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business training?

E. J Dryden, of Laredo. Texas, v
doubtful, .too. But he dettrmined lo t
and to measure his results by the sfood
sign of ihe dolJar!

He was earning $150 a month when
started with LaSalle. His course in Higl
Accountancy was completed in eight*

His salary inci ease paid for
training plus Jil.OO an hour for evi
hoar spent in study.

Aftei his first lesson in Business. Mi
agement, dealing with Selling, he tried t
his newly acquired knowledge. In
weeks he made $750 in commissio
working after hours.

He^ has since followed thru with Co
mercial Spanish,and is nowcompleting
fourth course —in American Law and P
cedure. For two years past his earnir
have been better than $11,000 a year.

Again we ask—are you in earnest
your desire to increase'your salary?
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The Call of Spring
JPhiladelphia, Pa,

March 1, 1927

To All Elks—Greeting:

Buds are swelling; birds are calling. All nature is throbbing with a new life. Thisold,
drab, worn world of ours is preparing to put on her spring raiment, presenting to you and
me most pointedly the realization that life is beautiful and is worth living well.

With the elation of the thought comes the buoyancy of our realization that there is
much good that you and I can do. On the heels of this awakening of spring comes the
beginning ofour new Lodge year.

The fullest expression of gratitude to Almighty God for the joy of living and the bless
ings of our citizenship can best be demonstrated by making some one else just as happy,
sharing what we have. Happiness is like a shadow. Pursue it and it is constantly ahead of
you. It is only when you make some one else glad that happiness indeed becomes ashadow,
following you always.

To be really happy, one must share.
Let's share the blessings of our wonderful organization by bringing our best friends

into the fraternity, by stopping for anold Elk friend and taking him to the Lodge meeting.
This increased attendance will make possible the greater sharing of happiness and helpful
ness with the less fortunate of your community, so that your Elks Home will become loo
per cent efficient by being the community center. Abetter knowledge of the happiness
results of the past will make possible still greater achievement to-morrow. Therefore

KNOW YOUR ORDER BETTER

Grand Exalled Ruler

ei I

III
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Camels add to the joy of living

©1927

Smoking is one of the keen plea
sures of life.

The choice of a cigarette deserves
your most careful judgment because
it determines the degree of enjoyment
you will have.

Camels welcome comparison on
every count. Compare their good
ness in every way. Each successive
Camel brings a fresh pleasure no

matter how constantly you smoke.
Such mellow mildness can come

only from the world's choicest to
baccos, supremely blended, with the
sole purpose of giving you, the
smoker, a cigarette which you can
enjoy to the fullest.

The verdict of the experienced
smoker is —

''Have a Cameir

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, W I N S T O N - S A L E M , N. C.
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^he Story ofa Hunt
for the Biggest

Elephant in
the World ijH
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Part I

He was seated with his back to the
river because the sun was on the
river and the river was molten. The

Congo flows south across the Equator and a
way to get sunstroke is to sit at Coquilhat-
ville, on the east bank, and pass the after
noon staring at the water. ... A visiting
missionary who had failed to see a rubber
atrocity wrote that the Congo River was the
color of blood; it is in fact tinted reddish-
brown by moulding vegetation—but at
three, when the world is sobbing from its
daily beating (and a glass of beer gives you
a headache) the river is a big sliding tape of
metal from which the red rays spear up
wards and under the brim of your helmet,
in through your eyes.

David Worthington Jones, the American,
sat at a table in La Lanteme Cafe at Coquil-
hatville, writing. He was writing a letter to
Marcella, in Chicago. He was offering her
her freedom.
"... yet I think," he said, "that during

the doubting days, before the certainty, the
startling feeling of having no resource, no
way to twist, was the most desolate of all.
It was so new. Always before, no matter
what happened, there was some person or

thing I could turn to as a matter of course.
Grandfather's legacy had subconsciously
been a bulwark always. Now it is Carter's.
And Father—I don't exist as far as he is
concerned. Even if this wild thing had gone
through I doubt if it would have made much
difference to him, after my defiant attitude.

"I have lost you, too. The doubts about
this affair are over. The catastrophe is here.
You warned me and begged me; you fought
the idea until the day I took the train. I was
a fool. Now I have lost you, too. Re
sources and bulwarks represent a state of
mind very hard to get out of, and the busi
ness of starting at scratch is a state of mind
hard to get into. But they are both states
of mind. To have risked losing you and to
have ended by actually losing you are the
main things. . . . There is nothing else now
but to stick at the impossible. Franck
might lend me the money to get home, but
I couldn't do it. I paid fifty thousand dol
lars to get here, and here I am to stay. It is
a race between the Congo and me. I am in
the world that Stanley found, in a little out
post settlement on the edge of the vastest
jungle in the world. 1 have a few hundred
francs, a couple of good express rifles, and
health: I need them all."

The voice of a Frenchman was now whin-

Shadow
River

By Walton Hall Smith
Illustrated by Douglas Duer

ing above the others. "He will never come,
I say. He will never come!" Davy lifted
his fingertips to his forehead and sighed.
In a little while he began to write again.

"There are nine other suckers here with
me, the 'interesting companions' I was to
have. Two English sportsmen who have
shot big game together all over the world.
To them it is only a sort of rum joke, and the
worst it will mean is a little kidding around
the club when they get home. There is
a Dane with baby eyes who gave Carter his
lifetime savings. He cries when he gets
drunk; he talks of his wife, and of getting
a job with some trading company here in the
Congo. There is a fiery Dutchman from the
Transvaal who thinks Carter is in Rhodesia,
and who wants to go on a manhunt for him,
if we others will finance the expedition.
There are a Portuguese and a Frenchman—
both invested the accumulation from years
of hunting in Portuguese West Africa. They
will get out somehow. Then there are the
three Belgians, sourdoughs of this District,
who have hunted ivory in these rivers for
a long time. They lost the least of all, but
I guess it was enough. And Carter? He
has not come- He will never come now. ..."

"II ne viendra jamais, je dis," the French
man opened up again across his glass, and
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As Davy sat in the
sweltering little
Cafe do la Lan-
terne, writiTtg to
Marcella, the three
Belgians alternate
ly watched him and
conversed gloomi
ly in undertones

tile head busboy, showing off his French, was
translating to his black brethren, " The white
man says: 'He will never come!' Who is
this he, that will never come? For one
month now they have said the same. Mon-
dcle alobi ye akuya le. Yc nini akitya te?"

Franck, the Flemishman, owner of La
Lanterne, ex-hunter and old Congolais,
stirred his bulk at the desk in the corner and
told the busboy to shut up. He then led the
conversation himself, starting along the
same general lines that he had used the day
before, and every day during this month of
enlivened trade.

"Mais, c'est a rire, Messieurs. Carter
didn't have to hide behind his rosary and
reversed collar. Don't I know the spell of
the big game—des betes enormes, la chasse
a' I'elephant—I worshiped the crack of the
rifle for years. A group of the best sports
men and hunters from all over the world, to
take an active part in the business—who
could resist it? If it had been to sit at home
and collect profits, how many of you would
have come? And from all over the world, of
course, so that if one of you had had sense
enough to investigate the man at Bolobo, he
couldn't warn the others. . . . Why, that
man was no more missionary than LeKeuche
there; he was sent out to the Bolobo Mission
as a doctor of medicine and didn't know how
to use first aid on a nigger who was bitten by
a crocodile.

IHE.^RD all about him'later: he got into
a palaver over a native girl and was

kicked out of Bolobo. World Zoological
Society! A few European credentials, a col
lar turned the wrong way, and a bunch of
big-game addicts—joli, ne ce pas? Vrai-
ment joli. An investigation at Bolobo ..."

Davy strolled out onto the verandah. It
was five now; the sun was red, safe; you could
look at it. He tossed his helmet into a chair
and walked across the road. The river had
turned brown again. He stood for a while
looking over the Unatra beach at the Ki-
govia. She was the biggest steamer the
Unatra had, the biggest steamer on the
river. Built in America, he had been told.

and shipped out knocked down. Patterned
after the old Mississippi boats. He had
come up the river on her the last trip, seven
weeks ago, and he remembered what a tub
she had seemed after the West African
Coast steamer, and what a tub that one had
seemed after the Aquitania. The Kigoma
looked like a palace now. Some native
children were climbing around on her pad
dles and plunging, with shrieks, into the
muddy current. Behind, Davj' heard the
opening of many bottles of Beck's and the
shouts of orders to the boys. Sundowners
were in order, sundowners that would turn
into aperitifs, which in their time would
turn into nightcaps.

"Beer," said Franck, "is for the health.
It increases the flow of bile. Messieurs, how
many bottles of Beck's shall I tell the boy ?"

Davy sauntered slowly up the road,
smoking. People on their short daily walk
passed him from time to time: Two Portu
guese traders, talking earnestly; a small
group of Catholic Fathers, bearded, black-
robed, speaking in Flemish; two Belgians
talking a sort of French, probably Brussels
patois; Boccaccini and his wife, Italians,
who ran a hardware store financed by the
Lever interests—they bowed; various groups
of natives from different parts of the Equator
Districts, speaking Kiswahili, Lonkundu,
Bangala; three traveling traders, possibly
from upper Togoland, dressed in fezes and
sweeping white robes like Arabs, and carry
ing their wares of Kano cloth and fanc}'̂ red-
leather mosquito boots in shoulder-packs.
Davy had heard that these men spoke
Hausa, and as they passed he caught a snatch
of a language full of surprises, first a hiss and
then a throat sound.

Davy turned from the road and walked
down the beach to the water. It was already'
night; the light was pouring out of La Lan
terne, illuminating the road; the children had
left the paddles of the Kigoma; there were
lights showing about her decks—a party was
going on aboard. She had come up-river
from Kinshasa and had arrived at Coquil-
hatville this morning, bearing the European
mail, and burying the last hope for Davy.

No word from Carter; no Carter. If Davy
had been in the Congo for a few months he
would have known enough to turn now, and
go back to the cafe, but instead he stood
where he was, thinking. Laughter sounded
from the Kigoma. Davy could make out
her outline—she had come from America,
all of her; she would stay out here and be
knocked about by foreigners until she was
junk. Perhaps he would do likewise.

CUDDENLY he thought of MarceUa.
Marcella, the beautiful, the audacious,

the courageous. She did not know what fear
was—fearof body or fear of spirit. Marcella
who was braver than most men; who, once
she was sure she loved a man, would go
through any danger for his sake. Thoughts
poured mtohismindof the last, long Indian
summer day with her on the North Shore
He remembered it with cruel distinctness.
He and Marcella were standing on separate
dunes and she was singing out with all the
glorious strength ofhervouth," O Daw-y-y
Davy, Davy Jones, I love you. Daw Tones
You can't go to Africa, Davy Jones*" They
streaked down the hills and tumbled to-
pther at the bottom. He caught her and
held her, all energy and life—chestnut hair,
gray eyes, lovely body. "Do you love me
Marcella? " "Yes, Davy, yes—and I always
will. After a moment they scudded across
the sands to the water; he dashed in ahead
and swam far out. "Davy, Dav\' Daw
Jones."

La Lanterne was tuned up for theevening
now. Its din outdid the party on the Ki
goma. Da-vy was crjdng. He should have
gone back before.

Now David Worthington Jones (this story
is about him, his strange adventure, and his
making) was twenty-six years old and had
done these things: College, creditably; war
service, creditably; had a good time," excel
lently; gained wisdom, moderately;'loved,
wisely; learned to shoot, bcautifullv.

After the war he had traveled a vear with
a friend, and when the friend went to work
traveled another year with his aunt, who had
brought him up. A great deal of territory
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Davy saw LeKeuche topple to the floor,
and stay there, while Frank stood mas
saging the knuckles of his right hand

was covered on these' trips and some of it
quickly; the greatest length of time was
spent between London-Deauville-Paris-Biar-
ritz and Biarritz-Paris-Deauville-London.
. . . Gordon Jones was a Chicago banker,
and thought Davy should start in pretty
soon at the bank. Gordon Jones had a hobby
which was a mania—big-game shooting. He
owned a ranch in the heart of the Teton
Jackson country, and Davy decided to run
that for a while. Davy had killed his first
buck near the same ranch at the age of nine.
The ranch (so-called by Mr. Jones when he
was east of the Wyoming border) consisted
of a comfortable log house, a corral for pack-
horses, a stable, and a garden. In Jackson
Hole it was simply "Jones' Place."

Davy came home one Christmas and met
Marcella Moore. He decided to get mar
ried. A scene of unprecedented severity
occurred between him and his father, and
Davy went into the bank. He announced
that hewasgoing to marry in June, and then
Gordon Jones, who was against marriagefor
Davy under any circumstances, changed his
arguments from the outlandishness of matri
mony withouta job to criticism of Marcella.
This was a serious mistake (for his side) for
many reasons, the principal one being the
strengthening, automatically, of Davy's
determination. Also the injustice to Mar
cella, whom Gordon Jones hardly knew.
"Your mother's father, your own grand
father"— he pointed to a portrait of old
David Worthington onhis office wall lent
that girl's father money, and had to suehim
for it Yourgrandfather onlymade two bad
mistakes in his life and that was one of them.
The other was when he left you fifty thou
sand doUars—just enough to rum you and
not enough to take care of you.

"What has that to do with Marcella?
"Blood will tell."
"I hope not," said Davy disrespectfully,

and left the office. He was late for a luncheon
appointment with MarceUa.

But Gordon Jones lacked nothing in per
sistence. The wedding was postponed

until thewinter, andin October Carter came
along. ...

Carter made extensive inquiries in various
sporting-goods stores in New York about
American sportsmen, and found out about
Gordon Jones. The result of his investiga
tions finally boUed down to Day^:- Carter
was about the smoothest m the
form of a confidence man that had visited
America since the War, but he w^/ar from
smooth enough for Gordon Jones. Hisexperi
ence as a missionary was apparently bpna
fide, and his bank credentials were certainly
all right, butasa business man hewas a flat
spin so far as Gordon Jones was concerned.
Gordon Jones told him: "I have no t^une
for you, and neither has my son. Vv e shoot
for pleasure, not for money, we make our
money here." . . ^

Carter had some pretty convmang figures
on the costs of collecting speciniens, the in
creasing popularity of zoos and museums,
and enthusiastic letters from several such
institutions. One arrangement wit a poup
of cinema companies proposed t e
of fifty live chimpanzees at a thousand dol
lars apiece. Themuseum at Antwerp woidd
pay twenty thousand francs_ for the skin,
properly preserved for mounting, of a white
hippopotamus, and Hagenbeck would pay
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one hundred thousand francs for the animal
alive. The same proportion held good for
a black rhinoceros. The American jMuseum
of Natural Histor>' would buy at good prices
almost anything mountable from equatorial
Africa, from humming-birds to elephants.
The Morgan Memorial wanted butterflies.
A rare blue butterlly, undamaged, would
bring a thousand dollars from certain collect
ors. Carter had gotten one of these, slightly
damaged, and sold it for sixty pounds.

Now these things were all perfectly true,
and still are. And Carter was a doctor, and
in addition, a taxidermist, a scientist, a
missionary who bore credentials and there
fore he must be honest. Yet Gordon Jones
said, "I have no time for you." Davy was
incensed. He said that he didn't like the
banking business, that the only thing he did
passably was hunting and shooting, etc., that
here was a chance to combine his abilities
with the making of money.

Carter dined with Davy and Marcella at
the Blackstone. i^Iarcella thought the plan
perfect, but after the meeting with Carter
she told Davy she distrusted him. She never
got over this idea. Davy said it was absurd,
since even his father had brought no objec
tions on that score. "The man's a visionary
preacher," said Gordon Jones. "How does
he know you're going to catch all these birds
and lions and butterflies and elephants?
They don't come up and sleep on your back
porchout there in Africa, do they?" Davy
told Carter he supposed there would be no
reasons why he shouldn't be married first
and bring his wife with him, and Carter said
of course there wouldn't be. But it was
eventually decided that Davy would go out
alone and get settled, and that INIarcella
could follow in a few months. Carter felt
that all possible funds should be put at once
into the Society. AVhen the first dividends
were'paid Davy could send for Marcella and
they couldbe married at the Bolobo Mission,
his former post. It would be a big affair
and such an original way to do it. All the
hunters wereto meet in Coquilliatville, a gar
den"spot, a paradiseon earth, and there they
were to apportion the various sections of
territory clear across equatorial Africa to
each of the sharehohlers. Davy's part would
have nothing to do with the small stuff,
butterflies and so on, because all his e.^peri-
ence had been with big game.

As Franck said, it was joli—"pretty
really pretty." To Franck, quite a variety
of incidents fell under the category headed
"pretty." On the night, for instance, that
the three inseparable Belgians, LeKeuche,
Gerard, and Jadot, took exception to the
Dane's anecdotes about his wife and
Gerard said that she was a "salop."' "Ta
geule," Gerard had said—"shut up about
that Salop." The Dane didn't know what it
meant, but the little Boer from the Trans
vaal quickly arranged this hitch to the pro
ceedings with a full translation in both
English and Flemish. The Dane sprang for
Gerard but was stopped in full career by
a Pernod bottle from LeKeuche. ITp to this
point Franck had been in his room in the
back. The Frenchman and the Portuguese
had gone down river, and the Englishmen
had sailed for Stanleyville on the Kigonia.

Davy was sitting at a corner table as
usual, and a half dozen other customers in
the place sank lower in their chairs to watch
the entertainment. The Dane lay where he
had fallen and the Belgians turned their
venom on the translator. "The 8. S. Due de
Brabant is passing to-morrow on her way
down river. The prudent thing for you to do
is to take her. We will not miss you here.
In case you don't take her. ..."

The Boer rose and began a course of in

vective in several tongues, and the Belgians
had just risen in a body when Franck came in.

"Messieurs, messieurs!" He pointed over
his shoulder mth his thumb at the row of
black faces and shining eyes of the boys,
gathered in a group near the bar. "The
white man's prestige—the white man's pres
tige." The factions hesitated for a moment,
looking at the natives and then at Franck.
He continued in the same polite voice, "the
first gentleman that makes a hostile gesture
I will throw into the street, and as it is dark
in the street much will take place there."
"Aura lieu" was the term he used. Those
involved sat down and took out their hatred
in murderous looks.

"C^RANCK said something to the black
capita about a white man sick on the

floor, and gave instructions that he be re-
inoved to his home. Then he w-entback, and
in a little while Davy followed him. Franck
climbed under his mosquito net onto his
bed and gave Davy the chair. He then
referred to the episode as "pretty." Davy
said it would have been a lot prettier if
Franck hadn't come in.

They fell into a silence, listening to the
hilarity from the cafe. These two men,
whose backgrounds were as different as
though they had come from separate stars,
had met and with as little reason as such
things usually have, had formed an immedi
ate and sincere friendship. Franck had had
experience in the American merchant ma
rineyears before,and this subject, with ivory
hunting, filled the nightly conversations.
Besides Franck's room there was an extra
bedroom connected with the cafe, and
Davy had it.

"Franck, I wish you wouldn't grin every
time you hear a bottle being opened out
tliere."

"I was only wondering if Gerard had
passed out yet."

"You mean you were hoping he hadn't
yet."

Franck stared reflectively at the top of his
net, and they lapsed into another silence.

"Did you ever run into an old skipper
named Van Heusden when you were making
the Cuba to Boston run?" Davy began,
later.

"Never did," said Franck.
"He might have been a mate or lower in

your days."
Franck did not reply. Davy made a final

abortive attempt to start the conversation,
and then Franck said that he had something
to tell him. "Davy," Franck said, "I am
not going to advise you to go
home any more."

When it was apparent that
this was all, Davy said,
"That's good."

"Provided," Franck went
on, "you still want very much
to stay on out here."

"That's the surest bet in
the world. You know all
about that, Franck."

"Now, Davy, I've told you
the reasons why you haven't
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got a chance as an elephant hunter out here.
I mention them again now so that you won't
forget. First, you are not a Belgian and this
is a Belgian colony, so the cards are stacked
against you. Elephant licenses cost three
thousand francs now for two elephants; in
my timeit was twohundred and fifty a year,
unlimited number of beasts. There is a
dozen times as much competition now as
there was then, and there are no more ele
phants. It is differentfrom any other hunt
ing and takes long experience, which you
can t afford and I can't afford to give you.
Now there you are. That's whyI thought
you'd better take the money from me and
go on home. . . . But something else has
come up."

Fr^ck swung his feet out through the
opening in the net and sat facingDavy.

Something has comeupl You remember
Djoli, that I've told you so much about—the
^est nigger I ever saw, and my old capita?
Theone that was my hunter for solong and
saved my life? Well, he came here to-dav."

"Really? WTiere is he?"
Now you wait a second. He's over in the

^lage to-night; he's probably forgotten all
his French by now, so you couldn't talk to
him an>'way. Djoli got in this noon from
a long trip—he came a long way to tell me
somenews. If it had been any other nigger,
or almost any whiteman I'd havelaughed in
his face. NowI believe in it, so if j'ou want
to go in business in your own line, why I
want a partner. . . . Will you pull your
chair up a little closer?"

•pRANCK rose and looked up and down
the httle corridor outside his door. Then

he lit a cigar and began a tale. To Davy it
sounded likea dream of Sir Rider Haggard.

"Djoli came here," Franck said, "to tell
me that the biggestelephant in the worldhas
come out of Bokanja, cut down through the
Lopori swamps and is somewhere in the
headwaters of the Tchuapa and Lomela
rivers. Djoli works as a clerk, buying pro
duce for the S. E. C. now, and one night
back ofBefori hesaw thiselephant. Heand
fi" ^^ ™ passing^e httle lake that lies back of that place, and
Djoh %yent off alone tosee what it was. So

tellsthe truth; when he says he saw the elephant
I know he saw it. And Djoli has seen many,
many elephants, so when he says it is the
biggest elephant m the world, I know it is
mgger than any elephant I have ever seen.
Djoh is a born hunter. After he saw that
elephant he quit his job and took its trail.

DjqU described the great elephant's
feet as being of enormous size



yards away now, coming up the road toward
La Lanteme. The stern-whcel-ship Ruby,
Unatra steamer for the high Tchuapa run,
had been firing up since dawn; she was read>-
to sail. On her deck, behind the one tiny
cabin, LeKeuche sat on a pile of baggage and
directed the stowing on deck of this and that
article. On the beach stood Jadot and
Gerard; Jadot was supervising the moving
of their service-worn equipment from that
end, and Gerard was watching the approach
of Djoli.

•p\ JOLI came on, talland wiry, swaggering
•L' a little in his newwhiteducks, trying to
look important and as little like a bush nigger
as possible. It occurred to Dav}' that he was
really a hundred times more important than
he was tr\''ing to seem, and he pictured for
a moment the skeleton their plans would be,
without Djoli.

Then Gerard called. "Hey, you!" Djoli
swept off his new straw hat and stopped,
half looking at Gerard and half toward the
cafe. "Hey, you nigger-all-doUed-up, come
here!"

Djoli hesitated, but hardly perceptibly.
This is Africa; a man \%ith a white face was
calling to a man with a black face. Djoli
turned down from the road and walked
across the beach to Gerard.

Davy turned and glanced through the big
window at Franck. Franck nodded and kept
his eyeson the beach. Gerardwas speaking
to Djoli, and carelessly flicking at his boot
with a blackwood cane. Djoli stood at
attention, listemng respectfully, and then he
shook his head. Gerard co3itinued talking,
flicking the cane more energetically, and
Djoli shook his head again.'

The flicking stopped. Suddenly Djoli
sprang backwards like a leopard and Gerard
whirled toward him, facing the cafe, the cane
half upraised. Then the whistleof thei?i/6>'
blew a long blast. Gerard's arm dropped
and he laughed. LeKeuchemotioned to him
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When he saw the prints of its feet he says he y;
knew his ej'es hadn't deceived him. He sat L
down and drew up his feet iri one of the "U
prints and it made a complete circle around h;
him. He thinks the beast is headed south, tc
and tntU come out somewhere on the high a
Tchuapa, and perhaps eventually in the Lo- d.
mela. Djoli left the trail finally and worked a:
back up through the Lopori swamp where he G
had gone A\^th me before. He didn't go aE o:
the way to Bokanja, because he met some ei
travelling Libinja people, the natives that o
live in canoes in there, and they told him all
about it. TheseLibinjashavea contactwith |
the pigmies, they trade on the edge of Bo-
kanja, and they say that elephant had lived 1<
in that forest longer than the oldest pigmy a
•chief could remember. They had almost r
attached a religious importance to him, and h
they gave him a long name, Londelengi. I a
don't know what it means—some pigmy
word, I guess.

s

" T~\AVY, there's no telling -what that ^
•L-' mounted elephant would bring, sold f

to some big museum. Such places send out ^
collectors and pay thousands and thousands
of dollars without even knowng what luck
they will have in the way of specimens. An t
American institution offered ten thousand t
dollars to the Belgian Government for the '
biggest tusks in the world—io6 and io8
kilos respectively, beautiful sister points of
ivory. You have probably seen them in ^
Antwerp—their arcs are exactly the same, ^
they are beautiful. Djoli estimates the tusks
of Londelengi at over 130, and he says they '
are perfect as far as he could sec by moon- -
light—for identical curve, and so forth, i
A beast, Davy, a magnificent beast. Some of -
these people around here would give their
right arm to know about it. I can't go after •
him, Davy. I'm past that sort of thing now, ]
and also, when elephant hunting left me :
strapped and hungry, I swore if I got on my
feet again I'd never do it as long as I lived. •
Things are going along all right for me now—
and the next time I put a rifle to my shoulder
it will be for sport only. So you sec, Davy,
where you come in. You've had no experi
ence, you don't know the language of the
natives, you don't know the bush, and yet I
am going to send you out—and that's the
worst region in the world—there to get
the biggest bag in the world—because
you're young, you can stand the hardship,
and I believe in you. You have Djoli, A
you have me here to back you up from
this end and to start you off properly, and
you're not going out to hunt elephants,
but to kill o)ie elephant. Luck is
•with you because you are a
beginner; I have a hunch, H.
that's all." / •. Mi

Franck suddenly sprang up 1 ^
and opened the door to the 1|J|
corridor. Monsieur LeKeuche
entered the room—smiling, ^
jaunty, drunk.

"Pardon, Messieurs, par-
don. I came to report to
Monsieur Franck that one of
these black pigs out here has
insulted me." ^^9

Then DaN'y saw LeKeuche
topple to the floor, and stay
there, bleeding gently from his
lips, while Franck stood looking down,
massaging the knuckles of his right hand with
the palm of his left.

CHAPTER II

Davy sat on the verandah and watched
with careful disinterest the climax of

the little show in progress down on the
headi. Djoli was only about two hundred

Gerard was just making a last effort,
that's all."

Davy rose. Well, LeKeuche didn't com
plain to the Procureur about your hitting
him. ' That's one thing off our minds."

"Didn't have time. Londelengi may keep
on going south."

"He could have sent the other two on
ahead."

"Oh. Davy, you don't know Belgians yet.
And being one. I do. Do you think LeKeuche
would trust those other two?" He laughed.

"You think there's no question about
their being in on the game, then?"'

"Listen, Dav>'. These three know some
thing about elephant hunting. They've
been at it a long time. And if they were
going out for ivoiy they wouldn't all be
going on the same boat to the same place;
they'd go in three directions and arrange to
meet somewhere in six months. Instead,
they're going to comb one little area—our
area—as never before. . . . They all three
bought passages to Moma."

"Moma? How did you know that?"
"Unatra agent told me this morning."
"Isn't that pretty far up?"
"High as the steamer can go on the

Tchuapa. Come on back to the room and
we'll get started on this map again."

Franck got his most treasured possession
out of a tin trunk under his bed. It was an
old map of the Equator District of the Bel
gian Congo; Franck said thej" had never
made another as accurate as this one. The
work was original in pen and ink, on heavy
canvas-backcd paper, and was in three
separate sections, each a yard square, which
Franck fitted together on the bed.

Franck pressed the edges of the map out
gently. There were many markings in pen
cil here and there, the places and dates of
ivory kilU. the sighting of herds of elephant,
their idcntitication by certain bulls, etc., etc.

"Now, Dav>-, here's the Ruki branching
off from the main Congo just above Coquil-
hatville." Franck brought out a dirty stub
of pencil and followed the windings of the
river. "Here's the Momboyo flowing in
from the south. Above that the Ruki's
name changes to Busira. Then here's where
the Lomela flows in from the south. Above
that the name changes again to Tchuapa.
See it here on the map. Now notice how
close the headwaters of the Lomela are to the
headwaters of the Tchuapa. Our coimtry
lies right in there between those two. Lon-
delengi's probably in there somewhere. At
least he's no further west. Now you sec the
Tchuapa gets very small and down here near
the Sankuru border is Moma. I think that's
too high and so does Djoli. Above that the
river is bad and swift, and you have to go by
baleinicre. You can go as far as this place,
Iligapondu—and that's w'here they'll go."

"But why, if they have the right dope, do
they go so far up?"

to come on board. The Ruby Ilipipondu-and tnat s ^vhere they U go
pushed her nose out into the "But why, if they have the right dope, do
Lrrent Davy turned to they go so far up?
Franck "The World Zoolog- , . . , . , ,
ical Society is now represented " TT S their judgment agamst mine that s
solely by me," he said. Djoli ^ all. They have their reasons, and they
wnn/pH iin across the road, are good ones, too. You sec, Davy, ele-r walked up across the road.
"Mbo/e, Djoli," said Davy,
"Mbole, moudclc," he replied,
returning the greeting. His
face, welted with tatooing,

I broke into a grin, showing the
rows of even white teeth, filed

to sharp points. Then he went around to
the back of the cafe.

LeKeuche's binoculars remained focused
on La Lanterne until the Ruby rounded the
pointout of sight. Then l-ranck appeared
on the verandah and said, "Now."

"Call Djoh and let's see what he said.
"Wliat's the use? We know what hesjiid.

LcKeucheand Ja<iot both tried to hirehim

phants move in herds. Certain herds cover
certain given areas, along the same trails,
and the same herds have been doing it long
before there were ever any white hunters to
figure it out on them and use it against them.
Herds move from one feeding ground to
another, and they do it with regularit}^. It's
about a year's circle each herd has, and they
are pretty certain to be in a given spot at
a certain time each year. Trailing a herd is
a job no white man can stand up under, and
that's why hunters keep notebooks on the
movements of certain herds that have big
bulls in them. They keep these notebooks
from year to year, and instead of following
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a herd, they arrange to be on ihe spot where
the herd isdue to come. When the elephants
are in the vicinity, the hunter waits around
for a chance to pick off the biggest bull. He
may have the dope on where that herd will
go next, and if there's another likely one
among them, he will go there. If thereisn't,
or if it's too far, he looks in his little book and
sees about cutting into another herd some
where. It takes a long time to get this dope
for yourself, but once you've got it on two or
three herds—it's pretty."

"Has LeKeuche got a notebook on some
herds?"

"I guess he has."
"Has he got a drag with the State?"
'"I guess he has."

13
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"Do you always shoot in the head, so far
atvay?" asked the native. "Certainly,''
said Davy, after a moment^s hesitation

"And Gerard and Jadot, how about them? "
"One's enough. Think how many herds

they can cover, the three of them."
"Yes, but where do they get rid of all the

ivory? They don't dare sell it openly—
their State friends would kick at that."

"It's not so hard. Maybe they've got
a little buried here and there. Maybe they
ship some of it across to the French Congo,
or down to Angola. Maybe they sell a pair
of points now and then to the sub-station
agent of some company, and let him have it
pretty low, so that he'll say he bought it

from the niggers. Then he puts it in his
books at the limit and pockets the difference.
But the main thing is this; that hunters
don't dependon what they kill alone. They
buy ivory from the chiefs here and there too.
Who's going to know whether it's killed or
bought, except a couple of State agents
perhaps?"

"How do they know?"
"They don't, always. But a chief is sup

posed to report it when he comes into
possession of ivory. You see, only the chiefs
and sub-chiefs can kill elephants. No other
nigger is allowed to do it, even if he could.
When a chief gets an elephant in a trap or
otherwise, he is supposed to inform the

{Continued on page 66)



''The White Hope." Thelitho-
graph at the right, and the
others reproduced with this
article, are by the famous
American artist, Qeorge Bel
lows, ivho found much to in
terest him in the prize ring

James J. Jeffries
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Jack Johnson

From Sullivan to Tunney
^"I^HERE have been nine heav>'weight

I champions under the Marquis of
A Queensberr>- rules, nine distinct types

of the gladiator, so that it is difficult to
answer the question, "What makes a
champion?" It is even more difficult to
answer the question, "What makes a
champion great?"

The first of the heavyweight champions.
John Lawrence Sullivan, has become almost
a legendary figure, and to the old timers he
will always be the greatest and there never
will live his like again. He announced
himself to Fistiana with the bellow, "I can
lick any man in the house." He made the
boast good until his finish, and even then
it was John L. Sullivan who beat John L.
Sullivan long before the meeting with James
J. Corbett at New Orleans.

It was John L. Sullivan who went about
the country' offering Si,coo to any man who
could stand against him for four rounds
and none could. This was a theatrical
gesture but it was sincere. None of the
successors of John L. Sullivan has done
anything of the sort. The managers of
even near-champions would shudder at such
an unbusinesslike proceeding. In a way
John L. Sullivan was a romantic figure in a
romantic age of pugilism. The romance
passed with him.

The post of heavyweight champion is a
difficult one to fill, for there is no private life
for him. Of the nine John L. Sullivan
seems to have filled it to the greatest satis
faction of his admirers by making good the
boast, "I can lick any man in the house,"
and by following his own imperious whims.
But it strikes me that the subjects of John
L. Sullivan were imbued with the notion
that the king could do no wrong.

Of all the members of this dynasty of
heavyweight champions John L. Sullivan
possessed the most tremendous ego. He
patronized princes and presidents and they
permitted themselves to be patronized by
him, yet nobody wrote of him as some do of
the reigning Prince of Pugilism, Gene
Tunney, that he was "wearing the high
hat." As a matter of fact John L. Sullivan
wore a literal high hat on state occasions
and man}' occasions that were .not of state.

The immediate successor of John L.
Sullivan was an entirely different type.
When James J. Corbett, a former bank clerk

By W. O. McGeehan
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from California, accepted the last defi of
John L. Sullivan it was felt that he was
merely' another \'ictim for the invincible
gladiator. Certainly the champion held
him in utter contempt. He was a boxer
and not a fighter.

John L. never would take the matter of
training with anything like seriousness. He
had absolute faith in his own strength and
the power of his punch and felt to the last
that there was no man who could stantl
against him. This bout was to be for what
was very serious money in those days of the
prize ring, a purse of 825,000 with a side bet
of Sio.ooo. Compare this with the financial
side of Mr. Rickard's Battle of the Sesqui-
centennial, where Jack Dempsey, the loser,
was paid 8750,000. which was just a quarter
of a million dollars more than John L.
Sullivan earned during his long reign as
heavyweight champion.

John L. Sullivan,
"the Strong Boy
of Boston," did
not hesitate to
carry avoirdu
pois and a mous
tache into the ring

Up to that time Corbett's most impressive
battle had been the celebrated fight with
Joe Choynski. another Californian, which
took place on a barge in the Straits of
Carquinez in California. But during one of
Sullivan's tours which took him to San
Francisco Corbett had sparred a few rounds
with Sullivan and in the course of this
friendly bout he made up his mind that he
could overthrow the king of the gladiators.

The result of the bout at New Orleans
was tragedy to the followers of John L.
Sullivan. Some of them never forgave the
new champion, though eventually the great
John L. magnanimously declared that he
had been beaten by a younger and a better
man and thanked God that he was an
American. "Gentleman Jim" had notions
of the dut>- of a hea\->-weight champion
decidcdly different from those of John L.

He DID not adopt the plan of touring the
country offering a purse to any man who

would stand against him for a specified
number of rounds. There were more
pleasant and dignified ways of cashing in on
the heavyweight championship, for Corbett
was shrewd where John L. was prodigal.
Mr. Corbett took to elevating the stage in a
serious way. He was regarded as an
intellectual among the gladiators.

Corbett tried hard to please, but the
resentment of his victory over the mighty
one remained. Idolators of John L. always
spoke of him as that "damned dude."
The fixed ideal of a heavyweight champion
was a man with a scowl who wasted no
time on what is called science, but rushed
out of his corner to fell his opponents with
one staggering blow.

The third in the fistic dynasty was Robert
Fitzsimmons, a Cornishman who came to
the United States by way of Australia.
They called him Ruby Robert because of his
rubicund countenance. He had not the
bulk of Sullivan and he had not the grace of
Corbett. He was built on the model of a
wedge the broad part of which was the
shoulders and he tapered down to the feet.

He was almost at the age when prize
fighters are getting ready to retire when he
met Corbett at Carson City. Corbett was
the favorite in the betting only because he
was champion. When Fitzsimmons knocked
Corbett out with the celebrated solar
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plexus punch there was not the national
mourning that marked the dethronement of
John L. Sullivan. Mr. Corbett. of course,
could not thank God that his successor was
an American, for he was not.

I will not attempt to gauge the popularity
of Fitzsimmons but at least his rise was not
resented to any great e.vtent. His was a
colorful personality and he could punch.
First of all a heavyweight champion must
be able to punch, and Fitzsimmons had
demonstrated that he could punch.

V^HILE Corbett was training for the
VV bout with Fitzsimmons he was uncon

sciously aiding in the development of the
fighter who was to avenge his defeat and to
succeed Fitzsimmons. One of Corbett's
sparring partners was James J. Jeffries, a
huge boilerraaker from Los Angeles. He
was so awkward and yet so tough that the
newspapermen fastened on him the title of
the human punching bag^

He bulked over John L. Sullivan and his
successors, but he was sluggish of brain and
taciturn. He had not the fire of John L.
Sullivan, he had not the swiftness of Corbett
and he had not the deadly concentration of
Robert Fitzsimmons. But he had tremen
dousstrength and maulingpowerand almost
a phlegmatic indifference to punishment.

This was the man against whom Fitz
simmons drove all of the power of his
punches, but at that time Fitzsimmons was a
very old man from the point of view of the
prize ring. He battered the boilermaker
savagely but in the end he only fractured his
hands and finallywasmauled into submission.

I think that Jeffries made a fairly satis
factory champion. He was a negative
personality with little or no imagination,
but he made it quite evident that there was
nobody in his time who could stand against
him. Jeffries liked to fight, but the crowds
annoyed him. With no opponents left Jeff
rieswasdriven to the drama reluctantlv where
Sullivan took to it with the assurance of an
egotist andCorbett took to it with avidity

Line by line they drilled Jeffries in the
part of Davy Crockett. It was a terrific
task for the drill masters. Jeffries never
cared for it. In the midst of a successful
tour heleft the drama flat, as they say, and
announced his retirement.
He said that anybody who
wanted the heav2,'\vcight
championship could have ^
it. ThusdidJames J. Jeff- f
ries toss away a throne \
with one bored gesture. Tommv K

Out of the fog of the Bums be- •
eliminations that follow- camecham- • Y
ed emerged the stocky P'ononJim /
figure of Noah Brusso ro- : , A
known to the ring as ''^^^
Tommy Burns. His M
biggest feat was the J|
knocking out of Boshter <^^5

'Dempscy-Firpo." An historic moment

Bill Squires of Australia
in one round. Somehow UM
Burns never was thor-
oughly recognized as heavy-
weight champion, though
the succession was legal
and logical. It always was ^
felt that Jeffries, despite ' JlP ^
his frank abdication, held a
lien on the throne. ^

All of this time the
direct Caucasian succes-
sion to the supremac3' of
the prize-ring was men-
aced by a Senegambian.
Jack Johnson by name.
He had been challenging
Jeffries .before the retire-
ment of the boilermaker.
but Jeffries had treated
these challenges ^nth a
glowering contempt. Like
John L. . Sullivan, who
refused to meet Peter
Jackson, Jeffries had drawn
the color-line.

There was no demand
for Burns as a Thespian.
He was forced to cash in
on his title by fighting and
there was nobody to fight jm-
but Jack Johnson. Burns
did not "hold the lighting JHPBfm
ability of the Negro in
particularly high esteem, so
he consented to meet him
in Australia. There John
son easily defeated the McGeeh
successor to Jeffries. Tunncy the m

Instantly there was most mo
much indignation among
the JNordics and near-

Nordics at the notion of a colored man wear
ing the mantle of John L. Sullivan. There
was a clamor for the return of Jeffries to the
ring to restore the proudest jewel in our
Caucasian civilization to the lily whites. But
Jeffries was an unwilling Cinciimatus. He
could not be lured from his plow until Air.
Tex Rickard guaranteed him Sioo.ooo. Even
then he came reluctantl\-back to the limelight.

On the eve of the Battle of Reno, Jeffries
was the favorite. It was felt that he could

beat Johnson merely by crawling
through the ropes, but on the dayrofthe bout it was found that he was
one of those "mere hollow shells."

Jeffries was even more helpless
than Sidlivan was before Corbett
and, to the distress of those who
felt that the supremacy of the
prize ring meant everything, a
Senegambian was the unquestioned
heavyweight champion,

k It was then that the clarion call
r went forth for a '"white hope to

bring back the championship to
the white race." Many were called
but few remained vertical. In the
meantime Jack Johnson, the heavy

weight champion, had become a fugitive
from justice, but nevertheless he remained
the heavyweight champion and an offense
to those who revered that office.

The quest for the "white hope" con
tinued. Out of the eliminations loomed the
massive figure of Jess Willard, a Kansas
farmer and horse trader, who stood some
thing like six feet seven in his woolen sox.
He had no flair for the prize-ring but farm
ing in Kansas was not particularly lucrative.
He had heard of Jeffries being paid Sioo.ooo
to fight the negro and he decided to capi
talize his bulk.

At first managers and promoters were

Mr. McGeeliciii calls Gene
Tunncy the most intelligent,
the most modest, the most
conrageous and the most
chivalrous of the champions

1^ incredulous. One manager
B who refused to take Wil-
X lard over has been kicking
• himself at regular intervals
W ever since. A syndicate

was organized to get a bout
for ^^'illard \vith the colored

y heavy-weight champion.
The bout took place in

M Havana ' and Willard be-
came heavy-weight cham-

I pion of the world.
One w^ould have ex-

pected that Willard would
have been hailed as a
popular hero for having
bounced the Senegambian
from the throne which was
first occupied by John L.
Sullivan. But the rank
and file of Fistiana are
nckle. No sooner had the
man who answered the call
to eliminate the Senegam-
bian attained that worthy
objective, when the call
went out for somebody
to eliminate the man who
had eliminated the Sene-

\ The dethronement of
. Willard came swiftly and

' dramatically. He met
Jack Dempsey, christened
William Harrison Demp-
sey. one broiling Fourth of
July at Toledo and was

' Gene battered down in one ofSt intelligent, niQst hecticringdramas
est, the most any^vhe^e. I
•id the most .Sr /.v -j- .•
Ve champions ^^^SCt theidiotic

ally incredulous look that
was in his face when Jack Dempsey dropped
him for the lirst time. He did not believe
that any man in the world could hit him hard
enough to floor him. He tried, as they say.
to laugh it off. He rose only to be battered
down again. He slunk from that sun-baked
arena when it was all over with his jaw dis
located, his cheek-bone fractured and one
of his ribs cracked. He was alone whUe the
crowd proceeded to acclaim that at last there
was a worthy successor to John L. Sullivan,
first of the dynasty of heavyweight cham
pions.

Through his manager, Jack Kearns, the
new champion announced that he would
follow in the footsteps of the king of ring
kings. He would fight anybodyat any time.
He would go even further than John L.

'Introductions." A picturesque preliminary
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Sullivan. He would
draw no color line. Jfss Willard.the
With this outburst Kansas farmer,
the rank and file brought the

c T^- j.- v j title back to theof Fistiana had

visions of Jack
Dempsey going
forth and offering a hundred thou
sand or so for any man who
would stand against him as John
L. had offered one thousand.

But Dompsey's victims were
selected for him with consider
able care. First it was Miske,
who was no match for him.
Then it was Carpentier in the
"Battle of the Century" at
Boyle's Thirty Acres. For this
bout Dempsey received a guaran
tee of $300,000. He became heavyweight
champion in the era of big and easy money
for prize-fighters.

The younger fight fans and a few of the
elders declared that he was greater as a
fighter than John L. Sullivan. Certainly he
seemed to be the most popular of the suc
cessors of the founder of the dynasty. But
there is no divinity hedging the king of
Fistiana. There are those who will be
guilty of lese majeste. Some of these were
bold enough to declare that Dempsey looked
like a great fighter only because there was a
lack of good fighters in his time. Now that
he is no longer heavyweight champion they
are sure of this and insist that he was a much
overrated gladiator all along. Perhaps
some of the resentment against Dempsey is
due to the fact that he was the most highly
paid gladiator of all time.

Yet there are so many who are still be
wildered and incredulous over the defeat of
Dempsey by Gene Tunney, the latest Prince
of the Prize-fighters. It is something like
the same incredulity that was felt when
John L. Sullivan was battered down by that
"dude bank clerk."

According to the rather incoherent notions
of what a heavyweight champion should be,
Gene Tunney fills all of the requirements,
which have changcd considerably since the
days of John L. SuUivan. Before the bout
with Dempsey they wrote that Gene Tunnc)',
if he won, would be the most popular
champion since the days of the head of the
dynasty. But there is considerable evidence
to show that he is not.

He is the best looking of all of the cham
pions. He is the most intelligent. He is the
most modest. In his demeanor in the ring in
Philadelphia and before it when he flew to
the fighting place through the fog in an
aeroplane he showed himself the most
courageous. In his treatment of Uie defeated
champion he showed a chivalry which,

though they claim it is

James J. Corbett,
the slender San
Francisco bank
clerk who beat
the great John L.

part of the game, never was
shown before. His private life is
blameless. He never did a mean
or cruel thing in all his life.
Though a little shy he has a
friendly disposition.

In short Gene Tunney seems to
have everything to make your ideal
champion. The hallucination is
that a champion should be a model
to the youth of the land. Here is
one that might serve as such, a
soldier, a gentleman and an all-
round man.

On all counts Gene Tunney
should be decidedly more popular
than even John L. Sullivan. He
should be the perfect heavyweight
champion. If he is not then Fisti

ana is made up of hypocrites or is altogether
too hard to satisfy. I do not think that
even a composite type of all of the cham
pions from Sullivan to Tunney could satisfy
such passionate idealists.

Jack Dempsey, a
"killer"andthemost
feared champion
since the days of
John L. Sullivan,

the champion
fought first for the
fun of it and only
secondly for money

The motto has changed from"Achampion
can do no wrong" to "A champion docs
everything wrong." It is my private notion
that the latest heir to the mantle of John L.
Sullivan wears it more gracefully even than
the first monarch, but then I am no idealist
and no seeker after perfection. It is my
conviction that the development of the prize-

• ^
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ring from Sullivan to Tunney has been prog
ress and not retrogression.

Standing face to face they would make a
strange study in contrasts, the first of the
dynasty of heavyweight rulers, John L.
Sullivan, and the latest, James Joseph
Tunne3^ Sullivan's face was the face of the
eternal gladiator, ferocious in action and
insolent and self-confident in repose.

Tunney's is the face of a young Irish
priest. Even in the ring his expression does
not change. It is utterly lacking in ferocity.
His carriage in and out of the ring almost
gives the impression that he is not sure of
-himself. But those who have met him in
the ring will testify to the fact that he always
is sure of himself.

There is the testimony of the late Harry
Greb who cut Tunney to ribbons when the
present heavyweight champion was little
more than a novice. It was at this point
in Tunney's career that the experts decided
that he never would be sturdy enough to
become even a logical contender for that
heavyweight championship.

But on the eve of the Battle of the Sesqui-
centennial, Harry Greb announced that he
was betting on Tunney. "Why Harry," they
said "you beat him once, and you know
very well that he is not a natural fighter."

" Oh, yes, I know that he is not a natural
fighter and that he does not look like a
fighter and he does not act like a fighter,"
said Greb. "But at the same time nobody
ever beats him much. He is one of those
fellows who will not be beaten."

Of all of the heavyweight champions,
Gene Tunney was the most heavily handi
capped from the beginning. He is utterly
lackingin that killer instinct which has been
held essential in a successful prize-fighter.
John L. Sullivan had it to a superlative
degree. His instinct was to rush from the
corner at the first tap of the bell and to
drive home the right to the jaw with all
possible dispatch. Corbett had it under the
pleasant mask he wore in the ring. Fitz-
simmons had it. The sullen Jeffries had it.
Even Willard was a killer, though the killer
look never came to his expressionless face.

But there is no trace of this in Tunney.
He will meet a killer more than half-way, as
he met Dempsey rushing in to batter him
down, with a right that drove the killer
back. If the prize-fight business were what
theycall it, the" art ofself-defense," Tunney
would be regarded as the greatest of all
champions. But that is a sad misnomer.

James Joseph Tunney is everything that
they say a heav>'̂ weight champion should
be, and yet the ring followers resent his
wearing the mantle of Sullivan. Oh, well,
when Tunney has become a legendary
figure as John L. has become, he will be
a more gallant and glamorous memory.

Bob Fitzs im-
1)1 o ns , tvhose
solar plexus
punch won him
Corbelt's title

^Willurd in training,^' Taking his job seriously
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HE Sheriff had just returned from
Naugatuck after a four-dav vigil
beside his wife, who was ill. He

As / dashed up to the door, Mary, ivho tvas just inside, whirled with a start

Twisted Gun Gap
By Robert McBlair

Illustrated by Hamilton Fyfe

but he's citified, jes' the same." I was
still a "furriner" in these West \*irginia
mountains, although I had been in charge of
the tunnel engineering corps for more than
a year.

^Ir. Wade worked his lean face with
convulsive motions and spat accurately
through a knothole in the floor.

"Ben Hundley and Mary Manning are
coming in from Kenova at four o'clock."'
I continued. "They were married last
night. If you leave here and go back to
Naugatuck. and something happens, you'll
be responsible for it."

The sheriff's blue e\'cs opened in assumed
surprise. "/ ain't figgerin' on killin'
nobody!"

""VJO. But certainly it's your duty to
^ ' prevent a tragedy."

"Ain't never heerd of no law ag'inst a
man oilin' his rifle-gun." The sheriff"
wiped his spade-shaped chin.

"No. but you know Seth Holman has
killed two men already. He boasts that it
cost him only a hundred dollars to get off at
the first trial, and two hundred at the second.
Ben Hundle.v knocked him flat in the hall
of Mary Manning's house, and then kicked
him down the front steps. W'e don't have
to guess what's going to happen when Hun
dley hops off the train."

hadn't heard of the fight, nor had he noticed
Scth Holman.

"Go to the window," I insisted "and
see for yourself."

I followed his tall gaunt figure to the cob-
webbymndow at the end of the cross-roads
store. Before the arched mouth of the
tunnel the concrete mixer was dumping a
shmy gray load onto thehigh platform of the
conc^tc car. Five muscular negroes leaned
Oil their shovels, waiting, their eves cind
teeth gleaming white against the black of
their sweat-shiny faces. The sheriff pressed
his face against the glass, and I peered over
his shoidder. The watchman's tiny box
casta triangular shadow toward thecrossing.
In this shadow sat Seth Holman, on a
mended wooden chair, his pale pockmarked
face distorted unpleasantly as he closed one
eye Lnd looked through the barrel of his rirtc.

Sheriff Wade drew quickly back into the
room. He and his three brothers were the
leaders of the powerful Wade clan, to which
Scth Holman belonged. Perhaps he did
not want to be caught spying upon his own.
Snuffling at his drooping mustache, he
leaned against the hemlock wall and chewed
mournfully on his tobacco. Blue e\'es
examinedme out of a nest of leathery crow's
feet. I seemed to feel his thoughts. "A
husky chap, but right smart citified.
Leather boots, corduroy pants, blue flannel
shirt, sunburned—he don't dress citified,

Sheriff" \\ ade pushed the black Stetson
back from his forehead and gazed mildly
at the chewing-tobacco, flannel shirts and
canned goods upon the shelves behind the
counter. Bill Dumron, the proprietor,
had gone to the engineering camp with a
bucket of eggs, and customers this morning
had steered clear of the crossroads ever
since Scth Holman had sat down in front

his watchman's box with his rifle. The
sheriffs faded black coat hung open, dis-
closmgthe butl of a .45 and the leather of a
shoulder holster.

Cant Hundley take keer of himself?"
^Hundle>' won't carry a gim." I replied.

Won t pack a gun! How the hell can a
feller he p a man what's skeered to he'p
himself?"

Hundley isn't scaretl. Don't you re
member how he went in the tunnel when the
slate was falling and brought that colored
fellow out on his back? He's got plenty of
nerve. He doesn't believe in force, that's
all."

" 'Pears like he used right smart force
agin' Seth Holman."

"That was a slip. I guess. Scth had been
drinking, and said something to Mary." I
pondered. "I don't know that I could
exactly make Ben's ideas clear to you."

"No. Reckon I ain't so smart as some
folks."

"No—I mean, I don't quite get them
myself. Ben's theoretical—his father was
a preacher, his mother a teacher at college
After the war was o\'er, he began to get the
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idea that it hadn't done very much for
anybody—except kill off a lot of young
men. So he concluded that if enough people
will refuse to use force—refuse to fight, that
is—the rest of the world will see the sense
of it."

"When a man won't tote his share of the
fight," drawled the feudist, "somebody's
got to tote it for him."

"Perhaps. But Hundley has found a
backer in Mary Manning. She has been
refusing to marry him all this year, just
because he served in the army and helped
in what she calls 'the murders.' She said
that if he had been a real man he would
simply have declined to serve. I was
astonished she married him after he had
hit Holman."

"TV^ARRIED him to cure him, most
likely." Therewasasilcnce. "'Reckon

you had some ideas in that direction your
ownself, didn't you?" the sheriff inquired.

"Yes," I admitted. "And that's why
I'm so concerned about this situation,
SherifT. If she's chosen Ben—well, I am
not going to let anything happen to Ben if
I can help it."

"That air is one way of figgerin' it,
shorely," agreed the sheriff, looking at me
queerly. "Still an' all, that ain't sayin'
there's goin' to be some shootin'."
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His big body tvas crowded behind an inadequate boulder beyond

"I promised not to tell anybody this.
Sheriff. But doyouknow Eppy,ourcook? "

"That plump yellow fellow with gray hair
and light eyes? "

."Yes. Well, he was drinking with Seth
Holman in Kenova, and Seth told him he
was going to get Mary Manning. It's
Mary who is behind the whole business, so
far as Seth is concerned. He had gone to
her house to insist that she marry him, and
Ben Hundley happened to be there."

The shcriU's jaws became still. "Talk
slower," he directed quietly. "You mean
Seth Holman wants to marry Mary?"

"Certainly. You know, his father and
Mary Manning's father were chums. _Then
Mary's father got that money for his land
from the railroad, and sent Mary off to
school. Since then Mar>''s gone up, and
Seth's gone down. She's a smart school
teacher. He's only a watchman at the
mouth of a tunnel, with two notches in his
gunstock. Mary told me all about it.
Seth felt that if she would marry him, it
would sort of even things up."

"You think," the sheriff repeated slowly
and distinctly, "that Seth wants to leave
that squaw he's been living with? And
you think he wants to kill Hundley so he
can marr>^ Mar>'?"

"I don't think it, I know it. He told
Eppy as much. Remember, he killed that
Indian woman's husband to get her. That
was his second man."

"I don't know as the Indian woman ever
knew it," the sheriff remarked, "but Seth
told the jury s/ic kilt her husband. The
jury knew she wanted to come to Seth. and
that's how he got ofT. I figgered it wouldn't
be long before he left her. He kilt her baby,
they say, though they's no way of provin' it.
I allowed, when that happened, as how he
was gettin' kind of tired of his home."'

The sheriff suddenl}'^ relapsed against the
wall, took out a thick black plug and bit
off a generous bite.

"So, of course, you are not going to
Naugatuck?"

"Ho, hum!" Mr. Wade stretched his
arms above his head and j-awned. He
pulled his hat over his eyes and moved
toward the door which stood half-open in the
room. In order to pass between door and
counter he swung the door back against the
wall. Then he stopped abruptly.

"How long you been here?"
The Indian woman, Seth Holman's

common-law wife, was standing just inside
the doorway. Somehow the sheriff's voice
had failed to express surprise.
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the drain. Even atthat distance I could see that his face was white
She didn't answer, but stood there

perfec ly stiU and straight, an intent yet
inscrutable expression in her almond-shaped
black eyes. She was young, and rather
tall, her skin a coppery olive, with an
extra tinge of redon the high, broad cheek-
hones. The coarse black hair was parted
in the middle above a low. narrow forehead
and hung in a braid down her back. Her
bare arms were slim—almost thin—and
her fi^re was slender, yet with a consider
able breadth of shoulder beneath the black
calico blouse embroidered Indian fashion
with colored beads. She wore a frinced
deerskin skirt, and her small pigeon-toed
feet were encased in embroidered buckskin
moccasins.

I remembered afterwards that a loop of
beads of a peculiar pink hung loose on the
shoulder of her blouse. At the moment I
was struck by something fine yet strained in
her bearing—like a tempered sword bent
too far.

"I reckon you didn't hear nothin' as will
do you harm." The sheriff's voice held a
note of sympathy which suggested tliat
theremightbeanother side to theimperturb
able feudist. He buttoned his coat and
stepped past the young woman. From
doT\'n the line came the warning whistle of

Number 4, entering the far end of the tunnel.
The sheriff began to hurry,

"Aren't you going to wait?" I shouted, as
he crossed the track. He did not answer.
The train emerged from the tunnel in a
cloud of smoke and steam and passed slowly
between us. Setli Holman was still polish
ing his rifle. The Indian woman had slipped
noiselessly away and was climbing the incline
to Holman's unpainted shack on the side
of the mountain. The train rolled by. The
sheriff was gone.

Something had to be done. I took up the
receiver of the wall telephone behind the
store counter and finally got Ben Hundley
at his hotel in Kenova.

'' ILTELLO, Ben. I want to congratulate
^ you, old man. But I called up more

particularl}'- about something else. Seth
Holman is sitting in front of his watch box.
oiling his rifle. I think he is waiting for
your train to come in."

"Well, what of it?" Ben Hundley's
cultivated voice brought before me his ice-
gray eyes behind tortoise-shell spectacles,
his crisp hair, gray at thirty-five. Ben
would have been popular around the tumiei
but for his chill and scholarly manner.

"Ben, why don't you stay in Kenova and

make application to be transferred to the
Loal Creek, region? My vacation starts
to-morrow, so I am free to stay here and
handle your job for you while you are wait
ing for the transfer."

Thanks, awfully, but I see no reason for
that.

Are you going to let Seth Holman shoot
you?"

If he wants to. I don't imagine he'll
Most shootings result from just

such preparation as vouare urging upon me.
No sane man will kill in cold blood. "

I endeavored to control niy impatience.
Ben, you know Seth Holman is vin

dictive and nurses a wrong. You know he
has demonstrated to himself that he can
kill a manand getoff scotfree. If he's tried.
It will be right here in this countv. where he
is related to nearly everybody" either by
blood or marriage. And these natives are
jealous of Mar>' for rising above her envir
onment. I want you to take this matter
seriously, Ben, for Mary's sake."

'•By the way," said Hundley, "Will vou
ask Eppy to fix up my shack? Tell him to
put in clean linen and carry off that pail of
garbage by the back door. I am awfully
obliged to you for calling me. really. But
I am a free citizen of the United States.
I may say, if you will excuse the pun, thai

{Continued on page 4S)
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'T^lIE Major in this story was Special Operations
OJficcr of iJie DCI, the Secret Service of the

American Expeditionary Forces and. as chicf of
the Paris division, where espionage activities 'uvere
concentrated, was charged icith some of the most
important spy cases during the war. In addition
he held a high post in the Intelligence Seniice and,
as Combat Intelligence Officerfor one of the great
American tinits at the batllcfront, spent many
weekssecuring information from the German lines.
His work carried him over most of Europe and
Northern Africa. So brilliant were his exploits,
that in recognition there were conferred upon him
fourteen decorations, the highest honors in the gift
of the varioxts Allied Governments. This spy story
is one of hi^ most remarkable adventures.

IOOK for asparrow and sometimes you
. find an eagle; search for an auto

—^ tire and perhaps you catch the king
of spies.

The automobile snorted over the gay
French countryside and drew up before a
dingy brick building where the brassard on
the arm of the khaki-clad veteran lounging
before the door was the only sign to indicate
that this was the district headquarters of
the mi[itar>' police. The Major, who had
been riding in the car. disembarked, spoke a
few words to the two men in civilian clothes
sitting in the back seat, stepped past the
sentry, and soon was conversing with the
youthful, round-faced lieutenant who sat in
the dark ofilce inside.

"I've come to talk to this deaf-and-dumb
man you're holding up at the hospital," he
announced after the usual preliminaries.
"I've read your reports and the reports of
my own operatives, but I'm not at all satis
fied. There's something queer about this
case. Something very queer. And I want
to get to the bottom of it. Give me all the
details that you know."

The lieutenant's round face became
troubled. *'1 know it looks foolish, Ma
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jor, but the man really is
deaf and dumb. He's not
faking. I'd take my oath
to that." He put a weight
upon a pileof papers which
were blowing in the wind.
"But you want facts, not
my opinion, don't you? I'll

i do my best. You know, of
^ course, that the business

began about three months
ago. Ten or twelve auto

n reported missingin the big auto depot about
. a kilometre down the road.
Ten or twelve auto tires

C- -fc: don't mean very much and
^ nothing to us

about it. But in a few days
V eighty and then a couple

of hundred were missing,
and thcv naturally got
excited. They sent for us.
But we're short of men

here and didn't have much luck and pretty
soon the thieves began stealing carburetors
and timers and all sorts of electric equip
ment. Mighty serious business, that. We
got a few more men and after a devil of
a time finall}' stopped the looting of the
autos and were congratulating ourselves,
when a day or two
later we learned that
our friends had mere- .
ly shifted their activ-ities ^to the aviation ^

warehouse'for afare-
"Which didn't

makes us happy, you li'V
can bet. Stealing ^
auto parts is bad '^%
enough, but taking

times worse because
the damned things Ik
wear out so much ,lx' }':< ':P
quicker. My ser- , M •/
geant summed it ,g. W, | '
up perfectly. 'The ,.S|_
first ten years of the
war are thehardest.' "F"' '

too much for even
the first ten. If you
can't fix your autos, -- . . .
you don't get food,
and if you can't fix • -
your planes j'ou
don't get observations, and what arc you
going to do without 'em while the Ger
mans got shells and we got stummicks?
Call the whole show off and give rain
checks. I sav.' He was pretty nearly
right. Things went on a little longer, gomg

from bad to worse. We didn't know who
was doing it, spies or simply infernally clever
crooks. Finallj' wc got desperate and noti
fied your office."

He took one of the Major's cigarettes and
began puffing excitedly. "By the time our
men arrived the thieves had begun holding
up the trucks as they drove through the
towns near here on their way up from the
base ports. Your operatives hadn't been
here very long before one of them—Blake
was his name, wasn't it?—who was pretend
ing to be an American deserter and crook,
picked up information in a cheap French
dive, that the real crooks were planning to
loot a convoj' of trucks at Chatelle, a little
town about forty kilometres to the north.
The cars always stop there for oil and gas.
Blake decided to try to trap them. lie took
me with him. It's a long way from the front
here, and I don't have much chance for ex
citement, but I certainly had it that night.
There were about eight of us, I think, three
Americans and five French gendarmes.
Wc got there a little after dark and hid in
the bushes along the road. The trucks ar
rived on schedule, all right, and as usual the
officer in charge took his men off to a caf6
to have supper, leaving two men standing
guard. Pretty soon two girls—mighty good-
looking ones they were, too—came strolling
along and started flirting with the sentries.
The boys didn't suspect anything. Not a
thing. And even if they had thought, they
wouldn't have been able to see how they
were running any danger. The)' weren't
leaving their posts; they could watch the
trucks; why shouldn't they have a pleasant
little chat with two pretty mademoiselles?

Besides the girls had
promised to bring
them a couple of
sandwiches a few
minutes later. So
there was a lot of
bad French and
worse English and
a rapid fire of the
usual soldier repar
tee. But right in
the midst of it. so
quickly that the
two doughboys
hadn't an idea what
was happening, four
men leaped out of a
near-by doorway,
tied them up, leaped
onto the trucks,
and began driving
away like mad."

He took up his
pencil and nervously
began scraping of!"
the paint with his
thumbnail. "The
French had waited
so that we could
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catch them red-handed, so it was maybe
half a minute before we could get into
our cars and shoot down the road after
them. They were certainly surprised to
see us. but they weren't babies by a long
shot—they were desperate men. They
whipped out automatics and began firing.
Two were dressed as Frenchmen, two were
in American uniform. They kept on
racing and shooting, then suddenly when
the trucks were speeding along like light
ning, thei* leaped out and ducked for
cover in a wheat field, letting the trucks
crash into anything that happened to be
handy. We lost them for a little while,
but saw them just as they were getting into a
big touring car near the end of the field.
We took out after them again but their car
was faster than ours, and they gave us as
pretty a little chase as 3'ou'd ever like to see
until finally they stopped the car, jumped
into a littlq cafe along the road, and began
to shoot it out. It was a corking battle while
it lasted but the cafe-owner came running
out, frightened to death, waving a flag of
truce, and begging us to spare his family.
Of course we couldn't shoot any innocent
bystanders, and the French began arranging
a new plan of attack. I tell you, Jlajor, it's a
nuisance, this not being allowed to make our
own arrests where the French are concerned.
Slows things up horribly. As 3'ou could
expect, while they were talking the four
gunmen tried to escape down a grape arbor
back of the house. We picked off two of
them, the two wearing American uniforms,
but the two Frenchmen got away."

'T^HE Major grimaced. '"They certainly
did get away," he declared ruefully.

"They're in Switzerland where they'll be
safe for the rest of the war. If I didn't
realize that what you say is true, and that
these joint expeditions so often end by
being neither I-'rench nor American, but a
grand jumble of misunderstanding and bad
temper, some one would rate rather a stifT
lecture, I'm afraid. But what's done is done.
After all the four of them might have gotten
away. I take it this deaf-and-dumb man
is one of the two you wounded?"

"Yes sir. The other's in the hospital
too, still at the point of death, though we
made the raid—let me see—three weeks ago
Tuesday. The dumb fellow's wound wasn't
serious at all, Just a scratch in the hand
that prevented him from firing. It was well
in a week. We're only keeping him in the
hospital now because he's deaf and dumb
and wedon't know what else to do with him!
I tellyou, Major, he's a problem. We didn't
know his condition until we got him to the
hospital to have his hand treated. It was
considerable of a shock, I assure you. We
had expected to get him to talk and teU
what he sbeen domg with the things hestole,
and just why he'd been stealing. But you
can't get much information out of a man
deaf as a post and dumb as a stone.

''Naturally, at first we thought he was
faking, but nothing we could xlo broke him
down, and after a few days we weresure that
his deafness_ and dumbness were real. I
tell you again. I'd be willing to take my
oath to it. For three weeks he's been that
way. understand. Three weeks. A faker
simply couldn'tkeep it up. Just goes around
like an ugly sort of statue, eating, .sleeping,
and staring emptily around the wards as if
he hadn't the traceof a brain. My private
belief is that he's just an out-and-out moron
who happened to be dragged into this by
accident. I think he's too stupid to steal.
The doctors think the same thing. They've
given him psychological tests, examined his
eyes, poked their instruments into his throat,

and they're quite sure he isn't acting. They
say that he's an American soldier who's
either been this way since birth, and was
passed into the Army by some ignorant
country doctor—stranger things than that
have happened in the Army, God
knows—or his head has been injured
by the explosion of a big shell at the
front. We've given him a pencil and
tried writing out questions for him to
answer. But even that's no use. He
can't read or write.
And no one ^ ''J-
around here un- "
derstands the " —.
deaf - and - dumb ' ' ''
language, so we
can't attempt •
communicating

"I'm going'over'to
the hospital and ^
have a look at
him," he declared
as he snufTed out ,
h i s cigarette.
"We've got to find •
out what's in back • 5.-»
of this thing, if we \h '
can." J

He returned to ^
his car and drove
to the hospital. ••f
Accompanied by •'
the two men who -i

in the'back seat, \
two of his best op- 1
eratives, he en- •'at'.M
tered the building ^ ^ tg
and soon made his /.-W
way into a high ' M'*' « J
white-walled cham- . U
ber,somctimesuscd I » .
as the receiving i i
room. An X-ray

niachine, grim and forbid-
ding, stood in one corner;
opposite it was a weighing
machine, bright, glistening;
along the wall stood a
cabinet teeming with fantastic shaped
instruments. The Major took a seat on a
white chair. One of his assistants, a gray-
haired, fatherly appearing man, took a seat
a few feet away; the other, stocky and a
trille dwarfish, hid behind a door where he
could see all that transpired in the room and
yet give no sign of his presence. .Another
door at the far end of the room opened; a
burly sergeant walked inside. Behind him

r ...

^ .....

"As the crooks still shooting tried to
escape, two of them were picked off,
the ttvo tvearing American uniforms,
but the two Frenchmen got away"



plodded a prisoner. Slowly the sergeant
led his captive forward. The Major exam
ined him closely. His limbs were huge,
his stature enormous; with his shaggy un
kempt hair and savage-protruding jaw, he
did not appear many degrees removed from
a gorilla. His eyes roved stonily about the
room, his stupid, sullen face giving not the
slightest sign that he sensed the presence of
the human beings so near him.

"What's your name?" the Major snapped.
There was no answer. The prisoner's

eyes continued their lifeless wandering.
"What outfit do you come from? "
Again no answer.
"Take off his clothes, Hall!" the oflicer

barked with calculated harshness to the
gray-haired assistant beside him. In a
moment the giant was divested of coat and
breeches and stood uglily in his coarse army
unde^^vear. Quickly the ^Major's hands
traveled over his body, searching for some
slight bundling of fibers, some protuberance
of bone which might have affected his
nerves and brain and account for his condi
tion. He drew back the lids of the eyes and
looked for evidence of the use of drugs,
glanced at the skin of the swarthj- arm for
traces of the hypodermic needle. He found
nothing. He sat down again, and with his
glance still fixed on the uncouth figure,
pondered. The man's shoulders were enor
mous, but they were nevertheless somewhat
cramped, hunched; his hands were calloused
and puffy; his eyes squinted in the light.
What occupation would give a man such
characteristics? Had he been an iron
•worker, perhaps? Perhaps a stevedore?
Perhaps a section hand on a railroad.-'
Suddenly the answer flashed upon him.
Those hunched shoulders were the shoulders
of a man accustomed to walking in low
places. With that knowledge came a plan
of action.

Blake, who wan
pretending to bp
an American de
serter and crook,
picked up infor
mation in a cheafi
French dive that
the crooks were
planning to loot a
convoy of trucks

Wf

He took out a pencil; wrote rapidly in his
note book. Rising from his chair, he paced
up and down the floor as though deep in
thought, then peered at the prisoner, wrote
again, and whispered mysteriously to his
companion. After a pause of a few seconds,
he lit a cigar, put it out immediately, lit it
once more, and for a third time began writing
excitedly. In the mirror hidden in his hand
he saw that his ruse had been successful.
The prisoner's eyes were furtively following
his every move; he was trying to divine the
meaning of the Major's strange and mean
ingless actions.

I'̂ HE officerbit the end of his cigar. "Take
this down, Hall," he grunted. "We know

all that w^e need know about this man now.
He's a coal-miner, Polish, and probably
comes from the Scranton district in Penn
sylvania. Sendhisphotograph to the chief
of police at Scranton and we'll get his
criminal record."

The giant did not break his silence. But
the Major, watching in the mirror, saw that
his stratagem had again triumphed. At the
phrase "coal-mincr" the deaf-mute had
slowly, almost imperceptibly moved his
lips. And the detective, for many years an
expert lip-reader, saw that they framed the
words "Damn you."

The officer repressed a smile. Unless

The Elks Magazine

The reports resounded deafeningly through
the long chamber. But though the muzzle
of the pistol was barely a foot from the
captive's heel, not a muscle of his face
twitched, not a fiber of his great body
quivered. He stood rigid, inflexible, the
violent explosions affccting him no more than
if the bullets had been two bits of down
drifting noiselessly to the floor.

The Major was astounded. He had fully
expected to see the other give a frantic leap
to escape the unseen danger behind. This
time his trick had failed. Yet it had never
theless been useful. He knew. now to a
certainty that the man was acting. For
though a stone-deaf person might not have
heard the reports of the gun, his body would
have felt the concussion and responded to it.
Sound waves reach the body through other
sources than ears, and many are familiar
with the manner in which a deaf mute can
"hear" thetapsor vibrations,on a pencil
which he holds tightly between his teeth.
The giant was not stupid. He was clever,
ver>' clever. That was proved. •

The officer pondered as to the means he
might devise to trickthecaptive intospeech.
One inadvertent word, one astonished ex
clamation would suffice; once the tiniest
hole had been pierced in the mask, its com
plete destruction would be easy.

He turned to the burly noncom standing
near a window. " Put a bath-robe. on him
and take him upstairs, sergeant," he com
manded. "Ask the doctors to go over him
again and see if they can't "find anything.
He beats me. I guess after all he is actually

deaf and dumb. Bring him
•' back here when you've got-

# ten their report."
k' jK. The captive was led out

of the room. As soon as he
had disappeared, the Major
signaled Jackson, his stocky

7 - assistant behind the door
Jackson came forward. Hall

2 '̂-' joined him. TheMajorgave
them a few brief orders.
Theyleftthe room, returning
with some wires and shin-

SV ing apparatus borrowed
from thehospitallaboratory

I!T

7:>-/
'•f/that curse was coincidence, the gi^t
•V was not as deaf as he appeared. He

determined to try a more vigorous
measure. He wrote a brief message on
a slipof paper. His assistant read it,
talked to him rapidly for three or four
moments, then moved off to another

part of the room. The Major begmi
dancing his mirror about the room again,
put it in his pocket, took out a rubber
band, and began cutting it into small pieces
with a knife. Soon the giant's attention
was again riveted upon him. He laid the
knife on a table. The movement was a
signal; Hall, who was now directly behind
the prisoner, drew out an automatic pistol
and fired two shots into the floor.

\y
f'

They busied themselves with this, then re
sumed their former places. There was a
brief wait, then the sergeant returned with
his grim companion. He gave the officer a
report ina long envelope. TheMajorreadit.

"They find nothing different. Hall," he
announced resignedly. "I guess they're
right. This fellow's too much for me. I
give him up. Take his thumb prints and
his height and weight—all his Bertillou
measurements. Wait a few weeks and then
if you don't hear anything send him back
to the States to an institution. You can't
court martial a statue. I'm leaving town
now. Join me at Nevers to-morrow."

He strode outside. But he did not leave
the hospital. Instead he took off his shoes

To succeed in that plan he must first
attract the prisoner's attention, a task
•which did not proniiae to be easy. Taking
fromhis pocket a small mirror, he began flash
ing it carefully about the room, now upon the
ceiling, now upon the floor, now dancing its
bright reflection into the eyes of the giant
before him. Ceasing, he pretended to re
place the mirror in his pocket. Instead he
kept it concealed in the palm of his hand.



March, 1927

-fjli

and put on a pair of heavy felt slip- '. "•
pers he always carried with him.
Quietly he took Jackson's place behind
the door and peered into the examin
ation room. He saw the gentle-
mannered Hall take the jgiant's thumb-
prints; saw him note down here a mole
which marked his arm, there a scar which
marred his breast; saw him conduct the
prisoner to the bright steel scales which
stood m the corner opposite the X-ray
machine Then the Major stole through
the partly open door and crept soundlessly
over the floor.

The giant ghmced dully at the weighing
machine lifted h.s huge, naked foot, held it
poised, then broiight it down squarely upon
the steel beam. The same instant the Major
leaped forward, screaming at the top of his
voice. The mute suddenly lost his muteness.
Like the oflicer, he uttered a piercing cry
and bounding from the scales feU upon the
floor where he frantically began rubbing his
foot, accompanying tlve rubbing with a
roaring volley of curses. The locked lips
were unsealed. Electricity had succeeded
where sound had failed. The scales had
been connected with the electric apparatus
used tocure the paralyzed and shell-shocked
muscles of the veterans in the hospital; the
violent unexpected shock to the prisoner's
body, together with the officer's scream,
which tended to induce a sympathetic reflex
action, had been too much for his nervous
system to withstand.
_Stripped of his armor of pretense, the

giant quickly capitulated. Ashe had been
caught in the act of robbery, to deny his
guilt was useless; when the detective sought
to know whether that robbery had deep,
furtive roots which crept across the frontier
to Germany, he answered in a passionate,

llXA unbridled torrent of
\ speech, as though all

•' J^^T\ the words he had not
' r • uttered for weeks had

been stored up within
him like a reservoir, each day gaining new
force until now they had burst their dam.
Cooler, he repeated his story with aU ap
pearances of frankness, adding that he
hoped his confession might gain him a lighter
sentence.

HIS name, he said, was Tscheslik; as the
Major had conjectured, he was a Pole

who had worked in the coal-mines of Penn
sylvania. But five years of the hard life in
the black tunnels had disgusted him with
all labor and filled him with a desire for
quick, easy riches. Burglary and highway
robbery had struck him as the best means of
accomplishing his ends; he was successfully
engaged in the practice of his new profession
when the war came, conscription swept him
into the army, and his forays abruptly
ceased. But not for long. His regiment
was sent to France; there he quickly found
a chance to desert. Soon he encountered
another criminal who, like himself, had
deserted from the American army. The}-
discussed opportunities and decided that
their best plan was to ally themselves with
one of the bands of Apaches whose head
quarters were in the smoky dives of Paris.
No sooner agreed than done; in a few days
they were thieving and pillaging as of old,
preying on the war supplies of their fellow
countrymen. No, he was not a German
sp.v, nor even a German s\'mpathizer. He
stole merely for the sake of the loot. Yes, it
was easy to sell the loot. \'er>- easj-.
Foreigners bought it and sent it out of the
country. And there was a man in this very

Concealing himself behind a thick
tapestry, he saw her enter a bed
room, open a drawer in a finely
wrought table, and lakefrom it a pearl-
handled revolver. Furtively she
thrust this into a fold of her dress

city, a Frenchman, who bought ever^^thing
offered him and paid very high prices. No,
he wouldn't tell his name. AU right, if he
had to, he had to. It was Monsieur Maurice
Radelle. Lived at lo Rue St. Marguerite.
Yes, he was sure. Maurice Radelle. He'd
been there twice himself with one of the
Frenchmen. No, he didn't know anything
more. It was enough, wasn't it? Were
they going to keep him in jail here in
France, or send him back to the States?
Or what were they going to do?

Half an hour later, the officer left the
hospital. He drove to the gray stone
building which housed the offices of the local
Commissaire of police. The Commissaire,
fat, round, jovial, and arrayed in a uniform
a trifle operatic, greeted the American
cordially. But his joviality faded when the
visitor explained his mission.

"Ah, surely, surel}'', there is some mistake,
Monsieur le Major," he murmured excitedly.
"This prisoner, he does not tell the truth.
Non, Non! Monsieur Radelle, he is one of
our citizens most important. He is rich.
Verj' rich. Belongs to him the largest
hotel in the city, belongs to him the villa
which is perhaps the largest also. And not
alone is he rich, monsieur. He is of the
kindest. He gives much moneys to the
poor. Much moneys. And he loves deep
la France. He buys manj', many 'of the
war bonds. He has married one of the girls,
the most beautiful in my city, a woman
ravissante, monsieur, who like himself, is
ver>-, very kind and who also gives much
moneys to the poor. This which you say is
impossible. Monsieur le Major. Om, c'est
trop!" He thrust out his hands in dramatic
expostulation.

The Major smiled patiently. "Is this
man a native here, Monsieur le Com
missaire?"

"No. Here he is not born. But he
comes many years ago. From Alsace, I
think." His chubby face "was grave. "Some
they have said his father was a German.
But poof! In times of war they say this
about all men. I, the Commissaire. know
how it is not so. I have known Monsieur
Radelle many, many years. He is my
friend, perhaps my best friend."

"I am sorry, but I'm afraid I'll have to
ask you to help me search his house to
night. The arrangements between the two
armies forbid my doing it alone, or I would,
and relieve you of an unpleasant task. Of
course he may not be guilty. Tscheslik may
be manufacturing this story for his own
purposes. But the ramifications of this ease
maj- be extremel}' far reaching and wc can't
afford to miss any opportunities. I'm afraid
you'll have to toss friendship overboard. If
he's innocent, he'll understand."

The Commissaire's fat hand quivered
with emotion. Gloomilj'̂ he tamped his
pipe with black, reeking tobacco. "It is
most anharrassavt for me. Most emborras-
sanl. I am not rich. My salary is little.
Very little. And he has lend me money
when I have need it. Much money. He is
my friend. But if I must do this. I must."

The Major thanked him and walked to
his temporary quarters in a hotel near by.
He summoned the gray-haired Hall and
gave him some instructions. The assistant
departed. He was gone three hours,

{Continued on page 56)
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AS TO this question of second sight,
yes and or no. Mere argument isn't

* going to settle it one way or another.
None the less, it is an. established fact that
long before New Orleans became a center of
hustling commercial enterprise, in the days
when the main portion of the city lay below
Canal Street and French newspapers still
flourished, the then City Fathers narhed one
of the downtown thoroughfares "Mystery
Street." By no stretch of the imagination
could they have known that one day there
would front on Mystery Street a huge parked
enclosure known as the Fair Grounds, where
thousands would gather daily through the
winter to pay homage to His Majesty the
Thoroughbred—thousands who would gain
entrance to the magnificent glassed-in grand
stand by way of the Mystery Street gate.

Of course, it may be argued quite justly
that there are mysteries in countless numbers
to be found outside the race-track enclosure
too. True enough; and yet—after all, to
this very day no one has adequately ex
plained for the benefit of the "talent" how a
lump the size of your head could appear on
the leg of a thoroughbred mare one minute,
be gone practically the next, and leave the
leg's efficiency unimpaired.

One Elton Beauregard Charnley, the
famous "E. B." of the Keep-a-Hustling
Stock Farm back where the blue grass covers
the rolling meadowswith a carpet of match
less hue, holds the key to this particular
mystery. So does Holy Joe, who has ex
cellent reasons for keeping his own counsel;
and old E. B. was and is the closest-mouthed
horseman ever turned out by Kentucky m
six-foot-and-better lengths. Never would
he depart from his own maxim that the only
way to remain abreast of practically every
thing that was going on around a race-course
was to keep your ears open and your mouth
shut.

That was what made the approach of
Holy Joe Trumble, at the time this mystery
was ready to pip the shell late one warm mid-
February afternoon, doubly difficult—not to
say exasperating.

"Looky here, E. B.," complained Holy
Joe, "you took me good and plenty on
Canobean, didn't you?"

"Uh-huh," vouchsafed E. B., pushing h^
broad-brimmed black hat farther back on his
thatch of white hair.

" Fifteen grand," added Holy Joe bitterly.
"That'd keep even a giraft in collars for a
while."

In reply to which observation, E. B. said
nothing, though the frosty light that sudden
ly gleamed in his blue eyes would have in
dicated that he recalled the precise circunv
stances under which certain designs on the
part of Holy Joe had been circumvented.

"Well, I ain't a squealer," continued Holy
Joe, "and that fifteen grand didn't exactly
bust me flat or anything. Just the same. I'd
like to get at leastways a piece of it back.
And I'll give you my paralyzed oath, E. B.,

.]
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it ain't costing you a cent—not red
copper cent-if you'll help me. In fact
you'll make a chunk of change out of |t ^or
vourself. And they ain't a thing I Uask
yorto do would hurt a Sunday-school
^tmE silence that can

least you could

fin " concluded Holy Joe phuntiyely.
The faintest possible hmt of merriment

"I understand that all right. But how do
you come in on that? Looks like to me that
with Water Lou entered against a lot of
cheap horses, everybody'd be bettin' their
heads offon her. And you're making book,
so that no matter how skimpy-like the odds
be, you'd have to pay off all those bets,
wouldn't you?"

E. B.'s shaggy eyebrows rose with each
succeeding statement until interrogation
literally radiated from him.

"That's all right," replied Holy Joe,
flapping a fat palm in deprecation. "That's
where my little plan comes in. You know
what they call me—one of the Bell Cows of
the Palm Garden. I mean I'm one of the
big oralizcrs, and when I put my odds upon
the horses in a race, the rest of the book
makers follow my lead. All those eggs that
make oral book down under the grandstand
they don't know how to figure odds. They
just copy their odds ofTa what me and one or
two others of the big boys is offering. You
know that."

E. B. nodded thoughtful agreement.

WELL, then we'll do this way. You'll
enter Walter Lou against a lot of

these here claiming dogs, that couldn't beat
her if she was hauling a tractor plow
race. By rights the odds should ought to be
about say one to three—put up three dollars
to win one. Instead of which, for a couple
of minutes, I'll announce odds of six to one
against her, at the opening—sec? But I
ain't taking any bets on her at that figure
that I can get out of taking. Just the same
before the race, I'll take a bet from you at
four to one, if you'll promise not to bet
more'n a thousand dollars. That'll giveyou
a sure four grand for one, as your bit."

a^ookm^^^

^thhearin'. One that aims to do that and

le's hear it, anyway. _AttastufI " approyed^ Hdy Jje.
c...'t gonna nu
want you to do^^u^irr^^hlcheaprace.
'T B%a" ed Trn^tly out across the in-
Uig sun, to th J ^-hite with carmme

S owly he let his gaze wanderUUirbookmaker who leaned

I"e'edThorsi StJAplySlo worK IL, Water Lou ui one of

the cheap races, she couldn't lose if she was
to be rode backwards.

E. B. motioned the boy to a seat beside him. "Fleabit," he asked, ''what would
you do, say somebody was togive you maybe us much as ttvo hundred dollars?"
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"Any schemin' where-
hy a b ooh m ah e r—
'specially you, Trum
blc—aims lo calch back
fifteen ihousaml dol
lars, would be worth
hearin'. One that aims
to do that and still not
disturb a tender con
science, deserves to be
ivritt en out and
framed. Let's hear it"

I'Well?"
That's a whole lot better'n vou coulci

ever get other ways on as goo'd a marc
as that, when she's a cinch to win ain't
it? "

'̂ But where does your end of it come in?"
"Well, as soon as they see me, the Bell

Cow, offering odds of six to one, they'll
figure they must be something wrong w'ith
the mare—you entering her in a cheap race
and all—sec? So that bunch of eggs'll
follow my lead like they always do, and
they 11 offersix to one too. So I'll take vour
thousand bucks that I gave you four to' one
on, and a whole potful more dough and I'll
have a couple friends bet it all with the
other boys at six to one, meantime not
taking a nickel more'n I can help at that
figure myself. Then, soon's I see all my
own moneys down with the other bovs
bingo! Down goes my odds toone to three;
and 111 be taking mighty little of that, any
body happens to ask you—sec? So 1%
pt mine back good and plenty, for I'll
have five thousand bet against thirty on a
horse that can't lose."

"Uh;" remarked E. B.
''And nobody holds the bag—only the

other bookmakers. You get a cinch four
grand for your one, plus the purse for the
race 111 catch back at least the four grand
I got to pay you and the fifteen grand vou

Canobean—maybe a little
Silence fell—a silence which

E. B^ did nothing whatever to

Holy Joe at last. "Can^you
see one single solitary hole in
that? Don't you figure I'd
have rnore sense than to tr\' to •PIPH'
proposition you on something
that wasn't straight^ "

"Yes." said E.B. ™-
"Well, what's the matter,

then?"

"Nothing."
"Does that mean you'll go in on it with

me. or don't it?"
"Yes."
"Yes what? "
"I'll go in with you." said E. B,, and,

turning on his heel without another word,
strode oft toward the carmine and white
stable barn that was his home during the
racing season.

It was after supper, when Fleabit Corrigan
and iod Beasley, the two jockeys, had been
^t tobed, that E. B. confided the details of
Holy Joes plan to Mother Charnley, who
was rocking comfortably over a basket of
mending.

"Why Father!" exclaimed Mother Charn-

IfrV concluded his recital.I mmost certainly surprised to think you'd
go into that sort of a dicker. You that is
always prcaching about sharp practices!
And many's the time I've heard you sav

—r'

^ 'ifj

\ou wouldn't trust this man Trumble any
farther'n you could kick the grandstand at
the Downs! Whatever's got into you? In
stead of being glad you took that money
away from him and built a clubhouse for the
boys with it. you don't mean to sit there and
tell me you're actually going to help him
make a profit on it?*'

E. B. grinned shamefacedly.
"Well, ^Mother, I kind of hate to tell you

just why I went in with that scoundrelly
Trumble, I do so."

"It wasn't the money, I should hope."
"Course not. Why for'd I want to take

and tr}- to make money that-awa}*? Ain't
we most always got along under Pro%ddence?
Shuh! No, I'll tell you, INIother. It's

because I'm mor'ly certain
1^^^ that Trumbleisout to do me."

"All the more reason then,

"I know. But I reckon
they must be some taint of the
Old Scratch left in me still yet,

, jNXother, and while I ain't
denyin' we're commanded not

I to walk in the way of the
, • scorner, I'd a heap sooner boot

• the scorner off the wa\- I'm
on than go makin' a detour

myself, .^nd I've got a hunch, a real old
sinful hunch, that I can overreach the
Trumble scorner if I can only be real low-
down certain what his game is. I can so."

"But maybe he does mean just what he
told you."

"Well, 't ain't likelv, much."
"Why not?"
"First place, just because he's Trumblc.

and Trumble's the kind of person't wouldn't
even take the golden stair to the pearly gates,
lessen it was a spiral golden stair—he's
just naturally that crooked."

"But this deal 'pears to me like it would
satisfy him a-plcnty, far's that's concerned."

"Well— and then they ain't enough to it.
I know Trumblc. and he don't aim to take
none that mone>- back lessen it comes out of
my own pocket. Most everybody knows
how I over-reached him in the matter of
Canobean. and I reckon most evervbody's
had a pleasant word or two to sa\''to him

ft:
ISV '.

about it. So what he wants most of all, is
to have folks realize that he's done whetted
his tushes on my own pers'nal hide. That's
what makes it so dang-beat puzzlin' to me—
offering me four thousand dollars just like
finding it. I just know that can't be
straight."

"All right. Father; but remember, if
something happens to you, I'll be saying
it served you good and right for ever associat
ing with that man."

"Umm. Sufficient unto the day. And
spcakin' of days, they ain't so many hours
between now and next day, when I got to
be out on the track with the boys, old lady.
Le's we go t̂urn in. I reckon enlighten-
ment'll be give me in due and good season,
if so be's I'm worthy to receive it."

None the less, just about two hours there
after, Mother Charnley woke to hear her
spouse chuckling by her side.

What in time ails you now, Father? " she
complained.

"Nothing, honey. Enlightenment's done
been given to me. That Holy Joe's a slick
one. all right."

"Such a man! And I ain't a mite sur
prised that dicker's on your conscience. But
it ain't on mine, so don't let it keep me awake.
My lands! Ail hours of the night, too."

It was not until after the horses had been
e.xercised and were being walked about the
big carmine and white barn to cool out, that
E. B. brought up the subject of his sudden
enlightenment. His confidant was not
Mother Charnley, but fourteen-year-old
Fleabit Corrigan, race-rider extraordinary.

r^R.'VWING the little jockey apart from
the barn to a stretch of turf where a

strange menagerie of stable mascots were
baskingin the warmth of the early morning
sun, E. B. let himself down on the sward,
placed a sweet new grass blade between his
lips, and motioned the boy to a seat beside
him.

"Fleabit," he asked, "what would you
do, say somebody was to give you mavbe as
much as two hundred dollars?"

"Buy me a di'mon' pin and a watch, and
some silk shirts and some suits with pants
wide at the bottom and ..."
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"There, there. I reckoned you'd be able
to find something foolish to do with it.
But suppose somebody ofJered you that
much money to throw a race on one of my
horses, what then? "

Fleabit sighed, heavily. From the first he
had been hedged about with doubt, sus
pecting that all this was too good to be true.

"Yes'r," he replied dutifully. "Was
somebody to offer me two hundred dollars
to pull a race, I'd tell him to go to hell, sir."

"How often do I have to say you mustn't
use profane language, Fleabit? Want I
should wash out your mouth with soap and
water?"

"Nos'r."
"Weil then. Remember you ain't to

talk like that noways. And furthermore,
this one special time I got in mind, if a man
should happen to come up to you this eveniii'
or maybe to-morrow or next day and proposi-

"Yes'r. What race?"
"A race with Water Lou.

enter her next week."
"In a handicap?" Fleabit's eyes were

shining, for Water Lou was indeed a mare of
promise, and there is glory in plenty for the
rider who pilots the winner of a feature race.

" Nope. In one of the short claiming races.
"Aw, shucks!"
"That's all right, Fleabit. my boy. You

lissen at me now. In case somebody was to
come to you and offer 3'ou money to throw
Water Lou's race, I want you should tell
them you'll do it."

"You mean you want me to say I'll pull
Water Lou? That's the onlies' way she could
lose that kind of a race."

"That's most exactly what I want. Just
say to whoever propositions you that it'll
be {dl right. Only don't take no money in
advance. Just you agree to throw the race,
and leave the rest to me. I'll tell you when
to ask for money."

The tall Kcntuckian rose and dusted
himself.

"And

the boy
any horse

I'm going to

Trumble found that her owner had not
exaggerated the extent of If^ater ^us
injury. Limpingpainfully, shewas being
led about the barn with the other horses

fix it so's the silk, shirts and other fool gew-
gaws you spoke ofmight be forthcoming.

"Yes'r," said Fleabit dutifully.
"And when somebody does proposition

you, and you agree to 'em, the first thing I
want you to do is to let me know about it,
right off. I'm a heap interested in knowm
can I boot the scorners where they was
meant by Providence to be booted.''

Leaving a thoroughly mystified little boy
behind him, E. B. went off about the rnani-
fold duties incident to the care of a well-kept
racing stable. Not until the following day,
justbefore supper, did Fleabit inform his em
ployer that the proposition had been made.

tion you to throw a race, I want you to tell TT WAS that o'n'ry ripe tomato t a
him just exactly what I'm going to tell you swipin' for the PlimsoU stable, sir, ne
to say."

swipin .w. »— ,

stated. "He comes up to me and says he
hears Water Lou's gonna be entered next
Tuesday evenin' in the second race andasks
me is that right. I tells him I don't know.
And he says if she is would I be ndin her,
and I says sure, and so he says I would get
two hundred an' fifty dollars was she not to
mn," he finished all in one breath.

" Umm And what did you say to mm:'
"I never told him to go—nowheres; no-

wheresatall. Nos'r," replied Fleabit. I just
said all right, like you done toldmeto say.

"That's fine, son. Run along and till up
with chuck, now." .

Evidently matters were shaping them
selves much to E. B.'s liking, for he wa^ in
high good humor that night, and his blue
ej'es twinkled merrily into the eyes oi
Mother Charnley across the table after the
boys had been tucked in.

"Told you enlightenment would be give
to me if I was only worthy to receive it,
and I reckon I still am," he said.

"Then Trumble is really up to_ something
that's not showing on the face?" _

"(bourse he is. I knew that much, right
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"Not from you. Mother. Remember he
told me that if I'd enter Water Lou in a
cheap race, where she couldn't lose, he'd
let me bet a thousand with him at four to one,
and then he'd fix things so's he could bet my
thousand and some more too with the other
books at six to one."

"Yes, I remember."
"Well, that was most too fish market for

me, like I told you before, which is why I
began to look around for enlightenment.
So here's what that most immoral rip is
really up to. He'll take my thousand be
fore the race, of course, offerin' me four to
one. But he's got no idea of ofierin' six to one
in the Palm Garden, not even for two min
utes. He might be the BellCow, down there,
all right, but the rest of thern ain't plumb
crazy even if they do follow his lead. and he
couldn't get none of them to offer six to one
with him. Matter of fact, he's done sent
somebody around to proposition little Flea
bit to pull the race so's Water Lou would lose.
Then he'd not only have my thousand dol
lars. but all the other money that'd be bet
on her in that kind of race."

"But even that wouldn't make up for the
fifteen thousand you made him lose before,
and you were saying that what he'd want
most would be to take it away from you."

"Wait a minute. I ain't through ex-
poundin' that man's iniquities. He's a
scorner from Scornersville. Pulling that race
would likely get Fleabit ruled off for life,
and it would get me most powerful in wrong
too, tryin' to explain I didn't have anything
to do with it. Everybody'd know it was
crooked if Water Lou lost a cheap race like
that, because she's a stake mare if ever
they was one."

"So that's what he's after! And you
making a dicker with trash like that!"

"And that ain't all he's after, Mother. I'm
coming to the worst part of all. You see,
this is a claiming race—a thousand-dollar-
claiming race. All cheap horses, and any-
bodj' who wants to can claim any horse
in it for a thousand dollars; only he has to
put in his claim fifteen minutes or more be
fore the race. So with my thousand dollars,
that he'll have in advance. Holy Joe aims to

{Continued on page d/)
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Ruth Gordon and Roger Pryor
li/TAXWELL ANDERSON'S play, happily

entitled "Saturday's Children," is an
ilhiminating,touching and ruefully amusing
tale of young marriage on forty dollars a
week. All the nagging, sordid troubles that
hid fair to swamp the love of Bobby and
Rims O'Neil are desperately real, and it all
started from the little scene pictured above.
Bobby's scheming sister wrote out a simple

set of directions guaranteed to make Rims
propose on the spot and forget all about his
intended trip to South America. Bobby
swore she loved him too well to use such
trickery, but when the time came—well, you
can see she's reading the notes over her
shoulder. In a wisely selected cast, including
F. Perry and Lucia Moore, Ruth Gordon's
performance easily beads the list—E. R. B.

>
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No aspect of the sloppy, sentimenlal attifude of
most jurips totvard pretty murderesses escapes a
sharp poke of derision from the pen of Maurine
Wathins in her satirical melodrama " Chicago." Her
treatment is a bit heavy-handed at times, but her
situations are tvell chosen and she accomplishes a
vast amount of debunking. Grouped about Fran-
cine Larrimore (above) as the notorious Roxie
Hart, '"Chicago's beautiful jazz murderess," are,
left to right, Edivard Ellis, Eda Heinemann, Isa-
belle Winlocke and Arthur R. Vinton the reporter

Kenyan JSicholsonwent on the road
ivith a carnival troupe to get the
materialfor his play, "The Darker."
Which probably accounts for the
genuineness of the atmosphere and
the realness ofhis people. The play
has a strong, dramatic story, in
which Walter Huston (above) plays
ihe carnival manager, and Eleanor
If'illianis, the South Sea dancer

"Prggy-Ann^^ is a most enjoyable
musical comedy. Herbert Fields
has provided a booh rich in satire
and delighlful fantasy, Richard
Rodgers has contributed a first-rate
score, and the lyrics of Lorenz Hart
are both clever and amusing. The
scenc to the left shotvs Helen Ford
and Lulu McConnell stranded on
a crossing in the course of Peggy-
Ann's nightmare visit to Neiv York
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There doesii'tseemto beverymuchoftiie original
sparkle left in that portion of ''The Uiarlot
Revue" tv'hich has been merged loith the tarl
Carroll Vanities." Herbert Mundin (above) w
the only one of the English headhners in the
current show and he is only pretty good except
in one skit as an old cabby which is quite perfect

K

29

Beatrice Lillie (above) not only has a
show of her oivn this season but she is
practically the tvhole show. Never be
fore has Miss Lillie gone in so heavily
for beautiful costumes and it rather
cramps her style but she does manage
to break through this restraint several
times in the evening for scenes of that
perfect clowning which has made her
famous. Charles ff'inninger's acting
and the Vincent Younians score also
deserve al least several tvords ofpraise

Captions by
Esther R. Bien

The middle of March will see the
launching of"The King of Kings," the
picturisation of the life of Christ for
which Jeanie Macpherson ivrote the
scenario. Dorothy Cunmiing (left)plays
the Madonna and Muriel McCormack
the little blind girl who is carried into
the temple to be cured by the Christ
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Eleanor Painter and Tom Wise
ID OMANTIC, hingraphers have it that when

Jenny Lind first camc to these shores she
sang at West Point and there fell in lot^c
with the handsome young cadet of an old,
aristocratic family who frowned upon stage
ladies. Faced with the choice of her career
or her pretty sohlier boy. poor Jenny chose
her art and put her heart-break into her
golden voice. The story may not be strictly

accurate, hut it makes a charming basis for
the operetta appropriately called " The Night
ingale." Miss Painter gives a most tuneful
impersonation of the immortal Jenny, and
there is an astonishinglY lifelike portrait of
P. T. Barnum by Tom Wise (above). Some
amusing interludes are supplied by Stanley
Lupinoand Josephine, Miss Lind's pert young
serving maid, played by Violet Carlson—E.R.B.
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The Man With a Bundle of Books
In His Miscellaneous Pack There's Something for Almost Every Taste

"In no circuinslaiice onghl reading for
pJcasurc to lake on Ike appcarance of a task.
Eilhcr it is a lark or ii is nothing."—Arnold
Btnnclf.

f |">HE jNIaa With a Bundle of Books
.1 came in with a gust of wild March

wind, and toppled his literature upon
our desk.

"Hero," he said. "I'm going down to
the country for a couple of weeks and need
something to read. I've just made a raid
on. a book shop with this collection as a
result. Give us the 'low down' on them,
will you, like a good soul?"

"They arc not all masterpieces," we
hazarded, after a glance at the titles.

"Good Lord.I shouklhopenot," answered
the honest !Man. So, feeling from that
that he had an open and a friendly mind
toward all books, we commcnced to pick
up his purchases, one by one.

"This," wc began, fondling a copy of
"Galahad," by John Erskine, author of
" The Private LifeofHelen of Troy," (Bobbs-
Merrill Co., Indianapolis, Ind.), "is hy
way of being the prize of your wholebundle."

Heaven only knows what, precisely,
saves Professor Erskine's Galahad from
being a prig; but just by a hair's breadth
he seems to be rcscued. So, we can with
gratitude make our annual pilgrimage to
the Boston Public Library and gaze with
unaltered affection upon Abbey's glowing
paintings of the Quest of the Holy Grail.
We learned our Galahad too early, through
the pages of Morte d'Arthur and Tennyson
to lose him altogether in this scandalous
modern version. Galahad, for most of us,
still kneels in his dim cathedral keeping
vigil before his young and shining armor,
and Tristan and iscult still cry to us through

agner's music—untarnished. However, it
cannot be denied that some irrepressible
portion of us chuckles gleefully with Pro
fessor Erskine and applauds his faultless
way of making the old legend take on an air
as modern as an apartment-hotel.

Imagine Galahad, if you please, using the
language of a nice Duluth high-school boy.
Imagine him having steak and onions for
luncheon! Well, not onions, perhaps, but
Alice, his mother's general houseworker,
had suggested them.

Imagine King Arthur saying to the young
knight:

'My men are splendid when it comes lo
bloivs, but except for your father, there isn't
enough tact in the place lo deliver a birthday
greeting to a horse. I hope you'll he stronger
on that side."

When Professor Erskine brings his book
to a close Galahad has not yet achieved
tact, but he is headed
for it. The story has
to do only with his very
3''oung years—before
the famous Quest is
undertaken—a n d we
must not expect too
much of such a strip- J^r
ling. Between our- g
selves, we think he did
remarkably well consid-
ering the influences
that surrounded him
on all sides.

There was Guinevere

By Claire Wallace Flynn
Sketch by Henry B. Davis

being impossibly jealous and lofty-minded
at the same time. A nerve-wracking com
bination of moods. There was Galahad's
mother, no real lady at all but still quite
charming with her shockingly honest ideas.
There was Arthur, something of a stuffed
mailed-shirt (if one may be so rude), a
man whose energy appears to ha.ve given
out prematurely. Lancelot, too, is lost in
a sort of fog because of Guinevere's illicit
love, but we have a hunch that he would
have been just as much of a dawdler if there
never had been a Queen at Camelot. And
how they talk! They are at it from morn
ing until night. Even young Galahad, who
starts off as a good, naughty boy,_with a
broad grin and nice bad manners, is soon
turning his phrases quite as neatly as the
others.

If you remember the famous legend, you
will recall that Lancelot had no right at all
to be Galahad's father, but such being the
case. Queen Guinevere swallowed the fact
and had the boy brought to court so she
could put some finishing touches to his
education. She had the most noble ideas.
The youth must, she declared, change the
custom of the good old free-for-all fighting
so popular in England at that time, and do
combat only in a righteous cause.

"I can't imagine anything nastier" said
Lancelot. "I'm sorry to speak so, Gnincverc,
but if you teach him such sophistry he won't
be a fit companion for dccent men!"

Amongst them all. Galahad got pretty

nervous and high-strung, as the saying is,
and a bit superior. How he survived, long
enough to become a legend, is a wonder.
But he did, and John Erskine uses him
now as a pivot about which to revolve his
biting and brilliant criticisms of men and
life.

If you are quite sure that you are grown
up and that you have a nicely cultivated
taste for the piquant, then we assure you
that you have some high moments ahead
while you read this delectable piece of work.

GEE!" exclaimed The ilan W\ T. B.
O. B., "This looks good. Know

anything about it?" And he pushed
forward a mystery story called "Harvey
Garrard's Crime," by E. Phillips Oppenheim
(Little, Brown & Co., Boston, JMass.)

It did look good, if you can get any clue
from a paper jacket showing the picture of
an old man lying obviously dead in a deep
chair and a younger gentleman staring in
horror at him across a table. Only a week
before—beginning in a lazy fashion quite
late After dinner, and finally winding up
about half past one, hoarse and thirsty—
we had read the thrilling tale aloud to a.
family drawn one b3' one into the circle of
those interested to know how Harvey
Garrard, young London merchant prince,
on the verge of bankruptcy, got awa^' with
his theft of a million dollars worth of good
Yankee securities, snatched, cold handed,
from the leather ease of a gentleman whom
he conveniently finds dead in his office.

"Want to hear the details?" we asked
after we had given this much to the Man.

"Rather go to the movies for that sort of
thing."

"Well," we objected, "that isn't very
polite. But if you'll stay right here, we'U
trj" to turn this crime story into a scenario
for you. Wewant to please our public."

Shoot!" said the Book Bundle gentle
man.

So

Reel one, scene one; Handsome office of
Harvey, surviving member of a famous
leather firm in London. Harvey, thirtj^-
eight, handsome, addicted to society, polo
and a beautiful but extravagant wife,
returns from the south of France to find the
old business of his father and his grand
father simply gone to seed.

He must have eighty-thousand pounds by
the daj' after tomorrow to prevent the bank
from falling upon him and rending him
limb from limb in the market place.

Show picturc of Harvey's house in Curzon
Street. \ou know the kind: super-glossy
floors, marble staircasc, whale-boned butlers
—the saturation point of elegance. Harvey
puts the firm's sad plight to his gorgeous
wife who promptly hides her pearls and
refuses to part with the deed to the house.
She will not be impoverished with him,
fool that he is!

Now, back to grim old warehouse and the
dark office of the surxdving partner. It is
late at night. Harvey, in despair, studies
his tragic ledgers. The place is deserted.
Not even a watchman about. At length,
the distraught young man starts to go home.

Ha! What is that! A light in the
reception office!

W ho's there?
{Continued on page 6(f)
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On the other side of the
fallen tree trunh. Brown
Otter saiv one of his'
most deadly enemies

Brown otter was nj||Hpl^
a long, sleek rascal.
For years he had

lived in the Smoky River
country, and although he
had gone through many
exciting adventures un- Ite^sBasBSsassass
harmed, he should not be
altogether excused for the
sense of ego which im
pelled him to make the
foolhardy trip we shall
here recite. Heretofore
his existence had been I I ¥' I
commonplace enough—his J-
was the well-ordered life
of the average otter, \\ hen he was sleepy,
he slept; when hungry, he caught a fish and
devoured it.

In some respects the otter is an exceed
ingly fortunate animal. Unlike the fox,
the lynx and the wolf, he lives in a world
where even the terrible frosts of winter do
not annoy. Snug in his bank retreat, the
howling blizzards and bitter cold have no
powers to harm him. Rarely does he know
what it is to be really hungry.

Brown Otter, or "Brownie," as we shall
call him, was an adventurous sort of a fellow.
Perhaps he should have been content to re
main at home on the Smoky River, but
something urged him to attempt the overland
trip to Buck Lake, a distance of several miles,
in spite of the fact that winter had really
made its appearance. And here we shall take
up the strange thread of his existence.

The snow was rather deep, but he did not
mind it. With the true spirit of the philoso
pher and a feeling that he knew how to
take care of himself, Brownie plunged into
the spruce forest and disappeared in its
shadowy depths—an exile (if a self-imposed
r61e) from the friendly river he had known
as his home for many years.

It was at the time when the snowshoe
rabbits of the north had reached a certain
point in numbers and were scourged by a
disease which caused them to die off in
millions; their starved, shriveled bodies lay
in every nook and crarmy of the swamps,
where they had congregated in numberless
droves like frightened sheep d.riven before a
howling blizzard.

All carnivorous animals that depend on
the rabbits for food are _
forced, during the bitter
cold periods, either to starve
or hunt continually for
something to eat. In the ab
sence of their regular bill-
of-fare they will tackle anything from a
mouse to creatures many times their own
size. Thus would Graycoat the Wolf and
Graybeard the Lynx have seized on such
golden opportunity as was presented in the
wandering of Brownie from the safety of
his many retreats along the banks of the
Smoky River.

But, happily, Brownie was not obsessed

The Feud
Of Otter Tail Creek

mate early that morning;
I they had decidcd it was
I better to hunt separately,

'i for of late things had been
I going rather hard with
. them. For several days
' the big wolves had tasted

nothing but a few mouth-
fuls of tough sinews and
muscles a Great Horned
Owl had afforded, as the
result of a coup they had

I accomplished in surprising
1^ this "tiger of the air." So

as Graycoat trotted along
the poplar ridge' that

bordered the swamp he ran full onto the
red-hot trail of the bull moose.

Now Graycoat knew full well that he had
but one chance in a hundred of waylaying
the'moose single-handed; the snow was not
deep enough seriously to handicap the
antlered monster, and the latter was strong
and fit from a summer of ease and plenty.
So, before making any rash move, Graycoat
sat down on his haunches and faced the
direction in which the moose had dis
appeared but a short time previously. He
sniffed the air as a starving man scents the
odor of food through the open door of an
eating-house.

At this crucial moment Brownie peered
up over a log he was just in the act of sur
mounting. For one brief second his senses
forsook him and he turned tail in a flash,
for there with his back toward him was
one of his very worst enemies. Luckily for
Brownie his normal sense of shrewdness
returned to him before he blundered into a
dead stick; as it was he had barely composed
himself to the semblance of a frozen in
animate object when Graycoat turned
around. Slight as had been the scufiling
of the snow, Graycoat had heard and turned
inquiringly, even taking a few strides toward
the otter and sniffing the air suspiciously.
The sight and scent of the wolf are remark
able, and but for the intervention of Dame
Fortune, Brownie would have surely been
discovered and introduced to a horrible

By Raymond Thompson
Illustrated by Herman Palmer

with fear, and the keen joy he derived from the
plowing through the soft snow was not deep
marred by any dread of the consequences antle
of his rash act. He plunged _ahead and and
made very good progress despite the lac ,
that he was tot^y out of his element, sa <
Although his legs were short, his neck was dire
very long and he took great pride m his appe
abUity to look up out of the furrow he was sniife
plowing and glance ahead through the long odor
vistas and park-like spaces in the muskeg, eatin
The trees were bowed with the first heavy At
snowfall of the season and Brownie admired up o
the scintiUating diamond brilliance Posted mou
decorations that clung to the rough bark of lorso
pine, spruce and tamarack. Foranamphib-
ious creature, the big brown otter had -Rrr,i.
good eyesight; he was on a sight-seeing tou
and intended to get his money s worth.

Coming to a huge stack of pine cones, dead
Brownie paused to investigate, much to nims
the wrath of Chatterbox the Red Sqmrrel, amn-
who eyed with suspicion this sleek brown
monster and cursed him so volubly a big of th
bull moose paused to glance that way as mqu
he wandered across the neck of a swamp, tne >
But for the mammoth of the forests there
was nothing of interest in what he saw, e ^
went on over the poplar ridge that joined
with the muskeg, unmindful that he had discc
caused the first shiver of trepidation under
Brownie's smooth skin. The otter had
seen moose hundreds of times, but always
from a point either in or near the water, p.

for the first time he reali-ed • even
that he was out of his for iCthat he was out oi ms
proper element.

^ But when the big black
monster went on about his

'*• business, the otter's brief
spell of fear departed; surely if this great
creature did not molest him there was little
else to be avoided! And as the moose
seemed to be traveling in his direction, the
otter further showed his spirit by following
in the very tracks the bull had made. And
thus it came about that he got his first real
scare!

Graycoat the Timber Wolf had left his

pOR some reason of his own the moose had
* paused but a few rods away, and was
even then sensing the presence of Graycoat,
for a strange warning of the dread enemy
had come to him. He stepped from behind
a thick growth of young spruce and his
keen eyes spotted the wolf just as the latter
turned to investigate the noise made by
the otter. With a loud snort of wrath
mingled with fear, the great long-legged
moose broke cover and dashed away
through the second growth timber, scatter
ing snow right and left and snapping twigs
and branches with such abandon the noise
would have been heard by Graycoat a half
mile distant. This sudden change in the
program saved Brownie, for with a flashing
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somersault the •wolf wheeled and loped
silently away on the trail of the moose.

For several moments Brownie was too
overcome by his good fortune to realize
cxactly what had happened. But finally
his scattered wits collected, and raising him
self from his lowly position, he peered cau
tiously around. There was no sign of the
enemy. A saucy Jaybird perched on a limb
just over his head had witnessed the brown
rascal's discomfiture and derided
him unmercifully, and Brownie
slunk in the snow again as if to
hide his head in shame.

For a time he was undecided
as to what course to pursue.
According to his sense of direc
tion and knowledge of location, he should
be well over half-way to Buck Lake, yet
there was undoubtedly an advantage in
retracing his steps, for he could make much
better lime over the trail he had made.
Again something happened to decide him;
from back across the swamp he had so
laboriously traversed came the unmistakable
howl of a wolf, in all probability the mate
of Graycoat. Not knowing what the future
held for him, afraid to retrace his steps
Brownie went on toward Buck Lake.

'^HE big otter traveled with ever-increas
ing haste, and before long he became so

tired he felt the need of finding a resting-
place for thenight. Darkness held noterror,
m itself, for him. yet an instinct told him
he could not possibly make the lake before
such animals as Graybeard the Lynx,
should come slinking on heavy furred pads
through the forest. Tlien there was that
uncomfortable sense of being followed—
tracked through the lonely spaces, and as
the evening shadows lengthened heimagined
all sorts of grim monsters were following
him.

Again he was in luck; as he crossedaround
the end of a high bare slope, he discovered
a fox den and was just about to enter it
when a dark streak flashed by him and the
owner of the retreat, Silver King the Fox,
disappeared down the dark-mouthed tunnel.

Sharp on the disappearance of the fox
came a swish of heavy wings. Shadow, the
Golden Eagle, screamed in thwarted rage
as he narrowly missed hismark and, too late
to swerve and tackle the shrinking otter (in
lieu of the fox he had missed), mounted
heavenward. Brownie had but one thought
—to escapethis winged terror, so he plunged
headlong into the fox den.

Thereupon things happened with startling
suddenness. Silver King, who had gained a
wide enough point in his
burrow to permit of his r==rs==s;
turning about, met the
poacher with snapping, ' •
slashing fangs and drove at .-f.
the otter so fiercely the lat- ' ' "a
ter doubled back and made
for the open air, e.xpecting • ^ ~,
to be forced into a terrible V
combat with Shadow, the "
eagle. But the huge bird
was already a hundred '
yards away in search of '411^9^ Vi
other prey, and Brownie
was permitted to slink 9m
away from the entrance of
the den unmolested.

Truly, theotterreflected, i'

Graycoat watched Silver
King back out of the en
trance to the burrow, with
the brown Otter harig-
ing grimly to his nech

he had stumbled onto a ver>' inhospitable
personage in Silver King. He contemplated
grievously that the fox could have put him
up for the night, and he could have fished
for the King at some future day in pa>Tnent
for his lodging. Well he knew the fox was
fond of fish, for had he not laughed at Silver
King, a few short weeks previously,as the
latter attempted in vain to capture a land
locked trout? He wished earnestly that he

might make the fox understand
how beneficial to both parties

pBm an alliance might prove,. yet
instinct told him Mother Nature
had ordained them enemies.

^ He licked his bleeding snout
and something of his indepen

dence returned to him as he recalled that
Silver King wasn't such a terrible fighter
at that!

A pall of silence had settled over the
wilderness and Brownie curled up in a ball
under the root of an upturned tree in the
hopes that he might yet pass a peaceable
night. Occasionally the hoot of an owl
disturbed him, and once a moose passed
within a hundred yards of where he lay.
In a few hours Brownie was shivering with
the cold; he was accustomed to sleeping in
deepburrows where no breath of wind could
get at him, and now hewasex-posed to chill
ing blasts. Although the full moon cast
ghostly figures over the snow, a bitter cold
breeze had sprung up from the east and it
penetrated even the otters dense coat.
Not for long could he lie inactive; he rose,
stretched his long, sleek body, which glis
tened in the light of the moon, and stepped
out imder the frost-bedecked trees. He
even thought seriously ot traveling on
toward Buck Lake, but when he smelled
the startlingly fresh track of a lynx just
below, he hurriedly back-tracked in the
direction of the fo.x den.

Suddenly the wind increased in strength
and a lonely cloud curtained off the bril
liance of the moon. With the_ effacing of
this heavenlyorb a wolfhowled in prophecy
of the impendingstorm, and in answer to his
weird, mournful voice the wind whistled
dolefully. The air was filled _with Hying
snow loosened from its precarious hold on
spruce and pine limb; the flying particles
were hard and sharp like tiny icicles and
stung the otter through his thick coat.

Pausing at the very mouth of the fox den
he looked longingly down the black tunnel,
and was half inclined to enter it in spite of
the reception which he knew would await
him at the hands of the fox. But some
thing held him back and he again retired

the few steps to the poor shelter of the up
rooted tree.

Half dozing in his rude shelter, Brownie
suddenly awoke -with a start to find himself
staring in the very face of a huge gray wolf,
less than half a dozen paces distant. Through
the blinding sheet of flying snow the timber
wolf appeared a veritable monster, and the
terrified otter could almost see the lips of
the other parted in a grin at the prospect of
a meal.

Brownie was too paralyzed to move, and
perhaps it was that immobility which saved
his life. Graycoat lunged forward, but his
teeth closed on air; with a bewildering
flash the bro-wn animal had disappeared
into the very earth itself. Too late Gray
coat remembered the close proximity of the
fox den, and he was about to turn away in
chagrin when the sounds of a terrible strug
gle made him pause. Instantly he was on
the alert; the very fierceness of the combat
going on below was proof that one of the
combatants would probably be ejected and
he, Graycoat, would step in for a meal.

Silver King had been sleeping peacefully
when the brown intruder had catapulted
down the chute that led to his bedroom.
Instantly alert, the big fox straightened
upright in the enlarged portion of his bur
row, determined to give the upstart visitor
a real lesson this time.

Now Silver King had often watched the
otter as it swam playfully in the water, and
had even been a silent and rather disdain
ful spectator of the animal's unique sports.
He was willing to admit that Brownie was
the champion diver and swimmer of the
whole north woods, but he never for one
moment entertained the notion that an
otter, not even one as big and handsome as
Brownie, could fight. He was destined for
a rude surprise.

JNSTEAD of the cowering animal he had
driven from his den a few hours previously,

Silver King met a determined, amazingly
powerful creature that evaded his attack
and slipped by him as a greased pig slips
through the hands of the small boy on Fair
Day. Had the fox been at all wise he would
have been contented to sleep at the very
entrance to his tunnel, rather than try to
oust this intruder from the retreat. But
Silver King came from a family noted for
prowess in fighting; he would drive this
slick, saucy rascal from his home in mighty
short order, now that his fighting dander
was aroused.

Alas, how true it is that pride goeth before
a fall! Silver King approached the otter

in the most remote corner
• retreat, and what

, .• really happened was meat
• for speculation all the rest

of his days. Brownie
wasn't looking for a fight;

•' ~7'" he wanted was to escape
^ y the wolf. When Silver

King approached him he
rumbled in his throat a sort

L ' of growl, which was really
^ meant to conveythe ideaof

arbitration. Again the fox
made a mistake, for he
took the growl in the light^ofawarning, imd he was in
no mood to be '"sassed"
by a low-down rascal like
this otter. What right had
an otter to usurp his home!
Backed by the urge of his
mighty wrath, Silver King
drove with annihilating
force at the brown one.

—{Coniinucd on page S4)
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EDITORIAL
UNWARRANTED STATEMENTSBrother Lee Meriwether, of St. Louis
Lodge, No. 9, has issued and distributed
throughout the Order a pamphlet an

nouncing his candidacy for the office of Grand
Exalted Ruler. If this were the sole purpose of
the document and its contents were limited to
that announcement, or even to the statement of
other facts pertinent thereto, THE ELKS MAGAZINE
would have no concern about it, any more than it
would about the expressed ambitions of any other
candidate. Those are matters with which the
Grand Lodge deals; and concerning which the
Magazine's policy, adhered to without exception,
is to make no comment and to express no opinion.

But in his pamphlet this particular candidate
makes an unwarranted attack upon THE ElKS
Magazine and charges it, both directly and
inferentially, with garbling reports of Grand
Lodge action and with deliberate suppression of
news important to be published in justice to a
Subordinate Lodge and its members.

He refers to the suspension of the Charter or
the Lodge in question, and to the subsequent
voluntary act of the Grand Exalted Ruler at the
Grand Lodge Session at Chicago, revoking the
Suspension and directing the record thereof on
the minutes of the Lodge to be expunged. He
then states: "But the Elks National Magazine
reported the proceedings without saying a word
about St. Louis Lodge being innocent; on the
contrary, it stated that the suspension order was
revoked as an act of mercy, not of Justice.

And again he states that, although the innocence
of the Lodge had been established— the fact is
suppressed by THE ELKS MAGAZINE.

It is only fair and just to THE ElKS MAGAZINE,
and to the Order whose official journal it is, to
state that there is not the slightest foundation in
fact for the statements contained in the pamphlet,
nor for the inferences so obviously suggested to
be drawn therefrom.

What the Magazine, in its report of the pro
ceedings of the Grand Lodge Convention at
Chicago, actually published in its August ^^^6
issue—its only reference to the matter of the
suspensions—was as follows:

"The third business session . . • began with the
announcement, by Grand Exalted Ruler Atweli, that

he was instructing his District Deputies to visit each
of the Lodges whose charters he had suspended during
the year, with orders to expunge from the minutes of
those Lodges the record of their suspension. This
generous act wasvery warmly received."

The Elks Magazine had never mentioned the
name of the lodge in question in connection with
the order suspending its Charter. Indeed, it so
happens that it did not even publish the official
circular of the Grand Exalted Ruler in which the
announcement of suspension was made. Nor
did The Elks Magazine ever state, anywhere in
its columns, that the order revoking the suspension
was issued as an act of mercy, not of Justice.
Nor has there ever been any suppression by the
Magazine of any Elk news appropriate for publi
cation on behalf of any lodge or individual.

In accordance with the established policy of
the Magazine, which is still deemed wise and
salutary, it has refrained from commenting by
name upon the subordinate Lodges subjected to
discipline. And as it had not made any publi
cation of the suspension of the Charter of the
Lodge in question, it was thought appropriate
and considerate to make no statement about
subsequent orders v/ith relation to it. Thiscourse
was also in accord with the suggestions of the
Grand Exalted Ruler, made to the Grand Lodge
at Chicago, which were so obviously approved
by that body. , . * • ^

It is to be regretted that Brother Meriwether
should have permitted his ambition, or his en
thusiasm for his announced cause, to lead him
into statements so palpably unjust and un
warranted.

CINCINNATI

F' IS none too early for the subordinate Lodges
tobe giving consideration to their plans for par

ticipation in the events scheduled for the Cincin
nati Convention in July. And this matter is now
commended to the several Lodges as worthy of
their prompt attention. ,

Each city that undertakes the task, and it has
grown to be a gigantic task, of entertaining the
annual Elks Convention, very naturally de^res
to create a new record for such occasions. The
chief burden of the undertaking falls, of course,
upon the local Lodge. And this year Cincinnati
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Lodge, under an unusually capable and experi
enced committee, and with the generous coopera
tion of the whole city, has provided a program
that promises well for the achievement of their
declared purpose to make this a record-smashing
convention.

But it must be remembered that the host Lodge
and city cannot accomplish that purpose by them
selves. Complete success depends very materially
upon the subordinate Lodges of the Order and the
mterest they manifest in the occasion by an ade
quate and creditable participation in the prepared
program. That Cincinnati will splendidly perform
her part is already assured, as indicated in the
enthusiastic circulars which have been issued by
the Reunion Committee, of which Past Grand
Exalted Ruler August Herrmann is Chairman. It
now behooves the subordinate Lodges to match
that demonstrated interest and enthusiasm.

Preparations to do this should not be left to
sudden, last minute decisions. Organized partici
pation should be carefully planned It involves
the selection of an authoritative head, the dealing
with many individuals and numerousagencies, the
negotiation of important contracts, and various
other activities that require deliberate thought
and consideration.

The preliminary steps should be taken at an
early date by those Lodges which desire to make
a really creditable showing, worthy of themselves
and of the Order.

SUBORDINATE LODGE ELECTIONS
^\T THE first meeting in this month, each

subordinate Lodge of the Order is required
to elect its officers for the ensuing year. It is,
because of that provision of the Grand Lodge
statutes, the most important meeting to be held
by the Lodge. The character and value of its
fraternal and benevolent activities for the full
twelve months to follow are very largely deter
mined by the results of that election. And yet,
for the most part, the members do not seem to
realize the importance of the occasion and their
responsibility in relation to it.

It is a custom in many of the subordinate Lodges
to promote their officers to the next higher posi
tions; and those elevations are taken as a mat
ter of course. This is not a very wise custom.
There are many instances, of course, in which
it is obviously the wise and proper thing to do.
There are many others, however, in which it

VfliTrt n'iy;?i>/f'f7'?i^y*"^'wSaSflii

is just as obviously unwise and improper. And
yet, where the custom prevails, it is supinely
followed.

The welfare of the Lodge and the efficient
administration of its affairs is very much more
important than the ambitions of any one member,
or any small group of members. And the election
should be conducted with that thought in the
minds of all; so that only those will be chosen to
office who are qualified, by ability and loyal pur
pose alike, to carry forward the work of the Lodge
and of the Order in a manner commensurate with
its importance.

But if this be not done, and the rank and file of
the membership remain away from the meeting
and permit the few who do attend to elect the
officers, at least they should accept the responsi
bility for the result as readily as if they had
actually participated in the election. And they
should unreservedly accord their loyal support to
the new officers. It is the only proper amends to
'make for their neglect of the important fraternal
duty to attend the meeting and to cast their bal
lots for those who can, and will, bestserve the Lodge.

BROADCASTING

"^HE perfection and popularizing of the radio,
^ that great marvel of modern science, has

brought into common use an old word with a new
and specific meaning—"broadcasting." From the
hundreds of transmitting stations in the country,
programs of infinite variety are daily impulsed
upon the ether waves, to be picked up by thou
sands of receiving sets in every quarter, even the
most remote, to be heard by millions of listeners.

This "broadcasting" so tremendously multi
plies the number of those within the range of the
influence of the artist or speaker, that it is quite
startling to realize the possibilities of this still
new instrumentality of science.

Consideration of this momentous fact, however,
brings to mind the thought that every living
human being is a similar broadcasting station,
sending out, during every waking hour, impulses
of good or evil, that are picked up by other
human receiving stations. In many instances
these latter are as completely unknown to the
broadcaster, as is the lonely farm wife at her radio,
unknown to the famous artist whose beautiful
song brings pleasure and uplifting inspiration to
her listener in, thousands of miles away. The
reminder of this fact carries its own suggestion.
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The First Elks Magazine Cruise
Tour to West Indies and South America Sponsored by this

Publication Was Most Successful of Season
The Elks Magazine Cruise to the West

Indies and South America b declared to
have been one of the largest and most suc

cessful that ever went out from the port of New
York. Initiated by the Magazine, in coopera
tion with the James Boring Travel Service, Inc.,
the cruise attracted wide interest among the
membership of the Order and, despite imseason-
able weatherprior to the date of ^e sailing and
also adverse climatic reports during the
autimm which led to the canceling of many-
similar cruises, the passenger list of The Elks
Magazine cruise was very large.

Under charter to the Boring firm, with Mr.
Boring in personal charge, the beautiful White
Star finer Doric steamed from her New York
pier on December 28 carrying more than 400
passengers, composed of Elks, their families and
friends. On her return, January 18, twenty-two
days later, ever>'- one on board was enthusiastic
over the result of the voyage, and e^^ressed
great pleasure in having participated in it.

After clearing New York harbor the Doric
headed straight for Cuba, Havana being its first
port of call. On the second night out a "Get-
together" meeting of the Elks on board was
held for the purpose of bringing together
the members who had not yet had an opportu
nity to become acquainted. At this meeting,
which took place in the main lounge of the ship,
a list was made of the various Lodges to which
the Elk passengers belonged. The count showed
that there were 183 Elks, 18 of them Past Ex
alted Rulers, in the party, representing 112
Lodges, located in 23 different States, from
Maine to Florida and Utah. Most of them
were accompanied by members of their families,
making a total of 350 on board who were con
nected with the Order. About fifty non-mem
bers, who were, however, friends of the Elks on
board, were also included among the passengers.

Under the circumstances, it naturally did not
take long for the passengers all to become
acquainted. Officers of the ship say the social
and fraternal features of the voyage were en
tirely distinctive and new to them, so much so
that they imagined they had on board either
next-door neighbors, or members of one big and
congeiual fatmly.

The weather during the entire cruise was as
balmy as June and, save for a shower or two,
was as well-behaved as if it, too, were under the
control of the management.

The first country visited was Cuba, "the

island of a hundred harbors." The Doric
arrived in Havana harbor late in the afternoon
of December 31, and her passengers were taken
off in landing boats. The ancient city was in
festal mood, and the cruise members were
plunged at once into a typical old-time New
Year's Eve celebration, including a banquet
and, later, a ball on the roofof the Hotel Plaza.
New Year's Day also was spent in Havana,
members of the Elk party spending the day large
ly in automobile drives to points of interest
about the city.

The next stop was in the Panama Canal Zone,
the Doric arriving at Colon on the afternoon of
Tuesday, January 4. A royal reception was
giventhe voyagers at this port. A fleet of army
airplanes met the steamer several miles out at
sea, and performed many spectacular stunts
while circling around it on the way to ^e dock,
dropping on the deck copies of a special Elks
Magazine Cruise edition of the Panama Times,
profusely illustrated and containing
formation about Panama and the Canal Zoiw of
interest and value to the visitors. Boardmg
parties, composed of officers and members of
Canal Zone Lodge, No. 14141 government
officials and local business men, welcomed the
Adsitors while the vessel was docking, during
which time the United States Government Band
playedpatriotic airs on the dock.

The cruise members were immediately put on
board a train,headed forBalboa Heights, on the
Pacific ocean end of the Panama Canal. On the
way across the Isthmus a stop of two hoi^ was
made to permit an inspection of the famous
Gatun Locks of the Canal. This is the highest
spotin theconstruction ofwhat is known as the
greatest engineering feat on the American
continent. Aside from the technical mterest
attaching to the locks and the Gatun dam, there
is also a sporting interest, for the surface 01 the
latter has been seeded with grass and laid out as
an eighteen-hole golf-course. , r

At Balboa Heights, on the Pacific end of the
Canal, motor-cars were waiting to toke the
visitors on sightseeing trips, including the CaMl
Zone, Panama City, and Old Panama, in the
last of which the ruins of construction more
than three centuries old stand alongside of mod
em buildings and business establishments.

A banquet and ball were tendered the mem
bers of the cruise at the Tivoli Hotel, Balboa
Heights, in the evening, and the Done left at
one o'clock the next afternoon for ^\iUemstad,

the quaint old Dutch settlement on the island of
Curagao. Authorities state that it seldom, if
ever, rains on Curasao, and that most of the
water used on the island has to be imported.
Nature treated the members of the cruise to an
unlooked for phenomenon, while they were at
Willemstad, in the form of a lusty shower. But
even this did not spoil their enjoj-ment of their
visit to that curious old town.

Across the water from Curasao, on the main
land of Venezuela, is the oil port of La Guaira,
a town of vari-colored houses built on a steep
hill rising almost from the water's edge. This
was the next place visited by the Doric, and it
was here that the voyagers encountered what
was, perhaps, their most thrilling experience of
the entire trip: the journey from La Guaira to
Caracas. Caracas, capital of Venezuela, is a
city of 100,000 people, built in a sort of valley
which is some 3,200 feet above sea-level, ten
miles on an air-line from La Guaira, but thirty
miles by motor or train. A narrow gauge
steam railroad and a splendid automobile road
connecting the two cities climb tortuously over
the intervening mountains. Both are considered
among the wondersof modern engineering. The
journey, by either train or automobile, is an e.x-
citing trip along the sheer edges of rocky hills
that are almost perpendicular, from which one
looks over into valleys 2,000 feet deep and more,
their sides in many instances being too steep
for even the mountain goats to negotiate. At
Caracas luncheon was served to the members
of the cruise at the Palace and Grand hotels,
and about two hours were spent there in auto
mobile drives in and around this old Spanish
city.

Trinidad, in the British West Indies, followed
on the itinerary and furnished a new and differ
ent attraction to the party in an automobile drive
of sixteen miles over "The Saddle," through a
tropical growth that seemed to include every
fruit and flower known to that part of the
world. This drive started out of Port of Spain,
the capital and the largest]town on the island.
The French West Indies were reached at Fort de
France and St. Pierre, on the Lsland of Mar
tinique. At the latter place, one has a somewhat
gruesome thrill in the recollection that in 1902
the former city of St. Pierre with its 28,000 in
habitants was totally destroyed by the eruption
of Mt. Pel6e, the great volcano at the base of
which it stood.

{Continued on page Sj)

Candidates for Grand Lodge Offices
Three candidacies have been announced

for Grand Lodge offices to be elected at the
Grand Lodge meeting to be held in Cincin

nati next July. Two of these candidacies are
announced by the Lodges of which they are
members, the third by the candidate himself.

^rin^eld. Mass., Lodge Presents
John Trank Malley
For Grand Exalted Ruler

Springfield, Mass., Lodge, No. 61, endorses
and presents John Frank Malley as a candidate
for the office of Grand Exalted Ruler, at the
annual meeting of the Grand Lodge to be held
in Cincinnati, Ohio, next July.

Mr. Malley has been a member of Springfield
Lodge since 1904. He was elected Exalted
Ruler in 1909, was delegate to the Grand Lodge
in 1910 and was appointed District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler in 1916. In 1917 he was
appointed to the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judiciar>', on which he served continuously—
with the exception of one year—until 1926,
serving as Chairman during the last three years.
The year 1922-1923, he was Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Good of the Order.

As Chairman of the Grand Lodge Comrmttee on
Judiciary, he compiled, revised and edited the
Digest of Opinions and Decisions, in 1924, a
supplement thereto in 1925 and a cumulative
supplement in 1926. .

Mr. Malley served two terms in the Massa
chusetts State Senate, 1910 and 1911. In 1913
hewas appointed Collector of Internal Revenue
for the State of Massachusetts,fromwhichoffice
he resigned in1919, to resume thepractise oflaw.

Lee Meriwether, of St. Louis,
Announces Himself
For Grand Exalted Ruler

Lee Meriwether, of St. Louis, Mo., Lodge,
No. 9, has, by printed circular, announced him
self as a candidate for the office of Grarid
Exalted Ruler, at the Grand Lodge meeting m
Cincinnati next July. , , 1 r

Mr. Meriwether was elected Exalted Ruler ot
St. Louis Lodge in 1921, was representative to
the Grand Lodge in 1922 and was appointed to
the Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare for the year 1922-1923.
Heisa pastPresident of theMissouri StateElks
Association.

In 1916 Mr. Meriwether was appointed
Assistant to the United States Ambassador to
France, a post in which he served for three
years.

Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge Presents
Dr. Ra^>h Hagan
For Grand Trustee

Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99, presents
Dr. Ralph Hagan as a candidate for the office
of Grand Trustee, at the Grand Lodge meeting
in Cincinnati next July.

Dr. Hagan was initiated into Los .Angeles
Lodge in 1898. He became its Exalted Ruler
in 1904. He was appointed District Deputy
Grand E.xalted Ruler for the year 1905-1906.
In 1915-1916 Dr. Hagan was President of
the California State Elks Association. He
served on the Grand Lodge Committee on
Preservation of the Elk in 1912-1913, was Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Committee on Stale
.Associations, 1916-1917, member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Good of the Order, 1923-
1924, member of the Grand Lodge Auditing
Committee, 1924-1925 and Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Distribution in 1926.
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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!February days seem pretty far removed
from July and the Big Doings in Elkdom,
but the first robin was heard singing an early

salute to spring—so the time of King Winter's
abdication is just ahead of us.

Meanwhile the preparations for the nation
wide coming of the Elks to Cincinnati, July 8
to 15 next, have been going on with imprec-
edented fervor.

There hasn't been one drone discovered in
any of the sub-committees and all of tiiem are
busy as honeymakers in a beehive when roses
are in blossom.

Before Cincinnati was assured the oppor
tunity to "repeat" the earliest experience ot
over a score of years ago, the promissory note
was given that this home of Cincinnati Lodge
No. 5, B. P. O. E., would fracture all records
as host-entertainers to the Grand Lodgein 1927.

That promissory note will be taken up and
paid in full with compound interest.

This is the third of the once-a-month series of
Official Bulletins directed to every Elk within
the national preserves, carrying in brief a fore
cast of the events scheduled during that historic
week next July.

It is not the intention to rehearse in each
successive Bulletin the high spots covered in the
messages that have preceded the current pres
entations.

This point is one we would like to stress:
Each Elk is asked to save the issues of The

Elks Magazine carrying the Bulletins and to
stow them in their grips when they come to
Cincinnati, as reminders of some of the high
spots of the great get-together. The last Bulle
tin, No. 7, will appear in the July number of the
Magazine, which will be in your hands ten days
before you reach Cincinnati. It will contain a
r6sumfi of all the "high spots."

Evetything that the Cincinnati Elks will offer
to their visiting guests of Elkdom will be as
free as the cool breezes that sweep from her
score of hills—as free as the pure water from
Cincinnati's marvelous up-river filtration plant.

But—and please get this But—and note that
the emphasis is stressed in black-face type, which
fairly screams the important order:
To Enjoy all These Free Privileges Every
visitor MUST register and by so doing secure
the proper and needed credentials.

This applies to all Elks and their families—
members of Cincinnati Lodge no less than visi
tors from other places.

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 and badges will be
given each visitor.

Every Elk should remember this—even if
he has to tie a red string around his little finger.
He might memorize this injunction:

" r//c first thing Vve got to do when I get to'
Cincinnati is to REGISTER! "

Historical High Spots
.^t the hour of writing this proclamation the

united sons and daughters of Greater Cincinnati
are in the thick of preparation for a unique
"Know Cincinnati Better" campaign. The old
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Queen City of the West, whose beauty _Long--
fellow immortalized in poetry, is awakening to
her advantages in a way that will at least add
^owledge to the enthusiasm and zest of your
Elk hosts. Cincinnati is a beautiful place with
its glorious emerald settings on a mighty sky
line of successive heights. The Big Parade as it
passes through Eden Park willmarch under the
historic bridge near the Water Tower which is
the first concrete structure in the world! Red-
land Field presented the earliest of all concrete
baseball grand stands and the Ingalls Building
at Fourth and Vine Streets was the first con
crete business block ever constructed.

On Wayne^s Trail
Cincinnati has scores of historic spots that are

to be visited by our grand army of guests. The
famed plant of The Globe-Wemicke Company
has been added to the list of industrial plants
to be visited. This home of sectional bookcases
and filing cabinets is located on what is called
Carthage Avenue, Norwood, one of Cincinnati's
suburban towns, but which might have been
more properly named Wayne's Trail, because it
was over that route that Mad Anthony Wayne
and his brave troopers marched from their camp,
which is now Hyde Park, over to the site of the
picturesque hamlet of Hartwell.

Another Great Trip
Another of the nationally famous structures

to be visited during the week will be the wonder
ful new plant of The Columbia Power Com
pany, down the river, the magnificent structiire
from which Cincinnati and a hundred smaller
towns and cities are supplied with electricity-;—
heat, light and power. This plant is located in
the valley of the Miami and Whitewater rivers,
not far from North Bend, where sleeps Ohio's
first President—^William Henry Harrison—
''Old Tippecanoe."

"Castie Farm" and the rejuvenated Chester
Park have been added to the places of enter
tainment to which the Elks and thek visiting
families are to be welcomed. See details in next
Bulletin.
. The next Bulletin will present word-pictures
of both these Meccas of populM ^ort.

Lying just southwest of Cincinnati—a little
beyond Louisville—is Mammoth Cave, one of
the world's greatest subterranean wonders.
Elks from East and W«t have written the
General Reunion Committee if it would be
possible to arrange for an Elks' pilgrimage to
Kentucky's great cave coimtty. _To all these
inquirers we would reply that if this is humanly
possible arrangements for such an " after-the-
Grand-Lodge session" expedition to Mammo^
Cave will be made. Those to whom this trip
might appeal are invited to write the Com
mittee and we will see what can be done in the
way'of securing a special t̂rain, special rates
and special accommodations at Mammoth
Cave.

The Zoo Opera
Lovers of music will be delighted to know that

the choice of grand operas to' be presented
during the EUcs' stay in Cincinnati has already
been made. A performance is promised for
each night at the new outdoor theater at the
Zoological Garden. Fra Diavolo and T1 Trova-
tore are the two operas selected. At the Zoo
every afternoon during the Grand Lodge sessions
free popular concerts are to be given by the Cin
cinnati Symphony Orchestra, and on Saturday,
Julj' 16, a grand ballet and concert will be the
dual attraction. As the Zoo is a civic institution
every Elk, his family and friends, should visit
it during their stay in Cincinnati. Tickets will
be furnished every Elk that 'registers free' of
charge.

The Great EUes* Shoot
The Committee in charge of this big feature of

the 1927 Grand Lodge Reimion have completed
arrangements for holding this event at Coney
Island on July 12th and 13th.

The large Grand Stand and other immense
buildings will make it possible to accommodate
any number of shooters with all necessary con
veniences. The traps will be located inside the
track which immediately joins the groimds of the
Coney Island Amusement Park, where many of
the entertaining features of the Reunion wiU be
held. Every Elk and the members of his family
will receive free transportation to and from
Coney Island, a beautiful ride of ten miles on Ae
Ohio River.

Coney Island is one of the most beautiful
amusement parks in the country and here, with
in a stone's throw of the shooting groimds,
you will find, among other features, the world's
largest swimming-pool with a capacity for 7,000
bathers. Wednesday, July i3thj will be "Elks'
Day at Coney," with an old-fashioned Kentucky
Burgoo and Barbecue free of charge.

$5,000.00 in Cash and Trophies
Over $5,000.00 in Cash and Trophies will be

awarded in the various Elks' Trapshooting
events, and the one event which will probably
create the greatest interest will be the Lodge
Five-Man Team Race for the handsome Elks
Magazine Trophy, valued at over $500 00.

Again we ask that each subordinate Ix}dge
select at once, if they have not already done
so, one or more of their local members who
are Trapshooters, to act as a Conmuttee and
organ^e a team to compete in this Record-
breaking Elks Tournament.

The Peters Cartridge Co.
Another one of the great industrial concerns

of Cincinnati and of the ammimition world is
The_ Peters Cartridge Company, whose offices
are in Cincinnati, with factory located at Kings
Mills, Ohio, about twenty-five miles from the
city.

This Companywasfoundedin'1887, and in the
forty years of its activity has progressed to a
point where its product, Peters ammunition, is
knownthe worldover and regarded by many as
the standard by which good ammunition is
judged.

The reasons for this constant growth are
many and varied—but briefly it is the result of a
perfect coordination of administrative and
techmcal forces with the common aim in mind
of placing in the hands of the shooting public
ammunition of only the highest possible quality,
and producing o^y the finest possible per
formance. {

An example of this policy of catering to the
needs and desires of sportsmen is shown by the'
fact that the Peters line of sliot shells and car-'
tridges is complete to answer on a strictly
quality basis any and every requirement of the
"scattergun artist" or the "rifle crank."

The officials of The Peters Cartridge Company
will be glad to meet all visiting Elks who are
interestedin the ^eat sport of shooting. Peters
representatives will, of course, be on hand for
the trapshooting events, for these events will,
no doubt, be made so attractive as to interest
inany hundreds of Elk trapshooters. And par
ticular attention is called to the cash pmes
offeredby the Reunion Committee in the Trap-
shooting Contest.

A Possible Dayton Trip
In 1922, when the Elks were last in Cincinnati,

a large group e.xpressed the desire to go to Day
ton to see the great plant of the National Cash
Register Company.

Some of the Old-timers who remember the
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success of the excursion to the Gem City at
that time, are asking if it is possible to have an
excursion there this j'ear—1927. If a sufficient
number express themselves in favor of a run to
Dayton, this trip will be an added attraction to
follow the close of the business session.

Dayton is only sixty miles from Cincinnati
and is one of the most beautiful cities of South
ern Ohio.

Golf
From all parts' of the country queries are

being received with reference to the Golf Links
of Cincinnati. A subcommittee on this subject
has" .been appointed and details pertaining to
Cindnnati's Golf Links will appear in the next
Bulletin.

Taxicab Service

The following companies will be the official
ones for the taxicab service during the reunion:

Zumstein Taxicab Company
Town Taxi Company
Blue Bird Cab Company
Checker Taxi Company
Brady Taxicab Company

A number of queries are being received from
the larger delegations that are coming. Com
munications addressed to either of these com
panies will receive attention, and the rates
submitted by them will be first approved by the
General Reunion Committee, and all of these
companies will have placards reading:

The Elks Magazine

"Official Cab Approved by Reunion
Committee'''

Our first message of the Bulletin is also ser\-ing
as the last word—the first thing to do after you
arrive in Cincinnati is—

REGISTER!

Fraternally,

1927 GRAND LODGE REUNION
COMMITTEE,
Aug. Herrmaxn, Chairman,
Ch.\s. E. Bunixg,
Ch.4s. E. Dornette,
Max Friedmax, Ex-Offido.

And all of the Chairmen of the various sub
committees already appointed.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's
ONE of the longest and busiest tours ever

taken bj- a head of thj Order was made by
Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-

low, who on February- lo completed, at Phila
delphia, a trip of considerably more than lo.ooo
miles which took him through a score of States
and into scores of Elks Lodges, .^nd it was not
only a busy tour, but a triumphal one. On his
arrival, towns declared half holidays, business
men left their affairs to devote their time to
greetings and good fellowship, and Elks in many
cities presented hundreds of candidates for
initiation in the presence of the head of the
Order.

Outstanding in Mr. Grakelow's visits were
sessions at Salem, Oregon, and Olympia,
Washington, where the State assemblies met in
joint sessions to listen tr addresses on American
ism and patriotism by the Grand Exalted Ruler.
Past Grand Exalted Rulers, former officers of
the Grand Lodge, Exalted Rulers of the local
Lodges and prominent Elks in every town
visited gathered to welcome the chief executive.
In California, two outstanding Elks, Past Grand
Exalted Rulers William M. Abbott and Raymond
Benjamin, helped to guide him through their
State and spent as much time as possible in his
company.

The Grand Exalted Ruler left Philadelphia on
the night after Christmas. His first stop was
Chicago, from which city he departed for St.
Joseph, Missouri, on Monday night, December
27, to arrive on the morning of December 28.
Here he was met by Fred A. Morris, Grand
Treasurer, and W. S. Aldrich, Exalted Ruler of
St. Joseph Lodge. A luncheon meeting was
followed by a motor trip to Kansas City, where
A. A. Lobban, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler, and J. M. Langsdale, Exalted Ruler of
the Lodge, were in the welcoming delegation.
The departure from Kansas City was taken the
same night with Lamar, Colorado, the next
destination. Here the Grand Exalted Ruler
was met at the station by a delegation of more
than 100 Elks, accompanied by the Lamar High
School Band. Ever>' business house in the
city was decorated in honor of the visit, and
municipal and Lodge officers joined in the
welcome. Following a luncheon given by the
officers and Past Exalted Rulers of Lamar
Lodge, a meeting was convened, attended by
large delegations from neighboring Lodges, at
which a class of candidates was initiated.
Following a banquet in the evening the Grand
Exalted Ruler addressed a capadty meeting in
the Lodgo room.

ji Lamy, New Mexico, was the next scheduled
stop. This was reached on the morning of
Thursday, December 30, with a motor trip to
Sante Fe for a noon session, and another motor
trip to Albuquerque for a night meeting,
fflling the rest of the day. Joseph L. Regens-
burger, District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler,
headed tlie welcoming delegation at Lamy and
accompanied Mr. Grakelow on his other visits.

A day's travel then took the Grand Exalted
Ruler to Pasadena, California, where Harrj' M.
ricknor, Past Grand Esteemed Leading Knight,

Western Trip
was one of those who welcomed him onNew Year's
Day Here Mr. Grakelow was escorted to the
Home of PasadenaLodge, where the members and
their families had gathered to meet him. He then
rode in the parade of the world famous Tourna
ment of Roses with the Tournament directors
and later witnessed the magnificent pageant
from the reviewing stand. After lunching at
the home of Mr. Ticknor, who is the President of
the Tournament Association, the Grand Exalted
Ruler attended the East-West football game
and in the evening was the guest of honor at an
Elk banquet at the Pasadena Athletic and
Country Club.

From Pasadena, Mr. Grakelow moved on to
Redlands, where there was a noon meeting with
Redlands, San Bernardino and Riverside Lodges
on Sunday. Late that afternoon he passed
through Los Angeles on his way to Phoenix,
Arizona, where he was met by R. C. Kaufman,
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, and H. J.
Lawson, Exalted Ruler of Phoenix Lodge.
After almost twelve hours in the hospitable
atmosphere of the Home of Phoenix Lodge, he
resumed his journey, with Pomona, California,
as the next objective. Here there was a noon
meeting with Pomona, Ontario and Momovia
Lodges. An evening meeting was held in the
Home of Glendale Lodge, with BurbaiA, Santa
Monica and Pasadena Lodges partidpating,
which was attended by many distin^ished
members, induding Mifilin G. Potts, President
of the CaUfomia State Elks .^odation; Past
PresidentEdgar F. Davis;DistrictDeputy Grand
Exalted Ruler C. G. Pyle; and Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Earl S. Patterson
and Horace Quinby.

On January 5 liiere was a noon meeting at
Ventvura Lodge, with Oxnard and Santa Barbara
Lodges participating. That night, in the
magnificent Home of Los Angeles Lodge, there
was a meeting in which Huntington Park and
Whittier Lodges joined. Orange Lodge took
part in a noon meeting at Santa Ana on January
6, and that night, at San Diego Lodge,Calexico,
El Centro and Brawley Lodges were included
in a meeting. One of the constant companions
of Mr. Grakelow on these excursions was Dr.
Ralph Hagan, of Los Angeles Lodge, Past
President of the State Association.

Friday, Januaiy 7, was marked by a noon
meeting at Anaheim and a night meeting at San
Pedro, with Long Beach, Redondo Beach and
Inglewood Lodges uniting. The departure
from Los Angeles came on January 8, and
Bakersfield was reached at 6.30 P.M. in time for an
evening meeting, The next day, Sunday, January
9, was marked by a motor trip through Porter-
ville, Visalia, T^are and Hanford to Fresno,
where there was a luncheon meeting on Monday,
January 10, with a dinner and evening meeting
at Merced the same day. Modesto for a
luncheon meeting, with a dinner and evening

meeting at Stockton, occupied the day of
January 11.

Eight Lodges combined for a meeting at
Oakland on Wednesday, January 12. They
were, besides Oakland, Vallejo, Napa, Eureka,
Pittsburg, Richmond, Alameda and Berkeley
Lodges. Seven more were represented at dinner
that night at San Francisco, where, besides
No. 3, the Lodges taking part were Santa Rosa,
Petaluma, San Rafael, San Mateo, Palo Alto
and San Jos6. The last three Lodges were
visited the next day and the Grand Exalted
Ruler then arrived, on Thursday night, January
13, at Sacramento for a dinner and evening
meeting with Sacramento Lodge, seven other
Lodges participating. They were Chico, Nevada
City, Grass Valley, Marysville, Redding, Red
Bluff and Woodland Lodges. The departure
from Sacramento occurred at 1.15 A. M., but
early hours and late hours, and all Wnds of times
for snatches of rest were the customary thing by
that time. After a luncheon stop at Susan-
ville, California, and a night meeting at Reno,
Nevada, Lodge, with Gordon M. Settles,
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, as one of
the party, Saturday, January 15, was a day of
complete rest, spent traveling northward toward
Oregon. Eugene was reached on Sunday
morning, where a noon meeting was held, with
a motor ride to Albany in the afternoon for a
meeting with Albany and Corvallis Lodges.
At Salem, Oregon, there was a night meeting. Mr.
Grakelow addressed the State Senate and Legis
lature the next day, and then automobiles were
boarded for Portland and an evening meeting.

PORTLAND, scene of the 1925 reunion of the
Grand Lodge, had special arrangements for

the entertainment of the Grand Exalted Ruler,
who has made frequent visits there. Past
Exalted Ruler C. C. Bradley, of Portland
Lodge, and "Jimmy" Olson were among the
welcoming delegation. Mr. Olson, a Portland
newspaperman, was one of the active spirits of
the 1925 convention, and was one of those who
bore Portland's invitation to the Grand Lodge
Reunion in Boston in 1924. Justice of the
Grand Forum Waiter F. Meier, of Seattle Lodge,
was another member of the welcoming delega
tion.

On Wednesday, January 19, the program
included a motor trip to Longview, Washington,
for a luncheon meeting with Longview Lodge,
and an address to the Lions Club, with a stop
at Kelsp Lodge on the way back to Portland.
The tour was resumed that night, with a motor
trip to Vancouver, Washington, Lodge. The
night meeting there was followed by the de
parture for Tacoma. The arrival was early—
5 A. M.—but by six the Grand Exalted Ruler
fvas on his way to Aberdeen for a breakfast
with Aberdeen and Hoquiam Lodges.

A luncheon meeting at Ol3'mpia was followed
by an address to the assembled houses of the
State Assembly, and the return to Tacoma.
After dirmer at Tacoma Lodge, the motor
trip was resumed the next morning. Puyallup

{Continited on page 82)
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The New Home of Sacramento Lodge

Interior Vieivs of
Sacramento^s

Tallest Building

Above is the ladies' lounge. The ;ue/t's
lounge,shownat theright,occupies part
oj the third floor and is most attractive

The top picture gives a glimpse of
the large ballroom. Above is a vietv
ofthe second-floor lobby. At the left
is a section ofthe main dining room,
also located on the second floor
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"Old Times" Meeting Biggest Ever
Held by Newark, N. J., Lodge
Attended by 3,000, more than half the

total membership, the recent "Old Times"
" meeting of Newark, N. J., Lodge, No. 21,

was the largest and most impressive in its history.
The splendid Home was thronged from cellar to
roof with enthusiastic Elks who had come to do
honor to old memories and to enjoy themselves.
Standing space was at a premium in the Lodge
room when Exalted Ruler Nicholas Albano
called upon David I. Kelly to speak for the mem
bership. At the conclusion of his excellent
speech, Mr. Kelly presented to the Lodge a
framed photograph of the late Exalted Ruler,
John C. McEnroe, who died in office June 2,
IQ25. Following Mr. Kelly's talk, the Past
Exalted Rulers were called to the rostrum in the
order of seniority, and Past Exalted Ruler
Daniel M. Junk, who served in 1885-86, spoke,
on their behalf, of the feelings of pride and grati
tude felt by the older members at this splendid
tribute. Exalted Ruler Albano then spoke, tell
ing of his ambition to initiate 1,000 members
during his administration, after which an elabo
rate program of entertainment was put on.

Han^ton, Va., Lodge Praised
By District Deputy King

At a meeting of Hampton, Va., Lodge, No.
366, which was featured by the largest attend
ance of many months, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Dr. J. Garnett King announced
that, while it was not customary for him to gi\-e
out information in advance, he was glad to be
able to say that his report on Hampton Lodge
would be an excellent one. Dr. King especially
commended the members for the interest shown
in Lodge meetings. A large delegation from
Newport News Lodge, No. 315, assisted the
members of Hampton Lodge to greet the
District Deputy, and after the meeting joined
with their hosts in a most enjoyable social
session.

Charter Members of Binghamtouy
N. Y., Lodge Organize

A permanent organization of the charter mem
bers of Binghamton, N. Y., Lodge, No. 852, was
formed at a recent meeting of 12 of the 14 living
men whose names were on the first roll of the
Lodge. It was the first meeting of the kind held
since the organization of No. 852 and it was
decided to make the affair an annual one. John
T. Gorman, President of the New York State
Elks Association, was present and congratulated
Ilia hosts on the firm foundation they had laid
for their Lodge. Patrick J. Hastings was
elected President of the new organization;
Edward L. McDevitt, Secretary, and P. Joseph
Congdon, Vice-President.

Champion Gene Tunney Visits
Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge

dene Tunney, heavyweight champion of the
world, was an honored guest a short time ago
in the Home of Minneapolis, Minn.. Lodge. No.
44. Mr. Tunney, who was appearing at a local
theatre, was escorted to the Lodge room following

a regular meeting of the Lodge, and was given
one of the most enthusiastic ovations ever
tendered a visitor. His brief, well-delivered
talk, in which he told of his championship fight
with Dempseyin Philadelphia, and expressed his
pleasure at being in an Elks Lodge, greatly im
pressed his bearers.

The evening was further marked by an ex
cellent entertainment, and a buffet supper.

District Deputy and Grand Lodge
Committeeman Visit Logan,Utah,Lodge

Logan, Utah, Lodge, No. 1453, had the honor
of entertaining District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler O. R. Dibblee and Eugene W. Kelly of the
Grand Lodge New Activities Committee, a short
while ago. A good turnout of members was on
hand to greet the distinguished guests, and an
evening of entertainment and sports, followed by
a buffet supper, was thoroughly enjoyed.

Decorah, la,. Lodge Adds
To Its Property

Decorah, la., Lodge, No. 443, has purchased
the lot on the north side of its Home, and as soon
as weather conditions permit the unsightly
garage building which now occupies the space
will be removed and the plot sodded down
and made into an attractive lawn. In addition
to enhancing greatly the beauty and value of the
Lodge property, the removal of the garage^ will
materially reduce the fire insurance premiums
paid on the Home.

Pennsylvania Central District Associa
tion Meets in Johnstown Lodge

An interesting meeting of the Pennsylvania
Central Elks Association, held recently in the
Home of Johnstown, Pa., Lodge, No. 175, was
attended by F. J. Schrader, member ofthe Grand

1
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Lodge Good of the Order Committee. Mr.
Schrader and Hon. Alvin Sherbine, of Johns
town Lodge, made excellent speeches, while
Michael Jlichaellowski, also a member of No.
175, rendered a number of vocal solos. It was
announced at the meeting that Mt. Pleasant
Lodge, No. 868, had joined the Association, giv
ing that body a 100 per cent membership of the
Lodges in its district. It is believed that
this is the first time that such an association has
enlisted every Lodge in its jurisdiction.

Taft, Calif., Lodge to Put On
Membership Campaign

Five hundred members by the end of the
year is the goal which Taft, Calif., Lodge, No.
1527, has set itself. This young Lodge, insti
tuted last July, is extremely active in the affairs
of the Order and the community, and its
present membership is composed of the leading
citizens, so that no dilTiculty should be ex
perienced in bringing the names on its rolls to
the desired figure.

Comedian Surprises National
Press Club in Washington

We believe that members of the Order and
of one Lodge in particular, will enjoy this story
of Joe Cook, the famous comedian. It has long
been the custom of statesmen and other notables
invited to speak at the National Press Club, in
Washington, to take that opportunity to address
flattering remarks to the newspaper men. The
club is the most notable organization of its kind
in America, embracing in its membership a repre
sentative of practically every metropolitan news
paper in the United Stales, and its importance to
those seeking public favor is evident. So, when
Mr. Cook, at a club entertainment, began the
following speech, the members felt that they
knew what to expect:

i

This band of Miami, Fla., Lodge, iVo. 948, is one of the most active in the community
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The Home ofSan Antonio,
Tex., Lodge, one of the

finest of its kind in the city

"My friends," said the comedian, "of all the
men I would rather associate with, of all the
men whose profession I would be proudest to
have my name identified -with, of all the organi
zations I would rather appear before, of all the
Clubs I would rather be in at the present mo
ment—everj'wherc. from Coast to Coast—is"—
then, to the delight of his audience, he said^
"the Elks Club of Evahsville, Indiana!"

District Deputy Zieg Visits
Grand Island, Neb., Lodge

When District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
H. P. Zieg paid his olTicial visit to his home
Lodge, Grand Island, Neb., No. 604, a distin
guished group of Nebraska Elks was gathered to
meet him. Among them were District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler George F. Corcoran, of
York Lodge, No. 1024, who was accompanied by
some 10 Past Exalted Rulers and officers; Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler A. G.
Christensen, and five Past Exalted Rulers and
a group of ofTicers and members from Hastings
Lodge,'No. 159. Following a dinner to the
past and active Exalted Rulers present, the
officers of No. 604 performed impressively the
initiatory ritual before a gathering of several
hundred Elks.

Grand Island Lodge, instituted in rgoo. has
had 26 Exalted Rulers, 24 of whom are members
in good standing, one of whom has dimitted. and
one, Hon. \V. H. Harrison, died. Air. Harrison,
however, is still represented by his four sons,
Guy L., Fred L., Ray L., Reed L., all Past
Exalted Rulers and active in the affairs of
No. 604.

Cambridge^ O., Lodge Host to
Many Distinguished Elks

Perhaps never before in its history has Cam
bridge, O., Lodge. No. 448. entertained at one
time so many distinguished members of the
Order as on the occasion of its recent "big"
meeting. Such a meeting, with the initiation of
a large class of candidates, a banquet and a social
session, was decided on some time ago by Exalted
Ruler Samuel O. Austin. With the enthusiastic
assistance of the entire membership the plans
were laid and carried out, and the affair was a
great success. I-'ollowing the Lodge session and
initiation, the oflicers, the guests from many
neighboring Lodges, and the Cambridge mem
bers, including the new Elks, marched to the
Masonic Temple, where a splendid banquet
awaited them. Throughout the dinner there
were delightful musical selections, followed by
an entertainment and speeches. .Among tli'e
distinguished guests seated at the speakers'
table were District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Thomas J. Hanlcy and James R. Cooper;
Judge Charles L. Justice, President of the Ohio
State Elks .\ssocialion; Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers James Robinson, John
Sherry and Paul Bonnell; Past State Associa
tion Presidents Clyde Reasoner and A. Bart
Horton; Past Exalted Rulers C. Homer Durand,
of Coshocton Lodge, No. 376, and Jlilton H.
Turner of Cambridge Lodge. Exalted Ruler
Austin acted as toastmaster.

Charter Members Guests of Savannah,
Ga., Lodge on Anniversary Night

Savannah, Ga., Lodge, No. 183, celebrated
its thirty-sixth anniversary by holding a meet
ing at which its charter members were guests
of honor. fme fraternal spirit marked the
well-attended session, which was one of the
pleasantest and most successful held for some
months. There were a number of interesting
talks by the honor guests and much jovial
reminiscing by the older members. Each of the
charter members attending was presented with
a souvenir in the form of a framed photograph
of a group picture of themselves taken some
days earlier.

Distinguished Guests Entertained
By Newark, Ohio, Lodge

With three District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers and the President of the Ohio State Elks
Association among the guests of the evening,
Newark, Ohio. Lodge; No. 391, held an un
usually interesting meeting some lime ago.
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Following the initiation of a class of candidates
a banquet was served in the ball-room of the
Lodge Home to some 250 members and their
guests from many nearby Lodges, during which
a number of delightful musical selections were
rendered. The dinner was followed by speeches
by prominent members of the Order in the
State of Ohio. Among the speakers were
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Thomas
J. Hanley, William F. Bruning and James R.
Cooper, and Judge Charles L. Justice, President
of the State Association.

Minstrels of Pottsville, Pa., Lodge
Enjoy Enthusiastic Receptions

The several public appearances of the Min
strels of Pottsville, Pa., Lodge, No. 207, under
the auspices of the Social and Community Wel
fare Comniittee, met with such flattering success
that the organization tendered a complimentary"
performance to the patients at the State Sani-
torium for Tuberculosis at Hamburg. The suc
cess of this venture spread their fame to Tre-
rnont, Pa., where benefit performances were
given for the American Legion Post. The
profit from these last entertainments, which
was greater than the Post has ever netted from
similar events in the past, will be devoted to
the purchase and equipment of permanent
quarters.

Willard, Ohio, Lodge to Have
Fine New Addition to Home

An addition to the Home of Willard, Ohio,
Lodge, No, 1370, will soon afford the members
much necessary space. The plans call for a
brick, one story and basement structure, 80 x 3C)
feet, which will house a fme Lodge room, a
banquet hall that will seat 300, and a complete
kitchen equipment. These latter, in the base
ment, will be rented lo other organizations and
used for general community purposes.

Mihvaukee, Wis., Lodge Scene of Elks
NationalBowling Championship

The tenth annual championship tournament of
the Elks Bowling Association of .-\merica will
start on Jlarch 11 in the Home of Milwaukee,
Wis., Lodge, No. 46, and continue until April 24.
Entries closed at midnight on February 26. This
event has always attracted many of the leading

bowlers of the countr>% as well as large numbers
of less well known devotees of the game. The
splendid Home of Mihvaukee Lodge, with its ten
new regulation alleys and facilities for entertain
ing the contestants and visitors, is an ideal place
for the meet and President John J. Gray,
Secretary' Art Williams and Treasurer Louis
Stallberg are counting on a record attendance.
As usual, diamond championship medals will be
awarded the winners in the different events, and
there will be the customar>' regular and good-
fellowship cash prize list.

Williamsport, Pa. Lodge to Move
Into New Home Next Month

With the work on their new Home to be com
pleted this month, the members of Williamsport,
Pa., Lodge, No. 173, are looking forward to
moving into the splendid building by April first.
An elaborate dedication program has been
arranged to start on April 4 with the official
opening of the doors. On the fifth. Grand
E.xalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow is expected
to conduct the formal dedication services, which
will be followed by a banquet to Mr. Grakelow
and other distinguished visitors. On the sixth,
a large class, possibly 500 strong, is to be initiated
in the presence of the Grand E.valted Ruler. The
remainder of the week will be given over to
dances, receptions, a regular meeting at which
the officers for the coming year will be installed,
and other fraternal and social functions.

Officers Meet with District Deputies
At Des Moines, la.. Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Harry
N. Moetzel, S. H. I.ongstreet and H. B. Winter
and fifty Exalted Rulers. Secretaries and past
oflicers of Iowa Lodges, met in conference at the
Home of Des Moines Lodge, No. 98, for one of
the most interesting sessions held for a long time.
.*\ fine spirit of enthusiasm and cooperation
marked the occasion, and the groundwork of
many progressive plans was laid.

The principal speaker at the morning session
was James T. Keefe of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Special Activities, who explained
the scope and purpose of this new Grand Lodge
committee.

Following luncheon Exalted Ruler B. B.
Hunter of Waterloo Lodge, No, 290, chairman
of the Iowa Committee on Publicity and Grand
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Lodge Parade, urged upon the delegates the
importance of a united effort for a strong repre
sentation at Cincinnati in July. Henry Louis
was then appointed to arrange for the transporta
tion to the 1927 Reunion and gave the outline
of a trip which proved extremely interesting to
iiis hearers.

Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge Entertains
At Eagleville Sanatorium

Once every year a day of joy and festivity is
provided for the young patients at Eagleville
Sanatorium by the members of Philadelphia,
Pa., Lodge, No. 2. At eleven o'clock in the
morning automobiles provided by members of
the F.Iks .Vutomobile Club line up in front of
the Lodge Home to receive their cargoes of
toys, ice cream, cakes and candy and the troop
of entertainers who, this year, had provided
several novelties with which to delight the
hearts of the youngsters.

Pasadena, Calif., Lodge Holds
Membership Banquet

Five hundred members of Pasadena, Calif,,
I^odge, No. 672, met at the Lodge Home and,
escorted by their band and drill team, marched
to the Hotel .Maryland and attended a get-
together membership dinner. Robert Hub-
bard of Los Angeles Lodge, No. 99, was the
principal speaker of the evening, and other
talks were made by Past Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight, Harry M. Ticknor, J. M.
ICckcnrode, of No. 672's membership committee,
and MilTlin G. Potts, President of the California
Stale KIks Association. Following the speeches
there were eight acts of vaudeville which were
greatly enjoyed by those present.

Pasadena Lodge is contemplating the erection
of a new Home and with this in view has set
itself a goal of 2,500 members.

Anchorage, Alaska, Lodge Officers
Initiate Class in Kodiak

Exalted Ruler Carl F.. Martin, accompanied
by Secretao' W. J.arsen and Past Exalted
Ruler H. H. McCutcheon of .\nchorage. .\iaska,
T.odge, No. 1351, made the long journey to
Kodiak to initiate a class of candidates. Travel
ing bj' rail and boat, they necessarily made
many stops, at every one of which enthusiastic
members turned out to welcon\e then\. Arriving
at Kodiak, the initiation v.-as held in the Masonic
Hall, r^p;'i;iaily decoiated for the occasion.

.'\fter the ceremonies a banquet was held, at the
conclusion of which the diners went on to a
dance given in their honor. The following eve
ning they attended another dance and the visit
ing officers set sail for home the next morning.
.-Vrriving at Seward they were the_guests of
Seward Elks at a banquet, after which the_ re
mainder of the trip wasunbroken. _At this time
they expected to make another trip to Seward
in March to initiate a class of candidates in
that community.

Washing^n State Elks Association
In Midwinter Meeting

Extremely interesting and productive was
the recent mid-winter meeting of the Washing
ton State Elks Association held in the Home of
Seattle Lodge, No. 92. The principal subject
of discussion was the convalescent home for
crippled children which the Birthday Utopian
Crippled Kiddies Service, an organization 01
Washington Elks, are erecting. Reporting for
the B. U. C. K. S., the secretary announced
that the twenty acres of land at Lake Ballinger
had been paid for, and that there remained in
the treasury $11,000. The contract between
the Service and the Orthopedic Hospital, setting
forth the terms under which the Home shall be
operated, was approved, as were the architects
specifications and figures for the building.

Other matters of importance were discussed
and a number of decisions reached, among them
being one to hold the annual convention of
the .Association in .\berdeen on .August 10, 11,
and 12. , • j 1

The meeting was splendidly entertained by
Seattle Lodge, and a note of appreciation for its
hospitality was extended by the State .Associa
tion ofticers and delegates.

Tivo Distinguished Elks Lost
To the Order by Death

Two representative members of the Order,
each the Mayor of an important city, have
recently been lost to their communities bydeath.
Edward L. Bader, of Atlantic City, N. J.,
I^odge, No. 276, and William P. White, of
-\ugusta, Ga.i l>odgc, No. 205, were types of
citizens the countr>' can ill spare. F,ach had
made a pronounced success in business, andeach,
at the time of his death, was giving liberally of
his strength and ability to his community.

Mayor Baderwas one of the largest and most
resourceful contractors on the Jersey coast, and
one of the hcsi-lovetl residents of .\llantic City.
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He was forceful, far-seeing and progressive in
his conduct of municipal affairs, and was serving
his second term at the time of death.

Director in a number of banks, president of
the Augusta Packing Company and a trustee of
the University Hospital, "\Mlliam P. White,
JIayor of Augusta, enjoyed a reputation for in
tegrity and ability that any man might envy.
He also was serving his second term as head of
his municipality when death took him.

In addition to the many personal friends in and
out of the Order who mourn the deaths of these
two fine Americans, are the cities themselves
which have lost their devoted loyalty.

District Deputy Leuthe Given Fine
Reception byNiagaraFalls,N. Y.,Lodge

More tlian 200 members of Niagara Falls,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 346, ^\•e^e on hand in the
Lodge room to give a rousing welcome to Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Aloys F.
Leuthe when he paid his official visit to his
home Lodge. It was one of tlie most enthusias
tic meetings held in the Home of No. 346 for a
long time, and one which testified to Mr. Leuthe's
great popularity with his fellow members. The
District Deputy's address was an inspiring one,
and was thoroughly appreciated by Niagara
Falls Elks, as were the fine talks by John T.
Smith, Vice-President of the New York State
Elks Association, and Past District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler William R. Cullen, who
had accompanied Mr. Leuthe.

Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge
Entertains Legion Post

R. R. Rand, Jr., Commander of the American
Legion for Minnesota, and members of the
Minneapolis Post were the guests of Minneapolis
Lodge, No. 44, at a special Legion night a short
time ago. Mr. Rand, who was the special guest
of Esteemed Leading Knight John R. Coan,
who is commander of Minneapolis Post, made
an inspiring address, in which he emphasized
the common patriotic ideals of the Legion and
the Order. The occasion brought out one of the
largest crowds of the season, who thoroughly
enjoyed the entertainment provided by the
band and quartette of the "Bearcat Post," and
by youngsters from the Kiddies Revue. A
supper served in the dining room of the Lodge
Home brought the evening to a successful close.

District Deputy Hogan Commends
St. Johnshury, Vt., Lodge

Accompanied by Past Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight Riley C. Bowers and Thomas P. Fitz-
patrick. Past Exalted Ruler of Bennington, Vt.,
Lodge, No. 567, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler William P. Hogan recently paid his oflicial
visit to St. Johnsbury, Vt., Lodge, No. 1343.
A line attendance greeted the visitors, and
Mr. Hogan was warm in his praise of the Lodge,
stating that the work of the oflicers was the
best he had seen in the State up to that time.

Hilo, Hawaii, Lodge Holds
Purple Bubble Ball

Hilo, Hawaii, Lodge, No. 759, held this
season a splendidly successful Purple Bubble
Ball at the Hilo Yacht Club. More than 150
couples took part in the dancing in the beauti
fully decorated ball-room and enjoyed the
buJTet supper. The decorations, which were the
subject of much enthusiastic comment, were
carried out in FUk colors, the ceiling of the room
being a profusion of purple balloons, tastefully
designed and arranged by a group of members
and their wives.

District Deputy Fallon
Visits Mother Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Richard
Leo Fallon, New York Southeast, paid his
official visit to New York. N. Y., Lodge, No. i,
a short time ago. Mr. Fallon was accompanied
by a large delegation from New Rochelle Lodge,
No. 75G, headed b}' Exalted Ruler Job Sherman.
.Among the distinguished members present were
Past District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
Fred Hughes, White Plains Lodge, No. 535;
William T. Phillips, New York Lodge; John E.
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Dcardcn, Xew York Lodge; Hugh C. Harris,
Xcw Kochcllc Lodge; August Glalzmeycr, Bronx
Lodge, Xo. S71; Edward S. McGrath, Brooklyn
Lodge, Xo. 22; Past President and now Secretary'
of the New York State Elks Association, Philip
Clancy, Niagara Ealls Lodge, No. 346, and many
officers, past and present, from the Southeast
District.

The excellent quartette of Wliite Plains Lodge
rendered a number of vocal selections during
the session. At this meeting a set of resolu
tion?, presented fifty years ago to the celebrated
actress. Clara llorris, by New York Lodge, in
appreciation of aid rendered the Charity Fund,
was returned. The presentation was made by
Fred Ondcrdonk, Exalted Ruler of White
Plains Lodge, on behalf of Harry St. Clair
Drago, who secured the testimonial at an auction
sale of the cfTects of Miss Morris. New York
Lodge deeply appreciated the sentiment which
inspired the return of this memento and ex
tended its thanks to the donor.

Minstrel Troupe ofPlainjield, N. J.,
Lodge Gives Many Performances

A prominent group of entertainers, always
ready to donate its ser\ ice5 to worthy efforts
in the vicinity, is the Gold Medal Minstrel
Troupe of Plainfield, N. J., Lodge, Xo. 885. A
few of the organizations entertained and aided
bj'̂ this able and generous company arc All
Saints Church at Fanwood, the South Plainfield
Fire Department, the Saint Joseph's Building
Fund in North PlainAeld, and the 400 patients
in a nearby sanatorium. As a result of tliis and
other excellent community welfare work, Plain-
field Lodge is naturally held in tlie highest
esteem by the residents of its neighborhood.

Santa Monica Officers Initiate Class
For Pasadena, Calif., Lodge

With more than 500 members in attendancej
Pasadena. Calif., Lodge. No. 672, at a recent
meeting initiated one of the largest classes it
has taken in for over a year. The ceremonies,
conducted by the ofacers of Santa Monica
Lodge, No. qo6, were beautiful and impressive.
Sonie 200 Santa Monica Elks accompanied
their ofTicers on a special train and took part
in the ser\ices. Past Exalted Ruler John A.
Morton of No. 906 was the principal speaker of
the evening, while G. I. Wallace, also a Past
Exalted Ruler of Santa Monica Lodge, and
President Mifflin G. Potts of tlie California State
Elks Association, also spoke.

Bemidji, Minn., Lodge Forming
Band of Thirty-five Pieces

The recently organized band of Bemidji,
Minn., Lodge, No. 1052, is hard at work on
rehearsals these days. The first meeting of the

This charming building is the Home of Jacksonville, 111., Lodge, No. 682

musicians a short while ago resulted in a re
hearsal of some twenty members, and with this
excellent start it was felt that an organization
of tliirty-fi\'e pieces would soon be achieved.
There are in Bemidji a number of boys' bands,
but that of No. 1052 is the only adult group of
its kind, and as such should be an interesting
and profitable addition to the life of the city.

District Deputy McNeil Visits
Attlehoro, Mass., Lodge

Several hundred members and visiting Elks
crowded the Lodge room of Attleboro, Mass.,
Lodge, No. ior4, when District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Hugh T. ^McNeilpaid his oflicial
visit. Mr. McNeil was accompanied by more
than forty Past Exalted Rulers and members
from Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut
and New Jersey Lodges and the meeting was
one of the largest and most successful held by
vVttleboro Lodge. District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler Joseph B. McLaughlin, of Rhode
Island, was an honored guest.

Atlanta, Ga., Lodge Sends Two
Mountain Girls to School

Deep in the Blue Ridge Mountains of North-

s spacious clubroom is in the nttractive Home of Ashland, Ore.. Lodge, No. 914

east Georgia is the Tallulah Falls Industrial
School, supported by the women of Georgia,
where children of the mountaineers arc being
brought up to be good American citizens.
Georgia Elks are helping actively in this splen
did project, and two scholars from isolated
districts owe their presence in the school to the
generosity of the members of Atlanta Lodge,
No. 78. Maude Ritchie, fifteen years old, whose
home in the Persimmon District of Rabun
County is twelve miles from the railroad, and
Salome Norton, from far back in the mountains
of the same county, are holders of scholarships
granted by No. 78.

Punxsutawney, Pa., Lodge Has
Socially Active Season

Members of Punxsutawney, Pa., Lodge, No.
301, are enjoying an active social season. Among
recent events in the Home of tlie Lodge was the
initiation of a large class, followed by a buffet
supper and a theatrical entertainment by mem
bers of a company playing at the Jefferson Thea
tre. Another, open to the public, was a cabaret
dance, with special numbers by sixteen enter
tainers, which was orie of the most successful
functions the city has seen for a long time.

Indianapolis, Ind„ Lodge Finishes
Membership Campaign

The membership campaign of Indianapolis,
Ind., Lodge, No. 13, was closed recently with
an appropriate celebration. .-Vs a result of a
final canvass, 196 applications were announced
on this occasion. This brings the rolls of No.
13 to the desired point, and there will be no
further special efforts, though membership in
the Lodge will alwa>'s be open to worthy
applicants.

Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge Officers
Initiate Large Class for Sister Lodge

Fully 1,000 members from the lower portion
of Long Island were present in the Home of
Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1515. when fifty-
eight candidates were initiated for the home Lodge
by officers from Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 841. Despite the lack of space occasioned
by the large crowd, the ritual was beautifully
exemplified, and the Junior Officers Drill Team
and the Quartette from Staten Island Lodge
were heartily congratulated.

Rare Disease Diagnosed in Laboratory
Erected by Akron, O., Lodge

One of the first triumphs of the new Elks
bio-chemical research laboratory at the

(_Co}ili7iJicd on page 72)
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DELIGHTFUL

Here is a new treat for you. As
bracing as the wind—as exhila
rating as a shower bath.

Listerine after shaving. Sim
plydouseon the facefull strength.

Immediately it sets you up.
Your whole face feels cool,
soothed, yet invigorated. There
is an amazing sense of exhilara
tion you'll like.

If the razor scrapes, Listerine
stops the smarting. If the face
burns, Listerine cools it. And
you are left with a nice feeling
of safety—for Listerine contains
antiseptic ingredients that lessen
the danger of infection.

Just try Listerine this way the
next time you shave. We'll wager
you will be as delighted as those
happy ones who have written us
letters about it. Lambert Phar-
macal Company, St. Louis, U.S.A.
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INEXPENSIVE

Here's good news for any woman
who has rebelled at paying the
remarkable prices usually charged
for astringents.

Listerine is a natural astrin
gent, neither too harsh nor too
weak. One that is safe for all

types of skin, yet ridiculously
low in cost.

After removing the cream you
merely douse it on the face full
strength. Dilute if you prefer.

You can feel it firmly closing
the pores. You can feel it draw
up lazy, sagging muscles. Your
entire face is stimulated. You
look—and feel—younger.

So many women have told us
how delighted they are with
Listerine used this way that we
want you to know about it.
Lambert Pharmacal Company,
St. Louis, U. S. A.
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Directory of State Associations
1926—Presidents and Secretaries—1927

Alabama—President, Walter A. Page, Ope-
lika Lodge, No. gio. Secretar\', W. S.
Harris, Opelika Lodge. Annual meeting
at Talladega, May 15.

Arizona—President, Frank B. Baptist,
Phoenix Lodge, No. 335. Secretar>*,
Edwin M. Berg, Phoenix Lodge. An
nual meeting probably at Nogales—
date not decided.

Arkansas—President, Charles T. Ryan.
Argenta Lodge, No. 1004. Secretar\-,
J. Frank Franey, Pine Bluff Lodge,
No. 149. Date and place of meeting
not decided.

California—President, Mifflin G. Potts,
Pasadena Lodge, No. 672. Secretary
James T. Foyer, Los Angeles Lodge,
No. 99. Annual meeting at Monterey
in October.

Colorado—President, W. V. Roberts, Fort
Collins Lodge, No. 804. Secretar>',
Joseph H. Loor, Pueblo Lodge, No. 90.
Annual meeting at Longmont in Sep
tember.

Connecticut—^No State Association.

Delaware—AflUiated with Maryland State
Association.

District of Columbia—Affiliated with Mary
land State Association.

Florida—President, H. A. Bennett, West
Palm Beach Lodge, No. 1352. Secre
tary, L. F. McCready, Miami Lodge,
No. 948. Annual meeting at Daytona
Beach, April 25-26, with Georgia and
South Carolina.

Georgia—President, Louis Ludwig, Bruns
wick Lodge, No. 691. Secretary, B. C.
Broyles, Atlanta Lodge, No. 78. An
nual meeting at Daytona Beach, Fla.,
April 25-26 with Florida and South
Carolina.

Idaho—President, Dr. A. R. Mannock, St.
Maries Lodge, No. 1418. Secretary, S.
Earle Boyes, Caldwell Lodge, No. 1448.
Annual meeting at Nampa, June 20-21.

Illinois—President, Eugene W. Welch,
Galesburg Lodge, No. 894. Secretary,
George W. Hassehnan, La Salle Lodge,
No. 584. Annual meeting at Peoria,
August 9, 10, II.

Indiana—President, Dr. Frank J. Mc-
Michael, Gary Lodge, No. 1152. Secre
tary, Don Allman, Noblesville Lodge,
No. 576. Annual meeting at Mimcie—
date not decided.

Iowa—President, Dr. Jesse Ward, Iowa
City Lodge, No. 590. Secretary, J.
Lindley Coon, Newton Lodge, No.
1270. Annual meeting at Clear Lake—
probably second week in June.

Kansas—President, J. J. Griffin, lola Lodge,
No. 569. Secretary, Frank E. Mc-
Mullan, Wichita Lodge, No. 427.
Annual meeting at Newton in June.

President, John L. Grayot, Madi-
sonville Lodge, No. 738. Secretarj%
Richard H. Slack. Owensboro Lodge,
No. 144. Annual meeting at Crab
Orchard Springs, June 14.

Louisiana—No State Association.

Maine—No State Association.

Maryland—President, John J. Powel, Wil
mington Lodge, No. 307. Secretary,
Howard F. McCall, Wilmington Lodge.
Annual meeting at Wilmington, Del.,
in September.

Massachusetts—President, Patrick J. Gar-
vey, Holyoke Lodge, No. 902. Secre-
tar>-. J. J. Hourin, Framingham Lodge,
No. 1264. Annual meeting at Haverhill
—first week in June.

Michigan—President, Richard E. Miller,
Petoskey Lodge, No. 629. Secretary,
Edward E. Nolan, Lansing Lodge, No.
196. Annual meeting at Marquette,
June 9-10.

Minnesota—President, Dr. Chester R. Leech,
St. Paul Lodge, No. 59. Secretary,
Lannie C. Home, Minneapolis Lodge,
No. 44. Annual meeting at Thief
River Falls—date not decided.

Mississippi—No State Association.

Missouri—President, Sam D. Byrns, Mexico
Lodge, No. 919. Secretary, O. W.
McWy, Trenton Lodge, No. 801.
Place of annual meeting and date not
decided.

Montana—President, John K. Claxton,
Butte Lodge, No. 240. Secretary, R. A.
Gibbons, Helena Lodge, No. 193.
Place of annual meeting and date not
decided.

Nebraska—President, A. B. Hoagland, North
Platte Lodge, No. 985. Secretary, W.
J. Gregorius, Columbus Lodge, No.
1195. Annual meeting at Grand Island
in June.

Nevada—President, J. Emmett Walsh, Gold-
field Lodge, No. 1072. Secretary, B.
M. Weaver, Goldfield Lodge. Annual
meeting at Reno in July.

New Hampshire—No State Association.

New Jersey—President, Judge Thos. S.
Mooney, Burlington Lodge, No. 996.
Secretary, Edgar T. Reed, Perth
Amboy Lodge, No. 784. Annual meet
ing at Long Branch in June.

New Mexico—No information received.

New York—President, John T. Gorman,
Owego Lodge, No. 1039. Secretary,
Philip T. Clancy, Niagara Falls Lodge,
No. 346. Aimual meeting at Troy in
June.

North Carolina—President, James J. Hatch,
Goldsboro Lodge, No. 139. Secretary,
J. S. Crawford, Goldsboro Lodge.
Place of annual meeting and date not
decided.

North Dakota—President, A. J. Rulon,
Jamestown Lodge, No. 995. Secretary,
G. T. Richmond, Jamestown Lodge.
Annual meeting at Jamestown in
August.

Ohio—President, Judge Chas. L. Justice.
Marion Lodge, No. 32. Secretary,
John W. Ranney, Columbus Lodge, No,
37. Annual meeting at Cedar Point in
August.

0^/fl//owa—President, C. D. Wallace, Okla
homa Lodge, No. 417. Secretary,
Louis F. Pfotenhauer, Oklahoma Lodge.
Annual meeting at Alva, September 4-6.

Oregon—President, Joseph F. Riesch, Port
land Lodge, No. 142. Secretary,
Homer Ross, McMinnville Lodge, No.
1283. Annual meeting at Baker, July 5.

Pennsylvania—President, P. M. Minster,
Bristol Lodge, No. 970. Secretary, W.
S. Gould, Scranton Lodge, No. 123.
Annual meeting at Easton, August
23-25-

Rhode Island—No State Association.

South Carolina—President, Henry Caugh-
man, Rock Hill Lodge, No. 1318.
Secretary, R. E. Cochran, Anderson
Lodge, No. 1206. Annual meeting at
Daytona Beach, Fla., April 25-26, with
Florida and Georgia.

South Dakota—President, W. A. Snitkey,
Sioux Falls Lodge, No. 262. Secre
tary, William J. Mulvey, Madison
Lodge, No. 1442. Place of annual
meeting and date not decided.

Tennessee—President, S. T. Bowman, Bris
tol Lodge, No. 232. Secretary, A. L.
Osborne, Bristol Lodge. Annual meet
ing at Jackson—date not decided.

Texas—President, Col. P. L. Downs, Temple
Lodge, No. 138. Secretary, Grover
G. Collins, San Antonio Lodge, No. 216.
Annual meeting at Houston, probably
in May.

Utah—President, Ben Beveridge, Park City
Lodge, No. 734. Secretary, J. A.
Barclay, Salt Lake City Lodge, No. 85.
Annual meeting at Park City—date
not decided.

Vermont—No State Association.

Virginia—President, David Johnson, Hamp
ton Lodge, No. 366. Secretary, Harry
F. Kennedy, Alexandria Lodge, No. 758.
Annual meeting place at Fredericks-
burg—date not decided.

Washington—President, Gus L. Thacker,
Chehalis Lodge, No. 1374. Secretary,
Victor Zednick, Seattle Lodge, No. 92.
Annual meeting probably at Aberdeen
—date not decided.

West Virginia—President, J. Melvin Ripple,
Martinsburg Lodge, No. 778. Secre
tary, Jay Reefer, Clarksburg Lodge, No.
482. Annual meeting at Bluefield in
September.

Wiscofisin—President, Harry A. Kiefer,
Wausau Lodge, No. 248. Secretary,
Theo. Benfey, Sheboygan Lodge, No.^
299. Annual meeting at Manitowoc—
date not decided.

Wyoming—No State Association.
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Write for the FREE hook
on "How toJudge a Used
Car"—coiipon heloiv!

First rate Studebaker values
for the Second buyer

Pledge to the Public
on Used Car Sales

J All used cars offered tothepublic shall behonestly represented.
If a <ar U luittb'f only Cor \
uho f\pc«(i «r>lt a few rrv

told on (hat biiit. E*ch (

'fhutle who cAn rcfcvild ii, or (ejt•omc
r«w;h UMS« cfi • ampins it t

mutt b« koU for jwi( mhat U ii.

2 All Studebaker automobiles which are sold as CERTIFIED
CARS have been properly reconditioned, and carry a 30-
day guarantee for replacement of defective parts and free
ser\'ice on adjustments.

TV,. li ,TKCN. niilc>n hu been built Inlo
•vcfvStwJr>'ilrr. «»huh ir ii tinfra4ibtc lo eAltiuu m >«jri. '

3 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.

Thepublic cgnJcil Inronlidctitc >nil uftrr Mlly wiih thecKllir •W
politi !•-on«prue0"1v-ihr iinx prtteto aU" For,to icflcan on ib»
baii>, t>«iy ontof ihem <mu< behonwirpiSccJ u befln -Ich.

4 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 ofany
other car in stock—new or used.

Ii„ 2-umrJ, of<«•«. ibal.h«tjr ha.no,l«n uaathai •«> byuIIImd

Notonly to the public, butalso toTTie Studebaker Corporarion ofAmerica,
whose ORwc sell, we pledge adherence to(he above policy inselling u$ed care.

Used Studehakers, like new Studehakers, can be
bought on the Budget Payment Plan

vv in his car, it is notbecause he hasexhausted
its mileage possibilities. It is because he likes the
latest Studebaker models so well he is willing to sac
rifice something for the satisfaction of owning one.

H is sacrifice opens the way to an exceptionally
good buy for somebody else. The car has scores
of thousands of miles of unused transportation.

The fact that 944 Studebaker owners have
driven their cars from 100,000 to 300,000 miles is
convincing evidence of the excess mileage built
into Studebaker cars by One-Profit manufacture.

Buy a cheaply-built new car and you'll always
know it was cheaply-built. So will your neighbors.
But a Certified Studebaker will give you satisfac
tion and pride of ownership that no cheaply-built
car could ever give.

The famous Studebaker Pledge shown here
not only expresses the dealer's confidence in the
enduring performance of Studebaker cars, but
backs up the quality of his own work in recondi
tioning Certified Studehakers.

A Free hook Tihat Will Save You Money
Expertswho buyused cars forStudebakerdealershavcfur-

nishedmaterialfortliisfrankandhclpfulbook.
It tellsyouwhat to look for andwhatto /

avoid in pxirchasing a used car. No such
valuable guide was ever before offered / ^ /J
to the public at any price. /

Sendfor this'E^ '̂E'BOO'KA /' g
The Studkbakkr Corporation of America |
Dcpanmcnl S7, Soutlj Bend, Indiana •

I Pk'asc send mv copy of valuable free booklet, "How lo Tudjfe a •
I Used Car." J 8 I

TUDEBAKE R



9 drops—4 seconds

All-day
After-shaving

Comfort
After shaving your face needs
more than a quick rinse in water.
The needed natural moisture of
the skin must be retained for all-
day face comfort. Aqua Velva
conserves the natural moisture of
the skin.

Gives 5 after-shaving comforts
1. It tingles delightfully when applied.
2. It gives first aid to little cuts.,
3. It delights with its man-style fra
grance.

4. It safeguards against cold and wind.
5. It conserves the needed natural
moisture in the skin. Aqua Velva
keeps the skin flexible and smooth all
day long—^just as Williams Shaving
Cream leaves it.

Send the couponor a postcard for a generous
testbottleFREE.Thelarge five ounce bottle
at yourdealer's is 50c(60cin Canada). By
mail postpaid in case he is out of it.

Williams
Aqua Velva

for use after shaving
MADE BY THE MAKERS OF WILLIAMS SHAVING CREA^f

iXhe J. B. Williams Co.,Dept. 73,Glastonbur>". Coniij
(Canadian Address, 1114 St. Patrick St., Montreal) j

Stndfrer ieil boUlenf /fiua reha. i
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Twisted Gun Gap
(Continued from page ig)

I am a citizen of the state of civilizati_oi)._ I
have my conception of my duty to that cn'Uiza-
tion, and I intend to go my way in my o«n
fashion and not become alarmed at ideas
that may or may not reside in the skull ot betn
Holman. It is just this sort of jmgoism that
causes all the ..."

"Wait a minute, Ben. I don't want to hear a
lecture. Just promise me that you will tell
Mary what I have said."

"I would tell her anyhow, of course, bood-

I hung up, the whistle on the dummy
engine blew for noon. The colored laborers
began to filter in from the rock quarry and
concrctc mi.xer, and Bill Damron returned
take care of the trade; I strolled
bakedyellow clay road to the two
housed the dining and Hvmg rooms of the tunnel
engineering corps.

" TTPPy " I said, after the meal was over and
every one but Eppy had departed. iir.

Hundley wants you to go over to his
fix things up nicely for him and jrar>.

"Yassuh " Eppy stoodby the table with lus
hairy light brown hands folded
apron that draped. his paunch. He comin
anyhow, is he, Cap'n?"

•'I've packcd my rifle, Eppy.
to lend me yours. Load it and put it behind
Xpyf%hrbrmvu face became mottled.

'̂̂ !!°o;e'""BTecHacketed. One is soft-nosed,
Cap'n."

hands were trembling Jis he

where the passengers from the train wouldalight.
The dummy engine stood on the spur track.
The negro laborers were out of sight behind the
concrete box, and were keeping remarkably quiet.

Seth Holman, of course, hadn't seen me come
up, although he must have heard footsteps. In
the corner of Bill Damron's store stood an old
carpet-bottomed chair. Holding the rifle by
its grip, as if it were a pistol, I picked up the
chair with my left hand, walked over near the
track to a point about twenty feet from Seth
Holman, put the chair down and sat in it.

Seth looked at me over his shoulder. His
liny black eyes, pinched together above high
cheek-bones and a straight dominant nose,
widened in surprise. Then a flush rose from
his celluloid collar and stained his white, deeply
pitted face. There was a pig-like power in his
short thick neck; the muscles bulged against the
purple sleevegarters on his arms.

I was facing the store, with my back toward
the railroad track. The rifle across my knees,
while it didn't point exactly at Seth Holman,
could cover him with a movement o[ the wrist.
The subdued chatter of the negroes behind the
concrete box had completely stopped. The song
of a wood thrush on the mountain rang clear in
the silence.

Xumber 2 whistled. The slate and concrete
walls megaphoned her entrance into the far end
of the tunnel. Five minutes later I felt the heat
of the engine on my back, heard the brakes
grind as it went slowly by, and stopped.

Seth Holman had dropped his eyes to his rifle.
When the train pulled out I stole a glance at
Ben and Mary. They were climbing with theii
bags into a sled that was waiting across the track.
I heard the sled-runners drag on the bridge.
When they weresafely beyond the river, I got up
and took the chair back to the store.

When I came out, I was surprised to see the
young Indian woman emerge from behind the
watch box near Seth Holman and climb rapidly
up the hill. She carried a rifle! I hadn't known
that she was there, and it gave me a creepy
feeling. Seth Holman had not changed his
position. He was polishing his rif^e barrel with a
strip of oily rag, ostensibly oblivious of his sur
roundings. The concrete car was pulling back
into the tunnel, and the negroes were stealing
looks at him askance.

AS I walked back to camp, I thought of
trjdng to have Holman put under a bond

to keep the peace. But he had made no open
threats. In fact, Ben Hundley had thought
the danger from him fanciful. I was almost
cheered by a doubt as to whether Holman were
really so dangerous after all. But Eppy knew
Seth Holman well, and as I came up to the
kitchen he stared at me as if he were seeing a
ghost.

"Didn't he—git you, Cap'n?"
"Nobody got anybody, Eppy."
I strolled down the roadand across the swing

ing foot-bridge to Hundley's cabin. Ben came
out to meet me, but the smile behind his spec
tacles was not quite real. I detected a subdued
hostility upon his sensitive face.

"Thanks for telling Eppy," he said. "He
fixed the place up beautifully with laurel. Here
comes Mary."

She came out of the cabin and across the
springy hemlock needles toward us, wearing
a black sweater with fluffy white cuffs and collar,
a dark green corduroy skirt and black-and-white
low-heeled shoes. She was vi\'id and bird-like
with smooth black hair drawn close to her
shapely head. It somehow hurt to see her slim
figure swinging toward us, the whole green
mountain a background for her grace.

"I dropped over to congratulate you both,"
I said—and then stopped at the expression on
her face.

"Why arc you so stupid!" she cried.
I simply gawked. Here was the same severely

chiseled straight thin nose, rounded chin and
thin rod lips, but she seemed of a sudden a
stranger.

"You've made Seth Holman ridiculous. This
was Ben's affair, and mine. Why did ^''ou
interfere?"

"Yes," added Ben, "you have a perfect right,
(Continued on page 50)

"Vassuh. rlis nanus ,

fdled the magazine. He stood the gun behind the

rvKn^ were vague, but my feeling m the
matter had become gather definite Marvwc^^^^
doubtless abet Ben in his course awl ^hej
wouldn't look out for themseh
had said, when aman won't tote hsshare ol^he
fight, somebody must tote it for him. It seemea
^^Some^of^^Eppy's nervousness transmitted
itsS to me. I went out and wandered down
the road. After halfan hour ^
Hundley's shack. It stood on the sparseiy
wooded bottomland across ""iver near the
tents of his party. Some one was i"
cook tent, adjusting a transit. The , y
they were to rush a prehmmar>' -'ffu
toward the precipitous headwaters ^
dotte, aiming to preempt the best railroad route
before the arrival of the engineers of a com
petitive road. I noticed, rolled up on the
ground, the canvas of a brand new ^ent.
would be a happy adventure for Jlarj. I
off a feeling of melancholy as I crossed the
suspension footbridge.

Eppy had cleaned things up at
, cabin, but the bare splintery planks of the walls
i and floor made the room seem ratherdreary, i
I climbed up the mountain, cut armfuls of the

beautiful white and pmk rhododendron <wluch
' the natives call" mountain ivy

every available recess of the cabin. The Ume
went quickly and I was surprised when my
watch showed twenty past three. I scattered
the last armful of b ossoms •over the bed,
tlien hurried back to camp. .

Tiie dishes were stUI on the table in the
mess-room. Eppy was staying ^waj'. 1
picked up the rifle from behind the closet,
made sure that there was a cartridge in the
barrel, then, carrying the gun on my arm,
walked up to the cross-roads store. Ben and
Marywere due at four. Mywatch showed 3.$2.

The train carried mail, and there was usually
a croup at the store tosee it come in. Butto-day
Lliere wasn't a soul except Bill Damron, and he
wore a nervous air. Seth Holman now sat with
his back toward the store, so that the rifle
across his knees pointed directly toward the spot
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We who sing must be extra
cautious about our throats. /

get my greatest enjoyment from
Lucky Strikes because I find they
do not affect my voice.

The Priceless Voice of Martinelli

Giovanni martinelli, famous tenor of the
Metropolitan Opera of New York City, is a

great singer and he prefers Lucky Strikes for two
reasons —greater enjoyment and throat protection.

Lucky Strikes have become the favorites of men
whose priceless voices thrill their audiences, as they
have with the millions, because, first, they afford
greater enjoyment, and, second, they are certain not
to irritate even the most sensitive throat.

Xhe world s finest Xurkish and domestic tobaccos,
properly 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 tobaccos and at the same time removes all
"bite" and harshness.

Smoke Lucky Strikes. They give added
pleasure—youUl like them*

Why He Recommends Lucky Strike
— Because Toasted^^

It's toasted
Your Throat Protection
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Strop your blades
and put the
saving away

for a rainy day
Perhaps you don't realize how
much you spend for blades in a
year. Figure it out some day—the
total will surprise you.

Stropping will
save a big part of
it, for stropping
not only puts a
much keener cut'
ting edge on a
bladebut keeps it
keen indefinitely.

Here are the cold facts from a Cer'
tified Public Accountant—
"I shave practically every day, therefore
my Twinplex has stropped a blade over
four thousand times. If 1 had used a new
blade daily, as I had to before I bought the
Twinplex, at 75 cents for 10 blades, I
would have paid out at least $300.00 for
blades. But with theTwinplex, a blade
always lasts at least a
week, and some two
and three. I have had
fine, smooth shaves,
better than the new
blade without strop
ping for less than
$10.00."

But the saving is only half the
story. If you've never used a NEW blade
stropped, you've never had a really good
shave. Take this opportunity to get one.

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 youare willing
to forego the comfort and economy you
have enjoyed, give up your Twinplexand
get back your money. If you can't find the
model you want, write us.

TWINPLEX SALES CO.
1694 Locust Street, Saint Louts
New York Montreal London Chicago

Stropped blades
la«C longer

mo/ex.
oftoppers
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Twisted Gun Gap
(Co)itiitiicdfrom page4S)

old fellow, to crcate trouble for yourself when
ever you want to. But it does seem you might
have considered us a bit and not let jingoism
run away with you. Of course," he continued,
turning to Mary, "he did intend it for the
best." , . .

"That's what makes it so infuriating. Mary
stamped her foot. "I know, as well as I know
anylhiug, that ScthHolmanwouldn'thavedared.
Now,of course, thingsare worse. It's the people
who are afraid that things will happen," shesaid
at me, "who cause all the trouble."

"It's the same way with nations," said Ben.
"They begin to pile up armaments because
they arc afraid of each other and so drag them
selves into war. ^ man with a rifle is like a
nation with a powerful navy."

"But, Mary!" I objected. "Holman is a
dangerous man! You wouldn't protectyourself,
and I felt that somebody had to . .

" T~\ON'Tyouthink wchave covered that point
already?" Ben interrupted witha patient

smile. Then he slappedmeon the back. "Well,
old man," he offered, "Mary and I will try to
straighten out the kinks you've made. Let's
forget about it, and you stay to supper. We'll
only repeat onething. We want to workout our
own problems without outside interference."

".Absolutely," agreed Mary. I saw that her
gray-green eyes could benot only beautiful, but
cold. "Of course," she added, "we know you
didn't infend to make things worse."

"Not to-night, Ben," I said. "See you to
morrow." I lifted my hat and went off across
the bottom land to the suspension bridge. Look
ing back from beyond the river I saw them
strolling into the cabin with their arms about
each other. .

.•\.t supper the boys were full of the Holman
incident, but seeing that I didn't want to
discuss it, they talked about other thmgs. I
didn't know what to do, or feel, or think. If
Holman had only been bluffing, I had certainly
made things worse, because it would be up to
him now to uphold his reputation for being
"bad." This put matters even more up to me
—and yet Ben and Mary had told me to keep
hands off. It seemed that I had done my friends
more harm than good, and I felt pretty uncom
fortable when I strolled alone up on the hill
after supper to think.

On one side of the valley the moon was a
blazing white disc, whiriing a train of silver-
blue stars above the dark shoulders of the
mountain. On the other swelled a threatenmg
tumble of dirty cloud banks, tortured by shim
mers of rapid lightning into the semblance of
battlements and towers. In between lay the
dark valley, checkered with the grayish bulk of
rock and moonUt tree.

I climbed to a rocky knoll. Turning to take
in the contrasts of the scene, my eye wascaught
by the light in Seth Holman's cabin. Sil
houettedin the open doorway, a man waschang
ing his shoes. A moment later he stood up,
lifted and examineda rifle. Then he leaned the
rifle against the wall and looked at his watch.
After this he sat down in the chair, filled and
lighted a pipe. , . , .1 -n

I sank into the shadow of the knoll. Ben
and Mary had insisted that they could handle
the Seth Holman matter. They thought I was
too fearful. Very well, I wouldn't lift a hand—
unlessI was absolutely sure that danger actually
threatened them.

The lights had gone out m the camp wiien i
returned to Eppy's kitchen. The door was
open, and I could hear Eppy's heavy breathing
in the further room. I crept inside and found
the rifle behind the closet. Then I slipped out,
and hiding the gun under my coat, went up
past the cross roads and turned to the left along
the railroad track. There was no light in the
telegrapher's shack beyond the bridge. I
passed the new road leading down to Hundley s
camp, and followed the railroad a quarter of a
mile till I hit the faint trail that led up the
mountainside to Twisted Gun Gap.

The way was steep and devious, but I had
been there many times before, attracted by the
legends of the place, and by the view. Finally
I came upon the flat shelf of rock that projects

I above a precipitous drop to the new road below.

Themoonlight struckout theblacksquare ofBill
Damron's store, made the roads on cither side
of the river palely visible, too. A light still
shone in Seth Holman's cabin.

Scarcely half a dozen Indians were left in as
many counties, but the Indian legend about the
gap still lived in the mouths of the whites. It
told that the gap had formeriy been merely a
trail between the two mountains. Then an
Indian maiden killed a chief who had slain her
lover. The men of the tribe were gathered at
the gap to put her to the flames. Just before
shewastied to the stake, thunder pealed, and the
earth divided. A river of crystal water surged
down through the mammoth cleft. On the
crest of the torrent rode a pale-faced god in a
huge canoe. _He swept the maiden from the
bank. Leaping and swirling on the water they
passed out of sight down the course of the
growing river. And the gap had never closed.

The white man's was scarcely a legend at all.
It told merely of the finding of a skeleton and
twisted gun barrel.

I was glad that Mary didn't know I was up
on the mountain. She was married to Ben now
That chapter was closed. But I had the hope
that she would forgive me for my meddling, and
that we might, even if we never saw each other,
be lifetime friends. I was thinking about this
whenI sawSeth Holman's light go out.

A tiny black figure—made to seem round by
the shadow it cast—presently began to follow
the railroad track along the course I had taken.
I caught, twice, the gleam of moonlight on steel.
The figure came to the new road on this side
of the river, stopped for a moment, then con
tinued and disappeared behind the mountain.
Suddenly I understood.

Seth Holman was traveling to the Hundley
cabin by way of Twisted Gun Gap. Naturally.
Once off the railroad track, he would be unolj-
served, either going or coming back. I had
thought he would go down one of the river roads.
Now my first necessity was to get out of his path.

Fifty feet above me on the mountainside a
large boulder nested against the half-exposed
roots of an ancient cedar. X climbed up and
hid behind it. A damp wind had risen, and the
giant tumble of clouds had all but covered the
heaven. Soon I heard the rattle of a loosened
rock. A moment later the stocky figure of
Seth Holman appeared round the curve of the
hill. He walked to the edge of the cliff and stood
there, rifle in hand, silhouetted against the val
ley, catching his breath. Then he turned. As
he did so, the moon was blotted out, and he
vanished as if swallowed up by the night.
The next moment a spear of lighting split the
sky and I saw him rapidly descending the path.
The darkness swallowed him again as the
mountain rocked and echoed with the thunder.

T G.-WE him time to get out of easy earshot
before I followed. The lightning now was

frequent, the thunder terrific, but no rain fell.
Between the flashes the mountainside was
unnaturally dark. In spite of every care, I
stumbled upon a rock, which rolled over the cliff
and struck faintly upon a ledge far below. But
thunder crashed immediately after.

I began to be afraid that Seth Holman would
get too far ahead. 1 had caught no glimpse of
him in the bright lightning flashes. Taking
advantage of what I had seen of the trail, I
began to run in the darkness, but was stopped
by a giant boulder. I was feeling my way
around it, when a blaze of lightning and a
deafening thunder clap came as if together. I
saw a white pointed face, its eyeballs glittering
like jewels. The swift arc of a rifie butt whirled
toward me against the lighted tree branches.

I leapt backwards; tripped and dropped mj'
rifle; fell and rolled, but scrambled up before
reaching the cliff. No sound came from the
stocky figure somewhere close by. I knew he
was waiting for the lightning before he shot.

Taking the only chance, I ran toward him,
striking as I came. In the dark my fist im
pacted against his teeth. In this cliff-edge
struggle there was room for only one to survive.
I leapt and shoved him with alt my strength.
But as T shoved, I tripped again. He brought
up against a tree or a rock, while I plunged

(Cofithiiicd on page 52)
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This beautiful rug is a Bigelou'-Hartford
"Servian", pattern No. 1. Alt "Servians" are
seamless—woven in a variety of rarest Oriental
patterns, with lustrousdepth, andsoft heavy back.
Look for the tag with the name "Servian"Rug
and for thepattern showing through the back.

«S|ex<»i83X
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HOW DO YOU BUY YOUR RUGS?
Beauty of pattern . . . richness of

texture . . . and pricc ... so often
these alone persuade you to buy. But do
they assure you of lasting beauty in a rug,
or of the practical service it will give?

Interior decorators will tell you, Nol
The real worth of any rug is hidden from
the eye. It is as difficult to judge as it
would be to guess the price.

The wear in a rug depends on the all-
important "hidden" values: by the name of
the maker, his experience and reputation. In
him you must place your confidence when
you buy a rug.

The name "Bigelow" or "Hartford" on
the back of a rug or carpet is the mark of
a century-old reputation for beauty and
fine workmanship. To you it is a faithful
pledge of true worth and loyal service.

Ask your dealer to show you his collec
tion of Bigelow-Hartford rugs. You will
find a matchless variety of patterns to suit
every style of room and furnishings ...
and a range of grades and prices to suit
your "budget" . . . reliable values which
cannot be purchased for less.

Ask to see the seamless "Serbians of
rare oriental patterns, the famous Bigelow-
Hartford Wiltons, "Hartford-Saxonys,"
and Axminsters. And always look for the
name "Bigelow" or "Hartford" on the
back as your guarantee of ' 'hidden values.

Invaluable Booklet on Home Decoration

You are invited to write to our Department
of Home Decorations at any time for sug
gestions on the selection of rugs and for
adviceon other home furnishing problems.

Also we suggest you send 25 cents with
coupon for our new booklet, "Color and
Design—Their Use la Home Decoration",
written by the famous interior decorator,
Ethel M. Kremer. It is invaluable and the
actual cost is far more than we ask. Beauti
fully printed and illustrated, this useful
booklet is a work of art youwill beproud
to add to your library.

BIGELOW-HARTFORD CARPETCO.,
Dept. of HomeEJccorations,
J85 Madisoa Avenue, New York, N.Y.

I enclose 15 cents for which please send ^ ^
meyour new illustrated booklet, "Colorand
EJesign—Their Use ia Home Deconcioa. '

B iQ5laui-Hartfo rb
RUGS CARPETS

® igi;. B.-H.C.CO- WEAVERS SINCE 1825
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Rub inAbsorbimJr.
Changing weather often brings
muscular or rheumatic pains.
Absorbine, Jr. gives prompt relief
In most cases a few treatments

completely drive away the pain.

Absorbine, Jr. is prepared from
vegetable extracts, essential oils
and distillates from the finest

herbs. While it is a powerful lini
ment, it is pleasant and harmless
to use, and does not discolor the
skin. Keepithandy—useitfreely!

Read "Timely Sug'

Send /or /rec (ri«l bottle

Springfield, Mass.
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headlong by him. In a glininier of lightning the
di(T edge was etched beneath my feet.

Stopping just in time, I heard him behind me.
Before I could turn, he shoved me. Like a

person on the brink of the world, I fell toward
space. With a shriek. I leapt wildly sidewise,
clutching at the wind. A thousand pictures
tried to squeeze themselves into the aperture
of that instant. I saw Mar\-, standing sadly
by my grotesque remains. I saw my mother,
long dead—the lightning shone upon her coiled
white hair and lit a smile of welcome in her
eyes ...

I awoke to see a distant mountain against
the colorless sky of dawn. Then I shrank,
because my arm hung over a three-foot ledge,
and far below me was the valley. I heard a
grunt. A black wild pig, the hair raised on its
back, spraddled its legs in mud and glared at
me with small defiant eyes, iluch rain evi
dently had fallen. My clothes clung to me. I
was chilled to the bone, and ever>' muscle ached.
I cautiously looked up at the broken cliff edge,
perhaps twenty feet above me, through which I
had fallen. At my movement, the pig grunted
and ran. I followed him painfully on hands and
knees. The ledge rounded a bend in the cliff
and sloped gradually upwards to the trail.

Obviously I had been unconscious for hours.
Holman. no doubt, had listened to the diminish
ing sounds of falling rocks and had figured me
safely dead far below. He had reached the
Hundley cabin—perhaps by now was even
returned to his bed. My bodily miserj- was so
acute that somehow I could not become con
cerned about the matter. Then I remembered
how Marj' had blamed me for firing Seth Hol-
man's anger. If anything had happened, she
would feel that I was to blame. I crawled to
my feet and hobbled about till I found Eppy's
rifle. Then I forced my aching muscles to
carr\' me down the trail.

Finally I saw the Hundley clearing through
the trees. All of the tents had disappeared, but
smoke was issuing from the cabin chimney.
I had a fanciful picture of Seth Holman burning
a bodJ^ and began to run. As I dashed up to
the door. Mar>-, who was just inside, whirled
with a start.

" What is it? " she cried. Her face went white.
"Where is Ben?"
"He's just left to work with the men up the

river. They walked up yesterday afternoon.
What is the matter?"

"You haven't seen Seth Holman?"
"This morning? Of course not!"
"How long has Ben been gone?"
"About ten minutes. Don't tell me you have

been ..."

"DUT I was racing across the bottom land
toward the deer path that ran along the

foot of the mountain. I 3a%v at last that Seth
Plolman was too cunning to try anything at
the cabin, where Mary would be a witness
against him. Xo doubt he had learned that the
men had gone up yesterday and that Hundley
was staj-ing at the cabin till morning. He was
waiting for Ben on the trail. Ben's footprints
showed in the muddy leaf mold. He was taking
the long strides of a man who is happy, and who,
perhaps, is singing as he walks.

Presently the trail turned uphill, to cross a
jutting clift. .\lready my lungs felt scraped at
the strain upon them. But I had to keep on.
My chest was nearly bursting when I reached
the crest. Then my heart leaped.

The path dropped steeply before me and I
saw the black felt hat and blue flannel shirt of
Ben Hundley He was wading carefully across
the small drain in the hollow.

Too breathless to shout, I was about to fire
my rifle to attract his attention, when I saw the
black cotton shirt, the black soft hat. the pale
pointed face of Seth Holman emerge from behind
a boulder at the right of the opposite crest. He
had counted upon Ben's slow progress across
the drain to give him his opportunity. Seth
Holman hadn't seen me. T was too petrified
to move as the rifle swung into place against his
shoulder, and he snuggled his cheek against the
stock.

Seth Hoimans forehead was toward me, his
facc foreshortened as he looked down into the

hollow. Like a man coming out of a trance I
threw up my rifle and lired. As I fired, or
perhaps an instant later, his gun spoke too.
I am not a good marksman and I had fired
quickly. I was a bit shocked to see his rifle
slip from his hands and go rolling and .slidin"
down the hillside till it caught behind a poplar
sapling. For a second he remained quite
rigid. Then his head dropped against the boul
der and his hat rolled off.

I glanced at Ben Hundley. His big body
was crowded behind an inadequate boulder
beyond the drain. Even at that distance I
could see that his face was white. I made a
reassuring gesture and climbed down to join
him. We went up to Holman together.

The man was dead. A bullet had drilled a
neat hole in at one temple and out of the other.
It was hard to realize. A silent, unaccountable
character, he had been feared, if not respected,
throughout the mountains. Now he was harm
less at last.

BenHundley's face worea peculiare.vpression.
He had been relieved of a dangerous enemy, and
yet on his shoulders lay not a jot or tittle of re
sponsibility or blame. He pulled out his watch.
It was an_ unconscious gesture, .signifying his
desire to dissociate himself from all of this.

will, of course—I mean, the coroner
~you understand I've got to get on the

job." He hesitated, mth eyes averted. His
face was almost as gray as his hair. I was
aware of an un\nelding rigidity in his nature;
It occurred to me once more that he and ^lary
would be happy. He did not speak again—
made a motion of farewell with a ghastly smile
and went off jerkily down the trail. If he had
thanked me it would have been an admission
that perhaps I had been justified in bearding
Seth Holman the day before.

_A!1 the whilewehad been standing there, some
thing had been going on inside of my mind. I
turned away and started back to camp, and
then the idea swam up into my consciousness.

"Ves, a soft-nosed bullet would have torn a
larger hole. Further, the shot had come from
the aide; and Seth Holman had been facing me.
I returned and found where my soft-nosed bullet
had ploughed a fresh hole into the bole of a birch
tree, five feet above where Seth Holman's
head had been.

My flesh crept a bit. The sun had risen above
the mountain, and in its slanting rays diamond

of water sparkled on twigs and leaves.
Tree boles gleamed brown and wet. A wood
thrush sang. And yet from somewhere nearby
a steel-jacketed bullet had pierced Seth Holman's
temple.

Holding my rifle ready, I climbed softly over
the boulder and crept up the hill in the direction
from which the bullet had come. Within
fortj paces I caught the yellow gleam of an
empty shell, and picked it up. Behind a big
hemlockI found the print of a small round knee.
Further awayI stopped by a muddydepression.
Pomtmg toward the hemlock were the prints of
two small moccasin-clad pigeon-toed feet. And
as if to round out the picture, I picked up three
beads of a peculiar shade of pink,

I recalled the young Indian woman, hiding
with her rifle behind the watch bos near the-
train. Possiblj', by some primitive feminine
inversion, she had figured his brutality—even
to the killing of her child—a proof of love.
But now he had been planning to leave her.
Could she have killed Seth in order to keep him
wholly hers?

AsI stumbled back along the trail, I began to
think of the thoughts of this Indian woman and
the thought of Mary and Ben. She was the
very s>-mbol of violence, they of peace. Yet
there was a certain sameness. She killed to
keep, with no thought except of self. They
refused to use force, regardless of the conse
quences to others or each other. They would
rather be right than humane. It came to me
that in a choice between the ideas of Ben and
Mary, and the emotion of the Indian woman, T
should choose the latter. She struck becausc
she loved. One at least could understand this.

"Everything is all right!" I called to Mar>' as
I passed. I continued across the foot-bridge,

(Coiiliitucd on page ^4)
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They Grinned When the Waiter
Spoke to Me in French

—hut their laughter changed to amazement at my reply
WE had dropped into Pierrot's for din

ner—Pierrot's, that quaint French
restaurant where the waiters speak nothing
but French. .Jack Lejeunc, who boasted
a smattering of French, volunteered to act
as interpreter.

"Now tell me what you want to eat,"
announced Jack grandly, after we were
seated, "and I'll 'parley' with the waiter."

With halting French phrases and much
motioning of hands. Jack translated our
orders to the waiter. Finally Jack turned
to me.

"What's yours, Fred?" he asked. .
"Virginia ham and scrambled eggs." I

replied.
Jack's face fell. He knew that my order

would be dilhcult to translate into French.
However, he made a brave effort.

"Jambon et des et des " but
Jack couldn't think how to say "scrambled
eggs." He made motions as if he were
scrambling eggs in a frying pan, but the
waiter couldn't get what he was driving at.

"I'm afraid you'll have to order something
else, Fred," he said finally. "I can't think of the
word for 'scrambled eggs.'"

Everybody smiled—everj'body cxccpt me.
With great ceremony I beckoncd to the waiter.
"I'll explain my order to the waiter," I said.
A chuckle ran around the table.

"Fred can't speak French, can he?" I heard
a girl whisper to Jack.

"No—he never spoke a word of French in his
life," came the answer. "But watcli him. This
will be funny. He'll probably give an imitation
of a hen laying an egg."

A Tense Moment
The waiter addressed me. "Qu'est-ce-que

vous voulcz, Monsieur?" he asked.
There was a pause. All eyes were on me. I

hesitated—prolonged the suspense as long as
possible. Then in perfect French I said to the
waiter; "Donnez-moi, s'il vous plait, du jambon
aux oeufs brouilles—jambon de Virginie."

The effect on my friends was tremendous.
The laughter stopped. There were gasps of
amazement. In order to heighten the effect, I
continued for several minutes to converse in
French with the waiter. I asked him all sorts of
questions—what part of France he was from—
how long he had been in .Amcrica, and many

other queries. When I finally let the_waitergo,
everybody started firing excited questions at me.

"Fred! Where did you learn to speak French
like that?" "Why didn't you tell us you could
talk French?" "Who was your teacher?"

"WeU, folks," I replied, "it may sound
strange, but the truth is 1 never had a teaclier.
And just a few months ago I couldn't speak
a word of French."

"Quit your kidding!" laughed^Jack._ "\ou
didn't develop that knowledge of Frenchin a few
months. I thought it took years to learn to
talk like that."

"I have been studying French only a short
while," I insisted. And then I told them the
whole story.

How I Learned French
Without a Teacher

"Did you ever hear of theHouse ofHugo?' I
asked.

Jack nodded. "That's that famous Language
Institute over in London, isn't it?"

"Yes," I replied. "They've been teaching
languages for over a century. Thousands of
Europeans liave learned foreign languages in
a surprisingly short time by their 'at-sight
method."

"But what'sthat got to do \vith yourlearning
French?" asked Jack. "You haven't been over
there taking lessons from the House of Hugo,
have you?"

"No, I couldn't go to the House of Hugo, so
the House of Hugo came to me," I replied
quizzically.

My Friends Look Startled
"Here's what I mean," I said. "The authori

ties of the House of Hugo got together recently
and decided to condense their knowledge of
language instruction—their experience in teach
ing French—the secrets of their wonderful
method into a coursc of prinicd lessons—a course
which anyone could study at home.

"This course turned out to be the most
ingenious method of learning French ever de
vised. It was simply marvelous. It enabled
people to learn French in their own homes, in an
incredibly short time.

"I can scarcely believe it myself, but just
a few months ago I didn't know a word of
French. Now I can speak and understand
French when it is spoken to me. And I didn't
study much—just a few minutes a day. There
were no laborious exercises to do—no tiresome
rules—no dull class-room drills. It was actually

fun learning. Ever>'thing was so clear, so simple
so easy. Honestly, the Hugo 'At-Sight' French
Course is the most remarkable thing of its kind
I have ever seen!"

Try It 5 Days FREE
This story is t>'pical. You, too, can now leam

French at ,home—quickly, easily, pleasantly—'
just as thousands of others are doing by the
celebrated Hugo "At-Sight" Method. Twenty-
four fascinating lessons, carefully planned. The
most ingenious method of learning French ever
discovered. Whole generations of language-
teaching experience in all the leading European
cities are behind this French course.

The wonderful thing about this simplified
Hugo method is that it makes you your own
tcachcr. At home—in minutes that might other
wise be wasted—-you learn phrase by phrase,
sentence by sentence, to speak the language
correctly and well. To be able to speak French
is decidedly a cultural attainment, and is recog
nized as such. Use those spare minutes to master
French this fascinating Hugo way!

No money is necessary now. We shall be glad
to send you the complete course FREE FOR 5
DAYS so that you may see it and judge it for
yourself. Within the free examination period you
have the privilege of returning the coursc without
cost or obligation, or keeping it as your own and
sending onlj- $2 as a first pajiuent, and there
after $2 a month until the full price of S12 has
been paid.

Yon arc the judge. Simply return the course
within 5 days if j'ou are not fascinated and
delighted with it. If \'ou act promptly, a valua
ble French-English Dictionarj-. containing45,000
words, will be included without additional cost.

We urge you to clip and mail this coupon
today. Doubledaj-, Page Co., Dept. F-1223,
Garden City, New York.

Doubleday. Page &. Co., Dept. F'1223
American RcprcsejUarives of Hugo's
Language of London
Garden City, New York

Please send me the Hugo " French-at-Sight" Course,
in 24lessons, for free examination. Within S days I will
cither return the course or send you $2 at that tune and
$3 each month thereafter until S12 has been paid, I am
to receive a copy of the French-English Dictionarj-
without additional cost.
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Opportunity knocks
at a sickroom door

"V^HO are the most successful people you know?" Your
answer is likely to include the most healthy people you

know. For, depend upon it, physical energy is the source
of poise, force, cheerfulness and all those qualities that
make success sure.

That is why active intestinal functioning aided by Feen-a-
mint is so important. Feen-a-mint is a laxative that you
chew like gum. It keeps the system clean of waste and
impurities and frees the blood for its important work of
def^ending the body.
Slip a box of these inexpensive, refreshing mint-flavored,
gum tablets into your pocket andchew one of them when
ever you think advisable.

The best time to take Feen-a-mint is now, while you're
well... prompt elimination and proper functioning of the
body are the best defenses against any disease.

HEALTH PRODUCTS
CORPORATION

Newark, N.J.
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Twisted Gun Gap
{Conlinuedfrom page 52)

not heedingher commands that I stop. At the
camp Eppy stood in the kitchen doorway.

"Fix me a hot bath, Eppy," I directed, "and
some breakfast. After that, you go up to the
store, find out who the coroner is, and tell iiim
that Seth Holman's body is on the right hand
trail, about a mile beyond Mr. Hundley's
cabin."

_"De sheriff is de coroner, Cap'n," said Eppy
faintly after a moment. "He went to Nauga-
tuck yestiddy an' he ain't got back, less'n he
come in on dat early train dis mornin'. I'll fix
de bath and de coffee, Cap'n. You sho looks
like you needs 'em bofe."

J GOT out ofmy wet clothes while Eppy filled
the round tin tub withpailsofhot water. Then

I climbed in and thawed out the stiffness. "When
I had fallenon the ledgeof the cliff, the carpet of
earth and hcmlock needles had saved my bones.
I was merely bruised, exccpt for an abrasion
above the left temple. I shaved, and when I
was putting on dry clothes, Eppy thrust his
gray head in the door.

"De sheriff jes' left here, Cap'n. He comc
up de road from Mr. Hundley's way an' knowed
all about Seth Holman. He snatched dat rifle
lor^evidence an' went back down de road."

"Didn't he want to see me?"
"He ast me whar you was. I told him dat

sence I seen you, you'd had tinie to git about
Uvo miles down de road. So you had, Cap'n.
You had de time, ef you had used it."

I couldn't help laughing.
'̂Thank you, Eppy. Is that coffee ready?"

"Pinin' for de cup, Cap'n! Pinin' for de
cup!"

After breakfast I strolled up the hill path,
drawn by an insatiable curiosity to see the young
Indian woman. There was no question in the
world but that she had killed her man. It was
certain, too, that I was the only one who knew
it. "Whether she knew that I knew, was another
matter.

A bend in the path brought her suddenly
into view. She was seated on the lower step
ofher cabin, working beadsinto a strip of yellow
cloth. As i came noiselessly nearer I saw the
cloth slip from her fingers. She gripped her
hands between her knees; her head drooped,
her shoulders stiffened and raised in a slow
paroxysm of suffering.

I suppose the strain of the night before, and
maybe an excess of coffee, had somewhat
deranged me. Because, as she bent there, the
sun on her slim copper neck and raven black
braid, I seemed to see the whole Indian race
personified in this lonely, agonized figure. A
race with many aspects of nobiiity, yet doomed
to be crushed by the very proximity of the
white man, whose customs and laws, even whose
love, it could never understand. Never to the
Indians—as to the maiden of the legend—would
come the fair god in his huge canoe to lift them
from the midst of their enemies and carry them
off down the river to a happy land of their own.

A twig snapped under my foot. The young
woman lifted her head with the stealth of a wild
creature risingfor flight. By the time I reached
her shehad become gradually erect,not deigning
to turn her head. But in the steady impassive
gaze of her black eyes—staring at the silver
twining river down which the fair god and the
maiden had gone—I saw deep ineradicable
scars which pride could not conceal.

I continued down the hill, and went into tlie
store for tobacco. Then I walked back to camp.
I knew that I was playing the fool again—but
my mind was made up. I could no more give
her away than I could cut off my sound right
arm.

" Eppy," I said to that worthy, who was walk
ing about his kitchen softly, "I am going to the
Hundley cabin to see Sheriff Wade. You might
take my bags up to the store. I planned to
leave on that noon train for my vacation.
Maybe the sheriff will let me go i£ I promise tC
come back."

"Yassuh. But you wouldn't come back,
would you Cap'n?" His voice contained
advice, almost command.

"Well, Eppy, I've done bigger fool thmgs
than that."

I had almost forgotten Mary, but as I crossed
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the suspension foot bridge and neared the cabin,
the thought of her came over me with a rush.
Slie was married; they would be happy; I was
resigned to that. But I wanted her for a friend.

The gaunt figure of SheriffWade came toward
me out of the Hundley cabin, ilary, in black
sweater and green skirt, followed after, and I
had eyes only for her. Something direct and
homely in her boyisli primness touched me like
a famihar song. I tried to fmd a welcome in
her eyes, but on her sharply chiseled features
and_ thin red mouth was an e.vpression of re
strained distaste. My heart began to sink.

"Well, SherifT, here's your man," I said.
Sheriff Wade carried Eppy's riHe over his

arm. He pushed his Stetson back from liis
leathery aquiline face, worked his cheeks
wnvulsively and then spat a deliberate stream.
His blue eyes ran shrewdly from i^Iary to me.

|̂You mean you done the killin'?"
"Seth Holman was about to shoot Ben," I

answered. "It was a question of—which one."
Mary was looking over my head. I knewwhat
she was thinking. I had stirred Seth Holman
up, by defying him before the camp. But for
that, she and Ben could have worked the thing
out peaceabl)' alone. Jfy interference had
endangered her husband's life, had caused Seth
Holman's death. Well, of course, she might be
nght._

I discovered the sherifT regarding mo queerly.
, ''I planned to take the noon train," I said.

But I don't know whether you feel you can
trust me to come back."

Ijl'll walk along with ye," he answered.
, Well, Mary," I said, and held out my hand.

Goodbye. As you and Ben are going up the
river, I probably won't see you again for quite
a while. The best of luck!"

"poodbye," she said. She' put her hands
bemnd her. I had prepared myself for her
viewpoint, but I wasn't quite prepared for this.
It was as plain as if she had said the word aloud
—"Murderer!"

For a moment I stood there with nothing to
say. Then mechanically I joined the sheriff and
we crossed the river.

I was lost in my thoughts and the sheriff was
silent as we went up the road. AVhen we
reached the camp, he said; "Wait here," and
went into the kitclien. In a moment he came out
again, without the rifle, and we continued walk
ing toward the tunnel. From far away echoed
the whistle of a train.

"'J'HIS here Indian woman is goin' to need
work, now Seth is dead," said the sheriff.

_I was wonderin' if she could be put in Soth's
'Taint nothin' to do but to wave a flae."

That's a fine idea! I can arrange it, I'm
sure."

I was waiting for the sheriff to speak about
me. His position was hard. He himself may
not have had much love for Seth Holman.
But Seth was a member of tlie Bid Wade clan;
I w-as a "furrincr;" and the mountaineers
although looking up to the sheriff and his
brothers for leadership, looked upon them also
as duly appointed instruments of revenge.
As coroner le could, of course, decide that Seth
had been justifiably slain, and end the matter
thus. Had I been a clan member, and Seth
been " the furriner," that is what he wouldhave
done. As things stood, he would be e.xpected
to hold mefor trial—a trial to beconducted b}' a
u ade prosecutor, before a jury of AVacle kindred.
It was the conventional thing to doI
_ ' It will be a month or more before the grand
jury mil convene," I said. "If I may go on
my vacation, I'd be back in plenty of time to be
indicted."

Sheriff Wade stopped and looked me in the
eyes. From beyond the far end of tlie tunnel
®^noed the whistle of the train.

''Wam't you talkin' some last month of
gom' to Coal Creek after your holiday if 3'ou
could git transferred?"

"Yes. It's pretty dull here. Why do you
ask?"

'.Waal." He worked his cheeks, and spat
deliberately. "When you git to Coal Creek,
j'ou go to see my brother Charley Wade. He's
the sheriff thar. I'm goin' to write him tomor
row. I reckon mebbe he'li have you up to his
house to eat an' sleep till you git yo' camp
pitched down. Don't offer him no money.
He don't take no boa'ders, but he'll take in a

{Continued- on page 56)
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Twisted Gun Gap
{CoHlinitcd from page 55)

fricni' of mine. Sets a right good table, does
Charley."

I staredat the Sheriff. Thiswas a longspeech
for him. And in the manner of the silent moun
taineer, he had spoken only of apparently
irrelevant things, concealing the feeling that
moved him. His suggestion meant that I was
being taken into the Wade clan. If Charley
Wade would house and feed me after I had shot
Selh Holman, tliis was notice to the world that
whatever I did—then or thereafter—would be
approved of by the Wades and backed up by
the AVade guns.

I didn't seewhy the sheriff should do this for
me. The kindness was so unexpected, coming

moment, I could hardly preserve a
stolid demeanor. I did not speak. Indeed, I
began to understand how silence can be more
eloquent than words.

"Here's yo' train," said the sheriff. "The
next lime you go to clean up," he added, "you
want to clean up better."

Eppy -guided by some instinct, perhaps—
was heaving my bags on the train. The con

ductor called ".-\ll aboard!" The shcritT and I
shook hands, but I had no time" to ask him to
explain his words. Instead of releasing my
hand at once, he put something in my palm
and closed my fist upon it.

I just had time to scrami)le 011 the train. As
we turned the curve I looked down at what he
had given me. It was a bead such as the Indians
use for embroidcr>', and was of an unmistakable
shade of pink.

The train was following the curves of the river.
I glanced behind. Against the far away sweep
of the precipitous mountain, I caught a glimpse
of Seth Holman's shack, and of the Indian
woman seated there, staring straight aiiead.

It was good to realize that, after all, a white
god had come to rescue her. But she would
never know that as he paddled h'^ legendary
canoe down the river, the rescuing white god
wore a black Stetson hat and a mournful mous
tache, and that as he lifted her from the midst
of her enemies he worked his cheeks in a con
vulsive motion and spat deliberately upon the
waters.

The Fiftli Cross
{Conlinuedfrom page sj)

• o'clock, when thecity was swelteringm thegrip of a summer night, two pedestrians
clad m the ordinary dress of French factory
workers strode down the street in front of the
elaborate iron gate wMch marked the entrance
to ^e villa of Monsieur Radelle, and looking
cautiously about secreted themselves behind
the low wail of the Pare au Forage—the hav-
market-^pposite. Soon they were joined by
other laborers arriving singly or in couples until
tiicir number was increased to seven -\11

Srec't'̂ silcnce, peering e.vpectantly into the
In a few moments the antiquated automobile

of the Commissaire drove up to thecurb before
the villa. The Commissaire stepped out
asthmalically. Behmd him came the Major
The two men strode through the gate to a

"P a porchshadowed by gr.at stone pillars. The Com
missaire rattled the bronze knocker. A servant
answered and led into the house. They sat

^ty waHs were

"Xow let us hear this evil errand," the host
requested.

The Commissaire nervously twisted his
rnoustache. " It is a mistake, a terriblemistake.
You are my friend and I know it is not so. But
I have argued and I can do nothing. I not
the general Foch. Monsieur le ilajor declares
to me that in their prisons is a man who is a
thief. And this thief—who lies—has said that
of the objects he stole many he sold to you.
I know this is not so. With my life I would
swearit. But I can do nothing. . . . Monsieur
le Major wishes to search your house."

Kadelle put his wine glass upon the table.
Coolly he Oiled it again, drank, and twirled the
thin stem in his hand.

"T too am afraid Monsieur le Major is in
error," he murmured to the detective. "It is
niy custom and was the custom of my father
and my father's father before him to regard the
slightest wish of the guest beneath their roof as
their sacred law. But I am afraid this i.'? indeed
the request of a guest I must refuse. Foralmost hidden bvnni'niir»o-=^i tu- i 1 request of a guest I must refuse, for

There was a sound r.f fn i Perhaps it might be belter to regard it not
Monsieur K.ndolle hurried in outside, so much as a request, mon cher ^lajor,dreied smo^^ rather-a term 'which has not a pretty
Monsieur K.ndolle hurried in. Tall, immaculSely
dressed, smooth shaven except for a trace of a
moustache wluch formed a thin line of black
over his hp,henught have been considered a bit
of a dandy had it not been for the obvious
strength of his well-moulded features and his
vigorous, dominant chin. He greeted the
visitors cordially.

"Ah,mon cher Emile, it is indeed pleasant to
see you once more," he remarked as he took a
seat beside the Commissaire. "And it was
most kind to bring Monsieur leMajorAmfiricain
with you and so honor my house. Youcome to
have a hltle causerie and drink a glassof Cham-
bertin, or perhaps I can be of service to the
armies?" His voice was liquid, his language
graceful, faultless.

The Comnussaireshifted uneasily in his chair
"I would wish nothing belter than this causerie'
mon JIaurice," he murmured. "But I arn
afraid I come on an e\il errand. Yes, an
errand which is very, very evil. I wish that to
any one but myself it might have fallen."

Radelle's black eyebrows lifted. "An evil
errand? You bring me bad news?" His thin
lips tightened, then he shrugged his shoulders.
"Alors! In these cruel days of war one must be
always prepared for evil. We have had re
verses? Some one I love dearly has died in
battle?" Hepulled the bell cord'hanging at the
wall. "C'csl la guerre. Let it be what it will
be. At any rale let us have a drink of wine
before you inform me. It will make the inform
ing easier to bear."

A ser%-ant appeared with a decanter of wine.
Radelle poured it. As he did so his lips lost
their tautness, his striking face resumed its
usual appearance of cultured ease. The men
drank.

but rather—a term which has not a pretty
sound."

The detectivc stood up. "I am sorry,
Monsieur Radelle," he declared gravely. "If
I wrongyou, j^ou have my profoundest apologies.
But I have information which leads me to
believe that you have stolen American property
concealed near your house, perhaps in it. AA ill
you permit me and my aids to make a search
or will I be put to the unpleasant e.xtremity of
asking Monsieur le Commissaire to place you
under arrest?"

Radelle took out acigarette and struck a match.
"I thank you, Emile," he said to the pale French
ofiicial. "You have given me a new e.\-perience.
I have met many Americans, but never before a
mad American."

As he spoke a woman entered the room. She
was clad in a long gown of yellow siik which
brilliantly enhanced the blackness of her eyes
and lustrous hair: the Major needed no second
glancc to know that this was the beautiful
Madame Radelle in whose praise the Com
missaire had waxed so enthusiastic. She was
advancing to greet the visitors when she halted,
struck by the wretchedness patent in the
official's fat visage. Guessing that something
was amiss, she turned to her husband.

"What is it, Maurice?" she demanded.
"Why does Emile sit in his chair so sadly and
why do you gaze so coldly at our guest? Tell me
quickly. What is the matter? "

Radelle flicked the ash from his cigarette.
" Little, Very little. Monsieur le Major is mad.
And in his madness he accuses me of being a
thief."

The woman helplessly searched the faccs of
the three men. " f ... I ... do not under-

{CoHtinucd on page 58)
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The Fifth Cross
{Coitliiuted from page jd)

stand," she stammered. "What is this you
say? A thief? No. I cannot understand."

The Commissairc shook his head In despair.
"No one can understand. Perhaps the good
God. But besides him no one! No one!"

The Major took a step fonvard. "jMonsicur
Radelle," he said. "I can wait no longer. We
are merely wasting minutes. For the second
and last time T ask you, will you permit my men
to peacefully enter and search your house?"

"No. .Assuredly no.'
"\"crj' well then." He turned to the Com

missairc. "I formally charge Maurice Radelle
with being a receiver of goods stolen from the
American armies. T request that you arrest
him." The Commissaire hesitated. The Major
went on quickly. "I repeat that I ask you to
arrest him. If you do not I shall myself put this
house under surveillance in so far as 1 am able
and take the matter up instantly with the French
High Command."

'^HE Commissaire put his hand intoliispockct
and drew out a pair of handcuffs. "I am the

Commissaire of police. I must do as you say.
But I hope that before I sec again a day like
this I shall be dead." He strode toward his
wailing friend.

The woman darted toward him. She caught
his arms. "You shall not! You shall not!" she
cried hysterically.

The Commissaire gently thrust her away.
The detective put a whistle to his mbutli and

ble%v a sharp blast. A few seconds later the
seven men in laborers' clothes wha had -been
hiding across the road darted through the door.
" Hall, you take the garage," the Major ordered.
"You were in it this afternoon. Jackson, you
take charge of the upper floors. Davis, you take
the cellar. Be careful of the things you handle.
Don't break any private property. Report to
me here when you're through."

In a moment the searching party had dis
appeared, to be replaced by two frightened
children and three or four gaping servants whom
the whistle had brought scurrjdng to the scene.
The children saw Radelle, handcuffed, standing
near the fireplace. They rushed across the room
clung weeping to him. The father gazed thought
fully at one of the crouching dogs forming the
andirons. The detective stood in the shadows
of the corridor and waited.

He had been there perhaps two or three
minutes when he saw the bright-gowned Madame
Radelle slip furtively out of the room and climb a
flight of stairs at the rear of the house. Sound
lessly he followed. Conceahng himself beliind a
thick tapestr>', he saw her enter a bedroom,
open a drawer in a finely wrought table, and
take from it a pearl-handled revolver. She
thrust this into a fold of her dress, then left the
bedroom and walked to the head of the stairs.
"Monsieur le Commissaire!" she called as if in
bitter agony. "Monsieur le Commissaire! I
suffer! Come to help me! I ask in the name of
friendship!"

The Commissaire, puffing and bewildered
appeared at the foot of the stairs. The woman's
hand darted to her dress. She whipped out the
pistol, leveled it to fire. "Thus I give death to
a false friend!" she cried with the intense Latin
emotionalism which to the .-Vmcrican so often
seemstheatrical. But the pistol did not explode.
Instead it was jerked from her fingers by the
Major hidden behind the tapestrj'.

" Sorry to disturb a lady," he said.
She gazed at him bitterly, shrugged' her

shoulders, and strode down the stairs to rejoin
her spouse.

Soon the searchers arrived to make their
reports. The upper floors of the building con
tained nothing to arouse suspicion. But. in a
ccllar cut off from the rest of the residence they
had found vast quantities of tires and the electric
equipment so vital in the assembling and repair
of automobiles and aeroplanes, while a sup
posedly unused garage adjoining the villa was a
veritable warehouse. Yet though the operatives
had searched exhaustively, not a single document
could they discover which might link the aris-
tocratic-manncred Radelle to that far-reaching
and much-respected organization with which
they were constantly waging a battle of wits and
sometimes bullets—the German Secret Service.
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The Major was not satisfied He determined
to make a personal search. He saw the French
man taken off to prison by the dazed Com-
missairc, then set to work. Like the others he
discovered nothing which appeared suspicious.
Most of the documents he found in the desk
of the trim study or the drawers of the costly
furniture in the bedroom were concerned with
the management of the hotel which was Radelle's
chief property; here voluminous accounts of ex
penditures and receipts, here a bank-book, here
notes of a real estate transaction, here a few letters
from hotel-keepers in other cities asking or giving
information. He decided to take the papers to
his hotel where he could study them at leisure.

Back in his room, he lit a cigarette, and spread
the documents upon his desk. One by one he
took them up and scanned the typed or written
words, hoping to find some curious arrangement
of the letters which might hold a hidden meaning,
some juxtaposition of syllables which might
prove a code. Again his efforts seemedabout to
prove futile. But in going through some indus
trial lists which tabulated cake factories, wine
dealers, and food merchants throughout France,
lists such as would be possessed by every hotel-
keeper of consequence, he came upon a sheet of
note paper bearing the addresses of five garages
located in various small towns with whose names
he was not familiar. Such a list in itself meant
nothing; Radelle's legitimate business caused
him to travel constantly and it was quite logical
that he would have made note of the garages he
found most to his liking in order to patronize
them again when in the region. But tJie detec
tive nevertheless was interested.

Securing a gazetteer of France from the hotel
clerk, he returned to his room and laid on his
desk the linen-backed map he always carried in
his coat. After a little searching, he located the
town where the first garage on the list was
situated and marked it with a black cross. More
searching, and he had located the second town
and niarked it also. The third, the fourth, the
fifth followed in quick succession. With a few
strokes of his pencil he connected the five crosses,
then with a metric rule measured the distances
between. He smiled exultantly. The crosses
formed a direct line from Paris to Strasbourg in
Germany. And with methodic regularity they
were spaced from 200 to 225 kilometers apart,
just a convenientnight's travel foran automobile
carrying spies.

'.VITING until morning, the Jlajor drove to
the prison and was brought before the hag

gard-cheeked Radclle gloomily pacing up and
down his cell. For an hour the two men sat con
versing. Now the prisoner was soft-spoken and
placidas though the oflicer were a casualcaller at
his villa, now he was cold and bitter in defiance,
now he was pleading. At last, convinced that
resistance was useless, and that compliance
would spare his innocentfamilymuchsorrow, he
agreed to the Major's plan. Carefullyhe shaved
and made his toilet until no signs of his night in
prison were apparent, and a few hours later was
seated in his luxurious touring car, speeding
along a countr>- road. To the passing motorist
he was merely a millionaire taking two friends
for a drive; but the two friends were the Major
and the gray-haired Hall, while the swarthy,
intent chauffeur was a picked member of the
French Secret Service. For most of the after
noon the quartet traveled through the soft,
green-clad hills which ox'crhung the highway,
then toward evening entered a valley where a
red roofed town perched on the bank of a
microscopic river. They drove through it and
halted before a fiimsily built garage, isolated by a
small patch of woods. Radelle stepped out. The
Major and the chauffeur followed, their hands
near their hidden pistols. They strode into the
garage, rank with the odor of petrol. A heavy-
jowled peasant clad in grease-stained overalls
came forward. He saw the visitor; bowed to
him with the deference of a clerk to his chief, a
lieutenant to his general.

For an instant Radelle hesitated. But only
for an instant. For he knew too well the mean
ing of the Major's casual reach for his handker
chief. With a nod he acknowledged the garage
owner's salutation.

"All goes well?" he demanded.
The peasant shot a glance at Radelle's com

panions, then reassured, answered slowly: " Ver>'
well, monsieur,"

iCoiUinucd on page 60)
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The Fifth Cross
(Coitliiinedfrom page jg)

"Who ha5passed during the night?"
" Three and seven, monsieur."
"Was there difficulty?'"
"No dilliculty. monsieur. Once thegendarmes

ha\'e stopped them and have searched the car.
But they find nothing."

"Good."
The twomene.\changed a few more sentences,

then Radelle and his silent escorts returned to
the waiting automobile. They droveon to an inn
a few kilometers up the road and halted for the
night. In the morning they resumed their
travels. Three timesthey repeated their strange
procedure of the afternoon before, the touring-
car coming to a stop before a garage, Radelle
disembarking and striding into the grimy in
terior, ;\'iththe swarthy chauffeur and theMajor
following like shadows close behind. Finally
they entered a garage in the last of the towns
marked udth the black crosses. It was a town of
Alsace Lorraine, located in the strip of German
territory which the French had captured early
in the war. and the dwellers in its red-plastered
houses could plainly hear the booming of the
guns at the front only a few miles away. The
Major need search no further: thiswas theFrench
terminus of the German underground. Here

German influence had been so strong and Ger
man immigration so frequent that a large pro
portion of the inhabitants were German patriots,
willing to give their lives in the service of the
Fatherland: here every church steeple was a
potential signal tower. Thus it was an easy
matter for the huge German Gothas to fly over
the line under cover of darkness and glide down
with their spies and messages to the secluded
meadow of some favorably disposed farmer,
where they would be safe from the eyes of the
French military. So effective were these sys
tems. the Major knew, that when the usual means
of smuggling war materials through Spain and
thencc via submarine to Germany had failed, or
the routes through the borders of other neutral
countries had been temporarily obstructed, the
planes in such emergencies could be employed
to carry back to their hangars as much delicate
mechanical equipment or badly needed surgical
material as their long bellies would hold.

The detective's work was ended. Swiftly his
news was wired to the French Intelligence;
swiftly its squads swooped down for five simul
taneous raids. And one great leak into Germany
was plugged.

But there were many more.

Shadow River
{Continuedfrom page ij)

nearest State man, who takes the points of
ivory fora given price perkilo. TheStateprice
IS _pretty far below the trading companies'
pnces, so the chief doesn't always do it. It's a
question of spying all around. If a white
hunter poaches consistently, he'll get hooked
sooner or later. Somebody'll report it, and
whether it goes any further or not depends on
how good a friend the hunter is of the State
man whohears it. ^I tellyou, Davy, champagne
is a wonderful thing, properly used. Suppose
you are up in the bush, and along I come with
a few cases of fizz. Suppose you want to buy a
case, and I sell it to you—but I've forgotten
^ if ^ write and let you knowwhen I find out. Then suppose I forget to
mention it again?"

III wouldn't like it. I'd ask you about it."
Of course you would. But ever\-body's not

like you. You wouldn't understand. You'd
never be a good ivor>- hunter, cither."

"Neither were you."
"And there you arc."

pRAXCK leaned down and drew a little oval
on themap that fenced in thesection ofjungle

where the high Lomela was nearest the high
Ichuapa. "That sounds like pretty crude
work to you, Davy," he continued, "but that's
finesse out here. That only breaks the ice.
Alter that it s not so much trouble. You see
a man that comes out here to starve on the
salar>' of an Agent Tcrritorialc for the State is
a Belgian always, and usually a pretty low
Belgian at that. He has to do four years-
thinkof it now, four years in this country. The
Enghsh trading companies have proved that a
man is a dead loss to them after eighteen
months. Four years they have to do. Four
years. And they like to go home from the
colony with a little money to show for the time
spent, not to speak of the time lost off the
other end of their lives as a result, that they
don'tknow about. No sir, after the champagne
episode has gone down all right, you just begin
paying imaginar>- debts with coin of the reahn
•Hcrt you are. mon ami, the 500 francs yoJ
had the charming kindness to advance me
when! passed here twomonths ago. Infiniment
merci. And what do you hear from Brussels?"
That's all, Davy. Then when somebody says
that you killed five elephants on one permit
and they bring in niggers to prove it—niggers
who have bought the meat from you—why tliis
Agent says 'Scandalous!' and that's all he ever
sa.vs. If the complainer carries it further the
Agent may get an instruction from the Adminis-
trateur, third class, to investigate. He finds
the accusation ver\- false indeed. The com
plaintmaygoto thesecond class Administrateur,
and then to the one of the first class—e\-en to

the Commissaire de District, perhaps; but it
all comes back to the Agent Territoriale. Any
way, you have friends among some of these
other people, too. . . . It's a long way from
home out here. It's a new country. The first
white man to come through here (your country
man) only did it comparatively few years ago.
Djoli's father remembers Stanley well. ... I
call it pretty."

Davy felt a little weary and sat down in the
chair. The morning was getting along now—
the sun had the range. Davy felt a bit sick,
too.

"Pull your chair over here by the bed,"
Franck said. "We've gotten off the subject a
little. See where I've drawn this ring? You're
going in there. Now I was about to explain
why LeKeuche and party are going up to Jloma
and on to Iligapondu. But first I want to tell
you that you don't stay in that ring there.
That's just where you start, to be sure the old
fellow hasn't slipped us on the west. After
that you work on up as far as Bondo. Wait till
you see,that elephant bath in behind Bondo
there. It's a beauty."

"Now the reason they went so far up is just
the reason your inexperience is going to pull
this thing off. They know too much. I can't
say just how many herds, large and small,
move through lliat area of ours up there in tiie
course of a year, but this I do know, and so
does LeKeuche; that for some reason all the
herds that come in there from the north follow
a natural inclination to go on east and south a
bit and then cut down into the Sankuru. In
other words they don't come out of that area by
going straight west. I don't know why it is,
so don't ask me—I only know that they've
been doing it that way since the beginning of
time, and that anyone going in there can see
there are no trails leading out to the west.
They all run well down into the Sankuru and
then back into the Equator again below Itoko.
There's a big lake in there; you'll see it some
day. . . . Anyway, you get LeKeuche's reason
ing now. And I—well, if I'm wrong I'm wrong,
and we lose, but I don't see it that way. It sure
was a smack when those three got onto our
Dlans, because it was uncertain enough when we
lad it all to ourselves. That can't be helped
now—it only means we'fl have to work faster,
so we won't waste time moaning over it. But
there's this about it—I never had the slightest
intention of sending you to Moma or the
Sankuru, so they haven't changed our plans a
bit, My hunch is for Isambo first, then work
up slowly to Bondo, and then trek across to the
Lomela and down as far as Itoko if necessary.
If you finish that big arc, and do all the inside
of it properly, it will take a year. By that time,
if there's no Londelengi, we'll talk about it."
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Franck also marked this route on the map-
"If I'm wrong I'm wrong. But Londelengi is
no ordinary animal. He's not with any herd
and I don't think he'll follow the motions of the
others." Franck put the map away and went
out into the cafe and Da\'y sat for a while,
thinking.

There was much to be done. The equipment
had to be put together, the proper boys had not
been hired, the supply list had to be completed.
All the actual work of getting off was unstarted.
But Davy was not thinking about these things;
he was living for the moment at Jones' Place in
Jackson Hole. He was sitting on the big
lounge in front of the pinon pine fire; it was
after dinner—Marcella sat beside him. He was
drawing a flannel patch through the barrelof his
deer gun. They were married. She was sitting
with one foot curled under her, chin in hand,
shock of dark hair fallen forward as she bent
over her book. Davy looked at her, studying
the delicate curv-e of her ncck, her firm, round
forearm, the contour of her cheek. . . . He had
met her; now they were married.

. . . There was much to be done—-but for a
little while, a happy, very little while, Davy
Joneslived8,000milesfrom Coquilhatville, from
Franck,fromLondelengi, fromLeKeuche, Jadot,
and Gerard.

T^HE stuff covered the %yhole verendah. It
certainly wasn't Davy's idea of a legitimate

amountof gear for a camping trip. But Franck
ought to know. .And Dax'y had read in books
that it was a different story in Africa, and
that a man must have ever>' possible convenience
when he tackled the job of living in the jungles.

There were four tent packs alone: green day
tent with an extra fly to cut the sun, flyless
night tent of light canvas, cook tent, bath tent.
He and Franck had a small palaver about the
last two. Franck said, "Davy, you have to
eat three times a day—please shut up. If you
miss a meal it's not like missing a meal at home.
And you know it rains here sometimes. Not
like it rains at home. You have to bathe twice
a day, and no white man without Statesoldiers
has ever been able to keep the niggers from
ganging around to watch the process. It s been
proved bad for morale, this twice-a-day naked
show by the white man—unarmed, soft-skinned,
helpless. Please shut up; you'll see the reason
for all this stuff later."

"Well, I should ihink one tent for day and
night, with a removable fly, would take the
place of two, anyway." . .

"Oh Davy, shut up. Who's running this
thing? Who's paying for it? If it goes through
I take niy 30 per cent, and no more, and if it
fails I'm out. You don't think I'd start you
out under handicaps, do you?"

"That 30percent,business, saidDavy, was
your idea. Fifty-fifty was what I thought was
fair." Davy gota bit pale in the face. Franck
began to laugh, and prettysoon hesat down on
a case and roared. , , .

"And in the meantime Londelengi s still tear
ing holes in the bush and eating my countr)'s
paimfruit. Come on. monami, the 30percent,
is all I take, as I told you. We can t go over
that again. You risk ever>-thing, I risk a few
francs—fa n'est rien. Shutupandletmedecide
about the equipment."

Davy did. after that. But he said to I ranck
that risking ever>-thing was no great hardship
right then to him. Franck was still laughing.
"You'd be surprised howmuch you still have to
lose," he said. A time came later when Davy
remembered some of Franck's asides. • • •

So the argument ended on the tents and the
rest of the equipment.

There never was, however, any argument
about the guns to be taken. Davy s guns.
Davy needed no tips from anyone on this part
of his equipment. His small arms outfit was
complete and in the bestcondition. Two Express
rifles, British hand-made elephant guns which
he had bought, sparing no expense, on his way
to West .-Vfrica. On was a Greener, calibre
.577, ammunition charged ^vith 100 grains of
cordite. The other was a William Evans -Sooj
80grain cordite, with a shorter barrel for hunt
ing in the thick bush. "Both were double-
barreled, with hammers. They were beautiful
pieces of workmanship, sturdy construction,
powerful, foolproof. Then he had a Savage
(Newton-designed) high powered .22 for mon-

{Coutinucd on piigc 62)
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keys, marabou^, small antelope, etc. A twelve
gauge, double barreled shotgun and a Colt 4;
revolver.

Franck andFernandez watched Davy go over
each arm, expertly opening and closing their
actions, looking into barrels, and seeing to the
sights before replacing them in their damp-proof
cases.

"Your tall American mght be taking care of
babies, the way he handlesthose guns,"Fernan
dez said. Fernandez was a-Portuguese trader
who owned thesteamboat ylWa—sailing thenext
morning for the Tchuapa with Davy and retinue
aboard.

"I think he was bom with a rifle in one hand
and a revolver in the other. But you ought to
look m those barrels; not a spcck on them. He
won fourth place in a national rifle contest in the
United States just after the war."

Fernandez showed three teethin a grin. His
cloudy little black eyes were fixed on Davy's
wide shoulders and the easy ripple of blue shirt
over Davy's shoulder blades as he swung a
panier of Congo potatoes to theback of a waiting

help him much .with the ele-
phant, Fernandez said;*^and doing heavy work

front of those niggers won't help him much
with them. . .

He 11 leam," Franck answered.
Franck shouted to Davy in English that he

was breedmg msurrection among the blacks,
and- tellmg him to take his ease now while he

•j .T ®chance. "He's got twenty-one boys,"said rranck, interrupting Fernandez's rumina
tions, and they're hand-pickcd. That Djoli
used tobemy old captain. Of course he's getting

-alittle old now, I guess, butie knows the bush,
and he s a pure Bangala, so he can becounted on
not to mn in a tight place. That young giant
there is named Tumba; he's Djoli's son and
comes straight from the interior of Lusangania
I- e was recommended by the big chief up there!
old Evoloko. Those two will keep the others in
line. Djoli speaks a little French, but it's re
markable how Monsieur Jones is picking up
Bangala. liiereare three Swahili boys, all three
have qualified under white men as hunters,
trackers and gunbearers. Thenthere'sa general
utility man—used to be a State policeman. I
clon t hke ex-policemen as a rule, but I've seen
this one around Coquilhatville here for a Ions
time. Is ame sl^pio. He came up and applied so
I put him on. The twelve boat boys are all good
pacldlcrs-—you sent some of them over to me. '
And that helmsman, their capita, T think he 1
worked for the Dutch houser as barreur of the
b. VV. b. Mambere; you know she nosed up all i
the small streams—the only steamer that ever
made a passage uptheYenge. Thatfmishes the
boys, except the servants, cook, personal boy,
and small boy. It s not very many, there ought
to be_ some extra ones, but if there are any

^ natives along the
"Is he paying you well for outiitUng him>"

asked lemandez.

pRANCK laughed. "Plenty," hesaid. "You
know what I figure, I-ernandez? I think asthe

owner of the only cafe in Coquilhatville, I am
the logical one to build upa trade asoutfiUer to
hunters. In East Africa, at NairoI)i, there are
several outfitters. I think as the Congo grows
there should be a good business in it here
don t you?" '

Fernandez said yes, but he saw no profit in it
lor ^mself, nor indeed any advantage in con-
tmuing this conversation, either financial or in
formational, so he wentback to hisstore.

Franck had had a table set in his room and he
and Davy had their farewell dinner inprivate If
had been_ planned as a rather festive affair'- it
was certainly the best the Congo could offer' in
the way of ameal. But somehow not much was
said. There seemed to be little left tosay

coffe?^ and
"The Alda will push off before daylight " <;iifl

Franck. " Vou better sleep on boa«["
Im going to," said Davy. "Wiil vou h<>

down in the morning?" y u •(,
Franck .shrugged. "Probably"
They sat for a time without speaking further

until I-ranck began a few desultory instructions

nrai Wtiro wi'l' ° 1"="

AGENTS
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about the care of Da\y's balciniere and pirogue.
In addition to the otlier equipment there were
tied up alongside the Alda a five-ton balciniere
or whaleboat and a light, strong pirogue, a
native canoe made from a hollowed log. The
baleiniere. the most common method o£ water
transportation for white men in the small rivers,
was made of three-millimeter plates, and shaped
like a whaleboat. It would cari^'- all of Davy's
gear, was paddled by twelve blacks, six sitting
on each gunwale, steered by a rudder, and had
the bows covered by an improvised banana-leaf
roof long enough to shelter a camp cot. The
craft was about twenty-two feet long. The
pirogue was for the purpose of quick, short pas
sages, poling through swamp, shallow water
travel, etc.

" VOU'RE sure to scratch most of the paint off
the baleiniere in a few weeks' time. The

current is fast in these high rivers, the turns are
sharp and there are thousands of snags. You'll be
lucky not to punch some holes in her. But you
have a tin of red lead, and you know what to do.
And remember to swamp the pirogue if you are
not using it or have to leave it some place.
If you let it stand very long on the surface of the
water, and we should have a dr>' spell, the sun
will crack it, and you'll play hell finding a nigger
up in there who'll sell you one. D joli knows all
this stuff and most cver>''thing else I've told you
for that matter, but I have a hard time trusting
niggers, Davy. Djoli's about the best I ever
saw, but you can't tell how he'd be if he found
he was smarter than his white master. Their
skins are black after all; this is their country,
and we've taken it away from them. They've all
got a spark of that memory in them somewhere.
So you give the orders to DJoliand let him pass
them on to the others. And the first time you
have to deal direct with the others be sure you
do it with a firm hand. If there's any insurrec
tion, a heavy fist, my boy. As far as your actual
movements are conccrned, you can talk them
over with Djoli first without him getting out of
his place. Find out from him what's the best
thing to do and then order him to do it. After a
while you'll be running it yourself. But when
you come to the elephants, keep him close to you
or you'll shoot the wrong one. The first full-
grown African elephant you see will be so much
bigger than your Indian circus elephants that
you'll think it's Londelengi. You've only got a
license for two elephants so you can't afTord but
one mistake. .\nd we can't afford to buy another
license. There's another thing that may give
you trouble a little later—your men may begin
wondering why you pass up shots at good-si^.cd
elephants. Of course Djoli is the only one
who knows why, unless he's told Tumba. I
think it's all right if he has told Tumba, but I've
forbidden him to breathe it to any one else. Now
your men are sure to urge you to shoot, so thej'
can have the meat, and they will get sore if you
don't. One way around this, and most other
troubles \vith niggers, is to get them meat when
ever you can. You'll kill some buffalo, crocodile,
and hippo, and you must see that your men
get a good part of the meat. But don't give it to
them—make them pay a small sum for it. You
pay them a fair ration for their food, and it ruins
niggers to give them too much. When you sell
the rest of the meat to the bush niggers, charge
them a little more for it than you do your own
boys. That makes them see the advantage in
being in your employ. Now don't underestimate
the value of this meat business. A Congo nigger
%vill almost commit murder for meat—in fact
they did before the white men came, and it
wasn't elephant meat, either."

"You speak of selling it to bush niggers."
Davy cut in. "'Suppose there aren't any?
Shall I throw part of the meat away rather than
spoil my boys? "

"You still don't understand the power of
meal, Davy. You may not think there are any
natives around, but if there's a dead buffalo,
hippo, or elephant on the ground you'll see them
cormng from all directions, even if you're in a
region marked 'Uninhabited' on the map."

Davy dropped a cigarette on the floor, stepped
on it, and rose. "I guess Til poke along," he
said. " The boat sails early."

Franck said. "Well,—" and stood up.
"I suppose there will be something important

that we should have discussed. You'll probably
think of it five minutes after the Ald<i is out of

{Coiiliuiicd on page 64)
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sight; it's always like that when somebody is
going away."

"Yes," said Franck.
"But I've absorbed about all I could in this

last three weeks since we've known about Londe-
lengi. Most of what you've told me is written
down."
_"You'll get the hang of it pretty soon. Prac

tical experience comes quick in the bush."
They shook hands. "I'm much obliged to you,

Franck, for ever^'thing."
"^\'ell, I'm glad you came along, Davy. I

couldn't have been in this thing if you hadn't.
And I sure wanted to be in it. In fact I'll never
feel right unless I'm in the ivory business some
way/ It's in my blood, I guess. This ca{6—
it's just a gossip parlor. ... I couldn't have
trusted anybody but you."

"I don't see how you happened to trust me;
you never saw me until two months ago. I'm
a down-and-outer—tj'pical white riff-raff of the
tropics."

Franck smiled. "I know who I can trust."

"T^ELL, I'll do my damndest any\vay. I'll
get him if I can. Sometimes, when I think

about it logically, it seems like the old needle
in the haystack business, but maybe I'll be
lucky."

"Just keep moving—comb the territory right.
But don't move too fast and tire yourself out.
Time enough for that if you pick up his trail.
You'll have to move fast then, and carefully,
too, because if you stampede him he may lead
you all the way back to Bokanja."

They shook hands again and Davy went down
to the Alda. Once on board, Davy threw off his
clothes and climbed into bed. He was dozing
before Esoko, his personal boy, had finished
tucking in the mosquito net.

Later, Da\'y heard a confusion—the banging
of irons and the breaking of wood. It was
morning. The niggers were firing up. He
shouted for Esokoand steppedout of bed, feeling
around in the darkness for the chair that held
his bath wrapper. By the time he had finished
his cup of tea and a cigarette the world was pink
and turning silver. The Alda blew a long
blast. A sentry from the post oflice came down
with several sacks of mail for the upper rivers
and Franck appeared at the top of the bcach in
pajamas. Apparently he was not coming any
further. The Alda blew two short blasts and
the planks to the beach were drawn on board.
The black captain walked aft along the deck
and looked back to see that all was clear astern.

Franck shouted, "Write!"
Davy nodded and they both waved. "I'll

keep you posted on ever3-thing," Franck bel
lowed, using his hands as a megaphone. They
waved again and Franck turned back. The
Alda was under way. Fernandez, the owner,
slept peacefully on. All this had happened to
him every day for many years.

Davy called Djoli and asked if all the men
were aboard below. Then he went to the rail to
see that the baleiniere and pirogue were riding
safely. The stern paddle of the Alda was beat
ing the water at full speed; the boat had settled
down for the day's run.

Davy ordered a shower, and several boys
made a firefighters' line and passed buckets of
Congo water from hand to hand up the ladder
and poured it in the shower box out aft. Then
Esoko came for motiganga, medicine, and Davy
gave him three compressed tablets of potassium
permanganate from his medicine kit, which he
must throw into the white man's shower box.
Davy gave them time to-dissolve and then went
aft and shaved, bathed, and dressed. He put on
khaki trousers and blue shirt, and as Franck
had told him they would have tsetse flies while
going through the Ruki he put on his light
canvas mosquito boots. Fernandez had turned
out now, and was standing by the wheel in front
of the cabin, talking to the helmsman and the
captain. After a while his wife appeared and
went below to spend the day among her own
color. Davy and Fernandez sat down to break
fast.

The da)' grew hot, grew unbearable, and then
grew bearable again. They tied up for the night
at Ingende, under a high bank.

They stopped ihe next night at Bangu. Sem-
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blances of civilization were dropping away to
nothing. The natives wore practically no
clothes now—only little breech-clouts.

By the middle of the next morning the river
had narrowed a little. The water was low;_it
was the dry season. They were in the Biisira
now. Sandbanks rose here and there, looking
like snow-drifts in the sun.

Da\y was dozing in his chair when Fernandez
called him.

"Youlcz-vous un peu du sport, Monsieur?"
He showed his three teeth. "There's a big
crocodib on one of these sandbanks we are com
ing to up here. The boys could use the meat,
too."

Davy jerked his Springfield from its case, saw
to the telescope sight; ran a patch through the
bore to remove the preservative, took one solid
point cartridge, and went up to the bow.

All the boys had seen it—all werewaiting, the
steamer boys with interest, his own boys with
eagerness. He was their white man, a white
man with guns who had come to kill animals.
Now he was to shoot a gun.

Davy felt the tenseness and the little pre-
competition tingle ran through him. It was his
first shot in Africa.

The captain was pointing and in a minute he
saw it—something long and black, a sort of scar
on the snow>' bank. It was a long way. Davy
put the sights at 300 yards. The captain
signaled the engineer to stop the paddle and the
ship hung vibrationless in the stream. Davy
steadied and raised the riflt—and all at once the
•tingling in his back was over. His Springfield
lay in his hands like a friend. He glanced
through the telescope and saw the crocodile's
eye. He was ready—everything was ready—
but something happened before he could fire.
From the dead stillness of the boat there carne
a piercing yell from one of the men—one of his
men. They say crocodiles can't hear, but this
one heard. He began to move. Davy looked
down and saw Djoli's palm smack against the
open mouth of the ex-policenian called Bopio,
.and quiet came again. Davy steadied now on
a moving target. The crocodile was making for
the water. Slowly he led the sight down until
it showed against the center of the ugly, scaly
head. Then he squeezed the trigger.

CHAPTER in

big reptile sprang into the air, twisting.
and fell back on its side. A roar went up

from the steamer and Fernandez said, "Bien
touch6, mon vieux." Then somehow the croco
dile regained its feet and started crawlingslowly
toward the edge of the sandbank. But it was
only for a yard or two. The boys paddled up in
the pirogue and threw a barbed lance into it and
trailed it back to the steamer.

Davy called Djoli.
"What was the matter with that idiot?"
"He says he was e.Kcited, Mondcle.''
" He nearly ruined my shot. Tell him to keep

quiet after this."
" I think he is bad, Mondcle. Shall I send him

away?"
"Send him away? I'll decide those things.

Djoli, and let you know. You hit him pretty
hard; that's enough."

Djoli went below and they began the cutting.
The horned tail was still moving from side to
side when it was half flayed. Da\y watched,
incredulous. It was his first insight into the
truth of Franck's stories about the vitality of
African beasts. Davy's bullet had passed
through the crocodile's brain and come out the
other side.

The Alda slept that night at Lotoko, a big
river village at the junction of the Salonga and
Busira rivers.

Fernandez sent his cook ashore to buy chick
ens and eggs, and Da\Y practiced his Ban-
gala on the captain. The captain was point
ing up the Salonga. "There are many elephants
up there, Mondcle," he said. "A long wa>—
five days on the boat from here, but they arc
there."

"There are more in the high Tchuapa, aren't
there?" Davy asked.

The captain shrugged. "There are many in
the Salonga," he repeated. "Are you getting
off here to go up the Salonga?"

"No, I'm going on to the Tchuapa. I get off
-at Isambo."

{Continued on page 66)

FOR MEN who want
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i
IX the spring of 1937 two men will be sitting in HH

a down-town restaurant. ft fl

"I wonder what's going tohappen next year," one
of them will say. "Business is fine now—but the
next few years are going to be hard ones, and we •̂
ma}' as w^ell face the facts." I

The man across the table will laugh. |̂ ' 11
"That's just what they said back in 1927, he 11
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years for wc . . PflU
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The older man will sit quiet a moment and then
. , "Since then there has been the greaiesi

in a tone 01 innnite patnos* grmvth in our history—more business
, , 1 •11 done, more fortunes made, than ever

"I wish I had those ten years back," he will say. before.-

Today the interview quoted above
is purely imaginary. But be as

sured of this—it will come true. Right
now, at this very hour, men are dividing
themselves into two groups, represented
by the two individuals whose words are
quoted. A few years from now there
will be ten thousand such luncheons and
one of the men will say: •

"I havegotwfiot I wauled."

And the other will answer:

"/ wish I had those years back."

In which class are you putting your
self? The real difference between the
two classes is this—one class of men hope
vaguely to be independent sometime; the
other class have convinced themselves
that they can do it within the next few
j'ears. Do you believe this? Do you
care enough about independence to give
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has put 300,000 men on the road to more
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Shadow River
{Continued from page 65)

"If you see any elephants at Isambo theywill
be small elephants."

"Why is that?"
"There is a fine elephant bath near there.

Onlyone half-houraway by pirogue. The white
men always stop there, and they have killed the

, big elephants. Only females and small ones are
left. 1 he bulls have only small ivory, like this."
The captain indicated the dimensions of a tusk
that struck Davy as beingquite sizable.

"But I sha'n't stay at Isambo," Davy said.
' It IS the firet elephant bath on the Tchuapa
soI will start there. After that I will go onup
and up, perhapsevenas far as Moma, and then
down into the Lomela."

The captain paused a moment and then
pomted again toward theriver Salonga. "There
are many elephants up there, Mondele."

Davy looked at him, puzzled. "What's the
matter, don't you think there are any in the
Tchuapa?"

"Yes, sir, there areelephants in theTchuapa,
but in the Salonga there are elephants too, and
there arenowhite manhunting in theSalonga."

Oh, said Davy, and laughed. "You mean
the three white men who hunt elephants, and
who buy ivory: Messieurs LeKeuche, Jadot and
Gerard? "

"I don't know their names with the other
white people. We call them Mondele na Nkoi,
Mondele Mafnta Mingi, Mondele Suki Pamba."

jpERNANDEZ \vds lying on his bed in the
cabin, and he joined the conversation from

there. "That's just what the niggers call them
to their faces," he said to Davy in French.
"Every whiteman has two names; one is just
something about his appearance, which they
call him openly. That one is never very bad.
It's the one they call him among themselves
that's hard to find out."

"You must be able to understand some of
them," Da%'y said. "Anyway, your wife would
tell you."

" No, she won't tell anything. She'd be afraid
of eating a bad paipai some morning. And
those other names are not always in Bangala.
Usually it's in Lonkundu, or some other lan
guage that the white man doesn't know.
Anyway, who cares?"

" I think it's pretty interesting."
"You'll get over that."
"Well, by the way, what do those words mean

the captain said? I know niafuta mingi—
Mondele Mafula Mingi, the fat white man; that
must be Gerard. What are the others?"

"Mondele na Nkoi means the leopard white
man or in other words, just the leopard. They
call LeKeuche that." Fernandez laughed.
"He's proud of it. Most niggers are afraid of
leopards, you know. Suki Pamba means no
hair—bald head; that's Jadot." Fernandez's
cook appeared at this moment to say that there
were no chickens or other fresh food to be bought,
and Fernandez left his cabin, cursing. "It's
always the way with these villages at river
junctions," he said, "fresh niggers. I don't
know why it is." He went below and walked
out on the beach, shouting for the chief, and
then for his wife.

Davy turned again to the captain. "What's
my name in Bangala?" he inquired.

"Mondele na Bondoki."
"White man of the gun? Oh, you mean since

the crocodile to-day?"
The captain nodded.
"Don't the other white men shoot guns

like that?"
The captain shook his head. "They don't

shoot guns like that. The crocodile was far
away—perhaps two arrow shots." He paused.
"Do you always shoot in the head, so far away?"

Davy wanted to say "part of the time," but

he couldn't think how to say it, fortunately.
So he said, "Certainly," and his reputation-was
made.

There seemed to be a rising confusion .in the
village now, and for a minute they were-silent,
listening. "I don't understand," Davy said,
"why you think the Tchuapa is not a goodplace
for me to hunt, if you say the other white men
don't know how to shoot a gun."

The captain looked at Davy with some sur
prise. "They don't shoot much themselves.
They stay in the Villages. It is the black hun
ters." Then he said, "Bango, bandoko.na^.Biila
Matadi. 'They are friends of the Bula Matadi-rf
the State Officers."' Davy felt a little chill
run over him. Even a black man was warning
him now. He determined to sound out Fer
nandez the next day, if it could be brought about
gracefully. . . . But a good deal was to take
place before the next day.

A boy came up and said Fernandez wanted the
captain in the village, where the row had reached
pandemonium. Davy watched the captain walk
do\vn the plank carrying a handy log of wood,
and decided that he was missing some excite-
rnent. He shoved his .45 in his belt and started
fdr the village. Fernandez, however, put in
appearance as Davy reached the beach. He was
the active center of a throng of cxcited boat
boys who were coming forward with him;
several hundred villagers straggled after, men,
women and children, most of them talking.
Fernandez's cook, who walked beside him, was
carryinga hen. Da\-y went back up on deck and
Fernandez, when he reached the inshore barge,
held up his arms for silenceand told the villagers
that Lotoko was a bad village, that they had
lied about having no poultry, but that when he
had found it in spite of them he paid a fair price
anyway. He would brook no furtlier nonsense,
and they could all go back to the village now and
keep quiet while the white men ate their dinner.

Fernandez joined Davy with a sort of flourish.
He seemed well pleased; and when Davy asked
him what all the row had been about his jaw
opened in surprise. "Why," he said, "they
claimed they didn't have any chickens, even
after I offered them a good price."

"Maybe they didn't want to sell the chickens,"
Davy suggested.

"Well, but we have to keep chickens in our
coop on board here. Wc can't live on tinned
stuff aU the time. You'll find out you have to
get your chop where there's a chance out here."

"True enough," Dav>' said.
Davy went to bed directly after dinner. He

WM a little over-wrought, and the black cap
tain's talk about the three Belgians was in his
mind. It would, perhaps, be a mistake to bring
the matter up with Fernandez, he thought.
He fell asleep with the decision that Fernandez
was certainly below the average intelligence of
the whites in the Congo. But he was wrong.
There were still quite a number of these other
white people with whom he had still to come in
contact.

TN THE night there was a cry. Then a little
hell broke loose on board the Alda. Davy

tore his net getting out of bed, but found he
couldn't do anything when he was out. The
Alda was well away from the bank, drifting
down in the strong current onto the snags be
low Lotoko.

"Les halards ont coupe les lignes!" Fernandez
bellowed—he who always knew beforehand
what they were going to do.

It was true. The steamer sentry had, of
course, been asleep, and the villagers, angr}"
about the chickens, had cut the lines and set
them adrift.- The &cs were banked down and
there was no steam. Fernandez went mad.

{To be continued)
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Water Lou

{ConlUmcdfrom page 26)

claim Water Lou about twenty minutes before
the race, and there you are. He'll have the
pick of my stable—best little mare right now on
the Kccp-a-Hustling list, and she won't have
cost him a jitney. And if she develops like
she's a-promising, he'll be able to sell her before
the end of the season for most any kind of
price he cares to set. Best of all, look at the
laugh he'll have on me, telling folks how he did
me out of my best horse."

"Well, I do declare to goodness! And
he's actually offered I'leabit the money al
ready?"

" Yep. He done told me about it this evenin'."
"He's a straight little boy, and I'm right proud

of him. I hope he didn't get mad and pick a
fight when he refused."

"Oh, he didn't refuse. He told 'em he'd
do it."

"Told them he'd do it?"
" Certainly. I told him to."
"Why, Father!"

" 'PHERE, therenow, oldlady, everything go-
ing to be all right. .-Vin't going to be ar>-

scorner left on the way when I get through. If
Holy Joe wants a Wafer Lou that bad I aim to
see he meets one—only think it'll be spelled
different."

Neither by word nor otherwise was the com
pact between E. B. and Holy Joe referred to
again by the principals to the agreement until
the following Monday afternoon, when, after
the last race, the Kentuckian sought out Trumble
and handed him ten hundred-dollar bills.

"This here's for our bet to-morrow," ex
plained E. B. "You said you wanted to get
it all settled before the racc, so's you could bet
this thousand at higher odds than you're giving
me."

"That's right. We'll pull off a good one
to-morrow. Well, everything set?"

" Yep. Reckon so."
" Picked out a rider? "
"Fleabit'll ride. . He's the best I got and I

don't aim to take anv chance."
"That's right," cordially endorsed the book

maker, and turned away to hide any gleam of
triumph that might betray him.

With the sailing apparently so very plam and
smooth, Holy Joe therefore wasn't prepared
for the agitated entry of the Kentuckian the
following morning at a time when Trumble was
collecting the information gatheredfor him that
day by the dockers.

*'Can I see you a. minute private? asked
E. B., obviously much disturbed.

"Sure," agreed the bookmaker, anxiously.
He hoped E. B. hadn't ferreted out anythmg
that . . . maybe Eleabit had talked; still, that
wasn't any good, since there wasn't any possibil
ity of tracing the connection betweena Plimsoll
stable-boy and lumself.

"Listen," confided E. B. when the two had
drawn away from the others. "We'll have to
call this whole thing off for to-day."

"Why, what's wrong?" demanded Trumble.
"Water Lou."
"Nix. My dockers just ticked_ofI her spnnt,

and when the boy set her down this morning she
went at the rate of ten long miles in' nothing
flat."

"That's just the trouble, dang the blame
luck," wailed Water Lou's owner. "She bruised
a joint in her of? forefoot and it's swelling up
ri ;ht now's big as your head."

"What!"
"That's whatever. So I'll ask you, please,

sir, for ray thousand dollars back, and we'll
wait till she gets better."

"But maybe she won't get better. A bruise
like that's liable to be permanent."

"Well, I reckon that'll be my hard luck. I'll
send her back to the farm for a brood mare, if so
be that's the case. .Vnyway,we can pick another
horse."

Trumble considered this, frowning.
"Lemme see that Water Lou tiling," he

growled at last.
E. B. shrugged his shoulders.
" ^Ml right. Come on over to the barn."
Trumble found that her owner had not

exaggerated the extent of Water Lou's injury.
{Continued on page 68)
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Watch
Vour
WaistUm
IT'S ATRAGEDY to lose

that trim appearance, good
form and resiliency by letting
your waistline'You can
have a good posture and keep
fit without resorting to un
comfortable methods.
The Little Corporal will correct your
waistline, remove that sluggish feel
ing and add pleasure to your daily
activities. You will be surprised how

it will benefit
you. As a bracer
it is unsurpassed.

without 'Uttl* Corporal

You II look and feel
like a different man
ifyou wear a "Little
Corporal'' Witn'Little Corpgrai

_ u. 6. I'Bt. Off.

Elastex Belt
Patented Dec,

The famous Little Corporal belt has
just been greatly improved and is
now being made entirely of the newlv
patented ELASTEX webbing. ThJ
marvelous new fabric doesn't shrink, "creep"
minv P^ '̂-^ecUv and lastsmany times lo,^
bing. LLAS1 LX is ati exclusive feature of the
Litlle Corporal Lvcry belt individually con
structed. No clasps, buckles or rigid supports.

Guarantee Offer
Send.coupon today for free illustrated literat.irr

where you live) or pay "jjostman oti delivery Me^
of responsibility who so desire may ordcr^n (^n
account. If not entirely satisfied, your mon2v^U

Sign and Mail Coupon NOWf

nTHE LITTLE CORPORAL CO
Dept. 3-A. 12(5 W. Van Biiren St..
Chicago, lil. Phone. Monroe 0102.
Please send free literature and Guarantee Offer.

Name

Street Address

City State.

I If you prefer to order belt, fill in below
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Water Lou
{Conlinucdfrom page 6j)

Limping painfully, she was being led about the
bam mth the other horses,a great puffy swelling
disfiguring the trim outlines of one ankle.

"So you see how it is," E. B. pointed out.
"Uh-huh. It's a cinch she can't race this

afternoon, and maybe not ever no more." agreed
the bookmaker.

"And about that thousand dollars. . .
Holy Joe grinned.
"As to that, a bet's a bet, E. B.," he replied.

"After all, I'm entitled to something, too."
" But we had an agreement about ..."
"Sure. You're welcome to go tell 'em all

what sort of agreement you made with me.
I'd like to hear it myself."

"You mean to say that bet's got to stand —
with Water Lou in a fix where she might never
be able to race again?"

"\es, sir. That bet stands so far's I'm
pers'n'ly concerned."

"Well then, by the gravy on the fatted calf,
Water Lou's going to race this afternoon! Tod,
take Lou in the stall and start dreening that
ankle with hot water. Get Billy to help you.
I'll come in and take charge myself in a
minute."

Trumble laughed.
"Not only does that bet stand, but I'll

take more of the same, if >-ou want it," he sug
gested.

"As for you, Trumble." roared E. B., "you
get away from my bam and keep away. I've
had my lesson for good, and that is ncv'er have
no dealings with the likes of you. You've done
said our bet stands, and that closes the transac
tion. Move."

Holy Joe Trumble reported the gist of this
conversation, with much chuckled comment,
to certain of his confreres.

•'Yes, sir, I got a barb sunk into that old
pirate at last," he concluded. "And while
it ain't as much as I was hoping I'd lake lilin
over the jumps for, it's better'n notliing, ain't
il?"

"You're not figuring to claim the mare now,
are you?"

"With a leg like that? Say, whaddaya
take me for? The Humane Society or some
thing? Let him keep his goat for a brood mare
if he wants to. I've got one grand out of him,
and I don't propose to trade it for a horse you
couldn't get the chorus of a last year's song for
in a trade."

None the less, ccrtain activities were being
prosecuted with brisk dispatch in and about the
Charnley Barn.

"Flea'bit." comm.andcd E. B., "take a right
quick stroll over to the PlimsoU bam and tell
that boy you want your money now. Never
mind answering; you do Just like I say."

pLE.\BIT returned with the message that
his demand for cash had been met with

scornful refusal.

" Someways he'd done found out about Water
Lou, sir," he reported. "He says I must think
he's crazy in the head, askin' for money to pull a
horse with a leg like that. He says it's all off.
He saj-s for me to get to the hell out of there—
nos'r, it wasn't me said that, but him. I never
said nothing like that. I just went, and come
back here to tell you."

"Umm. So he knew about Water Lou,
already. And yet I ain't told a soul except
Trumble. Now ain't that real strange? Yes,
sir, it is so. But he called it off himself, which
means that in spite of your agreement to pull
the race, you are now at liberty to ride Water
Lou as you please. That's good. So in the
second race this evenin', my boy, you're to ride
Water Lou to win. Understand?"

"But you ain't gonna let her run with a leg
like that, are you?"

" Don't you fret that tow head of yours none,"
advised R. B. kindly. "'Yes,you're goingto ride
Water Lou this evening," he chuckled reminis-
cently, "in a race where she can't lose. "

The storj- of Water Lou's mishap had spread
rapidly, for the cntr>* of so valuable a thorough
bred in a claiming race had aroused considerable
comment on the part of the talent, in itself.
Thus, though the odds were tempting, there was 1
next to nobetting—a fact which caused many a ']
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one who had considered himself learned in the
lore of the Banglails to request he be kicked,
inasmuch as Water Lou appeared at the start
'without hint or sign of disfigurement and won
.the race on the bit, which means, freely trans
lated, without visible exertion.

There was a distincll)- chilly glint to E. B.'s
eyes when he dropped in at the Palm Garden,
beneath the grandstand, after the race, to collect
a total of five thousand dollars from Holy Joe's
•paying teller. It was the sort of glint that seemed
to preclude questions or argument.
i But it was not in Holy Joe's make-up to let
the incident pass without an effort to learn what
had sprung the mine. Late the following after
noon, after the last race had been run, he saw
E. B. and Fleabit standing side by side against
the rail, looking across the infield to the spotless
carminc and white of the Charnley Barn. Noth
ing unusual to that. E. B. was usually to be
found there, all right. Fleabit was garbed iu a
suit the trousers whereof flared bell-mouthed at
the cuffs; in a shirt of flossy striped silk. From
a violent scarf there gleamed a pin that might or
might not set a diamond.

"Say—E. B.," began Holy Joe uncertainly.
"Umnim."
"You—you sort of did it again, didn't

you?"
"Ummm."
"Well, maybe some time I'll leam to keep my

fingers out of the buzz saw," continued Holy
Joe placatingly.
, "Ummm."
^"Well, I got no hard feelings, special. Only,

E. B., what in hell happened to tliat horse?"
"She won."
"I know that. But that swelling?"
E. B. turned to Fleabit.
"Son, you run along to the barn and tell

Mother I'll be right over for supper," eh
commanded. Fleabit, preening his finery,
obeyed.

"I don't want the little Tad should learn too
much about the wickcdncss of tins sinful world,"
lie explained to Holy Joe.

"Sinful is right. You sure hung it on me."
"I'm downright certain you ain't ever going to

tell nobody about this, Trumble, because you
kind of feel that the placc smarts a-plenty al
ready without all these jesters rubbin' salt and
vinegar on it."

"No. I ain't tellin'it on myself. Now about
that swelling?"

"I'm a-coming to that. Ever put hydrogen
peroxide on a cut?"

Holy Joe nodded.
you've seen how she bubbles when she

strikes blood then, haven't you? So you take
and fill a big syringe and hypodermic needle with
peroxide, and inject it in a horse, just under the
skin. Not in the flesh, mind you, but in the
loose space just under the skin. She'll bubble in
there, just the same, and the gas from those
bubbles will puff the place out till it's most as
big as your head. Then, when you're througli,
all you got to do is take a good sharp knife and
make a tiny cut on top that swelling, and there
ain't no more swelling. It goes out, just like
pfffi And you wash out the cut a little, and

But Holy Joe had turned on his heel and was
walking swiftly toward the Mystery Street gate.

The Man With a Bundle

of Books

{Continued from page jj)

Harvey enters. Old man asleep. Must
have been waiting hours. So sorr>'! Good
God! The old chap's dead! Dead—and in a
little dispatch box on the table lie a million
dollars in United States Treasury Bonds. Also
a card.

Close-up of card. It is tliat of Ebenezer
Swayle, of Connecticut, identified with the
leather trade, and an old friend of Harvey's
father.

But there he is—dead. And there are one
million dollars 1

Flash of grim hand of the law clutching Har
vey's shoulder, while we witness struggle of the
man's two natures. Then—taking the money,

{Continued on page 70)

You Walk on Cushions When
You Walk on Osteo'path-iks
"Fifth Avenue" style and "rocking chair"
comfort—youget that in Ostecpath'iks—the
shoes that fit the first day. Antiseptic, resil'
ient cushioning material between inner and
outer sole. Ostco'path'iks hold their shape—
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Allen'Spiegel Shoe Manufacturing Co.
203 Grand Avenue Belgium, Wisconsin
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"GLOVER'S Handbook On the Scalp and Hair".
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Dept. K-l. 119-121 FifthAve.,

New York City
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The Man With a Bundle

of Books
{CoHlinucd from page 6g)

Mr. Garrard turns out the lights and leaves the
dead man to himself. (We suggest that the
orchestra here play Damrosch's setting for
^'Dannie Dcevcr." It will add a final prickle to
the spine.)

Reel two: Modest apartment in Paris. There
we see Grace Swayle, orphan-granddaughter of
the old Yankee, living in comparative poverty.
(Her father having married a French actrcss
and got himself cut off without a nickel. You
know how it is.) Grace is learning to be a
secretar>-. Now, joyously, she is about to meet
her unknown but forgiving grandparent Swayle
in London,"when——

Close-up of telegram. Grandfather dead!
Flash back to London now. Har\'cy banks

the ill-gotten money. Scotland Yard prowls
around a bit concerning the death mystery, but
Har\-ey tells a good story. No complication
so far.

Again the warehouse, reached, as usual by
motor car. Fine chance here for pictures of
\\ estminster Bridgeand other points in London
Town on fogg>- nights. Again on leaving his
oflice Har\-ey discerns a light in the reception
room. His nerves do a turn or two. Is this a
ghost!

No! It is a girl, who comes quickly out of
the shadows when Harvey, in a panic, turns on
all the electricity. Ebenezer Swayle's grand
daughter ! Nemesis, fate, love—all in one small,
beautiful person.

"That will do," cried the Man With The
Bundle. "Don't go on. You get too carried

this sort of stuff. In a word, tell me
it he hangs."

Not Har%-ey. But he has a time of it. In
reel three you think the granddaughter is a

from Scotland Yard. She
trails hirn to America as his secretary and back
again. Simply mad about him, the girl is, but

^ 11. ffuessipg. Then the beautiful wifewalks off and begins proceedings for a divorce.
Meanwhile on .the stolen bonds Har\'ey has
cornered the leather market. Then the show
down."

Is this motion picture that you are gratui
tously concocting out of Mr. Oppenhcim's
book all fogs, warehouses, night scenes and
shivers?

"My dear man! Do you think that would
get over. No. It ends grandly for every one
except the proud ex-Mrs. Garrard in a blaze of
sunshine, blue Mediterranean, palm trees,

fluttering chiffons—in short the terrace
Monte Carlo. And now we must add—
Close-up of plump and aristocratic infant in

a pram. Mr. Oppenheim calls this child of a
dozen silver spoons by the name ofPhilip. But
. . ^-'̂ pl^-in much in little we suggest that theinitials on the "pram" be shown as E. S. G.,
and that as lhe soft air of the Riviera blows
about the liule chap, the letters spread out
(you know what wonders'printers perform in
the pictures) into the words—Ebenezer Swayle
Garrard."

"S ou make me utterly tired," quoth the un
grateful audience. "Tell me, without any
nonsense, is it good?"
_ s grand. I told you we stayed up until
indecent hours reading it. Oppenheim writes
like a streak. He has a sure touch and a fine
edge to his pen and—a sense of suspense."

' Guess it will do. We'll take it along. Wish
you didn't talk so much."

"I must earn mybread. Do youbegrudge—"

"ATONE -BUT JIIE BRAVE," by Arthur
Schnitzler (Simon & Schuster, New York.)

{A no\'el novel portraying the great ad
vantage to be gained by ordering Vienna rolls
and coffee before committing suicide.)

Giis/l is a Herr Lieutenant,
Quite, we feel, Vienna's pride.

Wears a chip upon his shoulder.
Wears a sword upon his side.

Looks he right and left for insults.
As befits his rank and race.

Then a common baker fellow
Calls him "Fathead!" to his face.
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Gustl is so flabbergasted.

So completely robbed of fight,
That he lets the swine who mocked him,

Beat it safely out of sight.

Nothing left now but dishonor,
(Life at best is just a tussle),

Nothing left but blow his brains out
For the Herr Lieutenant Gusli.

But our author, Schnitzlcr,
Glad we have no need to rhyme it,

Gives the Lieut, till early morning—
Lads like Gustl have to time it.

SLx A. M.—Must have some coffee,
Supplemented by a roll.

"Heard the news!" The waiter gives him
Apoplexy's latest toll.

Hahclsivalbicr—that's the baker—
Up and had a fatal stroke.

What! He's dead? And dead his insult?
Gott! Ain't life a screaming joke!

Now our brave boy. he should worry.
Suicide can get the hook.

SchnilzJcr tells a pungent stor>*
In this glowing little book.

T THIS point two novels ostentatiouslj'
separated themselves from Our Man's

bundle. They were "Echo AnyiVcrs," by Els-
wyth Thane (Frederick A. Stokes Co., New
York) and "Young Anarchy," by Philip Gibbs
(Geo. H. Doran Co., New York.) i

"Anything alike?" asked O. M. "I was told
that they were love stories."

A little alike, we had to admit. Love has a
Way of being a universal sort of affair, you know.
But Miss Thane is not Philip Gibbs, and vice
versa. '

Mr. Gibbs burns to tell us of the conflict
between the new generation and those who were
the new generation a few short years ago—
burns to tell us of the gap between post-war and
pre-war moralities, ethics and the whole social
scheme. To bring his characters upon a stage
sufficiently vivid, he involves them, one side or
the other, in the General Strike which paralyzed
England last summer. An enthralling political
and social drama is the result, with the young
sters and all their errors and honesties coming
out on top, and "Down with intolerance, and
bigotry and the rest of it!"

We like the way that Philip Gibbs writes.
He possesses the magic trick. like liis
descriptions of Oxford, his delightfiil epigrams,
his brilliant dialogue and his attitude toward
life.

And now for "Echo Avs-.vcrs," by young Miss
Thane.

Unless one has a taste for the highly senti
mental, unalleviated by that grace and whimsy
that sublime knack of pulling a rabbit out of a
hat and making it seem the one thing that
ought to comc out of a hat, which is W. J.
Locke's own profound sccret, why we fear the
reader will not he able to wade through this
talc without a smile or two.

In "Echo Amifcrs" we have again a glimpse
of love and life and very modern youth—as tliey
all are supposed to flourisli today. IMiss Thane
does not write of a revolution among her men
and women as docs Mr, Gibbs. She concerns
herself with the spccilichcurtaches and joys of a
little group of quite thoroughly likable people
in. London. Love, indeed, plays havoc on
many of her pages, but we are glad to be able to
tell you that all ends happily.

Last year when we read Miss Thane's "Riden.
of the Wind," we were amazed at her virtuosity.
This new piece of work is less of a "stunt"—
indeed it is no stunt at all, but it once more dis
plays her extraordinary gift for incident andcolor.

" ND that's that," quoth our BookishMan.
"We'll tote them along, but now pick out

some sturdier food, there's a dear."
"How about this? 'Seeing Ihe South Sea

Islattds,' by William Lee Calnon (Fred'k H.
Hitchcock, The Grafton Press, New York.)
That will balance your diet beautifully, and for
all roving writers it will be the recipe for an
unusual and delicious travel book."

Take a well-selected number of South Sea
Islands. Drain off the water.

(Continued on page 72)

JOHNJ. McGRAW
wizard of baseball

"Next to baseball, billiards
is my favorite form ofrec
reation. It is the one com
petitive sport, too, that rec-
ognizesno barriersofage."

I'. jC ^,

m You Won't
Grow Old-if

' You Play
.. Hou) NotedAiithors,Sportsnic)t.

Athletes-leaders inever^ calling
have discovered amazitigbenefits
in theone idealform ofrecreation
for all ages —'Billiards.

Photo h» Underwood & Ordcrwgod

ARTHUR SOMERS ROCHE
celebrated author

"As a student I'd often blay bil
liards for lunch and forego
food. My slim figure ts aite
largely to this diet, for I have
never ceased to enjoy billiards. "

Fboto by lot«maUooft] M«w8ro«I

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company
Depc>h332,623 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago,III.

Genclemen: Please send me complete infor
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club-like surroundings of the rnodern portable or convertible into a handsome
billiard establishment, the cost is slight. dining or living room table What a won-

TT T>'7;.' derful source of pleasure and recreationHowe Dtlltctrd i ubles your home! Mail the coupon today for
jFor as Cts $7S complete description, prices, etc.

InitialDeposit Only $15^75 > [
, II rltoea Kiaoiirifii? The Btuflswick-Balke-Collender CompanyLetus tdl you more about these beauti ul Dept.H332,623 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago.IlI.
tables. There's one to fit any home or m- . r
come-and they come either stationary, Gendem^en^PU^^^

^ilUaids =
FOR ENJOYABLE EXERCISE J l L

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY
Establiihed 1845 Branches m At! Principal Cities of United States and Canada

So writes W H. Adams of Olilo Letter irom V. A.
Marlnl ot Calllornla reports $11275 sfttcs In three montlis.
Jacob Gordon of NesvJersey "S4000 profits In twoniontbs."
AlexoudorofPemisj-lvanlH "53000 profits In four months."

WftBgwrIr.a Sliook 536S s;Uc?s 111 one <!ay. Bram bought one outfit
April 6 and 7 more hy August 2S. Ivata bouKht one

' 'Tt- outfit ond 10 more wlililii ii year. Mrs. Lam- of FlttsTiurK
V* I "sold 8000 p.ickiwc's in one day." j. R. Bert says

" ' T^i^^MoKcr "only thins I ever bi>U7ht that equaled a<lvprtlsemeiit."
3 ' John Culp says: "Evcrythlnft going lovely. Crispetto
u I ' 4^^ wrappers scattered all
I ' wor town. It's Rood old

' KTO world alter all." Kellosi: W

4 2 ;m /W

*\a/ne

c^ddreis.

Direct
From Thm
>.Maker

wBnW Wtmr Joit <1-001 Tha balanca In marm%Mm montliVpavmvnla. Yin Rct thj$- famoua SiudobakerSl Jewel Wntch
M A dlroct from factory at s ssvlns at

I II I SOoew ArtBfauir
cofea and dials. Latvst dealsna In
whita Bnid, 70IIOW Bold and (rrcen
Bold eTTeeta. 8 Bcljualmanla In-

nQ^r N eludtnc heat,cold.laorhron em and
flvo Pftsftlons. In0urc<t for o Ilfetimo*

Ladles' Braeelat Watchaa. Maa'a BCrap Wotchea.
Dlomonda and Jowolry, too. AH aold on ew
monthly pamonta. Your crcdit la so^l Writs
today {or iTia book of Advance Watch StrUs or
Jowolry Catalog. ^

V^atch Cham FREE!
For a limited tlmn vso nra olTerlns a bcautiriil

Woteh Chaff) free, Tills special offoi-will boaent to ovcry-
ono who wrlt09 nt onco. Don't (Jclayl Ciot this frea chain
oiler ic<iay~cvbile It losU

STUDEBAKER WATCH COMPANY
JJirecud bu tha SHidebaker Familu-known /or

Ihrct-QuarUrta/acinturu affair dtaltna
Dept.South Bend. ladiana

Canadian Addreu: Wirtdtor. Ont.

<ni for

100

MINSTRELS "••"•S """iSr'.'iJetruotloiis for staBiiiK-
You cun atago your own show with ovir books. Full line
of phiy.i, atimo S011B8. crossUre, mouolOBiies, aftcrpleccs
vmidevllli; iicla and make-tii). CATAl.OCJi'E I'ilKB*
T S. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wib«»h, Dept. 108, Chiogo

WE START YOU IN BUSINESS
Fiinilsli secret f(irnuil;!S, raw innti-rlnl. ami c(|Ulpmen«.
Llttla cnptol recjtiii'c'd; no oxpcrioncf needod.

Build a Business of Your Own
Xi) limit to (lips:ilp<if Crlsprttcs. Everybody likes laem.
Ifs a dolk'lous food confection. Write for fuels uljoul ft
liiiylno.is (h:ii will iiiiike you liidependoul Start tiow. In
your i>«'n town.

Profits $ 1OOO a Month Easily Possible
Send pos!;il for lllviatralca I'ool: ot facts. It contiiliia en--
thu-iiiMtlc letters from oihc^-s—sliows tliclr placcs of
hnstiic.^s. tells how ;;iicl v.hi-n to aiait, and all informaUoii
neoiled. Free. Writr- now!

LONG-EAKINS COMPANY
38S Hi<?h Street Springfield,Ohio

A rmnXTrnCi Soncl sketch or model
rAlhilN Ih
Iii,;iie5t ruicrences. Best results. ProniptHos;!asiiured.

Wat«or» E. Coloman, Patent Lawyer
724 9th Street Wnshington, D. C.
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Keep physically fit —glowing
with vigorous health. Daily
use of the new scientificBattle
Creek "Health Bmlder" will
make you look and feel like a
new person. Tou exrrcise ivith-
out effort this way

Better Than a SJjTIcd"
Masjeur

Massage and vibration, as
authorities will tell you, arci
wonderful aids to health.,
Massage tones up the muscles
and promotes vigorous blood
circulation. The far-reaching
clFccts of massage and vibra
tion with scientific exercise are
combined in the Battle Creek
"Health Builder" Fifteen
minutes a day of enjoyable
exercise develops the entire
body—stimulates circulation-
aids the bodyfunctions—pro
motes thelongevity and keeps
you feeling wonderfully nt.
Over 50,000 men and women
of all ages are renewing and
keeping their health this way,

[largely upon the advice of their physicians.
Success and happiness dependon health. Write at once
for our valuable Free book —"Keeping Fit in Fifteen
Minutes a Day," A complete scries of interesting home
cxerciEcs is included. Use the coupon—NOW!

Samtarium Equipment Coj
Room Battle CicefcTMich.
ne»»e jenJmc (he Fnu Boot -Tu'riHO Frt"—Todjy.

ICLIP THIS NOW!!:
I wnodl Totally rfUiiilt- no.v trpc: ...j»ttv*f'car c/ucru/*iif' t. ulcst Icrmn

I
IAJdce«-i —

.. . your own fauU If fov ffo
without o (ytwwrlter now; ITieto

barmin pri£« on thts Undor-
type: new pU(«n: new finffh: And

cr—and It'e yourft,

Uloff
^minA wnoin pian. lu iira( nitr who

nw. . (nftlrnctionn frcoin (pueli tvr^wHUnir, MftU oow ht (he
Shipman-Wnr4 Mfff. Co., 1033 Shopman Uldtr., CWca«o.
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The Man With a Bundle of Books
(Continued from page 71)

Put to simmer over a kindly, humorous fire.
Stir constantly with clear-sighted comment,

unbiased obscr\-ation, and vivid intelligence.
.•Vdd picturesque customs, amazing descrip

tions, and new and \-aluable data.
Flavor %\ith fascinating stories, such as that

about Chief Tufele, who with his .-Vmerican
education is doing his darndest to make Broad
way and the Manua Isles meet somewhere in
the Pacific.

Bring to a good heat, but do not boil over.
(Leave this to Mr. Frederick O'Brien and
others.)

Strain, or debunk, of all absurd and romantic
bosh, but leave the Islands as theyreally are.

Serve with a generous sprinkling of photo
graphs.

"What an idiot you are, really," said our
friend. But we saw him make a grab for Mr.
Calnon's excellent book, so we were satisfied.

believe thisisasgood astoryasZane Grey ought
to wnte.

In tabloid: .A. city girl goes into the half-
timber country of Arizona on a mission for the
Mate Welfare Commission. She is to show
the poor, ignorant folk up in the hills how to
li\'e. Incidentally, she shows the male con-

1873, he brings the old "thrillers" back again.
The disappearance of Dr. Parkman in Boston;
the crime of Carlyle Harris; the famous Moli-
neux case—all are here. ISIr. Pearson has done
his creepiest in these, but—and we ask it from a
full heart—why do it at all?

a shout of joy we snatched a book
from the desk and wa\^ed it in the air.

"Here's something for you!" we said. It was
"So This Is Jazz," by Henrj' O. Osgood (Little,
Bro\yn & Co., Boston.)

Jazz at the bar of justice.
The court room absolutely crowded with the

most interesting people.
Over there are those dear folk who condemn

the gay young thing as a sign from Satan.
Over here are all those who love it and tune their
days—or nights—to it.

- Mr. Osgood is the more than brilliant attorney
We heartily reco^end it for all who have that for the defense.
run-down feeling about their reading. We, as the jury, arequickly brought torealize
.i-^TTr . that he leaves no case at all for the prosecution.^OW we come to " Under The Tonto Rim," by ' . - - f

Zane Grey, (Harper & Bros., New York.)
The army of Mr. Zane Grey's almost fanatic

ally loyal readers will go out with banners to
greet this new novel of the great open spaces.

The book, however, leaves this department
quite cold. Notfrom prejudice, because as you
know we have waxed enthusiastic over ilr
Grtys yarns of desert and mountain,' and not .wu ... eta .....
ecause •\\c can not get the proper western Osgood, forms an enthralling study of "the

\i^v (remember how we trumpeted conccrning new mne?r " an inciVlif intn itc nnH i4p.-
a book called "Men and Horses" not so long
ago?) but simply because we do not honestly

Jazz wins out, magnificently. Instead of
being hailed before a tribunal of any kind, jazz
should, it is proved, be part of everybody's
life. Just a little, anj^vay. We should let it
set our wear)- toes spinning, should make it
swing our static bodies into rhythm, we should
let it flow, like joy, through us somehow.
That's what you feel as you read this book.

Seriously, the storj-- of jazz as given by Mr.

new music," an insight into its history and de
velopment that amazes. Here is romance, real
at that, if ever there was romance. And
patriotism, too, invades the thing.

"AlrcaSy," Mr. Osgood assures us, "jazz has
shown itself to be the first art innovation originating
•in America and accepted seriously in Europe and
acknowledged as purely American."

This broad-minded and inspiring study of our
contribution to the arts is by a man who knowstinpnt of these stalwart backwoods people how what he is talking about. Mr. Osgood .was, for

to love. And there you have it. " " ^ - - - • • -
Fresh air, fights, wild-honey gathering—

these are thmgs that grow, of course, into good
readmg under Mr. Grey's practiced pen. But
Jus people never, at least for us, take on the
true tint of flesh and blood. Perhaps we ask
toomuch. If, in such easy reading as we get in

Under The Tonto Rim" we breathe for a
moment the high winds of the western moun-
^ins, if we hear the beat ofhoofs onwild roads
Itwepossess, vicariously, a hardylifefor the time
being, the people who act out the obvious little
play are, after all, gloriously unimportant. Soit!

" Sniuttv Nose andOther Miir-
x> V Edmund Pearson (Doubleday,Page &Co., Garden City, N. Y.)

The Gentleman of the Diminishing Bundle
turned this book about, puzzled like, and then
handed it to us.

"You've read it?" he asked.

A "s and bring us safe home!Arent there, we besought the Man, enough
jresh murders every day in the newspapers,
enough murders in mystery stories, enough
murdere in the mo\-ie5? We realize full well
that there is an eternal question as to whether
ladies should live or not, but we doubt the
wisdom of extenuating ali the population!

]'-vidently driven to distraction by the
pubhc s growing appetite for horror and crime,
Mr. Pearson has gone to old files and rewritten
the stories—dramatically, it is true—of classic
m^ders ofyester>-ear. "And that finishes your bundle," we told our

Beginning with the gruesome tragedy that visitor. "Now tie them all up again, like a
on "Smutty Nose" one of the Isles good fellow, and get along down to the country,

of Shoals off Portsmouth, New Hampshire, in You've got a'great collection."

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 43)

Springfield Lake Sanatorium in Akron, Ohio was
achieved recently when an e.xtrcmely rare dis
ease was diagnosed as a result of experiments
conducted there. This laboratorj^, completely
equipped with the most modern apparatus, was
presented to the sanatorium little more than a
year ago by .-Vkron Lodge, No. 363.

several years, assistant conductor of the Munich
Royal Opera, and many other equally noble
things. His book is authentic, serious, gay,
altogether delightful.

" ^HE EMERALD," by Hilaire Belloc and
G. K. Chesterton. (Harper & Bros., New

York.)
Two gentlemen of Merrie England have had

a gay time putting this book together; Mr.
Belloc in the writing of this leisurely and
sprightly mystery story, and our dear friend
Mr. Chesterton (he of the delightful essays and
books ad lib.) showng off what he can do with
a drawing pencil and contributing some delight
ful illustrations.

These two good chums across the sea have
obviously enjoyed themselves so much over
this tale of the disappearance of a priceless
emerald and the search that ensues to recover it,
that the reader is, perforce, compelled to join
in the good humor. It is a distinctly British
product, as it should be, and if at times we snap
our fingers at the lack of hurr>- displayed in the
telling of the story, we must at the same time
relish the really "elegant" writing of Mr. Belloc
and Mr. Chesterton's clevernesses.

W© do not recommend this book for jerky
perusal on trains, or other restless places, but
we do believe that if you are given to reading in
bed after all the house has quieted down (a
truly praiseworthy and hidalgo habit) this
volume will prove a delight. Tr>- it.

The disease in question was tularemia or
"rabbit fever," and was the second case ever
reported in Ohio. Ordinary bacteriological
examinations had given little help, and it was
not until Dr. Kvelyn Crandall and Miss Geisla
Fredericks, working in the fClks laboratory, had
grown cultures of the bacteria, that ihey, with
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The No-Odor

Ash Receiver
n Should be in every home,

office, hotel, club andlodgea|/yWSanitary—odorless—
fumeless—impeccably

Cigar and cigarette stubs
drop down the tubular
stand, are smothered in
stantly in the weighted
base.

The No-Odor will not

rock, tip or spill. House
wives appreciate it.

Five attractive Duco

colors — mahogany, wal
nut, mottled green, shaded'
green and shaded red.

Made by the makers of
the famous "Wilwear"

fruit juice extractor.

^ Ifyour dealer hasn't
1^ the No-Odor, send

your check for only
$9.00 dircct to

THE RISDON MFG. CO.
Department E

W<iterbicry BraiicFi

WATERBURY, CONN., U. S. A.

MAMTN jAUTOMATIC
V,FISHIN^EELS

If you've never
a Martin Automatic
Reel, you've missed a A
lot of fun, it ofters so J
many advantai^cs over

Many fishermon who for-
merly used only crank reels
are now Martin users. They'll
tell you it makes fishlnft more
sporty ... it liives more real
fun when bait or fly castinji.

There is a Martin reel for every pur
pose. Take one with you on your next
fishing trip. Priccd from S4.50 to SIO.OO.
Ask your dealer or write for free booklet.

Martin Automatic Fishing
Reel Co., Inc.

100 Maip Street, Mohawk. N. Y,

The ELECTRIC SMOKERLITE
fOR CIGAR, CIGARflff CR PIPE

A dppeiitlftlile Elcctrlo
Smoking - LlRlitor for
HOME or OFFICE,
with 11 oue year biw-
aiitec.

Pint's Into any 110 volt
circuit. Press tlie but
ton, get a aulck, clean
llglit.
Attractive Id flcslen,
himclsoniely flnlshcd lu
broiizu or antiQue sliver.

A WONDERFUL GIFT
For sale at leadinc stores,
or send S5.00 (postixiid)
with c!i-aler's name.U'TUo
for circtilfir sliouing 5
popular destgns.
Patented and Mfg. by

THE IIANCE-PARKERMFG.CO.
Meriden Conn.

LEARN PHOTOGRAPHY!
Earn S200 to $500 monthly. Or at.iri your own biialiiosa.
Phntosmphy anti Photo-EnBruvliiB t.auKlit by larfiost
colluffc of Its kind In world. EatahllBucd 31 ycara. UIg clo-
maiid for HraduiUca. Write for free book.
lll.CoIlcfteof Pho toitraphy.BuxEM-37,iLfnnghani,III.

Dr. C. L. Hyde, of the sanatorium staff, were
able to identify the disease as the \-er>- rare
"rabbit fever." The case had interested
physicians all over the countrj*and the diagnosis
was a triumph for the sanatorium and for .\kron
Lodge, whose gift had made it possible.

Blue Island^ III., Lodge Praised
By District Deputy Lalla

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler James
J. Lalla warmly complimented Blue Island, 111..
Lod:;e, No. 1331, on the occasion of his ofi'icial
visit. A good turn-out of members was on
hand to greet the District Deputy and the work
of the oflicers was impressively performed.
The steady growth of the Lodge, its gratifj-ing
financial condition and the fine work of the
secretary', treasurer and trustees, were all sub
jects of comment by Jlr. Lalla.

News Wanted ofJohn S. Lewis
Of Dodge City, Kans., Lodge

Mrs. E. M. Bond, of Westcliffe, Colorado, is
anxious for news of her brother, John S. Lewis,
at one time a member of Dodge City, Kans.,
Lodge, No. 1406. He held a card in this Lodge,
paid to .April i, 1926. !Mr. Lewis was a brake-
man by occupation and his last known addres.s
was Hoisington, Kans. Mrs. Bond last heard
from her brother in July by a letter postmarked
in the South, and is fearful that he may have
been lost in the large floods that inundated the
section at that time. .\ny one having informa
tion concerning Mr. Lewis would be conferring
a favor by communicating with Mrs. Bond, or
Secretary H. E. Ripple at Dodge City Lodge.

Clinton, Mo., Lodge Holds
Fine Meeting

With a class of candidates so large tliat it had
to be divided into two sections and initiated at
separate sessions, Clinton, Mo., Lodge, No.
1034, a short time ago, held one of the most
successful meetings in its history-. Followng the
initiation of the first section of the class, which
had taken place in the afternoon, a banquet
was served in the Lodge room to some 300
persons. The Lodge room was then cleared
and the remainder of the class initiated, after
which there was a short program of speeclies.
followed by dancing. A number of visitors from
Jlissouri rx>dges, including District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler A. Lobban, who made
an inspiring address, enjoyed the festivities.

Hazleton, Pa., Lodge Plans
To Enlarge Its Home

Ha^^leton, Pa., Lodge, No. 200, plans to
spend about $100,000 on the construction of aa
annex to its Home. .-Vmong the luxuries and
conveniences provided for in the accepted plans
arc a ball-room, Lodge room, bowling alley, and
billiard room.

Prescott, Ariz., Lodge Sponsoring
Boy Scout Troop

Prescott, Ariz., Lodge, No. 330, which plays
an active rOle in all communitj- welfare move
ments, sponsors one of the local Boy Scout
'J'roops as part of its activities. The comfort
able Home occupied by the members, wliich is
the largest building in the cit\", is distinguished
b}' a splendid figure of an elk. cast from native
copper, standing on the top of the building.

Taunton, Mass., Lodge Pays Tribute
To Charter Member

One of the outstanding events in the histor\-
• of Taunton, Mass., Lodge, No. 150, was the
• testimonial dinner to Captain James H. Cash,

a charter member of the Lodge, and Deput\"
j Chief of theTaunton Police Department, onhis
I completion of fifty years of police service.
I Originally planned asan Elk alTair, the interest
• of the citizens generally was so great that it
• was decided to include all organizations in

Taunton. Captain Cash is one of the best
known and best loved men in the citj' and the

i gathering gave his innumerable friends an _op-
' portunitj' to express their alTection and admira-
' lion. These were tangibly expressed in the

{Coufiuiicd on pu^f "./)

FREE
EVERWEAR

CATALOG
•'A Mine of Valu-
ablePlaygroundln-
formation", for
those interested in
children; their safe
tyand development

tvarwear
STEEL PLAYGROUND APPARATUS

A most complete line; has every element of
safety, durability, beauty, and playability.

BverWear is standard unusual value and one
equipment for schools, little life saved from a
parks, playgrounds, traffic accident justifies
homes, beaches and the investment. Write for
resorts. EverWear is the FREE EverWear
priced cheaply for such Catalog.

THE EVERWEAR MFG. CO.
SPRINGFIELD, OHIO

ROOF COATING
YOL7 can easily keep your roofs

watertight. No maintenance ex
pense. No water damage costs or
annoyance.

No tar in Rutland Roof Coating. Tar
deteriorates quickly. Apply Rutland
No-Tar-In and forget your water
proofing troubles. Fixes leaks in
stantly in any weather.
No-Tar-ln Coating provides a perfect
roof of asphalt and asbestos—a tough
mineral covering. Will not crawl, sag,
harden, peel or blister. For any roof
orsurface. Always ready for use under
any conditions. Easy to apply. Over
thirty valuable uses, such a.s water
proofing foundation walls. Insist on
No-Tar-In Coating (or No. 4 paste) at
hardwareandpaintstores. Savemoney
by sending coupon today.

RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO.
Dept. W-1, Rutland, Vermont

Rutland

^^TLaND FIRE CLAY CO
RUTLAND

RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO.
Dept. W-1, Rutland, Vermont

Send me more ioformacion about No-Tar-In.
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CLEAR EYES
are a business asset
Clear, bright eyes make a far better im-
pressioa than do those which are dull
and bloodshot. A few drops of harm
less lAiirine each morning will quickly
clear up eyes which have become blood
shot from over-use, late hours or ex
posure to wind and dust.
Murine contains no belladonna or other
harmfulingredients. It is easilyapplied
with its combination eye dropper and
bottle stopper; no inconvenient, unsan
itary eye cup is needed.

MailthiscoupontoMurineCo.pDept.
• ^ OhioSt.,Chicago, foifree bookr VI/ on how to make vourevea look better-

Nam-

Address — —

City State.—
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yellow

package
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MENTHOL COUGH DROPS
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UARDI^ TWFFn CREAM OF SCOTCH HOMESPUNSlinlVniiJ I flLiljl/ aristocrat of all .sportswear
(lirt'ol from the iictiuU iiiakcrH. Siili Itngtlis hy post.
52 00 per y<i. H.itnpli-stree, on atatlliK Hliadc.s ilc.ilrcd. |
NEWALL. 275 Stornoway. SCOTLAND |
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 7j)

presentation to the Captain oE Sr,ooo in gold,
a silver loving cup and a life membership card
in a solid gold case. But even more indicative
of the high place he occupies in the hearts of his
fellow townsmen was the outpouring of hundreds
anxious to do him honor.

Hon. Joseph K. Warner, former speaker of the
Massachusetts House of Representatives, was
the principal speaker, eulogizing Captain Cash's
long and faithful ser\ice. Hon. Andrew J.
-McGraw, Mayor of Taunton, presented the
purse, and Past Exalted Ruler Charles Cain,
Jr., the life membership card. The splendid
fashion in which the affair was carried out was
largely due to Exalted Ruler Daniel A. Stanton,
who was responsible for the arrangements.

Minstrel Show and Gift Add to
Betty Bacharach Home Fund

Fourteen thousand dollars from ticket and
box sales and program advertising, was the sub
stantial sum taken in by Atlantic City, N. J.,
Lodge, No. 276, at its recent minstrel show.
That it was the best production ever put on by
this active and able Lodge was made clear by
the enthusiam of the members and the general
public. The funds derived from the perform
ance go each year into the fund maintained by
the Lodge for the upkeep of the Betty Bacharach
Home for Crippled Children, administered by
.\tlantic City Lodge.

Atlantic City Forest, No. ii. Tall Cedars of
Lebanon, recently made a most generous contri
bution to this fund, S500 from the proceeds of
their recent ministrel show being appropriated
by the Tall Cedars for this purpose, and trans
mitted to the treasury of No. 276by Grand Tall
Cedar Benjamin Bacharach.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Holds
Crippled Children s Clinic

Under the auspices of the Crippled Kiddies
Committee of Reading, Pa., Lodge, No. 115,
Dr. Arthur J. Davidson conducted a crippled
children'sclinicin the Homeopathic Hospitaland
in the Home of the Lodge. At the hospital ten
>'oungsters were operated on, and in the Home
Dr. Davidsonexamined and prescribed for many
more, .^t the same time some seventy-five
children, who had been outfitted with braces,
had been summoned for a refitting of the ap
pliances which are straightening crooked bones
or supporting weak ones. This splendid work
of Reading Lodge, started in August, 1925, has
aroused so much interest that it is possible the
.State may take a hand in it, it is said.

California State Elks Association
In Close Contact with Lodges

In Official F^etterNo. i from the officeof Presi
dent Mifflin G. Potts, of the California State
Elks Association, an urgent plea is made for
full cooperation between the member Lodges
and officers and committees of the .\ssocialion.
To this end Mr. Potts recommends that each
Exalted Ruler appoint a "State .-Vssociation
Committee" in his Lodge, whose duty it will be
to keep constantly in touch with .Association
activities and to keep the Lodge members
thoroughly informed of such movements.

Mr. Potts has also appointed a Fraternal
.Association Committee, composed of the five
vice-presidents and two assistants from each
district, which will act as district executive
committees to promote and foster all .Associa-
lion-sponsored movements. B. F. Lewis, of
i-'resno Lodge, No. 439, is chairman. Lapsa-
tion Committee, of which W. E. Varcoe, of
.Mameda Lodge, No. 1015, is the head, has been
formed to help the Subordinate Lodges with their
unpaid-dues and Uipsation problems.

Grand Exalted Ruler to be Greeted
In Pennsylvania North Central

Danville, Berwick and Bloomsburg, Pa.,
Lodges, Nos. 754, rt38 and 436, are cooperating
in plans for a gala reception to Grand Exalted
Ruler Charles H. Grakelow on April 4, when he
will visit in IV-nnsylvania North Central. The
first event on the program will bo a reception

at the new Home of Danville Lodge, after which
hosts and guests will travel ten miles to the
splendid Home occupied by Bloomsburg Lodge,
where the festivities will be continued. Follow
ing these, the membership of the three Lodges
will convene in the National Guard Armory at
Berwick where a large class will be initiated by
the ofiicers, after which a red fire parade will
form and march to Westside Park, where an
elaborate banquet will be served to tho Grand
Lodge officials, the past and present ollicers of
the Pennsylvania State Elks .Association and
large delegations from at least twenty surround
ing Lodges.

Galena, III., Lodge Holds
Enjoyable Social Session

A fine "get-together" meeting, the first of a
series planned for the winter months, was re
cently held by the members of Galena, III.,
Lodge, No. 882. Starting with a bounteous
dinner enjoyed by the largest number who have
attended a meeting for a long time, the program
progressed to a regular Lodge session, followed
by a delightful entertainment and social evening.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge Band a
Great Radio Treat for Elks

The famous prize winning Elks Colonial Band
of Detroit, Mich., Lodge, No. 34, under the
baton of Eugene G. LaBarre, is broadcasting a
weekly concert through "WCX (The Detroit
Free Press Station) everv' Wednesday night from
8.00 to 9.00 P.M., Eastern Standard Time. This
band has won the first prize for three consecutive
years at the Elks National Conventions in
Boston, 1924, Portland, 1925, and Chicago, 1926,
and Elks who missed hearing them on these
occasions may now tune in and decide for them
selves the justice of the awards. Tlie members
of the band are all members of Detroit Lodge
and none of them follows music for a livelihood,
although every man belongs to The Musicians
Union, a most unusual condition among fraternal
bands. The fifty members are all equipped with
burnished gold instruments with "Detroit
B. P. 0. E." engraved in platinum on the bell of
each horn. This set of instruments is the finest
ever manufactured.

Mr. LaBarre, the conductor, will be very
pleased to honor requests, and says that if
readers of the ^Magazine will write to him at
1451 Broadway, Detroit, Mich, they will hear
their favorite pieces played on the program
following the receipt of their letters.

Salisbury, Md., Lodge Produces
Outstanding Minstrel Show

Two performances of a minstrel-revue pre
ceded by a street parade half a mile long, was the
recent contribution of Salisbury, Md., Lodge,
No. 817, to the gaiety of its city. Admirably
planned, produced and acted, the show, with a
cast of sixty people,packed the Arcade Theatre,
and on both evenings the S. R. O. signs were
hung long before the performances started.

The parade was the biggest and most elaborate
ever seen in Salisbury and the citizens turned out
in great numbers to watch its triumphal march,
while a news-reel company sent representatives
to photograph it for the movies.

Birthday Utopian Crippled
Kiddies Service Campaign

The opening gun of a statewide campaign
to raise funds for the Crippled Kiddies Conva
lescent Home was fired in the Home of Seattle,
Wash., Lodge, No. 92, a short time ago. Held
in connection with a regular meeting, the in
spiring and entertaining program, arranged by
Chairman Jack O'Dale and his committee for
Crippled Kiddies Night, was attended by a
crowd which taxed the capacity of the spacious
Lodge room. Governor Roland H. Hartley
headed a group of distinguished men and made
a brief address, lauding the enterprise. Frank
Grant, Past Potentate of El Kader Temple of
the Shrine in Portland, showed stereopticon
slides of orthopedic surgery, and Thomas Swale

(Conlinncd on page 76)
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Thousands Have This
Priceless Gift

—and Never Discover It!
Many men rob themselves of success, popularity, achievement and position vi^hich
could rightfully be theirs if they would but recognize the presence of a priceless gift
which nature gave them. They go through life timid, self-conscious, fearful and
retiring instead of using this natural gift to dominate and control others and be
come leaders among men. Seven men out of every nine have this gift. You can now
find out for yourself, by nieans of this amazing FREE test, if you are one of these.

"^TO SANE man would deliberately
and knowingly throw away a chance

to become an outstanding, influential
and important figure, occupying a high-
salaried job in his chosen profession.
Yet, without knowing it, thousands of
men are throwing
away a priceless gift
which, if they would
but bring it out from
its hiding and use it,
would obtain for them
influence, position,
popularity, power,
leadership and money.

Nearly every man
has in him the knack
of powerful and con
vincing speech. This
magic power is that
thing which often rises
up within you and de
mands expression, but
is never heard becauseyou lackconfidence
in your ability to speak with force and
conviction.

Now Easy to Become a
Powerful Speaker

I don't carewhat workyouare now doing.
I don't care what may be your station in
life. I don't care how timid and self-con
scious you now are when called upon to

speak. If you will give me just fifteen
minutes each day in the privacy of your
home I will make you an accomplished and
powerful speaker in a few short weeks or not
charge you a single penny. You need not
have a college education, nor do you need
any kind of vocal training. By this amazing,

easy method you have
only a few simple,
easy-to-remember prin
ciples to learn. Then
you will see how really
easy it is to have the
power of effective, con
vincing speech.

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 afcer-dinner speeches
Jiow to converse interestingly
How to wte better letters
How to sell more goods
Howto train your memory
How to enlarge your vocabulary
How to develop self-confidence
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-

ti >n
How to be the master of any situation

Why Powerful
Speakers Are Picked
for Important Jobs
If you will

take particular
notice, you will
find that the
big, important,
high-salaried
jobs invariably

go to men who are convincing
talkers. Often you will see a man
of this type forge ahead in business at an
amazingly fast rate, while men of even
greater ability stand tied to one job because
they lack speaking power. That is the rea
son you quite often are astonished to see
a man jump over the heads of many su
periors into a job among the big leaders.
It is the power and ability to speak with
force and conviction that flashes men from

obscurity and low wages to prominence and
high salaries.

Amazing Book Free
Mail Coupon

If you will fill in and mail the coupon at
once, you will receive a remarkable new
book called "How to Work Wonders with
Words." This book gives you an amazing
test by which you can determine for your
self 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 15 minutes a day to stand
between you and success. Thousands have
found this to be the biggest step forward in
their lives. If it has played such an impor
tant part in the lives of many big men, may

it not in yours?
Then mail the
coupon at once.

North
American
Institute

3601 Michigan Ave.,
Dept. 2823, CHICAGO, ILL.

North .\tncrlcan lastitutc,
3601 Michigan Avc., Dept. 2623,
Chicago, 111.

Please send mc FREE and without obUsaUon my copy of
your inspirine booklet. "How To Wort Wouders With
Words," and full informaUon tesording your Course in
Effective Speaking.

Nome.

Address.

City



Think of !i! 36o keen, cool sliaves » year from tlie same
blade! Xo more bother about renieinberlng to buy new
ones. Xo more "raklnR" wUU dull ones! Slick, velvety
sbaves forever—that's KRISS-KROSSI

This amazlntt blade rejuvenator strops your blade on
the diagonal. Fits any blade. Employs master barber's
secret. Automatic, decreasing pressure and blade-reverse
Xlckel jig files up to notify you wheu blade Is ready wUb
keenest, cuUing edge thai steel can take.

Cet FREE Offer
Now—to introduce ICRISS-KHOSS stropper. whlcb Is

never sold in stores—the inventor offers you new kind of
razor FREE. Really 3 In one. Instantly adjustal)!©.
Absolutely unique and different.

Also—big money to agents and
demonstrators. H. King made SCO I
in one day. J. C. Kellogg S200 in • Z M
7 days. Even spare-time workers m
make SC—$12 extra an evening.
Got details of limited free offer and My^tfrv
generous comml.Mlona at once.
Don'tdelay, Write M. N, Rhodes. KAZOR
Pres.. at address below—lo-nlght! FREE

RHODF^ MFC. CO.. Dept. C-361IVntFi;£.i3 1418 Pendleton Av., St. LouU, Mo.

1418 Psndfeton Av«., St. Loul*i Missouri

yi'ASS'o?"®"'"" <letall«of your BmBzinc KRISS-KROSS Stropper anU FflHE Myaterr Razor.

city State
• Check here if InterMtcdin KRISS-KROSS money rnaki.ic.

Something Your Best
Friend Will Tell You
The clean, swift,
modern way of
shaving is with ®i)es5 /
BarbasoL . . No

brush.Norub'in*

No after-smart. I^PJD
Use Barbasol—

3 times—accord- Mj
ing to directions. l^jK
"Mister, you're HjfcjjJ

Barbasol
For Modern Shaving

The Barbasol Company
Indianapolis, Ind.

1 enclose 10c. Please send trial tube.

Address-
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Coniimied from page 74)

delivered an impressive appeal for statev/ide
cooperation, ^while the program was rounded
out by musical and dancing numbers. It is
expected to have the Home completed and in
operation by July i.

Anchorage, Alaska, Lodge
Initiates Large Class

One of the most successful meetingsof recent
years was held a short time ago in the Home of
Anchorage, Alaska,Lodge, No. 1351, whenfour
teen candidates were initiated. More than
100 members^ of the "farthest north" Lodge
gathered to witness the ritual and greet the new
Elks, aftenvards sitting do\vn to a most en
joyable banquet. There were speeches and an
illustrated lecture and a general good time,
thoroughly appreciated by these far-away Elks.

Albany, N. Y., Lodge Holds
Old Timers' Banquet

Old Timers' Night in Albany, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 49, was a great success. From the moment
the guests of the occasion entered the Home
until they left there was not a dull moment.
Speakers, singers, dancers and acrobats vied
with one another to make the party memorable.
Exalted Ruler James C. Fox welcomed the
Old Timers on behalf of the Lodge, and Mayor
John Boyd Thatcher, 2nd, for the city of
Albany. State Senator William T. Byrne and
Past Exalted Ruler Daniel H. Prior felicitated
the guests of honor, for whom Past Exalted
Rulers John F. Donovan, Edward P. Hanlon
and William E. Drislane, and Warren S. Hast
ings responded. Souvenirs, in the form of
leather bill folds with the dates 1886-1926, and
the member's name stamped in gold, were
presented to the Old Timers in attendance, and
mailed to those who had been unable to take
part.

San Pedro,Calif. Lodge Complimented
By District Deputy Pyle

Accompanied by Dr. Ralph Hagan Past
President of the California State Elks Associa
tion, and Esteemed Leading Knight Jack Doyle
of Los Angeles Lodge, No. 99, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler C. G. Pylc recently paid
his ofTicial visit to SanPedro, Calif., Lodge No.
966. Mr. Pyle complimented the Lodge highly
upon the rendition of the ritual by the oihccrs,
its excellent financial condition and its outside
activities.

WeUare Committee of New York, N.Y.,
Lodge Endows Hospital Beds

Presenting a comprehensive report through
Chairman A. F. Groll, the Social and Com
munity WelfareCommitteeof NewYork, N. Y.
Lodge, No. I, announced the endo\vment of
beds in the name of the Mother Lodge in the
Beekman Street and Knickerbocker Hospitals.
Another interesting feature of the report was a
group of letters commenting upon the splendid
charity work of the Lodge.

Past and Future Activities of
Tampa, Fla., Lodge

Tampa, Fia., Lodge, No. 708, is one of the
most active organizations in its community, and
takes an interest in a variety of work. Among
its recent welfare efforts was the erection of a
hut at the Boy Scout camp, and another for the
Girl Scouts. Elks Day at the South Florida Fair
coincided wth the twenty-fifth anniversary of
the Lodge and was celebrated with a parade of
automobiles and floats to the fair grounds,
followed in the evening by an initiation and
entertainment in the Home.

Plans for an elaborate reception to Grand
E.-calted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow, who will
visit Tampa on March 19, are now complete.

Lebanon, Ohio, Lodge Initiates
"Garry Herrmann Class"

With the Lodge room filled to capacity,
Lebanon, Ohio, Lodge, No. 422, recently ini

tiated the "Garry Herrmann Class," one of the
largest in its history, named in honor of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler August Herrmann. The
officers of Cincinnati Lodge, No. 5, had accepted
the mvitation to e.xemplify the ritualistic work
and did so in a beautiful and impressive fashion.
Mr. Herrmann was present as guest of honor
and gave a most interesting talk, including an
elaborateoutline of thc Grand Lodge Convention
to beheld in Cincinnati in July. Thepopularity
ofMr. Herrmannin Lebanon Lodgewasattested
by the pledge of hearty cooperation given him.
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Charles E.
Buning was also present, and in an address on

Reasons for The Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks" had a valuable message for the
older members of the Order as well as for the
newly made Elks.

^I^_bonor of Mr. Herrmann fifty members of
Cincinnati Lodge were in attendance, as were
also visiting members from Toledo, Hamilton,
Middletown, and Wilmington, including many
present and Past Exalted Rulers. After the
l^dge meeting a social session was held in the
banquet roorn at which a program containing
many entertaining features was enjoyed. The
committee in charge of this outstanding meeting
was made up of the following Past Exalted Rulers
of Lebanon Lodge: James E. Burke, W. J.
Pflanzer, C. J. Waggoner and G. A. Meloy.

Guard of Honor of Boston, Mass.,
Lodge Produces Minstrel Show

Guardof Honorof Boston, Mass., Lodge,
Ao. 10, put on three performances of a Minstrel
Show and Frolic a short lime ago in the magnifi
cent new Home of No. 10. Major James F. Win
ston, organizer and director of the Guard, acted
as interlocutor. The Guard of Honor, founded in
1924, plays an active part in the life of the Lodge,
being especially prominent at conventions and
receptions and on the occasions of visits by dis-
tmguished guests. .

East Chicago, Ind., Lodge Dedicates
Its Handsome New Home

Members of East Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No.
98r, arc now fully established in their handsome
new Home located at Magown and Chicago
Avenues.^ The dedication of the building a
short whOe ago was one of the most impressive
rites witnessed by the citizens of the com
munity in some time, and was attended by many
representatives of Lodges in Indiana, north-
^^stcrn Illinois and western Michigan. The
dedicatory services were conducted by Past
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Hascall
Rosenthal, who laid the cornerstone for the
building last year. Among the other notable
members of the Order who took part in the
exercises were Grand Chaplain Rev. Dr. John
Dysart; Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson;
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Claude
A-Lee; and Ale.xander Wolf, Exalted Ruler of
Chicago, 111., Lodge, No. 4. Following the
dedication of the Home there was a large
banquet at which Grand Chaplain Dysart was
we principal speaker, and Raleigh P. Hale, Past
^^^Ited Ruler ofEast Chicago Lodge and Mayor
of the city, the toastmaster.

• Home is one of the finest buildingsin me city, representing an investment of close
to $500,000. _It_is a three-story structure, the
firat floor consisting of store rooms, dining room.
Chamber of Commerce headquarters, and head
quarters for the Township Assessor. The
second floor is reseryed entirely for the purposes
of the Lodge, and includes a large lounge and
ballroom, ladies parlor, billiard hall, library,
committee rooms. Lodge room, equipment
room, small grill and kitchen and check rooms.
On the third floor of the building are fifty-two
Iivmg-rooms, all handsomely furnished, ten of
which arc reserved for members who come to
East Chicago.

With their new Home now completed and
occupied, the members of East Chicago Lodge
have increased their activities greatly. Among
the many live organizations of which they are
proud, the band is perhaps the best known. This
excellent musical unit was awarded first prize
and the State Championship at the Valparaiso
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Convention of the Indiana State Elks Associa
tion in 1925, and captured similar honors at
last year's meeting of that Association in Elk-
hart. East Chicago Lodge was also awarded
the national trophy at the Chicago Grand Lodge
Convention last July for having the largest
uniformed membership in the parade.

Many State Associations Conducting
Fine Welfare Work

In a report received from William H. Rein-
hart, Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee
on State Associations, it is learned that a large
number of State Elks Associations are carrj'ing
on definite programs of important welfare work.
The New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania,
Oregon, Washington, West Virginia, North
Dakota, Wisconsin and Nebraska Associations
give most of their attention to the crippled
children's work which has done so much to
give the Order as a whole its high place in the
esteem of the country. The Illinois Association
is engaged in Big Brother work, as is that of
California, which also actively sponsors the
Junior Order of Antlers. The Georgia Associa
tion has made the underprivileged children of
the State its special care, while Oklahoma Elks
are constructing a State Orphanage. The
Minnesota Association maintains a welfare
worker at the ISIaj^o clinic in Rochester. This
work is so important and affects Elks from so
many parts of the country that the Grand
Lodge is lending it its assistance.

The Associations in Iowa, Ohio, Michigan,
Massachusetts and Kentucky are engaged in
Scholarship Fund foundations for the purpose of
aiding worthy boys and girls to receive a Mgher
education. Money is lent to the student, with
out interest, on the recommendation of the
Subordinate Lodge in whose Jurisdiction he lives,
and is payable when he has completed his edu
cation and has gone to work. The Iowa Associa
tion has at the present lime some twenty-odd
students which it is assisting in this manner.

Charles E. Witt, Assistant to Grand
Secretary, Elected Exalted Ruler

Charles E, Witt, for many years assistant to
Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson, and one of
the most widely known Elks in the Order, has
been elected Exalted Ruler of his home Lodge,
Waterloo, Iowa, No. 290, in the place of B. B.
Hunter, who resigned his oflice. Mr. Witt will
continue his duties in the Grand Secretary's
office, making the trip from Chicago to Waterloo
ever>' two weeks for the purpose of conducting
Lodge sessions. The election of the new Exalted
Ruler was unanimous and look placc at one of the
largestmeetings in the history ofWaterlooLodge.

District Deputy Haggerty Honored
By His Home Lodge

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler M.
Edward Haggerty, Connecticut, West, is always
accompanied on his oflicial visits by a large dele
gation from his home Lodge, Greenwich, Conn.,
No. 1150. His fellow members have taken this
way of showing their high regard for him, both
as an individual and in his ofificial capacity. On
the occasion of his inspection of Norwalk Lodge,
No. 709, fifty Greenwich Elks were present.

Greenwich Lodge recently held an e.xcellent
initiation, and there are plans on foot to make
it one of the most active Lodges in the State.

Santa Monica, Calif., Members
To Occupy New Home June 1

The members of Santa Monica, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 906, are looking fonvard to moving
into their magnificent new $400,000 Home on
or about June i. This fine building has a
frontage of 81 feet on Main Street and a depth
of 200 feet, and is one of the most completely
equipped Lodge Homes in California, having,
in addition to the usual club and Lodge features,
a magnificent Memorial Hall and a spacious
gymnasium. Elaborate plans are being made
for the formal dedication of this notable Home.

Lodges Are Warned to Look
Out for This Man

In the course of a burglary in Santa Maria,
(Conlinucd on page 76")
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THURSTON ^ Wk
World's Greatest Mafician

Will Teach

YOU MAGIC
by Mail

Now y;ou can learn magic OVERNIGHT! Think
of receiving instruction from the Great THURSTON.
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 magic!

SUCCESS GUARANTEED
Everyone cannot Ijecome a great urtist or musician

or genius. But anyone can leurn magic wlicn instructed
hy THURSTON. tlie Master Magician. Tricks wliicli
s<jcm absolutely incomprehensible become simple aa
ABC when explained and illustrated the new THURS
TON way. Yet they l>ecome more myslifylng each time
you perform them. THUKSTON guorartUes that witli-
out any previous e:tperience yoa can learn and perform
every trick in his course almost immetliatelyl

Complete Course
Nothing Else to Buy

Contains the 25 most eniortaininB tricks from
THURSTON'S great collection- Most mystifyino
because performed \\itiiout opparatua. Absolutely
ytolking else to buy. All tricks performed with ordinary
articles such aa cards, coins, liiuidkerchiefs, etc. Do
not confuse Thurston's Course in Majjic-by-Mail witli
cheap book mngie and mechanical tricks that everyone
has seen.

SEND NO MONEY
Pay nothing till postman delivers Course, then only

$5 plus a few cents postage for complete course, (or send
Ss in advance and we pay iiostage). Vou can trlurn the
Thurs(on Course villiin s ^oys anil get your money oaek
if yon are not satisfied that this is the best investment
yoii ever made in your life. Don't wait. Don t dj-lay.
Order now and in a few days you will be able to iierfonii
reiil mni-ie that will :inuue everyone!

THURSTON, the MAGICIAN & ASSOCIATES, Inc.
16 Wc»t 46th St., Room 1208, New York, N. Y.



Give Me15 Minutes
aDayfor30D£ys

andril give you
new hair orno cost

I don't care whether your hair has been
falling out for a year or lo years—whether
you've tried one remedy or a hundred remedies.
Give me 15 minutes a day and I guarantee to
give you a new growth of hair in 30 days or I
won't charge you a penny.

At the Merke Institute, 5th Avenue, New
York, which I founded, many people have paid
as high as $100 for results secured through
personal treatments. Now through my Home
treatment I offer these same results at a cost
of only a few cents a day or money instantly refunded.

In most cases of baldness the hair roots are not dead
but dormant—asleep. Ordinary tonics fail because
they treat only the surface skin. My treatment goes
beneath the surface—brings nourishment direct to
dormant roots and stimulates them to new activity.

Free Book Explains Treatment
"The New Way to Make Hair Grow" is the title of

a 32.page illustrated book which explains the Merke
Treatment—tells what it has done for thousands—
contains valuable infonnation on care of hair and
scalp. This book is yours Free—to keep. Mail cou
pon TODAY! Allied Merke Institutes, Inc., Dept.
243, 512 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C.

ALLIED MERKE INSTITUTES. Inc.
Dept. 243, 512 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C.

Please send me, without cost or obliration, in
a plain wrapper, a copy of your book, " The New Way
to Make Hair Grow."

(State whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss)
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V Joba uftcra foirmoDthB practical tralnlnR.Noexporiencooreduoatlonncccssan'. Out-
(loorwork.Openlng90vorj'wheK!at$4.600to

*i:i.000 II year. Write today to Chica^M Technical
college. Dept. C.161. 118 £. 26tfi St.. Chicago. Hi-
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued from page 77)

Jersey City, N. J., Lodge represented by Sam
Garfunkel, won the three-cushion championship
in the Elks Metropolitan Billiard Tournament
when Mr. Garfunkel beat Louis Lipton, of Brook
lyn, N. Y., Lodge in the final game played in
die Home of New York, N. Y., Lodge.

Lowell, Mass., Lodge produced an amateur
entertainment in Keith's Theatre last month.

West Palm Beach, Fla., Lodge celebrated its
ninth anniversary with a dancing party at El
Verano Hotel.

Detroit, Mich., Lodge produced its annual
charity benefit last month in the Masonic
Temple.

Weehawken, N. J., Lodge held an old fash
ioned beef steak dinner and entertainment a
short time ago.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge held its
twenty-fourth annual charity ball last month
at the Commodore Hotel in New York City.

The oi5cers of Centralia, Wash., Lodge
initiated a class for Kelso Lodge in the latter's
Home. Many members of Centralia Lodge ac
companied their officers on the visit.

A Glee Club has been organized in Wobum,
Mass., Lodge.

The new bowling alleys of Port Chester, N. Y.,
Lodge were opened with a series of exhibition
and team matches.

The Boy Scout Troop sponsored by Eureka,
Calif., Lodge scored ninety in an efficiency con
test held only four months after its organization.

A class of nearly 150 was initiated by Des
Plaines, 111., Lodge on the occasion of the visit
of District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler James
J. LaUa.

Rochester, N. Y., Lodge is holding a series of
concerts and dances to raise funds to send its
Boys Band to the Grand Lodge Reunion in
Cincinnati next July.

Rock Island, 111., Lodge is now in its Home,
having taken over and remodeled the spacious
quarters of the Commercial Club.

The charity ball of Melrose, Mass., Lodge
was a great social and financial success.

St. Johnsbury, Vt., Lodge produced "The
Slicker" with a cast composed entirely of home
talent.

Gloucester, Mass., Lodge recently celebrated
its twenty-tiiird birthday with a splendid
banquet, entertainment and dance.

The annual charity ball of Ventura, Calif.*
Lodge was a great success, bringing into the
Lodge fund some Si,Soo.

Bronx, N. Y., Lodge sold so many tickets for
their minstrel show that they were forced to
put on two performances a day. The proceeds
went to the charity committee.

The proceeds of the Hospital Benefit dance
given by Victor, Colo., Lodge were very sub
stantial and ensure the continuance of a modern
hospital in the district.

Muskegon, Mich., Lodge celebrated its
thirty-third anniversary with a largelyattended
dinner and party.

A reception followed the initiation of a large
class of candidates into Naugatuck, Conn.,
Lodge on the occasion of the visit of District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler M. Edward
Haggerty.

At the opening ceremonies of the new St.
Raymund's School an American flag was pr^*
sented by the members of Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge.

Paterson, N. J., Lodge celebrated its fortieth
anniversary recently. The degree team O'
Hoboken Lodge, accompanied by its band,
visited Paterson Lodge and conducted
initiation for their hosts.

A big prize bowling contest and exhibiti<^
matches marked the opening of Bergenfield,
N. J., Lodge's four new alleys.

Among the numerous organizations which
have held meetings in the Home of Los Angeles,
Calif., Lodge have been the Superior Court
Judges, the Alumni .-Association of Santa Barbara

• State Teachers College, the Industrial Surgeons
of Los Angeles, the Los Angeles Principals Club
and many others.

Calif., the last membership card issued to Dr.
Roy P. Wilcox before he dimitted from Elgin, '
ni., Lodge, No. 737, last April, was stolen, as
were the Doctor's dimit, and an elk's tooth pre
sented him by Elgin Lodge. The burglar is
now carrying these items and is forging Dr.
WQcox's signature to checks, using them as
identification. Should this man present himself ,
at a Lodge he should be held and the police
notified of this infonnation.

Chattanooga, Tenn., Lodge Greeted
Grand Exalted Ruler

In the story of Grand Exalted Ruler Grake-
low's trip published in the February issue of
The Elks Magazine he was reported as having
been greeted on his journey by Knoxville, Tenn.,
Lodge, No. i6o, with its band. It was Chat
tanooga, Tenn., Lodge, No. 91, and its Elk Band
of forty pieces which welcomed Mr. Grakelow.
We regret very much that this was incorrectly
reported.

Indiana Central Lodges Hold
Interesting Meeting

Nine of the twelve Lodges in the Central Dis
trict of Indiana were represented by their
officers at a meeting held recently at the Home
of Anderson, Ind., Lodge, No. 209. District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Victor Bournique
of Marion, Ind., Lodge, No. 195, presided at
the meeting, and also acted as toastmaster at
the banquet held later at the Stilwell Hotel.
The discussion covered many topics of interest
to the Lodges in the district, and arrangements
were made for the annual meeting of the In
diana State Elks Association to be held next
August in Muncie. Ano^er meeting of these
Lodges was called for April.

News of the Order
From Far and Near

A well attended meeting was held by Rahway,
N. J., Lodge, on the occasion of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Jess H. Rubert's offici^
visit

Worcester, Mass., Lodge held a midwinter
camiv^ in its Home last month which ran for
five days.

A beefsteak dinner will be held by Jersey
City, N. J., Lodge on St. Patrick's Day.

Williston, N. D., Lodge recently initiated a
class of sixty-five, making a total of 215 new
members this year.

Arlington, Mass., Lodge has just celebrated
its fifth anniversary.

Some 350 couples attended the Charity Ball
of Kalamazoo, Mich., Lodge.

Seattle, Wash., Lodge is considering plans for
a new building to be erected on the lot adjoining
its Home.

Fifty little orphan girls were the guests of
Middlesboro, Ky., Lodge at its recent charity
minstrel

Hagerstown, Md,, Lodgeis inviting neighbor
ing Lodges to join its second good-fellowship
tour to the Shenandoah caverns, which will be
made during apple blossom time.

Milton, Pa., Lodgeheld a smoker and enter
tainment in its Home.

Members of Chelsea, Mass., Lodge enjoyed
an entertainment by thirty-five artists on the
occasion of a recent get-together party.

New Rochelle, N. Y., Lodge celebrated its
twenty-fifth anniversary with a dinner and
entertainment in its Home.

The Tulane University Glee Club gave its
first concept and dance of the year in the Horne
of New Orleans, La., Lodge, as guests of the
members.

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge conducted a
most successful three-cushion billiard tourna
ment in which thirty-seven players participated
in 494 games in eleven weeks of play.

•When the officers of Somerville, Mass., Lodge
visited Waltham Lodge to initiate a class for
their hosts a. delightful social session followed
the meeting.
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"I Was So Embarrassed—
You Sat There Like a Dummy!"

WHAT do you mean—a dummy?
Aren't you a bit harsh?"

"You know what I mean. Couldn't
you think of anything to say? "

"No, I couldn't. How was I to get
in on that kind of conversation?"

"And what did you expect them to
talk about—business?"

"Really, Ja—"
"Oh, I'm so ashamed! I wanted

to be proud of you, Ted. You are
cleverer and more successful than any
man who was at that dinner tonight—
but you acted as though you were afraid
to open your mouth."

"I was, dear! What do I know about
that philosopher they were talking about
—what was his name?—Nietzsche. I
couldn't even follow their conversation,
half the time ..."

"You should read more. It's pitiful!
Why, you didn't contribute one idea or
opinion all evening. I was so embar
rassed!"

"I'd like to read more, but you know
how much time I have!" He helped her
into the ca.h, then turned to her with a
smile. "But you made up for both of us
tonight, Jane! You were wonderful!
How did you ever find out so many
things to talk about?"

Busy People Enjoy This Way
of Becoming Well-informed

Jane glowed, flattered by her husband's
praise. " Do you really think I made a good
impression on those people. Ted?"

"I should say you did!"' he laughed.
"You seemetl to know about everything.

Well, you have plenty of time to read."
"Is that so!" she retorted. "I have even

less time to read than you. I found all that
information in Elbert Hubbard's Scrap
Boolv."

"What's that?"

"You must have heard about it. It's
quite famous. Now don't tell me you
don't know who Elbert Hubbard was!
One of the most versatile men America
has ever known—a writer, craftsman,
orator, business man—a many-sided genius.
Well, he began keeping a scrap book when
he was quite young, and he kept it through
out life. He put into it only the things that
inspired him most, choice bits from the
best minds—the highlights of literature."

"Great ideal Tell me more about it."

Elbert Hubbard's Scrap Book
Selections from 500 great writers

All the way home she told him about
Elbert Hubbard's Scrap Book, and urged
him to use it as she had.

"Imagine, Ted! In that one great Scrap
Book are all the ideas that helped Hubbard
most, all the wonderful bits of wisdom that
inspired him—the greatest thoughts of the
last four thousand years! He did all your
readiii:; for you! You don't need to go
through long, tiresome volumes—}'ou can
get at a glance what Hubbard had to read
days and days to find. Promise me you'll
read in it every day for five or ten minutes,
dear! It will make you so well-informed—
you'll never need to feel embarrassed or
uncomfortable in company again."

"It sounds great." he said, as the cab
drew up at their door, "\Miy didn't you
tell me about it long ago!"

Sent FREE For Examination

The Elbert Hubbard Scrap Book is a
unique volume made up of ideas, thoughts.

passages, excerpts, poems, epigrams—
selected from the master thinkers of alE
ages. Selected by Elbert Hubbard, himself
a master thinker. There is not a common
place sentence in the entire volume. Only
the best of a life-time of discriminating
reading has been included.

This Scrap Book is' a fine example of
Roycroft bookmaking. The type is set
\'enetian style—a page within a page—
printed in two colors on fine tinted book
paper. Bound scrap-book style and tied
with linen tape.

Please examine it at our expense! The
coupon entitles you to the special five-day
examination privilege. Just send it oil
today, and the famous Elbert Hubbard
Scrap Book will go forward to you prompt
ly. When it arrives, glance through it.
If you aren't inspired, enchantcd—simply
return the Scrap Book within the five-day
period, and the examination will have cost
you nothing. Otherwise send only S2.00,
plus few cents postage, mfuU payment.

A\'e urge you to act now. We want you to
sec the Scrap Book and judge it for yourself.
Mail this coupon TODAY to Wm. H. Wise
& Co., Roycroft Distributors. Dept. 53,
50 West 47th Street. New York City.

Wm. H. Wise & Co., Roycro.'t Distributors,

Dept. S3, SO West 47th Street, New York City

You may send me for five tl.-jys' free Dsnniinatior a
copy of Elbert Hubbard's Scrap Book in ciuth-lined
butcher paper binding. Within the fivc-dfiy pericd
I will either return the Scrap Book without obligation,
or keep it for my own and send only Ss.po, plus few
cents postage in full payment.

• Afew copies are available in a sturdy binding"
of semi-flcxiblc basket-weave buckram for only

Si addition.!]. Please chock in this square if you
want this dc luxe bindiiip. with the same rcturm
privilege.
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The Business

of Investment

Men succeed in
business by fol«

lowing simple rules^
rules which have prov-
en themselves through
the ages—rules which
are as valid today as
they were a thousand
years ago.

Men succeed in

the business of in
vesting money by
following almost
equally simple
rules —of invest

ing steadily and
systematically in
safe securities
bearing safe rates
ofinterest, and re
investing that in
terest promptly,
keeping the mon
ey at work every
day in the year.

We, who have been in
the business ofprovid
ing safe investments
for45 years,would like
to discuss the matter
with you. Call at our
nearest ofiice and con
sult one ofour officers,
or merely drop us a
letter or postcard and
ask for

BOOKLET C-1720

S.W.STRAUS
& CO,

Bstablished 1882 Incorporated

INVESTMENT BONDS

Sthmis Building

S6S Fifth Avtnut
at 4bth St.

Nbw York

Straus Building

Michigan jive,
at Jatkten Blvd.

Chicago

Straus Building

79 Pot Strut, San Francisco

The Straus Hallmark on a bond stamps it at
oncc as the premier real estate security
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Layman and Expert
By Paul Tomlinson

ITIS, of course, afundamental truth that in
order to purchase securities it is first neces
sary to acquire money. In the great majority

of cases the only way to acquire money is by
hard and intelligent work. This applies to the
merchant, the lawyer, the doctor, the salesman,
to every person who is faced \vith the necessity of
earning his living. Also it is true that in this
modem world of keen competition so much
activity is required in order to produce money
that little or no time remains to the average man
for the study of that very complex science known
in the banking world as investment. In other
words, paradoxical as it may seem, the men who
know most about, and are most successful at the
business of accumulating money, are frequently
utterly devoid of any practical knowledge of how
to go about the investing of it.

Who does not know men whose earning power
in their own chosen field of activity is the envy
of their acquaintances, but who when it comes to
investing their earnings are childlike in their
simplicity? These same men, say they are engi
neers or surgeons, would think it highly amusing
if an investment banker tried mthout pro
fessional advice to build a bridge or perform an
operation for appendicitis; they on the other
hand have no hesitation about trying to practice
the investment banker's profession, as compli
cated and intricate a pursuit as the one at which
they are earning their own livings. Perhaps it
plightbe to the benefit of the countryif ^e buy
ing and selling of securities were restricted to
those who had passed an examination proving
their fitness for such work, just as la\vyers and
doctors are required to pass tests before they are
allowed to practice their professions. It might
not be practicable to make such an arrangement,
but were it done the citizens of the United States
would doubtless be saved large amounts of
money each year.

Now there are always opportunities in the
investment world. Also, there are always what
seem like opportunities, and it b not only diffi
cult, but practically impossible for the layman
to distinguish between the real and the false.
Two stodk issues may look very much alike, two
bonds may seem to be of equal value, but appear
ances frequently are deceptive, and just as it
requires expert knowledge and experience to
diagnose a disease, so it is usually necessary to
secure the benefit of expert banking knowledge
and experience to determine what ig good and
what is bad in the field of investments. There
are always good investments to be had, a fact of
first importance for the unskilled investor to keep
constantly in mind. The purveyor of fake
securities always urges haste; he acts as if he
were giving his prospective victim a chance that
would never come again and that would be lost
forever unless seized quickly. Which is utter
nonsense. There are literally thousands of
issues of securities which have been outstanding
in the market for years, securities whose worth
has been proved, and among them there are
always many which present genuine investment
opportunity. It may take the practiced eye of
the expert to distin^ish the securities which
offer these opportunities, but expert advice is not
hard to find, nor is it expensive.

Sometimes investment opportunities come in
the form of new offerings. Sometimes issues
which have been available for years are the ones
which promise the investor the most for his
money. In the case of new securities, in the case
of securities of new enterprises at least, it is well
to proceed with extreme caution. Of every new
business started statistics show that only one in
seven succeeds. The man who invests in an
untried undertaking, therefore, has, on the face
of things, only one chance in seven of not losing
his money, and if any investor wants to see an
impressive exhibit on this point let him borrow
from his banker a copy of a book which records
obsolete and worthless securities. There are
hundreds and thousands of them, and frequent
new editions of this book are required in order
to keep the heavy mortality records up to date.
Most of these worthless securities, it is safe to
say, are of corporations which had been in exist
ence only a short time before failure overtook
them. Lack of capital may have caused their

downfall; ignorance of the business the pro
moters were engaging in may have done it;
possibly the field entered was already over
crowded with competition entirely too stiff for
an infant company to combat; then, as a matter
of fact, the whole scheme may have been a stock
selling promotion, and notliing more.

Someone has said that the secret of success in
the business of buying securities is not to lose
money, that if losses are eliminated, profits \vill
take care of tliemselves. In actual practice there
are few investors who ever consider losses; in
vestment to them means revenue and profits, and
with the optimism that is part and parcel of the
average investor's nature the idea of disaster sel
dom presents itself. Nor, naturally, does the
seller of doubtful securities touch upon this point
if he can help it. His one idea is to make people
buy and he is not scrupulous about the kind of
arguments he employs. Further, his chance of
making a sale depends upon gaining the consent
of his victim quickly; if time is taken to think
things over or if expert advice is sought, the
seller must in the vast majority of cases look
elsewhere for someone else to whom to sell.

Now it is not reasonable to expect a layman to
know very much about investments. Why
should he? His time and thought must of neces
sity be taken up with other matters. Why
should John Smith, a busy merchant, be posted
on the position of a certain convertible bond,
know what its value is, and how it compares with
other bonds which are selling at the same price
and returning the same yield? How can Dr.
William Jones, a busy physician, be expected to
appraise accurately the investment value of
a certain issue of common stock? It is not the
businessof thesegentlemen to be conversant with
such things. On the other hand, and this is the
really important point, there isnodisgrace in not
knowing about them; the onlyinexcusable thmg
is not to admit lack of knowledge and not to seek
the advice and help of someone who is quahfied
to supply them with it. _ • ^ ^ u r

Investing is a science, an mtncate field of
knowledge which requires years of study and
attention to master. The investment banker is
in touch with the security markets evety minute
ofhisworking day, sixdays a week. The execu
tives in an investment banking house have
enjoyed this contact over a varying penod of
years. When an investment question is pre
sented to them for decision they have their own
knowledge to draw on, and they have rnany
precedents to guide them in the proper apphca-
tion of this knowledge. These investment
houseshave statistical departments which collect
and collate the latest information about secun-
ties; through the comity existing between the
membersof the Investment Bankers AssociaUon
one house can caU on other houses to supply
information whichit itself may lack. One house
may specialize in railroad secunties, another in
public utilities, a thirdin municipals, a fourth m
industrial bonds and stocks. The fact that cer
tain houseslimit their attenUon to certain classes
of investments, or even to certain investments
within a particular group is an indicaticm ofhow
vasta range there is to theinvestment field, and
how impossible it is for any la^an to make an
intelligent selection for himself.

An investment banker is a manenpged in the
practice of a profession; sometimes he is a mer
chant who buys securities wholesale and sells
them at retail; again he may merely ^ a broker
whoexecutes orders on commission. He may do
aU ofthese things, or hemaydooneof them, but
in order to be successful he niust know what he
is doing. A banker is not in busmess for his
health any more than a man who sells shoes or
automobile accessories. ^Why should he be?
A good banker knows, however, that his own
success is absolutely dependent upon the value
of the service he renders to his chents and cus
tomers; if the securities he aids them to buy
prove valuable these clients and customers %vill
jenefit, and their prosperity means more orders
for the banker and prosperity for Jim too. It is
fair to assume, therefore, that an investment
banking house which has been in busmess for
a long time, and which during ^at time has
grown and expanded and prospered, has doneso
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because its advice to its clients has been sound
and reliable and honest. Probably there is no
relation more dependent upon mutual respect
and good will than that of an investment banker
and his client.

Make money for a man and he is your friend;
give him advice which results in financial loss,
and friendship will immediately turn to dislike
and distrust. Investment bankers know that
this is the case; they have a constant haunting
fear of being connected with some issue of bonds
or stocks which may go bad, for one failure can do
more harm to their reputation than a hundred
successes can do good. The reliable investment
banker is not in business for a month or for a
year; he hopes to continue indefinitely and to
that end his greatest asset is a reputation for
honesty, fair dealing, and satisfied clients. Com
pare such a situation with that created by the
sellers of worthless securities; many of these
latter gentlemen would no more tliink of sho\ving
themselves to some of the people they have sold
stocks to than they, would of trying to fly to the
moon.

There are two classes of people who make it
a business to buy and sell, securities; one is
honest and reliable, with his customers' interests
as well as his own at heart, while the other
merely considers a customer as an aid to ready
money. Similarly there are two classes of people
who buy securities for investment; one knows
how to go about it, and the other has no idea
of how to proceed. If people were not ignorant
of investment matters there would be no sellers
of fake or worthless securities, simply because
there \yould be nobody to whom they could be
sold; dishonest purveyors of worthless securities
would not be willing to pay big prices for
"sucker lists"; and many people who are now
engaged in a relentless fight against these crooked
tricksters could devote their attention to other
matters, as the necessity for their present work
would soon disappear.

Experts make mistakes, of course. No human
being is infallible, and no onecanguard against
every possible contingency. WTien a man is to
have a major operation, however, he does not
engage a layman to perform it; he secures the
services of an expert.

Why not, therefore, admit that most of us
know as little about investing as we do about
inedicine, or law, or education? If we willgo on
the principle that we are ignorant about invest
ments but not too unintelligent to overlook the
existence of people whose training, experience,
and knowledge qualify them as experts in this
business of which we ourseh'es know nothing,
investing becomes a very simple matter indeed.

Investment Literature

"Fifty-four Years of Proven Safety": "How
to Build an Independent Income" (1927 edi
tion)._ The F. H. Smith Company, Smith
Building, Washington, D. C.

The North American Accident Insurance
Company, 805 Bonnell Building, Newark, N. J.,
will be glad to send on request a booklet describ
ing their new accidcnt policy. Booklet E.

Bennett, Bolster & Coghill, 7 WaU Street,
New_ York City, will send on request a circular
dealing with their offering on Roxy's "ITieatre.

"Federal Bonds," Descriptive Folder No. 221
Arnold & Co., Washington, D. C., and 120
Broadway, N. Y. City.

"Forty-four Years Witliout Loss to Any
Investor," S. W. Straus &Co.,565 Fifth Avenue,
N. Y. City.

"Your Money—Its Safe Investment"; "Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar
anteed Bonds"; "Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages"; "Fidelity Serviceand the Morning
Mail," The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co. of
St. Louis, Mo.

"Invest by the Income Llap," the Trust
Company of Florida, Miami, Florida.

The Trust Company of New Jersey, Jersey
City, N. J., will send information on the ad
vantages of having a trust company handle
your' estate.

^In writing for information, please mention
The Elks Magazine.

Give Your Heirs
this Protection

When appointingyour executorremember
that friendly inexperience can become
a costly experiment—for your heirs

T^OR a small fee (fixed by Law), the •̂
X/ same as you would pay any ex-
ecutor, you can employ men who are |j! fj
familiar with every detail of adminis-
trative and probate procedure; trained
specialists whose services are substan- «sj
tiated by the vast resources of a bank iOi
that has more than 72,000 depositors
throughout the United States. llj

mi?
' --
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Give Your Heirs This Protection

We will be glad to tell you
more about this and other
services rendered by

THE TRUST COMPANY
o/NEW JERSEY, JERSEY CITY, N. J.
Main Offices: The Trust Company ofNew Jersey BuDding, Journal Sfluare. Jersey City. N.J.

A1 Journal Square Station. 8minules from tollandl St. 20 mii.ut« from 34lh
Street, New York. 12 minutes from Newark ?ia Hudson Tubes.

Assets more than
$60,000,000

Let tis show

you how easy
it is to create

a Trtcst Ftitid.

TIdeLitY' means-keeping-faith

Attainment
Art, literature and music—can
these be brought within the
reach of the modest income?
Yes, by systematic eaving and
careful investment.

Fidelity First Mortgage Real Es
tate Gold Bonds provide the
safety which is your first con
sideration. Our Savings Plan
allows for monthly payments
earning 6^% from the start.
How Fidelity*s reputation and
resources combine to safeguard
every step in issuing Fidelity
Guaranteed Bonds is explained
in an instructive booklet. It's
yours for the asking—write to
day for "The House Behind the
Bonds."

A B0ND.^M0irrGAGE ca JL
J u-MCNTCtn.r'iijn-r mcoiuoii^icBisa .

656 Chemical St. Louis
1176 New York Life Bids.. Chicago

321 Colorado Nat'l Bank Bldg., Denver

FIDELITYGUARANTEESiEVERYiBOND

SHORT TERM

8% BONOS

^Aaturities—2 to 8 years;

Security—First mortgages on
new, income producing build
ings; first lien on income;
monthly advance payments
on interest and principal col
lected from the borrower by
trustee;

Tnistee i Trust Company of
Florida, operating under state
banking supervision;

Record: No loss to any invesUrc
since this business was founded in
1909.

Free Booklets Mailed on re'
quest.

First Mortgage Bonds at 8%
$100 Bonds, $500 Bonds, $1000 Bonds

Partial Payments Arranged

Trust Companyof FijORida
Paid-in Capitol luid Surplus *5oaooo

If MIAMI, FLORIDA H



Two New Booklets

to Help You

INVEST
SUCCESSFULLY

For more than half acen
tury The F. H. Smith Com

pany has been helping men
and women to invest success

fully; to protect the money
they have accumulated, and
to make their invested savings
produce a continuous and sub
stantial income. The uniform

success of these investors is

evidenced by our record

No Loss to Any Investor

in 54 Years

Oxir booklet, "Fifty-Four Years of
Proven Safety," explains the time-
tested first mortgage safeguards
that have resulted in this record,
and that have created world-wide

confidence in Smith Bonds- Men

and women in the 48 States of the

United States and in 51 coimtries

and territories abroad have bought
Smith Bonds by mail.

62 whether you invest
much or little

Smith Bonds, in $1,000, $500 and
$100 denominations, are sold out
right for cash, or under an Invest

ment Savings Plan that pays the
full rate of bond interest——

on regular monthly payments of
$10, $20, $30, $40, $50 or more.

Our booklet, "How to Build an In

dependent Income," enables you to
look forward 5,10, 20 years or more,
and see the amount you can ac
cumulate by investing your monthly
savings at 6^%.

For copies of our booklets
mail the iottn below

The EH.Smith Co
Founded 1873

SMITH BLDG., WASHINGTON, D. C.
285 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y.

CHICAOO pnil.APRI.PIIlA BOSTON ST. tOUl8

piTTSouRca DurrALo Minneapolis albany

The Grand Exalted Ruler's

Western Trip
{Continued from page jS)

and Ballard Lodges, were visited on Friday,
January 21, and a meeting at the Home of
Seattle Lodge followed. In Seattle, following a
reception by Mayor Bertha K. Landes at the
City Hall, Mr. Grakelow was escorted to the
Home of No. 92 by the Lodge's band. From
there he went to the site of the proposed children's
convalescent home to be erected by Washington
Elks, where he turned the first shovelful of
earth. Attending these ceremonies were Gus L.
Thacker, President of the Washington State
Elks Association; C. W. Van Rooy, President
of the Birthday Utopian Crippled Kiddies
Service; Mrs. George T. Myers, President of the
Orthopedic Hospital, which will administer the
home, and representatives from every Lodge in
the State.

"IVTORE of the motor trip was taken the next
day when, after leaving Seattle, the first

stop was at Bellingham for a luncheon meeting.
Leaving here for Everett, there was a visit
to Anacortes Lodge. Early dinner and a
Lodge meeting followed at Everett, and the
railroad was again resorted to, the Grand
Exalted Ruler heading for Spokane, where he
arrived Sunday morning, January 23, at 8 A. M.
A whole day was spent with Spokane Lodge and
the trip was resumed the next morning with
Moscow, Idaho, Lodge, as the first stop.

Hugh D. MacCosham, Grand Esteemed Lectur
ing Knight, and G. Harvey Moore, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, joined the party
and accompanied the Grand Exalted Ruler from
Moscow to Lewiston, Idaho, by motor. Here,
at an impressive ceremony, also attended by
District Deputy Harry L. Alcorn, the Grand
Exalted Ruler dedicated the splendid new Home
of Lewiston Lodge. From Lewiston the party
reached Pendleton, Oregon, Lodge, by train,
seven hours later. Another sb: hours, and Mr.
Grakelow was off for Boise, Idaho, where the
daylight hours of Wednesday, January 26, were
spent with the members of Boise Lodge.

Ogden, Utah, was the next stop on the
schedule. The Grand Exalted Ruler arrived
early on the morning of Thursday, January 27,
and a meeting was held. A drive to Salt Lake
City followed. Here more than 1,000 Elks
witnessed the initiation of a class of 300 at an
afternoon meeting, while at least 1,500 attended
the evening meeting. At the dance which
followed 2,500 members and their guests crowded
the Lodge Home.

Friday, January 29, was spent at Pocatello,
where Idaho Elks were gathered to greet the
Grand Exalted Ruler, and witness the initiation
of a large special class. Mr. Grakelow had
been met at Salt Lake City by a delegation
from Pocatello Lodge, which included Exalted
Ruler R. W. Jones, Past District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler William Wallin, chairman, and
A. C. Hinckley, an oflicial of the Oregon Short
Line, who placed his private car at the disposal
of the Grand Exalted Ruler. An elaborate
program, which, however, allowed for a morning
of rest, had been prepared by Pocatello Lodge.
.\t noon Mr. Grakelow lunched with the officers
and discussed with them the affairs of the Lodge,
and then motored to an Indian dance and pow
wow put on by braves from the Fort Hall
Reservation. In the evening he was the guest
of honor at a dinner given by the officers and past
officers of the Lodge, foUowng which he attended
the largest meeting ever held in Pocatello
Lodge, where the class, composed of candidates
from Pocatello, Blackfoot, Burley, Idaho Falls
and Twin Falls Lodges, w-as initiated. His
address to the Idaho Elks who had gathered to
greet him was characteristically inspiring and
was received with enthusiastic acclaim. At the
close of the session the Idaho Technical Institute
Symphony Orchestra of 50 pieces gave a splendid
program, the feature of which was the "Grake
low Fidelity March" composed by Gaylord
Sanford, who is a member of the Lodge and
instructor of music in the Pocatello High School.
Presentation of mementoes of his visit to the
Grand Exalted Ruler and a buffet supper wound
up the memorable occasion. The next after
noon the party, which included Past Grand
Tiler R. W. Kelly and District Deputy Grand
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A $10 BILL
will protect you for a whole year against

SICKNESS
AND

ACCIDENTS
No Medical Examination

Any One 16 to 70 Years Accepted

$5,000 Principal Sum
$3,500 Loss of hands, feet or cycslitht

$25 Weekly Dencflts for stated
accldcnts or sickness

$50 Weekly double indemnity
DOCTOR'S BILLS, hospital benefit and
other attractive features to help you In
time of need, all as shown In policy.

Can yoii nfTord to have your salary stopped
and pay costly medical bills, perhaps lose your
Job, because of imeumonla, ftppenclIclUs or the
many other slckncssea that nre prevalent ai
this time of the year? Besides, an accident
may disable you and stop your salary. Avoid
that risk I

(Agents Wanted for this Territory)

Mall the Coupon NOW!
North American Accident Insurance Co.
865 Bonnell Building. Newark, New Jersey

Gentlemen: Please send detailed Information
about the 510 "PIIEMIEU POLICY." I«.o
Obligation to mc.

J ^ 1 Home Mortgage Co.
recieral Fir»t Mortgage

Boilds
rederal Bonds are recom-
mended for safety and assured income. 1 hey
are secured by first mortgages on owner-
occupied homes, the best kind of real estate
security. Fully guaranteed as to principal and
interest by the National Surety Company.

Descriptive Folder No. 22
upon request

R. H. ARNOLD CO. Established 1895
120 Broadway-Fiscal Agents »NewYork City.

or ARNOLD and COMPANY
1010 Vermont Ave. Washington, D.C-

The Only Way
to become financially Indepen
dent Is to Invest, In proportion
to your Income, during your
proauctive years.
The only way to Invest safely and
profltably is to know what you are
buying and why It Is worth buying.
The only way to know these
things Js to learn the dIOcrence
between the various types oi
securities and to iparn wH t aa-
vnntaRes and Uisadvantnges eacn
type onera.

The best way to secure thU In
formation Is to read the
elal articles published In ^
Elks Magazine. They are accu
rate and absolutely unbiased.

Read tfie Financial ATticle* in
The Elk* Magazine |

WANTCn Stock and Bond salesmen innaniLU eastern states for western is
sue. Must furnish satisfactory references.
Address J. P. Tighe, Arkansas City, Kansas.
A Our New Household Device washesA*_rJlri\ 1 O; dries windows, swMps. cleans

walls, scrubs,mops. CompleteOutfit costs less than
brooms. Over h:il£ profit.

282 3,.

JiiDtn 2c fltamp on an envelope;
monuy-maliinB Dlan to moke .""a—?.but
WiliJ,.ot, croilest ochemo^ you ow fig'

c.E. H. Dtpl. r.777 l7?tlWJael^0P.CiMmnali.».

Old Money Wanted«
oMh''™ tor Large
Coin iMjltlor. May mean joucii profit to jou.

NUMISMATIC CO.. Dept. 462, Ft. Worth, Tex.
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Exalted Rulers J. Henry Nibbe and Archie
McTaggart, Mr. Hinddey, and Mr. Wallin,
traveling in Mr. Hinckley's car, arrived at
Butte, Montana, where a banquet was held.

Twenty-four more hours of train riding
brought the Grand Exalted Ruler to Cheyenne,
where the feature of the stay was a lundieon
meeting. The next stop was at Greeley,
Colorado, Lodge, and after a trip of almost
another day, with passage through Denver, the
headof the Order arrived at Pueblo to be met by
a large committee of welcome.

A night meeting at Pueblo was followed by a
ran to ColoradoSprings, where District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Thomas M. Himter and
Joseph H. Loor, Secretary of the Colorado
State Elks Association, were among those who
greeted Mr. Grakelow. Returning to Denver
^r an evening meeting, the Grand Exalted
Ruler left the night of Thursday, February 3,
forLincoln, Nebraska, wherehe arrivedthe next
^y for a luncheon meeting about 2 P. M.
Dis^ct Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler George
p and Past Grand Exalted Rulerrrank L. Rain, were members of the reception
committee here.

Arriving in Minneapolis, Minnesota, on the
mommgof Saturday, February 5, he was met by
a commttee of oflacers of No. 44, W. C. Robert-

Grand Lodge Social and Community
Wellaxe Committee, and District Deputy

1 '̂̂ ^.Ited Rulers W. F. Marcum andLharles F. Englin. Following breakfast at the
mcollet Hotel the party motored to Stillwater,
T ^ ^ luncheon in the Home of Stillwater^."ge had been arranged. Returning to
Mmn^polis the Grand Exalted Ruler met wiA
he officers of the Minnesota State Elks Associ-

banqupt * ^ppearing at the testimonial
than

, ' appearing ai. uuc icsumuiiitu
oanquetm the Home of the Lodge. Here more
Cf ? .Elks, representing every Lodge in theotate, had gathered for one of the most brilliant
junctions in the Lodge's history. Among the
%eakers were Mr. Robertson, Lieutenant-

W. I. Nolan, Mayor George E. Leach,
Sfff wii ^^st President oftheMinnesota

!:> 1 Association, and Mr. Marcimi and
The Grand Exalted Ruler's ownpeech brought every member to his feet, and,

frt ^ cheered to the echo. An in-lonnalreception wasthenheldbyMr. Grakelow,
he returned to his hotel for a brief

rm nT® ® starting out the following morning•p remainder of his journey. Tie Grand
1 Ruler was accompanied throughout his
J by WiUiam Heim, a close personalend and a member of Piuladelphia Lodge,

wlw acted as his secretary.
^ Minneapolis the Grand ExaltedRuler's

cneduie called for a number of stops on the
way eastward to Philadelphia, where he wasauetoarriveon February10. Starting February
II, He will visit a number of Eastern Lodges;
and on March 4 he will start on a Southern
v^P'.-'̂ ^tuming to Philadelphia on April 2. A
aetaued list of these coming visitations was
pnnted m"UndertheSpreading Antlers" in the
February issue of the Magazine.

The First Elks Magazine Cruise
{Continuedfrom page 36)

, "^^omas, one of the Virgin Islands, pur-
cnased by the United States from Denmark in

for $25,000,000, was next visited. With
a nne harbor, St. Thomas was formerly a shipping
rendezvous, but it is now infrequently visited

earners. A short while ago, San Juan Lodge
ot Ji.lks helda meetingon the island,underspecial
dispensation, and initiated nearly forty members
mto the Porto Rico Lodge.

A committee of F-I^r from San Juan Lodge,
No. 972,met the Doricat St. Thomas the evening
of January 6, and one of the most enjoyable
features of the cruise was the visit next day to
Porto Rico. The Doric arrived at San Juan
early the next morning, and the travel^ were
warmly welcomed by officers and inembers of
the Lodge, as well as by public officials and

^ • 1 .J KtieiTiAcc Tin An nx

account also. The cruise _passe^ers were
quickly loaded into autoroobil^ and taken on
various trips aroimd the island. Shortly after

{ConHmusd on page 84)
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NEW ROXY THEATRE
Grand Opening Officially Announced

For first week ofMarch with Gloria Swanson's first
United Artists prodactiont "The Love of Sunya"

Join Roxy and the 5,000 Owners of This Theatre

The Seven Investment Reasons
I. GOOD SECURITY: Tangible property
back of Class "A" stock exceeds by 20%
the cost of the shares. Estimated yearly
net earnings amoimt to $2,100,000, or over
4^ times Class "A" preferred dividend re
quirements. Strong provisions s^eguard
against issues prior to or on a parity with
"A" stock.

II. HIGH YIELD: Qass "A" shares are
entitled to cumiilative preferred" cash divi
dends of $3.50 per share yearly and partici
pating dividends with common stock of an
additional $i per share. Dividends of $4.00
per share have already accumulated. Class
"A" shares yield at cost price 10% yearly
in preferred cash dividends, and partici
pating dividends may increase this shield
substantially. Dividends on common stock
given as bonus may further increase this jrield.
Estimated o-a-rnings indicate about $4.00 per
share available yearly for dividends on com
mon.

III. EARLY APPRECIATION: "^e
theatre reaches its full earning power im-
mediatdy i^n its opening. Increase of
market value of Roxy stock should be
great at this time. Moreover, 15% of net
earnings after preferred dividends must be used
to retire Class "A" stock, which is not callable
for less than $50 per share.

IV. READY MARKETABILITY: Roxy
Theatre stocks are widely distributed among
nearly 6,000 investors. The corporation has
agreed to make application in due course to
list the shares on the New York Curb Market.
The shares have already a real market.

y. ABLE ^NAGEMENT: Roxy's finan
cial and arctic successes while directing the
Strand, Rivoli, Rialto and Capitol are a
matter of record. At his own theatre he has
fullest scope for his genius as the leading .

Send Coupon for
Illustrated Booklet

^7 WALI^STI^ET
^tbtk.GUy^

TEL. HANOVER 3034

This htformalion, while not guaranteed, is
received from reliable sources.

•}

motion picture showmari of the country.
Associated with him are e^qserienced and re
sourceful men.

VI. STABILITY OF THE INDUSTRY:
The znotion picture business is a billion
dollar industry. The flow of cash into the
box office of a "first run" house is steady,
regardless of trade cycles. The capacity of
"first run" houses in New York is inadequate.

VII. LOCATION AND UNUSUAL
FEATURES: A. The Theatre is in the heart
of the New York theatrical district and yet
removed from the traffic congestion of Times
Square.

B. The Theatre is the largest in size and
the design is superior. Architectural beauty
and perfection of appointments are unsur
passed. Over 6,000 patrons may be seated,
and every facility is provided for comfort and
safety. While awaiting admission, patrons will
be entertained in the spacious rotunda.

C. The pipe organ has three separate con
soles operated by three organists, allowing a
range of music^ production never before
attempted.

D. The orchestra pit may be raised or
loweredat will. The stage is ^vided laterally
into sections so that one act may fade in as
another fades out. The stage has three ter
races so that chorus, ballet and pictures may
be shown simultaneously.

E. Special lighting equipment and the
projecting machinery are revolutionary, elimi-
nati^ necessity of darkening the theatre and
making figures on the screen stand out in
relief. The Vitaphone—the sensational new
talking movie will be installed.

F. Completely equipped broadcasting room
is built under the stage and "Roxy" and his
"Gang" will be on the air with "hook-ups"
to the whole National Broadcasting chain.

B Bennett, Bolster & Coghill, Inc. *
^ 7 Wall Street, Dept. E. M.-l, NewYork. I
• s
I Please send me. without oblisation, new booklet «
k sivins complete information about Roxy's new v

• Theatre and Roxy Theatre Corp. securities. '

• Name •

I Address g



S5(H)0
Opportunity

If you want to represent the foremost
company of its kind in 2he world . . .
either full time or part time ... at
$300 to $600 a month, this is the kind of£ermanent high grade opportunity you

aye hoped for.

MEN WANTED
IN UNOCCUPIED TERRITORY

WE want sincere, earnest men to introduce
America's greatest fire extinguishers—FYR-

FYTER—all models and sizes, approved by the
Underwriters Laboratories, us^ by the U. S.
Government, General Motors, Packard, Standard
Oil, Ford and thousands of similar concerns,—the
most perfect fire fighting devices ever invented.

Fire protection is a vital need, everywliere. Every
home owner and property owner instantly recognizes
the need for it. Thousands of homes, stores, garages,
large factories, new buildings, etc., in your territory
need Fyr-Fyters. Only 5% have fire protection.
You have practically no competition. Greene made
47 calls and sold 35 Pyr-FS^ers. Brady made a
$4,200 salel Any number of our men earn J8o. .$100
every week. Some earn $10,000 a year. Now a new
low-priced extinguisher makes sales still easier. Now
opportunities are greater than ever before.

FREE TRAINING
Selling experience, while valuable, is not essential.

We train you and start you without capital. We give
you a plan worked oirt in every detail. Men who
have never made more than $40 a week have taken
this amazing plan and made $6,000 a year. This
plan makes you a fire-prevention expert. Tells
exactly how to sell. How to get big quantity orders
from factories, hotels, etc. Also how to make big
steady income regularly inspecting and recharging
all extinguishers in your territory.

Write for full plan—it opens up an opportunity
that will amaze you. No obligation—write at once.

FYR-FYTER CO.
1495 Fyr-Fyter Bids-, Dayton, Ohio

New PHONIC
Reproducer

makes an

S0.85
beautiful, ztat-

•9 uraltoneofexpenaivenew —J
phonographsBimplybyte-

' placing your old Reproducer with a new
PHONIC Reproducer. Double volume and

Send No Money HS'--
Test the Phonicou anyrecord yoa have. Hear the dif
ference yourseJf. Mailcouponorpostcardnow. Pay
the postman ^.86 pluspostage when thePHONICar-
rives. Then if you are not delighted, return itwithin
10 fiayB and your money will be refunded. If Bold in
Btoree, would coatat least$7.50. BESURETOSTATE
THE NAME OF PHONOGRAPH YOU OWN.

NATIONAL MUSIC LOVERS, Inc., Dapt. 493
327 W«»t 36th Street, New York

Plottsc Qcnd mo a Now PHONIC roprodncsr for

I will pay the postman $3.S5
(Eivocama o ifPbonotfraph) plus fow cents poetsgc. If I

am not entiaflcd uftor trioJ, I will retarn yonr reproducerwithin lOdaya and yoosuarantoa to refund my money. Oot*
side U. S. $4.10, cash with order.

Name — —

AddrosB

- .Stato™..—.....
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The First Elks Magazine Cruise
(Continued from page <Sj)

noon all were brought to the scene of a monster
barbecue, with all the usual inviting edible ac
companiments, including the famous heart-of-
palm salad. The Porto Rican barbecued pig is a
celebrated institution and rightly so.

The last stop of The Elks Magazine cruise
was at Hamilton, Bermuda, early on Sunday
morning, January 16. The absence of motor
cars was quickly noted, Bermuda being one of
the few spots on earth where they are not
permitted. Many of the tourists went by car
riage, however, to the famous crj'stal cave, the
big sightseeing point of the island. Luncheon
was served to the members at the Hamilton
Hotel and, at five o'clock in the afternoon, the
Doric set her nose toward New York, where she
docked forty-eight hours later.

There was no need for any one to spend a duU
hour on the entire twenty-two days. Members
of the cruise were well acquainted with one
another almost from the start, and all deck and
cabin games known to sea travel were engaged
in. These included deck golf and tennis, shuffle-
board, ring- and disk-pitching, and the like.
There was also a swimming, or diving, pool and
many found amusing exercise in marching around
the ship's decks. There were many special

•events during the trip, including one mask and
one costume ball, a gala night, a race meet, and
numerous special dinner parties. The crowning
entertainment of the voyage was the Elks Social
Session, held the night before the boat docked
at New York. This was probably the first time
in the history of the Order that an Elks Social
Session was held, and the Elks Eleven O'Clock
Toast delivered, under a foreign flag on the
high seas.

At the social session resolutions were adopted
thanking Canal Zone and San Juan Lodges for
their part in the receptions and entertainments
tendered the cruise party at those places. Ac
knowledgment was also made of the splendid
ser\'ice given by aE connected -with the S. .S.
Doric. Commander S. Bolton, D.S.C., R.D.,
was specially praised for his kindly interest in
all on board, and for his personal attention to
details making for their comfort.

Two Past Grand Exalted Rulers were among
the passengers: Joseph T. Fanning, Editor and
Executive Director of The Elks Magazine,
accompanied by Mrs. Fanning, and Hon. Rush
L. Holland, \vith Mrs. Holland. T%vo other
prominent members of the Order on the Doric
were Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson and
Past Grand Trustee William E. Drislane, the
former accompanied by Ms son and the latter
by his daughter. The Magazine was also
represented by Charles S. Hart, Business
Manager, and Mrs. Hart, and J. W. Lysons,
Circulation Manager.

"The cruise left nothing to be desired," was
the comment of Mr. Fanning. "Weather con
ditions were perfect, the countries visited were
at their best for tourist interest, and we were
everywhere greeted in some special andpleasing
way. At the Panama Canal Zone and m Porto
Rico, especially, where there are local Lodges of
the Order of Elks, we were royally received.
Mr. Boring and his office took splendid care of
all the arrangements and details connected
with the undertaking. The cruise was m every
way so successful and enjoyable that it is not at
all unlikely it will be made an annual event by
The Elks Magazine."

The Feud of Otter Tail Creek
{Continuedfrom page jj)

During the momentary lull in the conflict,
Graycoat the Wolf, had braccd himself for an
attack on whichever animal happened to be
ousted from the den. But when no animal
appeared, the wolf felt uneasy. Perhaps the
two had killed one another in mortal combat—in
which case he would be unable to sample the
flesh of either. Graycoat was miserably hungry;
he had chased the bull moose for several
hours, and his side was sore where the big bull,
driven to defend himself, had struck a glancing
blow with a sharp hoof.

The storm had not abated, rather it increased
in force, and the wolf doubly felt the need of
food that he might better combat the force of
the driving cold. His had been a hard life since
the rabbits had all disappeared, and Graycoat
was beginning to wonder, in the face of old age
creeping upon htm, if he would ever live to see
another period of plenty.

When Silver King drove at the cornered
Brownie, the latter, instead of cowering, rose to
meet the attack, and from a peace-loving
creature changed to a raging demon. Never
had the big fox fought with such a whirhvind of
action; the methods used by the otter were
altogether unfamiliar to him and his most clever
saUies were repulsed. Every time his jaws
snapped they dosed on emptiness, while the
otter bit him severely on feet, legs and belly.
In vain the fox tried to get at the sleek one's
throat; the loose skin of the otter enabled him
to virtually turn about within its folds. Within
the short space of a few seconds Silver King
admitted defeat in his own heart and gladly
would he have called quits. But Brownie had
changed to the aggressor. As they struggled to
and fro in the inky blackness of the burrow, the
otter's sharp teeth finally secured a firm hold
in the loose skin of the fox's neck, and like a bull
dog he hung on grimly.

Silver King fought desperately, but to no avail.
The struggle had stirred up t^ accumulated
dirt and dust of the fox den until the o\\Tier felt

himself choking. He must get to the open air
or die in the attempt, and as he backed slowly
toward the outlet the otter allowedhimself to be
dragged along, offering no resistance except
what the weight of his body aflordccl.

Thus it happened that Graycoat saw, through
the blurring snow, a strange sight. _ For a
moment he thought the fox had been yictonous
and was even dragging Ws victim ^t into the
open to finish him off properly. He smacked
his lips in ex-pectancy of kilhng two birds mth
one stone and pounced upon the luckless fox,
grabbing him by theback of the neck with the
intention of shaking the life from him. Luckily
bro^vnie layperfectly still, and Gray<:oat, think
ing he had finished the fox, decided to lookover
the sleek brown one. , ,

At that instant Brownie was obsessed with a
daring notion. Releasing his hold on the fox,
which had not seriously injured Sil^r ^ng.
Brownie flashed in under the belly of Graycoat
and biting deep into his vitals, caused the latter
to whirl in mingled pain' and astomslment.
The fox, instantly aUve to the possibihties m
the situation the moment he
dragging weight at his throat, deserted his
strange champion and slipped back J^t^ the den.
Asplit second later a brownstreak
and Brownie, the otter, quite content the wa>

tion from the knowledge that he had again

iSThr/eud of otter Tail Creek datefrom that night, for as Graycoat houkd ^s
wrath into the very teeth of the storm, the
brown otter realized that no stone would remain
unturned by the wolf in his attempt to even the
score. Death ofa horrible nature would be the
punishment i^m?ted on the weaker a 1.
should Graycoat ever get the chance to m-

Further adventures of Broivn Otter will
appear in an early issue.
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THE RUG YOU WANT IS MOHRWK WOVtN
Nature's richest hues wrought in tonal harmonies for every

cultured taste.
*4 H H

Age-old symbolism translated into the exquisite symmetry of
modem design.

^ H H

Sturdy wools from far-flung pastures, spun and woven into
lasting fabric by long-apprenticed craftsmanship.

The distinguished interior
decorator, W. €>-' J. Sloane,
will aid you in the choosingof
rugs adapted to your home.
Rug plates in colors and
forms for submitting a fioor
plan oj your rooms, sent
without charge. Write Mo'
haw}{ Dept., W. (yJ. Sloane,
563 Fifth Avenue, ?^ew
Tor}{ City.

Wide range of weaves for every need—each scientifically
adapted for its appointed purpose.
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Harmony CItari by Hazel
Adlcr. VVotI^oui for youTself
many pifaamg comhinattoitJ
of colorfor your wjlh, drafy
eriftsand rugi. Mailed free.

VALUE IN EVERY INCH OF IT ' ^ VIGOR IN EVERY LINE!
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