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EDITORIAL

AN APPROPRIATE
BIRTHDAY PRESENT

T is assumed that the subordinate lodges have
responded to the suggestion of the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler, contained in his Official Circular
No. 4, and that each one of them has been

actively engaged in securing desirable applicants for the

Sixty-fifth Anniversary Class, to be initiated during the
ten days of this month set apart by him for the purpose.

The time so designated begins with Lincoln’s Birthday
on the twelfth, includes the Order’s Birthday on the six-
teenth, and ends with Washington’s Birthday on the
twenty-second. By virtue of this trio of natal anniver-
§'aries the period is one of peculiar patriotic and fraternal
Interest.

A birthday is a recognized event in every life. It is
quite customary to celebrate it in some appropriate man-
ner; and a not unusual incident is the presentation of
gifts to the celebrant. Surely no more fitting gifts could
be made to the Order on its approaching sixty-fifth birth-
day, than the timely initiation of a class of new members,
or the reinstatement of former members, in each one of
the subordinate lodges. The fact that such gifts would be
primarily beneficial to the donor lodges only adds to
their appropriateness and value.

It is to be hoped that sincere and interested effort
will be made in each lodge to insure its generous contri-
bution to the Sixty-fifth Anniversary Class. If this be
done the Class will be a splendid birthday present from
her children to the mother fraternity.

BULL FIGHTING

W 71| T has been suggested in some quarters that bull
% fighting, so popular in Spain and Mexico,
should be tried out as a sport in this country;
. and that the prospect of financial returns
might well move subordinate lodges of the Order of Elks
to sponsor such events in their respective communities.
The suggestion is probably born of the wide publicity
accorded to the spectacular career of the Brooklyn mata-
dor, Sidney Franklin, and of the recently expressed ap-
proval of the sport by certain prominent Americans.
It is likely that any attempt to stage such a spectacle

anywhere in the United States would be opposed by the
civil authorities, as prohibited by local laws. But even
if this difficulty were not presented, it is quite certain
that public sentiment would be definitely opposed to the
innovation. The sport is one which does not appeal to
our people generally; and this means it would not appeal
to the great majority of Elks.

It is to be hoped that the suggestions will not be seri-
ously considered by any subordinate lodge. It is confi-
dently believed that, were bull fighting promoted under
such auspices, or any attempt made to this end, the
prestige of the whole Order would be materially impaired.

INITIATION FEES

HE theory upon which a fee is charged for the

privilege of becoming a member of any fra-
((4- ternal organization is that such membership

has a real value which should be recognized by
the applicant; and that his interest therein should be
evidenced by his willingness to make such payment.
The fact that initiation fees constitute a source of sub-
stantial income is incidental. Without such charge mem-
bership might become too cheaply indiscriminate.

But there are instances in which the usual fee is
prohibitive to otherwise eligible candidates. This is most
frequently true in the cases of young men just starting
their independent careers, which class naturally embraces
many who would be very desirable members.

In recognition of this the Constitution of the Order
has been recently amended, so as to effectuate the Statute
on the subject adopted at Milwaukee. Under this Statute
subordinate lodges may now establish an initiation fee,
for applicants under twenty-six years of age, less than
that required from others; and may dispense with such
fee in the cases of certain applicants who have been
members of The Antlers.

In order that a lodge may avail itself of this permis-
sion, it must adopt an appropriate by-law in the manner
provided by Grand Lodge Statutes. And it is suggested
that prompt consideration be given to this subject. The
Order has a definite need for new members who are
young in years and whose youthful enthusjasm and
eager interest will give fresh impetus to our fraternal
activities.
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) If each lodge will adopt such a reduced fee and will
give proper publicity of the fact to the present member-
ship, it is to be confidently anticipated that many new
Enembers from the preferred classification will be secured,
In time to favorably affect the statistics for the current
lodge year.

DON'T BE TOO SORRY
FOR YOURSELF

HERE are many thousands of us who are so

[ much less comfortably circumstanced now than

({ we were a few years ago, and who are com-

pelled to forego so many things we would

enjoy, that it is easy for us to regard ourselves as proper

objects of commiseration. And it is even easier for us

to furnish our own sympathy. This is quite understand-
able; it is so human. ‘

But there is danger in too ready an indulgence in
self pity. It is apt to undermine our courage and faith
and determination to make a personal recovery, which is
the true unit of national recovery. And it also tends to
make us less sympathetic with others who are in greater
need of it. We are prone to use up too much of our
supply on ourselves.

The great majority of those who read this will do so
in surroundings which are safe and comfortable, They
will be well fed, well clothed and in good health. They
will be able to count their friends by the hundreds.
Their bank accounts may be depleted; their savings may
have been absorbed; their incomes may be curtailed or
temporarily cut off; and their credit may be strained.
But they only need to be observant on their next walk
down the street to realize their comparative good fortune.

Look at the chap who taps his cane upon the sidewalk
to guide his cautious steps because of sightless eyes. No-
tice the legless cripple who sits upon the hard pavement,
offering his penny wares to indifferent passers. Note the
twisted body of another, whose every labored movement
is a pitiful evidence of his handicapped life. See the lips
of another, blue with the cold against which his inade-
quate clothes give little protection. Watch the features
of another upon which stark hunger has set its mark.

All these may be observed in the course of a short
stroll along almost any city street. They have become
such usual incidents that we are apt to pass them all
unheeding. We are sure to do so if we be too intent upon
our own lesser misfortunes. And yet, paraphrasing the

classic statement of a certain Bishop of London, any one
of us might truly say, “but for the grace of God that
might be me.”

Don’t let us be too sorry for ourselves. Let us save
some of our sympathy for others who are really entitled
to it. And let it lead us to thoughtful, kindly helpfulness
for them. There is nothing that will brighten our own
outlook so much.

BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA

N the eighth of this month Boy Scouts of
America enters upon the twenty-fifth year of
its existence. The organization has planned an
extensive program, to be observed throughout
the year, in celebration of the event and of its achieve-
ments since its foundation.

The true conception of its accomplishments must, of
course, have relation to the influence it has exerted on
the lives of the boys and young men of America; and
mere statistical figures are only relatively important. But
when it is learned that there are over a million active
Boy Scouts in this country today, and probably more
than five milion men who have been members, it becomes
obvious that its influence has been tremendous.

That the part the organization has played in the de-
velopment of American youth has been altogether whole-
some, instructive and uplifting, is known to all who have
even the most casual knowledge of its purposes and its
methods of promoting them. While its chief objective is
the building of character, the inculcation of high moral
and ethical standards, and the effective training of its
members in kindness, courtesy and helpfulness to others,
yet of comparable importance is the training it affords
them in practical knowledge which fits them for a self-
reliant and serviceable life.

An Eagle Scout, who must have passed most rigid
tests, covering numerous fields of useful information, in
order to win that proud title, is a well grounded young
gentleman, admirably equipped to meet almost any
emergency.

The Order of Elks, through its subordinate lodges, has
displayed its keen interest in Boy Scouts by sympathetic
and substantial support of local scout troops and in
numerous other appropriate ways. It is pleasing to add
this word of commendation of the splendid national
organization; and to express the hope that it may con-
tinue to grow in numbers and influence through the years
to come.
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Kansas City’s Grand Lodge Convention
Committee is Incorporated

N preparation for the 1934 Convention

of the Grand Lodge, which will be held
in Kansas City, Mo., July 15-19, the Kansas
City 1934 Convention Committee, Inc., has
been organized with W. H. Piatt, President;
Dwight Roberts, Vice-President; William
Symon, Secretary, and Lester Siegal, Treas-
urer. The Committee was incorporated
with a capital stock of $2,000, with nine
members as stockholders. The Committee
will have charge of financial matters and
of the management of the Convention.

One of the interesting features of the
Convention will be a visit to the William

Rockhill Nelson Gallery of Art, which is
ranked by critics as one of the finest and
most modern galleries in the country. In
the building are gathered art treasures from
all parts of the world, made possible by be-
quests of the late Colonel Nelson, and by
subsequent gifts of his heirs totalling fifteen
millions of dollars.

Works of the masters are displayed in
perfect settings, for there are a great many
small rooms, each dedicated to a mood or
an epoch. Enormous tapestries, formerly in
the collection of the late J. Pierpont Mor-
gan, representing the myth of Phaeton, are

on display. The Portrait of the Artist’s
Mother, by Whistler, and loaned to the
gallery by the Louvre, occupies the place of
honor. One of the most famous seascapes ever
painted in America, Winslow Homer’s “Watch-
ing the Breakers,” is hung in the gallery.
These are only a few of the hundreds of
masterpieces, of splendid examples of art
and beauty, which are housed in the Wil-
liam Rockhill Nelson Gallery of Art. The
depression enabled the gallery to buy for
$4,000,000 old masters which were priced
at $10,000,000 when originally sought.
Hugo Roos, Convention Correspondent

‘The Antlers of the Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks

HE Antlers of the Benevolent and Pro-

tective Order of Elks is a national
junior organization embracing over fifty
Lodges. Any white boy between the ages
of 15 and 21 years, of sound mind and
body, of good character and who believes in
the existence of a Supreme Being, may apply
for membership. Relationship to an Elk is
not required. Love of parents, home and
friends; reverence for womanhood; the
exemplification of truth, morality and fair
play, and respect for organized government,
are among its cardinal principles.

The organization functions as does any
Lodge, meetings being held in the Lodge
room of the sponsors. Each Lodge is self-
governing and acts under the guidance of
an Antlers Advisory Council.

Activities include those that are not only
purely .Lodge in character but participation
in civic and patriotic activities, together
with a full program of social functions.
Antlers laws provide for the proper annual
observance of Mother’s Day, Father’s Day,
Constitution Day and Patriots’ Day.
Dramatics, debating, bands, orchestras, ath-

letic teams, drill teams and glee clubs are
supported. Lectures on timely subjects are
arranged. Opportunity is provided the
me_mbers to become acquainted with courts,
legislative bodies and public officials so that
ghey may become familiar with the manner
in which governmental activities are per-
formed.

The Antlers idea is not entirely unselfish.
}t is hqped that many of the boys, trained
in the ideals underlying Elkdom, may later
become Elks. This is especially true since
the new provision relative to the waiver of
the initiation fee in favor of Antlers has
become effective.  Almost 500 former
Antlers are now Elks, some of them being
Lodge officers.

Antlerism affords an opportunity for
pleasant and profitable service to yourselves
and your Order. A junior organization
whose members may meet their big brothers
on a common ground provides a certain
solvent to the .barriers often existing be-
tween youth and maturity.

Bring the matter of The Antlers before
your Lodge; consider and discuss the ques-

tion from all angles. Ask yourselves this
question: “What can we lose by instituting
a Lodge of Antlers?” The answer is:
“Nothing, but we stand to gain much.”
After discussion, take steps to organize in
accordance with suggestions contained in the
manual which will be furnished upon re-
quest. Induce your members to bring to
the preliminary meeting all eligible boys and
their acquaintances, keeping in mind that
none need be related to an Elk.

If you believe in the future of America
and are interested in the welfare of our
Order you will of necessity be interested
in the Antlers. An investment in American
boyhood is ‘‘preferred” and will return
steady dividends. Remember: Antlers
make Elks, and the Antler-Elk is a trained
Elkk. Today, more than ever, do we
need the strength and fine enthusiasm of
youth!

For more complete information on Antler-
ism communicate with C. Fenton Nichols,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Antlers
Council. His address is 405 Montgomery
Street, San Francisco, California.

A Candidate for Grand Lodge Ofhce

0S ANGELES, Calif., Lodge, No. 99, has
the honor to announce that at the
meeting of the Grand Lodge, to be held in
Kansas City, Missouri, in July, 1934, it will
present its Past Exalted Ruler, Michael F.
Shannon, for Grand Exalted Ruler for the
Grand Lodge year 1934-35.

The record of service of Brother Michael
F. Shannon in our Order extends over a
period of twenty-four years and covers those
wonderful years when Elkdom made its
greatest advancement and assumed its proud
leadership among the fraternal associations
of the country.

He was born in Los Angeles, California,
on July 28th, 1887.

He was initiated as a member of Los
Angeles Lodge, No. 99, on the 6th day of
October, 1909, and during the triumphal
march of California Elkdom throughout the
succeeding years, he has ever been the mili-
tant leader, holding high the banner of Elk-
dom. Keen, brilliant of speech, affable, of
charming personality, he has endeared him-
self to the rank and file of Elkdom and the

leaders of our Order regard him with affec-
tion.

After serving Los Angeles Lodge as Esquire
in 1910, as Lecturing Knight in 1911, as
Loyal Knight in 1912, and as Leading Knight
in 1913, he was elected Exalted Ruler and
served as such in 1914-15. His year was
one of the most successful and outstanding
in the history of Los Angeles Lodge.

He was elected an honorary life member
of Los Angeles Lodge in March, 1916.

He served as District Deputy Grand Ex-
alted Ruler for the South Central District
of California under Grand Exalted Ruler
Bruce A. Campbell in 1918-19. He served
as Grand Esquire under Grand Exalted
Ruler William M. Abbott in 1920-21. He
served as a member of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary from 1921 to 1926.
He was appointed a Justice of the Grand
Forum by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Law-
rence H. Rupp in 1931 and has served on
this, the Supreme Court of our Order, from
then to the present time.

Since the organization of the California

Elks Association in 1931, he has actively
participated in all of its proceedings and his
enthusiasm and judgment has been one of
the principal factors in the success and
standing of the Association in Elkdom.

In this short space it is impossible to
recount all of the activities of Brother Shan-
non as one of the civic leaders of Los An-
geles, of his service to the State as Assistant
District Attorney for Los Angeles (;ounty,
or the responsibilities he assumed during the
three Grand Lodge Conventions which have
met in Los Angeles, but there has never
been a service too slight nor a task too
great which he has not willingly undertaken
for the good of Elkdom.

Brother Shannon is a lawyer py p;ofes-
sion. He graduated from the University of
Michigan at Ann Arbor in 1909.

He has a charming family consisting of
wife, two daughters and a son.

Because of his life of service ax}d accom-
plishment for our Order, we submit }ns can-
didacy for your fraternal consideration.
















32

Cross-Word Puzzle

By Richard Hoadley Tingley
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37—Prevent savor 34—River in 84—Decorates
39— Alleviated 102—Above Siberia 86—Excite
40—An areola 103—Salary 35—Soon 87—Appellations
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50—Tales 111—Shade trees 48—A fruit 100—Strength
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55—Insects 113—Utmost 51—Region 103—TFemale fowl
56—Morsels 114—Fell 52—Puff up 105—Corrode

After you have done the puszle, check your answers with the solution on page 34.

The Elks Magagzine

Fighter’s Feud

(Continued from page 12)

Denny was no longer smiling. His face
was a mask intent upon Crawford’s dis-
torted face. The full surge of confidence
possessed him, the assurance of success. He
was again master, as he had always been.
Mind and body were one weapon, indivisible,
launched upon his opponent. In the remote
part of his thought ran the swecet stream
of victory, bearing the reward, the money
he needed to make Nora and his son secure.

He staggered Crawford with a straight
right and went in fast smashing the exposed
body until Joe’s knee came up in spasmodic
reflex. Joe hung on, his wet, bloody face
pressed desperately upon Denny’s chest. The
referee slapped their shoulders but Crawford
refused to break. The bell rang, and Joe
swayed, one arm raised in bewilderment
seeking for direction. The crowd was roar-
ing for the kill. Denny thought exaltedly,
“Next round! Next round!”

Jake Parker, in the press row, leaned back
chuckling.

“Jt’s like a fairy tale,” he thought, “hon-
est.”

It was a wow of a climax to a story he
had never hoped to see explained or finished.
This didn’t explain it, of course, but it was
a proper last chapter, even if the mystery
remained unsolved. And was there really a
mystery? Might it not be one of those
unreasonable happenings that originate
meaninglessly in the obscurity of the human
heart ?

Jake had never been able to decide. Still,
with or without motive, the hatred of Joe
Crawford for Denny Harper and the result-
ing feud was no press-agent ballyhoo, con-
cocted for the always gullible public. The
hatred was real; the feud had created a
legend. It was a fantastic legend, threaded
with grotesque comedy. For almost five
years it had supplied sports writers with
humorous copy. But Jake had never been
able to think of it as being altogether
humorous.

A’I‘ first no one had given any attention to
the savage young fighter who had pounded
his way through all the tough boys in the
small clubs and begun to challenge Denny
Harper. It appeared like the conventional
bid for publicity and it seemed ridiculous
to match him with the suave and brilliant
Harper, rising fight by fight to the top of
the middle-weights. Then it was realized
that Crawford’s wild demands concealed a
bitter determination. The bout was signed
by promoters who recognized the value of
a real “natural”” Then the week before
the fight, Joe, leaping from the training ring,
fell and broke his arm. The anticipation
dissolved in laughter. The idea of a fighter
falling out of the ring was ludicrous. But
not to Jake. Not after he had seen Craw-
ford while Joe sat, his arm in a plaster
cast during the fifteen rounds that Denny
gave Sailor O’Hara a boxing lesson. The
sight of Crawford’s smouldering, blasted face
as he watched another fighter in the riné
where he should have been made Jake fecl
queer, uneasy.

And in the months when Joe's arm re-
fused to heal properly, Jake would see him
occasionally in various hangouts and listen
to Crawford talking. Always it was the
same thing; when he and Denny would
fight.

Nor had it seemed comic to Jake when,
after a year and a half, Joe, matched again
with Denny, had developed mumps just be-
fore the bout. Everybody else thought so.
But Jake went to the hospital where Craw-
ford lay in bed and looked at the boxer’s
livid face and listened to the choked fury
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(Continued from page 33)

seconds . .. .. The bell rang. Denny took
one step, blindly, toward a neutral corner,
corrected himself and walked steadily toward
his own corner. Crawford threw back his
head and laughed.

Thirty thousand dollars, Denny thought.
The figures whirled in his dazed brain. Fif-
teen, that he would receive for the fight,
bet at even money. Bet here and there on
himself; placed by friends. Everything
staked on this fight. Thirty thousand added
to what he had made in the six months of
fighting in small towns, meant a new chance.

“If I get by these two rounds,” he said
thickly. “Can I win?”

“It’s close,” Morgan said. “But I think
so. You got six rounds sure. How do you
feel ?”

“Terrible,” said Denny. “There’s nothing
left. I can’t hurt him. Il make it look
good. Can you fix that cut?”

“It’s stopped bleeding. Try to keep him
from openin’ it up. Blood looks bad.”

“He’s strong,” Denny said. “He wants to
put me away.”

“Yeah,” said Morgan. “Box him.”

“Twelve years,” said Denny, and laughed.
Fifteen thousand bet at even money. Every-
thing he had. If he lost the fight, there
was nothing left.

THE fight was close to Nora. It was part
of her, and she was part of the fight. The
pound of feet and the sharp thud of the
gloves beat in her blood. She could hear
their echo above the rapid sound of her
heart. She had never seen Denny fight be-
fore; never wanted to. When he fought
she had remained home, confident in his
strength, protected by his courage. Now she
was close to Denny, and could do nothing.
She knew he was hurt and that he no longer
controiled the fight. The look on Craw-
ford’s face told her and the continuous
shouting of the crowd.
fused and could not follow the swift_move-
ment of the fight. She saw only Denny.
He hit; he was hit. This was what he was
doing for her, for their boy. It was unreal,
like a monstrous dream. No, it was real,
filled with rage and terror and pain. She
caught Jake's arm and_cried:

“Is he hurt, Jake? Is Denny hurt?”
“No,” said Jake. “He's all right.” But
his eyes exposed the lie.

She did not see the blow, but she saw
Dgnny falling. He went over backward,
with incredible slowness, falling against the
far ropes. He seemed to be falling through
years, through ages of time; falling with
one arm trailing along the upper rope, the
hand too weak to close the dark glove that
slid, slipped off, struck the middle rope,
clung, loosened, pawed the unresisting air.
His face hung toward her, blank and still.
The crowd surged up with a roar. Then
men sprang into the ring, pulled Denny
across to his corner, slapping him, drench-
ing him with water, holding a tiny bottle

under his nose . . . . . She heard Jake say-
il'!g loudly, “The bell . . . . . the bell saved
im.”

Beyond the frantic figures of his seconds,
Nora could see Denny’s face drawn and
muted and the thread of blood unravelling
from between his slack lips.

This was her fault. Because of her blun-
dering, her lack of courage, this terrible suf-
fering had come to Denny. There seemed
to be no space in her mind for any thought
except of Denny, yet the past returned in
flashes of memory and she felt those two
divisions of herself, each with its separate
agony,

_She was with Joe as she had known
him., When they had lived as children in
a long row of identical red brick houses.
She remembered the rough devotion he gave
her as a schoolboy. Later, when she was

She became con- °

scarcely more than a girl, inexperienced,
timid, impressionable, she had agreed to
marry him, because their parents wished
them to marry and because his fierce pos-
sessiveness, his jealousy, the intensity of his
desire, flattered her young vanity.

“] was stupid,” she thought despairingly.
«But I was hardly more than a child,
really.”

So she had promised. Joe went to Cali-
fornia on a job that would make his fo'r-
tune. He was to get a start, she would join
him and be married. . . .

Denny stirred, sat upright. A man put
-his hands under his ribs and lifted his body,
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Solution to Cross-Word Puzzle
(See page 32)
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letting him fill his lungs without effort. . . .
The summer after Joe had gone away,
Nora went to Atlantic City. How clearly
it all came back to her. Bright seas ansj a
sun-drenched beach, and a voice saying,
“You ought to know Denny Harper.” Her
hair had blown over her eyes. She had to
brush it aside in order to see him. He stood
above her outlined on the sky, smiling. In
that moment she knew there was no other
man for her. .

“Knowing that,” Nora thought, “didn’t
help me.”

The time that followed had been torment
and ecstasy. When she was with Denny she
forgot Joe entirely. Apart, he returned to

- torture her. She hadn’t the courage to write
and tell him. Neither could she tell Denny
of Joe. For six months she hesijated, pre-
varicated, justified her irresolution—and
then gave in to Denny’s pleading and agreed
to marry him. They decided to say nothing,
go to New York and be married. .

Two days before the time set, Joe had
returned, unexpectedly. He came back som-
ber, morose, fired from his job. There was
no longer possibility of evasion. She tried
to save Joe this final humiliation, but he
demanded to know what was wrong. While
she stammered, telling him, he said nothing.
The color drained from his face, and a
curious glow began in his brooding eyes.
At last he said:

“0.XK. T'll go see this guy.”

Nora remembered the cold wave of fear
breaking over her heart. That night she
had not slept. She lay in the darkness shak-
ing with terror. What would Joe do? Any-
thing was possible.

What he had done, actually, was beyond
her imagining. Denny had told her later,
after they were married.

Joe had sought him out, and said Denny
would have to fight him. They would fight
at the Columbia A. C. so everything would
be on the level. He didn't trust anyone,
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now. Nora had double-crossed him. They
would fight and whoever won would marry
Nora. Denny had refused. Joe didn’t listen.
He repeated it all, over and over. It was a
preposterous situation. At last Denny had
consented. But he warned Joe that no mat-
ter what the outcome might be, he intended
to marry Nora. Joe had looked at him with
his pale, burning glance and said, dully:
“Whoever wins will marry Nora.”

“I couldn’t have foreseen that,” Nora
thought. “No one could.”

No one could have foresecen the events
flowing out of that bitter, indecisive en-
counter; not the interest in Denny of John
Burke, who saw in the amatcur the shadow
of a great champion; nor the rise of Denny
as a boxer: No one could have guessed that
Joe, by_ his passion for revenge, would cast
everything aside and become a fighter.

“No one,” Nora thought, “no one.”

It was two years later that she had met
Joe by chance. He appeared bigger and his
face was already marked by the impact of
gloves. He had stopped her and said, “He
ihdn:t lick me. That didn’t settle it. What
th::“.i .gfyej. Some day I'll lick him, and

After that, Nora was afraid. The
rested always upon the edge of her life. flgz:'
she had known, always, that the moment
wou!d come. . . . And here, now, tonight
the implacable pursuer was close to the end
of his pursuit; separated by ten seconds as
the whistle shrilled. Denny, her husband
the only man she had ever, could ever love.
and Jog, whom she had betrayed, watching’
him, his lips curling, his body taut with
eagerness. Nora saw Denny rise slowly
He did not turn to her. His eves were
upon Crawford. i

The sound of the bell came from far away
Denny arose, went slowly forward ancf
wouched Joe’s gloves over the barrier of the
referee’s arm. The white sleeve vanished
and he.saw Joe set himself for a punch
Denny jabbed weakly and stepped inside the
blow. His head felt swollen with pain, and
he couldn’t concentrate on the fight. The
memory of Nora, sitting on the lawn under
a st_rlped umbrella, the head of his son dark
against_her pale dress, floated through the
pain. Love was stronger than hate, it was
said. Then why wasn’t he stronger than
Crawford? This, to Crawford, was only
t!1e vengeful ending to a preposterous situa-
tion; to Denny it meant the salvation of al]
that a man holds dear. He must win, but
could he? “Can’t?” thought Denny de-

spairingly. “Must!”

HE plodded forward, flat-footed, his body
sagging from the waist. No science now, no
cleverness, no skill. Blankness settled over
his eyes. His face looked old and gray.
He fought on and on in a place growing
darker. Through the gathering darkness the
pain spurted its fitful lightning. The spaces
between the pain held clear images of Nora;
Nora young and smiling; Nora waiting his
victorious return; Nora’s dark hair out-
spread on the pillow in the hospital bed, her
downcast glance absorbed in the child at
!1er breast; Nora believing in him, depend-
ing ...

The crowd had gone mad, but the tumult
never reached Denny. He fought in a gray
waste of silence and pain, borne up by a
memory.

Crawford watched the ex-champ and re-
treated, biding his time. This couldn’t last.
Nobody could take the beating Denny had
taken and have anything left. In a moment
Denny would have fought himself out.
There was a limit to flesh and blood. But
the moment stretched out to a half minute,
and still that bruised face, terrible in its im-
passivity, pressed close to Crawford’s own,
and those flailing gloves too feeble to do
any real damage, kept him off balance.
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The thirty seconds became a minute. Joe
caught a glimpse of his manager screaming
advice to him, pleading, his face red and
distorted. @A sensation of bewilderment
swept over him. He clenched and hung on,
distracted, baffled, uncertain. The referee
tugged at his arm. He stepped away, rushed
in wildly and lashed out with left and right.
The jar of the blows, landing solidly, shook
his body. He saw Denny falling away from
him, thought, “That ends it,” and felt sud-
denly queer and trembling. The referee
shouldered him aside. He walked toward a
neutral corner, looking back at the sprawled
figure on the canvas. Dimly he was aware
that the crowd was silent. The shrill voice
of the referee counted, “Three!” Joe dabbed
his nose with his glove. “Only three?” he
thought dully. Why, it seemed like a year.
Then he saw Denny thrust with his arms,
tear his body away from the canvas as
though breaking free of some invisible
bondage. The referec shouted, “Five!” and
Denny stood upright.

Joe brushed at his eyes in amazement.
He felt powerless to move; held in a kind of
awe and admiration. The referee was star-
ing curiously at him. The silence exploded
in sound. Joe could not think clearly. As
he hesitated Denny came toward him, arms
hanging limply, chin sagging on his chest,
yet a shadow of a smile in his eyes, as he
advanced, calmly, without fear. And in
that moment Joe's hatred became tenuous
and unreal. The past faded and with it the
reason that had sustained the past and
created the present. The desire that had
driven him for so long had vanished; it was
as though it had never existed. He saw
Denny without fury, without rancor; real-
ized that Denny possessed the one thing
that he respected. Courage. He lifted his
gloved hand in a queer gesture, it was a
movement of despair, as though things were
no longer in his control. Step by step, Denny
approached, a shambling walk. Joe set
himself. The moment he had lived for had
come, and it had no meaning. Finish it!
One punch and it was over. . ..

Nora sensed what was happening. Every-
one realized it, and the roar sank into a

long wailing. The thin sound seemed to be
sucked back on a single indrawn breath of
the vast throng. It was as though the arena
were suddenly emptied of air, leaving only
the spectral wailing. Everything was rigid
with waiting, and in the suspension of move-
ment, Joe's arm curved as it began the
incredibly swift arc of that last punch.
Nora swayed forward, caught at the back of
the seat ahead, closed her eyes. . . .

SHE did not see the unconquerable lunge
of Denny’s body, the indomitable effort of
a once great champion, the final flame of
courage that burns in the heart of a man
fighting for more than himself. The tumult
that burst upon her agony did not tell her
that Crawford had fallen suddenly, his jaw
sagging with amazement. - A shrill madness
was going on about her, as Crawford arose,
clgtched at Denny, missed and stepped be-
wildered into a right that sent him sprawl-
ing on the canvas, but she was too ex-
hausted to lift her head. Then Crawford
got up and Denny was on him, punching,
punching, punching. . . . And the final bell
rang!

The tumult went on, but Nora was afraid
to look. She felt someone grasp her shoul-
der, shaking her violently, and she opened
her eyes to see Jake’s dazed face thrust close
to her own. He was shouting:

“Denny gets it! Nora, Denny gets the
fight! D’yu hear, Nora?”

The spinning lights became stationary, and
she could see the referee holding Denny’s
arm aloft and Joe leaning against the ropes
watching Denny with an incomprehensible
expression upon his face. As she gazed, the

ring swarmed with men, screaming and -

cheering.

Through the crowd that yelled and slapped
and tugged at him, Denny saw Joe coming
across the ring. He shoved the men aside
as though he did not see them, and stopped
directly before Denny. He stood panting a
little, his head down, looking up from under
his heavy brows. Someone threw his old
white sweater over his shoulders, and he
drew it absently close to his chin. Then he
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spread his hands awkwardly and said in his
husky voice:

“Well, you got the fight, didn’t you!”

“Yes,” said Denny.

“That’s O.K. by me,” Joe said. He passed
his hand across his mouth and added slowly,
as though he were bringing the words by
great effort from some remote part of his
being: “That’s O.K.! What I mean is, I
guess I had you all wrong. I kept thinking
all this time you was yellow, see.”

He turned his head and glared at the men
nearby, as though expecting to be contra-
dicted. Then he looked at Denny and
grinned.

“Yeah,” he said. “I had you wrong, all
right. You was the gamest guy I ever
fought.”

“Thanks, Joe,” Denny said.

Crawford shuffled his feet and stammered,
“Everything what I said I ain’t sayin’ no
more, see? We're quits, you and me.”

He lifted his hand hesitantly. There was
something childlike and pathetic in the ges-
ture. Denny put out his hand. :

“Well,” said Joe, “so long, Denny.”

“Good luck, Joe.”

CRAWF ORD nodded and turned away. He
went to the edge of the ring to crawl through
the ropes. As he bent under the upper rope
he saw Nora standing below, gazing up at
him, and he had a vague impulse to speak
to her, to tell her something scarcely clear
in his own mind. But she was too far away
and, besides, he could think of no words for
what he wanted to say. For a moment they
stood gazing at one another. Then Joe in-
stinctively raised his bandaged hands and
shook them in the conventional friendly
gesture of the fighter, dropped to the floor
and strode away up the aisle.

Nora pressed her hands across her eyes.
She felt dizzy with released happiness. It
was as though she were passing from under
a shadow into the serenity of a peaceful day,
into a time that held no fear, only an end-
less vista of happiness. . . . She reached out
and caught Jake’s arm.

“Jake,” she said, “1 want to go to Denny.”

How to Live a Happy Life

considered work, though I assure you that
it is play. In the realm of obvious diver-
sion, I play golf, dance, go motoring, play
bridge, poker, rummy or solitaire (I'm not
particular) read, and build blocks with my
four-year-old. .

I understand that the NRA is worried
about what people are going to do with
themselves in their spare time. I hope it
isn’t worried about me.

WITH training and experience in a num-
ber of fields of endeavor, I am untroubled
by thoughts of the future. I am fairly well
established in my profession of writing; but
if that should fail me, I am sure that I
can earn a living at some other kind of
work. In my flight astride Pegasus, I have
not neglected to wear a parachute or two.

I must admit that I was not motivated
by practical considerations in building up
my economic security. I was actuated by
an insatiable desire for happiness. During
those early years when I was fighting the
shame of my afflictions, I found escape
through keeping busy, mentally and man-
ually. A confident feeling of security is
my reward.

A feeling of security, mind you! I can-
not go so far as to state that my security
is actual, for I am neither clairvoyant nor
prophetic. But a man’s present happiness
is not based on what his future will be. It

(Continued from page 18)

is founded on what he thinks his future
will be.

I have acquired confidence in myself by
having had to overcome so many apparently
insurmountable obstacles. Besides what I

. have accomplished physically, despite my

crippled condition, the usual tasks and trials
of normal life seem somewhat trivial to me.

If you would like to gain some idea of
what a crippled child must endure before
he can learn to walk, visit some orthopedic
hospital; spend an hour or two watching
the young victims of infantile paralysis at
their daily grind. See them, encased in the
vise of steel braces, trying to bring their
semi-paralyzed legs forward, as one must
to walk. Watch particularly their faces.
You will see on most of these faces an
expression of determination that is trans-
figuring. Their pain is lost in their exalta-
tion. Their fears are submerged in the
realization of their scarcely perceptible prog-
ress. They won’t learn to walk in a few
days, or a few weeks, or a few months.
They must keep on trying and plugging and
working for many years. Their fate—cruel
though it may seem to you—is making real
men and women of them. Their hardships,
their sufferings, their deprivations are lay-
ing the solid foundation for their future
happiness.

It took me fifteen long years to learn to
walk without braces. Can I forget those
years? Would I forget them, if it were

possible to do so? I treasure them in my
memory. I cling to them as if they were
something sweet and worthy of cherishing.
They are. The pain of them is vague. But
the “accomplishments are vivid; they are
always present; they are like firm fingers
under my chin to make me hold up my head
with righteous pride. They are a part of
my happiness.

Sometimes, even now, when I remove my
clothing, I contemplate my shapeless, muscle-
less legs with a sort of wonder. A lump
rises to my throat—indicative not of sad-
ness nor self-pity, but of pride. I remem-
ber what I have done—with those legs. It
was not enough to move forward in the
halting progress of a cripple’s locomotion.
If I could go so far as to walk without
the support of braces, what was there that
I could not accomplish? . .

I began, in my early twenties, to train
at gymnasiums. For years, even with _the
weight of braces on me, I had - exercised
on rings and bars and other apparatus. I
had developed the upper part of my body-
until T was strong and muscular. I wanted
to learn how to box. I did learn how. I
was able to hold my own with almost any
amateur of my weight, however sturdy were
his legs. I was fast; I could hit hard, and
—need I tell you?—I could “take it.” At
“Philadelphia” Jack O’Brien’s I put on the
gloves with the late Harry Greb when he

(Continued on page 36)
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(Continued from page 36)
gave him the bum’s rush. While they were
roughly dragging and shoving him toward
the stairway, I heard them saying, “You
, what you mean pick-

in’ on a cripple?”

Having disposed of the fellow who had
violated the ethics even of gangsters and
thugs, one of the men returned to me to
find out whether I had been injured. He
was an ugly-mug. He had a four-inch livid
scar across his cheek, distorting his mouth.
I'll wager that every policeman in the city
knew him and his record. But h2 put hiz
arm around my shoulders. He looked down
apprehensively at my legs to make sure
that they were not broken. He reassured
me: “I’ll be kind o’ stickin’ around, buddy,
if you need me.”

IAM tremendously indebted to my phy-
sical afflictions. They have deprived me of
so little and have given me so much in
return. For every minute of suffering, they
have bestowed upon me an hour of happi-
ness. Now that I have completely over-
come the deficiencies of lameness, it is no
more than a permanent but an inconse-
quential blemish, like a birthmark, on the
surface of my life. In payment for wearing
it, I am given happiness that I could never
have known without it. It gave me rigor-
ous but salutary training during my child-
hood; it taught me lessons which T could
not otherwise have learned.

Even partial deafness, though far more
annoying than lameness, has its compensa-
tions. Deafness is the instructor of the
perceptions. It sharpens the wits. It aids
in training the mind to be logical. It
teaches concentration. And now that science
has given us compact and powerful electrical
auditory devices, we may almost normalize
our hearing. Since you do not know who
I am nor what make of instrument I
recommend, 1 cannot be accused of com-
mercialism when I say to my hard-of-hear-
ing readers: Get an earphone! Try every
clectrical device on
the market until you
find one that permits

comes at last the thing we call happiness.

I was not able to tell you how to be
happy, I could only briefly explain to you
why I am a happy man. I have tried to
make you realize that if you are not happy,
vou ought to be.

If you have failed to find happiness, it
may be that you have tried to derive hap-
piness from the wrong sources. You will
never find it in becoming as rich as, or
richer than your neighbor. You will never
find it in conquest over your fellow man,
though you will find it in conquest over
vourself. You will never find it where, per-
haps, you have always sought it.

BUT you can findit. In the circumstances
of every man’s life, whatever they may be,
lies the more or less neglected germ of hap-
piness. It must be discovered, isolated, pa-
tiently and painstakingly developed. I warn
you that it is delicate, fragile. It may easily
be destroyed by exposure to Shame, Envy
Self-pity, Hatred, Fear. But if fostered with’
the care and managed with the intelligence
i)o preclol:xs gn oli'nect merits, it will, in l.iime
ecome hardy almost to i i ’
structibility. g the point of nde-
have found it in my afflicti
_haps the same fertile br())th fos-t ?tgs'cullt)lf:;
is offered by the shortcomings of everyone
—and who is in all things perfect ? There i
a story told about a sophomore who :
grades in mathematics and physics were ”
poor as to threaten his remaining at tlslo
university. To bring up the grades ¢ :
required standard he found it necessa D o
study hard and intensively the sub'el;y ;0
dreaded and disliked. He managed Jtc s ne
his grades. His dread vanished, and \21;:"'5 y
of course, his distaste. In \v}’lat h dlb n
his qbvxous deficiency, a source of . 1 oon
happiness, he ultimately found semutite,
achievement and acclaim. He beca ne ¥,
matter of fact, one of the greatestm oo
maticians and physicists in the wo Idmathe-
he man was Steinmetz. re
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We are entering into an era of shory,
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vou to hear. Then
wear it and use it.
Don’t deny your deaf-
ened condition. You
are fooling no one.
not even yourself.
Destroy Shame—and
vou will discover a
new happiness. Hear
what you want to
hear; and when you
desire that hlessed,
restful, peaceful si-
lence that is bestowed
only upon the deaf-
ened, click off the
rheostat and that si-
lence is yours. That
is the only way to

manage deafness, to

live with it in happi-
ness.

My happiness is
only a state of mind
So was the misery
and mental an-
auish that I once
knew. Strangely
cnough, they are onc.

But the workings
of the mind, like the
workings of Nature,
are devious and
strange. There is a
cataclysm in the
depths of the sea, and
a beautiful island
appears above the sur-
face. So, out of suf-

fering and despair
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working hours with a corresponding increase

in lf:isurc time. The plan, designed for col-
Iectwe.economic betterment, offers an op-
portunity for individual development and

the cultivation of happiness. Many men

and women, released from bondage to morn-

ing-till-night application to routine tasks.
will try to find new happiness in a sort of
South-Sea-Island worship of the god of
Leisure. There are a few persons who truly
enjoy doing nothing whatsoever. But they
are not the ones who have been, until now,
chained to long-hour jobs; they have never
held a steady job.

Others will soon discover that pure leisure
and sheer boredom are synonymous. A very
little of lying around and sitting around in
a desuctude of mental and physical activity
will prove sufficient. You don’t think so?
Wait ufml you have tried a few weeks of
very leisurely hours. You may smile rue-
fully at this, remembering these past years
of unemployment. But enforced leisure and
granted leisure have decidedly different psy-
chological values.

When you have satisfied your long-denied
desire to do absolutely nothing, so many
hours a day; when you have come to the
realization that pure leisure is not as pleasant
as it always appeared in fancy, suppose you
make an experiment: Write down a list of
your shortcomings and of such circumstances
as are a source of unhappiness to you.
%ou are honest with yourself, your list will
tl:ata long one. It will contain everything
that you fear, hate, are ashamed of; that

a3 given you cause for self-pity.

v ‘[TH that all valuable list in hand, you

%.'.e fully equipped for the Era of Leisure
f"{le. Look over the list. What a diversity
ol Interests it offers! No chance of boredom

there. But what . v to
increase happiness !a glorious opportunity

ﬁcgl‘:e tll)1y one, beginning with the most dif-
fairﬁ’ hte- most d_lstressing, take them on In
jair fight; determined to scratch them off the
st. You will learn how to do well the things
you do poorly. Tri-
umphing, you wil
know the joys of real
achievement, hard-
won through adapta-
tion. New economit
fields will be open¢
to you through ac-
quired versatility. IP
short, I believe that
anyone can find the
germ of happiness
where I found it.

I believe that Y€
terday is wrongly
called 'a day that 13
gone. No day is 1T~
retrievably buried 1"
the past. What I atf?
yesterday is, today» 2
part of my ll\’ln_g
body. What I d"
yesterday is, todays &
very important pat
of my life. 1

To acquire kno\\_tj
edge and to apply '
to exercise jUd}C'O‘.’;
caution; to maintal’
a constant interest i
everything that life a y
fords; to make ma“h
friends and never ﬁ,'
enemy; to find &
where one is expectey
to find evil; to £
release to one€s “;,ht-
ing instinct by ﬁrri(‘
ing and gaining v
tory over one 5' is
deficiencies —that ¢
the Managemcnt
Happiness.
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(Continued from page 36)
gave him the bum’s rush. While they were
roughly dragging and shoving him toward
the stairway, I heard them saying, “You
, what you mean pick-

in’ on a cripple?”

Having disposed of the fellow who had
violated the ethics even of gangsters and
thugs, one of the men returned to me to
find out whether I had been injured. He
was an ugly-mug. He had a four-inch livid
scar across his cheek, distorting his mouth.
T'll wager that every policeman in the city
knew him and his record. But lh put hiz
arm around my shoulders. He looked down
apprehensively at my legs to make sure
that they were not broken. He reassured
me: “T'll be kind o’ stickin’ around, buddy,
if you need me.”

IAM tremendously indebted to my phy-
sical afflictions. They have deprived me of
so little and have given me so much in
return. For every minute of suffering, they
have bestowed upon me an hour of happi-
ness. Now that I have completely over-
come the deficiencies of lameness, it is no
more than a permanent but an inconse-
quential blemish, like a birthmark, on the
surface of my life. In payment for wearing
it, I am given happiness that I could never
have known without it. It gave me rigor-
ous but salutary training during my child-
hood; it taught me lessons which I could
not otherwise have learned.

Even partial deafness, though far more
annoying than lameness, has its compensa-
tions. Deafness is the instructor of the
perceptions. It sharpens the wits. It aids
in training the mind to be logical. It
teaches concentration. And now that science
has given us compact and powerful electrical
auditory devices, we may almost normalize
our hearing. Since you do not know who
I am nor what make of instrument I
recommend, I cannot be accused of com-
mercialism when I say to my hard-of-hear-
ing readers: Get an earphone! Try every
electrical device on
the market until you
find one that permits

comes at last the thing we call happiness.

I was not able to tell you how to be
happy, I could only briefly explain to you
why I am a happy man. I have tried to
make you realize that if you are not happy,
you ought to be.

If you have failed to find happiness, it
may be that you have tried to derive hap-
piness from the wrong sources. You will
never find it in becoming as rich as, or
richer tl_lan your neighbor. You will never
find it in conquest over your fellow man
though you will find it in conquest o‘uery
vourself. You will never find it where, per-
haps, you have always sought it.

BUT you can find it. In the circumstances
of every man’s life, whatever they may be
hgs the more or less neglected germ of hap:
piness. It must be discovered, isolated pa-
tiently and painstakingly developed. 1 'warn
you that it is delicate, fragile. It may easily
be de§tr0yed by exposure to Shame Envy
Self-pity, Hatred, Fear. But if foster’ed wit};
the care and managed with the intelligence
i(;c%l:]ao#s gn o?ject merits, it will, in riime,
e har almos i i
O e y t to the point of inde-
I have found it in my afflictj
haps the same fertile br())th fo‘;u;)tzs.cullx::-
is offered by .the shortcomings of ever ong
—and who is in all things perfect? The};e i
a stor}{ told about a sophomore who :
grades in mathematics and physics wer o
poor as to threaten his remaining atet}slo
university. To bring up the grades t .
required standard he found it necessa iy
study hard and intensively the sub’e:y ltxo
dreaded and disliked. He managed ]toc Taine
l;xfs cggﬂdes. hHisdglread vanished, and witll'lauiste
f rse, his distaste. In )
his nbvious deficiency, a sou\:c};atofh:d lbccn
happmess, he ultimately found s:a b
achievement and acclaim, He becam N
matter of fact; one of the greatest mathe.
maticians and physicists in the worldmathe-
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vou to hear. Then
wear it and use it.
Don’t deny your deaf-
ened condition. You
are fooling no one,
not even yourself.
Destroy Shame—and
you will discover a
new happiness. Hear
what you want to
hear; and when you
desire that blessed.
restful, peaceful si-
lence that is bestowed
only upon the deaf-
ened, click off the
rheostat and that si-
lence is yours. That
is the only way to

manage deafness, to

live with it in happi-
ness.

My happiness is
only a state of mind
So was the misery
and mental an-
guish that I once

knew. Strangely
enough, they are one.
But the workings

of the mind, like the
workings of Nature.
are devious and
strange. There is a
cataclysm in the
depths of the sea, and
a beautiful island
appears above the sur-
face. So, out of suf-

jering and despair
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working hours with a corresponding increase
in leisure time. The plan, designed for col-
lective economic betterment, offers an op-
portunity for individual development and
the cultivation of happiness. Many men
gmd women, released from bondage to morn-
mg-tl[l-night application to routine tasks.
will try to find new happiness in a sort of
South-Sea-Island worship of the god of
Leisure. There are a few persons who truly
enjoy doing nothing whatsoever. But they
are not the ones who have been, until now,
chained to long-hour jobs; they have never
held a steady job.

Others will soon discover that pure leisure
and sheer boredom are synonymous. A very
little of lying around and sitting around in
a desuetude of mental and physical activity
will prove sufficient. You don’t think so?
Wait until you have tried a few weeks of
very leisurely hours. You may smile rue-
fully at this, remembering these past years
of unempl_oyment. But enforced leisure and
granted leisure have decidedly different psy-
chological values.

\’_Vhen you have satisfied your long-denied
desire to do absolutely nothing, so many
hours a day; when you have come to the
realization that pure leisure is not as pleasant
as it always appeared in fancy, suppose you
make an experiment: Write down a list of
your shortcomings and of such circumstances
as are a source of unhappiness to you.
ﬁou are lonest with yourself, your list will
tlfata long one. It will contain everything
h you fear, hate, are ashamed of; that

as given you cause for self-pity.

a:e‘g]{—l that‘ all valuable list in hand, you
Time { equipped for the Era of Leisure
of int ook over the list. What a diversity
there ereétlftlt <i1ffers! No chance of box:edom
increase hap;;;’n:sts !a glorious opportunity to
ﬁcul?e t]lomy one, beginning with the most dif-
fair £ hte' :lnost distressing, take them on In
Jist % ; determined to scratch them off the
t. You will learn how to do well the things
you do poorly. Tri-
umphing, you will
know the joys of real
achievement, hard-
won through adapta-
tion. New economiC
fields will be opened
to you through ac-
quired versatility. 11
short, 1 believe that
anyone can find the
germ of happiness
where I found it.

I believe that yes-
terday is wrongly
called a day that 15
gone. No day is M-
retrievably buried 11
the past. What I ate
yesterday is, today, #
part of my living
body. What 1 did
yesterday is, today, 2
very important Par
of my life.

To acquire kno“:'l'.
edge and to apply it}
to exercise judicioy®
caution; to maintai?
a constant interest )1
everything that life al-
fords; to make mam
friends and never 37
enemy; to find 20"]
where one is expecté’
to find evil; to_ €V
release to one’s ﬂght‘
ing instinct by ﬁg_hc_
ing and gaining "'_n
tory over one's O%
deficiencies —that
the Management
Happiness.
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gave him the bum’s rush. While they were
roughly dragging and shoving him toward
the stairway, I heard them saying, “You
, what vou mean pick-

in’ on a cripple?”

Having disposed of the fellow who had
violated the ethics even of gangsters and
thugs, one of the men returned to me to
find out whether I had been injured. He
was an ugly-mug. He had a four-inch livid
scar across his cheek, distorting his mouth.
I’ll wager that every policeman in the city
knew him and his record. But he put his
arm around my shoulders. He looked down
apprehensively at my legs to make sure
that they were not broken. He reassured
me: “I’ll be kind o’ stickin’ around, buddy,
if you need me.”

I AM tremendously indebted to my phy-
sical afflictions. They have deprived me of
so little and have given me so much in
return. For every minute of suffering, they
have bestowed upon me an hour of happi-
ness. Now that I have completely over-
come the deficiencies of lameness, it is no
more than a permanent but an inconse-
quential blemish, like a birthmark, on the
surface of my life. In payment for wearing
it, I am given happiness that I could necver
have known without it. It gave me rigor-
ous but salutary training during my child-
hood; it taught me lessons which I could
not otherwise have learned.

Even partial deafness, though far more
annoying than lameness, has its compensa-
tions. Deafness is the instructor of the
perceptions. It sharpens the wits. It aids
in training the mind to be logical. It
teaches concentration. And now that science
has given us compact and powerful electrical
auditory devices, we may almost normalize
our hearing. Since you do not know who
I am nor what make of instrument I

recommend, I cannot be accused of com-
mercialism when I say to my hard-of-hear-
Try every

ing readers: Get an earphone!
electrical device on
the market until you
find one that permits

comes at last the thing we call happiness.

1 was not able to tell you how to be
happy, I could only briefly explain to you
why I am a happy man. I have tried to
make you realize that if you are not happy,
you ought to be. .

If you have failed to find happiness, it
may be that you have tried to derive hap-
piness from the wrong sources. You will
never find it in becoming as rich as, or
richer than your neighbor. You will never
find it in conquest over your fellow man,
though yon will find it in conquest over
vourself. You will never find it where, per-
haps, you have always sought it.

BUT you can find it. In the circumstances
of every man’s life, whatever they may be,
lies the more or less neglected germ of hap-
piness. It must be discovered, isolated, pa-
tiently and painstakingly developed. 1 warn
you that it is delicate, fragile. It may easily
be destroyed by exposure to Shame, Enyy,
Self-pity, Hatred, Fear. But if fostered with
the care and managed with the intelligence
so precious an object merits, it will, in 'time,
become hardy almost to the point of inde-
structibility.

I have found it in my afflictions. Per-
haps the same fertile broth for its culture
is offered by the shortcomings of everyone
—and who is in all things perfect? There is
a story told about a sophomore whose
grades in mathematics and physics were so
poor as to threaten his remaining at the
university. To bring up the grades to a
required standard he found it necessary to
study hard and intensively the subjects he
dreaded and disliked. He managed to raise
his grades. His dread vanished, and with it,
of course, his distaste. In what had been
his nbvious deficiency, a source of real un-
happiness, he ultimately found security,
achievement and acclaim. He became, as a
matter of fact, one of the greatest mathe-
maticians and physicists in the world.

The man was Steinmetz.

We are entering into an era of shorter
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working hours with a corresponding increase
in leisure time. The plan, designed for col-
lective economic betterment, offers an op-
portunity for individual development and
the cultivation of happiness. Many men
and women, released from bondage to morn-
ing-till-night application to routine tasks.
will try to find new happiness in a sort of
South-Sea-Island worship of the god of
Leisure. There are a few persons who truly
enjoy doing nothing whatsoever. But they
are not the ones who have been, until now,
chained to long-hour jobs; they have never
held a steady job.

Others will soon discover that pure leisure
and sheer boredom are synonymous. A very
little of lying around and sitting around in
a desuetude of mental and physical activity
will prove sufficient. You don’t think so?
Wait until you have tried a few weeks of
very leisurely hours. You may smile rue-
fully at this, remembering these past years
of unemployment. But enforced leisure and
granted leisure have decidedly different psy-
chological values.

When you have satisfied your long-denied
desire to do absolutely nothing, so many
hours a day; when you have come to the
realization that pure leisure is not as pleasant
as it always appeared in fancy, suppose you
make an experiment: Write down a list of
your shortcomings and of such circumstances
as are a source of unhappiness to you. If
you are honest with yourself, your list will
be a long one. It will contain everything
that you fear, hate, are ashamed of; that
has given you cause for self-pity.

WTH that all valuable list in hand, you
are fully equipped for the Era of Leisure
Time. Look over the list. What a diversity
of interests it offers! No chance of boredom
there. But what a glorious opportunity to
increase happiness!

One by one, beginning with the most dif-
ficult, the most distressing, take them on in
fair fight; determined to scratch them off the
list. You will learn how to do well the things
you do poorly. Tri-
umphing, you will
know the joys of real

you to hear. Then
wear it and use it.
Don’t deny your deaf-
ened condition. You
are fooling no one,
not even yourself.
Destroy Shame—and
vou will discover a
new happiness. Hear
what you want to
hear; and when you
desire that blessed,
restful, peaceful si-
lence that is bestowed
only upon the deaf-
ened, click off the
rheostat and that si-
lence is yours. That
is the only way to

achievement, hard-
won through adapta-
tion. New economic
fields will be opened
to you through ac-
quired versatility. In
short, I believe that
anyone can find the
germ of happiness
where I found it,

I believe that yes-
terday is wrongly
called a day that is
gone. No day is ir-
retrievably buried in
the past. What I ate
yesterday is, today, a
part of my living
body. What I did

manage deafness, to

yesterday is, today, a

live with it in happi-
ness.

My happiness is
only a state of mind
So was the misery
and mental an-
guish that I once
knew. Strangely
enough, they are one.

But the workings
of the mind, like the
workings of Nature,
are devious and
strange. There is a
cataclysm in the
depths of the sea, and
a beautiful island
appears above the sur-
face. So, out of suf-

very important part
of my life.

To acquire knowl-
edge and to apply it;
to exercise judicious
caution; to maintain
a constant interest in
everything that life af-
fords; to make many
friends and never an
enemy; to find goo-'
where one is expected
to find evil; to give
release to one’s fight-
ing instinct by fight-

ing and gaining vic-
tory over one’s own
deficiencies —that is

fering and despair

the Management of
Happiness.
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has forty-five billions of ingorii tzlu)'mot have
the same conveniences of government as it
gad when its income was ninety billions
dur trouble today is that we are trying to

0 as a government what we know perfectly
well we cannot do as individuals.

During our flush years we took on a vast
number of new government activities, Every
one of them was worthy. Every one of
them is_ today worthy—or at any rate those
sponsoring any new government activity
can make a very good argument for it.
We should all like ta see nearly all the use-
ful activities of government carried forward.
We should all like to see government well
staffed and well paid. But many a good
citizen has, during these past several years,
been forced to move into quarters and to
adopt a scale of living far below what he
knows he ought to have. What many of
us have had to do as citizens, we shall have
to do collectively as a government.

. The units of government, generally speak-
ing, are now in the position of the man

Estherville, Towa, with 15 pars. Their closest

competitors, whom they beat by the very

slightest of margins, were R. Lenton and

Yale LaMoure of Jamestown, North Dakota,

ag;]d F. Emerick and F. G. Bauer of Elyria,
io.

The award of the fifty-dollar Charity
Fund Prize, to go to the Lodge having the
largest percentage of tables in the Tourna-
ment as based on membership, was won by
Mena, Arkansas. Mena Lodge has only 53
members, but they had 13 tables in the
Tournament. Even then they apologized
for the poor showing they made.

The Charity Fund Prize of fifty dollars,
to go to the Lodge having the largest per-
centage of contract tables, was won by
Robinson, Illinois, Lodge, which, with a
membership of 160, had 30 tables of con-
tract players. The third prize of a like
amount, for the Lodge having the largest
percentage of auction tables in the Tour-
nament, was won by Clinton, Mass., Lodge,
which, with a membership of 219, had 16
tables of auction.

Newton, N. J., Lodge, with a membership
of only 420, had out of its 36 tables, the
largest section of auction players—27 tables.
Muskegon, Michigan, Lodge, with 986 mem-
bers, had the largest number of contract
tables, with a total of 40. To far-off but
enthusiastic Juneau, Alaska, Lodge went
the honor of having the highest number of
tables in the Tournament, with a total of 43.

The State which made the best showing
on a percentage basis was North Dakota,
with nine out of their ten Lodges entering,
and with a total of 133 tables in the Tour-
nament.

A letter from Chadron, Nebraska, Lodge
stated that if there had been a prize for
drawing players from the greatest distances,
they felt sure they would win it, as they had
three players who were making special trips
of 440, 193 and 137 miles to participate in
the Tournament there.

In order to make deliveries of cards and
instructions to far-away points such as the
Canal Zone, Hawaii and Alaska, the air
mail was used in addition to the steamers.
All efforts would have gone for naught in
one case, however, and a room full of play-
ers would have been disappointed, had it
not been for a real live Chairman who was
very much on the job. This was the ship-

ment to Hilo, Hawaii, which was forwarded
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who tries to maintain his manner of living
in spite of his reduced income. Such a man
can continue spending in the old fashion as
long as his credit holds out. This may be
six months or a year, but then he is brought
face to face with reality.

That is where we now are in government.
There is no way of getting back to the
luxuries of government which we all want
to have unless we temporarily cut down the
expense of gavernment to such a figure that
taxes can likewise be cut to where they
will not be a barrier to men earning a decent
living.

The farce of pretending to collect taxes
from those who cannot pay taxes, the farce
of continuing to employ public servants
without being able to pay them their
stipulated wages or salaries, might well be
halted right now.

Since we cannot keep the kind of govern-
ment house we used to have and still want,
why not take the kind of house we can
afford? Why not start up the hill instead
of pretending that there is no hill?

Prize Winners in the National

Bridge Tournament
(Continued from page 19)

on the basis of Honolulu delivery, not
knowing that two more days are required
by inter-island steamer to get mail from
Honolulu to Hilo in the regular course of
Y ndier this schedule th
nder this schedule the shipment .

would not have arived until Sz;l)turdaytowiiil‘l:;:,1
was one day too late. The Chairman, how-
ever, H. H. Padgett, through his loca;l post
office, had the mail delivered to his sister in
Honolulu, who in turn took it to Hilo b
aeroplane, arriving with it on Friday anﬁ
thereby making it possible for Hilo Lodge to
hold its Tournament on schedule time.

Y oU were asked in the January i
to give your version of the correct %ndﬁ?ﬁé
and play of the following hands; contract
bridge; North and South vulnerable; South
dealer:

AN A6-3

¥ Q-J-10

O 10-7-6-3-2
» K-09 o 6-

-Q- N N 7-4-2

Q 9-6-3 | E|Q 8-7-5-42
O 9-5-4 O K-8
& A-9-8-5 S % Q-J-10

A J-10-8-3

¢ A-K

O A-Q-J

& K-7-4.3

East and West would not enter the bid-
ding under any system. The Official Sys-
tem, using the 4-3-2-1 count, would opén
in the South with Two no-Trump (a total
count of 17 with all four suits stopped being
the minimum for this bid) and North woula
raise the bid to Three, as an Ace with any
count is sufficient strength.

The Approach-Forcing System (Culbert-
son) would start with One no-Trump and
North would make a bid of Two Diamonds.
The Diamond suit is very shaded, but there
is a one-and-one-half honor count in the
hand which, after a no-Trump opening,
should be shown. South would then carry
the bid right up to Three no-Trump. In
the One-Over-One System the bid would be:
South One no-Trump, North Two no-
Trump (saying ‘“here is something more
than one primary trick”) and South would
close with Three no-Trump.

In the play of the hand the logical open-
ing on East’s part would be the Five of
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his wife, Mr. Meier was driven to Dayton,
Ohio, Lodge, No. 58, where he was guest of
honor at a luncheon at which seventy-five
members of the Lodge were in_attendance.
District Deputy McFarland and Past District
Deputy Barry S. Murphy were also present.

Mr. Meier addressed the meeting and
then, upon adjournment of the luncheon
guests, held a conference with the officers,
Trustees, Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge,
t!)e Qistdct Deputy and others, concerning
situations as they exist in Dayton Lodge.
Mr. Meier felt that much had been ac-
complished through this conference. At its
conclusion Mr. Meier proceeded to Marion,
Ohio, accompanied by the same party which
haq been wi%) him on the trip from Cincin-
nati to Daytdn.

In Marion the Grand Exalted Ruler was
guest of honor at a dinner, given by Marion
Lodge, No. 32, held at the Hotel Marion,
with about seventy-five members present,
including the following distinguished guests:
Secretary Richardson; District Deputies C. F.
Unckrich and Charles J. Schmidt; Past State
Presidents Norman C. Parr, Charles W. Fair-
banks and Ernst Von Bargen; State Trustee
Charle; W. Casselman; and Past District
Deputies T. A. O’Leary and F. A. Stengel.
This dinner was followed by a highly suc-
cessful and impressive Lodge meeting at
which Mr. Meier delivered the main address
of the evening.

When Mr. Meier first arrived in Marion, he
was taken to see the beautiful Harding Me-
morial, where the Grand Exalted Ruler paid
silent tribute to the memory of the late Presi-
den Warren G. Harding, who was one of the
first initiates of Marion Lodge.

T HE next official visit of the Grand Exalted
Ruler was to Indianapolis, Ind., Lodge, No.
13. Mr. Meier was conducted to the Antlers
Hotel and at one o’clock he was the guest of
honor at the District Deputies’ Fourteenth
Annual.Conference for Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries of Indiana Subordinate Lodges. A
luncheo.n was held in the Tally-Ho Room.
Il:l addition to officers and members of In-
cl_lana Lodges, and all of the District Depu-
ties of Indiana, the following distinguished
Elks were present at this important affair:

Past Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight Frank
J. McMichael; Past Grand Esteemed Lectur-
ing Knight Fred A. Wiecking, present mem-
b}:r of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judi-
ciary; Past Grand Trustee Robert A. Scott,
Superintendent of the Elks National Home at
Bedford, Virginia; and Past District Deputy
Alvin Padgett, all Past Presidents of the In-
diana State Elks Association; Past Grand
Esteemed Leading Knight Hubert S. Riley;
State President Joseph L. Clarke; First
che:PreSldent C. J. Joel; Second Vice-
Prcsxder'rt 0. Ray Miner; Fourth Vice-Presi-
dent Milo B. Mitchell; State Secretary W. C.
Groebl; State Trustees Clifford M. Savage,
E. J. Greenwald, Frank Flanigan and El-
more D. Sturgis; and Past District Deputies
Rayvmond F. Thomas, S. W. Snively, Walter
A. Beckerle, Edwin Lowenthal, James J.
Patchell, Victor Bournique and Harry K.
Kramer. It was also interesting to note the
presence of George W. June, Past Grand
Tiler and one of the founders and charter
members and a life member of Indianapolis
Lodge.

Following luncheon Mr. Meier was intro-
duced by President Clarke. He delivered
an address that was received with the great-
est appreciation by the assembled guests.
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters was in-
trod_uced and spoke, as did Bede Armstrong,
Chairman of the Elks National Bridge
Tournament; President Clarke, Vice-Presi-
dent Joel and Exalted Ruler A. L. McKee,
of Anderson Lodge, No. 209.

On the following morning, the Grand Ex-
alted Ruler, accompanied by Grand Secre-
tary Masters, Mr. Scott. President Clarke,

Secretary Groebl and Past Exalted Ruler
V. M. Armstrong of Indianapolis Lodge and
present State Commander of the American
Legion, called upon Edward Hays, National
Commander of the Legion. Following the
call upon Mr. Hays, Mr. Meier called upon
Governor Paul V. McNutt, who is a mem-
ber of Bloomington, Ind., Lodge, No. 446.

After the making of these two calls the
Grand Exalted Ruler was taken in charge
by a delegation of Elks from Brazil, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 762, and escorted to the Lodge
Home for a meeting held during the luncheon
hour. Accompanying Mr. Meier were Grand
Secretary Masters, President Clarke, Secre-
tary Groebl, Past Grand Trustee Scott and
District Deputy James H. Waits. Present
at the meeting at Brazil Lodge were Past
President William E. Hendrich, Past Chair-
man of the Grand Lodge State Association
Committee, and many others in addition to

The Grand Exalted Ruler’s
Tentative Itinerary for February

During the first week in February
Mr. Meier will visit a large number
of Lodges in Kentucky, Tennessee and
South Carolina. At the time of going

to press it was too early for a de-
tailed listing of his day-to-day
visitations.

From February 7 to 15 he plans to
call on Lodges in North Carolina, Vir-
ginia, Maryland and Delaware. The
Grand Exalted Ruler plans to be in
New Vork City on February 16th.
During the balance of the month he
probably will visit Lodges throughout
New York, New England and Penn-
sylvania.

the members of the Grand Exalted Ruler’s
official party. There were ten Past Exalted
Rulers present and six Lodges were repre-
sented.

Upon leaving Brazil, Mr. Meier was taken
in charge by a delegation from Terre Haute
Lodge, No. 86, and after driving about to
see various points of interest in the neigh-
borhood, was taken to the Lodge for a din-
ner given there. Among those present upon
this occasion, besides the Grand Exalted
Ruler’s party, were Past President Hendpch;
Past District Deputies Sheldon W. Snively
and Raymond F. Thomas; W. B. Sanders,
who has been Tiler of Terre Haute Lodge
for thirty-eight years; A. C. Duddleston, the
first Exalted Ruler of Terre Haute Lodge,
and a large number of Past Exalted Rulers
of the host Lodge and members and officers
of Lodges in the district.

Following the dinner, the Lodge was regu-
larly opened and, after initiation cere-
monies had been exemplified for a class of
candidates, the Grand Exalted Ruler was
called upon to deliver the principal address
of the evening. It was so arranged that
Mr. Meier’s address was broadcast over Sta-
tion WBOW.

The next morning, October 31, the Grand
Exalted Ruler and his official party, now
augmented by Past District Deputy Edwin
Lowenthal, traveled to Sullivan, Ind., Lodge,
No. 911, for a meeting which was held in
the middle of the morning. About fifty
members of the Lodge had assembled, among
them being Lee F. Bays, Past President of
the Indiana State Elks Association. Past
District Deputies Arthur A. Clark and
George S. Green were also in the party, and
accompanied the Grand Exalted Ruler to
Vincennes, his next stopping place.

The Grand Exalted Ruler’s party, by now
very large, arrived at Vincennes Lodge,
No. 291, for a luncheon engagement. Also
present at this meeting were Past Grand
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Esteemed Lecturing Knight Harry Lowen-
thal, Past President E. J. Julian, District
Deputy James P. Adkins, and Past District
Deputies John C. Heidenreich, C. A. Shu-
bart, Frank T. Himler, Arthur A. Clark,
and George S. Green. The luncheon party
was held at the Y. M. C. A. Later the
Grand Exalted Ruler’s party and the other
guests inspected the Home of the Lodge.

After this inspection the Grand Exalted
Ruler traveled to Princeton, Ind., Lodge,
No. 634, where all the officers and a great
many members of the Lodge had assembled
to meet him. Here, again, Mr. Meier was
pleased to deliver an address to the mem-
bers who had gathered to pay him their
respects.

The next visit was to Evansville, Ind,
Lodge, No. 116, where a large dinner in
honor of Mr. Meier was given in the Lodge
Home. Present at this affair were a_great
many Exalted Rulers, Past Exalted Rulers
and other officers of Evansville and neigh-
boring Lodges, Grand Secretary Masters, and
the other members of the Grand Exalted
Ruler’s party; Past Exalted Ruler F. Har-
old Van Orman, former Lieutenant Governor
of Indiana; Hon. J. W. Spencer, Judge of
the Circuit Court; the Hon. Frank Griese,
Mayor of Evansville, Ind., and many other
prominent Elks, including President Clarke
and Past District Deputy W..E. Criswell.

Following the dinner, Lodge was con-
vened and Mr. Meier addressed the large
gathering. _Later that evening Past Grand
Esteemed Lecturing Knight Harry Lowen-
thal entertained the Grand Exalted Ruler
and his party-at his own home.

ON the succeeding day, November 1, a
visit was paid to Mount Carmel, Ill, Lodge,
No. 715. Upon the grounds of the Lodge
Home, the high school band was waiting to
serenade Mr. Meier.

Afterwards a sizable number of the Lodge

members assembled in the Lodge room,
where Mr. Meier spoke again. Among the
group of Lodge officers and other locally
prominent men_was W. W. Arnold, Con-
gressman from Illinois and a Past President
of the Illinois State Elks Association.
. Mr. Meier proceeded, after the adjourn-
ment of his pleasant visit with Mount
Carmel Lodge, to Lawrenceville, Ill., where
he called at the Home of Lawrenceville
Lodge, No. 1208. Mr. Meier spoke briefly
to the assembled Elks before hurrying on
to visit Robinson, Ill., Lodge, No. 1188.

The Grand Exalted Ruler was warmly
welcomed at Robinson. During the noon
hour he delivered an address to the Rotary
Club. Following the luncheon period, Mr.
Meier was conducted to the Home of Rob-
inson Lodge, where he spoke to about one
hundred ladies from families of members.

At 6:15 the Grand Exalted Ruler was
guest of honor at a fish dinner in the Home
of the Lodge, there being present at this
affair about 250 members of the Order,
representing every Lodge in the district of
Illinois Southeast. Among those in attend-
ance were District Deputy Judge F. B.
Leonard; Past State Presidents Dr. J. C.
Dallenbach and W. W. Arnold; Frank P.
White, Executive Secretary of the Illinois
Crippled Children’s Commission; and Past
District Deputies Joseph B. Crowley, E.
Perry Huston, W. T. Buchanan and Charles
E. Conner. Mr. Meier addressed the meeting
and Secretary White made a short talk on
behalf of the work of the Crippled Chil-
dren’s Commission. This was the first of-
ficial visit ever paid to Robinson Lodge by
a Grand Exalted Ruler of the Order.

From here, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier
traveled further into the State of Illinois in
pursuit of his official visits to the Lodges
of the Order in the Middle West. A report
of these and subsequent visits will be pub-
lished next month.









