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IHE safe and economical operation of
your automobile, truck orbus depends upon
the safety built into your tires, and brakes
and the efficiency and dependability built
into your battery and spark plugs.
These products are made in the efficient
Firestone Factories from highest quality
materials by special Firestone
manufacturing processes.

The Firestone Service
Dealer orService Store in

g your community vvill
inspect your tires and test
your battery, spa,l<
and brakes Withoutcharge. Call on him today
and get these services

better

Firestone's entry into fhe manufacture of
Batteries three years ago meant a forward step
in the development of more efficient batteries.
Firestone chemists and engineers have
developed new processes of battery manufacture
and construction. Firestone Extra Power Batteries I
give the motorists more power, quicker starting
and longer life. ^^^4^
I xL of Spark Plugs, Firestone Steel J
PlanrMeJallorgists electrodes of very fine texture
that give quicker ignition, hotter spark, yet lorjger life.
Firestone makes its own brake lining under a special manufacturing process
"Aquapruf," developed by Firestone chemists and engineers By th I
process every asbestos fiber .s jturated and coated wi,h a liquid chemica
which mokes it waterproof and provides positive broking control ^hout
chatter or squeal.
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If Listen to Lawrence Tibbetr or Richard Crook, and H
f Mofvey FiresJone, Jr., every Monday nighl—N. B. C. Network f
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This Month
T^LORIDA'Sfamous

orange groves are

one thing, and one
that's well known— y
at least by hearsay— jf
to most of us. But C
tlie stern struggle
for liveliliood — the

heartbreaks —• which
goes on behind the G. W. McCathie
scenes in that land
of sunshine, is another. In his story "Where
Life Begins," Gordon Wallace McCathie
has canpht the spirit of the real Floridw—
of the very human people who make and
break themselves in man's eternal struggle
lo eke a living from the soil.

Next Month

For next month's number Boyden Sparkes
has interviewed a man who has never

been interviewed before for a magazine
article. Tliat man is Dr. Charles W. Norris,
Chief Medical Examiner of New York City.
Dr. Norris' task is a gruesome, but very
necessary, one. It is up to him and his staff
to determine, when a person dies without a
physician having been called in, whether
that death was accidental, natural, suicidal
or a murder. Just how this is discovered
is the theme of Mr. Sparkes' important
article. Watch for "Was It Murder" in the
May issue.
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A. P. Proctor'sfamous statue, "Pioneer Mother," graces KansasCity's beautiful Penn Valley Park

The 1934 Grand Lodge Convention
t / he 1934 Convention of the Grand

Lodge, which will be held in Kansas
City, Mo., July 15-19, will find an efficient
local' organization that has spent months in
planning to insure not only successful busi
ness meetings, but also to give visitors an
enjoyable and interesting stay in the City.

A number of sight-seeing drives will pro
vide the opportunity of viewing every phase
of the City's life and development. Cliff
Drive, the longest civic drive in America;
Swope Park, the third largest park in the
country; the Zoo; the numerous smaller
parks; the leading industrial districts; the
famous residential sections; all the leading
boulevards and drives; the important public
and business buildings; the William Rockhill
Nelson Gallery of Art; and many other-civic,
public and private points of interest will be
viewed. , , . . .i

The business man who desires to gather
knowledge about his particular industry will
be accorded special opportunities to acquire
such information.

The Convention visitor desiring amuse
ment will find it as a guest at the Riverside
Racing Park; at the Kansas City Baseball
Park; at the dance in Convention Hall; at
Fairyland Park or Winnwood Park; at "A
Night in Venice"—a musical extravaganza
and entertainment—and at the Military Ex
travaganza Night in the Convention Hall.

Women visitors will be particularly inter
ested in the fashion show, the various teas,
the luncheon at the Art Gallery and the visit
to the William Rockhill Nelson Gallery of
Art.

For many years, "Make Kansas City a
Good Place to Live In" has been the slogan
of the Chamber of Commerce. Along with
a marked business development there h^s been
created a beautiful residence section. A well
planned park system, connected by broad
boulevard drives, has resulted from these
activities.

Plan now so that July, 1934, will find you
a welcome and hospitably received o-uest of
"The Heart of America."
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

Official Circular Number Eight
To the Members of the Benevolent

and Protective Order

of Elks:

DEAR BROTHERS:

The number of this Official Circular is a pertinent
reminder that my term of office will soon be over. And
since the term of office for Subordinate Lodge officers
will terminate a month earlier than mine, it should re
mind all of us who hold official positions that whatever
is to be done by us must be done quickly, or there is
danger of its remaining undone, and, therefore, falling
to the lot of our successors. Progress can only be
measured by accomplishments, and so, let us diligently
carry on to the very end.

Record of the Lodge Year
Although the Grand Lodge year is from one annual

session to the succeeding one, yet the record of the mem
bership will close on March 31. Notwithstanding this,
we must not lose sight of the fact that we do not serve
merely to make the record for our year alone. We are
actors in the great movement of Elkdom and the influ
ence of what we do will continue long after the close of
our term of service. So, let it be for the best, as well
as to the lasting credit of the Order, as a whole. Let
us sow that others may reap. It is only thus that we
can fulfill the requirements of our stewardship.

Mother's Day

One of the outstanding observances of our Order
should be that of Mother's Day, May 13. I mention it
now so that preparations can be made to show a proper
regard for the world's most precious possession on the
second Sunday in May, or on the meeting night of the
Lodge nearest thereto. The day can be made one of
great importance, as befits the subject, and every Lodge
should endeavor to make it so. Start your plans now
to show your reverence for God's noblest handiwork.

Kansas City Convention

Active preparations should be under way to send a
good delegation from every Lodge to the Kansas City
Convention next July. The local Committee in Kansas
City is perfecting its plans for a great meeting and there
is no reason why it should not be one of the greatest.
It can be made so by the attendance of good-sized dele
gations, especially bands and other musical and march
ing units. Plan now on making this as a vacation trip,
and arrange to take the family along, for entertainment
will be provided for all.

1412 Northern Life Tower
Seattle, Washington

March 15, 1934

"The Last Round-Up^'
The final initiation of candidates, as well as rein

statements, to count on the record that will be compiled
for the Grand Lodge Convention reports, must be had
before April 1. What's done after that date will become
a part of the record of next year. Let the final effort
be unsurpassed. And then—start immediately to make
the record for my successor a still greater one. The herd
of Elkdom is on the move again, and greener pastures
are ahead. Let us reach them as soon as possible.

Subordinate Lodge Visitations
Although this circular is dated March 15, it was, of

necessity, prepared a short time in advance of that date,
just after I had completed a journey which was com
menced on Thanksgiving Day. I arrived back home on
the fourth day of March. You will, doubtless, be inter
ested in some statistics relative to my visitations up to
that date and I give them to you:

Mileage traveled; By water, 2,259 miles; by air,
7,981 miles; by auto, 18,213 miles, by rail, 29,305 miles;
total, 57,758 miles.

Number of Lodges visited: 341.
Number of speeches delivered to Elk audiences: 356.
Number of public address: 64.
Number of people present at meetings addressed:

73,136.
Number of radio addresses: 26.

Appointment of Grand Justice

Following the long-established custom that one be
coming a candidate for the office of Grand Exalted Ruler
shall resign any Grand Lodge office he may be holding at
the time of the announcement of his candidacy. Brother
Michael F. Shannon, of Los Angeles, Calif.. Lodge, No.
99, has resigned as a member of the Grand Forum, and
I have appointed Brother Frank J. Lonergan of Port
land, Oregon, Lodge, No. 142, to fill the vacancy.

With best wishes, I am.

Sincerely and fraternally yours,

Grand Exalted Ruler
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IT TAKES

TO MAKE OLD-FASHIONED COCKTAILS I

-̂ h.

aFthere's any mixed drink that shows
up the quality and taste of a whis

key, it's an Old-Fashioned Cocktail.
Make your next Old-Fashioned with

Paul Jones or Four Roses—and smack
your lips over the finest cock
tail you ever tasted! rl

For here are whiskies with ^
the same smooth body and
the same old-fashioned mel-
low flavor that made them ^jt'\
such favorites of connoisseurs
in the old days. Paul Jones
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has been famous smce 1865. Four
Roses is almost as old, and equally
well-known.

These whiskies are made by Frank
fort Distilleries, America's largest in

dependent distilling organiza-
Bpi tion, which operated under

government sanction even
during prohibition.

These whiskies are bottled

/ only in full measure pack-
ages. They come sealed in the

||H patented Frankfort Pack —a

•

tin-top-and-bottom carton that makes
tampering impossible.

★ ★ ★

Four other famous Frankfort whiskies

ANTIQUE OLD BAKER

MATTINGLY & MOORE

OLD OSCAR PEPPER

This advertisement is not intended to offer
alcoholic beverages for sale in any state
wherein the sale or use thereof is unlawfuL

mm * I?®!!?®
MADE BY FRANKFORT DISTILLERIES, INCORPORATED

LOUISVILLE BALTIMORE



The picture at the right
depicts the deeply thrill
ing courtroom scene from
"They Shall Not Die" by
John Wexley. The play is
frankly propaganda dealing
with the famous Scottsboro
case. The facts of this
cause celebre are present
ed according to the record,
and whether you sympa
thize with the accused or
not, a tremendously mov
ing drama is set forth and
splendidly acted. Claude
Rains, the defending attor
ney, is shown at a tense
moment with Linda Wat-
kins in the witness chair

One of the best plays of the seaso7i
is Sidney Howard's dramatization of
Sinclair Lewis' novel "Dodsworth."
This story of the successful automo-
bde manufacturer, whose ambitious
wife induces him to retire so that she
may seek social triumph and what
she vaguely terms "culture" in Euro
pean travel, loses nothing of its force
and poignancy by translation to the
stage. The widening breach between
the kindly, yet forceful Sa?nuel Dods
worth and the wife whose selfishness
hardens with each cheap social triumph
is shown in a series of interesting epi
sodes. Fay Baifiter is excellent as the
wife, while JValter Huston, pictured
with her above, gives an outstanding
performance as Samuel Dodsworth

r
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Behind the Footlights

Three very popular English players add luster
to Keith Winter's drama "The Shining Hour."
Gladys Cooper makes her debut on the Ameri
can stage in the role of the wife of an English
squire whose return to his ancestral farm in
Yorkshire with his lovely and disturbing bride
is the focal point of the dra?}ia and brings
tragedy in its train. Raymond Rdassey, an
other Englishman, who appeared here a
couple of seaso7is ago as Hamlet, rnay be seen
reclining below with the beautif til Adrianne
Allen, Mrs. Massey iii private life, beside him



April, 1934

and on the Screen
Reviews by Esther R. Bien

Lady Lee in the picture "Gambling Lady JS
the daughter of a straight-shooting gambler
who commits suicide as the only way out of his
entanglement with a crooked gambling syndi
cate. Lady {Barbara Stanwyck), following in
her father's professional footsteps, is intiocetiily
involved in a raid and her fate is further com
plicated by a designing lady who covets her
husband. Miss Staiiwyck; Joel McCrea, her
handsome husband; and Claire Dodd, the covet
ous lady, are grouped in the foreground below

^ >'Ti I

Irene Dunne is scheduled
to make her next appear
ance in a play tentatively
entitled "Transient
Love." The story is based
on the old but reliable

triangle formula. Ralph
Bellamyj the gentleman in
the case, and in the close-
up at the left with Miss
Dunne, is well chastised
for his sins of transgres
sion before the fadeout

In the screen play "You're Telling
Me," TV. C. Fields is a small town
optician with a mania for iyiventing.
Most of his i?iventions are imprac
tical but he finally hits on one that
is sure-fire. Circumstances combine
to make his daughter s happiness
and his family's social sectvity de
pendent on the success of this ven
ture. As usual, he pulls a boner,
and the kindly offices of a travelling
princess are required to pull him out
of his scrape. Adrienne Ames, the
royal lady in question, is pictured
above on the arm of Mr. Fields

f



Cast and Broadcast
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Above are the four
famous hillbillies
from the Ozark
M.ountains of
Arkansas, who ap
pear several times a
week over National
Broadcasting net
works. Pappy {rear
center), giant
bearded patriarch,
leads the troupe in
singing and playirig
music of the hill
country. Though
his beard and hair
are the genuine al-
falfa, there is no in
formation available
as to whether he

sleeps with it under
the sheets or out

George Gershwin, center, the famous
poser of modern American music, is now
being heard in his own program, "Music
by Gershwin," over PP'JZ, on Mondays
and Friday at 7:30 P. M., EST. In the
background of the photograph are some of
the talented Mr. Gershwin s paintings

Right is Dave Rubinoff, who leads his
orchestra and solos on the violin for NBC.
In the recent World-Telegram poll of the
nation's radio favorites he polled second as
favorite instrufnental soloist. Rubinoff
ivas the only Simon Pure radio figure to
ivin this distinctive and prized ranking

I

By

Phillips Coles

The Elks Magazine

Jane Froman, above, sings
rach Sunday 7iight over
WABC with Nino Martini,
the opera singer. The pul-
chriiudinous Miss Froman
would doubtless be heard
more often except that she is
starring nightly on Broadway
in Ziegfeld's famous Follies



Always ask to see the bottle and look for rhis emblem. It signifies
chat the whiskey on which it appears has its quality and purity
safeguarded from the distillery to you by one watchful ownership

MANHATTAN COCKTAIL

1 part Italian Vermouth

3 parts Spring Garden Rye
Shake, strain and add Cherry

At the fashionable places today, the

Manhattan cocktail is again the cor

rect aperitif, just as it was in the

days of Martin's, Sherry's and the old

Beaux Arts when it was made with

authentic Spring Garden Rye. Aging

for you through all the slow years in

charred white oak barrels, this fine

whiskey now comes to you in a mel

low blend which has taken on added

character and distinction.

PENN-MARYLAND COMPANY, INC.
52 William St., New York

Rye
^ack through the gen-
erations, the name of
Spring Garden has

been knotcn and highly
cherished among Rye
tvhiskies. And tiotv its

fine flavor and quality
come to you in a rich
blend eminently worth
its price

"Mine Host's Handbook.'"

32 pages of information
about ihe use, craditions.

and service of fine spirits,
with timt'-honoced recipes.

Send 10c to Room 1217

Penn-Maryland Company,

Inc.. 52 William Street,
New York



so THAT YOU MAY Kl^OW

MARK/fOF MERIT

Hencefortk

"wlien you are tuying wmes and liquors look for tlii

jMLark of .A^Lerit
uarantee

on tke neck of tke bottle. It 15 tke G
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of

the schenley mark or
MERIT. .YOUR UNFAILING GUIDE
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by Gordon ;
Wallace McCathie

^ for the Fifth Florida Drainage Dis
trict and Deputy Sheriff of Broward
County, unbuckled the heavy holster that
hung at his waist and pushed his long legs
into a pair of clean khaki coveralls.

"Come in," he boomed, hearing a
knock. He turned to the mirror to adjust
a neat bow-tie and a boyish figure swung
into the bedroom.

"Hello, Jess; farmer once more?"
The face in the mirror grinned. "Farmer

always, Bob, by choice; that"—pointing
to gun and shield—"is grits and gravy."
With a sweep of his hand, he smoothed
a mass of greying hair, cow-licked over
one eye. "How's the grove?"

"Grand! I can hardly believe that
only a few short months ago it was noth
ing more than a twenty-acre brier-patch."

"It did look pretty tough."
"Tough? Whew! And the agent in

New York called it a producing grove!
Honestly, Jess, that first day, I was
ready for "

"Murder?"
"No—(.he canal, more likely." The

young fellow chuckled. "You see, ever
since I can remember, I've wanted an
Copyright, 1934, by Gordon Wallace McCathie

Louise turned quickly.
"You wouldn't anyway.
Bob Kendal. Arsenic
doesn't ripen, nor sweeten"

Illustrated by

Ralph Fallen Coleman

orange grove in Florida. I don't know why.
Perhaps it's just romantic. Anyway, I've had
the yen. And when I got enough money together,
or what I thought was enough, I bought, sight
unseen, and burned my bridges. It was a dumb
move and I guess that's why I didn't let on "

The Warden laughed. ''You didn't have to.
When I said you could make those sorry-looking
trees bear fruit like the grove next to them, you
got a moony look in your eyes that told me the
whole story."

Bob's head drooped and he poked the corner
of the rug with his toe. "I remember. Guess
that's the reason I didn't quit right there."

"Yeah? Well, I guess not. Louise Fleming
was the reason, when she came along and offered
to help."

"Yes, when you said she knew more about
citrus trees than you did "

"You mean, when she smiled and said she was
glad to have you for a neighbor."

"Aw, she was engaged, Jess. How could
that "

"Still is, for that matter, but I notice John
gettin' some reasonable stiff competition lately."
The Warden paused, watching the color deepen
under Bob's tan. "He saw you the other day,
when you drove her home from the store on the
truck "

"What of it? I'd do that for any neighbor."



"I know, but John Padrick don't see it that way. He'd've
cut out your heart that mornin' if he'd had the nerve."

"Oh, come now. Surely he's not that bloodthirsty." Bob
laughed carelessly.

"Mebbe not, but he'll bear watchin'. young fellow, if for no
other reason than that he's Steve Mulford's grove manager."

"There you go—imagining things. Steve pulled a fast one,
Jess, I'll admit, when he sold me that grove through an agent.
But there's a crop on it now—thanks to you and Louise—that
will more than cover the October note. What can he do?"

P LENTY. Slick as a greased moccasin,—that Steve. I've
known him for years. Came here with him, when they were
diggin' these canals from Lake Okeechobee. There was steady
work then and we saved our money. I guess the reason I saved
mine was because there wasn't any place to spend it. Any
way, when the job shut down, both of us had pretty big bank
rolls. I went to farmin' and Steve started buyin' up tax
receipts. Old Cautious, I used to call him—always playin' a
sure thing. Then, one Fall, the high water took ever>'thing I
had in the ground. Steve laughed about it and showed me
those little slips he'd bought, squeezin' 'em in his fist like he
had the owners by the throat. It wasn't my idea of the way
to get land—looked too much like takin' advantage of a fellow
when he's down—but, just the same, it started me to thinkin'
and the next year I set a grove.

"When it was about four years old, a fellow from Miami
came out and wanted me to go in with him on two hundred
acres of potatoes. I turned him down at first, cautious-like,
but after he left, I got to mullin' the thing over: I hadn't had
much excitement, outside of huntin' cats and fightin' fires
I'd been made Fire Warden that year—and the prospect of a
quick crop before frost sort o' got under my skin. So, next
mornin, I wired him to come on. Naturally, I was broke—the
grove had soaked up my surplus—so I went to Steve and got
a loan, givin' him a deed to the grove for security. The way
I jumped into makin' a crop o' potatoes, you'd 'a' thought I
was a schoolboy workin' for a scholarship.

"Then the frost came, early that year, and wiped us out
I borrowed again from Steve and replanted. This chap from
Miami was a decent sort and he'd gambled everything on that
first crop, so I cut him in for a third of the second one, for his
labor. And the frost got 'em again. When I went to Steve
for more money, he put his foot down and said 'Nothin'
dom' ' "

"Why? Surely the grove was worth "
"About four times the total of all three loans." Jesse reached

for a cigarette, puffed and pinched the flaming match between
his fingers. "But Steve already had big ideas; his tax receipts
were beginmn' to make him a big property owner and most
of the land had young groves comin' on. Mine just hooked
up. that's all. And, since then, he's acquired a few more
planted between, and made his Citrus Empire." '

"You mean that the big one next to mine, the one with those
handsome old trees, used to be yours?"

The Warden nodded, the keenness in his grey eyes dimming
a little. He stood up and walked over to the window, shaking
his legs to straighten the twists in his coveralls.

Bob watched him. "Why, the dirty crook!"
"No, I wouldn't say that—exactly. It was a business

proposition—a httle sharp, maybe, between friends—but oer-
fectly legal.. And, after
all, so long as the trees are
cared for, what difference
does it make who owns tfh '''if ^you ^owned^trees
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of bottled-up energy, that makes it different from other soils.
Cut it with a plow, give it some seed and a half-shower, and it'll
put out a crop that'll make your heart sing. It's alive. Bob,
it's—what's the word? Vital! That's it! Been storin' up
richness for a million years, fairly bustin' for a chance to work!
Take that run-down grove you bought, for instance. What
other soil in the world would've brought it back in such a
short time?"

Bob laughed. "I'm not much of a judge—"
"Well—no. I forgot you'd never farmed before. But I'm

tellin' you, Son, you couldn't have done it under two years in
the sand-land." He stopped to mash the cigarette against an
ash tray. "And now that you've got it out o' the rough, a
crop hangin' on it, Steve Mulford will want it back."

"Oh, yeah?"
"Sure. Don't you see? It connects—with the Citrua

Empire."
"You mean he planned that when he dumped the thing on

the market?"
"Why not? If you'd flunked, he'd've made what you put

into it. Now that you've pulled it through, he'll find some
way to take it away from you."

"Like hell he will!"
The Warden smiled sagely but, under the grey-shot brows,

his eyes were dancing. "Good! I had a feelin' you'd know
the answer if you knew what you were up against." He
glanced at the clock over Bob's shoulder and reached for
his hat. "Holy mackerel! Two cars of seed potatoes
to be unloaded today, and here I am gassin' like I had
nothin' to do."

rSoB frowned. "You're not planting this early, are you?"
"Yep. I get 'em in the ground while their eyes are still

waterin'. They'll be off in October-if I'm lucky—and say!
If you want to see a sweet piece of muckland, run out to the
Range Line tomorrow."

"Sorry, Jess; I'd like to, but the ploughing starts on the
Blue Heron this morning."

"H-m-m-m. That'll take you away from your grove a lot,
won't it?"

All summer, I hope. I've fertilizer to buy, you know—and
spray material. That job was a God-send to me "

"Broke?"
"Flat."
"Too_ bad. By the way, who's boss over there?"
A little rat-faced fellow with a scar across his nose. I

don't know his name."
Donaldson paused a moment, thoughtfully. "I do. Name's

Mink. Worked for Steve until I ran him out of the county for
moonshinin'." He smiled and, for an instant, his eyes twinkled'
in reminiscence. Then, suddenly, they hardened. "Watch
your step, Bob; things may get complicated."

The straight heat of a Florida September made the earth
a grill. Dry weather had come and, on the Blue Heron job,
steel plows cut deep the black dirt's coolness and turned up
great furroughs to bake, like acres of corduroy, in a blister

ing sun. Disc harrows
churned it to velvet and
sent up choking clouds

-> of dust that followed the
slow-moving machines

' like a rolling smoke-.^ scre^ the^ tmy ^parti^^^^^^
the pump, some quickly
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'Is he—better?" she asked, advancing timidly

prepared food and then—bed. That was the ordinary pro
cedure. The short hours before sun-up he spent with his trees.
The new crop hung heavy in the branches and everything,
then, was fresh and crisp and dewy. But there was always
danger of infection and vigilance was essential.

One morning, having completed his round sooner than usual,
he was standing at a far corner of the grove, where the two
boundary ditches met at right angles. There was a path there
that wound off around a marsh toward Fleming's farm, on the
other side of Clipper Creek. The grass, he noticed, was be
ginning to grow again, in spite of the hot, dry weather. In the
first few months it had been worn smooth. Louise came often
in those days, with suggestions and advice and, occasionally,
with a basket of honey-cakes.

Turning, he walked back slowly, stopping frequently to
examine a leaf, a twig or a bit of fallen fruit. Once or twice
he looked back. It had been weeks, now, since he had even
seen her. "Of course," he told himself, "practically speaking,
the grove is taking care of itself. And, besides, you're away
before seven in the morning. And besides all that, you sap,
she's engaged to John Padrick, which answers everything."
He dropped the fruit he had been carrying in his hand and

went on, allowing his mind to play with strange thoughts. All
at once, he stopped, listening. Someone was coming along
the path, brushing against the bushes, and he ran back quickly.
A spot of white was showing between the high myrtles and, by
the time he had reached the edge of the grove, Louise was
there, standing on the opposite bank. It was like a dream
come true.

"I can make it," she said, laughing, and jumped. But her
foot slipped. She fell squarely in his arms and he stood there
holding her close; the softness of her body dizzied him.

"The cakes," she said finally, pressing back. "The ants will
be in them."

"Oh, I'm sorry. I—I didn't see the basket." He let go of
her, head still spinning a little, and helped her gather the scat
tered cakes. He tried to think of something else to say—
something not quite so silly.

"There," she said when the last of the cakes were in the
basket, "but they're covered with muck."

"They're not. See? Only the edges.' "
"Bob, you know they're ruined. You're just saying that—

and I wanted them to be perfect."
"Really?" {Continued on page 35)
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'^hat (5an 6xpect "^^hen
An Interview with A, W, Robertson^ Chairman of the Boards

TVestinghouse Electric and anufacturing Company

I HE Government is spending many billions of dollars in
public works, in farm subsidies, in the C.W.A. and in

direct relief. It has put out great sums to thaw frozen credits.
All this has been done with the thought of making new pur
chasing power available so that business can get on its feet and
thereafter walk without aid. What are the prospects that
business will get up and walk?

The disposition of many business men, as well as of many
wage earners, is to sit tight and let the Government spending
make prosperity for them. Business has undoubtedly picked
up, but it comes and goes in localities, more or less according
to the amount of Government money being spent. Except in
a few instances, business is not showing either an ability or a
wiUmgness to stand onits own feet. Is it possible for the Gov
ernment to spend enough money to hand good business to
everyone on a platter? Has any change come about which
makes self-reliance unnecessary? Is there a connection between
lack of enterprise and lack of business?

Every man knows that Government spending at the present
rate cannot keep on forever. The few who pretend to think
otherwise either foolishly imagine they can advance their own
mterests regardless of consequences or deliberately hope for
national bankruptcy in order to establish some kind of a new
society.

The sober citizen is willing to mortgage the future as an aid
to economic recovery. He is willing to,have the nation borrow
lor promotion purposes, just as he has in the past himself bor-
rowed to promote his business. But he knows from his own
atfairs that, whenever the returns from the promotion do not
justify the expense, he has to quit promoting. Are the em
ployers and the employees of the country, urged on by many
WHO call themselves authorities, taking an attitude toward the
future which will effectively short-circuit the national spending
tor promotion purposes? Are they, by this attitude, shutting
out one great section of busi
ness without which recovery is
impossible?^If k be true that one section ... •-

no one will be fully prosper^
ous. We shall simply be driv-
mg a twelve with six cylinders
missing.

Let us suppose that the
Government this year puts five billion dollars' worth of new
purchasing power into the hands of citizens. That is a tre
mendous sum of money—beyond the comprehension of any
mortal. A few men with experience in large corporate affairs
can comprehend what a hundred million dollars will buy in
their own lines, and quite a number of men can comprehend a
million dollars, but I venture to say that the comprehension of
most people stops at considerably less than a hundred thousand
dollars. Therefore, five billion dollars seems like a sum that
could do anything.

Five billions in brand new purchasing power means much
more than a five billion increase in the total volume of busi
ness, for the new purchasing power turns over and over again
and each time it turns it is counted. It goes through payrolls,
retail sales, jobbers, manufacturers, farmers and so on—and
each operation develops a payroll. Our best estimates are
that a dollar of new purchasing power passed down the line,
Copyright, 1934, by Samuel Crowthcr.

as in the old minstrel show, will add ten dollars to the total
volume of business. Thus, five billions of new buying ought
to produce a gross addition to the nation's business volume
of fifty billions.

If, just to use round figures, we say that the population of
the country is one hundred millions, then fifty billion dollars
works out to five hundred dollars of gross business per head.
The calculation is meaningless, for business does not seep
through in any such regular fashion, but at least it gives a
grasp on the meaning of fifty billion dollars. It would cer
tainly seem that such an addition to volume would set every
wheel to turning and provide jobs for everyone. In point of
fact, fifty billions added to our present expenditures would not
quite put us back to where we were in 1931, and would fall
considerably short of putting us where we were in 1922 when
coming out of the depression of the previous year.

Everyone by this time is bored by statistics, and, on the
whole, I think rightly so, for figures can be made to lie in
the most facile fashion, and very few of us have either the
technical knowledge or the time to check up the figures given
to us. But recently some very valuable work has been done
in estimating what the country spends, and these figures seem
to me of high moment, because, for the first time, they show
us how we earn our living and thus give us a dearer picture,
not only of the size but of the character of the problems with
which we are dealing. Our total spending is, of course, the
same as our gross volume of business.

In 1929 the country spent a little over 376 billion dollars.
This is excluding the New York Stock Exchange. By 1931 this
had dropped to slightly over 242 billions and by 1932 it had
dropped to less than 190 billions. It is unlikely that the figures

for 1933, when they are compiled, will exceed those of 1932.
The country thus in 1932 and 1933 spent only about half as
much in dollars as it did in 1929. This does not mean that it
bought only half as much goods, for there was a great fall in
prices. In 1929 the producers spent 73.75% of the total;
consumers spent 21.50%; and government, 3.46%. By
1932, the proportion of the producers had dropped to 66%;
consumers had risen to 24.32 %; and government of all kinds
had more than doubled to 7.94%. These are not the only
spending groups, but they are the principal ones.

The drop in the spending of the major groups was by no
nieans equal. Agriculture dropped in its spending from 12
billions in 1929 to 4.8 billions in 1932; manufacturing dropped
from 72.3 billions to 31.2 billions; transportation from 8.4
billions to 3.9 billions; distribution from 132.1 billions to 63.5
billions; and banking and finance from 16.1 billions to 6.1
billions.
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From these figures it is evident that it is not possible to
borrow enough money to re-create the business of 1929. The
business of that year was nearly 200 billions above 1932. Even
if new money turns over ten times, attaining 1929 would then
take nearly 20 billion new dollars—which is a sum far beyond
our borrowing capacity. Reaching the level of 1926, which is
the goal most frequently mentioned, seems equally impossible,
for in that year the country spent more than 338 billion dol
lars. It seems perfectly evident that we cannot borrow all
the way back to prosperity.

Let us go a step further. It is the
fashion to blame big business for much of
our troubles. Up until 1917. the big busi
ness of the country was httle business—
that is to say, the individuals and partner
ships in business spent more than the cor
porations. In 1917 this situation changed
and the corporations spent more than the
individuals. In 1929 the corporations
spent 161 billion dollars as against 116 bil
lions for individuals and partnerships. The
corporations capitalized at a million dollars
or more did nearly 78% of the corporate
spending. This is not quite so remarkable
as it would seem, because many corpora
tions are only individuals working under a
charter. But the significant point is that

.19^2 the individual and partnership expenditures were 67
billions as against 58 billions for the corporations.

This would indicate that big business has been hit harder
than small business. That is true. But also it is to be ob
served that the years when big business was most prosperous
were also the years of greatest general prosperity. If smaller
business has gained something in the nature of a victory in
having dropped less than larger business, it is the kind of vic
tory that no one wants. As we pursue our inquiry further, we
shall discover a most intimate connection between the drop in
big business and the drop in small business.

Mr. Citizen is the man who makes business, and it is

m

Mr. Average Citizen who earns from one thousand to three
thousand a year who counts most. As noted above, the expen
ditures of producers are the largest item in the total of spend
ing. but the consumers come next. The total consumer ex
penditures in 1929 amounted to just under 81 billion dollars,
and of this total Mr. Average Citizen contributed nearly 48
billions. The comparatively poor and the poor—that is, those
with incomes of less than a thousand dollars a year—con
tributed under 16 billions. The expenditures of the rich—and
certainly they devoted themselves to spending in 1929—
amounted to much less than one per cent, of the total.

It can be taken for granted that {Continued on page 43)



"Just a minute,
Kelly!" LombarsVs
voice was hard and
brittle. His right
hand slipped sug
gestively to his side

pocket

IF you live in New Cranford,
you know Robert Lpp Srrncf-JL^ you Lee

tbCk boy who 'made good, he
P ' ' al pride, Mayor ^

Regardless of where you live. j ^/
Pureintaste Tooth Paste you've '
met Robert Lee Scroggins face
to face. His photo adorns every

° w ° ^ smiling, genial lookingchap with_ pearly white teeth. That was his own idea and he
stuck to It and later had the satisfaction and pleasure of

nowing that his picture adorned bathrooms in every civilized
country of the world.

It might have been foresight and cleverness, or, as his life
long enemy Mayor Kelly insisted, just dumb luck, but there
lb no side-steppmg the fact that Scroggins made over five
million dollars. Made it before he was forty years old too,
givmg him plenty of opportunity to enjoy life, make donations
to worthy chanties and ride various hobbies.

K present he was riding—aye galloping—his hobby ofbaseball. Every day that the New Cranford Superiors played
bcroggms was in the grand stand, He was a rabid, wild-eyed
ran. The fact that the Superiors had, since the start of the
season suffered a depressing and monotonous losing streak.
^ ® Scroggins like a personal insult.loday, e^^n the disdained Brighton team had humbled the

superiors. To Scroggins, that was the last straw!

1 uu he muttered, starting determinedly for theclub house. "I'm not going to stand for it!"
He went directly to the team manager and voiced his

bluntly and forcefully, telling the manager

lectively individually and col-
Htfil Kelly," he concluded heatedly, "you know asttle about managing a ball team as your father does about
the responsibihties of being Mayor. There isn't a real plavero^he team! It's a disgrace to New Cranford! You've got

Young Kelly had his father's red hair and fighting jaw but
lacked the Mayor's gift of eloquence.
fict ° here," he said angrily. He clenched histists and took a step nearer Scroggins. "Beat it," he ordered.
*jOwan, sell your toothpaste!"
^•What?" gasped Scroggins, unwilling to believe his hearing.
Beatitl Shove off! Vamoose!" Kelly said ominously and

with a_ total disregard of the five million iron men backing ud
Scroggins. ® ^

III show you," Scroggins promised, his complexion wavering
between an unhealthy red and a sickly purple. "I'll make you
and your bunch of incognito ball players the laughing stock of
the country! I'll show you up for the incompetent popinjay
that you are! Baseball manager! Baseball team! Huhi"

"Nerts," commented Kelly inelegantly. "Go take a" cold
shower."

The following day, the New Cranford Chronicle devoted
most of Its front page to the Scroggins-Kelly feud. Across the
top of the page a screaming headline proclaimed:
Copyrifjht, 1934, by Clareiicc Cisin
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for
SCROGGINS CHARGES BALL TEAM
MAKES NEW CRANFORD RIDICULOUS

The story that followed indicated that the town was losing
business because of the unfavorable publicity given it through
a consistently poor ball team; that the team was mismanaged
and that the appointment of Kelly was in the nature of
political graft; that the players on the team lacked even rudi
mentary knowledge of the game.

In conclusion, the irate Mr. Scroggins declared that, given
one week's time, he would pick a team from the workers in
the Pureintaste Factory and beat the Superiors (whose name he
said should be changed to the Inferiors) merely to prove his
contention that Kelly should be removed and some real ball
players hired.

It was a blazing, scorching, bitter announcement and it
caught the citizens of New Cranford at exactly the right time.
Excited, gesticulating groups formed on street corners, in pool
rooms, restaurants, movie houses and drug stores. It divided
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6ranford

fool and he's a multi-millionaire. He's taken a smart crack at
us through the ball team—and, in my humble opinion, we
certainly gave him a grand opening there too." The Judge
looked meaningly at young Kelly and nodded his gray head
sorrowfully.

"Say! I don't like that!" began the Manager of the Su
periors, jumping to his feet.

"Sit down and shut up!" ordered the Mayor, giving his son
a look of sincere dislike. "What'didja have to choose Scrog-
gins to pick on for, ya dumb lizzard? For two pins I'd push
your homely mug in, even if it does look like mine!"

"This won't get us anywhere," said Health Commissioner
Dr. Fanshaw. "What were you going to suggest. Judge?"

"Merely," said Judge Walters, "that we accept the challenge
issued by Scroggins and let the Superiors play any team he

can recruit from his factory
hands. We'll make sure, of
course, that he doesn't slip in a
bunch of professionals! And

the approval of the
public by offering to wager fifty
thousand dollars on the result,
the money to go toward some
public charity."

agreed. "We can build a new
wing on the hospital."

"And in addition to the fifty
thousand," smiled Mayor Kelly,
warming to the plan, "I'll make
a personal wager against Scrog
gins ! Make us look foolish, will
he? We'll give him some valu
able publicity for his Purein-
taste junk!"

Mayor Kelly's reply to Scrog
gins was eagerly awaited by the
citizens of New Cranford. They
anticipated an effective barrage
of wise-cracks for Kelly had
earned a reputation for pithy
repartee. They were not dis
appointed. The Chronicle, en
tering gleefully into the spirit of
the occasion, devoted its entire

, front page to the Mayor's mis-
sive.

jf Under the caption AN OPEN
LETTER TO SCROGGINS,
Kelly said:

"Regardless of personal wealth, no man should be permitted
to smirch the fair name of New Cranford. I resent the slurs
that millionaire Scroggins has heaped upon this glorious City
and in my resentment I feel certain that I speak for every
honest citizen, rich and poor alike.

"To Scroggins I say: 'If New Cranford is so distasteful to
you, why don't you go back to the place your ancestors orig
inally came from?' Thousands of proud mothers and fathers
have raised children here. This City is good enough for them
and for their children and their children's children! And it
was good enough for Scroggins to amass a vast fortune out of
toothpaste which he claims will preserve teeth!

"Scroggins has tried to cloud the issue by harping on our
baseball team. Every thinking person will realize that what
this man really wished to do was to derive free publicity for his
name and toothpaste by insulting New Cranford and its Mayor.

"To further his designs, Scroggins sneeringly states that he
can recruit a ball team from his factory hands that will, within
a week, humble our own Superiors! As Mayor of New Cran
ford, I accept that challenge. I will go further. If Scroggins is
willing to back his noisy statements, I will wager $50,000 upon
the Superiors, with the agreement that the money is to be
turned over to our worthy City Hospital.

"In conclusion, as Scroggins has felt free to indulge in per
sonalities, I am taking the same liberty. I have never hidden
the fact that my upper teeth are false. I have, as a matter
of record, frequently and publicly praised the plate work done
by our own dental specialist. Dr. Resnick. Perhaps I would
be more reticent if I were the manufacturer of a toothpaste

the town into two distinct camps; those who showed statistics
proving Scroggins' claims, and those who were loyal to the
political party now in power. There were friendly debates,
heated arguments and fist fights. Life-long friends quarreled
with each other and men who had previously found nothing in
cornmon became united in their mutual acceptance of the
claims^ made. Even the announcement of the United States
entry into the World War had caused less commotion than did
this bomb-shell dropped by the publicity-minded Scroggins.

In Mayor Kelly's private office, above Kelly's Emporium
on Main Street, the Mayor was laying down the law to the
hastily assembled group.

"This is a fight to the finish," he said angrily, pounding the
desk with his fist and sticking his chin out aggressively. "It
was forced upon us by an unprincipled, unpatriotic demagogue.
A narrow-minded, thoroughly selfish—"

"Hold on, Frank," interrupted Judge Walters soothingly.
"That's mighty fine stuff but you'd better save it for the yokels.
We've got to face this situation frankly. Scroggins is nobody's



Maheck, the next man
up, made a safe bunt.
The fans were on
their feet, cheering

wildly

supposed to preserve teeth for ever. ^ W
"It _is true, nevertheless, that *

Spoggins also wears a plate, although
his was probably made by some ex- a
elusive and expensive New York
dentist. In his case, it's his lowers
that are false.

"I make you a sporting proposi-
tion, Scroggins. In addition to the
money, I'll match MY UPPER 'MKSmM
FALSE TEETH AGAINST YOUR
LOWER FALSE TEETH! The
loser to forfeit his plate to the win-
ner directly after the game. We'll
meet at the home plate. •

"Perhaps after the game you'll be
forced to admit that your bark is
worse than your bite! £ ^ •

(Signed) Frank A. J. Kelly,
Mayor, New Cranford."

_ Robert Lee Scroggins sat in his sumptuous private office and
impatiently jiggled the' transmitter on his telephone. "What's
wrong with you, operator?" he demanded harshly. "Can't
you get me The Chronicle? Yes T-H-E C-H-R-O-N-I-C-L-E'
They're still busy! Well, I don't give a Oh, helloi
Lnronicle? I want to speak to Winslow! Yes, the Editor!
ATxt'o Scroggins. M-I-S-T-E-R Mister, S-C-R-O-G--l-N-S Scroggins! My Gad! Are you all dumb down there?"
Mr. Scroggins crumpled a piece of inoffensive paper in his
hand as he waited for the connection, mumbling, as he did so,
a sufficient amount of abuse to justify the immediate removal
of the instrument by the telephone company.

After a few minutes he heard the drawling voice of the
editor, "This is Winslow, Mr. Scroggins. I have a reporter
On the way—"

"Damnyou and your reporters," snarled Scroggins. "I'll throw
nim out when he comes! Now you listen to me, Winslow! I'll
never put another penny's worth of advertising in your yellow
little sheet and you can cancel the ad scheduled for tomorrow!
Who do you think you are, running that slander about me?"
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"That was nothing." said Wins-
low soothingly. "You ought to
see the follow-up the Mayor has
just sent in! He figures you're
going to back down on your chal
lenge and of course, if you are,
we've got to give our readers
the—"

"Back down!" almost screamed
Scroggins into the transmitter.
"Did you ever hear of me back
ing down on anything? I meant
every word I said about that half-
baked team and that half-witted
Mayor! You can say that the
Pureintaste Team will be ready to
play Saturday and that all bets
are accepted! And you can also
say that after I've cleaned up the
ball team I'm going to clean up
some of the dirty local politicians,
too!"

T HAT'S fine, Mr. Scroggins,"
M enthused Winslow. "You know

our circulation has jumped to—"
He stopped talking as the click
of the instrument indicated that

"The war is on," said Winslow,
beaming delightedly at his as
sistant. "Come on. We've got to

By Wednesday, New Cranford
looked and was as active as Chi-

^ cago during the National Conven-
\ tion. Flags and bunting decorated

\ store fronts and windows. Plac-
V ards shouted "We're with you,

V Kelly!" "Hurrah for the Su-
V periors!" "Shut out the Scrog-

gins!" Torch light parades, led
by the Pureintaste Band, flaunted
banners and signs urging citizens
'0 "Win with Pureintaste." "Take
Baseball Out of Politics." "Watch
Scroggins Show Up the Su-

Visitors continued to pour in
from out of town. The three

hotels were doubling up on
" rooms and charging double prices.

Business was flourishing in all the
shops and the movies, beer gar
dens and restaurants were having
difficulty in accommodating the
crowds. It was like a frontier
town in boom days.

Newspapers throughout the country played up the story,
quoting widely Kelly's "I'll wager my uppers against your
lowers."

At the Pureintaste factory, located on the outskirts of the
town, the utmost secrecy prevailed. Twenty-five tough babies,
hired by Scroggins from an out-of-town agency specializing in
the supplying of strike-breakers and special officers, patrolled
the Company's grounds and recreation field. Visitors, includ
ing sports writers and other reporters as well as the merely
curious, were firmly and unpolitely shunted away.

Some news regarding the Pureintaste Team did, of course,
leak out. Stories to the effect that every man on the team
would receive a bonus of $100 if the game was won by Pure-
mtaste. Stories about the gorgeous purple and gold uniforms
which Scroggins had ordered, the colors being the same as
those used on his tubes of tooth paste.

But although rumors were plentiful about the actual baseball
prowess of the team which had been recruited from among
the hundred and five male employees, definite facts were as
scarce as bankers who pay income taxes.

This lack of vital information was causing Mayor Kelly and
his associates a great deal of worry. {Continued on page 32)
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Ifs the Old Underpinnings
that Give W^ay First in

Almost Every Sport

^gs
by Edwin B. Dooley

A MAN is as old as he feels. An
athlete is as old as his legs. Once

the underpinnings begin to get wobbly, fl
temperamental, or kinky, the best of 'em
have to quit. His back may be as strong
as a woodman's. His mind as sharp as a fl
sword. It doesn't matter. Unless he has
what it takes, namely legs, his playing

are '

Only a short time ago, headlines blared
the news across the country that Babe
Ruth, baseball's greatest figure and big
gest drawing card, had signed his 1934
contract with the Yankees. The amount
involved was approximately one-third less
than he was paid the previous year. Instead of $52,000, he
was cut to $35,000.

What happened to the Babe in the short span of a single
season that caused the genial Colonel Jacob Ruppert to tighten
the purse-strings? Ruth is still hale and hearty. His batting
eye is still keener than many of the younger idols of the
diamond. His appetite is as ravenous as it was ten years ago.
And his "whip" from the outfield to home plate still reminds
you of a rifle shot. What then, has robbed him so heavily of
his intrinsic worth?

The answer is "legs." Like Ty Cobb and Hans Wagner
and a hundred and more others whose spiked shoes stirred the
dust around them into a halo of immortality, the Bambino
has finally fallen a victim of the most feared malady known
to the world of athletics. He'll still be an asset to his team of
course—a tremendous asset in fact, but never again will he
be the inimitable player he was a few years ago. Once a pair
of legs start to creak and squeak in the joints, they're on the
decline, and all the doctors and masseurs in the world can't
put them in shape again.

Medical science has not as yet delved very deeply into the
Various ailments that beset athletes from time to time, raise
havoc with their hopes, and shatter their careers. Consequently
the ailment which most athletes fall prey to has never been
named. It might well be called "legitis," but that is unim
portant. The fans in almost every sport, be it baseball or box
ing, tennis or track, are quick to recognize its symptoms. In
Copyright, 1934, by Edwin B. Dooley
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baseball and boxing, they don't hesitate to let the athlete know
what's troubling him. In tennis and track they are more sym
pathetic and usually have the patience to wait until the athlete
discovers the "disease" himself.

Ruth didn't have to be told what was wrong with him. In
other years he demanded his price and he got it. He knew
what he was worth. He knew he could bang out homers better
than the rest of 'em. And he knew who it was who was pulling
the fans through the turnstiles. But this year he walked into
Jake Ruppert's office and virtually said: "Well boss, just put
me down for what you think I'm worth." There wasn't any
holding out. There wasn't any argument or beating around
the bush. The Babe knew he had "legitis," and so did the
Colonel.

As a matter of fact the fans knew it too, but with the
Babe, they just didn't have the heart to tell him. They kind
of figured that after all he'd done for the game, they ought to
let him find it out for himself. They often felt a lump in
their throats as they watched the Babe try to get under a high
fly deep in right field. And there were tears in their eyes
when they saw him try to untrack himself to come in fast for
a line drive just over the infield.

A couple of years ago the Bambino left his marks with the
crack of the bat, and was under the ball with time to spare.
Sometimes he'd stretch a clean double into a triple, or race
home from second on a long single. He was a perfectly co
ordinated athlete, moving with the grace of a panther and the
power of a bull. Suddenly the legs began to show signs of the
wear and tear of years on the diamond. The resiliency of his
youth was gone. In the outfield, his getaway was labored.



At bat, while he still took that vicious cut at the ball which
always characterized his form, something was missing. The
unseen but vital power which the spring in the legs supplies
was gone.

Ruth is but one oustanding example of "legitis" in the
realm of sport. Each year there are hundreds. In every
athletic enterprise where a tax or burden is placed on the legs,
the contestants inevitably pay the price. Now and then a
player like "Rabbit" Maranville comes along, and defies time
and theory to cut him down, but he is an exception. Most
infielders sooner or later are struck with "legitis," and they

n
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have tamed speed. They make their rackets do the work their
legs used to do.

Borotra who, only a short time ago, announced his retire
ment at the age of 38, returned recently to this country to
compete once again in the indoor championship. The gallant
Frenchman's racket is more clever than it ever was. And al
though his legs have failed him, he is hopeful of coming
through successfully, as this is written on the eve of the con
test. Were his legs as good today as they- were five years ago,
he would be the tennis marvel of the world—in fact, of all
time.

There is something peculiarly inexplicable about the way
some athletes avoid leg trouble for decades, while others are
cut down at an early age. Perhaps it would be better to say
"hampered," at an early age. Henri Cochet for example, al-

r>

Sports in M^hich '̂ Legitis''' Sets in Early

BUI Tilden Ralph Metcalfe Babe Ruth

know when that happens it means either back to the minors or
retirement.

Although few sports followers realize it, legs invariably
spell the difference between the great and the near great; be
tween the champions and the runners-up. Bill Tilden today, at
forty-one, is perhaps the greatest stroke master in the ancient
and popular pastime of tennis. He knows more about the
game than anyone else in the world, including the colorful
Jean Borotra and the hard-driving Ellsworth Vines. Tilden
can make a tennis ball do things no man has ever made it do
before. His game is flawless. His form is perfect. On the
court he is a towering and aggressive giant who anticipates
every move of his opponent, and outwits or out-smashes his
strongest rivals.

Yet Tilden. with all his experience, skill, technic and power,
nnds it difficult to keep up with the youngsters of the modern
regime. Only recently, in the brightly illuminated arena of

Garden, Tilden and Vines clashed, before
lo,UOO ardent tennis enthusiasts, in the initial engagement of
an exhibition match tour that will carry them around the world

Tilden obviously was the more finished player—the maestro
as It were. But Vines, with his now brilliant, now erratic game
made Tilden look bad at times. Vines had what Tilden lacked
—legs! The tall, young challenger tore from one side of the
court to the other, making incredible returns, and lifting the
fans out of their seats repeatedly by his soul-stirring gets.

But when Vines sent a shot whizzing to the far corner, Big
pill had to let it pass. He knew only too well that to go after
a would be to act the part of a buffoon. It would be ludicrous
Five or ten years ago Tilden would go after every shot and
any shot. But not today. His legs no longer have the snap
the verve, the zip they had then. And in order to offset that
discouraging deficiency, he must concentrate more than ever
on "anticipation." So long as he can anticipate the ball he
can be on hand to return it. But cross him up with a place
ment, and the legs which once bore him so buoyantly, simply
lay down on the job, and refuse to respond.

Legs are important in tennis, and yet it is a game where
many men have excelled, or at least played extremely well
long after they have lost their "legs," so to speak. These men
have done what only the master of the game can do. They
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Billy Petrolle Nat Holman Paavo Nurtni

though but 33, is by no means as fast over the court as he was
in the days of his greatest achievements.

On the other hand, Tilden, whose ranking record is without
parallel in the realm of tennis, managed to escape "legitis"
until quite recently. Big Bill first appeared among the famous
first ten of the tennis world back in 1919. Those were the
days when Gerald L. Patterson, William M. Johnston, and
Andre H. Gobert, the great Frenchman, dominated the courts.
A year later, Tilden moved to the top of the list, and remained
there for no less than six consecutive years—a feat that is not
likely to be duplicated for some time. It took the great Rene
Lacoste to displace him in 1926, and Henri Cochet in 1928.

.A.WAY back in 1920, Tilden could cover a court with the
speed of a cyclone. And the same was true of him in 1929,
and even in 1931 and 1932. For almost twenty years (he ap
peared on the national ranking list in 1915) he flitted about the
court, swiftly and gracefully. It seemed as though his legs
were made of rubber. At last, they began to show signs of
wear. And today Tilden, like hosts of other players past forty,
must conserve his energy, and make the racket do the work his
legs once did.

Men can and do go on playing tennis all their lives. Nor
man Everard Brookes, the greatest of the veterans, carries on
nobly today at the age of 57, and there is no doubt but that
he could still give many of the youngsters a considerable work
out. Then there is Otto Froitzheim, the talented German, who
played here in 1914. Over forty today, Froitzheim is still a
crack player, and ranked high in the game. And Arthur Gore,
who was captain of the first British Davis Cup team to visit
this country in 1900, was a regular competitor up to the time
of his death at the age of 59.

Obviously the thing that makes them "hasbeens" is their
legs. Their eyes are as keen as ever. Their strokes are better
than they ever were. But the speed is gone from their legs.
Sometimes it happens when they're young, and in their prime.
And sometimes not until they've played a long time.

As a general rule it can be said that the age at which "legitis"
affects athletes is inversely proportionate to the burden which
the particular sport imposes on them, In track, where every-
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thing is ultimately dependent on a man's legs, "legitis" comes
early. On the other hand in certain of the field events, where
the burden is distributed over the entire system, competitors
well past the half century mark, -still take the laurels. Silver
haired Pat McDonald and Matt McGrath still outclass the
majority of their younger rivals in the weight events.

"Legs" terminate the careers of sprinters, almost before
they begin. Glance down the roster of champions of the last
twenty years, and you'll find almost as many names as there
were seasons. The Williamses, the Paddocks, the Scholzes and
the Tolans passed from the scene of their triumphs swiftly.
Scholz and Paddock stayed with the sport longer than most
others to be sure, but their greatest racing was short lived.

Track coaches agree that sprinting takes something out of a
man quicker than any other event in the category of track

of Europe, with a hand picked team of outstanding American
athletes, he was unbeaten. The- fastest man in Germany,
France, Italy, as well as the Scandinavian peninsula, couldn't
stay abreast of him once he left his marks. Truly he is the
foremost sprinter the sport has ever known.

But the thing that will eliminate him, just as it has others
of similar potentialities, is "legs." Young as he is, strong as
he is, ambitious as he is, the day is not far off when he will find
to his amazement and chagrin that his opponents are beating
him off the starting line. It will be hard for him to believe,
but it will nevertheless be a fact, that he, like his brilliant
predecessors, has fallen a victim of "legitis."

Hard running Ray Barbuti, the former Syracuse ace, whose
heroic finish in the Olympic 400 meter race at Amsterdam in
1928 earned for him a permanent place among the track stars

H^here Oldsters'' Play as JVell as Youngsters

Murray Murdoch Gene Sarazen

athletics. The tremendous energy burned up by a runner in
the short span of a 100 yard dash or a furlong sprint, leaves
him weak and devitalized, and robs him of something that can
never be replaced. Into the short stretch that separates the
starting line and the worsted tape, a sprinter puts his heart,
his mind, and every fibre and muscle of his being. Terrific
physical effort and intense mental concentration are epitomized
in the whirlwind drama of a scorching "century."

Legs of course are the most important assets a runner has,
and since the burden is placed entirely on them, they don't
stand up very long. At least not in the sprints, the quarter,
half mile, or mile. Every year, with few exceptions, a new
sprint champion comes over the horizon, holds sway a few
weeks and passes out of the picture. The pace is too strenuous
to retain for long. The legs can't stand up under the strain.
They lose some of the spring that shoots a sprinter out of his
holes, and gives him the edge which means victory or defeat.

Ralph Metcalfe, the ebony flash from Marquette University,
and the fastest sprinter in the world today, is something of an
exception. For two years the colored sensation of the Middle
West has shown his heels to the fastest speedsters in compeU-
tion today. He is comparatively young, as champions go, and
still improving, but with all his superb talents, his phenomenal
speed, and his tremendous love for the sport, it is unlikely that
he will hold for long the coveted title of "the world's fastest
human."

Too many other great sprinters have demonstrated that
speedsters' legs don't last long, to presume that Metcalfe can
survive the inevitable fate. This streak of dark lightning
against a white horizon is a silent symphony of perfect co
ordination as he burns up the pine boards or cinder path. Lithe
of muscle, tall, intelligent, and extremely powerful, he leaves
his mark like a shot and picks up speed and momentum in
every successive space-consuming stride. And yet, like Pad
dock, Tolan, Williams, and the rest of the sprint immortals,
in a year or so, in all probability, Metcalfe will be pushed into
the background—outclassed by others who could not have
come within two yards of him when he was at his best.

It will not be his rivals who will lead this dark skinned
Apollo to the tape. Already he has either tied or beaten every
mark from the 40 yard dash to the 220. On his recent tour

Joe Ruddy Devereux Milbum

of all time, can tell you how quickly a fellow's legs will leave
him. The winter after the Olympics, Barbuti put on his track
togs and took his place at the starting line of a sprint race in a
Newark Armory. The crowd held its breath in avid expecta
tion. And that was as it should be, for Barbuti had scored a
decisive triumph over the fastest 400 meter men in the world,
by diving headlong across the finish line in the international
games.

The gun barked, and the sprinters left their marks in unison.
All except Barbuti. Aggressive as he was, he could scarcely
untrack himself. Something had disappeared from his legs.
They looked as powerful and tough as ever, but not as fast.
The vital "kick" was gone. Not the "kick" which comes in
the last lap of a mile race. But the "kick" that shoots a man
forward from the mark, and carries him with blazing speed to
the tape.

Perhaps the finest example of the gradual deterioration of
legs in a runner is seen in the case of the inimitable Paavo
Nurmi, the greatest runner footracing ever knew. Nurmi has
lived on running. Ever since he was eleven years old he has
considered running a very necessary part of his life. In the
long jaunts over the hills, or in the swift sprints along the read,
he finds a certain nourishment.

In his prime the Phantom Finn won more titles, and broke
more records at distances varying from the mile to 15,000
meters, than any man before or since. At one time in his
career it could justly be said of him that he could have beaten
any runner in the world from the half mile up to and including
the marathon. His stride was long, easy-flowing, and effort
less. His lungs were bellows. His knowledge of the subtleties
of the sport was unsurpassed. And his desire to conquer all
opposition was consuming.

A decade ago, before the King of Sweden, Nurmi raced
through a mile in the hitherto unprecedented time of 4 minutes
10 2-5 seconds. It was one of the most inspiring achievements
in the world of track athletics, and opened a new vista to mile
runners. Until a few years ago that performance stood as a
constant challenge to milers everywhere. Finally Jules
Ladoumegue shattered it, by {Continued on page 41)
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EDITORIAL
SENTIMENTAL
TOMMIES? SURE!

jN presenting a formal committee report to the
California State Elks Association last Septem
ber, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Abbott, after
referring to the splendidly courageous spirit

which had been displayed at the Grand Lodge Conven
tion in Milwaukee, and which bespoke the fidelity of
the Order to that ideal sentiment which we call fraternity,
said:

"I have been many times accused of being a
sort of 'sentimental Tommy.' I freely and
proudly admit the soft impeachment. I do not
know what this old world of ours would be like
if it were not for sentiment. The love of home,
of mother, of wife, of children, of our flag and
our country, all of the things we hold most
dear,—all sentiment; and I glory in the thought
that real heart sentiment has actuated the
work not only of those of our members who
have gone on before, but of you men who make
up the bone and sinew of our Order in Cali
fornia today."

In that statement and in the brief but forceful re
marks with which he embellished it and applied it to the
Order, the speaker touched the very heart and central
power of the force which has carried the Order of Elks
forward throughout the years of its existence. In the es
sentially material aspects of some of its administrative
functions, we sometimes lose sight of the basic truth that
the Order is founded on sentiment and that all its objec
tives are really sentimental.

The splendid physical instrumentalities sometimes em
ployed, and the substantial dollar-and-cent accounting
involved, are only means to the ends in view. The con
vertible value of some of its accomplishments in terms
of money, does not change that fact. Brotherly love
is a sentiment. Charity, in its true significance, is a
sentiment. Fidelity is a sentiment. If they be duties
imposed by our human relationships, they are none the
less duties which can be performed only by the transla
tion of sentiment into concrete action.

The conduct of the Order's affairs is a real business.
The successful administration of its activities calls for
the soundest of judgment and the highest intelligence,
as in any other enterprise. But after all, what the
Order seeks to accomplish is the consummation of the
hopes, the purposes and the aspirations of all the "sen
timental Tommies" who make up its membership.

Indeed every true Elk is a "sentimental Tommy"; and
should emulate Past Grand Exalted Ruler Abbott in
his pride in that appellation.

A NOTEWORTHY
OCCASION

EW YORK LODGE, No. 1, departed this year
from its usual method of entertaining the Grand
Exalted Ruler upon his official visit. Instead
of an elaborate banquet at one of the great

hotels, a reception was held at the Club House, in con
nection with the regular session of the Lodge, in com
memoration of its own Sixty-Sixth Anniversary and that
of the Order. The innovation was generally regarded
as a most agreeable one, affording opportunities for fra
ternal contacts which could not be so satisfactorily made,
nor so comfortably enjoyed, at the usual formal event.

The occasion was marked by the attendance of Post
Master General James A. Farley, Mayor LaGuardia,
Ex-Mayor O'Brien and other high officials of the State
and Nation, and was made specially noteworthy by the
presentation of honorary life memberships to two former
Governors of the State, Hon. Charles S. Whitman and
Hon. Alfred E. Smith, both of whom have been members
of the Order for years and who were present to receive
the distinction in person.

The most gratifying features of the occasion were the
fine address by the Grand Exalted Ruler and the expres
sions from the distinguished honorary life members and
other notables of their appreciation of their fraternal
associations in the Order, of their pride in its accom
plishments and their confidence in its future. The Lodge-
room was filled to overflowing with members and visit
ing brothers, including a number of Past Grand Exalted
Rulers and Grand Lodge Officers, and all were thrilled
and enthused by the inspiring program. The whole
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occasion had a fine, old fashioned Lodgeroom atmos
phere. It was not merely a social gathering.

The annual banquet of the Mother Lodge has been
for years an outstanding event, to which those who
customarily attended looked forward with keen anticipa
tion. It had become somewhat a recurring traditional
event. But certainly no former occasion has been more
pleasing, more distinctive nor more fruitful of desired
fraternal results.

THE PURSUIT OF PEACE

HEN the World War was finally concluded, and
its tremendous sacrifices of life and treas
ure were fresh in mind, there seemed a definite
world purpose that it should be the last war.

And there have been many efforts made, and some prog
ress achieved, toward this end.

In the last few years much has occurred which has in
creased the difficulties in the path of those who seek an
assured permanent world peace. Those mounting ob
stacles have discouraged many; some leaders seem to
have lost faith and to have joined those who croak of
other wars to come at no distant day.

This is unfortunate. The cause of world peace is of
primary importance to all nations. There never was a
cause which so justifie4 tenacity of purpose, patience,
consideration for others, undaunted courage and unflag
ging effort on the part of those whose service and in
fluence might advance it, and who, by virtue of their
capacity to serve, are charged with a special responsi
bility in the premises, a duty to the whole world. In the
hearts and minds of these leaders there should be no
despair. There should be no cessation, nor let-up, in the
efforts to promote that cause. It means too much to all
the peoples of the earth.

We were ready to make every sacrifice, to exhaust
every resource, to win the war. At an incalculable cost
we saw it through. The same indomitable spirit should
be displayed to prevent any repetition of its horrors and
heartaches and useless waste.

It will not do to sit supinely by and let the defeatists
sneer the world into another great conflict. The cause
of peace should be aggressively supported by every intel
ligent citizen. Those who are leaders in the movement
should be sustained and encouraged by a demonstrated
approval which will constantly revitalize their efforts.

There are too many who speak slightingly of interna
tional conferences which are aiming at definite objectives
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promotive of world peace. Such an attitude is not help
ful. It is hurtful. It is unpatriotic.

True patriotism seeks for the peace not only of our own-
country but of the world. It prompts every possible
effort to assure it on the part of each one of us.

FRATERNAL PUBLICITY

T is one of the treasured traditions of the Order
that an Elk makes no boast of his good deeds;
on the contrary, he prefers to conceal them
from public knowledge. As applied to indi

vidual conduct, and as related to individual beneficiaries,
this attitude is altogether commendable. It is one of
the finest of Elk attributes.

But there are many benevolent activities of the Order,
and of its subordinate Lodges, which not only deserve to
become generally known but whose influence for good is
increased proportionately to the publicity accorded them.
Such publicity is not only suggestive to those who may
emulate the good example, but it also attracts favorable
attention to the Order and arouses a desire among ac
ceptable non-members to have a fraternal association
with those engaged upon such humanitarian endeavors.

One of the important reasons for the establishment of
The Elks Magazine was that a suitable medium might
be provided for giving appropriate publicity to the
Order's fraternal activities and accomplishments. And
that it has admirably served that purpose is a well recog
nized fact.

However, in order that it may increase its usefulness
in this field, it must have a more effective cooperation
on the part of the subordinate Lodges. They must real
ize that information of their newsworthy endeavors must
come from them voluntarily. It is obvious that The
Elks Magazine cannot itself maintain a field corps of
reporters for this service; but that it must be rendered
by the respective Lodges.

The officers and members of the subordinate Lodges
should recognize the propriety of seeking publicity for
their benevolent and social services in their several
communities. And they should have a true conception
of the fraternal value of such publicity. They should
endeavor to secure this locally through their daily papers.
They can insure it throughout the Order by seeing that
timely reports are sent to The Elks Magazine.

The methods suggested are altogether appropriate.
The end sought is altogether desirable.
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GuQsts at the dinner givenfor Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier by Jacksonville, Fla., Lodge

Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Indiana State Elks Association
Holds Mid-Winter Meeting

The Annual Mid-Winter Meeting of the
officers and committees of the Indiana State
Elks Association was held recently in Indian
apolis. All five District Deputies of the State
were present, as well as all of the Vice-
Presidents of the Association and heads of
the important committees. On the second
day_ of the meeting, Sunday, February 4,
a dinner was held at noon, after which a
round table talk was held.

The District Deputies reported excellent
progress in their Districts, all save one
making the statement that a significant in
crease in membership could be expected.
The 1934 Convention of the Indiana State
Elks Association will be held at Anderson
in June.

R. A. Scotl, Superintendent,
Elks National Home, Bedford, Va.

Interesting Doings of Kansas
City, Mo., Lodge

The preliminary arrangements made by
Kansas City, Mo., Lodge, No. 26, for the
Grand Lodge Convention to be held there
July 15-19 were reviewed by Grand Exalted
Ruler Walter F. Meier in company with
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters and James
S. Richardson, Secretary of the Board of
Grand Trustees, when they visited Kansas
City some time ago. The incorporation of
the Kansas City 1934 Convention Committee,
Inc., and its financial set-up, were approved.
This insures the proper carrying out of the
various entertainment projects and the many
details in connection with the making of a
successful Convention.

A group of twelve singers, to be known
as the Elks' Songsters, has been organized
by Past Exalted Ruler Edgar P. Madorie.
They made their first public appearance at a
Thursday club luncheon attended by 150
members. Rehearsals are held regularly on
Tuesday and Friday nights under the direc
tion of Frank Lorenz, an expert pianist, and
Dr. E. L. Eaten, an able director. The
songsters will not only entertain at Lodge
functions but will sing about town adver
tising the activities of the Elks.

The organization ef a drill team has been
completed with Clarence A. Over, for twelve
years in charge of a drill team of another
Order and now an Elk. The team will par
ticipate in the parade at the Grand Lodge
Convention.

Trapshooters are to be in prominence at
the Grand Lodge Convention. Kansas City
has_ been the center of national trapshooting
activities for many years and the pre
liminary plans contemplate bringing to the
City many of the country's most expert
trapshooters for the Convention.

Hugo Roos, Correspondent

Massachusetts State Elks
Hold Meeting

A recent meeting of the Massachusetts
State Elks Association—the seventh of the
Lodge year—was held in the Home of
Brookline, _Mps., Lodge, No. 886. The
State Association meeting was also a com
bined meeting of the Past Exalted Rulers,
Secretaries, District Deputies, Grand Lodge
Committeemen, and Committeemen of sub
ordinate Lodges. Thirty Lodges were rep
resented. The session was called at 3 P.M.,
February 4, by Exalted Ruler John H. King
of Brookline Lodge, who delivered a short
address of welcome, and then turned the
meeting over to State President Edward D.
Larkin.

Reports of the Committees were read and
many resolutions made. Among the reports
were several of interest to the Order at large.
Trustee William_ B. Jackson, of the Bedford
Hospital Committee, reported that there was
a surplus in the Hospital Fund that would
cover any deficit, and that he felt that the
entertainments at the Hospital should be car
ried on as they had been in the past. In the
absence of Chairman Joyce, President Lar
kin stated that the Leeds Hospital work was
going forward, and that the usual good work
was being performed by the Committee.

Past President Michael H. McCarron
stated that a letter had been sent to every
Lodge in the State asking them to foster a
group of young men between the ages of
16 and 21 and organize them as an Antlers
Lodge.

There were several noted speakers at the
meeting. Past Grand Exalted Ruler John
F. Malley, Chairman of the Elks National
Foundation Trustees, delivered a very inter
esting talk on matters of importance to all
Elks. The Hon. E. Mark Sullivan, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Committee on Ju
diciary, was recognized and gave one of his
usual interesting addresses, and Representa
tive Daniel Honan made some pertinent re
marks.

Jeremiah J. Hourin, State Secretary

New York State Elks Association
Gives Scholarship

The Scholarship Committee of the New
York State Elks Association, through Past
District Deputy George A. Swalbach, of
Rochester Lodge, No. 24, has designated the
first resident of New York State to receive
a scholarship a%vardcd by the Elks National
Foundation Trustees, under the Chairman
ship of Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F.
Malley.

The fortunate young man is Robert
Ayrault, whose father, J. A. Ayrault, is a
Past Exalted Ruler of Medina, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 898. Young Ayrault is now a Freshman
at Hobart College, Geneva, N. Y.

Dr. Murray Bartlett, President of the Col
lege, and a member of Geneva Lodge, No.
1054, in transmitting the certificate of the
College to Past Grand Exalted Ruler Murray
Hulbert, Secretary of the Elks National
Foundation Trustees, wrote:

"Allow nic to s.iy that (he selection of
Robert Ayrault for this scholarship is an ex
cellent one. Mr. Ayrault is one of the most
promising young men in the Freshinan Class
111 every way. I have, however, been mostly
impressed by his splendid spirit in getting an
education under very great difficulties. While
taking an honor rank in his studies, he has
supported himself during this semester by
working long hours and showing great courage
and determination. VVe have been much con
cerned about him and (his munificent gift of
the Elks Foundation relieves us greatly as it
will enable him to pursue his studies without
the dan."Or tn hi.s health and peace of mind
imder which he has been working. You may
be interested to know that it seems to us quite
appropriate (hat Mr. Ayrault should get his
education here, as he is a connection of the
Ayrault family that many years ago were
benefactors of Hobart."

Past Commander of G. A. R.
Praises Elks

Members of Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No. 92,
are indebted to Hiram R. Gale, Past Dis
trict Commander of the Grand Army of the
Republic for Washington and Alaska, for
his radio speech praising the Order of Elks,
delivered over radio station KJR recently.

Mr. Gale's address made reference to sev
eral patriotic organizations, including the
Daughters of the American Revolution, the
American Legion, the Disabled War Vet
erans, Veterans of Foreign Wars, and the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks.
Mr. Gale stressed not only the patriotic
ideals of the Order, but also laid emphasis
on its charitable activities.

Victor Zedntck, Secretary
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The Sixty-Sixth Birthday of the Order in New York

f y::\

Iiiternntioiial Siws I'liiiln

At the 66th Anniversary of the Order at New York Lodge are {front row, left to
right): Chief Magistrate McDonald, former Mayor O'Brien, Mayor LaGifardia,
Grand Exalted Ruler Meier, former Governor Smith, former Governor Whitman,
Supreme Court Judge McGoldrick; back row, left to right: Past Grand Exalted
Rulers John K. Tener and Joseph T. Fanning, Exalted Ruler Wallace, Postmaster
General Farley, Esteemed Leading Knight Ferdinand Pecora, and Past Grand

Exalted Ruler Hulbert

Queens Borough Lodge Observes
the Order's Birthday

In celebration of the Sixty-sixth Anni
versary of the birth of the Order, Grand
Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier and a large
delegation of Past Grand Exalted Rulers,
together with other prominent Elk officials,
were the guests of Queens Borough, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 878, on February 16.

Mr. Meier and his delegation, including
Past Grand Exalted Rulers Joseph T. Fan
ning, John K. Tener, John P. Sullivan,
James R. Nicholson, Fred Harper, Bruce A.
Campbell, Frank L. Rain, William M. Ab
bott, J. Edgar Masters, John F. Malley,
Murray Hulbert and John R. Coen, arrived
under the escort of James T. Hallinan, mem
ber of the Board of Grand Trustees of the
Grand Lodge. The Hon. Michael F. Shan
non, former member of the Grand Forum of
the Grand Lodge, was also in the party.

The Grand Exalted Ruler and his dis
tinguished entourage received the hospitality
of Queens Borough Lodge at a banquet be
fore attending the meeting. After dinner the
party proceeded to the Lodge room where
they were received with a round of enthusi
astic applause. Past Exalted Ruler Matthew
J. Merritt officiated as master of ceremonies.
He introduced the Grand Lodge officials,
while thirteen Past Exalted Rulers of the
Lodge, led by the Drill Team, acted as Mr.
Meier's Escort of Honor.

One thing stood out in the proceedings of
the evening as the introductions were made
—namely the enthusiasm with which the
large gathering present received the name of
Past Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan. He
received a great ovation from the members
of Queens Borough Lodge who appreciate
the honor which he has brought to it, and
his untiring and constructive efforts in its
behalf.

Exalted Ruler Henry G. Wenzel, Jr., Jus
tice of the Supreme Court, extended a warm
welcome to the Grand Exalted Ruler and his
official party, stating that the occasion of
Mr. Meier's visit in company with twelve
Past Grand Exalted Rulers was a fine tribute
to Queens Borough Lodge, and expressing his
thanks for the honor and distinction which
had been conferred upon No. 878 by the
Grand Lodge officers.

Grand Exalted Ruler Meier delivered an
interesting message concerning the condition
of the Order at large and relating a number

of his experiences while visiting the sub
ordinate Lodges. Thus far during his ad
ministration Mr. Meier has covered 52,000
miles, from .'\laska to the Gulf of Mexico
and from Maine to California. He said that
his visits disclosed considerable interest and
activity in the subordinate Lodges, particu
larly in outlying districts where the Lodges
are small in membership. Mr. Meier stated
that the membership in the Order is increas
ing, and referred to the Armistice Night
Initiation as playing an important part in
the increase.

Mr. Meier congratulated the officers of
Queens Borough Lodge upon the manner in
which they had initiated a class of seventy-
four candidates, commenting favorably on
the fact that most of the initiates were
young men. The Grand Exalted Ruler also
paid tribute to the members of the Grand
Lodge present and expressed the thought
that the Past Grand Exalted Rulers accom
panying him, as well as all who had pre
ceded him in office, had done much for the
progress and growth of the Order.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's message was
warmly welcomed by the crowd which filled
the Lodge room to capacity. He received
great applause as he terminated his most
interesting address. Upon the conclusion of
the Grand Exalted Ruler's speech he was
presented with a handsome gift by Past
Exalted Ruler John E. Tiffin, on behalf of
Queens Borough Lodge. Mr. Meier re
sponded with words of appreciation.

The Glee Club of Queens Borough Lodge,

Exalted Ruler Sahbatino, District
Deputy Cuite and Mr. Meier at

Brooklyn Lodge]

under the direction of Past District Deputy
Clayton J. Heermance, a Past Exalted Ruler
of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1, rendered
several selections during the evening.

After the session a collation was served in
the Lodge dining room and grill, and during
the social session which followed, the spirit
of enthusiasm which had greeted the Grand
Exalted Ruler and his party on their ar
rival prevailed until a late hour. The meet
ing was one which will never be forgotten
in the annals of Queens Borough Lodge.

Formal Re-Dedication of Old
Home Held by Brooklyn Lodge

An occasion which many members of
Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22, had been
eagerly awaiting arrived on February 17
when the doors of the old Home of the
Lodge at 150 South Oxford Street were
once more thrown open for the reception of
the members. Since September, 1928, the
Lodge had made its home at 110 Livingston
Street. Before moving to the Livingston
Street Home, the Elks had had 150 South
Oxford Street as their Lodge Home since
March, 1915. Many old members of No. 22
were happy indeed to move back into the
building they remembered so pleasantly.

Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier
was the guest of honor at the banquet which
preceded the opening of the Lodge. Reserva
tions for the affair were limited to five hun
dred, that number being a capacity crowd.
Magistrate Sylvester F. Sabbatino, Exalted
Ruler of Brooklyn Lodge, was toastmaster
at the formal re-dedication dinner. Grand
Exalted Ruler Meier was among the dis
tinguished speakers of the evening. He
spoke inspiringly in re-dedicating the Home.

Among the guests at the meeting were:
Michael F. Shannon, former member of the
Grand Forum of the Grand Lodge; Su
preme Court Justice James T. Hallinan, a
member of the Board of Grand Trustees;
District Deputies Thomas F. Cuite and
James H. Moran; Alonzo L. Waters, Presi
dent of the New York State Elks Associa
tion ; Past President Philip Clancy, State
Secretary; Past Presidents William T. Phil
lips, Joseph Brand, D. Curtis Gano and
Dr. John E. Dearden; and State Vice-Presi-
dents George A. Danner and Frederick H.
Rasch.

Upon completion of the dedication cere
monies and on behalf of the Lodge, District
Deputy Cuite presented a handsome gift to
the Grand Exalted Ruler, asking that it be a
token of the Lodge's appreciation and esteem
and that it also serve the purpose of com
memorating Mr. and Mre. Meier's twenty-
fifth wedding anniversary.

New York Lodge Celebrates
Sixty-sixth Anniversary

One of the most important meetings ever
held by New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1,
was that of February 18, commemorating
the Sixty-sixth Anniversary of the Order.
The meeting took place in the Lodge Home.

Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier at
tended, accompanied by the following Past
Grand Exalted Rulers; Joseph T. Fanning,
John K. Tener, John P. Sullivan, James R.
Nicholson, Fred Harper, Bruce Campbell,
Frank L. Rain, William M. Abbott, J.
Edgar Masters, John F. Malley, Murray Hul
bert, Lawrence H. Rupp and John R. Coen.

Other Grand Lodge officials present were
Michael F. Shannon, former member of the
Grand Forum; James T. Hallinan, Grand
Trustee; George E. Strong, member of the

{Continued on page 46)
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Participants at the homecoming dinner to District Deputy Vincent J. Kane at South Orange, N. J., Lodge

Past District Deputy Gushing
of Pennsylvania, Dies

To the sorrow of his friends, Past Dis
trict Deputy John J. Gushing, a Past Ex
alted Ruler of Monessen, Pa., Lodfie, No.
773, died suddenly in February of a heart
attack. Late on the afternoon of the day
of his death, Mr. Gushing complained of
not feeling well. In the evening he took a
turn for the worse and passed quietly away.

Mr. Gushing was active in civic, fraternal
and church affairs, being widely known for
the interest he took in the Lodge of which
he was a Past Exalted Ruler. The Order
at large knew him as District Deputy for
Pennsylvania Southwest. He was also
affiliated with the Knights of Columbus,
being a Past Grand Knight. He served as
a member of the City Council in Monessen.
During the term of office of Governor John
K. Tener, Past Grand Exalted Ruler, Mr.
Gushing was appointed to the Workmen's
Compensation Commission, and helped draft
the present law.

Funeral services were held in St. Leonard's
Church in charge of the Reverend 0. J.
Kirby. Interment followed in the Grand-
view Cemetery.

Petersburg, Va., Lodge's
Successful Season

Petersburg. Va., Lodge, No. 237, carried
out its program for the last quarter of 1933
with the greatest success in many years.
Among the activities of the Lodge was a
second annual all-star boxing match, the
entire proceeds of which were immediately
expended for the aid of the unfortunate.

Another event was held by the Lodge in
its effort to foster sports. In their Lodge
rooms the Petersburg Elks entertained the
Petersburg High School State Championship
football squad. The boys had at that time
completed their season of eleven games un
tied and undefeated, amassing in this achieve
ment, a total of 373 points to their oppo
nents' 36. The proceeds of the games,
amounting to several thousand dollars, were
used for the benefit of crippled children.
Roland Day, the team's coach, is a promi
nent memljer of Petersburg Lodge.

The ofticial visit of District Deputy M. B.
Wagenheim, of Norfolk Lodge, No. 38, was
recently paid to Petersburg Lodge. Three
new members were initiated at that time,
two of them being the first to enter No. 237
under the new constitutional regulation per
mitting a lowered initiation fee to men under
twenty-six years of age.

Churchill Gibson Dunn

Norwich, N. F., Lodge Greets
Homecoming District Deputy

Frank R. Wassung, District Deputy for
the South Central District of New York,
recently paid his official visit to his home
Lodge, Norwich, No. 1222, and was greeted
by an enthusiastic audience. The District
Deputy was highly honored at the meeting,
being presented with a life membership in
Norwich Lodge. The presentation was made
by Past Exalted Ruler James S. Flanagan.

Prior to the Lodge session, at which sev
eral candidates were initiated, a dinner was
served at The Chenango for the District
Deputy and distinguished guests.

Speakers at the meeting, besides Mr. Was
sung, were Past Grand Exalted Ruler Mur
ray Hulbert of New York Lodge, No. 1;
District Deputy Elmer E, Wolvin of Lyons
Lodge, No. 869; Henry W. Honan of El-
mira Lodge, No. 62, Vice-President of the
New York State Elks Association, and Past
District Deputy Charles T. Lanigan of Rome
Lodge, No. 96, Trustee of the State Associ
ation.

Nearly 200 members of the Order were
present, visitors coming from New York,
Lyons, Elmira, Ithaca, Cortland, Oneonta,
Binghamton and Rome Lodges. A social
hour was enjoyed after the meeting.

Past Exalted Rulers Night was observed
recently by Norwich Lodge, former officers
conducting the initiatory ceremonies.

W. E. Bellinger, Treasurer

Newton, N. J., Lodge Honors
Baseball Player

Newton, N. J., Lodge, No. 1512, has pre
sented a life membership card to Russell
Van Atta, leading New York Yankee pitcher.
Van Atta lead the American League last
season. He pitched a benefit game for the
Newton Elks Crippled Children's Committee
late last summer.

Van Atta, in his speech of acceptance, re
viewed his baseball career. He first played
sand lot ball with the Franklin, N. J., team,
later going to Penn State where he pitched
Varsity baseball. Completing his course, he
joined the St. Paul A. A., later making the
grade and becoming a member of the New
York Yanks. Van Atta gave his promise
that he would pitch a benefit game each
year for the Newton Crippled Children's
Fund.

The presentation was made by Trustee
George Conduit. W. R. Condon, Chairman
of the Crippled Children's Committee, had
present one of the crippled boys who was
aided by Van Atta's generous act.

District Deputy Entertained at
Three West Va. Lodge Meetings

Walter B. Wilson, District Deputy for
West Virginia, North, and Secretary of the
West Virginia State Elks Association, spent
a busy week a short time ago visiting Lodges
in his territory. On February 20 he visited
the Home of Fairmont Lodge, No. 294, and
witnessed the initiation of a class of five
new candidates at a ceremony attended by
two hundred members of the Lodge. The
initiatory meeting was followed by a pro
gram of unusually good entertainment and a
collation.

On the following night Mr. Wilson visited
the Home of Morgantown Lodge, No. 411,
attending a meeting called "State Association
Night." Also present at this important
affair were Col. Charles C. Robinson, Presi
dent of the Association, Arch F. Dawson,
State Trustee, and the Rev. P. A. Mullally,
Chaplain, as officers of the State body. In
addition there were present Past Presidents
C. C. Cashman and Dr. J. W. Hartigan. A
splendid meeting was held, with an initia
tion of eighteen candidates as a feature event.
The session was followed by a social hour
which included entertainment and refresh
ments.

On the next night, February 22, Charles
ton Lodge, No. 202, held a similar State
Association Night, with President Robinson;
District Deputy R. D. Lake, First Vice-
President; Secretary Wilson; N. A. Earth,
Sergeant-at-Arms, and State Trustee Daw-
son there to represent the State Association.
Still another splendid meeting was held, with
one hundred and fifty members present. A
class of eighteen candidates entered the Order
with an excellent exemplification of the
ritual, and entertainment and a banquet con
cluded the affair.

Waller B. Wilson, District Deputy

Past Exalted Rulers of Pittsfield
Lodge Initiate Large Class

Four hundred members of Piltsfield, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 272, recently attended Past Ex
alted Rulers and Old Timers Night at the
handsome Home of the Lodge. Large dele
gations of officers and members from Al
bany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49; North Adams,
Mass., Lodge, No. 487; and Adams, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 1335, also were present.

Festivities opened with a banquet, covers
being laid for three hundred and fifty. The
program included the initiation of a class of
forty-one candidates—all under the new 21-6
ruling. The ceremony of initiation was fol
lowed by a concert by the 390th Field Artil-
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Icry Band and an entertainment including
five acts of vaudeville. The main part of
the program was carried out in the new
Lodge room of the Home.

Past Exalted Rulers of No. 272 filled the
chair offices for the evening, initiating the
candidates with an e.xcellcnt exemplification
of the ritual. Judge James Fallon acted as
Exalted Ruler. Past District Deputy Michael
L. Eisner delivered an inspiring address to
the class,

Raymond L. Tucker, Past Exalted Rider

Monticello Lodge Greets District
Deputy With Initiation

Monticello, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1544, was
recently happy to receive District Deputy
Blake Washington, of the East Central Dis
trict, on his homecoming visit to the Lodge.
In celebration of Mr. Washington's return
and in appreciation of his untiring services,
Monticello Lodge initiated a class of seven
teen candidates which they called the Blake
Washington Class.

Nathan Leffer, Secretary

Monessen, Pa., Lodge Holds
Past Exalted Rulers Night

Through the untiring efforts of Past Ex
ited Ruler John J. Cushing, Past District
Deputy, an announcement of whose death
is published on the opposite page, members
of Monessen, Pa., Lodge, No. 773, were
given a'pleasant evening on the night when
the Past Exalted Rulers of the Lodge occu
pied all the chairs for the regular meeting.
It was the first time in the history of the
Lodge that all the chairs were taken by the
former administrators. Mr. Cushing ar
ranged the details for this interesting ses
sion, which was well attended by the
members. Following the business session, the
Elks, including many from surrounding
Lodges, enjoyed a lunch in the grill.

The following Past Exalted Rulers were
in charge: John C. Lermann, J. Maurice
Dalton, Alfred J. Parker, Richl 0. Lore,
L. L. Reeves, Harry J. Bearer, T. Joseph
Turney, Arthur F. Lauer, Fred J. Upton and
Henry R. Helmboldt.

0. D. Smith, Secretary

York Lodge Holds Important
Dinner Meeting

A dinner meeting, largely attended, was
recently held by York, Pa., Lodge, No. 213.
It was presided over by Exalted Ruler John
H. Cochrane. The meeting was called for
the purpose of arranging the drill team,
chorus and other units in preparation for
the 1934 Convention of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association to be held in Gettys
burg next August. Much enthusiasm con
cerning the Convention was evinced by all
those at the meeting, and a successful re
union was forecast. A Committee of Elks
from Gettysburg Lodge, No. 1045,, was
present.

Outstanding figures in local Elkdom spoke
at the meeting. Among those who addressed
the diners were: Past District Deputy Robert
F. Culbertson, Secretary Horace H. Ziegler,
Past Exalted Ruler Dr. Raymond E. Con-
way, captain of the Drill Team, and the
other officers of the Lodge.

Horace H. Ziegler, Secretary

Franklin, N. H., Lodge Holds
Charity Minstrel Show

Franklin, N. H., Lodge, No. 1280, recently
put on an Elks Charity Minstrel Show at the
Franklin Opera House which was thoroughly
enjoyed by the large audiences that at
tended. The performance was held twice,
with dancing after the second night's show.
The charity fund of the Lodge was in
creased $250 as a result of the joint event.

The performance was directed by Council
man Albert J. Garneau, and the interlocutor
was former Mayor M. J. Kevins, Past Ex
alted Ruler of the Lodge. Frank J. Gignac,
the heaviest Elk in New England, weighing
four hundred and eighty pounds, was the
hit of the piece as he appeared on the stage
in Hawaiian costume.

Nelson Howard, Esteemed Loyal Knight

Elkins, W. Va„ Lodge Has
Crack Basketball Team

Elkins, West Virginia, Lodge, No. 1135, is
completing its third successful year in spon
soring an Elks basketball team comprised of
young men who have but recently graduated
from High School. There are eleven young
men on the squad, including Coach Carroll
Talbott—all of whom are not only grad
uates but former star athletes of Elkins High
School. The Elks' sponsorship of their ac
tivities has been the medium by which they
have continued their athletic prowess col
lectively for several years after their gradua
tion.

Wearing uniforms in the Elks' colors, and
with the insignia of the Elks, they have
not only built up an enviable reputation on
Northern West Virginia courts, but have
successfully broken into the collegiate lime
light in Virginia by holding the crack Shen-
andoah College quintet to a stalemate in
their last encounter. The Elkins Elks' Team
to date has played twelve games in the City
League, winning all of them.

Those on the team are as follows: Bob
Kclley, aged 22; Frank Marshall, 18;
Sheepey Stover, 18; Bus Leake, 20; Law
rence Young, 22; Harry Coberly, 17; Buke
Harrold, 20; Ira Wilmoth, 19; Charles
Arbogast, 19; Clyde Nutter, Manager, 18;
and Carroll Talbott, Coach, 24. Young,
Harrold and Arbogast were All-State men
when in High School, and all the members
of the squad at various periods of their
school days were first string players. Coach
Talbott is a former Davis-Elkins College
football player. He has served a? Assistant
Physical Director to the Elkins Y.M.C.A. for
the i)ast three years.

The officers of Red Bank, N. J., Lodge with Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Laivrence Rupp in the center
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State Official Welcotned Home
by Hoosick Falls Lodge

With more than fiftj' visitors present from
Lodges in the vicinity, the homecoming
visit of A. C. Brownell, Vice-President of the
New York State Elks Association, to Hoo
sick Falls, N. Y., Lodge, No. 178, was ob
served recently.

The meeting was preceded by a dinner in
the Lodge room at which about seventy-five
were present. The regular session was held
in Harmony Hall and was largely attended.
Heading the list of visitors were State Presi
dent Alonzo L, Waters and District Deputy
Theodore F. Kalbfieisch, Jr., and Past Dis
trict Deputies Dr. Leo W. Roohan, Thomas
J. Hanrahan, Jr. and Joseph B. Mulholland,
of New York, and William P. Hogan of
Vermont. Delegations from many sur
rounding Lodges were present, a number of
which were headed by Exalted Rulers.

At the Lodge session remarks were made
by State President Waters, District Deputy
Kalbfleisch and Vice-President Brownell.

The event was one of the most successful of
the season, being in the nature of a tribute
to Mr. Brownell, whose services to the
Order have brought him warm personal
friends throughout New York State.

Death of Mr. Buck's Mother
Saddens Many

The recent death of Mrs. Buch, Mother
of the Hon. Joseph G. Buch, Chairman of
the Crippled Children's Committee of the
New Jersey State Elks Association, has called
forth expressions of deepest sympathy from
the Order at large. Not only were the New
Jersey Elks grieved at the news of Mrs.
Buch's passing, but also Mr. Buch's many
other friends—particularly his hotel friends
—throughout the entire country. Mrs. Buch
was eighty-three years of age.

St. Augustine Elks Praised
for Assistance

St. .Augustine, Fla., Lodge, No. 829, has
received a letter of thanks from the parents
of little Charles Spriggs. who was recently
returned home after having spent some four
months at the Elks' Harry-Anna Memorial
Home for Crippled Children, Umatilla, Fla.,
as a guest of the local organization.

In view of this interesting statement of
an actual accomplishment of the Home, the
letter is reproduced below, the thought being
that every one is interested in the problem
of children handicapped by deformity:

Our son Charles having receiUiy been dis
charged from the Hiirry-Ani'a Home at Uma
tilla, we wish to sinccrely (hank you for the
interest you took iti him so that he could take
his place in the world as a normal child, It
is a blessing to a conimanity to have a hand
of iHihlic spirited men such as your organi
zation can hoast, who Rive their time and
money tn helj) some one in need outside of the
Lodge. We know this has been no small un-
dertakine financially and if it had not been
for the Elks I.odge our child might have had
to RO through life a crii)i)le, so we can havr
notliing but admiration for each individual and
the Elks in general.

Again we thnnk you and beg lo remain,
Sincerely,

Mr. and Mvs. K. S. SpHr/gs.

District Deputy Harvison
Welcomed by Olean Lodge

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Murray Hulbert
and Past Exalted Ruler Daniel Kerr of
New York, N, Y., Lodge, No. 1, and Alonzo
L. Waters, President of the New ^'ork State
Elks Association, of Medina, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 898, were numbered among the distin
guished guests at a special meeting of Olean,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 491. the occasion being
the official visitation and homecoming of
District Deputy Donald R, Harvison of New
York West- Past District Deputies, Past
Exalted Rulers and Exalted Rulers of the
thirteen Lodges of the District were in at
tendance.
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Members of Sayre. Pa., Lodge in 'heMse Rcom on the c^^^^
Deputy R. F. Adam's official homecommg visit

Visiting officials were guests of Olean Prominent Elks Greeted by
Lodge at a dinner served at noon. The af- Glen Cove L<odge -r\- • » rt
temoon was taken up with a meeting of the official visit of District IJepu y
Past Exalted Ruiers Association of Western Thomas F. Cuite, Past Exalted Kuler 01
New York where action was taken for an Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22, to
increase in membership. Three hundred Cove, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1458, and at tne
were served a turkey dinner in the evening game time the homecoming of
preceding a special meeting at which twelve Rasch, Vice-Prcsident of the New
candidates were initiated in Mr. Harvison's state Elks Association, provided a gala night
honor. {or Glen Cove Lodge. This is the first time

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Hulbert and ^^at No. 1458 has been represented by an
President Waters, in brief talks, congratu- officer of the State Association and many
lated the class and extolled the principles of members of the Lodge turned out to wei-
the Order. District Deputy Harvison come him and the District Deputy,
brought a message to members and candi- witness an initiation ceremony in Ineir
dates from Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. ^onor. Refreshments and entertainment
Meier, and urged the formation of classes enjoyed after the Lodge session,
for initiation between the ages of twenty-one Daniel J. Fogarty, Corresponaenl
and twenty-six years.

John J. Morton, Correspondent York State Elks Association

District Deputy Osborne Visits Organizes Club
V 'XT J r J \v>if»n the Elks NatJonal Foundation wasKearnyyN. J., Lodge orcanized eightv-five of the ninety Lodges

District Deputy Thomas Osborne recently State, through the efforts of
paid his official visit to his home Lodge, Grand Exalted Ruler, Murray Hul-
Kearny N. J No. 1050, at which time a f/^,Xe"ame ^u However, although
class of candidates was initiated. There bert, b contributed most liber-
were present at the meeting members from of the Foundation precluded
Mch of the eighteen Lodges in the Northeast York State Elks Association from
District of_New Jersy. . Hi.trihution of the income

When District Deputy Osborne entered
the Lodge room he was accompanied by
fifteen Past Exalted Rulers of Kearny Lodge.
He was introduced to the membership by
Past District Deputy John J. Lenehan.
Many prominent members of the Order
were in attendance, among them being
Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther; Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight William
Conklin; State President Charles Wibiral-
ski; Past State President Francis P. Boland;
State Vice-president Patrick J. Cunning
ham; District Deputy Vincent J. Kane, and
Past District Deputy Nicholas .Mbano.

On behalf of all the Lodges in his Dis
trict, Mr. Osborne was presented with a
handsome watch as a token of the esteem
in which he is held by them. Past State
President Boland made the presentation.

R. J. Callahan, Sexretary

Mount Pleasant Lodge Honors
Past Exalted Rulers

Mount Pleasant, Pa., Lodge, No. 868,
celebrated its Past Exalted Rulers Night this
year with an old fashioned get-together in
the Lodge Home after a regular meeting.
I ast Exalted Ruler Andrew Rihanek pre
sided with the assistance of other Past Ex
alted Rulers and past chair officers. The
social session which followed in the Lodge
room was opened with the serving of a sea
food dinner.

Frank Kaczmark, Correspondent

sharing in the distribution of the income
unless it adopted and developed a program
of welfare activity.

It was therefore, determined recently to
establish a fund for the relief of those mem
bers whose physical disabilities prevent their
admission to the Elks National Home at
Bedford, Virginia. An appeal was made to
every Pa=t Exalted Ruier in New York State
to join the "Three Sixty-Five Club" and
contribute one cent per day toward this
fund. Every Grand Lodge Officer and Com-
mitteeman, including the eight District Dep
uties; every Past President of the New
York State Elks Association; practically
every Past District Deputy; and about two
hundred Past Exalted Rulers have already
responded.

Past President William T. Phillips, Chair
man of the State Welfare Commission, ex
pects, with the aid received from the Elks
National Foundation, that the fund will
amount to at least $10,000 when the State
Association convenes in Saratoga Springs on
June 17.

Past Exalted Rulers Association
oj Pennsylvania Southeast Meets

Members of the Past Exalted Rulers Asso
ciation of Southeastern Pennsylvania gath
ered recently in Bethlehem as the guests of
Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge, No. 191, at the
Lodge Home. This was the first such gath
ering of the year.

The Elks Magazine

Many of the visiting Elks from the Penn
sylvania Lodges of Middletown, Harrisburg,
Lancaster, Columbia, Philadelphia, Chester,
Norristown, Pottstown, Bristol, Reading,
Coatesville, York, West Chester, Hanover,
Lebanon and Allentown were accompanied
by their wives.

The meeting was presided over by Her
man A. Earley, of Harrisburg Lodge, No. 11,
who is President of the Association. The
roll call revealed seventy-five members pres
ent. Other officers assisting were Secretary
H. C. Bell of Reading and Treasurer L. A,
Gipp of Chester. The address of welcome
was delivered by Thomas B. Kellow, a char
ter member and Dean of the Past Exalted
Rulers of Bethlehem Lodge. The outstand
ing feature of the business meeting centered
in the proposed banquet to be held in Har
risburg for Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F.
Meier. Prominent among the distinguished
members of the Order present were District
Deputy K. L. Shirk and Past District Deputy
George E. Hoffman. It was decided that
the next similar meeting would be held m
Pottstown at a date to be selected later.

J. G. Thumm, Past District Deputy

Charleston Lodge Entertains
Governor at Meeting

Governor Guy H. Kump was the principal
speaker at a regular meeting of Charleston,
W. Va., Lodge, No. 202, which was featured
by the presence of many State officials, mem
bers of the Legislature, and prominent Elks.
Approximately seventy-five members of the
Lodge had gathered to honor the State's
Chief Executive and the law-makers. Gov
ernor Kump, himself a member of long
standing in Elkins, W. Va., Lodge, No. 1135,
made a fifteen minute speech which aroused
great enthusiasm among his listeners.

Among the distinguished visitors present
were District Deputy Walter B. Wilson,
State Secretary; District Deputy R. D. Lake,
First State Vice-President for West Virginia
South, and a number of prominent legisla
tors who are Elks. At the Dutch Lunch
which followed the meeting, Riley Wilson,
well-known humorist, entertained the guests
for hours with his funny stories.

J. E. ChiUon, 2nd, Correspondent

Wilmington, N. C., Lodge Holds
Successful Charity Ball

Wilmington, N. C., Lodge, No. 532, re
cently held a Charity Ball which both guests
and members of the Lodge agreed was a
pronounced success. More than four hun
dred attended. The gross receipts of the
Ball were $288, and the expenses $95. The
balance of $193 was turned over to the
Warm Springs Foundation, in Georgia.

C. A. Jiirgcnsen, Sr.

Lehighton, Pa., Lodge Hont^
Destroyed by Fire

Fanned to great intensity by icy J^JJed
of near gale velocity, a fire of undeteri"
origin recently destroyed the Hoi?,!,
Lehighton, Pa., Lodge, No. 1284, ,.rv
estimated loss of $50,000. The three-^" /
building in the center of Lehighton's busi
ness section, housing the Gruenberg j
ment Store on the ground floor, was guiiea
by flames which thwarted the efforts of lire
fighters to gain control in a battle of
than six hours. The Home was covered by
$37,000 insurance.

Handicapped by frozen fire-p)ug£ 3""
bursting hose-lines in a temperature of tive
degrees above zero, the Lehighton Fire De
partment sought assistance from surrounding
towns. The sympathy of the Order gees
out to the Lehighton Elks, who have lost
their Lodge Home, but who, judging from
their record in the past, will soon be making
their plans for a new one.

J. G. Thumm, Past District Deputy
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Poker Rules that Should

Be Standardized

By Bede Armstrong
Card Editor

For the past few months the Card Department has been
devoted exclusively to Contract Bridge. Some readers

may consider this a little one-sided, so poker will occupy the
space this month. What game do you like to read about?
This Department is yours. I can best give you what you want
by knowing your desires. Write me.

During the past month several questions regarding pvoker
rules have come to this desk. They have all been answered
directly by mail, but some of the points raised are of suffi
ciently general interest to warrant mention in these columns.
The first one is whether in playing "Wild Widow" (which is a
game combining the features of "Deuces Wild" and "Spit in
the Ocean") a hand of five of a kind could be called.

The inquirer put up the argument that there is nothing in
poker that designates more than a set of fours. The answer is
that unless there be a definite house rule to the contrary, in
all games where there are wild cards five of a kind can be made.
They beat four of a kind. This rule is accepted generally by
the book authorities. It is based on good, sound logic, for it
is the intention that the rank of the hands in poker should
depend upon the difficulty of making them. Surely it is harder
to get a set of five than a set of four.

The second question: In playing Joker and Deuces Wild,
player A turned over his cards, declaring his hand as four
Jacks. Player B had and showed four Kings. Player B raked
in the pot, whereupon player A discovered that he really had
a straight flush. His hand contained the Jack and Seven of
diamonds, two deuces and the Joker. A now claimed the pot.
B protested that A had called his hand as four Jacks and should
abide by it. A claimed that the cards showed for themselves,
and added that if it had happened that he had in a hand only
three Aces and claimed four, B would not abide by his call

Do You Know the Correct Answers
to the Six Questions Below:

(1) Which is easier to fill—a four-card straight
or a four-card flush?

open at both ends

(2) During the draw the dealer exposes a card. Should he eive
the player another card before serving the next player, or after
all the other players have been served?

(3) If you are dealt a pair of Aces in a two-handed poker game
it is eleven to one that your opponent does not hold a better
hand. What would you say the odds are if the game is three-
handed? Four-handed? Five-handed? Six-handed?

(4) There is $1.00 in antes in a Jack Pot and it is opened for ?1.00
by the player on your left. You have reason to believe he has
two low pair, and you also believe that he will call a $1.00 bet
after the draw. Would it pay you to go into the pot on a pair
of Aces?

(5) Would you go in if you had only a pair of Deuces?

(6) What results (in money) do you estimate you would get from
following your decision in a series of plays such as those out
lined in Questions 4 and 5, repeated twelve times?

Send your answers to Bede Armstrong, Card Editor,
The Elks Magazine, 2750 Lake View Avenue, Chicago,
III. They must reach him before April 25th, 1934.
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of four but would claim that the cards showed only three.
Here again house rules are often different from those of the

book authorities. The latter are united in declaring that B
is right and wins the pot. "Where there is an option in calling
a hand the holder must abide by the call he makes when he
spreads his hand," is the way one author puts it. Another
says; "A player before laying his cards on the table should
be sure he knows their full value. He should carefully verify
the claims of others who declare that their hands are better.
It is no one's business to tell an opponent that his hand is
better than he thinks, and those not in the pot have no right
to say anything."

In a Jack Pot game the question came up as to whether a
player with only four cards could win the pot. It appears
that A held three Queens, discarded two cards and only took
in one on the draw. He did not notice this until the call was
made. His three Queens were high, but he only held four
cards. He claimed that his being short a card made no differ
ence to the other players. The whole injury was to himself,
he said, as it curtailed his chances of having a still better hand.
The player who made the call claimed the pot on the grounds
that the four-card hand was foul.

Here again house rules might govern differently. I know a
great many clubs where the four card hand would be ruled the
winner. The consensus of the book rules on the point is
worded as follows: Any hand of more or less than five cards,
any part of which has been looked at. is foul. The player
forfeits all he has contributed to the pot, unless it happens to
be a Jack Pot and is not opened on that deal.

What do you poker players think of these decisions? Are
they in accordance with the practice of your locality and club?
Let me have your comments. Poker is governed by more
different rules than any other card game. Almost every locality
has certain regulations which are unknown at other places.
This, no doubt, is largely due to the many frills that have been
added to the game in various places.

There is no doubt that the old style draw poker game has
gone the same route as the dodo. It put too high a premium
on patience. The new games are popular with many fairly
good players because they tend to compensate for the skill
of the old-timers.
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Among the guests at the dinner for Mr. Meier given by the Acting Governor
of Puerto Rtco are, back row center: Governor Benjamin J Horton Mr

Meier, and Chief Justice Emilio Del Toro Cuebas

The Grand
Exalted Ruler's Visits

the morning of November 17, in
company with District Deputy Pitch-

ford and Past Exalted Ruler C. G. Kendall
of Rock Springs, Wyo., Lodge, No. 624,
Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier
traveled to Greeley, Colo., where he had
breakfast with a large number of the mem
bers of Greeley Lodge, No. 809. All of the
officers were in attendance, and in addition
Past President W. R. Patterson, Treasurer
of the State Elks Association, was present.

Mr. Meier's next visit was to Loveland,
Colo., Lodge, No. 1051, where a large num
ber of the members welcomed him at
9:15 A.M. Past State President L. J.
Rachofsky was among those present, and all
of the officers of the Lodge and many prom
inent City and County officials joined in the
greeting.

About eighty members had gathered at
Fort Collins Lodge, No. 804, at 10:15, and
here the Grand Exalted Ruler enjoyed a
meeting and addressed the assemblage, which
included Past President Byron Albert; State
Secretary Hurley; District Deputy Pitch-
ford; D. L. Anderson, Secretary of the
Chamber of Commerce; the Hon. A. P.
Fisher, Judge of the County Court; and
many others prominent in public affairs of
the community, all members of the Order.

Mr. MEIER'S next visit was to Chey
enne, Wyo., Lodge, No. 660, where he
spoke to some sixty-five members of the
Order at a luncheon.

Following the luncheon, in company with
District Deputy Pitchford and Exalted Ruler
Kendall of Rock Springs, Wyo,, Lodge, who
had accompanied him on his trip after the
meeting at Denver, the Grand Exalted Ruler
proceeded to Laramie, Wyoming. At the
Summit Inn, outside Laramie, the party
was met by an enthusiastic delegation of
members. Mr. Meier was dressed in full
cowboy regalia and escorted to Laramie. A
dinner was to be given later in his honor
by the officers and Past Exalted Rulers of
Laramie Lodge, No. 582, and Mr. Meier

took the opportunity to call upon a number

afternoonof the Lodge during the
The Grand Exalted Ruler's address was

delivered at the dinner, after which his offi-
fi. '0 ^he Lodge, it beingX!®>tation by a Grand Exalted Ruler

^ Laramie Lodge. At the conclu-
IT* f S® ^T^eting, Mr. Meier was pre-sented with a handsome set of gold-mounted
ll J- R- Sullivan onbehalf of the Lodge. Later adjournment

^o,^the dming quarters of the
Home for a barbecue and a program of
musical selections. The Eleven O'Clock

Ru?w delivered by the Grand Exalted
On the following day Mr. Meier visited

Rawhns, Wyo , Lodge, No. 609, where he
was ^est of honor at a luncheon. All of

TVr..??"xT Past DistrictDeputies N. R. Greenfield and L. J. Nelson
were present.

Nn fiS"" Wyo., Lodge,
on the GrandExalted Rulers schedule. A special escort

was waiting ten miles outside the City to

S i f™ meeting
Snili pii • and many distin-guished EJs m the vicinity were present.

r T^ "c • member of
Association Commit-

fpfi« ^ ^ delegation from Poca-
pil '̂ No. 674, which included
wlLS J- P'"ce andWilliam Wallin. A fine musical program
was rendered and Mr. Meier was presented
niatft bearing a silverplate suitably engraved.

November 19, theGrand Exalted Ruler was honored at a
luncheon at_ the Bannock Hotel, in Poca-
tello, Ida. given by the officers and members
of Pocatello Lodge, including District Dep
uty A I. Myers. Officers and members also
came from a number of other Idaho lodges.

•Later, accompanied by a sizable cscort,

The Elks Magazine

Mr. Meier proceeded to Idaho Falls, Lodge,
'No. 1087, which convened with 175 mem

bers in attendance. Past Grand Esteemed
Lecturing Knight George W. Edgington
acted as Chairman of the meeting. Mr.
Meier inspected the Home of the Lodge
and attended a reception and also the open
house held immediately afterward. Then, at
a special meeting of No. 1087, he addressed
the Elks, who were so anxious to hear him
speak.

A hasty visit was next paid to Blackfoot,
Ida., Lodge, No. 1416. Awaiting the Grand
Exaited Ruler were seventy-five of the mem
bers and they greeted him enthusiastically.
At the conclusion of the meeting, Mr. Meier
returned to Pocatello for a banquet at which
be delivered his address.

Later he attended a Lodge session with
some three hundred and fifty members of
the Order present, among them being Harry
S. Joseph, of Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge,
No. 85, member of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials; Past Grand Tiler
R. W. Jones, member of the Grand Lodge
State Association Committee; District Dep
uty A. I. Myers of Idaho South; Nicholas
Ney, President of the Idaho State Elks
sociation; Past President Frank B. Parke,
and Past District Deputies William Wallin,
A. J. Pierce and Judge O. P. Duvall.

During the meeting of Pocatello Lodge
the members repeated the following pledge,
conceived, composed and administered by Dis
trict Deputy Myers:

"Brother Walter F. Meier, our Grand
Exalted Ruler, in sincere appreciation of
having been so splendidly favored with
your presence and your visitation, we, as
officers of the Benevolent and Protec
tive Order of Elks, do hereby re-obligate
ourselves as Elks. We furthermore sin
cerely promise you increased loyalty
for the good of the Order. We pledge
you our renewed effort to conscien
tiously help our Lodge carry out all of
your plans and programs with new
interest and vigor. Amen."
Mr. Meier was greatly pleased with this

evidence of Pocatello's Lodge sentiments.
After he had addressed the meeting Uie
Grand Exalted Ruler was presented with a
deerskin vest ornamented with elk designs
worked in beads, the tanning of the skin
and the execution of the bcadwork being
the handiwork of Jeanette Pocatello, the
only daughter of Chief Pocatello of the
Shoshone Indian Tribe. On the adjourn
ment of the formal meeting an extremely
fine musical program was presented.

Upon his arrival in Boise, Idaho, on No
vember 20, Grand Exalted Ruler Meier was
met at the station by a delegation of officers
and members of Boise, Nampa and Caldwell
Lodges. Mr. Meier was the guest of honor
at a breakfast given by these officers and
members, among those present being several
of the officials mentioned above and
State Vice-president Homer Huddleston; P^t
District Deputies William Wallin and P- G-
Flack, a Past State President; and Exalted
Ruler Albert A. Jessup of Boise Lodge, be
sides many leading Elks and officials.

At noon of the same day Mr. Meier w^S
guest of honor at a luncheon given by Boise
Lodge, No. 310, at which were present many
ladies as well as members of the Order. M
its conclusion Mr. Meier was presented with
a huge bouquet of chrysanthemums on be
half of the El Korah Temple of the Shrine,
and with a pen and pencil set on behalf of
Boise Lodge.

As was expected by the members, Mr.
Meier delivered the chief address on this
occasion. Among the distinguished members
of the Order present were a group of Past
Exalted Rulers of the Lodge, and the ma
jority of the members of the Reception
Committee which had greeted the Grand
Exalted Ruler at the railroad station. Dur
ing the afternoon Mr. Meier visited twelve
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members of the. Order in the Boise Veterans'
Hospital, and also several of the Lodge's
Past Exalted Rulers who were ill. He was
accompanied on his visits by a delegation of
Boise Lodge members.

On the evening of November 20, Mr.
Meier was guest of honor at a dinner held
by Nampa Lodge, No. 1389. One hundred
Elks were present, enjoying the music played
by the Nampa High School Orchestra and
the speech delivered by Grand Exalted
Ruler Meier, broadcast over the radio. In
addition to Past Grand Tiler Jones, Dis
trict Deputy Myers, Vice-president Hud-
dleston, and Past District Deputies Wallin
and Flack, there were present M. H. Eustace,
Past President of the Idaho State Elks As
sociation; O. M. Thurber, Past President of
the Minnesota State Elks Association, and
Harvey Moore, Past District Deputy for
Idaho South.

Immediately after the banquet, Grand Ex
alted Ruler Meier motored to the Home of
Caldwell Lodge, No. 1448. Here a class of
candidates was initiated with a very credit
able exempUfication of the ritual. At this
meeting Mr. Meier observed many of the
Elks he had seen and met at the two pre
vious Idaho Lodge meetings, recognizing
among them some of the most distinguished
members of the Idaho branch of the Order.

On the morning of November 21, Mr.
Meier was driven to Payette, Idaho, where
he had breakfast at the Bancroft Hotel in
company with District Deputy Myers and
Brigadier General Leroy V. Patch, a Past
Exalted Ruler of Boise Lodge and at one
time the commanding officer of the 146th
U. S. Field Artillery and the 333rd French
Heavy Artillery of the A. E. F. in France
during the World War. Brigadier General
Patch is a Past State Commander of the
Idaho American Legion. Also present at the
breakfast were a number of members of
Boise and Caldwell Lodges.

After breakfast Mr. Meier motored to
Baker, Ore., where he arrived at ten in the
morning. Upon his appearance at the Home
of Baker Lodge, No. 338, the members im
mediately held a meeting at which Mr. Meier
had the pleasure of meeting Past President
E. H. Jones of the Oregon State Elks Asso
ciation. From Baker Mr. Meier proceeded
to La Grande, Ore., Lodge, No. 433, where
he spoke at a joint meeting of the Chambers
of Commerce of La Grande and Baker.
Many distinguished men of the locality were
present, among them being Past District
Deputies C. R. Eberhard and G. L. Biggers.

Mr. Meier's next visit was to Pendleton,
Ore. Ten miles outside the City he was met
by a large delegation of Elks and other
prominent citizens and escorted to the Home
of Pendleton Lodge, No. 2S8. On that
evening, November 21, the Grand Exalted
Ruler attended a meeting of the Lodge in
company with one hundred members of the
Order, including Past Grand Esteemed Lec
turing Knight Charles C. Bradley, present
District Deputy for Oregon, North, and Past
District Deputy H. J. Ritter. Mr. Meier
was presented %vith a very fine Pendleton
blanket.

The next day, November 22, the Grand
Exalted Ruler, in company with District
Deputy Bradley, made the trip to Heppner,
Ore., where he was guest of honor at a
breakfast given by the members of Heppner
Lodge, No. 358. Later he went to the
Lodge Home and spoke to a representative
number of members. Mr. Meier's visit was
the first ever paid by a Grand Exalted Ruler
to Heppner Lodge, and therefore he was
doubly welcome. He then attended a
luncheon meeting of The Dalles Lodge, No.
303, with about one hundred and twenty of
the members present, among them being
Past District Deputies George C. Blakeley
and Dr. B. C. Olinger.

His next visit was to Hood River, Ore.,
Lodge, No. 1507, where a large number of
members had assembled to meet him and to
hear his address.

That evening, at the Evergreen Hotel in
Vancouver, Wash., Mr. Meier was the guest

The Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Meier arriving at Cristobal, C. Z., greeted
by Past District Deputy R, M. Davies, District Deputy C. F. Magee, Exalted

Ruler and Mrs. J. W. Dwyer and others

of honor at a dinner held by Vancouver
Lodge, No. 823, among those present being
District Deputy Bradley, of Oregon North;
District Deputy Bertil E. Johnson, of Wash
ington Southwest; Past District Deputy
Lewis Shattuck; George C. Cadwell, Chair
man of the Reception Committee; Exalted
Ruler J. W. Albinson; and James P. Clancey,
Treasurer of the Lodge for twenty years.
Many nearby Lodges were represented. Mr.
•Meier delivered an address at the dinner and
afterward at the Home of Vancouver Lodge,
where four hundred members of the Order
assembled. At the end of the evening the
Grand Exalted Ruler left for Longview,
Wash., where he remained overnight.

On the morning of November 23, at ten
o'clock, Mr. Meier delivered an address be
fore the assembly of the Longview High
School, and again at eleven he spoke at the
dedication ceremonies of the Antlers-Elks
Playfield, a projcct undertaken jointly by
the Antlers Lodge of Longview (the first
to be organized in the State of Washington)
and the Longview Lodge of Elks, for the
purpose of providing a recreation center and
playfield.

At noon Mr. Meier delivered another ad
dress, this time at the Monticello Hotel at
a combined meeting of the service clubs of
Longview and Kelso, and Longview Lodge,
No. 1514, and Kelso Lodge, No. 1482. Many
former service men were present, as well as
a long list of distinguished men in fraternal,
civic and business circles of the surrounding
territory. George E. Secord, President of

Mr. andMrs. Meier arrivingatMiami
from Puerto Rico

the Washington State Elks Association, was
among those who listened attentively to Mr.
Meier's talk.

At two-thirty P.M. the Grand Exalted
Ruler addressed the High School assembly
in Kelso. Upon the occasions of addressing
both High School assemblies Mr. Meier was
given an official escort by members of the
Antlers Lodge. In the evening the Grand
Exalted Ruler was guest of honor at a din
ner given by the officers of Kelso Lodge
and a number of Exalted Rulers from visit
ing Lodges. Later, at eight o'clock, a regu
lar meeting of the Lodge was held, and Mr.
Meier was once more called upon to speak
to the assembled members, this being his
sixth address of that busy day.

On the ensuing morning Mr. Meier pro
ceeded to Chehalis, Wash. On arriving at
the Chehalis Golf and Country Club he was
greeted by a number of Elks who consti
tuted his escort into the city. -Among these
was Past District Deputy J. H. Johnson.

At noon Mr. Meier was the guest of
{Continued on page 46)
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Elkdom Outdoors
J. H. Hamilton and Wilbur B. Hart, Associate Field Sports Editors

Four-mile lake from Sugar Loaf Hill. That is all the information Elkdom Outdoors has. Can someone identify itf

Left—. O. King,
E. R. Campbell,
A. M. King and
R. H. Campbell—
all of Salem, Ore,,
Lodge—with a
day's hag of
Chinese and Hun
garian pheasants

B e 1 0 w—E. L.
Humberstone of
Sterling, Colo.,
loilfi a 200-lb., 8-
Point buck killed
about sixty miles
northwest of
Eagle, Colo. Hum
berstone says that
norihujest Colo
rado is an ideal
locality for deer

Above—Five of the seven
Hartman brothers, all
members of Ventura,
Calif., Lodge, with a
score for each. The deer
were killed within thirty
miles of Ventura. The
brothers report that deer
are plentiful thereabout

Right—P. M. Peterson of
Racine, Wis,, who leaves
his home State to journey
to Nebraska for his duck
and pheasant shooting.
His bag was taken near
Omaha. iV e always
thought there was good
pheasant and duck shoot
ing in Wisconsin too
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The thirty-pound
muskie pictured at
left luith Butch
Bazley, i^-as caught
at Mullet Lake,
Mich., on Decora
tion Day hy Butch
and Stogie Shnfer
of Akron, Ohio

I.- - ^

j*"-

I
iv-J.—

Above—Not to he
outdone by his
famous brothers.
George Hart man
contributes a
tatch of steelhead
trout take?: in the
Ventura River

Right — Again
Charles IF ib er g
of Sand point,
Idaho, scores in
Elkdom Outdoors
Kuith tix-o steel-
head trout caught
in Lake P end
d'Oreille, Idaho

n
rr.i

I-'

Above — Dr. Le-
Roy JF i IHams,
Ennis Gateivood
and JF. IF. Chris
topher iL-ith their
catch of Jack sal
mon taken from
the Lake of the
Ozarks in south
ern Missouri. The
fifteen Jacks
iveiffhed 47 Ihs.
Your Editor rnn
recommend this
spot as he nas
fished it often

• A.

/

"-v:I j

Above—T. L. Berry
of Fargo, A'. D.,
zuith a string of
laall-eyed pike
taken by moonlight
in a Alinnesota
lake. Mr. Berry
does not reveal just
luhich lake it ivas

Above — Frank
F 0 n E i f f of
Brooklyn Lodge
ivith tiuo large
fluke caught from
one of C a p t.
Martin's boats in
Sheepshead Bay

r.eft — M. H.
Hamilton of San
Frtincisco, not to
be topped by IFi-
berg, also reg
isters ticice in
Elkdom Out
doors ivith a
'whopping striper

EEP "Elkdom Outdoors" in mind
Jl\_ on your fishing trips, and take

your camera along. Shoot the pic
tures you think urill be most interesting
to lovers of outdoor sports. Group pic
tures of Elk Golf Tournaments, and Rod
and Gun Club activities with a story
•will be appreciated. Why not pass on
to your brother sportsmen tips on fish
ing, as to bait, and methods, that will
add to their enjoyment. Send in all
hunting, fishing, golf and other outdoor
pictures with your story, furnishing
names and places. Send only prints, the
glossy type preferred, and address all
correspondence to ELKDOM OUT
DOORS, The Elks Magazine, 50 East
42nd Street, New York City, New York.

FISHING?

sv.-:

SOUT

Send for This 96-Page

ss

In bits variety. Write for
Ing What Tackle and Wh9ii,"

SOUTH BEND,INI>.

m
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Cross-Word Puzzle
By Richard Hoadley Tingley

Across

1—Flat
7—Volcano in

Martinique
12—Chafes
18—Part of the

coatinK of
the eyeball

19—Willow
20——A retaliatory

answer

21—The East
22—A fixed gaze
23—Church festi

val
24—^Tom piece of

cloth
25—More obtuse
27—Stuff
29—Miss Tarbell's

first name
30—Pen name of

Charles
Lamb

32—River in Wales
33—ShjDshonean

Indians
34—An old - fash

ioned person
3S—Dispatches
37—City in Prus

sia
40—Explains
42—C ondensed

moisture in
the air

44—Benches
46—Noise
47—Withdraws
51—Plant of the

heath family
53—Brief
57—Heroic
58~Skin
60—Shapeless

masses of
matter

62—Guide's high*
est note

63—Shed
64—Exclamation

of surprise
65—Card game
66—To box
67—^Frost
68—^Answer
7 0—Blemish
71—Lug
72—Agony
74—Apparatus for

sifting
76—Diminished
78—Bleat
80—^A mound or

heap of
stones

82—Perched

83—Qassifies
87—Kingly
89—Plants that die

after flow
ering

93—Billow
94—Sailors
96—Tear
98—To gather

harvest
99—Strong beer

100—A lateral part
101—Check
104—Epoch
105—One who slays
107—A water—rais

ing wheel
109—Saluted
111—All
112—Pollute
113—Aver
114—Required
115—Public vehicle
116—Made into one

homogene
ous whole

Down

1—Keeps tally
2—State of mind
3—Source
4—Unit
5—Care for
6—Entertained

violent dis
like

7—Own
8—Renowned

Italian
family

9—^Untruthful
person

10—Ever (poetic)
11—Build
12—Lubricated
13—Measure of

sheets of
paper

14—Belonging to a
thing

15—Idea
16—A scoop
17—Wanders
26—Bom
28—^An anarchist
31—^A slave to a

habit
33—Till
34—Pleasant
36—A weight used

in India
38—Appear
39—Heed
41—Suits
43—A. V-shaped

piece for
splitting

45—Narrow row
boat for
racing

47—Pay
48—Era
49—Doorkeeper
50—Percolates

52—A defensive
covering
(variant
spelling)

54—To pot agam
55—Laminated

rock
56—Supplied with

auricular
organs

59—A memento
61—Minute ori

fices
66—One who

makes a
statement

68—Bring up
69—Periods of

time
70—^Large floating

mass of ice
73—Musical in

strument

7 5—Contend
77—Nonsense
79—Dressed
81—Tell
83—^Arouse
84—Salty
85—Bold
86—Mournful
88—^Recline
90—Staggered
91—^A thin fabric
92—Dug with a

garden tool
95—Leases
97—Exclamation

of disap
proval

100—Withered
101—Operatic solo
102—^Finger adorn

ment
103—Story
106—Cover
108—A grain
110—Sick

After you have done the pussle, check your answers with the solution on page 36.

The Elks Magazine

A New Deal for
New Cranford

{Continued from page 16)

"Supposing," said the Mayor, choosing his
words with care and rubbing his chin re
flectively, "supposing that Scroggins really
has_ a good team. It's not impossible, now,
is it? And supposing we lose the game.
Where are -we going to get the fifty thou
sand?"

Before anyone could answer there was a
knock on the door and one of Kelly's clerks
entered.

"There's a man downstairs wants to see
you, sir," said the clerk. "Says it's impor
tant and he must see you right away."

"Tell him I'm in an official conference and
can't be disturbed," snapped the Mayor. _

"I did tell him that. But he says it's
about this baseball game. He drove up in
front of the store a minute ago in a big
new Lincoln car with New York license
plates on it."

"Why don't you see him, Frank?" urged
Dr. Fanshaw. "Maybe he knows something
that will benefit us."

"Tell him to come up," ordered Kelly.
The clerk departed and returned shortly

followed by a rather distinguished looking
gentleman who carried himself with a cer
tain air of authority. His clothes were
quietly expensive and he wore spats and
carried a cane. As he entered the room he
removed his derby and addressed himself to
Kelly.

"This is indeed a pleasure. Your Honor,
he said, walking to the Mayor and extending
his hand.

Kelly carefully scrutinized his visitor as
he shook hands. "I don't think we've met
before," he said cordially. "How can I be
of service to you?" „

"It is I who can be of service to yo^j
replied the stranger. With a slight flourish
he took a card case from his pocket, with
drew an engraved card and handed it to
Kelly.

The card read:

J. Richard Lombarsi
President

THE FIXERS COMPANY
New York City

Kelly shook his head perplexedly. "You'd
better explain, Mr. Lombarsi. Just what
do you want and how do you propose to be
of assistance to me?"

"If these gentlemen will—" Mr. Lom
barsi began, nodding at Dr. Fanshaw and
Judge Walters.

Mayor Kelly impatiently cut in. "These
gentlemen are City Officials. Whatever you
have to say to me, you may say to them
also."

"That's all right with me, then," said
Lombarsi, smiling pleasantly. "As my card
states," he continued, "my company is
engaged in the fixing business. All of my
clients want something fixed, you see?" He
shrugged his shoulders slightly as though
apologizing for explaining anything so ob
vious.

"Sometimes," he went on, "it is a prize
fight, sometimes just an individual or a
business deal. A baseball game, with fifty
thousand dollars at stake"—^he looked mean
ingly at each of the men—^"is far too im
portant to be left to chance. That is where
my organization comes in. For a very
moderate remuneration we entirely eliminate
any chance of our client sustaining a loss.
We fix matters quietly and confidentially.
But our clients always win."

Judge Walters was the first to break the
tense silence.
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'How do you operate, Mr. er— Lom-
asked conversationally.

"Quietly and confidentially," Mr. Lom-
barsi answered. "My men are all experts,
I assure you."

Mayor Kelly rose to his feet in righteous
wrath. "In plain English," he thundered,
"you're a cheap, New York gangster! I
ought to have you thrown in jail! What
colossal impudence! What—"

"Just a minute, Kelly!" Lombarsi's voice
was hard and brittle. His right hand slipped
suggestively to his side pocket. "Calling
names is a childish pastime," he continued
evenly, "and one that ill befits the dignity
of a Mayor. Yes, Kelly, even a hick Mayor
like you in a one-horse town like New
Cranford."

"This is an outrage," blustered Dr. Fan-
shaw, starting to rise from his seat. "I'll—"

"You'll sit down!" Lombarsi ordered in
an icy tone that carried with it the chill of
death. "And be quiet!"

Dr. Fanshaw sat down. He remained
quiet.

Thank you," said Lombarsi,
bowing slightly to Fanshaw. "And
now, Kelly," he said to the
Mayor, "I was saying, when I
was interrupted, you really should i
be more courteous. Without i
knowing a thing about me, you m
put me in your own class by call- A
ing me a cheap crook ! If I had
the mentality of a petty poli-
tician I'd be a small town Mayor
instead of a big town business

"You'll pay dearly for this in-
solence," Mayor Kelly promised,
"I've heard about New York
bandits before but—"

"There you go again," chided
Lombarsi, keeping his hand in
his coat pockfet and watching the
men carefully. "I'm afraid you H
are incorrigible. I'll have to be
brief with you. The Research B
Department in my office has on |l
file a complete record of the bids •
you accepted and approved for w
the sewer system that the citizens
of New Cranford paid for last
year. These contracts, as well as
several other equally lucrative
ones which you have passed upon, are
enough to prove you and your administra
tion—"

"Stop!" shouted Kelly excitedly. "It's a
lie! I've never taken a cent of graft and
your insinuations—"

"Wait a minute, Frank," interrupted
Judge Walters. "Perhaps we've all been a
bit hasty with Mr. Lombarsi. After all,
he's a business man and he has come here
with an offer to assist us. As long as he
gives us his word not to indulge in violence,
I feel that we might do well in engaging his
services for Saturday's game."

"Why—er—yes," echoed Dr, Fanshaw
nervously. "If it is clearly understood that
his methods will be—"

"What's your price, Lombarsi?" Kelly
asked pointedly.

Lombarsi smiled and nodded his head ap
provingly. "That's better, gentlemen. I
thought you'd be reasonable about this deal.
And I assure you that there will be no vio
lence whatsoever. That's crude and old
style stuff," Ho beamed at them indul
gently and continued; "My fee will be onlj'
ten per cent. A mere five thousand dollars."

He drew a paper from his pocket and
handed it to the Mayor. "Just sign your
name to this contract," he said. "It's quite
all right. Purely a matter of busine«s
routine."

Kelly read the contract and handed it to
Judge Wallers. It stated: "If the New
Cranford Superiors win the game this Sat

urday, I agree to pay THE FIXERS COM
PANY of New York City the sum of five
thousand dollars."

"Sign it, Frank," the Judge advised. "If
a question ever arises you can show that you
employed Mr. Lombarsi for special coach
ing work."

"Of course," agreed Lombarsi. "But you
need have no qualms, gentlemen."

The Mayor signed the paper and handed
it to Lombarsi, who carelessly stuffed it in
his pocket.

"Good day, gentlemen," he said, walking
to the door. "I'll see you after the game
Saturday."

After he had gone. Judge Walters reached
for the phone and dialed a number. "Hello,"
he said. "Tim? This is the judge. I want
you to get hold of two good rat extermi
nators right away. Yes. A personal job.
Sure, get Dopey Louey if he's not too
hopped up. I'll meet you in my chambers
in half an hour and give you the data."

The Judge hung up and turned to Kelly
and Fanshaw.

He nodded cordially as he entered the
room and said: "How do you do, Mr.
Scroggins?"

There was no responsive smile on Mr.
Scroggins' face as he arose from his seat
and faced the Mayor.

"You can cut out the social amenities,"
he said brusquely. "Exactly what do you
want, Kelly?"

Kelly's fighting chin protruded aggres
sively. With a visible effort he checked the
retort that trembled on his lips. He jerked
a cigar out of his pocket, bit off the end
and spat it on the floor.

"All right, Scroggins," he said evenly.
"Have it your own way. I came here to
tell you that you're going to lay off me and
my administration. Is that clear?"

"Is that a threat?" Scroggins demanded.
"If you think "

"It's good advice," the Mayor interrupted.
"Good, friendly advice. And you'll do well
to take it."

Mr. Scroggins walked closer to Kelly.
"When I want advice from a crooked poli
tician," he bellowed, "I'll send for you."

"That's libel," the Mayor shouted, ex
citedly shaking his finger at Scroggins. "I'll
have you in court for that! And what's
more, I'll have your rotten factory shut

down, too! You may not know it,
but my inspectors report that you

( have violated five different city or-
• dinances here, right in this building.
- You'll find that being a millionairei won't help you in this matter!" He

turned and started for the door.
"Just a minute, Kelly," Scroggins

called after him. Kelly faced about
and waited.

"Now that you've made your
y little speech," Scroggins continued, a

sardonic smile curving the corners
of his mouth, "let me tell you some
thing. You're not going to do a
thing about a suit for libel or about
your trumped-up violations either.
You're going to forget about the
whole thing, Kelly, and like it!"

"Sez you," Kelly snarled. "Try
and stop me." He started for the

> door again.
1^ "Well, if you insist," Scroggins
1. said resignedly. "I'm sure the news-
® papers will be delighted to print the
fr story of The Fixers Company and

Mr. Lombarsi."

r K-ELLY'S hand released the door
knob as though it had been jerked

, away. He stood for a moment star
ing wide-eyed at Scroggins and
breathing heavily. His robust ag
gressiveness disappeared and he
seemed suddenly a tired, middle-

aged man, bewildered and pathetic.
"What did you say?" he asked weakly,

walking slowly to a chair near the desk and
slumping down into it.

If Scroggins felt any_sympathy for the
Mayor, he didn't show it.

"Listen to me, Kelly," he said harshly.
"I had Lombarsi call upon you and

"You had him call!" The Mayor stared
at Scroggins incredulously. "Why, I
thought he "

"Certainly," Scroggins went on, you
thought he was a gangster. He is, as a
matter of fact, an actor. .And a very good
one, too, although at present out of work."

Kelly muttered incoherently, his eyes
never leaving Scroggins' face.

"You're through, Kelly," Scroggins said.
"I'll give you your choice of resigning or
being kicked out of office."

"You can't do that, Mr. Scroggins," the
Mayor pleaded. "Why. it would kill my
wife. It would, Scroggins. She's not well,
you know. And the shame—the dis-
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"The Fixers Company will be minus a
president shortly," he remarked grimly. "We
can't take chances with that slicker. Of
course, it's unfortunate. I rather liked that
poor Lombarsi. Too bad he insisted upon
the contract! Well, it's his funeral. And
the boys will pick up the contract and
return it to us tomorrow."

"I certainly hope so," said the Mayor
prayerfully. "You know, what gets my
time is how the devil that New York crook
got wind of that sewer contract! I thought
we covered all the loopholes there, and, by
George, I still think we did! But—I
wouldn't want an investigation started."

"Stop worrying," Judge Walters advised.
".As far as as we're concerned, Lombarsi's
a dead issue."

When a manufacturer visits a Mayor—
that's business. But when a Mayor visits
a manufacturer—that's news.

Mayor Kelly paid an unexpected visit to
the Pureintaste Factory on Friday morning
and was ushered into the private office of
Mr. Scroggins.
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grace " He bowed his head to hide his
emotion.

Scroggins sat silently waiting. He had
enjoyed fighting a belligerent politician. But
the sight of this broken, tragic figure took
all the sport out of it and left him rather
nauseated.

"Until you so obligingly signed the paper
Lombarsi gave you " Scroggins con
tinued, "I had no proof that your gang
were grafting. It was merely a hunch, you
see, and so were the remarks he made to
you about the sewer contracts."

Kelly jumped to his feet. "Say " he
began.

"Sit down!" Scroggins
ordered. Kelly reluctantly
obeyed and he continued,
"Lombarsi reported to me
immediately after leaving
your office. He gave me
the agreement you signed
—which I, of course, have
had photostated—and left
at once for New York. I

thought New Crahford
might be an unhealthy
place for him. He will, f " 1
however, return to testify ^
when I send for him."

Kelly had quite regained / r^"
his composure. He looked
at Scroggins and there was
a trace of admiration in ) • \j~^_ I
his glance.

"You won't mind if I ^2=5^ '
resign because of poor
health, will you?" he asked.

"I'll let you know after the game to
morrow," said Scroggins. He walked to
the door and held it open. "And I'll be
more inclined to grant your request if your
team wins," he added sportingly.

"Thanks, Mr. Scroggins," Kelly replied
with a sigh of relief. "The Superiors may
not be world champs, but they'll certainly
make your factory boys look sick. That
game's in the bag!"

Scroggins smiled. "Don't let me detain
you, Kelly," he said.

Long before the sale of tickets began early
Saturday morning, the enthusiasts were lined
up at Kelly Field in a solid, sweating, hi
larious mass of humanity. By eleven o'clock
the entire bleachers section was sold out and
and at noon the ticket booths were
closed.

An enormous crowd still clamored for ad
mission and a dozen speculators, working
under the personal direction of the astute
Ben Lebolt of New York, did a thriving
sidewalk business selling two-dollar grand
stand seats for five dollars.

Adding to the already colorful scene, a
battery of thirty attractive young girls,
dressed in nurses' uniforms trimmed with
purple and gold, passed out samples of
Pureintaste Toothpaste.

In the locker room. Manager Kelly was
giving final advice and encouragement to
his team.

"And remember, men," he concluded, "no
matter how easy those factory boys seem,
no matter how big a lead we run up, there
must be no let-down at any time. Shut
them out, if possible! Beat 'em bad!
Knock the stuffin's out of 'em!"

The Superiors' pitcher, "Big" Callahan,
shifted his wad of chewing tobacco to the
other side of his jaw. He literally exuded
confidence. "It'll be a shame to take the
money," he stated. "That Scroggins must
be nuts! They ain't even ever had a base
ball team before!"

"Forget that," Kelly snapped. "Play 'em
as if they were champs! Get out there now
and give 'em hell!"

Cheers mingled with boos and catcalls as
the Superiors trotted onto the field. Little

Fred Novis, third baseman and team clown,
tipped his cap at a group of cheerers and
thumbed his nose in the direction of some
raspberry experts.

A few minutes later the Pureintaste Team
made its appearance and the crowd really
let loose. Shouts of "Back to the factory,
bums!" "Ain't they a pretty sight?" and
"Look at them uniforms!" were heard on all
sides.

In the grand-stand, Judge Walters turned
to the Mayor and Doctor Fanshaw.

"It's a surprise for the skipper!"

"Can you beat it?" he asked, pointing dis
gustedly at the Pureintaste players. "Every
one of them is wearing overalls!"

"It's one of Scroggins' tricks," averred
Doctor Fanshaw. "If they lose, people will
say they were only a bunch of factory work
ers and, if they win, it will make the Supe
riors just that much more ridiculous."

The loud speakers announced: "Batteries
for today. For the Superiors, Callahan and
McDonald. For Pureintaste, Pctersen and
Schultz."

Mayor Kelly beckoned to one of his as
sistants and spoke rapidly to him. The man
nodded and edged his way out of the stand.

"I'm going to check up on that bunch of
ball players," Kelly said. "If Scroggins
tries to ring in any new men—and I
wouldn't put it past him—he forfeits the
game!"

As though in direct reply, the loud speakers
again commanded attention. "Mr, Scroggins
wishes the public to know," said the an
nouncement, "that every man on his team
has been an employee of the Pureintaste
Company for a period of three months or
longer."

A slightly intoxicated gentleman leaned
over and tapped his neighbor on the shoul
der. "That's 'n' example kind of men's
runnin' this country," he observed sneer-
ingly. "Now they're boastin' 'bout givin'
a few men three months' work."

"Play ball," shouted the umpire, and the
game was on.

The Pureintaste pitcher, a slim, smiling
youngster with large, blue cherubic eyes,
bccame the immediate target for the fans'
sense of humor. They called him "Angel
Face," "Darling" and "Mama's Boy," and
interspersed their descriptive terms with loud
and prolonged Bronx cheers.

Pctersen took it all smilingly. He ap
peared as unconcerned as though he were
being praised instead of ridiculed. Unfor
tunately for him, however, his pitching dur
ing the first inning was pathetically inade
quate. He displayed speed but no control,

The Elks Magazine

and walked the first three men at bat, filling
the bases.

"Take that dumb Swede out!" bellowed
one of the customers who had paid a specu
lator's price for his seat. "Take him out or
give us our money back!"

Others cried "It's a gyp!" "Kiss your
teeth good-bye, Scroggins!" and one critic
started throwing ripe tomatoes.

By the time Petersen managed to find the
plate, two runs had been scored. He ac
tually struck out the next man up and ex

ceptional catches bj' the Pureintaste out
field retired the side.

The Superiors' pitcher, "Big" Callahan,
had obviously taken Manager Kellys
advice to heart. He was deadly serious.
For the first time in his career^ oa the
tea"!, he put everj'thing he had into the
game.

The Pureintaste bats
men tried hard. For a
team of amateurs wth

^ scarcely a week's training
behind it, they did better

yk than even the most opti-
mistic fans had antici-
pated. But the nearest
they came to scoring was
a man on third. _

In the second innmg,
Petersen reallv unlimbered.
Tall, thin and still smiling
unconcernedly, he dis
played not only perfect

• control but an assortment
inPtOT)" of hooks, curves and can-iWb'M? non balls that held the

Superiors scoreless. Even
Manager Kelly, watching,

him closely from the sidelines, gave voice
to an admiring "That Swede would make
a good pro," and mentally decided to look
him up and make him an offer after the
game.

Again "Big" Callahan grimly kept the
Pureintaste men from scoring and the game
settled down to a pitchers' battle with the
odds, and a two-run lead, in favor of the
Superiors.

In the beginning of the ninth. Doctor
shaw turned to the Mayor. "A grand game,
he said seriously, "and thank the Lord we ve
still got those two runs! This is one
time Scroggins guessed wrong, but I must
say those factory boys put up a stilt
fight."

Mayor Kelly merely nodded. He was
watching intently as Shields, the Superiors
first baseman, stepped to the plate.

"Come on, Squarehead!" Shields shouted
at Petersen. "Put it anywhere near me and
I'll knock it to Sweden!" _ ^ „

Petersen solemnly shook his head. No,
he said. "Ay don't tank you even know
right direction," Then he wound up
and let go. A sizzling scorcher that cut
the plate in half and smacked into Catcher
Schultz's glove with a deep, resonant
boom.

The next ball was wide, but Shields
for it and fanned the air. The crowd razzed
him generously.

Pctersen grinned amiably and tossed
another fast one that broke sharply and
cut the inside corner of the plate. Shields
made a desperate swing at it and registered
a clean miss.

"Here it is," said Schultz, holding the ball
up for Shields to see. "Ain't it cute?"

Callahan came to bat and determinedly
smashed the first ball pitched for a single
to left field.

Leslie, the next up, was hit by a pitched
ball. He went to first and Callahan ad
vanced to second.

In the grand-stand, Mayor Kelly began to
smile. This was something like it. He
watched appreciatively as he saw Hardy, a
pinch hitter, stroll to the plate. _

{Continued on page 35)
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With two strikes and two balls called,
Hardy connected for a long drive into center
field. It had all the earmarks of an easy
two-bagger and brought the fans to their
feet. There was a second's silence as Gomez,
the Pureintaste fielder, leaped high into the
air, neatly spiked the ball and made a per
fect throw to second. Callahan was caught
napping and the side was out.

Mayor Kelly sighed bitterly as he sank
back into his seat. "It's uncanny the way
that Pureintaste team plays," he remarked
in a puzzled tone. "Uncanny!"

"Cheer up, Frank," Judge Walters com
forted him. "Callahan will hold them and
we're still in the lead. The game's as good
as over now."

The crowd lost no time in telling Callahan
what a bum he was. Their razzing had the
effect of shaking the confidence which had
sustained him throughout the game, and it
was with a feeling of nervousness that he
faced Chapman, the Pureintaste shortstop, in
the second half of the ninth.

Chapman fouled the first two balls, adding
to Callahan's nervousness. The next four
tosses were wide and Chapman walked.

Gomez disdainfully passed up one and
then dropped a single in short left, Chapman
going to second.

Maheck, the ne.xt man up, made a safe
bunt and the bases were full, with none out.

The fans were again on their feet, cheer
ing wildly, as Schultz stepped to the plate.
Tall and powerfully built, he handled his bat
with an ease and sureness that now seemed
to Callahan an ominous warning.

The Superiors' catcher signaled for a fast
one, inside. Callahan negatively shook his

head. Instead, he insisted upon a slow drop.
The ball dipped perfectly, but Schultz,

timing his swing accurately, connected with
it. There was a soul-satisfying solidness to
the impact as bat met ball.

"He's knocked it over the fence!" screamed
the crowd deliriously.

Chapman, Gomez, Maheck and Schultz
playfully rounded the bases, bringing in four
runs.

In justice to Mayor Kelly, it must be re
ported that he took defeat like a man. With
his head held high, his chin up and walking
with the slight swagger familiar to his
townspeople, he strode to the plate to fulfil
his agreement.

Scroggins, smiling broadly and looking as
genial and good-natured as a kind-hearted
philanthropist, met him there.

A group of policemen kept the cheering,
jeering, hilarious crowd from swamping the
two men. Only the reporters were close
enough to hear the conversation.

"A clean sweep for you, Mr. Scroggins,"
said the Mayor. "Permit me." He reached
toward his mouth, but Scroggins grasped his
hand.

"Keep them, Kelly," he said. He drew a
large tube of toothpaste from his pocket and
handed it to the Mayor. "And keep them
bright and clean with Pureintaste."

Kelly grinningly accepted the offering.
"Thanks," he said. "And now about my "

"Sh!" Scroggins warned, stepping closer
to Kelly and whispering in his ear. "I think
you've learned your lesson. New Cranford
needs an experienced Mayor. One who
realizes that honesty is the best policy. If
you'd like to tackle the job from that
angle "

"Shake," agreed Mayor Kelly, extending

his hand with a heartfelt sigh of relief.
And that's the way the newspaper photog

raphers snapped them.
"I haven't had so much fun since I was

a kid," confided Robert Lee Scroggins to
John Scott, his Director of Sales. "Every
thing worked out exactly as I planned it.
Pureintaste has gotten a million dollars'
worth of publicity already. And the News
Reel people took pictures of the game, too!"

"We've had a thirty percent increase in
sales," stated Scott, "and jobbers are tele
graphing their orders from "

"And the best part of it," continued Scrog
gins exuberantly, "is the way these wise-guy
politicians played right into my hand! How
they jumped at that baseball game wager!"

"I used to play .baseball when I was in
college," said Scott. "If I hadn't seen it
with my own eyes I'd never have believed it
possible to take an ordinary bunch of fac
tory boys and whip them into a real team
in less than a week. It's amazing! We
certainly were lucky to have such material
lying around!"

"Lucky!" echoed Scroggins, laughing until
the tears streamed down his cheeks. "Lucky ?"
he repeated, looking at Scott reproachfully.
"How many times must I remind you that
luck has little to do with success? It's fore
sight that counts, Scott. Foresight! I spent
most of my vacation last summer scouting
around for that talent. Picked 'em up here
and there—the cream of a dozen different
bush league teams. Of course I had to offer
them a little special inducement in the mat
ter of salary. But they certainly earned it
today!"

Mr. Scott looked admiringly at his chief.
"It's sheer genius, sir," he said with un

mistakable sincerity.

Where Life Begins
(Continued from page 11)

"Of course"—flushing a little—^"I always
want my baking to be perfect."

"Oh! I thought—well, a little muck won't
hurt 'em. I can brush that off." They
laughed and Bob said: "Come on. I'll
empty the basket and take you home."

"And be late for work? You'll do nothing
of the kind. You can empty the basket if
you like—I'm dying to see the cottage since
you added the kitchen—but I can walk back.
I don't mind it at all. Really, Bob, I'd
rather."

There was an interval of silence as they
stood gazing at each other. Then, suddenly,
she turned away and Bob followed her
through the trees, wondering at the startled
look that had come into her eyes. Surely,
he thought, after the months she'd known
him, after the dozens of times she'd been in
his grove—true, there'd been men working
before, or Jess had been there, they'd never
been alone—but, well, she needn't get
panicky. From now on—

"Oh, I think it's wonderful. Bob. I had
no idea—"

He looked up. They were in the clearing,
at the rear of the house. "Oh, that? Second
hand lumber. Thought I might as well put
a porch on while I had the material."

"It's lovely," she said. "Anyone would
think you were married, the way things
are fixed. Just like a woman would want
them."

A gentle breeze, coming in through the
kitchen windows, chased wisps of chestnut
hair across her cheeks. Bob shrugged.
"Don't give me too much credit; they're
your ideas."

"I did say something about a cupboard in
the corner, didn't I?"

"And a pump inside 'until you can have
running water' and 'a sink right beside the

pump, \vith a drain-board' and 'lots of win
dows, with little short curtains—' " .

He expected her to laugh about that but
instead, he saw her lips begin to quiver.
She went to the window and, pretty soon,
her head was in her arms and she was sob
bing.

"Louise! What's wrong?" He was be
side her and because things were happening
within him, only the tips of his fingers
touched her.

"I—I guess I'm foolish. Bob,"—she was
dabbing at her eyes and a smile was strug
gling through—"but I've wanted things so
long, the kind of things you see pictures of
in magazines, the things they have in cities
—conveniences. And when I saw your
kitchen, just as I planned it—"

"Hardly citified," was his laughing com
ment, "or like magazine pictures."

"But it's convenient and easy to clean.
That's what I mean. It's drudgery I hate.
And monotony—the humdrum drag of try
ing and never succeeding."

B OB knew what she meant. Dad Fleming
had been Mulford's grove manager until a
tractor he was driving turned over back
wards and made him a helpless cripple.
Since then, with a few chickens and green
vegetables, the Flemings had found it in
creasingly difficult to make ends meet.

"Sometimes," she went on, "I think I'll
go mad if I don't get away from it. I've
never seen a city larger than Miami. But
I want to. I want to see big ones, where
there's movement and life and sound, some
thing to make you feel glad to be alive."

Bob smiled. "That's the way I feel about
these oranfee groves, Louise. Just think:
somewhere, someone plants a sour-orange
seed. It sprouts and leaves appear and

gradually darken, as the stem gets harder
and roots spread out for moisture and food.
Then a bud is grafted to the seedling from
a sweet orange tree and grows, eventually,
to a beautiful tree itself. Blossoms come on
and, after them, the fruit, as sweet and fresh
as the blossoms. Birds build nests in the
branches and rear their young and are con
tent to stay, year after year.

"There's nothing about it that's spasmodic.
It's all been gradual, but constant. And the
sounds that go with it are that way too—
blending and soothing. They match the
movement, the constant movement of things
that are alive and growing. There's nothing
raucous or blatant about them, no great
blasts, no popping-off of whistles, no clatter
of air-hammers. Rather, it's a symphony,
that grips and stirs and makes one strive for
the sheer joy of being a part of it."

"You make jt beautiful," she said quietly.
"It is beautiful!"
"Perhaps. But I want to see the other

side too—your side. John said we'd go to
New York on our honeymoon and I'm
crazy to go!"

She turned again toward the open wmdow,
resting her elbows there and cupping her
chin in open palms. Bob saw eagerness in
the smooth profile and wistfulness but, to
him, it seemed more like a child's who was
waiting for Santa Claus, rather than a
woman's, waiting for her lover.

Outside, loose boards rumbled loudly. A
car had crossed the bridge over the irriga
tion ditch and was speeding up the lane
through the orange trees.

"It's John!" the girl said, running past
him to the porch. She had that startled
look on her face that Bob had seen a few
minutes earlier, out there on the ditch-bank.

{Continued on page 36)



36

{Continued from page 35)

A car door slammed and Young Padrick
came around the corner of the house, im
maculate in flannels and sport shoes. He
frowned when he saw Louise,

"Ready?" he asked, curtly. Then, seeing
her flush: "Hello, Kendal."

"Howdy," Bob answered. "Won't you
come in?"

"No, haven't time. Come, Louise, your
father will be worried."

She hesitated, the flush deepening, but
finally she said: "May I have my basket,
Bob?"

"Surely!" He went to empty it, boiling
inside, and when he returned, John said
crisply; "Crop looks good, Kendal; you're
lucky—Shaving early fruit."

"I'd be burnt up if it wasn't,"—Bob was
helping Louise down the steps, thinking of
the October note—^"and if we don't get some
rain soon, I may wish it was earlier than
it is."

"Why not make it earlier?" Padrick sug
gested.

"Spray with arsenic?"
"It's done."
"Not in this county—^with Jesse Donald

son a deputy."

Louise turned quickly, "You wouldn't
anyway. Bob Kendal. Arsenic doesn't ripen,
nor sweeten; it simply reduces the acid con
tent so the fruit will pass State tests—"

"Providing," John cut in, "the inspector
at the packing house doesn't catch up with
you."

"Even if he doesn't," Louise insisted, "it
just throws a lot of tasteless fruit on the
market to give Florida citrus a bad name—
it's unfair!"

Bob laughed. "So are many things—^that
people get away with."

September passed. The coral roads, white
and blazing in the sun, were thick with dust.
Clouds of it lifted from the wheels of pass
ing traffic and scattered behind like ashes
on the dry weeds and grass. The muck on
the ploughed land dried to bits of cork and,
oii the raw prairie beyond Kendal's grove,
great cracks opened where the earth's seared
skin had stretched and broken. Old heads
sniffed anxiously for news of rain.

Bob's crop, thanks to its early variety, was
maturing in spite of the handicap. The last
spraying had been accomplished with Steve
Mulford's equipmentand crew. Steve, oddly
enough, had been unusually accommodating.

"Won't cost you much. Bob,"—^it was the
first time the old man had ever called him
by his first name—^"just pay my men their
regular wages and fix the spray material
yourself. That'll save time and labor and
you'll be sure of a good mixture." Bob had
started to thank him but Steve brushed it
aside. "Forget it, Son. You've had a hard
pull there." He left the young man staring
into a cloud of dust. "If he's a rascal, that's
a funny way to show it," Bob thought.

The picking started in the middle of Oc
tober. Bob and Jesse stood by as the stack
of field crates got higher and higher. They
were discussing the quality, which was none
too good, and the probable yield.

"Can't expect 'em all to be perfect," the
big deputy grunted. "Better be glad you've
got fruit at all."

Bob laughed. "Don't be such a gloom,
Jess. You're wrong about Steve."

"Yeah? Hope so but I don't believe it.
He's too smart to let this slip through his
fingers."

In town, the fruit moved slowly up the
long belt into the packing-house; the young
grove-owner watched it trough the gradmg
machines and waited for word from the in
spector that the samples had passed the
tests. He thought of what Jess had said and
it amused him to think of the machines as
Steve Mulford's fingers. A door opened at

the far end of the building and a man came
out with a test tube in his hand, motioning
for Bob to come over. A moment of silence
as Bob looked through the glass tube into
the light. Then, briefly, at his elbow, the
word, "Arsenic!"

Bob laughed, expecting a joke, but the
eyes he saw were level, accusing, and his
temples began to pound, fiercely.

"Impossible!" He shouted the word over
the din of the grading machines Ibut the man
simply lifted his eyebrows and said some-
thmg about "Evidence" and "No mistake"
and, over his head, the man's arm waved
and the machinery stopped

To Bob, the world stopped too. "I tell
you, it can't be! All I own is in that grove.

Solution to Gross-Word Puzzle
(See page 32)
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I pulled it out of the weeds, worked it with
my own hands, slaved like a dog to get a
crop on it. Do you think I'd ridt it for—
for—"

The inspector shrugged. "You did the
spraying?"

"I couldn't. I was working. But I made
the mixture; Steve Mulford's crew sprayed
it."

"Pretty clever—"
"What do you mean?" Bob took a step

forward.
"I mean you can't prove anything on

Mulford."
"Why can't I? I know what they did;

they switched sprays—"
"Prove it!"
Bob opened his mouth to speak, then

nodded slowly. "I see. No witnesses.
Nothing but my word against his. That
means the whole crop—"

"Must be destroyed."
In a daze. Bob drove back. He stopped

at the Warden's cottage and Jesse came out
and, leaning over the door of the truck,
listened to the story.

"Wait"—he advised when Bob suggested
going immediately to Steve Mulford—^"until
you get some evidence. It's one thing to
suspect, m'lad, it's another to know and it's
somethin' else to prove it to a jury."

"Jury? What do I care about a jury?
I'll—"

"Hold on, young fella. No use gettin'
excited. You'll only get in a jam."

"But Jess, you don't know what it means
—to lose everything."

"No? Think a minute."
"Well, maybe you do, at that. But you

had a job, you could go on—"
"Haven't you?"
"The ploughing?"
"Sure."
"But the note's due this month. I

couldn't possibly make enough—"
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"Hell! Cross that bridge when you come
to it. It'll cost money to put you off and
take time. Steve expects you to get dis
couraged and quit."

"Yeah?"
"Yeah."
Bob rammed the starter button. I'll

stay till I'm blasted out!"
Jesse, laughing, stepped aside and watched

until the truck had disappeared across the
Main Canal.

Early the next morning. Bob drove ôn
to the Blue Heron. Mink came over just
as he cut off the motor.

"Hello, Kendal. Come for your tractor?"
"Hardly," Bob answered, stepping down

from his truck. "I came to go to work."
"Not here. Can't use you."
"Why? Job closed down?"
"Oh no, we're still working."
"Well, what's the matter? Wasn't my

work—? Listen, Mink, this arsenic business
hasn't anything to do with it, has it?"

Mink nodded. "The other boys wouldn't
like it."

"Working with a crook, eh ?" Bob's laugh
was harsh and the superintendent walked
off without further comment.

Later, with his tractor loaded on the truck,
Bob. pulled up by the general store and
crossed the road to his mail box, perched
with the others, on a long rail, like a row
of setting hens. The farmers who were
there either found their mail unusually in
teresting or hurried off. "Strange," he
thought, "how whisperings travel." His own
box was empty and he knocked it shut with
his fist, walking back toward the truck,
under the awning that stretched across the
store front. Louise came out as he passed
the entrance.

"Louise!" He leaned toward her, smiling
hopefully, then drew back. "You've heard!"

"Yes,"—coolly.
"You believe it?"
"I'd rather not but—"
"But what?"
"Oh, Bob, don't you remember? When

John suggested the arsenic?"
"Do you think I was serious?"
"I can't help remembering what you said

about people getting away with things."
He started to explain but she stopped

him. "Please. Let's not discuss it—^here."
"All right, let's go home. We can talk

on the way."
She shook her head. "John is waiting."

And, presently, Bob saw them smiling at
each other as they drove away.

Something went out ofhim then and his
feet lagged. There was nothing to go home
for anyway; the trees would be stripped and
the fruit destroyed. He'd rather be away
when that happened; off someplace, where
he'd be alone.

"Steve expects you to quit." The words
came back as clearly as if they had just
been spoken. "John too," he thought and
his fingers curled into fists. If he could only
find some evidence, some definite proof of
his innocence. But where? Would there be
traces of arsenic on Steve's spray equipment?
After thirty days? Unlikely. Mulford was
too clever. Yet, there might be something
else—even the wise ones left clues sometimes.
He'd have a look anyway . . . tonight . . .
in Steve's barn. . . . Maybe he'd find some
thing. There wasn't much chance, to be
sure, but there was a hope and even that
made him feel better.

He lifted his head. It was a perfect day,
all blue and gold, and suddenly he remem
bered what Jess had said about the quan
tities of fish in the canals beyond the Range
Line. "Why not?" he thought, "I've plenty
of time for once and I'll be alone that way
—to think."

He went back to the store for tackle and,
at the counter, someone came up to speak

{Continued on page 38)
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APIK.ER? fVe didn't think so. The
motorist whose story we told, at chat

time, drove 26,450 miles without a single
motor repair! That sounded like a real
record to us . . . until we got this letter
from H. B. McKee:

" That fellow hi your last ad wasjust a
piker. He has7i't much to crow about. I have
driven a Graham Custom Eight 48,000
miles without having the valves ground,
withoutspending a nickel onthe motor. The
car has been serviced with Quaker State at

regular intervals. She's still peppy, and can
still make the speed I demand.'''"*

The evidence piles up
Letters, letters, letters. From motorists all
over the country. All of them telling us
that Quaker State saves a lot on repairbills
•••cuts down oil costs. Each one reflecting
an enthusiasm that you'd never believe a

U:ur.' r" NoUirf Public(Seal).

since Quaker state fourfull quarts
oflubrication to the gallon, you don t have
to add oil so often. Thus, over any reason

able period of time, your oil bill, with
Quaker State, is actually less than with
ordinary oils.

Look for the Quaker State sign. Most
places will service your car from refinery-
sealed cans or double-sealed drums. And takegood careofrear-end,transmission,and chas
sis. ..ask for Quaker State Superfine Greases.
QuakerState Oil RefiningCo., Oil City, Pa.

txad Jt

thing like motor oil could inspire. But
there's a very simple reason:

An extra quart of lubrication
in everygallon

A gallon of ordinary motor oil contains one
quart, more or less, of a thin, watery
material called "light-end" oil. This
vaporizes, burns up, blows away. Your
motor does not get proper lubrication.

Quaker State removes <'light-end"
material at the refinery . . . instead of in
your motor. You get "an extra quart of
lubrication in every gallon". . . which
means fewer added quarts. Your motor gets
constant lubrication.

Cost less per year
For the same number of crankcase fillings,
Quaker State costs just a little more than
ordinary oil. (About $2.94 more per year
for the average motorist.) But, obviouslv,

QUAKfX
.state,

'F/Vj/

choice of
"Experience**

RETAIL PR ICE...54<! piMt)! Federal Tax: JS)i jwrqatn



{Continued from page 36)

to the storekeeper. Bob recognized one of
Steve's men.

"Seen the Warden?" was the casual in
quiry.

The storekeeper shook his head. "This
dry weather keeps Jess hoppin'."

"Muck-fires?"
"Yes—little ones. But you know how

Jess is. If somebody lights a match out
there and leaves it, he'll drive forty miles to
put it out."

The other man laughed. "And a hundred
to find the guy that lit it."

"Ain't you right?" replied the storekeeper.
"Or Jess sure gets 'em."

"Hmph!" Bob grunted bitterly. "He don't
get all of them." He gathered his pur
chases and walked out.

Down the road, in front of Mulford's
Grove, someone stepped out and flagged him
down. There was a muffled explosion ahead
and a huge pole sunk into the earth and
stood upright.

"Got a match, Buddy?" asked the man,
grinning. He was red-headed and Bob
grinned back. "What's the shootin' for?"

"Blowin' in poles for a power-line."
"What do you mean—'Blowin' in?'" Bob

asked.
"Why—blowin' in. Gotta do it in this

soft muck to get the poles in deep enough.
We put a charge in the hole, set the pole up
on it, touch her off and—Blooey!—she's in."

Bob smiled. "Sounds simple."
"And is," the red-head continued. "When

you know how." He spat a long stream of
tobacco juice into the white coral dust.
"But me an' dynamite was buddies before I
knew how to chew tobacco." He stepped
back, grinning again. "Thanks for the
match, friend. I'll smoke after a while.
You'd better get under way now; they'll be
ready for another shot in about five min
utes."

"Friend!" Bob thought as he drove on.
It was good to have
someone call him that.

The next morning, be
fore daylight, Jesse Don
aldson awoke. He sniffed
once and ran to the win- ^||||iB|n|p^
dow. In the East, grey
shafts were pushing back
the night, the West was
red, with great plumes,
blacker than the night
itself, lifting above a
flaming horizon. .yK

"Hell! The world's
afire!" He tore into his
coveralls—^"And a fire like
that don't happen; some- , ^
body sets it!" Potatoes •
would go first thing ... . ' ^
three hundred acres . . .
almost digging time ... ✓

and he'd planned on
enough from the crop to
help Bob with that note.
He pushed his feet into high leather boots.

Mighty peculiar, I'd say."
Minutes later, driving southward, he

crossed the bridge over the Main Canal and
entered the one wide street of the tiny vil
lage. It was empty and, in the murk of
dawn, the tall Australian pines that lined
its^ edges stood like rows of waving church
spires. Beyond, to the south, were the truck-
farms, extending for a mile or more to the
boundaries of the vast new citrus develop-
nient, the Blue Heron.

Donaldson stopped once, gave instructions
to an assistant, and turned westward along
the south bank of the Main Canal. Here
were the old groves, solid miles of fruiting
trees, with lanes at intervals that led to the
owners' homes. He slowed down finally and
turned, following the flower-bordered drive

way to the heart of the Citrus Empire.
Ideas were shaping in his mind as he

rapped on Steve Mulford's door and, pres
ently, Steve stood there, glaring. John was
behind him.

"Well? What in hell do you want?"
"Tractors!" Jesse pointed westward.
Steve looked. "God! The whole works

is burnin'!"
"You're damned whoopin'! And it wasn't

burnin yesterday!"
"Well don't look at me," Steve snapped.

"Ask your boy friend about it, he was out
there yesterday."

"Kendal? Don't be a fool!"
Steve shrugged. "One of my boys saw

him buying fishing tackle."
"And that makes him a fire-bug?"
"He made some remark when your name

came up," said John over Steve's shoulder.
"Seemed to be sore at you for something."

"Listen." Jesse Donaldson stepped nearer.
"If you think you're goin' to frame some-
thin' else on that lad, you're mistaken."

"What are you talkin' about?" Steve
snarled. "Somethin' else."

"Aw, nuts!" Jesse swung on his heel and
pounded across the porch. At the top of the
steps, he turned. "Make it snappy with
those tractors."

Joining the Empire on the west, was
Kendal's place, the last of the citrus plant
ings and, beyond, the open prairie, virgin
muck-land, that burned like charcoal. Ten
miles out, the fire line went southward from
the Main Canal to the edge of Clipper
Creek, a shallow, meandering stream that
came in from the southwest and lost itself
in a bit of 'gator-infested marshland back
of Bob's grove.

Donaldson knocked loudly on Kendal's
door and, when there was no answer, circled
the house and flashed a light into the bed
room. It was empty. Had something hap
pened to Bob? Had Steve, or John, put
over another fast one?

Tractors were barking as he swung his
car out of the grove—the farmers were get-

"Must be a bilious attacks I see spots"

ting started. A car zipped by—his men,
with orders to cut a hundred-foot strip
through the middle of the potato crop with
the tractors that were already on the ground.
Maybe, only maybe, the fire would stop
there and he'd save half.

Clouds of smoke, rolling eastward, blot
ted the road for stretches and made driving
difficult but in a brief lift, he saw a man
dodge behind some bushes. Something in
the gait prompted him to speed ahead and,
suddenly, to jam on the brakes. Bob Kendal
stepDcd out.

"What are you doin' out here?" Jesse's
voice was unintentionally loud and gruff.

Bob stiffened. "You talk like I hadn't
the right."

"Maybe you haven't." It was taut nerves
that snapped that answer. "But never mind
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now, get your tractor out and make it fast!"
There was a sound of grating gears and the
Warden's car disappeared in the thickening
smoke. Bob stood a moment, scratching his
head and frowning, then broke into a run.

The sun came up, a burning saucer, in a
ceiling of thick, grey fumes. Behind clamor
ing motors, sweaty bodies toiled and the
stinking odor of burning muck clogged
lungs. Lips and throats parched and eyes
stung and legs rubbed raw on iron tractor
seats. The long dry grass of the open
prairie burned like gunpowder and, beneath
it, the black soil caught and smoldered red
and its richness turned to ashes. Twenty
tractors, dragging disc-harrows, cut wide
strips before the blaze, the Warden's crew
worked in it. Criss-crossing, cutting, riding
for short distances in the very line of flames,
they tried to crush its fury with the width
and weight of cleatcd tractor-wheels. Bob
joined them. Their machines got hot and
little flames, like pilot-lights, showed over
the vents in the gas-tank caps. Donaldson
yelled at them: "You fellows won't get sense
until your tanks bust and blow you to hell-
and-gone. Get back here and cool those
engines." But his heart swelled at their
courage; and at Bob, a beginner, who had
the nerve to ride with them.

Noon came. The potato crop was some
where back of the blaze—burned out. New
strips had been cut farther east. And
jumped, as chunks of blazing weeds were
carried across them, to land and start new
fires.

HEN the women came with sandwiches
and water and coffee, Louise was with them
and the men took turns, running to cram
food and drink through cracked lips. Bob,
with his lashes and hair scorched, avoided
her until she came and stood in front of him
and wiped his eyes with a cool, wet hand
kerchief. Then he gaped in astonishment:
"Louise—" but she had hurried away and
someone was calling him to help with a
tractor that had bogged down.

Evening blurred in a line of leaping flames;
the fire swept steadily eastward. At dusk,

when the wind died, some
went in for rest. Others,
Bob among them, stayed
on, strengthening defenses

an and spreading the attack.
Then darkness settled and
the wind freshened and

, flames leaped high again,
seething forward through
the grass and hurdling ir-
rigation ditches as if those
strips of water were
bridged with paper.

Sun-up found them, less
than a mile from Kendal's
grove, making a stand in
the last of the open-coun
try irrigation ditches. Be
hind them were the orange
trees, hundreds of acres,
already black with soot.
They had cleared a space

wider than usual and were waiting, wet
sacks in hand, to smother the sparks or bits
of blazing grass that were bound to come over.

John Padrick came out—pale-looking, Bob
thought, and worried—and the Warden
ordered him to join the men who were
ploughing a path beyond the marshland, in
front of the Fleming farm. Padrick kept an
arrogant front and paused to light a cigar
ette. The Warden slapped it from his
fingers. "Think you're on a picnic?"—he
pointed to a yellow-painted tractor—^"Get
goin'!"

The Power Company's crew had aban
doned their truck and were standing in line
with the farmers. The Red-headed Dyna
miter grinned as he recognized Bob.

"Got a match, Buddy?"
(Continned on page 40)
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Bob gave a wan smile. "You can light it
off my trees if we don't stop it now."

"Them yours?" The dynamite-man
jerked a thumb over his shoulder.

Bob nodded.
"Gees! That's tough." Red haired hands

took a firmer grip on -the sacks.
"Here they come!" A torch of grass

came over and the Red-Head fairly leaped
at it. Then others came. And more—the

whole field was aflame. Men flailed and
cursed and, when the sacks dried, they
stomped the blaze with their feet and beat
at it with sticks. And the fire burned on,
furiously.

BoB'S feet were blistered, his head
throbbed. He stumbled once, staggered up
again, and his eyes felt like
smoking marbles. Suddenly,
he threw the sacks away \
and laughed and it felt like i \
the edge of a saw in his \ \ ^
throat. What was he fight- \
ing for anyway? Let it \ Vv'JS
burn, let the whole damned
thing go up in smoke. Let i
Mulford learn what it meant jT \ p
to be wiped out. Citrus &\ 1. L-
Empire was it? Bah! In ® J —
an hour, there'd be nothing |R»(
but charred limbs left—like
blackened bones. He shud-
dered at that—bones
rounded human—and rubbed
the soot from his eyes. If
the fire ran through his
place, there'd be no marsh ^
to check it on the south, no
Clipper Creek—it would
spread again and everything
would go. Ahead, in the
haze, he saw the Dynamiter,
working his sacks like the grove out there
were his own. Then an idea came. Crazy,
perhaps, but he believed they could do it—
he and the Red-Head—and he started run
ning. They'd have to work fast.

A few minutes later, the Warden heard
the first explosion: Boom! He snapped
erect, squinting through an opening in the
smoke. Boom again! A big tree lifted and
came down, roots on top. He stood there a
moment, blinking, then ran for the cut in
the canal bank where his car was parked.
Backing into the highway, he straightened
the wheels and sped eastward. The ex
plosions now were more frequent and tree
after tree went hurtling skyward.

Abreast of Kendal's grove, he saw two
figures moving—one of them red-headed—
and he watched them through a curtain of
drifting muck and foliage. They would stop,
punch something into the soil under the
roots of a tree, lean over it a moment and
go on to the next. Almost at once, a tiny
wisp of smoke would rise and. Boom!—
another tree swapped ends. The effect was
perfect. A deep groove, fully a hundred feet
wide, moved southward behind them and
into it came the water from the drainage
ditches.

Louise came up, driving Bob's truck.
"Who is it?" she asked.

"Bob and the dynamiter."
'Bob? He knows nothing about dyna

mite. Why did you let him—?"
"I didn't. First I knew about it, trees

were flying in the air. But he's doin' a
good job. Wish we could plug the sluice
at the end of his grove.

"Back the water up quicker?"
"Yes. Not necessary but surer."
"Did John come out?" she asked,
"Yes. He's over on your place. If he

could see what they're doin' and had the
nerve—"

"Look! That's John, driving that yellow
machine, coming around the marsh!"

"Damned if it ain't! And headin' straight
for the sluice!"

"What good is that? There's no gate
to close."

"He can plug it with the tractor if he's
got the nerve to drive right into it."

"Look! What's Bob motioning him to
the right for?"

"Don't know. May be somethin' in the
way—can't see through the smoke."

Boom!

"That's the last tree, Louise. When it
clears—
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"How?"
"It might have been you."
"Me? Why, John was her—"
"Not since yesterday mornin'."
"What do you mean?"
"Just this: night before last, she went to

Steve's barn—"
"But I was there myself that night; I was

coming back when you met me on the road
yesterday morning—"

"I know, and I couldn't dope it out until
Louise gave me the clue—she was on her
way that night, when you came along; hid

"There! Bob's running out—still waving behind a bush until you passed "
him to the right. Don't John see?" "How do you know all this?"

"Guess not—the smoke—"
"Jess! The front wheels are down! He's

hit something!"
"'Gator-hole prob'ly—"
"They're up again I In the air!"

"She told me, this mornin', after the acci
dent."

"And she found something?"
Enough. There was an old coat of John's

there and the bill for the arsenic was still/inthe inside pocket. When
she faced him with it, yes-

y terday mornin' he tried to
/ lie out of it. And made

/ it worse when he accused
you of settin' fire to the
'Glades. Then Steve

/ stepped in, boastin' about
the whole business—in-
cludin' the fire—"

"Why set the 'Glades
afire?"

"Well, Mink planned it
—that rat knew I was
suspicious about the arsenic
—and he figured they'd
hum me out and throw
the blame on you—"

"Strengthen opinion
Apr/TT) against me all around, eh?"

"That's it. They had no
^ ^ idea the fire would get

away from us, but John
did the actual work and
he did it too well."

"But why brag to Louise about it?"
"Oh, Steve thought she'd keep her mouth

shut, bein' she was engaged to John. But
she fooled 'em; flew into both of 'em like a
bobcat and ended up by handin* the ring
back. Then John got mad and accused her
of bein' in love with you—•"

"Why the yellow—"
"Wait a minute. Get this, Son—she said;

'I'm proud to admit it!'"
"Aw Jess, she didn't!" Bob tried to pull

himself up but the Warden pushed him back.
"Now don't get excited, Lad. You can't get
up with a busted leg. She'll be here in a
few minutes and you can ask her. Just
now, there's somethin' I want to show you."
He reached into his pocket and handed Bob
a long slip of paper. Bob glanced at it and
a puzzled look came over his face. "It's
—it's the note! Marked paid!"

Jesse was smiling. "That's damages."
"But I don't understand—"
"Neither did Steve, at first. But he agreed,

finally, that it was better than takin' a
chance with a jury on a charge of arson."

There was a light tap on the door and the
Warden turned. "Come in," he boomed and
stood as Louise entered.

"Is he—better?" she asked, advancing
timidly. There was a sound from the bed
and Jesse stepped aside. Bob was laughing
and she ran to him, kneeling beside the bed.
"Are you—all right. Bob?" Her voice shook
a little as she took hold of his hand and
her lashes were suddenly wet, but there
was a sparkle under them and Bob leaned
forward.

"Perfect—Dariing." '
There was a rush of scarlet in her cheeks

and she glanced warily over her shoulder.
Jesse was in the doorway, grinning. "I
forgot to tell you, Bob," he said. "Mink
left this mornin' and I'm pretty certairt he
won't be back. Fact is, he assured me he
wouldn't. Can you handle the foreman's
job on the Blue Heron?"

"Yep—and the rear ones bogged! Jesse
was standing now. "If he don't lay off that
gas, the whole machine will—there it comes!
And Bob's reachin' for him, tryin' to snatch
him off—"

"Bob slipped!" Louise screamed. "Its
coming over backwards! It'll kill them
both! Bob!" Her voice trailed off and the
Warden caught her as she wilted into ob
livion.

Strange voices were whispering when
Kendal awakened and, behind a misty cur
tain, people moved about. He blinked a few
times and tried to raise himself but a pain
shot through his leg and he dropped back to
the pillow and closed his eyes.

When he opened them, Jesse was there,
smiling at him. The grey in his hair glinted
like gold and Bob wondered about that
until he turned his head and saw that it
was the sun, setting in a clean, blue sky.

"Jess—where am I?"
"Don't you remember, Bob—the fire?"
He tried but his mind cleared slowly.

There was smoke, he recalled and explosions
and trees shooting in the air—"The Big
Trees, Jess, the ones you planted, arc
they—?"

"Never a leaf shriveled. A few of yours
were scorched, but they'll come out; that
ditch you fellows blasted this morning sure
did the trick."

Everything came back then; the yellow
tractor racing across the field, the 'gator
hole that he knew was there. John Padrick
clutching at a lever and the look on his face
when his fingers missed it. "What—what
about John?"

"Tractor got him. And came near gettin'
you."

"Was he—killed?"
There was a nod and Bob groaned:

"Tough on Louise."
"Yes," Jesse agreed. "But it could have

been worse."
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Compare the
price of 7-
year old John
Jameson with
that of any
whiskey any
where near its
high quality.

rhe 'l^u/tgesfDivjf
is seyen jears old

Two things give John Jameson its mellow,
golden flavour: It is pure pot still whiskey-
straight, unblended—made just as it has been
for 150 years. The pot still method is the
most expensive but it is traditional.

Then it is aged in the wood for seven years
before bottling. Seven years is the minimum
age, not the average age. Literally, the very
youngest drop is at least seven years old.

The JohnJameson you buy today is exactly
thesame asyou bought before theWar(andwill
remain so). It is exactly the same asyou would
buy in London or anywhere else in the world.

Yet it is being sold at a price which makes
it an extraordinarily good buy. Compare its
price with any other whiskey of comparable
quality. (Note: be sure you ask for the
RIGHT Jameson—JOHN Jameson.)

JoHF Jameson

IRISH WHISKEY
JOHN JAMESON trSON LTD. BOW STREET DISTILLERV, DUBLIN, JRELAND

/prSo
BY APPOINTMEI^T TO HIS M4JESTV THE KIIMG

M PORTE D GUARANTEED W.A.TAYLOR &- COMPANY NEW YORK



BLOW-OUT WRECKS CAR

THEY HAD A BLOW-OUT!
THEIR CAR SHOT OFF THE

ROAD-RIGHT INTO A POLE. IT

WAS TERRIBLE

On a motor pleasure trip. Spin
ning along at 40. 50, 60. Suddenly
it happened—a blow-out!

A terrible drag set in. He tr:ed to
steer. He tried to stop. But no use.
He was headed for trouble.

Theymifchthave been killed. Others
have had a similar experience—
and paid dearly for it.

NEW TIRE ENDS BLOW-OUT FEAR
.GIVES MONTHS OF EXTRA WEAR

bang /

Sensational Life-Saver Golden Ply Makes New Goodrich Safety
Silvertown Tires 3 Times Safer From Blow-outs at High Speeds

The odds are strong against you when
you have a blow-out. Especially if you

happen to be speeding at the time. BANG!
It's all over Iq a flash. And your chances of
keeping off the accident list are mighty
slim—unless you have plenty of luck.

To protect motorists from blow-out
tragedies— to give you a tire that wi/lstand
up under the terrific speeds of today's high-
powered automobiles, every new Good-
rich Safety Silvertown has the amazing
Life-Saver Golden Ply. This remarkable
engineering invention, found only in the
new Silvertown, resists heat. Thus, blisters

don't form. The great, unseen, cause of
blow-outs is prevented before it begins.
The "safest-tire-ever-built" is now made

m3 times safer from blow-outs at to
day's high speeds. And here's proof.

Racing daredevils tested it out at break
neck speeds. Tested it on the world's fast
est track. Gave it everything they had. No/
one blow-out. Similar tires without the Life-
Saver Golden Ply failed at one-third thedis-
tance the Golden Ply Silvertowns were run.

No Extra Cost

Extra safety. Extra mileage, too. Yet you
pay not a penny more for Goodrich Safety
Silvertowns than for other standard tires.

Don't trust to luck. Play safe. Get a set
bejore your turn for a blow-out comes.

PDCPI Handsome emblem
r ll E> C • with red crystal reflec
tor to protect you if your tail light
goes out. Go to your Goodrich
dealer, join Silvertown Safety League,
and receive one FREE. Or send 10(
(to cover packing and mailing) to
Dept. 332 The B. F. Goodrich Rub
ber Co., Akron, O.

OoodricK
Copyright, 1934, The B. I'. Goodrich Uubber Co.

Silvertown
WITH LIFE-SAVER GOLDEiV PLY
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"Can I! Honest, do you think there's a
chance?"

"Oh, maybe. One of the owners called me
on the phone about an hour ago. He seemed
pretty tickled the way the fire was kept out
of their property and he's comin' out in the
mornin'; wants to thank you personally."
The door closed quietly.

"Louise,"—Bob was drawing her closer.

"If I do get that job, will you—marry

She nodded. "Even if you don't get it."
"And can you wait until next year, when

our crop comes off, to see the cities?
She smiled. "I've changed my mmd about

the cities, Bob. This is where life begins—in
these orange groves. And, with you, 111 find
joy in being a part of it."

Legs
{Continued jroni page 19)

stepping the eight furlong under 4:10. And
following him, came Gene Venzke, Jack
Lovelock, Bill Bonthron and Glenn Cunning
ham. Of these, Lovelock's time of 4 min
utes 7.6 seconds was the best.

When the New Zealandcr, with the colors
of Oxford on his chest, raced to that memor
able record, in the international college meet
at Palmer Stadium in Princeton last sum
mer, track experts began to predict a ' 4
minute, 6 second mile. Previously,-such a
mile was virtually undreamed of. And yet,
more than five years ago, when Nurmi was
visiting this country, he himself told the
writer (through the medium of Hugo Quist,
his friend and adviser) that he could have
set the mile mark at 4 minutes, 6 seconds if
he had cared to.

One has but to study Nurmi's career to
be convinced that he could have done as he
said, had he so wished. He was master of
himself, and of his legs. But in due time,
his legs mastered him. He found to his deep
disappointment that while he could run all
day if need be without tiring, he no longer
could finish a mile or 1500 meter race with
a sprint. It was a hard blow for him to
take, for the mile was his pet among races.

All his years of training for the ancient
pastime, all his careful dieting, all his
Spartan living did not help to stall off
"legitis." Although still a young man in his
thirties at that time, he could no longer
hold his own with the best milers in the
game. Immediately he turned to distances,
where the legs do not have to work under
high pressure, but merely have to be durable.
He set his heart on the marathon, a trying
event which he felt sure he could run. In
his practice timings, he found he could cover
the twenty-six miles faster than any Olympic
champion ever covered them before. His
old legs, gone though they were so far as
speed was concerned, could still carry him.

Nurmi's athletic career was cut short how
ever, just before the last Olympic Games,
when he was declared ineligible for amateur
competition. Charges of professionalism
were responsible for the decision of the au
thorities, and as a result, the finest of all
marathoners never toed the mark. Today,
Nurmi is in the same class with the veteran
distance runner Clarence De- Mar. Both of
them can run for hours, .provided they're
not hurried too much. The muscles are still
in their legs, but their legs are not what they
used to be.

Last fail I sat beside an old Yale foot
ball ace, and watched Notre Dame defeat a
plucky Army team by a last quarter surge
of overwhelming power. Army, after play
ing a brilliant, bang-up, heady game all
afternoon, suddenly seemed to tire and "fold
up." Outweighed ten and fifteen pounds a
man on the forward wall, the strain on the
Cadet linemen was terriiic, and they were
taking unmerciful punishment from the hard
charging and Herculean South Benders.

With Army leading by a touchdown, the
former Yale player turned to me and said:
"The jig is up. Army's going to take it on
the chin." I was a little amazed, and asked
him why he thought so. "For the simple

reason," he replied, "that those West
Pointers are all washed up. They've lost
'cm," he went on. "Can't you see, they ve
lost 'em!"

"Lost what?" I pleaded. "Lost what?"
"The old legs, man! The old legs!

Can't you see that Army's.backs are fairly
staggering around, and the linemen have no
punch in their charge. In a couple of min
utes Notre Dame will start riding/through
that Cadet forward wall as though there was
nothing in front of them. Yes sir,-once the
legs go, a player's done. He's- through.
And what I'm telling you is that Army's
through."

The ensuing minutes of play proved he
was right. Army had suddenly lost its
"steam," and Notre Dame rode over it, and
scored a touchdown.

Somewhat elated at his prediction as to
the outcome, my Yale friend continued to
dissertate on the subject of legs. "Why," he
said boastfully, "this modern generation is a
joke. Football players today don't have the
legs we used to have. That's why you have
so many substitutions. So manj' injuries.
So many sprained ankles, and bad knees.
Trouble is, you ride too much today, instead
of walking. And, boy, it's just too bad.

"Why our Olympic sprinters, and hurdlers,
with the exception of the 1932 games,
couldn't even survive the preliminary trials.
They lacked legs. A couple of races and
they were through for a month. Not so,
thirty years ago. Runners had real legs in
those days, and so did the football players.
Team after team played through without a
substitution, and fellows like Heffelfinger
and Hinkey didn't know what it was to be
out of a game in four years of play."

Maybe he was right. We didn't argue the .
point. But in any case, this much was true
of what he said: Legs are most important in
the majority of sports. In football, the
lineman's drive, and the back's drive, come
from the legs and the legs, alone. If he has
no legs, he has no drive. And in professional
football, a star back who loses his legs, or
in other words, loses the ability to get oft ,
his stance quickly, is dropped from the team i
in short order. The fact that he may be
able to carry half a dozen men on his "back
doesn't matter. Unless-he has speed and •
that elastic quality of' moving with agility,
he's done.

AT HOLMAN, the finest all around
basketball player the game ever had, who
now teaches the sport at City College, New
York, and almost yearly turns out champion
ship teams, told me not long ago that he
believed the most important thing in the
sport is legs. Legs, and the ability to handle
the ball swiftly and deftly are the two basic
requisites a man must have who comes out
for his team.

So important are legs in the cage pastime
that once they begin to bother it's time to
think of hanging up one's suit. The strain
on the legs in this game is terrific, and that
accounts for the comparative youth of those
who play it. Here and there one runs across
a man of thirty-five, still playing the game,

{Cojitinued on page 42)

Night is a long tor
ment when you can't

get to sleep —nerves

taut, eyes staring into

the dark. But here is an

easy remedy, that 9 out

of 10 who write us

about it say gives them

relief. Smooth a palm-

ful of Absorbine Jr. on

the back of the neck —

in slow firm strokes-

Then, relax for a night

of sound slumber.

ABSORBINE JR.
For years has rolievod sore muscles, muscular
achos, bruises, burns, cuts, sprams. abrasions.

"Athlete's Foot"

Af all druggists, $1.25. Write for a sample-
free. W. F. Young, Inc.. Springfield. Mass.
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0 When a Clark Grave Vault has been chosen, no
more can bedone. It is the lastbeautiful tributeofearlhly
reverence and love. Every Clark is made of imperme
able metal, scientifically treated to resist rust — and
guarded by the invincible Clark Air-Seal. Procurable
through leading funeral directors everywhere. Our
booklet, "My Duty," tellswhat'to do when a friend
calls upon you to "take charge** in the hour of great
need. Also describes our new Grecian design— the
Clark Cuuodian—the most enduring and most beau
tiful vault in existence. The book is FREE. Address
the Clark Grave Vault Company, Columbus, Ohio.
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Creat Quantities Being Sold.'
Ml^lC CMESf CU/PX 1^9

NO HOUSE-TO-HOUSE
NO COSTLY MACHINE TO BUY

Ad exceptional business wlilcb
be started on a small scale,

^ci built up out ot profits.
cidedly unusual! You can work
at home. Ctilps come to you

made, glmply drop Into
they're ready to eat—big, tasty, crispy,

complicated work. Experience unnecessary.
y®i"",f<iH[ng for you. You don't Invest a cent

can o** poaalbintles. Then youyUl 58.50 Investment. Money-Back guarantee
purchase. Send for actual copies of

dUtribotora Rowing bow thefr bwiaoM btows. A boainevA
a|fk«.Koeap«f fittJasnuknship.noMff iuvratment.We

etftadB, &dv«rtiflinB. etc. Get the excluaive
^ your Wrtto 8t once* SftnipTca and purtimlwrw free*

FLUPF.Q MFG. CO., Dept. lOIO-D, St. Louis, Mo.

Insure and Speed Up

PROSPERITY
®^y months, personal competition will be tremen-

n.Vii '^.'np'oyera—up against new problems, fiehting for^nivai and profits—will be able to pick and choose.
JNaturally they will orefer the trainerf man—fhp man iuVi^>

P'ep^e yourself. And your first atcp is to get the
i„ "J'pont a proven training program. Check your sub-
i_i write your name and address in the margia.and mail this coupon today.
• Higher Accountancy OLaw: Decree of LL.B.
[i^^^'^smanshlp • ExccutlvcManagemeat

Manasement •Commercial Law
}^J®''ustrlal Manatjcment • Business Corresp.
• Personnel Management nBusiness English

lasalle extension university
®«pt. 4328-R CHICAGO

YOU CAM MAKE ¥S$ 40<iS A WEEK
W«« arc Mprvntlini: «Mjr -.dr. f»tid nre hcwkit.•
locfti rc;>rcBr(iUtivr 1 lor W'.rk Gurincnti. Yun
Tjeetlno rxi>crjci:ci^, Kcj^y pl' ni«;«nt Mork. iCvcry
corifofn prnrpcct. Yen r^r-jvc comtnieciiona daily. Advcr*

tor full partiruhr'^.
gc6. master garment CO.
Dept. 451r iJisonior. Indiana

A^TrR S3®oip.om?«x?i<bfea a • • Bm Resistant Strain of Asters Im*
* • ImI • muno from Wilt Disoaso. Now
nnyonooan Rrow Asters. I am making World-Wide-Tost
^(1 wHInond Sample pkt. (lOO soods) Giant Flowering
5'''**'"o,10 uolors. Free if stamp IkonclosL-d for postaRO.
i®3'* Sood Book with 7 UiHCOimt Coupons Included.
'• B. MILUS Seed Grower, Box 46, ROSE HILL, N. V.
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but invariably he is simply a fixture. A pass
is fed to him in a clearing, and he lets it
go for the basket. Unless he has an "eagle
eye" he doesn't remain on the team for long.

The average impression of golf is that it
is a game where judgment, coordination and
touch are the essentials. And yet my friend
Gene Sarazen, one of the greatest golfers in
the world, told me some time ago, that many
a tournament is lost and won by legs. When
the legs begin to weary in the long drawn
out tournaments, perfect physical and mental
coordination is impossible. "Many a slice
and many a hook," said the affable Sarazen,
"can be traced to creaky knees, or weary
arches. That's why I never fail to keep my
legs in training as well as my hands and
arms. In preparation for a tournament I
walk over the course several times a day,
not only to practice shots, but to keep my
legs in readiness for the grinds to come."

On the other hand, golf puts a much less
severe and sudden strain on the legs than
do most of the more strenuous sports. So
long as a man keeps himself in good shape,
as does Sarazen, for example, he can play
a good game of golf for many long years—
as witness the many famous "oldsters" who
are well in the top flight every year.

Perhaps the best \^ay to comprehend the
important part legs play in certain sports is
to look over the rosters of those pastimes in
which the burden on the underpinnings is
light or negligible. Talking to Devereaux
Milburn, the former international polo
player and one of the most charming and
colorful figures ever to liven up a chukker,
I mentioned the fact that it was surprising
to find so many men past forty still playing
a grand game of polo. ,

"Ah," he said, smiling, "but you mustn t
forget, in polo, the ponies do most of the
work. If a man had to use his legs as he
has to in boxing, football or baseball, polo
would be a young man's game."

Until the recent influx of college men into
wrestling circles, the large majority of grap-
plers were burly gentlemen, well on in years.
Waldek Zybysko was still tossing cauliflow-
ered pachyderms on their heads after his
fiftieth birthday. Strangler Lewis is by no
means a youngster, and neither is Joe Stecher.
Hans Steinke might well be a grandfather,
and the same is true of dozens of others in
professional ranks.

WH.AT a contrast with boxing, where the
heavy strain on the legs causes men to retire
before they're out of their twenties. Just a
few weeks ago, Billy Petrolic, the famous
Fargo Express, the man whose burgeoning
punch dropped Justo Suarez, the mighty
Argentine; Billy Townsend, the Canadian
Terror; Eddie Ran, the Polish Pounder;
Stanislaus Loyaza, the champion of Chile;
Hilario Martinez, of Spain; Les Murray of
Australia, and many others—announced that
he would retire from the ring.

At the ripe old age of twenty-nine Pe-
trolle is through. He still can punch, and
he still can take it. But he's lost that which
a great boxer must have, namely, "legs."
Today, he no longer has the speed and
shiftiness that characterized his earlier bouts.
He's a target for his opponent. And as
the rounds wear along, his feet and legs
become heavier, until he thinks he is drag
ging them around.

Other fighters have tried to defy the warn
ing which their legs send up to the brain.
.'Vnd every time they did, they paid the

The Elks Magazine

penalty of being knocked out by a younger,
faster man whose legs still responded to the
directions of his mind. Legs forced Demp-
sey, Tunney, Firpo and other famous pugi
lists into retirement. Legs were the only
things they couldn't lick.

The one thing that keeps Dempsey out of
the ring today is "legitis." He could train
himself back into condition. He could roll
punches off his shoulders and hit with the
"wallop" of a mule. But his legs wouldn't
carry him for more than two or three rounds
at most. After that he'd be in his own way
and very likely would swear that everybody
in the place was hitting him with a pair of
boxing gloves.

Hockey and swimming, like wrestling, are
sports in which athletes last long because
they don't have to mistreat the legs. Hockey
for all its thrilling and bruising play, its
hair-raising scrimmages and incredible shots
does not tax the legs very much. The ice
provides an almost frictionless surface for
the sharp skates, and the players glide about
at break-neck speed with a minimum ex
penditure of energy.

Fancy a boxer, a miler, or a football
player engaging in 420 consecutive games.
And yet that is the record compiled by
Murray Murdoch of the New York Rangers
Before he joined the Rangers he played
twenty straight games with the Winnipeg
Maroons, and since coming to the Big Town
he has played 400 consecutive contests with
Les Patrick's sextet.

One of the leading swimmers of the pres
ent day is Joe Ruddy of the New York A.C
There is no doubt but that he can outswini
any man his age, and perhaps any man half
his age. A great part of his life has been
spent in the water, teaching his children as
well as others how to navigate under their
own power.

Since the burden, in swimming, is distrib
uted equally over all parts of the body, the
legs do not suffer unduly, and a man may
be just as good and as fast a swimmer at
sixty as he was at twenty. In bowling
where there is little leg work, the same is
relatively true. The older a man gets, the
more proficient he frequently becomes.

Even in the popular game of squash legs
are comparatively unimportant. An expert
player doesn't have to move around very
much, although the ball travels plenty.
Steven Feron, one of the game's greatest for
example, has been playing championship
squash for more than thirty years, and he
still puts up a tip-top game. From 1902 to
1914 he held the open championship. To
day, several decades later, he is only a
shade below the form which characterized
his play in those memorable years of his
career.

Walter Kinsella, who took the title from
Feron in 1914, is another gentleman who
has been playing squash regularly for more
than thirty years, and who still can make
the best of them step lively to win. Another
veteran is Frank Ward, and in the amateur
ranks, Filmore Hyde. Every one of these
players can get in the court with the young
est and best in the game, and more than
hold their own.

How different it would be were old Jim
Jeffries or Jess Willard to don the gloves
again, or were Ty Cobb to return to the
diamond and try to steal home. What a
joke it would be, were Eddie Casey to try
to_ run the broken field, or Nurmi race the
mile. The sports they played demanded
"legs," and without them they'd be helpless.

IN THE MAY ISSUE—COMi' BACK TO ERIN

A Thrilling Drama of the Old Ireland and the New
By Frederick Hazliti Brennan
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What Can We Expect When
Government Spending Stops?

{Continued jrom page 13)

^ose with incomes of less than a thousand
dollars a year must spend practically all they
earn for the elementary necessities such as
food, clothing and housing. If these are
the people who have been hardest hit by the
depression and if we should start out, as
a measure of humanity, to put them on the
national payroll, we should soon be scraping
the bottom of the box. For those earning
more than a thousand dollars a year could
not raise 16 billions a year to support their
less fortunate brethren. If we should even
attempt any such thing, we should soon all
of us be in the class that needed' help. And
there would be none to help us.

All of this simply goes to show that we
can be prosperous only to the extent that
we are able to exchange goods and services
one with the other. If we restrict our buy
ing to the absolute necessities of life, then
gradually fewer goods and services are ex
changed, our standards of living drop, what
were once necessities become luxuries, and
we exist like the Orientals on the borderline
of starvation.

We have been doing just that. In 1929
consumers spent 23 billions for food as
against 16 billions in 1932. Because of lower
prices, this represents a very small drop in
the actual quantity of food consumed. We
spent 17 billions for housing in 1929 as
against 11 billions in 1932. This again is
a comparatively small drop in actual housing.
But we spent nearly 9 billions for" clothing
in 1929 as against less than 4 billions in
1932; and 13 billions for transport, includ
ing the upkeep of automobiles, in 1929 as
against only 6 billions in 1932. We have
already started to cut out the luxuries. That
is the beginning of the descending spiral.

This country was built up by the rise in
the standard of living steadily transforming
what were once luxuries into everyday ne
cessities. Now, what is the real difference
between a necessity and a luxury? Is it a
matter of goods or is it a matter of out
look? I think it is a matter of outlook.
Practically all spending is for future needs.
We buy clothes to wear tomorrow. If we
knew we were going to die tomorrow, we
should not buy the clothes—or at least we
should buy only one suit. We build houses
to live in tomorrow. We build ships to
sail in tomorrow.

The buying and selling of goods and ser

vices is stimulated or retarded by persons
and corporations directly as they have con
fidence in the future. Unless tomorrow has
a pleasing and definite outline, we put off
buying until we see its outline more clearly.
If we are content to take Government
monev, whether as employers or as em
ployees, and wait to see what tomorrow has
in store for us, then the figures I have given
above prove conclusively that tomorrow will
have nothing at all in store for us.

Translated into plain terms, this
simply means that the business head—be he
the manager of a small or a large business—
who makes no extensions or improvements
in plant equipment or stock, but who marks
time waiting for that mysterious thing known
as demand to emerge, will never see any
worth while demand emerge. If there are
enough of such men, then there will be no
possible way for the spending by the Gov
ernment to start business. For the largest
possible spending can create only a com
paratively small demand over a compar
atively limited period. When the spending
stops the demand will stop and the country
will be exactly where it was before—except
that it will have a heavier debt.

Everyone in business knows that the
amount of business which comes without
effort is negligible and that no success is
ever achieved simply by meeting demand.
We are all familiar with the kind of sales
man who drops in to say, "You don't want
anything today, do you?"

in spite of the fact that not a single pros
perous business in this country was ever
founded on merely meeting demand, the
strange delusion has gained ground that
business is already too big for the needs of
consumption and that all our efforts should
now be devoted to spreading out the de
mand among the largest possible number of
concerns and employees, and that it is an act
almost of treason to further a product, a
method or a machine which displaces men
from jobs or adds to the productive capacity
of the country. It seems to be taken for
granted that, if only we all lie low, business
will some day sweep in like a hurricane.
Every man in business knows better than
that.

Take this matter of over-capacity. What
{Continued on page 44)

One of the Fleet of

Six Elks-Studehaker

Good Will Cars . . .

c/t/i€ Sa/p/
Scurf is a scaly, scabby condition
of the scalp, resulting in dand
ruff. The terrible thing about
SCURF is that unless quickly
checked it may lead to baldness.

If you suffer from SCURF —do
something about it! Thousands
ofmen have discovei'ed the scalp-
cleansing magic of Pinaud's Eau
de Quinine. A daily rub-down
with this world famous prepara
tion quickly brings the scalp and
hair hack to a vigorous, healthy,
natural condition.The scalp stays
sweet and clean — the hair, free-
growing and lustrous.

Pinaud's is a grand hair dressing.
Notgreasy—keeps hair in place,
Insisl on the original Pinaud's Eau do Quinine
wiili the signature on llie Inbcl. At drug ana
department stores —nnd nt sood barber
Pinaud, Inc., 220 E. 2X8l Street, NewYork, N.

imi

revents "Scurf
Elks Annual Good Will Tour

Begins May 31st. Covers three transoonlinenlal route? to convene at the
Elks Annual Grand Lodge Convention in Kansas City, Monday July
16th. Two cars start from Denver, proceeding west to Coast and relin'n-
ing to Kansas City. Four cars leave from Washington, D. C. Two
proceed east to New Enghuul, then westward to Conveniion City.
Remaining two journey soulh, ihen through middle-wast to Kansas City.

Watch for fnriher tietftiis in the tiext isswi^e

LILAS DE FRANCE
Pinaud's famous LILAC. Use it before shav
ing to tame the heard—and after shavmg to
soothe the razor-nicked skin. Very reiresh-
ing, too.



VVhy work for others when / Profits
you can become Independent /
la a highly proQt&ble business of f i#£k%/ r A V
yo^ own? Many are earning I • dV IVI
quick, easy profits cleaning \ • • '
carpets and rugs, like new, on \ H AmA ^
mstomers- floors. Electricity \ I I VlllCfff
does the work. No shop nec- \
essary. Customers REPEAT
regularly. Send for booklet. ^

BACKED BY $58,000,000 CO.
F. E. Ronner writes. "Made S70 In 13 hours "
A- Eagles took In S200 flrst week. Harry Hill

writes. Paid for home with H-B Rug-Washer
e^ed S86 flrst day." C. R. Berescth writes

My profits run about S400 every month," Bit:
w-oQta at prices lower than other methods
tvery home, omce or institution Is a logical
customer. A proten business with a steady ,
aemana for your service.

EASY TERMS M
FVee illustrated booklet ex-

plains payment plan and tells
how you can become prosperous Hk*
In a permanent, year-around
business. Send for it TODAY,

H-B Co.^ 6304 H-B Buildrng

lEIYtMMaSUBE
Let me send you my FREE Book

r^nb" in 7 DAYS that I can
^ 2.' '"'eht and musclel Imyself from a 97-lb. weakllnR

Perfpnt ".'® "f'®, '"World's Mostperfectly Developed Man". NOW

171Prove
YOU CAN HAVEA
BODYUKE mine!
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you up
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is capacity? Presumably it is calculated
from consumption. Then what is consump
tion ? I have in my life managed to get
along with one pair of shoes. But only
when I could at the time afford only one
pair. Few men and still fewer women are
content with a single pair of shoes. As
income goes up, so does the number of pairs
of shoes owned by an individual. But would
this be the case if shoes were standardized
and all were made in one color and style?
Hardly anyone would want more than three
pairs of shoes, if all of them had to be alike.
As it is, the shoe people not only make at
tractive styles but also they make many
kinds of shoes for many purposes—and, as
one's income increases, one buys more and
more varieties of shoes.

In no sense are all the shoes needed, but
the manufacturers teach us to sell ourselves.
If the income of the country is up, it will
buy shoes as luxuries and soon the original
luxury purchase will become a necessity pur
chase. If income goes down, the old shoes
are worn and, when replacement time ar
rives, only the necessary shoes are bought.

Now, then, can anyone estimate the shoe
consumption of the country without know
ing its income? At one income level, a man
may buy five or six pairs a year, but at
another level he will buy only one pair—or
none at all if his old ones are good. If the
price of shoes rises higher than income rises,
then the effective income for shoe buying is
cut down. If the shoe manufacturers intro
duce no new styles, then there is no style
reason for a man buying new shoes. And,
although all of us affect not to bother about
styles, we do follow the styles if only at a
distance. No man would today be caught
wearing a pair of the old peg top trousers

George westinghouse did not
meet a demand when he devised his air
brake and started a great industry. He
saw that trains could go no faster unless a
better method than the old hand brake was
devised to stop them. He worked out a
brake. That was the beginning of his
troubles and not the end. He spent a long
time trying to get a road to let him give a
demonstration, and it was many years be
fore his brakes became standard passenger
equipment and many more years before they
became standard freight equipment. The
fast freight of today would be impossible
without air brakes. The fast freight has
brought about billions of dollars in savings
every year through speedier turnovers of
stock. Likewise the refrigerator car has
brought to the market products running up
to the hundreds of millions which would not
otherwise be grown.

If, in 1S69, George Westinghouse had been
prevented from inventing his air brake, on
the ground that it would cut down train
crcws, how many hundreds of thousands of
men would have had new and better livings
closed to them? Even the few thousand
brakemen involved were not thrown per
manently out of work, for the higher speeds
possible with the air brake created an
amount of traffic that needed ten new rail
road employees for every brakeman dis
placed.

Was there any demand for the alternating
current when Mr. Westinghouse spon
sored its development? On the contrary,
that current was fought tooth and nail as
highly dangerous to mankind. It took years
to establish it. Yet without the alternating
current the great transmission systems of
today would be impossible and we should
not have been able to spread our factories
all over the country regardless of coal
facilities. They would all of them have to
be concentrated, as once they were, near
cheap sources of power.

The great utility companies were not built

The Elks Magazine

up to meet any demand. It took a long
while to establish electric lighting, but, had
they stopped with lighting, we should not
have our great utility corporations with their
immense demands for heavy machinery. The
utility companies depend on industrial users
and they must sell their output at rates
lower than a concern can produce power for
itself. The great turbines and dynamos that
my Company makes are bought because
salesmen and engineers see, through their
use, a way to cheapen costs and thus to sell
more power.

Nearly every household which is wired
for lighting now also has some electrical ma
chinery. But none of that machinery was
produced to meet a demand. The electric
iron is now a necessity but when it was
first brought on the market, few housewives
would have anything to do with it. The
old flat iron was good enough for them.
And so it was also with the electric washing
machine, the vacuum cleaner and no end of
other devices.
_Everything electrical has had to be aggres

sively sold, and for a long time not even
the local dealers could be persuaded to sell
them. The utility companies must have a
large use of household electricity if they are
to attain the volume necessary to low-cost
production—and low rates. That is the
reason why they go into sales campaigns
when the local merchants are unable or un
willing to spend the money.

Nothing could sound more reasonable than
adjusting production to demand—until one
tries to plot demand. Then the trouble
starts. For demand depends upon the purse
and state of mind of the buyer, upon the
ability of the seller and upon many other
factors—all of which vary from day to day
and not all of which are known. Demand
can be charted with a measure of accuracy
only where all the inhabitants are always
near to starvation. Then they will buy
only enough to keep them alive. None of
us want to reduce our country to a point
where its demands can be thus charted.

The important part of all this is that the
attitude of waiting for demand to arise ha^
thrown a whole section of industry out
of work. Throwing that section out of
work has reacted in such a way as to throw
out also an army of transport and distribu
tion workers. Industry in a general way is
divided into those sections making goods for
consumption and those making goods for
capital purposes. In the first class come the
manufacturers of foods, clothing and the
articles consumed. In the second class come
those who make houses, locomotives, power
plants and other durable articles.

In a semi-civilized country like Russia,
the great majority of the people will be en
gaged in sustenance trades, but in our coun
try the man who makes the machine is as
important as the man who operates it.
Roughly speaking, about one-half of all the
gainfully employed people in the United
States are normally employed in making
durable or capital goods. So "capital goods"
is not just a phrase of interest only to Wall
Street. If we wait for demand for new
capital goods, we stop progress. We may
preserve the employment of a few people in
the consumer industries, but we throw out
of work about one-half of all those normally
employed. In the speeches about the men
thrown out of work by progress, I have
never heard of any discussion of where the
growing population would look for jobs if
there were no progress. If our present prog
ress is bad, our past must also have been.
So we ought to set about cutting out some
of our progress. Where shall we start?
Shall we, in the interest of employment, do
away with the automobile or the electric
motor or the steam engine? Or shall we
outlaw all of them? The question becomes
too absurd to answer.
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Take more figures. It is generally as
sumed that all business had gone down. That
IS true, but the consumer goods business has
not fallen off to any tremendous degree.
The Federal Reserve figures on production
tell the story. Their volume index, which
covers the quantity and not the price of
goods, shows that in June, 1929, capital
goods, including iron and steel, other metals,
coke, lumber, automobiles, locomotives and
ships, stood at 37.802. Consumer goods—
that is, textiles, leather, food, tobacco and
paper products—stood at 38.872. In March,
1933, with all production at its lowest point,
the index number for capital goods was 7.576
ind for consumer goods 26.499. This means
that, while consumer goods declined 32%,
the production of durable goods declined
80%.

Work this out in terms of unemployed
men. At a time in the fall of 1933 when
about ten million men were unemployed, a
survey showed that about one-half of these
men were commonly employed in the pro
duction of goods and the other half in the
production of services. Naturally the
service men could not find work because the
producers were not functioning. Of the un
employed producers, eleven-twelfths had
been engaged in the durable or capital goods
section of industry.

That is, four million of the five million
unemployed producers were out of work
because no one was trying to make a better
or cheaper product. It is reasonable to
assume that an equal number of service men
were also thrown out, so that of the total
of ten million unemployed, eight million were
out because the country had temporarily
stopped improvements.

I have before me a table showing the
relative decline in spending for various pur
poses. The percentages are illuminating.
During the period 1929-1932, wages and
salaries declined 48.7%; interest declined
41.6%; dividends declined 54.7%; capital
outlays declined 60.4%; and investments de
clined 68.2%.

Durable or capital goods are paid for by
savings or money borrowed on long term—
they amount to the same thing for in sound.
finance money borrowed at long term must
came from savings. The percentage decline
in capital outlays is greater than the decline
in wages, for the big corporations have not
reduced their working forces as much as
their business has gone down. But it is the
decline in capital outlays that has dragged
down wages.

Until the capital outlays begin again, those
wages will not start to climb and, until they
climb, there can be no wide diffusion of
prosperity.

That gets us back to where we started.
Business progresses by the exchange of goods
and services for goods and services. In no
other fashion can we make our livings. The
exchange mounts to higher and higher planes
only as we provide more, better and cheaper
goods and services to exchange. We cannot
do that unless continuously we revamp our
mental and material equipment. This very
act of going forward to better things brings
into purchasing power a whole section of
industry and serves to provide markets for
the new products or methods. This self-
generated purchasing power goes far beyond
the largest possible purchasing power of gov
ernment. It is sound and natural and has
no come-backs.

Therefore it is up to business men to use
the purchasing power provided by Govern
ment funds as a method of getting perma
nently under way—and not simply as manna
for the day's needs.

The only thing that stands in the way of
reviving prosperity is the attitude of waiting
until it reaches the door-step and knocks'
It has never yet knocked. It has always had
to be caught and hauled in.

LAW for SUCCESS
Business MENeveiywhere recognizeone

formula. It consists of three words—
"LAW FOR SUCCESS."

And it isn't necessary to practice law to
get this success. In fact, probably most
of the men who study law today have no
idea of taking the bar examination or
becoming la%vyers—they want law train
ingto give them mastery ofmen andsitu
ations in business fields. You know that—
(1) —the man with legal training is a

leader—not a follower.
(2) —legal training keens your mind—

clears away the problems that stump
the ordinary fellow and makes you
master instead of man.
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to pay a higher return than an invest
ment in law training.

In otherwise wasted hours—at home
—nights—with LaSalle guiding you—
working with you—step by step—you
can acquire a sound legal training.

In every state in the Union, you II find
law-trained men who came up through
LaSalle.Whatothershavedoneyoucando.

And LaSalle offers either a full law
course leading to LL. B. or a shorter
business law training—whichever you

prefer. All text material
including valuable 14-

'*'$10000 volume Law Library.
,, ' Training comprises the

most effective features of
;r the field," modern law instruction,
aent Eastern Cost very low—terms
"I find that . , _
)ositions com- mighty easy.
•of $10,000.00 Send us your name tcM
I by men who valuable 64-
rporations, for paee "La-w Training for

Leadership" and "Evi-
^New^%rsey! dence" books—they re
;o., Anaconda fj-gg gnJ enable you to

o^are^Wed adequately
raining. yourself. Don t put it oil

—every day counts.

Thisfourteen-volume lawlibrary is the basis of LaSalle legaltraining. Preparedby *^*1® ,
professors, supplemented by all necessary material and backed by a thoroughly cgmp

experienced staff of law instructors.

LaSalle Extension University
THE V/ORLD-S LARC3EST BUSINESS TRAINING INSTITUTION

— Find Yourself Through haSallel ————
LA SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, Dept. 4328.LR CHICAGO
• Taw T5ecrree of L-T.. B. I wouldlikc to have full information aboutyoiirlaw train- / / "® inc.togcthcrwitij copy of"LawTraining forLeadership / / j Ij
and your booklet"Evidcncc/'allwithoutobligation. I I 'f 1^ 11 7
Other LaSallc Opportunities: LaSalle o^ns thcway tosucccss in every important phase I I J
of business. If more iiitcrcstcti inonuof tlic fields indicated below, clicck and mail now. /n I
O Commercial Law • Modern Foremanship Iffffjfl IQ Commercial Law _
• Business Management • Personnel Management /
• Modern Salesmanship • Expert Bookkeeping / ,
• Higher Accountancy D Business Correspondence r~-—^^252
• Traffic Management D C. P. A. Coaching [
• Railway Station Manogement • Business English
• Banking and Finance • Commercial Spanish
Q Industrial Management D Chain Grocery Management
• Effective Speaking • Telegraphy • Railway Accounting • Paper Salesmanship
• Stenotypy Q Credit and Collection Correspondence O Office Management

Picaent Positioa mail
' coupon

oow



The Elks Magazine
LOOKS LIKE A MILLION

... AND DOES IT g*ji^
MIX 'EM! {

Sixty-sixth Birthday of the Order
in N ew York

{Continued from page 23)

CHROMIUM
PLATED COCKTAIL SHAKER

Grand Lodge Activities Committee; John
A. Wert, District Deputy for New York
Central, and James H. Moran, District
Deputy for New York East.

A feature of the meeting was the intro
duction to the large attendance of Mayor
Fiorella H. LaGuardia and former Mayor
John P. O'Brien by Chief Magistrate James
E. McDonald, Past Exalted Ruler of New
York Lodge. Later in the evening Justice
Edward J. McGoldrick introduced former
Governors Charles S. Whitman and Alfred
E. Smith of New York, each of whom was
presented with an Honorary Life Member
ship by New York Lodge.

Postmaster General James A. Farley, Past
President of the New York State Elks
Association, accompanied by State Presi
dent Alonzo L. Waters, State Secretary
Philip Clancy and other members of the
State Association, was introduced by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Hulbert. Mayor La
Guardia was presented by Exalted Ruler
James Garrett Wallace. Mr. LaGuardia
spoke, extending a warm welcome to the
Grand Exalted Ruler on behalf of the City

of New York and of New York Lodge. Mr.
Wallace responded, briefly outlining the his
tory of the Order in the metropolitan area,
and then introducing Mr. Meier.

The Grand Exalted Ruler delivered an
address that was very well received. A
greeting to him was next extended by State
President Waters. He was followed by for
mer Governors Whitman and Smith of New
York and by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Tener, former Governor of Pennsylvania.
Judge O'Brien spoke next, citing the
charitable accomplishments of the Order.

Esteemed Leading Knight Ferdinand Pe-
cora was introduced and delivered a power
ful address entitled "Washington, Our First
Citizen," which was enthusiastically received
by his audience.

The program was carried out under the
floor leadership of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Hulbert as temporary Grand Esquire, as
sisted by Justice McGoldrick. Most of the
speakers confined themselves to interesting
references to the Order. From start to
finish it was a thoroughly constructive and
memorable occasion.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
{Continued from page 29)

honor at a luncheon given by Chehalis
Lodge, No. 1374, and attended by about one
hundred and fifty Elks and prominent citi
zens. After this enjoyable affair, Mr. Meier
made his way to Centralia, Wash., Lodge,
No. 1083, where he delivered his message to
the many members who had gathered there
during the afternoon.

Olympia was the next stopping place and
at the Home of Olympia Lodge, No. 186, he
greeted the members who had gathered to
meet him.

From Olympia the Grand Exalted Ruler
journeyed to Puyallup, where he was guest
of honor at a dinner held by the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers of Puyallup, Wash.,
Lodge, No. 1450. At the meeting which
followed, the Grand Exalted Ruler enjoyed,
for the first time, the pleasure of attending
a session of an Elk Lodge in company with
his son, Ronald W. Meier, who had been
recently initiated into Seattle Lodge, No. 92,
as a member of that Lodge's Armistice Day
Class of candidates. Past State President
Emmett T. .'\nderson and a number of of
ficers and prominent members of various
neighboring Lodges were present.

Mr. MEIER then proceeded to Tacoma,
where he participated in a radio broadcast
conducted by the "Stocking Fillers," an en
tertainment troupe consisting of members of
Tacoma Lodge, No. 174, who each year,
through their radio work, raise a large surn
of money to be added to the Lodge's Charity
Fund. At the conclusion of the program,
Mr. Meier motored to his own home in
Seattle. This was the Grand Exalted Ruler's
first trip home since the first day of October,
when he had started East.

On Saturday, November 25, in company
with District Deputy Marie G. Ringenburg,
Mr. Meier made a trip to Bremerton, where
he visited Bremerton, Wash., Lodge, No.
1181. The meeting took the form of a
luncheon and approximately seventy mem
bers of the Order were present, among them
being Past District Deputy H. E. Gorman.

Returning from Bremerton by air, Mr.
Meier proceeded to Everett, Wash., Lodge,
No. 479, for a dinner attended by members
and their ladies. His address there was per
petuated by means of a talking motion pic
ture apparatus. The talking film was taken
for the subsequent use and benefit of the
Lodge. Further motion pictures were taken
at the dance held after the dinner. Present
at the affair were many prominent members
of the Bar and of civic and state governing
bodies. Two of the distinguished Elks who
attended were Past State President Frank L.
Cooper and Past District Deputy A. W.
Swanson.

On Sunday the 26th, Mr. Meier held a
meeting with Anacortes, Wash., Lodge, No.
1204, and addressed about fifty members.
He then paid a visit to Bellingham, Wash.,
Lodge, No. 194, where a regular meeting of
the Lodge was opened and Mr. Meier of
ficially received. Past State Presidents H.
H. Griggs and Paul P. Wells and Roland
G. Gamwell were among those who were
present.

Mr. Meier's next visit was to Port An
geles, "Naval," Wash., Lodge, No. 353.
Here a noon meeting and luncheon were held
in the Lodge's new Home. They were at
tended by many well-known citizens and
about eighty-five members, among them
being Past State President and former Mayor
H. M. Fisher. At the conclusion of the
meeting Mr. Meier held a conference with
the officers and Past Exalted Rulers, dis
cussing with them the peculiar problems at
present facing the Lodge.

Mr. Meier then journeyed to Port Town-
send, Wash., Lodge, No. 317, and was of
ficially received by a hundred members and
entertained at dinner. His was the first
visit ever paid Port Townsend Lodge by a
Grand Exalted Ruler.

On November 29, Mr. Meier paid his
official visit to his own Lodge, Seattle,
Wash., No. 92. Early in the evening he was
guest of honor at a dinner given by the
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officers and Past Exalted Rulers of Seattle
Lodge and Ballard, Wash., Lodge, No. 827,
in the private dining room of the Home of
No. 92. All the officers of both Lodges
were present, and among the guests were
District Deputy Ringenberg and Past State
President A. W. Tenney, both of whom are
Past Exalted Rulers of Ballard Lodge.

A short speaking program was presided
over by Exalted Ruler George C. Newell of
Seattle Lodge at the conclusion of the din
ner. The Grand Exalted Ruler was first
to be called upon and he responded with an
expression of his gratitude for the many
courtesics extended him by the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers of both Lodges, as well
as for the many friendships resulting from
his fraternal connections in the two Lodges.

Later Mr. Meier was escorted into the
Lodge room where, before a record-breaking
attendance, the officers conducted an initia
tory ceremony for a class of six candidates.
Mr. Meier was accorded a splendid recep
tion. The crack drill team and band of
Seattle Lodge participated in the program
and a fellow-member, Mr. Marshall, sang a
solo of his own composition, comphmenting
the Grand Exalted Ruler and his son. In
his speech, knowing that the members of
his home Lodge would be interested, Mr.
Meier related incidents of his extensive
travels about the country and told of the
new spirit now pervading the Lodges in all
sections.

The visit to his home Lodge brought to
a close the Grand Exalted Ruler's visitations
for the month of November.

On December 2, in mid-afternoon, Mr.
Meier was met in Reno, Nevada, by Past
Grand Esquire Harry H. Atkinson; Past
State President Dr. George C. Steinmiller,
former member of the Grand Lodge State
Association Committee; State President S.
H. Cooper; Past State President H. J. Gazin,
and many others. After a dinner given by
Reno Lodge, No. 597, a regular meeting was
held. In addition to the distinguished Elks
on the Reception Committee, there were also
present at the meeting District Deputy E.
H. Grenig and Past Exalted Ruler H. J.
Goose, the first District Deputy to serve in
the State of Nevada. The Reno Lodge of
ficers admirably performed a ceremony of
initiation, following which Mr. Meier de
livered his address.

Accompanied by District Deputy Grenig,
Mr. Meier paid his next visit to the Home
of Elko, Nev., Lodge, No. 1472, on the
following morning, this being the first of
ficial visitation of a Grand Exalted Ruler
to the Lodge. Mr. Meier wp greeted on
his arrival by Past State President Christo
pher H. Sheerin and a group of Past Ex
alted Rulers of the Lodge.

In the evening he was guest of honor at
a dinner held by Ely, Nev., Lodge, No.
1469, after which Lodge was regularly con
vened with one hundred and eight members
present. Mr. Meier delivered a most inter
esting talk, which proved to be one of the
pleasantest and most successful of his entire
tour.

Early on December 4, the Grand Exalted
Ruler drove to Kimberly, Nevada, to call
on Past State President A. J. Proctor, who
has been ill for many months. Mr. Proctor
served as District Deputy in 1927-28, is a
Past Exalted Ruler of Ely Lodge, and has
rendered valuable services to the Order over
a period of many years.

It was originally planned that the trip
to Tonopah from Ely would be made by
air, but so severe were the storms encoun
tered over the mountains that it became
necessary to change the course, and the
plane accordingly headed for Las Vegas.
Upon his arrival in Las Vegas, Mr. Meier
was taken to view the Boulder Dam, and
through the courtesy of Superintendent

REDUCE
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Frank T. Crowe, a member of the Order,
was treated to a thorough inspection of this
gigantic project. ,

Upon his return Mr. Meier was guest of
honor at a dinner held by the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers of Las Vegas Lodge,
No. 1468. The regular session of the Lodge,
held later, was attended by eighty members,
including Past District Deputies Harley A.
Harmon and Dr. Roy W. Martin. After his
speech the Grand Exalted Ruler received from
the members of the Lodge an exceedingly
handsome gold watch fob, the pendant of
which is a medallion struck to commemo
rate the commencement of Boulder Dam.
Only two other fobs have ever been pre
sented, one being to ex-President Herbert
Hoover and the other to John R. Coen
when, during his term as Grand Exalted
Ruler, he visited Las Vegas Lodge.

At nine-thirty on the morning of Decem
ber 5, Mr. Meier arrived at the Home of
Goldfield, Nev., Lodge, No. 1072, where he
remained for a short time visiting and talk
ing with the twenty-five members who had
assembled there to meet him, He then left
to pay his deferred visit to Tonopah Lodge,
No. 1062.

It will be remembered that inclement
weather had forced the pHot to change the
course of Mr. Meier's plane, and that the
Tonopah visit had been necessarily post
poned. Mr. Meier addressed the members
and expressed his regret at not having been
able to keep his previous engagement. The
meeting was most pleasant and later Mr.
Meier was guest of honor at a luncheon
given jointly by the Elks and the Rotary
Club.

Shortly afterward Mr. Meier motored
to Reno, and there entrained for California,
where he was scheduled to pay a number
of official visits to Lodges in the Bay Dis
trict of the State.

H E arrived early in the morning on De
cember 6, was met in Berkeley by a dele
gation of officers and members of Berkeley
Lodge, No. 1002, and escorted to the Lodge
Home. During the morning the Grand
Exalted Ruler enjoyed a drive about the
City and a visit to the grounds and buildings
of the University of California.

At noon he was guest of honor at the
Berkeley Elks Luncheon Club, presided over
by Exalted Ruler B. J. Osborne. Among the
distinguished Elks present were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler William M. Abbott; Past
State President Fred B. Mellmann, member
of the Grand Lodge State Association Com
mittee; District Deputy Jordan L. Marti-
nelli; Edgar Dale, Trustee, and Dr. Herbert
Powell, Chaplain, of the California State
Elks Association; and Past District Deputy
Hubert N. Rowell. Many officers and Past
Exalted Rulers of No. 1002 and other
neighboring Lodges attended the function.

In the afternoon, accompanied , by several
Elk officials, Mr. Meier drove to Mountain
View Cemetery, where he placed a wreath
on the monument erected to the memory of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Henry A. Melvin,
and a bouquet at the Elks Rest of Oakland
Lodge, No. 171. Later he visited a number
of members of the Order confined to their
homes through illness.

Alameda Lodge, No. 1015, was next host
to the Grand Exalted Ruler, and in the eve
ning Mr. Meier was guest of honor at a
dinner held by Oakland Lodge, followed by
a regular meeting with about three hundred
and fifty members of the Order present. Mr.
Meier pronounced the meeting one of the
finest he had attended.

The assemblage included Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Abbott; Mr. Mellman; C. Fen-
ton Nichols, Chairman of the Antlers Coun
cil of the Grand Lodge; District Deputy
Jordan L. Martinelli, and Past District

(Continued on page 48)

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 manyofmy patients. '

(Signed) R. A. LOWELL
Physician and Surgeon

How DIRECTOR Works
Director is fitted to your indn-idual

measure without laces, hooks or buttons.
Its elastic action causes a gentle changing pressure on
the abdomen bringing results formerly obtained only
by regular massage and exercise. Now all you have to
do is slip on Director and watcli results.

Improve Your Appearance
This remarkable belt produces an instant im
provement in your appearance the moment you put
it on. Note how much better your clothes fit and look
without a heavy waistline to pull them out of shape.

Restore Your Vigor
"I received mybelt last Monday,"writes S.L.
Brown, Trenton. N. J. "I feel IS years younger; no
more tired and bloated feelings after meals.

Director puts snap in your step, helps to relieve
"shortness of breath," restores your
vigor. You look and feel years ^
younger the moment you start to //
wear a Director.

Break Constipation Habit J N
"I was 44 inches around the H
waist—now down to 37 Yz—feel bet-
ter—constipation gone—and know
the belt has added years to my life.
D. W. Biiderback. Wichita,Kans^^—

Loose, fallen abdominal mus-^ Deduce
clesgoback where they belong.^^^^l^K^ft ...
The gentle changing action of etua
Director increases elimination proveour
and regularityin a normal We'll
without the use of harsh, irn- oemi aiiircctor
tating cathartics. rcSiS

Mail Coupon Now!

S LANDON& WARNER Dept.N-11 •
• 360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 111. J
Z Gentlemen: Without obligation on my par^ ^
m please send me the complete , -_1 offer *
g Belt andgive full particulars of your t • g



48

{Continued from page 47)
Deputies Hugh H. Donovan and Hal E.
Willis. The California State Elks Associa
tion was represented by Past Presidents John
D. Saxeand James M. Shanly; Trustee Dale,
and Vice-President L. J. Guglielmetti. Dele
gations were present from San Francisco,
Vallejo, Santa Rosa, Napa, Petaluma, Ber
keley, San Rafael, San Mateo, Richmond,
Pittsburgh, Eureka and Alameda Lodges.

Mr. Meier's next visit was to Richmond
Lodge, No. 1251, where he breakfasted with
many of the members. His visit was the
first ever paid the Lodge by a Grand Exalted
Ruler.

After breakfast Mr. Meier proceeded to
Vallejo, being met outside the City by a
delegation of members of Vallejo Lodge, No.
559, and many prominent citizens. After a
meeting in the Lodge rooms he hastened to
Napa Lodge, No. 832, and then to Santa
Rosa Lodge, No. 646, for a luncheon, among
those present being Past District Deputy
W. Finlaw Geary. An afternoon call was
then paid and an address made to about
fifty members of Petaluma Lodge, No. 901.

San Rafael Lodge, No. 1108, entertained
the Grand Exalted Ruler at dinner, with
Past State President Saxe and Past District
Deputy Charles A. Redding present. Mr.
Meier was^ unable to remain for the Lodge
meeting, since it was necessary for him to
catch a train out of San Francisco. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Abbott and District
Deputy MartinelU sped him on his journey.

Upon arriving in Los Angeles on Decem
ber 8, Mr. Meier was met at the station by
Dr. Ralph Hagan, former Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees, and the Hon.
Michael F. Shannon, then a member of the
Grand Forum. During his short stay in Los
Angeles, Mr. Meier attended to such mail as
had accumulated. Upon leaving Los Angeles
late in the morning, he was met by Mrs.
Meier, who accompanied him to Texas for
a round of official visits to Lodges in that
State.

UPON arriving in El Paso December 9,
the Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs.

Meier were greeted by a large Reception
Committee from El Paso Lodge, No. 187,
consisting, among others, of District Deputy
George L. McCann; W. W. Bridgers, Past ,
President of the Texas State Elks Associa
tion; Past District Deputy John Burke, and
Exalted Ruler William A. Johnson. A Re
ception Committee of ladies greeted Mrs.
Meier.

While Mrs. Meier was being entertained
by the ladies, Mr. Meier attended a football
game and was later taken on a motor trip
over the Scenic Drive. During the dinner
hour he and Mrs. Meier were the guests of
Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Johnson.

The Grand Exalted Ruler delivered his
address to El Paso Lodge at a public meeting
held that evening in the Lodge room, before
a large and distinguished audience. All of the
El Paso Lodge officers were present and
many neighboring Lodges were represented.

F ROM El Paso, the Grand Exalted Ruler
and Mrs. Meier flew by easy stages to
Panama, arriving there late in the afternoon
of December 13. They were met at the
landing field by District Deputy Charles F.
Magee and Past District Deputy Richard M.
Davies, former member of the Grand Lodge
Auditing Committee and Committee on Cre
dentials, who boarded the plane and flew
with them to Cristobal. The official Wel
coming Committee—composed of John W.
Dwyer, Exalted Ruler of Cristobal Lodge,
No. 1542, and Mrs. Dwyer; Senior Past
Exalted Ruler A. W. Goulet, Past Dis
trict Deputy; Past District Deputies J. Lang
Wardlaw and J. W. Coffin; and officers,

Past Exalted Rulers and members—met the
party. A car was placed at the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's disposal by the Hon. J. L.
Schley, Governor of the Canal Zone.

That evening Mr. and Mrs. Meier were
guests of honor at an informal dinner at the
Hotel Washington, those present including
the members of the Welcoming Committee.
At the conclusion of the dinner, Mr. Meier
was presented with an annual pass over the
lines of the Panama Railroad through the
courtesy of Governor Schley.

On the following morning Mr. and Mrs.
Meier were driven by Exalted Ruler and
Mrs. Dwyer from Cristobal to Gatun, where
they inspected the Gatun Locks, and then
visited the U. S. Submarine Base, and the
U. S. Fleet Air Base. During the morning
visits were also paid to the Colon Hospital
and to the Ste. Vicente de Paul Orphanage
conducted by the Sisters of Charity, where
the guests witnessed the mechanics of a soup
kitchen which is supported almost in its
entirety by Cristobal Lodge. At noon Mr.
Meier was the honor guest at luncheon of
the Past Potentates of Abou Saad Temple.

Mrs. Meier was a guest that afternoon of
the ladies of No. 1542 at tea, while the
Grand Exalted Ruler was attending a busi
ness meeting with the members of the Lodge.
In the evening he attended a meeting of
Cristobal Lodge and witnessed the initiation
of the "Walter F. Meier Class," consisting of
eight candidates. There were present at the
evening meeting two hundred and forty-three
members of No. 1542 and thirty-one mem
bers of Panama Canal Zone Lodge, No.
1414. Upon adjournment of the meeting
the party repaired to the Strangers' Club
to attend a supper and dance given by Cris
tobal Lodge. Mr. Meier spoke at both the
Lodge meeting and the dance.

On December 15 the Grand Exalted Ruler
and his party boarded the yacht Rolling
Stone, made available by a member, Robert
Wilcox, and proceeded to Pedro Miguel
Locks where they were met by the officers
of Panama Canal Zone Lodge. After
luncheon Mr. Meier, in company with Mr.
Davies and Exalted Ruler Dr. Walter C.
Friday, made an official call on Governor
Schley, followed by an official call on An
tonio Gonzalez, the American Minister, at
the American Legation. From there the
party proceeded to the Presidencia de la
Republica where a call was paid on President
Harmodio Arias, who graciously received the
group, having his picture taken with them.

During the evening Mrs. Meier was a
guest of the ladies of the Lodge while the
Grand Exalted Ruler attended a stag dinner
party. On the next day they drove through
the country with Dr. and Mrs. Friday and
Mrs. Magee, and that evening a dinner was
given by No. 1414, following which a regu
lar meeting of the Lodge was convened. At
its conclusion the members attended a dance
at the Century Club. On the ensuing day
the Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Meier
left Panama.

T HEY arrived by plane at the Isla Grande
Airport, San Juan, Puerto Rico, late in the
afternoon of December 20. Here the Grand
Exalted Ruler and his wife were met by a
Reception Committee composed of District
Deputy J. D. Woodward, a group of officers
and Past .Exalted Rulers of San Juan Lodge,
No. 972, and ladies.

At the Berwind Country Club in Sabana
Liana they were guests of honor at a dinner
given by Trustee Charles M. Gans. Among
those present were Acting Governor Ben
jamin J. Horton; District Deputy Wood
ward; Past District Deputy John S. Beck;
many officers and Past Exalted Rulers of
the Lodge, and prominent Government and
Civic officials. Grand Exalted Ruler Meier's
speech was followed by short talks by Gov
ernor Horton; Exalted Ruler Noah Shepard;
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Colonel George L. Byroade, Commanding
Officer of the U. S. Military Forces in
Puerto Rico; and Manuel V. Domeneck,
G. E. Gonzalez, Ramon Valdes, W. E. More-
ton, Trustee Gans and Past Exalted Ruler
A. J. Perrone.

On the following day the Grand Exalted
Ruler paid his official call on Acting Gover
nor Horton, accompanied by Mr. Perrone,
District Deputy Woodward and Major
John Wilson- Mr. Meier also called
upon Colonel iJyroade. Later Mr. Meier
visited the U. S. District Court for Puerto
Rico, accompanied by a group of dis
tinguished members of the bar. At noon
an informal luncheon took place at the
Union Club, with many of the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers of No. 972 attending.
That afternoon Mr. Meier was present at
the retreat and regimental parade at the
El Morro Drill Grounds, and he took the
salute with the reviewing officer. Major
Holmes E. Dager. This was a signal honor.

At seven that evening the Grand Exalted
Ruler and Mrs. Meier were guests of honor
at a dinner given by Acting Governor and
Mrs. Horton. Among those present were
former Acting Governor Martin Travieso
and Mrs. Travieso; the Hon. Emilio del
Toro, Chief Justice of the Supreme Court
of Puerto Rico; Past Exalted Ruler F. C.
Holmes and Mrs. Holmes; Mr. and Mrs.
Carios J. Torres; Mr. and Mrs. William
E. A. Lea, and Jose Ramon Quinones. All
these gentlemen are members of San Juan
Lodge.

At the conclusion of dinner a meeting was
held at the Home of the Lodge a.t which
time Mr. Meier paid his official visit. There
were many distinguished guests present, most
of whom have already been mentioned in
connection with the Grand Exalted Ruler's
visit to San Juan; and also Past District
Deputy George Spaven, Sr., and a great
many Naval, Governmental and Civic offi
cials.

At one P. M. the following day a roast
pig luncheon was given the visiting Elk
official and his wife at Treasure Island Camp
Many prominent members of San Juan
Lodge, including Past District Deputy
Spaven and his wife, were present. Later
in the day Mr. Meier was the honored
guest at a dinner given by Ramon Valdes,
Grand Knight of the Knights of Columbus
Many representatives of San Juan Lodge
and of the local branch of the Knights of
Columbus were present. At the conclusion
ol dinner all present were called upon for
addresses, and all responded.

The festivities were continued late into
with a dance and reception given

at the Home of the Lodge. More than two
hundred were present. This was the last
official event of the Grand Exalted Ruler's
Centr^ American trip, for on the followins
day, December 23, escorted by officials of
the Lodge and of the Island, he and Mrs

escorted to the airport, from
which they flew to Miami. These were the
first official visits of a Grand Exalted Ruler
to the Lodges of the Canal Zone and
ruerto Rico.

At five in the afternoon of December 23
Grand Exalted Ruler and Mrs. Meier landed
in Miami to be greeted at t|je airport by a
Reception Committee from Miami, Fla.
Lodge, No. 948, and driven to the Miami
Biltmore Hotel in Coral Gables. On the
following day Mr. Meier attended the
Olympia Men's Bible Class, said to be
the largest non-sectarian Bible class in the
world. Mr. Meier was introduced and spoke
in the Olympia Theatre. Publicity had been
given to the fact that the Grand Exalted
Ruler would be there, and about 1,500 per
sons were present, including many members
of the Order. His address was broadcast
over radio station WQAM.
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The white bottle is insufRcient protection

for the damaging effects of light. That's
why SCHLITZ introduced the Brown Bottle

— to protect SCHLITZ purity and preserve

SCHLITZflavor. Drink schlitz and Be Sure.

it's Sclilitz"

• You'll see schlitz in the smartest

places— you'll find it served in well-
ordered homes. • The glamour of

SCHLITZ unchallenged leadership—in
achieving significant milestones in the
art of brewing — invites the stamp of
approval from the smart hostess. # To
serve schlitz in Brown Bottles is ultra.

To drink schlitz is to exhibit a keen

appreciation of a properly made beer
of marvelous flavor. Flavor in schlitz

beer is like style in a Worth frock. It's
the master touch—appreciated by those
who know—imitated by ail — achieved
by a few. • It's smart to drink schlitz
in Brown Bottles.

THE BEER THAT MADE MILWAUKEE FAMOUS
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Watch out for the telltale

signs of jangled nerves
Other people notice them—
even when you don't—little
nervous habits that are the
dangersignal iorjanglednerves.

And remember, right or
wrong, people put their own

interpretations on them. So
it pays to watch your nerves.

Get enough sleep —fresh air
— recreation — and make

Camels your smoke, partic
ularly if you are a steady
smoker.

For remember, Camel's
costlier tobaccos never jangle
your nerves—no matter how
many you smoke.

COSTLIER TOBACCOS
Camels are made from finer, MORE
EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS than any
other popular brand of cigarettesl

How are YOUR nerves P
try this test

See how speedily you can complete .
With your left hand (or with you^h
Jf you are left-handed) unbutton your vest L
ginmng at the top. Now button it again h
mng atthe top. It you use more than one T"."
you are disqualif5ed. Average time forsix-butt!!
vest is 12seconds. button

Jack Summirs (Camel smoker), national •
>„uaih racquets champion. comi,hifd

the test in 9 seconds.

IWl. li.J.Kci-nolds Tobacco Coopan?

CAMELS
* \Cta

SMOKE AS MANY AS YOU WANT

...THEY NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES


