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News of the State and District Associations

Ariz, State Elks Assn. Holds
Annual Convention at Kingman

Kingman, Ariz.,, Lodge, No. 468, played
host to the 20th Annual Reunion of the
Ariz. State Elks Assn. which started on Wed-
nesday, April 24, and concluded on Satur-
day, April 27. The attendance numbered
over 300 guests, including Grand Lodge offi-
cials and representatives from every Lodge
in Arizona. The first day witnessed the ar-
rival of the delegates, with the gathering of
the Arizona Elks at a special session of
Kingman Lodge that evening under the lead-
ership of Carl G. Krook, E.R. .

On the second day the first business ses-
sion was designated as Arizona Elks Hos-
pital Day. After the welcoming ceremonies
by P. R. Campbell of Kingman Lodge, Pres.
of the Mohave Chamber of Commerce, and
the response by Past Grand Tiler Joseph
F. Mayer, of Globe Lodge, a Past State
Pres., the Association’s business was promptly
and efficiently transacted.

The work at the Arizona Elks Hospital
at Tucson, which was established by the
State Assn. in 1931, was described in a com-
plete report by M. H. Starkweather of
Tucson Lodge, Secy.-Treas. of the Hospital
Executive Committee. The Hospital was
shown to be in excellent financial condition
with every assurance of its continued success.

The finals in the first Arizona Ritualistic
Contest, bringing into competition teams
from Prescott and Tucson Lodges, were also
held on Thursday. The Prescott Team
emerged victorious, was acclaimed as Ari-
zona’s Championship Ritualistic Team and
awarded the Herman Lewkowitz Trophy, a
beautiful cup offered by State Pres. Lew-
kowitz.

Friday—the second day of the sessions—
was designated Grand Lodge Day, and for
the first time in its history the Ariz. State
Elks Assn. was honored by having Grand
Lodge officials in attendance, including
Grand Exalted Ruler Michael F. Shannon of
Los Angeles, and Past Grand Exalted Ruler
William M. Abbott of San Francisco. The
Grand Exalted Ruler addressed the delegates
on the subjects of his greatest interest—pro-
Americanism and Acts of F, riendship.

Concluding the last business session, the
Kingman Lodge of Antlers exemplified their
ritual and were later presented with their
Grand Lodge permit by Mr. Shannon,

Yuma was selected for the 1936 Conven-
tion City. M. H. Starkweather of Tucson
Lodge was elected Pres. Other officers elected
were: 1st Vice-Pres., Ray M. Hall, Prescott;
2nd Vice-Pres., F. H. Thomas, Globe; 3rd
Vice-Pres., Peter Riley, Clifton; Treas., John
W. Wagner, Phoenix’ Trustees: Ben O'Neil,
Ajo; H. L. Albers, Flagstaff, and K. W.
Davidson, Kingman. Frank A. Michel, Tuc-
son, was appointed Secy.

The round of social activities was con-
cluded with the annual banquet and ball,
held Friday evening with an attendance of
over 500 Elks and their ladies, including
Grand Lodge officials, officers of the State
Assn., delegates, and other members of the
Order. A trip to Boulder Dam was made
on Satgrday by the entire group. After the
inspection tour, which was led by Francis
Crowe, General Superintendent of the Six
Companies,  general contractors, the Elks
were guests at a luncheon at the Anderson
Bros. mess hall, where the workers are fed

\'olcd.as the finest and most successiul
Convention of the Assn. in jte history. much
of the credit for its syccess was given the
1935 Convention Committee of Kingman
Lodge. headed by Past Pres, W. S, Thomp-
son. K. W. Davidson, Car] G Krook and
Stanley Wakefield assisteq) him.

Leo C. Gavagan, Pasy State Secwv.

Marion, O., Lodge Entertains
State Assn. Spring Meeting.
Holds 50th Anniversary
Representatives from 42 Ohio Lodges were
present at the fifth Annual Spring Meeting
of the Ohio State Elks Assn., which took
place in Marion April 27-28. It was pro-
nounced the most successful of all the Spring
Meetings and was attended by hundreds of
Ohio Elks, by many past and present officers
of the State Assn. and subordinate Lodges.

' Meeting

Association Dates:
Association City . Date
Nebraska Grand Island une 2.3-4
Towa Muscatine une 3-4-5
Illinois Quincy une 6-7-8
Idaho Boise une 7-8
Massachusetts Adams une 8-9-10
Missouri Maryville une 10-11
Indiana Terre Haute une 11.12-13
Washington Walla Walla une 13-14-15
Mississippi Vickshurg une 14
Michigan Detroit June 14-15-16
\’lrgxnja Charlottesville {une 14.15-16
Wyoming asper une 15
Connecticut Norwalk June 22

New York Elmira June 23-24-25.26

Twelve Past State Presidents were pres-
ent at the Advisory Council meeting, namely:
William H. Reinhart, Sandusky; Albert B.
Dawson, Columbus; A. Clyde Reasoner,
Zanesville; Charles W. Fairbanks, Marion;
George J. Doerzbach, Sandusky; J. F.
Sherry, Bellaire; A. Bart Horton, Cincinnati;
George A. Snyder, Fostoria; William G.
Lambert, Cleveland; J. C. A. Leppelman,
Toledo; Norman C. Parr, New Philadelphia,
and William F. Bruning, Cleveland.

Some of the highlights of the Spring
Meeting were a trap-shoot tournament on
Saturday afternoon, a banquet, dance and
floor show Saturday evening, State Assn,
and Advisory Council meetings on Sunday
morning, a P.ER.s Sunday noon meeting,
and a golf tournament at the Country Club
on Sunday afternoon. A Saturday matinee
party was given for the wives of visitors
and entertainment was provided for them
in the Lodge Home during the Sunday busi-
ness meetings,

Suggested Program for a
Two-Day District Meeting:

Saturday aftcrnoon—Golf tournament and
trapshooting for men. Card party and
musical program for ladies.

Saturday cvening—Supper for subordinate
Lodge officers followed by conference.
Dance and floor shqw.'

Sunday morning—District
test or class initiation,

Sunday noon—Dinner with after-dinner
speaking.

Sunday afternoon--Business meeting.

State  Association officials who have not
arranged for a spring
are urged to do so.

ritualistic con-

district conference,

Frovp E. Tuospsox.
Chairman

E. G. Lixscorr
{_A.\IES A Diskiy

. T, Bexsox
Russere V. Mack
Grand Lodge State
Associations Committee

State Secy. Harry D. Hale reported that
a majority of the Lodges represented showed
an average increase of 20% in membership
during the past 12 months. The Lodges
have been initiating classes regularly and
obtaining many reinstatements. Recom-
mendations and suggestions by the Advisory
Council included plans for the Annual Re-
union of the State Assn. at Cedar Point,
Sandusky, the last week in August.

In the P.E.R.’s meeting arrangements were
discussed for the establishment of Ohio State
Assn. headquarters at the Grand Lodge Con-
vention in Columbus in July. Col. C. W.
Wallace, as Secy. of Columbus Lodge, out-
lined plans for Ohio’s participation in the
Convention, explaining that an effort was
being made that was expected to result in
the presence of a marching unit in the Con-
vention parade from every Ohio Lodge.

In conjunction with the Spring State
Meeting, Marion Lodge, No. 32, celebrated
its 50th Anniversary on Friday evening. The
officers of Cincinnati Lodge, No. 5, which
instituted Marion Lodge on March 3, 1885,
initiated a class of 45 candidates to mark
the event. Prior to the initiatory meeting,
Marion Lodge entertained all the visitors
from Cincinnati with a large banquet held
at the Hotel Marion. .

In the nature of a further celebration of
its “Golden Jubilee,” Marion Lodge enter-
tained on the evening of May 3 for the
ladies at a frog leg dinner in the club rooms,
about 250 members and their guests being
present.

T. 4. O’Leary, P.D.D., Chairman,
Gen'l. Convention Commitice

Cent. Dist. Assn. of Ind.
Meets at Union City

At least 600 persons were attracted to
Union City, Ind., on April 6 and 7 to attend
the two-day Spring meeting of the Cent.
Ind. Dist. Elks Assn., to which Union City
Lodge, No. 1534, was host. Visitors in-
cluded Grand Lodge and State Assn. officers,
the State Champion Degree Team of Frank-
fort Lodge, No. 560, and several bands. The
first day was largely devoted.to registration
and entertainment of the visitors. .

Sunday, the second day, saw the carrying
out of most of the principal events of the
meeting. During the morning the initiation
of 12 candidates into the Order was per-
formed by the Frankfort Degree Team. At
noon a banquet was held at which Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd E. Thompson,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge State Asso-
ciations Committee, was the principal
speaker. Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters
also spoke. P.D.D. J. J. Patchell was Toast-
master. More than 250 were present.

The business session followed the banquet.
It was reported that all 13 Lodges of the
District were represented for the first time
in four years. It was also reported that a
membership gain could be shown for yea(:l';
Lodge. Talks were made by the ER’s o
all the Lodges, and arrangements for the
State meeting to be held at Terre Haute
June 11, 12 and 13, were announced by the
State officers. The selection of Frankfort
as the scene of the Dist. Assn.’s Fall meet-
ing was made. A social session concluded
the program.

In addition to Mr. Thompson and Mr.
Masters, many prominent Elks were present,
including Grand Esteemed Lect. l\mﬂhf
Joseph L. Clarke; D.D. Olliec M. B.cr.r,v.
State Pres. C. J. Joel; State Secy. William
C. Groebl; State Vice-Pres. Raymond F.
Thomas, and Past State Pres. Clyde Hunter.

J. J. Palchell, P.D.Q.,
Chairman, Advertising Committee -
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Suppressed Desires

assorted trio in helpless fury. Coddingham
knew the strained situation at home well
enough. Now he’d played directly into the
fellow’s hand. This was blackmail, nothing
less! But what could he do about it? If
Noreen ever found out that he was sneaking
off here in the woods at his age to practice
saxophone playing—! N

Gloomily he packed up his precious in-
strument and headed at sixty miles an hour
for the one place where he could do as he
liked. At home he was nothing but a meal
ticket. But at the works he was still a man.

“The mental transition was not complete,
however, until he had topped the last ribbon-
like hill and sighted the distant plant
sprawled out on the prairie.

Its huge overhead sign always braced him
like a tonic. He could read it half a mile
away, its black seven-foot letters sharp
against the horizon—WHQ FURNISHED
THE BRICK?—FLANNIGAN'!

Beneath that slogan he knew every em-
ployee’s nickname. They respected him.
Eey jumped at the crook of his finger, and
iked it.

THUS it had been through booms and de-
pressions ever since he and Michael Brested,
Dane’s father, had launched their small brick-
yard in the same spot a quarter of a century
before; the year he had married a slender,
black-haired nurse named Nora Downey.
And they had worked for success together,
he and Nora. How was he to know that
success would finally wedge them apart until
not even her own name was good enough
for her now? Noreen! Ah, well—

Turning his roadster over to old Flynn
for an extra polish, he waved brusque
greetings to the main office force and disap-
peared into a small but luxurious room ad-
joining.

This was part of the original plant pre-
served by Mr. Flannigan for sentimental
reasons. Here, seated at his mahogany desk
beneath the elder Brested’s framed image,
he was king.

Indeed, he reminded one of some doughty
old Fenian ruler, slightly modernized, as he
lighted another perfecto, buzzed for his con-
fidential secretary and plunged eagerly into
affairs of state.

Bricks—bricks—bricks. Every phase of
the industry from kilns to codes. And,
throughout, it was clear that Dane Brested’s
grasp of details was a solid comfort to Mr.
Flannigan. Their relationship was peculiarly
close. In a sense, Dane replaced his own
scn—the little boy of long ago whom he and
Nora had been allowed to keep for so short
a time.

He had watched financial disaster temper
this other hot-headed youngster into a wiry,
lovable youth; impulsive yet steady-eyed,
like his father before him. Watched him
work his way through two years at the Uni-
versity. Given him his first real job—load-
ing bricks. Taken him into his home.
Treated him, outside of working hours, like
one of the family. Chuckled quietly over
the romance which flowered under his eyes
until Noreen stepped in with her new ideas.
And there had been little that Mr. Flannigan
could do then, since by that time he had
Lecome almost as negligible in the Flannigan
ménage as Dane himself.

But, if their common ostracism helped
draw these two together in almost a father-
and-son relationship, no sentiment was visi-
ble on a day like this. Bricks were bricks.

“Mind you quit pestering me with Carl-
son’s demurrage claim again 'till I’'ve this
Government bid settled,” he blustered. “With
the Huddleton crowd coming in, there’s

(Continued from page 19)

trouble enough—” .

“Steady, Chief, I settled it myself,” said
Dane. . .

“And who are you to do a thing like
that ?” "

“You told me to look into it, didn’t you?

“Eh? What did you find?”

“Our fault this time. Jimmie made a
mistake.”

“Jimmie again? Except for his mother,
I'd fire the blockhead for good. Well, then,
have Hobbs make out a check for me to
sign, and done with it.”

“I did.”

“You did!” . .

“Only square thing for us to do, isn’t it?”

Mr. Flannigan discovered the check be-
neath his nose, signed it with an angry flour-
ish and glanced up at-the freckled young
man standing at his elbow.

Suddenly his face softened.

“You’re getting more like your father than
poor Michael himself,” he observed.

A quick smile passed between them and
vanished. .

Mr. Flannigan’s arm swept his desk.
“Now, then, bring me the Government file,
shut that door and sit down. . . . Listen,
I've a mind to shave our figure to the bone,
with Huddleton coming in at the last min-
ute like a thief in the night.”

“Yes, sir. Only, you said something about
doing it this evening.”

A CLOUD passed across Mr. Flannigan’s
face. Mopping his neck, he mentioned,
casually,

“Betty has some silly affair at the house,
I find. ‘Suppressed Desires,” they call it.
A party—like.”

“I heard about it.” The way Dane’s
mouth tightened drove all business from his
employer’s mind. .

“’Tis a shame their leaving you out of it,
lad!” he blurted, hotly. “A damnable
shame!”

“That’s all right. I wouldn’t have come,
anyhow. Not after Betty and I—after what
happened.”

“And what was that?” growled Mr. Flan-
nigan, swinging around to the window and
studying a laborer wheeling a barrow across
the yard. “Nothing—nothing at all. 'Twas
only the stubborn blooed in the pair of you.
If my wife hadn’t—not that she meant a
thing by it, y’'understand, only—" He swal-
lowed painfully.

“Let’s get on with that bid,” said Dane.

Mr. Flannigan swung back with a curt,
“Bring me the file, then.”

It was five-fifteen and the outer office was
empty when the two straightened up from
their endless checking and re-checking.
Never had Mr. Flannigan figured a job more
carefully. It would be a life-saver for his
men the rest of the summer. He'd even be
able to take on some of the local unem-
ployed who clustered around the yard gate
daily. Profit or no profit, he was deter-
mined to land this job.

“Now for your hunch,” said Dane. “Want
me to wait outside?”

Mr. Flannigan’s hunches in determining a
final bid were an institution. They involved
a few minutes of trance-like concentration
during which he balanced all those intangible
factors which cold figures never showed.
The net result was a guess, but a pretty
shrewd onc, as to how much he could safely
bid above costs and still slip under the other
fellow’s estimate. These hunches of his
were known and feared throughout the in-
dustry.

“I've got it!” he yelled jubilantly ten
minutes later, and opened the door to the

main office where Dane sat waiting patiently
to insert the vital figure into the bulky,
typewritten proposal. “Faith, if the Hud-
dleton crowd caught wind of what I'm
bidding, they’d take the job at any loss to
lick us. Ready? Then type in—" .

“Mr. Flannigan—wait! There’s something
I ought to say first,” Dane cut in, jerkily.

‘lEh?"

“I'm—I'm quitting.”

Mr. Flannigan’s face seemed to age ten
years in as many seconds. His great hands
lay on the desk before him, opening and
closing. .

“You're quitting?” he repeated slowly, in
a dead tone. . .

“There’s a chance with Huddleton in their
St. Louis office and I thought, maybe——M’y
Gosh, Chief, what else can I do? I can’t
stay around here letting you push me aheafl
—after Betty and I—you understand, don’t
you ?”

“With Huddleton, you say?” ,

Dane nodded, miserably. ‘That’s why
you might not want me to know what figure
you've decided on.” .

The older man’s eyes contracted to quiz-
zical slits. He caught the point. Scores of
struggling families depended on his getting
this big Government work. He realized tl}at
any leak at the last moment—cven an unin-
tentional one—would ruin his chances and
theirs. Such things happened. Had he any
right to risk it?

He hesitated, scanning the face of the
yeung man on whom he had b_lll]t such high
hope. Suddenly he cleared his throat and
spoke with unusual sharpness:
p“Do as I say, now. Write down, ""‘L:vf,l"uy~
eight Thousand, Six Hundred 'DO.”"”in hen
seal the envelope and lock it In tHe safe
'till tomorrow—and devil take the uddle-
ton outfit if they can beat it! ned b

Mr. Flannigan’s grim visage, crowned by
a Hottentot v%ig, aclizded little to thct :;;creet
gaiety of a stifling evening. More ¢ Tage
and self-consciousness set him_ apar ‘t tl:ue'
the flower of the Country Club ;eb t ere
represented was net confined to Ccb ante
hula girls dancing to Florino's famo So“lm*
ported quintette, nor to swaggermig]1 it})lnaing
explorers_employed, if at all, by ™ vite <
papas. On the contrary, there Was ‘gs_etha
sprinkling of his own contcmpo"aXn ) ‘;
Harringtons, Chesters, Sibleys- would g
course, that ageless idiot, Blake, tlandisl?
along any minute now—in SOme ou

make-up, no doubt.

d alone, his
stoom this kaleido-
Not that he

YET Mr. Flannigan
thoughts a thousand miles fro
scope of glitteri veneer. :
blamed Da%ne souxlguch for wanting teo dﬁﬁ:
out. He would have done the S;‘:t “some-
for weeks he had been hoping (72  “OT
thing would happen to bring the two young

people to their senses again- “}-,r:grng:z‘; his
A fresh wave of polite 1au8 of the long

attention to the opposite €D
room and his eyes s‘t)l‘J)ck out at w];l?;kse 153 wzi
Blake coming toward him- hoes. n’littens
red bathing suit, fur cap, ovVers ded’ jauntily
b—and a hot water bottle suspeP
eneath his Adam’s apple- ingi
moment later he was .w-rmgltnhi IXIJrg
Flannigan’s hand and scrutinizin®
critically,
. “Splendid, sir.
indeed!”
“'Tis not my idea of suppress

Most clever. Most clever,

d desires,”

hils1 host apologized, withka g!;’lmace. ‘But
what th'—what I ask— i

“Oh, this?»  Biake regardggen}?.s Bm
knobby knees with mild amus Polar Bears,

supposed to be a member of the
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air, through which the speeding object is
passing. Air resistance is so great that a
man falling from an airplane with an un-
opened parachute never attains a speed of
more than about 115 miles an hour on his
way to the ground, even though he falls a
mile or more. At a speed of 150 miles or
so, water offers the resistance of semi-solid
matter, such as butter, or cheese or even
soft wood. The same thing is true of the
air at sea level, at speeds of, say, 600 miles
an hour or upwards. Only projectiles, like
shells or bullets, or possibly some rocket-
planes of the future, can ever expect to at-
tain a sea-level speed much above 500 miles
an hour.

But six or seven miles above sea level,
at 30,000 or 35,000 or more feet, the air is
much thinner, and consequently the resis-
tance is much less. Wiley Post, in his 150-
mile-an-hour airplane Winnie Mae, reached
a speed on his March 15th flight that he
estimated to be at times between 350 and
400 miles an hour. The average of 276
miles an hour, for the entire distance from
Burbank to Cleveland, was made in spite
of the fact that Post had traveled well
toward a hundred miles
beyond the Ohio city
before his oxygen sup-
ply gave out and he
had to turn back. And
after that his motor
failed, and he finally
had to make a dead-
stick landing. Compare
his speed with the in-
ternational record for
land planes, made by
Raymond Delmotte in
France on December
25, 1934: 312 miles an
hour. Or even with the
Italian seaplane record
beld by Lieut. Fran-
cesco Agello, made in
QOctober, 1934: 440.67
miles per hour. Both
these records were made
by the fastest planes of
their type yet devised
over a single measured
mile.

For years L. K.
‘Weber, Managing Edi-
tor of Popular Me-
chanics Magasine, has
been prophesying that
long-distance travel
through the air will all
be at higher levels than 20,000 or 25,000 feef,
far above storms, fog or other atmospheqc
disturbances. Post’s experiments bring this
seemingly unlikely dream into the realm of
definite probabilities. Before 1945 ‘we may
expect to see huge air liners rpakmg sub-
stratosphere flights at five, or six, or seven,
or possibly even more, miles per minute.

E[GHT or nine seconds to a mile!

Vertical flight probably lies a little far-
ther ahead. We will likely pass through a
whole era of speeding planes of more or less
the present type before we get to a gengra]
acceptance of straight-up-and-down flight
for shorter distances. The fact that de la
Cierva can hop an autogiro directly into the
air from a standing start is merely one more
step in the journey toward complete mas-
tery of the sky.

Cierva, as a mattter of fact, is not cred-
ited with the invention of vertical flight.
The first successful helicopter was made by
an Englishman, Brennan, in 1916. Since
then numerous partially successful helicop-
ters have been built, of varying types, all
at least able to lift themselves vertically
from the ground. One model even won a
French prize for completing a circular flight
over a prescribed course one kilometer in
length. Thomas Edison long ago prophesied

vertical flight as the inevitable outcome of
even our present knowledge of aerodynamics.
Its greater practicability, he said, was certain
to bring it into existence for every_-day pur-
poses. Only a little while after it is here
to stay, inexpensive but practical little hop-
pers will become as numerous as Fords.

ON the surface of the earth we can expect
traffic changes almost as amazing. In con-
gested centers we already have .today, when
you stop to think of it, successive layers of
traffic one above another. At 42nd Street
and Park Avenue, in New York City, for
example, there are two subway lines, one
above the other, two levels of undergrot_md
railroad tracks at Grand Central Station,
one above the other; and above all that two
layers of street levels, one on tl.le surface
for ordinary traffic and pedestrians (one
level above the upper railroad track level)
and above that a viaduct for autom_oblles.

In the future a tremendous extension of
this idea of different levels of traffic is cer-
tain. Harvey Wiley Corbett, the architect
who designed the 1,249-foot Empire State

“Wake up! The station’s on fire!”

Building in New York, prophesies sidewalks
raised st least one story above the street
level as a development of the near future,
and bridges or roads connecting skyscrapers
far above the street level as an eventual
necessity. The New York, New Haven and
Hartford Railroad has already considered
the possibility of constructing a _speed high-
way for automobiles above its right-of-way
from New York to Hartford, Connecticut,
and other New England points, A similar
possibility has already been looked into by
the Grand Trunk Railroad, for t.he vicinity
of Detroit. Chicago already has its separate
freight-and-passenger-level streets constructed
between important points. Eventually, in
all probability, tremendous quantities of
freight will travel along great express high-
ways running hundreds or thousands of
miles across country, while passenger traffic,
capable of traveling at an equally great
speed of one to two hundred miles an hour
(remember that Sir Malcolm Campbell has
already approximated 300 miles an hour on
the sands of Daytona Beach) will have its
own lanes or separate highways.

Fuel for all these varying machines of the
future will unquestiona lfz be very different
from the already dwindling gasoline supplfr
that we know today. In 1918 nearly all
the autos in Norway and Sweden were
driven on alcohol made from sulphite lig-
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uor, a waste product of the pulp paper
mills. During the War, Spain prohibited
the use of gasoline for automobiles; alcohol
from farm products was used instead. The
Central Powers, of course, were compelled to
find war-time substitutes for gasoline. In
Pernambuco, railways supplying sugar-cane
factories are today run by alcohol made
from their own molasses, mixed with about
five per cent. of gasoline.

But even alcohol will be only a tempo-
rary substitute for gasoline. More powerful
stuff than either will be needed. It may be
in the form of more high explosive sub-
stances; it may consist of more highly
concentrated electric power than any-
thing we know at present. It is still more
likely, however, that it will be in forms
we can as yet only half imagine, through
the use of the energy to be found in light,
to the force that may be released through
the tearing apart or destruction of atoms,
and the like.

That all these changes and luxuries ahead
will bring cycle after cycle of industrial ex-
pansion and recurring prosperity seems as
certain as the fact that day follows night in

steady succession. The
ten-year boom that pre-
ceded the present de-
pression was in great
measure brought about
by the expansion of the
automobile industry. In
the peak year of 1929,
5,621,715  automobiles
and trucks worth three
and a half billion dol-
lars, were produced in
the United States.
There are today more
than 100,000 filling sta-
tions and garages, and
we have more than a
quarter of a million
miles of surfaced high-
ways. Even during the
depression the automo-
bile industry, with its
ramifications, was still
good for more than
2,500,000 jobs.

During the years im-
mediately ahead, air
conditioning, the de-
velopment of aviation,
and new products like
rayon, can do even
more than automobile

. and highway develop-
ment did between 1920 and 1930.

Besides these there are hundreds of new
products for various uses, that are already
being developed from what has hitherto
been thrown away as waste. In 1857, Mis-
sissippi waterways were clogged with waste
cottonseed dumped into the rivers to float
away. Today explosives, soap, linoleum,
artificial rubber and artificial leather, blot-
ting paper and a hundred other things are
being manufactured from that one waste
product alone. It is already prophesied that
within another ten years the United States

cottonseed crop will be worth more than a
billion dollars.

IN an earlier paragraph the Basic Science
Laboratories of the University of Cincinnati
were referred to. Last year the director of
those laboratories happened to want some
carotin from which Vitamin A can be cre-
ated. Carotin is worth about five dollars
4 gram; it can be secured from carrots. A
bushel of carrots was bought for forty-ning
cents. From it, with apparatus worth
only a comparatively few dollars, nearly
twenty-five dollars’ worth of carotin was
sgcured.

We have only scratched the surface, when
it comes to the things that can be done with
the raw materials ajready about us.









