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K^ONIGHT, in your own home, enjoy
one of the biggest features of a New

Orleans dinner—the famous Mardi Gras
cocktail.

Only don't try to make this cocktail
"with ordinary whiskey. Make it as New
Orleans makes it, with genuine old-fash
ioned American whiskey. With Four
Roses Whiskey!

For here is whiskey smooth as a I-ou-
isiana lullabye—with the mellow hearli-

tliat has always distinguished tlie
finest American liquor. Four Roses is
niade by the slow, costly old-fashioned
ttielhod, and has that special flavor that
comes onlyfrom Kentucky and Maryland
iimestone water.

Insist on Fuur Roses at your store.

W

Have your drinks made with it at hotels
and restaurants - and enjoy the finest
mixed drinks ever made.

• • •

Frankfort makes a whiskey for every purse:
PAUL JO\K.S, Antique, Old Oscar Pepper,
MaUiiuiiY 4 Moore, Shippimj Port.^^in VIN s COBB'S OWN RECIPE BOOK"-
nearly 100 .solccl.ed recipes. Send 10^5 inst'unfW to
Fraiikl'orl Dislilleries, Dept. 462, Louisville, Ky.

To Make a Mardi Gras Cocktail
Into a hea%'y mixing glass, put 1 lump of Sugar,
2 dashes Angostura Bitters and 2 dash<'s
Peychaud's Bitters. Crush Sugar. Add 1jigger
Four Roses Whiskey and cracked ice, and stir.
Now into chilled cocklail glass put 1 dash Ab-
sintlie (or Pernod). Roll Ah^intlie about glass
and throw away. Into this gla>s strain mixlu^c^
from mixing glass, squeeze twist of Lemon Ptiel
on lop, and serve.

torn
made by FRANKFORT DISTILLERIES OF KENTUCKY AND MARYLAND

Americans largest independent distillers

* buend of
straight



Look at the new low prices • •

Prove the greater operating economy

and as for the performance

DECIDE
WITH A RIDE

—ir^ii

r/gHEVROLET

CHEVROLET has always specialized in giving extra see the low prices ... the West ever placed on cars of
^ value. But never before has Chevrolet offered such such high quahty. You can prove the greater operating
big and outstanding values as these fine Chevrolets for economy. For tests show that the new Chevrolets give even
1935. The New Standard Chevrolet . . . powered by the higher gasoline and oil mileage than did last year's models.
improved Master Chevrolet engine . . . setting a new
high in Chevrolet performance, stamina and reliability.
And the new Master De Luxe Chevrolet . . . beautifully
streamlined . , . longer and notably lower in appearance
... the Fashion Car of the low-price field. Here, indeed,
are values that excel all previous Chevrolet values. You can

And as for performance . . ,well, there's only one thing we
ask you to do ... decide with a ride! You will experience
getaway power and smoothness so extraordinary that
youwill behappy to confirm the wisdom ofthe statement:
Choose Chevrolet for quality at low cost. May we suggest
that you drive one of these new Chevrolets—today?

CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN
Compare Chevrolets low delivered prices and easy G. M. A. C. ten^s. AGeneral Motors Value

THE NEW STANDARD CHEVROLET

$465
AND UP. List price of New Standard Raadstet
at Flint, Mich., $465. With bumpers, spare tire
and tire lock, the list price is $20.00 additional.
prices subject to change without notice.

the new master de luxe CHEVROLET

$

560
list orfII%
w/thout notice. Knee-Actjon optional at $20.00 extra.

CHEVROLET for 1935
CHOOSE CHEVROLET FOR QUALITY AT LOW COST
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rolui'Iil'i" Viiraity
fnolbull in the >avy. anci w II
trv anvtliinK once. >»ben ho Pan! GalluO
teilH you tl'at somcllunp 18
tough It IS Bwim. shoot with rifle or

^''Tol'olav coif an<l tcniiiB. iceskate, play handballpistol, p j,gg clone all IheBt with experts

—lust to what they felt like.—just to what they felt like.

Wf would also call your particiihir intention
.1 - ..^..iri.iriernt declaration of failh and patno-

Um h;";';an;i Exalted Ruler Michael f Shannon
on l*a«es 1and S. ThesiKnifieance and t.meliness
"t motmace cannot he over-emphamzed. Kver
since the day he assumed t he leadership of the
nrH<T his ereat eanipaien of I'ro-Amerjeiinism iias
been gathering inercasinfl foree and effe.liveneas.
Now Uiat it has crystalized—now t ha I the eight-
«oint L.-sislative l»ro>.'ru.n. with Us hiin<ired8 of
ih.iuBandB of Hitinatures. is ahout to he presented
' r- time has eome tor an intensive

J::embership drive tlu.t will swell .he ranks of
l-lkdom with a hutie hody .>f red-hlooded patriots,
all dedicated to the ujiholdinf? of the Constitution
and of American principIcH. . „ ,

ttl.ni a wonderfully htting and well deserved
tribute to the (-rand F.xalted Ruler it would he if.
during this inontlt. every single member of the
Ordrr brouf-'hl in one new—or reinstated one
former—Klk in appreciation of Michael F. Shan
non's hiHtory-making campaign!

James S. Warren
Managing Editor
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^*lhe best Gin
used to come from
England... .Now
^mer/ca makes
Gordon's too

THE HEART OF A GOOD COCKTAIL
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To the Officers and Members
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1. Abolition of all ordered government.
2. Abolition of private property.

3. Abolition of inheritance.
4. Abolition of patriotism and love of native country.
5. Abolition oj family (i.e., of marriage and all ortho-
Xmorality, and the institution of the communal educa-
m of children).
6. Abolition of all religion.

sprang

French Rev-

olution.

In the year that gold
discovered in California,

an intellectual descendant of the
author of the six abolitions published a

manifesto which has become the Bible of the
present-day world-wide revolution, the immediate

objectives of which can be epitomized in his one sen-
tence-"our purpose can only be achieved by the over
throw of all social order." r , r

Our generation has given birth to two powerful fanati
cal leaders with a dream of world domination, one of
whom is still alive. They adopted the manifesto of 1848
and translated the creed of hate into a program of action.
In a country comprising one-sixth of the earth s land sur
face and containing a great part of the present existmg
natural resources of the world, their program « crushing
beneath an iron heel the spirituality of one hundred and
fifty million human beings.

The greatest cunning and the most terrific force of the
movement to destroy the existing social order is bemg
directed against this Country of ours, because the living
brains of red revolution believe that with the destruction
of our democracy their fanatical dreams of world dominion
will be on the threshold of accomplishment.

Since the American flag was first draped upon our
altars, the Order in every city where an Elks Lodge exists
has been a citadel of Americanism. This year our Order
has thrown its full strength into a patriotic national pro
gram with the same zeal and fervor with which it threw
its efforts into the cause of our Country at the time of

the World War. We believe the

present need is almost as great. We
are not fighting this battle alone.
We are marching shoulder to shoul
der with other patriotic organiza
tions. But Providence, or Fate, or
Destiny, has given our Or
der such a tradition,

^ of physical equipment that, with sufficient man
power, the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America could, if all else failed,
alone check the rising tide of Communism.

In other days and in other times our need for mem
bership was born of a desire to share our friendship and
our good fellowship—to increase our revenue that our
works of charity and welfare might be carried out in
greater abundance. Today charity, welfare, helpfulness,
acts of friendship, are being executed with a zeal and a
fineness of spirit that is typical of the religion of Elkdom.

Our need today for manpower is the need of
our country—not alone for the glory of the Banner of
the royal purple and the spotless white; but for the Ban
ner of the red, the white and the blue.

The people of the United States of America today—
the home-loving, country-loving, God-fearing people—are
looking to the Elks as patriots have never looked to a
national fraternity before.

1 call upon every able bodied man with the
love of this Order in his heart to gn^e every
hour of his surplus time from this day for
ward to the 31st day of March, 1935, for
bringing into our ranks the men ivho are itnll-
ing to thinky the men ivho are nvilling to plan,
the men ivho are 'willing to preach and the
men ivho are ivilling to fight for the United
States of America.

Sincerely and Fraternally,

Grand Exalted Ruler
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Draicn hu Stiiarl llav

The kind of Parade that reflects credit on its A 7^"/^
sponsors •*•

One that discredits its participajits as ivell as the
organization they represent

The 1935 Grand Lodge Parade
Will Feature

an Historical Pageant of States

Dimcii hu Fml U iX/icA-i

On January 21st Grand Esquire Dr. Edward
J. McCormick issued an important bulletin re
garding the Grand Lodge Parade to be held in
Columbus, Ohio, next July. Grand Exalted
Ruler Michael F. Shannon's Pro-America Pro
gram will furnish the keynote for this year s
pageant. Both Mr. Shannon and Dr. McCor
mick cordially invite every member of the Order
to join them in a concerted effort to show the
public the true spirit of Elkdom through making
this Parade a never-to-be-forgotten demonstra
tion of patriotism.

All State Associations and subordinate Lodges
are urged to contribute their share toward this
great spectacle. Time is short; it is none too
soon to start right now toward making the neces
sary arrangements. Secretary C. W. Wallace of
Columbus Lodge will be glad to attend to the
construction of floats. Through his offices
sketches and estimates may be secured promptly
upon the receipt of instructions.

It is recommended
that each State Associa- ^ _
tion arrange for a float ^
which will symbolize
an outstanding event in ^
the State's history. For
example, Pennsylvania |(
might be represented
by a float featuring
William Penn ; Texas , ^ O
might re-create the —•— Kk S \
Alamo : Illinois might >:
show Lincoln in his -i-'- --

cabin, or Kentucky
might depict a signifi- u.nxrnhvhu,i\\v\M.'>
cant scene from the Connelisville, Pa., Lodge,

. float historic Fort h ecesstt
career of Daniel Boone. a gallant stand aga

Secretary Emil Hirt- H'-ashington is sa.
I f T-1- I .1 VT T enemy. Many Slatezel of Elizabeth, N. J., feature local hislor

Conneltsiille, Pa., Lodge, No. jO.?, ^zc/// present as Hs
float historic Fort Necessity, luhere, in 1754, U'ashington
made a gallant stand against the French. In the fore-
ground Washington is sallying forth for a parley n-ith
the enemy. Many State Associations and Lodges ivill

feature local historic events in their floats

Lod-e is assisting Grand Esquire McCor
mick in connection with the important matters
of suitable and inexpensive uniforms. Here, the
Grand Exalted Ruler's and the Grand Esquire's
desire is that a wide variety of colorful costumes
be chosen.

Colonel W. H. Duffy of Columbus, Ohio,
Lodge an experienced soldier and parade offi
cial—will head the Columbus Parade Commit
tee. In order that this pageant may be fully
worthy of the Order and of its 1935 Pro-America
slogan, the following rules have been issued:

1. Strict decorum and dignity
2. Unijorm dress
3. Ladies permitted on floats only
4. No drilling in the line of march
5. No colored attendants
6. No clowns—no comedy

From coast to coast a unanimous demand has
arisen for a huge demonstration of which not

only every member of
the Order, but also

^ every patriotic citizen
/^. of the land, will be

Vf& 'i proud. To this end.
y the foregoing rules will

/' strictly enforced.
^ Communicate your

Lodges wishes with
regard to its float to

1 Secretary Wallace as
^ ^ . PV 1// promptly as possible,

— y and at the same time
PQtify Grand Esquire

jMcCormick (at 1403
0. S03, icill present as its Jefferson Avenue, To-
vhi're, in 1754, U'ashington , ,
f the French. In the fore- Icdo, Ohlo) that your
ng forth for a parley iciih Lodge and your State
'OiiQtions GTtd Liod/j^s <lviII ^ x j
rvents in their iinmt Will be represented.
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Illustrated by George Howe There was a sound—a deep hum,
like a bee. ^The girl jumped.

"The clavichord!" she said

Skip Tracer
I SAW apicture in the paper this morning It

those ship news photos, of a big, fine-looking man and a
beautiful woman. Ine caption underneath it said:

William M. Lovejoy American charge d'affaires at Athens,
and Mrs. Lovejoy, as they returned for home leave.

It gave me a big kick, just looking at it, because it sent
back to the time when I first met Bill Lovejoy.

I was living at that time in a hotel near the East River and
I used to spend a lot of time on the old pier at the foot
of 42nd Street. It wasn t exactly a beautiful vista, with a
slaughter house to the north, a power plant to the south and
the big city prison on Welfare Island ahead

But It was a good spot for me. In the first place, I was
looking for something, and m the second place I had a lot of
thinking to do. 1 always could concentrate better when I was
looking at water.

It was around noon, I guess, when I first noticed this young
ster. He d been sitting on the stringpiece reading the morning
paper, and when he got up quickly and looked around with
a sort of puzzled frown, I took a gander at him more or less
out of force of habit.

He was a good-looking kid about five-eleven, with this crisp
chestnut hair the girls like to poke fingers through, and he
had blue eyes.

He must have felt my look on him, because he stopped
peering around at the clerks and butchers leafing in the sun
Copyright, 193S, by Odgnrs T. Gurnee

was one of

me

and came over to me, holding out the paper. I saw it was
the want ad. section.

"Excuse me." he said, and he grinned a little. "Can you
tell me what a skip tracer is?"

I played dumb. "I don't get you," I said, because it oc
curred to me there might be some special reason for this lad
picking me out from the dozen or so other folks on the wharf.
You see, there was a gold badge in my pocket at the time.

"It's a job of some sort," he said. 'He sat down beside me
and pointed with his finger to an advertisement:

Skip Tracer wanted. Five dollars a locate. Mr. Marescu,
221 East 41st Street.

"Not much dough in that," I said, still stalling.
He grinned again. "You're right," he said, "but it's all rela

tive. Any money, for example, is a lot more than no money."
I took a look at his tweed suit. It cost a hundred and a

quarter if it cost a dime. He caught the look and picked me
up on it.

"Pay no attention to the gaudy label." he said. He sighed
and got up slowly, tapping the folded paper against his knee.
"I think I'll take a crack at this thing anyway."

It was his headache and not mine, and with the job I had
on hand I had no business tipping my mitt to any one. But
there was something about this boy that got under my skin.
I called him back.

"Sit down," I said, "I'll tell you what a skip tracer is. He's
a guy who locates people who bought a lot of furniture or
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what-not on time and then moved away without leaving a for
warding address for the bill collector."

He studied that for a moment and then his face brightened.
"It's like being a detective, isn't it? A commercial detective?"

"I wouldn't know about detectives," I said, a little short,
but he didn't seem to notice. He was standing up again, shak
ing with nervous energy like a race horse.

"I think I can do that," he said. "I'm going over there."
"Okay," I said, and I gave him a wave of the hand. "My

regards to the widows and orphans."

I HAD a little business down at the Federal building next
morning and then I wired Washington to see if they had a line
on a handsome kid with curly hair and blue eyes. I was in
my hotel changing clothes when one of the Chief's secretaries
called me to say "No, they didn't, but he sounded interesting."
I hung up a little sore. They shouldn't let frills mix with the
Department of Justice.

It was middle afternoon before I got to the wharf and the
sun was somewhere the other side of the Chrysler Building,
when the kid breezed up and tapped me for Skull and Bones
or something. At any rate, he hit me a friendly lick on the
shoulder that scarred me for life. You see, I carry a special
.38 in a shoulder holster under my left arm, and he smacked
me right on top of it.

"I got the job," he said, but I didn't pay much attention.
I was trying to do a little fast
thinking, and the thing on my
mind was this: Had the kid given
me that slap to find out whether
or not I was carrying a gat, or—

But I had to admit that if he
was a phoney, he was a smooth
one. He plopped himself right
down beside me and hauled a half
dozen cards—filing cards—out of
his pocket.

"I made five bucks already," he
said. "A gent named Cohen who
went south with a golden oak
dining-room set."

I didn't say anything. I just
let him rattle along.

"It's fascinating work," he said,
and he stuck one of the cards in
front of my face. "Look at this
one. A girl with yellow eyes runs
away with a clavichord."

"A what?" I said. That was
new to me. He made a motion
with his hands, like he was play
ing tunes. "It's a kind of piano."
he explained.

Personally. I had my work to
do, and beautiful gals who went
on the lam with pianos were no
part of my job. so I got up and
stretched and tried a little heavy
sarcasm.

"Well, well." I said, "what will
they think up next?" I started
to walk away. But that didn't
stop him, He grabbed my arm.
"Don t go,'' he said. "You've gol.
to help me celebrate. Come over
to my place and have a drink
with me,'"

I took a good gander at him
then. I could see myself being
knocked on the head in some hall
way, and the East River is a very
.sweet spot to loss the corpus de
licti. There was a lot about this
guy that still needed explaining.

He had a man by the coat
collar. '-Grab his arms," I
said, and I threw my flash
on him. I heard Bill ^asp.

"It's Marescu!" he said

The Elks Magazine

But I went.
He lived up in the East Forties, what they call the Turtle

Bay section. It was one of those old brownstone houses with
an English basement and big old-fashioned, high-ceilinged
rooms. It had been cut up into apartments and he lived in
the first floor rear. There was a big fireplace with a marble
mantel on one side of the room and about two grand worth
of furniture.

I spotted a big chair against the wall in the far corner and
I went over to it in a hurry and sat down. It looked like a
good spot for the pay-off.

"You got a nice place," I said, "but it smells."
He was wheeling a thing like a tea wagon across the carpet.
"Smells?" he said. He looked puzzled for a minute and

then he broke into a laugh and lifted a tantalus out of the
wagon. "As we used to say in England, it must be the drains."

He waved his hand toward the bottles. "Sotch or rye?" he
asked. I said: "Scotch."

He poured a good hooker. "And on the side?"
I crossed my arms and hitched the Roscoe where the butt

was handy.
"A little explanation," I said.
"Explanation!" He looked blank.
"Exactly," I said. "You're practically at the point of star

vation. You got a million-dollar wardrobe and you dive in a
high-priced layout like this. Further, you pick me out of a
dozen other guys to get pally with. What's the gag?"
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He told me. And even after I got back to the hotel a
couple of hours later and took it apart and put it together
again, it still made sense. Here's the yam:

He was an orphan and all the cash he had coming from his
folks was tied up in these educational endowments. He had
to go to school to get it. So he went. He went in America,
England and Switzerland. Then he came home, to Washing
ton, to prepare for a job in the diplomatic service. He passed
—everything. That is everything but the physical. He had a
weak heart—crew at Oxford, so they tossed him out.

Now he was living in this Turtle Bay place because his aunt
and uncle who owned it were on the Riviera, and he was given
free lodging if he'd act as renting agent.

There was no pay involved. Just a place to lay his head
in return for showing the apartments to prospective tenants.

_He still had hopes of getting past the physical, and being a
diplomat.

I was still thinking about him when the phone rang. It was
Washington, and the message was red hot. I caught the next
train south and met the chief in Baltimore. For three days I
was like a guy snatching at brass rings on a merry-go-round—
Baltimore, Philadelphia, Boston. When I got back to New
York the afternoon of the fourth day I was a little dizzy from
the whirl, but I had the brass ring. I'd found what I'd been
hunting for three weeks—the name of a gent who had a quar
ter of a million dollars' worth of heroin and marihuana. The
name was M. Marescu.

I didn't go back to the hotel. It was important now that I
have a hide-out, and besides I wanted to see the kid, because,
if you'll remember, it was Mr. Marescu who had hired him to
trace skips. So I went to Turtle Bay.

Lovejoy met me with a big grin but I didn't give him a
chance to talk. "I'm in a hurry," I said. "I want the address
of the guy who hired you."

He quit grinning then. "Come in my place," he said, and
when we were inside he shut the door. "There's something
funny about that," he told me then. "Marescu's disappeared."

I sat down. I felt a little bit sick.
"Tell me about it." I said.
It didn't take long.
It seems the kid had found the piano girl in a cold-water flat

on 145th Street and had high-balled down to this office on
41st Street and it was locked. The janitor tells him nobody's
been in for two days. That was two days ago and there's been
no sign of Marescu since.

I was sitting there feeling pretty sore when I heard a
woman's footsteps clicking across the floor above—and then
the sound of music. It was funny music, too, muffled and
something like an old piano that hasn't been tuned for a long
while, and yet the tune was all right.

The kid jumped up.
I was on my feet, too. "Wait a minute," I said. "What is

this?" And when he didn't answer for a minute. I began to
get suspicious. "Listen," I said, "is that a clavichord?"

\es, he said, and I give you my word he blushed.
I went back—to 145th Street. The clavichord was on

the sidewalk. The landlord was throwing her out for not
paying her rent. I brought her here."

I didn't say anything, but he read my mind.
''No,'' he said, "it's not like that. She's a grand kid

and she s m a tough spot."
I justgrinned at him and pretty soon he grinned back.

Ihen we both laughed. "Let's have a drink," he said.
T V , Scotch or Scotch?"I had Scotch.

"Biiy I said, "it's time for me to show my hand." I
took the gold badge out of my vest pocket and showed
It t^o him. I m looking for Marescu. He's mixed up in
a big racket—a very big racket. And he's looking for
tins girl. There s something more to it than just a few
bucks on an unpaid bill."

He looked worried. "Do you think she's in danger?"
If Marescu s after her," I said, "she's probably in

plenty of it."
111 do all I can," he answered. "What do you

want?"

We had a short one on the strength of that. "I want
to rent the English basement here," I told him. "And
I want a private key to the basement door and the back
door. And I want to meet this girl."

O HE wasn't playing when we knocked and there was
some delay before she let us in.

"I'm sorry," she said. "I was just fixing tea." I took
a quick look over toward the screen that hid the gas
plate. I could see a little skillet on the stove. There was
one egg in it. I couldn't see anything else to eat. One
egg—and it was six o'clock!

Bill was introducing me: "Mr. Kennedy—an old
friend—Miss Waring."

I ve seen a lot of beautiful dolls and most of them
look just like that—like dolls. But this giri had some
thing—spark, fire—or whatever you want to call it and
then she was beautiful to boot. I nodded toward the
clavichord. "I heard you playing." I said. She nodded
and I saw her eyes go to Lovejoy's face with a look of
question in them. I pretended not to notice and went
on. ' I m furnishmg an apartment, and I've been trying
to find something of the sort. I'd like to buy it."

She started perceptibly and one hand went out and
rested against the polished wood. "No," she said. "I
couldn't. It's not for sale."

She faded a little then, but I could see that bright
spark behind those topaz eyes. "It was the only thing I
could salvage when I was forced"—she hesitated-:-"when
circumstances forced me to give up my home. It was
my grandmother's" she added. {Continued on page SO)
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Above: The 500-mile auto
mobile rare held last Deco
ration Day in Indianapolis,
in ivhifh "fFild Bill" Cum-
mini/s brat Mauri Ross. Feiu
of the 150,000 spfctalars icho
chffrrd in the stands had any
conception of lubat the dri-vers
•iL'eni through in that </rind

Paul Gallico
Right: F r a n k i e
Frisc/j, under luhose
management the St.
Louis Cardinals ivon
the J9S4 IVarid Se
ries. He is one of our
greatest infielders

Below: Bill Terry, man
ager and first baseman
of the Giants, lines out

single in the 1933
IVorld Series. Every
play in big league base
ball is a revelation in
strength, speed and
superhuman judgment
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j ,/ j Above: Buzz Barries,
( Ail-American

I halfback, being
J tackled by Notre

j Dame's men. Feiu
^n|^— appreciate the constant

battering a back takes

Left: Bobby Jones' ja-
cial expression during
championship matches

' jlW it'<7^ due not to aloof-
. . ness, but to the nertie^

ivrecking strain of
these severe contests

Bill terry is at bat. The Giants are a run or so
behind. Two pe out, two men are on base. This is the
time for a winning hit. The ball flashes over, Terry swings his
bat. There is a muffled crack. The ball spins up into the air,
a pop fly, and sinks into the hands of the second baseman.
The stands growl and grumble and complain. You turn to
your neighbor and say sarcastically; "Can you beat that?
What a chump And that guy is supposed to be a hitter.
Did you see that? A pop fly! Say, I could have done better
than that.'

Uh-huh! You could, eh? Well, you try it'
Afighter .5 knocked to the canvas and lies threshing on the

floor. At ten he is on one knee, looking foolishly at the
referee as he is counted out, and the crowd yells; "Oh, you
bum! You dog. You quit! You're yeller! You coulda got
Copyright, 1935, by Paul Gallico

up. Don t kid us! Go on, get up and fight!" Perhaps you
found yourself up on your seat contributing to the remarks.

Mmm! Ever experiment with the sensation?
The milers are wheeling around the cinder path or the indoor

track. They pound into the stretch, the leader opens up a
gap. The second man pursues him, reaches his elbow, struggles,
iiTL ' back, the gap widens. . . . The race is overWhat was the mattec with that second man? He had the
leader! Booo! Quitter! He should have passed him. No
guts. He won't do.

Ever run a mile? You try it!
At the last 500-mile automobile race on Decoration Day at

Indianapolis, ' Wild Bill" Cummings in a cream-colored racer
was leading Mauri Ross in a rakish, low-slung, black car by
five seconds at the 450-mile mark. First the cream-colored
car would sizzle past the grandstand and almost immediately
the long, low, piratical black thunderwagon hove into sight
with a roar and a rumble in the greatest stern chase in the
history of the grind. Gradually Cummings, the winner of the
race, increased his lead. The black car dropped further and
further back. A spectator snorted loudly: "Huh! Ross lost
his nerve!"

Lost his nerve? Ross? How many of the 150,000-odd at
that track knew what Cummings and Ross and all the rest of
the drivers had been through on that harrowing five-hour
grind of noise, hot oil, gas fumes, rattle, clatter and roar, nerve
strain and violent physical beating. The mystery to me is
how those men ever complete the task of driving those thunder-
wagons around the uneven brick surface of the track at the
average speed of better than 104 miles per hour for 500 miles.

For two hundred laps, from ten o'clock in the morning
until shortly before five in the afternoon, theIracing drivers live inamaniac's dream,aworld that
tears by insanely in a maelstrom of noise, hurtling
grandstands, distant walls and buildings that leap
at_ them from down the track at the rate of two
miles a minute. They strap themselves up to keep
their internal organs in place and hurl themselves
around a two-and-a-half-mile path with two curves
at each end, seared by hot oil and burning air,
choked by gas fumes, pursued by roaring monsters
on all sides.

The wind, a malevolent, relentless enemy, plucks
at their arms and heads and shoulders in a nerve-
wrecking, never-ending suction. As they spin
around the curves, leaning far out the sides of their
cars, centrifugal force plucks at their innards.

Left: Jack Dempsey climbing back into the ring
after Firpo had clouted him through the ropes
in their ivorld title match in 1923. None hut a
real champion could come hack as Dempsey did
then. He had the price to pay for victory
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Unless they are in perfect physical shape they cannot possibly
stand the constant beating they take in the narrow seats of the
practically springless cars. They bump, bounce and skid off
the brick surface. Every minute unevenness in the track is
magnified a hundred fold at that speed. The cars are small
and narrow, some of them so much so that it is impossible for
either the driver or the mechanic if they are large men to sit
straight in them. Spattered by red hot grease, battered and
beaten, the world a rushing smear—a red ribbon that unwinds
beneath them—they drive at top speed tense and on the ragged
edge every second, where one fractional instant of relaxation
or carelessness would mean immediate death by concussion or
immolation in flames.

For four hundred and seventy miles. Ross had been going
through this hell, and because he couldn't catch the speeding
Cummings in the last thirty miles, a man who would probably
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Below: Fred Perry nuinning the Davis Cup for Great
Britain at the tennis matches at If^itnbledon last year. The
United Stales player, F. X. Shields, is sho^n in the hack-
ground. The last set score in this gruelling match 'was 15-13
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yell at a taxi-driver for turning a corner too fast, concluded
fhat he had lost his nerve. YOU try a speed nde and see what
it is like to travel so fast on land, water or air that the air
becomes a solid wall and your being rattles around in your
husk like a dried kernel in a shell.

There is no smoke, fire or thunder on a golf course no
danger, no physical shocks or bruises. The scene is a placid
countri-side irith green, rolling lawns, white gleaming sand
traps, velvet greens with gay pcjinuns iluucnng from p.ns
stuck in the center. The players, shrouded in respcrtful silence,
march down avenues of spectators m peace and quiet, stopping
every so often to strike a small while ball off a hit c
wooden peg or where it lies in the grass An ache in the cal
of the leg a twinging bunion, a tiny Mis cr on the Palm of
the hand are the sum total of the physical jeopardy to which
contestants in any big tourney are exposed. But who but a
topnotch golf contender can tell of the mental purptory into
which the plavers descend en route from first tee to national

^ ' championship and the harrow
ing nervous strain to which

•• . ,• they are exposed?
The very delicacy of certain

' phases of the game inflicts far
greater nervous

on the con-
than he were

which he could charge bravely,
- - and more or less blindly, to

• victory or destruction, Golf is
, ' a cockeyed game anyway,

and {^Continued on page 47)

Left; After the llarvard-
Ytile l-'ursity boat race m
19SS. Note the signs of ex
haustion shnivn by both the
tviilorioiis Harvard <re--v in
the forergoiind and the Yale
eight behind them. The man
in the eif/ht-otired shell bus
n hri'v/tif inlernn all his oivn



Marsden went to sea
as an apprentice in a
windjammer and soon
found it a rough life

Thoroughbred
by Bill Adams

Illustrated by Gordon Grant

\/| ARSDEN was five years old when the thing that came
his whole life happened. He'd be madif he knew of my telling you about it. But I'm going to

anyway, iou might get a tip from it.
M̂arsden s father was an army officer, lately retired. Since

his retirement he d been off on a hunting trip. Marsden had
hardly ever seen him for more than a few days at a time.
They were almost strangers. And now, excited over his father's
homecommg. the kid was cutting up. He was a lively little
tyke, always high-spirited and chock full of mischief. It was
in his blood and breeding. His grandfather had been skipper
of one of the old California gold clippers, his great-grandfather
skipper of a whaler out of New Bedford.

Marsden didn't know that his father's baggage and hunting
trophies had arrived already, and been taken to his room.
While the nurse girl was trying to wash him and get him ready
for bed he wriggled and squirmed like a tadpole. He hadn't
got a mother, or I'd probably not be telling this story. "You
look out or a great big bear'll come and eat you up!" warned
Copyright, 1935, by Bill Adams

the nurse girl. With a squeal of disdain he wriggled free
from her. He darted from the room, across the hall, and
flung wide the door of his father's room opposite. It was a
customary trick he had at bedtime and the nurse girl had been
expecting it. The lamplight shone into his father's room and
full upon the bed. And on the bed, with its ferocious eyes
looking right at him, with its red maw wide open and its great
fangs gleaming, lay a monstrous bear. How was the kid to
know that it was only a bearskin, a trophy of his father's hunt?

Too terrified to move, Marsden stood stock still; frozen
with fear. Cowed clear through. Give a well bred colt or pup
a beating and you ruin it for life, eh? It's the mongrels that
haven't any nerves to speak of that don't care, and soon get
over brutality. A man child reacts in pretty much the same
fashion as a colt or a pup.

When he came home next day Marsden's father found a
shy, hesitant kid instead of the impudent little romper he'd
expected. He couldn't understand it. The kid didn't confide
in him, for thoroughbreds have a habit of keeping their
troubles to themselves. Being a rough, hearty sort of man



The Elks Magazine

with him. He went round the Horn and while doing so got
down amongst the ice and was half frozen for days at a time.
He experienced calms beneath the blazing sun of the tropics,
went short of water, lived on coarse salt fare, and was half
roasted. But it wasn't physical sufferings that he felt. It
was mental suffering only; that continual fear that he show
himself to be the coward that he thought he was. A mate said
of him one day, "He's like a stone. Nothing seems to feaze
him. If he had any go to him he'd make a cracking fine
officer some day. But no one's ever going to follow the sort
of officer he'll make."

One night on his third voyage Marsden was wakened by the
cry, "Man overboard!" Of all the watch below he was the
first on deck and at the ropes, and he was perfectly cool, too.
In a few minutes the ship was stopped and the lifeboat sent
awav The night was inky. By the glimmer of a lantern hung
in the ringing he saw the pallid faces of the crew. A sailor near
him asked, "Did anyone hear Jim yellmg?"

Another sailor answered, "Jim weren t the sort to get rattled.
There was no yellow in Jim. He'd never yell and help the
sea to choke him." , , j -.u .i.

After a while the boat was back, and soon, with the man
who had fallen over
board saved, the ship

_ _ . was on her way again,
^nd Marsden was back
in his bunk. But he
couldn't sleep. How
would he have behaved
out there alone in the
dark sea, he wondered?
Would hehavescreamed

useless and

I £ so have helped the sea
to choke him?

. One
Jwi daybreak the other ap-

prenticcs were talking
of their futures. They

^ had spent two hours

I work amongst the
sails just before the
dawn broke, and were

-^W resting a bit before
^ jy starting the regular
mur day's work. One said

T he^wiis going into
^Sm ex^cC/ed, ladles pany. and another said

and sentlemeni" that he liked another* he exclanned^^ ^rompan^ better. "How
shyly, "I don't know."

\ The others all laughed.
The one who had ques

tioned him, said, "He hasn't got any stuffing in him." Mars
den's face went fiery red. u , i •

"Well don't get sore about it, laughed the speaker, \ ou re
a poor dumb egg and you can't help it." And then Marsdeii's
breed popped out. He struck the speaker They fought like
two d^s and were still at it when the bell struck and it was
time for Marsden to go to the wheel. One of his eyes was
closed His lips were cut and swollen. With no time to
remove the signs of battle he had to hurry to the wheel. Theskipper saw him as he came to the poop.

'•Who've you been fightingr" demanded the skipper. Mars
den made no answer. It wasn't in him to give a comrade
away So the skipper snapped. "Get to the wheel!" and
called the mate to the poop. "Two of the apprentices have
been fighting." he said to the mate. "You know it's against
my rules. You'll see that they're punished."

When Marsden left the wheel the mate ordered him to take
off the fore peak hatch, and when the hatch was off ordered
him down it. "Down ihere for you! I'll fix you." he growled.
The apprentice with whom Marsden had fought he ordered to
the masthead.

With Marsden down the fore peak, the mate clapped the

given to taking things as they seemed, his father didn't question
him but set him down for a sissy and was vastly disappointed.
The kid, of course, was aware of his father's feelings, and that
made it all the worse. He was a little bundle of raw nerves,
and no one realized it.

There's no need to dwell on Marsden's childhood or early
boyhood. When you find a high-strung sensitive kid it's a
pretty safe bet that he's brainy. It's the dumb ones that don't
feel. He went through his school days well liked by his
teachers but ragged by his school fellows because of his shy,
nervous ways. By the time he was eighteen he was a spindly
lad. all arms and legs; and bashful as a girl.

And now came the question as to what he was going to do.
His breed popped out. To his father's amazement he ex
pressed a wish to go to sea. His father had supposed that
he'd turn into some sort of a quiet-living clerk. He was
secretly delighted, but, being fond of his son, was also a good
deal worried. "The sea's a rough life," he said. "I don't
think you'd like it." But the boy stayed firm, and to sea he
went.

Marsden went to sea as an apprentice in a windjammer, and
very soon found that it was a rough life. It would not have
been nearly as tough if
he hadn't been unsure .
of himself. The old
shadow of the bear, the 'S
fear that that evening

was

He was

bundle On
very day

sea the was
a sudden

was

as any

had a perfect right to
because

older apprentices, who ^
were

he

They
as old hands always do
laugh, for his evident '

and that made it
a heap worse,

Next time a sudden
blow came along and
ripped a lot of sails to mg k
ribbons he was scared - A
again, but this time he
managed not to show ^
it. In secret he hated '
himself for what he
considered his coward- , IT
ice. -And it was nothing /
of the sort, of course.
Any green kid is en
titled to be scared till he gets shaken down! He kept his
troubles to himself, and his comrades set him down as a queer
fish because of his moody silence. Behind his back they
laughed, and said, "He'll never make an officer." The ship's
mate thought the same, and one day said to him. '̂ VVhat the
devil did you ever come to sea for. Marsden? You ain't cut
out for an officer! You're too confounded dumb. Who d'ye
think's ever going to obey orders from a fellow like you.-'"'
That made Marsden right miserable.

Marsden's first voyage was miserable all through. Once he
hafi grown used to the routine of sea life he managed well
enough in so far as sailoring was concerned: and. blow high
ur blow low. did his work with the rest. But he lived in
continual fear of something happening that would show him
up tor the coward that he thought he was. His days were
torture. And yet. when the ship came in. it never entered
hi- head to quil the sea. He sailed on a second voyage, and
then on a third. He saw others quit the sea, plenty of them.
His eyes remained shy. his manner deprecating. And often
his fellows and his officers said amongst themselves, "'That
chap Marsden's wasting his time. He'll never make an officer,"

No one ever had the least idea of what was really the matter
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hatch on. ^ Marsden found himself in total darkness. The
stagnant air was heavy with the smell of bilge water; He
was tired from two hours steering in a fresh wind, for the ship
was a hard one to steer, and to handle her took every ounce
of her helmsman's muscle. For two hours before he went to
the wheel he had been hard at work amongst the sails. And
he had missed his breakfast. The apprentice at the masthead
was a lot better oif. He hadn't had to steer for two hours as
Marsden had. He could breathe clean air, and before going
to the masthead he'd managed to sneak into the half-deck and
grab some sea biscuit.

Marsden sat down and buried his face in his hands.
And suddenly a wild lurch of the ship sent him sprawling. He
got to his knees and tried to hear what was happening on the
deck above. All he could hear was the creaking and groaning
of the ship's timbers all about him. She was lying over at
a great slope. She must be going to capsize, it seemed. He
found his way beneath the hatch and tried to open it. He
couldn't. He shouted, and no one heard him. With the ship
caught in a sudden gale all the crew were hurrying to get sail
off her. The mate had forgotten all about him, as had every
one else. Terror came over him. He was going to drown
like a rat in a trap. Hours passed, and at last, exhausted, he
fell asleep. He was still asleep when the mate remembered
him and threw the hatch open. "I wonder if that poor fel
low's gone crazy," thought the mate. "It'd be enough to send
any one crazy to be shut down there in the dark in such a
blow!"

Blinking in the bright daylight, Marsden climbed dazedly
up to the deck. The wind had fallen again, and the sun was out.
And at the moment that he stepped to the deck the apprentice
with whom he had fought chanced to pass by. He had left
the masthead when the blow began, of course, and had taken
his part with the sails. Now. seeing Marsden, he said sneer-
ingly, "That was a pretty soft way of getting out of a lot of
hard work, I'll be jiggered if it wasn't!" With his pale face
gone iiery red and his fists clenched, Marsden strode toward
him.

"By gravy, ain't you cooled off yet, Marsden?" asked the
mate, and the color left Marsden's face. Except that he was
rather paler than usual he looked as he always looked.

"A queer fish if ever was one," thought the mate. "Shut
below in the dark for the best part of a day and still ready
to scrap! There must be something in him somewhere, but

I'm hanged if I know where it is!"
Thenceforward Marsden's fellow apprentices looked on him

with a measure of respect. One who could stand being im
prisoned below as he had been and come up fighting mad was
entitled to some respect, they judged. The one who had
taunted him said, "I didn't mean to be a rotter. Marsden.
Forget it, eh?" Marsden had already forgotten. He had for
gotten everything but the terror that had come to him down
in the fore peak; and for that perfectly natural terror he
despised himself utterly.

For his last voyage as an apprentice Marsden was trans
ferred to another ship. His new skipper and mates were all
easy-going. The other apprentices were all green first voyage
boys. He was a handy sailor by now, and no one bothered
him. For a time a sort of peace came to him. But it didn't
last, for as the weeks went by he realized that he would soon
be out of his apprenticeship. Soon now he must take his
exam for second mate. He shuddered at the thought; for,
while he had no doubt of his ability to pass the exam, he
was tortured by fear that once he was an officer he would
show himself in his true colors and prove before a whole ship's
company that he was unfit to be an officer. And still it never
entered his head to quit the sea.

Marsden passed his exam with no trouble. Having passed,
he went to the docks to look for a ship wanting a second mate.
And he almost hoped that he wouldn't find one. He didn't
know what he hoped. He was like a bird charmed by a snake.
He remembered the words of his first ship's mate, "You'll
never make an officer." And then, as he was passing a cargo
steamer, a voice hailed him. Her skipper looked over her

uni V' ^an, d'ye want a second mate'sbillet. And, like a man in a dream, he went aboard and
signed on as second mate.

The steamer went to sea next day and as she ploughed
Readily on a sort of peace came to Marsden. This was very
different to being in a sailing ship. There was a feeling of
security in the confident throb of her engines. And then,

suddenly it came to him
that he was a coward
for wanting to feel se-

Well, he was a
coward and that was
there was to One

help what
He'd have to make the

The night was very
. dark when Marsden went

to take charge of the
bridge from eight o'clock
to midnight. The en-
gines throbbed steadily

A steamer could
her way

whatever came. And then
presently the

up to
to turn Keep

a sharp
You can never

with no light showing!"
^ Peering the inky

night, Marsden to

"What run down
with no

lights showing? It'd be

'̂V' fault, not mine," he
thought. But that didn't
chcer him For

was no

B he be
\ him.

was how he would be-
have case of disaster.

"I'd be sure to lose my
head and act like a cur,"
{Continued on page 38)
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precision of the amateur champion's
game. Playing in exhibition matches against

Greenleaf he beat the famous star four times

Philadelphia Bulleiin



18
The Elks Magazine

1
I

EDITORIAL

THE RISING TIDE OF
AMERICANISM

HEN Grand Exalted Ruler Shannon fired the
enthusiasm of the Grand Lodge at Kansas
City by his denunciation of those who seek
to subvert our Government and to destroy its

institutions, it was no mere temporary oratorical effect
which he sought. He had a practical purpose in view;
for his declared administrative policy was to arouse the
Order, and through it the American people, to a clearer
realization of a definite danger.

Since that time, in his public utterances and official
communications, he has consistently accentuated the
need for nation-wide watchfulness and precaution, to pre
vent possible disaster from the machinations of those
enemies of our country. And he has convincingly proved
that they are, with increasing frequency, abandoning their
policy of secrecy and insidiousness, to become more open
and aggressive, because of the unrestricted freedom with
which they have been permitted to carry on their activi
ties.

His earnestness and forcefulness have attracted
thoughtful attention wherever he has appeared. Many
thousands of members of the Order, under his lead
ership, have been stirred to a patriotic enthusiasm which
seeks to accomplish something practical and effective,
looking to the prevention of the spread of this menace,
and to its ultimate complete eradication.

That enthusiasm is making itself manifest in all por
tions of our country. It has been the subject of frequent
editorial comment. The influence it has exerted, along
with that born of other patriotic sources, has resulted
in what has been termed 'the rising tide of Americanism.'

In order that this aroused interest might not be fruit
lessly dissipated, Grand Exalted Ruler Shannon mapped
out a program designed to achieve practical results.
^^ hen. by their invitation, he presented his views before
the Congressional Committee engaged in the investiga
tion of un-American activities, he captured their inter
ested attention. .And he submitted to them an eight-
point proposal for Congressional action.

Under his direction the subordinate Lodges of the
Order undertook to bring concretely to the knowledge of
Congress the very general desire of the people that his
outlined program, at least in substance, should be em
bodied in formal and effective Congressional enactments.

It is to be hoped that this 'rising tide of Americanism'
will increase in volume until its irresistible force will
cause to be placed upon our statute books, and to be
thereafter effectively administered, such laws as wili
forever free us from the menace of the red flag, and all
the un-American doctrines which it so significantly sym
bolizes.

THE PROPOSED HISTORY
OF THE ORDER

in

OR many years there has been a recurrent dis-
cussion of the need for a brief but authoritative
history of the Order, which should be presented
to every initiate and made available to the en

tire membership. It is a regrettable fact, which has
long been recognized, that there is no single readily acces
sible source from which a new member can secure the
information he naturally desires concerning the Fra
ternity.

That information has been acquired in the past only
by those who diligently sought it, or who gradually ab
sorbed it through fraternal association over a long period
of years. Many members yet remain in lamentable
ignorance of those facts, the knowledge of which would
inevitably stimulate a greater pride in their membership
and would, to that extent, make them better Elks.

Last year the Grand Lodge Activities Committee, to
which the matter had been referred, reported that grati
fying progress had been made; and that Brother George
E. Strong, a member of that Committee, after diligent
and exhaustive study, had collected the desired data and
had tentatively formulated the text. By action of the
Grand Lodge the Grand Exalted Ruler was authorized
to determine the final form and style of the history and
to provide for its publication.



March, 1935

^M^Kr'ihy

Grand Exalted Ruler Shannon has evinced a keen
interest in this matter; and it may confidently be antici
pated that before the next annual Convention the com
pleted history will be available for distribution. It is
awaited with an interest that is quite general throughout
the Order.

In this connection the Grand Exalted Ruler has made
a suggestion which may become a recommendation in his
Annual Report. It is that a copy of the history be
placed in the hands of each candidate promptly after his
election to membership; and that upon the occasion of
his initiation he be briefly examined upon it by the
Exalted Ruler.

The adoption of that suggestion would result in the
careful reading of the history by each candidate, thus
insuring the accomplishment of its primary purpose. And
the examination of the initiate, appropriately conducted,
would not only add an interesting feature to the cere
monies but also prove of informative value to all in at
tendance. It is worthy of consideration as a mandatory
provision of the Statutes governing the initiatory ritual.

THE PARADE AT COLUMBUS

OR a number of years, due to conditions which
have been recognized and appreciated by all,
very few of the subordinate Lodges have felt
able to take part in the annual parades de-

a
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signed to be the outstandingly spectacular features of
our Grand Lodge Conventions. Naturally, during that
period, the pageants have been less colorful in character
and have been made up of fewer marching units. And
while the Grand Esquires, charged with the duty of
organizing and supervising them, have uniformly made
the most of the entries available, the parades have not
been adequately representative of the Order.

Now that conditions are more propitious. Grand
Esquire McCormick has declared his purpose to endeavor
to promote a parade for the Convention at Columbus,
next July, that will set a new record for brilliance, dis-
tinctiveness and magnitude. If his efforts to achieve
that result are accorded the generous support of every
subordinate Lodge which can, and should, enter a credit
able unit, success will be assured.

The Grand Lodge has a definite purpose in sponsor
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ing such a parade. It is to exhibit to the public a con
crete, visible evidence of the strength and character of
the Order, of its patriotism, of the loyalty and devotion
of its members, and of the fraternal spirit with which
they are imbued. Necessarily such an exhibit must be
characterized by orderliness, dignity and a due sense of
decorum.

The desired effect cannot be produced by mere march
ing columns, however extended and however frequently
interspersed with bands. It cannot be created by mere
colorfulness of costume. Certainly nothing is contributed
to it by undecorated vehicles carrying nondescript groups
of passengers, nor by those who seek to be merely gro
tesque.

There must be such military formation as will insure
promptness and reasonable precision of movement; there
must be a distinctiveness of uniform for definite units,
however simple, that will properly identify them; there
must be an adequate number of bands and drum corps
to preserve a marching rhythm all along the line; the
national flags and Lodge banners should have suitable
escorts and be correctly displayed; the floats should at:
tractively present worthy activities of the Lodges, or
effectively symbolize the principles of the Order. And,
above all, there must be a dignity of deportment and a
ready obedience to authoritative orders on the part of
every participant.

In such a parade, so commanded and marshalled as to
enforce obedience to the rules for its conduct, the Order
presents its true self to the public and creates an impres
sion wholly favorable and inevitably beneficial. It like
wise inspires renewed interest and enthusiasm among its
own members.

Columbus is in the very heart of Elkdom. Numerous
active and prosperous Lodges are within a short distance
from that City. They can, with a minimum of expense
and loss of time, enter efi'ective units in the parade to
be held during the approaching Convention. In doing
this they will be performing a real service to the Order.
Existing conditions warrant such service from those
Lodges, and it may be confidently anticipated.

With such response, and with the cooperation of more
distant Lodges which can unite with them, the Grand
Esquire will be enabled to realize his most worthy ob
jective, and to lead the best parade ever held under the
auspices of the Grand Lodge.
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ACTS OF FRIENDSHIP—NORTH, EAST, SOUTH AND WEST-
INVOKE ITS BLESSING AND DEFEAT ITS TERROR

FIRE and the REAPER

of smoke—crackle of burning wood—a clutch of terror!
Ayoung father fought desperately to save his family from terrible

Ute one ni!?ht not ?o long ago. He had awakened suddenly to find
nis small home filled with heavy smoke. It was only bv sheer will
power that he forced himself to the window for life-savinp: air. His
wife and baby, sleeping in the same room, were half suffocated by the
lumes and his first strusgle was to Ret them both to that one hope—
the wmdow. The mother, with the baby held tightly against her
breast, jumped to the ground below, followed instantly by her
husband and the woman was so injured that he had to carrv her
to safety But her arms still held her child. She had saved it'from
harm m her fall by shielding it with her own body.

They were saved—but upstairs three children lay asleep, cut off
Irom rescue; and the father was forced to stand helpless as the
Hames spread, burning the three babies to death! Smell of smoke!
Crackle of burnmg wood! Thev will always mean sheer terror to
that American family so pitifully bereft!

The father, mother and baby were taken to the hospital for
treatment while the historic City of Cambridire, Massachusetts, rang
with the story of bravery and bereavement. There was a clear
demand to DO somethini:—and the Elks Lodge grasped the oppor
tunity for an .^ct of Friendship. That very night thev met and
raised a small tund—but they had little knowledge of what their
leadership would really mean, and
what followed was a marvelous
demon.stration of community
good-will unlocked bv the fra
ternal action the Elks had be-
';un. Under the sponsorship of
these Elks plans were shaped for
a gigantic ball to rehabilitate this
little family, and leading citizens
set to work to duplicate what
ever the Elk? Ball mieht raise!

And while the family recovered
some of its peace of mind if not
of heart, and time healed the
burns and soothed the shock,
wore than tv:u thousand dollars
was poured from the hearts of
tlieir fellow-citizens into a fund
which has refurnished their home,
replaced their lost personal effects
and which will help maintain
Ihem until time has permitted
readjustment. Only the pa<«ing
of many years will heal the pain
which the tragic loss of their
three little ones brought to that
lather's and mothers hearts—but
fliey do not have to wait long
\t'ars for a luune and comfort.
Cambridge Elks .-XCTED!
Cumbrid^r, Ma-is.. Lod^e, So. S39.

FIRE and the THREE AGES

Howling of wind—faintne?s of hunger—the whimpering cry
of a sick child! , . , , ,

A voung woman stood in a tiny room and looked drearily out of
the one window where the curtain flapped so monotonously under
repeated gu^ts of chill blasts against the pane. On a narrow cot
ODDosite two forms were huddled—an old woman with white hair
and thin face who held in her arms the pathetic figure of a little
child "iving it the meaner warmth of her body. For it was mid-
wintcT '̂yet no fire burned to heat the little room, and its cold was
bitter. There was no more food on the shelves and only the
scantiest of covering for the one cot bed.

The youn" woman at the window tapped nervously against the
nane as her^thoughts circled desperately—one hand reaching again
and atrain to her throat as though to ease the choking pain which
Dulsed through it. She knew their plight was desperate, for the
child was her bab\'—fathered by the husband she loved and who
had deserted them both, leaving them entirely without support. The
old woman was the child's grandmother and this little room had
Droved the only refuge the young woman and her child could find.
\ow thev were faint with hunger, depicted in l)ody and soul, dcs-
Hfute and helpless, while the little boy cried with the pain ofmounting fever. HowHn<r of

wind! Faintness of hunger! The
whimpering cry! They racked
the very soul of that young

ried tn seri'I a wave of frieniilincss mother as she suddenly turned
St, tillins: the hitman ititcie=t st'>ries threw herself down upon the
jrfr.rnied by the subordinate Lodge> others—helplessly

. , ,, hoping that her love might aid
R satisfactory time on the air tor au ,

,SIie could not know that at
"led federal a.ul state lc«isl.tion to that very moment a group of
Wexpressions (vrmi Lodccs that thi- Brother Llks were appointing a
nsc of proper modesty toward Elk committee to investigate her af-
I—all compelled the decision that it fairs. But the relief which came
Dabandon any further thought of a quickiy to her door followinz

^ . that investigation meant the dif-
1 Hardens of Friendship," contains ferencc between life and death
ve Ijccn ptivcn f.ver the air, and it health and sickness

grandmother, .rim

sL-nted by the Grand Exalted Ruler. despair and renewed courage lor
Exalted Rulers and Lorise.s to follow the mother. With a swift .-^ct of
liter into the .sjiirit of the reports Kindne.'-s, Memphis Elks gave the

boy the medical care he needed,
<1 memhers who have dcinilti-il. and iillcd the shelves with fresh stores
Order demonstrates its friendship lo of food, and supplied fuel for the
Ruler's only resret is that iaek of which meant Warmth and
m to tell in detail the hutKlreds comfort. Finest of all, their Act
just as wf>rtliv as those f>iit)Iisnoa. i • ii i h \ .
-from Gardens of I-ricn,i.sh!p- will rekindled the hre o£ hope in the

ifficer requesting one. Ad.iress the woman s heart and revived her
ies Committee, 50 liast 4ind Street, faith in the goodness of life.

Memphis, Tenn., Lod^e, A''o. 27.

BROADCAST
The Grand Exalted Ruler had hoped to send a wave of friendliness
onto the air by means of radio broadcast, tellins: the hitman interest st'>ries
reported as Acts of Friendship and i>erfi>rnied by the subordinate Lodge>
of the Order.

The increasing difficulty of arianainR satisfactory tinie on the air for all
sections; the increasing cost of national hook-ups; the increasing neccssit>
of eonserviiiH the eash resources of the Grand Lodge; the increasing prc>
sure for militant action to insure needed federal and state legislation to
halt un .\meriean activities: with a few expressions from Lodges that
proposed broadcast offended their sense of proper modesty toward Elk
charity where the public is cniicerned—all compelled the decision that it
would be the better part of windom to abandon any further thought of a
series of national broadcasts for this year,

The recently published book, "irom Gardens of Friendship,*' contains
some of the messages that might have Ijecn given over the air, and it
preserves them in a more useful form. It becomes a lasting tribute tn
some of those Exalted Rulers and to some of those I.odges that early
caught the in>piratioii of the i<lea presented by the Gratvl Exalted Ruler.
The book is a challenge to all other Exalted Riders and Lorige.s to follow
the examples so finely set and to enter into the .sjiirit of the reports
rc(iuestcd.

It is a convenient way to .show old members who have demilted. and
new memliers, the way in which the Order demonstrates its friendship If
those in need. The Grand Exalted Ruler's only regret is that lack of
space in this book did not permit liiin to tell in detail the hundreds ni
Acts of Friendship just as line and just as worthy as those i>ublished.
So long as the supply lasts a copy of "from Gardens of Friendship" will
he sent to any subordinate Lodge officer requesting one. Adiiress the
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Activities Committee, 50 liast 4ind Street,
New Vork, N. Y.



March, 193S 21

FIRE and the CHILD

Song of the tea-kettle—purr cf the cat—and the cheery dance of
reflected firelight on the wall!

Little Gene, aged seven, was a true pioneer. Father and Mother
had brought him and three younger sisters and brothers to a deep
canyon in the Colorado mountains to begin life all over again.
There they had erected a little shack and Father had commenced
work on a gold claim with hopes of obtaining, in true pioneer
fashion, the means to reclaim his family from their destitute cir
cumstance. It devolved upon young Gene to "keep house,"" for
Mother had the right spirit too, and went out to the claim every
day to help her man. They were driven by necessity and, perhaps,
as adults who had known such different surroundings, they did
not always regard this business of pioneering so happily.

But to Gene it was romance! Didn't HE have to be a "big man"
and guard the shack? Weren't there thrilling trails and—maybe—
wild animals? Wasn't he the FIRE TENDER—a grave responsi
bility? It was a great game to Gene until accident overtook him.
In trying to put fresh kindling in the stove one morning he upset
a kettle of boiling water over his head, neck and shoulders! In the
twinkling of an eye this brave little pioneer was converted into a
shrieking, pain-ridden child who needed experienced help—and there
was none to give it! Song of the tea-kettle! Reflection of fire
light ! All was pain and agony where once had been comfort!

By the time Gene's story reached the Elks in Boulder, the nearest
town, he had had such aid as Mother and Father could render, of
course. But the doctor who finally reached them reported that the
burns were e.xtensive—third-degree burns, he said, with little hope
for Gene's recovery. But the Brother Elks felt that if there was a
chance for plucky Gene he should have it, so they had him brought
into a hospital and placed under treatment. They did not take
the cost of his care from general funds—this was their Act of
Friendship, and every Brother Elk who heard Gene's story found
he could spare a little e.xtra to help keep such good, pioneering
stock alive.

It was surprising how many callers Gene began to have as he
convalesced in the hospital! Amazing how much conversation there
could be at Lodge meetings about one frail boy who had met dis
aster trying to help Dad and Mom keep the family going. And
VERY interesting to watch the increasing interest and attendance
at Lodge ineetings because Brother Elks were more closely linked by
their friendly aid to a small lad they had never known before!

Boulder, Colo., Lodge, No. 566

FIRE and the FAMILY

Dad'S voice telling the bedtime story; childish laughter in sleepy
tones; Mother mending in the warm lamplight!

Just the picture of a happy family of four who were grateful
indeed for a home, food, warmth and comfort. A family closely
knit by a three-year struggle to keep going, never minding worn
clothes and frugal meals, but content that they had "gotten by" in
health and love—together. The little house that was "home"—
some twenty-five miles out of Houston, Texas—was hallowed and
dear. So—one night—this happy family retired with happy
hearts

And awakened in the cold, dim starlight a few hours later with
just time enough to escape from flames! No time for clothes! No
time for salvage! No time for ANYTHING but to run—ESCAPE
—with their lives! Wiped out. Just that. For the house and its
contents were all they had in the world. Now they had but the
nightclothes they escaped in—and each other. In the light of
broad daylight, later, gathered in the home of a neighbor, they
began to understand better the depth of disaster which had over
taken them. They had no home; they had no household goods;
they did not even have clothes to call their own! And they had
no resources to call upon. It was a shock to this sturdy family
with its pride in having maintained themselves during hard times.
Would Dad's voice ever tell bedtime stories again? Could the
children laugh—sleepily? And would Mother have anything to
mend? Not even clothes to make a fresh start

The news of this family's plight reached Houston and found its
way to a group of Elks discussing Acts of Friendship. To be sure
the family and their home had not belonged to Houston—but
twenty-five miles away. These Elks, however, never thought
about that. What they considered was how terrible it would be
if this fine family group with its spirit of independence had to
be broken up—become dependent on public relief! They believed
in the family unit—so they brought this family into town and out
fitted each one completely, ready for whatever step adjustment
might call for. And that gift of clothing gave this family a sense
of self-respect again, braced their hearts with courage, and renewed
their determination to remain together. They will have a home
again—and they know that the Elks will keep in touch with them
to see that they succeed.

Houston, Texas, Lodge, No. 151.

FRIENDSHIP IS THE FIRE THAT WARMS, BUT DOES NOT CONSUME.
ACTS OF FRIENDSHIP CAN BUILD THE FIRE THAT COMFORTS AND
RESTORES THE PEACE AND JOY THAT FIRE HAS DESTROYED

'Ajo, Ariz. No. 1576
Albany. Ore. No. 359
Albion. N. Y. No. 1008
Alexandria, Va. No. 758
Allegheny, Pa. No. 339
Alma, Mich. No. 1400
Altocna. Pa. No. 102
Ambridoe. Pa. No. 983
Anaheim. Calif. No. 1345
Ashland, Ky. No. 350
Ashland, Ohio. No. 1360
Ashland, Ore. No. 944

••Ashevllle. N. C. No. 1401
Ashtabula, Ohio. No. 208

Bakersfield, Calif. No. 266
'Batavia. N. Y. No. 950

Bedford. Ind. No. 826
Bend.Ore. No. 1371
Bcilaire, Ohio. No. 419
Beilefonte, Pa. No. 1094

-•Beiiingham, Wash. No. 194
Birmingham, Ala. No. 79
Bisbee, Ariz. No. 671
Bismarck, N. D. No. 1199

•"Boise. Idaho. No. 310
Borger, Tex. No. 1581

-'Boulder, Colo. No. 566
Bremerton, Wash. No. 1181
Bristol, Conn. No. 1010
Bueyrus, Ohio. No. 156
Burbank, Calif. No. 1497
Burley, Idaho. No. 1384

"Burlington, Vt. No. 916

•Caldwell, Idaho. No. 1448
Canton. Ohio. No. 68
Carnegie, Pa. No. 831
Cedar City, Utah. No. 1556
Charlottesville, Va. No. 389
Charles City. Iowa. No. 418
Charleston, S. C. No. 242

'Charlotte, N. C. No. 392
Chillioothe, Ohio. No. 52
Clifton. Ariz. No. 1174

"Colorado Springs. Colo. No. 309
Columbia, S. C. No. 1190

Meritorious Mention
irrorn Reports for December and January

(Stars Indicate Lodges Selected by the Committee as Outstanding)
Compton, Calif. No. 1570
Concord, Mass. No. 1479
Conneaut. Ohio. No. 256
Cristobal. C. 2. No. 1542
Cynthiana, Ky. No. 438

*Danville. Va. No. 227
•Dallas, Tex. No. 71

Detorah, Iowa. No. 443
Delta, Colo. No. 1235
De Land. Fla. No. 1463
Detroit. Mich. No. 34
Devils Lake, N. D. No. 1216
Douglas, Ariz. No. 955
Dubuque, Iowa. No. 297
Dunellan, N. J. No. 1488

•Durango, Colo. No. 507

East Chicago. Ind. No. 981
,|ast Liverpool, Ohio. No.258
*1) Centre, Calif. No. 1325
I gin. III. No. 737
I mhurst. III. No. 1531

*|lyria, Ohio. No. 465
*|u8tis. Fla. No. 1578

Everett, Mass. No. 642

Fairbury, Neb. No. 1203
Fergus Falls. Minn. No. 1093
Port Pierce, Fla. No. 1520
Fostoria, Ohio. No. 935
Franklin, Pa. No. 110
Franklin, La. No. 1387
Fresno, Calif. No. 439

Gaiveston, Tex. No. 126
Gilroy. Calif. No. 1567

••G endnle, Calif. No. 1289
Giendive, Mont. No. 1324

,Giobe. Ariz. No. 489
•Goldfleld. Nev. No. 1072
,Grand Forks. N. D. No. 255
•Grants Pass, Ore. No. 1584
•Grass Valley, Calif. No. 538

Greeley, Col. No. 809

Hanford, Calif. No. 1259
Havre, Mont. No. 1201

Hlllsdaie. Mich. No. 1575
Hcrnell, N. Y. No. 364

••Houston. Tex. No. 151
Hudson, WIs. No. 640
Huntington Park, Calif. No. 1415

•Idaho Falls, Idaho. No. 1087
•Inglewood, Calif. No. 1492

Ionia. Mich. No. M8
•Iron Mountain, Mich. No. 700
Jamestown, N. D. No. 995

Keene, N. H. No. 927
Kelso, Wash. No. 1482
Ketchlkan. Alaska. No. 1429
Klamath Falls, Ore. No. 1247

Lakewood, Ohio. No. 1350
Lawrence, Mass. No. 65
Lawrenceviile, III. No. 1208
Lebanon, Pa. No. 631
Lehighton, Pa. No. 1284

•Lincoln, Neb.. No. 80
Lincoln, III. No. 914
Lorain, Ohio. No- '301

••Los Angeles, Calif. No. 99
•Lona Branch. N. J. No. 742

Loursville. Ky No. 8
Ludington, Mich. No. 736
LyndhSrst. N.J. No. 1505
Mamoroneck.'N. Y. No. 1457
Mandan, N. D. No. 1256
Manhattan, Kans. No. 1185

•Marshfleld, Ore. No. 1160
Martlnsburo. W Va. No. 778
Marysville, Calif. No. 783
McCook. Neb. No. 1434

••MoMlnnville, Ore. No. 1233
Medford, Ore. No. 1168

"Memphis, Tenn. No. 27
Mitchell, S. D. No. 1059
Modesto, Calif. No. 1282
Monrovia, Calif. No. 1427
Montrose. Colo. No. 1053
Montpelier. Vt. No. 924
Moscow, Idaho. No. 249

Mount Hollv, N. J. No. 848
Muncie, Ind. No. 245
Murphysboro, III. No. 572

New Orleans, La. No. 30
Newport, R. I. No. 104
New Smyrna, Fla. No. 1557
Nileo. Mich. No. 1322
Norfolk. Va. No. 38
Norristown, Pa. No. 714
North Tonawanda. N. Y. No. 861
Norwalk, Ohio. No. 730

Oakland. Calif. No. 171
Oceanslde, Calif. No. 1561
Olney, III. No. 926
Orange, N. J. No. 135
Oregon City, Ore. No. 1189

•Oroville, Calif. No. 1484
Ottawa, Kans. No. 803
Ouray, Colo. No. 492
Owosso, Mich. No. 753

•Oxnard, Calif. No. 1443

Painesville, Ohio. No. 549
Pawtucket, R. I. No. 920

•Peekskill, N. Y. No. 744
Peoria, 111. No. 20
Phillipsburg. N. J. No. 395
Phoenix. Ariz. No. 335
Pittsbura, Kans. No. 412
Port Arthur. Tex. No. 1069
Portland. Ore. No. 142
Porterviile, Calif. No. 1342
Portsmouth. Va. No. 82
Pottstown, Pa. No. 814
Putnam. Conn. No. 574

Red Bluff. Calif. No. 1250
Redding. Calif. No. 1073
Redondo Beach. Calif. No. 1378

•Richmond. Calif. No. 1251
Rock Hill, S. C. No. 1318
Royal Oak, Mich. No. 1523

Sanford, Fla. No. 1241
San Bernardino, Calif. No. 836

*San Diego. Calif. No. 168
•San Fernando. Calif. No. 1539
*San Jose. Calif. No. 522
San Pedro. CoJif. No. 366
^n Rafael. Calif. No. 1108

**Santa Ana. Calif. No. 794
Santa Cruz, Calif. No. 824
Santa Fo. N. M. No. 460

•Santa Monica, Calif. No. 906
Santa Rosa. Calif. No. 646
Sault Sto. Marie. Mich. No. 552
Scranton, Pa. No. 123
Sharon, Pa. No. 103
South Bend. Ind. No. 235
Sonora, Calif. No. 1587
Springfield. Vt. No. 1560

•Sterling. II). No. 1218
St. Maries. Idaho. No. 1418
Sullivan. Ind. No. 911
Susanville. Calif. No. 1487
Sycamore, III. No. 1392

Tintio, Utah. No. 711
Topeka, Kans. No. 204
The Dalles, Ore. No. 303
Three Rivers, Mich. No. 1248
Tucson, Ariz. No. 385
Two Rivers, WIs. No. 1380
Tulare. Calif. No. 1424

Upper Sandusky. Ohio. No. 83

VaUeJo. Calif. No. 559
•Vancouver. Wash. No. 823
•Visalla, Calif. No. 1298

Warren. Ohio, No. 295
•Washington. Pa. No. 776

Waterloo. Iowa. No. 290
Watertown, N. Y. No. 436
Waukegan. III. No. 702
Webster City, Iowa. No. 302
Wilmington. N. C. No. 532
Woodland. Calif. No. 1299

Yankton, S. D. No.g94
•York, Pa. No. 213



Above: Elisabeth Bergner with Hugh
Sinclair in the comedy drama, "Es
cape Me Never/' a play of well de
served popularity on Broadway. The
plot is an interesting one and the cast
excellent, but the acting of Miss
Bergner is the play's chief attraction

Above: Joyce Arling, Jfilliam Lynn
and Shirley Booth in the Broadway
comedy, "Three Men on a Horse."
J'Filliam Lynn, the hero, combines
his vocation of writing greeting card
jingles with his avocation of unerr
ingly picking zvinning horses—which
he never backs—with riotous results

Right; One of the many humorous
moments in "Ruggles of Red Gap," a
movie version of Harry Leon JVil-
son's famous novel. Charles Laugh-
ton, as Ruggles, is being greeted cor
dially by Ma Fettingill {Maude
Eburne). Mary Boland and Charles
Ruggles also play leads in the film

The Elks Magazine

Above: A scene from "The
Petrified forest," a thrilling
melodr-ama ivhich is Proving
to be one of the big hits of the
season. Above is the star,
Leslie Howard, with Peggy
ConkUn, one of the leading
actresses of the show's most
talented and attractive cast

Uh
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Right: Helen
Hayes and May
Robson in a scene
from "Vanessa," a
?novie adaptation of
Hugh JValpole's
novel of the sarne
name. Miss Hayes
is excellent in the
title role, ivhile
such actors as Robert
Montgomery, Otto
Kruger, Violet
Kemble - Cooper,
Lewis Stone and
others give splendid
accounts of them
selves in this note
worthy production

Right: Ginger
Rogers and Fred
Astaire as they ap
pear in one of the
scenes in the movie
version of "Roberta,"
the musical romance

which made such a
hit last year on
Broadway. Other
well-known stars are
also in the cast

Left: Maurice
Chevalier is the star
of the new movie,
"Folies Bergere" He
is shown here with
Ann Sothern, one of
his leading ladies.
Unfortunately, we
cannot here reproduce
the songs Chevalier
sings, but, needless to
say, they are excellent

Left: Rudy Vallee and
Ann Dvorak {and
chorus) in a new musi
cal film entitled "Sweet
Music." There is plenty
of romance and comedy
in this movie, there is
also a cast which in
cludes, beside the above
couple, such stars as
Helen Morgan and the
Connecticut Y ankees,
led by Maestro Vallee



%

The Elks Magazine

Phillips Coles

To the left is Harriet Hilliard, the l/londe
and alluring doll who chants gay ditties for
Ozzie Nelson's band. At top is Graham
A'lacNaniee, the world's foremost stooge,
photographed with his chum, the 1 exvuo
Firechief. Somebody presented Mr. U ynn
and his stooge with a wooden horse, and
the unfortunate animal has been coming in
for a lot of ?nerry badinage these Tuesday
evenings over the A nctwoi k.

In the circle above yon see Little .lack
Little's engaging pan. To an appealing
voice Little Jack adds miraculous handling
of a piano keyboard. The popular "SBC
trio. Dot, Kay and Em are pictured below,
crooning sweet harmonies into a microphone.
At low'er left is part of the cast of the
famous Roxy Revue snapped in action
in a CBS studio one Saturday evening.
Aimee Dcloro is singing at the microphone

Itnv I.re Jncknoii
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Left: The Chev-
rolet Sedan.
Right: Chevro
let Phaeton,
cars selected for
the 1935 tour

The Elks Magazine

What's Behind the Good Will Tour
I HIS year The Elks' Magazine Good

Will Ambassadors will travel more than
30,000 miles. Just how many more it is im
possible to say at this time. This figure in
dicates map mileage, taken from the itiner
aries of the four routes as they are now
planned and shown on the map above.

From the first Good Will Tour, six years
ago, each announcement of the itineraries
has invariably brought to The Ei.ks Maga
zine numerous invitations from Lodges not
scheduled to be visited, some from places
hundreds of miles off the established routes.
But, due to the hard driving schedule
that must be maintained, these have had
to be declined. Others coming from Lodges
near the routes have been cordially accepted
Hence, in the light of past performances, it
will surprise no one concerned to find the
30,000 miles considerably increased by the
time the eight cars of the fleet arrive at their
deiitination which, this year, is Columbus,
Ohio, Grand Lodge Convention site, the
week of July lf>th.

Four car<i start from Sacramento, Califor
nia—two going north and two south. Two
care will leave from Miami, Florida, while
the remaining two leave from Lowell, Mas
sachusetts. All eight cars are scheduled to
start May 25th.

In consideration lA the vast distances to be
traveled—frequently under the most difficult
driving conditions—it is only natural that
Thk Ei.ks Maca/.ine should select cars that
provide the maximum in ruggedness, speed,
economy and beauty. These qualities are
found in the Chevrolet cars which will be
used for the 1935 Tour. Two models will
be used—the standard Phaeton and the
Master DeLuxe Sedan. Both, of course,
have Fisher Bodies, the latter being the fea
tured, solid steel famous -Turret Top."

Edivard Faust

Similar qualities decided the choice of Good-
rich Tires for the four cars leaving from the
far west, and United States Tires for the
cars leaving from the south and east.

The necessity of having the best motor oil
available was obvious from the beginning.
Lubrication troubles cannot be permitted to
jeopardize the schedules. Quaker State mo
tor oils and greases, selected six years ago,
have been used ever since. For the extra
energy and power which a transcontinental
tour demands, Ethyl Gasoline is used. Inci
dentally, The Ei.ks Magazine Good
Tour cars have always used this type of fuel.

In a tour which spans the United States
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, it is abso
lutely essential to keep strictly to schedule.
Reception committees are waiting, radio en
gagements have been booked and everyone
interested has learned to look for the arrival
of the cars not only on a definite day, but
at a definite time of the day. Naturally this
means a schedule of advance preparation
that is just as inflexible as is the driving
schedule itself.

Perhaps you have at some time played a
part in welcoming the Good Will Ambassa
dors; maybe, too, you have been just a little
curious to know how a Tour of this scope is
planned and prepared.

First, the routes are mapped: every mile is
carefully checked and cross-checked. Ac
cessibility of Lodges is important, the idea
being to make as many visits as possible
within the time allotted.

Following is the planning and writing of
letters and publicity, each item carrying a
definite date for future release. The first
release is a letter of notification to Exalted

Rulers whose Lodges are scheduled to be
visited. This asks for the appointment of a
reception committeee and gives the date of
arrival of the cars. Next, a letter is sent to
the chairmen of these committees. The let
ter offers suggestions for reception plans and
is accompanied by a news story for Lodge
bulletins and a story for advance release to
local newspapers. A third letter goes to
District Deputies through whose districts
the cars travel. This names the day of
arrival and requests the cooperation of the
Deputy.

Exactly_ one week prior to the arrival of
the cars in each city the local newspapers
receive a full page story with "mats" (card
board composition moulds used for making
cuts to illustrate the story). The 1934 Good
Will Tour secured 72 fuli pages for as many
Lodges, in addition to hundreds of smaller
publicity stories.

Next, a letter is sent to all radio stations
in cities to be visited. This asks for micro
phone time for the ambassadors and local
Lodge officials. All bookings are given gratis
and it bespeaks a high regard for our Order
when more than 100 stations each year will
ingly accede to the request.

Since the Ambassadors arc entertainers of
a high order they are in a position to see to
it that their visits are enjoyed by the
Lodges. Letters received from Lodge of^icials
testify to this, and it would be hard to esti
mate tfie great amount of genuine good will
and friendliness which these Tours generate
among the members. But entertainment and
the securing of publicity for Lodges is not
the only purpose of the tours, ."^n additional
purpose is to create interest in The Grand
Lodge Convention—to publicize this event
which is, perhaps, the most important ac
tivity of the Grand Lodge and certainly one
which interests every member of the Order.
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GEORGE WASHINGTON'S
OVERSEER MADE IT FIRST

and even in the early days of tlie nation
this excellent Rye was shipped to England

In the days after George
Washington finished serving
his country, and became once
more a Virginia gentleman
who made his home and

entertained his guests at Mount Vernon,
experiments with agriculture occupied much
of his time.

He tried many crops on what he called the
Dogue Creek Farm, and found its soil was
especially favorable to the growth of rye.

Then his overseer, a Scot by the name of
Anderson, came to him with an idea. Since
every gentleman in those days needed a stock
of good whiskey, why not set up a distillery
at Mount Vernon, and make use of the grain
which th-e land produced?

Andso, induetime,guests andtravelerswho
chanced that way enjoyed the hospitality of a
whiskey wondrously smooth and memorable.

The owner ofMountVernon was a shrewd
This ndvcrtisGClient fXrwi not offerthinproduct for sale in dry S(atC3.it

business man and sought a market for his
surplus, selling it not only in the neighboring
states, but even in England.

From that day to this, Mount Vernon has
been one of the few American whiskies en
joying European fame.

The Mount Vernon distillery, almost a
hundred years ago, was moved to Baltimore,
but the formula and the fine quality of the
rye were scrupulously maintained.

Few whiskies in the world have a more

distinguished lineage. Few can provide the
suave pleasure and lingering delight which
await you in Mount Vernon today.

MOmT \^R]VON

THIS EMBI.P-M PROTECTS YOU

)193S. Tbe American Uadlclfial SclrlCsCo., Inc., Bklcimore. Hd.

I ofToroJ (or salo only in onraplianro with oil State aod Federal Stntutn.
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TYPICAL
accident

HEAT aUSES BLOW-OUTS-
THE UFE-SAVER GOLDEN
RESISTS HEAT- PREVENTS

THESE BLOW-OUTS

pnnn I Handsome emblem
|"KI"pI with red crystal r«-
' I ' flectorto protect you
if your tail liRht goes out. See
your Goodrich dealer, join
Silvertown Safety League, get
one FREE. Or send 10< (to cover
packing & mailing). Dept. 450.
TheB.F. Goodrich Co., Akron, O.

The Elks Magazine

'A Black Panther Isn't
Half as Treacherous
as a (^£cu>-ot^ !

SCUfS

FRANK iMf^ng'ent BackAliv^BUCK.

happen

New kind of tire protects you from
dangerous, high-speed blow-outs

"T'D RATHER try to 'bring back alive' a
A roaring lion than bring myself safely

through another blow-out accident," says
FRANK. BUCK. "When that tire blew out—
when my car plunged o£f the road—there
was nothing I could do to avoid the crash.
When I take my family or friends out for a
ride I want to be sure to 'bring 'em back
alive.' So now I'm playing safe by riding on
Goodrich Silvertowns."

What causes blow-outs

When a man like Frank Buck says a blow
out is more dangerous than going into the
jungle to capture wild animals, don't you
want to do all you can to avoid having one
yourself? Can you afford to risk your life
with these high-speed blow-outs, when
Goodrich Safety Silvertowns, the only tires
with the Life-Saver Golden Ply, cost no more
than other standard tires? Get a set of Silver-
towns now. You'll get real blow-out pro
tection and months of extra mileage FREE.

When you drive forty, fifty, sixty miles an
hour, terrific heat is generated inside the tire.
This heat causes rubber and fabric to sepa
rate—blisters to form —blisters that grow
bigger and bigger until BANG! Your tire
blows out. Anything might happen.

But in Goodrich Safety Silvertowns the
rubber and fabric don't separate, for the
Golden Ply invention resists internal heat.
Blisters don't form. These high-speed blow
outs are prevented before they get started.

More miles . . . safer miles!

Go to your Goodrich dealer. See the new
Safety Silvertowns. Press your hand on the
extra-thick deep-grooved tread. Feel the big,
husky cleats grip. Then you'll know why
they also give you maximum protection
against dangerous, "tail-spin" skids. Don't
drive around on dynamite. Put Golden Ply
Silvenowns on all four wheels. They cost
not a penny more than other standard tires.

^ Copyright 1935, The B. F. Goodrich Co.

S ilver lown.-^
WITH MFE-SAVER GOLDEN PlY

mwGoodricK
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Antler Activities
I A Report of Progress
I by C. Fenton Nichols, Grand Lodge
I Antlers Counsellor

I Tiffin, O., Lodge
I This Lodge is growing steadily. The 1934
I Mather's Day Program i>rcscnted by the
I sponsors was prepared by the Antlers.
I The performance will be repeated in 1935.
I The Antlers will also assist in the Flag
I Day observance. All dues have been paid to
I date, and the I-odge is in excellent financial
I shape. A pool table and other furnishings
I have been iuirchased for the boys' club
I rooms. A contemplated program of the
1 TifHn Antlers is designed to bring the boys
I into contact with City officials, high school
I principals, heads of industry and prominent
1 business men through the medium of inter-
= esting talks delivered by these men. It is
I also felt that through this plan the guest
I speakers will carry away a favorable impres-
I sion of the junior branch of the Order.

I San Francisco, Calif., Lodge
I A Football Night was recently held by the
I Antlers, who invited coaches from Stanford
I University, the University of California,
5 the University of San Francisco, Santa'
1 Clara and St. Mary's Colleges, and from
I local high schools, to participate. Also pres-
I ent were cheer leaders from high schools
1 along with two high school bands. An inter-
I esting evening of talks delivered by the
I guests also included motion pictures of the
I football game between Stanford University
1 and the University of California. The at-
1 tendance numbered well over 300. Rc-
1 cently the Antlers of San Francisco Lodge
I appeared before their sponsors and pre-
I sented a three-act comedy. The play was
I far from being amateurish and was ex-
I eeedingly weii received. Several amusing
I novelty numbers were also introduced bv
I the boys.

I Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge
i Officers and members of the Salt I.ake
1 Antlers Lodge expected, at the time of
I writing, to appear before their sponsoring
I Lodge of Klks (or the piirpose of exampii-
I fying the Ritual.

I San Diego, Calif., Lodge
I Although this Antler Lodge has been in-
; rtituted but a short time members are al-
1 ready showing marked enthusiasm. The
I membership, coiistantiy growing, is taking
I a keen interest in all Lodge affairs whether
I social or athletic. A glee club has been
1 assembled and a band has also been 'added
I to the many group organizations formed
I within the Lodge. The institution of the
I San Diego Lodge of Antlers on Novetnber
I 24, 1934, was conducted un<lcr the auspices
I of officers of San liiego Lodge of Klks The
1 Charter Class was made up of 111 le.aiiing
i young men of the City. The officers were
1 publicly installed by a selected group of
1 Antlers from neighboring Southern Call-
1 fornia Lodges. An ambitious program was
i presented, the evenuig's festivities beinir
i brought to a close with the rendition of the
I Antlers' "Toast to Mother," in which SOO
I spectators joined.

I Huntington Park, Calif., Lodge
I A large gridiron fete was held by the
t officers and members of the Huntington
I Park Antlers Loilge. to which were invited
; coaches and i)layers of Southern Californii
I football elevens. More than 250 attended
I the atTair.

i Boise, Ida., Lodge

i o Vf I^«ember= 20, 1934. t,.K. L. D. Baird, of the snon
I soring lilk Lodge, has selected an Advisory
i Council made up of representative citizensI of the Citv, Most of the charter meXrs
I of the Antlers Lodge were at one time Bov
i Scouts. '

1 Port Angeles, "Naval," Wash., Lodge
1 The Antlers of the Naval Lodge w.-r,.
? organized on October 22, 1934 The Ad
I vi.sors named by E.R. Joseph H, Johnston
I sponsoring Lodge, have all been activcI in Bov Scout work nearly all members of
I the initiated class of candidates beino-
i Boy Scouts. About half the preseVmTm'
5 bership are sons of Elks.

I Sanfoud, Fla., Lodge
i A large number of former Boy Scouts of
1 Saiiford were organized into an Antlfro
I I.odge on October 30, 1934, by the Sm.
1 ford Elks. The progiam outlined by the
i officers, in cooperation with the members of
I the Advisory touncil, indicates that this
1 '•V'", assume a leading role in the
I ahairs of the jutnor Order.

East Broad Street is but one of the many beautiful boulevards in Colum
bus, Ohio—where the Grand Lodge will convene for its 1935 Reunion

the week of July 15th

Three Candidates for
Grand Lodge Office

ChARLEROI, Pa., Lodge, No. 494, an
nounces that it will present Grand Sec
retary J. Edgar Masters as a candidate
for re-elcction at the 1935 Grand Lodge
Convention in Columbus.

Mr. Masters has been a member of the
Order since 1903, when he joined Char-
leroi Lodge. He was elected Exalted
Ruler in 190S and was a Representative
to the Grand Lodge in 1909. In 1911-12
he served as Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Auditing Committee. In 1915 he
became a Grand Trustee and acted as
Chairman of the Board of Grand Trustees
for three years of his term. In 1920-21
he was Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Social and Community
Welfare.

In 1922 Mr. Masters was elected to
the office of Grand Exalted Ruler. From
that year—when he was a member ex-
officio—until 1927, he served as a mem
ber of the Elks National Memorial Head
quarters Commission. He was appointed
Grand Secretary in September, 1927, and
has been reelected to that office at every
subsequent Grand Lodge Convention.

Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge
Presents W. C. Robertson
for Grand Treasurer

JEAPOLIS, Minn., Lodge, No. 44,
has announced that it will present P.E.R.
W. C. Robertson as a candidate for Grand
Treasurer at the Columbus Reunion.

Mr. Robertson has long been an active
and hard working member of Minneapolis
Lodge. He was District Deputy for
Minnesota North in 1919-20, and has
been a member of various Grand Lodge
Committees almost continuously since
that time. As a member of the Auditing
Committee he served in 1920-21. He
served five terms as a member of the So
cial and Community Welfare Committee

—one in 1922-23. three successive years
from 1925 to 1928. and from 1932 to
1933. He was Chairman of the Ritual

istic Committee for two terms, from 1928
to 1930, and a member of the State As
sociations Committee in 1931-32. Mr.
Robertson is also a Past President of the

Minnesota State Elks Association.

Dixon, III., Lodge Presents
Henry C. Warner
jar Grand Trustee
DiXON, Hi., Lodge, No. 779, will offer
the name of P.E.R. Henry C. Warner for
the office of Grand Trustee at the 1935"

Convention. Mr. Warner, a District
Deputy for Illinois Northwest in 1927-28.
also served as President of the Illinois

State Elks .Association in 1929; as Grand
Esquire for the year 1932-33, and as a
member of the Grand Lodge Committee
on Judiciary for the years, 1930-31,
1931-32 and 1933-34.

Plan jor Instituting
New Lodges Extended

i Through p.g.e.r. Floyd e |
I Thompson, Chairman, State Associa- |
I tions Committee of the Grand Lodge, |

1 announcement ha? been made that the i

i original plan of presenting the Order s
: with 67 new Lodges by February 16th, i
I which was its 67th Birthday, has been |
! extended to March 31st, when the |
1 Lodge year terminates. I

[ Officers of all State .Associations are I

urged to take immediate advantage of |

? improving business conditions to the |
I end that this splendid objective will |

I be achieved within the ensuing 31 i

days. I
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Spreading
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the Order

Elks Gather at
Memorial Building

Sunday, January 20, about 150 Elks who
live in Chicago, but who are members of
Lodges outside the Chicago area, met at the
Elks National Memorial Headquarters Build
ing at a get-acquainted gathering. The
group enjoyed viewing the murals, statuary
and other beauties of the Memorial and the
lecture by the attendants who explained the
principal features. A social session followed,
at which there were introductions all around
and a general good time was had while vis
iting and exchanging experiences.

The gathering was such a success that it
has been decided to repeat it on Sunday
afternoon, March 10. The attendants will
give special attention to visiting Elks and
their families, escorting them through the
Building and introducing them to each other.
Note the date and come and enjoy a de
lightful hour or two viewing one of the
most beautiful buildings in the world and
visiting with members of other Lodges.

The Order Mourns Wife of
P. G. E. R. John K. Tener

Mrs. Harriet Day Tener, wife of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John Kinley Tener,
died on Monday, January 21.

Mrs. Tener was known, during her hus
band's tenure of office as Governor of Penn
sylvania, as one of the youngest, most popu
lar and gracious hostesses ever to preside
in the Governor's Mansion. She was born
in Haverhill, Mass., the daughter of Donna
and John Warren Day,

Married in 1889, Mrs. Tener went with her
husband to Charleroi, Pa., where they lived
until the election of Mr. Tener as Governor
took them to Harrisburg in 1911. A leader
in social life at the State Capital for four
year=, Mrs. Tener moved with her husband
to Philadelphia in 1915 and then to New
York, returning to Pittsburgh in 1922, where
they have lived until the present time.

Asheville, N. C., Lodge Plays
Santa Glaus to Two Boys

Asheville, N. C., Lodge, No. 1401, re
ceived the following letter from a member
who was in Tacoma. Wash., far from his
home in West Asheville:

"Dear Sanly:
"I arn 3,000 miles ;i\vny and it is not pos

sible for mc to be home tliis Christmas. It
will be the only one 1 have ever missed. I
have two little boys there, one ten and a half
and one twelve years old. I have not been
able to make any money out htTc. and there
fore am afraid theirs will lie a >:fd ^'iilctide.
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^ X N Y.. Lod&e are all past officers who tookThe new officers of officers requested it. Under their
over the management when •'rhey are, bottom row: P. D. D.
^ '"""p Tom Erfaord Murray, E. R.. P. E. R. JohnGerald Nolan, P. Top row, Dennis Kelly, P. E. R. Edward

Clarence Morey

"If it is possible for you edate
West Asheville, I will more fin
it. I have had only seven here
two years, but am promised a positi
this coming January."

Asheville Lodge responded with the fol
lowing telegram;

"Asheville Lodge of Elks will be Sa.jta
Clans to your two boys Chnstnias E puicr
Express our gratification to boy
Sproule of Tacoma Elks but
became slightly ill with --,^-.5 condition
nothing a arming. Rest of family ',{—35
splendid. Wishing you a merrier Christmas.

Claude B. Harrison, t.K.

It was with the greatest pleasure that
members of Asheville Lodge visited
ily, making arrangements so that on
mas Eve Santa Claus visited the boys.

New Mexico State Elks Assn.
Is Reorganized

A meeting of repixsentatives of
New Mexico was held recently at_
querque for the purpose of rcorganizmg inc
New Mexico State Elks Assn. w^ch was m
existence until a few years ago. The Lo ^
represented were Las Vegas, Santa re,
buquerque, Gallup and Roswell. ,

The representatives revived the Assn. a
elected the following officers to serve lor
balance of the Lodge year: Pres., Arthur
Carr, E.R., Santa Fe Lodge; 1st Vice-Pres.,
H. H. Ball, E.R., Roswell Lodge; 2nd Vice-
Pres., V. J. Jeager, E.R., Gallup Lodge,
Secy., P.D.D. E L. Safford, Santa Fe Lodge,
Trcas,, D.D. George A. Fleming, Las Vegas
Lodge. Directors elected to serve also lor
the rest of the year are W. Miles Brittelle,
•Mbuquerque Lodge; V. E. Montgomery,
E.R., Tucumcari Lodge; O. L. Jones, L.K,,
Raton Lodge; W. A, Wunsch, E.R-,
bad Lodge, and E. M. Grantham, L.K.,
Clovis Lodge.

The meeting was the outgrowth of efforts
of a Special Committee appointed several
weeks ago by D.D. Fleming, composed of
P.D.D.'s E. L. Safford and E. E, Huyck,
and Mr. Brittelle. The object of the State
Assn. is to further the general work of the
Order throughout the State, and to provide

a Slate contact with the Grand Lodge.
Mr. Fleming reports an excellent condition

in the Lodges throughout the State. A large
attendance was present on the occasion of
his official visit to Albuquerque Lodge re
cently, as well as on the occasion of his visit
to Santa Fe Lodge. In connection with the
meeting at Santa Fe a sizable class of can
didates was initiated.

East Chicago, Ind., Lodge
Aids Handicapped Children

Children of East Chicago, Ind., who might
otherwise face lives of partial or complete
blindness, are being aided by East Chicago
Lodge, No. 981, which is cooperating with
the sight-saving classes of the East Chicago
schools. The Elks raised a fund at a recent
boxing match which was originally intended
to supply milk to needy school children. -Af
ter a thorough investigation it was learned
that the need for such relief was not as great
as that of the children who were handi
capped by poor sight.

Members of the Committee in charge of
the movement include Ray Stubbs, Chair
man; Richard Davis, William H. Donovan
and Dr. Paul B. Smith. They work in co
operation with Miss Hebert, the sight-saving
teacher at Harrison School. The aims of the
Committee are first to save the sight of
children through corrective measures when
the families themselves cannot afford the
care. The second aim is to provide children
who cannot be helped with books and aids
to seeing so that they can gain an education.

John E. O'Neil, Secy.

Martinsburg, W. Va., Lodge
Prepares for State Convention

Meeting.^ cf the various committees of
the West. Va, State Elks .^ssn. are already
taking place in preparation for the annual
Convention to be held August 12, 13 and 14
at Martin.sburg. D.D. J. M. Ripple, of
West Va. North, a P.E.R. of Martinsburg
Lodge, No. 778, is General Chairman of the
Convention and is working hard to make this
year'.s reunion onn of the most outstanding
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in the history of the Association.
The program has not yet been completed,

but it will include four dances, an old-
fashioned picnic, vaudeville acts, band con
certs and a trip through the various points of
historic interest in West Virginia, Maryland
and Virginia. Martinsburp Lodge is pre
paring for a large attendance at the meeting,
and is planning for the reception of Elks of
national prominence.

Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge Loses
P.E.R, Robert J. Harte

The recent death of P.E.R. Robert J.
Harte, of Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge, No. 191,
came as a sad shock to his fellow members.
Mr. Harte served as Secretary of the Lodge
for 26 years in addition to leading the mem
bers through a term of office as Exalted
Ruler. He was a member of the Episcopal
Church and prominent in the fraternal life
of the City.

Last August Mr. Harte submitted to an
operation for appendicitis. Five weeks be
fore his death, complications set in and he
suffered a relapse from which he never re
covered. He was 54 years of age. The fu
neral was held at the residence of Mr.
Harte's son, burial taking place in Memo
rial Park. Bethlehem Lodge held a special
service in honor of his memory on the pre
ceding night.

J. C. Tliiitnni, P.D.D.

Quincy, III., Lodge Holds
Important State Meeting

A meeting of representatives of all the
Lodges of the State of Illinois took place
recently at the Home of Quincy, 111., Lodge,
No, 100, for the purpose of deciding the dates
of the 1935 Convention of the 111. State Elks
.•\ssn. All State committees were appointed,
and the dates were set for June 7-8-9.
.Among the speakers at the meeting were
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters and Judge
Frank B. Leonard, State President. A noon
day dinner was served to 100 members of
the Order by the Ladies .Auxiliary.

Among the State officers present at this
important meeting were: Pres. Leonard;
Vice-Prcsidents Archie H. Cohen, Lester C.
Street, Harry P. Miller, Roy S. Preston, H.
C. Hardy, F. J. Friedii and C. Amlingmeyer;
Trustees Edward H. Kay, Fred J. Floto,
H. H. Whittemore, W. E. Heberling, John
W. Yantis, -A. V. Ettlebrick and C. R.
Moore; Secy. Jack Owen, and Treas. Wil
liam Fritz.

Wallace E. Heberling, E.R.

Word from Two Rivers,
Wis., Lodge

Two Rivers, Wis., Lodge, No, 1380, re
cently had the pleasure of entertaining D.D.
.Arthur Gruenewald on the occasion of his
official visit. Mr. Gruenewald was accom
panied by State Pres. Myron E. Schwartz.
At the regular session a class of seven can
didates was admitted into the Order, and
Mr. Schwartz seized the occasion to form
another "365" Club, an organization of men
who agree to donate a penny a day to the
State Elks Association for the relief of crip
pled children. Mr. Gruenewald reviewed
the Grand Exalted Ruler's program and
urged its support by subordinate Lodges,

The Lodge recently conducted a success
ful carnival in its quarters. The entire pro
gram was presented by talent found within
the membership. The proceeds went into the
Lodge fund.

E.R. Joseph W. Soit has devised a plan
for notifying members of special meetings
and outstanding programs. He has divided
the membership into groups of five, and has
designated one out of each five members as
a squad leader. Five squad leaders are
grouped under a captain. The Exalted
Ruler interviews each captain on the day

JrL.

>11 ^

T/ie handsomely uniformed band of Freehold, N. J., Lodge which has
done much to enliven the Lodge year

This Year's National

Bowling Tournament

What promises to be the greatest
tournament held in several years by
the Elks Bowling Association of
America is scheduled for Cicero, 111.,
this month. Cicero Lodge. No. 1510,
will play host to the kegelers of the
Order.

Members of the local Tournament

Committee of Cicero Lodge are bend
ing every effort toward making the
event one to be remembered by all
the Elk bowlers who participate.
Committees have been named to ros
ter 150 home Lodge teams to take
care of visiting bowlers and to pro
vide information and facilities in the
way of transportation, hotels, recep
tion and entertainment. Special re
duced Convention fare rates to

Cicero will be granted to all Elk
bowlers and their families.

The Tournament, which will be
held on 32 alleys of the Windy City
Association, opens on Saturday,
March 23. Entries close on March
1. 1935. That the out-of-town en

tries will be the most numerous in

several years is indicated by the fact
that reservations have been requested
for more than 200 five-man teams.

Louisville. Ky.. Lodge, No. 8, leads
with a delegation of 14 teams; Cin
cinnati, 0., Lodge, No. 5, and To
ledo, 0., Lodge. No. 53, are next with
12 teams, while Pittsburgh. Pa.,
Lodge, No. 11. and Memphis, Tenn.,
Lodge, No. 21, will each send six
teams.

Further information regarding the
Tournament may be obtained by
writing Secretary John J. Gray, 1616
S. 16th St., Milwaukee, Wis.

of the meeting, the captain interviews his
squad leaders, and each squad leader no
tifies each member of his squad. By this
means the entire membership is reminded of
the meeting to be held, and no individual is
obliged to make more than five calls. This
thoroughly practical plan has increased Lodge
attendance by fifty per cent.

Arthur Eckley, Correspondent

Jacksonville, III., Lodge Hears
of Communism's Evils

A warning of the activities of un-American
groups and the possible results of their pro
gram unless checked, was sounded by Father
Frank J. Lawler in an address given at at
annual duck dinner of Jacksonville, 111.,
Lodge, No. 6S2.

Father Lawler spoke on what liberty
means, and told something of the anti-Amer
ican organizations which are in existence in
this country. He made particular reference
to the activities of Communists in the schools
and colleges of the United States. He also
charged that residents of this country go to
Russia, are shown through "fixed" territory
of that country, and return to America to
join in the praises of Communism.

New Bedford, Mass., Lodge
Grieves for P.E.R. W.H. Killigrew

William H, Killigrew, Trustee and P.E.R.
of New Bedford, Mass., Lodge, No. 73, passed
away suddenly on Dec. 24, 1934. His un
timely death, at the age of 33, came as a
grievous shock to the members and to his
many friends in the City and elsewhere.
Always active in the affairs of the Lodse,
Mr. Killigrew had been cooperating in the
distribution of Christmas baskets, and had
complained of not feeling well when hs
dropped in at the Lodge Home on the pre
ceding afternoon. He was stricken after
driving his car into the garage at his re.M-
dence,

Mr. Killigrew was born and educated in
New Bedford. He became an Elk in 1921
and entered at once into active work, being
elected E.R. in 1929, and Trustee for a
three-year term in 19.^0. During his terms
of office the Lodge prospered noticeably and
due in a large part to his effort, wa? able
to burn its mortgage in March, 1930, at
which time P.G.E.R. John F. Malley and
E. Mark Sullivan, present Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary, par
ticipated in the ceremonies. Mr, Killigrew
also served for a time on the Board of Trus
tees of the Mass. State Elks .Assn. He was
for 10 years Maritime Manager of the



Hathaway Oil Company and was always a
staunch friend of the numerous fishermen
plying in and out of the port. When news
of his death spread along the waterfront on
Christmas Eve, the flags of the fishing fleet
were lowered to half-mast.

A police escort led the funeral procession
from the Killigrew residence to St. Law
rence's Church, where a high requiem mass
was solemnized. The Elks marched in a
body from the Lodge Home and occupied
specially reserved pews. The group was in
two divisions, one consisting entirely of Past
Exalted Rulers of New Bedford Lodge.

James W. Phelan, P.E.R.

Twenty-Seven Candidates
Initiated by Lakeland, Fla., Lodge

Lakeland, Fla., Lodge, No. 1291, recently
held one of its liveliest and best attended
meetings of the past few years when D.D.
S. Lehr Miller, of Clearwater, paid his offi
cial visit. On that occasion the Lodge initi
ated a class of 27 candidates. A large num
ber of visitors from neighboring Lodges
were present and the Lodge room was
powded to capacity. At a succeeding meet
ing, five more candidates were initiated.

The Lodge is sponsoring and maintaining
a beautiful public park at the edge of the
City on State Road 1". With the aid of the
Ladies Auxiliary, headed by Mrs. Freer, wife
of E.R. John D. Freer, it is kept in excel
lent condition. Elks visiting Lakeland this
3'_ear will surely notice the park, as a life-
size stone elk, on the base of which is in
scribed "Elks Park," stands facing the high
way at the entrance to the plot of land.

William Sleitz, Secy.

News of Pueblo,
Colo., Lodge

Pueblo, Colo., Lodge, No. 90, has enjoyed
an active year. The Acts of Friendship pro
gram, as introduced by the Grand Exalted
Ruler, has provided the Lodge with oppor
tunities to perform several interesting and
compassionate acts of charity. Mr. Shan
non's pro-American program is also being
carried out by the Lodge with pronounced
enthusiasm. An active, though secret, Com
mittee watches every local Communist
gathering.

During the season many elaborate and en
tertaining social features have engrossed the
attention of Pueblo Elks. Big dances to
celebrate holidays, keno parties, stag parties
and varied kinds of entertainment are the
highlights of the social program.

During the month of February the An
nual Elks Show was presented. At the time
of writing, three gala nights were to be de
voted to the benefit of the Crippled Chil
dren's Fund. The show w^as scheduled to be
held in the beautiful Municipal Auditorium.
It was expected that the Fund would be
swelled by many hundreds of dollars.

W. J. McDonnal, Correspondent

Bemidji, Minn., Lodge
Initiates Record Class

Bemidji, Minn., Lodge, No. 1052, recently
initiated 73 candidates into the Order, a
record class. The candidates were admitted
at elaborate initiation ceremonies staged in
the Lodge Home. Known as the "Walter F.
Marcum Class" in honor of Past State Pres.
Marcum, P.D.D. and a P.E.R. of Bemidji
Lodge, the initiates received the degree from
the officers of Thief River Falls.Minn.,Lodge,
No. 1308. The visiting Elks were accom
panied by a delegation of 60 members from
the northwestern Minnesota City.

Following the ceremony a dinner was
served to 300 Elks from Bemidji and neigh
boring Lodges, including large delegations
from Hibbmg and Crookston as well as from
Thief River Falls. After dinner D.D. H. E.
Terrell addressed the gathering. F. J. Mc-
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N. y. Bun Stag VhotooTapher

Presiding Justice Francis Martin swearing in Ferdinand Pecora, E.R. of
New York Lodge, as Justice of the State Supreme Court; and, ri^ht. Justice
Martin swearing in James Garrett Wallace, P.E.R. of New York Lodge, as

Judge of General Sessions

Partlin acted as Toastmaster. The program
included a performance by a sleight-of-hand
artist and a concert by the Bemidji Elks Band
under the direction of E. E. Benson.

Initiation of the 73 candidates was accom
panied by the reinstatement of 35 former
members, thus swelling the roll by 108. This
is the largest group added to the Lodge mem
bership in its history. In connection with the
ceremony Bemidji Lodge published a ten-
page historical pamphlet and Mayor Tom
Smart declared the day of initiation "All-
Elks Day" with the downtown section making
use of the street flag display system in honor
of local and visiting Elks. The event, under
the direction of E.R. Larry Lindman, assisted
by numerous committees and others, was a
marked success.

W. F. Marcum, Past Stale Pres.

E.R. and P.E.R. of New York,
N. Y., Lodge, Become Judges

Ferdinand Pecora, E.R. of New York,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1, former member of the
Federal Securities and Exchange Commission,
who served as Counsel to the United States
Senate Banking Investigation, became a Jus
tice of the State Supreme Court recently.
Presiding Justice Francis Martin of the Ap
pellate Division of the First Department
came to the Supreme Court Building, and
before a throng of 500 friends, justices and
lawyers, swore in Mr. Pecora on the flower-
banked bench in one of the court rooms.

Mr. Pecora then donned the black judicial
robe and listened while members of the Bar
eulogized him for his past work and pre
dicted a bright future for him. Among the
speakers were former Secretary of State
Bainbridge Colby; George Z. Medalie, former
United States .Attorney; Joseph M. Pros-
kauer, former Justice; former Governor Na
than L. Miller; William M. Chadbourne;
Robert S. Johnstone, former Justice of Spe
cial Sessions; former Supreme Court Justice
Jeremiah T. Mahoney, and former Comp
troller Charles L. Craig.

James Garrett Wallace, Justice Pecora's
predecessor as Exalted Ruler of New York
Lodge, presented Justice Pecora with an
ivory gavel, the gift of members of the Dis
trict Attorney's office. Governor Herbert
H. Lehman appointed Mr. Pecora to the Su
preme Court Bench on January 8. and he
was confirmed a week later by the State
Senate.

By a curious coincidence Mr. Wallace was
also appointed recently as a member of the
Judicial Bar as Judge of the Court of Gen
eral Sessions. Confirmation of Governor
Lehman's appointment of former Assistant
District Attorney Wallace to this post was
unanimously confirmed by the New York
State Senate on the same day that Mr. Pe

cora was inducted into office. Shortly after
Mr. Wallace was also sworn into office by
Justice Martin. Judge Wallace succeeds the
late Judge Joseph E. Corrigan.

Harrisburg, Pa., Lodge
Initiates Large Class

Eighty-six new member? were recently
welcomed inlo the Order by Harrisburg, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 12, after the work of initiation
had been performed by E.R, Thomas R.
Wickersham and his staff of officers. Seven
former members of the Lodge were rein-
^ated. The class, named for the Dauphin
County Commissioner, was known as the
"M. Harvey Taylor Class." The occasion
was the first anniversary of the National
Class inaugurated by P'.G.E.R. Walter F.
Meier. Indications are that hereafter such
a class will be initiated annuallv by Harris
burg Lodge.

The initiation meeting marked a big niiiht
for No. 12, with visiting Elksattending from
18 Lodges. The program began with a re
ception for the candidates, followed by a
dinner for 330 Elks, including the candi
dates and their sponsors.

The officers conducted the ritualistic work
impressively, drawing forth much favorable
comment from the many Past Exalted Rulers
present, and from D.D. J. J. McNamara,
Jr., who made this night the occasion for his
official visit. State Pres. Scott E. Drum ex
pressed his gratification at the splendid work
that the Lodge is carrying on.

Admission of this cla^s brought the mem
bership list of No. 12 close to its one-time
1,200 mark. The increased income irom
dues and fees has also helped the Lodge
Treasury back to something like its pre-
depression financial condition, and con^.^-
quently has inspired new and beneticial
charitable work.

Herman A. Earley, Vice-

Pensacola, Fla., Lodge Honors
P.E.R. Vidal on Birthday

On the occasion of his 'Sth birthday,
P.E.R. \'incent J. Vidai was tendered a
chicken and oyster gumbo supper by Pensa
cola, Fla., Lodge, No. 497. Mr. Vidal is a
charter member of the Lodge, holding Mem
bership Card No. 1. He served as it? Sec
retary for 2$ consecutive vears. and was Ex
alted Ruler for one term" .As a testimonial
of appreciation for his services, an Honorary
Life Membership was presented to him sev
eral years ago. On his birthday he was
given a handsome lounging robe by the mem
bers of the Lodge.

Thomas A. Johnson, P.D.D.
{Conlinued on page 44)
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Maiden, Mass., Lodge Welcomes
D.D. Doucette Home

The homecoming of D.D. Frank C. Dou
cette, of Mass. N.E., was recently observed
by Maiden, Mass., Lodge, Xo. 965, at a meet
ing attended by many prominent Elks of the
State. Twenty-one Lodges of three districts
were represented.

Among those present were Past Grand Tiler
Michael H. McCarron, State Pres. William J.
Moore, many officers of the State Assn., and
a large number of Past District Deputies.
The oflicers and members of Maiden Lodge
presented Mr. Doucette with a diamond ring,
and Mr. Doucette, in turn, presented gifts to
two members of his suite—John G. Mac-
donald and Edward Devine, both P.E.R.'s of
Maiden Lodge. After the meeting a banquet
was served in Rotary Hall.

A number of fine addresses were made by
many of the dignitaries present. Music was
furnished by P.D.D. Frederick T. Strachan
and his orchestra from Winthrop Lodge. The
degree team of Medford Lodge—numbering
20 members and under the command of Capt"
Fitzhenry, 74-year-old Est. Loyal Knight-
participated in the initiation of a class of 11
candidates, During the evening the Team
gave an exhibition of intricate drill maneuvres.

Sidney J. Paine, Correspondent,
Wobiint, Muss., Lodge

Antlers Lodge Instituted
at St. Petersburg, Fla.

The junior branch of St. Petersburg Fla.
Lodge, No. 1224, the St. Petersburg,' Fla'
Lodge of Antlers, was recently installed, to
gether with its officers, at an impressive meet
ing held at the Lodge Home. Fifty-eight
youths between the ages of 18 and 21 were
initiated into membership. Already applica
tions from 40 more have been received.

The oflicers were installed bv D.D. S. Lehr
Miller of Ciearwater, assisted'by E.R.'j. B
McGuinness of St. Petersburg Lodge. The
officers include Jack Bushman, E.xalted
Antler; Bill Gower. Lead. Antler; Rill Wan-
street, Loyal Antler; Winston Rogers Re
corder, and Jimmy Crane, Treas. The offi
cers appointed at the installation are Bill
Joseph, Chaplain; Ted Stambaugh, Guard-
Bill Enwright, Guide, and Marshall Bibber
Sentinel. '

The New Smyrna Lodge championship de
gree team was in charge of the ritualistic
work. Speakerson the program included Mr
Miller and Mr. McGuinness; P, P, Pierce Jr '
Recorder of the St. Augustine, Fla,, Lodge of
Antlers; Capt. George M. Lynch, D. C Cox
and Herbert Redding.

J. B. McGiiinvess, E.R.

Boy Scout Troop an Asset to
Portsmouth, Va., Lodge

C. B. Packer, D.D. for Virginia, East re
cently visited his home Lodge, Portsmouth
No. 82, Attached to his official report was
a special report by the Chairman of the Boy
Scout Committee of the Lodge containing the
following information:

In A|>rii. 1934 Portsmouth I.otlgc voted
to sponsor a Boy Scout Troop for the hcn,.r.f
of midcrprivaeficd hoy.. Three weeks aft. '
ward 32 boys had aticl were rec-is-
tereri as Bov Scouts of America

The Scoutmaster Ass't Scoutmaster and
Chairman of the 1roo|> fommittee are ill
mcnihcrs of tlie I.odso and it is their liu'tv
to carry on scout activ.tirs as required l)v the
National Headquarters nf the Bov Scouts of
AnKTica. The Tronp was reKi.<itered with the
National f oinic.l of Boy Scouts as Troop No
206, Last summer the boys cnjoved wekenti
wmpiug try.s to the seasliore "and woods.
They carried thc.r scout haucilwok and studied
for advancement. Fn->t aid was practiced

D. D. Frank C. Doucette, second from lejt in ftont row. with his official
suite composed of P. E. R.'s of Maiden, Mass., Lodge on the occasion of

his homecoming visit. More than 500 Elks attended the meeting

cooking was iloiie over an open fire, and sema
phore signaliuR. swimming and various out
door spurts and activities were taught the boys
by the officers of the Ti-oop. Portsmouth
Lodge furnished the Troop with uniforms,
tents, the necessary flags for parades, first
aid su|ip!ies and a room of its own in the
Lodge Home. In this room are displayed the
various |>rojects turned in by the boys each
week.

When the Troop was only a month old it
won the personal ai>iiearancc award in the
semiannual rally held last Spring. In the
Fall rally it captured first honors in one event
ami second iu another out of seven events
anri with over 10 troops cotnpeting. The
officers of the Troop teach the boys to be
charitable and to do their good turn daily.
As a result, patients in nospitals receive
magazines and wood is chopped for the aged
women of the Colored Home. The boys have
given their services to the Chamber of Com
nierce and proved to be of great assistance
to Portsmouth I.odge when it was host tn
the Va. State Elks Assn. at its 1934 Conveu
tion and alfo when supplies, baskets and tov;
were gathered an<i distributed to the needy
last Christmas.

The members of the Lodge are proud of
the Troop and consider its organization and
maintenance one of their most important
charitable projects.

Frosthurg, Md., Elks
Aid Crippled Boy

Running home from school when he was
only eight years old, Robert Nagley, of Frost-
burg, Md., fell on the railroad tracks and his
right leg was severed by a train. .\n arti
ficial leg served him until a year ago, when
six years' wear and the natural growth of the
boy made the original cork leg unfit for use.

His father, with little or no work, was
unable to buy a new artificial leg, without
which the boy would have had to quit school.
Young Robert had passed his examinations
with honors in June and was promoted to
second year high school at the age of 14. Now.
in using the old leg, which was far too short
and in constant danger of collapse, he had to
bend so that his body was becoming crooked.
He lost weight, became weak, and saw the
end of his school days near. When the
1934-.'̂ 5 school year began he was still with

out his much needed appliance.
Last fall the Allegany County League for

Crippled Children, through its President, Miss
Henrietta Schwarzenbach, became interested
in the case, and about the same time Frost-
burg. Md,, Lodge, No. 470, agreed to pay for
a new leg. .Appropriately enough, the leg
reached young Nagley during the Christmas
holidays. His spirits improved, his health
became better, and his school work, always
satisfactory, rcached a high stage of e.xcellence.

When Miss Schwarzenbach had approved
the new leg, the bill for $125 was presented to
A. Charles Stewart, former Chairman of the
Board of Grand Trustees, a P.E.R, of Frost-
burg Lodge, and Pres. of the Board of County
Commissions of Allegany County. The Elks
had a check for payment in full in the mail
that night.

D.D. Lyons is Honored by
Sharon, Pa., Lodge

•Approximately 140 attended the testimonial
banquet held recently by Sharon, Pa., Lodge,
No. 10.5, in honor of D.D. John T. Lyons on
the occasion of his official visit to his home
Lodge. E.R. John Cifer, Jr., presided and
introduced George Mahaney, Jr., who acted
as Toastmaster. Others at the speakers' table
included Mr. Lyons, State .Assn., District and
Lodge officers, and many prominent local citi
zens, .\t the conclusion of the dinner, Mr.
Lyons was presented with a fine set of golf
clubs.

.At the Lodge meeting which followed a
class of seven candidates was initiated. A
feature of the meeting was the presentation
by the District Deputy of an honorary life
membership card to P.E.R. Frank Gilbert,
former Mayor of Sharon. Among those on
the speaking program were E.R, Cifer; State
Vice-Pres. Frank J. Lyons; Mayor James
Gormely of Franklin, Pres.. and Larry Ghent,
Vice-Pres., of the Northwest District; and
P.D.D,'s Howard Ellis and C. W. Herman
Hess.

£. C. Cohen, Secy.



Well known Florida Elks, including State Pres. Caspian Hale and D. D.
Alto Adams, at the Home of Eustis, Fla., Lodge, on the occasion of Mr.

Adams' official visit

Leominstery Mass., Lodge
Reports Progress

During the past winter Leominster, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 1237, has initiated about 40 new
members. It reports that it is on a sound
basis. The Lapsation Committee did excep
tionally good work, turning in a considerable
amount of cash and steadily bringing in re
instatements. The Lodge is comfortably es
tablished in its new Home. It was materially
assisted in the fitting up of its quarters by
the Friday Night Club, an auxiliary.

Meetings are well attended and particular
attention is paid to social activities. On the
occasion of the New Year's Party the dancing
and entertainment features were enjoyed by
275 Elks and their friends. The outstanding
event of the winter was the official visit of
D.D. Arthur L. Ryan of Webster, when a
class of 22 candidates was initiated. E.R.
J. J. Curley has already started several new
projects, one of which is a Spring Carnival
planned for the purpose of replenishing the
Lodge's treasury.

Milo H. Bemis, Correspondent

Antlers Lodge Sponsored
By Miami, Fla., Elks

Under the auspices of the Elks of Miami,
Fla., Lodge, No. 948, a number of young men
of the City recently formed the Miami, Fla.,
Lodge of Antlers. The membership is com
prised of a large group of representative
youths between the ages of 16 and 21.

The Miami Lodge of Antlers is one of 10
such organizations in the State. It was or
ganized by E.R. Hayes S. Wood. The officers
of the Antlers Lodge were recently elected
and installed. The ruling body includes Bob
Izor, Exalted Antler; Hardy Bryan, Jr., Lead.
.'Antler; Warren Pritchard, Lect. Antler; Al
De Boliac, Recorder; Henry Russell, Treas.;
Lloyd Knight, Guide; Bill McBroom, Chap
lain; Larkin McGriff, Guard, and Norman
Pate, Sentinel. Meetings are held weekly.

Caspian Hale, Pres.,
Fla. Stale Elks Assn.

Stamford, Conn., Lodge
Honors D.D. Cameron

D.D, William D. Cameron, of Stamford,
Conn., Lodge, No. 899, was honored not long
ago at the Elks Home in Stamford on the
occasion of his homecoming. A dinner was
held for out-of-town guests at the Hotel
Davenport. Later, at a regular Lodge session,
a class of seven candidates was admitted into
the Order. About 300 Elks from Connecticut,
New York and Rhode Island Lodges partici
pated in the program.

Speakers at the meeting included Past
firand Exalted Ruler James R, Nicholson;
D.D. James Dempsey, Jr., of New York,
East; D.D. Harry C. Smith of Connecticut,

East; State Pres. William H. Flood; State
Trustee Fred C. Riedell, Jr.; P.D.D. William
C. Twombly, of Connecticut, East, and
P.E.R. John Reddy of Stamford Lodge.
P.D.D.'s John J. Nugent, Charles E. Wood-
lock, Joseph M. Fitzgerald, Thomas \.
Skelly and Daniel J. Donovan, all of Connec
ticut, were present.

During the course of the program, Mr.
Cameron was presented with a handsome
traveling bag. The presentation was made
by Mr. twombly. E.R. Patrick H. Dempsey,
on behalf of Derby, Conn., Lodge, No. 571,
presented Mr. Cameron with an onyx desk set.

Augustus M. Dolsen

St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge
Celebrates the New Year

The largest crowd of St. .Augustine Elks to
gather together for a social affair in a long
time was present to celebrate the advent of
the New Year. Long before midnight on
New Year's Eve the hundreds of assembled
merrymakers had more than taxed the fa
cilities of the Columbus Club, where the
Charity New Year's Dance was held.

Shortly before midnight the noisemakers
and favors were distributed, and at twelve
sharp bedlam broke loose. The party was a
gay and joyous gathering which fittingly ob
served the spirit of the occasion. Chairman
Zinkan and his splendid supporting Commit
tee were congratulated on the success of their
New Year's Dance. Financially the affair
was a complete success. The proceeds will go
far toward alleviating suffering in St.
Augustine.

Elks Visit Winchester, Mass.,
Lodge to Honor New E.R.

Fully 200 Elks from 13 Lodges in the
Northeast, Southeast and Central Districts
of Massachusetts participated in the first
meeting of the newly elected and installed
Exalted Ruler of Winchester, Mass., Lodge,
No. 1445, Arthur J. Harty. The occasion
was marked by the official visit of D.D.
Edward W. Sheehan. A class of candidates
was initiated into the Order by the degree
team of Medford, Mass., Lodge, No. 915,
under the direction of Est. Lect. Knight
Captain Charles Fitzhenry.

High Elk officials present at the meeting
included the Hon. E. Mark Sullivan, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judiciary; Past Grand Tilers John P. Bren-
man and Michael H. McCarron; D.D. .Alfred
P. J. Pinel; State .Assn, Treasurer Bernard
E. Carbin; Edward L, Lutsky, Chairman of
the Credentials Committee of the State
.Assn,; John F. Burke, 3rd State Vice-Pres,;
Past Pres. Edward D. Larkin, and P.D.D,'s
Harry Gleason, John F. McGann, H. Wesley
Curtis and Fred H, Scholl.

Sidney J. Paine, Correspondent

The Elks Magazine

Candidates Initiated into
Montpelier, Vt., Lodge

The first class of candidates to be initiated
in 1935 into Montpelier, Vt., Lodge, No. 924,
recently took the degree of the Order before
48 members of the Lodge. The program
opened with a turkey dinner for all, including
the candidates. During the course of the din
ner a program of entertainment was pre
sented. After the meeting the members, and
those newly admitted, adjourned to the club
rooms for the enjoyment of several variety
acts, among them being a ''Russian ballet
dance" by P.E.R, D. Gould. The Eleven
O'clock Toast was rendered by Mr. Gould
and P.E.R. E. B. Armstrons.

P. E. Hill, Sccy.

New Smyrna, Fla.. Lodge
Visited by D.D. Adams

D.D. Alto .Adams, of Fort Pierce, recently
paid his official visit to New Smyrna, Fla,,
Lodge, No. 1557. After making an examina
tion of the books Mr. Adams was entertained
with his wife at the home of F. D. Bristley,
a member of the Lodge. In the evening a
banquet was held in his honor with 40 Elks
in attendance, many of them from neighbor
ing Lodges. After dinner a regular Lodge
meeting took place and an initiation of candi
dates was performed. Later a social session,
with a midnight lunch, was enjoyed by about
50 members and visitors.

During the course of the evening stirring
talks were made by Mr. Adams and Pres.
Caspian Hale, of the Fla. State Elks Assn.
The class which had been inducted into mem
bership was named the Caspian Hale Class
in honor of the State President.

J. L. Byrum, P.E.R.

Portsmouth, Va., Lodge Visited
By D.D. C. B. Packer

Portsmouth, Va,, Lodge, Xo. 82, recently
entertained on the occasion of the official
visit of C. B, Packer, D.D, for \'irginia East,
to his home Lodge, The aft'air began at 6:.S0
P,M. with a banquet in the Lodge Home.
Covers were laid for more than 300 guests.

A regular Lodge meeting followed the
banquet with Mr, Packer delivering the prin
cipal address. Sharing honors with the Dis
trict Deputy was J. Grover Mayo, Secy, of
Portsmouth Lodge and immediate Past Pres.
of the Va. State Elks Assn, Mr. Mayo was
presented with a beautiful easy chair as a
token of the Lodge's appreciation. State
\'icc-Pres, W. Camp Abbott made the pre
sentation. Included in the evening's program
was the initiation of the "C. B, Packer Class"
of candidates.

Among the visitors to the Lodge on this
occasion were: Past Pres. Cecil M. Robert
son, P.D.D. M. B. Wagenheim, the Exalted
Rulers of Suffolk, Norfolk and Newport News
Lodges, a large delegation from Richmond
Lodge, and many others. This enjoyable
event marked the completion of the official
visits of Mr, Packer.

M. L. Hudgins. P.E.R.

News from Rome,
N. Y., Lodge

Rome, N. Y., Lodge, No, 96, reports with
pride that P.E.R. Dr. John F. Box, long
identified with Fort Stanwix Council, Boy
Scouts of America, has been awarded the
Silver Beaver for meritorious service to the
Council. The Silver Beaver is the highest
award available to Scouts. In the presence
of D.D. F. Arthur Miller of Herkimer, Rome
Lodge recently initiated a clas< of five candi
dates. On Past Exalted Rulers'Night another
class was scheduled to join the membership.

The Lodge mourns the recent loss of John
J. Millberger, a charter member, who died on
January 6 at the age of 79 Originally a
member of Utica. N. Y., Lodge. No. .33. Mr.
Millberger dimitted and became a charter



March, 193S

member when Rome Lodge was organized.
Attendance at meetings of Rome Lodge has

been spurred by the innovation of post-
meeting programs in the grill, at which times
the chair officers alternate in securing inter
esting speakers. To date the speakers have
included Capt. Stephen McGrath, of Troop
D, State Police, a P.E.R, of Oneida, N. Y.,
Lodge, Xo. 767, and four members of the
Syracuse International Leaaue Hockey Club,
each of whom told of the fine points of pro
fessional hockey.

Martin R. Marriott,
Est. Led. Kiiight

Altoona, Pa., Lodge Aids
Needy of C 07)} m unity

Charity Ball, admittance to which was
secured by the presentation of groceries, was
given recently by Altoona, Pa., Lodge, No.
102. As a result, supplies approximating a
value of S1,000 were distributed to the needy
of the community. Altoona Lodge has car
ried on a vast amount of charity work during
the past year. The Lodge has been broadcast
ing weekly, asking for subscriptions from the
public for the Needj- Children's Fund which
it established some time ago for as long a
time as the work can be kept up. It has put
at least 50 children back in school by supply
ing them with needed clothing.

J. P. Harloiv, Secy.

Palatka, Fla., Lodge Holds
"Visitation Night"

"Visitation Night," inaugurating a move
ment to bring better cooperation among the
Lodges of Florida, was observed recently at
the Home of Palatka. Fla., Lodge, No. 1232,
with 50 visiting members from Jacksonville
New Smyrna and De Land Lodges in at
tendance. The visitation was under the di
rection of M. Frank O'Brien of Jacksonville
4th Vice-Pres. of the Fla. State Elks Assn.[
under whose jurisdiction Palatka Lodge
comes in the carrying out of the Assn's.
state-wide program. The delegation accom
panying Mr. O'Brien from Jacksonville num
bered about 40 and made the trip by motor
bus.

With E.R, VV. A, Williams, Jr., of Palatka
Lodge, presiding, a good-will speaking pro
gram was carried out. Among those de
livering addresses were State Pres. Caspian
Hale; Past Pre.^.'s L. F. Chapman, Superin
tendent of the Fla. State Prison, and Harold
Colee, present State .Assn. Secy.; E.R. L, c
Molt, P.E.R.'s T, J. Heaney, Fred T. Nooney
and O. M. Terry, and Rep, jack Frost, all of
Jacksonville Lodge; and P.E.R. I. \Valter
Hawkins of De Land Lodge.

Lonsford, Pa., Lodge Stages
Homecoming to D.D. Lewis

Homecoming night, a testimonial bv Lans-
ford, Pa,, Lodge, No. L'?.U, to D.D. Winfre'd
D. Lewis, provided the occasion for a gather
ing of over 300 Elks in the Lodge rooms re
cently. It was one of the most outstanding
social events held in the Lodge's 19 years of
exi.stence.

Included in the large attendance were
Scott E. Drum, Pres. of the Pa. State Elks
Assn.; Past Pres. S. Clem Reichard; and
P.D.D.'s Robert F, Adam and Robert W
Davies. Sizeable representations of Elks
from the Lodges of Hazleton, Sayre, Freeland
and Wilkes-Barre were also present. The
testimonial featured many and varied forms
of entertainment, and an appetizing lunch was
served.

Nineteen new members of the Order, initi
ated a day or so before, were present to pay
their respects as a first act of homage to Mr
Lewis. Lansford Lodge, through the medium
of P.E.R. Frank Heister, Jr., presented the
guest of honor with a life membership in the
Order as a token of the gratitude and esteem
in which he is held.

H. H. Kncis, Secy.
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Prominent New York State Elks, the officers of Newburgh, N. Y., Lodge,
and a class of 21 candidates they initiated into the Lodge. The class was
named the "Charles J. Mullen Class" in honor of the District Deputy who

also is pictured above

Lynchburg, Va., Lodge Initiates
40 on Night of D.D.'s Visit

Forty new members were admitted into
Lynchburg, Va., Lodge, No. 321, before a
company of 275 Elks who had gathered to
greet D.D. Benjamin P. Kushner, of Danville
Lodge, No. 227, on the occasion of his offi
cial visit. Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred
Harper introduced Mr. Kushner, paying per
sonal tribute to him and praising the splen
did work that he has accomplished.

Mr. Kushner spoke at some length, com
mending Lynchburg Lodge upon its success
ful and meritorious work during 1934, and
congratulating the 40 candidates who had
been initiated. A banquet was given in
honor of the District Deputy at the Virginia
Hotel prior to the meeting. It was attended
by the officers and P.E.R.'s of the Lodge.
After the meeting a buffet lunch and old
time social session was enjoyed in the grill
room of the Lodge Home.

R. Chess McGhee, P.D.D.

Oswego, N. Y., Lodge Honors
D.D. James A. Kinney

D.D. James A. Kinney was recently pre
sented with an Honorary Life Membership
Card on the occasion of his official visit to
his home Lodge, Oswego, N, Y., No. 271.
Over l.=!0 members attended the meeting, in
cluding representatives from all of the 10
Lodees in the West Central District of New-
York. The presentation, following an elab
orate banquet and vaudeville entertainment,
was made by E.R. John M. Lyke,

r. L. Terrott, Correspondent

D.D. James A. Ellis Makes
Twenty Official Visits

D.D. James A, Ellis, of Carnegie, Pa.,
Lodge, No. S31, has made 20 official visits.
On the occasion of his homecoming visit, 170
members from 19 Lodges were present. The
guests included 12 P.D.D.'s, three Past State
Pres.'s, two State Trustees and all the officers
and members of the E.xecutive Committee of
the Southwest District. At the conclusion
of the meeting 250 full-course turkey din
ners were served to the Elks and to the
eight daughters and the son of Paul D. Carr,
Secy, of Braddock, Pa.. Lodge, No. 883, who
furnished the entertainment.

Mr. Ellis has been enthusiastically received
at all of his visitations. Large classes have
been initiated and the work of the officers
has been cxceiient. It is felt that a splendid
j'car is in prospect for the S.W. Dist. of Pa.
A visit to Etna, Pa., Lodge, No. 932, com
pleted the District Deputy's schedule. Two
hundred and four members of 15 Lodges
were present.

J. E. Franks, P.E.R.

Harry B. Murdoch Becomes E.R.
of Asheville, N. C., Lodge

Harry B. Murdoch, formerly Est. Lead.
Knight of Asheville, N. C., Lodge, No. 1401,
was elected recently to the post of Exalted
Ruler to fill out the unexpired term of the
late Claude B. Harrison, who died suddenly.
All officers of the Lodge were advanced one
post from the office of Tiler up to the posi
tion vacated by Mr. Murdoch.

Mahanoy City, Pa., Lodge
Honors Old Timers

The Elks of Mahanoy City, Pa., Lodge,
No. 695, recently paid honor to those mem
bers who have been on the rolls for 20 years
or more. Each was presented with a diploma
at the Lodge session. Among the honored
guests were 16 P.E.R.'s, each of whom de
livered a four-minute speech reciting the out
standing events of his term. During the
course of the session two candidates were
initiated with an excellent exemplification of
the ritual by the Lodge's degree team.

Dr. A. T. Liachowitz, E.R.

Many Entertained at Dinner
By Uniontown, Pa., Lodge

The fourth annual New Year Dinner for
the worthy poor of the district was served by
Uniontown, Pa., Lodge, No. 370. The 1,800
guests included men, women and children.
The great majority of those present were
youngsters, and 30 were orphans from a local
institution. The guests also enjoyed an enter
tainment at the Penn-State Amusement The
atre under the auspices of the Lodge. Din
ner, prepared by the Ladies' Aid Society and
served by 25 members of Uniontown Lodge,
was given in the dining room of the Third
Presbyterian Church. The Rev. E. C. Pires,
Pastor of the Church, cooperated with the
Lodge.

H. N. Keller, Secy.

Social Activities of
Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge

Held in the Lodge Home under the aus
pices of Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1515,
a Ladies' Smoker and Dance attracted a
crowd of over 300 persons. The Entertain
ment Committee, headed by Isidor Ludman,
arranged for the presentation of a fine pro
gram—under the direction of George Kohl-
meier—which included a number of special
ties, both singing and dancing. The other
members of the Committee were George
Peterson, Joe Meyers, Emil Stahl, Joe Kelly,
Martin Cook, Joe Goodman and George
Hall.

Kenneth S. Franklin,
Publicity Chairman
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Above: Bohn
Grim, Leon
Stroup, Raymond
Reed and Donald
Breiv, of Slurffis,
Michigan, Lodge,
nvith their hag of
game killed in
northern Michi
gan during the
fast hunting sea
son. The big bear
in the center of
the picture ivas
turned over to

Sturgis Lodge and
nearly 100 mem
bers enjoyed the
feed that resulted
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Elkdom Outdoors
J. H. Hamilton and Wilbur B. Hart

Associate Field Sports Editors

Above, Left to Right: Alex Auchinachie,
Frank Murray, Eddie Ruell {guide),
Francis Jessie {guide), Hou.ard Thurs-
ton, Earl Parker, Elmer Terrell, Louis
Hart and Lynn Button, of Binghamton,
N. Y., Lodge, ivith their kill of deer
taken at Tupper Lake, in the Adirondack
Mountains. Each member of the party
killed a large buck. Although they icere
in camp for a iveek, the deer ivere killed
in just under tixio days' hunting time

Left: A. B. Karpe, of Shreoeport, La.,
Lodge {left), travels n long v:ay for his
deep-sea fishing, but gets results. The
fish is a marlin sicordfish and lacighed
218 pounds. U was caught off the coast of
Catalina Island—a fisherman's paradise

Above: J'ince T.
Hobhs and H. J.
IVirbel, of Ham
ilton, Ohio, Lodge
luith their tico
crack bird dogs
and a fine hag of
pheasants killed
during the recent
hunting season

Below: IVilliam
F. {"Red")
Cloone, of Minot,
N. D., Lodge,
v^ith his prize-
win fling ^
pound bldck bass
taken at his se
cret fishing place
outside of Minot
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Lesson in Palmistry..
Drip a drop
Of Old Overholt rye
On your palm
Rub your hands together
And sniff...

A simple test
Of whiskey quality
Long known to experts

The rich bouquet
Of Old Overholt

Will make you think
Of sunny grain fields
Out Dakota way
Of fragrant oak
Charred by coopers
Zesty yeast
And sweet hill water

These are the only ingredients
In Old Overholt rye
They explain its wholesome goodness

They explain also
Why gentlefolk
For a century and a quarter
Have uncorked this regal drink
With pride
For guests of quality

Try a taste I

r

iSiEfflEiiWiilE:
BOTTLED IN BOND

Bm. U. 6. P*t. Off

THIS EMBLEM PROTECTS VOU
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The SENSATION in

Air-Cooled PIPES

AIRFLOW

A Man's Pipe
O Large bowl holds suffi

cient tobacco forareal,
comforting smoke.

Easily Cleaned i
©Spiralairchannel.big J

enough to do the job m
right, catches all sludge,
easiiycleaned—justslip
spiral out and clean like
an ordinary pipe.

Double-Barreled
©Extra air-cool-

ing chamber
assures cool, clean, ,
dry smoke. No
other pipe hns it.

/PATENT
[pending

1935

Wo^
f
1^0:

NOW!
FOR A

LASTING COOL Smoke
AIRFLOW is a gentleman's quality-pipe

—a hand finished masterpiece in pipe mak
ing—made from selected briar roots (if a root
isn't perfect, it doesn't make an Airflow), with
the beautiful, smooth, natural true briar finish.
One size; one shape; sold at one price—$7.50.

Guaranteed for 5 Years
The exclusive patented features of Airflow in no way
weaken its construction. The easy-cleaning parts will
stand years of use. Study the photograph and see how
simple and effective are the improvements. No juices,
flakes or ash can come through the two air channels.

BE FIRST to Smoke One
TRTAT OTTFTTR Smoke an Airflow 10 days andlIU/VLa V»/rr£jI\ if youare not completely satis
fied, return it and we will promptly refund your money.

BEAUTIFUL HANDY
Pipe &TobaccoPouch

rorrrlVEiL Pipe.
A practical, fine calfskin
combination Pipe and
Tobacco Holder, with
your 3-letter mono^am in
22-Kgoidon it. (This pouch
alone is worth S2.d0.) A com
plete pipe set you'll be proud
to own and happy to enjoy.

LANDON & WARNER 3-LETTER
360 No. Michiaan Av^. Oan». P.19 MONoCbaM
CHICASO, ILL. I I

GENTLEMEN: Yes. send me the I '
AIRFI.OVV for Ifl-day trial under moncy-back-if-I-
am-not-satiafii.-(l aerocment. Also the free pouch with
my monosiam in gold. ^

a$7.50Enelosed a$J defiosU.SendC.O.D.

TOWN STATB-

'PLEASE MAIL OBEPOL CARD CATALGO •'
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Thoroughbred
(Continued from page IS)

he muttered. The watch passed without in
cident and he went back to his bunk with a
feeling of thankfulness.

Again next night Marsden peered into the
darkness. There was a tiny breeze from
right ahead; just breeze enough to carry the
smoke astern. But a heavy swell was run
ning, so that the steamer's bow was high on a
ridge at one moment and deep in a trough
at the nest. Of a sudden he stiffened. Then,
sure that it had been only imagination that
had caused him to see a dark shape in the
blackness ahead, he relaxed. But almost at
once there came to his nostrils the acrid
smell of coal smoke. He sprang to the en
gine-room telegraph, rang the engines full
astern, and as he did so shouted a quick
order to the man at the wheel. "What is
it?" came the tense voice of the skipper who,
at the first Jangle of the telegraph, had leapt
from his bunk and to the bridge.

"I've seen no light, sir," said Marsden,
"but the wind's from dead ahead and I
smelt smoke." And as he spoke there
twinkled from the blackness the hastily
lighted lights of another steamer.

A S the two vessels drew apart, missing
each other by less than a biscuit toss, Marsden
heard his skipper's voice again. "Fine work,
mister! That's the first time I ever heard
of an officer saving two ships by using bis
nose."

In a few minutes Marsden was alone again.
His ship was safe. He had saved her. But
suppose that he hadn't saved her? How

. would he have behaved then? The old dis
trust of himself was there in full force. With
the danger over, he trembled.

"It'll mean quick promotion for you,
Marsden," said the first mate next day.
"Just as soon as you get your mate's license

, you'll be finding yourself first mate." Mars
den shuddered. Only a few days ago he had
been dreading the responsibility of a second
mate's job, and now here he was with the
likelihood of far greater responsibility facing
him.

A WEEK later Marsden was roused in his
watch below by a sailor who told him that
the skipper wanted him. Hurriedly dress
ing, he was aware that the ship had stopped
and that a boat was being lowered away.

"There you are, mister! There's your
new ship," said Marsden's skipper when he
stepped to the bridge, and he saw, close by,
a passenger steamer with her decks crowded
with people. "Her mate's sick," continued
the skipper. "He asked me to let him have
my mate. Neither of his junior officers have
a mate's license. I'm not going to spare
him my mate. I've recommended you."
.And, as Marsden stared blankly at him, he
asked, "What's the matter, mister? Aren't
you pleased?"

Marsden managed to stammer, "Yes, sir.
Thank you a lot."

"Queer fellow," thought the skipper. "Not
a quiver in him the other night when we
came within a tick of collision, and now he's
so excited he goes dead white!"

-At four that afternoon Marsden went up
to take his new ship's bridge. His new skip
per had barely spoken to him. In the eyes
of the second and third mates he had read
no good will. When he went to the saloon
for dinner that evening he was aware of
the passengers' eyes upon him. "They think
I'm too young," he thought. As he took his
place at the first mate's table, a woman
asked, "And how long have you been at

sea?" The words angered him. He replied
curtly, "Long enough, madam." And thence
forth no one spoke to him throughout the
meal. He sensed their disapproval.

The ship was beginning to lift to a long
slow swell when Marsden went to the bridge
after dinner. When the third mate_ relieved
him at eight o'clock he went to his cabin,
shut the door, and sat down to think. What
evil fate had brought him here, he wondered.
Mate, and with no license to be mate. And
then it occurred to him that did anything
go wrong, he would perhaps be exonerated
for that very reason. And then he instantly
loathed himself for the thought. "Always a
coward," he muttered. "It can't go on.
Sooner or later I'll be found out for what I
am." There was a rap at his door and at
his "Come in," the ship's doctor entered.

"How's the sick mate?" asked Marsden,
and at once despised himself. For the
thought that had prompted the question had
been a hope that the sick mate might soon
be fit to take his place again.

"A very sick man," replied the doctor,
and added, "How do you like your new
ship?"

"I was never in a passenger steamer be
fore," replied Marsden.

"One of those tough windjammer chaps,
eh?" asked the doctor, and without waiting
for an answer, added, "Well, you look as
though you could stand plenty of responsi
bility."

Marsden felt a quick desire to tell the
doctor everything, but controlled it.

"How about coming down to see the sick
mate?" asked the doctor. "Hes an.xious to
meet you." , , ». •.

"You've got my sympathy, old man, said
the sick mate when Marsden was seated be
side his bunk. Marsden started, wondering
what the words could mean. And then the
other added, "The skipper's a one-man navi
gator."

Marsden had heard of one-man navigators;
skippers who, paying no attervtion to their
officers' reckonings, navigated by their own
entirely. , . ,

"If you and the second and third mates
all put her sixty miles away from where he
put her, he wouldn't so much as work his
figures over again," continued the sick mate,
and added, "How do you like the second
and third?" . „

"They don't seem to like me very much,
answered Marsden. , • ^

"They're sore because you've b'̂ ^n put
over their heads You've dropped
lovely billet." said the sick mate.

Back in his own cabin, Marsden sat down
to try to think. A one-man navigator for
skipper, fellow officers who were jealous of
him, passengers who thought him too young
for his job. He'd never trusted himself, and
now here he was in a ship where no one
trusted him!

At noon next day Marsden
the ship's position and reported jipdmgs
to the skipper. The skipper noddej and
said nothing. Marsden noted
the second nor third mates
positions, which corresponded
his own. When the skipper left the t)"dp
he went into the chart room,
chart, and saw that the skipper had pr ked
the ship's position thirty miles u?
eastward than his own figures P ^e^-
If the skipper was right, the ^hipw^ steer
ing a safe course. But if he was wrong, she
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was on a course that must put her ashore.
He came from the chart room and said to
the second mate, "The skipper puts her
thirty miles farther east than we do." The
second shrugged his shoulders, as much as
to say, "None of my business."

_A passenger spoke to Marsden as he took
his place at the lunch table. Too preoccu
pied to hear, he made no reply. No one
spoke to him again throughout the meal.
He was in his cabin later when the skipper
sent for him. "Mr. Marsden, this isn't a
cargo boat. You're expected to behave in
a gentlemanly manner to the passengers,"
said he.

"I'm sorry, sir," said Marsden, flushing.
He tried to mention the ship's position, but
could not. He went to the promenade deck,
where some passengers were playing shuffle-
board. As he sat down amongst the on
lookers a woman asked, "Were you ever
wrecked, Mr. Mate?"

"Not yet," replied Marsden, unthinkingly.
"Goodness! You don't expect to be

wrecked this voyage, I hope!" exclaimed the
woman. He contrived to retain his com
posure and said, "No, Indeed. I should say
not!"

"What would you do if we were wrecked?"
asked a man.

Looking down to the blue sea, Marsden
felt the old horror grip him. What would
he do? There were sharks in that blue sea,
he knew. Long swells lifted and dropped
the ship's bows. Here and there white caps
were appearing as the breeze freshened. He
pictured the ship aground in that swell, with
sharks all about her, and himself losing his
head and behaving like a cur.

"You haven't answered my question, Mr.
Mate," said the passenger. He managed to
reply, calmly, "We're not going to be
wrecked." As he walked away the passen
gers exchanged glances. One said, "I don't
much care for the new mate." Another said,
"He's too young. It ought not to be al
lowed."

Alone in his cabin again, Marsden tried
to think what to do. There was one thing
he could do, at any rate. At four o'clock
he took a p.m. longitude siirht and worked
his ficures back to noon. They set the ship
in the same postion that his former sight
had done. He went to look for the skipper
and found him talking with a group of
passengers. "What is it?" asked the skipper.
He replied, "I should like to speak to you a
moment, sir,"

Alone with the skipper, Marsden said,
"I've taken a p.m. sight, sir. My position
corresponds with my former position."

"You've an error somewhere," said the
skipper, and returned to the passengers.

P ACING the bridge in his afternoon watch.
Marsden saw the white caps grow ever more
numerous as the breeze freshened. "If I'm
right, she'll go ashore at about five in the
morning," he thought. How could he and
the other two mates all be wrong, he won
dered. But he knew that it was possible.
When he went down to dinner the ship was
tumbling about a good deal. The only
passenger who showed up at his table was
the man who had asked what he would do
in case of wreck. As he sat down, the man
called, "You didn't answer my question, Mr.
Mate." Hoping to change the subject, he
said. "You must be an old traveller. The
ship's motion doesn't seem to bother you."

"That's so. But what about my ques
tion?" said the passenger.

"I don't know. We don't think about
such thinizs,'' ?aid Marsden.

"You certainly ought to think about
them, sir," said the passenger.

Marsden hurried through his meal and up
to the deck. Presently the skipper met him.

(Continued on page 40)

DOUGLASS MONTGOMERY

Universal star. Jumped from Broad
way to Hollywood in 1930. Now play
ing in "The Mystery ofEdwin Drood."
A Union Leader smoker since 1932.
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time!"everL|

I'M NO economics ex
pert, but I appreciate

a bargain. And at 10^ a
tin. Union Leader is the
best tobacco bargain
I've ever found.

No better tobacco grows
than Union Leader's old,
mellow Kentucky Bur-
ley. So I pass up the ex
pensive pipe mixtures. I
lay my dime on the
"Leader" every time!
(Great in cigarettes, too.)

© p. Lorillard Co.. Inc.

LNION LEADER

THE GREAT A\1ERICAM SIV10KE



^ '\\\\
WHEN A SMELLER

/\V ,
NEEDS/A friend;

The hound's nose was keen and alert.
The hunter's pipe was strong and

neglected. So the rabbit trotted safely
back to his home and missus.

A few pipe cleaners and a tin of mild,
fragrant tobacco like Sir Walter Raleigh
would have put a happier ending to the
hunt. Sir Walter's an extremely gentle
tobacco, a blend of Kentucky Burleys
fragrant as the woods in springand mild
as a May morning. Well-aged, slow-
burning, it has become a national favorite
in mighty short order. Try a tin. You'll
find it kept fresh in heavy gold foil.

BrowD & Williamson Tobacco Corporation
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. E-53
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{Continued jrom page 39)
"What did that passenger want to know?"
he asked.

"He wanted to know what I'd do if the
ship were wrecked, sir," said Marsden.

With a contemptuous grunt, the skipper
strolled off.

As soon as possible after nightfall Mars
den took the ship's position by a star. It
corresponded with his former position ex
actly. Should he go and tell the skipper
that he declined to be responsible if the ship
were held to her course? But suppose that,
after all, there was somewhere some extraor
dinary error in his reckonings? Trying to
think what to do, he paced the deck. A few
more hours and, if he were right, he must
face the crisis. "I'd be sure to lose my
head," he muttered. And then it camc to
him that there was a way whereby he could
make things absolutely sure. Perhaps the
skipper would permit him to have the ship
slowed down and to take soundings. Sound
ings would prove things at once, with no
possible question.

The skipper had turned in. His cabin was
in darkness. At Marsden's rap his light went
on. "What is it now?" he asked querulously.

"Have you any objection to my taking
soundings, sir?" asked Marsden.

The skipper's light went out. From the
darkness came a gruff "Yes, I have. There's
no occasion to take soundings."

Again Marsden paced the deck. Suddenly
a voice behind him exclaimcd, "Hello! Don't
you windjammer chaps ever need to sleep?"
He turned to see the doctor. "I'm not sleepy
tonight," he replied. Looking at him cu
riously, the doctor ?aid, "Don't let your re
sponsibilities worry you too much, old man."
Then the doctor was gone and he was alone
once more.

"One more hour," thought Marsden when
he took the bridge over from the second
mate at four in the morning. The hour
passed, and still the ship ploughed on. "The
skipper was right after all," he thought. And
now he breathed deep, for at last his mind
was made up. It had been a grisly mistake
for him to have ever come to sea. He
couldn't face the sort of things that an officer
must be prepared to face. When the voyage
was done he'd quit the sea!

The ship lifted her bows high to a swell.
Higherand highershe rose, and higher. Then,
with a swift rush, she dipped deep to the
trough. Marsden was flung to his knees in
the darkness, but was instantly up. And in
that instant pandemonium had broken loose
on the decks below him. He had a glim^e
of a woman in a white nightgown. He
heard the wail of a terrified child and saw
men running. There was shouting and
swearing. And then the skipper was on the
bridge He saw the skipper plainly by the
light of the after masthead light. He
was bareheaded, barefoot, in his pajamas,
and one hand clutched to his breast- For
a moment he stood so, then dashed into
the chart room. Expecting to hear the order
to get the boats away, Marsden stepped after
him. But no order came. The skipper was
paying no attention to him or to anything,
but was rummaging in a drawer.

Marsden saw the skipper take a revolver
from the drawer. And then his arms were
round the skipper and they were struggling
for possession of the revolver. And then
Marsden was aware of the doctor looking
amazedly on and knew at once that he was
thinking that the skipper wanted to shoot
the officer in whose watch the ship had gone
ashore.

"It's himself he wants to shoot," gasped
Marsden. And before the doctor could
raise a hand the skipper had lifted the re
volver and had fired it, Marsden saw a red
splotch widen at the skipper's shoulder,

"Look after him, doctor," ordered Marsden
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and, with the revolver in his own hand now,
leaped down to the deck.

"Steady, everyone! Steady!" shouted
Marsden, not a quiver in him.

The second mate appeared, and at his
heels the third.

"Get the boats away! Women and chil
dren first!" ordered Marsden. The man who
had asked him what he'd do in case of wreck
ran by. He grasped and held him. Other
men were running for the boats. "Steady!
Steady! I don't want to have to shoot!" he
called. And then he lifted the revolver and
fired into the air, and the rush stopped at
once. Men with chalk-white faces were
staring at him. Women were staring at him.
"Please don't get excited, ladies and gentle
men!" he said. "There's lots of time if you
all do as you're told." He might have been
taking the tickets at the door of a theater
where some popular show was running, so
entirely unconcerned did his tones seem. He
was aware of a small child clinging to one
of his legs. He lifted it to his arms. "It's
all right, sonny," he said. "Nothing's going
to hurt you."

While boat after boat was swung out
and filled with people, Marsden walked
calmly up and down, the child in one arm,
the revolver in his other hand. Soon the
second and third mates' boats were gone,
and two more boats in charge of quarter
masters. The child he had put into the sec
ond mate's boat, the first boat away. There
was only one boat left now. Into it he sent
the last of the men passengers, amongst them
the one who had asked him what he would
do in case of wreck. "Don't be frightened,'
he said, patting the man's shoulder, and
added, smiling: "You know now. Then he
had the sick mate placed in the boat and
called to the doctor to bring the wounded
skipper. , ,,,,

The skipper looked wildly rc»und. 1 ve
got to stay by the ship," he cried.

The doctor caught Marsden s eyes and
said, "He's not badly hurt if we can keep
him quiet. But he must be kept quie •

Struggling to free himself from the hold
of the doctor and a sailor, the skipper cried
again, "I've got to stay by the ship.

"It's all right, sir," said Marsden. Im
going to stay by the ship. You don t need
to worry about the ship at all. The skip
per stared at him blackly, but was at once
quiescent. They passed him into the boat,
and the doctor jumped into ^

"Come on, Mr. Mate!" called the doctor,
"All right, doctor. Get away now! or

dered Marsden.
"Come along! Come along, Mr. Mate!

urged the doctor, and pointed to the shipper
lying unconscious in the boat s bottorn.^

"Obey orders! Get away at once, re
torted Marsden sharply.

Alone on the grounded ship, Marsden
watched the boat,=' lights vanish into the
distant darkness. Soon after they were gone
the dawn opened. The sea was empty, i-ar
from the hidden reef, the shore was nowhere
to be seen. The ship was slowly settling,
going deeper and deeper into
Swells were breaking over her m ^
now. Sharks swam all about
very nice," said Marsden_ to hitn?
took the revolver from his pocket. nis
will be better than that." , , ...

Soon only the bridge and b^^^^eck
were left above the sea. Marsden leaned on
the bridge rail and watched the swarming
sharks. Suddenly he flung the revolver to
the sea. "A man doesn't kill himself he
muttered. "That sort of thing
He went into the chart room and shut the
door behind him. Soon water came tiicklmg
in under the door There wasn't a quiver m
him as he watched it grow steadily deeper.

Time passed. The ship had ceased set
tling. But Marsden knew that it was low
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tide and that when the tide rose it must
engulf her. He was tired. He lay down on
the settee, folded his arms on his breast and
went to sleep.

He didn't hear the chart room door open.
It was the doctor's words that roused him.
"We've come for you, Mr. Mate. All the
boats are safe; everyone picked up."

Marsden opened drowsy eyes. Rubbing
a hand across his forehead, he murmured,
"There aren't any bears." Then, wide
awake, he rose and saw the rescuing steamer
close.

w HAT on earth had you been dreaming
about when you said, 'There aren't any
bears'?" asked the doctor as he and Mars
den walked the deck of the rescuing steamer
that evening. "How in the name of every
thing could a fellow dream about bears
when in such a fix as you were?"

"Bears?" asked Marsden. "Bears, eh?"
And he laughed contentedly. And that was
all that the doctor could get out of him.

He's Captain Marsden now. In com
mand of a crack liner at twenty-five. Had
to pay a bit of a price for it, eh? Lucky he
had the stuff in him to see him through, eh?
It just goes to show the folly of being rough
with a thoroughbred.

Xhey Used to
Call It Pool

(Conlinued from page 17)

"I won the lag and, playing steadily, ran
away to a 64-0 lead before he found his
game. He made seven, then 10, and we were
64-17, still a comfortable margin. But he
kept gaining. Before long the score was
93-68 in my favor, but the whole situation
had changcd. Instead of dominating the
table I was being chascd for my life.
run of 16 gave me another good start, but
Courtney promptly responded with a run
of 28, putting him only 13 points behind at
109 to 96—considerable difference, you'll
admit, from the situation earlier in the
game, A lucky run at this point placed me
once more up front, and fmaliy I ran out
at 125 to 111 in an atmosphere so clectric I
could hardly drop the final ball.

"I could tell you about other matches
when I've seen players who were behind
come through, and once I was the under dog
myself, Back in 1922, playing a Westerner
named Frank Murphy, I was led by 92
points when he needed only a single ball to
win. However. I hung on, and finally came
through. You'd be surprised what you can
do if you keep trying. Don't always play
to the score. Play to win.

"Are you a hard hick guy? One of those
who always have tough breaks when playing
a match? The other chap gets all the luck,
does he? Forget it, that's my advice to you,
Because there isn't any such thing as hard
luck or a tough break when it results from
your own shot. Don't fool yourself. When
you miss a ball, when you shave a pocket,
when you have a dozen close breaks against
you, it isn't bad luck. It's bad shooting.
The only thing you can call bad luck in
pocket billiards is when your opponent leaves
the balls in a poor position for your next
shot,

"Right here let me say that good luck
comes to the good player who knows how
to play, I never worry about the condition
of the table, either, although in my years of
playing all over the country I've hit some
awful set-ups. But I always figure it's just
as bad for the other man as for me, and

{Continued on page 42)
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More econoinical
Lecause it goes farther

John Jameson hasmorebodyandfuller
flavour than most whiskies. This is be
cause it ismadeonly of barley malt, un-
malted barley, wheat,oats—and noth
ing else whatever except water and
time.Because it is distilledbythe tradi
tional pot still method—and distilled
perfectly since we have been at it 150
years. Because it is aged a full 7 yearsin

the wood. And finallybecause we add
to it John Jameson ofgreater age (this
is why U. S. regulations require us to
call it a "blend"). In a word, it is the
simple,honest/»f2i^amenfa/sofwbisk€y.

In addition, it has a higherproofthan
manyimported whiskies. So a bottle goes
further—lasts longer —is really eco
nomical. Will you try a bottle?

John Jameson

)IRISH WHISKEY(
BY APPOINTIVIEIVT TO HIS MAJESTY THE KIIVO

^mpohted and ci/aranteeo ev W.A.TAYLOR & CO., N.Y.
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Now Available
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ELKS! MAIL COUPON
for FREE 56-Page Lesson Book

Think of iti Hundreds of Elks clubs now offer
personal billiard instructions, absolutely free.
If your club is one of them, simply walk in and
say, "I want to learn to play billiards." You
will then be given instructions in the funda
mentals of billiards on a regulation size billiard
table—all at no cost. It's free for the asking

without strings or obligation of any kind.
If your local Elks club does not offer free per
sonal instructions or if you are unable to get
them to do so. go to the nearest billiard room
offering free billiard lessons.

In the past sixty days over 200,000 men and
women of all ages and classes have received
free personal instructior^s. Everybody's
learning this fascinating game. It's easy.
Know how

WHAT FREE BOOK CONTAINS

In addition to free personal instruction, you
can have free lessons from Hoppe, Cochran,
Layton and other world's champions at both
Carom and Pocket Billiards, in a big, new 56-
page book of Free Lessons. These wizards of
the cue strip the game of all its mystery. They
Bet rieht down to fundamentals . .. tell you how
to make each shot ... and show you with pic
tures and charts. It's amazingly easy to learn
this new way. Mail coupon today.

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-GOLLENDER CO.
CMea;» . . • Established 184$

The Bronswick-BaJkc-ColleodtT
Co.. 623 S. Wabush Avc., Chicago.
Dept. 3221.
1'lca.sc check:
• Without obligation, please
t<cml ymir free 50-pagc book, "How
tn Play Billiards," us taught by tlie
world's greutest experts. Have you
ijlaywl billiards before? Yos •

City Stnie
llorar «abW dr?rr;hH un.l illiwl' ucd in ho >k
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that we're on the same basis. Never worry
or growl about playing conditions. It isn't
conducive to good play. Concentrate on
your game, get the best out of yourself and
let the other man do the worrying.

"Just as an instance of what I mean, sev
eral years ago I was playing a friend of
mine who is quite a local pocket billiard
celebrity in Grand Rapids, Michigan. I won
five straight games the first night and he
went h ime complaining of the condition of
the table, the cues, the balls, the light and
everything else. Although it was his home
town, mind you. The next evening we got
together again, on the same table and under
exactly the same conditions. He beat me
six games to none. I don't remember that
he attributed this to my bad luck.

OW just a word to you beginners. Lots
of folks believe in a certain way of standing
or a regular method of holding the cue. I
don't. My suggestion to you is; be natural.
Above everything else, be natural—-be easy.
So long as your stance is such as will main
tain good balance, there is not the slightest
reason to stick to any arbitrary position of
the feet. A man with chubby fingers obvi
ously needs to make a bridge in a different
manner from a man with piano fingers.

"There are just three things to say about
your grip on the cue, and you'll be safe if
you observe these rules. Don't hold the cue
too tightly. When you do this you contract
the fingers and forearm, thus impairing
wrist action. Don't hold it too far forward,

I because there will be too much distance be
tween your bridge and the ball. Don't hold
it too far back because then you must pull it
ahead. That means arm motion which is
apt to produce up and down action.

"Doubtless you've heard of follow-through
in golf and other games? Well, follow-
through is just as important in pocket bil
liards. Don't stop or jerk your cue back
when you've hit the ball. This is a com
mon mistake with beginners. Your cue
should go beyond the point where the cue
ball lies. Try practicing your stroke by
hitting a ball without attempting to aim it.
Do this until you have a free, easy follow-
through, and you'll shorten your period of
bad playing by many years, When I'm
asked exactly what the motion of the cue
should be, I always say it should resemble
the piston of a slow-moving locomotive—
free, sure and straight.

"Learn from the start to play with both
hands. This is an accomplishment that
often gives you an advantage in a tight spot.
Next, don't hurry. Here's the chief fault
of many players. They hurry. The cham
pion can take things in his stride, but you
had better go slow. In hockey, tennis and
other games, a man hasn't any time to
think. His actions must be automatic. But
pocket billiards, like chess, gives you all the
time in the world. Yet how often you see
average club players when their turn comes,
step up and whang the ball without any
study of the situation—often without more
than just a glance around the table.

'The champion with years behind him
may get away with this, but you can't.
Take your time. Chess and pocket billiards
have much in common; they permit you
plenty of time. Pocket billiards, like chess,
also requires the good player to look ahead
at least three moves. A champion can
usually tell what the lay-out on the table
will be at least five shots in advance. Study
the situation, look the table over carefully,
don't bother about the other man.

"Right here let me say that I firmly be
lieve many average players who don't seem
to make rapid progress would improve enor
mously were they to give a little thought
to the psychology of the game. Forget your
opponent. Play the table; don't play the
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otlier man. Remember that the winner is the
man who plays consistently for position. I
stress this again and again because even good
players get careless and forget it. That's
often the reason you are beaten by your in
feriors. It is better to pass up an easy shot
if there is a hard one presented by which
you have a chance of getting better position
for that important cue ball.

P OCKET billiards is one game where physi
cal disabilities don't count. Are you too fat.
too small, too big, too thin? Are you stoop-
shouldered or bow-legged. Are you lame,
blind in one eye; do you wear glasses or
walk with a cane? It doesn't matter; you
can be a good pocket billiard player re
gardless. I've worn glasses most of my life
and they have not seemed to handicap me
very much. Are you left-handed? Fine,
so was the smartest man with a cue I've
ever seen, the man I consider the greatest
pocket billiard exponent of all time—Alfredo
de Oro. Once I remember playing m a
tournament against a one-eyed man named
McKenzie. He could actually make a finer
cut shot than a man with both eyes, solely
on account of his disability which made for
more concentrated sighting.

"On the other hand, you should remember
that the physically perfect player has one
weakness. Other things being equal, the lelt-
handed player has no advantage nor is he
under any handicap in a match. But most
of us do have our weak side; we arc
stronger on one wing than the other. Vou
should be able to find out your opponent s
strong side immediately, and always attempt
to leave the cue ball on the s^e of the
table most awkward for him. •
of course, on whether he is right or e
handed.

"Here's a tip when playing m a tourna
ment you are anxious to win.
well ahead, deliberately attempt a a|mcu
shot. No, in all probability you won t pull
it off, but often the fact of your having the
nerve to try such a shot will upset your
opponent's confidence so that hell fooz e the
next time he hits the ball. I've seen this
happen to top class players who were paying
attention not to the balls but to the other
player, and who, therefore, were astounded
by his coolness. , ,

"Of course, the good player never _looks
at the pocket into which he is planning to
drop the ball. That should
with him. Learn to know the table by f el.
Any good player ought to be able o avc
the pocket concealed with a piece ot curtain
and yet drop the shot as if nothing were
there. Just as a good horseshoe pi cher
can make a ringer on a pi" thats hidden

"Now let's suppose you are entered lor a
small local tournament. The contest means
just as much to you as an amateur champion
ship does to me, and you naturally wou d
like to win. First of all: how much should
you practice beforehand? Well, that s some
thing everyone must determine for nimseJl.
If I were anxious to come out on top, 1
I'd take it pretty easy previous to the match
for fear of going stale.

"Probably the best match I ever played
was in the 1924 championships against
Carl Vaughn of Chicago at the Crescent
Athletic Club, in Brooklyn, N. Y., which 1
won 125 to 18. Just before that tournarnent
I had been out on a selling tour workmg
hard, and had only played half a aozen
times in the previous month,
championships this year in Philadelphia i
only had two short games in the five or six
weeks beforehand, for fear of getting stale.

"Remember that it's easier to get too
much practice rather than too little. 1 find
a lay-off right before a big tournament en
ables me to go out with zest and play my
best game. You may be different.
may need more practice than others. Some



March, 1935

do need practice more than others. If, how
ever, you are one of those players who do
well in friendly games and go to pieces in
tournaments, try giving it a rest just before
the big match. I think you'll be surprised
at the result.

"Never on any account, if you are prac
ticing seriously, play against a man poorer
than you are. This may appear self-evident,
but it accounts for the failure of many good
players to reach a high standard and stay
there. Always pit your inexperience against
your opponent's experience; that's the way
to make progress. Only in doing this will
you learn and your game improve. The
sole thing you can get from a man you beat
is what not to do.

One of the best tonics I know for my
own game is a little snooker. Snooker is an
English-Canadian-Australian game played on
a larger British table, six by 12 feet, with
smaller pockets and a 2^ inch ball. Natu
rally you have longer shots at smaller targets.
This makes for concentration, and thereafter
pocket billiards seems easy. Pocket billiards
requires more accuracy than balk-line bil
liards, and snooker more accuracy than
pocket billiards.

"Eating is a most important factor in
good play. Personally I never eat heavily
before a match, simply a salad or something
like that. Good digestion is necessary for
good eyesight, and if you are over 35 you
will find that a bad oyster or a soggy piece
of pie will throw you off for a whole eve
ning. It's much easier to keep yourself
under control and make difficult shots on an
empty stomach, for after a hearty meal the
blood stream gets sluggish and the nervous
system is apt to be upset. If I were really
intent on winning a title I'd be careful what
I ate for a week beforehand. I don't drink
and haven't smoked for 20 years, but on the
other hand many first class players smoke
and some even are moderate drinkers.
That's a thing the individual must decide
for himself.

"Little things count in tournaments.
Often, in fact, they make the difference be
tween winner and loser. _Don't use powder.
I practically never use it on my hand or
cue. When I get sweaty I wipe my hands
with a handkerchief. _Start using powder
and you're apt to use it more and more—a
bad habit. You will find that my chalk is
always new because when a hole gets worn
too deep in the cube, the chalk makes a ring
around the ivory where it not only does no
good, but can be seen by your eye when
sighting, thus upsetting your concentration
and deflecting your aim. Moreover it is
liable to get flaked off on the cloth and
spoil a close shot for you at an important
moment.

"Here's another thing which may seem
unimportant. Always set your chalk down
right side up. Do this consciously a few
times, and before long it will become a
habit. Chalk dust on the cue is fine; chalk
dust on the table can deflect that critical
shot. In one game I played against a
youngster over in Philadelphia last month
I counted 68 times when I set the chalk
down right side up, and 62 times when my
opponent perversely set his down wrong side
up. He seemed to take pains to do this.
Of course it was thoughtlessness for he was
young and inexperienced, but these little de
tails all count; they are the things that differ
entiate the good pocket billiard player from
the novice.

"Folks often ask me what is the hardest
shot to make? That's a tough question to
answer, but I'd say the most spectacular shot
and certainly one of the most difficult is to
play either end of a 14-ball rack up, cross-
side. If you are a pocket billiard nut you
wull understand this expression. I try to

{Continued on page 44)

He felt like a tramp
when he tried to get by without shaving!
Sometimes patches of stubble on *'Blue Blade" is made of the finest steel

the face can be as embarrassing as obtainable anywliere in the world. Fed
patches in the pants. If you don't be- through automatically controlled elec-
lieve this, just think back over your trie furnaces—developed by Gillette
own experience, or ask your friends metallurgists—this steel is tempered to
about it. Do you remember that time exactly the correct degree of hardness,
you thought you'd get by without shav- Grinding, honing and stropping opera-
mg—then met someone very impor- tions are automatic, held to unbeliev-
tant? Didn't you feel like a tramp— ably close standards of accuracy. In
untidy and slovenly.^ fact, no expense is spared to make this

It pays to look your best at all times the smoothest-shaving blade ever
—to use a blade that shaves you close produced.
and cleau without discomfort. That is Extra care is lavished even in the
why the Gillette "Blue Blade" is first wrapping—each blade being anchored
choiceof the overwhelming majority of in its envelope at four points to prevent
men. It is an amazingly keen blade— the slightest damage to the super-keen
especially made to shave tender faces edges. A trial will awaken you to shav-
easily. With it you can shave every day ing comfort far beyond your expecta-
or twice a day and never experience tions. See for yourself, ask your dealer
razor smart or irritation. The Gillette for Gillette "Blue Blades" today.

Reputable merchants give you what you ask for. In
Stores ivhere substitution w practised—INSIST ON

CilLLETTE BLUE BLADES
KOW 5 lii 25f • lO A

The ARISTOCRAT
— New Gillette

One Piece Razor

The Aristocrat is all one
piece, no loose parts.
Heavily plated with
24-Karat gold and
guaranteed a lifetime.
Price $4 complete in
smart leatheransewith 10
Gillette "Blue Blades."
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knock the end ball from the base of the
14_ball pyramid against the side cushion and
then drop it into the pocket on the opposite
side. This is a delicate shot and the trick
lies in determining which of the end balls
you should pick, depending on the position
of the cue ball and the speed of the cushion.
To the average player I'd say that trick
shots and spectacular strokes like the masse
are better left to the professionals. They
are clever and show you have a first rate
eye and a good touch, but they seldom get
you anywhere.

The future of pocket billiards lies, I be
lieve, in getting the kids interested, and also
in developing women players. There are a
number of good women players at present,
and Miss Ruth McGinnis, the present wo
man champion, is a splendid player. But
they are not yet the equal of the best men,
although their number is growing, and there
is no reason why they should not be top
class stars. The presence of women has a
marked influence in raising the standards of
places where tables are located, and I always
take Mrs. Showmaker to my big matches.
She is a great fan.

"Several of those big matches have been
played in Elks Clubs, by the way. In De
cember, 1931, I challenged Edward Fagin
after he had beaten me—each man beaten in
a national tournament is permitted two chal
lenges a year—and we played in Lodge No. 1
in New York City. I lost my title in Jan
uary, 1931, to Robert Cole of Brooklyn in
Lodge No. 22, Newark, New Jersey. I've
played in so many different Lodges through
out the country that I almost feel like an
Elk myself. I travel a great deal in my
business and often on the road I get my
greatest kick in pocket billiards by stepping
into the local billiard hall and taking on one
of the many hustlers who infest them. It
always gives me a keen delight to trounce
one of those birds who prey on gullible
human beings.

"I'll end up with a word to the average
player. Don't blame your lickings on any
thing but yourself. The poor workman who
lays the blame for an inefficient job on bad
tools has nothing on the second rate pocket
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National Amateur Pocket
Billiards Champions

High High Run
Year Winner Run Made by

1913 Shoemaker 34 Reynolds
1914 No tournament on

account of the war.

1915 Shoemaker 43 Reynolds
1916 Shoemaker 34 Shoemaker

1917 Shoemaker 39 Shoemaker

1918 Shoemaker 31 Shoemaker

1919 Shoemaker 28 Shoemaker

1920 Shoemaker 36 Shoemaker

1921 Shoemaker 31 Shoemaker

1922 Shoemaker 42 Shoemaker

1923 Reynolds 29 Shoemaker

1924 Shoemaker 30 Shoemaker

1925 Vaughn 42 Shoemaker

1926 Hurd 35 Watson

1927 Shoemaker 31 Shoemaker

1928 Collins 26 Collins

1929 Yellin 41 Affray

1930 Shoemaker 42 Yellin

1931 Cole 51 Fagin
1932 Fagin 48 Cole

(Challenge, Dec.,
won by Shoe
maker)

1933 Fagin
(Challenge, April,
won by Shoe
maker)

1934 Shoemaker
1935 Shoemaker

52 Shoemaker

44 Widtman
52 Shoemaker

billiard player who alibis himself ^
defeat by charging it to the balls, ^h .
cloth, or the warjed cue.
one thing. Balls and cues and tablp are noc
supposed to be educated. It's the player wiiu
is supposed to possess a brain."

Loose-Leaf< Pass Case, Card Case, Bill Fold
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man needs. Made of high-grade black, genuine
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auali^ product, ^.karat gold ntune, address, lodge emblem
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Direct-To-You ONLY '355
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cles fully guaranteed. Your money checrfully refunded if
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insurance men. tailors—with preferred customers—profit by
our quantity discounts on personalized gfift good-willbuilders.
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A, Dittmar, and P.D D's Frank L- Fisher and
Nicholas Albano. „

Irving B.
Esi. Loy- Kmght

Cleveland, O., Lodge
Visited by D.D. Mounts ^ .
I occasion ofhis official vi^t ^land, O., Lodge, No. 18. D-D. G- Kennetn
Mounts, of Salem, was greeted 5° ^ho
Among those prominent in the 0
were present were State Pres. ^
Campbell, D.D. O, J. Shafer of
North Central District, and Past State Pres.
J. E Breen andW. G, Lambert. _ ^Tnrfheast

All of the Lodges in the Ohio ^
^ District were represented by .adress
: and members. The District Deputy saddKS
' on the principles of the Order and his messag^

onPro-Americanism from the Grand '
Ruler were received with enthusiasm-
tainment followed the regular
splendid floor show was '̂ nrfidates
the course of the formal session 29

• were initiated into the Lodge, two
mitted on affiliation and three on
®ents. „

miiatn F. Brumng, Past State tres.

YourFeet
^Wiien allelse falls endyoursuffer-

ing with the flexible "oo metal"

Ml Heefoer
. e f ITn FOH FnE£ OVCTdtMX

HMlatr Orth SsptPtt C«- M- €. TsTtw Wilt- tonUnllB. Ky.
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La a losciiiatins. relinblu suldo M^boUor

\ to-Naturo LutM and Flief C3t«h More ivnjl
UUsct Fish! Beautifully iMurtraicil! benitnEL

CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY , ^
Randolph Street _Garrott;_lnd.

...RAISE FROGS...
UP TO 1000% PROFm
IliccJcr Uy 10,000 «£b (R93 iloicn) e»cb yeor. liulilrojs lell Jl tti 55
doxcii. No tipcilenco nccisMry. Bacliyard pond eUit> joii. Any
cUmntc. Our FIIEE book "A Fottuo® In Frou ciplauis cvcryihiot.

FROC CANNING CO. (138-C). New Orleans. La.
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Bloomfield, N. J., Lodge Receives
State Vice-Pres. //. E. Harris

Bloomfield, N. J., Lodge, No. 788, con
ducted one of its most important meetings in
many years recently on the occasion of the
official visit of P.E.R. Harvey E. Harris,
Vice-Pres. of the N. J. State Elks Assn., for
New Jersey Northwest. Practically all the
Lodges in the District were represented at the
meeting by groups of members and officers.

The entertainment of the guests was con
ducted by the degree team of Paterson, N. J.,
Lodge, No, 60, an organization of 20 mem
bers. Refreshments were served and a floor
show followed, lasting until the close of the
evening's activities. The officers of Bloom
field Lodge took part in the Annual Ritual
istic Contest under the sponsorship of the
State Ritualistic Committee representing the
Northwest District, These activities were in
charge of P.E.R. James Finnerty.

Among those present at the meeting were
Grand Trustee Henry A. Guenther; State
Pres. Richard P. Hughes; State Vice-Pres.'s
Harvey E. Harris, Nelson A. Pomfret and
Herbert Gould; Past State Pres.'s Francis P,
Boland and George L, Hirtzel; D.D. George
A. Guenther, who made the evening the oc
casion of his official visit; D.D. Dr. William
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Bethlehem, Pa., Lodge Honors
D.D. John J. McNamara, Jr.

Tribute was recently paid to John J. Mc
Namara, Jr., a P.E.R. of Bethlehem, Pa,,
Lodge, No. 191, and D.D. for Pa. S.E., at a
testimonial dinner held in the Masonic
Temple. The event was sponsored by the
Lodge in honor of the official homecoming
visitation of the District Deputy, and pre
ceded an initiation held later at the Temnle.
The dinner party numbered about ISO Elks
from Bethlehem and a number of other cities

and towns in the State.
Prominent among those at the dinner were

State Pres. Scott E. Drum, Past State Pres.
Harry I. Koch, and Thomas Arnold, a Trustee
of Hazelton Lodge. Other Elk dignitaries too
numerous to mention were also in attendance.
Addresses were made by E.R. George A.
Hildenberger, of Bethlehem Lodge; P.E.R.
Thomas B. Kellow, a charter member; Dr.
David J. Ganey, Toastmaster, and others.
On behalf of the Exalted Rulers of the Dis
trict, Mr. Hildenberger presented Mr. Mc
Namara with a beautifully engraved gavel.

A class of 10 candidates was initiated by
the Exalted Ruler and his staff at the regular
meeting. Mr. McNamara delivered an ad
dress which was heartily received. Other
speakers were Mr. Drum and Mr. Koch. At
the conclusion of the meeting the Elks and
visitors adjourned to the Home of Bethlehem
Lodge where further entertainment and re
freshments were provided.

Val A. Hammel, Secy.

Charitable Activities of
Moninouth, III., Lodge

Every Elk of Monmouth, 111., Lodge, No.
397, was given five tickets to the annual
Charity Ball which will have been held by
the time this item is published. The tickets
were to be sold to help raise funds for carry
ing on the Lodge's year-round charity pro
gram. At the same time committees of Mon
mouth Elks participated in the financial cam
paign for the Y. M. C. A. in cooperation with
Rotarians and American Legionnaires who are
also interested in work on behalf of the boys
and girls of the locality.

Other Monmouth Lodge committeemen
helped in the sale of tickets to the President'
Rno.?cvelt Birthday Ball to raise funds for the
crippled children's work which is being car
ried on in the Monmouth clinic. The Elks
have contributed to this work for a number
of years.

.A highlight of the year's charity program
was the entertainment given for more than
500 boys and'girls who were guests at the
Lodge's'anhual dinner. The children attend
ing were those to whose families misfortune
had come.

Winchester, Va.. Lodge Enjoys
Visit of D.D. Kushner

An enthusiastic meeting of Winchester,
Va., Lodge, No. 867, presided over by E.R;
Sherman L. Farmer, was held recently with
representatives of Clarksburg, W. Va;,'Balti
more, Md., and Fayetteville, N. C., Lodges-
on hand to welcome D.D. ^ehjamih p.
Kushner of Danville. Va., Lodge. No. lli.
Among those present were D.D. J. M.
Ripple, E.R- C. V. Sullivan and Fred
Boehme, of Martinsburg, 'W. Va,, Lodge,
No. 778, who extended an invitation to their
hosts to attend the sessions of the W. Va.
State Elks A«3n. at its Annual Convention
to be held in Martinsburg this year.

Foui- candidates were initiated before the
visiting officials by the Winchester Degree
Team. In his remarks to the Lodge, Mr.
Kushner-congratulated the Team upon the
manrie'r in which the degrees were con
ferred, and commended the members for the
ex(feltcrrt Work which is being done,

Edwin T. Snider, Secy.
{Continued on page 46)

TRUST EXPERIENCE

RATHER THAN

EXPERIMENT

Formore than 20 years,

Quaker State has been proving its worth in

the crankcases of motor cars. There, after

all, ismotoroil's real proving-ground. And

it is there that hard-to-please drivers, as

well as the exacting Elks Magazine Tour

Officials, year after year, have found the

true economy of Quaker State's famous

"extra quart oflubrication inevery gallon.

If you would rather trust experience than

experiment, follow the lead of seasoned

motorists and play safe with Quaker State.

On the highways to Columbus, it's the

^urKER
STATE

MOTOR OIL

i
Quaker State Oil Refining Company

Oil City,Pennsylvania
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MILLIONS DEMAND TUMS
FOR GAS... HEARTBURN
A dreaded attack of acid indigestion. That's
why most sniferers keep TUMS handy for
an emergency. No need to be held up by fear
of heartburn, sour stomach, or that nau^-
ating gassy fullness, when your favorite
foods appear on the dinner table. Millions
now know that TUMS do not contain soda
or any water-soluble alkali—to over-alkalize
the stomach or harm the kidneys. When
TUMS correct the acid condition any excess
passes off inert and unabsorbed. 10c a roll at
any drug store. The 3-roU package contain
ing handy metal pocket carrier, only 25c.

2935 C&Ieodtf • ThcTSJomoter, bcaatifDil; de-
signed io colors and sold. Also wimplefi TUMS
ftod NR. Send ttamv/or v^tlcfte and va^kina
tcA^U, LEWIS CO.. ueptaSCJJ, St. Looia, Mo.

Tl FOR THETUMMY^.^

NOTALAXATIVE a to cabry
For a laxative, use the safe. dependaWe Vegetable lA
3-axatlve NR (Nature's Remedy). Only 25 cents. •"

H&NDY TO CAftAY

Ever Go the Wrong Way On the Right Road!#Afidtr&TdJ many raOes before diMov*trift* jpjf mj^ko?
PASS conitiintly iclla yow dlr««tMn
of tnvTel. Sticks (O vindthleld. Bftso
1^" diameter. ONLY «!,«5 POSTPAID, mcludinc ^ Compeoft&tor.
or your money refuodod if pttumod
wUMn five daya.
Caialoe: Colts, SAW. Fireormt, T«le-
6Cop«». Dir)OcuJAr». Ait Guo 4 PlstoU.
ctc. ^nd 3c Atomp.

turn junk INTO CASH
Make springy, lotie'wearine Rubber Mntn out of old nuto
lire®. Any lenith or width. BIO «Jo to scIjooH. {f»i;toficH.
»'tofC(i. bomcft.

TIRES MAKE $2.00 MAT /
Think of t lie j>rofit. Brand new bu«Incen. B
fully pat<riled. Field untouched, Rca-, » .
fonablo lnv(*«trnent nnd simple hand 1! /
>Ti!^hiD« KlArte your local ^ni. Write
QUjfk for fr<*o jnfi:rmation. Don't Icjb«
n)mut«—thin ie BIO!

FABR1X. inc., D«pt. 473 ^
aiS W. Huron Street, Chicago, Illinois

.S.GovernmentJobs
Start S1260 to $2100 year

MEN—wo mi: S ISfo :'0. C'jitimon Kdue M ion usually
Builiciciit Mfkny e.rlv ouneninrincnB <*|>cried, vrnto
imtnr«H,-\icly for frf«- JS.imt:'? l'0(»k « ich helof poMtious
;t«d full rariifuhr- how to ihom. HUSH.

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE
Dept. P23S Rochester. N.Y.

m
Minstrelsy
Unique Finst Parts for complete
show with special sonRS and
choruses. Make-up. Cttiie, Frcs.

I T*S.DenUon&co..6238.Wal>uh.Oet>t. lOSCMeai* •

BE TALL MANPOWER— Read the Grand Exalted Ruler's siirrincj^ 3 to S inches ]nerc0S0. -

S-vS&'Sm Message on page 4, and then go out and GET A MEMBER!
WRfTE NOW TO-.-

&TEBBING SYSTEM, Gift. EM-1, FOREST HILtS, NEW YORK ibid mi,

D I? nr All You HolBtit tncroasod In 14 days or
I 1 1 rnonoy back! Tho ;iinisinc St«hl'inEC Sy^

" • i.cmn 3 to S inches Increoso.
new •♦pep" Ond enorgy. a v:aiinl>Io ro irec •ir«l "Suecctn and
I'opidAritv*'ineluiloit I'RJif' witti System, 6cnt complete for $2.00.

foe roiivjneintf Krcr Hook tcstitnonlAla and Guarantee U> ptain
nnl^d C!»v.l&pe. WRITE NOW TO:—

{Continued from page 45)

Franklin, Pa., Lodge
Hails Old Timers

Honors climaxing in an ovation were
showered upon the old timers of Franklin,
Pa., Lodge, No. 110, as they occupied the
places of distinction at a large banquet in the
Lodge Home recently. The affair, in addi
tion to paying tribute to all the old timers,
was held .in recognition of the eightieth birth
day of Frank L. Bensinger, Secretary for 13
years and a charter member. A featured event
of the evening was the presentation to Mr.
Bensinger of a life membership by P.D.D.
James B. Borland, Toastmaster, who is also
a charter member of Franklin Lodge.

Many of those about the banquet table
were called upon for remarks, among them
being P.D.D. Joseph Riesenman, Jr., George
W. Feldman, W. W. Davison, A. R. Osmer,
John L. Nesbit, Chess Lamberton, David
Printz, E. E. Grimm, Robert Lamberton and
Robert T. Anderson.

Moline, III., Lodge
Gives Banquet

More than 250 persons attended the rabbit
supper given by Moline, 111., Lodge, No. 556,
recently, the featured event of which was a
speech by the Hon. Henry C. Warner, of
Dixon, Past Grand Esquire, former member
of the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary
and candidate for Grand Trustee. Mr. War
ner praised the principles of service and
patriotism of the Order and urged their gen
eral acceptance.

The wives and women friends of the mem
bers were invited. A card party, under the
direction of Mrs. George S. FitzGibbon, was
held in the community room after the supper,
and an orchestra played for dancing in the
grill. Judge N. A. Larson, of the Circuit
Court, was Toastmaster. Brief talks were
given by E.R. Albert Duerr and Secy. Samuel
W. Hirschl, of Davenport, la.. Lodge.

The supper was served by the Entertain
ment Committee, of which Lewis Sickler is
Chairman. E.R. L. W. Peirson arranged the
program. The North and South winners in
duplicate contract were Mrs. E. B. Neff and
Maurice Kelinson,while East and West prizes
went to Mr. and Mrs. Carl Lindburg. Mrs.
Fred W. Linden received the first prize in
auction and the second went to C. J. Sticklen.

Fred Crafltind, Secy.

Roanoke, Va., Lodge
Holds Charity Ball

Roanoke, Va.; Lodge, No. 197, recently
held its eighth annual Charity Ball. R- S.
Cary, Chairman of the Committee, reported
receipts of more than $1,400. The Ball is an
affair in which the members take great pride
and is looked upon by the public as one of
the outstanding social events of the year.
Two out-of-town orchestras furnished music,
and a program of dance numbers was pre
sented by the Floyd Ward Studios of Lynch-
burg and Roanoke. The entire proceeds were
devoted to the Lodge's welfare and relief
enterprises.

The degree team of Roanoke Lodge has
won three consecutive State Ritualistic Con
tests with almost perfect ratings to gain per
manent possession of the Virginia State
Ritualistic Cup. The team and its quartet
have exemplified the degree of initiation on
candidates for neighboring Lodges on many
occasions."

Omer Kifig, Chairman,
Publicity Committee

The Elks Magazine

Dixon, III., Lodge Honors
P.E.R. John P. Devine

In honor of the Hon. John P. Devine,
P.E.R., who was elected Speaker of the Illi
nois Legislature, Dixon, 111., Lodge, No. 779,
recently gave a banquet. The affair was held
under the effective management of Past
Grand Esquire Henry C. Warner, former
member of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judiciary, .'\mong the 300 prominent per
sons in attendance were: Judge Elwyn R.
Shaw, of the Supreme Court of Illinois, and
Circuit Judges Edward D. Shurtleff and
Harry Edwards.

William Nixon, Secy.

Freeland, Po.. Lodge Honors
Dr. H. M. Neale

With almost 100 guests present, Freeland,
Pa., Lodge, No. 1145, recently paid tribute to
Dr. Henry Marion Neale in honor of his SO
years of practice in the region. The speaker
of the evening was the Hon. John H. Bigelow
of Hazelton, who lauded the virtues of the
guest of honor and praised him as one of the
most distinguished men in his field.

P.E.R. M. S. De Pierro, Toastmaster, also
extolled Dr. Neale's work. Con McCole sup
plied the humor for the program, telling
many rollicking stories. .'Another speaker was
the Rev. J. E. Lynott. A turkey dinner was
served and a pleasant program of entertain
ment presented with music and selections
by an orchestra. Among the selections ren
dered was a song to Dr. Neale, composed by
the vocalists.

J. G. TItumm, P.D.D.

Lansing, Mich., Lodge
Welcomes Oldtimers

At a special meeting held by Lansing, Mich.,
Lodge, No. 196, members who had been en
rolled in the Lodge for 30 years or more were
guests of honor. Forty-two Elks responded
to the roll call, four of them being charter
members and two P.E.R.'s. As his name was
called, each of the oldtimers responded with
a few remarks reminiscent of his early days
as an Elk.

Lewis E. Rowley, a charter member, pre
sented a paper on the history of the Lodge.
The contents were of such interest to the
members that it was ordered printed _m
pamphlet form and mailed to each Lansing
Elk. A social session concluded the evening s
program,

William F. Petne, Secy.

Fairmont, W. Va., Lodge
Sponsors Antler Lodge

Over 35 boys of Fairmont were invited by
the Fairmont Elks to become the Char^r
Class of the Antlers Lodge sponsored by
Fairmont Lodge, No. 294. Reports
E.R. James D. Ahern indicate that the boys
are very enthusiastic and well on their way
to becoming a powerful-fraternal body.

Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge Secre
tary Celebrates Silver Jubilee

Patrick J. Kelly, Secy, of Milwaukee, Wis.,
Lodge, No. 46, was honored recently on the
occasion of his Silver Jubilee as Secretary oi
the Lodge. An editorial from the Sheboygan
Press of Jan. 23, 1935, said in part:

"Wc have known Urnthi-r Kt'lly fo*"
th.-in thirty years, and ftw mtn have macie
greater contriiiution to Klkdoni
widely known Secretary of the MilwaiiKc
Lodge. He has attended Grand Lodge met -
ing5 repeatedly."

Charles E. Brought on, _
Past Grand Est. Lead. Knight
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You Try It!
{Conlimied jrom page 12)

completely anti-climactic. Instead of start-
in? slowly and sprinting for the finish in
the natural sequence of most human sports,
you strike your heaviest and most powerful
blow on each hole first, and end up with a
tender and delicate pat hardly strong enough
to bruise a butterfly.

Thus the tournament golfer on his last
round needing par or sub-par for four or
five holes to win wealth and fame is staring
as surely into the yawning jaws of hell as
any race driver, fighter or football hero.
To his tired and shaken nervous system the
trees lining the course reach out their
feathery arms to snatch at his fiying ball.
The gleaming sand-traps are the hot pits
of Gehenna. The fairways are rock and
rubble-fillcd, and the greens are pocked- and
spiky. The gallery is composed of ten thou
sand staring eyes and ten million trampling
feet. The slightest breeze is a howling gale,
the sun a baking torture, fingers nothing but
fat sausages without sensation. A pitch over
a bunker to the green is a personal attempt
to broad-jump the Grand Canyon, to play
out of a trap is to be lost in the Sahara
Desert and to negotiate a simple three foot
putt is a foretaste of eternal damnation to
come. The putter suddenly is made of
molasses, the ball is a square of cast iron
and the hole shrinks to the size of a new
dime. Everything becomes distorted, mag
nified, over-sensitized. It is every bit as
difficult to do something delicate like pitch
or putt with great accuracy in a pinch as it
is to let fly one more punch, take one more
stride, pull one more stroke after physical
exhaustion has set in.

While Bobby Jones was playing tourna
ment golf there used to be a most curious
expression at the corners of his mouth as
he marched from hole to hole, a half
grouchy, half sneering look of extreme dis
taste. It won him the reputation of being
aloof, disgusted and exasperated with the
galleries that whooped and stamped after
him. It meant none of these things. The
truth was that Jones was sick to his stomach
and suffering from nausea from his nerves
during important contests. He was every
bit as much a hero when he canned a
twelve-foot side-hill putt to win a cham
pionship. as the fullback who crashed over
the two yards of disputed territory between
defeat and victory.

The football player is both envied and
ridiculed for the publicity he snatches those
brief two and a half months from autumn
to snowfall. True, his relative importance is
vastly over-emphasized, but for every layout
or spread he achieves in the newspapers,
showing him running, kicking, tackling—for
every column printed on his swiveling hips, •
his deadly passing, his Thor-like plunging— ;
he pays, and pays high in nervous strain
and sheer downright physical suffering.

Beginning with the first week of practice,
right through to the end of the season,
there is hardly a football player who does
not suffer from some physical injury ac
quired early in the season and which never
heals completely, a wrenched knee, a bruised
muscle, a strain, a sprain, a bad wrist, or
elbow, swollen ankle or tender nose. Each
time he goes into action, this injury is ag
gravated, new ones acquired. He then makes
tackles when he knows that the shock and
contact will be agony, hurls himself into
the hard ground to re-injure half-healed
sores, and crashes into scrimmages from
which he knows he may emerge with per-

{Continued on page 48)

SHE: "This party is even better than your last one. Jack!"
HE: "Perhops that's because I've found o better whiskey—

Shipping Port!"

COMPARE Shipping Port
with any other whiskey at

anywhere near its price—anci
you, too, will discover it's bet
ter! Because it's so velvet-
smooth aoc! mellow—a whiskey
made by the costly old-fash

ioned method . . . and bottled
straight from the barrel.

If you prefer a Rye, ask for
WOLF CREEK

a fine straight Rye Whiskey at
an exceptionally low price.

SHIPPING
PORT

100% STRAIGHT KENTUCKY WHISKEY

cShipping PoRTi

„j;- fg-rs-w-M; ,7,

nil
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'*In a 3-set match; try
hard to 'win thefirst. In
a 5-set match make sure

offirst and third", say
the experts.

Play the game—with Beech-Nut

BEECH.NUT

Confections

Beech-Nut
Chewing Gum

Beech-Nut
Mints

WinterRreen
Clove

Spearmint
Peppermint
Cinnamon

Beech-Nut
Fruit Drops

Lime
Lemon
Orange •

A CLEAR mind—well poised and controlled—knows
just what to do next, not only in games, but in

business and social life too. That's where these little
Beech-Nut Confections come in. They "take you out of
yourself", as the phrase is.

Beech-Nut Mints and Fruit Drops are of the highest
quality. They come in all the popular flavors. MINTS:
Peppermint, Wintergreen, Clove, Spearmint, Cinnamon.
FRUIT DROPS: Lemon, Lime, Orange.

The way to appreciate Beech-Nut Confections is to
watch them being made. Come up to Canajoharie and
see the white workrooms flooded with sunlight and filled
with good Mohawk Valley air. Somehow, we feel you
can actually taste the purity of these confections!

Club managers know that Beech-Nut is in keeping
with the traditions of the best clubs. That's why you
will find an open Beech-Nut display box on most club
cigar stands. Look for it in your club.

BEECH.NUT PACKING COMPANY
Canajoharie, N. Y.

Beech-Mit
NET

Circulation
The members of the Elks organiza
tion are men of standing in their
various communities; business and
professional men; citizens active in
the affairs of the community; own
ers and makers of homes; heads of
families.

The Elks Magazine goes into 500,-
000 homes; the families like it; they
find that it's made for them to like.
Advertisers who want to talk to
that sort of men and their families
can do it, nearer net circulation, we
think in the Elks Magazine, than in
any other.

THE ELKS
MAGAZINE

500,000
identified reader-owners

50 EAST 42ND STREET,
NEW YORK CITY

2740 Lake View Ave., Chicago

PERSDNDLSisSi^BDX
Steel

TTfC-O TJTJTir R TT? CTOP huntlDg for Impor-KEEP private O tant papers you need—
o It f keep them Bccure mtnJa new

IHINGS SArE hanrl> privatesale.EaohflJe
<« In iilDhuheilcal nrraDge-P' mpni easy to find when

' warned Thia combination
, Bteel safety Jlie and strong

box safeguards Ineurance
policies, recelpta, contracta,
deeds, wllla. bills and valu
able papers, while caali and
leweiry are secure in the
strong box. Built of steel
throughout: sturdy con
struction; elcctrlciilly weld
ed A Strong outer lock on
the file and another strong
lock on the box. with Itvo

« separate Jrc;/'- Uw
often as you like without

* disturbing the box.
rpcc Nameplate withrlltC your name In 22-K
Kolii-lcnf. Wo alao furnish Wphn-
bet Ictlvm cnmi»artm<jnt dMd*
erfl cljvj"ion fTMidos, document
k/vl/l/>rn flO VOIt CaD OTnDgOSIZE llYz X12!/4 *5/2 nlii.7p iult your pcT^n^n^.

Direct-To-You ONLY $585
Sent postpaid- Enclose S5.85 Money Order or Check.
Bent C. O. D.. if you prefer, S!.O0 deposit rcaulred. All
articles fully guarantcecJ. Your money refunUeci If not100% ^usncd aft« trial. ^
^^dea£ OifU. «Tnf»s«t
advcrtlslnespocialty JntihcrsdcnllnKdlrect with euatomera.

LANDON& WARNER lept^F-'llfchleBBO, III.

The Elks Magazine

{Continued from page 47)
manent, or at least fairly serious, injuries.

Big games are frequently nightmares to
the men who play in them, half-remembered
hours of battle through which they fought
blind and dizzy with exhaustion, brains
reeling from concussion, bodies aching from
contact with ground and foeman, nerves at
the cracking point from big game tension,
half hysterical, breathless and weary.

A halfback will take the ball, spin around
and pick up interferers, run for a hole, be
hit across the shins by a flying body and
simultaneously across neck and shoulders
by a tackier coming from the other direction.
As he goes down, tacklers pour over him.
A cieated shoe may kick his head, an elbow
smash into his face. Dazed and shaken he
gets up, his head spinning, his legs a sicken
ing ache and drags himself back to the
huddle to hear his number called again
around the other end. The ball changes
hands, and in a minute the man is called
upon, to crash his way past bodies butting
at him and lake the shock of stopping with
arms and shoulders a charging bull of a
fullback who comes through with helmeted
head down, hard knees pumping high.

There's plenty of that for every line of
type. The newspapers aren't giving any
thing away. If you've played football, you 11
know what I mean. If you haven't, try
just one tackle.

The man in the eight-oared college shell
has a little inferno all his own plugging
down the four-mile stretch. For the first
mile he can breathe, but thereafter, for the
last three miles, his chest suddenly _catches
fire, and every gasp of air drawn into the
lungs is like a searing blast of burning petrol.
Back, shoulders, arms and legs grow from
a dull ache to numbing pain. The wrists
become brittle with weariness and no longer
seem to connect the hands with the forearms.
Toes and ankles are protesting ^
pull-up, legs are wobbly and shaky irom
the leg-drive.

The last mile, down the bellowing, hoot
ing, whistling, screaming lanes of steamers is
a hvmg horror that no crew man ever lor-
gets. It is the Mediaeval rack and the
screws. The agony of the fight for breath
IS only surpassed by the pain of gettmg a
lungful. With a half mile to go to the
finish line, the galley slave has lost all in
terest in the race, where his opponents arc,
what the squawking little coxswain is saying.
His body is at the end of its entlurance.
He wants nothing more than to quit, to b"
away from the oar that is blistering his
palms and breaking his back, to lie down, to
die.

His brothers, the track athletes, the men
who run the distances from a quarter mile
on up, experience the same or similar -
sations, only they can't <^it down while tney
are going on. With chests ablaze, eyes pop;
pmg from their heads, and
shoes on their feet instead of the Upht track
slippers they started out with, they
bodies all but killed with the f^e

answer the challenge ofand hostile breaths on their neck, j^^dlv
rom behind, fight valiantly but agonizedly

to overtake the flying leader, finhh
sway, totter and topple over at
line It IS because they have gone al
to wm-or to lose. They have P^^^cd them
se vcs to the limit of endurance
b t fur her. You have to do that o w,
at anything. No palms are handed out lor
a gnn and a brppyf* i

^he big league bail playe/ P^ayj"^short or second, glide smoothly
"ack of the bat, sc'oop up the ball anf \hip
It to first base. If he makes it there is^a
polite patter of applause. If he ^ails,
and cat-calls-"Oh you bum!" 3
baSrf^ '̂Lll rackedoasepall diamond and have a ban
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at your shins, a streaking flash of white.
In four seconds, the runner will be safe on
first base. You have that much time to
scoop the ball up and whip it over there.
The difference between a putout and a pos
sible scorer on base is three or four one
hundredths of a second.

Unless you have done it you cannot con
ceive of the tremendous effort and skill in
the smooth execution of a simple fielding
play, and the true miracle of the double
killing—two men out on a double play—
action so fact that Pop Time's seconds are
simply shredded. There is no time for the
fielder to pause and look for the target at
which he throws, first or second base. He
must KNOW where the first baseman is as
he starts for the ball at the crack of the
bat. The pick-up of the scudding, red-hot
ball and the throw to the bag is one con
tinuous motion, the impetus for the throw
being gained by the forward motion and
the pulling in of the ball. If the fielder
stops to look for the bag he is lost.

Time and time again you have seen
Travis Jackson, Frankie Frisch, Blondy
Ryan, Rogers Hornsby—any of the crack
infielders leap into the air, apparently at the
crack of the bat against the ball, leap three
feet up, their glove hands outstretched and
come down with the ball in their mitts, a
screaming liner labelled for two or three
bases turned into a putout. The timing
and precision and muscular agility and keen
eye required for this play is little short of
miraculous. At the speed which the ball,
hot off the bat, is traveling there is prob
ably a time limit of no more than one one
hundredth of a second when that ball is in a
position to be speared. If the jump is timed
too soon or too late by that much—there
goes your ball game, And yet they spear them.
Every position, every play in baseball is a
constant revelation in strength, skill, speed
and superhuman judgment. What is it that
enables an outfielder who hears the noise of
ash wood against horsehide—well after the
ball has been hit, due to his distance from
the plate—to turn his back upon the diamond
and race at top speed for the fence without
once looking around, until he suddenly turns,
and leaps and pulls the ball down over his
shoulder? How can a man time and hit a
ball that is in the air but four or five tenths
of a second and therefore in a position to
be batted safely less than a hundredth of a
second? When a fielder fails by a step to
throw a man out, don't say with the rest
of them—"Aw, he coulda had him easy. . .
I am trying to explain that in this sports
business, nobody gets anybody or anything
easily.

A fighter may be boxing a man rated a
pushover, but somewhere in the bout, before
he wins, will come at least one punch that
will send curtains of blackness shimmering
before his eyes, strange electric noises and
cataracts rushing in his ears, or if it is de
livered to the stomach, a sickening weak
ness that spreads a poisonous torpor over
the body as though the veins were running
lead.

Nobody has to be told that fighting is a
dangerous and painful business. In case you
have a notion that it is an easy way to make
a lot of money, imagine added to the fatigue
and ache of the oarsman, of the track athlete
and the bruises of the football player, indi
vidual injuries aggravated and tortured by
sharpshooting knuckles encased in smooth
leather, cut eyes, mashed noses, bleeding lips,
injuries sustained in the first minutes of
fighting and borne under fire through the
course of a harrowing hour.

Think of finding yourself mentally and
physically exhausted, dulled, slowed and
racked by the pains of fatigue, suddenly run
ning into a stunning shock which seems to
crack your skull wide open to receive floods

(,Continued on page SO)

OLD BUSHMILLS

KHMSZKEIUTRES^
^ AlCEKUC$nStfTV4SX

TRACE MA^K

Co.AMTHiM.iMliJO

Our trade mark

WHISKEY

TRADE MARK

There is only

one "Old Bush

mills" Whiskey in

the world. Try it.

SHAW on every bottle

THE HIGHEST STANDARD OF QUALITY

ALEX D.* SHAW & CO., INC., 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

IF YOU ARE PUZZLED LET US SEND YOU THIS

^ FREE ROOK ON RADIOS

-V booklet is a digest on radio. Itgives you the individual merits of
current makes, without the usual superla-
tives. It presents the new principles and

Y • designs in terms you can understand. It
V I lists the price range of every reliable manu-
, • facturer. With this booklet you will be able

III J M to leisurely, systematically and authoritatively
determine the best values in today's market—

N'and choose the exact make and model that
™Wfrii I Simply write to-day and

11 I valuable booklet will be sent you FREE.
' Ik I Thl.s booklet on radio is the first of a series

" : /A 1 on the more common household appliances that
I j\ I eventually come up for discussion in every Elk
7 VL^IL. Jiome. This is not a scheme to sell you anything,' • ; / but a plan to render our readers an unusual service

at absolutely no cost.

Write the HOME SERVICE DEPT., THE ELKS MAGAZINE,
^ 50 E. 42nd ST., N. Y. CITY for this FREE BOOKLET



REDUCE
4 to 6 Inches

...without druqs

..without dietinq

J . .orYour Money
Refunded ... .i

*'I wore the Director Belt and reduced
my waistline from 42 to 33 inches. Prac-
tically all adipose tissue can surely be
eliminated by its faithful use. I have
recommended it to many ofmy patients."

(Signed) R. A. LOWELL
Physician and Surgeon

How DIRECTOR Works
Director is fitted to your individual

measure 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 watch results.

Improve Your Appearance
This remarkable belt produces an instant im
provement in your appearance the moment you put
It on. Note how much Ijetter your clothes fit and look
without a heavy waistline to pull them out of shape.

Restore Your Vi^or
"I received my belt 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. il

Break Constipation Habit W"^ n
"I was 44 inches around the I I
Waist—nowdown to 37]/^—feelbet- fl
ter—constipation gone—and know •
the belt has added years to my life." •
D. W. Bilderback, Wichita, Kans.^^^^^jg^ ^

Ivoose, falicnabdominal ' 1 "j
clesgoback where they belong-^r^^^^^^ Reauee
The gentle changing action Like This
Director increases elimination Let ua
and regularity in a normal way% • ;l ril W ,
without the use of harsh.
tating cathartics. ^ for tri»i. if too

K < mm ^ I don't eot resalts
Mail Coupon Now! T >"»> <""> notbiM.

••••••••••••••••••••••••••I

i LANDON &WARNER DeptS.17 S
J 360 N.Michigan Ave., Chicago, 111. •
H Gentlemen; Without obligation on my part _
H please send me the complete story of Director _
B licit and givefull particularsof your trial ofier. ^

{Continued jrom page 49)
of molten fire over your brain. It is a
knockdown punch. You are on the floor,
sick, hurt, dizzy, quiverings The ring is
whirling around like a high speed merry-go-
round, or tipping daffily up one side and
then the other like a liner rolling in a ground
swell. Your legs are made of putty and
your arms of sheet lead. Instinct tells you
that the count Is past seven, going on eight,
you must get up somehow, blind, dazed,
stricken, and not only protect your body
and your life against the coming assault, but
yourself launch a counter attack that will
stem the tide and turn defeat into victory.
Dempsey did it when Firpo clouted him from
the ring in their classic brawl at the Polo
Grounds. Tunney did it when Dempsey
floored him in the famous seventh at Chi
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cago. Those were men. They had the price
to pay for victory.

Name an easy one if you can—Tennis, ch?
Play through a tournament in July and then
go into the final day and in the sweltering
sun play a five set match that goes the
limit against the big leaguers of tennis. They
hit so hard and so fast that if you don't
start for the place you think the ball is going
when YOU return it over the net you
haven't the ghost of a show of getting to it
by the time your opponent smashes it back.

Pardner, there are no sucker sports.
When the big prize is up, when you're play
ing with or against the topnotchers, they're
all tough. You're either a man and pre
pared to suffer, sacrifice, go "all out," give
everything to win, or you don't belong. If
you don't believe me, YOU try it.

Skip Tracer
(Coniinued from page 9)

"And beyond that, it's my cnly so'ace. When
I play it takes me out of myeclf a little;
helps me to forget unpleasant things."

She laughed self-consciously and then
looked over at Bill and smiled. "There is
one other consideration though. I hope to
get a check soon—a rather substantial one.
Mr. Lovejoy has been kind enough to
gamble on my getting it." She looked back
at me. "I'll make a bargain with you," she
said. "If the check doesn't come within ten
days, I'll sell you the clavichord."

I COULDN'T take my eyes off her face,
and for a minute I didn't say anything. I
was thinking of that egg in the frying pan
and how pale she looked, and hungry.

I had my hand in my pocket rubbing a
couple of bills together and I pulled one of
them out. It was a twenty.

"It's a bargain," I said. "Here's some
thing to bind it. If you get the check, you
can pay me back. If you don't, it goes on
the sale." I laid the bill on the keys. Then
I bowed out and ducked down to Bill's flat.

When he came down he was grinning.
"She tried to give it to me for the rent,"

he said.
The next day was pretty hectic. Marescu

had a four-day start and there were a lot
of loose ends to pull together. Fortunately,
there was an empty office next to the 41st
Street place where he'd last been. I rented
that and we planted a dictaphone through
the wall. Then we tapped his telephone line
and rigged up an instrument in our office so
we could answer his calls. I put an opera
tive on the job with instructions to take
everything that came through.

Then I spotted four more men at what
looked like strategic points. After that, I
went back to Turtle Bay to keep an eye on
this Linda Waring.

I COULDN'T get the girl out cf my mind.
Her story about the clavichord coiud have
been phoney, but the way she told it made
it look like gospel. And if it was true, what
was Marescu chasing her for? I began to
get an inkling when I checked with my man
on 41st Street at five o'clock.

"Four guys called," he said. "One locates
a Murphey and another a Cohen and so
on." He shoved a piece of paper before me
with the names and adrlresscs. "It's all rou
tine stuff, e.Kcept this." He pointed to a
series of brackets on the report. "Every
damned one of them reports he can't find a
girl named Waring."

He got up and stretched. "It seems she
copped a piano and her last known address
was a dump on 145th Street."

The phone rang in the next office and I
grabbed our receiver. "Yes?" I said, and a
man on the other end asked if this was
Marescu. I said I was.

"Listen," he said, "I've located that girl
—the one you were so anxious to find—
Miss Waring. She was dispossessed from
her place on 145th Street and the mo^ng
man in the neighborhood reports he took a
small load for her to East 4Sth."

I wrote down the address. It was the
house on Turtle Bay. "Okay," I said.
"Come in tomorrow for your dough.

I had the picture now. Marescu s skip
tracing racket was a blind. He'd probably
bought up a bunch of bad debts and hired
a bunch of tracers and given all of them the
job of finding her. And now one of his men
had spotted her in the Lovejoy house. If
an untrained man could do that, certainly a
slick guy like Marescu could do it too.

I SLAMMED out of the office and started
on the double for 48th St. All the way I
was thinking: What did Marescu want^
How did he know the girl had a clavichord.
Was he after her, or it?

I collared Bill Lovejoy in his apartment
"Is the girl upstairs?" I asked. He noddecl.

"Okay," I said. "This thing may break
any minute. Get that girl out of the house-
Invite her to dinner, a movie, anything. 1
want at least an hour alone in her tlat.

He hesitated. "She's on the level, he
began, but I shut him up, and threw his hat
and coat at him and shoved him toward the
door. "It's for her own good," I said. Get
going!" . ^

I heard them go out in about ten minutes
and two minutes later I was in her place.
I pulled the curtains and switched on the
light. Then I began going over that dinky
piano.

I took the legs off and tapped them but
they were all solid. I looked at, and
thumped, every inch of the case, i ran a
wire between'the keys. I went c)ver it
inside and out, and still I found

Then, just as I was ready to quit, I threw
my flashlight into the middle of the works
once more—and I saw something. Wrapped
around the shaft of one of the hammers
'way down near the base end, was some
thing white. I worked it loose uith the
end of my pen knife blade. It wa= a roll
of linen paper, an inch wide and a coup e of
inches long and printed on it was this:
QX1234. .

I fumbled the thing for a
to figure it out. So far as ^ f
wasn't any code that I knew. The to
do was to get it to Washington qu'ckly
as possible and let the experts try to crack
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it, so I chased down to my basement and
called in one of my men with instructions to
charter a plane out of Newark airport and
rush me back the answer, if any. Then I
sat down and waited.

It must have been eleven o'clock when I
heard Bill and the Waring girl come back.
I had a bottle in my bag, so I grabbed it
and ran upstairs to intercept them. Some
kind of a hunch made me want to keep her
out of her flat as long as possible, but I
didn't want to tell her why.

They were standing in the hall when I
got there and I waved the bottle at them.

"Let's have a celebration," I said, and I
gave Bill a poke in the ribs. "In your
place."

He understood. "By all means," he said,
and without giving her a chance to say
"No" he had the door open, and was usher
ing her inside.

She only took one drink and I was afraid
she would want to go, but we got talking
about this and that, and she seemed quite
content. She said she'd been alone a lot
lately and I could see it was a relief to sort
of let her hair down and swap yarns.

It was after midnight when we all ran
out of wind at the same time,

There was a silence. One of those satis
fying silences that come when you've gotten
a tingle from a good drink and good com
panionship. I was half dozing in the chair
looking at the girl and thinking how much
she looked like one of those watch dials—
kind of luminous.

And then, all of a sudden, I was standing
up, all awake.

There was a sound—like a bee in the room
—a deep hum.

The girl jumped. "The clavichord!" she
said. And then we were all running up the
stairs.

Her door was swinging and I jumped in.
Bill was right after me and he switched on
the lights. A man was lying on his back
beside the piano bench with a knife in his
throat. His breath whistled once and
stopped and I knew he was dead.

I thought of the swinging door and I
grabbed Bill Lovejoy. "Show me the way
to the roof," I said, and we pushed past the
girl and raced up the curving stairs.

It was a flat roof, and so was the next,
and the next, joined together by a solid wall,
and set apart by low stone copings, the
height of a hurdle. Half a block to the west
an electric sign made a yellow glow against
the sky, and I saw a dark shape a roof away
mount the coping like a black bat against
the moon. I leveled down and ftred once
and the figure dropped.

"Stay here," I yelled, and started to run,
but young Lovejoy went past me like a
track man.

When I got there he had a man by the
coat collar, dragging him back, pinning him
to the wall.

"Grab his arms," I said, and I threw my
flash on him. I heard Bill gasp.

"It's Marescu!" he said.

We carried him back to the girl's place.
I'd hit him low in the right side and the
bullet had gone through his stomach. He
didn't have long to live. Linda Waring
was kneeling over the dead man when we
got there. She got up when we came in.
"I know this man," she said. "It's Leon
Romero." I propped Maiescu against the
wall. "You know this one?" I asked.

"No," she said. "I never saw him before."
"Okay," I said. "Go downstairs and call

the 51st Street Station house. Tell them
to send an ambulance and a squad of dicks."
She nodded, "And stay there till they
come," I said.

As soon as she'd shut the door, I went
{Continued on page 52)

HowCan1-aBusinessManr-

ReallyLearnLawatHome?
You are not alone in asking that. Practically

every man has seen where knowing law
would have helped his success. The structure
of business is held together by legal relations—
and the man who knows law has a distinct ad
vantage—for himself and his firm.

Again, countless occasions arise outside of
the office—leases, insurance, inheritance ques
tions, domestic affairs, taxes and trust agree
ments are but a few—on each of which you
may lose unless you know something of law.

Again, legal training gives you what the
businessworld prizes highlyand rewards liber
ally—a keen, analytical mind, the ability to
judgeshrewdly and to act with surety.

But whether you want law for personal and
business values, or intend to prepare for a bar
examination, the same problem confronts you.
How can you acquirethat knowledge?

You can't go back to school or spend years
in a law office. But there is one road open to
you—home study—a road that some of the
greatest leaders have traveled—men like
Lincoln,Grant, Disraeli, John Marshall, Cou-
lidge—who mastered this important subject in
hours that otherwise would have been wasted.

It can be done, of course—tliousands have
done it—yet what you want to know is—can
you reasonably hope to do it? Will it hold your
interest,orwillyoufind itdrudgery?And—most
important of all—will youreallybenefitby it?

You are quite wise in askingthese questions
—in holding your decision until they are
answered.

And these paragraphs are written to help
answer j^our questions so far as LaSalle law
trainii.g is concerned. Let's get right down to
facts,.

80,000 Others
Have Proved It for You

First: LaSalle has been successfully training
men and women in law for twenty-five years—
more than 80,000 individuals. Some of these
are now successful lawyers and judges—others
are owners of business, presidents and general
managers, department managers, etc. Their
names and addresses are readily available for
your direct investigation.

Second: Out of this experience in training so
many, LaSalle naturally has perfected the ma
terial and methods of teaching law by home
study. No matter what your situation, your
handicap, your education, your needs and de
sires, etc.—_we have already trainedsome man
in similar circumstances.

A Most Remarkable Law Library
Third:Since text books are of suchimportance
in any study of law, the LaSalle Law Library
was prepared by more than twenty law pro
fessors—leading teachers in our greatest resi
dent law schools—and three lawyers. Five of
these professors—including the editor-in-chief

—have been deans of their schools. One of
the editors is now president of a great state
university. Also, among the writers of the
special lectures are two U. S. Senators, a former
U. S. attorney-general, and a Supreme Court
Justice of the State of New York.

More, these men—in preparing this Library
—kept in mind always that it was to be used
for home study. They knew it was for men like
you—busy men who would study it at night,
on trains, in spare moments in ofSces or stores
—men who must find it clear and engaging, yet
complete and reliable. So they wrote directly,
simply, interestingly.

Problem Method Interesting
and Practical

Fourth: This training is personally applied to
you under lawyer-instructors, members of the
bar who give full time. These men check your
work, guide you, and instruct you at every step
according to your individual needs. You study
under a definite, clear-cut plan involving con
tinual use of the Problem Method. Thus you
learn by actually handling legal problems,
analyzing cases, and making legal decisions—
not by merely memorizing rules.

Fifth: In certain permitted states, each year,
LaSalle-trained men pass the bar examinations
with honor. And if you are interested in Law
for your business success—as most of our mem
bers are—we would like you to read a booklet
called "Evidence." In it hundreds of business
men and la%v)''ers tell you exactly what this
training has meant to them in more money
and advancement. There is no charge for this
book. It is yours simply for the asking. Just
fill out and mail the coupon below.

We Have Answered Your Questions
—Now Answer Ours

You have our answers to your questions. Now,
let us ask you a question—the real question—
about the size of your ambition, and the quality
of your determination.

For legal training, with all its fascination and
values, is no magic wand for the lazy or the
fearful or the quitter—it offers success only to
the alert adult who has the courage to face the
facts and the will to carry on. No other should
consider law training—or even write us for
further information.

But if you ARE that man, let us assure you
that whatever your circumstances, your handi
caps—we will successfully teach you Law at
home, and help, in every possible way, to turn
your study into higher pay and advancement.

This may be the opportunity you have been
waiting for. Fill out and mail the coupon today
—for the information that can open up to you
the success of which you have dreamed.

No cost or obligation to your request. So
why not.'—NOW.

These Books are
FREE—

ask for Ihem /

/a

E LaSalle Extension University
Dept. 532S-LR, Chicago

Kindly send me free copies of your
two booklets, ''Law Training for
Leadership" and "Evidence" to-

vlth full information about your Law
naming lOr business men — without obligation

Present Position.

Address.

LaSalle Extension University
1908-1933—A Quarter Century of Service to Over 800,000 Members



swer," I said. But still she didn't get it.
I told her then how I'd found it in the

clavichord and how I'd figured that Leon
Romero and Marescu were both after it
and had gotten there at the same time—
and Marescu had knifed Leon in the fight
that followed. But why was a mystery—
and would be until I could dope out what
the figures meant.

I went to bed soon after that but I
couldn't sleep. I knew I was on the verge
of breaking a big case, but this code or
whatever it was, had me stopped. I dozed
off finally with about a million figures
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{Contimted from page 51)
over to Marescu, and held out the strip
of paper with the printing on it. "What's
this mean?" I said. He looked at it and
then he looked at me. His face looked like
a plaster cast. "I never saw it before," he
said.

I saw his eyes studying the figures, and
I pulled it away. "But you wanted to see
it," I said. He shut his eyes and didn't an
swer me.

The girl came back, the cop on the beat
with her. "What's going on?" he asked. I
flashed my badge. "Come in," I said, "and
shut the door."

One of my men and an
old city detective went to
Bellevue with Marescu.
We left Romero for the L
coroner. Then the three I
of us sat down to talk it : '.ill
over with a man from the I • 1 1 I
homicide squad. Linda I \ nl
was shaky and I made her / ^ - -A Vi
take another drink. / j i ^ \i

"Who is this Romero?" . | ! '\. \
I asked. t/, V i

She shuddered. "It's a 'j'f | j!
rather long story." The j. •
homicide man lighted a
cigar. "Tell it," he said. >• } ' i !

She began, speaking ' ^ r
slowly. '•.'"n""! T~\

"My father died ten j ' • .
years ago, and for five i' '•
years my mother and I " ^ 1 1 I
lived very quietly here and 1' 11
abroad, Then five years ' l. '
ago we went to Cannes _
for the winter, and some- i |! /" "
thing happened to Mother. ' ' | /
She felt that life was slip- ——'llj'
ping away from her. She ^ j\
wanted gaiety and excite- / •
ment. In some fashion, I
she fell into the clutches
of this Romero and his 'Sff
brother Luis. She mar- r , *« —
ried Luis." L jfl

She stopped for a mo- 9:'
ment and sipped her drink. L ('L ' .*
Then she went on. w W'i H

"It was intolerable. 'Ji
They were gigolos and I«
worse. They robbed her Jf
of most of her money be- Oraicn bp acoroc 3ha
fore I could bring her to "Then
her senses and get her
back to America. But
they followed us, and then Mother died
without leaving a will."

She shuddered again and got up and
crossed the room and sat before the clavi
chord, touching the keys without playing.

"I knew they would kill me if they had
half a chance, so I ran away. I had very
little money but I was desperate."

She struck a chord and let it die away.
"I smuggled this out of the house at night,

and came to New York." Her fingers fell
from the keys. "That's all," she said.

My phone was ringing downstairs and I
ran to answer it. It was my man in Wash
ington. "Nothing doing on that code," he
said. "They're still working on it."

It took 50 men two days to locatc Luis
Romero and then we found him right in
our front yard. He was doing time on Wel
fare Island under an assumed name. But
he wouldn't talk.

I got back to the house that second night
tired and disgusted, and when Bill and
Linda came down I was glad to see them.
I pulled out the strip of linen paper and
showed them the figures.

"Does this mean anything to you?" I
asked. But they both looked blank and
shook their heads. "What is it?" Linda
asked.

I put it back in my pocket. "The an

-'L-A

'I I * •

Bill tooled the car into the curb and I
jumped out. It was a vacant lot!

The other men came up for instructions
and I felt like a sap. We were on the out
skirts of one of those real estate develop
ments that never jelled. A couple of blocks
away there were some two-family houses
that looked as though they'd never been
painted. There was a farmhouse and a barn
maybe a quarter of a mile ahead. And that
was all. Everything else was just flat land
with a criss-cross of dirt roads and broken
down street signs. There was a white lot
marker stuck in the weeds at the corner

in front of me and I
looked at the numbers.

I knew them by heart.
We the right
place, but it didn't make

A couple
town men began asking

wSBRe questions, but I didn't
3 ^ and I began walking
^ •' weeds. Then I

ahead of me the haphazard
growth stopped abruptly

'T"r. " and there was a solid bank
||MH' '• Z) of growing stuff. It looked

a little like sage. ^I went

fore I went*^ back. There
must have been ten acres
of it —and marihuana
cigarettes worth a buck

^^WeVft acouple of men
on guard and I went to

^Rlarescu was pretty far
gone but he could listen.
"We found Luis," I told
him, "and he spilled
enough to put you away
for keeps even if we can't
prove murder." I showed
him the strip of p^aper

X again. "And we found the
stuff in Queens."

u„„," He wouldn't talk at first
but I kept harpmg on
Romero's squeal and he

finally got mad. After that it was simple
enough.

I turned the details over to the New York
men and went home. The kids were wait
ing for me in Bill's place, and when I came
in Linda started to hand me something, but
I was too full of news,

"It's all washed up," I said. "Luis planted
the stuff and then hid the key figures in
your piano. Marescu knew it and so did
Leon and they were both trying to
get it while he was locked up on the
Island."

I STOPPED for breath and then I noticed
for the first time what it was she had m her
hand. It was a twenty dollar bill.

"I got my check," she said, "and we are
going to keep the piano."

I folded it and put it back in my pocket.
"I'm very glad," I said, "Good luck and
I hope you'll be happy."

She smiled, and her eyes lighted up m that
way that made me feel weak m the
knees.

"We will," she said, and after that there
was nothing for me to do but grin at Bill
and bow to her and go downstairs and make
out my report.

You can't mix frills with the Department
of Justice.

ma

-•IF Tiir'
Draicn bti (Icoroe Shanks

"There, Henry, I told you it was quail—not chicken!"

dancing around in my head and at eight
o'clock in the morning, Bill routed me out.

"I've been thinking about those numbers,"
he said, "and I've got a hunch. Will you
give me a copy of them?" I started to
refuse. It was too important an ele
ment in the case. But he looked so earnest
and so damned honest that I gave it to
him.

"I'll tell you about it tonight one way or
the other," he said, and then he left.

I had a few hunches myself. But they
didn't lead anywhere. It was three o'clock
when I got back, dizzy from running in
circles, and found Bill waiting for me.
He was shaking with excitement just the
way he had the day he went to get the
job.

"I think I've got it," he said. "Anyway,
I've got something."

He spread a sheet of paper against the
wall. I saw the figures I'd given him and
underneath, a street address. "I got it
from a man in the city engineer's office," he
said.

"It's a lot number in Queens."
It was off the Merrick Road. I shot

a call downtown for every available man
to meet me and stand by for orders. Then
Bill and I grabbed a car and took it on the
double across the Queensboro Bridge.



irrel rifles cracked in the Kentucl^ forests
•ead Crab Orchard's reputation for good living'

OVER at the hotel in Crab
Orchard, young marksmen

from the surrounding country
used to find a ready market for
squirrels, if they were plump and
tender.

For "quality folk" from Louis
ville, down through the Cumber
land valley, and up beyond
Cincinnatijourneyed to that quiet
little town, to "take the waters" of
its famous limestone spring, and
enjoy the old-fashioned southern
eatables and drinkables of its pic
turesque hotel.

Among the gentry who gath
ered there were naturally some
excellentjudges of Bourbon. And
those critical gentlemen went
away not only with pleasant mem
ories of luscious squirrel pie, or
'possum roasted with sweet po-

© '9355 Tlic Amoncan Mciticinal Spirits Co., Inc., Louisville Kv.

tatoes, but alsoof a marvelously
mellow local whiskey, named
for the town where it was made.

Gradually the reputation of
Crab Orchard Whiskey spread
throughout the Blue Grass
country —as tales of its good
ness, or perhaps ajug forjuleps.

Made in old Kentucky

Straight as a string
Smooth and satisfying to taste

Sold at a popular price

were carried home. But for al
most sixty years, Crab Orchard
remained a local favorite.

Then came the confused days
after prohibition. People wanted
something hard to find. They
wanted a straight whiskey—made
the good old-fashioned way —
smooth and pleasing to taste —
and they wanted a low price.

And because that was exactly
what Crab Orchard offered, it be
came America s fastest-selling
straight whiskey. Anywhere
from Broadway to the Golden
Gate, you'll find it the popular
favorite today.

This Kmbl

Protects ?

Cmb Oiciutid
AMERICA'S FASTEST-SELLING STRAIGHT WHISKEY



I'M ACAMEL SMOKER.

Camels restore my 'pep
when I've used up my

tsy. They taste so

Kood. too. There's nothinu
like a pamcl I" (Signed)
JACK SHEA. OIvtI

Ujamplon Starep

\
%

COLLEGE GIRL: • When tired, a
Camei makes you feel refreshed."
(Signed)MARGUERITE OSMUN

- .. if*

Camel's Costlier Tobaccos never get on your Nerves !

SPEAKING OF THE EXCITING SPORT
with which his name has so long been as
sociated, Ray Stevens says; "When the last
heat has been run, it's mighty comforting to
light upaCamel. Thar "let-down" feeling fades
away. I enjoy the pleasure of smoking to
the full, knowing that Camels never bother
my nerves! " (Signed)RAYMOND F. STEVENS,

North American Bob-Slcd Champion

AS A MASTER BUILD

ER, I have learned that any
1 work that requires

•pu-slt'calls forCamels.They
tfive mc new energy Vrlien
I'm fccHnfe nnd

(Signed)

IE

hST£N INj, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS

IN CAMELS..You'll like the Camel Caravan
starring Walter O'Keefe, Annette
Hanshaw, Glen Gray's Cass
Lotna Orchestra over coast-to-

COESC WABC-Columbia Network.

THURSDAY

10:00p.m.
9 :00p.m. C.S.T.
8:00p.m.M.S-T.
7 :00p.m. P.S.T.

E.S.T.

9 :00p.m. E.S.T.
8 :00p.m. C.S.T.
9:30p.m-M.S.T

Camels are made from
finer, MORE EXPENStVC

TOBACCOS - Turkish and

Domestic —than any
other popular brand."

t. i. aiYNOies Toikcco com^ant
N«r»h Cor»|lna

Copynsht. 1935
R-J-UeynuiiisTobacco

Company
Winston-Sak'tn. N.C.


