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Excerpts from Annual Reports

Submitted to the Grand Lodge at Denver, in July

Annual Report of Grand
Secretary

Membership

During the year, subordinate Lodges
added togtheirymembership rolls 39,876
new names by initiation, 4,095 by dimit,
and 19,449 by reinstatement. In the
same period they expelled 33, dropped
from the rolls for ngn-_payment 0!
dues 40,583, granted dimits to 8,257,
and lost by death 8,914. Our member-
ship as of March 31, 1937, shown by
reports filed, is 472,163.

Grand Lodge Finances

The total income of the Grand Lodge
for the year ended May 31, 1937
amounts to $437,087.40; = expenses
amount to $327,681.80, showing an ex-
cess of income over expenses of $109,-
405.60.

Subordinate Lodge Finances

Reports filed in this office show that
subordinate Lodges of our Order had,
at the beginning of the year just closed,
cash on hand in the amount o
$2,503,788.94. During the year they
received from all sources $15,984,915.66,
and expended $15,598,201.54, leaving
their cash balance as of March 31,
1937, $2,890,503.06. These figures show
a gain of $386,714.12 in subordinate
Lo,gge cash assets.h total assets of

ese reports show
;ugor‘ilinate Lodges to be $69,637,-
93.54.

New Members and Reinstate-
ments

The fact that from April 1, 1936 to
March 31, 1937, 39,876 new members
joined our Order and 19,449 former
members were reinstated shows that
our Subordinate Lodges are making
substantial membership gains. For the
first time in recent years, our Order
shows an increase in the number of
its members. The exact figures of this
increase are 5,633. :
. As an evidence that this good work
is being continued, reports filed as of
April 1, 1937 show a total of 7,182 ap-
plicants elected to membership and
awaiting initiation in our Subordinate
Lodges.

Charitable, W elfare and Patriotic
Work
Below is a list of Charitable, Wel-
fare and Patriotic activities in which
Subordm;ate Lodges are engaged, to-
gether with total moneys expended for
ame:
Relief of Members, their Widows,
Orphans, dependents,

burials, ete. ......... .. $ 323,747.77
Summer Camps, Outings, °

ete. ... " ... .. 25,506.43
Milk, Ice and Fuel ....... 22,789.98
Crippled Children ....... 163,750.02
Medical Aid ............ 25,611.00
Hospitals ..... ... ... ... 33,907.82

iscellaneous Charities 161,352.22
General Aid for Needy

Families ... . ... .. 54,032.53
Thanksgiving Baskets 39,736.21
Christmas Baskets . ...... 318,119.72
Boy Scouts .............. 17,660.75

Girl Scouts . .......... 3 3,771.03
Big Brother Work ...... 10,894.67
Playgrounds,including

prizes ................ 14,862.33
Scholarships, Text Books,

ete. ... ... 9,662.69
Red Cross, Salvation Army,

ete. ... oLl 98,557.87
Veterans Relief ......... 4,146.12
Flag Day, Constitution

Day, ete. ............. 54,674.49
Elks National Foundation 17,565.00

$1,400,248.75

From the Report of the
Board of Grand Trustees

The Elks National Home

The members of our Order may be
proud of the fact that many years
ago the Grand Lodge, with foresight
and wisdom, established a haven to
provide comfort for Brothers who
through adversity were compelled to
seek a refuge in which to pass their
declining years.

This haven, which is known as the
Elks National Home, is located in Bed-
ford, Virginia, at the foot of. the Blue
Ridge Mountains. There our Order
is in possession of one hundred twenty
acres of rolling country. The buildings
erected thereon have a capacity of
four hundred rooms, together with
spacious dining, reception, and recrea-
tion quarters. Here our members may
spend their declining years in ease and
comfort. .

During the past year, more than
three hundred members were cared for
at the Home. Brother Robert A. Scott,
Superintendent, gives personal atten-
tion to the needs of all members; and
provides them with wholesome food,
proper recreation facilities, and suit-
able entertainment.

The members residing there are
guests of the Subordinate Lodges and
the Grand Lodge, and the chief thought
of the Board of Grand Trustees is that
residents be made happy and coin-
fortable. A )

The higher cost of all supplies used
has somewhat increased the cost of
maintenance over the previous years,
although the average expense per diem
is reasonably low. The improved eco-
nomic conditions and the relief afforded
through governmental agencies seem
to have a tendency to reduce slightly
the number of applications for admis-
sion. :

Our National Home is regarded with
pride by every member of the Order
who has visited it, or who knows of the
splendid fraternal service which is
there being performed—a service in
Whiﬁh he is happy to know that he has
a share.

Report of the
Elks National Memorial and
Publication Commission

Officers of the Commission

A reorganization of the Commission
became necessary by reason of the
death of Brother Fanning. At a meet-
ing of the Commission at New York

in February, last, the following officers
were elected : .
Chairman
Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Bruce A. Campbell
Vice Chairman
Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Rush L. Holland
Secretary-Treasurer
and Executive Director
Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John K. Tener
As Executive Director, Brother
Tener will devote all of his time to the
active management of the Elks Mag-

azine and the Memorial Building at
Chicago.

The Elks National Memorial

Building
. To monuments appropriately de-
signed and well constructed, the ele-
ments add artistic béauty with the
passing years. While from the stand-
point of age the Elks National Me-
morial Building is yet new, neverthe-
less its artistic beauty has been en-
hanced by the elements, which year by
year are making it more attractive.
It will stand for many succeeding dec-
ades as an object of pride to the Order
and as a testimonial to the patriotism
of the members who contributed, as all
1]:E}:1lks dlfd, to ]iBtS 1;-zhrec{:ior}ll in memory of
ose of our Brothers who ser i

W%ld X ved in the

was so solidly and carefully con-
structed that the. cost of maintgnance
is practically nil, and the total cost of
maintenance—including taxes, munici-
pal assessments, insurance, upkeep, and
salaries—is nominal.
. Thousands continue in ever increas-
ing numbers to visit this memorial and
to depart from its classic corridors
with words of commendation for an
Order which conceived the idea and
translated it into a beautiful and last-
ing memorial.

The Elks Magasine

With the May issue, the El
azine com]ﬁlgted. fifteen yearskgflvf:zﬁ:
tinuous publication, It has now become
an established institution of the Ordey
and during the past year, as in prey;.
ous years, has continued to serve the
objects and purposes for which it wag
called into existence by the Grand
Lodge. The Commission will con-
sistently in the future endeavor ¢,
maintain, and if possible increase, the
present high standard of the Magazine.

During the past year every issue of
the Magazine contained sixty pages,
while in the year previous four issues
contained sixty pages, two contained
fifty-six pages, and six contained only
fifty-two pages. This resulted in an
increased cost over last year of ap-
proximately twenty thousand dollars,
but the Commission felt that its first
duty was to publish a magazine, both
in quality and size, that would satis-
factorily meet the expectation of its
readers. We believe that we have ac-
complished that result.

Notwithstanding this extra cost, and
other increased expenses, we are able
to report surplus earnings for the year
of $158,851.08.

(Continued on page b5)
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Excerpts from the Annual Report to the
Grand Lodge of Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz

To the Officers and Members of the
Grand Lodge, Benevolent and_Pro-
tective Order of Elks of the United
States of America:

Complying with Section 24 of the
Grand Lodge Statutes, I hereby submit
the annual report of my official acts
during my administration as your
Grand Exalted Ruler, as well as a brief
outline of the progress made by the
Order during the year. -

Membership

From the very day of my installation
as Grand Exalted Ruler, I have urged
our Brothers to do three things, in line
with programs previously laid out:

1. Reinstate worth-while members
who had been dropped from the rolls;

2. Increase interest on the part of
.our present membership; and

3. Increase our membership by the
addition of substantial, worth-while
citizens, eligible to membership in our
Order.

Two national classes were initiated
during the year, in addition to the usual
monthly initiations; the first being the
“James T. Hallinan Class,” during the
month of November, 1936, when many
thousands of new members were added
to our rolls. Past Grand Exalted Ruler
James T. Hallinan was designated as
the recipient of this honor because I
felt that due to his more recent con-
tacts, he being my immediate predeces-
sor, a greater interest could be stimu-
lated toward an increase in member-
ship.

The second national class was the
“Grand Exalted Ruler’s Anniversary
Class,” which was held during the
month of February, 1937, at which time
many thousands more were initiated
into the Order.
terested and proud of the fact that a
total of 39,876 new members were in-
itiated from April 1st, 1936, through
March 31st, 1937.

Of course, earnest efforts were made
during the year to bring about the re-
instatement of former members of our
Order and I am pleased to report that
19,449 were returned to the fold. In
checking over the record, I am very
happy to note that in thirty-four States,
Alaska, District of Columbia, Guam,
Hawaii, Philippine Islands and Puerto
Rico, the Order shows a net gain and
that fifty-three per cent of the Lodges
have closed the subordinate Lodge year
with a net increase. The net gain in
membership for the subordinate Lodge
year totals 5,633, which indicates that
we are forging rapidly ahead. And on
the first day of April, 1937, there were
several thousands awaiting initiation.

I find the Lodges decidedly in better
shape financially and in spirit. We no
longer have great losses in membership
in our subordinate Lodges, but, to the
contrary, are showing gains of a sub-
stantial nature by reason of a better
and finer spirit in the Order generally.

Elks National Memorial and
Publication Commission

I feel it is needless for me to go into
detail by setting forth the official funec-
tions of this Commission and the in-
valuable service it renders our Order,
as we are all familiar with the Maga-

I know you will be in--

zine, the medium through which we are
advised of the various activities within
our Order, and with the Ndtional Me-
morial Building at Chicago, of which we
are all rightfully proud. Of course, the
Commission will submit its annual re-
port, but I would like to specifically
comment on the fact that the Magazine
turned over to the Grand Lodge in Los
Angeles last year the sum of $150,000
and during the present year an addi-
tional $11,500, for which the Commis-
sion deserves our sincere thanks and
appreciation.

Elks National Foundation

The Elks National Foundation Trus-
tees will make a report to the Grand
Lodge Convention, of which I have ad-
vance knowledge sufficient to prompt
me to say that the splendid efforts of
the Foundation Trustees to build up the
principal fund of the Foundation should
be rewarded by a wider and more gen-
erous response from the subordinate
Lodges and members.

Flood Relief

This year we were again visited by a
great disaster in the valleys of the
Ohio and Mississippi rivers, during
which valiant service was rendered by
the subordinate Lodges. At the very
beginning of the high water, the sub-
ordinate Lodges were able to take care
of the emergencies arising, but the bur-
den became so great that they natural-
ly appealed to the Grand Exalted
Ruler for further assistance. I called
upon the Elks National Foundation
Commission and I cannot express too
highly my feelings for the exceedingly
fine co-operation immediately given b,
that agency: $5,000 was made avail-
able by the Foundation, and was trans-
mitted directly to former Chairman of
the Board of Grand Trustees James S.
Richardson, at Cincinnati, Ohio, who
acted as my personal representative in
the flood area. This clearly indicates
how valuable and how vital the Elks
National Foundation is, and can be, in
rendering emergency service, in addi-
tion to the regular work of the Foun-
dation. I am indeed grateful to the
Chairman, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John P, Malley, and the other members
of the Foundation, for their generous
and prompt response at a time when
it was so badly needed.

Approximately one hundred thousand
dollars was contributed direct to the
American Red Cross by the subordinate
Lodges, in addition to $22,186.63 sent
to the Grand Exalted Ruler and ex-
pended under the direction of his per-
sonal representative, An itemized report
will be filed at this session, showing
in detail the receipts and expendi-
tures, of which I would ask your close
study, because of the pride you will
have in what was done for those in
distress.

The sum of $6,170.36 was left in the
fund upon completion of the work and
I respectfully request the direction of
the Grand Lodge ‘as to its disposition.

Visitations

I have spent many months in con-
stant travel in the interest of the Order,

covering practically every section of
our country. District Deputy confer-
ences were held the first weeks of my
administration and I have endeavored
to visit as many lodges not heretofore
visited by a Grand Exalted Ruler as
was possible. Many regional meetings
were arranged particularly for the visit
of the Grand Exalted Ruler, to which
central points from within the district
came hundreds of Elks, giving the
Grand Exalted Ruler the opportunity
and extreme pleasure to personally
greet them as well as address them.

The Antlers

The members of the Antlers Council
have been active during the year and
permits have been issued for the fol-
lowing Lodges:

Kahsas City, Mo., No. 26
Chillicothe, Ohio, No. 52
Hoboken, N. J., No. 74
Excelsior Springs, Mo., No. 1001
Kelso, Washington, No. 1482
Clifton, N. J., No. 1569

Chicago, Illinois, No. 1596

Dispensation For New Lodges

Dispensation has been granted for
the institution of new Lodges, as fol-
lows:

Tuscaloosa, Ala., No. 393
Decatur, Ala., No. 655
Valdosta, Ga., No. 728
Elberton, Ga., No. 1100
Bishop, Calif., No. 1603
Mt. Vernon, Wash., No. 1604
Lowville, N. Y., No. 1605
Dearborn, Mich., No. 1606
Safford, Ariz., No. 1607
Needles, Calif., No. 1608
Cullman, Ala., No. 1609
Midland, Mich., No. 1610
Cody, Wyo., No. 1611.

If these Lodges shall have made ap-
lication for charter, in accordance with

gection 102, Grand Lodge Statutes, I
recommend favorable action by the
Board of Grand Trustees and the Grand
Lodge.

I also restored the charter to Browns-
ville, Texas, Lodge No. 1032, it having
been revoked a year ago, and I ask
confirmation of my action in this rein-
statement. .

My predecessor reported that dispen-
sation had been granted for a new
Lodge at Decatur, Georgia, and it was
my happy privilege to preside at the
institution of this Lodge on October
13th, 1936.

Conclusion

During the past year I have endeav-
ored to rekindle a greater understand-
ing of our Order within the_Lodges and
to urge upon our membership a g_reater
and better appreciation of the priceless
privileges that we enjoy, in a country
where we have personal liberty, as well
as independence, where we can worship
Almighty God as we see fit, where we
can maintain our homes with our chil-
dren and where we can live under an
orderly form of government.

Cordially and fraternally yours,

DAVID SHOLTZ,
Grand Ewxalted Ruler.
Jacksonville, Florida,
July 12, 1937.
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had thought. Since those old days
when she had been his girl, he had
thought that a world of difference
had opened between them, but now
he could see that they had been al-
most hand in hand compared with
the cold distance that had come be-
tween them now. Did she expect
that he was to lay down all the years
of his life in the service of John
Tucker?

He reached the old house of Aunt
Sarah and talked to her in the bare-
ness of the front hall with the gleam
of the hatrack mirror beside him
and the sheen of the balusters climb-
ing dimly up the stairs till they
marched into darkness. The house
was as empty as Aunt Sarah’s life.

He said, “Father and I have dis-
agreed. If you’ll come over to take
care of him, I'll be glad.”

She looked at him for a long
moment before she began to nod her
gray» head. She had something of
the look of her brother, the same
grimness on a smaller scale.

“He’s drove everybody else out of
his life; and now he’s drove you,
eh?’ she said. “I'll come right
over.”

The parting was brief, the next
morning. Steve held out his hand
and said goodbye.

His father looked at the hand and
then at him.

“Get out of my sight!” he said.

Down on the Islands, where the
alluvial soil is deeper than wells are
dug, where the drinking water 1s
yvellow and has a sweetish taste,
where the ground is so rich that
sometimes a fire will start it burning,
where twenty sack crops of wheat
are known and where triennial floods
wash away the profits of the farm-
ers, Steve Tucker found it easy to
get work with his Jackson buck. He
got two dollars a day for his own
share, two for the machine, and 2
dollar a head for the horses, with
keep thrown in, of course.. That
made a monthly net profit of a hun-
dred and eighty dollars, minus what
he spent for cigarette tobacco and

rown wheat-straw paper.

The hours were long and the work
was hard. The dust that flew in the
Islands stained the skin and hurt the
eyes. The most cheerful men began
to grow silent after a few days in
that country, but Steve was silent
by nature and he had set himself to
a long and hard purpose.

The haypress which hired him was
run by a big Scotchman with a bush
of red hair on his head.

“You a Tucker that’s any relation
of John Tucker?” said this giant.

“I'm his son,” said Steve, and
stuck out his jaw a little. No man
in the world had so many enemies
as his father.

The Scotchman turned to his part-
ner,

“This here John Tucker, the kid’s
father,” he said, “I seen him on Main
Street in Stockton, four years back,
run out and snatch a kid off the

)

tracks from in front of a street car.
And the ecar ran on and smashed
him against the rear end of a dray.
Your father ever get well, Tucker?”

“He’s still laid up,” said Steve.

“He is, eh? Well, we'll hire you.”
Then he added to his partner. “It
was only a nigger kid, too, if you
foller what I mean. John Tucker
was as big a man as me. And he
got his hips all smashed in.”

When work begins at five in the
morning and ends with the coming
of twilight, men are too tired to
think. All that Steve recalled out of
the past, during a month, was the
bobbing, golden head of the girl as
she had run down the steps that
night, and the clenched fists and the
glaring gray eyes of his father. If
the work of the others was hard, his
task was still more bitter, because
long after they were in bed, he was
shaping two by fours to take the
place of the long, wooden teeth which
he had broken on the Jackson buck
during the day. He was thin and
hollow-eyed that. evening at dinner
in the cookhouse when a telegram
was brought to him by the owner of
the farm.

It said:

YOUR FATHER VERY ILL
PLEASE COME BACK.
MILDRED.

He returned the next day.

A southeast wind had darkened
the sky with a continual march of
clouds and he told himself that John
Tucker must be about to die. When
he reached the house, the windmill
was whirling furiously in_the storm,
the wheel veering from side to side,
and he could hear the rapid plumping
of the stream into a half empty tank
That was a sad music. fit for death
scenes, also, he thought. )

The picture of the veteran lying
with gripped fists, silent in his bed,
wags filling his mind as a mountain

ky. .
ﬁu%v%ll:;;l shz pulled open the kitchen
door, it was not Aunt Sarah that he
saw, but Mildred Vincent in a calico
apron. He stood there V‘.llth.ﬂ.le door
propped open agams;t his r1_g1d arm
and the wind entering behmd him.
The room had been changed and the
cookery was not stale and sour but
a light fragrance through the house.
He knew these things as he took in
a great breath of astonishment.

“You have come, Stex'le!" she cried

«You have come!”
OuP‘.How is he?” asked Tucker, push-
ing the door shut at last. )

“He’s changed, and thin, and he’s
set his will like iron or something.
Steve, it’s going to be a shock when
you see him.” ”

“T’ll go on up. .

“Justg a moment. Champ is up
there now, getting orders about the
lace.” . om
P “Does the doctor say anything ?

“] can’t get him to see a doctor.
He wouldn’t have your Aunt Sarah
in the house. He won’t let Champ
come nearer than the door of hl’S
room. We got a nurse but he wouldn’t

let her come near him. He doesn’t
seem to mind having me around,
so I come over every day.”

“Why ?”’ asked Tucker.

“You know why, Steve—because
every drop of blood in every Vincent
should be willing to die for John
Tucker.”

. “They should?” he repeated, star-
ing.

“You don’t know? Do you mean to
say that your father never told you
the story?”

“Never.” .

She drew in a great breath.
wouldn’t!” she murmured. ‘“That’s
how great his soul is! But when my
father was alive—long ago when he
was a wild-headed youngster—he
and another man got into trouble
with a single miner—and the miner
bgat them, guns and all. Nearly
killed father—and then spent a
month nursing him back to life—it
was John Tucker who did that!”

A thousand moments out of his
own life came back to Steve.

Yes,” he said at last, “he could
do that. And that was why you were
nice to a great gawk like me?”

Yes . . No, I liked you for your
own sake. Steve, is it possible he
never told you—and we such close
neighbors all these years?”

Steve shook his head. A great
ache that had begun in his heart the
day before began to stifle him.

::%as htle\I atfevl;er?” he asked.

es. ot a high . ’
eat—hardly anyth%nggﬁ He won't

A heavy, slow step came down the
stairs and Steve, moving into the
hall, saw Champ come down. The
hired man, turning his hat between
hlsii hta;lnds, glﬁ{ncéed up at Steve once
an en walked on, bli i
tho%ghhts. blinded by his
. “I haven’t told him you were com-
ing. I didn’t dare c ’
the telegram onfess I'd sent

“Has he mentioned me?”

“No, Steve, not once.”
wi%ﬂehf;r'ne half way up the stairs

“God bless you for comin
quickly. He’s terribly ch E g
gentle with him, plegse.”anged Be

When Steve Tucker entered his
father’s room it was strangely dim
as though a shade had been drawn
down. Then he saw that the Vir-
ginia Creeper had grown clear across
the screen, the one tendril reinforced
by] many. Fr{)m the clouded sky
only a green gloom enter .
the leaves. £ °d through

“What in hell are you doing here 7
asked John Tucker.

“I’ve come back,” said Steve.

“Who asked you back?”

“Nobody,” said Steve.

“Then get out of my sight.”

Steve said, “I'll stay out of ygoy,
sight as long as you p’lease; but Iy
keeping on the place.”

“I'll be damned before I’l]
you on my land!” shouted
Tucker.

“All right, then.
be damned.”

The gray glare of the eyes fas.

“He

have
John

You'll have tq
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Trouble Mine

We knew he wasn’t a Coal and
Ironer now, and he didn’t act like
a revenooer.

Shucks, if he was hunting stills,
there was one in four outa five
wagon mines, from big hundred gal-
loners to little mail-order family
ones made outa ham boilers.

Being a judge of character, I
figured, “This here Jerry Bond isn’t
the kinda skunk that would inter-
fere with the natural processes of
nature and domesticity. There'’s
something else in the wind.”

I'm as curious as a fox squirrel, so
I trailed around with the lad, and
we got real friendly.

“Why _do they call you ‘Dude’,”
he asked me that day, looking down
at my pants patched with a square
of checkered blanket, and up at my
hat I'd used to stop a coon hole while
I smoked him out.

Made me kinda red-cheeked, but
I wasn’t insulted much.

“Ordered some champagny wine
once,” I told him, “over in the saloon
at Charlesviflle. Hell, I just wanted
to know how it tasted.”

“And how did it taste?”

“Couldn’t taste it at all. At least,
not with a nubbin of honeydip twist
in my right lower jaw pocket. Made
me sneeze, though!” |

You should ’a’ heard him laugh.

“Hear you don’t allow visitors in
that old wagon mine of yours,” he
said.

“Correct,” I told him, and I finger-
ed my gun kinda playfully.

. “Guess you’re not makin’ money
in there, anyway, Dude.”

“Nope, but I will be pretty soon,
with a bit of luck.”

“Sure you will,” he agreed. “High
grade mountain glory, maybe? But
that’'s none of my business. In
fact, I'll be glad to drink a little
:?gri;. of it with you, Dude, when it’s

e.”’

"I“hen he changed to another drift.

Dude, would you say that Hoke
and Tuke Badger are what you'd call
anyways clever with their hands?

Fl‘)‘u’n and doin’ things, I mean.

I d” call ’em clever, doggoned

clever,” T told the lad. “I've seen
Hoke sweep a ten-inch band of gob
clean outa the kerf, with one swing of
the cuttin’ bar on an arcwall ma-
chine. And Tuke, he’s been known to
drill, load and shoot eight holes in
the face in the deep dark, when he’'d
run outa carbide for his cap light.
That’s clever, isn’t it?”

Yes, that’s clever, Dude,” said
Jerry. “But I have a notion that
Hoke and Tuke have been too clever
for once, with their doings up in that
trouble mine. Rockfish is getting a
bad name.”

I got civic pride and I resented
that.

“There’s no grass growin’ in our
streets. Nor the government hasn’t

(Continued from page 9)

tried to move us to Alaska. We get
along all right.”

Jerry Bond spent all that after-
noon on the side of the mountain
surveying the entrance to the Black
Diamond with a pair of double-
barrelled spyglasses that could see
farther ’'n a buzzard, and what he
saw must’ve worrited the Badger
boys considerable, because they came
over to me, beggin’ for help. Had
their guns with ’em, too, they djd.

“Dude,” said Hoke, “would you like
to make some money?”’

“Just about’ how much money?” .

I asked. ,
“Maybe five double-sawbucks.”
That was real money to me, the
down payment on a fast car, at least.
“What would I do for that?”
“Almost nothin’ at all. .I got &
suspicion that foreigner is a revenoo
man, and he’s been watchin’ our
main drift through his glasses all
day, and I misdoubt he means
trouble. Let us move our barrels
and boiler and worm down into your
wagon mine tonight.” .
That hundred bucks took wings

" like a frightened crow at once.

“Sorry, boys,” I said. “I'd like to
pleasure you, I really would. But I
can’t spare the room in my wagon
mine. Got barely enough for my-
self as it is.” .

That was sure a fool-sounding
answer.

“You mean you don’t want to,”
said Tuke, kinda nasty.

“I just mean I'm not going to,
Tuke. Anyway, Jerry Bond is no
revenoo man, if that’s any comfort
to you.”

Tuke was edging around to get

behind me, and I got behind him.
When I upped my rifle, I had the
both of em’ in line.

“Just turn around boys, and go
back to where you started from,”
was my orders. “No one steps inside
my wagon mine, foreigners or Bad-
gers.”

They went down the mule path
talking to themselves, vowin’ they’d
nail my hide to a barn door first
chance they’d get.

Public opinion was turning against
Jerry Bond fast. Folks didn’t mind
him sparkin’ Sally Reed, and lettin’
her draw his picture so many times
she was drawing it from memory.
But they didn’t like snoopers.

That very next day, Jerry served
notice on the Badger brothers that
he was going to bust his way into
the Black Diamond, if they didn’t let
him in peaceable.

Of course, Hoke and Tuke at once
timbered up the entrance to the main
drift and blew down the roof at the
other entrances. And if he was able
to hack his way in there with an axe
and crowbar, they’d be waiting for
him with rifles and sticks of Lobel
powder with a cap on each end $o's

it would let go when it was thrown.

There was a considerable crowd
milling around in front of Ma Reed’s
boarding house next morning, and
they were all toting guns and making
unpleasant noises. Except Hoke
and Tuke, all Rockfish was there.

I ambled over that way, just to see
that they didn’t get mean and start
busting . windows. They were yellin’
for Jerry Bond to come out.

Through t}}e windows you could
see Jerry eating Sally’s hot biscuits
just as free and easy as if the crowd
with guns was a brass band. But
Sally was pretty white around the
cheeks.

Then Jerry wiped his mouth on the
back of his hand, shook the crumbs
off his vest and stepped out onto the
porch, with no gun or anything.

“We ain’t gonna have any raidin’
in our wagon mines!” they yelled at
him. “Go back where you come
from, revenooer!”

“Gentlemen,” said Jerry Bond,
loud and clear, “for all I care, you
can make enough mountain glory to
fill a canal from here to Charlesville.
That’s no concern o’ mine. 1 like
Rockfish and the climate and the
people, but Hoke and Tuke Badger
have committed offenses against the
United States Government, if you
ever heard of such a thing.

“They’ve been up North and
brought back machinery for printing
homemade twenty-dollar bills in the
Black Diamond mine, and Uncle Sam
thinks they’re cuttin’ in too much on
his business.”

“We ain’t seen mnone of that
money,” some one yelled.

“They’ve been up North,” said
Jerry. “They got friends up there
who pay ’em thirty dollars for a
hundred dollars’ worth of homemade
money, and it’s being passed out in
Chicago and New York and Boston.”

“Uncle Sam’s got plenty of his
own money,” yelled another fella.

“You leave the Black Diamond
alone.”

I had an idea then, and I stepped
up onto Ma Reed’s porch beside
Jerry. ;

“Boys, you all know me. Let me
ask this young fella something.”

“Jerry,” I bellowed, so’s the out-
gkirts of the crowd wouldn’t miss it.
“Just how much of that homemade
money circulated around Rockfish?”’

“Not an inch of it, Dude. It all
went North.”

“Boys,” I bellowed again, “I'm a
mite disappointed in the Badger
boys. Hoke and Tuke has been
spreadin’ their hell-raising around
our valley with a plenteous hand.
They keep us awake all night and
scared to death all day, but they
ain’t never given any valley folks
a chance to spend that nice home-
made money Mr. Bond tells us about.

“Just think, boys, if Hoke and
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I’d known" Sally from a baby, and
now, when she was about the age of
an old bird dog, I felt I didn’t hardly
know her at all.

“He’ll come back, honey,” I told
her. “I guess so, anyway,” I added.

“It isn’t that, Dude. But I'm tired
of men who pack guns all the time
and go around trying to shoot each
other. I want to get away!”

TO say that the air around Rock-
fish that morning was kinda heavy
and uncomfortable is a gentle way of
saying what we felt.

No one circulated around much.
We didn’t know what might happen.
Pretty soon noises shook the moun-
tain, coming from the Black Dia-
mond. The crows flew outa the oak
trees and headed for the other side
of the valley. A young earthquake
had started up there.

Some one was tossing sticks of
Lobel powder around mighty care-
less, and the old timbers was being
knocked out, and the mountain was
falling in upon the old worked-out
rooms where the coal pillars had
been robbed out years ago.

I sat on Ma Reed’s porch with
Sally, trying to say what I figured
she’d want to hear, but I couldn’t
seem to locate the vein.

“Hoke and Tuke must think they
can scare Jerry outa there,” I told
her. “But he don’t scare easy.”

Sally just shivered. Another stick
of Lobel had just let go.

“He’s a crack shot with a short
gun, Sally.”

“I don’t want to see him again,
Dude. When he came here first, I
thought maybe he was a surveyor,
or an engineer. He’s just a killer.”

“If he comes back, and wants to
marry you, maybe you could live in
Richmond, and have you one of those
laid floors in your house.”

“He earns his money killing folks.
I hate him, Dude.”

Then there was one hell of a big
explosion, and the timbers at the en-
trance of the Black Diamond flew
outwards and down the mountain in
a clougi of splinters. And then there
was silence for a while.

“Guess the ruckus is most over,” 1
said. “They’re probably -clinchin’
hand-to-hand now. That lad can
throw an accurate fist.”

I had me Jerry’s double-barrelled
spyglass, and I watched the smoke at

the entrance of the min i
thinned it out. g,g_s_.the_ }vlp'd‘“‘

“Someope’s comin’ out,” I said.

Sally didn’t answer, but I could
feel her trembling so I could hardly
take a sight on the mine.

“It’s Hoke Badger, Sally, and he’s
movin’ mighty slow.”

Her breath went out of her body
sudden, but she still clung to my
arm. Clung so hard she marked me,
and she didn’t say a word.

“Someone’s comin’ out behind

- Hoke now.”

She didn’t ask me who it was, but
she held her breath so she could hear
better. I nearly popped my eyes out,
trying to see clear.

“I'm afraid, Sally, that second
man is Tuke Badger. He’s walkin’
mighty slow, too, but it’s Tuke, all
right.”

She sorta slumped over against
me, and I started rubbing her hands.
Tears were in her eyes, but she did-
n’t take to a faint.

Sudden, I grabbed up the glasses
again, and sighted the mine.

“Sally,” I told her. “There’s a
third one, Jerry, comin’ out now.
I can’t see if he’s hurt bad, but he’s
walkin’. Walkin’ slow like Hoke and
Tuke.”

She took in a great breath that I
thought would bust her heart wide
open.

Then I yelled out loud, so’s all
Rockfish could ’a’ heard, “Sally girl,
the lad’s whipped ‘em! He’s holdin’
his gun on ’em, and their hands are
up like a coupla sign posts at a
crossroad. And I'll be doggoned if
he ain’t got ’em hitched up with a
piece of rope. Why, that brash
young scallywag has went and been
and gone and cut my best rope!”

Winding down the mule trails slow-
ly, like a wounded snake, the little
procession, Hoke, Tuke, and Jerry
behind with a gun, came into view.

Hoke and Tuke were considerable
mussed up, and Hoke wouldn’t be
using his gun arm right away. But
Jerry was worse mussed-up than
either of ’em. But he had the gun,
and they had nothin’ but a rope on
their hands.

He marched ’em right down the
street, and he looked as if he’d been
fighting a she bear for her cubs.
Then a fast car came roarin’ down
the Charlesville road, and it was fulla
lawmen, to take charge of Hoke and

Tuke, after Jerry had done the real,
- work on ‘em. That brash youngster

had telephoned 'em afore he started,
and told ’em when to get there, right
smack to the actual minute!

Alone now, Jerry started towards
me and Sally, on Ma Reed’s porch.

Sally didn’t move. =

«Go up now and tell him what yoy
think of a lowdown fightin’ man,
Sally,” I told the girl.  “Tell him
you’ll have nothin’ t? do with a man
that makes his livin’ with gun work.
Tell him, and get it over.”

She just sat there, staring at him,

“Best get it over with, girl. [t
hurt him some, but he’s hurt pretty
bad already, and_maybe he "won't
feel it so much. Better tell him1”

She was on her feet, now, walking
to meet him.

«GQally!” he said, and held his arms
ut. .

° Like a mother bird coming to its
nest, she came to h.lm.

He put the foretinger of his right
hand under her little chin, and press-
ed her little head up to his with his
left hand, and he laid his lips against
hers and held them there for as long
as seemed needful for the exchange
of their ideas.

It was quite a spell before I felt
like intruding.

“I think I'll be able to buy you
two a nice wedding present soon,” I
told them. “My wagon mine’s about
ready to produce the stuff.”

“Pude,” said Sally kinda reproach-
fully, “why don’t you quit moon-
shinin’?” .

“Moonshine my eye!” I told ’em.
«I’'m growin’ mushrooms down there
in that mine, from the best fancy
stock, and they’re doin’ fine ! That's
why I wouldn’t let no one in there,
especially the Badger boys. Fancy
mushrooms need peace and quiet, eg-
pecially quiet.” }

Rockfish is still an interesting
place, but more peaceful now.

Funny thing, those three states
that claimed Rockfish was somewhere
else, all began howling for the right
to jail the Badger boys, for things
they’d done on the other side of the
mountains. But Uncle Sam claimed
first whack at 'em.

Rockfish was sure on the map at
last, especially after folks began
hearing about Sally’s pictures.

Drop in, next time you're down
that way.

Virginia Creeper

made a hushing sign and tiptoed
down before him.

.Only when she had closed the
kitchen door behind them, and then
in a stifled voice, did she dare to
say, “I heard everything, and it was
beautiful, Steve. I know he’ll get
well, now. But what did you do to
the vines on the window? 1 tried to

(Continued from page 45)

clear them away every day, and he
never would let me.”

“Well, I did it,” said Steve.

“No wonder he was in a fury!
Why did you do it?” -

“] needed to let in some light,”
said Steve. “It's a queer thing. I
can’t explain it. But he and I under-
stand. We both gave in.”

“It makes me feel like an out-
sider,” she told him.

“After you’ve brought all this
about?” said Steve.

He made a gesture of wonder
which she seemed to understand,
for she put her hand in his, and then
she was in his arms, his lips on hers,
his arms crushing her, never to let go.
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News of the State Associations

o Missouri

Washington, Mo., Lodge, No. 1559,
entert_ained the Missouri State Elks
Association on June 5-6 at its 27th
annual meeting, attended by more
than 500 Elks with their families and
friends. A gay round of sports,
parties and tours, climaxed by a
spectacul.ar parade, was arranged by
a committee of Washington Elks
headed by P.E.R. E. W. Baker, Chair-
man, and P.E.R. Adolph Toben, Secy.-
Tre'as.. During the past year the As-
sociation has taken in three addi-
tional Lodges.

The officers elected for the coming
year are Pres., J. H. Dickbrader,
Washington; Vice-Pres.’s Henry C.
Salyeter, Sedalia, Dr. Don H. Silsby,
Springfield, C. Lew Gallant, St. Louis,
and G. D. Bartram Hannibal; Secy.,
Ernest W. Baker, Washington;
Treas., M. F. Thurston, Columbia;
Trustees, Dwight Roberts, Kansas
City, E. J. Martt, St. Louis, and
Walter Meierhoffer, St. Joseph. The
next annual meeting will be held at
St. Joseph. A special meeting will be

called during the year, and will prob- .

ably be held at Columbia, Mo., in
October.

Warrensburg Lodge won the Rit-
ualistic Contest, being presented
with the Bruce A. Campbell trophy
and $150 to assist in sending the
Team to Denver for the national con-
test. The first Golf Tournament put
on by the Association was won by
Dr. W. B. Bagby, Washington. St.
Joseph Lodge was presented with a
loving cup by the local Chamber of
Commerce for having the most beau-
tiful float in the parade.

E.R. Leo A. Politte was Toast-
master at the convention banquet
held at St. Peter’s Evangelical
Church. Addresses were delivered by
retiring Pres. Dwight Roberts, Past
Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Bernard F. Dickmann, Mayor of St.
Louis, State Pres. Dickbrader, and
Miss Mayme Dickmann who was
electggl President of the Ladies State
Auxl.llary organized during the Con-
vention. Past State Pres.’'s Otto C.
Botz and M. E. Gouge, Sedalia, H. R.
Garrison, Warrensburg, and E. J.
Martt, St. Louis, and D.D.s L. L. Des
Combes, Warrensburg, and C. Lew
Gallant, St. Louis, were introduced.
The first President of the Associa-
tion, Norman M. Vaughan, who now
resides in Oklahoma City, received a
warm welcome. Several hundred en-
Joyed the Grand Ball held later.

New York

The opening ceremonies of the 25th
Annual Convention of the New York
State Elks Association, held at Troy
on June 6-7-8-9, with Troy, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 141, acting as host, took
place in the Hendrick Hudson Hotel
on Sunday evening, with Past State
Pres. Dr. J. Edward Gallico of Troy
premdm‘g. Addresses were delivered
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by the following prominent Elks of
New York State: Charles Spencer
Hart of Mount Vernon Lodge, who
is now the Order’s new Grand Ex-
alted Ruler; Past Grand Exalted
Ruler James T. Hallinan, Queens
Borough Lodge; State Pres. Dr. Leo
W. Roohan, Saratoga, and E.R. John
J. Sweeney, P.D.D. Michael A. Tier-
ney, and Mayor Chester J. Atkinson,
of Troy. Among the Past Presidents
in attendance were Philip Clancy of
Niagara Falls Lodge, John T. Gor-
man, Owego, D. Curtis Gano, Roches-
ter, William T. Phillips and Daniel
A. Kerr, New York Lodge No. 1, the
Rev. Arthur O. Sykes, Lyons, Howard
A. Swartwood, Binghamton, James
H. Mackin, Oswego, Alonzo L.
Waters, Medina, George W. Denton,
Gloversville, and Miles S. Hencle,
Syracuse. D.D. Michael J. Degnan of
Hudson was present. More than 1,200
delegates with their ladies and other
visitors were registered. The two
Good Will Tour cars, traveling from
Boston to the Denver Convention,
were met on Sunday morning by a
large reception committee and es-
corted to the Lodge Home.

A special feature of the Monday
morning business session at which
the reports of the President, Secre-
tary and Treasurer were read, was
the report of Prof. Frank R. Was-
sung of Norwich, Chairman of the
Scholarship Committee, and the pres-
entation by Prof. Wassung of $300
scholarships to the following stu-
dents: Katherine Gilcoyne, a sopho-
more at Russell Sage College, spon-
sored by Troy Lodge; Charles Board-
man, a junior at Colgate University,
sponsor, Plattsburg Lodge; Edward
J. Manion, freshman, Michigan State
College, sponsor, Ilion Lodge; Philip
S. Walsh, sophomore, Cornell Uni-
versity, sponsor, Watkins Glen Lodge,
and Albert Wustenhoefer, sophomore,
Fordham University, sponsor, Mount
Vernon Lodge. The good work of the
Committee was accomplished through
the generosity of the Elks National
Foundation Trustees.

The Ritualistic Contest was won
by Albion Lodge with Yonkers
second. Albany Lodge won $50 for
having the largest unit in the parade
and $100 for the best appearance.
The float entered by Peekskill Lodge
was adjudged the best, Hudson and
Poughkeepsie receiving honorable
mention. The Golf Tournament at the
Troy Country Club was won by Sara-
toga Lodge, with Troy second, and
Herkimer and Schenectady tied for

 third place. The Bridge Tournament

was won by the Troy Team.

Troy Lodge lived up to its fine
reputation for hospitality and pro-
vided a full and enjoyable program
for the Association’s Silver Jubilee.
The 1938 Reunion will be held at

Binghamton. The new officers, in-

stalled by Dr. Sykes, who was the
first State President and is now
Honorary President of the Associa-
tion, are: Pres., Stephen McGrath,
Oneida; Secy., Philip Clancy, re-
elected; Treas.,, John T. Osowski,
Elmira, reelected; District Vice-
Pres.’s: 8.E., L. I. Nicoll, Southamp-
ton; N.E., Frederick Schrecker,
Gloversville; East, J. F. Crowley,
Yonkers; E. Cent., George D. Logan,
Kingston; S. Cent.,, Dr. P. C. Sain-
berg, Ithaca; W. Cent., T. E. Neary,
Geneva; West, Roy C. Glauf, North
Tonawanda; N. Cent., Kenneth M.
Wilson, Saranac Lake; Trustees: Dr.
Francis H. Marx, Oneonta, Chair-
man; Samuel C. Duberstein, Brook-
lyn, Secy.; Peter A. Buchheim, Al-
bany, Approving Member; Martin J.
Mulligan, Buffalo, Herman Engel,
Peekskill, John B. Keane, Newark,
Charles L. Jones, Jr., Herkimer, and
William F. Edelmuth, Kingston.

Iowa

A spectacular parade on June 6
through the streets of Davenport,
in which 1,600 Elks took part, was
followed by the official public open-
ing ceremonies of the 32nd Annual
Convention of the Iowa State Elks
Association. Addresses were made
by Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz, P.E.R. Albert F. Duerr,
Davenport Lodge, No. 298, D.D. for
Ia., S.E., and Gov. Nelson G. Kras-
chel of Iowa. Lloyd Maxwell, Chica-
go, Chairman, and Henry C. Warner,
Dixon, member, of the Board ’of
Grand Trustees, and Lieut.-Gov.
John K. Valentine of Iowa parti¢i-
pated in the meeting which was held
at LeClaire Park on the Mississippi.

The business sessions, presided
over by State Pres. Henry Cook, Ot-
tumwa, were formally opened -on
Monday morning, June 7, at the
Lodge Home. F. Earle Handley, Du-
buque, was elected President for the
coming year. A new office was created
and D.D. Duerr was elected Execu-
tive Vice-President. The other new
officers are: Dist. Vice-Pres.’s: S.E.,
George A. Beck, Fort Madison; N.E.,
Howard M.. Remley, Mason City;
West, R. Kent Martin, Atlantic;
Secy., reelected, Dr. Jesse Ward,
Iowa City; Treas., reelected, E. A.
Erb, Burlington; Trustee, A. P. Lee,
Marshalltown; Chaplain, reap-
pointed, the Rev. F. J. Frein, Web-
ster City. The invitation of Past
State Pres. Dr. C. R. Logan to meet
in 1988 at Keokuk was accepted.

Entertainment features during the
4-day reunion included a fish fry and
stag at the Mississippi Valley Fair-
grounds, nightly entertainment at
the Lodge Home and the President’s
Ball on Tuesday evening. The Con-
vention went down in the history of
the Association as one of the most
successful in years. More than a
thousand Elks registered, many ;be-
ing accompanied by their ladies.









