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Member Amon W. Foote.. Officers of
the New Jersey State Elks Associa-
tion present were Pres. Nicholas
Albano, -Trustee Joseph G. Buch,
Sergeant-at-Arms John ' F. Betz,
Chaplain the Rev. Francis H. Smith
and Max Bernhardt, Organist; Past
Pres.’s Fred A. Pope, John H. Cose,
William A. Conklin, Sr., Edgar T.
Reed, William H. Kelly, Fletcher L.
Fritts, Charles Wibiralski, and
Francis P. Boland. From Con-
necticut were State Pres. George W.
Hickey, State Vice-Pres. John J.
Nugent, State Secy. A. J. McCul-
lough, Jr.; State Trustees Edward
J. Creamer and Robert F. Cunning-
ham, and Past State Pres.’s Martin
J. Cunningham and William H.
Flood. State Treas. Grover C. Shoe-
maker and Past Pres.s- Louis N.
Goldsmith and Scott E. Drum at-
tended from Pennsylvania. Justice
Pecora was Chairman of the Anni-
versary Committee, with Est. Loyal
Knight Joseph V. Burns and Joseph
A. Miller acting as Secretary and
Treasurer respectively.

DESPITE inclement weather and
hazardous driving, the dining room
in the Home of Granite City, Ill,
Lodge, No. 1063, was filled for the
banquet held in honor of the Grand
Exalted Ruler on February 8. At
the head table were Past Grand Ex-
alted Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, of
East St. Louis, Ill., Lodge; Dr. Car-
roll Smith of St. Louis, Mo., Lodge,
Pas:t Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight; Juc}ge Frank B. Leonard,
of Champaign, Chairman of the
Grand. Lodge State Associations
Committee; State Pres. Albert W.
Jeff_reys of Herrin, and Frank P.
White of Oak Park, Exec. Secy. of
the Crippled Children’s Clinic of the
Il. State Elks Assn.; D. D. Bryan
Caffery of Jerseyville; E. J. Martt
of St. Louis, Pres. of the Missouri
State Elks Assn.; E. R. Eugene M.
Guise of St. Louis Lodge, and E. R.
Irby Todd and P.E.R. Judge R. W.
Griffith of Granite City Lodge.

Two hundred Elks were present
from the local Lodge and Lodges in
the vicinity. Twenty-seven candi-
dates were initiated in a solemn and
dlgmﬁeq service by officers from
Lodges in the District. Two sons of
the late P.E.R. William P. Anson
were members of the class. In his
addres§ Judge Hallinan touched on
many important matters pertaining
to the affairs of the Order. Talks
were made by other prominent Elks
present, and praise was bestowed on
the Lodge for its membership show-

ing and its i
childran work for crippled

A LARGE delegation of Past Ex-
alted Rulers! officers and members of
Salt Lake City, Utah, Lodge, No. 85,
escorted Grand Exalted Ruler Halli-
nan and Grand Secretary Masters
from the railroad station, on Wed-
nesday, February 19, to the Lodge
Home where headquarters had been

arranged for them. After attending
an organ recital in the Tabernacle,
they were entertained at an informal
luncheon in the Hotel Utah attended
by the Past Exalted Rulers, officers
and trustees of the Lodge, and
several visitors from other Lodges.

At 6:15 a banquet was held in
honor of Judge Hallinan and Mr.
‘Masters in the dining room of the
Home with more than 200 members
attending. E.R. D. E. Lambourne,
presided. P.E.R. W. J. O’Connor
was Toastmaster. Past Grand Tiler
R. W. Jones of Pocatello, I1da., Lodge,
the Hon. Henry H. Blood, Governor
of TUtah, and the Hon. E. B.
Erwin, Mayor of Salt Lake City,
were among those present. The
meeting that followed the banquet
was marked by the observance of
Past Exalted Rulers’ Night. Imme-
diately after the opening of the
Lodge session, the Exalted Ruler’s
gavel was surrendered to P.E.R.
Dean R. Daynes. Occupying the
chairs were P.E.R.’s E. W. Kelly,
Thomas Homer, E. Hugh Miller, E.
W. Browning, Harry E. Deardorff,
George H. Llewellyn, Harry S. Jos-
eph, W. J. O’Connor, James W. Col-
lins, O. R. Dibblee and W. H. Night-
ingale. All are prominent members
of the Order in Utah. Mr. Night-
ingale is the present District Deputy
for the State.

In addition to Judge Hallinan’s
address, the main one of the eve-
ning’s program, talks were made by
E.R.’s George W. Barben, Park City
Lodge; Frank Jugler, Ogden Lodge,
and Howard Griffen, Logan Lodge;
P.E.R.’s Stanley B. Wilson, Eureka,
“PTintic,” Lodge; Frank W. Mat-
thews and A. T. Hestmark, Secy.,
Odgen Lodge, and Mr. Nightingale.

On behalf of Salt Lake City
Lodge, E. R. Lambourne presented
the Grand Exalted Ruler with a
gavel made of solid copper taken
from the largest open face copper
mine in the world located at Bing-
ham, Utah. As a special feature of
P.E.R.’s Night, P.E.R. Harry E.
Deardorff was presented by P.E.R.
James W. Collins, on behalf of the
Past Exalted Rulers of Salt Lake
City Lodge, with a plaque as a token
of appreciation for his valuable
services of more than 30 years.
R. C. Henderson, a lay member,
selected by the officers as having
performed outstanding services dur-
ing the present administration, also
received a plaque, the presentation
being made by P.E.R. O. R. Dibblee,
former member of the Grand Lodge
Good of the Order Committee.

The Grand Exalted Ruler accepted
the invitation of E.R. J. G. Muehl-
bauer of Alameda, Calif., Lodge, No.
1015, to make Alameda his head-
quarters during his three-day stay
in the California Bay District. On
Friday evening, February 21, fol-
lowing the banquet at the Hotel Ala-
meda, when all the officers of the
Bay Lodges were invited guests of
Alameda Lodge, a special meeting
was held at the Lodge Home, at-
tended by the largest gathering of
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Elks to assemble at the Home in
years. Officers and members of San
Francisco, Oakland, Vallejo, Berke-
ley, Richmond and Pittsburg, Calif.,
Lodges attended. Among the Elk
dignitaries present were Grand Sec-
retary Masters, who accompanied
Judge Hallinan on his trip; Past
Grand Exalted Ruler William M.
Abbott of San Francisco Lodge;
C. Fenton Nichols, San Francisco,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Antlers Council; George M. Smith,
San Jose, Pres. of the Calif.
State Elks Assn.; D.D. John R.
Thornton, Vallejo; Past State Pres.
Fred B. Mellmann, Oakland, and
P.D.D. William W. Scott, Richmond.
'.I‘}}e. James T. Hallinan Class was
initiated by the Alameda officers
with the San Francisco Lodge Band
and the Drill Team of Oakland
Lodge participating, The Grand
Exalted Ruler delivered a short but
stirring address and talks were made
by Mr. Masters and Mr. Abbott. :

Preceding the meeting a trip was
made by the party of distinguished
visitors to Livermore where they
paid a special visit to Est. Lead.
Knight John J. Larkin of Alameda
Lodge, convalescing at the Veterans’
Home.

During their stay in the district,
the Grand Exalted Ruler and mem-
bers of his party were taken to the
cemetery where Past Grand Exalted

‘Ruler Henry A. Melvin is buried.

Ceremonies were held and a wreath
placed upon the grave.

ON February 22 Judge Hallinan
and his companions were taken on a
trip around San Francisco Bay.
They enjoyed the honor of being the
first passengers to ride in a public
conveyance on the finished portion
of the bridge that stretches from the
Oakland side of the Bay almost to
Yerba Buena Island. Entertainment
was provided in Oakland after the
tour until train time when Judge
Hallinan and Mr. Masters left for
Los Angeles.

On_ Monday, February 24, the
Grand Exalted Ruler, accompanied
by Grand Secretary Masters, made
his official visits to San Bernardino,
Calif., Lodge, No. 836, and River-
side, Calif., Lodge, No. 643, coming
from Los Angeles with Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Michael F. Shannon
of Los Angeles Lodge; George M-
Smith of San Jose, Pres. of the
Calif. State Elks Assn.; Dr. Ralph
Hagan, Los Angeles, former Chalf’
man of the Board of Grand TrusteesS’
State Secy. Richard C. Benbough:
San Diego, and A. George Fish, San
Diego, D.D. for Calif. South. Wil-
liam Holmes, Exec. Secy. of River-
side Lodge, was in charge of the
arrangements for their entertain-
ment.

The party was met at Ontario by
E. R. Alex. P. Hansen, P.E.R. Sena-
tor Leonard J. Difani, and Est. Lead.
Knight Harmon Brown of Riverside
Lodge, P.D.D. Jack F. Hosfield and

(Continued on page 38)
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(Continued from page 36) .

the officers of San Bernardino Lodge,
and 13aken to the Home of San Ber-
nardino Lodge by _the delegation,
where an informal reception was
held and then to the National
Orange Show at San Bernardino.
Judge Hallinan expressed himself as
being del_lghted with the show and
spoke briefly from the main plat-
form of the auditorium. Many mem-
bers from the Lodges. in the vicinity
were in the large audience.

The Grand Exalted Ruler and his

-party inspected the Riverside Lodge

Home before going to the famous
Mission Inn where the banquet and
Lodge meeting in his honor were
held. There they were greeted by
165 members of the Order. Judge
Hallinan and his companions were
introduced_by E. R. Hansen who
presided. Mayor E. B. Criddle wel-
comed the visitors to the city. The
Grand Exalted Ruler spoke at some
length to his appreciative audience
of fellow members. Other prominent
Elks attending the banquet and
meeting were Past State Pres. Mifflin
G. Potts, of Pasadena Lodge, Past
%rand Esteemed Leading Knight;
I_‘.D. Otto H. Duelke of Inglewood
I{odge;. Past State Pres.’s Horace
i Quinby, Alhambra, Milton R.
Htandlsh, San  Bernardino, and
Storace S. Williamson, Redlands;
S ate Trustee Joseph X. Choate,
Ledlands; State Vice-Pres.’s Joseph
L. Hofer, Huntington Park, and
Seonard P. Bonnat, Anaheim;
Jergean’c~at-Arms of the State Assn.
aigle]g ].)T McCarthy, Santa Monica,
S .D. A. R. Schultz, Redlands.
be te_ meeting _was held in the
be :u I}flul Music Room of the Inn and
W ; the first that Riverside Lodge
had ever held outside its own Lodge
cus?s. The departure from its
cu IoJm on this occasion was made by
fOe %dge in tribute to the Inn which
cefb 0 years has donated this
Me rated room for the annual Elks
exi)x?gsx;:(ll hSigrglice. Judge Hallinan
easure at the way the

room had been converted intg an

im i
megﬁ)gged Lodge room for the

CEREMONIES marki

) ng the 68th

o;l(rlxézersa(,iry of the foundging of the

Qrd and the 40th Anniversary of

oy :5111)::, Ariz., Lodge, No. 335,

A0 do the pleasure of the Grand
ed Ruler and Grand Secretar:

l\P/I}?gg;l_‘s during their visit _in
mornilllxg. FAgrlvmg on Thursday
ophing, ebruary 27, they were

b Union Station and escorted
K’d;gfslrbheadquarters in the Hotel
V_a large delegation which

included the tw P L
of ¢ o District Deputies
PhogI:ix,State’ Alexander W. Crane,

and Arthur Turner, Miami;
EISP }{ oseph B. Zaversack, heading
i Ha]?iqu officers; P.D.D.’s Joseph
G o iman, Phoenix, and Arthur
Wi ey, Yuma, and P.ER.s J. T.
v EeyHaaIrlg erJr' % Billar, Phoenix;

B, , Tucson; Wi

Wright, Globe, and %l.’ gv ll(s)(’)ﬁe'il;;

Douglas. A noon luncheon was given
at .the Arizona Club by the Phgenix
officers and Past Exalted Rulers,
fol}owed by an enjoyable trip to
points of interest in the valley.

At 6:30 P.M. the banquet arranged
by the Lodge in honor of the dis-
tinguished guests and in celebration
of the two important anniversaries,
was held in the Masonic Temple.
Judge Hallinan was_the principal
speaker at a splendid meeting held
later in the Lodge Home, during the
course of which he was presented
with a gavel, inlaid with native
woods, by P.E.R. Lewis S. Neeb.

THE Grand Exalted Ruler and
Grand Secretary arrived in Houston,
Tex., Saturday Night, February 29,
from the West, and were met by
a committee from Houston Lodge,
No. 151, and escorted immediately
to the Lodge rooms where Judge
Hallinan addressed an open meeting
at 9:30 P. He reviewed the
growth of the Order since its organ-
jzation 68 years ago, and spoke of
its wide and important activities.
The two distinguished visitors re-
mained in Houston overnight,
leaving on Sunday morning for the
East Coast where visits to South-
ern and Eastern Lodges were
scheduled. En route from the West
they had stopped off for the Grand
Exalted Ruler’s official visit to El
Paso, Texas, Lodge, No. 187.

A TESTIMONIAL luncheon was
held on Monday, March 2, by New
Orleans, La., Lodge, No. 30, when
Grand Exalted Ruler Hallinan, ac-
companied by Grand | S_ecretary
Masters, paid his official visit to that
Brief addresses were made
by Judge Hallinan and Past Grand
Exalted Ruler J ohn P. Sullivan,
P.E.R. and present Exalted Ruler of
New Orleans Lodge, in addition to
the address of welcome by Past
Ruler Edward
Rightor, also a Past Exalted Ruler.
Both Judge Hallinan and Mr.
Masters commented upon the excel-
lent location of the Lodge’s quarters
and its splendid progress since its
reorganization and institution last
August. .

On Tuesday evening, March 8, the
Grand Exalted Ruler officially visited
Biloxi, Miss., Lodge, No. 606. He
was accompanied by D.D. Sidney A.
Freudenstein of New Orleans Lodge,
and P.E.R. John J. Kennedy of
Biloxi Lodge, present District
Deputy for Mississippi South. A
banquet preceded the meeting held
in the beautiful Lodge Home. Among
those in attendance were members
of Biloxi, Gulfport and Pascagoula,
Miss., Lodges with their Exalted
Rulers and officers. P.D.D.s W.
TLeach and John B. Biscox were
present.

Judge Hallinan’s offieial visit to
Tallahassee, Fla., Lodge, No. 937,
was made on Wednesday night,
March 4. A number of other dis-
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tinguished Elks attended the meet-
ing held in his honor, among them
being Governor David Sholtz, Day-
tona Beach Lodge, member of the
Board of Grand Trustees; D.D.’s
Caspian Hale, New Smyrna, and M.
Frank O’Brien, Jacksonville; Past
State Pres. Frank E. Thompson,
Lake City; P.D.D.s S. Friedman
Quincy, S. Lehr Miller, Clearwater,
Sol Feinberg, Quincy, and Irvin
Gates and W. K. Collins of Talla-
hassee; E.R.’S Robert L. Bohon
Jacksonville, W. L. Trenchard,
Quincy, J. Mathis, Panama’.
City, and J. N. McLane, Pensacola;
Secy. R. E. Parmeter and P.E.R.
John R. Davis, Lake City; P.E.R.
F. C. MacMahon, Sanford, and R. S
Somerville, Jacksonville. Many Past
Exalted Rulers of Lodges in Florida
North were present, and Waycross
Ga., Ocala, Orlando, Sebring, Fort
Pierce, Clearwater and DeLand, Fla

Lo%%es I:vIvere regrgrselrllted. ?

e Home o allahassee

was tastefully decorated in ;Jlffp%z
and the number of Georgia and
Florida Elks in attendance was esti-
mated at 400. A class of 60 candi-
dates was initiated into the Order
with the - Tallahassee Ritualistic
Team, winner for three years of the
State Championship, conferring the
degree. Forty-eight members of the
Clags were admitted into Quincy
Lodge. Governor Sholtz was accom-
panied by his entire staff and mem-
bers of the Supreme Court. The
Grand Exalted Ruler delivered a
splendid address at the banquet held
after the initiation. An interesting
feature of the meeting was the fact
that its presiding officer, Justice
W. H. Ellis, was a charter member
and the first Exalted Ruler of Talla-
hassee Lodge.

J UDGE HALLINAN spoke to more
then 3800 appreciative Elks at the
Home of West Palm Beach, Fla.
Lodge, No. 1352, on Friday, March 6’
on the history and ideals of thé
Order. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Col. John P. Sullivan of New Orleans,
La., Lodge, No. 30, also gave a talk
in which he pointed out that at the
coming Grand Lodge Convention in
Los Angeles a very substantial in-
crease in membership would be
(i;h%m';'d A (}:llass offcandidates was
nitiated in honor o -
altzd Ruleﬁl the Grand Ex
_ Among the large numb isit-
ing officers of the Ordeerr Svfhzls;%-
tended were D.D.s Caspian Hale,
New Smyrna, and G. M. Austin,
Arcadia; ERs M. A. Rosin,
Arcadia, T. J. Kelly, Miami, W. E.
Horsman, Lake Worth, E. S. Willes,
Fort Pierce, Sol Wittenstein,
Orlando, and Irving J. Unger of
Detroit, Mich.,, Lodge. Many Past
Exalted Rulers of Lodges from Cali-
fornia to Massachusetts, and visit-
ing Elks from the East Coast of
Florida were present at the meeting
which was undoubtedly the largest
gathering of Elks in West Palm
Beach since 1928.
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A fMass for MacGahan

MacGahan should go to St. Peters-
burg with the society and army
group that had summered at Yalta.
At the court he was beloved as
elsewhere, Here he grew to learn
the Russian mind and soul and in
later years in Bulgaria he remarked
on how like they were to the Rus-
sians, in appearance, thought and
language. There was reason for this
as will appear.

When General William Tecumseh
Sherman made his jaunt to the
Caucasus what was more fitting than
that MacGahan should accompany
him and cover the trip for his paper?

as not the General a home-town
boy, born in those same Ohio hills
that gave birth to MacGahan?

THEN Geneva claimed him for a
time, to cover the Alabama Claims
Arbitration Committee, followed by
Jaunts to whatever part of Europe
Seemed productive of news. Then
¢ame his opportunity —not the
Balkan affair, world - important
as it was to be—but one of the most
dar_mg' and unusual exploits known
to journalistic history.
he Russian army was marching
against Khiva in Central Asia. The
Herald wanted to know something
about that distant and unknown land,
Just as the papers of the present
gggn ilave bgeﬁtlilnteresteg in the Riff
Ty an iopia. Russia hoped
to extend her boundaries and put Fl:)iale
anate of Asia under the rule of
the Czar'. It was an adventurous
undertaking, that conquest of Khiva.
Russian scouting expeditions found
it next to impossible and the Russian
Government absolutely forbade any
newsman to go, for fear of arousing
England’s suspicions of an expedi-

tion headed . A A
of India. in the general direction

NEWSPAI;”ERS abandoned the
idea of sending correspondents when
hey were informed that the Russian

overnment would not permit it. But
MacGahan, accompanied by two in-
terpreters, went into a strange
desert and montainous country,
chased for nine hundred miles by
Cossagk ho?semen who were sent
to bring him back. They usually
reached his camping place a few
hours after he had gone,

After 29 days he reached the camp
of General Kaufmann. Twice he was
arrested in the general’s territory
but partly because the rule barring

(Continued from page 9)

correspondents was meant for the
English and also because of the
friendship of General Skobeleff Mac-
Gahan was allowed to stay.

MACGAHAN tells of his accoutre-
ment for this Khiva expedition in
his own words: “Being a2 man of
peace I went but lightly armed. A
heavy double-barrelled English hunt-
ing rifle, a double-barrelled shot gun,
an eighteen-repeater ~Winchester
rifle, three heavy revolvers, one ordi-
nary muzzle-loading shot gun, be-
sides a few knives and sabers, formed
a light and unpretentious outfit.
Nothing was farther from my
thoughts than fighting. I only en-
cumbered myself with these things
in order to be able to discuss with
becoming dignity questions relating
to the rights of way and of property
with inhabitants of the desert whose
opinions on these subjects are some-
what peculiar.”

His trip to Khiva, which he re-
counts in “Campaigning on the
Oxus,” makes the average adventure
story sound like a fairy tale. Icy
Siberian winds and desert sand
storms swept down on him. Kirghiz
tribesmen of sinister repute con-
fronted him. He had to use one of
two methods with such denizens of
the deserts; either fight them or
throw himself on their mercy and
seek hospitality. He usually ap-
proached a tent and pushed his rifle
inside first and then came in and fell
on a rug before the fire and started
to eat from the common pot.

NO water was to be had. Sand
came to the knees of the horses. At
the end of the seventeenth day he
reached a Russian outpost. Kauf-
mann had gone five days before!

Between him and Khiva and Kauf-
mann was the dread Turcoman. He
had seen pictures of the Turcomans
emptying sacks of human heads in
the public square of Khiva! He
nevertheless flitted away on the trail
that very night, pursued by Cossacks
in the rear and dodging Turcomans
ahead. Often a little barley stood
between him and starvation. Dead
men, horses and camels marked the
trail. His two Kirghiz interpreters
threatened t6 quit on frequent occa-
sions but he doubled and quadrupled
their pay and drove them forward.

Let him tell in his own words the
story of the last two days of that
eventful journey:

“The sand grew deeper and deeper,
and at last commenced taking the
form of huge drifts, twenty and
thirty feet high; which piled up in
all sorts of fantastic shapes, exactly
like snow-drifts, were continually
changing their form, and moving
about under the action of the wind.
The wind kept sifting the sand over
us in little clouds, and the drifts
were so steep and so high, that work-
ing our way over them was most
difficult and toilsome. The horses
sank nearly to their bellies: and we
were obliged to dismount. Even then
they only struggled through by a
succession of plunges, while we our-
selves sank to the knees. This con-
tinued for nearly two miles. One
of those storms that so often sweep
over the desert would have sent these
huge drifts rolling over us, and in
an instant buried us twenty feet
deep, leaving not a trace of us behind.

“The name of the place, Adam-
Kurulgan, ‘fatal to men,” was well
chosen.

I REMARKED that even here, im-~
possible as it may seem, there was
more or less vegetation. Now and

-again we saw a shrub of saxaul, in a

more or less flourishing state. Some-
times it was almost buried, showing
only a few leaves on the surface of
the sand. Again, its short, scrubby
stem, and immense network of long,
fibrous roots, extending many yards,
were completely bared to the sun,
without much affecting its condition
apparently, so hardy is the plant.
Fortunately, this did not last long,
or the horses would have been com-
pletely exhausted. As it was, we had
only gone two or three miles farther,
when the feeblest of the horses sud-
denly stumbled, staggered a moment,
and then fell heavily on the sand with
a groan. We threw off his saddle
and bridle, distributed part of his
load among the other horses, threw
the rest away, and resumed the
march, leaving him to die. Until long
after dark we pushed forward, hop-
ing to reach Alty-Kuduk.

AT length signs of fatigue in our
horses warned me to halt and camp,
if I did not wish to make the next
day’s march on foot. The poor beasts
had to go without water that night,
for it would have been impossible to
carry enough with us, even had we
foreseen the impossibility of getting
water at Adam-Kurulgan. We of-
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sia, not because she liked the Turk
but because she feared the domi-
nance of the great Russian nation in
world affairs which was a menace to
the security of her Indian Empire.

MacGahan was in sympathy with
the under dog, as always. Having
quarrelled with James Gordon Ben-
nett of the Herald he went over to
the London Daily News and was
promptly sent to Constantinople to
investigate the Turkish ‘barbarities
against the peasants of the Balkans
who, after five hundred years of serf-
ii.om to the Turk were now in rebel-
ion.

MacGahan was sent to tell the
world the truth and in the telling he
remade history. His stories of the
saturnalia of blood upon which the
Turk was feasting astounded the
world.

WITHOUT money, Dposition or
citizenship in this land he, an out-
sider, forced the nations of the Old
World to intervene in the cause of
humanity.

His stories closed the mouths of
the lying British propagandists and
the titled bondholders, thirsty for
their maturing Turkish bonds. He
saw the revolting Bulgarians as simi-
lar to the minutemen of Lexington
and Concord, meeting the bloody
Turk with sicle, goad and fork as did
the Massachusetts heroes with flint-
lock and club.

Disraeli, half Oriental himself,
said: “There are no Turkish atroci-
ties.” “Bulgaria must be crushed.”
But MacGahan went and saw and
told. His account of what he saw at
Batak where 12,000 peasants, men,
women and children, were burned
alive in church and school and home,
after promised safety, was a tale that
seared the heart. It resulted in the
entry of Russia into the field and the
eventual defeat of the Turks in the
Balkans.

MacGahan’s letters to the Daily
News are, according to critics,
among the most brilliant of their
kind ever penned. They were so pow-
erful that they gave Czar Alexander
the excuse he wanted and he declared
war on Turkey in the interest of
civilization. MacGahan then fol-
lowed as a correspondent of the
war and spent many weeks in the
hills and valleys of the Balkans on
the heels of the Russian armies.

The hero of the war was Skobe-
leff and Skobeleff was MacGahan's
friend, so the American was in the
forefront of things as they occurred.

All through the conflict MacGahan
was handicapped with a broken
ankle as he followed the war ma-
neuvers. He laughed it off by saying,
“I never cared for walking much
anyhow and now I have a good ex-
cuse for riding all the time.”

He was often half dead from fever,
but would pull himself together and
face the danger of exposure with
cheerfulness and gaiety.

Sick and crippled though he was,
the sufferings he saw stirred his
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INSURED BY SEAGRAM'S ACTIVITY IN AMERICA

Millions of Gallons Ready Now—

Millions of gia//om Aging—

ns in the Ma,%z'ng

—
5
N\
DA

Millrons o Qd//g

ITH, most treasures—the !
_more that is taken away— '
the less you have left. But

this is not true yvi;h Seagram’s. The

reason is Seagram’s great American

building program. Seven million -

dollars has been expended by

Seagram for plants in. America. -

Two huge distilleries—at Lawrence-
burg, Indiana, and at Baltimore,

Maryland—have been in operation °

since Repeal. A third large modern
distillery is nearing completion at
Louisville, Kentucky. Over 23 ther-
mostatically controlled and air-
conditioned maturing warehouses
have been erected.

This program is the key point in
assuring for Seagram’s a supply of
rare whiskies that is literally sreasure
without end.

A Treasure Ready

As you know, the House of Seagram
holds millions of gallons of rare
whiskies—aged and ready for use.
These stocks were distilled in
Canada before Repeal, according
to the best American tradition, to
suit American taste, supervised by
American experts. Today they have

E

reached full maturity—ready for
you mow without wasting.

A Treast;re Aging

In addition every week and every
year—more and more Seagram
Whiskies are *“Coming of Age.”
Millions of gallons are now matur-

. ing in charred oak casks in both

Canadianand American warehouses.
Millions of gallons have been pro-
duced in Seagram’s American
Plants.

A Treasure in the Making

In modern distilleries at Lawrence-
burg, Indiana, at Baltimore, Mary-
land, and now at Louisville, Ken-
tucky, Seagram is making fine rye
and Bourbon whiskey—and storing
it away for “TimetoWork its Won-
ders.” Thus Seagram’s supply of fine
whiskies remains . . . steady, contin-
uous, unchanging. Thus the Seagram
treasure is actually treasure with-
out end.

Now, and in years to come, when
you “Say Seagram’s” you can be
sure of whiskies that are fimer—
whiskies that saste better.

Say

S@ @g W@mg and be Sure

PRODUCTS OF LAWRENCEBURG, INDIANA:
Seagram’s Five and Seven Crown Blended Whiskies
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Marsh Hare was running like a
thief when Price made his move,
where I knew he would. He leaned
forward and dusted his game chaser
with the bat and they cut down
the gap on the leaders swiftly. Then
Harry saw them coming and roused
the mare to stop them at her girth.

At the three-quarters turn out of
the backstretch Harry had the center
of the course. Price seeing an open-
ing dove for it with the instantane-
ous courage that always distin-
guished him. I was closer than the
rest and saw what happened clearly.
Harry must have planned to foul
him from the start because he waited
until Marsh Hare was between him
and the judges. At the distance it
was next to impossible to see what
happened from that angle. Two
strides away from the fence he
swerved left and put them over the
wing. . .

Price had no time to prepare him-
self for the fall that followed. Marsh
Hare made a gallant effort, futile at
the pace, and they crashed to the
ground together in a long, slanting
fall that must have carried them
twenty feet beyond. By the grace
of God they parted company on land-
ing and Price wasn’t rolled on, or

I:Iea;rry could have been tried for mur-

PRICE stumbled to his feet, stag-
gered about in small circles, then
collapsed.

When I reached him his upper arm
bone was sticking through his shoul-
der muscle. He was in a bad way.
I had my coat under his head in a
jiffy.

“Damn the luck,” he ritted, “now
hegl win the next race t%o.”

« Oye,r my dead body,” I told him.
Don’t worry, old son. I’ll ride for
you and take care of Harry too.”

.Good.man,” he whispered, and
fainted, just as the doctor arrived.

. 1 dashed across the infield, bump-
ing people right and left without
apologx. There was an extra set of
colors in the dressing tent—my old
ones. The silks felt smaoth and
slippery to the skin, the breeches

tted Snug around the knees. Price’s
white-haired old negro valet grinned
as he handed me the boots.

As I dashed to the scales I thanked
my lucky stars that I was there to
ng;le. Escape was the only starter
with an outside chance of beating
Plus Value, and he was not one to
give his best to a stranger. To me
his peculiarities and sudden whims
of temperament were an open book.

Going to the paddock I tingled
again to the thrill of racing in the
blood. Nothing else mattered but
the glory of the coming strife, that
hurtling, heedless career of gener-
ous;hearted thoroughbreds, giving of
their courage lavishly as they fought
with bursting lungs and labored
stride to uphold the honor of their
heritage. When I stepped through
the gate I felt that I was coming in-
to my own.

Escape was walking, saddled. His
neck and legs were hard as iron.
Timmy O’Brian, the trainer, was
there with last minute advice.

“Take a sthrong hold of him at the
turns today, sor,” he whispered.
“He’s feeling that full of himself
he’d lep Bechev’s Brook with a leg
tied up.”

“What do you hear of the grey?”
I asked.

“A rare good ’'un to gallop, sor,
with a turn of speed like a flat ’oss
but he wants a lead to soften the
fences for him.”

Then the bugle blew and I was
on Escape again. He leaned on my
hand a moment, then danced and
squealed with delight. My heart
rose up with that of the horse be-
tween my knees. I thrilled to the
feel of smooth rhythmic power be-
neath me as he drifted sideways,
then swerved and bickered into line.
Not for nothing is racing called the
sport of kings,

I REVELLED in the crush of jos-
tling, eager horses and the sound of
the starter’s harsh voice as he fought
to form the straining line into a
semblance of order. Then suddenly
the flag dropped and we were away
in the mad scramble to be first.
Harry and I broke side by side,
clung together a moment, then the
grey pulled off to take the lead with
Escape on his quarter. That sharp,
initial burst showed clearly the sort
of horse we had to beat, for few
could leave us on the jump-off. We
gained a length as we fled the first.
The roar of the crowd was in our

ears as we went into the backstretch,

level stride for

stride.

again, galloping

Escape and Plus Value were hit-

ting a terrific clip that quickly out-
distanced the rest. We were many
lengths in front and still the pace
grew hotter. I had blood in my eye
for Harry and he obviously felt the
same—neither would take back. How
we finished without falling is still
a mystery. .

Then Cavalier, half a lap behind,
hit the tenth a terrific belt and tossed
Baldy Kent higher than a kite. He
came swinging across the infield,
whinnying for company, stirrups
flashing over his back at every stride.
You know how dangerous a loose
horse can be. Well, we had several
fences together and he nearly turned
my hair grey.

They got me in a pocket between
them coming to the next. We were
still erowding on pace, going like
a house afire. They had half a
length on me and I couldn’t get rid
of them without easing back. I'd
rather have broken my neck.

I knew that Harry was watching
from the corner of his eye. He saw
his opportunity just outside the
wings and began to bear in. Cava-
lier was on the left and wouldn’t
give me an inch. There was only
one possible loophole and I tried it.
Escape was like a cat on his feet,
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handy as a polo pony, and I knew
him like a book. I wouldn’t have
dared it on any other horse.

Just beyond the wings I gave him
a chuck in the mouth, got his hind
legs beneath him and swung hard
left against the loose horse. He
bumped Cavalier outside the wing,
then by a tremendous effort,
gathered himself and cleared the
fence as he met it.

Harry was sure he had us, and it
was a big disappointment when we
got over. Plus Value struck it hard
and we were side by side again as we
landed.

“Damn you,” he yelled and took
a back hand cut at me with the bat.

I saw it coming, snatched it out
of his hand and dropped it on the
course.

“You fool,” I laughed. “You’ll
need that before we’re through to-
day.”

Both horses were tired as we met
the straight after the next two
fences. They were still fighting. it
out neck and neck when I drew my
bat. Harry saw my move and his
arm went up automatically. I
grinned to myself and thought of his
own bat lying on the course. Escape
left the other cold. We were three
lengths in front at the wire. .

I saluted the judges and weighed
in, taking a petty satisfaction-in
the congratulations and encouraging
calls that came from all around. But
I did not wait for the presentation
of the Plate because I had still an-
other, even pettier, satisfaction to
enjoy. Escape and I might have kept
our promise to Price Elliott by beat- -
ing Plus Value, but there was an-
other little promise to myself which
remained to be kept. .

I found Harry at the stables su-
perintending the care of Plus Value.
He knew why I had come. In hostile
silence we stalked out behind the
stables and there, with our silk
shirts removed, we went into confer-
ence. N

TEN minutes later, with a split lip
and skinned knuckles, but my heart
high in my chest, and having reached
a more complete understanding with
the handsome Harry, I returned. -

Caroline was standing outside Es-
cape’s stall. ;

“I have been waiting to congratu-
late you,” she said very formally.
“And—and to apologize for several
disagreeable things I said. Price El-
liott sent the same message before
they took him to the hospital. Billy,
I know now what you mean abou
gladiators in a Roman arena.” =~

“Gladiator, hell! Racing is a gen-
tleman’s profession.”

Her voice shook and her eyes fell
to the ground. “I—I'm sorry,
Billy.” . .

We were silent for a long second
and I could feel the blood begin to
pound in my temples. I held out my
arms. g

“Caroline,” I said, jerkily.
line, come- here.”

“Caro-










