin Islands,
by San Juan, Porto Rico, Lodge, No. 972,under
special dispensation from the Grand Exalted
Ruler, a large class of candidates was initiated
by the San Juan officers.

A two-day outing was made of the occasion
and many of the San Juan delegation were
accompanied by the ladies of their families.
Arrivingat St. Thomas they were greeted by the
resident Elks and entertained with sightseeing
trips, bathing parties and dancing. The second
day was spent at East Point Beach where an
elaborate barbecue was held. There is now
quite a largecolonyof Elks living in St. Thomas,
for a number of members from Lodges all over
the United States, as well as those owing
allegiance to San Juan, are engaged in business
there.

Sterling, Colo., Lodge Has
Very Active Year

A year full of fraternal and community
activity was enjoyed by the membership of
Sterling, Colo., Lodge, No. 1336, during 1926.
Among the events on the calendar was a three-
day celebration of the Lodge's tenth anniversary,
which included the initiation of a large class, a
big stag party and a Grand Ball. There were
also a Fair and Carnival which netted the charity
fund some 83,000, and the annual matches in
golf, tennis and trap-shooting between teams
from Sterling Lodge and Fort Morgan Lodge,
No. 1143. The loving cup competed for was
won by the Sterling teams. In addition there
were many dinners, dances and benefits, and a
theatre party on Christmas Day for 900 children.
On a number of occasions the Home was loaned
to other conimunitv groups, and of course there
were the regular charity and social welfare efforts.

The officers and members of Sterling Lodge
are indeed to be congratulated upon their fine
fraternal spirit and on the esteem in which their
Lodge is held in the surrounding country.

Grand Exalted Ruler's
December Visitations

An inspiring series of fraternal meetings
marked the December tour of Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow, who covered many
States in a trip which began on December 3rd
from Philadelphia, and ended Friday morning
December 17th, in the same city.

On the day after Christmas he began a tour
of more than six weeks. He left Philadelphia
December 26th, with an itinerary which called
for twelve days in California, and stops in
Missouri, New Mexico, Arizona, Oregon, Wash
ington, Idaho, Utah, Montana. Wyoming,
Colorado, Nevada, Nebraska, Minnesota, Wis
consin and Michigan. Immediately on his

(Continued on page 67^
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Every Studebaker
has a second term under the hood!

Pledge to the Public
on Used Car Sales

^ Allused cars offered tothe publicshall behoiiestly represented.
If \ car is luttable only for a m<chantc mHo cin rvbuiJi] luor for lome otic
who exprcf* only a few moniht' rough on a campins trip, it tnwt
b« solJ on t!uc E»ch car mu»C be told for ju»t what it U,

2, All Studebaker automobiles which aresold asCERTIFIED
CARS have been properly reconditioned, and carry a 30-
day guarantee for replacement of defective parts and free
service on adjustments.

Thi» is possible bccsus« tremendous

tvtry Studcbakcr. which it It imposiibfe
oiiteage hu bttn buUi into

e^atst ia

^ Every used car is conspicuously marked with its price in
plain figures, and that price, just as the price of our new
cars, is rigidly maintained.

Th« public can J«al In confi()cncc ftnd ufety onty ^'iiK (he dfaTtf »ho*
policy is "one price only—(he Mme price (o all." For, to sell can oe thai
basb, e^ery one of (hetn CDunbe honestly priced to begin vHih.

^ Every purchaser of a used car may drive it for five days,
and then, if not satisfied for any reason, turn it back and
apply the money paid as a credit on the purchase of any
other car in stock—new or used.

It is Auumedi of cout^e. that the

or other accident in the t

r has not been imaibed up by coUitiofi

Not only to the public, but also to The Studebaker Corporation of America,
whose cars we sell, we pledge adherence to the above policy in selling usedors.

© 19^5. Tlic SiuJibatcr Corpor

Used Studehakers like new Studebakers can
he bought on the Budget Plan of Payment

Writefor the FREE book
on ^^How toJudge a Used
Car'' —coupon helow!

STUDEBAKER is the original Second
Term Candidate in the world of automo

biles, and whoever cannot buy a New Stude
baker is safe in buying a used Studebaker.

First, because the excess mileage built
into a Studebaker under One-Profit man
ufacture is sufficient to carry over from
one owner to another!

Second, because the dealer who re-con
ditions a Used Studebaker backs his work
with a positive Pledge for the re-assurance
of the second purchaser!

A Free Book That Will
Save Tou Money

Experts who buy used cars for Stude
baker dealers have furnished material for
this frank and helpful book.

It tellsyou what to look for and what to
avoid in purchasing a used car. No such
valuable guide was ever
before offered to the pub
lic at any price.

Sendfor this
FREE BOOK!

Name

Street..

Totun. State.

'"the Studebaker Corporation of America
Department 57, South Bend, Indiana
Please sendiny copyof valuable free booklet, "How
to Judge a Used Car.

TUDEBA KER
-IH-



How this
Lather's Moisture
softens the Beard
Millions of users wonder

just how Williams Shaving
Cream softens the beard so well
—makes shaving so comfortable.
Here's how:

First, Williams lifts the water
proof oil film from the beard.

Next, its tremendous moisture
saturates the beard bristles—soft-
ening them for smooth, easy
shaving. It lubricates the skin—
the razor just glides.

Send the coupon,or a postcard—
for a week's trial tube of Williams.

Sold in two sizes: 35c and 50c.

AQUA VELVA igour newest triumph—a scientific
afcer-shavInK preparation. We will send a geQcrous
test bottle FREE. Write Dept. 72

Williams
Shavii^ Cream

Tiic J. B. Williams Co.. Dept. 72, Glastonbury, Conn.
(Canadian Address. 1i 14 St, Patrick Street. Montreal)

Please send me free trial tube of Williams Shaving
Cream.
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The Outer Gate
(Couliniicd from page 55)

"We do. Let us admit that you are an honest
man. There was only one person who could
steal them—and that was this man Terr>'."

"I wouldn't say a thing like that unless I v.-as
sure."

" Bah! You make me sick. You're more sure
than we are. Xow get this straight, Borden;
I don't care a rap about your relations with this
young man. You can do all the philanthropy
you wish—so long as you don't do it with my
money. That young man went to prison in the
first place because you sent him there. But
whether he went in innocent or not—he came
out a criminal. Don't interrupt! You know-
that what I am saying is true. You took him
into your own home—a very fine gesture:
sociologically quite commendable, perhaps.
But foolish. Then you take two hundred thou
sand dollars of our monej- and put it within his
reach. In a chcap, parlor safe of antiquated
manufacture. He might even have seen you do

"He was in the next room at the time," said
Borden coldly. , , , ,

"Better and better. Terry steals the bonds.
You are not the loser. Not a cent of your money
was there. You admit that every penny you
own is tied up in the plant. Youhave nowayof
returning thismoney to us. And I don't propose
to sit back with my hands folded because you
have made an ass of yourself." _

The others were frowning their disapproval ot
Merriwether's manner; but they nodded their
heads in agreement.

"Jonas is right," said HoraceLambert. Alter
all, Peter, half of that money was his. The
other half belonged to us. We are jusUfied m
going to any lengths to recover it."

"What \vi\\ you do?" asked Borden.
"\rrest Terry!" snapped Merriwether. We

know he did it—and by God! I think we can
prove it. He's been to prison once, and Xdon t
fancy he'll want to go again. I understand that
it isn't so pleasant down there. And after we
arrest him we'll offer immunity if he returns the
bonds. If he fails—"

"Aren't you taking a good deal for granted,
Jonas? Suppose this firm is doing Bob Terr>; a
second injustice? God knows we ruined him
once." ^ , , ,

"We're not this time. I know he took
them—"

"You don't know anything.
"Either he did—or you did. You, I believe,

are honest. Terry isn't. He spent three years
in prison where his only friends were criminals.
Since coming out he has lived like a leech on you.
His only real friend has been this man Shannon,
who shared his cell. A convicted, guilty robber.
He took emplojTnent mth John Carmody.
Carraody hated you—and has hated you ever
since that disbarment matter. Of course Car
mody engineered this thing. That means that
we'll never get those bonds back unless Terry
chooses to give them to us, and he'll never
choose to do that unless we scare him into it."
The wizened man faced his co-directors. "Am
I right, gentlemen?"

They nodded. They were sorry for Borden.
They admired him and understood his position.
But Merriwether was right.

Borden spoke gently.
".'\nd your idea is?"
"May I ask that you retire from the room a

moment, Borden? "
"Certainly." He walked from the room;

slim and erect. Only his eyes reflected the
agony which he suffered.

In less than ten minutes they recalled him.
The faces of the directors were flushed; but their
jaws were square. They permitted Merri
wether to speak, and the man's rasping, un
pleasant voice cut through the smoke-laden air
of tiie directors' room.

"We've talked this thing over, Borden. We
know that you didn't steal those bonds—and
we know that Terry did. We sympathize with
your feelings regarding this young man. But
there is a practical limit to that sympathy. This,
then, is what wehave determined to do—in pro
tection of our own interests: We will give you
precisely seventy-two hours to return those
bonds to us. Three days."

Borden's eyes closed—then opened again.

".\nd if I can not?"
"In that case," snapped Merriwether, "we

will swear out a warrant for Terry's arrest.
And we'll damned well see that he is convicted."

CHAPTER XXXV
Mv DE.VR Bon:

Will you be kind enough to see mc for a few minutes
to-night? I shall expect you at eight o'clock.

Sincercly—
Peter Borden.

DOB TERRY reread the letter for the
dozenth time. It was disturbing in its

calm assurance—and by the same token, it
irritated. Why should Borden make a request
and take for granted that he would accede? He
walked into Kathleen's office and placed the
paper before her.

She read it, and looked up casually.
"Of course you'll go, won't you?"
"Why should I?"
She smiled. "The question is; Why not?"
Bob frowned. "I—I don't understand vou

Kathleen." '
"\\niy?"
"For several reasons. In the first place I

thought you'd be angry with what I did—" '
"I knew you expected that. But I merely

played fair—or tried to. I never discouraged
youin yourambitionto squareaccountswith Mr
Borden, and it certainly isn't my right to
criticize you now. But as to the appointment he
asks—I don't see that any harm can be donp "

"It might. ..."
"Listen to me. Bob—you owe him a hearinrr

After all, he is going to bear the brunt of
You say that you arc safe—that they couldn'f
find thebonds orprove thatyou took them Mr
Borden is facing financial ruin—and that means
a great deal to a man ofhis age who hasbuilt ud
carefully andslowly over a period ofmany years
I'd go."

He hesitated. Then: I thought vou'H
that!" he blurted. > u q say

"Why?"
"Because ever since this thing started, you've

said just what I didn't expect."
She threw her head back andlaughed, and Bob

was not sufficiently perceptive to see that there
was no humor in the laugh. She took his hand
and pressed it, then returned to her tj^ewriter

He understood her gesture of dismissal He
had asked heradvice and received it. Hesulked
from theroom like a small boy. And ashemoved
to his own little cubbyhole of an office he met
John Carmody. Carmody smiled bleakly

"You should be feeling very well to-dav
Terry."

"Yessir."
"I understand that there was a considerable

commotion at the directors' meeting tliis m.orn-
ing. They gave Borden three days to produce
the bonds."

Bob's eyes lighted. "Did they think he stole
them?"

"Certainly not. But that doesn't matter to
Jonas Merriwether. He would part with both
eyes with better grace than with a hiinHrf.ri
thousand dollars."

"What will they do—to Mr. Borden? "
"I don't know. Make it hot for him of

course. Ruin him socially and in a business
way."

"And I?"
-Again Carmody's thin lips twisted into a

smile. It suited his purpose to conceal the
truth from this gullible young man.

"They don't figure you in the matter at all.
You are absolutely safe."

Bob breathed deeply. "I'm glad to hear you
say that, Mr. Carmody. I was frightened. . ."

He moved out of the oflice, and Carmody
stared after him. Then the thin, dynamic man
walked into the private office of Whispering
Willie Weaver. The giant, bald-headed man
rose to greet his chief. His voice came in a
hoarse croak.

"Merriwether's raising hell, John."
".Against Borden?"
"Uh-huh."
"Going to send Borden up?"
"Hell, no. He's going to light on the kid,

Terry. They all know he stole the stuff."
{Continued on page 53)



February, 192/

Harris & E^vine;, Washinston. D. C.

51

I have often smoked Lucky
Strike cigarettes and, frank'
lyy I like them. Theirflavor is
good and they don't irritate
the throat or vocal cords.

Wadsworth^s Powerful, Inspiring Voice
—deary expressive, it has the quality

which creates confidence
N''EW YORK'S Senior Senator, noted for aspeaking

voice of rare impressiveness, safeguards his throat
constantly, so as to be ever ready for a debate or a speech.
His favorite cigarettes are LuckyStrikes, both for greater
pleasure and throat protection.

LuckyStrikes have become the favorites ofmen whose
priceless voices thrill their audiences, as they have with the
millions, because, first, they Rfford grea/er enjoyment and
second, they are certain not to irritate even the most sensi
tive throat.

The world's finestTurkish and domestic tobaccos, prop
erly aged, perfectly blended, give them their richer flavor.

But in addition, a costly extra process—toasting for 45
minutes—develops the hidden flavors of the choicest to-
baccosandatthe same time removesall"bite"and harshness.

Smoke Lucky Strikes. They give added pleasure
—^you'll like them.

It's toasted
Your Throat Protection

.m



A new light will
dawn on your
shaving problem
when you strop

a NEW blade
Most men think that a new blade
right out of the wrapper will give

the finest sa^ty
razor shave possi'

SS

.<—:: suits, a safety razor
' blade, like the blade of

an old'fashioned razor
needs stropping before

The barber strop# YOU first use it—and
his razor regularly thereafter.

Here's what Mr. Megrund says:
"When I used the Twinplex stropped blade
you sent me, I at once noticed it had a
keener edge than any new blade I had used
and decided to get a Twinplex although I
was skeptical as to whether I, myself,
could put such an edge on a blade. But
now that I have tried it and find that I can
strop my own blades and
really improve a new
one, I'll say I would not
sell it for any price if I fL
could not get another, as
itisthebestaidtosmooth ^
shaving I ever had." NUl

H. C. Megrund, Shelly, Minn.

Why not send for a blade as Mr.
Megrund did and see for yourself?

Stropped NEW Blade Free
Name your razor and we'll send you, free,
a NEW blade stropped on a Twinplex.
We would like to show you what real
shaving is.
All dealers are authorized to sell you a
Twinplex on 30 days trial. If after four
weeks ofmarvelous shaving you are willing
to forego the comfort and economy you
have enjoyed, give up your Twinplex and
get back your money. If you can't find the
model you want, write us.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1656 Locust Street, Saint Louis
New York Montreal London Chicago

unote.
>ttoppers
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The Outer Gate
{ConUniied from pjge 50)

"Will they convict him?"
"Don't know . . . They'll come awful close.

If they could lay their hands on the bonds. . . ."
"Good!" Carmody leaned forward tensely.

"Keep Mulcahy on'the job, Willie. Find out
where Terrj- has those bonds. Some bank vault,
I suppose—and under an assumed name. Ought
to be easy to get the lowdown on it. Tip me off.
I'll see that Merriwether finds out."

Willie grinned. "Sure hate that kid, don't
you, John?"

"Draw your own conclusions, Willie. But
don't draw them out loud."

-All during that afternoon Bob Terr>'' was torn
by indecision. He prayed for sufBcient strength
to refuse Borden's request for an interview—
yet all the time he knew that he would go.
And five minutes after eight o'clock he passed
through the front door of the big house.

Lois was standing on the stainvay as Bob en
tered. She looked exquisitely dainty in her dress
of clinging white, and her eyes seemed unusually
large and bright. Bobstood motionless, staring
at her; reading the plea in her wide-open blue
eyes. Then she turned, without a word or ges
ture of greeting, and moved upstairs. Bob
tossed his hat on the consoleand proceeded to the
library.

jpETER BORDEN rose togreet him. At iirst
sight of the man, Bob wasshocked. Borden

was visibly older. There were lines in his face
whichhad never beforebeen there. The habitual
sureness was gone. He seemed queerly cour
ageous at that moment—and Bob did not ex
perience any of the triumphant thrill that he had
anticipated.

After all, this was the moment for which Bob
had prayed ever since the drab day when Bor
den's clear-spoken testimony had consigned him
to the State penitentiary in punishment for a
crime of which he was innocent. He had
counted the hours against this hour: dreamed of
the time when Borden would cringe before him.

He had broken the man. At least he had come
near to felling him with a single blow. But
Borden was not cringing. He met Bob's eyes
squarely and in kindly fashion. He motioned
the young man to a chair and seated himself
opposite. Then a long silence prevailed: Bor
den's eyes focused reprovingly on Bob's face.

Bob fidgeted. His nerves were tight-strung:
he finally broke the silence

"Well?" he snapped—"What is it?"
Borden's voice was softer than Bob had ever

heard it.
"That's what I'd like to know. Bob. I would

—really. There are some details you needn't
go into. Lois has talked with me, and told me
that you admit taking the bonds. I just want
to know whether you intend to see the thing
through."

"I do!" Just as in the interview with Lois
Bob was attempting to lash himself into a
righteous fury. ".And why not? Can't you see
that this is what I've been waiting for? I didn't
accept a home here because I was fond of you
or because I swallowed your lovely story about
wanting to atone for what you did. I came here
because it put me in closer contact, gave me a
betteropportunity toknow what you were doing
and how I could hurt you worst. Well—it has
worked. I found out—and I've done it!"

Borden inclined his head.
"Yes—you've done it. Bob. And you have

hurt me very deeply. More deeply than you
know."

"I am not sorry."
"I don't suppose you are. Perhaps I'd feel

as you do if the positions were reversed, It is
all so foreign to anything I've ever been
through. . . ." Borden was speaking gendy
as a father who is struggling futilely to under
stand a wayward son. "I only wonder if you
yourself,understand. May I talk fora moment?''

"Talking won't do any good."
" But you'll listen, won't you? "
"Yes."
Borden's voice was no longer brittle. It

flowed evenly, softly
"I should have expected this, Bob. The

reason I didn't was that I was too honest in
what I was trying to do for you. I didn't think
you'd be so very grateful for the little material

things I was doing—but I did delude m3'self
into believing that you would sense the spirit
behind them. Never in my life have I wanted
anything so much as to see j'ou come back. I
give you my word of honor on that.

"I thought I was succeeding. At any rate . ..
whoeveradvised you about this, and I judge that
it was Carmody—planned with diabolical clever
ness. Let me make it quite clear. Bob, that this
ruins me materiallv. I make no plea for myself.
I'm still getting off more lightly than you did.
I must, however, plead for Lois. She forbade
me doing it—but just the same, I must. Re
member that when I go down—so does she.
After all, Bob, she has not been responsible for
any of this."

"And I wasn't responsible when I went to
prison."

"That's true." Borden hesitated. He sat
motionless, hands clasped in his lap. _And when
he spoke again, it was not in continuation of
what he had been saying.

"I suppose you're wondering what I m going
to do, Bob? "

Yes.
"I've thought a good deal. You will re

member when our trouble occurred four years
ago I made a great talk about duty and con
scientiousness. You hated both words—still
do, I fancy. But I am forced to use them

"When you came to us, I tried not to talk
too much. It was my hope to show what I felt
by actions rather than words. But I did make it
clear to you that I assumed full responsibility
for your future. , .

"I realize as keenly as you do, that you were
an honest man when you went to prison and
that you would always have been an honest
man. When I learned that you were innocent
and free—I had an idea of what prison must have
done for you. I told myself, and I told you,
that no matter what you did m the future,
it was my fault. Your acts were mine. If you
came from prison a hardened criminal then it
was my fault, and any criminal acts you com
mitted were my acts. Because they wouldn t
have been committed if I hadn't been unfair to
you at first.

"TT may amaze you, Bob, to know that now—
^ when I am confronted witha ratherghastly

working outofmy theory—I remain honest and
conscientious. Let us not mmce words: \ou
have stolen two hundred thousand dollars worth
ofbonds. I have no blamefor you. I am sorr>'
and hurt—but I not only tlon t blame you: I
take full responsibility on my shoulders. _\ cu
never would have done this had not the origuial
fault occurred. If you steal again and again •
it will always be my fault.

"What I want to-night is to make this clear
to you. I also want to reassure you aboutsome
thing else, You v. ill possibly bearrested by my
boardof directors and charged \Mth the theft of
these bonds." •

Bob looked up, a startled question in his eyes.
"Yes, Bob—that is inevitabl^or nearly so.

They are not fools: they know you took them.
I merely want you to understand thatwhen they
do have you arrested you are not to become
frightened. You sec, Bob—this offense is not
yours—it is mine." , „v a.

Bob groped for words— I^^dont see what
you're driving at, Mr. Borden.

"I am trying to tell you that you are safe. H
you persist in ruining me—I shall tty to smile
through it. You are entitled to safety. \ou
are entitled to your revenge.

"I have determined defimtely on a course of
action. My directors have given me three days
to produce those bonds. I shall wait the full
three days. Then I shall go to them and say
that I have failed. The bonds are gone and I
have nothing to offer them m e.xchange.

"There isn't a man there hut i
honest. No one of them thinks wou d steal.
They have already told
to have you arrested and t"cd for tiis robberv
But I can forestall them—and -
. His voice stopped suddenly- Bob asked a

single question
"How?"

{CofUiniied on 54)
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"Simply enough, Bob.. Since I am conscien
tious in my belief that %vhate\"er you do is my
responsibility—I shall notify my friends that the
moment thej- swear out a warrant for your arrest,
I shall seek the district attorney and confess that
I stole those bonds. That will leave you quite
safe, Bob. They could never convict one man
of a crime which another man has confessed,
could they?"

Borden rose and stood looking down at Bob
Terry. He seemed old—but somehow, not
broken. Xcver before had he appeared to
possess die strength that was his at this moment.

"You've succeeded mar\-elously well, Bob—
haven't you?" His tone becametristful— "And
perhaps when all this needless suffering is
ended—you may understand me a little better,
don't you tliink?"

Bob did not move. He sat hunched fonvard,
staring at the floor.

He was experiencing a sensation of utter
futility. He did not speak. He kne%v that he
d^red not trust himself. He rose suddenly and
strode from the room and out of the house.

CHAPTER XXXM

•"ROB TERRY spent a sleepless, miserable
night. Things had not panned as he ex

pected. There was no bitterness where bitter
ness should have been; no feeling of triumph
over having attained' his goal. He gave a
grudging admiration to Peter Borden—and he
didn't want to admire Borden.

He avoided the office and his friends. He tried
walking, hopingthat the crispfall air would help
clear the cobwebs from his brain and enable him
tD understand many things which were foggy-
Nothing seemed to help. His mind was a blank,
so far as logical, connected thinking was con
cerned.

He was not afraid. He had faith in Carmody
and now Peter Borden had offered unexpected
protection. Borden's attitude robbed Bob's
positionof all its glory. If the man had cringed
Bob could have been cruel—and gloried in his
cruelty. But Borden merely accepted the edict
of an adverse fate.

Lois, too, was a surprise. He had seen her
once during the day. She was driving through
the park with Bruce Richardson. Richardson's
gentle, kindly face radiated a queer happiness;
Lois was tense. N'either saw Bob—and he was
glad. He knew Lois lesswell than he imagined.
But, for that matter, he knew nobody in this
crisis.

Even Kathleen. He was disappointed in
Kathleen. He had expected her to be horrified.
Instead, she sympathized with him and did not
scold. Of course she was the niece of a convict
and private secretar>'̂ to a man who controlled
the political machinery of a state by the power
of his unethical code, but she was supposed to be
in love with him . . . and a man looks upon the
woman he expects to marry as a bulwark of
honesty. He hated to think that perhaps the
colossal sum had been the deciding factor with
Kathleen. Two hundred thousand dollars. . . -

Then he told himself he was unreasonable.
He tried to make himself believe that Kathleen's
acceptance of his transgression argued well for
their future. They would be together ... he
experienced a qualm at the thought that his act
had definitely put Lois out of his life.

He visited the ofiicc once—at three in the
afternoon. There was a note on his desk in
Kathleen's firm, fine handwriting:
De..\r Bob:

Meet me at home about six-thirty I wish to have
dinner with you.

At six-thirty he wa.s there. Kathleen greeted
him as casually as though nothing had happened
to alter the even trend of their lives. On the
way to the cozy little restaurant which both
liked, she chatted of inconscquentialities; spoke
lightly of affairs in the office, and never once
hinted of the problem which so disturbed him.

It was not until the dinner was finished and
Bob had lighted a cigarette that she broached
the subject. They were seated in a corner,
partly screened by potted palms—unobserved
by the other diners. A modest orchestra of
piano, violin and flute dispensed music of a sort.

"Naturally, Bob, you understand that what I
have to say is important."

"Yes." He didn't know why he should under
stand that—but he did.

Her eyes were unusually bright as she leaned
closer—

"Bob,"shcwhispercd— "You are in danger."
"I?" Then he forced a smile. "No,Tmnot."
"You are."
"No, Kathleen. Borden himself told me that

before he'd allow me to go to prison for this thing
—he would confess that he did it."

Her eyes widened. "He told you l/iaf?"
"Yes." Bob opened his lingers which had

been clenched—"He surprised me. I hadn't
expected . . - an>'way, that's what he said, and
I believe he meant it. So you see, I'm not in
danger."

She shook her head. "That does change
things. I was afraid—"

"What caused you to become frightened?"
"I learned something to-day. ..." She

screened her eyes that Jie might not read more
than she cared to tell. "John Carmody has no
idea of protecting you in case of trouble."

"No idea of. . . . You're crazy, Kathleen."
"I'm not crazy. I know what I'm talking

about. I've been blind to a good many things.
Something happened in the ofl'ice to-day. . .
Don't ask me what, or how. It is enough for
me to tell you what I know: Carmod}- advised
this thing because he wished to gel even with
Borden—but also because it .suited his interest
to have you in prison again. You're on pretty
thin ice—or, at least I thought you were."

He shook his head in bewilderment. "What
possible interest can Carmody ha\'e in whether
I'm in prison or not? It doesn't sound reason
able— "

"You must take my word for it!" Her tone
was almost harsh, forbidding further questions.
"What you tell me about Borden is more reliev
ing than you know. So long as he sticks to that
determination—and I fancy he will—you are safe.
But if he ever gels within sight of the State
penitentiary and becomes inclined to change
his mind. . . . What I'n\ driving at is this
Bob: you mustn't let any more grass grow under
j our feet."

"What do you mean?"
"Those bonds are securely hidden, aren't

they?"
"Yes. In a bank vault—under an assumed

name."
"Fine. But they mustn't stay there. Car

mody has ways pf finding out pretty neariy
everything he wishes to know in this Qty
He'll discover that hiding place . . . and then
God knows what will happen. If they fasten
enough evidence on you, it may be that even
Borden's confession will not be strong cnouch
to keep you out of the pemtcntiarj-," ^

Bob was impressed. Kathleen was speaking
swiftly, compellingly. He felt the strength of
her personality sweepmg over him. And she
frightened him.

"What am I to do, Kathleen?"
She did not answer immediately. Her voice

came in a whisper—
"gob—do you wish to marry me?"
He frowned. "I don't know what you mean—"
"Do you love me? Do youstill wish to marry

me? "
"Of course. Aren t we engaged?"
A sad, tired little smile flitted briefly across

her lips—"It's the way you say that, Bob.
Of course, we're engaged. But we don't have
to remain that way. I just wanted to know the
truth. I think it's my right."

"You know perfectly well I love you, Kath
leen." He was tremendously disturbed. Kath
leen seemed always to be sajdng so much more
than her words. "And we'll get married when
ever you say. But I can't see what that has to
do with this situation."

"I do. Let me e.xplain. I don't want to
marry you, dear—unless you really love. It
wouldn't be fair to either of us. You see—"
wistfully—"right at this moment you aren't
exactly ardent, \ou _are annoyed with me.
You resent the intrusion of our love into a
conversation which dcals^ with the intense
practicality of this situation. But, perhaps,
I'm nol fair. . . ."
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"Perhaps. You are sure, though, that you

wish to marry me?"
"Certainly."
"Then that solves a problem for us. Now

listen carcfully. Just at this moment, you arc
safe. You can do pretty much anything you
like—despite Carmody:—so long as you are
certain of Peter Borden's attitude. Isn't that
so?"

"Ye-e-es."
"Good. Now to another thing: Perhaps j'ou

were surprised that I didn't upbraid you when
you told mc that you had stolen this money."

"Frankly, I was."
"That's bccause you don't understand me.

You see. Boh, I would have been bitterly
disappointed if you had done anything else which
was not honest. But I look at this thing much
as you do. You have a risht to do anything
to Borden you wish. .\nd his attitude'is proof
that you and I are right. T should hate to think
that you would ever again steal from any one.
but I don't blame you for what you have done."

He looked at her through narrow eyes. "You
really mean that?"

"Certainly. Now let's get down to the prac
tical side of things: You have two hundred
thousand dollars in bonds which are readily
convertible into cash provided you are careful.
You must get them away from this city at once.
With that amount of money you can go some
where—perhaps to the Pacific coast—and live
in safety and comfort for the rest of your life.
Borden has virtually made you a present of the
money. No one will ever touch you. And it is
my idea—" She hesitated a moment and a
warm flush suffused her checks—"It is my idea
that we might go West together, take the bonds
with us—and get married immediately."

She ceased speaking and somehow, although
her eyes looked into his, he fancied that she did
not sec him. He was frowning—trj-ing to think,
and succeeding not at all.

"You propose that I take these bonds, go
West with you, marry—and live for the rest of
our lives on this money? " He was incredulous—
and showed it.

"Yes. We can use that money to establish
a decent, honest business. It is your money.
You've earned it. You have taken what even
Borden admits you had a right to take. The
only thing to be considered is—do you care to
marry me now?"

Fierce doubt assailed him. He was torn be
tween amazement and a desire to settle his
problem once and for all. Anything was better
than this maddening uncertainty.

"I'll do it, Kathleen. Of course . . . ."
"Good."
"When?"
Her response was ready: she was almost too

ready. Bob was annoyed—and disajjpointed.
"You haven't much time. Just two days.

Borden -will then report to the directors that he
ran not recover the bonds. If you are still in the
city, you will be arrested."

"Are you sure?"
"Positive."

""DUT if they are watching me that close—
and if what you say about Carmody is true

—won't they stop me if I try to get away?"
"I've thought of that, too. My idea is this:

To-morrow morning you are to get the bonds
from wherever you have hidden them. Wrap
them plainly in brown paper and bring them to
me—"

"Where?"
".Vnywhere. Not the office, of course. I'll

meet you for lunch. Right here. Meanwhile,
I will have packed my grips, and I'll leave on
the four o'clock afternoon train for Chicago.
You can join me there and we can discuss plans
for going West. Perhaps we'll be married in
Chicago and make the trip together. Perhaps
•we'll wait until we get to the Coast." She
seemed so unnecessarily cold-blooded. ".-Vt any
rate, they won't suspect that I have the bonds—
and if they should stop you at the station, you'll
have nothing there to incriminate you. .-(s soon
as we reach whatever city we decide on, we'll
put the bonds away—just as you have them
here—and convert them into cash a little at a
time. It is really quite simple, don't you
think?"

He hesitated. " \'ery—the way you tell it."
"The only important point is whether you are

{CojUinncd on page 56)
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sure you care to marrj" mc." She seemed ver>'
insistent. "If you do, I lliink wc had better go
right ahead."

.\ single irrelevant thought came to the young
man, and hammered on his brain:

Kathleen Shannon was Todd Shannon's
niece! Todd was admittedly a criminal.

He liad thouglit Kathleen was clilTerent.^ Yet
, he might have known. . . i He was drifting
with the tide: Ever since that four years previ
ouslywhenstronger minds than his had buffeted
him into a con\-iction and tlicncc into the state
penitentiary . . . ever since llieii. and partici^
larly since another quirk of chance had freed
him and proclaimed his innoccncc—he had been
given no chance to hew his own way. Borden
had furnished him with a home and money-
robbed him of the necessity for earning a liveli
hood; Kathleen had given s^-mpathy and under
standing and companionship; Todd Shannon
had hovered in the background to advise in his
heav>', lumbering way; and John Carmody had
used him as a tool. . . .

Others had thought for him until he was too
dazed and bewildered to think for himself.
His victory" had come, and it was hollow. He
was to marri" Kathleen—and he felt no surge of
pleasure at the idea. She agreed that he was
justified in what he had done . . . and he was
disappointed.

He told himself bitterly that he was a fool
and an ingrate. This magnificent girl was
offering herself to him on his own terms. After
all, she was a tower of strength—it was reassur
ing to feel that she would be with him always.

He experienced a sudden burst of love for her.
He leaned across the table and took her hand. _

"To-morrow, dear—we'll leave here. And in
Chicago we'll be married."

She tried to control her voice. "You'll meet
me here—at this table—at noon? And you'll
have the bonds?"

"Yes." His voice trembled. "And we'll be
married in Chicago, Kathleen. I'm so happy."

She turned her face from him.
She didn't want him to see the tears in her

eyes.

.\nd she didn't want him to know that she
knew lie was Ij'ing.

CH.VPTER XXXVH

A T ELE\T':N o'clock Bob Terry left the bank
vaults and moved into the .street. In his left

nand he carried a folded newspaper, and in that
newspaper was a parcel containing two hundred
thousand dollars in negotiable bonds.

He hurried along, head bent, eyes restless.
Kathleen had succeeded in frightening him, and
the bonds whicli burned through the newspaper
to the damp palm of his hand seemed to threaten
him witli those tortures of the spirit which he
had endured through three age-long years.

Just at the moment he was not worried about
the right and wrong of his act. He had specu
lated upon that until he could think no longer.
His only emotion now was one of terror. Sup
pose some one should touch him on the shoulder
—and discover the bonds in his possession?
Small benefit Borden's confession would be then.
.'\nd if what Kathleen said were true, all of
Carmody's terrible power would be employed to
make his sentence heavy. He shuddered.

For the first time since leaving prison, he
placed a true value on his freedom. At first he
had accepted it as a fact—scarcely understanding
the miracle. But now that he was in danger he
saw for the first time that there was no price too
great to pay for that freedom. He remembered
the daily breakfasts, the dank steel-and-concrete
cell blocks, the march to the mills, the eternal
clackety-clack of shuttles . • • the drab, hope
less, monotonous prison routine; the squinty eyes
and twisted faces of his daily acquaintances . . .
his whole body cringed.

He wanted to throw the bonds aw^ay; to rid
himself once and for all of their menace. \et,
after all, it was two hundred thousand dollars—
and one does not throw such an amount into the
gutter. He clungto the packageand counted the
creeping minutes. ... • , ,

Ai ten minutes before the appomted hour he
was in the restaurant. It was virtuallj^ empty:
a customer here and there, but the noon rush
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had not yet started. He selected tlie same
table he and Kathleen had occupied the day
before and sat pressing the heel of one foot on
the toe of the other, left hand clenched tightly
over the package of bonds. His eyes moved
restlessly about the modest place ... he
feared to see Camiody or Peter Borden or
Whispering Willie Weaver. Or Eddie Slulcahy,
Carmody's gumshoe man.

Kathleen Shannon was at the table before he
knew she was in the place, and he flashed her a
startled glance. She smiled reassuringlj".

"Have you the bonds, Bob?"
He shoved them toward her. "They're in

that newspaper." Then— "For God's sake be
careful, Kathleen."

"I won't lose them."
"I don't mean that. I

have the things around.
morning—"

"Regrets?"
"I don't know. Really I don't. Maybe it is

regret and maybe it's fear. You scared me. I
don't want you to become involved in this mess."

"Don't worr)', Bob." Her voice was cheerful,
her eyes unnaturally bright. "Everj-thing will
work out right."

"You have packed?"
"Yes."
"We marry in Chicago?"
"You're sure that is what you want, Bob?"
"Of course."
"Whatever you wish. ..." He noticed that

her cheeks were colorless.
The waiter appeared and they ordered. And

because they were both under terrific strain, they
chatted with assumed lightness. The place was
filling now with customersj there was a steady
scraping of chairs, the sound of feet, the clatter
of crockery and silverware. He saw Kathleen
reach across the table, transfer the parcel of
bonds from the newspaper to the bag she carried
—then fold the newspaper carefully and replacc
it ostentatiously on the table. She seemed to
radiate strength and courage and Bob felt some
of his fright vanish. But he was not happy.
Bewilderment still cloaked him, and he felt a
sense of impending tragedy.

Kathleen was toying with her fork. Suddenly
she rose and started fonvard. Her face was
pallid, but there was a smile on her lips and her
hand was outstretched. Bob's amazed eyes
followed her,

"Lois!"
She smiled upon him; a wan, tired little smile

that was strangely without animation, and, as
from a distance, he heard Kathleen's cool, quiet

mean I'm afraid to
I've suffered this

"Please have a seat. Miss Borden. Sit down,
Bob."

And then they were seated at the table—
Kathleen Shannon, niece of a convict; Lois
Borden, daughter of the man whom Bob Terry
sought to ruin—and Terry himself. Bob's jaw
was square: he looked from one to the other,
dumb query in his glance. He realized that
neither of the girls was at case. Outwardly—
yes: actually, tliere was no mistaking their emo
tional unrest.

Lois Borden here. Certainly not accidentally.
Bob's teeth caught liis lower lip and pressed until
he experienced an actual twang of pain. That
seemed to help. Once again he was struggling
against forces stronger than himself. He kept
silent, and focusei his eyes upon liis plate—
waiting for the others to speak.

It was Kathleen who first broke the silence.
He saw her open the handbag and take from it
the brown paper parcel which contained two
hundred thousand dollars worth of bonds.
Quite calmly, she handed tliese to Lois Borden.

"There, Miss Borden," she said quietly, "are
the bonds!"

Lois's eyes opened mde. She caught the
package to her and sat staring. Bob blinked.
Kathleen did not surprise him to the extent that
Lois did. He would have thought—but no,
Lois was unquestionably startled.

"You will find them all there, Miss Borden.
You will give them to your father at once."

Lois found difticulty in speaking. Her eyes
clung gratefully to Kathleen's face.

"You did this?"
"I? No indeed." Kathleen was speaking

softly but every word beat on Bob Terry's ear
drums. "Bob did. I was certain he would.
You see, Miss Borden, Bob isn't a thief. He

{Coiilinucd on pa^c 5S)
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The Outer Gate
{Continued from page 57.)

hasn't it in him to be one. He hated j-our father
—or thought he did. He built his whole life on
the single thought of squaring accounts. And
when he was told of this chance ... it rather
swept him away. Do you understand?"

" Ves." The golden head was inclined slightly.
"But he has been miserable ever since. Not

frightened, mind you, but "
"I was frightened," interrupted Bob. "Seared

to death. And let me make one more thing
clear, Lois: this was not my idea. It was Kath
leen's. I never would have done it."

He stared belligerently. Kathleen questioned
him.

"Are you glad I have done this. Bob?"
He hesitated, then nodded. "I believe I am.

I'm not sure—it isn't all quite clear to me. But
I think I am glad."

Kathleen turned back to Lois. "It clears
things up for him. He's had his chance at
your father—and he's finished mth it. That
feud is ended, isn't it, Bob?"

"Yes."
"You see, Miss Borden, he was unliappy be

cause he is naturally dcccnt, naturally straight.
This is going to give him a pretty firm basis on
which to build. He didn't have that before.
He would have gone through life with an un
finished chapter always to worry Mm. I'm
sure you'll see "

"T UNDERSTAND, Miss Shannon. lunder-
stand that you have been wonderful. I'm

too choked up to talk."
Bob could not look at either. He felt the

dynamic force of their personalities . . . but
bis own brain was not idle, and his instinct was
at work.

He felt that Kathleen was right. He had
been piloted through treacherous shoal waters
and brought once again to a deep and placid
stream. His bitterness against Peter Borden
had been vanquished by this brief taste of power
over the older man. He had been snatched
from the fire through no volition of his own, but
he felt that his feet were on firmer ground for
the experience. He knew instinctively that his
future would be builded solidly—that the false
ness of the past few years, and particularly of
the months since he had been freed, was gone.

He wanted to put it ail into words—and knew
that he couldn't. The new sense of freedom
made him inarticulate. He heard Kathleen
speaking

"i think that just about completes things,
Miss Borden—so far as the bonds are concerned.

"Yes. ... I won't try to thank you "
"Don't. Please, I knew that Bob would be

grateful. . . ." She hesitated for a moment,
then went on nervously: "I have one thing more
to say before I go. It is dclicate—and personal
—and I deliberately selected this public place
to say it. You see, we are cleaning the slate,
and I feel it had better be done well."

"You know, Miss Borden, that Bob and I
were engaged."

"Were?" Bob voiced the query.
"Yes, Bob—were."
He felt his muscles grow tense. "What do

you mean, Kathleen? "
She paid no heed to him. Instead her atten

tion was directed toward Lois.
"There is very little I can say, Miss Borden.

Words are pretty cheap at times." She did
not evade. "I love Bob. I think I alwayswill.
But I love him too well to make him unhappy."
She paused. The restaurant noises seemed very
far away. Just these three in a little world of
their own. . . . "I—I'm trying to be sensible—
not dramatic. I don't want to interfere, . . .
Please don't interrupt. Hear me through.

"Bob has it in him to be a big man. He's
been through fire. It scorched him, perhaps . . .
but I know what he can and will do. And he
isn't the man for me, Miss Borden. You see—"
softly, "he doesn't love me."

The eyes of the two women met and held.
Kathleen spoke in a whisper.

"You love him, Lois. He'll he happy with
you." She rose swiftly, and smiled bravely

"You two. . . . You're meant for one an-
other. And please . . . please ... be happy.
Please . .

Slie turned and was gone. As through a mist.

Bob saw her pass out of the door. He closed
his eyes.

He was beginning to understand,

CHAPTER XXXVHI

'T'HE restaurant was crowded. Humdrum.
, Everj-day, Identical with fiRy other restau
rants within a radius of half a mile. But to tlie
young couple seated in the corner behind the
scrccn of potted palms it was different. Tragic
drama had flamed in their lives and been played
through within the half hour across this \ery
table. A woman—steady of eye and of spirit—
had guided the destiny of a man. Then, her
task fulfilled, she had made a supreme sacrifice—
and vanished.

Bob was dazed. He looked at Lois, but he
did not see her. Her face swam before his eyes,
and his mind was on Kathleen. It was as
though Kathleen had never left. Her personal
ity hovered vividly between them. She had
cast a magic spell over the table—a spell which
each feared to break. And it was only a pimple
gesture on the part of Lois which broke the
silence.

Lois touched a handkerchief to her eyes.
"Bob," she said softly—"Oh, Bob , . ."
He nodded slowly. "Yes, Lois," he said, as

though in answer to a question, "I think she is
wonderful,"

"You don't know how wonderful. You have
no idea , . ,"

"I'm beginning to know."
"And you'll always be learning. These—"

She touched the package of bonds—"are rela
tively unimportant. They are merely the sign
posts of an epoch," She leaned forward eagerly,
blue eyes ablaze, "Do you realize what Kath
leen has done for you. Bob?"

"Yes, Lois."
"She has saved you from a mistake which

you did not want to commit. She was right
when she said that you are not a thief and never
could be. She has "

"She has taught me a very great deal about
myself." His face was flushed and he spoke
with difliculty. "I seem to' have been going
around in circles since I got out of prison, Lois.
I've been reaching out—and never touching.
Now I feel that I have my hands on some
thing."

"What?"
"The future. I have gripped it. I'm not

afraid any more—and I'm no longer unsure of
m>'self. I've learned to evaluate." _He drew
a deep breath. "For the first time in nearly
four years, Lois, I am a free man."

They looked at one another. For a moment
convention was forgotten. They spoke their
thoughts without equivocation:

"What do you think, Bob?"
"About what Kathleen said?"
"Yes."
His teeth were clenched. "I don't know "
"Oh, Bob!" Her hand closed over his.

"Don't say that. You do know. And so do I.
You love Kathleen Shannon. You are going
to marry her,"

He inclined his head, and she continued—
speaking swiftly, as though afraid of her own
words.

"I can not be as big as Kathleen, Bob. But
I can be honest. A moment ago she renounced
you. But before doing so, she said that she
loved you. What she could say—I, too, can
saj'."

She balled her handkerchief into a tiny knot.
"I love you, Bob You are entitled to know

that. When Kathleen said—what she did—I
experienced a moment of exultation. But, Bob,
I'm not the girl for you. I don't know you.
Kathleen does. Sheknows you better than you
will ever know yourself. She will be more than
a wife to you: she wll be a bulwark against
danger. A shield for you against the world.
She can give you happiness because she can give
you understanding. Bob. tell me

Siie ceased abruptly.
''Tell you what, Lois? " ,,

Isn't it Katlileen that you love.
There was pain in his eyes—pam and happi

ness. But his words carried no suggestion of
uncertainly.
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"Yes. I love her."
"Then go to her, Bob. Go to her now. And

—and—God bless you both!"
He rose. The blood coursed hotlj' through his

veins. There was new strength in his sinews. He
spoke no word. He madeno gestureof farewell.

He moved quietly from the restaurant. And
as he vanished through the door Lois noticed
that his shoulders were square and that the
ghastly rhythmic prison tread had disappeared
forever.

Bob found Kathleen in her room at the board
ing house. She rose from an old wicker chair
and faced him. Her cheeks were pale, but her
eyes flamed.

He crossed to her—hands outstretched.
"Kathleen," he said gently, "J J'lve come for

^°She read in his eyes the prophecy of aradiant
future. , . ,

Her words of surrender were simple.
"I am ready, Bob."

(The End)

The Bayonet in the Wall
(Conliuiicd from page ji)

hurt nobodv if thev don't know, so I kept quiet.
I was there that night, I guess, but I didn'thave
nuthin' to do with the murder, I told you I
wasn't there 'causc 1 didn't want to get m
trouble with the old man. He'sa devil for dis-
cinline, thecaptain of my battery. Colonel. If
he knew I busted orders, he'd put me onbread
and water for a week. It was this way you
sec He got sore at the whole battery last
Saturday 'cause one of the boys got to argu
ing with an M. P- in town and so to stop
anv more of that he gave an order that nobody
rould go on pass for three days, no exceptions.
Well it was just my luck. I had a party sched
uled'that night. A little Frcnch girl I made
friends with. I ain't a spring chicken any more,
hut I still like a good time. So I decided to go
anvway, andI got cleaned upin the evening and

t a lift on a truck and went. Weil, it was a
nartv She was there and her mamma

and papa and some of her pals, and she give
me a lot to eat and sometlung to drink and her
T^ma and mamma give me more to eat and a
lotmore to drink and pretty soon we got tofeel-
^"fie^wi'ped^h^^head with a khaki bandana,
"Well of course, I had to begin monkeying and
showing off and first thing I knew I fell down'e stone steps in front of the house and cut

' head ThenI looked at mywatch andknew
rd better be getting back to my billet quick if
T coing to keep the old man from knowing? S skipped. So I told 'em good-by and
started It was about six miles to my batter>'
and nothing was coming up the road soI begun
to walk it But I must have done something
nrettv bad to myhead when I fell 'cause it began
to ache something terrible. The more I walked,
the worse my head began to ache, and pretty
soon I began feeling just terrible all over. Two
nr three times I laid down in the road I felt so
rotten A lot more tilings happened, but I can't
remember 'em. It's all like a dream, sort of.
I don't remember that sentry picking me up at
all But I do remember waking up under a tree
and seeing it was almost morning. Then I hur
ried as fast as I could to mybillet. I was latefor
reoort but I got my clothes washed up and
didn't look so bad when the old man seen me.
He'spromised me a corporalship, Colonel. And
if heseen me the way I come in, I'd bedone for
any promotion. And I want to get promotion.
I been in the Spanish warand I'm entitled to it.
You believe me now, don't you, Colonel? And
you won't say nothing about it to the old man,
will you? "

Flood did not answer for a moment, but gazed
penetratingly at his prisoner's round, pouchy
face. The story was logical, plausible, convinc
ing. Yet was it not perhaps too plausible, too
convincing? True. the man talked with a
frankness wWch seemed to conceal nothing, and
bore no signs of murderous degeneracy in his
heavy visage; yet Flood was too experienced in
the vagaries of humanity to decide by appear
ances. The prisoner might be a consummate ac
tor. But one fact seemed to touch his narrative
with reality; the officer had contrived to see his

{Conli7i!tcd oiJ page 60)
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The Bayonet in the Wall
{Conlimicdfrom page 59)

cigarettes—they were a popular American brand,
not French.

The ofTicer thoughtfully tapped his own ciga
rette against his pabn. "I'll believe you for the
moment, Davis," he declared at length, "though
you reahze of course that circumstances point
very strongly to you. It would be extremely
difficult to prove you innocent before a court,
and if you are guiltless you'll help me all you can
to find the real criminal. That shed in which the
sentry placed you is just a few feet from the
entrance to this stable and looks directly upon
the loft here. You were put in the shed just a
short time before the rifle was stolen, and if j-our
story is true, were there at the time of the theft.
Did you see any one go up or down the ladder?"

The artilleryman shook his head. "I don't
remember nothing about it, Colonel. I told you
it was like a dream. All mixed up. I guess that
bump on the head must have made me kind of
nutty for a little while. But I've got a feeling
somehow that if some little thing'd just happen
to kind of remind me of it, maybe it'd all come
back to me."

"Perhaps we can spur your memory," I'lood
answered. "I'll put you in the tool-shed and
see what effect that ha.s on you."

Together they descended to the courtyard.
Davis crawled into the mouldering structure.
It was small, cramped, much too short to con
tain his long body; his head and arms lay upon
the hard earth outside.

'T'HR colonel took up a stand near his head.
"Think hard, Davis," he urged. "Look up at

that ladder. You'resoclose to it any onecoming
this way must have almost walkedon you. Even
if you had been drinking you couldn't have been
asleep. You had been here only a few minutes
and your head was aching too badly to let you
doze off. You were only dazed. And the sight,
of a man coming down that ladder carrj-ing a
gun and bayonet must have made some impres
sion on you, even though you aren't conscious of
it now. Your mind is a storehouse of impres
sions, a sort of collection of phonograph records,
one record for each impression, and the whole
thing will come back to you if you can just
locate that record and play it. You know how
after you've been to si.K or sevenplaces during an
afternoon and suddenly discover you've lost
something, your fountain pen let's say, you can
sometimes remember where you mislaid it by
thinking back over every single move you made
in the afternoon. That's what I mean by locat
ing the record. Try it. Look at that ladder and
think of everything that happened to you that
night."

"Yes, sir." For ten minutes Davis stared
blankly upward, now gazing at the cloud-
flecked sky, now staring at the brown, decaying
rungs of the ladder. Suddenly the lines in his
frowning forehead smoothed, his eyes flashed,
he scrambled to his feet.

"I've got it, Colonel," he exclaimed. "It
come back to me now when I kept thinking
about the ladder. It's all plain as day. Still
seems like a dream, sort of, but I guess it ain't.
I didn't see no man going up that ladder, but I
did see one coming down. He had a gun and a
bayonet all right. It was kind of dark right
here and he alniost tripped over me before he
seen me. My, he was surprised.

"'What you doin' here? What you doin'?'
he grunts to me.

"I got scared then. I thought he was another
one of the sentries, a bad boy this time, and
that I'd better beat it. So with my head
pounding like a engineI get up.

"' Get on to yer billet,' he says to me. Hard
he was, hardboiled.

"'Ml right, brother,' I says. 'All right. I'm
going. Quickas I can. Ain't no usegettingsore
about it, is there?' I goes down the road a little
ways and he follows me. I tries to talk to him,
but he won't talk. And then I ask him for a
cigarette, thinking maybe it'd help my head.
He gives one to me, but it's no good. I don't like
it. I throw it away."

"What kind of a cigarette was it?"
"One of them French ones. With tliat God

awful tobacco."
"That's our man," Flood broke in swiftly.

"I know you're not lying now. Go on."

The other's round face beamed. "That's
good news to me. Colonel. Mighty good news.
. . . Well, after he gives me the cigarette he
points his bayonet at me. ' Get down the road,
you fool,' he says. And I get. Pretty soon I
passes a fellow must have been that poor Alsa
tian was murdered. He saj's good evening to me,
but I don't answer nothing, my head's aching so
bad again, and I'm too scared of that fellow com
ing with the bayonet. In a couple of minutes
I reaches the house where that old lady lived,
finds one of my own cigarettes and begins smok
ing it to make my head better like I told you.
Then I walks on and hears a rifle go off. And
then everj'thing's black again till I wake up
under the tree."

"What did tlie man you thought was a sentry
look like?" The colonel's voice was eager.

"I ain't much good at descriptions. All ]
seen he was dark, real dark. And there was s
little scar on his head. It was a hot night and
I sawit when he took off his hat to wipc_ his hair
with his handkerchief. I can't describe him
much, Colonel, but I'd know him again if I saw
him."

"You're positive of that?"
"Absolutely, Colonel. I'd know him again in

a million."
And thus came about one of the most unique

episodes in the history of the A. E. F., an organ
ization never lacking the unusual and the pic
turesque. Flood decided to hold what he after
wards termed a "Brunette Review," a military
inspection which would embrace every dark-
haired soldier among the myriad thousands^ of
troops who occupied the area. The reviewing
officers would be himself, chief of the far-reach
ing D. C. I., to whom no gates were locked nor
doors were barred and an apple-faced private of
artillery, second class.

AN hour after he had so decided, his plan was
in execution. It was a labor truly appalling, a

labor whose enormity can be fully realised only
by those who know the complex chaos of war
fronts, shifting and changing in tumultuous,
kaleidoscopic procession, for men wearj' and
men die and new men must take their places.
From ammunition dump to naval gun, _from
trench to artillery emplacement, from reginieii-
tal headquarters to field hospital he and his
companion wandered, scanning only the faces
of the brunettes, passing swiftly by the blondes.
Here to conceal his real purpose and give the
maneuver the color of reality, the colonel would
sternly ask to see a dirty rifle, there he would
reprimand the owner of a defective gas mask.
While both blonde and brunette, whose right
and tradition it was to regard inspections with
deep and abiding hatred, consigned to eternal
damnation this mad colonel who held a West
Point inspection on the battle line.

Nineteen thousand troops passed before him—
without result. He had thoroughly rehearsed
Davis in the part he was to play if he thought
he recognized the man of the French tobacco,
but he began to fear that the r6le would never
be enacted. Then one afternoon his car halted
before a battalion of infantry billeted in some
gloomy-plastered cottages along the dusty road.
The coloncl spoke a few words to the battalion
commander; soon six hundred bronzed figures
stood at attention in a field near by. Down the
long Hne Flood and his companion passed.
Suddenly Davis coughed and brought his hand
kerchief to his lips. It was a signal. The colonel
turned. Davis had halted in front of a stocky
soldier with jet black hair, high cheek bones,
and brilliant black eyes, eyes touched with
cruelty.

The colonel faced him grimly. "Step two
paces to the front," he barked.

The other wonderingly walked forward.
"Take off your hat."
The soldier obeyed slowly. A tiny white scar

showed faintly on his glistening head.
Davis's finger shot toward him. "That's the

man[" he shouted. "That's the man who
murdered Henri Lutrellel"

For an instant the trooper stared at liis ac
cuser spellbound, paralyzed into inaction. Then
his glance darted to tiie dense wood fringing
the field: he leaped headlong toward it. But tlr
colonel was too quick; this was the confessioi
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What Spell Does This
Strange Book

cast over its readers?
Examine it free for 5 days. If it
does not give color, charm and
magnetism to your personality,
return it within the 5-day period —
and the examination will have cost
you nothing!

YOU have had books that entertained
}'ou—books ihaL interested you—

l)ooks, even, that amazed you. But
never a Ijook like this!

Here is a book that seems to cast a
spell over every person who turns its
pages!

Almost every page radiates brilliant ideas.
Every paragraph guides you unerringly in
developing a new, dominant, powerful,
magnetic personality.

A copy of this singular book was left l^'ing
on a hotel table for a few weeks. Nearly
400 people saw the book—read a few pages—
and then SENT FOR A COPY!

In another case a physician placed a copy
on the table in his waiting room. More than
200 of his patients saw the book—read part
of it—and then ORDERED COPIES FOR
THEMSELVES.

You can sway and control others! You
ojn command success. You can influence
people to do things you want them to do.
This Strange magnetic book shows how!

Once for the Wealthy Only
—Now Within the Reach of All!

"Instantaneous Personal Magnetism," just
completed after fifty years of research and
study, is now off the press and ready for you.
Edmund Shaftesbury, founder of this
interesting sj'stem, devoted a lifetime to it.
Such men and women as Queen Victoria,
Cardinal Gibbons, Lord Beaconsfield. Glad
stone, Henry Ward Beecher were among his
friei\ds and pupils.

'•Instantaneous Personal Magnetism" tells
how to draw people to you at once, irresistibly
—how to be popular everywhere,
in any socicty—how to be a mag
net of human attraction, popular
and well-liked wherever you go!

It not only tells exactly how
to accomplish these things—•
it tells how to accomplish
many of them without delay—•
INSTANTLY! How to de
velop your mental, passional
and personal magnetism!

Shaftesbury'samazing science
of magnetic control was at first
confined to the use of those
wealthy few who could pay from S200.00 to
S500.00 for the scientist's private instruction.

With the publication of "Instantaneous Per
sonal Magnetism," Shaftesbury's complete
method of magnetic development is within
the reach of everyone. Everything that he
taught on the cultivation of magnetism is in
this one authentic book. It will show vou how

to awaken your creative energies and set free
your great thought-force and magnetic self!

What Personal Magnetism Is
Personal Magnetism is iiot necessarily

inborn. It can be cultivated, fostered, until
it becomes a natural part of you. Your
eyes, hands, lips, voice, bearing—all radiate
personality of an individual kind. All lend
themselves to the one great fundamental
quality known as Personal Magnetism.

Strange Effect
Readers of this book

masters of a singular power to attract
others—to influence men and women around
them. Not by force—not by loud argument.
But rather by some subtle, insinuating
power that sways men's minds and emotions.
They are able to play on people's feelings
just as a skilled violinist plays upon a viohn.

Folks are rarely the same after reading this
book. Their manner changes. The tone of
their voice, the expression in their eyes—yes,

even their actual features seem
to change—seem to grow more
cultured, more refined.

Release this dormant mag
netism within you—and watch
yourself become more and more
successful, popular!

Give verve, color, magne
tism to yonr personality—and
see what a difference it makes
in your life! The drab, color
less personality is a handicap,
the irresistible, dynamic, com
pelling personality cannot-fail

to be recognized and respected in every
society and under all circumstances—in
j'our business, your profession.

Instantaneous Personal
Magnetism—Now Yours!

The principles that Edmund Shaftesbury
taught to those famous men and women—

on Readers

quickly become

What Grateful

Readers Say
"I am indebtetl to

Shaftesbury for all that
I am in this world."

•• Made me a success

financially, socially and
morally."

"I would not give up
what Shaftesbury has
taught nie for $100.-
000."

and for which many paid as high as S500
to obtain—have been brought up to date
and the new. revised edition can now be
yours—for little more than the cost of an
ordinary volume! Imagine it! Edmund
Shaftesbury's whole astounding principle of
magnetic control to apply to your own
personality and use in your daily contacts
with people!

Mail Coupon Today
For 5 Days' FREE PROOF

If you want a compelling personality—
if you want magnetism, new power, new
strength, send for "Instantaneous Personal
Magnetism" at once. Mail the coupon
today; this remarkable volume, bound in
handsome dark cloth and gold embossed,
will be sent to you at once for a 5 days'
FREE examination.

If you are not thrilled and inspired by
this amazing book, just return it within the
5-day period, and the examination will have
cost you nothing. Otherwise keep it as
your own and send only S3 in full payment.
Clip and mail this coupon, NOW, before
you forget, for the most magnetic book you
ever saw! Ralston Universitv Press, Dept.
64-B, Meriden, Conn.

RALSTON UNIVERSITY PRESS,

Dept. 64-B, Meriden, Conn.

You may send nie "Instantaneous Personal
Magnetism" for a s-days' free esaniination in my
own home. I will be the judge. Within the s day
period I will either remit the special low price of
$3 in full payment or return it without cost or
obligation.

Name.

Address.

City State.
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CmsT^ives
Shave/KeeniCool
Costslshaves/Fits

^y/o^rever All
ades

No More
Razor Blades

To Buy!
Amazing New Invention Guarantees
You 365 Slick Shaves a Year—Makes

Old Blades Keener Than New!

KRISS-KROSS marks such aradical advance
in new shaving comfort and economy

that it deserves to be called much more than a
stropper. Rather it is a super-stropper—a
blade rejuvenator! Almost literally, it makes
a new blade out of an old one every day and
makes hundreds of keen, quick shaves blossom
where only one grew before!

KRISS-KROSS strops your blade (any
make) on the diagonal just like a master
barber. Eight "lucky leather grooves" do the
trick in 11 seconds. Automatic fiip-flop action.
Pressure decreases automatically every stroke.
Nickel jig flies up to notify you when your
blade is ready with the keenest cutting edgethat
steel can take!

Unusual Oiler

Right now—to introduce KRISS-KROSS stropper.
I will give you a surprising new kind of razor with
out extra charge. Really 3 razors in one. Instantly
adjustable to any shaving position. A flip of the
finger makes it (i) T-shape; (2) straight (old style)
or <.3) diagonal (new way). Gives a sliding in
stead of pulling stroke. Sim
ply zips through the tough
est crop of whislcers. Made of
rustless metal. Comes with s
special-process blades and is en
tirely unlike anything you ever
saw before.

Get Details!
This astonishing offer is Hti-

ited. ^nd the coupon for in
formation on amazing KRISS-
KROSS inventions today. They
are sold only through author
ized representatives—(or dircrt from the factory)—
and arc even more remarkable than I can tell you here.
Clip the coupon today for full dstails. No obligation.

STROPPER
RHODES MFG. COMPANY

Dept. B-361 1418 Pendleton Are., St Louis, Mo.

AgentsI
Uftka biff mon^r aj a
KRISS-KROnS repr»-
MDtatiTo. J.C.Kelloffe
made 1200 in 7 dwa.
H. Kins aanied ICOio
on* d»».
Srare - tuna worken,
ofllce and factory ratn
maka t6-S10 oztrsadw
joat ahowinc KRIS^
k^R O S 8 to friends,

RHODES MFG. CO.,
Dept. B-361, 1418 Pendleton Are.. St. Louis, Mo.

PlCMO send mc without oljllKiitloti. details
KUISS-KUOSS stropper and Free ruzor oflcr.

Name.

• City. State>Check h«r» if lat«r««t«d Iq repr©»«nt«il*«.^^J

The Bayonet in the Wall
{Continued from page 60)

for which he had hoped. His arm shot out- the
other was his prisoner.

'pAKEN to battalion headquarters hestolidly
denied all knowledge of the murder. His be

longings were searched; in Iiis blanket roll was
found a rmg which had belonged to the daughter
of the cafe-owner and a watch which had be
longed to the dead Lutrelle. Confronted by this
inescapable evidence, he admitted hisguilt

He was not a spy. He did not have" that
honor. He was a native of one of the Central
American countries who hadserved many years
in the prisons there as a professional thief and
desperado. A short timebefore the outbreak of
the war, while practicing his profession he had
pickedthe pocketof an American sailoron leave
in a seaporttown. The sailor, detecting him in
the act, had promptly thrashed him and turned
him over to the police who quickly returned
him to the prison from which he had just been
released. Naturally bitter and revengeful, as he
lay brooding in prison his hatred of the one
American responsible for his plight became a
hatred of all Americans. A hatred which in
creased when he came to the United States in
search of new spoils, but instead of loot found
prison bars. Then the United States declared
warand joined the Allies," talk of espionage was
everywhere, and he thought how excellent an
opportunity he would have of reaping large
gains and at the same time avenging himself on
the country he hated, by enlisting in its armies
and then offeringhis ser,'ices to the Germans as a
spy. Carrying out his design, he enlisted in a
regiment sailing for France. But overseas it was
not as easy to come in contact with German
agents as he had hoped; he saw no one he dared
approach, and in a fe%v weeks found himself at
the front, fighting in the ranks of the men he
regarded as his bitterest enemies. Thus balked
but an individual of consummate craft and cun
ning, he had evolved the plan for the series of as
saults and robberies in the hope that the natives
would be inflamed against the country whose
uniform he wore, while the crimes themselves
satisfied his own savage lusts. And few but the
colonel knew how close his plan had come to
success.

Tried for murder by a court martial, he was
sentenced to execution. But the sentence was
commuted to servitude for life; he died in Leav-
enworth prison two years after the war. The
news of has arrest was broadcast throughout the
province; once more the red-lipped waitresses
smiled brightly upon the doughboys sipping
wine and nibbling cheese in the tiny caf6s on the
roads to the Lion of Belfort. For /Vlsace was
appeased.

New Furs for Old
(Continued from page 26)

This era of dyed furs can be traced to the
changes since the World War. Instead of an
industry with an annual turn-over of a hundred
millions, it is to-day one of a half-billion dollars.
It was the easy money of the war that started
furs on the upgrade in price and quantity, if
not quality. Wives of profiteers by 1917 were
paying huge prices for furs, and no matter how
many hundreds of thousands of refugee women
from Russia sold their old furs, no matter how
the impoverished rich of Belgium, France,
England, Germany, might strip to sell the furs
from their backs, there were never enough.
Then the war itself took men out of the trapping
grounds, hailed the industry's production in
every land.

By 1920, with the fur craze well under way,
and all the trapping grounds of Russia and
other parts of Asia in a demoralized condition,
due to political upheavals, the industry turned
to the use of cheaper skins and to dyeing them
into imitations of fine furs.

These new furs have brought prosperity to
the industry, restored its importance in a
national, economic sense, revived interest in
its trade romance. With the gradual passing
of the larger fur-bearing animals which once
roamed the continent from the Atlantic to the
Pacific shores, given way to settlers, to rail-
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roads, the cities, the fur trade had almost
ceased to be American.

It may astonish many people to know that
old fur houses have held their own through all
these changes in national life. The oldest fur-
dyers and dressers in America are the Williams
family, known as the J. D. Williams Company,
of Brooklyn, N. Y. Founded in 1817 by
Denison Williams, at Albany, N. Y., it is still
in the hands of his direct descendants. Origi
nally a trader with the Indians, he was one of
the first men to realize the value of the fur
seal, and was its pioneer dyer. He was the
first to use a nutgall dye, giving the seal a rich
brown color, instead of the usual black. Many
of the modern iniprovements in the dressing of
furs can be traced to this house.

In the handling of muskrats, a half century
ago a heavy man would lake a hundred skins,
place them in a tub, dump in some butter, and
tlien tramp them for ten hours until the sun-
dried skin was saturated, made soft, pliable.
To-day, by use of a machine known as the
kicker, 1,500 muskrats may be dressed in two
hours. Then, there was the cleaning drum,
which used to be turned by hand. Instead of
a few dozens cleaned in a day, now the same
work by the use of electric power and larger
or more drums is done on an immense quantity
scale.

Furs used to be trimmed, have the shaggj'
effect removed by hand use of shears. The un-
hairing machinc has done wonders for quantity
production, as well as improving the beauty of
furs.

'P'HE first one was devised by dressers and
dj'-ers who had been much annoyed by the

difficulty in holding down the body of the fur
seal while the long water hairs were sheared off.
A simple metal comb was found to bring rapidity
in the work. Ne.'ct, the sewing of pieces of furs
together, so long a clumsy hand process, was re
placed by a modification of a I'rench glove
sewing-machine brought to this country by
Lucas Thompson. This machinc, in turn, was
replaced by an over-stitching machine which
brought style to furs and further rapidity in
quantity production. These various improve
ments opened the way for better dyeing, and
fast dyes were found which are applied succes
sively in four or five coats, and in any desired
color.

These dyeing processes, once and for centuries
prohibited by law in Europe, have made it
possible to build the industry on a scale to meet
popular demands. .

Mole skins are virtually new as a fur, as op
posed to the classic or standard furs. Edgar
Lehman, a New York manufacturer and dealer
in furs, a number of years ago had an offer of
several million of these skins. The offer came
from London, then the center of world auction
sales, since succeeded by New York and St.
Louis. Inquiries in the trade showed a negative
interest in moles. He bought the lot, however,
held an exhibition in his New York show-rooms,
with garments made up of mole skins, and
persuaded the trade to introduce the mole as a
fur.

Chicago, long since outgrown its old role
as a fur-trading post, is again a very active
fur center. Kach summer, for five j'ears, it has
held a million-dollar fur fashion show directed
by Mr. Don L. Omo, vice-president of a firm
headed by Mr. A. B. Shubert who, around
i88o, bought in Montana 20,000 buffalo skins,
the last large consignment of this animal. Mr.
Omo trades in raw furs to-day all over the
United States and Canada. This fur fashion
show is an exhibit of the modern fur where the
public may learn how furs are trapped, as
sembled, dyed and made.

The past generation associated furs with
adventure, snow and ice, Indians, trading posts,
trappers trailing rifles. Furs were exhibited
in dingy shops and were worn only during the
coldest winter months. People v/ho owned furs
brought them out on rare occasions, at least in
cities, and handed them down from mother to
daughter. To-day furs are worn the year
around, and the finer ones are sold in fashionable
shops with old-world palace interiors. The
cheaper ones are handled by every department
store in the country, and often sold on the
instalment plan.

This fresh development of the American fur
{Conthiiicd 0)1 pii^e 64)

63

To The Man In a Little Business
who sees no chance ahead

A FEW WEEKS ago,
J. Don Alexander was

in New York, holding a
convention of his sales
men. He visited us at the
Institute and we went up
to the top floor and sat
on liamilton's sofa, and
stretched our legs in front
of the fircplace that used
to be in Hamilton's home,
and had an old-fashioned
talk. He told us again the
story of his enrolment in
the Institute.

He was living in Spokane
at the time, the owner of a
little electrical business—
a good enough little busi
ness, but with no promise
that it would ever provide
anything more than just
a deccnt living. Mr. Alex
ander wanted more than a
living. He wanted comfort
for his family, and education for the
children, and a chance to travel, and
financial security.

He turned to the Alexander Hamilton
Institute with a good deal of hesitation
and doubt. He expccted to rcceive some
formal textbooks and lectures, which,
while valuable in content, would be hard
reading and not very applicable to his
personal situation. What he discovered,
to his great surprise, was that he had
not merely enrolled for "a course.
He had allied himself with a powerful
group of friends who began immedi
ately to work with him for his business
success.

The Institute training is a good deal
like a wonderful two years' trip at ftul
pay. It carrics you into the office of a
great sales manager; you watch him
work. He tells you the methods by
which hegets results, and gives you full
permission to use those methods as your
own. You visit a great accountant and
he tells you, in the most interestmg and
informal way, the important things that
have taken him so long to learn.

You sit beside a banker and learn the
principles of corporation finance. \our
instruction in factory and ofltce manage
ment comes from men who have made an
outstanding success in these fields, who
talk to you in terms of tested practical
results. And every day thruout the
whole two years' journey you feel
yourself growing, you are aware of
opportunities that you had pre
viously overlooked. ,

He wanted more than just
"a living"

It was so with Mr. Alex
ander. He sold out the

electrical business and or
ganized the Alexander
Film Company, with the
purpose of producing mo
tion picture films for ad
vertising purposes. A
short time later he became
its president and today,
after only a few years, it
is a nation-\Wde organiza
tion, one of the largest
and most successful of its
kind.

"At the time of my
enrolment I had only
the most rudimentary
conception of business,"
he said, "and the Institute
was a life saver to me."
But what impressed him
most was the friendliness
of the Institute, the way
in which it takes a per

sonal interest in its men. its determi
nation to leave nothing undone that will
make for their success. It was that
spirit which drew Mr. Alexander down
to Astor Place to visit us again and
which brings so many Institute men to
Alexander Hamilton Hall when they are
visiting New York.

You who read this may be many
miles from New York, as many miles
away as Mr. Alexander was at the time
when he read such an advertisem.ent as
this and sent for "Forging Ahead in
Business." May we say to you, thru
this page, what we should like so much
to say in person, "We vjatit to be genu
inely and personally hclpjiil." When
you read the copy of "Forging Ahead
in Business," which the coupon will
bring j'ou, forget that we are a big
educational institution. Think of us
as just a group of friendly men, who
would like to be your companions and
guides on the wonderful two years'
journey which Mr. Alexander and so
many others have made, pointing out
the principles and the methods by which
the most successful men have won
their success, opening your eyes to op
portunities that lie at j'our own front
door.

You will find us good traveling com
panions, and your personal problem will
be of just as much importance to us as
if vou were the only man enrolled.

Alex.vnder Hamilton Institute

756 Astor Place New York City

Alexander Hamilton |
Institute |

Executive Training for Business Men

Send me the new revised edhicn of "Fpming
Ahead in Business." which I may keep without
charge.

In- Canada, r.ildrrss the AlMint^er HnmlUon Jn-
stUtitc. LimltcJ. C. I'. K- nitig.. Toronto

IX EsOLANB. 67 Orcal Russell SI., London

In- Australia. lie Ca.'.Uereaoh St.. Sydney

Signature I
I Please wrtle plainly' .
I '
I Business I
i Address 1

i I
I Business I' Position J



64

marK

ulture
erLTURED people are kind,

thoughtful, deliberate. They
think of the future.

They plan carefully, act logically,
refusing to be moved by emotion or
tradition.

They wash to show respect for the
deceased, not merely gaudy tribute.
They wish to know in the long- years
to come that their sorrow wll not
be exaggerated by regret, that their
loneliness may not carry the burden
of remorse.

In a word, they wish protection for
the remains—positive, permanent
protection—for the loved one.

Therefore it is a definite mark of our
cultural development that so many
thousands of people today are tak
ing advantage of the fact that such
protection is available in the Clark
Grave Vault.

And the continuous Impressive increase
in the use of the Clark is proof of the
fact that it does give this protection-

In more than a quarter of a ccntury no
Clark Grave Vault has ever been kno^
to fail. It protects because it is built
according to an immutable law of Nature.

And it is permanent because it has been
so carefully planned to resist the elements.
Being made of metal it is not porous.
It is constructed throughout of Keystone
copper steel, or Armco Iron, 13 gauge,
with a platii^ of pure cadmium on the
higher priced vaults (applied _ by the
Udylite Process, exclusive to this vault).

Science knows no greater resistance to
rust than is found in this vault.

Leading funeral directors gladly recom
mend the Clark Grave Vault, and give
with each one a so-year guaranty.

Less than dark complete protection

is 710 protection cU all!

THE CLARK GRAVE VAULT
COMPANY

Columbus, Ohio

Western Office and Warehouse,
Kansas City, Mo.

rLARK.

GRAVE VAULT

This trade-mark is on every genuine Clark
Gr.ivc Vault. It is a means of identifying
the v.Milt instantly. Unless you see this
murk, the vault is not fi Clark.

New Furs for Old
{Continued from page 6j)

industry has many economic and social ramifica
tions. It is associated with the effort to pro
tect the wild life once so abundant and so
brilliantly portrayed by Audubon in his wander
ings %vith pen and pencil. Hunters want larger
forest preserves set aside by the nation. So do
people of sentiment. So do the inteUigent
members of the, fur industry. No one wishes
tJie tragedy of the fur seal and the buffalo re
peated, when indiscriminate slaughter by igno
rant men, bent on the gain of a day, robbed
future generations of sport and means of liveli
hood. ' •

There has been much discussion of the various
phases of protecting fur-bearing animals. While
this is going on, an invaluable one, like the musk-
rat, is the victim of its vogue of the past few
years, and is diminishing in numbers.

One of the immediate solutions offered is fur-
farming, of which the fox in particular seems
susceptible. The U. S. Bureau of Biological
Sur\'ey, operating under the Department of
Agriculture, has an experiment station at
Saratoga, New York, for the purpose of en
deavoring to ascertain which fur-bearing animals
are most adapted to this relative domestication.
A general survey of the whole subject is being
made, also by the fur industry whose prosperity
depends on adequate sources of supply.

Canada, which found its fur treasures being
ruthlessly destroyed, has set aside an area of
241,800 square miles, or about five times that
of New York State, as game preserves. It has
also started to educate trappers and the Eskimo
in the reasons why game should not be destroyed,
such as caribou, the reindeer, the musk-ox, and
has placed a bounty on wolves and other preda
tory animals.

The Perfect Scorecard
{Continued from page 2j)

McMahon nudged Lafferty, pointing out in the
line ahead of them a very excited young boy,
hatless and in his shirt-sleeves. He was trying to
explain that he worked for the telegraph com
pany and had a message for Pat Elkins.

"Where's the telegram?" the gatekeeper was
demanding.

"That's what I'm trying to tell you," the boy
sputtered. "I was just leanin' over to tie up
my shoe and had my coat under my arm when
this old fellow came up and made a grab. He
took my hat and coat, with the delivery book in
it, and ran like the devil."

"And I suppose he came right in through this
gate," said the doorman derisively, "and if I
was to leave you in, you'd pick him and the blue
coat out of a million people."

"Sure nuff," said the boy.
"Get out of here. Don't come back till you

learn a new one."
It was a ball-game that day—no drab drama

of air-tight pitching, but a vivid, flashing battle,
colored with long, crackling drives and fielding
that sent the crowd into deliriums, even though
Elkins in the early innings elected to play a
waiting game. When the Eagles' pitcher became
less effective he would unleash his attack. Mean
while his orders to batters were: "Wait him
out, foul him out, tire him out."

Lafferty thought Elkins' judgment was bad.
He was sure of it in the fifth when the Eagles,
with two men out, suddenly launched a vicious
offensive and crashed in three runs. "Pat's
going to play his foxy, wailing game too long,
Mac," he complained. "He's giving 'em too
much of a start."

"Three runs is a good lead tliesc days,"
McMahon admitted gloomily.

Two more runs scored by the Eagles in their
half of the seventh were evened up, however,
when the Sox, infuriated by the enemy's five-
run lead, so far forgot Elkins' orders as to poke
out three hits in succession. The score then
stood at 5 to 2 in favor of tlie visitors. In the
last of the eighth, Elkins turned his team loose.
"Hit at the first one," were his orders. "Hit
it so it won't come back."

Then came the deluge—a roaring, devastating,
tempestuous flood of hitting that swept all before
It. Dave Gilly, boss of the Eagles, struggled
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desperately to stem the tide. Twice he changed
pitchers; he sent up a second-string catcher; the
spiking of his sccond baseman resulted in his re
vamping the infield; he sent his iastest utility
fielder into right in hope of cutting down a
batter who was known to nurse a nasty habit of
poling long hard drives into that particular sector
of the outfield.

"Bring on your ballplayers,'' Lafferty yelled
as the Sox dro\-e in the third and t)*ing run,
"bring on a whole new team."

" Bring on two teams." shouted JIcMahon.
The stands were up and calling wildly for a

dozen runs, imploring the So.x to sew up the ball
game then and there, but Gilly's strategy proved
partially eSTcctive and only one more Sox runner
crossed the plate. Elkins now had a one-run
lead and only one inning left to play.

"Ohl Mel would have liked this one," Lafferty
cried into McMahon's ear as the Eagles came to
bat in the ninth. "He'd have gone crazy."

"He has gone crazy," ilcllahon shouted in
reply. "He's in here somewhere. "

The aisles were packed now; evcrj'body was
up, calling on Halverson. the Sox hurler, to take
it slow and easy and hold the lead. Down in the
press-box the newspapermen were frantically
checking up on the Eagles' batting order and
trying to straignten out the line-up of Gilly's
patchwork team. Most of the fans had thrown
away their scorecards.

tJALVERSON out on the pitching mound
showed no signs of panic; from all appear

ances there might have been only he and the
squattylittlecatcher there in the park. Hetossed
six straight balls across the plate leisurely, then
prepared to face the first batter. Gilly elected to
use a pinch-hitter at the x'ery start; the situation
wasdesperate and he alwaj's was a goodgambler.
Now he pinned Ins faith on a youngster freshly
brought from the minors. The lad came through
with a sizzling single over second. Halverson
rubbed a huge paw in the dirt, pulled his cap
down over his eyes and went to work on the
second batter, playing warily for three called
strikes which he hoped to smoke across the
corners. His control was bad and the hitter
walked, advancing the runner already on base
to second. But Halverson quickly regained his
control and struck out the next man. The last
of Gilly's stock of pinch-hitters popped up a
weak foul behind the plate and two were out.

"Looks like a new pennant out' there in center
field," cried Lafferty, slamming jMcMahon
between the shoulder-blades. "One more out
and your old ball game's shot. "

"Who's up?" countered :Mc]Mahon, vainly
studyingwhat once had been a scorecard. "I'm
damned if I can tell. "

A sudden stillness answered his question. The
towering figure of Larry I^Iaple was moving to
the plate. The Eagles couldn't have summoned
a more dangerous hitter. He swung three bats
viciously. Two of these he hurled back to the
dugout as he neared the plate. With the third
he continued to slash the atmosphere to ribbons.
Every step he took nearer the plate brought
madder shouting from the Eagle coaches.
Eagle runners charlestoned on first and second.
A long single would bring one of them home and
tie the score. The kind of a drive for which
Maple was especially famed in the pinches—he
was at his best as a "money player"—would
score two and put victory well within reach.

Maple spat on his hands, rubbed them in the
dirt, wiped them off on his trousers and then
took his stand some four feet from the plate, his
long, gorilla arms enabling him to reach with
his bat far beyond the outer edge of the rubber.
Halverson, taking plenty of time, gave him a
low, sweeping curve. Maple smiled grimly.
The scoreboard registered a ball.

"He's going to walk him," Lafferty cried,
wringing his felt hat with both hands. "Sure as
hell he's going to walk him." Halverson again
toed the rubber. Forty thousand people listened
to their own hearts. A shriek split the air. It
came from the rear of the third base stands —
hideous, soul-stirring shriek that broke upon the
breathless stillness of the ball park and shattered
its death-like calm into myriad fragments.
Higher and higher in pitch it grew. It was a cr}'
both of rage and pain—the primeval wrath of a
mother defending her young. Lafferty turned
quickly and peered across the stand. There he
saw emcrgin'.; from the crowd packcd closch'

nntinued ou pugc 67)
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That Man Corey is
Certainly Interesting

They say that of him now wherever he goes—this Corey
whoneverusedtohaveathingtosay. Almost overnight
he became one of the best-informed men of his group.

99

I
NEVER knew that Corey was so
well educated."

"He isn't. He left school when
he was a kid. Mighty interesting though
—isn't he?"

"Yes; he seems to know about every
thing. See how he's holding those people
fascinated by what he's saying! He's
quoting from Shelley, I believe."

"You ought to hear him at a business
conference. He has all sorts of informa
tion at his command. I remember when
he always used to be at a loss for some
thing to say; now he can talk better than
any of us."

"What amazes me is the way he can
talk on almost any subject at all. And
he seems to be familiar with all the great
writers and philosophers. He must do
a lot of reading."

"I don't see how he can. He's very
busy, and I'm sure he hasn't any more
time to read than we have. But I won
der how he became so well-informed—•
almost overnight, it seems to me. It has
certainly made an interesting man of
him."

Later they had occasion to speak to
Corey; and they asked him about it.
They weren't prepared for what he told
them.

"Read?" he said. "Why, I scarcely
ever get time to read at all."

"But in this one evening you quoted
from Dante, from Bro^vning, from Kip
ling, from Poe! How do you do it?"

Coreylaughed. " Elbert Hubbard did
all my reading for me—years ago. I

"Well, you know that Elbert Hubbard
began a scrap book when he was quite
young. He put into it all the bits of
writing that inspired and helped him
most. He read everything—searched
the literature of every age and every
country—to find the ideas which would
help him in his own work. He kept this
scrap book all through life, adding what
ever he thought great and inspiring.
As the scrap book grew, it became Hub
bard's greatest source of ideas. He
turned to it constantly; it helped him win
fame as a writer and orator. At the time
of his death on the sinking of the Lusi-
tania, it had become a priceless collection
of great thoughts—the fruit of a whole
hfetime of discriminating reading."

" But what can this private scrap book
possibly mean to you? How can you—
use it—as you say?"

"The executors of Hubbard's- estate
agreed to the publication of his scrap
book after his death. I have a copy.
That's why I say Elbert Hubbard did my
reading for me. All I have to do is
glance through his Scrap Book occasion
ally—and I get all the best thoughts and
ideas of the last 4,000 years, ^vithout wad
ing through a lot of uninteresting read-
ing."

"So that's your secret! That's why
you can talk so well on so many different
subjects! That Elbert Hubbard Scrap
Book has made you a different man, „

»1j Nani©
Corey!

Examine the Famous Elbert Address
Hubbard Scrap Book-Free
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cerpts, poems, epigrams—selected from
the master thinkers of all ages. It rep
resents the best of a lifetime of discrim
inating reading, contains choice selec
tions from 500 great writers. There is
nol a commonplace scntcncc in the 'ivhole
vohime.
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Roycroft bookmaking. The type is
set Venetian style—a page within a page
—printed in two colors on fine tinted
book paper. Bound scrap-book style
and tied with linen tape.

Examine it at our expense! The coupon en
titles you to the special five-day examination—
if you act at once. Just send oft the coupon to
day and the famous Klbcrt Hubbard Scrap Book
will go fonvard to you pronipUv. When it ar
rives, glance through it. If you aren't stimu
lated, inspired,_ cnchantcd—simply return the
Scrap Book within the 5-day period and the
examination will have cost you nothing. Other
wise send only S2.90 plus few cenls postage in
full payment.

Remember—you arc the judge. Clip and
mail this coupon NOW. Wm. II. Wise & Co.,
Roycroft Distributors, Dept. 52, 50 West 47th
Street, New York City.

simply use his Scrap Book.'
"You use Hubbard's Scrap

What do vou mean?"

Book?

Wm. H. Wise &Co., Roycroft Distributors,
Dept. 52

50 West 47th Street, New York City.

You may send me for five days' free examination
a copy of Elbert Hubbard's vScrap Book in the cloth-
lined butcher paper binding. Within the five-day
period I will either return the Scrap Bcok without obli
gation. or keep it for my own and send you only 53.90,
plus few cents postage, in full payment.
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The Perfect Scorecard
{Conlhiucd from page 65)

together at the top of an aisle a gray-haired,
elderly, whirling dervish in blue; he was shriek
ing, kicking, biting, squirming, fighting his way
down the concrete steps. Once he stumbled and
almost fell. Recovering his balance, he plunged
on toward the bottom of the stadium; his feet
and his fists clcared a path; his yelling never
ceased. Then ilcMahon's eyes pierced the
afternoon haze. His arms and hat were flung
high in the air. ''It's Old Mel," he shouted.
•'Look at him go!"'

Old Mel it was, the blue coat of a messenger
boy now almost torn off his back, his graj*
mustache bristling fearfully, his eyes darting fire.
He bowled over a peanut man. slipped from the
grasp of a policeman and climbed like a cat
straight up the back of the shed that covers the
Sox dugout. .Vnothcr cop tried to hold him by the
leg but Old ^^e! kicked himself free. Still shriek
ing, he gained the roof, plunged forward and fell
ina scrawly heapin the dugout atPatElkins'feet.

"He's out, the batter's out," he shouted at
Elkins. "He's hitting out of turn. Mahady
should have batted. They tried to fool you.
The batter's out! It's in the rules! The side's
out! The game's over! You"\-c won!"

That is the story of how an elderly gentleman
—his hair is quite white now—comes to be
sitting in a field box next to the Sox dugout
every afternoon when it is fair and Elkins'
club is playing at home. The Sox, even to
the' youngest rookie, never fail to give him
a pleasant nod. He isn't given to talking
much about the day he kept a perfect score-
card and, perhaps, saved a pennant, but he
will go on for hours about the Sox victory in
the post-season series that had to be played to
convince the Eagles they could be beaten without
the rules and a ninth-inning rally by an old
man.

It shouldn't need the telling that The Rccord
nearly broke its neck putting Old Mel back on
the payroll. The boss thought "lobster" hours
were too much of a strain for a man of Mel's
years, so he comes in for just an hour around
noon and writes a few paragraphs of baseball
gossip. Lafferty never misses a chance to remind
him of the trick he played on the messenger boy.
"Pretty good scorecard you kept that day,"
he says.

"Pretty good?" repeats Old Mel with some
asperity. "It was perfect."

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Coitlimicd from page 4S)

return, scheduled for February loth, he will
begin an Eastern tour which will end in March,
and then, almost without rest, he will begin a
Southern tour. His complete itinerary' for
February and March is given elsewhere in this
department.

On December 4th the Grand Exalted Ruler
arrived in .\llanta. Ga.. where he was greeted
by a large committee of Atlanta Lodge, No. 78,
members, newspapermen and others. In a
crowded Lodge room a big initiation was staged
that night which was followed by a banquet.

The next morning he left Atlanta for Knox-
ville, Tenn., where a pleasant surprise awaited
him'on his arrival. Only a stop for changing
engines had been scheduled, but a committee of
Knoxville Lodge, No. ifio, with a band, wel
comed the travelers. A large banquet and a ver>'
enthusiastic meeting was lield at Nashville,
Tenn., Lodge, No. 72, that night, and the next
day, after leaving Nashville early, a short stop
was'made at Hopkinsville. K}-., Lodge, No. 545.
A well-attended lunchcon was tendered him at
Princeton, Ky., Lodge. No. 1115, included
among the party being members of Paducah,
Ky., Lodge, No. 217, who came with an orches
tra in a private car to carry the Grand Exalted
Ruler to their city. Here a street parade and a
wonderful gathering and banquet in the evening
celebrated the twenty-fifth anniversary of the
j^odgc.

Cairo, 111., was reached late that night by
motor, and a train was boarded for St. Louis,
bringing the Grand Exalted Ruler to the
Missouri metropolis on the morning of December

'̂̂ The day of his arrival in St. Louis the Grand
Exalted Ruler motored to Belleville. 111., to visit
the home of Past Grand Exalted Ruler Bruce
A. Campbell. He also attended a dinner at Belle
ville Lodge, No. 481. and found the membership
a wonderful group of young men who have made
the Lodge one of the many prosperous organiza
tions in the region.

Every civic, fraternal and busmess organiza
tion of East St. Louis was represented at a
luncheon at East St. Louis, III.. Lodge, No. 664,
on December Sth. Unusual interest was dis
played both at the luncheon andat a conference
of Exalted Rulers, Secretaries, and District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers which followed.

On the night of December Sth a large banquet
was held in St. Louis, Mo., Lodge, No. 9, and
Mr. Grakelow left the next day, arriving at
Springfield, 111., at 2:30 P.M. At Springfield
the head of the Order placed a wreath on the
tomb of Abraham Lincoln with appropriate
exercises, described in detail elsewhere in this
issue.

On December 9th, having touched at Chicago,
the Grand Exalted Ruler arri\'ed in Rockford,
III., where he found a verj- active Lodge to

greet him at a lunchcon of 300 covers. Rockford
Lodge, No. 64, actuated by progressive ideals,
plays a great part in community activities.
Several hundred prominent professional and
business men were awaiting the arrival of the
Grand Exalted Ruler at Dixon, 111., Lodge, No.
779, where a large meeting was held that after
noon.

A banquet that night, followed byan initiation,
crowded the home of Sterling, HI., Lodge, No.
1218. Through the kindness of the Exalted
Ruler of .-Vurora, 111., Lodge, No. 705, the Grand
Exalted Ruler went to Aurora b>' motor in time
for a noon luncheon with an enthusiastic group
of Elks whose new Home, the head of the Order
declared, was one of the finest he had ever seen.
During the afternoon the Grand Exalted Ruler
paid a visit to Mooseheart, the children's village
conducted by the Loyal Order of Moose, whose
Director-General, the Hon. James ]• Davis,
Secretary of Labor, is also a member of our
Order.

"When the train arrived at Mendota, 111.,
members of the Lodge there presented flowers
to Mr. Grakelow and had a Legion band at the
station to welcome him. "One of the most
impressive incidents on the trip," said Mr.
Grakelow, "came on our arrival at Carrollton,
Mo., at 4 o'clock in the morning. Here the
Exalted Ruler and Secretary' of the Lodge had
waited at the station to greet us and to do their
best to entertain us for the hour and a half we
were compelled to remain there. It was a
courtesy which I will never forget."

A wonderful day was spent at Mar>'ville, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 760, with exercises in the Lodge
room following a luncheon at the country club.

banquet was held, also, that night.
Returning to Philadelphia, Pa., the Grand

E.valted Ruler left at once for Binghamton, N. Y.
At Binghamton, Hon. Murray Plulbert, Justice
of the Grand Forum, and a committee of mem
bers of Binghamton Lodge, No. 852, which
included the ilayor of the city, welcomed the
Grand Exalted Ruler. Here Mr. Grakelow
made an address to the members, and then
motored to Owego, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1039, for
luncheon. That evening the Grand Exalted
Ruler was the honor guest at Cortland, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 748, which was celebrating its
twenty-fifth anniversarj'.

Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge to Have
"Old Timers" Night

"Old Timers" night will be observed by
Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge, No. 5, on the evening
of February- 5. All Elks who have been members
of the Lodge for 25 years or more will be the
honor guests of the evening and, as there arc
more than 254 whocome under this classification,

{Coiiliiiuetl oil page 6f!)
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the occasion is expected to be one of the most
interesting held in the Home for some time. A
banquet at sLx o'clock, followed by an excellent
program of addresses and music, mil entertain
the members. Many distinguished Elks from
Lodges in Oliio and elsewhere have been invited
to attend this gala function. The principal
guest of the evening will be William C. Ziegler
who cclebrates his fiftieth anniversay as a
member of Cincinnati Lodge that night.

Tucson, Ariz., Lodge Active
In Welfare Work

The Social and Community Welfare Commit
tee of Tucson, Ariz., Lodge, No. 385, wound up
the year 1926 with a record list of Christmas
charities. A report made recently to the
members by this committee reveals how active it
has been during the past six months and shows
the wide field it has covered and plans to cover.
One of its most laudable activities has been the
help it has rendered school children of weak
eyesight. The Lodge has defrayed the expense
of examination and furnished glasses in many
cases. In the case of one poor blind boy it
provided funds so that he could attend a school
for the blind. Two members of the Lodge are on
the Boy Scout Catalina Council No. i, and the
Lodge itself has sponsored a Boy Scout troop
which ranks highest in performance and activity
among the troops of this Central Council.

The Committee has under consideration the
building of a swimming pool for the Arizona
Children's Home. It also plans to furnish these
children with some means of enjoying the
music and activities of the outside world by
installing a radio set in the Home.

Elk Lodge to be Instituted
At Lake Worth, Fla.

The Grand Exalted Ruler has granted dispen
sation for the institution of a new Lodge at
Lake Worth, Fla., to be known as Lake Worth,
Fla., Lodge, No. 1530.

Less Than a Year Old, But
Active in All Departments

Since its institution less than a year ago,
.Arcadia, Fla., Lodge, No. 1524, has shown a
fine, healthy growth. It has entered whole
heartedly into the life of its community and has
played a generous part in its charitable and
welfare work. The Lodge has under considera
tion the purchase of one of the most desirable
corner lots in the city on which it plans to erect
a handsome Home to meet the demands of its
growing membership.

Grand Lodge Officers Dedicate
Woodland, Calif., Lodge Home

The handsome new Home of Woodland, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 1299, was dedicated recently by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Raymond Benjamin,
assisted by District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler James C. Tyrrell and a group of Past
Exalted Rulers of Sacramento Lodge, No. 6,
while the oration was delivered by Exalted
Ruler Charles L. Snyder, of San Jos6 Lodge,
No. 522. P. T. Laugenour of Woodland Lodge
was the chairman of the building committee.

Three high curved arches form the front face
of the new building. Upon entering the heavy
oak doors a wide lobby, ending in the rear in an
ascending stairway of broad proportions, gives
a gracious reception to the visitor. On the right
is a tastefully furnished ladies' room and the
banquet-room, which extends along the entire
west side of the building, and will seat 150 com
fortably, and many more when necessary. Light
comes through large windows of artistic design,
which are draped with brown velvet hangings,
while the walls are delicately mottled in light
shades. The kitchen is fitted with a steam
table, large gas stove, sink, drainboard and
many cupboards, all placed in compact form.

.\t the left of the front entrance is the Secre-
tar>*'s ofiice. The clubroom is also on the east
side of the first floor, with French doors which
open onto a balcony, extending the entire
length of this side '!f the structure. The room

FSurey ;
''iStrike^/

Planters Salted Peanuts hit
your appetite just right. Big,
whole peanuts, properly
salted. Crisp, fresh and
wholesome. Look for Mr.
Peanut on the glassine bags.
5c everywhere.

Planters Nut & Chocolate Company
U. S. A. and Canada

Planters
SaltedPeanuts

For More Than
50 Years the Same
Quality—Formula—Virtue
Never Has Been Changed

Be fair with yourself. KNOW the
facts and face them fairly. Write for
Free booklet, "How to Have Beautiful
Hair and a Healthy Scalp."

H, CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc.
. Dept. K66 119 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

r3Ai
Garajie'
Dom I

^Holderi

Fastens nttouofga
rage doors. Works
automatically
whenever doors are
opened. Releases
aiilomaticailywhen
dooroarecloscd. No
cliainsto pull. Holds
doors rigid, so wind
can't blow them.
Kotiiing to get out
of order.

Sold by Dealers
or

Mailed Postpaid

S3.00 per set. Weat of Afiss., W.SO
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back,

KNOWLSON-STEVENSON CO.
1125 Packard St. Ann Arbor, Mich.

LEARN PHOTOGRAPHY!
Earn S2(10 to $.^00 matitlily. Or start your own bualnosa.
PliDtOKrupliy and Plioto-KiiffnivltiK tJiilKtit by larRest
colletfoor li.skind In world. EHtal)lls'i«^ i e-^rs. Blgdo-
maod for Brudiuilca. Write for free booK.
IH.ColJcScofPho«ojlraphy.BoxEM-27.fcfnngham.ni.
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is fitted with a billiard table, snooker pool table
and chess table. A colonial clock and brocaded
rose and brown hangings complete the furnish-
ings of this inviting room. In addition to the
large Lodge room on the second jloor, there are
several smaller rooms for preparation work and
storing of equipment and regalia.

The Lodge room proper is the largest room in
the building. At one end is a small balcony, to
be used as an organ loft, behind which a sound
reflector will be installed. On the two long
sides of the rectangular room are raised plat
forms, on which are placed leather opera chairs
of blue finish. On the opening night 300 mem
bers attended Lodge there.

Heat is supplied by a steam furnace located in
a small room in the basement. The building
has been so constructed that at any time added
room is needed the Lodge may build on the rear
and cast side on the large area of ground which
it owns in these directions, without spoiling
the present proportions and architectural
beauty of the Home.

Trenton, N. Lod^e to Give Banquet
In Honor of Grand Exalted Ruler

On March i a testimonial banquet will be
tendered Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-
lowby Trenton, N. J., Lodge, No. 105, to which
all the officers of every Lodge in the SouthJersey
District will be invited as well as all the officers
and Past Presidents of the New Jersey State
Elks Association, and Grand Lodge o/licers,
committeemen and Past Grand E.valted Rulers.
A feature of the occasion will be the initiation
of a large class of candidates by the ofikers of
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge No. 2.

A Fine Record of Cures in the
Betty Bacharach Home

One hundred and twenty-five crippled young
sters completely cured and' discharged is the fine
rccord established in the Betty Bacharach Home
maintained by Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, No.
276, and by members of the Bacharach family.
It costs the Lodge S400 a week to run this admir
able charity, in which thirty unfortunate young
sters are cared for at a time, and as mentioned
in these columns before, the plans for the future
arc even more extensive and the interest of the
membership is unflagging. All of the proceeds
from the recent minstrel show given by the Lodge
were turned over to the fund for the mainte
nance of the Home.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

Winchester, Mass., Lodge held its annual
charity ball, the entire proceeds being turned
over to the Lodge's charity fund.

Scranton, Pa., Lodge conducted a large
bazaar which netted a substantial sum for its
charity work.

Members of Watervliet, N. Y., Lodge and their
families were recently guests of Steplien J.
Carhart, Trustee of the Lodge, at his home in the
Adirondack Mountains, where they enjoyed a
day of winter sports.

Hazelton, Pa., Lodge is already making plans
to attend ttic Easton meeting of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association next .\ugust. The Lodge
is counting on having at least three hundred
members present.

The officer.^ of San Pedro, Calif., Lodge, re
cently visited Redondo Beach Lodge where
they initiated a class for their hosts, and were
entertained at dinner and a splendid show.

Information is wanted concerning Charles
Hileman, a member of New Kensington, Pa.,
Lodge, age 57) "'ho disappeared from his home
last September. Communications should be
sent to Frank S. Moran, Secretary of New
Kensington Lodge.

On the occasion of District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler C. G. Pyle's visit to Pasadena,
Calif., Lodge, he complimented the officers on
their excellent ritualistic work, the outside
activities, and the financial conduct of the Lodge.

Information is wanted as to the whereabouts
of Dr. Harry .Vllen Lindley. E. M. Berg makes
this inquiry on behalf of Dr. Lindley's step
daughter who is in ill-health. Ail conimunica-

(Conliuucd on page 70)
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AL JOLSON
popular cacertaiocr

There's one sport of which I
never tire, and that's bil
liards. It is a wonderful di
versionand helpsto keepme
in goodphysicalcondition."

by Hociftc & Atian

y=3!Er:

The Real Secret
of Health is'Play"
—and the one game you
can play the year round -••
thefavorite sport ofnoted
writers, athletes andsportsmen
is "Billiards - — —

The busiest, most prominent people now
makehealth-givingrecreationadailyrule.

Billiardsoffers spirited competition without
too vigorous effort. It furnishes thrills and
laughter. It is beneficial exercise.
And to play billiards is not expensive.
Either at your club or in the club-like su^
roundings of your neighborhood billiard
establishment, the rates are surprisingly low.

^hg *J}illUfids
FOR ENJOYABLE EXERCISE

Table shown here
the Junior Grand

Fhoto by lDt«matinna1 New^rcei

GRANTLAND RICE
well-known sports writer

"The one indoor game I invariably
turn to forgenuine entertainmentand
mild, beneficial exercise is billiards."

Home Billiard Tables

For as Little as $78
Initial Deposit Only $15.75

Let us tell you more about these beautiful
tables. There's one to fit any home or in
come— and they come either stationary,
portable or convertible into a handsome
dining or living room table. What a won-
derful source of pleasure and recreation in
your home! Mail the coupon today for
complete descriptions, prices, etc.

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co.
Dcpt.H232, 623 S. Wabash Ave., CKicago, III.
Gentlemen: Please send me complete informa
tion about your Home Billiard Tables.

Name-

Address

City -Stat:-

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY
Established 1845 Branches inAllPrincipal Cities ofUmted States and Catiada

ADDING MACHINE
Fits Vest Pocket
A marvelous calciil.ilor. Docs the u-ork
aecoratcly and quickly as a $^00 machine. In-
•aluablo (o an yon 9 whti uncs hfrureis. Don t
carry oail and pencil. Tbia invention
will Aolvv All problems in a minuW. iSueineaa

„ud.n.s.

Billion

SEND NO
MONEY

Don't send money.
ju9l niuno luid Bd-
<!res!i. Fay post,
man onlySi!.s5plii«
few cenw poFitflffC.
Try it f'.>r 10 days.
Your monev back
If nol fatisKi'd-

Ri-sultd In pluJnsii^ht PRICE
nil Ihe time - clears «
instantly. Wade of "f
steel iina braa^, in lianfisomc
case. tUSTeBtpucket; welKllt
only S "I. Sondf.iryouranow 2 .95

r.Tri

and

Reliable Adding Machine Corp.,
184 W. Wushlneton St

Hcre'8 a ciar<iy <;hni:eo to make
Evi-rybii.iy watitaone. Fine prul.t. Writer
iicvv tktTcr.

Dept. 382
Chleago, III.

FIVE TUBE RADIO
a52p

AGENTS
WANTED

BIC
COMMISSION

Demonstratingagentwatited; every county. Ex
clusive to right man. Sell wliat public wants —
five tube, long distance, loud speaker radio with
singlo dial control. Price within reach of all.
$25.00retail;Iiboral discount to agents. Sell in
spare time—evenings. Noselling or radio experi
ence necessary. Territory going fast. 100 page
Radio Book FREE. Write today—don't delay.
D. L F1SCHER,122 W. AustinAve.,ChicaKo

L-
JTj

You^ll Need Xliis Book
Its Helps on Heating

IETTERS

You'll know ilip economy ""ny
to lica(ln« >iour liomc, uftcr
rciidliig "Lottors T(i and
Fro." I'REE—If yoli send

Uie Coup in.

%

can depend on it for real information— /
pages of it—on AX.L the heating /

systems. You can depend on it ^because
the letters were written

you
^4 pages oi lu—oji•5-+ 1 . .. . i -.1. / Send iiic

Your FREE

owMrs. They are based on facts;
practical help; dis- /Jtindly print imme and address

well as ad-
they give
advantages, as
vantages, of the
heating systems
given.

various

are

Address

home

y
/ Name

IRVINGTON. NEW YORK
New York—.10 Eiist 42n<J St.

Represftilrtirfs i'l M of V. S. and Ciinada
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Clear Up Bloodshot
Eyes this Safe Way

When your eyes become bloodshot from
over-use, lack of sleep or exposure to
sun, wind, dust or tobacco smoke, ap
ply a few drops of harmless MURINE.
Soon they will be clear again and will
feel as fine as they look.
Millions of men and women now use
this long-trusted lotion each night and
morning to keep their eyes alwajsciean,
clearand bright. Icis delightfully cool
ing and refreshing when eyes feel hot
and tired. Use MURINE regularly
throughout the winter to relieve eye-
strain caused by the glare of the sim
on snow. MURINE contains no bella
donna or other harmful ingredients.

Free

t/Ri/vc.
FOR YouB
E-YES

Mail this coupon to Murine Co., Dept.
101,9 E. Ohio St.,Chicago,forfree book
oabow to add new beauty to your eyes.

Name

Address -

Ci:y Slate

10 Inches Off
Waistline In
35 Days

"I reduced from 48 inches to 38'
inches in 35 days," says R. E.
Johnson, of Akron, O., "just by
wearing a Director Belt. Stom
ach now firm, doesn't sag and I
feel fine." ,

The Dh-ector Belt gets at the
causc of fat and quickly
moves it by its Renlle, knea'i'M.
massaitinB action on
men. wtiicli ca\i«es tlic fat to ba
dissolved and nbsorlted.
sands liiivGproved it and doctors
recommetid it as tiie natural way
to reduce. Stop dniRS, c.xerRiscu
and dieting. Try tUia easy

Sent on Trial
Let us prove our claims.

"We'll Hcnd a Direi'tor for tria?.
If you don't get vesnlt.t yon owe
iiotliinK. You don't risk apeniiy.
Write for trial offer, doctors en
dorsements iinrt
usera. MftU tho coupon NOW i
LANDON & WARN E R
332 S. Ln Sallo St., Chicago. HI. _jr=-=-~

Fundon &Warner. Dept. D-Z, 332 S. USalle, Chicago ,
1 Gentlemen: Without cost or (djIlKallon on tny pirt |
I please sendme detalis of your trial oner. |

Nnmc.

INVENTORS
tact!) hcfoTf Qin)lylu« for Putenta Our book
Klvca thoii: tael.s; frcr. Write LAt.fc-Y 8c

(,50 r St.. Wushlnftton. t>. C. Kstnbllshcd 1869.

who derive Inrs-
csi profits know
and liced ccrtoln
simple but vital

The Elks Magazine

Under the Spreading Antlers
(Continued from page 6g)

tion should be sent to Mr. Berg, Secretary of
Phoenix, Ariz.,Lodge,No 335.

"The Elks Sparks," the charity revue put on
by Breckenridgc, Texas, Lodge, was its third
annual show and a great success.

"Hello Hawaii," a three-act musical comedy
written and staged by Tommy Getz, was pro
duced for its Christmas Charity Fund by San
Diego, CaUf., Lodge.

When District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
John F Nugent made his official visit to Shera-
den, Pa., Lodge, a large delegation from his own
Lodge, Braddock, were among those who
greeted him.

The Elks Frolique produced by Boonton,
N. J., Lodge was one of the best and most suc
cessful amateur showsthat section of the State
has seen.

Sioux City, la., Lodge sponsored three con
certs by the United States Navy Band.

Members of San Francisco, Calif., Lodge and
theirfamilies will hold a winter excursion
to Lake Tahoe from the sth to the 8th of this
month.

Juneau, .-Maska, Elks were guests of the local
Lodge of Moose at an excellent entertainment
in their honor.

Newark, N. J., Lodge entertained more than
5CO children and adults at its annual part)' for
the blind of the city.

Officers of Oakland, Calif., Lodge invited by
the Board of Supervisors of .-Vlameda County,
conducted the dedication ceremonies of the new
Highland Hospital.

Plattsmouth, Neb., Lodge celebrated its
twenty-fifth anniversary' a short while ago.

In the audience at the Kiddies' Night held by
Alameda, Calif., Lodge, were some seventy
orphans from various Homes, as well as the
children of members and their friends.

Let's Take a Bus
(Continued from page ig)

Point football game, then rolled them home be
times that night. A still larger moven^nt of
that character \vas carried through by a Boston
company which transported a large part of
Brown University from Providence to Cam
bridge, Mass., and back again, all on one foot
ball daj'. , , ,

And these bus drivers save the day for more
than onesmalltown. Yalesville, Conn., popula
tionabout 2,ooo, lies on the New Haven Rail
road system twenty miles north of New Plaven
and midway between Meriden and Wailingfora,
which are medium-sized manufacturing towns.
Up to January, 1926, residents of Yalesville, if
they wanted to go to New Haven orNew York,
could take just two trains, one at A. M.,
and the other at 6:05 p. m. At any other time
of day they had to go to Menden orWallingford
if they wi.shed to take a train. Since the New
Haven Railroad system inaugurated its motor-
coach service, which now covers 800 miles ot
auxiliary routes, the Yalesville folks are able
to leave home every sixty minutes from SA. Al.
to II P. JL and connect with New York trams
at New Haven. , , , 1

There are many reasons for the bus, here and
abroad.

Buses Go 'Round the World
By the same token the transatlantic traveler

expects to find 5,000 motor-buses meandering
old London's streets and conveying rubtjer-
necks throughout the British Isles. He takes
his French bus casually and is only mild y
shocked to learn that the best way to see old
romantic Spain, to reach the to\yns the red-tape
tourists seldom see, is by bouncing along in one
of those box-car model buses that we used in
Illinois when horses still shied at motcw-cars.

But when the globe-trotter finds m Germany
18,000 miles of postal lines served bymotor-bus,
he wonders where the world's bus boundap' is.
The Finns are busing—fifteen hundred buses
strong—but they have nothing on the Soviets.
The government which disposed of all the czars
is establishingfifty newbus lines, near JLoscow
and in the Ukraine, Crimea, Caucasus, Central
.\sia and Siberia. If the trotter back-tracks to
old Egypt where tombs are valued according
to their years, he'll find that the camel caravans
are being supplanted by motor-buses, especially
around Cairo and Alexandria. And the South
African Railway—part of that lineofsteel which
Cecil Rhodes labored so hard to lay from Cape-
town to Khartoum—"continues to expand^ its
road motor ser\'ices" until its nine new lines
vary in length from eleven to 135 miles. I won
der what old Cecil Rhodes, who never saw a
motor-car, would think of that. The lions and
other veldt and forest beasts will probably take
it stoically since they are being hunted now in
Fords.

The addict of the motor-bus need not pine
and waste away just because his globe-trotting
takes him to the Antipodes, because New
Zealand trams are being bused as arc many in
Australia. And, I regret to state, in far Ceylon,

whence come the serpents for our circuses, bus
parties'are fairly vaulting into vogue. .\nd in
India, whose jungles have jdeldcd huge tomes of
literature, there run important bus lines even
into Dehra, Rawalpindi and Peshawar. Time
flies. When next I see those foreign parts, some
Yankee will be running a bus line on the Road
to Mandalay.

For example, Bogotd, capital of Colombia—
you will remember that Colombia is the country
that once owned the place where they put the
Panama Canal—is eight hot days by water up
the Magdalena River from the Caribbean Sea.
About the onlyother handy wayof getting there
is by airplane or muleback. But you'll find
high-hatted gentlemen and ladies in the best
French gowns airing their pure Spanish and
themselves in motor-buses—if you happen down
that way.

Lord Chesterfield on the yiolor-Iius
Of course, to those of us who merely drive our

motor-cars, the bus sometimes intrudes itself
upon the road. It also gets upon one's nerves.
I'll not forget the day my unfe was subbing at
the wheel of our Ancient Eight. It was her
introduction to the King's Highway. The air
was vibrant with the tautness of her nerves.
V\ e rounded a cliff and at a pretty gait. Before
us loomed a huge, gray motor-bus—coming
head on. It was, she thought, twenty feetwide
and twice as high, which showed her vision was
not dear. At any rate the .-Vncient Eight de
parted from that place by climbing a fence and
a cowbarn at the right of the Highway while the
dm^r of the great grav bus leaned out of his
window, scoffed at us'and thundered past us
up the road. But that was several months ago.

Bus-drivers of the current school are chosen
for their courtesv. Some knowledge of mechan
ics IS vaguely talked about, but he must know
now to sell himself to the world at large who
would hold a jobupon a de luxe bus. Since they
became common carriers, buses have held the
road by sufferance Not long ago it looked as
though a combination of railroads, trolleys,
State's rights, town folks and common motorists
mjght put the buses in the ditch and keep them
there.

Old busmen still talk about that epic case
where one man owned two high-class hotels,
some ninety miles apart The motor-bus was
just getting into swing. The hotel man ordered
a pair of them and started them round-tripping"
between his hotels The fares were not quite as
much as railroad and Pullman fares including
the surcharges. The hotel man's idea was that
when he sped a parting guest, that guest would
be sped toward the other hotel and mayhap
stop there a night or so. The percentage was
all in the hotel man's favor. The bus lines paid
and the hotels paid Soon customers and
common people clamored for bus seats so
heartily that the railroad parallchng the new
bus route enjoined it through the courts. That
started something which has not yet slopped,

{Coulinucd on p<'g<^ 7^>
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Believe Me/ It's Great Fun
Learning Music This Simple

'T^HAT'S what everybody says
about this easy, pleasant way

of learning music—that's just
what you'll say from the first
to the last lesson of this remark
able coursc. You'll see, too,
how much music can mean to 3^ou r "V if vou

11^ j r 1 I ^.o guesswork. Ao delays. n \ouand what a wonderful change ^^ake a mistake you correct it yourself
it can bring into your life! and continue. It's reallyfun for from

the start you are playing real tunes
Like a Dream Come True perfectly 6y

Banish all those delusions that And although you elect your own study
h;5vp been dcnrivinf? von of the progress as slowly or quictiynave Deen aepiivmg you or tne . ^ore vou realize
joys of music. You need no
special "gift". You need no
teacher to learn to play your
favorite instrument. Not now.

When you enroll with the U. S.
School we assume that you know
nothing about music or notes—
that you probably haye
neyer even handled the
instrument of your
choice. Adopting a
unique plan of instruc
tion, yet one that
has been thoroughly
tested and proved by
a half million people
all over the world, we
come to you — in
your own home —
and make it surpris
ingly easy for you to
learn to play like a
professional.

It's Real Fun—Learning
This Way

You simply can't go wrong this amaz
ingly easy way. For every step, from
beginning to end, is right before your
eyes in print and picture. You ahvays
Icnow what to do and how to do it.

as you like, almost before you realize
it you will be able to play anything the
popular "Jazz," dreamy ballads, stir
ring marches or those enchanting classical
selections for which there is always a big
demand at concerts and home enter
tainments.

Best of all no matter which instrument
you choose the cost of learning aver-

a;^es just a few cents
a day.

Popularity
Awaits You!
Start on the road to

good times galore. Join
the crowd of enter
tainers. Don't be
social "deadwood"
— always sitting
around listening to
others do all the play
ing. When you can
provide music you'll

What Instrument

For You?
Piano Hawaiian Steel

Organ Guitar

Violin Drums and Traps

Mandolin
Plectrum Banjo

Ukulele
5-String Banjo
Tenor Banjo

Clarinet
Harmony and

Fluto Composition
Harp Sight Singing
Cornet Piccolo
'Cello Trombone

Guitar Saxophone

Voicc and Speech Culture
Automatic Fingfcr Control

I 'iano Accordion

never be lonely or unnoticed. You'll
be in the spotlight constantly—whether
it be at the club, lodge, at church,
over the radio, or at a dance. Learn
to plav this easy, enjoyable way. Get
your shareof a musician'spleasure, pop
ularity, profit. Start now!

Free Booklet
and Demonstration Lesson

If you are in earnest about wanting
to ioin the crowd of entertainers and be
a "big hit" at any party—if you really
do want to play your favorite instrument,
to become a performer whose services
will be in demand—fill out and mail the
convenient coupon asking for our Free
Booklet and Demonstration Lesson.
These explain our wonderful method
fully and show you how easily and
quickly you can learn to play like a pro
fessional' at little expense. Instruments
are supplied when needed—cash or
credit. U. S. School of Music, 3622
Brunswick Bldg., New York Cit)^

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
3622 Brunswick Bldg., New York City

Please send me your free book, "Music Lessons in
Your Own Home." with intrcduction by Dr. Prr.nk
Crane demonstration lesson, and particulars of your
special offer. I aminterestedin thefollowing course:

Have you above instrument?.

Name. . . .

Address

City State.

(Please write plainly)
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"VERSATILE" Brief Case
s-in-i Praised by

Executives!

YOURS 101)^3 ABSOLUTELY FREE!
Splendid"S-ln-l" case-nolhinj? l»K®^tLCo"*bincs Brjei Cjsj.
Week-End Case, Traveling Bap, Sample Ca5e» Catalogue C«e-
Sbaes oractically «or the price ol one. IT-tnrt siie. Topgrain selcctfid COWHIDE. Patented Steel Bar Co^t^Ctlon»•. — * -ag^ng, cuHing. Retains »mart line®prevents edges from aar.»M«»T —

Colorss'-Handsome Brown and BiacH*

! k\ Steret potket, dmrlu huldm: for yaluaMe pop|r».
V'*/ r«port«» eontraclMf precious manuscnpts, monsp, jwk, •«:.

(B) fof.ket eonlaining rrmovaile Toilet Kit.
/p\ Fold-uv Toilet Kit. hrtrvy Fahrieoid. WATKRPROOP.
('') WASlfABr,E. Hmerablf Jrom potketr Foldt flat:

^rrUd COI'uUmanor hotel wc^hroam. Useful for comp, wt-
tac:. hvginett trial. Kit hostile rwWer, u>a(«r-»fa>dm"2for Hair Brmh. Comb. Raior, ShamM Cream, Toclh
irujh. PovAtr, elr.. (Ste illtutralxon over ISrttf Com.)
<imi->t\ff partition; for tketehes, dratcinm, eataloffutt, maga-
zintt. •tatwnerv. order bcoka, etc.
Impfor Pencil or flsuTUatn Pen.
PBtmttd ditappearino finp—vhtn pretfi doion. »pr<a<t»l^etmTand prevent'cote from tijypxn-, Mer. No need to lean
it aoainMtckaxr, wall or ri^ek—it CAf^f^OT *if» over!
flapaltoalnda Poek'X iPl togreatwidth firr Airtt,
eoekM tiee. extra trovMtm.underiDear, eto. Holda week »npply.

nnckft fur odda and po^ietM in allf i'ou
iimplS St/sr mee tht "VEieSATlLE" case to apPTeoxalexU

SOLD DIRECT! Send NO MoneylWEBni>olytho"VERSATILE" tobiwinew men. bankers, brokers
nccountant*. Mcretaries. ssleamcn, clerffrmcn.

•frhitecle •Itorneye. stadenta. yoanB men and women. It iaamartf~Kn« ••Vobby'̂ fenglish tailoreJ style. St^.p;
owner a man of Iraoortance. A real »20 H'lof
ISe'- loneiitVTl™'ru"^A<?£'"Dl«^?

Send NO Meneyt Pay NOTH-
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Let's Take a Bus
{Continuedfrom page 70)

although the hotel bus lines continue their merr>'
way. But bus linesstill runonuncertainground,
hence the courtesy.

For this reason does a New England company,
owning many tourist buses, give each driver a
bonus of twenty dollars at the end of any month
when said driver has not driven faster than the
legally authorized thirty-five miles per hour;
driven at an unreasonable rate of speed in
traffic or through a thickly settled community;
become convicted in court for a traflic violation;
become involved in an accident for which he is
in any way to blame; abused his bus by sudden
starts, stops, grinding gears, shifting speeds at
improper places, racing the motor or allowing
the oil to get below the proper level, driving
with a flat tire or running out of gasoline on the
road; fail to make proper return of fares col
lected; fail to be a gentleman in or about his
bus at all times; use intoxicating liquors while
on duty; smoke in or about the bus while
passengers are on board; leave any terminal
behind schedule.

Any bus driver who can earn this twenty-
dollar bonus would have to be a pretty good
boy, it seems to me. But some of themdograb
the twenty dollars, and on top of that, at the
end of each four months the driver who has
made the best record gets a fifty-dollar prize,
while the second best gathers in twenty-five
dollars on the side.

All of this a bus driver is expected to deliver
for fifty dollars a week, plus a possible twenty
dollars a month bonus, plus a possible fifty-
dollar prize. Angels could do no more. Yet
some bus drivers do approach this motorized
millennium. After which some of them are
seized by what used to be known as malefactors
of great wealth and become high-salaried pnvate
chauffeurs and maybe marry an heiress and live
in marble halls and have vassals ai^ serfs at
their call, or something like that._ Others, by
way of serving humanity and justifying an
otherwise uncommendable existence, become
drivers of school buses. And in man>^ ways
driving a school bus is one of the finest jobs ol
all. The school-bus driver inherited his job
from the Httle red schoolhouse.

Abolishing the Little Red Schoolhouse
The little red schoolhouse on the hiU, about

wliich our politicians used to rave when Fourth
of Tuly oratory was at its hectic best, passed
with the coming of thiscentury, except m the
more remote regions of our coi^onwealth
Rare is the child who paddles barefoot through
the summer's dust of the country road to the
wee frame building in which one teacher tnes
to guide the budding mind ,through all eight
erades. Winter seldom sees our future Presi
dents bucking deep snowdrifts m_ red-topped
bootsto a single room where chili^lams compete
with dog-eared textbooks designed to improve
the less than adolescent mind. Consohdated
rural schools have abolished most of that. _

The consolidated rural schools are teaching
the yoimg idea how to shoot along efficient
lines In these schools a million of our boys
and "girls from six to sbiiecn years of age are
receiving the rudiments of an education not
confined to the elemental R s. Instead of
assembling in dozen lots on bare wooden
benches in a shabby room where one lone
pedagogue battles wth ignorance, and young
hopefuls struggle to study amid a babble of
stuttering fellows "called to class, ourmodem
children go to school with hundredsof their kind.

There are nearly sbcteen thousand of these
great consolidated schools inthese United States.
You can not take a motor-ride tliroughthe coun
tryside without encountering two or lliree of
them rising grandly from hill or plain, monu
ments to educational efficiency. But they
wouldn't be rising as they do, bulwarks against
our cityward trend, if the motor-bus had not
risen to meet a pressing need.

\\1ien the consolidated schools began to sup
plant little red schoolhouses and to collect the
youngsters from many miles around, the school
boards and principals were almost baflled by
the transportation problem. Few parents had
time to take their kids so far to school even if
they owned motor-cars. For many kids the
distance was too great to cover on foot. So
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horse-drawn vehicles were brought into play.
But these proved slow and cumbersome. For
a while it looked as though the consolidated
schools were too unwieldy. They were handi
capped by their very size. The movement for
more consolidated rural schools received a check.
Then came the motor-buses, covering the col
lection routes twice as fast as any horse-drawn
vehicle could. They turned the trick, and
turned it comfortably for all conccrned.

To-day a million children are transported to
these consolidated scliools, and more than half
of them ride in motor-buses. These buses range
from make-shift afTairs, weighing less than a ton
and carrying only ten children, to large parlor-
car afTairs in which fifty pupils can ride easily.
In proportion to the cost per pupil per mile they
are cheaper than the horse-drawn affairs, con
sidering time, safety and regularity of the ser
vice given.

It costs eight mills per pvpil per mile to trans
port by motor-bus the children to sixteen con
solidated schools in western Kansas. ' In Utah,
where one-third of the school children go to and
come from the consolidated schools in motor-
buses, the cost is one and eight-tenths cents per
pupil per mile as compared to one and six-
tenths per pupil per mile in wagons, but here
as elsewhere the time clement enters active
ly. .As one corn-belt farmer, living four miles
from his nearest consolidated school, puts
it, "Sincc my children have been riding in the
school bus they reach home at night in time for
the chores."

Nearly all of the 800 motor-buses which con
vey Massachusetts children to and from consoli
dated schools arc operated under contract. They
carr>' about 20,000 children each school day.
The average daily cost per pupil is twenty cents
and the average cost per pupil per mile about
a tenth of a cent. A Pennsylvania consolidated
school district began to use buses in 1914'. It
now owns six thirty-five-passenger cars which
transport nearly 2,000 daily at a cost of less than
fifty cents per bus mile.

Safety and discipline are two objects which
school boards depending on motor-buses rarely
overlook. In nearly all cases the man who drives
the bus has full power to refuse or reject an
unruly pupil, although the superintendent of
the school is the court of last resort. Seldom
must discipline be enforced. Drivers and pupils
are frequently pals. Most of the pupils contend
for the honor of riding with the driver. Partic
ular care is exercised in the selection of the driver.
He must be a man of sound character and a con
servative though skilled mechanic. .Accidents
to school buses do sometimes occur, and this
applies to motor-buses at large.

The amalgamation of "independents" and
little lines into big lines, and the absorption of
these big lines by great railroad or other systems
which are dominated by veterans in the trans
portation game have increased the soliditj" and
safety of motor-bus operations, .\ccidents and
fatalities do occur. The skid and the grade
crossing do take their toll. Put as state after
state puts motor-bus line.s under the control of
state public utility commissions or similar bodies
and these bodies compel bus operators to stop at
all railroad crossings and observe other sensible
rules of the road, accidents become more rare.
And as the corporations which own the big bus
lines invest in better equipment, busing becomes
more of a pleasant pastime and less of a perilous
adventure.

Of course the status of the motor-bus has not
become firmly fixed. The March. 1925, decision
of the United States Supreme Court that states
can not prevent the use of motor-buses in inter
state commerce was a great boon to common
carrying on the public highways. But there
are many kinks still to be ironed out. As with
motor-cars, each state has regulatory ideas of
its own. But as this is written the Motor-Bus
Division of the American .Automobile .Associa
tion and the Xational .Automobile Chamber of
Commerce are endeavoring, in cooperation with
other organizations, to standardize motor-bus
regulations at a series of hearings in different
parts of the country held by the Interstate
Commerce Commission.

If these hearings result in a general agreement
as to jurisdiction we may then expect a uniform
ity of rule.s and regulations which, when they
are enforced, will more than ever justify the
argonaut who, meeting a fellow being also on
travel bent, says, "Let's lake a bus."

JTie NATiorsTS Building Stone

The Inherent Beauty of Stone
The charm of Indiana Limestone homes consists partly in the
promise of rugged endurance which they give,, and partly in
the sheer, inherent beauty of this fine natural stone.

The rough-sawed m variety offers a wide range of
color-tones and a variation in texture which creates wall surfaces
ofvibrancy and interest. The cost ofthis variety ofIndiana Liine-
scone. used as a facing, will not greatly exceed that ofless de-
sirable materials. It will pay you to investigate.

We have an attractive Portfolio of House Designs which prospeaive
home builders are finding valuable. We shall be glad to send you a copy
upon receipt of fifty cents in stamps.

ARCHITECTS- SERVICE BUREAU. BOX 759. BEDFORD. INDIANA

CHAMPION
DISH WASHING MACHINES

Thisequipment helps make possible
the excellent dining room service to
be found at many of the fine hotels
and exclusive clubs. It cleansdishes
efficiently and economically and in
less time than is required by hurnan
labor. Business firms are invited
to send for our catalog.

KniBhtsofCoIumbus Club Houses atNew tork City and Brooklyn. New York.

73

CHAMPION DISH WASHING MACHINE CO.KAJ-IITOH-U.W COMPAja

ISttrtTid Bloomfteld Streets Hobokon, N. ^
B L//X.T » B J\TTI. £ S HIP

The above illustration shows

Champion Model 500.
Conveyor Type. Capac
ity 12,000 pieces per hour.

WE new JI
WPROVED W

SELF FILLER
GREATEST VALUE EVER OFFEREd

Actual
Sizo 6 in.lens

DEALERS
Send tor Catalos

r3hePerfect Instrument
Wri^with ink free and easy aa a lead peneU, mth- SIOOt a miss, skip or blur. Its steaily umfonn flow '

of ink actually improves your hand mitj^^.
Won't Wot, Bcratch, leak, or soil hands,

||lal(«s3 or 4 CarbonPatent .,
Automatie

i4kt.eoldteAd
revcuts clogginff.

That hard smooth round Dan-iiKORolnt. which glides with easeover
10 coarsest Rapcr and nia><es

possit)Io writlns In InK os rapidly
.as wlirt Iho sanest le.id pencil.

ladc of best ffnxd6,
iplilv polished, hare ,
bigncst class workmaasbip

Pocket clip attached makes it
an instniment of rofinoitioftti.

yoD'll never nsea fonntain pcnoncoyoo try
anlBkoBTaph. Nocomplicated mechanism to
cJean or Kct ont of orricr. SEND NO
Pay postman SI.60plna postago. Year's rraarantco certiflcAM
assnrca nbsolato satisfaction. Wnto name and odarcaa plainly.
INKOGRAPH CO.. Inc.

AGENTS .ihs m
prlccSf ne coliecuns, no eompei
Sell InkoEranhs mako blsser pr

C«pI«sWith OrMnallnlnk*
AnyoDo wric« with your In*

^ DO<tylo orwiitlDB
or pressure caii ben<i,
Opiesd. lolure or itU*
^ Urtlui4kt.

sold point.

193-13 Centro St.. New York

rallt* moro*i>l«».w«houtlnvestniqnt. .Qulc»«er eom^ijilsslons, MpuUrrSiofi. Mndfor.winKoimpHor'«»«osiwstalaBlBSoUn boohiet*



74

How One Man
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Fifteen years ago,
a young man came

to us with $1,000 to
make his first invest
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Why There Are Investments
By Paul Tomlinson

Stocks and bonds were not devised for
the purpose of making huge profits for in
vestors nor as a matter of fact do they exist

for such a purpose. It is safe to say, however,
that most people who put their money into
securities consider only how they themselves
are going to benefit by the transaction and give
little or no thought to what is done for others as
a result of their purchases. .After all there are
two sides to the picture and both are worthy of
attention and thought.

To begin at the be^nnning; it is fundamental
that in order to do business nowadays it is neces
sary to have capital. A successful merchant
made the remark not long ago that ninety per
cent, of his problems had to do with the proper
financing of the enterprise of which he is the
head. Give a well-planned business adequate
capital and provided, of course, that the manage
ment is reasonably intelligent, the chances are in
favor of its being prosperous. Without capital
this same company is practically doomed to fail
ure. The problem confronting business execu
tives, therefore, is to provide themselves with
sufficient capital to take care of the everyday
requirements of their companies, and also they
must keep in mind the securing of capital to
enable them to expand and grow.

Now there are two ways of raising money in
business; one is to borrow it; the other is to give
people an interest in the enterprise in exchange
for money they invest in the business itself. In
other words, a corporation in need of capital
either borrows money by issuing bonds or, by
offering shares of stock for sale, presents the
people who buy with an opportunity to become
sharers in their success or failure. That is to
say, the primary reason for the existence of bonds
and stocks is because the issuing corporations
need money.

What do corporations need money for? The
answer is that they need it for a thousand difi'er-
ent reasons, thej' always have, and they always
will. How could our great railroad systems have
been built up without capital? How could they
continue to extend and expand their service to
the public without capital? Could there have
been such marvelous e.xpansion in the public
utility field in the past few years without capital?
Without capital our great industrial enterprises
would never have existed. This is also true of
our municipal improvements, our highways, the
steamship lines which ply to all corners of the
globe, our officebuildings, tunnels, bridges,—any
of the things which make modern civilization
what it is; without capital none of them would
have been possible. These undertakings have
been financed through the sale of bonds and
stocks, and as a result of the funds provided by
means of such sale the dreams of far-sighted men
have become realities.

When a corporation wants to raise money it
naturally wants to obtain it on the most favor
able terms. It is also the fact that the offers
made by corporations to the public from whom
it plans to get these funds must be sufficiently
attractive to induce the public to supply the
funds. Fewpeople ever stop to think what a nice
problem such a situation creates for banker.?.
Practically every big financing program nowa
days is made up by some banking house, or
group of banking houses, because they know how
such things are done and they have the machin
ery to carry them through to a successful con
summation. The banker knows what the public
will buy, and also he must be entirely familiar
with the position of the corporation whose
securities are to be offered to the public. He
must make an arrangement which will be ad
vantageous and profitable to both parties, not
always an easy thing to do. He must not make
the interest rate on a bond issue so high, for
instance, that while it might be welcomed with
open arms by the investing public the burden on
the borrowing corporation would be too onerous
to bear. On the other liand, there is no use in his
offering securities for sale which are not going to
attract buyers. He must work out some method
of adjusting one set of conditions to the other,
and it is a task that sometimes requires months
of study, conference, and hard work to fulfill.
.•\,nd it should never be forgotten that the best

investment banking houses realize that they have
this twofold obligation, and it is not too much to
say that the most successful of these houses are
the ones which have discharged their duties to
both parties most conscientiously.
_First of all,—andwerepeat at the risk of being

tiresome,—the reason for the existence of invest
ments is to meet the capital requirements of
business enterprises. If these businesses can get
the capital they require they can go ahead with
the service they render to the public generally,—
and this service may range from providing trans
portation, or water power, or electricity, to the
production of furniture and household fi.vtures—
and the standard of living of the people depends
upon the efficiency of this service.

Next we come to the side of investing with
which most individuals principally concern
themselves. What will the purchase of stocks
and bonds do for you, or for me? Is it to our
advantage to saveour money, to deny ourselves
perhaps, in order that we may join the ranks of
security owners? The answer, of course, is most
decidedly in the affirmative.

In the first place the owner of securities is the
possessor of capital, and what capital will do for
a corporation it will also do for an individual.
Money makes money is an old saying that has

proven false, and just as money
enables a business enterprise to make more
money, so does it afford the individual an oppor
tunity to increase his fortune. In one of the

™3gazines not long ago there was a story
which emphasized this point most effectively,only the tale dealt rather with the tragedj" of the
man who had nocapital. According to this yarn
there was a young man, happy-go-lucky, care-
iree, who spent all he earned with never a thought
tor the future. The time came when he wanted
to marry, but his salary was insuflicient for two
and he had not taken his work with suflicient
seriousness to warrant an increase. An oppor
tunity came to him to go into business with
another man, the only condition being that he
put up two thousand dollars. He did not have
two thousand dollars, he had practically no dol
lars at all,and he lost his chance. The man with

u ^ position to seize the opportunitieswhich come his way, nor does this necessarily
mean that largeamounts of capital are required.

'pdividual's point of view in investing is
to help himself, an attitude of mind which is

entirely justified. Buying securities does con
tribute something to the world in general which
IS so much the better for everybody, but the
individual who accumulates and invests capital
m order to obtain an income for himself, and to
safeguard his family and his old age, is not only
a philanthropist, but a very wise man. Bonds or
shares of stock are good insurance. Statistics
show that most men's earning power begins to
decline when they reach the age of fifty. It is
also true that as people advance in years they
must depend more and more upon the things
that money will buy, not only for their amuse
ments but for their comforts and the necessities
of life.

Most people have children they want to edu
cate. Education is an e.xpensive thing nowadays
and not everybody can supply the necessarj-
funds without planning for its accumulation in
advance. Is there any better way of doing tliis
than by means of sound bonds and stocks? There
are people who take out building and loan shares
with the purpose of using the principal when it
falls due for the education of their boj-s andgirls.
Life insurance policies are assumed with the
same idea in mind. Both of these methods of
saving pro\'ide for regular, steady saving, and
once started it is surprising how fast the money
piles up. Nine times out of ten the money a man
accumulates in this manner would have been
frittered away if he were not obliged to make
regular paj-ments. And of course one of the best
ways for the man with a small income to become
the owner of stocks and bonds is to contract for
them in accordance with the terms of some par
tial payment plan.

Fundamentally, investments e.xist because
business needs capital. The business must offer
the investor inducements to buy. but has a man
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a right to expect more than a-fair return for his
investment? There are many ramifications of
this point, and opinions \'ar}'̂ as to what a fair
return may be. The truth of the matter is that
such things are pretty definitely regulated by the
law of supply and demand. If money, for in
stance, commands an interest rate of five per
cent, the chances are that the yield on good
bonds will be at about the same level, and the
man who buys bonds yielding seven per-cent,
is possibly assuming risks that may result disas
trously. Stocks, of course, are expectcd to yield
more than bonds, for tlie position of a partner
differs from the relationship of creditor and
debtor, there are more risks present, and there
must be compensation for these dangers. One
of the most interesting things about investing
is that the man who pays the least attention to
the possibility ofprofitusually makes the biggest
profits in the long run. The best investments
generally fluctuate the leastin price; the specula
tionsgo up and they alsogodown, and it always
.seems as if most people sold theirs when they arc
down. On the other hand lowprice is no depend
able sign of a bargain, and frequently the highest
priced investments prove themselves the^ cheap
est. Which seems like a paradox but isn't.

To sum up, there arc investmentsbecausethey
are the best vehicles for raising money that the
world has yet discovered, and because money is
essential to the comfort and material^ prosperity
of the world. Investments also exist for the
benefit of the individuals who go to make up the
world, and the man who saves, who seeks the
advice of a competent investment banker, and
puts his'money into sound investments is going
to find the worid a pleasanter place to live in.

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"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "FidelityService and the Morning
Mail," The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Fifty-four Years of Proven Safety De
scribes the time-tested safeguards that protect
investors in Smith Bonds, secured by first
mortgages on modern, income-producing^ city
property." For copies address: The F. H. Smith
Company, Smith Building, Washington, D. C.

"Invest by the Income Map," the Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

"The Great American Movement." A copy
of this booklet will be sent without charge by
the Filer-Cleveland Company, 129 Northeast
First Street, Miami, Fla.

In writing for information, please mention
The Elks Magazine.

Tin Eye
(CotUiniicd from page10)

Steam enshrouded her. Steam, and smoke,
and dust. The sea was littered with floating
ddbris; every floating thing held somebody,
living or dead. At the water's edge, in front of
the burning town, a steamer lay beached, her
platesglowing dull red. The roar and crackle of
the fire were drowned in the hissing and boiling
of a molten river pouring into the sea. Sea and
shore rang with the cries of birds. The sea was
littered with them. The Cliief, satisfied at last
that Tin Eye would carry out whatever he
chose to do, and having seen with his own eyes
Chandler's total eclipse, went to his duty like
a man and played his part.

The warship was circling, all her boats
scattered over the lurid bay. Tin Eye swung
the steamer, for the heat scorched his eyes. He
saw the warship's men droop under the terrific
blast. One by one they had to withdraw, on
fire or about to be; but every one took rescued
beings to the security of their ship. Soon only
the motor launches remained. Rowers could no
longer face the ordeal.

"Next time we come around, bosun, lower
the boats," Tin Eye said. He had seen the cox-
wains of the motor launches flinch, If tho.se

(Conliniicd on page 76)
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on $10 a month or
$10f000 or more

The safety of Smith Bonds lies in
the essential character of their

basic security—modern well-located
apartment buildings and of^ce build
ings in important cities of the eastern
United States.

As long as these large cities exist,
there will be a demand, in good local
ities for large buildings in which to
live and to do business. Such proper
ties produce constant and substantial
incomes, and give lasting protection
to investors in First Mortgage Bonds.

The F. H. Smith Company's record—

No Loss to Any Investor
in 54 Years

—is due, largely, to the policy of ac
cepting only conservative first mort
gages on high-grade properties, occu
pying choice sites in safe cities.
Current offerings of Smith Bonds, in ?i,ooo,
^500 and |ioo denominations, pay 6}4%-
State and Federal tax provisions increase the
yield.

InvestYourSavingsUnder ThisPlan
For men and women of moderate means, and
others who wish to invest as they save, our In
vestment Savings Plan offers the opportunity
to buy 6}4% Smith Bonds by payments of
$10,^20, $30, ^40, ?50or more a month. Reg
ular monthly paymenis earn thejull rate of bond
i merest—6yi%.

Maii the form belowfor the 1917edition of our
booklet, "How to Build an Independent In
come," which shows how your money will
grow at and for our new, illustrated
booklet, "Fifty-four Years of Proven Safety."

635eF.H. Smith Co.
FOUNDED 1873

SMITH BUILDING • WASHINGTON, D. C,
285 MADISON AVENUE • NEW YORK. N. Y.

PITTSDURCK BOSTON Pan..U)KLPHIA
BUFFALO ALBANY MIN.NEAPOLIS

"blame.
♦2-H

i^ddrcss.
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I STOP
Foot Psdns
or you

pay

nothing

Burnin?. aclijng feet and
leB» — cramps in toes,
foot calluses, pains in
the tops, instep, hall or .r - ,
1,eel—dull ache in the ankle, calf or knee
— Hhootinp pains, sasrging arches — all can
now b© quickly ended.

SLIP a new and amazing band on the most
painful feet. Within aO minutes every trace

of pain has vanished. This band acts to
strengthen and support the vital muscles whose
weakened condition causes 94% of all f9®,5
troubles, medical authorities say. "Wear stylish
shoes again, walk and dance without a. twingre.

No stiff props to further weaken the foot.
This is a strong, super-elastic yet amazingly
thin, light band. Its called the Jung Arch
Bracd and acts through correct tension and
scientific design to strengthen muscles nat
urally. Soon you do without It—feet are well.

Test it 10 days. If not amazed and delighted
your money returned. Go to drupgist, shoe
store or chiropodist. If they can't supply you
use coupon below and V TT ^ *C^
pay postman. Send for. M VJf
re© book on foot and'^ c
eg troubles. ARCH BkACCS
——-FREE if it fails—-——-j
Jung: Arch Brace Co.,

202 Jung Bldg.. Cincinnati, Ohio.
Send 1 pair • Wonder Style, $1 and postage,
n Miracle Style (extra wide for sever©
cases), ?1.B0 and postage. • Send free book.

Shoe size....— - Last

Nam©

Address -

SHORT TERM

8% RONDS
Maturtties-2 to 8 years;

Security—First mortgages on iiew,iti-
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 ofFlorida,
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
Wiiee

Trust Company of
Paid-in Capital and Surplus *500.000

MIAMI, FLORIDA

Name

Street

LCity State-.-. J

I

I

I
I
I
i

I
I

^wada: Kirkham &Roberta. Pacific Bldg;.. Toiyjito.
Can^ian prices: Wonder, 81.25; Miracle, ll.7o.

Earn Big Money
Frc<I Frankol. Ills., writes: "/ rnrucd
SI 10 flrst irrck sclU'lil CnrUnn SMrts
direct to rorMumw." You eon too. No cnpllnl
or experience required. Wo nay 20 D«r cent-
cash comnilsslonn daily ondbis cilrabonu»«a.

WRI TF. FOR FREE SAMPLES

fARI-TON INC., Shirt Mfr».
IM Avf., Dept. New York

Tin Eye
{Continued from page 75)

boats gave up there were a pitiful lot of people
still floating on the dreadful sea. The bosun
and his men sweat. But they had made their
grumble. They obeyed orders. A ficr>' wind
blew off shore, bearing blazing debris. When at
last the boats were in the water, the naval boats
were backing out of the circle of heat. But
people still shrilled helpless cries. Tin Eye
briefly bade young Pitt keep the steamer slowly
circling, and' he led the two boats himself, at
the tiller of the port boat. Arid as soon as the
boats were cast off, he knew how hopeless it all
was. .-Men dared not raise their heads. They
could riot row. Human nature refused to stand it.

"Take" the bailer and bucket, lads, and
drench yourselves," he cried. He faced the
blaze until his eyelashes shriveled. He glanced
at the circling steamer, and was ready to give
up. Then a log drifted by, with two children
lashed to it, and he hauled them in.

"Try, lads. Try once!" he gasped. "There
arc many more."

"We can't face it. We would if we could,"
they muttered, and he knew they spoke only
truth. The other boat, in charge of the bosun,
had gi%'en up. It was crawling to meet the
steamer. When Pitt brought her to a stop,
the men swarmed up the falls, leaving the boat
to take care of herself. When Tin Eye's boat
came alongside, his crew did the same. Only
the old mate thought of the children. He sent
them up on a line.

"Send do\vn the mast and sail for this boat,
Pitt," he cried, throwing water over himself
with the bailer. ".And a couple of buckets.
Get a move on!"

'^HE two children were being lifted over the
-*• rail. Tin Eye lookedup to urgePitt to hurry;

and there stood Chandler, haggard and ghastly
in the glare, his hair wild, and his eyes puffed.
He was handling the children dumbly, as if
they had come to him out of a nightmare.
Then he looked over the rail, down at Tin Eye,
there alone in the boat shouting for sails and
things.

"The man's mad!" he muttered. "How long
do you think your sail will stand fire?" But
there was no sneer in the tone. It was a rather
wondering tone, ."^nd the sail and mast and
buckets were sent down. A strange glitter came
and went in Chandler's eyes as he tried to face
the town. Then Tin Eye was too busy stepping
his sail and keeping it wet to notice much. Be
sides, sweat blinded him. But he did know
that young Pitt suddenly dropped into the boat
and picked up a bucket.

"I don't know how you expect to do anything,
Mr. Murray, but I'd like to lend a hand," he
said respectfully. "The Old Man's taken
charge," he added.

"Throw water over evetything!" Tin Eye
gritted, and set his sail. Pitt obeyed. It was
youth trying to Justify itself before age now,
instead of flaunting itself. The steamer started
circling again, her sides flaked and blistered, and
Tin Eye tacked shoreward into the teeth of the
blasting wind. Whenever he could, he look the
other bucket and hurled water over himself and
Pitt. The boat gradually filled with water.
They bailed her out and threw more water over
all. - •

They picked up a door, bearing two praying
men. They made them bail and throw water.
So near the shore' did Tin Eye force his boat the
water evaporated on them as it fell. The sails
were steaming sheets. • The boat was too hot to
touch. Tin Eye's face was boiled, for he faced
the blaze. But a cheer pealed out from the
warship; her boats came sailing in, following
his canny example. His boat was loaded to the
gunwales with cowed humanity, babbling
prayers. Once the terrified folks were dragged
into the boat, none gave a thought to old Tin
Eye as their rescuer, but offered thankful
prayers to their own particular gods who had
not been in evidence verv much until then

Tin Eye turned his back to the shore and
sailed out to the steamer. The warship's boats
were returning to their ship. The sea held no
moreto besaved. What was ashore was beyond
power of man to help. Tin Eye brought the
boat alongside. The steamer's plates were too
hot to touch.
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Who Else
Wants toMake*

$90aWeeH
Here's your chance to get in

to the big income class. I've
shown these men how to aver
age S90 a week. Now I'm
ready to do the same for you.

New Money Making Plan
Our money-making plan for repre

sentatives is built on sound principles.
We sell a product in big demand
fire-prevention equipment. It bears
the name of a nationally advertised Com
pany—Fyr-Eyter. Our representatives are
one of the highest paid selhng organizations
in the countr>-. Your earnings average high
right from your first day.

No Competition
Here's the story in a nutshell. Asa Fyr-Fyter

fire-prevention expert, you represent the most
widely advertised, efficient and complete lineof
fire-fighting equipment in the world. You per
form a vitally neededservice to every property
owner in America—a serxace instantly recog
nized and appreciated. You avoid the compe
tition that ordinary salesmen meet. -Vnd you
operate in a market that has barely been
tapped—even though hundreds of l-yr-Fyter
men have rung up millions of dollars in sales.
It's a dignified profession with a handsome
salary and a wonderful future. Does your
present job offer you that combination;

Send for Free Book
Send for fuU detaUs and see if this isn't the

job you've always needed. ork tull or spare
time. No experience needed. Our Free book,
"Building a Permanent Income, explains
everything. Simply send your name and
address for it today, before somebody else
beats you to it.

THE FYR-FYTER COMPANY
1481 Fyr-Fyter Bldg., Dayton, Ohio

$
51

IN 1 hour
WITH QUEER

AUTO INVENTION
A QUEER llttiG

over a mllliun car ^ ,^1 j. W.
veiii gUHolliie of S51 for

Cronk tlie asioimdliiu vviUiams,
only one hour's work. Is
5.I8 In tliFDO hours. want
enormous—21) million '̂ ,'\^„^„gtunt tliey
thl.s amazing luvcntlp" s2O0 in
see it. Men arc fniiK'"f; •>' ...jj now
a week full or spare i'''[ • sumnle iit
the Itjvoutor wlli send y""

""""gTRANSKY
B-200. Stransky BM?., ".kola

BECOME AfOOT CORRECTIONIST tes
•I tho trade yo" to; nmnynor cftlropody. AH tho J^^yio.OOO yearly, easv terms for

are maiilns from $3,000 to ® cap'*"' needed or i5ood»
tralnlnif by mall, no k^res)tobur. no ft?ono7 or aolielt Bostoo. Man.
Stephonsoa i,«boratory.
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"Hold on to the line. I'll tow you out where

it's cooler, ^lurraj-," Chandler sang out, and
Tin Eye looked up quickly at the still new note.
Young Pitt glanced up, too, and then he looked
thoughtfully, perhaps understandingly,- at the
grim old man, all burned and scarred, gripping
the tiller of the towing boat.

In the bright light Chandler looked ghostly.
His face had a deathly pallor. His eyes, though
puffy, were dark and awfully sober' And Tin
Eye noticed, as he dropped his boat astern,
that Chandler's clothing was charrcd and
scorched. No other man was visible on deck.
Chandler had thrown the boat a line. His
voice was the voice of young Chandler, who had
served as second mate under Tin Eye Murray.
.All this was apparent as Tin Eye sluiced water
over cowering refugees who protested against
the indignity now they were safe. Pitt bailed;
and as he bent and lifted, groaning with the
pain of cracking skin, he wondered what sort of
material had gone into the making of men like
old Tin Eye. The wonder of it made him
chatter. In sentences that were chopped short
by his exertions at the bailer he told of Chandler
coming on deck while he was in charge of the
steamer and the boats were first out.

"Seemed crazed. Heat woke him up, lie said.
Looked like hell. Saw where the ship was, and
was going to leave the boats. Then he fell down.
Got up as you pulled alongside with the kiddies.
Never saw a man change like he did in my life.
Like ashes, his face was."

Young Pitt_stopped bailing and moaned. His
skin was cooling as the steamer sped out of the
heat. It cracked as it cooled. He wanted to
cry out. A glance at old Tin Eye sitting sourly
there stopped him.

Then the boat was taken on board, out where
it was cool, and until every human being was
safely on deck Chandler kept the bridge. When
Tin Eye reported to him. Chandler stood stiffly
erect until the report was made, then collapsed
on the deck as if all the vitality had poured out
of him, or had evaporated. Tin Eye saw what
had not been clear before, that Chandler's face
and hands were terribly dry and seared. The
wrinkles were full of gray dust. The reason was
not far to seek. Lying in his room under the
open port hole, the unconscious man had been
covered and half smothered with hot ash. It
was a wonder he had not died there. Instead,
he awoke.

"Take him below," said Tin Eye, taking
charge again. "Tell the steward to make him
sniff ammonia and put grease on his skin."

"t-TE WOULDN'T take any grog, sir. That's
why he slumped down. I brought it up for

him. Will you have it, sir? " The steward was at
his elbow. That flunkey had never before called
Tin Eye sir. Tin Eye swallowed the grog and
was thankful for it. His tough skin was tight
and cold in the cooling air of early morning.
Ke blew his whistle and men crept out in answer
now that the ship was seaward bound. The
war-ship foamed past, bound around to the other
port of the island with her rcscued; and the
commander bellowed through a megaphone:

"Well done. Sir! Do you want any help?"
Old Tin Eye wa^•ed a curt acknowledgment,

and a negative ansv/er, giving the course to a
sailor who took the wheel. One man, he who
had overheard so much of Chandler's abuse of
the mate, muttered something about Tin Eye
getting left if he expected to reap reward for
what had been done.

"Gettin' all hands roasted," he grumbled so
that Tin Eye must hear him. It was young
Pitt who shoved the fellow from the bridge and
bade him hold his tongue.

Tin Ej'e went to see Chandler. It was a
wreck of a man he saw. Reaction from high
alcoholic stimulus to cold sobriety in such cir
cumstances had left Chandler empty of apparent
life. The steward pottered about helplessly,
a bottle of ammonia in one hand and a swab
dripping olive oil in the other.

"He's dyin', ain't he sir? I-Ie never refused
brandy before," the man whincd.

Tin Eye thought so. He had little hope. It
would be no reproach upon an}' man if that
poor collapsed thing ne\-er opened eye again.
If he did not, well, many and many a thing old
Tin Eye could think of that would be squared
up. Tf the ship steamed direct for home, in
stead of making the nearest port to land the

{Continued o}i page 7p)
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New\ TheHalvorfold
Loose-leaf Pass-case,

Card'Case
~~ Note exclusive

features.

C5».^ Read Special
Offer

below

^Made to Order" for Elks
NewlypatentedHalvorfold—Bill-fold, Pass-case,
Card-case —just what every Elk needs. No
fumbling for your passes, just snap open your
Halvorfold and they all show, each under separate
parent celluloid faceprotectingfrom dirtand wear. New
ingenious loose-leaf device, enables you t® show 4, 8.
12 or 16nasso3, membership c^ds. P^iptos. etc. Also
has two largo cardpockets and extra size bill-fold.

FreeExamination! [
SendNo Money—No C.O.D.\
Read rayliberaloffer in coupon. "

bcautifpl. soft texture that shows real , .
ouality Ail silk stitched, extra heavy, no flimsy cloth
lining. 34 K. cold corners and snap fastener. Size
SMX6 inches ctoscd. oust right for hip pocket. Back
bone of loose - leaf dcvico prevents breaking down.
You Bimply can't wear out your Halvorfoldl

^ In 23-K Cold, your name, address,
r rPP and lodge. This would ordi-* * narily cost you $L00 to $1.50 extra. An
Ideal gift with your friend's nam*.

HALVORSEN. Mgr.. U. S. Leather Goodp Co.
Dept. 3462 S64 W. Monroe St., Chicago. III.

Sendmethe HalTorTold for fres examination,with mynemo,addrcsB.etc oTom instructionsbelow, in 23K. Gold. It I decide not to ktcp
ftpMl it At Tonf cxD©tS9C Within Sdays end call tho deal'c'bs<S " "nd you^ecial/oWfome>r«(ruloriv/orSp<UM». Estra i-vaat. inaerU-BOc.

Emotem

&tra Money
Everrrnao Deeds
tho Hdvorfold.
Other blsb nnde
leather ffooos ana
BDecial ties.Ook Ic.
easy oales— liberal
c om mid eioQ9«
Aak fnr oar ?pe-VclalAfpent'ftOf*

fer. Soecoopoa.

In your passes and cards and sec how
handyiti3. Show it
and note their admiration. Comp^
It with other cases at J..60 to JIO.M,
(in'/price lo vou ta only SS.m.^o
oblii/ntion to buy. I trust Elks as

and 1 am so sure
is just what yoa

need"that i am r°u thefairestofTorl know how. Don t mi^
this chancc. Send coupon toda^B

WILL SAVE
WALLS

AND

draperies

Thing'of'Beaulij
Mado in many atyJes ond colorings with elasA. marbln end
TncCnl tops. _

SODEMANN HEAT & POWER CO.
2312 Morgan St. St. Louis, Mo.

FREE BOOK ON REQUEST

NAME

ADDRESS

CJTY STATE

Name.

Addreaa.

1_ ^ MX, aava baohkeeolng. « you prefer to send CMh
50C Off wtthorder. Money tiaeh, ofcourse. Ifnot satisfied
• 1want tomake extra money. Send tpecial A«eot'« Offer.

ReduceThis
FleshySpo

D0N''T weaken yourself "ith
star\'ation diets—don't strain

your heart with violent exerciscs.
Here's a wonderful new invention
which Rives you an instant appear
ance of slimness and ouickly re
duces the actu.il fat—without any
danger, discomfort or disagreeable
self-denial.

Take Off 2 to 6 Inches With
New Self-Massaging Belt

The "moment you put on this
wonderful. new._ seh-massaBinB
belt yoxir waist is instantly reducccl
from " to 6 inches—but. better
still, you should actu.^lly grow
thinner day by day. Your
stomach disorders, constipa
tion backaches and shortness
of breath generally disappear
as the saRginR intern.-iloi^ans
.ire put back in nonnal place.
You arefilledwith a wonderful
new energy and will probably
look and feel lo to I5 years younger!

Like Having a Private Masseur
This no\v wonderful Weil Reducing Belt produces

iho same results as an expert masseur—only quicker
and cheapcr. It not only reduces your waistlmc when
you put it on. but is so constructed that everyniovcmenc yoii ii^akc.^v^^ "bUoincn'̂
in \?ccki i^chclflf f°rsh"ulcl jicfiilly jli:-.:.,.pear.

The Woif Bellii m.nde of the same kind of scicutitically•r.^tcd ru iH-r that is used bv hundreds of professional
-..h"h-to^ ami jockcysand is highlyendorsed for its heallh-
M nrinch.los by phvaiciatlH everywhere- Salisf.iction

c^d or yoiir money insiantly refunded withoutauSn TteVVeilcro., iJsHillSt,. Now Haven, Co:u.,

^THE WEIL COMPANY, \
I 132 Hill St., New Haven, Con«».
I (•..lUlemen- Please sor.d me. y.ilhoiit oWiRaUon,
I con. A'trdVscrii.tion of the \Vc.l ^jcutific Rcducmg
I Beltand also yourspecial lo-day tn.-il o(r<.r. i

I
I Address-

City
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See How Easy it is to Quickly
Become a Powerful Speaker

convincing public speaker. Those who
believe that the ability to speak forcefully
belongs only to a few lecturers are making a
serious mistake. I will prove that you, too,
can quickly become a powerful speaker and
can use that gift to
win promotion, salary
increases, popularity,
power. By an amaz
ing five minute test I
will show you how to
discover whether you
are one of the 7 men
out of every 9 who
have this "hidden
knack" and do not
know it. Men in almost
every profession and
line of business have
made this test and
then taken their first
step toward success in
a large way.

It Is Amazingly Easy to Quickly
Become a Powerful Speaker

You do not need a college education nor any
previous voice traming
to bccomc a powerful
speaker. I will show you
the secrct that causes
one man to rise from an
obscurc position to the
head of a great corpora
tion; another from the
rank and file of political
workers to national
prominence; an ordi
nary trades union
member to the
national leader
ship of great
labor unions;
a timid and
retiring man to change
suddenly into a popular
and much applauded
after-dinner and ban
quet speaker. Thou

sands have accomplished just such amazing things
due to this simple, easy yet eflective training.

You Become a Good Speaker—
Or I Don^t Want a Penny

I do not care what line of business you are in;
how bashful, timid and sclf-consclous you now
arc; I will guarantee to make you a powerful,

Powerful Speech has shown thousands an amazingly
position, a remarkably quick way to sain popujari y, ? ® pj become a powerful and con-
conquer stage fright, self-consciousness, timidity and bashfulness ana Dec ^ ^thousands.
vincing speaker who Un bendothersto yourwill anddommate onemanoran au

. . ^ ,^«rcr^n mnvincinir and easy speaker within a few weeksrr-VHERE isno magic, no trick, no mys- bnng,nB ^ me 15 minutes a day in the
I tery about becoming a powerful and bvself^c^^ privacy of your own home. I know what I

convincine public SDCaker. Thn^ewho J'̂ gjg'J^e^yoursdf^U t^^o^sands of others and whathave done
remarkable results have been secured often m a
month's time. Therefore, if I can not make
you a powerful speaker I guarantee to return
every penny you have paid me and you owe
nothing. ^

Amazing Book Free
Mail Coupon

If you wi!i fill in and mail the coupon at once, you
will receive a remarkable new book called "How to

Work Wonders with Words."

Nnw rl*ee Thisbook gives you an amazingI'lOW OeUL 1 ICC testbywhichyoucandeterminc
for yourself in five minutes
whether you are one of the

seven men out of every nine
who possess the " hidden knack"

of powerful speech, but do not
know it. Decide for yourself if

you are going to allow 13 minutes
, day to stand between you and

success. Thousands have found this
to be the biggest stop forward in their

lives. If it has played such an im
portant part in the lives of many big

men, may it not in yours? Then mail
the coupon at once.

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE
3601 Michigan Avenue, Dept. 2822, Chicago, 111.

— — — —— — I

I NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1
1 3601 MJchlfian Ave., Dept. 2822. |

Chlcajjo, Illinois
Please send me FREE ami without oblisation my '
ov of voiir famous book. "How to Work Wonaets )

What 15 Minutes a Day Will
Show You

How to talk before your club or lodge
How to address board meetings
How to propose and respond to toasts
How to make a political speech
How to tell entertaining stories
How to make after-dinner speeches
How to converse interestingly
How to write better letters
How to sell more goods
How to train your memory
How to enlarge your vocabulary
How to develop eelf-confidencc
How to acquire a winning personality
How to strengthen your will-power and

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

tion
How to be the master of any situation

PfiMi/ershiiA
Wbir/s

Why Powerful
Speakers Are Always Leaders

Tt is the man who can put his ideas into con-
\-incuig spcech—the man who can sway others
at jn.swill and dominate one man or a thousand—
who IS sought out and asked to fill big, impor
tant. higii-saliiried positions. He is a leader; he
stands head and shoulders above the mass. I
am going to prove that you can be such a man

I
I
1

I
i Address
1 iI City State J

copy of yoiir
witli W'ortls.

Name.



February, 1927

LiwcTO MYSTIFY
^ YOUR
> FRIENPS

thurston
World'a Greatest Magician

Will Teach

YOU MAGIC
by Mail

Now you can learn magic OVERXIOHT! Think
of receiving instruction from the Great THURSTOX,
the man who has mystified Presidents. Kings,
Emperors and famous scientists!' Think cf the fun
and the thrill when you can amaze your friends, busi
ness acquaintances, and the boys at the Club with
the baffling mysteries of Thurston's niagicl

SUCCESS GUARANTEED
Everyone cannot become a great artist or musician

or genius. But anyone cau learn magic when in
structed by THURSTOX. the Master Magician.
Tricks which seem absolutely incomprehensible
become simple as A B C when explained and illus
trated the new THURSTOX way. Yet they bccome
more mystifying each time you perform them.
THURSTOX guaraiuci-s that without any previous
experience you can learn and perform every trick
in his course almost immediately!

Complete Course
Nothing Else to Bay

Contains the 25 most entertainins tricks from
THURSTO.VS great collection. Most mystifying
because performed without apparatus. Absolutely
nothing else to buy, All tricks performed with ordinary
articles such as cards, coins, handkerchiefs, etc. Do
not confuse Thurston's Course in Magic-by-Mail
with cheap book magic and mechanical tricks that
everyone has seen.

SEND NO MONEY
Pay nothing till postman delivers Course, then

only $s plus a few ccnts postage for complete course,
(or send $5 in advance and we pay postsge). i'ou
can return the Thurston Course within S days and net
your money back if you are not satisfied that this is
the best investment you ever made in your life.
Don't wait. Don't deluy. Order now and in a feiv
days you will be able to perform real magic that will
amaze evorycnel

THURSTON, the MAGICIAN & ASSOCIATES, Inc.
16 West 46th St., Room 1208, New York, N. Y.

P^t'. Representative
Earn $100 a Week; $50SpareTime

'T'HIS BIG fast-jrrowinB concern hns
* openings for ambiuous men to tiike

orders for super value pure wool, union
made. Guaranteed Suits, all S23 50.
Euhank earned $7u6 in one month; Kike,
art time man. SUO in 2 weeks; Donhom,
-'2. Hundreds aueccssful and Imppy.

Protected territory; no capital or expe
rience required. Bir sample outfit FREE.
Address X. G. HARVEY, Box OJ, Chicafo, ill.

ConnQCt vith this
Btff Chicago House

MIDGET NAME CARDS
Trade Murk Rt'c. U, S. I'at. OfT-

THE LATEST NOVELTY 50c. Per Book

li.ijiiv

type. Price coraplote 5()c, iiiimooiily.
Send sla'iip-''' coin or money order.
Sailsfactloii Kunniniecd ornionoy ro-
funded. Agents V.'anteil.

MIDGET CARD SHOP, Inc., 66S. Marlicl Sq., Hamburg, Pa.

RADIO LOUD SPEAKER. »
first clnss unit.
5-duy money back

„ .. J. W. VOEHL,
47 Sullivan Street

Typo, with
S2.50 dolivored.

New York City

Tin Eye
{Continued jrom page 77)

people, Chandler would undoubtedly die. Tin
Eye would carry the ship home. They could
not refuse him a command then. If he got
Chandler into hands able to save his life, he had
little to hope for. There was a change, certainly,
in Chandler just before he collapsed. But that
no doubt was simply approaching weakness.
Well again, he would assuredly carry on his
riding of Tin Eye until he hounded him out of
the employ.

Tin Eye did not dwell upon the theme. There
was but one thing to do in his code, the code of
the clean deep waters. He drove the steamer
as he once drove the barque. Landed the
rescued. On the way he administered what aid
he knew to stem the ebbing tide of Chandler's
life.
, Across tlie sea to home Chandler,havingbeen
treated in port by a navy surgeon, lay in a
little canvas hospital rigged on the bridge deck.
Toward the end of the passage he could talk.
Later, walk a bit. He walked like a ghost. He
talked faintly and haltingly. He never talked
to Tin Eye. The old mate watched liim nar
rowly-, sometimes as if hoping for a word;
wondering wliat might be the true significance
of the strange look in Chandler's eyes.

When the pilot came on board, Chandler got
up to look hungrily at the home coast. Tin
Eye made his report, and formally delivered the
ship over to her legal master. Chandler grinned
faintly, and hesitated; then nodded without a
word, and Tin Eye resumed his duties as mate,
quiet and grim. What the end might be he
neither knew or cared much now. His bowed
old back was inured to a burden.
• Chandler entered his ship. He came on
board next morning with the owner. Still he
had nothing to say to his chicf mate. But the
owner remained for a moment when he left.

"Captain Chandler has given me a splendid
report of you, Mr. Murray." he said. "I have
forwarded his recommendation to the right
people, and you'll hear about that piece of work
you did out in the islands. Meanwhile. Chandler
needs a rest. AVhen he's well, he'll take our new
ship. You'll take this ship out ne.vt voyage.
Captain Murray, and Captain Chandler suggests
that we put a few lads on board to get experience
with you. He tells me he has discovered that
age may teach youth many things."

"I'm obliged' to Captain Chandler, sir, and
thank you." said old Tin Eye simply. "I
think perhaps age doesn't give youth all the
credit it deserves. Give and take's the thing,
sir. I've learned that verj' recently."

Chandler awaited the owner on the wharf.
.\nd old Tin Eye, watching the owner leave,
with something of honest pride in his stout old
heart, surprised Chandler gazingstraight at him.
It was but a flash of vision, for Chandler turned
hastily away. Brief it was, but in that instant
old Tin Eye Murray delected again that
strange look which he had seen in Chandler's
eyes so frequently of late, .And he knewwhat it
was, now. It was plain, honest shame.

The Light on the Hilltops
{Continued from page j~)

and growing national force. Mr. Walling knows
what he is talking about. A close companion to
President Samuel Gompers, he learned his
lessons at the fountain head. Highly recom
mended.

England—by The Very Rev. Dean Inge.
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York.)

The position of Dean Inge as an eminent
English churchman and a uniquely frank
writer has accorded his book an enthusiastic
reception.

\\'hen he was in .'Vmei ica a year or so ago, he
did not always spare our feelings just because
we were his hosts, neither does he here spare
England's because he is her son.

In this volume he traces in masterly style the
interplay of those ancient and modern forces,
incidents and conditions which arc responsible
for the social, moral and political England of to
day. Considering ihe scope of his subject, be has

{Continued on page So)
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Wouldn't You Like to

Own a Good Watch?
J^OTE: Over 100,000 men and women have
answered our ads and are now proud owners

of Studebakcr Watches

Thin

Direct
from tbe
Maker

Models

MaU
This

^ 'Name.
^ Street Address

^ City orP.O. State.

^ Insured watch

SENT FOR ONLY

00 ^own!
• An amazing offer!
Only $1.00 down brings
a maRnificent 21 Jewel
Studebaker Watch direct
from factory. Balance in
easy monthly payments.

Your choice of 60 new
ArtBeautyCases. Latest
designs in yellow gold,

greea ^old and white gold effects. 8 Adjust
ments including heat. cold, isochronism and
5 positions. Insuredfor aSolddirect
to you at lowest prices ever named on quality
watches. Men's Strap Watches and Ladies'
Bracelet Watches too! Send coupon fordetails
and FREE BOOK of Advance Watch Styles.

Beaatliul Chain
For a limited time we
are oiTcrinjr exquiRito watch chaio
absolutely FREE. Write at once for
FREEStylcBook—wliile this ofTer lasts.

STUDEBAKER WATCH COMPANT
Dir^rUi by tnembitrn of the Siuiisbaker —
knotffn thr«<*• Quoriar9fif a cen tur1//or /atr detilif\o

WATCHE3 ♦ DIAMONDS ' JEWELRY

Dept. H-721 South Bend, Indiana
Canadian Addrtu: Wxndtor. Ontario

^Studebaker Watch Co.
•r Dept. H-721 South npnd, lii<ll;ina

W PiP:is<>SL'nd Tneyour FREE Book of/• A(lv;incrW;itcliStyl£sniid particulars
of your SI.03 down ofler.

Scientific Facts
About Diet

A CONDENSED book on diet ct\titled
" Eating for Health and Efficiency " has

been published for free distribution by the
Health Extension Bureau of Battle Creek,
Mich. Contains set of health rules, many of

and their relation to physical welfare.
Tiua hook la for those who wish to keep physi

cally fit and maintain normal weiftht. Not in
tended as a sniide for chronic invn!i<lB t»3 nil such
CMcs require the care of a competentph^ician.
Name and adore.ss on card will brins Jt without
cost or obhfration.

Health Extension Bureau
SUITE T-568 GOOD HEALTH rUJG.

BATTLE CREEK, UICUIGAN

How to organize
a drum corps

Make 3'our lodges a big
{actor at Conventions,
Parades, etc., with
your drum corps!
V. rite for FRP'IC 32-
page book that tells
you how easy it is.

Ladwlg & Lndwlg
1611N. iilncoln St. Chicago, IIL



ROXY THEATRE
The Seven Wonders

I. THE THEATRE ITSELF: Thz size is
larger and the design superior. It seats over
6,000 patrons and provides every facility
known for their convenience and safety. Its
architectural beauty and elegance of appoint
ments are unsurpassed. The rotunda opening
from the entrance lobby is capable of accom
modating 3,000 persons in comfort and with
musical entertainment, assuring a steady flow
of patrons for the theatre proper as vacancies
occur. The marquee, 400 feet long, affords
protection from the weather to patrons await
ing their turn to pass the ticket booths in the
entrance lobby.

II. THE PIPE ORGAN: It has three sepa
rate consoles and is operated by three organists,
allowing a range of music production never
before attempted.

III. THE ORCHESTRA PIT AND THE
STAGE: The orchestra pit wiU seat no
musicians, and may be raised and lowered at
will. The stage is divided into sections, so
that one act may fade in and another out
simultaneously. It has different levels, so
that chorus, ballet and screen may all be
shown at.the same time.

IV. TECHNICAL FACILITIES: The spe
cial lighting equipment and the "screening
machinery are revolutionary, under a plan in
vented and perfected by Roxy.

V- BROADCASTING STUDIO: Under the
stage a complete broadcasting room is built,
equipped with organ, piano and special per
cussion instruments; and Roxy and his Gang
will be on the air again with more favorable
" hook-ups" .than ever for radio entertainment.

VI. PUBLIC OWNERSHIP: Some 5,000
stockholders directly own the theatre. No
other theatre in New York is so completely
owned by thfc public; • There is, accordirigly,
popular financi^ interest in the success of the
theatre.

y II. I^XY: -Mr. S. L.Rothafel is aninstitu
tion. He is the acknowledged leading Moving
Picture showman of the country. He is popu
larly known to millions of radio enthusiasts.

Bolster CoghiU, Inc.
7 Wall Street, Dept. E-ZvNew York City

Bi^i^ ohllgalion. new IxjoklctRlvittR coiijp etc mform.-ilicin about Roxy'n nuw
itieatru and Roxy Tiicatn: Corp. sccuriliea.

Name.

Acldrcan.

The 7 Reasons for Investment
1 GOOD SECURITY: Tangiblcpropertyback
of Class " V" stock excecds by 20% the cost of
Ae shares. Estimated yearly net <^m.ngs amoimt
tn ^3 100 000, or over 4h times Class A _pre
{erred dividend requirements. Strong provisions
safeguard against issues prior to or on a panty
with "A" stock.

accumul^l. - ^ J preferred cash dividends,
P'J®rirttciooUne dividends may increase this
vPefd'̂ ^st^tial^- Dividends on common stock
• r. bonus may further increase this yieU.SXaTcd earnings in<iicate about S4 per share

Jvffileyearly for di%'idends on common.
IIT early APPRECIATION: Thetheatre* *, f,,ii earning t)owcr immediately uponreaches lU full eamm. jr^hruary. Increase

"/ sfwulJ ic sre<it al Unsf mT Moreover, 15% of ^^^t earnings after pre
ferred dividends must be^d to retire Class A
.1. whJrh is not callable for less than S50 per

Ihaie Bonus common shares of the Balaban &Kat '̂theatre enterprise in Chicago returned $480
a share to investors after retirement of the pre-
ferrS shares at a handsome premium.
IV READY MARKETABILITY: Roxy
•Theatre stocks are widely distributed among
ni^Lent investors. The corporation has a^eed

annlication in due course to list the shareso«The New^^Sk Curb Market. The shares have
already a real market value.

V. ABLE MANAGEMENT: Roxy's finan-
rWl and artistic successes while directing theStrand.
Pivoli Rialto and Capitol are. a matter of recor^d.

his own theatre he has fullest scope for his
'cnius. Associated with him are expenenced and
resourceful men.

VI STABILITY OF THE INDUSTRY:
Thp motion picture business is a billion dollar
• dusiry The flow of cash into the box olTice of a
"first run" house is slentiy, regardless of trade
cycles.

vu. LOCATION AND UNUSUAL FEA
TURES: Togclhcr -vith thestrategic location of the
theatre in the heart of the Times Square theatrical
district, the improvements and innovations, make it
the premier institution among the "firstrun" motion
picture theatres.

Send Coupon for
Illustrated Booklet

Bennett, Bolster & Coghill, Inc.
7 Wall Street New York City

This iu/orfna/ton, ftot gtiara/iijeJ, is recciveU from
rcHiiblf sourci'y.

The Elks Magazine

The Light on the Hilltops
{Continuedfrom page yg)

handled it succinctly; considering the belief of
Dean Inge that England "is in great danger,
not so much from aggressions of foreign naUons
"as from anti-social and unpatriotic sectional
ism" at home, we still see our cousinsacross the
Atlantic as forming a pretty powerful empire.

It is the Dean's pleasure, whilehe builds up his
thesis on current civilization, to tear down and
blast away many of our preconceivcd ideas of
Englishmen and Englisli behavior.

The pages dealing with the Great War are
splendidly new and thoughtful. By the results
of that war. Dean Inge is discouraged. He sees
little hope for BriUsh industr>', does not believe
in the trade-union policy and is convinced that
the burdens of civilization and civilizcd life
grow heavier in each generation and that the
backs that arc to bear them are likely to grow
weaker. ,1.

However—he admits that the remedy lies
in seeking a hicher and truer standard of values!

Our own philosophers and writers have cried
aloud for some new standard. Perhaps with this
fine, additional voice in the wilderness, a step
forward will be taken.

East of the Sun and JFest of the Moon—by
Theodore Roosevelt and Kermit Roosevelt.
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York.)

True sons of their father, the present genera
tion of Roosevclts feel, every once in so often, the
urge for travel, exploration and scientific re
search. In this lively and sportsmanlike book
they give an account of the James Simpson-
Roosevelt Field Museum Expedition into Central
Asia. The route led through India into the far
mountains of Turkestan—a path fraught with
dangers and difTiculties and rough going.

The days were spent between hunting for sport
and hunting for scientific gain.. The brothers
recount their experiences by alternate chapters,
and the great mystery of the thing is that any
two people can -write so much alike. The record
is straight narrative of events, thrilling enough
to all interested in natural history, and rarely is
it interrupted by personal observations of a
literary character by either author.

The Human Adventure. 2 vols. The Con
quest of Civilizatioi—by James H..Breasted; The
Ordealof Civilization—by James Harvey Robin
son. (Harper & Brothers, New York.)

These two books, taken together like—may
we suggest?—a good brandy and soda, make a
complete draught for the historically bent and
thirsty mind.

Dr. Breasted is not only a scientist and a
.historian, but also a gifted writer.. This version
of the very beginnings of human history-, the
emergenceof civilization from nothing at all, is a
revelationof richness and simplicity, of facts and
charm. It covers a tremendous panorama—
from the Glacial Period to the Triumph of the
Barbarians and the end of the Ancient World.

Here, practically, Mr. Robinson—James the
II—takes up the thread of our story, and,
heavens! what a fine thing he makes of it!.
History, of the old pedagogic mold will never
again raise its dull head in our midst. Mr.
Robinson firmly plants his foot upon it, while
holding aloft this priceless volume in one hand,
and—the thing perishes.

In the "Ordeal" we behold man, progressing
through eras, the rise and fall of nations and
governments and religions, through wars and so
on, but bent on a definitemission—toget civiliza
tion and modern life, culture and faith somehow
started and going strong. Not that man knew
he was actually doing that—but there it is in Mr.
Robinson's book. I-Iistory with a plot,ifyoulike;
\vith a head and a heart. If there are dates and
dull facts involved, we seem to have evaded
them somehow. To us the thing was sheer
romance.

Combined, these two books form a library m
themselves, Likewise they present to us a basis,
as no other study could—for much that we have
talked of here this month—Will Durant's
Story of Philosophy, for instance; Browne's
This Believing World. Even Beebe and the
Roosevelts touch with their finger-tips during
their research work some of the furthermost
links in the chain.
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SIX states arc represented by
the buildings pictured here—

buildings for which prominent
architects have specified Russwin
Hardware.

Russwin knows few territorial lim

its. Throughout the land you'll find
Russwin-izcd structures of all types

and sizes—each bearing witness to

the distinctive beauty of design,

the sturdy quality, and the trouble-
free service for \vhich the name

"Russwin" always stands.
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The happiest words in the world
A SAYING becomes universally popular if
its expression recalls an experience of
pleasure. *'Have a Camel!" are the three
happiest smoke words ever uttered because
no other cigarette ever gave the world so
much enjoyment. To nullions of experi
enced smokers, Camels are contentment
realized.

Camel has become the most popular
smoke of all time because of quality.
Camels contain the choicest Turkish and

Domestic tobaccos that nature grows.
Then these superb tobaccos are given a
blending that can be found in no other

cigarette. The largest tobacco organiza
tion in the world puts its all and its best
into Camels. You could smoke, end to

end, a mile of Camels—they will never
tire the taste, never leave a cigaretty
after-taste.

We invite you now to introduce your
self to the finest made.

Millions of friendly voices are calling
you to the mildest, mellowest fragrance
that ever came from a cigarette. Once you
know what they mean, no words can com
pare with

"Have a Camel!"

JR. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C.
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