














The Elks Magazine

The District Deputies Appointed by
Grand Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan

Following are the names of those members of the Order who have been appointed by Grand
Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan to serve

ALABAMA
ALASKA, WEST
ALaska, East
AR1ZoNA, NorRTH

ARrr1zoNa, SourH

ARKANSAS

CALIFORNIA, Bay
DistricT

CALIFORNIA, East
CENTRAL

CALIFORNIA, WEST
CENTRAL

CALIFORNIA, NORTH
CALIFORNIA, SouTH
CALIFORNIA, CENTRAL
CANAL ZoNE
CorLorADO, CENTRAL
Cororapo, NorTH
CoLorapO, SOUTH
Cororapo, WEsT
CoxnNecTicUT, EasT

CoNNEcTICUTY, WEST

DELAWARE, MARYLAND
AND DisTrICT OF
CoLuMBIA

I'LorIDA, East

Froripa, NorTH

Froripa, WEesT

GEORGIA, NORTH

(IEORGIA, SOUTH

GuaMm

Hawan

Ipanto, NorvH

Ipano, Sovvu

C. L, Haley, Jr.

P. O. Box 236
Florence, Ala.

A. E. Frodenberg
723 Fourth Avenue
Anchorage, Alaska

George G. Messerschmidt

P. O. Box 1945
Juneau, Alaska
Alexander W, Crane
P. O. Box 274
Phoenix, Ariz.
Arthur Turner

Live Oaks Street and
Kingston Avenue
Miami, Ariz.

W. H. Laubach

The Democrat Printing

and Lithographing Co.

Little Rock, Ark.
John R. Thornton

431 Georgia Street
Vallejo, Calif.

J. Emmett McNamara
Court House,
Merced, Calif.

Louis N. Crawford

8 Gibson Drexler .lfiuilding

Santa Maria, Calif.
William J. Quinn

83 West Adams Street
Stockton, Calif.

A. George Fish

350 Cedar Strect

San Diego, Calif.
Otto H. Duelke
224 So. Commercial St.
Inglewood, Calif.
Grover F. Bolan
I.odge Hall, Balboa
Y

George L. Hamllik
Eiks Hall, Main Street
Central City, Colo.
. E. Daley

134 E. Fourth
Loveland, Colo.

. R. Crylie

143 F Street

Salida, Colo.

Charles J. Schuler

P. O. Box 1710
Telluride, Colo.
George H. Locwenthal
83 Berlin Street
Middletown, Conn.
Joseph A. Muldoon
849 Hancock Avenue
Bridgeport, Conn,
Johw E. Lynch

Room 116, 1422 F Strect
N. W

\\'as'him.'.tnn, D. C.
Caspian Hale

P, 5 Box 633
New Smyrna, Fia
M. Frank O'Brien
c/0 Elks Home
Jacksonville, Fia.
G. M. Austin

Box 698
Arcadia, Fla.

J. Bush .

165 Clayton Street
Athens, Georgia
George W, Upchurch
1106 K. 33rd Street
Savannah, Ga.
Fred 117, Fall
¥Filks Home
Agama, Guam
fidwein H. KNiishy
1120 Fort Street |
Honolulu, Hawaii
James 1. Net!

Main and Eleventh Streets

St. Maries, ldaho

Homer Hidelson
¢/0 Veterans Admin,
Boise, Tdaho

Florence, No. 820
Anchorage, No. 1351
Juneau, No. 420

Phoenix, No. 335

Miami, No. 1410

Little Rock, No. 29

Vallejo, No. 559
Merced, No. 1240
Santa Maria, No. 1538
Stockton, No. 218
San Diego, No. 168
Inglewood, No. 1492
Panama C.Z.,No. 1414
Central City, No. 337
Loveland, No. 1051
Salida, No. 808
Telluride, No. 692
Middletown, No. 771
Bridgeport, No. 36

Washington, No. 15

New Smyrna, No. 1557
Jacksonville, No. 221
Arcadia, No. 1524
Athens, No. 790
Savannah, No. 183
Agana, No. 1281
Honolulu, No. 616

St. Maries, No. 1418

Boise, No. 310

IrLiNos, East CENTRAL
IrrLiNors, NorTuEeAsT
ILLixots, NORTHWEST
ILLiNors, Soutn

TLLiNors, SouTnEAsT

ILLixots, SouTHWEST

IruiNors, WEest CexTraL

INpiaNA, NorTH

INDIANA, NorTi CENTRAL

Ixpiana, CENTRAL

INp1axa, Soutn CENTRAL

IxpiaNa, South.

Towa, NoRTHEAST
lowa, SouTnEeast
Iowa, WEsT
Kaxsas, East
Kax~sas, West

Kextucky, East

KexTucky, WEest

Louvisiaxa, NorTn

LotistaNa, SouTH

Maixg, East
Marxe, WEesT

MASSACHUSETTS,
CEXTRAL

MASSACHUSETTS,
NORTHEAST

MASSACHUSETTS,
SOUTHEAST
MassacHUSETTS, WEsT

MicuicaN, Cextran

MicHIGAN, East

%{larle:i‘ w. Ilgurl::
irst Trust ildi
Kankakee, Ill.m e
Franz A. Koehl

628 Lee Stroet "
Des Plaines, 111,
Philip H, Ward
Lawrence Building
Sterling, IIL.

Charles W, Strichkli
1117 Walnut Sr:x‘:egtﬂ
Murphysboro, 111,

H. C. Hardy

. O. Box 4
Mattoon, III.
Bryan Caffer
104A Sou?h '§tnte
Jerseyville, 111,
.;:;Im F. Strand

. Broadwa
Monmouth, 111, Y

Harley H. Rudolph

Long Beach oph

Michigan City, Ind.

Fred A, Wiccking

Room 219, State House

Indianapolis, Indiana

H. D. Andrews

456 S, 9th Street

Noblesville, Ind.

Harry E. McCla;

240~§tatc Housgm

Indianapolis, Ind.

David R. Scott

Corner 9th and B
Streets

Linton, Indiana

E. Earle Handicy

1737 Jackson Blvd,

Dubuque, Towa

S. 4. Martin

Box 323

Centerville, Towa

John J. Barton

1018 First Ave., N,

Fort Dodge, lowa

James B. Kclsey

Fourth and Seneca Strects

Leavenworth, Kansas
C. G. Brosius

221-223 N. Market Street

Wichita, Kansas
Charles B. Truesdell
129 Woodside Place
Fort Thomas Sta.
Newport, Kentucky
frnald Westermann

11 Marion E. Taylor

dg.

Louisville, Ky.
A. J. Manhein
Milan and Edwards Sts.
Shreveport, La.
Siduey A. Frendenstein
Room 330, Post Office

Bldg.
New Orleans, La.
Albert G. Mcrritt

. Iilks Home. Main Street

Houlton, Maine
Clarence H. Thyng
9 Shaw Street
Sanford, Maine

Frank D. Houlihan
485 Massachusetts Ave.
Cambridge,  Mass,
Jos. V. Myers

25 Fmerson Street
Mediord, Mass,
Daniel J. Honan

23 Freemont Street
Winthrop, Muass.

J. Bernard Boland
100 Fagle Street
Naorth Adams, Mass,
C. J. Howe

60 W. Manning Street
Hillsdale, Mich.

Ward E. Fulcher

32 Dwight Avenue
Pontiac, Mich.

as District Deputies during his term of office:

Kankakee, No. 627
Des Plaines, No. 1528
Sterling, No. 1218
Murphyshoro, No. 572
Mattoon, No. 495
Jerseyville, No. 954
Monmouth, No. 397
Michigan City, No. 432
Bluffton, No. 796
Noblesville, No. 576
Shelbyville, No. 457

Linton, No. 866

Dubuque, Na. 297
Centerville, No. 940
Fort Dodge, No. 306
L.eavenworth, No. 661
Wichita, No. 427

Newport, No. 273
Louisville, No. 8

Shreveport, No. 122

New Orleans, No. 30

Houlton, No. 835
Sanford, No. 1470
Framingham, No. 1264
Medford, No. 915
Winthrop, No. 1078
North Adams, No. 487
Hillsdale, No. 1578

Pontiac, No. 810
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MicnicaN, NorTH
MicHigan, WEsT
MixyeEsoTa, NorTH
MINNESOTA, SOUTH
MississiPpP1, NORTH
MississipPl, SOUTH
Missourl, East
Missourl, WEST
MoxTAXA, EasT
MoNTANA, WEST
NEBRASKA, East
NEDRASKA, WEST
NEVADA

New Hampsuire
New Jersey, CENTRAL

New Jersey, NORTHEAST

New JERSEY, NORTHWEST
New JErSey, SouTH

New Mexico

Yorx, East

New York, East

CENTRAL

NEw York, NoRTHEAST

New York, NorTH
CENTRAL

New York, Soutn
CENTRAL

New York, WEsT

New Yorx, WEsT
CENTRAL

New YORK, SOUTHEAST

Nortit CaroLiNa, East
NorTH CaroLiNA, WEST
NorTH DaroTa

Oiio. Nortit CENTRAL

Onio, NORTHEAST

Onito. NORTHWEST

Onro. Sovtit CENTRAL

OH10, SOUTHEAST

GH10, SOUTHWEST

Frank 0. Logic

c/o0 Nat'l. Bank

Iron Mountain, Mich.
Albert J. Ott

244 East Eleventh Street
Traverse City, Mich.
C. A. Bardessono
212 Power Building
Hibbing, Minn.
Harris F. Anderson
Gladstone Bldg.

Red Wing, Minn.
Irving 1. Kaugman

P. O. Box 19
Columbus, Miss.
John J, Kennedy
Treasury Dept.

New Orleans, La.

G. D. Bartram

1500 Booker Street
Hannibal, Missouri
Don H. Silsby

326 Landers lhuldmg
Springfield, Mo.

J. H, Bohling

208 S. Jordan Ave.
Miles City, Montana

Blmner, Mont.
Fred C. Laird
Court House
Fremont, Neb.
James L. Martin
¢/0 Ideal Laundry
Scottsbluff, Neb.

Albert N. Morris
196 Emcry St.
Berlin, New Hampshire

Chas. Rosencrans
Garfield Ave.
L.ong Branch, N. J.

Nelsen A, Pomfret
533 East 27th St.
Paterson, N. J.

Harvey E. Harris
65 Washington St.
Bloomfield, N.

Howard F. Lc.vxs

206 E. Union Street
Burlington, New Jersey
Arthur Carr 3
Elks Home, 111 Lincoln

ve.
Santa Fe, New Mexico
John P. Doyl

Elks Home, 445 E. Main

Street
Mount Kisco, N. Y.
Robert S. Kelly
342 Third Street
Newburgh, N. Y.
Francis G. Rodd
2168 Thirteenth
Troy, New York
Wm. A. Wolff.
1313 Schuyler St.
Rome, New York
Claude Y. Cushman
25 Roosevelt Ave.
Binghamton, N. Y.
Rov Al Bradle,
138 Virginia Blvd.
Jamestown, N. Y.
Stephen McGrath
333 Earl Ave.
Oneida, N. Y.
Mu‘hacl A. Petroccia

0 Bridge Strcct

Glen Cove, N. Y.
L. H. Trulove
2018 Woolcott Ave.
Wilmington, N. C,
Htmv M. Durham

16 N. Greene Street
Grccnshom N. C.
Noel F. Tharalson
Chamber of Commerce
Devils Lake, N. D.
Harl, A, S!
R“I‘?w M3 all
Bellevue, O.
Ra[ph H. Stone

338 Liberty Street
(unnnul, 0.
Melein C. Light
1106 Old I\anmnl City

Bldg.
Lima, O.
Rebert 1. Dunkie
604 Cherokee Road
Chillicothe, O.
David H. Dankzworth
4919 N, Jefferson St.
Bellaire, O.
Thos. J. O’Neill
4025 W. Eighth St.
Cincinnati, O.

Street

Iron Mountain, No.
700
Traverse City, No. 323
Hibbing, No. 1022
Red Wing, No. 845
Columbus, No. 555
Biloxi, No. 606 .
Hannibal, No. 1198
Springficld, No. 409
Miles City, No. 537
Mlssoula, No. 383
“Hellgate”’
Fremont, No. 514
No. 1367

Scottsbluff,

Berlin, No. 618

Long Branch, No. 742

Paterson, No. 60
Bloomfield, No. 788
Burlington, No. 996

Santa Fe, No. 460
Mount Kisco, No. 1552

Newburgh, No. 247
Troy, No. 141

Rome, No. 96

-Binghamton, No. 852

Jamestown, No. 263
Oneida, No. 767

Glen Cove, No. 1458
Wilmington, No. 532
Greenshoro, No. 602
Devils Lake, No. 1216
Bellevue. No. 1013
Conneaut, No,

255

Lima, No. 54

Chillicothe, No. 52
Bellaire,

No. 419

Cincinnati, No. 5

OKLAHOMA, EasT

ORLAHOMA, WEST

Orecox, NorTH

ORrecoN, SouTH

PENNSYLVANIA,
SOUTHWEST

PENNSYLVANIA,
NORTHWEST

PENNSYLVANIA, CENTRAL

PENNSYLVANIA,
SoutH CENTRAL

PENNSYLVANIA,
NorTH CENTRAL

PENNSYLVANIA,
NORTHEAST

PENNSYLVANIA,
SOUTHEAST

PuiLippiNe IsLANDS

Puerto Rico

RuopE IsLaxD

Soutn CAROLINA

Soutn Dakorta
TENNESSEE, EasT

TENNESSEE, WEST

TexAs, NorTH

TEexas, NORTHEAsT
TEXAS, SOUTHEAST
Texas, Sourtn
Texas, WEesT
Uran
VERMONT

VIRGINIA, East

VIRGINIA, WEST

WasHingTox, EasT

WasnixgTox,
NorRTHWEST

WasHINGTON,
SOUTHWEST

West Vircinia, NorTth

West Vireixnia, Soutn

WiscoxsiN, NORTHEAST

WisconsiN, NORTHWEST

WiscoxsiN, SouthH

WyomING

Harry F. Hinish
1111°S. Denver St.
Tulsa, Okla.

C. R. Harter
Hobart, Okla.

Jesse V. Andrews
c/o The Toggery -
LaGrande, Ore.

Jas. T. Chinnock
South Sixth Street
Grants Pass, Ore.

James A. Ellis
653 Orchard_Avenue
Bridgeville, Pa.

Larry D. Gent
1101 Chestnut St.
Franklin, Pa.

W. C. Kipp

Box 405 s
Harmersville, Pa.
Edward. D. Smith
Smith Building
Lewistown, Penna.
George J. Farver
105 \Vest Front Street
Berwick, Pa.

A. L. Mitke

931 Birkbeck St.
Freeland, Pa.
John S. Williams
236 Cedar Street
Bristol, Pa.

E. G. Hoffman

c/o Assocmted 0Qil Co.

Manila, P. L.
Chester W. Sicgmund

San Juan, Puerto Rico

¢ A. Dolan

ranklm St.
\’\/esterly, R. L.
George M. Thompson
Elks Home, 54 Went-

worth St.

Charleston, S. C.
Milton E. Dgcwdell
400 West Fifth St.
Mitchell, S. D.
C. Vernon Hines
407 Union Street
Nashville, Tenn.

Joe Freed
Thomas Bldg.,
Eaton Sts.
Trenton, Tenn.
Matt M. Sinnett
Box No. 1148

Pampa, Tex.
E, J. Ormsby
Box 1146
Kl]gore, Texas

W. W. Short
3108 Main Street
Houston, Texas
E A. Bergfeld

213 E. Court St.
Seguin, Texas
T.J. Valla:
Box 30
Breckenndge, Texas
W. Harry Nightingale
175 Edltg Ave. g
Salt Lake City, Utah
Patrick J. Kaney
S Austin Ave,
Hanover, N. H
Benjamin T. Pitts
Box 286
Fredericksburg, Va.

C. Harold Owen

c/0 Lynchburg Foundry

Co.
Lynchburg, Va.
Glenn G. Becker
Box 4
Wenatchee, Wash.
Frank L. Cooper
Colby Building
Everett, Wash.
Al B. Lytle
401 W. 3rd St.
Aberdeen, Wash.
Harry R. Cronin
Jacobs Building
Fairmont. West Va.
H. B. Smith
2114 Fulton_St.

Bluefield, West Va.
. I‘ :Im.t"v« rth
BO\ \

Fond (lu T.ac, Wis.
. Del Curtis

Rox 154 .

Wausau, Wis.

Otis L. Trenary

6027 Fifth Ave.
Kenosha, Wis.
Thomas J. Mclnerncy
400 East 19th Street
Cheyenne, Wyo.

High and Trenton,

Tulsa, No. 946

Hobart, No. 881

LaGrande, No. 433
Grants Pass, No. 1584
Carnegie, No. 831
Franklin, No. 110
Apollo, No. 386
Lewistown, 663
Berwick, No. 1138

Freeland, No. 1145
Bristol, No. 970
Manila, No. 761

San Juan, No. 972
Westerly, No. 678

Charleston, ‘No. 242

Mitchell, No. 1059

Nashville, No. 72

No. 1279

Pampa, No. 1573
Mexia, No. 1449
Houston, No. 151
Seguin, No. 1229

Breckenridge, No.1480
Salt Lake City, No. 85
Hartford, No. 1541

Fredericksburg, No.
875

Lynchburg, No. 321

Wenatchee, No. 1186
Everett, No. 479
Aberdeen, No. 593

Fairmont, No. 294

Bluefield, No. 269
Fond du Lac, No. 57

Wausau, No. 248

Kenosha, No. 750

Cheyenne, No. 660
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that ended the bout. (See photo on page 11).

Now Carnera was not in the same class
with Ramage as a boxer. But his great
height, his big arms and his long left jab

provided the equivalent of Lee’s skill. As .

long as he was fresh and strong he could
defend his vulnerable spot; making it diffi-
cult for the shorter man to connect. But
after a series of terrific body punches, he
had to guard against them. 1In the sixth
round a successful body attack enabled the
Negro to feint Carnera into position. He
tossed his right to Primo’s glass chin and
felled him. - He got up, but a left and a
right quickly spelled the end for him.

In the course of a hard ring battle the
best laid plans of the brainy fighter may

go astray and he may have to reorganize
his whole attack. But, in the long run, it is
the  man  who studies his opponents ex-
haustively and then prepares careful plans
for overcoming them who suffers the fewest
upsets.

I recall Gene Tunney’s account of his
first battle with Harry Greb in his light
heavyweight days. He planned to outbox
Harry, but the latter butted him so effec-

tively in the clinches that he broke his -

nose, closed one eye completely, and par-
tially closed the other. Gene had to drop
his plans. The only course he could follow
was to slug with both hands whenever Greb
came near him,

Gene lost the decision, but he learned

37

a great deal from that fight. A moral he
never forgot was that you must leave as
little as possible to chance. He met Greb
in later fights and beat him. He boxed in
a way that made it impossible for Harry
to get close enough to butt him or use any
other tricks of the sort. For other fighters
he was also prepared. He never entered the

~ ring without knowing to the last detail

their methods and qualifications. The after-
math of the Greb defeat was a long line
of victories for himself which eventually
brought him the Heavyweight Championship.

Sometimes the opportunities of the ring are
fine to string along with; but, in the main,
the careful planners are the best ones on
whom to place your bets.

It Takes Men -

beneath its bed. He had scen them crip-
pled, choked, killed by this tool that had
turned upon them. And he had seen them
fight on, fighting the air as they fought the
river until tunnel building had taken its
place in the construction world as a solid,
staple factor. Until subway trains roared
bencath the rivers and passengers rcad their
newspapers oblivious of the tons of water
above them.

now the men who hgd made }hls
é;\sli]l?le were to be shunted aside. M'ach}l\nc;
were coming in to take up. their wprk. ll.;
. it didn’t seem quite fair—or just. he
knew the master mechanic was right.
Figures didn’t lie. But he had h_oped pg]c-
Gow would be able to do the impossible,
get just a little more woyk fyom the mlcrzi‘-—
enough to stave off the inevitable Llntlh' e
end of the job. On the next tunnel thmgs
might be diiferent. Something mlght. ap;
pen to keep the men at wprk. And .lf no
—Talbot didn't want to th!nk about it.

His fingers were drumming a rapid tat-
too upon the desk top “.'hcn M(:(ijo\vkjen(-i
tered the office. His smile was the Kin
that takes the place of words to a beat_e]n
fighter. And Drivedr }VICGOW tried to smile
i but couldn’t.

" “r\e(t)l-:xrrl’vin, Harry,” he said to the n}astc’l:
mechanic. “Put in your damn machmes:

«] hear you've got a new namc, said
Gribling. “Driver McGow, eh? WOrked
them until they sweat blood anc,i still they
couldn’t make the grade. You're a fool,
McGow. Machines don’t do that. Ol’l them
and treat them right and they,dont care
how much you speed them up.” Y )

“I'm sorry it happened, McGow,” said
Tﬁl’tl"?ltzit’s all right,” he answered. “They
couldn’t understand why I was driving them.
And they wouldn’t take it.

«But why didn’t you tell them? Good
d man__n
Lotk "he,” said Gribling. “That's out.

Tell them they’re working to hold down
their jobs and of course they would speed
And as soon as you decided not to

ugt in the machines they would slow down
ggain. That’s not fair—we agreed to that.”

«yeah, we agreed to it,” said McGow.
«and I've got a hunch you l}new what
would happen when I started driving. VYou
always manage to figure things out pretty

closely ™

« little late for an alibi,” laughed Grib. *

Im‘g"l'hat’s no alibi. I'm just trying to tell
you that they’re my men—my gang—and
when I think—" he turned and walked to-
ward the door, opened it and paused to
look at the master mechanic.

(Continued from page 8)

He stared at him, studied him, tried io !
This °

understand him. But he could not.
man was cold as the steel he worked with.
Mac}unery was his god. And on each suc-
ceeding tunnel he had introduced a set of
whirling cogs and sliding rods to replace a
few men. Now he had made his final move
and the sand hog was to be a thing of the
past. Some few of them would be kept to
run- the machinery—a mere handful of the
reckless crew that had gambled their lives
benegth the rivers. But the wild, cursing,
ﬁghtmg gangs that had poured their sweat
into the building of the tubes, would not be
there. And McGow knew that this was
baf:L He knew something more than ma-
chinery was nceded to fight a river.

“Ah, what the hell. Vou couldn’t under-

stand about—men!” he said and slammed
the door.

THE rattle and clang of flashi

ashin,
filled the tunnel hcading.g The shicldglo;{:ecec{
strangely empty. It was a huge drum that
fitted like a bracelet around the forward
section of the tunnel—a circlet of steel with
a sharp cutting edge that drove forward into
the muck. Around its rim was a set of
heavy hydraulic jacks. When pressure was
applied to these pistons they forced back-
ward against the completed tunnel lining
and the entire shield was driven forward
into the river bed. And through the open
pockets great streams of black silt poured
into the tunnel.

Once there had been men to handle this
silt—shovel it into the muck cars and send
it away to the shaft. They were gone now.
Belt conveyors spun endlessly, scaoping the
powdered rock and dumping it into the
cars. And above, around the circular roof
of the tube, another machine tightened the
bolts that drew the iron segments to a water-
tight joint.

Two monstrous negroes stood beside it.
They had once been iron men—men who
swung a seventy-five pound wrench for
hours at a time. Men who raced through

-their work in the hope of setting a record

no other gang could match. Now they
were automatons, set to guide a machine
and keep it running.

Standing beside an empty muck car,
Driver McGow looked at the handful of
men that had once been his gang. He saw
Red Mullans shut down the power on the
belt conveyor. Watched him as he walked

slowly toward the tele‘phonel'and'lifted the -

receiver.

“What'’s wrong, Red?” called McGow.

“Machine ain’t runnin’ right,” said Red.
“I'm callin’ for a mechanic.”

“You and the Swede grab shovels and
load a few cars till it’s fixed.” The order

_ faster.

.“slipped out before McGow realized he had

spoken. It was habit. A holdover from the
time when his gang raced against time to get
the work done.

“What’s your hurry?” said Red. He
turned to the telephone, gave an order and
lurched back toward the shield. He lifted
a shovel and jabbed listlessly at the silt.

“What you do?” asked the Swede. “We
ain’t muckers no more—Dat machine—he
do the work.”

“Driver says to load by hand till it’s
fixed,” growled Red.

“Dat guy go crazy for sure,” said the
Swede.

“Yeah—he’s crazy like a fox. Drove us
till we couldn’t stand up just before they
put in the machines. Wanted to get the
last drop of blood. Yeah—he's crazy.”

“Wonder what make him change like dat.
He used to be good guy.”

“I don’t know. But you better move
that shovel or hell be kickin’ you out.
He’s ready to make a shove.”

As he spoke, the entire mass of the shield
trembled. Six thousand pounds of pressure
were directed against the jacks. The pistons
thrust back. The huge circle of steel ripped
its knife edges into the river bed. And black
silt gushed through the lower pockets.

‘Inch by inch the shield crept forward.
Air scrcamed through the openings, twisting
and shredding the thick blanket of fog in:
the tunnel. A tension caught the men in
the heading as it always did when a shove
was made.

THIS was the crucial moment of tunnel
building. When the shield was advanced
the danger point was reached. The disturb-
ance of the river bed caused a leakage of
air. The pressure dropped, mist clouded the
tube, water gurgled into the lower section
of the tunnel—slow at first then faster and
The men jammed bags and mud
into the crevices around the shield, block-
ing the holes, saving the precious air.

A small percentage of the river bed must
be allowed to flow in through the pockets.
Not too much—merely enough to allow the
shield to hold to its proper direction. And
it rolled down into the bottom in a sluggish
mass, stinking, rank, foul with the stench
of centuries.

“That’s enough!” cried McGow to the

man who manipulated the controls. “Close
those lower doors.”
The shield-driver spun a handle. Hy-

draulic pressure was directed to the heavy
gate that hung above each of the lower
pockets. They started down, biting into the
black streams of silt. Half way to the
lower sills they stopped.

“Close ’em!” yelled McGow. “Do you
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(Continued from page 38)
—help them you black beggars.”

The gang milled about one end of the
twenty foot machine. The long frame was
hinged in the center upon an axle, and its

- wheels were deep in the mud. They tore
at it, set their naked shoulders beneath the
half ton of steel.

Crouched beneath the opposite end was
McGow. His legs were wide spread.
Sinews knotted and bunched upon his arms.
The cords in his neck drew taut beneath the
skin. His mouth was a slit that grew
wider, thinner.

“Can you make it, Drive—” Red Mul-
lans bit down upon the word. “Can you
make it, Luke?”

“Lift!” cried McGow, as the
poured strength into his back.

They lifted. The machine rose from the

name

Tin

Haven’t I got it tough enough with my
friends and relatives who think they can
write music and lyrics without your shoving
a composer at me? Why can’t you fall in
love with a dentist or C.P.A.?

Tell your heart-throb to see me Tuesday
at two. Make it next Tuesday, not this,
and I hope I'm at home sick in bed. I'd
rather be sick any time than have to listen.

Wearily, and shame on you for this,

Moe Ornstein

MO/fs

Mr. Fred Bender 35¢ W. 12 St.
151 W. 47th St., New York, N. V.
New York, N. Y. October 6

Dear Fred:

I've arranged for you to play for Mr.
Ornstein of Tinkle Tunes. He’s a very
good friend of mine and will be glad to hear
your compositions. You’'ll find him a very
real, exceptionally nice person and he as-
sures me he will take a personal interest
in you.

Mr. Ornstein is a very busy man and finds
that the earliest he can hear you is a week
from Tuesday, that’s a week from today, at
two in the afternoon. The appointment is
all set. In the meantime, I advise you to
keep practicing the song over and over.
The better a tune is played at an audition,
the better its chances for a sale. The one
you played the other night, called Milady
Love, I think it was, would be your best
bet of all I heard. I strongly advise
against showing him the words you wrote
for it. Milady Love may be a good enough
title, but to me it some_how doesn’t fit that
type of song. If he likes your tune, he’ll
have a lyric written to it and ‘maybe he’ll
team you up with a regular lyric writer.

Yes, I'll be glad to have dinner with you
tomorrow night. But you must come down
to my place. I’ll cook us such a dinner. I
love monkeying with pots and pans around
my own stove. Then you can play for me
after and I'll sing. My piano is full of the
bluest notes you ever heard. But that
shouldn’t make much difference since you're
writing modern harmonies anyway.

My best till I see you at seven sharp.
Don’t come formal. Florence.

354 West 12th St.
New York City
Oct. 7

Mys. Mabel Voorhees,
New Milford, Conn.

Mabs Darling :
1t’s happened to me! To me! I'm in it

way up to here and the very thought of
him makes me shiver and quake violently.
Now I know Godd’s in His heaven and all’s
right with the world since my Freddy came
into my life. That’s his name. Fred Ben-

sodden mud. They heaved. It smashed
against the pocket and was held fast by the
thfll’\?t of the air.

‘Now give me a plank, men,” he said. “A
pl::l‘nk—gnd by God we've licked it.”

Coming at you,” cried a voice. And
McGow knew it was the voice of the super-
intendent.

::What.you doing down here, Talbot?”

“Working for Luke McGow, right now,”
said the superintendent, and threw a plank
against the barricade. “Gribling said you
were short of men.”

‘“He’s a liar. I've got men—good men.”

The rush of air was slackening. They
p_lastered mud about the boards, packing it
tightly, beating it in with their hands. More
bags were piled against it. The Swede wal-
lowed into the muck with a flat car held
high above his head.
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“Look! I find one!” His laugh was loud
and long as he hurled it from him. “May-
be I don’t see good before, eh?”

“Maybe none of us did,” said Mullans
and he grinned when Luke McGow threw a
piece of mud at him.

Quickly as it had started, the blow was
stopped. The pressure in the tube mounted
swiftly and dissipated the clouds of fog.
A tired group of men stood in the bottom.
And there was pride in the face of each.
For once again the sand hogs had beaten
a river.

The superintendent looked long at the
belt conveyors. And he scratched his chin
with a muddy finger.

“Wonder how much of a price those things
will bring as second hand machinery?” he
asked quietly. “Not much, I guess. it takes
men to build a tunnel.”

Pan Alley Anthem

(Continued from page 15)

der. And he’s such a darling! I’m breath-
less and he thinks I'm quite a girl myself.

Oh, he doesn’t say much and may be just
a teeny bit unclever and loaded with self-
confidence; but he’s so completely unspoiled
so far that he’s like a breath of fresh air.
And he can write musicc. What I mean,
MUSIC!

_He was quite the Galahad when I was in
distress in a phone booth. No, I had a
nickel. It was that Benny Bersky. You
remember I spoke about that Bersky menace
the last time you were down? The little
squid, Benny, I mean, got the idea that
mine was the skin he loves to touch and
proceeded to do so publicly when Freddy
told him he dassn’t with appropriate ges-
tures. That’s how I met Freddy and bless
Benny for it. I even forgive him stealing
from Beethoven, Bach, et al, now.

Concerning my Freddy. He really isn't
stupid. He’s just shy away from his piano
and acts as if I'm one of the untouchables.
There’s something holding him back and I
don’t know what it ijs. Can it be I'm losing
my lure? Trust Floppy to find out what
ails her man. Even if I have to make the
advances, this man shall be mine.

We had dinner tonight here in this little
heaven of mine and I'm sure it was a dia-
bolically smart move on my part. He cer-
tainly enjoys his food and the kind I gave
him was sheer, shameless propaganda.

He’s dedicating his songs to me. Is that
progress? Also, you may be amused and
amazed to learn that little Florence can be
thrilled on top of a bus. Me, thrilled all
over a bus! Not only that; I've discovered
an island called Staten through Freddy. On
a ferry. He likes ferry rides, and by a
strange coincidence, I just learned I adore
_fe"}" rides too. He must have Viking blood
in his veins. If it gets real cold one of
these nights maybe he’ll offer to put some-
thing around me to keep me warm. Like
an arm—I hope. Oh, where are the bliz-
zards of ’88!

I'm coming up to see you one of these
fine days you can tell me how you went
grabbing off your man, Bill. How is the
sweet idiot? I'm glad you stole him away
from me. You saved me for Freddy.

Excitedly,
Floppy.

Dear Diary:

She’s wonderful. So simple and beautiful
and democraticc. I know I am madly in
love with her and don’t know what I can
do about it. I wonder if anyone was ever
In my position. Engaged to one girl and
mad about another. I wonder if it wouldn’t
be an injustice to Sally, marrying her when

my heart belongs to Florenc hen, T
don’t suppose a girl like ell‘loil:ntéct coul
le{ver go for me after the fellows she must
now. Maybe she’ll like me for my music
;Bven if T haven't the wit the New York fel-
ows have. They all sound so clever. 1
w1sh, 1 could be like them. Maybe she
won't think me such a hick when I click and
ani ahc_elebn!_ y like Gershwin,
minet ﬂg_f his stuff is a lot like mine, only
I wish I l-'lll(ore SwWing and is easier to sing.
fair to Sall new what to do and still be
saddle hi y. I think a fellow is wrong to
e imself with obligations before he

knows who he will
do through their he];'.‘eet and what he can

Mr. William Drq
The Sentinel ke, New York Cit
Riverdale, Vi, . Oetwb or] s ¥
B’%{]‘ you dirty so-and-w.c over
Sa")’?at Hav the idea showing my letters to
wrote you VeN't you any sense at all?
blabbiny thm strict confidence and you g0
rying 0%1 %:hlm running around and car-
women,  Mi ﬁl'l kinds of fast Broadway
and when Iss ilton is a very nice person
interest in Wrote you that she took an
interest N;n & Jt was a strictly business
nastiest kindw Sally’s been writing me the
you. She thiskOf ’letterS, all on account of
her ‘back andn S I'm having an affair behind
Wants me to come right back

151 W. 47th St

home.' Y mother

)\;ztimln‘:ndl(lj PSeeI'l}loﬁ?rsol;altlgof racl:Iuorv: ys:sr vsvl:ltfli
Fred

21 Fim Lanoster 151 W. 47th St.

Riverdale, v} New York City

Dear Sally: : October 13

yo?xloganar\iriat“ Wrong and I am surprised

just didn’t tﬁ‘ Such nasty things to me.
you about Mi kit Was necessary to tell
ing "to tell 1ss Hilton because there is noth-
i s ANyway, I kpew you woul
Miss ' Hilton is merely a
Y nice person. She lstutrl:lel

. €ver met, SO it’s na
lf::' ﬁee §° d,Wrne enthusiastic things about
id to Butch, I was really only

trying to get a
A A ,
being a radio sta,s.e out of him anywax, 1!:.-(;-

ell be nice ones- _Bt;ssi(:‘?:

usiness na-

turse and she js haﬁig;'f,:ﬁ ?;;a?d my goal.

Youo yOllll See you are all wrong about her.

b Jrealy ought to be grateful for what

she is doing for me and not think such
(Continued on page 42)
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- (Continued from page 40)

- nasty things about a perfectly swell girl who
".I.'am -not the least.bit interested in the way

you think even if she is very beautiful and
who is not interested in me in that way
either. e - .

I want to thank you for the last cake you
sent. It was .delicious. I liked it better
than the layer cake you sent last week.
Miss Hilton said whoever made it is a good
cook and she bet it was my mother when I
told her it came from .Riverdale. I went
up to see her at her place the other night
to play some of my tunes and I brought
your cake along. We had it for dessert after
Miss Hilton made a very nice supper for us.

So now I hope you understand that be-
tween me and her there is nothing but a
bond of friendship and she is helping me to
get ahead.

Love, and regards to your folks,

Fred

TINKLE TUNES PUBLISHING CO.
1580 Broadway
New York City
Miss Florence Hilton- Oct. 14
354 W. 12 St.
New York City
Dear Florence: .

I’'m sorry to hand you this, but your boy
friend Bender is a swiftie and too slow to
get away with it.

He has his nerve sitting down to my
piano and admitting he wrote a number
Benny Bersky wrote and brought in to me
last week. I will say, when your boy friend
lifts, he picks dandies to steal. That won'’t
get him very far and I advise you to warn
him against that sort of practice. He seems
too nice a kid to start off the wrong way in
this racket and he’s certainly started wrong.

I don’t know where he heard the Bersky
tune, as it isn’t published yet and hasn’t
been plugged; but he sure did hear it and
can write anything he’s ever heard. Almost
note for note.

Sorry, and yours for good singing,
MO/fs Moe Ornstein

Oct. 14
Dear Diary:

I am puzzled. Mr. Ornstein was very nice
to me until I played half way through Mi-
lady Love. Then he told me to get up and
he sat down and played the rest of the song
through without even looking at my manu-
script. He made some nasty comment
about being original and wouldn’t listen to
any more of my songs. All of a sudden he
was cold to me. I wonder what the reason
is. When I asked him how he knew my
song, he said he must have heard' it.some—
where, too, like I did. When I insisted 1
didn’t hear it anywhere, but that I wrote
it all myself, he walked out on me and left
me flat without another word.

Dear Diary: Oct. 15
Now what could I have done to annoy

Florence? She didn’t keep a date we had
for tonight and when I called her up, she
seemed distant and reserved. I wonder if
she suspects I have a girl back home. I
remember she did say something jokingly
about the cake. Something like she bet
there is someone in Riverdale who sends
me good things. When I didn’t answer that
she said it wouldn’t surprise her if I did
have a girl. . .

And Sally is certainly getting bossy in
her letters, even if she does write how much
she still loves me. She can’t love me very
much if she insists 1 drop my career and
come home right away. If she takes that
attitude now, what will she be like later
on? Now that I think of it, she’s necarly a
year older than me. and besides, I bet she
will get fat like her mother.

Miss Florence Hilton 151 West 47th St.
354 W. 12th St. ‘New York City
New York City Oct. 23

Dear Florence:

What have I done to offend you that you
treat me like this? Why don’t you answer
my letters? This makes the sixth one I've
written and still you don’t answer. And
why do you hang up when I call on the
phone? When you hear my voice, you
always hang right up on me.

Whatever it is I've done, I’m sorry. Won't
you tell me “what it is so I can make
amends? If it's because Mr. Ornstein didn’t
like my song, I can write more and better
ones. Please, won't you tell me what it is
and give me a chance to set myself straight
with you again? It matters terribly to me.

Please,
Fred

354 W. 12th St.
New York City
Oct. 23

Mrs. Mabel Voorhees,
New Milford, Conn.

Mabs Dear:

All men are beasts. Every last one of
them from the cradle to the carpet-slipper
age. That’s not a quote from any pro-
found .writer. 1It’s just my own observation
on man, Freddy included. I'm too full up
to write any more about it, but it's a sor-
did tale. When I see you, maybe. -So save
all your tears and prepare to have a good
cry with me when I come up.

Miserably,
Flops

Mr. Fred Bender 354 W. 12th St.
151 W. 47th St. New York City
New York City Oct. 24

Dear Mr. Bender:

Surely you must be able to take a hint.
To make it very plain, I cannot see you
again and must ask you not to phone, call
or write.

Since you plead ignorance so innocently,
Mr. Ornstein wrote me the day you played
for him and told me of your bald attempt
at tune thieving. And that was the song
you were going to dedicate to me. I could
forgive almost anything but an outright
theft, and a theft from Benny Bersky at
that. Surely you can plagiarize from better
composers.

Florence Hilton

Mr. Fred Bender 18 Elm Lane

151 W. 47 St. Riverdale, Vi.
New York City Oct. 27
Dear Son:

What is the matter? Why haven’t I had
a letter from you in the past two weeks?
Are you ill? = Has something happened?
I am so worried and dont know what to
think. Nobody else in town has heard from
you lately, either, so how can I help but
think awful things? Father says he will
send vou money only on condition that
you use it for train fare home and refuses
absolutely to allow me to send you any,
especially since he found out about that last
lyt:)oney order for twenty-five dollars I sent
you.

Write at once. I am so anxious about
you.

Love,

: Mother

PS.—If you are in trouble, confide in
your father. He is a man of the world
and understands about such things. He will
help and advise you.

THE RIVERDALE SENTINEL
RIVERDALE, VERMONT
Myr. Fred Bender Oct. 29
151 W. 47th St.
New York City
Hi Slob!
., Why in hell don't you write? T suppose
it’s that tomato you raved about so much.
She must be keeping you so hotted up
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your pores are wide open. Take time out,
sweetheart, and close them. First thing
you know you'll be caught in a draft and
after the first couple of sneezes, you’ll wake
up one fine day to find yourself dead.

. Now I don’t suppose I'll be exactly break-
ing your heart when I tell you that little
Sal is becoming quite a pal to Sammy
Swain. If -you know where to look, and I
do, you can spot them almost any time
holding hands and et cetera, as if each is
afraid to let the other go. It’s a liberal
education to watch them. Sally is a smart
little gal and Sam’s pop has one of the best
businesses in the State. To Sally, your
dad’s music teaching can’t hold a candie to
Swal_n’s thriving hardware store. Am I
maku}g myself lucid even to you, dear
heart’s blood? I never could see Sally my-
self—that's why I let you have her. And
as for'Sammy Swain—well, I hope they are
stuck on and with each other.

N'ow sit you down and write a guy how
you're doing. Send me any clips you have
on yourself so far. We have to fill the
Sentinel somehow.

Love and kisses,
Butch

COHEN BROTHERS PIANOS
P_zanos For Hire
e E ZZ% Terd Avenue, N. V. C.
r. Fre ender, Dy, Y
151 W. 47tk St November ¢
New York City
To one month’s rent i i )
overdue ....., en . smdlo grand pmno$4 00
NOTE: %JEL%SS YOU REMIT AT ONCE
REMOIIigLéUﬁE FOI?CED 7;3
YOUR PREMISESI.)MAO Fro

— RS
UNCLE JOFE’s roan.
795 Sixth Ave. S

N
PAWN TICKET

F-036542
: ) November 10
ITEM: OZ;aiient $ gold watch and
SUBJECT TOSALE ....... cees..$9.00

UNLESS REDEEM
WITHIN ONE VAR
TE O
RECEIPT. ~ O THIS
Mr. Fred Bender
151 W. 47th 1.
New York City

Mrs. Mabel Voorhees,

New Mil)‘ord, Conn, 354 W. 12th St.

New York Cily

Darling Mab : November 14

I'm that happy 2
gain! I'm coming up to
see you and the folkg day after tomorrow,

dying to tell me.
for osxigyoft‘;:,o Whole days before  returning

Yes. it’ y celebrated alleged broadcasts.
didngf’ tclatlls Freddy.,  We've made up-

YOou why we weren’t seeing eye
S 00, too miserable, and
d have to give in soon
my bosom again. Just 2
Ad(;ng that was more :"ﬂ
) e

me I'm not 3 nd don’t anyone ever tc
my own right,pretty good little tactician In
to find out I cap’
;'?l let him discover for himself that little
t:’RS Is a very Necessary ingredient tO his
> é:ltnm?m of the fuller jife. Honest, I WaS
ptl‘e ¢ gr BONe. T eyen alibied his mis-
§.6PS ?n thought Up innumerable little €<~
cuses for him. ~When 5 girl does that for 2
man, it’s curtains, gperg gone on him

Pl:epare' to offer hospitality to 2
vescing with the great emotion.
ahhttk;; blﬁt that's the way he affects ntle
when 1 talk abo i H even to
mysel. ut him, which 1 do

20?7 dles,
Oodles 'n’ o0 Flops








































