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GUARANTEES TO IMPROVE YOUR

BRIDGE GAME in just one evening

CAarles Locftridge says:
bcllcre the

nil] bccomc ilic
universal likklliiR
system — it Is easy
to learn—simple to 'X
play aiKl Is cx- F
tremclync'ciirati'. It
Is \rlial briilEO
players linrc been
seeking bccauso It
takes tlic Kue!t!t-
nork bid-

Jfr. LochrlOgo is Director of
Ai'tlvltles at tlio Knickerbocker
\\liisl Club, New Vnrk. and tlio
uiniier of many cbartiplonsliips
Inrludliig tbp 1933 All Ameriraii
Team of Four, tbe ins:i Mixed
r;iir Cbaiiiiiloiishlp and the 1933
I'.usterii Team of Four.

T.OrtlKIDCI-: TiAII.T RAmO
TALKS will lioip you in your read-
IIK of the borvk. Write for further

informailnn mid copies of the
il;illy ics-ioii sliocts supplied free.

AT LAST a simplified, amazingly
/A accurate bidding system which

anyone can grasp quickly.
Easy to learn—simple to play. Not
an individual's opinion or concep
tion of contract bidding, but what
the cards will do for you—if you
will but let them.

Scientifically developed by expert
mathematicians and experienced
players, the WINSLOW SYSTEM
for the first time supplies simple
formulas which tell you exactly how
many tricks you can take at any bid.
Whether you are a beginner or an
expert the Winslow System is guar
anteed to improve your bridge game
in just one evening.

New York bridge clubs are abuzz
with discussion and prognostication
as to the effect the newly announced
WINSLOW SYSTEM is going to
have on the bridge world. Ranking
players who have studied it and are
playing it, pronounce it not only
the most accurate, but the FIRST
real scientific method of bidding at
Contract.

The Winslow System automati
cally directs the bid into a contract
where the distribution is most
favorable to the declarer. This is
done by the use of a simple formula
which any one can apply.

There are three steps in Winslow
bidding; first you establish the

Hew would you
bid fhis hand?

South is the Dealer.
North and South Vulnerable

—Q 10 XX
¥—6

—A J 10 3 2
—Kxx

A—A '6 6
K J 10 9

^—X X
Q 8 3 2

EAST

♦-J7
A 8 5 4 3

^—Q XXX
A—J 6

4^ K XXX
Q 7 X

^—K X
Jff—A 10 9 X

Do not read this until you
have arrived at your answer

by YOUR system
Here is the way it is bid in the
Winslow System

South West North East

1* 24
2^ Pass 44|k Pass

Pass Pass

POWER or high card strength of
the two hands, next you locate the
suit fit, then you apply the «m^i-
ingly accurate Winslow RULE OF

12 which tells you exactly how
many tricks you will make.

The Secret of Penalty
Doubling

Statistics show that there is n
game in but a small percentage of
the hands, yet a game is bid in quite
a large percentage. It is a trait of
human nature for us to try to outdo
one another. A fine trait, but not in
contract. Overbidding ia the most
outstanding fault of contract bridge
players (unless it be the lack of
courage to double). The Winslow
Syatem tells you how to test your
hand for a double, and shows you
how many tricks your opponents
can take at THEIR declaration.

Slam Bidding
Slam bidding is made easy, simple

and almost infallible. Holding a big
hand there is one famous Winslow
bid which locates all of the Aces,
tells the full strength of ths two
hands, prevents you from bidding a
slam with two Aces against you and
also directs your finessing. The
Winslow System leaves nothing to
guess work—you KNOW when to
stop at game, when to go on to a
slam or when you can make more by
doubling.

Stops Bridge Table Arguments
Husbands and wives using the

Winslow System play together am
icably because nothing is left open
to differences of opinion. If a mis
take is made it can only be done
inadvertently and is readily ad
mitted. You are never worried about
your partner doing the wrong thing
-—there is always just one right
thing to do, so you can sit back with
the full assurance that you are not
going to be placed in an impossible
contract.

A Prominent
Bridge Teoeher says:

"I wish to compliment you on
your new book 'Win With Winslow,'
which gives such an excellent expo-

sition of th^is new and intensely in
teresting bidding system. In mv
years of experience teaching
various modern systems 1 can
frankly say I have never found a
textbook quite so complete and

"The Winslow System » iyou by storm! You wo"der'wh'y^"
one ever thought of it before.

"This means the openingof a new
era for teachers. They should htu
the event. I recommend every part
of your book for their compile
study, but particularly that part
where you treat on the Tables of
Distributional Frequencies which
^ course, is the foundation of the
Winslow System.

"Kindly send me 50 conies t
shall use tliem as Top Score priL^
in my Duplicate Games as well
for my teaching and lecture work''"

Send No Money
Five Days Examination

antee. You nee<i send no mono«
the coupon below. Simply "'th
postman SI, plus postaeo iu '-be
Look the book over for
try the system, if it does not
prove your bridge game within i"*"
days, you may return the boou ®
your dollar will be refunded

Clip and mail this couppn
out money—now. Address Na =
Service, Inc., Dept. E, 60 East
Street, New York. N. Y.PRICE

CLIP THIS COUPON AND MAIL
NA.SrON SEItVirE, l.vc.. DEPT. 13
CO Kast 42n(i Street. New York CityCO Kast 41'n(i Street, incw lorh

Pleaso send me Jfr. Winslmv's bool: "Win With Winalnw.'' Wion the postman delivers it T
will pay $1. plus po!;tflge eliarges. It l.s distinctly understood that If I care to. I may returntlol'ook'v thill r, days, also If the book does not improve my game after reading U1 can
return the book within that timo and ray ?1 will be refunded at onco.

Check hero if you are enclos
ing $1. Ihus savins postaRO
cJiarge.'. Same refund prlvi-
legt'S apply of course.



To Good Health. Sl Good Cheer

Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer grace
festive board . . , it's hearty and

(y I healthy—sociable and sensible, the 'yjC ^
1 18 better beers, . . . Andorder it once, it will ^

become your standing order —for :
holidays and other days as well.

™i PABST

BLUE RIBBON BEER
© 1933. PREMIER-PABST CORP.
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This Month
The Armistice Nijrltt Initiation ami

the nation.«i.ie
r'liiiiinbia System u'liicii followed itpwere ev?ntH niat will long be remem
bered i" Elkdom. Aa we bo to press
It i« still too early to state liow many
members joined or rejoined the Order.
ut Sd Kxalted Kuler Meier will

report this information In neit
month's Issue.

President Koosevelt's Inspiring mes-
R-icc i'ostmaster General Farleyn* a|>-
ilroDriate renmrkft and Mr. Meier's
sulcndid address—the enhre program,
in fact, whi<ii was arranged by the
LudKC Activities Committee of tlie
tJrand J^odge—was perfectly timed
an«i exoeutcd. It is estimated that
Bome eigiit millions of persons lis
tened in.

Next Month

With the start of tlie New Tear
there will be two stories In par

ticular which we believe will intrigitv
vour imiiginaton. One is a stirring
drama of the Wisconsin swamp cotin-

a life and death struggle be-
tw-een » 'n"" S""™ t*'
avenge tiie death of his brother and
a mysterious monster the liice of
which you have never seen—but to
»^.ii vou more would be to give it
ti«-nv Watoh for MacKinlay Kan-
tor's "The Siough DevU."

The second, by Carl Wall, describes
the amazing experiences of a clever
little lawyer who sets out to beat th«
racketeers at their own game. Every
Hingle line of "Smart" Is packed with
tJirills and iuimor.

News of Elkdoin '•
"Si

The Nation-Wide Armis-

tice Night Broadcast. . . ^

Grand Exalted Ruler, Offi'

cial Circular No. 4. .. . 21

Editorials 22

Under the Spreading Ant
lers; News of the Sub

ordinate Lodges 24

The Grand Exalted Ruler^s

Visits 29

Netvs of the State Associa-

Elkdom Outdoors

Cover Design by Walter

Humphreys

N- J.. by I'ie Benevolent iind Protective Order p/TT 12. No. 7, Deeetnber 1933. Putilislitd inonllily at Washlngion and South Avcs,. Dunelkn. N- J.. by i'ie BenV* •C'ntcrcu as second class 17 tooo «i ihf» Past Ofllcc at ^c^v \ork. N. Y-, un<lGr the Act Aufnat *14 ifll'2. Entry i
"0*ccnl?%ubw:rTMlDn^ V Mte of PMUBe prorldecl for in Section 1103, Act ®f 'V'obcr 3, IfllT. aiithorlzc'u May 20,' I'Jia. Printed1I ^ I . fi™ in the United StstA anil Pfnipigiona for Xoii-fcll-s, $2.00 a >Ettr. for Elk.i, $1 fln a vp.ir Por nnsliiKe to Can:
3 kc\v" flddfess'% ow'.Vf In advante. In ordering cliangc of aJdrew U la c""itW that ynii Bund us: 1. Yniir name ami inerabeOfllccs. 50 East 42iS^t «'«> notity your IxkIkc secrtiary of ''"le- Address notice of chunKcsoiuc«. . JO St. Manuscripts must be typewritten and accompanied by biindloU with care, but this n

OopvrioM, 1033, bv the Benctolent and Proicctlce Order ol Blk» of the United atotee of Amcrira
A
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CHRISTMAS
INTERNATIONAL /
with aSCOlT ALL^AVE:D£/«^ RADIO

This year . . . and for many a year tq'̂ cbmc . . .
you can enjoyby radiothe Yuletide entertainment
of the whole world. Not just the cat^ and cele
brations of your own land, which th^ radio brings
you with the finest tone quality kaijwn, but those
of every country on earth where Christmas is cele
brated can come to you with all the sweetness and
richness of tone with which ^they are broadcast
from stations in England, France. Germany, Spain,
Italy,Australia . . . everywhei^!

The SCOTT ALL-WAVE Deluxe makes this mar'
velous Holiday experience possible ... and extends
its delight to linger through every day of the year.
No longer need you be restricted in your radio re

ception. This c^tom-built reviver makes you list
ening neigW^ gCafl'the world. With your
fingers upon its single t^^ing dial you can twirl
away countless leagues^nd listen in on strange and
fascinating entertainiwnt from io,ooo miles or more
away as though yj^were actually there in person.

What a marve^gfe gift for someone whom you want
to please an^uonor! Or what a sensible indulgence
to give y^^relf such a wonderfully-performing in-
strumen^Kat will bring you years ofpleasure and
close^^mmunion with the whole globe's amuse-
me^nnd entertainment as broadcast from radio
st^Hons everywhere (at home or in foreign lands)

•'isa all the wave lengthsbetween 15and 550 meters.

If you decide ""to purchase an all-wave radio for
Christmas make sure of this one thing . . . that
It is the best! For there are many all-wave re
ceivers to be had that can, with more or less reg
ularity, bring in foreign reception. The cjuestion
is not "Can the set do it?" but, "How well can the
set do it?" The perfect answer will be found only
in the precision-built, ii-tube SCOTT ALL-
WAVE Deluxe. Proof, together with price, tech
nical data and all information sent upon receipt
of the coupon below.

H, A

E. H. SCOTT RADIO LABORATORIES. INC.
4450 Ravenswood Ave., Dept. EM-123 Chicago, HI.

E. H. Scott Radio Laboratories, Inc.
4450 Ravenswood Ave., Dept BH-123 Chicago, 111.

Send me at once, without' obligation, PROOF of SCOTT
ALL-WAVE Deluxe Radio's superiority, together with all
other information.



The Elks Magazine

The Nation-Wide Armistice Night Broadcast
/» addition to the addresses reproduced below, the UnivPr.H,, « .
Orchestra and Past Grand Exalted Ruler Josebh T Fai,ni„a t • Columbia Symphony
contributed to make the Armistice Night Zadcalt oZ '
Columbia System, a most memorable one. This 'proeram"Vr'l of 67 stations of the
Activities Committee of the Grand Lodge, was heard by an estima^Ty an estimated aiidteftce of eight million

Franklin D. Roosevelt
President of the United States

iA Message Read by Postmaster Cetieral
James A. Farley)

Almost a sixth of a century has passed in re
view since wc celebrated tbc signing of the Armis
tice in 1918 which marked the close of the World
War—the most devastating and far-reacbing in
its harmful effects of any war in history.

We are now engaged in another great conflict.
It has been called the war against depression—
a peace-time war. We will win it and the result
will be a triumph of pcace which will endure.

The call to the colors in this war is no less
urgent than in others, and I am pleased that the
response is equally generous and patriotic. A
general can plan, but he cannot win, a war—
he must have the troops behind him. I am con
fident and reassured. I know the people of the
nation are giving me loyal and patriotic support.

I am callinu for patriotic devotion to country,
and I am sending this message to an Ortier which
under its Constitution and Ritual can exist only
where the Flag of our country unfurls in sov
ereignty.

I send greetings to those assembled tonight and
congratulations to the members of the N.R.A.
Class. I trust I may be pardoned for extendinjj
special greetings to the members of my own Lodge,
Poughkeepsic No. 275, and congratulations to my
son, James, initiated tonight in Cambridge Lodge
No. 839.

Walter F. Meier
Grand Exalted Ruler

I am grateful for the privilege of addressing
you briefly at the close of this, the anniversary
date of the signing of the Armistice, that brought
to a close the life and death struggle that char
acterized the World War in 1918. This anni
versary date is observed with appropriate exer
cises, and recalls to mind the good fortune of those
participants in the great struggle who were privi
leged to return to the homes of their families. It
also serves as a reminder of our debt of grati
tude, not only to the living, but even more espe
cially to those who sacrificed their all in the de
fense of ideals dear to every American citizen.
In this remembrance wc must not overlook those
who remained behind to "keep the home fires
burning," some of whom were privileged to wel
come back their loved ones, and those others who,
because of the extreme sacrifice, were deprived of
the comfort and association that would nave fol
lowed had their kindred and friends returned to
them.

In every great struggle there attaches an Im
portance _to its immediate effect on those who
were active participants, as well as on the ob
servers of events. More important, however, is
the resultant effect upon the subsequent trend of
civilization and the welfare of the human family.
Looking at this effect, we find that many state;?
and nations were visited with conditions that

wards to which they felt they were entit^
some instances close students of hu"orv ,
retrogression and, it is possible, that in a kvof them some progress has been made toward tho
evening up of conditions that confrLt .
classes of society. Doubtless some of the
tions prevailing in Amcrica are strictly trae^^^l.i^
to that great struggle and some to the chan^M
that have been brought about in other count?f«!

However, nowhere has there hf>i»n ^ful consideration of the problems prese"?ed lhan
here in America Countenancing no resolution an
believing m orderly procedure, our peopirh^v;
faced tEe questions with which they"^ havl been
confronted with a calm judgment, de^rmined th^

!Ce"rLatVe'a?s^"'"'""
In this connection the members of the npii,.v«

lent and Protective Order of Elks hiv» .,i
active and prominent part. The Orde? o^E^Wc
grounded upon principles that are consistent with
American institutions and ideals i ^
zens of the United States can Kp ,f'*'"
membership and each member is by The
tion of the Order, bound to the sunnort
tenance of the Constitution an^^laU "^
United States. The members have deemed it
great privilege to jotn with the Presiden?^ Fr

a7e enSd.''"' ^"ich ou"r people
. As we recognize no differences of political nr,in
ion in our Order, so we would disreeir,!
affiliations w.th respect to joining with him in
great work, and we arc confident that ®
mous support of his program will hasten th^nii.'"
when we can feel that we have inaugunUed a
day that shall mean a more equitable
of rights and privileges, and a comm^"'l"5'°"
ment of the heritage bequeathed to
founders of the Republic, 'be

During the years of stress through whirl,
have been passing, the Benevolent and »-
Order of Elks has. in a concrete manner ^
strated the unselfish ideals upon which' 1
founded by contrihutine liberally to the rplUf !
distress and want. The Lodges of
have contributed of their money,
millions of dollars, for this purpose but
niajor part of this contribution has been'primarily
for the benefit of the men, women and children nf
the communities in which those Lodges cxUt
without regard to membership in or affiliation with
the Order.

On this day our Lodges, almost 1400 in num
ber, have been in simultaneous session, initiating
into the Order what we have called a National
Class. These initiates represent the highest type
of citizenship—men who have no selfish motive,
Init who are thoroughly imbued with the realiza
tion that they, like those who are not of our
number, are but members of one great human
family. The foundation and ground work of our

<^0 unto others as wc would that they
° md our primary aim is to^ name of Elkdom a synonym for love

men. We seek to serve not ourselves

fillet • A around us as well. From the
.'® manifest toward our Lodges, we

" rho'tl a high place in the
° ? public, and for this attitude wc aredeeply grateful.

'p the members of our Order and
hprs those who have become mem-witnm the past hour, my heartiest greetings,
be •'ope that their membership may
accnmnii greater deeds and nobler
you ovir 1 privilege of greeting
desire 1 1.9? "7^'^ Broadcasting System 1

James A. Farley
Postmaster General

surpasses the Elks in char,

not work. This service is measured
hSmin ? 'i" .T'oney but also in the sympathetic,numan touch that is even more valuable than cash.

of. Mr. Joseph T. Fanning
of Elks Maga.ai^ iJean in point of service of our

Grand E.xalted Rulers, and who is no doubt the
best known member of the Order, I wrote an
fu I V*- subject of crippled children workxnat is being successfully carried on by mv
Lodge at Haverstraw, New York. Through
Brother Fanning's courtesy that article i.-^c
printed in the June issue of The Elks Mana-iit
—and it brought me several hundred letters frn.
public officials and welfare workers in thirty
states, commending both the article and the
azine which printed it. No more worthy ©r non '
lar welfare activity has even been undertaken •"
New York State and the program of Have^st^.^'."
Lodge of Elks is available for use by any Lnri
of the Order. °8e
, I consider the privilege af
forded me tonight one °L,V'tecf w1t"the n'"''ever been mine fjnce I
lent and Protective ^ ^
three years ago. To be^ United States,
from the Pre®' o£ our Order but to thl "t^t
only the members throughout the counfr

"""'"S, . •1 want 'o 't'̂ and Protective O^der
the BencvoU^jt.^j^ attended the present®"«s
Ihfs^vcry and out-of-the-or& '̂on Ofxnis vc j have been working m a ,^'"ary

fau^e, a'̂ d^what you have 4r^thvhaf been s",wholeheartedly _recogn Srf^TWi?^
President, will.albo_be recognued Sv tU th^who are listening in. Their eniovn. ^ "''IHon!program must be greatly increacl^K i of th^!
Ing that they too have the
work in the cause of humanity. a great

TJiank you and good night.
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The 2 S-y e a r-o 1d
Schoolboy" Who^^^l

REFUSED
to be Prime Minister

of England!
A T 9Q refused the Premier- I ^
J\ 1 faO ship of Britain. At 24 he I H
accepted. No wonder a poem of the I ^
day exclaimed: I

" A sight to tnakesurrouiidiiignationa stare— \
A kingdom trusted lo a schoolboy's care!" \

What an amazing character! The most \
grecoclous lienius In all the aanals of 1

rltlsh statesmanship. I
Up to now,no biographyof his astound- \

Inft life has been both authentic and I be
thrilling. Now the story of William Pitt, 1
the Yoiiniicr, is told with brcattilcss fas- I A
cinatlon. Who was this man? Why did he | I

I tower so gliiantlcally over his friends, so I V
I dccislvcly over his ene- 1 ^

I ^ A 1
1 ^ dramatic signal , JV \I Hashed his asccndancy to I
I the premiership? What \
I was the outcome when he I
I dared stake his all aiiainst T| I
I the scornfully sensuous I V ^ |
1 Catherine the Great of % ^ I
I Russia? What happened I
1 when he, unskilled In military toctlcs, I
I ruthlessly drew swords with Napoleon? I

I " dissolute tyrant despoiling far- \
I °f India, what did he engineer to subdue I1 the opposition? How did this compara- I
I tive child mdkc fools of vigorous leaders I
1 old enough to be his sire? What vice prob- 1
I ably cut short his life In its prime? |
I Ho wrote England's history in blood, in
1 poison, and In the honey of veiled dlplo-
I macy. Almost unbelievable coups of in-
I triguc and triumphs of brilliant strategy
I woven into his spectacular career.
I this book. Know this man.I lou will search all history for a more
I unique .storyl

Same of Ihe Famous
Authors of the
Books Offered

Wouldn't YOU Like to Get Books
Published at ^2 to ^Tfor only ?
A revolutionary new book and IF you wish to buy them'

idea is sweeping the country. For example, that $3 book "WIL-
From coast to coast book-lovers LIAM PITT." bv P. W. Wilson, is

A REVOLUTIONARY new book
idea is sweeping the country.
From coast to coast book-lovers

are rushing their acceptance of Free
Membership. 57,371 have already
been received! Each day's mail brings
hundreds morel WHY is this plan
meeting with such enthusiasm?
HOW MUCH can it save YOU?

First, you save from $1 to $2.50
or more on a good book every month
—or as many months during the
year asyouyourse/Zdecidetotake

: a book. Your savings can reach $30
I a year, or even more IAnd these are
1 books by such famous authors as
\ John Drinkwater, W. Somerset
1 Maugham, H. G. Wells and other
I modem, beat-selling writers.

, I There are no mem^rship fees
Li of any kind. No dues. No obli-
' I gation to buy a book every

I month. No agreement to buy
.1 any particular number of books.
I You simply get a real saving on

outstanding volumes — worth
lH reading and owning—WHEN

and IF you wish to buy them!
For example, that $3 book "WIL

LIAM PITT." by P. W. Wilson, is
only one of the worthwhile books to
which Club Members have been en
titled in recent months. At the right
are a few of the outstanding authors
of the books the Doubleday One Dollar
Book Club has recently offered. Where
else could you find the work of sud) a
galaxy of literary stars—for $1 each?

And, remember, these books are
NOT "cheap reprints," but ORIG
INAL EDITIONS or editions iden
tical with originals. The Club's month
ly selections include $2 to $3.50 books
of fiction, biography, travel, adven
ture, history—carefully chosen for in
terest, permanent value, and literary
excellence. There is no "standard bind
ing." "WILLIAM PITT," for ex
ample, is printed on fine antique paper,
bound in lustrous black cloth, stamped
in gold.

Read below why it will pay you to
act while this FREE MEMBERSHIP
OFFER is still open.

to members. Durins year
it reports upon 12 monthly selec
tions and 300 otlier available
books. Offers you wide choice!

TAKE AS FEW BOOKS
AS YOU WANT

^ COSTS YOU NOTHING it actually appeals to bim. No SAVE SI TO S2.50 ON
H - monthly obligation. No yearly "min- EVERY BOOK YOU TA>
9 _ ^ Membership imum" of books that you must buy. ^ M On every book you DO taFee—no coat to join! You can examine and accept, or you save money! Notonel

NO DUES AT ALL substitute, or return any book. If a publisiied price of less than {
^ No "dues" or "fees." J'®'' take nothing you pay nothing! Many arc S3.50. Some even more.
• Monthly Bulletin is sent free
' to members. During year BEST SELLERS—AND EVERY BOOK
reports upon 12 monthly selec- BOOKS OF PERMANENT I.*J uot obligated
ns and 300 other available C 9 VALUE Pay for any V^ioks. Offers you wide choice! W The books offered each fek'Xf be ""acce'S
^ TAKE AS FEW BOOKS month are BEST SELLERS—or acceptea uni.

AS YOU WANT books whose permanent value and DISCONTINUE—
No member is obligated enjoyability make them well worth WHENEVER YOU WIS

^ to take ANY book unless reading, and owning. jf time you wi
to discontinue memborsl

FREE TRIAL—Send No Money F„"4 '̂S'̂ „u°Sr°ettaS3
gEB why over 57,000 people like this Club. Try a free

membership! Examine "WILLIAM PITT," as an ex- ' /-» ninh ^R.
ample of the worthwhile books the Club offers members for J . s-jio ?• j N Y '
only $1 each! Unless more than pleased the trial costs • C.^y, N. Y. W
nothing—places you under no obligation. Send coupon J P'pmp enrol! mc Froo m a Club Member am

..T.-iiT-.... TIT _-ii 1 r.iirTT T I send nic cacii nioiiiii tho Monthly Bullolin ^money. V/e wiU send you WILMAM . nnd tlic book Bolcctcd commcncinK with
PITT, postage prepaid. Examme and read it. If you ! "Wir.LI.\M PITT." 1 will c.xomint oacii Book Seleol
like it—keep it and we will bill you at Club price of $1, J for threo daya, and if I dncido to keepit I will atnd 3
plus small postage charge of ten cents. Each month then, 'l'" Club price of Si—plus iho small Dostage clmrso
you mav examine monthly selection BEFORE you remit. • '7.cents. If I do not liko it I will return't «o you-, But if "WILLIAM PITT" (or any other book later on) J b'ook! Ul wi^h, VJotSTho'list in ^ho Bullo

I does not appeal—return it and pay nothmg. Could any- ! i am not obliRatod as a Club Member in nny way cic
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The Most BeautifullyBound
Shakespeare

Ever Offered for Only
E^yfordShakespea^V '̂

ILL you let us send you for free examination—without
money in advance, or any obligation—this lovely new
volume containing ALL that Shakespeare ever wrote?

Yes—every thrilling play, romantic sonnet, stirring poem bound
in the beauty that the world's greatest treasure so richly deserves.

Here is a book exquisite enough for the most exclusive P"^ate
library. Its luxuriouscover of limp leather is Florentine-tooled an
illuminated by hand in color, with the authentic heraldic shield o
the Florentine Medici. Its 1312 pages are set in clear typCt with
specially designed title page. The paper is opaque, non-glaring-
Completely thumb-indexed for convenient reference. Page edges
tinted to blend with binding. , ,

As you will realize when you hold it in your hands, seldom
the bookbinder's art created so beautiful a volume. Cercau y
never at such a price!

Attend World's Greatest "Opening
Nights"—For Less Than 9c Each!

This superb volume shoiild be the cornerstone of your --L-
your hands, expect to discover unsuspected p

a Shakespeare that your schoolday type of reading may n
have revealedl On these vivid "first night openings"
chuckle at the ever modem "wise-cracks" of Falstan.
fascinated by voluptuous Cleopatra, shudder at the in-
tngues of Macbeth, thrill with Romeo in the ecstasies
of love, be amazed at lago's treachery, step back into
the whimsical world of Puck and Bottom. Or be en
chanted with the Sonnets—or with the unbridled
passion of "The Rape of Lucrece" and "Venus and i
Adorns."

penon Who uBder
stood human nature as no other ever /las, DCiOffi Of 8inC€.
"Look•ia. KaKoi: aead tead yours&li!

tUMWiniDMSFREE-
nothing in advance—nothing to the postman. Just clip

and mail the coupon. Let us send you this lovely volume-
Admire its beauty, its luxurious limp

uiHi ^ \ leather binding, its crisp, clean pages.WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. * See for yourself if this rediscovered
171 flvB,. N. Y., Dejtnii » Shakespeare doesn't delight you

, \ with his furious adventure and
for free exa^inatfon new\ passionate romance, with his d^-one-volume, thumb-inde*ed edi- \ gerous intrigue, uncanny philosophy, his

% humor and sly wit! Then, if you don t
^7 ? pasea, \ agree thatthis volume should be the very heart of

i FIorentine-tooled\ your library—simply send it back and forget theh^d n^Tor \ "tatter. If, howevw, you decide to keep it, rften
the bo^k or^Mri » send U8 only $2.98, plus a few cents poataee as
cents Dostnoe in - % payment in full. Under this free examinationOTC payment withm \ ^o^er you risk nothing. Send coupon, without\ money, now. WALTER J. BLACK. Inc.,

\ Dept. 1912, 171 Madison Ave., New York.

Name.

Addreaa.

•State.

.«/. fc p*i. o#r.

\WAUERJ. BlACK^Ine.
\ muadiscrn Avenue
\ iiiirTdiKcnYKt
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ALL 34 PLAYS-ALL HIS POEMS
The Coinedy of Errors
Coriolanus
To ujidcrxtaiKl politicB. ns it
hrie nlwav" linen auH alwnyn
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Antony and Cleopatra
Measure for Measure
TliD Merchant of

Venice
Macbeth
Love's Labour's Lost
All's Well That Ends

Well
A Midsummer Night's

Droam
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Much Ado About
_ Nothing
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Two Gentlemen of
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The Tempest
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by Odgers T. Gurnee
Illustrated by Jay Hyde B arnum

JA(&tchez Trace
I HE two men stood at the crest of the bluff, looking do\vn

at the river edge, talking softly in spirit with the muted
languor that surrounded them. Dusk had folded thickly over
Natchez, an impalpable veil. Overhead, cicadas thrummed
reedily in the scented trees, and all about them the slurred
voices of men, the liquid sibilants of women, the champ of
well-oiled leather, of silvered belt, of trim hoofs in the loamy
earth bespoke w^ealth, breeding, leisure, security.

The young man stirred, lifting bis eyes from the flat below
where Natchez-under-the-hill sprawled bawdily, half awakened
from its debauch of mid-day heat. Thin lights pocked the
purpling caul that seemed to draw protectively across the slat
tern streets, the dishevelled shacks that lurched and huddled
between hill and river lip.

He looked at the older man's eyes.
"You saw the bullet?" he asked.
"It had coursed upward from the heart and was lodged

against the fifth vertebra."
The young voice went on:
"It had been notched?"
The old man nodded. His voice tightened.
"It had spread, of course, but enough of the marks still were

plain—two grooves across the lead nose in the shape of an X."
He ended on a rising note, asking an unspoken question, but the

young man seemed not to hear. Sound rose now from Natchez-
under-the-hill—a throaty obscenity of sound, as though some
wakening drunkard had rolled over in his sleep and yawned. It
drew the youth's eyes again—down to the spraddling pest-hole
of the Great River. His hand fell lightly on the doctor's wrist.

"He's there," he said. "I barely missed him in N'Orleans."
A shudder twitched the wrist beneath his fingers. The doc

tor's voice was suddenly very old.
"He's a snake, son. Deadly as a cottonmouth."
The other shrugged. "He killed my father, he robbed my

family," he said simply. "There's a price to be paid."
The elder man made shift to answer, but the words died in

an abortive cough. Out of the gloaming, perfumed and sen-
Copyright, 1933, by Odgers T. Gurnee

suous, a lilt of song sounded suddenly, bell clear, and
then a girl's voice that lilted like an echo of the song.

"La," it said, "we must have lights and laughter."
She came abreast of them, a billow of some light stuff

that fell cascading from her waist, tight bodiced. A
chignon bounced in sprightly cadence to the toss of
little head. A youth was with her, a light shadow
against the dark of his
white riding clothes.

They made to pass,
and then she paused
and her lips pursed in
a little "ah" of plea-
sure and she stopped,
curtseying to the
small hgure of the
older man at the

"Doctor Davenent,"
she said pertly, and
her eyes danced in
one quick look at the
younger one before
they fell discreetly

"I'm going to shoot
it off," he said, "a
fine, square hit."



The doctor straightened, bowing. His voice was gay.
"Felice," he greeted her. "You imp." He drew her forward
so that the little light falling between the trees made an aura
about the three heads.

"This," he said to the man at his side, "is my small niece,
Felice de Luneville." And, to her, "May I present my friend,
Mr. Bryant "

Fingers gripped his elbow, halting him. The young man
bowed gravely.

"Mr. Charles Bryant, Ma'am."
There was the sound of whip-tap against riding^ boot,

and the head of the youth in white joined theirs in the
slant of light. His eyes surveyed the face of Charles Bryant
stonily.

Felice touched his arm lightly with her fan.
"My brother, Phillipe," she said. The two youths bowed.

Phillipe de Luneville's voice cut across the murmurous
dark.

"I feel that I have seen you before," he said. "Perhaps
in N'Orleans?" It was a question. Bryant answered it.

IhAVE been there," he said shortly. Then he bowed to the
girl and to Dr. Davenent.

"I will see you again," he said to the old man and
turned toward the bluff. For a moment his shoulders
were silhouetted against the silvered swath of the f
river below and then he was gone in the shadows /
under the hill. V

The girl spoke musingly: ^
"He is very handsome," she said. "And very hard."
Her brother's voice broke in sharply.
"He is a common gambler," he said. "I am sur- ft

prised that Uncle Andre spoke of him as a friend." |
His cold eyes flared at the older man. "I am sur- '
prised he introduced this man to you, Felice. I my- \y
self saw him at Baudre's in New Orleans—a paid
dealer for the house." 4. J

The doctor stiffened and •
his chin came up as one who ^4^%
is about to administer a sting-
ing rebuke. But the sharp ^
memory of the fingers grip- I
pinghis elbow came back. He /
relaxed, silent. i

Only the girl answered. "A /
gambler? It is hard to be- j
lieve. I saw something fine jf fp
in his eyes." She looked to
her uncle for corroboration
and saw his gaze go down M
the steep slope to where
Natchez-under-the-hill was
blazing brazenly to life.

She saw him smile wryly

"A gambler? Yes, he's all
of that. But not a common
gambler."

The man who had called
himself Charles Bryant went
directly across the north
fringe of the hulking town
below the hill, picking his way
carefully through the muddy
lanes until he came to the

fronted the river bank. To the south, the Natchi-
toches House loomed against the sky, the superior Wwfl
bulk of its two stories dwarfing the cribs that
clustered in its shadows.

He ignored the brightly lit front bar and MM
mounted the side gallery that ran unevenly rear- ••
ward on staggered pilings above the river-mud. 'yfeM
At a door midway, he entered and stood for a mo-
ment with his back against the wall, surveying
the low, smoke-filled room. %w

Directly before him. at a long table, men were
playing dice noisily. Beyond them, a swinging V
rattan door gave sight and sound of another room, ^
a string of booth-like structures along the wall; ^
the obbligato of women's voices. At smaller
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tables beyond the swinging door, other men were
playing cards. He let his gaze flick across these
several colorful and contrasting groups.

At the farthest table his eyes stopped. Light
flickered in them briefly and then went out behind
a swiftly drawn veil. He
swayed forward from the
wall and walked slowly, al-
most aimlessly, between the
tables until he had come to
that last corner and stood

H H 0 e.
1
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"This"—he in
dicated theflint
lock—"was his
pistol. You
would have done
better to have
left it with its
mate because it
is the one thing
I have been
searching for,
the final proof
of your guilt."

gaze dwelt longest upon two in particular, it was not apparent.
They presented an odd contrast—these two. One was finely

dressed, his features finely drawn. Close scrutiny might have
deemed his eyes too hawkJike, his mouth too harshly thin. His
voice, when he spoke, was musical, magnetic.

The other bulked above his chair, thick-chested, his torso
swelling like a gnarled tree trunk into the knotted branches of
short, heavy arms. His head was square-hewn, massive, and
the hair seemed to push from it in thick, wiry strands, coarse as
the bristles of a pig. It was flaming red.

The dealer, spinning the cards from his hand, looked briefly
at the newcomer.

"An open game, sir," he said.
Bryant nodded, stacking a small column of gold and silver

coins at the table edge. He took a vacant chair and gathered in
his first hand.

It was gray dawn before the game ended. Only three players
were left. The hawk-eyed man, tireless, imperturbable; Bryant
at his side, and across from him the river bully with red hair.
Each of them had won; the little column of coins within the
circle of Bryant's fingers had doubled.

The bully eyed the golden stack hungrily.
"Double limit," he said thickly. There was a bottle at his

elbow—empty. He knocked it to the floor with the back of his
hand and turned to the dealer.

"A bottle," he ordered.
The silken voice of the other man interposed.
"Go to bed," he said. "Get your bottle at the bar and take

it with you."
For a moment the pig eyes glowed into the hawk's. Then

they fell and the big man kicked back his chair and lurched
away. Sardonically the other watched him until he vanished
through the rattan door. A thin smile twisted the slotted lips.
The musical voice went on:

"There's no profit in a three-handed game," he said. He
bowed with a hint of irony to Bryant: "Not when the third
hand is so keen a man at the cards."

Bryant matched the smile. His lean fingers indicated the
column of coins.

"A small dividend on shifting fortune," he said. "Do me the
honor of helping me celebrate—a bottle with me?"

"A stirrup cup, at least," the thin lips answered, still twisted
in a smile. But the sharp eyes fixed appraisingly upon the younger
man's.

Sitting in the front bar over the first drink, both held silence.Litwas the older man who spoke first.
"You are new to these parts, I

Bryant nodded. "From Virginia, sir
—by way of the Trace." He spread
his hands apologetically. "And now a
'gentleman of leisure' at the mercy of
chance. My name is Charles Bryant."

The dark eyes sparkled with amuse
ment. "Chance may have played you
fair tonight." He reached browned,
bony fingers across the table and
clasped the boy's hand. It was like
the shock of steel trap.

MLname," he said, and his voice
fell deeper, silkier, "is Munster." He
wet the thin lips with the edge of a
thinner tongue. "Have you heard the

Bryant stilled the throb of blood at
his fingertips. He shook his head and

"As a boy," he said, "I recall some
mention of a Munster in Richmond-^"

The older man dismissed the groping
VaK recollections with a wave of the hand.
VmmK "I meant The Munster. ^^ou are

took on a brooding, almost an exalted
look. "If you ride the river and travel
the Trace, you will hear of Munster."
His manner changed abruptly, the eyes
smouldered for a flash and then went

{Cotitiiiued on pa^e 36)
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The <lAII ^America Beef Trust
by Edwin B. Dooley

Former All America Otiarterback, Dartmouth

CAN brains whip beef on the
cross-barred field? Can weight

and sheer brute strength plunge on
to victory in the face of a light but
strategic defense and an intelligent
attack? Is "heft" more valuable
than astuteness? For generations—
ever since the game began, in fact—
football fans have asked the same
question.

Old-timers will tell you that Yost's
memorable point-a-minute team of
three decades ago, could tear apart
any of the great elevens of this dilet*
tante era. Other graybeards will re
call the deeds of those immortal
giants of the cleat-torn turf whose
shining light was and doubtless al
ways will be, Hefflefinger of Yale.
They'll tell you, without fear of
equivocation, that Heff's outfit, i
and others of his time, could rip i
a modem unit to pieces with A
ease and score touchdowns at in
will. They were giants in im
those days, with the strength X*
of the wind in their arms, t fl
and the force of lightning t
in their charge. t

Be that as it may, the B '
facts are, there are dozens t A
of men playing the game /
today in all parts of /
Uie country, to whom / m
Hefflefinger and his m y - j
contemporaries /
would seem like t
mere striplings, m

There is no doubt a
about that. He /' .JIP
stood six feet, M
two inches, and M ^
tipped the / ^ .
scales at 210 / -- ' A
pounds
Down
through
the years

Cvp:,-n,jht. I'JJJ, by Edwin U. UutjUi

The BEEF Trust

University Wt. Position

George Canrinus St. Mary's 200 L.E.

Theodore Isaacson Washington 263 L.T.

Edward Gilbert St. Mary's 235 L.G.

Nick Bernard Michigan 216 C.

Jack Torrance La. State 28S R.G.

Geo. Theorodatus Wash. State 240 R.T.

Charles Reiss Holy Cross 206 R.E.

Ed Danowski Fordham 195 LJI.

Don Eiser Notre Dame 220 R.H.

Homer Griffith So. Calif. 185 Q.

Ormand Beach Kansas 215 P.

he has come, the classic Hercules of
the game.

And yet right today, there are
more than a hundred young men
in moleskins who are heavier and
taller than the Eli ace. And what is
more, they are just as strong and
just as rugged as the old Yale player
was when the flush of youth was on
his cheeks. Among men like Krause
of Notre Dame; Bernard of Michi
gan; Cummings of Illinois; Mueller
of U. C. L. A.; Masterson of Ne
braska, and Meinhower of North
Dakota, Hefflefinger and his team
mates would actually seem small.

\ The last mentioned towers six feet,
1 seven inches, weighs 245 pounds,
\ and is lithe, strong, and graceful
\ as an acrobat. All the others
\ mentioned are six feet three or
\ over.

\ \ It is not that men are any
\ larger today than they were
\ thirty, forty or even fifty
\ years ago. The getuis homo
\ doesn't experience any

\ \ marked transformations in

_ihL\ \ short a time. It is' \ simply that more men
V \ are engaged in the pas-
^ \ time now than ever

^ j 1 \ before. From the
i •\ \ great cities of the
> ^ \ East, from the farm

\ lands of the Middle
V \ West, and from the

\ ranches along the
\ Pacific Coast, the

T I - gridiron game
draws its talent.
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The <iAll ^America Brain Trust
Photomontages by

Charles P helps Ctishin g and C. M . Wright

men than in the robust '80's or the
gallant '90's.

So long as football enthusiasts
gather to talk about the stirringepi
sodes of the autumn pastime, to en
joy the delight of mellowed remi
niscence, and to pay homage to the
new heroes whose individual bril
liance has added another glowing
ember to the flaming conflagration
that forever shines on football's im
mortals, men will ask these old
questions: "Other things being
equal, can a light team defeat a
heavy team? Is a good little man
ever as good as a good big man?
Is brawn a more valuable asset
than brains on the cross-barred
field?

The 1933 campaign witnessed
all kinds of great football players i
whose deeds projected them into /
the spotlight of national recog- j
nition. Some were veritable /
giants, who packed both speed /
and power into their elephan- /
tine physiques. They could /
crack a line with the devas- i
tating force of a Coy or i ~
a Nevers, orsweep around / ,
the wings with the fleet- / si
footed elusiveness of /
Booth. And there were /
little men, too—yes, /
plenty of them— /
whose ability to /
drift through broken / " •
fields made them /
invaluable assets /

teams, i

God-given j wL
and muscle, / ^
they more /than made j

The BRAIN Trust

Name University Wt. Position

Fred Petoskey Michigan 174 L.E.

Bus Blum Colgate 170 L.T.

Wilfrid Tatro Fordham 170 L.C.

Roy Oen Minnesota 168 C.

John Harnett Manhattan 170 R.G.

Charlie Opper Georgia 168 R.T.

Tom Slusser Penn State 170 R.E.

Garret Le Van Princeton 153 L.H.

Howard O'Dell Pittsburgh 159 R.H.

Irvine Warburton So. Calif. 143 Q.
Jack Buckler Army 156 F.

brains. Quick thinking and a clear
comprehension of the subtleties of
football strategy have carried many
little men a long way.

The mere fact that a man is small
does not mean that he can't take it,
to use the parlance of the football
field. No one who saw Notre Dame
play, back in 1930, will ever forget
the phenomenal playing of diminu
tive Metzger, the "watch charm"'
guard. Game after game saw him
outplaying his big, towering, heavily
muscled opponents. The South
Bend forward weighed less than 160
pounds, but his terrific line charge,
his uncanny ability to diagnose
plays instantly, made him one of

1 the foremost linemen of his day.
k Metzger wasn't a freak. He was
\ small, but he could take it.
\ Playing up front on a Notre

Dame team meant that he had
m\ to take plenty of punishment.
^ \ The South Bend team de-
^ \ mands much of its guards.

\ They must be able to crash
\ through the defense and
\ take out the secondaries.
\ They must be able to
\ come out of the line
\ swiftly and lead the in-
\ terference. They must
\ be able to block and
\ tackle.
\ Like a lot of small
\ men, Metzger was
\ fashioned of steel.
\ He had tremen-

dous energy, ex-
traordinary
strength, and
more than one

\ man's share
\ of aggres-
\ siveness.

V \ The (Coti-
W ; \ tinned on
I \ poge 40)
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^jjigned and^^calcd
George ATKINS' pink cheeks ceased to be pink and

became crimson.
"As your agent," he exploded, "I got a right to an answer!

Why did you have to fall for a dame that has seals?"
Lew Lane, vaudeville comic extraordinaty, found himself

on the defensive. "Is it her fault?" he inquired hotly. "Seals
has got to be trained."

"Why? Why should anybody want to train seals?"
"Because they're cute—that's why."
"Cute!" Mr. Atkins' chubby gv-j ^

figure quivered with indignation. ^
"Seals is cute! Can you tie
that! And, anyway—why did Kjl
you have to marry the A.
woman?"

"She ain't a woman," cor-
reeled Lew with some hauteur.
"She's a girl and a dam pretty ^
one. And why I married her
was because I fell in love." U iflJHf T u'

"In love with a bunch of fj
"I never fell in love with no \ | jf^

seals. I was in love before I \
even knew she had any. It's like 1 ^ -
I told you: I met her on a B
party, and I ast her out to din- R z
ner the next night, and first B
thing you know I was crazy (
about her—" i

"Crazy is right!" i K
"—And only then did I find

out that she was in show busi- | ^
ness. So I married her and I'm S,'* ^
nuts about her and we're awfully \ j \
happy and—" \ ] v

"Enough!" cried Mr. Atkins.
"It's bad enough you should go
goofy over a fish trainer and
marry her, but you don't have
to tell me how sweet she is."
The agent's eyes narrowed. "Divorced, too, ain't she?"

"Sure, but was that her fault? Her first husband was the
bird that taught her how to handle seals."

"He should of married her, after teaching her that!"
Lew Lane mustered a bit of dignity. "Listen, George. I'm

in love with Gracie. So let's drop it!"
"How did she get them seals?" inquired Mr. Atkins with

profound melancholy.
"The Court awarded them to her when she got separated

from Steve Gribble. They was a divorce settlement—sort of
like alimony. He kept half the seals, and she got the other
half. And she's got a swell act, George—a swell act. I caught
it the other day over in Flushing."

"Wait'll your honeymoon is over," prophesied George darkly.
"Just wait 'til then, when everybody down to the Friars starts
ribbing you about marrying an animal act."

"They belter not kid me."
"Better not! That's a laugh. When did you ever know a

bunch of Friars that didn't take a goof for a ride? Why,
listen. You won't be able to shove your nose inside that club
house—and you one of the best and highest-priced singles in
the business. You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Lew—
honest, you ought."

"Well, I ain't ashamed. I'm proud. Wait'll you meet the
little woman, George—you'll think different. She's the sweet
est little trick . . . and not hardly more than a kid." Lew
drew a long and enthusiastic breath. "She ain't never had a
good break before—traveling like she did with Steve Gribble,
and him treating her rough, and making her knock around
Copyright, 1933, by Octavua R. Cohen.
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with cheap circuses and carnivals, with just a little bit of
vaudeville. Once or twice he even slugged her, until she just
couldn't stand it no more . . . and that was how come she got
a divorce and half them seals."

"And you're the big protector, huh? Well, I'm asking you;
Is she gonna stay in the seal business, or aint' she?"

"She says she'll do whatever I want. She says she loves
them seals and would be worried all the time if she wasn't
with them, but if I say she should quit—why, she'll quit. Now
could any girl do any more than that?"

"Hmph! Will you make her quit?"
"I dunno, George—I honest don't know. I'm drawing down

two grand a week, so we ain't got any financial troubles; but
when a person gets attached to something, you don't hardly
like to ask them to give it up. You see, them seals is like her
children: they all got names. There's Minnie and Percy and
Cleopatra. . . . It's pitiful, George, to watch them come out of
their tank the minute they see her and start doing their tricks,
just so they'll get a pat on the head and a hunk of fish ... so
how can you ask a dame to give all that up just for love of
you?"

"Not me. Lew—not me. And as for fish—they won't lack
for that while you're around. Here you got a wife who's an
animal trainer to boot, and she's got you so screwy you're talk
ing about seals like they was human beings. Imagine Lew
Lane—stepfather to a bunch of flapper-flippin' porpoises! Well,
you take it from me, kid—^you better pitch in while she's happy
and get her out of vaudeville, because no man of your stand
ing in the profesh is gonna be contented with everybody know
ing his wife is a seal director."

Mr. Lane agreed that there was more than a trifle of truth
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by Octavus Roy Cohen
Illustrated by Tony S a r g

wise. But now her bookings had ended, and George felt that
news of her retirement from the stage should be included in
the wedding announcements.

That night—and for several evenings thereafter—the bride
and groom held conferences. Gracie was terribly sweet about
it; she declared passionately that she loved Lew so devotedly
she would do whatever he asked . . . though tears trembled
in her eyes.

"You see, Lew—it's this way: If I was suddenly to walk out
on them—they wouldn't understand. There ain't any seals
in the world like those—except the six Steve got, and I love
them all like they was my children."

"Well," argued Lew—''I ain't asking you to give 'em away.
I'm only suggesting that you
lend 'em to the zoo."

"Just like putting my children
in an orphan asylum!"

"Aw! Gracie-^on't carry on

^ seals, and if the separation gets
too terrible—^you can have 'em

I . back." He made a generous ges-

,/i //

Unknown to Gracie, the reporter
visited the tank at the zoo in the
company of an expert photographer

in the utterances of his pink-cheeked agent. After all, there
was such a thing as caste in the amusement world, aiid every
one conceded that animal acts were very, very close to the
bottom of the social ladder. He agreed to prevail upon his
bride to quit the stage and to abandon her seals to a friendly
zoo. Then he insisted that George accompany him to the new
apartment.

In spite of himself, Mr. Atkins was impressed by Gracie
Gribble Lane. With her round eyes opened wide, she told
George of her unfortunate matrimonial venture: Of how she
had been an orphan, and of how the muscular and brutal Mr.
Gribble had prevailed upon her to marry him, and of how
he had mistreated her thereafter. Mr. Atkins found himself
on the verge of tears—although he was careful to conceal this
weakness from Mr. Lew Lane, lest that eminent vaudevillian
reconsider his determination to demand Gracie's professional
retirement.

It appeared that Mr. Gribble now owned six trained seals
and the ex-Mrs, Gribble owned the other six. Mr. Gribble was
playing a small-time route and Gracie had been doing like-

ture. "Anyway, honey—I love you so much I'll let you do
whatever you want. I ain't gonna be like Steve was—telling
you what you got to do."

She flung herself in his lap. "You mean that. Lew? Do
you really?"

"I don't say things I don't mean."
"Well, listen. Lew—my agent was here to see me today,

and he's begging me to play six weeks of subway time. It
wouldn't separate us, and I'm so anxious to just try it out . . -
and if you really wouldn't mind ..."

Lew experienced a sinking sensation below his belt buckle,
but Gracie was so cute and so willing to do what he wanted.
. . . "And you'll promise to try my idea after that. Gracie?
You'll lend the seals to the zoo and see can't you get along
without them?"

"Of course, darling! I'll do whatever you say. Always!"
Mr. Atkins received the news with a snort. 'T knew it!" he

said bitterly. "Animal trainers is animal trainers—no matter
how cute they are. Just wait 'til them Friars get aholt of you."

Socially, the thing was a mistake. Lew was embarrassed for



her when she met his friends. Consciously or unconsciously,
they dug at her. "You're in the profesh?" . . . "Sure." . . .
"Working?" . . . "Yeh! I'm Gracie of Oracle's Seals" . . . "Oh!
An animal act. ..."

Lew couldn't quite understand why Oracie didn't appreci
ate the shame that was hers. He tried to impress upon her
that in his position, the covert sneers of his friends—against
her—were unbearable. He became, in fact, rather morose,
and, when her six weeks ended, he insisted that she fulfill her
part of the bargain.

For a brief time thereafter things were tranquil. Lew was
working as master of ceremonies at a gigantic motion picture
house, and was thus enbled to be with his young and charming
wife most of the time; the seals had been bestowed safely
in the big tank at the zoo—on loan—and Lew's friends seemed
willing to forget that Mrs. Lew ever had sunk so low in the
social scale as to have been intimately involved with seals.

Lew was happy—and Lew was blind. He couldn't know
that for the first time in her life Gracie was lonely. During
the long afternoons and evenings when Lew was working, she
sat in their lavish apartment and worried. She wondered
whether Minnie and Percy and Cleopatra would ever forgive
her; whether they'd forgot the tricks in which she had drilled
them with such eagerness and affection. Being a wise wife, she
didn't argue with Lew. All Lew could understand was that
the whole half dozen of them were worth only about five
hundred dollars, and that that was small change to a man of
his earning capacity. Five hundred dollars! He might as well
have tried to convince a young mother that the true value of
her children could be estimated in dollars and cents.

Gracie languished. Then, because she could stand the sepa
ration no longer, she went to call upon her beloved seals.
En route to the zoo she dropped in at a fish market and pur
chased a basket of their very finest and. freshest stock. At
a toy store she bought three large, light rubber balls. She
carried her gifts to the tank, and Minnie and Percy and Cleo
patra Seal—as well as the other three—barked and squirmed
with delight.

Tears leaped into Oracle's eyes. She explained herself to
the keeper, and commenced tossing luscious ex-fish to her pets.
They wiggled out of the tank and tried pathetically to go
through all their tricks. An amazed crowd gathered, and ap
plauded enthusiastically.

Day after day Gracie returned. It wasn't the same as being
in show business . . . but it was something like. Her fame
spread by word of mouth, and crowds gathered to watch the
daily free show. The children and nurses and old men and
casual passers-by made a grand audience—delighted and un
critical. Grade's stage-loving soul expanded, and these after-

They barked a greeting and
came slithering out of the
pool and flapped their flippers

I/./
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noon trips to the zoo became the bright spots of her life—none
the less because they were stolen moments which she never
dared mention to Lew Lane.

And then one day, after Oracie had tossed her last fish to the
appreciative seals, and had supplied them with a new scarlet
ball to play with—after the huge crowd had laughed and
squealed and applauded and started to disperse—a hoarse, fa
miliar voice sounded in her ear.

"Hello, Gracie."
She whirled to face a large man with broad shoulders; tiny,

cruel eyes and flaming red hair. Mrs. Lew Lane was obvi
ously not pleased to see her first husband.

"Howdye, Steve."
"You're lookin' good, Gracie."
She wanted to be polite, but simply couldn't return the com

pliment. Steve Gribble looked seedy. He caught her apprais
ing glance and shrugged.

"Show business is lousy. I ain't had any bookings for two
months—and don't see no chance of getting any."

"Have you been rehearsing?" she inquired politely.
"Oh! kinda . . . but the seals ain't workin' so good. They

don't seem to have no pep."
She clutched his arm fearfully. "They ain't sick, are they?

Tell me honest, Steve—there ain't anything the matter?"
"Naaaa! Queen Esther had a kind of cough, but she got

all right. It's just that times are hard and I can't get no work."
He gazed at her approvingly. "You're sitting pretty, ain't you?"

"I'm very happy, Steve," she answered with becoming mod
esty.

His voice became eager. "Say, listen, Gracie, I been watch
ing them six of yours. I think they're lonely for the others.
How'd you like to buy the six I got?"

Her eyes sparkled, but only for a moment. "I—I couldn't
do that, Steve."

"Why not? Ain't you got plenty dough?"
"It ain't the money. But you see ..." It was very difficult

to explain to Steve something which she herself could not
understand. "Well, I ain't got any use for any more seals.
I'm out of show business."

"You can have 'em for five hundred."
Her heart missed a beat. Then she shook her head sadly.
"That's awful cheap, Steve—for such fine trained seals;

but it wouldn't be fair. Besides, if you was to sell them, what
would you do for a living?"

"Same thing I'm doing now," he grunted. "Nothing! Only
I'd have five hundred dollars more to do it with."

"I'm sorry, Steve. . . . It's awful tough on your seals for
you not to be working."

{Continued on page 32)
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Above is Ben
Bernie, who stays
over on the alka
line side, yowsa,
yowsa. The alka
linity of the Old
Maestro's dance
music counteracts
the acidity of his
wit. Tuesdays at
nine, ladies and
gents—over WEAF

Paul Whiteman's
band, his Gang,
and his soaring
renditions of sym
phonic rhythm
strike and hold a
new note in mod
ern music. Right,
in a photograph
that symbolizes
symphonic jazz
music, Ray Lee
Jackson catches
him swinging the
baton that put the
high hat on jazz

The Columbia System proudly
presents the queen of the torch
singers, Helen Morgan, left, on
Sunday afternoons at two. Glamor
ous, beautiful, a consummate
actress, Helen Morgan puts over
a song better than any girl on the
stage or the air. Sitting on a
piano in a smoky, crowded night
club, twisting a handkerchief be
tween herfingers, singing sad little
songs in a sad little voice, she can
draw the tears from a traffic cop

By

Phillips Coles

Cast and Broadcast

RAY

UU JACKSON

9

W

Vera Van, above,
one of the Co
lumbia Sy s '
tem'ssustaining
features,is being
kept very busy
these days doing
what Columbia
idyllically calls
"singing in her
blue velvet
voice." Well,
she can sing, we
are here to tell
you, and they
say she can
dance, and to
us she looks like
several million



Mental cruelty, attempted
murder and pride offamily
that oversteps normality
ore the ingredients used by
Elizabeth McFadden to grip
your interest and chill your
spine in "Double Door."
The plot is interesting, the
action tense, and the actors
more than adequate. Those
shown above are Richard
Kendrick and Aleta Freel

One of the season's most
interesting and subtle
dramas is "The Green Bay
Tree" by Mordaunt Shairp.
It is acted by an exception
ally good English cast which
in addition to the three at
the right—Jill Esmond, O.
P. Heggie and Laurence
Olivier — includes James
Dale, who gives an unusual
and outstanding perform
ance of the central role.
Briefly, the story treats of
the strange relationship be
tween James Dale, a
wealthy London dilettante
and the boy, Olivier, whose
guardian and mentor he
has been for fifteen years
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Clare Kummer has done a
sparkling, altogether lik
able comedy in "Her Mas
ter's Voice." Roland Young,
whose suave, quiet humor
has been gracing Holly
wood for some time past,
returns to the legitimate
stage herewith and is pic
tured at the left in the act
of being mistaken for the
hired man in his oivn home
by Aunt Min {Laura Hope
Crews). The role of the
rich, managing aunt of
Roland's young wife
{Frances Fuller), who gave
up the musical career Aunt
Min was subsidizing, to
marry him, is pure cream
for Miss Creivs and she
laps it up in fine style.
Shrewd casting and top-
notch performances by the
whole cast add to the
zest of the proceedings

Reviews by

Esther R. Bien

Behind the

FootUghts

<



The story of the rise andfall of an Amer
ican pioneerfamily gives Paul Muni the
opportunity for an exceptionally fine
performance in "The World Changes."
Mary Astor, pictured with him above,
contributes her share toward making
this a really worth while picture



The Cost of Crime
The Elks Magazine

and How to Curb It

Like rats coming out of their holes, the gangsters formerly
engaged in bootlegging are sivarming to other fields of
crime. The states alone {here typified as cats) can

not cope with
jf them. But the
r Federal Govern-

ft ment (the aire-
V dale) is rapidly

C WiiK' arming itself toy \- . p - "N stamp out their
jT * ' "C"' depredations

MO

If.

EVERYMAN'S dollar is precious to him—never more so
than today. And never has a dollar been beset by so

many thieving, piratical enemies. Nor is the fact concerned
in the least with the change in the mass number of the coun
try's dollars, with their inflation or with any var>'ing of the
gold content.

No matter how many the dollars, each of everyman's dollars
will still be subject to its proportion of the odious levies of
extortioners, kidnapers, racketeers and robbers galore. That
is. it will be until crime is warred upon as savagely as crime
itself has fought against society—and against evcryman. There
will be such a war, furiously waged and desperately defended—
and it is very near. The victory for the repeal of the Eighteenth
Amendment, forcing more into the open the organized criminals
who entrenched themselves behind the prohibition wall, and

depriving them of huge revenues, has brought
the crisis. Though voracious as ever and
still powerful, they must and can be beaten
down. The means are available.

But, as yet, the criminals still hold their
wicked mastery—and everyman continues to
pay his forced tribute.

Every computation of the cost of crime
to the nation has yielded figures that have a
fabulous sound, yet the conclusion reached
by every set of investigators is that the
figures themselves are far below the reality
of damage.

^ Senator Royal S. Copeland of New York,
Chairman of the United States Senate's
Committee on investigation of racketeering,
still sitting as this is written, has esti
mated that of each dollar everyman spends,
Copyright, 1933, by Edgar Sisson.
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twenty-five cents goes to racketeers. 7 17/4 y-v
The Senator has not even hedged t?y 11«Q2
by including in that figure the cost
of crime prevention service or of t,,
the administration of criminal jus- ^
tice. He has placed the national
yearly tribute to extortioners of all
complexions at thirteen billions of dollars, and has remained
consistent, for the total approximates a fourth of the whole
people's income. The North American Review four years ago
set the national cost of crime at between eleven and thirteen
billions annually. Other statistical estimates of equal respect
ability have placed the sum as high as eighteen billions and
more. Senator Copeland runs little risk of being charged with
exaggeration.

The figures are sufficiently appalling if they are based upon
the costs of crime prevention and of the administration of
criminal justice alone. There, too, the costs can be checked
up and down the breadth of the land—national, state and
municipal. They go into every tax that is paid. If everyone
paid taxes, the picture might be made from a tax-payer's point
of view.

Attempts, indeed, have been made to do so. Limiting them
selves to tangible expenditures such as for penal institutions,
police departments and courts, experts of the census depart
ments unofficially estimate the levy at about 3^2 percent or
three and a half cents on the tax dollar. They know this per
centage is ridiculously low, since the ravages from crime
and all the indirect expenses due to it are not rated, and in
their judgment cannot be. A business man, nevertheless, would
consider a toll of 33^ percent an impressive item.

But hosts do not pay taxes at all and so may not believe
that they are interested even to this extent. Yet not one
escapes the crime cost assessments, whether each pays directly
or indirectly. The illustration is vivid, geographic and in
dollars, not cents.

Take the one item of the per capita cost of criminal justice.
If you live in the city of Los Angeles, the cost to you is

$6.18 a year. The machine of protective and punitive law is
more expensive to the resident of Washington, the Capital City.
His part of the cost is $9.21. If you are a New Yorker, the
rating is $5.79; if a Chicagoan, somewhat higher, $6.65. The
Detroiter needs more protection, costing him $7.29. The
Bostonian is in a still higher bracket, $9.64, topping Washing
ton. The Philadelphian pays $8.75, and the citizen of Pitts
burgh escapes with $6.43. St. Louis has a per capita cost of
$6.95, San Francisco of $6.25, Cleveland of $4.90, -Cincinnati
of $4.45, Denver of $3.85 and Baltimore of $5.59. Jersey

by Edgar Sisson
Cartoons by Oscar E, Cesare

f Cioo highest per capita costr i^lSSOn in the country, $11.30. That figure
evidently has a meaning in relation

r . to New York. It is an axiom that
^ New York criminals steer clear of

Jersey City, at least after one expe
rience. But the rigor that keeps

them out is expensive to the local inhabitant.
As per capita cost is measured on the population of the cities

in question, it is obvious that individual tax-payer cost is
double, treble, quadruple or many times multiplied in the case
of the wealthier. These, moreover, are only the direct sums.
To them must be added whatever the large tax-payers are com
pelled to give outright to extortioners—contractors to gain
immunity from outlaw labor troubles; business men, small as
well as large, for protection by racketeers from other racketeers.

A terrible interweaving, all-told, but at the first glance
doesn't the intimation seem to be that the little fellows who
pay few or no taxes get off the easiest? Only if that look
be careless and fleeting. For the smaller people make up the
bulk of that great unit, the consuming public. The actuality
is that they are the ultimate payers of the pyramided costs of
legal crime control, of illegal crime protection secured by con
tributions to blackmailers, and of the expenses of graft in its
almost countless forms. These, the common folks, pay in
dollars and pennies, all the way down from rent and apparel
to groceries and to every odd and end of their purchases. They
pay all the costs that can be passed along, indirectly and with
out label, but inevitably.

Lingering still in the sector of the cost of crime control
(only a satirist or a comedian would use the term crime pre
vention), it is disclosed that the annual cost of criminal law
administration is $52,000,000. This sum is merely an entry
for office, court and executive work. The new year, inci
dentally, should herald a saving, for $34,000,000 of the
amount has been spent annually in prohibition enforcement
offices. The states have been spending yearly for penal and
correctional administration $51,000,000, and the cities the
larger amount of $247,000,000 for the same purpose.

Excess of crime has required excess of insurance against it.
The annual cost of this protection against money loss from
robbery is $107,000,000. This does not include the price of
armored car service for banks and express companies. Another
$3,900,000 is required annually for that.

The total of these protective sundries is about half a billion
dollars. The estimate, though official, is probably much too low.

•'M



^3 servance and En-
note on the report
carried the esti-

^ g dent mvestigators

H • the genuine cost to

crime are its greatest cost. They\re
also moral as well as economic.

The experts of the National Com-
mission placed $300,000,000 a year
as a low estimate of the single factor

♦ 1 u r - • , „ indirect loss of the "produc-tive labor of criminals. pey meant that if the criminals had
been engaged in honest labor they would have earned that

AfJ"niinals perhaps they won more, but they not only
added nothing to the wealth of the country
but also necessitated the expenditure of the
administrative billion to hold them slightly fl
in check.

The size of the crime army has been calcu- , ^^^^1
lated by Secretary of War George H Dern (

'There is today," he stated recently in a *tr
crime army estimated at \

400,000—more than three times the size of
the regular army of the United States—that is
operating m this country, invading the do- nr-tAA
mestic tranquillity of our people, invading the
security of our homes and confiscating our A A
property."

^ 1ir-O'9
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insurance rates.) Again the windows were broken, and this
time the insurance company, while it paid, refused to renew
the policy. Now my friend pays the $15 weekly tribute.

"Hotel men are forced to use certain laundries or somehow
their linen is ruined by acid. Cleaners must use certain
cleaning fluids or the garments are lost or ruined. Trucks of
silk goods on the way to market are hi-jacked, and dishonest
merchants sell the stolen silks. Restaurants fight each other
and suddenly the business of one is ruined by a stink bomb
thrown among the customers. Racketeering and organized
extortion must be fought as we would fight national enemies."

Hence we must fight an evil army, already inside our bor
ders, numbering 400,000 unhung villains with guns in their
hands, light and mobile machine artillery at their backs, and
chemical units at their disposal. One of the latest big-scale Chi
cago robberies was pulled off behind a smoke screen, and
the steel-plated car used by the gangsters was a machine-
gun nest.

But how can we fight a guerilla and illusive foe in a broad
and decisive conflict? What are the chances of victory? What
v/ill happen? Why the particular joining of the battle now,
since in theory the campaign began long ago?

A partial answer to the first question would be that when
guerrillas^ are flushed from cover, as they will be to quite a
degree with the ending of prohibition, they are just rascals out
in the open, to be hunted down and sent to prison. The other
way to smash guerrillas is by Vigilante counter attack. There
is good old precedent for community Vigilantes. Americans,
when they conclude that they can't stand any more, always
have taken that method.

In the Middle West, long before the Argonauts or Judge
Lynch or Vigilante , Com-
mittees had epic life, horse
thieves were the bane of the
settlers. To take a fron-
tiersman's horse was to
cripple him in his hard light

existence, often to put
W his very life in peril. The

^ victim couldn't trail on foot
plunderer who escaped

jc-.rfr,. 0". horseback. The horse
~ thieves formed themselvesxylll^y into bands, grew rich, lived

hilariously and terrorized
^ ^ whole sections of the prairie

lands. There was not law

A enough to reach them. The^ despoiled settlers learned
the advantages of organiza-

from the thieves them-
/MA selves. Soon each district
^had its Horse Thief Asso-

^ ciation. When one member
^ ^ost a horse, the community
' riders jump>ed to saddle at

the alarm call and went man
as well as horse hunting.

Up « ft . When the thief was caught
®S? A ^ stout enough tobear his weight. As outlaw bands were cornered thev were

Srunt '̂ ehting, and th^ rest^rung up. The country was rid of horse thieves. The Far
^ick jSce

effective when laws have failed.There will be more killing of criminals before the order of law
comes completely back. When one looks forward to what will
happen, this aspect is included in the vision. Kidnapers will
get this form of execution. uiidpcis wiu

In considering the chances of victory in the comhaf ?icrain«?t
present lawlessness, however, it shouW not be necessa?rto

"malefactors ol g'ieatwealth m this latter day of criminal gangs are going to be
hamstrung in their finances. That is why the fiercer Ind cH-
mactic struggle is about to begin.

nfTh^ the prohibition amendment has doomed manyof the bootleggers, the beer barons and the rum-running gangs
Their leaders were the bankers and the financiers of S
They were the sponsors and the protectors of all the big

{Continued on page 34)

m

1 HAT army feeds on our vitals. We sup-
port It, however unwillingly. Its sustenance
is not merely included in the cost of crime. / V
ioe tear It spreads over us and the wastage it C ,*#

UT nienaces to our morale. \j"' In a broad sense," asserted the National *
Commission report, "the cost of crime ex-
tends beyond_ general economic loss and indi- '
vidual financial burden to human waste of <
extreme social importance. How is economic ^
loss determinable? Only by determining the
actual economic income and by determining

h the method• '̂ practical. The second factor cannot be ascertained."
bo Senator Copeland, well aware of the situation, reached his

tSSnHr"; cost (and loss) without attempting to add the intangible factor of what our gains could
rrimi Stagger along under the weight ofcrime expense and if instead all criminals were changed miracu-

producers. He set himself onne level of the man on the street, and lighted his commentary
^^^h homely illustrations.
Jn he said, "has entered every American home
fnr T '̂ creased prices of goods. The poultry shipper,or example, can use only certain poultry cars, certain coops,
ml ?'", doesn't, the chickens never reach themarket. Ihen take the case of a certain friend of mine who
owns a buildmg on Fifth Avenue in New York, He improved
H With an elaborate front. A man called to ask him to join
a protective association at $15 a week. My friend refused.

ne next day the windows were broken. He was insured and
the windows were replaced. (There was double loss-
property destruction and, to the insurance company, money
loss to be reflected back upon the community in higher
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

OflScial Circular Number Four

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

DEAR BROTHERS:

Here I am writing my fourth official circular, which will
appear in the December issue of our Magazine. By this fact
I am reminded that another year has almost gone. Before
I shall address you again the happy Christmas days will have
come and gone, followed by that wonderful day of beginning
anew. During that season I am confident that the reputation
of our Lodges for remembering the needy will be sustained, and
that those remembered, especially the children, will look upon
them as a real Santa Claus, whose generosity knows no bounds
save that of ability.

The Assurance of the Past

It_ is always well to survey the past for the purpose of
planning for the future. Looking to the past, we observe that
during the last few years, in common with every fraternal
organization, there were some who ceased their active service
with us, yet there need be no discouragement on that account,
for there has been a turn of the tide, and we are again on the
upward swing. The Armistice Day initiation afforded a happy
realization not only that there is a strong patriotic appeal in
the ideals for which the Order stands, but also that there is
a strong desire, especially on the part of the young men of the
Nation, to improve the opportunity of commencing early in life
to do something that shall redound to the benefit of the com
munities in which our Lodges exist.

Looking Forward

Looking to the future, I am confident that our movement
will be upward and onward. Everywhere there is an optimism
and a determination that will overcome every obstacle that lies
in the path of progress. Soon we shall approach the date that
marks the sixty-fifth armiversary of the founding of the
Order. The date falls between Lincoln's birthday and Wash
ington's birthday, and I do hereby designate the ten days inter
vening between the natal days of our two greatest Presidents
as_ the time for the observance of our anniversary with the
initiation of a class of candidates to be known as the "Sixty-
fifth Anniversary Class." To the end that many shall be
brought into the fold, I request that the officers of the Lodges
mobilize their members, setting apart some week in January
when each shall devote and give the Order one day that will
be used exclusively to obtain new applications, as well as
applications for reinstatements. Let the members who are thus
enlisted in the cause be assigned to different days of that week.
Let them be captained by the best possible leaders. Let there
be a contest inaugurated between these captains and their re
spective teams, so that the benefit of a friendly rivalry may
be obtained. Let no opportunity pass to make this observance
of our sixty-fifth anniversary add great glory to our Order.

1412 Northern Life Tower,
Seattle, Washington,

November 15, 1933

My Visitations

It has been a great privilege for me to come into contact
with the Lodges and their members in different sections of the
country. Everywhere I have gone I have found a fine spirit
prevailing. I have been especially pleased with the support the
membership is giving to our great undertakings. Men are
awakening to the great opportunity for service by making con
tributions to the Elks National Foundation. They look forward
each month to the date of the arrival of our wonderful pub
lication, The Elks Magazine. They are alert to find a suit
able field for the organization of Antlers Lodges. A more
wonderful and inspiring loyalty could not be found. My only
regret is that I cannot make a visitation to every one of our
Lodges, for were it possible to. do so, then my happiness would
be complete.

The Constitutional Amendment

The Constitutional Amendment making effective the right
of a Lodge to provide for a lower initiation fee for young men
under twenty-six years of age, and the waiving of such fee
entirely in the case of an Antler who has been in good stand
ing in his Lodge of Antlers for two consecutive years before
reaching the age of majority, and who applies for membership
in our Order before his twenty-second birthday, has been ratified
by the Lodges by a vote in excess of ten to one, and these
provisions are now in full force and effect. To take advantage
of them, a Lodge should amend its by-laws specifying its wishes
in respect to them. Before passing this subject, let me say
that there are a few Lodges that have not yet made their
returns of the vote on the Constitutional Amendment, as re
quired by Section 240, Grand Lodge Statutes. Such failure
renders a delinquent Lodge subject to a fine. I would greatly
appreciate it if Lodges that have not sent in their returns would
do so without further delay.

Re-dedication and Re'consecration

I believe that the year 1934 holds in store great things for
us. I am convinced that a year of greater opportunity has
never existed. The great questioh is whether we are prepared
to make the most out of it. Certain it is that without prepara
tion we cannot be ready to take advantage of the rise of the
tide. On the other hand, if we will but rededicate and reconse
crate ourselves to the great ideals of the Order, we shall be
able to ride upon the crest of the waves. Let us do so to the
glory of our Order and the benefit of ourselves and humanity
at large.

Sincerely and fraternally yours,

Grand Exalted Ruler.
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EDITORIAL
MAKE IT ONE TO BE
REMEMBERED
• For many years the subordinate lodges of the

Order have observed the custom of distributing
baskets ofprovisions to the poor and needy at Christ
mas. So general has been this custom that com
paratively few exceptions have been noted in any
year. The respective communities have come to look
upon it as a charitable activity upon which they can
confidently rely.

The manner in which the lodges have performed
this service, marked by cheeriness and good feeling,
and by considerate and personally displayed kindli
ness toward the recipients, has given it a distinctive
character. It has become an Elk tradition which is
maintained with happy pride.

Conditions are such this year that the lodges should
exercise the ^eatest possible generosity in all their
charitable activities. There are so many more thou
sands in want than is ordinarily the case; and every
community presents this aggravated problem of des
titution.

The relief agencies which have been established by
government authority, national and local, will miti
gate these conditions to some extent. But they cannot
meet all needs. And their contributions should not
induce an undue curtailment of those of the sub-
prdmate lodges in their several jurisdictions.

Certainly there should be no curtailment of the
seasonal charity that is so well established a feature
ot ti^ Christmas programs throughout the Order.
Un the contrary there should be more and bigger

Ti, Christmas than ever before.Ihere is no lodge whose membership is unable to
tinance this particular charity. Surely there is no
lodge whose members would not cheerfully partici
pate in this benevolent service which is so peculiarlv
identified with our Order.

Let 8formulate our plans early, organize effectively,
contniute generously, and aidin the work personally.

service and makethis Christmas one to be long remembered.

lifters up
B The parable of the Good Samaritan is often

referred to as a perfect literary composition.

Its simplicity and succinctness furnish an example
which might well be studied by more verbose writers.

'But, of course, its chief value is in the lesson it so
effectively teaches. And this is peculiarly appealing
to Elks, because the hero of the story has been
adopted as an ideal for emulation by all loyal mem
bers. He was a lifter up.

The thieves, who robbed the traveler and left him
sorely wounded, represent that class of people who
may be termed "beaters up." They are destructive
and selfishly mercenary, ruthlessly preying upon
others.

The priest and levite, who failed to render assist
ance to the helpless victim, represent those who may
be termed "passers up." They are indifferent to the
suffering and needs of others who, from their narrow
viewpoint, they feel have no family or religious claim
upon them.

But the Good Samaritan represents the "lifters up."
They ask no questions about family relationship, or
political affiliation, or church membership, or race,
or color. They are not predatory. They are not
callous. They are not bigoted. There is no limit to
the range of their interests. They recognize the
scope of their human obligations. They are eagerly
helpful to all in need.

They not only contribute material things to those
in want; but their arms are outstretched to lift up
those who are helpless to lift themselves. They bring
comfort and restored courage through personal
kindliness and the practical display of individual in
terest and sympathy.

That seems to be a pretty good description of Elks
—Lifters Up.

WISE REGULATION
SHOULD FOLLOW
• The repeal of the Eighteenth Amendment of

u 1j Constitution ofthe United States, which hasheld the attention of the whole Country for months
now become a fact. That this result is

Ratifying to the great majority of our people is
indicated by the overwhelming vote in its favor in
the states which have definitely recorded their ap-
proval. It is quite generally conceded that national
prohibition has proved ineffective to accomplish its
designed purpose.
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But repeal is only the first step. The control of
the sale of intoxicating beverages will be restored
to the several states. It now remains for them to
determine the methods to be employed, in their re
spective jurisdictions, in the regulation of that busi
ness. And this is a matter of superlative importance,
in which every individual citizen has a direct interest.

It is inconceivable that there should be a return to
the conditions which generally prevailed before the
Eighteenth Amendment was adopted. The open
saloon with its attendant evils, the rebuilding of
dominating political power by those engaged in the
sale of liquor, and the opportunities for graft by
those charged with the administration of the laws, are
among the most obvious things to be guarded against.
The largest liberty of individual conduct consistent
with the public welfare, and the encouragement of
true temperance, are among the most obvious bene
fits to be sought.

This is not a matter of politics in the usual accept
ance of that term. It is one of wise statesmanship,
to be considered solely with a view to the interests
of the whole people. It demands the best thought of
our legislators, enlightened by the experiences of
past years in other countries as well as our own.

Every Elk, as a good citizen, is interested in this.
He should do what he reasonably can to assist in the
wisest solution of the problem; for it is a problem
having many ramifications.

Selfish interests will be alert and astute to seek
sinister advantages for themselves. Patriotic citizens
should be equally alert and astute to prevent that
result and to insure wise legislation and honest ad
ministration, solely in the interest of society as a
whole.

THE NEW ELECTION
CALENDAR
H The Grand Lodge at Milwaukee enacted a num

ber of statutory changes aflfecting the election
calendar of subordinate lodges. Nominations for
office, election thereto and installation of officers have
all been moved forward two months. Hereafter
nominations will first be made in April; elections will
be held in May; and installation services will be con
ducted in June. The present officers will, therefore,
hold over an additional two months until their re
spective successors have been duly installed.

The purpose of these amendments is to further
promote the policy of having Grand Lodge and sub
ordinate lodge activities coincide, as to time, as nearly
as may be practicable. The first step was taken at

PJ numn
rini.'jiTim
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Birmingham, when the statutes were amended so as
to make the Exalted Ruler ex officio the Representa
tive of his lodge to the Grand Lodge.

Under the new amendments, the retiring Exalted
Ruler will have an opportunity to conduct his ad
ministration more nearly to the date of the Grand
Lodge session. The annual report of his lodge will
more completely reflect his own year's service. The
new officer will start afresh, with his duties as Repre
sentative immediately before him; and, with that
experience at the very beginning of his term, he will
be better equipped to lead his lodge forward in ac
cordance with the declared policies of the new Grand
Exalted Ruler and of the Grand Lodge.

The changes inaugurated by these amendments
constitute a distinct departure from an administra
tive plan that has been long maintained. But it is
believed that the wisdom of their adoption will be
demonstrated by a more satisfactory experience in
the conduct of subordinate lodge affairs.

CHILD EMPLOYMENT

• A fine spirit of cooperation has been exhibited
generally throughout the country, in support of

the NRA program formulated for the purpose of
speeding up our industrial rehabilitation. It is a
tribute to the patriotism of the American people;
and its symbol, the Blue Eagle, is everywhere proudly
displayed.

Of course, differences of opinion have arisen, and
have been vigorously expressed, relating to some of
the details of the various codes. That was to have
been expected. But from a national viewpoint it
has been a quite harmonious experience.

And there is one feature which has won practically
unanimous approval. That is the purpose to abolish
child labor. Whatever else The National Recovery
Administration may fail to accomplish, if the em
ployment of children in arduous and inappropriate
labor be definitely ended, then something really
worth while will have been achieved.

This forward step has been too long delayed; and
the delay has imposed a heavy penalty in dwarfed
intellects, stunted growths, ill health, maimed bodies,
and generally impaired efficiency.

Anything relative to child welfare is of peculiar
concern to Elks; and they will be happy in the
realization that hereafter, in America at least, the
natural heritage of childhood will be better pro
tected against the definite evil of child labor.
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The up-to-date barns and silo at The Elks National Memorial Home at Bedford, Va.

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

The Order Mourns Past Grand
Esquire Thomas F. Brogan

To pay the last tribute of the Order to
their Past Exalted Ruler, the late Thomas
F. Brogan, the officers and Past Exalted
Rulers of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1,
filed into the Lodge room at the hour of
eleven on the morning of October 23, 1933.
The spacious Lodge room was filled with
the members, friends and business asso
ciates of a famous member deeply respected
and beloved by all.

Senior Past Exalted Ruler Thomas F.
Brogan died on Friday, October 20, 1933,
little more than a year after celebrating
within the walls of New York Lodge his
Golden Jubilee, the fiftieth year of his
membership in the Order. With his passing
a wave of sorrow swept through every Lodge
in the State.

Mr. Brogan was a guiding spirit in New
York Lodge, a man who had given every
thing to Elkdom at large. As a figure of
prominence in the Grand Lodge, he served
for three terms as Grand Esquire, his terms
of office being 1898-1899, 1899-1900 and
1900-1901. Immediately following his ser
vice as Grand Esquire he was appointed
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for
two terms, and from 1903 to 190S he was a
member of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Work and Ritual.

Mr. Brogan became a member of the
Order of Elks March 12, 1882. He was
born in New York City, where he lived all
his life and became known and respected as
one of the outstanding figures in the jewelry
manufacturing trade. At the time of his
death he was seventy-eight years of age.

The funeral services for the distinguished
Past Exalted Ruler were held in the Home
of New York Lodge. The Chairs of the
Lodge were all occupied by Past Exalted
Rulers of No. 1, with Past Exalted Ruler
Champe S. Andrews acting as Exalted Ruler
and Past Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hul-
bert as Esteemed Leading Knight. The
other chairs were filled by Past Exalted
Ruler Arthur V. Dearden as Esteemed
Loyal Knight; Past Exalted Ruler Dr. Wil
liam C. Miller as Esteemed Lecturing
Knight; Past Exalted Ruler William T. Phil
lips as Secretary; Past Exalted Ruler Daniel
A. Kerr as Treasurer; William H. Leyden
as Chaplain; Past Exalted Ruler Samuel
McKee, Esquire; William Stephens, Inner
Guard; Jesse M. Winne, Organist; and the
followmg Past Exalted Rulers on the ros-
trum: Dr. John E. Dearden, J. H. Chris.
Mitchel, Frederick E, Goldsmith, George A
Hopkms, James P. Walsh, James E. McDon
ald, So! Tekulsky, Charles M. Ertz, John T.

Hogan, Abraham I. Menin, and Edward A.
Neylan.

Among the prominent Elks in attendance
at the funeral service for Mr. Brogan were:
Past Grpd Exalted Ruler Joseph T. Fan
ning; District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler
Thomas F. Cuite; Past President Joseph
Brand of the New York State Elks Associa
tion; Secretary Philip Clancy of the New
York State Elks Association; Past District
Deputy Dr. Lester G. Brimmer; and the
Past Exalted Rulers of many outlying Elk
Lodges.

Past Exalted Ruler William T. Phillips,
Secretary of New York Lodge, and mem
ber of the Grand Lodge State Association
Committee, delivered the eulogy with dig
nity and distinction. The floral tributes in
the^ Lodge room were many, beautiful in
design and rich and luxuriant in color. The
burial took place in Kensico Cemetery in
Westchester County. Mr. Brogan is sur
vived by his widow, Mrs. Emma Brogan.

Information Concerning Clarence
M. Sharp Requested

Members of the Order are requested to
report any news of Clarence M. Sharp, a
member of Newton, N. J., Lodge, No 1512,
who has neither been seen nor heard from
since the first of October.

Mr. Sharp is twenty-eight years of age,
six feet in height, weight 160 pounds. He
has dark brown hair parted in the middle,
brown eyes, and wears gold rimmed glasses.
There is reason to suppose that he may have
gone West, and the Western Lodges are re
quested to keep a particularly close watch

William Saner, the prominent Yale
Senior, to whom the Elks National
Foundation Scholarship was re
cently awarded by the Massa
chusetts State Elks Association

in case he presents his membership card at
any Lodge.

Please send any information concerning
Mr. Sharp to Secretary Thomas J. O'Malley
of Newton Lodge, who will, in turn, notify
the family.

President Mayer Visits Arizona
State Elks' Hospital

Past Grand Tiler Joseph F. Mayer, Presi
dent of the Arizona State Elks Association,
accompanied by State Secretary D. E. Rein-
hardt, the officers of the Globe Antlers Lodge
and the famous Globe Elks Quartet, recently
traveled five hundred miles to pay a visit
to the Arizona State Elks Association Hos
pital.

The Quartet entertained the patients with
a number of very fine selections, and the
officers of Phoenix Lodge, No. 335, with their
Antlers Lodge officers, also visited the Hos
pital at the same time. The Exalted Antler
of Phoenix Lodge gave the Antlers toast to
Mother in a most effective rendition.

There are patients at the hospital from ten
different States, and many more have made
application for entrance during the winter
months. The hospital is maintained for the
purpose of assisting all Elks throughout the
United States, regardless of the Lodges to
which they belong.

Jacob Gunst, Chairman of the Executive
Committee, Arizona Stale Elks Hospital

San Francisco Lodge Arranges
Big League CharityBaseball Game

San Francisco, Calif., Lodge, No. 3, with
the "South of Market Boys," recently put
on a great baseball show for charity at the
Seals' Stadium before a crowd of 18,000
people. The game was between San Fran
cisco's major and minor leagues, the major
league All-Stars and the Coast League All-
Stars. The Coast League All-Stars won,
three to five.

The money taken in by the game will
be spent for Christmas baskets for the less
fortunate of San Francisco and environs, and
to further the cause, the owners of Seals'
Stadium offered the grounds free of charge
and turned over all concessions. The affair
makes posible the expenditure of approxi
mately six thousand dollars for the Christ
mas baskets. A further consequence of the
ball game resulting from the tremendous
publicity afforded San Francisco Lodge was
the heightened interest in the Armistice Day
Class, for the initiation of which the stage
was, at this time of writing, all set.

The weather for the ball game was per
fect; so was the line-up. Several of the
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greatest stars in the two major leagues took
part in the game, including Lefty O'Doul,
San Francisco's white-haired boy, the lad on
the New York Giants who made that hit
with the bases filled in the second game of
the recent World Series. Lefty was in right
field for the major league team and played
the entire game.

Joe Cronin, another San Francisco base
ball idol, Manager of the Washington Club,
winner of the American League pennant, was
another center of attraction. Willie Kamm,
Lefty Gomez, Ernie Lombardi, Chick Hafey,
Roy Johnson, "Poosh 'em Opp" Tony Laz-
zeri, Gordon Slade, Dick Bartell, Gus Suhr,
and other major leaguers, all of whom started
in San Francisco or the Bay District, were
given big hands. The famous Ty Cobb man
aged the Major Leaguers, and Jimmy Cave-
ney piloted the Coast Leaguers.

Before the game started the attending dig
nitaries put on cercmonies. The Elks Band
and Drill Corps, the police band and the
Olympic Club band furnished music, and
Mayor A. J. Rossi put in a prominent ap
pearance. Harry B. Smith, Sports Editor
of the San Francisco Chronicle, presented to
Lefty O'Doul and Joe Cronin gifts made
possible by the offerings of thousands of
their friends and admirers.

Joe Cronin received a beautiful gold
watch, suitably engraved, and Lefty O'Doul
was presented with a 'chest of silver. Each
of the famous ball players responded. Finally,
after Mayor Rossi had spoken and Captain
Fred Lemon of San Francisco Lodge and Al
Katschinski of the South of Market Boys
had expressed their appreciation of the sup
port San Francisco ball fans were giving this
charity game, the two teams squared off for
action.

The Majors made all their runs in the fifth
inning, when Dutch Lieber was tossing them
out. In that inning, with one man out and
two on bases. Lefty O'Doul rose to the oc
casion and smashed a rousing triple to right
field to score two, and he counted himself
in on a double pumped out by Dick Bartell,
who replaced Cronin.

The Coast Leaguers, with one run gained
in the fourth, forged to the front, however,
in the si.\th, when three runs were brought
in. The last score of the game came when
Jimmy Donovan belted one out to left field,
finishing up the game.

The game was one of the best affairs of
the kind ever staged in San Francisco. The
players and spectators entered enthusiastic
ally into the spirit of the occasion. There
will be a lot of Christmas baskets filled as a
result of this game.

Louisiana, Mo., Lodge Issues
Warning Against Use of Card

Louisiana, Mo., Lodge, No. 791, issues a
warning to Elk Lodges throughout the
country against extending aid to a woman
representing herself to Mrs. F. D. Wilkins,
who is in unlawful possession of a member
ship card to Louisiana Lodge. She has, on
several occasions, obtained money on false
pretenses from Elk Lodges by using it.

R. W. Campbell, Secretary

Illinois State Elks Association
Holds First District Meeting

The officers of the Illinois State Associa
tion recently held their first District Meeting
at Dixon, 111. The meeting was in charge
of President Dr. F. C. Winters who, during
the session, discussed the fundamental pur
pose of the State Association and explained
the work which is in process of being carried
on.

Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters, was
present and gave a talk, as did Henry C.
Warner, member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Judiciary; State Secretary N. H.
Millard; State Trustee Lester C. Street; Dis

trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler D. M.
Lotts; Frank P. White, Executive Secretary
of the Crippled Children's Committee, and
Bede Armstrong, who is in charge of Tue
Elks Magazine National Bridge Contest.

The officers of the State Association are
planning to hold one of these District Meet
ings in each of the seven Districts. The
object is to increase interest among the
membership in the work of the Association.

Thanksgiving Day and
Christmas Baskets

The Elks Magazine desires to ascer
tain the extent of Elkdom's charitable
work at Thanksgiving time and Christ
mas this year. The editors are, there-
fore, taking this means of requesting the
Secretaries of all subordinate Lodges to
notify them as soon after Christmas 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 on both occasiotis, and mail
it to The Elks Magazine, SO East 42nd
St., New York City, the information will
indeed be appreciated. These figures are
not requested for publication {except
possibly in total), but rather for refer
ence purposes.

At each of the meetings a crippled children's
clinic is held in the afternoon, and a banquet
in the evening, followed by a meeting. The
members of ail Lodges in the District are
invited to attend the entire program.

N. H. Millard, State Secretary

Prominent Yale Man Wins Elks
National Foundation Scholarship

To William A. Saner, a prominent and
popular senior at Yale University, goes the
Elks National Foundation Scholarship of
three hundred dollars, allocated to the
Massachusetts State Elks Association for a
deserving young man of the right calibre.

Of young Mr. Saner's calibre there can
be no question. The story of his struggle
to provide himself with a thorough educa
tion is a proof of his character. He was
born in 1908 in Northampton, Mass., where

BROWN BROTHERS

he attended grammar school and high
school. When he was eight years old his
father died, leaving his mother httle finan
cial support for herself and four boys, of
whom William was the youngest.

In 1927, while he was in high school,
young Saner lived at the Y. M. C. A. with
his brother, working as a desk clerk in the
building and thus earning enough to provide
himself with food and clothing. The follow
ing year he received a scholarship to Rox-
bury School, in Cheshire, Conn. Here as
elsewhere his scholastic standing was excel
lent and his sports career brilliant. He ma
jored in three sports and was captain of the
football team.

In 1930, having remained out of school a
year after his graduation from Roxbury, in
order to accumulate the wherewithal for
further education, Mr. Saner entered Yale
with a scholarship. As a freshman he was
a three-letter man, playing football, base
ball and basketball. In his sophomore year
he was on the varsity football squad, taking
part in five games, and he played on the
basketball team all winter. During that
spring he played on the baseball team. While
a sophomore he became a member of the
National Greek Fraternity, Chi Psi, one of
the best at Yale.

In his junior year Mr. Saner played foot
ball, and was a member of the basketball
team that won the Eastern Intercollegiate
League Championship. Due to illness, he
wisely chose not to go out for baseball
that spring, preferring to devote himself to
his studies. All during this time his scho
lastic average was high. He earned his
board by waiting on table at such times as
he was not confined to the training table.
This year, his senior year, he is working in
the History Department of the University.

It was the scholarship from the Elks Na
tional Foundation that permitted Mr.
Saner to continue and finish his college
career at Yale. Had it not been for this
scholarship, he would have been forced to
borrow, a course which he disliked taking,
and about the success of which he was not
particularly sanguine. Now he will be able
to continue with his studies, graduating this
year with as good an education as this
country provides.

The scholarship Mr. Saner received was
apportioned to the Massachusetts State Elks
A.ssociation in accordance with the offer to
award a scholarship to each state made by
the Elks National Foundation Trustees, of
which Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F.
Malley is Chairman.

Inspecting a model of the S. S. Reliance, the Hamburg-American liner tvhich
will carry Elks upon two separate cruises to the West Indies this winter.
Thefirst cruise, of nine days duration, starts on January 12; and the second,

of nineteen days, starts January 27
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A portion of the crowd attending the Reading, Pa., Elks Field Dayfor the
benefit of the Crippled Children's Fund

St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge to
Institute Antlers Lodge

St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge, No. 829, is
in process of organizing an Antlers Lodge
to complement its own Elk membership.
Nine young men, around whom it is
hoped to build the charter members class,
were recently interviewed at a meeting
of the Antlers' Committee.

The Committee is much encouraged by
the assurance of membership it has re
ceived from the boys. It seems fairly
certain that it will not be long before
there are at least fifteen appHcants on
hand, which is the minimum number re
quired to institute an Antlers Lodge.

Shamokin, Pa., Lodge
Mourns Treasurer

Shamokin, Pa., Lodge. No. 355. joins
the citizens of Shamokin in mourning the
loss of Frank Schmidt who died recently
of heart failure. Mr, Schmidt was a
widely known local figure in civic and
fraternal circles. He had served as Trea
surer in Shamokin Lodge for twenty years.
Funeral services were held at the resi
dence, and burial took place in the Mil-
lersburg Cemetery.

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge Honors
Retiring Secretary Murray

James J. Murray, the recently retired
Secretary of Holyoke, Mass., Lodge, No.
902, was not long ago presented with an
honorary life membership in Holyoke
Lodge at a testimonial dinner given in his
honor at the Lodge Home. The dinner
was attended by more than two hundred
Elks, including a large delegation from
Springfield, Mass., Lodge, No. 61, headed
by the Exalted Ruler and Secretary of
the Lodge.

Mr. Murray resigned his office because
of his removal from Springfield to Har
rison, New Jersey. He had held the office
for twenty-two years, never having had
opposition in an election. Prior to holding
office as Secretary, he served as Inner
Guard, Esquire. Lecturing Knight and

Loyal Knight. He was always faithful.
The presentation of the membership

card in a silver case was made by Past
Exalted Ruler John J, Sheehan. Mr. Mur
ray was deeply moved at this evidence
of his Lodge's appreciation of his ser
vices and said that he had enjoyed every
one of his twenty-two years as Secretary.

Another event recently held by Hol
yoke Lodge was the entertainment given
for District Deputy James A, Bresnahan,
on the occasion of his official visit to No.
902. More than one hundred and fifty
members were present. There was a class
initiation, followed by a program of en
tertainment. Music was furnished and a
chorus of twenty voices sang. Toward
the end of the evening a supper was
served.

John J. Murphy, Correspondent.

Sanford, Fla., Lodge Holds
Florida Cracker Day

The Ladies Auxiliary of Sanford, Fla,,
Lodge, No. 1241, assisted by members of
the Lodge, recently sponsored a real old-
time Florida Cracker Day for the benefit
of the Elks' Harry-Anna Memorial Home
for Crippled Children at Umatilla, Fla.
It was the first event of this kind held in
Sanford in over twenty years, and ap
proximately five thousand out-of-town
visitors gathered in the City to witness
the celebration.

The Hon. Joe Sears, Congressman-at-
large from Florida, was the principal
speaker of the day. He was introduced
by Exalted Ruler G. W. Spencer, Jr., of
Sanford Lodge.

Festivities began at ten o'clock in the
morning with a parade, with old-time
Florida cowboys riding their favorite
horses. The parade was led by two an
cient mule-driven surreys which conveyed
the honored guests. At noon a fish fry
was served on the shore of St. John's
River. Five thousand pounds of fish were
served on this occasion.

In the afternoon, horse races, riding,
roping, whip popping and other contests
of all kinds were enjoyed by the cowboys.

These contests were a delight to the audi
ences. The fiddlers' contest was followed
by an old-fashioned square dance, and it
was pleasant for the members of Sanford
Lodge and the ladies of the Auxiliary to
see the old timers of the vicinity enjoying
themselves as they had many years ago.

The ladies of the Auxiliary received the
whole-hearted support of every member
of Sanford Lodge in sponsoring this
event, as well as of the City and County
officials. The prizes were paid for by a
purse donated by the merchants of the
City.

The sponsoring of this event has been
of material assistance to Sanford Lodge
in securing new members for the Armis
tice Day Class and the merchants re
ported the best day's business in several
years. They are requesting Sanford Lodge
to make this event an annual one.

G. W. Spencer, Jr., Exalted Ruler.

District Deputy Night at
Lehighton, Pa., Lodge

District Deputy Robert F. Adam, of
the Pennsylvania Northeast District,
made his official visit recently to Lehigh-
crivpn i ' v>° ^0-1284. Adinner wasgiven m his honor by the offirfr? in f-hp
dining hall of the Lodge Hote

Wilkes-Barre andHazleton Pa., Lodges attended the meet
ing District Deputy Adam gave an ex
cellent speech and complimenud the offi^cers of Lehighton Lodge on the efficfent
and impressive manner in u-hiVh fK u jcarried out the initiatLy work

Past State President pi -n • i j
of the Pennsylvania State Ss rsS

ScotrE.
fineTalks ° delivered
1 tmnpr^^ adjournment of the meeting.
sprvpfl Steward wasser\ed and thoroughly enjoved by the
members and guests, A socia'l hour, con
sisting of sjnging, music, cards and gen
eral discussion was held later.

Granville F. Rehrig, Secretary-

Weehawken, N, J., Lodge Enter
tains District Deputy Osborne

Weehawken, N T Tnrlfrp No.recently entertained' Disfrkt
Grand Exalted Ruler Thomas Osborne, of
Kearny Lodge, No.'io?o "S State
President Patrick J Cunningliam of
glewood Lodge. No 1157 at the ofticial
visit of these officers

A splendid meeting, including an in^ia-
tion ceremony demonstrating the ritual
istic abdities of the officers of No. l4o6,
was held. Past District Deputy Charles

Hart, member of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, was also among the
visitors which included Elks from all over
New Jersey.

District Deputy Osborne complimented
Weehawken Lodge upon its excellent
financial standing and the conservative
conduct of the Lodge officers, which has
kept the Lodge in the splendid condition
it now finds itself. After the meeting a
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pleasant social session filled the remain
der of the evening.

Havre de Grace Lodge
Forging Ahead

Since the beginning of the present
Lodge year, members of Havre de Grace,
Md., Lodge, No. 1564, under the leader
ship of Exalted Ruler Harold E. Cobourn
have felt that the only way to cope with
the present conditions is to get out and
work, with the result that forty-four new
candidates have been taken into the
Lodge and ten dimits received, making a
total of fifty-four more Havre de Grace
Elks.

In addition to the new membership
campaign, considerable activity has been
directed toward repairs and improvements
being made on the Lodge Home.

Shortly after his installation as Exalted
Ruler, Mr. Cobourn instituted and organ
ized a boys' band for lads between the
ages of nine and twelve. Instruments and
uniforms were purchased, an instructor
employed, and the band launched. Less
than four months later these boys were
taken to the Convention of the Mary
land, Delaware and District of Columbia
State Elks Association at Frederick,
where they accredited themselves and the
Lodge with honor in the parade, winning
the first prize. About fifty members of
Havre de Grace Lodge watched them
perform.

Later a carnival was held by No. 1564
for the purpose of raising funds to de
fray the expenses of the band. The Car
nival was well attended each night, and
a considerable sum was realized. The in
terest of the entire membership is cen
tered around these boys, each member
feeling that the Lodge is doing a worth
while thing in giving a group of boys a
musical education and in starting them
off in the path of good citizenship. It is
hoped that the band will soon be in
creased to seventy-five pieces. As a di
rect and traceable result of the band. ther«
is a spirit of cooperation and helpfulness
abroad between the Lodge and the com
munity at large. This is evidenced by the
attendance of non-Elks at each band re
hearsal and at the band concerts, and
also by the number of applications and
inquiries relative to joining the Order
made by residents of the communitv.

M. S. Walker, Correspondent.

Past District Deputy Attends
Newburgh Lodge Anniversary

A recent visit to Newburgh, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 249, was made by Past Dis
trict Deputy Walter T. Hawldns in com
pany with C. E. Shoemaker, a past Ex
alted Ruler of Middletown, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 1097. The purpose of the
visit was to attend the celebration by
Newburgh Lodge of its forty-first year
of existence as well as the one thousandth
Lodge session. Present at the meeting
was the Hon. Hamilton Fish, United
States Representative.

W. N. Lyman.
Middletown Lodge, Correspondent.

Reading, Pa., Lodge Aids
Crippled Children

The Elks Field Day, recently held by
Reading, Pa., Lodge, No. 115, has helped

to assure the crippled children of Reading
and outlying districts a better chance in
life. For their ultimate benefit more than
five thousand persons were prevailed
upon to pass through the turnstiles of the
Reading Fair Grounds.

The big affair was known and talked
about for weeks in advance as the Elks
Crippled Children's Field Day. At the
Fair Grounds there was every sort of en
tertainment, including acrobatic acts,
dances, comedy skits, high wire acts, and
competitive drilling. Bands played and
singers sang. Hawkers droned their
hoarse cry of "Peanuts, Popcorn and
Candy" while horses raced down the
half-mile track and the crowds roared.

Horse race fans were more than satis
fied with their share of the entertainment
when a trotter, Joe Watts, winner of
twelve races in one season and the only
trotter to beat Guy The Tramp's, 2.04,
ran three heats to win from LuBarrient,
a consistent trotter from the Eastern
Shore of Virginia, and winner of eight races
in one season. Another racing feature
was that for lady riders, a half-mile dash,
won by a Wilmington. Delaware, girl.
Also Gene Venzke, champion indoor
miler of the world and a young man of
whom Reading is proud, ran an exhibi
tion race around the track with his shadow-
as the only competition. Timers clocked
him at 2.02.

The Chairman of the Crippled Chil
dren's Committee, Past Exalted Ruler
H. C. Bell, announced that a Crippled
Children's Clinic will be held within two
weeks of the Elks Field Day, as a result
of the affair. Much money was raised
at the Fair Grounds, and it is felt by the
Committee that a great deal has been ac
complished toward curing, or at least alle
viating the suffering of the unfortunate
children of the vicinity.

Karl Blankenbiller, Correspondent.

Portsmouth, Va., Lodge
Begins Active Year

Recently Portsmouth, Va., Lodge. No.
82, opened the new annex to its old
Lodge Home on the occasion of the offi
cial visit of District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler M. B. Wagenheim. The
annex houses a pill, social hall andLodge
room, the entire improvement costing
$25,000. That this cost is warranted has
been well indicated by the increased at-
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tendance of members at all Lodge func
tions.

Among other activities of Portsmouth
Lodge have been the recent September
and October Birthday parties, which were
celebrated by banquets and the presen
tation of gifts; a dance given for the Elks
and their ladies at which the new quar
ters as well as the old were in use; and
the recent initiation of nineteen candi
dates into Portsmouth Lodge. It appears
that the year 1933-34 will be a highly
successful one for No. 82.

Past Exalted Rider C. A. Rond, Jr.

Albany, Ga., Lodge Initiates
"David Sholtz Class"

Grand Esteemed Leading Knight David
Sholtz, Governor of the State of Florida,
arrived in Albany, Ga., recently to be
present at the initiation into Albany, Ga.,
Lodge. No. 713, of a class of candidates
called the "David Sholtz Class." Gover
nor Sholtz was met by a delegation of
Georgia Elks including groups from Al
bany, Americus, Fitzgerald and Douglas
Lodges.

After a barbecue dinner at the local
American Legion Post, the party repaired
to the Home of Albany Lodge where the
class, numbering sixteen candidates, was
initiated into the Order by the Lodge's
Degree Team.

Both before and after the "David Sholtz
Class" was initiated, prominent visiting
Elks were introduced. The list of those
presented was almost a roster of the
leading Florida and Georgia Elks. Among
the Georgia Elks present were State Pres
ident F. F. Preston and District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler I. G. Ehrlich. Com
ing up from the State of Florida were
Frank E. Thompson, President of the
Florida State Elks Association; Harold
Colee. Past President and now Secretary-
Treasurer of the Association; A. B. Doo-
ley. Third Vice-President of the Associa
tion; District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler Sol Friedman; Past Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight Lewis M. Lively;
J. R. Jinks, Exalted Ruler of Tallahassee
Lodge, and Cary T. Landis, Attorney
General of the State. In addition there
were delegations from the Florida Lodges
of Pensacola, Tallahassee, Lake City,
Gainesville, St. Augustine, Quincy, Day-
tona Beach, Miami, St. Petersburg, De-
Land, Tampa and Fort Lauderdale. Let-

The spacious Lodge Room in the new annex of Portsmouth, Va., Lodge with
many members in attendance
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ters from nationally prominent Elks,
including one from Grand Exalted Ruler
Walter F. Meier, were read.

The address of Governor Sholtz, com
ing late in the evening, was the outstand
ing feature. It was said to be one of the
finest, clearest, cleanest, most stimulating
talfe on the principles of Elkdom to
which those assembled had ever listened.
Governor Sholtz was introduced by Past
E:^lted Ruler Dr. E. A. Landau, who
paid glowing tribute to the honor guest's
influence in the Order,not only in his ovra
State but beyond.

Past Exalted Ruler John H. Mock,
Secretary

Williamsport, Pa., Antlers Lodge
Holds Harvest Home Day

The Third Annual Harvest Home Day
of the Williamsport, Pa., Antlers Lodge
held recently, was conducted in a manner
different from those affairs of previous
years. This time the Harvest Home Day
was held for the entire family instead of
being a strictly stag affair as in the past.
The committee in charge extended invi
tations to all Elks, Antlers, guest card
members and ladies.

The Harvest Home Day was held on a
beautiful autumn day and nearly five hun
dred persons attended the affair, ac
claiming it as the best of its kind ever
held in the Antlers' Home. The party in
cluded free liinch which was served three
times during the day, and during the af
ternoon a floor show was staged. This
was a feature act of the Antlers Lodge
and proved to be most successful. In the
evening dancing was enjoyed to the tunes
of the Antlers Lodge Orchestra. The
Committee was so pleased with the large
crowd attending that it is planning to
make these parties monthly affairs.

A special Hallowe'en Party was held
in the large auditorium of Williamsport
Lodge, No. 173, and there were approxi
mately seven hundred people present.
They appeared in attractive masquerade
costumes and danced to the music of one
of Williamsport's best orchestras. The
main attraction of the evening was a
floor show that had been imported direct
from A Century of Progress in Chicago.
The entire party was a great success in
every way and the large crowd seemed
to enjoy the event thoroughly.

William V. Welker, Correspondent

Miami, Fla., Lodge Pushes
Reinstatement Drive

In its drive to secure reinstatements.
Miami, Fla., Lodge, No. 948, has recently
inaugurated a series of informal "Get-
Together Meetings," the first two of
which were held recently. At both meet
ings the attendance taxed the seating
capacity of the Lodge room.

At the last of these affairs the eve
ning's program consisted of a talk by Dr.
Jacob Kaplan and an elaborate floor
show, followed by a delicious oyster sup
per.

The purpose of these meetings is two
fold. First, to encourage Lodge attend
ance, and second, to promote reinstate-
nients. All former Elks are extended in
vitations to attend the meetings, whether
their membership has lapsed or not. The
results thus far have been most gratify

ing, and in consequence Exalted Ruler
J. R. Fitzpatrick has planned to hold
these monthly meetings throughout the
remainder of his term of ofl&ce. Miami
Lodge extends to all Elks wintering in
Florida this year an invitation to attend
these functions.

Chelsie J. Senerchia, Correspondent

Life Membership to Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Andrews

An Honorary Life MembetsMp in the
first "Li^ge oi Antlers, that spon
sored by Atlanta, Ga., Lodge, No. 78,
was recently presented to Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Walter P. Andrews at a
regular session of Atlanta Lodge in the
Lodge Home. In the absence of Chair
man Dr. B. Lewis Brooks, of the
Antlers Advisory Council, who is now
in Hollywood, Calif., the Acting Chair
man, Dr. I. H, Etheridge, made the pres
entation speech which was concurred in
by other members of the Council.
Exalted Antler C. Durwood Jones, ac
companied by Past Exalted Antlers Rene
J. Martin, Jr., E. J. Ailor and William
F. Floyd, with John R. Courtney, Jr.,
Harold Johnson and Lamar Beal, com
pleted the Committee from the Antlers.

One of the first official acts of Mr.
Andrews, when he was Grand Exalted
Ruler in 1929, was to recognize the wis
dom of a junior Order of Elks which
would include boys from 15 to 21 years
of age and train them for Elk member
ship. As a result of Mr. Andrews' fore-
sightedness, the Antler Order has flour
ished, and at the Grand Lodge Conven
tion in Milwaukee last July, it was re
ported that four hundred Antlers had
already become Elks after they had
reached the age limit of twenty-one years.

J. Clayton Burke, Secretary

Leominster Lodge Plans Inter-
Lodge Indoor Tournament

At Leominster, Mass., Lodge, No. 1237,
plans have been completed for the yearly
inter-Lodge Indoor Tournament between
Leominster, Fitchburg, Clinton and
Gardner, Mass., Lodges. These indoor
competitions last all winter and arouse
keen though friendly rivalry among the
Lodges.

In these matches the events usually
are billiards, pool, cribbage, auction
bridge, bridge-whist, checkers, pitch and
forty-five. There are many entrants
at every meet, and some excellent con
tests ensue. Suitable prizes are given the
winners, and at the end of the tourna
ment the losing Lodge is host.

In the meantime, Leominster Lodge
greets the new season with improved
and renovated Lodge rooms, and a gen
eral air of enthusiasm and optimism that
will doubtless do much to make this
a splendid year for the Leominster Elks.

Milo W. Bemis

Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge
Entertains 1200 Children

Through the courtesy of the Elks of
Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge, No. 1141,
and the management of the local theatre,
1200 children of Daytona Beach were
recently treated to an afternoon perform
ance of a special picture. The affair was
Daytona Beach Lodge's Annual Chil
dren's Day Program as the final holiday
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before school started. After the motion
picture show the children marched
through the streets in a parade led by
the Boys' Drum and Bugle Corps to the
Lodge Home, where an elaborate array
of noon-time refreshments wound up the
event. The police had roped off Pal
metto Avenue, the street adjacent to the
Lodge Home, and the children were
allowed to swarm over the area of the
Lodge's grounds and the vacant lot
across the street. It was an entirely de
lightful affair and one looked forward
to each year by the children of Daytona
Beach.

ff. 0. Watson, Secretary

Norwich, Conn., Lodge Completes
Summer Sports Schedule

Norwich, Conn., No. 430, has com
pleted one of the most extensive and
most important summer sports schedules
ever undertaken by a Lodge in Connec
ticut. The schedule was featured by
three major events, each conducted with
out thought of financial gain to the
Lodge. Through the program consider
able money was netted for worthy inter
ests.

Norwich Lodge, in connection with the
Duwell A. A-, a local athletic club,
staged the National A. A. U. 15 Kilo
meter Championship Run on Memorial
Day and after paying all expenses turned
over $400 to the unemployed of the city.
On September 9 the Lodge again hooked
up with the Duwell A. A. in the conduct
of the Connecticut State Track and
Field Championships. Despite inclement
weather the partnership earned an even
break at the gate.

Working in cooperation with New Lon
don, Conn., Lodge, No. 360, the Norwich
Elks staged a baseball game between the
all-star teams of the two cities. This
game was conducted for the benefit of
Seaside Home, a state institution for
crippled children, and netted approxi
mately $775. This money will be used
to purchase athletic equipment for the
youngsters at Seaside.

James V. Pedace, Correspondent

Newark, N. J., Lodge Provides
Crippled Children with Vacation

The Social and Community Welfare
Committee, of Newark, N. J., Lodge, No.
21, was host to one hundred and fifty-
four crippled children recently at the
tenth annual vacation for physically
handicapped children, held for two weeks
at Camp Newark in Neptune City.

Past Exalted Ruler Pearce R. Frank
lin, Director, and a member of the Social
and Community Welfare Committee,
helped to make this vacation an event of
moment in the lives of the many unfor
tunate children who were assembled
from the rolls of Branch Brook School.
Hospital and Home for Crippled Chil
dren and from the clinic of St. Barnabas
and Beth Israel Hospitals.

At the termination of the vacation
period. Camp Newark was closed, the
closing being celebrated with a minstrel
show given by the children and the mem
bers of the Committee. The Elks pro
vided costumes for the affair, and the
children did the rest. So successful was
this minstrel show that it promises to
become an event presented annually.
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Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier, arriving
at Fargo, N. D., to visit Fargo Lodge

The Grand Exalted Ruler on the occasion of his official
visit to Trenton, New Jersey, Lodge

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
On September 17 the Grand Exalted Ruler,
accompanied by Grand Secretary Masters,
arrived in Kansas City, Mo. Here he was
honor guest of the Committee in charge of
plans for the 1934 Grand Lodge Convention.
Following breakfast, the Grand Exalted
Ruler went into conference with the Com
mittee until noon. Mr. Meier emerged from
this important meeting convinced that the
interest evinced by the local Committee in
preparation for the Convention bespeaks a
most successful meeting next July.

Following this conference a meeting was
held in the Lodge room of Kansas City, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 26, attended by both men and
women. Grand Exalted Ruler Meier deliv
ered, as usual, the principal address. Grand
Secretary Masters also spoke.

At four in the afternoon, Mr. Meier broad
casted over Station KMBC for fifteen min
utes, his address relating to the preparation
being made for the Kansas City Convention,
together with an exposition of the charitable
and relief work being carried on by the
Order.

The next day, accompanied by Grand Sec
retary Masters, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier
left Kansas City for Warrensburg, Mo., to

visit Warrensburg Lodge, No. 673, and the
Missouri State Elks Association. The trip
was made in the automobile of Exalted Ruler
Dwight Roberts of Kansas City Lodge.

The distinguished guests arrived at the
Warrensburg Lodge Home shortly after noon,
where they met with the State Association
which was holding its Annual Convention.
Grand Exalted Ruler Meier spoke here, deliv
ering the main address of the day. Grand
Secretary Masters and Grand Esquire B. F.
Dickmann also spoke briefly, as did United
States Congressman C. C. Dickinson, who is
a member of the Order. The following
prominent gentlemen were present to hear
Mr. Meier speak: Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Bruce A. Campbell; Past Grand Esteemed
Leading Knight Dr. Carroll Smith; President
M. E. Gouge, of the Missouri State Elks As
sociation; Past President of the State Asso
ciation John W. Wagner, Otto C. Botz and
Harry R. Garrison; District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers E. J. Martt, Missouri, East;
Dr. W. B. Owen, Missouri, West; Past Dis
trict Deputies C. Lew Gallant, R. Louis
Covington, E. L. Biersmith, Don H. Silsby,
Earl A. Major, J. C. McGrury, C. J. Frost
and Marion F. Thurston; Hon. C. C. Dick

inson, member of Congress, and Dr. E. L.
Hendricks, President of Teachers College in
Warrensburg.

At five-thirty a banquet was held in honor
of Mr. Meier and the officers of the Missouri
State Elks Association at the Estes Hotel.
There Mr. Meier spoke to the two hundred
people present. Following the banquet he
was taken out to the Stadium for the Fall
Festivities put on by the local post of the
American Legion. Here Mr. Meier again
spoke, this time to a crowd of more than
ten thousand people.

After viewing this affair, Mr. Meier went
back to Kansas City, accompanied by Grand
Secretary Masters, who was to leave for
Chicago, while the Grand Exalted Ruler pro
ceeded on to the West on his official business.

After a short stop in Denver, Colo.,
where Mr. Meier paid visits to Grand Justice
Wilbur M. Alter and the Home of Denver
Lodge, No. 17, between trains, the Grand
Exalted Ruler arrived in Salt Lake City to
hold his fourteenth Regional Conference with
his District Deputies from Utah, Wyoming

(Continued on page 43)

News of the State Associations
California

WITH an estimated attendance of over
three thousand persons, the nineteenth

Annual Convention of the California State
Elks Association was held in Long Beach
on September 21, 22 and 23. With a well-
rounded program of business sessions, ath
letic affairs, and abundance of social activi
ties and contests, this meeting was pro
nounced to be the greatest California State
Convention in many years.

Heading the list of Grand Lodge digni
taries present at the conclave were: Grand
Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier; Past
Grand Exalted Ruler William M. Abbott;
Michael F. Shannon, member of the Grand
Forum; and four of the six newly appointed
District Deputies for California, namely, C.
P. Hebenstreit, Jack F. Hosfield, Everett H.
Brouilliard and Lloyd A. Foster. There
were many other prominent California Elks
present at the gathering.

At the business session a large number
of reports were read. State Secretary Rich
ard C. Benbough reported that during the
last fiscal year the seventy-five California

Lodges disbursed $125,685.50 on charity
work. California ranks second in the United
States in point of membership, with 50,631
members, and Los Angeles Lodge, No. 99,
ranks fifth in the United States in point of
membership. President Horace H. Quinby
gave a complete report on the activities of
the various Lodges. President Quinby gave
his entire year to his duties and visited every
one of the seventy-five Lodges during his
term, traveling between five and six thou
sand miles.

Milton R. Standish, Chairman of the
Board of Trustees, reported on the sound
financial condition of the State Association,
and Harry B. Cooper, Chairman of the
Lapsation Committee, gave a detailed re
port showing the great strides made by the
Lodges in lapsation work in California dur
ing the year.

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier spoke before
the Convention on the last day, emphasizing
three major points. He urged no Lodge
to drop a member so long as he paid his
Grand Lodge indebtedness; he urged also
that an effort be made to bring back into
membership those who had felt it necessary
to withdraw because of financial problems;

and he strongly advocated efforts to pro
cure new members of a representative type.

On the previous day, September 22, Grand
Exalted Ruler Meier had held his Regional
Conference with District Deputies from Cali
fornia and Arizona, and at a banquet that
evening he delivered his message to the Ex
alted Rulers of seventy-five Lodges, with
Cyril R. McTighe, Exalted Ruler of Long
Beach Lodge, No. 888, acting as toastmas-
ter. Long Beach was host to the 1933 State
Convention.

At the business session on the twenty-
second of September, a class of fifty candi
dates were initiated into the Order of Antlers
of Long Beach Lodge, with the Antler offi
cers of Long Bcach and Alhambra Lodges
officiating. Judge Ira F. Thompson, of Los
Angeles Lodge, No. 99, gave a most enlight
ening talk.

The social activities of the Convention
were varied and abundant. Fred Ramirez,
Jr., entertained with a real Spanish barbe
cue on the first day. The barbecue was
served in Recreation Park late in the after
noon, and two thousand Elks and their fam
ilies attended. This was the outstanding

{Continued on page 48)



The above proves that all Elks are not "ace-in-the-hole hunters," as these three
buck trophies were knocked over recently in the little Reli » •
Lewistown, Montana. The hunters are,\eading from fe tT Sr\"T
Kamp, Joe Songer, Bill Melchert, Curley Jones (guide) WE Kieln^^ r
way Bryte. The first three and last two named are residents of J

are active member, of Lodge No. /sJTt lhat »«''

E. E. Ekdale {below) of Pasadena,
California, with his week-end kill of
mallards and geese. Ekdale is con
sidered one of the greatest duck callers
in the West. He learned early as a boy
on the mud flats of the Mississippi
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The San Diego Elks
will have to dust off
a place for another
fine trophy, as the
Club Golf Team
brought home the ba
con in the finals of
the Fraternal Match
Play tournament at
Agua Caliente. Photo
(.left) shows Floyd
Strachan, Team Cap
tain, receiving the
trophy from Bill
Mickey, Agua Cali
ente Pro. Other mem
bers of the Elks team
ore Ted Merritt and

Pred Wetzel

The Elks Magazine

Elkdom
Outdoors
J. H. Hamilton and Wilbur B. Hart,

Associate Field Sports Editors
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Dr. F. A. Ozburn of Los Angeles with
a 4'/2 lb. rainbow trout taken at Still-
well's Mountain Club, Big Bear Lake,
which is located at Pine Knot, Calif.
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D. Thoodorakas, Ed Cielwich and C. J. Cielwich of Medina, N. ¥., with a string
of small-mouth bass and pickerel taken near Medina. The fish weighed from two to

four and a half pounds

THE SHELL THAT
GAME

WfSTERN CaRTRIDCB GOMPAfrt, i |) |
1243 Adams St., E-ist Alton, lil. •
Gentlemen: Without charRC, send yourXpert leaflets
and the new booklec on shotgun shootttig, now lo |
Hi: 'em". |

Name I

Town State.
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Signed and Sealed

He lowered his voice. "Ain't you fed up
with that mugg you're married to?"

"No! He's grand. And just because I'm
nice enough to talk to you—^you needn't
think you can take cracks at him before
me. You're no good, Steve—and only that
we're sort of the parents of these seals, I
wouldn't be talking to you."

"Oh! All right ... all fight, Gracie. No
need gettin' sore." He shuffled his feet un
certainly. "You ain't got a ten-spot you
could spare, have you, Gracie?" He had a
flash of inspiration. "Id like to buy my
seals a swell dinner of fresh fish."

She loaned him the ten and walked away
—thoughtfully. Next day when she returned
to the tank, Steve was there. He applauded
her informal vaudeville act. He even made
a suggestion or two which she adopted. Af
terwards, he reported that his seals had en
joyed the fish dinner mightily and prevailed
upon her to part with five additional dollars.

That was the beginning. Day after day
Gracie fought her battle. It had been all
right to deceive Lew Lane about visiting her
seals . . . but she wondered what he would
think if he knew that she was also meeting
her former husband. Of course Lew would
never understand that they had nothing in
common but their affection for the seals they
had trained, and that—as a matter of fact—
each day was giving her additional cause to
wonder how she had managed to live with
Steve Gribble as long as she had. She felt
guilty and worried. Steve was shabby and
out of work: he was making a habit of
visiting the tank every afternoon. She tried
to believe that he might snap out of his
slump and get booked somewhere—far, far
away. He was sponging on her and making
life a problem. Fortunately for her peace of
mind she didn't know what Steve was really
doing.

Steve was desperate—and concerned only
with his own welfare. He was also resent
ful of Lew Lane's prominence in the vaude
ville world. And so he planned a coup which,
by its audacious publicity value, would
procure for him the bookings he coveted.

He contacted an enterprising young man
who labored on the reportorial staff of a
certain daily paper. Into the ears of this
young man he poured the basic idea for a
grand future story . . . and Steve was not
reluctant to suggest—without actually saying
so—that there might be an undercurrent of
scandal.

The result was that, unknown to Gracie,
this reporter visited the tank at the zoo
the next afternoon, in the company of an
expert photographer. And, the day after that,
the newspaper burst forth with a feature
story of the nifty class.

It told of broken romance and of ro
mance that perhaps was not dead; it gave
graphic details of how Mr. Steve Gribble,
famous trainer of performing seals, had mar
ried a young girl in the old circus days
and taught her his profession, and of how
their marriage had gone on the rocks. It
suggested that Steve Gribble was a very fine
sort of chap—bitterly misunderstood—and
explained, by text and picture, that since
Grade's marriage to the famous Lew Lane,
she had been miserable over her separation
from her beloved seals.

And then—said the article—"Day after
day, this once-wed couple meet at the seal
lank in the zoo, where Grade's melancholy
seals know their single hour of daily hap
piness. Side by side, watching them with
proud parental eyes, stand these sealmates:
beautiful girl and handsome man—who are
drawn- together, closer and closer, by a bond

{Continued from page 14)

which appears to transcend the love parents
have for their children. These two people
—Steve Gribble and Gracie Lane—have
much in common. They speak the same
language and love the same things. They
have not forgotten the romance they knew,
and when—each afternoon after the im
promptu performance—they stroll away to
gether, the crowd is heard to wonder audibly
who they are, and when their romance will
culminate. Children have been known to re
unite estranged couples, but this promises to
be the first time when orphaned seals might
bring together again a pair of humans who
seem to belong."

A certain young lady playing on the bill
with Lew that week called the article to his
attention. The evidence was incontrover
tible, and a great anger suffused the eminent
comedian. There was the story, in the first
place; and, what was worse, the pictures
snapped at the tank wherein Gracie and her
ex-husband were displayed in an attitude
which could well be construed as indicative
of affection.

Lew was innately a sensitive chap—and
to be thus slapped in the face by the man
who had been his wife's husband was a
trifle more than he could bear. Consumed
by jealousy and a quite justifiable anger,
he rushed to his apartment—where he found
Gracie in tears.

There was a violent scene, in which Gracie
wildly protested her love and innocence.

"Innocent! Sure you are!" shouted Lew.
"I ain't thinking you two-timed me with that
animal trainer, but I am thinking that you've
made a fool outa me."

Grade flung herself on the bed and in
dulged in an orgy of hysterics. Lew banged
the front door behind him and fifteen min-
uates later staggered into George Atkins'
office.

"Animal acts," said Mr. Atkins darkly; "I
told you they meant trouble."

Lew collapsed. "She never done nothing
wrong, George."

"Training seals is wrong, ain't it?"
"Well, it's all according to how you look

at it."
"I never look at it. When animal acts

come on, Lew, I walk out. Anyway, you
can't argue that Gracie ain't been meeting
this bimbo at the zoo, can you?"

"Anybody can go to a zoo."
"Sure. But, they don't. Not to play with

no seaR anyway." George's voice was like
acid. ^Been to the Friars since this come
out. Lew?'

"No ..."
"What'll happen to you is plenty. And

what folks will think. ... If I was you
I'd give Gracie hell."

Mr. Lane made a gesture. "I done too
much of that already, George. I made her
cry. I acted like I thought it was her fault.
I'm sorry and I'm going home to apologize."

Geoirge shrugged hopelessly. It was bad
enough to be married to a seal-woman, he
argued, but to apologize to her for being
right was simply scaling the heights of ab
surdity. He explained that if Lew was sap
enough to forgive Grade for her animal-
training transgression, he should have enough
gray matter to take full advantage of his
excellent tactical position in the home. Lew
listened for a few minutes, then stalked from
the office. He returned in less than an hour,
his face chalky.

"Read that!" he ordered, shoving a letter
under the pug nose of Mr. Atkins.

"Dearest Lew:
I know I did you wrong, but not like

you think. I hate Steve and didn't know

that was coming out in the papers. It
is all my fault, but I want you to un
derstand that I don't love anybody in
the world except you and my seals. I
cannot bring you any more unhappiness.
Lew, so when you read this I will be
gone away, never to return, which I
think is the human thing to do. Then
you can tell your friends that you have
cast me off like an old glove, as the song
says, and you can say all the things
you are thinking about me. Also I am
through with seals forever. I love them
but they have broken the heart I gave
to you, and maybe yours ditto (but I
hope not). I am leaving another
note which gives you my seals and I
only ask you not to trust them to any
body who will not treat them good.
Also please request whoever you give
them to will they please be extra careful
of Minnie who is very delicate and kind
of sensitive. Goodbye forever. Lew, and
don't forget I am always true to you.

Gracie."

GoSH!" exclaimed Mr. Atkins, glancing
at the stricken countenance of his friend
"that's tough." '

"Tough?" groaned Mr. Lane. "It's ter
rible."

"And since you left here I learned some
thing more." George was all sympathy now
"I learned that it wasn't Grade's fault at
all. She was just visiting there every day
playing with her seals, and Steve Gribble
found out about it, and started going there
also. He was broke and couldn't get no
bookings, so he figured this out as a pub-
lidty stunt. Grade didn't know nothing
about it." ^

"Where is Steve Gribble now?"
George gave the address of a theatrical

boardmg house. Then he leaped to his feet-
"Hey! Lew—wait a minute. Where arc

you gomg?'
"I'm going to beat hell out of that dirty

double-crossmg so-and-so. I'm goine to "
"Steve Gribble, you mean?"
"Yes, Steve Gribble. I'm going to knock

his ugly block off." ^
Mr. Atkins was frightened. "You can't do

that, Lew.
"Who's gonna stop me?"
"Steve Gribble! That's who! He's twic-

your size and awful tough."
"I'll tough him!' Lew was frantic with

rage I got right on my side, George, and

mt ei£r."' ^^^^op
"bkey-doke!" George sighed. "I'll be see-

mg you at the hospital."
through the front doorof the shabby boardmg house, stormed up

to the fourth floor, and banged on the door
of Steve Cribble's room. In answer to the

Come in, he entered. Mr. Gribble took
one look at Lew's distorted features and
rose.

"Well," he inquired pugnaciously, "what
are you askin' for now. Mister Lew Lane?"

"I'm asking to see you," replied the slen
der Mr. Lane. Me and you are eonna
settle this thing right now!"
*****

"Where you been the last three days?"
inquired George Atkins.

"Busy," answered Lew as best he could
through puffed lips.

"Hmm! Did you see Steve Gribble?"
"Yeh. I seen him."
"I thought so." Mr. Atkins looked with

out compassion upon a dark halo around
Mr. Lane's left eye. "You and him settled
ever>'thing, didn't you?"
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"We settled. But let's don't discuss that
no more. I'm ready to work again, and if
anybody smart cracks me about them seals
or this black eye or Gracie ..." Lew
grimaced: "You know, George—Gracie ain't
home yet. She ain't written me, or any
thing. I'm worried."

"She said she wasn't ever comin' back,"
reminded George callously.

"She's bound to come back. Why, listen,
George—I bought her a house on Long Isl
and: just a tiny cottage with a half an acre
of ground and three baths and a flower gar
den . . . and now, she won't ever see it.
She won't ever see it, George . . . unless she
changes her mind about never coming back."
Mr. Lane seemed near to tears. "If she
don't come back—^if I don't hear something
soon, George—I'll go crazy."

Mr. Atkins was convinced that Lew's fit
of depression would prove temporary . . .
but Mr. Atkins was wrong. Lew reveled in
misery. His stage work was indifferent and
ineffective. He scourged himself by moving
into the Long Island cottage and brooding
about Gracie, and his injustice to her. House
managers were complaining. Lew was a
grand single, ordinarily. He could be counted
on to convulse any metropolitan audience
. . . but not any more. And when Lew in
sisted on introducing two mushy ballads into
his act, George Atkins experienced the ulti
mate of an agent's despair.

Anything now seemed better to George
than that his pet meal-ticket should be per
mitted to effect his own ruin. And one Sat
urday Mr. Atkins called upon Lew in his
dressing room at a Brooklyn theatre and
announced that he had located Gracie.

Lew did his afternoon show superbly. His
manner was again jaunty, debonair, confident
and even cocky. The audience ate it up, and
that night the house manager telephoned
into the booking office withdrawing his pre
vious protest against Lew. Mr. Lane, he
explained, had wowed 'em 1

That night, after the last show. Lew
dashed from the theatre to the subway, ac
companied by George Atkins. All the way
through Brooklyn and under the river and
up Manhattan Island, he fairly babbled.

Gracie was sitting at the window of her
lonely room when Lew—^leaving George un
comfortably in the hall—burst in. The recon
ciliation was immediate, effective, and—so
George thought—^unnecessarily lengliy. Even
tually they remembered him and invited him
in. Then Lew announced that they'd stay
in town until the next morning, at which
time George would accompany them on a
little picnic to Long Island. He winked por
tentously when he announced this—and
George gave a sickly smile, indicating that
he understood.

At nine-thirty Sunday morning Lew and
Gracie drove by for the heavy-eyed little
agent in a rented sedan. They sat very close
together, held hands, and were unmindful
of everybody in the world except themselves.

They reached the attractive little home
which Lew had purchased, and in which he
had Uved so unhappily. Gracie was weepful
with enthusiasm and gratitude. She bubbled
over with happiness, and Lew acted—or so
thought Mr. Atkins—^like a person whose
mentality was definitely subnormal.

Eventually the inspection of the house was
completed, and the light in Mr. Lane's eyes
warned George that the knockout finish was
about to be staged.

"We'll look in the back yard," proclaimed
Lew proudly. "I think it's kinda keen."

In the yard were a cozy summer house,
numerous flower beds, a dogless dog kennel
and a miniature grape arbor—but Graciesaw
none of them. WTiat she did see was a new
rectangular swimming pool of white tile, in
the middle of which a large, smooth rock
jutted above the surface . . . and in that

{Continued on page 34)
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Cross-Word Puzzle
By Richard Hoadley Tingley

as a

A cross
1—Sonictblng to

cat

5—Cease

0—^Aslan eea

13—Noblemea
(slang)

IT—To eye
18—River In Bo

hemia

10—^Brook

20—River in Spain
21—To harvest

22—^Roman emperor
23—Particle

24—Resound

25—^Turn aside
27—To spread to dry

20—^Had a good
time

81—Son of Agnm-
memnon who
killed his mother

83—Speckled fish
34—Nymph of the

paradise of I»-
1am

87—Of the Orient
80—Washed

48—To value for
taxation

45—Vopid
46—Coat of a mam

mal

47—Suffix forming
names of en-
isymes

48—East Indian
hard wood

BO—^Drinking vessel
82—Unit of wire

diameter

53—^Horse-shoer

55—Part of a circle

50—The altar end of
a church

57—Battle

59—The ear-drum

61—To breathe con
vulsively

64—Long-legged
birds

66—State whose cap
ital Is Helena

70—Japanese sash
71—Want

72—Merit

73—Rumanian coinM

74—Provided with
litter fbr cattle

76—^Benches

78—Vexed

80—Severe

81—A lot of money

83—Positive side of
an electric bat
tery

84—^Tremulous

86—A gem
88—^An associate

91—A sphere
02—Helps
00—Century plant
07—Greedy
00—A girl

101—^Bradicate

102—Untruthful
person

1,03—System of rules
104—French abbfi

who originated
instruction of
deaf mutes

105—Wide-mouthed
Jar

106—A large quan
tity

107—God of love

108—^Anarchists

109—Close by

Down

1—Place to wade a
stream

2—An "S" curve

3—A saint-king of
Norway

4—Lament

5—Ago

6—^Poisonous fly

7—Over (poetic)
8—Object

0—Dry

10—^River (Spanish)
11—^A substitute

12—^Treeless plain
13—Pertaining to

nephews

14—Keep

15—^A hillside
(Scot)

16—Exchanged for
value

26—Controversial

28—Property

80—^An Iced bever
age

82—Work

83—^An agreement
between nations

84—^Fishing grounds
off the coast of
Srotland

85—Mountain in
Thessaly

86—Employer

88—(Chooses

40—Masher (slan^r)
41—Shield

42—Delete

44—Boiled

46—Signify

40—Constellation of
the Bam

61—Punctuation
mark

64—Stroke

65—One who sleeps
aloud

66—^Emmet

68—^Prayer

60—^Toughens

61—Sailors

62—Countenance

63—Lateral part

66—More orderly
67—Too

68—^Require

60—^An assistant

71—Thick

72—Serf

75—Dealers In hang
ing cloths

77—^Drinking glass
70—^A support In a

fireplace

81—^Heat

82—Expunged
85—TranQuillty
87—Dolts

88—Shout

80—Medley
90—Ditch around a

castle

01—Poemo

03—Only
04—^A weight of

gold or alLver
in India

95—Chief performer
08—An artlflcial

language

100—^Monkey

4/tflr voM haw done tfte nwszle, eheoh your anawere with the solution on pope SS
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{.Continued from page 33)
swimming pool twelve seals—one dozen: one
twelfth part of a gross—disported them
selves.

Grade squealed. They were all there—
her own precious half dozen and the half
dozen which had been awarded to the surly
Mr. Gribble by order of the divorce judge.
She saw Minnie Seal, and Percy and Syl
vester and Jonah . . . and all the other mem
bers of the now joyously united family.

They saw her, too, and barked a greet
ing. They came slithering out of the pool
and lay on their sides and flapped their flip
pers, and one of them performed furiously
with a large crimson ball to indicate his glee
. . . and Mrs. Gracie Lane flung herself into
her husbands arms and wept copiously.

"They're all yours, honey," murmured Lew
tenderly. "And now you won't be lonesome
or sad. You can stay home and work with
'em every day—^and it'll be a swell treat for
our friends when we ask 'em out . . . trained
seals in the garden. Slick stuff, ain't it?"

Gracie agreed that it was slick. Further
more, she expressed the opinion that Lew
was the grandest, dearest, lovin'est, thought-
fullest husband in the whole world . . ..
and then she inquired by what means he
had prevailed upon Steve Gribble to part

magnanimously with his own half-dozen seals.
Lew puffed out his chest, flexed his biceps

and squared his shoulders.
"Well; Gracie," he said, "it was this way:

When that article come out in the paper and
I learned it was Steve who tipped the re
porter off . . . well, I figured that I and him
had to have a showdown. So I went straight
to his room and took a sock at him."

"Oh!" Gracie shuddered, "He's twice your
size, darling.'

"Yeh . . . maybe he was. In statue. But
justice was on my side."

"He—^he didn't hit you, Lew—did he?"
"Sure he did. We had a regular shambles.

All over the room. We tore things up, what
I mean. I fought with the fury of a man
dispossessed. And finally he said he had
enough. He said he had seen the error of
his ways and he wasn't never gonna bother
you again. In fact, he said he was through
with animal training and I could have his
seals if only I wouldn't beat him no more.
So I give him a ticket to Los Angeles, took
the seals—and brought 'em out here, where
I've tried to make 'em happy, Gracie. I've
learned to love 'em just as much as you do,
Gracie, and ..."

George moved out of earshot. He hoped
Lew wouldn't think he believed the story of
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his Pyrrhic victory, and so—fifteen minutes
later—when Grace scurried into the house,
he called Lew to his side.

"Listen, Lew—I wouldn't tell the truth to
Gracie for nothing, but I want you to un
derstand that I know that yarn about your
battle with Steve Gribble was phony. Now
I'm asking you—man to man—what really
did happen?"

"Well," answered Mr. Lane, not without
blushing, "we had a fight."

"Sure you did, and he mopped up the
floor with you so bad you couldn't play a
show for three days. Now, then—about
them seals? It wasn't no beating made Steve
give 'em up, was it?"

"Not exactly," confessed Lew with splen
did candor—^"that bird didn't play the game
like I planned. His left caught me in the
mouth and his right fist smacked into my
eye, and while I was laying on the floor I
figured I'd better not argue the matter too
far."

"I know—^I know!" Mr. Atkins was im
patient. "But how did you get them six
fish off him?"

"I forced him to sell 'em to me," said Lew
Lane proudly. "I absolutely compelled him
to sell them five hundred dollars worth of
seals for one thousand dollars."

The Cost of Crime and How to Curb It
rackets. They were the commanders in the
deadly wars of the underworld. Their
treasures and their power will ebb together.

. logical future were apparent to the
criminals themselves, there would be no
problem and no melee ahead. But 400,000
lawbreakers, grown accustomed to tram
pling decent folks underfoot, cannot be ex
pected to be so meek and reasonable. They
won't break down until they have taken
their punishment on the jaw.
--They will, in fact, act worse than ever.
When they at last are convinced that one
graft is gone, they will turn to more in-
tensive pursuit of others. Instead of being
sporadic as heretofore, kidnaping may be
come epidemic before the crime army is
finally routed. In the worst governed
cities, rackets against business men may
arise to heights previously inconceivable.

For a time, also, the gangsters will not
dynastic liquor control is

fu L remain confidentthat they can make and sell alcoholic boot-
?. ."quors cheaper than the legitimatewhiskies can be priced. They believe that

public will continue a willing customer.
1he public, too, is to blame for that con
ception. Hasn't it been running with the
bootleggers and smugglers for years and sup
porting them munificently? The public,

lawless also—but with
,'i*®®'̂ ®nce--it believed wholeheartedly

tnat the prohibition law was a tyranny im-
majority by a minority,and it flaunted the law as much from con

science as from appetite. That the boot
legger profited was considered only an in
cident. He was used—and looked down
upon. He will be spumed henceforth, ex
cept in the states which decide to be dry.

It would be better, indeed, for early peace
throughout the country if all forty-eight
states were wet, for then there would be no
rum running across dry borders. Yet even
the states that elect to be dry, as they have
tne right to do, will have a protection the
nation did not have against liquor invasion
when it was nominally dry. Each border
Will be smaller and can be more easily
Ruarded from within, while the outer guard
will be the sharp Federal penalties for the
violation of the clauses of the Inter-State
Commerce Act concerning forbidden ship-

iContinued from page 20)

ments. There is also a Federal law for the
specific protection of the dry states, enacted
before national prohibition, never repealed,
and again effective.

Congress will be careful about projecting
the new dual Federal and state control, now
that the people have so emphatically rele
gated the liquor issue back to the states,
but it probably will be called upon early
to put into one well-toothed law the provi
sions now scattered between at least two
acts for the guarding of dry states. It can
be said safely, anyway, that there will not
be enough of these states to give nourish
ment to many regiments in the 400,000 out
law army.

The dry states in the end may turn out
to be very few—^Kansas, possibly Nebraska,
perhaps one of the Dakotas, and hardly
more than four of the southern states—
North and South Carolina, which have
voted dry and Tennessee and Georgia which
have not yet voted on state prohibition.
The desire of large bodies of citizens in all
these states to share in the revenue advan
tages of a licensed liquor industry, with
lessening taxation, will have a formidable
influence in final decisions. These common
wealths, after all, may swing into line with
the rest of the country before many years
pass. If they do, law enforcement will be
come more simple.

The puzzles of whatever dual control
may be required, however, can be left to be
solved as they appear.

The Federal Government, by itself, re
mains the wielder of the giant power, that
of Internal Revenue taxation, which will
destroy the bootlegger. Repeal has made a
"moonshiner" out of him. He will be
cheating the Government on every illicit gal
lon of alcohol or liquor he distills or sells.
Without his former sympathetic public to
hide behind he is "put on the spot." The
states may have forty different methods of
licensing and regulating the distribution and
pie of hard liquor—the Government will
insist only that each bottle and package
carry the Revenue stamps as receipt for
Federal taxes duly paid. "Moonshiners" and
smugglers will become the quarry of the
"Revenuers," who got their training in
southern mountains and who "shoot it out."

bootleggers, it would seem, have been
L themselves into optimism. Duringthe hfe of the Eighteenth Amendment the

tax on a gallon of distilled spirits was $6.40.
Illicit rum makers have assumed that this
heavy tax would be continued. Cocksurely
they have argued, in the language of one
of them:

^ ® profit to myself, agallon of alcohol for $S, and my customer
can make out of it eight quarts of gin or of
nim (by adding flavoring), he is getting a
hquor to which he is accustomed, at a cost
to himself of 62J^ to 70 cents a quart. Is
this man going to pay $3 or $4 a quart for
bonded liquor? The answer is 'No'."

X HE Government does not believe that
this is the answer. The first thing it has
done IS to knock the props from the basis
of his price figures. The Internal Revenue
Bureau has ruled that the old tax of pre-
Prohibition days, $l.io a gallon on distilled
spirits, will be levied instead of the Volstead
rate. The old tax was a straight revenue
tax, meant to be as high as a commercial
industry could stand, but not to be destruc
tive to its existence. The $6.40 tax was a
frank penalty, intended as a preventative of
commerce.

Congress can legislate to change the $1.10
rate, but as that body is anxious to increase
revenue, it will avoid raising it to any height
that would decrease sales, and so production.
In the same wise, tariff barriers against im
portation of wines and liquors will not be
raised so high that the wet goods cannot
come in profitably. Bootleggers have re
lied on the contrary, though not as they have
clung to the false hope of a prohibitive do
mestic revenue tax on good liquor. Experi
ence, not argument, will have to be their
teacher. They will not believe until the
knocks come. They think of themselves as
emperors and not as felons whose lives are
at stake.

The states will make another attack on
bootleggers. Every speakeasy and blind
tiger cuts into state and city revenues. The
pressure from impoverished public treasuries
is so strong that crooked policemen who
ordinarily would shelter a lawless liquor traf
fic dare not take the risk. Snug nooks that
were hideouts for criminals of all sorts will
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in consequence of the situation be fewer.
No state thus far has shown any purpose

of letting the legitimate liquor traffic go as
it pleases, though many have been laggard
in preparing a specific plan of operation.
Some states will have to move fast. Fortu
nately, models have been shown by several
of the big commonwealths. The Illinois
legislature has before it a commission report
which is expected to be enacted and which
has been given much commendation. The
report advocates that all hard liquor sales be
by the bottle, and "taxes fixed low enough
to discourage illicit sales and outlaw them in
public opinion." Consumption of liquor will
not be permitted at the place of sale. The
outline approaches that of the tested system
of several of the Canadian provinces which
overthrew prohibition without harm to so
briety.

New YORK STATE, in advance of final
legislation, has made temporary provision for
the emergency by assigning the hard liquor
job to the State Alcoholic Beverage Control
Board, the "beer board" of which former
Commissioner of Police Edward P. Mulroo-
ney of New York City is the head. He al
ready has proved himself the right man for
his post. For the regulation of trade in beer
and wines—and now spirits—the State is
divided into three zones, centering in New
York City, Albany and Buffalo. County
boards throughout the State and the Greater
New York City board receive applications
for licenses, investigate them and forward
them with recommendations to the zone
offices, where the State board investigates
again on its own account and grants or re
fuses licenses. Only the State board has the
power to issue licenses. Its members, ap
pointed by Governor Lehman, are of high
caliber. The board decides the number of
drinking places for a given locality. Its rule
cannot be overridden. Its policy is one of
limitation. On November 10, it issued a
stem but practicable set of rules for hard
liquor sale. The old-time saloon and drink
ing at bars are prohibited. Drinking, how
ever, can be indulged in on the premises, at
tables. Neither screens nor stained glass
are permitted. Club, hotel and restaurant
service is allowed. No selling on credit is
permitted, nor to persons under eighteen
years of age.

Gangsters and bootleggers have no chancc
to get licenses. The former Police Commis
sioner has at his elbow the identities and
the records of all of them. He is one of the
best restrainers of crime imaginable. He is,
in fact, if not in name, the Anti-Crime Dic
tator of New York State.

If Illinois adopts different principles other
states can watch the application in these
pivotal territories and make a choice between
the forms. Or each one can be as original
as it pleases and install any device it
creates.

Degrees of accomplishment will vary.
During the twilight weeks or months, until
all the state liquor laws are enacted and set
to work, the bootlegger and the hi-jackers
will be threshing around so much that the
public may feel that instead of being
scotched, the enemies are stronger. Some of
the writhings, however, will be those of
panic. All their actions—even the worst and
most dangerous—will be shoving the mis
creants out where they can be seen. More
of them will be named than ever have been.
More masks will be off, including those of
politicians who have protected criminals.
Grand juries will begin to get evidence that
will lead to convictions. As far as boot
leggers are concerned, they can be first
curbed, and then booted toward oblivion.

Kidnaping? That will be harder to up
root. It is set deep into the body of crime.
Kidnapers escape through the channels used
by all other criminals. The easiest one
leads over the next state line. Until the
states agree to a convention allowing the

peace officers of each the full authority of
pursuit across the state lines, the criminal of
any variety who flees a few hundred miles
has a better than even chance to evade both
trailing and arrest. Post-office robbers rarely
get away, no matter how far they run.
The arm of the Government is longer than
any flight. The Government, due to the
lesson of the Lindbergh baby kidnaping and
murder, has been granted the hitherto with
held authority to turn policeman in kid
naping cases.

That is an excellent step, but only one. If
your baby is kidnaped, Ae local police will
be on the scene hours if not days before
Washington can get a man there. The clues,
if any, are fresh. They are followed. A
state line bars the way. The officers cross
and get friendly help. But first they have to
apply for it. Practically, the police of that
next state take over the chase, until they

Solution to Gross-Word Puzzle
iSee page 33)
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have to pass it on to the relay of another
state.

Where's the telephone, the telegraph and
the radio? They all work well in an alarm
way, but unless the Government is putting
the calls through without heed of state
lines, they do not catch a proper proportion
of slick criminals at a distance. When ar
rested on suspicion, too often there's time
for the lawyer or crook retainer to inter
vene and get the criminal out on bond or
habeas corpus writ before the papers that
would hold him can arrive. If release is on
bond, it is forfeited. The criminal has to be
caught again, or stays free. So neither the
single states, without unison, nor the Gov
ernment alone, can rid us easily of kidnapers,
who can steal a man in Denver and hide
him temporarily in South Dakota, or in Illi
nois, and then stow him away in Minnesota.
But a tight police treaty between the States,
supplemented by already available Federal
power, would be the most useful of instru
ments against kidnaping. And against all
crime! The Constitution permits the states
to sign treaties with each other, subject to
approval by Congress. No new Congres
sional law is required. Approval or disap
proval would be in review.

The national "Lindbergh Law" against
kidnaping, passed by Congress in June, 1932,
has demonstrated its effectiveness—once the
kidnapers are caught. The Government,
through its District Attorney, can elect to
become the prosecutor instead of the State's
Attorney. It did so in the trial of the kid
napers of the Oklahoman, Charles F.
Urschel, who was ransomed for $200,000.
After the stolen man's release, the members
of the gang which had captured him were
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arrested, in the course of weeks, through the
intelligent joint efforts of Federal and state
officers. The makeup of the desperado band
may be considered typical. The leaders were
Harvey Bailey, escaped convict in a nearly
wholesale penitentiary break, and George
(Machine Gun) Kelly, wanted for many
holdups. Neither was the actual kidnaper,
who was one of their gunmen. Seven, not
including Kelly, who was not caught until
the trial was in progress and was reserved
for separate prosecution, were convicted the
last day in September. Owing to state law,
their lives were not in the balance. The
equivalent of life imprisonment was the fate
of the principals.

The major significance of the trial was
that it was the first test of the "Lindbergh
Law." The Federal District Attorney im
mediately stated that "the verdict means the
Government is on top in this fight against
kidnaping, and we are ready to 'shoot the
works.' We are going right on down the
line until we get every criminal and gangster
in the United States."

In the State of Illinois the same day, the
kidnapers of another victim, August Luer,
were convicted and given life sentences under
Illinois' own kidnaping law. Here the death
penalty was permissible and was sought, but
was not granted by the jury.

In one case only, thus far in the current
warfare, has a death sentence been decreed
upon a kidnaper—for stealing a woman, the
daughter of a Kansas City municipal officer.
The fact that she was not harmed made no
difference with the jury. Several states have
enacted laws placing kidnaping in the cate
gory of murder.

An observer's deduction, therefore, would
•be that in spite of the elation of the Okla
homan Federal prosecutor, the states need
less Government help in the trials of kid
napers than they do in the catching of them,
and in the laying down of an attack depriv
ing would-be kidnapers of their present be
lief that they can be successful. That is, we
are back again to the basic issue of curbing
crime in general.

In the coming months there will be Con
gressional and departmental reports upon the
subjects of racketeering, of kidnaping, and
other forms of the criminal menace. Sena
tor Copeland's Committee will finish its ses
sions and compile its conclusions. Raymond
Moley, presumably, will present as his final
official act, considerably subsequent to his
resignation, a recipe for abolishing kidnapers.
As this article is written, however, he has not
yet, in late November, made that report.

It ought not to be difficult, however, to
summarize much of the active substance of
all the reports. By active, one means ele
ments that can be put to work to curb
crime. There will be included, though
doubtless in varying order, these recommen
dations:—

1. That states set about the makmg of
simple police treaties with each other. Po
lice chiefs in many states already have or
ganized Committees on Crime to confer with
Attorney General Cummings on setting up
temporary machinery for the inter-state pur
suit of kidnapers and fleeing racketeers.

2. That the emergency powers of the
N.R.A. be employed to restrict the manu
facture and sale of machine guns, that Con
gress be asked to legislate a control for the
use and sale of firearms, and that the sub
machine gun be outlawed. The Copeland
report surely will contain this clause, the
investigators having learned that 1,000,000
pistols have been imported from Germany
rince 1918, and that 500,000 a year are
manufactured in this country. Apropos of
machine guns, one wonders why their sale
ever has been permitted to any but military
organizations, and if their sale to police de
partments themselves should not be denied.
Would not complete disarmament be the

(.Continued on page 36)
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best of protection? Guns sold legally get too
many illegal resales.

3. That the Federal police center now
known as the Bureau of Investigation of the
Department of Justice be developed some
what upon the model of Scotland Yard of
Great Britain. It is now an efficient but
limited clearing house for the finger prints
and measurements of criminals.

4. That there be an end to the sentimental
cod<^g of criminals. The imsentimental
British prison system, rigid but fair, based
on the idea of deserved punishment rather
than the doubtful prospect of reform, works
better than our muddled plan. The proof is
the lesser number of British second offenders.

5. That the politico-criminal affiliation
which exists in our cities be smashed. Recom
mendations, however, will break no bones.
Business racketeering —which is regulated
blackmail—can only be overcome by the
victimized cities. Only grand juries that
cannot be overawed, judges who won't give
bonds, and juries brave enough to convict,
can cleanse the cities.

6. That, for the early wiping-out of the
bootleggers, the nation and the states refrain

jointly from over-taxing beer and liquor in
the first flush of opportunity for new reve
nue. Over-taxation will give bootleggers an
other lease of life, through the profits of
lUicit under-selling.

7. That the Bar Associations and the
courts unite to ferret out, disbar and send to
jail the "scavenger" lawyers who use their
knowledge of legal technicalities to abet
crime. Some of the worst are the richest and
most powerful.

8. That the code of criminal law be re
vised and simplified from top to bottom. In
its compUcations it has become the cloak of
protection for the evil-doer and not the hon-
Kt citizen. The justice, not the trickery, of
1^ is demanded. The lawyer is a sworn
officer of the court. Has the tendency been
to forget that fact?

9. That the anti-racket legislation now en
acted m many states be invoked against lax
or offendmg municipalities. An example was
afforded in late September by the Attorney
General of New York State, working in alU-
ance with Mulrooney's Beer Board. • Ten
firms, charged with illegal distribution of
beer m Brooklyn, were raided without refer
ence to city or police authorities. The
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Js new. It violates the principle of
clamor may be heard against

principles will have to
in we are to be cleansed.

honest and able
. 9 public office. This short command

s' ^ i i of us break the most
carelessly, although we

i honest mayors, honest chiefs of
fn honest governors, supported by
nf public, would quickly make an end
teer monster, the Crime Profi-

possible for us to step shoulder to
fd tread the road to a new and an

frnnf ""outing Crime on every
n.u is the better way.

pn reckless and happy-
Sii Jp?" 400,000 crimi-ts entirely out of hand, violence will
win h» with violence. The Vigilantes

J"dge Lynch will he pre-
fn^ challenge will be

Sr fashion or the other. Stern and
npw 1,1" ^aws (some of them
SintcT' ^sreed upon and quickly
win preferable. The applicatiojwill leave no scars. Violence will.

"Have you no plans whatsoever?"
I have heard there are opportunities for

f "'an of my 'profession' at Louisville where
boats are held above the falls of

the Ohio by low water."
Munster nodded. "You plan to go?"
Again Bryant spread his hands in a gesture

of deprecation.
"Braver men than I have balked at rid

ing the Trace alone." He flicked the little
Pu ^'^h a fingertip and indicatedthe fnlled ruffles of his shirt front, laugh
ing. "

"I have only a little gold but I must
wear the habit of a gentleman. Who knows
what marauder might think me fair game?
1 m told the land pirates shoot first and
question after—and I have no skill with
firearms."

Silence fell again between them. Bryant
e?es Hp 'V"'* of those predacious
th refuge in his glass. Finallytoe other spoke.

^ "tie the Trace at dawntomorrow. He let the last drop trickle
B?^nf aboveBryant's shoulder.

«rol®fu and ready at six." There
boy's ^^ainst theacroL "oving silenUyacross the puncheon floor.

of Natchez.
.Z a mews off the scented, tree-lined
S the road
safelv hS A/r ? '̂ ^as stabled
of noisome stalls
btok™ ">= wind-Droken hvery horse beneath him labored in

tl tu7 Nevertheless, it waTbJl
Dlli„S ?,' >•' '«ehed thepillared gallery of the doctor's home. The
old man greeted him warmly but a quick
finger against his lips commanded silence

We must talk alone," the boy sS "I
have httle time." Wordlessly tL doctor

f,v way to his studyvou have found him?" he asked.

rimmed hdf dust
row^\r''̂ -^°"' dawn tomor-ojy, he said exultantly.

a whispf"^" was
^ them togetherIni leaving with them." He rested Ss

Natchez Trace
{Continued from page 9)

elbows against the long table. "You dis
covered my father's body. Try to tell me
all you remember—how he was lying, how
he was dressed, and what, if anything, the
murderous thieves had left."

The doctor's thin hands moved vacuely
across the table top.

"He was lying on his back fully dressed
even to the riding coat, the right leg bent
at the knee and the right arm under him."

He opened a drawer and lifted from it
an ancient flint lock pistol, long-barrelled,
beautifully machined, with a deep stock of
polished black walnut inlaid with a scroll

^aid it down before the boy.
This lay beneath his right hand. It had

not been fired,"
Bryant|s fingers strained against the table

Mge until the knudde bones went white.
Ihen, almost tenderly, as though he were
noldmg something fragile, he cradled the
weapon m his palms.

"You found nothing else?"
The doctor shook his head. "Nothing of

consequence; an empty pouch, the miniature
01 your mother in an inside pocket which
told us who he was—"

Biyant laid the pistol reverently on the
pohshed wood. "That is all I need to know,"
ne said. "You see, there are two of these.
T^hey were my father's father's. And when
Dad went to N'Orleans, he took them with
him. Everything that I have been able to
nnd out points to Munster and his killer,
K.?* T L ' ^ who shot him down,but I have no proof. Now I can get that
proof because the man who has the mate
to this is guilty."

One of the doctor's aged hands fluttered
to his hps and the pale fingers picked at the
^Paree- white silkiness of the imperial that
cleft his chin.

Bryant, my son, these are desperate men,
yji/annot hope to match them—"

1he boy interrupted. "Not in despera-
^on. He smiled. "There are other weapons,
t^mle, for instance—and this!"

His left arm moved across the table, per-
^and turned, palm ud—

u"0 sign of a weapon hadbeen before, lay a squat, wide-mouthed,
m^aang instrument of death.

Davenent swayed forward, his eyes wide
with surprise. "What is it?" he asked.
• Derringer." Bryant held it forwardin his palm. "It has just been invented and
tney are making them in Connecticut. I

wL ^ '̂•^der who swore it
Pi?t» come west of Fort
"Von coo » '/^dicated the short twin barrels.
charL u' • explained, "it holds a double

Li concealable, and the ball
short '

glowed. "Yes," he said,
weapon in close quarters even

"Bnf a. toy"
has Hnno ° " There is more. Derringer
nSde^ lock. He has
Strikes weapon—the hammer
a flame exploding, forces

head. "Even so,"
">'ng to

» hopeless, in-
and I, discussion. Bryant rose
S snTflM the quick tap
A SSI , ® threshold halted him.
wafcTd® "Uncle Andre, dinner
thp rnnm ® taps were in
Ikht standing in the lamp-^^^®d and breathless.
"Oh T faintly, and then again,Uh, L am so sorry, I did not know—"

nfthlcl"in to the dull sheen
' ?nv7rpH 0" 'he table and Bryant
Sto FelS'̂ '̂
fai'ntlv^^hul"! he said, smiling
Tf T point of leaving.
innTri? T fo®" J^^t a moment
my way"

""fK again to the hand
sSfasked " """

cu cannot," he answered gravely.She looked back at him from the door,
her eyes wide with puzzlement. Then she
shut it softly and he heard the tap of her
heds dimmish down the long hall.

Doctor Davenent broke the silence. He
??V.*^kled drily. "You have not fooled
Felice, he said. And then wistfully: "She
half guesses—I wish I might tell her."

Bryant stiffened. "No." He spoke with
brutal directness. "No one must know. You
promised."

The doctor nodded wearily. "You are
(Contimted on page 38)



December, 1933

posted Tetcgrapp

' Z POSTAL telegraph ,.cooki>wxt«t®cus
HEARTII '̂f ^ „»-PH TELEGBIassure SON'S greetings ®^^3„E. ICAN ^

pEKSOtJ^^ ^mmtWCING method 0^^

editor A® EXECT^T

ETINGS BY WIRE
get editor's endorsement

Mr. FANNING is right. Here is a
growing custom—and one which de
serves encouragement.

Already millions of people send
their good wishes to relatives, friends
and business associates by telegraph.
This year, try it yourself.

On Christmas morning, thousands
of Postal Telegraph boys, in their
familiar blue uniforms, will be busy
the country over delivering messages
of good cheer and happiness. Have
them deliver some of yours.

It is easy.No time spent at crowded

counters searching for appropriate
cards. Write your own personal mes
sage in a quiet, comfortable Postal
Telegraph office. And if you haven't
the time to writespecial greetings, the
Postal Telegraph attendant gladly
supplies you with a list of suggestions
we have just prepared. Or an easier
way—just telephone your message to
the Postal Telegraph office. It will be
charged on your telephonebill.

If you have friends or business as
sociates in Europe, the Orient or
South America, Postal Telegraph,

through its affiliation with Commer
cial Cables and All America Cables,
in the International System ofifers spe
cial rates for Christmas greetings
cables. Inquire at any Postal Tele
graph office for full information on
this specialcable service.

Holiday Greetings telegrams are
delivered on Christmas or New
Year's morning, on speciallydesigned
blanks, in decorated envelopes, by
uniformed messenger—Modern, Per
sonal, Convenient, Inexpensive and
Socially Correct.

Send your Christmas greetings this year hy Postal Telegraph

THE INTERIVATIOXAI- SYSTEM

To&tal Tdcgvapb
Cimmcrciat %

Cables X

tTlackau Hadio

ClU Omerica
Cabks



38
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right and I shall keep the trust. But I fear
for you, son."

An icy smile flicked Bryant's face leaving
it bleak. "Don't fear for me," he said,
"just pray." He picked up the Derringer
from the table and slipped it into his left
sleeve. "I spoke of another weapon—^guile."
He held out his left arm. "You see, it is
hidden. I have attached it by a slip to
the lining of my sleeve so that with a small
twist, I can bring it into my palm." He
leaned forward, "My left hand, do you
see? I have practiced with it and I won't
miss."

He buttoned his riding coat. "Keep my
father's pistol for me until I come for it."
His lips twisted ruefully. "And if I don't
come for it—"

He was gone before Doctor Davenent,
sitting bemused and worried at his study
table, realized the swift passage of the lithe
young body.

Very carefully he laid away the long
pistol with the walnut stock and fJie scroll
of gold. Then he locked the table drawer,
and with a sigh, dropped the key in his
pocket to go out and parry the questions
of Felice de Luneville.

TPHE north fork of the great Natchez
Trace cut starkly through the green hills
of Tennessee. The three riders crested a
rise and Munster, in the van, drew rein
waiting for Btyant to join him. He pointed
northward with his whip across distant
slopes. Behind them, Red Jack swung his
mount across the trail and looked back over
the way they had come.

"Yonder," Munster was saying, " a two
days' ride lies Boone's Way and the route
to the Ohio."

Red Jack spurred between them. "There's
water here," he growled, "let's make camp."
A sudden movement in the tree branches
drew his eyes. Bryant, following his look,
saw a raccoon flatten cautiously in the
crotch of a dwarf oak. He saw Red Jack
draw a heavy pistol from the waistband of
his trousers, level it across the crooked elbow
of his left arm, and pull the trigger. The
coon fell, a tumbling furry ball, bouncing

from limb to limb and Red Jack's thick
hps split in a wolfish grin.

"Fresh meat," he said, and rode into the
bush.

The wind died with the sun but the cold
air of the hills settled with night and they
sat close hunched around a fire. Munster
was talking, his liquid voice painting with
the glow of romance tales of high adven
ture on the Trace, along the rivers, and in
the nver towns. But Bryant scarcely heard

He was watching Red Jack.
The bully squatted, tailor fashion, at the

nm of the fire glow. Across his thi^s
he had spread a large cloth and he was
Cleaning his guns—two huge flint locks, bie-
ger, heavier than the beautiful piece with
toe wallet stock that Bryant had seen in
doctor Davenent's study three nights be-

For all the thick clumsiness of his spade-
wifi, his pistolsWith the precision of a jeweler. Oiled and
polished, the barrels shot back the beams

firelight like faceted gems.
Satisfied at length, he laid them carefully

on the cloth and began methodically to re
load. The powder charge carefully measured
precisely tampened down—then the thick
lead ball and the wadded packing. It was
this, the loading, the bullets themselves, that
gripped Bryant's attention. No ordinary
makeshift leaden slugs were these messengers
of death in Red Jack's pouch.

Long they were—half again as long as
they were thick, moulded so that they came
to a bevelled point at one end and as he
ntted them into the muzzle, he planed the
sides meticulously with his knife blade so

that there was no roughness to impede their
swift, true flight. And at the last, just
before he dropped them down to nest
against the powder charge, he notched the
bevelled nose with deep criss-cross marks
after the fashion of the letter X.

Munster's voice brought Bryant from his
abstraction. It had not risen but some
where back of its silky overtone had come
the whetted keenness of steel.

"I asked," Munster said, "if you had heard
Cave-in-Rock?" Bryant drew the

chill night air deep into his lungs and felt
it press against the racing beat of his heart.
He held his voice steady.

"The river men spoke of it in N'Orleans,"
he said, "a cliff above the river edge where
the Ohio meets the Mississippi.

"What else did they say?" Munster had
sheathed the steel.

Bryant laughed. "A number of things,
lall tales across a bar—^I gave them scant
credence although by common consent, it
seems to be a sanctuary for the boldest
spirits of the western country."

It's more than that," said Munster quietly.
He leaned back, drawing his blanket about
him. We are gomg there," he said in the
same quiet way. "I want you to come.

have better plans for you than playing
cards for coat buttons in Louisville," He
laughed genUy and pillowed his head in
his saddle bags,

Bryant sat motionless, staring into the
fare Acroa from him, Red Jack stuck the
flmt locks mto his trouser band and seemed
almost immediately to fall asleep, lying on
his back, slack-jawed, snoring, but with a
finger resting lightly as a balance weight
upon each gunstock.

From the log cabin beside the entrance
to Cave-m-Rock, Bryant could see the blue-
peen current of the Ohio, a placid ribbon

singled with the swifter blue of
the Mi^issippi flecked with brown from the
red Missouri. But for the rabble on the
staggered slope below him, it would have
been a scene of arresting beauty. He looked
at this rabble now, his lips taut with dis
gust,—nver bullies, voyageurs, couriers de
bois, renegades from some patrone's keel-
boa^t crew, slattern women.

From this hilltop eerie, Munster, like a
predatory bird, held them, marshalling their
evil against the day when he would hurl
♦u and hideous projectthat had formed behind the brooding, hawk-
^e eyK. What part he was to play, Bryant
HnnKi° time,doubly prisoned by the unfinished task to

set himself and the sleepless
vigilance of Red Jack,

voice came to him faintly nowpom within the cabin and he stepped back,
leaning agamst the wall, listening. The
voice grated with anger.

said, "he's too
® of the thud

flj "All fancy clothes,fancy talk. The thick voice growled away
m a final sneer. "He don't even carry a
sun.

• him alone." Munster was show-ing the steel again. "I have a use for him
ana it happens that the things you object
w are the things that make him valuable."
He spoke more softly: "Has it occurred to
you that we will need a man to act for us
in the towns along the river—the towns
where we can't go?"

Straining to catch each word, Bryant
heard Red Jack suck his breath through his
teeth.

Where a better one?" Munster's voice
went on, and Red Jack's surly growl fol-

afterclap of thunder.
"What if he talks?"
'̂J^ant could visualize the sardonic curl

of,,^""ster's lips as he answered:
But he won't. That is another factor.

The Elks Magazine

The man we use must be one who will feel
the fear of God."

There was the sound of a scraping chair
and Bryant moved swiftly from the door.
A moment later Red Jack came out, passed

J '̂thout speaking, and plunged down the
Ti! sag-roofed lean-to which housedthe Cave-in-Rock bar.

Bryant watched him vanish through the
open door and turning, went into the cabin,
Munster leaned back in his chair. "Bored?"
he asked.

shrugged. "Inaction galls me. I
come here to rot. You promised—"

Munster rocked forward and rested his
elbows on the table, interrupting. "Sit
down, he said, "I told you I had plans.
1 promised you action. It will come soon
enough,"

jA.LL during that afternoon, Bryant felt
the menace of impending crisis. The atmos
phere of this rogues' settlement seemed
charged—-there was a new timbre in the
men's voices, an acceleration in their move-

Held aloof by Munster, ignored by
Red Jack, he could only conjecture what
lay ahead. He must wait their next move.

That move came with startling sudden-
ness. It was late afternoon, and he was
sitting in the cabin, a grimed deck of cards
spread before him in a game of "solitary,"
when he heard the concerted tread of horses'
hoofs and the jingle of bits and saddle
irons. Sweeping the cards away, he hurried
to the door, Munster's lean figure blocked
the opening, but at the sound of Bryant's
approach, he stepped aside and pointed be
low. He spoke incisively;

"There is your action. The beginning."
Through a defile that headed south along

the river bank. Red Jack was leading his
buUies, fully fifty men, armed and mounted.

Questions tripped at Bryant's tongue. He
asked only one: "What does it mean?"

Munster's laugh was like acid. "They'll
bring back the answer," he said brusquely
and walked away.

Bryant went back to his cards. Knowinc;
nothing, he could do nothing. He ate desul
torily and went early to bed—but not to

f u' f awake when the tattooof hoofs brought him running to the cliff's
edge.

It was within an hour of dawn. Flares
had been lighted at the river edge. In the
ntlul glare, the horsemen milled about the

their mounts white with lather,
saddle bags bulging.

He saw Munster standing out from the
cave door, an ominous silhouette against the
western sky, and then Red Jack clambering
HP the slope, a great sack in one hand andthe wilted body of a woman slung across
his shoulder, one thick forearm prisonins
the unconscious figure. He threw his head
back and laughed with a hoarse bellow but
Munster's voice cut into it like a file,

"I told you to bring no one," he said.
The thick body stiffened and for answer

Red Jack slid the girl forward so that her
feet touched the ground. He held her erect

"D'you think I'd leave this?"
Bryant had moved out in the open With

out taking his eyes from Red Jack's face,
Munster sensed his presence.

"Bryant," he said, "take this woman to
your cabin and see that she stays there."

The giri's body had sagged, her head
drooping against Red Jack's shoulder. With
an oath, the bully thrust her from him and
she swayed back, falling as Bryant caught
her, lifting her across his forearms. Her
head lolled back against one elbow, the dis
hevelled hair fell away and he saw her face
It was Felice de Luneville!

The shock numbed him and he staggered
as though he had been hit but he had the
sense to keep his head down, masking the
red fury in his eyes. But the other two,
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locked in a clash of wills, had no thought
for him. The girl moaned faintly and he
turned away, carrying her into the cabin.

It was full morning. Bryant sat beside
the bed of balsam boughs upon which the
girl slept. Below the hill the raucous shouts
of the bullies rose in a discordant clamor.
Of Munster there had been neither sight,
nor sound and for this Bryant was thank
ful. Where before he had had a single
purpose, a single problem, he now had two.
And of the two, the thing he had planned,
the thing he haci staked his life upon, must
be seconda-y. The welfare of this sleeping
girl must come first.

He needed time, and finally, he saw a
way to gain it. The girl stirred, shifting
the blanket that covered her. Moving
quietly, he smoothed it and hurried out.

Munster was alone at the mouth of the
cave and Bryant went to him, studiedly un
hurried.

"The woman is resting," he said, casually.
"What will you do with her?"

Munster grimaced. "The Mississippi is
deep and wide," he said, "and it doesn't
talk. I told them to bring no one back.
She should have been taken care of as the
others were."

Bryant risked a question. "What others?"
For a space Munster continued to watch

the drunken antics of the men at the river's
edge. Then, without turning his head, he
spoke.

"The days of the land pirates are gone.
There are too many towns. All the money
is on the rivers. If a boat sinks and all
on board die"—he shrugged—"who can tell
how it happened?

"That is my plan. I have men from
Pittsburgh to N'Orleans watching out for
me, advising me. That is where your work
lies—a gambler drifting from town to town,
and in each town you meet these men and
bring back what word they have for me.

"Last night we struck the first blow. A
keelboat from Natchez for St. Louis. I had
a man on board. It caught fire at a bayou
fifty miles south. Red Jack and his bullies
were waiting."

He shrugged again. "The plan was per
fect. And now this wench perils it."

"But now that she is here," Br>'ant said
quietly, "I believe she can be made to pay
a handsome premium."

Munster swung about, his voice harsh.
"I want no traffic in women. They're dan
gerous."

"You misunderstand me." Bryant held
Munster's eyes, smiling. "This girl is a de
Luneville, she was pointed out to me in
N'Orleans—an immensely wealthy family.
They would pay a good many thousands
in gold for her return."

Munster played with the idea, his eyes
glinting.

"She has seen no one here," Bryant
added, building his argument. "She has no
idea of where she is being held. We can
hide her somewhere along the Trace until
the ransom money has been paid."

Munster laughed, his voice tinged lightly
with admiration.

"I knew you had brains." He dropped
a hand on Bryant's shoulder. "Let's go help
the bullies celebrate. Let's drink on it."

Two whiskey kegs had been rolled into
the shade of the bar shack's eaves and their
heads knocked in. They were half empty
and the air was heavy with the reek of
the raw white liquor. A maudlin bully
swayed before them, waving a gourd dipper,
full to the brim. But Red Jack pushed
him aside and held up a deep tin cup. "A
man's drink," he said.

He laughed mockingly and offered it to
Bryant. It was green from the still and
it was like liquid fire in his throat but
Bryant knew that if he were to keep face
with these men, he must meet the crude
challenge. He drained the cup, refilled it
at the nearest keg, and handed it to Mun

ster who drank sparingly, balanced the cup
for a moment on bis palm, then held it
out shoulder high.

"Shoot it off," he said to Red Jack.
The bully grinned and turned, stepping

off twenty paces. He drew one of the heavy
guns and levelled it. There was a sharp
report and, almost simultaneously, the scream
of a bullet cleaving through metal. The
cup spun crazily; the whiskey fell, a white
cascade in the sunlight.

There was a coarse shout of approval
from the watching men but Red Jack's
swaggering roar sounded above it. Another
cup—discarded, lay near him and he picked
it up, hanging it on the limb of a stunted
tree. He looked at Bryant, and laughed,
"Let's see you shoot, Fancy Clothes," he
taunted, "hit that."

A yelping chorus seconded the challenge,
the men pressed about him, urging him on.
Munster's deliberate voice sounded through
the welter of noise.

"Try it," he said. It was a command.
From a hidden holster under his left arm,
he drew a pistol. "Use this."

It was a flint lock, beautifully machined,
and the stock that rested in Bryant's palm
was of black walnut with a scroll of gold.
It was his father's gun!

The touch of that stock was like a stab
and the pain of it raced through tautened
nerves until his whole body trembled with
the effort to hold himself in check. This
was the thing he had come for, this was
the proof. He knew now beyond all doubt
that Munster and Red Jack had killed his
father. Blind rage tugged at his fingers
with the urge to thrust that balanced barrel
against Munster's side and pull the trigger.
But in the same flash that prompted him
to vengeance, came the realization of his
obligation to the girl in the cabin.

Hk raised the pistol, sighting at the cup.
It was a fair mark but he knew that he
must miss—must seem inept. The gun spoke
and the bullet whined through the leaves
of the stunted tree, high and wide.

He forced himself to smile. "I told you
I had no skill with these," he said and
gave back the gun.

Red Jack stepped beside him, all of the
animal coarseness of his face magnified.
"I'll show you some real shootin'," he
sneered, "if you've the stomach for it."

He was holding the cup that Bryant had
missed. He tossed it over the heads of the
circling bullies to one of his men who lolled
beside the whiskey kegs. "Fill it and bring
it here," he said. The cup came back from
hand to hand, whiskey spilling from its
lip. Still sneering, Red Jack balanced it on
Bryant's head. Then he stopped back.

For a moment he looked into Bryant's
eyes, then he turned and began to count
off the twenty paces again. When he faced
about, his second pistol was in his hand.
"I'm going to shoot it off," he said, "a
square hit so's not a drop of the liquor
will wet your pretty curls." He ran his
tongue over his thick lips as though tasting
the pleasure of the situation. "Up to now,"
he said, and the voice was suddenly heavy
with malice, "I ain't never missed."

He raised the pistol. The chaffering men
fell silent. Standing stiffly erect, Bryant
could see the movement of the double ranks
as they stepped away from the line of fire.

Out of the corner of his eye, he caught
a glimpse of Munster blowing into the barrel
of his father's gun. His gaze shot back to
Red Jack, catching the bully unaware. The
heavy lids dropped but Bryant had seen the
naked flame of hatred in the pig eyes and
he knew that Red Jack wouldn't miss—
that Red Jack wouldn't aim at the cup.

The hard metal of the hidden Derringer
pressed against the swelling tendons of his
left wrist. Red Jack's bent forearm was

{Continued on page 40)

In a coma from

that aroma

''"T^EMPORARY asptyxiation from
. . bad tobacco in a bad pipe."

That'swtat tlie doctorput in bis note
book. And tbis remorseful busband
learned tbat it isn't only apples tbat
keep tbe doctor away.

Here's a prescription for keeping
wives not only conscious, but bappy
witb a pipe-smoking busband- Ask
tbe tobacco store man for Sir Walter
Raleigb Smoking Tobacco. It's tbat
mild, flavorful blendof rareKentucky
Barleys tbat pleases husbands and
wives alike. It's kept fresb in gold
foil. Wben it's packed in a well-kept
pipe, it will give you more satisfaction
tban heavier tobacco, and you could
smoke it in a submarine without up
setting the white mice.
BrowQ & Williamson Tobacco Corporation

Louisville, Kcatucky, Dept. E-312.

TAKE CARE

FREE
BOOKLET

It's 1 AND IT'S MILDER



4-0

LAW
for Business

Keen bnsinesa men everywhere xecosnize <me
formula. It consista of three words—

"LAW FOR SUCMJESS"
And it isn't necessary to practice law to set this

success. In fact, probably most of the men who study
law today have no idea of takins the bar examina
tion or becominsr lawyers—they Want law trainine
to erive them mastery of men and situations in busi
ness. You know that—
(1)—the man with legal traininer is a leader—not a

follower.
(2)—lesol training: keens your mind—clears away the

problems that stomp the ordinary fellow and
makes yon master instead of man.

(3)—knowlMge of law simplifies the complications of
executive work.

(4)—Many top'execntive places are filled by men who
have studied law.

No matter whether you're in a biff corporation or
a small business—in a ereat city or a little town—a
practicalknowledseof lawcannotfail to beofrealand
vitel help to you in making a more successful career.

At home—in spare time—you can acquire legal
fining—properly equip yourself—either for the
de^ee of or for a sreatersuccess in business,
whichever you prefer.

Law Training—at Home—
in Your Spare Time

There is no investment in the world likely to pay a higher
re^m than an investment in law trainingr.

In eve]
came up

lire a sound legral training.
^statein the Union. youMlf!nd1aw*trainedmen who

A LaSalle. Whatothers havedone you can do.
TT I-ASalle offers either a full law coarse leading toor a shorter business law trainings whichever you
p^ier. AU text material includinff valuable 14-voIume Law
i-iprary.^ Training comprises the most effective features of

Address.
...City-

, easy.

j^aaeremp." It Is free and enahira yon to adMMte??
3odgefor yourself. Don't put it off—every day counts.

LASALLE EXTENsloiTl^WviRSiTY
Dept.l2328-LR.Chicago

f aSalleOpportunities s LaSalle opens thewayto

• Con^erdal Law • Buaineas English

• BusincooCorrespondenceSpeaking
Name,...

Wonderful Xmas Gifts
Real"Heidschnucken"
wild sheep skins with
long, silky hair. Make
beautiful floor rugs—
also fine for wall hang
ings.

NO DYES USED
VERMIN-PROOF

All-black, all-white, or
pretty markings of
white, black and grey.
Overall size—30 in. x
60 in.

$15 POSTPAID
SUNNY CREST FARMS, Hampton, Conn.

Putt gixetifdike beartkina of the abctt ptU*—in'iA
neadM black and grey. Priet* on requ««.

Stops Falling Hair
MaUory, Oreer, Va., ivrUes:

jny iialr camc out In patches and I was bald
jn spots. I used 2 bottles of Japanese OU. It

""y *>»'«• from falling, but
grew new hair on the bald areas."

'''O nntiaoDtio countor-irritnnt, is used
^nli. -.""u n'"'' I'nldn®'"'- fnlling hair, loose dandniS and
FRff'u 11 Economy sise. SI. AU drusgiata.FREE booklet, "Truth About the Hair"—write
national BEMEDY CO.. 5S W. 4»b SL, Dept. EM, New York

Step intc? AWELi-PAmHOTE^
opportunities for trained men.

^ spare time. Previous expcrlenccunnecessary. FREK Book bIvcs details.
training schoolsKoom GW-6590 Washlnrtton. D. C

Good Pay
Fascinating

{Continued from page 39)
straightening, the big flint lock levelling
down. Bryant felt an icy touch at the spot
between his eyes where he knew that gun
would point.

There was a barely perceptible movement
of his left hand, a twist—^and the arm darted
up. To the watchers it seemed that sound
and flame leaped from his fingertips and
then there was the coughing impact of a
heavy ball against flesh and bone. They
saw Red Jack sway forward, dull amaze
ment washing the hate from his face, and
fall with his hands groping at his throat.

Bryant saw the bullet strike and knew
Red Jade was dead on his feet. One of
tte bullies stood between him and Munster.
He spun him away with the flat of his hand
and faced the leader, white-faced, blazing-
eyed, the unloaded flint lock useless in his
hands. Bryant stepped close beside him and
spoke so quietly that only Munster could
hear. Lead the way to the cabin, I want
to talk to you."

The other hesitated, probing with his eyes,
and Bryant spoke- again. "There is another
barrel and another ball," he said. Munster
turned and led the way up the hill as the
bullies parted to make way for them, stunned
with ^e suddenness of the attack, bewild
ered by the death that sped from a seem
ingly invisible weapon.

Munster s back, Bryant became conscious of
the weight of other eyes upon him. He
looked up and saw Felice de Luneville lean
ing against the lintel of the cabin door, one
hand trembhng at herbreast, sick with loath
ing and horror.

She spoke to him as they gained the shale
path, ignormg Munster. "You beast," she

'""'•derer. Poor Phillipe was
right— Her voice broke and Bryant shook
his head impatiently. "Please go inside,"
he said sharply.

There was a shout from below. One of
the men had stepped forward. Bryant
pressed the muzzle of the Derringer against
Munster s sid^ The bully's voice came up
Sni i he called, "whatwill we do with him?'

laugh was like breaking ice.
^ide," he answered,and followed Felice de Luneville into the

cabin.

They sat at the low table, Munster and
cryant facing oneanotheracross the planked

IrS,' Sirl at the end, her head in herarms. Un the rough surface lay the flint
lock wth the walnut stock. His face hac-
gard, Bryant forced Munster to meet his
eyes.

^ y®ar ago," he said slowly, "you andthat red beast waylaid my father, Henry
Charlton, on the Trace. You murdered him
and you robbed his body. This—" he in
dicated the flint lock—^"was his pistol. You
would have done better to have left it with
ite mate because it is the one thing I have

guilt ® ®"al proof of your
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Munster's eyes fell under the accusative
^rectness of the boy's regard, but when
he spoke, it was the same suave, silk-over-s^l^voice. "What do you propose?" he

Bryant rose. "Life is sweet to you. It
was sweet to my father. But I'm going to
give you a fighting chance—^the judgment
of a jury of your peers." He balanced the
Derringer in his palm. "You are to come

door with me and order three horses
saddled and provisioned. I will be beside
you every minute and if there is a false
move, even a hint of treachery, I will kill
you. You can take your choice of going
with Us to face a fair trial for murder, or
dying here." He stepped back and waited.

There was a long silence. His whole at-
tption focused on Munster, Bryant, never
theless, was aware that the girl had raised
her head as he had talked and that she was
looking at him now steadily. Munster's
hands fell opened-palmed on the table top
in a gesture of surrender. "I'll go," he said
quietly and moved toward the cabin door;
but as Bryant joined him he turned and
the hawk light kindled in his face.

"I'll go," he repeated, "but mark this
—Scott Munster will never hang."The broad trail of Boone's Way curved

^uth into the open road to Lexington.
Three horses, sweat-caked and blown, broke
cover of the wooded hills to the north and
settled to a plodding walk.

Leading the three, the cloaked body of
Scott Munster hunched above his mount's
withers stride behind him, Bryant Charl
ton, his father's flint lock drawn and at
the ready—beside him, the girl.

He turned to her and saw the deep-etched
lines of suffering and fatigue about her eyes
and mouth.

"In an hour, we will be in Madison. Then
can put him under guard and rest."
I am not tired," she said. She urged

her mount forward so that they were riding
stirrup to stirrup and laid her hand on his
arm.

"Forgive me," she pleaded. "They killed
brother—my friends—everyone but me.

And then I saw you with them, saw you
kill a man—" Her voice faltered but her
eyes held his face. "You have been very
brave," she said gently.

He stopped her. "Hush," he said, and
the haggard lines of his face lifted in a warm
smile.

"Forget all that," he urged, "it's behind
—let us leave it there. Tomorrow we

will have rested, will recruit friendly riders
for convoy through the Trace. And this day
a week, we will ride in to Andre Davenent
and he will give me back my father's gun
and I will lend him you."

She looked at him and some of the sing
ing lilt was in her voice. "Lend me to him ?"
she asked.

His bridle hand brushed the cool slim
fingers on his arm. "It can only be a loan,"
he answered.

Beef Trust—The
Brain Trust

{.Continued from page 11)
late Knute Rockne himself once told the

I'® never saw a better guardthan Metzger. After seeing the Uttle fellow
in action against Army at Chicago one bleak
autumn day, we agreed with him.

Another small man, whose playing was
superior to that of his larger contemporaries,
was young Heinicke of Stanford, some five
years ago. He played center on that dis-
Unguished team which Pop Warner brought
ii-ast to trim Army under an avalanche of
criss-crosses, reverses and touchdowns. The
uttle Palo Alto pivot was 158 pounds of

destructive energy. He looked like a midget
standing among Goliaths such as Artman,
Sellman, Fleishhacker and Hoffman. But
once the whistle sounded he made them
forget that he was short-changed on height
and weight. He was everywhere, batting
down passes, dumping the interference, mak
ing the tackle. After watching that game
I concluded that I would much rather have
had a line of seven Heinickes than a for
ward wall of giants.

Perhaps the outstanding example of a
small player's achieving fame on the foot-
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ball field is Frank Hinkey. It's more than
forty years since "Silent Frank," Yale's in
comparable end, was laying them out with
his devitalizing tackles, but his name is still
a byword among those who follow the
autumn pastime.

Hinkey was wracked with tuberculosis.
He weighed 145 pounds. Shy, reticent, pen
sive and morose, he was not popular among
his fellow students. Pale-faced and large-
eyed, he gave the impression of being far too
frail for so Spartan a game as football.
When he went out for the team, as a Fresh
man, the coach and captain considered re
questing him to resign, in order to prevent
him from getting hurt or killed. They
thought it rash that so small and weak-
looking a young man should venture to in
dulge in a pastime designed for young bucks
with strong backs and weak minds.

Once they saw him tackle, they changed
their minds. In fact, they thought about
asking him to resign from the squad to
save the players from being ruined. He
tackled with a berserk fury that was almost
fiendish. His thin body was covered with
muscles, and his sinewy arms were made of
whipcord. When he cracked a man he had
the faculty of raising his victim over bis
shoulder and smashed him to earth.

For four j-ears Yale's mighty midget,
Hinkey, was honored by making the All
America team. Few were the players who
even dared to circle his end, for they knew
that a terrific jolt awaited them there. He
was the most feared man in football. No
other end has ever played that position
with such success and distinction as did he,
Football to him was a religion, and he
played it with a burning, almost distracted
fury. It is no wonder he was referred to
in his day as "football's living flame."

Ever since Walter Camp initiated the cus
tom, All America teams have been chosen
after every football season. Scarcely a
newspaper, sports writer, or football fan
that doesn't select eleven players of distinc
tion and honor them in this fashion. With
forty-eight States to cover, and thousands
of college players to consider, the task of
selecting a representative All America team
is indeed a difficult one.

After all, there really appears to be little
point in picking an All America team merely
for the sake of picking one. It might be
different if they picked two All America
elevens, and had them play a game—the
winner to be the real All America team. In
stead of following the usual custom, we
have decided it would be much more inter
esting to select an All America "Beef Trust,"
and an All America "Brain Trust." And
we're willing to wager that either one of
them could spot any All America team in
the country ten points and win hands down.

Study the "Beef Trust" of the football
world. Then study the "Brain Trust."
Then try to make up your mind which one
you think is the better team, potentially.
Who'd win, if they actually came face to
face and kicked-off? Would the big, strap
ping, heavy-limbed eleven, sporting on its
gargantuan chest the proud emblem of the
"Beef Trust," crush and overwhelm the
slim, lithe, hungry-looking and diminutive
unit wearing the colors of the "Brain Trust"?

Suppose we look into the matter. The
"Beef Trust" is certainly an impressive-
looking eleven. It is more than that. It is
eye-filling and awe-inspiring. At left end
stands George Canrinus, of St. Mary's, six
feet tall and weighing 200 pounds. Beside
him at left tackle towers the form of Theo
dore Isaacson of the University of Wash
ington, whose 263 pounds of willing weight
have proven an impenetrable defense against
the thrusts of numerous backs. At left
guard stands Ed Gilbert of St. Mary's—
235 pounds of driving force and stubborn

resistance. His charge is fast and savage.
Nick Bernard of Michigan holds down the

center position, with 216 pounds of aggres
sive fight. Beside him at right guard stands
the biggest man in football today—Jack Tor-
rance of Louisiana State. He tips the scales
at 285 pounds, and if you think he can't
get around, challenge him to a race or watch
him toss the 16-pound shot. At right tackle
is George Theorodatus, Washington State's
240-pound gift to the gridiron world. And
at right end is Captain Reiss of Holy Cross,
a 206-pound wingman who has played a
gallant and effective brand of football all
fall.

The backfield, of course, has less girth than
the line. And that is as it should be. At one
halfback position, the right, is Don Elser of
Notre Dame, 220 pounds of speed and de
struction. At the other halfback post is Ed
Donowski, Fordham's brilliant 195-pound
ball toter. At quarterback is the versatile
and brilliant Homer Griffith of Southern
California, a mere baby in size, compared
to his teammates, for he weighs but ISS
pounds. And at fullback is Ormand Beach
of Kansas, the 215-pound half-blooded In
dian from Pawhuska, Oklahoma.

What a collection of dinosaurs! What a
cohort of human locomotives! That for
ward wall averages a scant 235 pounds, and
every man on it is almost as fast as the
average back. The attacking department
averages 204 pounds per man, and that with
the 18S-pound Griffith calling the signals.
What any coach wouldn't give to see an
outfit like that walk out on the field in
front of him some day. Talk about Para
dise regained. Why that coach would be
the happiest man on earth.

Put this eleven in the hands of a master
coach for three weeks, and the chances are
it would lick any team in the country—
with the exception of one, and that is the
"Brain Trust." Yes, indeed, there's a team
that these big boys with the bulging muscles
and piano legs would find a little too smart
for them. The little fellows may be short
on weight, but they're long on brains and
imagination. They're sharp as foxes and
they anticipate the development of every
play. True, they can't stand up in front
of a 204-pound backfield and bounce the
ball toters off their chests the way Ormand
Beach did the Notre Dame backs in the
Kansas-Notre Dame battle, but they have
the unpleasant faculty of getting into their
opponents' hair, spilling them with aston
ishing gusto, and getting the interferers all
tangled up with one another.

Who'S on this so-called "Brain Trust"?
Well, at left end is one of the finest wing
men the game ever produced, Fred Petoskey
of Michigan, the smartest end in the Big
Ten, and a bear at snaring passes. His
weight is 174 pounds. At left tackle, Bus
Blum of Colgate, a 170-pound rip-snorting,
never-say-die lineman, whom Andy Kerr,
Colgate's great coach, will vouch for. At
left guard, Wilfrid Tatro, 170 pounds of
pluck and ability. The center post is taken
care of by Roy Oen, Minnesota's 16S-poun{l
ball of fire. At right guard, John Harnett
of Manhattan, 170-pound sensation. Ai
right tackle, Charlie Opper, the Savannah
sirocco, who plays a bang-up game for
Georgia. He weighs 168 pounds. And at
right end, Tom Slusser of Penn State, a
170-pound flanker who makes opponents
think he weighs 210 when he tackles them.

The backfield of this unique aggregation
of hard-playing, smart-thinking men might
well be termed the pony express, for every
one of them certainly has proven time and
again that he can carry the mail to town.
At quarterback is Irvine (Cotton) Warbur-
ton, the mighty atom of the Pacific Coast.
His 145 pounds of elusiveness, speed and

(Continued on page 42)
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There is a concern in Cincinnati, Ohio, that
will give $3500.00 to some ambitious man
or woman who answers this announc-ement
... as part of their publicity program. Tom
Wood, Manager for this company, said:
"Before I give this money to anyone, I
would like to know how wisely the $3500.00
will be used. Some people say that money
givenaway so freely will be spent foolishly—
but I think they are wrong".
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why he asks you to answer this question;
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$3500.00If I GiveIt To You?"
Thousands of people have won prizes from
this company. Now, you may be the very
one to win big money. Send your answer,

your name and address, to—^Tom
Wood, Cash Prize Mgr., Dept. 302 PP,
CinciMati, Ohio. It costs you nothing.
Act Now! WIN a big prize!
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brains have caused plenty of woe to Far
Western elevens these last two years.

At left halfback, rarin' to go, is Garret
Le Van, Princeton brilliant broken-field
runner. He tips the scales at 155 pounds,
but weight doesn't worry him one bit once
he tucks the pigskin under his arm. Pair
ing up with him at right halfback is a 159-
pounder—Howard O'Dell of Pittsburgh.
And ready to crack the line, or shoot a pass
well down the field, with the accuracy of a
rifle, is Jack Buckler, the spark plug of the
Army attack, as well rounded a back as
one will find in many seasons in spite of his
156 pounds.

Incredible as it seems, the All America
"Brain Trust" is just the team to challenge
the All America "Beef Trust." Outweighed
and outcharged? Surely. But outscored?
Well, that's another matter. With Warbur-
ton in there looking things over for the
"Brain Trust," and calling his plays cleverly,
there's every reason to believe there'd be
plenty of long jaunts and scoring. Of course
we can't overlook the fact that some of the
big fellows are just as smart as the little
men, and even smarter. Griffith, for ex
ample, the "Beef Trust" quarterback, is one
of the best pilots on the Coast. A hard-
blocking, hard-running, fast-thinking field
general, with plenty of stuff to back up his
convictions.

Men, even football players, are easily im
pressed by size. Perhaps it is just as well.
They might get hurt if they weren't. But
it must not be forgotten that small men
sometimes possess the strength of a giant
and the speed of a bird. Take Cotton War-
burton, the Trojan "flea," for example.
Last year as well as this, in virtually every
game, he scooted away to long runs that
either resulted in or led to touchdowns. His
145 pounds proved more valuable than the
combined heft of any two other men on
the team.

Warburton knows he is small and unable
to match his strength against other men.
Consequently he has to concentrate on his
own outstanding qualifications. Give him
the ball, and three times out of five he'll
weave his way through the biggest brutes on
the Coast and gain the distance wanted, or
go on for a tally. Against California re
cently, the plucky little alternate pilot of the
Trojans had an unusual experience. But nc*
came through beautifully, just as he has so
often before.

Early in the battle, a California giant
snared a pass and broke into the clear. Only
frail, slender-legged Warburton stood be
tween the runner and the goal line. Craftily
he wedged the ball carrier between himself
and the sideline, being careful all the while
not to commit himself. Should he dive a
second too soon, and miss. Southern Cali
fornia would be doomed.

At the critical moment he hurled his body
headlong into the churning legs of the run
ner. His arms locked 'round his opponent's
legs. Everything went black. The runner
was down, but Warburton was out. Be
tween the halves he lay in a corner of the
dressing room, wrapped in a blanket. The
fight talk of Coach Jones, urging his men
on to victory—to overcome the three-point
lead of the Golden Bears, meant nothing to
Warburton's fog-soaked brain. He was out
of the picture. Dead to the world.

When the squad filed out for the second
half he never moved. Only his No. 13,
muddy and blurred, showed through a fold
of the blanket. Some time later an assis
tant manager, noticing that Warburton was
absent from the bench, went to look for
him. He found the 'mighty atom" still
dazed, but persuaded him to go out and sit
with the players on the bench.

Came the last quarter, and the Golden Bears
still three points to the good. It looked
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like the end of the phenomenal winning
streak of the National Champions. Suddenly
Warburton's name was called. He responded
as best he could and ran out to report His
mind was still foggy, but he didn't mention
that to his coach. He knew it would clear
And it did. Thirteen plays later he slanted
off tackle, cut back sharply, veered to the
right, and drifted 62 yards to a sensational
victory. Seventy thousand wild-eyed fans
bellowed his name, just as they have done
many times before—a just tribute to a win
ning player.

The secret of Warburton's continued suc
cess lies in his ability to comprehend the
weaknesses of the defending players. For
two or even three periods he will sit on the
Trojan bench, watching Homer Grifiith pilot
the team. All the while Warburton is ob
serving how the secondaries come up to
meet plays. He is planning unconsciously
the route of his winning run. And when he
gets into the game he knows what course
to take, whether it be around end or off
tackle, through the line or by the air.

Le Van of Princeton, while not the climax
runner that Warburton is, must nevertheless
be reported as one of the most danEerm.!
backs in Eastern football. Twice in th
struggle with the Lion of Columbia th^
slightly built ex-Lawrenceville track' anH
football captain found his way across th
coveted gold stripe. Against Washincton
and Lee, and Brown, he did the same thinT
although his touchdown in the former con'
test was called back because of an
play. Like Booth, the former Yale star
Le Van can spot a slit of daylight in the lir,.^
and breeze through before a hand can h
laid upon him. Fast thinking, quick moving
and the ability to anticipate the defending
players' next gesture are the faculties wK
make him so capable. With Warburton pv
perience, he may become as talented a r.T«
ner as the little Trojan. ^

O'Dell of Pitt, who hails from Sioux Citv
Iowa, and ofwhoni it is said that he can caU
hogs like any good lowan, is another sHn
pery back in the open field. He can na
kick back up a line Along with wS-enbaugh and Sebastian of the Panther bart
field, he constitutes as smart a backfield as
can be found m the circuit.

Jack Buckler of Army needs no introdur
tion in the East or the West. Against inu
nois it was his machine-gun passes th f
paved the way to Stancook's winning tourh
down. And against Harvard it was his
right arm and his driving legs that ruK
and demorahzed the Crimson defense IJn
like most backs, the Cadet sharoshontpr
from Waco, Texas, hurls the ball while nn
the dead run. His training at tossina fi,„
lasso in the Southwest may have given h^
the idea but, wherever he got it, it proved
most effective all season. His opponent,
never knew when he was going to keen the
ball and run with it, or pull back his trustv
arm and let it fly with deadly accuracy to
one of his teammates.

It takes a lot of brains for small men to
get by on the football field. If they aren't
smart they're usually carried out prettv
early in the fray. They must be clever
enough to outwit their bigger opponents, and
at the same time never allow the bigger man
to get a straight shot at them. In the Ford-
ham-St. Mary's game at the Polo Grounds
in New York, Fordham's line was being
outcharged by the mountainous forward wall
of the Galloping Gaels.

Diminutive Tatro, the Ram guard, strove
in vain to penetrate the Westerners' line.
He was anxious to get through to make
tackles, and if possible to block a kick. We
watched him carefully. Finding himself
stopped on a direct charge, he began to use
a feint. He pretended to charge through on
one side of the man who was blocking his
path, and when that man charged to meet



December, 1933

him, he shot through on the opposite side
of him. It was smart work, and Tatro
came perilously close to being the hero of
the game. Time and again he missed block-
the kick by the margin of an eyelash.

Opper of Georgia is one of the fiercest
forwards in the game today. He'd make
the big fellows sit up and take notice. Once
the \yhistle blows, Opper's in there scrapping
honekly and cleanly every second. He's a
wildcat on the Bulldog's line, and every team
he has faced will admit it. As for Petoskey
and Oen, Harnett, Blum and Slusser, they
have this in common. Every one of them
knows what the game is all about. They
anticipate their rival's motions. They know
where to be at the right second. And as a
result they are of tremendous value to their
teams.

There's a notion current among football
fans that big, fleshy men are always soft
hearted fellows who lack the zest for life
and the aggressiveness of their smaller
brothers. There are exceptions to every
rule, of course, but that doesn't seem to be
the rule, even. I have never seen more
"fight," more spirit, more power on a foot
ball field than was shown by Ed Gilbert,
the running guard of St. Mary's, in the
Fordham clash. He led the interference, and
that means speed a-plenty, for Wilson and
Ahern can travel. He was the first man
down the field on kicks. On defense he was
marvelously destructive, and on offense his
charge was devastating.

Nor is there anything soft about Jack
Torrance of Louisiana State, with all his 285
pounds. Present holder of the Intercollegiate
shot-put title, and record holder, the big
Southerner is one of the fastest athletes
when it comes to getting around on his feet.
He moves with the speed of a juggler, and
Biff Jones, L. S. U. coach, is grooming

him for an All America berth this season.
The "Beef Trust's" line doesn't depend

so much on thinking its way through as it
does on breaking its way through. Their
tremendous "heft" makes them indifferent
to the plans and schemes of their lighter
rivals. They'd rather stand up there four
square to the winds that blow and howl a
challenge to all mankind to try to budge
them off their stance than waste time plot
ting a deceptive gesture.

The motto of these Titans is "when in
doubt, pull your ears in and charge ahead."
By knocking down everything in front of
you, you're doing your job well enough. All
of which works out very well until you get
tangled up with a quartet like Buckler, Le
Van, Warburton and O'Dell. Then such a
policy spells trouble.. The "Brain Trust's"
line can submarine charge the big fellows or,
failing in that, spill them as they charge
through. And the backs of the "Brain
Trust" kind can whirl, pass and zigzag their
way around the big linemen and backs of
the "Beef Trust."

Not that Danowski, Beach, Elser and
Griffith are slow. They're not—at least
among their own kind—that is, big men.
But what chance do you suppose any one
of them would have of catching Warburton
in an open field—or Le Van or Buckler? It
would be a wild-goose chase.

Which brings to mind the old question—
isn't a good big man better than a good
little man on a football field? The answer
is yes, but there are no good big men who
are as good as the good little men—rela
tively, of course. The little fellows appear
to get far more out of their weight and
height than the thundering Hercules who
bend the scales. That is why, when the
"Beef Trust" meets the 'Brain Trust," I'll
place my money on the latter.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
{Continued jrom page 29)

dred persons assembled, among whom were
representatives from every Lodge in Utah.

The following morning Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier, after a most successful visit in
Salt Lake City, left for California, where he
was to meet with the California State Elks
Association and hold his fifteenth Regional
Conference.

Los Angeles, Calif., greeted Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier early in the morning of Septem
ber 22. Met at the station by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler William M. Abbott; Past
Chairman of the Board of Grand Trustees
Dr. Ralph Hagan; Michael F. Shannon,
member of the Grand Forum, and a large
delegation of members of Los Angeles Lodge,
No. 99, the Grand Exalted Ruler was imme
diately driven to the Breakers Hotel in Long
Beach.

Here he was met by State President Horace
H. Quinby, Cyril R. McTighe, Exalted Ruler
of Long Beach Lodge, No. 888, and many
others. At one P.M. Mr. Meier had as his
guests at luncheon Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Abbott, Grand Justice Shannon, Dr. Hagan,
the District Deputies from Arizona and Cali
fornia, and others.

Immediately after luncheon the Grand Ex
alted Ruler went into conference with Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Frank E.
Flynn and R. I. Winn, of Arizona; Jordan
L. Martinelli, Lloyd A. Foster, Everett H.
Brouillard, C. P. Hebenstreit and Jack F.
Hosfield of California. Only District Deputy
Ben F. Lewis was unavoidably absent. The
Grand Lodge officers at the luncheon re
mained for this fifteenth Regional Confer
ence of District Deputies.

In the evening Mr. Meier was guest of
{Continued on page 44)

and also from the far reaches of Nevada.
On September 20 the Grand Exalted Ruler

was met at the Union Pacific Station by
Past Exalted Rulers of Salt Lake City Lodge,
No. 85, members of various Lodges in the
State of Utah and by the Lodge of Antlers
with its drill team. An enthusiastic parade
escorted the Grand Exalted Ruler to the
Home of Salt Lake City Lodge.

At noon Mr. Meier lunched with the Dis
trict Deputies and discussed with them the
future activities of the organization. The
District Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers pres
ent were; Harold V. Leonard, Utah; Ed
ward H. Grenig, Nevada; and G. S. Pitch-
ford, Wyoming. After the meeting, the
Grand Exalted Ruler addressed the Exalted
Rulers and other officers of the assembled
I.odges, of W'hom about fifty were present.
There were many distinguished members of
the three states represented.

During the afternoon Mr. Meier spoke
over radio station KSL for ten minutes, and
three-quarters of an hour later he spoke over
station KDYL for fifteen minutes. Later he
was the guest of honor at a banquet attended
by two hundred people. Addresses of wel
come were made by Governor Henry H.
Blood of Utah, County Commissioner B. F.
Quinn and by Acting Mayor Harry Finch.
The banquet was presided over by Exalted
Ruler George H. Llewellyn of Salt Lake City
Lodge. There were many prominent Elks
and residents of the State present.

At a Lodge meeting following the banquet
a delightful musical program was rendered,
and the .Antlers Drill Team presented^ Mr.
Meier with an honorary membership, giving
him a regulation uniform sweater,_ while Salt
Lake City Lodge presented him with a beau
tiful set of book-ends cast by a member of
the Lodge. Mr. Meier spoke to the five hun

RELIANCE
Ideal Cruising 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 andBrother Elks

1st CRUISE
From New York Jan. 12for9Days

2V4 Days in Havana; the RELIANCE
your hotel in the beautiful harbor.

•libwlon HKili

2nd CRUISE
From New YorkJan. 27 for 19 Days
Martinique (Fort de France St.
Pierre), Barbados, Venezuela (La
Guayra), Dutch W. I. (Curacao),
The Panama Canal (Colon), King
ston, Havana* . • rates $215.

With 2 days in Havana with the
RELIANCE your hotel across from
Morro Castle.
A famous Golf Pro. on each cruise
and the noted Clubs ashore extend
awelcome to RELIANCE voyagers.

Write usfor all details and de
scriptive literature of cruises.
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SUBSTANTIAL CITIZENSHIP IS REFLECTED IN

EVERY STONE OF SUCH A STRUCTURE

Los Angeles Elks Home. More than a
thousand buildings are owned by Elks

throughout the country.

A Fraternal Magazine
SOME advertisers do not care for space in a"fraternal

magazine"; there is some prejudice, whether justifiable
or not, against such publications, in the minds of some
advertisers.
The Elks Magazine is a "fraternal magazine" in the sense
that it is the official organ of a great fraternal order; but
there's no good reason why advertisers should miss the value
of its advertising pages just because of its name, and general
classification.
The Elks Magazine is in a class by itself. It is first of all
a good magazine, in the best sense of that expression. It
carries news of the activities of the Order; but it is news
that should be interesting to all good citizens, whether
they're members or not.
The members of this organization are doing a lot of things
besides just being Elks. Civic alTairs, community better
ment, many public-spirited activities, are started and carried
through byElks lodges. The magazine keeps them informed
as to what is being done.

There are 560,000 of them; each one gets the
magazine; it goes into homes, not offices. A
hundred thousand of them are retail merchants
who sell the goods advertisers advertise in—

onesi^s
iM^agazine

560,000 identified reader-owners

50 EAST 42ND STREET - NEW YORK CITY
£LRS NATIONAIi MEMORIAr, HEADQUARTERS BL,DG.,

Cbicagro, Dl.

WANTA8TEADYJOB?
Work for "Uncle Sam"

$1260 to $3300 a year
MKi\—WOMEN IS to 30. Common
Education usually suflicicnt. Short
liours. Many early examinations
expeetcd. Write Immediately for
free 32-paKO book, with list of
positions and full particulars tell-

'"'•VRAwkuW''8NSTITOTE
Dept. T-239. Rochector. N. Y.

To All Membert—

("• OXGRESS has enacted a law making It com-
^ pulsory for postmasters to charge publishers two
cents for every change of address filed with the
Post-OfHce.

Tills law will place an annual expense of soveral
thousand dollars on THE ELKS JfAGAZINB unless
every member will Immedlateb- notify THE ELKS
ALAGAZIN'E or Ills Ixxige Secretary as to his change
of address.

Plca.se cooperate with your Lodge Secretary In
tills rcBard.

The Elks Magazine

{Continued from page 43)
honor at a banquet in the Breakers Hotel
attended by two hundred persons. Mr
Meier delivered the main address of the
evening.

The California State Association being in
session, the Grand Exalted Ruler addressed
the Convention on the following morning
He expressed himself as highly gratified at
the work being done by the California Elks
as reflected in the reports here given. In the
afternoon of that day Mr. Meier and Mr
Abbott rode in the first car in the State
Convention parade, alighting at the officials'
stand to review the parade. Mr. Meier wa?
greatly pleased with the showing the Cali
fornia Elks made.

T HAT evening, accompanied by Charles
W. Kuchman, Exalted Ruler of Sacramento
Lodge, No. 6, and Esteemed Leading Knight
Alex Ashen, Mr. Meier proceeded to Sacra
mento, arriving early in the morning. After
a general reception at the Sacramento Lodee
Home, Mr. Meier, escorted by a caravan of
fifty automobiles, started on a tour throueh
many spots having to do with the early lifp
of California. The tour finally wound ud
at Coloma, where gold was first discovered
Here Mr. Meier panned a panful of boIh'
finding at the bottom of the pan a nav
nugget, provided as a souvenir of his visit
At noon a luncheon was served at Marshall'.^
Monument, following which Mr. Meier sookn
to the gathering.

Upon returning to Sacramento, Mr Meier
broadcasted a highly illuminating talk ovpr
radio station KFBK at five-thirty P M An
hour later he was guest of honor at a b^
quet attended by some 300 Elks and thpir
ladies. Following dinner, Mr. Meier at
special session of Sacramento Lodge ad
dressed the many Elks present from Sacra
mento and other Lodges of the District of
California, North. A^isting Sacramento
Lodge m entertaming Grand Exalted Rulpr
Meier were representatives from the Califo/
ma North Lodges of Marysville, Orovillf.
Woodland, Redding, Susanville, Grass Vallev
and Stockton, and from Reno, Nevada.

Before nine on the morning of Seotpm
ber 26, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier's train
pulled into Portland, Ore., and he alighted
to be met by District Deputy Grand ExaltP^
Ruler Charles C. Bradley, a Past Grand
teemed Lecturing Knight, and other officers
and members of Lodges in Oregon and Wash
ington. Mr. Meier was taken to the Benson
Hotel where, at ten o'clock, he held his six
teenth and last Regional Conference with his
District Deputies. Those present were

® Oregon, North, O LMcDonald, Oregon, South, and Bertil E
Johnson, Washington, Southeast, and Merle
G. Ringenberg, Washington, Northwest.

At noon Mr. Meier addressed the Port
land Rotary Club at its weekly luncheon
the subject of his address being "The Re-
lation^^ of Fraternal Organizations to the
N^RA,"

At two P.M. Mr. Meier held a confer
ence with the Exalted Rulers and other offi
cers and members of the Lodges of Wash
ington and Oregon. This meeting was held
in the Lodge rooms of Portland Lodge, No
142, and was attended by the District Dep
uties mentioned above; A. W. Jones, Presi
dent of the Oregon State Elks Association-
George E. Secord, President of the Wash
ington State Elks Association; Past Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight Bradley; J L
Tucker and T. E. J. Duffy, Past Presidents
of the Oregon State Association; Frank L.
Baker, Past President of the Washington
State Association, and Past District Deputies
W. M. Briggs and J. Gordon Baker.
Twenty-five Exalted Rulers were present,
along with many other officers of the vari
ous Lodges. The entire attendance at this



December^ 1933

The Winners of the October Bridge Problems

By BEDE ARMSTRONG
Card Editor

we go to press it is too early to report the outcome of the
first National Bridge Tournament held on November 24th. From
the reports available at this writing, however, it is obvious that
the contest went over with a bang. Over 500 Lodges, with some
40,000 players, took part. The response was most gratifying, and
every scction of the country was well represented. Complete details
will be given next month.

The winners of the prize hands published in the October num
ber follow.

Norman A, Goodwin, Harry H. Volk,
Montpelier, Yt Lodge No. 924 Brooklyn, N. Y Lodge No. 22

T. F. Keenan, Lynbrook, Henry J. Radin,
L. /., N. Y Lodge No. 1515 Elmira, N. Y Lodge No. 62

E. M. Breman, E. B. Neff,
Springfield, Ohio. . . .Lodge No. 51 Moline, III. Lodge No. 556

Geo. O. Ferguson, E. L, Brookins,
New York, N. Y Lodge No. 1 Des Moines, la Lodge No. 98

James E. Griffin, Frank V. Randall,
Los Angeles, Calif.. .Lodge No. 99 Syracuse, N. Y Lodge No. 31

Jas. Milano, Nelson E. Blake,
Worcester, Mass. . .Lodge No. 243 Pawtucket, R. I... .Lodge No. 920

Albert G. Maisch, Eugene L Hecht,
Cincinnati, O Lodge No. 5 Milton, Pa Lodge No. 913

James A. Nugent, A. J. Scheineman,
Braddock, Pa Lodge No. 883 Sterling, III Lodge No. 1218

C. Fred Vollmer,
Bucyrus, 0 Lodge No. 156

second conference of the day numbered one
hundred and fifty.

At five thirty-five in the afternoon Mr.
Meier broadcasted a speech over Station
KOIN for ten minutes, and an hour later
he attended a banquet given in his honor at
the Hotel Benson. After dinner the Grand
Exalted Ruler addressed the Antlers Lodge,
affiliated with the Portland Elks. Later in
the evening Portland Lodge held a special
session, and after addresses of welcome on
behalf of the local Lodge and by representa
tives . of the Governor of the^State, Mr.
Meier delivered his address, which was en
thusiastically received.

On October 2 Grand Exalted Ruler Walter
F, Meier travelled to Whitefish, Montana,
where he was met by Grand Esteemed Lec
turing Knight Herman C. Karow and Ex
alted Ruler Mahlon Hall of Kalispell, Mon
tana, Lodge, No. 725, who drove Mr. Meier
to the Home of the Lodge.

Following a banquet at which the Grand
Exalted Ruler was guest of honor, he at
tended a meeting of Kalispell Lodge in the
course of which a candidate was initiated
into No. 725. The meeting was also the occa
sion of the official visit of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Chester F. Coleman.
The principal address of the evening was
delivered by the Grand Exalted Ruler, and
Mr. Karow, Mr. Coleman and Past Ex
alted Ruler Sidney M. Logan also spoke.
Past State Treasurer J. W. Walker and Past
State Secretary Roy Gibbons, eleven Past
Exalted Rulers, and delegations from Helena
and Great Falls Lodges were also present.

On the following day Grand Exalted Ruler
Meier left Kalispell, accompanied by Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight Karow, and
drove to the Montana State Elks Camp. Mr.
Karow returned to Kalispell from there,
while the Grand Exalted Ruler was driven
to Missoula, Mont., by Past State Secretary
Gibbons, who is Secretary of Helena Lodge,
No. 193, and District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler Coleman, a Past Exalted Ruler
of Helena Lodge. Mr. Meier was guest of

honor at a luncheon in Missoula given by
Hellgate Lodge, No. 383. The Board of
Grand Trustees had changed the name of
this Lodge to Missoula Lodge, but because
of the strenuous protest on the part of the
Lodge itself, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier re
stored the name of Hellgate Lodge.

About seventy-five members were present
at the luncheon, including Past State Presi
dent George L. Steinbrenner, Past State Sec
retary C., E. Johnson, District Deputy Cole
man, Past State Secretary Gibbons, Theo
dore Lentz, Judge of the District Court, and
W. C. Lubrecht, local Director of the NRA.

Early in the afternoon of October 3, the
Grand Exalted Ruler left Missoula for Hel
ena, Montana, with District Deputy Cole
man and Past State Secretary Gibbons. In
the evening Helena Lodge entertained Mr.
Meier at a banquet attended by members
and their wives to the number of three hun
dred. Mr. Meier spoke at dinner and later
dedicated the fine new Home of Helena
Lodge which was purchased for $25,000 and
remodeled at a cost of $35,000. The public
dedication was followed by dancing.

Among the distinguished members of the
Order present at these affairs were: A. W.
Smith, City Commissioner, L. L. Callaway,
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court, H. R.
Adair, City Attorney, Ray T. Nagle, State
Attorney General, George J. Joyce, Past Dis
trict Deputy, Past State Secretary Gibbons,
Past State Vice-President O. H. Perry, State
Senator Ray Church, who was the orator of
the day. Past State Treasurer A. E. Carpen
ter, and Past State Vice-President G. L,
Bryant. Following an oration by Mr.
Church, the Grand Exalted Ruler spoke, re
viewing the charitable work that is being
done by the Order.

The Grand Exalted Ruler left Helena the
morning of October 4 and was driven to
Great Falls, Montana, where at noon one
hundred and seventy-five members of Great
Falls Lodge, No. 214, entertained him at
luncheon in the Lodge Home.

{Continued on page 46)
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.. .without druqs
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J . .orYour Money
Refunded .. .

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
y^IRECTOR is fitted to your individual
T, ( "measure without laces, hooks or buttons.
the abd^^n k" ^ changing pressure on
by bringing results formerly obtained only
do is slin exercise. Now all you have to0 IS slip on Director and watch results.

Improve Your Appearance
proveS"^^ '̂® produces an instant im-
iton the moment you put
without 1 h '""cli better your clothes fit and lookhout a heavy waistline to pull them outofshape.

Restore Your Vigor
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Igor. You look and feel years ^«

wear l^DUect™"^
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Almon C. Le Febvrc, Past District Deputy,
was toastmaster, and introduced Mr. Meier,
who spoke at length to the gathering. There
were many distinguished Elks present at the
luncheon, including Past District Deputies
J. M. Burlingame and R. M. Leslie; seven
teen Past Exalted Rulers of Great Falls
Lodge, and five Past Exalted Rulers of other
Lodges. The Lodges of Havre, Lewistown
and Helena, Montana; Ranger, Texas, and
Williston, N. D., were also represented.

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier was welcomed
by City Attorney Charles Davidson, repre
senting the Mayor, and was presented with
a copper key to the City.

Later that day, October 4, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler, accompanied by Exalted Ruler
H. J. Lerty, Secretary H. S. Cooper and
Leading Knight R. J. Holland, of Havre
Lodge, No. 1201, left Great Falls and drove
to Havre. At seven that evening Mr. Meier
was guest of honor at a wild duck dinner,
following which the Hon. H. Spooner, Mayor
of Havre, delivered an address of welcome.
Mr. Meier then spoke. After dinner Lodge
was convened, and Mr. Meier again ad
dressed the members.

At dinner there were six Past Exalted
Rulers present, and a number of municipal
dignitaries. This was the first time a Grand
Exalted Ruler of the Order had ever visited
Havre Lodge.

Late in the evening of the day he visited
Havre Lodge, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier
took a train for Williston, N. D., where he
arrived early the following morning, and
was met at the station by the officers of
Williston^ Lodge, No. 1214, who escorted
their national leader to his hotel. Approxi
mately twenty members of the Lodge
breakfasted with the Grand Exalted Ruler.

In the morning Mr. Meier was driven
about Williston and its environs to view the
various points of natural and historic in
terest. Later he was guest of honor at a
prairie chicken luncheon at the Lodge Home.
At luncheon Mayor E. K. Bruegger, of Wil
liston, welcomed the Grand Exalted Ruler to
the City, as did also the Secretary of the
local Chamber of Commerce. Present at
luncheon were Past District Deputy William
G. Owens and many City officials. This visit
of Mr. Meier's was the first paid by a
Grand Exalted Ruler to Williston Lodge.

In the afternoon Mr. Meier left Williston
for Minot, N. D., in a car driven by T. V.
Settle, Secretary of Williston Lodge, and
accompanied by Past District Deputy Owens
and Exalted Ruler Ray Krugler, of Williston
Lodge.

At the outskirts of Minot the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's car was met by an escort of a
motorcycle pohceman and four automobiles
carrying the officers of Minot Lodge, No.
1089, and the Lodge's Drum and Bugle
Corps, who escorted their noted visitor to
the Leland-Parker Hotel. After registering,
Mr. Meier had dinner with the officers of
Minot Lodge and the out-of-town Elks in
the basement dining hall of the Catholic
Church, following which he attended a meet
ing of Minot Lodge.

Mr. Meier spoke at both the dinner and
the Lodge meeting. Distinguished members
of the Order present were: District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler Raymond C. Dobson;
Past State Presidents Judge L. J. Palda, Jr,',
William G. Owens, J. B. Atkinson and H, k!
Jensen, who is Chairman of the Crippled
Children's Commission of the North Dakota
State Elks Association; Past District Deputy
Frank T. Merrill of Montana; Past District
Deputies J. J. Coyle and W. A. Hausmann;
Charles Liessman, Past Exalted Ruler of Bis
marck Lodge, No. 1199, who is Deputy Sec
retary of the State of North Dakota; Au
gust Krantz, Chairman of the County Com
missioners of Ward County; Robert W.
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Palda, State's Attorney; V. E. Stenersen,
City Attorney; A. G. Torgerson, County
•Auditor, and Louis Rubbelke and Bertel
Jacobsen, County Commissioners.

On the following morning Mr. Meier ad
dressed seven hundred high school students
at their assembly. At 10:30 he left for
Fargo, N. D.

At the meeting of Minot Lodge, Mr. Meier
was presented with a very fine gold wrist
watch, something which the Grand Exalted
Ruler had not hitherto possessed, and which
he greatly appreciated receiving.

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier arrived in
Fargo in the middle of the afternoon of
October 6, and was met at the station by a
delegation headed by Past State President
Sam Stern, who was formerly a member of
the Grand Lodge Good of the Order Com
mittee, and Past President Curtis P. Brown.
Mr. Meier was first driven to the home of
lorrner Governor Hanna, who is President
of the North Dakota State Elks Association.
^.ext, the Grand Exalted Ruler was taken
to the home of Mr. Stern's father, Alex
btern, where a reception was held in his
honor.

a banquet was given for
T Fargo Lodge, No. 260, in theodge Home. There were two hundred per
sons present, among whom were the follow
ing distinguished guests: Past Presidents
Mern and Brown; Past District Deputy L.
K. Johnson; Walter Fearn, Past Exalted
Kuler of Kansas City, Kans., Lodge, No. 440,
who presided as toastmaster; six Past Ex
alted Rulers of Valley City, N. D., Lodge,
No. 1110; eight Past Exalted Rulers of
l-argo Lodge, and four Exalted Rulers of
visiting Lodges. The address of welcome
was delivered by Exalted Ruler Glen A.
Lowing of Fargo Lodge. Mr. Meier's ad-
drep followed, and Past President Stern
spoke, presentmg on behalf of Fargo Lodge,
a wmte gold Waltham watch and chain to

Grand Exalted Ruler.
Mr. Meier was greatly pleased with the

nne spirit prevailing at Fargo Lodge, and
^els sure there will be a large increase in
membership there soon. Especially pleased
was Mr. Meier that Past President Stern
had prevailed upon the members to present

Orand Exalted Ruler with a check for

Lodge^dues Grand

On October the 9th, Grand Exalted Ruler
sicr, accompanied by a delegation consist

ing of Past Grand Trustee Henry W.
MearS' Charles G. Hawthorne, Esteemed

Knight of Baltimore Lodge, P. F.
\T-^r Baltimore Lodge, and Perry A.
T State Secretary of Cumberlandge, No. 63, arrived in Baltimore, where
ti? guest of honor at a dinner given inthe Home of Baltimore Lodge, No. 7.

n addition to those members of the
rder already mentioned, the following were

the dinner: Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Rush L. Holland; W. S. Shelby, Sec-
retaty of Washington Lodge, No. 15; James
, • of Cambridge, Md., Lodge, No.

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler;
district Deputy -for West Virginia South

of Bluefleld Lodge, No. 269;
Alfred W. Gaver of Frederick, Md., Lodge,
No. 684, a Past President of the Maryland,
Delaware and District of Columbia State
Elks Association; Exalted Ruler Maxwell
Suls and Secretary Albert B. Kries of Balti
more Lodge; E. Lester Muller, President of
the City Council, and many others promi
nent in both the local Lodge and the City
government.

Before retiring from the dinner, the Grand
Exalted Ruler delivered an addres§ in which
particular reference was made to\he influ
ence an officer of the Lodge has in respect
to the success of his Lodge. Talks were
also given by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Hol
land and several prominent citizens of Bal-



December, 1933

Amendment of By-Laws
To All Subordinate Lodges:

There have been 7nany changes
made in the Grand Lodge Statutes
during the past jew years. These
necessitate corresponding changes in
Subordinate Lodge By-Laws, and to
effect such changes the Judiciary Coni'
inittee of the Grand Lodge has pre
pared a new edition of the Guide By-
Laws which is now available for use.

Secretaries should procure copies of
this new edition for use in drafting
amendments to Lodge By-Laws or
mcJiing revisions thereof. By so do
ing, they will insure their By-Laws
being in harmony with existing stat
utes and save much time for all con
cerned. Subordinate Lodge Secretaries
should write Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters, Elks National Memorial
Building, 27SO Lake View Avenue,
Chicago, III,, for their copies.

Walter F. Meier,
Grand Exalted Ruler

limore. It was a most successful affair.
Following dinner Lodpe was convened and

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier delivered the
principal address of the evening. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Holland, District Dep
uty Swing and Mayor Howard W. Jackson
also spoke. Following the Grand Exalted
Ruler's address, the Lodge presented him
with a very beautiful silver set. Following
the Lodge session, refreshments were served
and the Grand Exalted Ruler was taken to
Washington, D. C., by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Holland.

On the evening of October 10 Grand Ex
alted Ruler Meier attended a meeting of
Washington, D. C., Lodge, No. 15. The
ceremonies of his visit commenced with the
giving of a complimentary dinner in the
Grand Exalted Ruler's honor by Thomas A.
O'Donnell. The distinguished guests at din
ner included; Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Rush L. Holland; Past Exalted Ruler George
E. Strong, member of the Grand Lodee Com
mittee on Lodge Activities; the officers of
Washington Lodge, and a number of Past
Exalted Rulers.

Following dinner, Mr. Meier was escorted
to the Lodge Home, in front of which was
assembled a large group of members as the
Grand Exalted Ruler approached. The
Boys' Band was also in attendance. The
band proceeded to render several selections
in excellent style after which the Grand
Exalted Ruler was introduced and delivered
a brief address.

Mr. Meier was taken into the Lodge Home
and escorted to the hall in which the regu
lar Lodge meeting was held. There were in
attendance about three hundred Elks, among
them being, in addition to the distinguished
members already mentioned, Presiding Judge
of the Police Court Gus A. Schuldt; Ex
alted Ruler Joseph P. Hagerty; State Asso
ciation Trustee John E. Lynch; and Past
Exalted Rulers Howard M. Peter; Leonard
M. Gawler, David J. Laporte, and Edwin S.
Puller, formerly of St. Louis, Mo., Lodge,
No. 9, and now affiliated with Washington
Lodge. M. G. McCormick, one of the twr*
living charter members of Washington
Lodge, was also in attendance.

Nine candidates were initiated into the
Order at this meeting, and after the cere
monial work, Mr. Meier delivered the main
address of the evening.

CjRAND Exalted Ruler Meier left Wash
ington on the evening of October 10 and
arrived in New York on the following

{Continued on page 48)

The Halvorfold
1934 MODEL

Bill-fold

Patented Loose Leaf Pass Case OVER
Bill-Fold and Card Case 1,000,000

NOW
your Name, Address, 1(4

CilyandSlate, Monogram, iiec
and Emblem in Ubt

^ 22 K Gold
FREE!

^ Palenled
loose-leaf device

7,-8
or more

pass capacity

Card or Check
Book Pockcl

Over 1,000,000 Now in Vse^ IJ/k
One Million Men Can't Be Wrongt ^

The patented 1934 model HALVORFOLD — Bill-fold, Pass-case,
Card-ease — Just what every ELK needs. No embarrassing
moments fumbling for your passes—just snap open your
H.\LVORFOLD and they all show, each under separate transparent
celluloid face protected from dirt and wear.
Ingenious loose leaf dcvice enables you to sbow 4, 8 or more passes, mem-
bcrslilp cards, pliotos. etc. Also has large card pocket, special pocket for check
book or memoranda and roomy pocket for the new size money. Made of high
grade, black or brown GENUINE CALFSKIN, specially tanned for the
H.ALVOUFOLD.TouKli.(lural)k-aQd has that beautiful soft texture that shows
real Quality. All silk stitched—expertly Unlshed—no flimsy cloth llnlnR-1-10
14K Gold corncrs and snap fastener. Size 3x5 inches closed. Just richt for
hip pocket (llattcnstoon'yono-auarter In. thickness). Backboneof loose loaf de
vice prevents breaklngdown.Yousloiplycaii't wear outyour HALVORFOLD.

NOW—for 30
Days—Only

Made to Order" for ELKS and their LADIES
Eitra SpeclaJ Combination Offer. You will rnake
an even greater savins f>y ordering Mi-w America
and the HALVORFOLX) together. Hcgular value of
these two S12 50, but by sending only $7.50 I ILL
SHIP YOU BOTH, eacb 22K Gold Encraved as you
direct. What ideal never-to-be-forgottea Gifts wltli
your friends' names!

The New "Mtss Amertco"
DOUBLE ZIPPER 100% SAFETY

HAND BAG 100% PRIVACY
An amazing NEW Style and Service Creation

s made of Black or Brown—rich, velvety, natural
^ crain Genuine STEERHIDE, attractively lined
Wa: with sreen suede leather. Remarkably strone—
** vet ultra fashionable. New. artistic, tooled design
§ with 22K Genuine Gold Monogram engraved
P bv expert workmen. Two separate "Talon" zlp-

pered compartmenus, making 100% Privacy and
100% Safety. New Idea In back strap handle
and flap- New ond startling Idea In TRlPLIi
FITTINGS Of Key Case. Coin Purse and Mirror.
Size of bag Inch. Wh-^t a treat for
Mother Sister or Sweetheart—and at such a price.

Above the famous genuine HALVORFOLD—over
one million of which liave been sold at 55.00. Below
the NEW "Ml»s America"—my famous new style
creation they are talking about from Maine to Cali
fornia. Now both of these Masterpieces may bo had
at Uargaln Pricesi—In spite of rapidly rising markets
on raw materials. ^ . .

a Triple
Filled

Closed

AMAZING 22KGOLD ENGRAVING OFFER
And now, the iiio.si anuulni: oftor I have ever
macie: FRKIvin 2;iK Genuine Gold Engraving
ont hcHAfA'DRl'd I.D. Monogram. Name. Kni-
Ijlem, Street and City (worth S2.50 anywhere)
and on the Amoricix" Monogram wuh
name on Coin Purseand Key Case (won h.?l ;>0>.

F S

4 AND MAIL

^HALVORSEN, P. C.M. Dept. 346-12
I e05 W. Washington Blvd., CHICAGO, ILL.

i nblBck •broR-n.$3.05 — {Extra SpecialS7.50for Both) — aUo
I thefree KeyCase to match. I oncloso S wtb th" oioar
I understanding, tiiat I mu»t be more than P'®?*®''
I this is iho Bsmo Halvorsen I bnvo seen advertised in tho Elk« for
I the loss8 years—otherwise I will return Ihc boocJb at once for

immediate and undisputed refund of my money, tithor way the
•| koy CAso 13 xDiDO to kocp ireo*

I Gold engrave HALVORFOLD: Emblem.

i Street No. &City

I Engrave "Miss America": Mono -..Name

SHIP TO

.1 ADDRESS,,

The Open D oor
NEW YORK CITY CANCER COMMITTEE

34 East 75th. Street, New York, N. Y.
To this open door last year over two thousand people came seeking, and received,
free advice and help.

Keep this door open in 1934.
You can do this by buying and using the committee's address labels, which are

t N sold ten for one dollar. , ^ - - 1 C /
jif The sale of these labels and voluntary contributions are the Committee s only ,

source ofincome in its work ofhelping those victims of cancer whoare unable to help
themselves. ¥

• Will you help? , , .u , ,
Pamphlets and other information are furnished free onrequest. Write or teleplwne to the address

above, or, ifyou live outside the Metropolitan area, to theAmerican Society for the Control or Cancer,
New York, N. Y.



CENTER OF THE

WINTERTIME WORLD
In this year of transition,
the Miami Biltmore gives
significant impetus to "the
new modernism" with the
most brilliant and diver
sified schedule of resort
entertainment ever offered
• • . a plan embracing
events of national interest
in every department of
sports . . . gay activities
to satisfy every mood . . .
full privileges in the Flor
ida Year Round Clubs
(Miami Biltmore Country
Club, Roney Plaza Cabana
Sun Club at Miami Beach,
Key Largo Anglers Club
on the Florida "keys"),
including aerocar trans
portation to ALL points
of interest, autogiro ser
vice between hotel and
beach, sea-sled cruising to
and from Key Largo —
without extra cost (thus
saving you in taxi and
other fares the amount of
an ordinary hotel bill!)
IJIn short, here is a COM
PLETE VACATION in
"The Center of the Win-
tertime World", as well
as luxurious living in one
of America'sgreatesthotel
estates . . offered at a cost
that will fit comfortably
into a budget that was set
up even before good times
peeped around the well-
known corner.

Open Oct. 28 to June 30
For infoTmation, Htcr-
ature and rcaervatians

a<tdre»8 the hotel dircct

or see j/oicr travel agent

CABIBS > MIAMI • FLOBIBA

(Continued from page 47)

morninp. In the afternoon, driven by
Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther, he went
over into New Jersey and spent an hour at
the Lodge Home of Belleville, N. T., Lodce
No. 1123.

Upon leaving Belleville Lodge the Grand
Exalted Ruler was driven to the Home of
Newark Lodge, No. 21, where he was a
guest at dinner with Mr. Guenther and the
officers of Newark Lodge. Following din
ner Lodge was opened, and Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier was formally received.

Present at the reception was an interest-
mg number of prominent members of the
Order, including Mr. Meier; Mr. Guenther-
State President Charles Wibirahki- Vice'
President Arthur F. Jockel, of New Ter«ev
Northwest; Past State Presidents Joseph "g
B^uch, Edgar T. Reed, William Conklin, John
H. Cose, Francis P. Boland and George L
?"i Vu Grand ExaltedRulers ^omas M. Osborne and Vincent J
Kane; Past District Deputies Nicholas Al-
w j ^ ^ Strasburger, and Past Exited Ruler the Hon. Meyer C. Ellenstein,

Mayor of Newark. Every Elk Lodge in
the Northwest District of New Jersey was
represented.

^hree hundred andfifty Eks present, and all of the dignitaries
were introduced. Grand Exalted Ruler
Meiers address was the chief one delivered
during the course of the overjing

On October 12 Grand Exalted Ruler
Meier visited Elizabeth, N. J, Lodee No
289. Preceding the Lodge me'etr„g
the guest of honor at a dinner given by the
members at the Lodge Home. The meet
ing which followed was attended by about
three hundred members and was an open
session. The following Lodges of New Jer-

B" 1 nrMf® ^®Presented: Asbury ParkRed Bank, Phillipsburg, Perth Amboy, Plain-

The Elks Magazine

field, Somerviile, Rahway, Bound Brook,
Dunellen, Washington, Union, Westfield and
Hillside.

Distinguished members of the Order at-
tendmg the meeting were: Charles Wibiral-
ski, President of the New Jersey State Elks
Association; Vice-President Miller W. Frace;
bergcant-at-Arms August F. Greiner; Past
Presidents Fred A. Pope, John H. Cose, Wil-
ham Conklin, Edgar T. Reed, Francis P.
Boland and George L. Hirtzel; and District
Deputy Grand Exalted Rulers Frank L. Ten
Broeck, New Jersey Central; Thomas Os-
bome. New Jersey Northeast, and Vincent
J- ^ane, New Jersey, Northwest.

Mr. Meier was escorted into the Lodge
room by a group of ten Past Exalted Rulers
of Elizabeth Lodge. The Grand Exalted
Kuler delivered the principal address of the
evening, and short talks were made by
btate President Wibiralski and District Dep
uty Kane

Further^ details of the Grand Exalted
Rulers visits from this point will be re
ported fully in the January issue.
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Grand Exalted Ruler Meier's
Tentative Itinerary for December

Afr. Meier will spend the first week in
December visiting various California
Lodges. At the time of going to press it
was impossible to publish a detailed
itinerary.

On December 9 the Grand Exalted Ruler
will visit El Paso, Texas, Lodge. No. 187.
Immediately thereafter he will proceed by

Zone and Puerto Rico.
I hence he will go to Miami, Fla., arriv

ing about December 23. He will spend
the last week of December in a series of
visitations to Florida Lodges.

News of the State Associations
(Continued from page 29)

event of the first day of the Convention,
although a bridge party had been given for
the ladies early in the afternoon, and an
informa dance was held in the evening in
t^he ballroom of the Masonic Temple in
honor of the winning ritualistic teams of the
otate.

All day on the twenty-second the ladies
were occupied with a boat trip to Catalina
Island, thirty miles distant from Long
Beach, and that evening a two-hour, pro-
fesSronal vpdeville show was presented in
^e Municipal Auditorium, assisted by the
Chanters of Los Angeles Lodge, and the
double-quartet of Santa Ana Lodge, No. 794.

Saturday afternoon, September 23, the an-
nual parade was staged, composed of nine
divisions of bands, drum and bugle corps,
drill teams, uniformed bodies and floats.
The drill team of Pasadena Lodge, No. 672
won first place; Bakersfield Lodge, No 266'
won the ritualistic contest for the State'
with a score of 98.388; Santa Monica Lodge'
No. 906, won the band concert contest for
the seventh time; Alameda Lodge, No. 1015
won the baseball game from Pasadena Lodge
in^an eleven-inning game with a score of
7-3. The drum and bugle corps contest wa=
taken by Oceanside Lodge, No. 1561, while
Long Beach Lodge won the five-man team
open class bowling tournament. Many other
events were won by individuals from the as
sembled Lodges.

The social highlight of the entire Con
vention and the final event was the huge
President's Ball, staged Saturday evening at
the Municipal Auditorium in honor of the
retiring and incoming State Presidents, Four
thousand persons were in attendance, and the

festivities included a Grand March, the
iMeven O'clock Toast, a spectacular balloon
shower, presentation of trophies won in the
various contests during the Convention, and
souvenirs which were presented to every
one.

„iP®"rs elected to the California State
>wlks Association for the year 1933-34 were;
J. Thomas Crowe, Tulare Lodge, No. 1424,
President; Richard C. Benbough, San Diego
•Lodge, No. 168, Secretary for the sixth
year; Glen Rood, Comptoii Lodge, No. 1570,
Treasurer; Thomas Abbott, Los Angeles
Lodge, No. 99, Tiler for his sixteenth term,
and the Rev. H. H. Powell, Berkeley Lodge,
^0. 1002, Chaplain (re-appointed). Thomas
Higgins, Jr., Exalted Ruler of Santa Monica
Lodge, No. 906, was appointed Sergeant-at-
Arms.

The following were elected Vice-Presi-
dents: George A. Wilkins, Red Bluff Lodge,
No. 1250; Leland J. Guglielmetti, of Peta-
luma Lodge, No. 901; Paul L. Pioda, Sa
unas Lodge, No, 614; Frank Digier, Bakers-
field Lodge, No. 266; Clarence E. Hart, In-
glewood Lodge, No. 1492, and Cecil N.
Funk, Riverside Lodge, No. 643. Trustees
f" ixvo-year terms are: George M. Smith,
San Jose Lodge, No. 522; Edgar Dale, Rich
mond Lodge, No. 1251; R. W. Burson, Ven
tura Lodge, No. 1430. Trustees held over
for another year are: Milton R. Standish,
San Bernardino Lodge, No. 836; J. Emmett
McNamara, Merced Lodge, No, 1240, and
C. C. De Marias, Chico Lodge, No. 423.

Sacramento was chosen as the Convention
City for 1934.

Clare McCord, Long Beach Lodge and
Richard C. Benbotigh, State Secretary



ere you find Elks..

you find LION'S

Rich, mellow, creamy Lion Pilsener
Beer is the order of the day for the

Order of Elks. Good fellowship and good

beer have always been pals. And Lion

Pilsener has been the favorite of men who

know beer since 1850. In spite of tremen

OF N.V.C1TY ;

dous demand every single drop of Lion is

thoroughly aged and properly mellowed.

The high quality never varies. The taste is

uniformly delicious and appealing. The

strength is ahvays full. Suggest Lion Pil

sener on draught to your Lodge Steward.

LION PILSENER
L n Since 1850 ... New York's Favorite Beer



IT TAKES HEALTHY NERVES
TO BE A CHAMPION

BRONK RIDER!

onr^

RIDE 'EM COWBOY! It sure takes healthy
nerves to stay on board a fighting
bronk! " Camels are my smoke," says
Eddie Woods, cowboy champion

;te

Eddie Woods, twice all-round cowboy
champion at the famous Calgary Stampede,

top hand" of the cowboy world, says:
Ten seconds on the back of an outlaw

horse is about the hardest punishment for
a man's nerves that anybody can imagine.
To have nerves that can take it, I smoke
onlyCamels. I've tried them all,but Camels
are my smoke! They have a natural mild
ness that appeals to me, and I like their
taste better. Most important of all,Camels
do not jangle my nerves, even when I light
up one Camel after another."

#

If you are nervous...inclined to "fly off the
handle". . . change to Camels. Your own
nerves and taste will confirm the fact that
this milder cigarette, made from costlier
tobaccos, is better for steady smoking.

IT IS MORE FUN TO KNOW
Camels are made from finer,
MORE EXPENSIVE tobaccos

than any other popular brand.

"I'M DEVOTED TO
riding. Even if
1 am not in the

championship
class I need
healthy nerves.
And Camels
are the mildest

cigarette 1
knowl"

matchless
BLENO

CAMEL'S COSTLIER TOBACCOS
NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES NEVER TIRE YOUR TASTE

Copyright, loas.
R. J. Roynoldo

TobftccoCoiapan]^


