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June, 1933 ' . A 5

Office of the |

Grand Exalted Ruler

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

Official Circular Number Nine N

Elks National Memorial

, Headquarters Building,

To the Officers and Members of the ‘2750 Lake View Avenue,
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks: . Chicago, 1ll., May 4, 1933

MY BROTHERS:

My year of service as your chief executive is drawing to a close. It has been a busy year but a happy one. With few
exceptions, the officers and members of subordinate Lodges have been generous in their support of my suggestions for im-
provement of our beloved Order. I am happy to report that Elkdom continues to be the premier American brotherhood,

. ,cops.tlant c}n its support of good government and prompt and generous in its ministrations to the unfortunate and the under-
privileged.

Flag Day

One hundred fifty-six years ago—June 14, 1777—the ““Stars and Stripes” became the official flag of the American Colo-
nies. In the years that have passed, this flag has become to the people of the United States a symbol of national unity
and of human liberty, and to the oppressed of other nations a banner of hope and of opportunity.

As represent.atives of the thirteen priginal Colonies the stripes have remained fixed in number since the resolution of
Congress of April 4, 1818. 'I"he for.ty-exght stars, beginning at the upper left corner, and reading to the right, undcr the same
resolution represent the original thirteen States in the order of their ratification of the Constitution and the remaining thirty-
five in the order of their admission to the Union—Delaware, Pennsylvania and New Jersey in 1787, Georgia, Connecticut,
Massachusetts, Maryland, South Carolina, New Hampshire, Virginia and New York in 1788, North Carolina in 1789, Rhode
Island in 1790, Vermont in 1791, Kentucky in 1792, Tennessee in 1796, Ohio in 1803, Louisiana in 1812, Indiana in 1816,
Mississippi in 1817, Illinois in 1818, Alabama in 1819, Maine in 1820, Missouri in 1821, Arkansas in 1836, Michigan in 1837,
Florida and Texas in 1845, Iowa in 1846, Wisconsin in 1848, California in 1850, Minnesota in 1858, Oregon in 1859, Kansas
in 1861, West Virginia in 1863, Nevada in 1864, Nebraska in 1867, Colorado in 1876, North Dakota, South Dakota, Montana

and Washington in 1889, Idaho and Wyoming in 18go, Utah in 1896, Oklahoma in 1907, and New Mexico and Arizona in
1012.

By Grand Lodge Statute adopted in 1908 it was made mandatory on each subordinate Lodge to observe Flag Day on
June 14 in each year. Thus the Order of Elks was the first and is still the only fraternal organization which formally cele-
brates the Birthday of Our Flag. 1In these times of uncertainty, when anti-American propaganda is being spread among our
unfortunate millions, it is doubly important that this historic event be made a great community festival.

I urge each subordinate Lodge to appoint a committee to enlist the cooperation of other patriotic societies and of the
school teachers and children in making Flag Day in 1933 a great demonstration of the faith of our people in the United
States of America and her’mstltutlons. Organize a great parade of children formed in stars representing each State in order
and carrying “Old Glory,” and march them to a public park for an outdoor program of music and speaking. Eaemplify the
Flag Day Ritual before your people and by a display of the flags representing the different pericds of the history of our coun-
try bring to their attention the great growth of our nation and its service to-the world.

Milwaukee Reunion

Monday, July 17, the Elks and their families will gather in Milwaukee for the 1933 Reunion. The Elks of Number 46
and the officials and the citizens of Milwaukee, aided by all Wisconsin, are planning a great program for your entertainment.
Your welcome by these hospitable people will be genuine and every facility will be provided for your comfort. The sessions
of the Grand Lodge vylll be held in the Municipal Auditorium and every Elk in good standing will be permitted to witness
and hear the proceedings. The Reunion will close with a great Prosperity Parade on Thursday, and Friday the Elks will
movein abody to “A Century of Progress” at Chicago. July 21 will be Elks’ Day at this 1933 World’s Fair and a special

program appropriate to the occasion will be provided. Plan now to spend your vacation in Milwaukee and Chicago at these
great events.

In this, my last official communication, may I express the hope that the new officers will enter upon their duties with
enthusiasm, that the Exalted Rulers will promptly appoint all committees, that the members will cooperate with their offi-

cers to make their Lodges effective agencies for good, and that you will all give my successor the same loyal support you
have given me. :

With a heart full of gratitude and with a new pride in our great American brotherhood. I beg to remain

Your obedient servant.

; % Grand Exalted Ruler.
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“Yes, sir. The solicitor’s gentleman left the
library a few moments after I did. There
were standing instructions never to disturb
Mr. Hentish until Miss Mavey woke him at
4.30. To-day the bell pealed violently, and on
my entering the library Miss Mavey mfor!ned
me that Mr. Hentish was dead. I remained
in the room until the doctor’s arrival.”

The solicitor’s clerk was called.

“Your firm- had instructions from Mr.
Hentish by telephone this morning, I under-
stand, to draft out a new will?”

“Yes, sir.”

“You were shown into the library on your
arrival. 'What happened?” .

“I read Mr. Hentish the new draft, which he
approved with one alteration. He rang for the
butler and we both witnessed the signature.”

“Did it strike you there was anything in
Mr. Hentish’s manner to suggest he con-
templated suicide?”

*“ Difficult to say, sir.”

“‘ And after you had signed the will?”’

“I remained with Mr. Hentish ten minutes
or so. He wished to discuss a matter of income
tax. I then left the library and went and sat
2 the garden until train time, as is my cus-

m. . -

“You’ve been here before, then? On the
same errand?”’ ,

“Usually, sir.” .

“Mr. Hentish was in the habit of changing
his willp”

“Yes, sir.”

[ Often? ” .

“‘Seven times in the last ten years, sir.”

There was a silence. The butler was called
again, .

“I find a memorandum on Mr. Hentish’s
desk. Twiller and Dwight, Thursday at 12.
Can you explain this?”

“His tailors, sir. He told me to telephone
and have a fitter sent down to-morrow at
- twelve,”

““When did he give this order?”
“At breakfast, sir.”
“Then as late as the breakfast hour he was

obviously not contemglating suicide. Was he
?,, "

in a bad or good moo
“Mr. Hentish was never exactly sunny-
tempered, sir, but he seemed average.”
“It was only after he received the telegram
that his mood changed for the worse?”
“Yes, sir.”
. “Mr. William came down from London last
night, you say?” .
“Yes, sir.” .
“Did- he appear on good terms with his
uncle?”
‘“He seemed slightly nervons at dinner, if I
:}a}( say so, but trying to bepleasant, I thought,
ir .

“You say he hasn’t been in all day?”

“Oh yes, sir. He returned this afternoon,
but went out again.”

“This afternoon! At what time?” .

“Well, sir, T noticed his car in the drive
When I passed through the hall to witness the
signature, sir, That would be about 2.30, and
1t was still there when Miss Mavey rang, but
when I opened the front door to the doctor
about fifteen minutes later it had gone.”

In the silence the smell of pickles became
sharper. All our chairs creaked. The same
idea had suddenly occurred to everybody.

“Did Mr. William know of the arrival of the
telegram?”

‘‘No, sir, he had already left when it came.”

“here was another silence. .

. “Then he didn’t know that Mr. Hentish
Intended changing his will or that Mr.—Mr.—
that the solicitor was sending down a represen-
tativep”

“No, sir.”

People are funny; they can see a man every

ay for twenty years, know his face, manner-

Inquest
(Continued from page 8)

isms, idiosyncracies, but they’ve only to hear
that his wife has left him, that he’s shot his
mother, and they’ll stand for hours waiting
for a glimpse of him.

PRACTICALLY all of us at the inquest had
seen Mr. William Hentish frequently during
the last two years, some longer; and none of us
had ever been particularly elated at the sight,
yet when the front door banged as Croucher
stopped speaking, and footsteps echoed on the
polished floor of the hall, all the eyes in the
room turned and became fixed on the handle
of the mahogany door. There were people in
that room to my certain knowledge, notably
the butler and myself, whose day ordinarily
could be made simply by not seeing Mr.

William Hentish, yet as his footsteps echoed
nearer, the drone of a solitary bluebottle in the -

room seemed like the roar of an aeroplane in
the silence. OQur chairs creaked as each of u
leaned forward and became still. :

The footsteps stopped, the handle turned,
and our chairs creaked sharply once again.

I don’t know exactly what change we all
expected to see in William Hentish, but I re-
member a feeling of vague disappointment as
he stood in the doorway looking just the same
as when I had last seen him. When he was
told of his uncle’s death, and the manner of it,
he seemed surprised. -

I’ve often wondered why magistrates and
coroners ask the questions they do. Mr.

knew William Hentish as well as I did,

he’d been splashed often enough with mud
from his car in the winter in our narrow village
street, yet the next fifteen minutes were en-
tirely taken up with proving his identity.

The questions seemed to go on endlessly.
William Hentish wore his customary look of
not caring much for the smell of those imme-
diately about him, but he gave his answers
quietly and without emotion. He said that he
had returned soon after lunch, gone straight
through the hall on to the lawn to the boat-
house. He sat there until the stable clock
struck 4.30, then returned to the house, in-

tending to go in and see his uncle, who, he

ew, would be awake by then. He didn’t go
ilg'bec’ause when he reached the hall the library
door was ajar.

POLICE-CONSTABLE Perker, the official
recorder at the inquest, was taking down
notes in longhand. A hollow moan was his
signal that the pace was too much for him
and the questions would cease until he caught
up. Presently the coroner continued:—
«Through the open door you say you heard
Miss Mavey telephone Dr. Mellan? But
why should this stop you from seeing your
le?”’
e I thought he had probably had another
attack’and wouldn’t want to see me just then.”
«T understand you were not here when the
telegram arrived.”
«“Telegram?’”’
The coroner turned to Perker. ‘ Constable,
please read out the telegram.” .
Police-constable Perker first got his notes up
to date, then there was a roll of drums as he
eared his throat. .
cl “Telegram to John Hentish, Langley Abbey,
Langley, Norfolk. Subject secretly married to
Muriel Demar yesterday z P. M.  Duke Street
register office. Awaiting instructions. Signed
”
Rozlsf our eyes were on William Hentish. I
think he became a little more rigid and a pulse
throbbed in his temple. The cruet-s_tand on the
table rattled like an express train as Con-
stable Perker settled down to his notes again.
«Ys the information correct, Mr. Hentish?
“Yes-”
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“You were not aware that your uncle had
your movements watched?”’

[ No.lﬁ

“You were married secretly, I presume, be-
cause you felt Miss Demar would not have
been your uncle’s choice of a wife for you?”

William-Hentish flushed. “My uncle was a
difficult man. He disapproved of whatever he .
hadn’t arranged himself. My wife was a
chorus girl. In time he would have come
round, he always did.”

“And in the meantime?”

“He would have forbidden me the house for
a month or two, I suppose.”

“‘And cut you off in this will?”

“Probably.”

“Supposing 'he had died before reinstating
you in the will?”

William Hentish smiled.

“That is a remote contingency now.”

There was an angry moan from Constable
Perker, who spelt by ear and preferred words
that he had heard hefore.

“You haven’t seen this gentleman hefore,
then?”

Mr. Duffy pointed out the solicitor’s cletk,
who coughed discreetly. William Hentish
log};ed at him, then turned back to the coroner.

“Not consciously. 'Who is hep”

, ““He was sent down on your uncles instruc-
tions from Troubridge and Hay with the draft
of a new will.”

BV:]}la.m Hentish turned quickly to the clerk.

Did my uncle sign it?”

“Yes, sir.”

“May T ask the contents of the new will,
the existing onep”

The clerk managed to clear his throat in the
form of a question to the coroner, who nodded
back an answer,

‘““Mr. Hentish left his entire fortune to can-

cer research.”
“And the former will? The one he re-

vokeél?” ttl'llfl:oroner asked.
[ ve H to his 113
Hentighl?: 8 nephew, - William
. While the clerk was speaking William Hen-
tish sat silent, except that a pulse hammered
again in his temple. By chance he caught the
cook’s eye. I saw him start. She was so
obviously a woman who hadn’t murdered her
uncle looking at a man who had murdered his.

- And I think it was only then that he realized

the danger of the case building up a ainst him.

He had known his uncle v%oull)d %ﬁsapprove
of a marriage which could probably not re-
main §ecrettlotng.f i—le]had known his uncle’s
precarious state of health, had often prepared
John Hentish’s sal volatile for him, all)\;p knew
about the morphia. He had only to walk into
the library from the garden. He would know
from experience that his uncle’s rage at being
disturbed in the middle of the afternoon would
be enough to bring on an attack; and as he had
often done before, he would get old Hentish
some sal volatile from the bathroom, this time
with a generous helping of morphia. Perhaps
he had stood with curiosity watching his uncle
gulp it down, had seen the purple settle under
the eyes, then picking up his book, had walked
quietly back to the boathouse. Perhaps he
had even sat there reading until the stable
clock chimed.

THE coroner spoke.

“You say, Mr. Hentish, that you didn’t leave
the garden until you heard the clock strike?

Until then William Hentish had answered
the questions put to him abruptly and with an
appearance of indifference. Now the answers
became more hesitant, and he paused before he
spoke. He was already on the defensive. Qyr
chairs creaked as we leant forward for hig
answer,

“No.”
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“You didn’t go near the library the whole
afternoon?”

[ No.ll

“But you could have. Without being ob-
served. Isn’t that so, Mr. Hentish?”

“Yes, I suppose co. But I repeat I didn't.”

The cook’s sniif re-echoed round the room,
which had become nearly dark. OQur faces were
now only a blurred outline, and a cold breeze
rustled Constable Perker’s notes. The stable
clock clanged eight.

“Then we have only your word for it that
you sat in the boathouse all afternoon, Mr.
Hentish?”

“I'm afraid so.”

There was a silence. Suddenly the solicitor’s
clerk cleared his throat and spoke. '

“It is quite true what Mr. Hentish says with
regard to his movements. T can substantiate
that. Directly I left Mr, Hentish I went and
sat under the cedar tree whilst waiting my train
time. I noticed young Mr. Hentish sitting in
the boathouse smoking. I don’t think he saw
me, but his statement is correct. He never
left there until the stable clock struck.”

Human nature is weird. Instead of a deep
sense of thankfulness that a fellow-creature’s
hands were not stained with the blood of an-
other fellow-creature, I think that everyone in
that room, with perhaps the exception of the
Coroner, who saw a chance of getting home to
a hot mustard bath, after all, felt aggrieved
that William Hentish’s hands were not stained

with blood. Probably it was because anyone | |

with an eye for drama could see that William
Hentish was perfect for the réle of a villain, an
azgressive manner, tall, with a black moustache
and large white teeth. His hands should have
heen stained with his uncle’s blood, he looked
better that way, it suited him. Speaking for
myself, preferring, as I do, like the rest of man-
lind, to believe the worst of my fellow-men, I
felt that if he had not murdered his uncle, it
wfas simply because he didn’t happen to think
of it.

After we had recovered from our natural
disappointment, Croucher lit the gas brackets,
and the questions, innumerable and intermin-
able, began again. The clerk could add noth-
ing, he could only say that he had seen Mr.
Hentish sitting as he had said in the boathouse
the whole afternoon. The butler was called
again, so were Miss Mavey, still at bay, and I.
The question of the morphia arose.

“Might not Mr. Hentish’s insistence,” Mr.
Duffy asked the room in general, “on the
presence of morphia easily accessible, be at-
tributed, apart from its properties in the alle-
viation of pain, to his possible contemplation
of self-destruction?”

Constahle Perker put down his pencil.

“That’s coming it too hot for me, sir. Can
I put it in my own words? You mean, did he
pop himself off, sir?”’

The questions and answers continued, but
the evidence of a completely disinterested wit-
ness was too overwhelming, and on a statement
from Miss Mavey that the old man had often
spoken wholeheartedly in favor of self-slaughter
(actually, I think, he was advocating it for her
and not for himself), the Coroner, as the stable
clock clanged nine, brought in a verdict of
suicide while of an unsound mind.

I didn’t see whether William Hentish spoke
to the little clerk in the dining-room or not, but
he walked, frowning, across the hall as if it
were empty, through the huddled group of
servants, past the rest of us without a sign or
word; the front door slammed, his motor roared
and whined, and he was gone.

The presence of death does strange things to
a place. As we stood in a group near the front
door, making arrangements for the following
day, the hall seemed lifeless and cold, our foot-
steps and voices had a hollow sound; somehow
the windows reminded me of staring, dead
black eyes, for the curtains had not been
drawn. The gas jet droned and made the
shadows of the stag’s head and horns flicker
and leap jerkily across the ceiling. A steady
draught from an open door edged behind the

(Continued on page 40)
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Cross-Word Puzzle

By Richard Hoadley Tingley |

70

83

29
ol lo2 103
Across 55—Rostrum Down 44—A bristle
§7—Let it stand! 46—Pillage
1—Nape of theneck  ¢g—Scotch form of 1—Perplexingsitua- 4y—Unit of metric
7—Cover John tion system
10—Regal dwelling 60—Curve 2—Masticated 28—Became defunct
16—Belonging to a  62—Sharp 3—Stir up so—A European
choir 64—Prepare 4—Ornamental 52—Silence violently
17—Ventilate 66—For the negative vase 53—A unit
18—Lover side s—Note of the scale s6—Soothsayer
19—Check 68—Profound 6—Be buoyed up s83—Estates managed
20—Cereal food “g0—Hole in a barrel 7—Provided enter- for others
23—Brazilian state 71—Modes tainment 61-—Child’s toy
24—Small boring tool  74—Brawl 8—Intent 63—Very low tide
25—Matron 76—Tixed look o—Booty 65—Emmets
26—Belgian river 79—A braham’s 10—Most pallid 67—Tidy
28—Twice, in music birthplace 11—Brief paid notice 69—Steals by petty
2g—17th Hebrew let-  8o0—Recent 12—Strike off theft
ter 82—TFolds 13—Nomad 71—Prostrate
30—Sowing together  g4—Hebrew god 14—Shade of red 72—Journey
of a wound 85—Dance step 15—Obliterated 73—Stops
32—A continent 87—Weed 21—River of China 75—Den
34—Japanese meas- 8g—NMembersofafish 22—Hebrew healer 77—Widow .
ure go—A wing 25—Fought an affair 78—Exalts  spiritu-
35—Extritt g1—Patron saint of of honor ally
37—Lease lawyers 27—Public disorder 81—Before
390—Rumpled 93—Squatters 30—Flat-bottomed 83—Inlay
41—Wallow os—Way out boat 86—Withered
43—Performs 96—Sea-nymph 31—DBible character 88—Jacob’s brother
45—Attempt 98—Swiss river of great age (Bible)
46—Common field gg—Tempt 33—Imponderable go—Axle
weed 301—Chooses emanation 92—Dry as in wines
49—Observes 202—States of pros- 36—Pressing need 94—TFaucet
s1—Jason’s ship perity 38—Little mounds 95—Greek letter
54—Unreduced met- 3o3—Scorches slightly 40—The lilac 97—Neuter pronoun
al at the fire 42—Dribble away too—Negative

After you havo done the puzzle, chack your ansicers with the solution on page 46
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(Continued from page 45)
feeling of commiseration. Here lay a badly
injured man answering questions when he
needed attention, hospitalization. He asked:
“Sheriff, is this all right to make these in-
quiries here?”

“Might not be able to make ’em later.”

Calvert knew what he meant. Ed Jellicoe
would not live to reach Breckenridge. Calvert

- eyed the man.

“You helped saw that bridge, too, eh?”

The man blinked in what was meant for
afirmation. Flatiron Keats jerked his lips.

“Button, button, who'’s got the button?”
he said with grim humor. “Len had a head on
him, if T do have to say it. Like that suit. He
gave me the money to buy it. Said it was a
bargain. Then, when I bought it, he let out the
reason. He wanted to see if you were wise,
and if you were, I could prove where I got it
and the storekeeper would say it was some
felow' with a birthmark. Using me for the
dummy, to make everybody think Jason was
trailing the show. Well, I wouldn’t wear it,
at first. But I went a little crazy in North
Platte. I wanted to get dressed up, too.
Figured nobody knew the suit anyway; no-
body’d ever mentioned. But you nailed me.
When I seen Ed that night—?"

‘“At North Platte?”

“Yeh, just before the robbery—Len had
sent on Ed and Joe to do the job. They were
all to meet at this cabin after the show had
gone on the rocks and Len had got that Mul-
lins and Hart interest. But you busted that up
by not quitting.”

glanron Keats glared at the panting Jellicoe.

And I guess I wasn’t right when I told you
to leave that robbing business alone. But he’d
made you think you were a big bandit—shoot
Queen' Bess, work under cover of the panic,
then ride out of town with the money.”

::I got it, didn’t I?”’ Jellicoe growled.

“That ain’t all you got,” answered Flatiron
with a cold survey. “But I told you, only you
wouldn’t listen. I knew Len would hang him-
self. Get drunk sooner or later; couldn’t hold
liquor anyway. He began going to pieces the
day he came back to North Platte. Sooner than
that,” he added. ‘“Began getting off trail the
night I wouldn’t alkali Queen Bess and bust
up txl}e s,l:low.” .

“Yow'd have got your share,”” panted Ed.

The bullman snor){ed. P

1 didn’t want no share after that alkali
business. All T wanted was him.” He surveyed
the crumpled body of Leonard Purcell. “Well,
there he is.”

After a long time, a group of men started
back toward civilization. Three members of
the posse walked, that their horses might carry
other loads. Two of these were canvas covered

—Ed Jellicoe had joined Leonard Purcell in
death. The third horse carried Flatiron Keats,
no longer taciturn.

““Guess I’ll lose this arm,” he said to Calvert,
who rode beside him.

“I'm afraid so,” the rider answered.

The man pressed his lips.

At last Calvert said: “Flatiron, you know I
don’t run the show. Connie’s the last word.
And you've got to face life with only one
arm. That’s nearly enough, without a prison
record. We've got to remember you helped
us, terribly. And you talked.”

Solution to Cross-Word Puzzle
(See page 37)
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“Yeh, I'm kind of worn out from
the injured man dryly.
Five days later, Meade’s Great Western

it,” said

Circus pulled away from the roaring mining
camp of Tombstone Peak. Work ceased that
miners might say farewell. Horses were shod,
axles were greased. Spokes were firm in wagon-
wheels—Ortie Whipple had brought a black-
smith and supplies all the way over from Lead-
ville. Ortie was deeply concerned with the
present welfare of this show; he had bought
out every performance for the next two weeks,
rain or :Kine. And after that, he and his wife,
Lalita, Queen of Knife Throwers, would start
East, to look over the Mullins and Hart
Circus. He had paid a bonus for the right to
purchase that third interest.

The last of the roaring farewells faded.
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Connie and Bob Calvert dropped farther and
farther behind the little show-train. At last
the girl asked:

“Have you heard anything more about Flat-
iron?”’ she asked.

‘““Nothing, except what I told you. I think
he’ll get a suspended sentence. After all,
losing an arm for playing an unwilling partasa
servant to a snake is fair punishment.”

“If he had only let us know what was going
on,” Connie exclaimed. ‘“But after all, he did
help to save us. And Leonard might never
have been caught if—Oh, look, Bob!”

They were far rearward. The show-train had
reached a tiny pinnacle, one of many on Ten
Mile Hill. Now, silhouetted against the sky,
the wagons of Meade’s Great Western Circus
rolled on, one by one, while before them plodded
Old Bess, still chirruping in loneliness. But in
contrast was a gleaming new buggy, brought
over from Leadville, in which rode a woman
of much plumage and a man in a silk hat, for
two weeks Ortie Whipple was the leaseholder
of this aggregation, at an extremely cheap price
for one who owned the patents on land where
there had been three more gold strikes in the
last two days. For merely a dollar a head, he
could stand at the front door, in silk hat and
flowing cutaway, admitting free all whom he
chose; he had paid for capacity houses, and

_ he’d have them.

BECAUSE of this, neither Connie Meade nor
Bob Calvert saw the antiquity of the wagons,
the faded condition of the paint, nor the
scrawniness of the horses.

For them, the circus already was reborn.
They had money now—Ortie’s celebration had
made that possible, to say nothing of the addi-
tion of stolen funds, once more in their treasury.
There would be.a winter of practise and re-
building. When spring came again, a new show
would go forth from this chrysalis, a bright
butterfly emerging from an aged, weather-
beaten cocoon. There would be more acts. And
new ones—such as the double equestrian per-
formance of Connie Meade and Bob Calvert.

There would be a band. And a new name.
The Meade and Calvert Combined Shows:
Some day, there might be trains to carry it and
big cities awaiting its arrival on: scheduled
dates, with two performances, rain or shine.

Instinctively the man and the girl rode
closer to each other, until their stirrup leathers
touched. Far ahead, the last of the tiny string
of wagons reached the top of the final upraise
and seemed to poise there before dipping to
the easier grades beyond the summit. Connie
Meade reached for Calvert’s hand.

““The last hill, Bob,” she said.

TeE END

1933 Grand Lodge Convention at Milwaukee

%hogtmg Ppractice as a preliminary to the Elks

ational Ninth Annual Trap Shoot at Mil-
waukee Shooting Club grounds, Lake Park.

T0:30 A. M.—Automobile Tour leaving Elks
Temple for tour of city and visit to Pabst

rewery.

I1:00 A. M.—Annual meeting of Wisconsin
State Elks Association at Elks Auditorium.

2:00 P. M.—Conference of District Deputies
and Exalted Rulers with Grand Exalted Ruler.

2:00 P. M. — Baseball — Milwaukee vs.
Toledo.

4:00 P. M.—Reception by Governor Albert
G. Schmedeman and Mayor Daniel W. Hoan
for Hon. Floyd E. Thompson, Grand Exalted
Ruler, and Official Family at the Blue Mound

ountry Club, Wauwatosa.

4:00 P. M.—Automobile Tour leaving Elks
Tlem{)le for Zoological Gardens and Industrial

ants,

8:00 P. M.—Official Public Grand Lodge
Session in the Milwaukee Auditorium, cele-
brating the opening of the Sixty-ninth Na-

(Continued from page 4)

tional Convention of the Benevolent and Pro-
tective Order of Elks, under direction of Hon.
Floyd E. Thompson, Grand Exalted Ruler.

900 P. M.—Elks Roundup and Frolic—
Juneau Park. -
___10:00 P. M.—Public Reception to the Hon,
Floyd E. Thompson, Grand Exalted Ruler, and
Grand Lodge Officers at the Schroeder Hotel.

Tuesday—July 18th
8:00 A. M.—Inauguration of Elks Ninth
Annual National Trap Shoot at Milwaukee
Shooting Club, Lake Park.

_ 8:00 A. M.—Continuation of Elks Fifth Na-
tional Golf Tournament at Country Clubs.
Eighteen holes, medal play at handicap. . |

9:00 A. M.—Grand Lodge Registration will
be continued at Schroeder Hotel and Regis-
tration of visiting Elks and their ladies at
General Registration Headquarters at Elks
Temple.

9:30 A. M.—Escort Hon. Floyd E. Thomp-
son, Grand Exalted Ruler, and Grand Lodge

Officers, from Schroeder Hotel to Milwaukee
Auditorium.’ ’

10:00 A. M.—First Business Session of the
Grand Lodge—Milwaukee Auditorium.

10:30 A. M.—Automobile Tour leaving Elks
Temple for tour of city and visit to Schlitz
Brewery.

2:00 P. M.—Reception and entertainment at
Elks Tel:nple in honor of ladies attending the
Convention.

2:00 P. M.—Conference of Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries with Grand Exalted Ruler-elect.

2:00 P. M. — Baseball — Milwaukee vs.
Toledo.

3:00 P. M.—Elks National Ritualistic Con-
test at Elks Auditorium.

4:00 P. M.—Automonile Tour leaving Elks
Temple for Zoological Gardens and Industrial
Plants.

5:00 P. M.—Reception to Hon. Floyd E.
Thompson, Grand Exalted Ruler, and Official
Pailrt_v on Falk’s Yacht—Milwaukee Yacht
Club.















