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A Message

FROM THE

Grand Exalted Ruler

Dear Brothers?

<1 This IS WELCOME HOME
MONTH for our returning Brothers.

Through your Lodge officials you have
been advised of my Proclamation to this
effect. As stated in my letter to Exalted
Rulers which accompanied the Proc-
Iamation,"Even as 'joyshall be in Heaven

over one sinner that repenteth, more

than over ninety and nine just persona
which need no repentance', so should
diere be rejoicing in Elkdom over the
return of one who has been temporarily

<1 Not only is every individual Elk
urged to attend the meeting desig

nated by his Lodge to welcome our
returning Brothers, but he is urged in
the meantime to do all that he can to
procure reinstatements. The Lodge
officials and the Reinstatement Com
mittees cannot do it all—they need your
help and cooperation.

Cr Won't you please put your shoulders
^ to die wheel and assist the officers of
your Lodge in procuring every possible
reinstatement between now and the

time of your 'liomecoming" celebration
in order that it may be an outstanding
success ?

Cordially and fraternally yours,

David Sholtz
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Is Your Name Here
Below, with 124 new additions, is alist of surnames of some of the most distinguished American families. Our

research staff, over a period of years, has completed preparation of manuscripts dealing with the history of
each of these families. If your name is listed, you should have a copy of your manuscripL You will find it not
only of keen interest, but a source of pride and satisfaction to yourself and your kin.

YOUR FAMILY HISTORY $2.00

Baleb

Baldwin

Batlard
SalUnser

Baliou

E^chmanuscriptis a GENEALOGICAL SSSTrf
and historical sketch of the family
from earliest times, showing itsorigin and goodi^
growth,itsplaceamongthe gentryin Great
Britain or on the Continent, its part in the * "
founding and development of America, and
•its achievements in this country. The deri

vation of the name itself is traced; family traits and character
istics are broughtout; and genealogical data areset forth. Each
history isaseparate and distinct work painstakingly compiled
from the most authentic sources. Bound as it is in an attractive Srcro^
cover, themanuscript may befiled among your family records crimn^
or other important documents. It should serve as background grj™^.)
material foryour immediate family history and asa basis for
the genealogy of future generations. Free, with each order,
will also besent a copy of "The Romance of Coats of Arms"
—an illustrated booklet of special value to those interested
in this fascinating subject.

The following is our latest revised list. The coupon, with
$2.00 (no other charge), will bring you your manuscript by
return mail. Satisfaction is assured by our unconditional
money-back guaranty. Any two manuscripts may be had for
$3.75; any three for $5.00. Send for yours today. Medw
ResearchBureau,Dept 143, 1110 F St, Washington, D,C.
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Kidfler
Killam
Kimball

Kimble
King
Kingman
Kinmbury
Kinney

Mat (t) hews
Maxwell
May
Mayer
Mayhew
Mayo
McAdam(s)
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MEDIA RESEARCM BUREAU, Dept. 143
1110 F Street, Washington, D.C.

Please send me postpaid the manuscript (or manuscripts) in
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Fred Harper
Past Qrand Exalted Ruler

Monday, January 4, 1937, Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Fred Harper died at his home in
Lynchburg, Virginia, where he had been gravely
ill for sevei'al months. Mr. Harper, a son of the
late Captain and Mrs. Thomas Harper, was a
native of Southport, North Carolina, but spent
his early life in Wilmington, North Carolina.

Mr. Harper attended Trinity College, now Duke
University, and graduated from the University of
Virginia, taking his academic and law degrees
thei-e. At Trinity he was a member of the "all
time" football team and he was identified with
baseball and other activities as well as being a
member of Kappa Sigma Fraternity. In 1895, a
year after his graduation from the University,
Mr. Harper married Miss Carrie Daniel, daughter
of Mrs. John W. Daniel and the late Senator
Daniel. Mr. and Mrs. Harper resided in Lynch

burg, Va., from that time on.
During his residence in the Virginia city he was

associated in law practice with his father-in-law,
the late Senator Daniel, his brother-in-law, Ed
ward M. Daniel, and the late Leon Goodman.
After Mr. Goodman's death in 1931 Mr. Harper
succeeded him as federal referee in bankruptcy.
Mr. Harper was secretary to Major Daniel, then
Senator from Virginia, prior to their partnership
in the law firm.

Mr. Harper entered the Order of Elks in 1900
when he became a member of Lynchburg Lodge,
No. 321. He was elected Exalted Ruler of No.
321 for the term of 1903-04. In 1910 he was
elected President of the Virginia State Elks Asso
ciation. At the session of the Grand Lodge in
Boston in 1917 he was elected Grand Exalted
Ruler of the Order, an (Continued on page 48)
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HOW TO WIN FRIENDS
WD INFLUENCE PEOPLE

JOHN D. ROCKEF2LLER, SR., once
said: "Theability to dealwith people
is as purchasable a commodity as

su^ar or coffee. And I will pay more for
that ability than for any other under
the sun."

Wouldn't you suppose every college
would conduct practical courses to develop
this "highest-priced ability under the sun?
To our knowledge, none has.

How to develop that ability is the sub
ject of Dale Carnegie's amazing new
book.

A few years ago Chicago University and
the United Y.M.C.A. Schools made a sur-
vey to find out the prime interest of adults.
The survey took two years, cost ?25.0U0.
It indicated that their first interest is health
—and their second, how to understand and
get along withpeople; how to make people
like you; how to win others to your way ot
thinking.

Wouldn'tyousuppose that after the mem
bersof this surveycommittee had decided to
give such a course, they could readily ave
found a practical textbook? They p^arc e
diligently—yet could find none suitable.

The book they were looking for was
published only a short while and
became an overnight best seller. ,
copies were sold in three days last weei<
alone. It is the most popular non-
fiction book in America today.

A New Book—the Man Behind If
This book is called How to Win

and Influence People and is ^
the one man perhaps better qua i
write it than any one else.

Dale Carnegie is the man on Tet-
of business come for Durina the
ting along with peop'^. than 17.000
last 25 years he has trained more
business and professioMl mm ^ j^e
among them some of tne mosv ^

'"'wS he conducts his Jhe^baU-
ence People and on of The Pennsyl-
room of the Hotel Commodore hall in
vania. or the Hotel Astor oV"
New York), it is ' New York Telephone
eanizations—such as The wew j
Co., Westinghouse Electnc an 'ace—have
many others listed elsewhere on Cameeie for
had this training conducted by Mr. Carnegie tor
their executives. , .

This new book grew out of vast laborato^ryof experience. .As '̂ e panel a
page shows, it is as practical aj> j- „f
wiUi the problems of thousands m all walks ol
ife can make it.

The Case of Michael O'Neil
Michael O'Neil lives in New York City He

first got a job as a mechanic. When he got mar
ried he needed more money. So he tnrf to sell
automobile trucks. But he was a terrible flop.t LOWELL THOMAS

Most Famous News Commenla-
(or in the World, says about
Dale Carnegie:

'•I have known him for 20 years.
This man. by inspirino adulls to
blast out and smelt somo of thoir
hidden ores, has created one of the
most sioniflcani mDVomonts In adult
education. Ho is Indeed a wizard In
his special field."

"The Reader'i Oigeit"
dcvDtod lo pages to

this volume—bcc^usc, in their
words, "Prom Mr. Carnegie's
extensive reservoir of experi
ence has come the wealth ol
anocdotcft ana common'sensc
lessons rn hufnan relations in
which HOW TO WIN FRIENDS
AND INFLUENCE PEOPLE
abounds."

PHthis is a big book
l^piOF THIRTY-SEVEN
"copters. INCLUDING:

The Big Secrct of Dealing with People
Six Ways to Make People Like You Instantly
An Easy Way to Become a Good Conversa

tionalist

A Simple Woy to Make a Good First Im
pression

How to Interest People

Twelve Ways to Win People to Your Way
oi Thinking

A Sure Way ol Making Enemies—and How
to Avoid It

The Safety Valve in Handling Complaints
How to Get Cooperation
A Formula That Will Work Wonders for You
The Movies Do It, Radio Does It, Why

Don't You Do It?
Nine_ Ways to Change People Without Giv

ing OfTense or Arousing Resentment
How to Criticize—and Not Be Hated for It
How to Spur Men on to Succcss
Making People Glad to Do What You Want
Letters That Produce Miraculous Results
Seven Rules for Making Your Home Life

Happier

^ ^feriority complex was eating his heart
out. On his way to see any prospcct. he broke out
mto a cold sweat. Before he could get up cour-
age to open an office door, he had to walk past it
half a dozen times.

he finally got in. he would invariably
™.",n'"^®elf antagonizing, arguing. Then he would
get kicked out—never knowing quite why.

^e was such a failure he decided to go back
to work in a machine shop. Then one day he re
ceived a let^r inviting him to attend the opening
session of a Dale Carnegie course.

"It may do you some good, Mike,
God knows you need it"

He didn't want to go—was afraid
he would be out of place. But his /-v-vTT xr
despairing wife made him, saying. UiN L X
"It may do you some good, Mike,
God knows you need it." Q/^

He went to the meeting. Then
he attended every other meeting I
of the course. He lost his fear, I
learned how to talk convincingly, B
how to make people like him at

SSSJ'oteB"'"'™°'" 'p
Today Michael O'Neil in a star '

salesman for one of the country's
largest manufacturers of motor
trucks. His income has sk^ocketed. Last year
at the Hotel Astor, he stood before 2500 people
and told a rollicking story of his achievements.
Fw professional speakers could have equalled
his confidence—or his reception.

Michael O'Neil's problem was exactly the same
as that of thousands in other fields—the funda
mental one of getting along with people. He

IF you decide

to keep it I

mental one of getting along with people. He
is just one example of what Dale Carnegie's help
has meant to more than 17.000 others in all types
of endeavor. What Dale Carnegie has done
for them he can do for you. Look at the chapter
headings. They indicate the amoimt of hard
hitting priceless information his book contains.
But the subject is so intensely imr«rtant that we
say, look at this bwk without obligation. Then
decide whether or not you want to own it.

DALE CARNEGIE
business comeD^ctlcal instruction in Eettlng along with

people. During: the last 25 years, he haa trained
mure than 17,000 business and professional men—
moru than any other living man.

Lark-o oreanlzatlcns such as

Brooklyn Chamber of
Com/nereo

Philadelphia Chnmber of
Commerce

Phirddelphia Electric Co.
PhiJadolphia Gas Works

Co.

earner Engineering
Corp.

PhiladelphiA A4«o«j.itron
of Lifo Vnderwriter*

conducCod lo theJr owd

Wc4tinehouM Electric &
Manufacturing Co.

New York Tcfephone Co.

Boll Teicphono cs. of
Pennsylvania

Amoric.-\n Institute of
Electrical £na<neer..
New York

Mcaraw.HIII Publishlna
Co., Now York

Karo Iisd tills training
oftlres for their executives.

This nsiv boob grew out of that vast labora
tory of experience—the first and only laboratory of
its kin<i in cxl.itence.

SEND MONEY
Try Dealing THIS WAY with People

for Just FIVE Days!
This book has been published only a short time

Yet over 165,000 copies have been sold to date'
The presses are now running continuously to tuin
out 5000 copies each dayl

When you get your copy, simply read if there
are no ' exercises" to practice. Then try for five
das^ Dale Carnegie s simple method of dealing
with people. Judge for yourself, in your dailv
life, how easily whatever you do, say, or write
can win the friendship and hearty cooperation of
others—mstead of arousing resentment/ friction
or no action at all.

It is not ne«ss^ to send any money now
You may pay for "How to Win Fr/ands

delivered—wkhthe definite understanding that its r»rir^ ronly $1 96 wm^ refunded to you Vf y^Si^^
It. If this book does what we clain^ it will
mean more to you fhan ANY book you
ever read. It if doesn't, we do not want you
to keep it. Mail this coupon at once.
SIMON and SCHUSTER. Depl. C-53. J8S Fourth Ave.. New Vork

SIMON and SCHUSTER, Publishers '
Dept. C-53, 386 Fourth Ave., N. Y. C '

Plensc send nio Uuic lo »'/n FricmU aiitl /n/Iumrr •
Pco/>lc. I will pay postman only $1.08 plus few^nts I
postasfc charges. It Is imdorstood that 1 mav mnS i. •
for li days and return it for refund If I feel that tt docs !
not In every way live up to tho claims made for it. !

City State

• Chock here if you prefer to encloso JI.90 WITH
this coupon; in that caso WK will pay tlio postogo

Same refund prlvllvgo applies of couritc.

NOTE: If resident of N. Y. City add 4c for City
Sales Tax.

When writing to arti;crfisers please mention The Elks Magazine
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I DREADED the interview, but
Rosie had asked me to come. And
what is friendship for?

I dreaded it because of the aspect
of the man. Always so unobtrusive
that even his original nickname of
Quiet Rosie had long since been
dropped as superfluous, in prison the
outward calm no longer concealed an
inner alertness that burned in the
piercing brown eyes. The calm was
now merely the hard shell of an
organism as devoid of personality as
an oyster, and as without curiosity.

Even without bitterness.
I could have understood Rosie's

being bitter, and it would not have
depressed me. But it was ghastly to
see a human being converted into a
mollusk.

So my visits to him there in the
penitentiary had been infrequent, un
solicited and painful.

But this time he had sent for me
and at the very first sight of him, as
he came through the door into the
leception room, I was conscious of
a change. It showed in a slicrhtly
quickened step, in the half-smile of
recognition and, when he came closer,
in a glint of eager animation in the
dark eyes.

"I didn't mean to bother you," he
apologized. "I didn't want you to
dash out here this way."

"Three days is hardly dashing." I
assured him. "And I'd have come
sooner if it had been possible, i don't
have to tell you that."

"I thought you would, or I
wouldn't have asked you. In the
first place, in case we're interrupted,
I'm asking you to give me some
books on orange growing, because
they haven't a scrap in the prison
library. I'm not kidding. (My
amused surprise must have shown
in my face.) I'm eligible for parole
in about three years, you know, and
I've got to do something when I get
out."

I assented, and there flashed
through my mind a poignant picture
of this silent, brooding man trying
to substitute visions of dark green
trees, spotted with golden fruit, for
the gray walls that were his present,
and for memories of smoke-filled
gaming rooms that were his past. I
wondered if he had ever seen an
orange grove, even from the windows
of a train. Perhaps in that youth
about which I knew nothing. . . .

"Do you think you would be able

By Ralph Holmes

to do me a favor that would take
quite a little time?"

"Just name it, Rosie."
Reassured, he continued without

further interruption.
"Last Sunday, at social hour, some

of the men got talking about why
the law scores such a high percentage
of convictions, a lot of them, as you
know, unjustly. Tom Franklin put
his finger on it when he said, 'The
real reason is the guys on the other
side are smarter than we are, we
got to admit that to start with. We
can hire all the mouthpieces we
want to, but the law's got three ideas

at their disposal for every one of
ours—they got the prose(;utor's
ofiice, they got the cops and they got
the press. They even got the public
to kick in with an idea every once
in a while. And what have we got?
Just our own dumb selves. And we
are dumb. If we wasn't dumb we
wouldn't be in the rackets. We got
to admit that. Even a smart guy like
Rosie here is no match for them.
Look at the fast one Cronin pulled
on him at his trial. It's like an
ordinary guy going into the ling to
fight a trained boxer—like me going
against Joe Louis.'
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The man was a seething
cauldron of corroding hate.

N1

- i ' I

" 'What was the fast one Cronin
pulled on me?' I asked him. He
thought I was kidding at first, but
when he saw I wasn't, he told me
something. And that's what I want
you to verify for me. Cronin's
Deputy Commissioner now, but he'll
talk to you. Just get him to open up
about my case."

"Sure, Rosie, HI be glad to, but
give me some sort of a lead." I was
all in the dark.

"No, I'd rather not. I want a com
plete check-up on what Franklin tells
me. Well, you might use this—ask
Cronin about his ability as ah actor."

He would say no more, and on the
way home I finally gave up specu
lating on what he might have heard,
for as I tried to reconstruct the case
in my mind I was ashamed to admit
that I had forgotten most of it.

So, instead, I went back over my
acquaintance with Rosie, as one of
the city's most inconspicuous but
influential gamblers.

It began when I was just a cub
from a small town, smacking my
lips over Big City life.

By a legerdemain known only to

young reporters, I was making $15
a week to cover not only my food,
clothes and lodgings, but a good deal
of drinking, and occasional trips to
the temples of chance. That was
where I met Quiet Rosie, running a
modest back-room game for small-fry
like myself, but doing it with un
pretentious generosity.

One sunny afternoon I encountered
him on the street and we stopped to
chat. Suddenly he said, "Have you
got a ten-dollar bill on you?"

Miraculously I had, and handed it
over, momentarily proud that a pro
fessional gambler should be borrow
ing money from the likes of me.
But before I realized what he was
doing, Rosie had torn the bill into
tiny pieces and tossed them into the
wind. There was no use trying to
conceal my amazement. I was open-
mouthed.

"You don't like to see your money
thrown away like that, do you ? Well,
kid, that's the way you throw it
away when you come into my place.
I know, you think you can win. But
don't you know that if you could, 1
wouldn't be in business? Just mathe
matics. Never gamble unless you can
afford to throw that same amount
down the sewer. You're a nice kid
and I hate to see you be a sucker.
Come on out to the ball game."

It wasn't that he had told me any
thing new, but the dramatic vivid
ness of the gesture made such an
impression on me that I never got
over it. Except once in a while at
the race track, when I can actually
see the ponies run, I have never
gambled since.

And Rosie and I went not only to
that ball game but to many others
in the years that followed. It seemed
to be his one recreation, and I found
him a fascinating companion, filled
with cold wisdom and a cynicism
that was the more appalling because
he did not realize he was cynical.

There were stories, legends almost,
about homicidal episodes in his past,
but he never referred to them and
the possibility of their being true
made his friendship the more glamor
ous to me. It was a real friendship,
too, as he proved more than once in
ways not essential to this bit of
history.

As a matter of fact, homicide
seemed so remote from the Rosie I
came to know, that when I picked
up the paper one May morning and
read that Walter Montrose, "known
to the underworld as Quiet Rosie "
had been arrested for the murder of
Abie the Rat, my first impression
was one of amusement at the blind
gropings of the police.

I hun-ied around to the jail to see
him and found him unperturbed.

"You know, they have to arrest
somebody," he smiled. "That's their
jok It'll be all right."

At that time, Rosie had his game
—much more elaborate than when
first I was one of his willing victims
—on the top floor of one of those
no-questions-asked hotels. He had the
usual devices for clipping suckers—



a couple of wheels, a crap table, some
bird-cage dice and black jack
counters. Naturally he operated
under protection, but he kept his
place quiet and tolerated no monkey-
business. His clientele was mostly
among the fairly well-to-do and he
enjoyed an unimpugned reputation
for being straight.

He lived in an apartment about
ten blocks away, in an entirely differ
ent sort of neighborhood, almost
painfully respectable. I had been to
his home two or three times for
dinner and knew Mrs. Montrose as
an unostentatious woman of probably
thirty, who must have been a striking
blonde beauty a few years before, but
who had not only begun to fade with
that distressing untidiness of
blondes, but who walked with an un-
concealable limp, perhaps the heri
tage of infantile paralysis. Rosie
called her Martha and always kissed
her when he came in. Whether the
"Mrs." was a courtesy title I never
knew, nor cared.

That much I remember vividly
enough, but I had to go to the files
to refresh my memory of the trial.

About two o'clock in the morning
of May 22nd Abraham Levinsky,
variously known as Abe Levine and
Abie the Rat in the underworld, was
shot twice in the chest while walking
through a side street two blocks from
Rosie's place, and died where he fell
while the officer on the beat stood
over him waiting for the ambulance.

It was this officer's claim that he
thought the dying man whispered
something that sounded like "Rosie"
that led to Rosie's arrest, along with
half a dozen others who had been
seen with Abie that night in Rosie's
casino.

Rosie declared at the time of
his arrest, in the only statement
he made, and maintained it on
the stand, that he had been
taken ill with indigestion early
that evening and had gone
home and to bed. He knew noth-
of the killing until the police
arrested him.

Corroborative evidence was
introduced from his house man
ager who said Rosie had com
plained of pains in his stomach j
about ten o'clock and had left. M
The manager had phoned the
house about midnight and Mrs.
Montrose had told him that j^H
Rosie was feeling a little better
and had fallen asleep.

The officers who had arrested jH
Rosie also admitted that they ••
had found an open package of Vfl
sodium bicarbonate on a table
beside his bed and some tablets ^
and a glass partly filled with ^
water. Mrs. Montrose testified ^
briefly, to the same effect, and
to the surprise of every one, the
prosecutor asked her but one
group of questions.

"After your husband appar
ently fell asleep about midnight,
what did you do?"

"I went to my own room to go to
sleep."

"Did you go to sleep?"
"Yes, almost immediately."
"When did you awaken?"
"When the officei's came, about

four o'clock."
"Your husband was still asleep?"
"Yes."
"You slept soundly all that time—

a period of at least four hours?"
"Yes."
"Your husband MIGHT—I

don't say he did—but he MIGHT
have left the house for three
hours or more and returned
without your knowing it?"

"I suppose so."
This hypothetical admission

was regarded as of so little im
portance at the moment that the
defense attorney gave it no heed,
so intent were they on playing
their trump card—Rosie's gun.

The revolver, a .38, was found
in Rosie's desk at home, the
chambers filled and a box of
cartridges in the same drawer
showing exactly that many re
movals. This was not necessarily
conclusive, as the defense readily
admitted, but—and this was the
trump card—the bullets in Abie's
body had not been fired from
Rosie's gun.

Three ballistic experts, includ
ing one from the police depart
ment, admitted that fact and all
of Rosie's employees testified that
the gun in court was the only one
they had ever seen Rosie have.
Its numbers, too, corresponded
with his permit. And then the
prosecution sprang the surprise
that sent Rosie to prison.

Three detectives, and a repre
sentative of the prosecutor's
office, testified that they had

The Elks Magazine

searched Rosie's apartment again
three days after the arrest and had
found a second barrel to the revolver,
and three experts this time testified
that this was the barrel that
matched the bullets,

Rosie's attorneys blustered about
"plants" and "frame-ups," but the
fortunate presence of the assistant
prosecutor at the search disposed of
that suggestion, and when the prose-

Illustrated by
C. C. Beall
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cutor reminded the jury that "a
quarter of a pound of sodium bicar
bonate is not the strongest founda
tion of an alibi," the show was over
as far as Rosie was concerned. Ex
cept that he won a manslaughter
verdict instead of first degree
murder.

r^EMINDED of those facts from
the files, two days later I called on

Deputy Commissioner James A.
Cronin.

He was stout now, and gray, his
features flaccid from good living, but
he still had the same trick of pulling
his brows down over the outer cor
ners of his eyes when he looked at
you, giving his visage an expression
of sinister grimness that was almost
theatrical, especially as he could re
verse the process and beam with

merriment just as easily.
He was the only college graduate

I have ever known to be a regular
policeman and his career had proved
the value, in his case at least, of an
academic training.

But he was as vain as he was
efficient, and by a slightly devious
approach it was no trick to get him
to talk with considerable fervor about
"the good old days," in general and

So far as the listening
woman knew, this is
what happened: the
girl threw her arms
around Rosie and

sobbed.

his own exploits in particular.
"I always I'emember that smart

piece of work you did in the Mont-
rose case," I reflected.

"That wasn't bad. was it? In fact,
without having any melodrama in it,
it was about the most spectacular
thing I ever did."

"Of course we never knew the
exact details in the press room—
just rumors. I remember hearing one

of the front ofiice men say something
about your ability as an actor."

Cronin tilted back his chair and
chuckled. "I think I'd have made a
damned good actor, at that, if I do
say so myself." I waited quietly for
him to browse in the pleasant rbea-
dows of his past. Finally—

"We didn't say anything about it
at the time—partly because it was
all in the day's work and partly
because I didn't want to give the
defense attorneys any chance to ask
for a new trial. Though it was per
fectly kosher."

"Oh, I'm sure you wouldn't do
anything that wasn't," I bantered,
conscious that I disliked his self-
satisfied complacency.

"No, by God, I never have. My
conscience is clear on that point. I
never strong-armed 'em, either. You
can get more out of them the other
way. Take that Montrose case you
speak of. All I did was use my head.

"If you remember, when they
picked up Rosie he was in bed, sick—
indigestion, he claimed. And he had
what looked like a perfect alibi. He'd
left his club early because he was
sick. His manager had called at mid
night and his wife said he had fallen
asleep, and he was still asleep when
the cops came. And the bullet didn't
fit Rosie's gun. It looked air-tight.

"But I knew one thing that some
of you outsiders didn't. That Rosie
had a motive for croaking Abie the
Rat. Not that a lot of other people
didn't too, because Abie was a no-
good skunk if there ever was one.
But Rosie wanted him out of the way
because he knew that Abie was a
stool pigeon, a fact that we couldn't
very well bring out in court.

"So, knowing the existence of a
possible motive, I figured the alibi
was too perfect, the basic defect be
ing that he needed an alibi at all.
You see, Rosie had to explain why
he was not in his place when Abie
was shot. And he could explain it, as
long as the wife stood with him. On
the other hand, if Rosie was out of
the house around two o'clock, then,
of course, his wife knew it. So my
job was to crack the wife.

"I looked her up. Remember her?
She'd been a damn good looking
woman, but she wasn't so very good
looking any more, and she "had a
very bad limp. It always seemed
funny to me the way Rosie stuck to
her and never looked at any other
dame, because with his money and
his looks he could have had plenty.
Rosie wasn't much over thirty-five
then.

"But it didn't take me long to find
out why. Mrs. Montrose had relatives
up the state somewhere, and I got it
from them.

"Mrs. Montrose had started out as
a chorus girl and was somebody's
sweetie when she first met Rosie.
Though there really was nothing but
a bowing acquaintance between them,
the heel she was sunning with got
jealous and walked up behind Rosie
one night with his gun out, all ready

(Continued on page 40)
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oX(OW is up?
By John R. Tunis

A MAN in astovepipe hat stood in aquaint, boxlike
contrivance 25 feet in the air which was sus
pended by a single rope from the top of a rectan

gular frame. Looking down on the crowd below he
raised his voice above the hiss of steam and the murmur
of^hundreds of wide-mouthed observers.

"Now, gentlemen, I will cut the rope."
There was silence while the crowd waited. His knife

sawed through the single cord which held his cage sus
pended. It started to plunge downward when the safety
device on the crosshead of the platform caught, and
the inventor in his perch rocked to a stop.

"All safe, gentlemen, all safe," said Elisha Graves
Otis, inventor of the elevator that we use today.

It was back in 1854 that this citizen of Yonkers, New
York, proved the possibilities of elevators to an aston
ished world. Today elevators are about the safest form
of transportation on earth. Just how safe? I asked
that same question of the manager of a big New York
hotel recently.
, you should want to know that now," he said.
Yesterday we celebrated by carrying our 200.000th

passenger since the opening of the hotel 16 years ago.
In that period our 12 cars have covered enough mileage
to circle the globe 46 times without a single fatality."

Maybe if you got behind the scenes and saw exactly
how you are protected in a modern, electrically operated
e^levator, you'd understand the reason for that i*ecord.
Suppose you work in a city building. How many times
a year do you enter your elevator? On an average,
about 600 times. You spend a couple of hours of your
life in the car each year, yet the chances are you've
never once really looked around. Next time do so.
You II notice a door in the side of the car. Or at least

Folks do ask the darn-
dest fool questions.
They expect him to be
an information ser-

you'll see a small lock in the wall. To tell the truth I'd
overlooked it until Walter, our elevator man, pointed it
out to me the other day.

"That panel is really a door," he explained. "Notice
the lock in it? The panel comes off when we unlock it.
and can be used as a bridge to climb over to the car in
the next shaft if we ever get stuck. Do we use it?
You bet we do! Last summer with the temperature 102
and eight people jammed in the cab, we got stalled for
ten minutes. The president of the company was aboard,
and say, was he mad!"

Whenever you step into a modern, high speed cab,
you are literally surrounded by protective devices for
every conceivable emergency. But let Walter tell it.
"Yes, the doors of every cab in this building are
equipped with interlocks. What are they? Electrical
contact switches that prevent the car starting until the
doors are closed. Then there's the electric eye. This
beam of light which shines across the entrance waist
high, prevents a door shutting if anything intercepts it.
Half-opened doors used to be one of the chief sources
of accidents in the old days. An operator would neglect
to slam a door shut, and some absent-minded person
could always be found to come along and fall into the
shaft.

"What else? Well, there's the speed governor which
protects you from an accident. This governor is placed
on top of the shaft. Maybe the car gets to going too
fast. Or drops suddenly. Then the governor comes
into play and shuts off the current. If that fails to stop
the car, the governor starts a braking mechanism under
the floor of the cab. Two brake shoes are forced out
wards against the rails on which the car runs, and this
pressure brings it slowly to rest. Last year there was
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an old lady in my bus when the cab slipped three stories.
Everyone was frightened but that lady. As the gov
ernor worked, the car came slowly to a stop and the
door opened. 'Is this my floor?' she asked me."

"But what happens when the accident occurs on
some low floor close to the ground? Wouldn't the car
crash into the bottom of the elevator shaft?"

"No, it wouldn't. That's another safety device. It
would come to rest gently on steel plungers encased in
steel cylinders filled with heavy oil. You must feel the
effect of these plungers as the car nears the ground
whenever you ride in a modern elevator."

On the side of the car just over Walter's right shoul
der, hangs a framed card with an official looking stamp
on it. Probably you have noticed that card about one
thousand times and never stopped to read it. Next time
have a good look and above all check up on the date.
That card is the municipality's assurance to you that
the car is safe for you to ride in, and the date is that
of the last visit by the city inspector. Walter explained
to me what happened the other day when his cab was
silent and dark on the ground floor.

"That card tells the last day the inspector from the
Department of Buildings was round. We never know
when he is coming. Usually they turn up every few
months. 'Course that's in addition to the daily check
given by the engineers here in the building, for we have
eighteen engineers, mechanics and trouble shooters
keeping our equipment in condition. But the city in
spectors sure do a real job. There are twelve or thirteen
different tests; tests of interlocks, of buffers, of car
safety, of loading, of stopping and many others. The
inspector crawls over the girders on top, makes sure
they are free from dust and lint which might catch
fire in the grease. Then he checks the machinery and
motors. Aftei that he tests all the safety devices
Usually our superintendent rides in the car when he
does the testing."

The hoist, the idea on which all elevators are con
structed, is as old as the Pyramids. That original car
in which Mr. Otis risked his life eighty-two years ago
was worked on the simple principle of the hoist Then
came the elevat^or operated by steam; the hydraulic
elevator in which a plunger descended beneath the shaft
to a distance equal to the rise of the car; next, the elec

trically driven car; and last, the modern, micro-drive,
self-levelling elevator of 1937. This machine was an
out-growth of machinery designed for use in mine-Iay-
ing during the World War.

"If you know what to look for, you can date your
elevator to within a few years," says Walter. It seems
the modern cab of today is finished in chromium, has
metal panels grained like wood, and more often than
not has been decorated with murals. Invariably it is
enclosed. When you see an open-face elevator, you can
be sure it's old-fashioned.

"Why are modern cabs enclosed? Boy, you couldn't
stand up if this car was open," said Walter as we
whizzed noiselessly up to the twenty-second floor of his
building. "Know how fast we are moving right now?
1,400 feet a minute. If this car was open, you'd be
blown to pieces by the rush of air." 1,400 feet a minute
is about 200 feet a second. The speediest elevator of
1937 is in Rockefeller Center, New York, which climbs
the 65 stories in 50 seconds. That's a long cry from
the first of these vertical railways installed in the Fifth
Avenue Hotel at Fifth Avenue and Twenty-third Street,
New York, which went up at the rate of 50 feet a min
ute. Nothing could better show you the progress that
has been made since 1854.

Walter has only been at the handle a few years, but
he looks on the old-fashioned gate-swinging elevator
much as you look on a Model T Ford. But Eddie, the
starter, with a quarter of a century's association with
elevators as background, shakes his head. He doesn't
agree with Walter because he sees romance in those old
cars in which he spent so many years. "Out of date'
Well, maybe they are, those old cars. But let me tell
you one thing, mister, it took skill to level a car just
right in those days. There was as much variation be
tween two of the old timers as between two 1915 auto
mobiles. Say, the boys on this job have it soft."

In the time of the gate-swingers, it used to be said
that the elevator was safe because it was always under
the control of the operator. But Walter has little more
to say about the running of his modern, high speed bus
than the conductor of the Twentieth Century Limited.
"Boss," he says, "this here cab is always under the
control of the machine." Have you any idea what hap
pens when you step out into the corridor on the 22nd

Illustrated by Wallace Morgan

"Now, gentlemen, I will
cut the rope!"



floor of a big office building like Rockefeller Center and
press the little square button in the hall that is marked
DOWN?

Walter in his cab is up at the 35th floor. He hasn't
yet heard your call, but unknown to him you have sum
moned a crowd of mechanical Walters to force the car
to stop when it descends to your floor. For the moment
you pressed the button your message was received in
the control room up on the 65th floor. It was first no
ticed by the selector, a miniature elevator synchronized
with the movement of Walter's car down below. This
little device passes over rows of contact points, each
representing a floor, and as it descends its brushes
sweep these contact points and give an impulse to the
nearby control board.

Because of these impulses which the control board
has received from the selector on account of your push
ing that DOWN button on the 22nd floor, it is now
breaking contacts and Walter's car dropping from the
30th to the 29th to the 28th and 27th is slowly slacking
speed. As it reaches your floor it comes to a gentle
stop. The light in the corridor above flashes to indicate
its approach, the controller up on the 65th floor makes
a contact, the doors of the cab swing open and you enter.
Walter himself, you notice, hasn't done a thing. Now
he acts. He presses the lever by his side. Once again
the machinery starts to act. This time the control board
closes the doors, feeds the current into the hoisting mo-

T^ri drops down to the next stop.When you pressed that DOWN button as a signal
that you wanted to descend, four big machines were
called into play to satisfy your desires. The selector,
the controller, the generators which produce the cur
rent, and the motors which raise and drop Walter's cab
by means of cables. There are eight of these cables,
each three quarters of an inch in diameter, and each
tested and guaranteed to carry 15 tons, so if by any

should break, you needn't worry much.
Walter thinks he can be considered an average ele

vator operator. He is now 22 years old, 5 feet 7 inches
tall, and weighs 155 pounds. He is a high school gradu-

D on leaving school went to work in the KeystoneBuilding as a porter at $14 a week. He was promoted
after a year and a half to be the operator of a freight
elevator, and steered this car for about two years when
he was given a regular passenger run and a raise of
$4. A year and a half ago he got his present job where
h^e earns $20 and wears a gold stripe on his left arm.
That means he has seen a year's continuous service ori
his car. He works from eight in the morning until six

except on Saturday when he quits at one-thirty
starter, wears three gold stars on his left arm

each standing for five years service with the corpor
ation. He works about the same hours and gets $28
weekly.

tid says folks do ask the darndest fool questions of an
elector starter. On a minute's notice they expect him
Qnnn I' information service, to know all thfo.OOO firms in the building, their employees, what office
they^ work in, what floor it's located on, and, when
tney ve moved, their new address. He's a regular walk
ing information booth and has to know everything about
everyone; from where the Smith Building is to when
the next train leaves for Chicago, how to get to Wall
Street on the subway, the offices of the Rhubard Re
search Corporation that moved four years ago, and
where the nearest public telephones are. Walter likes
his job as starter because it brings him into contact
with lots of people, and a good many building superin
tendents were once starters—and elevator operators
before that. They hold responsible positions because
their personality appealed to some executive of the
corporation. From the tenant's angle, it pays to be on
good terms with the starter and his corps. One office
holder in a big building found this out last year. He
moved a few days before Christmas, neglecting to hand
out the usual present to the boys. Consequently none
of the operators at his former address has ever heard
of him or can tell where he is now located.

Did you ever see a fat elevator man? Come to think
of it, you never did. Today (Continued on page 46)
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Right this minute there is a Russian prince speaking
six languages, who runs a car in a New York hotel.

Everyone was frightened but that old lady.
"Is this my floor?" she asked.
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Below, in what for anybody else we could call a
Pensive mood, is Martha Raye. The comedienne,
whose whacky antics and weird interpolations accom
pany her singing, has bored her way deep into the
funnybones of the listeners to the AI Jolson program

m m
• Mi

Above is Alexander Wooll-
cott, whose salty and some
times devastating wit enli
vens the air zuaves on Tues
days and Thursdays at
7:30 P.M. for his Eastern
disciples and 9:30 for

If^esterners

Rnv T.pc Jarksnn

Kay Lee Jackson

Above is the merry team of Victor Moore and Helen
Broderick, two of America's foremost stage comedians,
who are heard on NBC's Twin Stars program on Fridays
at 9:30. Miss Broderick's dryly venomous delivery of

even the most innocuous line turns it into a gag

Left: The Metropoli
tan Opera Company's
lovely Miss Gladys
Swarthout has em
barked on a new and

notable series of broad
casts for NBC each
Wednesday evening

Above is Jack Oakie, of the
camera, who is these days
flirting with the micro
phone in the role of a col
lege professor. Professor
Oakie advocates more fun
in the classroom, and then
proceeds to provide it in the
form of a lot of hocus pocus

and some guest stars

T
Below, Boake Carter, news comrnentator,
whose editoriolizings, packed with dyna
mite and made doubly explosive by the
dramatic monotone of his rapid British
diction, frequently cause his listeners to

pause, uncomfortably, and think
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Left: Miss Jeanette
MacD onald is intr o-
duced to Ivan Lebedeff
under the patronizing
eyes of Joh7i Barrymore,
in the film "MayVune."
With each picture Misi
MacDonald grows more
lovely and increases in
stature both as an actresi

and a comedienne

Left: Three members
of the cast of "Frede-
rika/' New York's
latest Franz Lehar op
eretta starring Dennis
King, Helen Gleason
and Ernest Truex.
Beautiful costumes and
lovely music distinguish
a romantic production

Below: The distin
guished Air. George
M. Coha?ij who has
recently opened on
Broadway in a com
edy entitled "Fulton

of Oak Falls"
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At top: Philip Alerivale
and Marguerite Churchill
enact with a moving sure-
ness the leading roles in
James Hilton's tragic play,
"And Notu Goodbye"

Above is Dick Foran,
Warner Bros.' most prom
ising young ace-in-the-
hole, currently involved
in a horse opera called
"Land Beyond the Law"

Above: Carole Lombard, Fred MacMurray and Charles Hut
terworth in a hilarious film, "Swing High, Swing Low.'
Miss Lombard and MacMurray are a likable enough team
but with Butterworth added they all three become lovable
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By

Fergus Ferguscn

Illustrated by John J, Flaherty, Jr,

' I ^he doctor was a man of science, a realist. He
£ ^vas old and wise and tired but his eyes were

calm and kind and there was compassion in
them as in all eyes which have understood what
they have seen. And he had seen much. So much
that there was nothing, he thought, which could
surprise him.

But this patient, who had been sent from Florida
to consult him, now surprised him. It was his hard
task to tell her that her case was hopeless. He rose
from his desk and laid his kind old hand on her
slim shoulder.

"Your own doctor is correct in his diagnosis, my
dear," he told her as gently as he could. "Your
heart may give out at any moment, just like that.
But with care," he said, "very great care, avoiding
over-exertion and excitement, you have a chance to
live some years. A good chance," he added, merci
fully stretching the truth.

It was then that she surprised him. She disclosed
not the least sign of fear or even of concern. "But
is there anything you can do for the pain'" she
asked. "Sometimes it is rather bad." He told
her that they could help her, perhaps, in that. But
as she seemed not to have grasped the full signifi
cance of his verdict he stood looking thoughtfully
down at her. He had no wish to frighten her. It
seemed most important that she should remain un
concerned. He hesitated, torn between his wish not
to terrify her and the knowledge that it must be
Drought home to her how careful she must be. He

K ^ patient to take such news asshe took it and he was not only surprised but some
what baffled.

She seemed to understand his predicament for
She reached up and touched his sleeve. "I will be
careful," she promised, "for when I am there is less
Chance of pain." She sat looking at him. "You
have been so good," she said, "and you have hated so
to tell me this. You've hated it so much that I want
you to know it hasn't bothered me. Not in the
slightest, not the least bit."

"Is that because you were prepared for it? Have
known it yourself?"

She smiled brightly. "I am afraid I'll hurt your
leehngs if I tell you the reason."

"Hurt my feelings?" He stroked his chin thought-
^lly. So that was it—she refused to believe him.
He sighed. Perhaps it was just as well.

She thought she had offended him, apparently,
for she said quickly "Please don't think that I don't
realize that you are the greatest specialist in New
York. I do. But it's just that I happen to know
that I won't die of heart-trouble."

The Elks Magazine
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I see myself, dressed
in flowing drapery,
standing on a high
place. It is late and
I am looking up.
That is how it will be.

"Oh!" It sounded to him like
utter stupidity and yet she did not
look stupid. She seemed merely
calm and sure, as if ensconced in
some private knowledge of her own.

His concern for her seemed to
break down a wall of reserve. Be
cause of that concern it was his
right to know the truth. "It is this
way," she said. "I come from North
Country Ireland. We are said to be
a fey race and some of us have the
gift of second sight."

What nonsense that was! But his
weary, lined face did not waver.
"And you have this gift?" he asked
mildly. "I see."

Again she laughed, like an adult
over a quaint child. "No, you don't
see," she said teasingly. "You are
just being kind. You think it is all
foolishness."

He would not lie. He could not
say he gave the slightest credence
to a theory of fore-knowledge of
events, for he did not give it cred
ence. But he believed in being kind.
And if this fantastic hocus-pocus of
believing in her gift was a help to
her, that was, he thought, all to the
good. He said aloud, soothingly,
"Doctors see and hear much that is
odd, and many of us come to wonder
if there are not more things in
Heaven and earth than are dreamt
of in our philosophy." He smiled at
her his charming old smile. "As for
me," he said, "I'm ready to believe
almost anything."

"Anything you can see with your
eyes, or hear or touch," she said a
little mockingly. "You don't believe
there are things you see without
eyes? No you couldn't, not unless
you are Irish."

"Or a gypsy," he said. And they
smiled at each other for he was
so far from being a gypsy. He said,
"I am a scientist and I am interested
in everything about people. Would
you care to—that is—"

"To tell you what I have seen /
she finished for him. "I'll be glad to.
At first, of course, it terrified me.
But later, after the war was over,
and I was still safe, it was wonder
ful. Because you see I—it has made
me so safe. I am never afraid.

"The war?" he asked.
"Yes, I was a child in Londpn

then. And one night during an air
raid we were all in the cellar. Ihey
brought in a man who had b^n hit.
He lived only a few minutes. Her
blue eyes looked behind him into the
past. The doctor kept noticing those
eyes, which were said by
belong to a fey race but which he
knew to be merely the i^iark of an
out-door northern people. i cried
and cried and cried," she went on
after a time, "and the man, the last
thing he said was, 'Don't cry, little
girl' And I looked at him and he
was sorry for me. And then, way
down in his eyes as if I were looking
into a dark pool, I saw it. You see
he was Irish, too."

"Saw what?" he asked patiently.
"My death," she said. "It was to

be the same as his, in an air-raid."

She smiled at him as if to say, "Yes,
I know you think me crazy." But
she went on. "I could see it all so
clearly. It is still clear. I see my
self, dressed in flowing drapery,
standing on a high place. It is night
and I am looking up. That is how it
will be—first the sound of the Zep
pelin, that dreadful sound as we used
to hear it and me looking up at it—
and then darkness."

"And that comforts you?"
"Yes, of course." She looked sur

prised at his question. "Of course
I was terrified after that until peace
came, every time there was a raid.
But I was still alive," she laughed.
"And then, when I had grown up,
I came to America because there
is so little chance of war here."

She could speak like that, say
those fantastic things in that cer
tain, sure way—and mean them. It
silenced him for a minute. Never,
he thought in wonder, could one
fathom the vagaries of human
beings.

She held out her hands to him in
farewell. "So you see, doctor," she
said, "why you cannot frighten me."

'I am glad," he said. "But be
careful of that heart. Goodbye, and
all the best." After she had gone he
sat musing, thinking about her pre
occupied with the enigma of human
folly and of human destiny. He told
his wife about her, about this fanci
ful Irish woman after they had gone
to bed. "I don't know," his wife
said, surprisingly enough. "I've
often wondered—perhaps there is a
veil—perhaps she can see through "
But the doctor by that time was
asleep.

It was after midnight when they
called him to come at once, to the
hotel on the park, to his patient of
the afternoon. But there was noth
ing he could do when he got there
It was all over. "Did she have bad
news or any kind of shock?" he asked
the manager.

"She was all right, sound asleep
when I looked in at twelve," said her
maid brokenly. "I was in the next
room with the door between ajar as
I always leave it so I'll hear her. She
had had a quiet evening writine- Ipt-
ters and there was no bad nels or
anything. I was dropping off to
sleep when I heard her let out a
little cry. I ran in and found her
standing there on the terrace, in her
night-gown, staring up at the sky
Just as I reached her she fell."

Too bad, said the manager pre-
paring to go. "She must have heard
that new Zeppelin. I was out watch-
ing it myself. It passed directly
over the hotel on its return trip to
Germany. It's pretty noisy and per
haps the sound frightened her, wak
ing from a deep sleep like that. You
said she hud a weak heart?"

He wondered why the old doctor
looked at him so strangely and why
it took him so long to answer.

"Yes," said the man of science at
last. "She must have been extremely
frightened. And, of course, she had
a very bad heart."
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called in consultation. The President
agreed at once to have the indicated
operation on condition that it be kept
absolutely secret.

So the yacht was turned quietly
into an operating room and without
telling anyone of their errand, the
eminent doctors came on board. The
next day the President accompanied
by Colonel Lament, his Secretary of
War, boarded the yacht and the can
cerous tissue and bone were removed.
No scars were left since the oper
ation was performed entirely within
the mouth. A few days lat:er Mr.
Cleveland landed at Buzzard's Bay
and walked ashore unaided. Shortly
thereafter he was fitted with an
artificial jaw made of vulcanized
rubber. When he made a public ad
dress a few weeks later his voice
was unchanged.

One reporter somehow learned of
the operation and his newspaper
printed an account of it. Prompt
denials by the President and the
Secretary of War brought an apology
from the newspaper publisher and
the story died. Even though the oper
ation was successful, the country
could not stand the shock of being

told that its President suffered from
a malignant disease. The belief that
cancer was incui'able was too wide
spread.

President Cleveland lived for fif
teen years, an outspoken leader,
loved by his friends and feared by
his opponents for the energy and
vigor with which he fought issue
after issue. There was never any re
currence of cancer. That he had had
cancer was not known until 1917
when Dr. W. W. Keen, one of the at
tending surgeons, described the oper
ation and incidentally made amends
to the newspaper reporter whose
story had been called false.

President Cleveland is one of the
most famous of those cured of can
cer. There are thousands of others.
There is the case of Mrs. X. of
Chicago who at twenty-nine was the
mother of two attractive youngsters.

One morning Mrs. X noticed a
slight lump in her breast. She had
read some literature on cancer and
knew that a lump was one of the so-
called danger signals. After consult
ing her family she went to see a
surgeon who removed a bit of the
suspected lump for microscopic ex
amination. The diagnosis was cancer
and a successful operation was per
formed. At that time her two babies
were far too young to understand

At top: A pathologist studying a slide
of suspected tissue. Only by micro
scopic examination can cancer be de-
tected. Left: Preparing for deep
X-Ray treatment of internal cancer.

Below: A few of the "cures" that have
been brought to the attention of The
American Society for .the Control of
Cancer. Tested at Bellerue Hospital
in New York, they were all found to

be utterly useless

what worried their parents and their
grandmother, but now ten years later
they know that their mother's life
was saved by the courage and speed
with which she acted when she de
tected that slight lump.

Then, there was the painter in
Brooklyn, a fellow who boasted that
he had a stomach as tough as iron.
For years he had been able to eat
ice cream and pickles, mix gin with
wine, and finish up with bologna and
never feel a tremor. The painter was
surprised when all at once he began
to feel slightly upset. He tried baking
soda and other things that the corner
druggist recommended but the in
digestion continued. It was not very
serious, but there it was. After two
years, he went to a hospital and the
examination showed that he had an
internal cancer. The painter was
lucky and his wife and three children
were lucky because the operation
that was performed was successful.
His cancer was not a very early one
but he nevertheless was cured.

The painter and Mrs. X are living
normal and useful lives. Cancer to
them does not mean terror and un
told suffering. They have met the
enemy and have conquered him.
Their stories end happily.

Occasionally one of the many who
have recovered from cancer come in
to the offices of the American Society
for the Control of Cancer to tell their
stories and to aid the work of the
organization. One of the Society's
state chairmen was cured years ago
of cancer of the intestinal tract. An
other man, cured of cancer of the
tonsil, is a director of one of the
largest cancer hospitals in the coun
try. An attractive woman in Cali
fornia often lectures on cancer, using
her own experiences when she was
suffering from cancer of the breast



to illustrate the thesis that "Early
Cancer is Curable."

Tiring of the pessimism of the lay
man with his mournful dirge "Every
body knows cancer is incurable," the
American College of Surgeons in
1934 made public records of the cases
of 24,440 persons treated for cancer,
and alive and healthy five, ten, and
fifteen years afterwards. And in each
case, cancer had been diagnosed by a
competent pathologist who had ex
amined a piece of body tissue under
a microscope.

It was a microscopic examination
that led to the discovery of cancer
in President Cleveland, in the Brook
lyn painter, in Mrs. X of Chicago.
Only by such an examination can a
tumor be definitely diagnosed as
cancerous.

Thirty years ago when an oper
ation such as that performed on
President Cleveland was exceptional,
there might have been some reason
for the gloomy fatalism with which
the average man thought of cancer.
Now is our attitude to be one of
increasing gloom since cancer has
jumped from where it was in 1900,
sixth in the list of causes of death,
to second place? Are we to despair
because 140,000 persons die of can
cer each year?

On the contrary, for today we have
thousands of cured cases where in
1900 there were only a handful. To
day we know enough about early
cancer to cure it in perhaps fifty per
cent of the cases. The terror that
once had some excuse is as out of date
as the kerosene lamp or the buggy.

And when we throw out the
window blind, ignorant fear, we
ought to follow it with many of the
popular ideas about cancer. Cancer
is not contagious. It is not directly
hereditary. It Is not caused by so-
called cancer houses.

You need not worry if your wife
serves you tomatoes that she has kept
in an electric refrigerator and pre
pared in an aluminum pan. Despite
all rumors, tomatoes, electric re
frigerators, and aluminum do not
cause nor contribute in any way to
the cause of cancer.

Just what is this thing that In its
later stages is so fatal and so be
wildering to even the most brilliant
scientists? To understand cancer we
must remember that the body is com
posed of millions of cells, units visible
only through a microscope, and liv
ing an existence of their own. Each
of us grew and developed from one
original tiny cell that was formed
by the union of the male sperm and
the female ovum. Growth at first was
enormously rapid. And once the
baby had been born, the growth con
tinued at a high rate of speed, grad
ually slowing down as maturity ap
proached.

With cancer, something happens to
the cells in a particular part of the
body and sets them to growing with
wild speed. For reasons that are not
clear, the body seems to lose its
authority over these cells. Something
upsets the equilibrium under which
the cells grow, take nourishment.
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Misguided cancer sufferers waste hundreds of thousands of dollars when tempted
by such fake "cures" as those adrertised above.

serve their normal purpose, die and
are replaced. The cancer cells show
an enormous energy. They grow and
spread through neighboring healthy
tissue. Like an Anarchist, the cancer
cell throws off organized discipline.
While the body politic can absorb a
large number of malcontents, our
own body's tissue cannot absorb
without harm to itself the cancer
cells. Unless they are removed
entirely their result is fatal. Yet so
natural is the process of growth that
at first, except in rare bone cancers,
the body feels no pain as the destruc
tive enemy spreads through it. And
unlike germ diseases, the body sets
up no effective resistance and builds
no immunity against cancer.

How can cancer be cured once it
develops? Thirty years ago there was
only surgery, now there are three
recognized agents for treating the
disease; surgery, x-rays, and radium.
In cancers of the skin, the mouth
and the uterus, irradiation by x-rays
or radium has in many cases replaced
or supplemented the surgeon's knife.
In other instances, as in cancer of
the breast, an operation will be fol
lowed by x-rays. It is encouraging to
hear from specialists that despite the
great progress made in the use of
irradiation in recent years, radium
and x-rays are only in their infancy
in the fight against cancer.

Salves, pills, injections, all the
paraphernalia of the quack are used

to fleece the poor cancer patient of
his hard-earned savings. In 1862, Dr.
Theophilus Benet of Geneva wrote
that "an unguent of green frogs is
very good for canker." As late as
1905 frogs were used to treat cancer
in South Africa. And when through
the American Society for the Control
of Cancer a prize of $50,000 was
offered in 1927 for a cure for cancer
one of those entered was based on
the binding of a toad on the cancer.

Three years ago a genial rascal
was amusing himself in Paris on
thousands of dollars that he claimed
to have made in America selling
electric belts as a "sure cure" for
cancer. The belts cost only a few
dollars to make and sold for hun
dreds. The patient was directed to
wrap the belt around his waist and
attach the connecting plug to an
electric socket. Naturally with the
current on he would feel a pleasing
warmth. This was harmless and use
ful on cold winter nights. But it was
alleged that the current would set
the electrons in his body moving in
a particular direction, an anti-cancer
direction, and that the patient would
be cured. This was nonsense. The
salesmen for this shameful gadget
moved from town to town, preying
on hopeless cancer cases, on persons
who did not have the disease at all,
on anyone who could be tricked into
buying the belt. Moving eastward
from California, the salesmen
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Below: A patient under an X-ray
machine, and below center: A lady
who has recovered from an opera

tion for cancer of the breast.

foundered in Kansas
City when the gov
ernment clamped
down on them for
using the mails to
defraud. The manu
facturer and a couple
of the less wily sales
men were sent to
Leavenworth.

The files of the
American Medical
Association are full
of such cancer
"cures," all utterly
worthless. When a
real cure for late
cancer is discovered,
it will be blazoned
in head-lines in
every newspaper.
The late Adolph S.
Ochs, publisher of
the New York Times,
is said to have de
clared that when a
cure was discovered,
he would devote the
first six pages of his
paper to it. Presi
dent Cleveland,
Mrs. X, and the
Brooklyn painter
were not cured by
salves or pills or
electric belts. They
and the others who
have been cured, owe
their recovery to

Left. Dr. Marie Curie
and her husband,
Pierre, in the laboratory
where in December,
1898, they isolated

radium.

Below, Medical students
watching a doctor per
form a cancer opera

tion.

surgery, x-rays, or radium.
How can we guard against cancer?

One of the chief factors in the
disease is long sustained irritation.
Thus more than a hundred years ago
physicians noted a type of cancer
found only in chimney sweeps. Later
they discovered that it was caused
by a combination of soot and chafing
in the groin by the pole on which
the chimney sweep sat as he worked.

In the eighties an English doctor
pointed out the kangri cancer in
Northern India. There, when the
natives crossed the mountains, they
used to carry a kangri, or basket of
hot coals, beneath their robes. Where
this heat touched their skin for long
periods, cancer would often occur.

Much has been written of the
plight of the unhappy Chinese woman
whose status is so far beneath the
man's. But there is another side to
this: when man, the lord and master,
eats first, his rice is piping hot. The
woman eats later, when her food has
cooled. Men in China have a high
rate of cancer of the stomach and
women have little of it.

^Coming back to home, there is the
significant fact that women have less
cancer of the skin and mouth, than
do men. There is no cultural male
superiority or inferiority to explain
this, but merely the fact that women
being somewhat vain are a good deal
more careful of their personal ap
pearance. A spot on the skin that
seems to spread, a jagged tooth rub
bing the tongue, unsightly white
sores in the mouth that do not dis
appear at once send a woman off to
a doctor. Even the most careful
gentleman may be careless of such
matters. Vanity has its practical
value in fighting cancer.

In any event, the moral of the
chimney sweep's cancer, the kangri
cancer, the cancer of the stomach of
Chinese men is to guard against
chronic irritation.

The most important thing the in
dividual can do, however, is to be

{Continued on page 45)



Tommy carter and I stopped at the
Green Arrow for lunch. The Green Arrow
is a tearoom located at a crossroads four

miles west of the town of Sweetwater in Pied
mont, Virginia. It was operated at that time by
a young woman named Jean Fary. A very
special kind of young woman who had refused
to marry the man her folks picked out for her
and, going further against their wishes, had
opened this tearoom—and made it pay.

Parking the car, one of those white roadsters
we State troopers cruise around in, Tommy
said, "Well, let's go in. You'll get your usual
rare steak and I'll get my usual slap in the
face." I felt sorry for Tommy.

Jean herself took our order. She gave me a
warm "Hello, Steve," and Tommy a brief nod.
She was looking swell today, with more red
than usual glinting in her dark-gold hair. Her
eyes—they are blue like the sky sometimes is
after a shower—met mine merrily. But I don't
think she even looked at Tommy. Still, the color
was pretty high in her cheeks.

Tommy didn't say anything, but his eyes
followed her back to the kitchen. Then he picked
up the morning paper and began to run through
it. I sat there feeling sorry for him. Tommy
was a swell kid. We'd first worked together
down in Tidewater, a couple of rookie troopers.
Then I'd been transferred and after a year
they'd sent Tommy up to work with me. Boy,
that had been some reunion!

After a long time Tommy growled, "Here's
something more about Denby."

This Denby was a swindler they wanted in
r lorida. At last report he'd been headed north
and all State troopers had been asked to keep
their eyes peeled for him. He and his body
guard, one rumor ran, had been sighted the
day before in North Carolina.

"Why don't you catch him and get your names
in the paper?" Jean inquired as she set our
lunch before us.

It was left to me to make the comeback
f.??® ,' Tommy being past the comeback stage.Maybe we will," I said. "Stranger things have
happened." She smiled her quick little smile
at me, but the side glance she gave Tommy said
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They got Denby
fifty miles north of
Sweetwater, But
the bodyguard had
shot ti deputy

sheriff.
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plain as daylight he was just a foul ball in her book.
I felt sorry for Tommy again, which seemed my main
activity these days. But finally Tommy got his talker
to working. In a small, hopeful voice he asked her if
she would sit down with us.

"Thank you, but I'm much too busy."
Joe Gaines, the widow's kid from across the road,

popped in the door. Joe was eleven years old and a
swell kid, but I thought Jean always made too much
over him, especially when Tommy was around. She
began to talk to him right away now. Joe, though,
came over and sat down at our table and wanted to feel
Tommy's revolver. Jean disappeared into the kitchen.

"I'm going to be a State policeman when I get big,"
Joe announced as Tommy got to his feet.

Well, I thought, if all troopers looked like Tommy,
you couldn't blame little Joe Gaines. Tommy stands six
feet even. He's lean and broadshouldered, and, with that
black hair and those steady black eyes, he's as good-
looking as they come.

"When you get big," Tommy said to little Joe Gaines,
"you'll probably be more of a nuisance than you are
now." But he patted Joe's shoulder as we went out.

Riding down the road, I said, "WTiy don't you try
indifference some time?"

Tommy didn't answer. But he gave me a look that
said "Mind you own business." I didn't get sore.
Tommy and I were too close for that. I just sat still and
thought about him and Jean Fary.

Tommy had joined me six weeks before. He'd fallen
for Jean at first sight and they'd had some dates.
Tommy seemed to be getting somewhere. You could
tell easy that Jean was attracted to him. Then there
was trouble at a dance which Tommy was sort of sup
posed to keep his eye on. He had to arrest a crazy
drunk. The drunk made a movement toward his hip and
Tommy whanged him over the head with his gun. He
hit him a fraction harder than he intended and they
had to take some stitches.

Jean told Tommy he had acted like a bully. "But 1
thought he was drawing a gun," Tommy said.

"Well, it turned out he was unarmed."
"I couldn't know that."
But Jean repeated the bully remark. He could, she

argued, have covered the drunk with his gun and made
him surrender. Tommy said that in that case he might
have had to wind up shooting the fellow, if the drunk
really had been going for a gun. Jean sniffed. Tommy
argued. A lovely quarrel blossomed. Afterward Jean
got on a high horse and was too proud to make up.

WE rolled down to Sweetwater. It was hot and we
dived into Fitch's Drug Store for something cool to

drink. The phone rang. Fitch said it was for me.
Jean Fary's voice, muffled and cautious, came over the
wire. "Steve, that man Denby is eating lunch here
right now."

"My God!" I said. "Are you sure?"
"I'm sure," her voice came back.
Tommy and I went tearing back up the road. We

looked at each other sort of grimly. This thing was
pretty big. Tommy drew his gun and tested it. I'd
already done that a dozen times. I was sorry now I
hadn't read Denby's description, but Tommy had.

"Little guy," Tommy said rapidly. "Slender. Gray
hair. Mole on his nose. Traveling in a sedan with
Florida plates. No description of the bodyguard."

Naturally we wanted to take them unawares, so we
drove into the field back of the Green Arrow and Slid up
to the rear of the tearoom. Jean opened the door.
Tommy tiptoed over to the door leading into the dining
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room and put his eye to the crack Jean had purposely
left. He stood there perhaps a minute. Then he turned
around and he was laughing.

"Good Lord, Jean!" he said. "Denby's a short little
fellow. This bird's short enough, but he's big around
as a barrel. And his hair's black."

"But he's got a mole on his nose," Jean said.
"So have thousands of men."
"He could have dyed his hair."
"You've been reading detective stories," Tommy said

patiently.
I went and took a peep. Tommy was right. I came back

in time to hear Jean say: "But he's got that mole. I
just know it's Denby."

Tommy smiled tolerantly. I slipped out and had a
look at the car the two men were driving. It was a
sedan, all right, but it had North Carolina plates. I
came back and reported. Tommy smiled. But Jean kept
saying she just knew it was Denby. Tommy opened the
door and walked into the dining room. Just to be on
the safe side, I drew my gun and glued my eye to the
crack. The two men—^the second one was big but skinny
—^looked up casually. Five minutes later Tommy came
back, laughing again.

"That fellow's from Oxford, North Carolina. Insur
ance business. On his way up to Washington. Name's
Wilson. Here's his card."

"He could tell you anything," Jean snapped.
"I know when a man's telling the truth."
The two men were leaving now. We heard their car

start up. Jean stood by the window, color high in her
cheeks. I felt a little sorry for her, so I went over and
said she'd done exactly right to call us, even if events
had proved her mistaken. Tommy lit a cigarette. There
was absolute silence for, I guess, ten minutes. Then the
radio, that had been going full blast, came to a sudden
halt, after which a voice said:

"The notorious Harry Denby was recognized today
at a filling station near Farmville by a salesman who
formerly knew him in New York. Denby has dyed his
hair black and is driving a blue sedan believed to be
one stolen last night in Oxford, North Carolina. He is
thought to be following back roads in his flight north."

There was a large silence in the kitchen of the Green
Arrow. Then Jean Fary said, "You know when a man's
telling the truth!" And did her voice ring!

The old white car, with Tommy behind the wheel, tore
up the road. We'd left instructions with Jean to tele
phone ahead, warning all officers. "Damned fools,"
Tommy muttered. Then, "But that guy back there was
big in the middle, awful big."

Well, we found out later that Mr. Denby had made
that change in his appearance with a rubber contrap
tion around his middle that he inflated—it seemed he'd
been reading some detective stories, too. But we didn't
know that then and, anyway, we didn't have any time
to waste in speculating about his ingenuity.

They got Denby fifty miles north of Sweetwater. But
the "bodyguard shot a deputy sheriff. When Tommy and
I arrived, the two men were handcuffed and a doctor
had said the deputy might live if they reached a hospital
with him in twenty minutes. Tommy staggered up
affainst our car.

"If that man dies," Tommy said, "if that man dies-
well, I'll be to blame." And his face was as white as
chalk.

YOU'RE abig, grown-up man," Jean Fary said, "and
you wear a big gun and you're supposed to enforce

the laws of this State, but a man is dying now because
vou were too dumb to

Tommy didn't wait for any more. He just turned and
walked out, stiffly, with his head to one side the way he
always held it when the breaks were coming fast and
hard. I caught Jean's arm.

"Give the kid a break," I told her. "He did what he
thought was right. Anyway, I'm as much to blame as

^^"He should have known," she said, as if Tommy was
a special kind of man and as if not much was expected
of me, anyway.



Well, thank the Lord, the deputy didn't die! There
was quite a bit of criticism of Tommy when he came
right out and gave the details about the business at
the Green Arrow—he didn't rest till he did that—but
Lieutenant Carnaby went to bat for us and we still held
our jobs. The lieutenant said it was a grievous thing
about the deputy but that ninety-nine out of a hundred
men would have failed to recognize Denby. And he
pointed out that the fellow had been caught only after it
was definitely learned that he was in the vicinity, that
he had disguised himself in a certain way, and that
he was driving a blue sedan with North Carolina plates.

I kept dinning into Tommy's ears what Lieutenant
Carnaby had said. But Tommy would just shake his
head. I'd say, "Not a man who knows you doubts your
courage, or your intelligence, or your devotion to your
duty." I thought they were extra good words. But they
didn't reach Tommy. He just shook his head.

"I should have known," he said finally.
"Should have known what?"
"That Jean was right. Did you ever know her to be

wrong ? You can call it intuition or anything you like,
Jin it is. She knew that man was Denby."My God!" I said. It was all I did say. They'd been

havmg nothing to do with each other for a month, yet
now both of them felt the same way—that Tommy
should have known absolutely the man was Denby just
D^ause Jean said so. It seemed they both felt that, even
when they were barely speaking, there was some special
pond between them that should have made Tommy
immediately arrest the fellow and thus save that deputy
irom a bullet in his chest. I gave up. This love business

threw me for a loss, anyway.
ihe days limped along through the heat. Tommy

wasn t seen at the Green Arrow any more. Now and
then, however, we'd stop at the crossroads and little Joe
Craines would come lickety split and he and Tommy
would gab and gab. I guess the thing about Tommy that

equals^ way Tommy had of treating kids as
Lord, it was hot that summer, and when fall came

along. It was still hot. And dry! The drought had lasted
so long that everything was burned up, dry as tinder,
leople began to talk of forest fires. Every day the
mountains west of Sweetwater swam in a smoky haze
that seemed a promise of what might come later.

Unce in a while, when cruising around alone, I'd
diop in at the Green Arrow for lunch, and usually Jean
and 1 would hit on the subject of Tommy Carter. I'd

but it was no

rpcf; 7 that his carelessness almost cost a man's life."

<.hl Pi'actically as much at fault as Tommy, butto think of that. So I felt now that

hini had really been in love with
TomTr.1 overlook 'most anything in me, but
she Tommy was the man
anlr? frn thought of marrying, which set him

blunder he

han? Tnlri On the other
thev my deep psychological way, if
at thp quarrel, if they'd still been in love
hav^^T? business, she would probably
Tommy ^ wildcat if anybody criticized

CarttandTe^fFary®'™And then Tommy made the front page. There was a
shooting at Cedar Gap and the sheriff called us in to
help capture the murderer. We cornered him in an old
house up beyond the Trant place near Pine Lake and
lommy took him single-handed. He was shot twice, but
they were just burns across his left arm. Next day the
papers ran pictures of Tommy and long accounts of his
heroism. I ate lunch at the Green Arrow and showed
Jean the papers. She made no comment.

It was a week later, and Tommy's arm was entirely
well again, that we stopped at the crossroads on one of
the hottest, driest days of the whole year. Of course Joe
Gaines came running. He was full of news today. His
mother was going all the way to Lynchburg the next
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morning with Mr. and Mrs. Piper. She'd be gone all
day and she had said Joe could go fishing up to Pine
Lake. Jean was going to fix him a lunch. Boy, was he
going to have himself a time!

"You watch out for snakes. Tommy told him, "and
here's fifty cents to get that fishing tackle you've been
wanting in Mr. Piper's store."

Next morning old man Fitch told me the mountains
were on fire. Tommy and I drove up past the crossroads.
Smoke was rolling over Rattlesnake Mountain and
sweeping across the valley to Pine Mountain. It was a
terrible picture, yet at the same time there was some
thing beautiful about it; great clouds of smoke billow
ing up over the treetops, with now and then long,
hungry tongues of flame shooting through the gray
veils of smoke.

We rode on farther and saw that beyond Pine Lake
all the ridges were on fire. Later we drove back to the
crossroads. People were gathered all about, some of
them having been driven from their homes back in the
hills. It was past one o'clock and I was wondering if
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I ate lunch at the Green
Arrow and showed Jean the
papers. She made no com-

ment.

Illustrated by
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Tommy would consent to go over to the Green Arrow
tor lunch when Jean burst out the door.

"Has anybody thought about old Mrk Trant'" she
cried.

Mrs. Trant was a semi-invalid living up on Pine
Mountain near where Tommy'd captured the murderer,
homebody spoke up and said she hadn't been seen but
that her son Dave would bring her out.

"But Dave's working 'way over at Hickory Hills and
leaves before daylight!" Jean said. "She's up there all
alone."

By that time Tommy and I were piling into the car.
Somebody ran over and shouted for us to take the near
way to Pine Mountain, up the road leading to Pine
Lake, which was beyond Mrs. Trant's.

That was the ride of my life. Even on that narrow,
rocky road Tommy had the throttle wide open. Already
smoke was pouring through the section we had to travel.
Off to our left you could see little flames, the advance
guard of the fire, darting here and there like snakes'
tongues. But we got through.

Old Mrs. Trant was hanging on her crutches and
praying. "I picked her up and ran for the car again.
Tommy looked back over the way we had come. Down
there the smoke had thickened to a cloud and the little
flames were big ones now.

"Think we can make it, partner?" I shouted.
"We don't want to die!" Tommy shouted back. "Take

oiT your shirt and wrap her head in it!".
And then we were off like a rocket. Sometimes the

smoke was so thick you could barely see. Once we hit
a stump and all but turaed over. At least three times
sparks rained all over us. But again we got through.
And did the folks at the crossroads yell when we hove
in sight!

Jean was the first to reach the car. Good old romance,
I thought. Hero proves to heroine that he is a real
hero. Takes heroine in arms. Only Tommy should have
had some horrible burns for the heroine to nurse
tenderly. , , , .

"That was wonderful," Jean said, and she was looking
only at Tommy. There was something fine in her eyes,
too. But just here the Romance Special left the rails.

"Thank you," Tommy said, in a voice that put even
Jean's iciest tones to shame.

Well could you tie that! After their first quarrel
he'd hung around her trying to make up till I was
ashamed of him. And now he was the one to have his
back up and act proud. He got out of the car and
walked past her. I was already out, helping Mrs. Goode
with Mrs. Trant. But I saw Jean's face go suddenly
white and tears spring into her eyes. She called some
thing to Tommy Carter and he whirled like a shot. The

instant he had dived back into the car and was
roaring up the road. I left Mrs. Trant to Mrs. Goode
and dashed for Jean. She was sobbing.

"Joe Gaines," she said. "I just remembered. Joe
Gaines—he went up to Pine Lake—fishing."

"And why didn't that chuckleheaded Tom Garter waitfor me to go back with him?" I snapped.
Jean didn't have an answer for that. After five

TYiiniites I commandeered a car and took out afterTommv Lt I didn't make it. When I got where the
wnnds'began below Pine Mountain—well, those woods

a solM wall of flame Tommy, though wasn't, in
Tight. He'd gone on through—but he wouldn t be coming
^^T^drove back to the crossroads and if maybe I was
crying a little it's none of your business Jean ran out
fi mppt me I told her what was what. She didn t cry

n- she iust stood there with her eyes sort of dead
lookin'g and" her face stark white.

And then I saw little Joe Gaines walking across the

^*^"Where did you come from?" I yelled, when my
KvPflth finally returned.

"T came back," he sang out, soon as it got smoky
tViP mountain. I've been up in the locust tree. You

c^n see the fire awful good from there! Where's
^T^SSced round and Jean had fallen against the car.

Nowadays newspapers do their stuff in a hurry, so
fhp pvening paper that day carried an account of how a

trooner had been lost in a needless yet heroic
effort to save the life of a small bo:^ I read it all to
Tpan as we sat in the kitchen of the Green Arrow.

Then iust after dark, the drought broke and it began
tn rain as I never saw it rain before or since. Torrents!
Pponle who had been praying stopped and began to
give thanks. But it was raining too late for Tommy
^Yt^was hard to think there wasn't any more Tommy.
Tremembered the time I'd bawled him out down in Tide
water and I'd wished I'd held my tongue that day. I
remembered the time he'd saved my life when we had
niDued a holdup in the bud. Jean sat across from me
and I guess she remembered a few things, too.

At midnight it was still pouring down. I went to the
back door and gazed up toward Pine Mountain. It takes
an awful lot of rain to make any headway against a
real forest fire, and up there you could still see the
flames fighting back, rearing (Continued on page 44)
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He*S handy enough with his
dukes to earn a living in the ring
if he had to," says Mushy Callahan,
boxing trainer and ex-pug.

"He's one swell rider," says Tommy
Tyler, polo expert of the crack Up-
lifters Club in Hollywood.

"He's about as good a tennis part
ner as anybody could ask for," says
Fred Perry.

And they are all talking about
Dick Powell, motion picture star,
former crooner, and all-round man's
man.

Dick leads a pretty busy life, what
with his work in pictures at the
Warner Bros, studios and his radio
broadcasts—activities that are mak
ing him not only one of the most
popular but one of the most pros
perous young men now before the
public. But, no matter how busy he
may be, he makes it a point to keep
nt; and this is not only a matter of
sound judgment but of personal
preference, for he can never be happy
very long indoors and physically
inactive.

At the end of a long day's work
at the studio Dick will say with a
grin, "Well, I've got a lot of kinks
in my system that I must get rid
of," and, dismissing his car and
chauffeur, off he'll go for a ten or
twelve-mile hike before dinner. Or
he'll drive quickly to the beautiful
new home where he lives with his
wife, who is known on the screen as
Joan Blondell; and as soon as he can
throw off his clothes he dives into
the big swimming pool for a "breath
er, as he calls it.

When asked what are his favorite
sports, Dick is apt to reply, "Pretty
nearly all of them." And he means
It- bo lar as the circumstances of
ms very much occupied life permit,
he engages in the widest possible

exercise—because he loves
It. Oolf, polo, tennis, boxing, wres
tling, swimming, hunting—these are
the pursuits that take those "kinks"
out, and when he went to Little Rock
College he played football with
characteristic Dick Powell enthusi
asm.

The result of all this activity,
pursued for the love of it, is that
Dick, at thirty-two, is as fit and
healthy a specimen of young Ameri
can manhood as could be found in a
long summer's day. Because he is
always in good physical condition his
temperament is buoyant—and boy
ish; his singing voice is able to win
and hold the hearts of myriads of
movie and radio fans; and his brain

Dick Powell

A portrait and an action shot

is keen and fresh enough to have won
him a reputation as one of Holly
wood's most astute negotiators.

His was an outdoor boyhood.
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When he was seven or eight years
old he used to ride to school at
Mountain View, Arkansas, ontheback
of an old horse, behind his elder
brother. He played baseball, went
fishing, did all the things that
healthy American boys do — the
things that make of them stalwart,
upstanding men in after-years.

A "crooner"? Sure. You can call
him that and he'll laugh with you
and enjoy the joke just as much as
you do. It was crooning that won
him his first motion picture contract.
And that contract has led on to
"42nd Street," "Gold Diggers,"
"Dames," "Flirtation Walk," "Ship
mates Forever" and those other big
pictures that have carried him to
the top of the Hollywood ladder.

He receives, on an average, 8,000
fan letters a week. He leads the
Warner studio in popularity-by-mail.
That's the sort of thing that re
flects itself in dollars and cents when
contract-signing time comes round.

So his crooning proved to be an
introduction to something very much
worth while; but things would not
have turned out as they have if Dick
had been only a crooner. A pleasing
personality, good looks and genuine
acting ability came on the scene as
powerful reinforcements during his
progress toward stardom. The net
result of all these qualities spells
SUCCESS in big letters.

With all these gratifying circum
stances Dick Powell remains modest
and unspoiled. He doesn't like to talk
about his own work in pictures or in
radio, though when he is particularly
pleased with his current assignment,
and you get him in the right mood,
he can be infectiously enthusiastic.
At present, for instance, he is rather
tickled with "The Singing Marine,"
the musical film on which he is at
work. He hopes and believes that it
will repeat the success of those other
"service" pictures, "Flirtation Walk"
and "Shipmates Forever."

But as a rule he would much
rather talk about football or base
ball scores, or Schmeling's chances
against Braddock, or about a new set
of golf clubs and what he hopes he
can do with them. Or about bridge.
He admits that he is a fiend on that
subject. And there are whispers that
he is something of a shark at stud
poker, too.

An actor's success with the public
often brings unpopularity with his
own fellow-players. This is especially
true, it sometimes seems, in Holly
wood. But not in the case of Dick
Powell. He has shown that he can
"take it" either way—both the ups
and the downs of life. He has kept
his head—and his friends. Emphati
cally he is a "regular guy."

And that is why the 8,000 people
who write fan letters to him every
week have not misjudged their man.
He is just as likable, just as regular,
as they imagine him to be. A movie
actor who is something a lot more
worth while in the long run—a man's
man.
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c/imerica Is '̂ ^^ading
Highlights in New Books

Reported by Harry Hansen

Lively Times
The pony express days are gone.

The stage coach no longer rides the
western hills, fighting off road-agents
to protect its money-bags. You can't
stake out a claim because every foot
of land is owned by someone, besides,
rich ore doesn't crop out of ledges
along the roadside any longer. But
the miners of 1849 and 1870 are a
part of American history and the
story of their quest for gold and
silver will be romantic adventure for
many a day.

In "Silver Stampede" Neill C. Wil
son, who once told the story of the
early days of Wells Fargo, tells all
over again how miners struck it rich
in the 1870's on the rim of Death
Valley, and tells it so well that I sat
entranced as at a play. Sixty years
have passed since the mules went out
of Surprise Valley with packs that
held quarter-ton chunks of silver;
sixty years since the local paper re
ported that "there are 700 men, ten
women and 4 inches of snow up at
Panamint and lively times are ex
pected." The lively
times came with
mining silver, bet-
ting big money on ^
poker and shooting ^^5 —^
out the quarrels, lu I
which helped fill
Sour Dough can- ^jT ^^3'
yon with graves. ^
Some men called it flArfi
the "doorstep to

The drama and ^
tragedy lie in the ~
greed that made
these silver towns. Few of the
original prospectors made money.
That was left to men who could
swing capital to build mills and
furnaces, and pay for transporting
the ore. Stanford, J. P. Jones and
Bill Stewart even reached the United
States Senate. But when the discov
eries gave out the big era of specu
lation, of over-night bonanzas, was
over. It took seven years to clear out
the hopes of the Panamint moun
tains, and then a cloudburst ended
the settlement. I have the idea that
not only will we read about these
days because of the exciting adven
tures they provide, but that our his-

of the

torians and social economists will
draw lessons and a moral from the
rise and fall of frontier communities
based solely on the greed for money.

In "Silver Stampede"
Neill Wilson has a pic-
ture of Indian George,
now nearly 100, leaning _ "S
against one of the ruined .
old stage coaches in
Panamint in 1935. ^ V>BQ1
Indian George, a little gr _
boy, saw the first white
men come in their wa- J W
gons to Death Valley in
1849 —and with their ^ P-,
exhaustion and death
giving the valley its
name. His life has
changed so little in this span that ne
seems like Old Man Time himsell . . •
watching, waiting, letting
their stufit and saying nothing. (Mac-
millan, $3)

Novels of the Hour
No doubt both readers and pub

lishersare prayingfor another ,ru,,4.
With the Wind,' but
so far no novel ot
1937 has achieved
its popularity. But

» there is some good
Gina

(f \ 2®^ "Luxury Liner," is
1V fl- % ' the story of a self-
\d If centered actress and

her emotional ad-
^ ... ventures; four peo-

ule are involved and
we get a pretty good

idea that every person feels as an
individual and does not
always know what the
beloved is thinking
about. ( M a c m i n a n, gEZ. ^5^
$2.50). "And Then You g"
Wish" is the latest novel - 1 -
by John van Druten.
who wrote "Young
Woodley." This is an
entertaining story of a , JM
young London play- , Uy
Wright who needs en- yyiy
couragement; a middle- ^
aged woman takes him '
in hand, and we get a
portrayal of the conflict

of maternal and love interests, while
the selfish young man goes calmly
forward to his own destiny. (Little,
Brown & Co., $2.50). "Invasion," a
rather extraordinary novel dealing
with the fortunes of an occupied
town in French Flanders during the
great war has been written by Max-
ence van der Meersch, who grew up
in Roubaix while the Germans were
there. Taking all the typical char
acters of this locality, he shows how
they make the best of things, trying
to continue their regular pursuits;
how the war brings out knavery and
chicanery as well as nobility; how
some of the merchants and women
play the German game for their own
profit, only to suffer for it later when
the Germans are ousted. This book
is filled with brilliant episodes and
gives an unforgettable picture of
life in those troubled times. (Viking
Press, $3)

LK)ve and

Loyalty
If kinffs could

choose their mates
— iM like common men,

tears, worry, suf-

averted. Edward
kTjt^ VIII left a throne

l^^^_JCp^\uw^i^for the love of a
W B woman; Rudolf of

Austria, crown
prince, preferred

death to parting from his loved
one, and because of that Franz
Ferdinand became the heir to the
Hapsburg throne . . . and the World
War followed as one of the possible
results. The story of Rudolf, of Ma
rie Vetsera, of the emperor, Franz
Joseph, who was bowed down under
tragedy all his life, and of Elisabeth
of Bavaria, his proud and extrava
gant empress, is intensely moving.
Here royalty has scarcely the right
that comes to everyone else—to love
freely the woman of his choice. Ber-
tita Harding, whose "Phantom
Crown," dealing with the story of
Blaximilian and Carlotta of Mexico
proved most popular a few seasons
ago, has now written the story of the
Hapsburgs in "Golden Fleece," the
story of Franz Joseph and Elisabeth
Carlotta gets into it, too, for Elisa
beth visits her when she is the mad
princess of Europe, never recovering
her sanity. The curious story of how

Leopold of Hel-
gium rushed the

— ^^trothal and
marriage of his
^ ^ m a t u r e
daughter, Steph-
anie, is here told
without reserva-

{Continued on
page 48)



A TRIBUTE

The white sail of his soul has rounded
The promontory—death"E^LSEWHERE in this issue appears afactual statement

1 regarding Past Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper.
^ His life cannot be thus circumscribed.

He was of serious mind and yet a dreamer.
He wrote in prose, but thought in poetry.
Trying ordeals did not dull his fine sense of humor.
Trials and tribulations dogged his footsteps, but he sane

and laughed.
He worked incessantly and industriously and, with equal

energy, devoted himself to play.
He loved his friends—all who knew him—and was loved

by them.

His vocabulary contained no harsh or unkind words.
Loyalty to him was as natural as to breathe and as much

a part of his life.
The hills and mountains of Virginia left their imprint

upon him, both less, however, than verdure and flowers.
For months, even for years, he knew that the Angel of

Death walked beside him, but he did not falter or tremble
as they linked arms and journeyed down into the valley.

It IS with trembling hand, throbbing heart and tear-

m. 1/7 r

Wilt®
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dimmed eyes that we record his passing.
He gave to life ail he had.
He was a gentle man.

HOSPITALS IN NEEDFIOR some time past the current periodicals have been
reminding the public of the exigent need of many
hospitals for funds which will enable them to con

tinue to meet their respective community demands. This is
quite generally true as to those accepting charity patients;
for, because of conditions that have prevailed throughout
the country, the number of such patients has materially in
creased; and the praiseworthy effort to care for all those
cases has resulted in putting the majority of such hospitals
"in the red."

It would be unfortunate indeed if the usefulness of these
institutions in this field should be curtailed; and yet this
will inevitably result unless they be more generously sup
ported by those able to accord such support.

Hospitals which receive charity patients, and most of
them do, perform a splendid humanitarian service. Every
benevolent person natjrally feels an interest in their main
tenance adequately to care for those who are proper bene
ficiaries of that service.

The subject is suggested as one worthy of earnest con-
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sideration by the subordinate Lodges as it relates to their
respective localities. It is one of the most appealing of
charitable needs.

The establishment and maintenance of special Elk wards,
or rooms, or even single cots, for the accommodation of
a designated class of charity patients, would constitute a
substantial contribution to any hospital. But this involves
a continuing expense which Lodges should assume with
great caution. However, the care of individual patients
from time to time, or cash donations to be applied to charity
cases, is well within the means of many of the Lodges; and
such help would be most acceptable to an institution striving
to balance its budget.

The contemplation of one surgically or medically restored
to health and useful capability through the generosity of
his Lodge, and the realization that it probably would not
have been accomplished otherwise, will bring a glow of satis
faction to every member of such Lodge.

THE GRAND LODGEIN the February issue we called attention to some of the
many attractions which Colorado offers to those who
find it possible to combine a Summer vacation with

attendance on the Grand Lodge Session in Denver next July.
In doing this we borrowed from the superlatives reserved

to those who write advertising copy.
It is, of course, a bit more prosaic to write of the Grand

Lodge, but it should, in and of itself, be more tempting and
alluring to every Elk than mountain scenery and a Summer
vacation.

Happily this year the two may be combined, but the
Grand Lodge is the more important. It is the legislative
body of the Order. It enacts all laws for the government
of members and of subordinate Lodges. Subordinate Lodges
enact their own by-laws, but they must not be in conflict
with laws enacted by the Grand Lodge and must be
approved by the Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary
before becoming effective. It, therefore, is strictly true
that all laws affecting subordinate Lodges and their members
are either directly enacted, or indirectly approved, by the

Grand Lodge. The only exception is as to constitutional
provisions which must be submitted to subordinate Lodges
for approval. However, amendments to the constitution
have their origin in the Grand Lodge and are submitted
to subordinate Lodges only when they are approved by a
two-thirds vote of those present and voting at a Grand
Lodge Session.

In addition to enacting laws- and passing in the first
instance on constitutional amendments, the Grand Exalted
Ruler submits a report of his activities during the year
together with his recommendations, and the various com
mittees and commissions of the Grand Lodge submit their
reports, which generally contain recommendations as to
matters considered to be for the betterment of the Order.
All recommendations are in the first instance referred to
appropriate committees and, after being considered, are re
ported back to the Grand Lodge, where they come up for
discussion and final action.

Every member of the Grand Lodge has the right to
submit in writing to the Grand Secretary resolutions and
suggested changes in the constitution and laws of the Order
which he regards worthy of consideration and adoption.
These follow the same procedure by being referred to com
mittees and, on being reported back, come before the Grand
Lodge for discussion and final disposition. Suggested
changes in the laws must be in writing and duplicate copies
presented to the Grand Secretary fifteen days in advance
of the opening meeting of the Grand Lodge.

Then there is, of course, the highly important matter
of electing Grand Lodge officers for the ensuing year and
of selecting the place and time for the annual session.

This is written primarily for the benefit of those who
this year will for the first time attend a session of the
Grand Lodge, and to impress upon all the importance of
being present at every Session.

Business before pleasure should be the order. Attend
every Session of the Grand Lodge and then go on your vaca
tion if you have the time. With the sense of duty done,
you will all the more enjoy the time devoted to play.



Information Concerning the National
Ritualistic Contest

Ritualistic work and ritualistic
contests are gaining increasing
favor in the Lodges and State Asso
ciations. At Los Angeles last July,
there was hardly room to witness
the National Contest. The proper
exemplification of the Ritual by sub
ordinate Lodge officers aids greatly
in retaining interest in Lodge mem
bership.

There will be a National Ritual
istic Contest at the Grand Lodge
Reunion in Denver next July. Suit
able cash prizes will be offered for
first place with smaller amounts for
the second, third, fourth and fifth
places. Every State Association
should foster district and state con
tests. The inter-Lodge visitation in
such contests alone is invaluable.

The dates and places of all state,
district and preliminary contests
should be fipd by the State Associa
tion Ritualistic Committee. Where
the State Association meeting is
held prior to the Grand Lodge Re-

state contest should be
held in connection therewith. In
any event, it should be held at least
thirty days before the commence-
jnent of the Grand Lodge Session.
i.he district contest should be con
cluded two weeks before the state
contest is held.

Several State Associations are
now arranging to raise money to
defray the expenses of the winning
state team to the National Contest
m whole or in part, conditional upon
the participation of the state team
therein. Cups or trophies are award
ed by other State Associations.
_ The results in each state shall be
immediately reported by the State
Committee or State President to the
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on State Associations. Notice
of entrance in the National Contest
must be given at least twenty days
before the date of the Grand Lodge
Keunion.

Write to Joseph B. Kyle, Chair-
man of the State Associations Com
mittee of the Grand Lodge, 639

.Street, Gary, Indiana, for
lull details covering State and Na
tional Contests.

News from the Arizona State Elks
"ospttal at Tucson

The Arizona State Elks Associa
tion Hospital, established for the
DGnent of Elks suffering with tuber-
-ulosis or arthritis, regardless of the
.^1-subordinate Lodge tohich the patient belongs, was treat
ed to a wonderful turkey dinner on

top: Distinguished Florida Elks
•»ho attended the dinner for D.D.
M. Frank O'Brien given by Jackson

ville, Fla., Lodge
Center: A reception committee of
^mston-Salenr, N. C., Lodge who
escorted D.D. G. W. Munford, cen-

ter, to a dinner in his honor

Bottom: Four hundred members of
Lansing, Mich., Lodge, with their
sons, at a Father and Sons dinner
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Christmas Day by the House Com
mittee of Tucson, Ariz., Lodge, No.
S85. Entertainment was pi'ovided
and more than a hundred visitors
were registered during the day. A
present for each patient was placed
on the beautiful tree in the large
ward of the Hospital, and even
Santa Claus was present to distri
bute the gifts. Jellies and jams were
received from several Lodges in Cen
tral Pennsylvania which have shown
a material interest in the Hospital
ever since it was established. A
Christmas message accompanied by
a check was received from a Lodge
in California.

The Hospital Committee is ex
ceedingly grateful to the donors and
through these columns expresses its

thanks, and also invites all Elks to
visit the Hospital and to call upon
the Committee at any tin^ it
be of assistance. Many Elks, be
longing to Lodges throughout tne
country, who are wintering m ^c-
son, paid visits on Christmas JJay
and all invariably commented favoi-
ably upon the institution.

Penna. S. JV. Dist, Elks to Banquet
Grand Exalted Ruler March 30

On Tuesday, March 30, at D:dU
P.M., sharp, will begin what is con
ceded to be the outstanding event oi
the year among Elks in the South
west District of Pennsylvania. This
will be the reception, banquet and
dance tendered by the Elks Associa
tion of the District in honor of

Top: A class of 65 candidates re
cently initiated into Columbus, O.,

Lodge

Center: A photograph of one of the
largest classes ever to be initiated into
Devils Lake, N. D., Lodge, taken with

the Lodge officers

Below: Officers and prominent mem
bers of Macon, Ga., Lodge, photo-
graphed with D.D. Charles G • Bruce
on the occasion of his official visit to

the Lodge

Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz.
It will be held at the William Penn
Hotel in Pittsburgh.

It is announced that reservations
will close on March 28. Clarence
E. Stoner, of Braddock Lodge, is
President of the Assn. and C. S.
Brown, of Allegheny Lodge, is Sec
retary. Past State Pres. F. J. Schra-
der, of Allegheny Lodge, is Chairman
of the Banquet Committee.

Grand Exalted Ruler Sholtz
Announces Change of Address

Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz
announces to those who wish to
direct communications to him that
his address is 1005 Graham Building,
Jacksonville, Fla.

D.D. Gaver Visits Baltimore, Md.,
Lodge; Governor and U. S. Senator
Initiated

At an outstanding meeting on
January 13, marked by the official
visit of D.D. Alfred W. Gaver, of
Frederick, Md., Lodge, the Hon.
Harry W. Nice, Governor of Mary
land, and U. S. Senator George L.
Radcliffe were initiated into Balti
more, Md., Lodge, No. 7. More than
500 members of the Lodge, many
prominent in the business and pro
fessional life of the city, were pres
ent. Numbered among them were
P.E.R.'s Dr. Arthur G. Barrett,
member of the Grand Lodge Activi
ties Committee; Judge Eugene
O'Dunne of the Supreme Bench of
Baltimore, and former Mayor Wil
liam F. Broening; Mayor Howard
W. Jackson, Attorney General Her
bert R. O'Conor, State's Attorney
Bernard J. Wells, Congressman Am
brose J. Kennedy, Judge Edwin T.
Dickerson, City Comptroller Walter
R. Graham, City Collector Thomas
G. Young, City Registrar Eugene
H. Beer and Police Inspector
Thomas J. Mooney. Members of the
committee in charge of arrange
ments for the meeting were Patrick
F. O'Malley, Frank H. Durkee, Harry
O. Levin, Judge Deeley K. Nice
Judge William F. Laukaitis, Isidor
Goldstrom and Henry M. Siegel.

A highly entertaining stag social
was given in the social session hall
after the meeting.

Golden Jubilee Celebrated by Albany^
N. Y., Lodge

Albany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49,
celebrated its Golden Jubilee begin
ning with Memorial Services in the
Lodge Home on Sunday, Dec. 6, and
ending with the Golden Jubilee Din-
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ner on Dec. 12. The impressive me
morial exercises were opened by E.
R. Edward S. Kampf and the me
morial address was delivered by the
Rev. William H. Hunt, of St. John's
Roman Catholic Church. Floyd
Walter, the Lodge's organist, had
charge of the musical program.

On Dec. 9, Michael J. Degnan,
D.D. for New York, N.E., paid his
official viHit. A class of 34 candi
dates was initiated. Mr. Degnsn's
Lotige, lludaon, No. 787, acnt a huge
basket of flowers. Dinner was served
before the meeting and a lunch aft
erward to one of the largest gather
ings that the Lodge had entertained
in some time. Many Old Timers
were present. P.E.R. George E.
Wallen, the only living charter mem
ber of Albany Lodge, his brother,
William Wallen, and Chaplain War
ren S. Hastings, all of whom have
been members for 50 years, were
introduced. They were guests of
honor at each of the functions held
during the week of the jubilee cele
bration.

Thursday evening's smoker with
its splendid boxing and wrestling
program brought out the largest
crowd of members of the week.
*Pink" Gardner of Schenectady
gave an exhibition of the various
holds and how they are broken. A
corned beef luncheon was served to
^P^ost^^SOO. This was "Old Timers'
Night." Two hundred couples were
present on Friday night when a ball
was held.

The Jubilee Banquet on Saturday
evening was the concluding event.

M. Doody, Commissioner of
Charities, acted as Toastmaster. The
^eakers were Mayor John Boyd
Thatcher II, Trustee of Albany
Lodge; P.E.R. William T. Byrne,

^^^S'^^ssman-elect, George and
yvilliam Wallen, and Warren Hast
ings.

The officers, committees and mem-
^1*"® ^oi'ked solidly for the success
01 all the events connected with the

their Golden Anniver-
"i®itors during the week num-

rnrff ^^ong them many Grand
nai officers and Elks from manyneighboring Lodges.

O.p Lippert and Slate Officers Visit
Pittsburgh, Pa., Lodge

official visitPittsburgh, Pa., Lodge, No. U,
v-" „ • Leonard M. Lippert, of Mc-
hv IFT Lodge, was accompanied
aL P 4. Ir®®- William D. Hancher
Poll State Pres.'s George J, F.raikenstein and John F. Nugent.
wflf -F.® ®James T. Hallinan Classduring the meeting,
ihr, ^"ich all present repaired to

I'ooms where dancing and
in oi'der. Music

tra^ Lodge orches-
Pittsburgh Lodge considers itself

lortunate in having a set of hard
working officers. E.R. Walter Dailey

®6i'ved several terms as chief
otticer of the Lodge. A. W. Liebler

has acted as Secretary for 26 years.
Many of the younger members hold
office or are chairmen of various
committees. The Lodge is enjoying
its new quarters located in the
center of downtown activities at 307
Diamond Street.

Richmond, Va., Lodge Celebrates
Golden Jubilee

Festivities in connection with the
Fiftieth Anniversary of the found

ing of Richmond, Va., Lodge, No. 45,

Above: John Rohrig, of Lincoln,
Neb., Lodge, with his four sons who

are also members of the Lodge

Right and on opposite page: The
Lorain, O., Lodge baseball team,
which is the city amateur champion
team for the year 1936. In their
Class D League competition they won

18 out of 19 games

extended through an entire week
ending with the Golden Jubilee
quet and Ball on December 3. On
the first day Open House was held
for the members and visiting Elks
in the beautiful and spacious Home
which the Lodge acquired in 1923.
The first day was "Homecoming
Day" with a buffet luncheon in the
afternoon and a supper in the eve
ning.

One hundred and twenty-five can
didates were initiated the next eve
ning at a meeting distinguished by
the large number of dignitaries of
the Order present. A turkey dinner
had been given in honor of the Class
at 6:30. E.R. R. R. Waltimyer and
his officers officiated in the initiation
ceremonies. The principal address
was delivered by Past State Pres.
Robert S. Barrett, of Alexandria.
Mr. Barrett is a Past Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight and a for
mer Chairman of the Grand
Lodge State Associations Committee.
Among those present was Moses
Stein who was one of the signers
of the petition to the Grand Lodge
requesting the granting of a charter
for a Lodge in Richmond. Mayor
J. Fulmer Bright spoke during the
social session.

Six hundred Elks and their ladies,
attending the Anniversary Banquet

The Elks Magazine

on the closing night at the Hotel
Jefferson, witnessed a spectacle sym
bolizing the birth of the Order in
Richmond a half century before. At
a B-iven moment, undei the glare of
a powerful spotlight in the dark
ened auditorium,, the icing atop a
birthday cake, six feet in height
crumbled and a girl wearing gilded
ontlprq emerged among the tall can-dfes Then the front of the cake
opened and M dancers stepped
out to take part m a Hoor ahoW.

Variety of Activities Carried on by
Leominster, Mass., Elks

A State Association Meeting was
held in December in the Home of
Leominster, Mass., Lodge, No. 1237.
The State officers were headed by
Pres. John F. Burke, of Boston
Lodge, and E. Mark Sullivan, of
Brookline Lodge, a member of the
Grand Forum. One of the worst
snow storms of the winter was rag
ing and the attendance was extra
ordinary. Forty Elks were in the
visiting party. Each Chairman
present made a report of the work of
his particular Committee. The
meeting lasted an hour and was fol
lowed by a social session.

The official visit of D.D. John P.
Dowling, of Holyoke Lodge, also
brought out a large proportion of
the membership. All attending
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showed a keen interest in l\Ir.
Dowling's speech.

The Debating Club, organized by
Leominster Lodge, met with immedi
ate success. On less than a week's
notice the Club participated in a
debate at Westfield, Mass., and won
the contest by unanimous decision of
the judges.

The Lodge has revived the inter-
Lod>?e games which it diacontinuetl
(wo years ntxn- The TournamGllt.
wliicli Started on Janueiry 25, fea-
lui-e.s checker.^, bi'ldye, Ijld wliiat,

crlbbage, pitch, "45" and pool. The
Tourney was scheduled to la^st two
months or more. The prize to the
winning Lodge will be a set of offi
cers' jewels or its equivalent. Clinton,
Leominster, Fitchburg and Gardner,
Mass., Lodges, entered the Tourna
ment as contestants.

Class of 67 Initiated at Oak Park,
III., Lodge's Anniversary

On the evening of Dec. 14, 1936,
Oak Park, 111., Lodge, No. 1295, cele
brated its 24th Anniversary with
a dinner and a meeting which was
climaxed by the initiation of a class
numbering 67 members. The ini
tiatory work was splendidly per
formed by a picked team from
Lodges in the Northeast District
headed by D.D. Joseph M. Cooke,

. * f

of Harvey Lodge. Four hundred
and fifty people attended the meet
ing, which was addressed by the Dis
trict Deputy, who also delivered the
Eleven O'Clock Toast, and by the
following Exalted Rulers: 0. D.
Buckles, Evanston; J. Leonard
Townsend, Woodstock; Clarence L.
Wille, Des Plaines; John Oelschlae-
ger, Elmhurst; W. L. Callahan,
Bloomington, and Joseph F. Krizek,
Cicero. T. J. Reinert, Chaplain of
Chicago Lodge, No. 1596, a P.D.D.
for Wis., West, and P.E.R.'s Fred
T. Ehlert, of Harvey, Noel P.
Weaver, Chicago, No. 1596, and
George W. Kralovec, of Cicero
Lodge, also spoke.

Memorial services were held dur
ing the evening for P.E.R. John
Wymond, who passed away in Los
Angeles on December 9. P.E.R. Ed-

win A. Lee paid a fitting tribute to
his memory. It was during Mr.
Wymond's administration that Oak
Park Lodge paid off, in 1924, 11
years in advance, the balance of its
bonded indebtedness. Since then
nothing has been owed except cur
rent bills, and the Lodge has accum
ulated substantial assets. This is
credited to Mr. Wymond's foresight
in establishing the Lodge on a suc
cessful budget system.

Croi'c City, Pa,, Lodge J'iOHOfS D- D.
Gorvtley

A dinner was held a short time
ago in honor of D.D. J. Austin
Gormley, of Butler, Pa., on the occa
sion of his official visit to Grove City,
Pa., Lodge, No. 1579. Among the
guests present at the affair were
R. B. Christy, Pres. of the Pennsyl
vania Northwest District; five Past
District Deputies, and Exalted Rul
ers and Secretaries froni neighboi*-
ing Lodges. Eleven candidates were
initiated into the Order at the meet
ing which followed the banquet.

Muncie, Ind., Lodge Honors P.E.R-S
on District Deputy Night

Muncie, Ind., Lodge, No. 245, hon
ored D.D. Chesley H. Thomas, of
Alexandria Lodge, with the i^^itia-
tion of a class of candidates, and at
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the same time honored its Past Ex
alted Rulers by dedicating the class
to them. In the class were three
sons of members who have taken an
active part in Lodge affairs in recent
years. One of the candidates had
the pleasure of being initiated by a
group of officers which included his
own father.

Social and Recreational Features of
Farkersburg, W. Va., Lodge

Porkcraburg, ^V. Va., T^odge, No.

198. add§d a series of monthly
dances to its social program this
winter, and has been holding^ boxing
entertainments every few weeks. Its
billiard tournament was a big at
traction. All of these affairs were
financially profitable and enjoyable.

Traverse City, Mich., Lodge Initiates
"Albert Ott Class"

As a tribute to P.E.R. Albert Ott,
P.D.D. for Mich., West, Traverse
City, Mich., Lodge, No. 323, named
the class of 15 members which it in
itiated on January 21, the "Albert
Ott Class." A dinner was held in his
honor and a program of entertain
ment presented.

Mr. Ott has given liberally of his
time and money to his own Lodge
and others in the District. He is
General Chairman of the State Con
vention Committee which is actively
at work on preparations for the an
nual meeting of the Mich. State Elks
Assn., to be held in Traverse City.

LaFayette, Ind., Lodge Contributes
Early to Flood Relief

LaFayette, Ind., Lodge, No. 143,
lost no time in making its donation
to the cause of flood relief. On Janu
ary 29 Secy. Floyd A. Shaffer sent
the Lodge's check for $500 to the
American Red Cross in Washington,
through the local Red Cross office.

{Continued on page 52)

Below: Those who attended a
dinner given by Grove City,
Pa., Lodge in honor of D.D.
J. Austin Gormley on the oc
casion of his official visit to

(he Lodge
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Lock Haven, Pa., Lodge Holds "Old
Timers' Night"

Many Old Timers of Lock Haven,
Pa., Lodge, No. 182, responded to
the' 150 invitations which were is
sued to an affair held in the Lodge
Home. At the same time Lock
Haveii Elks initiated 21 candidates
in honor of Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James T. Hallinan. Three
gets of brothers were among those
initiated.

P.E.R. Schwicardi Mourned by Ber
genfield, N. J; Elks

The death of P.E.R. Alfred T.
Schwicardi late in December has
brought sadness to Bergenfield, N. J.
Lodge, No. 1477. Mr. Schwicardi
was a Charter Member, and had been
an Honorary Life Member of the
Lodge since May, 1934. He was
initiated into Bronx, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 871, on March 12, 1908. After
his'affiliation with Bergenfield Lodge
in 1923, he served in all the chairs,
ijecoming Exalted Ruler in 1933.

Mr. Schwicardi was an active
member, serving on many commit
tees. At the time of his death he
was working diligently as a member
of the Lodge's Crippled Children's
Committee.

Homecoming for D.D. Livingston
Held by Bronx, N. YLodge

Distinguished by the presence of
many dignitaries of the Order in the
cjtfltp nf New York and in New Jer
sey Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871,
staged an elaborate homecoming wel
come for P.E.R. David E. Livingston
when he visited the Lodge on Janu
ary 9 in his official capacity as Dis
trict Deputy for New York, South
east. The occasion also honored
PER Dominick Guando, of Hemp-
stead Lodge, Vice-Pres. of the N. Y.
State Elks Assn., S. E. District.

A beefsteak dinner was given for
the District Deputy and his party
which included Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James T. Hallinan, of Queens
Borough, N. Y., Lodge, Mr. Guando,
P.D.D.'s Arthur B. Kelly, Bronx
Lodge, Edward S. McGrath and
Thomas F. Cuite, Brooklyn Lodge,
Michael A. Petroccia, Glen Cove
Lodge, Peter Stephen Beck, Free-
port Lodge, John P. Doyle, Mount
Kisco Lodge, and Dr. Joseph E. Vige-
ant, Poughkeepsie Lodge; Past
Pres. of the N. Y. State Elks Assn.
Daniel A. Kerr, New York Lodge No.
1; State Vice-Pres. Ray C. Delaney,
Ossining Lodge, Past State Vice-
Pres.'s Albert G. Schildwachter,
Bronx Lodge, George J. Riedler, Jr.,
Brooklyn Lodge, Herbert R. Nines-

At top: A clinic for children re
cently sponsored by Hempstead,
N. y.. Lodge, at which much good

was accomplished

Center: Youthful participants at a
dinner given not long ago for un-
derprivileged children by Jeannette,

Pa., Lodge

Bottom; The largest class of can
didates ever initiated into Grafton,

W. Va., Lodge
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ling, Great Neck Lodge, Max Kap
lan Leeds, Port Chester Lodge, and
Frederick H. Rasch, Glen Cove
Lodge.

A.MONG the prominent New York
State Elks who, with delegations
from their Lodges, took part in all
the festivities and enjoyed the initi
atory ceremonies during the meeting,
were: New York Lodge No. 1: E.R.
Charles J. Conklin, P.E.R.'s John J.
Martin and Samuel McKee, Est.
Lead. Knight Joseph Burns, Est.
Loyal Knight William O'Rourke, Est.
Lect. Knight Murray Monness;
Brooklyn Lodge; E.R. Anthony J.
De Lisio, Est. Lead. Knight Jack
Duberstein, P.E.R.'s Harry Wolff
and John F. Lantry; Lynbrook
Lodge: E.R. Joseph Meyers, P.E.R.'s
George I. Hall, Aaron R. Lent, Dr.
Michael LeftofF, Dr. Morgan S.
Smith, Frank J. Becker and Horace
Sullivan, Est. Lead. Knight Harry H.
Gould, Est. Loyal Knight Arthur
Bergman and Est. Lect. Knight Jack
Harden; Queens Borough Lodge:
P.E.R.'s Lester G. Brimmer, JohnW.
Anderson, George A. Burden and F.
William Wolters, former member of
the Grand Lodge Auditing Commit
tee; Glen Cove Lodge: Est. Lead.
Knight Robert Cooper; Staten Island
Lodge: E.R. Dr. M. D. Hereford,
P.E.R.'s Bernard F. Kelly, William
S. Jones, James E. Walsh and Leslie
Bellows, Trustees Forrest McRey-
nolds, James L. Williams and the
Rev. F. F. Donnelly, Esquire Joe
York and Inner Guard Arthur J.
Ritz; Hempstead Lodge: E.R. Ed
ward R. Schrader, Secy. Malcolm
Graham, Treas. Charles F. Ziegler,
Trustee I. J. Wohl, Est. Lead.
Knight Alfred K. Petit, Est. Loyal
Knight Jack Sinenberg, Esquire Wil
liam Frame and P.E.R. J. Dwight
Rogers; Freeport Lodge: E.R. H.
Alfred Vollmer, Secy. Walter L.
Loonam, Est. Lead. Knight James H.
Hagen, Est. Loyal Knight William F.
Van Tassell, Esquire Arthur Otto
and P.E.R.'s Isador Lewis and Ly-
man R. Young; Patchogue Lodge:
Secy. P.E.R. Frederick Varney, Trus
tee William R. Walker and Tiler
Phillip J. Kearney; New Rochelle
Lodge: P.E.R.'s Dr. Joseph H. Bren-
nan and Peter J. Mayers; Pough-
keepsie Lodge; David Vilon; Great
Neck Lodge; P.E.R. Irwin R. Brow
ner; Port Chester Lodge; P.E.R.'s
William A. Lockhart and J. Augus
tus McCullough; Kingston Lodge:
P.E.R. Joseph Sorce. From New Jer
sey were; Bergenfield: P.E.R.
Charles T. Merten, Treas. Joseph
McManus and Est. Lect. Knight
Joseph Clark; West Orange; E.R.
Russell H. Williams, P.E.R. William
E. Kennedy and Charles Leist; Jer
sey City: P.E.R. F. B. Chapman. El
mer E. Day of Port Angeles, "Naval,"
Wash., Lodge was present.

District Deputy Livingston and
State Vice-Pres. Guando wei-e es
corted into the Lodge Home with
their official parties by the Bronx
Lodge Drill Team. The exemplifi
cation of the Ritual in the initiatory

top: Members of Port Jerris, N.Y Lodge S '̂hered together for the home-
coming visit of D.D. Myron C. Altmg

Above: Officers of Franklin, Pa., Lodge photographed with W A. McKay, 90
years old, one of the Lodge's ^ost recently tnUtated members. Mr. McKay ,s a.

' Civil War Veteran

ceremonies for a class of 10 candi
dates received high praise from the
Grand Lodge officers and other
assembled in the Lodge room. The
speeches were most inspiring. Mr.
Livingston, whose official visitations
have taken him all over the Distric^,
made an extremely interesting ad
dress. Mr. Guando had accompanied
the District Deputy to the vanous
Lodges and his talk was also highly
interesting. Judge Hallinan, the
third speaker, is warmly held in the
affections of the membership oi
Bronx Lodge.

After the speeches Mr. Livingst^
was presented with a gift by
Charles T. Rudershausen on behali
of Bronx Lodge. Many Past Lx-
alted Rulers of the Lodge were pres
ent and the Elk dignitaries were
introduced by P.E.R. Arthur B.
Kelly, a P.D.D. of the S.E. District.
P.E.R. George B. Bley was Chair
man of the Homecoming Committee.

Mahanoy City, Pa., Elks Initiate
Class Into Pittston Lodge

At a meeting which was attended
by many distinguished Elks, the
Ritualistic Team and officers of Ma
hanoy City, Pa., Lodge, No. 6p,
initiated a class of six candidates
into Pittston, Pa., Lodge, No. 382.

Among the dignitaries present
were D.D. Max L. Silverman, of
Scranton; P.D.D. A. L. Mitke, of
Freeland; Past State Pres.'s George
J. Post, of Mahanoy City, and Scott
E. Drum, of Hazleton, and J. P. Fitz-
patrick, of Pittston, Vice-Pres. of
the Northeast District Assn. of
Pennsylvania.

At the conclusion of the meeting
a program of entertainment was
presented in the grill room where a
luncheon was served. The affair
was voted the most outstanding held
during the Lodge year.

Charity Work of Athens, Ga.,
Lodge a Boon to Community

Throughout the school year 155
bottles of milk are given daily by
Athens Lodge, No. 790, to the under
nourished children of the city schools
of Madison and Athens, Ga. This
year's program includes all those in
the city of Athens who are destitute.

The sum of $5,300 was realized
by Athens Lodge from a program
sent out over Station WTFI for a
period of seven weeks before Christ
mas. The Elks in charge were
Henry Rosenthal, Chairman of the
Committee, who was ably assisted by
Fire Chief Lester, and Lynn Bran-
nen, the Director of the Station.



Mr. Lynch is anxious to hear from
other State Scholarship Commis
sions regarding the rules and regu
lations governing the awarding of
their scholarships. His address is
the State Capitol, Hartford, Conn.

Meetings and Social Affairs Well
Attended by Portland, Me., Elks

E.R. Everett A. McGlauflin, of
Portland, Me., Lodge, No. 188, has
enjoyed the praise of the member
ship for bringing new life into the
Lodge Home during his term of of
fice. Many members who had not
been regular attendants came back
to attend the meetings and social af
fairs and the committees have been
working faithfully. Christmas activ
ities were carried on as planned and
the Lodge's New Year's Ball was a
great success.

PJB.R. J. William Cook of Olean,
N. y.. Lodge, Dies

Olean, N. Y., Lodge, No. 491, suf
fered a sad loss when P.E.R. J. Wil-

Pennsylvania Northwest District As
sociation Meets

Nearly 600 Elks and their ladies
from almost a score of Lodges
throughout Northwestern Pennsyl
vania were the guests of New Castle,
Pa., Lodge, No. 69, at the regular
monthly conference of the Northwest
District Association.

The visitors were welcomed by
E.R. T. Earl Dukes and other officers
of the Lodge, and were entertained
during the afternoon and evening at
a dinner and an informal social
gathering.

Robert A. Christy, Pres. of the
Assn., presided over the meeting,
while other District officers occupied
the chairs. Treas. Fred Gribble re
ported that in the past ten years 16
young men and women of the dis
trict had been aided in completing
their educations by the "Student Aid
Fund" of the Association. The Fund
has expended the sum of $4,250 in
providing further schooling for de
serving students.

The next meeting of the Associa
tion was scheduled for February at
Meadville, Pa., when it was expected
that Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz would be present.

Conn. Scholarship Commission Makes
1937 Award at New Haven Lodge

The Connecticut Elks Scholarship
Commission met in the Home of
New Haven, Conn., Lodge, No. 25,
and made its annual scholarship
award for 1937 to James P. Mona-
han, a member of Derby, Conn.,
Lodge, No. 571. Mr. Monahan is
attending the Philadelphia Textile
School. The selection was made by

of the Commissionalter they had carefully considered
nine applications sponsored by vari-

State. This marks

Sn award made by the Conn.State Elks Assn. since 1933, and is
generosity of

tees National Foundation Trus-
LodS"^ ri, of New Haven
cut Connecti-
bers associate mem-
vml R P- Plough, Rock-
Raymond C P^i?keT'and Ja:nes C. nT;"S:
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liam Cook, Chairman of the House
Committee, passed away on Decem
ber 19 as the result of a heart attack.
The day before his death, Mi\ Cook
had decorated the Lodges Christ
mas tree. This was a usual custom
in which he took great delight. Two
days later his body rested beneath
thp tree and there funeial seivices
were held on December 22 pe hon
orary pall bearers were all Past Dis
trict Deputies and Past Exalted
Rulers of Olean Lodge. Harold Daw-
son, Charles Fish, Francis Sullivan
George Ball, E. M. Weis and Robert
Smith were active pall bearers.

Mr. Cook served three terms as
Exalted Ruler of Olean Lodge.

Quincy, Mass., Lodge Entertains
Larse Crowd on D.D. Night

The official visit of D.D. Dr. E.
Harold Donovan of Plymouth Lodge,
to Quincy, Mass., Lodge, No. 943,
brought a large crowd of distin-
guished Elks to the Lodge Home.
Dr. Donovan gave an address.

Top: Officers and guests at a recent
meeting of Newport News, Va.,
Lodge, with the Glee Club and Ap

prentice band

Above center: The Varsity Football
Squad of the Fredericksburg High
School, which was recently enter
tained, and presented with gold foot
balls, by Fredericksburg, Va., Lodge

Left: John H. Craddock and his four
sons, Joseph, Clifford, Francis and
Raymond, all five of whom are mem

bers of Albion, N. Y., Lodge
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Mount Vernon, N» Y., Lodge Presents
A Candidate For Grand Exalted Ruler
\yfOUNT VERNON, New York,
•LVL Lodge No. 842, announces that
at the 1937 Reunion of the Grand
Lodge, to be held in Denver, Colo
rado, in July, it will present Past
Exalted Ruler Charles Spencer Hart
for Grand Exalted Ruler for the year
1937-38.

Mr. Hart's record of service in the
Benevolent and Protective Order of
Elks extends over a period of fifteen
years. During that time he served
as Chairman of many of the import
ant committees of Mount Vernon
Lodge and was elected Exalted Ruler
for the year 1927-28, after which he
served as Trustee for three years.

He served as District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler of the East
District of New York in 1930. At
the Grand Lodge Session in Seattle
in 1931 he was appointed a member
of the Grand Lodge Good of the
Order Committee on which he served
for two years. In 1934 he was select

ed as Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee and served in
that capacity from 1933 to 1936.

His work in that connection has
been spoken of in the highest terms
by the Grand Exalted Rulers under
whom he served. In addition to his
Grand Lodge activity he has been
active in the New York State Elks
Association, serving on several of its
committees.

Charles Spencer Hart was born in
Cincinnati, Ohio. After graduating
from Yale University with honors m
1908 he joined a national publishing
organization, with which he was as
sociated until America's entry into
the War. Resigning his position as
Manager of Hearst's Cosmopolitan
Magazine in 1917 he went to Wash
ington to accept a commission as
Captain and was assigned by Secre
tary of War Newton D. Baker to
special work in connection with the
Signal Corps Photographic Division

of the American Expeditionary
Forces, and later became the director
of motion picture propaganda work
for the United States Committee on
Public Information in foreign lands.

After the war he spent a year in
European travel compiling material
for his book, "Foreign Advertising
Methods." Upon his return he be
came Business Manager of The Elks
Magazine at its inception in July
1922, which position he held for
fifteen years, and from which he
recently resigned to become an exec
utive in one of America's largest
advertising firms.

He is the author of a recent book on
"Forgotten Heroes of History" and
holds the commission of Major in the
United States Army Reserve Corps.

Mount Vernon Lodge invites con
sideration of Brother Hart for the
office of Grand Exalted Ruler on his
record as an Elk and his standing as
a representative citizen.

ISfcttional Bowling Tourney Expected To Be Very I^ctvge
zoo Lodge Home is equipped
with six excellent bowling al
leys, and these will be avail
able for special matches or
practice games.

Winners in each event will
be awarded Diamond Medals,
indicative of the Elks National
Championship, while the Elks
Lodge represented by the win
ners in the five-man event will
receive a beautiful trophy,
emblematic of the victory.

The Prize List will again be
divided into two classes, the
Regular Class for high scores,
and the Goodfellowship Class,
being scores drawn from those
not qualifying for the high
score division.

Any further information
regarding the Elks' National
Tournament can be secured
by communicating with Sec
retary John J. Gray, 1616
South 16th Street, Milwaukee,
Wis.

The 20th Annual Elks' Na
tional Tournament is ex

pected to be the largest in
several years, by the Elks'
Bovi^ling Association of Amer
ica, scheduled for Kalamazoo,
Mich., when the local Lodge,
No. 50, will be host to the
kegelers of the antlered herd
from all sections of the United
States.

When this article was writ
ten, the Secretary had made
reservations for approximate
ly 200 five-man teams, repre
senting Elks Lodges outside
of Kalamazoo. Most of the
Lodges included have in
creased their present reserva
tions over those of previous
years. This indicates the en
try this year should be much
larger than that of last year
at Cincinnati, Ohio, when 290
teams were registered. Many
Lodges are yet to be heard
from, as entries do not close

until midnight, March 1,1937.
Hamilton, Ohio, Lodge, No.

93, leads with 20 teams en
tered, while Lodge No. 8, in
flood-stricken Louisville, re
served space for 18 teams.

The officers of Kalamazoo
Elks Lodge, together with
members of the local Tourna
ment Committee, are extend
ing every effort to make the
coming event a huge success.
Committees have been named
to care for the visiting Elk
bowlers, seeing to their com
fort in the way of transporta-
tion, hotel accommodations,
reception and entertainment.

The Tournament will open
on Saturday, March 27, and
will be preceded by a huge pa
rade through the streets of
the city. The games will be
bowled at the Kalamazoo Rec
reation Hall, where 14 alleys
will be in first-class tourna
ment condition. The Kalama
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The Elks 73rd Convention Bulletin
No. 2

. ^ Shrir

_ the Garden
Pifce's Gods

Strange as it may seem the two focal points of the Elks
73rd National Reunion in Denver next July will not be withm
the confines of the host city but rather on the summits of two
famous Rocky Mountain peaks—Lookout Mountain in the
Denver Mountain Parks and Cheyenne Mountain ]ust outside
Colorado Springs where are the shrmes of two great Amer
icans and consequently two great "Bills'—William Rogers and
Col. Wm. F. Cody (Buffalo Bill).

On the top of Lookout Mountain (6 800 ft.) near Golden
Colorado, lie the ashes of Buffalo Bill the great scout. Under
a simple shaft of native stones m a modest iron-fenced en
closure sleeps the man whose entire life epitomized the spint
of the Old West. Close by is Pahaska Tepee conducted by
his relatives wherein are on display a store of relics and
mementos of the famous warrior.

To members of the Order it will be of interest to know to
Col. Cody joined San Francisco Lodge, No. 3, m 1877 dimit-
ting to Omaha Lodge, No. 39, on April 16, 1897. His last
request was to have the Elks conduct his funeral and m
accordance therewith Denver Lodge, No. 17. rendered that
last service.

On Cheyenne Mountain (9,000 ft.) which rises majestically
above the beautiful city of Colorado Springs Spencer Penrose,
capitalist of that community, who amassed a fortune in Cripple
Creek, has caused to be erected a magnificent memorial to his
friend and America's friend, the late Will Rogers, ^tor,
humorist, good will ambassador and member of New York
Lodge, No. 1, B. P. O. Elks.

This Will Rogers Shrine of the Sun, as it has been named
by Mr. Penrose, is a hundred foot tower of light pink native
granite. It has the Old World dignity of a medieval castle.

Mr Penrose told his architect, Milton J. Strong, and con
struction superintendent that he wanted the shrine so built
that it would stand as long as Cheyenne Mountain It con
tains not a sliver of wood and not a single nail. All of the
eranite for the 36" walis—5,000 cubic yards—came from a
single granite boulder on the site and 200,000 pounds of steel
and 30 carloads of cement entered into its construction.

The four rooms of the structure are in tiers, the floors are
of red Italian marble and the walls are covered with murals
by Randall Davey, depicting the history of the West. Jo
Davidson, the famous sculptor, is completing a bust of Rogers
which will grace the entrance hall.

Friday, July 16, during Elks Convention week, has been
designated Colorado Springs Day and the members of Col
orado Springs Lodge, No. 309, the Chamber of Commerce, and
the citizens generally of the friendly, hospitable Western city
are already making plans for the entertainment of the hosts
of Elkdom.

Colorado Springs stands in the shadow of Pike's Peak, dis
covered in 1806 by Lieut. Zebulon Montgomery Pike, U. S. A.
He told his troopers that the peak which bears his name
would never be scaled by man but he was wrong because
millions of Americans have reached the summit in safety
and ease on the famous cog railroad and the world's highest
automobile road.

The Executive Committee of the Convention announces that
the Elks National Golf Tournament for the John J. Doyle
$2,000 Perpetual Trophy and other valuable prizes, and the
Elks National Trap Shoot will be included in the entertain
ment features of the Reunion and all interested should com
municate with the Executive Director for the Convention for
necessary entry blanks.

ELKS 73rd NATIONAL REUNION, INC. COMMITTEE.



March, 1937

-^XvZT.

A GENTLEMAN FROM VIRGINIA

*1 ^000 thfie^ nUtA «E^c/i*cA j*

He has used a SchickShaver for nearly five years—shaving every
day and tv/ice on Saturday and Sunday. He has shaved more
than 2000 times and his Schick works as well today as the day
he bought it.

How could shaving cost less than this?

But cost is nothing compared to the sheer joy of painless, quick
and close shaves with the Schick.

Our Virginia gentleman solemnly told us that he would part with
any other personal possession—even his ring with the family crest
—rather than give up his Schick if he could not buy another.

Why deny yourself this pleasure
another single day?

Imagine the comfort of shaving even on the coldest morning with
a Schick. No water and soap—no lather to fuss with. No blades

to cut or scrape —nothing but a gentle rubbing with the fiat
shearing plate (which does not move mechanically). The two-way
action of the Schick quickly and easily shears ever>' hair belou' the
level of the tiny mounds of the skin—and you cannot possibly cut
yourself. Schick shaves cost less

Look beyond the price of the Schick to this fact. Your shaving will
cost less over a period of time. And every day you live and shave

you will enjoy the greatest single comfort
a man may have in his personal life.

$15
Do not postpone your decision! Go to
one of our dealers and ask him to show

you the Schick Shaver. Be sure he is an
authorized dealer through whom we

AC and PC guarantee and service Schick Shavers.

SCHICK. DRY SHAVER, INC.. STAMFORD, CONN. Western Disiribiitor: Edi»«, Inc.. Sat. Francisco.
In Canada, Henry Hirkj &Sonj. Ltd.. and other leading stores. (Canadian price, S16.50.)

s c li • c r S H A.V EC
When ivritiua to ailrcrtlscra please mention The Elks Afagazhie
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All is Not Fair

to let him have it. But the girl saw
it, made one big jump between them
and took the bullet in the hip. Only
for that jump there wouldn't have
been any more Quiet Rosie.

"Well, she recovered all right, but
the hip bone was so badly smashed
that they couldn't mend it entirely—
and there was a chorus girl with only
a leg and a half. So Rosie did the
white thing and married her. And it
stuck. According to her folks, they
seemed to get crazier about each
other every year. Rosie wasn't more
than six or eight years older than
she was, so it wasn't a case of an
old man's darling,"

Into my own mind flashed a picture
of Rosie greeting the limping woman
with a kiss and a cozy hug.

"Well, that's the woman I had to
break—and there was just one way
to do it—^jealousy.

''So I framed it like this, I up
a flashy looking gal working in a
burlesque show and rehearsed her in
a httle scene I wrote out. Then I
practiced every mannerism of Rosie's
speech. I had several long talks with
him about everything in the world
except the case. And that's where

acting ability came in. At the
end of a couple of days I coujd
mitate that slow, quiet speech of

® wouldn't have knownthe difference himself. Then we were
all set.

"Mrs. Montrose used to come down
to headquarters every afternoon to

{Continued from page 9)

right' and lead her through the
middle room so Mrs. Montrose can
get a good look at her. And she was
a darb, I'm telling you.

"Very carefully I close the door
behind us into the third room, but
again the transom is open. And
then I put on my act. By God, it
was a good one, too.

"So far as that listening woman
knew, this is what happened: The
girl threw her arms around Rosie's
neck and sobbed, never loud, but as
though she were trying to be quiet
but couldn't get herself under con
trol. Rosie asked her why she had
come, said it might easily spoil every
thing. She said she just couldn't
stand it any longer, that she was
going crazy with anxiety over him,
that it was driving her nuts because
she couldn't tell a soul in all the world
that they loved each other, that she
was even afraid she was in the fam
ily way (that was my master touch)
but that she didn't mind because
she loved him so much.

"Rosie tried to quiet her and ex
plained that this scrape was really
the best break they could have, be
cause it would give him an excuse
for beating it as soon as he got out,
and he could take her with him. He
tried to bawl her out a little about
the baby, but when she cried he for
gave her and said he was glad too,
because he had really always wanted
a kid.

It ended by his telling her shesee Rosie about two-thirty—^because was the only one he loved and that if
we were holding him on suspicion, she loved him she would lie low till
tnougn we hadn't made any charge this was all over, which would be

this par- just a few days, because the police
T+0!^^ V, comes in and didn't really have a thing on him,

^ waiting-room and so forth. She promised, gave him
rooTYi ^®S^lar office and the a big, loud goodbye kiss and wentroom where we used to let her see "

these all
fOT^isitn« benches
It wa-? days, you know, now, she looked at me like a dead

"While woman and said she wasn't feeling
she hears q sitting there alone, well and would go home. I pretended
next room ® to ^
door was 1°4®®?, ^osie. The her home myself in a cab.
was oTJen ?n ai? S transom "She didn't crack on theway home,
through T it all clear she was too numb. But that night
didn't wanf « woman Rosie she phoned me and when I went to
sisted. I ask*»H She in- the apartment she spilled the whole
refused to teS—w She thing—how she had helped her hus-
terriblv imnnrH-ai3+ + insisted it was band frame the alibi and how he had
too. '"^Portant to Rosie and her, sewed it up tightby using a different

"Finallv aht, ^ barrel on his revolver, restoring the
Rosie that to tell original when he came in after the
him. I said Qvfi^S t ^^^ted to see shooting. She showed me where
Mrs Montrnqn 1 till the other was, so just to make it all
could ™t—St sh® kosher, I went back the next day
show, so finally T ^ my witnesses, searched thewas working in a

in hpr ^ consented to sendin ner name. In a minute the man
reports back that Rosie wants to see

"I pretend surprise, but say 'all

out another door.
"The rest was pie. When I walked

in on Mrs. Montrose a minute later
and said she could see her husband

hearing Rosie talking to that dame.'
The story left me in such a turmoil

of inner rage that I could hardly
summon voice and poise enough to

^^"Certainly a damned clever piece
of work, Cronin, but a little tough
on Mrs. Montrose." ^ ,

"Oh,yes, but all's fair when you're
fighting people like that. He did it
all right, I was convinced of that.
And we proved it. Now he's serving
time for it, so the world's better off."

"What happened to her /
"Damned if I know. She saw him

once more when she went on the
stand, but after that I guess she
never saw him again."

Rosie sat nodding his head for a
long time after I had repeated
Cronin's story, his eyes blazing.

"That's jUBt about what Franklin
told me. And he thinks that was
fair, does he?"

Then followed epithets which
would incinerate this paper were I
to write them down. The man was a
seething cauldron of corroding hate.

When he finally calmed down
enough to realize my presence, and
talk to me, it was to this effect—and
there were tears in his eyes!

"I don't have to tell you how rotten
that was. There are some things that
just ain't fair. I loved Martha with
every breath I ever drew. She saved
my life and I would have been the
rottenest coward that ever lived to
have let her down. But that wasn't
the reason I loved her. I loved her
because—well, the same reason any
man loves a woman—because he loves

"i knew she must have turned me
in, but I never could figure why. I
sent my lawyers to see her, but she
refused to talk to them and I've never
heard a word in all these years.
That's what broke me. It wasn't this
place.

"Now, will you do just one thing
for me? Will you see if you can find
her and give her the straight of it
and then tell me what she says? No
matter how much it costs. I still got
some money. See Driscoll, my lawyer.
He'll give you enough. But I don't
want him to do it; I want you. Will
you—please?"

"Will I? Just watch my dust!"

It wasn't much of a job. I merely
went up state, located the relatives
and learned from them that Martha
was head housekeeper in a big all-
year-round resort hotel near Tra
verse City.

I recognized her quickly enough,
though she had changed the same
way Rosie had—a kind of inner

{Continued on page 42)

premises, found the extra barrel, and
—well, you know the rest.

"But I never could have put it
over if I hadn't been a good enough
actor to make her believe she was
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decay, so that she looked, if not
exactly dead, then unalive, if [ make
myself clear.

She did not recognize me at first,
but when I reminded her where I
had seen her, her face froze up like
a mask.

"Rosie asked me to come and see
you, and tell you something," I tried
as an opener.

"There is nothing to tell," she
stopped me. "If that woman and her
child have run out on him now, that's
just his hard luck." The whole situ
ation was alive in her mind as though
it had happened last week.

"There was no other woman—and
no child." I came back, but she
drenched me with silent contempt,
so that I almost disbelieved my own
story and went no further.

Finally, of course, I made her
listen—at first because she couldn't
exactly run away, then with eager
fascination until I had finished with
a sort of ostentatious peroration—

"And so you see two hearts have
been broken because they loved so
much that their pride could not stand
suspicion—and broken by a man so
clever that he knew how to break
them, and so heartless that he didn't
hesitate to do it."

It didn't have quite the effect I had
expected. Martha Montrose only
looked at me, silently, through nar
rowed eyes. "That's just your story.
How do I know he isn't merely trying
to play on my sympathy?"

"Is it a story anyone could have
imagined? And what object would I
have being a party to it? I tell you I
had it myself first from Cronin. Why
should I lie to you?"

"Then it means that I sent Rosie
to prison ? His alibi would have stuck
if I hadn't showed them that extra •
gun barrel? Jesus forgive me!"

She didn't break down and sob,
as some women might have done, but
the realization wracked her inwardly
nke a suppressed convulsion. I could

words and had to wait, silent,
until she spoke again.

you sure he wants to see
me? '

me to find you; of course
I m sure."

if I SoVAbsolutely. Why not?"

X details of that reunion are
^ record. Sufficient

fwn rebirth of

thS i'̂ terested in telling is
RosiA /+ ^ I ®aw
thil-i^ least once a week and in
entirS^® watched the shaping of an

personality.

hftJpf? ^ Jackson
a? ®® often
?Atrni +• would permit, and the

pretty lax in the
an inmate as popular and

trusted as Rosie.

^ think any womancould make that much difference in
any man's life," the Warden told me

some three months later. "Rosie
seems like a new man."

As indeed he was—not only spirit
ually, but, before long, physically.

I still had to get him books on
orange growing, because it seemed
he really did have a thousand acres,
free and clear, down near San Diego
somewhere, to which he and Martha
had always planned
now he was determined to use them
as a refuge when his term was up.
To a man shrouded in prison grey for
so long the prospect of California
sunshine was a vision of Paradise.

So I heaped his cell with all
available material—te:rt books, gov
ernment reports, historical and scenic
volumes on California and, ^in be
tween, he began rebuilding his body.
There were some gymnasium facili
ties in the prison and baseball and
basketball games, and Rosie did what
his 45 years would permit in com
petition with the younger men.

"Can't go out on that orange ranch
all flabby, and waste six months get
ting into condition out there,' he
explained to us. , . .

Especially did he devote his at
tention to his hands and arms, until,
when parole day finally came, he was
something of a minor Sandow in
those members—^able to do what
seemed to me quite prodigious things.

There was no great ado the day
he was liberated. Just Martha, Dris-
coll and myself acted as a welcoming
committee into the world of freedom,
though the committee that bade him
farewell consisted of the entire pri
son. In those last two years Rosie
had become the "grandest guy in the
world" to the insiders, and his de
parture was a real loss to them.

Driscoll drove us to Battle Creek
• to catch the Chicago train so there

would be no farewells from towns
people at the Jackson depot, for, as
a trusty, Rosie had made many
friends among local merchants. On
the way over the lawyer remarked—

"I'm surprised you don't want to
go around by Detroit long enough
to tell Cronin what you think of
him." . , .

"What—^waste California sunshine
on that " the air smoked.

For the next year never a week
passed without a letter, from either
Rosie or Martha, usually with snap
shots showing progress on house and
plantings.

And then came an urgent invita
tion that I visit them. The house was
finished, there was ample room, it
was the time of year when the
country looked its best and they were
anxious to repay some of the debt
they felt they owed me. A month
they wanted me for.

It looked alluring enough, so I
talked the managing editor into a
month's leave, and five days later
was exclaiming with real delight over
the Montrose patio and thriving
groves and the California scene in
general.

"Just one thing," my host request
ed of me, "drop the 'Rosie' and call
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me Walter instead. 'Rosie' is too
much a part of that old life and none
of my neighbors know me by it
around here."

A reasonable enough request. But,
used as I was to the sardine proximi
ties of city life, I could only smile
at his use of the term "neighbor."

Walt's place lay 20 miles from the
railroad and ten from the nearest
town. It was even three miles up a
canyon off a paved road and a size
able ridge of hills had to be crossed
to see the nearest neighbor, another
orange grower like himself.

I marvelled at Walt. Except for
occasional help, he did all his own
work, and not only was he a giant
in strength, but he was tireless in
energy, and a sturdy growth of dark
brown beard gave him an aspect of
primitive fearsomeness. As for
Martha, she had grown stouter and
beamed the day long like the sun
shine itself.

And what pleased me more than
anything else was the fact that they
had adopted two boys, about six and
eight, and were as foolish over them,
and the airedale, as only late-life
parents can be.

Martha and I used to sit on the
veranda and watch Walt tussling
with those kids after dinner, and
then turn to each other without
words to voice our thoughts. I'm
sure they were always the same,
running back over the years through
all the scenes in which we had
watched that man as a central figure
—all so different from this.

I had been there about ten days
when, driving back from town with
some supplies late one afternoon,
Walt suddenly said—

"My boy, you've done me a lot of
favors—would you do just one
more?"

"Just name it," I assured him.
"Even a little out-and-out lying?"
"Anything short of treason," "l

laughed.
It turned out to be simple enough.

He wanted to make a little trip up
to Los Angeles, he said, on some
business that might take him a week
or ten days and he wasn't anxious
to have his absence known. So if any
body came around or called up, would
I back up Martha when she said he
was just going to be gone overnight?
And later on, if anyone asked me
would I mind saying he had never
been away from the ranch at all?

Having told more flagrant lies
than that for much less reason, the
request seemed trivial enough, and
I soon forgot it entirely, because
Walt was back inside of a week
radiant with good spirits, laden with
presents—and his beard converted
into a jaunty mustache. In the in
terval, no neighbors had come in and
Martha answered all the phone calls,
so my own conscience was perfectly
clear.

I STAYED another two weeks and
never thought of the incident again
until I walked back into the manag
ing editor's office for the usual vaca-
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tion post mortem and he remarked
almost immediately,

"You missed one of the best
damned stories of the year."

"I hope I missed a lot of night
assignments that went with it. What
was it?"

"Well, nothing, only that some guy
took Jim Cronin by the neck one
night in his garage and choked the
living hell right out of him. He never
got a chance to peep, let alone pull
his gun. His family was sitting in
th€ house at the time and never heard
a sound. Whoever did it got away
without leaving a shadow of a clue."

"That was a story 1" I finally
managed to gasp. "They're still
working on it, of course?"

"And if you ask me, they'll be
working on it 20 years from now
without getting any further. Cronin
was on the take, I know, from some
of the big money gamblers and he
probably tried double-crossing them.
They don't fool, those boys. And I
think he had a cut on the slot
machines too. No copper lives in the
style he always did on a city salary.
He probably had it coming to him,
but of course the department is in a
lather."

That was nearly twelve years ago,
and I wouldn't be writing this story
now if it weren't for a letter that
lies open on my desk, the first word
I have had from the Montroses in
three months, though I have written
two or three times. It reads:

"We buried Walter yesterday. He
died suddenly after being sick for
over two months with cancer of the
stomach. We were so busy and upset,
that's why we didn't answer your
letters. He was conscious right up to
the last and said to be sure and write
and tell you how much he appreciated
all you had always done for him. He
said I wasn't to grieve too much, be
cause after all we had spent the best
years of our life together here in
this beautiful place, and anyway I
still have the boys. They're fine and
strong like their father and I guess
we'll be able to go on with the place
all right. Anyway, no woman had a
finer husband than I did, and that's
the greatest consolation any woman
can have. I hope you'll be out this
way some time and be sure and come
and see us. We both owed you so
much. The boys remember you and
send their regards.

Sincerely yours,
Martha Montrose."

An idyl. One of those rare occa
sions when Life completes a story,
and ties it up neatly with a pink
ribbon, like a bit nf fiction.
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A Woman's Intuition

up and licking through the trees. But
the rain had got in some good work
and the flames looked sullen now
rather than happy and victorious.

"If you want to sleep—" Jean
began.

"I don't."
"Neither do I."
So we sat and smoked. Every now

and then I'd revisit the door and
watch the mountains again. Once
Jean came with me. But there wasn't
any point in watching. The rain was
too late for Tommy.

"I sent him up there," Jean said.
"At least I told him about Joe and
naturally he went. Oh, why didn't
Joe come by here, at least look in
for a minute, before he climbed the
locust tree?"

"He had his mind on the fire," I
said. "He didn't have time for any
thing else."

'*! wish—I wish," she whispered,
that even if Joe had been still up

there, like I thought he was, I hadn't
said a word."

I wished so, too, but I didn't make
any comment. The rain kept dashing
on the roof. Its first wild rage had
given way to a steady, merciless
pounding. Jean's head finally dropped
forward and she began to sleep. I
put a cloak over her shoulders and
turned out the light and sat there
smoking, the end of my cigarette
the only illumination in the room.

After what seemed years and
years a faint, pale light came into
the east. I went again to the door.

J ®'^ung like a thick and waterycloud over the woods between the
crossroads and Pine Mountain, but
there were now no red,
names. The woods were
smouldering mass, with a
nne as a needle shower
down upon them.

waked and was

li window. More
it east, but
its wat having to fightthrough smoke and low-
hanging rain clouds.

Je3SH mountain,"Jean said, without turning her head.
to let me go

lot ont So we
me at thp roadster and, with

tw we started up the
aS^on tn ® Mountain
thp All around us
fl otv, ^ J smouldered, but the
«S„ t ap- The smoke rosesullenly to mingle with the fog and
the ram, and over all the woods it
was as if a ghost had spread a veil.

There were trees fallen across the
road. bometimes we could drive
around them; other times I had to
get out and tug and heave till the
way was clear. At last we came in

(.Continued from page 25)

sight of Mrs. Trant's home—or
rather Mrs. Trant's former home;
for now it was just a pile of ashes,
with here and there an ember wink
ing dully, as you've seen the eyes of
a dying animal rally and glow one
last time.

Jean turned her head away and
she was shaking. I put the car in
second and we went pitching and
careening over the once shaggy
brow of Pine Mountain. The road
was rougher and steeper now and
there were more obstructions. On all
sides of us trees stood out gaunt
and stark against the gloomy back
ground, their leaves gone and all
their smaller limbs.

And then we saw the car. It lay
—what was left of it—at a turn in
the road. Of course the gas had ex
ploded and the machine had burned
to a crisp. Jean and I looked at each
other as I stopped the roadster. Then
we walked slowly forward. But there
wasn't any sign of a body.

"He left the car and ran for it,"
I said, and Jean nodded.

We drove round the wreckage,
going on toward the lake. Jean was
gripping the side of the car. One
last steep climb and we shot over
the bluff that guards the valley in
which lies Pine Lake. This was the
end of the road. We sat very still in
the car, which I had stopped on a
level strip of land near the outlet.
All over the lake steam was rising
in misty veils. But no living thing
moved within our sight.

I think that up to that time Jean
and I had both hoped. That was only
human, I suppose. People still be
lieve in miracles, you know; even
the most hard-boiled people. And
Jean and I weren't so hard-boiled, at
least not this morning. Down in our
hearts we had hoped, and maybe
believed a little, that Tommy Carter
had somewhere found a refuge.

"Well," I said, and that one word,
spoken in a moderate tone, echoed
startlingly in the valley, "well, I
guess there's no use—We might as
well go back." I reached for the
starter, then sort of slumped over
the wheel. I had thought that I was
miserable before, but it hadn't been
anything compared to this. We had
played our last card and Tommy
Carter was still lost.

Then I heard a sound off to my
left. When I turned my head, there
was Tommy hobbling and groping
and stumbling toward us along the
charred shore of the lake. And he
looked enough like a ghost to justify
the first wild thought that popped
into my mind.

But he wasn't any ghost and Jean
and I were both out of the car now
and running toward him. Tommy
slumped against me and for a

darting
just a

rain as
beating

moment it was all I could do to
hold him upright. Then he straight
ened and we guided him to the car,
where he put a hand against the
door and turned to face us.

"I got here, but not in time," he
mumbled. "It got too dangerous in
the car so I left it—reckon it burnt
up—and ran the rest of the way on
foot. But—but I was too late."

"Oh, Tommy," Jean cried, "I—
I—"

But Tommy didn't let her tell him.
He went on in a dead voice, I
looked everywhere and I yelled and
yelled. But I couldn't find him and
he never did answer. Finally the
fire well, it was all around me. So
I took to the lake. Been standing
out there about a hundred feet from
shore all night in water up to ray
chest. Even then sparks fell all
around me. Poor little old Joe," he
finished.

Then I caught hold of his arm and
shook him, and Jean fary told him
the story, told him that Joe Gaines
had been safe all the time. For a
long moment after she stopped speak
ing, Tommy still slumped against
the car, then he pulled himself up
right.

"Thank God," he said.
"And thank God for that lake," I

added.

It was then I noticed the queer
light in Tommy's eyes. He turned
slowly to Jean. It looked like the big
moment so I started to be polite and
ease out of the vicinity. But his first
word stopped me like a shot.

"You're a grown-up woman,"
Tommy Carter said, in the same
tone Jean herself had once used,
"you wear long dresses and you run
a business establishment and you're
supposed to be responsible—-yet you
send a man damn near to his death
because you think a kid's in danger."

Well, sir, I took one look at little
Jean Fary standing there like a
boxer who's out but hasn't yet gone
down and I wanted to maul the liv
ing daylights out of Tommy Carter.
Even if he was pathetic, with his
hands blistered and his uniform
nearly scorched off him, I wanted to
maul him. I grabbed his arm, but he
shook my hand loose; and when he
spoke again, his voice was filled with
what they call withering sarcasm.

"Of course, the locust tree little
Joe Gaines was roosting in was all
of sixty feet from the Green Arrow.
Too far! If you had wanted to make
sure he hadn't come back you could
have called him a few times. But it
wouldn't have done any good. He
couldn't possibly have heard you all
that distance!"

I didn't care if he had spent a
hard night, I didn't care if he had
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looked a red death in the face, I
didn't care if his nerves were shot.
Hell, I was going to sock him! And
then I looked at Jean. She wasn't
out on her feet any more. She drew
herself up like the princess she is.

"Fair enough, sailor," she said.
"You win. We're even."

They looked at each other. My
right hand was still itching for that
sock I'd promised it. I swung it just
a little so as to have it loose and
ready.

And then Tommy Carter said,
"Aw, kid, I didn't mean to be so
hard on you," and right before my
eyes they went into each other's
arms.

Meet the
Enemy

{Continued from page 21)

ever on the alert for the cancer dan
ger signals. Their appearance does
not necessarily mean that one has
the disease, but they are significant
enough to warrant a prompt visit to
a physician. These danger signals

1. Any persistent lump or
thickening, particularly in the
breast.

2. Any irregular bleeding or
discharge from any body open
ings.

3. Any sore that does not heal
—particularly about the tongue,
mouth or lips.

4. Persistent and unexplained
indigestion.

5. Sudden changes in the form
or rate of growth of a mole or
wart.

The medical profession could do a
vast amount to control cancer if
everyone would have a thorough ex
amination once a year, but even with
the annual medical inventory, the in
dividual must always be watchful for
the danger signals. The physician
cannot deal with cancer that has al
ready spread in its painless way to
many parts of the body. But the doc
tor can cure early cancer. And the
individual must accept the responsi
bility for noticing these intimate and
personal signs of a beginning cancer.

For many years the American So
ciety for the Control of Cancer has
concentrated in its work on coopei'a-
tion with the medical profession.
This work is continuing. But from
all parts of the country, field repre
sentatives of the American Society
for the Control of Cancer have sent
back word that physicians are saying,
"We are ready to diagnose and treat
cancer, but too often our patients
come to us only when their cancers
have begun to hurt, have scattered

"i •
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Dancin' Wboy meets ro-
mancin' girl.. . four hit tunes
... six cookoo comics... hun

dreds of heavenly honeys'
. . . It's 1937's first swing-

lined howl-hit—the swellest,

fastest musical Warner

Bros, have ever made!

Raymond Enright direcled the film hit
that made song hits of: "Too Marvelous
for Words" • "Sentimental and Melan

choly" •"Just a Quiet Evening" •"Handy
With Your Feet" • Words and lyrics by

Johnny Mercer and Richard Whiting.

""" WHEN IT'S COMING TO YOUH'̂ IEATRE

UIILLinG
B LE

JlouUt

FAZENDA

UflnijjX«d

SHAW

HAR

O'CONNELL

HUGHES

When lofitinu to ailrertifcru iiteUKC mention The Elka Magazltie



rDARLING,YOUR. BREAKFASTS
ALWAYS HIT THE'SPOT'

(NO MORE
'SHAVING GROUCH'̂
FOR HIM SINCE HE
FOUND THATYOU AND,

MADE

throughout their system and are in
curable. Can't you teach people to
come to us as soon as any symptoms
are apparent?"

To meet the demand of the medical
profession for a program of lay edu
cation, the American Society for the
Control of Cancer is launching a new
venture, the Women's Field Army.
Distinguished women who have long
experience in organization work are
heading it: Mrs. Grace Morrison
Poole, the Past-President of the Gen
eral Federation of Women's Clubs,
and Mrs. Marjorie B. Illig, Chairman
of the National Health Division of
the General Federation of Women's
Clubs.

Leading women in each state are
being chosen as Commanders of
State Divisions of the Army. Each
Commander has appointed Vice-
Commanders, Captains, and Lieuten
ants. Under the direction and with
the cooperation of the State Medical
Societies this Army is waging its
educational war to save human lite.
During the week of March 2lst-
27th, the Army will conduct anEn
listment Drive in which every enort
will be made to enroll thousands oi
women in the Army at one dollar p
person. Of the funds so raised
seventy per cent will be spent m
state where it is raised
vision of the Army, to further the
campaign. While only women m^
be soldiers in the Army, men will w
welcomed as contributing members

This is a war that will be
by women, but it is not one during

The Elks Mcguzitte

which the men may sit quietly at
home while the battle rages. Men,
too, must learn the facts about can
cer. Men must give the benefit of
their experience in advice to their
wives and friends in building the
Women's Field Army.

The 500,000 Elks throughout the
country have played a distinguished
role in the campaigns against tuber
culosis. They have done splendid
work in supporting camps for boys
in work with the blind, in all sorts
of charitable ventures. Here then is
a chance for them to put their shoul
ders once more to the wheel of social
progress. Once more a cause appeals
to them for their aid.

During the year, if each one of
the 1,400 Lodges would invite the
Women's Field Army to send them
a physician to speak on cancer and
its control, they would be protecting
themselves and giving aid and cour
age to a notable undertaking, if
during the Enlistment Week indi
vidual Elks become contributinir
members they will give a boost to the
Women's Field Ai-my that will send
it over the top in a glorious way.

"Early cancer is curable. Fight it
with knowledge'^that is the slogan
of the Women s Field Army. An un
told number of lives can be saved if
the Army IS successful. We can helnthousands to win the same victor?
as Mrs. X, the Brooklyn painter aSPresident Cleveland. If you and tnu
and you, men and women who reaH
this article, support the Army it 3]!
succeed.

So Easy to Get
Comfortable Shaves

—when you use the blade
that is made for your razor

As different as day and night!" That's
how mendescribe the thrillofshaving

with a Gillette Blade in a Gillette Razor. •

s areason! The Gillette Razor and
GilletteBladeare made for each other.

Designed bythe same engineers, produced
same manufacturer, they match

each other just as one part of your watch
matches another. No wonder they give
you such a smooth, clean shave every time!

Matched Razor and Blade
other blade in the world is made as the

Gillette Blade is made. For only Gillette
has the special and costly equipment
necessary for its manufacture.

For example, in the Gillette factory,
precision processes such as you would ex-
pect to find only in the laboratories of a
great university are employed to produce
this superb blade. Gillette Blades are

"hardness, "X-Rayed"
hJ « measured for sharpness
kLn t light—their edges are tooKeen to be seen by the human eye.

^l^des today.
use Jp sl^aving comfort touse the blade that is made for your razor!

offer subBtitute^ forOUlctle blades. Al^ay, ask for them by namel
Sm/le ond sing wifh Milfon BerJe ond ofher

Original Communify^.00 rad.oprogrofn-CfiS Nefwork-Coorf
»o toasf—Sunday nights—70 P. M.,E. S. T.

How High is Up?
{Continued from page 12)

Gillette Blades
_Precision-made for the Gillette Razor

elevators are so j '̂̂ Vor^tv ^s
have seen, that manual dexter ty is
unnecessary, and the
tions for the job are personal appeal
ance, slimness and neatness.
above everything is valuable so tat
men are out. A fat man takes "P
much room in a crowded cab. Nowa
days all elevator men s fre
made up in stock sizes. Consequently,
when a superintendent needs a new
man, he just calls up and requests an
operator to fit his spare uniform.

"Send me over a 5 footJ
Or, "Let me have a tall '34. That s
the way he asks for an operator. He
takes for granted he will be young
and personable, which is why as a
rule your elevator man is young and
slender. You can't remember a fat
operator; can you recall seeing one
with glasses? Probably not, although
this is largely custom. In the old
days when cars had to be jockeyed
up and down by hand, eyesight was
of some importance. That necessity
has, of course, vani.shed with the
modern, self-levelling elevator, but
tradition still clings to the eyeglass-
less operator.

Another reason employers prefer
young men chosen for alertness in
telligence and appearance, is because
it is from them that a stranger visit
ing the building for the first time
receives his first, and possibly a last
ing, impression. During the depres"
sion, however, older men were forced
into the job for a while, and at one
time in Wall Street eight former
stock brokers, two of them partnpv<a
in big firms of 1929, were calling
floors for their associates. Right this
minute there is a Russian prince
speaking six languages who runs a
car in a fashionable New York hotel
He used to be a gigolo but likes his
present job better. Several years ago
an operator in a western city threw
over his uniform and his cab to an
other man, and returned home to his
native England to claim the title to
a Dukedom that had descended to
him.

Where will elevators go from here ?
To the layman it seems as if the last
word in safety, speed, and mechanical
perfection has been reached. Yet
engineers are working to improve
elevators and elevator service in the
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constricted areas of America's big
cities. The longest shaft in the
world today is that of Freight Car
No. 1, which reaches from the base
ment to the top—or the 80th floor—
of the Empire State Building in New
York, a distance of 986 feet. There
is no reason to think this is the ulti
mate limit. Meanwhile, the latest
developments in elevator construc
tion are double-decked cars, that is,
cars stopping simultaneously at two
floors. In this way they carry double
the number of passengers, and can
ease the traffic on the 30,000 cars
which it is estimated transport 15,-
000,000 daily in Manhattan.

Another idea is a single shaft
which supports both local and express
cars at the same time. And already
engineers are working on one-way
cars; that is, cars that go up one
shaft and down another, and the Irv
ing Trust Co. Building in lower
down-town is now using the conven
tional one-deck elevator shaft so de
signed that when it is necessary to
handle a greater volume of traffic,
two single-deck cars, one a local and
one an express, can be installed. This
is not, however, being done any
where as yet except in the test tower
of the Westinghouse plant at East
Pittsburgh which is an experimental
installation. Engineers have per
fected a car running about 2,500 feet
a minute, which is probably a whole
lot faster than you'd care to travel
just now in anything but a plane.

At present in New York, more pas
sengers are carried every day in ele
vators than in subways and above
ground transportation combined. In
fact, vertical 'railroads carry just
twice as many people as do surface
and underground carriers. In trans
porting their millions they travel
every twenty-four hours 93,250
miles. Don't forget that the term
"vertical railroad" is no misnomer.
Because elevators actually do run on
rails. Moreover they have much in
common with horizontal lines. The
operator like Walter is really a con
ductor. The starter is a train des-
patcher, with a large board of col
ored lights before him. He keeps
his cars on just as exact a schedule
as do the despatchers of the big
railroad systems. For years it was
difficult to get tenants to take slow
elevators, until someone hit on the
idea of applying railroad terminology
and calling them locals and express.
The analogy caught on, and the ob
jection was immediately overcome as
passengers realized the necessity for
all kinds of service on these vertical
i-ailroads.

If by any chance you are one of
America's millions who use elevators
daily, you may be unaware of a curi
ous fact. It was not the skyscraper
that brought elevators into existence,
but elevators that made the sky
scraper possible. Originally build
ings could not be erected over four
stories because nobody liked the idea
of mountain-climbing to work. The
elevator changed all that. Today the

Hwr MEN AKB TAUaH6 ABOUT

THE i'"scvmH
O'' COURSE,

MK AT ONE SITTING)

OF BUSHMaiS
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• Bushmills may wn you oveiy
before the seventh drink! But we
doknowthatat firstacquaintance
menaresomewhat surprisedat its
strangely distinctive flavor. After

seventh drink, their wonder
turns torespect andaffection. For,
Bushmills' maltier taste "grows
on you" toan irresistible degree!
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limit of a building's height is set
merely by the limit of elevator serv
ice. When the Empire State was
under construction what was the first
problem to be solved? The question
of elevators. No construction details
were even considered until the ele
vator concern had assured the build-
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ing corporation that it was possible
to carry passengers eighty stories in
the air by vertical railroads.

Elisha Graves Otis is more than
just the inventor of the modern high
speed elevator, the only universally
free transportation on earth. He is
the father of the American skyline.

Fred Harper
Past Qrand Exalted Ruler

{Continued from page 4)

office which he filled with distinction.
He was called to serve as a member

of the Elks War Relief Commission
and when its final report, which he
drafted, was adopted, he was ap
pointed a member of the Elks Na
tional Memorial and Publication
Commission on which body he served
until the time of his death. As a
trained lawyer and a master of the
English language he drafted the
resolutions calling this Commission
into existence and charting its
course. He took a prominent part in
establishing The Elks Magazine, the
editorials of which flowed from his
gifted pen for a period of fifteen
years.

In addition to other services to the
Grand Lodge, State Associations and
the subordinate Lodges, Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Harper's report at the
Grand Lodge Convention in Atlantic
City in 1911 was credited with secur
ing the Elks National Home at Bed
ford, Virginia. The Home was dedi
cated in 1916 at which time he was
one of the leading speakers.

Mr. Harper was a member of the
first City Council of Lynchburg under
the city manager form of govern
ment. He was elected Mayor in 1920
and was re-elected in 1922 for an
other two-year term. As a member
of the City Council ho gave close ai;-
tention to the affairs of the munici
pality, many of his plans being put
into effect.

He taught the men's Bible Class
of St. Paul's Episcopal Church for
more than twenty years. He had
served as vestryman of that parish
and was interested in the adminis
tration of the affairs of the church.

Funeral services for Mr. Harper
were conducted at his home by Dr.
Carlton Barnwell, rector of St. Paul's
Church. Tennyson's "Crossing the
Bar" was read, in addition to the
prayer book services. Burial was in
Spring Hill Cemetery.

Among the visiting officials of the
Order who were in attendance at the
services were Past Grand Exalted
Rulers John K. Tener, Rush L. Hol
land and J. Edgar Masters, Grand
Secretary; Charles Spencer Hart,
former Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Activities Committee; Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight Dr.
Robert S. Barrett, and R. A. Scott,
Superintendent of the Elks National
Home. A large delegation was pres
ent representing the Virginia State
Elks Association and many members
of Lynchburg Lodge itself were pres
ent to pay tribute to the Past Grand
Exalted Ruler.

Mr. Harper is survived by his
daughter, Mrs. Walter Briggs; a
sister, Mrs. William A. French, of
Wilmington, N. C., and his mother-
in-law, Mrs. Julia Halsey Daniel. To
them and to his many friends in
the Order The Elks Magazine con
veys its sincere sympathy.

warmth

is welcomed, these days when
cold winds bluster. It's mellow,
mild and smooth. The brisk

i'rrXril'lh!'; what America Is Reading
is a good companion for the (Continued from page 21)
times you plan to Mayerling, adopting the best-known not for themselves, are not to be

, * theory, that Rudolf killed Marie and envied. (Bobbs-Merrill Co., $3.50)
.«adeBioccj830byWm.Teachcr&soD8,ud,ctasgowandLoD.ioD Committed suicide. The author hits
SOLE U. s. AGENTS. Schieffeiin &Co History
MFVA/ ' n^akes us aware anew that kings and As the flood waters of the Ohio and
SOLE U. s. AGENTS. Schieffeiin &Co History
MFVA/ - ' "lakes us aware anew that kings and As the flood waters of the Ohio andIMPORTERS SINCE 1794 queens, who live for the public and the Mississippi rivers were pouring

Whm writing to advertisers please mention The Elks Magazine



March, 1937

ful study of the provisions of the
Constitution. An inquiry into how
the Constitution came to be written,
how its different passages were
adopted and what the original dele
gates had in mind is rarely made by
modern Americans — it takes too
much time. But it is not only ex
tremely necessary, if we are to
understand the instrument, but also
one of the most interesting of his
torical readings.

Let me recommend first "The Mak
ing of the Constitution," by Charles
Warren, whose studies of the
Supreme Court will also be worth
consulting this year. In "The Blaking
of the Constitution," we get glimpses
of the personalities of the founders;
the proposals made by Hamilton,
Madison, Adams, Randolph, Frank
lin; the comments of Jefferson from
Paris, and the gradual evolution of
this great document. This book has
just been reissued by Little, Brown
& Co.

Mr. Warren is a conservative;
Morris L. Ernst, on the other hand,
believes that certain changes are
necessary to adapt the Constitution
to the growing needs of the United
States. His book is called "The Ulti
mate Power" and concentrates on the
Supreme Court under the Constitu
tion. He points to the contradictory
decisions of the last 100 years and
the diificulties encountered when the
rights of the states interfere with
some greatly needed national reform.
In his attempt to show that the
founders who wrote the Constitution
were plain human beings and not
demi-gods, Mr. Ernst goes much fur
ther than Mr. Warren, reading eco
nomic influences into their opinions.
His book is sketchy in parts and
controversial, but it should be widely
read both by liberals and conserva
tives, for it indicates the trend of
opinion among those who want more
power given to the national govern
ment and who question the justice
of the veto power reposing in a
majority of the Supreme Court.
(Doubleday, Doran & Co., $3.50)

Mysteries Will Never End

New mystery yarns are flooding
the bookshops and in addition there's
a collection of ghost stories, called
"The Haunted Omnibus," edited by
Alexander Laing of Dartmouth Col
lege, which presents some of the best
spine-shivering yarns known to liter
ature. Have you read "William Wil
son" by Edgar Allen Poe and "The
Haunted Hotel" by Wilkie Collins?
These classics are included; also
"The Furnished Room" by 0. Henry,
"The Screaming Skull," by F. Marion
Crawford, "The Horla" by Guy de
Maupassant, and other famous tales.
Mr. Laing also tells one of the brief
est of all ghost stories. It runs like
this:

Two gentlemen, strangers to each
other, chanced at the end of a
winter's afternoon to be wandering
farther and farther down the darken-
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ing corridors of an ancient picture
r ui7' ?? them, shivering

it? '̂ "Rather spooky, isn't
X believe in ghosts?" countered the second.

No, said the first speaker. "Do
you?"

. , Yes, said the other—and van
ished.

"The Haunted Omnibus" has 848
pages of reading and comes from
Farrar & Rinehart, at $3.

As for detective and mystery
yarns, Carolyn Wells has a new one
called "The Mystei-y of the Tarn."
In it Fleming Stone reappears and
discovers why the middle-aged bride
groom was strangled on his wedding
night. (Lippincott, $2) "The Man
in the Blue Mask" hy Anthony Mor
ton tells the story of a crook who re
minds old-timers dimly of Raffles, but
only dimly. This book won the $7,500
prize offered by Lippincott, but I
prefer "The Falcon's Prey" by
Drexel Drake which was runner-up.
($2) "The Night of the Garter Mur
der" by Royce Howes has an unusual
title and an unusual corpse — an
aviator found wrapped in a blanket
and wearing a peach-colored garter
around one arm. (Crime Club, $2)
On the other hand there's a collie
dog involved in "Unseen," a mystery
by Albert Payson Terhune, a story
of New Jersey with a dash of ro
mance. (Harper & Bros. $2)

Useful Books

Many words have been poured into
the air since that momentous day
when Edward Everett made a long
and formal oration and Abraham
Lincoln added a few words, at Get^s-
burg. Since then formal oratory has
declined, but direct, forceful, natural
public speaking is always in demand.
Frank Home Kipkpatrick has been
teaching the natural method for a
long time; his new book, "How to
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Speak in Public: a Natural Method"
tells how to equip youi-self for speak
ing, how to train the voice, and how
to ijroduce effects. Natural dignity,
ease and freedom are stressed;
formal and eccentric speaking is con
demned. (Doubleday, Doran, $1.75)

Dale Carnegie's book, "How to Win
Friends and Influence People," seems
an answer to the average man's
prayer. Practically everyone wants
to bring people to his way of think
ing; salesmen want to get a chance
to present their wares and then-
arguments ; salaried men want to
prepare for promotion. Mr. Carnegie
gives specific suggestions for inter
esting people, holding their attention,
gaining their friendship and ap
proval and avoiding needless diffi
culty and antagonism. He even adds
a chapter on making home life
happier, with excellent admonitions
to wives. (Simon «& Schuster, $2)

"Reading, Writing and Speech
Problems in Children," by Dr. Sam
uel Torrey Orton of Columbia Uni
versity, is a serious discussion of all
forms of language trouble, with sug
gestions for correcting them. (W
W. Norton, $2)

"Your Income Tax: How to Keep
It Down," is a paper-bound book of
128 pages by I. Herman Sher, lawyer
and auditor, who gives useful advice
on how to prepare an income tax
return with full knowledge of deduc
tions to which the taxpayer is en
titled. The explanations are clear and
I should think anyone would get a
great deal of good advice out of them
Don't make the mistake of thinking
this will tell you how to get out of
paying taxes—it won't and so far as
I know, nothing will, this side of the
poor-house. But there is a lot here
about salaries, contracts, annuities
payments by corporations and what
constitutes legitimate expense, fSi
mon & Schuster, $1)

» others »lrcwly Uolng. rreo bookroe innifl, Co. (13^) N«w oriMn-, i^. "Look, two bottlss of milk! We tTtusl hove slcpt an extra day.
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Your Dog
Photo H. Armstronfj Roberts

By Captain Will Judy
Editor, Dog World Magazine

Your Dog

in Cold Weather
In winter and during the cold days

of eai'ly spring, we can wear heavy
clothes and stay indoors by the fire
but our dogs in the wild life of the
woods, had heavier coats, more
ru^'ged bodies, and fewer weaklings
among their numbers; therefore, the
dog of today, having given up most
of his wild life rights, must depend
upon man to assist him.

The best protection the dog can
have against cold, damp weather is
proper feeding, lots of exercise, and
a dry, draftless but ventilated sleep
ing place.

The danger is that we will be

Boston Terrier puppies,
Senlree Kennels, Royal Oak,

Mich.

selfish when the storms blow—we
will hug the house instead of taking
long walks with our dogs. Lack of
exercise at this time has weakened
many dogs and made them helpless
against pneumonia and other dis
eases. Plenty of exercise amid snow
and storm will be beneficial for both
you and your dog.

Wipe the dog dry with a rough
cloth when he comes indoors. And
just as you take him out, do so on
the run in order that he can protect
himself against the sudden change
by increased blood circulation.

Check up on drafts, open spaces,
cracks and broken boards on kennel
houses and buildings. Be sure that
the protecting sack or curtain over
a door is complete and properly ad
justed.

A little bit of repairing here and
there will mean warmer quarters
and more comfortable dogs. Keep
the eastern and southern windows
clean so that the dogs will get the
full benefit of the sun.

Freedom from damp and drafty
places (not closed places, for there
should be ventilation, but without a
draft directly upon the dog) are the
chief housing requirements. Have
all ventilation from the top. Dogs,
regardless of breed and size, can
withstand much cold if they sleep in
a dry, draftless place.

{Continued on page 52)
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NEW PROGRAMS
FOR

EVERY OCCASION
At last! A source of information for

every one who Is called upon to enter
tain lodge groups, on any date, regard
less of the season of the year.

THE YEAR 'ROUND PARTY BOOK
provides complete programs for red-let
ter days of each month, grouping in one
section the games, decorations, refresh
ments and conundrums for the day un
der discussion. It is entirely free from
objectionable material of any kind ana
the programs can be used at lodge par
ties. socials and entertamments for
either sex.

Every group leader who gives a party
or social will find the book very helpful.

There are twenty complete programs,
anv one of which may be worth the
price of the entire book to you. These
programs include:

New Year's Day, Lincoln's Birthday.
St Valentine's Day, Washington s Birth-
dav Leap Year-Valentine Combination
Party. St. Patrick's Day, April Fool s
Day Easter Party. May Day. Memorial
Day Flag Day. Independence Day, Va
cation-Rainy Day, Labor Day. Colum
bus Day. Hallowe'en. Armistice Day,
Thanksgiving, Christmas and Watch
Night.

In addition. THE YEAR 'ROUND
PARTY BOOK has a handsome three-
color jacket by Guy Edgar Fry. noted
artist and is attractively illustrated with
delightful scissor-cuts by Katharine
Haviland-Taylor.

Return the attached coupon with a dol
lar bill or check. Your money refunded Jm-
mediately H you ore not satlsHed with the

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY,
Dept. E, 227 South Sixth Street,
Philadelphia. Pa.

Denr Sirs- Enclosed find Sl-OO. for which
semf the new YEAR 'ROUND PARTY
BOOK by William P. Young and Horace .T.
Gardner. (It is understood that my money
will be refunded i£ I return the book within
ten days after delivery.)
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Keep beds off the floor at least
four inches; preferably have side
pieces to keep draft out from under
the bed. Always there is a draft
along the floor, even in warm rooms.

Give him a rug, blanket, straw or
cedar to lie upon in winter time;
then he can curl himself into a circle,
poke his nose into his loins, and sleep
warm _and^ comfortably. On sunny
days, air his bedding outdoors in the
sunlight.

Keep your dog in a place never
heated or always heated. Pneu
monia, that dread, usually fatal, dis
ease among dogs, is invited if a
sudden change be made from one to
the other. Let him rush from a
heated place to play outdoors; that
will not harm him, for the exercise
protects him.

If he is strong and vigorous, the
use of a blanket or sweater is not
necessary, even on a toy dog. On
the whole, the use of blankets should
be limited to sick and weakened
dogs.

Very few breeds need heated quar
ters. A box bed with dry bedding
on its floor, and in a room free from
dampness and floor drafts, will be
comfortable for any breed even in
an unheated room.

But keep his sleeping bed away
from the radiator, not near doors or
entrances or tops of stairways. Place
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it preferably in a corner and under
some object such as a table.

Feed him well; give cod-liver oil
every third day. Do not offer hot
water for drinking. Do not feed
him hot food.

Bathe him not oftener than every
week and preferably every two
weeks; keep him in a warm, dry
place after a bath until you have
rubbed his hair dry to the skin. For
long-haired dogs this will require at
least two hours in the warmth.

Brush your dog daily. Daily brush
ing will lessen the need of bathing
and on the whole, it is greatly bene
ficial for it keeps the coat glistening,
the skin free from dandruff, the dead
hair out of the coat, and the dog less
liable to skin ailments.

And on every sunny day, let him
doze in some sunny, protected spot.

In brief, proper food, plenty of
exercise, a dry, draftless bed, and
daily brushing or grooming will keep
your dog in fit condition to enjoy
the cold weather of winter and the
early days of spring.

If you want further detailed in
formation as to the care of your
dog, tee ivill be glad to send you
a pamphlet at no cost to you. Ad
dress The Elks Magazine—50 East
42nd St.f ISew York City, /V. Y.
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(Continued from, page 33)

Torvson, Md., Lodge Recognized by
Press for Charitable Work

One of the objectives of the of
ficers of Towson, Md., Lodge, No.
469, has been the development of
the friendly interest already exist
ing in the community toward the
Lodge in its work and social life.
The opinion among the members is
that their December activities con
tributed more to the realization of
this ambition than any carried on
previously.

Beginning with Memorial Day
services and continuing through the
holidays one event followed another.
The first Children's Party in the
Lodge's history was given for 60
children selected by the County Chil
dren's Aid Society. A Punch and

1Judy Show, a performance by a ven
triloquist, community singing and a
visit from Santa Claus with pres
ents and candy made up the pro
gram. The children were given the
run of the grill room and permission
to make all the noise they wanted
to. For its Children's Party and
the distribution of 100 Christmas
baskets under the direction of Est.
Lead. Knight James M. Vaughan,
Towson Lodge was given publicity
in all the county newspapers as a
recognized charitable organization.

At the first meeting of the month,
the Y.M.C.A. Wrestling Team, un

der the leadership of Johnny Eareck-
son, former South Atlantic Cham
pion, entertained the members and
their non-member friends. At the
second the Lodge held a Christmas
party for its own membership with
an abundance of refreshments. A
Ladies' Christmas Party and Dance
had been held previously in the
Lodge Home under the direction of
P.E.R. J. W. Crouch. It proved to
be so successful that it will be made
an annual affair.

D.D, Visit and Other Events at
East Chicago, Ind., Lodge

D.D. John L. J. Miller paid his
official visit to his home Lodge, East
Chicago, Ind., No. 981, on Decem
ber 17. A large turnout of mem
bers was on hand and many distin
guished visitors were present, among
them being Joseph B. Kyle, of Gary,
Ind., Lodge, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge State Associations Commit
tee, and Joseph M. Cooke, of Harvey
Lodge, D.D. for 111., N.E. A class
of candidates was initiated. The
meeting was followed by a social
session, and a roast beef lunch was
served.

A large gallery of billiard fans
enjoyed the appearance in the Lodge
Home of Jay Bozeman and Johnny
Layton, professional players. The
matches and exhibitions were spon-
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sored by the Lodge. The Commit
tee in charge was composed of
P.E.R. Max M. Friedman, Ti'ustee
Frank E. Keenan and H. H. Hedg-
cock. The annual rabbit feed given
jointly by. East Chicago Lodge and
the American Legion drew a crowd
that completely filled the Elks' ball
room.

Goldsboro, N. C., Elks and Legion
naires Give Barbecue-Dance

The barbecue and dance given
jointly a short time ago by Golds
boro, N, C., Lodge, No. 139, and the
local American Legion Post, was an
event in the social life of Goldsboro.
The party, attended by 250 members
of the organizations and their
friends, was held at the Elks Lodge
Home which furnishes an ideal set
ting for entertainments. The in
terior of the building has been en
tirely redecorated and refurnished.

At 7:30 the barbecue was spread
on ample tables on the wide lawns
which were strung with bright col
ored lights and attractive decora
tions. Cards and other entertain
ment were enjoyed after dinner un
til the dancing began. Music was
furnished by the Carolina Cavaliers.

P.E.R. Leslie P. Gardner. D.D.
for North Carolina, East, and Past
Commander of the Post Robert
Stevens were largely instrumental in
getting up the party and making it
a success. It is more than likely
that the many requests for more
joint Elk and Legionnaire parties
will be complied with.

Joint Patriotic Meeting Held at
Galesburg, UL, Lodge Home

One of the best patriotic meetings
ever held in Galesburg, 111., took
place in the Home of Galesburg
Lodge, No. 894, on January 12. It
was attended by over 200 members
of the Lodge and of local ex-service
men's organizations—the United
Spanish War Veterans, the Ameri
can Legion, the Forty and Eight and
the Veterans of Foreign Wars. The
meeting was sponsored by Gales
burg Lodge of Elks since all the
groups are patriotic in nature and
have much in common.

E.R. Leonard H. Woods presided
and introduced the speakers, among
whom were the Commanders of all
of the veterans' organizations. The
speakers for the Elks were Grand
Trustee Henry C. Warner, of Dixon,
111., Lodge, and J. Paul Kuhn, of
Aui-ora Lodge, Pres. of the 111. State
Elks Assn.

Before the meeting a dinner party
in the Lodge Home was enjoyed by
the officers, committee chairmen and
Past Exalted Rulers of Galesburg
Lodge, the Commanders of the ex-
service men's groups, and the speak
ers of the evening.

Winchester, Va., Lodge Sponsors
Highway First Aid Station

One of the first of a series of
Highway First Aid Stations, estab
lished under the auspices of various

fraternal organizations, was the one
sponsored by Winchester, Va., Lodge,
No. 867. The Station was dedicated
last October at the home of Mrs.
W. B. Stine on Berryville Avenue,
Winchester. The personnel com
pleted the standard course in Red
Cross First Aid and the Station's
equipment was procured by the
Lodge from the National Headquar
ters of the American Red Cross.

The establishment of the 1,500
Stations in the United States have
been made in an effort to assist in
the movement to reduce the great
toll of highway accidents and fatal
ities. The sponsoring of the_ local
Station by Winchester Lodge is an
other evidence of the public-spirited
activities that it carries on.

E.R. Joseph Schillo of Canon City,
Colo., Lodge Dies

For the first time in the 36 years
of its history. Canon City, Colo.,
Lodge, No. 610, has lost through
death an Exalted Ruler. E.R. Joseph
Schillo succumbed to pneumonia on
January 25 and was buried from the
Lodge room on January 29. Seldom
at a funeral in Canon City has such
a crowd gathered as that which as
sembled for the services, presided
over by P.D.D. Fred W. Merriam,
who rendered in an impressive man
ner the funeral Ritual of the Order.
Besides relatives, friends and mem
bers of the local Lodge, many Elks
from nearby Lodges attended. E.R.
D. H. Brown and Secy. Thomas An
drew of Pueblo Lodge, No. 90, were
among those present who came to
pay their respects and to express
their sympathy to the officers and
members of Canon City Lodge in
their bereavement.

Mr. Schillo was initiated into
Pueblo Lodge about 18 years ago. He
transferred his membership s i x
years later when he moved his family
to Canon City, having been appointed
Steward at the Colorado State prison.

Ridgefield Park, N. J., Antlers Lodge
is Active

The Antlers Lodge of Ridgefield
Park, N. J., Lodge, No. 1506, has
donated the proceeds of the basket
ball game, which it sponsored on
December 26, to the Students Loan
Fund. The Fund was created as a
memorial to the late George M.
Bates, Principal of Ridgefield Park
High School, for the purpose of as
sisting students who may not have
the necessary money to further
their educations. TThe Ridgefield
Park Antlers Lodge is the first or
ganization in the community to
sponsor an affair for the benefit of
the fund.

Since the institution of their
Lodge in 1935, the Ridgefield Park
Antlers have formed a bowling team,
purchased a radio and ping pong
table for themselves, held several
successful social affairs and visited
all the Antlers Lodges in the vicin
ity. They have expressed the wish
to be of service in the organization
of other Antlers Lodges.
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Kecord Crowd Welcomes D.D. Rea-
gen to Nutley, N. J., Lodge

Nutley, N. J., Lodge, No. 1290,
made the official visit of D.D.
Thomas V. Reagen, a P.E.R. of the
Lodge, a truly memorable occasion.
To accommodate the members and
Elks from Lodges in other parts of
the State, it was necessary to throw
open both halls in the Lodge Home.
P.D.D. Vincent J. Kane, of South
Orange Lodge, State Vice-Pres.
Frank W. Lord, Newton Lodge,
Secy. John F. Coen, Orange Lodge,
and P.E.R.'s James F. McCarthy,
Hillside Lodge, and James A. Flood
of Summit, were among those pres
ent. Heading their respective dele
gations were E.R.'s Floyd Tredway,
Boonton; H. Parks Greer, Madison;
William F. Higgins, South Orange;
Bernard V. McGovern, East Orange;
Irving E. Krohn, Bloomfield; Russell
H. Williams, West Orange; James 0.
Ferguson, Belleville; Howard Van
Buskirk, Westfield; William R. Con
don, Newton; Otto Mueller, Mont-
clair, and Frank B. Ott, Irvington.
Mr. Ott brought along his entire
staff of officers and a 40-piece brass
band.

Mr. Reagen included a resume of
his other official visits in his talk.
He was presented with an Honorary
Life Membership by P.E.R. Philip
R. Guinan on behalf of Nutley Lodge
and with gifts from many of the
other Lodges in the Northwest Dis
trict of New Jersey. A buffet lunch
was served.

"Funfest" Held by Kansas City, Mo.,
Lodge a Success

Kansas City, Mo., Lodge, No. 26,
reports that its annual Fall Funfest
was a huge success, attracting large
crowds on each of the three nights
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of its duration. A western and
country fair atmosphere prevailed.
Dancing, a German Village, and a
German Band were some of the pop
ular features. The Lodge Home was
appropriately decorated. . The festi
val was directed by State Secy.
Joseph N. Miniace, General Chair
man, E.R. A. 0. Nilles, Audley F.
Norris and William R. Stover.

Annual Athletic Banquet Held by
Manistee, Mich., Lodge

A capacity crowd was present in
the Home of Manistee, Mich., Lodge,
No. 250, on January 14, for the
Lodge's third annual athletic ban
quet. Members of the local High
School athletic squads occupied seats
of honor. The affair was open to
the public. P.E.R. Edward Talbot,
introduced by E. R. Dr. E. J. Ander
sen, was Toastmaster. The Elks
Committee was headed by Glen Lar
son. The dining hall was decorated
in the high school colors, blue and
maize. The Manistee Iron Works
German Band furnished the music.

The featured speaker, Coach Gus
Dorais, athletic director of the Uni
versity of Detroit, and a former
quarterback at Notre Dame, was ac
corded an enthusiastic reception by
the Elks, the members of the high
school football and basketball squads,
members of the Kiwanis and Rotary
Clubs, and the other sports fans
present. Among the speakers were
Principal Lester C. Bendle, Superin
tendent Dorr Wilde, John Shada,
who was the star guard of the 1936
U. of D. eleven, and Coach A1 Ar
nold who welcomed Mr. Dorais and
thanked the Elks for putting on the
banquet. Mrs. Dorais was also in
troduced.

During the course of the dinner
the announcement was made by Pro-
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bate Judge Max Hamlin, represent
ing the Kiwanis Club, that, starting
next season, the club would present
a silver cup to the high school senior
adjudged the outstanding gridder of
the year. Capable judges will be
selected by the club and the presen
tation will be made at the next an
nual athletic honor banquet given by
Manistee Lodge.

D.D. Lloyd Visits His Own Lodge,
Yankton, S. D.

A class of 12 new members and
seven reinstatements were received
into Yankton, S. D., Lodge, No. 994,
when D.D. James M. Lloyd paid his
official visit to his home Lodge. A
6:30 dinner was served to over 100
members in the spacious dining
room of the Home. Twenty young
women, daughters of Elks, acted as
waitresses. Speeches were limited
to announcements, as the dinner was
purely social. In honor of Mr.
Lloyd's birthday a cake was brought
in while the orchestra played an ap
propriate selection, and a gift from
the Lodge was presented to him dur
ing the course of the dinner.

After initiation ceremonies were
over the District Deputy addressed
the meeting, praising the ritualistic
work and congratulating the Lodge
upon its progress under the leader
ship of E.R. Louis J. Walker. A net
gain in membership of 54 has been
made since last April.

*'Frank Kent Night" Held by Grand
Forks, N. D., Lodge

Grand Forks, N.D., Lodge, No.
255, held a special "Frank Kent
Night" on Saturday, January 16, in
honor of its veteran Secretary,
P,i3.D. Frank V. Kent. Mr. Kent was
the Lodge's tenth Exalted Ruler,

and has been its Secretary for 11
years. He is a present Trustee of
the N. Dak. State Elks Assn.

The "Old Timers" of the Lodge
turned out in full force, thirty who
have been members for 25 years be
ing introduced during the evening.
A chicken dinner served in the Home
was followed by a meeting and in
itiation with Mr. Kent presiding as
Exalted Ruler during the initiatory
ceremonies. C. J. Murphy, fourth
oldest member, presented Mr. Kent,
who is the Lodge's third oldest mem
ber, with a diamond Elks' insignia
ring on behalf of Grand Forks Lodge
which he joined 43 years ago.

Welfare Work of Atlantic, la.. Lodge
Praised in Local Press

Although Atlantic, la., Lodge, No.
445, courts no publicity in its local
welfare work, these activities have
not gone unnoticed. An editorial
appeared recently in an Atlantic
newspaper calling attention to the
good work carried on so quietly by
the Lodge, and to the true fraternal
spirit existing throughout its mem
bership. The editorial was written
by E. P. Chase, local publisher, who
was awarded a Pulitzer prize a num
ber of years ago.

D.D. Lippert Visits his Home Lodge,
McKeesport, Pa.

The closing event of the year for
McKeesport, Pa., Lodge, No. 136,
was the official visit of D.D. Leon
ard M. Lippert to his home Lodge.
Mr. Lippert was welcomed by an
enthusiastic crowd of fellow mem
bers and visiting Elks which in
cluded the following Past District
Deputies who had served the South
west District: State Pres. William
D. Hancher, Past State Pres.'s F.
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J. Schrader, John F. Nugent and
George J. F. Falkenstein; Ralph C.
Robinson, Chairman of the State
Assn.'s Board of Trustees; C. S.
Brown, Secy, of the Pa. S.W. Dist.
Assn.; Lee A. Donaldson, James M.
Kelly, James A. Ellis and John M.
Shaw.

Delegations from 18 Lodges of the
Southwest District attended. A class
of 17 candidates was initiated. Mr.
Lippert was presented with a hand
some pen and pencil set from Mc-
Keesport Lodge as a token of ap
preciation of his good work. The
meeting was followed by entertain
ment and refreshments in the grill
room.

Night" Held by Holyoke,
Mass., Lodge

A steak dinner and a program of
dances made "French

enjoyable
Nights that Hoi-

Nea^rlf ""2, has held,yearly 500 attended. The French-

1 the program which was
rwK ^ Phihp Lizotte, Alfred
W T and Al-^,^°ouceur, assisted by a large
committee of able workers. Henry
SS ^^\^^man of the Gen-p ^"^^ttee. He was assisted by
an^ J- Brittonand Arthur Brouilette.

"Elks Frolic" of Fairmont, W. Va.,
Ptifility'̂ ^"^ New-spaper

The annual Elks' benefit, held by
Fairmont, W. Va., Lodge. No. 294,

threesucce^ive evenings, beginning Mon-
the West Sideiiigh School auditorium. The enter

tainment was entitled "Elks Frolic"
° a com-

conTedy'̂ minstrel show and musical
, The Sunday morn
ing edition of the
f airmont Times- _
West Virginian came
out on January 31
S'ith section \devoted entirely to
S? ^^i^ities of the HElks. The merchants,

men and P V Fnims throughout thp P
community had gen- Doctor
the''''/H^ patronized 1the advertising col- - -.v ^{•
umns and the public • '
responded cordially. '
This Booster" sec- •
tion, as it is called,
has cometo be a reg
ular local newspaper \—
feature, and the -
term has become ^ ^
identified with Fair- *r ^
mont Lodge and its
annual charity ben-
efits. The Lodge
deeply appreciates
the valuable publi- • ^
city which it re
ceived in this recent

•»

edition of the Times-West Virginian
which aided so materially in making
the Frolic the outstanding success
that it was.

D.D. Present at Homecoming Cele
bration of La Junta, Colo., Lodge

The Annual Homecoming and
New Year's Party given by La.
Junta, Colo., Lodge, No. 701, was one
of the most enjoyable held by the
Lodge in the 25 years that the cus
tom has been in vogue. The festivi
ties began at 10 o'clock in the morn
ing with a parade through the down
town streets. Two bands and more
than 200 Elks, together with a class
of candidates to be initiated at the
afternoon meeting, were in the pro
cession.

D.D. Grover L. Carrico, of Lamar
Lodge, paid his official visit on the
occasion. He praised the officers for
their excellent initiatory work and
expressed himself as being well
pleased with the Lodge's showing in
its regular activities. The annual
banquet at 6:30 for Elks and their
ladies followed the meeting. Ap
proximately 450 persons attended.
Half of this number were served at
the Hotel Kit Carson, and the other
half at the Harvey House. Many
were present from Lamar and Pu
eblo Lodges. Cards and dancing in
the Lodge Home were the features
of the evening program.

Herkimer, N. Y., Lodge Entertains
D.D. Davidson and State Officers

D.D, William B. Davidson, of Sar-
anac Lake, and dignitaries of the
N. Y. State Elks Assn., including
Pres. Dr. Leo W. Roohan, of Sara
toga, visited Herkimer, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 1439, officially when a class of
15 candidates was initiated by P.D.D.
Grover C. Ingersoll, P.E.R. As
sisting in the ceremonies were E.R.
Percy Blunt, Alfred Arlington and

"Is the doctor in?"
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John Roszykiewicz. The work of the
Degree Team was highly commend
ed. Among the distinguished guests
were Past State Pres. George W.
Denton, accompanied by a delegation
of fellow members from Gloversville
Lodge. Many Saratoga Elks accom
panied Dr. Roohan to Herkimer.

The month of December was one
of varied- activity in Herkimer
Lodge. One of the most popular so
cial events was the venison supper
given for the members by the Ex
alted Ruler, Mr. Blunt, who furnish
ed the deer.

Monthly Initiations Continued in
Billings, Mont., Lodge

A policy, formulated last Septem
ber by the officers of Billings, Mont.,
Lodge, No. 394, calls for a monthly
initiation of candidates. The plan
will be continued through 1937. On
Wednesday night, January 6, a large
number of members gathered in the
Lodge rooms to enjoy a dinner of
venison steak and to hold an initia
tory meeting. Judge 0. F. Goddard,
a member of the Montana Terri
torial Congress, and an Elk of
long standing, was the principal
speaker.

Seven new Elks were received into
the Lodge at the meeting, two of the
initiates being sons of Billings Elks.
This made a total of 25 new mem
bers, eight dimits and five reinstate
ments since the monthly initiations
began. A class of six was initiated
in February.

Social Activities Enliven Waynesburg,
Pa., Lodge

A banquet for the members and
their ladies was given recently by
Waynesburg, Pa., Lodge, No. 757,
in the First Presbyterian Church,
and was attended by more than 175
persons. The officers of the Lodge
were introduced by E.R. W. H,

Ullom. Paul G,
Wade, Chairman of
the Entertainment

-— Committee, was
Toastmaster. Short
toasts were given bv

•I P.E.R.'s H. C.
Schreiber and W. J.

p. Kyle, and J. L Hook.
William Sweet led

r^c' the group singing.
^ Dancing in the clubDOCTOR • room followed the

dinner.
The membership

f 0 is enjoying the en-
u tertainments given

by the Lodge's
A Birth-Month Club.

, ; vk The members whose
; ffSt birthdays occur
ifffit '̂ '̂ ithin a certain

1 month play host. The
parties have created

\ % ^ noticeable interestil<i ij !• I f in social activities
and indicate that

' affairs of this sort
fill a long felt want
in such fraternal cir
cles as the Elks.



The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous
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Today...It's Schlitz in"Steinies
Taste schlitz today . .. Sn the new, com
pact, easy-to-haiKlIe"Steiiiie" Brown Bottle. It is
remindful <»f olden days... of beer sipped from
the cool depths of slone steins.

Old-time brewmasters never enjoyed the facili
ties of modern science to assure uniform deli-
cionsness to their brewbut Schlitz has expended
millions of dollars in research and development
to make each glass uniformly delicious, appetiz
ing and healthful.

With the first sip you instantly recognize the
difference between Schlitz and other beers. That

delightful, satisfying difference is old-time flavor

which Schlitz brews with scientific uniformity
into every sparkling drop.

It''s the full-bodied flavor of rich barley-malt
wedded to the piquant tang of the finest hops
the world aflbrds ... brew ed to the peak of ripe,
mellow perfection under Schlitz Pi-ecise Enzyme
Control. You may choose from the modern
"Steinie" Brown Bottle ... tall Brown Bottle . . .
or Cap-Sealed Can...whichever suits your needs.
Each brings you Schlitz at its best with the
health benefits of Sunshine Vitamin D.

Schlitz '"Steinie" Brotvn Bottles are compact—light
in weight—easy to carry —take less space in your
refrigerator. Contents same as regular bottle.

Copyrigh( 1937, jos. Schlitz Brewing Co.

JOS. SCHLITZ BREWING CO. Milwaukee^ Wis.



''Wliy I choose Camels...f

lV

NEW YORK DEBUTANTE,
Miss Rose Winslotv, high
in NewYork social life,
recommends Camels for
mildness. "Camels
never have an unpleas
ant effect on my nerves
or my throat," she adds.

NAT'L OPEN GOLF CHAM

PION, record - smashing
TonyManero, says: "I had
healthy nerves and ^ood
digestion on my side. Nat
urally I would. I'm a hearty
Camel smoker. Camels

don't get on my ne.-ves.
And 'For digestion's sake
—smoke Camels' hits the
ball right on the nose.
When I enjoy Camels, I
feel cheered up, enjoy my
food more, and have a
feeling of ease."

TakeupCamelsyour-
self. Enjoy Camel's cost
lier tobaccos the whole
daythrough. At mealtime,
smoking Camels aids di
gestion—speeds up the
flow of digestive fluids—
increases alkalinity.

SIR HUBERT WILKINS,

knighted for his scientific
feats in both the Arcticand
Antarctic, says: "Where
I've gone. Camels have
gone. Camels are my
stand-by. I find Camels
add gusto to my meals."
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JUNGLE iXPLORER,

LawrenceT.K.Grhwold,
hashadthisexperience:
"Eating in the jungle is
no picnic. I like the
sense of digestive ease
that smoking Camels
brings me."
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tUNE »N EVERY
TUESDAY NJOHT
Hear-JackOakie's
College -

--if,
Se;s"Hou;;
^oods^slSpeC..!
college
Tuesdays-9:30p®
4 c T.. 8:30 P>n
C. S.T., 7:30 pt"
M S T., 6:30p ST..'WABC-Co-
lufflbia Networ^
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GLOBE-CIRCLING RE

PORTER, Mijs Dorothy
Kilgallen. She carried
Camels on her record

dash. "I ate all kinds of

food," she says, "but
Camels helped to keep
my digestion tuned up."

V,

INDIANAPOLIS RACE

VICTOR, Lou Meyer,
enjoying his Camel
after winning the
gruelling 500-mile
Auto Classic. As

Lou says: "I'll hand
it to Camels for set

ting my digestion
to rights."

OOHF.STIC
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COSTLIER

TOBACCOS!

Camels are made from

finer, MORE EXPENSIVE

TOBACCOS-Turklsh

and Domestic than any

other popular brand.

CAMELS SET ME

M lumbia

I CopylKht, 1937, R. J. Roynoldo Tobacco Company^WlnotoirSdem^J^B

RIGHT—STEADY SMOKERS SAY


