














4 ' A The Elks Magazine

The Order in the Nation’s Service

The following prominent public officials are or have been members of the Order—most
of them for many years. In addition to the President and Vice-President, the list
includes three Cabinet Members, 35 Governors, ‘63 Senators and 239 Representatives.

The President and Members of His Cabinet:

President Fravgimy D. Roosevert, Poughkeepsie, N. Y, Lodge, No. 275
Vice-President JonN Nance GARNER, Del Rio, Texas, Lodge, No. 837

Attorney General HoMer S. Cummines, Stamford, Conn., Lodge, No. 899
Postmaster General JaMmes A. Fariey, Haverstraw, N. Y., Lodge, No. 877

Secretary of the Navy CLAUDE A. SwansoN, former member, Danville, Va., Lodge, No. 227

.

Governors of States and Territories:

B. B. MOEUR CLYDE L. HERRING FRANK H. COONEY )
Phoentx, Ariz. Lodge No. 335 Atlantie, Iowa Lodge No. 415 Missoula ‘‘Hellgate’’, Mont. Pllllng:.igﬂssl';" EARLE;(,‘!’:‘I.\_“' 2
J. MARION FUTRELL ALFRED M. LANDON Lodge No. 383 HILL McALISTER
North Littlo Rock, Ark. Independence, Kans. Lodge No. 780 R. L. COCHRAN Nashvllle, T, eALIS 72
Lodge No. 1004 RUBY LAFFOON . Former member Nashville, Tenn. Lodge No.
CraisERVARD C. JOHNSON Madisonville, Ky, Lodge No. 733 North Platte, Nebr. Lodge No. 985 JAMES V. ALLRED
raig, Colo. Lodge No. 1577 RICHARD KIRMAN Wichita Falls, Texas
WILBUR L. CROSS OSCAR K. ALLEN Reno, Nev, Lodge No. 597 Lodge No, 1105
New Haven, Conn. ~ © Lodpe No. 25 Buton Bouge, La. " " Ledge No. 490 . STYLES BRIDGES CLARENCE D. MARTIN
DAVE_SHOLTZ LOUIS J. BRANN Concord, N. H. Lodge No. 1210 Spokane, Wash. Lodge No. 228
Daytona Beach, Fia, Lodge No. 1141  Lewlaton, Me. Lodoo No. 311+ JJAROLD HOFFMAN HERMAN G. KUMP .
EUGENE TALMADGE JAMES M. CURLEY erth J mboy: N.J.  Lodge No. 784 Elkins, W. Va. Lodye No. 1135
Atlanta, Ga. Lodge No. 18 Boston, Mass, Lodge No. 10 Aly CLYDE TINGCLEY PHILIP F. LaFOLLETTE
C. BEN ROSS FLOYD B. OLSON uauerque, N. Mex. Lodge No, 461 Madison, Wis, Lodge No. 410
Pocatello, Idaho Lodge No. 674  Minneapolls, Minn.' — Lodge No. 41 oy g‘;,{“}f‘{,‘l' H. LEFI{:\’L:;?\,O . Jon{ﬂ\lw.k'moy
HENRY HORNER MIKE S. CONNER J C s . No- Alaska) 5
Chicago, TIl. Lodge No. 4 Hattiesburg, Miss. Lodge No. 599 Elizabethccnl;: v”l“”‘n?ﬁ‘é‘iﬁ 856 Fort A"To‘é’;e Vo gggr ot
PAUL V. McNUTT GUY B. PARK MARTIN L. DAV ) POIN
Bloomlington, Ind. Lodge No. 446 Kansas Clty, Mo, Lodge No. 26 Kent, Ohlo : L(;:I);E}"o. 1377 Hongﬁ)J?J“Plﬁ\vl;'ll ! OINLIzgfi'T}{'EJl 616

The United States Senate (Seventy-fourth Congress):

ALVA B. ADAMS JAMES J. DAVIS M. M. LOGAN D -\

Pueblo, Colo. l:ouye No. 90 Elmwood, Ind. Lodge No. 368 Rowling Green, Ky. l:miyc No. 320 Ashevll‘l(l)en{i‘n'g R Rl;;?,&\_,,?li!zspml
WARREN B, AUSTIN WILLIAM H. DIETERICH HUEY P. LONG SEPH BINSON
Burlington, Vt. Lodge No. 916 Beardstown, Iil. Lodge No. 1007 Shreveport, La. Ladge No, 122 th(lojgfc%?grk?' ROB{.}dS‘gx_D 29

NATHAN L. BACHMAN ) VIC DONAHEY FRANCIS T. MALONEY RICHA SE .
Chattanooga, Tenn. Lodge No. 91 Ohio Former member hlcr{(‘[ci-rln;lfin\ln\v}. GIBBS 1\4;»;1(16(}8 15 Allﬂngll.lﬂxlx‘.D b RUsz‘olrfl;i‘ SI.‘I'L”
> - > 43, N .
JOHN H. BANKHEAD . F. RYAN DUFFY Los Angles, Calif. Loéuc No. 99 LEWIS B. SCHWELLENKACH
Former member Fond du Lac, Wis. Lodge No. 57 r . e Ballard (Seattle), Wash A
Birmingham, Ala, Lodge No. 79 WALTER F. GEORGE Reno, B TRICK McCARRAN Lodge No, 837"
) Former _member 0. Nev. Lodge No. 597 No.
W. WARREN BARBOUR Cordele, Ga., Lodge GEORGE McGILL MORRIS SHEPPPARD
Red Bank, N, J. Lodge No. 233 ERNEST . GIBSON Wichita, Kans. Lodye No. 427 ~ Texarkana, Ark, Lodge No. 399
NES 8 § RN
ALBEN W. BARKLEY Former member KENNETH D. McKELLAR FREDERICK STEIWER
Paducah, Ky. Lodge No. 217 Keene, N. H. Ledge No. 927 Memphi 'll-_nrlner member | Pendleton, Ore, Lodge No. 288
 THEODORE G. BILBO CARTER GLASS Hlemphls, Tenn. Lodpe No. 27 ELMER THOMAS
Hattiesburg, Miss. Lodge No. 599 Lynchburg, Va. Ladye No. 321 Sal C‘})IARLLS L. McNARY Former member
 WILLIAM E. BORAH THOMAS P. GORE Salem, Ore. X Lodge No. 336 Chickasha, Okla. Lodge No. 755
Boise, Idaho Lodge No. 310 Former member . JESSE H. METCALF PARK TRAMMELL
EDWARD R. BURKE Lawton, Okla. Lodge No. 1041 Providenco, R. I. Laodye No. 14 Former member
Omaha, Nebr. Lodge No. 39 FREDERICK HALE . SHERMAN MINTON Lakeland, Fla. Lodge No. 1291
HARRY FLOOD BYRD Portland, Me. Lodge No. 188 New Albany, Ind, Lodge No. 270 HARRY S. TRUMA
Winchester, Va. Lodge No. 867 PAT HARRISON A HARRY MOORE Konsas City, Mo, Lodpe
ARTHUR CAPPER Gulfport, Miss. Lodge No. 978 Jersey City, N. J. Lodge No. 211 MILLARD ; ge No. 28
Topeka, Kans. Lodge No. 204 v STINGS LOUIS MURPRY Tow: E. TYDINGS
DANIEL 0. HASTI Dubuque, T } son, M, Lodge No. 189
ROBERT D. CAREY Wilmingten, Del.”  Lodge No. 307 1we, Towa Lodye No. 297 ARTHUR . o
Casper, Wyo. Lodye No. 1353 . M. M. NEELY - UR H. VANDENBERG
CARL A. HATCH Fairmont, W. Va Lodye No. 29 Grand Rapids, Mich, Lodge No, 48
DENNIS CHAVEZ Former member s We Va.  Lodye No. 294 PR . No. 4
Albuquerque, N. M. Lodyge No. 461 Clovls, N. Mex. Lodge No. 1244 'PI'I’I‘ER NORBECK And EI;ERICI\ VAN NUYS
TOM CONNALLY CARL HAYDEN Huron, §. Dak. Lodge No. 449 Anderson, Ind. Lodge No. 209
Former member i AR e\ = JOHN H. OVERTON ROBERT F. WAGNE
Marlin, Texas, Laodge Phocenix, :!l-llzﬁﬂ o HL":’” No. 335 slexandria, La. Lodge No. 546 New York, N. Y. Lo’,}‘l}e No. 1
MARCUS A. COOLIDGE ) SH D. HOLT = KEY PITTMAN DAVID 1. WaLS )
Fitchburg, Mass. Ln(luc';\)o. 847 Clnrk:bur: ‘:"1:,;'0\; Lﬁ”!”-'i\ 2. 182 Reno, Ner, “Luipe Xo. 597 Fitehburg, Mass. LmlnFL'I No. 817
ROYAL S. COPELAN . HAM A EWIS JAMES P. rope BURTON K. W . :
L I IS L JAMES P, > N K. WHEELE
New York, N. Y. Lodye No. 1 Seattle, Wash. Lodge No. 92 Boise, Idaho Lodge No. 310 Butte, Mont. Lodge 113'0.240

The House of Representatives (Seventy-fourth Congress):
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J. LEROY ADAIR GRAHAM A. B y . -
Quincy, 111, Lodye No. 100 New Berne, N, C, tﬁezzko 764 RAL‘;.H 0. BREWSTER USHER L. BURDICK
D ALLEN ALFRE B ormer member Former member 4
LEO E. ALLEN ' ., FRED F. REITER angor, Me. Ludge No. 211 Williston, N. Dak.  Lodge No. 121
Galena, 111, Ludge No. 882 Buffalo. N, Y. Lodyr No. 23 PAUL BROWN GEQRGE BURNHAM
AUGUST H. ANDRESEN WILLIAM M. ons. G N i former membor
Red \‘\'lnu, Minn. ‘ Lodae No. 815 Pottstown, l’a‘. l’{ﬂ}l]t‘l;’xo 811 Alhu‘x‘s', :'il. Lodye No. 790 Sann Dicuu,l‘(‘!,;ﬂ(. L’::&sq‘v"' 108
WALTER G. ANDREWS FRED BIERMANN ALLIAM F. BRUNNER JosppH W. BYRVES o 10
Bufralo, N. Y. Lodge No. 23 Towa Former member ,':", :‘r‘\’.“ﬂh._ N.OY. Nashville, Tenn. CALDWELL
WILLIAM W, ARNOLD .. WILLIAM W. BLACKNEY JAMES ve No. 878 ! M"ﬁ}"}‘,‘f F. G odue No. 497
Robinson, 111, Lodge No. 1188 Fiint, Mich, Lodge No. 222 Brenl “““"5' P. BUCHANAN ar0 Pensacol - TABNCE CANNON
. WILLIAM A. ASHBROOK SCHUYLER OTIS BLAND cnham, Tesas Lodye No- 7 N Lodye No. 791
Newark, Ohio Lodoc No. 391 Newport News, Ya.  Lodge No, 315 FRANK H. preR oo Teulslind o caNNo
ROY E. AYERS SOL. BLOOM ©olo Sacramento, ¢alif. Lodge No- \'“w&;l‘(zvn‘\;'-" " “Lodge No. 48
Lewistown, Mont. Lodyc No. 156 New York, N, Y. “Lodge No. 1 JOHN T. m.”‘\:.::‘;}-r; ~o. 61 B 1;.-\NDOM'“ CARPENTER

ISAAC BACHARACH Rockfor, I)i. Former member

Attantic City, N. I Lodae No. 276 \\“nucn:l;l.:\]\('.itl,ll) . ml”n]:;:;:f\g,, 248 R. T BI'CKLER, Former ‘\l.":"!h“.'; Melherson. Kans. Ludye No. 502
ROBERT L. BACON : . il No. 24 Cranks b Fodge No. 3123 e AT
Glen Cove, N, Y, Lonlae Vo, 1158 PATRICK J. BOLAND onk\.m"' Ainn. v(a-m,m' “Ll}lin'r E. (,lm;rmi .
WILLLS ANKHE. Seranton, 1. Lodgte No, 123 COARLES A. BUCK <TG 871 Oakland, Calif. Lodye No. 1T
LLIAM B, BANKHEAD Bronx, N) Yy Lodae - — e
i Former member MARTIN A. BRE ceev b . ¢ BURCH WILBURN CARTW RIGHT _ .
| untsville, Ala., Lodge Bloom.ugtn, 11, Dﬂn\'lllzﬂ\'?[_“'\s G. e o, 227 Medlester, Ol Lodae No. 333
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GLOVER H. CARY
Owensboro, Ky. Lodge No. 144
JOSEPH E. CASEY
Clinton, Mass. Lodge No. 1306
PETER A. CAVICCHIA
Newark, N. J. Lodge No. 21
EMANUEL CELLER
Brooklyn, N. Y. Lodge No. 22
WALTER CHANDLER
Memphis, Tenn. Lodge No. 27
VIRGIL CHAPMAN
LexIngton, Ky. Lodge No. 89
WILLIAM M. CITRON
Middletown, Conrn. Lodge No. 771
D WORTH CLARK
Yocatello, Idaho Lodge No. 674
JOHN J. COCHRAN
St. Louls, Mo. Lodge No. 9
1IARRY B. COFFEE
Chadron, Nebr. Lodge No. 1399
CHARLES J. COLDEN
Former member
San Pedro, Calif. Lodge No. 966
WILLIAM P. COLE, JR.
Towson, Md. Lodge No. 169
SAM L. COLLINS
Analeim, Calif. Lodge No. 1343
WILLIAM B. COLMER
Pascagoula, Miss. Lodge No, 1120
FRANCIS B. CONDON
Pawtucket, R. 1. Lodge No. 920
WILLIAM P. CONNERY, JR.
Lynn, Mass. Lodge No. 117
JOHN M. COSTELLO
Former member
Los Angeles, Calif. Lodge No. 99
E. E. COX, Former member
Albany, Ga. Lodge No. 713
BEN CRAVENS
Fort Smith, Ark. Lodge No. 341

FRED L. CRAWFORD
Saglnaw, Mich. Lodge No. 17
CHARLES N. CROSBY
Pennsyivania Former member
0. H. CROSS
Waco, Texas Lodge No. 166
EUGENE B. CROWE
Bedford, Ind. Lodge No. 826
FRANK CROWTHER
Perth Amboy, N. J. Lodge No. 784
FRANCIS D. CULKIN
Oswego, N. Y. Lodge No, 271
COLGATE W. DARDEN, JR.
Norfolk, Va. Lodge No. 38
CLEVELAND DEAR
Alexandria, La Lodyc No. 516
JOHN J. DELANEY
Brooklyn. N. Y. Lodge No. 22
JOHN J. DEMPSEY
Santa Fe, N. Mex. Lodge No. 460

RENE L. DE ROUEN
Opclousas, La. Lodge No. 1048
SAMI'EL DICKSTEIN
Former member
New York, N. Y. Lodge No. 1
JOHN D. DINGELL
Former member
Cotorado Springs, Colo.

Lodge No. 309
EVERETT M. DIRKSEN
Pekin, I Lodge No. 1271
WESLEY E. DISNEY
Former member
Muskogee, OKla. Lodge No. 517
DONALD C. DOBBINS
Champaign, IlL Lodge No. 398
WALL DOXEY

Holly Springs, Miss.

Lodge No. 1099
PATRICK HENRY DREWRY
Petersburg, Va. Lodge No. 237
D. J. DRISCOLL
St. Marys, Pa. Lodge No. 487
WILLIAM J. DRIVER
Former member
Blytheville, Ark. Lodge No. 1211
W, N J. DUFFEY
Toledo, Ohio Lodge No. 53
RICHARD M. DUNCAN
Former member
St. Joseph, Mo. Lodge No. 40
AUBERT C. I{)UNN

Former member
Fort Worth, Texas Lodge No. 124
JOE H. EAGLE |
Houston, Texas Lodge No. 151
WILLIAM A, EKWALL
Portiand, OFe. TLodge No. 142
HARRY L. ENGLEBRIGHT
Nevada City, Calif. Lodge No. 518
MARCELLUS H. EVANS
Former member
Brooklyn, N. Y. Lodge No. 22
PBIL FERGUSON
woodward, Okla. " Lodge No. 1355
WILLIAM -L. FIESINGER
ohio Former membeor
HAMILTON FISH, JR.
poughkeepsie, N Y.” "Lodge No. 275
JAMES M. FITZPATRICK
Bronx, N. Y. Lodgo No. 871

T. BROOKS FLETCHER
Marion, Ohio Lodge No. 32

BENJAMIN K. FOCHT
Washington, D. C. Lodge No. 15

A. L. FORD
Aberdeen, Miss. Lodge No. 620

OLIVER W. FREY
Allentown, Pa, Lodge No. 130
CLAUDE A. FULLER
Former member
Eureka Springs, Ark.

Lodge No. 1042
HAMPTON P. FULMER
Former member
Orangeburg, S. C. Lodge No. 897
ALLARD H. GASQUE
Former member
Florence, S. C. Lodge No. 1020
P. L. GASSAWAY
Former member
Coalgate, Okla. Lodge No. 988
JOSEPH A. GAVAGAN
New York, N. Y. Lodge No. 1
BERTRAND W. GEARHART
Fresno, Calif. Lodge No. 439
CHARLES L. GIFFORD
Plymouth, Mass. Lodge No. 1176
WILLIAM J. GRANFIELD
Springfleld, Mass. Lodge No. 61

R. A. GREEN
Gainesville, Fia. Lodge No. 990
WILLIAM V. GREGORY
Mayficld, Ky. Lodge No. 565
HARRY L. HAINES
Red Lion, Pa. Lodge No, 1592
SIMON M. HAMLIN
Former member
Portland, Me. Lodge No. 188
BYRON B. HARLAN
Former member
Dayton, Ohio Lodge No. 58
EDWARD J. HART
Jersey City, N. J. Lodge No. 211
DOW W. HARTER
AKron, Ohio Lodge No. 363

FRED A. HARTLEY, JR.
Kearny, N. J. Lodge No. 1050
ARTHUR D. HEALEY
Somerville, Mass. Lodge No. 917
WILLIAM E. HESS
Cincinnati, Ohio Lodge No. 5
WILLIAM L. HIGGINS
Willimantie, Conn.  Lodge No. 1311
LISTER HILL
Montgomery, Ala. Lodge No. 596
SAMUEL B. HILL
Wenatchee, Wash, Lodge No. 1186
JOHN H. HOEPPEL
Monrovia, Calif. Lodge No. 1427
PEHR G. HOLMES
Worcester, Mass. Lodge No. 213
CLIFFORD R, HOPE
Garden City, Kans.  Lddge No. 1404
JOHN M. HOUSTON
Newton, Kans. Lodge No. 706
QEORGE HUDDLESTON
Blrmingham, Ala. Lodge No. 79
MERLIN HULL
LaCrosse, Wis. ’ Lodge No. 300

MICHAEL L. IGOE R
Chieago, TIl. Lodge No. 4
LAWRENCE E. IMHOFF
Bellaire, Ohlo Lodge No. 419
BERNHARD M. JACOBSEN
Clinlon.ilown Lodge No. 199
THOMAS A. JENKINS
Irontor, Ohlo Lodge No. 177

ZORGE W. JOHNSON
Parke?s%urg. W. Va. Lodge No. 198

MARVIN JONES
Amarillo, Texas Lodge No. 923

OHN KEE
Blucfield, W. Yo Lodge No. 260
AMBROSE J. KENNEDY
Baltimore, Md. Lodge No. T
EDWARD A, KENNEY |

Englewood, N. J. Lodge X'

J. LAND KINZER
Lancaster, ll"? . Lodge No. 181

FRANK L, KLOEB
Wapakonots Onlo " Lodpe Ne. 1170
FB?_NI\' C. KN%)FFIN
orm T
Napoleon. Ohlo " "Lodge No. 929
HAROLD KNUTSON
St. Cloud. Minn. Lodge No. 516
LF0 KOCIALKOWSKI
0ak Park, Iil Lodge No. 1285
CHARLES KRAMER
Los Angeles. Calif. Lodge No. 99

THUR P. LAMNECK
Cnlunﬁ)ﬁs. Ohlo Lodge No. 37
LARENCE F. LEA
Santa Rgsn, Callf. Lodye No. 646

CcK R. LEHLBACH
Ne‘g}ﬁn IE':RJI Lodge No. 21

JOHN LESINSKI

Michigan Former member
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DAVID J. LEWIS
Cumberland, Md. Lodge No. 83
WESLEY LLOYD
Tacoma, Wash. Lodge No. 174
LOUIS LUDLOW
Indianapolis, Ind. Lodge No. 13
PAUL H. MALONEY
New Orleans, La. Lodge No. 30
JOSEPH J. MANSFIELD
Yoakum, Texas Lodge No. 1033
JOSEPH W. MARTIN, JR.
North Attleboro, Mass.

Lodge No. 1011
ANDREW J. MAY
Kentucky Former member
JOHN W. McCORMACK
Former member
Boston, Mass. Lodge No. 10
JOHN McDUFFIE
Mobile, Ala. Lodge No. 108
DAN R. McGEHEE
Former member
Brookhaven, Miss. Lodge No. 1182
JOHN STEVEN McGROARTY
Former member
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. Lodge No. 109
CHARLES F. McLAUGHLIN
Former member
Omaha, Ncbr. Lodge No. 39
DONALD H. McLEAN
Elizabeth, N. J. Lodge No. 289
SAM D. McREYNOLDS
Chattanooga, Tenn. Lodge No. 91
JOHN J. McSWAIN
Greenville, S. C. Lodge No. 858
JAMES M. MEAD
Buffalo, N. Y. Lodge No. 23
JAMES A. MEERS
Danrille, Il Lodge No. 332

MATTHEW J. MERRITT
Quecns Borough, N. Y.
Lodge No. 878
EARL C. MICHENER
Adrlan, Mich. Lodge No. 429
CHARLES D. MILLARD
White Plains, N. Y.  Ledge No. 533
JOSEPH P. MONAGHAN
Butte, Mont. Lodge No. 210
ANDREW J. MONTAGUE
Richmond, Va. Lodge No. 15
EDWARD C. MORAN, JR.
Rockiand, Me. Lodge No. 1008
JAMES W. MOTT
Salem, Ore. Lodge No. 338
JOHN M. O'CONNELL
Westerly, R. 1. Lodge No. 678
JOHN J. O’CONNOR
New York, N. Y. Lodge No. 1
JAMES A. O'LEARY
Staten Island, N. Y.  Lodge No. 811
WILLIAM B. OLIVER
Alabama Former member
THOMAS O'MALLEY
Former member
Milwaukeo, Wis. Lodge No. 48
EMMET O'NEAL
Former member
Louisville, Ky. Lodge No. 8
EDWARD W. PATTERSON
Pittsburg, Kans. Lodge No. 412
HERRON PEARSON
Jackson, Tenn. Lodge No. 192
RANDOLPH PERKINS
Hackonsack, N. J. Lodge No. 858
SAMUEL B. PETTENGILL
South Bend, Ind. Lodge No. 235
WALTER M. PIERCE
Formoer member
La Grande, Ore. Lodge No. 433
WILLIAM A. PITTENGER
PDututh, Minn. Lodge No. 133
CHARLES A. PLUMLEY
Montpelier, Vt. Lodge No.
JAMES G. POLK
Hillsboro, Ohlo Lodge No.
D. LANE POWERS
Trenton, N. J. Lodgs No.
JAMES L. QUINN
Braddock, Pa. Lodge No.
ROBERT RAMSPECK
Atlanta, Ga. Lodge No. 78
B. CARROLL REECE
Jolnson Clty, Tenn.  Lodge No. 825
Elmb Cl:{AIllllNCEY “L REED
mhburst, 1L adne No. 1
DANIEL A. RE"éD o 1531
Former member
Dunkirk, N. Y. Lodge No. 922
MICHAEL K. REILLY
Fond du Lae, Wis. Lodge No. 57
WILLIAM N. ROGERS
Rochoster, N. H. Lodge No. 1393
MILTON A. ROMJUE
Macon, Mo. Lodge No, 099
RICHARD M. RUSSELL
Cambridge, Mass. Lodge No. 839
ADOLPH J. SABATH
Former member
Chicago, 1. Lodge No, 4
JARED Y. SANDERS, JR.
Baton Rouge, La. Lodge No., 490

HARRY SAUTHOFF
Madison, Wis. Lodge No. 410
EDWIN M. SCHAEFER
Bellerille, IiL Lodge No. 481
WILLIAM T. SCHULTE
Hammond, Ind - Lodge No. 485

JAMES G. SCRUGHAM
Las Vegas, Nev. Lodge No, 1408

GEORGE N, SEGER
Passaie, N. J. Lodge No. 387

JAMES A. SHANLEY
Now Haven, Conn. Lodge No. 25
JOSEPH B. SHANNON
Kansas Clty, Mo. Lodge No. 26
WILLIAM 1. SIROVICH
New York, N. Y. Lodge No. 1
HOWARD W. SMITH
Alexandrla, Va. Lodge No. 758
J. JOSEPH SMITH
Waterbury, Conn, Lodge No. 285

JOE L. SMITH
Beckley, W. Va. Lodge No. 1452

MARTIN F. SMITH
Hoqulam, Wash. Lodge No. 1082
BRENT SPENCE
Newport, Ky. Lodge No. 273

Y B. STEAGALL
Former member
Eulaula, Ala, Lodge No. 912

B KARL STEFAN
Norfolk, Nebr. Lodge No, 653
.. J. GEORGE STEWART
Wilmington, Del. Lodge No. 307
HENRY E. STUBBS
Santa Maria, Calif. Lodge No. 1538
WILLIAM H. SUTPHIN
Freehold, N. J. Lodge No. 1434
MARTIN L. SWEENEY
Lakow‘ood. Ohio LodaeANo. 1350
JOHN TABER
Auburn, N. Y. ) Lodge No.
EDWARD T. TAYLOR
Aspen, Colo. Lodge No.
TAYLOR
Lodge No. 160
WILLIAM D. THOMAS
Hoosick Falls, N. Y. Lodge No. 178
R. EWING THOMASON
Former member
Galnosville, Texas Lodge No. 525
CHESTER THOMPSON
Rock Island, IlL Lodge No. 980
GEORGE HOLDEN TINKHAM
_Boston, Mass. Lodge No. 10
CHARLES W. TOBEY
Manchester, N. H, Lodge No. 146
JOHN H. TOLAN
Former member
Anaconda, Mont. Lodgc No. 289
RICHARD J. TONRY
Former member
Brooklyn, N. Y. Lodge No. 22

ALLEN T. TREADW.
Pittsfield, Mass. Lodw:& 130. 272

. J. WILL
Knoxville, Tenn.

CHARLES V. TRUAX
Upper Sandusky, Ohlo Ledge No. 83
C. MURRAY TURPIN
Wilkes Barre, Pa. Lodge No. 109
WILLIAM B. UMSTEAD
Former member
Durham, N, C. Lodge No. 588
MELL G. UNDERWOOD
New Lexington, Ohio  Lodge No. 509
HUBERT UTTERBACK
Former member
Des Motnes, Iowa Lodge No. 98
CARL VINSON
Former member
Milledgoville, Ga. Lodgc No. 774
JAMES W. WADSWORTH, JR.
Rocﬁoster. N.Y. Lodge No. 24
MON C. WALLGREN
Everett, Wash. Lodge No. 479
FRANCIS E. WALTER
Easton, Pa. Lodge No. 121
LINDSAY C. WARREN
Former member
Washington, N. C. Lodge No. 822
RICHARD J. WELCH
San Franelsco, Calif. Lodgo No. 3

THEO. B. WERNER
Rapld City, S. Dak., Lodge No. 1187
COMPTON 1. \WHITE
Sandpoint, Idahe Lodge No. 1378
WILLIAM M. WHITTINGTON
Groenwood, Miss, Lodge No. 854
RICHARD B. WIGGLESWORTH
Quincy, Mass. Lodge No. 943

J. MARK WILCOX
West Palm Beach, Fla.
Lodge No. 1352
JESSE . WOLCOTT
Port Huron, Mich. Lodge No. 343
CHARLES A, WOLVERTON
Camden, N. J. Lodge No. 293
ROY O. WOODRUFF
Bay City, Mich. Lodge No. 88
CLIFTON A. WOODRUM
Roancke, Va. Lodge No. 197
STEPHEN M. YO
Norwalk, Ohlo Lodpe ¥o. 130
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GRAND EXALTED RULER

o

v -21
& MicHAEL F. SHanxon, Los Angeles, Calif., No. 99. 1017
S . NON, g JouN F. MaLLEY, Chairman (Springfield, Mass., No. G1).
gl__[ Citizens National Bank Bullding. 15 State Strect. Bosten, Nane, g s, i
N4 , ; RayaoNp BENJAMIN, Vice-Chairman (Napa, Calif.,, No. iS4
AL GRAND ESTEEMED LEADING ENIGHT $32), 500 Shoreham Bailding. Wassuman, B G I
A l:( CLYDE E. JoNES, Ottumwa, Iowa, No. 347. Mumg;y I»Juumn’r, 8ecretary, New York, N. Y., No. 1, 233 N
A . roadway. H '
X % GRAND ESTEEMED LOYAL ENIGHT J,;m-:ss:))sG. McFARLAND, Treasurer, Watertown, S. D., No. !g
N v .
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P.M.

P.M.

AM.

A.M.

P.M.

A M.

P.M.

A.M.

P.M.

P.M.

Friday, July 12
Arrival of Grand Exalted Ruler
Michael F. Shannon and Staff.

Saturday, July 13
Committee Conferences.

Sunday, July 14
Reception to THE ELks Maca-
ziNE Good Will Tour at Elks
Home.

Monday, July 15

National Ritualistic Contest,
Elks Home—Lodge Room.
Escort of the Grand Exalted
Ruler, Past Grand Exalted Rul-
ers, and Grand Lodge Officers
from Deshler-Wallick Hotel to
Memorial Hall.
Official ceremony of the Seventy-
First National Reunion of the
Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks of the United States of
America. Public Invited. Me-
orial Hall.

Tuesday, July 16
Escort of the Grand Exalted
Ruler, Past Grand Exalted
Rulers and Grand Lodge Offi-
cers from Deshler-Wallick Hotel
to Memorial Hall.

Opening Business Session of the
Grand Lodge at Memorial Hall.
Elections of officers and selec-
tion of next year's meeting
place.
Conference,
Officials  at
Hotel.

Wednesday, July 17
Second Business Session of the
Grand Lodge at Memorial Hall.
At this session will be held the
Annual Memorial Service for
Grand Lodge members who
have passed beyond.

Third Business Session of the
Grand Lodge at Memorial Hall.
Thursday, July 18
Final Business Session of the
Grand Lodge at Memorial Hall.
Installation of officers for en-

suing year.

Grand Fraternal and Patriotic
Parade with numerous Elk and
military units.

Aerial escort of Parade by
planes from Wright Field, Day-
ton, Ohio, and Selfridge Field,
Mt. Clemens, Mich.

SECTION II—

State Association
Deshler-Wallick

ENTERTAINMENT

AND SPORTS
Saturday, July 13

3:00 P.M. Baseball—Columbys vs. Kansas

City.
g:zg_ Concert at Elks Home.
Priv Ellng and Entertainment in
ks ks Sunken Garden all eve-
g.
Sunday, Jul
Church services at asl'l ‘Z:;urches
Inaqguration of Elks Eleventh
Natlonal Trap and Skeet Shoot-
ing Tournament, Target prac-
tice only. Columbus Gun Club.

G All program hours are Eastern
Standard Time.

Q Bands and Committees will
meet all visiting delegations each
day at the Union Station.

Q Registration for members and
ladies at the Elks Home, Fifth
and Broad Streets. :
4 Credentials for Grand Loc ze
Members, necessary for admis-

sion to

business sessions, issued

at Grand Lodge Registration
Headquarters, Deshler - Wallick

Hotel.

pm BTG iy

3:00 P.M.

3:00 P.M.

3:00 P.M.
3:00 P.M.

6:00 P.M.

9:00 A.M.

9:00 A M.

1:00 P.M.
2:00 P.M.

3:00 P.M.

9:00 A.M.
9:00 A.M.

10:00 A.M.

Inauguration of Elks Seventh
Annual Golf Tournament, Wyan-
dott Country Club. Practice
round.

Sight-seeing Trip for Grand
Lodge Officers, Committees and
their families.
Baseball—Columbus Red Birds
vs. St. Paul.

Bathing at numerous nearby
pools.

Open house and Sail
Races at Buckeye Lake.

Polo games at Harbor Hills,
Buckeye Lake.

Outboard motor races above
O’Shaughnessey Dam on the
Scioto River.

Boat

Reception and Entertainment at

Elks Home.

Banquet celebrating  Golden
Jubilee of Columbus Lodge,
No. 37. Elks Home.

Monday, July 15
Opening of Elks Seventh Na-
tional Golf Tournament, Wyan-
dott Country Club.

Opening of the Trap and Skeet
Shooting Tournament, Colum-
bus Gun Club.

Bathing at numerous nearby
pools.

Open House at Buckeye Lake
Yacht Club.

Grand Circuit Harness Races at
Ohio State Fair Grounds.
Automobile tour of the City for
all Elks and their ladies, start-
ing from Elks Home. Ohio
State University, Upper Arling-
ton, Riverside Drive, Storage
Dam and Zoo.

Baseball—Red Bird Stadium,
Columbus Red Birds vs. St.
Paul.

Band Concert, dancing and en-
tertainment at the Elks Home
and Sunken Garden.

. Tuesday, July 16
Continuation of Trap and Skeet
Shooting Tournament at the
Columbus Gun Club.
Continuation of Golf Tourna-
g‘]‘;nbt at the Wyandott Country

ShOPDlng tour for Elks’ ladies
conducted by Elks’ Women's
lubg starting from Deshler-
Wallick Hotel,

1:00 P.M.
2:00' P.M.

2:00 P.M.

8:00 P.M.

8:30 P.M.

9:00 A.M.
10:00 A.M.

1:00 P.M.
2:00 P.M.

3:00 P.M.

3:30 P.M.

5:00 P. M.
8:00 P.M.

8:00 P.M.
10:00 P.M.

10:00 P.M.

8:30 P.M.

27

Grand Circuit Harness Races at
Ohio State Fair Grounds.
Automobile tour for visitors.
Cars leave from Elks Home.
Bexley Air Port and Buckeye
Lake. Open house at Buckeye
Lake Yacht Club.

Card Party for visiting ladies,
Elks Home.

Band Concert, dancing and en-
tertainment—Elks Home.
Bathing at numerous nearby
pools,

Concert program Columbus Elks
Chorus and visiting Elks chor-
uses; Columbus Maennerchor—
Elks Home.

Dancing, bathing, amusements
and “The Days of '49” at
Olentangy Park.

Baseball, Columbus Red Birds
vs. St. Paul.

Wednesday, July 17
Continuation of Golf Tourna-
ment, Wyandott Country Club.
Shopping tour for ladies con-
ducted by members of the Elks’
Women’s Club starting from
Deshler-Wallick Hotel.

Grand Circuit Harness Races at
Ohio State Fair Grounds.

Prize contests for Bands, Drum
Corps and Drill Teams at Olen-
tangy Park. Preliminaries start-
ing at 2:00 P.M.; finals at 8:00
P.M. “Days of ’49" special at-
tractions, bathing, dancing, etc.,
at Olentangy Park.

Baseball, Red Bird Stadium, Red
Birds vs. St. Paul.

Open House at Buckeye Lake
Yacht Club.

Bathing at numerous nearby
pools.

Band Concert and entertainment
at Elks Home and Sunken
Garden.

Tea and entertainment at Gov-
ernor’'s Mansion followed by
visit to Gallery of Fine Arts.
For all Elks and their families.
Exhibition drill by Lady Elks
Drill Team of Lorain, Ohio, in
front of Elks Home.

Final contest for Bands and
Drum Corps and Drill Teams at
Olentangy Park.

Championship wrestling match
at Haft’s Acre.

Stag Frolic for uniformed men
at the Greystone Ball Room
under the auspices of the Co-
lumbus Elks Patrol. All Elks
invited.

Grand Crystal Ball at Memorial
Hall, East Broad Street, adjoin-
ing Elks Home.

Elks Choruses, Community Sing-
ing, Continuous Entertainment
and Dancing at the Elks Home
and Sunken Garden.

Thursday, July 18
“Days of ’49” special attrac-
tions, amusements and elaborate
display of fireworks at Olen-
tangy Park.

Baseball, Red Birds vs. Minne-
apolis.

Bathing at numerous nearby
pools.

Contl_nuous Entertainment and
Dancing at the Elks Home and
Sunken Garden.
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(Continued from page 38)
sport—the Earl of Derby—a name associ-
ated with the most celebrated horse race in
history. .

The present Earl, for whose ancestor the
famous English classic is named, and who
himself has been the owner of a Derby win-
ner at Epsom Downs, came over as the
guest of William Woodward of New York
City, who won the Kentucky Derby this
year with Omaha and who, back in 1930,
was racing the three-year-old, Gallant Fox.
The Earl could not have picked a better
host, and as he sat in the glass pagoda at
Churchill Downs that afternoon he must
have received a thrill as tremendous as any
when his own colors went to the front at
Epsom.

The race was to be a duel between Gal-
lant Fox and E. F. Pritchard’s Tannery,
pride of the Blue Grass State. A battle be-
tween North and South. At the start Tan-
nery was well up, just behind Alcibiades, a
filly, with the Fox well in the rear. Past
the half the order was little changed—
Alcibiades, Tannery, T. M. Cassiday’s Crack
Brigade in third place. But Earle Sande
had brought Gallant Fox up into fourth,
just ahead of Gallant Knight. Between the
hali and three-quarters, things happened.
Sande moved the Fox along on the outside
to third, to second, then even, while Tan-
nery pushed up with Alcibiades and there
they were, neck and neck, not a whisker’s
lead to be discerned by the anxious men in
the box. Down the track they pounded,
Tannery on the rail, Alcibiades in the middle,
the Fox on the outside. It was a killing pace,
and as they swept past the three-quarter
mark, Alcibiades suddenly cracked open. He
faltered, fell back, and there was the race,
Tannery and Gallant Fox, North and South,
fighting for the lead and victory.

The distinguished men, with glasses at
their eyes, watched feverishly for signs of
daylight. Not a foot, not an inch, not a
crack. During a matter of seconds that
seemed ages, they held even. Then came
the Big Thrill. Slowly, imperceptibly, the
Fox edged on. An inch, a foot, a few feet—
when bang! Tannery cracked, just as Alci-
biades had done. Within the space of a
few seconds the horse went back, and as
Sande swept down the stretch under the
wire on the greatest 3-year-old of the day,
Victor of his sixth race in succession, the
Jovial old Britisher lost his composure and
turned to embrace his host, happy for an

Americap Big Thrill which he had traveled
3,300 miles to witness.

FIVE years ago there were three men in
?porf who could always be counted on to
Ig{nlsh a thrill in any competition: Hagen,
Il den and .Ruth. The Babe’s thrill was
always the Big Thrill, it was the kind of mo-
mlfn.thSPOI't fans will endure any amount of
Ic)al?sl: ment and pay any price to see, be-
ift th ey knowy that when it comes it will
em to their feet in frenzy—that it will
eSDOI'tlng history, something to recall as
Woﬂ}('ieasr:ﬁ;gllofallogr;gz. If you were at the
blgtboy 2t by bes you probably saw the
was the first year, remember, that the
K]aen‘:il(l:ad won the pennant since 1927. In
had begt Opcrﬁlng games in New York they
on wih en the Cubs easily, and they moved
means a 2-0 lead, comfortable but by no
S secure. A} Wrigley Field the Chicago

stile to the Yanks and espe-

hen he po o They jeered l_1is every move.
velled danged out homers in practice they
they yroi:ln dwhclj he muffed 2 fly in the sun
alinteq Le their .approval. The Babe re-
time at b&;t?rrs\g;léi;ng out a homer his first

ahead for threo rulz)xg_ in Combs and Sewell

In the fourth h i

. ; ¢ tried for a shoestrin
catch in the ﬁgld, which got past him. Thg
_mob rose, hooting and velling as the hit went

for two bases. Into the fifth with the two
nines were tied at 5-5. Ruth came to bat. In-
stantly the whole field stood, booing and
razzing, while lemons iwere tossed onto the

plate. It was not an equal contest, one man
against that gang, but Ruth was their
master.

Charley Root, the Cub twirler, uncoiled
his arm and split the plate. Strike one!
Yells, hoots, groans and cries from the
crowd, from the substitutes on the Chicago
bench, from all over the stands. Ruth
stepped from the batter’s box and held up
one finger. A fighting challenge. One
down, it said, that finger, but it only takes
one to hit it. Again the pitcher threw the
ball, and this time Ruth swung and missed
cleanly. The mob was delirious with joy.
Two strikes! Only the man at the plate
was cool in that immense throng. He
stepped back, holding up two fingers, saying
in pantomime:

“Yes, 0.K., two strikes on me. But wait.”
And turning, he swung his forefinger in the
direction of the center field fence, a chal-
lenge to the crowd. One man against
50,000! Silence settled over the stands. Such
a thing as a batter calling his shot had
never been done before. They were subdued
by his courage and audacity, and they
waited as he set himself to face the pitch.

It came. Across the plate. He met it on
the nose. Crack! Up and out, up, up it
flew, out of the park in deep center, exactly
where he had indicated, the highest homer
of the series, the longest ever seen in Chi-
cago. It broke the defiance of the crowd.
It broke the heart of Charley Root. It
broke up the Series, for New York won the
game 7-5 and the next afternoon took the
final one 13-6. The Babe’s Big Thrill.

N OW I have heard the roar which greets
a homer in a crucial game from the bat of
the mighty Ruth, I have listened to the
ecstasy of the Yale stands as the bulldog
claws, snarls, fights and chaws his way across
the Princeton goal, but candor compels me
to admit that when it comes to thrills in
sport it's hard to beat the winning goal in
a Cup Tie match in England. Broadly
speaking, there is only one ‘popular sport
abroad, and that is association, or soccer
football. And the Cup Tie is the World
Series of the game. .

We think we know something about
crowds in this country, but that crowd at
the Cup Tie is a crowd. One hundred and
twenty thousand broke down the gates the
year the stadium was opened, and when I
went a few years back, the place was
crowded with well over 100,000. The two
contestants, all that remained of fifty-odd
clubs that had started the season in the fall,
were the Bolton Wanderers from the north
of England, and Manchester City from the
midlands. Their supporters had descended
upon the capital by train and bus all night,
queer youths in caps and faded overcoats
who had been saving for months and
months to make the trip. The previous eve-
ning they had been standing at the fly-
frames of a cotton mill in seme bleak
Lancashire town. All night they had
traveled. Tonight they would return the
same way. All this for their Big Thrill, the
Cup Tie.

Some of them without tickets were in line
as we reached the Wembley Stadium at
noon. The majority were forced to stand
in the cheaper places which did not entitle
one to a seat. At last the game started in
a drizzle. “(_)op, na, City, oop, na,” they
shouted. Easier said than done. Smith and
Vizard, the Bolton stars, in rare style, their
tricks with the ball many and subtle, bom-
bard the Manchester goal. Byt no score
comes. After an interval Manchester at-
tacks. Pym, the Bolton poalie—once he
was a fisherman in a Devop village—saves
a ball headed for the corner of the net and
applause ripples round the stadium. Thch
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suddenly the ball is passed to Vizard—
Vizard the Wizard they call him affection-
ately. He dribbles past one opponent, out-
runs another, passes to Smith, takes the pass
back and then, old fox that he is, without
even troubling to make the ball dead, shoots
hard and true with his left foot. A goal.

England’s Big Thrill! Like a single
thunderclap the Bolton stands explode. A
hundred thousand people in delirium, hun-
dreds and hundreds of caps thrown into the
air, while down in the front row a man
begins a clog dance in front of the stands.
And above the noise and cheering comes the
cry, louder and more insistent, “Th’ Coop,
th’ Coop.” The Cup, emblem of victory, 1s
being brought out from the stands and
placed on the touchline. A score has been
made and tradition demands its appearance.

American or British, the crowd comes for
that split second when the forward finds
the goalie off balance and jams the ball into
the net with the end of the game approach-
ing and only a matter of seconds left be-
tween victory or the umpire’s whistle and
a scoreless tic. The crowd travels all night,
lines up for hours in the rain, stands still
longer in wet and cold—for the Big Thrill.
England or the United States, baseball or
soccer, it's all the same. The gang turns
out for the Big Thrill.

ANOTHER goal which furnished a Big
Thrill took place on another continent in an-
other sport. It was the winning point in the
National Hockey championships of 1933, the
fifth and deciding game of the tightest
hockey series of history. On the Toronto
side where Charlie Conacher, Joe Primeau
and Harvey Jackson, the great Maple Leaf
line, while Boston had Eddie Shore and
Lionel Hitchman, George Owen of Harvard
(one of the few collegians who ever made
good in the big-time) and Tiny Thompson,
the marvelous goal keeper. The first game
after fourteen minutes overtime went to
Boston, 1-0. The second sent the Bruin
fans to the Psychopathic Hospital when after
fifteen minutes of overtime, Toronto cvened
by winning 1-0. In the third game Boston
was victorious after fourteen minutes over-
time, a spectator in the crowd dropping
dead from heart failure as the winning goal
was scored. Toronto evened the series by
copping the fourth 5-3, and the final battle
drew the largest crowd in the history of the
sport, 14,540 persons paying to see the issue
settled and get their Big "Thrill of hockey for
all time.

) They got it. At one o’clock in the morn-
ing the two teams were still battling, yet
not a person had left the arena. In succes-
sion one, two, three and four twenty-minute
periods of overtime were played, and still
no goal was caged. It's nearly two a.nm.—
enter the hero of the Big Thrill. He is the
smallest player in league hockey—126-pound
Ken Doraty, a third string sub who had
been farmed out to Syracuse early in the
season and recalled merely to sharpen him
for the next year’s campaign. Blair of To-
ronto came streaking down the ice when he
saw the little chap to one side. He passed,
the midget sneaked in past the Bruin de-
fense, and jammed the winning goal through
Thompson. The Big Thrill, after exactly
104 minutes and 46 seconds of play!

Big Thrills in boxing have been noticeable
by their absence In recent years, which is
doubtless why the Baer-Carnera fight at
the Madison Square Garden Bowl in 1034
attracted such attention. In the ring was
Maxie Baer, the playboy with incredible
confidence and a sledge-hammer right gained
from four years of slaughtering cattle with
an axe. He had actually killed a man—
Frankic Campbell—in the ring. while his ad-
versary, Primo Carnera, the title holder,
had done in Ernic Shaaf the previous year.
When two killers meet something has to
bend. Sixty thousand wild-lunged fans

(Continued on page 42)
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Morbid Gregg should be demised that night
in apartment 4-A. The conclusion of his
passionate =peech found Mr. Slappey quiver-
ing with apprehension and longing with all
his heart for the relatively quiet and un-
eventful atmosphere of his beloved Bir-
mingham.

“Now look . . .” Jim C. was working
fast. “Yonder's the dumb waiter. Git
yo’se'f inside of it an’ pull that rope 'til you
git to the fourth floor. That'll let you off
in the kitchen, where you’'ll find a door
which opens into the bedroom. If Morbid
ain’t a’ready been mayhemmed, you can
bring him down with you. It’s simple as
one-two-three.”

“I know . .. but I never was no good at
mathematics.”
“Git goin’!” Jim C. was positive and

powerful. He fairly flung Florian into the
dumb waiter, and that worried gentleman
found himself ascending the shaft before he
had time to put his conscientious objections
into words.

TaE journey up the dumb waiter shaft
seemed interminable. Florian hoisted him-
self with a marked absence of enthusiasm,
ref}ecting glumly upon the woes which were
being visited upon him. For one thing, he
was crowded and uncomfortable; the com-
partment in which he rode being scarcely
!‘arge enough for his own modest frame.

I—1 ain’t got ary idea where Ise gwine,”
he told himself, “but Ise on my way, sho’
nuff.”

The situation was appalling. Florian knew
that—with all good intentions—he had blun-
dered, and thus jeopardized his cherished
job. He bethought himself of the vengeful
Damon Watkins and the threats which had
been flung at him at the front door of apart-
ment 4-A. He remembered the diminutive
Morbid Gregg and shuddered with pity at

what was about to happen to that gentle-

man. And then—last of all—he recalled the
fact that Jim C. Tankard was neither a
weakling nor merciful. He entertained a
dpep suspicion that if he failed in this mis-
sion, Mr. Tankard would uphold the honor
of Crestwood Castle by making a sincere
att;.?mpt to annihilate him.

“One!” counted Florian miserably. Then
—“Two! Three! An’ heah I is. . . .”
Trembling fingers slid the door back an inch
or two, frightened eyes peered into the
gloomy kitchen. From the living room
came the angry voices of a man and a
woman., Mr. Slappey eavesdropped. It was
apparent that Marvella and Damon knew
of Morbid Gregg’s presence, and that a
tearfully hysterical Mrs. Watkins was im-
ploring hgr Herculean husband not to carry
out a series of vicious threats which he was
uttering in a most convincing manner.

. Obviously, this debate had been going on
.:.ane Mr. Slappey’s inglorious retreat from

e front door. He could tell that Marvella
rﬁahzed the futility of her battle . . . but
; € Was struggling fiercely to dissuade her
usband from committing homicide. It was
equally plain that Damon was enjoying his
moment of triumph. Morbid was in his
g(f)wer—apparently there was no possibility
tral‘:s‘l:]ape.' He was pleased to bait his dis-
o g 1t wife and the cowering little ex-hus-
i l:n tlﬁe next room. Flom‘l‘n drew a free
an’ sok ias:::."sald to himself, “I got to ack,
€ eased himself out of the dumb waiter
E:nd tiptoed across the tiled floor to the bed-
ooom door.. Timidly he pushed this door
Ii];es:n h:nga i(:lnst‘:‘rted Ssl;;s'”head. Finger on

’ . ) SS8sS! . an
the trerrgled N{]orbid Crege. d beckoned to

.+ uregg hesitated not upon th
Of“hliegsvm'gf but went at oncs. ¢ order
aiter » whi
pe}[::. “The o rzgn::grn whispered Mr. Slap-
vening clothes sadly the worse for w
top hat slightly lopsided, eyes filled \:{atll.;

suffering and apprehension, Mr. Gregg dived
for the tiny compartment. He was pathet-
ically gratefully. He said, “I ain’t never
gwine forgit this,” and Florian retorted,
“Neither I ain’t, an’ that ain’t no lie.”

Morbid tucked himself, not without dif-
ficulty, into the dumb waiter. Mr. Slappey
shoved him in snugly and then realized for
the first time that the thing could accommo-
dat only one passenger. He jerked the rope
and caused Mr. Gregg to descend with great
speed. He heard the dumb waiter clattering
down to the basement, heard Mr. Gregg
scrambling out of it, heard—faintly—the
pleased voice of Mr. Tankard, and then—

Then the kitchen was bathed in brilliance
and Florian turned to gaze up at the tower-
ing, menacing, furious figure of Damon Wat-
kins. Mr. Watkins roared “You!” and
started forward, fists clenched.

It was all too patent that Damon under-
stood what had happened. All his wrath
was now directed toward the little Bir-
mingham gentleman in the crimson uniform;
the man whom he had flung away from his
front door a few minutes since, and who
now appeared miraculously in his kitchen.

Damon said things. Unkind things. He
said them loudly and bitterly. Marvella
came through the door and emitted a screech
which did nothing to allay Mr. Slappey’s
apprehension. Florian tried to argue the
matter, but it became instantly apparent
that Mr. Watkins was in no mood to de-
bate any point. He was thirsting for gore,
and Florian was close at hand.

Big red uniform, gold braid, flappy trou-
sers and too-large hat all conspired to handi-
cap Florian. He dodged here and there—not
to mention hither and yon. He howled for
mercy, though without expectation of re-
ceiving it. He even found a split-second in
which to anathematize himself for his coura-
geous altruism.

THE chase around the kitchen was hectic,
but brief. Florian slipped, then knew an
awful moment as Damon’s hand clamped
down on his arm. What occurred imme-
diately thereafter was on the ghastly side.
Mr. Slapped was mauled, pummeled, kicked
and otherwise expertly manhandled. He
struggled heroically, but with small effect;
he howled and yelled and pleaded. Then he
felt his bruised body being lifted and car-
ried through the living room. Damon
opened the front door and pitched Mr.
Slappey into the hallway. Florian landed
running. He negotiated the first downward
flight in one jump and the second in slightly
less than no jumps at all. He was sobbing
with anger and agony. He hit the lobby
floor and fled past the switchboard like a
crimson streak. He stumbled down the
basement steps and encountcred the scowling
visage of Jim C. Tankard.

“Mistuh Gregg has gone,” announced Jim
C., “an’ you is gwine.”

“I—Ise which?”

“You is gwine. You're fired!”

Mr. Slappey staggered back against the
wall. “I—Ise fired, after I gotten him out?”

“You was fired the minute I knowed you
gotten him in. Now git them monkey
clothes off an’ beat it! Quick!”

Plumbing depths of dank despair which
had theretofore been beyond the limits of his
most pessimistic imagining, Florian shed the
gaudy raiment of which he had been so
inordinately proud. The uniform cascaded
about his feet and lay there—the discarded
trappings of another profession which had
proved definitely unsuccessful. Mr. Slappey
decided unanimously that whereas the role
of good Samaritan ‘might fit in with a Bir-
mingham scheme of things, it was grievously
unappreciated in Harlem,

He washed his face an : :
fingers touched the recently infresed praise
lf\‘Ic.o question that Mr. Watkins was an ef-

cient avenger. All in all, reflected Florian
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—it might perhaps be better for him to go
at once, inasmuch as the prospect of en-
countering Damon {requently at the front
door was not particularly alluring. He un-
derstood now why Morbid Gregg had for-
saken the apartment house after learning
that Damon’s name was on the waiting list.

Florian donned his civilian clothes. He
opened his suitcase and commenced to pack.
He came at length to the top drawer of his
dresser and remembered the wallet which he
had removed from the hip pocket of Mr.
Gregg before the commencement of the
shambles. He said, “Hot diggity dawg!
Il take that pocketbook back to Morbid,
an’ git me a reward!”

He probed into the drawer for the wallet
and thgn whirled closer. His one good eye
was wide and staring; once again terror
stabbed him. Then he collapsed into a
chair, overcome by woe unutterable.

The wallet had vanished! Gone! De-
parted! And now indeed there was no
faintest glow of hope on Florian’s horizon.
The wallet had disappeared!  Geoffrey
Throckmorton, the elevator gentleman, knew
that it had been there at the hour of Mor-
bid’s advent. Geoffrey knew . . .

Florian rose abruptly. Geoffrey Throck-
morton! He remembered the hostile, cal-
culating gaze of that individual; the covet-
ous gleam in his eyes. “That dawg-gone
Punk of sidemeat!” exclaimed Mr. Slappey.
‘He stoled it!”

He leaped toward the door, intent upon
accusing Mr. Throckmorton of grand lar-
ceny. Then a new thought came to him and
he hesitated. Geoffrey would have hidden
the wallet, and Florian’s accusation would
boomerang upon himself. He might be ar-
rested. Mr. Slappey gave vent to a bitter
sich. Here he was in a large and strange
city, surrounded by enemies and dangers.
Better hide his time, say nothing about the
wallet—and meanwhile see whether he might
devise ways and means of proving Mr.
Throckmorton’s guilt. Of course, he’d be
more or less a fugitive—since it now be-
hooved him to keep plenty of distance be-
tween himself and Morbid Gregg, lest that
person should suspect him of helping himself
tosth(::i lost wallet.

ped on his way by the unkind farew

of Messrs. Tankard and Throckmorton, I\E/Ill-5
Slappey and suitcase started down Edge-
combe Avenue toward the declivity which
would lead him to less pretentious stamping
grounds. Florian was crushed in spirit and
broken in body. Each step was a physical
ache and a mental sorrow. He fingered the
two dollars and eighty cents in his pocket
and realized that he could subsist upon that
amount for only a very brief time.

HosTILE Harlem!
dred thousand other ¢
a brother in the lot.

More than three hun-
tgorid fol]Jks—and not
eaten, battered, dis-
Eharged, broke, cold, misera’ble, friendless,
ewildered. That was the little man who,
;lp.tf’ a few weeks before, had been the
Oil; toast of dusky Birmingham.
H r. Slappey did not sleep well that night.
he tossed restlessly on a lumpy mattress in a
Cheap rooming house. He knew that there
Was no one in all Harlem to whom he might
turn for help . . , and at least two men
whom he must avoid lest mere misery be-
come catastrophe,

The following morning Mr. Slappey break-
fasted frugally on coffee and grits. He
purchased two cigarettes and ome stick of
chewing gum and tyurped his weary, painful
way toward an employment agency he had
observed on Seventh Avenye . . . most Posi-
tively not the one which had negotiated his
job at Crestwood Castle,

Then, suddenly, a hand fell on his shoul-
der, and a small, thin voice said, “Hey—
you!”

Florian looked into the e f Mr. Mor-

. yes O
bid Gregg. He murmured, “Oh! my Lawd!”
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my flimsy cattle karal, and from the de-
pressions which we found in the ground
the next morning, the three huge beasts had
watched the cattle for hours. One of them
approached so close that the impressions of
its front feet actually extended under the
lowest of the pickets of the karal into the
inside. They made no attack upon the
cattle. Towards dawn the three lions rose,
and walking along a path, visited another
small karal in which I had a few pigs.
These they counted and examined. Appar-
ently satisfied that I was starting off in the
right direction, the lions went over to the
trader’s karal and killed two cattle.

From that time, as regularly as clockwork,
these three lions, a male and his two wives,
appeared every two weeks. They investi-
gated my cattle and then went over and
counted the pigs. They took an interest in
the calves and my small flock of goats.
Then, just as invariably, they killed one or
more of the trader’s cattle.

After a month or two of this, the na-
tives began to talk, but, as I pointed out to
them, it was only what they could expect.
Was I not a brother of lions? “Perhaps,”
they would answer, “but you just wait until
Matapeta’s cattle have been taken away.”
But even when the trader’s cattle were finally
removed, the lions did not attack any of
the animals which belonged to me.

ABOUT a year after our arrival, when we
were pretty well settled down, a party of
strange lions came on to Ibamba. They
stampeded the cattle at a native village on
the corner of the ranch, killing ten in one
night. Gorged with food, they entered the
thick bush which extends to within a few
hundred yards of my house, and lay down
to sleep off their feed. For several days
they remained there, coming out at night to
drink, when we would see their tracks in the
paths. My natives grew jumpier and
jumpier. Each night they expected this
troop of killers to attack our cattle, and one
night they did. I woke up suddenly to hear
shouts and yells coming from the compound
several yards away. I could hear cattle
bellowing. I heard a lion growl. Grass
torches flared up. Then I heard the sound
of pounding hoofs and knew that my cattle
had been stampeded out of their karal in
the compound, and were being chased
across the dark veldt by a party of lions.

In the morning my capitao arrived with a
long face. “All the cattle are gone,” he
told me. “The lions have eaten them all.”

“Nonsense,” I replied. “Send out natives
to find them.”

He shrugged. “Find them? Now at last
the lions have eaten them. You will find
some, but not all.”

“No,” I told him. “You will find them
all.” I was only boasting, because to the
last I wanted to keep up the belief that
lions were my brothers. Imagine my aston-
jshment, to say nothing of that of the na-
tives, when, by evening time, every one of
our cattle had been found and returned.
The lions—there had been five of them—had
not killed a single one.
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This indeed established my reputation as
a brother of lions. When my pet lioness
grew up and began to call with her full
voice, I experienced a phenomenon which
leads me to believe that perhaps I really am
a matakati of lions. I always knew at least
twelve hours beforehand when lions were
coming out of the bush to visit with my
pet. Occasionally there might have been
tracks or roarings or some other signs of the
presence of lions which could be said to
have given me a hint. But on several oc-
casions, as I worked about the ranch in the
morning, the feeling grew on me that wild
lions were about, that that night they would
come up out of the veldt and roam about
my house. What induced this feeling I
could not tell you, but it was unmistakable.
It was infallible. I felt a sort of tension.
I was nervous and expectant, Lions, wild
lions, were coming, and I knew it while the
sun was still high and many hours must
pass before they would dare to issue from
the safety of the thick bush.

One afternoon I went out hunting with
Shamakembwe. We were looking for a
buck to shoot for meat. It was a futile
hunt, but we were thorough. We covered
about ten miles, most of it close along the
edge of the thick lion bush. We saw no lion
tracks. We heard no lions’ sounds, but as
we stood talking near the house upon our
return, the sudden conviction came to me
that lions were coming. I turned to Shama-
kembwe and told him, “Lions will be about
tonight.”

He shook his head. “No,” he retorted.
“There are no lions on Ibamba. Have we
not just come from out the bush where we
saw not even so much as a duiker?”

“That is true,” I agreed. “Nevertheless,
lions are coming.”

He shook his head in disbelief, but as he
trotted off to the compound I noticed that
he kept turning his head, watching, and that
he held his spear high and ready.

There was absolutely no reason whatso-
ever for my having had that fecling, but I
knew that lions were coming. About nine
o’clock, as my wife and I were preparing
for bed, a low moan sounded from the edge
of the grain field, a hundred yards or so
from the house. Then the full-throated,
crashing roar of a male lion rolled forth.
Again and again it sounded. My lioness
roared in answer, and for twenty minutes
such a volume of sound echoed and re-
echoed over Ibamba that it seemed as if
the very roof of the house quivered with the
vibration. My lion had come.

Perhaps you can explain these things. I
can only tell you what I have seen and
heard and experienced. I can foretell the
coming of lions. Although they kill the
cattle of everyone else in the Namwala dis-
trict, they never kill mine. With such an
experience as this, who am I to question the
tuyawera of Shaghiga or the machoba of
Mianje? How do I know that there is no
such thing as witchcraft? Who am I to
judge whether or not you find a witch by
poisoning fowls? I cannot explain my own
experience. If you can, I should be most
pleased to hear from you.

News of the State Associations

(Continued from page 33)

istic Contest, the first prize bein

to Decorah Lodge No. 443, the gseizvr?édig
Keokuk Lodge No. 106, the third to Des
Moines Lodge No. 98 and the fourth to
Boone Lodge No. 563.

The principal highlight of the Conven-
tion was a fifteen-minute addregg by Grand
Exalted Ruler Michael P. Shannon from his
office in Los Angeles, Calif. The telephone

conversation was reproduced through a
loud-speaker system to the Convention as-
sembly. It was the first time a Grand Ex-
alted Ruler had talked to a State Associa-
tion meeting in this way.

The teams of Iowa City Lodge No. 590
won both the golf and trapshooting matches.
The membership trophy, presented to the
Association by State Pres. A. M. Umlandt,
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stand innocent until proven guilty. But
this is a military court, and we've got to
consider him guilty until he’s proven inno-
cent. The General Court Martial, to which
we apparently must sentence him, must take
the same attitude.” .

He glanced at the Admiral. The Admiral
looked up quickly, but .his eyes did not
modify their hopelessness. The President
of the Court, a little frown between his eye-
brows, watched the Judge Advocate. X

“What we have, as a result of our in-
quiry,” went on the Judge Advocate dis-
cursively, “is a set of facts. From these
facts, there is apparently only one conclu-
sion to be drawn, only one finding to be
arrived at. But,” and he leaned across the
table and stabbed a pointing finger toward
the President of the Court, “that finding, I
maintain, is entirely circumstantial. Is that
correct?” He did not wait for verification.
‘“Then is it not equally correct that if, from
the same set of facts, another equally logical
conclusion can be drawn, this second con-
clusion, however circumstantial, in itself, re-
flects a reasonable doubt upon the first?” i

The President of the Court narrowed his
eyes thoughtfully. “Don’t forget,” he said,
“that the accused is guilty until proven in-
nocent.”

The Judge Advocate rested his elbows upon
the table, matched his fingerprints meticu-
lously together. “Let’s review the significant
facts, First: The Edwards was torpedoed,
by either U-121 or the UC-111. Second:
The U-121 and the UC-111 had apparently
been working together, because the London
Admiralty heard them in constant radio
communication. Third: After the Edwards
sank, they apparently parted company, be-
cause the London Admiralty has not heard
them since the morning after the Edwards
went down. That’s forty-eight hours ago.”

“Yes,” interrupted the President of the
Court, “but—»

“Fifth,” went on the Judge Advocate, now
a little pale, “Lieutenant Bailey deliberately
Swam to the U-boat when it emerged,
climbed aboard her, and after a hand-to-
hand struggle was taken prisoner by her
crew. Now.” and his sudden earnestness
was almost shocking in its intensity, “there’s
one more fact which, if my deductions are
correct, is of tremendous importance. Can
you tell me what it is?”

The President of the Court considered;
»th‘e‘n shook his head. “What is it?”

one,” pursued the Judge Advocate, “this
other fact means nothing. But place it be-
side one of the facts I have just mentioned,
and—ah! Let me have them!”

HE snatched from the returning messenger
a sheaf of papers, glanced hurriedly through
them, and thrust them triumphantly into
‘t‘he hands of the President of the Court.
Here are your decoded radio messages and
Tfoutine reports from the London Admiralty
for the past forty-eight hours, together with
copies of all S.0.S. and A.L.L.O. submarine
Warnings from Lands End and from all ships
In the submarine zone. As a qualified ex-
Pert in the day-to-day spotting and identi-
cation of enemy submarines, can you tell
the Court the present location of the U-121
or the UC-11172”7
The President of the Court swiftly sorted
€, messages upon the table-top. I . . .
s€¢,” he said finally, “not a thing.” He
faised his eyes to those around him. “It
fomcs down to this,” he told them, address-
"8 them all, “the y-121 and the UC-111
are unreported since the morning after the
Sinking of the Edwards!”
cer n ¥:“' capacity as senior decoding offi-
voun pressed the Judge Advocate tensely, his
o g voice ringing strong, “will you tell
¢ Court, ommander, whether in your
¢xperience the London Admiralty has ever

lost track of any U-boat for so long a
time ?”

The President of the Court could not
conceal his rising interest. “I don’t know
what this all means,” he replied, “but I can
state - positively that such a thing has not
happened before—not since the United States
Navy has been operating over here. Upon
the Admiralty’s ability to locate any U-boat,
plot the radius within which at its known
course and speed it can operate within
twenty-four hours, and route convoys and
transports around the danger area, depends
the whole success of our convoy system and
the transportation of our troops to France!
You all know that! It isn’t possible for any
U-boat—any submarine, for that matter—
to remain submerged for more than twenty-
four consecutive hours without coming up
for air and for battery recharging; and on
the surface, U-boats are always detected
because they are in constant radio touch
with their base, and are constantly being
spotted and reported by Allied surface ves.
sels!”

THE Judge Advocate’s eyes snapped and
shone with suppressed excitement. “In other
words, Commander,” he persisted. “No U-
boat can operate in submarine waters for
more than a few hours without being de-
tected and identified by the London Ad-
miralty ?” .

“Unqualifiedly, yes.”

‘“Then the Admiralty can locate any U-boat
from day to day, within a few minutes of
latitude and longitude and time?”

“That’s correct, but—”

The Judge Advocate’s voice cut like a
knife. “Then where are the U-121 and the
UC-111?”

The President of the Court sat back and
stared; and raised his chin in dawning com-
prehension. “I think I see what you're
trying to get at, Lieutenant. But it just
isn’t possible!”

“Why isn’t it possible?”

“It just isn’t, that’s all. If only one were
missing, I might agree that there’s something
to it. But it couldn’t be both. He could
have succeeded with one, but—well, it just
couldn’t be both, that’s all. It isn’t even
conceivable!”

The Judge Advocate, beside himself,
pounded the table with a hard clenched fist.
“For God’s sake, man—don't you see that’s
the very thing that proves it?”

The President of the Court was openly
incredulous. “Proves it! How?”

The Judge Advocate rose slowly to his
feet.  Outside, the lowering gray sky
frowned down through the ports; and only
the slap of the harbor waves against the
ship’s low freeboard punctuated the bated
stillness of the wardroom. “Don’t you see "
he repeated, turning to face the others, “His
whole thought, from the instant the Edwards
was torpeded, was ‘Get the submarine| Get
the submarine!” He knew that ships and
men and ammunition were expendable. He
was thinking only of the enemy. When the
submarine appeared he swam over to her—
he boarded her—he put up a fight so that
they would take him prisoner, Why? Be-
cause he hoped that somehow, some way
he'd get his chance to sink the U-121! Then.
suddenly, he saw Harvey in the water Hé
shouted to him—what was itp ‘Keeﬁ off !
Keep off! This is my job!’ That's tha other
important fact—what he cried out to Hap.
vey! Harvey would have interfered with
his plan—he knew the U-boat might tak
one prisoner, but never two; and he kne ;
too, that poor Harvey wag expendable A(vj:j’
that to the known fact that the U-Ié] d
the UC-111 have disappeared, and aq Gog".
my judge, you’ve got the answer | '

“But he couldn’t have sypk them both 1
exclaimed some one. oth!

“But he did! After they to
on the U-121, he learned th
was nearby. He k
wouldn’'t want to ke

ok him below

at the UC-boat
new that the r-721
ep him—that ¢he UcC-
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boat was a mine-layer and would therefore
be going back to Bruges, and that he'd
probably be transferred to the UC-boat to
be sent back to Germany as a prisoner of
war. So he waited—he watched his chance.
When the two boats came together the fol-
lowing morning, and he was put aboard the
UC-111—well, what happened? We don’t
know. He broke away somehow—dashed
below—fought his way to where the mines
were stowed. How did he manage it then?
We don’t know that, either. But somehow,
he detonated one mine, and that set off all
the others—and crushed both boats like egg-
shells!” He straightened. “It fits. Every
fact’s accounted for. Gentlemen, Lieutenant
Bailey is—good God, where’s the Admiral?”

No one had seen the Admiral leave the
wardroom. But he was no longer there. The
members looked at one another; the Presi-
dent of the Court and the Judge Advocate
stared into each other’s eyes.

It was at that precise instant that the
Admiral reappeared. From the wardroom
passageway he strode slowly toward them,
to confront them across the green-topped
mess table. In his hands, drawing their
glances like a magnet, he bore a roll of
stained and dog-eared paper.

For the space of a measured moment, the
dramatic tableau held. Then the Admiral
spoke. “In what latitude and longitude,”
he asked, and his tone was one they never
had heard before, “were the U-121 and
UC-111 last reported ?”

. It was the Judge Advocate who answered.

Latitude 45-45 north, longitude 15-42
west, sir.”

The Admiral took a forward step, and
leaned heavily upon the table, With a
hand_which did not waver, he held out to
the Judge Advocate the stained and dog-
sared paper. “I request,” he said hoarsely,
that this be read into the record of the
proceedings of this Court !”

Té—IE Judge Advocate
and sprang to his feet, his face glowing.
Ti_us,” he said, “js thc' rough logg of tl:;c
United States submarine L-10 for the day
{gl]ox;mgdthaiw upon which the Edwards was
rpedoed. ay we ask, Admi
yo%hgot o dmiral, where
e Admiral bowed. “The commander
;25 tghg L-:O, who returned to Berehaven
rday from a patro]l assi
down last night bypdestro o ang o came

; + . yer and e
his routine report in person.” gave m

“I will read,” said th
“from the rough log of Judge Advocate,

‘Latitude 45-45 north, longittli‘ge ?sﬂglgég{
Course 140 true, speed 6 knots a¢ periscopt;
d_epth. At 8:20 GMT throug periscope
sighted two large enemy submarines on syr-
face 2 points on port bow, lying alon side
and awash. Sounded genera] 4 arm do\ge to
40 feet, made ready for firing Nu’mbers 3
and 4 torpedoes from port bow tube. At
8:32 rose to periscope depth, and set range
1500 yards. Before torpedoes could be fired,
violent explosion took place in vicinity of
énemy submarines. Dove to 40 feet, set
course 140 true, checked torpedoes to as-
certain that nonedha:lh be%ne%-;d' bAt 8:45
r iscope depth. Submarines
o SEonieo, pEBhably destoyed By e

. rmn
Dl?ls‘;;n.members of the Court were on their

e Judge Advocate’s voice ceased;
fm":l?)tr’nen'f::lrilyJ he shut his eyes hard; then
he reached f’orward and laid a hand upon
the Admiral’s g0|d~'br’a|ded sleeve,

“All T can say, sir,” he said huskily, “js
that I'm glad—I mean, I'm sorry 5’ g
paused in confusion.

The Admiral raised his head, and drew to
his full height. “As for me,” he whispered.
“I thank God!”

This time, when he left them, his shoulders
did not shake.

studied the paper.









