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. • It's the of 1937 !

%'jM.

"THAT FRAM OIL CLEANER AND AUTOMATIC

OVERDRIVE CERTAINLY SAVE YOU MONEYl"

Except for seasonal changes, you scarcely ever
need to add new oil to a 1937 Sludchaker—
thanks to the sensational Fram oil cleaner. And

with the ooB-saving Studebaker overdrive, the
brilliant Studebaker engines give yon more
miles per gallon than you've ever counted on.

YOU may have thought the Studebakers
of 1936 licaiitiful Ijcyond description

. . . Lilt wait till you feast your eyes on the
original appealing styling that distinguishes
these brilliant new Studebakers of 1937—

ready at your dealer's now!

From their gleaming "winged victory"
radiator grilles and louvers to their enor
mously roomy trunks, they're the beauty
pace-setters of the new motoring year.

Everywhere you turn there arc impres
sive innovations . . . doors with automatic

rotary latches that stay closed tightly even
if shut only lightly . . . lowered floors and
lowered door opcnioga . . . four new inches
of leg room and increased head room . . .
quieter, more efficient, under-slung rear
axles . . . new Dual Range steering that
halves the turning effort of parking—it
takes an 84-page book to tell all about all
that's new in these new 1937 Sludcbnkers!

A MAGNIFICENT

I2S INCH WHEELBASE . . . HS HORSEPOWER

ONE OF AMERICA'S FIVE

FINEST CARS

AN IMPRESSIVE NEW 90 II. P.

^£cict£ct Shi
OF AMAZING NEW GASOLINE

ANt) OIL ECONOMY

"$66!! and up Itsl at factory. South JBvnd.
Siudebnker C- /. T. plan offers luw timepaynenls.
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READ THESE FAMOUS
STORIES by AMERICA'S
favorite STORY-TELLER

COMPLETE IN
ONE VOLUME

273 THRILLING STORIES

IF YOU LIKE IT KEEP THIS $400
GREAT $5,00 BOOK for only A""*

A GENUINE $5.00 VOLUME
Begin any O. Henry story and you will read it through to the end! He
captures your imagination at the start, sweeps you on through one ex
citing adventure after another, and leaves you breathless with astonish
ment and delight.
Think of ffotling EVERY ONE of the stories ever written by the greatest
story-teller in American literature! You get all the romance and pathos
of • A bervico of Love." all the humor of "The Rubaiyat of a Scotch High-
ball," all the drama of "The Purnished Room," all the sheer enjoyment of
273 uiimortal tales—hours and hours of delightful reading.

in a many-volume edition at a ^ood high price, ALL
of O. Henry s stories, his poems and essays, with biographical informa-
'•'PaV j-"® author, can now be yours in ONE exQUisite volume of1400 pages! Clearly printed and beautifully bound in rich, deep blue
cloth artistically stamped in gold, regular value $5.00. But our special
offer give.s you this great book for only $1.00 if vou act promptly! You
send no money now and none at all if after FREE EXAMINATION you
don t thmk this is even more of a book bargain than we say it is.

DOLLAR BOOK CLUB
MEMBERSHIP IS FREE
. . . and il brings you AMAZING BARGAINS LIKE THIS

which is sent exclu.^ively to members of the Club. This bulletin describes
the next, montli's selection and reviews about thirtv other books available
to nieiiibor.s only for $1.00 each. If after reading the description of next
month s sflc^'tum ihc member does not wijih to |)iu-i.'hii«c the book for $1.00.
two weeks time is eivea in which to write the Club so that the book will not

be incliided in the ;tulomjitie monthly shiinnc:nt and
to reimest an alternate selection if it is desired. Thii.'s
members are privileped lo purchase a.« nuiri.v or as few

Qa* Co CA books OB they wish ut the special price of $1.00 each.
* Dollar Book Club Books are selected from the beft

to modern hooks—the best fiction, biography, travel.
^ , etc., by the beat authors. In past months the Club
*15 on RaaLc ottered hooks liy Sinclair Lewis. Ecina Ferber. V> .wwwn» Somerset Maiit'ham. William McE'ee, H. G. Wells,

Ellen Glasirow, Hutrh Wdlpole, and mniiy other jrreat
\vrilerR. The I>ollar Book Club bt)oks are always iQ

MVm V the "original format" which sold for 2'/' to B times
us mueh,

nWtt.tM '̂ 0,000 discriniinatins readers have enthuaiastieally
free membership in this money-saving- Cluh.

. menihership of men and women enables
1 THEM ONLY Club to ofTei book values une<inaled by any
A u rt u/ue-^ other method of book bitj-insr. Ami the membershipAriU wnbn which brines you these burtrains is FREE.

Tlio SUvliffht Room
Liisl cin l>rp«s P:ira<lc
A Hl;i. l<ja<'lt Barg-umer
The Raii.«(ini ot

Rud Chief
The Green Door
The Cop and the

Anthem

A LicUpRtiny Lover

A Harlpni Trapody
Tlio Fool Killer
A Saorilice Hit
Past One at Kotincy s
A Philistine in Bohemia.
Cherchcz la Femme
Hanciljook of HymMi
The Brief Debut of Til'lJ
Trannionts in Arcadia
Tlie ShocU.'i of Doom

and 251 More!

TAKE THEM ONLY

IF AND WHEN

YOU WANT THEM.

I DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB
^ Dept. U.E, Garden City, New York
I Please enroll me free fur one yeai- as a Dollar Book rlul>
I iiirmber and .soiul me lit oiiei- Uio <"oiii|)leti' Works of '• Henry
^ "hlch I will Maiiilno niul reaii free for lliree ilays. \\ Hli tln^
• hnok will ccime iny llrsi i,-suo of the free luoiitlily Chih iniiRa-
• zino ealleO "Tho Hulletlii" (ieserlliiiiK tlic oiio dolliir hnrKiilii
• hciik for the fullowlni! montli ami stjveral oilier nliernale
• l>arsalM3, Each montli I am to liavo the DrlvileBe of nollfy-
• int yuu in advaneo if I do nol u'lsli the folIoivliiK montli -
• selecilcm and whether or mit I »Uh to purchase niiy of tlio
K alternato barRalns at tho special Club price of 81.00 cacli.
I If I keep the Camplete Works of O. Hcnrj", I will send you
I SI.on plus a few cents liandllnc and shlppitiK chnr«e.5 as ftiu
_ payment. The purchnsc of hr.oks Is entirely voluntary on ni>
• part. I do not linvo to accept a honk overy month nr a ni""'
• muia durlnK my year's membersld|>. Anil, I pay nO'"'""
• except Jl.OO fur each spierliun received plus o few wiv*
• handling and shlppliie cusU.

When the Rattlesnake Struck
.. i,|,icp- When ynii sent mo up fciv fouf ycnrs you ealicil me n raltU-

r Mayl.c I am one—riiiyUow yiiu hi'iir me rail iiiK iimv. tl.ie
^- 7- ye^r. fVer I "-ol to the i.en, my dRUStUei- died ut~we!l Hey saiil U M.s
( 1 nrnom ami the disgrace tntiitlier. \i.«rvo t:nt li .iauKhier ,lu<lKe, anc
L Hi EoiiiB 10 make you ki.ovv how it fc-.'l.< to Inse one. I'm fjco now mid. • I guess I've liirned raltlcsiiakc ail righ'. Letik out when 1 strike.

i '"what abeginning for astory—and what aSTORY! DON'T miss it!

cpMn NO MONEY — Just Mail the Coupon
Ill-It Dollar Book Club values are reallyMay we proie to J examination the S-i.OO

amaznig? Ltt fOAlPLETE. When you see this splendid book
value O. HENRY CO.Hli^^^-i^niy j.^aUze the vuhieand thmk of nonular Club. Tliis is a demonstrationo free 'P- '̂nbership i th.s^po^^^^^^ delitrhtod with the book
<ic o/ir sensational barirain you may return the book

and o"^C nothing- Don't miss this opportunity to gcV a FREEMEMBERSHIP^ this money-savintr Club, Mail the coupon now.
DOUBLE DAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB. Dept. HE. Gaiden Cily, N. Y. 3

This Coupon
Brings

O. HENRY
Ito Read FREEi Street and No.

W/icn lori/ino to artrerfiscrs please mention The Elks Maffazine
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FROM THE

GRAND EXALTED RULER

My dear Brothers:
You have my keen appreciation for the splendid response I am get

ting from everywhere to our plans for the James T. Hallinan class to be
initiated during November. Over seven hundred and fifty Lodges have al
ready advised me that they are putting through large classes of worth
while initiates in this class and every day letters and telegrams are coming
to my office, advising me as to the splendid progress that is being made.

Many thousands of worthwhile American citizens should be added
to our rolls, particularly during the month of November, and, although
when this issue of The Elks Magazine reaches you your plans for the
Hallinan classes may have been practically completed, there is still time
for you to add to the increase by the reinstatement of many of our
Brothers who have been heretofore dropped from the rolls. I urge you
to put forth every effort during this month to secure reinstatements which
require only balloting upon by the Lodge.

The James T. Hallinan classes will tell me whether or not you are
really putting your shoulders to the wheel. Your help and your coopera
tion is needed. Conditions are better all over America. Let us be in
step with the rest of our great country, doing our part in revitalizing
America.

With every good wish for each and every one of you,
Cordially and fraternally yours,

David Sholtz

Grand Exalted Ruler



ONE of the most remarkable mysteries of Amer
ican history is the fact that our greatest indi
vidual soldier is almost entirely unknown.

For some strange reason our best historians and
more strangely still, our novelists, have ignored him for
such lesser men as Daniel Boone, Davy Crockett and
Sergeant York. Yet it is extremely doubtful if any
American ever created more fear and chaos among our
enemies, or lived a more dramatic and extraordinai-y
life than Peter Francisco.

This neglect of our foremost fighting-man is particu
larly surprising in view of all the distinguished evi-
dence. General Washington singled out Francisco from
all the soldiers of the Continental Army for conspic-
uous_ bravery, offered him a captain's commission
(which he refused), and had a special sword of epic
proportions made to fit his lethal hands. But Wash
ington's frank hero-worship of his "One-man regiment"
passes unnoticed by his biographers.

Francisco was also the devoted friend of Lafayette
John Marshall, Nathaniel Greene, Henry Clay and
Patrick Henry; all of whom have left written records

The Elks Magazine

of his great personal charm and wit, as of his amazing
valor and superhuman strength. He was the hero of
every town and village in the Thirteen States, the Lind
bergh of Colonial America. The engravings of his
thrilling adventures were best-sellers of the time, and
his fighting portrait—Francisco's Encounter with the
British Dragoons—hangs in Independence Hall in Phil
adelphia. Yet today not one American in ten thousand
can say that he ever heard of Peter Francisco.

T̂hough it hardly excuses those who know it, our
historians may feel that Francisco's true story is too
fantastic for general acceptance. Certainly the facts
are stranger and more romantic than most fiction
would dare to imitate.

The year is 1765 and the scene a festive hacienda in
Spain. From the grilled stairway of a large hall a
small boy and his younger sister are peering down at
the colorful guests. Their father, the head of the
House of Francisco, is in severe disfavor with the King

Pctcx /^rancisco
hy Robert Buckner

Illustrated by Ronald M cL e o d

/-

/



November, 1936

/J ••.s,

because of his political activities,
and a secret order has been given
that one of the Francisco children
be killed to atone for the father's
guilt. Whether or not what next
follows was done at the father's com
mand or at the King's has never
been discovered.*

When all the guests were seated
at the banquet tables, Peter and his
sister were sent to play in the patio.
They were somewhat oddly alone.
Suddenly several sailors paused out
side the iron gates. One of them
smiled and held out a handful of
fruits and sweets. The two children
followed the teasing sailor out into
the street, where they were imme
diately seized and carried at a run
toward the nearby harbor. The
screaming girl was soon released,
but the boy was covered with a
greatcoat and taken aboard a ship
which promptly set sail.

The strange Odyssey of Peter
Francisco had begun. In later years
he could seldom be persuaded to talk
of that voyage. His quiet comment,
"Some things are best forgot/' was
expanded only by occasional memo
ries of great hunger and storms and
the inhuman cruelty of the sailors,
only one of whom befriended him.

On a clear June morning in 1765
an unknown barque appeared in the
harbor of City Point, a small colo
nial trading-port on the James River
in Virginia. Here the arrival of a
ship was a great event and the citi
zens crowded the dock, watching
with eager curiosity as the approach
ing vessel hove to in the middle of
the river and let go its anchor-chain
with a rusty rattle. Then to their
amazement a longboat was lowered
and a child was handed down to the
sailors, who rowed quickly to the
dock. They lifted the boy ashore,
said something to the gaping crowd
which no one understood and pulled
hastily back to the ship. The black
barque then weighed anchor, turned
and sailed eastward to the sea.

•These records of the Spanish Court have
been traced by the Honorable Robert McKee
of Tennessee.
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The mysterious sails were out of sight before anyone
looked again at the child. Mr. James Durell of Peters
burg was among those who witnessed the event and we
have his account.

The sturdy black-eyed boy was about five or six years
old and wore a suit of some rich foreign cloth with
collars and cuffs of fine lace, all extremely ragged and
sea-worn. On his shoes were heavy silver buckles with
the initials P.F. and something else too badly scratched
to be read. The child stared around at the circle of faces,
but to all their questions he replied with a puzzled shake
of his head. Finally one man who understood a little
Spanish learned that his name was Peter Francisco.

For a week, while the city fathers discussed what to
do with him, Peter fished and played alone on the dock,
forgetting his terror and sleeping at night in a corner
of the warehouse. The women of City Point saw that
the abandoned child was well-fed and a watchman stood
guard over him. But before the authorities could agree
upon his fate, Judge Anthony Winston, a prominent

His first huttle was at Brandy'
tviin', tvhere his berserk fury ami
terrifying utrength appalletl both
the British and his own com

manders

figure in Virginia politics, came to City Point on busi
ness. He saw Peter and heard the story of his strange
arrival. Moved by the boy's lovable manners and brave
spirit, the sympathetic Judge gained permission to take
him to his home; probably as an indentured servant.

Here the intelligent, good-natured Peter won the love
of all the family and just before the Revolution he was
legally adopted, though retaining his name. But in the
Winston home young Francisco won a great deal more
than love and protection, for the Judge was the uncle of
Patrick Henry of "Caesar and his Brutus" fame, and
Hunting Towers was a hotbed of the rebel leaders. The
proud and imaginative boy was allowed to sit with the
conspirators and so became inflamed with the spirit of
liberty. Though only fifteen at the outbreak of the
war he begged permission to join the Continental
Army, but because of his extreme youth the Judge per
suaded him to wait another year, and in 1777 he en
listed in the Tenth Virginia Regiment under the dash
ing Colonel Hugh Woodson.



At this time Peter Francisco is ^escHbed as bemg
sturdy youth, exceedingly active a^ height Was six
complexion dark and swaithy. vmnHrpd and sixty
feet six inches and his weight two show proof
pounds. As a young chUd he begun to show p^^
of that amazing strength which ^\®^*^®hPjch later won
increased by strenuous exercises, and wtnch ^
for Francisco the title of ' The Giant of

Meanwhile his sensitively alert lam
ing its maturity. Though foi ,bov's formal
bastic, easy-going deal by observing the
education, Peter learned a in par-famous visitors ^ his home^ P smouldered
ticular kindled a nre loi j flames bv
through the war years, only to fanned into nam^^^^
young Susannah Anderson, a noted beauty ot \iigima.

^Sr'̂ Sa^cis^co '̂̂ gimen^ "joined Washington's
main force at Middlebrook and his first battle was theB?aSdywine "where his berserk fury and terrifying
SrSgth appalled both the British and his own com-Tnanders " and where he was severely wounded.

He was among the skirmishers around New York and
Philadelphia and was a conspicuous defendei of Mud-
Island Fort in the Delaware River. At both Geiman-
town and Monmouth he led the American attack, and
in the charge on Stony Point on the Hudson, despite a

nine-inch gash in the stomach, he was the first soldier
after Major Gibbons to scale the walls. For six weeks
he remained at Fishkilns recovering from the wound
before rejoining his regiment. ,

At Powell's Hook he was bayoneted through the
thigh, but continued into the British lines to kill tv/o
Grenadiers. Then, his first enlistment being ended,
Francisco returned to Virginia for a few days; but al
most immediately volunteered again and accompanied
Gates' brigade into the Carolinas.

During the Battle of Camden, Francisco's name again
appears in the field-dispatches. At the crisis of the
heavy fighting the artillery horses were shot down and
the cannon was sorely needed in another part of the
line. Francisco quickly lifted the enormous gun
ing eleven hundred pounds and carried it two hundred
yards to the new position. u « m

As the Americans were being driven from the
Francisco stayed close beside his colonel. A Britisn
cavalryman overtook them and swung his
Colonel Mayo's head when Peter turned and
redcoat in the heart. A few seconds later anotn
Dragoon surprised Francisco and ordered him to s -
render his musket. The swarthy giant P/^tendea to
comply, but suddenly whirled his gun and skewei^
enemy with the bayonet. He then leaped
horse and caught up with the elderly
exhausted. Francisco dismounted and lifted his
into the saddle, thus making possible his escape,
the war Colonel Mayo willed the private a thousana
acres of land in Kentucky, but as there w-as some le-
sentment by members of the male (continued on pag



The Americans Have Come
(Reprinted from The Conning Tower in The New York llcruU TrXhime)

When Daniel Boone poked his head in the wilderness
The squirrels grinned and the chipmunks tittered, ' ——^
Lord God! The Americans Iiave come

Broncho, buffalo, coyote, owl,
The creatures joined in a national howl, ^
From the low Mississippi to the Great Salt Lake,
From rocky Maine to the lush canebrake,
The rivers and the mountains and the land in song
For the lynx-eyed madmen, cunning and strong .

I

Now out in the West where the talk of freedom
Raced like a fox in the pioneer fall,
Sevier and Robertson chased back the Cherokees,
Young George Clark paid the French a call.
Upstart Virginians pounced on Kaskaskia,
Thelong knives shone on the Illinois Trail;
Into the Biuegrass glad poured the settlers,
Down the still Ohio the barge set sail.
A tide of Americans loosed from the seaboard.
Swept through the plains in bands ... in the Run
The land laughed softly in its breadth and its beauty;
The boys brought adventure and the land liked fun.

Squatters, West-bound, where're you jroni? . . .
LorJ God! the Aviericans have come.

Washington rested by the shores of the Potomac,
James Monroe got the Continent told ;
General Jackson commandeered the currency,
Benedict Arnold was politically rolled.
Franklin played with a strange electricity,
Was the rage of Paris and the sage of thrift;
Fulton tinkered with the good ship Clermont,
Till he paddled up to Albany pleasant and swift.
Henry Ward Beccher was a whiz at divinity,
Naturalizing citizens for the ultimate clime . . .
The land looked on, in its wealth and its wisdom,
While every damned American had adamned good time.

GayDolly Madison was the toast of the capital,
The first First Lady to serve ice cream;
Louisa Adams had a whirl in diplomacy,
Mistress Ross sewed a star-striped seam.
Shrewd Mr. Hamilton founded a treasury,
And danced—at Cornwallis—in an elegant mask;
Thomas Jefferson, concerned for the Common Man,
Was all the Virginia aristocracy could ask.
Thousands paid to hear P. T.'s Nightingale,
Castle Garden was a merry throng.
The stars looked down over Boston and the Battery,
There wasmusic in America, and the land liked song

The Elks Magazine
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Southern corn and Yankee rum! . . .
Lord God! the Americans have come.

Eli Whitney, gypped on
Stocked up afortune with atrade in guns,
Samuel Morse tapped outthe
The Fairbanks' platform weigied by ton^^.
Gould laid the rails, and Field laid a cable,John Jacob Astor made his mfurs.
Then add to the roster of Amcr.can contraptions,
Machines-as invented by the Tweeds and the Burrs. |
TW Griffiths launched the first of the Clipper Ships,
McCormick got busy with the reaping wheel
The soil was fertile, the minerals were plentiful,
And a continent contributed a brand new deal.

Admiral Farragut, victor of New Orleans,
Sicned for the Navy at the age of nine;
Commodore Perry, a military salesman,
Tackled Tokio for the U. S. hne. ^
George A Custer, when he wasn t m a massacre, ^
Had a headache with the Sioux and Calamity JaneH
Winfield Scott, master of the Mexicans,
First held the British at Lundy's Lane.

' John Paul Jones, who raised Old Glory,
Ser\'cd as an Admiral in the Russian show.
From Maine to the Coast and south in the Rio Grande,
The lads went places, and the land liked go.

Some were captains, ctazy some . . .
But Lord God! the Americans have come.

Oliver Holmes wrote "The Height of the Ridiculous."
The Reverend Mather wrought a moral plan;
Emerson dwelt on nature and the oversoul,
Paine ran riotwith the Rights of Man. —
Patrick Henry startled the Burgesses
With a radical speech on the rude Stamp Act.
Freneau was a poet, and Poe was a genius—
Except to the many who considered him cracked. ~ ^
Tames R. Lowell was the Down East laureate,
Whitman sailed with the ship of state
The quills scratched on, by candle and by kerosene,
Dipped in destiny, for the land liked fate.

Viddler, fiddle; drummer, drum . . .
Lord God! the Americans have come.

The Americans have come with the chatter of machinery,
The Americans have come with their craziness and dreams."
The whole land shouted
To the roaring sun:
Now we've got fun,
A Nation is begun ...
Lord God A-mighty, the Americans have come.

Berryman Brown

1

m



11—Pro and Con

and Sullivan who first baffled people
K- paradox of a boy's only having had sevendespite the fact that he had seen twenty-

eight winters and a like number of summers. Equallv
paradoxical is the fact that the economic depression

gi'ipped this country in the first half of this
aecaae, and trom which we are now emerging, was the
greatest boon to professional football in the mercurial
history of the game.

In a ghastly period which was ancient and supposedly
stable sports falter for lack of patronage, professional
lootball blossomed forth to its greatest glory.

Why ?
The reason is, I think, both simple and obvious.

lJurmg the worst part of the panic, when people were
atraid to walk past a bank for fear it would explode
in their faces, the pros were getting an unprecedented
influx of college gridiron stars . . . because those stars
had no place else to go.

The New York Giants
out III game with college all'
star learn at the Polo Grounds

in the evening

Until that "Black Friday" in 1929 when the boom went
boom-boom, a college football star sneered at pro foot
ball offers of a hundred and fifty dollars a week. Whv
take a chance of getting his classic features pushed
around on cold, damp winter afternoons for a hundred
and fifty dollars a week, he argued, when he could
make more than that in a single afternoon selling bonds
or insurance to old grads who were only too happy to
shake the hand that threw that fifty-five yard forward
pass against Harvard?

Then, to quote the movie scenarios, came the dawn.
The old grads grew less prosperous. A hundred and
fifty dollars a week became an executive salary. Kids
got out of college and remained in the army of the job
less for a year, and sometimes two years. Other college
graduates swallowed their pride (because they were
fast losing the habit of swallowing anything else) and
got jobs driving trucks or wrapping packages, hoping
against hope for the dice of Fate to start rolling sevens
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Photooraphs by
Pictures Jncorporated

again. The biggest football stars of the Golden
Decade . . . the stars who made college football
big business . . . "Red" Grange, Chris Cagle,
"Bronco" Nagurski, Harry Newman, Benny
Friedman, and a hundred others, forgot their
sophomore dreams of glory and came down to
earth, and pro football.

The presence of these great names was a power
ful enough magnet to bring the customers out in
greater numbers than they had ever corne out
before. Pro football was something the pigskin
public was discovering anew, although the game
was then over thirty years old. Their verdict
was "thumbs up!" They liked this post-graduate
type of game. It was better, faster, more thrilling
football than the college game, and, miracle of
miracles, it was about 75% cheaper.

There were those who tried to belittle pro foot
ball by comparing it with professional baseball.

Right and below :
Three players tcho
make professional
football big business:
Bronco ISagurski, of
the Chicago Bears^ and
Harry l\eicman and
Herman Hickman, of
the Brooklyn Dodgers

Left: "Red" Grange of
the Chicago Bears

Below: Benny Fried
man, one of the great-
cat football men of the
Golden Decade, is still
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7 largely because of a Washington fumble which may
have been the result of Washington's not being up to
mid-season form, but none the less, it certainly was a
better way for both teams to start their tough campaigns
than playing a set-up would have been. What do you
fans think about it?

"Is professional football any different than the col
lege game?" That's the first question a fan will ask a
player. The answer is "yes."

I well remember, for instance, a young, good-looking.

Above: Chris "Red"
Cagle, of West Pointy
a former ISeic York

Ciniit

That is obviously unfair. The National League has been
in existence since 1876, a span of sixty years, and is now
a settled and smooth running organization. The National
Football League, on the other hand, is only fifteen years
old. Comparing weight for age you must come to the
conclusion that Doctor Harry (Father of Professional
Football) March's lusty infant is heavier than Abner
Doubleday's.

In the previous two paragraphs I make two refer
ences to the age of pro football, and both are diffei'ent.
The explanation lies in the fact that
while professional football as a sport
wag first played in 1896 in Latrobe.
Pennsylvania, the National Football pict,,re>! i»r
League did not come into being until
1921. A

Baseball, too, is free of one of our
greatest problems . . . the recruit-
ing of new players. "We cannot sign
a player until his college class has '
been graduated, which means in ef-
feet that we cannot get any players
until they are about 23 or 24 years ^

Occasionally, of course, a Herman
Hickman will come along. Hickman,
the tackle on the Brooklyn Dodgers.
was graduated from the University
of Tennessee at the age of 18. He V|
was a member of Phi Beta Kappa, and
his graduating average was the high-
est ever compiled at a southern uni-
versity. This spring, the Chicago
Bears came up with another „
youngster, Dannie Fortmann^ Dannie CaVirnfw \ i
is a guard who came to the Bears „ former New
from the capable hands of Andy Kerr, Cinnt
at Colgate. After three years of
varsity play, Fortmann is only 19.

But the Hickmans and the Fort-
manns are as few and far between
as politicians with good memories.
Thus, we cannot spend a year or two Below: Ala
polishing the play of a newcomer. We fitts, ivho is
have no rookies in our league. A ^orjpg for the
player is either big league material RocheUe Bull
when he gets out of college or he is
of no use to us. That naturally cuts
our supply to a minimum.

Another reason why the National
League is weaker than either of the
baseball circuits is that it has no
round-robin schedule. Because it has
an uneven number of teams, at least
one club is forced to remain idle S
every Sunday. It takes two to make
a game as well as a bargain, you 1^;
know. Another thing that will have
to be ironed out before the National
League gains its full strength is the
matter of guarantees. Each club
makes its own schedule, and the clubs
fight for the good dates with big
clubs and leave the slim pickings for
the smaller and poorer teams. Thus,
yie Giants will meet the Chicago Pictv^es,
Jjears in New York and guarantee
them $4,000, which guarantee the
Bears will make when we come to Chicago. The Bear-
Giant games will be scheduled for late in the season,
when every game may mean the championship and a
good crowd is almost inevitable. The Giants will play one
of the weaker teams, though, earlier in the season with
out guaranteeing them anything, and if the crowd is small
the visitors are lucky to make their expenses. College
football has gotten further and further away from the
oarly-seaspn set-up games, and the pros will have to
do the same.

This fall, for instance, Bernie Bierman's Minnesota
team opened its season- against the strong University
of Washington squad at Seattle. Minnesota won 14 to

Below : Alabama
ivho is now

playing for the New
Rochelle Bull Dogs

Picttifes, Inc.

Kevton'' Vieic Co.

Above niiil on ox'positc page:
Brumbaugh, quarterback of
the Chicago Bears, slips the
ball to Bronco ISagurskif

fullback

red-headed kid reporting to the Giants for his first
game of pro football. You may have heard of him. He
came to us from West Point, and his name was, and
still is, Christian Keener (Red) Cagle.

Steve Owen, the Giants coach (yes, we have coaches,
too!), took Cagle by the arm, and together they walked
to the sideline. Owen started to tell "Red" about the
opposing team's strength and weakness. Suddenly
Cagle looked at him sharply and said: "What! That
235-pound AIl-American tackle is the weak point of
their team?" Owen nodded, for unbelievable as it may
sound, it was as true as Truth.

Very frequently an Ail-American player will be a
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detriment to^a team rather than a help. I am speaking
of the team as a football unit, not as a box-office draw
ing card. Obviously, any Ail-American player who has
received his share of publicity will help swell the gate
receipts for a little while. But here, as in everything
else, nothing succeeds like success, and the fans will
not come out to see a losing club.

That is the trouble with one of the teams in the
league at the present time. The owners sign up as
many All-Americans as they can lay their fountain pens
on, promising the kids big money. The youngsters,
puffed up with their fame and importance, step out onto

Right: Ken Strong, of
the Yankees, and co-

author of this article

iir/ r<

can only pay them a hundred dollars a game instead of
the two hundred they were promised. The kids, having
no alternative, accept. But, being human, they play
with a little less vim the next Sunday. Thus, the tea^m
loses more games, and the vicious cycle continues until
the few loyal customers stop coming to the games because
they can't stand the solitude. At the end of the season
the owners take a leaf from the book of the baseball
people by faithfully announcing "Watch our team next
year." The next year comes, as next years will, and
the owners repeat their mistakes with the same results.

This, please understand, is not to be taken as a slam
at All-American players. On the con-
trarv, long may they slave! The

Pictures. Inc. writer was one in his undergraduate
days at New York University, so he
is familiar with both side of the situa-
tion painfully well. That one, two.
or a half-dozen All-American players
should be a detriment to a team may
seem strange to the reader despite
the one reason I have already given,
so let us look at the psychological
angle.

IT Imagine for a moment that you
^ are a professional football player whorhas been graduated from East Gon-

zaga Teachers College. During the
off-season you live in a small town
of about a thousand people, most of
whom you know and all of whom
know you. On warm summer nights
the gang gathers around the cracker
barrel in the local store and talks of
everything from the World Court to
the World Series. The subject of

^ !'eC9 football comes up and someone men-
tions the magic name of "Red"

' Grange.
* \^) You look disgusted for a minute
A ' / and then you say: "Why that bum
^ M Grange tried to come around my side

iR of the line when we played the Bears.
I hit him so hard he lost five yards

w: Dannwski,of on the play! And they call him a
Veic York Giants football player, heh!" You very

conveniently forget, though, that on
the next play Joe Doakes, Pamona,

^ '35, ranyou out ofposition and caught
a game-winning forward pass in your
territory, for it is extremely unlikely
that any of your rapt listeners will re-
member either Joe or the catch.

Yes, for every headline you get
during your college days, you get an
extra ounce of "umph" when the boys
take you out of a play on a pro

It is also well to remember that our
game is tougher because of the cali-
bre of the opposition. It makes no
difference against whom a fellow
played in college, even if his schedule
of opponents included such reputable
foes as Ohio State, Minnesota, Prince
ton and Southern Methodist; in his
collegiate games he was never P^^®^
against more than five real football

players on any one afternoon. In our league he plac
ing against eleven top-notchers every minute.
other six men can make quite a difference, especially ii
one of them is a tackle who refuses to be boxed out oi
a play.

Speaking of football players numerically, I
minded that there is one rule in the pro game wmcn
the Intercollegiate Rules Committee will have to
in the near future if they are at all sincere in then-
wishes to cut down the number of injuries.

That rule concerns the number of players wnicn a
team may have on its squad. In college football you
have either seen or read about (Continued on page

Below: Danmvski, of
the /"Veic York Giants

PiclU'-es. !'>c-

the field against an older, more settled team like the
Chicago Bears or the Detroit Lions.
group of hardened veterans who neither ask n ,
any quarter, the highly touted All-American backfield
spends the first half on their collective back wondering
why they can't get going with the same
scored touchdowns for them in the Big Ten tw
Coast Conference. The solution to their
like the forty-year-old chorus girl, the veteians know all
the answers. . ,, tr.

After being beaten a few times, the
bring the fans back for another hel^ping. that
happens the owners go to the kids and explain that they
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HIS WIFE, Tuesday night, in the living-room after
dinner, said that preparing for and carrying
through another huge Thanksgiving family din

ner seemed almost more than she could bear. All that
fuss!

If she felt like that, Martin Leward asked, why hadn't
she let it ride this year? He was more than a little
bored. In her heart, he was aware, she loved it. She
loved displaying to cousins and in-laws all the crys
tal and silver, and the lace banquet cloth she had bought
"for a song, my dear—" on their first trip to Italy. It
was one of the minor irritations of Leward's almost
entirely irritated domestic life that Winifred should
never look her own motivations and inclinations in the
face.

Winifred was geared high socially and she was never
happier than when going to or giving a party. She was
an excellent housekeeper, running perfectly—if any
thing could be said to be done perfectly in an imperfect
world—their somewhat elaborate suburban establish
ment. She liked showing off her own efficiency and her
undeniable social graces. She liked to fill her house with
appreciative guests. It was a large, pleasant, self-satis
fied Colonial house and the dinner Thursday, Leward
knew, would be correct, lavish and unimaginative.

She went on telling him now who would arrive when,
and what arrangements she had made, while he drank
his after-dinner coffee, making falsely interested sounds
from time to time without
hearing her really. His mind
had developed a habit of get
ting out of the way when she
talked.-

"Where are Rita and Ger
ald?" he asked presently. He
had long since ceased to expect
to see his two elder children
during the period of any holi
day, and he wondered now,
cynically, when he would see
them. Before they left, un- s
doubtedly, for they would both m
want something, increases in M
their allowances, if nothing V
else. The modern father's one fl
remaining prerogative — to
give out money. Well, he could
see them tonight if he cared
to stay up until they arrived
with the milk man. . . .

"Martin!" her was
one of pure exasperation. "I
should think that even you ^
would know that this is the
night of the Weldon's dinner-
dance!" She was no snob, she
hoped, but for him to forget
the Weldons! It was not every
one's son and daughter who
were asked to the Weldon's.

"Oh, I see," he said, "a command from royalty, what?"
She eyed him with more than her usual coldness, bhe

really could not imagine what more Martin demanded ol
the children. Only Shirley, thirteen, seemed to satisfy
him. Shirley was a nice enough child in her own odd
way of course, if baffling. But you could not expect or
want Rita and Gerry to be content with home as Shirl^ey
was—a senior and junior at college. Really, Martin
was too maddening! It was her unalterable conviction
that anyone, Martin especially, who suggested that those
two were not perfect, was only pretending. _ „

"They will be home for dinner Thanksgiving Day,
she said, reverting to the superficial charm and good
humor which overlay her fundamental harshness.

"That's a concession, isn't it?" he said, but without
rancor. He smiled pleasantly enough at her, and, light
ing a cigarette, strolled out to the open terrace. It was a
w'arm, consoling evening for November and the pale
moon shone down tranquilly on bare lawn and tall pine
trees.

Shirley, in a red chamois coat, was out there, playing

with a stray dog she had picked up somewhere and loved
passionately. A good kid, Shirley, and young enough,
thank heaven, to take care of herself. Always would be.
She had character and a lively inquiring mind forever
checking theory against reality. Without effort she
stood regularly at the head of her classes and was en
abled thereby to devote her main energies to swimming
and diving. She had stunned the swimming world_ at
twelve by whipping Westchester County's best diving
fields and had lost the championship this past summer
by slipping when trying for the one and one-half somer
sault, pike position. But she hadn't said she had slipped.
No alibis for Shirley.

"Why don't you put him in the Madison Square show
next year?" he teased her now, watching her and the hor
rible specimen of dog.

"Hello, daddy," she came up and put her arm around
him for a second. "He's the most intelligent dog in the
world," she said. "I like him better than anyone I kno^"
She grinned at him. "Except you," her smile said. She
adored her father and was interested in him, though she
was slightly, quite genuinely bored by most people. Her
father was marvelous, the best-looking, funniest, nicest
father possible. „ .

"Why aren't you in bed?" he asked, pulling her lair
bair.

"I'm going now. I was just giving Rags a run. bne
picked up the dreadful dog and held it towards hini.

"Like to kiss him good-night?"
Her father flipped ash from
his cigarette. "Sorry, Rags
and I have made an agreement

admiration of such an animal.

timef* "Do put that nasty crea-
" ture in his kennel and run

along."
"I was just going, mother.

She disappeared around the
corner of the house calling
back good-nights as she ran.

"Martin," said Winifred,
"Gerry wants to see you and
never seems to get an oppor
tunity. He's going to town to

morrow for a new topcoat. Can you see him in the of
fice for a few minutes?"

He was silent for a moment. "Have him call the efifi-
cient Miss Randall," he said dryly, "and make an ap
pointment." He did not point out that it might be pos
sible for Gerald to take some valuable time off to see
his father at. home. Pointing out things like that to
Winifred was just a waste of time and he had no wish
to watch her listening, her face growing harder and
harder by the minute.

"Tomorrow will be a long hard day," she said now.
"I think I'll tuck into bed and read awhile." She gave
him a chilly marital kiss. "Don't forget the lights when
j-ou go up." She moved off and came back. "Marty, you
won't forget to see that we have all the wine in and so
on—for Thursday!"

He wouldn't forget, he told her, and found himself
unable to care whether the cellar was filled or not. All at
once, it came over him in a wave, the sense of a colossal
emptiness. He had had touches of this feeling before
and had fought it down, ascribing it to physical fatigue



It teas only then that Martin Leward real-
ized that be had not said a tvord and that

he tvas still holding her hand

or general human contrariness. But now, watching her
there in the doorway, he became aware of a great void,
a sense that he had nothing. Nothing.

"What is the matter," she asked, and it struck him
that he must indeed look strange if Winifred noticed it.
bhe was usually as unaware of her husband moving
among his own private thoughts and experiences as he
was unaware of her social necessities. "Are you ill?"

"No," he said. "Of course not. Why?"
"I don't know. Your voice sounded odd." She gave

her light, charming laugh. "I inust be tired," she said,
her essentially practical mind reverting to the only
causes she knew. "Well. Good-night."

"Good-night." He could not add "my dear." For sud
denly she was not dear at all, she hadn't been dear for
years. If ever. His eyes followed her through the door
and into the room, and, it seemed, up the stairs. She
was forty and she looked not much more than thirty.

A beautiful woman," everyone said, and to him, all at
once she was not beautiful at all but shallow and harsh
and valueless and empty. He saw her ^<'ith eyes that
had never before seen her. Her mouth that was too
small and too well-shaped, her hair that was kept so
carefully ash-gold, her figure slight as a girl's; and she
was almost repulsive to him. For nothing about her
was natural or human or warm. Nothing real about
her, not even her looks—everything contrived.

And that was what was wrong with their lives, with
their home—it was all, all but Shirley, contrived. He
had wondered why he felt no sense of Thanksgiving—
for, surely, as the world would view it. he had every
thing to be thankful for. Success in his profession,
financial secui'ity, a beautiful virtuous wife, three
bright, healthy, attractive children, physical health—
what more was left to want? He asked himself that and

his heart said—everything. No one else would see it
that way. If he had tried to tell Winifred what was in
his mind she would have pointed out all his blessings
and have said, when he was forced to agree that he had
all those things, "Well, then—" and would have felt,
and been justified in feeling, that her common sense
had been the victor over idiocy.

He leaned, a tall, graceful figure against a pillar of
the terrace and thought of all this and decided that
what he confronted must confront, inevitably, middle
age. Forty-four years old he was and what had he done
with those years? Frittered them away in success. He
faced that and dealt with it as he dealt with every
thing, deliberately, sanely and quite finally. There it
was. Did no one get more, find more? What did he
want? He did not know. Was this all there was to it—
this year-in, year-out maintaining of the pretence that
everything was splendid and that everyone was getting
everything one could expect out of life? Did everyone
retire from human intercourse behind a collection of
bromidioms for all occasions? Vocal bromidioms and
bromidioms like the idea of Thanksgiving?

He shook his head in the night which was growing
damper, less consoling. Better go to bed. That always
ate up a few hours anyway. He slept, taking his sense
of nothingness with him into slumber, waking with it
in the morning, carrying it with him to the 8.27 train,
into his office and to the bright, never-say-die face of
his unfailing secretary Miss Randall.

"Your appointment with Mr. Reincke from Minne
apolis," she told him, at last, "is at the Vanderbilt at
one."

He went to the Vanderbilt, a hotel rather out of his
way and his usual habits. But he had always liked it.
He remembered with satis- (Conti>nied on pacje 43)
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^ of broadcasts over the WABC-Columbia network every
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1 Herman (The Bambino) Ruth, who was, on this particular
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*' Upper left is Johnny Davis, the "scat singer," of Fred War-
ing's Pennsylvanians. "Scat Singing" for the benefit of the
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Below, left, is Clare Hanlon, also of IVaring's Pennsylvanians, snapped pursuing an illusive idea. The
[fearing outfit, with its usual fine cast, is being heard over National Broadcasting Comtany's stations
each Tuesday night, and it remains one of the most diverting programs on the air.
Beloii', center, a peculiar shot of Bernice Claire, one of National Broadcasting Company's featured
canaries, who is heard on sundry programs singing for her supper.
Below, right, is a portrait study of Nelson Eddy, who advances steadily as a movie actor, a singer and
a radio star. Mr. Eddy, singing for the Columbia netivork, lets loose on Sunday evenings at 8 P.M.
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Pipe of Peace

xy^yT '̂ly^ \

1^ the tale is true, the first tobacco pipe was atree
An account runs to the effect that an American In-
dian, on the hunt, cornered a small animal in the

i Yi?. ^ attempt to smoke the poor fellowout of his hiding place, he gathered the dry leaves which
were about, stuffed them into the hollow, and set them
ape Fortunately for the animal, and for posterity,
the leaves were of the tobacco plant, so that off scurried
the animal to freedom while our brave sat in reverie
a willing slave to Lady Nicotine's charms.

Unlike the not-so-clever Chinese of Charles Lamb
repute, who burned downtheir homes to repeat the happy
accident that afforded them their first taste of roast
pig, the Indians merely heaped up a pile of tobacco leaves
and gathered in a happy fraternal circle about this
strange fire of the pleasing, peaceful smoke. As en
joyable as was the lolling about this new and wonderful
nreside, the gnawings of an empty stomach, or the nag
gings of his squaw, soon enough reminded him that the
business of hunting came first. And thus, at the very on
set grew the desire for a form of smoking less communal;
a smoke that could accompany the Indian on his lone woif
trails. It was not very long before the fancy was turned
to fact by the simple almost child-like expedient of a
mud-pie, where sufficient of the earth was scooped out
to make room for the tobacco. So our hunting Indian
had his own private fire, when and where he pleased.
Then along came a particularly ingenious fellow of an
efficiency expert turn of mind, who felt that too much
of the precious pleasure-producing tobacco went to the
four winds, and too little to the smoker. He thrust a

by Lester Hutter
Illustrated by Wallace Morgan

hollow reed into the side of this improvised bowl in such
a manner as to contact the tobacco. And so, by merely
sucking on the reed stem the smoker could enjoy his fill.
Thus was born the earth-pipe—the mother of all pipes.

By one of the many strokes of good fortune that mark
the highlights of -pipe evolution, a lucky smoker dis
covered that he could detach his earth-pipe after it
dried out. The discovery of clay, making a portable pipe
that could be smoked without the inconvenience of lying
or squatting on the ground, must have kept the tom-tom
telegraphers busy all night and the smoke .signalers busy
all day flashing the news all over the continent. Stone,
marble, wood, steatite, sea shells—anything and every
thing was fashioned in imitation of the portable earth-
pipe. By the time Columbus landed to see a strange red
people "eat fire and belch smoke," Chief What's-His-
Name was smoking an elaborate, artistically-shaped pipe
whose fine carvings and general perfection attested to a
long and patient evolution. Columbus discovered much
more than America—he discovered tobacco smoking.

To the untrained mind of the Red Man, the simple
phenomenon of smoke rising upward to the Sun he wor
shipped, and then suddenly vanishing proved most
mysterious. This natural phenomenon combined with
the phantasies of daydreaming while he smoked his pipe
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caused him to revere his pipe; to look upon it as a link
between this earth and his God in Heaven. The pipe
became the instrument of prayer, the smoke rising, carry
ing with it the hopes and aspirations of the smoker. As
a result the Indian took oath by smoking a special cere
monial pipe; no pact was concluded until the tribal heads
sealed their treaty by smoking the peace pipe.

This Calumet of Peace consisted of a simple pipe-
stone bowl at the end of an elaborately decorated ashwood
stem some two and one-half feet long. Each tuft of
human hair mounted upon it, as well as the arrangement
of the eagle feathers, was carefully executed, being of
the profoundest symbolical significance. Every tribe had
its own arrangement, as distinctive and intelligible to
them as a written message. Because of this distinctive
nature where it was carefully guarded by the tribal chief,
it frequently served as a passport for a messenger as
suring safe trespass through hostile country.

All the Plains Indians secured the stone from which
their ceremonial pipes were fashioned, from one quarry
some four hundred miles west of the TOodern City of
Minneapolis, now known as Pipestone County, Missouri.
This pipestone is really steatite, better known as soap-
stone, of a deep rich red capable of taking a very fine
polish. A "truce of God" was observed within the quarry
and its vicinity, a sort of neutral zone where all weapons
were put aside. The most hostile enemies peaceably dug
side by side in the sacred land of their God to secure this
red stone which legend told them was of their people's
flesh and blood.

The spiritual value of the pipe was enhanced by the
medicinal properties of tobacco smoke, for the Indian
like all primitive people identiiied medicine with religion:
the medicine man was a man of God. Unquestionably,
the caustic nature of their tobacco destroyed germs thus
preventing illness, if not actually
curing it. The deep inhalation ad
vocated by medicine men to "kill
evil spirits" must have induced high
artificial fevers with its occasional
cures. As a matter of fact, we are
onlj*, today, finding out the value of
artificial fevers for curative pur
poses by means of short wave elec
trical machines. The Indian, a
thousand years ago attained some
what similar results by tobacco.
Little wonder then that he so highly
prized his pipe whose magic kept
him not alone happy, but healthy as
well.

The Redmen believed in a here
after and therefore buried their
dead with their favorite pipes so
that on their journey to Paradise
they might not be deprived of their
greatest earthly pleasure. The col
lection of such mound pipes is quite j
formidable, comprising a diversity . |i
of designs. Animals and birds, de- ' X
pending upon the tribal totem, are _
so skilfully carved of stone as to
leave no doubt whatever that the i
Redskin was a pipe smoker for
many generations before the first
white man ever set foot on his soil. • ,

If the Indian had not regarded \
smoking as a religious act, if the ^
Calumet of Peace were not used, we
would never, in all probability, have
enjoyed the comfort and peace that
only a pipe can bring. The early
American settlers are really the un-
sung heroes, the forgotten men of ^^**1
tobaccodom. It is they who served
as the link in pipe evolution by
smoking the Calumet of Peace, and
eventually passing on the practice
to the world of white men.

To suddenly find one's self sur
rounded by a band of fierce-looking.

weirdly painted, red-skinned savages must have struck
terror in the stoutest settler's heart. To have their chief
offer a tube of fire with one hand, while a tomahawk
dangled from the other, left little choice. It was a mat
ter of smoking here—or in the hereafter. Rather than
be scalped the white man smoked. The effect of the
first few whiffs of the strong uncured tobacco upon a
people who never before tasted the weed, makes one won
der how these pale-faces ever lived through it. _Perhaps
what kept them alive was the fear of offending their
hosts, the fear of death. How happy these first smokers
must have been, when the Redskins departed, to find their
heads reeling on their very own shoulders!

Necessitj'^ being the driving force it is, and the human
constitution ever the adaptable machine, the ill effects
slowly diminished, little by little, until one day our white
friends awoke to the dawn of a strange realization:
tobacco smoke hath chaims. Off to England went a few
pipes and some tobacco. The Indian blew a ring of
smoke destined to circle the globe.

Today tobacco smoking is so universal, so accepted a
part of our pleasures as to assume the importance of
a necessity to countless people. Yet it was a mere four
hundred years ago when but a handful of American
Indians knew the comfort, companionship, and solace of
a pipe.

When first introduced into England, the cost of tobacco
was about a hundred dollars a pound. Naturally this
restricted pipe smoking to a small audience of daring
extravagant young men who could venture the experi
ment of turning their money to smoke. The gallant Sir
Walter Raleigh, who pioneered pipe smoking, remained
a loyal pipe lover to the moment of his death. His last
request, before being beheaded, was for a large pipeful
of tobacco. As the last ember of his pipe died, the axe-



man's blow fell. But Sir - '

memories as a benefactor

ages occurred occasion-

we realize that humans

age tribes to provide^ma-

smoke dried cameW^ ^ ^

poorest could enjoy this
new, delightful luxury.
As the fad of "drinking"
tobacco, as it was curi
ously first called, caught on and spread like wild-fire
the manufacture of the simple, well known clay pipe in
imitation of the Indian clay, became a sizable industry

American Indians,smoked, by the middle of the 1600's English men women
and even children smoked. And the kiddies didn't steal
on to the wood-shed with dad's pipe, either. As a matter
01 record, we find that a recess was declared in school
as a smoking period, when the children took the pipes
their motl^rs had so thoughtfully filled with tobacco and
smoked. The teacher held learned discourse on the art
ot smoking, and more than one account is told of an
irate instructor turning a pupil sunny-side up and
paddling him, the offense being that the pupil had not
omoked his pipe properly!

, great fragility, combinedwith the number of pipe smokers, created an enormous
demand. By the year 1619, the English pipemakers in
corporated. Slight changes in the native Indian clay
were made as a result of certain manufacturing improve
ments as well as the somewhat different English artistic
standards. The most colorful of all changes, the "yard
01 <^ay ' better known as the Churchwarden, survives
to this day, and was the direct result of the demand for
a cooler smoke.

, F '̂ance the clay attained more delicate proportions,but the Frenchman's keen desire for a really artistic
pipe of a more dainty design, led to the introduction of
beautiful porcelain pipes that satisfied the eye at a sac
rifice of smoking quality, for porcelain lacks the desir
able absorbent qualities of clay.

The French and English smokers carried their pipes
to Holland where it took the shape of the Dutch Gear,
With its three foot stem along the lines of the Church
warden. From there it was carried to the Rhine, but it
remained for the soldiers of the Thirty Years' War to in
troduce pipes the length and breadth of all Europe.
Naturally, the simple clay they carried served as a work
ing basis, as a prototype for all later pipes. Each coun
try in accordance with her temperament, artistic inter
pretation, ingenuity, and what is perhaps most important
—her natural resources, improvised the simple clay.

The Elks Magazine

which has fallen to the
level of a bubbler pipe for
Junior, today, in spite
of its fine smoking quali-
ties. All the religion of
the American Indian
disappeared and in its
place came a new cult:
worshippers of the to-
bacco weed, and the pipe

iJB ^5 an instrument of
peace, hai-mony, and
spiritual delight.

The typical pipe of
Central Europe is but a
highly ingenious adapta-

»Y tion of the Dutch Clay.
A porcelain bowl is sub-

m^\ stituted for the French-V \»T ;wf man's motive— greater
rV j ^ \ beauty, the stem of

-1. \ which is broken off short.
TP >'4- The bowl is inserted in a

^ •- Y-shaped holder which
7 • receives a long stem of

i6- \ wood, usually weichsel, a
species of sour cherry
wood growing in Aus-

\ manner
s. '''' ) both the bowl and stem

^ are upright while the
'C -7 pipe may be comfortably

held in hand. The to-
bacco juices are not ab
sorbed (by porcelain and
drop to the base of the
Y-shaped holder, where
they may be periodically
drained by unloosening a

removable plug provided for this special purpose. So
fine a smoking pipe is this, that the "saxophone" remains
the favorite house pipe of Central Europe.

Nowhere as in the far north do we so clearly see how
the limitations of Nature determine the pipes a people
fashion and take to their 'hearts. Again the Dutch Clay
influence is noted, be it a pipe fashioned of drift-wood,
or one laboriously made of metal. The materials repre
sent anything and everything Nature has to offer in her
cold waste-lands: bones of animals, notably the whale,
horn, teeth, and ivory are clearly combined to form pipes
that at times attain high degrees of workmanship and
beauty. Many look for all the world like a common clay,
until closer inspection reveals ivory to be the material.
Others are merely no more than the make-shift sawed-off,
hollowed-out walrus tusk, while a few are of long wooden
stems and metal bowls in direct imitation of the long-
stemmed Dutch Gear. But the story is essentially the
same the world over, for after all we are dealing with the
same creature, man. Ever ingenious, we have merely
to educate him to tobacco's charms, and show him a vessel
in which to smoke it. Come back a little later, and inven
tive man improvises to an extent determined by Nature's
generosity or apparent niggardliness, clearly enough
showing a sense of artistry, and displaying an intelli
gence that makes him master of his environment.

Though it is difficult to believe that Europeans could
teach anything to the long-cultured races of the Far
East, there is abundant evidence, including their own
historical accounts, to show that both the Chinese and
the Japanese knew nothing of tobacco pipes.

The pipes of Japan are numerous, interesting, and at
times exotic. The typical one is a straight cane stem
fitted with a very small acorn-shaped bowl, the total
length being five or six inches. But no matter what the
style, the bowl is so tiny that a few whiffs and the pips
must be refilled. The practice of small bowls is largely
the result of the habit of mixing small quantities of
opium with the tobacco, a practice introduced shortly
after tobacco pipes were brought to the Far East.
_The Korean and Chinese pipes may be readily dis

tinguished from those of Japan, not alone by the details
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of workmanship but by their greater length—usually a
full three feet. Long slender bamboo stems are fitted
with small brass bowls, though not as small as the
Japanese, and equipped with mouthpieces of brass or
perhaps silver. The coolie often smokes a make-shift
consisting of a piece of bamboo a yard long, the bowl
being formed by merely scooping out some of the wood.

A particularly gruesome ancient Chinese pipe, at
tributed to the savage southern hillside tribes is in a
British Museum. It is the thigh bone of a child, and by
long smoking has colored as beautifully as a meerschaum.
There is good reason to believe that these savages devil
ishly and deliberately killed the child to obtain a pipe.

The Ainu is neither a metal worker nor a potter,
but a wood carver. Accordingly his pipes are skilfully
fashioned of wood, and provided with an odd-looking
frame which acts as a support so the pipe will not tip
over when rested. But more important, this frame
serves as a beard protector—for the Ainu have long curly
beards, of which they are inordinately proud.

A particularly unique pipe is smoked by the Maori of
New Zealand. An unusually hard wood is beautifully
carved to form a bowl that tapers off into a long prong or
spike, the purpose of which is quite clever. By merely
sticking this spike into the ground the Maori can puff
away at his pipe without so much as supporting it.

Africa, the land of much mystery, of strange people
and customs, is the home of myriad pipes, curious,
ingenious, diverse, and not infrequently gruesome. In
the main, the natives are inveterate smokers, it being
said that many will suffer physical hunger rather than
forego the pleasure of smoking. Many go so far as to
initiate their month-old babies to tobacco, by touching
to its lips the mouthpiece of a pipe about to go out.

/
•]% ,

Anything sufficiently resistant to the tobacco fire serves
as a pipe. Clay, bones of humans and animals, horns of
animals, gourds—calabash—iron, wood, ivory, copper,
stone—even an enemy's skull. Because the negro con
fuses "bigger" with "better" their bowls are so immense
as to hold, at times, in excess of a full pound of tobacco.
Judging from Western standards, Africa cannot claim
beautiful pipes, but she can with pride point to the
dakka—the mother of all water-pipes.

The water-pipe, where the smoke passes over water to
be cooled and cleansed, is not to be found in any other part
of the world, save the East. This circumstance serves
as the starting point for many students who believe that
Africa, not America, is the home of the pipe. Neverthe
less, even these "radicals" admit it was the Indian of
North America who taught it to the English who in turn
carried it into Africa to re-educate the natives. Inter
esting though this may he, it is distinctly a subject for
the pipe pedant's concern.

There is much evidence to believe the original dakka
was an antelope's horn, for this served as their water
carrier. In Bechuanaland where soapstone is the water
carrier, soapstone is their material for water-pipes. The
cattle raising people use the ox-horn, while in the moister
regions of the Zambesi, bamboo and gourds take their
place. Along the East African Coast, we find the coco
nut serving as a water-carrier, and thus we are provided
with the important link in the evolution of the water-
pipes of India: the nargileh, which literally means coco
nut. Though the modern nargileh is elaborately mounted
in silver, and occasionally set with precious stones, the
shape and size of the bowl show it to be the coconut
dressed up in .Sunday clothes and fitted with a flexible
tube for convenience. (Continued on page U7)
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e Appeal of
West Indies

The West Indies, although frequently on tour routes
in the early years of the present century, were really
"discovered" in the early days of the World War by
Americans cut off by war conditions from Mediterranean
travel. Since then they have become increasingly in
demand as winter vacation lands. Early in this period
of their development it became apparent that these pic
turesque islands with their warm, equable winter climate,
their variety, foreign atmosphere, and compactness had
a mass appeal which steamship and travel companies
were quick to exploit through the only means suitable,
cruises. Now this is the accepted way to visit these
American Tropics, and each winter sees a larger and
more varied list of West Indies cruises than ever before.

In general, cruises may be divided into two groups—
those taken primarily because of the ports and those
taken primarily for a holiday. Usually the longer
cruises, such as the Mediterranean, Round South
America and Round the World, fall into the first class.
You want to see Algiers, or Naples or Istanbul (Con
stantinople), Cairo, Singapore, or Hongkong, and your
selection of a particular cruise then becomes a matter of
deciding which one visits the most of the places you

Left: A pictur
esque scene in
one of the
narrotv streets

found in
Panama

Righl: Morro
Castle, the
handsome fort
tchich guards
the entrance
of Havana,
Cuba's princi

pal city

desire to see and offers the best sightseeing program.
In the shorter cruises, such as the West Indies, however,
while the sightseeing offered is helpful and desirable,
these are more distinctly "vacation cruises" and the se
lection of a particular one depends on the tout ensemble—
the ship, the shipboard amusements, the relative amount
of time at sea, and, finally, the sightseeing available. _

The reason for this order of consideration is fairly
obvious. On a holiday, it is the total effect with which
one is concerned and on a short cruise with so much of
the time spent on shipboard, it is only natural that
matters concerning the ship and life at sea become most
important. Because of this, it is now the general prac
tice on West Indies cruises not to include the planned
excursions at each port as part of the cruise but to
sell them separately so that passengers on these cruises
have as flexible a sightseeing arrangement as if traveling
by themselves.

Any way regarded, a West Indies cruise makes an ideal
winter vacation. Near at hand, blessed with uniformly
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pleasant weather during the winter months, and as varied
in character as the European countries to which they
formerly belonged or still belong, these islands offer one
of the most delightful short vacations available to Ameri
can travelers. Here are colonies of France, England and
Holland; free countries as typically Spanish as when a
part of that once vast empire; and American islands so
recently acquired that they have all the characteristics of
their previous connections. Within this region, the
storied Spanish Main of freebooting days, are such great
engineering feats as the Panama Canal and the road over
the Andes from La Guayra to Caracas as well as the
walled city of Cartagena and the vine covered ruins of
Old Panama. Here is Havana, a gay and sophisticated
metropolis whose roots extend back to the days when
it was the base for the expeditions to the mainland of
North, Central, and South America led by the gold
hunting conquistadores and the starting point of the
treasure fleets that carried the incredible^ booty of their
conquests to Spain. Here, too, is Jamaica, once head
quarters of the English pirates who harassed the might
of Spain from Panama to the open Atlantic and one of
the most ti'opical of all these isles.

Every island and country in this region has its own
distinct traits: Barbados, cultivated throughout its tiny
length, as prim as a British countryside; Trinidad with
its great asphalt deposits, the Pitch Lake discovered by
Sir Walter Raleigh who here "pitched his ship"; Porto
Rico, still Spanish, although in American hands for
nearly three decades; Curacao, with its Dutch brick
buildings and its ship canal reminiscent of Holland, a
free port and a shopper's paradise; the Virgin Islands,
American naval base but more Danish than American;
Panama, Spanish, but with a strong cosmopolitan tinge,

Above; A hand
some Govern-
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at Balboa, in
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the water-front
iu the Barba

dos Islands

especially at Colon, once one of the wickedest cities of
the world and now one of the best shopping cities in
the Caribbean; Grenada, boldly mountainous, a noted
source of cocoa and nutmeg; volcanic Martinique, with
grim Mt. Pele still frequently in eruption, the French
colony that provided wives for Louis XIV, Selim III of
Turkey, and Napoleon, where Creoles still dress after
the manner of the First Empire; Nassau, winter resort
extraordinary and playground of the wealthy; Haiti, the
only negro republic in this hemisphere, where witch
craft and voodoo worship still flourish; and Dominica,
an island of natural wonders. These are the lands usu
ally found on West Indies cruise routes, t̂he number
included varying with the length of the cruise. In addi
tion, there are the lesser islands of St. Kitts, Nevis,
Antigua, Montserrat, St. Lucia, St. Vincent, and Guada-
loupe which are visited on some of the regular \\ est

One of the lo
cal belles on
her tcay from
market in Ma
rine Square,
Port of Spain,

at Trinidad

Indian services which operate their ships on a combina
tion cruise and passenger and freight service basis.

T HROUGHOUT the year there are regular sailings
from New York to the West Indies by the following
lines: New York and Cuba Mail, Columbian, Munson,
New York and Porto Rico, United Fruit, Standard Fruit,
Royal Netherland, Furness Red Cross; and, from Boston,
by the Canadian National. All these lines carry cruise
passengers, that is to say persons making the round
trip on the same vessel. In addition, during the winter
season, many of the Transatlantic liners make one or
more West Indies cruises. This winter there will be
seventy-six special West Indies cruises, all but seven oi
them on noted Transatlantic ships, scheduled as follows:

Date Ship Length
1936 ^ ,
Nov. 5 Queen of Bermuda 6 days
Nov. 7 Rotterdam days
Nov. 7 Prince Henry 13 days
Nov.12 Queen of Bermuda 6 days
Nov. 21 Gripsholm 11
Nov.21 Prince Henry 13 days
Dec. 5 Prince Henry 13 days
Dec. 18 Stella Polaris 15 days
Dec. 18 Britannic 1^
Dec. 19 Statendam 1° ^21=
Dec. 19 Kungsholm Ig
Dec. 22 Champlain 1^
Dec. 23 Saturnia 1^
Dec. 23 Transylvania
Dec. 24. '. Manhattan 11 days
Dec. 24 Empress of Britain ^
Dec. 26 Rotterdam o
Dec. 29 Berengaria 5 days
Dec. 29 Empress of Britain 10 days
Dec. 29 Europa ^
Dec. 31 New York 4 days

(Continued on page 5k)



Thanksgiving Charity
records of the charitable activities of the

subordinate Lodges indicate a definitely estab-
Hshed custom in many of them to provide sub-
stantial gifts of provisions to needy families in
their communities on Thanksgiving Day. It is

a custom worthy of a more general adoption, in observance
of the occasion which holds so distinctive a place in Amer
ican life.

It IS quite appropriate that we should periodically give
special thought to the blessings which have been bestowed
upon us, and to reverently return thanks for them to the
Divinity upon which we rely. And no expression of grati
tude could be more acceptable to that Divinity than one
which speaks in concrete acts of generous kindness to others
less fortunate.

Thanksgiving Day, as customarily set apart by official
proclamation, as the day upon which such grateful acknowl
edgments should be returned, is only a few weeks away.
But there is ample time for each Lodge to consider, and
plan for, the character and extent of its fraternal observ
ance of the occasion.

The members generally watch the reports of such activ
ities, and every earnest effort in any one jurisdiction is an
inspiration to its emulation in another, so that such an

mm
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undertaking by a Lodge exerts an influence beyond its own
community.

It is to be hoped that the response will be so general and
so generous this year as to create a new record for the Order.
If each Lodge would recognize its obligations in the premises,
and would seize the special opportunity thus offered to it
to render a conspicuous service, that new record would be
one of which the entire membership would be justly proud.

A Gratifying Compliment
ggaS'fPflN' a recent comment in these columns, attention

^bSI was called to the fine impression that was
created at Los Angeles by the character and
deportment of those who attended the Grand
Lodge session.

A gratifying proof of this is contained in a letter since
received by the Grand Secretary from the Manager of the
Biltmore Hotel, the headquarters of the Convention, and in
which the sessions of the Grand Lodge were held.

In his letter the writer says:
It was a credit to the organization that we did not

find one nickel's worth of unnecessary damage in any
guest room in the hotel, after the Convention was all
over.

Thanks to your good work and the efforts of your

I
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many committees, this convention was so lubricated and
ran so smoothly with specific instructions, that we had
little difficulty in keeping up with your demands.

Would that every convention we handle here were
as well organized as this one.
Those who know the Order best would naturally take it

for granted that such conditions would attend its national
conventions. However, experience with other organizations
has prompted the letter as an unusual but deserved compli
ment to the Elks.

It is gratifying to have such an expression from such a
source.

Home

LONDON newspaper ofwide circulation sought
from its readers, in all walks of life, the best
answers to the question, "W'̂ hat is a home?"
An infinite variety of definitions were submit
ted, so far as the wording of them was con

cerned, but practically all of them embodied the concept of
the same general ideal.

From the hundreds of replies received, the following is
an epitomization of a few of the best:

Home,—a world of strife shut out,
a world of love shut in;

the father's kingdom, the mother's
world, the children's paradise.

Fortunate indeed is he whose home approaches such an
ideal. He should be faithful to it and strive to preserve it.
It is the best influence in his own life; and it is the finest
field for the exercise of his own good influence.

It is from such homes that come the men and women
who make the world better and sweeter by the establish
ment of new homes of their own, of like character, from
which radiate in all directions and to unlimited extents the
wholesome influences which are born therein.

There is nothing basically wrong with any people who

maintain such a conception of home as they would wish it;
for that means that they will endeavor to make such homes
for themselves; and in doing this they will be performing
all the duties of good citizenship.

What Have You Done? What Are You Going to Do?

a recent bulletin issued by Scranton Lodge a
number of questions were addressed to its
members. The pertinency and importance of
these inquiries are so obvious that it is deemed
appropriate to submit them to the whole mem

bership of the Order.
Here are some of them, paraphrased to meet the larger

field:

What have you done during the past six months that
has been ofany benefit to your Lodge ortothe Order?

What would become of your Lodge if every member
had done exactly as you have done?

How many times have you been absent from meet
ings when you could have been present if you had
made an effort?

Have you visited a sick brother or spoken a kind
word to cheer one in his affliction?

Have you spoken to any friend about the advantages
of membership and sought his application?

Are you going to continue in the same old way; or
are you going to start something?

Is it right for some one else to do all the work and
for you to expect an equal share of the benefits?

Are you really in partnership with the rest of the
members in running your Lodge?

If each member would address these questions to himself
and give honest answers, the chances are that a great many
of them would recognize their delinquencies and, what is
more important, would determine to start something in
the way of a more active participation in Lodge affairs.

What are you going to do about it?
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News of Subordinate

Lodges Throughout
the Order

Durham, Goldsboro andGreensboro,
"ly. C., Lodges Hold Inter-Lodse
Meeting

At its second fall meeting Durham,
• P"' Lodge, No. 568, entertainedVisitors from Greensboro and Golds

boro Lodges in the first of what is
hoped will be a series of Inter-
<-ity meetings this fall and winter
among North Carolina Lodges. Dis-
^nguished Elks present included
Henry M. Durham, member of the

Lodge Auditing Committee;
ur Leslie P. Gardner and GeorgeW iviunford, and many Past District
iJeputies, Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries. The officers of Durham
Lodge, headed by E.R. G. M. Carver,
conducted a regular initiation ex
emplifying the Ritual,

The local quartet, only recently re
turned from a journey to nearby
cities where the members were guests
of American Legion Posts in the role
ot entertainers, rendered three popu
lar selections for the visitors. Their
singing resulted in an invitation from
Goldsboro Lodge to entertain the
membership there at an early date.
Following the meeting in the Lodge
Home a repast was spread in the
club rooms and the visitors were
made welcome by about 150 Durham
Elks.

Interesting side features of the
meeting included a challenge issued

by the East District and promptly ac
cepted by the West to show Grand Ex
alted Ruler Governor David Sholtz a
membership increase of at least 33-i,
per cent during his term of office. In
formal plans were made for the re
opening of an Elk Lodge in Raleigh,
N. C. Some eight or ten petitions
for membership and reinstatement
were also received as a result of the
Inter-City meeting.

Chillicothe, O., Elks Mark 50th An
niversary with Celebration

The first program observing the
50th Anniversary of Chillicothe,
Ohio, Lodge, No. 52, was held on
Wednesday evening, Sept. 23. Four
evenings in all, extending over as
many weeks, were taken up by the
Lodge's Golden Jubilee celebration.

Assembled in the auditorium, with
its subdued lights and cathedral-like
atmosphere, the members and their
guests sat in informal groups and
enjoyed a concei't for an hour. At
9:30 P.E.R. Russell Batteiger, in a
brief introductory address, an
nounced the object of the series of
weekly gatherings by which the
Lodge had chosen to mark its
Jubilee, and to which all the mem
bers and, their families were invited
guests. After introducing the officers
of the Lodge and two living charter
members, Charles Z. Erdman and

Charles D, Duncan, who spoke
briefly, Mr. Batteiger presented one
of the older Past Exalted Rulers,
E. S. Wenis. Mr. Wenis cited the
achievements of Chillicothe Lodge
during the half century just passed
and described some of the social
gatherings held during that time.
He also included in his talk much in
teresting information about the
Order at large. Mr. Batteiger then
introduced Secy. William Greenbaum
as a loyal officer with 35 years'
service as Secretary to his credit.
The next hour was given over to the
presentation of a Revue by the
Lucille Elmore Company.

The Eleven O'CIock Toast was
given by P.E.R. Robert W. Dunkle.
A huge clock, standing in the center
of the stage proscenium arch, marked
the hour. Adjournment was then
made to the Grill for dancing and re
freshment.

Leominster, Mass., Lodge Sponsors
Exercises Honoring Essay Winners

On September 22, in Leominster,
Mass., Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John F. Malley, of Springfield,
Mass., Lodge, Chairman of the Elks
National Foundation Trustees, made
the presentation speech and turned
over the prize-winning awards in the
nation-wide essay contest sponsored
by the Foundation in honor of the
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late Will Rogers. The title of the
essay was "Will Rogers—His Place
and Influence in American Life."
Miss Roberta Follansbee and
Lawrence J. Legere, Jr., both mem
bers of the same class in the
Leominster High School, won first
and second prizes, respectively. Miss
Follansbee received a check for
$1,000, and a check for $300 was
presented to Mrs. A. Legere for her
son who is at West Point.

More than 800 people gathered in
the auditorium of the Municipal
Building for the public demonstra
tion which was participated in by
national officials of the Order, city

r-

officials and citizens. The fact that
both first and second honors came to
the city of Leominster and to one
class of one school, in a contest with
3,300 contestants, was emphasized
by the speakers. The program was
sponsored by Leominster Lodge, No.
1237, of which Miss Follansbee's
father was a member. Mr. Legere's
father is a charter member of the
Lodge. P.E.R. 1. W. Smith, P.D.D.
for Mass., West, who presided, read
a telegram from Grand Exalted
Ruler David Sholtz congratulating
the two young people.

Among the special guests present
on the occasion were Past Grand Ex
alted Rulers James R. Nicholson and
Mr. Malley, Springfield Lodge; E.
Mark Sullivan, Brookline Lodge, a
member of the Grand Forum of the
Grand Lodge; Thomas J. Brady,
Brookline Lodge, a member of the
Grand Lodge Activities Committee;
D. D. John P. Dowling, Holyoke
Lodge; John F. Burke, Boston
Lodge, Pres. of the Mass., State Elks
Assn.; P.E.R.'s Thomas E. Killion
and Mason S. McEwan, Brookline
Lodge, and Congressman Joseph E.
Casey. Harold W. Burdett, Mayor
of Leominster, was among the speak
ers. E.R. Elmer A. Peloquin ex
tended the greetings of Leominster
Lodge, making the first address of
the evening. The musical program,
rendered as a part of the ceremonies,

was especially fine. Music was also
furnished by the Leominster High
School Band of 25 pieces under the
direction of Capt. Alfred Walters.
Elks were present from Concord,
Fitchburg, Boston, Brookline, Wor
cester, Everett, Wakefield, Wareham,
Holyoke, Chicopee, Arlington and
Winchester, Mass. The members of
the committee in charge were Dr.
Smith, Chairman, E. A. Peloquin,
Sydney T. Harvey, John F. Sullivan,
Alfred C. Thurston, P. M. LaPierre,
Thomas F. Wright, John F. Coburn,
John J. Keville, Ralph E. Pierce,
Andrew E. Harper, Ralph J. Lundi-
gen and Francis J. Morin.

Left and on opposite page:
One of the handsomely uni
formed units tchich does much
to make Lancaster^ Pa., Lodge

the fine Lodge it is

BcIom", center: One of the
bands which contributed to
the color and gayety of the
parade of the Wisconsin State
Elks Association convention at

Eau Claire

At Lotlom: Alemhers of Boon-
ton, /V. J., Lodge's Ladies*
Auxiliary and youngsters they
entertained at the Lodge's Crip
pled Children*s Picnic recently

Activities of Omaha, Neb., Lodge
All of the social activities of

Omaha, Neb., Lodge, No. 39, for the
month of September, beginning with
an Open House on the first and
closing with a Birthday Dinner and
the first dance of the season on the
26th, were pleasing and well at
tended affairs.

Special classes were initiated on
September 11 when four candidates
entered the Order under the auspices
of the "Cup Winner's Degree Team."
The following week two candidates
were initiated by the same Team.
Twenty more new Elks joined the
Order the week after that, being
initiated by the Irish Group Team.-

Toivson, Md., Lodge Holds Charity
Bazaar and Honors Retiring Judge

The financial results of the
Charity Bazaar, held in August on
the Elks' lawn, by Towson, Md.,
Lodge, No. 469, were most gratify
ing. The membership is relatively
small, but the work accomplished by
the Lodge compares favorably with
that of many Lodges in larger cities.
When all bills were paid the net pro
ceeds from the Bazaar, which was
also a social success, were found to
amount to $962.

September 22 was "Judge Duncan
Night." The Lodge presented P.E.R.
Frank I. Duncan, who has been
an associate Judge in Baltimore
County for 31 years, with an em
bossed and framed resolution ex
pressing its appreciation of his un
tiring service. Judge Duncan is re
tiring from the bench.



Exalted Ruler of Lewiston, Me.,
Lodge Succumbs

Lewiston, Me., Lodge, No. 371,
mourns for its Exalted Ruler, Albert
Liniere Marcous, who succumbed to
injuries received in a recent auto
mobile accident. Mr. Marcous was a
member of several organizations, in
cluding the American Legion, Lewis-
ton Post No. 22; the Wallace Assem
bly of the Fourth Degree, Knights
of Columbus, and Artisans Cana-
diens Frangais. He was regarded
with the deepest respect and affec
tion by the members of his Lodge.
The loss comes as a severe blow to
the local branch of the Order.

Waycross, Ga., Lodge Initiates
"Sam Fraley Class"

Waycross, Ga., Elks broke another
record for fine entertainment recently
when the members of Waycross
Lodge, No. 369, gathered to honor
Samuel Fraley, General Chairman of
the Membership Committee, in a
designated "Sam Fraley Night."
Preceding the celebration the Lodge,
presided over by its Exalted Ruler,
R. Sam Monroe, Initiated a class of
17. The new members, added to those
already assembled, made up a crowd
that overflowed the Lodge room and
added to the pleasure and enthusiasm
of the evening.

As a substantial token of the es
teem in which he is held by the mem
bership, Mr. Fraley was presented
with a handsome card case contain
ing an honorary life membership
card. The presentation speech was
made by Harry M. Wilson. Captain
Harry Butler, of Dixon, III, Lodge,
also spoke. Following the Lodge ses
sion the Elks adjourned to enjoy a
supper, after which they joined the
ladies at a dance.

B^orcesfer, Mass., Lodge Enter
tains Seven Hundred Orphans

Seven hundred orphans from the
city of Worcester, Mass., were re
cently entertained by Worcester
Lodge, No. 243, at a theatre party.
A two and one-half hour program at
the Plymouth Theatre was offered by
one of the members, W. J. Ryan, who
IS manager of the theatre. "Uncle
Ray," from the Telegram and the
Gazette, played and sang songs. Fol-
bwing the show the children were
taken to the Lodge Home where they
were greeted by the American Legion
Junior Band which escorted them into
the Home. A delicious dinner was
^I'ved by members of the Worcester
Emblem Club. During the afternoon
games were played on the grounds
and prizes were awarded.

Official Homecoming Welcome for
Judge Hallinan at Queens Borough
Lodge

Past Grand Exalted Ruler James
T. Hallinan, Supreme Court Justice,
was officially welcomed home on
October 6, by his fellow members
of Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 878, of which he is a Past Ex-
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alted Ruler. More than 1,000 Elks
from BrooWyn, New York, Bronx,

other Lodges m Nassau and Suffolk
County were present. A formal re
ception took place and a program of
entertainment followed the Lodge
^remomes wMch were conducted by
ii.R. John G. Toomey.

Hallinan presented to
trait of himself given him by the

State Elks Association.
William T. Phillips,Secy of New York, N. Y., LodSe

Judi presentation speech!Judge Hallinan also turned over to
the Lodge his credentials and the
commission he received when he

Mer^Thf 'L Grand Exdted^uier. in his address he reviewed
the progress of the Order during the
past year, and told of his extensive

ror'him whichLodges in prac-

PanamlTaLfZone"''
introductions

Jake

Yankees, champions through their
victory in the recent World's Series.

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge Honors
John P. Doivling

Holyoke, Mass., Lodge, No. 902, re
cently paid tribute to P.^.R. John P.
Dowling at a dinner and entertain
ment held to recognize his appoint
ment as District Deputy of Massa
chusetts, West. The affair was at
tended by approximately 150 persons.
P.E.R. P. J. Garvey, Past State Pres.,
was Toastmaster. Among those who
spoke were Mayor William P. Yoerg,
Attorney Joseph E. Kerrigan, of
Springfield, Attorney Thomas C.
Maher and Mr. Dowling.

P.E.R. F. Harold Loonam, of Free'
port, N. Y., Lodge, Dies

Freeport, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1253,
lost one of its most valued members
when P.E.R. F. Harold Loonam
succumbed to a heart attack several
weeks ago. Mr. Loonam was a Past
Vice-President of the N. Y. State
Elks Assn., and at all times took an
active part in the affairs of his
Lodge. Delegations representing

Elks of Durham, Greensboro, and Goldsboro, N. C., Lodges,
tcho recently met at Durham
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many organizations of which Mr.
Loonam was a member were among
the 700 relatives and friends who at
tended the funeral services held in
Our Holy Redeemer Catholic Church.
Following the services members of
the Freeport Fire Department and of
the Cardinal Mercier assembly,
Knights of Columbus, lined the walk
from the church to the street. Two
fire department trucks, piledhighwith
floral tributes, and a police motor
cycle squad escorted the cortege to
Holy Rood Cemetery, Westbury, L. I.

The Order of Elks was represented
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler James
T. Hallinan, of Queens Borough,
N. Y., Lodge, P.D.D. Peter Stephen
Beck and P.E.R. William J.
Murphy of Freeport Lodge, and
many officers and members of Free-
port Lodge and other Lodges which
Mr. Loonam had visited on many oc
casions.

Union City, N. J., Lodge
Entertains Children

Four hundred and fifty orphans
and crippled children were recently
entertained at the Palisades Amuse
ment Park as the guests of the Social
and Community Welfare Committee
of Union City, N. J., Lodge, No. 1357.
The committee is headed by Coun-

sellor William C. Kronmeyer. After
hearing an address by Congressman
Edward Kenney, the children enjoyed
every amusement in the big play
ground. The committee in charge
saw to it that box lunches were served
and that refreshments did not fail the
children. Buses and private cars
transported the young guests to the
scene of the day's festivities. Many
ladies of the Fidelity Guild joined the
Union City Elks in insuring the suc
cess of the affair.

West Orange, N. J., Lodge Celebrates
100th Lodge Session

Its 100th Lodge session was re
cently celebrated by West Orange,
N. J., Lodge, No. 1590, when more
than 250 New Jersey Elks attended

to witness an initiation conducted by
Past Presidents of the New Jersey
State Elks Assn.

A class of ten candidates was initi
ated with the following Past Presi
dents in the chairs of office: Grand
Trustee Henry A. Guenther, Newark
Lodge; Nicholas Albano, Newark
Lodge; Fletcher L. Fritts, Dover
Lodge; Col. William H. Kelly, East
Orange Lodge; Charles Wibiralski,
Perth Amboy Lodge; Francis P. Bo-

Right : Children
tcho icere re
cently enter-
taiued by Union
City, N. J. Lodge
at an amiise-

park

Below: Distin-
f!uished N. J.
Elks including
several Past
State Presidents
of the N. J.
State Elks Assn.,
who recently in
itiated a class in
honor of West
Orange Lodgers
100th Lodge

land, Jersey City Lodge; Edgar T.
Reed, Perth Amboy Lodge, and John
H. Cose, of Plainfield Lodge. State
Pres. Arthur Scheffler, of Hoboken
Lodge, was the principal speaker at
the celebration. He advocated among
other things that the Lodges form
Antlers organizations and also par
ticipate in the Golden Gloves Ama
teur Boxing Tournament sponsored
by the Association.

P.E.R. William E. Kennedy was
Chairman of the commitee in charge.
E.R. RusselJ H. Williams' presided.
Among the many visitors were two
State Vice-Presidents, Charles H.
Maurer and Frank W. Lord; D.D.'s
Thomas V. Reagen and B. C. W. Stil-
well; P.D.D.'s Vincent J. Kane and
Wm. A. Dittmar.

Maryland, Delaware and District of
Columbia Elks Hold Tri-State Assn.
Convention

The 16th Annual Convention of
the Maryland, Delaware and District
of Columbia Elks Association was
held at Annapolis August 3-4-5. It
was one of the most successful con
ventions ever held in that jurisdic
tion.

At the opening public session the

Convention was addressed by Harry
W. Nice, Governor of Maryland,
Mayor Howard W. Jackson of Balti
more, and State Senator Ridgely P.
Melvin, P.E.R. of Annapolis Lodge.
The key to the city was presented on
behalf of Mayor Louis N. Phipps.

Charles M. Stump, of Cumberland,
Md., was elected President for the
ensuing year. Other officers chosen
were: 1st Vice-Pres., John Hafer,
Frostburg; 2nd Vice-Pres., Charles
G. Hawthorne, Baltimore, Md.; 3rd
Vice-Pres., Francis Petrott, Fred
erick, Md.; Secy., John H. Mosner,
Cumberland; Treas., Calvert K.
Hartle, Hagerstown, Md.; Trustees,
E. Leister Moblej', Hagerstown;
N. Bosley Hoffman, Towson, Md.;
Louis T. Schroeder, Havre de Grace,
Md.; Philip U. Gayaut, Washington,
D. C.; Nathan G. Dorsey, Frederick,
and Victor Topkiss, Wilmington, Del.
Cumberland was selected as the 1937
Convention city.

The Annual Award for Dis
tinguished Service went to Hagers
town Lodge for its initiative and
efforts in bringing about the con
struction of a $20,000 Memorial
Library at Williamsport, Md. The
library is a memorial to the 14
Williamsport High School children
who lost their lives in a grade cross
ing accident at Rockville, Md.

The entertainment program was
featured by an Old-fashioned Crab
Feast and Barbecue at Elktonia-on-
the-Bay, a Moonlight Excursion on
Chesapeake Bay, and a Grand. Ball
and Floor Show at the Baur House.
A street parade, in which more than
500 Elks marched, was held on the
last day.
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Minnesota

The three-day Annual Meeting of
the Minnesota State Elks Association
at Minneapolis, closed on August 8
with much important business suc
cessfully transacted, and an enter
tainment program carried out that
made the Convention one of the most
friendly and enjoyable ever held by
the _Elks of the State. The 50th
Anniversary of Minneapolis Lodge,
No. 44, and the dedication of the new
Home of the Lodge were celebrated
with an appropriate and elaborate
program during the Convention.
Initiation ceremonies were conducted
for 12 candidates, with the Degree
Team of St. Paul Lodge officiating.

Leonard Eriksson, of Fergus Falls
Lodge, was elected President for
1936-37. His fellow officers are as
follows: 1st Vice-Pres., Leo Cronin,
Rochester; 2nd Vice-Pres., Raymond
Carlson, Eveleth; 3rd Vice-Pres.,
Charles L. Keisner, Owatonna; Secy.,
Ben M. Lein, Fergus Falls; Treas.,
0. C. Paulson, Thief River Falls;
Trustees, Thomas J. Griffith, Minne
apolis, F. A. Schultz, Mankato, and
Edward J. Curry, St. Paul. Inter
national Falls was named as the 1937
convention city.

A resolution endorsing a State
wide campaign of "Americanization"
io be conducted through the 23
Minnesota Lodges, was unanimously
adopted following the stirring ad
dress delivered by Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler James G. McFai-land, of

Girls, amusingly costumed
as part of the Reading, Pa.,
delegation, marching
through the streets of Wil-
iiamsport. Pa., where the
Penna. State Elks Associa
tion held its convention

Watertown, S.D., Lodge, who was
an honored guest at the Convention.
A silver trophy will be presented by
Mr. McFarland to the Lodge which
distinguishes itself over a period of
a year in this work designed to
combat the influence of subversive
groups. The members of the Com
mittee that drafted the resolution
were Mr. Eriksson, Past State Pres.
John B. Christgau, D.D. R. A. Bru-
nelle, P.D.D. H. E. Terrell, and Roy
T. Patneaud.

On Saturday, August 8, both in
the afternoon and evening, conven
tion committees and officers met at
the West Hotel to line up other
phases of the State campaign, which
includes continuance of the numerous
charitable works of the Order, and
the working out of a more unified
inter-Lodge program.

Virginia
Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz,

speaking at the 27th Annual Con
vention of the Virginia State Elks
Association, held at Roanoke August
17-18, urged the delegates to take
advantage of their great opportunity
for service. E.R. John L. Walker
made a welcoming speech for Roan
oke Lodge, No. 197, at the opening
session, and Mayor Sydney F. Small
spoke on behalf of the city. Preced
ing the regular session, the Grand
Exalted Ruler met privately with
District Deputies of Virginia and
Maryland, Delaware and the District
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of Columbia, the conference adjourn
ing in time for his scheduled
address. State Pres. Morris L. Mas-
inter read his annual report, com
mended the State officers for theii*
cooperative work during the year,
and praised the work of the Social
and Community Welfare Committee.
A motor trip was made in the after
noon to the Elks National Home at
Bedford, Va. A Ritualistic Contest
was held in the Lodge room of the
Home of Roanoke Lodge at 7:30.
Before attending the dance and floor
show given in the evening in the
Lodge's attractive ballroom, the
Grand Exalted Ruler was the guest
of honor at a dinner given by the
officers of the State Association at
the Hotel Roanoke.

Due to the fact that his schedule
prevented his remaining for the
second day's events. Governor Sholtz
left for Charlotte, N. C., in the
morning. Before his departure he
was the guest of honor at a break
fast given by Mayor Small. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper,
of Lynchburg, and former Governor
E. Lee Trinkle were among the
prominent Virginians who were
seated with the Grand Exalted Ruler.

Sliding its slate of officers up a
notch, the Assn. placed J. A. Kline,
Richmond Lodge, in the office of
President. Those who thus assumed
higher oifices are; 1st Vice-Pres.,
W. C. Abbott, Newport News, and
2nd Vice-Pres., R. Chess Mc-
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Ghee, Lynchburg. ]\I. B. Wagen-
heim, of Norfolk, was elected 3rd
Vice-Pres., and Secy. H. E. Dyer,
Roanoke, and Treas., R. D. Peebles,
Manchester, were reelected. C. B.
Packer, of Portsmouth Lodge, is the
new member of the Board of
Trustees.

The delegates, representing 14
Lodges, numbered 183. Richmond
Lodge was awarded the Hallinan-
Harper trophy for the Lodge having
the largest increase in membership
based on percentage of its enroll
ment, and Harrisburg Lodge took
home the ritualistic trophy. It was
announced by Secy. Dyer that $30,-
184 had been contributed by the 18
Lodges of the State and their State
Association for charitable and wel
fare work during the past 14
months. At the close of the last busi
ness session, the delegates and many
other Elks and their ladies motored
to Mill Mountain for a noonday bar
becue and afternoon dance. The Con
vention officially ended with a dance
at Rockledge Inn. Richmond was
awarded the 1937 Meeting.

Nebraska

The 24th Annual Meeting of the
Nebraska State Elks Association,
held in North Platte September 20-22,
was outstanding by reason of the
fact that it was attended and ad
dressed by Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz, four Past Grand Exalted
Rulf^rs—Frank L. Rain, James G.

BIcFarland, John R. Coen
and Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters — and
Grand Esteemed Lectur
ing Knight Hollis B.
Brewer. Thirteen of the
17 Lodges of the State
were represented by dele
gates. An attendance of

.294 members was regis
tered at the business ses
sions. Among the other
prominent Elks present
were Lloyd Maxwell,
Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees; Carl H.
Nelles, Secy, of the S.
Dak. State Elks Assn.;
Penn P. Fodrea, Secy, of
Omaha Lodge, and Dis
trict Deputies of Colo
rado, Montana, Nebraska,
North and South Dakota,
Wyoming, Idaho and
Kansas. Gov. Sholtz and
his party were accom
panied from Denver by
P.E.R. James T. Keefe of
North Platte Lodge, a
former member of the
Grand Lodge Committee

of Nebraska. The convention ban
quet was held in the evening in the
ballroom of the hotel and was at
tended by approximately' 350 Elks and
their ladies. Mr. Keefe was Toast-
master. All of the Grand Lodge offi
cers were introduced and Gov. Sholtz
made one of his happiest addresses.
After the banquet a ball was held in
the Home of North Platte Lodge.

The business meetings, presided
over by State Pres. Guy T. Tou Velle,
were well attended and took care of
many important matters, especially
those pertaining to crippled children
work. The convention stag party was
held at the North Platte Country
Club. Entertainment for the wives
of the delegates and visitors included
a tea, bridge and theater parties,
motor trips and informal receptions.
A golf tournament was held at the
Country Club. Most of the delegates
joined in a parade led by the Veterans
of Foreign Wars junior military
band. A motorcycle police escort was
provided by the police department for
the parade in which Gov. Sholtz and
his party rode at the head of the
marchers.

District Judge James M. Fitz-

Above: members of Elhvood City, Pa., Lodge, who are ihe Pennsylvania
State Ritualistic Team champions, tvith their trophy

on Judiciary. Caspian Hale, of New
Smyrna, Fla., Lodge, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, was the Grand Exalted
Ruler's traveling companion.

The Ritualistic Team of Omaha
Lodge, headed by Walter L. Pier-
point, won the Charles A. McCloud
cup for the third consecutive year,
retaining permanent possession of
the trophy. Gov. Sholtz held a con
ference with his District Deputies
who were sworn in by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Frank Rain, on Sept.
22 in the crystal room of the Pawnee
Hotel. Many Exalted Rulers and
Secretaries were present. At the
afternoon business session an official
welcome to the Grand Exalted Ruler
was extended by Gov. Roy L. Coehran

gerald, of Omaha Lodge, was elected
President of the Association for
1936-87. The other officers elected
are as follows: 1st Vice-Pres., J. L.
Martin, Scottsbluff; 2nd Vice-Pres.,
J C. Travis, Omaha; 3rd Vice-Pres.,
T. C. Lord, York; Secy., H. P. Zieg,
Grand Island; Treas., Gould Dietz,
Omaha; Trustees: C. A. McCloud,
York; C. A. Laughlin, Grand Island,
and Frank C. Laird, Fremont. Hast
ings was selected as the placeof meet
ing in 1937.

fP'isconsin

R. W. Mills, of Fond du Lac Lodge,
was unanimously elected President
of the Wisconsin State Elks Associa
tion at its 34th Annual Meeting held

(Continued on page 55)
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Activities Committee and D.D.'s of lainoiTYmvn Caspian Hale, Chairman of the Grand LodgeJ tuinois,^ lotca, Minnesota, Wisconsin and Missouri, who all met at

Chicago on September 5

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
En route to his home in Florida,

Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz
stopped over in Cincinnati where
he was greeted by officers and mem
bers of Cincinnati Lodge headed
by P.D.D. Max Friedman. He also
made a stop at Columbia, S. C.,
on July 29, where E.R. J. B. Roddey,
Goy. Olin D. Johnson, Mayor L. B.
Owens, and many other prominent
Elks gave him a hearty welcome.
A meeting was held at the Lodge
Home with- some 400 Elks, friends
and citizens attending, among them
being Grand Inner Guard George M.
Thompson, Secy. Henry Tecklen-
burg and P.E.R. P. E. Trouche, Jr.,
of Charleston, S. C., Lodge, and
State Pres. Hans V. Becker and
P.E.R. William Elliott, Jr., of
Columbia Lodge.

On his official visit to Tallahassee,
Fla., Lodge, No. 937, on August 5,
Gov. Sholtz witnessed the initiation
of a special "David Sholtz Class."
Twelve candidates became members
of Tallahassee Lodge, and six of
Marianna, Fla., Lodge. P.D.D. Ben
A. Meginnis introduced the Grand

Governor Sholtz

Travels to Many
States

Exalted Ruler who was greeted by
several hundred Elks representing
Tallahassee, Clearwater, Quincy,
Marianna, Lake City, Pensacola,
Ocala, Jacksonville and West Palm
Beach, Fla., and Albany and Way-
cross, Ga., Lodges. Gov. Sholtz was
brought into the Lodge room by a
special escort, and introduced by Mr.
Meginnis. An attentive and approv
ing audience listened to his speech.
Former Governor Doyle E. Carlton,
of Tampa Lodge, also spoke. A buffet
supper was served both before and
after the initiation ceremonies.

Among the outstanding Elks who
were present at the meeting were Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
L. M. Lively, Tallahassee; D. D.'s M.

Frank O'Brien, Jacksonville; and
H. B. Roberts, Albany; P.D.D.'s S.
Lehr Miller, Clearwater; S. Fried
man, Quincy; and 1. G. Ehrlich, Al
bany; E.R.'s A. D. Harkins, Mari
anna; C. G. Campbell, Lake City;
J. B. Wilkerson, Pensacola, and A. T.
Spies, Albany, and C. W. Hunter
who served as Exalted Ruler of
Ocala Lodge for three terms.

At Boston, Mass., on August
30th, Governor Sholtz met with
his New England District Depu
ties who were sworn in by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James R.
Nicholson, of Springfield, Mass.,
Lodge. They were; Mass.: N.E.,
Frank J. McHugh, Lynn; S.E.,
Harold Donovan, Plymouth; Cent.,
Michael H. O'Connor, Waltham;
West, John P. Dowling, Holyoke;
Maine: East, Paul F. Fitzpatrick,
Gardiner; West, John P. Carey,
Bath; New Hampshire: Verne M.
Whitman, Laeonia; Vermont: Bial J.
Boynton, Burlington; Rhode Island:
Thomas C. Mee, Woonsocket. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John F. Malley,
Springfield Lodge; Grand Esteemed
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Loyal Knight Lester C. Ayer, Port
land, Me.; E. Mark Sullivan, Brook-
line Lodge, member of the Grand
Forum of the Grand Lodge; E.R.
Patrick J. Foley, Boston Lodge;
Pres. John F. Burke, Boston; Secy.
J. J. Hourin, Framingham, and
Trustees John G. Hedges, North At-
tleboro, Alexander C. Warr, Ware-
ham. Dr. Louis J. Pereira, Holyoke,
Daniel P. Barry, Arlington, and
Michael J, Cuneo, Woburn. and Past
Pres. Edward D. Larkin, Quincy, of
the Mass. State Elks Assn.; Pres.,
N.H. State Elks Assn., Benjamin P.
Hopkins, Keene Lodge; Pres. Ver
mont State Elks Assn., Arthur L.
Graves, St. Johnsbury, and Secy.
Maine State Elks Assn., Edward R.
Twomey, Portland, were among the
many leading New England Elks who
attended this extremely important
conference.

The Grand Exalted Ruler met with
his District Deputies of Ohio, Michi
gan, Indiana, Kentucky and West
Virginia at the Home of Columbus,
0., Lodge, No. 37, on Sept. 4. Ex
alted Rulers and- Secretaries from
many Lodges attended, and all the
District Deputies were present,
namely: Ohioi S.E., R. A. Jurgens,
Dover; S. Cent., Charles F. Fast,
Columbus; N.W., E. B. LeSueur,
Toledo; N. Cent., Charles A. Michael,
Bucyrus; N.E., J. W. Fitzgerald,

Canton; S.W., Arthur R. Davis,
Greenfield; Mich.: West, William T.
Evans, Muskegon; East, Joseph M.
Leonard, Saginaw; Cent., C. J.
Howe, Hiljsdale; North, F. 0. Logic,
Iron Mountain; Indiana: North,
John L. Miller, East Chicago; N.
Cent., R. M. Barnard, Garrett; Cent.,
Chesley H. Thomas, Alexandria; S.
Cent., Henry J. West, Terre Haute;
South, C. Otis Hall, Sullivan; Ken
tucky: East, J. B. McCarthy, Rich
mond; West, Abner Johnston, Jr.,
Madisonville; West Va.: North,
Leslie N. Hemenway, Parkersburg;
South, Stewart F. Ireson, William
son. They were sworn in by former
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees James S. Richardson, of
Cincinnati Lodge. Two meetings
were held during the day and a dinner
in the evening. Among the many
other distinguished Elks at the Con
ference were Past Grand Trustee
John K. Burch, Grand Rapids, Mich.,
Caspian Hale and many present and
past officials of various State Asso
ciations. Gov. Martin L. Davey of
Ohio also attended.

At 10 A. M. on Saturday, Sept. 5,
Gov. Sholtz conferred in Chicago, 111.,
with the following District Deputies,
who were sworn in by Lloyd Maxwell,
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees: Illinois: E. Cent., Hubert
H. Edwards, Pontiac; N.E., Joseph
M. Cooke, Harvey; N.W., Otto J. El-
lingen, Mendota; South, Raymond
Moore, Harrisburg; S.E., C. E. Duff,
Lawrenceville; S.W., T. D. Gradinar-
off, Granite City; W. Cent., H. B.
Swain, Kewanee. Wisconsin; N.W.,
C. H. Cashin, Stevens Point; N.E.,
Myron E. Schwartz, Two Rivers;
South, Howard T. Ott, Milwaukee.
Iowa: N.E., Robert Hardin, Water
loo; S.E., Albert F. Duerr, Daven
port; West, J. J. Barton, Fort Dodge.
Minnesota; North, J. 0. Yotter, Thief
River Falls; South, Raymond A.
Brunelle, St. Paul. Missouri: East,
C. Lew Gallant, St. Louis; West, L. L.
Des Combes, Warrensburg. Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of Lodges in
Illinois and adjacent States also par
ticipated. E. R. Irving Eisenman
greeted the Grand Exalted Ruler at
the La Salle Street Station upon his
arrival. During the day conferences
were had with the officers of Chicago
Lodge No. 4 in the Morrison Hotel
roof bungalow. Among the promi
nent Elks who met with the Grand
Exalted Ruler were Past Grand Ex
alted Rulers Floyd E. Thompson and
Grand Secretary Masters; Mr. Max
well ; Henry C. Warner, member of
the Board of Grand Trustees, R. W.
Mills, Fond du Lac, Pres., Wiscon
sin State Elks Assn., and Dwight
Roberts, Kansas City, Pres., Missouri
State Eiks Assn.

Gov. Sholtz dedicated the Florida
exhibit at the Great Lakes Exposi
tion at Cleveland, 0., on the last day
of Florida Week. He was accom
panied by Caspian Hale and about
20 other prominent Elks, and wel
comed at the Grounds by Mayor
H. H. Burton. At the main gate he
was given a salute of 19 guns. The

dedicatory exercises were held on a
specially constructed platform on the
porch of Florida Manor. The day,
designated as "Florida Governor's
Day," was concluded with a dinner in
Gov. Sholtz's honor at the French
Casino. Busy though he was in his
gubernatorial capacity, Gov. Sholtz
found time to fraternize, as Grand
Exalted Ruler, with Cleveland Elks
and others from nearby sections.

September 18 was the occasion of
the Grand Exalted Ruler's conference
in New Orleans, La., with the District
Deputies of two Southern States, a
reception and a noon luncheon at the
Home of New Orleans Lodge. The
District Deputies were sworn in at a
fine meeting by Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Edward Rightor, of New Or
leans Lodge, and were as follows:
Louisiana: North, J. S. Mallett, Jen
nings; South, Sidney Harp, Donald-
sonville. Mississippi: North, J. M.
Talbot, Clarksdale; South, Fred J.
McDonnell, Jackson. Gov. Sholtz,
accompanied by Caspian Hale, was
welcomed upon his arrival by many
local Elks including Mr. Rightor,
Grand Tiler Sidney A. Freudenstein,
E. R. Eldon S. Lazarus, and a num
ber of Elks from nearby Lodges.

Gov. SHOLTZ'S visit to Dallas.
Tex., proved to be another splendid
get-together of Elks and embraced a
warm welcome, breakfast at the Jef
ferson Hotel, luncheon at the Home
of Dallas Lodge, and a conference on
Sept. 19 with the following District
Deputies: Texas: West, John W.
Penn, El Paso; North, M. J. Vaughan,
Sweetwater; East, Julius A. Berg-
feld, Tyler; South, W. W. Short.
Houston. Oklahoma: East, I. C.
Saunders, Shawnee; West, Jerome C.
Sullivan, Duncan. New Mexico:
Arthur E. Carr, Santa Fe,. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler William H. At-
well, a P.E.R. of Dallas Lodge;
Harold Rubenstein, Brenham, Tex..
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Audit
ing Committee; George M. McLean.
El Reno, Okla., member of the Grand
Lodge State Associations Commit
tee, and John W. Carter, Fort Worth,
Pres. of the Texas State Elks Assn.,
attended. Elks fi'om Ranger, Amar-
illo, Brownsville, San Antonio, Beau
mont, Laredo and Port Arthur, Tex.;
Oklahoma City, Duncan and Shawnee.
Okla., and North Little Rock and
Texarkana, Ark., were present. A
visit to the Centennial Exposition was
not left out of the entertainment pro
gram. Gov. Sholtz and his party were
taken everywhere and shown every
attention by an escort of hospitable
Texas Elks. _

During his sojourn in Texas the
Grand Exalted Ruler was also a guest
of honor at the Frontier Centennial
in Fort Worth. He was met by an
escort of State highway officers and
a delegation of Texas and Oklahoma
Elks and taken first to the Home of
Fort Worth Lodge for a brief recep
tion. State Pres. Carter headed the
Elks Committee. At dinner Gov.

(Continued on page 56)
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PORTRAIT OF AN ERA, AS
DRAWN BY C. D. GIBSON—&?/
Fairfax Dotvney. . (Scribner's.
$3.50)

OF all the girls who have stolen
the heart of America (even in
cluding Mary Pickford) none

has been of such style and beauty as
the famous "Gibson Girl"—and she
was merely a thing of white paper
and some of the most magnificent and
inspired lines ever made 'by an artist
with pen and ink.

Beginning back in the 90's, she
became the rage—a type, a standard
of loveliness, the most desirable of
women. She adorned the pages of
Life week by week and gave it front
rank among the magazines of the
world. She made two generations of
women strive with might and main
to look like her. She posed as heroine
of many famous novels; she was
Youth and Love; and during the War
she was Liberty, Heroism, and Com
passion.

In fact, no matter where you met
her, she was a draw
ing by Charles Dana
Gibson, America's
greatest black-and-

of course, the record

career. The story of
this big, simple man
is, in a way, an
amazing "success
story." His pen
(which never drew
a n unaristocratic ^
line in its life) ^
lured the whole
world to him. The •
book, therefore, is
splashed with move- ,, . , „ „

. . Dnuviuff bt/ (. D
ment, with great
names, and with
great ideals. Mr. Downey is to be
congratulated on a complete, vivid
and touching account of a national in
stitution.

Rich as a plum cake with reproduc
tions of the beat that Mr. Gibson ever
drew, we predict that the bags of
Santa Claus will bulge this year with
hundreds of copies of this entrancing
'volume.

JOHN DAWN—/)!/ Robert P. Tris
tram Coffin. (Macmillan. $2.50)

"I'm almost fifteen years old, and 1
command a man-of-war. I've been in
tivo sea fights. And I captured a Brit
ish frigate, and that's the shij) I com
mand."

That's what John Dawn said to a
little English girl on the Devon coast
during the War of 1812—and it was
true. At fifteen John Dawn, of
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Their Families

by Claire Wallace Flynn

Merrymeeting in Maine, was a man
and a sailor, as his father James had
been before him, and as his son Joel
was after him ... A line of Yankee
men—good looking, lusty, proud, with
not an inhibition amongst them, sail
ing their great ships into the richest
ports of the world.

Mr. Cofiin, winner of the Pulitzer
Prize for Poetry for 1936, gives us a
saga of four generations of seagoing

clubs and churches, its golf courses
and bars, and its white men and
women going to concerts and evening
parties. But it is startling to realize
that in the not distant jungle head-
hunters carry on their savage war
fare, native debutantes are worth two
pigs apiece, and ladies above a use
ful age are casually choked to death.

But more interesting to Mr. De
maitre than such traveller's items is

the fact that bold
men from all corners
of the globechallenge
fate in the death-in

fested interior, and
they do it for an age-
old reason.

brings them there.
And what they find,

precious yellow nug-

exciting record. Per-

swarmi^ng with

well written and
BSwB' , , lively, and explains

New Guinea as we
had not pictured it.

It comes from us highly recommended
for late fall and winter reading.

MEN OF DANGER — by Lowell
Thomas. (Stokes. $2.50)

Lowell Thomas is probably the best
known of that ultra modern brother
hood, the news commentators of the
air, but it must not be forgotten that
he is also a very popular writer. His
"With Lawrence in Arabia" and
"The Sea Devil" are classics of ad
venture.

In this new breath-taking book he
writes about the men who daily risK
their lives in callings that take them
into the very teeth of death. Without
any literary frills, without an un
necessary adjective or a dull sentence,
he gives us the crucial moments in
the lives of animal trainers—sand-

I Cotitinued on page >

Gibson from "Portrait of iin Era" by Fair/ax Dotcney: published by
Vhurles Scribner's Sons

Dawns, a sort of cavalcade of the ro
mantic epoch of great American sail
ing ships and the pioneer days of a
new country. He is not afraid to write
boldly of births and deaths, of battles
and idyllic love—in fact the book is
tremendously alive, windy, salty,
flavorsome.

NEW GUINEA GOLD—6j/ Edmond
Demaitre. (Houghton Mifflin.
$3.00)

A new "horizon" for the travel-
minded. And by a Frenchman, which
means that his approach to his sub
ject is both personal and brilliant.

The New Guinea that Mr. Demaitre
writes about is the most primitive of
all the East Indies. Becoming a Brit
ish colony at the close of the World
War, Raboul, its capital, is now as
English as a town in Kent, with its



The Elks Magazine

Peter T^rancisco

family, Peter relinquished the gift.
In the meantime, General Wash

ington, who had- become a great
friend and admirer of his "one-man
regiment," heard Francisco complain
that the ordinary sword was much
too light and short for his purposes.
So the General had made for him a
massive blade five feet long and so
heavy that no other man in the regi
ment could swing it with one hand.
This tremendous weapon soon be
came a legend among both armies
and was afterwards presented to the
Historical Society of Virginia by
Francisco's daughter.

Following Gates' defeat at Cam-
den "The Virginia Giant" bought a
strong horse and joined Watkins'
picturesque company of cavalry, a
wild and ragged band of young ad
venturers who could not be bothered
with uniforms and who were the de
spair of the regular officers. Never
theless, at the battle of Guilford
their swooping charge on the
Queen's Guards was the deciding
point in the American victory.

At nearby Scotch Lake the free
lance cavalrymen found the British
strongly entrenched on the crown of
^ steep hill, a hundred yards from
the lake. Immediately on sighting
the enemy, Francisco dismounted
and crept to a point under the brow
of the hill. Here he found the tents
from which the enemy had retreated
and also several large barrels which
he supposed to contain gunpowder.
Lying on his stomach with his head
shielded from the British fire by the
barrel, Peter rolled it down to the
lake, where it was found to contain
shirts, overalls and other supplies
which were as badly needed as the
powder. Even the general took a
pair of pants, assuring Peter that
they had arrived none too soon.

Francisco then returned alone to
the north side of the fortified hill,
where he had observed eight splen-
md horses belonging to the British.
He dashed among them and under
severe fire brought all of the animals
safely back to his camp.

(Continued from page 7)

famous of which occurred at Guil
ford Court House in March, 1781.
With this date began his nation-wide
fame as a fighter, and in Foote's
Sketches of North Carolina we find
the following account of the adven-
ture:

"The carnage was terrible. The
noted Francisco performed a deed
of blood unparalled. In that short
rencounter he cut down eleven men
with his terrible broadsword. Later
one of the guards thrust forth his
bayonet and in spite of Francisco s
long sword, pinned his leg to his
horse. Francisco forebore to strike
and helped the Redcoat to extricate
the bayonet, but as the soldier
turned to flee, Francisco retaliated
with a furious blow from his sword
that cleft the enemy's head in twain.

"Near the close of the battle there
were eight or ten horses of the King s
Guards held in reserve to cut off the
retreat of the Militia. Colonel Wil
liam Washington, watching the ma
neuvers, made a charge on them in
which Francisco was wounded from
hip-socket to knee, but then in the
presence of many men was seen to
kill eleven Redcoats with his long
sword, and which no doubt was as
fatal to many others unknown to the
enemy."

A tall granite shaft at Greensboro,
North Carolina, now marks the spot
where Peter Francisco, a giant of in
credible strength, killed eleven Brit
ish soldiers ivith his oivn hroadsxvord,
and although badly wounded by bay
onet, made his escape.

For this feat the twenty-year-old
Virginian was again offered a com
mission, but which he again refused
because he lacked the education
which he felt an officer should possess.

He was left for dead on the Guil
ford battlefield, where he was discov

But these apprentice years fur
nish really the least of Peter Fran
cisco's remarkable actions, the most

ered by a man named Robinson, who
carried him to a nearby house. As
soon as he could walk, Peter traveled
on foot over two hundred miles to
Virginia, where he volunteered for
active service.

In this same year of 1781 Peter
Francisco's fame and fighting effec
tiveness reached the point of official
recognition where his officers finally
granted him permission to range as a
lone wolf, "independent to think and
act however best he might cripple the
enemy." This is the only instance on
record in the American Army where
such complete carte blanche has been
given to any soldier, much less to a
private from the ranks.

Francisco" exercised the privilege
immediately. At this time Tarleton's
and Cornwallis' Cavalry, two veteran
British regiments, were plundering
and burning the Virginia country
side. The State Legislature fled to
Charlottesville, while hundreds of
terrified women, children and slaves
abandoned their homes. This situa
tion appealed to Peter, and wearing
an immaculate buff and blue uni
form he set out alone to halt the
enemy advance.

One night he stopped at Ben
Ward's Tavern in Amelia County, the
No Man's Land of the campaign. Un
aware of any danger he sat quietly
on the porch, when, according to
Howe's Historical Collection: "Nine
of Tarleton's Cavalry rode up and at
once told him he was a prisoner. See
ing he was overpowered by numbers,
Francisco made no resistance. Be
lieving him to be a peaceful man, they
all went inside, leaving Francisco and
the Paymaster together.

"The latter then demanded of
Francisco that he give up his watch
and the massive shoe buckles he was
wearing. To this Francisco replied,
'It would grieve me to part with them
and I refuse to give them into a sol
dier's hands, but you have the power
to take them if you see fit.' Where
upon the soldier put his sabre under
his arm and bent to take the buckles.

"Francisco finding this a favorable
opportunity to recover his liberty,
stepped back one pace, drew the
sword from under his adversary's
arm, and instantly gave the trooper
a blow across the skull. The soldier
was brave, however, and although
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severely wounded, drew a pistol and
at the same time he pulled the trig
ger, Francisco cut his hand nearly
off with the sabre, and the bullet just
grazed him. Ben Ward, the tavern
owner, brought out his own musket
and gave it to one of the British sol
diers and urged him to make use of it.
The Dragoon mounted the only horse
available and presented the gun at
Francisco's head. It missed fire,
Francisco rushed the muzzle of the
gun, a short struggle ensued and the
soldier was disanned and wounded."

Tarleton's troop of four hundred
horsemen were now in sight on the
highway, and the nine terrorized
soldiers watched for Francisco's next
move. He turned toward the woods
at the side of the tavern and shouted
as if to companions: "Come on my
brave boys—now's your time! We
will soon dispatch these and attack
the main body!"

At this the two wounded men
jumped to their feet and fled down
the highway with the others at their
heels. Tarleton's Cavalry, startled
at sight of the famous Francisco and
fearing an encounter with a superior
force, whirled in the dusty road and
galloped out of sight.

Peter then grabbed the traitorous
Ward and would have killed him had
not the wretch begged so long and
loudly for his life. He then led the
eight captured horses into the tavern
stable, but on the next day when he
returned for them Ward demanded
two "for his trouble." Francisco took
the six horses to Prince Edward
Court House, where he sold five, re
taining one for himself, and de
livered the money to a government
agent. He planned to return later
and deal with Ward as he deserved,
but the inn-keeper fell from one of
the horses and broke his neck.

Beneath the engraving now in In
dependence Hall, the only public por
trait we have, appear these words:
This representation of Peter Fran
cisco's gallant action ivith nine of
Tarleton's Cavalry, 'in sight of four
hundred men in Amelia County, Vir
ginia, is respectfully inscribed to him
by Jacob Webster and James Worrel
of Pennsylvania.

In April, 1777, the Marquis de La
fayette, who was then only nineteen
years old, sailed from Spain in his
own ship, La Victoire, to fight with
the revolutionists. Five weeks later
he landed in America and in his first
battle, the Brandywine, was shot
through the leg. On the same field
and only a few yards away, Peter
Francisco received a deep bayonet
wound below the heart.

The two boys of nineteen and six
teen years were taken to the house of
a Quaker family named Gilbert,
where they were nursed with great
care and devotion by Bladam Gilbert.
Lying side by side for long weeks of
suffering and later strolling for miles
along the green banks of the river,
the French aristocrat and the Amer-
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ican private began a remarkably
strong friendship which endured to
the end of their lives.

With their recovery they rejoined
separate regiments, but in October,
1781, Francisco and General Lafay
ette witnessed together the surrender
of Cornwallis at Yorktown. Then, as
perhaps close comrades have always
done at the close of a war, they
planned a few days of celebration be
fore resuming their widely differing
paths.

The two cavaliers rode to Rich
mond, where they were at once the
object of great admiration. The slim
and romantic Lafayette with his gen
eral's uniform and courtly air, and
the giant Francisco carrying the fa
mous broadsword that Washington
had given him, were followed by
crowds wherever they went and
every head turned to gaze at the
young heroes.

Just as they were passing St.
John s Church, a strikingly beautiful
girl hurried down the steps and

the plank walk to her carriage,
ouddenly her foot caught on a loose

^nd she would have fallen had
not Francisco caught her in his arms,
ihere were polite murmurs all

^nd much bowing by Lafay
ette as the girl thanked them quietly

driven away. Francisco
watched the carriage out of sight,
until Lafayette nudged him and said
with a laugh, "Peter, promise me to

name to one of your de
scendants, whether the eyes be blue

hers or black like yours."
Yes — yes," Francisco nodded

slowly, "unless me she doth deny.
Ana, comrade, I here declare, let all
iTien note that in all the years to
come they that would look on her
must come to me!"

Apparently Peter was hard-hit in
deed. Before moving from the spot

e vowed to Lafayette that there
were now but two goals in his life—
o marry this gii-1 and to gain an edu-

oo The exquisite girl was Su-
Anderson, daughter of a

a stinguished family of Virginia sol-
and scholars. Though only six-en at the time, she was engaged to

young cavalry officer,
ige Carrington, at whose hom£

"IJ'as then a guest.
rViiiiTu second night following the

encounter there was a
at the Carrington mansion,

ha again met the girl whom
to marry. They fell

once, but Susannah's

fn i'efused his consent
. rnarriage to an un-^lucated private soldier of

niysterious origin.
For the next four years m

Q ancisco was able to see M
^Misannah Anderson only at •
yare intervals, while work- 1
ing desperately to educate
himself and to save the fy
money for a home. He ap- jM
plied for admission to a * ^
country school as an or- '
oinary pupil, and there
among the children the

popular hero of the American Revo
lution absorbed all the "book-learn
ing" that the embarrassed master
could supply. He scoured the coun
tryside for every book which he
could buy or borrow, and is said to
have read through complete libraries.

The schoolmaster, Mr. Frank Mc-
Graw, in describing his star pupil
includes an amusing incident which
probably delighted the children:
"Francisco would take me in his right
hand and pass me over the room,
playing my head against the ceiling
as though I had been a doll. _ My
weight was one hundred and ninety
pounds . . . Peter evidently inherited
eloquence, his range of information
was a revelation of deep thinking,
and he possessed the rare but simple
formula of originality and direct
ness. His ability was striking, his
personality charming. He possessed
vast physical courage with a gentle
ness whose foundation was iixed, and
he had a true reverence for God.

Francisco's great industry together
with his intimate friendship with
Washington, Lafayette and other
prominent men, finally removed the
last objection of the Anderson fam
ily, Peter and Susannah were mar
ried in 1785. After five very happy
years at "Hunting Towers" his young
wife died, leaving him a son. Fran
cisco was married twice after this:
to Catherine Brooke, who died in
1821, and to Mary Beverly Grynies,
who survived him. There were five
children.

T HE authentic stories about Peter
Francisco are as numerous and ro
mantic as the legends of Paul Bun-
van that fictional giant of the north
west woods. The more conspicuous
adventures of his military career as
related here are only the highlights
of a long and exciting life filled with
many such deeds. But amongthe he
roic stories which so endeared Peter
Francisco to the cracker-barrel club
men of 18th and 19th Century Amer
ica, the following are perhaps the
most expressive of his character and
remarkable strength.

In 1800, while on a visit to the
Francisco home, Henry Clay asked
his friend if he had ever met anyone
who matched his strength. Francisco
laughed at a memory and then told
the old statesman this story:

"When I was keeping tavern at
New Store, a Mr. Pamphlett rode up
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and made a full stop in front of my
porch. Supposing him to be a trav
eller who wished accommodations, I
went to greet him. Sitting on his
horse he addressed me thus: 'Are
you Peter Francisco?' I answered
him 'Yes.' 'Well,' he replied, 'I have
come all the way from Kentucky to'
whip you for nothing.' '

"I called a servant and sent him to
the branch for a handful of switches.
On his return I handed them to Mr.
Pamphlett and told him to use them
over my shoulders. Then he could
go back and say he had whipped me
and save himself the trouble of fur
ther questioning. Mr. Pamphlett
finding he could not provoke me to
fight, dismounted and opened a little
gate leading into my wife's flower
prden. He came close and asked me
to allow him to feel my weight He
raised me several times, remarking I
was quite heavy.

"I then said, 'Mr. Pamphlett let me

^ him twiceand the thud time pitched him over
a fence four feet high into the road.
He was consicerably hurt by the fall,
but on his recovery he told me he
would be satisfied if I would iust put
his horse over after him. '

''This was a most unusual request,
and I had never before tried lifting
a horse. But I led the animal to the
fence and with my left hand under
the horse s belly and my right hand
^hind him I put the creature over
He looked very much startled the
horsewas frightened, and I was more
or less astonished at myself. Then
hastily exclaiming, 'I am satisfied!'
Pamphlett mounted his steed and
rode away. I replied, 'Good-bye, Sir

call again when you are passing,'
but he never came back."

Another time, Francisco hired a
caipenter to shingle his barn and was
standmg on the ground observing the
job. Finally he criticized the carpen
ter for his carelessness. The latter
chnibed down raging and squared off
to fight. Francisco picked him up
casually by neck 'and seat and threw
him back onto the roof. When the
amazed workman could speak he
yelled down, "Well, you can whip me
maybe, but I'll be damned if vou can
skeerme!"

During the great fire in Richmond
in 1811, Francisco was attending the
theater in which the conflagration
began. A Mrs. Nelson, whose life
Francisco saved, stated that "He re
turned again and again to the flam
ing building and brought out more

than thirty people in his
strong arms." In a com
plete but little known rec-
ord by two of his descen-

•jjji dants* it is said: "Peter
Francisco was always good

N copy for the newspapers
of his day. To the older
people he was a hero—^to

\ the younger people a buga-
\ boo to fear by night and a

*"The Romanlic Record of Peter
Francisco," by Nannie Francisco
Porter and Catherine F. Albert-
son : privately published in Vir
ginia and now out of print.
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fairy giant to love by day." One of
these writers who knew him said,
"As a fist fighter Francisco was un-
equaled, and as a preserver of the
peace he was equal to a whole squad
of policemen."

Mrs. Murat Willis, whose husband
was a nephew of Napoleon Bona
parte, wrote: "It was my pleasure
to visit in the home of Mr. Peter
Francisco. At that time it was the
custom for manly men to try their
strength in many ways. One of my
host's daily pleasures was to carry
me on the palm of one hand and my
sister on the palm of the other at
arm's length about the yard, while
we touched but the tips of our fingers
to his head."

Once Francisco and a friend were
travelling to a cock-fight when they
met a farmer laboring with a six-
horse team to pull his wagonload of
tobacco from a mudhole. Francisco
instructed the farmer to unhitch the
horses, and then to the astonishment
of the two men he easily lifted the
rear end of the heavy-laden wagon
and shoved it forward to solid
ground.

As such stories and those of sol
diers who had fought beside him in
the war quickly spread through the
colonies, the tavern near Francisco's
home became a famous meeting-place
of veterans and travellers by stage
coach, who came from great distances
to meet The Giant of Virginia.

One day two husky men from an
other county came into the tavern.
They began to drink and eventually
to brag that they could "lick any
man in the State of Virginia." The
barkeeper respectfully disagreed and
said there was a man living nearby
who could whip both of them with
one hand. But he doubted if they
could get the peaceful gentleman to
fight.

The strangers, one of whom de
scribed himself as "a ring-tailed tom
cat," offered to bet a hundred dollars
that they could get him mad enough
and then beat him. Francisco was
sent for to maintain the peace and
soon entered wearing a heavy coat.
He started to sit down beside the fire
place when one of the men shoved his
chair from under him, and then both
of them leapt upon him as he fell.
Sprawled flat on his back, Francisco
caught each of them by the neck and
brought their heads together with a
tremendous knock. A witness records
that one came to his senses late that
night, while the "ring-tailed tomcat"
was unconscious until the next day.

These lusty tavern-tales and his
sanguinary past may somewhat ob
scure the true picture of Peter Fran
cisco as a man of peace and dignity.
But he was a prominent figure in the
social and political life of Virginia
after the war. As a citizen of nation
wide fame, as a splendid public
speaker and singer, but perhaps
chiefly as good company, he was in
demand on all occasions. A letter of
the time, written by one grandee of
the Old Dominion to another,

{Continued on page 55)
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A FORM OF WHISKEY THAT AGREES WITH YOU

Common sense says, "Face ihe ^
future with a smile. Choose whis
key that agrees with you." Say
"Seagratn's" and be sure of a most
wholesome form of whiskey.

<T_Tow does the human system respond to
XTL different forms of whiskey.'"

The answer to this question is ofvital impor
tance to every man who likes whiskey. So vital
is it that months ago the House of Seagram
engaged a group of trained, impartial research
men to find the answer once and for all.

Their answer proves conclusively that
Seagram's Crown Whiskies —blended by the
special Seagram process, with Seagram skill —
are "a most wholesome form of whiskey".

This means that Seagram's Crowns, taken in
moderation, are easy on the average man, con
siderate, kind—form of whiskey most likely
to agree with you.
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Seagram's Crowns. This thorough research has
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who want to conserve themselves — men who
want to enjoy the present without future penalty.
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PROOF

SEAGRAM'S FIVE GROWN BLENDED
WHISKEY. The straight whiskies in this
product are 5 years or more old, 25% straight
whiskey, and 75% neutral spirits distilled from
American grain. Bottled under this formula
sincc May 1936.

SEAGRAM'S SEVEN CROWN BLENDED
WHISKEY. The straight whiskies in this
product are 5 years or more old, 37'/:%
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distilled from American grain. Bottled under
this formula sincc May 1936.
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faction the mezzanine overlooking
the grill-room, which they called by
some other fancier name that he
could not at the moment recall.

And there Miss Randall reached
him by telephone. Her voice was
chagrined as if it were her fault that
Mr. Reincke had missed his train or
broken his leg or whatever it was
which necessitated his cancelling the
appointment. "Quite all right," Le-
ward assured her. "You could not
help it if his wire did not arrive un
til I had gone." She said, "Your
son telephoned. He wants to see you
about buying a new roadster."

"Yes." He ran his hand through
his hair. He had thought it was
something more than an increase of
Gerald's allowance. "Tell him I'll
see him sometime this afternoon.
I'm not booked up, am 1?" Miss Ran
dall told him that he had the entire
afternoon free. Her voice held a
note of reluctance—she did not like
any of his family and he recognized
this and it always made him smile.
He had no idea that Miss Randall was
more than a little in love with her
charming employer and that she
thought Jiis family gave him, as she
expressed it, a raw deal.

He neglected to tell her that, since
he was there, he would lunch at the
Vanderbilt. He went up the half-
flight of steps from the rack where he
checked his hat and coat. There was
a booth-table vacant about half-way
down and into a chair he sank to the
grave attention of a captain.

At the next table, facing him across
the low partition a tall dark woman
had just taken her seat. His glance
passed over her and then went down
to his menu card. He was not in the
habit of staring at women and this
one was dressed in a dark suit of that
distinguished simplicity which smart
women affect for New York lunching

and which renders them peculiarly
unobtrusive. In a way it made her
almost invisible. Looking up again
his eyes met hers for a second, their
glances flicked at first and then their
eyes met unreservedly and they recog
nized each other.

He half rose from his chair, be
lieving almost that it could not be
possible. "Caroline!" he said under
his breath.

Her smile was swift, instant, wel
coming him. "Marty!" He was be
side her at once, holding the hand she
held up to him. She was there, Caro
line Decker. Caroline.

They did not speak for a moment
again, this girl with whom he had
been in love those years ago. Stand
ing there looking down into her eyes
of a clear calm hazel some space in
his mind seemed to open up, some
untracked area which no one had ever
owned, nor been able to own unless it
was this girl, this Caroline. As he
looked at her the years dropped
off as if they had never been.
She was the same, the same girl
grown into a woman. She should have
looked old, but she did not. She had
the same composure and tranquillity,
the same timeless grace of spirit
which he had remembered and had
convinced himself was the rose col
ored light which one throws over the
events and the persons of the past.

.VIARTY," she said, "this seems
almost too delightful to be true.
Have you ordered? Can't you lunch
hei'e with me?"

It was only then that Martin Le-
ward realized that he had said not a
word and that he was still holding
her hand. How incredible it would
have seemed to him last night, or
even ten minutes, two minutes ago,
that he could feel like this, that the

TT/icn writing to advertisers picase mention The Elka Maaazinc



November, 1936

world should seem like this. For her
magic was working on him once more
as it had always worked and wher
ever she was became a beautiful and
enchanted place for him. And look
ing down at her still he wasn't sure
that he hadn't always been in love
with her since the night of that high
school dance years and countless
years ago.

He did not want to break the spell.
He did not want to sit down or to
drop her hand or to do anything but
stand there gazing down at her.
But he could not, he supposed, stand
there in the way of the waiters for
ever.

"It seems a waste of time to eat,"
he said, trying to win back to normal
like a swimmer coming up with his
eyes 'blinded. "But I suppose I must
sit down lest the waiters perish in
sheer despair of an object in life."

He could not speak sensibly or
easily. All the poise which was one
of the few things Winifred granted
him as a saving quality in him had
vanished, as if up its own sleeve. No,
not as if it vanished but as if it had
been lifted up on some great current
sweeping up from the earth and bear
ing him on its swift tide. The man
who had gone to bed last night in
despair had disappeared. He looked
across at Caroline Decker and his
glance played brilliantly over her like
a fountain.

The waiter pulled out a chair.
"Caroline," said Leward, "I am de
lighted to see you." Those quiet, flat
words were triumphant bells.

"Yes."
Quietly he ordered and, that over,

he experienced an old, familiar dif
ficulty about breathing which he had
not known since he had last been with
her. They had loved each other but
that was only first love—a boy and
girl affair. Surely nothing of that
could have persisted through the
years. No, said his mind and his
heart beat yes, yes.

"When did you come to town?" he
asked, "and is—is John with you?"
The subject of her despicable hus
band must come up some time and it
might as well be now.

"Last week. And John—" for a
moment a curious expression as of
one who is lost and cannot for the
moment find his way crossed her face.
Something in that look roused a pity
for her full of tenderness. It was as
if he were her father and afraid, for
her, of long cold sorrows. What had
that John done now? "John," she
said slowly, meeting his eyes steadily,
"will not be with me. We were di
vorced last summer. He wanted to
many again." She smiled peacefully
at him, the little-girl look gone. There
was no nonchalance—too—perfect in
that smile but merely indifference.

"It was a little bad at first." she
went on, "and then I knew that it was
only my pride that was hurt. And at
once almost I saw that it didn't mat
ter about pride."

He sat motionless. She was free!
She said no more. She had always |
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been a quiet girl, and she was a quiet
woman wasting no words. Her most
noticeable quality was poise and sim
plicity. No affectations. And she
looked back at him now with a self-
restraint so perfect that it was like
a distillation of peace. That peace
dropped on him, cool, healing. And
he was entirely silent, allowing him
self the idiotic happiness of knowing
that they were in the same state, the
same town, the same room.

She moved and as if that movement
were a physical touch his mood of de
tachment dropped from him in a sud
den simple rush of emotion and long
ing. "Caroline!" his voice was a cry.
She met it startled, and her face,
lighted by that cry, was an admission.
His breath caught and his heart with
it. She too, then, through the years—

"Of course j'ou know," he said,
"how it is with me. How it always
has been. It hasn't changed." And
now his voice was exultant. "And it
hasn't changed for you." He reached
across for her hands. Still, quite still
they lay for a second in his.

For the shortest time it was like
that while he tried to think back, en
deavoring to discover how he had
managed at any time, for a month, a
year, to live without her. What sort
of satisfactions had he had? What
had it been, a living death? Then
her hands drew away from his, put
ting a stopper on all joy. A door had
been opened and now it closed, shut
ting out brightness and life-giving
air. There was no need of words.
All her look, her withdrawal did was
to pull them back from that dizzy
spinning to hard, cold solid rock, and
that rock was the fact of his marriage.

But he smiled at her grimly. "No,
you can't do that, Caroline. My mar
riage—" his loyalty would not let him
speak of that as he wanted to speak,
his loyalty to Winifred and his loyalty
to himself as himself. He would not
say to anyone not even to this other
self that his marriage had been an
empty, bleak, bottomless failure. That
his wife and his children looked upon
him only as a bank account and would
be, in point of fact, happier without
him. There was something dreadful
in the thought that a man could step
out of his life and be missed so little.
"My marriage is one of those con
venient ones," he said, "which mean
nothing."

He saw it all as settled. It seemed
to him now that it never had been
possible that he
should go on as he
had been doing. His
mind underwent no
process of reasoning

1 it all out. He recog
nized it as a fact

! long concealed. And
when he thought of j
Winifred in this J
clear moment now, ^
it was with an indif-
ference more final

I than dislike.
He said only one
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life, that's all. It sounds rotten but
it's true. Fortunately I don't belong
in theirs= They don't need me or
want me." All except Shirley. But
no need to bring that up now.
Shirley Avould come with them. He
saw Caroline loving Shirley and
Shirley happy with her.

She said only, "Marty, 1 must go
now."

He paid the check and followed her
down the steps. So sure of himself,
of their future that he saw her into a
taxi without even a temporary sense
of loss. In the heightening of all per
ception, the intensifying of mentality
which is the partner of emotion he
saw it all and would waste no time in
persuading her of it.

"Tell him the Chatham," she said.
"I'm going back to my rooms now."
He leaned into the taxi after he had
handed the driver a bill and given him
the address.

"I'll be seeing you," he said, as his
son Gerald might have said. The
banal, cheap phrase amused him, so
inadequate to the moment. But no
phrase had ever been coined adequate
to this moment. Gaily he kissed her
full on the mouth. And then she was
gone. The taxi drove off just like any
other taxi, and he was left with his
new world. His great, wide, free, ex
ultant beautiful world.

And what was he, instantly, to do
with it? He still had a foot in that
other old world and he must deal with
that. Just a bit of rough ground to
be crossed and he was free of it and
safe on the other side. Over Jordan.
If Jordan could be considered rough
ground.

In his office, over his private wire
he telephoned that he would not dine
at home that night. Tell ]\Irs. Leward,
he instructed the butler, that I may
not be home tomorrow. Yes, he
knew, he said, that it was Thanksgiv
ing but an important client—out of
town—let Winifred, he thought,
make of that what she would. His
presence at the Thanksgiving table
had no real meaning for her. He had
plenty to be thankful for now, but
not at home. All around him he felt
the presence of Caroline and for the
first time in yeai« he felt that his
own deepest instincts were in com
plete accord with the demands made
upon him by another.

Gerald came in. Leward had for
gotten about his appointment with his
son. And for the fii'st time in his life

he surveyed that son

of'"-the "^eeker
women.

"Hello, Gerald.
What's up?"
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"Nothing very special," Gerald said
untruthfully and then made his point.
"I wanted to know if it's all right
about that new roadster.''

Leward had had every intention of
letting him have the roadster. Yes
terday he would not have dreamed of
refusing hut that detached look at
Gerald had done something to him.
What were they doing to this boy, he
and Winifred? How had it come
about that they had let come upon
him that arrogance, that pampered
weakness which demanded more and
more as its right, accepting every
thing without enthusiasm? How had
it developed—this completely unchal
lenged assumption of his right to the
world on a platter?

Gerald fumbled in his pocket for
cigarettes. It occurred to him that
he wasn't getting anywhere with his
father. This was most unusual.
Usually the matter of the roadster
would have been settled with a word.
And that word "yes." This was some
thing new. Was the old man going
to be difficult to handle in his dotage?
He lit a cigarette while he considered
the problem.

His father went on regarding him
with that strange, impersonal look.
"You are twenty-one now Gerald and
will graduate next year. Have you
any plans for a job next summer?"

"\Vell—" said Gerald uncertainly.
"I haven't thought much about it. I
thought if there wasn't a war on, I
was going abroad with mother."

"I see. Many years ago, there was
a time-honored custom that when a
man reached your estate he got to
work. Has that antiquated notion
ever been'brought to your attention?"

"There aren't many jobs running
around loose begging for someone to
grab them. Not these days."

"I think possibly you'd better be
looking into the matter. Your mother
seems to get along in Europe quite
well without assistance."

Leward's jaw tightened. If any
one could make Gerald work, it would
have to be a better man than Wini
fred. It had once been arranged that
Gerald was to wash and polish the
cars one summer. Recalling that
summer Leward wondered if any
thing would make Gerald work. It
was hard to imagine.

He said, "Gerald, I think you won't
get that roadster. From now on any
cars you buy you will work for. Now
I'm flattered out of all reason that
you should take the trouble to come
all the way down here to see me. Is
there anything else we have in stock
that you wanted?"

"Gosh, dad," protested Gerald,
"what's eating you? There were one
or two little things I wanted to talk
over with you. I don't get your atti
tude about the car at all. Bly old boat
is washed up. It's costing me most
of my allowance for gas and repairs.
She eats gas. Old cars do."

"You might sell her for a nickel and
try walking for a change."
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"I need the nickel all ritrht"
Gerald bitterly. Leward waited. Sud-
denly Gerald wilted. "The fact is,
dad, I ve used up my quarterly allow
ance and got two months to go."

^Anything else?"
"There are some bills to meet"

considered. "Send the bills
down here to Miss Randall. I'll give
yon enough money to get back to col-
lege and that's all. You'll have to get
along the rest of the quarter as best
you can. Next quarter your allow-

)yil\be cut in half and I will pay
no bills. He turned back to his

Ge'iald."
Gerald looked at him darkly and

said nothing. When he—rarely—saw
that look onhis father's face he made
It a point to say nothing. He lit a
fresh cigarette with deliberation. As
plain as if he had said it it was writ
ten on his face that hewould go to his
mother with this utterly reasonable
lequest. His mother would look after
the old man. He tried to feel friendly
to^Yd his father buthe couldn't. He
couldn't forgive him for being such
an ass.

When he had gone Martin Leward
sat quiet at his desk for a long time.

He knew now that there was no es
cape. They did not want him at the
house, they did not, according to their
lights, need him. But he knew he
was needed, that he could not evade
this issue. Winifred would not, could
not possibly, do anything but bring
'^^tthe weakness and self-indulgence
of Gerald. She was making a repel-
lant prig out of Rita. Not that he
blamed Winifred for what had been
happening—he was far more to
blame. He had pouredmoney into the
household, feeling, in his darker mo
ments sorry for himself, but drifting
with the current. Being part of the
modern, well-to-do American scene.
And he had to go on, with a new atti
tude toward his home, his obliga
tions. Winifred with all her smug
ness, could not, without him, manage
the details of the children's existence.
Their future. Their development.

He sat back in his chair. He looked
years older. Thanksgiving. He had
to^ go home and face that. Frozen
within the pain that bound his skull
he had to face it all. Caroline. He
had to give her up. That Paradise
was not for him. No matter what
Heaven lies before you, you can't es
cape your obligations.

After a time he reached for his
telephone and called the Chatham.
"Mrs. Decker," they said, "has
checked out. No, sir, we're sorry.
She has left no forwarding address."

Of course. She had known it too.
Before he did. All the time that she
had been sitting with him aware that
he loved her, that she loved him, the
knowledge that she must go had been
hospitably lodged in her brain. That
was why he loved her. Only the
people who cannot accept things must
not be allowed to know.

But he couldn't go home. No, he
could not go home. And he must go
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home. The butterfly joys were not
for him.

It was an hour or perhaps two be
fore he knew that that was all right.
Why should one expect butterfly joys?
He went into the dressing room off
his office and dashed cold water on
his face and saw himself in the mir
ror. For a minute a middle aged
man confronted him. The disguise
strangled him. The disguise of that
face, not his, he felt, of a man so
bored and exasperated by his harsh
meaningless wife, his unrewarding
children, the thought of another life
was fantastic when he looked at that
face. That face, all—but—human.
So nearly real.

But—why not real? What was
there in his love for Caroline that
made this unreal ? The answer was,
it did not. Why should he feel that
to love her, to want forever to be with
her made everything else unreal ? It
did not. That one thing—companion
ship, the everyday sense of being with
the beloved was so small compared
with the rest of loving. He knew now
that he had reached with Caroline a
zenith of truth and understanding
which made everything else unim
portant. They might never see each
other again. But that was all right.

Presently he thought about his
train. He could still make the 5.13.
He was not unhappy. But why, be
gan his mind, if you face the fact that
your wife means nothing to you, that
you have never loved her, that only a
sense of duty to your children con
strains you, that you love and shall
always love another woman, why
should you think that this brings you
peace? It did not sound sensible but
there it was and, looking farther and
farther into that paradox as a man
looking into a still pool, he saw the
truth that lay behind it- You carry
on. That is the naked and real
answer. That is what lies behind all
other things. And nothing lay far
ther behind those implications. That
was what happened to you, as you
grew older—you carry on. You don't
feel ashamed of yourself, you are
comfortable with yourself. The scene
shifts but there are no new virtues.
Violate them and you are lost.

Suddenly he was happy. He knew
what Thanksgiving is all about. He
was going home. Contentedly home.
His love for Caroline had always been
part of him. Now it was more than
that. It was himself. It was Martin
Leward. All the rest of his life every
thing else would be mei-ely incidental.
But those other things came first.

He had not turned on the lights and
the room was dim. He stood behind
his desk, backed against nothing in
the window but November darkness.
He was crying for the first time in
his life.

But that was all right too. He
could always be happy and thankful
for something. He had found in
•Caroline, in what they had, some
thing to be thankful for. He knew,
now, that Thanksgiving is in your
heart.
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Pipe of Peace

- -~'rm

(Continued from page 23)

In Persia we find the glazed porce
lain bowl—their water vessels—sub
stituted for the coconut. The Chinese
mode of life was a comparative
hustle-bustle so that they developed
an all-metal portable water-pipe.

The hookah is the well known hub-
ble-bubble pipe—no harem scene is
complete without its inclusion. Yet
the Sema Naga water-pipe, or tsum-
kula, though it lacks the exotic set
ting of the hookah, is in many ways
far more interesting. A soapstone
bowl is so arranged as to be detached
quite easily from a bamboo water
chamber. After twenty-five or thirty
pipefuls have been smoked the water
becomes quite saturated with the
tars, oils, and nicotine of the tobacco,
at which time it is regarded as a valu
able delicacy. This potent foul liquid
is put into a special bamboo tube
where it is released, drop by drop,
into the mouth. It is not swallowed,
but merely retained for some time,
and then expectorated. The natives
find it indispensable for reducing
fatigue on a long hard journey. One
authority insists the reason the
women are such incessant smokers is
to^ provide their husbands or lovers
with this "precious" juice. Numerous
are the tales and great are the amus
ing situations British soldiers every
once in a while find themselves in,
upon receiving some of this vile juice
from a village belle as a token of her
great love.

Though the usual house pipe of
Turkey and Persia is the water-pipe,
the conventional out-of-doors, port
able pipe is the Chibouque. Made of
a clay ibowl, gilded and finely deco
rated, it is attached to the end of a
long cherry wood or ebony stem some
five feet long, at the end of which is
a bulbous amber mouthpiece that is
not put between the teeth, but lightly
pressed to the lips. Persians and
Turks kiss their pipes.

The clay ruled supreme in the
English pipe world, while the king

of all pipes in Central Europe was
the porcelain-bowled "saxophone"
with its weichsel wood stem, bring
ing to millions the pleasures and ad
vantages so eloquently expressed by
Thackeray when he said, "Honest men
with pipes ... in their mouths
have great physical advantages in
conversation. You may stop talking
if you like, but the breaks of silence
never seem disagreeable, being filled
up by the puffing of the smoke; hence
there is no awkwardness in resuming
conversation, no straining for effect
—sentiments are delivered in a grave
easy manner. The pipe draws wis
dom from the lips of the philosopher,
and shuts the mouth of the foolish;
it generates a style of conversation,
contemplative, thoughtful, benevo
lent, and unaffected. . . But no
sooner had these pipes been stand
ardized, no sooner had the people
taken them to their hearts, when an
other one of the many accidents that
shine like so many stars in the world
of pipes, led to a revolution. This
time, though, the hero is not unsung.

A certain Count Andrassy re
turned from Turkey, where he re
ceived a choice block of meerschaum
that the Turks had used for many
centuries for ornamental purposes
because it was so amenable to the
carver's skill. He went to Karl Kow-
ates, a shoemaker by trade who made
"pin" money by carving handsome
wooden pipes that were the envy of all
Budapest smokers. "Here, my good
fellow," the Count is reputed to have
said, "Make me something pretty of
this." Kowates made a pipe for the
Count, and another for himself, as
"profit." Several months later the
shoemaker noticed how his pipe
colored attractively in spots, and find
ing the Count's did not, he concluded,
by a process of elimination, that it
was the beeswax on his fingers that ac
counted for this coloring. So he
waxed up a pipe, to discover it actu
ally smoked cooler and sweeter than

NOVEL
STANDARD^
SHAPES H

FlLTER.COOLEl»

a-H FINEST
9 • BRIAR

• MONEY.
nii«

UNHEARD OF

fTrite forPamphlet K WKm W
S.M.FRANK&Co.,Inc.l|!^ \

Est. 1900 iVCfl
133 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. C.

ALSO CIGARETTE AND CIGAR

» This simple appear-
ing yet amazingkabsorbent filter in
vention with Cello-'
phane exterior and
coolingmesh screen
interiorkeepsjuicea

and flakes in Filter
andoutof mouth.

Prevents tongue
bite, raw mouth,
wet heel, bad

i w^\aodor, frequent
k expectoration,
m No breaking|A in.Improvea

thetasteand

yiVm ^^iaromaofany
WTOtobacco.

i SPEAKERS! ^
" Rntos as low as 1?1.00 for half-lioiii- ail- =5^
H <lro#s. 011 type of sin'ccti h
s wanted. In fornialion free. Strictly R
I conlUh'iitial. Write! ^
g FREE: Ten Rules for Public Six-akin?'.
^ NATIONAL REFERENCE LIBRARY •
B 303 Schoflcid Btdg. Cleveland. Ohio ~

i.'Hi Jiai i

Nutionallj- kiioivii. A-1 Corporation
lias iipinilnEs for rellubie men to iiisncot
servil e Underivrlters' approveil safety deviccj
—csllmnteil iinmbei' noiv in use more thitn llVf _ - J
million. Service uork lirlnRS lianilsonie cam- «•''
incs. In mUiitlnn yim are trained for profltaljle District
Dcaicr.shin for new, patented safely deviee. No stock Invcsl-
ment. Write details nhiiiit ymirself. Itny Halm, G-S.M..
Dept. 7-11. Factory. Post Office Bo.t 9SI!, Daylon. OUio.

io> Clears Head! b
I Settles Stomaeh! o
^ Sweetens Disposition! m
^ For Headaches &•
il the Morning After m

On Safe at ELK'S CLUBS. N
Drug Stores, Bars & Cafes T

Mliilifigil
f^^OVER-lNDULCENCEl

LEARN to SELL Being a Failure
Secrets nf salosTncn m.ikin;r S i.000 to SiO.OOO 11 yc.ni- now
ov.Til.Tlile in .salesmen's homo Ir.TininiX pi.in. Conifnjr bu-sl-
nuss lioom liniinil to malto saiosmcii waiili'il .11 t''!'
Hook "The Key to Mastei- S:iU---»mansUli>' sent t-nKE to
men whn wniit to CCL .Tlirnii. Wiiu.' for "'em

NATIONAL SALESMEN'S TRAINING ASSOCIATION
Dept. 478-F—21 W. ELM ST.. CHICAGO

Iiniviin5irei>
Unique PirstPart9forcomp!etg\\^\*^J-^

t show with special donffs and
choruses. Make-up. C#Hi08 Free. ^

T.S.OenIsoDftCo..623 8.Wabaaii,Dept. 103. Cftlcaga

CALIFORNIA DRIED FRUITS
Natui-ai, hoallhftil, (Jeiiciotis. Family si^e paok-
naea sent anywhere in tlic U. S, poslau-o paid.
Send for free catalog'ue. Rio Vista Packing Co.,
P. O. Box '.^114, Ffesno. Calironiia.

Tt'/ien writing to advertisers jileasc mcitfiot) The Elks !ilaga:^ine



V \ 0^

o<

TO THE VERY LAST PUFH
New, patented design makes a happysmoke a
c^lainly. Study diagram. Note these features:
L Oenerous size bowl. 2. Upper cell for coolness.
3. ^wer spiral cell cleans smoke—catches all
—sludge by gravity. Weighing only 1H ounces

balanced ease. Airflow is made of

AirfW - . Algerian Briar. Hand Finished—IStruly a pipemaker's masterpiccc. It has no equal.

Smoke for 10 Days on Trial
We saytheNew Airflow is thefinest pipe man-
libo^i , H introductory trial offer is a
voiireMf proving that statement for
emokinl" Wordsalone are inadequate. The proofis in the
trial^^' details ofour no-risk,smoking-tnai oflcr. WRITE TODAY—use coupon below.

U«don &Werner, 360 N. Mi^igan A^iTCMca^^
°° "®-°blieation. I

Dept. R.57 J

learn at home
you adult, alert, ambitious,wiIHng to study?

Investigate LAWl Weguide you step bystep—
urn^h all texts, including14-volumeLawLibra-

Framingpreparedbyleadinglawprofessors
andgivenby members ofbar. Degreeof LL.B.
conferred. Low cost, easyterms. Send NOW
oriTee,64-page"LawTrainingforLeadership."

LaSaiie Extension University, DepL11328-l, Chloago

pOING—Actaai work on real
niAChmcn—No books, clasftcs, or

I"''-'™"''

VOUR TRAINING-Write for my
nrr»r^^» "IIIW *t®r Oraduatlon" plan.oiid m>-instru.:Uon in Diiacl Encmc!..
fclcctrlc Rofrlerration and Air Conditioning.

I BOOC O Coyno Eloclrlcai SchoolI fOO S. Pnullnast.. Pept. 86.2S. Chlcaso. III.

Vuu i:tl oiu- -ViJiir riiv;d- :;fl one
—vvliiiout posl. Liit 113 Ruc you
Ilio (ioliiil.-i i,t iliis aiii;r/.tiiu Time
roller. Alsi) il pan iiay ynti lili;
iiioncy hy ihowinj; otlicr- how to
obtain withoiil cost. XuHilng to
Uuv ijr sell! Wrilf fast

GARDEN CITY NOVELTY CO.
43t3-BRavonswood Avo.,Chicago,III.

CIVIL SERVICE
VALUABLE INFORMATION FREE

COLUMBIAN CORRliSPONDENCE COLLEGE,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

any other pipe he had smoked, and
slowly as the months went by it
colored beautifully.

Artistic, luxury-loving Vienna was
quick to take to the meerschaum and
so securely held this beauty of the
pipe world to her .breast that Vienna,
to this very day, is the meerschaum
pipe center of the world. The meer
schaum not only challenged the su
premacy of the clay and long-stemmed
pipe of Central Europe, but it actu
ally usurped the throne as king of
them all—the first choice among dis
criminating smokers. Like proud
peacocks, smokers strutted about
showing off the fine colors of their
meerschaums.

Coloring meerschaums was not
alone the subject of controversy
among smokers, it attained the posi
tion of an international insanity. The
extremes some smokers went to in or
der to color their meerschaum better
than the next fellow, reaches a peak
in this amusing incident:

An enthusiast of means learning
that if a meerschaum is permitted to
cool, for even a moment, it can never
color perfectly, commissioned his
merchant to undertake a unique as
signment. A choice specimen was
carefully swathed in soft flannel and
taken to the soldiers' barracks. Day
and night the pipe was smoked, being
passed from hand to hand. After
seven months, the wrappings were
carefully removed by an anxious
owner who waxed enthusiastic at the
sight of a divinely colored meer
schaum, pronounced perfect by con-
noiseurs. But the edge was taken off
the gentleman's keen enthusiasm
when the tobacconist presented a bill
for tobacco consumed—the sum being
$500.00!

For fully a century the meer
schaum ruled as the aristocrat of all

, pipedom. But the death knell tolled.
Meerschaum is very fragile: to walk
out-of-dooi's on a cold day with it in
your mouth was to run the risk of
fracturing a perfectly good and ex
pensive pipe. A drop to the floor
meant a hundred memories dashed
into as many pieces. As the tempo
of society changed, as the hustle-
bustle of everyday business spread
throughout the world, more meer
schaums were dropped and fewer
people had the patience to color them
—except grandpa. People wanted
pipes that could stand the gaff, pipes
in tune with the changing times. The
days of the meerschaums were num
bered.

Back in America, where people
were alert, busy, up and doing things,
the corn-cob sprung into favor, where
it became known as the Missouri
Meerschaum. Daniel Boone had
learned the trick of whittlin' from
the Indians, and the trick caught on
so well that Washington County, Mis
souri, 'boasted a production running
into the millions a year. Here was a
pipe that could take it; a pipe that
could rough it on land or sea, at camp-
side or clamped between the jaws of
the village blacksmith. A pipe that
would be none the worse if you
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dropped it from the Eiffel Tower.
And yet, it smoked well. The meer
schaum's weakness was the cob's
strength, and oddly enough the meer
schaum's strength—beauty, was the
corn-cob's weaknes. The cob for all
its virtues is still the ugly duckling
of the pipe world, though many mil
lions are willing to overlook this de
fect because of its hardy constitution
and superb smoking qualities. The
need for a pipe that would do every
thing the cob would, and yet be
beautiful, was keen.

A hundred and one materials were,
tried with this end in view, attention
being divided between metal and
wood. The metal pipe proved hot and
harsh; the wood was either rank or
burned through. And here we come
to the last of a long line of accidents
for which the pipe-smoking man can
thank his lucky stars—^the discovery
of bruyere, or as we corrupt the word,
briar.

A French pipemaker visited the
Island of Corsica to see the birth
place of Napoleon, when fortune in
disguise caused him to either drop or
mislay his favorite meerschaum.
Without a pipe this inveterate
smoker lost no time to obtain another.
A peasant fulfilled his request with
a wood pipe, which smoked so well
that the pipemaker conducted a little
investigation to learn it was made
from the burl—a part of the root—of
the tree heath, which the French
called bruyere.

Briar is not restricted to Corsica,
but is found on the land bordering
the entire Western Mediterranean—
Calabria, Sicily, Albania, Greece, and
Algeria. Expert sawyers skillfully
cut the desirable parts of the roots
into blanks, or ebauchons, assort
them into various grades, and ship
them to pipe manufacturers through
out the world. Briar is pronounced
by experts throughout the world as
the perfect pipe material. It is hard
yet not brittle and can stand the or
dinary roughing of use. It is suf
ficiently heat-resistant to withstand
the normal use and abuse of the
smoker. Briar contains a minimum
of sap, is practically inodorous so that
when the briar is heated it will not
mingle with the odor of the tobacco
and detract from its fragrance. It is
a good absorber, capable of tem
porarily holding the tobacco juices
that are undesirable and evaporating
them later when the pipe is idle.
Finally, it has a peculiarly beautiful
grain which takes a fine polish.

Today, the briar pipe industry is a
formidable one. Large factories are
located in, or near, the principal
cities in spite of the higher rent, for
pipe manufacturers must be assured
of an ample supply of highly skilled
workers, each a specialist in his field.

A visit to any of these plants is a
veritable education in modern pro
duction methods where speed and
skill under efficient plant management
result in a high quality product at
the lowest price possible. Each man,
by years of apprenticeship, has be
come a master craftsman, a specialist
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in his particular link in the lonif
chain of operations necessary to turn
out a briar pipe. An idea of the ex
tent of this specialization together
with the unusual efficiency" attained
may be gained when you learn that as
many as forty-nine operations, by as
many workers, may be necessary to
produce that good looking briar for
sale at the corner shop for forty-nine
cents!

Though production methods vary,
due partly to the personnel in charge,
but more so depending upon the price
and quality of the finished pipes, the
basic procedure in American plants is
essentially the same:

The briar blocks, imported from
the Mediterranean region, are placed
on drying racks where they remain

- for several months to properly season.
Then the blocks are cut down to more
nearly approximate the intended size
and shape by men who must be highly
skilled if they are to keep their ten
fingers away from the rapidly spin
ning circular blade. The bowl, or
stummel, as the folks in the briar
shop call it, is turned on special
lathes. At one end a sample bowl, the
desired style and size, made of metal,
is clamped in place. Against this,
the operator manipulates an iron pin
so arranged that a keen cutter, at the
other end of the machine where the
briar block is secured, accui'ately fol
lows it. With lightning-like speed
the worker follows the contour of the
metal model, while the machine
fashions a replica in briarwood. An
other operator receives these stum-
mels and bores the tobacco hole, the
draft hole, and the shank-hole, to
which the mouthpiece is later fitted.
All this occurs in the briar shop,
proper, where the fine particles of
briar dust make for a foggy atmos
phere, and where the noise is so
deafening that one must shout to be
heard a foot away. Ironically, the
fire laws, though wise, are
such that these workers . J
are denied the soothing
solace of smoking a briar JhS
pipe to steady their
nerves. aKyjM

Various inspections of
the bowls are made, as
the stummels near comple-
tion for defects that could
not be seen in the earlier
stages. Some are graded
down for lower sale price, "

while others are used for firewood—
an expensive fuel, indeed. Numerous
sanding, staining, and polishing oper
ations follow. Rubber mouthpieces,
or imitation amber bits, ax*e care
fully polished and fitted. Then comes
the final inspection by eagle-eyed
girls who can spot with their naked
eyes a flaw that would pass a less
experienced person aided by a magni
fying glass. Finally, the pipe is care
fully packed in its box, and sent to
the storeroom, awaiting shipment.

The more costly pipes are of se
lected briar, more skillfully and care
fully made, but the pipe-smoker of
to-day selects a dollar, or a hundred
dollar pipe, knowing that he has
an efficient tobacco-burning machine
that is the result of a patient, painful
evolution of a thousand years or
more. He prefers simple lines, per
mitting the function of the pipe to
determine its shape, and selects his
pipe by its fine graining and finish.

Millions—fully fifty million ibriar
pipes are made a year. Where do
they go? Who makes them? The
President of The United States puffs
away at his briar before signing an
important document, as did the Amer
ican Indian Chief, a thousand years
before. The man behind the broom,
clad in white, cleaning the street,
puffs away contentedly at his pipe.
The briar is not only cosmopolitan—
it is universal.

In far off Australia, the native who
formerly smoked a pipe fashioned
from an emu's foot now smokes a
factory-made briar. That African
Chief who smoked an enei^'s skull
for a pipe, cherishes his briar, prob
ably received as a present, from an
English explorer, out to take motion
pictures. Blind-folded let your pencil
point fall where it may on a map of
the world, and there you'll find a briar
burning. If ever there was an inter
national pipe, it is the briar. "It's

the poor man's friend; it
calms the mind, soothes
the temper and makes a
man patient under diffi-

^ culties. It has made more
good men, good husbands,
indulgent fathers, than
any other blessed thing on
this universal earth."

t These are the qualifica-
tions which make the

- briar pipe, the world over,
the modern pipe of peace.

Football—Pro and Con
(Continued from page 13)

a team like Notre Dame or U. S. C.
marching thirty, forty, or even fifty
players into a game. Usually they
are playing against a small team
whose total squad numbers no more
than twenty-five men. The average

fan has no idea how many players
turn out for football at a big school
and how few, comparatively, come out
at a school where football is not em
phasized. When Marty Brill gradu-

(Continued on page 52)

The Tastiest Ocean
Treat from Gloucester
plump, tender, juicy

SALT

MACKEREL

Sent on
approval

FILLETS
I guarantee them

to please you!

what you
want for
a hearty
breakfast!

TASTE THEM
AT MY EXPENSE

You'll never know how dclicious fish can '•
be until you serve some of my mackerel
fillets, prepared the Down East way. It will
be the rarest treat you've known in months,
Take one of my new, meaty Fall-caught fM
mackerel fillets. Freshen it. Broil it in its \
own juices, to a tempting brown, until the Hr 'P^SSi
rich, tender meat falls apart at the
touch of your fork. Serve piping
hot. Your mouth will water at its
appetizing arom.i. You'll smack
your lips over its wonderful flavor.

What Makes My Mackerel
Fillets So Good?

But you must get the right kind of mackerel fillets—
the pick of the new Fall catch is what you want—to
get this real food joy. That's the secret of the tempt
ing goodness of my mackerel fillets. I send you the
choicest fillets that are carefully sliced from the fat,
tender sides of the new Fall-caught mackerel. Prac
tically boneless, no waste parts whatever, these mack
erel fillets are so tender and full bodied that they just
flake into juicy mouthfuls.

Send No Money Now—
unless you wish to
Just send the coupon below or X8
write me a letter, and I'll ship you Extra
a pail of i8 extra choice mackerel
fillets—each fillet suit.tble for an
individual serving. My fillets IWackerel
come to you all cleaned—no heads fll ♦
—no tails—no large body bones— rllieiS
no waste whatever—just meaty fil- 1
lets packed in new brine in a wax- ^^niV
lined wooden pail. Taste one— » Jy.
broiled the Down East way. If $*gOU
not satisfied it's the finest mack- ^ #
erel you ever tasted, return the ^^ "
balance at my expense. Other%vise,
send me only S:2 within 10 days. Delivered
200,000 families get their seafood FREE !
from me this "prove-it-yourself" Anywhere
way. I've been doins business this the U. S.
way for 51 years and I must say
that this is the lowest price for
this size pail of mackerel fillets I've ever offered.
Send your coupon today for this real Glovicester treat.

Frank E. Davis, The Gloucester Fisherman
138 Centr.ii Wharf, Gloucester, Mass.

^^rank K. Davis. Tlu> GIoiki-sUt Fishcruian "j
I 1^8 Cwttriii Wharf. Glouei"»tcx. Muss. |
' My di'iir Mr. niivi.-i; I'lciiie somi ino, nil clmrKt's pro- .
I [laid, a pail conl.iininK If! cliolce ui;u'ki.'ri'l I
I clear flsh, no licatis, tails, or waste parts, ami urar- •
I tically botiehss. If. nftcr trylns n few llllots, I am not I
I Piitlroly satisrioci. I ivill rptiini tiie rc.-t ut your ex- •
I penso ami «lll mio you nolliiiis- Otlienvise. I H seiul •
I you within lU tlijyj. * I

Cliy State

Bunk nr other refcrcnco

I "ir you wish to sctui phcrlc for fnll niiiount now. I'llI include »vith your macUcrcl ncopy of my 2iic. licautl-
fully llluslrntecl cool< book contuinlns lo6 dellKlitful
seafood roi'lpes. Your money will be instantly re-^^nileil If you are iiiit pleased in every way.
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IF you have noted a de- /
crease in the supply of /

game in yourfavorite cover
^uwill be interested in the
Western plan to restore wild life and
improve your shooting.
The Western Game Restoration Plan is
based upon ouc own field demonstra

tions. Simple. Practical. Requires
less time and effort than you
imagine.

Start now, this Fall. Take a cen
sus of the game in your hunting
area >o« hunt. Then follow
the instructions in the Textbook
ot Cjame Management, sent FREE'.
Mail the Coupon.

i

WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY,
Dept. K-43, East Alton, 111,^d^ur T^TBOOK OF GAME MANAGE-
MENT—without charge. Also full patciculiCB of the
Western Game Reatoration Phn.
Name
Address,
PostOffice...::;:: :::;::::;;;;scate.

I'hutu //. AriMtrong nohertt

By Ciiptaiii Will Judy

Editor, Dog World Magazine

iltQ 7ood[

ffou Knou/ h
Buy it tJie way you would buy food (or a
baby—on a doctor s fecommendahon.
Veterinary Doctors hove approved and are
using Dr. Olding Dog Food. There is no
fi'gKer recommer^daiion or safer guide for
you lo use than that,

^ sure be safe, —feed youf dog Dr.
Olding Dog Food.

DR. OLDING
dog food

In convenient I lb. cans
ready to serve,

vetetinatianai afuptoire it

Your Dog and
the Christmas Tree

Man's best friend, the dog, has en
twined himself so much into the ac
tivities and afleetions of ourselves
that our "most feeling" holiday,
Christmas, has found a large place
for him.

The dog breeders have an interest
ing slogan—"Give Live Gifts—Give
a Puppy."

A related slogan is, "A Dog Is An

Here's an Idea!!
Buy

BOSTONS ON CREDIT
L^iisi/ Montfil}/ Payments
"SENTREE BOSTONS"

\>'nil(i I'ainoiii Stick
Slii|)iu;il Safely Anywhere

.S'liiJ r/tiiifi tor
anil

"Sontree" 405E (lartlciiia
Itoynl Oak, Michigan

Blip. Vhamiiitiii Daiiilii uj Docktn O'itarlii.
Marlu forms Kciiii'Ik—11'. I.ww Branch, N. J.

All-Year-Round Christmas Gift for
Many Christmases."

The biggest selling season of the
year in puppies is the Christmas holi
days. It is estimated that each year,
approximately 80,000 to 90,000 pedi
greed puppies are sold to be presented
as Christmas gifts.

The puppy presents itself as an
ideal gift, particularly to children.
Its playfulness, its loyalty and affec
tion certainly add to the spirit of
Christmas and the radiance of the
Christmas tree as the family gather
in the home on Christmas morning.

Also as a gift, the puppy has dis
tinctive advantages. It is a gift that
lasts for more than a few days as it
can offer as much as ten years or
more of delightful companionship
and service to the family. Thus, it is
a daily reminder year after year of
the generosity and friendship of the
giver.

If you are in a quandary over an
appropriate gift for some dog-loving
friend, in whose home there is not a
dog, you well can consider the pre
sentation of a puppy. Naturally you
would be sure to ascertain their
wishes concerning the breed and sex
of dog. (And bear in mind that the
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1^^^ Thesis
HALVORFOLD^

PASS CASE,BILL'FOLD, CARD CASE, MEMO

^la

New streamlined Halvortold—Jw/fcTinJ ctcruBlk needs. Nofumbllnuforyour'paases—just
snap open your llalvorfold and tlicj- all slioiv; I'ach under separate celluloid face, protected
Irom dirt and wear. I'atcnicd icliidorrs enable you lo show i. 8 or more passes, membership
cards, etc. Has 2 roomy poclicis for cards, checkbook or memoranda. I^urue curri-ncy fold.
Made of high grade genuine black CALFSKIN. Toush—durable. Has beautiful soft tex
ture—all silk slltchcd. Kxportly finished. I-IO14-K Gold Corners and Snap. SizeSin.xo lo.
closcd. I'its Hat in poci^et. You can't wear out a Halvorfold.

. oTf linilffinTlll ON TRIAL
inO UUIlfllU#lu not thoroughly satisnodaf-. mml //(jcnni tcr 2weeks'trial. your money
' IIIILf Wll&ll '̂11 be cheerfully refunded.

' A'flffie, address and /raiernal
emblem engrated in S2-K Gold

vSm mva v. 1 • free. ($1.50 extra valuci)

lure—ail siis siitciicti. J-xporuy iinisneu. i-w uom V(.

closcd. I'its Hat in pocket. You can't wear out a Halvorfolc

Pass Case,Bili-fold andCardCase
Embossed Ship 0' Dreams Design
The very latest In Halvorfolds. Pass case, bill-fold
and card case.., all in one. Made of genuine Brotcn

emblem engraeed in S2-K Gold A TTft
FJtEE. ($1.50 extra valuei)

WE TRUST ELKS!
Do not send one penny In advance unless you wish. Pay
afte." 2 weeiis' trial. Simply mail coupi>i» TODAY curcfiilly
chocked as to Initials, emblem and nameforFRKF: 22-K r.old
enCTavlng. If you do not enclose money you MUST fill in the
folloicing:

Slccrhtde, rich and linirous. Embossed
Ship O' Dreams design. Silk stitched.
TALON Zipper Closure. 4-pass capac
ity. I-'ulI size currency and check pock-

a ct. 2 card pockets. Size 3^ x 4!^
M closed. Extra thin model. Will last

gi a lifetime. 22-K Gold name, ad-
V I dress, lodge emblem FRI2EI (A
f I 91.^ estra value.)

) POSTPAID only

FREE toELKS!
Brown Steerbide, Sliip
O' Dreams key ease—
Cold Kngraved—la-
eluded I'RnilO with or-
dcrs for 2 Hnlvorfolds
{vonr selection). Get ex-
Ira one for a gift or com-
bine order with that of n
Irlcnd. A S2 value FREES

No. and Name of My Lodge.

Name ot Secretary .

LANDON & WARNER, Dept. H-123
360 North Michigan Ave., CHICAGO, ILL.
• Send me the famous Genuine Black Calfskin. Cold

MoUDtc.1 HALVORFOLD, $4.95. 8-paSS cupaoity.
• I—I Rend me the NEW Genuine Brown Stoerhkic,
r I ) Ship©• Dreams HALVOKZIP.$3.95, 4-pasa capacity.

I'rn orderins twO-^ncludc FREE S2.00 KEY CASE. I—i
I cncloscS with the clear understanding that I must
be more than please<l — otherwise I may return the goods at
oncc for Immediate nod undisputed refund of my money.

Monogram • •• Emblem desired

NOTICE! If 'ho Halvorfolds are for gift purposea. be sure to
larludo proper Instructions for Gold Engraving on separata
abeet of paper.

I6TUBE
MIDWEST
5-BAnD RADIOS
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female is the preferred sex for a house
dog.)

Our next consideration is the choice
of gifts to friends who already have
a dog. There is a wide variety. A
lead (now a preferred tei'm to the
word leash) along with collar to
match in color, always is an appreci
ated gift.

Flat leads and round collars usu
ally are to be preferred. For long-
coated dogs, a round collar clearly
should be used. Do not purchase col
lars with felt linings as the linings
soon become insanitary.

In toys there is an immense variety
of gifts for choosing. Rubber balls
should not be too small as there is
some danger that the dog may swallow
them. They should be very solid so
that they cannot be chewed into
pieces. Avoid those with varnish
covering.

A number of stores offer an attrac
tive, colored, net stocking filled with
a half dozen or more of items for the
dog including toys, food and acces
sories. These can be hung handily on
the Christmas tree for presentation
to His Majesty, the Dog on Christmas
morning.

If you wish, you can buy a gaily
colored blanket or sweater for your
dog, altho frankly, we prefer to re
serve the use of sweaters, blankets
and other coverings to sick and weak
ened dogs.

Of course, the purchase of dog
foods can always be considered an
appropriate and useful gift by the
dog owner for his dog.

Other items as gifts for the dog
owner or directly for the dog can in
clude grooming brush, identification
tag or tube, first-aid kennel kit,
squeaking mouse, or a whistle for call
ing him back to you.

I think the dog really understands
to some extent that Christmas is
other than an ordinary day in the
calendar. He is quick to take on the
spirit of whatever is happening about
him.

In fact, I do not know of any other
living thing which portrays the
Christmas spirit so faithfully day
after day, year after year, as does
the dog. He is always affectionate,
always readj' to help, always full of
the spirit of play, always quick to
forgive, always at your service—this
indeed is the true spirit of Christmas.

May I close this month's article
with the final thought that you can
give your dog a Christmas gift every
day thruout the year by giving him
proper care in the way of feeding,
daily grooming, kind treatment and
constant training.

(Captain Judy's article for the
December issue of the Elks Magazine
will be The Dog in Cold Weather).

you want further detailed in
formation as to the care of your

tve will be glad to send you
a pamphlet at no cost to you. Ad-
dress The Elks Magazine—50 East
42nd St., ISew York City, /V. Y.

/"nf You Can Live in This Coach
the Same as at Home

• Here's the latest mode of traveling—
^ II Palaoo Travel Coach, complete with

cooking, dining and sleeplug quarters. Enables you to live
anywhere as cheaply as at home. No e.xtni cx- ^
Ecnsc whAtovcr» cxccpt whnt ic cost^ to ronyour cor.

ubstant in construction and ch&nnlnR In ita txu-
polntmenta. Slceplnff nccommodAtiont* for as many ta ABiLVaB
eight. Three irioacln n» low iw $^5.00. Writo todo^
tor FREB cntAloff. DtaUrs: Esceptional vrop99Uion, UfwmmW

PALACE TRAVEL COACH CORP. IfnSiikm
4569 N. Saginaw St. Flint, MIoh.

JODaq^S
FREETnal!

^mor0 po\7cr/u1,supcr-eoloctivo." Air-Toated''
I6-tubo, 5-band rudio , . . direct from factory.
74a(iviinccU features inchido Dial-A-Motic Tunins and
Elcctrik-Savorl Securca Amcrlcon, Canadion. poUcc,
amateur, uirpbno. ehlp broadcuta . . . And flnc;»t
torcifrn progpama. Money'back suarantco- HOdnyeFntif,
homo trfal! WriCo today for .lO-pajco 1937 catalog,

Dept. £.$2
VWnr viiMi apDiienimlyto
Cincinnati, Ohio hnuii order**.)
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^5®00^0 Football—Pro and Con
Ulw (Continued from page 49)

IN BIG ^blue coaF contest
FOR SCHOOL CHILDREN

Local 'blue coar dealers sponsor
contestofferingfreecollege tuition,

and many other valuable prizes

Mail coupon belowforfull details
Tust look at these prizes! A 4-year col-

lege scholarship, cash awards, thorough
bred dogs, "Bikes," wrist watches. These
and thousands of dollars in other hand
some prizes will be given away free in
the sensational 'blue coal' contest for
^hool children. Nothing to buy or sell,

very boy and girl has an equal chance,
ou may be one of the lucky winners, so

enter right away. Just fill in and mail the
coupon below for full information. Be
sure to give the name of the teacher you
select as faculty adviser. Don't delay. Send
m the coupon today to 'blue coal', 120
Broadway, New York, N. Y.

Th- ^
„f " open only to residents of ihe slatct"! N. H.. V,.. Mas,., R. Conn.. A'. V..

Pa., Del., Md., ya.. and D. of C.

I blue cool', 120 Broadway, New York, N. Y. |
' 'l>'ae coal' II Cone«st and send mo full informoHon on '
I how Jo win. I

I School..

I Faculty MdvUer
^ (any teacher you soleel)

ated from Notre Dame he got a job
helping Lou Little at Columbia.
Marty stood next to Lou when the
hopefuls reported for football, and
said as he looked them over: "They
look like nice backfield material, Lou.
When do the linesmen report?"

To get back to the game we referred
to, you can easily see that by the last
quarter a tackle or a guard on the
small team, who has been forced to
remain in the game because his coach
has no adequate replacement, has
played against three or four fresh
players. Being more fatigued than
his opponent, he is much more suscep
tible to injury than if he were facing
another tired player.

The remedy? Adopt the pro rule
which limits a squad to twenty-two
men. I do not advocate a wholesale
slaughter of the other candidates for
the team. Instead, I would allow a
school to have as many men as they
wished on their squads, but on the
morning of each game 1 would make
the coach declare twenty-two men
eligible for that day's contest. The
others would await their chance until
some other Saturday. Such an altera
tion of the rules would not only lead
to less injuries, but also to closer
games between the big and small col
lege teams.

If I were rewriting the rule book
I would change one other antiquated
canon. That concerns the kickoff at
the beginning of the third quarter,
I would eliminate that kickoff, and
put the ball in play exactly where it
had been when the first half ended.
Last season a fighting Columbia team
started to march down the field
after they had spotted a favored
Michigan squad a touchdown. Gain
after gain was made until the fren
zied Little men found themselves on
the one-inch line when the whistle
blew, ending the first half.

It was unfair to that team, as it
has been to hundreds of others, to
make them start from scratch fifteen
minutes later. Football is supposed
to be a sixty-minute game. Instead,
it is two thirty-minute struggles, with
the winner being decided by adding
the scores of the two games.

Another difference, to finish the
answer to the fan's question, between
college and professional football
comes about because the college
coach is teaching plays to boys who
are at the same time trying to re
member the date of the Boer War,
the formula for permutations and
combinations, the mineral ingredi
ents of granite, and Portia's famous
crack about the quality of mercy. As
a result he does well if he teaches his
team fifteen plays which they know
and can run through perfectly. The
New York Giants, on the other hand.

have over a hundred different plays,
and "Red" Grange boasts that his
Bears have over a hundred and fifty!

Of course, there are some college
coaches who try to make their teams
play like professionals by giving them
nothing but trick maneuvers. That is
a mistake, as Francis Schmidt, the
coach at Ohio State, will swear. Last
Fall, you remember, Ohio State led
Notre Dame 13-12 with but a few
moments left to play in the final
quarter. If Jumping Joe Williams
had hit the line with a straight buck
three times, Ohio State would have
won. But Schmidt, in his effort to
bedazzle the spectators, had evidently
forgotten to give the boys any play
where less than two men in the back-
field handled the ball. What hap
pened—how Dick Beltz fumbled and
how Andy Pilney ran like a Rambler
possessed—is an old, old tale, so I will
not repeat it.

Schmidt was reaching for the
moon. The pros will never have what
the college boys have, and the college
boys can never have what we have.

If a college team's pet play is
smeared as the ball carrier reaches
the line of scrimmage, the play ends
there, and the boys go back to their
positions determined to try, try
again. Ingenuity is neither asked for
nor allowed in collegiate football.
Players who dare to think for them
selves are dropped from the squad for
insubordination. I do not mean
where a choice of plays is concerned.
If the coach sends you into a game
with specific orders to use old T-48,
you must call that play, even though
you think the opponents are suckers
for A-23. I refer, instead, to ingenu
ity once a play is started.

For example, consider what hap
pened in the play-off game for the
championship between the Giants and
the Chicago Bears a few years ago.
The score was very close with the
Windy City crew leading us by two
or three points. Toward the close of
the third quarter we got the ball on
their forty-five-yard line. After two
vain attempts to break through their
line, Harry Newman, our quarter
back, called for a spinner-and-a-half
play in which I was to receive the
ball from him and then proceed
around our left end.

I took the ball from Harry as per
schedule, but when I got around to
the Bears' line I was met by a welcom
ing committee composed of the
Messrs. Grange and Nagurski. In
stead of piling into them and gaining
a painful two yards, I turned around.
Seeing Newman running back toward
our own goal line, I threw the ball
to him. He started forward and tried
to go around the other end, but there,
too, he was choked off. I had con-
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tinned down the field, and by this time
I was across the Bear's goal line.
When Harry saw that he couldn't
get through the line he started to run
backwards a few steps, and then he
heaved a forward pass to me for a
touchdown. That was the only time
I ever saw. a pass caught in Grange's
territory, and he could hardly be
blamed for that one, because the en
tire play after my being stopped at
left end was impromptu and unre
hearsed.

During the nine years I have been
playing pro football I have been ap
proached by hundreds of young fel
lows just out of college with a few
years of football experience behind
them. They have asked me whether
playing professional football was
worth while. Naturally, there was
no blanket answer for all of them, but
in a majority of cases, especially if
they had any ambitions to coach, I
advised them to accept anj- pro offers
which came their way.

There is no better school for foot
ball coaches than the professional
gridiron. For proof of that state
ment you need go no further than Lou
Little of Columbia, the late Knute
Rockne of (this is sacreligious!)
Notre Dame, or the daddy of 'em all,
Glenn Scobey (Pop) Warner of
Temple. All learned their three grid
iron R's with the pros.

In fact, if a college president came
to me tomorrow and asked my advice
on where he could get the best coach
not connected with any university to
day I would send him along to the
Wheaton Iceman, old "77," "Red"
Grange. The Galloping Ghost, be
sides being one of the greatest of
fensive players football ever knew de
veloped into one of the finest de
fensive halfbacks I ever saw. In his
later years in the pro league it was
a virtual impossibility to complete a
forward pass in his territory. Hav
ing played on teams which boasted
Benny Friedman and Harry New
man (two young men who could flick
the ashes off your cigarette at fifty
yards) as their forward passers, I
can think of no greater compliment I
could pay to the redhead's defensive
ability.

And now to bring this article to a
close let me remind you that football
is not a game ... it is a disease.
If you have any loved ones, keep them
away from it, for football is one
disease which is no respecter of sex,
size, or condition. I have now played
college and pro football for twelve
years, and if I had the years to live
over again I would most certainly
repeat my football playing. That
doesn't sound like the statement of a
sane man, does it? Well, it isn't.
I'm a football nut.

Selected Books
for Elks and Their Families

( Continued from page 37)

hogs—munition makers—coal miners
—steel workers—marines—fire fight
ers . . . the list is almost endless.

These stories flash out of the pages
like sparks from a swiftly moving
wheel, and are guaranteed to have you
sitting out on the very edge of your
chair while you read.

FILE ON BOLITHO BLANE. (Mor
row. $1.95)

A daringly original treat for mys
tery fans.

Not a story in the old sense, but a
complete file of a supposed crime as it
was entered at Police Headquarters
at Miami: facsimile cablegrams—re
ports — photographs — fingerprints
—actual clues, such as a burnt match,
a scrap of a blood-stained curtain
and a strand of hair—the entire dos
sier of a thrilling murder case put
into your hands for you to solve, clue
by clue.

THE LOST WAGON TRAIN —&?/
Zane Grey. (Harpers. $2.00)

Boy meets girl—and this time after
he had lost her once. He finds her
again in a dusty wagon train as it
makes its way across the prairies and
mountains to California.

It would seem that nothing new in
the way of romance and excitation
could come out of the good old story
of the covered wagons of the early
West, but Zane Grey has managed
several moments of fresh suspense
and entertainment.

WHITE BANNERS — by Lloyd C.
Douglas. (Houghton Mifflin.
$2.50)

Month after month during 1935,
Mr. Douglas' "Green Light" used to
lead the "hit parade" of books. It
was hardly out of the hands of the
reviewers before Hollywood gobbled
it up with cheers. With his new novel
"White Banners," Mr. Douglas will
doubtless continue his popularity.

In "White Banners" we have as
leading character, Hannah Parmalee,
servant and guide in the family of a
college professor. Her unique theory
of behavior helps carry the fam.ily
through storm and stress, and
achieves for her own son a happy
place in the scheme of things.

Perhaps there may be some of us
who dislike sermons in fiction form
and who back away from senti
mentality, but thousands of men and
women the country over will be read
ing this full-bodied romance.

MASSAGE REDUCES-sodoes
Director. Its elastic action, with
every movement of your body, J
causes a gentle, changing, vibrat- ^
ine pressure that easiry, comfort- /f':'
ably works away abdominal fat.

WORKS AWAY FAT/. ,
Director puts snap in your M EViT
step, helps to relieve "short n
breath," restores vigor. Vou
look and feel years younger as WAY
soonasyouwcarDircctorBclt.^^Hj
BreakConstipation NO DRUGS
Habit—Loose, fallen ab* -
dominal muscles go back
where they belong. Mas* jNv UlCl
sase-likcactionofDirector _• . -
increases elimination and
reeularity in a oormal way ^
without the use of harsh, ir- .9
ritating.barrnfulcathartics. |
SENT ONTRIAL—Letus
proveourclaims.Ifyoudon't^^^^B^^^i:
get results you owe nothing.

I LANDON & WARNER Dopt.W-8 1
I 360 N. Michigan Ave.. Chicago, III. I
I Gentlemen: Please send me, without obligation, j
' details of your special trial offer. '

j Address
I Cily

CDHSTIPATIDH
DO AS DOCTORS 00

THOItOUCH. GENTLE

Whatever yom- intciost In doss, wheilici'
lover or Ijveodor. ynu wlU flnil muoli liell> ""'1 many
practical smruestlcins each monll. lii

DOG WORLD

Sami»io copy tiOo.

JUDY PUBLISHING COMPANY
3323 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago

Nowstylo iktc-h or Alnrm • Ttn I •
Hvflv *^5111 Olook for (liHtrilnuuiK B • >•

Jiif. boicsROSICiJCDSiilvoora tf 4 •boxps Coicl IU;lie£ TIIO- y m , I
HKNE Uiutmcut atS^-^ooa. " * •
Order tho 8 you profor. ^

ROSEBUD PERFUME CO, 6x 121, WOODSBQRO, Maryuno
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Wear the

WEIL
BELT
for 10 Days

At Our

ExpenseI
\

The Appeal of the West Indies
{Continued from page 25)

2 Transylvania 12 days
3 Stella Polaris 14 days
6 ...Kungsholm IS days

Empress of Australia .•...IS days
9 Slatendam

. Georgic 11 days

If You do not REDUCE 1
VourWa/stilHCHEf inTODavs Mar. 20 Volendam 6 days

, Mar. 25 Kungsholm 10 days• • ♦ It WOA t cost you one penny/ Mar. 25 Empress of Australia 11 days
Mar. 25 Lafayette 10 day.s

*'TriPT rr. ... . Mar. 25 Europa (not yet announced)
I >"Mr? Mar. 2G Columbus 0 days

8 inches smaller"-writes Mar. 2r> Britannic 8 days
^ikeanewmaa" Mar. 27 Volendam 6 days

_ wolf..."•Wouldn't sell mybelt Mar. 27 Transylvania 12 dayslOr $100 writes C. W. Higbee. So maov ^ Volendam 6 days
wearers are delighted with the results ® Kungsholm 8 days
obtained with theWeil Belt that we want ^ Iyou ,o test it for tea day. at our expense! l®';; IS! i.!!!!!!!! i1i!1!!! ,:::;:;::; I:;..! I!!:! li I!!!! Ii! I e sr.

early improves rour appearance/ Apr. 17 Kungsholm 6 days
you appear ^pr. 17 Columbus 8 days

if your waf«r ™ short days Apr. 17 Volendam 6 days

Jari. 12 Vulcania 27 -days
16 Rotterdam 12 days

Jan. 16 Transylvania 12 days
Jan. 23 Statendam 12 days
Jan. 23 Georgic 11 days
Jan. 27 Empress of Australia 15 days
Jan- 27 Kungsholm 18 days
Jan. 29 Britannic 18 days
Jan. 29 ..Lafayette 17 days
Jan. 30 Transylvania 12 days
Jan. 30 New York 19 days
Feb. 6 Georgia IS days
PeliJ. 10 Champlain 12 days
Feb. 11 Saturnia 7 days
Feb. 13 Transylvania 12 days

;Feb. 13 Empress of Australia 18 days
Feb. 17 Britannic 20 days
Feb. 17 Kungsholm 18 day.s

[Feb. 19 Lafayette 17 days
I Feb. 19 Manhattan 4 days
]Feb. 20 Xew York 19 days
Feb. 27 • Georgic 18 days

.Feb. 27 Transylvania 12 days
•Mar. 5 ; Empress of Australia 10 days
Mar. 6 Volendam G days
Mar. 10 Kungsholm 12 days
Mar. 11 Lafayette 10 days
Mar. 12 Xew York 16 days

'Mar. 12 Britannic 13 days
Mar. 13 Transylvania 12 days
liar. 13 Volendam 6 days
Mar. 16 Empress of Australia 8 days

. 6 days
8 days
6 days

10 days

>t your wnici:-^"— ""vc. iiuu in lu snore aays
3 mcher^f f V"® " not actually 3 inches smaUer—
It ~ " cost you one cent!
and qmcklt muscles of the abdomen
• Don't he athletjc carriage.
Poration" lonser with that "cor-
comments of yaar fpn time only the admiring
vou once had a'bulgingwi'isdii'̂ ^

The Massage-Like Action Does It!

constandy whil^ getitiepressure is working
nia.ssagc-lik^arf; walk, work or sit... us
natingfat with Sently but persistently elimi-
• Manv move you make!
Belt not wearers write that the Weil
abdomioal w^iuln^rfi «t also supports thePlacef H®?® digestive organs ia
endurance and v^otl S'eatly increases their

• Wait Fat Is Dangerous/
your health endangers
of fataccuniuUt^nn^ danger
Warn aenin<;r j medical authorities
• We f ^ait any longer.
*n ten days or ?r ^ inches of fat—ys, or It won t cost you one penny!

yoTf^SrrTil^ COMPANY, INC.7911 HILL ST., NEW HAVEN, CONN.
folder'̂ HAf/!?- '̂ FREE, yourillustrated

Name
Address—

State
_t/se^Conoonor Send NamcandAddresaoTipcnnyBoateaTA

IApr. 17 Volendam

8 days
6 days

12 days
6 days
8 days

8 days
6 days

Minimum rates on these cruises vary from ^50 for a four-day and $60 for
a six-day to $240 for a twenty-day cruise. West Indies cruise rates are care
fully determined in accordance with the length of the cruise, the number and
location of the ports, the season, and the newness, size and general character
of the cruise ship so that, generally speaking, the rate quoted is a fair indica
tion of the grade of the cruise.

Write THE ELKS TRAVEL BUREAU

50 EAST 42ND ST. NEW YORK, IS. Y.

'TO ELKS ENGAGED
IJS TRAVEL BVREAV

BVSINESS.

The Elks Magazine Travel

Service iB not in competition
with travel bureaus openitcd
ity Elks, but rather its ac

tivities are dcHiencd to help
the Elks who ure cnRaRCil in
this buiiiuess.

Thereforo, if you will semi
in your name anil business

and aiij' literature whicli
you are diHtributlns—to Tlie

Elks MaeuKinc otTice, avc will
Kco that all inquirlcH from
your territory are referred

» to you.

Elks Ma^zino
Travel Bureau

GO E. Street, >'e\v York C«ly.

Gentlemen:

Pleasa send me information and literature

descriptive of
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Peter Francisco
(Continued from page H)

reports: "Today Peter Francisco was
with us and a good glass of port be
fore dinner made us feel like new
men. Francisco has become a prod
uct of the social influences of Vir
ginia, and as charming as those who
know they are descended from Eng
land's royalty. He has a fund of
humor and is a keen observer, may
be the result of being so close to
nature in his boyhood. He sang for
us and his voice—I cannot describe
it. There is a power, depth and
sweetness of tone with wonderful
potency . .

On the occasion of Lafayette's tri
umphal visit to America in 1824,
Francisco, then past sixty, set out for
Richmond on horseback to greet his
friend. In the midst of a formal re
ception in the Marquis's honor, when
word was brought to him that Peter
Francisco had arrived an aisle was
made through the crowd and the two
old comrades embraced for several
minutes. At Lafayette's request The
Virginia Giant was appointed one of
his special escorts for the tour.

As he was about to sail for France
the general took Peter aside and re
minded him of his promise to name
one of his family after him. Fran
cisco replied that he still had hopes,
and a little later the news of the birth
of Robert Lafayette brought a tender
and long - treasured reply from
abroad. When the aged Lafayette
was informed of Francisco's death
he is said to have "wept as at the loss
of a brother."

Peter Francisco died on January
16th, 1831, at the age of seventy. He
was buried "vvith full military and
Masonic rights in the presence of
the Governor, the entire Senate, the
House of Representatives and the
City Council. His grave is in Shockoe
Cemetery at Richmond, only a few
miles from the place where he first
touched the American soil.

.Sews of the

State Associations
(Continued from page 33)

in Eau Claire August 20-21-22. The
Convention was attended by 172 del
egates and nearly an equal number
of visitors. Lou Uecker, of Antigo
Lodge, was reelected Secretary, and
F. A. Schroeder, of Wausau Lodge,
was named again for the office of
Treasurer. The other officers are:
Vice-Pres.-at-Large, Frank Lynde,
Antigo; District Vice-Pres.'s: N.E.,
C. O. Fillinger, Marinette; N.W.,
T. F. McDonald, Marshfield; South,
William Eulberg, Portage; Trustees:
(all reelected) Edward W. Mackey,

THOUSANDS LEARN MUSIC
WORLD'S EASIEST WAY

WHAT INSTRUMENT

00 YOU WANT
TO LEARN ) 1
TO PLAY? < 1

No Expensive Teachers . . . No Bothersome Scales
No Boring Exercises

BEGINNERS LEARN REAL MUSIC FROM THE START

If you've always had the notion that
learning music requires years of prac
tice and expensive teachers, get ready
now to change your mind. Thousands
of men and women in all walks of life

have learned to play their
favorite instruments—have PIC

won new friends — this INST
Piano

quick, modern, easy as
A-B-C way. comet

Trombone

You, too, can learnto play— Fin"'"
to entertain others—to' pep up Hawaiiai
any party—just as these thou-
sands of others are doing. And Italian
best of all you can do this with-
out the expense of a private Harmony i

, •!...• Dritmi
teacher — right in your own Banjo
home and in a much shorter 5-Stfin

PICK YOUR
INSTRUMENT

Piano Guitar
Violin Saxophone
Organ Mandolin
Cornet Ukulele
Trombone Harp
Piccolo Clarinet
Flnt: 'Cello

Hawaiian Steel Guitar
Trumpet

Piano Accordion
Italian and German

Accordion
Voice and Speech Culture
Harmony and Composition

Drums and Traps
Banjo (Plectrum,

3-String or Tenor)

The second reason for the success of
this systena is that it is so fascinating.
Learning music this way is like play
ing a game. Practicing becomes real
fun instead of a bore as it used to be
with the old way.

3JJR Free Booklet and
^ENT Demonstration Lesson

Mandolin In order to show how easy—

Harp''' simple—how pleasant this
Clarinet course is, the U- S. School of

l'''Guitar Music has prepared for you a
t free Demonstration Lesson and

German Explanatory Booklet. No matter
n what instrument you select to

ompSn play, the Free Demonstration
Traps Lesson and Booklet will show

fenor) you at once the amazingly
1 .simple principles around which

this method is built. And how
it will enable you to become a popular
musician in a surprisingly short time—at
a cost of only a few cents a day.

If you really want to learn music—if you
want to win new popularity—if you want
to enjoy musical good times galore—fill in
and mail the coupon below. Don't delay
—act at once. You'll not be obligated in
any way. tl. S. School of Music, 36211
Brunswick Bldg., New York City. Instru
ments supplied when needed, cash or
credit.

Thirty-Eighth Year (Established 1898)

You Don't Need to Be Talented

Don't get the idea that you have to be a
musical genius—or need previous musical
training. Not at all. And unlike the old
fashioned way, with this modern method
you don't have to spend hours and hours
playing monotonous scales and humdrum
finger exercises.

You start right in learning real little
tunes. Gradually you master more and
more difficult ones until—sooner than you
ever expected—you find yourself entertain
ing your friends—playing at parties—and
having the best times you ever had.

Easy As A-B-G

The success of this U. S. School method
of musical instruction is due to two things.
One is the fact that it makes everything so
simple—so crystal clear—so easy to under
stand. First it you how to do a thing.
Then it shows you in pictures how to do it.
Then you do it yourself and hear it. What
could be simpler?

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
36211 Brunswick Bldg., New York City

I'lcase send mc your fioo bunk. "Huvx \ou Can MasUT
Musk ill Your Own IComo." "itii inspiring inwr-uKi'
Dr. rniiik Crano. Frou Dcraoiistrntioii Lfsaon ami par-
tlniliirs of jouv easy pnyiiieiit plaii. 1 iim liUvrealca lu
the foliowiiig foursc;

Have yo>i
Insiruiuent .
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Manitowoc, William F. Schad, Mil
waukee, A. J. Geniesse, Green Bay,
Ray C. Dwyer, La Crosse, and J. W.
Selbach, Eau Claire. Former Gov
ernor A. G. Schmedeman, represent
ing Madison Lodge, No. 410, made a
successful bid for the holding of the
1937 Convention in Madison.

The speech of Past Grand Exalted

Ruler Floyd E. Thompson at the
banquet was..one of the highlights of
the entire meeting. Two of the most
important reports made in business
matters were those on crippled
children work by Past Grand
Esteemed Leading Knight C. E.
Broughtoji, Editor of the Sheboygan
Press, and a Democratic National

The Elks Magazine

Committeeman, and the Scholarship
Committee report made by P.E.R.
C. F. Van Pelt, of Fond du Lac
Lodge.

The Ritualistic Contest was won
by Marinette Lodge, with Platteville
Lodge coming in second. Eau Claire
Lodge captured the various trap
and skeet shoot and golf trophies.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

Sholtz was entertained by the local
at Casa Manana. His table ad

joined that of J. F. T. O'Connor,
^comptroller of the Currency, who was
a guest of the Centennial on that day.
Aft^ the Revue allof the attractions
on the grounds were visited.

Business concerning preliminary
arrangements for the national con
vention of the Order to take place
next July in Denver, Colo., occupied
the attention of Gov. Sholtz when he
^sited that cityon Sept. 21. He and

1 ® the station bya delegation including Grand Secre-
Grand Trustee^loyd Maxwell. As Chairman of the

ooard of Grand Trustees, Mr. Max-
weii is in charge of the preliminary
nnancial arrangements for the Re
union. At noon the national officers

quests at a luncheon at the
orown-Palace Hotel attended by
many members of Denver Lodge.

• P^^Pose of the conference wasto discuss hotelcontracts for housing
rot? ® make tentative ar-angements for meeting places and
Rnw Gi'and Exalted

9°®"'of Sterling, Colo.,
Shmr' ^and Esquire Joseph P.

fnvti ' Platte, Neb., Lodge,
Lodge

JoS^ Judiciary; Gov. Ed C.i of Colorado; E.R. William
Paaf pfe Eagan, and
Jaofth T Milton L. Anfenger and®^J®V«ian, of Denver Lodge,

^^Pated in this important meet-

delegates to the

Gov Association met
NortVi PI Union Depot in
liB->i+ r. on Sept. 22 with a torch-
LohL escorted him to the
aPPrS^ Keefe, whocompanied him from Denver, he
nad enjoyed a novel ride to North
platte in the cab of the streamlined
train with Engineer Joe Schwaiger
who IS himself an Elk.

The Grand Exalted Ruler held a
district conference with the District
Deputies, who were sworn in by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Frank L. Rain,

(Continued f.rom page 35)

of Fairbury, Neb., Lodge. They
were as follows: Colorado: Cent.,
John B. Bald, Florence; North, H.
D. Tobey, Boulder; South, G. L. Car-
rico, Lamar; West, Alton Beck, As
pen. Montana: East, Frank R. Bar-
telmey, Havre; West, F. B. Glaser,
Anaconda. Nebraska: East, J. C.
Travis, Omaha; West, Fred R. Dick-
son, Kearney. North Dakota, A. R.
Weinhandl, Mandan. South Dakota,
James M. Lloyd, Yankton. Wyoming:
Charles L. Carter, Sheridan. Idaho:
South, E. D. Baird, Boise; North, L.
B. Hill, Lewiston. Kansas: East, W.
H. Lyman, Topeka; West, Charles L
Zirkle, Garden City. The Grand Ex
alted Ruler made one of his finest
talks at the conference. Four Past
Grand Exalted Rulers, namely, John
R. Coeri, James G. McFarland, Grand -
Secretary Masters and Mr. Rain, also
spoke. Gov. Sholtz was host to a
buffet luncheon served to all who at
tended.

The streamlined train, carrying the
Grand Exalted lluler to the Conven
tion of the California State Elks
Association, pulled into Oakland
about 7:15 on Friday, September 25.
Gov. Sholtz was met by several hun
dred Elks including the Los Angeles
Chanters and the Band and Drill
Team of Oakland Lodge, and escorted
to the Lodge Home. There he par
ticipated in a novel feature. Four
"Breakfast Round Tables" were held
on different floors of the building.
They were for Past State Presidents,
with the Grand Exalted Ruler as
guest of honor, and Past Exalted
Rulers and officers of subordinate
Lodges, Lodge Secretaries, and mem
bers of the Social and Community
Welfare Committee.

At 10 A.M. Gov. Sholtz held a con
ference with his District Deputies of
California and nearby States, all of
whom were sworn in by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler William M. Abbott of
San Francisco Lodge. They were as
follows: California: North, Frank A.
Forderhase, Redding; South, G. P.
Campbell, Santa Ana; W. Cent., M.
M. Swigher, Watsonville; S. Cent.,
R. W. Burson, Ventura; E. Cent.,
Robert I. Montgomery, Hanford;
Bay, John 0. Kroyer, Santa Rosa.

Washington: S.W., John J. Langen-
bach, Raymond; N.E., John H: JeV;
sup, Bremerton; East, Cliff A. ^lac-;
Donald, Spokane. Oregon: South,. L.
G. Lewelling, Albany; North, Oscar"
Effenberger, Tillamook. Arizona:
North, Francis L. Decker, Flagstaff;
South, Frank H. Thomas, Globe."' Ne-!
vada: H. C. Heidtman, Reno. U^tah:
Arthur Wooley, Ogden. Gra,nd
Esteemed Leading Knight FredVB.
Mellmann, Oakland Lodge, C. Fenton
Nichols, San Francisco Lodge, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Antlers
Council, and P.D.D. L. A. Lewis,, of
Anaheim Lodge, member .of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary,
were present. The conference was
adjourned for a luncheon for the;
District Deputies and those Elks who
sat in on the meeting.

-At 1:30 an inspection of the Bay
bridges, Exposition site and the
waterfront was made on the Elks'
showboat City of Sacramento. E.R.
George Doherty of San Francisco
Lodge was in charge. A program of
entertainment and dancing was a fea
ture of the cruise.

The highlight of the last day of the
Convention, Saturday, the 26th,-was
the address delivered by the Grand
Exalted Ruler, the subject of which
was "Traditions of Elkdom and the
Enlarged Opportunities for Service."
The election and installation of the
new State officers took place at this
meeting. The other speakers were
State President George M. Smith;
San Jose; the Hon. James A. DePaoli,
Vice-Mayor of Oakland; Charles A.
Son, official representative of Gpv.
Frank F. Merriam; the Hon. WHliam
Hamilton, Chairman of the Board of
Supervisors of Alameda County, and
Caspian Hale, the Grand Exalted
Ruler's traveling companion. Gover
nor Sholtz's presence at many of the
social functions on the Convention
program added tremendously to the
enjoyment of all the Elks and their
ladies attending. The Grand Ball, the
principal social feature of the visita
tion, was held in the main ballroom
of the Oakland, Calif., Lodge Home
on Saturday night.
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DEEP INTO THE WOODS.
No luxuries here, as "Herb
Welch — famous Maine
Guide—makes nooa camp.
Hearty outdoor appetites
welcome the sense of diges
tive well-being that smok
ing Camels encourages. As
"Herb" says: "I've lived on
dried meat and I've dined
on the best—but no matter
what I'm eating, it always
tastes better and digests bet
ter when I smoke Camels.

WHEREVER...

WHATEVER...

WHENEVER

YOU EAT

Camels are made from finer,
MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS
...Turkish and Domestic...
than any other popular brand.

CopyTii?ht, 103U, R. j. Kcyiiulds Tobacco Company
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i.
Smoking Camels encourages a proper flow of digestive
fluids... increases alkalinity... brings a sense of well-being

YOUeat over athousand meals
a year! Food is varied. Place

and time often differ. Yet, thanks
to Camels, you can help digestion
meet these changing conditions
easily. Smoking Camels speeds
up the flow of digestive fluids.
Tension eases. Alkalinity in

N

A"

ROUTES 100 TRAINS A DAY.
H. M. Wright, train director,
says: "I smoke Camels and I
can count on good digestion."

creases. You enjoy your food—
and have a feeling of ease and
contentment after eating. Meal
time or ^wytime—make it Camels
—fordigestion's sakejforCamel's
invigorating "lift," for mildness
and fine flavor. Camels do not
get on your nerves.

GLIDER CHAMPION. Mrs. D.
Holderman says;"A few Camels,
and I eat with relish and feel
cheery and at ease afterward."


