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What Is Good Taste ?

Good rye whiskey
Should taste of good rye

Should remind you
When you sip it
Of tall stalks

Heavy with sun-plump kernels
Nodding in the breeze

Should be extra rich
In body too
Robust in flavor

Deep in color
Grainy in bouquet

m

aiffio

And mellow as a lute note

That's the kind

Old Overholt

Straight rye whiskey is..
Has been for 125 years

And it's back again now
Bottled in bond

4'/^ years old
And as gracious to the palate
As barreled Nature

A corking drink to uncork!

m n
ficu. U. B'ac. Off. BOTTLED IN BOND

AGOOD GUIDE TO GOOD WHISKEV f ^
UNDER U. 5. GOVERNMENT SUPERVISION

^ 193$, A.Ovecbolt &Co..Joe.,Btotd Ford, Ft.
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The HiCfSt Amuzi4t^

SHAKESPEARE
ivetOffered!

Yes, Only 98c—in full and with no further pay
ments—for this beautiful volume of Shakespeare's

Complete Works! 'And you don't even have to send
the 98c now! Unless you are fully convinced that
this is the biggest book bargain you have ever seen
after reading the book for 7 days at our risk, you may
return it. Just mailing the coupon below will bring
your copy at once. But send it NOW—because this
offer has never been made before and may never be
made again!

COMPLETE—Every Word He Ever Wrote
Now, in one single volume is the world's

supreme literature—very word Shakespeare
ever wrote. In all human history only this
ONE man has seen so deep into the hearts of
all—only he has held the keys to unlock every
human emotion, every strength, every weak
ness. . . . No wonder that today he is more
alive, universally and immortally, than he was
300 years agol

Realize anew that Shakespeare ALONE is
the cornerstone of the well-read man's or
woman's culture. He teaches you history by
making it so thrilling that you are held in
breathless suspense page after page. His

marvelous knowledge of language and
psychology will make you a better
thinker and talker, a more fluent writer. ^

Let us send you this book at OUR RISK.
Discover the unsuspected pleasure of a Shake
speare your schoolday type of reading may
never have revealed. Be fascinated by sensu
ous Cleopatra. Shudder at murderous Macbeth.
Chuckle at Falstaff. Thrill with lovesick
Romeo. Stand aghast at the treachery of lago.
Be enchanted with the beautiful Sonnets and
the wild passion of "The Rape of Lucrece"
and "Venus and Adonis."

SEND NO MONEY
Mail coupon today, without money. When

book is handed to you, deposit with postman
only 98c, plus few cents postage. Read and
examine this handsome 1312-page volume—
printed in large, easy-reading type on thin but
opaque paper, beautifully bound in morocco-
grained cloth.

Then, after 7 days' examination if you feel
you can part with this volume—simply send it
back and your 98c will be refunded at once.

ALL 34 PLAYS- p'oEMS

To know English better—to read any
book more appreciatively—to speak and
write more colorfully, effectively—you
must know Shakespeare I Send cou
pon, without money, now 1
Walter J. Black,
Inc., Dept. 1911,
2 Park Ave., yr
New York,
N. Y. /

1312

PAGES

WALTER J. BLACK, Inc., Dept. 1911

2 Park Avenue, New York/ N. Y*

IN I
pullI

The Comedy of
Errors

Coriolanus
Anthony and

Cleopatra
Measure for

Measure
The Merchant

of Venice
Macbeth
Love's Labour's

Lost
All's Well That

Ends Well
A Midsummer

Niflhf sDream
Much Ado About

Nothing
Two Gentlemen

of Verona
The Tempest
Romoo and

Juliet
King John
King Richard II
King Henry IV ;
King Henry V |
King Henry VI •

'̂ Rpchard III
Henry VIII

Troilus and
Cresslda

Timon of Athens
As You Like It

The Winter's
Tale

Taming of the
Shrew

Twelfth Night
Cymboline
Sonnets—all

154 complete
Julius Caosar
Titus

Andronicus
Merry Wives of

Windsor
King Lcnr
Pericles. Prince

of Tyro
The Passionate

Piiorlm
The Race of

Lucrece
Phoenix and the

Turtle
Hamlet
Othello
Sonnets to Sun

dry Notes of
Musie

Venus and
Adonis

A Lover's
Complaint

Index to the
Characters

Glossary— De
fines all terms

Complete in one
single volume — oveiy
word Shakespeare
ever wrote. Una*

bridged. Also con~
tains index to tha
Characters and GIos*
sary defimngall terms.

You may send me on approval your one-volume
edition of Shakespeare's Complete Works. When
postman delivers it, I will deposit with him 98c, plus
few cents postage. If not convinced that this is the
greatest book bargain ever offered, I will return the
volume within 7 days and my 98c is to be refunded
in fuil, at once.
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This Month

T HE editors this month are especially
anxious to bring to the attention of every
Elk the hnndsome mural punel, "Armistice,"
reproduced on the cover. The painting is
particularly significniit today when half the
world is frenziedly arming itself in prepar
ation for another major connict and when
already two nations are at war.

Also we wi^h to point out an open letter
to every Elk from the Grand Exalted Ruler
which appears on page 3 of this issue.
Judge Hallinan expresses his appreciation
for the achievements of those many Lodges
which have organized a Joseph T. Fanning
Class to be initiated on November 14th.

The editors are especially happy this
month in being able to publish the story,
"The Ballad of Bill Bozeman," which ap
pears on page 8. Mr. Upson has written a
very funny story with admirable restraint.
His use of the ballad form is a novel meth
od of short story writing.

Also we are fortunate in the possession
of a short short story by Fergus Ferguson,
"Reprieve." Others of Fergus Ferguson's
stories have appeared in the Magazine be
fore and have met with considerable atten
tion.

Another of Charles Spencer Hart's splen
did historical articles opens on page 12.
This one, "The Boy Who Walked Like a
Man." is a fine story and an inspiring ex
ample of patriotic heroism. Harlan Ware
has told an amusing and yet somehow touch
ing story in his "Out of His Class" which
coiUrasts agreeably with the other material
which you will find on these pages.

Charles Spencer Hart
Business Manager
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as a residence for aged and indigent members of the
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Tup left is Lucy Monroe, a CBS betvitcher, xuho makes
ravishing sounds (it regular intervals over WABC.

Frank Black is venomously caricatured at top by
William Heyer. Mr. Black masterfully conducts
NBCs sympho7tic orchestra.

Helen Hayes, above, one of the first ladies of
the stage, the screen and practically everything ,
else, raises the tone of the current radio season -
with a. dramatic series broadcast over WJZ. ..

Lanny Ross, center right, needs no intro
ductory build-up. He is still with NBCs
Shoto Boat, as ex'erybody knows. \

Unfortunately, one cannot tell what •• •'•
Michael BartJett, right. looks'Uke when his i
mouth is twde open. It encourages a warped
point of view. Bartlett, coming straight to
radio from the cinema {where he stole his •
only scene from Grace Moore), has a g
glowing voice and a great deal of charm, K
He is singing these Sabbaths with Jack .B
Benny at 7 P.M. over Station WJ'/i. .'H

' - -r-prr



Reprieve
A Short Short Story

by Fergus Ferguson
Illustrated by Herbert Pans

M
•R. TODD wakened, that morning, to find that it was spring that he

was forty, that forty springs had passed and left him nowhere.
1 w • TT - • • 1 , * * IV,L iiiiu iiuwiicre.

K- ^ ."P J" "^ost quietly so that he should not disturb Deliahis wife, sleeping mthe other twm bed. He stared at the trees, unbelievably
fresh young and green outside his suburban window. And presently he
found himself looking, not into tree-tops, but into the dark pit of livine

Forty years, dull and hemmed in, that was what he saw, and the voune
leaves lifting and falling, turning in the sun, mocking Mr Todd oitvin?
middle-age which once had believed in romance, in adventure and which
now spent its days—all the beautiful days ofthe world—puttering in an office

felt this, every spring. Once it was thirty springs'
frZ h ^ his knees, and c?ept
rlTf •, ? "otjvaken and he was glad. Delia had no idea that hercomfortable smile, her cheery Morning, George!" could be so fatiguing

After his cofiee Mr. Todd let himself out, like a paroled prisoner into thp
morning. He was free in his walk to the station, would bT f^ee inHl J.
arrived at the office. The 8:05 reached New York at 8-40 mH fhlwould be Mr. Smith's orders, Mr. Smith's teethXshLg.'tL d 'i iJ'S:
left cheek punctually appearing. ^

qj/i had worked under Mrbmith in the insurance business, perfecting a dislike for the
other which he had roughed out at first sight. He had been
rebelling agamst Mr. Smith and, through Mr. Smith, against
his whole way of life, against the monotony of marriage
and of the office. Now rebellion smouldered, awaiting thp
faintest breath. ®

In the hazy spring sunshine of the station platform younc
persons called out, clustered in groups, swept past Mr Todd
wind of laughter in their eyes. One giri, pretty and slim'
brushed against him. "Oh—so sorry!" she laughed into his
tace. Im dizzy this morning. It—it's spring!" L

She passed on but the gay slanting look in hereyes stirred
something m his frame as if a flowery spark had flown into
mm. A tiny spark but enough to set fire to the world within
nim, to that dry wood piled up in his heart.

"Spring." said Mr. Todd, shouting it in his mind. "Springi"
In that second he realized that he was on the point of no

longer existmg for Delia, for Boyd &Smith Insurance What
had been dead now lived. Mr. Todd knew that he had soent
his last day as a slave.

"WHEN he reached his desk it was with the sensation that
many years had fled with bright faces since he left Delia that V
morning. Delia no longer lived in this worid of escape which
he was already creating by his will. For Mr. Todd saw what -M
he was about to do; not how he would live afterwards except
that it would be beautiful and reckless; but that he was
throwing over his job. He would flee to Europe, to trooic
isles, perhaps around the world. Delia had the house and
their savings.

As soon as Mr. Smith arrived at work Mr. Todd's heeira
would start. ®

He knew this was the crisis. His escape must come now 1^1
or never, this very morning while he was still possessed of i^H
t^his unreal, this splendid if fortuitous strength. He would burn 1^1
his bridges, would tell Smith everything he had been thinking I^H
about him. He would keep it on a plane of reticence and I^B
dignity but perhaps at the end he would say, just before he IH
picked up hi.s hat. "And now, Smith, how would you like to
go to hell.-" Mr. Todd waited without impatience he who hnH M
waited so long. S^ Today, ' he said to himself, "a grub. Tomorrow abutter- ^

The Elks Magazine
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A secretary came in. "Mr. Smith," she said, "won't be in
this morning. He wants to speak to you on the phone."

"Smith? Ah, yes," said Mr. Todd, and she accepted his
words humbly like gifts of fate. Or so he thought. Well, he
would speak to Smith. He could say what he had to say over
the telephone, just as well as any other way.

"Hello, Todd," said Smith. "Listen, boy, I'm not coming in
this morning. Having a round of golf. . .

Mr. Todd listened. He smiled. He took his pipe from his
lips and spoke in a low, clear voice. His eyes blinked a little
for they were blinded by the great light of freedom full in his
face.

"So you want me to see Herzog about that endowment
policy?" he said when Smith had finished. "Well, I'm not
going to see him and how do you like that? I'm through with
seeing about endowment policies. Smith, old boy, so what?
Through forever. What's more, I'm sick of your rotten little
dump here and of your dimples. I just came down to tell you
so and to get my fountain pen. I think you're a stuffed shirt
and something I wouldn't throw to the dog with a clear
conscience. Been thinking that for some time now and it's a
great pleasure to let you in on it. So now. Smith, old son, put
your golf sticks back in your locker and come down and do
your dirty work yourself. That will be all. Smith. Good
morning."

He could have had no effect more 'satisfying than this one
of stunned silence. He sat back in a state of utter completion.
He was glorified by thoughts of Smith unable to believe his
own ears, so stupefied that he could not speak. That speech-
lessness was what made up for all of Todd's lost years. His
strength vanished but it was no longer needed. It had accom
plished its purpose: Smith had been told.

Triumph surged through Todd. As each wave rolled over
his head he swam, light, breathless but coming always to the
surface. Then, all at once he was drowning. In that flash he
saw his whole life. He had lost everything—the wife whom
he loved, his position, his security. He who had had so
much, he the most blest of men, had tossed all away in a
moment of madness. Everything for which he had slaved,
gone. Gone and for what? Thi.c. This loneliness, this noth
ing, this orphanage.

The telephone rang again. How he hated that telephone.
Busy as a sadistic little ant it had deprived him of all he
wanted in life. He could not touch the thing. But it kept on
ringing and bitterly he took off the receiver.

It was Smith. "This damned operator!" said Smith, fuming,
"she cut us off! What I was saying, Todd—did you get any
of it—what I was saying—will you tackle Herzog? About
that endowment policy. I'd do it myself, old boy, only I
can't butter him up the way you can. Listen, Todd, we're
relying on you. "iTou're the only bird on the force that can
pull it off. Will you get at it, old chap?"

The walls receded, the room blurred like a radio picture,
but Todd found himself saying, his eyes moist, his voice
breaking with the bliss of resurrection;

"Yes, Mr. Smith. I'll do my best. Yes. yes. I'll contact
Herzog at once."
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The Ballad of

Sill Sozeman
Bill BOZEMAN was built like an elephant,

He weighed three hundred pound; '
He could do as much work as any six men

In all the country round.

But there wasn't any work to do,
For the times were very bad;

He wandered all'over the middle west,
But jobs were not to be had.

And at last he arrived, one afternoon
In the town of Hennepin Falls, ' .

And he didn't have a single cent
To put in his overalls.

He had lost his razor a month before.
And his beard was heavy and long;'

He looked like a bum. and he felt like a bum
And everything seemed to be wrong. '

And the worst of it was he was hungry,
Which made it very tough; '

When a man Bill's size is hungry,
He is hungry sure enough.

And as he was wandering here and there
He unexpectedly found '

A cheap little carnival spreading its tents
In a field at the edge of town.

There were acrobats, and jugglers.
And various freaks and fakes, '

And a merry-go-round, and peanut stands
And hula girls, and snakes. '

And out in front of the largest tent,
On a platform high and wide,

Stood a handsome gentleman, tastefully garbed
In a costly leopard hide.

Beside him a beautiful lady stood,
In a dress of flaming red,

And she opened her mouth and started to veil
And this is what she said: "

William Hazlett Upson
Illustrated by Mario Cooper
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"Step right up, ladies and gentlemen! I wish to introduce
AH Boubou, the Terrible Turk—heavyweight wrestling cham
pion of Turkey, Bulgaria, Roumania, Bessarabia, and all of
Asia Minor, including the Caucasus. Ali Boubou oi¥ers _to
defeat anyone who dares to challenge him. And he is backing
this offer with real money—twenty-five dollars to anyone who
can throw him within fifteen minutes. And fifteen dollars to
anyone %vhom he fails to throw within this time limit. A
princely offer, ladies and gentlemen! Who wants to make a
try for this easy money?"

At the edge of the crowd Bill Bozeman heard
And let out a joyful yelp;

Though he really wanted a steady job,
This twenty-five dollars would help.

He decided to try for it anyway.
So he pushed to the front of the crowd,

And mounted the platform—which sagged with
his weight—

And spoke up clear and loud:

"I'll wrestle this guy," he said. "And right now."



"Wait a minute."' said the lady in red. "The bout will be
held inside the tent. What's your name?"

"Bill Bozeman."
"All right. Bill," said the lady. "My name is Bella Jones.

And now I want you to shake hands with .'\li Boubou, the
Terrible Turk."

So Bill, the three-hundred-pounder, shook hands
With the greatest friendliness

With the Terrible Turk, who probably weighed
Two hundred, more or less.

And upon the face of that Terrible Turk
Came a look of doubt and pain,

While Bella, above the cheers of the crowd,
Began to heller again:

"Step right up, ladies and gentlemen! Only twenty-five
cents—a quarter of a dollar—to see Bill Bozeman—this fright
ful bearded monster—attempt to assassinate the Terrible Turk.
Just pay your money to the gentleman in the checked suit
at the entrance. Pass right in. Plenty of room for all!"

The crowd began to heave and shove
And fight to get through that door;

And five minutes later the place was jammed
With two hundred people or more.

Then Bella took Bill to a dressing tent.
And handed him out a pair

Of over-sized wrestling trunks that she thought
He could stretch enough to wear.

And, leaving Bill to pour himself in
To these trunks as best he could.

She returned to the door of the larger tent,
Where the Turkish champion stood.

And. as soon as he saw her. that Turkish champ
Began to whine and complain;—

"Say. Bella," he said. "Who is this man Bill Bozeman?
Did you ever see him before?"

"No."' Bella answered.
"Then I won't wrestle him. I took on this job just to

accommodate the boss because his regular Turk got drunk
last week and quit. And the boss promised me that he would
plant stooges in the crowd and I wouldn't have to take on
anybody but them. What's he trying to do, double-cross me?"

"No," said Bella. "He had one of the truck drivers planted
out there all ready to step forward. But this Bozeman boy
beat him to it—and it's a good thing he did, because, with
that build and that beard, he seems to be a box-office natural.
You saw the crowd went piling in. It's wonderful."

"It's a dirty trick on me."
".Ml right," said Bella. "Why don't you complain to the

boss?"'
"I started to, but he wouldn't listen, He said he had to

go over imd put the money in the safe in the big truck. So
I'm talking to you because you're in charge of this lent. I
tell you. it isn't fair to expect me to take this guy on. I'm no
Turk, and I'm not even a wrestler, and you know it. I'm
Clarence .Alford, one of the finest acrobats in the country.
This brute might injure me so that my whole future career
would be ruined."
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"Well, you'll just have to take a chance, Clarence," said
Bella.

"But I can't wrestle a total stranger."
"Why not?"
"He might be a professional. There are plenty of them

around this town."
"How do you know?"
"When we first arrived I noticed a billboard downtown that

advertised wrestling every Thursday night at the Hennepin
Falls Coliseum. Maybe this guy is one of the professionals
trying to pick up twenty-five dollars on the side.''

"Don't be silly, Clarence," said Bella. "No real wrestler
is going to monkey around a cheap carnival like this."

"What if I get thrown?'' asked Clarence.
"Then the boss pays this elephant his twenty-five. You

don't lose anything. And the boss doesn't lose either—there
must be at least fifty dollars in the house right now. If you
back out. the boss will fire you. You know that."

"Probably he would," Clarence admitted.
"All right, then," Bella said. "You've got to wrestle this

lad. And here he comes now. Let s go in.'

Around the corner of the tent
Appeared an amazing sight—

Bill Bozeman dressed in wrestling trunks.
And ready for the fight.

When Clarence observed how tremendous and
hard

Were the muscles beneath that hide—
When he gazed on that beard and that hairy

chest—

Poor Clarence pretty near died.

But Bella Jones reached out her hands.
And grabbed his arm and his ear.

And marched poor Clarence right into the tent.
While Bill brought up the rear.

Inside, the eager customers
Were closely packed around

A wooden platform, fenced by ropes,
Three feet above the ground.

{Continued on pa^e 30)
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by William C. Robertson
Editor's Note: Had he lived, the author of this
article ivould noiv be the Grand Treasurer of
the Order of Elks. For William C. Robertson
was not only a successful u-riter, an able news
paper man and a prontiuent citicen in the sev
eral communities in which he resided—he was
also an lilk, active in the servicc of the
Order for many years. His sudden death while
lUtcndinij the Grand Lodge Conziention in Co
lumbus last July, zcltere he had just been
clectcd to the oSjcc of Grand Treasurer for
19.i5-36, has deprived the Order of a loyal and
Z'alned member and the literary world of a

talented ivritcr.

UUBS, experts, links hounds of both
low and high handicap—golfers all;

The question our chairman has just put
before the house is:

"Who is the most remarkable golfer in
the United States today?"

The first name placed in nomination was
that of Bobby Jones. The applause which

greeted that suggestion seemed well-
^ nigh unanimous. But even though none

of us doubt the greatness of Atlanta's
favorite son, nor question his right to

serious consideration in this connection, not
all our hero worshipers of the polytheistic
world of golf kneel at one shrine.

Thus we have had other nominations—
W. Lawson Little. Jr., Olin Dutra, Walter
Hagen, Tommy Armour. Craig Wood, Gene
Sarazen, Bobby Cruikshank. Horton Smith,
Paul Runyan and others until the list is al
most limitless. Even the ladies have had
their sponsors who have been heard by gen
erous ears, indicating that they too have
been given consideration. Yet I am con
vinced that the most remarkable golfer in
this links-covered land of ours probably
has never been heard of by most of you, at
least, and therefore I arise from the dub
side of the house to ask consideration for
Clinton Russell, of Duluth, Minnesota.

It is true Mr. Russell has never shot
below 82 although he has equalled that
score many times. His handicap is 15. He
has not seen a golf ball nor a golf club for
twelve years. Yet during that period he
has shot the best golf of his career, repeat
edly lowered his handicap and slammed out
a ringer count of 50 on his home course
where old man par grudgingly allots strokes
in the number of 69 to his competitors.
For Mr. Russell is {Continued on page 40)

At top of page: Clinton Russell putting.
Even the average golfer it.-ho can see does
not often fare better than Mr. Russell did in
this shot. At the center in this picture is the
late Mr. Robinson himself, the author of this
article, and a prominent member of the Order
of Elks. Center: Mr. Russell makes a nire
shot ivith one of his irons. At bottom of
page: The caddy soling Air. Russell's driver.
Despite the fact that this remarkable player
is blind, he handles his clubs iviih ease, svAng-
ittg ivit/i surprising sivift/iess and lack of

tension
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Sam Davis was captured—captured by a troop of cavalry, the Kansas

Th& Soy Who '^Iked
ZaLL wars have their heroes. They have their cowards,

J. jLtoo. But whether one believes, with tradition, that the
mere fact of going to war carries the assumption of courage;
or if one holds with the epigrammatic Mr. Bernard Shaw that
'"All armies consist mostly of cowards." the brief story of Sam
Davis, Confederate Scout, is one of which every American can
be justly proud.

Born in Rutherford County, Tennessee, in October, 1842,
executed as a Confederate spy in 1863. the boy was twenty-
one years old when he died "too young to be measured." The
dust from his quiet grave in Smyrna, Tennessee, floats like
incense above a busy world which knows little of him. Nathan

Hale grieved that he had but one life to give for his country;
but Hale had no chance to escape his fate, Sam Davis, by
talking, could have saved himself. That this boy. scarcely
more than a child, went to his grave silent is, perhaps, one of
those acts which makes man wonder if, sometime, he is not
kindred to the gods.

When Lincoln declared war, young Davis, son of worthy
folk who tilled their small farms, took up his ritie and went
off to Murfreesboro to join up. "States Rights" was the main
plank of every Southern political platform and for that plat
form this boy was ready to fight.

Being, like all lads of his day and kind, a good shot, he be-
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Jayhawkers, who had been sent to round up the Coleman Scouts

Like a by Charles Spencer Hart
llustrated by Harold Fan Schmidt

came one of a small group which marched to Nashville and
there was mustered in as the First Regiment of Tennessee
Volunteers. Some of the fine old names of the South were
on its roster: Murfree, Ledbetter, King, Beesley and Batey.
Later, when the State formally seceded, this organization was
known as the First Tennessee Infantry, a famous regiment
which engaged in the bloodiest battles of the war. It went in
with 1,167 men and came out with 125.

Sam Davis was in the midst of these battles, fighting
bravely in all and especially in the immortal battle of Chick-
amauga. His record was so outstanding that when General
Braxton Bragg, the Confederate Commander, directed the or

ganization of a company of Scouts, Davis was chosen as a
member. This company was under the leadership of Captain
H. B. Shaw, who spent much time in the Union lines posing
as a herb doctor under the name of Coleman.

Coleman's Scouts were the "eyes and ears" of the Confed
erate Army in Tennessee, that beautiful but dark and bloody
ground where soldiers of a common ancestry, fighting against
each other, performed prodigies of valor, and where for three
long years a desolate people witnessed the advancing and re
ceding tide of battle between two great armies in blue and
grey.

The November of 1863 saw General Grant apparently bottled
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tity unknown and with no suspicious papers on his person, was
carelessly watched and eventually escaped.

To obtain the name of the Union traitor was of vital impor
tance to General Dodge, and to this end he continually ques
tioned Davis, who in turn consistently refused to divulge the
name of the informer. General Dodge offered him the alter
native of free pardon and safe conduct to the Confederate lines
or trial by court martial, with the almost certain result of
death upon the gallows.

Something about the boy touched the General's heart. In
a letter years later he said: "He was a fine, soldierly looking
boy, dressed in a faded Federal coat, an army soft hat and
top-boots; he had a fresh, open face, which was inclined to
brightness; and in all things he showed himself a true soldier.

"I pleaded with him with all the power I possessed to give
him some chance to save his life. I discovered that he was a
most admirable young fellow, with the highest character and
strictest integrity."

In reply to those pleas Davis said to him, "I know, Gen
eral. that I will have to die; but I will not tell where I got
the information and there is no power on earth to make me
tell."

There was nothing more that General Dodge could do, and
he reluctantly ordered a military commission to be convened
for the trial of the prisoner; and before this court Sam was
speedily arraigned on the charge of being a spy. After several
days of deliberation he was sentenced to be '"hanged by the
neck until dead."

up in Chattanooga by General Bragg and his Confederate
forces. Another Union General, Grenville Dodge, was moving
North with a Federal detachment from Corinth, Mississippi, in
a parallel line west of General Bragg and with headquarters
for the moment at Pulaski, Tennessee, a few miles north of
the Alabama line and due south of Nashville.

It was Dodge's purpose to avoid contact with the Confeder
ate Army until he could join up with the forces of General
Grant.

General Bragg, with apparent victory in his grasp at Chat
tanooga. planned to move northwest through Tennessee into
Kentucky, chasing Grant and Sherman before him.

A knowledge of the strength and character of the Federal
fortifications at Nashville was essential to the success of his
campaign. To that end a Benedict Arnold had been found in
the Northern Army—an officer of Engineers. The stage was
set to obtain these plans and descriptions of the Union
fortifications that might obstruct General Bragg's march into
Kentucky. The Confederate leader must dispatch a mes
senger to meet the Union officer who had bargained to sell
his country. A hazardous attempt, for the distance was more
than a hundred miles through a region swarming with Yankee
soldiers.

And for this dangerous mission on which hung the fortunes
of the South. General Bragg chose Sam Davis, this farm boy
of 21.

And Sam Davis was captured. Captured by a troop of
cavalry—the Kansas Jayhawkers—who had been sent out to
round up the Coleman Scouts, the
handful of less than fifty men who
had played such havoc with the Union
plans. ——I—

That Sam Davis was fearless and
resourceful is shown by the fact that. NASf
in spite of his youth, he was selected \
for this vital and hazardous mission.

He rode those hundred miles clad .
in his grey uniform but with a Union y
overcoat dyed brown and dyed so in- /
determinated that it might be mis- J *
taken for either blue or grey. Reach- r
inghis destination in safety he received /
from the Union officer the detailed 1
plans. With these papers concealed T
about his person, he set out on his / PUW
return journey to Bragg's headquar-
tcrs. But he reached the end of a . I
longer journey. For on the morning
of November 20th, when still within / \
the Northern lines, some 15 tvHe/iis/imdavis

WAS CAPro/f£D

NASHVILLE

miles from Pulaski. he was
suddenly surrounded by the
Jayhawkers who conveyed
him to the quarters of Gen
eral Dodge. Search revealed
the papers and their accu
racy was proof positive that
he had received them from
an officer high in the coun
cils of the Union .^rmy.

The Federal forces were
highly elated at this cap
ture. They felt that now,
from this mere lad. they
would learn not only the
identity of the traitor who
had furnished the designs
of the forts but a descrip
tion of the leading Southern
scouts, particularly Captain
Coleman.

Davis admitted that he
had obtained the plans but
would not tell from whom.
While he was being ques
tioned Captain Shau\ alias
Coleman, was brought in as
a suspect. Davis looked at
Shaw and not a flicker
crossed his face. The Cap-
lain of the Scouts, his iden-

- wHeae sam dav/s

GOT UNION PLANS

GlNSfiAL GRANTS TROOPS

A- SAM DAVfS'mUTi IN
J K&TUPNINO TO OEN. BFAOO ^

t . ^ '"'r
^ Ji.pulAski ' //.%

^ oo Gfv. ooooes
OqO°0 rfMPOAA/lY HEADQUAffnii^^

mOAVIS mUTE%%fuRl%0 \ TROOPS
TVRaO J-Q cs/v, BRAGG HADNl i /

• •SOUTHERN TPOOP5
OO UN/O/V TROOPS

The map above shows
the route which Satn
Davis took on his re
turn to General
Bragfi's camp, with
the important plans
of the Union Army he
had secured in Nash
ville. The small white
circles on the map
indicate the location
of the Northern troops
in that vicinity at the
time of Davis's cap
ture, while the black
circles indicate where
the Southern troops
were camped. At the
left is a reproduction
of a plaque which is
at the base of the
Sam Da\ is Memorial

Monument



November, 1935

r "

I <•1»

f- 4-

•w

General Dodge pleaded with him with all the power he possessed to give him some chance to
save his life, but Davis would not tell where he had got the plans

When Captain Armstrong, the provost-marshal, informed the
prisoner of the sentence, Davis expressed some surprise at the
severity of the punishment, but otherwise manifested no emo
tion. The boy had supposed that he would die like a soldier
facing a firing squad but the cultured nations of the world
have retained the ignominy of hanging for the bravest of their
enemies, hoping thereby to discourage voluntary enlistment
in this branch of the service.

Writing to his mother on the night when sentence was passed
—that mother, who, living always in fear, still did not realize
how close was Tragedy to the little farm home at Smyrna—
his words are at once those of a brave man and of a brave
boy.

"Dear Mother:
Oh, how painful to write you! I have got to die tomor

row morning, to be hanged by the Federals. Mother, do
not grieve jor me. I must bid you goodbye jorevennore.
Mother, I do not fear to die. Give my love to all.

Samuel Davis."

There was a postscript:
"Mother, tell the children all to be good. I wish I could

see you all once more but I never will any more. Mother
and father, do not forget me. Think of me when I am
dead but do not grieve for me. It will not do any good.
Father, you can send after my remains if you want to do
so. They will be at Pulaski, Tenn. 1 will leave some

things, too, with the hotel keeper jor you. Pulaski is in
Giles County, Tenn., south of Columbia.

S. D."

That was his letter. Everything had happened to him—
failure and death. But there was no slackening, no being sorry
for himself. Beneath that letter was heart-break; but it was
practical, that letter:—"you can send after my remains. . . .
Pulaski is in Giles County. . . ."

No wonder he had been a marvelous scout. No wonder he
was chosen above all others by his captain. The only wonder
is that he was captured, this boy lonesome and weary, not
with age but with the possession of a burdensome secret of
existence.

And no wonder that even his captors were in grief over him.
They thought that he would break at the last moment, thi?
mere boy, and tell, not only who was his leader, the master
mind of the Scouts, but from whom he had received the plans.
They watched him on that last morning as he was driven
through the streets, alone in the wagon with the coffin which
was to be his. He reached the guarded scaffold, and sat calmly
on a bench nearby while preparations for his death went on.
When told that he still had fifteen minutes of life he asked for
news from the front. He was told of the defeat at Missionary
Ridge. He sat very solemn and still, all alone there beside the
scaffold, with men young like himself who yet were his enemies.
And yet he did not move. Nor tell. He said only: "Well, the
boys will have to fight the rest of {Continued on page 38)
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Out of

His Class

H arlan Ware

M ARVIN SANDLEE left his farm
Kickapoo one bright May morning andbecame wanderer ^in the highways and

and gave ne^^meaning 'the^

free holiday. ^

taming, but to hide an uneasineL.^"^He „ ,
wasn t wise, for he knew little about ^
show business that his wif^^ f marquee
him AnH „Va. f % . ' taught he chatted am
ar7nr^ t c ^ fourteen with those hiactors and two Swede canvasmen had to
dfm? Th he could save a . i.
wS;./ the hills be- J'ijyildered and frightened him; and his ^
snrinp^^^" ^ ^ "because when
Srfnnr >: ^^e farm for the

'*u ^0"iehow losing Olga, whom he loved.
trr.i.r.- ^ugged hills, into familiar towns they'd

th'ni f M route, following their posters throughvalley, and Marvin knew that the stir and bustle
robbing him of his wife. But he wouldge ev back again once fall came and the tents were packed

away in the sheds, and winter farm-life took its placid way.
until this year there had always been that solace. He was
worried now, because of the invitation from Eric.

nr1 HE Marvins were the last of their kind. Some day soon
when spring comes to the Kickapoo it will not bring with it
me tents and gay flags of Sandlee's Dramatic Repertoire
Company presenting "under canvas" the stirring melodramas
of a by-gone day—which still are new and bright and thrilling

Kickapoo, There will be no more tent shows then,
There will be no more real, live actors for the back country—
but only picture actors, like Eric Sandlee. their son. who
went away and made a hit in Hollywood. California.

It is a long Jump from that poor, little wandering tent
show, hidden in the green fastness of the hills, to the theatrical
pinnacle in California, but Eric made it, going from tent
.show to stock company, to Broadway and the movies in just
a few years. Marvin was not surprised; he expected it. He
wis only afraid that having stolen his son the movies would
also steal his wife.

She had personality, Olga Sandlee had. She could play

Illustrated by
Gi lb ert Bundy
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Under the glare of
the marquee lights
he chatted amusingly
with those he knew
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those melodramas with a pace and fire that kept an audience
on the edge of the benches, with their mouths open. And she
was pretty, too. She was almost sixty years old. but to
Marvin she was just as pretty now as she had been on that
astonishing day, long ago, when she had been willing to leave
Dutch Varner's Opera Company, in Wausau. Wisconsin, to
live with him on his farm. She had large bright eyes
and beautiful white hair—which she combed in a neat, old-
fashioned way—and she had a gaiety about her that no
weather, nor distress could take away. Marvin was the luckiest
husband in the Kickapoo V'alley.

It didn t seem possible to him that his wife could go where
those managers and producers could see her and not be
snapped up.

One look at Olga Sandlee and they would know that no
old ladies on the screen couid equal her for character parts.
One screen test and it would be all over. It would be the end.

It would be the end because Marvin's whole family was
out of his class. If the movies got her. loo. there was not
one of them he could turn to; he would have to come back
alone to his farm—he was uncomfortable everywhere else.

He hadn't been comfortable the winter they visited his
daughter Hilda who married a music teacher in Chicago. He
was even more uncomfortable the winter they visited his son
Leif in New York, He would be miserable this winter, visit
ing his famous son Eric, in Hollywood, California.

All his children were lost to him. almost from the time
they could talk.

It did not seem so bad, losing the children, for you raise
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children expecting to lose them—that's part of it, that's Avhat
the game is. When crops went bad years before and Olga
decided to organize a family show and make some money,
he had known that his children were as good as gone; but
he hoped with all his heart he'd still have her.

Another season was ending. It was a brisk. September
night; the closing notice was posted on the callboard. Busi
ness was falling off and few cars had driven over the hills to
the show. The people knew that a September chill would
creep out beyond the glowing charcoal fires in the dramatic
top. Tonight the farmers who usually stopped to gossip under
the marquee had not paused long.

It wasn't very warm in the Httle sleeping tents after night
fall, either—in fact, it was cold; toward morning, bitter cold.
Marvin, sitting alone in his tent, was not conscious of the
cold, however, because he felt so hollow and sick inside of
him. He was forlorn and full of forebodings.

That little farm of his, near Boone, roofs sparkling white
in the winter snow that soon would come, snug with the
glitter from the fireplace across his armchair, would not harbor
him this year. That outside world, from which he was safely
locked away, from September until May, would get him this
time, he felt—for sure. Not for keeps, of course. He knew
that it would not get him for keeps. It would let him come
back, and probably alone, because he had made the mistake
in the beginning of aiming too high and going outside of his
own class for his wife. He should be lucky, perhaps, to
count back on the years he'd had—^bewildered years, but
strangely happy, too. A farmer trouping! It was funny
enough for him to laugh.

The tent flap opened and Olga Sandlee, in her Gypsy cos
tume from The Vagabonds, came laughing in. The movement
swung the overhead light bulb and shot a flashing glow over
her face, and raced some shadows crazily on the walls. She
was about to tell him of a funny mistake that had been made
in the third act, but at the sight of his solemn face she grew
concerned.

"You should have a sweater on a night like this. My
goodness, Dad. You should know it, yourself."

E 17

She took a heavy sweater out of his trunk and helped
him into it, scolding him all the while. It was affectionate
scolding and he liked it; he didn't know what he'd do with
out it.

"Even in California you'll have to remember sweaters at
night, they say. Out there it gets cool along about four
o'clock. That's from the sea breeze. You'd better practice
putting a sweater on, at evening time."

"I'll do it," he agreed, following her movements with his eyes.
He watched as she dipped her fingers deep into the red

can of cold cream—and felt a million miles away. At home
when she had her hands in flour he could watch her at work
and enjoy it; but with make-up on her face she was a lovely
stranger—at such times she was lost to him.

S HE smiled into the make-up mirror so that he might see,
over her shoulder. He tried smiling back and knew that the
attempt was not successful. He rubbed his hair.

Suddenly she turned around, reached inside the bodice of
her dress.

"Gracious!" she exclaimed. "How could I forget a thmg
like that?"

"Hm?"

A shiver of apprehension went through Marvin._
"A moment before I went on tonight a special delivery

letter came from Eric."
. "Special delivery!" he said. "He don't want us to come,
maybe? It's called off?" But he knew that good news never
came to him in a hurry, but only bad news.

"No, no. What we read in the Milwaukee papers is true.
He is married. It's to that English actress Margot Weatherby.
Here's a snapshot taken in front of their big home."

Beneath the tan of his face a dull color flushed. He recog
nized the girl at once. He'd seen her in a movie. Her
language had been so pure he could hardly understand what
she said. , i •

He spoke in breathless earnestness—"Look, Olga, let s not

Alone in his panic, trailing behind hisfamily, Marvin too passed through
the doorway into the noise, the music and gaiety of the club

f



Margot said, **They'll never
let you leave Hollywood,

either of you."

go for all winter. It's nice here in the winter with the snow
on the hills. It's fine, I think. I like it."

She was surprised. "Why, how you talk! Don't you want
to see Eric?"

He avoided her eyes as he replied:
"You'll be able to talk to her, but I won't. I may not

even be able to talk to Eric, any more. All winter is too long.
It'll be worse than that New York trip. It'll be the worst
trip yet." On her face was a look of disappointment that he
couldn't bear. He squared his shoulders. "Oh, listen to me
worry, now!" he said. "Forget I said it, Ma. Maybe I'm
tired from the season."

He kissed her before she could answer him, and went out.
The show was breaking and the people he knew and liked,
the people who thought he was rich and witty and wise and
glamorous, the people from the hills, were straggling out of
the tent. Under the glare of the marquee lights he chatted
with those he knew; the kind of talk that came easily to
him. about people's children, automobiles and crops, about the
weather and the ordinary things like that. He told a story
about one of his Swede canvasmen and a blow-down which
won a laugh from a little, admiring group who stood around
him. When he said something that amused them, they'd
exchange glances, or slap him on {he back. It was here that
people liked him, for he talked their language . . . the awful
journey that was before him drifted further away, and in a
forgetful joyousness he jyined a group of farmers at Erric-
son's and drank alcohol, hot water and sugar, and told some
stories that made them rock back and forth in their seats . , .
wondering all the time at his success with them, longing,
back in his mind, for the security and solitude of his farm.

All the way westward Olga liked the country more and
Marvin liked it less and less. The further he went from the
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Kickapoo the more helpless he felt. The last
two days across the desert he was miserable.
Olga thought the trip was too much for him, but
it wasn't that. He couldn't tell her he was
driving as fast as the flivver would go toward
a disaster.

•When they reached San Bernardino that No
vember afternoon they went to a tourist camp
to freshen up before driving on to Hollywood.

That hollow foreboding was worse now. almost
more than he could handle. He scrubbed his
face and neck with soapsuds and water. He
put on a new blue shirt with a white tie and
a stiff, white collar, and his uncomfortable, tan-
and-white shoes. But when he looked in the
glass he knew something was wrong somewhere,
and he didn't know what. He was sure his son
Eric would be ashamed of him and Eric's wife
would be shocked. He knew he was all wrong,
but he didn't know where to begin to fix it.

But Ma was more than equal to this or any
occasion. She had bought a new dress in Mil-
waukee, on the way down; and it was a twenty-
two dollar dress, so naturally she looked wonder-
ful. It was tan chiffon, with flowers. She had
a big, white hat with flowers, too.

"It's four years since we've even seen Eric—"
she said. She didn't finish, but pulled on her

"You look good," he told her.
He decided to keep in the background and

let her do all the talking. He didn't see how
he could attract much attention or make too
many mistakes, if he didn't talk.

They had trouble finding La Cadena Boulevard
in Laurel Canyon because they weren't pro-
nouncing it right; but a blonde gas station man
finally understood them—he pronounced it the

' The journey had been trying enough, but now
Marvin was more than ever bewildered, driving

R along wide boulevards, with palm trees in the
Vl parkways and winter flowers brighter than

I Kickapoo hillsides in the spring.
I The Hollywood hills were steep and peril was

on every side. With gleam and hurry automo
biles swerved impatiently around the puttering

flivver. But it was the approach of a reunion with the most
outstanding of his children that increased Marvin Sandlee's
nervousness until the brown hands trembled on the wheel.

Daring to adjust his sun-glasses, but keeping his eyes dead
ahead on the road, he cautioned;

'"Watch the house numbers now, Ma."
Twice they passed the house, even after locating the number,

boldly lettered on a lawn plate. They couldn't believe it.
"Not that house," Marvin repeated. "It can't be.''
But it was, and it loomed upward from the hillside, like

a fort.
The flivver seemed to become smaller and older, the house

larger and newer, as they chugged up the gravel driveway
and came to a jerking stop under the porte cochere. When the
motor stopped, the silence was worse than the noise it had
been making.

"You go to the door and see, Dad," said Olga, in a whisper.
He removed his cap before he rang the bell. He had never

been so uncomfortable in his life, paying a visit, as he was
paying this one to his son.

The door swung open and a Chinese in a white coat looked
out.

"How do you do," said Dad, courteously. "I am Mr.
Marvin Sandlee and this is my wife, here in the car. We
have just come from Wisconsin to pay a short visit to
our son,"

The servant didn't speak, but brought the bags in and
placed them in the great hall. The Sandlees stood on the
porch, waiting, and when invited in. stood waiting in the hall.

"Go sit down, please," said the Chinese.
They went through an arch into a studio living room;

Marvin walked on his toes.
In a towering fireplace some white {Continued on page 44)



At top, in "Moon on the Prairies" are Sheila
Manners, Dick Foran and a horse. Miss Manners
and Mr. Foran, an engaging actor who can sing likf
a fool, appear' io have fallen afoul of the westerns
{the horse probably likes it). Dick Foran, we are
happy to point out, is good and he's going places in
the movies and we suggest watching him.

At top, Joe E. Brown, of the stage and movies,
is libelled by William Heyer.

Directly above, daffy Miss Beatrice LilUe wafts
a breath of Old Vienna {Austria) to her colleagues
in "At Home Abroad." The colleagues are Herb
Williams, James. MacColl, Reginald Gardiner and
Eddie Fay, Jr. The revue is veddy, veddy comical,
and daffy Miss Lillie, you will be comforted to
learn, is daffier than ei'cr.

Center right, Doris Nolan, a beautiful and
harried defendant, and Edmund Breese, heckling
-prosecutor, have it out in "The Night of January
16," a courtroom melodrama which is exciting New
York. MissNolans outstanding performance {her
first on Broadivay) is the talk of the town.

Right, Charlie Chaplin, /u an eagerly awaited
picture, "Modern Times", with Paulette Goddard,
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EDITORIAL
ARMISTICE DAY A PEACE CELEBRATION
:^^^EVENTEEN years ago, on the eleventh of November, 1918, the

whole world went mad with joy because an armistice had been
signed which had hushed the cannons' roar of the World War. Peo
ple everywhere were delirious with happiness in the relief which had

come from the awful strain under which they had suffered so long. They
fell upon their knees and thanked God that peace had come at last.

Ever since that first Armistice Day, its anniversaries have been quite
generally celebrated in America. And whatever patriotic fervor may have
attended them and however much they have been made the occasions for
prideful, even boastful, declarations, they have always been designed as peace
celebrations; and have been marked by a spirit of devout thankfulness that
the blessings of peace have continued to rest upon us as a nation. They
have been intended to encourage the high purpose to retain those blessings
as a continuing heritage to our people.

This year there is more reason than usual for the anniversary to be
observed in that spirit. As this is written, events are impending which may
again draw a number of countries into a terrible conflict. When it comes
to the hands of the readers, actual hostilities may have begun; although
international agencies are yet striving to prevent such a catastrophe.

The sentiment of the American people, definitely expressed by Congres-'
sional action, is against permitting our country to be drawn into the
threatened conflict. But there is always danger that the conflagration of war
may spread beyond control and that incidents may inflame popular passion
and lead to involvements not originally intended.

The celebrations of Armistice Day this year may well be planned with a
view to strengthen the purpose of our people to remain at peace with all the
world, and to encourage a spirit of patience and calmness that will tend to
preserve America's neutrality whatever other nations may become embroiled
in war.

Elk Lodges throughout the country will perform a true patriotic service by
promoting, and participating in, Armistice Day celebrations which shall be
observed in that spirit and with that purpose.

BRIDGE VS. POKER

popularity of bridge as a form of social entertainment cannot be
denied. The fact that several periodicals maintain special depart-

(tflv ments devoted to the game and its problems is evidence of the wide
interest among their readers in the subject. Indeed it is claimed by

many that it has become the great American card game.
Admittedly it is a fine game which calls for a high degree of intelligence

and an adequate knowledge of the different systems prescribing rather rigid
rules relating to bidding and leads. The successful exercise of these qualifi
cations naturally brings a keen enjoyment.

However, there are numerous card players, particularly among men of
the older generations, who stoutly contend that poker is still not only the
most popular American game but that it is the best card game, bar none,
ever devised for man's entertainment. And in support of their contention
they advance most appealing and convincing reasons.

There are general rules governing certain of its features, of course; but
it is essentially a game in which knowledge of human nature, the ability to
read faces, and the capacity to mask one's own expression are of comparable
value with that of the cards in hand. It is distinctly a sociable game. There
are no rules as to silence or the range of comment. One may be as gabby as
he pleases, or as he may deem diplomatic and psychologically advisable.

It is a supreme test of one's poise and good nature. And how one plays
his hand is no body's allfired business but his own. There is no partner to
quibble or criticise.

Its numerous off-shoots of jackpots, deuces wild, spit-in-the-ocean, stud,
high low, and down the river add a spice of variety which appeal to many.
Ko other game furnishes a basic plan which admits of such infinite variation.
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But all include the feature of the draw, which vastly increases its uncer
tainties and surprises.

Every game of poker is filled with incidents which furnish thrills such as
no other game can furnish. The filling of an inside straight; putting over a
bluff by standing pat on a busted flush; seeing the tip of the third ace appear
as a one card draw to aces up is slowly squeezed into sight; the courageous
call which discloses an opponent's effort to run a sandy; these and similar ex
periences can only be enjoyed in poker.

The opinion is confidently expressed that poker is still the most popular
game among Elks and that it will so continue, for it is a he man's game.

THE JOSEPH T. FANNING GLASS
question of special campaigns to secure new members in the sub-

\/I^ ordinate Lodges is a perennial subject of controversy. There are
many who oppose them as having an asserted tendency to laxity in
the invitations of applicants. But it is quite generally conceded

that a concerted effort among the Lodges to secure large classes for some
particular occasion is, when pursued with due care, a most effective method
of securing additions to "membership.

Most persons prefer to be initiated in a large class rather than as the sole
candidate. And there is a natural interest which attends a ceremony that is
conducted as a special feature of an unusual occasion.

It is for these reasons that Grand Exalted Ruler Hallinan has requested
each of the Lodges to make special efforts to secure a large class to be
initiated in November, to be called the "Joseph T. Fanning Class" in tribute
to the Dean of our Past Grand Exalted Rulers. And he urges the Lodges
to provide an attractive program which will make the occasion a real
fraternal event.

Nothing but good can come from such an activity properly conducted. It
should result in substantial additions to the rolls as well as an aroused interest
among the membership generally.

It is hoped that reports of this event will give proof of the generous
response to the appeal of the Grand Exalted Ruler which was pledged to him
at Columbus.

THE TRUE MAN
1^—^llHE mere biographical facts of his life and work do not give the true

picture of any man. What others think of him and say of him is

^ as the shape of his head. Tradition is
as valuable in evoking the real man as is history, for it is evidence

of the influence he has exerted upon others; and that influence is as much a
part of him as any physical characteristic or any proved fact of achievement.

Many biographies have been written in recent years in which the authors
have attempted to strip from their subjects the glamour which history and
tradition have thrown about them. They call it "debunking"; and claim to
have written only the truth. But their efforts have been of questionable
value. Certainly they have been unsuccessful in effacing the effects of tradi
tion or in materially altering the mental concepts of their subjects which
have been entertained by successive generations.

It may smack of scholarly research to proclaim that Washington was once
criticised for some speculative trading in public lands, and to quote the page
of some record as a proof thereof. But Washington is still the ideal patriot
in the hearts of all Americans. He is still the revered "Father of His
Country."

To detail the sordid facts of Alexander's death does not prevent him from
being still called "The Great," nor from being in fact "The Great;" for
that title and all it implies has become a part of the real world conqueror.

And so of lesser men who yet live. The true man is not merely the
physical and mental individual whom we see and hear and can touch, but
he is as truly the man we have created in our estimates of him, for that is
very accurately the measure of the influence he wields and which is an essen
tial part of him.

Those estimates are generally correct, for a man's associates and contem
poraries have an uncanny capacity for gauging his real character and the
place he should occupy in history. This fact adds to the value of tradition
in creating and preserving for posterity the essentially true man. And no
attempts to displace him from his traditional niche are likely to succeed.
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Under the Spreading Antlers
News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order

Elks Will Participate in
1936 Olympic Games

There is keen excitement in Bronx,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, due to the fact
that one of its members, John (Donna)
Fox, will participate in the 1936 Olympic
Games to be held in Berlin. Young Fox
won the bob-sled race at Lake Placid in
the Olympic trials and will therefore be
one of the members of the American Bob-
Sled Team at the Games. Two other
members of the Team are Elks and the
initiation of the fourth will take place
before the end of Autumn. The father
of Donna Fox was the late John J. Fox,
P.E.R., Trustee, and one of the most
beloved members of Bronx Lodge.

The Fox team is exceedingly well bal
anced. Young Fox weighs 200 pounds;
Max Bly, 205; Dick Lawrence, who used
to be one of Jim Ten Eyck's varsity oars
men at Syracuse, weighs 227, and Jim
Bickford, the brakeman, 202. Young Fox
is the first bob-sled driver to use ear
phones similar to those on airplanes. He
talked to Bickford on the record dash
which won the Olympic trials in one min
ute, forty-four and forty-three one-hun-
dredths seconds. (The speed is so great
in bob-sledding that the time has to be
clocked in hundredths of seconds.)

As the Government will not finance the
bob-sled team for the trip to Germany, it
will be necessary to raise $10,000 for the
expenses. Bronx Lodge is endeavoring
to assist the bob-sledders to raise funds
for the trip, and E.R. George B. Bley
reports that contributions are being re
ceived at the Bronx Lodge Home, 2050
Grand Concourse, Bronx, New York City.

George B. Bley, E.R.

Florida Elks Meet
at DeLand Lodge

A state-wide Elks meeting was held in
DeLand, Fla., over a recent weekend, at
tended bv 75 Exalted Rulers and Secre

taries representing 21 of the 34 Lodges
in Florida. Governor David Sholtz,

uiiiiiininiiiniiiiiiriiitiiinii:i;iii(ii!ii((ii:utiiini iiMitiiiniiiniiKMiriiimiisiiinii:

I Official Notice |
I I desire to notify the members of |
i our Order that the Sweepstakes |
I Tickets sent through the mail by cer- |
I tain members of Lorain, O., Lodge, =
I and which Lorain Lodge disclaims |
I sponsoring, are unlawful and contrary |
I to our Law. All Brothers of our Order |
1 receiving same are urged to return |
I them, as I have declared them con- |
I trary to the laws of our Order. |
I JAMES T. HALLINAN |
I Grand Exalted Ruler |

1 - r

Approving Member of the Board of
Grand Trustees, was the principal speaker
on the Sunday morning program. He
urged the Elks to begin an extended drive
for membership. William P. Mooty, of
Miami, Pres. of the Fla. State Elks Assn..
presided over the first half of the ses
sion, turning the chair over to D.D.
Caspian Hale when he left with Gov.
Sholtz to return to Miami. It was sug
gested during the business session that
new Lodges be formed at Leesburg, Pa-
hokee, Plant City and Bartow.

Each Lodge was requested to form an
"On to California Committee" to urge
attendance at the 1936 Grand Lodge
Convention to be held in Los Angeles.
Gov. Sholtz stated that it was his hope
to take one of the big bands, to have a

Important Florida Elks pothered at the handsome Home of DeLand.
Fla., Lodge for a State-wide meeting of Exalted Rulers and Secretaries.
Governor David Sholtz, Approving Member of the BoardofGrand Trustees,

is seated in the front row, center

large float, and to have an even
larger delegation present than at-

_ tended the Columbus Reunion last

Alto Adams, Fort' Pierce; E.R.
Terrell R. Young, Tampa, and
P.E.R. W. A. Wall, West Palm
Beach.

A gala dance opened the week
end meeting, lasting until 4 A. M.

The bob-sled team, driven by John business session was held the
"Donna" Fox which will participate in following morning, and at noon
the 1936 Olympic Games backed by the DeLand Lodge was host at a
strong, support of Bronx, N. Y.. Lodge luncheon.
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The float which Fort Dodge,
Iowa, Elks designed, decorated
and entered in the Centennial
Celebration held there. The

float took second prize

Queens Borough, N. YLodge
Holds Dinner for Grand Exalted
Ruler

Tuesday, October 8, was a day that
will be remembered in the annals of
Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge, No. 878.
Grand Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan
was greeted at his own Lodge by a large
assemblage of the rank and file of the
Order in the vicinity.

At the dinner served the guests on the
occasion, P.E.R. Judge Henry G. Wenzel,
Jr., presided and the only speaker was
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning. Mr. Fanning spoke briefly, but
in terms highly laudatory of the honor
guest. While dinner was in progress the
regular procedure prevailed in Queens
Borough Lodge and at the termination of
the session, with the well equipped and
highly efficient Drill Team acting as
Guard of Honor, the distinguished guests
were presented to an audience that filled
every available inch of the large Lodge
room in the Home of No. 878.

The first introduced included all Jus
tices of the Supreme Court in the Second
Department, the exception being Edward
Lazansky, Chief Justice of the Appellate
Division, who sent a telegram of regret,
as did Postmaster-General James A. Far
ley. The Appellate Division was repre
sented by the Hon. William F. Hagarty,
William B. Carswell and John B.
Johnston.

The Trial Bench was represented by
Justices Charles J. Dodd, George E.
Brower, John H. McCooey, Jr., Burt Jay
Humphrey, Edward J. Byrne, Harry E.
Lewis, Charles C. Lockwood, Mitchell
May, Thomas J. Cuff, Peter P. Smith,
Alonzo G. McLaughhn, Albert Conway,
Edward Riegelmann, John MacCrate,
Leander B. Faber, ITiomas C. Kadien,
Alfred V. Norton, Frank F. Adel and
Henry G. Wenzel, Jr.; and Justice Pel-

ham St. George Bissell, President Justice
of the Municipal Courts.

The Grand Lodge was represented by
Past Grand Exalted Rulers Joseph T.
Fanning and Murray Hulbert; Grand
Trustees Henry A. Guenther and William
T. Phillips; Charles S. Hart, Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Activities Commit
tee; F. William Wolters, a member of the
Grand Lodge Auditing Committee, and
District Deputy Michael A. Petroccia.

The N. Y. State Elks Association was
represented by Past President Joseph
Brand of Bronx Lodge; Secy. Philip
Clancy, of Niagara Falls Lodge, and
Vice-President Herbert R. Ninesling, of
Great Neck Lodge.

Other distinguished guests included the
leaders of the political parties of Queens
Borough in the persons of the Hon. War
ren Ashmead, James C. Sheridan and
Timothy J. Mara. Past Exalted Rulers
of Queens Borough Lodge and surviving
charter members completed the list of
special guests of the evening.

The speakers included Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Murray Hulbert, Justice Wil
liam F. Hagarty, Justice Mitchell May.
Justice Leander B. Faber and Grand
Trustee William T. Phillips, the guest of
honor, Grand Exalted Ruler Hallinan,
responding.

A pleasant feature of the reception was
the presentation to the Grand Exalted
Ruler from the members of his own

Lodge of a beautifully appointed auto
mobile and a case enclosing an appropri
ately inscribed emblem, significant of the
Order and the office which he holds. It
was indeed a wonderful occasion.

The keynote of the several addresses
was the determination upon the part of
every one present to promote the forma
tion of the Joseph T. Fanning Class
which will be initiated in honor of the
Dean of the Past Grand Exalted Rulers
on Thursday, November 14.

Record Class Initiated
in Athens, Ga., Lodge

The ofiBcers of Athens, Ga., Lodge, No.
790, recently initiated the largest class of
candidates in its history. The class was
designated the "Arthur Flatau Class" in
honor of the Exalted Ruler of the Lodge,
and numbered among the 40 members
many young professional and business
men of the community. Col. Flatau pre
sided at the ceremonies. The occasion
also marked the observance of his birth
day. A supper was served in the dining
room of the Lodge Home, before the
meeting, to the candidates and members.

Col. Flatau served twice as District
Deputy for Georgia, North, and a pre
vious term as Exalted Ruler of Athens
Lodge. He is one of the most prominent
and popular Elks in that section of the
State. He is at present a member of the
staff of Governor Eugene Talmadge.

A photograph of the ceremonies which took place at Fort Necessity,
Penna., during the flagpole dedication held recently under the auspices

of Vniontown, Penna., Lodge. The flag pole was a gift of the Lodge



Cincinnati Lodge Makes Further
Arrangements for Bowling
T ournament

Word has come to the Bowling Com
mittee of Cincinnati, Ohio, Lodge, No. 5,
from two important members of the Elks
National Bowling Association, Pres. Frank
G. Mitzel of Detroit, and Secy.-Treas.
John J. Gray of Milwaukee, that they
will be in Cincinnati on November 16
and 17 to select the alleys for the Elks
National Bowling Tournament. This is
good news to the local Committee which
has been working hard to get arrange
ments under way ever since the Tourna
ment was granted them last Spring.

The Hotel Netherland Plaza has been
selected as headquarters for the Elk
bowlers. There is said to be a real sur
prise in store for those Elks who visit
the city during the Tournament, as the
Netherland Plaza is one of the world's
most modern and luxurious hotels. It is
located in the center of the downtown
district and towers 351 feet above the
street level. Its 800 guest rooms fill 29
floors. All are outside rooms with tub
and shower-bath combinations. Each
room is equipped with a four-station
radio. The Hotel is located five blocks
from the Home of Cincinnati Lodge.
Those who plan to travel to Cincinnati
by automobile will be interested to know
that the garage facilities permit guests to
drive directly into the Hotel.

Visiting bowlers will be entertained
each Saturday night in the ball room of
the Lodge Home where food and refresh
ments will be served to take care of their
requirements. The local Entertainment
Committee, in addition, promises a floor
show that will continue until a late hour
each Saturday night.

George F. Conver, E.R.

Bessemer, Ala., Lodge
Is Instituted

With a charter list of 74 members,
Bessemer, Ala,, Lodge, No. 721, was in
stituted on Sept. 11 by D,D, C. L, Haiey,
Jr,, of Florence Lodge, and P.D.D. Harry
W, English of Birmingham Lodge. The
ceremonies were impressively performed
in the old Lodge Home in Bessemer by
the officers of Birmingham Lodge, They
were ably assi.'̂ ted liy ihe Birmingham
Klks Patrol which took ]")art in the floor
work. More than 100 Elks from Ensley.
Fiorencc, Birmingham, Ik'sscmer and
nearby loralilies were present, and a

pijiii

fine fraternal spirit prevailed through
out the meeting, after which a luncheon
was served.

George H. Baumgardner, Sr., was elected
Exalted Ruler and A. R. Oxford was
made Secretary. It was largely through
the efforts of State Pres. Clarence M.
Tardy that the Lodge was organized,

C. L. Haley, Jr., D.D.
H. W. English, P.D.D.

Southwest District of Illinois
Association Holds Conference

The Southwest District Conference of
Illinois was held on Sept. 15 in the Home
of Alton, 111., Lodge, No. 746. D.D. Dr.
Bryan Caffcry presented the Grand Lodge
program and called upon the Past Dis
trict Deputies to assist him in carrying
it out. P,D.D.'s Robert M. Gamier,
William Ryan, Jr., H. E. Richards and
Bryan Compton were present and pledged
their support. P.D.D.'s Norman Hoff
man and H. L. Myer, who were unable to
attend the conference, sent assurances of
Uieir cooperation.

State Vice-Pres, J. Francis Walsh pre
sented the program of the State Associa
tion with the assistance of T. D, Guard-
inaroff of the Inter-Lodge Relationship
Committee, R. W, Gass of the Ritualistic
Committee, and Trustee O, L. Borman.

All but three Lodges in the District
were represented by their Exalted Rulers,
Secretaries and one or more additional
members. They pledged their hearty
suijport of the campaign to enroll every
Lodge in the District in the State Asso-
cialioii.

Dinner was served at the Mineral
Springs Hotel, after which the a!) who had
participated in the meeting went over to
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Drivers of the Good Will Tour Cars
photographed while paying a visit
to Ionia, Mich., Lodge during which
time they lunched at the Country
Club. Many prominent members of
the Lodge are pictured with them

A large group of crippled children
were recently entertained by Ma-
maroneck, N. Y., Lodge. The Com
mittee chartered a boat, shown be
low, and took them on a sail to Ro-
ton Point Park, Norivalk, Conn.,
where the party disembarked and
patronized all of the amusements.
The well known clown, "Toto," a
member of the Lodge, and Tex
Fletcher, the Lonesome Cowboy of
the air. also entertained the children

St. Louis where they witnessed the ball
game between the Giants and the Car
dinals from specially procured box scats.

The enthusiasm displayed in the meet
ing assures the District of an active and
profitable year.

Dr. Bryan Cagery, D.D.

N. Y. State Elks Assn.
Holds Conference

The Annual Fall Conference of the
New York State Elks Association was
held at Syracuse. N. Y., at noon on Oc
tober 5. Grand Exalted Ruler James T.
Hallinan was present and was introduced
by State Pres. George _W. Denton who
presided over the meeting. The Grand
Exalted Ruler's address was both inter
esting and instructive and was confined
strictly to matters of the Order. The as
semblage was roused to a high state of
enthusiasm when he spoke ardently of
the Joseph T. Fanning Class to be initi
ated in all the Lodges of New York State
on November 14. The Conference heart
ily endorsed the project and agreed to
cooperate fully in making it a success.

Sixteen of the 20 Past Presidents of
the Association were in attendance. Grand
Lodge o{?icers present included William
T, Phillips. New York Lodge, Vice-Chair
man of the Board of Grand Trustees;
Benn Kenyon, Auburn Lodge, a member
of the Grand Forum; Dr. Arthur 0.
Sykes, Lyons Lodge, Grand Chaplain;
F. Williain Wolters, Queens Borough
Lodge, member of the Grand Lodge
Aufliting Committee; and D.D.'s Michael
A, Petroccia. (ilen Cove; Claude Y, Cush-
man. Binghamion; Stephen McGraili,
Oneida; Dr, Roy M. Bradley. James
town. and William Wolff. Rome,
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_The Vice-Presidents of the State Asso
ciation who assisted Pres. Denton were:
Herbert R. Ninesling, Great Neck; Mat
thew T. Lee, Norwich; Isaac G. Braman,
Watervhet; Leo J. McCue, Seneca Falls;
Albert F. Kleps, Jr., Batavia, and Fran
cis J. Lawler, Rome.

Dates for the Twenty-Fourth Annual
Convention to be held at Poughkeepsie,
N. Y., were fixed for May 31, June 1-2-3,
1936.

The Conference was more largely at
tended than any of recent years and all
present were in agreement that the tide
has turned and that better days are at
hand for the subordinate Lodges and the
Order in general.

Toys for Children Made Up
by Columbus, O., Lodge

One of the outstanding activities of
Columbus, O., Lodge, No. 37, may be of
general interest to other Lodges of the
Order. This is the supervision of the
manufacturing and assembling of toys to
be presented to poor children of the com
munity at Christmas time. E.R. Paul M.
Herbert, Secy. C. W. Wallace and Fred
H. Hertel are in charge of the work.

Mr. Hertel gathers up old crates, boxes
and waste materials from factories, plants
and stores in the locality. The toys are
made from this material in the High and
Junior Trade Schools, and other institu
tions where boys are taught to use their
hands as well as their brains. The paint
ing is usually done at a work-house or
prison where the inmates are glad of the

Above are pictured the officers
of Dover, N. J., Lodge and 14
candidates whom they initiated
recently in an impressive cere
mony. Dover Lodge has enjoyed
a successful summer and fall
season and looks forward to an
even more prosperous winter

Right are girls who participated
in the Biloxi, Miss., Labor Day
Festivalsponsored by Biloxi Lodge.
The Festival marked the start of
the Biloxi shrimp and oyster in
dustry which employs more than
4,000 fishermen, factory workers
and over 500 boats. Miss Frances
Pavlov, fifth from left,

crowned Oyster Queen

Aiitliiiii}/ y. Raui'sin

opportunity to do something that will
not only pass the time but that will bring
pleasure to under-privileged children.

Mr. Herbert presented prizes recently
to four boys of St. Vincent's Orphanage
of Columbus who have so far made the
best toys. All raw material, nails, bolts
and screws, together with paints and
brushes, were donated to the Orphanage
in addition to the loan of the necessary
tools for making the toys.

C. W. Wallace, Secy.

Old Gold Baseball Contest

Winners to be Announced

Next Month

The editors wish to announce that
the winners of the Old Gold Base
ball Contest will be named in the
December issue of The Elks Maga
zine. The time required in checking
the results of the contest has been
much loncer than was expccted be
cause of the thousands of estimates
sent in by entrants in the contests.
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Savannah, Ga., Lodge Mourns
Prominent Member,
G. P. Maggioni

In the recent death of Gilbert Philip
Maggioni, Savannah, Ga., Lodge, No. 183,

has lost a member who devoted a large
part of his time to the Order. He was a
leader in Savannah Lodge and had the
unequalled honor of having been thrice
elected its Exalted Ruler. It was shortly
after he had left the Lodge Home that
Mr. Maggioni was stricken with a heart
attack to which he succumbed. He was
59 years of age.

Mr. Maggioni was first installed as
E.R. in April, 1919, and served again dur
ing the Lodge years 1920-21 and 1921-
22. His tenure of office was highly suc
cessful and he started Savannah Lodge
on the road that has led it to become the
large institution that it is today. At the
end of his first year of office it was an
nounced that the membership had in
creased by 111 members and receipts had
almost tripled. After his retirement from
office his ad\'ice and counsel were fre
quently sought. He was an Honorary
Life Member of Savannah Lodge.

Mr. Maggioni was also a Past Presi
dent of the Ga. State Elks Assn. During
his association with that body it enjoyed
some of its best years. Several years ago
he presented the Association with a hand
some trophy to be awarded to the best
Ritualistic Team among the Georgia
Lodges. A member of the Grand Lodge,
Mr. Maggioni attended many National
Conventions and his ability and interest
were recognized by appointment to sev
eral important Grand Lodge Committees.

Funeral services were held at St. Pat
rick's Church. A large delegation of Savan
nah Elks were present for the last rites.

Walter B. Murphy, Secy.

Saranac Lake Lodge
Holds Clambake

Elks from Malone, Ogdensburg, Wa-
tertown and Tupper Lake in Upper New
York State, recently attended a clambake
held by Saranac Lake Lodge, No. 1508.
The bake was one of the most successful
of its kind ever held in that part of the
country. Fully 400 Elks attended, do
ing away with the supply of food in short
order, and participating enthusiastically
in the sports program arranged and pre
sented by Saranac Lake Lodge. Marshall
Trevelli and his Committee received
hearty congratulations from the New
York Elks upon the success of their en-
tainment program.

(Continued on page 36)
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The above photograph shows some of the members and guests of the
Children's Day Outing of Annapolis, Md., Lodge, which recently provided
an annual Children's Day for the underprivileged children of Annapolts

ered an inspiring address on behalf of
Port Jervis Lodge.

P.E.R. Vinccnt Bauber,
Correspondent

St. Augustine Ladies Aid
Harry-Anna Home

The organization of an Anna Miller
Circle, to assist St. Augustine. Fla,, Lodge,
No. 829. in its work for the Harry-Anna
Crippled Children's Home at Umatilla,
Fla,. was accomplished by a group ot in
terested women at a recent meeting m
the Lodge Home. The Harry-Anna Home
is the main charitable objective ot
Florida Elks. Mrs. Charles T. Groh was
elected President of the Circle, Mrs.
Ray Kauble. Vice-President. and Mrs.
G. W. Winningham, Secretary-Treasurer.
A committee was named to draft a Con
stitution and By-Laws. -RaL-pr

Past State Pres. Edwm Baker,
Superintendent of the ^arry-Anna Me
morial Home and '1 member ^e Exec.
Com. of the Florida State ^Iks Assn.
was present at the meeting to assist m
the organization of the couldplained thoroughly how the adies cou^d
best aid the Home and its y Z
who need so much. ,

an1'!;°brWsl-eirp^rld'wafenio^d^ Those en
rnllpd nt the first meeting make up arolled at tne -whose work is
Membership Comm tt ^oject and
to enlist interest m mc f >
secure new members.

News of Saronac Lake,
N. Y., Lodge

T 1 V V Lodse. No, IsOo,Saranac Lake. V ^ ^ cnmmer to
went to work with a will last summe^ to
assist in placing the fi '̂y-o Wlittle New
York City^vaifs sent to Saranac Lake tor
a two weeks' vacation through the Ne v
York Herald Tribune Fund, P
thew M. Munn and Est. Lead^
Hvmie Weiner were fairly jth-
bv children who had come
ful mountain climate for a
they somehow succeeded m
porary homes for all the Lodgf

John E. Keough, ER, of the
last year, was made an
Life Member at a recent meeting-^
honor was bestowed upon him ,
part in leading No. 1508 through
must successful year it has yet i p ^
The presentation was made oy i •
William B. Davidson, a Past Vice-Pres.
of the New York State Elks Assn.

Uniontown, Pa., Lodge
Dedicates Flagpole

Impressive ceremonies marked^ the flag
pole dedication at Fort Necessity. Pa.,
held recently under the auspices ot
Uniontown, Pa., Lodge. No. 370. Ihe
flagpole, a gift of Uniontown Lodge, was
presented by P.E.R. Wooda N. Carr,
and accepted by J. W. Abraham, Chair-

Season of Outstanding Activities
For Bronx, N. YElks

It was announced in a recent issue of
The Elks Magazine that E.R. George
B. Bley of Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871,
and his baseball team had offered their
services as contestants in a game with
any Lodge within a radius of 100 miles.
The only condition was that the entire
receipts of the game go to the Crippled
Children's Fund of the Lodge sponsoring
the game. As the result of the hearty re
sponse to Mr. Bley's invitation. Bronx
Lodge played a number of games with
neighboring Lodges, among them being
Bergenfield, N. J., Lodge (two games),
netting $600; Mamaroneck. N. Y., Lodge,
netting $1,000; the Art Color A.A.—a
game held for the benefit of the Crippled
Children's Fund of Plainfield and Dun-
ellen, N. J., Lodges, netting $400; Nauga-
tuck. Conn., Lodge, netting $300, and Mt.
Kisco. N. Y., Lodge. The proceeds from
the Mt. Kisco game had not been ascer
tained at the time of writing.

Plenty of rooters were on hand at all
the games to chcer the teams. Delega
tions of Bronx members and their ladies
usually went along to help liven things
up.

Another activity recently accented by
Bronx Lodge has been the holding of this
year's Annual Amateur Boxing Bouts, the
entire proceeds of which go yearly to the
Crippled Children's Charity Fund. The
bouts held recently at Dyckman Oval
brought out a large crowd, including some
2,000 non-Elks, to witness one of the best
boxing cards arranged in years by the
A.A.U. officials. The participants in
cluded boxers who are Metropolitan, State
and Golden Glove champions. Mr. Bley,
who sits in as a member of his Athletic
Committee, was aware early in his ad
ministration of the great good derived not
only from giving the membership a fine
night's entertainment, but of the money
that could be added to the Crippled Chil
dren's Charity Fund. He commandeered
the members of the oldest and most suc
cessful Athletic Committee and with their
assistance supplied splendid fistic sport.
Jack Dempsey refereed one of the bouts.
Bronx Lodge plans to stage a boxing show
each month during the remainder of the

The Charity Ball, held annually by
No. S71, under the auspices of its Social
and Community Welfare Committee, will
be held at the Concourse Plaza Hotel at
161st Street and the Grand Concourse.
Bronx, New York City, on Election Eve,
November 4. A large turnout of mem
bers and their ladies is anticipated, as the
Ball promises to be one of the outstand
ing social events of the year on the
Lodge's calendar.

George B. Bley, E.R.

News of Leominster,
Mass., Lodge

Leominster, Mass., Lodge, No. 1237,
has embarked on an ambitious program
of activities for the winter season. A
large carnival was scheduled for the latter
part of October, and it was expected that
the Lodge's Charity Fund would be con
siderably augmented by the proceeds.

A Club Tournament during the latter
part of the Fall and the first half of the
Winter will be a source of pleasure to
the many devotees of various indoor
sports. When that program has been
completed another will start. Whist
parties for Elks and for the ladies are
also under way.

Milo H. Bemis, Correspondent

Port Jervis, N. Y., Lodge Holds
District Deputy Night

October 1 marked the occasion of the
official visit of Robert S. Kelly of New-
burgh Lodge, No. 247, D.D. for New
York, East Cent., to Port Jervis, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 643. Since it was the new
District Deputy's inaugural visit, a large
gathering of Elks assembled in the Lodge
Home to hear his message from the
Grand Exalted Ruler. A number of
visiting delegations from other Lodges in
the District swelled the ranks of Port
Jervis Elks and helped Mr, Kelly begin
his term of office auspiciously.

A class of candidates was initiated, the
ritualistic work being admirably exem
plified by the officers under the leadership
of E.R. .'\lvin E. Chase who dedicated the
meeting to the veteran members of the
Lodge. About 75 Old Timers were pres
ent. The Hon. William Parshall deliv
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man of the Memorial Association. Verne
Chatelain, Chief Historian of the National
Parks Service, came from Washington
especially to attend the ceremonies and to
represent the national government.

The Grand Lodge was represented by
D.D. \V. C. Kipp. of Apollo, Pa., Lodge,
No. 386. Mr. Kipp spoke on the patriotic
activities of the Order. Music was fur
nished by the Apollo Elks Boys Band.
Wade K. Newell presided. About 300
Elks and their wives attended the dedica
tion exercises.

H. N. Keller, Secy.

Crippled Children of Boonton
Entertained by Boonton Lodge

Forty little cripples of Boonton, N. J..
were recently entertained at an outing
and picnic at the Olympic Amusement
Park, They were the guests of the Boon-
ton Elks, the Ladies Auxiliary, the Rotary
Club and the Olympic Park management.

From the time they started out in pri
vate automombiles from the Home of
Boonton Lodge, No. 1405, until they
were returned to-their homes in the eve
ning, their day was one continuous round
of entertainment and happiness. Tickets
to rides and the various concessions were
supplied by Grand Trustee Henry A.
Guenther.

During the afternoon the guests of
honor, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Dempsey, ar
rived. They were escorted by Judge
Frederick E. Goldsmith, a P.E.R. of
New York Lodge. No. 1. Judge Gold
smith is a personal friend of the Demp-
seys and a man who had long been an
interested observer of New Jersey's
crippled children work. Mr. and Mrs.
Dempsey judged the annual baby parade
and prize contests and both generously
autographed albums and cards for the
children.

Jack Dempsey personally handed to
each of the children one of the gifts pro
vided for them by Boonton Lodge and
the Park management.

Among the proniinent Elks who at
tended the outing were Mr. Guenther and
Judge Nicholas Albano, Pres. of the N.
J. State Elks Assn., both of whom are
P.E.R.'s of Newark'Lodge.

Greensboro, N. C., Elks Take
More Than 200 Boys to Fair

Two hundred and twenty-six of the
underprivileged boys in Greensboro, N.

E 27

A composite picture of well-known Elks and guests at the picnic recently
held by Boonton, N. J., Lodge for crippled children. At top center 15

Jack Dempsey with his wife, autographing cards for the children

C., many of whom had never even seen
a merry-go-round, were given a delight
ful treat when Greensboro Lodge. No.
602, took them to the Greensboro Fair.
It was hard to tell who got the biggest
kick out of the excursion—the Elks or
the youngsters. The boys, who are banded
together under the name of the Junior
Citizens' League, were divided into four
groups. Each group was led by an Elk
and a Y. M. C. A. worker and, through
the cooperation of the Cetlin-Wilson Cir
cus people, by a clown.

The fun began with a ride on the
merry-go-round and continued on down
the midway. The Wild West Show, all
the riding devices and all the concessions
chosen for the boys by their escorts,
were taken in. and they were fed with
hot dogs and all the other edibles that
taste so good at a Fair. Plenty of seats
were provided in the grand stand for the
enjoyment of the horse races and plat
form entertainments.

The affair was supervised by E.R.
John W. Caffey of Greensboro Lodge.
Mr. Caffey expressed his appreciation of
the aid given the Elks in providing the
treat, by the local Y. M. C. A. and the
city schools and by the managements of
the Fair and the Cetlin-Wilson shows.

Jofni IF. Caffey, E. R.

John P. Welch, Chaplain of
Portland, Me., Lodge, Dies

Portland. Me.. Elks mourn the loss of
John Patrick Welch, who served as

THE ELKS MAOAZI*^!
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Good Will Tour-
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A Good Will Tour car at the Home of Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge, with mem
bers grouped about it

Chaplain of Portland Lodge, No. 1S8, for
37 years, and as Chaplain of the Maine
State Elks Assn. from the time of its or
ganization. Mr. Welch, aged 75, died
on Sunday, September 15th. after an ill
ness of many w'eeks. He was a charter
member and also a life member of Port

land Lodge.
Mr. Welch served his Lodge continu

ously from the time of its institution in
1S92, when he became its first Esquire,
with the exception of one year when he
was in New York City. This was the
year that he was in position for the office
of Exalted Ruler. He did, however,
serve in that office during the long illness
of one of the E.R.'s of the Lodge.

He was presented by the Lodge with
a gold Chaplain's badge in 1923 in rec
ognition of the completion of 25 years of
service in that office. Mr. Welch was
honored last year with a testimonial din
ner given in the Lodge Home by 100
Elks, including the ranking officials of
the State Association.

Elk services were held in the Lodge
room on Tuesday evening, September
17th. The funeral was held Wednesday
morning and was attended by hundreds
of Elks and friends of the deceased. An
honor guard of Portland members stood
by the casket while it remained in the
Lodge Home.

C, Dwight Stevcjis,
P. State Pres.

Quincy, Mass., Elks Hold
Another Clambake

Quincy, Mass., Lodge, No. 943, re
cently held its second clambake and bar
becue of the season at Huvila Park.
Nearly 300 Elks and their friends were in
attendance. P.E.R. William C. Canniff,
Jr.. Chairman of the Entertainment Com
mittee. was the chef in chargc. The ex
cellent barbecue equipment built by the
Elks Committee earlier in the summer
was utilized again from noon until dark,
supplying chickens and other delicacies
as well as the bake with its clanis and
lobsters.

Meanwhile the Quincy Lodge Beano
Game continues in the ball room of the
Lodge Home. It is made more enjoy
able by the collation arranged each night
by Tom Doyle. The refreshment period
occurs at 10 o'clock when play is
suspended about twenty minutes.



W Pennsylvania
ITH a fine reputation of 21 years
standing since it last staged the

Pennsylvania State Elks Association Con
vention in 1914, Hazleton, Pa., Lodge,
No. 200, again proved to be one of the
most hospitable of hosts when it en
tertained the officers, dele-
gates and visitors assembled
at Hazleton to participate
in the 1935 Convention Aug.
26-30. The opening cere-
monies were held in front
of the Lodge Home. Hazle-
ton Lodge was represented
by John H. Bigelow, who W ' ^
delivered the address of wel-
come to which State Pres. L
Scott E. Drum responded. •
Mayor Beisel extended the Ife
courtesies of the city. A

The Convention was hon- V ^
ored with the presence of B
Grand Exalted Ruler James •
T. Hallinan; Past Grand Ex- K
alted Ruler Charles H.
Grakelow; Charles S. Hart,
Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Activities Commit-
tee; William T. Phillips,
Vice-Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, and an Honorary Member of
the Pa. State Elks Assn,: George W.
Denton, Pres. of the N. Y. State Elks
Assn.; Nicholas Albano, Pres. of the
N. J. State Elks Assn., and many other
distinguished Elks. Splendid speeches
were delivered by Judge Hallinan and
others among the visitors who are promi-

At top: The Band of Sunbury, Penna., Lodge marching in the parade
of the Pennsylvania State Elks Association Convention

Directly above: Members and delegates who attended the Convention.
Past State President Scott E. Drum is in first row center

Left in circle: Is one of the handsome floats which did so much to em-
bellish the parade of the State Convention held in Hazleton, Penna.

rnent in the affairs of the Order.
The well balanced program blend

ed business and entertainment
with successful results. A Mardi

Gras occupied the entire top floor of
a double building adjoining the Lodge
Home, featuring a stage show brought
from New York City. An interesting coal
exhibit, arranged by Pres. Drum, pre
sented the story of anthracite in a most
vivid and instructive fashion and was one
of the most popular attractions. The
parade, on the closing day, with 3,000
Elks in line, was witnessed by 45,000
persons.

The awarding of Elks' scholarships was
made to seven
worthy students
who would have
been unable to
carry on their col

lege pursuits but for the benevolence of
the Elks. The checks, each representing
one of the seven districts embraced in the
membership of the Association, were pre
sented by Mr. Grakelow.

Williamsport Lodge, No. 173, was
chosen as the host Lodge for the 1936
Reunion of the Association. The officers
elected to serve during 1935-36 are as
follows: Pres., Frank J. Lyons, Warren;
Vice-Pres., W. D. Hancher, Washington;
Secy., W. S. Gould, Scranton; Treas.,
Grover C. Shoemaker, Bloomsburg, and
Trustee, James G. Bohlender, Franklin.

Scott E. Drnvi, P. State Pres.

Maine

The Annual Convention of the Maine
State Elks Association opened on Satur
day, September 21. with a buffet lunch-

{Conlinned on page 34)

Left: Miss Myrtle Strachota. selected as Miss Wisconsin
by the Wisconsin State Elks Association, is shown "1
a bouquet offlowers from Mrs. AdaMaySlocum,presta^^
of the Wisconsin State Society of San Diego, v .vv at the
Wisconsin Day program in the House of Hospt*^"^^

International Exposition in San Dis&^

Below: Exalted Rulers and Secretaries Breakfast which was
held during the Colorado State Elks Association
at Loveland. Among the many distinguished
attendance was Past Grand Exalted Ruler John K. ^



'v:
Sff..

Grand Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan and prominent Elks of California at the luncheon meeting held in
honor of Judge Hallinan by Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
Aberdeen, S. Dak., Lodge, No. 1046,

had the honor of entertaining Grand
Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan on
Labor Day. He was met on his arrival
by a delegation of officers and P.E.R.'s.
At six o'clock a banquet was held in his
honor at the Lodge Home, covers being
laid for approximately 250 Elks. A num
ber of vaudeville acts from Minneapolis
were presented after the banquet and a
program of speaking followed.

E.R. M. C. Mulcahey called upon
P.E.R. C. G. Aaberg of Brookings Lodge,
Pres. of the S. Dak. Stale Elks Assn.;
State Secy. Carl H. Nelles of Madison
Lodge, and D.D. Milton E. Dowdell of
Mitchell Lodge, all of whom spoke briefly.
Many prominent South Dakota Elks at
tended, among them being E.R. Roy
Rose and Secy. Charles D. Ray of Water-
town Lodge, E.R. Chester L. Morgan
of Mitchell Lodge, and E.R. Fred Ha-
beger of Madison Lodge. Judge Hallinan
w^as introduced by Grand Esteemed Lec
turing Knight J. Ford Zietlow, a P.E.R.
of Aberdeen Lodge.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's speech was
the highlight of the evening. He spoke
with approval of the numerous activities

of Aberdeen Lodge, and gave an inspiring
message to all the members of the Order
who had assembled to meet him and pay
him personal as well as fraternal greet
ing.

A luncheon was held for Judge Halli-

nan the next day at the Alonzo Ward
Hotel. All of the officers of Aberdeen
Lodge and about 20 P.E.R.'s were in at
tendance. An automobile trip followed
the luncheon and it was evident that the
Grand Exalted Ruler particularly en
joyed an auction sale of over SCO wild

Grand Exalted Ruler
James T. Hallinan
snapped as he left the
train on one of his

visits

Above left: Grand Exalted Ruler
James T. Hallinan surrounded by a
group of prominent Massachusetts
Elks when he visited Boston, Mass.,
Lodge to confer with his District

Deputies

$

and unbroken horses from the west-river
country, held in the local stockyards. At
four o'clock he left for the West with
his first stop at Portland.

The Grand Exalted Ruler was met at
the station upon his arrival in Portland
by a Reception Committee headed by
Frank J. Lonergan, Chief Justice of the
Grand Forum, and Past Grand Esteemed
Lecturing Knight Charles C. Bradley, both
of Portland Lodge, No. 142. He was
escorted to his suite in the Benson
Hotel where the party was joined at
breakfast by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Walter F. Meier, and John E. Drummey,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Commit
tee on Credentials, who had come from
Seattle to be present at the meeting.

At 12:30 Judge HalHnan met with the
District Deputies of Oregon and Wash
ington at a luncheon meeting held in the
Tyrolean room of the Hotel. Attending
the meeting were Jesse V. Andrews, La
Grande, D,D. for Ore. North; James T.
Chinnock, Grants Pass, D.D. for Ore.
South; Frank L. Cooper. Everett, D.D.
for Wash. N.W.; M. B. Lytle, Aberdeen,
D.D. for Wash. S.W.; Glenn G. Becker,
Wenatchee, D.D. for Wash. East; A. W.
Jones, Salem. Pres. of the Ore. State Elks
Assn,; and E.R. Warren A. Erwin, Secy.
Baldus Gildner and P.E.R. J. B. Ofner
of Portland Lodge. Mr. Meier, Mr. Lon
ergan. Mr. Bradley and Mr. Drummey
were also present.

The Grand Exalted Ruler outlined the
policies that he wishes to be carried out
during his term and called particular at
tention to the Joseph T. Fanning Class to
be initiated on November 14. and the
Grand Exalted Ruler's Class in Febru
ary. After the conference both Judge
Hallinan and Mr. Meier were escorted to
Station KEX where they went on the
air in a 15-minute broadcast.

At the evening meeting, held in the
Home of Portland Lodge at 8 P.M..
every Lodge in the State was represented,
and delegations were present from many
nearby Washington Lodges, Judge Halli
nan was given a rousing reception aiid
his message of encouragement and opti
mism for the future of the Order was

(Continued on page 39)
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The Ballad of Bill Bozeman
Bill Bozeman promptly climbed through the

ropes,

And waited off at one side,
While Clarence delayed as long as he could,

As he took off his leopard hide.

But at last poor Clarence was ready,
And Bella rang a big bell;

The fight was on, and Bill started out
To give his opponent hell.

Now, Bill had no knowledge of wrestling
tricks

Like the toehold and flying-mare;
But Clarence was ignorant, just like Bill,

So the two were equal there.

Bill was the biggest—at three
hundred pounds—

But Bill was slow and fat, r'^saa
While Clarence, at two hundred

pounds, had the speed
Of a well-trained acrobat.

So Clarence might have won the
bout f̂/A

If he'd only done his best—
If he hadn't been so scared of

that beard
And that horrible, hairy chest.

But, as soon as Bill started to
mix things up,

Poor Clarence just turned
about,

And started to beat a strategic
retreat,

Which soon turned into a rout.

Bill followed with threatening
outstretched hands,

And eager gleaming eyes,
For his normally gentle mind was

set

On that twenty-five dollar
prize.

For a while the acrobat kept
ahead,

But Bill was watching his
chance,

And at last he managed to get a
grip

On the seat of Clarence's pants.

Now, experts will tell you this
hold is no good;

It is unknown in wrestling lore;
But Bill gave a twist with his powerful

wrist,
And Clarence went smack on the floor.

Then Bill lost his balance, and tripped him
self.

And tottered, and fell kerflop.
And they ended with Clarence fiat on his

back
And good old Bill on top.

So Bill had won, but as Bella stepped up
To hold aloft his paw,

There suddenly entered the door of that
tent

An officer of the law—

A deputy sheriff who wore on his chest
A beautiful silver star.

He mounted the platform and made a short
speech

Through the smoke of his big cigar; —

"Everybody outside!" he shouted. "We're
closing up the show. Come on, get going!"

"The management owes me twenty-five

(Continued from page 10)

dollars," said Bill a little sadly.
"Well, that's just too bad," the deputy

said. "The management owes bills all over
this part of the State. And I'm slamming
an attachment on the whole outfit."

"Where is the proprietor?" Bill asked.

I WISH I knew," said the deputy. "He
seems to have lit out and with all the cash.
Maybe he saw me coming."

"But I want my twenty-five dollars,"
Bill persisted.

"I want that forty-two dollars in back
salary he owes me," said Clarence.

"And I want the fifty-si.x dollars that he
owes me," said Bella.

I got to show for it? Not a thing."
"You're wrong there," said Bella, "on

both counts. In the first place, this bird
here is no more the champion of Turkey
than I am. He's nothing but a ham acro
bat, and his name is Clarence. And, in the
second place, this bout has done you a lot
of good, because it has given me a chance to
look you over. And I think I can make
something out of you, my boy."

"How?" asked Bill.
"It's like this," Bella explained. "You're

one of the most astonishing freaks I ever
saw. You're God's gift to the show busi
ness. With that build you've got—those
tremendous muscles, and that hairy chest—
and especially with that beard, you can just

naturally pack them into
any kind of a show any-

angggw-ygr--. where. All we need to do
is build you up and give
a start. And I am the

^ 4! R*-

'11^
"Th£'s what I've been

looking for all summer,"
steady

about you,

right, then. We'll
have to do something as
soon as wc can. Now, lis-
ten to mc, Clarence. I
think you told me that
there someplace down-
town called the Coliseum,
where they put on a wres-
tling show every Thursday
night. Is that right?"

"Yes," said Clarence. "I
saw the posters."

"Very good. This
Thursday afternoon. We'll
go right down there and
get Bill a job as a wrestler.
What do you say, Bill?"

"You really think I
could get a pood steady
job as a wrestler? I don't
know very much about it,

you know. I know next to nothing."
"You don't have to know how to wres

tle. It ought to be worth the price of
admission to any audience just to get a
good look at you." _ ,

"It's all right with me," Bill said-
where do you and Clarence come in?

I'LL be your manager," said
you can give me a cut in the pro
And we'll take along Clarence to w
against you. As long as you're not u-
to the game it'll be a good thing to sia
off with an easy opponent. Clarence wi
be a push-over." .

"I won't do it," Clarence said hastily.
"It's too dangerous. I got a wife back
home I got to think about. And 1jn too
pood an acrobat to risk getting myself crip
pled up in any such brutal sport as wres-
tling." „ ,

"Suit yourself," Bella said. "We'll leave
you here and you can see how you hke
starving to death." .

"Wait a minute," Clarence said. ' If this
guy will promise not to get rough with

"The boys at the club call me a mental giant"

"You'll have to wait a couple of months,"
said the deputy, "and take your chances
with the rest of the creditors when the outfit
is auctioned off. You might get a few
cents on the dollar."

Then the deputy turned once more to the
crowd,

And ordered them all to go,
While Bella, with blood in her eye, began

A search for the boss of that show.

But the search was in vain, and she found
it was true

That the boss had gone over the hill;
So at last she gave up and cpme back to

the tent
To confer with Clarence and Bill.

"I'm sorry, Bill," she said. "But that
deputy was right. The carnival is busted.
.\nd that lousy manager—the little pup in
the checked suit that you saw taking in the
money—has cicared out with the funds. So
we're all broke."

"Just think," said Bill, sadly, "I've licked
the champion of Turkey, and what have
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me—"
"Oh, I wouldn't think of hurting you,"

Bill said.
"Well," said Clarence doubtfully, "I guess

I'll come along. But what'll we do for car
fare?"

"We walk," said Bella.
"All the way downtown ? It must be

five miles."
"All right, the exercise will do you good."

So, as soon as the men had changed their
clothes,

The three of them started out,
With Bill and Bella full of hope,

And Clarence full of doubt.

The trip to town took a long, long time—
A couple of hours or more—

But they reached the Coliseum at last
And stumbled in the door.

They found the wrestling promoter
In a room at the rear of the place;

He sat behind an office desk
With a big cigar in his face.

On the back of his head was a derby hat;
His name was Barney O'Flynn;

And he looked like an honest, friendly guy
So Bella started in;—

"I have here," she said, "two of the most
colorful and sensational wrestlers in the
entire United States. I am their manager.
This is Mr. Ali Boubou, the Terrible Turk,
one of the shiftiest, fastest and most skilful
wrestlers that you ever saw. He has built
up a national reputation for speed and
cunning."

"Never heard of him," said Barney.

'And this," Bella continued, "is Mr. Bill
Bozeman, the Bearded Behemoth. He is
generally conceded to be one of the most
vicious, bonc-crushing grapplers that ever
entered the ring."

"Never heard of him either," said Barney.
"What! You never heard of Bill Boze

man ?"
"No."
"And you never heard of Ali Boubou, the

Terrible Turk ?"
"There's been at least a hundred Terrible

Turks in the wrestling business, but this
particular Terrible Turk is a new one on
me."

"Of course," Bella admitted, "these boys
have never worked in the Middle West be
fore. But if you had ever been connected
with wrestling in New York—"

"I worked for three years at Madison
Square Garden."

"Ever been in the South?" Bella asked.
"Yes."
"Ever been in California?"
"No."
"Ah! That explains it. These boys made

their reputations on the Coast. But they got
so good that nobody out there would take
them on any more. All the other boys
were scared of them. So they started East
—and here they are in Hennepin Falls—
and they like the town—so they would just
as soon stay here a while."

"Well, I'm not preventing them."
"But you don't seem to realize what an

opportunity is knocking at your door, Mr.
O'Flynn. These boys are heading for the
big cities in the East. But on the way they
want to try out a lot of new stuff they've
been working on. They want to do this
in some small town. So you can snap them
up for practically nothing."

"Oh, they want to wrestle for nothing?"
"Practically. You can sign them both on

a six months contract for a mere hundred
dollars a week apiece. Only two hundred
for the two of them."

"All that money for a couple of birds I
never heard of?"

"Let me put it another way, Mr.
O'Flynn," Bella said. "Suppose we forget
all about the reputations these boys have
built up. Suppose we base the whole propo
sition on nothing but what I can show you
right here and now in this room. Suppose
we forget all about the Terrible Turk, and
just take a good long look at Bill Bozeman."

"I'm looking at him," Barney said.
"All right, then. Look at the build on

him. Look at that mug. Look at that
beard. And then tell me, honestly and
truly, if you think there is a single wrestling
fan in all of Hennepin Falls who would not
willingly pay at least one dollar merely to
see this outlandish monstrosity climb into
a wrestling ring."

"Well Barney admitted, "there might be
something in what you say. I tell you what
I'll do. I could use one more bout tonight.
I'll put on both these bimbos in the first
preliminary. That will be in just half an
hour, at eight o'clock. The match will be
for fifteen minutes. I'll pay each of them
five dollars—win, lose or draw."

"Only five dollars apiece!" Bella gasped.
"You must be crazy."

"Take it or leave it."
"Make it ten."
"All right, ten it is."
"Of course you understand," Bella said,

"that I'm letting these boys wrestle at this
ridiculous figure only because I want to
show you how good they are. After you
have really seen them do their stuff we can
talk business on a reasonable basis."

"Maybe so," said Barney. "And now
you'd better lead your animal team to the
dressing rooms in the basement. Get hold
of Mike, the trainer, and tell him I said
he was to take care of them."

"Before we go," said Bella, "you might
fLx me up a pass for a good ringside seat.
As manager of these boys, I've got to be
on hand to see how they get along."

"All right," said Barney.

He gave her a pass on which he had placed
His name in a hurried scrawl;

And Bella and Clarence and Bill turned
round

And went out into the hall.

Now Bill was delighted at Bella's success
In pushing this little deal through;

When he thought of the ten dollar bill he
would get

It seemed too good to be true.

But Clarence was sore because Bella had
failed

To get any cash in advance;
He wanted some supper before the big bout,

And now there was no chance.

Bella, however, was chiefly concerned
With the problem of working out

A plan of action for Clarence and Bill
In their coming wrestling bout.

"I'm going to give you boys a little ad
vice," she said. "You want to remember
that wrestling is just like the carnival busi
ness—the important thing is to put on a
good show. If you can get the newspaper
boys writing about you, and the cash cus
tomers talking about you, Barney O'Flynn
will give you a return match, and more
money, and maybe even a steady job."

"That's what I want," said Bill, "a good,
steady job."

"All right, then. Listen to me. Your main
points. Bill, are size and ugliness. You want
to play them up."

"How?" Bill asked.
"You got to act like a hairy ape—like

the Wild Man of Borneo. Let's see you
scowl at me. That's good. Now show your
teeth and sort of snarl. All right, now stick
out your chest and thump on it with your
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hands. Rumple up your hair. Pull your
beard. That's the stuff."

"You think that'll do?" Bill asked.
"Yes, but we want even more than that.

Do you think you could growl—or roar like
a lion?"

"Sure," said Bill.
"Fine. When you go after Clarence, it

might be a good thing to jump up in the
air a few times, let out a big roar, and
then make a grab for him. Try that, Bill."

Bill gnashed his teeth, and glared about,
With a horrible fiendish look;

He leaped in the air, and when he came
down

The entire building shook. ♦

Then, roaring and raging, he made a rush.
Like a tiger attacking its prey.

And landed on Clarence, who promptly set
up

A shriek of surprise and dismay.

And the door to the office of Barney O'Flynn
Was suddenly opened wide;

And Barney, surprised and disgusted as well,
Came out of the door and cried:

"Hey! What's going on here?"
"You see," Bella explained, "the boys are

so anxious to start wrestling that they can't
wait. They were just practicing a little."

"They can practice downstairs," said
Barney.

And Barney went back to his office
And angrily closed the door,

And the rest of them started down the
stairs

That led to the lower floor.

And Clarence, the timid acrobat.
Had a number of things to say;

He began to complain about this and that
In a whining, snivelling way:

"Listen, Bill," he said. "You've got to
cut out the rough stuff—jumping on top
of me like that."

"When you get in the ring," Bella said,
"there has to be a little rough stuff. The
customers expect it."

"All right, then," Clarence announced, "I
quit right now."

"Come on, Clarence. Be reasonable,"
pleaded Bella. "Bill doesn't mind if you
get rough with him. Why should you mind
if Bill gets rough with you?"

"With Bill it's different," said Clarence.
"If he gets all bruised up, it isn't going to
mar his beauty, because he hasn't any beauty
to start with. But I have. I'm a high-
grade acrobat. I am endowed with one of
the most beautifully formed bodies that has
ever appeared before the American public.
And I've got to protect it. Probably you
don't know it, but I was once measured by
a professor at Columbia University, and he
said that my measurements and proportions
were as perfect as a Greek god."

"Bill isn't going to do anything to you
that will change your measurements, Clar
ence. Your proportions will be perfectly
safe."

"Yes, but he might do something that
would mar my perfect symmetry, and in
terfere with some of my best acts—like
living statues, for instance."

"What are living statues?" Bill asked.
Bella explained: ".A bunch of yaps paint

their faces white, and climb into white
union suits, and then pose like statues. It's
supposed to be artistic."

"It is artistic," Clarence said. "When I
was in that living statue act with Barnum
and Bailey's circus, all the art critics said
that my rendering of the Apollo Belvedere
was better than the original. It was a cul
tural treat. And j'ou should have seen my
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interpretation in the Laocoon group."
"The what?" Bill asked.
"It's a group of statuary," Clarence ex

plained. "Three men and two snakes. I'll
show you how I used to look as the central
figure."

From the wall he took down a number of
yards

Of emergency fire hose,
And he held it aloft and arranged himself

In an elegant, classic pose.

And Bill and Bella sized him up.
And inspected him front and rear.

And there came upon the face of each
A disgusted, contemptuous sneer.

"And now," said Clarence, "you see why
I can't afford to have Bill grab me in a
rough manner the way he did a few min
utes ago. He might rub his arm across one
of my ears and rumple it up."

"And suppose he did?" Bella asked.
"He might give me one of these cauli

flower ears. And how would I look posing
as Laocoon or Apollo with a cauliflower
ear? I tell you, I've got to consider my
career as a Uving statue."

"If you duck this wrestling match," Bella
said, "you're going to start in on a career
as a living skeleton."

"We do have to eat, don't we?" said
Clarence. "Well—maybe, but Bill will have
to be very careful—"

"All right," said Bella. "Then that's set--
tied. And now, Clarence, I want you to
handle yourself so you'll make a nice in
teresting dramatic contrast to Bill. Bill is
supposed to be slow and powerful and
dumb, so you've got to be quick and skill
ful and cunning. Bill represents brute
force—"

"And I represent intelligence?" Clarence
asked.

"Well, I can't expect too much of you,"
Bella said, "but that's the general idea.
You're probably going to spend most of
your time running away from Bill, so you
might just as \yell do it in a spectacular
way. Can't you turn somersaults or hand
springs while you're getting out of his way?"

"Sure—only Bill mustn't grab me while
I'm off my guard."

"Of course not," Bill agreed.
"And here's another thing," Bella went

on. "You're a pretty good slackwire artist,
Clarence. When you're getting away from
Bill, couldn't you climb up on those ropes
at the sides of the ring? Couldn't you may
be run around the top rope, and then jump
off onto Bill's back?"

"I might try it," Clarence said, doubtfully.
"I'd have to be pretty careful, though. I
wouldn't want to fall off and get hurt."

"All right, all right," Bella said impa
tiently. "And here's one more point. I don't
want either of you to win. I want the
bout to be a draw. Then we'll have a better
chance to get a return match. Now go m
and get ready. I'll be in the audience root
ing for both of you."

The two men knocked on the dressing room
door.

And the trainer let them in,
And as soon as they had changed their

clothes,
It was time for the show to begin.

The trainer led them up the stairs,
And then he had them crawl

Through the ropes that surrounded the
wrestling stage

In the center of the hall.

A powerful group of overhead lamps
Beat down with a dazzling light;

The surrounding darkness was filled with the
crowd

That had come to see the fight.

And the crowd, when Bill and Clarence
appeared,

Gave a somewhat feeble shout;
They did not expect very much from this

first
Preliminary bout.

The announcer arrived and held up his hand
Till all the house was still,

And then, in a loud and booming voice,
He presented Clarence and Bill:

"First match!" he announced. "One fall.
Fifteen-minute time limit. In this corner, at
two hundred and one pounds, Ali Boubou,
the Terrible Turk. In this corner, at three
hundred four and one-half pounds. Bill
Bozeman, the Bearded Behemoth."

The announcer bowed and then withdrew;
The referee came along;

And the timekeeper, seated beside the ring,
Sounded a great big gong.

Then Bill caught sight of Bella Jones,
As she sat in the midst of the crowd;

And Bill resolved that he must act
In a way that would make her proud.

He knew that Bella was counting on him
To do his very best;

So he gnashed his teeth, and rolled his eyes.
And beat on his hairy chest.

He snarled and growled, and rumpled his
hair.

And gave his beard a pull;
Then he charged at Clarence across the ring

Like a wild and angry bull.

But Clarence, the clever acrobat.
Gave a skilful little twist.

And stepped aside Hke a Toreador,
So Bill completely missed.

And slammed himself against the ropes;
But promptly bounded back.

And turned, with a hideous howl of hate.
And started another attack.

The audience cheered, and began to sit up;
And some of them even stood;

It began to look as if this match
Might turn out pretty good.

For Bill got wilder and wilder—
He snorted and howled with rage.

While Clarence improved his clever tech
nique

Of dodging about the stage.

And once, when trapped in a corner,
He neatly escaped from harm

By doing a circus handspring
Across Bill's outstretched arm.

And the customers clapped, and stamped
their feet.

And let out a mighty roar.
For a trick like this had never been seen

In that wrestling ring before.

At last Bill managed to grab his foe
In a clumsy sort of hug;

And down they sat on the canvas mat
And began to heave and tug.

Then over the face of Clarence there came
An expression of doubt and fear,

And he started to whisper excitedly
In Bill's enormous ear:

"You'd better watch out what you're do
ing," he said. "If you're not careful you
might bruise me."

"Don't worry," Bill whispered. "I'm not
going to hurt you. But I want you to
listen to me—I've got an idea. I think
you could do one of those handsprings
right at me, and hit me in the chest with
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your feet as you come over. It ought to
look swell. I'll get into a corner and wait
for you."

Then Bill let go and pulled himself up.
And slowly lumbered back

To his corner, and waited for Clarence to
start

His new and fancy attack.

And Clarence produced a handspring.
As nice as you ever saw,

But he missed Bill's chest with his flying
feet

And landed smack on his jaw.

Bill tottered around, and finally fell
With a sickening thud on the floor;

But he wasn't knocked out, and almost at
once,

He rose to his feet with a roar.

And he chased poor Clarence around and
around.

While the audience howled with delight;
For never before in Hennepin Falls

Had they seen such an elegant fight.

And Clarence, the acrobat, started to smile
With a rather self-satisfied smirk;

He was sure that the cheers were all for
himself

And his wonderfully clever work.

He thought he would try a more intricate
trick.

In hopes of a louder cheer;
So, as soon as Bill got near enough

He whispered in his ear:

"You chase me into this corner, and pre
tend to grab me. But don't really take hold.
I'm going to show you something good."

"What is it?" Bill asked, suspiciously.
"Another kick in the face?"

"Oh, no. This is one of the tricks that
Bella suggested. It's going to be swell."

"All right," said Bill.

So Clarence backed up in a corner,
And Bill came closing in;

But just as Bill started to grab him
He made a sudden spin.

And then, with a graceful flying leap.
Like a bird that is taking wing,

He landed with both of his feet on top
Of the rope that encircled the ring.

And, balancing beautifully all the while,
He ran the length of that rope,

And rounded the corner, and kept right
along

At an easy, graceful lope.

While out in the midst of the wrestling ring
Bill stood like a man in a trance,

And the audience clapped and cheered with

At Sence's slack-rope dance.
And Clarence kept running along the rope

Till he got in the rear of old Bill,
And then he decided he might just as well

Produce another big thrill.

So he poised himself on that springy rope.
Like a bird on a telephone wire,

And started bounding up and down—
Each time going higher and higher.

Till at last he cut loose, and sailed through
the air.

In a wonderful flying leap,
And hit Bill's back with a terrible smack

And they both went down in a heap.

Then Clarence began to pull Bill's beard,
And he treated that beard so rough

That poor old Bill decided at last
He had had almost enough.
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So he jerked himself loose, and he gave a
heave,

And he grunted and twisted and rolled.
And he finally got his opponent fast

In a powerful body hold.

And at once that acrobat filled the air
With a pitiful cry of pain,

And then in a lower tone of voice
He started once more to complain:

"Hey! Let go! You're squeezing me!"
"What if I am?" Bill snarled.
"You stop this rough stuff or I'll quit."
"If you do we won't get paid. And I

want my ten dollars."
"Look out!" said Clarence. "Your arm

is pressing right against my ear. I tell you,
I'm going to quit."

"You're not," said Bill grimly. "You're
going to slay right here in this ring until
our fifteen minutes is up."

But Bill was wrong, for Clarence pulled
back,

With every muscle tense,
And broke away, and slid through the ropes,

And lit in the audience.

Now a wrestler who leaves the ring may
stay out

For twenty seconds—that's all;
If he stays any longer he loses the bout

By a so-called technical fail.

So the referee began to count,
In accents measured and slow.

While Bill leaned out across the ropes
And yelled to Clarence below:

"Come back here, you big bum!"
"I won't!"
"All right, I'll bring you back."

Bill dove through the ropes, and let out
a yell

That sounded completely insane.
While Clarence turned round and zoomed

up the aisle
Like a transcontinental plane.

He shot through the door at the end of
the aisle

And crossed the lobby like mad,
Whi!e Bill came poundins along in the rear

With all the speed he had.

And Clarence kept on till he got outdoors,
And he started to sprint up the street.

And it looked as if he would get away—
For Clarence was very fleet.

And while he was running he looked around,
To see if Bill was near,

And he tripped across a fire-plug.
And lit upon his ear.

Before he had time to get up again
He felt himself grabbed from the rear;

And he heard Bill Bozeman's heavy voice
Sounding in his ear;

"All right, Clarence. You're coming back
with me."

"I am not."
"But we've got to finish our bout, so we

can get our pay."
"I tell you I'm not coming back."
"We'll see about that."

Then Bill took hold of Clarence's arm,
And tried to drag him away,

But suddenly Clarence began to tight
Like an animal at bay.

He landed a quick and powerful kick
On Bill's defenseless shin,

And Bill came back wuth a stinging smack
On the side of Clarence's chin.

Then they grappled and fell, and rolled
around,
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And scratched and bit and mauled.
While a crowd assembled that blocked the

street.
And all the traffic was stalled.

And, at last, with a screaming siren.
And a clanging, banging bell

A police patrol came up the street
Like a bat let loose from hell.

It stopped at the edge of the traffic Jam,
And the cops came piling out;

They swung their clubs, and lowered their
heads,

And charged the crowd with a shout.

They jumped on Clarence and poor old Bill,
And grabbed them by the feet.

And jerked them apart, and yanked them
around,

And dragged them down the street.

And threw them into the wagon,
And turned the wagon around.

And drove them of? to the station-house
On the other side of the town.

And here they lent them some clothes to
wear,

And led them through a door,
And up some stairs to a night court judge

In a room on the second floor.

Now Bill was so bruised he was all con
fused,

And only dimly aware
Of how he had happened to get mixed up

In this strange and puzzling affair.

He seemed to hear a lot of talk
Of assault, and disturbing the peace,

Inciting a riot, and, worst of all,
Resisting the police.

But when he was questioned, poor Bill
could think

Of nothing at all to say.
So the judge looked down at Bill with a

frown
And announced in a hardboiled way:

"As long as you have no defense to offer,
and as long as the evidence shows you we.e
the aggressor, I will sentence you to ten
days in the county jail. The other defen
dant is discharged. Ne.xt case."

So Bill was locked up with nothing to eat—
For supper-time was past—

And, hungry and weary, disgusted and sad.
He went to sleep at last.

In the morning they brought him a bit of
food—

Which he ate like a hungry bear—
And then to his great surprise he received

A call from a lady fair.

It was Bella Jones, the carnival queen,
The only friend he had,

But Bill could hardly look at her—
He felt so ashamed and sad.

He started in to apologize
For getting himself in that cell;

But Bella wouldn't listen at allj
She had some news to tell;

"I've been working on that promoter,
Barney O'Flynn," she announced, "and he's
put his lawyer on your case. But the law
yer says he can't do a thing. They have
the goods on you, so an appeal wouldn't
help. .Apparently you'll just have to serve
out your ten days. But it's a dirty shame
—especially when they turned loose that
lousy acrobat."

"Don't worry about me, Bella," said Bill.
"I only got what I deserved. But it's just
too bad that everything went v.ron^. It
isn't fair to you—after ali the work you



did. Maybe, though, you can get some
thing out of it."

"How do you mean?" Bella asked.
"Maybe you could persuade that promoter

to pay Clarence and me five dollars apiece.
After all, we did put on about half a bout,
so he might give us half the pay that he
agreed to. And I would be glad to give you
my five dollars if it would help you out
any."

"Listen, Bill," said Bella. "You don't
want to go talking about any half-pay busi
ness. You boys put on a match that was
a wow. It isn't often that the first prelim
inary steals the show from all the other
bouts—and that's what you did. And that
street fight was positively immense. You
picked out the busiest comer in the whole
town, and you certainly got the publicity."

She spread the morning paper out

Before Bill's wondering eyes,
And he read, in front-page headlines

Of a truly enormous size:

WRESTLERS CAUSE RIOT IN MAIN
STREET—GRAPPLERS SETTLE BIT

TER FEUD IN STREET BATTLE

TRAFFIC BLOCKED FOR HALF HOUR
POLICE RESERVES CALLED

"Isn't it terrible!" Bill gasped.
"Terrible nothing," said Bella. "This is

the first time in the history of Hennepin
Falls that wrestling has made the front
page. Yesterday, you were absolutely un
known. This morning, you're famous!
You're the most talked about wrestler in
the entire Middle West. The fans will be
crazy to see a return match between you
and Clarence, as soon as you get out of
jail. So, when I saw Barney O'Flynn this

The Elks Magazine

morning I was in a position to make him
accept our terms, and sign up you and Clar
ence for six months. He beat me down on
Clarence's contract to a measly fifty a week,
and Clarence has accepted it. But Barney
knows that you are the main drawing card,
with your beard and everything. So he's
going to pay you a hundred a week. And.
by the way, here's the ten dollars ior last
night. We'll arrange about my commission
later."

"Bella," said Bill, "it was a lucky day for
me when I met you. When you found me,
I was practically in the gutter. And look
where I am now!"

And a smile came over his honest face,
And his chest began to swell,

.•^s he turned about, and proudly looked
out

Through the iron bars of his cell.

News of the State Associations
(.Continued from page 28)

Resolutions on the death of Chaplain
John P. Welch and of Judge Herbert J.
Welch, both members of Portland Lodge,
were passed. The eulogy on the late
Chaplain was given by Past State Pres.
C. Dwight Stevens, assisted by Mr. Ayer,
both of whom are P.E.R.'s of Portland
Lodge.

Ritualistic contests will be resumed this
year. Lewiston Lodge, champion Lodge of
the State, will offer a cup to the winner of
the Annual Contest. The youngest Lodge
in Maine—Biddeford-Saco—was made a
member of the Association, Gardiner and
Waterville Lodges presented bids for the
1936 Convention, and the selection will be
made later by the State officers.

Mr. Thyng, newly appointed District
Deputy for Maine, West, made a brief ad
dress, and talks were given by Past Pres.'s
Stevens, Sylvester, Wilfred P. Perry of
Augusta, and William P. Toulouse of Water
ville. After the business session the annual
dinner was served in the Home of Rockland
Lodge, scene of all the Convention activities.

eon, cards, entertainment and a dance in
the Home of Rockland, Me., Lodge, No.
1008 Pres. Albert C. Jones was General
Chairman of the host committee, and Mrs.
Jones headed the committee entertaining
the visiting ladies.

The business session took place on Sun
day. Paul R. Fitzpatrick of MilHnocket
Lodge was unanimously elected President
for the ensuing year. Other officers chosen
are: First Vice-Pres,, Clarence H. Thyng,
Sanford; Second Vice-Pres., Arthur C.
Labbe (re-elected), Augusta; Third Vice-
Pres., Arthur J. Lesieur, Biddeford-Saco.
Edward R. Twomey, Portland, was re-elected
to the office of Secy.-Treas., which he has
held since the Association was organized.
Lester C. Ayer, Portland, was re-elected
Trustee for a 3-year term, and Past Pres.
Fred L. Sylvester, Lewiston, was appointed
Chaplain to fill the office left vacant by
the death of John P. Welch, who was the
Association'-^ first Chaplain, and had served
in that capacity continuously until he died.

Assurance that crippled children work in
Maine would re
ceive its start
through the incor-
poration of the
Crippled Children's

ciation within a few

as one of the final

features of the busi- SjK
ness session. Pres.
Fitzpatrick heads S. .flS
the committee which B' '
was re-appointed to k •; ^

work and outline 1 J
plans for the estab- V ^lishment of the ^
operation of the B ES
Elks National Foun-
dation, the Associa-
tion plans to carry

the interest from its -• ^8
fund until the fund
reaches a size that ••
will enable the As-
sociation to estab- •
lish a hospital for
crippled children in Ancient Indian
the Stale.

council house to be seen at Old Ocmulgee Fields, Macon,
Georgia

About ISO Elks and their ladies attended,
remaining to enjoy the entertainment and
singing that followed.

Edward R. Twomey, Stale Secy.

Wisconsin

Thirty-one of the 37 Lodges in the State
were represented at the 33rd Annual Con
vention of the Wisconsin State Elks .Asso
ciation held Aug. 8-9-10, with Fond du Lac
Lodge, No. 57, acling as host. The meeting
was one of the largest and most successful
in the Association's history. Judge Henry
C. Warner, of Dixon, 111., Lodge, Secretary
of the Board of Grand Trustees, was present
and was the principal speaker at the annual
banquet.

One of the features of the Convention
was the dedication of a bronze memorial
plaque in honor of members of the Assn.
who served in the World War. .Attorney
John P. McCalloway delivered a fine pa
triotic address on that occasion. Memorial

services were held
on the last day,
with special tribute

eran State Secre-

as^ the'19.36 conven-

Schroeder, Wausau.
— •"™ Following his re

election, Pres.
e Fields, Macon, Schwartz was (Con-

timied on page 36)
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•( ZIPPER CASE.
'• Legal size. 16 x U"
Shark Grain Cowhide.
Beautifully lined. Inside
pocket. Extra capacity
KusseC. AS6.S0 Value.
Name, address in 22-K
GOLD Iingraving.
POSTPAID only $3.35
2 PERSONAL

• STRONG BOX.
For home, office, store
or shop. 2 compart
ments; one for papers,
other for valuables. 2
strong locks with sep
arate keys. Sturdy all-
steel construction. Full
Iciigtl) hinses. Electrically
welded. Comolete with file
and index. Will last a life
time. ^ze: 12)^*12Hx5>i.
Dark Green finish. Name
in 22.K Gold Ensravinc.
POSTPAID only $6.85
3 DISTINCTIVE

• BRIDGE SET.
Calfskin case. Gold cor
ners. 2 packs New CEL-
U-TONEcards. Score pad.
Monoffram on cards and
case FREE. A fine gift-

POSTPAID only $4.65

4 ELECTRIC SAF.
•RAZOR. Smooth

shaving, easy to clean
shock proof. NEW Side-
Chde motion. Beautiful
molded handle. Uses reg-
ular blat'es. Genuine GIL
LETTE Gold Platod head.
POSTPAID only $4.95

5 MEN'S DRESS-
• ING KIT. Leather.

All-aroundzippcr. Com
plete with razor case,
comb, file, lotion bottle,
hat and hair brushes. Size:
9>l5 X 6>^ X2M-Gold Mon-
ocram ensravod FREE.

POSTPAID only ^.85
QUICKPAK. Toi.
let accessory kit for

toothpaste, comb, razor,
etc. All leather. Rubber
lined.Zipperclosure, 1-ln.
Buaset. Washable and
waterproof. Practical,

PREPAID onty $2.50
7 SPORT BAG.,

Genuine cowhide.
Talon zipper with side
lock and key. Full lining-
with' side pockots. Flex
ible construction. Easy to,
pack. Size 18x12*9.GOLD
monogram included.

POSTPAID only $5.65

soft texture shows real quality. All silk stitching. 14-K GOLD snap and corners.
Size 33^x5 closed. You simply can't wear out this high grade case.
CpKlf* AM TDI Al Pasmaster is fully guaranteed. If not thor-

' wl* I ImlnLs oughly satisfied after 2 Weeks' Trial, your
money will be cheerfully refunded.

BBi We will engrave your Pasmaster with 22-K GOLD letters Free,
n Yourname, address and choice of fraternal emblem. (51.S0 worth
I of engraving free.) POSTPAID

FREE POUCH
$2.50 Value with every
AIRFLOW. Write for
details.10

* 3-LETTER
MONOGRAM

BEST ALGERIAN BRIAR

lO-DAY
SMOKING TRIAL

An Air-Cooled pipe with the fForld's Finest Briar. Note Airflow's
- new patented "Smoke Conditioning" design. 2 Air-Cells give

extra cool, clean, dry and mellow smoke. Has large bowl—beauti
ful natural finish. Positively Guaranteed for S years. It's the finest
pipe that money can buy. To introduce Airflow a gold engraved
Esquire combination pipe and tobacco pouch will be given FREE.
It's a real 32.50 Extra Value. Free pouch offer good forLimitedTime.

NO-RISK SMOKING TRIAL smoke the Airflow
for 10 Days at no risk. Write for Free details TODAY. Pencil request on mar
gin of this page. Just say: "Send Special Offer on Airflow at once."

COID
MONOGRAM FREE

m GOLD ENGRAVING FREE

If Convenient and practical 5 in 1case.Hf Holds checkbook, letters, money,
identity cards. Has new soil-proof card pockct

W witii unique Presto-Tab. Also window pockct. ^tat^c
B of fine ttxtured Genuine Black Calfskin, specially
• tanimd- Won't wear out—finest quality 14-K GOT,I)
H corners. Siik Stitched thruout. Sizo 4x7 when closcd.

n ITDPF We win engrave your PACKED IN
/ Pocket Secretary in SILK-LINED
I 22-K letters at no extra chariju. _ . « ^

Your nanic. address and choice of fjtjt D OX
fratcrnaIemblem(ordinarilycost3Sl.5n
o.^tr.-i.) State lodge ein-piMnairl

blcmdesiredwlienordering. rrepdlU ^ J-J

order by number tddbv mml mow
LANDON & WARNER 3-LETTER MONOGR.\M
360 No. Michigan Ave. I 1
Dept. G-7| Chicago, ilL' I ^
• S Enclosed • $t Deposit—Send C. O. D-
Send me. postage prepaid, under terms of Money Back if not satisfied, the
following:

Order Numbers — -

FREE CARD CATALOG

CHECK HERE •
Free card cata
log of novel and
useful gifts sent
Free. Check
squ.ire above.

Our llthYear
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presented with a diamond studded Elk pin
by his home Lodge.

Tlie report of Pres. Schwartz showed the
membership in Wisconsin to be a total of
approximately 10,500, and that splendid co
operation was given Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Shannon during his administration last
year in the fight waged by him against Com
munism.. The report of the Chairman of
the Crippled Children's Commission, Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight Charles E.
Broughton of Sheboygan, showed the Lodges
to have been unusually active in their aid
in the restoration of health among crippled
children. Establishment of scholarships for
outstanding students in the State was ap
proved by the Convention.

Sheboygan Lodge won the Ritualistic Con
test, with Wausau Lodge second. Judge
Clayton F. Van Pelt, Fond du Lac, member
of the Grand Forum, acted as Toastmaster
at the Past State Presidents' Dinner. Bands,
marching clubs, drill teams and floats made
the Grand Parade on the closing day one of
the finest in the history of the Association's
Conventions. A place of honor in the pa
rade was given Miss Myrtle Strachota, of
Campbellsport, who was selected as the
Wisconsin Elks' queen, and was awarded a
trip to the California Pacific Exposition at
San Diego. A children's parade held that
morning was a novel and entertaining fea

ture and brought forth much applause.
Karl Kayser, Convention Reporter
Lou Vecker, State Secy.

Montana
Nearly 500 Montana Elks gathered at

Kalispell, Mont., on July 25-26-27 as guests
of Kalispell Lodge, No. 725, for the Annual
Convention of the Association. Special
trains, airplanes, private cars and buses
brought the delegations. Representatives
from all but one of the Lodges in the State
were present.

E.R. R. A. Thon of Kalispell Lodge opened
the Convention on the afternoon of July 25.
Mayor J. P. Bruckhauser welcomed the vis
iting Elks. State Pres. Lou F. Grill, of
Miles City, was introduced by 1st Vice-
Pres. Gus Ott of Butte. The presence of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Walter F. Meier,
of Seattle, was an unexpected pleasure. Mr.
Meier, en route from the National Conven
tion at Columbus, accompanied members of
Kalispell Lodge through Glacier National
Park to be present at the opening session.

The convention parade took place at noon
on Friday, July 26. It was pronounced to
be the most colorful procession of the sort
ever seen in the State. More than a mile
of floats, bands, drum corps, marching or
ganizations and other units filed through the
business section of Kalispell, delighting sev
eral thousand spectators. Speed boat races
and water sports were enjoyed at Flathead

kTHEMkS^MAGAZIM£ ^
I ^•EVMOLtT -
• ^BdWiirTour
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Lake where the Montana Elks Camp is lo
cated. Dancing was the feature of the eve
ning.

The presence of well trained musical or
ganizations, consisting mainly of bands and
drum corps, contributed in a large measure
to the success of the Convention. Lewistown
Lodge sent its crack band. Under the lead
ership of Jack Shelby, the band was pre
sented in two concerts.

The proposal of Otto Powell, of Great
Falls, D.D. at that time, that a second State
Camp be •established in eastern Montana in
the Bear Tooth Mountains, met with favor
among eastern delegates. Mr. Powell's further
suggestion that a fund be created for crippled
children and for Elk widows in straitened
circumstances was also received with popu
lar approval.

D. C. Warren of Glendive was the unani
mous choice of the Convention for the office
of President. The other State officers elected
are; 1st Vice-Pres. Gus Ott, Butte; 2nd
Vice-Pres., C. F. Coleman, Helena; 3rd
Vice-Pres., Otto Powell, Great Falls; 4th
Vice-Pres., Dr. R. A. Thon, Kalispell; Secy.,
Art Trenerry, Billings; Treas., S. Arthur
Parry, .\naconda; Trustee, Art J. Baker,
Lewistown. Helena was selected as the
place of the meeting for the 1936 Convention
of the Assn.

William G. Kelly, Correspondent,
Kalispell Lodge

The 1935 Good Will Fleet Ambassadors on their arrival at Tampa, Fla., where
they were received by the members of LodQe No. 708

Under the Spreading Antlers

News of AnnapoliSf
Md., Lodge

The Children's Day Committee of An
napolis, Md., Lodge, No. 622, held its annual
children's day outing for the underprivileged
children of Annapolis and vicinity at one
of the many popular beaches near Annapolis.
P.E.R. William N. French is Chairman of
the Children's Day Committee. The outing
was a pronounced success and the young
sters expressed excited approval of the pro
gram arranged for them by Annapolis Lodge.

An all-day picnic was a feature of the
summer activities of the Lodge at an An
napolis beach held under the auspices of the
Charity Committee, of which Est. Lead.
Knight Frank Hladky is Chairman. .K con
siderable sum was realized.

At this year's annual meeting of the Md.,
Dei. and D. C. State Elks Assn., held in
Havre de Grace, Annapolis Lodge was chosen
to act as host to the 1936 Convention. The
Lodge was also honored by the Tri-State

(Continued from page 25)

Assn. in the selection of one of its P.E.R.'s,
A. Guy Miller, as Pres., and another promi
nent member, R. Edward Dove, as Secy.

Malcolm De Conway, E.R.

St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge
Holds Important Meeting

At what will probably be remembered as
the most enthusiastic, interesting and welt
attended meeting St. Augustine, Fla., Lodge,
No. 829, has enjoyed in many years, some
80 local and visiting Elks paid their respects
to M. Frank O'Brien, D.D. for Fla. North,
on the occasion of his official visit to St.
.Augustine Lodge, and witnessed the initia
tion of a number of candidates. Past State
Pres. Harold Colee, a member of the Grand
l.odge -Antlers Council; Past State Pres. Cas
pian Hale, D.D. for Fla., East; R. L. Bohon,
E.R., of Jacksonville Lodge, and J. E. B.
Gaudet, E.R. of Daytona Beach Lodge,
were among the prominent Elks present, and

representative delegates from many Lodges
in the State attended. Mr. O'Brien addressed
the meeting and several other leaders of the
Order in Florida spoke.

Following the meeting, the gathering was
directed to the downstairs parlors of the
handsome Home of St. Augustine Lodge,
where a clam chowder supper was served.
A pleasant social session was enjoyed later.

Cecil Zinkan, E.R.

Peter G. A. Vig Class Initiated
at Columbus, Ga., Lodge

The Degree Team of .Atlanta, Ga., Lodge,
No. 7S, headed by P.E.R. John S. McClel-
land, former Chief Justice of the Grand Fo
rum of the Grand Lodge, journeyed recently
to the home of Columbus, Ga., Lodge, No.
in. and there conferred the degree of mem
bership un the Peter G. A. Vig Class, named
in honor of one of the P.E.R.'s of Columbus
Lodge. Mr. Mg was just winding up a suc
cessful year as District Deputy lor Georgia,
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South. The Class numbered 26 members.
Past State Pres. J. Gordon Hardy of

Atlanta Lodge was a member of the party
from Atlanta. A delegation from Athens
Lodge, headed by former State \'icc-Pres.
J. Bush, also attended. A barbecue supper
was served immediately after the initiation
by the Ladies' Auxiliary of Columbus Lodge.

J. Clayton Burke, Secy.,
Atlanta Lodge

Lyndliurst, N. J., Lodge's Protege,
Once Crippled, Turns Boxer

A protege of Lyndhurst, N. J., Lodge,
No. 150S, Patsy Settembrino, has recently
proved beyond any question of doubt the
generosity and cificacy of the Elks Crippled
Children's Committee of Lyndhurst Lodge.
Young Settembrino suffered for eight years
with a double club foot. The boy's condi
tion was called to the attention of Arthur
Widmayer of the Lyndhurst Elks Crippled
Children's Committee about three years ago.
Patsy was taken immediately to the Has-
brouck Heights Hospital where he was
operated on. The ankle and foot were
placed in a heavy cast and the boy was
told to wait for results. He was given one

'm
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Sclilite was a^O-er too!
In thatyear it wasfirst bremecl inMilwatihee ^
Pioneers tcho made the long trek to California's gold fields in

1849 opened up a new America. In that year a little breicery

was started in Milwaukee, making beer for the neighbors. The

Schlilz Brewery which, in 86 years, has grown so famous and

so vast that its beer is shipped to the far corners of the world.

l^fany people tell us that Schlitz is America's
finest beer. It stimulates pleasantly, and leaves

Jt after-effect. It is easily digested, and health-
* • '/ ful. It is made from choicest grains, hops, malt,
yeast. Beneficial vitamins are retained, in its brewing. And
every drop of Schlitz is brewed by a secret
and precise process of Enzyme Control, which
gives you perfection every time. For new
pleasure in beer drinking try Schlitz, the
beer whose superiority has stood the test of
86 long years. Order Schlitz—on draught
or in the brown bottles. Jos. Schlitz

Brewing Company, Milwaukee, Wisconsin.



chance in a dozen to overcome bis condi
tion.

Through the efforts of the Lyndhurst Elks
Patsy was sent to Atlantic City where he
spent a month at the expense of the Crip
pled Children's Fund. Upon his return he
was sent back to the Hospital where the
cast was removed and replaced by a lighter
one. Eventually an ankle brace, similar to
those used by football players, took the place
of the cast. Then Patsy Settembrino took
up boxing.

In the ring the ankle gives him no trouble.
Strapped by his manager, Johnny Hooks,
the now 18-year-old youth has so success
fully evaded the hooks and jabs of his op
ponents that he was favored to win the 135-
pound title in the Diamond Gloves semi
final. His ultimate goal is the Golden
Gloves fight series in 1936.

Defeated in his efforts last year to win
a Diamond Glove, Patsy came back again
thig year and has compiled an admirable
record. His friends, the Lyndhurst Elks,
are watching his progress with high hope
and enthusiasm.

John F. Lincks, Secy-

Crippled Children Entertained
by Millville, N. J., Lodge

Millville, N. J., Lodge, No. 580, held its
thirteenth annual seashore event for the
crippled children in the jurisdiction of the
Lodge. Hundreds of crippled boys and
girls, with nurses and mothers, and Elks
and their friends, attended the outing,
which took place at Wildwood, N. J. There
the children were given rides on the amusing
devices on the boardwalk, and enjoyed bath
ing in the surf.

A dinner and vaudeville performance
were given at the Blackstone Hotel and
hundreds of gifts were distributed among the
little cripples. T. M. Dauginas, proprietor
of the hotel, left nothing undone to make
the affair one of the pleasantest that has

been given since the Lodge began its crippled
children work. Private cars and buses were
used to take care of the transportation of the
large number of persons participating in
the outing.

Eugene Gallaher, Chairman

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge
Entertains D.D. Boland

J. Bernard Boland of North Adams
Lodge, No. 487, D.D. for Mass., West, and
his suite of fellow members, recently paid
an official visit to Holyoke, Mass., Lodge,
No. 902, where they were greeted by more
than 150 Elks. The P.E.R.'s of Holyoke
Lodge attended in full regalia. A class of
candidates was initiated and a social ses
sion was enjoyed after the close of the
business meeting.

'John J. Murphy, Correspondent

Fathers of Members Entertained
by Antlers of De Land, Fla.

The Antlers of De Land, Fla., Lodge, No.
1463, entertained the fathers of members
with an informal party at which games and
•talks by prominent Elks were part of the
entertainment. Refreshments were served
later in the evening. The attendance on the
part of the fathers was so gratifying and
their enjoyment so evident that similar get-
together parties have been planned for the
near future.

Arthur Paboe, Recorder

Class Initiated Into
Hoboken, N. J., Lodge

Hoboken, N. J., Lodge, No. 74, opened its
fall season with an initiatory meeting, during
the course of which a class of 14 candidates^
known as the "E.R. Robert F. McAlevy',
Jr., Class," was inducted into the Order.
The members of the class consisted of a

Who

their battles without me." That was all.
Captain Armstrong, who was to see that

he should bang until he was dead, walked
across and stood beside him; "Sam, I
would rather die myself," he said, "than
do this."

Davis turned up his young face: "Never
mind. Captain. I do not think hard of you.
You are doing your duty. Thank you for
your kindnesses."

V^HEN, at the last moment, a horseman
dashed up the road, it must be that the
Union men prayed as hard as Davis that it
was reprieve. But it was a Captain Chick-
asaw, sent by the Federal command, to
make a last effort to ascertain the name
of the traitor, the secret of the Scouts, and
to save Davis' lile.

"You think I will tell?" he said queerly
and shook his head.

They gave him five minutes more.
He spent those fi^e minutes in writing

again to his mother. "I have five minutes
to live," he wrote, "and will spend them
writing to you. . . He told her that he
had asked the Chaplain to sing, "On Jor
dan's Stormy Banks I Stand."

And so he died. A soldier of a lost cause,
who, with no counsellor lo guide him ex
cept his courage, chose death to life secured
by means he thought dishonorable.

(Continued from page 15)

From the statue of Sam Davis on
his Memorial Monument
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group of young men in their twenties, sons
of prominent citizens of Hoboken.

During the business session, the Crippled
Children's Committee reported that a spe
cial sub-committee, under the chairmanship
of Thomas Muir, had realized $400 for the
Crippled Children's Fund as a result of a
baseball game held on the Stevens Institute
Campus. Plans were made for a Charity
Frolic and Minstrel Show to be held in the
near future.

P.E.R. John Roeder, Jr., Chairman of
the Board of Trustees, addressed the candi
dates. P.E.R. John J. Fallon, Sr., responded.
After the regular meeting the local and visit
ing Elks adjourned to the Grill Room for
refreshments which had been prepared by
the Entertainment Committee.

Justin B. Fash, Secy.

Westfield, N. J., Lodge Wins
Ritualistic Contest

Westfield, N. J., Lodge, No. 15S5, recently
won the State Ritualistic Final Contest at
the Home of Freehold, N. J., Lodge, No.
1454, before a large delegation of officers and
members of the N. J. State Elks Association,
and New Jersey Lodges. Westfield Lodge
competed against the Lodges of Mount
Holly, Nutley and Hoboken. One half point
separated the scorcs of all four Lodges.

Past State Vice-Pres. Herbert B. Gould is
in charge of the ritualistic work of Westfield
Lodge. It was largely due to his diligent
efforts that the Westfield officers were
brought to the state of perfection which
they displayed in the State Finals. In win
ning the Central District championship with
a score of 99.84, the Lodge turned in the
highest mark of any of the 62 Lodges in the
State.

Westfield Lodge now holds the State As
sociation cup for the coming year, and has
also been awarded a handsome plaque to be
retained permanently.

Hampton Hanna

There has been considerable controversy
as to whether he should have been treated
as a spy, or as a courier carrying dispatches.
But the old blue-grey coat with the Federal
buttons seemed to be regarded as the de
ciding evidence in the minds of the court.

But whether his death was legal or not,
and as to the legality of the proceedings
there is some doubt, one thing stands out—
this simple boy died knowing that he could
have escaped had he cared to give the name
of the Union traitor, and that of his leader,
Coleman. Sam Davis carried those secrets
with him to his grave. Had he disclosed
two names he would have lived on. But
the lives of those two men were, in his
opinion, more important to the Confederacy
than was he. Perhaps they were. Of that
no one can say. Certainly his leader must
have thought so or he would have spoken.

H E died—a man, with all the childishness
spilled out of him. And the Southland, that
home of the brave, has had no braver man
than this—Sam Davis, the boy who walked
like a man.

In the capital grounds in Nashville there
stands a monument to him—paid for by the
pennies of the school children of Tennessee.
On it they have written:

He lost all he had—Life;
He gained what he lacked—Immortality,
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The Grand Exalted
Ruler's Visits

{.Continued from page 29)

received with enthusiasm. Immediately
after his address the Grand Exalted Ruler
left for Los Angeles.

Officers, Past Exalted Rulers and members
of Los Angeles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99, Dis
trict Deputies and California Elks who stand
high in the Order attended the luncheon
held in honor of the Grand Exalted Ruler
on September 7 in the Lodge Home. The
event was enjoyable and also important.
Many constructive ideas were interchanged
and Judge Hallinan's remarks received
hearty applause.

Among the prominent Los Angeles mem
bers present were P.E.R. Marshall F. Mc-
Comb, member of the Grand Forum; P.E.R.
Dr. Ralph Hagan, Past Grand Trustee; E.R.
Otto J. Emme; Secy. Dean K. Barris; Est.
Lead. Knight R. S. Redington; Est. Loyal
Knight Judge B. J. Scheinman; Thomas
S. Abbott, Tiler of the Calif. State Elks
Assn.; P.E.R.'s Louis J. Euler, George M.
Breslin, William Stephens and W. V, Chur-
ton; Monroe Goldstein, Manager of the Los
.-\ngcles Lodge Home, and William A. Gibbs,
Chairman on Arrangements.

J. Emmett McNamara, Merced, D.D. for
Calif., East Cent.; A. George Fish, San
Diego, D.D. for Calif., South, and William
J. Quinn, Stockton, D.D. for Calif., North,
attended, and others at the luncheon were
P.E.R.'s J. R. Thornton, \'allejo, Calif.;
Otto H. Duelke, Inglewood, Calif.; Louis
N'. Crawford, Santa Maria, Calif.; Arthur
Turner, Miami, .•\riz., and Alex W. Crane,
Phoenix, Ariz.; Secy, Robert R. Snodgrass,
San Pedro, Calif.; Thomas A. Wood, Santa
Monica, Calif., and Harry Leonhardt, who
is an Honorary Life Member of New York,
N. Y., Lodge, No. I.

After completing his Los Angeles visit, the
Grand Exalted Ruler sailed for the Canal
Zone, arriving in Balboa on Monday, Sept.
16. Here he was joined by Mrs. Hallinan
who had arrived in Cristobal from New
York several days before. A special com
mittee of Elks from both sides of the Canal
escorted Judge Hallinan down the gang
plank and Elks throughout the Isthmus
were present to pay him homage.

Owing to the short duration of his stay,
no formal functions were planned. The
party was taken on an automobile tour
in the afternoon, after which a conference
was held with local Elk leaders. A dinner
dance was held at the Panama Golf Club
on Monday evening, among the guests
being a delegation of Atlantic Side Elks
who had come over for the occasion in
a special train. While the Grand Exalted
Ruler was busy with members of Panama
Canal Zone Lodge, No. 1414, Mrs. Halli
nan was entertained by the ladies of the
Balboa Emblem Club.

Judge and Mrs. Hallinan were enter
tained on Sept. 17 by Cristobal, C.Z,,
Lodge, No. I.=i42,' following their arrival
on the Grace liner Santa Paula as she com
pleted the Canal transit en route to New
York. A reception was held for the Grand
Exalted Ruler at the Lodge Home during
the afternoon to which all Elks were in
vited. A buffet luncheon was served. Mean
while the Lodge gave a tea at the Strangers
Club for Mrs. Hallinan, attended by the
wives and relatives of the Cristobal Elks.

P.D.D. Richard M. Davies, of Panama
Canal Zone Lodge, a former member of
the Grand Lodge Auditing and Ritualistic
Committees, was a member of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's party during his stay on the
Isthmus.

m\H
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Wallace Ford, well-known motion picture star, Union Leader smoker since 1931

SURE, I fall for expensive
things—often. They're usu

ally best. But I've learned this
rule works with reverse English
when it comes to tobacco. Be
cause Union Leader gives me
all the luxury that can be

packed into a pipe—at just 10^
a tin. There is no tobacco finer

or mellower than Union

Leader's old Kentucky Burley.
That dime price is okay, too—
I'll accept a bargain any time.
(Fine in cigarettes, too!)

O Lorillard Cn.. Tne*

UNION LEADER

THE GREAT AIVI E R ICAI\I SIV10KE



The Elks Magazine

Golf in the Dark

completely blind. You would not dream he
had, any serious difficulty with his eyesight
were you to meet him and enjoy his com
pany at the 19th hole, or were you to see
him dancing at the Ridgeview Country
Club at Duluth or at Belle Aire, Pasadena
or the Rancho Club of Los Angeles where
he is also a member. You would never rea
lize he was seriously handicapped in any
way if you saw him from a distance gar
nering his share of spares and strikes on
the bowling alleys or fly fishing on the Brule
where he is considered one of the most
expert anglers that ever visited those waters
which proved such a keen delight to the
piscatorial urge of the late Mr. Coolidge.
Nor would you for one mo
ment suspect that he carried
the greatest burden a golfer
can possibly struggle along
with if you were a few yards
away and saw him drive 230 —
yards as straight as an arrow,
as I have seen him do, exe- —.
cute those marvelous No. 7 \
shots dead to the pin with j
only a run of a few feet and ~~
occasionally "can" a putt of J
better than 20 feet.

Mr. Russell is one of Du-
luth's outstanding business-
men. He is Treasurer of the
dairy products firm of Bridge- \
man-Russell which has CT ' M '
branches in Brooklyn and S, i
other large cities. He was OT ji
educated at the Duluth pub- |V
lie schools, and at Syracuse ij |
University where he was a . ^ I• •
member of Sigma Alpha Epsi- , i ; i
Ion fraternity. He entered 1
Syracuse in 1916, but enlisted
the following year and was 1 '
assigned to the Aviation Corps i ' I i
at Austin, Texas, later beinfi it;
transferred to the Infantry in
which he became a sergeant.
After the war he returned to
school but married in 1920 ' •jCjj
and started in business.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Russell "
have been playing golf since
1921. The latter, who shoots
from 85 to 95, plays with him
in all the mixed foursomes at
Ridgeview and together they
have won many prizes in re-
cent years. But the Duluth tflppg
golf season is brief and each lypg
winter they go to Pasadena |sj
and Los Angeles for their fa
vorite recreation. Mr. Russell
made a little better than the
average progress of a begin
ner. He did not take the game as seriously
as some. He played much but practiced
little. The result was that he occasionally
broke into the middle eighties but his lowest
score had been 82, a figure he never seemed
to be able to better.

Then came an automobile explosion, the
loss of eyesight, the inevitable despair over
his inability to indulge in the sports which
had formerly been his hobby and then, the
advice and constant encouragement of a
devoted wife to try to overcome his handi
cap. One by one, he took up again his old
loves of the sport world. Fishing came first.
He made surprising progress at landing small
mouth bass and trout. Encouraged, the fol
lowing winter he tried bowling and made
much better headway than he had hoped
for. Next in 1930, he yielded to his wife's
plea and got out the golf clubs.

{Continued from page 11)

Playing golf was not fishing or bowling.
It was an agonizing world to conquer. For
months he played around 120 to 130 and
sometimes much worse.

The game was not for him if he had to
remain in such dizzy figures. He quit play
ing for weeks and practiced conscientious
ly under the direction of Sammy Belfore,
the club pro.

Belfore, at first doubtful, soon saw a ray
of hope for his pupil, as the latter showed
a marked aptitude for grooving his swing
and freeing himself of all tenseness.

"Clint," ho said, "you're going to win at
this game because you have the courage to
practice, practice, practice. And I have

"Afy guide kept the head!"

noticed in the few games you have played,
you have an uncanny memory for every
deviation of the terrain. You are going to
break a hundred before the snow flies if
you only keep on the way you are going."

"You're kidding," returned Russell smihng.
"Why I will have plenty of players in this
dub I will not need to take off my hat to
if I can do that."

And in the Fall of 1930, when the frost
had first crimped the deep rough, Clint
Russell broke in upon his family with glad
some news indeed. He had made the course
in 98!

What golfer has not felt like throwing
a party for the whole world when he first
broke a hundred! Imagine then the joy
that came to Mr. Russell when he had ac
complished the marvelous feat of traversing
Ridgeview in 98! And the joy and enthu-

siam he felt was no keener than that of
Mrs. Russell nor of Sammy Belfore, his
mentor.

"I wonder, Sammy," he said a few days
later when he had once more shown that
98 was not just a piece of luck, "if it will
ever be possible for me to get down to where
I was before the accident?"

"You mean 82, your best score in the old
days? Well, if something doesn't happen
to that swing you've got now you'll be in
the eighties anyhow before another year
rolls around or I'm no guesser. And that's
not baloney."

Just one year later Clint Russell astonish
ed the entire club by reversing his score of

the past season and carding
• an 89.

• Gradually his game became
steadier, his judgment of dis-Itance more acute. His handi
cap kept dropping from week
to week. Then came another
high-water mark in his ca
reer, the most joyous one of
all. For, wonder of wonders,
he carded an 82, thus equal-

;• < ing the best score he had ever
made even before the auto-

/' mobile blast. Clubmates tele-
' „ phoned the story to the press.

... But Russell was not so ex-
ultant that he could forget his
stern distaste for publicity.

/ • ' He went to the telephone and
^ asked his friends of the news-

^ paper persuasion to forget it.
^ .'\nd they reluctantly yielded.

That is why you have never
- /£ heard of the golfer whose

Ik / ( ' name I am placing in nomi-
nation—he detests publicity.

The first time I learned
about Mr. Russell's marvelous
skill as a golfer was a year
ago when I chanced to over
hear a remark or two about
him in the club room at In-
terlachen (Minneapolis) just
after he had left following a

^ game with three friends from
Duluth. The player who
made the comment had seen_..-g j^u5seij play often at Du-

\ : luth where he had formerly
I lived—seen him so often that

there was no novelty in it and
did not make any more com-

: ment about the matter. No
— one else besides those in the

foursome and their caddies
had been close enough to the
quartet to know the facts
about Mr, Russell's handicap-

I said nothing about the incident, for here
was a story I wanted to obtain if there was
any way of getting it, and it was best to
remain silent until the proper time. Late last
September, through one of Mr. Russell's good
friends, whom I know well, I made arrange
ments for Willie Kidd, Interlachen profes
sional, to go with me to Duluth and play a four
some with Clint Russell and Sammy Belfore.

I MUST admit that I looked forward to
that meeting with real interest. For here
was a man who was truly incredible. Golf
ing is none too easy a sport even for those
who have their eyesight. But this man 1
was to play with was a good golfer despite
his blindness.

At the Club Mr. Russell greeted me warm
ly and was eager for the match. He took
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our extended hands without the slightest
difficulty and immediately dispatched an
attendant to find Sammy Belfore. But when
I informed him I had brought a news
photographer with me in the hope that he
would permit me to write a magazine story
about his remarkable talent, he objected,
for he detests publicity like the devil does
the proverbial holy water.

"Repeatedly," he said to me, "I have
been asked to pose for pictures and to stand
for feature stories about my golf and I
have always refused. There is really nothing
remarkable about it. What little game I
have I owe to Sammy Belfore for his
patient instructions and to Mrs. Russell for
her encouragement and of course to long
hours spent on the practice tee and greens,
to say nothing of my loyal caddies upon
whom I am naturally much dependent. Let's
play the game and forget about the pictures
and story."

We started off bundled up m heavy
jackcts, for a biting norther was howling
across the fairways and Autumn had very
much arrived.

The first hole was a 255-yarder, marked
by an ugly gully. Mr. Russell took the
honors and spanked a beautiful 200 yard
drive straight down the middle. His second,
a No. 7, was directly in the pin but was a
trifle long and rolled over into the whiskers.
He took two putts for a five, canning a
nine-footer in the process.

How did he accomplish it?
His caddy, a new one, by the way, with

whom he had had only a couple of weeks
experience, placed the ball on the tee, soled
the driver and stepped aside. Swinging with
remarkable swiftness and lack of tension,
Mr. Russell had sent the drive on its way so
quickly that although my eyes were as large
as saucers, I hardly realized he had shot.
For the No. 7 effort, the caddy again soled
the club and said, "A good fifty yards."
There was no teeing of the ball in the fair
way, not the slightest attempt to give the
player anv the best of it, and I may say here
and now'I have never played with anyone
who observed more meticulously the rules
of the game than this very remarkable fol
lower of the great Scotch pastime. A short
back swing with the iron, a sharp crack and
the ball danced along the green. When it
came to putting the caddy merely stated
the yardage, soled a Nassau putter behind
the ball and stepped aside. A crisp clear
stroke and, but for a roll in the green,
which he had forgotten about and chided
himself for the slip, the shot would have
been down. Instead, however, it hit the
back of the cup, took an overspin and
rolled nine feet beyond. Next time though,
Mr. Russell steadied himself and easily
sunk the putt while Kidd and I stood in
open-mouthed astonishment.

Hole No. 2 is 352 yards. We were facing
the wind but Russell drove 175 yards, fail
ing in distance because of a wry hook which
curved him into the edge of the rough. The
two pros maced out bullet-like drives down
the center. Then came my turn. I pressed in
my usual duffer-like fashion and the ball
went about 225 yards hooking viciously.
Having never played the course before I
had no idea of the penally my snakey shot
would exact. Hardly, however, had my
club met the ball when Mr. Russell ex
claimed:

"Too bad, Mr. Robertson, I am afraid
you are out of bounds."

Not a word had been spoken by anyone
between the time I hit the ball and Mr.
Russell had made his observation. Belfore
confirmed the statement.

"Yes," he said, "your ball is in the long-
rough just beyond the out of bounds
marker."
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I drove again and we started down the
fairway. Sidling up to Mr. Russell who
was walking beside his caddy, without any
assistance or guidance whatever, I ex
claimed:

"Please tell me how the dickens you knew
niy shot went out of bounds."

"Why," he replied, "I have played Ridge-
view so much I naturally know it like a
book. I could tell from the sound of the
clubhead meeting the ball that it was a long
shot. Also, that it was a hook. Such be
ing the case it must naturally have gone
out of bounds."

But," I returned, "how do you differ
entiate between a straight ball, a hook and
a slice?"

"It was a little difficult at first to dis
tinguish the first two," he said "for the
sounds are pretty much the same, but there
is a slight variation which I can hardly de
scribe, though I sense the difference some
way. With regard to the slice, however, I
can detect it every time, even when it is
made by an opposing player. A slice sounds
to me as if I hear the ball sliding off the
club. Of course I do not really hear the
baU sliding but I have identified the impact
of a slice with that kind of sound so long,
I cannot describe it any other way."

At length we located Russell's hook in
deep grass and weeds two feet off the fair
way.

"Not so good," he exclaimed as his caddy
soled the club and gave him the distance.
Feeling at once that he was in a bad place,
Clint stepped back a couple of feet, poked
at the rough with his club and inquired:
"Is it about like this?" After an affirmative
answer he took two practice swings at right
angles, mowed down two swaths of hay,
then walked directly to the ball, soled his

I niblick almost immediately behind it with
out any assistance, and swung. To my
amazement he landed on the apron and
subsequently chipped as carelessly as a
veteran pro to within two feet of the can
and was down with an easy four.

At hole No. 3, 139 yards, he again faced
the wind. Choosing a No. 3 club he over
drove the green slightly, came back with
a neat chip and an 11-foot putt for a par
3, to halve the hole with both professionals
and to win from me.

No. 4—351 yards, with a rise in the fair
way which almost obscures the green—was
negotiated by Russell in one over par, the
200 yard drive and slope killing most of
the roll. A No. 3 second shot good for 160
yards but off line to the left, a 65 yard
pitch with a No. 7 and 2 putts, told the
story.

Hole No. 5, a 124 yarder, caused him
some difficulty because of a vicious side
wind. Mr. Russell chose a No. 6 for the
drive and fell 25 yards short. He chipped
too wide into the whiskers to the right. The
third shot landed 25 feet from the cup.
He waited patiently for us to miss our
long putts, cocking his ear slightly to hear
whkher they dropped into the cup, then
stepped up to his ball and brought a blast
of applause from a considerable gallery
which had collected, by canning the shot.
Mr. Kidd and I, by this time, were aghast
at what we had seen and ready to expect
anything. And our consternation increased
when Willie Kidd missed an 8-foot putt, and
Russell observed, accurately; ''Short by a
couple of inches!"

On the 6th Mr. Russell whanged a 200
yard drive as straight as the crow flies. I
followed and once more hooked viciously.
Instantly Mr. Russell again observed that I
was probably out of bounds to the left (as
I was) showing beyond all question of
doubt that when he had detected a similar
error on my part at a former hole, he had
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not been guessing. His second effort called
for 163 yards from a cuppy lie. The caddy
questioned him about the difficulty of pick
ing up the ball with a midiron but he re
fused to change clubs and fell just short of
the green at the edge of a yawning trap.
His No. 7 iron pitch was strong and the
12 foot putt short by inches due to a
slight hump in the green which he had
failed to remember. Without waiting to
be told that he had missed, for he knew it
as quickly as the rest of us did, he spun
around on his heel with the same show of
disgust that all golfers invariably display
when they miss a putt they confidently ex
pect to make. A moment later he recov
ered his poise, stepped up to the ball and
flicked it into the cup with one hand, with
out hardly waiting for the caddy to sole the
putter.

Hole after hole Russell accomplished
the impossible with such uncanniness that
even the veteran Kidd got off his game and
I forgot everything I had ever learned
about golf, so intent was I on observing the
miraculous steadiness of this handicapped
player who swung with the ease and grace
of a schoolboy and had his club complete
ly in the groove in almost every shot.

Hole No. 9 is 306 yards, with a deep hol
low slanting to the right. Russell negotiated
it with a 215 yard drive and a four iron
which carried him 15 feet past the pin and
into the whiskers once more. Two former
failures to remember exactly the contour
of the green had gotten on his nerves, so
as he walked to the ball he leaned over and
drew his hand across a rather formidable
hump, observing as he did so: "I just wanted
to be sure that thing was where I thought
it was." Then, remembering that this green
seemed exceptionally fast, he chipped back
so accurately that he almost holed out for
a 3.

At the loth tee, located on a steep hill
with the green 186 yards down the valley, I
recalled that Willie Kidd had always claimed
more golfers had been ruined than curcd
by the old admonition, "Keep your eye on
the ball," so I suggested that the Interlachen
pro try one of his many trick shots and see
if he could land on the green while looking
to the rear as he swung through. Kidd took
a two iron, turned his head directly away
from the cup, hooked slightly and landed on
the slope to the left. I followed with a spoon
and was about two feet from the pin. Bel-
fore with a No. 2 placed his ball almost
directly beside mine.

"What was that club you used, Mr.
Robertson?" Russell asked.

"I took a spoon but Samrny was quite as
close with a midiron," I replied.

"I think it's a spoon for me too," Russell
said and got away nicely but some 10 feet
short to the right. There was no bunker
in his way and he chipped deftly to with
in 8 feet of the pin, missed a short putt
and took 4.

Hole No. 11—355 yards, with a flat and
obscuring hill and on a punchbowl green—
was duck soup for Russell. His drive was
only 186 yards but he placed a beautiful
spoon on the green where it held as if it
were trained, then ran a IS foot putt over
the tricky bent sward with unerring ac
curacy for a birdie three.

On No. 12, Clint seemed to forget the lie
of the land for a moment. Turning to Bel-
fore he asked: "Is this where the green
lies at the tup of a steep hill?" Belfore
replied in the affirmative and a second later
Russell had whanged a 210 yard drive, fol
lowing it up with a beautiful 7 iron to the
green, and was down with two putts.

No. 13 at Ridgeview is a hoodoo for any
one who tries to gamble and doesn't win —
a 480 yard dogleg with a hilly grove im-



N ovemher, 193^

:U,:''

' " t . '*T f H /

i
I • I . ,.. .

. I. ' ' ' /
!| l " ' J . /

/

mediately to the left. You can play the
shot straight ahead and sacrifice distance
and, unless you are an expert, you will be
wise to do so. Gamble on the short cut and
get into those bushes and you will never get
out unless you pick up your ball. But Rus
sell chose to gamble. He asked for his brassie,
took his stance and slammed out a beauty,
high and long over the foreboding poplars—
a shot so perfect that it not only called for
exclamations of wonder from the gallery
but also brought commendation from the
pros themselves.

Kidd and Belfore had no difficulty with
the hazard although I got an opportunity to
reflect upon the foolhardiness of attempting
the short cut. When we located Russell's ball
it was at least 230 yards from the tee. The
pros had probably beaten him by IS or 20
yards.

To make the green it was necessary for
Clint to carry better than 200 yards with
his second shot in order to cross a creek
which cut the fairway. But his spoon was
again a trifle short and landed on the near
side of the creek. His No. 7 was a bit weak
but his second pitch was dead to the pin
and he canned without half trying for a
par 5.

It was not until we reached No. 16 that
there was any real sign of a break in Rus
sell's game. As he teed off there he re
marked that he had been up late at the
closing party at Ridgcview the night before
and had only had a bite of breakfast an
hour or so before he left home.

"I am ravenously hungry and I would
rather have a nice steak right now than
to make a hole in one," he exclaimed. "I
am dog tired and I don't seem to be able
to get up much more interest in my work."

No. 16 has a yardage of 555. Clint's tee
shot smothered and was good for only ISO.
His midiron failed him twice and both shots
netted only a total of 200 yards. Complain
ing that he was getting weak for want of
food, he chipped boldly over the green and
was again forced to chip back. Once more
he dubbed his shot and was barely on, SO
feet from the can. Despite that he got down
for a 7, his worst hole of the day.

Hole No. 17 found his game still wobbly.
Reiterating that he was more interested
in steak than golf, he smothered his tee
shot badly and was out into the long grass,
only 40 yards from the tee. He dubbed his
second and pitched beautifully to the green,
then proceeded to take three putts for a
six. After canning the ball he ejaculated:

"No one who ever played golf would make
a hole like that on a green." He referred
to the fact that the green keeper had placed
the cup on the top of a ridge which made it
almost impossible to putt there with any
degree of accuracy.

No. 18, a 35S yarder, was approached by
Russell with a sigh of relief. He took his
stance, swung stiffly for the first time that
day, got a fair drive, dubbed his second,
was on in three, and down with two putts
for a _5.

''Golly," he exclaimed. "I am glad the
season's over. I think I will have to wait
until I get to California to play again. Be
tween this blustering wind and the lack of
nourishment, I just about disgraced mjself
today with those two sevens on the last
nine. I sure am lucky that I finished with
an 84."

Disgraced with an 84 after taking two
sevens on the second nine! How many thou
sands of players would like to do that weil
even when they were hot!

Here, then, fellow golfers, are the reasons
for my selection of Chnt Russell as the
most remarkable golfer in the United States
today. Think it over. Isn't his nomination
worthy of the most serious consideration
beiore you mark your ballot?
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Out of His Class
{Continued from page 18)
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Iocs were crackling. But it wasn't like the
fireplace on the farm; this one seemed to
give out a chill and the smoke smell wasn t

^ Minutes passed, ticked off by a clock they
couldn't see, while, side by side, they stood
in the middle of the room, watching the
archway and the winding stairs. Nothing
happened. The room was so impressive that
speech did not come easily. Olp hnally
sat down and motioned for Marvin to find
a chair, too. . .

"I guess they're busy," she said, under her
breath. . ,

He saw no trace of uneasiness on her
face, nor any apprehension. Sitting m a
room like this, he knew, could not seem
so strange to her as it did to him. Before
they met in Wausau, those many years ago,
Olga had been to Chicago several times,
associated with big people. Not that she
ever boasted about it, nor shamed_ him,
either; just that her poise was something to
be marveled at and imitated. He tried to
imitate it now by crossing his ankles and
folding his hands.

His mind went back to times in the
Kickapoo when this astonishing son of his,
this famous Eric, was a boy. Even from
the first there had been something special
about Eric—even as a young fellow, start
ing out with the tent show. Girls had
followed him around from town to town.
Olea said it was because of his curly blond
hair and the soldierly way he held himself
and because he didn't put on airs, but was
always simple and pleasant. But to Marvin
it was more: an untranslatable glow about
him which was beyond his understanding,
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though not beyond his appreciation. He
had never been able to talk to Eric, becausc
of it. What could he say to him now?

Panic seized him, when, through the great
arch, he saw Eric hurrying down the wind
ing stairs. Eric wore a white jacket, a
white muffler, flannel trousers and tennis
shoes. He was like an illustration in one
of the movie magazines, astonishingly come
to life. In the hall he tossed a tennis
racquet aside and came in grinning, hands
extended.

"Hello, you two troupers!"
Marvin twisted his necktie in his fingers

as Ma put her arms around her son and
drew him up to her. She was proud.
Marvin waited, smiling, shuffling his feet;
then Eric gripped his hand.

"It's good to see you. Dad."

All he could answer was "Fine! Fine!"
He might have said something more, be
cause the warmth of Eric's greeting had
eased him, but just then he beheld Miss
Margot Weatherby entering the hall from
the street. She wore a felt hat slanted over
her dark curls and she was more beautiful
than in the pictures.

"It's not—" she began. "But, of course,
it is!"

She came in.
"How are you!" she said. And—"What

a drive that must have been." Marvin
stared at her. The brown eyes went fleet-
ingly from his face to Eric's face and back.
In that single glancc, he knew, she had dis
covered what was wrong with his attire.

He wondered if she'd know how to fix
it, or if she'd care to say.

Conversation diminished the size of the

We liay III' I" ?• 'I" du;:,>n for "NufKiici VVBlsg
Cil.intj." lln.'ccJer !;i,\ . 1(1,1100 I'KK'S yorK. J
BacUynrd iioiul slariM jini. Any citimilo
siillnblc. Wrlir f.ir TRKE FROG BOOK.
Amuricnn Frog Cannino Co. (138-W) New Orknns 'You're a chip ojff the old block, Elmer'
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room now and warmed up the fire, but he
couid not join in; Marmot Weatherby was
talking, in her pure English, sitting on the
arm of Eric's chair. Friendly talk.

••I would have brought you some pre
serves," Olpa was saying. "But there wasn't
time. Dad was so nervous. I think he
wanted to get started."

"You'll have a new car to go home in,"
Eric laughed. "Why didn't you tell me
you were still driving the ark?"

Eric asked about the season, about peo
ple he had known, about the towns. He
was no different than he had ahvays been;
yet Marvin sat gripping his hands so that
the knuckles whitened. Presently Margot
was sitting on a hassock beside him, asking
questions which he tried to answer, or say
ing things to be polite, such as—

"I played the provinces, too. I grew up
in a little village in Southern England. My
father was a gardener and a good one."

Marvin liked her. Finally he liked her
well enough to whisper:*

"Look, Mrs. Sandlee. There's something
wrong about my get-up. Will you help me
fix it? It would be too bad if I brought
any disgrace down on you and Eric."

Her eyes surprised him.
"You wish to do some shopping?" she

said. "I'll be pleased to help."
He heard Ma saying:
"Would you? I've been wondering what

I'd do, not knowing about styles and all.
I've worried about it so I didn't sleep
much of nights."

Xow Eric offered an expensive cigar.
"You'll have a gay time. We'll dress up

ne.xt week and ko to a party. A group of
English actors have invited us. You'll be
surprised how high-toned actors can be,
Dad."

This was a promise more appalling than
anything Marvin had dreamed of in his
waking nightmares and it brought him up
right in his scat and plunged him headlong
into the conversation.

•'Not me, not me!" he said. "You'll count
me out, anyhow." His eyes sought Margot
Weatherby for confirmation. "It would
never do to take me. '

"I'd like to know why not!" She studied
him thoughtfully. "Ho%v would you like a
scotch and soda, Dad?" she asked.

"By God!" he answered in a surprisingly
loud voice, "maybe that's what I need!"

It was while they were sipping drinks in
a little bar upstairs that she called him a
dear. "You're a dear," she said.

But now that some of his minor worries
were groundless, that greater one was oc
cupying his mind.

He became very confidential.
"You noticed Ma? She's a fine character

type, ain't she now? Look, what do you
think will happen when producers and
agents see her around here. Won't they
snap her up, now? Take that party, for
instance. What do you think, Mrs. Sand
lee ?"

"Margot—" she reminded him.
'•Well, Margot. What do you think?"

Earnestly he bent toward her. his greying
eyebrows making question marks.
'Margot said: "They'll snap you both

up. They'll never let you leave Hollywood,
either of you."'

But he knew it was just her polite En
glish way of letting him know that he
would realize the worst of all his fears.

When Marvin looked in the mirror at I
the dress clothes Eric's tailor had made,
he knew that the suit was perfect; but he
also knew that he was just a I'armer in a
perfect dress suit. Above the shining white
of his shirt-front a red face glowed from
its recent scrubbing. His knotty fingers
were larger than ever under the white cuft's.
From close to the mirror, or from a long I
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way back, the effect was the same. Not
good.

Very discouraged, he went downstairs. He
had dressed early so that he would have
time to collect himself before the others
came down. For more than a week he had
been planning his behavior for this night.
He would disappear and hide somewhere,
talking to nobody. During all the rides and
sight-seeing, the trip to Santa Barbara, the
day at Catalina, his mind had been occupied
with his plans. He would get through it.

Footsteps sounding on the stairs brought
him nervously into the hall.

When he saw the flowing black and silver
evening dress his hands fell limply to his
sides. Olga was moving slowly down the
long stairway; he recognized her, but not
at once.

U NDER the expert fingers of Margot's
hairdresser, white hair had been swirled over
her ears in a soft wave, in a less old-
fashioned, more becoming way. A simple
ornament on her right shoulder gathered a
diamond point of light from the crystal
chandelier; but that was not all that
sparkled about her. He had been no more
embarrassed waiting for her at the stage
door of the opera house in Wausau, all
those years ago, than he was now, waiting
for her here. Then he had rattled off into
some nervous talking, now he couldn't
speak.
• "Marvin!" It was his name, but she
hadn't used it for a long time. He was
startled.

"Hm?" he said, gazing up. She had
stopped.

"I didn't know you," she said. She was
coming slowly down again, one hand on the
railing. "Dad, I'm terribly nervous. What
shall I do?"

This announcement took away his last
support. He knew what had happened. It
was like an opening, Some seasons when
there had not been enough time for re
hearsals, this nervousness had come upon
her. Once, even, she had cried. Tonight it
left him helpless, because his own forebod
ing increased by leaps and bounds. He was
stunned.

"How would voH like a scotch and soda?"

K ¥
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he asked, casting wildly about in his mind.
Her nervous fingers gripped his arm.
"We shouldn't have let them take us,"

she said.
"If you feel like that," he murmured, more

to himself than to her, "I'd better not even
attempt it."

But now Eric and Margot Weatherby
were coming down the stairs—

In the town car seated beside Margot.
whose white fur mantled her throat, with
Olga on the other side, in a new and shim
mering evening wrap, and his son Eric, top-
hatted and cloaked, and a chauffeur up
ahead, Marvin knew how men must feel
when they wait to be hung. Outside, the
palm trees and strangely soft air of a
winter night were not more unreal than
this. His own top-hat sat uncomfortably
on his head.

Fingers stole across his knee in search of
his hand and Olga was gripping him in a
fierce, sharp fear. He did not dare turn
his eyes to look at her, but sat upright,
gazing straight ahead. Under the moving
brilliance of the headlights, strange roads
came skimming up and slipped beneath the
wheels. Margot and Eric were talking in
low tones, and sometimes laughing.

Marvin spoke only once during the long
ride. Then it was to whisper to his wife:

"All winter will be too long."
The answer came in a quick clutching of

her fingers.
At least, if he got through tonight, there

would be hope lor tomorrow.
Their car crunched the gravel through a

lane of deodars and slowed to a stop under
a canopy. Two uniformed attendants moved
up. Other cars were arriving; surging about
the doorway were famous people, in per
son. Marvin Sandlec backcd out of the
way, into a shadow, according to his plan.

"^^MEN in brilliant evening wraps and
men in silk hats passed him and were lost
beyond the liiihted doorway. A fresh isola
tion came when Olga descended from the
car. The nights when she had been so
nervous before openings, he had later seen
her make entrances with head held high,

'He's playing opossum"
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so that no one would guess. No one would
guess now, for she was like the other
women who waited under the canopy, just
as assured . . . just as poised. Alone in his
panic, trailing behind his family, Marvin
too, passed through the doorway into the
noise, the soft lights," the music and gaiety
of the club.

It was confusing. Palm trees grew up out
of a hardwood floor. Subdued lights were
everywhere, above and below him, colored
shadows projected from the dance floor.
Black tables, with shaded lamps compress
ing the glow, kept faces in darkness, but
glittered on jewels, hands and arms. Two
orchestras, one at either end of the room,
played constantly. And a continuous rising,
ebbing, murmuring of voices. He fixed his
eyes on Eric's shoulders and followed be
tween tables, down the room.

All through the long walk between tables
they were interrupted by people. Most of
the faces were known to him and when
there were introductions. Dad said: "Pleased
to meet you." But Olga was merely nod
ding her head, with a gracious smile. Or
saying, "How do you do." So_ he imitated
her. "How do you do," he said, and tried
to stand in the shadows.

He marveled a little at the shouting, at
some of the words—

"Hey, you mugs!"—this from a Lady
Angela Martin.

"Tennis tomorrow, Eric?" called from
half way across the room.

A tall man, wearing a smgle eyeglass,
poked Eric in the ribs as he went by, say
ing: "H'ya, kid?" c . •

Even these people sometimes iorgot their
manners.

The long journey came to an end at last.
There were already people at the table,
and introductions to be suffered through.
The onlv name that registered with Marvin
was that of the man who sat next to Olga.

"Who is Mr. Cohen?" he whispered to
Margot. , , , .

"He's our manager," she told him.
He hadn't expected it to happen so soon,

but here it was. Mr. Cohen placed his
chin on his palm and gazed at Olga as if
she fascinated him. Other people came to
the table, entertainers performed on the
dance floor, there was movement and laugh
ter, the opening of bottles, the solicitous
hovering of a waiter, but through it all
Mr. Cohen was deep in talk with Ma.

Just as Marvin had always known it
would be. They'd snap her up. It would
all be ended! . . u i_

Over his shoulder he spied the bar and
unnoticed by anyone in his party, he made
his way directly to it. "How do you do,"
he said to the bartender. "Scotch and
soda, please."

Then, under a palm tree, in a secluded
and shadowed corner, he found a small
table and he marked it for his own. It
was there that he sat, for two hours-
except for excursions to the bar at lengthen
ing intervals.

Conversations were going forward around
him and he caught snatches now and then.
He had expected to hear talk about books
and operas, paintings and Paris, but mostly
they talked about other people and show
business—reminding him of his own actors,
in the Kickapoo, though it was classier, in
a way. The women were concerned with
what "other women were wearing or with
children; the men were interested in sports,
or investments. Gradually, he found the
feeling of isolation wearing off, . . .

At the bar, late in the evening, Marvin
chatted with a man. A distinguished-looking
Englishman, with a monocle and a trim
mustache.
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questions, because his kind of show busi
ness was new to them, though much older
than their own. They were courteous, and
amused. It really wasn't much different than
at home.

It'S the babes in arms that worry a man
ager," he went on. Someone said "sh-h-h"
so all could hear. "Just at the climax some
kid usually wakes up and hollers the actors
down. You maybe don't realize the troubles
you escape by being in the movies."

This remark struck his audience as being
most amusing of all. Perhaps they hadn't
realized, until now, that there were diffi
culties in show business other than their
own. At any rate, they applauded him. And

\/ •

"Alcohol, hot water and sugar is the
principal drink where I come from—" per
haps that was what won the Englishman's
attention.

"Really?" He adjusted his monocle, and
listened while Marvin told him about troup-
ing down through the Kickapoo with his
show.

"We're about the last of our kind," Dad
said. "We're strolling players. When we're
through, there won't be any more tent
shows. They don't grow actors strong
enough to stand it, any more. You should
see a blow-down sometime with the actors
hanging on to rope for dear life."

It was a surprise when the Englishman
laughed and slapped his palm down on the
bar.

"Good!" he chuckled,
"frightfully good. I say, why
don't you join me?"—and he —c
took Dad's arm. \ '

Around the table to which k \
the man led him were more \
familiar faces. Mostly English • \
actors. Sir Philip Martin, t
Lady Angela Martin, Betty '
Lorraine—almost as familiar
to him as the faces at Erric-
son's, or any other gathering
place in the valley. They were
friendly people, too, and in-
terested in what he had to
say. Easy to talk to. They
were breathless with attention '
while he told them about his \
show. \

"Thirty cents is too much
top for a show in these times, ,
with things uncertain. A \
farmer's got troubles, don't 1
forget that. Next year I'll be 1
trading a quart of milk for a \
front seat to East Lynne or <
a measure of corn for a first
rate performance of Rebecca
of Sunnybrook Farm." {

A crackle of laughter went ^
swiftly around the table. It 1
was encouraging. ,

"Sometimes I think they
were never worth more—" \
Sir Philip Martin said. '•

Marvin went on— \
"Once I let a feller in to

see The Barrier for a side of
bacon, but after the first act , ^
he marched out to the mar- ' •
quee and asked to have it
back. I guess during the first -
act he must have realized that
bacon is useful, but there 1
ain't a hell of a lot you can
do with a show, once you've "
seen it."

Through the laughter, Lady
Martin said: "That's always
been my feeling." Her smile warmed him,
and he continued:

Heh-heh—my error! S'only a foot-bridge!

It'S a tough one, this show business. If
you get a good popcorn town in bad weather
sometimes you can break even—but the
surest way is to give prizes, like dollar lamps.
People will come to see a show if they think
there's a chance to take something home in
their hands. There's hardly an actor with
enough sex appeal to get a farmer to drive
twenty miles over the hills. It ain't just
emotion they want. Thej" like to feel they
might get some furniture, too. We had a fine
troupe last season, but nobody would of
come to see us, but for giving away chances
on lamps.''

The number of his listeners had increased.
Men and women he hadn't met were crowd
ing around the table. All were verv much
interested in what he had to say. 'Marvin
felt easy and comfortable in his clothes. No
one attempted to interrupt; they asked

someone called him a "dear" again. Lady
Angela Martin looked up over her shoulder,
saying:

"He's a dear, Margot."
Marvin shifted around in his chair. There

was his family—Eric and Margot and Olga
—standing with the people who had crowded
up to hear him! A hot flush of shame
burned his chceks. His head cleared. How
loudly had he been talking? He sent a
questioning glance at Eric. Then Olga. He
rose to his feet.

"It's time I went homo . . . Excuse me,"
he said. The room with its colored lights,
its black tables, came into focus. With his
eyes on the floor, he followed his family to
ihe cloak room and out under the canopy.

They did not reprimand him right away.
He waited for it. But it didn't come. Eric
and Margot Weatherby were laughing about
something else and Olga was silent. An at
tempt to catch her eye was a failure.

The car crunched the gravel between the
laues of deodars and started for home. . . .
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Finally, he could resist no longer. He
put his lips close to Olga's ear.

"Did that Mr. Cohen want you to work
for him, Ma?"

In the shadows that crosscd her face from
the street lights he could not read her ex
pression.

"He mentioned it," she said.
"Oh." , „
There was nothing more to be said. He

could see how romances out here in Holly
wood, California, came to an end. A suc
cessful woman couldn't have a husband who
went around making a fool of himself, talk
ing . . . and talking.

Eric linked arms with him on the way
upstairs and Margot Weatherby surprised
him by kissing him good night.

"I wish you'd tell, me more
about your show—"

—-X?—-f-i "Look here. Dad," said
// I Eric. "Tomorrow come to

y h i the Masquer's with me. There
are some old-time troupers
there who'd—"

But Olga spoke up severely.
"We're going home tomor-

row," she said, with finality.
^ '7 ... Nothing they could say
W ^ would dissuade her. She
^ Y wouldn't tell them her reasons.
^ There were twin beds with
» silk covers, and white furni-

^ lure, and hunting prints on
the walls. There were high

. I windows, which opened by
I'i ' turning a shining handle. It

/ had been a strange place to
i (, / sleep —before —it was still

I, more unreal to him now.
) They prepared for bed and
; l he thought the blow would

come when they'd turned out
<' the lights.

Looking across he saw Olga
with her arms folded back of
her head, staring upward,

' lying very still. But when she
I I d'idn't speak at once, hi? ap-

/ / prehension forced him to
1/ ^ begin—
jt : "What's the reason you
II won't work for Mr. Cohen,
// Ma? Tell me the reason,
\ r-' won't you ?"
£ She was a long time an-

swering.
- "He talked to me about

—short comedies. But I'm not a
comedienne, and never was.

V -• I'm a character woman. And
1 I just want to get home."

But this didn't convince
" liim. This wasn't the real

reason. She was being kind
to him, not to hurt his feel
ings, not to make him see

that he was outside of her class. He thought
it would be better to end it now, if he
had to, else she would be lost to him, even
at home.

"That ain't the real reason, Olga," was
what he said.

She turned on her side, and rcached
across to his hand. He did not dare to
think what she was about to say, init what
she told him was the greatest surprise of
his life—

"I couldn't stand it any longer, Dad. You
find it easy, talking to people, and being
social. I've always envied you the way you
carry things oft. Tonight you made me think
of the fust time you waited at the stage door
in Wausau- So composed ;ind all. You're
a cool one, telling your stories wherever
you go." She laughed, deep in her throat.
"I'm not going to run the risk of losing
you now," she said. "I won't feel safe a
minute until we're home on the farm."



NEW KIND OF TIRE PROTECTS YOO
AGAINST RLOW-OUT ACCIDENTS LIKE THIS

says GEORGE RAFT
now starring in Walter danger's

"Every Night at Eight"
RELEASED BY PARAMOUNT

"I'm used to playins rough and tum
ble parts in the movies," says Georse
Raft, "and I'lladmit chat I've had some
mighty close shaves. Buttho toushcst
spot I have ever been in was when I
had that treacherous blow-out. Believe
me, from now on I have Golden Fly
blow-out protection on my cars."

ii

YOU Need This Life-Saving Goodrich Tire! HEAT CAUSES BLOW-OUTS

THIS LIFE-SAVER GOLDEN PLY
RESISTS HEAT-PREVENTS )

THESE BLOW-OUTS /
IF YOU need tires now—if you are going

to need them any time during the next
few months—don't take chances. Be sure
the tires you ride around on provide you
and your family with re/z/protection against
blow-outs. Because at today's high speeds
you can't afford to gamble. Here's why.

When you spin along the highways at a
rate of 40, 50, 60 miles an hour terrific
heat is generated iuside the tire. Rubber
and fabric begin to separate. A tiny blister
forms. You don't know it—you can't see
xt—you drive on. But bigger and BIGGER
grows this invisible blister, until sooner
or later, BANG! It's a blow-out! And
there's no telling where you and your car
might land.

Hew Goodrich Invention
To protect you against the danger of
blow-outs every Goodrich Safety Silver-
town is built with Life-Saver Golden Ply.
This remr.rkable Golden Ply is something
absolutely weu'—the^^r^/real improvement
in tire construction in many years—an in

vention that was needed to save motorists'
lives. ByresistingAt?<^f/thisGolden Plykeeps
rubber and fabric from separating. Blisters
don't form inside the tire. You get real
protection against high-speed blow-outs.

Yes, Goodrich Silvertowns have got
something that no other tires in the world
have—the Life-SaverGolden Ply. But Good-
rich engineers didn't stop there. That big,
rugged Silvertown tread with its husky
cleats and bull-dog grip will also protect
you against dangerous tailspin skids on
wet slippery roads. Furthermore, Silver-
towns will give you months of extra
mileage for your tire dollars.

No Extra Cost
From no other tire can you get so much
safety and mileage for so little money.
Even if Silvertowns cost more, the life-
saving protection of the Golden Ply would
alone be worth a price premium. But when
you're buying tires remember this—Silver-
towns cost not a penny more than other
standard tires.

pnpp I Handsome emblem
!• 11 p p I with red crystal re-
I I fiector to protect you
if your tail light goes out. Go to
your Goodrich dealer, join Silver-
town Safety League.and receive one
FREE. Or send lOe (to cover pack
ing and mailing) to Dept. 576,
The B. F. Goodrich Co.. Akron, O.

Ooodrich S ilver t own
WITH tIPE-SAVER GOLDEiV PLY



FAMOUS AVIATORS TELL
WHY CAMELS ARE MILDER

"I must take every pre
caution against jangled
nerves," saysMrs.Theo
doreW.Kenyon, sports

woman pilot {right), so
I smoke Camels. They
are the mildest cigarette
I know. I can smoke
Camels steadily and they
neverupsetmy nerves.'

"I appreciatethe mellow
flavor of Camels," says
Sir Charles Kingsford-
Smith, the transpacific
flyer {right). "They re
fresh me when fatigued,
and Camels are so mild
that I can smoke any
number without throw

ing my nerves off key."

t is:i5. B. J- HcytuMs Tob. Co.

"I smoke Camels all I want," saysColo
nel Roscoe Turner {right), who set
the transcontinental speed records both
ways. "I enjoy Camels more. And be
cause of their mildness they never tire
my taste. A speed flyer uses up energy
just as his motor uses 'gas.' After smok
ing a Camel, I get a 'refill' in energy—
a new feeling of vim and well-being."

a

YOUlL FIND THAT
CAMELS ARE MILD,
TOO-BETTER FOR

STEADY SMOKING

Lieutenant Commander Frank

Hawks, U. S. N. R. {lefi),holder
of 214 speed records and the
Harmon Trophy, says: "I've
been flying for 19 years and
smoking Camels almost as
long. Making speed records
tests the pilot as well as his
plane. As the athletes say,
Camels are so mild they don't
get the wind. And they never
upset my nerves. Camel must
use choicer tobaccos."

COSTLIER
TOBACCOS!

• Camels are made from
finer, MORE txpenstvp
TOBACCOS—Turkkh

andDomestic—than any
other popular brand.
(S/gfiei^
R, J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.

Winston-Salem. N. C.


