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NEW PERFECTED HYDRATJT.IC BRAKES

IMPROVED GLIDING KNEE-ACTION RIDE*

SHOCKPROOF STEERING*

GENUINE FISHER NO DRAFT VENTH^ATION

SOLID STEEL oue-piece TURRET TOP BODIES
HIGH-COMPKESSION VALVE-IN-HEAD EN4.INE

in Maslerne f.uxc models

only. Knee-Action, udditional.

,0/ NEW GREATLY "EDUCED GHA.C TIME
/n The lowvst jiiiancirts cost nt <'•y low detis'ered jjrices.

Master De luxe Sporf Sedan

CHEVROLET/
com-pleie'' (kom-plet'') a. 1. Withnopart, item
element lacking; free from deficiency; entire. '

rriHE young mfin\s dad is right! For,of all cars •
_l the entire lower price range, the new Chevrol^
is the only ear that is really and genuinely com
plete. It's theonly earthatbrings you all the feature^
that areessential to complete motoring *^njo^2motxt
This word "complete" is the only word that full *
describes the new 1936 CbevTolet; and it
come to mean Chevrolet to buyers of cars in
lower price field. See your Chevrolet dealer-^^^^^,
CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT,

A SENERAU MOTORS VALUL
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When Doctors Catch Colds
Get Fat—Feel Sluggish—

Here is What THEY Do! ~ Are These

ARTIE
MgGOVERN

Formerly Physical Di
rector of Keic York Phy
sicians' Club, National
Amateur Champion
Boxer at 10! Learned

science of training in
prize ring days, but real
ized after opening first
gym, he should know

more about workings of
human body. So he
studied at Cornell Uni

versity Medical Clinic,

where he was- also Phys
ical Director for 8 years.

Today, at 44, is a

model of physical per
fection — stronger and

more active than the av

erage college athlete.

BABE
RUTH

—What the MeGovern
Method did for him

A busy physician has to be his own
most important patient. He can't ex-
nose others to dangerous colds- of his
own An overgrown waistline can't
leave him breathless after every
flight of stairs. His nerves must be
steady, his mind clear even after fa
tiguing days and anxious nights; a
.sluggish, poisoned system must not
undermine his vitality.

Many of New York's leading doc
tors keep themselves fit by following
the simple method now set down by
Artie MeGovern in his new book.

These keen professional men know
that violent exercise which leave.«
them panting, dizzy, "all-in", is worse
than none at all. And McGovern's
.wane safe methods have had out
standing success not only with these
doctors, but with such nationally
known people as" Babe Ruth, Walter
Ltppmann, Jack Denipsey. John J.
Raskob, Johnny Parrell, Grover
Whalen. Gene Sarazen, Rube Gold
berg, Paul Whit«.-man, Isaac ^^ar-
cos.s'on.

Learn the Secret of Keeping Fit
Now MeGovern has put his whole

simple method into a new book—for
the average business or professional
man or woman; not for the chap who
wants big muscles or ti'ack-meet
nrowess. It is ready to give you
c^iear health and reserve energy at
vour desk or on your feet, without
linnet nerves- or digestion, without
colds, headaches or exhaustion.

Here at last is the "de-bunked"
truth about health exercise. Artie
MeGovern shows how you can pare
off a waistline sag or put on solid
nounds the way doctors and athletes
do He shows how to resist colds:
increase vigor; correct constipation
withoirt laxatives: eliminate nervous,
sleepless tiredness.

And the entire MeGovern Method
consists of simple, easy exerciseb'
that you can do at home—without

apparatus. The exercise shown
above, for example—which may be
done lying in bed—is ideal! While
bending over and touching toes with
tingers is the WORST.

Artie MeGovern doesn't make you
give up smoking, cocktails, juggle
calorjes- or vitamins. He has no pills,
trick reducing salts, tonics, or appa-
ratus to sell you. His famous Method
IS based upon sound scientific prin
ciples ; the result of 20 years' ex
perience helping people in all walks
of^Jife. Thousands have paid up to
SdOO for the MeGovern Course—now
so clearly des'cribed and illustrated
in this great new book. "Tlie Secret
of Keeping Fit"—the very same
method relied upon bv thousands of
doctors and important men.

SEND NO MONEY
30-Day Double Guarantee

The MeGovern Method has worked
lor thousands and can therefore be
sold on these terms:

1. Send no money with coupon below.
)\hon postman hands you Artie JIc-
&uvei-n 9 nuw book. THE SECRET OF
KEEPING FIT. deposit with him the
hpeciai Offer price ol only S1.08. plus
ipw cents postage. If. after five days'
reaainp, you are not convinced tho Mc-
uovern Method is just what you need and
want—return it and your money will be
refunded at once.

.2. If, after applying- for .'iO days the
principles clearly triven in Jfr. MeGoveni's
iiook you don't feel liite a new person,
yioiant with plowing^ health and new-
lounrt 'pep"—if you aieii't thoroughly
convinced by actual RESULTS that it is
workinfr wonders for YOU—you may
<'.ven then return it for refund.

Clip and mail this coupon—with-
P.'-'t money—NOW ! SIMON AND
SCm STER, Inc., Dept. 52, 380
Fourth Ave.. New York City.

Are These

Your Problems?

Do you take laxatives?

Are your muscles flabby?

Are you overweight or
underweight?

Do you catch cold easily?

Do you sleep poorly, wak
ing up tired and "out
of sorts"?

Do you feel run-down?

Are headaches a problem ?

Does working under pres
sure upset your stom

ach?

Are your nerves on edge?

Do you feel sluggish and
sleepy after meals?

Are you troubled with in
digestion or gas ?

Does a short run leave
you winded ?

Do you lack reserve
energy?

McGovern's book
solves th em

for you!Before After
WAIST 4fl% 38
Weight 2.56 216
Ncok iVVj 15Vj
Chest 43 40
Expanded 45 \<> 47
Hips 47 41
Thigh 25 2:1
Calf 16'4 15

GENE SARAZEN
Says:

Price

—IF you decide
to keep
it! ^

Women
.''oruB of tho famous
«ainen wlio iiave
taken the MeGovern
f'ourjoaro: Maureen
Orcutt: Julia Hnyt,
1! n 1) 0 Didrlkson.
Mrs. Morcan Bc!-

IV.'.?.'- Hannnhilliuina.

SIMON and SCHUSTER, Inc., Dept. 52
386 Fourth Ave.f New York City

Send me a copy of Artie JIcGovern's new illustrnted
book, "The Secret of Keopinir Fit." which li-Ils in coniplelo
detail the methods Artie MeGovern uses in keepiui,- doctors .-uicl
famous men and women in all walks of life np to pur. When
postman delivers it, I will pay $1.98, plus few cents posta«rc-

It is distinctly understooij that, if I care to. 1 may return
the book within ft days. It is also understood that, if putting
Mr. MeGovern's Method into practice does not, within one
month, produce the actual I'C.wlls I want. I am to have the
privileire of returninir the book. In either case my $1.08 is tn
be refunded at once.

"McGovern's Course |
of Health Building is
the most effective,

valuable exercise system I have
ever experienced. In previous -
years I have tried various meth-
ods to keep in good trim, but none
compares with yours for results. w
"Your health-building program W
has been of untold value to me. I «
heartiiy recommend it to golfers, both i
professional and amatetir, and I am also
{•onvinced that it will prove a blessing for
any average man or woman."

(Please Print Plainly)

State

Check here if you arc enclosinir $1,08 herewith, thus sav-
intr postage ebarges. Same refund privileges apply, of
course.
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National Publication of the Benevolent
AND Protective Okder of Elks of the United
States of America. Published Under the
Direction of the Grand Lodge by the Na
tional Memorial and Publication CoMiViissiON

To inculcate the principles of Chanty, Justice,
Brotherly Lore and Fiddity;topromote the welfare
and enhan.ce thehappiness of itsinembers;loqmcken

the spirit of American patriotism; to cultivate
good fellowship. . . ."—From Preamble to the Con-
stilution. Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

Ciiflrlo!! Spencer Hart

This Month

IT IS the privilege of the editors this
February to call to your attention

the handsome cover mural by Harold
Von Schmidt, a nativeCaiifornian, who
paints his interpretation of the colorful
pageant of California's history against a
natural background of the mesas and
the mountainous country of California.

On page three of this issue Grand Ex'
alted Ruler James T. Hallinan delivers

Joseph T. Fanning
Editor and Executive Director

Npal H. Folwell
lyjnnuging Kflltpr

FEBItUAUY 1030
a message to all members of the Order.

"The Man from the East/' a strange
story by Emile C. Tepperman, is bound
to capture and hold your interest. Its
final paragraphs are the most tantalizing
we can imagine. Other features which
we take particular enjoyment in pre
senting are ' California, Daughter of
Romance," an article by Bill Adams on
the history of that State. It isillustrated
by Mr. Frederick Widlicka, anartist new
to our pages. "C'est La Guerre, by

CONTENTS

J- A. McGuio,ie,g
ComptFolhr

Christopher Craig, is a subtly amusing
story of mock war, stuffed shirts, and
an ingenuous National Guardsman.

Much information concerning our
National Parks can be found in
Frank J. Taylor s article, "An Eyeful of
Grandeur." Those members ofour Order
who are planning to visit the National
Parks this summer on their way to the
National Convention on the Coast will
find much valuable information is con'
tained inthisarticle for theirconvenience

Prepare for the Grand Exalted Ruler's
Elks Anniversary Class 3

C*est La Guefre.—^Christopher Craig 15

An Eyeful of Grandeur—Frank J. Taylor. . . 18

Editorial 20

Under the Spreading Antlers 22

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits 26

News of the State Associations 29

The Man from the East,
Entile C. Tepperman

California, Daughter of Romance
Bill Adams

8
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Prepare for the
Grand Exalted Ruler's

Elks Anniversary Class!

My Brothers:

By this time each of you have received from your Exalted
Ruler an application for membership in our Order. Look
about you for that relative, that friend, that son, that neighbor,
that companion whom you know should be a brother Elk.

It is my desire that no stone be left unturned to make the

"Grand Exalted Ruler's Elks Anniversary Class" in February
f-iie gi-eatest even!: in our history.

The reports of the wonderful progress being made by our
Lodges toward organizing their Anniversary Classes in com
memoration of our 68th Birthday is most gratifying to me.
Officers of our subordinate Lodges are marking this event, not
alone by the initiation of a large class of new members and
reinstatements, but also by instilling a real party spirit into all
their members and by the adoption of appropriate programs
for the occasion.

My brothers, I urge you to reserve the date set aside by your
Lodge for this meeting. It is my fervent hope that in addition
to the proposition of a candidate, you will be present at the
Anniversary ceremonies. In this way the pulse of Elkdom all
over the country will be quickened and our members' interest
in our Order recreated.

fames T. Hall'nian,

Grand Exalted Ruler.
u,

• "' .
....
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T/ie feeeper felt himself engulfed in a hazy mist. He was unable to recall anything after that.

The Man from the Kast
hy Emile C. Tepperman

Illustrated by C. C. B e all

MESSONIER took it like a man. When they
brought him in for sentence he stood stiff and

straight in the little square box with the low railing. His
arms were steady at his sides, his chin up, and his eyes
looked through the judge like those of one who is already
dead.

Even His Honor seemed to sense this aspect of the
supernatural about the defendant, for he pushed his
hands out of the judicial robes, took a drink of water
from a glass, and gulped before asking in tone some
what less austere than usual, "Henry Messonier, have
you anything to say before sentence is passed upon
you?"

The courtroom was still, the way the world must have
been after the Flood. There was the pall of the dread
ful thing that had gone before (they all remembered the
murder of Marian Mussey) and the words—the valedic
tory—about to be uttered in response to the judge's
question by the man convicted of her murder. The

crack reporters of every paper were present, so were
the trim little tongue-in-cheek sob sisters. And they all
forgot their trade, forgot their poised pencils, awaiting
with held-in breath the last statement of the vivid,
strange being whom they knew by the name of Henry
Messonier.

And the tall prisoner at the bar lived up to expecta
tions. No one—not even the quickest-witted or most
imaginative of them all could have anticipated what he
said. For a long moment that seemed an eternity of
suspense, he merely stared at the uneasy jurist. His
sleek black hair and blacker eyes sunk beneath charcoal
brows accentuated the whiteness of his hollow cheeks.

He spoke. The words came resounding from the
depths of his chest. His thin lips formed them care
fully, accurately. "Last week twelve of my so-called
peers decided I was the murderer of Marian Mussey.
Perhaps if 1 had taken the stand in my defense, a differ
ent verdict would have been reached. Let it pass—I



had a reason. Many men have stood right here, and in
answer to your question have cried, 'I am innocent!'
Some of them were truly guiltless, and they were like
inarticulate animals in a trap.

"I am different. I am articulate. I say to you, Your
Honor, that I did not kill Marian Mussey. She was far
too glorious an actress to die. I loved her!" He had
spoken quietly, almost tonelessly. Now he turned delib
erately and stared about the courtroom. Pencils scraped
on paper swiftly, frantically, tiying to frame into
phrases the emotions their owners sought to read into
the taut motionlessness of his body.

Facing the bench once more, he went on. "I know her
murderer. I could have named him at the trial. Do
you know why I kept silent, Your Honor? Because I've
reserved him! The murderer of Marian will be pun
ished by my own hand!"

"He's mad!" The whisper ran through the room. The
sob sisters wrote on furiously. This was prime filler for
a column. But some of the men couldn't bear to look at
the defendant. It was the feeling that a man gets when
he thinks another man is breaking up.

Messonier, however, betrayed no outward weakness.
He resumed. "You have heard my lectures and read my
books on bizarre and occult matters. Many of you have
scoffed. I tell you now, that from my cell I shall punish

"I saiv him yesterday on the golf
course. I tell you, I saw that man
Messonier, who's in the cell upstairs!"

The Elks Magazine

the murderer and expose his guilt before the date set
for my execution!"

The Judge took another sip of water, and rapped
sharply with his gavel to still the frenzied buzz of talk.
Then he said curtly to the clerk, "Take his pedigree."

The clerk intoned the routine questions.
"What is your name?"
"Henry Messonier."
"How old are you?"
"Forty."
"Where were you born?"
"Australia."
"What is your occupation?"
"Lecturer and student of occult phenomena."
The clerk finished, and turned to the bench. People

hunched forward in their seats. Even the court attend
ants were touched by the solemnity of the occasion. The
judge cleared his throat. Everybody listened, breath
less, while one man in a judicial robe told another man
that he was to have a thousand volts of electric current
switched through his living body on the twenty-fifth day
of May, exactly three weeks later.

This was headline stuff for the papers, and they made
the most of it. Every angle was covered, every item of
information available about the principals was told and
retold in a dozen different ways.
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Messonier, it appeared, had come to New York a year
ago. No one knew where he came from. Later, there
were some who said they had heard of him in India, in
Thibet. They said he had studied strange lore in the
east, and was the master of many queer knowledges.

Messonier himself opened a studio far uptown in a
house he bought overlooking the Hudson. He organized
lectures and wrote articles for the magazines on widely
varied subjects. One article, for instance, was entitled,
"Mysteries of High Asia." Another was highly removed
from it in treatment, being a careful, scientific report
on a little known species of deadly viper found north of
the Himalayas, whose venom caused untold agonies of
torture.

He sent engraved invitations to the wealthy and
famous. They stated that Messonier knew everything
there was to be known. Let them come to his studio
and he would solve their problems. They came. His
knowledge of their carefully guarded secrets was bewil
dering. But his solutions of the problems arising out of

those secrets was without doubt uncannily shrewd.
He began to be trusted. For, though his knowl

edge was dangerous to many people, he never let
a word escape his Hps for publication.

Marian Mussey—Mrs. Willis Sangerson in pri
vate life—was one of those who consulted him.
Her husband was rated at one million dollars A1
credit by Dun's and Bradstreets', but not so highly
where financial standing didn't count. Her prob
lem must have been acute, for a short while after
seeing Messonier she filed suit for divorce.

Sangerson never gave anything up once he got
it. That went for his beautiful actress wife as
well. He threatened to break every bone in Mes-
sonier's carcass. He met him one day, but did
nothing. Perhaps what he saw in Messonier's
eyes deterred him.

And then the tragedy. Beautiful Marian Mus
sey lying on her bed. Lifeless. Blood on her
nightgown. Blood on the exquisite lace bedspread.
Blood on the supple steel blade that pierced the
softness of her bi*east. And the blood on the
hands of Messonier who lay on the floor where it
seemed he had slipped and struck his head against
the edge of the telephone table.

Twelve men said he was guilty. But some said,
"Sangerson's millions. You can't buck a millionaire
no matter how smart you are. Money is smarter!"

He made no protestations of innocence when the
police came. He sat in a stiff backed chair in the
living room while his head was bandaged. He said
nothing while they took measurements and photo
graphs and fingerprints in the little sunlit bedroom
next door where they finally drew a sheet over
Marian Mussey's body.

Her cozy two room apartment just off the Drive
w^as being gone over with a fine tooth comb, but
Messonier seemed oblivious of it all. His hands
gripped the arms of the chair. His eyes were
focused through the open window on the Jersey
shore across the river.

At last Captain Schlemmer of the Homicide
Squad tapped him on the shoulder. "Your prints

(K are on the knife handle, Messonier," he said. His
* voice was brusk, almost gruff. But it was tinged,

perhaps, with a trace of compassion. How could
this guy have killed her, he thought. Anybody
can see he's nuts about her.

There was a wrinkle in each of his closely shaven
cheeks as he went on to clinch the case and over
whelm the prisoner into a confession. "There's
blood on your head, and there's a bit of black
hair on the edge of the telephone table. You
stabbed her in a fit of passion, and then when you
realized what you had done you fainted. Come on
now, that's the way it happened, isn't it?"

Messonier snapped his eyes and his attention
back into the room. "No," he answered flatly,
"that isn't how it happened."

And that's all he would say.
On the way to headquarters he made no attempt

to hide his face from cameramen. No flicker of emotion
crossed his sensitive, self-reliant features while he stood
in the line-up the next morning, nor when he was
arraigned later in the day.

He was led into the courtroom for the arraignment
iust as the presiding judge entered through the door
at the opposite end alongside the bench. The clerk
intoned, "His Honor the Judge of the Court of General
Sessions, sitting in and for the County of New York!"
But the eyes of everybody were turned toward the iron
grill behind which the prisoner strode to the front of
the courtroom. A judge was no novelty in New York.
A man like Messonier was.

"Do you wish to hire a lawyer," the judge asked, "or
shall the court assign counsel?"

Messonier seemed not to have heard. His attention
was concentrated far outside of the Criminal Courts
Building. The attendant tapped him on the shoulder
and repeated the judge's question. The defendant
shrugged and whispered some- (Conthnied on page Jt5)
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Cortes himself sailed north, landed at the site of the massacre, and
founded Santa Cruz. Leaving Francisco de Ulloa in charge, with
orders to find the strait, he went home to Spain. And now let's
leave our dry old history a while to ask how came it that the
Spaniards named the new found land California.

A Spaniard named Montalvo had written a book; a romance
known to every Spaniard. Let's read a few lines of it. "On the
right hand side of the Indies is an island named California, which
is inhabited by women, without any men among them. They are
robust of body with strong and passionate hearts and great virtues.
Their weapons are of gold. The island abounds in gold and precious
stones. It is one of the wildest in the world, owing to its bold and
craggy rocks. Griffins abound in it and are not known anywhere
else in the world."

Well, the new land was certainly wild and rocky. And it was
on the right hand side of the Indies. Perhaps gold and precious
stones would be found later. Griffins too, maybe. The matter of
the women was evidently ignored. At any rate the Spaniards named
it California.

In 1539 Ulloa sailed up the gulf to seek the strait and fabled
cities. Come to its head, he sailed south, and out into the Pacific.
Having then sailed almost to where today is San Diego he was
forced back because of scurvy in his crew. All he had discovered
was that California was not an island.

Three years later Cabrillo sailed on the same quest, and landed
where today is San Diego, then went on till, when some way north
of the Golden Gate, storms forced him back. In November, 1542,
he anchored in a bay north of the Golden Gate and, unable to go
ashore because of rough seas, took possession in the name of Spain.
In January he died on his way south, and was buried on an island



off where Santa Barbara now is. At his dying order
his pilot turned north once more, and not till well up
the coast of Oregon did he turn back, his sailors scurvy-
ridden and dying.

Fifty years passed. While the story of the strait
and golden cities slowly died Spanish ships sailed from
Mexico to the Indies and back with treasure of spices
and silk. The outward voyage was easy, the return
difficult. And at last it was learned that the best route
home was by keeping well north, making the north
coast of California and sailing down it. Always when
the treasure ships came home their crews were thinned
by scurvy. And thus we come to cabbages. If a harbor
could be found and a settlement started, green vege
tables would be obtainable for the crews. Also a fort
was needed, for Francis Drake, pirate of England, was
come into the Pacific and no Spanish ship was safe. In
June, 1579, he anchored in the bay where Cabrillo had
anchored forty years before, and stayed a month re
pairing his ship.

In 1595 Cermenho was ordered by Mexico's viceroy
to explore the coast of California on his way home from
the Indies. He anchored in the same bay, took posses
sion in the name of Spain. Then, sailing south, he was
wrecked, his spices, silks, and porcelains scattered along
the beaches. Seven more years passed with nothing
done. Always scurvy wrecked the galleon's crew. And
then Sebastian Vizcaino was sent north and it looked
as though at last Spain would occupy the land and start
the cabbage patch. He came to and named San Diego,
Santa Barbara and Monterey, and having sailed on to
where now the border of Oregon is, was forced to go
home. And all for want of cabbages, came home with
less than half his crew.

Now over a hundred and fifty years went by with
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nothing done. For owing to fog and storm, and fear
lest they be wrecked, the treasure galleons never stopped
on California's coast. It was not till 1769 that Spain
was awakened by rumors that Russia planned to occupy
California. Also the Dutch were inquiring about the
land, and, worse yet, the empire-hungry English. So
Mexico's viceroy sent out two expeditions, a land party
under Caspar de Portola, and the ships San Carlos and
San Antonio.

Slowly Portola rode north from Lower California.
Beside him rode a grey Franciscan friar. The Padres
were come into the picture. The friar was Junipero
Serra, and so weak was he that he had to be lifted to
his mule. When other friars, staying behind, bade him
a tearful farewell, he ordered them to be less faint
hearted, and vowed that he would ere he died establish
missions to save the souls of the heathen Indians of the
land where he was going. It was March when Portola's
advance guard set out under Captain Rivera with cattle,
pack animals and drivers, and with twenty-five veteran
soldiers to guard them. With him went also Father
Juan Crespi. And in May Portola followed.

In April the little San Antonio crept into San Diego.
Two weeks later came the San Carlos with half her
people dead of scurvy. Helping the survivors ashore,
the San Antonio's people became stricken also; and
soon less than a third of the two ships' companies were
alive. Hope was at its lowest ebb when in mid-May
Rivera rode in. At once his party was busy caring for
the sick and dying. When a month later Portola ar
rived, stores were running very low. He sent the San
Antonio back to Mexico for more. Then, leaving the
sick in charge of the Padres, with a few soldiers to
guard them, he rode north with Rivera in the rear

Never knowing what new peril lay beyond the next
hill—always hungry—often attacked by the savages—
Portola rode country rough and forbidding. Trees had
to be felled and bridges built by his enfeebled men. In
84 days he came to and passed Monterey without rec
ognizing it. On he rode, eleven of his men so weak they
had to be carried on litters swung between mules. In
early October he looked from a hill-top over the sea to
the bay where long ago Cabrillo, Drake and Cermenho
had anchored. He didn't know it, of couise. Having
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pitched camp he sent out deer hunters. Soon they came
running back, shouting that they had seen a great arm
of the sea that stretched inland as far as the eye could
reach. Realizing then that he must have passed Mon
terey, he started back south without having seen what
today is San Francisco Bay. It was December, and it
was mule or nothing. In eleven days they ate eleven
mules. Come to Monterey he set" up a great wooden
cross; then, in snow, sleet, hail, rain, blustering winds,
passed through the coast mountains.

On January 24 he reached San Diego to find that
despite disease and death and attacks by Indians, Serra
had founded his iirst mission. Four months he stayed
at San Diego, waiting for the San Antonio's return.
Food was all but gone. It was go home to Mexico or
perish. On the eve of the day he planned to start, with
Serra broken-hearted at leaving the heathen uncon
verted, in came the ship at last. There was gladness
and feasting. Then, sending her up the coast, Portola
once more rode north. And Monterey was reached
safely. There Serra built his second mission, and Por
tola his second fort. California was occupied at last!

Four years passed by. Portola went home to Mexico.
But the Padres stayed, and preaching to the heathen,
planned more missions. In all California there were
but 41 soldiers. Owing to so little protection and the
difficulty of getting supplies from Mexico, not much
could yet be done.

Now into the picture comes the greatest explorer of
them all. Juan Bautista de Anza, nobleman of Spain
and long-time Indian fighter, having determined that
the easier way to get stores to the new colony was by
an overland route, set out in 1773 from Tubac, Sonora.
The way he took was El Camino del Diablo, the Devil's
Road, over the scorched desert through the wild moun
tains. To guard 65 beef cattle, saddle and pack animals,
guides and muleteers, he had 20 soldiers. There were
Padres, also, who inspired the men and cared for the
sick. The desert sun blazed down. Indians attacked
and drove off many beasts. Over 200 years before the
men of Coronado's army had perished along El Camino
del Diablo. Onward marched Anza till, come to Las
Tinajas, Altas, he paused for three days' rest. Great
natural rock tanks Las Tinajas Altas are, the High
Tanks. At the foot of the desert mountains they are
filled with clear sweet water. To climb to them is

difficult and at their feet lay bones of men who had
perished, unable because of exhaustion to climb to the
cold sweet water. In two months from Tubac, Anza
came to the mission of San Gabriel where the Padres
welcomed him gladly. Then on he hurried, to Monterey
where he found the little garrison and the Padres
well nigh dead of starvation. Four days he rested,
then hastened back for Tubac.

In October, 1774, Anza set out agai-i, this time with
240 settlers for Spain's new colony. Thirty were sea
soned soldiers, each with a wife. There were 160 women
and children, with 825 head of horses, mules, and cattle.
There were guides and muleteers. There were Padres
to pray. It was winter now in the desert and in the
wild mountains. Icy streams had to be forded. Animals
perished in the snow and frost. Sometimes Indians
attacked. Men went snow-blind. Men and women fell
ill from drinking at an evil spring. In one day six horses
perished of cold. By night the soldiers made tents of
their cloaks and blankets and kept great camp fires
blazing. Often beasts were drowned while trying to
cross icy streams. But always Anza got his people
safely over. Always the Padres prayed. And when,
after 73 days, he came to San Gabriel, not a man,
woman or child had been lost and of eight babies born
on the way all were alive and well.

.S OW California's pastoral age began. Missions were
built all up and down El Camino Real, the King's High
way. Brought by the Padres, the orange, olive, fig,
peach and grape increased and multiplied. Orchards
and vineyards surrounded each mission. About each
mission wandered cattle in great herds. Anza's soldiers
became the heads of families whose names will never be
forgotten. Homes were built round shady patios. Sons
and daughters were born to California. The rose broke
into flower—the heliotrope, the lily. On moonlit nights
the Spanish senoritas danced with caballeros who
through the sunny day had hunted bear and deer, or
ridden half-broken horses after long-horned cattle.
Guitars and the ripple of laughter broke starry stillness
where palm fronds drooped and orange blossom filled
the air with sweetness. The banners of Spain and of
the Cross flew on the gentle wind. Wondering what
it was all about, the Indians (Continued on page 41)
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Eleanor Powell, top left, in her
CBS program as star of the "Flying
Red Horse Tavern," is ensnaring
her nezu radio audience just as she
did her motion picture audience.
]\liss Powell can dance, sing and act
nobly, and she is a joy to look upon.

At top, center, is Louis Gress,
Eddie Cantor's new radio maestro,
zvho has been associated zuith the
comedian through eighteen years of
theatrical history.

Above, right, is a candid camera
shot of Pick and Pat, blackface
comedy team, heard via CBS micro
phones. Because of the burnt cork
we can't for the life of us tell you
zvhich is Pick or which is Pat.

At right is a new study of that
crafty crooncr, Bing Crosby, who ix
probably the only gentleman of his
profession who is equally popular
luith both sexes. This Is an nrhicvr-
rnent ivhifh ZVe ft't'i OUOht fo lau/l
Mr. Crosby in the Hall of Fonif.
Bing is well embarked on a JFEAF
program heard each Thursday
night.

At left, lovely Dorothy Lamour,
the most decorative feature iecu on
these pages in many moons, is known
as the "Dreamer of Songs" who
ivarbles her haunting melodies three
nights a week for station JVJZ.
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Terry fell a for-
eign material in
the small of his
back. He had
never experienced
it before. He
shuddered, « ii d

waited
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Ocst Zva guerre
by Christopher Craig

I HE hot sun beat fiex-cely down upon the sweltering,
khaki ranks. Beyond the hills that formed the rim

of the oven they were standing in, the Pacific mothered
cool breezes, but that small relief was denied the long
rows of men standing stiffly for inspection.

They were standing at attention.
They were being reviewed.
The rifle barrels grew hot to the touch; the glisten

ing bayonets sent sparkling shafts of light that tired
the eyes; perspiration rolled unchecked down cheeks,
and necks, and dripped regularly from the tips of noses,
but still the reviewing officers did not come.

An army, even a National Guard army, is never late

for a review. It may be a little tardy in going over the
top in the attack, or a little hasty in retreating under
fire, but it is always on time when there is a review at
hand.

Not so with General Officers. They give their com
mands for attack just as they had planned; they give
their orders to stop and fall back (never, never retreat)
in order to consolidate their positions just as the pre
cise moment arrives, but they are not always so punc
tual when it comes to reviews.

Especially is this true when the reviewing officers are
Regular Army men and the troops National Guard. This
combination gives interesting results at times, and on



this hot, California day, it was developing a blazing
class hatred. , , ,

"What the hell?" Private Bert C. Terry asked out or
the corner of his mouth, "just what the hell does tnis
guy think we are?" ^ . ..

"Silence!" roared Second Lieutenant Lewis, directly
in front of third squad. tt ,,0=

Private Bert Terry evidently did not hear. He wa
a barber from Seville, and no doubt accustomed to
looking the conversation of others while he, himsei ,
carried on a monologue. He was spending his
marching with other barbers and laundrymen and trucK
drivers over the Monterey peninsula. .

"We have been in line here for half an hour, Private
Terry continued. "Where the hell's the General.

"He must be along the line sbmewheres, Private
Everett Muldoon beside him replied, "or else we am
standing to attention like this." ^

"He'd better come," Terry prophesied, "or the nexv
time there is a war somebody will take a pot at nun-

"You won't never get back as far as he is, Muldoon
scoifed, "and he won't never get up as far as you

"Muldoon!" snapped the Second Lieutenant,^ anotnei
crack out of you and it'll be the guard house.

Private Terry smiled at the indignant Muldoon.
"That's the trouble with joining the same army witn

officers who know you. They can
spot your voice a mile away."

"Pipe down," the corporal in
the second squad warned them, ^
"here he comes." H ^

Down the blistering ranks / "V 1
came the reviewing officers. In / vM j
the sunlight their bright bars ^ d
and leaves and stars gleamed V ^ t||. *
like gold. They strode with a A. ^8}$^ .4
jingle as their sword chains and ^ ^ ^ Jf
spurs tinkled. They looked at ^ .
the perspiring men sternly, as if
they had committed some grave j/
breach of conduct. They looked
at the troops curiouslj', too, for
they were wondering how so
many misfits had managed to get
into one division. Private Bert It •
Terry marked one man in par-
ticular—a colonel, whose inso-
lent glance would have been /
insulting if it hadn't been so
cool and refreshing. He was a ,/
dapper chap, all shaved and pow- ^
dered, with never a glint of gL; wi
perspiration on his forehead.
Under his left arm and over his
shoulder, he v.'ore some red cords
—a staff officer. Terry thought
the General, even, would be a
little embarrassed to find it nee- ^
essai'y to give such an officer an i
order. For an instant, it seemed, ' %<
their eyes met, but Bert Terry ^
could not believe that so elegant .
a person would deign to notice ^
one man—a national guardsman ,
and in the rear rank, at that.

Later they executed a ragged
squads right, and stumbled along
in a cloud of choking dust before
the reviewing stand. They
marched on the leeward side of —-
the stand, so that the dust would
not blow down upon the General
and his immaculate staff. They
did eyes right, and held it for
ten paces, only to find—on the
command, "Front!"—that their
ranks had taken numerous, mys
terious bends. There was a mo- Illustrations
ment of confusion while they Wallace Mor
once more dressed on their right,
and then they were marching

Illustrations

Wallace Mor
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back, massing themselves into a tight, perspiring box
before the reviewing stand.

Fortunately, because Terry's platoon was in the
suburbs of the gathering, the General's words came to
thera over a public address system. They had expected
praise, which they got in a small degree, but they were
surprised and not a little refreshed by his closing re
marks. Of course, he need not have uttered them, but
it is always best to be on frank terms with your troops
—such was the General's opinion.

"Tomorrow," he said, "you will enter these war
games. This division of the National Guard will oppose
one from the Regular Army. We of the staff realize
that you are pitted against great odds, but we ask you
to do your best. Act like soldiers and do your best."
The General evidently liked that phrase, for he paused
a moment, reflecting on it. "This training is good for
you, and you must not feel it a personal misfortune
when the Regulars defeat you. As in the game of foot
ball, there must always be some scrubs on which the var
sity can practice."

They were marched back to the tents, then, and were
dismissed.

"Nice sentiments," Muldoon said, tossing his rifle on
a cot under the blazing canvas. "Just a bunch of scrubs.
Who did the fightin' in the last war? What about the

V. V.

CH 1
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ole Rainbow Division? I guess us Guardsmen can
fight!"

Private Terry unbuckled his cartridge belt and laid it,
with his other accessories, in a neat pile on his cot.

"Of course we can fight," he agreed. "That was just
a pep talk. What the General meant was we don't light
as nice as the Regular Army does. We get practically
the same results, but we don't shove a bayonet in as slick
as a Regular. I've watched those fellows practice, and
the way they knock a man down and then stick him in
the stomach, is enough to gladden your heart."

"Blaybe so," Muldoon persisted, "but I still don't like
the idea of his callin' us scrubs."

Terry patted him gently on the head.
"There, there," he said earnestly, "don't take it so to

heart. You know what the General said—do our best
and not take it as a personal misfortune if we lose."

"He said, 'when we lose.' We'll lose all right," Muldoon
said morosely, staring at the wide cracks in the tent
floor. "They've got that fixed all ready. It's like a
wrestling match, only it ain't our time to win." He
suddenly looked up at Terry and narrowed his eyes.
"Say, who are you for: him or us? You talk like a spy."

Private Terry was unaffected by the serious charge.
"You know who I am," he said affably. "I've cut your

hair once every six weeks for ten years. I don't have

Terry stepped from behind
the bushes, his pistol lev-
elled at the car. "Sur«
render!" he shouted.

.vni-V

the time or money to go around spying for the Regular
Army."

"Rats," said Muldoon, and swung his dusty feet up
on his blankets, "Nuts," he emphasized.

"Orders are orders," Terry continued his discourse.
"You have to do as your officers tell you—even if they're
wrong and you know it. An army must have discipline
and that's the way to get it. That's the regulations.
Now, tomorrow, just do your best. That's all even the
Regular Aimy expects of you, and that's the most you
can do for it."

Hitching up his pants, he walked briskly out into
the heat. Muldoon raised himself on one elbow and
watched him go. Then he half turned to one of the
other men in the tent.

"Say," he asked, "was that guy kidding me?"
Muldoon, his head hanging over the edge of his cot

and his mouth relaxed into a grotto, was subconsciously
perplexed by the color of his closed eyelids. They were
a bright red, and the phenomena grew and grew until
it reached the proportions of an awakening thought,
and he opened his eyes.

He was startled by the bright, open fire which flick
ered within a foot of his dangling head. He jerked
that important part of his body back onto the coat he
was using for a pillow, and (Continued on page 30)
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YOU'VE no idea what you've missed if you haven't
visited one of Uncle Sam's great national parks

in the West.
"But," I hear you say, "which one shall I see first? I

haven't got all the time in the world, and there are
many national parks. Which one is the best?"

The answer is; "Every national park!"
If you have any doubt about it, ask any superinten

dent of any national park. Each will swear by all that
is holy that his particular bailiwick beats all others.
What's more, he can prove it. It so happens that every
one of these wonderlands excels each of the others—in
some one thing. It was set aside "for the use of the people
forever" to presei've some natural, unique, feature.

Right; One of the sights to be seen at Yosemite National Park,
Half Dome from Glacier Point. Above and on opposilc page:
The sno,v.clad granite barriers of the Co or«r7o Roclacs m
Rocky Monnlain National Park. Celow: Mt. Ra.nicr m July

If you leave it to Colonel Thomson of Yosemite. he will
prove without question that his waterfalls and granite
cliffs are the most gorgeous and spectacular features
of their kind on the face of the globe.

You can take the word of Tillotson down at Grand
Canyon that his colossal colorful gorge, with its natural
temples and spires, is the most magnificent spectacle
on earth.

Up at Yellowstone they have more steaming geysers
and bubbling pools gathered in one spot than are found
in the whole world outside of the burning mountains,
and more wild animals.

Carlsbad's dazzling underground chambej-s; Sequoia's
Big Trees, the largest and oldest living things on earth;
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ndeur
by Frank J. Taylor

certain things in common. All are natural wilder
nesses preserved in their native state just as Nature
created them in a fanciful mood. They are all admin
istered by the National Park Service of the Interior
Department, and the idea is to keep them in a wilder
ness state forever.

Nevertheless you can enjoy any one of them in com
fort and in safety. Splendid roads have been built into
each of these mountain fastnesses. Driving is safer
on the mountain roads of the national parks than on the

streets of your home town. Each
park is reached by railroads and
airlines, (Continued on page 33J

CeiUer; Ml. Lussen, in Lasscn I^ntional
Park, California. Lower righl: Zioii
{['alls in Zion I^ational Park. Note the
spring ivaler falling from the rocks at lop

I

Crater Lake, set like a gem atop the Cascade Mountain
range; lofty, placid Mount Rainier; Zion's rainbow can
yon; Bryce's fantastic natural carvings, are all spectacles
each without peer anywhere on the face of the globe.

So, if you want to visit the "best national park," pick
any national park and you can't lose.

Keep in mind that we are talking about the parks that
are located out where the West begins, between the Rocky
Mountains and the Pacific Ocean. These were the original
national parks. Back east they have added, in recent
years, some nice recreation areas that are called national
parks, but they don't compare with the real thing out west
of the Continental Divide.

For all their unique features, the national parks do have

Photos }or this article from Charles Pkelps
Cushino. and It. /. ft'esmit/i and Associates
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EDITORIAL

The National Ritual Contest

HOSE who have attended the Grand Lodge ses-
sions during the past several years must have
been impressed by the obvious growing interest
in the Ritual contests which have been con

ducted under the supervision of the State Asso
ciations Committee of the Grand Lodge. It has been some
times impossible to accommodate all the members who have
desired to witness these contests.

This is a wholesome sign for it indicates an interest which
goes beyond that in the mere contest itself. That interest is
displayed primarily by the officers of subordinate Lodges who
are seeking information and ideas for the better conduct of
the ceremonies in their own Lodges. And this in turn is
quite generally evidence of an intelligent interest in all the
fraternal affairs of their respective Lodges.

The Chairman of the State Associations Committee has
issued an instructive circular relating to the contest to be held
at Los Angeles, and the event promises to attract a greater
interest than ever among those in attendance upon that Con
vention.

It cannot be too frequently repeated that good ritual ex
emplification is an essential to successful administration of
Lodge affairs. It seems to tone up, and help to inspiregreater
interest in all the other activities of the Lodge. It encourages
an increased attendance; it inspires the enthusiasm of tlic
officers; it impresses and assures the interest of new members;
it gives dignity to Lodge sessions; its importance can scarcely
be overestimated.

The Grand Lodge is wise to continue its encouragement
of the National Contests; for the influence they exert, and

the effect of the preliminary local contests, are reaching into
every Lodge in the Order.

Now for the Grand Exalted Ruler s
Elks Anniversary Class
• I aHE success of the Joseph T. Fanning Class,

initiated in November, and the continued in-
terest among the Lodges in the selective cam-
paign, gives fine promise for the Grand

' Exalted Ruler's Elks Anniversary Class to be

initiated this month in observance of the 68th birthday of
our Order. If this Class contains as many candidates as the
Fanning Class, the additions to the Order upon these two
occasions alone will approximate the total additions for the
whole of last year.

This result may be reasonably anticipated; and, with the
abnormal losses of recent years dccidedly checked, the sta
tistical report on membership at Los Angeles should be the
most gratifying submitted for a number of years.

The fundamental purposes of the Order and its method
of promoting them continue to appeal to the best American
citizenship. The invitations to membership only need to be
presented with intelligence and sincerity to securc thoughtful,
and quite frequently, favorable, consideration, This is a mat
ter for the subordinate Lodges; and what has been accom
plished by many of them recently is proof of what can be
done by others which undertake the scrvice in the same
spirit,

NOW FOR THE GRAND EXALTED RULER S ELKS

ANNIVERSARY CLASS!
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New Election Calendar

T is pertinent and timely to remind the ad-
ministrative officers of the subordinate Lodges

Grand Lodge, at Columbus, enacted
important amendments to the statutes relating
to the nomination, election and installation of

subordinate Lodge officers.
After providing that the Lodge year and the fiscal year

should end simultaneously on the 31st of March in each year,
the Grand Lodge changed the election calendar so as to pro
vide, as nearly as possible, for the actual official administra
tion of the Lodge's affairs to conform to the fiscal year.

Nominations are now to be made at regular sessions after
the first day of March. Elections are to be held at the second
regular session in March, by Lodges holding semi-monthly
meetings; and at the third regular session in March, by
Lodges holding weekly meetings. Installation ceremonies are
to be held at the first regular meeting in April.

It will thus be observed that not only has the time for
these activities been moved forward, to begin in March, but
also that the whole period from nomination to installation
has been materially shortened. Instead of being stretched
over three months, they are now concluded in one.

Since the new date for nominations is only about a month
away, it behooves the members of the several Lodges to be
giving thought to this matter now, looking to the selection of
the best available candidates. If it be delayed, hasty and ill
considered action at the last moment may lead to regrettable
results.

It is obvious, though worthy of repetition, that the elec
tion of officers in the subordinate Lodge is one of its most
important functions. Its welfare is definitely involved in the
wisdom with which this function is exercised each year. It
should be attended by deliberation and forethought; and

always the best interests of the Lodge should be the sole aim.
It is time now to begin planning for next month's election.

Elkdom Has Kept Pace

Jit URING recent years, when industrial conditions
S generally disorganized throughout
I country, few business concerns, and perhaps

^ fewer fraternal organizations, have been able to
carry on their affairs in the accustomed manner,

or with their usual effectiveness. There has been a quite
universal curtailment of activities.

The Order of Elks has been an outstanding exception to
this general rule. While it has sustained losses in member
ship, there has been no failure in the maintenance of the
standard or volume of its benevolent undertakings.

The reports of its officers show that its aggregate expendi
tures for charitable purposes have been consistently com
parable with its most prosperous years. The Elks National
Home hasbeen conducted to its capacity without anyretrendi-
ment affecting its complete efficiency. The National Founda
tion has been administered with increasing efTectiveness and
is an ever growing Fund. The Elks Magazine has main
tained its leadership in the field of fraternal publications.
Throughout the Order there has been a fine spirit of enthu
siasm and devotion that has made the record of recent years
one in which every loyal Elk could feel a keen pride.

Of course there have been a few subordinate Lodges whose
peculiar circumstances and conditions have enforced reduced
budgets and temporary abandonment of some current objec
tives. But as a whole the Order has kept pace with the in
creased demands upon it; and it has done so with a splendid
courage and determination that has been inspiring in its
example, and gives gratifying assurance of a continuing
record of fraternal achievements.
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Under the
Spreading Antlers

News of Subordinate Lodges Throughout the Order
106 visiting Elks representing 23
Lodges of the State of Florida. All of
the members of the State Cabinet and

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Grakelow
Visits Reading, Pa., Lodge

At the invitation of Past State
President Daniel J. Miller of Read
ing, Pa., Lodge, No. 115, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grakelow
journeyed from Philadelphia to the
Home of Reading Lodge on Decem
ber 30 to deliver a talk to the mem
bers, and the Membership Com
mittee in particular, and to offer his
congratulations and thanks for the
splendid work they had accom
plished. As a result of the efforts
of the Membership Committee, which
had just wound up an intensive
membership campaign, 251 applica
tions were received by the Lodge.

Mr. Grakelow pronounced this a real
achievement.

The addition of 251 members is
expected to solve most of the serious
problems faced by the Lodge. Al
ready a spirit of complete rejuvena
tion and enthusiasm is evident.

Daytona Beach, Fla,, Lodge ^
Celebrates Homecoming of g
Gov. Sholtz -iSB

Daytona Beach, Fla., Lodge /
No. 1141, recently cele- f
brated the homecoming of ^, %,
Governor David Sholtz,
Approving IMember of the
Board of Grand Tru.stees,
at a meeting attended by Il^;i 'j

At top: The Joseph T. Fanning Class initiated by ff^aukesha, Wis., Lodge

At Bottom: A group of prominent Cincinnati, Ohio, Elks tvho will conduct the
1936 Elks National Boicling Tournament

Float entered hy Fort Myers, Fla., Lodge
in a recent Parade

seven Past Presidents of the Fla.
State Elks Assn. were present. Al
most 300 Elks enjoyed the testi
monial banquet held for the Gover
nor. An elaborate program of en
tertainment and speeches concluded
the evening's festivities.

Birmingham Grand. Lodge
Convention Badges Still Available

P.D.D. Harry W. English of Bir
mingham, Ala., Lodge, No. 78, an
nounces that a number of the hand
some badges used during the Grand
Lodge Convention in Birmingham
in 1932 are still available. It has
occurred to Mr. English that it
would be better to offer them to
members of the Order than to de
stroy them. There is no charge for
the badges. Elks may obtain them
by sending ten cents in stamps to
Mr. English to defray the expens .•
of packing and mailing. He may be
addressed at the Home of Birming
ham Lodge, No. 79, 1830 Eighth
Avenue, North, Birmingham, Ala.

Oelwein, la.. Elks
Stage Amateur ISight

What was probably one of the
most successful parties of a success
ful season was staged recently by
Oelwein, la., Lodge, No. 741, entitled
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Barrett of Greenwich Lodge, No.
1150, who was ably assisted by the
membership. This is the only Lodge
of Antlers in Connecticut at present,
although one is in process of forma
tion in Danbury.

In appreciation of services ren
dered by members during the past
year, the officers of Greenwich Lodge
gave a party on Dec. 17 following
the regular business meeting. Each
member was required to perform a
stunt after which he was permitted
to draw from a grab bag one of the
handsome prizes provided for the
occasion.

Trenton, N. J., Lodge
Entertains Crippled Children

During the holiday season 500
crippled children were guests of
Trenton, N. J., Lodge, No. 105, at
an annual party for underprivileged

S/. Louis, Mo., Lodge Holds
Three-Day Carnival

On December 14 St. Louis, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 9, closed its three-day
carnival. The membership was
highly gratified with the final figures
which showed a net profit of approx
imately $4,000. The sum was to be
turned over to the Social and Com
munity Welfare Committee. The
money will be spent for all-year-
round attention to the eyes of chil
dren whose families cannot afford
proper treatment, and as far as prac
ticable for the purchase of shoes and
stockings for the children of mem
bers of St. Louis Lodge who have
not yet recovered from the depres
sion. The Carnival was a great suc
cess and aroused considerable atten
tion throughout the city and its en
virons.

St. Louis Lodge is happy to re-

George Cox and Judge Dulueber, of
Fort Morgan, Colo^ Lodge, with
"Roscoe," the pig that has played so
important a part in building up the
membership of Fort Morgan Lodge

"Amateur Night." The party
brought out local talent that was not
heretofore known to exist. George
Hoffman, Chairman of the Enter
tainment Committee, acted as Toast-
master, introducing each number.
There were about 13 entries in the
contest for the amateur prize.

Most of the contestants were
under 15 years of age. A group of
unknown judges in the audience
selected from the list the three out
standing entertainers. These three
were selected as first, second and
third in order according to the ap
plause of the audience. Each con
testant, however, was presented with
a one dollar bill in addition to the
five, three and two dollars presented
to the winners.

After the conclusion of the pro
gram in the Lodge room, all repaired
to the club rooms below. Here a
band furnished excellent music for
dancing and some guests enjoyed
cards and other forms of amuse
ment. Light refreshments were
served.

Mexia, Texas, Lodge
Aids Needy Children

Sixteen "most needy" children in
Mexia, Tex., are wearing new sweat
ers or shoes as a result of assistance
by Mexia Lodge, No. 1449. School
principals were asked for a list of
the children in their schools most in
need of wearing apparel, and the
Elks raised the funds to buy the
children the most necessary gar
ments.

Antlers Lodge Instituted at
Greemvich, Conn.

The institution of a new Lodge
of Antlers at Greenwich, Conn., with
a list of more than 25 charter mem
bers, was scheduled to take place in
January. The organization of the
junior Lodge was in a large meas
ure the work of E.R. Frederick D.

•>

Elks and their Sons at the Father and Son Banquet recently given by Lansing,
Mich., Lodge

children from Trenton and adjoin
ing townships. Presents were given
each child and entertainment was
presented in the form of singing and
dancing numbers and reels of ani
mated talking cartoons. Ice cream
and cake were served to the children
and their attendants.

Joseph G. Buch, General Chair
man of the N. J. State Elks Crip
pled Children Committee, distributed
the presents and was among those
who spoke. Except for a group of
children from the Orthopedic Hos
pital, those participating were all
from private homes. The Trenton
Transit Company provided the Com
mittee with passes for use by the
children for transportation. In ad
dition to nurses of the Orthopedic
Hospital, city and school nurses were
on hand during the party. Dr. R.
B. Ernest was in charge of the doc
tors' committee.

port that loss of membership has
been checked and that attendance at
regular meetings has been tripled.
This is largely due to the fact that
an outstanding speaker for every
meeting night is provided.

Battle Creek, Mich., Lodge
Initiates Twelve

Twelve candidates were initiated
recently at an important meeting of
Battle Creek, Mich., Lodge, No. 131.
Four of the five members of the City
Commission, Battle Creek's ruling
body, were members of the Class,
making a 100 per cent membership
in the Lodge of the Commission
members.

D.D. C. J. Howe of Hillsdale
Lodge was present. In his speech
he complimented Battle Creek Lodge
on its present record and upon the
manner in which the initiation was
conducted.
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District Deputy Visits
ha Porte, Ind., Lodge

Approximately 150 members at
tended a meeting at the Home of La
Porte, Ind., Lodge, No. 396, to wel
come D.D. Harley H. Rudolph, of
Michigan City, Ind., Lodge, No. 432,
on the occasion of his official visit.
Elks were present from South Bend,
Goshen, Gary, Valparaiso and Michi
gan City Lodges. Among those in at
tendance were Grand Tiler Joseph
B. Kyle, Gary Lodge; 0. Ray Miner,
Warsaw Lodge, Pres. of the Ind.
State Elks Assn.; State Secy. Wil
liam C. Groebl, Shelbyville Lodge;
State Chaplain the Rev. W. E. Hof-
fenbacher, Logansport Lodge, and
State Trustee Edward J. Greenwald,
Whiting Lodge.

Thirty-two applications for mem
bership and reinstatement were read
at the meeting and one candidate
was initiated.

Indiana North District Holds
Meeting at East Chicago

The semi-annual meeting of the 12
Lodges of the Indiana North District
was held in November at the hand
some Home of East Chicago, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 981, with 200 members in
attendance. Boxing and wrestling
events were the principal entertain
ment features. A floor show and
lunch followed the sports card. The
next day was taken up with registra
tion, the business session and a
chicken dinner given by East Chicago
Lodge, and in the afternoon the initi
ation of a class of candidates took
place, followed by a program of
speeches by Grand Lodge and State
Association members.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd
-E/. Thompson of Moline, 111., Lodge,
was the principal speaker. Other
talks were made by Grand Tiler
Joseph B. Kyle of Gary, Ind., Lodge;
Judge Frank B. Leonard of Cham
paign, 111., Lodge, Chairman of the

IT;
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Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee; D.D. Harley H. Rudolph
of Michigan City, Ind., Lodge; State
Pres. 0. Ray Miner of Warsaw
Lodge, State Secy. W. C. Groebl of
Shelbyville Lodge, 1st State Vice-
Pres. A. Gordon Taylor of La Porte
Lodge and State Trustee Edward J.
Greenwald of Whiting Lodge—all of
the Ind. State Elks Assn.; Frank P.
White of Oak Park, 111., Lodge, Ex
ecutive Secy, of the III. State Elks
Crippled Children's Clinic, and Jack
S. Owen of Harvey Lodge, Secy, of
the 111. State Elks Assn.

The Spring Meeting of the North
District Elks will be held at the
Home of South Bend, Ind., Lodge,
No. 235.

Neivs of Dowagiac,
Mich., Lodge

At a Ladies' Night Banquet held
recently by Dowagiac, Mich., Lodge,
No. 889, 150 Elks and their wives
enjoyed a novel feast of roast venison
presented to the Lodge by Elwood
Bonine, a member.

Dowagiac Lodge recently institu
ted an Elks' Dinner Club, which
meets every Lodge night with a dif
ferent speaker on each occasion. The
club has proved to be a highly satis
factory adjunct to the Lodge.

Decorah, la.. Lodge Members
Visit Dubuque Elks

In response to an invitation from
D.D. F. Earle Handley of Dubuque,
la., Lodge, No. 297, the Ritualistic

♦ i
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Team and 50 members of Decorah,
la., Lodge, No. 443, recently motored
to Dubuque, a distance of 120 miles,
for an inter-Lodge visit. During the
evening the Team rendered its usual
fine exemplification of the Ritual.

The Decorah Lodge Team was
awarded fourth prize in the National
Ritualistic Contest at the Grand
Lodge Convention in Columbus last
July, and is the holder of the Iowa
State Elks championship.

St. Joseph, Mo., Lodge
Resumes Activity

St. Joseph, Mo., Lodge, No. 40,
whose activities of recent years have
been more or less dormant, has re
sumed its former position in the
Order under the administration of
E. R. Walter Meierhoffer assisted bj-
Chairman Harry C. Herschman of
the Lodge's Board of Trustees. The
Lodge recently leased space for
Lodge and club rooms in the lower
lobby of the Robidoux Hotel and en
tered into a contract for the use of
the beautiful Crystal Room in the
Hotel for initiations, balls and other
special social events. The quarters
were immediately redecorated and
handsome and appropriate furniture
purchased and installed.

A housewarming reception was
held shortly after the Lodge moved
in, and was well attended by members
and friends, all of whom expressed
their admiration for the new accom
modations. •

During the fall and early winter a
number of entertainments, smokers
and other social events were given
that have increased the membership
by a large number. More than 80
applications for reinstatement were
received from former members. A
"Barn Yard Strut" followed by sev
eral days the initiation held on
Joseph T. Fanning Night. The Lodge
quarters were decorated to repre
sent a barn yard and many domestic

« i
AI)ovo: Mpmhert nf the Depree Team of Blocton. Ala..
Lodpp. Fitnto Champions in their field, who accom-
pnny State Pres. C. M. Tardy on his offici(d visit

A proup of distinguished Illinois Elks who tvere present at the initia
tion of the Joseph T. Fanning Clnss which was admitted into Chicago,

III., Lodge No. 4 in November of last year



Above: The male quartet of Grand Forks, N D
Lodge, a musical organization which has brousht

much pleasure to the Lodge Junction City, Lans., Lodge for tvhich a banquet teas recently held
by the Elks and their ladies

animals and fowl lent atmosphere to
the occasion. The guests were enter
tained with stunts of magic, appro
priate contests, and round and square
dances. A special 15-piece orchestra
furnished up-to-date music for regu
lar dancing.

As a result of the work of the offi
cers and the members of the Enter
tainment Committee, St.- Joseph
Lodge has increased its membership
by well over a hundred since last
summer, and expects a similar addi
tion to the rolls within the next year.

Chicago Lodge, No. 1596;
Dedicates Home

A three-day celebration, in which
approximately 3,000 Elks and their
guests participated, marked the dedi
cation of-the new Home of Chicago,
111., Lodge, No. 1596, located at 6158
Cottage Grove Avenue. The dedica
tory address was delivered by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Floyd E.
Thompson. The Ritual of dedication
was performed by acting and past
Grand Lodge officers. An impressive
feature of the program was the initi
ation of the Joseph T. Fanning Class
which increased the membership of
the Lodge, instituted only last June,
by 78 members. The initiation was
performed by the Lodge's own of
ficers.

Among those participating in the

ceremonies were D.D. Franz A.
Koehler; Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters; P.D.D. Theodore J. Rein-

Frank P. White, Exec. Secy, of
the 111. State Elks Crippled Chil
dren s Chnic; Charles A. White, Past
(arand Treasurer; F. J.- Schrader,
Assistant to the Grand Secretary:
T A. Olsen, Chairman of the
T Building Committee, andJohn Davies, of Oak Park, 111., Lodge,
Organist.

A card party for the ladies of the
^odge was given on the first day of
t^he celebration, and Open House was

the Lodge rooms. On the
ening of the following day there

program which in-

cpph! .boxing matches, the pro-
the Lodge'sChanty Fund. On the final day Open

A Grand Ball
nintr 1 guests in the eve-ning taxed the capacity of the hall.

Lodge is favorably located in
business and cultural dis-

lanlnrand its or-attracted wide attention.
nf example of the returntimes, its institution evoked

fPP/oval and enthusiasm in
inio circles. The atti-^de of the press throughout the city
made plain the public's belief that
Chicago Lodge, No. 1596, is destined
to play an_ important role in the civic
liie of Chicago's great South Side.

Doivagiac, Mich., Lodge
Feasts 400 Children

Dowagiac, Mich., Lodge, No. 889,
served a turkey dinner in December
to approximately 400 worthy chil
dren. Before the dinner a present
was given to each child by the Soror
ity Girls, a local woman's organiza
tion.

Marietta, O., Lodge Mourns
Secretary H. L. Theis

The recent passing of H. L. Theis,
Secretary of Marietta, Ohio, Lodge,
No. 477, has brought sorrow to the
members of the Lodge. Mr. Theis's
faithful sei*vices and loyalty to
the Order won him the devotion and
respect of the entire membership.
Funeral services were held on No
vember 24.

Dinner and Minstrel Show
at Marion, O., Lodge

One of the most successful recent
social affairs held by Marion, Ohio,
Lodge, No. 32, was a deep sea bass
dinner at which the members were
hosts. Covers were laid for more
than 150. An audience of more than
200 persons witnessed the presenta
tion of a minstrel show given by
the Strollers Club, after which danc
ing was enjoyed. This was the first
of a series of similar social affairs
to be held by the Marion Elks for
their wives and friends.

#

1

Above: The excellent Degree Team of St. Paul, Minn., Lodge which
recently initiated into the Lodge a group of prominent citizens

of St. Paul

DeKalh, III,, Elks with the pig by means of
which they tvill initiate a large Grand

Exalted Ruler^s Class
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The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

On Tuesday evening, December
10, 500 members of all the Lodges
of the New Jersey N.W. District
paid a fraternal visit to Queens Bor
ough, N. Y., Lodge, No. 878, at Elm-
hurst, L. I., as a tribute to Grand
Exalted Ruler James T. Hallinan.
The main feature of the event was an
initiation ably conducted by the fol
lowing representatives of the Lodges

. of the District: E.R. Frank E. Walsh.
Newark; Est. Lead. Knight, Russell
Williams, West Orange; Est. Loyal
Knight, Julius Marion, South
Orange; Est. Lect. Knight, William
Ely, Dover; Esquire, Al. Schleicher,
East Orange; Chaplain, the Rev. An
derson Steffens, Boonton; Inner
Guard, Harold Oldroyd, Nutley;
Secy., M. E. Gregory, Morristown.

During the initiation the Drill
Team and Glee Club of Queens Bor
ough Lodge assisted in the cere
monies. Addresses were made by
D.D. Harvey E. Harris, Bloomfield,
Pres. of the N.J. N.W. District,
through whose efforts the meeting
was arranged; Grand Trustee Henry
A. Guenther, Newark; William H.
Kelly, East Orange, Past Pres. of the
N. J. State Elks Assn., and Charles
Rosencrans, of Long Branch, D.D.
for N.J. Cent. The meeting closed
with an address of appreciation de
livered by the Grand Exalted Ruler.

All of the speakers heartily com
mended the work of those who took
part in the impressive ceremonies.
Every Lodge of the N. W. District
of New Jersey was represented by its
Exalted Ruler and many of its Past
Exalted Rulers as follows: Newark,
No. 21, E.R. Frank E. Walsh;
Hoboken, No. 74, P.E.R. Henry J.
Camby; Orange, No. 135, P.E.R.
Fred L. Bross; East Orange, No.
630, E.R. F. Leslie Saunders,
and P.E.R.'s William J. Harnisch
and George F. Mack; Dover, No. 782,
E.R. J. Virgil Puccini and P.E.R.'s
John J. Donohue, A. J. Kaiser and
Earl C. Nelson; Perth Amboy,

No 784, P.E.R. William J. Smith;
Bloomfield, No. 788, E.R. William A.
Healy and P.E.R's Whitney H.
Roddy, Francis B. Dwyer, James
Finnerty and Frank L. Fisher; Mor
ristown, No. 815, E.R. John J. Dugan
and PER. Dominick Bontempo;
Montclair, No. 891, E.R. Harry S_.
Maher and P.E.R. Joseph A. Miscxa,
Belleville, No 1123, P.E.R. Jack
Deeny; South Orange, No. 1154. E.R.
Harold T. Moffett and P-E.R- Joseph
W. MacDonell; Irvington, No- 1245,
E.R. William H. Franke and P.\-^-
William G. Struening; Nutley, No.
1290, E.R. William J. Jernick and
P.E.R.'s Joseph Blum, W. J. Fritch-
man, A. E. Horst, J. M. Mackay,
William T. Maxwell, Thomas Reagen.
E. K. Sorenson and Charles Young;
Boonton, No. 1405, E.R. John J.
Bolster and P.E.R. J. W. Lysons;
Madison, No. 1465, P.E.R. Andrew
F Polite; Newton, No. 1512, F.b.K.
Frank W. Lord; West Orange, No.
1590, E.R. William E. Kennedy.

The visiting Elks made the trip to

The Grand Exalted Ruler and Prominent members of Ruther^^^^
N. h. Lodge on the occasion of Judge Hallinan s vmt to that Lodge

Elmhurst in 12 specially chartered
buses. At the close of the session,
adjournment was made to the dining
room where supper was served and a
long and delightful program was ren
dered by the Glee Clubs of all the
Lodges.

On Sunday, December 22, the
Grand Exalted Ruler and his party
journeyed to the Home of Newark,
N. J., Lodge. No. 21, and in a round
table conference discussed the man
ner in which Lodge sessions may be
made interesting. Lodge membership
increased by restoring to the rolls
non-affiliated members, and the
Grand Exalted Ruler's Anniversary
Class to be initiated in February
(this month). Grand Trustee Henry
A. Guenther, of Newark Lodge, was
a member of the Grand Exalted
Ruler's party.

Judge Hallinan referred to a num
ber of visits he had made in New
Jersey and also referred to a return
visit from the members of Ruther
ford, N. J., Lodge, No. 547, who had
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attended in a body at Queens Bor
ough Lodge on December 17. In
pointing out the significance of his
visit to Newark Lodge, he called
attention to the fact that the fine
spirit of cooperation existing among
the New Jersey Lodges enables the
State Association to function with
its Lodges in New Jersey.

Those New Jersey Elks present at
the Newark conference besides Mr.
Guenther were: D.D.'s for New
Jersey, N.W., N.E., South and Cen
tral respectively, Harvey E. Harris,
Bloomfield; Nelson A. Pomfret, Pat-
erson; Howard F. Lewis, Burling
ton, and Charles Rosencrans, Long
Branch; P.D.D. Richard F. Flood,
Jr., Bayonne; Pres. Nicholas Albano,
Newark, and Vice-Pres.'s John Kil-
leen, Weehawken; Harold W. Swal
low, Bound Brook, and Dr. C, 0.
Fogg, Lakewood, of the N. J. State
Elks Assn.; E.R.'s Thomas A. Mc
Carthy, Bayonne; E. W. Ladd,
Ridgewood; Leo B. Bicher, Hacken-
sack; John J. Bolster, Boonton;
Frank E. Walsh, Newai-k; Frank
R. Hellinghausen, Weehawken;
Harry J. Seelig, Westfield; Wil
liam E. Kennedy, We.st Orange;
Robert F. McAlevy, Jr., Hoboken;
Fred C. Woolley, Westwood; Edward
H. Schulze, Asbury Park; Morton

Below and left, Graiul
Exalted Ruler James
T. Ildllinaii ntid prom-
iiieiit ttmmberfi of
Queens Borough, N.Y.,
Lodge No. 878, ivlui
tendered a testimonial
dinner in honor of
Judge Hallinan, on
December 10 at the

Lodge Home

C. Steinberg, Lakewood; Francis P.
Oddo, Bergenfield; Arthur Skinner,
Lambertville; S. M. Jordan, Union;
W. H. Rodman King, Kearny; Wil
liam H. Franke, Irvington; Joseph
W. Maletz, Bound Brook; William
A. Healy, Bloomfield; Michael Fel-
cone, Trenton; Harold T. MofPett,
South Orange; Thomas J. Hughes,
Rutherford; Andrew J. Markano,
Rahway; Louis Stultz, Jr., Freehold;
Harry H. Smith, Englewood;
Thomas F. B. MacNamara, Eliza
beth; F. Leslie Saunders, East Or
ange; Alfred L. Cross, Orange;
John V. Campana, Paterson; Daniel
C. Hoare, Clifton; Carlton W. Row-
and, Camden; W. Arthur Pettit,
Burlington; William H. Cunning
ham, Somerville; William J. Jernick,

Lodges assembled in the Hotel Taft
at New Haven, Ccnn., on Saturday
evening, December 21, at 6:30 o'clock,
in response to an invitation issued
by the Grand Exalted Ruler to join
him in conference. E.R. James E.
Cobey extended a warm welcome to
all in attendance.

The Grand Exalted Ruler was ac
companied to New Haven by his Sec
retary, James D. Moran and P.E.R.
Frank J. Rauch of Queens Borough,
N. Y., Lodge; Grand Trustee Wil
liam T. Phillips of New York, N. Y.,
Lodge; Charles Spencer Hart, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Activities
Committee, of Mount Vernon, N. Y.,
Lodge, and State Secy. Philip Clancy
of Niagara Falls, N. Y., Lodge. The
names of others participating in the

Nutley; Leslie M. Anderson, Mount
Holly; J. J. Dugan, Morristown;
Harry S. Maher, Montclair; Fred
Klawitter, Millville; James A. Bres-
lin, Lyndhurst; Maxwell M. Fischler,
Hillside; Thomas L. Carney, Sum
mit; Joseph H. Bonham, Bridgeton;
Eugene McDermott, "Union City;
Edward Weinheimer, Red Bank;
Thomas Loughlin, Dunellen, and
William J. White, New Brunswick;
Secy. Edward A. Reilly, Newark;
Est. Lead. Knights Herman Hasse-
rner, Washington; William R. Con
don, Newton, and William J. O'Don-
nell, Madison; P.E.R.'s Carlton T.
Warwick, Long Branch; William J.
Leslie, Phillipsburg and John Mc-
Farland, Millville; Harry Leonard,
Camden, and John F. Goodwin,
Plainfield.

The Exalted Rulers of Connecticut

Above, Grand Exalted
Ruler Hallinan and a
group of outstanding
members of While Plains,
N. y.. Lodge on the occa
sion of a recent visit he

paid to that Lodge

Judge Hallinan and a
number of prominent
Elks ivho gathered to
meet him at the Home of
Paterson, N. J., Lodge

conference, and their Lodges, are as
follows: Past Grand Trustee Ed
ward W. Cotter, Hartford; George
W. Hickey, Willimantic, Pres. of the
Conn. State Elks Assn.; Joseph A.
Muldoon, Bridgeport, D.D. for
Conn., West, and George H. Loewen-
thal, Middletown, D.D. for Conn.,
East; P.D.D. William T. Conkling,
West Haven: E.R.'s Harry B.
Ford, Norwich; Stephen Cubles,
New Britain;- John D. Roy. Willi
mantic ; Harry F. Fritz, Walling-
ford; James E. Cobey, New Haven;
Arthur W. Swan, Naugatuck; David
E. Lane, Ansonia; John W. Gorman,
Derby; Fred Barrett, Greenwich;
G. H. Scott, West Haven; Edwin F.
Pequignot, Winsted; A. E. Crowther,
Milford; C. J. Crowley, Torrington;
George L. Betts, Rockville; Joseph

(Continued on vage 39)



A few of the more than 500 successful receptions that
marked the course of the 1935 Elks Good Will

Tour . . .
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The 1936 Good Will Tour
Six Good Will Ambassadors Scheduled to Visit
Subordinate Lodges from Atlantic to Pacific Coasts

Beginning the latter part of
May, the 1936 Elks Good Will

Tour, sponsored by The Elks Mag
azine, will get off to a start from the
City Hall, New York City. Prominent
Eik and civic officials are expected to
officiate.

The Tour will terminate, as is
usual, at the scene of the Grand
Lodge Convention, which, this year,
will be in the far west, and the am
bassadors, via three separate trans
continental routes, will visit subor
dinate lodges from New England to
the Pacific Coast.

Six Chevrolets, painted with the
Elks official purple and white, will
comprise the fieet. Two will proceed
along the New England Coast, dou
bling back through New York, New
Jersey into the central portions of
the middle and far west. Two other
cars will move directly south through
New Jersey and along the Atlantic
•seaboard into Florida, north to Ten
nessee, then west into California.
The remaining two will travel due
north from New York City, covering
the northwest into Washington and
down the Pacific Coast.

by
Edward Faust

To members of the Order, i®
hardly necessary to point out the
purpose of the Tour, which ^
arouse greater interest in the forth
coming Grand Lodge Convention, to
extend invitations to the Convention
and further publicize it by local
newspaper publicity inspired by the
occasion of the cars' visits. Last year,
this publicity amounted to more than
500,000 lines of newspaper space.
Needless to say, the benefits derived
by lodges through the medium of
such publicity in their local news
papers are considerable. Naturally,
the more enterprising the local recep
tion committees are, the more pub
licity is secured. Newspapers like
big names, important people and
those lodges which manage to enlist
the participation of prominent citi
zens, Elk officials, State and City offi
cers, find no difficulty in obtaining
adequate news mention. An ex
ample is the large part of the above
mentioned 500,000 lines being con
centrated in 131 full newspaper
pages which is a tribute to the in
dustry and enterprise of the officials
of as many lodges.

The Chevrolet automobiles selected
for this year's Tour are Fisher Body
cars. This means all-steel "Turret
Top" affording a maximum of safety
and durability. The new, improved
Chevrolet engine is too well known to
motorists to require description.

Equal care has been exei'cised in
the choice of tires as in an enter
prise such as a transcontinental Tour
requiring thousands of miles of
travel under all kinds of road condi
tions. For this reason, both United
States and Goodrich Tires have been
selected.

Ever since the inception of these
Tours in 1929 Quaker State Motor
Oils and Greases have been used ex
clusively. That the_ choice of these
lubricants is sound is proved by the
splendid condition of the cars at the
termination of each Tour.

The good will personnel this year,
will as usual comprise entertainers
of ability and those lodges which
will be visited will very much enjoy
the fine program these brothers are
prepared to present.
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A Candidate For Grand Exalted Ruler
DaYTONA beach, FLA., Lodge,
No. 1141, announces that it will pre
sent Governor David Sholtz, Approv
ing Member of the Board of Grand
Trustees, for Grand Exalted Ruler
for the year 1936-37 at the 1936
reunion of the Grand Lodge in Los
Angeles, Calif., next July.

David sholtz was bom in
Brooklyn, N. Y., in 1891 and was
initiated into Daytona Beach Lodge,
No. 1141, in 1914. In recognition of
his keen personal interest and active
service he was elected Esteemed
Loyal Knight in 1917. During his
term of office he volunteered for serv
ice in the United States Navy to
enter the World War. At the close
of the war he returned to private life,
and in 1919 was elected Esteemed
Leading Knight of Daytona Beach
Lodge, and a year later he was
elected Exalted Ruler.

Shortly afterward Mr. Sholtz' abil

ity was recognized by the then Grand
Exalted Ruler, James G. McFarland,
who appointed him District Deputy
for Florida, East. The following year
he was chosen President of the
Florida State Elks Association.
Governor Sholtz was elected Grand
Esteemed Loyal Knight in 1927,
and the following year was ap
pointed a Member of the Ritual
istic Committee of the Grand Lodge,
serving through the years 1928-29-
30-31 and 32, and as Chairman dur
ing the last two years. In 1933 he
was elected Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight and in 1934 was raised to the
office of Grand Trustee, on the Board
of which he is now serving as Ap
proving Member.

•A MONG his many services was the
creation of the Crippled Children's
Commission and in great measure
he was responsible for the organiza
tion of The Harry - Anna Home

at Umatilla. Governor Sholtz has
served in many public offices of trust
and responsibility. Having been ad
mitted to the bar of Florida in 1915
after receiving his education at Yale
and Stetson Universities, he was
elected in 1917 to a term in the
Florida State Legislature and ap
pointed States Attorney for the
Seventh Judicial Circuit by the Gov
ernor of Florida in 1919, His serv
ices and achievements as President
of the Florida State Chamber of
Commerce during the years 1928 and
1929 were appreciatively recognized
by the business and professional
interests of the State.

In 1932 the people of the State of
Florida elevated Mr. Sholtz to the
office of Governor.

In the light of his record of per
sonal, fraternal and civic accomplish
ments, Daytona Beach Lodge invites
consideration of Governor David
Sholtz for the office of Grand Ex
alted Ruler for the year 1936-37.

ews of the State Associations
ISeiv Hampshire

The annual meeting of the New
Hampshire State Elks Association
took place in Laconia, with Laconia,
N. H., Lodge, No. 876, acting as host.
Among the many entertaining fea
tures of the day's program were
sightseeing tours and boat rides on
Lake Winnipesaukee and Lake Win-
nisquam. State President Fortunat
E. Normandin presided at the busi
ness session held at the Lodge Home
following the opening of the meeting
by officers of Laconia Lodge of which
J. Alfred Tremblay is Exalted Ruler.
More than 100 delegates and mem
bers of the State Association were
present at the meeting.

1 HE reports of Secy.-Treas. W. J.
O'Grady showed the Association to
be in excellent financial condition
with an increase in membership in
many Lodges throughout the State.
An impressive Memorial Service was
conducted by Pres. Normandin, the
eulogy being delivered by Ernest L.
Bell, Jr., of Keene, N.H., Com
mander of the New Hampshire
American Legionnaires.

A banquet was served at seven
o'clock in the evening with Mr. Nor
mandin acting as Toastmaster and
P.E.R. Fred A. Tilton of Laconia
Lodge in charge of the entertain
ment. Lawrence F. Edgerton of
Springfield Lodge, Pres. cf the Ver
mont State Elks Assn., extended a

general invitation to a meeting in
honor of Past Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight Riley C. Bowers of Mont-
peher, Vt., Lodge, and the invitation
was accepted, a large delegation of
New Hampshire Elks journeying to
oprmgfield the following weekend to
attend.

^\^^NG the other speakers were
E-R. Tremblay; D.D. Albert N. Mor-
nS' of Berlin, N.H.; Past State Pres.
Charles H. Bean, of Franklin, N.H.;
State Vice-Pres. Carl A. Savage, of
Nashua, N.H., and E.R. Kemp N.
Saunders of Springfield, Vt.

Mr. Normandin declined reelection
as President of the Association be
cause of the pressure of business ac-
uvit^s, and 1st Vice-Pres. Benjamin
I'- Hopkins of Keene Lodge was
chosen to succeed him in that ca-

Mr. Hopkins, in his speech
at the annual banquet, promised a
busy administration. The following
New Hampshire Elks were elected
w office in the Association: 1st Vice-
Pres., Carl A. Savage, Nashua; 2nd
Vice-Pres., Ralph McCarthy, Con
cord; 3rd Vice-Pres., John M. Guay,
^aconia; Secy.-Treas., William J.
O Grady, Nashua; Trustees; Fortu
nat E. Normandin, Laconia; Bernard
J. Gilbo, Keene, and Harvey E. Sink,
Concord. The officers appointed are
Chaplain, George N. Lanoix, Roches
ter; Sergeant-at-Arms, Jeremiah C.
Holland, Laconia, and Tiler, Dr. C.
J. Washburn, Concord. The officers

were installed by Past State Pres.
Frank J. Kelly of Concord.

Kansas

The following officers were elected
at the 1935 Convention of the Kan
sas State Elks Association: Pres. J
J. Ryan, Goodland; 1st Vice-Pres.,
J. C. Broadley, Pittsburg; 2nd Vice-
Pres. James D. Reidy, Junction
City; 3rd Vice-Pres., Basil McMana-
man, Pratt; Secy., Wayne H. Lam-
oreux, Great Bend; Treas., C F
Clark, Hutchinson; Trustees: John
Steuri, Great Bend; Fred Toms
Newton, and D. F. Dooley, Hutchin
son.

IT RATT Lodge, No. 1451, enter
tained the Convention which was the
30th in the history of the Association.
The total registration showed an at
tendance of 233 delegates and mem
bers from 18 Lodges, and 157 ladies.
All business meetings were held in
the Municipal Auditorium and were
presided over by Pres. Wayne H.
Lamoreux. Much interest was shown
in all State Association activities,
particularly the Ritualistic work.
Student Loan Fund and inter-Lodge
visitations. Past Grand Esteemed
Loyal Knight H. Glenn Boyd of Wi
chita, Kans., Lodge, and Grand Inner
Guard, George M. McLean of El
Reno, Okla., Lodge, were among the
distinguished guests attending the
meeting.

Salina, Kans., was chosen as the
convention city for 1936.
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C'est La Guerre

the distance lent perspective to the
scene before him. In the stillness
of the night, disturbed only by the
melodic bass concerto of his tent
mates, Private Bert C. Terry was
writing a letter by candle light.

"For—" Muldoon began.
"Sh," said Terry, zealously glanc

ing up, "you'll wake up the men.
They've got a hard job ahead of
them. Go back to sleep."

"Shut up, for God's sake, Mul
doon!" a sleepy voice said from the
depths of the tent.

"See?" Terry asked.
Muldoon gave up. He gingerly

laid his head back on the coat, star
ing up into the gloom at the peak
of the tent. He was just realizing
that he nearly always got the blame
for Terry's talking out of turn. He
turned to call him on it, and then
realized that it would only make
matters worse. Terry was noisily
moistening the flap of an envelope.
Instead of saying anything, Muldoon
reached over and snuffed out the
candle—^burning his finger.

"Goodnight," Terry said, and Mul
doon checked a retort.

1 HEY turned out before dawn.
In the chill, early morning fog, they
lined up before the rolling kitchens
and got their bacon and egg and
bread and black coffee. They ate
hurriedly, burning their lips on the
tin cups. Muldoon sat on the tail
piece of a 75, juggling his plate and
cup. A few feet away, but indistinct
in the fog, he saw Terry, who had
fixed himself a neat table of cart
ridge cases and was eating his
meager meal with the polish of a
diner accustomed to. fine hotels. His
shoulders were square; his tin hat
rested on his round head at the cor
rect angle; his blunt toed shoes were
polished and he looked like an illus
tration in the Manual of Regulations.
It all made Muldoon mad.

"Do you like this grub?" he
jeered.

"Of course."
It was a simple, unpretentious

answer, but it stopped Muldoon. He
was valiantly searching through his
vocabulary for a reply, when the
second lieutenant appeared out of the
mist. The officer stumbled over
Terry's foot and fell forward, only
saving himself by catching Mul-
doon's shoulder. The sudden motion
spilled half of that unfortunate's cup
of coffee onto his lap.
- "Damn!" Muldoon almost sobbed.

"Muldoon?" In the thick fog it
was both a question and a command.
"Muldoon, find Private Terry and
both of you report to me in my

(Continued from page 17)

quarters as soon as you've finished
breakfast." ,

"Yes, sir," Terry said, and when
the lieutenant turned at the sound
of his voice, he saluted so quickly
the officer almost ducked. The eddy
ing mists had hardly swallowed him
when Muldoon snorted.

"His quarters! He s got a tent
just like the rest of us.
surance man, Ed Lewis is bad
enough, but as a second l^g)ey^ he
gets in my hair—and my coffee, he
added, as an after-thought, survey
ing the dark stain on his trousers.
Already the spot was acquiring a
disturbW chill, 'mat'd you sup-
nose he wants us for?

"Talking in ranks," their corporal
said. "You'll catch the devil.

"I think not," Terry replied,
squaring his shoulders and packing
his eating utensils neatly away, 1
rather imagine he has a mission for
us. One that he cannot^ trust to
other people less reliable.

He walked off through the fog,
followed by Muldoon.

The corporal looked
"Say," he finally said, do you

suppose that guy's serious.
"Naw," one of the men answered,

"he's a great kidder."

Muldoon attempted to walk
right into the lieutenant's tent, but
Terry checked him by the arm. Then
he rapped smartly on the tent pole.

"Come in." They stepped over the
threshold and saluted. Lieutenant
Lewis got up from his cot and
walked over to a small table.

"I've got a job for you two, he
said Terry nodded with satisfac
tion.' "I want a couple of scouts to
go out and get the lay of the land.
See this map? Well, were here.
The Regular Army is over there
some place," he waved toward the
north, "and we want to locate them
before they do us. You men can
understand that?" ^ .

"Sure," Muldoon told him.
"Yes, sir," snapped Terry.
"Well, if you can get in touch

with him—" , j j. i
"Who'" Muldoon wanted to know.
"The enemy," Lieutenant Lewis

looked at his buck private steadily,
as if attempting to decide whether
the man had been insolent or just
inquisitive. He eventu^ly save
Muldoon the benefit of the doubt.
"Make contact," he went on, and
report to us before the engagement.
If we know the force and disposition
of the enemy's troops, we may be
able to hold them in check." Defeat
was already written in the officers
words. Mentally, he had handed his

sword, hilt first, over the Regular
Army. "There are a couple of pistols
and some blank cartridges," he said,
indicating the cot, "leave your rifles
in camp and get going."

"Just go out and find the enemy
and come back and tell you what
they're doing and where he is?"
Muldoon asked, getting his numbers
mixed, "is that it, Ed?"

"Lieutenant!"
"Yeah, I mean Lieutenant," Mul

doon said mildly, "but that's what
you want, ain't it?"

"I thought I made it clear," the
officer replied with dignity.

"Maybe it's clear to you," Muldoon
persisted, "but I have a hard time
gettin' things the first crack. If
that's what you want, it's o.k. by
me. I just wanted to know, that's
all."

Terry was strapping on his pistol
in the prescribed position.

"What shall we do with our prison
ers, sir?" he asked.

"I don't think you'll get any," the
lieutenant said, "but if you should,
just take their identification cards
and send them to the rear."

"And if we get nabbed?" Mul
doon was resigned to his fate.

"Hand over your cards and go
along quietly. You'll be exchanged
when the war is over."

"Hope the food's better over
there," Muldoon said, and picked up
his pistol.

"It ought to be; that's the Regular
Army," the Lieutenant said it al
most reverently. "Good luck, men."

"Thanks," Muldoon said.
Terry clicked his heels, squared

his shoulders, and saluted smartly,
"We shall do our best, sir!"

1 HEY moved slowly through the
wet marsh grass. The fog, instead
of lifting as it generally did, became
thicker and wetter. It had a muf
fling effect, and the men felt abnor
mally alone. Private Bert Terry
wriggled noiselessly over the ground
on his stomach. Private Everett
Muldoon lumbered heavily along
after him on his hands and knees.

"What the hell do we have to
crawl like this for?" Muldoon
growled, following the soles of the
feet before him as they alternately
appeared and disappeared in the
mist. "This ain't no regular war.
Let's get took prisoners and rest a
while."

"Sh!" Private Terry hissed,
"we're in enemy territory."

They were headed up a little rise,
and when they reached the top, Terry
paused while Muldoon lumbered up
beside him.
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"Well, it's a cinch we ain't going
to get any reports for the looey,"
he said, "as long as this fog's so
thick. Whyn't it blow away like
yesterday?"

"We'll stay here until it lifts,"
Terry decided, "and then we ought
to be able to see something from
this hill."

They listened quietly for a mo
ment. Only the sounds of the boom
of surf, far off to their left, reached
their ears. Terry finally leaned over
to Muldoon.

"You stay here," he whispered,
"and I'll go along this ridge away.
If I don't return in half an hour,
run back to the Lieutenant and tell
him I've made contact with the
enemy."

"Fine," said Muldoon, "I'll rest up
for a bit. See you later."

But Private Muldoon did not make
his report when the stipulated half
hour period had passed. Twenty
minutes after Terry had wriggled
off into the mists, a vagrant breeze
blew a hole in the fog and the
National Guardsman from Seville,
California, found himself prac
tically surrounded by Regular army
machine gun units. He was the
first prisoner of the war and was
much fought over: everybody
wanted him.

Jr RIVATE Bert Terry, in much the
same manner, had also made contact
with the enemy. He had crawled
along the ridge, straining his ears to
hear any noise which might indicate
the presence of enemy forces. He
moved along the ridge further, this
time raising himself from the grass,
the better to listen. There seemed
to be a whispering in the air that
was not accounted for by the slight
breeze now blowing. He crawled
further, and then suddently stopped.
Before him, three feet before him,
were a pair of wide brown shoes.
He could see the legs, too—^khaki
puttees. He inched away to the
right—more feet and legs appeared
in the mist. When he summed up
the courage to look about him, he
discovered the presence of men all
about. The feet before him moved,
and when the breeze thinned out
the fog for a moment, Private Terry
found himself the sixth man in a
party of five enemy machine gunners.

He worked cautiously at his pistol,
attempting to get it out in time to
capture them, when a broad, hob
nailed foot was planted in his back.
The owner of the foot stumbled,
cursed, and then came back to peer
down into the mist.

Terry felt a foreign material in
the small of his back. He had never
experienced it before, but they could
be no doubt of the thing, now—
someone was sticking a bayonet into
his back. He shuddered, and waited.

"Get up, you!"
There was a little flurry of excite

ment when the machine gunners dis
covered he had been so near to them.
They looked at him curiously, as

though he were some strange animal.
His captor was a runner, taking one
of the official war games observers,
a Major, on a tour of inspection.
The fog suddenly began to lift, and
in a few moments he could make out
the features of his captors.

The Major wore a white band
around his left sleeve.

"Now, what?" the runner asked,
turning to the Major.

"You're to take his identification
card and then escort him to the rear.
I'll go back with you. It may be
that the enemy is just over the
ridge."

The bayonet pressed harder against
Private Terry's back.

"Hey," the runner asked, "are
there more of you guys over there?"

"Yeah, how near is the rest of
your outfit?" a machine gunner de
manded.

Terry looked at them stonily.
"Well, speak up," the man at the

safe end of the bayonet repeated,
vs^here are they, and how many?"

I have forgotten," Private Terry
told him.

The Major turned his back to the
little gathering. He looked thought
fully up into the fog, then, biting his
nps, out over the plain. Finally he
^rned back just as the runner gave
lerry another disgusted poke with
the bayonet.

"Nuts," the runner said. "Fork
ov^' your card and get going."

1 j card, and then
ip? * procession down the low hill.Ihe Major walked beside the run
ner, who had relaxed and was carry
ing his rifle with one hand. The
further down the hill they went, the

the atmosphere became.
When they finally reached a road,
lerry could see a quarter of a mile
in any direction.

"Wait a minute," the runner said,
lifting his foot onto a stone, "I
gotta tie my shoe lace."

Like a flash. Private Bert Terry
whirled on his captor, jerking out
his pistol in the turning. The
Regular Army man looked up at the
noise, and his jaw dropped when he
found that either eye could see
down the muzzle of a .45 with equal
facility.

"Stick them up!" Terry poked
the gun at him.

1 HE man straightened up, raised
his arms a bit and turned a protest
ing head to the smiling Major.

'Hey," he complained, "he can't
do this. He's my prisoner."

It doesn't look like it now," the
Major said. He happened to be one
of the few Regular Army officers who
appreciated the value of the National
Guard. "Leaving a prisoner with a
gun in his holster is about the
dumbest thing I ever saw done.
You'll get yourself shot, doing things
like that. You'd better turn over
both his card and your own and do
what he says."

"Yes," agreed Terry sternly, "fork
'em over, soldier."
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He put them in his pocket. From
the road came the whine of a car
running at high speed. Terry mo
tioned his prisoner into the highway.

"Get out there," he ordered," and
stop that car."

He and the now, very much
amused Major, stepped behind some
bushes, while the runner began to
wave his arms at the oncoming
vehicle. The car, a dull tan one of
the army forces, slid to a protesting
halt. The driver, a private, leaned
from one window while an officer
half opened the door on the side
nearest the men hidden in the shrub
bery.

"What the devil do you mean, hail
ing this car?" the officer barked.

Terry stepped from behind the
bushes, his pistol levelled at the car.

"Surrender!" he shouted, and then
recognized the officer as the im
maculate, non-perspiring Colonel of
the preceding afternoon. Terry,
fortified by the automatic and the
presence of the Major stepped nearer
to the car. "Up with them and get
out of there."

1 HE Colonel bounced out of the
car, followed by his glowering
driver.

"What do you mean?" the man de
manded. "Stopping this car and
ordering me to get out of—"

He stopped in mid-speech. His
cold eyes had suddenly lighted on
the insigna adorning Terry's collar.
From the corner of his eye, Terry
could see the Major supressing a
smile with difficulty.

"You're my prisoner. Colonel,"
Terry told him earnestly, "and so's
your man."

"Oh, yeah?" The driver walked
toward the National Guardsman.

"That's right," the Major suddenly
perceived Terry's need of assistance.
"According to the rules, both you
and your driver are prisoners.
Colonel Crawford."

For the first time, the Colonel
seemed to see the official observer.

"This is preposterous!" he cried.
"I'm on the General's business, and
I haven't time to fool around like
this."

"C'est la guerre" shrugged the
Major, enjoying the situation.

"Yea," said Terry, "and you'd
better hand over those cards of
yours, too."

There was some more heated con
versation before the Colonel sur
rendered his identification card.
When Terry had the cards of his
three prisoners in his pocket, he
motioned them into the automobile.

"Get in," he told them." Would
you like to come along, Major?"

"I would," the Major admitted,
"because it looks like you're going to
have an interesting day."

The runner climbed into the front
seat with the driver. The Colonel
sat stiffly on the rear seat with the
Major. Private Terry, his pistol in
hand, rested on one of the small seats
of the seven passenger car.
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"Where to?" growled the driver.
Terry looked at the Colonel. Tiny
beads of perspiration had appeared
on the man's forehead. They fasci
nated Terry, who haa formed his own
conception of this man; ice water, he
believed, flowed freely through his
veins.

"Where were you going. Colonel?"
Terry asked.

"Headquarters."
Terry waved his free hand.
"O.K., driver, headquarters."
They drove along in silence for a

mile or two. The Colonel looked
straight ahead, the Major seemed
intensely interested in the scenery
and the two privates in the front seat
were buried in thought. Finally,
the driver turned from the road and
piloted the car toward a farm house.

"Headquarters?" Terry asked
tensely.

"Yeah," the driver said.

i HEY stopped before the door. A
sentry on duty snapped out a gun
salute and then opened the door of
the car. Terry shoved his pistol into
the man's stomach. The astonished
guard, when he realized that hell
would pay when the war was over,
began to groan.

"Shut up, you," Terry said, and
herded his prisoners before him.

There was no one in the lower
hall. The National Guardsman di
rected his wards into a closet at the
far end of the corridor. He turned
the key on them, admonishing them
to be quiet. Then, with the Major
still at his heels, Terry went cau
tiously through the house. They
surprised an orderly in the kitchen,
and Terry relieved him of his card
and locked him up with the others.
He told Terry that the signal corps
was installed in the basement and
the General and his staff were up
stairs, questioning a prisoner.

"Anybody else in this building?"
Terry asked.

"Not now," the orderly said, "but
there will be soon. There's to be a
meeting of all company commanders
in half an hour."

At the head of the stairs, Terry
paused. From one of the rooms came
a low murmur of voices. Drawing
a deep breath, Terry shoved his
pistol around the door jamb and fol
lowed it into the room.

"Hands up!" he said, and almost
wilted before the glare of the Gen
eral whom he had interrupted.

"What is this?" the General
roared.

Terry's observer stepped forward
and explained. The General snorted.

"A prisoner—me? You're trying
to tell me that this nincompoop is
taking all of us prisoner?"

The Major was undaunted.
"These rules are your own, sir,"

he said, and drew from his pocket
a mimeographed copy of them, "and
the instructions are plain. I think
it will be necessary for you to turn
over your identification cards to
this man."

"Bert!" It was a cry of astonish-
ment. ... ,,

Terry, holding his pistol on the
group, flicked a glance at the prisoner
the General had been questioning.
It was Muldoon.

"You're just in time, Everett,
Terry said, "relieve these oflficers of
their cards and pistols, and help me
march them downstairs."

The General, too furious to speak,
stamped from the room, followed by
his staff. Muldoon herded .them
down the stairs and held them iii the
hall until Terry, his pockets sMed
with documents, joined him.. Terry
walked down the hall and opened the
closet door. „

"O.K., Colonel," he said, "you can
come out. Not you other guys
get back in there!"

The General eyed the Colonel

"I suppose you led this fool here ?
he asked calmly, in the tone of a
butcher addressing a spring lamb.

"I was ambushed," the Colonel de
fended. Terry did not like to jnte^
rupt this little scene, even though
time was pressing—he was enjoying
the Colonel's discomfort too keenly.
Muldoon tugged at his sleeve.

"Hey," he protested, let s get
outa here. There's guys in the base
ment, you know."

Terry nodded.
"Let's go," he said to his party.

"Muldoon, you go get the ^n?ral ^
car and bring it around in front.
fV)lonel I wish you'd drive your car.
General, you and the Captain get in
the rear seat of the Colonels car.
You two Majors and
will go with Muldoon. ^Major, Pri
vate Terry turned and
official observer, "will y®"
birds out of the closet in half an
hour?"

I HE Major would.
When Muldoon brought the car

around onto the drive, Terry herded
his prisoners out of
They took their assigned places, and
with the Colonel driving the lead car,
they sped off down the road. Terry
sat in front, his pistol in hand, and
directed the driver. As they reared
the front lines, Terry nudged the
Colonel with his pistol.

"What's the password? he asked.
"Dawn," said the Colonel.
"Dusk!" snapped the General from

the rear seat. 4.»» +i,^
"That's what I meant," the

Colonel stammered, "I mixed them

"^The car drew up as a squad of
infantrymen stepped into the road
ahead of them. It was the guard at
the front line. The Sergeant in
command walked toward the car.
Terry leaned out.

"Dawn!" he snapped, and the
Sergeant and his men snapped to at
tention and executed rifle salutes.
Reluctantly, the Colonel shifted
gears and the car went ahead across
No Man's Land. Terry looked
severely at the General.
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"Hardly cricket, sir," he ad
monished gently.

The General seemed to squirm.
"Damned fool," he muttered, ob
viously referring to the red-bearded
Colonel rather than the captor.

They had passed the National Guard
lines before they realized it. Terry
heard some shouting and turned to
see a protesting squad of men dash
out of the bushes and wave their
rifles at the two departing cars. In
a cloud of dust, they drove up to the
headquarters of the National Guard
Army. When the soldier on sentry
duty saw the stars, and leaves, and
bars in the cars, he called out the
guard and they formed a silent,
respectful aisle down which Terry
led his file. Muldoon brought up the
rear.

Into the main room of the build
ing, where the Brigadier-General
commanding the National Guard
forces was conferring with his
aides, Terry led his prisoners. As
the officers scrambled to their feet,
clicking their heels and saluting'
Terry stepped forward to the map-
covered table and tossed down his
pile of identification cards.

"They're my prisoners, sir," he
said, addressing the astonished
Brigadier-General, "and here are the
plans of the battle," Terry emptied
his pockets.

While the captured General stood
at the window, his back toward the
room, Terry persuaded the officers
of his army that it was all true.
Finally the General himself turned
and admitted it, and then broke into
a tirade against his own staff—^they
took it, of course, for that is the
primary purpose of a staff.

Embarrassed by the situation, the
Brigadier-General looked over the
plans Terry had delivered. He at
tempted to restrain a smile when he
realized more and more clearly just
what the enterprising Private Bert
Terry had done to the annual ma
neuvers. By shifting his center
until it was very weak, and swing
ing his enlarged forces over onto
the Regular Army's unprotected
right, he could smash their offense
with ease. The location of every
battery was before him. The force
and disposition of every squad of
men in the opposing infantry was
plain. Finally he could no longer
check himself. He chuckled and his
staff did likewise. He looked at the
furious General.

"I'm sorry, sir," he said with
difficulty, "but this is really quite
amusing. What shall we do?"

"Call the damned war off!" the
General barked, and stamped angrily
from the room.

1 HE hot sun beat down upon the
brown and silent ranks. In per
fect alignment, the perspiring men
listened to the orders being read
over the public address system by
the Adjudant.

"Private Bert C. Terry!" the
voice finally demanded.
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There was a stir in the ranks.
Private Bert C. Terry, his rifle
smartly at his shoulder, his bayonet
gleaming brightly in the sun,
marched, and turned and marched
again until he faced the Adjutant.
There, he executed a snappy halt and
stood stiffly at attention. He listened
quietly as the citation was read to
him. Then the smiling Brigadier-
General shook hands with him and
asked a question. Over the loud
speaker came Terry's answer.

"I only tried to do my best, sir,
just like the General said."

Back in the ranks, the corporal of
the third squad leaned toward Mul-
doon. From the corner of his
mouth, he asked:

"Say, is that guy kidding?"
"Hell, no!" Muldoon replied, "be

fore we separated this morning, he
gave me a letter to mail to his girl—
in case he didn't come back!"

An Eyeful of
Grandeur

(Continued from page 19)

and you can lay out your itinerary
to include any of them on a round-
trip to the Coast.

Now, which park will it be?
It is entirely possible to visit the

whole chain of western national
parks in one trip, but I wouldn't
recommend it. It is just too much,
short of taking the whole summer
for the job. Yellowstone, for example,
is larger than some eastern states,
and several of the other parks are
almost as large. You wouldn't want
to be in the position of the sage-
brusher who drove up frantically to
the gates of Yellowstone one day
and shouted at the ranger there:

"Gimme a sticker for my wind
shield, will you, so I can say I've
been to Yellowstone! I've only got
two weeks to do all the national
parks!"

So I would say, pick two or three
of the national parks that offer you
not only inspiring scenery but the
kind of sport that you enjoy. A
national park is more than an eye
ful of 'natural grandeur. It is a
place in which to enjoy your favor
ite outing pastime.

Suppose your idea of a good time
is fishing!

Glacier offers you just what you
want. Rushing streams and dozens
of mountain lakes abound in cut
throat trout and grayling. If you
want a big fellow, troll the deeper
lakes for a mackinaw trout that
may be three feet in length and
weigh twenty pounds. Yellowstone
offers you the same variety of fish
ing. The sparkling pools and lakes
and the clear streams of Yosemite,
Sequoia and Lassen are the natural
home of the gamey rainbow trout.

Ahis positive no-risk
offer attracts pipe smokers

by its fairness

If you are apipe smoker who would enjoy
a better smoke, this remarkable no-risk offer
is right down your alley!
You are thejudge~Th^ risk is all on us.
Prince Albert has to satisfy you. And we
believe it will. For we use only choice,
selected grades of naturally mild tobaccos.
Any bite'' is removed to make itabsolutely
certain Prince Albert is mild and delicatein
taste. Then it is scientifically "crimp cut"
for slow, cool smoking. Swing back the
lid. What a captivadng, delicate fragrance!
Smoke up —and the wonder grows. You're

on the joy road now! New pipe content
ment is yours—for keeps!

The big 2'ounce economy tin—We
pack and tamp the rich golden-brown to
bacco into the package until there are around
50 pipefuls in the big z-ounce red tin. The
tin also guards against flavor-loss.

So it's little wonder that pipe smokers are
flocking to Prince Albert, "the national joy
smoke," backed by our definite you-must-
be-pleased way of guaranteeingsatisfaction.

Time flics—start today to smoke P. A.
You owe it to yourselfto know the difference.

OUR OFFER TO PIPE SMOKERS

"Yom must be pleased"

Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince Albert. If
you don't find it the mellowest, tastiest pipe
tobacco you ever smoked, return (Yll||ll|||||||ihf|f|i
the pocket tin with the rest of the |
tobacco in it to us at any time I lawlklfl1
within a month from this date, and | |
we will refund full purchase price, . 11 j f
plus postage. {Signed) R. J. Reynolds j if
Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C.

C tdSG, R. J. Reynold a Tob. Co.

pipefuls of fragrant
tobacco in every

2-oz. tin of Prince Albert



"Save on Gasoline
Buya Dodge!"

Says TOM HOWARD
^ famotis radio star ^

I just took a ride in that big, new Dodge
. . . and how it saves! I have never seen
a car use so little gas . . .

Owners say they get at least 5 more miles
to the gallon and save up to 20^ on oil.
And then they say they save and save and
save on upkeep.

And you get a combination of features that
can't be heat . . . Airglide-Ride, safety-
steel hody, genuine hydraulic brakes, and
a lot of other expensive-car features. Take
my word for it — don't miss driving that
big, new Dodge Beauty-Winner.

DODGE
NEIV LOW FIRST COST

List PriccB
NOW

ONLY 640
and up.

List PriccB

at Factory,
Detroit

And under the ticn- Official Chrysler Motors
Commercial Credit Company 695? Time Pay
ment Plan, Dodge is now so easy to pay for!

High in the-fastnesses of Sequoia
are found that rare angler's treat,
the golden trout.

Suppose your sporting interest is
trail riding!

In Yosemite, Lassen, Glacier, Yel
lowstone and the Grand Teton, you
will find thrilling mountain trails
through forests and over spectacular
passes to the topmost points of the
continent. In Grand Canyon Zion
and Bryce are many miles of sate
trails winding around the dazzling
cliffs and down into the gorgeous
canyons. On Mount Rainier yourtrail
pony carries you beyond
across glaciers and snowfields that
defy the sun all summer long.

Maybe you crave a good workout
on your own two feet. Nowhere else
in the world will you find such ideal
trails for hiking. They are as safe
as the streets you live on at home.
You will find women and childien
trudging them unescorted, ^
better plan, if you want the mside
story of what is going on all around
you, is this: Join the hiking party
conducted by the ranger naturalist.
Let him tell you about the glacieis,
the animals, and the lore of the re
gions. This service is yours with the
compliments of Uncle Sam.

Or you may be a camera hunter.
Yellowstone, you will find, is the

^^orld's greatest wild game sanctu
ary. With patience, you can stalk
and snap-shoot grizzlies b^ac^ and
brown bear, moose, elk, deei, Buffalo
and a host of lesser animals. In
Glacier you can shoot bear, i^o^se,
mountain goats and fh^ep, and
beaver with your trustj camera.
Bear abound on friendly terms with
humans in Yosemite, Sequoia, Lassen
and Rainier. Deer are plentiful in
Grand Canyon, Zion, Bryce, Yo
semite and Sequoia.

Suppose you want to rough it—
either de luxe or othenvise.

In every park the rangers have
laid out for your convenience campgrounds provided with i-unmng
water, wood and sanitary facilities.
You can pitch your tent at no ex
pense, and make yourself_ at honie,
if you bring your own equipment, in
all the parks these campgrounds are
located near the principal points of
interest. In Yosemite you can camp
in the balmy climate of the Protected
valley at the 4,000 foot level, oi you
can pitch your tent at timberline at
Tuolumne Meadows, 9,000 ^eet above
the sea—but bring plenty of blank
ets. A similar variety of camp facili
ties await you in every Western
national playland.

Even if you camp out, travel light.
In each park there are stores, cafe
terias and lunch rooms to provide
you with your three squares a day
at prices comparing favorably with
those in your home town. If you
don't want to bring your beds and
blankets, .housekeeping tents are
already set up and await you at mod
erate terms. ^

In every park you will find popular
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priced lodges, offering rooms at rates
ranging from $1.50 up to $3.00 per
day per person, hotels which offer a
more luxurious service from $3.00
upward, or you can register Ameri
can Plan and have your lodging with
meals included at rates ranging from
$4.00 to $9.00, depending on your
taste.

Now, which park will it be this
5'ear? You have these to choose
from.

Yosemite
Yosemite offers you a holiday of

great variety. To many world trav
elers Yosemite is the "incomparable
valley" itself, a narrow, woodland
region about a mile wide and eight
miles long, surrounded on all sides
except its narrow entrance by lofty
perpendicular granite cliffs, over sev
eral of which tumble the majestic
waterfalls for which the park is
famous.

Nowhere else in this land will you
find sheer granite cliffs so spectac
ular as El Capitan, rising 3,604 feet
above the floor of the Valley; stately
Half Dome, a mile above the Valley
floor; Glacier Point, from whose
ledge 3,200 feet above Camp Curry
there tumbles each night the tinkling
embers of the firefall; and other
famous landmai'ks. Yosemite Falls,
with its total drop of 2,565 feet,
Bridal Veil Falls, Vernal and Nevada
Falls thundering with the waters of
the Merced River, hold one awe-in
spired.

Yet the Valley is but the beginning
of your real Yosemite adventure. On
all sides, from the rim around the
Valley, there stretches over 1,100
square miles of almost innumerable
mountain peaks rising up to lofty
Mount Lyell, 13,000 feet in elevation.
Between these heights there are al
pine meadows, virgin forests, lakes
and streams abounding in fish, living
glaciers and spectacular gorges.

You reach the Yosemite's high
country over well-kept trails. ^ At
strategic points are High Sierra
Camps, were you may enjoy rustic
but comfortable hospitality at rates
almost as reasonable as staying at
home. The best way to see the
country is from the back of a trail
pony. You need not be a horseman
to do this. The saddle animals are
especially trained for transporting
"dudes" from the city. Don't mind
the name. Every trail rider is a
"dude" to the wranglers. Give these
picturesque yarn-spinners a chance
and they'll make life on the trail or
around the campfire an adventure
you will long remember.

If it is wild life that intrigues you
and your camera, you can snap-shoot
bears at "The Salad Bowl" in the
Valley. The park abounds in deer
and smaller wild life as well.

How long does it take to see Yo
semite right? About two weeks. But
you can do it in two days if you have
to, omitting the high country except
for the trip over the Tioga Pass by
motor. And it is worth the price,
either way.
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You can reach this mountain fast
ness over a high-gear highway con
necting with Highway 99 at Jlerced,
or if you come by rail or by plane,
motor busses pick you up at Merced
and whirl you into the Valley and
out in less than two hours from
Merced.

Sequoia
Sequoia's specialty is Big Trees.

The finest groves of these largest,
oldest living things are found within
the boundaries of Sequoia National
Park and General Grant, the latter
really a part of Sequoia. The Gen
eral Sherman Tree in Sequoia is esti
mated to have lived more than 4,000
years, and it has been adjudged by
naturalists as the most ancient living
thing on earth. Surrounding this
venerable giant are thousands of
other stately sequoias, not quite as
old but many of them taller, more
than 300 feet in height.

In this park you can camp or live
at the lodge located in the Giant For
est. You can spend days on end
tramping or riding trails reaching
out in every direction, up the slopes
of the Sierra Nevada, where the
"Range of Light" as John Muir
called it, is at its highest.

Topping these heights on the east
ern boundary of Sequoia National
Park is Mount Whitney, 14,496 feet
high, loftiest pinnacle in the United
States proper. From its eminence
you may gaze, strangely enough,
sixty miles beyond, into Death Val
ley, 276 feet below sea level and low
est point in the land.

Sequoia's lure is by no means lim
ited to its groves of sequoia gigantea.
Fishermen come from all over the
world to angle in its streams for the
golden trout, rarest of all the trout
family. Trail riders find Giant For
est Lodge an excellent starting point
for packing and camping trips into
the high country. Sequoia's wild life
includes bear, deer, wolverine, and a
great variety of bird life.

To see the Big Tree Groves of
Sequoia and General Grant is but a
day's detour from Highway 99 or the
railroads which connect Los Angeles
and San Francisco via San Joaquin
Valley.

Lassen

Lassen National Park in northern
California lies astraddle a "blown-up
mountain."

Geologists tell us that there are
two types of mountains—those that
are pushed up, as was the case of the
Sierra Nevada, from the interior of
the earth, and those that are blown
up by volcanic upheavals. Lassen be
longs to the latter group.

It is the only active volcano in the
United States proper today. Lassen
still grumbles, seethes and sometimes
smokes, yet you can motor almost up
to its crater over a perfectly safe
road, and walk a short distance to
gaze down into its crater. You can
see steam vents fuming and hear the
rumbling of internal fires—all this
in perfect safety, because Lassen

^tnericaV J^vorites
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LISTEN, BEN.

YOU lOOK SWELL

IN THE MORNING,

BUT BY 5 O'CLOCK

YOUR BEARO

MAKES YOU LOOK

^LIKE A TRAMP.

'so THAT'S WHY '
MARY TURNED -

ME DOWN AFTER

MAKING A DATE

THIS MORNINGI

BUT-WHAT CAN

I DO? A

USE COLGATE RAPID-SHAVE

CREAMI IT GIVES YOU A SWELL,

COMFORTABLE SHAVE THAT

LASTS HOURS LONGER! ,

BUBBLE PiaURES SHOW WHYI

MOST LATHERS are
made of bubbles roo
bis to get to the
base of the beard!
Air pockets keep
the soap film from
reaching the whis
kers. So the beard
is oaly Aa//-wilted.

SO NICE OFYOU

TO ASK ME OUT

TONIGHT, BEN.

COLGATE RAPID-
SHAVECREAMmakes
tiny bubbles that
get clear down to
the skin-line. Its
rich soap film soaks
your beard soft at
the base. Makes your
shaves last longer.
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ME, TOO I V/HAT A
difference

COLGATE

"SKIN-LINE"
r SHAVES

V MAKei t

C016ATE "SKIN-IINE" SHAVES

UST HOURS LONGER

peak gives ample warning before its
rare eruptions. Not since 1917 has
Lassen actually heaved ashes and lava
from its crater.

Although Lassen's volcano is the
main attraction in this national park,
it is by no means the whole show.
Sloping down from the crater are
hundreds of miles of dense forests,
broken by mountain meadows, lakes
and streams. Lassen Park is a favor
ite haunt of anglers and of trail
riders.

Tucked away in these forests,
strangely enough, are several sim
mering lakes, hot gurgling mud pots
and black cinder cones, the latter
reminders of the days when this re
gion was alive with a host of active
volcanoes.
' To see Lassen you detour from
Highway 99 at Red BlufE. You can
visit the volcano crater in a day. To
see the whole park, allow at least
three days.

Crater Lake

Crater Lake, with its almost unbe-
liveably placid and deep blue lake,
set like a gem in the crest of the
Cascade Mountains, is another relic
of the days when belching volcanoes
dominated the entire northwest.

Ages ago, so geologists say, there
rose where Crater Lake now lies, a
magnificent peak known as Mount
Mazama. This astonishing volcano
erupted so energetically that it even
tually blew its insides out. The
crest of the mountain caved into the
crLer, leaving the awful hole which
eventL^ally was filled with water and
became Crater Lake.

Rising from the deep blue wateis
are Wizard Island and the Phantom
Shin relics of volcanoes which grew
up inside the larger volcano. Aside
from its shimmering beauty, Ciatei
Take is remarkable for its great
dpoth. 2,000 feet in places. Although
the lake has no visible outlet, its
waters are fresh. _ j + ,.

To visit this scenic fern- detoui
from Highway 99 at Medford,
Oregon, and drive two hours over
snlendid highways through forests
tviflf tower 200 feet above you on
eithei side of the road. The high
way built by the National PaiJ Serv-

leads around the rim of the lake.
Fromthe Lodge, the trail winds down
into the crater to the water's edge.
You can do the Crater Lake trip eas
ily in one day.

Mount Rainier

In the northwest, Mount Rainier sodominates the surrounding ^aks and
valleys that people refer to it as The
Mountain." This majestic peak
soars 14,408 feet above the ocean, ris
ing almost two miles above the sur
rounding Cascade range. Thus "The
riountain" is easily the most impres
sive elevation in the United States.

In ancient times Mount Rainier
" was one of the greatest northwestern

volcanoes. At one time it rose 2,000
feet higher than it does today and
was probably the highest peak in the
land Some ancient catacylsm ripped

o K.i large tube
A 100 SHAVES

MfXi GIANT TUBE
f 200 SHAVES
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2,000 feet of elevation off its crest.
Today the volcano's fires are kept by
everlasting glaciers whose icy arms
creep down the slopes to carve the
canyons deeper and to feed the tur
bulent streams.

Mount Rainier is a unique adven
ture. All summer long the flowers
push up through the melting snow
as winter recedes up the slopes. A
short distance from blossom-carpeted
meadows you may find yourself in
the Crystal Cave of ice. Lower down
you find yourself m dense forests
penetrable by following the
numerous trails either afoot or on
horseback.

Mount Rainier is but a two hours'
ride, either in your own car or in
motor busses, from Seattle or Ta-
coma. You can see "The Mountain"
in a day, but you can spend two or
three days to good advantage in this
magnificent area.

Yellowstone and Grand Teton
Indians called the Yellowstone

country The Burning Mountains,"
because ot its tremendous volcanic
activity manifest by numerous inter
mittent eruptions of steaming gey
sers, also by bubbling paint pots and
steaming hot water fountains

Jim Bridger. the first white man
to visit this astonishing region was
regarded as the complete liar by his
fellow trappers when he told what he
had seen in the Yellowstone He
never lived down his reputation for
telling whoppers.

Today the Yellowstone country is
just as amazing as ever. Covering
an area o± d,438 square miles (larger
than some states), Yellowstone strad
dles the Rockies at an elevation rang
ing from one mile to 10,317 feet at
the peak of Mount Washburn. Off
to the south is Giand Teton National
Park, adding granite peaks and syl
van lakes to the Yellowstone region
Bordering on Grand Teton is Jack
son Hole, famed rendezvous of bad
men in the cattle rustling days.

Yel^wstone's major attraction is
Old Faithiul Geyser, which has
spouted hourly since time immemo
rial, and the host of other geysers,
colorful terraces built by hot springs,
and the gurgling mud pots. Next
comes the Grand Canyon of the Yel
lowstone, a dazzling spectacle of
many hues at the upper end of which
tumbles the gorgeous and foaming
Yellowstone Falls.

But to many people Yellowstone's
greatest lure is its wild life. Here
The Thundering Herd made a last
stand and a thrilling come-back.
Today Yellowstone's buffalo herds
are on the increase. Here also the
grizzly bear, practically exterminated
elsewhere, has prospered and may be
seen almost daily near the Canyon
Hotel or Lodge. Here likewise the
moose and the elk have thrived since
Jackson Hole was made a winter pre
serve for them. Here are deer, ante
lope, numerous black and brown bear
and many lesser animals living on
friendly terms with humans. In Yel
lowstone Canyon you may see osprey
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returning to their nests on pinnacles,
squirming fish clutched in their
talons, and a host of other birds.

Fishing Bridge, near Yellowstone,
Falls, is probably the greatest fresh
water angler's rendezvous in the
country. The trout supply seems in
exhaustible. Awaiting you, if you
are an angler, are dozens of other
streams and as many lakes, the latter
well stocked not only in trout but
also grayling and some mackinaw.

In Yellowstone the traffic flows
counter-clockwise around highways
laid out in the form of a figure eight.
By motor or bus you can make this
circuit in two days. This is rushing
it. A much better program is to
allow from four to eight days. You
may enter the park at any of four
entrances—Gardiner, Montana, on
the north; West Yellowstone, Idaho,
on the west; Jackson, Wyoming, near
Grand Teton, on the south, and the
Cody, Wyoming, gateway from the
east.

Glacier Park

Glacier Park is far more hospit
able than its name suggests. The
Blackfeet Indians had a much better
name for the region. They called it
"The Land of the Shining Moun
tains." Their name amply describes
the glistening cliffs of these north
ern Rockies.

The park does have more than
sixty living glaciers which cling all
summer long to the shining moun
tain slopes, but your lasting im
pression of a visit to Glacier is the
miles and miles of trails winding
through peaceful evergreen forests,
flower-strewn meadows and shimmer
ing lakes, and you will remember
forever the thrill of the trail ride up
the slopes past surging, foaming cas
cades and waterfalls to the wind
swept passes of the Continental
Divide. Glacier belongs to three
continental water sheds. Some
of its waters flow to the Pacific,
some to the Arctic and some to the
Atlantic.

Until recently the finest parts of
Glacier were accessible only to trail
riders. The chalets of the interior
could be reached only by horseback
or afoot. Now, however, a magnif
icent mountain highway over Logan
Pass takes motorists to the heart of
the Shining Mountains even to
"Going-To-The-Sun," mecca of trail
riders.

The Shining Mountams are far
more than a region of scenery. Their
lakes provide boating, fishing and
swimming. It is a great land for
camping. The wild life includes
moose, elk, grizzly bear, brown bear
and the elusive mountain sheep and
goats—among the rarest of Amer
ica's wild animals.

An angler could spend a month in
Glacier fishing in a different lake or
stream each day and still catching
them — cutthroats, grayling and
mackinaw.

At Glacier Park, entrance to the
playland, is an encampment of Black-
feet Indians in their native teepees

My adventure
with the invisible

by Lowell Thomas, World Traveler—Radio Commentator

Machines chattered around me, abe
wildering complexity of mechamsm

endowed with superhuman faculties of
precision. They had cost "millions of dol
lars—years of thought and research. As
I stood on the fifth floor of the Gillette
factory in Boston I reflected: "Imagine
this prodigious assembling of technologi
cal perfection, just to make a blade."

My guide corrected me, saying: "That
isn't what we are turning out here. We
are all collaborating here to produce
a perfect edge. And that, actually and
positively, is a thing that you cannot see."

I was to learn he was right. My g^ide
took me upstairs and introduced me to a
technician who presided over an amazing
instrument. The pet gadget of the blond
young modern Merhn from M. I. T. is a
"sharpness comparer." Within its mys
terious interior an adaptation of the
weird usefulness of the photo-electric eye
detects to an uncanny degree of accu
racy whether that precious edge
comes up ^to Gillette standards .w
of sharpness.

There I realized that what [^0/^'.
my guide had told me was true.
The perfect edgeis perfectly in- 33
visible. It can be measured only

In my wanderings around the
globe this is just about the most

astounding spectacle I have observed in
modern industry. I mean all this mighty,
elaborately mechanized organization en
gaged in producing the unseeable.

Electric furnaces in which coils of steel
are hardened and tempered, furnaces that
look hke long, miniature tunnels. Inside
they are 1500 degrees hot, outside they
are so cool you can rest your hands upon
them. Diamonds from the fields of
Kimberley or Brazil that play their part
in the testing machines. Microscopes
with a 3000-power magnifying capacity.
Cathode ray oscillographs that far out
strip man's poor faculties of perception
or aecxiracy.

And all for what? To turn out some
thing too fine for the tuman eye to per
ceive— to produce a shaving edge of in
comparable keenness. The doctors of
physics, the draughtsmen in the designing
room, the toolmakers in the machine shop
are constantly experimenting, to produce

an even sharper, snioother-
shaving edge—and it's difficult
for me to imagine that today's
Gillette blade could be improved

^ upon. I know —I've ti'ied them^^11—parts of the world.
So in view of what I've seen

and experienced, I can't imagine
T how any shaver could selert a

i \d blade other than Gillette.

Here are the focfs afaouf rozor blades. Why let anyone deprive you of shoving com
fort by selling you a substilulel Ask for Gillefte Blades and be sure fo get them.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS.



IT WASI^T ETHER
neither/

IT was tile paralyzing combination
of rank tobacco in a pipe tbat

needed a major cleaning operation.
Forwide-awake smoking happiness we
prescribe regular pipe cleaning and a
diet of mild Sir Walter Raleigk
Tobacco. Sir Walter is a most re
markable combination of sunshiny
Kentucky Burleys. Socool and slow-
burning it heals scorched tongues and
nurses grouches intogrins; sodelight
fully fragrant it will make you and
your pipe welcome in any ward or
living-room. Try a 15 tin—see why
it's become a national favorite.
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FREE booklet tells hovr to make
>our old pipe taste betlnr, sweet
er; how to break in n nen- pipe.
Wrilc for copy today. Brown &
Williamson Tobacco Corporation.
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. E-62

CAHBg/ \
/^Pipe ^ i

and costumes, one of the most fasci
nating features of the park.

To the north of Glacier Park and
really a part of it stretches Waterton
Lakes National Park, the Canadian

' extension of the Shining Mountains,
equally alluring.

For a glimpse of Glacier, detour
from National Highway 2 over Logan
Pass, but for a real Glacier holiday,
allow a week or ten days and spend
a night at least at each of the chain
of chalets and lodges located in the
Park. If you can only stay one night,
by all means choose Going-To-The-
Sun.

Rocky Mountain
Within Rocky Mountain's 400

square miles are more than fifty
peaks that scrape the sky almost two
miles high. The highest of all, Longs
Peak, is 14,255 feet.

Of all the parks Rocky Mountain
is the loftiest and most alpine. Its
sky meadows are gorgeous profusion
of wild flowers. Its windswept tim-
berline forests creep up to everlast
ing glaciers and are broken by crys
tal lakes. In the dramatic struggle
for life at timberline, whole forests
of trees have hugged the ground and
lie flat like vines.

Rocky Mountain is distinctly a
trail rider's park, and more than
1,500 saddle horses are used in the
vacation season to transport visitors
to this alpine vacation land.

To visit Rocky Mountain, detour
from Highway 40 at Denver to Estes
Park, or, if you travel by rail, a bus
line meets your train at Denver.

Carlsbad Caverns

If you are still a youngster at heart
and like to explore underground
caves, include Carlsbad Caverns in
your trip. Here you will find another
world consisting of the most spec
tacular group of brilliantly hued,
delicately sculptured underground
chambers yet discovered on this
earth.

Although the thirty-two miles of
this amazing chain of underground
caves have been explored, there is
still more to be discovered. The Na
tional Park Service has laid out trails
and installed a system of concealed
lights to illuminate the outstanding
features of the caverns.

Although you may get a good
glimpse of the caverns in one day's
visit, you could spend days examin
ing the fantastic details of this won
derland beneath the Guadalupe
Mountains of New Mexico.

The Big Room, for example, is
nearly 4,000 feet long and 625 feet
wide and 300 feet high. It is the
largest known chamber on earth. Its
walls are crowded with stalagmites
and stalactites ranging from tiny
needle-like heights to enormous
natural monuments larger than a
house.

In the Music Room the formations
resemble huge pipe organs. In an
other chamber they suggest a cathe
dral. Others are equally intriguing
to the imagination.

The Elks Magazine

Once the Carlsbad Caverns were
known as "Bats Caves" because of
the crowds of bats that pour forth at
dusk from one. of the natural open
ings. However, the bats do not
occupy the chambers open to the
public.

The Caverns lie in southern New
Mexico and are but a detour from
the southern routes across the coun
try either by rail, plane, or motor.

Grand Canyon
Grand Canyon is the Avorld's most

colossal and spectacular gorge,
carved through the ages by the tur
bulent Colorado River as the earth
in this region rose from beneath the
sea. In the Grand Canyon's mile
deep walls is spread out before you
the whole story of the earth's
creation.

Between the rims lies a vast sea
of pastel shades blended from the in
numerable natural temples carved in
the sandstone by the winds and
waters of time. Standing breathless
on either rim, you are struck by the
silence, so momentous you can actu
ally hear it.

Someone has called Grand Canyon
a "mountain upside down." It is
literally that. You can follow any
of the trails down from either the
north or the south rim, winding de
viously among the sandstone temples
until you come to the Phantom
Ranch at Bright Angel Canyon, one
of the numerous white canyons off
the Grand Canyon itself.

Starting out in a flurry of snow
on the rim, at an elevation of 8,000
feet, you may find yourself in a tropi
cal day at Phantom Ranch where the
elevation is less than 3,000 feet.

The thing to remember about your
Grand Canyon adventure is that all
that goes down must come up. It is
easy to go down, but the long hump
is on the way back.

You probably would not realize it,
but the Kaibab forest on the north
rim is the greatest single unbroken
stand of virgin timber in the entire
United States today.

You can do Grand Canyon in a
glimpse from either rim_, but you
will miss much. Take time to go
part way down the trails into the
canyon at least. Better still, allow
three or four days to explore not only
Grand Canyon but the fascinating
surrounding country which includes
the Painted Desert, the Navajo and
Hopi Indian Reservations, and the
Petrified Forest. On the north rim
you will find, by a short trail trip,
relics of ancient cliff dwellings hid
den beneath the sheltering overhang
ing cliffs.

To reach the South Rim of Grand
Canyon, detour at Williams on High
way 66. To reach the North Rim,
detour near St. George from High
way 99, the Arrowhead Trail.

The Rainbow Canyons
The Rainbow Canyons are the out

standing features of Zion and Bryce
National Parks, perhaps the most
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colorful and gorgeous spectacles of
Nature's sculpturing in rock on this
continent. These two canyons lie in
southern Utah. Although they are
hewn in the same strata, each is
unique.

Zion Canyon has been styled "A
Yosemite done in oil." In shape and
size, its verdant valley resembles
Yosemite. However, the magnificent
cliffs on either side are hewn in
sandstones that rise in layers of
white, rose, ivory and golden tints.
At the upper end the space between
the canyon walls becomes so narrow
that one wall actually overhangs the
other. Verdant hanging gardens
cling to the cliffs.

Trails wind up the cliffs and a
spectacular highway mounts the east
wall and bores into the cliff itself,
offering a grand panorama of the
canyon from its galleries. From this
highway you get a closeup of the
way in which the forces of erosion,
notably wind and rain, have hewn
this beautiful canyon.

Bryce Canyon, although carved in
the same strata, is so utterly differ

ent that you are astonished at its
character. You come upon the rim
of Bryce suddenly from a pine forest.
You find yourself staring down into
a far-flung amphitheatre crowded
with innumerable delicately carved
and brilliantly colored spires and
minarets, sculptured through the
ages by rain storms. These monu
ments seem strangely fragile until
you follow the trails into the canyon
and find them made of hard sand
stone. As the sun strikes this fairy
land from various angles, thousands
of windows seem to be illuminated.
You are at the gates of a dream
city rather than in a canyon of rock.

To visit the Rainbow Canyons, de
tour from Highway 99 near St.
George, motor through placid Mor
mon villages in which life flows as
uninterruptedly as it did half a cen
tury ago when this region was Brig-
ham Young's "Dream of Empire."
You can do the Rainbow Canyons in
two days, or you can devote a week
to them, exploring not only Zion and
Bryce but journey down to the North
Rim of the Grand Canyon.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
(Continued from 'page 27)

A. Mastrobuoni, Bristol; John N.
Russell, Meriden; D. G. Smithwick,
Middletown; Franz J. Carlson, Hart
ford, and Louis B. Feinstone, Nor-
walk; P.E.R.'s Edward J. Daly, Secy.,
Bridgeport; Henry Martin, New
Britain, and John R. Gallagher and
William F. Smith, West Haven; Est.
Lead. Knights Walter E. Monagan,
Waterbury, and Alexander J. Le
Pire, Putnam; and George U. Miller,
Putnam.

On Monday evening, December 30,
the Grand Exalted Ruler was a guest
of honor in the well appointed Home
of Schenectady, N. Y., Lodge, No.
480. Dinner was served at 6:30,
after which Judge Hallinan was pre
sented, in the Lodge room, to an
overflowing audience of members of
Schenectady and adjoining Lodges.
P.E.R. Robert J. Walsh, P.D.D., pre
sided at the session. Four charter
members were present including
P.E.R.'s Daniel H. Naylon and
Walter E. Talbot, and 12 other Past
Exalted Rulers of the Lodge at
tended.

At the Home of Boston, Mass.,
Lodge, No. 10, on January 5, one of
the most successful conferences of the
year was held by the Grand Exalted
Ruler, with Grand Lodge officers and
representatives of the many Lodges
in the section taking part. Besides
the principal address delivered by
Judge Hallinan, brief but important
talks were given by Past Grand
Exalted Rulers James R. Nicholson
and John F. Malley, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judi
ciary, both of Springfield, Mass.,
Lodge; John E. Moynahan of Lowell
Lodge, Pres. of the Mass. State Elks

Assn., and E. R. Dr. Patrick J. Foley
of Boston Lodge.

The names and Lodges of those
present at the conference, besides
the speakers, are listed as follows:
E. Mark Sullivan, Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judi
ciary, Brookline; E.R. Michael J.
Kelliher, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Auditing Committee, Brock
ton; Thomas J. Brady, Member of
the Grand Lodge Activities Com
mittee, Brookline; John D. Shea,
Past Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight, Hartford, Conn.; James D.
Moran, Secy., Queens Borough;
P.E.R. Frank J. Rauch, Queens
Borough; D.D.'s Frank D. Houlihan,
Framingham, Mass. Cent., J. Ber
nard Boland, North Adams, Mass.
West., Daniel J. Honan, Winthrop,
Mass. S.E., and Joseph W. Myers,
Medford, Mass. N.E.; P.D.D. Frank
C. Doucette, Maiden; Pres. Moyna
han, Lowell, and Past Pres. Edwin
K. McPeck, Adams, of the Mass.
State Elks Assn.; E.R.'s: (Mass.
Lodges) Joseph Hardy, Attleboro,
Francis C. Moynihan, Beverly,
Robert J. Rowe, Brookline, Joseph
D. Parker, Chelsea, James M. Buck,
Clinton, Frank 0. Miller, Concord,
John Amoroso, Everett, Jacob Kline,
Fall River, William F. Sammet,
Fitchburg, William H. Mahan,
Framingham, James F. Collins,
Gardner, Kenneth S. Webber, Glou
cester, Charles S. Burnett, Holyoke,
Edward F. Jones, Jr., Haverhill,
Francis S. O'Connor, Hudson, Peter
Cairns, Hyannis, Edward J. Wolfen-
dale, Lawrence, Alton H. Harris,
Leominster, William H. Keenan,

(Continued on page UO)

SLIPPED ON ICE

and Sprained Ankle

But Absorbine Jr.

Promptly Applied
Saved Salesman's Job

rniWO days after he had found
X his first job in more than a

year, J. W.,* father of a little
family, slipped on the icy street
and gave nis ankle a severe
wrench, besides bruising his
arm.

Driven home in great pain,
he concluded he'd be laid up
for some time and have to start
job hunting all over again. But
prompt and frequent massage
with good old Absorbine Jr.3uickly eased the pain and re-

uced the swelling. He was back
at work, feeling fairly comfort-
able in a couple of days.

Get a bottle of Absorbine Jr.
today and keep it handy for
these emergencies. There's
nothing like it for sore muscles,
aches, sprains, cuts and bruises.
Also great for killing the fungi
that cause Athlete's Foot. Very
economical, too —a little goes
so far. All druggists% $1.25 a
bottle. For free sample, write
W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield,
Mass.
*Ba»ed on actual lotterfrom ourJtU*

ABSORBINE JR.
Relieves sore muscles, bruises,
muscular aches, sprains.

Athlete's Foot
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Lowell, Thomas F. Callahan, Lynn,
Nicholas F. Benedetto, Marlborough,
James R. Priest, jMaynard, Edward
S. Mitchell, Medford, Joseph Casey,
Melrose, Samuel E. D. Hartshorn,
Milford, James F. McQuade, Mid-
dleboro, Alfred E. Hoey, Natick,
William J. Whalen, New Bedford,
James G. Zafris, Newburyport,
Thomas L. Ryan, Ne%vton, Frank M.
Sanders, North Adams, Fred H. Con
nelly, North Attleboro, John R. Rus
sell, Norwood, William F, Regan,
Peabody, M. J. Cox, Pittsfield, Clyde
E. Orcutt, Quincy, Harrie M. Bates,
Revere, Nathan S. Levin, Salem,
Daniel C. Bennett, Someryille, J. E.
Keefe, Springfield, Francis J. Uns-
worth, Taunton, Frank L. Baci-
galupo, Wakefield, William J. Burke,
Waltham, John J. McDonald, Ware-
ham, Thomas P. Morley, Watertown,
Norbert Roy, Westfield, Harry W.
Stevens, Winchester, Harry G. Biazo,
Winthrop, Abraham A. Brown, Woon-
socket, and Raymon D. Leigh, Wor
cester ;E.R.'s: (RhodeIsland Lodges)
E. G. Spooner, Newport, Frederick J.
Jamieson, Pawtucket, Bernard J. Mc
Laughlin, Providence, and Noi^an
C. Church, Westerly; P.E.R. s:
(Mass.) Harry Gershaw, Salem,
Frederick J. Hogan, Winthrop;
Secy's: (Mass.) Frank J. Stickney,
Gardner, and Thomas F. Nally,
Springfield; Est. Lead. Knights:
Charles Lindner, Arlington, Mass.,
T P Bedard, Webster, Mass., and
Gerard R. Dolliner, Woburn, Mass.;
Teddy Max, Chairman of the Lodge
Activities Committee of Providence,
R. I., Lodge; John M. Brady and Dr.
John H. Hall, both of Middleboro,
Mass., and Ralph A. Henderson,
Greenfield, Mass.

Grand Exalted Ruler James 1.
Hallinan made several other visits
during the month of December.

Wednesday evening, December 11,
marked the visit of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler to the Home of White
Plains, N. Y., Lodge, No. 535, where
he was the honor guest at a dinner
and reception followed by a special
meeting of the Lodge. E.R. Francis
J. Mahony presided. The Grand
Exalted Ruler was introduced by
P D.D. Frank J. McGuire, a P.E.R.
and one of the oldest but most active
members of White Plains Lodge. The
meeting was largely attended by
White Plains Elks as well as delega
tions from many Lodges in West-
chester County.

From Queens Borough Lodge, as
an escort to the Grand Exalted Ruler,
were P.E.R.'s F. William Wolters, a
member of the Grand Lodge Audit
ing Committee, P.D.D. Matthew J.
Merritt, Congressman-at-Large, and
James D. Hampton. Philip Clancy of
Niagara Falls Lodge, Secy, of the
N. Y. State Elks Assn., was also a
member of the escort.

The assemblage of men prominent
in the Order and in public life was
one of the largest that has gathered
to pay homage to Grand Exalted
Ruler Hallinan during his term of
office. Among those present were
D.D. John P. Doyle, Mt. Kisco;
P.D.D.'s Richard Leo Fallon and
James H. Moran of New Rochelle;
James Dempsey, Jr., Peekskill; Dr'.
Joseph E. Vigeant, Poughkeepsie;
E. J. Murray, Yonkers, Vice-Pres.
N. Y. State Elks Assn.; State Trus
tee Robert L. Dymes, Ossining; Past
State Pres.'s Joseph Brand, Bronx,
and Daniel A. Kerr, New York; Past
State Vice-Pres.'s Isaac C. Hotaling,
Ossining, and William A. Lockhart
and Dr. Max Kaplan Leeds of Port
Chester; Past State Trustee Joseph
E. Steinmeier, Bronx; E.R.'s Charles
F. Friedmann, Peekskill; John E.
Canepi, Yonkers; Patrick E. Tier-
ney, Ossining; Peter J. Mayers, New
Rochelle; George B. Bley, Bronx;
Arthur L. Johnston, Haverstraw;
George M. Martin, Mount Vernon ;
Heber Sutton, Port Chester, and
John J. Mooney, Mt. Kisco; P.E.R.'s
Ray C. Delaney, Secy., Ossining;
Abraham I. Menin, New York; John
Slavin and John R. Murphy, Yon
kers; Perley M. Ackex% Peekskill;
David Berman and J. Augustus Mc-
Cullough, Port Chester; Dr. James
H. Brennan and William J. Stewart,
New Rochelle; Mayor Robert Smith'
White Plains; City Judge Francis R.
Doherty, White Plains; Congressman
Charles D. Millard, White Plains,
and Rev. Father James F. Jones,
Bronx.

The Past Exalted Rulers of White
Plains Lodge who escorted Grand
Exalted Ruler Hallinan into the
Lodge room, included Frank J. Mc
Guire, Richard S. Hayes, Joseph B.
McCarthy, Fred A. Onderdonk,
George H. Fox, Thomas H. Callahan,
D. Leslie Scott, Thomas P. McLaugh
lin and Edward R. Dowd.

Other visits made by Grand Ex
alted Ruler Hallinan will be pub
lished next month.
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California,

Daughter of

Romance
(Continued from page 11)

watched wide-eyed and learned half
heartedly the ways of civilization.
No Californian dreamed that aught
but peace would ever be.

For a time no ships save those
from Mexico came in to San Diego
or to Monterey. And then the Yan
kee ships dropped anchor and the
Yankee traders eyed the rich new
land. Russians from the north built
warehouses north of the Golden Gate.
Half-fearful, the Californians treated
all alike with courtesy and because
supplies from Mexico were all too
few, were forced to trade with them.

A fellow named Jedediah Smith,
first American pioneer, arrived from
beyond the great Sierras in the east.
Perouse, the Frenchman; Vancouver,
the Englishman, visited the young
fair state. The senoritas danced
with foreign gallants.

In 1823 California broke free from
mother Spain; threw in her lot with
Mexico, already independent. Then,
fearing lest their mission suffer, the
Padres trembled. In 1821 the feared
blow fell. Mexico ordered the secu
larization of the missions. With the
rich wide mission lands taken from
the Padres' rule, the Indians were
scattered and left to shift for them
selves. And with commerce growing
ever greater, France, England, Rus
sia and the United States looked
greedily toward the richest spot on
all the wide Pacific's shore.

There came one day to Monterey
a Yankee captain with three war
ships. An English fleet had sailed
from South America and he was sure
that California was its destination.
So, to forestall the English, he landed
his sailors and, flying a flag of
truce, demanded the surrender of
Monterey. Too weak to resist, and
seeming not to care greatly, the Cali
fornians acquiesced. Up ran the
Stars and Stripes. And scarce had
that flag run up when the Yankee
captain found that he had made a
mistake—misjudged the English. So
he hauled the flag down again, and
apologized to the Californians.

In 1846 Freemont came across the
Sierras. He'd been exploring in the
west, and wished to rest his sixty
weary men. The Californians gave
him permission to remain if he'd
stay in the great central valley. Ig
noring the "if" he marched to Mon
terey. Then, ordered by Mexico to
depart, he returned to the valley,
offended, and thence watched the
actions of the greedy ones amongst

i

Mou're going to have the time of
your life at the national meeting
in LosAngeles next summer, and
we want to help. Plan, if you
can, to be here before and after

the convention —to do justice to a variety
of fun that's unequalled, visitors tell us,
anywhere else in the world. And bring the
f^nily. There's more than enough to keep
them busy during convention sessions, and
they'll have a world of fun and benefit.

Our new, official Southern California
Guide Book pictures and describes thepleas
ure resourcesof LosAngeles County and its
neighbors—the complete range of outdoor
sports, from golf to deep-sea fishing; the
mountain lakes and streams; the ocean's
swimming, sailing and sun-bathing; the
foreign atmosphere of ancient Missions,
palms, orange groves and nearby Old Mex
ico; the celebrities and brilliant night life
of Hollywood, andthe charmandbeauty of
scores of cities like Pasadena, Long Beach,
Beverly Hills, Santa Monica, Pomona and
Glcndale, that surround metropolitan Los
Angeles; the fascination of Los Angeles
County's oil, citrus and movie industries.

It tells how summer days are clear and
rainless; nights so cool you'll sleep under
blankets. How you save with living costs
18% under the U.S. average,/»<?// the''peak
prices" of many short-season resorts.
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It explains how only two weeks away
from work can give you 11 or more days
actually here, since Southern California,
even from New York, is just overnight by
plane, 3 days by rail, 5 to 7 by auto or
stage, or two weeks via Panama.

FREE: Send the Coupon NOW
This book is virtually an automatic trip-

planner, with itemized costs, maps, over100
photographs and a wealth of authentic, im
partial information not available elsewhere,
sent via return mail by this non-profit,
community org.-inization. Just use the handy
coupon.

ALL-YEAR CLUB OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA

Come to California for a glorious vaca
tion. Advise anyone not to come seeking
employment, lest he be disappointed; but
for the tourist, attractions arc unlimited.

MAIL COUPON TODAY
Alt'Year Club of Southern California^
Dipt. 2-EM. 629 So. Hill St., Lot Angtlts, Calif.

Send me free book wich complete detaib (includ
ing costs) of a Southern C;ili/orni;i vacation, Also
lend free routing by Qauto, Qrail, Dplane, Dbui,
O steamship. Also send free booklets about countiet
chccked: • Loj Angeles. Q Santa Barbara, O River
side, • Orange. Q Inyo, Q San Diego, • Ventura,
• San Bernardino, • Kern, • Imperial.
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the American pioneers. When they
marched to and captured Sonoma he
hurried to join them there. With
Freemont to back them, they hoisted
the Bear Flag, and declared Cali
fornia an independent republic. Un
able to understand, unwilling for
trouble, the Californians were
amazed that their most prominent
citizens were taken prisoner by
Freemont. And having been caught
in a trap by the greed of a few of
his fellow countrymen, Freemont
himself was embarrassed. War
breaking out between Mexico and
the United States saved his face.
Again a Yankee captain came to
Monterey. And then within a week
the Stars and Stripes flew over Mon
terey and San Francisco. The Bear
Flag was hauled down forever. In
the north the taking of California
was almost bloodless. But in the
south the caballeros defeated Kear
ney, and defied him till Stockton
came with reinforcements. In Jan
uary, 1847, the Americans entered
the little town of Los Angeles. War
was over, California American.

Now more than ever the American
pioneers poured in. They came, sun-
scorched, thirst-perished, in thou
sands along El Camino del Diablo.
At Las Tinajas Altas many lay down
and died, too weak to climb to the
cold sweet water. All along the
Devil's Road their white bones lay,
and the bones of their beasts. Chol
era, scurvy, dysentry, broke out. In
dians attacked. And soon they gave
up the Devil's Road for the easier
route to the north.

Over the easier route to the north
they came in their thousands; shout
ing to the oxen, urging mules_ and
horses; pausing now and again to
bury a comrade slain by an Indian
arrow; to wait while a baby was
born. At camping time the fiddles

'played, and men and women danced.
But soon the lush green grass of
the prairies was left behind. Wagons
went slower then. To lighten loads
for the beasts, stores were aban
doned till the trail became strewn
with stoi*es, picks, shovels, furni
ture, and all manner of household
goods. Buzzards hovered over the
trail by day. By night wolf and
coyote howled. Cholera, scurvy, dys
entery, broke out. The air was poi
soned by bodies of dead beasts lying
so thick that a man might walk for
a hundred miles on them, never set
ting foot on the ground.

Let's follow, briefly, one party of
the pioneers. In the spring of 1846,
George Donner, a wealthy merchant
of Springfield, Illinois, set out from
Missouri with 88 people. The weather
was lovely. Game abounded. Indi
ans were friendly. Lush grass cov
ered the prairie. There were milk
cows that the women and children
might have milk and cream. It was
a happy party, and each^ afternoon
at camp time there was singing and
dancing. By September 20 they
were past Salt Lake. Now an and
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desert stretched before them. Throats
grew dry. Children began to wail,
women to look troubled. Men looked
at one another grimly. Maddened
by thirst, some of the oxen galloped
away to seek water, and lest he be
lost in the mirage-glimmering desert,
no man dared follow to bring them
back.

For six days they crept over the
desert; by then provisions were low.
Sending on two of the strongest to
seek help, the party camped that night
with the Sierras in sight in the west.
When morning came there was new
snow on the mountain tops. So weak
were the beasts now that the teams
had to be doubled up. Six yoke of
oxen to pull one wagon. Slowly they
crept toward the snow-capped Si
erras. On October 20 the cattle were
turned out to graze. Instantly a
band of Indians galloped up and
drove off twenty head. Now none
but the sick, the children, and the
few aged, could be allowed to ride.
In silence, save for the wailing of
tiny children, the crack of the whips,
the emigrant train crept on.

O N October 19 two men who had
gone for help returned with seven
mules laden with flour and beef sent
by Sutter from Sacramento. Hope
rose high. Now all was well again.
But, making a dire mistake, the emi
grants rested in camp for three days.
And when they started again snow
was falling in great slow-drifting
flakes. Panicky, they split into small
parties; each to seek ity own way.
After wandering vainly in the winter
storms for two whole weeks, they
joined up in one party again, deciding
to kill the remaining beasts, preserve
the meat, and all cross the high
mountains together afoot. But that
night a wilder storm than any yet
burst on the mountains. The hungry
beasts strayed off, and were lost.
There was no escape now. The emi
grants must winter in the mountains.
In April the last of them tottered
into Sacramento. Save for seven
men, eight women, and thirty-six
children, all had perished.

In January, 1848, James Marshall
was building a saw mill for Sutter
by the American river. On the 24th
one of his laborers wrote in his
diary, "This day some kind of mettle
that looks like goald was found in
the tail race." And a few days later
James Brannan, a San Francisco
merchant, galloped from Sacramento
along the streets of San Francisco
shouting "Gold! Gold in the Ameri
can river!" Instantly merchants
closed their stores. Laborers threw
down their tools. Sailors deserted
their ships, soldiers their posts. The
world went mad. Thousands set out
from the Atlantic States by way of
the Isthmus of Panama. Their bag
gage must be carried on their backs
through tropic swamp and forest.
The tropic rain beat down. Fever
broke out. In panic they dropped
their belongings and hurried on

(Continued on page UU)
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(Continued from page U2)
empty-handed. Fifteen hundred
clamored for passage from Panama
to San Francisco in a little steamer
with room for only 75. She sailed
with 350. From all the world ships
made for the Golden Gate. By No
vember 600 ships had entered San
Francisco Harbor, and lay there, row
on row, deserted by their crews. In
Boston and New York the Yankee
ship builders were busy building
ships such as never had been. Swift
clippers, to thresh their way west
against the Cape Horn hurricanes,
and, carrying stores of all sorts to
San Francisco, pay for themselves
with the profits of one voyage. Over
prairie and desert now came the cov
ered wagons in numbers far greater
than ever. Hundreds set out for
California in light spring wagons, in
buggies. There were many who
dared it afoot. In 1848 forty-two
thousand emigrants started for the
gold fields overland, and of them
there died of cholera on the way five
thousand. In 1849 the snow was ot
terrible depth in the Sierras. In
1850 it was worse. Survivors
streamed into Sacramento with tales
of horror left behind. Often the
progress of the forty-niners was as
the rout of a great army. The near
est thing to compare with it in all
history was perhaps the retreat ot
Napoleon from Moscow. Rumors ot
watering places on the desert lured
thousands to their death. Women
carrying infants through the nioun-
tain snow, tottered on hopeless
their men left dead behind. AH
through the story the bravery of the
women shines, never surpassed by
that of any man. Again and again
relief parties set out from Sacra
mento. Relief stations were estab
lished in the mountains. One relief
party met an emigrant train that for
200 miles had eaten naught but the
flesh of dead mules. Traders who
hurried to the desert sold water at a
half dollar a pint, flour at two and
a half a pound, to such as could buy.
Streaming into Sacramento, the sur
vivors were welcomed, fed, clothed
and cheered by the open-handed min
ers, as long ago the early pioneers
had been welcomed, fed and cheered
by the Spanish Californians.

I.N 1850 California was admitted
to the Union. And as the years
passed on, and the easier gold was
skimmed from the hill mines, men
began to turn their minds to agricul
ture. The great rancherias of the
Spanish days were broken up and
settled. Acre after sunny acre was
sewn with wheat. In the sixties the
first ship sailed from the Golden Gate
for Europe with wheat. None finer
ever grown. In the nineties there
were often as many as a hundred
ships at a time in San Francisco
Harbor, waiting for the lighters that
brought the golden grain from the
great inland ranches. And soon the
Golden Apple began to rival the
Golden Grain. In 1873 Mrs. Eliza
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Tibbets set out at Riverside two
navel orange trees from far away
Brazil. Up and down the sunny
southern hills the groves spread fast.
And presently there came upon tho
scene a new breed of pioneers; men
who thought of water for the endless
acres where no water was. Rivers

were damned, canals built. Now
California had indeed her cabbage
patch. Where once had wandered
antelope and elk, bear and coyote,
where long ago the naked Indian
sought for grasshoppers to roast,
and gathered acorns for his acorn
mush, stood olive, orange, fig, peach,
apricot, nectarine, plum, persimmon,
grape, in row on endless row. Where
once the caballero rode his palomino
horse after the long-horned cattle fit
for naught but hides and tallow,
there grazed on endless acres of lush
green alfalfa countless thousands of
sleek dairy cows. Where but a little
while before the Indian had his dug
out in the dirt, young queenly cities
rose.

Where Donner's people starved in
the deep winter snow the rotary
ploughs roar by, keeping the concrete
highway open through the wildest
mountain storms. Along the moun
tain side above the Donner camp the
thundering freight trains rumble
night and day; the Overland rolls by.

Where Portola and Serra, where
Anza and his leather-jacketed veter
ans rode, lean-faced and gaunt, the
childi-en of the pioneers and forty-
niners pass, making in one short day
as many miles beneath the sunny sky
as they in ninety days of toilsome
traveling.

U:_ 'PON the inland sea that stretches
far as the eye can reach, bejeweled
cities stand. In through the Golden
strait Cabrillo, Cermenho and Drake
each missed, the great fleets come.
Today men bridge that strait, and
bridge that inland sea.

The Golden Cities are found. The
Cabbage Patch is found. And, here
and there, the mission bells yet ring.
And here and there you yet may find
the names of Anza's veterans. And
such as care to hearken in the moon
lit nights, or when dark nights are
starry, may, if they will, yet hear,
in fancy, the creaking of the old
slow-sailing treasure galleon's rig
ging, the slow and steady tramping
of the old explorer's feet, the laugh
ter of the dark-eyed senorita, the
flutter of her fan, the groaning of
the covered wagon's wheel, the crack
of whip upon the oxen's flank, the
sudden shrill of a swift Indian ar
row, the answering rifle shot.

California, Daughter of Romance,
at the right hand side of the Indies.
Born of privation. Bred in the pains
of forward-looking men. Fostered
by Padres' prayers. Child of the
hoarse-voiced pioneer; of the now
cheering, and now gasping argonaut;
of tears, and sighs, and laughter; of
ever-present hope.

Tomorrow is another day. Ro
mance goes ove? one. Hail, California!
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The Man from the East
(Contiinied from fage 7)

thing to the attendant, who looked
outraged, hesitated, then said, "Tell
that to His Honor yourself!"

Messonier raised his head and
addressed the bench wearily. "It
makes little difference to me who
handles this case. I understand that
the State pays a thousand dollars to
the lawyer who is assigned to defend
a murder case by the court. All
right, let somebody earn it. Give it
to some young fellow who needs the
money. It doesn't matter how he
bungles it, I'll see that justice is dis
pensed—outside the courtroom!"

i\.ND from that minute on the Mus-
sey murder became feature material.
The speech was just cryptic enough
to titillate the public's fancy. It was
the opinion of some that Henry Mes
sonier was only a charlatan who
couldn't resist play-acting at idiotic
magic even when his life was at
stake. That was the opinion of those
who hadn't seen him, but read about
it in the papers. Those who had
noted the tight tense look in his eyes
said, "Well, anything is possible.
He's learned a lot in the East. There
are stranger things on the earth than
the mind of man—"

The Judge's remark to the assist
ant district attorney in charge of the
case was more sophisticated. "I bet
you," he said, while they talked it
over at lunch, "that his defense will
be insanity. He's started already
looking dreamy, talking queer."

And Messonier, back in the Tombs,
did only one thing to indicate that
he took an interest in his own de
fense: he asked permission to send
a cablegram. It was addressed to
one, Norman Messonier, care of a
certain monastery near Lhassa in
Thibet, and it said, "The time has
come. I need you. Do you remem
ber the plans we often discussed in
our youth? Come to New York. I
count on you."

Then he seemed to forget about
the whole thing. He asked for books
—strange books whose titles the
keepers couldn't pronounce because
they were mostly in foreign lan
guages. The books were costly, but he
had money. So he did nothing but
read and eat and sleep, and look out
of his cell window at the traffic on
Centre Street.

The young lawyer who was as
signed to the case barked at him, and
swore and perspired. He couldn't
get him to talk, couldn't get a hint
of how to go about saving his client
from the chair.

At the trial Messonier let him
cross-examine the People's witnesses
as far as the inadequate preparation
permitted, but refused to take the
stand himself. The lawyer was glum.

He was getting a thousand dollars,
had gotten a lot of publicity, but his
I'eputation wasn't going to be en
hanced when his client was convicted.
And convicted he was. And sen
tenced. And back to the Tombs pend
ing transfer to Sing Sing where he'd
get a free haircut.

Willis Sangerson had been one of
the witnesses at the trial. The dis
trict attorney had thought that the
suave, polished millionaire husband
of Marian Mussey would help the
People's case.

But the papers next day spoke
only of how Messonier's brilliantly
intense eyes had rested on the wit
ness throughout his testimony, had
followed him as he hurriedly left the
courtroom when he was excused.

Some sapient reporters button
holed Sangerson in the corridor.
"Do you believe Messonier killed
your wife?" they asked.

The dark hollows beneath Sanger-
son's eyes looked as if they had been
dyed with ink. His usual jauntiness
was not present. He glanced fur
tively back toward the closed door of
the courtroom, and patted his wisp
of a moustache with nervous fingers.
"I'll leave that to the jury to decide,"
he said and started to walk away.

But one of the tabloid men stopped
him by the simple device of stepping
in front of him. "Just one question,
Mr. Sangerson. Do you think there's
anything to this boast of Messonier's
that he can split himself into two
entities and send one of them outside
of^the prison walls?"

"I know nothing of that!" the mil
lionaire rasped. He forced his way
through, and fled down the steps to
his waiting car and chauffeur.

He stayed in the city till Messonier
was sentenced, and left the following
morning for a week's vacation at the
Ardmore Golf Club in Westchester.
A columnist said, "Messonier talked
big yesterday. He claims to be inno
cent of the murder of Marian Mus
sey, and threatens to punish her
killer with his own hands. It sounds
a little thick in view of the fact that
he's in the Tombs, and isn't expected
to go visiting any more. But why
did a certain wealthy man-about-
town get a sudden yen to go away
and play golf?"

The papers shoved the case back
to page two after that, but two days
later it pushed Itself right forward
to page one again. Rather, Mes
sonier pushed it. He told the cell
keeper of the second tier that he
w'anted to see the warden on a mat
ter extremely confidential. The cell
keeper communicated the request to!
the hall keeper, who informed the
warden. That official went up to the
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prisoner's cell, and Messonier calmly
said to him, " I should like to have
the consolation of a priest."

The warden was annoyed. "You
didn't have to summon me. The
keeper could have taken care of you.
What is your religion?"

"I," said Messonier, "am a Bud
dhist!"

And so the Mussey murder won
its way back to page one. Where to
find a Buddhist priest—guru, Mes
sonier had called it. A little known
fact was publicized—that there are
several thousand adherents ot Bud
dhism in the United States, belong
ing to an organized church. But Mes
sonier would have none of them.

"In Thibet," he told the warden,
"I came to admire, and then to be
lieve in Buddhism—the real occult
ism of the Dalai Lama. I must have
an authentic lama who can guide
my being out of my body and instruct
it in the road to follow when it is
free of its corporeal bonds. Such a
gui'u—teacher—would stay at my
side until the last breath had left
my body. Only so could I be sure
that my spirit would choose a proper
reincarnation."

More Sunday features! Editors
thanked their stars for Messonier.
They ran free advertising for a lama!

And on Monday morning a real,
authentic lama presented hirnself at
the main entrance to the Tornbs with
a pass from the Cornmissioner oi
Prisoners permitting him to visit the
prisoner, Henry Messonier, and to
accompany him when he ^9
Sing Sing with the next batch oi

The'hall keeper respected the Com
missioner's pass, but he was suspi
cious of this tall, thin lama with the
piercing black eyes, who was clad in
a flaming orange robe with a Jittle
diamond star flashing from the front
of his bright red hat.

He searched him carefully, as the
rules provided, but found nothing
more incriminating than a huge wad
of United States currency. The
lama, who spoke English better than
the keeper, dazzled him with a smile
that showed strong white teeth. As
you see, my friend, I am harmless.

The keeper was making out the
prison pass which he had to give the
visitor in exchange for the conmiis-
sioner's pass. He looked up fi'o^
his writing, moved somehow by the
serene tranquillity of speech of tms
votary of a strange religion. He
could iind no adequate retort to that
simple remark. Instead he busied
himself with transcribing the name
on the pass. , ,

"Funny name," he said, struggling
with the spelling. "Kushof Kharpa.
What's it mean—sir?"

The lama smiled benignly. It
means Prince. I am a prince of
Thibet."

Strangely, that melodious ^voice
seemed to seep through the being of
the keeper. He was a hardened man,
and many lies had been told to him
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at this gate, but he believed what the
lama told him. This man must in
deed be a prince in his country. He
felt a spell being woven about him,
and hastily handed over the pass.

"Go up that staircase to the right,"
he muttered, "to the second tier. The
cell keeper will take you to Mes
sonier."

The lama climbed the staircase and
followed the cell keeper around the
circular platform in front of the cell
block. j\Iessonier was standing close
to the bars, as if he had known that
his visitor would arrive at just that
moment. The lama spoke swiftly to
the prisoner in a foreign tongue, and
Messonier answered him.

The guru turned to the keeper.
"Let me in there, please."

"Sorry," the attendant replied.
"It's against the rules. You'll have
to talk to him through the bars—
and in English, too."

The guru stepped a little closer to
the attendant, speaking softly, sooth
ingly. "It is necessary that I enter,
my friend. Our religion is a strange
one. It has rituals that cannot be
observed through cell doors. There
is a communion of spirit between the
teacher and his pupil—"

lama was looking straight in-
j XL , eyes as he talked,and the keeper seemed to feel that

he was engulfed in a hazy mist of
strange conceptions that he had never
known existed. As in a dream he
felt himself taking the key from his
belt and opening the door.

]He seemed unable to recall any
thing that happened after that. For
him there was a hiatus of conscious
ness that must have lasted fifteen
minutes, for the hall keeper down
stairs stated that the lama had left
fifteen oi twenty minutes after his
arrival. The next thing the cell
keeper knew, he was standing on the
platform outside Messonier's cell.
The key was back in his belt. His
body felt cold, the way it had felt
that time before he got the fever
and was sick. Alarmed, he stuck his
eyes close to the bars.

There was Messonier all right, sit
ting on the wooden bench as usual.

The keeper's voice was hoarse, fal
tering. What happened?" he asked
the prisoner. "That lama chap must
have hypnotized me or something.
Did I open the door for him "

Messonier seemed to be meditat
ing. He was annoyed at the inter
ruption of his thoughts. "Don't be
ridiculous. Can't you see I'm here?
If you tell the warden you dreamt
that you opened my door he'll sus
pend you on suspicion that you were
drunk!"

So the keeper said nothing further.
And strangely, the lama did not

return to guide the soul of the con
demned man into the right channels
in the hereafter. In fact, he was
never heard of again.

But Willis Sangerson was heard
from. He came back to the city two
days later, looking haggard, fear-
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ridden. He came right down to the
Tombs and demanded to see Mes-
sonier. He was taken up to the cell.
He looked in and met the composed
glance of the prisoner, then shivered.
His moustached straggled, the dark
pouches under his eyes were puffy.
"It's he, all right." He stumbled
away along the platform, and down
the stairs to the warden's office.

The warden said, "What's the mat
ter, Mr. Sangerson? You look like
you've seen a ghost."

Sangerson shivered again. "A
ghost! Worse than a ghost!" he
whispered. He looked around the
office. No one else was present. The
warden had once, when he had
charge of a western penitentiary,
hunted an escaped convict with dogs.
They had run the fugitive to earth,
and the warden had seen the man's
eyes just before he was caught. San-
gerson's eyes reminded him of that
hunted convict.

1 HE millionaire talked low, rap
idly, as if he was afraid of becoming
hysterical if he raised his voice. "I
saw him yesterday on the golf course
up in Westchester. I tell you, I
saw that man Messonier, who's in
the cell upstairs! It was drizzling
—a little foggy. I was going over
the course alone with my caddy, and
I was at the eighteenth hole. He
walked toward me out of the fog.
At first I didn't know him. Then
his features became clear. It was
IVIessonier, I tell you!"

The warden laughed, a little ner
vously. "Impossible, Mr. Sangerson.
It must have been your imagination.
You see, he's safely up there."

The murdered woman's husband
brushed his lips with the back of
his hand. "That's what I thought
—imagination. Especially when he
turned and walked away, disappear
ing over a hillock. I was too stunned
to follow. I let it go, thinking it
was a shadow of the thoughts that
are constantly in my mind. The
caddie had been looking for a ball,
and had seen nothing. So I forgot
it. But last night—"

Sangerson closed his eyes and
slumped into the chair beside the
desk.

The warden was only mildly in
terested, but courteous. "You saw
him again?"

"Yes. In my bedroom. I was
asleep. I awoke to a touch on my
face. And there he was again! This
time he talked. And he laughed.
God, he laughed I"

"What did he talk about? Did
he mention the murder of your
wife?" The warden was beginning
to think, to recall Messonier's
boast. Could it be that Messonier
was really innocent of the murder?
Could Sangerson have killed his
wife? And could he have been so
impressed by the prisoner's boast
of occult powers that he had actu
ally imagined seeing him?

But Sangerson glanced up with a
sly look in his eye. "I suppose I
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was overwraught. Manifestly, he
couldn't have been in Westchester
if he was in the Tombs." He made
the statement, however, with small
degree of assurance.

After he left, the warden felt so
disturbed that he went up to the sec
ond tier to assure himself that Mes
sonier was really in his cell.

Sangerson's pitiable condition puz
zled him. He had not failed to note
that the millionaire had cunningly
avoided telling what Messonier's
wraith had talked of when he had
awakened him by a touch on the face
in the dead of night.

At dinner that evening the war
den said to his wife over the coffee,
"If Messonier is innocent, and if
Sangerson is the murderer of his
own wife. I'd hate to be Sangerson—
millionaire or not!"

The warden's wife mentioned this
matter to her sister. The sister dis
cussed it with her husband and a
neighbor, and by noontime the next
day a good portion of the city was
speculating on the possibility of San
gerson's guilt and Messonier's in
nocence. An equally important topic
of conversation was: "What is there
to this Eastern hocus-pocus and
magic? Is it really possible for
these students of Asiatic lore to
perform things inconceivable to the
Western mind—such as projecting
their spirits out of prison walls in
material shape? Was it a wraith
Sangerson had seen, or a shadow
thrown by his conscience?"

Whatever it was (they soon
learned), it could make itself felt
as well as seen.

Captain SCHLEMMER an
swered the call himself, though it
was not yet in his province. He was
interested in the case, having been
the one to arrest Messonier. He fol
lowed the butler up the broad stair
case in Sangerson's resplendant home
in the east fifties, and entered the
master's bed-room. Three physicians
were there, and a male nurse. The
physicians were in perplexed consul
tation. Sangerson lay on the bed. His
frame seemed to be wracked by spas
modic agony. His clenched hands tore
at the sheets, his mouth dribbled sa
liva, his eyes stared mutely at the
three doctors for a hint that they
might be able to save him.

One of the medical men, Doctor
Ford, knew the Captain of Detec
tives, and greeted him.

"What's his trouble?" Schlem-
mer asked in a whisper.

Doctor Ford shrugged. "We don't
know. There's something in his sys
tem. It seems to be eating him up
from the inside, the way he de
scribes the pain. He claims this
man Messonier visited him while he
slept in his room at the Ardmore
Golf Club last night. Of course,
that's preposterous. But whoever
it was, he injected something into
Sangerson's vein—^there's the mark
of a hypo needle in his arm.
What the injected substance was, we

have no means of telling—now."
"You mean," Captain Schlemmer

asked, "that all you can do is wait
for him to die so he'll be a subject
for a post-mortem?"

Doctor Ford nodded. "I confess
we are helpless."

Sangerson's ears were made acute
by pain. He heard the doctor's
words—^what amounted to a sentence
of death. His lips formed anguished
words. "Messonier said he could
help me. Last night—he said 'when
the pain comes, call me.' Bring him
here. Quick! I can't stand this
any longer!"

Captain Schlemmer said, "Thats
fool's talk. Henry Messonier couldn't
have done this to you. He was in
jail last night!"

Sangerson screamed, "Get him!
I'll go mad!"

Schlemmer questioned Doctor
Ford with his eyes. Ford said,
"Who can tell? How can we say
anything is impossible ? Try it. It's
the only chance. Medicine can't do
a thing for him."

THE detective who prided himself
on being hardheaded, gave in. "All
right. But I can't get Messonier out
of jail because Sangerson saw visions
last night. I'll call the Tombs and
get them to ask him if he knows
anything about it." He turned to
leave the room.

"Wait," Sangerson babbled. He
won't help me if you don't tell
him—" He hesitated, the words dy
ing on his lips as if in revolt at be
ing uttered. Then a terrible wave
of pain engulfed his body, and he
talked quickly, slurringly, the sa
liva drooling out between syllables.
"Tell him—I—confess—confess to
killing my—^wife! I stabbed her.
When he came I struck him on the
head with the butt—of my gun.
You'll find the gun—in that closet—
top shelf. Then I put the blood and
hair from his head—on the edge of
the telephone table. Now call him
—quick, for God's sake!"

There was a ghastly silence in the
room as Schlemmer walked out with
a bitter taste in his mouth.

He was on the 'phone, fidgeting,
for fully fifteen minutes. When he
returned to the bedroom there was
an angry glint in his eyes. He
grumbled at Doctor Ford, "The
warden couldn't get a straight an
swer out of Messonier. He just
looked through the cell bars and
said he was glad Sangerson had con
fessed, that we could be assured
that Sangerson wouldn't die by his
hand. Said this guy has met his
punishment, the rest is up to the
law. And here's your man, dying!"

Doctor Ford was grinning like a
chimpanzee. He chuckled. "Clever,
that Messonier!"

Schlemmer lookjed at him, per
plexed, then toward the bed. San
gerson lay in a calm sleep, breathing
peacefully. His features were com
posed, betrayed no pain.

"What—^what's happened?"
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"Just after you went to telephone,
the poison seemed to wear off. It
left him tired and frayed but alive.
I gave him a bromide and he went
right to sleep! He'll live to stand
his trial for murder."

"But I don't understand. What
sort of poison could it be?"

Doctor Ford explained. "I under
stand it now. I recall reading an
article by Messonier in the Medical
Journal. It dealt with a little known
species of the Cerastes Cornutus—
the Horned Viper—^that breeds in
the region of the Himalayas. The
venom of this viper, when injected
into the human veins, causes intense
pain by its action on the blood cor
puscles, according to this article of
his. But it becomes assimilated into
the system within twenty-four hours,
and the pain vanishes. The medical
profession was somewhat skeptical
at the time, I remember, and Mes
sonier was to offer a practical dem
onstration shortly. This demonstra
tion convinces me. What I don't un
derstand, however, is: who injected
it. Sangerson claimed it was Mes
sonier."

Schlemmer drew the doctor into
a corner of the room, out of ear
shot of the others. "Look here,
Doc. I have a great respect for
your intelligence. I want your ad
vice." He produced a sealed en
velope addressed to himself. The
postmark read "Melbourne."

"This letter," he went on, "came
today. I put it in my pocket un
opened when I got the call that San
gerson was dying."

"Why don't you open it?"
"I'll tell you. It's in answer to

a letter of mine- I had a hunch
some time ago, and I wrote to Mel
bourne to get some information on
Messonier. Do you know what I
asked in that letter? I asked speci
fically whether Henry Messonier had
a twin brother, and if so, where
that twin was. You see, Henry sent
a cable to a certain Norman Mes
sonier in Thibet, and that gave me
the idea."

Doctor ford said nothing. He
took off his glasses and polished
them with his handkerchief, then
put them on again. "I know what
is in your mind. Captain, yet I can
not advise you. Still "

The two men were silent for a long
time. The other two physicians
were ready to go, but they sensed
the tenseness of those two and paid
them no attention very elaborately.

Then Captain Schlemmer pro
ceeded to tear the sealed letter very
slowly into small pieces while Doc
tor Ford watched, nodding his head
in understanding.

When the captain had reduced the
envelope and its contents to minute
scraps he stepped to the open win
dow and scattered them to the wind.

"I'd rather not know the answer,"
he said. "If that letter said there
was no such thing as a twin brother,
I'd go mad!"



Crab Orchard Kentucky straight boiirl)on -whiskey is re
markable for two tilings—which, experience tells you,
don't always travel together.

It is good whiskey. Yet ils priceis riglitdown where the
average man can easily afford it.

wonder it is

!: - - America's favor-
today, with

^ times as

/n earlier days this flavorous, ruddy bourbon
trasn't bottled or labeled. It gnt its name
because the little Crab Orchard Hotel in
KentUfky used to ship it in barrels from
Louisville for theguests who visited there (A)
years agu.

You'll go far
and look long if
yon try to match
its smooth and
mellow warmth
at anything less
than $1.50a pint.

In the end you'll probably not find its equal ajiywhere.
Straighter whiskey has never come out of the deep

Blue Grass. It's made in the good old-fashioned way-
aged full fifteen months in charred oak—brought to you
straight from the barrel.

Il's distilled from the same grades of grain that are care
fully sorted out for more expensive brands, and limestone
spring water, the wwld's best for the purpose.

You get it at full 93 proof, brilliant witli natural color,
sparkling with nimble bead, and with a delicious satin-
smooth taste that pleases every palate.

Have you tried Crab Orchard lately? Now at all bars,
as well as package liquor stores. Try it once and you'll
never accept any substitute.

©1936,The A.M.S.Division, National Distillers Products Corporation, Louisville. Ky.

A GOOD GLIDE TO GOOD WHISKEY



RENEW

LIGHT

CAMEL

a^Si

S9

CAMELS ARE MILD- |j j|f CAMELS
DO NOT IRRITATE

MY THROAT

CAMELS HAVE A

MILD, DELICATE
FLAVOR

1 SMOKE A LOT.

CAMELS NEVER

UPSET MV NERVES

RAY STEVENS-Bob-SlcU Cbmup OUTDOOR GIRL-Margarrt r.ynam TOMMY ARMOUR-OoIfClmmpion HOUSEWIFE-Mr». Charles Daly FRANK HAWKS Uarmg Aviator

CAMEL'S COSTLIER TOBACCOS mean
so much to Others . . . we are sure you'll like them too!

CAMELS MUST PLEASE YOU

OR YOUVE SMOKED THEM FREE!

ri/RiasH& DOMKSTIC
BLEND

^ t;TT F.s

G I9:tn, H. J. Heyrioldji T"b. C<i

' CinonevS-.C Jn.-Uallon
fd II., .nitielsfd Iio hy Laifie/s

U10 fra^i-ant Camels. H ^Smoke 10 g i ^
then, the h

a^arettes you eve. -oUe ^
paeWa^e «»U tKe .est ^
j„ Hto u. at any t.^ -
from tViis a e, an postage,
yonr full VUreKa.e p«ee, pl» P

^ _„o COMPANY
R. J.REYNOLDS TOB Carolina

Wliat these steady Camel smok
ers say is confirmed by new
smokers everywhere, Avho saw
our money-back offer to "try
ten"... and took us at our word!

They try ten... smoke twenty.
And go on, from pack to pack,
to explore a new delight... as
they sense the mildness ... the
coolness ... the unrivaled flavor

... of Camel's costlier, non-irri-
tating tobaccos.

Attractive trial offer

We believe Camels represent
the ideal cigarette. And so re
peat our money-back offer.

Try Camels. Compare them
with others for bouquet, for
throat-ease, for good taste.Time
flies—geta packtoday. Join those
who say "those costlier tobaccos
certainly make a difference!"

• Camels are made from finer,
MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS

— Turkish and Domestic —

thau auy other popular brand.


