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• ERICH HAGENLOCHER,
twice 18.2 balk-line billiard cham
pion of the world. Healthy nerves
have carried him successfully
through the sternest international
competition to many titles.

• RIGHT—TALKING IT OVER
calls for more Camels. Steady
smoking reveals the true quality
of a cigarette. Camels keep right
on tasting mild, rich and cool...
no matter how many you smoke

Steady Smokers turn to Camels
"I know of no sport," says Erich Hagen-
locher, "that places a greater strain on
the nerves than tournament billiards. The

slightest inaccuracy can ruin an important
run. One simple rule for success is, 'Watch
your nerves!' I have smoked Camels for

years. I like their taste better and because

they're milder, they never upset my ner
vous system."

There is a difference between Camel's
costlier tobaccos and the tobaccos used in
other popular cigarettes. You'll notice the
difference in taste and in mildness—and
Camels never jangle your nerves. You can
prove this yourself. Begin today!

MATCHLES

BLEND

• MR. HAGENLOCH
ER says, "If I were giv
ing one simple rule for
successful billiard play, I
should say, 'Watch your
nerves!' That's why I've
smoked Camels foryears.
They never upset my
nervous system

IT !S MORE FUN TO KNOW
Camels are made from

finer, MORE EXPENSIVE
tobaccos than any other
popular brand. They give
more pleasure. Your own
taste will confirm this.

Copyright. 1933,
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company

NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES
NEVER TIRE YOUR TASTE
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

Official Circular Number Three
To the O^CBTS and Members of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks:

DEAR BROTHERS:

On September 26th I held the last of my sixteen regional
conferences for District Deputies, and these officials are
now actively functioning to the end that success may
characterize our efforts in behalf of a greater and better
Elkdom. Incidentally, I wish to say that I am greatly
pleased with the personnel of my Deputies. Without excep
tion, they are men deeply interested in the Order, and the
interest they manifested in our program for the year will, I
believe, spell success. I w-ish to express to them my deep
appreciation of their support, and the help they will render
during the year.

National Class Initiation

I am gratified with the cooperation the Lodges are giv
ing in connection with the simultaneous initiation on Armis
tice Night. Most Lodges have active committees at work
in order to insure a representative class, and I hope that
nothing will be left undone to make this the greatest initia
tion that any fraternity has ever seen. The Lodges should
not overlook making provision to receive the National
Broadcast program in their Lodge rooms. This program
will convene at 10:30 P.M. Eastern Standard Time. Hence,
the initiation ceremony should be completed by that hour.
Let this Lodge activity be made a part of the nation-wide
observance of Armistice Day. It has been suggested that
our National Class be characterized as "'THE PRESI
DENT'S NRA ARMISTICE DAY CLASS." Since our
members are lending every possible support to Brother
Roosevelt's recovery program, I would be glad to have any
Lodge that so desires designate its class as such.

Exalted Rulers' September Reports
Our law provides for a report to be made by each

Exalted Ruler during the month of September. There has
been some delay in the I'eturn of these reports. Con-
sequentli^ at this writing I cannot give you my conclusions
drawn from them. I hope the Exalted Rulers will promptly
forward these reports, so that they may assist me in pro
moting the program for the year.

Increase in Membership
Dues were payable October first. 1 trust no brother

will permit his membership to lapse through failure to pay
his dues. I am anxious that the Order shall show an
increase in membership this year. This can only be done
by retaining such members as are now on our rolls and by
adding thereto former members through reinstatement, and
new members through initiation. Let the Lapsation Com
mittee be vigilant. See to it that such a reinstatement fee is
fixed in your Lodge as will bring all former members back
into the fold. Be sure that as soon as a favorable vote on
the Constitutional Amendment is announced you avail
yourselves of a low-er initiation fee for young men under
twenty-six years of age, as well as for applicants under
twenty-two years of age, who have been members in good
standing in some Antlers Lodge for at least two consecutive
years prior to their attaining their twenty-first birthday.
Let no opportunity be lost, no effort spared, to take advan
tage of all proper means to bring good citizens into our
Lodges. In this connection, you can also serve our Order
by encouraging the formation of Lodges of Antlers where
there are proper fields for them.

Elk Publicity
Too little attention is paid to letting our membership

generally, and the public, know something about the com
munity services our Lodges are rendering. There should
be a reporter appointed in every Lodge, and it should be his

1412 Northern Life Tower,
Seattle, Washington,
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duty to furnish to The Elks Magazine, as well as to the
public press, such items in respect to Lodge activities as
are of special interest. Omit no chance to enhance the
standing of your Lodge by rendition of helpful service in
the community, and let that service be stamped with the
trademark of Elkdom so that all may know our great objec
tives.

Kansas City Convention
A few weeks ago, I went to Kansas City for the pur

pose of learning what steps are being taken to insure a great
convention next July. I was gr-eatly pleased with the setup.
Kansas City Lodge No. 26 has promised to increase its
membership by at least one thousand. Plans are afoot which,
if successfully accomplished, will make the next Grand Lodge
Session such an outstanding event that time will be reckoned
"Before" and "After" the Kansas City Convention. If all our
Lodges will become inoculated with the same spirit, there
will be a wonderful showing at the end of the year.

The Elks National Foundation
It is during times such as those through which we have

been passing that we need the help that can be rendered
by a realization of our ambition for the Elks National
Foundation—namely, the accumulation of a great fund, the
income from which can be used to encourage and promote
humanitarian work by Lodges, either singly or in groups.
Every member of the Order can help in this great move
ment, either by making a direct contribution to the fund, or
by having some one or more of his acquaintances make
provision by will, or by codicil to a will, for a bequest in
favor of the Foundation. Do not overlook an opportunity
to help build up this fund, for through it our good works
may be carried on after we are no longer here to direct them.

Two Important Elk Days
The Order of Elks has given a new significance to the

day annually set apart as one of Thanksgiving. For many
it is characterized by a feast as an expression of the fact
that Nature has been bounteous, and some couple with it
an outward expression of thanks for her favors. But the
members of the Order, while acting in common with others
in these respects, have adopted another means for expre.ssing
the spirit of the day. By their thoughtfulness and generosity
they make it possible for many to give thanks, who other
wise would be devoid of the incentive to do so. Let us, this
year, give a still more emphatic expression to this service by
omitting no opportunity to bring cheer to those in need.

Only three days after Thanksgiving Day comes another
important day for us. It is our Day of Memory. I men
tion it now so that every Lodge may make suitable plans
for its observance on the first Sunday in December. It
should significantly illustrate that an Elk is never forgotten.
Though absent, his virtues, written upon the tablets of Love
and Memory, live on, and will do so forever.

Let us, then, upon the first of those two days, rejoice
the living with those baskets of joy that shall'call forth
expressions of gratitude for the generosity of Elkdom. and
upon the second, freshen the memory of those who, in their
day of activity, served mankind to the best of their ability
and set a wonderful example for us to follow.

Sincerely and fraternally yours,

Grand Exalted Ruler.



This Month
Ernest HAYCOX, whose thrilling
serial, "Starlight Rider," in Collier's was
concluded recently, contributes the lead
ing story to this issue. It is a drama of
the Western plains with a sophisticated
Eastern heiress as the heroine. Packed
with action, color and romance, it also
portrays irresistibly the fine, rugged,
wholesome people who are bred in the
"great open spaces."

Of all the bitter controversies that have
ever wracked the nation, none have been
fought out more savagely than the issue of
prohibition. Pulpit, platform, press and
radio have been utilized in •the struggle
since time immemorial. Now that we are
about to witness the repeal of the Eight
eenth Amendment, new problems—and
old problems in new dress—will arise.

Malvern .Hall Tillitt, who contributes
the article "After Repeal—How Will True
Temperance Be Secured?" to this issue,
has made an extensive study of the liquor
situation, both here and abroad, for many
years. He wrote what many consider the
most authoritative book on the subject
ever to have been published, "The Price
of Prohibition." Be sure to read Mr.
Tillitt's remarks carefully. They point out
a thoroughly sound and practical approach
to one of the most vital issues that will
confront this country for many years to

WII.LIAM CHAMBERLAIN

V^E are sufficiently rash to predict in ad
vance that you'll like "Hobey" Dolan, in
William Chamberlain's yarn, "It's So
Romantic," as well as any fiction character
you've encountered in a long, long lime.
A simple, unassuming soul, he likes his
harmonica and bis chocolate milk shakes
almost as much as he likes his football.
And come what may, on the football field or
off, he takes it in his stride. The descrip
tion of the game between "Hobey's" team
and the "All Stars" is one you won't for
get in a hurry.

Vext Month
T HERE are a number of surprises in
store for you in next month's issue. To
start at the beginning, the cover is, we
believe, one of the most attractive and
timely ones we've ever had. Eddie_Dooley,
Dartmouth's former All-American quarter
back, will contribute a corking good foot-
ball article. Space is too limited to go
into details, but there will also be stories
by Octavus Roy Cohen and Odgers T.
Gurnee and an article by Edgar Sisson—in
addition, of course, to "all the news of
Elkdom that's fit to print."

Joseph T. Fanning
Editor and

Executive Director

Charles S. Hart
Business Manager

James S. Warren
Managing Editor
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the!IRST WORID WAR

r:

No book in years has received such
unreserved praise from men and wo
men of eminence. The comments be*

low could be multiplied, from letters
and editorials, a hundred times over.

CHARLES A. BEARD
•-'A smashing book of exposition, inter
pretation, and damnation- I hope thac it
gives all the Captains and Kings the night
mare they deserve, to the end of the world
You may quote me as saying this."

ARTHUR BRISBANE
"Nobody will ever write a book that will
tell as much about the war as those pictufcs
can tell. There is the war before you."

WALTER LIPPMANN
"I have seen a great many photographs like
these before but put together as they arc in
this book they arc overwhelming in their
power to convey the awful truth."

HEYWOOD BROUN
.. the best of the -war books. 'Tactical

Blunder,' standing in black type under the
picture of dead men in a trench, says just
as much as anybody has achieved in a
hundred thousand words."

HERVEY ALLEN

9
"All that can be done with the visual sense
to give the reader of Jhis book a personal
experienceofwarfarehas been accomplished.
The photograph editing is superb, and
Mr. Stallings" captions little less than
miraculous."

HERBERT BAYARD
SWOPE "Ray Moley was in my
office when it arrived, and it took brute
force to drag him away from the pictures
after he had started to look at them."

IDA M. TARBELL
"I think I have never been so stirred by
captions.They aresogrim and understand
ing. Never have I seen a book which better
proved the self-deception, the insanity and
unspeakablehorror of war."

NICHOLAS MURRAY
BUTLER "Truly this Is a most re
markable production, and I trust will be
found in thousands upon thousands of our
public libraries and schools where the
youth of today may obtain through the eye
themostvividof impressionsof the horrors,
the cruelties and barbarities of war."

9
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free Uhta/Uf
—to those who join the Book-of-the-

Month Club at this time ... it costs

nothing to belong and you do not

have to take a book every month

suggest that you send the coupon below to
W get full information as to what the Book-of-

the-Month Club does for book-readers. "Are you
aware, for instance, that as a member you are never
obliged to take the specific book-of-the-month choseo
by the judges? You may buy it or not, as you please,
after reading the judges' pre-publication report about
it. There are no dues, no fees, no fixed charges of
any kind. You simply pay the regular retail price
for such books as you decide to buy. What then is

the advantage of joining?
There are many, for instance, book-dividends: for every dollar

its members spend on books they receive back on the average
over 50% in the form of free books. There are many other
advantages not readily measurable in money, that cannot be out
lined here for lack of space. Surely, within the next year, the
distinguished judges of the Club will choose as the book-of-the*
month or recommend as alternates, at least a jew books that you
will be very anxious not to miss and which you will buy anyway.
Why not—by joining the Club—make sure you get these instead
oj missing them, which so ojten happens; get the really substantial
advantages the Club affords, and at the same time get a copy of
THE FIRST WORLD WAR, free.

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

4511

Xlease send mc without cost, a booklet outlining how the
Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This request involves mc in no
obligation to subscribe to your service.

yiAME.

ADDKESS.

cm STATE-

Books shipped to Canadian members through Book-of-the-Month Ctub (Caoada) Limited F



^ALLY FORRESTER'S letters,
kj from far-off Chaparral, Oregon, al
ways seemed to Iris Clevc to carry the
faint pungency of that sage she had
never seen. And the last one somehow
led the eastern girl's quick imagination
beyond the woven bark pickets of her
Long Island home to a blue and tawny
land which at once fired the vague dis
satisfaction in her.

"It has been three years since school and
now I hear you will soon be engaged. Let
a matron suggest you take a last free look
around. Come, out next month for the
roundup. You will like it, but even jf you
don't we shall have a chance to visit. After
you're married the chance may never come.
Let me show you the West."

When Garet Biddle came that evening
to take her to the Chilton party, Iris
spoke of the letter. Garet said, "Who's
Sally Forrester?"

••'Her father sent her east to school.

The Luxuries of the East
Against the Rigors of the
West—She Had to Choose

"No, very keen. But her marriage
has been extremely happy. That is the

"difference, Garet."
"It would be a hot and dusty trip to

see the sort of typical tourist show you'll
find here at the Garden this winter.
Why go ?"

Iris said, "why not?" and sat care
lessly on the edge of a divan. The eve
ning dress she wore molded her from
chest to ankle, its straight lines .quicken
ing the young-suppleness of her body.
Above the slimly firm shoulders, touched
only by frail straps, lay features made

-falsely strict by a-copper-toned hair dis
ciplined back to ^partially disclose two
modeled ears. There was the slightest
carmine on Hps which needed little of
that emphasis; and a trick of the
shadows laid one straight line across her
hazel eyes, infinitely deepening the
thoughtfulness in them. Below that
sobriety moved a restlessness, a mixed
rebellion. "Why not?" she repeated.

Garet Biddle looked at her, saw her
mood. "All right," he agreed. "We'll
make up a party and go. Will you an
nounce the engagement before or after
the trip?"

They both laughed. A servant came
quietly into the room with two thin
glasses on a tray. Iris proposed" the
toast. "To the roundup, partner."

"O.K., cowboy."
So Iris Cleve's party, on the private

car Tantalus, arrived in Pendleton that
early September and was met by the
Forresters. The dramatic and -alert
Sally Forrester engaged them instantly
with her fine buoyancy of spirits; and
the big, easy-going Tom who was her
husband had all the men fatally calling
his poker hands from the first evening

"on. That effortless friendliness. Iris
Cieve discovered, was the way of the
country—a smiling hospitality carrying
them through the glitter and the dust
of the arena, opening all doors for the
party, offering them an unstudied at
tention which required no payment other
than the e\'idcnce of enjoyment.

Yet when the last evening came Iris
Cleve knew she had made a mistake in
bringing so much of her old life's en
vironment along. Each morning she
stepped from it to seek that strange zest
Sally's letters always breathed; _each
evening she returned to it disillusioned.
Her people were like children, eagerly
grasping novelty and soon tiring of it;

It seems the cattle barons like to make
that gesture. She went back afterwards
and married a rancher. Sally is peachy
—about the best of my friends."

Garet Biddle's rather substantial face
showed a tolerant amusement. "So she
thinks marriage confining. Old fash
ioned ?"

She said, gently: "Afterwards, Garet,
if you don't mind."

"You're still not sure, Iris."
"I'm sorry."
"Don't be," he warned her. "Much

as I want you, I wouldn't have you com
ing into the Biddle family one slipper
at a time." -

She laughed, a crisp melody challeng
ing the muffled quiet of the room. "Ar
dent love, Garet."

"No, just faithful and hopeful." He
sat there unruffled and a little dogged,
the only solid person she knew in her
gay, mercurial set. Sober again, she
told him so. "It doesn't seem to touch
you—this thin and silly l)rightness, this
playing around to kill time when we
don't wish to think. We're fine people,
so clever and so ultra smart-—and so
very useless. You're a comforting soul."

"That's what I'm afraid of."

and their slightly bored banter dimmed
lier own little pleasure. If_ left her
oddly alone, and this night, lifted by a
faint hope that refused to dim, she
slipped from her car into the crowd
aimlessly flooding the street. Broad hats
drifted with tlie current, reservation In
dians stood stolid in the convenient re
cesses and looked on. There was much
high talk, a completely carnival spirit.
But it passed her and not far from the
car she stopped, knowing then what lier
trouble was. She was only a tourist
looking on. She was, as she seemed for
ever to be, a spectator. Realizing it, the
little excitement died out of her and she
turned toward the car. As she did so a
shifting pressure from the crowd pushed
her into the mouth of a quieter alley; as
she paused she heard a man's voice, very
resonant, speaking behind her.

"You've been warned before, Slade.
Iris went about. One pale streani of

light gushed from a pool hall and in it



By

Ernest

H a y c o X

Illustrated by

J. Clinton

Shepherd

two men stood face to face with a
loose circle of spectators around
them, all figures of the country
and all silent.

The vaguer of the pair stirred.
"You're through, so don't come at
"le so high," he announced
angrily. His back was to the light and
Iris saw only heavy shoulders and a
blackened neck running up into a hat.
It was the other her attention clung to,
a man she had noticed riding in the
arena that afternoon on a wickedly beau
tiful beast savagely trying to unseat
him; and later he had cantered across
the grounds with a grace that was fluid
and a crooked, cheerful smile. The
light was fully against him here, a tall,

One moment of utter clar
ity showed the plain rolling
its leagues aicay, then the
shadows were swimming
down! "This," she said, half
under her breath, "is beauty.

It's real"

loose figure with
a definite face

burned to light
bronze. There was

no smile on it; the
grace was gone from his
body. When his head

tipped she got the effect
of a temper coiling behind

smoky eyes. His talk con
tinued, very threatening

from a complete lack of stress.
"I have dallied a little too

long with you. You figure I'm
soft."

The other's answer was full of
arrogance. "Might be truth in
that. Clay."

"If I find you anywhere south
of Bald Dome again, I'll drop
you!"

RIS turned and hurried back to
the car with a quicker pulse. It
had been like a cold current
through a hot night and when she
entered the car and found the end
less bridge games going on with

same unvarying pattern of talk
whole scene became somehow

intolerable. She went to her stateroom,
moved idly about; but the stirring re
bellion inside her would not let her be
still and so she returned to the lounge.
Sally Forrester was at the moment com
ing in. Behind Sally stood tlie tall,
smoky-eyed man. Iris stopped dead,
hearing Sally say: "Listen, everybody.
I want you to meet Clay Harney, whom
you saw ride today. Now, Clay, try
to get this." She introduced them all.
At Iris Cleve's turn Sally said, "and
Iris," with a little extra pressure on the
name.

Iris Cleve's party acknowledged the
meeting with an interest half perfunc
tory and half curious. Clay Harney stood
over them, slightly smiling and quite at
ease. "I have heard of most of you
from Sally," he said in a soothing, cas
ual voice. Then his eyes, very direct.



came over to Iris and stopped there.
"I know you, of course. From Sally."

A black boy ducked out of the pantry
with a tray of liquor and there was a
small and grateful pause. Tom For
rester grinned at Harney. "It was a
mean animal they gave you this after
noon. It's your neck, Clay, but why
bust if?"

One of the men in the party, a little
loose from drinking, called out to Har
ney. "How about a song, cowboy ?"

Iris Cleve's nerves tightened. It had
to happen. They were taking him as
just another entertainer in their well
entertained lives. Well-bred people
could be very cruel and tonight they
were all a little cynical. Probably, she

reflected, it was a great.deal the man's
own fault, for he was undeniably pic
turesque in his boots and cream hat—a
great deal like the western man Holly
wood had created and then killed by its
exaggerations. There was a kind of
hungry health mirrored in the leanness
and darkness of his cheeks, a silky sur
face beyond which a suggested strength
idled. Queerly roused. Iris explored his
eyes for some trace of that sulky wrath
she had witnessed on tlie street. But it
was gone, placed back of the even-tem-

It was, for a terrible, dreading moment,
nothing but fury with shots shuddering

every board

The Elks Magazine

pered smile. That cjuict dignity of the
Forresters was a trait he also possessed.
It turned the horseplay effortlessly off.
He stirred his glass with a long fore-
flnger. "No songs." he told them gently.

"How many notches on your gun?"
Sally Forrester showed embarrass

ment and Iris Cleve's anger began to
color her cheeks. The man's glance
went shrewdly around the car. "You're
all a little tired and fed up. And you
haven't had too good a time."

Caret Biddle laid down his cards, in
terested. "How would you know that?"

"You're pretty high-powered people.
Used to a great deal and expecting too
much. Now I have a little place out in

(Continued on f^acfc 31)
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NOW that national prohibition will
soon be dead and buried, the prob

lem will be to keep it and its spirit of
excessive restriction in the grave to
which the two are about to be consigned
by an outraged electorate.

There is peril that the autocracy of
extreme prohibitionism—being barred
by repeal of the Eighteenth Amend-
nient from Capitol Hill in Washington
—may attempt to re-assert itself in the
chambers of State Legislatures and to
lead those bodies into law-making folly
of the sort that has worked its own un
doing in national legislation.

In the campaigning for national pro
hibition, dating back some seventeen
years, dry orators ranging through out
lying rural sections, adopted the trick
of placing poor, old, rum-soaked dere
licts on the platforms from which they
spoke as horrible examples of drunken
ness—as warning against support of the
opposing view.

This points the way to strategy that
niight be adopted profitably in the be
ginning of the new order following re
peal. Legislative drunkenness as well
as alcoholic excess is a thing to be
avoided. So why not install Volstead-
ism, as it lives in shuddering memory,
on the platform of State legislation and
cast it in the role of a horrible example
against excessiveness in enactment of
liquor control laws.

Such warning is in order. For, in
anticipation of repeal, twelve or more
States have started liquor control legis
lation—and some of them have shown
alarming signs of embarking on a spree
of excessive restriction. California and
Connecticut, with tlieir restrictions
against the drinking of whiskey or other
distilled liquor on the premises where
sold—even in hotels and restaurants;
Delaware with its limitation of the sale

t-'l i

of spirits to one quart; Montana with
its inhibition on sale of spirits for con
sumption on the premises, and with its
provision for individual permits to pur
chase—these make up a group of States
already showing perilous tendencies in
legislative control.

In some of the control systems already
written into legislation there is limita
tion of "hard liquor" sale for consump
tion on premises to table service with
meals. This is of a piece with over-
regulation that threatens to prove self-
defeating. Extreme and unreasonable
restriction is an old story in America's
anti-liquor legislation. Back in the dark
ages of State prohibition enactments
that preceded the still darker age of the
Eighteenth Amendment — there were
many ventures in excessive control.

In a number of States there were
restrictions on the quantity of strong
drink that could be legally bought—the
purchase being limited to one gallon a
month in some and to one quart at a
time in others. Illustrating the some
time severity of such limitation on the
individual is the classic and tragic ex
perience of an aged negro in a South
ern State where the gallon limit pre
vailed. He had labored with extra
diligence and amassed a few dollars with
which he purchased a jug of whiskey
for his celebration of the December
holidays. As he turned away from the
counter of the transportation company
that delivered the whiskey, the package
slipped from his fingers and fell with a
crash to the floor. And as the old man
ruefully watched the liquor flowing froin
the broken jug at his feet, he ex
claimed: "White folks jes' look, dar's
my Christmas already come and plum
gone!"

For those more in funds than was
the old negro, evasion of the quantity
restriction was easy. Purchases were
multiplied by the simple process of fill
ing in order or receipt slips with names
of complacent or fictitious friends.

A:•LSO there were dispensary systems
—with their excessive limitations on
sale. The evils of that method of control
were notorious. In South Carolina,
where such a system was adopted, an in
vestigating committee in 1906 found that
the dispensary officials had become
'"shameless in their abuse of power, in
satiable in their greed and perfidious in
the discharge of their oath of oifice." The
story of the medicinal dispensary system
in Oklahoma—following the entrance of
that Commonwealth into the Union in
1907—runs along the same line.

And do not forget the Raines law—
that farcical attempt forty years ago to
limit sale of liquor in certain metro
politan areas on Sundays to hotel table
service with meals. As a result in
numerable "hotels" in name only came
into being. In many such places, a
single sandwich did service for multi
tudinous drinks as a meal requirement.
And in some the simple expedient of
using "painted wooden sandwiches" was
adopted.

All this emphasizes the folly of un
reasonable restrictions on "hard liquor"
sale and distribution.

And further emphasizing it is the
record of abuses in foreign countries
where over-regulation of the strong
drink traffic is today in effect. The
much touted Quebec liquor control
system is a case in point. No hard
liquor can be legally sold for consump
tion on the premises of sale in that
Canadian Province.



Above: -4 fype of combination
outdoor and enclosed cafe that
should prove popular after re
peal. The Belmont Bar, New

York City

Right: In earlier times luxu'
rious dining and drinking was
typified by the bar of the Hoff
man House, Netv York City.
(From an old print published
in "The Hoffman House—Its

Attractions")

Right: Many au
thorities claim that
prohibition taught
the ladies to drink.
Certain it is, at
least, that most of
the libations in
dulged in today
are undertaken in
mixed company.
The modern and
well patronized
cocktail bar of the

S.S. "Leviathan"
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; -N^rBut a survey recently made
on the ground disclosed that Right:
in Montreal, a cosmopolitan thoriti.
center of the Province that prohib
smacks somewhat of the .
larger cities in this country, leas^'
speakeasies where "hard the 1
liquor" is obtainable flourish dulged
by the hundreds, and "clubs" are ui
to which "cards" without in- mixed
troduction and without price '
are easily obtainable, even by ^
strangers, supply whiskey and ^
gin so long as the customer's
money holds out to burn. The
proprietor of one of those
clubs stated that his establishment is
open twenty-four hours to the day
through seven days in the week. And
he offered the information that the peak
hours of daily trade are from six to
eight o'clock in the morning. The
United States could not beat that—even
under national prohil)ition.

In the Canadian Province of Ontario,
where liquor traffic regulation features

the individual permit with limitations on
purchase optimistically designed to aid
enforcement, many abuses have been
reported.

Under the Bratt System, which hag
been widely proclaimed as a master
piece of the reformer's art in Sweden,
evil practices have arisen that warn
against the severity of the rules im
posed. As a result of over-strict linii •
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tations on the quantity of hard liquor
purchases by the bottle or by the glass,
bootleg traffic has sprung up and is re
ported to be flourishing in some centers.
And the individual permit or inotbok
provision in the regulations has been
found by unbiased investigators to lend
itself to evasion and violation.

So—from the record of law violation
under national prohibition with its over-

1
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PUOTO COURTESY "HOTEL MANAGEMENT"
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Immediately obove: The lap room installed by the Hotel Seneca, Roch
ester, N. Y., after beer teas legalized, is representative of many similar

and popular new' gathering places in hotels, clubs and restaurants

severe restrictions, from the earlier
record of lurid failure of efforts by the
States to impose excessive limitations
on the traffic in alcoholic beverages, and
from current records of abuses charge
able to over-regulation under foreign
systems of strong-drink control—the red
lights of warning against unreasonably
strict liquor legislation by the Common
wealth of the Union are now flashing.

Above: An internationally fa
mous restaurant of former days
which may soon be restored to
its former glory—Mouquin's in

New York City

Left: An historic print, drawn
and published originally in
1854 by A. Fay of Hoboken,
N. J., under the title: "Temper
ance, but No Maine haw."
It was thirty years later that

Maine voted dry

Left: How they
drink in the Prov
ince of Quebec,
Canada, is well ex
emplified by this
picture of the tav
ern room in the
Chateau Frontenac,
Quebec City. The
accompanying text
points out the good
and bad features
of the Q u e b ec

liquor system

Return of the old style saloon is not
for an instant to be considered. That
hideaway institution of evil, with its
sex-vice, gambling, crime and political
corruption tieups, is in its proper place
—the limbo of the damned into which
it preceded national prohibition. And
let it stay there. But this is no warrant
for unqualified legislation by the States
against the sale of hard liquor for con

sumption on the premises
where sold or for limiting the
sale by the glass to table meal
service in restaurants, hotels
and clubs—with specific ban
on sale at bars apart froin
meals.

Sale of hard liquor by the
bottle for consumption "off
premises" is no answer to the
problem. A man can get as
drunk in his home or in pri
vate quarters as in a dining
room or bar. And—with a
bottle to draw from—he may
be tempted to more indulgence

in his room than in drinking at a bar by
the glass. Nor is restriction to drinking
with meals the answer. For a man can
get as drunk in dalliance over his cups
while seated at table in a restaurant,
hotel or club dining room as while stand
ing with his foot on the rail and his
elbow on the mahogany.

As a matter of historical interest, the
(Continued on page 28)



Grantland Rice,
above, probably the
most popular of all
sports authorities,
discusses the major
sports events of the
week Monday
nights over an
T^BC WiZ netivork
at 7:30 p.m. Rice's
all-too-short pro
gram is a bit clut
tered up tvith other

people

Right, General
Robert E. Lee
(Thomas Chal
mers) and General
Jeb Stuart (Blaine
C or dn er) plan
military tactics in
a vivid episode
from "Roses and
Drums," Colum
bia's Sunday after
noon dramatiza
tion of the great
struggle between
the States. Strong
historical stuff,
beautifully done

Above, Phil Regan, young Irish tenor,
lakes it easy. Signed for a year by
Columbia, he is at this writing heard
Tuesday afternoons late and Thursday

evenings

Cast and
Broadcast

By Phillips Coles
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Leah Ray, above,
is a rose. She was
NBC's candidate
for "Miss Radio of
1933," and she sings
quite nicely over
WJZ on the "Lets
Listen To Harris"
program on Friday.
Harris is that Phil
Harris, recently i/n*
ported from Cali
fornia. Personally,
we prefer imagin
ing Leah Ray to
listening to Harris
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It's So Romantic
By William Chamberlain

Illustrated by Ronald McLeod

H OBEY DOLAN played tackle
for State. He played tackle, as

a matter of fact, in a highly satis
factory manner.

However, Hobey Dolan violated all
of the traditional rules of football
players. He didn't, for example, re
cover fumbles in the last minutes of
games and make touchdowns for good
old State. He didn't play final quarters
with six broken ribs and a set, stern
look. He didn't even go out after the
first half with tears in his eyes and a
determination to come back with his
shield or on it.

In other words, Hobey Dolan was an
extremely normal young man.

He was twenty-two years old,
seventy-three inches tall, weighed a
hundred and ninety dressed in a towel
and chewed tobacco on occasion. When
not playing football he liked to wear a
pair of old golf trousers, put his feet
on the table and improvise mournful
tunes on a harmonica. It wasn't even
a battered harmonica at that. It was
the best one which could be purchased
at Kliegel's Music Shoppe and it had
set Hobey back three dollars and a
half.

Twice a week, during the training
season, he took Ginsie Blakely to the
movies where he chewed peppermint
gum and sat with his feet in the aisle.
Virginia Blakely was a Kappa who
possessed a Chrysler roadster and a
pair of high voltage eyes.

"Isn't he wonderful?" Ginsie whis
pered softly. "I'm crazy about him."

They were sitting in the Princess
watching Dick Tarleton flash across
the line stripes in "Pigskin." Dick
Tarleton, ex-State, '30, wearing an
artistically torn jersey and a grim look
was just about to put the game on ice
for dear old Podunk.

"Umm," Hobey answered thought
fully. " 'At end play's too wide."

"His face is so sad and stern,"
Ginsie went on.

"It ought to be sad. A good tackle'd
run him outta the ball park."

"I mean Dick." There was more
than a hint of frost in Ginsie's soft
voice.
_"Oh, HIM." Hobey chewed reflec

tively for a moment. On the screen the
mighty Tarleton had just taken a long
pass and was speeding toward the cash
customers at the far end of the
stadium. "I got two bucks. What say
we get a malted milk when this thing
is over ?"

Podunk won handily. Dick Tarle
ton, minus a headgear so that the fans
could see his rumpled hair, was turn-
ing to receive the mad cheers of the
Copyright, 193S, hy William Chamberlain
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"You're not romantic, Hobey. You're
too . . . too darn stolid! Why can^t
you act like he does?" "Like who?"

inquired Hobey mildly

11

spectators who had been hired at five
dollars and a quarter a day. A co-ed.
with a fur coat and a Georgia accent,
was draping herself across the
artistically torn jersey.

Ginsie sighed with enthusiasm.
"Isn't he wonderful ?"
Hobey said, "Let's go. Baby. I

gotta be in by eleven. Some bird
ought tuh tell 'at end he's playing out
too far. A good tackle'd make a
monkey outta him."

"Like YOU, I suppose." Ginsie's
voice had a slightly acid ring.

"Sure," Hobey answered amiably.

INSIE was oddly uncommunicative
as they pushed through the crowd in
front of the Princess and. walked slow
ly down Clifton Avenue toward the
Kappa House. In the shadow of one
of the elms Ginsie stopped. She
looked at Hobey with dissatisfied eyes.

If Hobey Dolan diverged from the
traditional paths of great football play
ers, Ginsie Blakely left nothing to be
desired in the way of traditional co-eds.
She was petite. She had an up-turjned
nose and pansy-colored eyes. Under
graduates became slightly breathless
when they looked at the lashes which
she could have curled around a pencil.

"Hobey," she asked. "Why can't
YOU be more like that? Like Dick
Tarleton, I mean?"

Hobey was suddenly stirred out of
his meditation. He had just thought
of a new variation of RAMONA—it
would sound swell on the harmonica.

"You're not romantic, Hobey. You're
too . . . too darn STOLID! Why
can't you act like HE does?"

"Like who?"
Ginsie's eyes were dangerous. A

spot of bright red glowed in each



A pair of piston-like calves, be
longing to the Great Tarleton,
flashed toward the hole. Hobey
reached up and clasped those
calves longingly to his bosom

chcek. Hobey rubbed a sockless ankle
with tlie toe of a well scuffed shoe.
The clock in Summer's Drug Store
said ten-thirty. He would have to be
^^etting on, he reflected. The Old Man
would blow him up higher than a kite
if he didn't get in by eleven o'clock.

"Like Dick Tarleton! You play foot
ball like you ..." She stopped for a
moment, searching for a sufficiently
blasting simile. "Like you were a ped-
ier trundling a push cart. And you're
just about as romantic, Hobey Dolan!"

Hol)cy ran a ham-like hand through
his already well rumpled hair. His un
handsome face was genuinely puzzled.

"What's romantic about football,
Baby? Hey? Vou push some punk
down an' the next time he pushes you
down an' no hard feelings all around.
Come on, I gotta be getting along.
How about 'at malted?"

Hobey Dolan, off the football field,
loved peace. The more he thought of
that variation of RAMON'A the more
he liked the idea. Maybe he'd have
time to try it before he went to bed.
He took Ginsie's elbow in a huge,
proprietary hand.

She. Dullerl awav from him angrily.

" 'How about a malted?* " she mocked
in a voice in which the temperature
was rapidly dropping. "That's \OUR
idea of romance! You're impossible,
Hobey! I'm going home!"

"Aw listen. Baby."
Her face was hard and uncompro

mising as they went on down Clifton
Avenue. Hobey looked longingly at
the tall stools in the Brindled Calf. A
chocolate malted would just about hit
the spot, he thought. Ginzie's three
inch heels tapped petulantly beside him.

Hobey iiad to walk faster.

Hey he tried again.
The Kappa House was just ahead.

Hobey could see the tip of her nose
beyond the fur collar of her coat.' It
was at an angle. He guessed that she
was pretty mad. He wondered what
he could have said.

"Listen, Baby," he began in a placat
ing voice. "How about goin' to see
HOT LOVE Thursday, huh? Amos
says it's a wow."

Ginsie stalked coldly up the Kappa
steps. At the top she turned.

•'Last Saturdav," she said, "there was
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a fumble. You might have run for a
touchdown like HE did. And what
did you do?" Her voice was bitter,
"^'ou didn't even try to pick tlie ball
up. You just sprawled on top of it
and lay there like a . . . like a barnacle
on a rock!"

"Yeah. If I hadn't the Old Man
would've taken my hide oft" in strips.
How about 'at movie, Baby?"

"No!"

"Maybe Saturday after the game,
then?"

"I'm going to be busy Saturday!"
Hobey stood with his hands in his

pockets and the legs of his golf trousers
dangling loosely about his ankles. He
seldom Ijothered to fasten them. The
light from the street lamp tumbled over
his brown and uneven face.

"Sunday?" he asked hopefully.
The bright spots in Ginsie's cheeks

became brighter still. There was a curi
ously granitic thrust in her chin.

"No." she answered shortly. "Nor
Monday nor Tuesday nor Wednesday
nor any other time! Goodnight!"

The door of the Kappa House
slammed behind her. Hobey walked
tlioughtfully back down Clifton Avenue.
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Girls were funny, he reflected. Well,
he'd have time to try out that variation
anyhow.

Lancelot Prendegast, his roommate,
sat with his feet propped against the
radiator and the pages of the sport sec
tion of the evening paper scattered over
the floor. Lance was a senior who was
playing his last season as captain and
halfback for State—a handsome youth
with sandy hair and a sparing vocabu
lary.

He lifted his eyebrows in greeting as
Hohey came in.

Hobey said, "The Old Man was

looking for you after supper. Said it
was important."

Lance nodded. Hobey pulled the
sweater over his head and sat down with
the lamp light gleaming whitely on his
naked shoulders. He searched the lit
ter on the table until he found the
harmonica.

"What's the trouble?" he asked after
a while. "The Old Man was in a
stew."

"Grief," Lance answered eloquently.
He lapsed into silence again.

Hobey took a deep breath and
launched into the variation of RA-
MONA. He played with a great deal
of feeling- but little melody.

•'That's lousy," Lance said after a
while. He got up and kicked the rum
pled papers into a corner. "We got to
play a post season game."

Hobey scowled.

"Huh?" he demanded as he launched
into another variation which had just
occurred to him. In an adjoining room
someone was pounding viciously on the
wall with a golf club. He paid no at
tention.

"Publicity stunt," Lance replied.
"Meant to throw that wind organ away.
We're goin' to play an All-Star team."

Hobey put down the harmonica and
listened reflectively to the muffled threats
from the room across the way. That
was Minny Bardon, he guessed. There
wasn't anyone else in the House who
could swear like that.

"Well that's a boot in the trousers,"
he said. "Hey, Lance. How good
was this bird, Tarleton?"

Lance thrust a thumb down in a
vividly descriptive gesture. He kicked
off his slippers and climbed into bed
where he lay with his arms behind his
head while he gazed reflectively at the
ceiling.

"Flashy." Lance closed his eyes and
yawned prodigiously. "Money player.
Gonna play with the All-Stars.
G'night!"

After a moment he opened his eyes
again.

"Ran the wrong way when he was a

frosh," he said. "Made a nice touch
down for Whylie Prep."

Hobey scowled at the harmonica
lying on the littered table. After a mo
ment he stretched out a muscular arm
and picked up the dog-eared dictionary
which lay on top of a pile of socks.
He thumbed the pages.

"Repel . . . rockshaft . . . romantic.
Romantic—Of or pertaining to ro
mance ; involving or resembling ro
mance ; hence; fanciful, extravagant,
unreal. SYN.: Fantastic, fictitious,
wild, chimerical."

He tossed the dictionary back onto
the socks and scowled again.

Running the wrong way was fantastic
enough, he guessed. He yanked morosely
at the string of his pajamas and kicked
the covers back on his bed. He had
forgotten the light. Still scowling he
got up and turned it off.
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Five white-sweatered cheer leaders
tossed their megaphones into the air
and jerked in frantic, machine-like con
tortions as the team trotted onto the
field. Southern U was already out there
tossing passes and running formations
down near the west goal posts. Hobey
dug his cleats into the sod and charged
forward with the rest of the line. He
wished that the game would start.

HiLE always felt sort of frozen while
he waited for the kick off. Everything
was all right once the game had started.
Lance Prendegast shook hands with the
captain of Southern U. The referee
flipped a silver coin in the afternoon
sun.

"Heads," Lance said.
It was tails. Hobey scraped a little

hole and upended the bright new ball.
He stepped back a couple of paces and
looked at it. The ball toppled over aiid
Hobey . swore without rancor as , he
walked back and replaced it. '

Lance raised his hand. The referee's
whistle shrilled in the sunshine." It was
a good kick. Hobey . could tdl by the
way the ball felt against his toe. He
charged down the field toward the spot

where a Southern U back waited with
upstretched arms.

Barney O'Donnell, veteran Southern
U end, galloped across the line stripes.
He ducked his head and flung himself
across Hobey's mid-section. They went
down in a heap on the green sod. Behind
them three State players smothered the
ball carrier in a pile of blue jerseys.

Hobey said, "Hi, Barney. Some
body told me you weren't playin' this
year."

Barney O'Donnell was red headed
and freckled. There was a green
smudge along the side of his canvas
trousers where he had slid on the grass.
Hobey gave him a hand as he got up.

"Yeah. I'm playing. I told 'em I was
going in for tennis instead but the
House raised a holler. How you been?"

Southern U huddled, their golden jer-
(Contiuiied on page 36)



The season so far has pro
duced one outstandingly
good revue in "As Thou
sands Cheer." Irving
Berlin mas in fine form
when he wrote the tunes
for this shotv and Moss
Hart has provided a book
full of topical satire that
is first class adult enter-
tainment. Letitia Ide and
Jose Limon (above)
have two sensational
dance numbers; Marilyn
Miller acquits herself
nimbly, and Clifton
Webb, in addition to his
always faultless dancing,
handles a number of
characterizations very
cleverly. Perhaps the
lion's share of the eve
ning's mirth is provoked
by Helen Broderick, who
has a hand in most of
the comedy scenes, and
to top it all off Ethel
Waters stops the shoto a
couple of times with her

singing
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"Men in White" by Sidney Kingsley might be subtitled an ode in praise
of surgeons. The author is imbued with the very real drama that sur
rounds the grim battles fought within hospital ivalls and he has trans
lated his feeling into a convincing and moving drama with a genuinely
gripping climax. Alexander Kirkland (below) does an excellent piece
of work as the young surgeon who is torn bettveen his love for Margaret
Barker (pictured with him) and the stem demands of his profession

Behind the

Footlights

In "Ah, Wilderness!"
Eugene O'Neill wears the
comic mask for the first
time and wears it re
markably well. There is
nothing sensational in
the homely story that he
tells of a Neio England
newspaper publisher and
his family but it is writ
ten tvith a tenderness and
poignant sentiment that
makes the play memor
able. The group at the
left, Marjorie Marquis,
George M. Cohan and
Elisha Cook, Jr., head the
perfectly selected cast
which the Theatre Guild
has found for this pro
duction. Mr. Cohan, who
hereivith breaks his long
tradition of ivriting and
producing his own plays,
gives what is probably
his finest performance in
a long career of fine

performances
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The demoralizing heat
of Africa that saps the
strength and melts the
back bones of white men
motivates the drama in
the picture titled "White
Woman". Shunned by-
society, which has mis
interpreted the reason
for her husband's suicide,
Carole Lombard seeks a
livelihood as on enter
tainer in an African dive.
There she comes under
the very covetous eye of
Charles Laughton, a
trader tvho rules a large
section of the river coun
try with brutal tyranny.
The emotional havoc
wrought by Miss Lom
bard's beauty on the
handful of white men at
the trading post provides
Mr. Laughton with the
material for one of those
colorfully sinister char
acterizations he does so
brilliantly. He and Miss
Lombard are pictured at
the right icith Charles
Bickford, one of the
emotional complications

in the case

Reviews by
Esther R. Bien

And On

the Screen

"Little Women," Louisa May Alcott's perennial
classic for girls, has been made into a picture that
promises a fine and sympathetic performance.
Katharine Hepburn, pictured above with Paul
Lukas, plays the outstanding role. Other players
are Henry Stephenson, Spring Byington, Edna
May Oliver, Douglass Moiitgomery and Joan

Bennett

Jack Pearl, masquerading as the fabulous Baron
Munchausen with his radio-famous "Vas you dare,
Sharlie," is about to make his debut on the screen
in a picture called "Meet the Baron." He is shown
at the left with Zasu Pitts, who aids and abets
him in his mad antics tvith Jimmy Durante, Ted

Healy and Edna May Oliver
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EDITORIAL
THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE TO
THE NATIONAL CLASS

• The gracious promise given by The Presi
dent, that he will send a message for transmis

sion over the radio to the National Class, to be in
ducted into the Order on Armistice Day night, brings
a deep sense of pride and gratification to every member
of the Order. That feeling is inspired by so convinc
ing a proof that the occasion is recognized by our
Country's Chief Executive as one of patriotic signifi
cance and importeince.

But Elks everj^here will also experience a real fra
ternal thrill in listening to the President's words, in
the consciousness that they were written by a brother
who himself feels pride in his membership; and who will
be welcoming into our fraternity his own son, who
will have been just initiated into Cambridge, Massa
chusetts, Lodge.

The unusual event will insure a radio audience of
many thousands of Elks, gathered in their respective
Lodge rooms all over our Country, as well as one of
countless other thousands who will be hearing the fine
program in their homes. And the members of the
National Class will enjoy a unique distinction, which
they may well treasure in memory for the years to come
—that of having been greeted as brothers by the
President of the United States.

EDWIN H. BLASHFIELD

H The New York Times in a recent news item, sin-
nounced the retirement of Edwin H. Bleishfield

from regular activity in what,with humorous modesty, he
calls his " trade." The venerable artist, now eighty-five
years of age, has decided to underteike no further commis
sions for large murals, such as have made him feunous.

For many years Mr. Blstshfield, wearing the highest
honors to be achieved in his chosen field, and acclaimed
one of the world's great masters, has been c£dled the
Dean of America's mural painters. The term, £is ap
plied to him, rightly involves more than mere seniority
of years. It denotes preeminence of artistic achieve
ment. And it has been affectionately employed by his
associates in tribute to his exalted character and to his
fine personality.

Elks will recall that three of the great canvases in our

National Memorial, in Chicago, are the products of his
genius; and that they are among the finest examples of
his work. The lunette typifying Justice, above the
entrance to the reception hall, has been referred to by
the artist himself as his real masterpiece. The larger
murals, typifying Fraternity and Charity respectively,
are worthy companions.

During his work upon these paintings, in which he
expressed a special interest and pride, he made warm
friends of those members with whom he came in contact.

Mr. Blashfield may be happy in the consciousness
that his enduring fame is assured; that during his r^
maining years, which it is hoped may be many and
filled with health and well being, he possesses the es
teem and affection of countless friends and admirers;
and that when he shall have passed away his splendid
paintings will survive to perpetuate his memory as one
of the greatest artists of our time.

OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS
• One of the most unfortunate of the results of the

industrial and commercial conditions which have
existed for the past several years has beenthe curtail
ment of appropriations for the maintenance of public
schools. In nearly every State of the Union the school
terms have been shortened, or the teaching force has
been reduced, or the effectiveness of the schools has
been otherwise impaired. In some of our cities the situa
tion has been deplorable.

The explanation, of course, is that funds available
from taxation have been insufficient. But, even so, it
is to be questioned if the economy thus practiced has
not been short-sighted; and if additional taxes should
not have been levied for the purpose.

Apart from the strictly educational aspect, important
as that is, the moral and economic phase is peculiarly
important to the whole of society. The effect of the
curtailed facilities, aggravated, of course, by the ab
normalconditionsgenerally, has been that an unusually
large number of young people of school age have been
without the influence of school training and discipline.
Those who have attended the shortened terms have
been for longer periods without the benefit-of this in
fluence. It is in such groups, left too much to their
unguided impulses, that gangs are born and criminal
habits are formed.
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Statistics of one of our largest cities disclose that
seventy per cent of auto thefts, and sixty-three per cent
of burglaries, were charged to boys thirteen to twenty
years of age. It is probable that a like high percentage
prevails in other cities and relates to other crimes and
misdemeanors.

It is well known that a very small number of juvenile
criminals are pupils in attendance upon the public
schools. The training there afforded is a great force for
social and civic rectitude. Education is recognized by
criminologistsas a potent weapon against crime.

It would seem to follow that the maintenance of our
public schools for their full terms, and with such pro
visions as will secure theattendance and proper training
of the largest percentage of pupils of school age, is not

_desirable from an educational standpoint, but
that it is alsoa real economic necessity.

This is not a matter ofpolitics, eithergeneral or local.
It is one of social well-being. Every intelligent citizen
should give it thoughtful consideration.

AN EXPERIENCE MEETING
H It has long been a custom in some churches occa

sionally to hold what is called an experience meet
ing, during which such members as might feel moved
to do so relate personal spiritual experiences. The
purpKjse. of course, is two-fold; the relation of the ex
perience tends to accentuate its significance to the
relator; and it is deemed helpful to others who hear it.

Those in charge of the program for subordinate
Lodge meetings might find something in this custom
worthy of adoption, with the same purposes in view.

There is perhaps no member of the Order who. in the
course of his membership, has not had some personal
fraternal experience which has been definitely helpful
to himself, or in which the practice of an Elkly virtue
has been helpful to another. The recounting of such
incidents revives and extends their influence.

A true Elk does not publish his own good deeds.
Many of them have a peculiar value in the fact that
^ey have been performed with more or less secrecy.
But in the fraternal privacy of the Lodge room, and
with due regard to the proper preservation of identities
they may well be related. And, of course, where he has
been himself the beneficiary, there can be no question
of the good taste involved.
^ A meeting at which the relation of such experiences
js made the special feature of the program would in all
likelihood bring a number ofsurprises. But it is equally
probable that ail of them would be pleasing and fra
ternally helpful.
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LEST WE FORGET

"Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet.
Lest we forget, lest we forget."

• Kipling's Recessional is quite generally conceded
to be his poetic masterpiece. As in all great poems,

the sublimity of thought is adequately matched by the
majesty and sweeping rhythm of the lines. Indeed this
particular poem has been set to a number of differing
musical compositions and has been adopted as a de
votional hymn by several denominations.

It would be well if Elks could become imbued with the
spirit of the great prayerful hymn, in which is invoked
divine patience with a people in danger of forgetting
the great fundamentals.

In the rapid growth of our Order, in its extension into
every corner of our country, and in the prosperity which
naturally attended that growth, we have indulged in
too many extravagant experiments; and we have been
led into some of the by-paths which lead from the
great fraternal highway which lies so straight ahead.
We have builded costly edifices which, in many in
stances, are neither temples nor true homes. We have
exaggerated the social, if not the convivial, aspects of
our associations. And, of necessity, we have been
forced into a commercialization of our instrumentalities
which has limited unduly our capacity to promote the
real purpose of our fraternity. We have been some
what forgetful of our fundamentals.

It is not our fine Lodge buildings which made our
Order great. It is not the tremendous sums invested in
them which constitute its wealth. It is not the fact that
hundreds of thousands of Elks find delight in their
privileged contacts, and count them of primary impor
tance. which has given the Order its high place among
fraternal organizations.

That which has made our Order great is the under
lying purposes of its existence and the loyalty with
which those purposes have been maintained and pro
moted by practical deeds. Its fundamental principles,
which appeal to the best in sterling manhood, must ever
be kept in mind as our chief concern if we are to con
tinue to grow in real power and to achieve an even
higher place in public regard and esteem. Indeed they
must be maintained as our chief concern if we are to
survive as a true benevolent fraternity.

An humble and contrite heart still remains the true
and ancient sacrifice; and obedience to its prompting to
deeds of charity and helpfulness, to acts of beneficence
and kindliness, still remains the great fundamental of
Elkhood.

"Lest we forget, lest we forget."
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Officers and members at the Colorado State Elks Convention, tvith Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier, center

Under the Spreading Antlers
Neivs of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Westfield, N. J., Lodge
Dedicates New Home

The dedication of the new Home of
Westfield, N. J., Lodge, No. 1585, was
well attended and interesting in the ex
treme. Francis P. Boland, at that time
President of the New Jersey State Elks
Association, represented • the Grand Ex
alted Ruler, and a staff of Grand Lodge
officers conducted the services in splendid
style.

A large number of Elks from New
Jersey and nearby States were present,
among them being Past District Deputy
Charles Wibiralski, of Perth Amboy
Lodge, No. 784, who is the present
President of the' New Jersey State Elks
Association; Past District Deputy John
W. Cantillion, of Red Bank Lodge, No.
233, and Exalte Ruler Charles P. Mc-
Govern, of Jersey City Lodge, No. 211.

The fact that their beautiful new quar
ters are entirely paid for is very gratifying
to the members and officers of Westfield
Lodge. The rooms were handsomely deco
rated with palms and flowers from the
Ladies Auxiliary, as well as from various
members and friends. Among the decora
tions is a fine elk's head, tastefully mounted,
which was given to the Lodge by a non-
Elk of the City who holds Westfield Lodge
of Elks in the highest esteem.

A few nights after the opening of the
Home the House Committee held a public
reception and several hundred persons were
guests of No. 1585. The open house was
a most pleasant affair, and those attending
hope that it will be repeated.

Hampton Hanna, Correspondent

Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge Host
at Huge Celebration

Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge, No. 906,
celebrated recently with a big parade and
an initiatory meeting which was attended
by a thousand Elks from Lodges of the
South Central jurisdiction of California.

Among the Lodges represented were:
Los Angeles, No. 99. with band, drill team
and chanters accompanied by many mem
bers of the Lodge: Glendale, No. 1289,
with band and drill team leading Burbank,
No. 1497, and San Fernando, No. 1539;
Whittier, No. 1258, with its crack drill
team and manv members, and Huntington
Park, No. 14lS, with drill team. Delegates
from the Lodges of San Pedro, Long
Beach, Santa Ana, Inglewood, Alhambra

and Pasadena were also present to take
part in the big celebration.

Many dignitaries were present, among
them being Past State President Frank
R. Cryderman; District Deputy C. P.
Hebenstreit; Past District Deputy Captain
C. P. Wright; Exalted Ruler William Vic
tor Churton, of Los Angeles Lodge, and
Past Exalted Ruler Leo V. Youngworth,
also of Los Angeles Lodge.

At the occasion of this big gathering of

Thanksgiving Day Baskets

The Elks Magazine desires to as*
certain the extent of Elkdom's chari
table work at Thanksgiving time this
year. The editors are, therefore, tak
ing this means of requesting the Secre
taries of all Subordinate Lodges to
notify them as soon after Thanksgiving
as convenient as to the number of
baskets their respective Lodges donated.

If Secretaries will simply jot down on
a postcard the total number of baskets
distributed and mail it to The Elks
Magazine, 50 East 42nd St., New York
City, the information will indeed be
appreciated. These figures are not re
quested for publication (except pos
sibly in total), but rather for reference
purposes.

California Elks the Esteemed Leading
Knights Association held its quarterly
meeting and dinner at Santa Monica Lodge
and all the Esteemed Leading Knights
were present at the initiation ceremonies.

The parade, which formed at the Home
of Santa Monica Lodge and marched to the
Municipal Auditorium, where the initiation
was held, was led by Los Angeles Lodge.
It was a big night for all concerned, and
Santa Monica Lodge lived up to its repu
tation as a host. The celebration finally
closed with a barbecue held at the Ocean
Avenue Clubhouse of Santa Monica Lodge.

Thomas Robinson, Secretary

Middletown, Pa., Lodge Initiates
Ten Candidates

The first official visit of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler K. L. Shirk, of
Pennsylvania, Southeast, was recently paid

to Middletown, Pa., Lodge No. 1092. The
membership of Middletown Lodge turned
out in full force to greet the new District
Deputy who brought a message from the
Grand Exalted Ruler.

Accompanying District Deputy Shirk was
the drill team of Lancaster, Pa., Lodge,
No. 134, which is scheduled to accompany
the District Deputy on all his official
visits. In the case of the visit to Middle-
town Lodge the Lancaster Lodge drill
team inducted into the Order a class of
ten candidates. The ritualistic work was
dehly carried out in every respect and it
is expected that their participation at Dis
trict Deputy Shirk's official visits will help
draw a large attendance on every occasion.

After the Lodge meeting the visitors
were entertained and refreshed with the
hospitality that characterizes the sessions
of Middletown Lodge.

G. H. Schadt, Secretary

Netv Jersey Elks Mourn General
W. C. Heppenheimer

The Elks of New Jersey join the im
portant figures of the State in mourning
the recent loss of General William Chris
tian Heppenheimer, one of New Jersey's
outstanding bankers, and a prominent mem
ber of Jersey City, N. J., Lodge, No. 211.
The General was initiated into No. 211
on the night of October 1, 1917, in a group
with one hundred or more candidates. He
was noted as a most generous donor to
all Elk Charities and activities, and was a
true Elk in every sense of the word.

General Heppenheimer died of heart
trouble at the age of seventy-three. He
was Chairman of the Trust Company of
New Jersey and an officer or director in
many other financial institutions. Although
he had not been an active political figure
since the turn of the century. General Hep
penheimer long played an active part in
New Jersey politics. He received his title
of General as an inheritance from his days
as Brigadier-General of the New Jersey
National Guard, in 1895. When he re
signed, the title of General stuck to Mr,
Heppenheimer through all the following
decades.

General Heppenheimer's acquaintances
numbered most of the important men in
the country. Among the honorary pall
bearers at his funeral were Governor A.
Harry Moore; Former Governor Edward
C. Stokes: Former Ambassador to France
Walter E. Edge; Mayor Frank Hague, of
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Jersey City; Albert Payson Terhune, the
author: John F. Galvin, Chairman of the
Port of New York Authority, and others.
The Elks were well represented at the
funeral.

J. J. O'Brien, Correspondent

Lima, Ohio, Lodge Entertains
American Legion Commander

Lima, Ohio, Lodge, No. 54, recently had
the pleasure of meeting Past National
Commander Louis Johnson, of the Amer
ican Legion, during the Ohio Convention
of the American Legion, held in Lima.

Commander Johnson so appreciated the
courtesies shown him by Lima Lodge that
he wrote the following letter, of which
Lima Lodge is justly proud:

"Dear Brother Bowersock:

"I am writing to express to you
my appreciation of tiie personal
courtesies shown me while a guest
in your City last Sunday. It was
in the true fraternal spirit of our
Order that you called at the hotel
to extend fraternal greetings.

"My visit to Lima was most
pleasurable and it was a great
satisfaction to find, as I have
found on my visits to other States,
the fine spirit of mutual coopera
tion that exists between the Be
nevolent and Protective Order of
Elks and the American Legion.
Our two organizations have many
things in common and I know this
cooperation and helpfulness ex
tended by one to the other can re
dound to the benefit of the com
munity as well as to our fraternal
organization.

With renewed thanks for your
kindness and the hope that our
paths will cross again, I am,

Fraternally yours,
Louis Johnson,

National Commander"

Roy E. Boiucrsock, Exalted Ruler

Compton, Calif., Lodge Sponsors
Bicycle Races -

Under the sponsorship of Compton, Calif.,
Lodge, No. 1570, a series of bicycle races
were inaugurated at the Motor Speedway,
on Long Beach Boulevard for the benefit
of the Salvation Army building fund. The
local home of this great charity organi
zation was destroyed in the earthquake,
and the bicycle races were presented to
raise funds to aid in the building of a new
Salvation Army Home.

The various events, professional, ama
teur and novelty, all aroused the greatest
excitement. The races were preceded by a
colorful parade of couples on bicycles,
numbers of them garbed in the costumes
of the nineties. Special entertainment fea
tures were offered by the Salvation Army
Band and by the Elk Lodges of Hunting-
ton Park and Long Beach. The crack
drill team of Huntington Park Lodge per
formed, uniformed in white, and Long

The President Will Send You
a Message on Armistice Night
By now your Lodge has organized its "President's N. R. A.
Class" to be initiated Armistice Night. Every Lodge of Elks
will participate actively in this great, Nation-Wide Ceremony.
Following is the program of music and short speeches which will
be given over a national hook-up of the Columbia Broadcasting
System:

A Message from President Franklin D. Roosevelt
Walter F. Meier, Grand Exalted Ruler
Joseph T. Fanning, Past Grand Exalted Rtder
Columbia Symphony Orchestra
University Singers

Tune in your Lodge's radio on the Columbia Network at the
following hours on Saturday, November 11th:

10:30 to II P.M., Eastera Standard Time
9:30 to 10 P.M., Central Time

8 :30 to 9 P.M., Rocky Mountain Time
7:30 to 8 P.M., Pacific Coast Time

Lodge Activities Committee of the Grand Lodge
John R. Coen,

Chairman

Beach Lodge's Drum and Bugle Corps, in
snappy purple and white uniforms, ex
ecuted martial and musical rhythms.

The bicycle race turned out to be a great
success and a considerable help to the local
branch of the Salvation Army. Many
notables of the cycling world were present.

B. F. Boggs, Correspondent

Activities of Tucson,
Arizona, Lodge

The dedication of the new bowling alleys
of Tucson, Ariz., Lodge, No. 385, recently
installed in the basement of the Lodge
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The Elks Band, of Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge, as it appeared at the recent California
State Elks Association Convention

Home, was held with a large number of
members present to witness the initial game
played on the new alleys. Exahed Ruler
Howard F. Potter and Past Exalted Ruler
M. H. Starkweather were the contestants,
and the Exalted Ruler topped the score
with a narrow margin of ninety pins.

As this is written the installation of a
Lodge of Antlers in Tucson Lodge is
scheduled to be held. The Phoenix, Ariz.,
Lodge has been invited to attend and to
take charge of the installation ceremonies.

Further important events scheduled to be
held by Tucson Lodge include the dedica
tion ceremonies of the new addition to the
Lodge Home, to be held soon, and an Old
Timers' Night. Tucson Lodge has spent
something in excess of three thousand dol
lars in adding to and improving its quar
ters and in the installation of the new
bowling alleys.

Rex Steivarf, Correspondent

Correcting an Error in Caption
of Alaska Photograph

Through an oversight which the edi
tors of The Elks Magazine deeply regret,
the photograph on page 53 in the October.
1933, issue was incorrectly captioned as
one showing members of Cordova, Alaska,
Lodge, No. 1483. The Elks shown there
are members of Anchorage. Alaska, Lodge,
No. 1351. The picture was taken on the
occasion of Grand Exalted Ruler Walter
F. Meier's recent visit to the Lodge.
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The Bay City Baseball team sponsored by Bay City, Mich., Lodge, which
recently won The Bay City League Championship for 1933

Waukegan, 111., Lodge Holds Annual
Championship Golf Tournament

Waukegan, 111., Lodge, No. 702, recently
held its fourth annual Lake County Cliam-
pionship Golf Tournament at the Bonnie
Brook Municipal Course. For four years
this tourney has decided who is to wear
the amateur and professional crowns in
Lake County. Both the other Elk Lodges
in the County, Highland Park, No. 1362,
and Lake Forest, No. 1498, also were rep
resented.

Competing in a field that included every
outstanding amateur and professional golfer
in Lake County, Tom Saielle won the
amateur event, and Bryan Harcke the pro
contest. Both of these golfers are from
?Iighwood. Saielle just managed to nose
out Art Olson, of Highland Park Lodge,
the Elks National Champion, defeatmg him
by one stroke. Saielle negotiated the
course in 78-76, while Art Olson took a
79 and 76.

In addition to the thirty-six hole match
for the championship players there was a
handicap match and a blind bogey for the
members from several Elk Lodges. This
is the third golf affair sponsored by
Waukegan Lodge this year, and was the
final event of their activities in this field.

Bedc Armstrong, Correspondent

El Paso Antlers Lodge
Progressing Rapidly

In March of this year El Paso, Texas,
Lodge, No. 187, organized an Antlers
Lodge. Through the slow summer months
this little organization has been growing
rapidly, and the membership now totals
well over fifty with still another class of
candidates to be initiated shortly.

The .boys are very active, and have al

ready worked up a Drum Corps which
they utilized in a public parade that was a
credit both to them and the Mother Lodge.

Grand Rapids, Mich., Lodge
Host to Legionnaires

Grand Rapids, Mich., Lodge. No. 48. re
cently turned over the Lodge Home and all
its facilities to the American Legion, when
that body held its Michigan State Con
vention in Grand Rapids. A heavy propor
tion of the younger membership of Grand
Rapids Lodge is composed of ex-service
men belonging to the Legion. Some of
the members liold executive positions and
others were members of the Legion Com
mittee handling the arrangements for the
convention.

Grand Rapids Lodge, feeling that full
hospitality to the Legion would be a
patriotic gesture, voted unanimously to
turn over to the local Legion Posts the
entire facilities of the Lodge Home for
whatever purpose might be deemed neces
sary. In response, the local Legion Coun
cil, which incorporates the four or five
local Legion Posts, advised the Lodge that
they would be only too glad to take ad
vantage of the opportunities offered in
Grand Rapids Lodge's Cafe, social sessions
and Lodge rooms.

No. 48 received the most enthusiastic
thanks from ,the Legion Posts, and from
the Legion Committee, both before and
after the Convention, which turned out to
be a huge success from every angle. The
Lodge Home became the headquarters and
horne of many of the Legionnaires during
their visit, and the Elks feel highly pleased
with the impression made on the men,
knownig that they felt the Elks of Grand
Rapids were cooperating with them the
whole way in making the American

Legion Convention in Grand Rapids the
complete success it was.

L. E. Sadler

John JV. Kaufman, Prominent
Ohio Elk, Dies

All Ohio mourns the recent death of
John W. Kaufman after an illness of five
weeks. • Mr. Kaufman, a Columbus in
dustrialist, clubman and philanthropist, was
a Past Exalted Ruler of Columbus Lodge,
No. 37, and at one time Secretary to Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John G. Price during
his term of office.

Mr. Kaufman was for many years promi
nent in Columbus Lodge. He was initiated
in March, 1904, and was elected Exalted
Ruler in March, 1912. When Columbus
Lodge's present Home was built, Mr.
Kaufman was Chairman of the Building
Committee, and his contributions toward
its erection were large. Through his help
the Elks Country Club was financed and
erected on a farm near Columbus. Two
years later, when the Club ran into diffi
culties it was Mr. Kaufman who pur-
cliased it from the Lodge and ran it as the
Wyandotte Country Club. Mr. Kaufman
was also Trustee of the Lodge.

Few men have been able to attain such
great success in the business world as that
enjoyed by John W. Kaufman, and yet find
time to make so many friends. His re
cent death shocked hundreds and brought
sorrow to the fraternal and business groups
with which he was affiliated.

Funeral services were conducted by the
Columbus Lodge of Elks at Mr. Kaufman's
residence.

C. IF. IVallaCi^, Secretary

East Chicago, Ind., Lodge Mourns
Albert Lewis, Trustee

East Chicago, Ind., Lodge, No. 981. re
cently sustained a great loss in the death
of Albert Lewis, one of the most zealous
workers for the Lodge, and a pioneer Elk.
Mr. Lewis suffered a stroke which re
sulted in his death at St. Catherine's Hos
pital. East Chicago. At the time of^his
death Mr. Lewis was manager of the East
Chicago Lodge Home, and a Trustee of
No. 981.

Impressive funeral services were carried
out in the Lodge Home and again at the
grave bj' the officers of the Lodge. Mr.
Lewis's body lay in state in the Lodge
room for twentj'-four hours prior to burial,
and the members and a legion of friends
passed through the room to pay last
respects.

John E. O'Neil, Secretary

Washington. Mo., Lodge
Initiates Class

Several new members were recently
initiated at the regular meeting of Wash
ington, Mo.. Lodge, No. 1559, at the Lodge
Home. The initiation was conducted by
the newly organized ritualistic team.

At the conclusion of the initiation, Ex-r
alted Ruler D. W. Breid made a short
but interesting address, in which he weir
corned the new members to the Order, and
also praised the members of the ritualistic
team for their splendid work. After the
meeting a lunch was served and a pleasant
evening was spent.

Edzi'ard Sprchc
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Lincoln, III., Elks Enjoy
Annual Picnic

In Coonhouiid Johnny's Beer Garden
recently, one hundred and twenty-five Elks
of Lincoln, III., Lodge, No. 914, enjoyed
their Annual Elks Picnic in spite of bad
weather. Though the outdoor events were
cancelled, indoor amusements were enjoyed
to the fullest extent, and the picnic food
and copious flow of three-point-two were
available throughout the evening.

Two three-round boxing events between
a quartet of colored lads were run ofif, with
the winner in each event making hay in a
final three-round bout. The main event of
the evening was a short but exceedingly
snappy scrap between Battling Twoomey
and Kid Leo Bennis, in which the boys
slugged to a draw finish.

Antlers of New Orleans, La.,
Lodge Active

The Antlers Lodge of New Orleans, La.,
Lodge, No. 30, recently held a most in
teresting and entertaining session, among
the features of which was an address on
the Constitution of the United States by
James J. A. Fortier, of the major body.

Following the address of Mr. Fortier the
Antlers proceeded with their regular order
of business which included the nomination
of officers for the next period. At the
close of the nominations it developed that
Exalted Antler Richard Zimmer was again
named for that post without opposition,
and Frank Gsell was named Leading Antler
with no opposition.

An initiatory ceremony was then per
formed for the benefit of three candidates
who were inducted into tiie Order of
Antlers.

Bay City Lodge Baseball
Team fVins Title

The baseball team sponsored by Bay
City, Mich., Lodge, No. 88, recently won
the championship of the Bay City League
for 1933, with a 5-3 victory in the final
game of a title play-ofT. Tliere are two
divisions of eight clubs each in the circuit,
the National League and the American
League. The Elks first won the National
League pennant and then took a three-
game series from the Vaughn-Gillette-
Buehlers, winners of the American League,
for the City title.

During the season, the Elks won fifteen
out of twenty league games in addition to
several contests with non-league members.
This is the first year Bay City Lodge has
sponsored a team, and the widespread
enthusiasm it created makes certain of
the team being retained for 1934. It is
estimated that more than 25,000 spectators
saw the Elks in their battles to win the Na
tional League and City crowns. Bay City
Lodge feels, and quite justifiably, that it
has hit upon a splendid way of sustaining
interest in Lodge activities.
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The Drum Corps of the El Paso Antlers Lodge which recently appeared in
a public parade

The star pitcher of the Bay City Team
is Don Andrews, for three years a member
of the University of Illinois nine, which he
captained in his last year. The third-base
man is Denny O'Keefe who played three
years at Notre Dame, and like Andrews,
piloted his varsity in his senior.year. Man
ager Larry Butler played three years at
the University of Michigan. All told, the
Elks team has as members seven ex-
collegians.

T. C. Hughes, Secretary

Fort Wayne, Ind., Elks Hold
Gold-Rush Scrip Tourney

Fort Wayne, Ind., Lodge, No. 155, is the
owner of a very beautiful country club in
the northeastern part of Fort Wayne,
located on the banks of the St. Joe River,
and northwest of the City the Lodge
possesses an excellent golf course.

At the links, recently, was held a Gold
Rush Scrip Tournament, which proved
successful and popular far beyond ex
pectations. More than two hundred golfers
took part in the affair. Guy Paulsen, Pro
fessional at the Orchard Ridge Country
Club, walked off with first prize by turn
ing in $225,000, and winning a complete set
of Hagen woods, irons and a golf bag.
Walter Merrill won second with $200,000,
and H. M. Berg was third with $171,000.

To enter the tournament each player
paid $1, for which he received $10,000 in
scrip. Not more, than $10 worth was sold
to any player. Each foursome used the
following system of scoring: $200 for low
ball; $100 for low total; $300 for a birdie;
$500 for an eagle. There were heavy
penahies for errors in play. The players
were adjured: "Don't hoard! Bet, borrow,
beg or steal—anything to get the scrip."

One of the penalties—as an example—
was "$500 for swearing at caddie."

R. J. Stcttcr, Correspondent

Michigan Elks Mourn Past Exalted
Ruler Wesley J. Irivin

The recent and untimely death of Past
Exalted Ruler Wesley J. Irwin came as a
tragic shock to Saginaw, Mich., Lodge,
No. 47. Mr. Irwin's death occurred when
his car left the road and overturned several
times, rolling down a steep grade.

Mr. Irwin was a very successful Exalted
Ruler of Saginaw Lodge in 1922, and dur
ing his term of office he initiated 110
candidates into the Order. He had been
an Elk since 1S)09, and after passing
through the various chairs, became Exalted
Ruler and was later elected to the Board
of Trustees for two five-year terms. Mr.
Irwin was well known to most of the Elks
in the State of Michigan, attending almost
all the State Association conventions, and
visiting frequently the various Lodges
throughout the State. He also attended
several Grand Lodge conventions.

Mr. Irwin was best known in Saginaw
for his charitable activities for Saginaw
Lodge, and for his success in raising money
for, and distributing Christmas baskets.
His career included several instances of
daring life-saving work in a Michigan
forest fire, in perilous rescues in the
freezing spring flood waters of the Sagi
naw River, and on a wagon behind a run
away team.

Recommendations were made for a
Carnegie Award to Mr. Irwin after his
rescue efforts in the forest fire that swept
the village of Metz in Northern Michigan,
ilr. Irwin joined a volunteer rescue crew
tliat went into the fire-swept area to rescue

Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier, with officers and members of the Wisconsin State Elks Association Convention, held
at Warrensburg, Mo.



villagers. Finding that the residents had
buried themselves in the sand to escape
the. terrific heat, the Saginaw Past Exalted
Ruler made trip after trip through the
blazing forest to uncover settlers and carry
them to the rescue train. He received such
serious burns by his heroism that he was
laid up in a hospital for more than a
month.

At a later time, Mr. Irwin, plunging
into the freezing waters of the Saginaw
during a spring flood, brought ashore a
boy who was floating on a piece of ice.

On another occasion he risked his life
to stop a runaway team of horses pulling
a wagon with two children at a dangerous
rate of speed. As the runaway team came
at him, Mr. Irwin attempted to stop the
horses and failing, jumped upon the wagon
as it whipped past. Fearlessly; he walked
out on the wagon tongue to calm the
horses, and saved the children from almost
certain injury.

Two hundred Elks and friends of Mr.
Irwin attended his funeral, and a delega
tion of members of Bay City Lodge, No.
88, headed by District Deputy E. P. Green-
wald, was also in attendance. The services
were in charge of Past Exalted Rulers of

Saginaw Lodge, with Wilber M. Brucker,
a former Governor of the State of Mich
igan, presiding.

Past Exalted Ruler Joseph M. Leonard,
Sccrctary

Sioux City, Iowa, Lodge
Entertains Orphans

Sioux City, la., Lodge, No. 112, re
cently outdid its past similar achievements
in the picnic it gave for the orphans of
several Sioux City institutions and county
homes of the outlying districts, including
Woodbury County, Iowa, and Dakota
County, Nebraska. To the four hundred
guests, this picnic is the plcasantcst frolic
of the year.

Riverview Park, the principal amusement
center of the locality, was the scene of the
outing. Through the kindness of Harry
Jones, owner of the Park and a prominent
Elk, the young guests enjoyed the many
amusement features and rides on the
various devices without charge. The 100
Elks who served as hosts distributed candy
and fruit upon arrival at the Park, and a
cash gift was presented to each small guest.
Fifty Does served the dinner.

The Elks Magazine

The speakers of the da3- included Ex
alted Ruler G. F. Farrell and W. D.
Hayes, Mayor of Sioux City. Mayor
Hayes warmly praised No. 112 for its
many charitable activities, especially for its
thoughtful and frequent remembrances of
orphans and other underprivileged persons.

Roy Larscn, Correspondent

Newark, Ohio, Lodge Entertains
Children of County Home

Approximately one hundred and fifty
eager youngsters of the Licking County
home, recently ate ice cream, put away
numerous slices of homemade cake and par
ticipated in the various activities and
contests at an entertainment sponsored by
Newark, O., Lodge, No. 391, held at the
Newark Lodge Home.

Prior to a band concert, the atliletic and
other contests were held and twenty-one
prizes were awarded. The band music was
furnished by the Elks Band. The children
had a time so rare in their lives as to make
every effort and every expense of the'
Elks more than worth while.

James R. Cooper, Correspondent

Xews of the State Associations
Missouri

One of the largest conventions of the
Missouri State Elks Association to be held
in years was opened September 18 at
Warrensburg, Mo., with Grand Lodge of
ficers and other notables of the Order in
attendance. The sessions continued through
the first day and evening and were con
cluded with the final business session on
the morning of September 19.

Members of the Order throughout
Missouri commenced arriving on Sunday,
September 17, and a good attendance was
on hand for the opening meeting on Mon
day morning. Interest in the Convention

Later, from the Estes Hotel where the
banquet was held, the Elks marched in a
body, headed by a 100-piece orchestra, to
the State Teachers College Stadium, where
the program for the Free Fall Festival
was being held. There Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier, Grand Secretary Masters and
Grand Esquire Dickmann spoke to the
10,000 persons assembled before them. Mr.
Meier outlined to the audience some of the
projects carried on by the Elks, and called
attention to the 1934 National Convention,
to be held in Kansas City, Mo., next year.

After the entertainment at the Free Fall
Festival, a dance was held for all Elks

centered on the presence of Grand Exalted their families at Pertle Springs, a sum-
Ruler Walter F. Meier; Grand Secretary
J. Edgar Masters; Past Grand Exalted

mer resort near Warrensburg.
In the ritualistic contest Kansas Citv

Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, and Past Grand Lodge, No. 26, came first, Sedalia Lodge,
Esteemed Leading Knight Dr. Carroll
Smith. Warrensburg Lodge, No. 673, was
host to the four hundred Missouri Elks
who attended. An unusual program was
arranged for the visiting Elks, as the Con
vention's date coincided with the first two

No. 125, took second place, and Warrens
burg Lodge, third.

At the final business session a committee
was named to aid defective eyesight among
the children of Missouri, and to obtain
treatment and provide glasses when and

days of the Fourth Annual Johnson County where needed. Past Exalted Ruler H. R.
Free Fall Festival.

The opening session was called to order
with an address of welcome by Past Ex
alted Ruler A. T. King, of the local Lodge,
and a response by Dr. Carroll Smith of

Garrison of Warrensburg Lodge was ap
pointed Chairman of the Committee to
work in behalf of the State Association
with Kansas City Lodge in making prepara
tions for the Grand Lodge Convention.

St. Louis Lodge, No. 9. A brief business The State Convention voted to hold its
session was held before
noon Ad- HpiViB ISKfl

were dur- P ' m
the afternoon by ^

Grand Exalted Ruler . ^
Meier, Ex-

Ruler '
Secretary Mas- ^

Mayor F. r

Grand Esquire, \ K
Congressman C. C. \ ^ -k

Dickinson. \b .1
The officers the I

State Association
the Lodge

were guests
honor a early
in the evening of the first
day, at which two hun- Grand Esquire B. F. Dickmann, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier, Past Grand
dred delegates were pres-• Esteemed Leading Knight Dr. Carroll Smith, seated. And Missouri
ent. State Association officers, standing with Grand Secretary Masters

1934 meeting in Kansas City on the open
ing day of the Grand Lodge session.
Officers for the following year were elected
to serve as follows:

Dr. M. E. Gouge, Sedalia Lodge. No.
125, President for his fourth term; Dr.
Don H. Silsby, Springfield Lodge, No. 409,
First Vice-President: B. L. Ellis. Trenton
Lodge, No. 801, Second Vice-President;
M. F. Thurston, Columbia Lodge, No. 594,
Third Vice-President; C. Lew Gallant, St.
Louis Lodge. No. 9, Secretary; A. A.
Lobban, Warrensburg Lodge, No. 673,
Treasurer, and Trustees: Bernard F. Dick
mann, St. Louis Lodge; R. L. Covington,
Clinton Lodge, No. 1034, and J. H. Car
son, Maryville Lodge, No. 760.

Jantcs Kirkpatrick, IVarrcnsbnrg Lodge,
Correspondent

Illinois State Elks Association
Holds Fall Meeting

The Fall meeting of the Illinois State
Elks Association was held recently in the
Lodge Home of Peoria, III., Lodge, No. 20.
A dinner was served at the Lodge and
fifty dignitaries of the State Association
were present. After dinner all retired to
the Lodge room, where the meeting was
called to order by State President Dr.
F. C. Winters.

The meeting was honored by having in
attendance three Grand
Lodge officers: Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Mas-

* ' P^st Grand Exalted
Ruler Floyd E. Thomp-
son, and Henry C. War-
ner, member of the Grand

^ Lodge Committee on Ju-
diciary. Brief talks were

I made by President Win-
^ ^ Grand Exalted

Ruler Thompson, who
discussed State Associa-
tion work. Grand Secre-
tary Masters, and Bede
Armstrong, of Waukegan
Lodge, No. 702. who
talked on the National
Bridge Tournament. Ap-

Past Grand pointments of commit-
Ind Missouri tees for the following
y Masters year were announced.
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The Grand Exalted

Rulers Visits

o='N Tuesday, September 5, Grand Ex
alted Ruler Walter F. Meier arrived in
Toledo, Ohio, to pay Toledo Lodge, No. 53,
ail official visit, and to confer with the Dis
trict Deputies of sixteen neighboring dis
tricts. Sir. Meier was met at the station
by all the officers of Toledo Lodge and
taken, with a police escort, to the Commo
dore Perry Hotel.

The Fifth Regional Conference of the
Grand Exalted Ruler was held in the
Lodge room of Toledo Lodge. Attending
the conference were the following District
Deputies: A. Gordon Taylor, of Indiana,
North; A. R. Luckenbill, of Indiana, North
Central; Claude E. Thompson, of Indiana,
Central; James H. Waits, of Indiana,
South Central; James P. Adkins, of Indiana
South; Harry G. Chapman, of Michigan,
Central; E. P. Greenwald, of Michigan,
East; G. A. Kusterer, of Michigan, West;
C. F. Unckrich, of Ohio, North Cen
tral; Scott li. Cook, of Ohio, Northeast;
Charles J. Schmidt, of Ohio Northwest;
Ferd M. Pickens, of Ohio, South Cen
tral; Thomas F. Joseph, of Ohio, South
east; Leo McFarland, of Ohio Southwest;
Walter B. Wilson, of West Virginia,
North, and R. D. Lake, of West Virginia,
South. Every one of the District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers from the regions
embraced by the Conference were present.
In addition there were many prominent
Elk dignitaries at the meeting. Between
three and four hundred Elks were in Toledo
to hear and see Mr. Meier.

Mr. Meier's day in Toledo was a busy
one. The Regional Conference took place
at ten in the morning. At noon a luncheon
in the Toledo Lodge Home was held in
his honor, attended by all the District
Deputies and visiting dignitaries. Later
in the day the Grand Exalted Ruler ad
dressed the Exalted Rulers, Secretaries
and other officials and members of the
subordinate Lodges from the districts repre
sented and again at five P.M. he broad
casted another address over radio station
WSPD. At 6:30 he attended a testimonial
dinner in his honor, held in the Lodge
Home, and at nine he left Toledo on the
New York Central Line, for a meeting
at Utica, N. Y.

Early in the morning of September 6,
Mr. Meier arrived in the city of Utica.
He was met at the station by Exalted Ruler
Charles F. Jones and Secretary Anion W.

Foote, of Utica Lodge, No. 33, and escorted
to the Martin Hotel where the three of
ficials had breakfast.

At ten o'clock the Grand Exalted Ruler
convened his District Deputies Regional
Conference No. 6, there being present all
eight District Deputies from the different
Districts of New York. After a very
satisfactory conference a complimentary
luncheon was held for Mr. Meier, follow
ing which another conference was con
vened for Exalted Rulers and Secretaries.
In addition to the Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries, about one hundred and twenty-
iive members and distinguished men of the
Order were present at this meeting, in
cluding State President Alonzo L. Waters,
and Past District Deputies Peter Stephen
Beck, Miles S. Hencle, F. W. O'Donnell,
Frank S. Powell, John T. Buckley, John
Johns and Perl W. Devendorf.

Following the close of this conference,
the Grand Exalted Ruler was driven about
the city, to return to the Lodge Home at
six o'clock as guest of honor at a dinner
given by Utica Lodge. After dinner the
Lodge was convened for the purpose of
hearing an address delivered by Mr.
Meier. In addition to the other distin
guished members of the Order present at
the Exalted Rulers Conference mentioned
above, the following men were present at
the Lodge session: Past Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight George J. Winslow, and Past
District Deputies Charles T. Lanigan, Dr.
Edward B. Manion and Grover C. Inger-
soll. After the Lodge session Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier left Utica for a meeting to
be held in Boston, Mass.

Mr MEIER was me., in Boston, on
September 7, by State President Edward
D. Larkin, Exalted Ruler John J. O'Con
nor of Boston Lodge, No. 10, immediate
Past Exalted Ruler Joseph A. Crossen, and
Joseph N. Shafer. He was taken to the
Copley-Plaza for breakfast, and there had
the pleasure of meeting Governor Joseph
P. Ely, of Massachusetts.

Following breakfast Mr. Meier held his
seventh Regional Conference of District
Deputies in the Home of No. 10. Every
District Deputy from Maine, New Hamp
shire, Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode Is
land and Connecticut was present, number
ing eleven in all. An unusual interest in

FORM OF BEQUEST

A7i7/one Desii-inr; to Make a Provision in Hia Will for the Benefit
of the Elka National Foiindation Fund May Do So by Inserting
the Folloxoing Forvi of Bequest:

"I give and bequeath the sum of Dollars to the
Elks National Foundation Trustees of the Benevolent and Protective Order

of Elks of the United States of America, a corporation duly established and

existing under the laws of the District of Columbia."
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Grand Exalted Ruler Meier present'
ing to Chairman Malley his check
for $1,000 for an Honorary Founder's

Certificate

the conference, held in the manner of a
Round-Table meeting, was displayed by
these District Deputies. The District Depu
ties present at the seventh Regional Con
ference of District Deputies were: James
F. McCIuskky, of Massachusetts, South
east; Eugene J. Lakemarsin, of Massa
chusetts, Northeast: James A. Bresnahan,
of Massachusetts, West; and Fred H.
Scholl, of Massachusetts Central; William
T. Conkling, of Connecticut, West; Julian
D. Moran, of Connecticut, East; Fred L.
Sylvester, of Maine, West; P. R. Fitz-
patrick, of Maine, East; James E. Bucha
nan, of Rhode Island; James D. DeRocher,
of New Hampshire; and William J.
Lonergan, of Vermont.

Following the conference Grand Exalted
Meier was driven under motorcycle escort
to the City Hall, where he was received
by Mayor James Curley, and presented with
the keys to the city. After this ceremony,
the Grand Exalted Ruler was driven, still
under motorcycle escort, back to the Cop-
ley-Plaza, where he was the guest of
honor at a dinner given by His Honor the
Mayor, with about one hundred dis
tinguished citizens attending. Among these
was Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F.
Malley, who welcomed Mr. Meier to New
England; Grand Treasurer James F. Duffy,
and E. Mark Sullivan, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary.

After luncheon, Grand Exalted Ruler
Meier proceeded to the Home of Boston
Lodge, where he held a session with the
Exalted Rulers and Secretaries of the
subordinate Lodges of New England. Al
most four hundred members of the Order
were present at this meeting, including
almost every Exalted Ruler and Secretary
of the Lodges. In addition to those at the
luncheon there were present: Past Grand
Tiler Thomas J. Brady; Past Grand Es
teemed Loyal Knight Riley C. Bowers;
Past Grand Auditing Committeeman J.
Levi Meader; Past Grand Inner Guard
Michael H. McCarron; Grand Lodge Re
porter Joseph F. Mellyn; Jeremiah J.
Hourin, Secretary of the Massachusetts
State Elks Association; Bernard E. Car-
bin, State Treasurer; and Past District
Deputies James Hayes, Dr. Thomas
O'Loughlin, Frank J. Kelly, Lester _ C.
Ayer, Charles F. Mann, J. D. Hallisey
and Edwin K. McPeck; and every officer
of Boston Lodge.

This meeting Mr. Meier felt to be the
most interesting and the most successful
he had held. During the progress of the
conference the Grand Exalted Ruler took



3P

PHILADELI'IUA KVKMNC RI I.I.ETIN

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier placing a ivrealh at the uase of the famous Liberty-
Bell in Independence Hall, Philadelphia
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within our power to forward the
greatest humanitarian and charitable
activity ever undertaken by any fra
ternal organization which has ever ex
isted, because that is tlie way I look
upon the Elks National Foundation."

His conference with the Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries having been brought to a
close, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier, under
motorcycle escort, was taken to Mount
Hope Cemetery, where he placed a wreath
oil the grave of Charles Algernon Sydney
Vivian, who founded the Order of Elks.
The grave is close to that of Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Edwin A. Perry.

That night the Grand Exalted Ruler was
obliged to leave Boston for a meeting held
ill Philadelphia. Before he left, however,
the Boston Elks seized the opportunity of
entertaining still more for their leader,
giving a dutch lunch at the Arbeiter's
Verein, a German club in West Roxbury,
where Mr. Meier greatly enjoyed himself.

Early September 8, the Grand Exalted
Ruler was met at the Philadelphia station
by the Exalted Ruler and Secretary of
Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge. No. 2. Follow
ing breakfast with these two gentlemen,
Mr. Meier proceeded to the Lodge Home
where, in the Exalted Ruler's suite, he
held the Eighth Regional Conference. The
District Deputies called were those from
Pennsylvania and New Jersey, and all at
tended.

There were also present at the con
ference Past Grand Exalted Ruler Charles
H. Grakelow, Grand Trustee Henry A.
Guenther and F. J. Schrader, Assistant to
the Grand Secretary. .

Following the conference, Mr. _Meier
was guest of honor at a luncheon given by
the Lodge. Immediately after lunch, and in
the same room, Mr. Meier held a con
ference for Exalted Rulers and Secretaries,
which was attended by thirty-five Exalted
Rulers, eighteen Secretaries, and the fol
lowing distinguished members of the Order;
Grand Trustee Guenther; Mr. Schrader,
who is also a Past President of the Penn
sylvania State Elks Association; Daniel J.
Miller, President of the Pennsylvania As
sociation; Charles Wibiralski, President
of the New Jersey State Elks Association;
Past Presidents of the Pennsylvania As
sociation John F. Nugent, Max L. Lind-
heimer, and S. Clem Reichard; Past Presi
dent of the New Jersey State Elks Asso
ciation Frank Strasburger and George L.
Hirtzel, and James V. Harkin, Past Dis
trict Deputy nf New Jersey, and George K.
Hoffman, Past District Deputy of Penn
sylvania, together with all the District
Deputies of Pennsylvania and New Jersey.

Following the close of the conference
Grand Exalted Ruler Meier was received

(Coiitiinicd nn page 45)

tlie-opportunity—since Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Maliey, Chairman of the Elks Na
tional Foundation Trustees, was present—
to endorse the Elks National Foundation as
the "greatest humanitarian and charitable
activity ever undertaken by any fraternal
organization." He gave impetus to the
Foundation Trustees' campaign for gifts
and bequests by presenting to Chairman
Malley his personal check for $1,000 for
an Honorary Founder's Certificate.

This generous action of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler brought to a high pitch the
fervor of the largely attended meeting of
District Deputies, Subordinate Lodge, State
Association and Grand Lodge officers and
committeemen, and members from all parts
of New England.

With dramatic effect, at the conclusion
of his forceful and eloquent address upon
Elk principles and purposes. Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier turned to Chairman Malley,
and said:

"Another thinp about which I am
profoundly concerned has its source,
you might say, right here. I am tre
mendously interested in the success of
the Elks National Foundation. I am
especially pleased by the great scholar
ship program which is being fostered
by the Foundation, and whicli has been
carried on so successfully in Massa
chusetts and in the other New England
States.

"I do not moan to suggest that I
am not equally interested in the other
charitable and humanitarian endeavors
that have been espoused by individual
Lodges or hy State Associations or by
groups of Lodges, such as the crippled
children's relief work in New Jersey,
Illinois, Florida and in other States;
the tuberculosis hospitals in Colorado,
Arizona and New Mexico: the welfare
fund of New York State, and the great
work of more local character that the
Lodges are doing—distributing shoes to
poor children, promoting millc fund.s,
establishing playgrounds and fresh air
farms, relieving distress whenever and
wherever there is occasion. The Elks
have a notable record of good deeds.
But I repeat. I am especially interested
in the educational program of the Elics
National Foundation because the pro
pelling influence that has made Amer
ica what it Is today is the intelligence,
the ability to think, the desire to do,
that comes from a trained mind.

"Our national efficacy has been made
possible through the educational ad
vantage.': afforded the American peo
ple. This dear old New England of
yours is the source of that great move
ment in Education. It is fitting that
the Elks of this section should take the
lead and set the example for the other
States of the I'nion and the other
Lodges of our Order in supporting and
promoting the Elks National Founda
tion scholarship movement.

"Those wiio heard or who have read
the reporl; wiiich the Elks National
Foundation Trustees submitted to the

Grand Lodge Convention in Milwaukee
last July know that the Foundation is
now functioning as a great agency of
our Order in all fields of philanthropy.
Part of its distributable income is be
ing used for the benefit of crippled
children, part for the relief of victim.s
of tuberculosis, part for the succor of
those who have met with adversity in
other forms. If one desires to perpetu
ate his power to perform kindly serv
ices to his fellow men, if one wishes to
participate in the humanitarian works
of our Order in every section of the
nation for. all time, he may do so by
making a gift to the Elks National
Foundation.

"I reserved to myself the pleasure,
because 1 knew it would be one of the
greatest pleasures that could possibly
come to nie in my experience as an
Elk. I reserved to myself the pleasure
as well as the honor upon this occasion
to present to my good friend, the Chair
man oi the Elks National Foundation
Trustees, my check for $1,000 for an
Honorary Founder's Certificate of the
Foundation.

"What better service can you render.
Exalted Rulers and officers and
brothers, than to go back to your re
spective communities with the de
termination, not that you shall give
the amount required for an Honorary
Founder's Certificate—great as would
be my happiness to have you do so—
but with the determination that you
will join with mc in trying to bring
success to the Foundation Trustees'
campaign for gifts and beque.st.s.

"Make this promise, 'During this
year, I shall find at least one person
in my community who will make some
provision for the benefit of the Elks
National Foundation, either by a con
tribution or by a bequest in a will or
in a codicil to a will.' I care not what
the method but let us show our loyalty
to Elk institutions by doing everything

^ QHf\ND EXALTED lli|[cp ;l
WALTER F. MEIER '

Grand Exalted Ruler Walter Meier welcomed by the officers and members of
Salt Lake City Lodge
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Final Details on the

•Vation-Wide Bridge Contest
By Bede Armstrong

Card Editor

The first Elks National Bridge Tourna- held Friday night, Novem-

ainSMllfl

inent is now au assured success. It will
be one of the largest bridge tournaments
ever held in this country. There will be very
few Elks Clubs which will not be in it.
Late comers are still being entered and
there is still time if your Lodge has not
come in as yet. Most Lodges report that
they have invited the women folks to com
pete and that they have had a hearty re
sponse from this quarter.

The cards used in this Tournament will
be a distinct novelty. Never before have
any like them been available. They have
a special design upon the back which
permits of not only the dealing of the
sixteen special prearranged hands which
were prepared by sixteen of the leading
experts of the country: they also include
fortj'-eight other highly interesting hands
•with which additional duplicate matches
may be played.

In addition to the handsome national
trophies and the top score emblems which
are to be awarded, these cards will also be
given as prizes. With each deck goes the
par bidding and play analyses of the hands
as prepared by the experts. This consti
tutes an exceptional prize for it is not
merely a deck of cards but a wonderful
lesson in bridge. Giving these cards as
prizes makes the total number of trophies
considerably more than one per table.

Either contract or auction bridge may
be played in this Tournament. It is to be

The- J
AMATEURber 24th. While the play AMatel

will not be exactly siniul- —
taneous throughout the C
country, it will be close
enough for all practical
purposes. The Eastern and T/T^
Central time zones will
start play at 9 P. M. This L 'y
means nine o'clock in both
zones, so that in reality the I
Central Westerners start
one hour after the East- /J/
erners. The Mountain and
Pacific time zones both
start play at 8 P. M. in
their respective localities.

If it happens that your
Lodge has not yet entered
this Tournament, and if
you are a bridge fan, you
can boost the game in your
community and at the same time do
5'our Lodge a wonderful service by get
ting behind your Entertainment Chair
man (or by advocating the immediate
appointment of a special Chairman for
this Tournament) and offering him your

\Nett, ouiie, • *—V
j TootfcTue Boys o«eR.|
r Foa-Eien^ Butits I
) THr> «0T/
I BAO.eM? /

m-

I LovElv! \
f AnO 1i«u (

Tfi G*'jC

HALF I
tAeen-T '
vVou? /

NO PtAVir*"
vje've Gotall.

<j5 A L'TTLfe

Ne S.' Kt*aw.
eoTteT'f PU*y

<FT vou TMRge! ^
ThAtV ATRiFce

A IITTlS 51.AM -V«»«T .

VyBLL, How MUCH I,

Olt)You Win or LoseJ
To-mi&hT ? • J

f Cams our j
J EXACTLY (

To A PEMMy* I
PRETTy LUCtty AT '
TrfAT. BEF6»«eTM'
Last RWBBEft

JI ViAS 8uckj
L OUT __J

* ^*|fO lb Tie
<Jool>

iHe VE^TCRAM

support in putting this Tournament over
in your city.

Those of you who read my last
two articles noticed, no doubt, that I
stressed the point that bridge playing

(Continued on page 43)

A Prize Will Be Given to Every Elk Who Submits
the Correct Solutions to the Two Problems Below:

Problem No. 5. What is your version of the correct bid-
' I ding and play of this hand. Contract—both vulnerable

—rubber bridge—South dealer. The solution will be
published next month.

^ A.Q.10-7
9.5.2

0 10.5.2
8.3-2

4k K.J-8.S
^ 84
0 Q.J.9.7
4^ K-IO.7

A 64.3
9? A-K.Q.IO.7.3
0 A
4^ A.Q-6

Problem No. 6

Hearts are trump. South has the
lead. As North and South hoto
many tricks can you take against
any defense. Give your version
of the play. The solution should
be published next month,

4k None
9? 8.6-3
0 Q-7
Jk 10

A 9.2
^ J-6
O K.8-64-3

<¥> J.9.54

None
K.9
A-IO.8.3
None

4k None
^ A.J.7
0 9
4^ 9.6

IKlTH OAUTOflNS !lBril01>l'CEI> TlinOl'CiU THE COIllITESy OF TUB
AKTIST, H. T. WBUSTEIt; THB t'llBSS I'lillLlSHINO CO.. AND
^nEUERIOK t. STOKBS CO.. PUULISiiBlIS Or "WBBaTBR'S nnlDOll."

Send your answers
to both problems to
Bede Armstrong,
Card Editor, The
Ei.ks Magazine, 27S0
Lake View Ave., Chi
cago, III. They must
reach him by De<

comber 1, 1933
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Acres of territory to hunt—a shotgun
or a rifle over your shoulder—a belt
full of hard-hitting ammunition . . .
what red-blooded man or boy doesn't
want to be afield early, these clear,
crisp November mornings?

Make the most of it? Tell your
dealer you want the best ammunition
made! Peters High Velocity Shells-
long-range, hard-hitting. Peters Rust
less Victor Shells—for quail, rabbit,
snipe, woodcock and grouse. Peters
•22 Cartridges and larger-size, big-
game ammunition. Shoot square with
your pet gun, your game-bag and
yourself!

FREE. To help you sec exactly
how shot loads act when fired,
Peters actually bhotograpbs shot
strings leaving the muzzle of the
gun r Write for your free copy
of this interesting booklet, en
titled, "Visible Ballistics." The
Peters Cartridge Company, Dept.
K-69, Kings Mills, Ohio.

m
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The Renova, Pa., Elks Country Chib situated ou Youiig Woiiaii's Creek near
Renova, Pa. The Club features its excellent hunting and fishing

Elkdom Outdoors
J. H. Hamilton and Wilbur B. Hart, Associate Field Sports Editors

T7ie Blue itfountains of Grant County,
Oregon, is the place to go for big
mtile deer, as is evidenced by the above
snapshot of Carlton Meridith of Cald-
well, Idaho. Along with 7iis partner
they bagged two, one of which was a

four pointer that weighed 232 lbs.

.

Ernest Sattler, Ventura, Calif., with a
Loch Leven trout taken in Convict
Lake, Mona County, after a battle of
an hour and a quarter. Frovi botv to
stern the trout measured S3 inches and
xveighcd JG lbs. It's the largest Loch
Leven ever taken out of the high
Sie7-7-as according to the natives. They

estimated its age as fifty years

The Jos. C. Haldiman cup xoinners, emblematic of the Elhs National Lodge team
trapshooting championship, xoith their trophy won by Iowa City Lodge No. 500.
Left to right: Capt. F. SmitJi, TF. P. Russell, W. J. Sweetman. M. A. Mellinger,

Wm. Rnppert
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The (ibove pictiirc is of Nick Carroll,
of Orafton. IFest Viryiniu, Lodge, and
the prize deer that he killed last
season jrhich carried elei-eii prongs
and weighed 155 ]>onuds. The deer
7c<is killed <tt Bruceton Mills in Pres
ton County jnst cast of Grafton. It
IS a reminder to West Virginia Elks
thai the coining deer season is near
at hand. The pictnrc was sent in by
John H. Bradford, Exalted Rnler of
Grafton Lodge. Elkdom Outdoors is
expecting to hear from other Lodges
iJi IT'csf Virginia. We have been told
that the qnail shooting there 7-anks
sccond to none, ao xvill somebody
please oblige with a snapshot of a
bird dog on jioint. This invitation is
extended to bird dog owners every-

lohere

Glen Bcckcr, E. L. K. Wenatchee,
and his inch, 30

pound Chinook sahnoii caught in the
Columbia Fiver bcloio the Columbia
River Dam. The fish was taken be
low the dam in extremely rapid
wate?-, after the loss of much gear.
Hay E. Michael. Chairman of No.
1186 Publicity Committee, was on
the job with a camera, ana shot the

above snap

When Jack Shazo of Pawtuekef,
R. I., goes fishing the big ones are
in for a tongh time. The six fish
pictured below are all large mouth
bass iceighing an average of 5 lbs.
They were taken in Stumj) Hill Pond

near Patotuckct

jr

J ' -B- Geycr, Dayton. Ohto. Eugene F. LaPorte, ofisaUvmore, Md., and all potnts where there is good fishing. The bass are small
mouth and we7-e taken in Lake Ontario in September

\f-

a

You'll Get
More Birds

and Rabbits

with Xpert
The fast, uniform shot
patterns of Western
Xpert shells help you
to bag more garner
Yet these hard-hitting,
quality shells sell at a
popular price.
Loaded with the new
Western patented, mois-
ture-proot Seal-Tite Com
position Wad— special
patented smokeless pow
der — and sure-fire, non-
corrosive primers. Try

Xpert! Sold by
dealers every
where.Mail the
Coupon for leaf
lets and the new
booklet, "How To
Hit 'em"—^freel

Western Cartridge
Company

1143 Adams Street
£asc AltoQ. lU.

The Shell That Gets The Game

I WtSTERN CaRTRIDOB COMPAHT, |
I II43 AdamsSt., East Alton, III. •
I Gen^emen : Please send your free booklet, "How To f
1 Hit 'cm",andfreeleaflets oa Xpert shells. |
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bar is a quaint old American custom of
established propriety—only it hasn't always
been called just that. In the olden time
when temperance or moderation in drink
ing was the order—no home dining room
was complete without a sideboard graced
with a decanter set. There the men-folks
paused to take their toddies or highballs or
"straight shots" when moved to do so
between meals. The sideboard so equipped
was just a private bar. It was an honored
article of furniture and an ornament in
which the household took just pride. And
it was affectionately kept "in running
order" by mothers and wives—which attests
that it was not an abused institution.

As there is no real difference between
taking a drink at a table with bread and
meat before the consumer and taking a
drink at a bar—why permit one and forbid
the other ? Arbitrary restriction against
sale of liquor by the glass across a properly
run bar is unwarranted legislative dis
crimination.

If friends meet and wish to take a drink
or two—if a passer-by feels the need of a
drink to tone up his stomach or to relieve
a moment of depressing weariness—if a
man simply desires a dram before meals,
or a nip between acts during an opera or
play—the liquor to take care of such
reasonable demand should be obtainable
within the law. The requirement that one
must buy a bottle and carry it away with
him for guzzling in private, or must seat
oneself at a table in a restaurant, hotel or
club dining room to follow his urge, is
offensively restrictive.

Limitations of this kind simply place a
premium on illicit traffic. For there are
enough customers who would proceed on
the theory that over-regulatory laws are
only made to be broken, to call into being
and give support to "speakeasies" or other
variations of bootleg activity that cater to
this very demand.

That is the law of excessively restrictive
drink-control in America. State legisla
tures can't get away from it. The penalty
of meal-cost and time-cost would in
evitably put a premium on sale-by-the-glass
outside the law—and the illicit liquor
traffic will doubtless flourish if bar-drink
ing is prohibited. That would mean the
self-defeat of over-restrictions—with re
sulting loss of Government revenue, con
tempt for the law and injury direct and in
direct to law abiding restaurants, hotels and
clubs.

Temperance is the keynote of the
repeal movement—and the cause of true
drink temperance calls for temperance in
liquor control legislation. That is the only
kind that ever will prove enforceable.

Certainly temperance is advanced fur
ther by the legalization of liquor sales at
bars in well-ordered restaurants, hotels
and clubs and in other properly conducted
places of retail sale—where orderly drink
ers who do not feel able to patronize
restaurants and hotels and who are not
members of clubs may satisfy their thirst
in reasonable measure—than by extreme
regulation that breeds speakeasies and
similar illicit agencies of distribution. For
the time at least, the cause of true temper
ance and the best interest of hard liquor
distribution nm hand in hand.

The management of any properly run
restaurant, hotel or club—or of any bar
divorced from the evils of the old style
saloon—urges temr^rance or moderation
on patrons. Excessive drinking is not only
discouraged but banned. Non-drunken cus-

After Repeal—
(Continued from page 9)

tomers only are desired. And State regula
tion laws can do no more.

It is generally realized by the liquor in
terests that if the gains in repeal are to
be held, temperance or moderation in drink
ing must prevail in places of sale. For if
not, and if the evils that flourished under
the old style saloon regime should again
arise, the great temperance element of the
nation which swung into line against the
Eighteenth Amendment and made repeal
possible will oppose the sale of liquor for
consumption "on the premises" as a thing
vicious and uncontrollable — with over-
restriction as a result.

And liquor production interests are
sharing in the realization of a demand for
temperance or moderation in drinking as
a goal to be aimed at in the development of
their distribution methods under the laew
order.

Some of the leaders in the distilling in
dustry have been interviewed on this point
and, without exception, they_ have taken
the stand that the promotion of real
temperance is the pole star by which the
trade in alcoholic beverages must steer—
if perils of unreasonable restriction m
State legislative enactments and resultant
evils are to be avoided. A number of
them—in fact all of those queried on the
subject—hold that temperance or modera
tion in drinking is a thing desirable in
itself.

One of these leaders in the distilling in
dustry recently collaborated with Emanuel
Celler, a Representative in Congress from
New York who is a member of the im
portant House Judiciary Committee, m
working out an "A-B-C" plan of liquor
control that is directed to the advancement
of true temperance. The major premise
of the argument for the plan is that
"the evil is not in the bottle but in the
individual"—not in the whiskey or gin or
brandy or rum itself, but in _excessive
indulgence and abuse of the privilege by
the drinker.'

In the control method advocated by the
authors, who have given the subject long
and careful study, licenses applying to the
property used in distribution as well as to
the operator are featured as a means_ of
increasing the effectiveness of regulation.
Such licensing, it is argued, would make
obedience to regulation a matter of double-
barreled self-interest when the owner is
also the operator, and would make it to
the self-interest of the owner to compel
obedience by the operator when the relation
of landlord and tenant exists.

The plan calls for a ban on conceal
ment in places of liquor distribution—for,
it is argued, drinking in the open tends
to promote temperance and to prevent the
revival of old-style saloon evils. The de
tails relating to local control carried^ in
the plan are aimed to avoid "practical
politics" in its execution. Bearing testimony
to the sincerity of this effort to map a
method of liquor control making for
temperance—^with a distiller as a co
author—is its specification that the regula
tion of liquor sale and taxation should be
devised and imposed to induce consump
tion of beverages of lighter alcoholic
content.

This plan has attracted much attention
in circles concerned with the promotion of
temperance by means of liquor control
legislation throughout the country—as re
sponses and communications received by
the authors from leaders of thought in
many States show.

The Elks Magazine

In an interview of recent date Con
gressman Celler—who was chosen recently
by President Roosevelt to work jointly
with Attorney General Cummings and
Assistant Secretary of the Treasury Gib
bons in drafting a report with legislative
recommendations relating to repeal—ear
nestly advocated a graduated excise tax on
liquor that would penalize the consumption
of more concentrated alcoholic beverage
and put a premium, in the way of a lighter
import, on more moderate drinking.

For example, Congressman Celler points
out, under the present methods of excise
tax imposition a rate of $4.00 per 100
proof gallon (which means a gallon of
liquor with 50% alconolic coiitent), the
charge would be $2.00 on a SO-proof
beverage; $2.40 on 60-proof, and $2.80 on
70-proof. This excise tax imposition—
still in the way of example—he believes
should be changed to run from $1.00 per
50-proof gallon to $1.50 per 60-proof to
$2.00 per 70-proof to $4.00 per_ lOO-proof.
And he argues that the bottling-in-bond
of alcoholic drinks less than lOO-proof
should be permitted by Federal law.

Whether the Federal tax on alcoholic
beverages is so graduated or not—it is
generally agreed that, in the cause of true
temperance, the taxation of liquor should
be low enough to render bootlegging not
too invitingly profitable and that, at least
in the beginning, it should be held to levels
that will eliminate the organized illicit
traffic now in operation.

In the same interview Congressman
Celler referred to another point regarding
Federal liquor control legislation that, in
the interest of true temperance, especially
calls for early action.

His reference was especially to liquor
rectification. By way of parenthesis, recti
fication means the blending of aged
whiskies with newer or greener and in
ferior products of the still, or the cutting
or mixing of whiskey with alcohol. And
this means the multiplication of good aged
whiskey into cheaper beverages. Under
the pre-prohibition control laws,_the only
qualification required of a rectifier was
the license fee.

The licensee could buy one barrel of
good whiskey and put out as many barrels
of liquor as he chose. As has been said
by a high official in the Federal liquor con
trol administration, the only limit to which
he was subject was his conscience, which
was too often highly elastic. As a result,
in that former time, the market was flooded
with cheap liquor.

Lurid warning against the abuses to
which rectification leads has been given by
the vile drink supplied to customers by
speakeasies and bootleggers under national
prohibition, when multiplication of good
liquor into bad was the widespread rule.
Mr. Celler argues that unlimited liquor
rectification makes for dangerous excess
in drinking. And he holds that this source
of abuse calls for Federal control legisla
tion. He suggests that a remedy rnay lie
in restricting rectification to the distillers—
which could be done with some assurance
that the motivating desire to keep their
products up to certain standards _of_ merit
would prevent abuse or over-multiplication
of good liquor into cheaper stuff.

Unquestionably a reasonable measure of
Federal and State control along this line
is called for—in the interests of real
temperance. For there is vastly more
temperance in good properly aged whiskey
—^from which the poisons of new produc
tion witli their sickening and maddening
effects have been eliminated—than in the

ii\
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"dynamite" turned out in the course of un
conscionable rectification and cutting.

Tliere is not a "Sweet Adeline," a jovial
quip or a jest in a barrel of the "rotten"
overrectified or cut liquor that is turned
out by greed-maddened traffickers—^vvhen
unrestricted. . And there are tons of battle,
murder and sudden death in every quart of
this output.

The peril in the rec
tifying and cutting of
liquor under the new
order is acutely accented
by the shortage of good
aged American whiskey
—which will undoubt
edly be the major item
in demand. According
to official reports and
estimates, the amount
of properly aged Amer
ican whiskey—if sold
straight—will run below
one-eighth of the de
mand immediately fol
lowing repeal and will •
fall even further below
the demand figured for
the ensuing three years.
This will create a temp
tation to overrectify
and cut that will, with
many in the liquor traf
fic, prove irresistible—if
not curbed by Federal
legislation.

with the weaker drinks favored in the re
strictions imposed. This hews to the line
of temperance promotion which is a line
for State control enactments generally to
follow.

As to wine, liberal control legislation
has this to go on—the consumption of that
beverage in the United States under the

Eighteenth Amendment registered a great
increase both in total annual volume and in
per capita rate or individual wine-drinking
rate computed for every man, woman and
child in the country.

From 1911 to 1913, about one-eighth of
the wine consumed in the United States
was imported. Just how great a part wine

importation will play,
under the new order, in
supplying the demand
for that beverage
throughout the States,
will be determined by
later developments.

True temperance in
terest urges more liberal
State legislation as to
wines and malt bever
ages than as to distilled
liquors—both in restric
tive regulation and in
taxation. This princi
ple has, in certain mea
sure, been applied with
good effect in some of
the foreign countries
where laws so aimed to
promote temperance
have been worked out—
as in Sweden and Nor
way and some of the
Canadian provinces. And
the principle has gotten
off to a good start in
State legislation permit
ting the sale of 3.2 per
cent beer—which has
become widespread
through the country
since modification of
the Volstead Act by
Congress lifted the Fed
eral ban on that bever
age.

But this legislation
is based on legal dec
laration that beer or
wine with not more
than 3.2% alcoholic con
tent by weight is non-
intoxicating. As wines
and beers and ales with
greater alcoholic con
tent may be classed as
intoxicating beverages,
enactment of control
laws dealing with these
beverages is called for.
In Rhode Island there
has already been en
acted a control law ap
plying to wines and
malt beverages counted
intoxicating—which dif
ferentiates between
products of fermenta
tion and liqudrs pro
duced by distillation—

States that Already Have Tackled the Problem—^and
Their Liquor Control Requirements

ARIZONA ....

INDIANA

MARYLAND

MONTANA

License fees moderate. Tax of 10 cents per pint
imposed and tax of 15% of gross sales also im
posed by general provision in Sales Tax Act.
Retail sale (not for consumption on premises
where sold) limited to bona fide groceries, drug
stores, etc. Retail sale for consumption in res
taurants and hotel dining rooms (with meals and
in hotel guest rooms) is permitted.

CALIFORNIA License fees for manufacture, importation and
sale moderate. Sale for consumption on premises
where sold not permitted.

COLORADO Provides for sale of hard liquor, but sale for con
sumption on premises where sold not permitted.

COiVA''£Cr/Ci77' .. .License charges fairly moderate. Retail sale
permitted but limited to packages not to be con
sumed on premises where sold.

DELAWARE License system with provision for establishment
of State monopoly (acting through a Commis
sion). Retail sale (not for consumption on
premises where sold) permitted but limited to one
bottle at a time unless permit to purchase larger
amount for home consumption is obtained (fee
$1,000). Retail sale for consumption on premises
where sold limited to sale by the Commission, by
restaurants and by hotels (in dining rooms and
bedrooms), by clubs (in dining rooms or tap
rooms), by boats (in dining rooms during meals)
and by railroads (in passenger cars).

NEVADA

NEW MEXICO.,.

.Provides for issuance of retail liquor sale license,
when permitted by U. S. law. Issuance of license
only to drug-store operators who have been in
business for three years. This requirement, how
ever, can be waived.

. Control legislation is carried in Public Local
Laws. Public Local Law applying to Baltimore
County may be tal?en as somewhat typical. This
Law carries a wholesale license fee schedule based
on value of stock and provides for licensing of
retail sale by the drinlc.

, State monopoly in sale acting through a State
Control Board. Individual permits to purchase
with charge of $2.00 for 12 months to permanent
residents, ?1.00 for one month to temporary resi
dents, and 50 cents for single purchase. Sale for
consumption on premises where sold not per
mitted.

.Sale permitted but control left to local govern
ments (Cities, Counties, etc.).

.Liquor Control Act, which may be adopted by
local option, carries license fee schedule based on
population. Retail sale (not for consumption on
premises where sold) and also retail sale (for
consumption on premises) by hotels and res
taurants to be licensed, permitted.

.Liquor Control Act temporary until April 1, 1934,
so its provisions are not listed here.

.Provision for a Commission which is empowered
to control and regulate the manufacture, distribu
tion and sale of beverages "of whatever alcoholic
content may be permitted by law." In the mean
time Ohio is subject to Constitutional Prohibition
(repeal of which is shortly to be submitted in
referendum) and is also subject to a dry statute
which must be repealed before hard liquor sale is
legal.

.Provides for licensing distilleries and sale of
product at wholesale. Also provides for licensing
sale of beverages at wholesale and retail (not,
with some exceptions, for consumption on prem
ises where sold). "Beverages" denned as includ
ing all beverage liquors with J of 1% or more
alcoholic content by weight.

NEW YORK

OHIO

RHODE ISLAND.

States that Have Repealed Prohibition or Enforcement Acts,
BUT Which Are without Definite Liquor Control — and
Which Are Apt to Be Faced by a Chaotic Situation Follow
ing Repeal—

ILLINOIS MISSOURI PENNSYLVANIA
LOUISIANA MASSACHUSETTS WASHINGTON

OREGON WISCONSIN

The remaining twenty-seven States still have either statutory or con
stitutional prohibition which must be repealed before intoxicating liquors
can be sold legally.

Certainly foreign
wines will figure largely
in the market for a
period following re
peal. For, according to
reports, there will be a
shortage of properly
made and aged Amer
ican wines in the be
ginning—and some time
will be required to
build up the needed sup
ply. According to state
ments obtained from
some distributors heav
ily interested in Amer
ican wines, importation
must be resorted to on
a big scale at least un
til production and traf
fic in this country gets
into stride.

The opportunity for
profitable importation
so offered is being
seized by many wine-
distributing interests.
American agents seek
ing options on wines or
"contracts" for distribu
tion in this country are
reported to be swarm
ing in the vineyard
areas of France, Spain,
Italy, Germany and
other European produc
ing lands.

Many importing com
panies famous in pre-
prohibition times as dis
tributors of quality
wines from European
vineyards are again
busy reviving their ac
tivities — after nearly
fourteen years of sup
pression—and are pre
paring to extend them
beyond the dimensions
of former days. And
these interests are hold
ing to the same stand
ards that won them dis
tinction in the past.
They have expert buy
ers abroad" and are
"binding up" a supply
of choice wines for the
waiting market.

A large number of
new companies are also
entering the field. And
many of them are pur
suing the methods of
older importers and em
ploying experts in the
selection of wines for
their trade. It is re
ported that especial ef
fort is being made by
American importing in
terests to obtain the
finer wines and rarer
vintages of Europe for
(Coiitimicd on page 30)



so

Cross-Word Puzzle
By Richard Hoadley Tingley

ie> '7

19 2o

72 23 24

19 3o 32

35 3<o

39 4o 41 42

4S 4.9 3o

33 5A

5S 59

<£3 64 6S

66

SI

SI 68

94-

-Across
I—Mark denoting

Omission
0—A light for

ll-BoxTs"'"®
—Love intensely
—Conscious

^8—Pertaining to
any plane
surface

19—B 'a d g e r-1i ke
animal

20—Column at topor
bottom of stair

21—Analyze gram
matically

22—Past
23—Boy

—Had on
-7—Turn to

right
horses)

28—Word
30—Jewels
33—Most concise

?°?®®ssing life
—Hdible seed

39—Attic
42—Large casks

—A cushioned
seat

48—Exist
49—Mentally gifted
^•^""Lower part of

external ear

coop

the
(of

69 7o

76

169 9o

95

|96

54—A celestial body
55—To fume
57—Drag by rope
58—Ceases
60—Testimony
62—Close of day,

poetic
63—Grates harshly
65—Spikes of corn
66—Elementary book
68—An exclamation
70—Appearing large

and indistinct

72—Large genus of
grasses

76—Entreaty
77—A11, distribu-

tively
81—Implement for

chopping
82—Dexterous
8*^—An ecclesiastical

vestment

86—To be situated
87—Quoted
89—Claw
92—Cut off syllable
94—Funeral oration
95—Wear away
96—Horizontal
97—High male voice
98—Oarsman
99—Looks askance

Down
l_l/24 part
2—Proverb

12 K 15

21

25 2£. 27

33 34

3? 38

43 44 46 4?

51 52

ss 3<o

6<b

71

©4 as

91.

9£>

99

3—Part that re

volves in a
stationary part

4—Prior to

5—Relate
6—One after an

other (of
horses)

7—Be obligated
8—Chilly
9—Ship's company

IOt—Bondsman in
ancient Sparta

11—Pranced
12—Screw pine of

Polynesia
13—A woollen stuff
14—Relieves
15—Hail or snow

falling with
rain

24—To stir

57

6Z

67

80

66

93

41—Splits
43—Perceived
45—Exercised right

of suffrage

46—Over
47—More recent
50—Bathe
51—Censure
56—Sharp
59—Gaiter
61—Let fall
6^1—A sudden 'shiver
67—Eon
69—A single spot on

cards

71—More contempti
ble

72—A small face
73—Banish
74—Twist of silk

placed in
wound

75—Behind
78—Existent
79—Expressed juice

of apples

80—Hind part of feet
83—Rootstock eaten

by South Sea
Islanders

85—Hollow, metal,
sonorous body

88—Self
90—Moo
91—Lyric poem
93—T h e sheltered

side

26—Ribbed fabric
29—Deface
31—Corporeal, not

spiritual
32—Stupefy by blow
34—Navigate
36—Makes a clear

gain
37—Low story be

tween two

higher ones

39—One who yawns
40—Scene of public

contest

Afteryou have done thepu**lo, cheekyourarutotrt uritk theBoliuion onpage 33

The Elks Magazine

(Coniiiiued from page 29)
distribution over here. A considerable por
tion of the demand for foreign wines im
mediately following repeal may be ex
pected to continue into after years. Espe
cially is this true of the higher grade im
ported wines.

But—on the development of local pro
duction—American wines may figure pro
portionately much larger in the trade than
they have in former years. According to
statements by representatives of American
wine interests, there is no reason why selec
tion of choice grapes cannot result in the
production of finer wines in this country—
just as it has in France and other European
areas.

"Over there" higher grade wines are the
result of the selection of grapes from wines
growing in exceptionally adapted soil mid
way up on Southern exposed hillsides or
slopes, where it is neither too dry nor too
moist. And, it is argued, so could similiar
selection of wine-grapes in the vineyard
regions of the United States be resorted to
with corresponding- attainment of superior
excellence in production.

It is further argued that—by the selective
storage of wines produced from grapes that
mature in especially favorable seasons when
the frosts of Fall hold off longer and permit
greater wine-richness to be developed—

vintage" products can be provided by
America as well as by Europe.

In an interview of recent date, a French
vintner of long and wide experience on "the
other side" who is, in addition, deeply
versed in American wine production, also
argued that by adopting European methods
of grape selection and selective storage, fine
and high grade wines and vintage stocks
could be had in this country.

All this about American and foreign
wines has application to the argument for
liberal legislation in regulating wine dis
tribution—for it indicates what the control
enactments by State legislatures that will
make for promotion of true temperance,
may mean to an imiwrtant trade and indus
try in its development immediately follow
ing repeal.

Following repeal, there will unques
tionably be a large demand for beers
and ales as well as wines that may fall
within the legal definition of intoxicating
beverages. And liberal control legislation
favoring malt-beverage rather than distilled-
liquor consumption would—as in the case
of wines—make for the development of an
important industry. Many famous ales and
beers are waiting in Europe to supply in
some measure this demand—at least through
the earlier days of the new era. And cer
tain of those products will doubtless re
tain their followings in later time.

But American production of malt bev
erage above the 3.2 level may be counted
on to prove the vastly larger source of
supply with the development of the industry
under liberal control laws. The raw ma
terials for production of the best malt bev
erages are available here and the science
and art required for the output of higher
grade offerings are within the reach of
American capital.

This is no new chapter in the history
of America's drink production. Back in
early Colonial time, the brewing of beers
figured large in the record of achievement
in the then new land. And trade in malt
beverages was an important item in the
record of commercial and social develop
ment. William Penn and patriotically con
structive leaders of thought in New Eng
land and New York enlisted themselves in a
rnovement to develop malt beverage produc
tion as a means of avoiding evilsof stronger
drink. And Oglethorpe, founder of the
Colony of Georgia, opealy advocated pro
vision for a liberal malt liquor supplyto the
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end that his Colonists might be diverted
from over-indulgence in hard liquor.

In the course of tlie earh' development
of malt beverage production in this land,
connoisseurs of drink foiind that American
beer rivaled the best products of Europe.
That is history. And it points the way in
the current era.

America can achieve as fine brews—as

the hills. Come along with me tomorrow
•for a change "

Their refusal was instant, almost groan
ing.

"It will be something new, something
you've missed," he urged them, and then
looked at Iris Cleve.

A little silence came. Iris Cleve said,
"why not?" and watched the expression
of his eyes change.

Caret Biddle stared wonderingly at Iris
and a show of resignation appeared. "All
right," he said.

"Fine," applauded Harney. "There's
twelve of you. We'll tuck you away in
the shanty somehow. I'll be along early
with a couple cars. And I'll need Sally to
chuck biscuits and Tom to rustle wood."

He went out, the Forresters going along,
and Iris felt something definite pass with
him. Her crowd fell to a jaded humorous
bickering; Caret Biddle's observation was
half understanding, half puzzled. "You'll
be disappointed again. He'll put on a ten
derfoot show for us."

Iris Cleve's latent discontent took to
speech. "You're so critical. Caret. Isn't
there one real enthusiasm left in the
world ?"

In her stateroom later. Iris suddenly
wondered how this man had so deftly
swung her over to a trip she hadn't espe
cially wished to make. Gone introspective,
she was debating that when May Allison
came in, a sleek and yellow-haired girl
with a surface softness that had no truth
in it. May Allison said, amusedly: "Sum
mertime madness 1"

They were away by the middle of the
morning, two open cars sweeping around
the curves of a country rising fold on fold
to the cloudless sky. Iris sat beside Harney
in the front car, relaxed and keening the
fine, heady air. Now
and then attaining a
momentary summit. !
she saw a flat plane
fading to a far blue •
horizon, promising
immense distances ^
beyond ; and she had / ^ T >'
the feeling of pres- V
sure being released r
from her body. I

"You were clever," s '
she said to Harney, //
"to bait your hook \ ^ii
with something new. r >
We're like magpies. ' —r*"-
picking up bright ob- \ f
jects because we I
have nothing better \
to do, and dropping ^
them again because ^
they are useless." Al

"The magpie
feathers his nest with dg

"Our nests are
ready-made. Every- ^ ^
thing is ready-made." ^

"Sometimes you «
regret that?"

"You tell me." said
Iris, faintly bitter.

superior beers and ale's—as can the United
Kingdom, Germany. Denmark or other pro
ducing countries of Europe. Legislation
that by favoring terms promotes wine and
malt beverage consumption makes for the
diversion of consumption from stronger
drink and is therefore to be championed.

And application of this principle calls for
distinctions between wines and between

malt beverages on the basis of alcoholic
content—with lighter wines, beers and ales
favored more than the heavier offerings. In
this business of drink control, hard liquor,
wine and malt beverages must be dealt with
—sanely, positively and temperately—and
each after its kind. In this waj-—and only
in this way—will the great objective of
true temperance be secured.

Reality
(Coiitinitcd from page 6)

"You know, don't you?" came out of it shrieking and then the thin
They fell down the swooping grades silence of the valley was shattered by their

into a suddenly remote world with stiff- Lying on the fioat, Iris felt a
sided canyons and a dark water idling queer peace trickling through her, carrying
below. Three hours from town they
tipped over a final ridge and faced a valley
rimmed by high peaks; there was a lake
of indigo blue lapping against flame yellow
meadows, and a long house whose many
windows blazed with the hard sun. Harney
turned the car through a lane of locusts
and up to a wide front porch.

"A little place, you said," murmured
May Allison.

Caret Biddle came up from the rear
auto, chuckling. "I'm beginning to recog
nize a Western trick of understatement."

They were children again, trooping
noisily into a great front room—an easy,
sprawling room. May Allison opened her
delft blue eyes wider, slanting her glance
on Clay Harney. "Something tells me,"
she said, "you're interesting." Sally For
rester stowed them deftly away in their
proper rooms and presently it was lunch
time. They ate in a long, bare hall meant
for a big crew and convened to the i>orch,
to laze there until inactivity palled. May
Allison spoke to Clay Harney with that
familiarity so born in her. "Clay, dear,
what's the program?"

Harney grinned. "Every good fiddle bow
needs unstringing once in a while. Yonder
is plenty of water to swim in. Tomorrow
we go fishing. That's all."

"This is going to kill me," said May.
"Well, who's for swimming?"

Everybody was. That water was moun
tain born, as cold as ice. May Allison

her thoughts and her body apart, drugging"
her to sleep. When she woke a robe was
over her and the others had gone in. A
low, earnest voice came across the stillness
and slie turned to see an elderly, regal sort
of man seated in the saddle fifty yards away
and talking to Harney at his bridle reins.
"Any help," the older one was saying in
sistently. "Any help at all. Clay. I'll
back 3-ou to the limit. What's friends
for ?"

Clay Harney's voice seemed tired. "You
can't make a mistake better by going on
with it, Bill, ril play this out—and start
again. There's a lot of years ahead."

The rider said something and wheeled
away and Harney turned toward her, his
face momentarily off guard and rather
tight. That vanished when he found her
awake. "I figured you needed a robe.
This sun burns. You wouldn't want to be
peeling all over New York's dance floors
this fall."

She sat up, tucking her legs beneath her,
bodj' loosely curved. Her hair, escaped
from its discipline, lay freely along her
temples and the glow of it lent a little
flush to her cheeks. Her hands were
motionless; her glance came out from some
deep place, through drowsy lids. "So you
have made up your mind about me. I am
somebody to dance well and to look well,
and go on doing that."

"If I answered you," said Clay Harney,
"I'd be stepping over the line."

"Don't treat me so
, gently. Chivalry is
t' dated amongst the

men I know. You

UB P' t / mustn't think me bet-' - h' I •' ter than I am, or
r~ ^ I ' * worse than I seem.

I'm not fishing—I
just don't want you to
have the wrong idea."

"Why should that
matter?"

\ She rose and her

' hands made an up-^ I* ward gesture. They
were unconsciously

7 / very graceful. "It
seems," she mur-

^ Vy mured, "one of those
important things. I

" * don't know why."
They went up the

' trail and he took her
hand to help her

y' along the grade.
V Afterwards it seemed
\ W natural to continue

that way to the
'V, V house. Maj' Allison's

quick eyes saw it
B / \ and she was suddenly

r ironic. "Romance,
- my friends, has ar

rived."
(Contmned on

32)
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What Twelve Tilings Are Wrong With This Picture?
(Answers will be found on page 42)

A ^

y

„ Garet Biddle swung his ruffled head.
You wouldn't know about the simple

pleasures, May, but that might be fun."
"Is this par^ getting rough?"
"Don't you wish it would I"

Iris went up to dress and thereafter, till
the cook's triangle whirled its brass echoes
into the last brilliance of day, nobody saw
c n when they came to the tableoally Forrester opened the kitchen door,
giggling like a schoolgirl, and Iris entered
With a plate of biscuits which she placed

L Harney, a little sliver of triumphm her cool eyes. May Allison felt an odd
irritation which she made no attempt to
conceal.

'Why don't you give yourself up? No-
domestic any more."

Ihey made an affair of it, through which
remained inscrutably calm.

When the clamor died, Caret Biddle said
gently: "That was fun, too, wasn't it,
Ins?

• h ^ German grandmother," said thegirl, who came to live with us after the
our prosperity set in. The poor

soul hated the way we lived and she used
to smuggle me into the kitchen and teach
me cooking, because she thought I ought to
know. My folks wouldn't have it. They

aan t, they said, gone through early pov
erty just to see me end up as an ordinary

servants disapproved."
ihey knew their places better than you

whatr"''̂ observed May Allison. "So
Ins Cleve turned the faint rebellion in

ner eyes on Harney. "It's hard to know

A^f ^ nothing needed of you."After dinner the cards came out. Not
Playnig, Iris relaxed by the fire, attention

raymg over to Harney who sat on the
Allison's chair—by invitation

and looked on with a sort of mild in-
terest; he was, she thought, trying to bal
ance what he saw in an even mind. Biddle
soon tired of the game and drew Harney
w ^ porch for a smoke. A littlelater Ins, restless again, got a wrap and
lollowed, settling beside them. Caret Bid-
ale was looking at the ranch as a busi
ness man.

[]How far does it go?"
Formerly beyond the ridges," said Har-

slowly. "Not so much now."
„L ^isycn't seen any cattle."

^ceding back in the timber. Cattle
the sound of it was a little heavy,

are not what they used to be worth. We
nave had several poor years."

The talk sagged there. Biddle smoked
out his cigar and got up; and looking to
him in slight surprise, Iris caught his grin
and covert, understanding gesture. He
went in. Harney said, approvingly: "I
like your man. He's kindly."

"I told you," said Iris, "it seemed im
portant not to have you thinking of me
as something gossamer floating across a
dance floor. The biscuits. Clay, was my
gesture."

His cigar ran a red semicircle along the
dark. Iris Cleve's voice turned strong and
level. "Is this going to be a memory for
you?"

"Yes."
"Then I've got to make it real. Never

idealize girls like me. It is nice, but it
isn't so."

"What are you then. Iris?"
"Pretty much a woman going to waste.

The world—my world—is full of them.
Good heads to use, good bodies to give,
and hands that might be useful if you gave
them the chance. Just flesh and blood.
Very humail. And no need for them. No
real need."

"Don't," he said sharply, "talk like that
Allison girl."

"No glamor, Clay. We are supposed to
be highly educated, quite sophisticated, free
as the winds. Living the best of lives.
It isn't so. All we do is cling together
like children and keep up our silly rig
marole to scare the spooks. Let's go in."

Inside they were quarreling in that frank
fashion of intimates. The games broke
up and they turned toward the stairs. May
Allison tossed a kiss to Harney and said,
"dream of me, my dear." Iris thought
quickly: "Her kind he'd hate," and went
into her room. In the yard was the ar
riving beat of a horseman, followed by an
abrupt halt and a man's voice that had a.
singing haste to it. Curious, she moved to
the window and through a clear moonlight
she saw Clay Harney cross to the rider
and listen to the muffled words. His an
swer was to swing back to the house ; when
he presently reappeared he carried a gun
which he handed to the rider. The latter
worked its bolt, curt echo licking along
the shadows, and rode off as hastily as he
had come. Harney remained, a still outline
under the stars.

After a cold lunch by a fast running
creek five miles from the ranch, it was ap
parent the women had had enough of fish
ing. Tom Forrester agreed to take the men
farther up the source of the creek but

"het'b
roth.-

Biddle, happy with his luck, struck off
alone downstream. Iris was at once restive
over an afternoon spent in waiting. "I'd
rather," she told Harney, "explore." So
they got asacldle, forded the water and
began a steady climb toward the high sum
mits. There was no particular plan and
at four they were deep in the pines, in a
green and cobalt world occasionally skew
ered by thin shafts of sun cutting through
the interlacing treetops. They crosscd still
meadows where gray huts sat dreaming,
they flushed the big, brilliant China
pheasants before them, and once down a
corridor they saw a buck deer poised in
the half light. It was past time for turn
ing byt a distant peak kept pulling the girl
on, a high color of subdued cxcitcmcnt on
her cheeks and the cool veiling across her
eyes turned luminous, deeply gay. Alter
nately single file and abreast they let the
horses chaffer along. Beyond six they
emerged from the trees and met the base
of the peak.

Iris said: "I'm not often inconsiderate.
Clay. Let them wait. It is all they have
to do."

"Tom will figure this and take them
home."

"You people," mused the girl, "have the
gift of thoughtfulness."

"It's easier to think around a bunch of
miles than to ride them. We'll have to go
up this afoot."

T HEY left the ponies and began the con
siderable climb across ragged rocks, up
into the last flooding light. She had
thought it a short distance, yet when they
reached the tabled top the sun was a
half arc in the west and great beads of
gold went search-lighting across the
heavens and died out in a sudden purple.
She saw the day slide into dusk. One
moment of utter clarity showed the plain
rolling its leagues away; then the shadows
were swimming down.

"This," she said, half under her breath,
"is beauty. It's real."

Harney's voice was sudden and urgent.
"Get down, Iris."

It startled her, but his head made a
swift gesture toward the horses and, look
ing down, she saw they had disappeared.
It didn't come to her then; nevertheless
she dropped, watching the man go motion
less behind a rock. The pressure of the
silence hardened.

"We can't walk nine miles to camp,
Iris."

"What's happened?"

"ITll
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"Sometliing I should have expected." He
turned, crouching beside her. "Tom will
be on the way home now. One mile to the
lower end of this gulch there's a house.
We'll stay there. Tom will figure that, too,
and come along by daylight."

There was more to it. she knew then,
than what he was saying; and she thought
swiftly of the scene in Pendleton. "Clay,
where are we?"

"This is Bald Dome. Come along."

He struck down the quick grade, reached
a bottom trail and crossed rapidly to timber.
It was at once dark and a chilling breeze
flowed along the forest. Once he stopped,
listening into a night filling with the
miiiute voices of a hidden life. The pine
tops murmured, water sighed in the depths,
and the long bark and chant of a coyote
laid a mourning loneliness across the hills.
Then they were going fast, his shoulders
vaguely rising and falling ahead. Some
where Iris stumbled and he whipped about
and caught her; and he held her till she
said: "Let me keep up my end, Clay."
After that they didn't stop again till a
silver patch swelled to the fore and Iris
made out the shape of a little meadow
below wherein some sort of a house stood.
Crossing the meadow, Harney passed into
the place and struck a match. Lamplight
suddenly swelled to the corners of a room
furnished and clean and apparently lived in.
Harney moved quickly through another
door, returning with an armload of wood.
A brisk fire was soon rising in the fireplace
and unexpectedly he was smiling, at ease
again.

"Coffee in the kitchen. That's all."
"Where are the people?"
He answered from the kitchen. "They're

dead, Iris. My folks built this house. It
was the beginning of the Rafter H. The
big house on the lake is later history."
He came back with a pot and hung it by
the bail on the crane over the blaze.

"You've kept it furnished and clean?"
"It's to be lived in again," he said

briefly.
There was a rag rug on the floor; a few

pictures were tacked to tlie fading paper
along the wall. The coffee pot began
simmering, the shadows danced—and that
elusive sense of peace touched Iris Cleve
again. She said slowly : "I think this must
be what I've been looking for. Clay. It's
honest. A living room, bedroom and
kitchen. Nothing wasted. How much
happiness must have been inside these
walls."

"Don't try to idealize it. You told me
that."

"I'm not [ All I want is something
real."

They drank their coffee black out of old
crock cups. A log began chuckling on the
hearth. Harney got up, took the lamp
into the bedroom. "Look here," he said
and put the light on a little stand. When
Iris followed he turned to her. "Good
night."

She said, "wait," and lifted one of the
quilts from the bed, handing it to him and
then, motionless, she watched his cheeks
smooth out against the turbulence churn
ing its way to his eyes. He went sharp
about, closing the door behind. Iris re
membered pulling off her boots and sink
ing into the endless deptlis of a feather
mattress; and she remembered calling
"goodnight" again. Sleep caught her then.

Yet it seemed only a moment afterwards
that she was bolt upright, chattering from
a strange cold and hearing Harney's voice
break through the deepest shadows she
could recall. The uncanny feel of mid
night was on the place: and Harney was
speaking, out in the other room.

"I told you what I'd do, Slade, if I

caught you across Bald Dome on my
range!"

A stunning crash shook her bed,
swelled against the walls. Another man
was shouting, half in rage and half in
fear, "Harney—Harney!" And he was
firing back. Even in her terror slie dis
tinguished the repercussions of his gun
beating into the explosions of Harney's.
It was, for a terrible, dreading moment,
nothing but fury—that man choking out
Harney's name as he fired, the shots
shuddering every board and feet shuffling
like those of dancers' feet across the living
room floor. Then it was over and some
one staggered across the porch, breathing
hard. He hit the yard with a grunt, he
whimpered at his hurts and he cursed a
horse that seemed to elude him. Harney's
voice passed into the dark, mercilessly
calm. "Don't ever let a next time come,
Slade." The horse racked away and Iris
was out of bed. trying to locate the door-
kfiob. She found it, wrenched the door
open and collided with Clay Harney.
touching the warm barrel of his weapon.
The living room was utterly dark, the last
spark of fire gone.

"That's all," Harney was saying to her.
"It was the man who got our horses. He
meant to sleep here, thinking we'd walked
for home. He won't be back, Iris."

"How do you know?"
"I know."
"Supposing—"
"You're cold. Go to bed. please."
Suddenly she was ashamed and suddenly

she was thinking that she was no longer a
spectator, but a woman standing beside a
man just through an affair that might have
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been blackly disastrous. Something better,
Iris knew, was needed of her. She drew
away, out of his steadying arms. "All
right, Clay. But leave the door open." And
she went back to bed, a cold lump on the
feather mattress. It seemed impossible that
she'd ever sleep; yet the next thing she
knew a fresli light streamed through her
windows and Harney was calling. Going
out she found him at the front door.

"They're coming over the notch—^the
whole bunch."

She went to the kitchen, washed in an
old, chipped basin. Harney walked back
and watched her tuck her stubborn hair
beneath the jaunty beret; and then they
drank their coffee out of the same crock
cups. Iris Cleve placed her cup carefully
on the table, turned on him.

"Why, Clay? Why, really, did you in
vite us all out here?"

His face, she saw, was returning to that

smoothness which was meant to reveal
nothing; but he couldn't damp the reckless
fire in his eyes. "Tonight," he said quietly,
"you'll be on your way to New York. This
thing has been a mistake. I have got my
fingers burnt, Iris." He put out his arms
and drew her in, so tightly she could feel
the pound of her heart. One of the party
was hallooing across the meadow. Clay
Harney kissed her and let her go, the rash
ness of his temper dying. "I thought I
had better wait till morning to do that. But
it was in the book"

"That happens to be the way 1 feel about
it."

"I suppose I had better say I'm sorry."
"I kissed you back, didn't I?"
"Now we'll be real again. You're going

to New York, where you started from."
"And this is all there is—this is all?"
"I told you I'd made a mistake. The

reason I asked your party to come was be
cause of you. When I saw you first I
thought that all Sally had told me about
you was short of the mark. I still think
so. But it has been a mistake."

"Can't you see me as I want you to?"
cried Iris. "Why have I been telling you
it was important?"

"On the train you'll be glad you're
going."

"Listen to me, Clay! You're thinking
of a difference that doesn't exist. I'm
going back to uselessness, to jail. I hate it
and I'm not like that! If you knew—"
But she saw his face turn to that unbreak
able hardness and then the life went out of
her words and left them dreary. "All
right. Call it summer niadness then. I
suppose it has happened before. But there
is nothing I wouldn't do, nothing I
wouldn't surrender—"

They came pouring in the front door, all
of them. Sally Forrester said instantly:
"What's happened to your horses?"

"Taken," said Harney, and at that Tom
Forrester nodded wisely and drawled, "I
tl ought as much," with a silky inflection.
"I brought a couple more."

Garet Biddle grinned. "You've had your
adventure, Iris. And I caught my fish."

But May Allison cut in, her talk a little
high. "Isn't this rather compromising—"

Biddle slammed his words at her. "Even
for you that's sillier than usual."

Tom Forrester was {>ointing to the floor
and all the crowd froze. Biddle stiffened
when he saw what was indicated—a little
beaded line of blood running out through
the doorway. May Allison's glance was
burning bright with malice, suspicion and
jealousy.

"It was Slade," murmured Harney to
Forrester. "He ran into me, thinking I'd
be walking home. That's over, Tom. That
affair, I think, is all over now. He rode
off."

Biddle broke the startled pause with
effort. "We're due in Pendleton at noon,"
he said, and led the way to the ponies.
Iris delaj-ed a little, but Harney had
stopped to put out the fire and when he
did come on he rode with Tom Forrester
in the rear. After that Biddle came
abreast the girl, his talk gently impersonal,
needing no answer. They were an hour
reaching the ranch where the autos were
waiting. Forrester and Harney took the
wheels and presently the party was riding
the quick curves across the hills for town.
Slightly short of noon they were in front
of the private car.

They were, at that moment of parting,
all uncertain and constrained. The polite
phrases of well-bred people were not said.
Biddle suddenly put out his hand. "If it
is any satisfaction to you. Clay, you've
left us remembering—"

(Continued on page 36)
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didiit somebody think

THEY'RE STYLED LIKE SPEEDPLANES

Studebdcet has gone to the skyway for the
dramatic aerodynamic lines of these startling
new cars. They're the world's first standard
prcduaion cars that really approximate the
air-curve design of speed monarchs of the

sky. And this streamlining is not merely
for style—it's a safety and economy factor
when you tramp the throttle of these new
Studebakers all the way down in high
Real savings of gas and oil are assured.

And,Mr. andMrs.America,

THEY'RE BUILT
LIKE BATTLESHIPS

The armor-plated steel-
structure bodies of these.
Studebakers are seamless
and therefore exceptionally
quiet and strong. They're
made a virtual unit with
the new-type extra rigid
Studebaker &ajnes, insur
ing safety.

how low thefrepriced!
STUDEBAKER has cut completely away from

its long-established price fields in these cars
without cutting down on Studebaker quality.

These are the best-built, best-looking auto
mobiles that ever bore the Studebaker name
plate—and they're literally overflowing with
expensive extra equipment and improvements
that involve no extra cost to you.

The Studebaker tradition of unexcelled fine
ness is thus brilliantly maintained although
these Studebakers are priced hundreds of dol
lars under their predecessors.

Appealing outside, they're utterly alluring
when you open the doors—with lounge-like,
richly upholstered seats and numerous unex
pected conveniences for personal comfort. The
unusual roominess impresses you.

And, of course, these new Studebakers are
almost entirely "automatic automobiles"—
equipped with those uncanny "mechanical
brains" which make Studebakers easier and
much more delightful cars to handle.

STARTLING
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of cars like these startling
new Studebakers hefore ?

ihey'll take
RACING CAR PUNISHMENT

You've seen the forerunners of the stamina of these Studebakers
if you witnessed the last Indianapolis Speedwayracewhere seven
of the first twelve winners were Studebaker powered—and where
five 85% stock Studebakers went through the entire 500gruel
ling miles without a single mechanical adjustment or repair!

FROM THE SPEEDWAY

COMES THEIR STAMINA

FROM THE SKYWAY

COMES THEIR STYLE

DICTATOR ^6 45 Up.^t COMMANDER ^8 45 r;X PRESIDENT $1045 T'Z::.,

NEW STUDEBAKERS OF 1934
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ELKS CRUISES
under the auspices of
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" WEST INDIES
SOUTH AMERICA

PANAMA CANAL

s.' V . •/

RELIANCE
Ideal Qruising Steamship

For the third year this favorite ship
has been selected for the Elks
Cruises. That speaks superlatively
of the royal good times on board
this ship, of the delicious feasting,
ofthe attentive service, ofthe tight
ness of everything for cruising
pleasure—airy cabins, open-air tiled
Swimming Pool, Bavarian Hof-
brau. Veranda Cafe, Winter Gar
den and the famous festivities of
the PLEASURE PIRATES.

Come and bring friends,
relatives andBrotherElks

1st CRUISE
From NewYorkJan. 12for9 Days

Havana from $107-50
2'/4 Days in Havana; the RELIANCE
youc hotel in the beautiful harbor.

2nd CRUISE
From New YorkJan. 27 for 19 Days
Martinique (Fort de France —St.
Pierre), Barbados, Venezuela (La
Guayra), Dutch W. L (Curacao),
Ihe PanamaCanal (Colon), King
ston, Havana. , . rates ±0%m m

from *215.
T Havana with theMLL\NCE your hotel across from

Morro Castle.
A famous Golf Pro. on each cruise
and the noted Clubs ashore extend
awelcome to RELIANCE voyagers.

Write us/or all details and de
scriptive literature of cruises.

Elks Magazine
50 East 42nd Street, New York

Hamburg-American
Line 39 Broadway, N. Y.

(CoHimued jrom page 33)
Iris Cleve stood near enough to touch

Barney who had not moved from his seat.
He was smiling that crooked smile that
meant so much and covered so much. His
voice was drawling and he wasn't look
ing at her. "The best of luck," he said
gently. "And I hope you all ride high.
The fun was mine, every bit of it. What
I wanted was to go out in a bust of glory
—and I did. So-long, folks."

Biddle's eyes strayed to Iris and then he
turned to the rest, at once brusque. "Let's
get into that car." It was gallantry, but
neither Iris nor Clay was seeing just then.
The girl's cheeks were uncolored and she
had nothing to say as the man lifted his
hat to her. "So-long, Iris. So-long." He
turned in his seat. Her own "goodbye"
was too low to survive the deep rush of the
motor.

Her people were in the car again, noisy
again. But Sally was returning, near to
crying. Iris, her eyes following the auto
around a corner, spoke wonderingly : "What
did he mean by a last burst of glory, Sally ?
What was that?"

Sally said, bitterness pouring out of her.
"He's broke, Iris. Cattle made his family
rich, and cattle has made him poor. You've
got to take your luck on the range like a
gambler. There is nothing left this niorn-
nig for Clay but that little meadow and
the house you slept in. That's the end of
twenty thousand acres—he's probably tell
ing the bank to move in now. You'll have
to say this for him, Iris. He's had his
party and he goes out smiling. Oh, some
body's a fool!"

Iris said: "I have got to cash a
traveler's check," and started down the
street. Sally started, stopped. Caret
Biddle came out to the platform, calling
anxiously. "This car will be moving in
—but Sally's arm warned him to silence.
Iris Cleve quickened her pace and went
around the corner. There was a low-slung
car, quite dusty, standing in front of a
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bank door and Iris turned sharply and
headed for the door—and stopped before
Clay Harney coming out.

"I heard a man," she said, running all
her words together, "ask for a job the
other day. He said, 'do you need a
hand?' That was the way he said it.
Clay, do you need a hand?"

Clay Harney said: "Who would I be
hirmg now? Nothing left. Do you know
what living with me would be like?'

"A bucket for water and an axe to chop
with, I suppose. Do you want your twenty
thousand acres and your cattle back
someday?"

"I'll get them back," said Clay. "There s
a lot of years—"

"Then let's earn them back 1 Look. I
have a hundred dollars here. I need some
cold cream and a pair of shoes that's de
cent and a house dress and a nighty. The
rest is all the money I'll probably ever
bring you, Clay."

He said, in one last effort at reason: • It
isn't in the book. You're—" .

"You darn fool, it's mc that I'm givmg
away! I love you! What else is there?.

She caught his tall shoulders and .then
there was no way back for either. A
cowhand passing by stopped in shock and
presently went reluctantly on, looking half
around till he fell off a curb._ •...Caret
Biddle came about the corner running, saw
them and stopped, the impaticnce .-fading
from_ his face, fading into a sadness and
heaviness.

'I knew I never had you," he sajd.
Love isn't worth a damn unless you re

willing to throw everything into the fire.
What am I to tell your folks. Iris?"

"Tell them," said Iris, "that I've got
what I wanted! Tell them I'm happy!
Tell them—" She stopped then, thinking
of how Clay always understated the things
that were important. If one was- to be a
rancher's wife— "Tell them. Caret, to come
out next year and we'll show them the
west."

It's So Romantic
(Continued from page 13)

seys a smudge against the green field.
Hobey waited on his hands and knees.
Gmsie was sitting in the first row on the
forty yard line, he saw. She wore a gray
fur coat and talked animatedly with a
young man who wore a tie of State colors.

Southern U trotted out of the huddle.
Barney O'Donnell crouched opposite Ho
bey with his scarred headgear pulled well
over his eyes.

"Hup!" he said warningly.
The white clad referee burrowed into

tangled jerseys. He came up with the
ball in his hands. Barney O'Donnell
w^ed for the pile to unravel itself.

He said, "The House figured that tennis
wasn't romantic or something. Said it was
my duty to play football and all that."

Hobey nodded as he picked up his head
gear and pulled the strap tight beneath
his chin.

|̂Yeah," he said.
... second down and nine to go,

folks . . . Southern U tried to go off tackle
but there was a whole mob of State
players in on the play . . . Clinton made the
tackle . . . wait a minute . . . wait a min
ute .. . Mike says it wasn't Clinton. It
was Shawn . . . yep . . . that's right . . .
Shawn made the tackle for State . . .
Southern U's in the huddle . . ."

"I heard the same thing when I was a
frosn,' Hobey said. "I wanted to go out
mr swimming. Tell that big ape, Mc-
Ginnis, I'm gonna push his face in the
next time he sticks a boot in my ribs."

Okay, Hobey."

Southern U was going to kick. K(^ey
hunched his shoulders and waited. Ihe
Southern U center spat on his hands ana
bent over the ball.

"Hup!"
Hobey shouldered off the charge of the

opposing guard, spun through the hole
which he had made and dropped his hun
dred and ninety pounds neatly across the
stomach of the back who was protecting
the kicker. Lance, coming up behind,
dropped the fullback in his tracks before he
had a chance to get his kick away.

. nice work down there, folks . . .
Prendegast, State half, went through that
line like greased lightning and smeared
Handley before he had a chance to kick . . .
third down and fifteen to go . . ."

Hobey chewed thoughtfully on his pep
permint gum as he got to his feet and
walked back to where the referee was
placing the ball down. Lance was pulling
up his trousers, tightening his belt.

He said, "Nice hole, fella."
ITobey scowled at the huddle of gold

shirted warriors. McCinnis had put his
foot into Hobey's ribs again. He remem
bered now that McGinnis had been ad
dicted to that little trick last year.

"Hup!"
Southern U got the kick off this time.

It was a low, wobbly kick which bounced
around State's thirty-five yard line. South- •
ern U downed it on the forty.

. . State's ball on their own forty
yard line, folks . . . there's somebody hurt

(Continued on page 38)
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THAT'S
BLATZ OLD

HEIDELBERG

BEER

J /jOU thought you d catch me,
c_y Karl, with your little joke about

'imported' beer — but I can tell the
distinctive, sippy flavor of Blatz; Old
Heidelberg every time.

"Blatz;'Milwaukee Beer was my fa
vorite in the good old days and it
still tops them allfor rich, full flavor.

"Its tangy mellowness tells me it has |

(Imi can^
L %/\n r%
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been aged properly. Believeme, any good
judge of realbeer certainly knows when
he's drinking Blatz; Old Heidelberg!''
Order by the case for home enjoyment

.— ask for Blat2; Old Heidelberg at
the club and wherever beer is sold1"ON DRAUGHT."
BLATZ BREWING COMPANY

Established 1851 MILWAUKEE

-Qaaa,

MADE IN MILWAUKEE
WEOOOMPNtr
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(Continued from page 36)
down there . . . we'll have his name for
you in just a minute . . . it's McGinnis,
folks . . . Southern U's star guard . . .
they're working over him ... the water
cart is coming out . . . he's sitting up,
folks . . . he's all right . . . just had the
wind knocked out of him . . ! it's a great
day for a game ... I wish you could see
these mountains . .

Hobey chewed thoughtfully on the
peppermint gum as he went back to his
position. A dozen yards away Barney
O'Donnell grinned.

One more boot an' I'd have put the big
ape to sleep right," Hobey said. "What
m hell's romantic about football?"

"Hup!"
. . game's over, folks . . . what a

game . . , what a game ... I wish you
could see these mountains, folks . .
_Hobey took the blanket which an as

sistant manager threw toward him and
pulled It about his shoulders. He would
have liked to have a fresh stick of pepper
mint gum, he thought, or a chocolate
malted milk.

Tiie stmids were still making a lot of
racket. THEY must think that football
was romantic, Hobey decided. Personally
he was glad that this was the last game
ot the season—except for that All-Star

rubbed tenderly at his ribs where
McOmnis had put his foot. Afterwards
•Ucbinnis had refrained from any further
demonstrations.

I he Old Man, standing near the tunnel
entrance, was rubbing his chin and look-
ing at the scoreboard high up on the rim
of the stadium.

SOUTHERN U 7. STATE 20.
. lT r 1-1 said, "That was a lousyjoci ot blocking you did in the third quarter,
Hobey. Get on into the showers."

GiNSIE was standing adozen feet away,
inere were a half a score of other co-eds
ana an extremely handsome young man
with a raccoon coat and a bored smile.
Uinsie had her arm thrust through that of
the coated young man; she was smiling
lip at him with the full power of her
twenty-four carat eyes. They didn't see

T he went into the tunnel.in the showers he scowled again, and
as he rubbed a hand over his lame ribs,

that he could get his hands on
IcGinnis. Lance pulled a towel up and

Clown between his shoulder blades. As
sistant managers gathered scattered articles
oi uniform.

Hanson, stellar end, said morosely,
wo weeks more of training and all for

a suchandsuch of a post season game. I
could do with a cigarette!"

ihe Old Man wandered through the
aressmg room with his hands in his pockets
and a cigar thrust into the corner of his

'^outh. He_ looked at Marty coldly.
You, he said in a positive voice, "could

•xr without a cigarette!"
II ™""^hled under his breath as hepulled his trousers up with a vicious jerk.

rr, he growled, "I've got a date,lhat s something with this Tarleton punk
hanging about the campus. Come on,
Bosco. Let's go eat."

Hobey stuck a tumbled head from be
neath the steaming shower.

"Hey! Lance!"
'"Uinm."
"Did he say TARLETON?"
"Yeah."

_Hobey turned off the water with a
vicious twist; he turned a second knob
and danced up and down under the bite
o£ the icy shower, slapping at his chest
and howling inarticulately.

"THAT'S the egg who was with my girl
this afternoon," he shouted between gasps.
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"Hey! He's romantic, Lance. What am
I gonna do about it?"

The other grinned wordlessly as he
pulled at his socks. The locker room was
nearly empty. Hobey turned off the water
and shouted for a towel.

After a while he walked thoughtfully
down Clifton Avenue with the wind nip
ping at his bare ankles beneath the dangling
bottoms of his golf trousers.

Hobey sat in a collarless dress shirt
with his silk clad feet on the table. He read
items from the sport section of the evening
Tribune while Lancelot Prendegast wrestled
futilely with a black tie.

"Fifty Thousand Will See State-All-
Star Game," he read. "Post Season Con
test a Sell Out."

Lance patiently pulled the tie loose and
started over again, Hot music drifted up the
stairs and along the corridor. The House
dance had been under way for a half hour.

"Fans eager to see Dick Tarleton—
Former State Star—In Action."

"Umm."
Minny Bardon thrust his head into the

door and glared at the two through his
glasses. The music was louder. Hobey
screwed his shoulders deeper into the chair
and looked at Minny Bardon over the top
of the sport page.

"What's the big idea?" Minny demanded.
"Don't you know that you've got some
duties at a House dance? How about trot-
ting your fat sterns downstairs?"

"Dick Tarleton recently starred in PIG
SKIN, where his work as a hard running
halfback was sensational," Hobey quoted.
"We'll be there. l3on't get all hot and
bothered."

Minny Bardon slammed the door and
his footsteps died away down the hall.
Lance untied his tie for the fifth time and
made a fresh start. Hobey pulled a single
sheet from the paper and let tlie rest drop
to the floor. He scowled darkly as he
glanced over Anson Noble's column of
Sport Chit-Chat.

Dick Tarleton, who plays with the All-
Stars against State on Saturday, has been
^en more than somewhat with a certain
Kappa who is far from hard to look upon.
Nice play, Dick!"

Hobey dropped the sheet on top of the
rest of the paper and gazed tlioughtfully
at the ceiling. After a while he got up
and thrust his feet into the waiting patent
leather pumps. He reached a deliberate
hand for his dress collar. Lance was tying
the dress tie for the tenth time.

The two of them paused on the last
step of the broad stairway. At one end
of the long room Lafe Chilton's Orchestra
huddled behind a clump of potted palms
and wrenched weird melody ffom saxo
phones and violins. Tuxedo-clad youths
wandered up and down the floor with the
alert, predatory look of stags in their eyes.
People danced.

Hobey said, "Last time the punch was
lousy. I don't feel like dancin', Lance."

Lmm."
_ Lance wandered away, his fingers touch
ing the refractory tie. Hobey watched
him go. A girl in a flame colored dress
danced by with the O'Toole who was
leering owlishly over his spectacles. She
disengaged herself and leaned across the
bannisters smiling at Hobey. She, too,
was a Kappa. Hobey had once taken her
to the movies at the Princess. He had
been a freshman then.

"Hobey," she said. "Divorce yourself
from that sad, Sidney Carton stare and
dance with me."

Hobey grinned—a brown, capacious grin
which exhibited a number of white teeth.
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Lafe Chilton's Jazz Boys went into an-
otlier frenzy.

"Hey," Hobey said. "You look swell."
"I feel swell," Lisa told him. "Come

on and dance with me, Big Shot. Your
tie is terrible."

"Yeah. 'At's all right, Baby."
They danced. Over by the punchbowl

Hobey could see Dick Tarleton, resplen
dent in black pearl studs and an intense
look, surrounded by girls. Ginsie was
there. She was wearing a blue dress which
caressed her in a breath-taking way. On
the other side of the room the stags hud
dled morosely while they sneered behind
their shirt fronts.

Lisa asked, "Listen, Hobey, are you go
ing to let him get away with it?"

Hobey stumbled—regained his balance
with an effort.

"Huh?"

Lisa grinned at him with a flash of
teeth which would have graced a tooth
paste advertisement. Hobey looked down
at her sleek head. He had forgotten just
how good looking Lisa was. As far as he
could remember Lisa had never been ro
mantic.

"Dick Tarleton," she told him. "I don't
care for the spectacle of a blond marcel
making fools out of the Kappas. You fol
low me?"

Hobey executed an intricate step—which
he had improvised on the spur of the mo
ment—and was grateful to find that Lisa
was still with him. The music wailed to
a mournful stop.

"He's romantic," he said. "Ginsie said
so. He ran tlie wrong way when he was
a frosh."

"I don't care for romantic people." Lisa
smiled again. All at once Hobey won
dered why he didn't take Lisa to the
Princess any more. "YOU'RE not ro
mantic, Hobey?"

"Umm," Hobey answered. "I've called
her four times at the House and she won't
talk to me. You look swell tonight."

Lisa reached up slender fingers and
pulled his tie straight with a little grimace.

"You don't have to be complimentary,
Big Shot. Lance and I are going off the
deep end in June. He wouldn't have told
you."

"Huh?"
"You know. Slow, solemn music and

flowers and the 'Voice That's O'er Eden.*
I had an awful time getting Lance to break
down and talk that mush."

"Say," Hobey said earnestly. "You're
kidding me. Why the lucky stiff! There
they go again," he added morosely.

The music had started again. Ginsie,
blue dress and all. was doing fancy things
with the magnificent Tarleton. Lisa
sh'pped her arm through Hobey's. She
turned him toward the door.

"Romantic," Hobey said in a bitter
voice.

"Come along. Tarzan." Lisa was laugh
ing at him. "Mamma wants to make heap
big war niedicinc."

They sat in front of the fire in the living
room for a loi-^ time. Lisa clasped slen
der arms about flame-sheathed knees. After
a v^hile she looked at Hobey from beneath
whimsical eyebrows.

"She's a little feather-wit, Hobey. Give
her a little_time and she'll wake up. It
might help if you mussed up the marcel of
that Strange Interlude on Saturday. You
follow me ?"

Hobey grinned. He felt better. He
thought that he might even be able to drink

9^ punch. In the fireplace a logfell with a shower of crimson sparks, a
veil of blue flames.

"Is it a bargain?"
(Continued on page 40}
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UP WITH ETHYL

JLT'S this way ... if I set the spark
where it ought to be, she knocks on regu
lar gasoline. If I retard the spark to get
rid of the knock, she loses power. Either
way it's bad.

"I tell my customers to use Ethyl so I
can put the spark right where it belongs
to get the most power. Then they get the
best out of their car and there's never a
sign of a knock."

Modern high compression cars are
built for Ethyl Gasoline. If you are buy
ing a new car, of course you'll use Ethyl.
jBut if, like so many of us, you have to
make your old car do a while longer—be
sure that you don't lose its best perform
ance by misadjustments that attempt to
"get by" on poor gasoline. The next best
thing to a brand neto car is your -present
car uiih Ethyl. Ethyl Gasoline Corpora
tion, New York City.
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(Continued from page 39)
"Yeah," Hobey answered.
"Stout fella. We'll dance some more."
The music caught at them with quiver

ing fingers. Ginsie was dancing witii
Minny Bardon. Her eyes were following
Dick Tarleton's faultlessly tailored back
as he looped and shuffled with a sloe-eyed
Omega who wore an air of languid sophis
tication and a gown of very little.

Lance cut—took Lisa away with his
customary i^ow of conversation.

"Umm," he said. "Much obliged."
Lisa danced away with her eyes en

couraging Hobey over Lance's black shoul
der, Hobey tapped Minny Bardon in the
small of the back.

"Hey. Cut?" he asked.
Minny Bardon mopped at his face with

a handkerchief and glared after them as
they caromed into the crowd. The music
stopped as though it had been throttled.
Over by the punchbowl The TARLETON,
looking very tall and very brown and more
magnificent than'ever, was fascinating them
by squads.

Hobey said, "You're looking swell. Baby.
What say we go someplace an' talk? It's
been longer than somewhat since we had
any conversation."

"No," Ginsie replied briefly.
She dabbed at her nose and snapped an

expensive looking compact shut. She
^anced calculatingly at the crowd about
the punchbowl and then started in that
direction.

^ movie tomorrow, huh?"I d like some punch, please."
Dick Tarleton was leaning against the

mantel at the end of .the room. . The light
Skittered on the polished wave of his hair.

It s the Devil's Dance, Baby. Amos
says it's a wow."

"No."
The Tarleton was smiling languidly.

Hobey scowled at the dreamy, far-away
wok in Ginsie's eyes as she gazed in the
direction of the punchbowl. He dropped
a big hand onto her arm and piloted her
^ddenly out onto the moonlit verandah.
The door closed behind them.

"Let go of me," Ginsie said in a dan
gerous voice.

Hobey's hand tightened. Inside, the
music was swinging into a fresh number.
He turned Ginsie about so that he could
see her face.

"Listen," he said hoarsely. "I'm sick of
w^tchin' you moonin' after that stuffed
shirty We're goin' for a ride."

You're hurting my arm." Ginsie's eyes
were bright and angry. "Let me go."

'!So you can go back and dance with
IHAT, I suppose!"

HoBEY wished bitterly that she wasn't
so pretty. All at once he felt helpless
and awkward. He dropped his hand. It
was that punk, Tarleton's fault. He would
like to punch his nose.

"You listen to me, Hobey Dolan," Ginsie
was saying coldly. "Dick Tarleton is a
gentleman and he's a great football player
and you won't ever be either." Her words
tumbled angrily over one another. "I AM
going back and dance with him—I'm going
to dance with him a lot. And what's more
Im going to be cheering for him on
Saturday! Now what do you think of
THAT?, Hobey Dolan?"

"You can chcer for him when they ladle
him into an ambulance and cart him to
the hospital," Hobey rumbled ominously.

Behind the two the door opened with a
soft creak. A tall, perfectly tailored person
stepped out—closed the door behind him.
Ginsie was smiling at Hobey with a
maddening superiority.

"I don't imagine that Dick Tarleton will
be the one who will need an ambulance,"
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she retorted in a cold voice. "Perhaps
you have forgotten that he is a GREAT
football player."

"Stuffed shirt," Hobey repeated doggedly.
"Maybe he won't feel so romantic when
he gets a few back teeth jarred loose.
He's not going to be playing any push
overs THIS Saturday."

A laugh interrupted him—a cool, amused
laugh. Hobey turned around. The Tarle
ton leaned against one of the verandah
pillars with a cigarette in his fingers. He
was regarding Hobey with an air of in
dulgent superiority; he allowed the famous
Tarleton smile—the same one which had
panicked the cash customers in PIGSKIN
—to play over his shapely lips.

"Ah," he said. "It's Dolan, isn't it?
THE Dolan who plays tackle for State, I
believe." He flicked the ash from his
cigarette as he turned away. "It's chilly.
Beautiful. Suppose we go in and dance."

Hobey swallowed hard. The desire to
punch The Tarleton's aristocratic nose was
becoming almost uncontrollable. ,,

"YOU'LL know he's playing tackle
Saturday," he parried weakly.

Dick Tarleton smiled again. He slipped
his arm through Ginsie's with a possessive
air. She liked it.

"Indeed?" The Tarleton asked carelessly.
''I don't imagine that a second rate tackle
is going to give me much trouble, Dolan.
On second thought, Beautiful, the night is
much too lovely to dance. Suppose we
take a ride?"

"I'd love it," Ginsie said. Slie looked
defiantly at Hobey. "Good-»i^/»'. Mister
Dolan!"

"Hey I"
Hobey thrust out a brawny arm. The

Tarleton turned around with that mildly
amused look on his handsome face. All at
once his closed hand seemed to float toward
Hobey's chin.

Hobey sat down in one of the verandah
chairs with a grunt of pained surprise.
There was a vast ringing in his ears. As
it began to clear he saw the two of them
climbing into Tarleton's expensive, for
eign looking car. The motor roared; the
winkmg tail light disappeared down the
long avenue under the elms.

What a crowd . . . what a crowd,
folks ... and what a day for a football
game! I wish you could see these moun
tains. The All-Stars are just coming on
the field led by Dick Tarleton. the State
flash of three years ago . . . he's wearing
the Tarleton smile, folks . . • the one you
all saw in PIGSKIN . . . it's going to be
SOME game . . ."

Hobey spat viciously. He dug bis cleats
into the turf and set himself. .The A1-
Stars were coming out of their huddle.

Tarleton was back.
'Hup!"
Hobey charged through the opposing

line like an avenging comet. Dick Tarle
ton had the ball, was flashing straight
toward Hobey's position. Hobey yearned
to get his hands on him. , . ,,

An All-Star halfback dropped himself
neatly across Hobey's knees and they ^^nt
down in a tangle of arms and legs. The
Great Tarleton went through the hole like
a_ scared rabbit. Lance finally downed
him on the forty-yard line with a slashing
tackle.

. . boy oh boy oh boy . . • that
Tarleton lad run? . . . first down, folks . . .
he just ripped off fifteen yards through the
State line . . . and that's some line, too,
folks ..."

Hobey got to his feet with a grim look
on his face. The Tarleton was giving the
stands the benefit of his high-powered smile
as he walked back to the huddle. He passed
Hobey.
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"It's easy," he said with a magnificent
carelessness.

"Hup!"
There were red spots in front of Hobey's

eyes. He hurled himself at the All-Star
line like a crazy meteor. Two husky line
men ran him back a dozen yards to one
side of where the play was going. The
Tarleton went through again. He side
stepped the secondary and went to State's
twenty-five yard line where McGuire, play
ing safety, barely got him with a shoe
string tackle.

. . hey, hey, folks . . . I'll tell the
world this lad, Tarleton, is all that he's
been cracked up to be . . . he's gone over
Dolan's position for a total of fifty-five
yards in two plays . . . What's that? . . .
Mike says that that's more yardage than
has been gained over Dolan all season,
folks . . . SOME boy . . . this Tarleton . . .
I wish you could see these mountains . .

The red spots became a deeper crimson
in front of Hobey's eyes. He got slowly
to his feet and looked at the two men
who had spilled him.

"One more elbow in the mouth," he said
hoarsely, "and I'll take you both apart."

"He's gonna take us apart, Joe."
"Who . . . HIM?"
"Yeah."

They went back to the huddle laughing
unpleasantly. The stands were rocking with
noise. Opposite the forty yard line Hobey
could see a gray coat with a chrysanthe
mum on the collar. The blackness of his
scowl deepened.

". . . he's away again, folks . . . look at
that boy go . . . right through tackle clear
down to the eight yard line . . . what a
game . . . what a game . . . the All-Stars
arc making monkeys out of tliis great State
team, folks . . . State's taken time out . . ."

Lance squatted on liis heels and stared
at Hobey with his yellow eyes. The water
cart was coming across the grass.

Lance said, "Hey, YOU tryin' to get
romantic? How about takin' your man
out an' Icttin' that punk alone?"

The trainer slapped a wet towel about
Hobey's neck. It was cold; it felt good.
He lay on his back and stared up at the
unwinking blueness of the sky. The trainer
peeled the foil from a stick o£ peppermint
gum and tossed it with a solemn look to
Hobey.

"Get yer teeth intuh THAT," he said.
The red spots suddenly faded from in

front of Hobey's eyes. He crammed the
gum into his wide mouth and lay back
with his hands under his head. All at once
he felt comfortable and unbothered. A
chocolate malted would just about hit the
spot, he decided.

"Hey," he said.
The timekeeper's whistle shrilled. The

All-Stars moved into a tight huddle. Hobey
rolled over and crawled on his hands and
knees to where the State line was forming
back of the ball.

The All-Star line dropped into place.
The two, who had taken Hobey out of
the last play, grinned maliciously as they
looked at him.

"Gonna give you a ride, feller," Joe
said. "For a Big Shot you're easy!"

Hobey didn't answer. His jaws worked
lovingly on the peppermint gum.

"Hup!"
He heaved himself forward, dived low

beneath the charging shoulders of the All-
Star guard. A pair of piston-like calves,
belonging to the Great Tarleton, flashed
toward the hole. ?Iobey reached up and
clasped those calves longingly to his bosom.
The Great Tarleton went down. A cleated
boot banged against Hobey's ribs as the
pile untangled.

(Confinued on page 42)

"I'd given up hope .. but the

PACKER TREATMENT

STOPPED my Dandruff
as you promised"

-1. A FEW MINUTES EACH WEEK

with Packer's Tar Soap j|
Before you start with Scalptone, give '
your hair a sudsy shampoo with Packer's
rich, piney lather. Do this every week.
There's the "health of the pines" in
Packer's Tar Soap. It contains genuine |
pine tar and soothing, softening glyc- ;
erine. For 64 years doctors have been
recommending 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 sntisiied with the re
sults, we'll cheerfully return the pur-
cliase-price, if you'll write and tell us
what you paid.

writes Ohio Business Man

ONE MINUTE EVERY DAY

with Packer's Scalptone
Massage the tingling goodness of Scalp
tone into your scalp. Rub your Scalptone
mixture in deep—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 surprised
when you first see Scalptone! It's ad-
jiistablc. In the neck of every bottle
tliere's a separate tube of oil. You make
your own prescription for your own hair.
Scalptone is the only tonic that has this
feature.

PACKER'S DANDRUFF TREATMENT

O Shampoo
with

©Massage
with

Packer's Tar Soap
once a week

Packer's Scalptone
every day



EX-TOOLMAKER
BECOMES STAR
OF SALES FORCE

Tells Simple Secret of
Speedy Climb and

75% Pay Raise!
Bridgeport.

CONN.—How an
ex-toolniaker, who had
never had the ieast
experience as a sales-
(nan. eiiiered the busi
ness ol selline and
nearly doubled his
pay Ihe first monih.
is one of the most
interegtiiitr success-
stories heard here in
years. And the most
amazing: part is, this
SUCCC8S was scored
Bcliin? costly electric
refrifferators—a very
barU item.

"I used to hunt for
jobs," says Theodore
Brill, of 57 Westlield
Avenue, "but this
summer I was oflered
three very good posi
tions. For an inex
perienced man to en
ter the selling' game
in the midst of the
present lieiiression and accomplish what I have
done, speaks for itself."

Getting Started Made Easy
Long: ago Mr. Brill realized that of course there
is bigger money in salesmiinship than in almost
any line of endeavor. But ho never dreamed
that it would he possibli; for an inoxporienced
man like him to eiuer this hiehly-jjaid pro
fession.

One day, however, lie stumbled across an amaz
ing book. "The Key to Master Salesmanship."
It toid how thousands of men, exactly Jike
himself, were litei'ally being made into salesmen
of the highest caliber, through a \inique train-
intr system. This system is sponsored by the
Kational Salesmen's Trainintr Association. In
Bpito of his lack of experience, Mr. Brill en
rolled for training. Ho was first assured under
a sensational money-back agreement, that he
would be satisfied with the success of the train
ing—or pay nothing.

Outsold Experienced Men
Mr. Brill's income increased by 7.5 7e soon after
he started selling and. lhanka to his training, he
led the entire sales force.
Now the book which Mr. Brill says gave him
his start, "The Key to Master Salesmanship"
with its famous companion volume, "Mistakes
Commonly Made in Selling," is being oflered
by N. S. T. A., free, to any man who wants lo
get out of the rut of ill-paid, lutureless routine
work. It contains hundreds of vital and little-
known facts about salesmanship, and explains
fully how thousands ot nifn have quickly be
come leatlinL' sale= aces. No obligation—write
lor your copy today.

NATIONAL SALESMEN'S
TRAINING ASSOCIATION

21 W. Elm St.. Chicago. III. '
Dept. 8-476,

Where Shall
Send

Your Copies
free:

THEODORE BRILL

NATrONAT. S.4I>ESMF.N'S
TKAIN!N(J ASSOCIATION

Dept. S-176. 31 W. Elm St.. Chicago, 111.
Wliliout ohiifiation to mc. plpasc sonil my free
inpii's of yrnjr iwn valuahle books, "The Key to
Miibtor Snlpsmansliip." and "Mistakes Commonly
Made In SclIiiiB." with complete Information nbouc
your training, serrice anil Frco Employment Dopart-
RK'Mt.

Namo

Address

City

Occupation.

SUte.

(Continued from page 41)
"Hey," he said.
The Tarleton's handsome face was un

pleasant as the referee put the ball down
a yard back of where it had started. He
didn't favor the stands with the famous
smile.

. . third down and twelve to go,
folks . . . that State line has stiffened
down there . . . that's twice now Dick
Tarleton has failed to gain . . . McGuire
. . . no. Prendegast made the tackle . . .
here's the play, folks . .

The All-Star line was digging its cleats
into the sod. The two linemen, opposite
Hobey, weren't grinning now.

Hobey murmured, "If that guy puts a
boot into my ribs again . . ."

He shouldered off the charge of the
opposing guard, spun through the hole
which he had made and dropped his hun
dred and ninety pounds neatly across the
midsection of the foremost of the Great
Tarleton's interferers. Lance, coming be
hind, spilled the ball carrier in a heap of
arms and legs.

Hobey chewed thoughtfully on the pef^
permint gum as he went back to his posi
tion. That boot had massaged his ribs
again. Dick Tarleton's handsome face was
disfigured by a black scowl. He was
looking at Hobey.

. . fourth down, folks . . . the All-
Stars are going to try a drop kick . . ,
Tarleton's back . . . here's the play . . .
the ball comes back to him . . . he's going
to kick . . . wait a minute . . . wait a
minute . . .

"The line didn't hold, folks . . . they've
smothered the great Dick Tarleton . . .
that State Line is over him like a blanket
over a sub . . . State's ball on the nineteen-
yard line . . . somebody's hurt, folks . . .
it's Tarleton . . . the great Tarleton that
you all saw in PIGSKIN . . .

"He's all right, I guess, folks . . . he's
sitting up . . . just got the wind knocked
out of him . . . wait a minute . . . he's
signalling to the bench . . . they're send
ing out a substitute . . . let's see . . .
Prendegast made that tackle ... no, I'm
wrong, folks . . . Mike says it was Mc
Guire ... I wish you could see these
mountains . . ."

Lance said, "Nice hole. Ape."
Hobey chewed contentedly on the pepper

mint gum as he went back to the huddle.
State lined up with a casual sureness.
I-ance was back. He went through the
.\11-Star line like a blue thunderbolt.
Second and two to go.

. . game's over, folks ... I tell you
this big State team has been pounding
these All-Stars with everything but the
water bucket . . . they pulled Tarleton out
in the last quarter ... he couldn't seem
to get anywhere , . . what's that? . . .
3-eah, I guess that's right . . . Mike says
Dick Tarleton couldn't take it, folks . . .
Say, I wish you could see these moun
tains . . ."
_Hobey took the blanket which an as

sistant manager tossed toward him and
pulled it about his shoulders. He would
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enjoy a fresh piece of peppermint gum, he
thought—or a chocolate malted.

He rubbed reflectively at the ribs where
the Great Tarleton's boot had landed. The
Great Tarleton hadn't tried THAT again.
On the east sideline the Old Man was
rubbing his chin and staring at the score
board.

ALL-STARS—0. STATE—66.

The Old Man grinned at Hobey.
"That was a lousy job of blocking you

did in the first quarter," he remarked in
a fond voice. "Get goin' to the showers.
Big Shot."

Hobey and Ginsie sat in the semi-dark
ness of the Princess and watched the
newsreel which was beginning to unfold
itself on the screen. It was one of Grant
Grice's SPORT SHORTS, _Hobey saw.
He chewed at the peppermint gum and
stretched his feet comfortably into the
aisle.

Grant Grice's hearty voice greeted them;
Grant Grice's familiar face beamed at
them from the screen.

"We've got a big surprise for you to
night, folks. The selection of this year's
All-America team has just been made
and we're going to give you a SPORT
SHORT of each of these big players in
action. Stand by, everybody. Here they
come!"

The Yale Bowl. Two machine - like
teams flashed into action. A rangy back
spun out of the confusion. He dodged,
side-stepped and then galloped along the
sideline toward the distant goal posts.

"Ernie Myer, folks! Yale's great back.
All-America quarterback!"

A Nebraska sky. A great, swellmg
roar of acclaim from packed _stands. _A
lanky Notre Dame end leaps into the air,
snags the pass and then twists away.

"Johnny Kildare, folks, Notre Dame,
All-America end 1"

Ginsie sighed enthusiastically. "Aren't
they wonderful ?" she asked.

"Umm," Hobey replied. He had just
thought of a new variation of ROMONA.
He would have time to try it before he
went to bed. Training season was over
now.

State's oval bowl. In the stands people
were standing up in their excitement. A
golden jerseyed back flashed forward,
running low, his knees jerking up and
down like pistons. Hands reached up,
clasped those knees lovingly to a blue
chest. The back went down—and stayed
down.

"Hobey Dolan, State, folks! The greatest
lineman we've seen in many, many moons.
All-America tackle!"

"Hey," Hobey said under his breath. _
A small warm hand was slipped into his

own. It pressed his fingers with a tight
grip. Hobey chewed faster on the pepper
mint gum.

"Oh, HONEY 1 It's so roMANtic!"
"Umm," Hobey answered. "I got two

bucks. What say we get a chocolate malted
after the show?"

Answers to ''What Twelve Things Are Wrong
With This Picture?"

{See page 32)

1. The housewife is rolling pie crust with
a square rolling pin.

2. Birds aren't hung over gas stoves.
3. The soup is being warmed on the floor

under the stove.
4. The calendar is wrong.
5. You don't use coal with a gas stove.
6. The sink slopes the wrong way.

7. The faucet pipes run through the win
dow.

8. The window curtains are different.
9. Only one window has curtains.

10. The sun shines through one window;
the other window shows a rainstorm.

11. The paper is upside down.
12. The shelf brackets are not alike.
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Final Details on the Nation

Wide Bridge Contest
(Coiitiniicci from page 25)

activity in tlie Club rooms is a big factor
in increasing membership and holding it
after it has been obtained. I used the
illustration of the Bayonne, New Jersey',
Lodge in the September issue, and de
scribed the Oak Park, Illinois, Lodge
plan in the October number. If any
reader thinks it likely that the Chair
men of his Lodge's Entertainment Com
mittee and Membership Committee
have not seen these articles, it will be
well worth wliilc calling them to their
attention.

Along this line the following letter
from F. W. Roessner, Secretary of
Clearfield, Pa., Lodge Xo. 540, warrants
quoting:

"The Elks Xatioiial Briclg-e Tournament
has aroiJscd considerable interest amongst
our bridge playing members and Ihey
want to know more about it.

"Not long ago bridge in our social room
was rave. L'sually cinch and pinochle
were played and they are still played.
However, each fall and winter the var
ious service clubs of our town—Rotary,
Commercial. Fraternity, Kiwanis, Fire
Department and State Highway—hold a
City bridge tournament. Usually they
play ton games and meet every other
Wednesday night. Teams are composed
of eight or ten players. Players are as
signed partners for the night, changing
on succeeding nights until each contestant
has played with all the members of his
own team. Contract bridge under the
new rules is played.

"We are proud of the record our Lodge
Team lias made dxiring the three years
we have entered it. AVe finished second
the Tirst year and first tlie last two years.
This activity has aroused an unusual de
gree of interest around the Club. The
tournament also gave us an opportunity
to mingle socially with fifty or more of
the representative business men of the
town. From them we have solicited and
obtained several very desirable members.
We feel sure they will stick and make
good members for they were selected
under the old adage, 'If you really want
to know a man inix with him socially,'
and they seem to be kindred in spirit with
us."

Another letter from Neil E. McKen-
zie of Boulder, Colorado, Lodge No.
566, says:

"Bridge was never played in our Club
until three years ago. We started at
that time by giving weekly parties to
which the men brought their lady friends.
These parties started out with just a few
tables and increased until at the end of
the first season we had from forty to fifty
players. The second and third years the
parties were .-^till more successful. We
wound up with one himdred and twenty
players at the final party. You can see
from this that we expect to be in the
running for one of the Charity Fund
prizes.

"Our first party starts thi.s year Oc
tober 17th and continues weekly through
the season. We are not guessing when
we say that these affairs in the past have
definitely increased our membership. We
expect thi.s to be an even more success
ful year than the last one and therefore
we are counting on taking in more
members."

It is my hope that this Department
will not be devoted entirely to bridge
articles. I want it to develop into a
valuable source of information for the
building up and retention of member
ship through social activities of ail
kinds. Toward this end I wish you
would write me of any plan that has
been tried out in your Lodge and which
produced desirable results in either good
fellowship, money or members. I am
anxious to pass on your experience to
other Lodges so that they inav benefit
likewise. "Take your pen in hand."

(Contimied on page 44)

The Halvorfold Patented Loose Leaf Pass Case
Bill'Fold and Card Case

Your Name, Address,
CityandSlale, Monogram,

and Emblem in
22K Gold

FREE!

OVER

1,000,000
NOW

IN

USE

1934 MODEL

' hone-leaf device

or more

pass capacity

Card or Check
Book Pocket

Over 1,000,000 Sow in Use—
One Million Men Can't Be Wrong! —

The patented 1934 model HALVORFOLD — Bill-fold, Pass-case
Curd-case--Just what every ELK needs. No embarrassing
moments fumbling for your passes—just snap open your
HALVORFOLD and they all show, eacii under separate transparent
celluloid face protected from dirt and wear.
Ingenious loose leaf device enables you to show 4, 8 or more passes, mem
bership curds, photos, ctc. Also has largo card pocket, special pocket forclifck-
hooK or memoniuUa and roomy pocket for the new size money Made of high
• rade, black or brown GENUINE CALFSKIN, epecliilly lantied for the
UAL\OUF<)LD, Toiish.durableand has that beautiful soft texture that shows
reni quality. All silk stltclicU—expertly ilnlshcd—no flimsy cloth llnine. 1-10
14K Gold corners and snap fastener. Size 3x5 inches closed. Just rlelit for
hip pocket (flattens toon'yone-fiuaricrIn. thickness). Dackboneof looseleafdt^-
vlce prevents breaking down. Youslmply cao't wear out your HALVORFOLD.

NOW—for 30
Days—Only

'Made to Order"for ELKS and their LADIES
Abo%'e the famous genuine HALVORFOLD—over
one million of which have boon sold at S5.00. Below
the XKW "Miss America"—my famous new style
creation they are talking about from Maine to Cali
fornia. iv'ow both of these Masterpieces may be had
at Bargain Prices—in spite of rapidly rising markets
on raw materials.

Triple
• Fined

Closed

Extra Special Cornblnatlon Offer. Yon will make
an even greater siivltig by ordering "Miss America"
and the HAI.VOUFOIJJ tot'ettier. Regular value of
these two S12.50, but by sending only S7.50 I WILL
SHIP YOU DOTII, oacli 22K OnUl Kncrave<l as you
direct. What Ideal ncver-to-be-forBoiten Gifts with
your friends' names!

The New **Miss America"
DOUBLE ZIPPER 100% SAFETY

HAND BAG 100% PRIVACY
An amazing Ni-;\V Style and Service Creation
made of Black or Brown—rich, velvety natural

W sraln Genuine STEERHIDE, attractively lined
ft with green suede leather. Remarkably strong—
/ yet ultra fjushlontible. New, artistic, tooled design
f with 22K Genuine Gold Monogram engraved

by expert workmen. Two separate "Talon" zl|>-
perea compartcieiit.s, making 100% Privacy and
100% Safety. New idea in baek strap handle
and flap. New and startling idea In TRIPLE
FITTINGS of Key Case, Coin Purse and Mirror
Size of bag Inch. What a treat for
Mother. Sister or Sweetheart—and at such a price.

AMAZING 22KGOLD ENGRAVING OFFER
And now. the nmsi aiiiazlne oflcr I have ever
made: FIIKK In 2'2K (ienulne Cold Kngravlns
on t hell ALVORFOl.D.Monoeram, Name, Km-
bloni, StriTt and Clly (worth S2.S0 anywhere)
and on the "MKs America" Monogram with
naiiioonC'oln I'urspiind KcyC'.ose (worlhSl. ">0),

FREE tO^^ELKS
This GenulneCalf- yonra

ftftW for CAT ^
or Utcb ke79. ~

KeopB 4 k«79

, HALVORSEN, P. C. M. Dept. 346-11
I 605 W. Washington Blvd., CHICAGO, ILL.
I Send me tho fumoiis. Kcnuiac Calfskin • blnok •brown, sold-
I ' mounted HALVORFOLD, S3.y5. 4-pa.sg copftcity (8-pafla 40a
I oitro). .Send mo tho New "Miss America" Gonuino Stcerhido
I Qblack • brown. S3.0.") — (Kxira Special 87.50 for Both)—alao
I tho freo Key Ca*e to match. I enclose S. with tho clonr
I undorstandiiiK. tnat I must be mere tlian pleased aod tiiat
' this ia the samo Holvorson I havo seen advertised in tho Elka for
I tho last S ycara —otherwise I will return the tcooda at onco for
, iramediftte and undiaputcd refund of my moaey. Cithor way the

-1 key coso is mine to keop freo.

I Gold engravo HALVORFOLD: Pmhlonn

, Name ——

Street No. As City..

I Cngrave *'Misfl America": Moso..

.1 ADDRESS.-

To All Members—
/^ONGRESS has enacted a law

making it compnlsory for post
masters to charge publishers two
cenis for every change of address
filed with the Post-OfRce.

This law will place an annual ex
pense of several thousand dollars
on The Elks Magazine unless every
member will immediately notify
The Elks Maoazink or his Lodge
Secretary as to his cliange of address.

Please cooperate with your Lodge
Secretary in this regard, and notify
him at once of your new address.

STUDY AT HOME
^Ve guide you step by step—furnish all text
material, including fourteen-volume Law Li
brary. Training prepared 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 Extension University,Dept.11328-L, Chic^o-
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ELKS
are famous

for their

love of the

GAME

Naturally

they choose

MBIcakds

The

U. S. Playing Card Co.
Cincmnati^ Ohio, U. S. A*

(Contimied from page 43)

Y OU were asked in last month's
issue how you would bid and play
the following hand in a contract game:

4kA-K-10-9-6
^ 6
0 8-6-5-4

9-7-2

4k Q-4-2
K-9-7-3-2

0 J 9-7-3
•?» Q

N

W E

S

^ J-8-5
^ Q-MO
0 Q-10

J-10-6-5-4

4 8-2
^ K-8
0 Q-10
4. J
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^ Q.lO-6
^ J-9-3
0

8

N A 9-3

W E Q-10-7-4

S O
* 9

A 7-3
9? A-8-5-4
0 A-K-2

A-K-8-3

The bidding under all systems should
go as follows:

South West North East
1 Club Pass 1 Spade Pass
2 No Trump Pass 3 Spades Pass
3 No Trump Pass Pass Pass

A jump to three no trump on the second
round would not be a bad bid on South's
part. The bid of two no trump, however,
is much safer. With practically all sys
tems it is a semi-forcing bid and unless
North has bid on an absolute minimum or
less he must bid again.

This hand is a fine example of clever
defensive play based on good sound reason
ing. It is not involved or complicated, and
is a situation that will come up in almost
every session of bridge that you play. In
a recent tournament all the declarers made
their contract except one. At this table
the defense rose to the occasion, the play
being as follows:

The Trey of hearts was led to the first
trick and hearts led to the second and
third tricks as the declarer rightly decided
to hold up the Ace of hearts until the third
round. At trick four declarer led a small
spade, deciding to take a finesse in the
dummy. Right here is where West used
his head.

He could assume that if South had the
Jack of spades he would have led it. This
deduction could not only be arrived at from
the low card led by Sotrth, but also by the
bidding which showed South to be short of
spades. This, then, led to the inference
that East probably held three spades headed
by the Jack. In case East had only two
spades South would surely finesse the first
round. Then he would win the last four
and no doubt make his contract. The only
chance of defeating declarer's plan was for
West to go up with his Queen cf spades
immediately. The play proved highly suc
cessful. The declarer could not permit
the Queen to hold the trick as then West
would cash his two good hearts. He there
fore won the trick with the dummy's King.

He led a small club back to his hand,
and on the next trick his remaining spade,
hoping that West might have the Jack bare.
When West played a small one he was in
a hole. He had no way of knowing West's
holdings and if he finessed he might only
take one spade trick. If he went up on the
second lead of spades he would take two,
but in either case he was defeated by the
clever second-hand-high play made by West.

There is a good lesson in this hand to
the effect that it is not always wise to fol
low blindly the generally correct role of
playing second-hand-low.

F OLLOWING is the October double
dummy problem on play:

A
A-S

0 7-5
4^ 10-4-2

Spades are trump. Four out of the seven
tricks can be taken by South and North
against any defense by East and West. The
play is as follows:

South leads a diamond and North dis
cards a heart. West takes his good club
trick and then leads a heart which South
wins with the Ace. South leads his remain
ing diamond and discards the remaining
heart from the North hand. Any lead now
made by West will give North the last
three tricks.

In order for North and South to take
four tricks the low spade in the North hand
must take a trick. This can be done only
by rufiing a suit in which East cannot over

North must get rid of his hearts.
This_ he can do only by making two leads
of diamonds before the second heart lead.
T7IT have been entirely fair toElk bridge fans to have published the first
problem in tiie September issue without a
little more explanation than tlie brief one
given. The problem should, perhaps, have
stated the question of vulnerability. From
me answers received it is very plain that
^Iks are exceptionally good card players.
Iheir bidding, however, is not as good as
their play of the hands. A great many
missed the significance of the fact that the

? u played in a duplicate match. Mostof the bidding showed that the solvers were
more familiar with the rubber style of
contract.

Another point which cut the number of
winners down was the fact that evidently a
S^eat niany of them figured out the play

I- correctly and then made theDicldmg conform to the playing results.
Ihis is the wrong way to bid a hand. The
ngm way is to disregard the opponents'
hands except when they have natural bids,
iry to get at the right declaration from
your partnership cards only.

if- many answers were received inwhich just one of the problems was worked
out. In order to get a prize, solutions must
be sent in to both problems. Counting those
who sent m correctly played solutions to
Doth problems and who bid problem No. 1
correctly for either tournament or rubber
piay, there were eight winners. In those
casw where the solver passed the South
nand on the first round this was not counted
against him if he arrived at the correct bid

1 J some good systemswhich do not open a hand with as few as
two and one half honor tricks. The fol
lowing are the prize winners:

'nr.^ Volk, Brooklyn, N. T., No. 22Los Angeles, Calif., No. 99
Detroit, Mich., No. 34C. Filer, Otten, ^outh Carolina

Goodman, Oakland, Calif., No. 171
Milano, Worcester, Mass., No. 243

Sullivan, Norwood, Mass., No.
E. L. Brookins, Des Moines, Iowa, No. 98

, .^°^^owing are those whose bid was too
nigh but who gave the correct playing solu
tions to both problems:

Trenton, N. J.. No.

T • Oakland, Calif., No. 171L. W. Balcom, Houston, Texas, No. 151

274 Spliedt, Muskegon, Mich., No.
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J. E. Dietemaii. St. Marys, Pa., No. 437
Alfred Tamblvn. Ely. Xev., No. 1469
Rl. Schwartz, Shelbyvllle, Ky.. No. 13G8
Byron K. Coghlan, Kankakee, 111., No. 627
J. C. Cummings, Huron, S. Dak., No.-444
Henry Annington. Harvey, 111., No. 1242
J. W. Campbell, HomePtead, Pa., No. G50
C. Raymond Clinch. Grass Valley, Calif.,

No. 538
Leland J. Smith, Farso, N. Dak., No. 260
J. W. B. Reid, Greensboro. N. C., No. 602
Albert G. Maisch, Cincinnati, Ohio, No. 5
John J. Wahl, Carlisle. Pa,, No. 578
Robert J. Nicholson. Rochester. N. Y.,

No. 21
Frank L.. Zlegler. Hanover, Pa., No. 763
A. J. Scheineman, Sterling, III., No. 1218
P. Randley, Evanston, 111., No. 131G
Geo. C. Borner, Meniphiy. Tenn.. No. 27
E. M. Brennan, Terre Haute, Ind.. No. 86
Morris Altman, East Liverpool, Ohio, No.

• 258
Sam Baron. Aupu-sta, Ga., No. 205
Joseph I. Spector, Bridgeport, Conn.. No

36
Grant Brower, Flint. Mich., No. 222
E. Bohlinger, Nogales, Ariz., No. 13J>7
Dr. Leo Solow, Kearney, N. J., No. 1050
George O. Ferguson, Tampa, Fla., No. 708
David Bash, Perth Amboy, N. J., No. 784
Justin A. Altschul, Springfield, Ohio, No.

L. B. Leonard, Waterloo, Iowa. No. 2D0
A. Silverman, Sheridan, Pa., No. 949
Dr. J. J. Rooney, Circleville, Ohio, No. 77
W. J. Stevens. Sterling, 111., No. 1218
P. R. Ma^zer, Boonton. N. J., No. 1405
Geo. C. Beattie, Cedar Rapids, Iowa, No.

251
A. H. Lindstrom, Superior, Wis., No. 403
Harry M. Rankin, Washington C. H..

Ohio. No. 129
E. F. Goldcamp, Ironton, Oliio, No. 177
Morris Weishart, Jersey City, N. J., No.

211
Charles Porter, Bay Citv, Mich., No. 88
L. Weimer Murray. Lebanon, Pa., No. 422
R. C. Corrick, Pittsford, Vt.
Walter A. Edwards. Weston, W. Va.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's
Visits

(Continued from page 24)

at the City Hall by Mayor Moore, after
which he was escorted by motorcycle escort
to Independence Hall where, at the base of
the famous Liberty Bell, he placed a
wreath.

At six in the evening Mr. Meier was
guest of honor at a testimonial dinner given
by the officers and members of Philadelpliia
Lodge. After dinner a regular Lodge ses
sion was convened at which five candidates
were initiated into the Order. The ritual 1
of initiation was unusuallj- well rendered. |
Following the initiation Grand Exalted |
Ruler Meier delivered the only address of '
the evening, limiting his talk, as he usually
does, to the peculiar problems experienced
by the Lodge he is addressing. Mr. Meier
was very tired at the conclusion of the
Philadelphia meeting, and immediately on
adjournment left for his train to Washing
ton, retiring an hour before the train pulled
out of the station. In spite of his fatigue,
however, he enjoyed to the utmost his visit
with the Philadelphia Elks, and felt that
the association had been of mutual benefit.

On his arrival in Richmond, Virginia,
on September 10. Grand Exalted Ruler
Meier was greeted by a delegation of mem
bers from Richmond Lodge, No. 45, headed
by Exalted Ruler Leo Greenebaum. ilr.
Meier was taken to the John Marshall
Hotel for lunch, and there he was met by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper.

At two P.M. the 9th Regional Con
ference for District Deputies was held,
with District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers
attending from Virginia, East and West,
Delaware, Maryland and the District of
Columbia, North Carolina, East and West,
and Tennessee. All District Deputies in
these districts were present save one. After
Mr. Meier had finished his address to the
assembled officials, he called upon Past

(Continued on page 46)

HowCan1-aBusinessMan-
ReallyLearnLawatHome?
You are not alone in asking that. Practically

every man has seen where knowing law
would have helped his success. The structure
of business is held together by legal relations—
and the man who knows law has a distinct ad
vantage—for himself and his firm.

Again, countless occasions arise outside of
the office—leases, insurance, inheritance ques
tions, domestic affairs, taxes and trust agree
ments are but a few—on each of which you
may lose unless you know something of law.

Again, legal training gives you what the
business world prizes highly and rewards liber
ally—a keen, analytical mind, the ability to
judge shrewdly and to act with surety.

But whether you want law for personal and
business values, or intend to prepare for a bar
examination, the same problem confronts you.
How can you acquire that knowledge?

You can't go back to school or spend years
in a law office. But there is one road open to
you—home study—a road that some of the
greatest leaders have traveled—men like
Lincoln, Grant, Disraeli, John Marshall, Coo-
lidge—who mastered this important subject in
hours that otherwise would have been wasted.

It can be done, of course—thousands have
done it—yet what you want to know is—can
you reasonably hope to do it? Will it hold your
interest, or willyou find it drudgery? And—most
important of all—will you really benefit by it?

You are quite wise in asking these questions
—in holding your decision until they are
answered.

And these para^aphs are written to help
answer your questions so far as LaSalle law
training is concerned. Let's get right down to
facts.

80.000 Others
Have Proved It for You

First: LaSalle has been successfully training
men and women in law for twenty-five years—
more than 80,000 individuals. Some of these
are now successful lawyers and judges—others
are owners of business, presidents and general
managers, department managers, etc. Their
names and addresses are readily available for
your direct investigation.

Sectnd: Out of this experience in training so
many, LaSalle naturally has perfected the ma
terial and methods of teaching law by home
study. No matter what your situation, your
handicap, your education, your needs and de
sires, etc.—we have already trained some man
in similar circumstances.

A Most Remoikable Low Library
Third: Since text books are of such importance
in any study of law, the LaSalle Law Library
was prepared by more than twenty law pr<>
fessors—leading teachers in our greatest resi
dent law schools—and three lawyers. Five of
these professors—including the editor-in-chief

These Books ore
FREE—

ask for them /

—have been deans of their schools. One of
the editors is now president of a great state
university. Also, among the writers of the
special lectures are two U. S. Senators, a former
U. S. attorney-general, and a Supreme Court
Justice of the State of New York.

More, these men—in preparing this Library
—kept in mind always that it was to be used
for home study. They knew it was for men like
you—busy men who would study it at night,
on trains, in spare moments in offices or stores
—men who must find it clear and engaging, yet
complete and reliable. So they wrote directly,
simply, interestingly.

Problem Method Inierestin?
and Practical

Fourth: This training is personally applied to
Eou under lawyer-instructors, members of the

ar who give full time. These men check your
work, guide you, and instruct you at every step
according to your individual needs. You study
under a definite, clear-cut plan involving con
tinual use of the Problem Method. Thus you
learn by actually handling legal problems,
analyzing cases, and making legal decisions—
not by merely memorizing rules.

Fifth: In certain permitted states, each year,
LaSalle-trained men pass the bar examinations
with honor. And if you are interested in Law
for your business success—as most of our mem
bers are—we would like you to read a booklet
called "Evidence." In it hundreds of business
men and lawyers tell you exactly what this
training has meant to them in more money
and advancement. There is no charge for this
book. It is yours simply for the asking. Just
fill out and mail the coupon below.

We Have Answered Your Questions
—Now Answer Ours

You have our answers to your questions. Now,
let us ask you a question—the real question—
about the sizeof your ambition, and the quality
of your determination.

For legal training, with all its fascination and
values, is no magic wand for the lazy or the
fearful or the quitter—it offers success only to
the alert adult who has the courage to face the
facts and the will to carry on. No other should
consider law training—or even write us for
further information.

But if you ARE that man, let us assure you
that whatever your circumstances, your handi
caps—we will successfully teach you Law at
home, and help, in every possible way, to turn
your study into higher pay and advancement.

This may be the opportunity you have been
waiting for. Fill out and mail the coupon today
—for the information that can open up to you
the success of which you have dreamed.

No cost or obligation to your request. So
why not?—NOW.

LaSalle Extension University
Dept. 1132S-LR, Chicago

Kindly send me free copies of your
two booklets, "Law Training for

Hr Leadership" and ^'Evidence" to-
W gether with full information about your Law
Training for business men—without obligation
to me.

Name.

Present Position.

Address

LaSalle Extension University
1908-19SS—A Quarter Century of Service to Over 800,000 Members
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Who reads it?
' I ^HAT'S the question every advertiser asks, or ought
A to ask, about every publication he pays advertising

money to: Who reads it ?

The value of circulation depends on the answer to that
question. You can tell pretty well by looking over a
magazine who is likely to read it. Maybe 100,000 of one
kind of folks is worth more to you than 500,000 of some
other kind.

The Elks Magazine is paid for and received by 560,000
men, members of the B. P. O. Elks. It is a good magazine
for anybody to read; and most of them do read it. Its
interest for them lies in the fact that it gives them the best
of current literature; with information about the distin
guished order of which they are members.
It might pay others who are not members of the order to
read about the civic and charitable, and public-spirited
work being done. But the magazine is chiefly for the
members of the order; they know what's going on in and
by the Elks' lodges.

These men are usually pretty good citizens in their
communities; house-owners, heads of families.
They are men interested in making better communi
ties ; their interest in The Elks Magazine makes them
friendly to the products advertised in it and the
more than 100,000 who are identified retailers are
always willing to cooperate with these advertisers.

^Magazine
560,000 identified reader-owners

50 EAST 42ND STREET - NEW YORK CITY

The Elks Magazine

Good-Will Greetings
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier

sent the following telegram to the Plon.
Louis W. Johnson, outgoing National
Commander of the American Legion, in
^e course of the Legion's recent Annual
Convention in Chicago:
_ Bccausc of the fine rclallonshlp cx-
^stxng ^ betzveen the members of the
Autericaii Legion aud those of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of
Elks, I ivish to extend to you and them
wiy heartiest greetings and best zvishes
for a most profitable session. May yotir
services to the Nation in these times of
peace be as valuable and'productive of
good as they zvere in the crisis of war.

Walter F. Meier
Grand Exalted Ruler."

(Continued from page 45)
Grand Exalted Ruler Harper for a brief
speech. ^

Immediately upon adjournment of the
conference, Mr. Meier held another meet
ing tor the Exalted Rulers and Secretaries
presem. About one hundred and twenty-

ve Elks attended this affair, including
^ast Grand Exalted Ruler Harper; Past
Grand Trustee Clyde Jennings; Past mem-

^ Grand Lodge Auditing Com-nittee Walter P. Shaner; J. Grovcr Mayo,
President of the Virginia State Elks As-
^cjation with J. A. Kline, Third Vice-
president of the Association, H. E. Dyer,
secretary,_ and John G. Sizer, Past Presi-
p,?i ^'Strict Deputy Grand Exaltedulers James P. Swing, for Maryland,

elaware and the District of Columbia;
p-Wagenhcim, for Virginia, East;

Virginia, West; T. B. Kehoe,
North Carohna, East; and S. C. McChes-

T , """see, East; Past District Depu-
R r?'" Baxter, Shelley B. Caveness,
Tnhn T McGhee, Thomas C. Daniels,
nil? Robert E. Stevens, C. A.

Abbott and A. G. Dyer;and Joseph Kass, member of the Welfare

socSn" Elks As-
sewnd conference was as successful

i<egional District Deputies Con-
imr.n t Discussion touched the
mlnf subjects of lapsation, reinstate-

campaigns and other
RnW interest. Past Grand ExaltedKuler Harper spoke at this meeting also.
alteH Rn^ "•^5' ^he evening Grand Ex-
a banS,A 1 ^^^^t of honor at
at pifrSf 1^ Richmond Lodge, and
ino- nf tv. 1*® addressed an open meet-
mnrp th . —a meeting attended by

two hundred Elks. Mr. Meier
Rntr Past Grand Exalted
thp Kis address covered, in

fA u® charitable activities of the
r-i-io,--. \ upon their cosmopolitan

mentioning the Order's sup-
L tu A citizenship movementsas the NRA of President Roosevelt.

Richmond, the Grand
RmU accompanied by ExaltedKuler Greenebaum and Esteemed LeadingKmght C. B. Valentine, of Richmond
^odge, drove through the State of Virginia
t Hampton. The members of Hampton,

a., ,odge. No. 366, had been informed of
Exalted Ruler's visit, and were

^eet him.
Mr. Aleier spoke to them, standing in

formally on the stairs, as the members
^re all gathered about on the first floor.
Mr. Meier is the first Grand Exalted Ruler
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to visit Hampton Lodge since 1899, when
Grand Exalted Ruler Basil M. Allen, ac
companied by Joseph T. Fanning, Past
Grand Exalted Ruler who was then Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trustees, ar
rived in Hampton. During their visit yellow
fever broke out in Hampton, and the two
officials were taken out of Hampton in a
boat, to enable them to get away from the
City before the rigid quarantine was made
effective.

Among those who greeted Mr. Meier in
Hampton were: Past District Deputies
Harry R. Houston, Roland D. Cock, W.
Campbell Abbott, and six Past Exalted
Rulers of Hampton Lodge.

From Hampton Exalted Ruler Meier
proceeded to Newport News, where he-
visited Newport News Lodge, No. 315.
Here he was enthusiastically greeted by a
gathering of members, while great pleasure
was expressed at the honor being paid No.
315. Mr. Meier's visit to Newport News
Lodge was exceedingly pleasant but neces
sarily a short one.

From Newport News Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier drove across the famous James
River Bridge to Portland, from which
town he ferried to Norfolk where he was
met by a motorcycle escort and driven to
Norfolk Lodge, No. 38. Here an un
usually large number of members had as
sembled to greet their leader.

After inspecting the attractive Lodge
Home, Mr. Meier addressed the members
of No. 38, urging them to help him in
furthering his plans for the coming year.
After his talk the Grand Exalted Ruler
was driven from the Home to the Monti-
cello Hotel, where he was guest of honor
at a luncheon attended by J. Grover Mayo,
President of the Virginia State Elks As
sociation; Past State President Cecil M.
Robertson; District Deputy Grand Exalted
M. B. VVagenheini; Past District Deputy
Frank A. Evans, William H. Venable, a
former member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Laws, and many others. Here
Mr. Meier addressed the gathering again.

Reluctantly, Mr. Meier was forced to
leave. He hurried to Petersburg Lodge,
No. 237, where a large number of Elks
were gathered to greet him gladly, for it
had been six years since a Grand Exalted
Ruler of the Order had paid them a visit.
At Petersburg Mr. Meier caught a train
en route to Atlanta, Georgia, for his tenth
Regional Conference of District Deputies.
He left the State of Virginia feeling that
he had accomplished much that was both
pleasant to himself and beneficial to the
Lodges involved. Duruig his hurried trip
through Virginia Mr. Meier had time to
visit historic spots in Yorktown, James
town, Williamsburg and Portsmouth, as
well as the Virginia Elk Lodges of Ricii-
mond, Hampton, Newport News and
Petersburg. It was a busy two days 1

The Grand Exalted Ruler was met in
Atlanta, Georgia, on the morning of Sep
tember 12 by John S. McClelland, mem
ber of the Grand Forum, Exalted Ruler
J. O. Perry, Jr., of Atlanta Lodge, No.
78, and a delegation of members from
Atlanta Lodge, and taken to the Ansley
Hotel for breakfast. There at ten o'clock
Mr. Meier held his Tenth Regional Con
ference of District Deputies. There were
present District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers Waddy M. Anderson, of South
Carolina; Benjamin J. Fowler, of Georgia,
North; Isaac G. Ehrlich, of Georgia,
South; E. L. Thompson, of Florida, East;
S. Friedman, of Florida. North; George
N. Bickner, of Florida, West, and T. E.
Martin, of Alabama.

Following the conference, Mr. Meier was

REDUCE
4 to 6 Inches

...without drugs

. .without dietinq

. .or\bur Money
I Refunded ...

guest of honor at a birthday luncheon given
by Atlanta Lodge, September 12 being the
Grand Exalted Ruler's fifty-fourth birth
day. Fifty-four candles adorned the big
cake at the speakers' table. Grand Justice
McClelland presided at the luncheon, and
addresses were made by Exalted Ruler
Perry, Eugene Talmadge, Governor of
Georgia, David Sholtz, Governor of
Florida and Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight, and Robert W. Ramspeck, Con
gressman from Georgia, all of whom oc
cupied places at the speakers' table. On
behalf of the Florida State Elks Associa
tion, Governor Sholtz presented Grand Ex
alted Ruler Meier with a set of silver
candelabra. Mr. Meier delivered the princi
pal address at the luncheon.

There were present at the affair one
hundred and twenty-five members of the
Order, among them, besides those named
above, the following additional distinguished
guests: Daniel J. Kelly, a member of the
Judiciary Committee of the Grand Lodge;
F. F. Preston, President of the Georgia
State Elks Association; R. E. Lee Reyn
olds, Secretary-Treasurer of the Associa
tion. and Past State President J. Gordon
Hardy. Unfortunately Past Exalted Ruler
Walter P. Andrews was unable to attend
the birthday luncheon because of illness.
Following the luncheon Mr. Meier was
taken back to his hotel for a brief rest,
and then driven about the City by Grand
Justice McClelland. At six in the evening
he left for New Orleans.

The following morning, he was met at
New Orleans by Past Grand Exalted
Rulers John P. Sullivan and Edward Righ-
tor; Dr. Fred J. Wolfe, Exalted Ruler of
New Orleans Lodge, No. 30, and others,
and taken directly to tiie St. diaries Hotel,
where he held his Eleventh Regional Con
ference of District Deputies.

There were present District Deputy
Grand Exalted Rulers A. J. Manheim, of
Louisiana, North; D. T. Lenhard, of
Louisiana, South; I. I. Kaufman, of Missis
sippi, North, and John J. Kennedy, of
Mississippi, South. Many Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries of Uie Lodges in these two
States were also in attendance.

At 12:30 the Grand Exalted Ruler was
the guest of honor at a luncheon given at
Antoine's Restaurant, one of the celebrated
eating places of America. Following
luncheon, at which Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Rightor presided, Mr. Meier was
taken on a boat ride along the Mississippi
water front. Once back at his hotel, he
rested in preparation for a banquet given
by New Orleans Lodge that evening, in
the Lodge Home.

Mr. Meier was guest of honor at the
banquet. The program following dinner
was presided over by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Sullivan, and many addresses were
made, including those by Past Grand Ex
alted Rulers Edward Rightor, and Charles
H. Grakelow, of Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge.
No. 2, who was in New Orleans on busi
ness.

After dinner New Orleans Lodge met
and conducted an initiation of five candi
dates. and at tlie conclusion of the cere
monial work. Mr. Meier delivered his
address of the evening, in which he
stressed the importance of charitable and
relief work of the Order, and conveyed his
fervent desire for a large class of candi
dates on Armistice Night, At the con
clusion of his address Grand Exalted Ruler
Meier was presented with a gold-mounted
snake-wood cane as a gift from New
Orleans Lodge.

On the following morning Mr. Meier
was taken on a tour about New Orleans
by Past District Deputy Sydney Freuden-

(Continued on page 48)

"I wore the Director Belt and reduced
my waistline from 42 to 33 inches. Prac
tically 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
DIRECTOR is fitted to your individual

measure wlihoui laces, hooks or buttons.
Its elastic action caiist-s a gentle chanKing pressure on
the abdomen bringing results formerly obtained only
by regular massaae and exorcise. 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 tlie moment you put
it on. Note how much better your clothes fit and look
without a heavy waistline to pull them out of shape.

Reslore Your Vigor
"I received my belt last Monday," writes S. L.
Brown, Trenton, N. J. "I feel 15 years younger- no
more tired and bloated feelings after meals."

Director puts snap in your step, helps to relieve
' shortness of breath," restores your
vigor. You look and feei years
younger the moment you start to
wear a Director. /!,

Break Constipation Habit ^
"I was 44 inches around the I
waist—now down to 3754—feel bet-
ter—constipation gone—and know
the belt has added years to my life." -- 13
D. \V. Bilderback, Wichita, Kans.^^^^*

Loose, fallen abdominal mus-^wBBBI^— '
cles go back where they belong. Jh A Rcduee
The gentle changing action of Like This
Director increases elimination t.ot ua
and regularity in a normal way^ i>rovL'our
without the use of harsh, irri- cliiitiis.We'll
tating cathartics.

Mail Coupon Now! }f yoii ow'o* nuthioff.

• LANDON &WARNER Depf. M-35 •
J 360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 111." •
g Gentlemen: Without obligation on niy part *
g please send me the completestory of Director J
H Belt and give full particulars of your trial offer. J

Cily Slale.
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The Most

AMAZING
VACATION

ver onceive

An audacious plan of
entertainment, embracing
sports events of national
importance and a say
diversity of amiable ac
tivities for every guest..
membership courtesies in
all units of the Florida
Year-Round Clubs (Miami
Biltmore Country Club,
Key Largo Anglers Club,
Roney Plaza Cabana Sun
Club), including aerocar.
transportation to ALL
points of interest, auto-
giro service between hotel
and beach, sea-sled sched
ules to and from Key
Largo— without extra
charge ... as well as
luxurious living accom
modations in America s
greatest hotel plant, "Cen
ter of the Wintertime
World" .... these are
the features of a COM
PLETE vacation the Miami
Biltmore offers at a cost

that will not embarrass
even a budget set up
before prosperity started
to wink around that corner!

OPHN OCT. 28th TO JUNE 30th

For information, litera
ture and reeervations
address the hotel direct
or see your travel aoent.

t 0 t A I CAOllS
IIAMI. F10«I6A

The Elks Magazine

(Continued from page 47)
stein and other members of New Orleans
Lodge. Later he was guest of honor at a
luncheon attended by Past Grand Exalted
Rulers Sullivan and Rightor, Past District
Deputy Freudenstein and Dr. Wolfe, Ex
alted Ruler of No. 30. In the early after
noon Mr. Meier left New Orleans for
Dallas, Texas.

The Grand Exalted Ruler arrived in
Dallas early in the morning of September
15, there to be met by a delegation from
Dallas Lodge, No. 71. The welcoming
party was headed by Exalted Ruler George
W. Loudermilk, a group of Past Exalted
Rulers of No. 71 and the Lodge's officers.
The members entertained their national
leader at a breakfast at the Jefferson Hotel,
at the conclusion of which the Twelfth
Regional Conference with District Deputies
was held.

Every District Deputy from the States
of Texas, Arkansas, New Mexico and
Oklahoma was present. The District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers in at
tendance were: W. W. Trimble, Arkansas;
Joseph Wertheim, New Mexico; E. B.
Smith, Oklahoma, East; George McLean,
Oklahoma, West; Ernest F. Fruechte,
Texas, North; T. j. Renfro, Texas, North
east ; F. E. Knetsch, Texas, South; W. A.
James, Texas, Southeast, and George L.
McCann, Texas, West. The conference
was most successful.

At its conclusion Mr. Meier was guest
of honor at a luncheon given by Dallas
Lodge. Exalted Ruler Loudermilk pre
sided. Past Grand Exalted Ruler William
H. Atwell introduced Mr. Meier, who in
turn delivered an excellent address to more
than two hundred members of Dallas Lodge
and the assembled District Deputies.
Among the guests at luncheon were: H. S.
Rubenstein, President of the Texas State
Elks Association; Col. P. L. Downs, Past
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight; Past State
President Henry E. Holmes, and a large
group of Exalted Rulers. Past Exalted
Rulers,' and Secretaries of Texas Lodges.
Grand Exalted Ruler Meier was presented
with a beautiful "Blue Bonnet" painting
by Dallas Lodge of Elks.

Mr. MEIER left Dallas in the middle
of the afternoon, and proceeded to St.
Louis, Mo., arriving there the following
morning. Here he was met by a large
delegation of Elks from St. Louis Lodge,
No. 9, and taken to the Melbourne Hotel.
The Grand Exalted Ruler's Thirteenth
Regional Conference commenced at noon,
when he had lunch with his District Depu
ties.

Every District Deputy from Illinois and
Kentucky was present, together with those
from Texas, East and Missouri, West. In
addition Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters; Past Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd
E. Thompson; Grand Esquire B. F. Dick-
mann, Mayor of St. Louis; Henry C.
Warner, member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Judiciary, and Col. James A.

Diskin, President of the Kentucky State
Elks Association, were present. This was
one of the finest Regional Conferences Mr.
Meier has held, and he was deeply im
pressed with the earnestness and interest
manifested by the District Deputies.

During the morning hours prior to the
Regional Conference, Mr. Meier was re
ceived at the office of Mayor Dickmann
and invested with the key of the City and
with an engrossed address of welcome,
bearing the signature of the Mayor. Later,
accompanied by the Grand Lodge officials
and the Mayor, Mr. Meier was taken under
police escort to view the Lindbergh Tro
phies—one of the most remarkable collec
tions in the country.

Following the Regional Conference at
noon, Mr. Meier went into genera! con
ference with the Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries and other officers of the Lodges
from the districts represented. This con
ference, also attended by the Grand Lodge
officials already referred to, was a most
successful meeting.

At seven in the evening. Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier was guest of honor at a dinner
dance given in the Rathskeller of St. Louis
Lodge. Mr. Meier delivered the principal
address of the evening.

S INCE his installation as Grand Exalted
Ruler, Mr. Meier has traveled 1,584 miles
by automobile, 2,103 miles by water, 1,380
miles by seaplane, and 12,164 miles by rail
—a total of 17,231 miles. Since July 21
he has spoken to audiences that have aggre
gated approximately 32,600 people, and he
has been in 42 cities in which Lodges exist,
either for the purpose of holding a regional
conference for District Deputies, or visiting
Lodges. He has delivered ten speeches
outside those which were purely Elk ad
dresses, broadcasted nine times, and at
tended five State Elks Association Con
ventions.

Subsequent visits of the Grand Exalted
Ruler will be reported in the December
issue.
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Grand Exalted Ruler Meier's
Itinerary for November

Robinson, 111 .' Nov. 1
Carbondale, 111 Nov. 2
Jacksonville, III Nov. 3
Belleville, 111 Nov. 4
Washington, Mo Nov. 5
Hannibal. Mo Nov. 6
Sedalia, Mo Nov. 7
Des Moines, la Nov. 8
Dubucjue, la Nov. 9
Madison, "Wis Nov. 10
Chicago, 111 Nov. 11
Topeka. Kans Nov. 13
Great Bend, Kans Nov. 14
Longinont, Colo Nov. 15
Denver, Colo Nov. 16
Laramie, Wyo Nov. 17
Rock Springs, Wyo Nov. 18
Pocatello, Idaho Nov. 19
Caldwell. Idaho Nov. 20
Pendleton, Ore Nov. 21
Vancouver, Wash Nov. 22
Kelso, Wash Nov. 23
Puyallup, Wash Nov 24

Numerous noon-day meetings will inter
sperse the night meetings on the dates
specified.

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier at the birthday luncheon given for him by Atlanta,
Ga., Lodge



BRINGING YOU

SOMETHING MORE

THAN BEER
Quality! The superb quality of Budweiser has

made It outsell, year after year, any other

bottled beer on Earth. The demand for that

quality has built the world's largest brewery.

Budweiser^ the King of Bottled Beer, comes to

you fully aged, fully mellowed and fully quali

fied to fill once again its traditional role as the

symbol of good living,sociabilityand hospitality.
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Its a wise wife who knows her husband
and her Pabst Blue Ribbon
Eleven o'clock and hubby still at work • • • ambitious, tire
less, determined to succeed . • • but he'll pause for a sand
wich and a bottle of Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer. It soothes

jaded nerves, develops fresh energy and helps build a sound,
healthy body. The wise wife keeps Pabst Blue Ribbon
on hand at all times. And it's kept on hand throughout
the land, the first and emphatic choice of all America.

PABST BLUE RIBBON
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