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WOMEN AT WORK
It it «sHmat«d 15,000,000 women
ore omployed in U.S. Industry today

YOU MAY BE NEEDED NOW
Ask at your neorest United States

Employment Service Office

Cxipynghi IDIV Ijc.oin & M'liR- Tdhai-u) Co

^^hen you're doing a bang-up job you want a
'bang-up smoke and for anybody's money you
can't buy a better cigarette than Chesterfield.

Try them yourself...you'll find Chesterfields
as Mild and Cool as the day is long...and Better-
Tasting, too.

WHERE A CIGARETTE COUNTS MOST

Ifs Chesterfield



OFFICE OF THE GRAND EXALTED RULER

diamond jubilee CLASS: New members are as
necessary to our Order as food is to the living body.
The Order of Elks is a living organic growth; and where
there is growth there is sure to be waste. Bodily re
newal is constantly necessary to life. Our Order is now
celebrating its Diamond Jubilee Year. This means,
Brother, our Order has lived through nearly four gen
erations of members. In those long years it has of
necessity suffered much waste by demits and deaths.
Still it endures, strong and vigorous, ever adapting its
genius for private and public service to varying de
mands of time and place. The very soul of our Order
is the zeal and will of all its members: their zeal causes
it to function as a great S9cial and patriotic agent, and
their will gives it continuity of life. Hence the reason
all subordinate lodges and their members are now
asked to get behind the Diamond Jubilee Class and will
be often reminded, in each succeeding year, of the neces-
sitv of bringing new members into the Order; thus they
not only renew the life of the Order, but bestow them
selves upon the Order of the future and extend their
own Elk life and influence.

ELK LINEAGE: Every member of our Order has an
Elk lineage. For example: I was influenced to become
an Elk by a member of Newburyport, Mass., Lodge, No.
909 who years before that had been induced to become
an Elk by an older member of Lawrence, Mass., Lodge,
No 65' and that Lawrence member in his turn, many
vears before, was inspired to become a member of the
Order by the example and personal influence of a man
much older than he, who was a member of Boston Lodge
No.10and boasted that he had becomea Charter member
of Boston Lodge through his intimate acquaintance
with one of the Jolly Corks, who on February 16, 1868,
organized New York Lodge No. 1, Can you, Brother,
trace your Elk lineage back to a Charter member of
New York Lodge? Yet, that is where it actually starts.

THE ELK WHO LEFT NO HEIRS: But there is one
thing more important, Brother, than one's Elk lineage,
and that is one's Elk posterity. Remember that every
new member brought into the Order by you is your son
in Elkdom, and long after you shall have passed through
the inner door of the Grand Lodge Above, your earthly
membership will carry on in your Elk posterity. In this
way an active Elk bestows himself upon the genera
tions of Elks yet unborn. Be diligent, therefore, in
sharing your Elkdom with others, lest you die as "The
Elk Who Left No Heirs". Be a prolific Elk, not a sterile
one. Older members, at the hour of eleven, gazing at

young and fervent Elks whom they have brought into
the Order, see themselves multiplied therein and rejoice
in the thought that long after they themselves have
passed on, their memories will be recalled at the mystic
hour by such younger men, grateful to them for having
made them members of the Order.

P.E.R.'S WHO NEVER SHOW UP: The most fre
quent reason why Past Exalted Rulers "don't show up"
at lodge sessions and affairs is not ingratitude, but
rather delicacy of feeling. They are deeply sensible of
the trying problems their successor faces. But their
counsel not having been sought by him, they are re
luctant either to oppose or advise him. The wise Ex
alted Ruler will solicit the counsel of his predecessors,
and fortunate, indeed, is the lodge whose Past Exalted
Rulers are active in its management. It is a sound
formula that the degree of a lodge's success is in
direct ratio to the number of its Past Exalted Rulers
who continue active in its affairs.

GRAND LODGE CONVENTION OF IBJfS- At the
time of writing this CHAT it had not yet been de
termined just where our next Grand Lodge Convention
would be held, nor what limitations and restrictions
ought or should be placed upon it. In any event, you
may be sure the next Convention will adjust itself so
that it will most efficiently discharge its duties and
responsibilities as a loyal American Fraternity. We
shall not chafe under transportation restrictions and
limitations of hotel accommodations which will surely
confront us for a long time yet. But one thing we may
be sure of: The Convention's dominant note will be,
"HOW BEST MAY WE ELKS AID IN WINNING THE
WAR?"

KEEP 'EM FLYING I AND THE "G" BOXES ROLL
ING!

Sincerely and fraternally.

GRAND EXALTED RULER
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present —

•]~HE quiet, efficient, United States
Army Medical Corps plays a vital

part in the battle picture. Our home
town doctors are conspicuous—con
spicuous by their absence at home
and by their presence wherever men
are under fire. They are no longer
'men in white, but men in tattered
and torn khaki; often weary, but
never discouraged. Philip Harkins
tells a portion of their story in
"There's a Doctor in the House". He
takes you to the Army's Medical
iField Service School at Carlisle
Barracks, Pennsylvania, where the
doctors are trained in the ways of
modern warfare, and tells you some
thing of their work under the pres
sure of actual battle. It isn't possible
to over-emphasize the splendid work
which they are doing.

WE ALL know that there are two
kinds of habits—discounting, of

course, the riding type. Among our
good habits we list the fiction of
William Fay. The quantity and
quality of his word output is such
that we have found it an easy cus
tom to pursue. "Something He Et,
No Doubt" will give you a laugh, no
doubt. Bill Fay is at his best when
writing about thugs, race horses and
pretty girls. Here we have all these,
in addition to a young Army-bound
doctor who gets entangled with all
of the aforementioned. Put all these
factors through the battered Fay
typev^iter and out comes a half-
hour's entertainment.

IN TWO previous issues, we have
devoted pages to the on-the-spot

sketches of Marshall "Jeff" Davis.
'You have always received them with
such appreciative comment that we
were delighted to see "Jeff" on
his return from the Third Army
maneuvers, with a portfolio of new
work. "Field Sketches" were done
bv "Jeff" on a trick collapsible draw
ing table of his own invention. They
were done whenever "Jeff" could
pause for breath during these ardu
ous maneuvers. A number of well
known illustrators saw them on the
table in office and all made the
same comment, "They are really
good and could never have been done
anywhere but in the field." We think
that you will agree that they reflect
a keen observation of our boys and
their reaction to action.

Our regular infield line-up is with
us again. Mr. Trullinger, Mr. Han-
sen, Mr. Frank and Mr. Faust bat in
that order and play their respective
Tiositions.

On page 20 is "The Elks in the
War" and page 31 is devoted to the
Elks War Commission whose ac
tivities are so important to all of
us at this time.

F. R. A.
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Young Dr. Jones sat at his shiny
office table and gently extracted
a long case history from a

patient. Through the open window
floated the throaty song of a robin
to mingle with the soothing hum of
the electric fan. A pretty nurse in a
becoming uniform, flitted through to
the immaculate surgery that formed
a white backdro£„and just as quietly
returned to the waiting room and the
steady stream of patients that
brought Dr. Jones the substantial an
nual income of $8,000.

Dr. Jones is sitting at a table right

now. It is a. stained, scarred table
splotched with the drippings from
flickering candles. No electric fans
break the stifling heat imprisoned by
tightly closed shutters. Through
them comes not the song of a robin
but the ominous rumble of heavy
guns while overhead soars the high-
pitched whine of powerful airplane
engines. Now Captain Jones of the
Medical Corps is doing the listening
and the taut voice of the Command
ing Officer is not gentle.

This is the pre-battle staff meeting,
held in a battered house not far from

the front. Medical Officer Jones is
listening with comprehension to the
plan of attack because the tremen
dous gap between a thriving practice
in a peaceful American town and a
seat with the military staff as the
zero hour approaches, has been
bridged by a rigorous course at the
Army's Medical Field Sep'̂ ice School
at Carlisle Barracks, Pennsylvania.

Dr. Jones has already studied his
aerial map, a mosaic of air photo
graphs taken by a reconnaissance
plane. On the map the Carlisle grad
uate sees the dark wavering line that

DOCTOR IN THE
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is the river over which the two op
posing forces will clash. Right be
hind it are several white blocks—
ploughed fields that reflect light. In
juxtaposition are dark squares,
wooded areas that absorb light. Capt.
Jones's training tells him that troops
fighting across the open ploughed
field will suffer heavier casualties
than troops filtering Indian fashion,
through the woods. He will dis
tribute his medical aid men accord
ingly.

On his aerial map not far behind
the river, the Carlisle-trained officer

HOUSE

New Guinea native stretch
er bearers who carry our
wounded to hospitals in

the rear.

sees a thinner, dark wavering line,
fading into what are called and look
like "crow's feet"; here lies a stream-
bed fed by gullies. Behind it runs a
white, even line, a road leading to
the rear that can be used for am
bulances. To Capt. Jones, here is an
ideal spot for a battalion aid station;
the wounded can walk or be carried
back from the battlefield in the shel
ter of the eroded stream banks.
Quickly but efficiently treated at this
station three or four hundred yards
behind the battle lines, they can then
be started toward the next link on
what military medical men call the
"chain of evacuation"—a series of
stations at which the medical aid in
creases in direct ratio to the station's
distance from the front.

The pattern of attack is unfolding
in that stuffy room where the staff is
huddled over a table. Shoulder to
shoulder with line officers, Carlisle-
trained Dr. Jones is pouring over re
ports of the scouting force; here and
there behind points of vantage on the
routes of advance lie deadly machine
gun nests; the Commanding Officer
announces that these nests will have
to be wiped out; Medical Officer
Jones knows that he can expect
heavy casualties at these points and
jots down a memo for his medical
aid men who will follow their com
panies right into battle. The C.O.'s
finger, sliding over the air map stops
on a broken, thin white line over a
broad dark streak—that is a dam
aged bridge over the river; this will
have to be repaired and crossed.
Here too casualties will be heavy.
And here too Captain Jones of the
Medical Corps will send extra aid
men. It's past midnight when the
C.O. dismisses his staff. The officers
file silently out into the night and
take in deep gulps of the cool air.

Captain Jones returns to his quar
ters, checks his medical kits, his sup
plies of gauze, his blood plasma, sulfa
drugs, plaster of Paris. He and his
medical aid men are ready for the
worst.

At the zero hour the battle begins.
Dive bombers scream over and blast
enemy positions; heavy field pieces
lay down a thunderous barrage;
tanks rumble ahead spitting fire from
their cannon; mechanized infantry
roll up in trucks, leap out, rush into
action. Following in their footsteps
across the ploughed field, through
the woods, will come the highly
trained first aid men with bandages,
tourniquets, sulfa drug powder that
can be dumped into wounds where it
will instantly start its effective fight
against infection.

A soldier under fire is not the
world's best risk. But doctors and
aid men trained in "field medicine",

A dying Japanese soidier is given a
drink of water by one of our men.

working with the new drugs and de
vices of modern medical science,
can dramatically reduce deaths and
salvage soldiers who will live to
"fight another day".

What wouldn't the military med
ical men have given at Gettysburg-
or at Chateau Thierry for the small
tins of sulfanilamide which every
American soldier carries today! Now
our wounded soldiers can throw up a
strong barrier against infection with
sulfanilamide tablets swallowed right
on the battlefield. The marvelous ef
fect of fast sulfa drug treatment was
vividly high-lighted at bomb-blasted
Pearl Harbor—a military medical
milestone—where the ghastly spectre
of gas gangrene that rode on the last
war's bursting bombs, was stopped
cold by sulfa drugs.

Another menace of World War I,
tetanus, has been licked by tetanus
toxoid injections which every Amer
ican soldier gets long before he en
ters the battle area.

The aid men, who under Capt.
Jones's direction will fan out behind
the troops, will also carry sulfa drug
powder which they will liberally

Just behind the Iront lines of every battle are
the United States Medical Corps. No longer
men in white but doctors In khaki, they do mi
raculous things to rehabilitate the wounded.
By PHILIP HARKINS All photogiaphE from Press AssoclatloD
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sprinkle into the casualty's wounds
before bandaging. Thus medical sci
ence has pushed right out onto the
battlefield to start its treatment of
physical reconstruction in the very
mouths of the guns that wreak havoc
among human bodies.

Capt. Jones's medical aid men will
guide the walking wounded—for in
stance, a soldier with a deep gash in
the arm—back along sheltered routes
previously selected, to the battalion
aid station. Litter cases—the Med
ical Corps calls them litters, not
stretchers—will be carried back, the
aid men running, crouching and
crawling, taking advantages of lulls
in the firing and any cover they can
find. ("Cover" is defined at Carlisle
as any place that puts earth between
you and the enemy.)

To speed up this dangerous, cou
rageous work, the equipment "lab" at
Carlisle has devised a litter that can
be qmckly attached to a two-wheeled
carflage with springs. It usually
takes four men—walking out of step
to make the ride as smooth as pos
sible—to handle a litter. But the lit
ter on wheels needs only two men to
roll it along at a good clip and, more
over, has steel arms that can drop
down, anchor the contraption secure
ly to the ground and convert it into a
dressing table.

The minute the casualty starts
toward the rear, he is moving on
what Carhsle medical men called the

Cham of evacuation". If there is a
stable front, the links of this chain
will be fixed. If the front is fluid, the
medical aid stations will have to be
mobile too, until the casualty reaches
a pomt far enough behind the lines
to ensure relative safety.

No matter how that chain of evacu
ation IS set up, casualties will be on
It, movmg away from the battlefield.
Suppose a casualty is suffering from
severe shock, a condition fairly prev
alent on the battlefield where shell
rragments rip open bad wounds and
stun nervous systems. Severe shock
IS frequently fatal; the wounded sol-
diers face is deathly pale; cold per
spiration breaks out on his forehead;
rear and worry are increasing shock;
the tissues of his body are suffocat-
ing from lack of blood. Such a cas
ualty needs warmth and blood plas
ma and needs them fast. The warmth
will come from an aid man's blanket
gently wrapped around the wounded
soldier; the plasma will come as
quickly as possible from a jar and
tube at the "clearing hospital", sec
ond stop on the chain of evacuation
and perhaps three or four miles be
hind the front.

Farther back on the chain of evacu
ation, beyond the range of light ar
tillery, a tent hospital or possibly a
mobile surgical unit will be waiting
for the wounded. Carefully lifted

While Captain Donald O'Hara
looks on. Dr. Gordon S. Sea-
grave probes a soldier for bifs

of shrapnel.

from an ambulance comes a casualty
with an ugly, jagged wound in the
thigh. This wound will call for "de-
bridement", quick surgical excision
of the dead tissue around the wound.
Surgically cleaned, the wound will
then be thoroughly dusted with sul-
fanilamide powder, covered with a
vaseline gauze pack and then "closed"
with a plaster cast. This cast, which
will cover the entire leg, may stay on
for weeks or even months, eliminat
ing those frequent and extremely
painful dressings that were the hor
ror of the last war's hospital wards.
This is the famous "closed plaster
treatment" with which Dr. Trueta of
the Spanish Loyalist army treated
over a thousand cases with only one
fatal case of gas gangrene, the dead
ly, fetid infection which used to wipe
out thousands of soldiers.

Fast work on this chain of evacua

tion does much to cut down "time
lag", a term often used by teachers at
Carlisle. Time lag is that time which
elapses between the wounding and
adequate medical treatment.

Doctors at Carlisle learn that a sol
dier who needs surgical treatment
should be under the scalpel not later
than six to twelve hours after being
hit. Wounds that call for treatment
of this kind are compound fractures
(where the bone has pierced the
skin) and wounds of the head, chest
and abdomen. Here military .medi
cine leaves the ordinary road used by
civilian medicine to take an express
highway, for the Medical Corps mot
to is "fast treatment for many rather
than slow treatment for one". As an
illustration, consider two types of
wounds that Army surgeons could
treat in one of the new, mobile sur
gical units that rumble up as close to



A tiny jeep car is converted into an
ambulance by soldiers in training at
the Medical Field Service School.

Right: Gangrene cases from the fight
ing on Bataan fill this field hospital.

the front line as terrain and tactics
dictate: first, a compound fracture of
the leg; second, a shattered lower
jaw.

In civilian practice, a surgeon
would fit together the bones of a
compound leg fracture so meticu
lously that no X-ray in court could
prove him negligent. In the combat
area, the fast-working surgeon would
set the fracture as quickly as pos
sible, sew it up and enclose the en
tire limb in a plaster cast. This
emergency surgical treatment could
be perfected, if necessary, weeks or
months later.

Take the soldier with the shattered
jaw. In civilian practice, a surgeon
concentrating on aesthetic facial sur
gery might work on this type of
patient all afternoon. In the Army,
&e medical surgeon toiling near the
front would set the fracture as quick
ly as possible and suture. This would
support the floor of the mouth and
prevent the tongue from slipping
down the throat and choking the
wounded soldier. In other words, the
aim of the Army surgeon stationed
near the front is to act quickly to
save the casualty's life rather than
to perform an aesthetic painstaking
operation that, months later, might
tickle the recovered patient's vanity.

This emergency surgery work
might well be done in one of the new,
marvelous mobile surgical units
which roll into the huge Carlisle
"lab" for study and testing by Med
ical Corps oflicers. One version of
this military medical development
consists of seven big olive-drab
trucks that back up into a long can
vas corridor. The wounded soldiers
are carried into a receiving tent,

moved forward into a ward tent and,
having been prepared, proceed to the
corridor tent into which the trucks
are backed. Here the patients are fed
into four, mobile operating rooms,
shiny, spacious units with powerful
overhead lights, hot running water,
air conditioning. Lined up beside
these mobile operating rooms are an
X-ray and sterilizing unit. Within
easy reach of eager nurses' hands is
an unbelievably huge supply truck in
which a narrow corridor lined with
steel cabinets leads to the supply of
ficer's desk, over which is funneled a
stream of surgical instruments, dress
ings, antiseptics. A gas-motored
power truck supplies the electricity
for this efficient unit. In a war of
movement, thousands of lives will be
saved by these operating rooms on
wheels.

The Medical Corps will also be able
to defeat "time lag" with air am
bulances. But these have definite
limitations. First of all, they are
good only for the Army that has air
control. Secondly, their use is not
advisable for casualties with Ions in
juries—^for instance, gas cases and

chest wound casualties where chang
ing altitude would aggravate already
difficult respiration. Nevertheless,
the Medical Corps has air ambu
lances and has also developed an au
togyro that can rush four litter pa
tients to a hospital from formerly
inaccessible areas.

To bring medical aid to the armed
forces, the Medical Corps has worked
out a flexible system designed to
contract or expand with the tank
battalion. Here again the pre-battle
staff meeting will be important, for
it is here, over aerial maps, that pro
tected rendezvous will be selected,
sheltered spots where wounded can
be left by tank commanders and
picked up by ambulances. Tank com
manders will be instructed to leave
their wounded at these places along
the routes of advance, where, marked

with a simple device such as a strip
of gauze tied to a stick, they may be
seen and collected in the roving"
ambulances. A mobile medical unit
will be set up behind the area of
action, possibly near the spot where
supply crews refuel tanks that drop
back for more gas and ammunition.
Here there will be plenty of blood
plasma on hand, for medical reports
show that many armored force cas
ualties suffer from bad burns which
cause severe shock and shock calls
for fast plasma treatment.

Although tank crews with casual
ties may find themselves at some
distance from the mobile aid units,
help can be summoned over the
tank's radio.

This war will see unarmed medical
officers leaping from planes to follow
the paratroops into action. No great
er display of courage could be asked
of any man. Specially padded medical
kits will be dropped by parachutes,
enabling the doctor who floats to
earth with the troops to give emer
gency medical care to shock, hemor
rhage and fractures. The equipment

(Continued on page 29)



Anecdotageof the Anati-
dae, or a collection of

duclcshooling yams

By Ray Trullinger

A CAREFUL perusal of those
traditional tea leaves and the
crystal globe discloses noth

ing calculated to make this country's
4-F rod and gunners toss their skim
mers aloft over 1943's outdoor pros
pects. Frankly, things don't look so
hot at this writing and it's extreme
ly doubtful if conditions will im
prove as the year lengthens.

Harry Dorer from Atlas Photos
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What looms as the biggest head
ache for anglers and gunners alike—
and particularly those who live in
heavier populated areas — is the
transportation problem. Unless the
gas and rubber situation takes a de
cided turn for the better—which now
seems highly improbable—getting to
that favorite lake, stream or duck
blind isn't going to be easy in 1943.
Fortunate gents who live in the mid
dle of good fishing and hunting ter
ritory won't, of course, have much
difficulty in this respect, but in the
mstance of the city dude, it'll be an
entirely different matter.

A few months back this sentinel
was optimistic about getting to and
from hunting or fishing territory via
bus and rail, but a couple of trips
were enough to convince us that rid
ing herd on two bags of decoys two
shotguns, a suitcase and duffel bag,
a case of shells and a typewriter,
aboard crowded trains, through rail
road stations, checkrooms and in
taxis, required more fortitude and
small change than this sufferer could
command. Traveling "hght" helps,
but it isn't always possible to barge
off with a toothbrush and gun and

'-fT-

trust to luck—at least, not these
days.

Although many items of fishing
gear will be conspicuously missing
from sports shop display cases this
Spring when the new angling season
gets under way, stocks are reason
ably complete and generally will be
found adequate for this Spring and
Summer's requirements. But the end
is in sight and a buying splurge will
hasten it.

At this time it's almost impossible
to buy any kind of ammunition in
the East and in all probability the
same condition prevails everywhere.
Duck or upland game loads aren't to
be had for money or jewels; buy a
new shotgun or rifle and you're lucky
to get two boxes of ammunition with
the gun. Hunters who haven't squir
reled away any shotgun or rifle
fodder for next Fall's hunting are de
cidedly out of luck, we are sorry to
say—but it's true.

HE past hunting season produced
its share of good laughs, but one

of the loudest to reach these ears re
sulted from several slight—but im-

(Continued on page 30)



ORMAN ANGELL has a mes
sage from Britain to America
in his new book, "Let the Peo

ple Know". He believes that a great
deal of distrust arises from misin
formation, some of it cunningly dis
seminated by political groups that
see advancement for their own in
terest in creating trouble for the Gov
ernment. He appeals to the American
people to put aside their distrust of
Great Britain and work with all the
English-speaking nations for a bet
ter world and general security after
the war. His book is important be
cause it speaks for the great, pro
gressive element of Britain that

"Firedrake; The Destroyer That
Wouldn't Give Up", by A. D.
Divine, published by E. P.

Dutton and Company.

Richard Tregaskts, author of
"Guadalcanal Diary", pub
lished by Random House.

stands between the excesses of both
reactionaries and extreme radicals,
and although he asserts he personal
ly is a socialist, he may be said to
explain a large part of Winston.
Churchill's position.

Mr. Angell is trying to interest the
average citizen, answer his ques
tions, sweep aside his prejudices and
help unite him with others in a
common effort. He says these two
great wars have come upon us in a
single generation because "we have
forgotten the elementary social truth
that the right of each to life must
be defended collectively, by the com
munity", and he adds that if we
cannot defend the rights of others
against violence, we ourselves will
become victims of that violence.
Minorities must be given their just
share and defense of the Nation must
be interdependent, not the work of
one group alone.

Some of Mr, Angell's most telling
points are made when he discusses
the clamor of the radicals in Britain
and the United States that the war
is the result of capitalism and that
no lasting peace can come under the
present economic organization for
profit. But if capitalism explains the
British reverses, what, he asks, ex
plains the German successes? If
British reverses were explained by
its lack of socialism, how can the
victories of Germany and Japan be
explained? And when critics accuse
the British government of bringing
about the war because it appeased
Germany, Mr. Angell retorts that
"the supreme act of appeasement, the
act that precipitated the war", was
committed by Russia when it made
the non-aggression treaty with Ger
many. Russia was a socialist govern
ment and was supposed to outlaw
war. When Hitler wanted to make a
deal with Britain so that he would
have a free hand to attack Russia,
Britain refused, thus apparently
supporting a nation that had ac-

{Continued on 'page 33)
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The current best sellers

are both entertaining
and instructive

By Harry Hansen
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Don't be a beast.'
"Can't be a beast?"
"Not here."
Perhaps some other place, he

thought. Some other time. When
I have saved my money. When the
furniture is paid for. When the lease
on the apartment is arranged.

"When we're married can I be a
beast?"

"You will have certain privileges,"
she said, "that you don't have now."
She rearranged the nurse's cap on
the dark abundance of her hair. She
poached the egg for the appendecto
my in six-fourteen. "The Army will
do you good," she said. "More good
than you will do the Army, I'm
afraid." Her beauty remained un-
conquered by the ether-smell. She
was a rose transcending any ether-
smell. She was much too good for
him. He knew that much. He wished
that he had saved his money now.
He wondered how his horse made
out in the fourth at •Narragansett.

'Excuse me," Doctor Lanning
said. "There's something I forgot."

She left him, brought the tray to
six-fourteen. She was a queen with
the egg and the tea on the tray, en
route to six-fourteen. He thought
she should place the tray on her
head and wear it as a crown. He
went into a phone booth, spun the
dial.

"How'd I make out in the fourth
at Narragansett?"

Very poorly, he was told. He hung
up the phone. He was heavily dis
mayed. It showed that you could
never trust a horse. The furniture, he
thought. He groaned. The feathers
tor their nest—which Dorothy had
chosen with her heart, just gather
ing dust at Berger's Furniture, Inc.
requiring one more payment which
he could not make. What would
Dorothy say? How could he possi-

explain his wanton ways?
bhe was in the corridor, with the

examinedhim. Just called up Mike," he said,
to see if he would be best man.

Figured you'd like to have it ail set-
tled, darling, -so you could tell your
lolks. He s a great guy, Mike."

sure I'll love him, too," she
said. The trouble was she trusted
nim. The trouble was there was no
evil, no duplicity in her. "And Joe,
dear, she said, "—about the furni
ture. You'll take care of that to
night?"

<•1, I think so, yes. Except
and >> have been expenses,

"But we had the money, darling
It was saved. You put it in yo^r
bank account."

was a pal of mine was
made a major and he had to get a
uniform. I mean, he'll give it back
to me next week. Now, don't be dis
appointed, please."

"I'm not disappointed," she said
though she was disappointed much.
If it was for a friend, then it was

all right. These are days in which

[(I

friends must help each other. But,
darling," she said sweetly, "if you're
lying to me, it will be so messy when
I cut your heart out with a razor
blade. If it were a horse, I mean."

"A horse, a horse," he said. "Heh,
heh. Please tell me, lady, what's a
horse?"

"I'm going to change now," she
said. "My train leaves in forty min
utes. Oh, I'm going to miss you so.
Two weeks will be forever at a time

like this. But 1*11 tell Mother and
I'll tell—"

"Calling Doctor Lanning!" The
voice came out of the wall. "Emer
gency! Calling Doctor Lanning!
Emer—"

"That's me," Joe said.
"That's for a champion." She

pressed his hand. "The best interne
this hospital ever had. Good luck."
She kissed him quickly, caring not
who saw them in the corridor. "It
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will seem so terribly long. Bye, dar
ling, bye."

Then he was in the elevator and
there were no stops. Emergency.
The elevator dropped him like a
stone, and he walked to the emer
gency ward—all business now, all
things forgotten but the job, the un
foreseen.

There was a man with a large
amount of stomach who was
stretched out on the table. He
smoked a cigarette and he was talk
ing to a cop. "Who done it?" asked
the cop.

"I got kicked by a horse," the big
man said. "Hello, Doc."

"Did the horse have a license to
carry a gun? Now, listen, Packy,"
the cop insisted. "Listen, you're an
honest man. You don't even sell
legal beer. You got the same right
any citizen has got to say who shot
you in the belly. Ain't he, Doc? This
is the famous bootlegger, Doc.
Packy Peach. You heard of him?"

"I've observed Mr. Peach's biogra
phy in the movies," Doctor. Lanning
said. "But he doesn't look so much
like Edward Arnold. How are you,
Packy?"

"How do you think? I'm an or
phan of the Eighteenth Amendment
and I'm a little tired," the big man
said, "Tell Charlie not to talk so
much. Here's where the horse kicked
me, Doc. Right here. It hurts love
ly."

Packy Peach was game. "Horse
kicked me, too," Joe Lanning said.
"Fourth race at Narragansett.
Mmmmmmm." The man had been
shot in the abdomen. The bullet
went in and the bullet went out and
the man by good fortune was rather
alive. Joe turned to the cop "All
right, Charlie—blow. My patient's
not ready to talk. If you had seen
the Edward Arnold version you
would know he never talks even
though the guy's retired."

It ain t as though he was a
crook, the cop persisted. "Packv's
just a citizen today."

"Sick citizen," Joe said. "Beat it
Come back next week. I know it's
fun to be a detective. Heck, I always
wanted to be a detective myself "

The nurses cleaned Packy up and
put his expensive clothes awayfwith
the hole m the vest and the upper
part of the pants, and Packv
"I counted my dou'gh; I
there," and smiled through his nain
Joe's assistant, Dr. Gregg anotliPr
interne did the necessary chores
Joe said, "I'm not the cops. Ther^
anything you want to tell me'"

Just close your eyes
Don t look. Give me

ypur hand.

n
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"Yeah," said Packy, "when you
dig inside you may find some valu
ables. Two diamonds."

"What?"
"I swallowed 'em. Guys stuck me

up an' said, 'Gimme the rocks.' I
swallowed 'em like peanuts and I
laughed at 'em and I held my stom
ach and I said. 'Here's where they
are.' "

"Then what?"
"Then one guy says, 'Here's a lit

tle somethin' else that you can keep
down there,' and gimme the slug
right here. The guy was sore."

Then Packy swam off in the ether
and the last thing Packy said was,
"I had the winner in the fourth at
Narragansett, Doc.'"

12

Illustrated By

JOHN J. FLOHERTY, JR

Packy Peach was a sociable man
and his friends sent him flowers
and twenty-four hams. "Because I
like ham," he said, "an' did you no
tice, Doc, that fifteen of them hams
has come from cops? It shows that
I'm reformed."

"It speaks well of you and your
friends. Now, raise your arms,
that's right. No, thanks; no sand
wich now. I had my lunch. No
liquor, no. I know it's good."

"I hear you're goin' in the Army,
Doc."

"Next month. Camp Feeny on
Long Island. I got the commission
already but they deferred me when
I broke a leg."

"Darned nice of them. I hear

you're gettin' married soon, too."
"That's right. Roll over, now.

That hurt? You shouldn't be this
playful after one week, Packy, and
you'll have to lay off the ham."

"You gonna take your wife in the
Army ?"

"What? Well, not exactly, but
they have decided to station me at
this camp for at least six months,
so we're taking an apartment close
to the camp."

"I got a brother's a big shot in the
Army," Packy said. "A great fel
ler name of George. He went to
West Point the same time I went to
reform school. Peach ain't my real
name, Doc. The boys just call me
that account of my complexion. I
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come from a nice family, Doc. I
won't tell you what my real name
Ib."

"Don't talk so much, Packy. Get
some rest. Or your nice family will
have a nice corpse."

"An', Doc—"
"Whafs that?"

"Thanks again for diggin' them
rocks out of me." He unfolded a
paper packet. He displayed one of
the diamonds. "Four carats this one
is. But it ain't the size alone, it's
the perfection of the thing that
counts. It's worth five grand."

"It's pretty," Joe allowed.
"This other one," Packy said, "is

not so big but it's just" as pretty.
See the lights in it? You see? This

Packy opened his mouth and
with much disdain she dropped

a diamond ring into it.

is two carats or a little more. It's
worth at least a grand. It's yours."

"It's what?"
"It's not so big that it's vulgar.

I know that you're a high-class guy
or I'd give you the bigger one. It's
somethin' for your bride, an engage
ment ring. I mean, an interne don't
make any kind of dough an' the lit
tle lady don't have to know it was
in a feller's stomach."

"But it's impossible, Packy. If I
could pay for a thing like that it
might be different."

"Then she wouldn't know you
been losin' your life's blood on them
beasts at Narragansett. She says,
'Where's the green grass for the
furniture?' and you say, 'Baby, I
been goin' without eatin' just to buy
this little rock for you.' "

"It has its possibilities, but,
Packy, it couldn't be."

"I will throw all the hams out the
winder an' I will swaller the rocks
again if I can't make a present to a
pal."

The orderly came in and Joe in
structed him to stack the hams at
the other side of the room so that
Packy couldn't gnaw on them like
ears of corn.

"I like ham, too," the orderly an
nounced.

"Then take one home," said Packy

Peach, "but don't be stealin' my
liquor any more."

"Who—me? Steal liquor? Me?"
"Don't ^mme that. Look, here's

the necktie I promised you. Now
beat it; I'm talkin' to the doc."

The orderly folded the treasured
cravat. "That's one of them seven-
dollar ties," Packy said. "That's the
one I wore in here the night you op
erated on me, Doc."

It was an unusual tie of unusual
design and Joe asked Packy if he
knew how many Chinamen could be
fed for seven bucks. Packy said he
didn't have the least idea, but that
nothing was too good for his friends.
The orderly departed. "An' like I
was tellin' you," said Packy Peach,
"if you don't take this rock for the
little girl I'll swaller them rocks all
over again. I never had true love
myself, though I've wanted it."

Dorothy returned from Cleve
land, where her parents lived.

She ran to him. He watched the
happy flash of her smile and felt
the happiness and great expectancy
she brought to him. This was the
girl, the only one. "It's been a hun
dred thousand years," he said.

"It's been longer than that," she
said. "I thought I had an upper on
a glacier. Oh, such 'flowers—such
beautiful flowers!"

"A lady in three-twenty-flve had
twins," he said. -"It was a simple
matter to put them under my coat."
• "You didn't!"

"What do you think?"
They walked happily. The autumn

wind blew big and prowled the alleys
between the buildings and the lights
were dimmed throughout the city
where they walked.

"Eat?" she said. "Eat, darling?
I would have eaten the conductor
were my hunger not for you. Moth
er was fine, and father, too. They
said they were sure they would like
you; they could tell by looking at
your picture. Your leg is all right,
darling?"

"Leg is fine." He danced a bit.
"Doesn't even hurt in the cold.
Trouble is my legs don't look like
yours. If they looked like yours I
would commit egomony. What's
that? Egomony is a word that I
just coined. It means I would marry
myself if I had legs like yours. Then
I wouldn't have to buy the furni
ture."

"You didn't buy it yet?"
He pushed her through the swing

ing doors of a place called Pete's
Italian Parlor and he didn't have to
answer her until the waiter seated
them in the back and took their or
der.

"Didn't you?" she asked again.
He enjoyed it very much. He said,

"You have at times scored me for
my improvidence. You said that I
would not submerge ray love for
horses to the economic realities of
courtship and of marriage. You
have haggled with me about the
furniture. Did I pay Berger's for it
yet?"

"Well, did you?"

"No—but I did something else.
Just close your eyes. Don't look.
Give me your hand. Don't look until
I say that you should look. Look
now."

The solitaire shone brighter than
the polished sugar bowl. She looked
at it. She looked again. She said,
"It isn't real!"

"To have and to hold," Joe said.
He admired the setting, too. The
setting cost him fifty bucks and left
him with exactly twelve.

"It's the most beautiful thing I've
ever seen."

"I saved me nickles and me
dimes."

"You're so generous. So sinfully
good to me. We can't afford it, but
I love it so." She held the ring away
from her and looked at it. And
swept her hand in an arc and fol
lowed the light of it. He was be
coming a little ashamed. "Eat your
antipasto," he said. "The salami's
fine."

The ring was a bit too large for
her finger and Dorothy expressed
the fear that she might lose it. She
said she loved the ring but loved
him even more and understood now
why the dollars for the pluming of
their love-nest had dissolved so mys
tifyingly when in his hands. "I can
have the ring made smaller," Joe
said. "Simple matter. Bring it to
the guy tomorrow. Gimme. Here."
He put it in his pocket.

"Don't lose it," she said. "I'll pray
for it."

They had been long in Pete's Ital
ian Parlor. He paid the check. His
twelve bucks had been whittled to
the tinkling of some dimes. "I want
to wash my hands," he said.

He went into the wash room. His
hands were full of soap when two
men walked into the place and one

said, "Okay, mister; give

He was looking in the mirror
a.boy6 tn6 basin and h0 could S06
their faces and they \i?ere not pleas
ant faces but the kind of faces that
so often rested in the morgue when
he was learning anatomy. It added
to his impotence to have his hands
thus full of soap.

"Give you what?" he asked. It
did not sound like his own voice at
all.

"The rocks."
He could hear the whirring of the

little fan that took the smoke out of
the kitchen and the washroom that
adjoined. He could see and would
always remember the patterns of
the tile along the wall. He had inner-
sickness to a great degree. He would
stuff a ham down Packy Peach's
throat. He would not only like to
see the hams thrown out the win
dow, but it would please him t(-
have the hams wrapped up in Packy
when they traveled into space.

"Give it," said the man again and
Joe, moving his head, but only his
head, could see the blue glint of the
gun the man held in his hand The
other man just stood there, pasty-
faced and dangerous, no gun in

(Continued on page 38J
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By Marshall Davis

"Here are a few impressions of recent
Third Army maneuvers in Louisiana.

It is on these large-scale operations
that both officers and men get the real
'know how' of defeating the enemy.
The problems are rugged, but when
the Army comes up against the real
thing it will know what to do—and

do it."
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American Success Story

X

is a cynical age; it is fash-
1 ionable to laugh indulgently at

the Horatio Alger rags-to-riches
routine as a museum piece of corny
Americans. The Alger formula, tell
ing of the poor—but honest—boy of
humble origin climbing Slowly &
Surely up the Ladder by hard work

16

and strength of character is as out
moded as a pair of gaiters or a
week-end drive in the country. We
look, with a knowing leer, for a suc
cessful man's "angle", his connec
tions, for the dead cats in the closet.
We consider Alger a synonym for
romantic pap—and then we look to
the sports pages of the newspapers
for the realistic pay-off of the vir
tues we ridicule.

Sports give every-day expression
to the American success story. It
is, perhaps, the last field which con
forms consistently to the classic
American tradition. The hero in
variably is a poor boy—for reasons
which presently will be made clear—
who reached the top by knocking his
brains out with harsh, grinding work

%

and self-denial. He started from
absolute scratch and he knows de
mocracy, theoretically giving all
free men an equal chance, really
works.

He is Joe Smith or Joe Syzmanski,
American. He is Beau Jack, colored,
a waif who has earned the light
weight championship of the world
and financial security for the rest of
his life in a country that admires
and rewards, for all its cynicism,
courage and character.

It is not necessary to speak sym
bolically of a composite American
kid when you have a very real Beau
Jack, who is a composite of all the
world's racial strains. Beau Jack
was born twenty-two years ago in

(Continued on page IfS)
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For speed the greyhound is
canine king. His training in
volves many things includ
ing a considerable amount

of folding money.

Right now there are some seven
thousand purps throughout the
country whose mission in life

tas been almost wholly destroyed by
the war. I refer to racing dogs. Up
So the time that Mr. Whiskers de-
eided to do something about the
Nazis and the Japs, dog racing was
one of the fastest growing sports in
America and there's nary a doubt
among its followers that when
Johnny comes marching home it will
pick up right where it left off.

Between the hoss people and the
dog folks there is a decided difference
of opinion as to which sport is the
more thrilling. But then 'twas ever
so: what is one man's meat is an

other man's spinach. There's ex
citement in plenty, watching the
hounds streak around the track clad
in their colored, numbered blankets.
Especially is this so if you have your
money down on one of them. As to
the comparative honesty of both
sports, the dog people point out that
there's no jockey to whisper naughty
instructions to the dog. This, of
course, overlooks that fact that now
and again Fido has been hocused
with pretty much the same penalties,
dealt to the perfidious owner or han
dler when discovered, as are accord
ed among the horse people.

For about thirty seconds after the
dogs' starting boxes fly open, the

Wide World Photos. Inc.

Greyhounds completing a hurdle
during an exciting race.

crowd in the grandstand remains
delirious, rooting for their favorites.
Then comes comparative quiet and a
scramble on the part of the winners
for the pari-mutuel windows. Oh,
yes, there's excitement. Plenty.

Organized dog racing began in this
country in 1920—in California. The
idea took hold and spread to wher
ever betting was legalized. At one
time there were no less than ten dog
tracks in Florida, one in Portland,
Oregon, two in Massachusetts, three
in the vicinity of San Francisco and
ten or fifteen others distributed
around the country. It was difficult
to keep accurate count of most of the
latter because these were small
tracks and lacked the permanence
of the bigger, better equipped or
ganizations.

As mentioned earlier, before the
war there were about seven thou
sand dogs eligible for racing, most
of them registered with the Ameri
can Kennel Club, which of course
means that they are pure-breds.
There is a small amount of whippet
racing done but by far the majority

(Continued on page Jfl)
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A Bloody Year

The year 1942 probably recorded the greatest loss of life
in the world's history. No figures are available by which
the truth of this statement can be reliably established.

We know, however, that this loss of life has been enormous.
We read of thousands being killed on land, sea and in the air
throughout the year, and the end is not yet for the slaughter
continues in the present year. This year may register many
more deaths than 1942, butthis would seem to be improbable.
Unquestionably the ranks of fighting men have been seriously
depleted, and yet others are taking the place of those who
have fallen and the net result is not known and probably
never will be known. It is too awful to contemplate. And
then, to think that this loss of life is due primarily to one
man who apparently is pleased with what he has accom
plished. If there is one place in hell hotter than any other,
that is where he should be placed after he has been made to
sufiFer all that we have been able to do for him in retaliation
for the pain and suffering he has brought into the world.
Having been so placed there he should remain until the
memory of man runneth not to the contrary.

The loss of life during the year, however, has not been due
entirely to the war, although from other causes the loss has
been inconsiderable. The Boston fire snuffed out hundreds
of lives, and this could have been avoided. An investigation
fixes the responsibility for this disaster and eleven men have

rT

been indicted for failure to discharge their duty as public
officials. Then there has been a considerable loss of life in
railroad wrecks, in airplane wrecks, in fioods, in traffic acci
dents and in shootings, stabbings and various types of crimes.
All in all, 1942 may be set down as a bloody year!

Benjamin Franklin's Sayings
and have is better than spend and crave."

Laziness travels so slowly that poverty soon overtakes
him."

Diligence overcomes difficulties, sloth makes them."
The busy man has a few idle visitors; to the boiling pot,

the ilies come not."

Lost time is never found again."
Idleness is the greatest prodigality."
Beware of little expenses, a small leak will sink a great

ship."
Industry pays debts, despair increases them."
Pay what you owe, and you'll kijosv what is your own."
A wise man will desire no more than what he may get

justly, use soberly, distributekrheerfully and leave contentedly.'
Eat to live, and not live to eat."
The rotten apple spoils his companions."
We ate not so sensible of the greatest health as of the

least sickness."
An honest man will receive neither money nor praise that

is not his due."
God helps them that help themselves."
But dost thou love Life, then do riot squander Time, for

that s the stuffLife is made of."
Lost Time is never found again; and what we call Time

enough, always proves little enough."
There is no little enemy."
Remember, that time is money . . . Remember, that credit

IS money . . . Remember, that money is of the prolific gen
erating nature . . . Remember, that six pounds a year is but
a groat a day."

/



"Remember this saying, The good paymaster is lord of
of another man's purse.' "

"He that is known to pay punctually and exactly to the
time he promises, may at any time, and on any occasion, raise
all the money his friends can spare."

"The way to wealth, if you desire it, is as plain as the way
to market. It depends chiefly on two words, industry and
frugality; that is, waste neither time nor money, but make the
best use of both."

A Fiend's Declaration

august 22, 1939, Hitler delivered to his henchmen a
diatribe which was characteristic and serves to brand

him with the contempt in which he is held. The re
port was not made public until October of this year due to
his threats, but the Chief of the Associated Press Bureau in
Berlin gives us the story which thus authenticated is accepted
as a plain statement of the facts. In judging the man and
appraising him on his own language the story is well worth
reading, rereading and keeping in mind. It shows the char
acter of the man, or rather of the fiendish devil, who has
brought this terrible war on the world.

The complete abstract of what he said follows;
"Ever since the autumn of 1938, and because I real

ized that Japan would not join us unconditionally and
that Mussolini is threatened by that nit-wit of a King
and the treasonable scoundrel of a Crown Prince, I de
cided to go with Stalin.

"In the last analysis, there are only three great states
men in the world—Stalin, I and Mussolini. Mussolini
is the weakest, for he has beenunable to break the power
of either the Crown or the Church.

"Our strength consists in ourspeedandin ourbrutality.
Genghis Khan led millions of women and children to
slaughter—with premeditation and a happy heart. His
tory sees in him solely the founder of a state. It is a
matter of indifference to me what a weak Western

civilization will say about me.
"I have issued the command—and Til have anybody

who utters but one word of criticism executed bya firing
squad—that our war aim does not consist in reaching
certain lines, but in the physical destruction of the enemy.

"I got to know those wretched worms, Daladier and
Chamberlain, in Munich. They will be too cowardly to
attack. They won't go beyond a blockade.

"Poland will be depopulated and then settled by Ger
mans. My pact with Poland was intended to gain time.

"After Staliri^s death—he is a very sick man—we shall
demolish the Soviet Union. The dawn of German domi

nation of the world will then break.

"We shall haveto count on Japan's reneging. I have
givenJapan a full year'stime. The Emperor is a counter
part of the last Czar. Weak, cowardly, undecided. May
he fail a victim to the revolution.

"We shall continue to stir up unrest in the Far East
and in Arabia.

"The opportunity is favorable as never before. Be
tough! Be without compassion. "

The American Creed

BELIEVE in the United States of America as a govern
ment of the people, by the people, for the people, whose
justpowers arederived fromtheconsent of the governed; a

democracy in a republic; a sovereign nation of many sovereign
states; a perfect union, one and inseparable, established upon
those principles of freedom, equality, justice and humanity
for which American patriots sacrified their lives and fortunes.

"I therefore believe it is my duty to my country to love it,
to support its Constitution, to obey its laws, to respect its
Flag and to defend it against all enemies."

This Creed was written by William Tyler Page in 1917
and was accepted by the House of Representatives on behalf
of the American people April 3, 1918. Every Elk should
commit it to memory and daily recite it.
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Above are some of the "G" Boxes which
Dalton, Ga., Lodge has sent recently to

members in the Service.

Lett are service men and hostesses who
were photographed at a party held at Nor
wich, Conn., Lodge's Fraternal Center.

Below 13 the first Japanese submarine
captured by the United States, on exhi
bition at Tucson, Ariz., during a bond-
selling campaign which was sponsored by
Tucson Lodge. More than $200,000 in

bonds were sold in a day.
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Above: A Red Cross surgical dressing room in the home of
Decatur, III., Lod^e hums like a beehive as a need for more

and more surgical dressings grows all over the ^lobe.

Below are members of Elkhart, Ind., Lodge who donated $500
recently to the purchase of an automobile for the local Red
Cross Motor Corps. The Captain of the Corps is shown re

ceiving the key to the car.

r

Right: A snapshot taken of the exterior of
Tulsa, Okla., Lodge's Fraternal Center,
with the car which is devoted specially to
the use of service men and their hostesses.
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Above IS a typical scene in the billiard

*^bhshed by Petersburg, V'a., Lodge,
where many service men relax and

tind comfort when on leave.
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News of Su ate Lodges
Throttghowt the Order

^460^6 are children who were enter
tained at a party ^iven ior them each

year by Whittier, Calif-, Lod^e.

El Reno," Okla., Lodge Presents
Grand Treasurer George M. Mcl-«an

For Reelection

El Reno, Oklahoma, Lodge, No, 743,
announces that it has endorsed the can
didacy of Past Exalted Ruler George M.
McLean for reelection as Grand Trea^
urer. Mr. McLean is serving his second
term as Grand Treasurer and has
formed all the duties of his office with
the highest degree of efficiency. _

A committee, the members of which
are the 20 Past Exalted Rulers of the
lodge, has been appointed by El Reno
Lodge with Robert M. Mallonee as
Chairman to act in the presentation of
the Grand Treasurer's candidacy at the
Grand Lodge Convention this coming
July.

St. Joseph, Mich., Elks Give "G"
Box Packing ihe Personal Touch

Members of St. Joseph, Mich., Lodge,
No._ 541, spent an evening before the
holidays filling and packing "G" Boxes
for fellow members serving in the Na
tion's Armed Forces. While they worked,
patriotic selections were played by an
orchestra and vocal selections were
rendered.

Bright rays from two spotlights shone
upon the service flag with its 37 stars,
hung at one end of the room. Over it
waved a small American Flag. At a
long table in the center of the room were
stationed members appointed by Chair
man Lamont Tufts who originated the
idea. First a box of cigars was placed in

Left are members of Beaumont, Tex,,
Lod^e, shown as they presented an
invalid's chair to a 16-year-old in

fantile paralysis victim.



Ri^ht: Officers and members of Port
Jervis, N. Y., Lodge are shown as they
burned the mortgage on the Lodge
home during the celebration held on
the occasion of D.D. David Knight's

official visit to his home Lodge.

Below, right are the officers of the
Elks Bowling League of Danville, HI.,
Lodge. Bowling is one of Danville

Lodge's mos^ popular activities.

a "G" Box "which was then passed along
the assembly line. Two cartons of ciga
rettes, candy, chewing gum and a Christ
mas card, especially designed for the
occasion, were added. Two members
who were to leave on the following
Saturday, Larry Zick and Joe Meluck,
had the pleasure of receiving in person
the first two boxes completed.

An exterior view of the lodge home
showing the entrance and the large
American Flag flying from the pole on
the roof were pictured on the Christmas
card. Post cards with the same picture
but inset with the likenesses of the
lodge's two popular stewards, Charles
Archut and Jack Johnson, were at the
disposal of the membership so that all
could send personal greetings to their
brother Blks in the Service. Names and
addresses were available at tables con
veniently placed about the room. More
than 400 cards were mailed that evening.

Harry A. Gallwey, Distinguished
Montana Elk, Dies at Butte

Harry A. Gallwey, aged 76, a prom
inent leader in civic and fraternal cir
cles in Montana for many years, passed
away at the family home in Butte on
December 27, 1942, after a long illness.
Mr. Gallwey was a Past Exalted Ruler

Right are those who attended the
meeting of the Elks Defense Com
mission of Ogdensburg, N. Y., Lodge
and the initiation of the "Fight for
Freedom" Class into the Lodge—Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James T. Halli-
nan and George Hall, Chairman of
the Grand Lodge Activities Commit

tee, are seated in the front row.

Below is the "Fight for Freedom"
Class initiated into Columbia, S. C.,
Lodge recently. Among the candidates
K'er© Gov. R. M. Jeffries and Gov.-

Elect Olin D. Johnston.

of Butte Lodge No. 240 and the Montana
State Elks Association's first president.

Mr. Gallwey was born in Virginia City,
Nev., and grew to manhood in that
famous mining district from which most
of the operators who later helped to
make Butte the great copper camp of
the world were recruited. He was a pro
tege of Marcus Daly, the "copper king".
Both came to Butte from Nevada, Mr.
Daly as the founder and builder, Mr.

f

Gallwey as the young man in whom he
placed implicit confidence. Mr. Gallwey
was manager of the Parrott mine and
smelter for a number of years. In 1911
he became General Manager of the
Butte, Anaconda and Pacific Railway
continuing in that important position
until his death. He was identified with
the interests of the Anaconda for more
than half a century, going through some
of the most trying times the mining in-
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dustry has ever known. Serving Silver
Bow County in 12 sessions of the State
Legislature, including two in the State
Senate, Mr. Gallwey played a prominent
part in shaping Montana's course in
matters affecting its future welfare. His
long political career was spectacular and
his public service of inestimable value
to the community and the State.

Mr. Gallwey was an Elk for more than
40 years. Initiated into No. 240 in 1899,

• I frf''"*
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he was elected Exalted Ruler two yeara
later and made a life member in 1909.
He served as District Deputy in 1904-05.
Butte Lodge has held frequent "Gallwey
Nights" in recent years, and the Montana
State Elks Association, holding its 1942
convention in the city of Butte, honored
him by designating the meeting the
"Harry A. Gallwey Jubilee Convention".

On the Tuesday after his death, Mr.
Gallwey's body was taken to the lodge

ii \ n
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Above is the "Fi^ht lor Freedom"
Class recently initiated into Tucson,

Ariz., Lodge.

Left: Senator Bruce A. Wallace with
Miss Florence Woods, a teacher at the
Camden Orthopedic School; S^t. Ray
Smith, Pres. oi the Camden, TV. J.,
Elks Crippled Children's Committee,
and E.R. Edward J. Griffith, with a
iew oi the children who were enter
tained at the Lodge's annual party.

home, and that evening the Elks Me
morial Service was held, with old-time
officers occupying the Chairs. Funeral
services, conducted in the Elks' Hall the
next morning, preceded the celebration
of a solemn Requiem High Mass at the
Immaculate Conception Church. Burial
took place in Holy Cross Cemetery. To
quote from the eulogy given at the Elks'
service by D. M. Kelly. Vice-President
of the Anaconda Company and long a
close associate of Mr. Gallwey as a fel
low member of Butte Lodge, Harry A.
Gallwey "enjoyed a wide and sincere
friendship which extended to people in
all walks of life". In character and
personality, he reflected the highest at
tributes of manhood.

Elkiiarl Lodge Coiilribulcs Toward
Piircliase of Car for iMotor Corps

Elkhart, Ind., Lodge, No. 425, donated
$500 recently toward the purchase of an

Left is Cumberland, Md., Lodge's
Ritualistic Team which is now in per
manent possession of the trophy of
fered by the Maryland, Delaware and
District of Columbia Elks Assn. This
Lodge won the contest last December

lor the third consecutive year.

Below are some of the members of two
classes of candidates which were re
cently initiated info Ketchikan, Alas

ka, Lodge.
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automobile for the local Red Cross Mo
tor Corps. After the car was bought, a
brief ceremony was held in front of the
lodge home. E.R. Edward F. Lux made
the formal presentation of the ignition
key to Mrs. O. P. Bassett, Captain of the
Corps. The Trustees of the lodge, Vernon
S. Kantz and P.E.R.'s Theodore A. Reitz,
Claude A. Lee and Secy. M. E. Diley, were
among those assembled on the sidewalk
with representatives of the Corps and
other officials.

Past Grand Esteemed Leading
Knight John D. Shea Is Dead

John D. Shea, twice elected Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight and a Past Exalt
ed Ruler of Hartford, Conn., Lodge, No.
19, died at Boston, Mass., on January 6,
just a short time before his 69th birthday.
Mr. Shea was one of the most widely
known and best loved members of the
Order, not only in his native New Eng
land but throughout the country. For
almost a quai'ter of a century Mr. Shea
had been New England sales representa
tive of the Owens-Illinois Glass Com
pany with headquarters at Boston. Prior
to his affiliation with that company he
was a well known hotel man, operating

Ri^ht are officers oi Johnstown and
Lehighton, Pa., Lodiea who conducted
the iestiviiies when a class oi IS candi
dates from Lehi^hton and Stroudsbur^

were initiated.

Below are those who attended the
Golden Anru'versary Banquet held by

Warren, Pa., Lodge.

Above: Members of Bozeman, Mont.,
Lodge who were present when the
"Fight for Freedom" Class H'as initi
ated and the mortgage on the Lodge

home was burned.

Notice Regarding
Applications For Residence

At Elks National Home

The Board of Grand Trustees reports
that there are several rooms at the Elks
National Home awaiting applications
from members qualified for admission.
Applications will be considered in the
order in wliich received.

For full information, write Robert A.
Scott, Superintendent, Elks National
Home, Bedford, Va.

the former New Dom Hotel at Hartford

and the Haynes Hotel at Springfield,
Mass.

Mr. Shea served as Exalted Ruler of
Hartford Lodge in 1904-05. He was Dis
trict Deputy for Connecticut, East, in
1906-07 and was first elected Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight at the Philadel
phia Convention in 1907. He was reelect-
ed to this second highest office in the Or
der in 1908 at Dallas, Texas. In 1911 he
was appointed to the Grand Lodge Com
mittee on Credentials and in succeeding
years he served on a number of other
important Grand Lodge Committees. Be
ginning with 1905, he attended every
Grand Lodge Session and for a number of
years was in charge of the "New Eng
land Special" which annually took the
New England delegation to the Grand
Lodge Conventions.



Mr. Shea's funeral at Quincy, Mass., on
January the 9th, was attended by a host
of friends from all parts of New Eng
land and delegations from several cities,
and by Grand Exalted Ruler E. Mark
Sullivan and Past Grand Exalted Rulers
James R. Nicholson, of New York, and
John F. Malley, of Boston. He was laid
to rest in the Shea family plot at Pitch-
burg, Mass. Mr. Shea is survived by one
brother, "Con" Shea of Bridgeport, Conn.

Major General A. E. Anderson,
Queens Borough Elk, Is Dead

Major General Alexander E. Anderson
Commander of the Eighty-Sixth Divi
sion and a member of Queens Borough
N. Y.. Lodge, No. 878, since 1930, died in
Texas on December the 24th. He was
buried on December the 29th at the Gate

Above: Members of Fresno, Calif.,
Lodge, who attended a testimonial
dinner for A. C. Kallenbach, Secretary

of the Lod^e and Club Manager

Members in service overseas
are urged to keep botli the Secretary of
their lodges and the magazine office in
formed of tlieir correct mailing address.

Under the new postal regulations,
copies of the Magazine may not be for
warded as third-class mail to A.P.0.'8
overseas by the member's family.

If you are serving in our Armed
Forces stationed outside cotilincntal
United Stales, send us your complete
address together v.ith the name of your
Lodge, and, if possible, your member
ship number.

of Heaven Rest, Hawthorne, N. Y., with
full military honors following funeral
services attended by 2,000 persons, at
St. Patrick's Cathedral in New York
City. .

General Anderson was born m New
York on November 23, 1889. His Arniy
career began in 1910when he enlisted in
the 69th Regiment of the New York
National Guard. He was promoted to
First Lieutenant in 1912 and to Captam
in 1916. He served in France in World
War I, was decorated for heroism and
returned with the rank of Lieutenant
Colonel. . „ .

General Anderson was made a Briga
dier General in the National Guard in
1938 and placed in command of the zna
Division. He served overseas after ^e
outbreak of war. He returned on De
cember the 12th, 1942, was promoted to
the rank of Major General and Pl|ced
in command of the newly form^ 86th
Division at Camp Howze Texas. He wai
the first member of the National Guard
in World War II to reach this rank.

As a member of Queens Borough
Lodge, General Anderson served on
many important committees and took
an active interest at all times m the

Left are children
party ^iven for thsm by Fond /

Wis., Lodge not long ago.

Be/ovv are those who attended a din
nergiven by Wilkes-Barre, Pa.. Lodge
in honor of D.D. Dr. Willtam Haver-

kost, Jr.
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Above are a few of the 1,000 young
sters who were entertained recently
at a vaudeville and "Mickey Mouse"

movie by Miami, Fla., Lodge.

Right: Grand Exalted Ruler E. Mark
Sullivan is shown with Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Malley, and his
son, Marcus H. Sullivan, as they
talked with E.R. Max Ulin, of Boston,
Mass., Lodge. The reception in Mr.
Sullivan's honor tvas celebrated by the
initiation of his son into the Order.

welfare and activities of the lodge. At
a reception accorded him by Queens
Borough Lodge last November, when he
was recalled from overseas to receive
hia promotion to the rank of Major
General, he spoke in particular to the
fathers of boys in the Service, outlining
the work being done by the Army on
behalf of the young men serving our
colors.

General Anderson is survived by his
widow, two sons, Lieut. Daniel J. Ander
son and Sergeant Alexander Edward
Anderson, and three daughters.

Right are some of those who attended
the Golden Anniversary festivities of
Moscow, Ida., Lodge. George Weber,
the only living charier member of the

Lodge, cut the Anniversary cake.

Below: Members of Parkersburg, W.
Va., Lodge gathered to greet a mem
ber, Ted Dudley, Jr., home on fur
lough after his ship was sunk in the
African invasion. Par/cersfaurg Lodge
keeps a place set in memory of absent

Brothers who are in the Service.

Dalton, Ga., Lodge Promotes War
Bond Sales; Owns $12,000 Worth

Dalton, Ga., LK)dge, No. 1267, instituted
only three years ago, has an impressive
record of achievement in war work. The
lodge sponsored the sale of bonds in a
"Buy a Bomber" campaign recently and
was directly responsible for the sale of
$117,675 worth Of War Bonds in the city
of Dalton, this in excess of normal month

ly purcnases in Whitfield County.
Dalton Lodge owns $12,000 worth of

War Bonds. Twenty-two "G" Boxes sent
recently to members in the Service, con
tained in addition to the usual cigarettes,
razor blades, etc., Planters Peanuts, Crack-
erjack. Bull Durham and cashew nuts.

For their work in the Bond Drive, 50
Girl Scouts were given a ba'rbecue sup
per by the Dalton Elks. The girls sold
$650 worth of War Stamps.



Houston, Tex., Lodge Initiates
Pearl Harbor Replacement Class

The membership of the largest lodge
m the southern States, Houston, Tex.,
No. 151, has been increased to more than
2,000 by the initiation of a class of 220
candidates. The first section of the class
was initiated on the anniversary of
Pearl Harbor. Grand Exalted Ruler E.
Marie Sullivan, who made a special trip
to Houston to attend the ceremonies.

personally administered the obligation
to the 205 members of the section. The
other fifteen were initiated at a follow-
up ceremonial on December 22.

The Class was designed to replace in
active membership those members of
the lodge who had been called into the
U. S. Armed Forces between December
7, 1941, and October 1, 1942. It was ofTl-
cially designated the Pearl Harbor Re
placement Class. Through a coincidence,
the number of Houston Elks in the Serv-

U

Above: Grand Exalted Ruler Sullivan,
with Past Grand Exalted Ruler John
F. Malley and distinguished Massa
chusetts Elks, receives the key to the
city o^ Northampton, Mass., which he
visited to attend initiatory exercises.

Left: Mr. Sullivan meets D.D. Joseph
Casey oi Melrose, Mass., Lodge on
his homecoming visitation. With them

is E.R. Fay W. Scofield.

ice last October the 1st was 220, the exact
number of candidates in the Class. In
addition, some thirty others who naa
made application for the Class, and
were elected to membership, were stil
awaiting induction.They were prevented
from presenting themselves for initia
tion for various reasons, including the
fact that many in war work could not
arrange to be present on either aa^.

All arrangements were made by ^.K.
L. J. Kubena and Frank S. Henshaw,
General Chairman of the Co*?*"'"®®- A
specially prepared letter a-^dr
each Houston Elk in the Class
provided for every member , ipttpra
After the ceremonies, •p.-auirp
were immediately gathered up ®
W. Paul Puller and mailed
to start their journeys
many different parts of ,

(Continued on page

Left is the "Fight for Freedom" Cl^s
recently initiated into Mt. ' ''

Lodge by the Lodge officers.

Below are

ware entertained
shoes by Hot Springs, A •>

a recent annual party.



There's a Doctor in the House

(Continued from 7)

will also include such necessities as
morphine, artery clamps for hemor
rhage, catgut for sutures, blood
plasma and the new folding splints
which have been developed in the
Carlisle "lab". This "parachute hos
pital" will also have the new folding
litters with light but sturdy, steel
frames from the Carlisle "lab" as
well as extra blankets to keep shock
patients warm.

"The winning of a war is depend
ent upon the rapidity with which the
petite blesses—the slightly wounded
—are returned to their outfits."
Marshal Foch said this 25 years ago
but it still holds good today. For the
great majority of the wounded are
what the moustached marshal called
"petits blesses", soldiers suffering
from light wounds that do not pro
duce shock or serious disability:
flesh wounds of the hands and arms,
head, neck and trunk, legs and feet.
Modern treatment speeds their re
covery with sulfa drugs and the
"closed plaster" treatment which fre
quently permits wounded soldiers to
sit up in ambulances, -thus providing
space for another casualty. Carlisle
students learn that these men—ac
cording to Marshal Foch's dictum—
are not tagged for a ride to the end
of the evacuation chain but are to be
steered off at some station along the
line, perhaps at the evacuation hos
pital, there to be treated and rested
and then returned to their units as
soon as they are fit to fight again.
The Medical Corps officer knows that
the speedy return of recovered cas
ualties has a very beneficial effect
on the morale of their buddies at the
front.

The Army's school at Carlisle
didn't exist in the last war; it wasn't
founded until 1920. Without doubt
that is one of the main reasons why
a reserve colonel from Hsirvard Med
ical remarked after the Armistice,
"In the last war, American doctors
had no idea of what was expected of
them." But they have today; Carlisle
has seen to that. About 20,000 med
ical men have gone through this
unique school, most of them in recent
years. Today the course that once
took six months is crammed into
sixty days for the average class of
600 doctors who are learning the
striking ^fference between civilian
and military medicine.

The corridors of Hoff Hall, Car
lisle's handsome new fieldstone build
ing, are crowded with young men
armed with medical degrees from
almost every American medical
school. Here, on the same field where
the super-athlete Jim Thorpe once
led his unbeaten Carlisle Indians,
these young M.D.'s are learning
about the "chain of evacuation" and
"preventive medicine".

The inscription on Hoff Hall reads:
"To Conserve Fighting Strength."

Preventive medicine has a good deal

to do with oonservation of fighting
strength. Thia term Impllaa not only
the speedy return of lightly woimded
men to their outfits with fast, mod
ern medical treatment but the pre
vention of those thousand and one
ailments and diseases that attack
groups of men in the field, everything
from dysentery to typhus.

Young doctors fresh from_ their
interneships know that in civilian
medicine they can rely on the De
partment of Public Health to check
the spread of contagious diseases. At
Carlisle these young doctors learn
that when they march with troops
in the field they, the doctors, become
the Department of Health. It's up to
them to see that food, fingers and
flies don't spread typhoid or that lice
don't spread typhus. It's up to these
Carlisle-trained men to see that food
is not contaminated, that clothes are
thoroughly de-loused and that drink
ing water is properly sterilized.

On the field at Carlisle the young
M.D.'s learn how to convert an old
sugar barrel into an effective incin
erator by plastering it with clay and
placing it over a slow fire which
burns out the barrel and leaves a
handsome, solid incinerator that can
dispose of the rubbish and garbage
of the company's 200 men. This same
old sugar barrel can become a Ser
bian Barrel (the derivation ^ from
Serbia's famous typhus epidemic)
simply by knocking out the botton^
covering the top with a hook-studded
lid and cooking steam in a little pan
of water underneath. The uniforms
are hung on the hooks and steamed
for 45 minutes in this Serbian Bar
rel, at the end of which time the
louse is dispossessed.

ATIVES in the quaint town of
, Carlisle which is just a few

miles from the school, no
turn their heads at the sight of ge
Army convoys rolling through the
night out into the surrounding coun
tryside. But huddled inside those
dark trucks, stabbing at aerial
with fiashlights, are men 30 to 40
years old who have spent as much as
$10,000 and at least six years in
study, who have given up practices
worth as much as $25,000 ^
These men are on their way to aia
station spotting assignments that
will send them stumbling over d'tcnes
and fields for hours—vital work that
in a few months will have to be done
on some bombarded battlefield thou
sands of miles from Carlisle.

Early the next morning those
doctors will be trotting up and down
the steps of Hoff Hall, constanuy
passing a cornerstone inscription by
Jeremy Taylor, 17th century Eng
lish chaplain: "To preserve a man
alive in the midst of chances and
hostilities is as great a miracle as to
create hun." The Army Medical
Corps will perform a great many
miracles in this way.

N

The astonishing promise and
prophecy of modem military medi
cine have been fulfilled. The miracles
have happened. Reports str^ht
from the battlefields of New Guinea
and the Solomons tell a thrilling, in
spiring story of American medicine
on these mali^ant fronts.

In the festering heat of New Guin
ea, where the slightest cut has to
be guarded against the vicious germs
that thrive in the humid, tropical air,
where water from streams must be
purged of itsycoisonous bacteria be
fore it can slake a soldier's gnawing
thirst, the American Medical Corps
has given "the best service in the
history of the U.S. Army".

MEDICAL operations proceeded
according to plan, even in the

jungles of New Guinea where sol
diers waded through slimy water up
to their chests, tortured by mos
quitoes, constantly threatened by
malaria, dengue and dysentery. Here,
under conditions as far removed
from an aseptic American hospital
as Japanese civilization is from ours,
miracles were worked not once but a
thousand times.

Medical aid men, "medics" the sol
diers call them, crawled through the
thick jungle to reach their casual
ties. Bending over, ducking snipers'
bullets, they gave the wounded men
half a grain of morphine to ease their
pain. Then they would cut the tat
tered clothing away from the wound,
dust it with sulfanilamide powder,
dress it with a sterile bandage. If
the wounded American soldier had
forgotten or been unable to take his
sulfanilamide pills from his own first
aid box, the "medic" administered
them with instructions to take two
every five minutes until twelve were
swallowed. Picture this scene: A
primitive country, so. wild it has
never been traversed by man from
its head to its tail; savage beauty,
the contrast of flaring scarlet hibis
cus trees against the deep, luxuriant
green of the dense jungle; the men
ace of crocodiles and tiger snakes.
Here, thousands of miles from home,
an American aid man kneels beside
a wounded compatriot and as calmly
as if the casualty were an automobile
accident victim in the emergency
ward of a city hospital, says, "Take
two of these every five minutes imtil
twelve are swallowed."

The American Medical Corps has
done the impossible—carried modern
military medicine right into front
lines teeming with disease, all this
despite the pompous prophecies of
certain Col. Blimps who scoffed at
the idea of carrying sulfa drugs and
blood plasma to the battlefield, and
talked blithely about iodine and
smelling salts. Because of the de
termination and energy of progres
sive medical men, our American
wounded are getting sulfanilamide,
minutes, and perhaps seconds after
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they have been hit, sulfanilamide
that will go to work instantly, de
stroying organisms that in the last
war would have begun a deadly ad
vance.

Five to ten minutes after the sol
dier was wounded, litter bearers
gently lifted Mm and carried bim
back to the battalion aid station any
where from fifty to three hundred
yards from the front. Here the cas
ualty got blood plasma if he needed
it, if, for instance, he was a bad
shock case. His woimd was dressed
again before his next trip on the
"chain of evacuation" which took
him to a portable hospital, a cluster
of tents in a protected spot about
eight hundred yards to the rear of
the battalion aid station. Here were
skilled surgeons with essential equip-
ment—nothing elpHorate but instru
ments that would save lives. Here,
only abouthalf a milefrom that strip
of jungle where Americans were
avengmg Pearl Harbor, skilled sur
geons operated, using a new anes
thetic called sodium pentothal.
Sodium pentothal was thoroughly
tested and highly praised by English
army doctors. A small package of
this barbiturate, injected intra
venously, provides a smooth, effec
tive anesthetic for thirty minutes of
surgery.

__ ERE in this portable hospital,
I surgeons debrided the wounds—

cut away dead tissue—possibly gave
more blood plasma and if necessary
applied the modern closed plaster
treatment for compound fractures.

After an overnight, post-operative
rest in the portable hospital the'

A —oversights, as follows:A d3rd degree duck hunter invited
three of his pals up to Connecticut
!f®T ^ Long Island Soundduck hunt, and all accepted the bid.

It just happens that coastal
<^ck hunters require a Coast Guard
identification permit in addition to
the regular hunting license and duck
stamp. Unfortunately, our three
chums got to celebrating before their
departure and arrived at their host's
Connecticut home in a state of high
alcoholic hilarity. And, of course,
minus identification cards, hunting
licenses and duck stamps.

Next morning found the four hope
fuls hidden along a rocky offshore
breakwater in Long Island Sound,
with a large rig of bluebill decoys
rwmg at anchor within convenient
shotgun range. Ten minutes later
the sound of powerful motors in-
^uded on this peaceful scene and a
^oast Guard boat edged around the
breakwater and headed directly
toward the hunters.

'You birds had better break out
your Coast Guard permits," spoke up
the host. "I think that boat is going
to check us."
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wounded soldier was again lifted on
a litter and carried back through the
jungle as brilliantly colored para
keets chattered overhead, back to the
clearing station for another exami
nation, perhaps more blood plasma
and then came the longest journey
of all on foot, to the field-hospital
about ten miles farther to the rear.
Here more extensive surgery was
performed if needed followed by an
overnight's rest. Next morning came
the last dramatic leg on the chain of
evacuation, a trip in an ambulance
plane over the towering Owen Stan
ley mountains to the general hos
pital. This, the most incredible chain
of evacuation ever organized in the
history of military medicine—and
one of the most successful—was or
ganized by Major Simon Warmen-
hoven of Grand Rapids, Michigan
and his staff. This feat demands a lit
tle sober reflection: American sol
diers, some of them perhaps friends
or relatives of yours, were carried
from a jungle hell to the clean, white
sheets of a modern hospital in a com
paratively short space of time and
along the way, practically from the
moment they were hit to the time a
nurse tucked them in a neat cot, they
were being given the most up-to-date
treatment in the modem medical
book of wonders.

One of the many miracles reported
from this front was the case of the
soldier with a gaping hole in the left
side of his chest, an apparently
mortal wound that had pushed his
heart and esophagus over to the
right side of his body. It lookedhope
less but the doctors calmly and
quickly went to work. First 'hey

Rod and Gun

(Continued from -page 8)

"Coast Guard permit!" exclaimed
one hunter. "Gosh, I forgot to get
one!"

"I haven't got one either," re
marked another. "Matter of fact, I
even forgot to buy a non-resident
hunting license."

"Come to think of it," chimed in
the third doughty wildfowler, "not
one of us has a Coast Guard permit
a license or a duck stamp. You see'
Phil, we got to celebrating the hunt
ing trip yesterday afternoon and
plumb forgot."

"Oh, lord!" exclaimed the host
horrified. "You guys probably will
be breaking rocks in some Federal
pen until you've got gray beards
down to your knees. Of all the
dopes!"

The Coast Guard boat's motors
purred to a stop as it neared the
breakwater and a smart young of
ficer stepped briskly from the cabin
pistol in hand.

"That guy ain't kiddin'," mur
mured the host. "Get a load of that
.45 Colt. We're in a jam!"

With a quick motion the officer
raised his handgun, took aim at the
decoys and fired. The heavy bullet

pumped 600 cubic centimeters of
blood out of the-chest cavity; then
they removed the bullet and sewed
up the wound. Next, with daring im
provisation they took those 600
c.c.'s of blood, strained them through
sterile gauze and poured them back
through a rubber tube into that same
soldier's veins—-a life-saving trans
fusion with the patient's own blood!
The next morning, according to the
medical report, that wounded Amer
ican soldier was sitting up in bed
smoking a cigarette!

'HIS was intended to be an article
entirely devoted to Army medicine

but the Navy's medical record in the
Solomons compels its inclusion here.
Here again, a great deal of the credit
went to blood plasma and sulfa
drugs, prompt evacuation, quick,
skilful surgery. Regularly, air am
bulances carrying eleven stretcher
cases and five sitting patients, shut
tled between Guadalcanal and the
completely equipped mobile hospitals
the Navy had set up only a few hours
away by air. On a tour of inspection,
Rear Admiral William Chambers of
the Navy Medical Corps found only
one case of gas gangrene, the horri
ble menace of World War I. And
among the first 1,000 wounded men
evacuated from the Solomons only
one percent died!

These Army and Navy medical re
ports are a perfect epilogue to the
main body of this article. It would
be difficult to conceive of a more
soul-stirring, reassuring epilogue for
the friends and relations of the men
at the front than these medical re
ports from the Southwest Pacific.

smacked viciously into the water be
side a decoy and ricocheted against a
rock on the breakwater, narrowly
missing one of the hunters.

"Hey!" yelled the host. "Lay off
the shooting—we'll surrender!"

The brisk young officer looked up
in surprise, an expression of com
plete bewilderment on his face. Then
he grinned sheepishly.

"Sorry," he remarked. "I thought
those wooden ducks were the real
thing. And I didn't see you fellows
hidden on the breakwater."

"That's what I figured," replied
the host. "However, there's no harm
done except you're likely to spoil our
shooting if you hang around with
that boat."

"I'll get right out of here," replied
the officer, motioning to a sailor at
the helm. "I'll move right out." And
he did.

There was a silence as the four
hunters watched the gray-painted
boat churn around the breakwater
and out of sight. Then the host
spoke up.

"He ain't the only one who's going
to get out of here. Soon's he's out

(Continued on page 32J
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A STUDY

CONTRAST
"THE photographs on this page Lei! a story of far

greater significance than meets the eye . . , the storv
of how the very large and the very small lodges are
meeting the problem of olfering hospitality, enter
tainment and recreation to Elks and their buddies
stationed at nearby camps and bases.

Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge, No. 878, the largest
Lodge in the Order in point of membership, opened its
Elks Fraternal Center on January 9th, entertaining 300
soldiers, sailors, Coast Guardsmen and marines with
a dance at which hostesses were provided by the
American Women's Voluntary Services. The Lodge's
beautiful home is open daily from 4 p.m. to midnight
offering the club's swimming pool, showers, gym
nasium. special reading and writing rooms and re
freshments to all men in uniform.

The Elks Fraternal Center at Columbus, Georgia,
Lodge, No. 1639, was one of the first to be inaugurated
under the authorization of the Elks War Commission.
Adjacent to Fort Benning, one of the largest military
camps in the Nation, Columbus Lodge, one of the
youngest in the Order, is performing an outstanding
service in helping to meet the need for entertainment
of thousands of men in uniform.

Yes—there's more than meets the eye in these
photos. The largest and the smallest lodges find that
operation of Elks Fraternal Centers provides the op
portunity to carry out the traditional spirit of Elkdom?

ELKS WAR COMMISSION
M



of sight, we're pulling the pin, too."
And they did.

Unless this Oracle is all wrong like
a pair of loaded dice, the "laydown"
type of duck gunning boat, con
structed along the lines of a Long
Island "scooter" or Barnegat Bay
sneakbox, will become increasingly
popular throughout the country as
the versatility of these boats becomes
better known.

Both are wide, shallow and decked
over, except for the gunner's cock
pit, and can be used out on open
water, in a marsh or bedded down
in the ice. Either boat, anchored on
the open water of a bay or lake
within range of, say, 65 to 100 blue-
bill, canvasback or redhead decoys,
will ^ord some of the finest sport
imaginable during periods of even
flat calm. No concealment is neces
sary-—the reclining hunter needs but
remain motionless until he sits up to
accept incoming shots. Diving va
rieties, particularly bluebills, wing
in to such rigs without fear. Puddle
ducks, including mallards, blacks,
pintails and widgeons are something
else again.

However, these warier varieties can
be shot with about the same ease if
the laydown box is artfully camou
flaged with tideland hay or marsh
grass in such fashion as to simulate
a small clump, or a drifting bed of
grass. The important trick is to keep
the concealing grass as low as pos
sible. Enough should be distributed
over the decked-over part of the
craft and held down with twine or
wire to break up the boat's pump-
kinseed outline, and an armload of
hay in the cockpit, which the gunner
uses as added concealment for his
legs and midsection, completes the
ambush.

Rod and Gun

(Continued from page 30J

When painted dead white and used
as an ice boat around air holes or
other places where wildfowl concen
trate during severe weather inter
vals, such a boat makes an almost
perfect "hide". Ice or snow thrown
over the craft affords added con
cealment and of course the gunner
wears either a white monkey suit or
one of his wife's discarded night
gowns. If the hunter prefers not to
paint his boat white, a couple of old
sheets, held down with snow and a
few chunks of ice, will serve equallv
well. ^

Although Federal regulations per
mit use of such boats, there might
be state or county laws in some
sections that forbid them. Hence
gunners should check with local
wardens before trying this game
which has proved so effective in the
northeast.

Interested wildfowlers, unfamiliar
with laydown boats and the shooting
they provide, will find complete plans
and construction information in Dr
William Bruette's excellent book*
"American Duck, Goose and Brant
Shooting . It's available in any first-
class sporting-book shop.

WHAT makes the laydown type
of box so effective is the fact

It can be used in places where birds
are hvmg—or flying—well awav
from shore blinds, and where the
hunter can't get to 'em. Nothing is
quite so exasperating as to sit in a
blind and watch a steady flight of
quackers winging around two or
three hundred yards beyond effec
tive shotgun range. With a pumo-
kinseed-shaped box 'and a little ex
perience, the gunner soon learns how
to hck that situation.

When It's necessary to shoot over

"He's been hanging on us like this for three
weeks. Maybe it's their mating season."
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deep water, the laydown box method
must, of course, be a two-man game.
One partner picks up dead birds and
runs down cripples, while the other
shoots, turn and turn about. The rea
son, of course, is that the shooter
must stay put until relieved.

WHERE the water around the rig
doesn't average more than boot

depth, the shooter can operate on his
own if the bottom isn't too "sinky".
In such places trout fishing waders
come in handy and permit retrieves
which often cannot be made with hip
boots. Waders, however, should never
be worn around deep water. Too
dangerous if you go overboard. Then,
too, they're cold and clammy in chilly
weather.

In rigging out with one of these
boats decoys usually are spotted in
a diamond-shaped pattern, and at
least 65 blocks should be used. When
gunning for diving varieties, particu
larly bluebills, the more decoys used,
the better.

Obviously, the boat must be an
chored up-wind from the rig and a
bit to the left in the instance of a
right-handed shooter. Southpaws
should spot their box on the right
hand side. In both instances the boat
should be within 20 feet of the near
est decoy on the upper end of the
rig. The last block on the opposite
end of the rig must not be over 40
yards away.

Laydown box gunners often are
stymied by ducks which wing across
within range—but behind the reclin
ing hunter, and out of his normal
field of view—and fire. That handi
cap can be overcome with a little
strategy—provided, of course, the
gunner sees the bird coming in time.
The trick is to have two guns in the
box, one on the right side and the
other at his left, with the barrel
pointing toward the rear.

As the bird wings past, the gunner
merely flops over on his belly, which
makes him face to the rear and puts
his spare gun under his right hand.
From there, a quick boost puts him
up on his knees, gun in hand, and in
beautiful position to shoot right or
left. With a little practice this ma
neuver can be executed in a second
and a lot of chances accepted which
otherwise would be lost.

About the only laydown box handi
cap which cannot be overcome is the
wide, right-handed angle shot in the
instance of the right-handed shooter
and the sharp, left-angling bird for
the southpaw. The shooter can only
swing so far, and no farther, and fre
quently the gunner can't catch up
with his fast-traveling target. A few
old timers learned the trick of "throw
ing out" by heaving their legs up
over the gunwales, but that's some
thing this writer never could man
age except in a battery. However,
it's a handy little trick if you can
master it.



What America Is Reading
(Continued from page 9)

cused all capitalists of existing solely
for pelf. In this way Mr. Angell
shows the hollowness of some of the
radical attacks against Britain.

Mr. Angell discusses India, Eire,
Canada, Australia, South Africa—
the future of colonial systems and
the possibility of cooperation. He
recalls that ages ago heretics were
burned. "Never, men were sure, could
those of the true faith live at peace
with heretics. But they found that
men of different faiths could live to
gether, that they could keep their
differences, yet be loyal to each other
in the achievement of their com
mon purposes. Religion is not less
than nationalism. What is possible
in the one field is possible in the
other."

This book is bound to be widely
discussed and debated. It ought to
help clarify the issues, as we con
tinue our study of post-war organi
zation. (Viking Press, $2.50)

AMERICAN correspondents are
/ \ watching this war from front
seats and sending vivid, spirited ac
counts home to keep us well inform
ed. The latest bulletins in the news
papers give the news and the latest
books give the personal slant of the
correspondents. Two reports on the
hot fighting on Guadalcanal are now
ready: "Guadalcanal Diary", by
Richard Tregaskis, which describes
the landing of the United States Ma
rines in August, 1942, and the early
attacks of the Japanese, covering
about seven weeks of activities.
"Battle for the Solomons" by Ira
Wolfert picks up the story in Oc
tober and covers most of the air and
naval fighting of November, when
the Japanese met their first great re
verses. By reading the books in this
order we can get a pretty good idea
of what life on that muggy, mos
quito-ridden, bomb-plastered island
is like for the leathernecks.

"War takes on a very personal
flavor when other men are shooting
at you and you feel little sympathy
at seeing them killed," writes Tre-
gash's in describing in detail the ac
tion on one battlefield. Soldiers learn
to put pity aside after they have
seen Japanese wounded try to knife
or shoot men who approach to res
cue them. They take no chances
now. Even the spectator gets inured
to tlie sight of dead, distorted bodies.
"There is no horror to these things,"
says the author; "the^first one you
see is the only shock".

And the lads who are fighting
against these highly trained Japa
nese—they were civilians, in all sorts
of jobs, not so long ago. They have
ingenuity, resourcefulness, daring—
day after day they do the job on
Guadalcanal. One of the typical pas
sages in Tregaskis' diary has to do
with a raiding party sent against a
Japanese position at Taivu Point.
Tregaskis goes with the men, tells

how they sneaked up on the Japa
nese, describes the different kinds of
rifle fire, the wham of the mortars,
the noise of the Japanese 75s. Ma
chine gunners, snipers and airplane

-bombers join in the fighting. There
are many such passages. And al
though the author describes the ac
tion briefly, with all the halts and
talk passed back and forth, the book
gains in suspense and keeps the read
er eager to the end. (Random
House, $2.50)

RA WOLFERT, a New York news
paperman who reached Guadal

canal in October of last year, had a
front seat at a magnificent "show"—
the great sea action of November 13
and 14, which could be witnessed by
a man standing on the shore. Tnis
was the result of the Japanese at
tempts to reinforce their troops and
led to tremendous destruction of
Japanese shipping. As Wolfert de
scribes it, "The result of this des
perate, completely reckless fight for
life by the Americans was twenty-
eight Jap ships sunk, including two
battleships, plus ten damaged. This
reporter personally scores more than
half of the ten damaged as sunk.
Our cost was seven destroyers and
two light cruisers."

The men in the foxholes, aware of
the growing power of the Japanese
attacks, asked bitterly, "Where is
our Navy?" But the Navy came,
"like a Tom Mix of old", and when
it attacked it caught the Japs "with

their kimonos down around their an
kles". At night the searchlights, the
flash of explosions, the blinding light
as ships blew up, made a terrible
spectacle; "it resembled a door to
hell opening and closing," says the
reporter. The Japanese kept com
ing on, but finally the warships had
enough. To save themselves from
the superior forces of the Americans
they turned and ran, leaving their
transports unprotected. After that
the American pilots ran a "shuttle
service" from the air field to the
ships, calling themselves the "buz-
im'd brigade". They sank eight
transports loaded with troops that
day.

And if you want to know what
the American soldier is like, Wolfert
will tell you in expressive language.
He is "rarin' to go". With the air
force it's a matter of "git or git
got". The men who do the hard
drudgery of the camp—drive trucks,
run transport planes—wish they
could get into action. But they have
plenty of stamina. They are holding
on and going forward. (Houghton,
Mifflin, $2)

Some good sea stories have come
our way, too. These deal chiefly with
British ships. A few months ago I
mentioned Howard Hunt's "East of
Farewell", a fine account of Ameri
cans on convoy duty on the Atlantic.
Now comes "Destroyer from Ameri
ca", by Lieut. John Fernald, R. N.
V. R., another fine account of convoy
duty, which has special meaning for

WdlU why do you say things you don't meen?"
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us because it deals with the be
havior of an old, over-age destroyer,
a four-stacker turned over by the
United States to Britain in the early
days of the war. He calls it the
Porchester. To ride it was an or
deal for all on board; when the sea
was high the ship rolled 45 degrees
and sometimes, 'twas said, she had
rolled 62. The merchantmen on this
run were slow, developed trouble,
were fair game for submarines. But
after the 5000-ton Saratoga had been
hit, the Porchester went after the
sub, and got it. And the Saratoga
was able to proceed to port. (Mac-
millan, $1.75)

ANOTHER destroyer with a check-
/ \ ered career was the ship that
gives its name to the book, "Fire-
drake". A. D. Divine has told its
story from the inside, because he
was on board. He writes with a
tenseness that whets our expecta
tions. The tenseness comes because
mere were few idle moments for the
Firedrake. She hunted submarines
in the Atlantic, the North Sea. the
Mediterranean. She protected ships
helped raid Genoa and the Italian
seas. The Ftredrake was at hand
when the hostile planes sank the Ark
Royal. The Firedrake was so badly
crippled finally that it had to sneak
through the Mediterranean, and for
fifteen daylight hours it was in tow
After making Gibraltar safely the
ship was sent to the Boston Navv
yard to be repaired. That job ends
the story, and later reports say that
the Nazi bombers got her at last. But
the story of her career makes everv-
body proud. Those who enjoyed—

section alone broke the lodge
believed to

nf 1^1 ^"'tlated in a lodgeof the Order in the State of Texas.

Fresno, Calif., Lodge Gives a
Dinner for Secretary KaUenbach

Fresno, Calif., Ixadge, No. 439, gave a
testimonial dinner recently for A C
Kallenbach, secretary and club manager
of the lodge for the past nine years. The
dinner was followed by entertainment
after which Exalted Ruler Harry R
Cayford presented the guest of honor
with a War Bond, acting on behalf of
those present.

Mr. Kallenbach had resigned as club

wi^h^ positionwith a local Arm which has a laree
a rpiane parts contract. He will com
plete his present term as secretary and
relinquish his post on April 1. bringing
iffl a half yearj ofefficient service. s » oz

Warren, Pa., Lodge, Fifty Years
Is Active and Prosperous

Warren, Pa., Lodge, No. 223, gave a
Ooldp"n J®®®"tly in celebration of its
wert n,- Anniversary. Three members
fln^^ with life memberships in
of faithful service. The lodge has pro-
34

tie people and their troubles.
Eddie was a copy desk man on a

Texas newspaper when he climbed
into a second-hand car and headed
east, and at Crebillon, Louisiana, he
picked up Perry Dunklin, a girl who
had been named Peruna by her
father," who liked patent medicines.
She was running away from the
house of her brother because she
didn't like his wife. When Perry
saw that Eddie had money, a pair of
revolvers and seemed to know a lot
about bank robberies, she decided
that he was fleeing from justice.
But being slightly original herself
she decided to help him mend his
ways. They went all the way to
Brooklyn, picked up no end of curi
ous acquaintances, and found life
just as fantastic there as in Texas
and Louisiana. If you ever read
"The Chicken-Wagon Family" or
"Valiant is the Word for Carrie" you
will know what Barry Benefield's
whimsey is like. (Reynal & Hitch
cock, $2.50)

Maybe the news from Australia
will stir up interest in that lo

cale. If so, then Arthur W. Upfield is
right on the job with his Australian
mystery thriller, "Murder Down Un
der". There is a detective-inspector
and the flavor of the tale is English
with touches of Australian talk'
(Crime Club, $2) ... Erie Stanley
Gardner has a new one, "The Case of
the Smoking Chimney", in which
Gramps Wiggins, grandfather of the
wife of the district attorney does
the crucial work of unraveling' a Los
Angeles murder mystery. No Perry
Mason this time. (Morrow, $2)

and honored—Noel Coward's motion
picture, "In Which We Serve", will
find "Firedrake" of special interest.
(Dutton, $2.75)

A CORVETTE is not a destroyer
and Lieut Nicholas Monsarrat,

who writes "H. M. Corvette", knows
it. Maybe that makes him a bit cocky,
eager to tell what a corvette can do.
For a corvette is to the sea what a

- jeep is to the land. It simply bounces
over the waves. This corvette did
convoy duty on the North Atlantic
supply line and saw plenty of ac
tion. But Lieut. Monsarrat has an
eye for more than fighting—for the
faces of the men and the goings-on
when the ship is laid up and being
overhauled, for the weather and an
ear for the talk that goes 'round,
ihe ship reaches a port in Northern
Ireland and this dialogue follows:

Go ashore and get me a paper."
Any special one, sir?"

Independent."^ ihe Independent, sir?"
« to be an Independent." And there was.

Picking up survivors is part of the
Colettes work. The great sea war

terrible cost. The menwho fight the sea and the enemy both
A LI i up to it.

stories
^ith the war.You^will fii^ them, of course. One of

Benefield's novel,Eddie and the Archangel Mike"
a revival of o'Henry s quaint tales about the lit-

Under the Anilers
(Continued from page 28)

TlSlf^ ctmury^ ago"® The'̂ ]®d'"^^h

tains a room in
Hospital. Warren General

is exceedllgiy'̂ actrve Association
>ng it was voted tn" ^ meet-
tomary entertainmo eliminate the cus-
Rulers Nighrlnd ffthat, instead each recommended
ice be given a ^he Serv-
action was talit
bought. the Bonds were

*!." Elks Give aParty for 200 Needy Children
treated to^a'toke^d^ children were
tainment some wee^s
Lac, Wis., Lodee ^
those attending names of
school register?hvfl selected from the
and teachers. Th^ principals
ed to and from th^ i^
the party was given bv?^
lodge. ' members of the

In 1935, Pa«!t i.. ,
^ Ainsworth invited S
Children's Home tn mmates of the
adopted the idS and th?""- '""geand the guest list grows

from year to year. Nearly a dozen young
girls from the senior class of the hieh
school wait on the tables, and the Elks
furnish the music. Professional vaude
ville acts are presented in the lode-e
room by clowns, jugglers, magicians
roller skaters, comedians, musicians and
tumblers.

Prominent Ohio Elk, P.E.R. 0^,
John Tritch, Dies at Findlay

Dr. John Charles Tritch, Per of
Findlay, O., Lodge, No. 75, passed' away
on January 24 at the Findlay Hospital
after an illness of five and a half w^ks
He was 85 years of age and the oldest
physician still practicing his profession
in the community. He was a lifelone
resident of Findlay, his birthplace, and a
member of one of the pioneer families
of the section.

Dr. Tritch was a charter member of
No. 75 and its first Exalted Ruler. He
was one of only a few surviving mem
bers of the group which organized the
lodge so many years ago and some time
before his death was one of those hon
ored in this connection. As an Elk, he
was well known and popular throughout
northwestern Ohio, and as a member
of the local lodge he was highly re
garded. The services he performed dur
ing his membership were important to
the lodge's growth and welfare. His



kindliness and pleasant personality en
deared him to all.

For many years, Dr. Tritch was Find-
lay's leading surgeon. Instrumental in
the establishment of the local hospital,
of which he was the first Chief of Staff,
he gave a great deal of his attention and
time to its development. He served as
President of the Hancock Medical As
sociation, was coroner of the county for
four years, and for six years was a mem
ber of the Findlay Board of Education.

Death Takes Two Past Exalted
Rulers of Des Moines, la., Lodge

Des Moines, la., Liodge, No. 98, reports
the sad loss of two of its Past Exalted
Rulers. P.E.R. Charles Woodmansee
passed away in Tampa, Fla., P.E.R.
Robert L. McLaren in Washington, D. C.

Mr. McLaren died on January 24. He
was in active service in the Aviation
Corps just outside of Baltimore when he
suffered several heart attacks. He was
removed from the base hospital to
Walter Reed Hospital at Washington.
Mrs. McLaren, who was at the bedside
when the end came, brought the body of
her husband to Des Moines, his home
town, for burial. In his prime, Mr. Mc
Laren, known as "Red", was a well
known athlete. His records at East Des
Moines High School and Grinnell Col
lege were outstanding.

The Dalles, Ore., Elks Sponsor
Successful War Bond Program

The Dalles, Ore., Lodge, No. 303, in a
War Bond Campaign sponsored for
Wasco County, sold in one day, January
12 more than the entire county quota
for the whole month. Captain Marion
Carl appeared as guest speaker under
the auspices of the Elks and the County
War Bond Committee headed by Chair
man Carl Stiefel. Jackson L. Gitchell
was Chairman of the Elks Committee.
Captain Carl, formerly of Hubbard, Ore.,
enlisted in the U. S. Marine Corps and
became a pilot. He was decorated for
valor in shooting down 16 Japanese
planes at Midway and Guadalcanal.

The county quota for January was
$112 000 Of the grand total of $123,000
worth of Bonds sold in The Dalles alone,
$67,000 was subscribed by The Dalles
Elks in booths installed in the lodge
home and at a banquet given that eve
ning in the Elks' dining room in honor
of Captain Carl and his wife. A feature
of tho banQuet was an auction of War
Bonds One member of the lodge, E. C.
Woodcock, who had previously purchased
$18 000 worth in the lobby booths, bought
another $1,000 Bond at the auction. With
the last three $1,000 Bonds sold went
Japanese yen notes autographed by
Captain Carl. The Captain and his wife
were guests of E.R. W. R. Taylor during
that part of the day's program devoted
6xcl\isiv6ly to Elks and their ladies. As
a result of the success of its sponsorship
of War Bond Day, the local lodge was
presented with a parchment certificate
of merit from the U.S. Treasury Depart
ment.

The Dalles Lodge has played an im
portant part, along with_other civic and
fraternal organizations, in the estaBlish-
ment of a local Victory Center. The
Center white with a spread eagle and
the national colors in the background,
was erected on the lawn adjacent to the
lodge home. Several successful bond
programs have been staged there and
more will be held in the late Spring and
during the Summer. The lodge itself
has purchased $50,000 worth of War
Bonds.
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NOTICE TO LODGE

BULLETIN EDITORS

The request lias been made to The
Elks Magazine by the Office of Cen
sorship that Elks Lodge Bulletins, in
publishing addresses of men in the
Armed Forces, omit the military units
of soldiers overseas and omit the
names of ships to which sailors are
attached.

On battle fronts every day men risk
their lives to discover the location and
strength' of the military units of the
enemy. Yet at home, too many of us
are presenting the enemy with infor
mation of the same military value, the
Office of Censorship says in a state
ment.

This is the information which news
papers and individuals are asked not
to tell the enemy:

Do not tell the names of ships upon
which sailors serve.

Do not tell the troop units in which
soldiers serve overseas.

There is no objection to revealing
that Pvt. John Jones is in Australia or
that beaman Tom Brown saw action
in the Atlantic, but there is military
infornuition which endangers the lives
of American lighting men in stating

innil T% " "Company C,600lh Infantry ', is in Australia, or
" .Brown, "Aboard the

TiT' Atlantic.Ihe UfLce of Censorship says "We
lisk editors not to publish these troop
identifirations, and we ask parents and
relatives not to reveal them. Don't
pve the enemy anything that may
lencthen the war!"

Port Jervis Lodge Celebrates the
Homecoming of D.D. Knight

The mortgage on the borne of Port-
Jervis, N. Y., Lodge, No. 645, was burned
on January 15 during a homecoming
celebration held on the occasion of D.D.
David E3. Knight's official visitation. The
simple but impressive ceremony was wit
nessed by more than 200 members and
visiting Elks from Newburgh, Middle-
town and Kingston. Standing in the
center of the group of officers' of the
lodge, P.E.R. Alvin E. Chase, Chairman
of the Board of Trustees, touched the
match to the document.

A class of 13 candidates was initiated
by E.R. Philip Parker and his staff of
officers. An honorary life membership
and a silver case in which to keep the
certificate were presented to Mr. Knight
by Mr. Chase and Willis H,. Quacken-
bush. Earlier in the evening the Dis
trict Deputy was a guest of the lodge at
a dinner at the Hotel Minisink.

Peter L. May, former Secretary of Port
•Jervis Lodge and now a Third Class
Petty Officer in the Navy, stationed at
Washington, attended the celebration and
was given an ovation. Also present were
Sydney Flisser, of Kingston Lodge, Vice-
Pres. of the N. Y. State Elks Assn., and
former Vice-Pres. Franz J. Dienst, Mid-
dletown. The large delegation from Mid-
dletown Lodge No. 1097 was headed by
E.R. William J. Mulloy. Mr. Knight de
livered an inspiring address, emphasiz
ing Elk participation in the war effort.

Bozeman, Mont., Lodge Initiates
Class; Burns $10,000 Mortgage

Members of Bozeman, Mont., Lodge,
No. 463. enjoyed one of the most colorful
events in the lodge's history when 175
members, including the 29 candidates
initiated that night in the "Fight for
Freedom" Class, along with Elk digni
taries of Montana and visitors from oth
er cities, attended a mortgage-burning
ceremony held by the lodge. The occa
sion marked completion of payment of
$10,000 in lodge obligations.

Following an open house for members
and candidates, a banquet was held at
6:30 p.m. After a lodge session and the
mitiation, the mortgage was burned. E.R
H. A. Bolinger, Jr.. and P.E.R. George
Y. Patten were in charge of the cere
mony. The principal speeches were made
by Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight
Frank R. Venable, of Butte Lodge, J. F.
Higgins, of Helena, Pres. of the Mon
tana State Elks Assn., and District Dep
uty Leo C. Musburger, Virginia City.
The festivities closed with a social ses
sion.

District Deputy Gayle J. Cox
Visits Raleigh, N. C., Lodge

More than 85 members of Raleigh,
N. C., Lodge, No. 735, turned out on
December 1 for the visit of D.D. Gayle
J. Cox to his home lodge. Several candi
dates were initiated at the meeting.

Mr. Cox addressed the lodge and was
Ranked for his constructive talk by the
Exalted Ruler, Graham H. Andrews,
who is also Mayor of the city of Raleigh
^steemed Loyal Knight Thad Eure
Secretary of State of North Carolina
spoke on the Order. A visiting member
.J lodgfi. J. Edward Allen, who resides in Warrenton, N. C., was given a

warm welcome. The meeting was fol
lowed by a reception for the District
Deputy, and a barbecued chicken supner
was served.

36

The Elks' Bowling Association
Cancels National Tournaments

A mail vote conducted amone th(»
menders oi the Executive Committee of
the :^ks Bowlmg Association of Amer
ica officially authorized the cancellation
or the twenty-Sixth annual Eli Na Sri
Bowling Tournament scheduled to hi

^"spicesof Detroit LodgeNo 34 at Detroit, Mich., during March
and April. The vote was unanimous.

The war has made it impossible for
hundreds of Elk bowlers from practical
ly all the lodges of the Order tS SrUcl"
fu tournament. Many are inthe U. S.Armed Forces and many others
are engaged in the various essential
branches of the war industry. Furthor
more the curtailment of railroad facili
ties for non-essential civilian travel as
announced by an order from the Office

it dffRcult would makeIt difficult to carry out a successful
program. When hostilities cease aS i
complete Allied victory is won the "Go"
signal vnll be flashed and the Elks N-i-
tional Bowling Tournaments will be

twenty-sixth even?scheduled to take place at Detroit
The officers elected at the annual

meeting held in the home of Louisville
8, are as follows: Pres '

Louisville; 1st Vice-
Kalamazoo, Mich •2nd Vice-Pres., William r ^-w-icn.,

Chicago. 111.; 3rd
Fremgen, Hamilton Ohio- 4thPres. Rodger Kenney, Oak pSk Tn®'

Wa^e!

Louis, Mo.; Secy.-Treag., John J. Gray,
Milwaukee, Wis.

In the twenty-fifth annual Elks Na
tional Tournament, held at Louisville
under the auspices of Louisville Lodge,
the winners in the various events were
as follows: Five-man event, Elk Lodge
No. 544, Benton Harbor, Mich., score,
2924 pins; Two-man event, A. Segin-W.
AJford, Springfield, 111., score, 1338; In
dividual event, T. Gibson, Grand Rapids,
Mich., score, 685; All-events, T. Gibson,
Grand Rapids, Mich., score, 2000. These
winners will retain the Championship
Crowns until their successors shall have
been determined at the next Tournament.

Death of P.E.R. P. J. McCarthy
Saddens Ellwood City, Pa., Elks

Past Exalted Ruler Patrick J. Mc
Carthy, of Ellwood City, Pa., Lodge, No.
1356, passed away at Veterans Hospital,
Bronx, N. T., on December 1, 1942, at
the age of 46. A Lodge of Sorrow was
conducted at his mother's home in Ell
wood City, with E.R. Philip J. Blandine
in charge, Requiem High Mass was cel
ebrated at St. Agatha's R. C. Church
on the following Saturday. Interment
took place in the St. Agatha parish cem
etery.

In 1922 Mr. McCarthy was elected
Exalted Ruler of Ellwood City Lodge,
being the youngest man to occupy the
Chair in the history of the lodge. During
his term of office, the fine home, occu
pied since that time, was acquired. The
efficient manner in which Mr. McCarthy
handled the many responsibilities and
details incident to the move and his
untiring devotion to lodge affairs as a
whole contributed greatly to the rapid
progress which the organization made
in its early years. Worthy of mention is
the fact that Mr. McCarthy's four
younger brothers subsequently became
members of No. 1356. One brother, WiJ-
ham P. McCarthy, served as Exalted
Ruler in 1932.

Mr. McCarthy became a member of
the Order when he was 21 years old,
being initiated into New Castle, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 69. After his return from
France, where he served in the first
World War with the 20th Engineers, he
became a resident of Ellwood City and
shortly thereafter obtained a transfer
dimit for membership in No. 1356.

Several years after his tenure as
Exalted_ Ruler, Mr. McCarthy left Ell
wood City to assume a position as cost
accountant with the United States Steel
Corporation in Gary, Ind. He continued,
however, to maintain a keen interest in
the affairs of his home lodge, and was
a frequent visitor.

Service Men at Hospital Enjoy
Gifts from Salt Lake City Elks

Members of Salt Lake City, Utah,
Lodge, No. 85, are happy in the knowl
edge that their Christmas gift to Bush-
nell General Hospital is contributing a
maximum of enjoyment to the con
valescent service men there and the
military men who are working to speed
their recovery, Three gifts in one were
presented to the Hospital by the Elks.
The pool table is available for recreation
eight and a half hours daily. The radio-
phonograph combination is in constant
use. In addition, this equipment is used
for the weekly hour of recorded sym
phony music. The public address system
is especially useful for the regular as
sembly programs and dances In the
recreation hall.

(Contmued on page



It is not pleasant to have your peaceful life upset by wartime needs and

restrictions and activities.... It is not pleasant to die, either.... Between you who live at

home and the men who die at the front there is a direct connection.... By your actions,

definitely, a certain number of these men will die or they will come through alive.

If you do everything you can to hasten victory and do every bit of it as fast as you

can... then, sure as fate you will save the lives of some men who will otherwise die because

you let the war last too long.... Think it over. Till the war is won you cannot,

in fairness to them, complain or waste or shirk. Instead, you will apply every last ounce of

your effort to getting this thing done.... In the name of God and your fellow man, that is your job.

BY HIS DEEDS.. .

MEASURE YOURS

The civilian war organization needs your help. The Government

has formed Citizens Service Corps as part of local Defense Councils.

If such a group is at work in your community, cooperate with

it to the limit of your ability. If none exists, help to organizeone.
A free booklet telling you what to do and how to do it will be
sent to you at no charge if you will write to this magazine.
This is your war. Help win it. Choose what you will do —nowl

EVERY CIVILIAN A FIGHTER

CONTRIBUTED BY THE MAGAZINE PUBLISHERS OP AMERICA

lFAe» iontm(7 to advertisers please mention The Elks ilagazinc 37



Something He Et^ No Doubt

(Continued from page 13)

hand, but gun, of course, and maybe
arsenal, in coat.

"I'm impressed," Joe said. "In
fact, it's possible that I may faint.
If I dry my hands, it's just because
I want to dry my hands."

"Then dry your hands."
Joe's hands shook as he pulled the

roller-towel. You pressed a button,
then you pulled the roller-towel. He
did this once. "My face, too," he
said. "The sweat of fear is terrible.
It has a stench. That's in a book by
Hemingway."

"Who's Hemin'way?"
"A man who fights bulls."
"You mean cops?" asked the man

with the pasty face. There was
something familiar about the man
with the pasty face. There was
something Joe most likely should re
call.

"Wipe your face," said the man
with the gun.

Joe pushed the button on the
roller-towel. He held his trembling
hands against the box. It was easy
for his hands to tremble. It was
hard to make them stop. He yanked
the box clean from the wall and
swung about and hit the man with
the gun on the head with it and
strangely enough the gun did not
go off, because, perhaps, the man
who held the gun did not have nerve
enough to press the trigger of the
gun. Joe kicked him in the stomach
and the pasty-faced man hit Joe
with a sap of sorts and Joe reeled
dizzily but still was staunch enough
to hit the pasty-faced man with the
box and hit him well and knock him

to the floor and kick him in his
stomach, too. It was a weirdly silent
test of might that seemed to Joe an
interlude from other life—familiar,
yes, but not connected with realities
at all. The plumbing at all times
was louder than the fracas they had
made.

Joe looked at himself in the mir
ror and his clothes were not in dis
array. He bled from his forehead
where he had been hit. He put a
handkerchief to the wound and was
not noticed when he went outside.
There were the waiter and one cus
tomer, that's all. But Dorothy
gasped when she saw he was hurt
and he said, "I slipped on some soap
and fell against the sink. It was un
doubtedly a swoon of delight that
sprung from our present happiness.
Let's get out of here. We can go to
that drugstore on 36th Street."

"Too far, darling. You need at
tention now."

"It's a very good drug store,
worth the trouble." They got into a
cab. He told the cabbie where he
wished to go. He did not say he
wished to get as far away as possi
ble from all events that had to do
with a ring from a fat man's duo
denum.

"You have it in a safe place?" she
asked.

"Have what?"
"The ring, silly."
He showed her the ring. She took

it from him. "I'll have it made
smaller myself," she said. "Then
you can't possibly lose it. It's such
a wonderful ring." The cab drove

Now, there's something I'd like to gel my hands intol

on. He heard no trailing sirens that
would indicate the cops.

Packy Peach sat up in bed and was
making noises with his hands. "Hel
lo, pal," he said. "Siddown. Have
some walnuts. Here."

"Looks like a zoo," Joe said.
"Oh, you mean the shells."
"The shells an' you both, you big

seal. I suppose you don't know any
thing about those gorillas who tried
to kill me last night."

"Stop kiddin', pal. Don't talk like
that. How'd the little lady like the
rock?"

"She likes it fine. She doesn't
know two guys came in the wash
room of the place where we ate and
stuck me up for it."

"You don't say," Packy Peach re
marked. "That's where you got the
lump on the head, eh? I can't under
stand it. Doc. I never told a soul
you had that rock. They get it?
No? You hit 'em with what? The
towel box? Say, Doc, that's won'er-
ful. I mean, you're a man; you ain't
a boy."

"That's confidential," Joe said. "If
my fiancee knew where I got that
diamond she'd leave me. She thinks
that's where my money went. She
doesn't believe I've bet on a horse in
six months now."

"Trust me, friend," said Packy
Peach. "I told nobody. It's just
He laughed and spilled the walnut
shells, "—it's just those guyfll
chase you an' the missus now m-
stead of chasin' me."

"That's funny, isn't it?"
"That's life," said Packy Peach.

'I don't know how they knew you
got the rock. They prob'ly think you
got 'em both."

"Well, then, in heaven's name,
why don't you have those men locked
up? They're a menace to society.
They're a menace to me and my
fiancee!"

"Don't think I wouldn' like ^ see
them stiffs cooled off, Doc. Don t
get me wrong. It's just that I don t
do no rough stuff any more. 1m
law-abidin' all the time. It's just the
ethics of the thing. Once I was one

the boys, so I can't talk It's like
you seen in the movies, like you
said—"

"With Edward Arnold," Joe said
sourly,

"That's right—with him. You
think he looks like me?"

"No, he doesn't look like you.
"That's disappernting as can be.

thought he did. But anyway, Doc
like I say, if you, a private citizen,
could catch them guys, then that is
different, unnerstand? Theyre oi^ta
your hair an' they're outta
there you're on your own. Ŷou can t
expect no help from me.

"I got enough help from you. I
got a lump on my skulL
tur^"ur[S'efhtt.®S?aboutyou



an' the missus—well, T didn' say a
thing, except to one doll I was talkin'
to today. A picture-doll. She comes
in this mornin' like the morn* sun,
and fixes up the place as nice as
anything and first thing we are
talkin' and she's gettin' married just
like you—an' so I tell 'er how it is
a friend of mine is in a situation just
like hers except he blows 'is dough
in on the horses—an' I never think
while I am talkin' that you're work-
in' in the same place with this doll.
But she won't talk. I asked 'er not
to an' she says she won't an' so I
know she won't. This is a high-class
doll. Well—here she is, Doc, take a
look yourself. Miss—"

"I know Doctor Lanning," Doro
thy said. 'T remember when he was
a small-pox case. As a matter of
fact, he hasn't changed."

"A sense of humor," Packy said.
"You see? This little girl's got
everything."

"I've got much more than I want."
She brandished a thermometer.
"Here, Mr. Peach, open wide."

Packy opened his mouth. With
much disdain she dropped a diamond
ring in Packy's mouth and placed
the thermometer on a tray. "You
may have the patient, Doctor," she
said to Joe. She removed her cap
and he could see the last gold of the
setting sun reflected in her hair, and
he could see the tears she held back
multiply to pools and he said, "Dar
ling, if you'd only try to under
stand. Just try to understand."

"I understand too many things,
Doctor. I have resigned from this
hospital and I won't be back again—
and, Mr. Peach, don't lie there like
a bloodless apricot!" Then the tears
came in a flood and broke her poise
and undressed her pride and caused
her to run from the unhappy room.

Packy was stricken. "S'help me.
Doc," he said, "I never knew it was
the same doll. I'm sick. I don't care
what happens to me." He tried to
nibble a walnut. "Can't even eat,"
he said. He shouted, "Orderly!"

The orderly was passing by. The
orderly came in and Packy told him,
"Get these shells out of here an' get
'em quick. I'm—here, take another
necktie. And beat it, fast."

The anger swelled in Dr. Lanning.
It lifted his scalp and spun it around.
He phoned downstairs. "I quit," he
said. "I know. The heck with it. I'm
going in the Army, now! To New
Jersey? New Jersey in your hat!
China! Guadalcanal! Port Moresby!
Who cares?"

"We're pals, ain't we?" Packy
said. "I got this rock here, Doc; it
still belongs to you."

"Eat it," Joe said, "and I'll cut it
out some other time, with a can-
opener."

He left. He strode the endless cor
ridors of the Metropolitan Memorial
Hospital. He gathered his posses
sions. He phoned the Army, said
that he was ready now for duty
overseas. "My leg is fine," he said.
"How do I know? I've been kicking

myself! Yeah, that's right."
It came to him in the elevator. It

snapped in his head. It gave him an
object to hate. It gave him some
thing to punch, if he were able to
catch up with it. He went to the
personnel director of the hospital.
"The name is Louie something," he
said. They found the name and the
address.

He went home and let a little time
go by. He telephoned Dorothy. She
wasn't there. She was nowhere.
And what is more, if she were there,
she wouldn't talk to him. The phone
banged down.

Joe Lanning left his room. He
took the elevated down to Tenth
Street and he walked east for a
while. He watched for the address,
three-eighty-five, and he looked in a
row of bells and found the name,
then went upstairs, to the second
fioor, rear.

It smelled upstairs, on the second
floor, rear. The carpeting was older
than the world and the wood of the
floor creaked underfoot and he found
that his hands were sweating. He
was scared. What right had he to be
scared? A guy who's going in the
Army? What virtue had he left if
he was scared? This made him mad
der still. He rang the bell. There
was no answer. He listened for sev
eral minutes but there was no move
ment in the second floor, rear. If
there were movement he would hear
it. A cat could not walk on a floor
like that and not be heard.

7se Rhymes for These Times

® Benjamin Rabbit has mastered the habit
Of rushing out work for the war.

And he married a maid who's the Number One aide
In the Motor Auxiliary Corps.

MINITTK FKHT

Uit'iH RKKT

»e So they're wonderful mates with a merger of traits
That are happily matched for today.

And here is a clue to a whiskey for you —
It is CALVERT that's blended that way!

For CALVERT has Eghtness and richness and rightnesa
In a blending as mellow as chimes.

It's whiskey perfection—your wisest selection—
The Happiest Blend for the times!

BE WISE!

Clear Heads Choose

Calvert
. The whiskey wrth the "Happy Blending"

Calvert Distillers Corp., NewYork City. BLENDED WHISKEY Calvert "Reserve": 86.8 Proof-65% Grain Neutral Spirits
Calvert"Speciar': 86.8 Proof-60% Grain Neutral Spirits.

When writing to advertisers please mention The Elks Magazine

Calver/
RESERVE;

i
C^vrrf

\SPECIAl2
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He tried the door. It didn't give.
He lifted with his strength against
the knob. It didn't give. His heart
was knocking on the door. He heard
a noise behind him and he jumped
and whirled. There was no one be
hind him. This was an old, old house
with many sighs. Then he heard
footsteps come up the stairs. These
were not sighs. These sounds were
feet. He dropped into the shadows
of the hall, where the feeble glow of
the one sick light would not reveal
him. A man put a key in the second
floor, rear, and as the man pushed
in the door, Joe leaped and ran and
threw himself against the door and
man.

"HE door stayed up. He and the
man went to the floor. Joe hit the

man and turned the man's face to
the light that filtered into the room.
The man, the orderly from Packy
Peach's room, was sick with fright,
could not get sound out of his throat.
Joe took a gun away from him,
snapped on the light within the
room, then tossed the man onto the
bed.

"Nice dump you have here, Louie,"
Joe said. The man remained silent.
Joe walked across the room. "Don't
try to move," he said. "Remember
who has the firearms. Not you. Just
me."

"I don't know nothin'," Louie said
finally. "I don't know what you're
doin' here. You could get arrested
for what you done."

Joe went to a necktie rack on the
wall and fingered carefully through
the assortment until he found the
seven-dollar job that Packy had
given to- Louie. "Who's been wear
ing this tie besides you, Louie?" No
answer whatever from Louie.

"Your brother, wasn't it? The
pasty-faced guy who tried to stick
me up the other night. No? He
looked like you and he wore this tie.
I just happened to remember that
today. Don't look at me like that,
Louie. Don't feel bad, because you're
going to feel worse.
Speak up, Louie. Tell
me the story first and
then we'll tell it to the
cops.

"Your brother and
his friend tried to rob
Packy Peach of his dia
monds in the first place,
didn't they ? But Packy
spoiled it all when he
swallowed them. So
then your brother, or
his friend, shot Packy
in the stomach; didn't
he ? Not your brother,
I would say. I'd say the
other guy. So then they
got you in the hospital
to see how things were
going and you listened
around and you
thought that Packy
gave me both the dia
monds. Right?"

Louie sweated free
ly, but Louie didn't
say a single word.
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"So they trailed along after me
to Pete's Italian Parlor, except that
I'm so agile and so tough they didn't
succeed. Your only mistake was
when you loaned your brother that
necktie the other night. Packy's ties
are something no man can forget for
long. And you mustn't think that
Packy didn't suspect you," Joe lied
merrily. "You know that liquor of
his that you've been stealing?"

Louie's eyes were wide.
"Packy poisoned it."
Louie screamed. "They put me

up to it!" he said. "I didn't want to
do it, anyway. My brother said he'd
shoot me like a dog. He said—"

"Come on, let's go. I always
wanted to be a detective, anyhow."

"You better get me to the hos
pital! I didn't mean t' steal 'is liq-
our. It was just I was so nervous
with the things I hadda do."

"Come, Louie, come. You tell it
to the cops."

Louie stumbled down the stairs
and into the street. Joe nudged him
with the gun just for the fun of it
and was deaf to Louie's pleas for
something to keep him from dying of
poison. Joe felt better, in fact he felt
tine as he shoved Louie up the Pre
cinct Station steps.

The cops said Joe was wonderful
and that it would be but a simple

Louie's brother and the other gentleman involved.
fL?. for the papers and
they took Joe s picture on the follow
ing day when he was dressed in his
new uniform.
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OE'S ship sailed from an eastern
J port, in darkest night. The trans
port moved to sea in the hands of
the laboring tugs. The mist was a
shroud to a life that was dead, be
hind him now. He was proud of the
lieutenant's bar he wore and he was
glad to be sailing away.

The outline of the city thinned and
ahead there was the convoy and the
sea. He lit a cigarette and thought
of Dorothy and of the furniture they
never owned and of the horses he
had bet on who had never won. He
thought of Packy Peach, not meanly,
but with some regret. He heard a
voice behind him saying "Joe"—the
fog horns in the bay and his imagi
nation saying "Joe".

But the voice said "Joe" again,
and it was the voice that was sweet
est in his memory and he turned and
saw the figure in the dark and he
denied the voice and the figure too.

Then Dorothy came clearly into
view and she said, "I've been watch
ing you, Joe. You looked so—so
forlorn." She wore the uniform that
Army nurses wear. She did as much
for the uniform as the uniform did
for her.

E HELD her in his arms and the
ship sailed on, and in the dark

night where they stood there weren't
many who could see them.

"I knew that you'd be here," she
said. "I read in the papers that you
captured those crooks for me, so I
would be safe from them."

"But how could you know? How
could anybody know? I didn't know
what ship myself. I'm not even sure
that I know now."

"Packy told me."
"Packy?"
"Not what ship. He didn't know

that, pe just said it would be the
same ship I was on. He was so proud
of you. He said he wanted those
thieves locked up himself."

"But Packy's not Houdini. What
has Packy got to do with it?"

"Didn't he ever tell you that story,
darling? About how
his brother went to
West Point when Packy
went to reform
school?"

"He did. He told me
that."

"Well, Packy's broth
er IS one of the sur

geon-generals. He was
very sweet. He said
that you saved Packy's
life and that you'd
probably save a lot
more lives before the
war is over. That's why
I'm here. That's wHy
we both are here. And
Joe—" She raised her
hand and the diamond
glittered in the night.

"Turn that off," he
said. "No lights al
lowed."

The ship sailed on
and she stayed next to
him and the stars came
out above them.



In the Doghouse
(Continued from page IT)

of the dogs used are greyhounds. I
may add, in case you don't know it,
that a whippet is a smaller cousin of
the greyhound. He's fast, in fact is
said to have gotten his name from
the sound of a smartly swished whip.
But for real speed the greyhound is
canine king. The record speed of the
fastest dogs is 26 seconds for the
quarter-mile. Greyhounds are the
original streamlined pooches, being
practically nothing but legs and
chest. They have greater lung capac
ity than any other dogs and the most
powerful rear quarters of all breeds.
But they are extremely delicate and
particularly susceptible to pulmo
nary diseases. Breeders are accus
tomed to losing 60% of their dogs
before they become old enough to
race. Racing age begins at about
15 months. This varies with some
a month or so each way, depending
upon the matured development of
the dogs. Because they are so diffi
cult to raise they are given far more
care than is given to other kennel
dogs—even most of the finest show
dogs. Few mothers are more con
cerned with little Harry or Harriet's
diet than are the caretakers of these
hounds. Only the very finest quality
of food is fed and the meals are a
carefully balanced blend of vege
tables (fresh) and choice cuts of
meat.

They get practically the same
training as do race horses. The
larger kennels have exercise tracks
on which the dogs are given a daily
run when preparing to go on "the
circuit", this meaning a number of
designated tracks at which they will
be scheduled to appear. They are
walked every day, the time and dura
tion of the walk depending upon how
close they are to racing condition.
Just as particular attention is paid
to their legs and feet as is given to
the sporty horsie. It is apparent
that both animals are only as good
as their underpinning.

Now, a lot of people think grey
hounds are always grey. Not so.

They come in every color found
among dogs. Because they were tre
mendously popular in ancient Greece
they became known to the rest of
Europe as the Greek hound. In time
these words were contracted into
the name, greyhound.

Because they are so temperamental
and quarrelsome they are, unlike
other kennel dogs, "not kept together
in the kennel runs. The only excep
tion to this is when occasionally one
or two will have been found to get
along together without fighting, but
that's not the rule. Being so unso
cial they are always raced muzzled.
If they weren't and one were jostled
rounding a turn, or perhaps for no
reason at all, the races would more
likely degenerate into canine free-
for-alls.

The average greyhound will weigh
from 50 to 70 pounds but his sport
ing cousin is larger, tipping the
scales from 60 to 80 pounds and
naturally, being this much bigger
and more powerful, can run rings
around the former.

If at any time you just must break
into dog racing you'd better be pre
pared to lay a lot of folding money
on the line. The average price for
a trained "maiden", (that is a dog
that has not yet run in a formal
race) ranges from $250 to $350. For
known winners this may go to $1,000
and for exceptionally fast dogs
$6,000 to $7,000 is not considered
unusually high. But this is only the
beginning. Next comes the building
of kennels and in view of the deli
cacy of these purps, these can't or
shouldn't be jerry-built. They must
be better constructed than are the
houses lived in by a great many
people. Then there are runs to build,
and bearing in mind that each dog
requires a separate run for the sake
of peace, this costs what the writers
call "a pretty penny". You'll need
leads, muzzles and all the usual ken
nel equipment and because Mr. Grey
hound goes off his feed so easily he's
heaven's gift to the veterinarians—

'How to Know and Core for Your Dog" is the title

of Edward Faust's booklet, published by the Kennel
Department of The Elks Magazine. One canine
authority says, "It is the most readable and under

standable of oil the books on this subject". This
beautifully printed, well-illustrated, 48-page book
covers such subjects as feeding, bathing, common

illnesses, training and tricks, the mongrel versus the pedigree,
popular breeds, etc. It costs only 25c. Send for your copy
NOW. Address—The Elks Magazine—50 E.42nd St., New York.
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only you'd be expected to pay the
bills. A retired wrestler, Jonn Pesek,
had at one time in his kennels in
Ravenna, Nebraska, no less than 275
dogs—all racers. I never thought
toe-holds and hip-locks paid out like
that, did you? Another kennel in
Massachusetts is said to have more
than $40,000 invested. Of course,
these are exceptional cases. But even
for the average owner of a small
string it is an expensive sport. Most
who are in it, as one trainer said,
"are glad to break even when it
comes to casting up the expenses
against the winnings."

ODDLY enough, the purses the
dogs win are not big, certainly

nothing compared to those given on
the horse tracks. Winning bow-wows
may get from $200 to $300 a race.

The length of the races is from
330 to 770 yards. The reason for
the different distances is to give
certain dogs who are sprinters, but
whose endurance isn't as great as
others, a better chance to win.

Eight dogs are raced at a time and
the program usually lists eight to
ten races for the evening. The races
are always held at night, beginning

Ay^TQ(§)B^

at 8:15 and sometimes lasting until
niidnight. All dogs listed to com
pete must be at the track at 6 P.M.
They are then put into their stalls
and kept there until each is called
to its respective starting box for a
race.

Prior to every race, track ofBciala
are appointed to inspect all dogs
ready to run and this inspection is
not a hit-or-miss affair. The track
veterinarian gets in his innings too
by going over the dogs.

Next they are weighed and if a
dog entered does not weigh within
one and a half pounds of its recorded
weight it is shooed out of competi
tion. The weight of all dogs in active
training is officially recorded and
that weight is known to track oi!i-
cials. Dogs run against each other
"by weight" (their own weight) in
stead of being handicapped by arti
ficial weight as are race horses. This
is to give the lighter, less powerful
pooches an even chance to win, which
many of them couldn't against their
faster, bigger brothers.

Following inspection and weighing,
they are paraded to the post just as
are the bosses—only this time the
post is the starting box. Each dog is

"Can I talk? Who did you think was bidding against you?"
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led by its handler and, as mentioned
previously, each wears a blanket
bearing a number that corresponds
to its number in the official program
which lists the number of races and
the dogs entered. Most of the blan
kets are fancy affairs, right colorful,
and most of them represent the ken
nel's colors.

While this is all going on, the pari-
mutuel windows do a land-office
business but at the sound of a bell
all betting activity ceases. This
means that the dogs have been
backed into their starting boxes—a
separate box or stall for each dog—
and the race is about to be run. Now
the starter presses a button, although
before he does this the mechanical
bunny gets in motion. Just as the
latter passes the starting boxes with
about a twenty-foot head start, the
button is pressed and the door of
every box flies open simultaneously.
All dogs start evenly although all
aren't equally quick to get going. The
operator of the bunny which is known
around the tracks as "Rusty" keeps
Br'er Rabbit about twenty feet ahead
of the dogs, controlling this mechani
cally. "Rusty" rides on an arm that
hugs the side of the track. Occa
sionally the little rabbit may tumble
off; this doesn't often happen but
when it does, seldom if ever do the
dogs stop. They give all the evi
dences of running against each other
for the pure fun of it and this is
stoutly maintained by the dog people.
They point to this when any com
parison is made to horse racing,
their contention being that their
purps honestly do their best.

At the finish line—yes, it's a real
line drawn across the track and not
an imaginary one as on a horse track
—the winning dog breaks a beam of
invisible light which automatically
stops the timing Dead heats do
occur and photo finishes are the
custom at the larger tracks.

" "HE handlers get their dogs, and
then walk them to "cool" them

out. This is done largely to prevent
stiffened muscles and avoid any oth
er ill consequences that might follow
if they were immediately put into
their stalls.

Following the finish, bets are paid
off and this in the course of one year
in Florida alone, amounted to more
than $12,000,000, with the State get
ting nearly $500,000 in taxes. This
money represented an attendance of
a 1,400,000 people.

Yes, in some twenty years the
business of racing bow-wows has
grown to huge proportions and there
isn't a dog racing man who is not
longing for the time that the sport
can resume its growth which will
only be when the Big Shots of the
world gather around the peace table.



American Success Story

(Continued from page 16)

Georgia to a family of desperately
poor share-croppers. Nobody knows
when his parents died. All they know
is that Beau Jack had a paper route
and was trying to support himself
when he was six years old. Nobody
but Bowman Milligan cared how he
lived. Milligan, Negro caddy-master
at Bobby Jones' National Golf Course
at Augusta, saw he had enough to
eat and a place to sleep.

The members of the club liked the
amiable, hard-working shoe-shine
boy and rooted for him in the battle
royals they staged. In a battle royal,
five or six youngsters are put into a
ring blindfolded and take prodigious
swipes at the atmosphere, hoping to
hit someone. The last kid remaining
on his feet has first crack at the
coins the spectators throw into the
ring.

It was a lot of fun for everyone
but the boys who were in there with
Beau Jack. The Beau always won.
He was so good that twenty-three
men chipped in $50 apiece to launch
him as a professional. The sponsors
were repaid long ago, but Beau Jack,
who gained recognition as the best
fighter in his division two short
years after he began his career, still
gets five dollars a week for spending
money. He is quite satisfied; it looks
like all the money in the world to
him and he cannot count the balance
that is banked for him.

Beau Jack, through no fault of his,
cannot read or write.

Babe Ruth, a living American
legend and the greatest of all sports
heroes, went to the big leagues from

. the St. Mary's Industrial Home in
Baltimore. A marvelous, mysterious
alchemy of coordination meant the
difference to Ruth between a life of
utter obscurity and one of imperish
able fame. The Babe was gifted with
the secret and it was worth two mil
lion dollars to him. It could happen
only in America and only in sports.

Joe Louis was a cotton picker at a
dollar a day, when he could get it.
So was Dizzy Dean. Whitey Kurow-
ski came out of the coal mines of
Pennsylvania as an unknown rookie
and six months later was known
throughout the country as one of the
bright stars of the
World Series. Tom
Harmon earned a col
lege education and a
neat nest-egg because
he could do skillful
tricks with a football.
Hundreds of underfed,
undersized kids on iso
lated farms and ranch
es have converted their
working knowledge of
horses into the life
long meal-tickets a
good jockey can ac
quire in five or six
years.

In large metropoli-

tan centers, sports offer an escape
from boredom. People indulge in
sports, as participants or spectators,
for amusement and relaxation.

In the slums, on the backwoods
farms and in the mines that gouge
holes in the face of the earth and
the ambition of men, sports offer an
escape from poverty—perhaps the
only escape. The means and the fa
cilities for education are scarce or
practically non-existent. The movies,
the radio and the magazines are
telling underprivileged kids what
they are missing. They look around
them and see that hard, unremitting
labor has brought their parents
and their neighbors no relief from
the hand-to-mouth struggle for mere
survival. In all likelihood, the one
celebrity the community every pro
duced—and every community has at
least one—was an athlete. He was a
kid who might have made more
money in one year by boxing or play
ing baseball than his father made in
ten or even twenty years. Perhaps
the village doctor or lawyer never
would have gained his education if
not for a football scholarship. A
particular and proud American char
acteristic is the desire to better one
self. Kids on the forgotten farms
and in the moribund villages have
that driving force. They look around
them and see sports as the one quick
and sure avenue of release from
their grinding environment.

That's what sports mean to ambi
tious kids of this country and that
is why the majority of the outstand
ing athletes in every sport come
from families in reduced circum
stances. They don't play at games;
they work at them with a grim in
tensity. They know competitive
sports are for the young and the
strong and the fleet of foot. Youth
and strength and speed don't stay
with a man indefinitely. Hurry, hur
ry, hurry. Master that left hook
that will win a fight and gain top
billing on another card. Bear down
in every game for the good season
that will earn promotion to a higher
league. But hurry. Time is short.
Time is money.

You members of the Order of Elks,
who educate your chil
dren, give them all the
necessities of pleasant
living and are leaders
in movements to im
prove your community,
may find it difficult to
understand the spirit
of desperate urgency
some kids bring to
sports. You are to be
congratulated rather
than criticized. Sports
are most enjoyable
when they are played
for pleasure, not profit.
No one can understand
this now-or-never atti-
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tude of some athletes unless he was
very poor himself or has had ex
tensive experience in assaying the
spiritual values that go into sports.

You say sports are fun? I say
you're wrong when your next meal,
next month's rent for the folks or
next year's future depends on the
perfect timing of a punch or the
freakish bounce of a ball. Sports un
der those conditions is a nerve-
wracking, bitter business. There are
easier ways of making a living—if
you know them.

Do you think boys and young
men would punish themselves physi
cally at hard, monotonous training
if they could earn money in softer
and safer occupations? There are
few ready-made champions. For
every Babe Ruth and Joe Louis there
are a thousand athletes who started
from scratch and had to come up the
hard way. Proficiency in sports id
90 percent natural ability, it is true.
You have it or you don't. The re
maining 10 percent is the decisive
factor that beats men down or drives
them away—if they have a better
place to go.

T IS significant that every world's
heavyweight champion, with one

exception, came from a poor family.
The one exception was Max Baer, the
son of a butcher in comfortable cir
cumstances, and he is the classic
example that proves self-denial—the
crux of conditioning—comes easily
only to those with long experience
in denial. Certainly, no man ever
brought a more magnificent phy
sique to the prize-ring than Baer.
It is doubtful that any heavyweight
—and that means everyone be
tween and including Sullivan and
Louis—could punch harder than
Baer. He belted Primo Camera on
the jaw and the force of the blow
broke the giant's ankle.

Baer was smart and he had all
the speed and coordination he
needed. Yet Baer lost the first de
fense of his championship to Jim
Braddock, who had been on relief in
New Jersey a few months earlier.
Baer coveted the title only to satisfy
his ego, then lost interest. It would
have been another story if victuals,
not vanity, had been the motivating
force behind him.

A quick survey of the outstanding
performers in the popular, money-
making sports usually gives a pretty
accurate cross-section picture of the
economic status of the Nation's vari
ous racial groups. Two generations
ago, Irish and Jewish slum kids dom
inated boxing, perhaps the most de
manding of all sports. The reason
was quite obvious. They were large
ly the sons of immigrants who had
settled in the cities. The passing of

a generation brought them a meas
ure of financial security and then
Italians, who were prominent in the
next wave of immigration, began to
take charge of the situation. Now
the Negro is the predominant group
in boxing and there is an increasing
number of fighters of Slavic, Mexi
can, Puerto Rican and Cuban par
entage doing much better than all
right.

A HALF-CENTURY ago the Irish
were playing baseball as though

Brian Boru had invented the game.
If a big-leaguer wasn't Irish,-he was
of Scotch, English or German extrac
tion. In other words, they were
mainly second-generation Ameri
cans. The next generation saw the
sudden rise of the Italian major-
leaguer and today the lineups are
studded with names reminiscent, de
spite efforts to Anglicize them, of
Middle Europe.
_ Remember the parody of the Notre
Dame marching song that was so
popular about fifteen years ago?
. . . "Shame, shame on old Notre
Dame, the Wops and the Polacks
have stolen your fame." . . . The
ditty applied to virtually every top-
ranking football team and it was
pretty funny to everyone but the
fellows who had to oppose the ener
getic young men who were playing
football as though their lives de
pended upon it. And maybe they
did, if you're talking of lives free
from the crushing burden of pov
erty.

SPORTS are the poor man's short
cut to the pot of gold. That's

what sports mean to the little, ob
scure people. That is why sports
have held on with such remarkable
tenacity and public acceptance for
ni(^e than a year of war.

Bank presidents, politicians and
even college presidents have been
knovm to jump the back fence with
public funds and the betrayal of
trust creates a stir only in the com
munity affected. But let a grubby,
unknown athlete be under suspicion
of accepting a bribe for throwing a
fight or a game and it is a national
scandal, a profound shock to public
confidence. Compare the impacts of
the Black Sox and Teapot Dome
scandals upon the country and you
will agree that we are not strain
ing to make a point.

Sports hold the bright hopes and
illusions of those little obscure people
who were born behind the eight-
ball and teeter precariously on the
brink of the hole. They want to keep
sports clean and honest because they
know there was—and will be again
—that which Mr. Alger called Fame
& Fortune waiting for the deserving.



Under the Antlers

(Continued from page SS)

Yonr Elks Magazine bas been re-
duced to 48 pages this month as a
wartime necessity.

In an effort to conserve paper for
the many wartime uses in which it is
being employed, all magazine pub*
lisbers are being called upon to cut
their paper consumption below the
level used one year ago.

This means that several issues of
The Elks Magazine in 1943 will come
to you with less than tlie 56 pages to
which you-have been accustomed. Pa
per, like so many other American
products, is vital to the war effort. We
know you will appreciate the necessity
for this reduction.

Visiting Wisconsin, Mr. Sullivan
Is Honored by Milwaukee Lodge

Milwaukee, Wis., Lodge, No. 46, was
host to Grand Exalted Ruler E. Mark
Sullivan when, on January 25, he made
his official visit to all the lodges of the
Order in the State of Wisconsin. Met at
the Northwestern Station at 4 p.m. by a
large delegation from the host lodge
headed by E.R. Clarence A. Heiden and
accompanied by the Milwaukee Elks
Military Band, the Milwaukee Elks Plugs
and representatives of other lodges, Mr.
Sullivan was escorted to the lodge home.

The Grand Exalted Buler's Banquet,
held at six-thirty in the Marine Dining
Room and attended by approximately 600
members, was followed by the lodge
meeting. Mr. Sullivan, his three Wiscon
sin District Deputies, Kay J. Fink, Me-
nasha, Lawrence M. Gerdes, Eau Claire,
and Bernard F. Magruder, Racine,
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters of
Chicago, Charles E. Broughton. She-
boygan. Secretary of the Board of Grand
Trustees, William A. Uthmeier, Marsh-
fleld, a member of the Grand Lodge
Credentials Committee, Past Grand
Trustee J. Ford Zietlow, of Aberdeen.
S. D., Special Representative of the
Elks War Commission, Andrew W. Par-
nell, Appleton, Pres. of the Wis. State
Elks Assn., State Secy. Lou Uecker,
Two Rivers, State Treas. William H.
Otto, Racine, and State Chaplain the
Rev. Henry Halinde, Green Bay, were
introduced and given seats of honor
on the rostrum with the Exalted Ruler
of No. 46, Mr. Heiden. The attend
ance at the meeting included 800 mem
bers of Milwaukee Lodge, 41 members
of Baraboo Lodge No. 688 with their
two candidates for initiation, a dele
gation from Mr. Broughton's lodge,
Sheboygan No. 299, headed by E.R.
Francis Hoekstra, P.D.D. Jacob Federer
and P.E.R. Walter J. Pflster, and dele
gations from Fond du Lac, Oshkosh,
Menasha, Appleton, Green Bay, Mari-
nette, Manitowoc, Two Rivers, Sheboy
gan, Kaukauna, Eau Claire, Marshfleld,
Wausau, Superior, Ashland', Racine,
Janesville, Madison, Baraboo, Kenosha,
Beloit, Waukesha and La Crosse. Prac
tically all of the other lodges of the
State were represented. Also honored at
the banquet and meeting were Mayor
John L. Bohn, a member of Milwaukee
Lodge, and Vice-Pres.-at-Large Frank
L. Fawcett, Milwaukee, Vice-Pres.'s Leo
H. Schmalz, Kaukauna, and Norman E.
Schulze, La Crosse, and Trustees A. J.

Geniesse, Green Bay, A. V. Delmore,
Two Rivers, and Elmer J. Reese, Mad
ison, all of the-Wis. State Elks Assn.

The induction of a class of more than
a hundred candidates was an impressive
feature of the meeting. Most of the new
members joined Milwaukee Lodge; the
others were initiated for sister lodges in
different parts of the State. Mr. Sullivan
administered the obligation and also de
livered the Eleven O'Clock Toast. The
Milwaukee Elks Chorus rendered sev
eral beautiful selections during the cere
mony and the famous Milwaukee Elks
Plugs, in full regalia, participated under
the leadership of Captain Fred E. Theil-
acker. Alderman Matt P. Mueller was
the chosen speaker for the Class.

An eloquent, instructive speech was
made by the Grand Exalted Ruler, after
which he was presented with an electric
chime clock by Exalted Ruler Heiden,
acting on behalf of Milwaukee Lodge.
The meeting was followed by a big stag
party in the Elks' auditorium.

Jacksonville, 111., Lodge Gives
A Floor to Red Cross Chapter

Jacksonville, 111., Lodge, No. 682, has
turned over to the local chapter of
the Red Cross the whole second floor
of its home. Several months ago, the
lodge remodeled the floor space for re
quirements necessary to accommodate
the workers who are making surgical
dressings for the Government. Several
hundred women are busy at the head
quarters every week and wonderful
work is being accomplished. The rooms
are spacious and comfortable.

Jacksonville Lodge owned seventy
thousand dollars worth of War Bonds
on February 1. This impressive figure
was reached when the lodge bought an
additional twenty thousand dollars worth
shortly before that date.

D.D. Joseph Casey Pays Home-
Coming Visit to Melrose Lodge

The official visit of District Deputy
Joseph Casey to his home lodge, Mel
rose No. 1031, was marked by the largest
attendance of Elks ever assembled in
the lodge rooms. Almost 400 members
of the Order, including Grand Exalted
Ruler E. Mark Sullivan, were present for
the meeting and the "Fight for Free
dom" Class initiation.

The District Deputy was introduced
by P.E.R. Joseph W. Brawley, who
acted as Grand Esquire. The Exalted
Rulers of the other 17 lodges in Mr.
Casey's district. Mass., N. E., officiated
as Grand Lodge officers. The speaking
program was exceptionally fine. Gifts
from Melrose Lodge were presented to
Mr. Casey and Mr. Brawley.

The Massachusetts State Elks Associa
tion was represented by President Fran
cis J. O'Neil, Attleboro, Secy.-Treas.
Thomas F. Coppinger, Newton, Chair
man of the Board of Trustees Mason S.
McEwan, Brookline, and Past Pres.'s
John P. Brennan, Cambridge, and Wil
liam F. Hogan, Everett. Also among
those present were Thomas J. McCaf
frey, Cambridge, Henry C. Walsh,
Worcester, and Fred H. Connelly, North
Attleboro, D.D.'s for the Mass. Central,
West and Southeast Districts respec
tively, D.D. Edward S. Duggan, Dover,
N. H., and John F. Burke, Boston, Ex
ecutive Secretary to the Grand Exalted
Ruler. Mr. Burke is also a Past State
President.

When writing to advertisers please mention The Elks Magazine

HOW TO MAKE A
GOOD LIVING

ON A SMALL FARM
Want a small farm? Own one now? If you do want
the enjoyment of sccufity, a good living, pleasures
of rural life, the freedom in being your own boss,
FIVE ACRES AND INDEPENDENCE-the all-
inclusive book by M. G. Kains, world's leading
small farm expert—shows you how to select, bow
easily to run your farm successfully.
This book tells what kind of farm to rent or buy;
how to choose it; finance it; what and how to plant;
choice and care of livestock, poultry, bees, etc.;
essentials of fruit and vegetable growing; fertilizers;
irrigation; spraying; cultivation; harvesting; stor
age ; sale of products and by-products. Every page
packed with proved ways to make the small farm
self-supporting—even profitable.
Abundantly illustrat
ed witE
plans

workable
d diagrams.

Over 400 pages.
Plan jiow to get away
from city worries, war
shortages, high rents,
inflation. Use this
book as your guide.
If not satisfied, re
turn for full refund.

$950
M F>ai

FREE
Examination

IGREENBERG; PUBLISHER, Dept. E.
404 Madison Ave., New York, N. V.

• Send mo FIVE ACRES AND INDEPENDENCE at I
$2.SO postpaid If not Batlsfled, 1 mar return It I

I within 7 days (or(uU refund ?
O Payment enclosed /-» rv B

I
NAME.

I ADDRESS.

I CITY

• Seod C. O. D.

.STATE.

I
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Now you get sensa
tional results—at once
—with the new

Comniander Supporter
Doii'l let theni talk about your

"Bay WlmjDiv"—stay slenderized
with this amazing free-action, over
comrorublo, Bupoorlcr beltJ Once
you try It. you'll never bo without
the Commander.

"THE INTERLOCKING HANDS"*
The SensacioQsl

NEW PRINCIPLE
Of Abdominal Support

Clasp your hands orer tho abdo
men. as In the picture—then ralss
and prcis gently against It—and
notice how much bettor sou feel!
Stucdj- porous fabrlo Is BTJILT
IN with tho special stretch wea?#
of tho Comuiaudcr for EXTKA
DOtJBLE SUPPORT across the
abdomen, Instantly the Com
mander flattens your "corDoru-
tloii"—BRACES YOUB BACK—
Improves your posture —Your
clouios lie am.irtly —You look bet-
tcr» coo. No blmllnf?, no rJiIlnir no
sajrsrlUKl Send for tills famous all.

TRY IT 10 DAYS At Our Eipenae
Do thia tndnyl Send tho coupon
wear A Commundor for TRN DAYS
AT OUlt KXPI^NSi]—-uiid if you
do nut Ktt u!l [lio results you ex
pect, return It and YOUn MONET
WILL BE REKLXDKD Drouiptiy.

MAIL COL/PON NOW

••••••••••••••••
Ward Green Company. DCDt. A503
342 Madison Avc.. New York City

My Wnlst Measures . . . . My Ilclsht Ib
NAME

ADDRESS

If 92.98 la cnctosed v,'Uh order



ENLIST NOW

In World War No. 1 a great many lives were lost because of the lack of plasma. In the present conflict,
plasma has saved the lives of a vast number of our fighting men. Unless we obtain the necessary supply of
plasma, our losses in manpower will be enormous, and in this manpower are your sons, your husbands, your
brothers, your relatives, all America's sons. We who are at home must protect America's sons who are on
the fighting fronts stretched over the entire world. We can protect them in a very material way by
enlisting in the Army of Blood Donors.

Male or female, if you are between the ages of 21 and 60, health permitting, subject to examination, you
can make a voluntary donation of your blood to provide this plasma so urgently needed.

The entire process is without pain, and requires only about half an hour, after which normal activities
may be resumed.

Apply to your local Red Cross Chapter for an appointment.
In the name of humanity, enlist in the Army of Blood Donors, and serve the gallant men on the firing

lines, who are giving their blood and their lives that you and Democracy may live.
Past Exalted Ruler Jack N. Cooper, of Bronx, N. Y., Lodge, No. 871, himself a donor, and sponsor of

enlistment in the Army of Blood Donors since Pearl Harbor, makes this appeal.

Golden Anniversary Festivities
Are Held by Moscow, Ida., Lodge

Moscow, Ida., Lodge, No. 249, celebrated
its 50th Anniversary in January with a
three-day program, opening with an
Elks' Stag Night on Thursday the 14th
in honor of the old-time members. A
turkey dinner was served. George Weber,
holder of Membership Card No. 8 and
the only charter member of the lodge
now living, cut the Golden Anniversary
birthday cake. Memorial services were
held later in the lodge room. Dr. C. W.
Chenoweth, a member of Moscow Lodge,
was the speaker.

Friday night was "Guest Night". On
Saturday "Two-Forty-Niner Night", ex
clusively for Blks and their ladies, was
celebrated with music, dancing, enter
tainment and a cafeteria supper.

All of the festivities were held in the
lodge home, a handsome, commodious
building representing, with its furniture,

an investment of more than $125,000.
For many years it has served as the
civic center of the district, and hundreds
of meetings of a public nature have been
held within its walls.

Tri-State Ritualislic Trophy
Belongs to Cumberland Lodge

The beautiful ritualistic trophy, placed
in competition by the Maryland, Dela
ware and District of Columbia Elks As
sociation a few years ago, has been
finally retired. Cumberland Lodge No. 63
is now in permanent possession of the
prize, having won the Tri-State Associa
tion's ritualistic contest last December
for the third consecutive year. As a
great deal of friendly rivalry existed
among the member lodges participating
in the several contests, Cumberland
Lodge feels that it has won a distinct
honor through its achievement.

To celebrate the victory, the lodge

'Look! I'm treading sir!"
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tendered a banquet at a local hotel to
all the officers who had officiated during
the three years. P.E.R. Arthur B. Gibson
presided as Toastmaster. The speaking
program was interesting and varied.
The principal speakers were Albert C.
Cook, of Cumberland Lodge, President
of the Tri-State Association, and District
Deputy Upton B. F. Edwards, Frostburg,
Md. Professional entertainment was

presented. On behalf of the Association,
Past President A. Guy Miller, P.E.R. of
Annapolis Lodge and Chairman of the
Tri-State Elks Ritualistic Committee,
made the presentation of the trophy
which was formally accepted by the
Exalted Ruler of No. 63, Lester Deneen.

A capacity crowd filled the banquet
room and among those present were
many visiting Elks from neighboring
lodges in the tri-state area. The banquet
was followed by a dance at the lodge
home and a social session during which
refreshments were served.

Ticonderoga Lodge Celebrates
Past Exalted Rulers Night

Ticonderoga, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1494,
observed Past Exalted Rulers Night on
February 8, with seven of the original
officers occupying their former stations.
Approximately 100 Elks attended. En
tertainment was presented, followed by
a Clam Steam.

One of the speakers of the evening
was a former protege of Ticonderoga
Lodge. Sixteen years before, to the day,
he was sent by the lodge to a New York
hospital to be treated for a knee injury.
He was prompted in later years to join
the Order and is now one of the lodge's
most enthusiastic members.

Elks and Guests Celebrate 40th

Birthday of Paris, 111., Lodge
Three hundred members celebrated

the 40th anniversary of the institution
of Paris, 111., Lodge, No. 812, at a family
party held in the lodge home. Bowling,
bridge, dinner at five o'clock and
dancing in the evening were featured on
the program. Wives of the members and
many guests were present. The celebra
tion also served as a farewell party for
Harry Hetherington, a prominent mem
ber of the lodge and Social Chairman
for the past several years. Mr. Hether
ington was about to leave for Chicago
to report for training as a labor fore
man in the Seabees. Three of the seven
living charter members attended, L. A.
Shoaff, I. N. Shaw and E. S. Hunter.

P.E.R. William Dutelle, P.D.D. for the
III., S. E., District, acted as Toastmaster



at the banquet. Among those introduced
were B.R. Leo Headley and his officers,
several Past Exalted Rulers and the

charter members.
J. Passero and L. Jennings won first

place honors in the men's doubles on
the bowling alleys. Vernon Frye won the
prize for the player with the highest
series score not in doubles competition.
In the mixed doubles, the team of H.
Tucker and W. Hewlett won first place.
The bridge games for the ladies were
played in the afternoon. Twelve tables
for contract and auction players were
set up in the lodge room and beautiful
prize gifts were awarded the winners.
Music during the dinner hour and for
dancing in the evening was furnished
by an orchestra from Terre Haute.

IF YOUR ELKS MAGAZINE

IS LATE

Our war-fime transportation

facilities are doing a great job
and military supplies must
come first. Your Magazine is

mailed in what normally would
be ample time to reach you on
our regular publication date.
If your Elks Magazine is late,
it is caused by conditions be
yond our control.

Connersville Elks in the Service
Like Their Monthly News Bulletin

At a regular meeting last Fall, Con
nersville, Ind.. Lodge, No. 379, decided
to publish a monthly news sheet to be
sent to all of its members who are in the
U.S. military service. The i^rst, issued
in November, was received with en
thusiasm. Reports of the lodge's war
work and fraternal activities, personal
notes and social news are featured.

The committee in charge of G Boxes
has suggested that the members in se^-
icc might be interested in how the 'G"
Boxes are drawn. First, the names are
placed in a drawing box. Each meeting
night names are drawn to allocate the
"G" Boxes that have been filled since the
last meeting As each name is drawn,
it is eliminated until a complete draw
ing cycle has been made. Then the
drawings start all over again.

A few months ago, the Financial Com
mittee of Connersville Lodge authorized
the purchase of several $1,000 War
Bonds It was announced that addition
al Bonds would be bought as funds
accumulated.

New Philadelphia^ O., Lodge
Observes Old Timers Night

When New Philadelphia, O., Lodge,
No. 510, celebrated Old Timers Night on
February 2, an unusually interesting
team of Past Exalted Rulers initiated
a class of 12 candidates. Each chair
officer and the Esquire were employees
of The Democrat Publishing Co., pub
lishers of The Daily Times. This organ
ization is the only one in the city which
has more than one Past Exalted Ruler

No. 510 among its workers.
The members of the team were John

S. Hare, ad compositor, acting as Ex
alted Ruler, Joe E. Hurst, pi'esident and

manager, Esteemed Leading Knight,
Frank R. Hurst, classified ad manager.
Esteemed Loyal Knight, F. L. Kimmel,
composing room foreman, Esteemed
Lecturing Knight, and Dale Empfield,
editor, Esquire.

A banquet, served in the grill to 160
members of the lodge, preceded the
meeting. Twenty-two of the 24 living
Past Exalted Rulers were present.
P.E.R. Frank C. Taylor missed his first
Old Timers Meeting in twenty-five years.
With Mr. Taylor, his work in a defense
plant in Canton, O., comes first

D.D. Gayle J. Cox Visits
Washington, N. C., Lodge

More than 100 members of Washing
ton, N. C., Lodge, No. 822, turned out for
the official visit of D.D. Gayle J. Cox, of
Raleigh Lodge. A spirit of goodfellow-
ship prevailed throughout the evening.
A chicken barbecue was a feature of the

program.

The meeting was devoted to lodge
business. The District Deputy's con
structive talk contained several helpful
suggestions which have since been fol
lowed, and an improvement in the work
ings of the lodge has already been noted.

Harrisburg, 111., Lodge Aids
AfQieted School Children

At a January meeting, Harrisburg, 111.,
Lodge, No. 1058, voted to accept re
sponsibility for the seven children in
the crippled children's class at Bayliss
School and the ten in the sight-saving
class at McKinley School. The lodge also
responded to an appeal made by the local
Kiwanis Club for assistance in the con
tinuation of a school lunch program by
voting to "adopt" for four months 17 of
the 165 children for whom the daily
luncheons are served^

District Deputy Report on South
Carolina Lodges Is Excellent

District Deputy William H. Harth, of
Columbia Lodge No. 1190, having made
the last of his official visitations to the
eight lodges in South Carolina, reports
that all are in good financial condition
and enthusiastically active in lodge work,
and that they are doing everything pos
sible for the men in the U. S. Armed
Forces. The visits were arranged so that
most of them would take place when the
lodges were initiating their "Fight for
Freedom" Classes. Three candidates were
initiated at Sumter, four at Anderson,
13 at Orangeburg, 14 at Florence, 11 at
Greenville, 15 at Rock Hill, 17 at Charles
ton and 42 at Columbia.

In his talks to the various lodges, the
District Deputy stressed the importance
of their contributing one dollar for
every member on their rolls to the Elks
War Commission. Each lodge respond
ed one hundred per cent and pledged
further cooperation.

Members in our armed forces

are urged to keep both the Secretary of
their lodge and tlie Magazine office in
formed of their correct address.

To avoid the delay and the extra ex-
pense to your family of having your
Magazine forwarded from your home,
send us your address for direct mailiog,
together with lodge number, old address
and, if convenient, member's number.

NEW; DELUX HALVORFOLD
17D17I? Name, sddcm A lodee em*
X IX-HiHi blem expemr «ii(nTed in 2SK Gold.

Only $4.75.
Pass.

lUfHtrotien
ihowt 8-Patt

features, that millions ot Anioricji's fraternal. Rail Road
and profeaalonal man want and muat taave. Roomy com
partment at back for eurrancy. check, etc. Besides three
other hand7 pockets, fltronfly atltched and cloBlng wltb
snap button. Bias closed x S. Including the Inecnloua
loose leaf arrangement ahowlne 4 or 8 passes at a Elanee.
Hold paasei sUe ---- -
Oold ennarlDC
with order prepaid. C.O.D. postaffe <
70U must be saclsned or money ref^ded. Special prices In
quantity order*. Bupply limited, order at once. PHst for
sold entrraTlnff InsCructlolu. and state Color wasted othsr>
wise we ship black.

ALLIANCE LEATHER OOODS CO.
46S W. Broadway Dapt. BX Alliane«, Ohi*

comDlete
with cord.

PrcMid Is

orders;
sent C.O.D.

SINUS PAIN ?
^ €i THERMASK
Thermask applies electro>heat ther
apy directly to affected areas. Pene
trating to forehead and cheek bones.
Boosts clrculaUon. Facilitates drain
age. Helps localize infection and
relieve pain. Plug Thermask In any
where. Read, play games or sew in
comfort while wearing. Hundreds in
use. Money-back guarantee. Be pre
pared for Blnus attacks. Order now
from Physician's Supply House or
write.

J. i. Van Vechten, 530 Bdtury, San Diego, Cal.

FREE BOOK-To
Chronic Sufferers

Dangers Of Delay On Piles
—Colon Troubles

If you are interested In the correction of
Pllea. Fistula or other rectal and colon ail
ments, write for a 40-page FREE BOOK which
describes these and associated chronic disor
ders ; also contains many X-Ray pictures and
diagrams for helpful reading. Describes latest
mild institutional treatment. Write today—a
card will do—to Thornton & Minor Clinic,
Suite 379, 926 McGee St., Kansas City, Mo.

Weor

FALSE TEETH
with conficfence/

RETTO holds teeth firm lonser. ten
Pleaaani taate —doesn't gas.

Like it twtter or your money back. Hundreds £>5
of tiiousands of cans used. Recoomeisded by
dentista. More for your nsooay. Inalat on
RETTO al lOc stor«a and drag atoraa. Sample PREB.
RETTO PRODUCTS CO.* Pept L. CUv^ad, OMo.

HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE
A DAI^GER SIGNAL

Often associated with Hardening of the ArterlM,
a Stroke, Paralysis, Heart Trouble, Kidney Diaeaae,
and other grave complications. Resultful treating
methods of the Ball Clinic have proven depend
able for nearly a quarter of a century. Send for
FREE Blood Pressure Book today. No obligation.

BALL CLINlCr Dept. 7160/ Excelsior Springs^ Mo.

Old? Get Pep, Vim
with Iron, Calcium, Vitamin B,
MEN. WOlVIEN
III trex. Contains tonic

of 40, 50.60. Don't bo old.weak,
worn-out. oxhmiatod. Tako Os*

. tonics, stimulants often needed after
dO—by bodies IncWng Iron, Calcium, vitamin Bj. Thou
sands now feel peppy, years younger. Get Oetrcx Tonlo
Tablets TODAY. Trial size 3So. Or SAVE MONEY—
get regular SI. sl:!c (4 times as many tablets). Also aak
about money-saving "Economy" aUe. At all drusslsta.

47fVhen writing toadvertiserB pteasr. mention The Elks Magazine



Grand Lodge Officers

and Committees

1942-1943

GRAND EXALTED RULER

E. Mark Sullivan, Boston. Mnss., Lodge, No. 10. 200 Washington St.

GRAND ESTEEMED LEADING KNIGHT

Max Slepin. Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge. No. 2. 271 South Fifteenth St.
GRAND ESTEEMED .LOYAL KNIGHT

Fred R. DtcKsoK, Kearney. Neb.. Lodge. No. 981

GRAND ESTEEMED LECTURING KNIGHT
Frank R. Vf.nabi.e, Butte, Mont., Lodge. No. 240. 319 Metals Bank

Building
GRAND SECRETARY

J. E. MAsTiiRS, (Charleroi. Pa.. Lodge, No. 494) Elks National Me
morial Headquarters Building. 2750 Lake View Avenue,
Chicago, 111.

GRAND TREASURER

GtoUGE M. McLican, El Reno. Okla., Lodge. No. 743. Box 1C7

GRAND TILER

R. Chkss McOhke, Lynt'liburg. Va.. Lodge. No. 321. The News
Building

GRAND INNER GUARD
Fkedhbick Schkkckkb. Gloversvtlle. N. Y., Lodge. No. 226. 13 Easterly

Street

GRAND CHAPLAIN

REVKHKNn Fathkh p. H. McGKovtiH, (Valley City, N. D., Lodge,
No. 1110) Sanborn, N. D.

GRAND ESQUIRE
Thomas J. Bbady. (Brookline, Mass.. Lodge. No. 880) 137 Washing

ton Street. Boston, Mass.

SECRETARY TO GRAND EXALTED RULER

John F. Burkr, Boston. Mass., Lodge. No. 10. 209 Washington Street
BOARD OF GRAND TRUSTEES

Fbkd B. Mellmann, Chairmafi, Oakland, Calif., Lodge, No. 171.
1T04 Tribune Tower

Joseph B. Kyle, Vice-Chairman, Gary. Ind., Lodge, No. 1152. 1545
West Fifth Avenue

Chabi.ks E. Bboucihton, Secretarj/, Sheboygan, Wis., Lodge. No. 290.
026 Center Avenue

Wade H. Kki'.veb. Approving Meniher, Wlieeling. W. Va., Lodge,
No. 28. 1308 Cliupline Street

Robert S. Barrett. Home Member, (Alexandria, Va., Lodge, No. 758)
014 Sixtli Avenue South. St. Petersburg, Fht.

GRAND FORUM

Daniel J. Kelly, Chief Justice, (Knoxville. Tenn., Lodge, No. iflO)
580.'l Tliird Place, N.W.. Washington, IJ. C.

John M. McCabe. Toledo, O., Lodge, No. 58. 2332 Meadowwood Drive
Hknrv (•;. Wenzel. Jr.. (Queens Borougli. N. Y.. Lodge. No. 878)

U-l-ni H5tli Avenue. Uiclnnond Hill, X. Y.
George W. Bhiick, Miintrose. Colo.. Lodge. No. l't33. Box 43U
Ai.len B. Hannay, Houston. Tex., Lodg«!, No. 131. Court House

COMMITTEE ON JUDICIARY

Clyde E. Jones. Chairinan, Ottunnva, la.. Lodge. No. 847. Union
Bank & Trust Company Building

John E, Mi:li.i:n. Providence, R. L, Lodge. No. 14. 1011 Turk.shead
Building

Sami'ki, C. Dlheiistkin. Brooklyn. N. V.. Lodge. No. 22. 20 Court Street
Owen J. Gavigan. Ludington, Mich., Lodge. No. 730. Court House
LowEi.i. J. (Jbady. Crookaton. Minn.. Lodge. No. 342. Polk County

State Bank Building

COMMITTEE ON CREDENTIALS

Arthuh L. Ai.i.EN. Chairman, Pueblo, Colo.. Lodge. No. uo. Box 1432
Wii.dur P. Baird, Greenville, Pa., Lodge. No. 145. 230 Main Street
Wii.LiAM A. Uthmeieb. Marslifleld. Wis.. Lodge. No. 003. Box .»8
C. WF.SLEY Kili.edbew. Augusta, Ga., Lodge. No. 2U5. 411-413 Marion

Building
Goi.da H. Douglas. Pluttsburg. N. Y., Lodge. No. 021. 2S Park Avenue

LODGE ACTIVITIES COMMITTEE

Geobce 1. Hai.l, Chuirmun, (Lynbrook, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1515) 21
West Street Building. New York. N. Y.

Stanley J. Shook, Topeka. Kans., Lodge. No. 204. Ill East Eiglith
Avenue

James L. McGovern. Bridgeport. Conn., Lodge, No. 36. The Bridge
port Post. 410 State Street

William lii.LioTT. Jit., Columbia, S. C., Lodge, No. 1190. 909-913
Liberty Life Building

Charles J. Schmidt, (liflin, O., Lodge, No. 94) 358 Kendal Place,
Columbus. Ohio

AUDITING COMMITTEE
Chairman, Dallas, Tex., Lodge, No. 71.

Wliite-PIaza Hotel
Thomas J. Walsh. Streator, III., Lodge. No. 501. 204 Court Street
WoLLis B. Brewer, Casper, Wyo., Lodge, No. 1353. 133T Ei«,st 2nd St.

STATE ASSOCIATIONS COMMITTEE

Frankfort, Ind., Lodge, No. 500.
Murr,4V B. Shei.don, (Elizabeth. N. J., Lodge, No. 2811) 205-273 Grant

Avenue, Jersey City, N. J. • o •
Donald K. Quayi.k. Alanieda, Calif., Lodge, No. lol5. Bank of

America Budding
James A. Dunn, Miami. Fla.. Lodge, No. 948. 800 Bi.scayne Building

Court House'̂ " '̂" M"- Lodge. No. 673. County
A:<TLERS COUNCIL

Chairman, San Francisco. Calif., Lodge, No. 3.
100 Hooper Street

H. Bennett Faiibis, Kiclunond. Ky.. Lodge. No.581. 300 Summit Ave.
LEONARD M. Lii'pert. McKcespurt. Pa., Lodge. No. 130. 1828 Beach

Avenue

NATIONAL MEMORIAL AND PUliLIVATION COMMISSION
CA.Mi'Bt:u C/iajriiiaH, East St. Louis, 111., Lodge, No. 664.

hirst National Bank Building
^'iP-C'firman. (C.iloratlo Spring.s. Colo., Lodge,

lAXfis p v' Metropolitan Bank Building. Washington. D. C.JAMES K.NienoLSON Seeretar'j and Treasurer. (SpringHeld, Mass.,
Madison Avenue. New York. N Y.

I .w Vr, .Secretary and Assistant Treagiirer,
Budding Calif., Lodge, No. »9. Citizens National Bank

''""iMt^sburgh'p.,^ '̂'®''®'""'- No- Oliver Building,
ELKS NATIONAL ^017^7^.4770/V TRUSTEES

Lofige. No. 61) 15

Raymond Benjamin yice-Chairmaii, (Napa. Calif., Lodge. No. 832)
FtovtfV- ' York. N. Y. (Until April 1, 1043)

%niih, 1 I c; <M"line. 111.. Lodge. No. 556) llSouth La Salie Street, Cliicago, 111

Enw'̂ Kn Watertown. S. D., Lodge, No. 838
BuUciing " Orleans, La., Lodge, No. 30. 1340 Canal Bank

"^"•'at'cimibel'S^ Pbiladclphia. Pa., Lodge. No. 2. Broad Street
'"'Ee"'""' '"'' Lodge, No. 1. 2201 U. S. Court

ELKS WAR COMMISSION

Jam^ 1 Hallinan-. Uce-Chairmun and Treasurer, (Queens Borough.
York,"N Y • ''' Avenue, nIw

Bufk^ng Secefai-f/, Toledo, O., Lodge. No. 53. The
'"'•easjjni.-, Dixon. 111., Lodge, No. 770

Bunding Deln4?clflo
Lodge, No. 1141) Suite 400.American Bank Budding, Miami. Fla

'̂ TankBuMdlng*''''''''''"'
.y'̂ CLEi.LAN-D, Atlanta. Ga., Lodge. No. 78. 218 Court House

merce'sficel • Lodge, No. 174. 730-7.18 Com-

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
The Elkft Notional Home at Bedford, Vt.. U malDtoined « residence for aged and
indUcnt membcra of the Order. It U noHher on Infirmary nor o hospital. Applications
Ti>r admlSflion to the Bomc muit bo m&de In writing, on blankJ furnished by the Grand
necretory and slaupd by the applicant All applications must be oppvovt*d by the aub-
ordlnuto tod^c of wUkU the at>plicani Is a member, at regular meeting and forwarded
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Grsnd Ttusives eliall
Home. SCO Gruiirf

iiiirr.o If.,I..,.. 6 -.1- U6, ,u wj.i, iiiL'luoivv. Fof iiifomijUiori
.•line St.,III., St Boara of Grand TriislCM,

n"s mi .1 ..mlkiilon. F^r „°n Tru.tow. The Board of Grisuilu.c! ChaplM r"s^cUona'"6®2 "tn
n.^^UHKn;; ,1,,. II.,n,.. a.l.l. r,9 ll-.l.on S.
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atest Car Model, I94?

America makes llie host of everything!
We may do less traveling this year, but Ave will cheerfully

find a way to make the best of it. We may extend our old-

fashioned hospitality less often, but it will always be just as

hearty—with Schenley Royal Reserve—America's Finest.

Buy War Bonds Regularly

Schenlev Roval Reserve, 60% Grain Neutral Spirits. Blended Whiskey, 86 Proof. Schenley Distillers Corporation, !\'cw York City
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Send him

First in

the Service

*The favorite cigarette with men in the
Army, Navy, Marines, and the Coast
Guard is Camel. (Based on actual sales

records in Post Exchanges, Sales ^
Commissaries, Ship's Service Stores,
Ship's Stores, and Canteens.)

"leiwalk many a mile
Just to hand Jiim

these Camels/"
1 - ^
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It's the most welcome gift you can

send him...a carton of Camels

—the soldiers' favorite

SURE, you'd rather hand- them to him...but
you don't have to see him to know that he'll
appreciate a carton of Camels. For with men
in all the services, cigarettes are the gift they
want most from home.

And when you send him Camels—the mild,
slow-burning cigarette —you're sending the
brand men in the service prefer. Army, Navy,
Marines, Coast Guard—the favorite is Camel.*
Send him a carton today.

R. J. RcynoldsToliacco Company. Wlnstoii-Salcm. N. C.
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MAYBE HE WEARS the O.D. of the Army-
maybe the blue of the Navy and Coast Guard —
or the forest green of the Marines —it's all the
same: Camels, with that "I'd wallc a mile for-"
flavor, will be welcome as often as you send
them. So —send him a carton of Camels today.


