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The Complete Sherlock Holmes

Heywood Broun
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Dorothy Canfield

"William Allen White

Henry Sekicl Canby
ChinTman

in two volumes—1000 pages eqch—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION

—if you Join the Book-of-the-Month
Club now* It costs you nothing to
belong • • •

A
great many people (we know) have been inclined to join

the Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight.
This special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth
while for you not to delay longer. We suggest, simply, that you get full information
now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then decide once
for all whether you want to join. The fact that close to 100,000 judicious readers
belong to the organization—that they include many of the most prominent people in
the country, in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was
induced to join by a salesman, but did so after simply reading the facts about what
the Club now does for book readers—all these are indications that it is worth your
while at least to get the facts about the Book-of-the-Month Club as quickly as
possible, and then (if you want to) join. Many people do not realize, for instance,
that they may receive the various advantages of being a member, and yet buy as few
as four books a year, if they find no more they want out of from 200 to 250 reported
upon by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown here will
recommend at least a few new books you will be very anxious not to miss. Why
not—by joining the Club—make sure of getting these, get the many other advantages
the organization gives book-readers, such as book-dividends, and also get this two-
volume Sherlock Holmes, free? Send the coupon below at once, for full details as
to how the Club operates.

CONTENTS OF THE TWO-VOLUME
SHERLOCK HOLMES

Tlie Advotilure?! of
Sherlook Uulnies

(12 short stories)

Memoirs of
Sherlock Holmes

(11 short stories)

The Return of
Sherlock Holmes

f i.? short stories)

A Study in Scarlet
(complete novel)

nie VaUey of Fear
(complete novel)

The Sifni of the Four
(complete novel)

The Hound of the Baskervilles
(complete novel)

His Last Bow
(8 short stories)

The Case Book of SheiOock Holmes
(J2 short stories)

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC.
386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining
how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This
request involves me in oo obligatioo to subscribe
to your service.

Books shipped to Canadian members through
Book-of.ihc.Month Club (Canada) Limited
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Which of these 77 BEST-SELLERS
formerly ^2^® to ^5) Do You Want

Now You Can Own Many ofthe
GREATEST BOOKS of Modern
Times at one-half to one-fifth
Their Original Price . . .

Imagine RettiiiK groat hooks you Imvo always wanted
to read atuJ own—books like "The Oiilliiie of History,"
".MarriiiBo and Monils." "Napoleon," "Tho Human
llodv." "Itasputin," •"Thi* Conquest of Fear" and
OTHKR $2.50 tn $5.00 Best SolU-rs for ONLY ONE
OOLLAK EACH! And yoli may EXAMINE as many
of them HH you wish—FREE—for n DAYS before
deciding whetlier yon wish to huy thom! Check this
list NOW. Selort the titles yoH want—and SEND
5s"0 MONEY with the couiiou below. >VI»ich ehall
wc send to yon? ...

7. A BOOK OF OPERAS—
Hcary E. Krehbiel.

Former price S2M0
Braiders of the deep

• —Lowell Thomas. Incredible
adventures of U-boat men.
Breathless battles under water.

Former price S2.B0
lA UNDERSTANDING HU-

MAN NATURE —Alfred
Adler. I'rof. of Psycliology, Unlv.
of Vlennn, otters key to our ac
tions. tliougbts and sins.

Formrr price $$.S0
nTHE COMPANIONATE

• MARRIAGE—Judge Ben
B. Llodscy and W. Evans. Pleu
for new social attitude toward sex.

Former price S3.00
10 FALMOUTH FOR OR-

DERS—A. J. VlUlerg. Surg-
InR adventure aboard last of grand
old four-masters racinff 'round
Cape Horn. Fnrmerli/ SS SO
1C IN BRIGHTEST AFRICA

—Carl E. Akcley. AUvcn-
turea among the Junirie anlmiils.

Formerlu SJ.m
nTHE STORY OF RELIG-

• ION—CharlcsFranclsPot-
ter. Tells true story ot all faiths.

Former priec 5,7,rX)
in THE OUTLINE OF HIS-19. TORY—H. G. Wells. Thh
niaatcrplecc of all time, now com
plete in one volume. New anrl
revised. Includes maps, charts,
lllustration.s, (llaRrams. ic. I,2U0
pases, Unabridged.

Former price S5.00
09 THE LIFE OF PASTEUR

—D. Vallcry-Radot.
Fornterly S3.00

00 ASTRONOMY FOR
EVERYBODY—Prof. S.

Ncwcomb. New edition, com
pletely revised. Formerlu $2.HO
90 THE NATURE OF THE
'O. WORLD AND OF MAN—
Edited byH. H. Newman. Biog
raphy of Universe. Stars, cartti,
bacteria, piant-s, reptiles, roani-
inals, Man. 502 pages, 130 lllus.

FormeTl]/ Si.OO
Ma SECOND BOOKOF OP-

• ERAS—HenryE.Krchblcl.
Tiie more modern operas—Sam
son and Delilah, Pngilaccl, But
terfly. Former pricc S2.S5
01 MARRIAGE AND MOR-

ALS—Bertrand Russell,
Straight tlilDklng in sex ethics.

Formerlu SS.OO
r>C THE NEW BOOK ON ETI-

OUETTE—LIlllaQ Elchlcr.
Famous guide to social usage
bought by 500,000 readers!

Former price Si.OO
•ic BIRD NEIGHBORS —

Nclcje Blanchan. Friendly
acriualntiince with 150 songsters,
trillers, ngtiters. Gives quick Iden-
tlllcatlon. Formerlu SS.OO
07 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF

BENVENUTO CELLINI
—Translated by J. A. Sytnonds.
Amazing artist, lover, duelist.
New edition. Illustrated, unex-
pnrgatcd.

THE STORY OF THE
1'>« WORLD'S LITERATURE
— John Macy. Formerly SS 00
A* VAGABOND JOURNEY

AROUND THE WORLD—
Harry A. Franck. Circles globe
without money, weapons or bag-
caKe. Former pricc Si.OO
4C CATHERINETHEGREAT

—Katharine Anthony.
Tempastuuus empress, ieaious
mistress. Formcrlv Si.OO
*/: THE STORY OF MAN-
'*«• KIND—Hendrlk Willcm
van Loon. Famous hLstory ol
world with 188 lllu-stratlons la
author's unique manner.

Formcrlv S/j.OO

en SIX YEARS IN THE
M-\LAY JUNGLE—Car-

veth Wells. Sheerc-tt excitement,
bimior. In astonishing animal and
native lt/e._ ' Formerly SS.OO
CO THE "SAGA OF BILLY

THE KID—Walter Noble
Burns. At twenty-one. he had
killed twenty-onemen—not count
ing Indians. Former price 13.50
t:«> FAMOUS TRIALS OF

HISTORY—Lord Blrken-
head. Formerly Si.OO
irc THE CONQUEST OF
*>3* FEAR—Basil Kinfi. Ha.S
helped 100,000 to eonqucr fear, of
illness, loss of Income, or ab
normality. Formerly S2.00
t:c TRAINING FOR POWER
30. and LEADERSHIP—
Grenvllle Klelser. Qualillcatlons
for success to meet today's condi
tions. Former price $3.00

CO LEGION OF THE
DAMNED —Bennett J.

Doty. Amazing Inside story ot
French Foreign Legion by an
escaped member. Formerly SS.OO

CQ THE BOOK OF WOOD-
CRAFT—Ernest Thomp

son SetoQ. Uandbook of out
door lore. Formerly SS.OO
Cn THE CONQUEST OF

HAPPINESS—Bertrand
Russell. Strips shams from "sin,"
fear, love, living. Formerly SS.OO
Cl THE OMNIBUS OF
01- CRIME—Dorothy L. Sav
ers, 02 thrilling stories of mys
tery, crime, horror, by world-
faJnous authors. 1,7" pages; un
abridged. Formerly SS.OO
M BEHIND THE GREEN

• LIGHTS—Cflpt. C. W.
Wlllemsc. Hard-boiled detec
tive's 30 years of gang-bustlnc-

Formcrly S3.60
ce THE ROYAL ROAD TO
03. ROMANCE—RIchardHal-
llburton. Reckless youDg roman-
tlcLst In glamorous corners of the
world. Formerly SS.OO
MTHE GLORIOUS ADVEN-

' TURE—Richard Halllbur-
ton. More Impetuous adventure.

Formerly SS.OO
£7 HENRY THE VIIITH—
*"• Fraacls Hackett. Brilliant
story of lusty royal biuebeard and
his six wives. Former price SS.OO
CO CAMELS —Daniel W.
WO' Streeter. Light-hearted no
mad cameleers way througii the
Sudan to Abyssinian border.

Formerly S2.60
ca SEX IN CIVILIZATION—

Calverton and Schmal-
hausen. Introduction by Have-
lock Ellis. 30 autboritfes take
taboos out of sex. Formerly S5.00
7n THE LAST HOME OF

MYSTERY—E. Alexander
Powell. Amazing adventures
in mysterious Nepal. IJarlng
n^closures of social castoms,
shocking "rellgiom" depravity.

Formerly Si.OO

70 A LAUGH A DAY KEEPS
It., the DOCTOR AWAY—
Irrin S. Cobb. Inexhaustible
fund of funny stories for longest,
loudest laughs. Formerly S2.50
70 AN ARCTIC RODEO—

Daniel W. Streeter. What
really happens on arctic expedi
tions. Formerly SS.SO
n\ OSCAR WILDE, HIS LIFE

AND CONFESSIONS—
Frank Harris. Genius who died
In poverty and shame becausc of
nameless vice—hideous then, un
derstood and pitied now.

Foimerlv SS.75
7t: THE PHILOSOPHY OF

LIFE—Anderson M. Ba-
ten. Life's, gems in literature,
.since Confucius. Formerly SS.OO
7C POWER AND SECRETS
• 0. OF THE JESUITS—Rene
Fulop-Mlller. Full history of
powerful society through tlie In
quisition to today. Formerly SS.OO
77 QUEEN ELIZABETH—

KatharlncAnthony. Amaz
ing era of Virgin Queen who built
an empire, died of heartbreak.

Formerly Si.OO

for only

C'SLE— LowellThomas.
Famous raider Count Felix
von i.uckner's exciting tales
of adventure at sea.

Formerly $3.50

Wills'-

WOMAN'S GUIDE TO
SOCIALISM AND CAPI
TALISM — Bernard Shaw.
Written to women for men to
read. Discusses all life, gov-
erntnent, ; Formerly Si.OO

QC TRADER HORN—Al
so. fred Aloyslus Horn
and Ethclrcda Lewis. Traf
ficker in Ivory, collector of
goriiias, admiral cannibal
ileet. Formerly Si.OO

AT LOVE AND LIFE-
Joseph Collins, M. D.
Dangers and results of sex
Ignorance. Formerly $8.00

The Human
Body" and "The

Outline of His
tory" are only two of

the scores of truly great
books listed on . this

pafic—and now offered 'at .
only ONE DOLLAR each!
Science, travel, . adventure,
biography, nature — your fa«
vorlte subject Is here! And
ALL Star Dollar Books are
full library slie, 6H
inchcsi handsomely
bound in cloth, beau,

tlfully printed from
plates of original

blgher - priccd
cdi tloos.

the

0«TUME
OF

* '̂STO!Of

THE

BODY

00 REVOLT IN THE DESERT
—T. E. Lawrence. Kpoch-

maklng story of Lawrence ot
Arabia, adventurer, spy, mystic,
poet. Formerly SS.OO
MWITH LAWRENCE IN

• ARABIA—Lowell Thomas.
Companion in Lawrence's most
daring war exploits tells whole
story. Formerly Si.OO
OC GENGHIS KHAN—Harold
o**. Lamb. Terror of civiliza
tion conquered balf the known
world. Formerly SS.SO
OC PSYCHOANALYSIS AND
OW. LOVE—Andre Tridon. Far
reacbii^g now science explained.

Formerly S2.S0
Qfi NAPOLEON — Emil Lud-
OO* wig. Thrllllne rise and tail
of lover, warrior. Emperor of all
Europe, One of the great books
of modern times. Formerly SS.OO
00 HOW TO LIVE—Arnold

Bennett. Eminent author
Charmingly records his rules, im-
liresslous, philosophy of successful
living. Former pricc SS.SO
nn ABRAHAM LINCOLN —

Lord Charnwood. Host
known, most authoritative biog
raphy. Fnrmrrly S.^.OO
Qt IN DEFENSE OF WOMEN

—H. L. Mencken, America's
most brilliant critic starts furious
discussion. Formerly S2.60

104 COUNTLUnKNER.THE
1U4. SEA DEVIL — Lowell
Thomas. Gallant adventurer
who sank 14 ships witliout loss
of a sinele life. Formerly S2.60
inc THE RED KNIGHT OFlUJ). GERMANY—Floyd Gib
bons. Brentii-taklng exploits of
Baron Rlchtofen, Germany's ace
of aces. Formerly Si.SO
infi WHY WE MISBEHAVEivO. —Samuel Schmalhau-
seo. Formerly SS.OO
in? MYSTORY—MaryRob-
lUI. erts Rlnehart. Story of
life more thrlUlag than her own
novels. Formerly S2.50

RASPUTIN: THE HOLY
DEVIL — Rene Fulop-

Mlller. Mad monk who
hypnotized Czarina; tiirned re
ligion toseductiou. Formerly SS.OO
m MEMOIRS OF CASA-

• NOVA. Masterly lover ot
many, he broke few hearts. Un-
expurgated e<iltlon.
mTHE SON OFMAN; Tho

♦ Story of Jesus—Emil
Ludwig. Powerfully beautiful
biography. Formerly SS.OO

108.

110 INDIA; LAND OF THE
11^. BLACK PAGODA—Low
ell Thomas. Luxury, squalor—
sanctity," sensuality—wisdom. Ig
norance. Formerly Si.OO
m TAMERLANE. THE

• EARTH SHAKER—Har-
old Lamb. Ruler of- the East
when-EiKope was only a province
of Asia. •• . Formerly Si.OO
mTHE HUMAN BODY—

• Loftan Clendenlng. M.D.
Stop .worrying about yourseUl The
truth about weight, diet, habits,
"nerves," "heart trouble," de
bunked of fads. 102 Btartllng plc-
tOfes." Formerly SS.OO
HQ NEWWORLDSTOCON-
11?. OUER—Richard Halll-
burton. Irrepressible adventurer
tnices trails of early Spanisb dis
coverers. Formerly SS.OO
•ion IDA BAILEY ALLEN'S
liU. MODERN COOK BOOK.
2,500 tested reclpes.speclai menai.
diets; over 1,000 DP.FormerlytS.SO
190 CONTRACT BRIDGt
l£.C, for AUCTION PLAY
ERS—Ely Culbertson. Stand
ard book for every player—begin
ner, average, or advanced
199 MORGAN THE MAG-

NIFICENT—John K.
Winkler. Frank life of "J P "—
American who ruled world.

Formerly SS.SO
m STRATEGY IN HAN-

• DLING PEOPLE—Webb
and Morgan."Key" method used
by successful men to sway others,
reacli ambition. Formerly SS.OO
loe CUSTOMS OF MAN-
1£.J. KIND—Lillian Eichler.
Habits, customs, superstitions
since cave man age. 1 housands of
facLs. Former price 95.00

FAMOUS SHERIFFS
AND WESTERN OUT

LAWS—William MacLcod
Ralnc. History of pioneers nob
In text books. Formerly S3 SO
mLIFE AND bEATH IN

• SING SING — Warden
Lewis E. Lawes. Vivid picture
of what Sing Sing l.s really like
Insldel Formerly SS.OO
190 STANDARD BOOK OF

BRITISH AND'AMERI-
CAN VERSE—Prcfacc by Chris
topher Morley. Popular, com
prehensive anthology of classloal
and modern poetry. Indexed.
240 poets, 588 poems. 800 pages
ion GREAT MEN OF SCI-
lOU. ENCE—Grove Wilson
28 absorbing biographies of Im
mortals like Newton, Paateur,
Darwin. Formerly Si.oo
101 LIFE AND TIMES OF

REMBRANDT, R. V. R.
—Hendrlk Willem van Loon.
Masterly panorama ot 17tb cen
tury life. Formerly SS.OO
1 90 THE STORY OF MONEY

—NormanAngell. Clearly
cxplair^s gold standard," paper
money, hanks, stocks. Federal Re
serve, inflation, &C. Fortitcrly S6 00

126.

SEND NO MONEY 5 DAYS' FREE
EXAMINATION

I se the coupon. Mark the volunirs you want. Mail
coupon to us without money. Books will bo sent ON
API'KOVAL. I'uy nothing in advanci'—nothing to
postman. .So confident are wo timt ST.\R DOLLAK
UOOKS offer you a greater value for than you ran
rralize without actually seeing fnr yourself, that we
nre making this FREE EXAMINATION OFFER.
E-vaminp for 5 clays. Then .send uk only $J plus 10c
postage for each title you keep.' If- you do not admit
that this iH the biggest hook value yoti ever saw. to-
turn the vohimes and forget the matter. Tho oditions
of ninny titloK are limited—ilon't d«Muy! Garden City
Publishing Company, Dopt. 347, Gonleu City, N. V.

GARDEN CITY PUBLISHING COMPANY,
Dept. 347, Garden City. N. Y.
Please send mo the STAR DOLLAR BOOKS enoirc!c<l below I
will either send you within ;> days Si plua lOc postage for each
volume or 1 will return the books without being obUgated In any

{Eucirelc numbers of books pou tcanx.)
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An KEEPING
HV. FIT—Joseph
PtycUology
reader.
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Your August Copy
OWING to the fact thai it was neces

sary to postpone the 1933 Grand
Lodge Convention from the second
week in July (when it is usually
held) to the third, because of another
large convention in Milwaukee that
had been booked previously, your
August copy of The £lks Magazine
will be delayed in reaching you.

The editors feel that you would pre
fer to see the high-lights of the Con
vention reported in the August issue,
rather than waiting until September.
They have, therefore, decided to hold
the news pages open a week to ten
days later in order to give you, as
promptly as possible, the features of
Elkdom's greatest gathering.

Something About
This Issue

Whi[EN he was four years old he was
stricken with infantile paralysis. After
years of painful, determined struggle he
overcame it to the point where he could
hobble along unaided. His legs, however,
continued to resemble broom-slicks. And
when he went to school his mates poked
unending fun at this awkward gait and
shrunken physique. Next, he became
deaf. Too proud to admit it, he made
mistakes in conversation that were excru
ciatingly funny to his friends—but agony
to him when he saw tlie laughter in their
eyes.

By dint of persistent, unflagging effort
he trained himself as a writer—a success-
ful one. And finally he married. Here,
for the first time in his career, he found
a kind, and a degree, of unalloyed happi
ness that had never been his lot before.
A boy was born—and then, l«ss than a
year later, his wife died. This unsung
hero had been in the depths before, but
never so deeply as then. Yet he rose
above -them. Through these and other
bitter battles his spirit soared victorious.
If you are down-hearted—if you feel that
Life has dealt you more than your share
of poor cards—read "The Autobiography
of a Happy Man."

XhE thrill of the field trial, for the two
top champions in their classes, runs from
beginning to end through John Taintor
Foote's splendid story, "Dumb-bell of
Brookfield." Every man who loves fine
dogs, high courage and the red-blooded
surge of the hunt will find himself pulling
wholeheartedly for game little Dumb-bell
in hieijack-breaking struggle against well-
nigh insurmountable odds. And the cli
max of this, the Third Episode in Mr.
Foote's great series, is one that will stir

.the innermost feelings of even the least
emotional of us.

Joseph T. Fanning
Editor and

Executive Director

Charles S. Hart
Business Manager

James S. Warren
Managing Editor

. U. S. FatcDt OlOca
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10,000 Miles
around and across America

at ONE Low CostAugust 5th
to 27th

Inclusive

Scene Glacier Park

Here is Vacation Value. A 23 day trip, cost-cut to fit the times. No unforeseen "extras"—
no bother—no passports. The first low cost is the last because it provides for everything
throughout this thrilling 10,000 miles from home town, to home town.

Join us August 5th, leaving New York City on the palatial S.S. Virginia. Spend 15 de»
lightful days on the breeze-swept decks of this fine, floating hotel, sailing into historic Havana
where we arrive August 8th ... a full day of sight-seeing (all expenses paid), then on to Cristo
bal, through the mighty Panama Canal to arrive at Balboa and so into the blue waters o£ the
romantic Pacific.

Then a lazy, interesting week sailing up the "West Coast to San Diego. Another sight
seeing trip with an expense-paid visit to Agua Caliente, and Tia Juana, Mexico. Next Los Angeles
and a tour which brings us into Hollywood. Back on our boat, to arrive at San Francisco,
August 21st. A smooth, comfortable rail journey up the "West Coast to Portland, with a stop-off
for a 72 mile motor drive is next. The 23rd we're in Seattle which we'll sight-see at no expense
and on to Glacier National Park and a 60-mile auto tour which unfolds the most stupendous scen
ery in all America.

Chicago—and the "World's Fair, follows. An expense-paid
tour of the City—and practically the entire day at the Fair in
the hands of competent guides. (Your ticket includes a longer
stop-over privilege at the Fair if desired.)

The S.S. Virginia provides finest tourist cabin accommo
dations, a cuisine the equal of any, all deck sports and recrea
tions.

Decide NOW to join us. Sign and send the coupon TODAY.

VACATION TOUR

THE ELKS MAGAZINE
50 EAST 42ND ST., NEW YORK CITY

•*"cow, , "TT-'-r ® 4 y "~s

,0*n*Mc '
5S4N DIEGO

$357.^

Mtmeo®

iOUflCHOICS
(townsTHeCOKTIt/fr
FlUS'THt
fOOTEO',

(and up) pays for everything—

your boat, train ticket, all meals, all side-trips. National

Park Tours, hotel rooms, etc.

S£. Virginia—Crack Liner of the Panama Pacific Line

Deck Sports Outdoor Swimming Pool

Vacation Tour,
Elks Magazine,

50 £. 42nd Street,
New York, N. Y.

Please send me illustrated folder describ
ing in detail the complete itinerary of the
23-Day Around and Across America Tour,
leaving New York on the Panama Pacific
electric liner VIRGINIA August 5.

Name

Address
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An Aerial View of the Convention City, Milwaukee, fVis.
MILWALKKH JOURNAL I'HOTO

1933 Grand Lodge Convention
At Milwaukee, Wis.

ON to Milwaukee, Elks of America!
There the stage is set for the

sixty-ninth annual reunion of Eik-
dom, July 16 to 22. What a week
to anticipate—a week so close at hand
that it behooves everyone who will at
tend the convention to think now of
starting on the journey to Milwaukee,
one of America's most beautiful and
most hospitable cities. The host to all
Elkdom. There with open arms,
brothers of Milwaukee lodge Number
46 await us all.

Among Elkdom's ranks surely there
are many who recall the Milwaukee
convention of 1901, a reunion which
climaxed a year of wonderful develop
ment, marking a growing universal
harmony and fraternity in the Elks.

This year's convention in Milwaukee,
32 years later, is to be a round-up of
the spirit of departed da_vs. a repetition
of the fine psychology of the 1901 gath
ering, but greatly enlarged in perspec
tive, beyond the ideals of even the most
imaginative.

The memory of man is long, and the
hospitality of Milwaukee is certainly
famous and growing, when there comes
back to the Milwaukee conventio'^
board, printed evidences from lodges
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away, showing how enthusiastically the
Elks of America are anticipating this
year's visit to beautiful Milwaukee. In
deed, these messages presage Elkdom's
biggest reunion, and that is exactly what
Milwaukee has planned.

A special meeting of exalted
rulers of all Elks lodges in the
country, together with district
deputies and grand lodge of
ficers, has been called for Mon
day, July 17, at 2 p.m., at the
Hotel Schroeder, Mihoaukee,
by Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd
E. Thompson.

Convention week in Milwaukee will
be a fiesta week in spirit. It will be
gay, colorful, enthusiastic, and carnival
in aspect, with all the pomp and cere
mony becoming a grand lodge session,
and*all the gaiety and glamour so pecu

liar to an organization as happy and
fraternal in character as the Elks.

Milwaukee is a gracious host and a
thorough one. It has prepared a special
program for convention week that will
live forever in the memory of all those
who are fortunate enough to reserve the
week of July 16 for a vacation in
Milwaukee, this 1933.

Milwaukee Elks hope that brothers in
every corner of the United States and
possessions will come to Milwaukee, in
loyalty to the spirit of the annual Grand
Lodge session, and also because of mag
netic Milwaukee, itself, a city enjoying
an enviable reputation as the playground
of the middle West, plus a reputation
for good order and decency that make it
especially inviting for you to bring your
families to share the joys of the con
vention program and festivities.

You know the program—it was
printed in the Elks Mag.azine last
month. It is replete with activity. So
wonderful is this year's convention pro
gram and so thorough, that Grand Ex
alted Ruler Floyd E. Thompson has
declared it the most comprehensive ever
prepared for a grand lodge session.

"On to Milwaukee!" Tell your
Brother Bill to meet you there, luly 16!
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At the right, Crand Exalted Ruler Floyd E. Thompson, delivering his Flag Day
spcech before the microphone. Above, the University Singers of New York, the
Elks National Home band of Bedford, Fa., and the group of Elk dignitaries icho
participated in the Flag Day ceremonies held in front of Jefferson's home at

Monticello, Va.

The Flag Day
Broadcast At Monticello

I HE FLAG DAY cxerciscs held at
J. Jefferson's home at Monticello, near

Cliarlottesville, Virginia, on June 14th,
under tlie auspices of the Grand Lodge and
the lodges of Virginia, was one of the most
successful occasions in the history of the
Order.

The National Broadcasting Company
very courteously put the services of the
nearly 100 stations of their great chain at
the disposal of the Grand Lodge, and as a
result it was estimated that between five
million and ten million listeners were
made a part of this splendid patriotic
service.

The opening services were conducted by
the officers and members of Cliarlottesville
Lodge and were brief but very impressive.
They consisted of the usual flag ritual on
the lawn in front of the portico of the
Jefferson Home and the picture presented
by the Colonial troops of Charlottesville,
dressed in continental uniforms, as they
marched to the altar with the various
flags in the historic ceremon}', was an
unforgettable one to the large audience
assembled.

Monticello, Jefferson's home, is atop a
small mountain from which a complete
panoramic view of the surrounding valleys
and the blue mountains of Virginia is vis
ible in every direction. _The building is one
of stately beauty, designed by Jefferson;
toward the north is a sweeping valley of
surpassing loveliness, and towards the west,
five miles away, lies the city of Charlottes
ville and the University of Virginia, whose
classic buildings were also designed by
Jefferson.

After the opening ceremonies by Char
lottesville Lodge, presided over by Exalted
Ruler E. L. Jones, and the arrangement
splendidly organized by Past District
Deputy R. H. Perry, the gavel was turned
over to Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred

Harper just prior to the opening of the
broadcast which began at i;15 P. M. East
ern Standard Time.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Harper
opened the broadcast with a beautiful in
troductory talk after which Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fanning, acting
as Grand Chaplain, pronounced the invoca
tion. Following this, the University Singers
of New York sang "God of Our Fathers"
accompanied by the Elks National Home
band of Bedford, Va.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Raymond
Benjamin then read the history of the flag
which had been condensed from the ritual
and greatly enhanced in beauty.

Following the reading of the history of
the Flag another musical number was given,
followed by Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd
E. Thompson's magnificent address which
follows on this page.

After two beautiful quartet numbers by
the University Singers Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Harper led the great imseen audience
in a pledge to the Flag and the singing
of two verses of "America" led by the Uni
versity Singers and the Elks National
Home band of Bedford.

Innumerable telegrams received from all
points in the United States at this office as
this is being written, are indicative of the
splendid success of the program and the
beneficial effects accruing to the Order of
Elks as the sponsor at this nation-wide
patriotic program and it is hoped that this
annual ceremony may become a permanent
broadcasting feature as a result of the
patriotic spirit which has been aroused
throughout the country by the splendid
ceremonies held at Monticello this year.

Following is the speech of the Grand
Exalted Ruler:

One hundred fifty-seven years ago, on
this little mountain, Thomas Jefferson
wrote that immortal document which de
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clared that all men are endowed by their
Creator with certain inalienable rights and
that, to secure these rights, governments
are instituted among men, deriving their
just powers from the consent of the gov
erned. Here he formulated the doctrine,
later written into our Constitution, of free
dom of conscience in matters of religion.
From here, he directed his campaign for a
system of free schools, and saw constructed,
within view of his historic residence, the
great state university as the cap sheaf of
his plan. It is appropriate that the Benevo
lent and Protective Order of Elks, a na
tional organization, distinctively American
in character, and patriotic in purpose,
should observe here on this sacred ground
the one hundred fifty-sixth anniversary of
the birth of our Flag. Today, in their
respective cities, the 1400 Elk Lodges are
sponsoring a program honoring our na
tional emblem and our 700,000 members are
rededicating their lives to the cause for
which our forebears gave their all.

These are momentous times. The niaa
who thinks he full> understands the politi
cal, social, and economic problems now
facing the people of this and other nations,
and knows the solution of all of them is in
deed a confident man. Notwithstanding our
problems are great, we cannot surrender
to fear that they cannot be solved. We
admire the courage with which our Brother,
President Franklin D. Rooseveli", is tackling
the tremendous problems of our own coun
try and the determined fight he is making
against the forces of depression. He is
entitled to and is receiving the sympathetic
support of his fellow-citizens in his heroic
efforts to restore the confidence of our
people in our great country.

When this nation was established under
the Constitution, the world saw for the
first time a government where the individual

(Conlinucd oit page 47)



JULY Q^fie cMagazTme ••.'f

A Brief
Autobiography

Of a Happy Man

By terming myself ahappy man
I am assuming a unique position.

There are, it appears, few happy per
sons. Tliere are still fewer who will ad
mit that they are happy. To obtain a con
fession of happiness, one must capture an
individual in a transient state of ecstasy.

Of course, a great deal depends upon
one's definition of the word "happy." If
Webster's Dictionary is right about it,
and happy means "favored by fortune;
lucky; prosperous; contented; joyous"
—if all these are the essential ingredi
ents of happiness, then my title is ill
chosen. For, as you shall see, I have
never been Fortune's favorite, no poker
player pleads to rub the top of my head
for good luck, I am not prosperous,
judged even by present standards of
wealth; if I were contented the entire
structure of my personal philosophy long
ago would have fallen upon and de
stroyed me; so that all that remains to
me is a certain degree of joyousness,
tempered by moments of more or less
serious thought.

Thus, according to the dictionary, I
am not a happy man at all; yet, when I
consider what a real zest for living fills
me, how pleasantly stimulated I am by
so many things of the world, and how
much more susceptible I am to laughter
than to tears, I feel inclined to believe
that the dictionary is wrong about it.

When I look back upon the years I
have lived, I realize that I have been
happy most of the time. But there have
been intervals of sadness, too; of grief
and terror and abject misery of heart
and soul. My life has been so filled
with the extremes of happiness and un-
happiness and the gradational emotions
between the two, I have had so inten
sive an education in the school of hard
knocks, and I am so familiar at first
hand with the trials and tribulations
tliat are tlie causes of unhappiness, that
I feel qualified as an expert in a subject
vital to everyone.

Indeed, if I knew less of pain, des
peration and sorrow, I should not
venture to write about happiness. Who

Anonymous
Decorations by Ralph Boyer

is more offensive than the strapping
two-hundred-pounder, with never so
much as a headache in his life, breez
ing into your sickroom and heartily ex
claiming: "Come on, old scout! Get
up and forget your rheumatism ! What
you need is a good game of tennis!"
But no matter what your difficulties
may be, whether sickness of the heart,
the body, or the pocketbook, I can sit
up with you as an accredited lodge
brother.

When I was four years old I was
stricken with infantile paralysis. The
medical profession knew little about the
disease in those days; there is much to
be learnt of it to-day. But at that time
there were two possible results, either
death or the life of a cripple. Some sets
of muscles must atrophy during the siege
of paralysis, and in my case, as in most
instances, it was the muscles of the legs.

During these early years of my child-

Editor's Note

The author of this remarkable
human document is a well-known
writer who has contributed jre-
quently to The Elks Magazine.
He is known to the editors, who
vouch for the authenticity of the
experiences related in his article,
and who hold it an honor to be
privileged to publish so magnify
cent a declaration of faith and
courage.

hood and boyhood, pain became my al
most constant companion. The gradual
awakening of paralyzed muscles and
nerves to renewed, or partially renewed
life; the stretching treatments that were
to make both wasted legs of the same
length; the pressure of steel braces—
that was tlie beginning of my educa
tion. But do not imagine that I was
an unhappy child. Every snapshot of
me shows the smiling face of a per
fectly happy little boy!

For the second time in my life I had
to learn to walk. It was a difficult task.
I no longer had the proper tools for
the purpose. There remained to me a
bit of living muscle in my thighs, but
from the knees down the muscles were
shrunken and as dead as the proverbial
doornail. To this day, of course, those
muscles are dead. I have no more
muscular control over my lower limbs
than if they belonged to my next door
neighbor, and I can encircle my ankles
with the signet of my thumb and fore
finger.

But I learned to walk. My method of
locomotion is not orthodox but it gets
me there. During the growing years I
practiced walking for all that I
worth, in the face of pain and dis
couragement, but happily withal. I re
membered that I once had walked; I
saw other people walking; and I saw
no reason why I couldn't make a go of
it if I kept on plugging. After an im
patient period in a go-cart, I learned
to take a few steps with the aid of two
rubber-tipped canes. Then I walked,
haltingly with the canes and heavy,
hip-high steel braces. And at length
there came a day when I stuck one
cane through my belt as a sword and the
other over my shoulder as a gun, and
went marching at least twenty feet, ^vith
only the braces to help me, before I
fell on my face.

That was one of the happiest moments
of my life. I was gloriously happy not
only because I had walked without
canes, but because a new shining field
of conquest spread itself before me. Now
I could work toward another and even
greater goal—to be able to discard my
braces.

I threw away my last set of braces
when I was seventeen years old. After
thirteen years of striving, I triumphed.
I could walk—after a fashion. I could
run a bit—after a fashion. I could do
almost everything that normal men could
do—after a fashion. The fashion was
my own. I was constantly devising
ways and means for the performance of



any desired action. I practiced walking
in front o£ mirrors, learning how to"
throw one uncontrolled foot in front of
the other without results disastrous to
my equilibrium. I walked for hours
and hours along the borders of carpets,
lines of pavements, anything tliat
marked a straight path, until I dis
covered a way to go in the direction I
wanted to go. And when I was seven
teen, as I have said, I threw away my
last pair of braces, which by this time
were only knee-high.

During these struggling years this
was my haven of happiness; the glowing
reflection that with paralyzed legs I
was holding my own witii my normal
fellow-inan. And I needed that haven. If
I had had to contend with only physical
pain and deficiencies, I should have
known no unhappiness. But I was forced
to fight against a more treacherous foe.
This enemy \yas Shame.

(P

FIRST met

Shame at school
where thoughtless
boys stroked their
forefingers at me

and pointed to my wasted legs
and derided me with "Broomsticks."
Even friendly children insisted upon
wrapping their hands around niy
calves just to prove to themselves and
to the group of onlookers just how
skinny those legs were. My braces
clanked dismally on the iron steps of
the school, echoed loudly along the
corridors. And I became ashamed.

To this day I cannot walk along the
street without receiving the curious
glances of even the most discreet pass
erby. Sometimes candid little children
follow me half a block to note the odd-
ness of my locomotion. But that normal
curiosity does not disturb me,any longer,
for I learned how to conquer shame.

I rid myself of this happiness-destroy
ing demon as I subjected the deficiencies
of my lameness. I fought against it;
which in this instance means that I
fought against myself.

I began the long battle
with Shame by standing up
to it, meeting it face to face,
defying it. It was as if I
had said: "I know you now
for what you are. You're a
parasite. I've let you get
into my heart and for years
you've been growing sleek
and fat on the happiness that
belongs to me. Now I'm
going to get rid of you. I'm
going to knock the hell out
of you."

This is what 1 did:
1 was eighteen years old, tlie most

sensitive, self-conscious age, I believe,
of a man's life. A group of my friends,
boys and girls of my own age, asked
nie to go with them on a beach party
one afternoon. I knew none of them
very well—I w^as on vacation at the sea
shore—but there was one girl I liked
especially, about whom, since I had
met her a week or two earlier, I was
given to vaguely romantic dreams.

I had been with them several times on
the beach, but I had always kept my
clothes on, my trousers carefully con
cealing my legs from view. But this
time I wore a bathing suit. I let them
see me as I was—all of them, anyone
who would look, my fair one, too. I
uncovered my legs, the entire skinny,
deformed length of them. I walked in
the sand before my first girl, naked with
a nakedness known only to a cripple.

W ELL, that was my battle and I
fought it. I fought it that once and
niany times again. For scarcely had
I won over the shame of my deformity
when I had to face a trial equally se
vere. There is no affliction more morti
fying to the flesh tlian deafness. There
is nothing funnv about the lame, the
halt and the blind. But the deaf or
deafened man leaves a trail of laughter
in his wake.



I became deafened. That was in my
nineteenth year when, for the first time,
I had grown serious about my future
and the acquiring of a scholastic edu
cation was no longer a duty to me but
a sacred privilege. I wanted to attend
a university, to listen to the lectures, to
absorb through my ears as well as
through my eyes the learning that would
equip me for the profession of writing.

Fortunately I had a great deal of
practice at working with blunt tools. I
had learned long ago that there is more
than one way of doing a thing. I at
tended the University of Missouri, then
Columbia University, and I wasn't ex
pelled from either of them for failure.
But I never heard a word of a lecture.
I just sat there, studying the notes of
the previous lecture made by and bor
rowed from the most conscientious
student of the class. It was an odd ex
perience. I would watch our beloved
Brandcr Mathews' beard bobbing up
and down (if ever he moved his lips
I never saw them) the while I was
"hearing," as it were, what he said
yesterday!

It was Shame, though, that kept me
from being perfectly happy. I was ludi
crous. I made replies to questions, in
and out of class-rooms, that were
screamingly funny. I answered "No"
when the sane reply was "Yes." I
answered "Yes" when the reply could
not possibly have been either affirma
tive or negative.
Here were new
agonies of the spirit
which my previous
experience had left
untouched.

I have never been
able to stop being un
intentionally funny.
I have learned not to
try to conceal my
deafness from
strangers so that I
may appaar to them
as a deafened man

and not a stupid one.
The most bitterly
difficult sentences I
ever learned to utter
are "I am hard of
hearing. Will you
please speak loud
er?" Lately, because
I am deafer than I
used .to be, I carry
an electrical contrap
tion, with a battery
in one .pocket, a
microphone pinned
like a Croix de
Guerre on my bosom,
a black button in my
"worst ear" and wires
encircling me most
alarmingly; until I
feel like announcing,
"Hello, Everybody!
This is Station
R.L.G., owned and
operated by a writing
man, on a frequency
he once scarcely
hoped to be possible."

In spite, of me
chanical aids and a-

complete candor as to my condition. I
still make mistakes. Sometimes I do
not hear just what I thought I heard.
Occasionally I stUI say "Yes" when
someone inquires solicitously after the
state of my mother's health. Every so
often I have to purchase something I
do not want. Now and then that un
fortunate "Yes" puts me in the perplex
ing position of having to appear two
places at once, of having to fill two dif
ferent accepted social engagements at the
self-same hour. I have learned that
-'•Yes" is a dangerous word; but it is
far preferable to "No." A "No," even a
faint-hearted "No," makes one miss any
number of things. I seldom use it un
less I am fairly certain that I am being'
asked for money.

Yes; I am still involuntarily funny.
The difference is that laughter at my
expense no longer makes me suffer as
it used to. I can laugh as heartily as
any of them, when I am let in on the
joke—and mean it, too.

It was a bruising battle, that long
struggle to adapt myself to deafness.
But once I had conquered Shame, there
was nothing about my deafness — as
there was nothing about my lameness
—to affect my happiness.

in

M:•Lyi EANWHILE, I had to contend
with the many relatively trivial annoy-
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•ances which are the usual lot of man,
the ])ctty troubles, anxieties, disappoint
ments, which together with their con
verses go to make life interesting. I
had chosen the profession of writing,
and that one is certainly not the path of
least resistance. I had my successes,
my failures, experiences common to all
of us. After ten years or so, when
I had passed the age of thirty, I could
reflect, "So far, so good." Financially
and artistically I had a long way to go;
but without any scintillating, comet-like
success, I had more or less firmly estab
lished myself as an author. Almost one
hundred short stories, serials and essays
of mine had been published in the maga
zines. I had experienced the thrill of
seeing my name on magazine covers;
of reading niy stories in translation; of
books that bore my name. I felt that
I •u-as beginning to: learn something
about my work. I'wasn't contented. I
\<'asn't satisfied. I was happy because
there was' so riiuch left to be done that
I probably would be able to do.

But it was not until I married that
I realized to what heights happiness can
rise. I was actually amazed to discover
a kind of happiness so unadulterated, so
docile; so pure in essence and so sure
in entity that it need not be painstak
ingly separated from the chaff of sorrow
and despair. Without my fighting for
it, without gritting my teeth with deter
mination, this happiness was mine.

M Y WIFE and I
loved each other
•deeply; we were
congenial compan
ions, devoted friends.
We played together,
worked together,
talked together of the
distant years when
we would be old
\vith the memories
of this youth. We
builded toward that
future as hopeful,
trusting youth will
build. "When you
are famous, Ray
mond. . . ." "When,
we are rich, Helen
. . . How many
children shall we
have ? Two ? Four ?

One of our dream
children materialized.
We name him Rob
ert. In mj' heart, by
that time, healed of
every bruise and lac
eration, lilted that
verse of the psalm,
"Thou anointest my
head with oil; my
cup runneth over."

A few days before
the third anniversary
of our marriage,
Helen died.

Among the • en
emies I had been
forced to meet and
vanquish was none
(Contivjied on page-

33)
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Episode No. 3—

Dumb-bell's Cbeck
Illustrated by R. L. Lambdin

Dumb-bell

0/Brookfield
By John Taintor Foote

Mrs. Gregory looked at Leona in
amazement.

"Peter?" she said. "Why, what's got
into the man?" Then apprehension
seized her. "Is anything wrong at the
kennels?" she asked quickly. "Where
is Peter?"

" 'Ere, mem, beggin' your pardon,"
said Peter, and appeared miraculously
beside Leona. "I thought as 'ow
you'd like to see this 'ere," he ex
plained, as he pulled a copy of The
American Field from his pocket. "It's
just come."

"What's the matter with you, Peter?"
asked the master of Brookfield. "Have
you lost your mind?"

"No, sir, beggin' your pardon," said
Peter. "They've challenged with the big
pointer to run a tliree-hour match
against Dumb-bell for a thousand dol
lars. It's all in 'ere," he added, flourish
ing the paper. "You can see for your
self."

The master of Brookfield scowled at
Peter.

"What of it?" he said. "Why do you
come here with it now?"

"Well, you see," said Peter, a shade
uncertainly, "the quicker you knew
about it, the quicker you could take
'em up. You can wire yet tonight,
sir."

Mrs. Gregory watched the master of
Brookfield with dancing eyes. But the
master of Brookfield did not smile.
"Why should I 'take 'em up'?" he asked.

Peter's jaw dropped.
"Why, now—er—" he began, and

became speechless as his world fell about
him. At last he looked up, dull-eyed.
"I never thought," he said, " 'as 'ow
you'd let 'em say we was afraid to race

During the summer months early
dinner was the custom at Brook

field. It was served out of doors,
weather permitting, either on the terrace
or beneath the canopy of vines which
crept with artful abandon from end to
end of the pergola.

In the latter case it meant that the
master and mistress of Brookfield were
alone and it would be a "cozy" dinner,
as they called it, hidden from the many
staring windows of the big house by the
dumb and eyeless vine.

At such times tiiose who served them
did so swiftly, and withdrew. Then they
helped themselves and stole choice mor
sels from each other's plates, and gig
gled, and "scrapped." as in days gone
by, and sometimes upset things, which
was dreadful. But no one would come
except at the voice of the silver bell
with the carvcd ivory handle, and they
were careful not to touch it lest its
fatal clamor occur.

CopyrislU, by D, ApftUlon ^ Co,

'"Chief," said the master of Brook
field, one August evening, "pass the
jam!" He indicated with a lordly
gesture a mound of currant jelly glow
ing in a crystal dish.

"Why, certainly," she said politely,
and placed a buttered ear of corn in
his extended palm.

The master of Brookfield scooped a
lump of ice from his drinking goblet,
encircled his lady with his arm, and
drew her slowly to him.

"It's not fair to use strength," she
wailed. "You know it's not. You're
breaking a rule."

At that exact moment Leona stood
round-eyed in the entrance to the
pergola.

The mistress of Brookfield became
particularly dignified. She returned to
lier chair unhurriedly, patted her hair
and then addressed T-oona.

"What is it ?" she said. "I didn't ring."
"Peter to you weesh to speak," ex

plained Leona with a gulp.
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the big 'ound I
ax your pardon for dis-
turbin' of you." He folded
the paper, stuffed it into
his pocket, and turned
slowly away, "Good night,
mem," he threw over his
shoulder, and was gone.

"Oh, Jim!" said Mrs.
Gregory. "He's heart
broken— he thinks you
mean it! Peter!" she
called, "Peter !" But Peter
was out of earshot, and
she rang the silver bell.

While someone went to
summon Peter, the master
of Brookfield wrote a tele
gram. As he finished,
Peter again appeared.

"They said as 'ow you
wanted me," he muttered,
looking straight before
him.

"Why, yes," said the
master of Brookfield. "You
left in such a hurry you
forgot to take this with
you .... I want it sent
tonight."

Peter took the telegram
and read it carefully. He
looked up with blazing
eyes.

"That's tellin' 'em!" he
said. "I'll start workin'
the little dog tomorrow.
We'll need all of two
months to get 'im ready—
'e'll 'ave to go to Ramsey
for a month on chicken."

There are two cham
pionships in which field
trial dogs compete. The winning of
either means everlasting glory. One,
the National, is run in Tennessee on
quail. The other, the All America, is
run in the Far West on prairie chicken.

The winner of the National or the
All America has Champion written be
fore his name from that day on, and
never again may he compete in open
trials. He is a crowned king, whose
sons and daughters are of the blood
royal. He may not stoop to struggle
with more common clay.

But a champion may run a match
race against any dog with the temerity
to meet him. And now Champion
Brookfield Dumb-bell, winner of the
National, had been defied in public print
by the owner of Champion Windem
Bang, winner of the All America, and
Peter was in a fever.

The telegram he sent that night read:
Meet you any time after October first,

at any place, for at^y sum.
And it meant that "the little white

ghost" must leave his leather chair in
the living-room and take to the open
for the honor of Brookfield.

So, early next morning, Peter,_ a
kennel boy, and the small champion
went over the hill to the broad meadows
across which the brook lay like a silver
serpent.

Peter rode a good horse. Dumb-Bell
had not been hunted for pleasure as yet,
and no man on foot could keep within
sight of the ghost at his work.

"Turn 'im loose !" said Peter to the
kennel boy. "An' meet me by them

there willows in thirty minutes."
"O-o-o-o!" said the kennel boy a

moment later, his eyes on something
white fading, fading in the distance.

"E's 'ell, ain't 'e!" said Peter, gather
ing up his reins. "Come on, 'oss ! You
wouldn't let a little thing like that get
away from you, would you ?"

Morning after morning from then on
they went forth, and little by little the
thirty minutes were increased until at
last Dumb-Bell could do the full three
hours at top.speed, wolf down his meal
that night, and ask for more.

A,-CCORDING to science, fatigue pro
duces a toxin. When an animal is over
worked he cannot throw this ofY. The
poison dulls tlie nerves of his stomach
^d plays havoc with his appetite.
Peter knew nothing of science, but he
scanned a tin plate anxiously every eve
ning. When, after the full three hours,
it was licked to mirror brightness—

" 'E's ready," said Peter, "to beat
anybody's dog!"

Meanwhile the field trial world di
vided over this meeting of champions.
Pointer men prayed, in private, for big
slaslpng Windem Bang. In public they
admitted that perhaps the Brookfield
setter liad a shade in nose and bird
sense, but for courage and headlong
I)ril!iancy there was "nothing to it" but
the pointer. Furthermore, since Gregory
had allowed his adversary to name the
place for the meeting, the owner of the
pointer had of course chosen North
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Dakota, the home of the prairie chicken.
The country and the birds were an old
story to the pointer, whereas the Brook
field dog was more familiar with the
haunts of quail.

Setter men thought of the white
ghost with his uncanny nose, and smiled.)
Their champion was to have a month's
work on the prairies before the battle.

"And," said Scott Benson, "if they
just let him go, in a month he'll be an
old friend to every chicken from the
Gulf to Canada."

On one subject, however, everyone
was in accord. Dog men all over the
land had learned to hate the owner of
the pointer. For years he had bred
dogs—good dogs, they regretfully admit-,
ted—and at last fate had breathed the
spirit of a champion into one of them..
Furthermore, he was a great champion.
This they admitted, also, but with more
than regrets. That Emmctt Fry should
own such a dog was beyond mere regret
ting—it was a calamity.

Chuck Sellers relieved himself on the
subject with a few well-chosen words.

"There's more class in the tip of that
pointer's tail," he said, "than Emmett's
got in his whole blame carcass."

Since the tail of Champion Windem
Bang was needle pointed, this was re
peated broadcast and found much favor.

All this was man's talk, and not for
women's ears, so the mistress of Brook
field heard no word of it; but she felt
cold steel in the air when Emmett Fry
was mentioned, and it puzzled her.

"You don't like this man Fry, do
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you?" she said to Gregory one morning,
and felt his arm stiffen within her own.

"I don't know him," said the master
of Brookfield shortly. "Are you sure
you want to go out to this match. Chief?
It's a hard trip."

"I'm going," she stated. "I've never
seen Dumb-Bell run, you know, and this
may be my last chance. . . . Why don't
you like him ?" she asked, returning to
the charge.

"I don't know him," he repeated.
"How can I like him or dislike him?"

She knew this to be an evasion, but
let it pass, and questioned Peter the
next day.

"What sort of a man is Mr. Fry?"
she asked him.

Peter was dusting a puppy with flea
powder. He straightened up and spoke
with difficulty, for flea powder is as cer
tain in its action as snuff.

"A-choo-o!" he said. "Just plain
skunk .... a-choo-o! . . , . beggin'
your pardon!"

"What has he done, what does he do,
that makes you say that, Peter?" she
questioned.

"Well," said Peter, "I'll tell you one
thing he done. Six years ago, come
November, Emmett Fry starts a pointer
derby, by Damascus out of Old Rose,
in the Continental. 'E was a nice-goin'
pup but a leetle gun-shy—just flinchy-
like. 'E run a good 'eat an' it
was between 'Im an' a young bitch
by Gladstone in the finals. The judges
were 'ard put to it for a decision,
but they noticed that Emmett don't

stand close to 'is pup when 'e fires.
•' 'At his next point, Mr. Fry, shoot

directly over your dog,' they tells Em
mett, an' he done so. At the crack of
the gun the pup breaks for the woods,
'is tail between 'is legs—an' that lets
'im out.

"Well, Emmett goes into the woods
after 'is pup, an' next we 'ear 'is gun
—both barrels. When 'e comes out of
the woods, .... 'e's alone. 'An','
says Emmett, ' 'e'll not run away from a
gun no more.' "

Peter caught up the can of flea pow
der, and bent abruptly to his work.

"OK!" said Mrs. Gregory. "The
beast .... the beast!"

A,.ND presently the master of Brook
field looked up from his desk into a
white and quivering face.

"Good Lord, Chief!" he said, "what's
happened ?"

"You knew about it all along!" she
accused. "And let Dumb-Bell meet his
dog .... a man like that! How
could you do such a thing! . . . How
could you!"

"I've never met this man," the master
of Brookfield said slowly. "When he
did . . . what he did, I used what
influence I had to have his entries
refused by all field trial clubs in Amer
ica. Since then I have made it a point
never to enter a dog where he was a
competitor. But now—it is a question
of setter against pointer; and because I
believe in the setter as the greatest of

11

"You vile beast!" flamed
the mistress of Brookfield.
"Don't you dare touch him

again"

all bird dogs, and many
inen agree with me and
look to my dog to prove it,
we owe it to them to beat
this pointer—if we can

Don't you think
so?"

There was a moment's
silence.

"What about the thou
sand dollars you may win
from him ?"

The master of Brookfield
regarded her gravely.
Then the corners of his
mouth twitched ever so
little.

"Why," he said, with a
bow, "you may have that.
Chief."

She had him by the coat
lapels in an instant, and
did her futile best to shake
him.

"I'll tear it up!" she
said, between her teeth.

"Indeed?" said Gregory.
"And what about that
family on Rock Ridge who
haven't a shoe to their

/f/.X'U —>• back, and the lame man
who needs a wooden leg
or an aeroplane or some
thing, and the woman who
has delirium trem—Excuse

me, it's her husband—isn't it? And
that girl who should have her voice
cultivated, and—er—all the rest of 'em?"

The mistress of Brookfield knitted
her brows in thought.

"They won't get a cent of it!" she
announced at last. "If Dumb-Bell wins
it, he will send it to the S.P.C.A.!"

The hotel at Belmont, North Dakota,
was packed to bursting. Its occupants
lifted up their voices and discussed bird
dogs, past, present, and to come. The
noise was bewildering. From a little
distance it sounded like the roar of fall
ing waters, and seemed as endless.

Back in the kennels it was compara
tively quiet. Derbys might bay a
neighbor, old veterans might rustle the
straw as they dreamed of whirring
birds; but though the match between
Brookfield Dumb-Bell and Windem
Bang was to be run as a final to the
Great Western Trials, and a hundred
dogs were all about them, Peter spoke
almost in a whisper to Bill Ramsey as
they examined the white ghost by lan
tern light.

"I don't like it!" said Peter. E
never ate a bite. . . • '̂Is eyes don t
look good to me, neither."

"Pshaw, Pete !" said Ramsey. "There s
nothin' wrong with him. He knows why
he's here as well as you an' me. He's
excited, that's all. Why, look how you
passed up them ham an' eggs yourself
tonight! Let him alone—^let him rest!"

(Continued on page 34)
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® "Goodbye Again" recently completed a
long and prosperous run on the Broad-

tvay stage and is note transferred to the screen.
Warren William and Genevieve Tobin (right)
will play leading parts in the neiv version of
this very pleading comedy. Mr, William is an
author on lecture tour whose weakness for
philandering disturbs the happy tenor of his
Bohemian life with Joan Blondell, the pretty
and intelligent secretary who travels with him.
In Cleveland he enpounters an over romantic
young matron (Miss- Tobin) who insists on
renewing a college romance which Mr. William
has' quite forgotten. In no time at all he is
in full flight from a series of amusing

complications

The Elks Magazine

On the Screen
^ "Mind?" grins Clark Gable in the scene
CJ at the left as he whisks Jean Harloio^
away from the discomforted Stuart Erwin.
The picture is called "Hold Your Man" and\
Miss Harloio demonstrates the precept of the\
title. She plays a hard-boiled young womanl
•who loses her heart to the handsome young
confidence man (Mr. Gable) who takes refuge
in her apartment during a police c/iasc.j
Stuart Erwin is the honest, steadfast lover who\
is thrown in the shade by Gable's fatal charm
jor the lady. The only outlet for his afjection
is to rescue her from some of the tight spots
her devotion to the slippery Mr. Gable gets

her into i

William Harrigan and Helen Twelvetrees
(left) play father and daughter in the

screen drama entitled "Disgraced." Harrigan
portrays a police captain ivho disapproves of
his daughter's work as model in an exclusive
dress shop. His forebodings are justified tchen
unknown to him Helen is tricked into visit
ing the apartment of the wealthy fiance of
one of her customers. The resulting romance,
as every wise film goer tvill guess, has tragic
consequences. In an exciting scene toward
the end of the picture the old but intriguing
device of reenacting a murder is used to deter
mine tvho is guilty <md, more important in

this case, who is not
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Reviews by
Esther R. Bien

^5 the right you may see Conxtance Ben-
Q nelt and Joel McCrea, co-starring in a pic-
lure called "A Bed of Roses." Constance ends
her sojourn at a girls reformatory with the
one idea of securing the floivery haven of the
picture's title. Father Doran gives her earnest'
warning aboxU thorns but she laughs to scorn
his suggestion that she go straight. She drifts
down the Mississippi river having various
adventures in the course of tvhich she is res
cued from a icatery grave by Mr. McCrea,
handsome skipper of a cotton tug. In /Veto
Orleans she achieves her ambition but when
true love calls she finds the difficulties of
climbing out of her bed of roses more than

equal to those of climbing in

Zone Grey who has written so many
C3 best sellers about the picturesque West
where all men are heroes or villains is author
of the screen play entitled "Man of the
Forest." ISoah Beery is the villain of the
play I a political power tvhose henchmen do
not stick at murder. His design in this in
stance is to filch a rich ranch from one of his
enemies by political chicanery if possible, if
not, then by more violent methods. Verna
Hillie and Randolph Scott, the two pictured
at the right, are the heroine and hero of the
piece. Miss Hillie is the niece of the gentle
man about to be robbed and Mr. Scott is the

man of the forest, in person

13

S The handsome Miss Kay Francis, Walter
U Huston and Nils Asther (left) are in
volved in one of those broils of conflicting
wartime loyalties and loves in the picture
called "Strange Rhapsody." Mr. Huston is a
Serbian nobleman tvho .is rescued from the
fury of a mob after the unhappy affair at
Sarajevo by his friend Asther, a Hungarian
officer. Later, ivhen ivar is declared with
Serbia, Asther is dispatched to his friend's
estate to round up some deserters and for the
first time meets his beautiful young tvife, Kay
Francis—and that is where the trouble begins

.M:



14

Cast and Broadcast
The Elks Magazine

OAt IiBB JACK80.S

Vaudeville and musical comedy
are taking it on the chin. By
stealing both audiences and
stars, radio is dealing them the
same dose the movies have
dealt the stage. Phil Baker,
above, is one of the latest big
names to go radio. His crazy
humor and his famous accor
dion set a fast pace over fFJZ
on Friday nights at 9:30 EDST.

Burton Holmes, famous traveller and
lecturer, is regularly heard over an
T^BC network in a series' of fascinat
ing talks from the Century of Prog
ress Exhibition. In forty years of
travel he has crossed the various
oceans countless times and visited
many lands. Although he has lectured
in almost every American city, Mr.
Holmes is notv being heard by more
people in one broadcast from Chicago
than formerly heard him in a year of
lectures. Most familiar to audiences
are Mr. Holmes' movie travelogues

Irvin S. Cobb, the famous writer and
comedian, is currently entertaining
millions with his ff^ednesday night
series of broadcasts over a CBS 'net
work. At right Mr. Cobb is pictured
with wise Will Rogers, comedian and
news commentator, tvho teas recently
broadcasting for the same sponsor as
Mr. Cobb. Now that Rogers has quit
his program, the sponsors are, at the
time of writing, searching frantically
for a suituble substitute. Regrettably,
there is no substitute for Will Rogers

V

1

By
Philip Coles

BAV LEU JACKSON

For years Lee Sims (above seen
registering embarrassment) has
banged out best-selling records for
phonograph companies. At last
he has fallen for the microphone's
milk and honey and a coast-to-
coast audience hears him over
JFEAF on Sunday evenings at 8.
He goes tvhisking up and down
the piano keyboard, jvhile his tvife,
Ilomay Bailey, (above seen regis
tering no embarrassment) contrib

utes charming vocal harmony
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Toad H

By Samuel DufF McCoy
Illustrated by Harry Totvnsend

MORT drowsed, basking in the
sun, by the garden pool. On a

warm stone at the edge of the pool
basked tlie little tree-toad. At the same
end of the garden, old Abner Sherwood
was at work.

Ten years of crime reporting had
sickened Mort of all cities, had made him
cynical. Here, sixty miles from New
York, he had found a summer haven,
isolated, off the beaten highways. Each
Saturday afternoon found him hastening
to it, eager for its peace and rest. Each
Monday morning sent him back to the
tiresome business of recording the play
ful activities of men and women who
hadn't played fair. But each Monday
morning found Mort a little browner
and a little plumper than the week be
fore. Perhaps too plump. . . . The
boarding house to which he drove for
his week-end meals set a table which no
man .could resist. . . . Yes, too plump,
Mort reflected, patting his waistline
contentedly.

Old Aljner Sherwood, from whom
Mort had rented the tiny house and gar
den, and whose own farmhouse was a
Ccpyrighl, iq33, by Samuel Duff McCoy

"He reminds me
of somebody,"
Mort murmured

half-mile down the road, at the far end
of the two hundred acres wliich he
owned, certainly didn't need to be at
work. He was, as Mort knew, un
doubtedly the wealthiest farmer in the
whole township. But he had offered
to keep Mort's lawn and garden in
order, for an additional four dollars a
week. A dollar was a dollar, to Abner.
no matter how rich one might be. And
he was fond of Mort.

Abner had brought, with kindly in
tent, the county newspaper for Mort's
perusal. "Bcin' as how ye be in th'
newspaper business," he had said, offer
ing the sheet, "ye might like to read it."
Mort did not want to read it. He would
have preferred to doze. But, yawning,
he glanced through it now. It boredhim.
He read, aloud;

"DANBURY, Aug. 3—Henry Win-
sted, 72. was found dead to-day in the
ruins of his farmhouse, which, caught

• fire shortly before noon and burned to
the ground before fire apparatus could
arrive from this city, seven miles dis
tant. Mr. Winsted lived alone, and
was apparently overcome before he
could summon help. He was reputed
to be well-to-do."

"Who cares?" muttered Mort, cal
lously. His eyes flickered on from
column to column.

"TRUMBULL, Aug. 2—Verdict of
accidental death, from suffocation and
burns, was announced to-day followmg
the coroner's inquest on the death of
Adoniram Utley, whose body was
found last Tuesday in the cellar of his
burned home, when wreckage which
had fallen into the cellar was being
removed. Mr. Utley, who was known
as being wealthy but somewhat eccen
tric, had lived as a hermit in the old

" Utley homestead for many years past.
Rumors of suicide which gained some
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circulation on the discovery of his body
are put at rest by the coroner's verdict.
Attorney F. Conley Beckwith has been
appointed executor of the estate."

"The boys around here really
oughtn't to play with matches," Mort
commented, yawning again. He dropped
the newspaper to the grass and settled
further down in the lawn-chair, bliss
fully.

Old Abner Sherwood, clipping away
industriously at the borders of the
flower beds, on his hands and knees,
smiled to himself at Mort's pose.

"Any feller ever tells me again about
these here 'alert reporters' ye hear s*
much about, I'll know better." observed
Abner, glancing over his shoulder to see
how the arrow scored. Its target seemed
unmoved.

"Yes, sir," pursued Abner. "I've seen
'em in the movies, and I've heard about
'em, all my life. Always on the go,
they be. Restless 's a hummin'-bird,
dartin' around lookin' for news. Always
got a sharp, lean face, and a nose that's
just quiverin' at th' end, with excite
ment, like a bird-dog on the scent.
'Reckon they ever quic work, even after
office hours? No, sir! A^ot them!
Twenty-four hours a day, them fellers
vvrork—not for pay, mind ye, but just
because they can't bear t' let their paper
git scooped. Sure, I know all about 'em
—now."

He emitted a short, sarcastic grunt.
"Hah!" he said.
Mort rolled over and found the old

man grinning. He shook a forefinger.
"I thought as much," said Mort

severely. "Ignorant as the rest of the
world. I don't know how you get this
way, all of you. I never knew a news
paperman in all my life, and I've known
a heap of 'em, to answer that descrip
tion. Boloney!"
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He snorted in mild disgust.
_"Ye mean t' say/' Abner demanded,

his eyes twinkling, "that if you was t'
hear about a murder next door to ye in
the middle o' th' night ye wouldn't rush
right over t' git th' details right
away ?"

"Not a rush !" said Mort emphatically.
"If th' City Hall was to be dynny-

mited just as you was walkin' past, you
wouldn't grab a telephone right off to
'phone your paper?"

"I'd keep right on going," said Mort,
callously.

The old man sighed.
"Well, 'tain't what I've been brought

up on," he said sadly. "But I been
thinkin' for quite a while back, now,
since you took to comin' out here, that
niebby I was mistaken."

He chuckled aloud.
_"Have your fun," said Mort gra

ciously. '"Cherish your illusions, if you
want to." He resumed his lazy contem

Si

r

plation of the little tree-toad on the rock.
•"As for me, I'm far more fascinated by
this httle murderer here, than I am by
these news items about your neighbors
who can't seem to learn that matches
are nothing to meddle with."

The tree-toad, seemingly asleep on
the gray rock, was a gray lump,
somewhat smaller (but considerably
plumper) than a dollar watch. Clinging
to the rock, it seemed to be a part of
the rock itself. One always needed to
look twice, to discover tha't it was not
a gray pebble.

Motionless as the frog was, it was not
asleep. Gnats, dancing over its head,
learned tliis to tlieir sorrow. Stare as he
would, Alort was always startled when
the frog's sudden darting, quicker than
thought, captured tlie luckless midge.
There would be a ripple of swallowing,
that was all, and, once more, the frog's
bland mask of silence.

"He reminds me of somebody," Mort
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murmured to himself. "I've seen that
same wide mouth, that same apparent
stupor and stolidity, that same swift kill
^somewhere, somewhere! Now, who
the deuce was it ?"

He pondered lazily, gave it up. The
afternoon was too pleasant to waste in
idle puzzles.

There was rain, during the night.
Mort, taking his Sunday stroll to Ab-
ner's, found the road muddy.

Muddy though it was, the old man
was already at work, stooped over his
potato vines. He belonged to the land
scape, Mort reflected, as he caught sight
of him. He clung to the land where he
had been born, as closely as Mort's tree-
toad clung to his rock. He seemed a
part of it.

At Mort's hail, he straightened up,
waved a hand, and stumped forward
briskly.

"Feller hadn't rightly ought to work

1
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Sundays," he grinned, "but them pleggid
potato-bugs hain't no idee o' reli
gion. . . . You're out an' around early,
Mort. Glad to see ye."

"Somebody else is earlier than I am,"
smiled Mort. "'rm not your first
caller."

"Oh, ye see him, did ye? I told him I
wa'n't a-goin' t' sell that little house o'
yourn, long's you wanted to stay in it.
But he come up an' pestered ye anyway,
did he ?"

Mort shook his head. "No, I didn't
see him," he said. "Who was he?"

The old man looked puzzled. "Why.
I see him turn up your way," he said,
•'He must have gone past your house
without stoppin'."

Again Mort shook his head. "I don't
think anyone has gone past, the whole
morning," he declared.

Abner scratched his white head, grin
ning doubtfully, as if he suspected Mort
of teasing him.

"How'd ye know he was here, then?"
he demanded.

Mort pointed at the tire tracks in the
muddy lane.

"Whv, sure 'nough," agreed the old
man. "Where'd he go, then, if he didn't
go up your way? He was headin' that
way when he left."

"He must have turned up that old
road," said Mort. "The tire tracks are
there. I supposed the car came out of
that road and turned in here."

"The woodlot road !" exclaimed Abner,
disgustedly. "Now, what in time did he
turn off that way for ? He'll be lucky if
he can git his car through there. 'Hain't
been used for years. The dern fool!"

"Who was he ?" asked Mort. "Some
body from the city?"

"No," said the old man. Still ponder
ing on the difficulties of the motorist, he
observed reflectively that the car could,
with luck, get through. The disused and
rutted lane through the woods did
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"There'll be nothing left . . «
plenty of hay here for a nice,
thorough cremation. I'm sav-
ing your estate a lot of ex
pense" He smiled. '^Come
on," he added, uiith sudden
venom "where did you hide it?"

eventually connect with the
main road leading to the next
town. But it would be rough
going.

"Well, he must have known
where it led to," observed
I^lort.

"Don't reckon he did," as
serted Abner briskly. "He
wa'n't nobody acquainted
around here. Reckon he just
turned of¥ by mistake, an' kept
on a-goin'."

"These birds from New
York' get'lost every time, the
minute they get onto a coun
try road," observed Mort.
"Never know it to fail."

"No," said Abner, "he
wasn't a city feller. I never
seen him before, but I reckon
he conies from somewheres
around here. He was a
feller came up to me yestiddy
eveiiin', when I was down
to the village. Asked nie
did I know anj'body with land
t' sell hereabouts. I told him
t' go see Matt Willis—Matt's
ainiin't' sell, they tell me. But
I guess this feller didn't find
what he wanted, ezackly,
'cause he was over at me again
this mornin'. He hadn't ought
t" have pestered you, too."

"He never showed up," said
Mort. "Guess he changed his
mind, after he left you. Where
does that road lead to, the one
he turned ofiE into ?"

G,OES up t' th' back forty,"
said Abner. "Say, how'd ye
like to take a look up there,
right now ? I got an old barn
up there—been meanin' t' go

up there for quite a spell, now, t' see if
it don't need shinglin'. Used, t' cut hay
up there. Grandfather put th' barn up,
to be Iiandy. Hain't been used since
father's time. But I fix th' roof, once
in so often just t' keep it from cavin'
in."

He pointed at the tire tracks as they
entered the disused road.

"That feller talked like he had a good
deal o' sense," he observed thoughtfully.
"Got t' talkin' about business in gen'ral,
aher he found I wouldn't sell him your
house. Accordin' f him, there ain't
hardly nothin' safe these days, exceptin'
cash. An' I'd know but what he's got
th' right of it. Feller that puts his
money into investments, these days,
must be just about crazy, he says."

Mortglanced at his companion sharply.
"Talk about investments, did he?" he
asked drilv.

"Oh, some," said Abner. His keen old
(Confiniied on page 38)
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Dwight Davis, donor
of the Cup, acts as

linesman

Ready, Army ?
Ready, Notre

Dame?" Down
there on the field
twenty-two men,
nerves taut, wait the
shrill pipe of the
whistle and the
sound of the kicker's
foot against the ball.

The opening game
of the World's
Series, Yanks vs.
Cards. Up and
around on all sides
those thousands of
fans packed into the
stands. Below the
pitcher stands coolly
poised on the slab
waiting for the word
to "Play Ball."

Or a dozen eiglit-oared shells
stretching in line across a broad
river in the dusk of a June evening,
waiting tensely for the bark of the
referee's gun to start their four-
mile journey to fame or disaster.

Three dramatic moments in the
realm of sport. Yes, but I'll give
you a better one. That nervous
second just before the Challenge
Round of the Davis Cup in the
Stade Roland Garros in Paris when
the umpire climbs into his chair,
looks down at Cochet on one side
of the net, at Ellsworth Vines on
the other, sees that the linesmen are
all in their places and then says:
Cojivrioht, 19S3. by John R. Quinn

V

Jean Borotra,
the. famous
"Bounding

Basque"

"Cochet serves. Play . .
And the first ball is struck

in the climax of the greatest
international sporting drama
on earth.

How did it get to be of
such importance? Why did
it grow? .Why is the Davis
Cup.today'hot'only the most
exciting and dramatic of all
annual sporting events, but
also the oldest and most im
portant annual competition in-
modern athletics? For that
is what it is. Before explain

Henri. Cachet, probably the ivorld's {greatest
player today
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ing its growth and prestige, let me first
take you behind the scenes and show
the feverish drama attaching to the
Challenge Round by describing the
scene enacted in Paris last July, one that
may very likely take place again there
next montli. Match this for excitement
and thrills if you can !

Climb up with me along a platform to
a rickety ladder behind the concrete
stands at Roland Garros, then inside
the structure itself, onto another and
even more flimsy ladder, so up, up, up
to the radio platform, a tenuous wooden
stage swaying in the breeze a hundred

and twenty feet in air. A beautiful
scene lies before us. Above is the
blue sky of France contrasting with
the century-old chestnut trees which
completely encircle the stadium.
The four sides are packed by
palpitant thousands; tier upon tier,
row after row of eager, straining
faces turning together in unison to
follow the passage of the ball across
the net. Below us is the red court
with those two figures in white:
Borotra the veteran of France,
Allison the star of the American
team.

Twelve thousand persons, the
largest crowd ever to see a match
of tennis abroadj are fixed upon
those struggling players; twelve
thousand persons with nerves crisp

J acqu es
Brugnon, a
magnificent
d cubic s

player
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and tense, jammed into the
boxes, squeezed into the aisles,
clinging to the topmost rows of
the stade or standing in the
cheap places in tliat hot July
sunshine. Yet remember, this is
but a small number of those who
are attending the match. Turn
around and you notice on tlie
four avenues surrounding the
structure a black mob of fever
ishly excited fans who block each
street so that not a soul can
move one way or the other; fans
who can see nothing, who can
only hear and re-echo the cheers
from within. First comes the
actual rally on the court, then
the applause from those below
us in the stands, then a few
seconds later a thunderous cheer
from without as tlie point is
flashed on the big electric score
boards in each corner and seen
by the mob outside.

In this tingling atmosphere the
match is conducted. Back and
forth goes the ball, until at last
Borotra, stabbing home a deep
shot, charges the net. Allison
coolly tosses the reply over his

PHOTOS BY
SDWIN LHVICK. N.Y

These four young Ameri
cans will attempt this
year to bring the Cup
hack to the U. S. They are,
top to bottom, George
Lott, Ellsworth Vines,
U. S. Champion, Wilmer
Allison and John Van

Ryn

head, back goes the Frenchman, back;
we notice his shirt clinging to his wet
body, we see his forehead running water
under his beret as he turns toward us,
his face drawn and exhausted. Then he
suddenly draws himself up for a final
thrust, his feet leave the ground, and
with a clean stroke he meets the ball

and sends it deep into the corner far
bevond the American's reach.
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The stade explodes. France
has won tlie Davis Cup for
1932.

The two men totter to the net
in a hurricane of howls. A hand
clasp, then an arm around each
shoulder they come to the side
of the court as the roars in
crease. A dozen, two dozen,
fifty, a hundred spectators in
vade the arena. They grab
Borotra by the legs. Now he
is lost to sight. Then all at once
he appears on someone's shoul

ders, a tired, wan, smiling and trium
phant figure. The cheers redouble, grow
louder, is it not Borotra who by his
victories has saved the Davis Cup for
France? They call to him affection
ately and intimately as do fans in every
sport to their favorite the world over.
They begin to yell his nickname:
"Borocco, Borocco, Borocco," at the
same time keeping tune with their hands
in that manner peculiar to French
sporting crowds; "clap, clap, clap-clap-
clap." Twelve thousand pairs of hands
together, twelve thousand voices in
unison, while from the streets a roar
even mightier and more powerful takes
up the refrain; "BorrocO, BorrocO,
Borocco "

Up here the radio platform is sway
ing back and forth dangerously in the
general excitement. A small youth
with the un-French name of Peters—
called "Petair" by his colleagues—is
pouring out a description of the ex
traordinary scene into the Paris-Radio
mike for the benefit of listeners all over
the city. Is there as much interest as
that in the Davis Cup? Certainly.
Every little sidewalk cafe and every
little bar has its loudspeaker turned
on and people standing openmouthed at
the curb to get the results. Radio dif
fusion also carries the story to all the
big towns j to Lyon and Bordeaux and
Marseille in the South, while at the
moment Borotra is carried off in
triumph to a salvo of noise and a bar
rage of small red cushions tossed down
on his head from the expensive seats

(Continued on page 44)
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EDITORIAL

A REAL LEADER

• It is comparatively easy to direct the affairs of an
organization when conditions are favorable, when

it is moving securely along accustomed paths, and when
experienced assistants can care for the routine details
which present no unusual complications. But it re
quires a real leader, with true executive ability, suc
cessfully to administer such affairs when new and diffi
cult problems are involved; when questions of novelty
and importance are constantly arising, demanding
prompt solution; and when the paths ahead are not so
smooth and clear.

The Order of Elks has been most fortunate in having
such a leader during the past year. Grand Exalted
Ruler Thompson has displayed, in marked degree, the
particular qualifications which were most needed for the
effective conduct of his office during a period that has
been peculiarly trying upon all benevolent organiza
tions.

He has been confident and assured in the face of de
pressing conditions; he has been resourceful in solv
ing difficult problems; he has been wise in adopting, and
courageous in enforcing, policies deemed essential for
the proper and economical administration of the Order's
business; he has been indefatigable and self-sacrificing
in his personal attention to that business; and he has
been so inspirational in his messages to the Ordef, and
so influential in his associations with its officers and
members, that he has secured a cooperation and a
responsive enthusiasm which has been most eff^ective in
maintaining its fine spirit of dauntless courage and faith.

That such a leader should have won the admiration
and confidence of the Order's membership is but natural.
That he has also won the affection and regard of all
those with whom he has come in contact during his
term, bespeaks a charm of personality which has con
tributed no little to the success of his administration.

The Elks magazine pays this tribute to Grand
Exalted Ruler Thompson in full confidence that it is
thus giving expression to a sentiment which pervades
the whole Order.

THE FAITHFUL FEW
B It is a recognized fact that, in nearly every sub

ordinate Lodge, a relatively small number of its
members are active in the conduct of its affairs or regu
lar in attendance upon its meetings. The experience of
our Order is not different from that of other similar
organizations. Indeed that experience is so common to
all of them that it is too readily accepted as inevitable.

Of course such conditions should not exist. They
should not b§ regarded as incurable. And it.is but to
state a truism to say that where they do obtain they be

speaka lackof effective leadership. The ideal Lodge is
one in which every member is active, interested in all its
undertakings, and reasonably regular in attendance
upon its sessions. Every healthy Lodge counts its in
active^ members as exceptions, constituting a definite
mmority, not as composing the majority.

However, it is not the intent of this particular coni-
ment to register a complaint against the general condi
tions; or to suggest any specific steps to correct them.
That has been done repeatedly in these columns in the
past; and doubtless will be done again. But the present
purpose is to pay a tribute to the faithful few in each
Lodge, who are bearing the daily burdens, who are giv

ing diligent attention to its
business, and who are appro
priately displaying their fra
ternal loyalty and devotion.

Without undue criticism of
those who merely "belong
to the Order, it is to those
others, who attend the Lodge
meetings, who manage its af
fairs, who promote and ad
minister its charities, and who
keep it alive and active, that

this word of praise is addressed.
They are the Elks who are maintaining the Order in

its rightful place of leadership among benevolent fra
ternities. And it is but performing a pleasant duty thus
to express to those ever faithful few, the appreciation
of their loyal service which is felt by all who really love
the Order and have a pride in its continuing achieve
ments.

For every Elk. and just because
He is an Elk, we hold •

Within our hearts a Brother's love
That never waxes cold.

But those who do the Elkly things
We know we all should do,

With grateful pride, we here acclaim:
The Ever Faithful Few.

THIRD DEGREE METHODS
H There is nothing new in what is called the "third

degree "in dealing with persons suspected of crime.
It is an old story in criminal jurisprudence. The riecords
of cases in practically every State of the union disclose
that the practice is not limited to any particular section
or locality. And since the report of the Wickersharti""-
Commission, in which the general prevalence of the
practice was severely criticized, the subject has been
kept more or less constantly before the public by edi
torial comments in newspapers and periodicals.

It is a subject in which every good citizen has an
interest whether he consciously feels it or not; for the use



July^ 1933

of such methods strikes at the very root of the require
ment that the administration of justice shall be honest
and fair. Because of this, it is a matter of concern to
every member of our Order.

All sensible men must feel an impatience with the
maudlin sentimentality which is sometimes displayed
toward criminals whose crimes or whose picturesque
personalities attract the public attention. Experience
has taught that serious crimes are most generally com
mitted by deliberate criminals, who, in the interest of
the public safety, must be dealt with as such, so far as
their vigorous prosecution and adequate punishment
is concerned. But there are certain basic principles of
justice, the preservation of which, as bulwarks of true
liberty, is more essential to social well-being than the
punishment of any particular offender.

One of these is that guilt must be established by com
petent evidence adduced in an orderly legal procedure.
Another is that no man may be compelled to testify
against himself.

As stated by the Chief Justice of Wisconsin in a
recent case;

"When a defendant is in the custody of the law he
should be dealt with according to the sanctions of the
law. There is no sanction of law . . . that tolerates the
methods of the inquisition or of the prize-fighting ring.
Our criminal procedure is founded upon principles of
humanity, not upon extortion or brutality: and it is

complete enough to protect
society withoiit recourse to in
human and barbaric treat
ment."

Those safeguards of liberty
are disregarded when a sus
pect is subjected to long con
tinued grilling under condi
tions which undermine his
mutual resistance, exhaust his
vitality and even involve
physical brutality and torture.

It is true that if such treatment be brought to light
in Court, it defeats its own object; for no Court will
approve it or permit injustice thus to be accom
plished. But third degree methods are almost invariably
employed in secret, when the victim is without protec
tion of counsel. All too generally their use is not dis
closed in the trial of the case or otherwise made public.

To wink at such practices, or to remain indifferent to
the employment of such methods, is to invite an even
more general use of them. Public sentiment should be
crystallized into a definite condemnation of such mal
administration of justice. And Elks should aid in
bringing this about.

WORK AHEAD FOR
THE SUMMER

H The general tenor of the current public comments
on business conditions is distinctly hopeful. It is

believed that this pervading spirit of optimism is based
upon facts which justify it. And naturally it is most
gratifying.

But we should not be misled into a careless belief that
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conditions have become normal, or that the need for
unusual relief measures has passed. Indeed, it has been
estimated by those who have given careful study to the
subject that the peak of required relief expenditures
will occur during the coming summer months.

In normal times the Lodges of the Order become
somewhat less active during the summer; many of the
officers and members are away on vacations and, for
the time, are out of touch with their respective local
ities; and there is a general slowing up of fraternal
activity.

But this year the appropriate demands upon every
organization striving to be helpful to those in need, will
continue during the summer with little abatement. And
the subordinate Lodges, which have made so fine a
record in meeting those demands during the past
months, should continue their benevolent services with
unflagging interest and with undiminished generosity.

Federal, State and municipal governments have
assumed such share of the burden as can appropriately
be handled through their respective administrative
agencies. But each Lodge of Elks has a peculiar
relationship to the needy and distressed in its jurisdic
tion. Its responsibility is measured by the needs of its
locality, and its capacity to respond to these needs.
It can not relegate its duty to others for that would be
to abandon its functions and disregard the very purpose
of its existence.

It is to be hoped that the subordinate Lodges will not
falter nor flag in their determination to play their
respective parts in relieving distress and want in their
several communities; that they will realize that this is
not the year for any fraternal vacation; and that they
will make suitable provision for continued service in
this particular field. Real work lies ahead for the
summer. It should not be neglected.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT
• At a recent meeting of Tampa Lodge No. 708, a

resolution was adopted which bespeaks a com
mendable spirit on the part of its members.

After a preamble reciting the grave economic situa
tion with which the Country has been faced, and the
action of the President in so wisely and courageously
meeting the exigency by drastic but constructive execu
tive orders, the resolution contains the following:

"We unreservedly approve the policies adopted by
President Roosevelt and his associates to meet this
grave crisis in the nation's history, pledge our loyal
support and appeal to our citizens in general to co
operate with constituted authority m the let^r and in
thespiritfor thecommon good of ourbeloved Country.

Undoubtedly this expressed approval of our Presi
dent's course, and this pledge of loyal support, indi
cates the spirit which pervades the whole Order. But
it is helpful thus to give formal expression to such senti
ments. It crystallizes them and tends to render them
more practically effective.

It is for this reason that the action of 1ampa Lodge
is here noted and commended for its display of a truly
patriotic spirit, worthy of emulation.
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Good-Will Tour Arouses Enthusiasm
Florida becomes forty-eighth State to be visited by Purple and White Ambassadors

in Five Years of Good-Will Tours. Publicity created by Car Visits Proves
helpful to Subordinate Lodges. Below are a few snap-shots of the

1933 Good-Will Cars taken along their Respective Routes.
Additional photos will be published in subsequent issues
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finThe Story
of the

"Pantheon"

Brought from Paris to Chicago for
exhibition at A Century of Progress,

"The Pantheon de la Guerre," tlie largest
historical painting in the world, is regarded
as one of the most outstanding attractions
at the international exposition. The pano
rama, which is 402 feet long and 45 feet
high, depicts faithfully battlefield scenes of
France and Belgium during the World War,
and the foreground is filled with a dazzling
assemblage of 6,000 world-famed inidviduals,
painted mainly from life, embracing the
leadership of the allies, nation by nation,
and immortalizing the heroes, both men
and women, who rendered conspicuous
service during that terrible struggle.

The exhibition of the painting at A
Century of Progress is sponsored by
Pershing Hall, the European home of all
American military organizations and many
fraternal orders. It is located in Paris
and its founding was inspired by the de
sire for the creation and maintenance of
a dignified and appropriate memorial in
the land where the American Legion was
born. The memorial was built from volun
tary contributions from every section of
the United States, and the late Ambassador
Myron T. Herrick designated it as "The
Second American Embassy."

In the admission fees paid to view the
Pantheon, a modest share goes to Pershing
Hall, to which many of our readers have
already contributed directly or through
the • Grand Lodge. Started in 1928, its
construction was not completed when the

A close up of the American section of
the "Pantheon"

The French painter who contributed the
notable section above to the "Pantheon"
is believed to have conceived the widely
used symbol of the Tomb of the Unknotvn

Soldier

m

The Court of Victory, with its huge bronze statue, dominates the French section of
the "Pantheon"
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panic burst. It is still in need of funds
to complete and carry on its patriotic,
historical and cultural purposes. It will
be remembered that the National Con
vention of the B. P. O. Elks at Atlantic
City appropriated thirty thousand dollars
toward this noble enterprise, and the
largest assembly room in the building is
known as Elk Memorial Hall.

The Pantheon is the work of 128 artists,
twenty-eight of them leading painters,
headed by the late Pierre Carrier-Belleuse
and the late Auguste Francois Gorguet.
The story in terms of figures and totals
adheres to historical facts. Twenty-four
allied nations are represented in the paint
ing. It is, as the name indicates, literally
a Temple of the War.

Grouped about tlie base of The Pantheon
are the foremost warriors and statesmen
of all the nations whose flags were massed
on the side of the allies. In the center,
grouped upon a mighty flight of steps, are
thousands of perfectly defined and life-like
figures.

It is notable that in the American seg
ment of the mammoth canvas there are
five figures who have occupied the presi
dential chair—Theodore Roosevelt, William
Howard Taft, W^oodrow Wilson, Herbert
Hoover and Franklin D. Roosevelt. The
latter was assistant secretary of the navy
during the world war, and his face looms
up in life-size reproduction.

The panorama has netted a neat com
petence for war veterans since it was first
shown in its own building in Paris. In
addition •'•o providing work for the 128
artists who painted the masterpiece, more
than 500 others were cared for by the
picture itself. The committee of French
citizens that had loaned the money for
the undertaking formed the artists into a
corporation, distributed all of the shares,
continued to sustain them, and then set an
admission charge from two to five francs.
In the course of seven years more than
8.000,000 persons passed through the gates
aiid after expenses were subtracted, the
balance was apportioned to the individual
artist veterans.

There is nothing m the spirit or the
message of this spectacle which holds
rebuke for any enemy nation. It depicts
phases of recorded history. A new genera
tion has arisen and the canvas observes
what happened from 1914 to 1918, earnestly
hoping that certain lessons for the future
peace of the world may be drawn from
that which is noted and studied in it.

Each and every visitor to the Fair is
earnestly urged to see this noble painting
and experience the thrill which inevitably
follows a view of its imposing beauty and
authentic reality.
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The Grand

Exalted

Ruler's Visits

The Elks- Magazine

After taking part in the meeting of
the Central Indiana Elks Association

at the Home o£ Marion, Ind., Lodge, as
reported in the June issue of The Elks
Magazixe, Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd E.
Thompson attended another large and en-
thusiastic district meeting of Indiana Elks
at the Home of Terre Haute Lodge. His
next visit was to Bay City, Mich., Lodge,
where, he was the guest of honor and prin
cipal speaker at the Lodge's gala celebra
tion of its forty-fifth anniversary. Journey
ing south Judge Thompson paid calls upon
Cincinnati, O., and Newport and Covington,
Ky., Lodges. Arriving in Cincinnati in the
late afternoon the Grand Exalted Ruler and
Mrs. Thompson were accorded a reception
in the Lodge Home by Exalted Ruler Mil
ton Lowenstein, his officers and a special
committee of welcome. That evening Judge
Thompson was the principal speaker at the"
annual banquet of the National Society of
the Sons of the American Revolution, The
following morning he was the guest •of
honor at a reception at Fort Thomas, Ky..
at which his hosts were Colonel Edward
Croft, and his staff, of the 10th U. S.
Infantry, and the officers of Newport, "Ky.,
Lodge. Arriving at the post the Grand
Exalted Ruler, accompanied by the officers
of Cincinnati, O., and Covington and Lex
ington, Ky., Lodges, were met by Colonel
Croft and a reception committee' from
Newport Lodge, headed by Past Exalted
Ruler Colonel James A. Diskin. After an
address of welcome by Colonel Croft, the
visitors witnessed a special guard mount
and enjoyed a concert by the famous 10th
Infantry Band. After a lour of inspection
the visitors lunched at the Post Mess Hall.
As a memento of the occasion the Grand
Exalted Ruler was presented with a beau
tiful mosaic tile, the gift of John Sheehy,
of the Alhambra Tile Company. The pres
entation was made by State Senator
Charles B. Truesdell, Exalted Ruler of
iSewport Lodge. A brief program was pre
sented over which the Hon. Roger L. Neff
Jr., Past Exalted Ruler of Newport Lodge
aiid Past President of the Kentucky State
Elks Association, presided as toastmaster.
Among the speakers were Colonel Croft;
Judge Thompson; Clyde E. Wallingford

The Grand Exalted Ruler and a group of Elks from Cincinnati, O.; Covington, Newport
and Lexington, Ky., Lodges photographed at Fort Thomas, Ky., where they tvere enter
tained by Col. Edward Croft of the 10th U. S. Infantry, Commandant of the Fort

Thomas Army Post

City Manager _of Newport; Professor
Henry E. Curtis, District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler for Kentucky East; Exalted
Ruler Lowenstein of Cincinnati Lodge;
J. C. Rogers, Exalted Ruler of Covington
Lodge; Myer Freyman, Exalted Ruler of
Lexington Lodge, and Colonel Diskin, who
was chairman of the Reception Committee.
At the conclusion of the speaking, the offi
cial party enjoyed a sight-seeing motor trip
^id _visited the Homes of Newport and
Covington Lodges. Well-known .Elks pres
ent, besides those already mentioned, in
cluded Grand Trustee James S. Richard
son, and many distinguished members,
officers and Past Exalted Rulers.

The final chapter in the Grand Exalted
Ruler's visit to the region included a
banquet and meeting in the Home of Cin
cinnati Lodge the following evening. In
the Lodge room more than 100 visit
ing members were introduced and the
Grand Exalted Ruler was escorted to his
place beside Exalted Ruler Lowenstein.
Nationally known Elks present included
John K, Burch, Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers Peter P. BoH, of Ohio, and
Henry E. Curtis, of Kentucky, and the
Hon. Francis M. Hamilton, Presiding
Judge, and the Hon. Simon Ross, As
sociate Judge, of the Court of Appeals for
the First Appellate District of Ohio; the
Hon. Fred L. Hoffman, Presiding Judge
of the Common Pleas Court of Hamilton
County, Ohio; the Hon. Alfred Mack and
the Hon. Dennis J. Ryan, Associate Judges
of the Court of Common Pleas of Hamil

ton County, Ohio, and the Hon. A. L.
Luebbers, Judge of the Municipal Court of
Cincinnati, Ohio.

At the conclusion of the meeting a com
mission as aide de camp with the rank and
grade of Colonel on the staff of Governor
Ruby Laffoon of Kentucky, was presented
to the Grand Exalted Ruler by Colonel
Diskin, of Newport Lodge and Max Fried
man, Past Exalted Ruler of Cincinnati
Lodge, presented Judge Thompson with a.
beautiful table lamp.

Leaving that night to attend the meet
ing of the Board of Grand Trustees at the
Elks National Hoine at Bedford, Va., the
Grand Exalted Ruler next called on Lynch-
burg, Va., Lodge, where he was guest of
honor at a social session and dance. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper and
Past Grand Trustee Clyde Jennings made
addresses of welcome. Other distingmshed
guests included Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph T. Fanning; Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters; Grand Trustees John K.
Burch, Lloyd R. Maxwell, James S.
Richardson, A. Charles Stewart and James
T. Hallinan, and Past Grand Trustees
Henry A. Guenther, and Robert A. Scott,
superintendent of the National Home.
Further travels of the Grand Exalted Ruler
took him to Henderson, Ky.. Rochester,
N. y., and Streator, 111., where he at
tended the State Elks Association conven
tions. Details of these meetings are given
elsewhere in this issue, under News oi
the State Associations."

Vews of the State Associations
Florida

, Twenty-eighth Annual Convention of
Jh.e Florida State Elks Association was

at Daytona Beach, Florida, on April
^o-:24-25j with Daytona Lodge, No. 1141,
host to the Association. President L. F.
Chapman presided over the sessions, which
were held in the Lodge room of No. 1141.
In the absence of Secretary-Treasurer J.
Frank Isaac, who has been convalescing
from' a serious illness, former Secretary-
Trcasurer and Past President Plarold
Colee_ filled the chair. Among the dis
tinguished guests attending the Conven
tion were the Honorable David Sholtz,

Governor of the State of Florida, Past
Exalted Ruler of Daytona Lodge, Past
State President, and Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Ritualistic Committee; and
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Walter P. An
drews. An important activity of this year's
convention was the motorcade sent from
Daytona Beach to Umatilla, Florida, on
the afternoon of April 24. The motorcade,
containing delegations from many Florida
Lodges, and including Governor Scholtz,
attended the .opening of the Harry-Anna
Crippled Children's Home, described in
greater detail on page 26, where twenty-
two crippled children are undergoing treat
ment. The opening of the Home included

a program of entertainment staged by the'
citizens of Umatilla, and the Elks of the
surrounding section. Another event of
the occasion was the annual ritualistic
test, which Tallahassee Lodge, No. _93/,
won over last year's national champions.
New Smyrna, Fla., Lodge, No. 1557. -Ajso
the Antlers Lodge of New Smyrna Lodge
exemplified degree work before the con
vention, winning the applause of the meet
ing. The business of the convention \vas
attended to, and the reports of various
committees read and adopted. The Social,
and Community Welfare Committee, of
which Governor Sholtz is chairman, sub
mitted through Past President Colee, Vice-
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Chairman, a report showing that approxi
mately $55,000 represented contributions
for charity and welfare work in Florida,
a considerable part of which was pre
sented by Joseph E. Widener, of the
Miami Jockey Club, for the purpose of
aiding the crippled children at the Harry-
Anna Home in Uniatilla.

Officers elected for the year 1933-34
were: Frank E. Thompson, Lake City
Lodge, No. 893, President; Harold Colee,
St. Augustine Lodge. No. 829, Secretary-
Treasurer; W. P. Moody, Miami Lodge,
No. 948, First Vice-President; James
Fernandez, Tampa Lodge, No. 708, Second
Vice-President; A. B. Dooley, Pensacola
Lodge, No. 497, Third Vice-President;
Frederick M. Loudermilk, Fort Myers
Lodge, No. 1288, Fourth Vice-President;
T. W. Haney, Jacksonville Lodge, No. 221,
Fifth Vice-President; Russell Schaber, St.
Augustine Lodge, No. 829, Sergeant-at-
Anns; Peter Gessner, DeLand Lodge, No.
1463, Tiler; Father P. J. Downey, New
Smyrna Lodge, No. 1557, Chaplain; L. L.
Anderson, Cocoa Lodge, No. 1532, Mem
ber Executive Committee for three years.
Tallahassee' was selected as the meeting
place for the convention of 1934.

The 1933 Annual Convention with
twenty-six of the tliirty-three Florida
Lodges represented, had an attendance of
more than five hundred persons. The ad
dress of welcome was delivered by Exalted
Ruler Thomas N. Tappy, of Daytona
Lodge. President Chapman responded, and
the Convention was also addressed by both
Governor Sholtz and Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Andrews.

Illinois

Streator, 111., Lodge, No. 591, celebrated
the thirty-third anniversary of its founding
by entertaining, on June 8-9-10, the thir
tieth annual convention of the Illinois State
Elks Association. The Ritualistic Contest
for the White Trophy and the State Cham
pionship, held the afternoon of the opening

day, was won by the degree team of Ke-
wanee Lodge, No. 724. At the same hour
a golf tournament for Elks was in progress.
The featured event of the first day of the
convention was a banquet to Grand Exalted
Ruler Floyd E. Thompson. There were in
attendance at the banquet approximately
two hundred local and visiting Elks. Grand
Exalted Ruler Thompson delivered an ad
dress directed in the main to the Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries present. The open
ing session of the convention, held in the
assembly hall of Streator .Lodge, followed
the banquet. George Connolly, Chairman
of the local Executive Committee on Con
vention Arrangements, presided, as he had
at the banquet to Mr. Thompson. Ad
dresses of welcome were made by Mayor
George Elias, of Streator, and Exalted
Ruler Julius E. Uebler, of Streator Lodge.
Dr. J. F. Mohan, President of the State
Association, responded, after which the
Grand Exalted Ruler delivered a second
and more general address. He was fol
lowed by Grand Secretary J. Edgar Mas
ters and Grand Esquire Henry C. Warner,
both of whom spoke briefly. A stag party
in the Home of Streator Lodge followed
the opening session of the convention. The
second morning was devoted to a business
meeting which adjourned in time to allow
the delegates and visitors to join in a
parade and to hear the bands of Elmhurst
Lodge, No. 1531, and La Salle Lodge, No.
584, perform. The convention picnic was
held at Indian Acres, a suburban park and
amusement pavilion near the city, where a
supper was served and the music was fur
nished by German bands. At the business
meeting the report of the Welfare Activi
ties Committee of the State Association
was read, and showed that, since April in
1929, when the Illinois State Association
took over its work among crippled children,
to May 31, 1933. there have been held
1,048 clinics at fifty clinical points, serv
ing eigiity-one Lodges in the state. During
these clinics and for the period stated 10,896
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children have been examined, with re-
examinations bringing this total up to
25,385 examinations made. The children
given hospital care numbered 693 while the
children restored to normal or nearly nor
mal condition numbered 755.

The convention closed with the election
of Dr. F. C. Winter, Monniouth Lodge,
No. 397, as President. Other officers chosen
were: N. H. Millard, Aurora Lodge, No.
705, Secretary; Vice-Presidents: Julius E.
Uebler, Streator Lodge; Rudy Noel, Chi
cago Lodge, No. 4; Edmund F. Curtin,
Carbondale Lodge, No. 1243; Treasurer,
William Fritz, Peoria Lodge, No. 20;
Trustees: William J. Savage, Oak Park
Lodge, No. 1295; Lester Street, Dixon
Lodge, No. 779; H. H. Whittemore, Kan-
kakee Lodge, No. 627; John T. Ingraham,
Jr., Quincy Lodge, No. 100; Charles F.
Olhmke, Urbana Lodge, No. 991; John W.
Yantis, Pana Lodge, No. 1261, and Ray
mond C. Moore, Harrisburg Lodge, No.
1058, and Chaplain the Rev. Joseph Loner-
gan, Woodstock Lodge, No. 1043. The
annual convention for the Illinois State
Elks Association of 1934 will be held at
Urbana.

New York

The twenty-first annual convention of the
New York State Elks Association was held
at Rochester, N. Y., beginning Sunday,
June 4, and terminating Wednesday after
noon, June 7. It was without doubt the
most successful convention ever held by the
Association. The attendance at sessions
exceeded those of any previous con
vention.

A report of the Special Elks Welfare
Activities Committee, headed by Past Pres
ident William T. Phillips, was adopted by
the Convention and now becomes a part of
the business policies of the Association.
The report of the Secretary disclosed the
condition of the ninety Lodges of the State
comprising the Association and under the

(Contiiiitcd on page 48)

New Home of Portland, Ore..
PORTLAND, ORE., Lodge No. 142,

after being cruelly hit by the depression,
has staged a comeback that is most remarka
ble in its rapidity and completeness. Under
the stress of recent economic conditions,
the Lodge's handsome surplus and its mag
nificent Lodge Home were swept away.
The membership rolls dwindled from six
thoiisand to less than five hundred. How
ever, the band of ardent Elks who Were
left undertook the problem of reconstruc
tion. They waged a furious campaign for
the recovery of former prestige,_ the return
of old members and the acquisition of new.
Within a period of three short months, the
Tnembership rolls of Portland Lodge soared
from four hundred odd members to more
than fourteen hundred. At the time of
writing, the roll stood at within a score
or so of two thousand members. A limited
quota of two thousand members has been
proposed and will, in all likelihood, be
adopted. In the meantime the Housing
Committee of the Lodge presented, and
successfully carried through, a plan for the
purchase of a new Lodge Home to take the
place of the old, million-dollar Home which
went in the crash. The new Lodge Home
IS smaller, perhaps, but attractive, with
€very convenience and all club facilities; a
handsome lodge room, a banquet hall, com
modious reading and lounging rooms, a
billiard room and a ball room. In the base
ment is a splendid gymnasium, completely
equipped, with instructors, hand ball courts,
bowling alleys, etc. The activities of
Portland Lodge have also responded to

The handsome new Home recently acquired by Portland, Ore., Lodge

the enthusiasm of the members. No. 142
is sponsoring an Antler Lodge, modeled
along the Boy Scout lines. This organiza
tion assures the lodge of a constant flow
of representative and trained material
eligible for ultimate membership. The drill
team and the lodge band are proving to be

most successful, and the Ladies Auxiliary,
always a powerful auxiliary organization
of Portland Lodge, is working with re
newed activity. Once again,, Portland,
Ore., Lodge, having weathered a severe
storm, is one of the fastest growing, most
active Elk lodg'-s in the West.
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Harry-Anna Home for Crippled
Children Is Opened

An important feature of the annual
convention of the Florida State Elks
Association was the recent opening of
the Harry-Anna Home for Crippled
Children. The Home was presented to
the State Association by Harry P. Mil
ler and his wife, Anna, as the material
ization of a life-long dream in which
crippled children, whose bodies are lia
bilities both to themselves and the State,
might be transformed into happy, vigor
ous assets to themselves and the world
at large. Governor David Sholtz, Chair
man of the Harry-Anna Crippled
Children's Commission, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Ritualistic Committee,
and Governor of Florida, accompanied
by officials of the State Association, and
a motorcade frojii all over the State,
attended the opening of the Home, and
visited the patients already installed.
The opening, as the initial step in Flor
ida Elkdom's major charity project, was
perhaps the most noteworthy event of the
convention. The Harry-Anna Home is
a spacious, three-story, stucco and tile
building, originally planned as a hotel,
and costing over $250,000. It is situated
in a 12 acre tract of land at the edge of
Umatilla, Fla. The larger part of this
land was the magnificent gift of Mr.
Samuel Owens, of Umatilla, who wished
to do his part in the great work. These
grounds are to be transformed into a
park that will be one of the beauty
spots of Florida. The lower floor of
the home only is being utilized at pres
ent; the other floors are to be equipped
as_ the funds for the home grow. On
this first floor is a wide, sunny room
of many windows which is partitioned
off into wards, one for girls and one
for boys, with accommodations for fif
teen of each. At the time of the open-
,ing twenty-two children had already
been installed in these wards, and there
is room for eight more; increased pro

visions will be made as the funds for
their care grow. From the wards an
outside door leads to a play-yard, and
as the children grow stronger and
healthier, they will be permitted to go
outside and enjoy the Florida sunshine.
What was once designed to be the lobby
of the hotel has been transformed into
an entrance hall, with ofiice space for
the staff at one end. Adjoining are a
dining room, kitchen, laundry and heat
ing plant, and another large room which
is eventually to be turned into another
ward for the older patients. There is
also space for a play-room and a place
where occupational therapy will be
taught. Of the staf¥, Dr. W. Lee Ash-
ton, who resides at Umatilla, is house
physician. The best orthopedic special
ists in the State will pay weekly visits
to the Harry-Anna Home. One wing
has been allotted by the executive com
mittee of the Commission to the Lake
County Medical Society for the estal)-
lishment of a hospital unit. This wing
was opened several months ago by Gov
ernor Sholtz; officers of the State Elks
Association; officers of the organization
of physicians sponsoring the project,
and notable citizens from all parts of
the State participating. Besides pro
viding ample medical facilities for the
care of the children installed in the
home, the hospital will fill a real need
in Lake County, which has for years
lacked adequate hospital facilities for
its citizens. The hospital contains four
teen private rooms, each with adjoining
bath, and larger rooms designed as
wards, which have been attractively
furnished through the generosity of in
dividuals or groups interested in the
success of the hospital. There are two
operating rooms, equipped witli the last
word in surgical appliances, a delivery
room with the most modern equipment,
and a nursery for the care of new-born
infants. Proof of the need of such a
hospital was shown in the arrival of
nine patients the day the hospital
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Boys of the city schools' safety patrol grouped in front of the Home of Kokomo, Ind., Lodge, where they were entertained

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

opened; a need which was also shown
in the presence of the twenty-two
crippled children in the Harry-Anna
Home at the time of its later opening.
The Harry-Anna Crippled Children's
Home is directed by the Harry-Anna
Crippled Children's Commission, of
which Governor David Sholtz is chair
man; the Board of Directors is made
up entirely of Elks, and the Order is
sponsoring this splendid charity work
in its entirety. Each year the Florida
State Elks Convention will send a mo
torcade, filled with delegates from each
Elk Lodge in the State of Florida to
the Harry-Anna Home, so tliat each
individual Lodge will be closely and
reliably informed as to how their
Crippled Children's Home is func
tioning.

Kokomo, Ind., Lodge Initiates
Large Number of Candidates

Since the installation of the new offi
cers'of Kokomo, Ind., Lodge, No. 190,
a new spirit of vitality has invaded the
Lodge. Most important of the events to
take place in the last three months has
been the addition of sixty new members
to the rolls. Twenty-five of these were
initiated when the Columbia City, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 1417's degree team per
formed the ritualistic work in fitting
style. Not long afterward the degree
team of Unioti City, Ind., Lodge, No.
1534, piled into buses and came to Ko
komo Lodge to perform the ritualistic
work for the initiation of another class
of thirty-five candidates. Immediately
on their arrival a beefsteak dinner was
served, after which a parade was staged
through the streets of Kokomo. Once
back at the Lodge Home the work of
initiation was performed with smooth
ness and despatch. Of this last class,
twenty men are musicians who have
formed the first Elks' Band in the his
tory of the Lodge. Also, another class
of fifteen candidates was, at the time of
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writing, awaiting initiation. In the last
month or so the first degree team
of Kokonio Lodge was organized.
Great hopes are held out for its success.
Also, with the installation of the new
regime at Kokomo Lodge, the Lodge has
been brought to the fore again in its
social and fraternal activities. Societies,
both professional and social, clubs and
civic groups, have hastened to hold their
banquets at the Elks' Lodge. Recently
the Lodge held its annual dinner and
entertainment for the 204 boj'S of the
city schools safety patrol, and members
of the school faculties. Caps were given
the boys by a firm, which sent represen
tatives to the banquet. At Kokomo
Lodge there is a new enthusiasm
heartily welcomed by the members, who
feel that the straitened circumstances
brought on by the depression haveat last
shown signs of abatement.

Phoenix, Ariz., Lodge of Antlers^
Holds Initiation at State Convention

W. S. .Thompson, President_ of the
Arizona State Elks Association re
cently invited members of the Phoenix,
Ariz., Lodge of Antlers, under the spon
sorship of Phoenix, Ariz., Lodge, No.
335, to attend the Convention of the
Arizona State Elks Association, held
at Winslow. Phoenix Lodge promptly
appropriated funds to take care of the
expenses of nine Antlers, and members
of the Elks Lodge attending the con
vention drove the boys to Winslow m
order that the Phoenix Antlers Lodge
might exemplify their ritualistic work
before the convention. During the con
vention tlie Antlers held a regular meet
ing in the Lodge room of Winslow
Lodge No. 536, and initiated two
Winslow boys into their organization.
In the presence of the attending dele
gates from all the Lodges of the State,
who crowded the Lodge room to ca
pacity, the boys did their work perfectly,
with admirable sincerity and ease. The
work of the Phoenix Antlers was said
to have been one of the outstanding
events of the convention. Upon seeing
the initiation many prominent Elks of
the State requested information con
cerning the Antlers, and promised to
try to institute Antler Lodges in their
respective cities. A. W. Crane was ap
pointed Chairman of the State Antlers
Advisory Committee for the coming
year.

Baltimore, Md., Lodge Honors
Postmaster General Farley

Baltimore, Md., Lodge, No. 7, re
cently entertained as its guest Past Dis
trict Deputy James A. Farley, Post
master General of the United States.
The Postmaster General was met at his
hotel by Maxwell Suls, Exalted Ruler
of Baltimore Lodge; Governor Albert
C. Ritchie, a member of No. 7, Mayor
Howard VV. Jackson of Baltimore, Rep
resentative Ambrose J. Kennedy, and a
delegation of Elk ofiicials who escorted
him to the banquet. The Lodge rooms
of No. 7 being inadequate to hold all
who wished to attend the testimonial
dinner to Mr. Farley, admission was of
necessity limited to the seating capacity

of the hall. Those seated at. Mr. Farley's
table at the dinner were: Governor
Ritchie; Mayor Jackson, Representa
tive Kennedy; Representative William
P. Cole, Jr., Past Vice-President of the
Maryland, Delaware and District of Co
lumbia State Elks Association; Exalted
Ruler Suls; Eugene H. Beer, City
Registrar and toastmaster; Representa
tive Vincent L. Palniisano; E. Lester
Muller, President of the City Council;
Herbert R. O'Conner, State's Attorney;
and Past Exalted Ruler William F.
Broening, former Mayor of Baltimore.
The Postmaster General was preceded
in his speech by Mayor Jackson, who
paid tribute to his political career and
to his career in the Order of Elks. The
Mayer was followed by Governor
Ritchie, who bade Mr. Farley wel
come. Mr. Farley, in his speech, dis
cussed the effects of the return of beer
and the move for Prohibition Repeal,
and also spoke of the work already ac
complished by President Roosevelt. At
the conclusion of his speech, Mr. Farley
was presented w^ith a silver flower
basket by Representative Kennedy on
behalf of the Lodge.

Yazoo City, Miss., Lodge Initiates
Huge Class of Candidates

_An event of note in Mississippi Elk
history was the recent initiation by
Yazoo City, Miss., Lodge, No. 473, of
a class of 87, out of 110 candidates
awaiting admission. In the afternoon
there was an elaborately staged parade
of the candidates and members of No.
473 which occasioned much entertain
ment among the dense throng of
spectators along the line of march. In
the evening in the large assembly hall
of the Lodge the rites of initiation were
administered by the degree team of Can
ton, Miss., Lodge. No. 458, headed by
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Dr. J. B. Price. A capacity audience
of Elks witnessed the initiation cere
mony which was made especially im
pressive by the singing of an excellent
male quartet with piano accon\panimcnt.
At the conclusion of the induction Dis
trict Deputy Price delivered an address
welcoming the new members and com
plimenting the Lodge on its remarkable
campaign work in gathering together so
large and representative a class. Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler E. C.
Smith also addressed the meeting, paral-
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leling the remarks made by Dr. Price.
Later, when the ceremonies wound up,
the members and guests were invited in
to the grill room where a deliciously
prepared supper was waiting. Th aston
ishingly large class of initiates did not
represent the whole accomplishment of
the enterprising campaign committee.
The membership of Yazoo City Lodge
will be further swollen by a large num
ber of reinstatements.

Activities of San Diego,
Calif., Lodge

Horace H. Quinby, President of the
California State Elks Association, ac
companied by state ofBcers from Sari
Pedro, Alhambra, Long Beach, Pasa
dena and El Centro, recently visited
San Diego, Calif., Lodge, No. 168, at a
dinner presided over by Past Exalted
Ruler Robert M. Gregory, A delega
tion of officers and members of Ocean-
side, Calif., Lodge, No. 1561, were also
present. Mr. Quinby told of his visits
to , many of the seventy-five other
California Elk Lodges, giving valuable
information as to their activities, and in
a fifteen minute address, recommended
that the Lodges each sponsor a Boy
Scout Troop and organize Antler
Lodges. He also stressed the importance
of reclaiming Elks who seemed to be
drifting aw'ay from the Lodges, saying
that a reclaimed Elk is of more value
to the Lodge than a new member. An
other social activity of San Diego Lodge
was the recent annual picnic, at El
Monte Park, in the mountain foothills
thirty miles from the city, where more
than 1500 Elks and their friends
gathered for a basket-lunch, sports and
dancing. El Monte Park is of special
interest to Elks as a playground, for it
was they who donated the dance pavilion
there to the county some ten years ago.

Lodges Warned Against
Paul Conlan

Frankfort, Ind., Lodge, No. 560 issues
a warning against Paul Conlan, whose
last address was 6532 Belmar Terrace,
Philadelphia, Pa. He was, before being
dropped from the rolls, a member of
Frankfort Lodge. Considerable an
noyance has been caused by this man
through his habit of borrowing money
from various Lodges throughout the
country, under false pretenses.

Officers of the Phoenix Antlers Lodge and the Elks Advisory Committee
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More than three hundred couples attended this gala inaugural hall given
by Denver, Colo., Lodge

^ Junta, Colo., Lodge Builds New
Home and Increases Membership

La Junta, Colo., Lodge, No. 701, has
seen two major achievements accom-
phshed in the past year: The erection of
a new Lodge Home and a 172-member
increase in the Lodge membership. The
new Home, a combination home and ho-

IS a modern, three-story buff brick
structure housing five places of busi-

including a barber-shop, a doctor's
office, and a coffee shop. The building
IS likely to prove a solution for the
once serious problem presented by un
dented Elks' property. Concerning the
membership increase, No. 701 initiated
seventeen, reinstated seventy-two, se
cured payment of dues from seventy-
e'ght more who were in danger of losing their membership, and passed upon

VQ more who are soon to be initiated,
lany of these men, together with most

® the other members of the Lodge,
vere^ served with a banquet on New
ears Day, in the then unfurnished

lobby of the Lodge Home. After the
there was a general inspection

p. the forty-six rooms of the new
rwith especial attention being di-

5. ^ to the modern improvements
'ch have been, installed.

President Quinhy Visits Tri-
*-Odge Meeting at. Ventura, r.alii.

A i

inp. decent tri-Lodge meeting, includ-
California Lodges of Oxnard,

Calif T^ '̂̂ ara and Ventura, Ventura,
Weicn 1430, was pleased to
of H. Quinby, President

California State Elks Association,

and several officers of the Association
who accompanied him to No. 1430.
After a delicious dinner served in the
Lodge dining room, the guests were
conducted into the Lodge room, where
the gavel was turned over to R. W.
Burson, State Vice-President, and a
member of Ventura Lodge. Mr. Burson
introduced President Quinby, who ad
dressed the meeting with an inspiring
talk on the meaning of the Order.
Among those present at the tri-Lodge
meeting were: Clarence A. Kaighin,
Trustee of the State Association and
member of the Credentials Committee
of the Grand Lodge; Past District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Roy B.
Whiteman, F. R. Cryderman, Earl S.
Patterson, and C. P. Wright; Murray
Durham, Chairman of the State Law
and Order Committee; and officers and
members of Oxnard Lodge, No. 1443
and Santa Barbara Lodge, No. 613.

Welfare Activities of
Everett, Wash., Lodge

The Welfare Committee of Everett,
Wash., Lodge, No. 479, can justly be
proud of itself. The Lodge, under the
committee's direction has done much to
ameliorate suffering in the district.
Among the acts of the Lodge have been
two shut-in parties at both of which an
attendance of approximately 125 adults
and children were cheered. One Christ
mas party was held, at which 1,500 chil
dren were made happy by the entertain
ment and a visit from Santa Claus. Fif
teen tonsilectomy and adenoid clinics
were held at which 151 children under
went operation.^!, some of the cases stay

ing in a hospital over night. These 151
cases were accepted out of 300 inves
tigated. Approximately 200 dental and
optical cases have received treatment.
The estimated valuation of these activi
ties amounted to an outlay of $6,671.
The Welfare Committee carries on its
work through small contributions, not
the least of which are the annual con
tributions by the members of their birth
day pennies. During the last year the
committee contacted each member of the
Lodge personally or by telephone, con
gratulated him on his birthday, and re
minded him of the due contribution of
pennies.

Oakland, Calif., Lodge Holds
Annual Picnic

Six hundred Elks attended the Annual
Memorial Day Picnic held by Oakland,
Calif., Lodge No. 171, at Neptune
Beach, Alameda. Although the event
took place in the picnic grounds set
aside for the use of the participants,
those who wished to enjoy the amuse
ment features of the park were entitled
to free concessions and surf and tank
swimming was also enjoyed. The eve
ning ended with dancing and a n'̂ ag-
nificent display of fireworks. Talking
pictures of the picnic were taken during
the day, and arrangements were made
to have these pictures shown in the na
tional newsreels.

Baker, Ore., Lodge
Initiates Class

The largest membership attendance in
the past few years was reported at
Baker, Ore., Lodge, No. 338, during the
recent initiation ceremonies, in which a
class of seven representative candidates
were inducted into the Order. A num
ber of visitors were present at the meet
ing, as well as a group of members from
Grant County. Following the initia
tion refreshments were served.

Oregon Elks Mourn Death of Past
Exalted Ruler William S. Levens

The recent sudden death of Past
Exalted Ruler William S. Levens, of
Baker, Ore., Lodge, No. 338, came as a
severe shock to his many friends, both
in Baker and throughout the entire
state of Oregon. Mr. Levens, who at
the time of his death was acting as as
sistant attorney general during a
murder trial, died of heart failure at
Eugene, Oregon. Born in Baker, in
January of 1873, Mr. Levens received
his education in the preliminary schools
of Baker, and later was graduated from
Hopkins Academy, Oakland, California.
His law degree he received at Yale Uni
versity in 1895, and in the same year he
was admitted to the Oregon bar. He
was district attorney of Baker County
from 1908 to 1913, and again from 1917
to 1925, and was also city attorney and
municipal judge. In 1925 he was ap
pointed Prohibition Commissioner by
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the governor, and had, since thac time,
made Salem, the capital of the state, his
permanent home. Funeral services were
conducted by Salem, Ore Lod<*e
No. 336.

Phoenix, Ariz., Lodge Holds
Annual Picnic

The annual picnic of Phoenix Ariz.,
Lodge, No. 335, was held this year at
Howard's Ranch, thirty miles north of
Phoenix, with an attendance of two hun
dred members, their famiHes and friends.
After a basket lunch, brought by the
members themselves and augmented by
coffee and ice cream served by the
Lodge, the guests witnessed the annual
baseball game between the Elks and the
Antlers. Although this proved to be the
most hotly contested game of the series,
the Antlers were victors, with a score
of 16 to 8. In addition to the baseball
game, swimming and hiking were en
joyed by the participants, and special
attention was given to the amusement of
the children present.

Colorado Elks Hold Series
Of Sister Lodge Nights

Denver, Colo., Lodge, No. 17, not
long ago entertained at a Sister Lodge
Night at which more than six hundred
Elks from all over the State of
Colorado were in attendance in the
Lodge room. A class of candidates was
initiated into the Order by the officers
of Greeley, Colo., Lodge, No. 809, in a
style that made a lasting impression on
tlie witnesses. A splendid program of
entertainment was presented, and short
talks were delivered by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John R. Coen, Wilbur
M. Alter, a member of tlie Grand
Forum, George L. HamlHk, Past Presi
dent of tlie Colorado State Elks As
sociation, and Patrick Hurley. Vice-
President of the Association. The Elks
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A banquet given by Spokane, Wash;,^ Lodge in the ball room,of their Home ickere
' the ladies attended to. the decorations and acted as hostesses ~ •-

Male quartet rendered. several ' selec
tions. A fine supper was later served
to the gathering, and the meeting ended
with' all participants anxious to visit
the mother Lodge again in the near
future. At a previous Sister Lodge
Night, held by Longmont, Colo., Lodge,
No. 1055, thirty visiting members of
Denver Lodge were present. An enter
tainment and refreshments were' pro
vided by Longmont Lodge, and a gen-
era,l good time was enjoyed. Another
such night, given by Loveland, Colo.,
Lodge,' No. 1051, brought together
another large number of Elks from ad
jacent Lodges with Denver again well
represented. The purpose of these
Sister Lodge Nights - is to bring
together in,closer contact the Elks,and
the Elk Lodges of the State of Colorado,
and much is being accomplished in that
direction by this medium of hospitality
and good fellowship.

Golf and Field Day at
Seattle, Wash., Lodge

The recent Golf and Field Day held
by Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No. 92, at
the Olympic Golf Club, overlooking
beautiful Puget Sound, was a decided
success. The entry of thirty-six mem-

Ill

hers of No. 92 drew a splendid attend
ance to watch. Edward Morrow play
high score in the game. Following the
golf a dinner was served and a pro
gram of entertainment provided a de
lightful evening to round out the.day.

Activities of Spokane,
Wash., Lodge

The final initiation of the season was
recently held at Spokane, Wash., Lodge,
No. 228. While the class was small this
time,- the entertainment arrangements
for the evening were the most elaborate
of the season. The Woman's Athletic
Club, of Spokane loaned their entire ar
ray of talent, and put on forty minutes
of bits and specialties in"a manner that
would have done credit to professionals.
The evening wound up most pleasantly,
and the initiates could not have been
disappointed with the reception ten
dered them. Another entertainment re
cently staged by Spokane Lodge was the
"On to Milwaukee" night. The dining
room and grill were converted into a
cabaret setting for the evening and
titled "Der Lager Haus." A program
of music, dancing and cabaret acts was
arranged, and all the profits of the night
went into a fund to send both a Repre
sentative and an Alternate to tlic Grand
Lodge convention in Milwaukee. Under
this arrangement, which was higlily suc
cessful, not only does Exalted Ruler
Cliff IVIacDonald make the trip, but
Past Exalted Ruler William Beardmorc,
his predecessor, goes as Alternate, as an
evidence of appreciation for his services
on the part of the Lodge members.

Butte, Mont., Lodge Celebrates
Forty-First Birthday

The forty-first birthday celebration of
Butte, Mont., Lodge, No. 240, was re
cently held in the Lodge Home with
more than 200 members and their ladies
in attendance. A special entertainment
was followed by a buffet luncheon and a
dance. State Senator Harry A. Gall-
wey was speaker of the evening and re
viewed the history of No. 240, dwelling
on its many accomplishments which
have been of benefit to the members and
to all the citizens of Butte.

Glendale, Calif., Lodge Takes
In Nine Neiv Members

The second initiation held since the
present administration of Glendale,
Calif., Lodge, No. 1289, took office re
cently took place in the Lodge Home.

BBI;NIE8 thoto bhop

Thi attractive Home oj Ventura, Calif., Lhdge
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The handsomely proportioned Lodge room of La Junta, Colo., Lodge

contested for 5,000 points at prone posi
tion. The next contest, which was for
t!ie Councilmen's Trophy presented by
Russell Meyer, Mayor of Richmond,
was shot out in the sitting position.
Teams representing Richmond Lodge
have already met and defeated three
outside gun teams: the Standard Oil
Rod and Gun Club, the Martinez Gun
Club, and the Richmond National Rifle
Club. The Elks Rifle and Pistol Club
has recently been recognized by the Na
tional Rifle Association, and hopes soon
to secure its guns and ammunition from
the government, although due to the in
evitable delay involved a movement has
been started advocating club purchase of
rifles.

Sacramento, Calif., Elks
Lay School Cornerstone

In a colorful and impressive ceremony
the Elks of Sacramento, Calif., Lodge,
No. 6, laid the cornerstone for the new
California Junior High School in Sac
ramento. The Elks Ritual was used in
its entirety during the exercises, with
Exalted Ruler Charles W. Kuchman
presiding, and assisted by the Lodge of
ficers of No. 6. A colorful note in the
ceremonies was struck by the uniformed
drill team of No. 6, aided by the color
bearers of Sacramento High School and
the school band. Further musical aids
to the occasion came from several vocal
choruses in which the voices of the Sac
ramento Elks Glee Club blended with
the High School choir. The Elks of
Sacramento feel that the board of edu
cation singled out the Lodge for an
especial honor in inviting them to of
ficiate at what was an event of consid
erable municipal importance.

Seattle, Wash., Lodge
Enjoys Italian Dinner

Preparations for the big Italian
Night, recently held by Seattle, Wash.,
Lodge, No. 92, called for the services
of fifteen Italian cooks. At ths close of
the regular session the fifteen, dressed

Nine new members were admitted to the
Lodge, three by initiation, and six by
transfer dimit. Newton L. Clarke,
Exalted Ruler of Glendale Lodge, and
his corps of officers conducted the
ritualistic work, assisted by the Lodge
orchestra of eight pieces. After the
rneeting a supper was served, at the
close of which an excellent program of
vaudeville was presented. Glendale
Lodge, which is one of the few Lodges
to have a complete talking picture equip-
rnent such as is used in the best
theatres, often presents moving pictures
procured through the regular booking
agents. Vaudeville is occasionally pre
sented, as on this initiation night, by
way of diversification.

Sacramento Elks Give
Flowers to the Sick

In accordance with its yearly custom,
oacramento, Calif., Lodge. No. 6, dis
tributed on Flower Day four hundred
bouquets of flowers to the sick, either at
hospitals or at their homes. A truck
and several automobiles were com-
niandeered by the Lodge and pressed
into service in the delivery of the tre-
niendous load. Flower Day was first

by the Sacramento Elks in
'^14; the flowers then were so much
appreciated by the recipients that the
•Lodge has made the day an annual oc-

imbued other LodgesWith the same kindly thought.

^rst Annual Fathers and Sons
Banquet, Oceanside, Calif., Lodge

Nearly one hundred and fifty fathers
and sons of Oceanside, Calif.. Lodge,
Wo. 1301 convened at the Lodge's first
Annual Fathers and Sons Banquet re
cently.^ After a delightful dinner the
gathering trooped into the large Lodge
room of the Home where a special pro
gram of entertainment was staged. It
included piano solos, a rendition of

'"Casey Jones," and the "Rock Candy
Mountain," some clever imitations of
birds and beasts, cowboy songs, and
other events hugely enjoyed by the audi
ence. Afterwai-ds a number of brief
talks were addressed to the meeting.

Richmond, Calif., Lodge Maintains
Successful Rifle and Pistol Club

One of the most ilourishiilg and popu
lar activities of Richmond, Caht.,
Lodge, No. 1251, is the Richmond Elks
Rifle and Pistol Club, organized_ early
in the year. The indoor range in the
basement of the Lodge Home, which
has been declared the best range in the
West, has since January heard thou
sands of rounds of ammunition fired
within its walls. Four teams recently

n
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This spacious Home is occupied by Pasadena, Calif., Lodge
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in their white uniforms, marched cere
moniously through the Lodge room and
proceeded to the kitchen to prepare th«
feast, while the rest of the members were
regaled witli a stage show. Singing,
dancing and Italian music, with fine
voices predominant, and pretty girls
much in evidence, gave the members of
No. 92 a splendid entertainment.- At
the close of the performance, the mem
bers trooped into the dining room, fill
ing every seat at the long, gleaming
white tables, and partook of a genuine
Italian feast such as only fifteen
Italians could cook. Of late the excel
lent entertainments and the sparkling
meetings under the new regime have
brought to Seattle Lodge a noticeable
increase in attendance.

A view of the invitingly furnished lounge and card room in the: Home
of Tulare, Calif., Lodge

Huntington Park, Calif., Lodge
Plans to Raise Large Fund

The Trustees of Huntington Park,
Calif., Lodge, No. 1415, have perfected
what they feel is a thoroughly practical
plan for raising money necessary for the
reconstruction and remodeling of the
Lodge Home. Subscribers to the fund
will receive Certificates of Indebtedness,
which will be issued in multiples of fifty
dollars; these certificates n^jipy be paid
for in installments and will bear interest
at eight per cent from the time they are
paid for in full.

Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge Dedi
cates Flagpole to President

Several hundred persons attended the
ceremonies in which Salt Lake City,
Utah, Lodge, No. 85, recently dedicated
a flagpole to President Franklin D.
Roosevelt in George Washington Me
morial Park. The introductory address
was delivered by Past Exalted Ruler
^^arry S. Joseph, Chairman of the
Activities Committee; and Edward
Hatch, Chairman of the Day, also gave
an address. The dedication ceremony
followed the Elks Ritual, performed by
Exalted Ruler George H. Llewellyn and
officers of No. 85. The pole was ac
cepted by City Water Commissioner
George D. Keyser in behalf of the city,

and short talks were made by Harry
Thomas, vice-commander of the Vet
erans of Foreign Wars, and Norman
Sims, commander of Salt Lake Post
No. 2 of the American Legion. The
President's Day address was made by
Burton W. Musser, and was followed
by musical selections winding up with
the playing and singing of "The Star
Spangled Banner."

Activities of Jimeau,
Alaska, Lodge

The newly, installed officers of Ju-
neau, Alaska, Lodge, No. 420, recently
put on an initiation ceremony in honor
of those members of the Territorial
Legislature, then in session in Juneau,
who are Elks. The Lodge turned out
splendidly for the occasion, and the
initiation was carried out in an excel
lent manner. A short time later Ju
neau Lodge held open house for local
and visiting Elks and their families.
Among the guests of honor were Gov
ernor John W. Troy, the newly, ap
pointed Governor of Alaska, and mem
bers of the Alaska Territorial Legisla
ture. Approximately three hundred
persons attended the reception, among
them being District Deputy Grand Ex^
alted Ruler Ralph B. Martin. The en
tertainment at the reception consisted
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Past Exalted Rulers tcho filled the
Chairs at the celebration of Past Ex
alted Rulers' night held by Redondo'

Bench, Calif., Lodge

of dancing, cards and bowling. Re
freshments were served in the banquet
hall. "Juneau Lodge recently undertook
the building of a well-equipped gym
nasium, hoping it would attract the
young men of Juneau to its member
ship. Within two weeks after the work
was started, the Lodge had received
thirteen applications. The initiation fees
more than paid for the cost of the gym
nasium. Another innovation of the
Lodge is the selection of a Past Exalted
Ruler to act as guest Exalted Ruler dur
ing one meeting each month.

Activities of Long Beach,
Calif,, Lodge

In a farewell dinner recently held, the
Elks of Long Beach, Calif., Lodge, No.
888, paid glowing tribute to Admiral
Richard H. Leigh, Commander-ih-Chief
of the United States Fleet, who was on
the point of relinquishing his command
to become a member of the Navy Board
in Washington. Among the speakers
were Admiral Leigh; Exalted Ruler
Cyril R. McTigue, who presided; At
torney Newton M. Todd, District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler; Past Ex
alted Ruler A. Bruce Swope; Com
mander L. E. Denfield. Flag Secretary
to Admiral Leigh ; W. F. Prisk, Editor-
Manager of The Press-Telegram,
through whom the Long Beach Elks
have received much valuable publicity in
The Sun and The Press-Telegram; Cap
tain Robert Henderson, and City Pros
ecutor John K. Hull. A dinner at the
Breakers in honor of Admiral Leigh
preceded the Lodge session. Mrs. Leigh
was presented with a basket of roses,
and following the speaking program a
program of cntertainmen': was given.
Another important event of Long Beach
Lodge was the recent Benefit Show
staged by the Lodge, at which a huge
crowd, attracted by the galaxy of stage,
screen and radio stars presented, more
than filled the seats of the Municipal
Auditorium. Bing Crosby, radio singer,
Ken Murray with his anecdotes, Harry
Jolson, brother of Al Jolson, and many
others were on the program. The per
formance was a benefit sponsored by
Long Beach Lodge as a means of raising
funds for earthquake relief.
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Cooperative Shooting Grounds

WL. McATEE, of the Bureau of Biological
, Survey, has preparedsome depressing sta-

tistics bearing on the supply of America's
game birds and the increasing number of restrictive
^ws being enacted to conserve them. He found 20
states during 1930 had established dosed hunting
seasons on grouse, 20 States closed seasons oq
phe^ants, 15 States closed seasons on wild turkeys,
^3 States closed seasons on quaii, and 11 States
closed seasons on prairie chickens—a total of 7y
closedseasons on four species in 48 States.

During 1932still further closed seasons have been
placed m effect. Pennsylvania forbid shooting of
turkeys, quail, grouse and pheasants in 15counties;
lexas placed a closedseasonon turkeys in n addi
tional counties, bringing the
total counties closed to 19,
and Louisiana protected tur
keys for the next liveyears.

Frank G. Grimes, of the
Bureau ofBiological Survey
furnishes additional drab fig-

a ten-year pe
riod he found approximately
66 per cent of the States
imposed greater legislative
restrictions on grouse hunt
ing, 63 per cent on wild tur
keys, 62 per cent on quail.
and _e v er y State having
prairie chickens took further
me^ures to restrict hunting
of them.
_These authoritative statis

tics afford every Elk who
expects to carry on one of
America's greatest outdoor
sports something to ponder

is plainerthan that which appeared
u^n the wall at Babylon.
iheseare cold figures from
government scientists.
American game-bird hunting

!fi 'r "^^orts are made
mav PRODUCTION. Laws
hLven'f Hn fcmammg species, although they

to huntinlfr '^^'"'^sions find theirefforts limited
States thni Unitedhunnfr . average approximately S1.50 per
Skotl to t '̂ n^l'̂ wncrs who are Ltrequired to take out licenses for hunting on their

IktlP mnP,. S ' f ^e-iucting Other expenses
K nim hn« ^fraction of abird per hunter canbe purchased or produced and released, even at
present depression prices.
.'^'0 more game birds and have better

shooting It IS obvious that those who want these
things must mvest more money or expend greater
cUort. it IS equally clear that to make a start,
those sportsmen who are afiiliated ia a Lodge of

By Ray E. Benson
Member of More Game Birds in America, Inc.

Elks have a foundation of fraternal and mutual
interest upon which to work—and no great expense
b involved. Concentrated effort on a suitable area
has produced remarkably economical results. On
the Williamston, Michigan, game management
project Prof. H. M. Wight, who is supervising game
restoration work on the area for the University of
Michigan, has recently reported that the cost of
producing pheasants on the area was but 47 cents
per bird—AND THEY INCREASED 400 PER
CENT MORE than on other areas where game
management was not practiced.

Game management is the term applied to pred
ator control, supplying cover, shelter, food, pro
tection and regulating the annual kill so that suffi-

can Farm Bureau Federation, these will usually
be found .suitable groups to work with—but the
important thing is to enlist those farmers having
lands on which game management may be practiced
and a natural increase of the birds thereby insured.

A plan should be agreed Ufwn under which the
fanners should be reimbursed for planting of mLxed
grains in strips to assure adequate food supplies,
trapping of predatory animals and birds, hatching
of eggs or liberation of breeding stock during the
spring if insufficient birds arc on the properly to
start with. It will often be found necessary for the
farmers to modify their agricultural procedure by
refraining from cutting vegetation and brush along
fencerows and other natural cover. Where grains

are planted regularly, it may
be found advisable to leave

. some unharvcsted as winter
. , r J-'-i rrrmi food for the birds.

Initial expense of estab
lishing a cooperative shoot
ing ground can be reduced
by sportsmen supplying
traps and hatching equip
ment, seed grains and volun
teering labor for plowing,
construction of rearing pens,
etc. But the farmer can not
be expected to labor for love
—the sportsmen should meet
the cost of work carried on
for his benefit and if the
farmer can pocket some
money in the process he will
have a real incentive to work
for—and that is something
which quite generally has
been lacking. Show the
farmer how he can profit by
a game bird crop and he will
raise it.

New York, New Jersey,
Iowa, Texas, North Caro
lina, Michigan, Wisconsin

and Nebraska have adopted various laws to en
courage spDrlsman-farmer cooperation.

Some of these States have offered the inducement
of larger bag limits or longer seasons on areas where
game birds have been increased in sufficient num
bers. Special licenses and regulations govern these
areas. The States realize that the overflow of birds
from well-stocked areas restock surrounding lands
for the benefit of all hunters and.at no cost to the
State. The Foundation has published the following
booklets describing how to propagate game birds,
and how to control predators. These are available
free of charge by writing Elkdom Outdoors or
More Game Birds, Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, New
York, N. Y.: Quail Breeding Manual, Pheasant
Breeding Manual, More Game Birds by Controll
ing Their Natural Enemies and Game Birds; How
to Make Them Pay on Your Farm. This depart
ment or the Foundation will be glad to supply
additional information to any group of Elks wish
ing to establish cooperative shooting grounds.

Type of quail pen used at Laluxway Game Farm, Cream Ridge, N. J.

cient breeding stock will remain after each bunting
season. It involves cooperation of farmers and
sportsmen. The farmer controls the environment
of game birds—our rural lands. He is on the
ground throughout the year and he is the one person
who must be "reached" if groups of sportsmen
want better shooting, according to a two-year
investigation of America's upland game bird situa
tion by More Game Binis in America—a Founda
tion, a non-profit national organization of business
men and sportsmen who have financed the work
and are now ready to show sportsmen and farmers
how to cooperate to their mutual advantage.

The Foundation recommends cooperative shoot
ing grounds. Groups of sportsmen, such as mem
bers of the B. P. 0. E. or sportsmen's clubs should
invite farmers having suitable hunting areas to a
meeting. If committees of sportsmen and farmers
can be selected the fewer nximbers may be found
more expedient. Where farm organizations exist in
the locality, such as the National Grange or Ameri
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The Autobiography of a Happy Man
to be compared with this one. I was a
well-trained fighter. I had had more than
thirty years of hard, steady battling. But
now I thought that I was lost. I didn't
have much fight left in me. I was totter
ing there in the arena of Life, groggy,
weak and spent with the buffeting of ir
resistible forces.

Six months before my wife died, 1 had
lost my father. It was he who, by train
ing and example, had taught me how to
face life gamely. Always, throughout my
boyhood, youth, manhood, I had felt him
near me, a steadying presence. But now he
was gone, and Helen was gone, and I was
ready to quit.

Now when a man is fighting and he ad
mits even for an instant that he's beaten,
he is beaten. I went down under this blow,
and I didn't want to get up again. 1 wanted
to be counted out and be through with every
thing. But then I thought of my eleven-
month-old son, and how much he would
need me, and I knew that I simply had to
get up and, if incapable of fighting, at least
hang on in desperation.

I iiung on. And slowly my head cleared.
I questioned myself; Who or what am I
fighting now? What is the name of this
monster I will Iiave to lick before I can ever
be a happy man again ? It isn't Shame, th^
ogre of my youtli. I have already cut off
his three heads and hacked off his lashing
tail, and this is no return match with him.

Then, in a flash, I found the answer. Self-
pity! I was sorry for myself. I was giv
ing way to a sense of injustice. I was cry
ing, "'Why must I bear so many burdens r
I was crying, "Why have I so much more
to bear than other people?" And this latter
cry was the voice of Envy.

Self-pity and Envy. Two more bitter
foes which, together with Shame, are the
destroyers of human happiness. It was a
rough and tumble battle I had with them,
and I have won it. But for that frightful
round when I admitted defeat, when I for
got to ride with the blows to lessen their
power, I paid the penalty.

My mind having finally resolved to live,
my body kept on wanting to die. That was
very foolish of my body, but there was not
much to do about it except to prevent my
body from carrying its folly to extremes. I
was told that I had Diabetes; and though it
couldn't be cured, it could be controlled.
With constant care, my doctors told ine,
there was no reason why I should not be
able to live out m> allotted span of life.

I left the hospital with food charts, a
scale with measurements in grams, a list of
warnings and instructions, a bottle of_ pre
cious Insulin and a nice, bright, shining
hypodermic syringe and needle as the weap
ons for the new and everlasting fight.

I went home—but I must not forget to
mention here that I no longer had a home
of my own. For nearly two years I had not
been able to write; and when my pen is
stalled, my income is ended. My savings
were entirely dissipated, for there is an
enormous tax on illness and death.

So I found it expedient to give up my
home and, together with my son. live with
one of my sisters whose husband had re
cently lost a considerable fortune and was
impoverished. One rent instead of two, one
gas and light—but that story is trite these
days.

Anyway, I left the hospital facing a new
sort of existence, a life of caution, of test
tubes, of food doled out by the gram. Life
drawn daily out of little bottles. And praise
be to the contents of those little bottles that
permit me to live and enjoy the bounties of
the world!

(Co)iliuued front page 8)

TV

Now I have a purpose in writing this
brief autobiography, and that purpose is not
to make my reader tap the roof of his
mouth witli his tongue in that well-known
expression of sympathy. I want to write
about happiness, and I have told my story
as one presents credentials to qualify as an
authority.

I have due respect for the lexicographer
who defined the word "Happy," but you can
readily understand my feeling of justifica
tion in disagreeing with him. If proof is
needed that the definition is incorrect, I am
its living refutation.

To believe that happiness is dependent
upon good fortune, luck, prosperity, and that
to enjoy it one must have sunk into the
stagnant pool of contentment, is to condemn
oneself to a life of unhappiness. Yet that is
what the dictionary teaches and everyone
has learned by rote. That is why Happi
ness is thought of as something elusive,
symbolized by a fleeting Bluebird too evan
escent to be trapped. The first step toward
real happiness is the general overhauling of
that misleading definition.

I have pointed out that such unhappiness
as I have experienced has not been attribut
able directly to my afflictions. I have placed
the blame where it belongs—on the by
products of those afflictions; Shame, Envy,
Self-pity. Poor people are not unhappy be
cause they are poor, but because they are
less _rici> than others. They "reason": If
happiness is prosperity, I cannot be happy
since I am not prosperous. But some others
are prosperous; therefore they are happy;
and I envy them their happiness. Cripples
do not grieve because they are deformed
and walk lamely and haltingly, but because
they are asiiamed of their departure from
the normal, they envy the normal, and
suffer from a sense of injustice. It is so
with all the joyless ones who blame their
misfortunes for their unhanpy state. Their
cry has always been, "Why has this hap
pened to me?" and that is the cry of un
happiness.

For myself, except for the mental stimu
lation derived from philosophy and meta
physics, I would leave that question alone.
Suffice it to say that there arc afflictions,
shaken haphazardly out of a saltcellar, as it
were; and I was unusually well salted. But
facing the facts squarely, assimilating real
ism as one must to think clearly, what hap
pens to the many afflictions of mine after
Shame, Envy and Self-pity have been
destroyed ?

Let us take them, like so many watches,
and remove the cases to watch the wheels
go round.

But at the start, I want to warn you that
I am not, in the generally accepted sense of
the word, an Optimist. To see the intricate
machinery of a watch you need a crystal-
clear magnifying glass. Through rose-
colored glasses you couldn't distinguish a
main spring from a plate of spaghetti.

As you can readily believe, I have been
talked to by many Optimists during my life.
But all the time they were telling me how
thankful I should be that I wasn't totally
paralyzed, I could see that they were thank
ing God that they weren't paralyzed at all!

No; I'm not an Optimist. I'm not a
Pessimist. I am a Pragmatist, which means
that I believe that it is the consequences of
an event and not the event itself that mat
ters. I believe that the events of my life are
responsible for what I think; that, there
fore, I am a happy man because of, and not
in spite of, my afflictions. It does not neces
sarily follow that if I had not been afflicted

I would now be unhappy. So I cannot rise
and give an Optimist's three rousing cheers
for my afflictions. I can only say, such
and such were the events; this is what they
taught me to believe; and I am the man
these events and beliefs have made of me.

V

In OUR house we have a small stool.
After some usage, a leg came loose and I
fixed it with glue and a nail. One by one
the other three legs broke down, and I re
paired them also. Now that stool is sturdier
and stronger than it was when it was new.
It isn't as pretty to look at; its paint is
cracked where the nails were driven. But
it is very strong.

If that stool could think, it would think in
one of two ways. Perhaps it would despair
for its erstwhile lovely paint, and grieve
because it was not so good to look at as
some other stool. Or perhaps it would be
very proud of its strength, and thrill to the
thought of what hardships it had withstood
and could yet withstand and exult in the
fact that it was still fulfilling its destiny as
a stool.

When I look back over this strange life
of mine, one thought stands out to place in
shadow all memories of pain, sorrow and
despair: I am undefeated. Whenever it has
been necessary to fight, I have fought to
the very limit of my powers; and in that
fight I found strength to fight again.

And what, on each occasion, was I fight-
ing for? Adaptation. That is the funda
mental law of life, and in it lies the law of
all happiness. Adaptation. The expedient
of species that did not die out through the
ages. When in all the world there were
only creatures that lived in the water, and
the water dried up, that was a catastrophe
for lungless life. It was its affliction. But
some of these creatures would not give in
to affliction; they fought; they developed
lungs with which to breathe air and legs
with which to propel themselves on the
earth; they adapted themselves to a new
environment; they gained a new strength
through struggle and hardship; they became
what we call "higher" than fishes. And
that. I believe is a picture of happiness.

There may be some to whom this picture
does not appeal. Fight, fight, fight! But
that is the inexorable law of Nature—to
fight and fight and fight. And when human
beings grow too "happy"—in the dictionary
sense of the word—and feel ttiemselves to
be favored by fortune and lucky and very
prosperous, they turn upon other "happy"
human beings and seek to destroy them.
For myself, I have been so busy at my kind
of fighting that I have had no time to hate
or fight my fellowman.

And anyway, speaking practically, this
matter of adaptation or adjustment is not so
grim an affair as you may think. I have a
great deal of genuine pleasure out of it. It
was good fun to learn to walk, even though
it was a foregone conclusion that I could
never walk perfectly normally no matter
how well I did. But how many men, for
pleasure's sake, practice for hours and
hours on the golf course, even though it is
a foregone conclusion that they will never
break ninety in their lives? And they blis
ter their hands, and their bodies ache;
but they don't mind that pain very much
because they are fighting for adaptation, to
make the most of themselves in that par
ticular environment.

Adaptation has become as a game to me.
(Continued on page 34)
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(Continued from page 33)
I hear a great deal through my eyes. I
watch expressions rather than lips, and
often I know better what people are think
ing than what they are saying. And when
I am bored I need only to look away.

A little while ago I completed my thirty-
seventh year. Are you surprised? Did you
guess my age as seventy-five? Well, I am
just thirty-seven, and I wear a shadow of
mustache so that I may appear to be at
least thirty. I have a few gray hairs, but
they are so hard to find that I allow no one
to look for them lest an observer miscon
strue the object of the search.

At thirty-seven I face the future without
misgiving. I don't know what it holds for
me, but I do know that I am strong enough
to bear its stoutest blows and wise ,enough
to grasp the full measure of its ble'ssings.'
I am ready and willing to go on fighting,
to live, to adapt myself to the changing
scheme of life, to be happy. Of all the
whirling, elemental forces of Nature, I am
a part. • But only by. working with these
forces and not against them, can I remain a
part. That is adaptation.

There is a wide difference between adap
tation and resignation. Had I resigned
myself to a life in a wheelchair, I should
still be confined to a wheelchair. That
would have been adaptation, too; but the
ininiiniDn of adaptation.

Happiness lies in achieving the maximum
of adaptation. The procedure is this: A
careful study of the actual condition. A
recognition of the extremes of this condi
tion, its minimum limitation, on the one
hand, and its maximum possibility on the
other. And then, the fight—the thrilling,
exhilarating struggle to achieve the max
imum.

I am bringing up my son, who is now
three years old. I am training him to do
things as well as he can do them. I am
teaching" him that if he" wants to drive a
liail, a hammer is the very best tool to use
for the purpose. But that if he has no ham
mer and cannot possibly procure a hammer,
the nail can be driven with a stone or a
piece of wood. That it is unquestionably
more difficult to do it that way; but possible
of accomplishment. And that crying for a
hammer is a waste of precious time.
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When my son calls me "Daddy," he is
also calling me "Mother."

I am maintaing as high a state of health
as is possible to me. Food must be mar
keted, prepared, cooked, served; tables must
be set; dishes washed and dried. It is not
unthinkable that food must be estimated and
weighed. Having Diabetes, I must practice
what I have preached for many years, that
one should not live to eat, but eat to live.

In short, I do the best I can with what
I have.

S O there is the definition of Happiness as
it should be; but I leave it to some one more
proficient than I in lexicography to boil it
all down to the essence of a synonym or two.

And while that is being done I must go
on adapting myself and being happy. The
great adventure goes on and on and on. I
have just begun to feel somewhat adapted
to being poor. And now that I am back
to my writing job, I suppose I'll have to
begin all over again and adapt myself to
spending money.

I hope so!

Dumb-bell of Brookfield

"Feel 'is nose!" said Peter. "An' why
don't 'e lie down like 'e'd ought?"

Ramsey took Peter by the arm.
"Come on out of here!" he urged. "If a

big mutt was to keep a-rubbin' at your
^se you wouldn't go to sleep, neither.
He'll run his race if you let him alone.
If you mess with him all night Emmett'll
beat me tomorrow. I've got charge of this
dog. . . . now, come out of here!"

So Peter, with a last troubled look at
me suspiciously bright eyes of the Brook-
"®ld champion, followed the handler from
the kennels; and Dumb-bell dropped his
head on his paws to pass the night in a
twitching and uneasy slumber.

A pale blue sky appeared next morning
^d hung above an endless rolling stubble.
Two months before this stubble had been
wheat, a golden guaranty that North
Dakota could_ put bread into the mouths
of half a continent. But the gold had been
garnered and now in its place was a lesser
metal, for the stubble was heavy with frost
and the rising sun had turned it to a plain
of glistening silver.

majesty was this plain of silver,
unruffled by the fact that it would soon
become a battlefield. The last day of the
Great Western Trials had arrived; two
champions would meet that morning, and
over the stubble would prove the mettle of
their sires.

When the sun was an hour high, black
dots appeared at the far edge of the plain,
presently they became horsemen—hun
dreds of horsemen—with a sprinkling of
buggies, buckboards, and even an automo
bile or so, strung about a Y;agon from which

now and then, a beseeching whine,
whine was the voice of Champion

Windem Bang, who gazed out through the
slats that penned him in and longed to be
away.

His small rival was quieter. The white
ghost knew what all these horsemen
meant; he knew what was cxpected of him
that day; but he knew that his body ached,
that his throat was dry, and that the rolling
stubble called but faintly to him. The
day before he had eaten a piece of tainted
meat no bigger than a lump of sugar, and
now it was better to lie quietly in the soft
straw than to pit one's speed and nose
against another ovei those long, long miles.

So the gulf which never can be crossed.

(Coiitiuiied jroui page 11)

between the human animal and his most
passionately devoted friend, was between
the little setter and fair play. One word
would have told these humans, one word—
and yet it was denied him. He would be
judged by what he did that day, without
it. . . . And so he lay in the wagon
and grinned a hopeless grin when the big
pointer yelped reproaches at those about
him, or scratched and bit at the slats.

An iron-gray man on a big roan horse
drew rein at last.

"I think we might put them down here,
Frank," he said. "What time is it?"

A man riding beside him nodded and
took out his watch.

"All right, Mr. Fry! All right, Mr.
Ramsey!" he called. "We'll let them go
at eight sharp—that gives you five
minutes."

It was only after a struggle that his
handler snapped the leash on Windem
Bang. When this was done, the pointer
soared out of the wagon with a yelp, and
bounded like a rubber ball to the end of
his tether. Emmett Fry threw his weight
against the leash and smiled. .

Chuck Sellers saw the smile, and leaned
down confidentially from the saddle.

"Better save some of that, Emmett!" he
advised. "You'll need it."

The handler looked up with a sneer.
"A hundred even on him!" he said.
"Got you 1" said Chuck cheerfully.

"Come again 1"
"Make it two!" said Fry.
"Got you!" Chuck repeated. "Are you

through?" But the pointer had dragged
his handler out of earshot, and Chuck
turned to Ramsey. "You heard that,
Bill ?"

Ramsey nodded as he snapped the leash
on the white ghost.

"We'll give you a run for your money,"
he promised, and led his dog to the start
ing point.

With the feel of the stubble under
foot, with the big pointer straining at his
leash beside him, Dumb-bell's spirits re
vived a little. He was better; there was
no doubt of that. The water that Ramsey
had given him a moment before had cooled
his throat. His legs felt stronger, too. He
even wanted to run. He ivonld run, that

was sure! Fast enough, perhaps, to beat
an ordinary dog. But Windem Bang, big,
splendid Windem Bang, was not an ordi
nary dog. And in addition to the running
the white ghost must read the crisp wind
that sang across a thousand miles of
prairie, and miss no word of its message.

The little setter lifted his head. His
nostrils quivered as they explored the wind.
Then he knew that his nose would betray
him. It was no longer the nose of a cham
pion, but a dull, uncertain thing—the kind
with which ordinary shooting dogs go
slowly and make mistakes. As he heard
the "Get away 1" of his handler, which is
the field trial call to battle, he grinned his
hopeless grin.

When his leash is slipped, a field trial
dog races straight away. He is driven to
this first exultant rush by an overwhelm
ing energy. A pair of high-class dogs
make this preliminary flight a trial of pure
speed. It was the custom of the white
ghost to give his rival fifty feet or so and
then sweep by him.

That Windem Bang could go like a
comet made no difference to him. Had
Dumb-bell been himself, he would have
matched the pointer stride for stride, with
joy in his heart. But now his heels had
failed him and he called on_ the big brain
of Roderigo that was in his little head. He
let Windem Bang go on alone into the far
distance, while he shot away to the left.

He saw a patch of green alfalfa as he
ran, and he headed for it. It was a likely
place for chickcns; there was a good half
mile of it and he went down the lower
edge, his head well up, as fast as he
could go.

But Windem Bang did not run blindly
long. He, too, had brains; a champion
always has. When he found himself alone,
he looked about him. Then he caught the
green of the alfalfa, and he swung in a
magnificient curve to strike the lower edge,
down wind. He was moving like a race
horse, directly behind the ghost. At each
terrific bound he made he cut down the
distance between them.

Dumb-bell heard him coming. He must
get wind of the covey somewhere in the
green alfalfa before the pointer passed him !
He put every ounce of strength he had into
his running. He no longer heard the
pointer. Good! He could still run, it
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seemed. Then lie heard, far away, another
sound. It was the spectators shouting. He
turned his head, and there was Windem
Bang, on the very spot where he himself
had passed ten seconds before, tense as
steel, as moveless as a stone.

There could be no mistaking what that
panther crouch of the big pointer meant.
From his eager lifted muzzle, to his stiff
and lancelike tail, every line of him said:
"Birds!"

Dumb-Bell's heart was bitter within him
as he whirled and acknowledged his rival's
find with an honor point.

"Missed 'em!" burst out a pointer man.
"Missed 'em clean! There's your setter
champion for you ! Oh, mama 1 Did you
see that Bang dog nail 'em?"

"He—he didn't d-do very well that time,
did he, Jim?" said the mistress of Brook-
field, as their buckboard swayed and
bounded toward the pointing dogs.
/ "No," said Gregory. "I don't understand
it. It may be a false point."

But it wasn't a false point. Emmett Fry
flushed a mighty bevy of prairie chickens
thirty feet ahead of Windem Bang. They
rose like one bird, and sailed off in stately
flight to scatter in the stubble nearly a mile
away.

The man on the roan horse kept his eyes
on the two champions. Neither moved.

"Send them on, gentlemen!" he called to
the handlers. "We'll follow this covey up.
We'll let them work on singles for a
while."

Then followed a terrible half-hour for
Dumb-Bell. In the race to the scattered
covey he was beaten, and he saw the pointer
make a smashing find two hundred feet
ahead of him. Once more he came to an
honor point. Once more a yell of delight
went up from those who favored Windem
Bang. Once more the setter men looked
at each other and were silent.

And now it was a race among a scat
tered covey at top speed, for champions
must catch the faint scent of a lone bird
while going like a rocket; and this takes
nose, and nose, and nose, fine as a hair and
certain as a compass Dumb-Bell s
was hot with fever.

So he drove his aching body along, while
Emmett Fry called, "Point, Judge!" again
and again, as his dog cut down the singles
with swift precision.

For Dumb-Bell the wind was a blank.
Had he slowed down he might have read
it, but he was a champion, and he must
make his points high-headed and like a
flash of lightning, or not at all. He
worked-in a. frenzy, his sides heaving, his
eyes shot with blood, only to honor Win
dem Bang, who was going faster than he,
and with a razor nose.

"Why, Pete!" said Chuck Sellers at^last
in wide amazement. "They're goin' to
beat us!"

Peter turned to him with a set and stony
face.

"Beat us!" "An' why wouldn't they
beat us? 'E 'asn't no more nose than I
'ave! I knowed it last night, an' I let Bill
talk me out of it! 'E's a sick dog! An'
we're tryin' to beat the best pointer that
ever lived, with 'ini. I ain't a trainer, I'm
a bum! An' Bill! They'd ought
to shoot 'tint 'e's sick this minute!" He
turned his horse and galloped back to the
master of Brookfield.

'"Ave him took up, sir!" he said.
" 'E's off—away off—'e ain't got nothin'.
'Ave him..took up!"

The master of Brookfield hesitated.
"It won't do, Peter," he said finally.

"We should have known that before they
started."

"I knowed it!" said Peter. "I knowed
it last night. I'm a big slob—beggin' your
pardon—I ain't fit to 'andle 'untin* dogs,
let- alone 'itir! • You can fire me to morrow,

(-Continued on page 35) •
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1—Expended
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shellfish
11—Begin
16—Irrigate
17—Peninsula of S.

Asia
18—Toil
19—Angry
20—Bend the body
21—Genus of the

Ameticanaloe
22—Vim (coloq.)
23—^^easure of

duration
25—Aquatic fowl

allied to the
gull

27—Small eminence
28—Garden spot
30—Units
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frames with
steps

3^1—Beard of wheat
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mountain
38—Born • -
39—Frighten
42—Elevated sup

port for the
foot

44—Western farm
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nose
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52—Venture
53—Emmet
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2—Cut or shaved
the surface

3—French public
warehouse
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6—Inhabitant of
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7—Ask earnestly
8—Commotion
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10—Breast of a coat
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12—Flap
13—Diminish
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39—Skin of the

head

40—Light water-
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42—Brief
43—Late
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85—Retain
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95—Ancient wine
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(Continited from page 35)
sir; but take the little dog up! 'E's sick—
we may be 'armin' of 'im!"

They had come to a halt while a chicken
was flashed to the credit of "Windem Bang.
Peter's voice,had j:isen.to a wail, and many
heard what he had. said.
' "That's right, Gregory!" called a pointer
man. "Take'him up! He's got no busi
ness with that kind of a dog. He's ^ick,
ail right, and gettin' sicker! .... Take
him up :

The master of Brookfield felt a slender
hand creep into his own. He squeezed it
slightly, and smiled a grim smile. •

"He'll have to take a beating, Peter,"
he said quietly. • "Go, on, driver!"

So Dumb-Bell tool< his beating for half
of the., tliree hours that he must run', and
a fearful beating it was. " For an hour and
thirty, minutes he ran, gasping for air, slob
bering at the mouth, while his nose told
him nothing. ' - i

Then as he passed a patch of ragweed
he caught a faint trace on the wind. He
turned like a flash and froze into a statue.
He had taken a desperate;chance of.riiak-
ing a '.false point.- He had acted with the _
certaintj- of a "good.nose when'he was farf.
from pertain. He gririned'with'anxiety.'as',
he waited for-his-handler, while'-faint, very—
faint,'came-that-trace on'the,wind. -

"Steady," bov!"-,.said' R^se>% 'Ah inVtant
later twenty feathered bgmbs.*shot;, lip* from •
the stubble and'sailed away> •• ' \ '

''Some find!" said Cliuck. Sellers, bright-"
ening. - "How"does' th'at suit'you," "Pete?'.'

But Peter did-not.reply. •'.:He, was .watch-_
ing a white streak. fl_ash.along'tl'e~stub'ble*
neck and neck-.with* Windem- Bang.' ' ' •

This was the turning of the tide.'- The
violent elfprt 'he h'ad made,-on^courage ~
alone 'was the little setter's salvation.' His
pounding heart had at last cleared his
blood of the ptomaine that had drugged
him.

As he raced for the scattered covey he
felt a new vitality surge within him. . . .
"Ten minutes more and Dumb-Bell was
himself again—a white glost with a magic
nose.

But Windem Bang was a great dog,
backed by a tremendous lead. Only a
miracle could save the day for Brookfield.
The white ghost knew this as weP as thof.
who watched, and from that moment he
became a miracle in nose and range and
speed. Windem Bang was still going like
the wind—few dogs could have held him
even. But now ahead of him, always
ahead of him, was a white and fleeting
thing that skimmed the stubble with no
apparent effort, and found birds in all
directions.

The big pointer was puzzled. For the
first time in his life he was being out
paced, and he couldn't understand it. He
had run rings around this little setter until
now. He would do it again, he told him
self—then every sinew in his body drank
deep of his vitality while he ran as he had
never run before.

An hour went by, and Windem Bang
began to wonder. • A- shadow came" and
dimmed the eager light in-his eyes. The
sbadov/ was fatigue, and it frightened him.

He fled from it in a tremendous burst
of speed, found a bevy-, arid went on! But
the shadow grew'deeper. It was'blotting
out all the fire, all the brilliancy of his
efforts. In nose and heels and heart he"
felt it now, and he looked an"xiously..ahead.
Despair seized liim as he Idoked: for
Brookfield Dumb-Bell was going . like" .a
driven spirit, immune from the weakness
of flesh. ;

"Call in your dogs, gentlemen!" said the
man on the roan horse. "They, have .been
down three hours."

In another moment he was the center of

a crowding mass of horsemen that grew
larger every instant.

"Who wins?" they howled. "Who wins?"
And many answered the question them
selves.

The man on the. roan, hors.e. held up his
hand for silence, and obtained it.

"Gentlemen," he began, "the judges have
decided that this match," so far, "is a draw.
We He got ^no further.

"Draw! Hell! The setter couldn't
smell nothin' for two hours!"....
"Two hours! Forget it! Look what he

Solution to Cross-Word Puzzle
{See page js)
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done all the.last end! The setter wins!"
. . . . "You're a liar!" .... Get down
off that horse an' say it again!'-'.

At last quiet was restored.
"As I said before, gentleman, tiiis match,

as it now stands, is a draiu. It becomes a
matter of stamina. The judges ask that the
dogs go on until we can render a decision!"

"Why, certainly," said the master of
Brookfield when Peter brought him the
word.

But Emmett Fry faced the judges with
the panting Windem Bang on leash beside
him.

"Do you think these are huntin' dogs?"
he inquired., .-"Do you want 'em to. go-all
day? This was a three-hour match. I've
run it and won it, and I want a'decision
iiozv! I won't turn this dog loose.again,
for nobody'!"' • . - ' ' -

The man on, the roan horse .looked at
Emmett coldly. -v.-

"Very well, Mr. Fry," he said. ."If you
refuse to go on, we shall decide now;—fn.
favor of the setter." • . ' ;

The handler's face became gray with
rage. He took a step forward, opened his
lips, closed them again, and turned abruptly
to Bill Ramsey.

"I'm ready whenever you are," he said
hoarsely.

Ramsey stooped and cast off his dog.
. "Get away !" he said, .with a wave of his
hand—and the white ghost was gone. -

' An instant later W.indem .Bang; flung
himself across the stubble at the top of .his
clip, and the battle was on again. .

The short rest had helped the big pointer.
He Went away with a rush. For twenty

• minutes more he went, a splendid thing to
see. "Then suddenly a red "darkness fell
about him. It was hot and suffocating; it
filled his nostrils so that his breath came in
struggling gasps.

It was hard to go on in thjs darkness.
But champions must go' on and on until
they hear a whistle. . He went on until a
•weight, an immense weight, seemed to fall
across his loins. . It was not fair "to make
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him carry such a weight, he thought, and
faltered in his stride The voice of
his handler came like tlie lash of a whip:

"You Bang!—Go on!" it said.
Yes, he must go on. He had forgotten

for a moment. He saw a swale ahead and
to the right. Its edge was dark with rag
weed, and he plunged toward it. The swale
was half a mile away, and he called on the
last of his strength to reach it. He was
nearly there when a white flash shot from
the left, cut in ahead of him, and stiffened
into marble. Windem Bang lurched to a
point in acknowledgment, swaying where
he stood.

This was the end. As the birds were
flushed, the pointer staggered on—he didn't
know where. The voice of his handler had
lost its meaning. He must go on, he knew
that. So he went—in an aimless circle.

The man on the roan horse rode forward
to the pointer's handler. His eyes were full
of pity.

"You have a great dog, Mr. Fry," he
said, "but—call him in, please."

"Damn his heart damn his
yellow heart!" said Emmett Fry, and blew
his whistle.

Windem Bang swung toward the sound
of it, arid came in. He was too far gone
to dodge the loaded butt of the heavy dog
whip, and he went down without a sound
when it descended across his back. Nor
did he make much of an outcry as it
descended again and again. Only a moan
came from him. He was too exhausted to
do more

The mistress of Brookfield gave a chok
ing cry, flung herself from the buckbpard,
and rushed forward like a fury. Emmett
Fry heard her coming, and looked up.
blindly. _ '

"The dirty hound quit!" he said. ."He
had it won .... the_ dirty hound ;
but he quit!" - • • -,1

"You vile beast!" flamed the mistress, of
Brookfield. • "Don't you' dare touch him
again!" She dropped in the stubble beside
Windem Bang, throwing her coat over him
as she did so. . . . •

The master of Brookfield lifted her up..
"This won't do. Chief," he said,'aiid all

but carried her to-the buckboaVd. , . _ .
"Oh, Jim!" she pleaded. "He tried so

hard!" ^ :
Then a thumping'sound, followed ,by a

moaning whimper, came to hei. She. cov
ered her ears and sank in a heap^ to the
floor of the buckboard. ' * - - .

"If Dumb-Bell had only lost!"- she -•
sobbed. "If Dumb-Bell had only lost.^. •

"Never mind, little Chief!" said:thej.mas-
ter of Brookfield. "I'll take care "of .that.".,:

! He strode back until he faced the owiier "r
-bf'Windem'Bang.' • >.. c -i] •
'' -"I.' have • taken—a fancy-^to^-.yourv.dog

he managed to say,, but could get
no further. Suddenly he tore a checkbook
from his pocket and wrote with a shaking
hand. He held "out a sigried'check for the
other to see. "Fill it in—quick—for God's
sake!" he said.

No one will ever know what Champion
Windem Bang cost the master of Brook
field. He said no word to any man as he
led the first pointer he had ever owned to
the buckboard. But as he drove away a
pair of dog eyes, trusting, faithful, looked
up into his face, and a slim arm went
about his neck So. perhaps, everything
considered, he did not pay too much.

A few days later the secretary of a cer
tain benevolent society received the follow
ing letter:

Being heartily in sympathy with the
work you do, it gives me great pleasure
to inclose my check for one thousand

,dollars.
' Faithfully yours.

Champion Brookfield Dumb-Bell -
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STUDEBAKER ALONE

IS OFFERING YOU

utomatic

utomobiles!
The world's first cars

with 12 "mechanical brains"
ALMOST everything else that you have to do

physically in other cars—almosteverything
that taxes your physical energy and your nerves
—is completely and automaticallytaken care of
by 12 uncanny "mechanical brains" in these
best-built, best-looking cars that Studebaker
has ever produced.

They're companion cars to the five S5% stock
Studebakers that performed so sensationally in
the 500-mile Memorial Day race on the Indian
apolis Speedway.

They start at the switch of a key and stay
started under all conditions. They stop at the
touch of a toe-tip with Power Brakes, the great
automotive engineering achievementof the year.

Go to any Studebaker dealer's and arrange to
take a trial ride today in one of these sensational
new Automatic Studebakers.
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Studebaker
BUILDER OF CHAMPIONS . . . PIONEER OF FREE WHEELING
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A Letter to the Editor
April 5ih, 1933.

Editor of
The Elks JIacazine
Dear Sir:

It occurred to me that there might be
some corner of your magazine where the
enclosed little manuscript could go in and
I believe, even though I am perhaps not
the one to say it, that there is something
worth while about it because, in the first
place, it is true and, in the second place, it
will be rather encouraging to a lot of people
who might read it.

It would give me a great deal of pleasure
to see it published because I so thoroughly
believe it.

Sincerely yours,
Walter M. Patterson

Vice-Presidcnt,
William Edzviii Riidge, Inc., N. Y. C.

Business Advice in the Bible
anyone who has noted the magnificent

courage and the sublime faith of Elijah as
set forth in the Old Testament, his char
acter would have seemed faultless, and yet
he was taken to task by God with the ques
tion "What doest thou here, Elijah?" when
Elijah had gone into the wilderness and sat
him down under a juniper tree. Elijah was
m a depressed mood and explained that but
•of all Israel he was the only one who had
remained faithful to Jehovah and he must
have been rather shocked when he was told
that out of that meager population there
were no less than seven thousand besides
himself who had not bowed the knee to
Baal.

We can readily see why it is that in these
evil times the conclusion is so easily reached

Vfsith in God no longer obtains. Yetto those whose observations are truer, it is
there are not only seven thou

sand but millions upon millions throughout

To

eyes were studying both sides of the leafy,
s^luded lane as he stumped along briskly.

bee that old shag-bark over there? Shot
a squirrel off'n the tip-top of that hick'ry
^hen I was a little shaver. Fust rifle I

clean as a whistle.
. said you never saw this fellowDetore last night, didn't you?" persisted
iu , didn't offer you any tips onthe market, did he?"

"Him? Not a mite!" said Abner. He

Wh Mort wonderingly.
"Oh.^ nothing. I was just thinking I

wouidn t pay any too much attention to
some stranger, when it comes to money
matters.

Old Abner grinned. "Don't ye worry
none, son," he said. Once or twice, later, he
chuckled _to himself. Mort's solicitude
an^sed him. But it warmed his heart.

^ deeper into thewooas, toilowmg the narrow grass-grown
3'^. ihe undergrowth had crowded more

aiK more closely upon it, and now and then
y noticed that the car which had bumped

s way ahead of them had bruised an oc
casional branch that projected over the lane.
Kam-cirops from the leaves spattered them
-,,1^ through the silent

puffing and his spectacles
j_- ® ["'sted with the perspiration thatdripped from his forehead, when the old
™®",P^^sed at last and waited for him to
reach his side.

be," said the old man cheer-luily. rh barn's right over yonder."

this world of ours who are still looking
to the Bible daily for their spiritual in
spiration and are holding to their faith in
God and trusting in Him. We also know
that this simple faith is frequently the envy
of those who have no belief, and when
simple and -sincere such faith is always
respected even by the most callous. Such
believers realize that the finite mind can
not comprehend the infinite mind nor the
creature, the Creator. And, yet, even among
those with the strongest faith, there is apt
to be overlooked the fact that the under
lying principles of business are enunciated
in the Bible.

In starting a business the first two steps,
i.e., the cost involved (Luke XIV :28 "For
which of you intending to build a tower,
sitteth not down first and counteth the cost,
whether he have sufficient to finish it"),
and the soundness of the establishment
(Matthew VII :25 "And the rain descended
and the floods came and the winds blew and
beat upon that house and it fell not for it
was bounded upon a rock") and in laying
out work for the subordinates it will be
observed in Matthew XXV: 14-16 that the
same return was not expected of all but
that a proper, earnest effort was not
only expected but demanded. (Matthew
XXV :26).

There must be singleness of purpose and
undivided loyalty either to an employer or
to a business (See Matt. VI :24, "No man
can serve two masters").

The great factors of business today are
price, qimlity and service; and service is
the most important for whether cheap or
costly, small or large, service is a demand
made upon any successful business today.
The grand formula for efficient service is
stated in Matthew VII ;12, "Whatsoever
ye would that men should do to you, do ye
even so to them." Service based on that
formula is a sure winner. It makes per
manent clients and friends and goodwill
which lasts.

The Tree Toad
(Continued from page 17)

He led the way into a bypath, Mort at
his heels, and halted again a few strides
farther on, suddenly. Mort peered past
his shoulder, to find his guide's attention
fixed upon a muddy spot in the path. A
man's footstep scarred the mud.
^"Looks like that feller took to his legs

t save gas," said Abner. "I'd as lieve
folks would stick to the road," he added
testily.

Mort drew in his breath with surprise as
they came to the old barn. The woods
ended suddenly there; and the ridge which
they had been ascending for so long sloped
away abruptly in rolling fields which had
once been meadow land. The sun came out.
The long valley smiled green before them;
and, blue in the distance, were the Berk
shire hills.

"Great hat!" ejaculated Mort, fervently.
"What a view!"

"Like it. do j'e?" said the old man
benignly. His eyes, beneath his snowy tufts
of_eyebrows, regarded Mort quizzically.

"Boy, it's a wow!" said the reporter
solemnly. "What a place for a house—on
top of the world, and the world a million
miles from you!"

Abner nodded. "This land's wuth two
hundred a acre if it's wuth a cent," he
averred. "Leastways that's what I'm holdin'
it for. I'll git my price, too, some day."

The reporter sighed. "I never knew what
money meant—until now," he said witli
simple dignity.

They explored the barn. Mort cried out
in admiration at sight of its massy oaken

The Elks Magazine

With the complex mental processes of
humanity there are bound to be circum
stances developing into controversies. In
such circumstances the advice in Matt.
V ;2,5, "Agree with thine adversary quickly
whiles thou art in the way with him," can
not be bettered. Any lawyer can mention
cases that could have been settled at the
outset, and that failing, the cost was
calamitous to both the winner and the
loser of the suit.

About hesitation, (see Ecclesiastes XI :4),
"He that observeth the wind shall not
sow, and he that regardeth the clouds shall
not reap."

Regarding persistency, remember the
parable of the unjust judge (Luke
XVIII :l-8).

Regarding singleness of purpose, the
great St. Paul said "This one thing I do
and minor action's were subordinated to the
one thing." We have only to read profane
history to see how wbnderful was his ac
complishment of the one thing.

There are many direct admonitions such
as "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do,
do it with thy might" (Ecclesiastes IX :10).
"Not slothful in business, fervent in spirit"
(Rom. XII :11). "I must work the works of
him that sent me, while it is day; the
night Cometh, when no man can work"
(John IX :4). There are many other
thoughts which might be applied to busi
ness practice though their purposes are not
so definitely stated as those mentioned.
However, 'the growing, successful and en
during companies doing business today with
the public have either consciously or un
consciously ii orporated these principles
into their policies and they would regard it
as silly to do away with them not for
the sake of religious principles, but for the
preservation of good business. And as time
passes it is certainly to be expected that the
adoption of these principles into more and
more businesses of various kinds will be
put into effect.

beams, hand-hewn, shaped for the centuries-
But old Abner shook his head as he gazed
up at the rafters.

"Them shingles is just about gone," he
said. "Got to reshingle before th' summer's
over, or the roof's li'ble to sag before
spring."

And he regarded the hay-mow with equal
irritation. "Look 'at there," he commanded.
"Nigh on to a ton o' old hay that I been
ameanin' to git out of here fer the last
three years," he grumbled, "and never seem
t' git around to it. Fust thing I know,
some tramp's goin' to wander in here and
set th' whole place afire."

Mort scoffed. "A tramp?" he said.
"Tramps never get off a main road. Why,
I'll bet you a hop-toad would starve, trying
to find his way around in these woods!"

The old man smiled, raising his hand to
enjoin silence. "Listen," he said. "Hear
that one croakin' over by the spring? Come
on, let's be gettin' back. I've got a heap
to do 'fore sundown."

They passed the footprint in the mud once
more, as they retraced their steps and Mort
now glared at it in resentment equal to the
old man's, as if he himself were the owner
of these lonely and lovely acres.

"You ought to put up a 'No Trespass'
sign here, Abner," he said savagely. "That
bozo was tramping around in here like a
New York hoodlum on an outing."

Abner nodded agreement.
"Seems 's though a farmer like him had

ought to know better." he observed. " O'
(Continued on page 40)
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is going to save me

lots of money!

stery and an engine that's a
dream in pick-up, smoothness
and economy. It has the style
and class I like in a car.

I've saved on first cost and

I'm saving on operating cost,
andso will you. GetinaRockne
and drive it. You'll agree it's a
Studebaker in quality, stamina
and performance—in fact, in

everything but price and name!

TRY A ROCKNE ...AND

YOU'LL BUY A ROCKNE

Six-cylinder, 70 h. p. engine
floated in live rubber ... free
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drop, rigid ''X" frame .
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of full aerodynamic . design
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I'VE been hard hit these last
few years. I had to buya low-

priced car in order to have any

new car.

But I didn't want to get a car

that would be cheap in con

struction or appearance as well
as price, I didn't want a car

that a year from now might be
a constant source of expense.

Well, this Rockne that Stude-

baker builds appeared on the
scene like an answer to prayer.
It has the materials and work

manship of a car costing $200

more. It has marvelous uphol

ROCKNE SIX
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His heart quickened

at the soft fragrance

of her cheeks... BUT

HER SHOES HID A

SORRY CASE OF

"ATHLETE'S FOOT"

WHAT ashock to think that anyone so
dainty, eo lovely, so desirable, could

have such a repugnant thing as this fur
tive disease! Have it and neglect it! For
night after night she has looked at those
dainty toes—watched them breakout in
tiny blisters—found them stickily moist
— felt them itch — seen them peel —and
ehe^s never done anything about it!

Danger signals—watch for them
Use Absorblne Jr.

You may have the first symptoms of
"Athlete's Foot" aud not know what it is.
Examine the skin between your toes.
Moist, red skin, itching cracks, dead-white
peeling skin—all these symptoms call for
immediate application of Absorhine Jr.,
morning aud night.

Laboratory and clinical tests demon*
Btrate that soothing, healing Absorhine
Jr. quickly kills the germ of "Athlete's
Foot" when rcached, without harming
delicate tissues.

But don't stop when you get relief.
Avoid the constant risk ofre-infection. In
hotel bathrooms, in showers and locker-
rooms—even in your own spotless bath
room, this hardy germ lurks and attacks
bare fc(;t. Fven your socks must be boiled
15 minutes to kill this germ. Keep on
using Absorhine Jr. as a tcise precaution.
At all druggists, 81.25. For free sample,
write W. F. Young, Inc., 410 Lyman St.,
Springfield, Mass. Jn Canada: Lyman
Building, Montreal.

ABSORBINE JR.
For years has relieved sore muscles, bruises,

oches/ burnS/ cutS/ sprains^ abrasions,
insomnia

(Continued from page 38)
course, with city folk^ it's different—they
'pear t' think they got a right t' go any
wheres. Never seem t' reahze somebody's
prob'ly got an eye on 'em, oncet they git out
in th' country. . . . But 'tain't hardly wuth
while puttin' up a sign. The' ain't nobuddy
comes along this old road oncet in ten
years, anyways."

The little tree-toad, gobbling unwary
gnats as the days went by, was growing
plumper. So, too, was Mort.. Abner, stoop
ing over the flower-beds with gnarled but
nimble old fingers, had given up all ex
pectation of any physical activity in the re
porter. But he still cherished the belief
that a newspaperman is omniscient.

"I see th' bond market's wuss," observed
the old man. "What does your paper think
about it?"

"Huh? What?" Mort was startled from
his admiring contemplation of the tree-toad
as it made its lightning kill. "Bond market?
Oh. I dunno—what's the difference?"

"Difference o' nigh onto a thousand dol
lars—to me." Abner said, grinning com
placently. "Tha' hain't a one on th' list
that ain't dropped from five t' ten points
sence Monday."

Mort was shocked upright. "What!" he
exclaimed. "Don't tell me you've lost a
thousand!"

"Lost nothin'," chuckled the old man. "I
sold out, lock, stock, an', barrel, every bond
I owned, Tuesday mornin' before th' drop
begun."

Mort stared. "You mean you sold out
every bond you owned," he demanded. "My
gosh, Abner, what are you going to do with
all that? And why sell out, anyway? You
didn't have a bond on your list that wasn't
handpicked. good as gold. What if the
market did go off a little this week? You'd
be cutting coupons just the same, year in
and year out!"

But Abner compressed his Hps smugly. "I
had good advice." he said. "Look what it's
saved me already. And ye can't tell what
worse is goin' to happen, the way things is."

"Advice?" cried Mort. "What fathead
told you to sell out bonds like yours?"

The old man stiffened. "Most sensible
feller I've met up with fer a long time," he
asserted. "Only wisht I'd met up with him
long afore this."

•f^ORT'S mind raced. He shook an irate
finger at the old man. "A new friend, huh?"
he cried. "You don't mean that bird that's
been barging around looking for land?"

And why not?" said Abner stubbornly.
'If I hadn't have listened to what he told

rne, I'd be a thousand dollars wuss off,
right this minute. He talks sense, 'pears
to me."

Mort_ shrugged. "Oh. well, it's none of
my business," he said. . "I apologize. Glad
you got out before this slump. You'll be
able to buy in again and be better off than
ever, if the market goes a little lower."

Abner shook his head. "I don't look for
it to get better." he said. "Not in my time,
.•^carccly. Reckon I'll let my money rest in
the hank."

"And what if the bank closes up?" asked
Mort, smiling.

The old man seized his arm, his eyes
wide with sudden alarm, his jaw sagging.

"Wha-what's that?" he gasped. "My God,
ye ain't heard nothin' 'bout this bank here,
hev ye?"

Mort laughed. "Mv heavens, no!" he pro
tested. startled by Abner's agitation. "I was
merely kidding. I'm sorry."

The old man wiped the beads of perspira
tion from his forehead with fingers that
trembled.

"No, I don't reckon they's anything
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wrong with this one," he said weakly. "But
they's many a true word spoke in a joke.
Dog take it, I wisht it wa'n't Satiddy after
noon ! Derned if ye hain't made up my
mind fer me, Mort, you and your jokin'."

"You mean you're going to draw out your
money?" demanded Mort incredulously.
"Man, you're crazy! You can't lug it
around loose! This bank's as sound as a
rock, and you know it."

"Ye can't tell. Jones had mighty nigh all
his money in a bank up Hartford way an' it
up and busted overnight. Ye can't ever tell.
An' the}''s banks failed all over the country.
Jones figures they's goin' to be more of
'em—oound to be."

"Jones? Who's Jones? What does he
know about it?"

"Why, he's th' feller that's been comin' up
to see me," said Abner. "I thought you
knowed his name."

"Me? Why should I? I've never seen
the bird. Nice name he has, though. Why
don't he call himself Smith and be done
with it?"

Abner grinned weakly.
"So it's this Jones bird that's been giving

you these cheery little earfuls. huh?" pur
sued Mort. "And what is Mr. Jones sell
ing?"

"Sellin'?" said Abner blankly.
"Certainly. What's lie got on the counter?

First he talks you into getting rid of every
last bond you held. Next, he won't let you
buy anything else. What's he trying to
sell?"

"He ain't tryin' t' sell nothin'," said
Abner. "What you talkin' about, Mort?"

"What! He hasn't got a nice fat mine
down in South America that he can let you
in on?"

"Shucks, Mort!"
"No nice pretty mining-stocks that will

bring you in a million? Oh, then he's just
forming the syndicate. The big boys down
on Wall Street are in on it with him, and
he's going to let you in, strictly on the
ground-floor, on the quiet. Is that it?"

"He ain't tryin' to sell nothin'," Abner
repeated impatiently.

"No? Why, of course he is. Don't beat
around the bush. Abner. Speak up. Tell
Uncle Morton what it is."

"Nothin' o' th' sort, I tell ye! Jones is all
right. He hain't doin' a thing except tryin'
to do me a good turn, that's all. He's been
stung hisself, an' he watchin' out a mite for
other folk. Nothin' wrong about that, is
there?"

"Young man," said Mort solemnly, "every
word you say is a warning against this
Jones person. I don't know him, and I
don't want to know him. If there's any
one truth that I've learned in a long and
successful life it's to shy away from, dis
trust, doubt, view with misgivings, sus
picion, alarm, fear and dread—nay, more,
with unmitigated loathing—any stranger
who says he wants to do me a good turn.
Watch your step, my boy, watch your step !"

"You talk like he was some city feller
tryin' to sell me a gold brick!" said Abner
testily. "Don't ye reckon I got sense enough
to suspicion a feller that's tryin' to sell me
somethin'? But he ain't, nothin' o' th' kind!
Why, dog take it, he's tryin' to buy some-
thin', from me!"

"Buy something? What, for instance?"
"He's been after me t' sell him th' back

forty acres, an' th' old barn along with 'em,
th' hull week long," said Abner. He grinned
at Mort's look of surprise. "Yessir, he come
t' see me very next day after me an' you
see his car-tracks up there. I been askin'
ten thousand for th' prop'ty. I been figurin'
I could let more'n half o' that stand on
mortgage, an' I told him so. But he won't
hear to it. Says he's got eight thousand in
cash, an' that's as high as he'll go. I dunno
but what I'll take it. Cash is somethin' ye
can't git too much of, these days. An' he
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says he'll bring it over th' day I give him
the word. Ye don't call that tryin' to sell
me a gold brick, do ye?"

He chuckled.
Mort saluted humbly. "I eat crow," he

said. "But I'd look out for counterfeit bills,
if I were you, just the same."

"What good would that do him?" de
manded Abner. "He couldn't hold tli' land
if th' money turned out t' be phony. He'd
be wuss off than ever."

With an obeisance betokening surrender,
Mort dropped to the lawn again. Abner
strutted back to his work. But Mort no
longer dozed in the sun. Preoccupied, he
lay gazing at the seemingly sleeping tree-
toad at the brink of the pool; and a frown
hovered on his forehead.

And, an hour later, as he rattled_ past
Abner's house on his way to fried chickeii.
peaches and cream, he was reminded again
of Abner's new friend. The man who had
nothing to sell. The man who had hunted
up Abner Just to do Abner a good turn.
The man whom Mort had never seen.

The reporter's puzzled frown actually
lasted until the fried chicken came on.

Mort." said liis city_ editor, "I've
worked hell out of you this week. Get
out of Iiere. Take a day off."

"Boss," said the plump reporter fervently,
"you ain't real. You're a character in fic
tion. I'm gone, before somebody rewrites
you."

Exultation possessed Mort as he swung
down from his train and hurried over to
the little station garage where he kept his
battered car. The mid-morning in the
country was magnificent. He urged the car
to a speed which shocked her into coughs
and snorts of protest, fearful to hear. Five
miles from the village, passing Abner Sher
wood's farm, he glanced to see if the old
man were home, but saw no sign of him.

"He's at work up at my place, of course,"
Mort reflected. And, smiling to himself, he
prepared to enjoy the old man's surprise at
seeing him.

But the garden, when he came to it, was
deserted, brooding happily alone in the sun.

Mort breathed a sigh of utter content.
Solitude, with the garden's loveliness to
gaze at. . . . He gave old Abner only a
fleeting thought.

"It isn't possible," he murmured absently,
as he wandered toward the garden-pool,
"that the old dear took that" guff aboiit
banks seriously? I can't believe it. But it
isn't like him, not to be on the job here.
Well, I should worry! Here goes for a
sun-bath. . .

On the dusty, straw littered floor of the
old barn lay old Abner. He lay awkwardly,
his ankles trussed together with a rope, and
his arms tied together behind his back. An
other man sat looking down at him. The
barn was very silent.

A RAY of sunlight, sifting through be
tween the cobwebbed rafters far overhead,
where a shingle was missing, rested on
Abner's shoulder, and upon a little blood
that had trickled from a bruise behind his
ear and which was now stiffening to dark
ness. Abner's eyes were fixed steadily upon
the man who confronted him. There was
watchfulness in them, but no shadow of
fear.

The man's lumpish' figure was seated up
on an overturned wooden milking-pail. He
wore the clothes of a farmer. His face
was tanned, as though from many days in
the fields, under the sun. His wide mouth,
the mouth of a toad, stretching from ear to
ear, was crooked in an evil grin. He sat
impassively, stolid as a rock... On a wooden

(Continued on page 42)
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box, part of the litter of the disused barn,
lay a revolver, black and chunky as him
self. It was within easy reach of his hand.
His beady black eyes were hard and un
winking. Only his lips moved.

"Where is it?" he demanded. His voice
was a croak. "Where did you hide it?"

Abner watched him, unanswering. _He
strained at his fastenings. The man smiled.

Mort settled himself blissfully into the
long chair by the garden pool. His eyes
sought for the pool's habitual guardian, the
little tree-toad. It wasn't there.

The man looking down at Abner reached
out a stubby forefinger and tapped the re
volver butt significantli'.

"You're through, anyway," he said, grin
ning. "You might as well say where the
stuff is."

"They'll git ye, ye skunk," said Abner
quietly, by way of answer.

"Think so?" said the man, softly. "Listen,
let me tell you something, farmer; they
think I'm part of the landscape." His smile
widened. "I know, because I've tested it.
You know these smart State cops, riding
up and down on their motor-cycles? Well,
ihey go by without even giving me the once
over ! They think I'm one of you hay
seeds. Why, you thought so yourself, you
simp."

He smiled, without raising his voice, but
his eyes were cold.

"Where did you put it?" he repeated.

Mort stared at the dark rock at the pool's
edge, the frog's accustomed resting-place,
in disbelief. His eyes roved around the
circle of the pool. No tree-toad was in
sight.

Jfort sighed, disappointed. As he was
giving up the search, a light gray lump of
stone, veined with lichen, projecting from
a gray boulder veined with lichen, caught
his eye. . He bent closer.

"Well, I'll be darned!" he muttered.
It was the tree-toad. When Mort had

last seen him, seated as always on the black
rock, the frog had been dark as the rock.
Xow, hugging the gray rock, he was gray.
Lichens were on the stone. Dark blotches,
exactly imitating the lichen, adorned the
frog's gray back. Mort. gazir.g at him in
astonishment and delight, could scarcely
believe his eyes.

Mort studied the little fellow in amaze- .
ment. "So that's it, is it?" he said aloud.
"Carry your local color with you, huh?''

The sound of his own voice startled him. ,
He got hastily to his feet, still staring at ,
the gray lump as if hypnotized. His mouth
opened slowly and into his eyes came slowly
a look of horrified unbelief.

'It isn't possible!" he said, wildly. "He
hasn't had time!"

Ten miles away, in the State Police
barracks on the main highway, the ser
geant on desk duty yawned over the morn
ing paper. Then his finger paused on a
paragraph and he stiffened with attention.

"It was disclosed yesterday that the late
Adoniram Utlcy, who lost his life when his
residence was mysteriously burned to the
ground a month ago, had drawn $21,000 in
cash, his entire balance, from a local bank on
the day preceding his death. Attorney F.
Copley Beckwith, executor of the estate, has
been conducting a search for the money, but
without success. As Mr. Utley's body - was
found in the 'uins of his home, it is feared that
the currency, bills of small denomination, was
burned with him."

"Gripes!" muttered the sergeant. "Twenty
grand!''

Mort ran headlong for the shed in
iwhich he kept his ancient flivver. Time!
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Time was everything! Why had he been
so blind, he wondered, cursing as he ran,
why hadn't he read the ghastly riddle days
before? The answer had been before his
eyes, whenever he had sat beside the garden
pool: and he, basking in the sun, had chosen
to shut his eyes to what had been written
clear!

Practically he backed the car out and
around. He headed for Abner's, and the
village. The old car leaped, trembling,
coughing, slewing on two wheels, but hold
ing the road. , . .

From the dusty floor of the old barn,
Abner looked up at the man and smiled.
"Ye wouldn't dare t' commit murder," he
said steadily. "They'd git ye, an' ye'll hang
for it."

The man laughed. "Who's ever seen me
around here,_ except you?" he said. "No
body! It will take a long time for any
one to get here, even after they see the
smoke. And they won't find even a tire-
track, this time. You dropped a match in
the hay, by mistake. Ropes will burn,
same as flesh, you know. There'll be
nothing left—plenty of hay here for a nice,
thorough cremation. I'm saving your estate
a lot of expense."

He smiled. "Come on," he added, with
sudden venom. "Where did you hide it?"

Mort stopped his car with a jerk and ran
through Abner's deserted dooryard to the
kitchen. He knew where Abner kept the
key. He unlocked the door, fumbling in
his haste and threw it open.

"Abner!" he shouted.
His despairing cry died away in the dead

silence of the empty house.
Only the alarm clock ticked away, loud

in the stillness that followed. Abner had
wound it, then! But how long liad he
been gone?

The silent kitchen gave no answer. The
coffee-pot still stood upon the stove. Mort
felt of it. It was cold.

Would he find what he hoj>cd not to
find? Wildly he searched, upstairs and
down, through dresser and wash-stand, cor
ner cupboard and closet. The precious
seconds were flying, but he began to hope.
Finding nothing, he began to pray that
Abner was still lingering in the village,
had not ref.:rned. . . .

The kitchen table. H? tried its drawer.
And there they lay—bankbook and check
book, both together.

With trembling fingers he flipped them
open. He groaned. Date of the teller's
last entry in the bankbook; date of the last
chcck that Abner had drawn—both dates
were of that day. It was all over.
' The man was going to buy the barn. The
man was going to buy the barn. The
words drummed in Mort's brain.

The man would make Abner meet him
there, to get the purchase price.

Mort began running.

"Go ahead," said old Abner steadily, but
with a touch of impatience. "Go ahead an'
finish up whatever ye got a mind to. Then
ye c'n hunt all ye please. Thcy's close t'
two hundred acres, near's I c'n figger. That
ought t' keep ye busy digging quite a
spell." .

The man regarded Abner thoughtfully.
Lazily he pointed at the rusty wheels and
cogs of a box-like mechanism which, dusty
and cobwebbed like all else in the barn,
stood beside the wall.

"See that old hay-baler of yours?" he
asked gently. "I looked it over the day I
came up here first. You can put quite a lot
of pressure on a man's arm with that, I
find. It's old, but it works. I'm afraid it
won't be as pleasant for you as the gun,
but it's a great help to the tongue-tied,
you'll find."
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He stood up slowly. Standing, his squat
figure seemed scarcely taller than before.
He took a step toward Abner.

"We've got the whole afternoon before
us," he said, grinning down at the old man,
"there's no hurry."

Mort Dowling brought his car to a stop
with a groan of hopelessness. Its noise, he
suddenly realized, gave open warning of the
car's progress to anyone within a quarter
of a mile. He got out and ran forward,
up the grass-grown lane that led deep into
the silent woods. He ran slowly, panting.
He was not built for running.

At the top of the hill, he sank to his
knees asid began crawling forward, hidden
by the green tangle of the underbrush that
narrowed the lane.

From the sill of the barn doorway, the
thin flame spit from the rifle like the dart
ing tongue of a toad. Mort's aim was
steady. An oaken beam makes a good gun-
rest. The bullet, striking the revolver
and the box on which it lay, sent the
weapon clattering beyond the man's reach.
Whirling, the man saw the rifle covering
him, saw his useless gun upon the floor.
His hands went up.

"Worried about me, was you, Mort?" in
quired the old man.

"Hell, no 1" said Mr. Dowling, still pale
and shaking. "I was only afraid I couldn t
get here before you sold him my barn. . .
You know dam' well I'm going to^buy it,
as soon as I can raise some money.

"He was goin' t' give me cash, said
Abner, with a shade of regret.

The Sergeant at the State Police
barracks looked at Mort with respect.
"Any time we can do anything for you,
Mr. Dowling—" he began.

"Yes," said Mort. "You might let me use
your 'phone, will you?"

"Dowling talking," he said, when the
connection went through. "I'm out here m
the country, boss. Got a little story for
you. The State Police here have just
arrested Mike Roberts. Yeah, the gangster.
Goes by the name of The Toad. . . . Yeah,
that's the guy, boss Well, they got him
for attempted robbery with violence, _at
tempted murder, and what have you, just
a few minutes ago. But there's some n»oi"e
to it. Seems he's the bird that bumped on
two very wealthj' old farmers out here in
this neighborhood, couple of _weeks ago,
Got 'em to convert their securities into cash,
took the cash away from them, and then
bumped them off and burned their houses
over the bodies, to hide any evidence. . . .
Yeah, a very nice fellow. . . - Well, he was
trying to put this racket over the_ yVrd
time, today, when the cops got him. Pickin s
hadn't been so good, in the big towns, so
he was playing the sticks. Think it s a
good yarn? . . . All right, girnme some
body to take it and I'll spill him enough
for a couple of columns. . . . Thanks, boss.

Abner was grinning when at last Mort
finished and hung up the telephone, a half-
hour later.

"Seems like ye told me no reporter^ever
puts hisself out t' git a story for th' pa
pers, 'less'n he gits orders to," said the old
man slyly.

"Well, what did this get me?" demanded
Mort, mopping the sweat from his brow.
"Nothing but trouble! A lot of work, and
my day off shot to pieces, that's what it
got me."

"An' a title-deed t' th' old barn an' four
acre, more or less, on that hill-top ye seem
t' set such a store by," said Abner. "I'd be
obleeged t' ye, Mort, if ye'd take it. . . .
But quit a-gapping' at me, will ye? Makes
ye look like a fool toad!"
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Chrysler Building, NewYork City.

OUAiirr ptBYI
GASOIINE nB
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$200 first Week
inOWNBuslness!
L. A. Eagles toofc In S200 his tlrst week. Harry
Hill says; "Paid for home with H-B Rur-
Washcr, Earned S86 first day." H. I. Ulley
averages about 535 a day. C. R. Bcrgseth
wriws. "My profits nm about S400 every
month." Many others make S125 to S200 per
week. C. J. White says: "SlOO business la 6
Uays—never a complaint." Thousands earn
ing Quick, easy profits. Electricity does the
work. Finishes rugs like new on cus
tomer's floor. Write today lor booklet.

Easy Terms
ment- No shop necessary.
Hundreds of customers in
your vicinity and in nearby
towns. Backed by S58.000-
000 Company. Used by the
United States Govemmrnt
and Statler Hotel System. Every machine guaranteed.

FRPP Rnnlr ScQd today (no ohllsatlon) for booklet1 iM-iLi uuuii iiiustratlns Ruc-W.islier and telling how
you can earn large profits at prices below other methods;
how you can build a permanent year around business:
and how you can pay on easy terms. Enjoy a la:t^e In
come. Mail a postcard or letter today—NOW.

H'B CO., 6307 H. B. BldgM Racine,Wis.

MIND POWER,

A FREE BOOK
Develop your pertonal, creativepower! Awaken'
the tilcn* sleepingforces in your own eonjcieus- '
nou. Become Master of your own life. Push astdv
all obstdcfes with a new energy you have

looked. The ROSICRUCIANS know how. and wIlP
help you apply »ho groatesf of all powcrj in man's'

control. Create health and abundance for yourself.
Writefor FREE book. "Tho Wisdom of the Sages" It^
fells how you mayroceive those teachings for study and '
use. It moans the dawn of a new day for you. Address,

Scribe N. P. E

ROSICRUCIAN BROTHERHOOD
Son Jeio {AMORC) Odlifornid

DISTRIBITORS
CREW MANAGER

4/wm TO

lOOZPROFIli Sercn bars of extra fine
Toika Soap parked In
corgcously colured box.
Bells for only 2jc. An
opportunity to make rpaltnrmey. no matter how large your organization. Write

for dolaila. Sample 25c. "iite
VICTOR SOAP CO., Desk EL-1, Dayton, Ohio

DEAFNESS IS MISERY
Many p-oolc with defective hearing
and Head Noises enjoy conversation,
SOto Theatre and Church because they
use Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting
in che Ear entirely out of sight.
No wires, batteries or head piece.
They are inexpensive. Write for r.-
booklet and sworn statement of
theinventorwhowajtimselfdeaf.

A. 0. LEONARD. Ine.. Suite 179, 70 6U1 Av*.. New Yoit

AmazingBusiness
Pays Big VrotiXs-JVoInvestment
lOvpn innxpcrlencpd men cam bi«
money imroduclnR 5c & loc counter
Koiidsi Kj STOUES. Permanent repeat
l)u.s!ni-s3. Self sellers. New line
Stnrt without Inve.stment. Bet.iiU ol
unusual plan.s FREK. Write today I

PRO-CO-PAX, Dept. 8.H,
DAr I 1956 S. Troy St., Chicago. III.

...Raise Frogs...

BEtR.SERVING APPARATUS T..e-Ra.i.oBox"
uith coll and llttinsd to attach to keg I'or nlciiics
ramps, Jake cottagcs and parties. Ask for Caialoa
Ko. 10,
Torit aifg. Co. St. Paul, Minn.
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The Story of the Davis Cup
(Continued from page 19)

above, a battery of pressmen in one
corner are sending off the news to every
capital of Europe; to Denmark and Fin
land and Sweden in the north, to Italy
and_ Egypt in the south, yes, and to
India _and Japan in the East, to South
America, Australia and the United
States. For all these nations take part in
the contest for the Davis Cup.

Why? Why all this attention to a mere
match of tennis? Why should crowds in
Paris storm the doors of a stadium seven
or eight hours before the first ball is hit,
whj' should they pay speculators the equiva
lent of six dollars for a two dollar seat,
why should they turn out in such numbers
as to yield a gate of over $50,000 simply to
watch two men hit a white ball over a net?

Because as I have said the Davis Cup
is not only one of the most interesting and
dramatic of all sporting events, it is the
oldest and most important annual athletic

"contest in existence today. And the Chal
lenge Round is the peak, the World's Series
of this far-flung game.

The Davis Cup is the only tennis contest
in the world in which the holder, that is the
winner of the previous year, does not enter
and play through the competition. The
teams of every nation fight among them
selves for the privilege of playing the holder
of the Cup, for the last six years, France.
Each match is conducted in the same man
ner; four singles and one doubles, the win
ner being the side to take three matches
first. The early rounds are often set-ups
for the bigger nations; they are in the
nature of try-outs, with the heavy guns
reserved for the last and more important
contests. Early in May the various coun
tries (this year there were the record
breaking number of 33), start the fight, the
nations abroad competing in the European
Zone while on this side of the water we dis
pute the American Zone, The two winners
ineet in what is called the Inter Zone Final
Round at the Roland Garros Stadium in
Paris on July 21, 22 and 23 for the right
to face the French one week later in the
Challenge Round.

T he Davis Cup then is a team match,
with nation against nation, player against
player, the old world against the new, every
land and almost every country on earth
save Russia and Turkey. The oldest an
nual competition of international sport to
day, it was started back in 1899 when a
young collegian from Harvard named
Dwight F. Davis, who at the time was na
tional doubles champion with a classmate
named Holcombe Ward, got the idea that it
would be interesting to see how England
and the United States shaped up in a com
mon game. So he offered a cup to the
United States Lawn Tennis Association
which was accepted on February 21, 1900.

This then was the origin of the famous
Davis Cup.

Back in those days with only two nations
competing it was a small affair. No one
paid_ much attention to it and no fuss or
publicity was made about it. I remember
watching my first Davis Cup match at the
Longwood Cricket Club in Boston back in
1903. You paid a quarter, as against the
four hundred francs or sixteen bucks it
^st_s to see the Challenge Round today in
Paris, concrete evidence that the event is
the biggest sporting thing of the year. In
1903 there were few regular seats, three
sides of the court were open and you took
a camp chair and sat up close to the players,
whilejate comers stood on chairs, boxes, or
anything they could find and peered over
the beads of those in front. There were

possibly two thousand spectators watching
when Bill Larned took the court in the
deciding match that afternoon against
Laurie Doherty of England. Now in every
big tennis match each line is watched by an
umpire called a linesman who gives deci
sions on close shots. At an important
moment in the fifth set a close ball of the
Englishman's which would have given
Larned a commanding lead was called out,
but Doherty pointed to the fact that the
linesman's chair was vacant. It seems the
man placed there had taken the job on con
dition that he would be relieved at a certain
hour in order to enable him to catch the
last boat to his summer home in Hingham.
Not having been relieved, he departed, leav
ing no linesman to judge the line. The dis
puted point was therefore replayed. Doherty
won it, saved the situation, and finally cap
tured the match and the Cup for England.

In 1904 another nation beside the United
States and England joined the competition
when the French sent a team over to
London. Belgium and Austria challenged
for the Cup the next year, and the fame
of the contest grew so that by 1913 six
nations, Germany, Canada, South Africa,
Belgium, France and the United States
fought for the privilege of meeting Eng
land, the winner of the previous year. The
war temporarily interrupted the progress
of the competition, directly after it was re
sumed with vigor; Spain, India, and
Czechoslovakia all entering the contest.
In 1922 there were 14 challengers, the
largest number to that time, 17 the next
summer, while in 1924 the figure jumped
to 23. In 1927 Germany returned to the
fray, playing for the first time since 1914.
There were 32 entrants in 1930 and the
record number of 33 this year, with coun
tries as small as Monaco, as large as the
United States, countries like India and
Japan from the Far East, Chile and Brazil
from the south, Norway and Poland from
the north, in fact practically every country
on earth.

Due to this widespread interest, to the
clashes of different races, temperaments and
personalities, _the Davis Cup is rich in
dramatic incidents and events, and it is
bound up closely with modern history in
the last century. Naturally the war super
seded all play during four years, but the
advent of the struggle found representatives
of the Davis Cup nations torn between a
desire to finish the affair and on the other
hand a wish to return as soon as possible
to their native lands to prepare for battle.
J. P. Allen tells in the New York Sun the
story of how the German team of Otto
Froitzheim and Otto Kreutzer took the
court at the Allegheny Country Club.
Sewickley, near Pittsburgh, for the right to
challenge the United States, the holder, on
the eve of the Great War.

"A special telegraph wire had been strung
up the mountainside to the beautiful plateau
on which was the club, and the evening of
Wednesday, July 29, 1914, the night before
the first_ match, was serene and peaceful.
About six o'clock, as we were testing the
wire, the president of the club came out
with the two Germans and Norman Brookes
and Tony Wilding, the Australians. The
Germans wanted to know the exact facts
about the state of conditions abroad, and
asked us to sound New York by wire.

"We stood in the peaceful twilight
grouped about the telegraph key. No fron
tiers had been crossed, we were told, but
troops had been massed around the bor
ders. Conversing together in low tones, the
Germans finally agreed to start play the
next day on condition that they should be
permitted to leave instantly if war were
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declared, no matter what the score, no mat
ter i£ the pl^-vers were in the middle of a
rally. Actually, however, war did not break
out until the Saturday afternoon when the
last match was just finished. The Germans
dashed from the courts, jumped into their
clothes, taxied to the city and took the first
train to New York where they boarded the
next German steamer leaving the United
States. It was a boat going out to the
Mediterranean. They need not have hur
ried. Off Gibraltar the liner was hailed by
a British man-of-war, a _boarding party
came on and took possession, and Froitz-
heim and Kreutzor were finally sent to
England and interned in Donnington Hall,
a British prison camp for German officers,
until the end of the war."

Possibly that was a lucky break for
Froitzheim, the finest pre-war athlete pro
duced in Germany, for otherwise he would
surely have been killed at the front. Tony
Wilding lived little over a year; he was
hit by a shell in Flanders in 1915. Brookes
served all through hostilities with the
Australian troops in Egypt and Palestme
and was never again a power in sport.

TODAY the Davis Cup Challenge Round
is one of the most cxciting sportmg events
of the year; but the most excitmg of all
such contests was the one fought in 1914
when the same pair, Brookes and \\ ildmg,
defeated the Americans at Forest .Hills a
few weeks after their match against the
Germans. If that was the most thnlhng
series, the opening set between red-haired
Maurice McLoughlin, the tweiity-one-year-
old champion of the United States, and
Norman Brookes, the thirty-four-year-old
veteran Australian, was the most excitmg
set ever played in a Davis Cup contest. On
this one set hinged the decision, not merely
of this single battle but the whole fate of
the trophy. Both men realized this and
were unusually tense and nervy from the
opening stroke. The match was played ona
burning hofAugust afternoon before fifteen
thousand spectators, the largest crowd ever
to see a Davis Cup contest up to that time.
The two protagonists were a contrast, the
one young, full of strength, relying solely
on strength and power to blast his way to
victory, the other depending on guile and
strategy to aid his ageing frame. And it
was conducted at a fearful tempo ; serve and
volley, serve and volley, quick, short rallies
quickly won and quickly lost.

Brooke's ground strokes were better lar
than his rival's, but the fiery Americans
service was something to be seen, probably
that afternoon the best service in the world.
In my opinion not Gobert's, not Tildens,
not Vines' service has ever been better.
When he smashed a high ball there was no
reply. He would wait for it to fall, then
crouching, leap from the ground ana bury
it in the opposing court with such speed that
the Australian could only stand watching.
Up to nine games all in the first set the
two were absolutely even. In the 19th game
Brookes suddenly went to 40-0 on his
opponent's service: one point from a lead
that with his own delivery to follow would
have given him the set and probably the
match. Mac stepped defiantly to the base
line to serve. His red hair waved a chal
lenge as he toed the line. Crash! The ball
shot past the helpless Anzac. 15-40.
Crash . . . again the invader stood watch
ing that service while t!ie crowd yelled.
30-40. Crash . . . crash . . . Brookes
dived vainly for those terrific serves but in
two minutes tlie game was over. McLough
lin had served five aces in succession to
make it 10-9 in game,-;, five aces against the
finest singles specialist in the world.
Although the break did not come actually
until the thirty-first game, half an hour

(Coiifiiiued on page 46)
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WHEN A F£LL£R

NEEDS A FRIEND.'

KEPT FACTORY FRESH

by inner lining of

CELLOPHANE

C P. "Lorillard Co., Inc.

THE PIPE TOBACCO THAT SPEAKS FOR ITSELF

Named in honor of Clare Briggs,
America's most lovable cartoon
ist, BRIGGS Pipe Mixture ap
peared quietly on the market a
few months ago.

It seemed to inherit the qualities
of the man himself! Kindly, gen
tle and extra winning.

Without ballyhoo, without blare
of trumpets . . . BRIGGS began
to sell like sixty! Each smoker
told another smoker, and he told
still another.

BRIGGS will need no selling talk
to sell you. Just try a tin and let
it speak for itself!

PIPE MIXTURE
FOR THAT "GRAND AND GLORIOUS FEELIN
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STUDY AT HOME
We guide you step by step—furnish all text
material, including fourteen-volume Law Li
brary. Training prep ared by leading law profes
sors and given by members of the bar. Degree
of LL.B., conferred. Low cost, easy terms. Get
our valuable 64-page "Law Guide" and "Evi
dence" books free. Send for them NOW.

LaSalle Exten»ion University, Dept.7328-L, Chicago

AGENTS! NEW PLAN.
Profits begin right away.
No experience required.

Amazing little " lb. portable. AC & DC radio tor home.
oRlce, aulo. farm, etc. Wonderful tone. Gets police
calls. $30 value. The BEST radio is liccnaed by n.C.A.
and associated eomnanies. Our agents giro away these
wonder radios and make big money while doinc It.- Write
at once for prnpasltlon.

BECO MFC. CO.
®44 W. Adams St., Dept. 177, Chicagro, 111.

Coupons are
passports

to success—

clip them
J IFE holds no ruts for the

man or woman who clips
advertising coupons, those
little, purposeful passports to
higher standards of living.

Advertising which carries
coupons beckons to new oppor
tunities, new experiences. To
adventure. Education. Travel.
Social success. Business better
ment. To those who clip them
life becomes invested with new
significance, new comforts and,
frequently, new beauty too.

Right now, with this issue of
The Elks Magazine, . you
are holding in your hands the
opportunity to realize your
most earnest ambitions and
possibly too, the solution to
your most baffling problems.

Read the coupons—and send
ihem.

CLIP THE COVPOISIS.

ELKS VISITING CANADA
Stop with H. J. BROWN

671 River Road, Niagara Falls, Ont.

(Coniinued from page 45)
later, from that moment on he was Brookes'
master. The Australian slowly crumpled,
physically and mentally. Two world cham
pions had met in a death grip and the
younger was to prevail.

T HERE is drama, there is tragedy too in
the matches for the Davis Cup. And when
ever Jean Borotra, the French star, plays
there is sure to be fireworks. He has the
rare ability, no matter what the odds against
him, to rise to the occasion, to deliver the
telling thrust at the critical moment for the
Tricolor. Back in 1925 when he was a
youngster at international sport, Jean made
his debut in the Davis Cup in a sensational
doubles match. With his teammate, Rene
Lacoste, he was playing against Patterson
and Hawkes, the Australians, for the right
to challenge the holder, the United States.
The privilege depended on the outcome of
that doubles.

France had to be victorious and Borotra
realized it. He was the only man not to
slump during the long, grueling battle, the
only one not to have patches of bad play. In
the thick of every rally, his beret could be
seen now here, now there, darling all over
the court, performing tlie most impossible
shots from impossible postures. In the fifth
set with the score two sets all, the French
reached 5-2 in games only four points from
victory. Then with the match assured and
triumph in his hands, Borotra was suddenly
struck full on the temple by a terrific smash
from the racquet of Patterson, the burly
Australian, delivered at close quarters.

For ten minutes he lay prone and motion
less on the grass. Could he resume play?
Must France default the match? No, after
a while he staggered to his feet dazed and
bewildered, and finally took his place again
on the court. However, he was in no condi
tion to play, and moreover the incident
affected Lacoste, his partner, so that the
Australians quickly closed the gap and
evened the score at five games all as the
wobbling Frenchmen went to pieces.
Australia went ahead at six-five. France
caught them. Gradually Borotra's dizzi
ness wore off, gradually he came out of his
daze and once again plunged into the thick
of the scrap, standing up to the fiercest
volleys and smashes of the Australians as
though nothing had happened. Until at last
by his efforts alone France got ahead and
finally won the set ten-eight, and for the
first time a_ Latin nation, thanks to his
courage unaided, became a challenger for
the Cup.

TODAY the Davis Cup has assumed such
importance that Presidents, Kings and
Dictators play a part therein. Each year
the annual draw made in February takes
place in the presidential or royal mansion
of the holding nation; Presidents Harding
and Coolidge of the United States have
drawn the names of the Contestants out of
the famous bowl, and last winter Pre.sident
LeBrun of France conducted the draw in
the Elysee Palace. Moreover, governments
have intervened to settle disputes that have
arisen from time to time. Three or four
years ago when Bill Tilden was disqualified
by the United States Lawn Tennis Associa
tion and unable to play in the Challenge
Round in France, Ambassador Herrick, who
was a great admirer of the sport, brought
pressure to bear and arranged the matter
so that Tilden was reinstated in time to
^ke the court. Mussolini makes the Davis
Cup a military matter; the Italian team
must report on a certain day in spring,
practise faithfully under proper supervision,
and hold themselves in readiness to play for
Italy. Several years ago when young
Pietro Gaslini, a lawyer from Genoa, was
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a day late in reporting, he was severely
reprimanded and as a punishment Mussolini
relused to let him take part in any inter
national competition that spring.

As the original tennis playing nation,
England was naturally the first holder of
the Davis Cup. Then Australia, thanks to
the great Brookes and the mighty Wilding,
held sway until after the war, when our
team of the two Bills, Tilden and Johnston,
one from the east and the other from the
west, conquered the Australians without the
loss of a match. Japan, then Australia, and
then France challenged us unsuccessfully
until 1927 when our two Bills were almost
ten years older than in 1919, and unable
therefore to withstand the vigorous on
slaughts of France's Four Musketeers,
Cochet, Lacoste, Borotra and Brugnon.
Now they have come to the same position;
Lacoste plays no more. Brugnon is 38,
Cochet and Borotra are veterans instead of
brilliant young stars.

No one nation can hold indefinitely this
crown of international sport. The emblem
of power in half a century has already
crossed the Seven Seas and back again.
This year, next summer at the latest, the
Davis Cup will be taken away from Paris
where it has been since 1927. Who will
turn the trick? The United States? Most
likely. We have the finest young players
in all the world at present. But there is
growing strength in other lands, especially
in England and Germany. In the East, the
enterprise and adaptability of the Japanese,
their philosophic outlook and their attach
ment to sport, have made them ardent
disciples of this world game. I believe that
before long the Davis Cup will make a
voyage to the Far East. Once there it will
be many a year before it returns to the
Occident.

On the 28th, 29th and 30th of July the
Challenge Round takes place upon the red
court of Roland Garros, its seating capacity
increased by 3,000 for the event. Picture
it there in its leafy bower of those ancient
chestnut trees, that bowl which now con
tains the most turbulent sporting crowd on
earth. At one end is the Presidential Box
with the President of the Republic who has
ridden up the Avenue de la Porte d'Auteuil
attended by the Garde Republicaine. He
is surrounded by members of his cabinet, to
his left arc the boxes close to the court in
one of which is Mr. Herbert Strauss, the
American Ambassador, while above are the
expensive seats of the foreign colony. Over
opposite in the burning summer sun are
wedged the fans, the real fans, the Parisian
sporting mob wlio must stand in that heat
from one until seven in the evening, who have
perhaps been standing in line at the ticket
offices for several hours in the morning.

Scattered through the stadium is all
of sporting social, artistic and industrial
France; Monsieur Andre Citroen, who is
their Henry Ford, Mile. Suzanne Lenglen.
once a power herself in this game, just
behind her a man in a straw hat who is a
great friend of Jean Borotra's. His name
is Maurice Chevalier. Near him is another
close friend of the player, also a sportsman,
named Georges Carpentier. As you read
this the stadium is deadly silent, the two
players- and the crowd are tense and taut.
The umpire is climbing into his chair. It
is so quiet that you can hear the wooden
rungs of the ladder creak as he hoists him
self into place. At one side of the court
Jean Borotra is nervously adjusting his
beret. Across the net, Ellsworth Vines taps
a ball gently on the ground. It is the
greatest drama of sport; age against youth,
the old world against the new. Perhaps
now you begin to understand why all
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France, all Europe has its eyes on that
court.

But the linesmen are in their places.
The umpire is seated. He looks around,
then he speaks into the little nuke hanging
before his face.

''Borotra serves . . . -play . . .

Flag Day Broadcast at
Monticello

{Coiliiuted from page 5)

was sovereign. Each citizen became an
equal partner in the great scheme. He en
joyed equal privileges and assumed equal
responsibilities under this new American
system. It is this principle of individualism
that has given the American his high sense
of personal honor and obligation and
marked him with a resourcefulness wiiich
hitherto has been unknown among men.
Patriotic men of all periods in our national
history have stood guard against the
usurpation of the people's sovereignty_ by
their servant, the government. Notwith
standing this, we have seen for a quarter of
a century a system of bureaucratic regula
tion creeping upon us which is rapidly mak
ing our people the subjects of their
government.

This system of government, under which
this nation has grown great, and which
gives to every individual the right to work
out his own salvation can be preserved only
by constant vigilance by the sovereign
citizens. The full powers confided to our
people presuppose the participation of all
citizens in the business of government. Our
great misfortune is that too many of oiir
citizens are more concerned with their
privileges and immunities than with their
duties and responsibilities. There are too
many slackers who refuse to mix in politics.
Any person who is not interested in politics
and who considers himself above a political
struggle is unworthy of American citizen
ship. Self-government is on trial, and all
humanity is looking to us to_prove_ that a
government where the individual is sov
ereign can endure. The citizen who puts
his best effort into every task that is his
will surely outstrip him who waits for a
great opportunity before he condescends to
exert himself. If the enemies of our gov-
ernment are to be overcome, every citizen
must become an active politician, must" in
form himself on matters of government and
must give credit where credit is due. Poli
tics is sometimes rotten, but it is rotten
not so much because of the bad men who
are in it as it is bccause of the good people
who stay .out of it. The constant vigilant
action of all our people is essential to en
lightened, capable self-government. There
never was long a corrupt government of a
virtuous people.

Our country was conceived in the theory
of local self-government. It has been dedi
cated by long practice to that wise and
beneficent policy. This theory is the
foundation principle of our system of
liberty. Local determination of local prob
lems affords freedom and development of
the individual. The people of the several
states should not permit themselves by
coercion or bribery, under the vicious fifty-
fifty system of federal aid, to be stripped
of their right to regulate their own affairs.
The fact that something advantageous to
"the people ought to be done is no reason
why the national government should do it.
The tendency to cry for help from the Fed
eral Government before we have made an
effort to help ourselves, is building up a
gfeat central bureaucracy that is both
costly and'inefficient.,-'Our experience has

• (Cofilimied on page 48)
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STOP
DANDRUFF
with this COMMON-SENSE treatment

A FEW MINUTES EACH WEEK

with Packer's Tar Soap

Give your hair a sudsy shampoo with
Packer's rich, piney lather. There's the
"health of the pines" in Packer's Tar
Soap. It contains genuine pine tar and
soothing, softening glycerine—both ben
eficial to the scalp. For G4 years doctors
have been recommending it.

Note patented
Oil Tube

w•i If you need oil, add just the
right amount to have your

hair the way you want it

AFTER 21 DAYS

—have a look at your hair! It'll be
healthy. And well-groomed. But not
greasy, or plastered down. And as for
dandruff—well, this treatment usually
stops it inside of 3 weeks. Keep up the
treatments (less often, if you wish) to
prevent dandruff's returning.

If you are not satisfied with the re
sults, write and tell us—we'll cheer
fully return your money.

ONE MINUTE EVERY DAY

with Packer's Scalptone

Massage llie tingling goodness of Scalp-
tone into your scalp. Rub your Scalptone
mixtiu^indeep—give dandruff the works!
Feel it tone up your scalp—tone up the
nerves — remove the dandruff scales —

make your head healthy—and happy,
too! Do this for just a minute, once a day.

And expect to be surprbed when j'ou
first see Scalptone! It's adjvsiable. In
the neck of every bottle there's a separate
tube of oil. You make your own pre
scription for your own hair. Scalptone
is the only tonic that has this feature.

PACKER'S DANDRUFF TREATMENT

O Packer's Tar Soap
once a week

© "-3 Packer's Scalptone
every day
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REDUCE
4 to 6 Inches

...without druqs

..without dietinq

. .orYour Money
Refunded ..

*'I wore the Director Belt and reduced
my waistline from 42 to 33 inches. Prac-
^cally all adipose tissue can surely be
eliminated by its faithful use. I have
recommended it to many ofmy patients."

(Signed) R. A. LOWELL
Physician and Surgeon

How DIRECTOR Works
"T^IRECTOR is fitted to your individual

measure wiihout laces, hooks or iDuttons.
Its elastic aclion causes a gcnlle changing pressure on
the abdomen bringing results formerly obtained only
by regular massage and exercise. Now all you have to
do IS slip on Director and watch results.

Improve Your Appearance
This remarkable belt produces an instant im-
provement in your appearance the moment you put

c'othes fit and lookwithout a heavy waistline to pull themout of shape.

Restore Your Vigor
'I receu-ed mybeltlast Monday," writes S.L.
rown» TVenton, N. J. "1 feel 15 years younger* no

more tired and bloated feelings after meals."

® to relievesnoftness of breath, restores your
vigor. You look and feel years
younger the moment you start to
wear a Director.

Break Constipation Habit
I_was 44 inches around the

waist—now down to 37^4—feel bet-
ter-^onstipation gone—and know

belt has added years to my life."
D. W. Bvlderback.WichiU, Kans

1-oose, fallenabdominal mus
ses goback where they belong.
I he gentle changing action of|
Uirector increases elimination^
and regularity in a normal way
without the use of harsh, irri-
tating cathartics.

Mail Coupon Now!
•'""•••••••••••••••••••••a
• LANDON &WARNER Dept.K.78
g, 360N.Michigan Ave., Chicago, III.
* ^ '̂[••hout obligation on my part
• R H complete story of Directora Belt and give full particulars of your trial offer.

Name.

Address.

City.... .Slate.

Reduce
Lik9 This

Let U8
provcour

claims.We'll
eenU aDiroctor

for trinl. If yon
don't i?^t resalta
you owe nothiotf.

(Continued from page 47)
proved that the people of the several states
can administer their own affairs better than
any central government of whatever char
acter. In this distribution of responsibility
lies the strength of our nation.

Aristotle divides government into two
classes—legitimate and illegitimate. The
former is administered in the interests of
the whole body politic under a system of
traditions of gradual and steady growth,
while the latter is administered in the in
terests of ^e governing body—whether it
be an individual, an organized minority or a
temporary majority-with little regard for
the wider interests of the whole and with
out adequate restraints of tradition. When
one group of legislators seek legislation of
special advantage to the interests which it
represents, in consideration of its support
ing an appropriation of special advantage
to other confederating groups, we have an
example of illegitimate government—gov
ernment by coalition of organized minori-
ties. A republican form of government is
likely thus to degenerate into a government
of blocs. As long as political parties
divide on questions of political principle
and political policy they are not only help
ful and constructive, but essential to the
life of a republic. The moment, however,
that narties are based on sectional interests
or jealousies,_ upon group consciousness, or
upon the desire for group advantage that
moment they are out of step with the spirit
of America. A man who, in the exercise
of his duty as a private citizen or as a
public official, places the interests of any
party above the interests of all the people
IS both unable to perform the duties of
American citizenship and unworthy to serve
the American people. Until the majority
of citizens are willing to subordinate their
own personal advantage and are prepared
to support men and measures in the public
interest, there will not be any real political
reform.

Our government was framed by men who
had had actual experience in the adminis
tration of the government of their several
colonies. Most of them had been educated
at Harvard, William and Mary, Yale
Princeton and other American Colleges!
They drafted a plan of government which
has excited the admiration of the states
men of the world. It is American in origin
and :n character. Our constitution has
been described as "the most wonderful work

The Elks Magazine

ever struck off at a given time by the brain
and purpose of man." Under this system
of government, our people have enjoyed a
greater measure of prosperity and happiness
than any other. In no other country in
the world has it been possible for so
many individuals of obscure and humble
origin to rise to positions of wealth and
influence. Under this system the Ameri
can nation has attained leadership in world
affairs.

My countrymen! How precious this
great gift of our forebears! How valuable
the natural resources of our country! How
mighty its rivers! How fertile its fields!
How a' undant its forests! How rich its
mines ! How extensive its industries ! And
more, with what wisdom and foresight
was this great government of free men
conceived and builded on this continent
as a standard for all the peoples of the
earth! How precious the thought that we
are citizens of the only nation that has a
birthday, knows when it is, and celebrates
it. How beautiful and symbolic is our
national emblem, the first flag ever created
to represent a people, a flag that has never
led our soldiers in a war of oppression, and
yet one that has repeatedly 'infurled itself
in crusades of mercy, a flag that strikes a
chill to the hearts of tyrants and that stirs
anew the life-blood of the human family!
The red of this flag represents the precious
blood of our fathers who gave us this na
tion, the blood of the patriots which"
cemented our Union, and the blood of those
crusaders who crossed 3,000 miles of ocean
to save humanity. The white of this flag
represents the purity and the beauty of
character of the women who bore the sons
of America and who sacrificed them that
this nation might live. The blue of this
flag represents the loyalty to principle and
the devotion to ideals of the citizenship
which made this country possible and which
has enabled this government of free men
to endure. This flag has successfully re
pulsed the assaults of domestic and foreign
enemies, it has never known surrender,
and, with God blessing our people with
continued wisdom and courage, it never
will. Let us imitate the virtues of our
fathers by displaying greater virtues. Let
us, in tribute to our forebears and, in dis
charge of our obligation to posterity, pledge
our lives to preserve and maintain our
priceless heritage, undecayed by neglect and
untorn by usurpation.

.^ews of the State Associations
(Continued from page 25)

circumstances this condition is regarded as
much more healthy than earlier reports in
dicated. The election of officers resulted
as follows: President, Alonzo L. Waters
Medina Lodge, No. 898; Secretary, Philip
Clancy, Niagara Falls Lodge, No 346-
Treasurer, John T. Osowski, Elmira Lodge'
No. 62; Vice-Presidents: A. C. Brownell'
Hoosick Falls Lodge, No. 178; Frederick
H. Kasch, Glen Cove Lodge, No 1458•
George A. Danner, White Plains Lodge',
No. 535; Otto Deisseroth, Newburgh
Lodge, No. 247; Henry W. Honan, Elmira
Lodge, No. 62; Charles B. Leclau, Oneida
Lodge, No. 767; Frank L. Spoeri, Buffalo
Lodge, No. 23; and Patrick B. Brennan
Malone Lodge, No. 1303; Trustees: Joseph
E. Steinmeier, Chairman, Bronx Lodge,
No. 871; Dr. Francis H. Marx, Oneonta
Lodge, No. 1312, Secretary; William F.
Edelmuth, Approving Member, Kingston
Lodge, No. 550; J. Theodore Moses, North

Tonawanda Lodge, No. 860; Eugene F.
Sullivan, Fulton Lodge, No. 830; George
W. Denton, Gloversville Lodge, No. 226;
Nunez V. Loring, Mount Vernon Lodge,
No. 842, and Charles T. Lanigan, Rome
Lodge, No. 96.

At the opening ceremonies incident to
the Convention, which were held in the
spacious Lodge room of Rochester Lodge,
No. 24, the guest of honor was Grand Ex
alted Ruler Floyd E. Thompson, who de
livered a very stirring address concerning
the achievements of the Order. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert and Hon.
James A. Farley were also on the speaking
list. President James H. Mackin presided.
The Rochester Committee, headed by Past
President D. Curtis Gano, provided a pro
gram of entertainment that met with hearty
approval of all visitors in attendance. Sara
toga was selected as the meeting place of
1934.



What Will Your Next
ACCIDENTorSICKNESS Cost?

I

Less Than 34: a Day Secures This Unusual Protection!
THIS IS A REPRINT FROM THE

"Snfiurance Almanac"
"The North American Accident In
surance Company, of Chicago, was the
pioneer in persona/ acc/denf and
health insurance in America, hav
ing been organized in 1886, and it is
also the largest company writing
those lines exclusively. It has paid to
policyholders on claims over $18,000.-
000 since organization . . . above all
others, the business of accident and
health insurance in the country
owes an everiasting obligation for
. . . whole-hearted efforts to help
develop the ethics of the business to
a high degree and place it on a high
plane . . . has always given generously
... in this work, supporting . . .
every movement of merit for the
betterment of the business."

★ ★ ★

THE INSURANCE ALMANAC,
AND WHO'S WHO IN INSUR
ANCE, is an official rating book in
the insurance field. It is constantly
used by men who know insurance and
gives the confidential standing of all
important companies. This is an
other instance of the integrity of this
famous old line company.

A 100% RATING
which guarantees your financial
safety and the safety of your fam
ily it a specified accident or sick'
ness comes to you.

LnrtjcHt nnd Olilest Rxc-IiiNive Honlth
aud Actiideut luNuritiice Coiiipuiiy iu

Ameriuu

ESTABLISHED OVER 46 YEARS

NORTH AMERICAN ACCIDENT
INSURANCE CO. [ch,?5.co]

433Wallach Bldg., Newark, New Jersey
AGENTS tvanied for New Territory.

Suppose you meet with an acci
dent or sickness tonight, will

your income continue?

Remember, few escape without accident—

and none of us can tell what tomorrow holds
for us. While you are reading this warning,
somewhere some ghastly tragedy, flood or fire,
some automobile or train disaster is taking its
toll of human life or limb.

NOW IS THE TIME TO
PROTECT YOURSELF!

If you suddenly becamie ill—would your in
come stop? What if you suffered from lobar
pneumonia, an appendicitis operation,or any of
the many common ills, which are covered in this
unusual policy; wouldn't you rest easier and
convalesce more quickly if you knew that our
company stood ready to help lift from your
shoulders, the distressing financial burdens in
case of a personal tragedy?

Some of the features
of this policy

No Medical Elxamination

$10 A Year Entire Cost

No Dues No Assessments

MEN AND WOMEN

16 to 69 Years Accepted

PAYS—

$10,000 Principal Sum
Cin nnn loss of Hands,«)lUjvUU Feet or Eyesight

$25 Weekly benefit for
Stated Accidents and Sickness
DOCTOR'S BILLS. HOSPITAL BENE
FIT, EMERGENCY BENEFIT and
other liberal features to help in time of need
—all clearly shown in poHcy. This is a sim
ple and understandable policy—without
complicated or misleading clauses. You
know exactly what every word means—and
every word means exactly what it says.

OVER $19,000,000.00
PAID IN CLAIMS!

A sudden accident! A sudden sickness!
Can you say neither will happen to you?

Then don't delay another day. Protect your
self by insuring in the largest and oldest
exclusive accident insurance Company in
America. Send the coupon NOW for com
plete information about our NEW $10
PREMIER $10,000 POLICY—and protect
yoxy family.

Under Dircct Siipervl.slon of 48 State
Ii»-SHrnuc« Depart nient.s

MAIL COUPON TODAY
for FREE booklet "Cash or Sympathy"

North American Accident Insurance Co.,
433 Wallach Building,
Newark, New Jersey.

GENTLEMEN: At no cost to me send copy of your
booklet, "Cash or Sympathy." There is no oblige-



TODAY'S FEATURE
ALWMAY-

Mind Reading Act'
Copyrisht, R. J. Ruj'noUls Tobacco Compaoy

I SAW A MA2-VELOU9
MEWTAL ACT AT T+1E
T+HEATR€ LAST WIGHT

WHAT HAVE I IN

My HAND ? ITS S€COND

SIGHT

you'Re
30Tt1

WRONG
HERES WHAT

HAPPENED

A MACIOAN
CAMEDOWNROM

THE STA6E AND
I6AVC HIM My
WEDDING RiNC-
HIS BUNDFOID-
ED ASSISTANT

ACTUALLV READ
OFF OUR

INITIALS AND

THE DAT€.

...THE TRICK IS THEY HAVE
A CODE THE 6IRL GETS THE
MESSAGE Dy LISTENING fOR
THE FIRST LETTER IN EVERy
WORD OF THE MAGICIAW'S
TALK SOMETIMES THE Gn?L
CAN eVEN'-REAP" THE SERIAL
NUMBERS ON A
DOLLAR BILL.

WAMT A

CI(jA"RETT£?

IT'S A PLATINUM WEPPIN6
RING. INITIALS INSIDE
WH, TO W.H. MAT^CH 1928 NO, IT'S MENTAL

TELCPATHY

WE SMOKE THESE
BECAUSE THEV
ARE SUPPOSED
TO Be MILT>E1?.

THE truth is that
CAMELS ARE MILDET^,

yes,BUT NOT
THAT KIND.

THEV USE MORE EX-
PEWSIVE TOBACCOS.
TRY ONE. Gn?LS, AND
YOU'LL CHANGE
VOUT? BRAnDI

THANK you, BILL—I'LL
try ONe AND S£€.

BILL,I BELIEVE YOU'RE
RIGHT ABOUT CAMELS.

WHy DO
THEY HAVE

SL/C-H A MILD,
TIICH fL-AVOTl?

ITS THE
TOBACCO

THAT
COUNTS

NO MON£Y~ FREE
36-PA6H ILLUSTRATED MAGIC BOOK, CON
TAINING 23 MYSTIfyiNG C(GARETT£,C-ARD,
AND COIN TRICKS. YOU CAN FOOL THOS€
"Wist guys'THAT mm it all, WIT-HOUT
S<IU OR PMVIOUS £XP€Rl£NGE. MAIL
ORDER BLANK-AT R.16HT WITH FRONTS
FROM Five PACKS OF CV^MELS,

\tf Moiie FUH
to hmow

Camels are made
from finer, MORE
EXPENSIVE tobac
cos than anyother
popular brand.
You'll appreciate
themildness...the
flavor... the added
pleasure of cost
lier tobaccos.

MATCHtIS<

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Dept. 34-b,
Wlnsion*Salem. N. C.

I enclose fronts from 5 Camfl packs.
Send postpaid Free Mii^c Book.

Name

Street

State

NO TRICKS IN CAMELS-JUST COSTUER TOBACCOS


