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Office of the
Grand Exalted Ruler

Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks
of the United States of America

Official Circular Number Three

En Route San Francisco, -

October 3, 1927

To the Officers and Members of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks:

My BROTHERS:

Over three hundred years ago the Pilgrims found the shores of America and settled the rim of our
nation. Seeking religious freedom they laid the foundations of a ‘“‘temple large enough to house the
creeds of all.” They did not find a land of ease and plenty, indeed their early days were beset with
perils and extraordinary hardships. Their crops failed and bleak November approached with threaten-
ing famine. It is small wonder that the ships with cargoes of food and clothing which appeared in the
harbor seemed to them to have been guided by the hand of Providence. In consequence the last Thurs-
day in November annually has been proclaimed by them and their posterity as a day of special observance
and of prayerful appreciation of the beneficence of Almighty God.

Let their New England custom pervade Elkdom. I summon all Elks to give thanks to the Creator of
all things for the blessings which we have enjoyed during the past year; for the institutions of America
which exist by reason of the struggles and sacrifices of the sturdy men, who, by His grace, were preserved
to build the nation; for the abundance of material things with which we are surrounded and which attend
us in comfort and in peace; for the spirit of good-will and sympathy in each other’s essential welfare,
which is possible only in a country where men have formed a common ground of understanding.

Let not our thanks be from the lips alone or our interest and view be confined to ourselves. About us
are many who are in need of food and clothing. Send forth from each Lodge a committee of Good Samari-
tans, carrying the Thanksgiving baskets to those who are hungry: your act may save for mankind a genius
whose work will make morc glorious the future of the country which was moulded to its present propor-
tions by the men whose gratitude instituted the custom of Thanksgiving Day. .

A practical plan for distribution of Thanksgiving baskets has been sent to each Lodge by the Grand
Lodge Committee on Social and Community Welfare. Only the will to do is necessary. ‘‘As ye sow,
so shall ye reap.” If you wish to reap a harvest one hundred fold in richest satisfaction and spiritual
exaltation, sow good deeds, my Brothers, give from your store of material things some small part to those
who have not. You will never cease to give thanks for the bit of Heaven which will open to you by your

act of human fellowship.

Fraternally yours,

Altest.

/d.&mam

Grand Secretary
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The Elks Magazine

“He’s a louse,” she agreed calmly, sit-
ting down on the edge of my desk.
“But when I pick a row with hun’;
Ill do it over something bigger

<V/

OUGHT to have known

when I put that adver-

tisement in the Lost and
Found column, that the re-
porters would come around
and ask me for the story be-
hind it. It does look a little queer: “Lost,
sledge-hammer, sentimental value, $5_c>o re-
ward.” Besides, with two plays running on
Broadway and a couple of Pulitzer Prizes
to my credit, I suppose my doings are
news.

That hammer had hung on the wall above
my desk for ten vears; it must have got lost
when my office furniture was moved to the
new building. Well, I don’t really need it,
I suppose; I needed it once—but the papers
didn’t get that story. I’'m always glad to
talk to reporters—I used to be a newspaper
man myself; but this time I wouldn’t. For
my wife reads the papers like a hawk, and
she doesn’t know why I thought so much of
that old sledge-hammer.

0, she never asked me. One reason
we've got along so well for ten years is that
we trust each other enough not to ask ques-
tions. She’s a wonderful woman, my wife;

%
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all that I am I owe to her—or nearly all.
But there was another woman, once—
This was before I was married, when I
was a kid reporter on the old Chronicle. No.
This isn’t the old story of the boy who comes
to New York as green as they make ’em and
proceeds to knock the town cold. I wasn’t
green enough for my own good. I'd gone to
a little old college in the New England hills
that was still riding on a reputation made a
hundred years ago—select but small. In
that little puddle I was a big frog, better
than the others at almost everything; so
when I came to New York it took me some
time to discover that I didn’t know it all.
I got a job easily enough—three or four
jobs, in fact, one after the other; but all the
men I worked for seemed to have the idea
that there was a lot to learn about their busi-
ness, and that it would take even Clive
Washburn some time to learn it. I was just

Through

A Newspaper Story

By Elmer Davis
Illustrated by H. J. Roeg

i to the fact that plodders I'd de-
:;})afls{éggi:pcollege were getting ahead of me
when I got that job on the Chronicle. .

I was a raw cub, and at first I knew it.
But I had the luck to be allowed to write my
own stories from the start, instead of cover-
ing a district and telephoning everything in;
and even then I had a knack for writing (I've
turned it into money since) that made my
stories look better than they were. After
six months I was getting thirty-five a week'
—_a comfortable living wage, in those days;
and I knew the offic. regarded me as a star
in the making. I’d have admitted that the
star was already made, till I got to know

ince.

Peiggeﬁrg;cme’ of course—Margaret Mona-
han was her real one, but she never used it.
I'd noticed her, my first night in the office—
you couldn’t help noticing her; a slim, l!ttle
girl sitting up very straight at her typewriter,
her deep blue eyes looking off into the dis-
tance. Questing eyes, I told myself (I liked
to make phrases in those days); and_even
then I felt a sort of weak shakiness inside as
I wondered what she was questing for.“ I
know now it was only a synonym for “al-
leged.”) The next day 1 was introduced to
her, but in the meantime I’d learned that
she'was about the best girl reporter in New
York. A cub could no more push an ac-
quaintance with her than a private with a
colonel.
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We presently made a kind of acquaintance,
for we both used to sit in at the quarter-limit
poker game in the city room, when the paper
had gone to press, on the night after pay day.
She played a mean game of poker, too, that
girl. But when J. K. Pollard, the chain-
drug-store king, bought the Chronicle, he
stopped the poker game, along with sick-
leave on pay and a lot of other things that he
regarded as unnecessary and demoralizing;
so my conversation with Peggy, which had
gradually extended to such remarks as ‘“‘Let’s
see ’em” and “I guess that’s good,” dropped
back to “Good evening” once more.

But one night, in the lull after the first
edition had gone to press, I dragged a volume
of Anatole France out of my desk—I liked
Anatole, but to read him in the office was
pure showing offi—and began to turn the
pages with one hand while I rolled a cigarette
with the other. I heard her cool voice be-
hind my shoulder.

“I'wish I could do that,” she said. “Even
with two hands, I spill tobacco all over the
place.”

I looked up into her blue eyes—deep blue
under her blue-black hair. It was the first
time they’d ever really looked at me, except
as an adjunct to five cards.

“Like this?” I offered her the cigarette,
but she only shrugged. ‘

“Office rules, my boy; women mustn’t
smoke.”

“Old Pollard’s rules!” I sniffed. (The.

great pastime of the whole office, in those
days, was damning the new owner.) ‘“‘He
thinks this paper is just:another chain
store.” -

“He’s a louse,” she agreed calmly, sitting
down on the edge of my desk. “But when
I pick a row with him I’ll do it over some-

_thing bigger. Keep your voice down, any-

way; Shottland’s just beyond the railing.”
This Shottland was a person who’d man-

“aged Pollard’s chain stores so well that he’d

lately been made general manager of the
Clronicle, too. Mostly he annoyed the busi-
ness office, but to-night he’d come in to
kill a story that reflected on one of Pollard’s
friends. Ilooked around, but Shottland was
talking to the managing editor. Then I
looked back at Peggy Prince, perched on
my desk as if I belonged to her gang.

“Like to learn to roll ’em?”’ I ventured.
(Queer, how shaky I felt inside.) She shook
her head. : . :

“Nouse. My fingers are fast on the type-
writer, but they aren’t long and supple like
yours—”’

“That runs in the family,” I told her,
swelling a little. “My father and grand-
father were both surgeons.”

“ MINE were both bartenders,”” she said,
“on Tenth Avenue. But they were
good bartenders.” Then a light came into
hereyes. “Wasyour grandfather Dr. Thomas
Washburn of Pittsburgh?” she asked. I
nodded. “He did a brain operation on my
mother,” she said, “after a wreck on the
Pennsylvania. Only four per cent of those
cases live, but she did. He charged twenty
dollars for that job, and we heard afterward
he used to get a thousand in Pittsburgh.
But he said the case was interesting.”

“He was a great man,” I admitted, about
equally proud of him and of his grandson.
«So was my father—but they didn’t hold on
to those big fees, unfortunately. About all
they left me was my fingers.”

“Which you use for rolling cigarettes.”
That was a mere statement of fact, but it
stung.

I

“Qh, they’re good for more than that,” I

told her, taking a deck of cards out of the
desk drawer. - 1 riffled them, let her cut—
«What would you like?”” I asked. “Four

15

kings?” I dealt her a poker hand with four
kings in it, and meant to deal myself four
aces. ... Showing off—a cub trying to im-
press a star, a boy who’d been told he was
good-looking trying to impress a girl who
didn’t need to be told, so long as she had a
mirror. But I hadn’t practised that trick
lately; the fourth ace was still the top card
in the deck when I laid down my hand. She
laughed, a mean little gurgle.

‘““Not quite, eh?” Then she swept the
cards into the drawer. “If I were you, my
friend, I wouldn’t display that trick around
the office. You were pretty well ahead
of the’ poker game when Pollard stopped
it—"

I turned white and lordly—a way I had in
those days.

“You don’t think——” I began. Her
shrug cut me off.

“I don’t know and I don’t care, now that
the game’s stopped anyway.” :

It came to me, then, that this Peggy
Prince whose slim wistfulness always won the
confidence of murderesses had known more
people, and more kinds of people, than I had
ever heard of; and that in the world as she
knew it Dr. Thomas Washburn’s grandson
might not be above doing tricks with the
deck, even in a quarter-imit game. That

I read her the play Saturday after-
noon, sitting in her little hotel room—
and then she began to pick it to pieces
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home, I got up courage enough to ask her
about next Saturday.

“You’ll spend it on the play,” she said
grimly. But then she looked up into my
eyes with a funny little gasping laugh, and
rclented. “If you work on it all afternoon,”
she said, “we might have dinner together.”
_ I rode on that promise all week. But on
Saturday I felt rather stuffy, and some men
I’d known in college called me up and asked
me to play tennis. . . . Somehow, when I
met her at dinner, I felt I ought to confess
that right away. She laughed, but she wasn’t
happy.

‘‘Beating everybody in with the story?”
she suggested. “It’s lucky you did. I hap-
pened to take a walk up Riverside Drive
this afternoon, and I watched you a while
through the netting. I take it you were a
good player once, but you miss a lot of those
trick shots now.”

“When you work twelve hours a day,” 1
excused myself, “there isn’t much time to
keep up your tennis.”

“Or to write plays,” she observed. “No
dancing to-night, my friend; you go back
home and go to work.”

“I’ll get up early in the morning and work.
To-night I'd rather dance with you.”

“I don’t feel like it. . . . And,” she
added, “if you spend the evening playing
pool, or poker, I might never feel like it
again.”

I spent the evening on the play—yes, in-
deed; or rather in front of it. I sat at the
typewriter four hours and wrote four lines.
How could I write about my characters,
when I was thinking about her?

v

THE office never knew we spent every
- Saturday together that spring. Willis
Bohack had no chance to make remarks
about Margaret robbing the cradle. (I'd
taken to-calling her Margaret, when we were
alone, mainly because nobody else did.)
Not that it was robbing the cradle, exactly;
she told me one day—on the sand at Long
Beach, the first hot week-end—that she was
only a month older than I. This was rather
a jolt, considering how far she was ahead
of me.

“I started work when I was sixteen,” she
explained. “Had to. And for years I've
been just a news-gathering machine; only
Peggy Prince, a by-line in the paper. Too
busy being Peggy Prince to ever be Margaret
Monahan at all—except when I'm with you.

-apartment; she was curled

. I'missed college, you see, and I’ve tried
to make up for it; for years I’ve spent every
Saturday reading in the Public Library—till
I met you.” - -

“Every Saturday?’® I gasped. ‘“Then
you— Then there isn’t—’ Once more I
felt weak and shaky inside; my voice went
back on me. . . . She smiled.

“No, there isn’t any crazy husband, or
drunken one either. . . . Oh, of course, I’ve
heard those stories. Deny them? What’s
the use? Denial means confirmation to a
newspaperman. I never:told anybody but

ou.”
Y “Margaret!” I began; but my voice failed
again as I remembered that she made four

times as much as I did, and knew four hun--

dred times as much. Before I could go on
she jumped up.

“] know you want a long swim before
dinner,” she said. “I’ll splash in the break-
ers till you come back.” ‘

-I came back in five minutes; my wind
wasn’t as good as it might have been. But
we couldn’t recover that sense of no-secrets-
between-you-and-me that had descended, as
sudden and warming as the first hot sun of
summer, in that moment on the sand.

From then on, somehow, everything
went wrong. She still gave me her Sat-
urdays, but she kept nagging me like an
impatient school teacher; about the
play, about my stories in the paper,
about golf and tennis—everything. I
was crazily in love with her,
but I thought she was the
meanest woman in the world.
I worked till one o’clock in
the morning in those days;
but I got up at seven, and
worked on the play till T had
to go to the office at noon.
1 was going to show that
woman.

But when I showed her:
what I thought was the
final draft she picked a few
more holes in it. This was
on a Saturday night in her

up against a heap of cush-
“Don’t worry about me—

I can swim.  And things
don’t happen to me”

17

ions on her day-bed, looking rather ragged.

“I don’t know what more I can do,” I.
growled. “I've worked—”

“Anybody can work,” she interrupted
stormily. ‘“You don’t think hard enough to
make your work count. Remember what I
told you about your golf? That’s what’s the
trouble with you, all round. You don’t fol-
low through. .. You don’t mind swinging but
you’re too lazy to learn how to make it
cot;ln’t’. . . . Idon’t like things done pretty
well. © -

“ ‘ N 7Ele%AN’T all do everything,” I grum- .
“Do we have to try? I’'ve cut out half a
dozen things I'd like to do, and concentrated
on dancing and poker and writing news. But
you still dub aleng at golf and tennis and
(Continued on page 69)
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calls for assistance. But there is little in this at-
titude to inspire the enthusiasm of the rank and
file. It is mere fraternal routine, handled for the
most part by the officers and committees as a
matter of course. But an aggressively conducted
community service in which the Lodge makes it-
self the leader and recognized dominant factor
necessarily inspires the individual members with
a feeling of personal responsibility and pride.
And this will reflect itself in an increased interest
n all the fraternal activities of the Lodge.

The duty rests upon the Lodges everywhere to
play a leading part in the community service. It
is a duty that has been self imposed. It cannot be
adequately met by mere casual donations for the
relief of occasional cases of distress. The field is
wider than that. There is so much to do.

YOUR OWN HOME
SOME cynical philosopher once said that *“fools

build houses for wise men to live in.”” In the
nariow sense that it is generally cheaper, in dollars

and cents, to pay rent than it is to bear the ex-

pense of the investment cost and maintenance
charges, incident to home ownership, there is
some basis for the aphorism. But in the light of the
comfort and satisfaction such ownership brings,
and because of the feeling of independence, of
enlarged responsibility, and of domestic and civic
importance it provides, the falsity of the old saw
is obvious, when applied to one’s own home.
Mere ownership does not insure domestic hap-
piness in a home, of course. That depends upon
many conditions wholly dissociated from such
proprietorship. But the sense of possession, the
.consciousness of a permanent interest in a definite

location, the feeling of independent individuality, -

which very naturally attend it, are pretty sub-
stantial contributions to a state of mind that
itself has much to do in assuring domestic con
tentment.

And it leads to many other interests that
broaden the outlook, multiply the contacts of life,
and uplift the heart. The home owner feels a
keener concern about neighborhood conditions.
He has a more definite interest in the extent and
character of community develonment. He is a
freer and more important participant in local
civic affairs. He knows himself to be identified in
a permanent way with the very soil of his holding

and that he is something more than a mere tran-

sient sojourner.
He is minded to plant a tree in his yard, be-

cause it is his yard and the tree will be his; and

" he feels that the care and nurture of it will repay

him and his in grateful shade through the years
to come. He is moved to beautify and adorn his
home, because it is his and he looks forward to a
continued enjoyment of it, and not to its early
surrender to some succeeding tenant. There is a
fine pride to be experienced in stamping his in-
dividuality, a bit of himself, upon his home and
its surroundings, to be passed on to his children
and grandchildren.

GOOD CITIZENSHIP

N a recent address before an Institute of Public
Affairs, conducted by one of our great uni-
versities, a distinguished speaker said: *“ No person
is worthy of the benefits of American citizenship
who persistently refuses and avoids the attending
obligations of his citizenship. . . . These obli-
gations involve the observance of the law, keeping
before the people the sanctity of law and order,
taking proper personal interest in public affairs,
and casting one’s ballot for what he intelligently
believes to be the best interests of the country.”
There is nothing new in this. But it is an
admirably succinct statement of our chief civic
obligations, from a source and upon an occasion,
that deserves more than a mere casual reading.
If you are not an honest observer of the law, you
are not as good a citizen as every Elk should be.
If you encourage or condone in others a disregard
of the sanctity of law and order, you are display-
ing poor citizenship. If you leave it to others,
mayhap less well equipped, to assume control of
public affairs, you are failing in a patriotic duty.
If you dodge jury service, you are a civic slacker.
If you fail to cast your ballot as your intelligence
dictates to be for the general good, you are avoid-
ing the performance of a definite obligation of
citizenship. In all these delinquencies you are fail-
ing to observe your specific obligation as an Elk.
We have a keen pride in the patriotism of the
Order. And that pride is well justified. But we
do sometimes forget that patriotism is just another
name for good citizenship. It is well to be oc-
casionally reminded of some of the things that it
involves in our every-day life.
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- Annual Autumn Meeting
Grand Lodge Officers, Committemen and District Deputies

HE annual conference of Grand Lodge

Officers, and Committeemen, and District

Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers, held this
year in Chicago on Saturday, September 24th,
was a very profitable meeting marked by high
enthusiasm. Since 1921 it has been the practice
of each Grand Exalted Ruler to hold these con-
ferences in the fall for the purpose of inducting
his District Deputies into office and instructing
them in the policies and plans of the .Order so as
to prepare them for a year of intelligent work.
The recent meeting was called to order by Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Malley in the Gold Room
of the Congress Hotel, following an informal
luncheon. .

In addressing his newly appointed District
Deputies, the Grand Exalted Ruler urged that
they conduct their visitations to Subordinate
Lodges with a certain amount' of dignified
ceremony but that they avoid taking with them
very large suites, which place too great a burden
on the Lodges visited. He recommended a suite
of only ten or a dozen men, enough to serve as
Acting Grand Lodge Oificers, chosen from among
the officers of the District Deputy’s own and
ne}ghboring Lodges. Continuing, Mr. Malley
said: .

“I want that there should be an initiation
on the occasion of your visit so that you may
know that the officers of the Lodge are proficient
in the ritual. It is from the inspiration of the
ritual that the new member is started in the
right way upon his Elk Life. You should see to
it that the officers in every Lodge know their
ritual and that the initiatory work is done in an
impressive manner. ”’ :

. Mr. Malley urged the desirability of encourag-
ing the holding of ritualistic contests, working
through the State Associations, After stressing
the importance of making a really thorough in-

Dedication

PEAKING recently before a distinguished

gathering of citizens and members of the

Order at the Betty Bacharach Home in
Longport, N. J., Hon. Theodore Roosevelt,
former Assistant Secretary of the Navy, for-
mally dedicated the new $125,000 unit of the
home—the administration building and Grace
Bacharach memorial ward—to the service of
helpless children and the nation.

Stating that the welfare of the nation of to-
morrow depends upon the health of the children
of to-day, Colonel Roosevelt declared that the
home not only ministered to the crippled child
but to the nation.

“The United States is a Republic and its
welfare depends not upon a group of intellectuals,
but upon a good average of citizenship.  Let
men be good and government cannot be bad.
The Betty Bacharach Home will be a living
{nonument for good in the future of our coun-

ry.”’ -

Colonel Roosevelt praised the generosity of
the Bacharach family, and the unselfish spirit
of Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge, No. 276, which
maintains the institution. :

City Solicitor Joseph B. Perskie, Past Ex-

alted Ruler of Atlantic City Lodge, presided at
the dedication exercises, and introduced Colonel
Roosevelt and the other speakers.
. Past Grand Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-
low, Commissioner of Public Welfare in Phila-
delphia, addressed the gathering and stressed the
necessity of extending the helping hand to the
yvveak, Other speakers on the program were
Joseph G. Buch, Chairman of the New Jerscy
Crippled Kiddies’ Committee, and Dr. Samuel
L. Salasin, Exalted Ruler of the Lodge. A de-
lightful and touching part of the program was the
a[i]pea.ra.nce of a group of children from the Home
who sang a song in praise of the Order. Solos
were also rendered by Mary E. Phillippi and
Leon Leopardi.

vestigation into the conditions of each Lodge
visited, he went on, in part, as follows: -

“See that the laws of the Order are enforced,
there is no emphasis placed upon any particular
law, but all laws of the Order. This is an or-
ganization built upon laws just as’our govern-

ment is a government of laws and not of in- .

dividuals. We expect the laws to be observed.
We expect the Lodges to attune themselves to
the communities in which they exist. There
should be nothing out of harmony between the
Lodge and sentiment of the community in which
the Lodge is located. No Lodge of this Order
must give scandal or bring the fair name of the
Order of Elks into disrepute, and the Lodge that
does so does it at its peril. That Lodge will not
continue to hold its charter if it is a blot upon
the fair banner of Elkdom in bringing the Order
into disrepute. Carry.on this message to the
Lodg=s and go forth confident that your Grand
Exalted Ruler will back you up in every effort
that you make for the good of the Order. Tell
the Elks -everywhere in the country that the

Lodge is the great thing in Elkdom, that the

Club is an incident; that the Club is something
that has grown up because men when they get
together like to get together in comfortable and
congenial surroundings and like to be good
fellows. But it is in the Lodge room that the
plans are formed. Out from the Lodge room go
the Elks to do good, }o t-l(;arry on .anii-i to carry out
the great purposes of the orgamization.

“]{fgtr is tll)lerpL?)dge that is the great thing. If
Elks wish to build a club-house, they should see
that the club-house contains a Lodge room.
That’s the important part. .

«Many questions of policy will arise, questions
that concern a particular Lodge and.in" which
you will have no right to interfere, but at the
same time your advice may be sought. I am

referring now to elections in Subordinate Lodges,

and I wish that you would tell the Subordinate
Lodges that in my opinion it is bad policy to

carry on in the office of Exalted Ruler of a Sub-
ordinate Lodge the same man year after-year
to the discouragement of the other members of
the Lodge who are seeking to serve that Lodge
in the position of Exalted Ruler. I do not.think
it helpful to Subordinate Lodges to have these
terms of an Exalted Ruler prolonged two, three,
four, five and six years. It usually builds up a
personal machine to the disadvantage of the
Lodge and to the discouragement of other good
men in the Lodge. There are times when there
are exceptions. Where Lodges have been in poor
condition and one strong man comes forward and
he seems to be the only one that can carry on
that Lodge successfully, why, of course] all
intelligent men will agree that he is the one to

“keep in office, but, as a general proposition, I

can see no good reason why an Exalted Ruler
should serve more than two terms at the most.
I would like to hear from you what reaction
frou get to see whether there should be any
egislation upon a point of that sort. ’

- “Try to make the Exalted Ruler of a Sub-
ordinate Lodge believe that this year is his year,
that the whole responsibility of the success of
that Lodge, and, indeed, of the Order, rests
upon him. Tell him that I look to him and
expect him to make a record year. Give him
some idea of the importance of the position -he
occupies, and if he hasn’t the Elk enthusiasm
himself, try to breathe it into him. Give him a
little bit of your own enthusiasm and optimism
and hope. And, when he is going out of office,
he should believe that the service he has given
to that Lodge is its own reward and neither he
should be expecting to receive, nor his friends

(Continued on page 74) :

at Betty Bacharach Home

Previous to the dedication exercises, a
luncheon was given by Harry Bacharach at his
home to Colonel Roosevelt, Senator Walter E
Edge, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning, Congressman Isaac Bacharach, Benja-
min Bacharach, David Reed, Ilias Rcsen-
baum, and Joseph G. Buch. .

The Betty Bacharach Home for Afflicted
Children is one of the most interesting expres-
sions of the welfare work being done b_y the
Order. It is superbly situated between inland
bay and ocean waters on a tract of land measur-
ing two hundred and fity by four hundred and
fifty feet at the corner of Twel}ty-fourth Street
and Atlantic Avenue in the city of Longport,

N. J.

T{e property, originally a three-story frame
and brick building, was given free of all encum-
brances, to Atlantic City Lodge on COctober
24, 1923, by -Congressman Isaac Bacharach
and his brother, former Mayor Harry Bacharach,
both members of Atlantic City Lodge, the latter
a Past Exalted Ruler. The gift was made in
honer of their mother; Betty Bacharach. Thus
the Home came into existence, open'to any
child under fifteen years of age, irrespective of
race, creed or color, and free of all charge.

At that time, the Bacharach brothers also
gave many thousands of dollars toward neces-
sary remodeling of the structure, which was
formally opened on May 11, 1924, and in
this work the various craftsmen donated the
greater part of their services, while contractors
furnished material at cost. .

A glass-protected playhouse, the gift of Mr.
Samuel Stern in honor of his wife, and a strictly
modern garage, with living quarters above,

" erected by Mr. and Mrs. Harry Hackney, were

additional gifts.
The ﬁrsg ambulance was donated by Mr.

Harry P. Johnson, while various other indi-
viduals contributed to the purchase of a more

modern vehicle which is indispensable in the
transportation of the children, particularly to
and from school.

A comprehensive construction schedule in-
volving erection of new buildings and the
welding of the entire group into a splendid
whole, at a total cost of $750,000, is now being
carried forward.

On May 2, 1926, ground was broken for two
of the new buildings whose dedication is de-
scribed above. They really form one continu-
ous structure, but contain two separate units.
They are the administration section, costing
875,000, donated by the five children of Jacob
and Betty Bacharach, who are as follows:
Isaac, Harry and Benjamin Bacharach, Mrs.
Bertha Hanstein and Mrs. Ray Allman; the
ward section, costing $50,000, donated by Mr.
and Mrs. Harry Bacharach, in memory of their
beloved daughter, Grace, contdins ffty beds
and otherwise substantialty equipped.

The new ward section, which increased the
capacity of the Home to one hundred children,
is located on Atlantic Avenue, while the Ad-
ministration headquarters runs along 24th Street.

Soon building will be started also on the
inland bay section, and by 1930 the present
main building will be again reconstructed, so
that it will be connected to the other sections
on either side by an arcade. One wing of the
arcade, leading to the new building, is already
in place.

The Betty Bacharach Home is the only insti-
tution of its kind in the country maintained
by an individual Lodge of Elks, and such great
interest has been taken in the work by other
Lodges, that establishment of similar Homes
in other sections will probably follow. In fact,
it is not at all an unfounded prediction that
there will eventually, as a result of the activity
here, be a chain of Elks Homes for the care of
afflicted children throughout the land.
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it is founded; which brings to all men of all
classes the real fraternity of good fellowship,
romoting community democracy, community
raternity and fraternity progress. There is
absolutely nothing selfish in the program the
Mercedes Elks have set for themselves in their
community. Their influence has reached far
beyond the confines of their city. Their mem-
bership, which has passed the 400 mark, in-
cludes many residents of Valley cities, all of
whom appreciate in full the fraternal and gen-
erous spirit which inaugurated t!le movement
for a general hospital and the erection of a Lodge
Home.

“The Mercedes Elks have erected a monu-
ment that will be all-enduring. In their hos-
pital they are carrying out the fundamental
precepts upon which all fraternalism is based,
and in their Lodge Home they are further ex-
emplifying the influences which lead to com-
munity cooperation and a progressive commun-
ity spirit.

“More power to the Mercedes Elks. May
their numbers ever increase, and the spirit which
has actuated their organization become the
guiding spirit of other fraternal organizations
in the Lower Rio Grande Valley.”

Life Member of Lorain, Ohio, Lodge
tssing Since September

Fred A. Miller, a life member of Lorain, Ohio,
Lodge, No. 1301, has been missing since Sep-
tember, 1927. Any information that will assist
in locating him will be greatly appreciated by
his fellow members and should be sent to Albert
E. Williams, Secretary of the Lodge.

Mr. Miller, who was last seen on the Cleve-
land-Detroit steamer, is five feet seven inches
tall, weighs 165 pounds and is forty-seven years
old. He has a fairly prominent blue scar on
end of nose, a florid complexion and brown haijr
tinged with gray. He was also a member of the
Masons and Eagles.

Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge Gives
Outing for Many Children

From a dozen and more of the charitable in-

stitutions of Los Angeles and near-by towns -

came some thousand o&hans and crippled chil-
dren to take part in the tenth annual outing
given for them by Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge,
No. g9. Gathering at the magnificent Home of
the Lodge, where eight traffic officers had been
stationed to handle the rush, the youngsters
were loaded into the automobiles of members
and driven to Seal Beach. Here, all those who
were able plunged at once into the surf, while
the others disported themselves on the warm
sands. Later there were sport events, with
a number of prizes, various entertainments and
several concerts, including one by The Downey
Boys’ Harmonica Band, while the happy pro-
gram was concluded with an ample beach supper
and the ride back to town.

This annual party given by No. 99 has as-
sumed such large proportions that, following this
year’s, the Big Brother Committee held 2 spe-

cial meeting to outline permanent plans to
insure its future success.

Approvals Given to Purchase of
Property and Building Plans
The Board of Grand Trustees and the Grand

Exalted Ruler have approved purchase of Pprop-
crty and building plans as follows:

Florida Prepares

T AN enthusiastic meeting held in Orlando
A a short while ago, attended by groups of.
representatives from every Lodge in the
State, Florida Elks discussed the preliminary
plans for the entertainment at Miami next July
of the 1928 Grand Lodge Convention, Grand
Esteemed Loyal Knight David Sholtz made a
stirring address on the opportunity afforded the
whole State by the acceptance of Miami Lodge’s
invitation to the Order to meet under its auspices,
and called upon every Florida Lodge to do its
part in making the convention an outstanding
success. L. F. McCready, Past Lxalted Ruler

Fort Worth, Texas, Lodge, No. 124. Erection
of a new building to cost $216,000. The esti-
mated cost of furnishing is $23,000, and $50,000
was paid for the plot of land. The new building
will be five-story and basement, 75 feet front
8o feet deep, of reinforced concrete, brick and
stone, fireproof. Basement to have café, barber
shop, gymnasium, kitchen, storage, and boiler.

Elks Magazine Cruise
To the Caribbean This Winter

ON February 11, 1928, the S. S.
Meganlic will sail from New York
on the Second Elks Magazine Cruise.
Have yov made your arrangements fo go?

The cruise membership is limited to
480 passengers—Elks, their families
and their friends—and remembering the
greal success of the first cruise, last year,
Elks from all over' the couniry are now
eagerly making their reservalions.

For the second cruise, under the man-
agemenl of James Boring’s Travel
Service, Inc., the Meganlic has been
chartered. She is the mos! popular ves-
sel for tropic lravel, and offers every
conceivable comforl fealure.  And the
dale of the cruise—February 11 to March
3—is more convenient than the earlier
dale of ‘the first one.

The cruise will take you, al the most
unpleasani slage of our own winler, info
the gIorwu.g warmih and sunshine of the
West Indzes,. Parama and Caribbean
South America, visiting some of the
most romantic spols in the new world.

For_ further ‘information Jill in and
mail the coupon on bage 85 of this issue.

Tirst floor, lounge, reception,
rooms, secretary’s office and w
second floor to have the Lod
feet, stage 20 x 40 fect, parlors and ladies’ rest-
room. The rest of the building will be given
over to living-rooms (16), each with bath.

billiard and game
riting-room. The
ge room, 40 x 60

Ashland, Pa., Lodge, No. 384. Remodelin
two-story frame building so as to make up—tog-
date quarters with Lodge room. The purchase
price of Property $19,000, and estimated cost
of remodeling $11,000. It is planned to spend

2,000 ON new equipment.

Clovis, New Mexico, Lodge, No. 1244. Erec-
tion of a two-story brick building on lot owned
by Lodge.

: Estimated cost of building $20,000
and estimated cost of furnishings $2,500. Y

Jackson,. Mich., Lodge, No. 113. Erection
?\fi t?le? bq1]l<liimg at estimated cost of $500,000,
urnishings to cost . i
buldine l%e st $150,000. This new

located on” one of the main
boulevards of the city. Plans provide for Turk-
ish baths in basement; first floor to contain
stores and cafeteria; second floor, auditorium;

Td floor, game room; fourth floor, howling

alleys, billiard and 1 irty-ei
living'- ooy pool rooms, and thirty-eight

Des Plaines, Iil,, Lodge Has
Novel Membership Plan

Jack P. Eaton, Exalted Ruler of Des Plaines
I, Lodg‘?, No. 1526, has inaugurated what is
called a Crazy Quilt Contest” for increasing
the membership of his Lodge. The contest is
conducted on a large display board representing

ang Egc;:etary of Miami Lodge, reported that the

S Conyention Asspciation already had

program. Mr. McCre

ady al
hotels in the Greater Y a'so stated that all the

ater Miami district were being
placgd under written contract to supply full
service during the reunion, placing 50,000 first
class rooms at the disposal of the visitors.
Charlps B. Selden, Sccretary of the Convention
g\ssocxatlon,' also spoke of the methods being
Installed to insure the utmost convenience to all
Visitors.  He said that the city of Miami had
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a beautifully colored crazy quilt. The border
is purple and white and scts forth the principles
of the Order. Blank squares are provided for
inserting colored patches of paper on which are
written the candidates’ and their proposers
names. The object is for cach member to get
his name at least once on the quilt which, at the
close of the campaign will be duplicated in silk
and rafled off. Des Plaines Lodge is finding
this idea a very successful onc and hopes to
increase the membership by 300 or more be-
fore March, when the contest will close. .

Last year Des Plaines Lodge increased its
membership from sixty-two chartcr members
on the datec of its institution, June 235, 1926, to
500 members on Junc 24, 1927. The Lodge
has a uniformed band offforty—tthr?e Ir)li)cieesc’e:
drum and bugle corps of twenty-fou y
and uniformc[c;l footlla)all and baseball teams
playing the best semi-pro teams in and z}round
Chicago. It is one of the most cnergetic an
progressive Lodges in the Statc in spite of its
youth.

California State Antlers Association
In Convention in San Francisco

The three-day convention of the Callfomﬁa.
Antlers Lodges in San_Francisco proved to‘ lke
of great interest to the juniors and to those E.ﬂ?
who are active in the work. The meeting, wi
its sight-sceing trips, business scssions, elections
and committec reports and social cvents, “ﬁ"s
run off in splendid fashion, and was pm‘:t,lc%-y
a replica of the meetings held by the boys’ Big
Brothers at their Statc Association reunions.

Whereabouts of Hammond, Ind.,
Lodge Member is Sought

Information is wanted concerning the where-
about(; of James Warren, member of Hamrx}ogd,
Ind., Lodge, No. 485, who has been missing
since September 13. When last scen, he };vore
a light gray hat, dark mixed suit and t}a;n 8! c(;;:s,
He is fifty-three years old, five feet eggft inches
tall, and has a scar on the left side of his ac¢i{neér
the chin. Information should be Sen:l to H. G.
Stevenson, Secretary of Hammond Lodge.

Okluhoma State Elks Association
In Fine Meeting at Alva

Thoroughly successful, both in a business way
and socia]ti:y,ythe annual conven tion of th; Okt]l;;.
homa State Elks Association, held un ert ble
auspices of Alva Lodge, No. 1184, _waﬁ a no Elke
occasion for the hundreds- of Oklahoma s
who took part. Starting with a colorful street
parade the program of cntcrtalnrpcnt Wenl:l onc]to
include baseball games, entertainments, 1::: l.II;
cons, card parties and dances and an er]:orf (t)he
}I:arbecue, at which 6,000 guests partook o

ospitality. 3 .

Apt tlile }l,)usincss sessions the most mtc_:éssutlﬁg
and important rcports had to ;)_ I;Vlb the
progress of the plans for the ',31'};3(3 io AY Jhe
State Association of an orphans Ome-l U
stantial sum of money is already on lanﬂ_ 0

is purpose, and it is the belief of the oflceés
that the end of the year will sec Stli]ﬂ'lclgz.n.t l;n s
available to start actual work onth e progec et

Mangum will be the scene of L : 192 vmeti
ing. The following were ele(::rt-e o serve the
Association for the coming year: .

Pres?dleor?t, Oj,thP, Battenberg, .é\]va DLodge,
First Vice-President, L. A. Browder, Duncan

(Continted on page 61)

for Grand Lodge Convention

ractically decided upon the erection of a con-
gention }{al] with apsea,ting _cap'flCltﬁ’ (f)f 7115100
people, which will be in addition to t! eC T’m oy
that will be available in the Miami Coliseum,
wlhich is rapidly nearing (;(S)mpletlon and whic
al . . z00 seats. .

s’?‘l:zlueg:gx;ligrﬁgnt features of the :fu?ll]m:
Program promise many surprises, and tha
Miami Lodge will take full advantag di g
natural beauties of the Flor’]gigaiﬂ&z;hs ll;lﬁd(l:l?;%t
in the plans for enormous .
swimm{l)\g partics, -and other outdoor pleasures
and festivities.

.
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quarters. It was he who first suggested getting
. people to work at the task of cleaning up the
city, and under his personal direction the work of
transporting refugees out and supplies in was
swiftly and completely organized. By May 23
the Harriman lines had brought in 1,603 carloads
of supplies, at a cost of $445,000 and taken away
nearly 223,000 refugees, whose fares, had they
been paid, would have come to more than half a
million dollars.

They did much more than this sort of obvious
work. It was Harriman who planned and had
carried out the enormously useful scheme of
finding, throughout California, work for mechan-
ics and others thrown out of employment, asa
temporary means of livelihood for them and their
families until they were needed to rebuild San
Francisco itself. © Harriman thought of the
tragic need of news, with the San Francisco
newspapers out of commission, and the Southern
Pacific organized information bureaus that acted
as clearing-houses, so that scattered families were
reunited and put in touch with one another.

Har}'iman was here, there, and everywhere.
One night he and Vice-President Calvin, of the
Southern Pacific, were on a ferry-boat, going
back to Oakland, when a man neither knew came
up to Calvin. His wife, he said, had died from
shock; he had no friends in San Francisco; would
Mr. Calvin. provide him with transportation to
his former home in the East for himself and his
wife’s body—he had only money enough for
actual expenses en route.

Calvin, without inquiry, wrote the order for
transportation and gave it to him.

“How did you know,” Harriman asked him,

“that he was telling the truth?”
. “I didn’t know," said Calvin, “but I thought
it better to take the chance that he wasn’t than
to run any risk of refusing help to one who
deserved it.”

“Good!” said Harriman. “If you had not I
would have taken the case out of your hands
and given him the money myself.”

Harriman, from the “very first, took it for
gran!:ed that San Trancisco would be at once
rebuilt. His optimism, his readiness to back his
faith in the city’s future, his inspiring confidence,
did much to rally the spirit of the town. The
Harriman Extermination League had small en-
couragement to found a San Francisco branch.

XX

T YOU like cantaloup, or, for that matter,
almost any other choice and succulent fruit,
you very probably know somecthing of the Im-
perial Valley, in Southern California. The valley
Is a desert oasis on a huge scale; it is one of the
world’s greatest garden spots. It was that before
rriman became in any way identified with it,
but that 1t remains so is due to him.

What is now the Imperial Valley was once a
sea. It lies below sea-level, surrounded by the
Colorado Desert; it was known, not so long ago,
as the Salton Sink. It js, in effect, a vast shallow
basin, and it once held the Gulf of California,
which, in remote geologic time, extended east
as far as Yuma, Arizona.

It was the Colorado River that, finally,
separated the upper part of the Gulf of Califor-
nia from the lower, and turned it into a salt-
water lake as big as the Great Salt Lake of Utah,
about 2,100 miles in area. The Colorado carried
vast quantities of sediment, and the deposit of
this sediment accomplished this extraordinary
piece of geologic building. In time the salt lake
dried up, leaving-an arid basin—the Salton Sink.

Then the Colorado changed its course, filled

the Sink with fresh water, and flowed on to the
Gulf through anewoutlet. Intimeitchangedits
course again, and again the Sink dried up. This
alternation has been repeated several times since
the Tertiary Epoch—no one knows how often.
Probably, the scientists think, this has happened
about once in five hundred years, The only
check lies in the study of the alternating layers
of silt deposited by the Colorado at various
times.
. But from 1540 to 1902 the Sink remained
just that—a hot, dry basin. It was absolute,
unrelieved desert. To cross it was an adventure
—and it kept the bones of many who failed.

In 1853 William P. Blake, a geologist and
explorer, later to become famous, first traced
the old history of the Sink and suggested that,
with irrigation, it could be made fertile. Later

(Continued on page 82)
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS

"When the banker informs you that you
have overdrawn your checking account..,
be nonchalant . .. light a

MURAD. CIGARETTE

© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760

MURAD

For those who feel entitled to life’s better things

FERA

can stage your own show with our \
t plays, stage songs, crossfire, monologues, aftel egw.
?mul:!egu e ncta and make-up. CATA.{%‘GUE FREL.

T. S. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 108, Chicago

18-55.
“How to Qualify’

Write Instruction Bureau, 351, St. Louis, Mo,

and

Home or elsewhere. Big List
" mailed Free.

Quum cnuent  FTOVGOV’T. JOBS
MlN STRELS ggﬁ%ﬁ Wmﬁg l ” S Pay $35 to $70 weekly. Men, Women,

CAN YOUL(
SELLHEAT/(
NWINTER,

‘When It’s 23 Below Zero
The Everbrite Radiant Oil Heater will keep

ou comfortable. Mrs. Senften, Genoa,
glebraska, writes: “23 below Zero, but the Ever-
brite kept us warm and burned 25 hours on 1
filling.” A portable heater for homes, stores,
churches. - Makes and burns its own gas from
common kerosenc. Tours out flood of pure,
clean, intense heat at cost of 1 cent an hour.

Just send name for amazing agents’ offer. Clean
FRE 4 up $200 a week or more! Get a demonstration
3 ol heater for your own use. Orif not interested

in agency, write for special offer on heater.
No wick—burns like city gas. ’Cle;mc;r. cheaper, more comfortable
than wood or coal. Low prices. WRITE TODAY.
5316 Gateway Sta.

“G/e EVERBRITE STOVE CO. Kanaas City, Mo.

Hot Dollars All Winter!

Man, you don’t have to se!l heat.
it. Everbrite agents cleaning up $3000 to $5000—
no soliciting—no investment—no risk—just visiting pros-
pects secured by our national advertising and leaving
the heater for a night’s trial.

Everybody wants

“Ghe EVERBRITE
B’ i. o |
$250 a Week

J. O. Hand, California, made
over $250 a weck last year.
Knabb and Godwin of Florida
both did better than $200 a
week. H. T. Rees of Kansas
averaged $300 a week. F. \W.
Hubbel, Iowa, beat $400 a
month. So did Senften and
Cassel, Nebr., Richie of Iowa,
Shook of New Mexico, Webb -
of Arkansas, Wilson of Lou-
isiana, and Alfred of Kansas.


































The
Achievement

of

Success

UCCESS and sound
investment go hand
‘in hand. Financial in.
dependence and free-
dom from care in later
life are achieved with
certainty only if one
"lays by money and in-
vests it safely and sys-
tematically.

Thousands of investors
have built up comfort-
able fortunes by invest-
ing in- first mortgage
bonds through S. W.
STRAUS & CO. They
are safe and they yield
a good interest rate—as
high as 6%.

A letter or a postal card
will brihg you valuable
literature describing
these sound and at-
_tractive investments,
! which are issued in
$1,000,$500,and $100
amounts. Ask for

BOOKLET K-1720

SW.STRAUS
& CO.

Investment Bonds L4 14 Incorporated

STRAUS BUILDING
Michigan Ave.
at Jackson Blud.
CHICAGO

§Tiaus BUILDING
565 Fifth Avenur
at 461h 8¢,
Nrw York

STRAUS BUILDING
79 Poss Strast, SAN FRANCISCO

l—-—- ESTABLISHED IN 1882 —

Why Some Investments

Are Unprofitable

By Paul Tomlinson

ANY investments have proved unprofit-
able in the past, and many no doubt
will prove unprofitable in the future.

There are reasons for this state of affairs, of
course, and it may surprise many people to
learn that according to the best opinion the
fault rests in the last analysis with the investor,
the man who buys securities. Just as it takes
two. to make a fight, so it requires at least two
to complete an investment transaction—a seller
and a buyer. If there were no one to buy
unprofitable securities, automatically the sellers
of such investments would disappear, their
means of livelihood taken from them.

In the first place it may be well to mention
briefly the reasons why investments exist.
Bonds and stocks and mortgages are sold in
order to raise capital, for without capital there
would be no business or industry, and lacking
these, modern civilization is unthinkable.
Properly conducted there is no more constructive
business in the world than the marketing of
securities. The investment banker who under-
writes an issue of bonds or of stock makes
capital readily available to some enterprise
which it is taken for granted is supplying some-
thing needful to the people of the country;
the people who buy these bonds or shares of
stock are in reality, of course, the source of
supply of the capital, and without their dollars
the enterprise could not grow or extend its use-
fulness; indeed it might not even be able to
exist. By the sale of such securities the enter-
grise is aided, work is made available to num-

ers of people, and the country as a whole
reaps a benefit; by the purchase of such securi-
ties the investor provides an income for himself
and his dependents, to say nothing of protection
against hardship and want. Under ideal con-
ditions everyone is benefited, and everyone
makes money.

Why is it, then, that many investments prove
unprofitable? In the first place because the
investments themselves are of the wrong kind,
and in the second place because there are
people who will buy the wrong kind. Allowing
for natural mistakes, which are bound to occur
in all human undertakings, there are many so-
called investments which should never find pur-
chasers. It is this kind with which we are con-
cerned at present.

Unprofitable investments can be sold for one

reason, because a large percentage of the invest-

ing public is not possessed of the knowledge
which is necessary in order to judge of their
merits or demerits. Tbh;ere are pezgtl:i um‘libl:
to tell the difference between a s an

bond. There are people who think that shares
of stock pay interest; that qumg.nts on pre-
ferred stock are definite o ligations on the

rt of the issuing corporation. There are
I[;Zople who think t anything called by the
name of bond is absolutely safe. Others believe

if stock sells at a low price per share it is
::)]:Lattk!;fat account a cheap stock. How ma.gy
people are acquainted with the procedure |
which securities come into being, and by whi

re sold? .

th%’act?)f knowledge is probably the main cause
of unprofitable investments. Moreover, most
people seem to think there is something rather
disgraceful about_this lack of knowledge, with
the result that they do not admit it, and they
hesitate to seek the help and advice of those
who do possess it. They invest their money
without knowing what it is they have invested
in, and when the results are unfortunate it is
human nature to try to find someone other
than themselves on whom to lay the blame. A
man who speculates in Wall Street, and loses,
is very liable to blame Wall Strect, and say it
is a wicked place and ought to be done away
with. Which is just as reasonable as to say
that because people lose money speculating in
wheat, or cotton, or cattle, no one should be
permitted to grow wheat or cotton, or to raise
cattle. Wall Street, gencrally, and the New
York Stock Exchange, in particular, are more
cager than anyone clse to have the public
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acquire at least a rudimentary knowledge of
finance and investing. The legitimate investing
business is the largest loser of all when money
is lost in the wrong kind of investments, for
this money would otherwise come its way.
Another reason why investments are unprofit-
able is because many investors arc greedy anc
avaricious, and want to get too much for their
money. Something for nothing, or a lot for
a little, always has an appeal. To accumulate
a fortune without working for it, to make casy
money—these are lures . that lead many an
otherwise sane man to financial ruin. The fact
that every once in a while someone does accom-
plish one or the other of these things makes it
all the more difficult for the rest of us to resist
the temptation of trying to do likewise. This
avarice, of course, is largely based on lack of
knowledge, for the man who is experienced in
the business of investing will seldom assume as
large risks as the layman; he knows that the
long shot wins as infrequently in the stock
market as it does on the racetrack, and that
the possibility of one big winning scarcely com-
pensates for a number of practically certain
losses. High yield, generally speaking, is the
compensation for large risk, and too frequently
the investor considers only the yield and shuts
his eyes to the risk. And curiously enough it
seems as if the people with little to lose are the
ones who are more often willing to risk losses.
They reason possibly that having little their
best chance of acquiring much is to take a

" “flyer.” Experience has shown, however, that

this reasoning is faulty. . .
The fact that there are dishonest dealers in

- stocks and bonds is another reason why invest-

ments are unprofitable. Of course there are,
and unfortunately probably always will be, dis-
honest people in most lines of business, but so
far as investments are concerned this kind of
person could not operate for a single week if
it were not for the ignorance of many investors,
and their avid desire for easy money. The dis-
honest dealer promises things that no one
having much information about investments
would believe for a moment, but given victims
who lack knowledge and who are greedy for
gain his task is simplified immeasurably,
‘What experienced investor, for instance, would
believe such a statement as ‘‘next week the
price of this stock is going to be advanced ten
points”? What experienced investor would
buy any stock or bond without a thorough
investigation? Knowledge of investing, as a
matter of fact, need extend no further than this.
that when any investment is offered it shoulq
not be purchased until some qualified and
reputable expert has recommended it.

Through lack of knowledge, and through
avarice, investors become gullible. They believe
what they are told by dishonest dealers because
it is a pretty story, and because they want it
to come true. There are certain questions that
shoul.d. be put to every person trying to sell
securities, questions which the dishonest seller
will always avoid, and which the honest sales-
man is delighted to answer. 1If, for example,
a corporation has only one million dollars worth
of property which it can pledge as security for
a bond issue, the size of the issue obviously is a
matter of importance; a $500,000 issue should be
perfectly safe, but onc of $2,000,000 would not
be highly regarded. If interest on a bond issue
amounts to $50,000 a year, and earnings are





















