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VVhen you smoke chesterfields you know you're
getting the best tobaccos that money can buy —
but that's not all . . . the world's be?! cigarette to
baccos, yes... but the blend—Chesterfields' Right
Combination—that's the thing, -.y''

That's why your Chesterpeitifs are Milder and
Better-Tasting,..th^s they always SATISFY.
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OFFICE OF THE GRAND EXALTED RULER

TO ALL ELKS—GREETINGS:
We must be ever mindful, every moment of the day

and night, that our Country is engaged in an all-out
global warfare against dangerous, treacherous and ruth
less foes, and is now confronted with the greatest
crisis in its history. In this awful period of world con
flict, our duties and responsibilities are clear, definite
and certain. All our resources and manpower are pledged
to our Country. That pledge is our most sacred cove
nant and must be kept inviolate.

Today in the camps throughout America—on the
gray seas and in the air, in the frozen north, in tropical
iungles and swamps and on the desert wastes—many
thousands of our Brothers watch, guard and fight.
These are the men of Elkdom, in whose hearts is the
Flag of our Country—in whose souls is the love of

and who stand forth now as the Antlers of Pro
tection for the great cause of America. To these, our
Brothers everywhere—in the camps at home, on the
Mffh seas, winging their way through the skies, beat-
inS their way through the tropic jungles, bivouacking
nn the desert wastes—we promise unswerving loyalty
and support, to the end that victory may soon crown
thPir valor and that they may return to us again to
niov the fruits of liberty and justice, and a lasting

^pice They shall not be forgotten; never forsaken.
Our paramount duty as Elks is to contribute gener-

„c!iv and unselfishly to the cause of Americanism. It
a most solemn obligation to participate in buying

\XrJt Bonds and Stamps to the fullest extent of our
htlitv Yes, we must buy and buy until it hurts, and

fi7pn buy more—in order that our fighting forces may
vT nroperly equipped to meet the enemy.

TTvery Elk and every American, who is properly
alified should consider" it a great honor and privilege

^ ? their bounden duty to enroll as a donor for the
Blood Banks. There is an imperative and a crying need

"r-

•1' 'itVutfli.

for this noble service now. The lives of many thou
sands of our sick and wounded men in arms will be
saved by the blood donors of our Nation.

This is the month of November and the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, through a letter issued to all Ex
alted Rulers, earnestly requests and urges each subor
dinate lodge to observe fittingly this month by holding
an initiation of a class of candidates to be known as "On
to Victory" Class. No more worthy project could be
suggested for we are all of one heart and one mind
for a complete and final victory over all enemies to
freedom and justice and peace.

This is the month, too, for Thanksgiving Day when
the hearts of our people are again directed to God, the
Creator of all things. We have much to be thankful for.
Thankful- that we live in this great free country of
America. Thankful, as the Pilgrim Fathers were, for
the joy of living as free men and for the boundless
opportunities afforded everyone in this land of equal
opportunity. Thankful to worship in accordance with
the dictates of our own conscience and to give free
expression to our own honest convictions. Pray God it
may ever be thus.

Our father's God to Thee, Author of liberty,
to Thee we sing; '
Long may our land be bright with freedom's holv
light;
Protect us by Thy might, great God, our King!

Sincerely and fraternally,

GRAND EXALTED RULER

1v
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present—

"HE United States Marines have
landed on page 12. "Situation

Well in Hand!" is the title for the
fifth in our series of drawings of our
Armed Forces in action. William
von Riegen spent a hectic week at
the United States Marine Base, Par-
ris Island, Georgia, making the
sketches that were the basis for these
excellent drawings. He has com
bined a sense of the dramatic with a
feeling for the humor which is ever-
present, even in war. As one might
expect, his admiration for the boys
who are taking and holding beaches
"from the Halls Of Montezuma to the
shores of Tripoli" knows no bounds.

"All's fair in love and war" is the
theme of William Fay's new story, "A
Friend of Frank's" on page four. You
will admire Jim Bagley, his courage
and persistence. Bagley is the boy
next door, or perhaps he is your boy.
You will like him, his story and the
excellent illustrations by Harry
Morse Meyers.

An article of interest to all and of
particular importance to gunners is
-You Can Kill 'em With Kind-
ness!

This 1.:. -
nertaining to the "harvest-the-game-
?rop" movement about which Ray
Trullinger has written so much. Mr.
and Mrs. Wilson, although they do
not agree with Mr. Trullinger, em
phatically do not advocate the reduc
tion of all herds and flocks mdis-
criminately—but do believe that the
game authorities should have the
power to control surpluseswhere and
when they occur.

If you have pulled gunmng bon
ers as who hasn't, you will enjoy
Ray Trullinger's Rod and Gun col
umn It is always very soothing to
the ego to have an expert like Ray
take his graying locks down and ad
mit that he can speak with complete
authority on the mishaps, plain and
fancy, that befall us all.

Stanley Frank m an amusing and
informative article, "Balmy Like the
British", suspects that if our Eng
lish friends can be used as a work
ing standard our potential roof on
horse-race betting is 'way up there
in the stratosphere. His facts and
figures bear out his suspicions.

Ed Faust tells more anecdotes
about military mascots and the sur
prisingly large number of them who
have performed valuable service.

In "What America Is Reading"
Harry Hansen stresses the fact that
fiction is being backed off the shelves
of the bookstores by books on the
war and post-war problems. He re
views the best of those now available.

The complete announcement for
the coming year's Elks National
Foundation Scholarship Contest is
on page 52.

F. R. A.

by James and Alice Wilson,
is a well-documented article

AMONG AMERICAS GREAT WHISKIES

OLD CROW
6RAN0

Snuicfl*

The Old Crow whiskey you buy today was distilled and
awayto ageyearsheforethe war. Today the Old Crow DistiN
leryis producing onlyalcohol forwarpurposes. So be patient
if you can't have all you want of Old Crow when you want
it. Weare doing our utmost to distribute our reserve stocks
80 as to assure you a continuous supply fo^r the duration.

Kentucky Straight Whiskey • Bourbon or Rye • This whiskey is 4 years old
National Distillers Products Corporation, New York, N. Y. • 100 Proof'



The second Jap jumped
up within the instant
the first one died. He
shot him in the neck
from forty feet away.

JIM BAGLEY moved forward on
his hands and knees and some
times on his stomach through

the jungle growth of the island, ad
vancing slowly, warily, in the direc
tion of the American garrison to
which he belonged.

Native birds observed him, then
erupted from their resting spots
above him. Jim whirled with their
crazy screaming. He lay on his back
and watched them, cursing them. He
spat the dry puffed cotton from his
lips at them, because he could afford
no other gesture of displeasure. He
dared not shout at them, "Shut up!"
He dared not make a sound that
might betray - him where he was.
Above, in the high space over the
tallest growth, the wild birds, with a
better skill than men in planes, re
duced confusion to an aerial forma
tion, circled once together, then to
gether flew away.

Jim could see the two Japs, eating
with their hands from the kind of
metal kit they held between them.
They were squatted thus some fifty
yards away, their automatic rifles
slung across their backs. He could
see them revealed in slanted sun-

nn
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By William Fay

clearing where thev

growth "ealedTack'̂ a|SnS^T
closer to them He Sdnl f^
much hp ^ know how
u ^ j nated them, or if he rpniiv

Saoe^orbrt?' t?aS them a^f couldsee tnem ail the time now through
thesunlit veil ofgrowing things The
ragged edges of a fern gave Jim a
cross-hair for the sighting of his
prey. In the hot and thirsty crazv
passion of the moment Jim safd
Animal, vegetable and mineral." to

himself and fired the first shot at the
o 3«pd.ll0S0«

The second Jap jumped up within
the instant the first one died That
was a foolish thing to do, but was

the thing that Jim expected him to
do He shot the Jap in the neck
from forty feet away. He felt the
calm cool satisfaction that a proper
judgment always granted him. He
felt he was behaving like the type of
man you read about in Time. "Don't
corn it up," he warned himself.
"Don't be like Kramer, please."

He seemed to have done a nice job
on the Japs. They didn't move. He
lay still, too, pressing the earth and
chewing dampness from the petals of
an unknown flower. He could hear
the birds, high-spinning, screeching
from the gunfire that had flushed
them from their nest. But no other
sound, except the strong brush of
the sea not far away. He detoured
the fallen Japanese. He was tempted
to eat the remnants of their lousy
food, to drink whatever water they
had possessed. But one or both of
them might not be as dead as he be
lieved. It was best to play the per
centages when you were close to
home, although a man like Kramer-,
in the proper hero's mould, would
take the nourishment and learn, no
doubt, to play the
in one quick lesson, then improvise
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Jim felt that any friend of Frank's figured
that all's fair in love and war.

i
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an airplane from the feathers of a
bird. Not Jim, though. He had done
all right. It would not be far—a mile,
two miles—what were a couple of
miles when you'd been pushing on
for days?

He dared finally to come erect and
plunge along, filthy, aching with a
deadness, punch-drunk, pleased and
laughing to himself until the hinges
of his body folded with the full fa
tigue and he fell down. His body
went down but his mind stayed up.

He d be all right. It wasn't far. The
dusk was gathering now and he
could hear the Grummans overhead
and hear the rich, coarse roar of the
"Cyclones" as the boys came in to
put them down.

The boys would be surprised to see
him when he reached the field. They
had seen him go down like a rock on
the enemy's side of the island, flat
tening finally above the beach and
then upending when he landed, the
Grumman's nose deep in the low and

•-•. i"' .. %cv.,
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stubborn hill of sand. No doubt they
had already wrapped his personal ef
fects and said with charity, "Jim
wasn't the worst guy in the world."

At such a time no one would say,
"He wasn't, eh? Well, then, who was
the worst guy in the world ?"

Kramer wouldn't say a thing like
that. Captain Kramer by this time
would have composed a letter to
Jim's aunt. As squadron leader,
Kramer would recall the nice things;
and if there weren't any nice things,



he would think some up. He would
say, "Well, anyhow, Jim could pitch
quarters better than any man in the
Marines," or "Jim shot a splendid
game of pool. And he always brushed
his teeth." But, privately, Jim
thought, what would appall the Cap
tain most of all would be his showing
up alive—it would be so terribly in
convenient. Ah, the heck with him,
Jim thought. He couldn't understand
why thinking of Frank Kramer
brought him great pain.

It was the heck with him that time
in Honolulu, too, Jim thought. And
maybe, because of the girl part,
Kramer could be expected to get
sore. How did the girl part go ?
That went like this:

In Honolulu, P.I. (post infamy),
the Japanese attack that wrapped
our Arizona in a light green grave
of sea and murdered such a number
of the Navy personnel and turned the
California like a sick whale with her
bottom to the sun and broke the

He pancaked inio fhe sea. A de^
stroyer picked him up.

Illustrated By

HARRY MORSE MEYERS

priceless battleline but not the Navy's
heart—that Japanese attack was not
so sly, so swift, so irresistible that
it could cancel moonlight and the
velvet of Hawaiian night-time and
the sweet brush of the easy wind.
That much remained the same and
the girl said to Jim, "You are a
friend of Captain Kramer's?"

"Shipmates. Bedmates. We shave
with the same bayonet. Sometimes
I shave him when he isn't even look
ing. Like now."

"I don't understand."
"Well, here—look up." She did.

He kissed her and they kept on
walking. "It was foolish and you
shouldn't have done it," Mary said.
"But you don't mean any harm."

"I'm like a blimp in a breeze. I'm
fortune's child. Of course I mean
harm."

You know how it is. You meet a
girl. You think you've known her
fourteen years when you have known
her for an hour and a half. That's
romance. Like a bucketful of roses
Like Hawaii.

Her father was a fairly rich man
who owned a great number of pine
apples and, before the war, possessed
the tin cans in which to drop and.
seal the fruit. He was, besides, a
sniart man, learned in the ways of
fish, and he taught at the University
where they have a fine aquarium

"Oh," Professor Tomlin said, "—a
friend of Frank's? Well, fine. Sit
down, son; please. Here, that de
serves a drink."

Jim sipped the drink. Just be
cause they haven't the cans for the
stuff any more, do they have to eive
it to me?

"Well, how is Frank? Have you
seen him, boy ?"

"Er—Frank's fine, I guess, but
he's in the States."

"Yes. I know. A great boy, Frank.
Lecturing now and building up mo
rale. Well, after what that boy's
been through I guess he'd be an
inspiration to anyone," Professor
Tomlin said. "Did you see his pic
ture m Titne?" Sure did, said Jim.

• fourteen. Yes,
"w the professor said.Well, here's to Frank."

pineapplejuice. Maybe " he said, "the pro
fessor thinks I m something escaped
from the Aquarium."

''What's that, boy?"
"Oh, I just said some day I'd like

to see the Aquarium."
(Continued on page 26)



Raymond Gram Swing
whose broadcasts and
speeches have been pub
lished in a new book.

Preview of History".

Books on war and post-war plans have crowded
the novels to the back of the bookstore

f
By

Harry

Hanseit

'"T^HERE is some serious thinking
about America and its affairs
going on these days. This is

proved by the new books, which
deal so preponderantly with current
events, with the war and post-war
plans, that they have crowded nov
els to the back of the bookstore.
Even our best novelists are writing
serious essays or making speeches.
Walter Lippmann's book, "United
States Foreign Policy", has been
v/idely read. James Truslow Adams,
at one time the most popular writer
on American history, has just an
alyzed our dominant traits and quali
ties in "The /.merican", which may
prove an incentive to further think
ing about our capacities and our
duties. More important is the book
that Charles A. Beard has written,
"The Republic: Conversations on
Fundamentals", in the form of a
Socratic dialogue. Then there is
Raymond Gram Swing's "Preview of
History". These are valuable books.

IT SEEMS to me that the sober sec-
I end thought of America is now
coming into play. Before the war we
Were torn with factional excesses,
and the battle between those who
^^^t.ed to get into the European
fight at once and those who either
wanted to delay or stay out alto
gether obscured some of the deeper
issues. Now this bitter fight has died
down and we are able to look calm
ly at the position of the United
btates in world affairs. Mr. Adams'
book tells us how we have become
strong, wealthy and politically im-
portant; Dr. Beard's book discusses
the value of our freedom and the ex
tent to which we can participate in
foreign affairs of the future. The
patriotism of these men is unchal
lenged. They face the future with
hope. Dr. Beard especially sees no
reason for pessimism, for talk about
barbarism defeating civilization. He
does not believe that history repeats
itself in exactly the same manner or
that the United States is fated to
share the destiny of Rome. He has
confidence in "the tenacity of civili
zation". He rejects the idea of
Utopianism because he believes the
republic will" function, as a repre
sentative government, for a long time
to come. ("The American" is pub
lished by Scribner, $3.00; "The Re
public" by Viking Press, $3.00. H. H.)

"THE work that Raymond Gram
Swing is doing in analyzing for

eign events over the air is a liberal
education for all Americans. Steadily,
week after week, he presents a solid
piece of original thought, without

(Continued on page Ifi)

Etta Shiber, author of "Paris-Under
ground", whifh has been published

by Charles Scribner's Sons.



HE stuff was made to be spent
and it will burn holes in your
pockets and get you into terrible

trouble if you hoard it. A certain
restraint, nevertheless, should be ex
ercised in the handling of money, but
an increasingly large segment of the
Republic never heard of it. (The re
straint.) During the recent Labor
Day weekend more than $14,000,000
was wagered at six horse tracks on
two successive racing days. This fan
tastic sum, largely incomprehensible

to the two-buck bettor, would seem
to suggest that America is going to
the dogs on horseback, but as Mr. A1
Jolson, and others after him, used to
say, you ain't seen nothing yet, folks.

Compared to the English and Aus
tralians, whose enthusiasm and af
fection for sports is as similar to
ours as ties of language, America is
just beginning to get its teeth into
horses—and we are referring to
gambling, not gustatory, habits. Al
though our standard of living always

has been higher than that of the
British and we have a wider distribu
tion of national wealth, so they tell
me, America's annual expenditure on
racing probably is just about equal
to England's pre-war tab despite the
fact that the population of the
United Kingdom is only a third of
ours.

The English always have gone
overboard for racing animals, an his
torical fact which must be disturbing
to the moralists and trend-charters.
A frivolous nation interested in mak-

Balmy Like the
British

ing a fast, easy dollar is supposed to
be a decadent nation comprised
largely of worthless bums and no-
goods, but in spite of the British's
balmy betting habits, there will al
ways be an England.

On September 4, the Saturday pre
ceding our Labor Day, $700,000 was
wagered on the grounds at White
City, the London dog track, and it is

I estimated that an additional $500,000
was placed with book-makers. Dogs,
of course, do not hold the fascination
or the promise of big money offered

J;, by horses. The gambling customs of
) the English are rooted so deeply that

there was racing in England during
the worst stages of the blitz. Save
for a few interruptions caused by the
nasty Nazis, the traditional stake
horse races, which go back several
hundred years, have been run in
England and attended by crowds
which would be regarded as enor
mous in this country.

We rather suspect that the present
racing boom, so-called, in this coun
try IS merely a ripple in the wave
that IS to come. Our potential roof is
way up there in the stratosphere, if

the British can be used as a working
standard. Betting over here is con
fined largely to urban populations
and a good percentage of it comes
from the transient trade. Most peo
ple do not make a practice of betting
away f-rom the track and if they do
happen to hear of a tip, they usually
have to scout around for a bookie.

In England everyone knows a
bookie, a respected member of the
community—usually paid before the
greengrocer's bill is settled—who is
around the corner operating openly
and legitimately. Nothing demon
strates more clearly the present dif
ference in national attitudes toward
racing than American and British
attitudes toward bookmakers. Here
a bookie, if caught plying his nefari
ous trade, can be thrown into the
chnk and sometimes he actually is.
Before the war, English jurispru
dence was toying with the idea of
considering an oral wager with a

P® contract, with theplamtiff—invariably the bookie-
permitted to seek redress in court in
the event the contract was breached.
The niark of an English gentleman
IS his bookmaker as much as his tai
lor and in the event His Grace
welshes on a bet, he is put on a black
list ail bookies adhere to rigidly.

Another indication of the degree
of difference of racing intensity can

(Continued on page 31f)

COME ON VOU
FLAT POOTED
BILLV GOAT '

I GOT
TWO BUCKS

ON YOUR

NOSE/

The present racing boom,
so-called, is merely a ripple
in the wave that is to come

By Stanley Frank



Recent articles state that there
is a powerful movement under
way to slaughter deer and elk

herds for meat, sponsored by pro
ponents of more-meat-at-any-cost
and by "big livestock interests" that
want to run more cattle on the range.
Certain Government agencies, sup
posedly under pressure by these
groups, are trying to tell the public
that big game populations in many
areas have outstripped their food
supply and surpluses must be cut
down. Actually, these recent articles
say, these alleged "big game sur
pluses do not exist. Predatory in
terests have trumped up this excuse
to serve their own selfish purposes.

One's natural impulse is to accept
this statement of the case at its face
value. Nobody wants to see our
game herds destroyed and the fruits
of forty years of conservation ruth
lessly wiped out. To a layman, these
articles appear reasonable enough,
and all conservationists, including
the authors of this article, will ap
preciate the sincere desire to protect
our wild-life resources from selfish,
short-sighted exploitation.

The conviction that there is no sur
plus game is shared by millions of
Americans, and it is entirely under
standable.

We spent last weekend in the

10

Horseshoe Parkarea ofRocky Moun
tain National Park. This sheltered
valley, an important unit of the

fit J winter range for deer andelk, is known to be one of the seri-
ously overcrowded "game slums" in
Colorado. And yet there appears to

unusually luxuriant growth of
grass on this range! A layman would
say it was a veritable paradise for
deer and elk. Of course, the grass is

of the win-

fld afhay"
reason-ing The first is that most of what

looks likegrass to an unpracticed ob-
IS actually rush, which is quite

unpalatable to deer and elk.
Still more significant is the fact

that even grass itself is, in general,
a very poor food for wild game. Deer
will actu^ly starve to death ongrass
or hay. Their natural food is browse
—brush, bark, twigs and shrubs.
l^ttman-Robertson studies indicate
that deer need a diet of at least
ninety percent browse to sustain life
and health for any length of time.

Elk eat considerably more grass
than deer, but even elk, in Colorado,
seem to prefer browse to grass, while
in Jackson Hole, Wyoming, where
every winter the Fish and Wildlife
Service feeds supplementary rations

of hay to about 10,000 hungry elk,
the winter loss from malnutrition
averages ten percent of the herd.

Even Western people can't believe
these facts. Popular demand forces
the Colorado Game Department to
spend about $30,000 a year feeding
hay and concentrates to deer and elk
that have exhausted their
food supply. Last winter, of 5,000
artificially fed deer in the
area of southwestern Colorado,
—nearly half the herd—died of star
vation with their bellies full! Post
mortem examinations proved con
clusively that they could not digest
the food. And yet the citizens of
several other Western States are now
demanding the artificial feeding of
surplus herds. , ,

You cannot save starving deer and
elk by feeding them artificially—or
by depending on the rich "grass or
Horseshoe Park.

An.unpracticed eye might not even
detect the damage to browse in
Horseshoe Park. Many varieti^ of
shrubs and brush have not been
touched, while others obviously
not been browsed heavily enough to
harm them at all.

However, these are varieties which,
under ordinary circumstances, are
quite unpalatable to deer and elk.
The fact that they are being browsed



Above are mule deer on their v/inter
feed grounds ot Red Creek, Gunni-

son National Forest.

at all indicates that the animals are
desperate for food. If you saw a
white man eating beetles, cock
roaches and flies, you would not con
clude that he enjoyed or thrived on
such a diet. You would conclude that
he was trying desperately to stave off
starvation.

So it is with the deer and elk that
winter in Horseshoe Park. Those
kinds of vegetation which form their
natural food are literally eaten down
to bare stubs, and, in most cases
even these are dead or dying. How
ever, an uninitiated observer might
easily assume that even this stubby
condition was normal that it was
some kind of coarse, comparatively
leafless growth such as one often
finds at timberline.

It isn't easy for a layman to recog-

At right, above: A juniper, stripped
OS high as a deer can reach. Alwrays
a sign of a badly overbrowsed range.

This deer is starving fo death on a
diet of hay and concentrates.

Nobodv wants to see our game herds
destroyed and the fruit of years ol con

servation wiped out but - - -

By James and Alice Wilson

nize the signs of over-browsing.
Grass and plants unpalatable to
creep in imperceptibly to replace the
palatable browse that is killed out.
An untrained observer would not be
likely to detect this unless it were
pointed out to him.

The tree growth on such range as
Horseshoe Park is mostly aspen, an
important item in the diet of both
deer and elk. The aspen trunks in
Horseshoe Park are absolutely black
to a height of about five feet, where
the bark has been destroyed. About
one-fourth of the trees are dead, and
many more are dying. Meanwhile,
no new growth is coming in. It is
eaten off as soon as it gets above the
ground.

A guest at the lodge where we
stayed overnight said, "Those trees

must be affected by some kind of dis
ease." He could not believe that the
damage had been done by deer and
elk, until we pointed out the tooth
marks in the trunks.

The novice is still further misled
by the fact that there is usually
plenty of forage of all kinds in the
higher altitudes and on the moun
tain sides. These areas obviously
have not been over-browsed at all.
However, this is all summer range,
and except in comparatively few
regions there has never been any
shortage of that. The carrying ca
pacity of an area is almost always
limited by the amount of available
winter range.

Before the white man came to the
West, the foothills and the sheltered

(Continued on page 38)
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By William von Riegen

From the halls of Montezuma/
To the shores of Tripoli,.

We fight our country's battles
On the land as on the sea.

If the Army and Navy
Ever look on heaven's scenes.

They will find the streets are guarded by
The United States Marines.

J
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Columbia Newsphoto

DOGHOUSE

The pooch as a mllifary
mascot has taught himself
to render some pretty valu

able service.

T WAS Master Sergeant Herbert E.
Smith, staff writer for Army Life
who wrote, "Put a man on an

uninhabited island, leave him there
six months and when you go back to
get him, you'll find him with a pack
age of home-made cigarettes, a deck
of playing cards and—a dog."

I assume that the Sergeant' had
only his own branch of the Service in
mind, but you can bet all your ration
points that the same holds true for
the wearers of Uncle Sam's uniform,
be they sailors, Marines or coast
guardsmen. Oirhand, the only mili
tary establishments I can think of
14

from which Fido is barred are cer-
Service academies. Spe-

cxnc of West Point, he is on the taboo

^ with wives and whiskers.Whoever wrote the rule applying to
purps knew what he was doing; with
out it the Point would be overrun
with dogs. The chances are that al
most every cadet would have his
own personal dog.

In a previous issue I related a
number of anecdotes about dogs
as mascots with the Armed Forces.
Some of the incidents mentioned had
World War I for a background,
others came out of the present global

The mascot of a boatswain's train
ing class at a U. S. Navy Sub Chaser
School is a little uneasy about his
perch, judging from his expression.

scrimmage. The subject of the
trained war dog was scarcely dealt
with. From start to end of the first
war none of the American troops
employedwar dogs. But today, thou
sands of highly trained dogs are
playing a large and important part
in the war effort. It has been found
that for certain kinds of work, there
is no human or mechanical substitute
for the dog. As messenger, he can
get through the most withering bar
rage. As sentry, his keen hearmg
and scenting powers make him lar
superior to human guards and those
same abilities make him invaluable m
searching out and finding the
wounded on the battlefield, i^t
enough for the trained war dog. He
doesn't belong in this screed and, be
sides, I've written about him before
—plenty. Let's resume the theme or
the pooch as a military mascot and
in the course of this we will discover
that a surprisingly large number or
those galoots have taught themselves
to render some pretty valuable serv-
1C6

For example: Only recently Rolf,
a boxer, made the headlines by cap
turing a saboteur at a Boston defense
plant which he was guarding. When
searched the man was found to "^ve
on his person a complete
destruction of that plant.
caught the man and held him until
human guards arrived to make tne
flIT0St

Then there's the story of the shep
herd dog with the odd name, P40.
The scene was the Southwest Pacific.
While on patrol with his master,
Mister P40 suddenly began to bark
while concentrating his attention out
to sea. The man saw nothing unusual
and tried to silence the dog. But no
soap. P40 knew what he was doing
and this was proven a few nunutes
later when a tiny Japanese fishmg
boat hove in sight and tried to land.
It is said that those Japs of the small
crew will sail no more.

In the article of last month I told
the story of Rags, gallant i^ttle
semi-terrier which during the first
World War was wounded, decorated
and died leaving an estate or $1UU.
The name Rags appears to be a common label among Service dogs. Now,
from the records of the present war,
comes the account of another Rags.
He was a member of the garrison or
the island fortress of Corregidor, and
a mighty important member, too. He
is, or was (nobody knows whether he
survived the terrible bombardment)
a Marine dog, brown and white,
just plain pooch. Shortly after the
Japs started to pound the island, it
was noticed that Rags for no ap
parent reason would scuttle frorn the
shade where he was lying and dash

(Continued on page ^S)
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Your correspondent speaks with
complete authority on gunning

boners, plain and fancy

By Ray Trullinger
-r-HE number of good chances

hunters blow in this country
every season must run into as

tronomical figures. While many of
these foozled opportunities are the
result of bad breaks, it's betraying
no secret to say that the majority
stem from occasional mental lapses
inexperience or plain downright
carelessness. As an old and frequent
offender your correspondent feels he
can speak with complete authority
on the subject of gunning boners
plain and fancy.

For instance one of the most com
mon or garden variety of hunting
boners is trying to shoo't something
with an unloaded gun. While this

feat is admittedly impossible of ac
complishment, that fact doesn't dis
courage millions of absent-minded
shooters who keep right on trying,
year after year. The total of would-
be unloaded gun shooters is only ex
ceeded by the army of gents who re
main unconvinced a weapon cannot
be fired with the safety in the "on"
position. Both errors must save an
amazing total of furred and feath
ered fauna every year.

Your hero recalls one particular
episode which he'll never live down.
The incident occurred after a pair
of hounds had treed a sizeable bear
in a hemlock tree, beneath which we
arrived, somewhat later, with a hunt-

wide World

ing partner. Both of us were winded
and scratched up as a result of the
fast chase which had led through a
jungle of devil's walking stick, sal-
monberry bushes, a blowdown" and
other woodsy discouragements to
fast traveling.

"You shoot that critter," remarked
our puffing pal. "I'm all in like a
shirttail."

So the .30-06 was unlimbered, a
careful aim taken and, ever so care
fully, the trigger was pressed. Noth
ing happened so we squeezed harder
and still harder.

"It won't shoot," we finally in-
pal, lowering the weapon.

Wliat the heck you suppose, is the
matter:

shoving 'at little gadgetahead with your thumb," he su^-
gested. "They tell me those riflls
wont work with the safety on "

We tossed him a bitter look
thumbed the safety ahead, took aim
again and squeezed the trigger. The
result was a sharp metallic click.

(Continued on page 36)
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Another Job Well Done

AST Spring when the Joint Board of the Army and Navy
decided to conduct a recruitment drive for the enlistment

~ of engineering specialists for the Army Construction
Corps and the Navy "Seabees" they asked the Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks to cooperate with them in a manner
similar to the cooperation rendered previously in the drives
for aviation cadets and aviation specialists.

The Elks War Commission, under the leadership of Chair
man Past Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Nicholson, assured
the Army and Navy that the fullest efforts would be put forth
by the subordinate lodges of the Elks to assure the complete
success of this campaign. The call went out. War'Commit-
tees were established in each cooperating lodge, contact was
made with the local recruiting officers of the Army and Navy,
meetings were scheduled in the Elks clubs, publicity was
placed in the local newspapers and on the local radio sta
tions, cooperative advertisements were designed and placed in
the newspapers, and paid for by other cooperating elements
of the business world, and applicants started to pour in.

The quota of enlistments set up by the Joint Board of the
Army and Navy was 9,000 men per month for each branch
of the Service ... a total of 18,000 men. But with the full
support of the Elks in back of it, the job was tackled the
success of the effort is best attested by the telegram sent by

CHARITY

Major General Eugene Reybold, Chief of Engineers, to Chair
man James R. Nicholson, onSeptember 11. It reads asfollows:

"Due to the outstanding efforts of the B. P. O. E., the
recruitment of Engineering Specialists has far exceeded
all expectations, so much so that the engineering require
ments have been met three months ahead of schedule,
necessitating the immediate suspension of the voluntary
induction program. All special assignment letters issued
to applicants to date will behonored at reception centers.
The wholehearted cooperation of the Elks in helping to
put this program across ahead of schedule has been of
inestimable value to the Corps of Engineers and is deeply
appreciated. Reybold, Chief Engineers."

Thus, another patriotic job has been successfully concluded
. . . with great credit to the efforts of our Order.

However, there is still work to be done! The "Seabees",
those valiant fighting engineers who have carved a niche for
themselves in the fighting men's Hall of Fame, are still in
need of more recruits, and Elks are helping to get them. This
effort will continue until the need is over . . . until the Navy
says that we have completed another job—well done.

Play Square

The course and length of this war may depend on how
America produces food.

Members of our Order, long recognized for their active
participation in matters of public welfare, will soon be asked
to join hundreds of other organizations in helping spread the
true story of food and its use. First, as loyal American citi
zens^ we will be asked to cooperate in the practices that make
food a vital weapon of war. Second, as fraternal men with
qualities of leadership in community development, we will be
requested by Uncle Sam to take an active part in all of the
many efforts being made to get food information to the pub
lic. Citizens' Groups throughout the Nation will direct civic

Drawing by John Sheridan
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attention on food, and Elks will take their place in these
companies to make up a giant army of workers willingly de
voting time and effort to dissemination of information Amer*
icans must know.

Analysis of the four key themes of this information "cam
paign" reveals interesting facts:

Produce. Despite the farmers' shining record, despite the
substantial increases in food production, there is not enough
food to satisfy all the demands made in this crucial era. Be
cause of the amounts of food that must go for war purposes,
the supply cannot begin to keep up with the demand unless
everyone cooperates to conserve and properly utilize the fuel
for our bodies.

Millions of us who do not work on farms can grow Victory
Gardens. Plan it in advance, stick with cultivating, planting,
weeding and harvesting. These gardens will aid materially
in making up shortages occasioned by the terrific drain of
war. Help on a farm or In a processing plant too, if you can.

Conserve. Let's starve the garbage pail. It is estimated
that enough food is wasted in the home alone annually to
feed the greater part of our Armed Forces! Such waste must
be avoided by better meal planning, better food storage, and
by education that brings home the staggering losses of good
food. That's the consumers' job. The farmer is being urged
to see that every ounce of food grown is actually harvested
and used. Food processors can help see that every possible
pound of food is packed, preserved and canned. Food re
tailers can do their part by careful handling and waste-reduc-
ing measures. Homemakers can preserve, brine, dry and store
every bit of food in excess of table use -that comes from
gardens of their own, or from communities having surplus
crops of certain commodities.

Share. Farmers can share their machinery, seed, fertilizer
and manpower among themselves, and every one of us can
share food at home through rationing. Substitution of plenti
ful foods for those missing from the usual menu can be made
without loss of health-giving properties.

Play Square. Typically American is that phrase. It stands
for a fundamental ideal of our democracy. Let's apply it to
food. Uncle Sam asks each citizen to pledge himself to "play
square"—to accept no rationed foods without giving up
ration stamps, and to pay no more than top legal prices. This
system of rationing and price control can be made to work
•with reasonable simplicity and fairness if all Americans will
cooperate in the plan that divides our limited supplies equally.
To keep essential foods within the reach of everyone, top
legal prices have been placed on most food products. That's
"playing square" because it aids in controlling food costs.

That's the story, Brothers. If you heed its slogan yourself,
and do your best to tell it to others, you will be helping food
in its fight for freedom.

From An Elk Overseas

Typical of the many comments received by the lodges
throughout the countryfrom memberswho are in the Serviceis
that contained in a letter from Lieutenant Colonel Kenneth
W. Haas, a member of Richmond, Va., Lodge, No. 45.

Colonel Haas says: "Owing to the fact that my military
duties have taken me to many sections of the United States
and now to theSouthwest Pacific area during the past two and
a half years, there has been little or no time available for the
pursuit of fraternal activities. However, my experiences have
only added to the knowledge that the greatest need of the
world today is that fraternalism typified by the great and
glorious achievements of Elkdom. . . .

"Our removal from those privileges which as Americans we
accept with a 'matter of fact' attitude—and one of which is
the privilege of being an Elk—causes all of the troops to
reflect on the values of those institutions. Believe me when
I say that my return to the United States will start a new era
in my life to the extent that I will, for the remainder of my
days, be a better American and a better Elk."

No further editorial comment on this letter is needed.
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Above are some ol those who
were present at the band con
cert which was part ol the Bond
Drive held recently by San

Diego, Calif., Lodge.

K

Below: v4s part of Roches
ter, Minn., Lodge's success
ful "Seabee" Recruiting
Project, Carl Briese, Ser
geant of Rochester's Police
Department', is sworn into

the Navy.

#

Lelt: Standing belore the
significant background of
a plaque listing the names
of San Diego, Calif., Elks
in the Armed Forces, the
WAVE Recruiting Com
mittee confers on the re

cruiting program.



BUY WAR BONDS
for fighting

' power today
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and buymg power
TOMORROW!

WILMINGTON LODGE oF ELKS, Ng 307

Right are officers and War Commit
tee members of Tacoma, Wash.,
Lodge with a bag of money for the
purchase of 1,000,000 cigarettes. Ta
coma Lodge expects to reach a goal
of 2,000,000 free cigarettes for serv

icemen.

Above are members of the Auburn
Park Red Cross Production Unit
which is sponsored by Chicago

(South), III., Lodge.

Left is a billboard erected by Wil
mington, Del, Lodge to stimulate

the purchase of War Bonds.

Left are members of Columbus
Cra., Lodge who launched their
campaign to aid in the Third War
Loan Drive by subscribing $20,-

025 in less than an hour.
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6ove; This North American P-51 fighter plane, pur-
with $75,000 worth of War Bonds, subscribed by

members of Brooklyn, N. Y., Lod^e, has been named

t of Brooklyn Elks". War Department officials intend fo have the plane manned by members of the Order,

c

Right: Members of New Kensington, Pa
Lodge purchase 250,000 cigarettes for sol
diers serving overseas. Another 25,000 ciga
rettes were donated by the manufacturer

Cbe.stef6eid
ciOABF-rnts

cwAPcm*

C/GARBTTES
FOR

BOYS OVEftSfA

CARLi^ViUE/a
B.MEIK5''MJ2

. //J-:
Lodge are sho shipp^<^ serv-
000 cigarettes to be snip^

icemen overseas.
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rtf>1ow: Aberdeen, S. Dak., Lodge
r^resented a 10-act vaudeville show
featuring the Elks Chorus, Elks Band,
soloists, dancers and novelty acts, as
ohnivn scene below, to promote

the sale of War Bonds.
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News of Subordinate Lodges
Throu^h^ut Order

Pelham St. George Bissell Dies;
P.E.R. of the Mother Lodge

Past Exalted Ruler Pelham St. George
Bissell, of New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1,
President-Justice of the Municipal
Courts, died on September 8 of a heart
attack after a brief illness. He was 56
years of age. Justice Bissell was initi
ated into the Mother Lodge in 1931. He
served as Exalted Ruler in 1942-43 and

was made an Honorary Life Member
last March.

Services were held at the family resi
dence on Thursday evening. September 9,
by New York Lodge and Greenwich Vil
lage Post 18 of the American Legion.
Leading jurists and members of the Bar
were among those who attended. The
Elks' ritualistic service was conducted
by P.E.R. Charles M. Ertz, assisted by
John A. Boone. The Eulogy was given

•4

Above: Grand Exalted Ruler Frank
J. Lonergan and Past Grand Exalted
Rulers John S. McClelland and Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters, with
Georgia Elks, visit the grave of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler W. P. Andrews.

by Moses Altmann, Secretary of the
lodge. Aside from his great interest in
New York Lodge, Justice Bissell was a
member of many social and patriotic
organizations. He was a cultured and
courteous gentleman and had gained
for himself an enviable reputation as a
scholar, a jurist of capability, and a pub
lic-spirited citizen of the highest char
acter.

Justice Bissell was born in New'York
City on April 11, 1887. He was gradu
ated from Columbia University in 1909,
and a year later he received his Master
of Arts degree and two years later his
degree of Bachelor of Law. He served
overseas with distinction in World War
I. At the time of his death, he held the
rank of Lieutenant-Colonel in the Army
Reserve. He was a member of the City
Advancement Commission of the Boy
Scouts of America, the Republican Club
of New York and numerous other clubs
and organizations, and had been an offi
cer in the American Legion, the Mili
tary Order of Foreign Wars, the Society
of American Wars, the 40 Hommes et 8
Chevaux, the Veterans of Foreign Wars
and the Sons of the Revolution of New
York.

Funeral services were held at St.
Thomas's Protestant Episcopal Church
in New York City, followed by burial in
Cypress Hills Cemetery. Brooklyn. Jus
tice Bissell is survived by his wife, two
sons who are in the U. S. Armed Forces,
and five daughtex-s.

Columbus, Ga., Elks Launch War
Bond Drive With Large Cash Sale

Members of Columbus, Ga., Lodge, No.
1639, launched their own campaign to

Left: Mr. Lonergan, Judge McClel
land and Grand Secretary Masters are
shown when they attended a luncheon
given by East Point, Ga., Lodge dur
ing the course oi Mr. Lonergan's Dis

trict Deputy Conference there.
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aid in the Third War Loan Drive by sub
scribing $20,025 in less than an hour. The
Bonds were bought and delivered for
cash in actual sales made in the lodge
home.

Fifty-two attended the meeting which
was presided over by E.R. Robert J.
Alander and addressed by Esteemed
Leading Knight W. E. Page. Mark
Mote, War Loan Secretary for Muscogee
County and representative of the Co
lumbus Clearing House, handled the
sales. Many members of the lodge, un?
able to attend the meeting, called by
telephone to make their pledges.

Fort Morgan Elks Buy War Bonds
Totaling S120,500 at Meeting

On September 8, Fort Morgan, Colo.,
Lodge, No. 1143, went into action in the
Third War Loan Drive by staging a
Bond Rally which resulted in sales
amounting to $120,500. All of the money
raised for the purchase of Bonds came
voluntarily from members of the lodge
and their families. A fine dinner was
served before the lodge meeting.

The climax of the evening came when
Kenny Reed auctioned off merchandise
that had been donated by members and
friends. Bids, of course, were in Bond
purchases. George Epperson was Chair
man of the Elks Bond Rally Committee.

Visiting Officers Initiate a
Class For Asheville Lodge

Early in the lodge year, E.R.'s Wil
liam A. Sams and B. A. Whitmire
worked out a reciprocal initiatory pro
gram for their respective lodges, Ashe
ville, N. C., No. 1401, and Henderson-
ville, N. C., No. 1616. The officers of both
lodges have been commended frequently
for their efficiency. At a meeting of
Asheville Lodge in August, the Hender-
sonville officers initiated a class and gave
an exemplification of the Ritual. A spe
cial dinner was given for them, and after
the meeting a buffet supper was served.

The financial status of Asheville Lodge
is excellent. The lodge has invested in
War Bonds in the amount of $21,000.

Ri^ht: Percy Scott, Treasurer of
New Castle, Ind., Lodge, receives
$4,000 in Government Bonds from
Postmaster M. C. Goodwin as one

of the Lodge's Bond purchases.

Below: Members of Troy, Ohio,
Lodge who entertained at a picnic
members of most of the Ohio South

west Lodges.

Juneau Elks Initiate a Class
at Sitka, Alaska

A party of members of Juneau, Alaska,
Lodge, No. 420, headed by E.R. N. Floyd
Fagerson, P.D.D. M. E. Monagle and
P.E.R.'s Howard E. Simmons and Arthur
Adams, made a trip by steamer in the
late summer for the purpose of attend
ing the opening of the new club rooms
of the Sitka Bills' Club and initiating
the annqal Sitka class of candidates.
First the visiting Elks attended a house-
warming at the Club, after which they
assembled in the Moose lodge room for
the initiatory ceremonies which were
conducted by a complete staff of officers
led by Exalted Ruler Fagerson.

A banquet was given that evening at
the Pioneers' Home, with ladies present
and P.E.R. E. M. Goddard acting as
Toastmaster. The next afternoon, the
visitors, many of whom had been ac
companied to Sitka by their ladies, were
entertained informally, and a dance was
held that evening at the Moose Club.
The sojourn ended the next morning
with a farewell breakfast at which
Charles Wortman was host. The officers
of the Sitka Bills' Club are Frank A
Metcalfe, Pres., Harry Hagen, Vice-
Pres., William W. Knight, Secy., Charles
E. Wortman, Treas., and George H.
Peterson, Thomas Tilson and Charles A
Whittemore, Trustees.

War Wounded Are Aided by Elks'
Fund at Inglewood, California

Five wheel chairs of the folding type
are now owned by Inglewood, Calif.,
I^dge, No. 1492, for the use of men of
the U. S. Armed Forces returned to the

area and released as casualties. An
nouncement from the floor of the estab
lishment of a "Wheel Chair Fund for
World War II Casualties" brought $185
in voluntary donations at one meeting
alone.

Inglewood Lodge held the first of a
series of weekly entertainments spon
sored by southern California lodges to
raise funds for the purchase of braces,
wheel chairs and other artificial aids to
rehabilitation. A wheel chair enables a
member to attend his lodge meetings and
affords him additional pleasure in his
outside life. Motivating the drive is the
recognition of the fact that the need
for such articles and appliances among
servicemen Is increasing and will con
tinue to increase until the war is ended.

Exalted Ruler Frank Rath, of Ingle
wood Lodge, Esteemed Leading Knight
Burt Brooks and Oscar Castleberry, a
20-year member of No. 1492, are leaders
in the campaign. Another sponsor of the
movement is District Attorney Fred
Howser. Fifteen wheel chairs have been
purchased by'Long Beach Lodge No.
888 of which Mr. Howser is a member.

Troy, O., Lodge Entertains Many
District Elks at Annual Picnic

The annual picnic held this year by
Troy, O., Lodge, No. 833, was a district
reunion attended by members of prac
tically all of the Ohio Southwest lodges.
Although the picnics have been given
for only three years, in that short space
of time they have become events pleas-
urably anticipated by hundreds of Elks
in the section.

Among those present this year were
Walter G. Penry, of Delaware Lodge, a



member of the Lodge Activities Com
mittee of the Grand Lodge and Pres. of
the O. State Elks Assn., and Bombardier
Paul Kessler, a member of Troy Lodge,
who was enjoying a well-earned fur
lough, having participated in 51 bomb
ings successfully carried out over Africa,
Sicily and Italy, including the raid on
Rome on July 19. Also in attendance
were D.D. Forrest C. Simon, Piqua;
E.R.'s Ernest L. Thokey, Troy, Robert
Althoff, Xenia, Ed. Wight, Lebanon,
Ralph Stokes, Dayton, Willard J.
Schwartz, Springfield, and Robert S.
Beyke, Hamilton; State Sergeant-at-
Arms Francis H. Keck, Columbus;
P.E.R. W. D. Wigmore, Troy, Chairman
of the District Activities Committee of
the State Association; Paul Kessler's
father, who is also a member of Troy
Lodge, and Arthur Dunlap, Delaware.

Sales In San Diego Lodge's War
Bond Drive Amount to $311,040

As the result of a campaign to sell

Above: Members of Loveland, Colo.,
Lod^e with Grand Exalted Ruler

Lonergan when he visited there.

War Bonds conducted from May 25 to
June 30 by San Diego, Calif., Lodge, a
huge bomber marked "San Diego Lodge
No. 168, B. P. O. Elks" will soon be
dropping its eggs over enemy territory.
As reported by E.R. William W. Brun-
son, the Chairman of the War Savings
Committee for Southern California, M.
Penn Phillips, certified to the Treasury
Department the amount of $311,040 after
a complete check had been made of all
Bonds sold.

P.D.D. Leo J. Duster, of Cedar
Rapids Lodge, Dies Suddenly

Past Exalted Ruler Leo J. Duster, of
Cedar Rapids, la., Lodge, No. 251, Dis
trict Deputy for Iowa, Northeast, in
1931-32, died suddenly of a heart attack
in Des Moines on July 31, at the age of
49. At the time of his death, he was

Executive Secretary to Governor Bourke
B. Hickenlooper, having joined the Gov
ernor's staff last January. Mr. Duster
was stricken and passed away in the
home of Governor Hickenlooper, who is
also a Past Exalted Ruler of Cedar
Rapids Lodge.

One of Iowa's best known citizens,
Mr. Duster had a distinguished record of
public service. He became a member of
Selective Service Board No. 1 in his
home city. Cedar Rapids, when the
Board was organized in 1940. In this
capacity he won the admiration of his
colleagues for his humanitarian view of
selective service problems and his origi
nality in helping to establish procedure.

During World War I, Mr. Duster
served overseas with Battery E of the
126th Field Artillery. He was a member
of the American Legion in which he held
high office, and was a prominent mem
ber of the Immaculate Conception
Church in Cedar Rapids where funeral
services were held on the Tuesday fol
lowing his death. The officers of Cedar
Rapids Lodge, headed by E.R. Willard
Chadima, were among the hundreds of
friends who attended the rites.

Chicago (South) Lodge Provides
Work Room for Red Cross Unit

When the members of Chicago (South).

Left: Grand Exalted Ruler Loner-
gan is sftown with Inner Guard El
mer Brown, J. Ford Zietlow, former
Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees, and Mr. Lonergan's secre-
tary, C. C. Bradley, when he visited

Ogden, Utah, Lodge.

Below are the new officers of the
Oregon State Elks Association which
held its annual Convention recently.
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Ri^ht: E.R, Frank Rath of Ingle-
wood, Calif., Lodge watches fellow
member Oscar Castleberry start the
"Wheel Chair Fund for World War
II Casualties", a project sponsored

by Southland Elks.

HI., Lodge, No. 1596, took over their pres
ent quarters at 7938 South Halsted Street
they found, figuratively speaking, a baby
on the door step, dressed in a white uni
form and holding a pair of knitting
needles. The Elks immediately adopted
the "foundling" by taking over the spon
sorship of the Auburn Park Red Cross
Production Unit.

The Unit, organized shortly after
Pearl Harbor by Mrs. William Gerleman
and Mrs. Albert E. Lewis, met in a hall,
seldom used, where the ladies set up
their own tables and frequently did their
own cleaning. A far cry from the dingy,
bare work room is the newly decorated
room with soft green walls, Venetian
blinds and gold drapes that the Elks
have provided for them. The tables are
set up and everything is clean and in
readiness when the workers arrive every
Friday morning.

The Unit finished recently its ninetieth
thousand surgical dressings and 1,250
pieces of knitting, comfort items for our
Armed Forces. Hundreds of garments
have been made, including hospital gar
ments and kit bags for servicemen, and
clothing for civilian prisoners of war
and for disaster relief.

Many members of the Unit have been
honored for their work. Three hundred
and twenty-five have received small
crosses for more than 72 hours service.
One hundred and thirty-five have been
given the large cross and pins for more
than 144 hours. Within a year, 44 have
served more than 288 hours, while 27
have 500 hours to their credit and 12
have 1,000 hours. One member has served
more than 2,000 hours within the year.
Eighty blood donations have been made
by members of the Unit, four of whom
have made five donations each.

THREE ELK SONGS

AVAILABLE

Copies of three Elk songs, published
by the Indiana State Elks Association,
are now available. They are "Song of
the Elks", "Cavalcade of the Elks" and
"Hymn of the Elks", words and music
by Russell P. Barker.

Further information regarding these
songs may be obtained by addressing
C. L. Shideler, Secretary of the Indi
ana State Elks Association, c/o B. P. 0.
Elks Lodge No. 86, Terre Haute, Ind.

Rochester, Minn., Elks' Seabee
Recruiting Drive Is Successful

Acting upon the suggestion of the
Elks War Commission that the subordi
nate lodges engage actively in the re
cruiting of Army Construction Engineers
and Navy Seabees, Rochester, Minn.,
Lodge, No. 1091, has endeavored to co
operate to the best of its ability. First, a
meeting was held on July 5 with local
Naval recruiting officers at which E.R.
Ralph J. Stevens, Est. Lead. Knight
Howard Stolp, Est. Loyal Knight Don
Nagle, Est. Lect. Knight Joe Bandow,
Secy. Eugene Schwarz, Sr., and Treas.
S. J. Condron were present. The Navy

Right are two softball teams of
Chattanooga, Tenn., Lodge.
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•was represented by T. R. Jones, Petty
Officer in Charge, and Axel H. Reed,
traveling recruiter for the Rochester dis
trict. Plans were made for an active
campaign to recruit Seabees, ground
work for a drive in Rochester and the
surrounding territory was laid, and a
special meeting of the membership was
called for July 14.

At the meeting, Mr. Jones and Mr.
Reed gave talks on the history and ac

r

complishments of the Construction Bat
talions and explained the need for men
in this branch of the service. The lodge
voted a fund to be used in furthering the
campaign and incidentally initiated the
two Navy men into the Order. Shortly
afterward, the city of Rochester was
covered by billboards advising interested
men to "Ask An Elk". A booth was set
up at the Olmsted County Fair, manned

(Co7ithi%ied oJi page 32)
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The dRYNESS of Paul Jones "Wliis-
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...permits you to enjoy the full flavor,
the full richness and mellowness of
this truly great American whiskey.
See for yourself, the next time you try

this superlative dry Paul Jones.
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If you can't always get Dry Paul
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of Paul Joaes to assure you a continu
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government taxes.)
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"Any time you're free, son. Just
stop by at the University. Any friend
of Frank's."

The professor had to go. When he
was gone, Jim stood in the center
of the room, shaking hands with
himself.

"What are you doing now?" Mary

"You mean 'Who am I?'"
"Well, who are you ?"
"I'm any friend of Frank's."
She played the piano for him. She

played it rather well. It was late
afternoon and the bougainvillea
bloomed beyond the terrace. You
could see it through the open doors,
and, beyond the bloom, the harbor
and the opalescent sea. If you turned
around, and looked through the glass
doors opposite, you could see the
mountains, blue-shadowed in the
gaining dusk, all for the price of one
admission. But he didn't turn around.
He looked at Mary and the picture
of Frank Kramer on the piano. He
turned the picture around, so that
the captain no longer smiled at
them. She watched him while she
played. "The guy has nothing to do
with the efficiency of a musical in
strument," Jim said.

But after a while, when they were
outside, sitting on the terrace, and
Mary found a drink for him that
wasn't squeezed from pineapples, and
he was telling her about the Bronx
and about his aunt, and how he used
to be a collector for a finance com
pany, whereat he had acquired his
realistic attitude towards life and
the pretensions of his fellow men,
they didn't speak about Kramer.

She said, "Did you enjoy collecting
money for the finance company?"

"No, not much. Except that I was
good at it."

"Why were you good at it?"
"Because I can always spot a

phony."
"You're strange."
"That's what your father thought.

Here, lock under my arms. No gills."
Mary was tall and softly made,

with fine long limbs and many prom
ising advantages. She wore a dress
of bluish lace which he thought
quaintly feminine. "I don't like girls
who look like second-basemen," he
remarked. He thought the lace looked
like the trimming on a cake and good
enough to eat.

"You look like a birthday cake,"
he said.

"I'm not sure whether I should be
pleased or not."

"Be pleased. I'm pleased. Now
close your eyes and I'll blow out
the candles." She closed her eyes.
He kissed her, not so quickly, not
capriciously as he had done before.
This time he took a hold. There was
warmth in her, response and promise.
But when she pressed him away she
said, "Diabolically cute of you, wasn't
it?" and she was angry.
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A Friend of Frank's

(Continued from page 7)

"You waited thirty seconds before
you shouted 'Cop,' " Jim said. "You're
not so mad. Are you engaged to
Kramer?"

"I thought you were his friend."
"Well, we're in the same Marines,

the United States. That sort of
makes me a friend. Do you mean am
I a stooge of his ? The answer is no.
Are you engaged to him?"

"Not engaged. Not really. I'm
terribly fond of Frank, I—well, I
haven't had an opportunity to be en
gaged to him."

"Then you shouldn't have his pic
ture on the piano by itself. You like
me, don't you?"

"Yes, I'm sure I do. I like surf-
riding, too, and I like scenic rail
ways."

"Well, hang around," he said. He
kissed her good night. "I'm not
fresh," he said. "I'm still collecting
for the finance company. I want to
know what's what. Tell Kramer he's
sharing the top of the piano—and
you'd better tell your old man I'm
not 'any friend of Frank's'."

That was all two months ago.
That was in a long and golden

time ago, before Jim came back to
the island for a second time with
Kramer and the boys. Frank Kram
er was a major now and a little bit
thinner now, from making all those
speeches and from traveling too far
in much too little time and being nice
to everyone and not seeing Mary, ex
cept for one day, and finding then,
on the piano top, Jim's picture next
to his own.

So what, Jim thought—suppose
the guy walked up and took a punch
at me and said that I should leave
the girl alone ? That would be sim-
ple, plain. I could ask, "Major may
I disregard your rank?" The an
swer in a case like that would cer-
tamly be "Yes." Then I could knock
him upside-down or he could punch
some holes in me.

Not Kramer, though. Leave it to
Frank to do what need be done to
maintain squadron morale. Not a
word. Just boy scout injury to spirit,
never spoken, only worn like sack
cloth in the man's demeanor, a little
sigh, a slap on the back, a "Well,
Jim, kid—this is another day"

That made it difficult. The corny
part. So that one of the boys, a brave
and willing, honest glarm named
Feeney, took Jim aside one day and
said, "Look, Jimmy—why don'tcha
lay off the guy? He loves the girl.
The girl is all he thinks of. He's not
himself."

"Maybe the girl is all I think of,
too, Feeney. How about thaf"

"Well, that. Well, I dunno. Just
didn't figure things would touch you
half so deep, the way you are."

"The way I am ?"
Feeney flipped his hands in misery.

"Well, different, Jim. You know.

And why don't you lay off of Frank?
Stop makin' fun of him?"

"I just treat people the way I find
them," Jim said. "And I don't make
many mistakes. Now, you—you're a
nice lad, Feeney. I like you. You
used to jerk sodas, didn't you?"

"Yeah, I did, back home. But
how'd you know?"

"Because I know a jerk when I see
one."

He went, not happily, about his
business, leaving Feeney there. And
then—then after that—

V 0 TIME to think of that stuff now.
^ He shook his head. The air was

cooler now. He breathed deeply. He
could feel the dampness along his
legs, where his khaki pants had been
shredded in the tangled growth and
the mud and slime had caked against
his flesh and the scratches scabbed
with passing time. Kramer would be
glad to see him. Yes, indeed. The
boys would play a game of squat-
tag in delight and the cook, per
chance, would bake a cake for him,
and hoDe he choked on it. The Amer
ican airfield was just ahead of him.
He heard a sentry challenging. Then
he heard another one. Guys coming
toward him from the fringes of the
drome.

He sat down and shouted at them,
"This is no impersonation by a Mr.
Mogo. I didn't learn English at the
University of San Francisco. This is
Bagley of the Bountiful Loan. Come
an' get me!"

He retained his seat and let then-
come for him. Why should he walk'
He was a hero, wasn't he ?

Major frank KRAMER helped
the medical officer wash Jim's

back with a big wet sponge. Frank
said, "Well, Jim—it's good to see you
back. They can't rub us out—eh,
kid? Not this crowd. How about
that, doc?"

The doctor said they surely were
a tough and noble group and Frank
sent Feeney to his locker for a bottle
of highly treasured rum. Like pals.
Old pals. Jim thought: Don't be so
sweet to me. I know and they know
that you love me like a bag of worms.
But the warmth of the sponge in
Frank's hand and the ministrations
of the doctor helped. "All he needs
is two days' sleep," the doctor said.
"Sure, he can have a shot of rum.
And don't forget me."

Feeney had returned with the bot
tle and most of the boys were along
with him. It sure smelled good when
the cork came out. Frank Kramer
said, "To the Twenty- —th," which
meant themselves, the group of them.
They drank, and Kramer, who did
most of the talking, said a lot of nice
things. He said for the second time,
"Hell, we thought you were gone
when we saw you go down, but you
were credited with both of those
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monkeys you shot down. That was a
nice job, Jim."

Jim leaned on his bare arms and
rolled his tongue around in the rum
and didn't say anything. Had he
shot down two? He thought it was
only one.

"That makes seven for you,"
Kramer said.

"That makes Jimmy number four
around here," Feeney said. "Seven
ain't bad."

Someone—Feeney, most likely, be
gan to sing "From the Halls—!"
Jim thought, please! He could feel
the excitement running through him
like dollar whisky in his blood. All
the boys singing and himself in the
middle, the focal point this time,
their pal, the sheep returned. He told
himself that he didn't enjoy it, that
the hotness in his blood, and the
terrible thrill their singing like that
flooded into him, was false and
phony and only his sympathetic
glands betraying him as might a
woman's hands and lips, the music of
a band.

"Lemme sleep, you bums," he said.
"Go blow."

Kramer nudged him in comradely
fashion under the ribs. "Come on,"
he said, "the boy is pooped."

Forty-eight hours in bed are good
for anyone, he thought. He was
shaved and his hair was combed and
his soft clean shirt was open at the
throat. He lay on the cot and folded
his toes in his slippers. It was eve
ning and passing cool. One of the
boys was playing a clarinet. It
sounded jolly in the outer night. He
wondered were they playing cards
tonight, and would they really like
him to sit in?

All the sweetness, Jim supposed,
was engineered by Kramer for the
general good. What the hell could
that mean, anyhow ? He reread
Mary's letter for the second time and
the way that she had signed. He
was in the running, in the ball game,
it was not so shut and tight for
Kramer as the major might suppose.

So what makes people act the way
they do, Jim asked himself. His mind
was with the Bountiful Loan, Inc.
once again. If you were better, abler
than a guy, you didn't worry quite
so much. If you were afraid of a
man, you babied the relationship,
were cautious, apprehensive, some
times sweet.

The boys didn't like him. Jim
knew that. They had a chance to like
him in the past. He had been him
self. It didn't jell. So let it pass.
Why should they like him now?
Mere resolutions to that fine effect
were not enough. Mere resolutions
were like "I'll pay you Tuesday, ab
solutely, cross my heart, so help
me!" but were not enough.

But Jim was good with women.
He was good with Mary. He could
tell. He could be as good with her
as Kramer could, and maybe in a
while be better with her, stronger,
surer, taking, not apologizing in the
gallant ways of Kramer. It's the
same all over, Jim decided; people
28

do the things they want to do.
The officers' club, so-called and

improvised, was a large, clean-smell
ing tent set in a clearing in the trees.
Kramer, Johnson, Fromigietti, Dolan
and Feeney were playing a sky-brain
type of seven-card stud. They said
to Jim, "Take a chair," which he
did, and won a few pots in a very
little time. Jim thought he was
pretty good at this, he was. He was
better than the rest of them.

Jim watched them play as a man
watches boys, but not a man who is
fond of boys. Feeney was a fool and
lost his money rapidly. Jim got an
equitable part of it. Fromigietti,
Dolan, Johnson—they just played
along and were profane and enjoyed
themselves.

Jim kept watching Kramer. Nor
mally, the big, good-looking man did
not employ profanity. He was never
picturesque with it. He seemed, how
ever, to feel that poker was a special
masculine endeavor that required its
necessary trimmings. So he swore
much more than was his custom, as
though the boys, his boys, expected
him to do such a thing, and he
showed a great vitality and laughed
and slammed his cards down v/hen
he won and when he lost. He was
not clumsy at cards, any more than
he was clumsy in an airplane or in
relationships with women. He was
pretty good. But his laughter was
explosive, strictly "good-fellow" and
"you're a pal of mine, too, Jim".
Each time he laughed like that Jim
looked at him quietly. After a while
the laughs were modified. Jim was
getting to him. Jim knew that. Jim
was a full inch under the hide of him.

Curiously, amusedly, Jim said to
himself, "This guy is mine. I can
take him when I want to."

When Feeney dropped out they
played what Frank called "honest
cards". Simple draw. Five cards. No
foolishness, and there was a large
amount of money in front of Jim al
ready. Jim didn't mind.

HEY threw a hand around and
Fromigietti opened it. Kramer

shrugged while he looked at his
cards, tongue stuck in cheek, a rea
sonable facsimile of someone learned
in such things as this and said, "Oh,
well, I'll stay," and threw his quarter
in. Jim watched him carefully, saw
Dolan toss a quarter in, stayed in
himself, saw Johnson's money on the
table, too.

"It's up to the opener."
Fromigietti said, "I'll check."
Kramer said, "The hell—to make

it interesting." He tossed a half dol
lar in and smiled to Dolan, "Well,
chump, you like to throw your dough
away?"

Dolan said, "I'll throw it away
once," and stayed.

Jim tossed two quarters off his
thumb. Hs didn't say anything, but
the metal spun and it looked confi
dent and businesslike.

Johnson asked, "Why was I born ?"
He stayed.

The pot got fat as it went around

and Kramer said, "Let's chase the
boys to bed," and put green money
over the coins while Fromigietti
folded his hand and said, "Not me."
He showed the openers, a pair of
kings.

Jim didn't look at his own three
twos. He knew that they were there.
He kept watching Kramer and Frank
was not too happy; he could see that
Frank was faking it, had that "two-
pair smile" that never is quite whole
some. Dolan said, "I know when I'm
licked," and dropped his hand.
Kramer said, "Well, Jim?"

Jim said, "It goes up a buck." He
tossed the money in. "But that's all
it's worth," he said.

"Not to me," said Johnson. John
son quit.

Kramer studied his hand.
wasn't certain of himself. He didn t
want to lay them down. He was on
the edge of a spring-board. The boys
were watching him. He sucked jur
through his happy smile. He sou^t
to retrieve the situation boldly. He
flourished the cash. He almost did
it well.

Jim tossed the necessary green m-
to the pot. "I'll see you," he an
nounced. ^ ,

He knew it hurt Kramer to have
his strategy explode. Kramer, sheep
ishly, put down two pair, the tours
and threes. , ,

Jim set his triple deuces down and
took it all. ,

The game didn't last long after
that. Kramer didn't feel so well. The
fun was gone and Fromigietti said,
"I'm tired." Johnson, Dolan, said
that they were tired, too.

Jim sat alone with Kramer. Any
more?" , , ,

Frank said, "No, thanks. You re
pretty good at this, aren t you
Jim?" He almost called him Bag-
ley." , . „

"I know what I'm doing.
"You knew I was bluffing.
"Of course. I always know when

you're bluffing." „
"I don't get what you mean.

S'jlps came over on Thursday
It was one of the big fat „
you've read about. The Japs
boy named Gus Littel and put
scrap in Dolan's legs. Rnt
happened to the Twenty
the Grummans and the nien m
were better than the Zeros filled
monkeys. Theyput fourteenmon y
in a cage, or into the Pacific,
your choice. .

Jim was up there flying ^ '̂̂ Lved
playing the percentages. He pi >
them better than he ever had D •
He made no mistakes at all, an
he added some of the Kramer in
ods to his own. He got three oi
enemy planes that were shot dow ,
which raised his score to ten.

Kramer, strangely, scored no vic
tories. Jim asked himself, Why
should I worry for the guy?" What
difference did it make if Kramer
added to his score of twenty-two or
not, so long as the monkeys fell.
But he had now in a Svengali fash-
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ion intruded so within the other's
personality that his sympathies were
dual. A very funny thing. He wor
ried for himself and Kramer, too.
He was suddenly afraid that Frank
might lose his touch and go down
like a lot of boys he'd known. It
was an ailment that he didn't like.
But there it was.

After the fight they were inter
viewed by Intelligence. It was usual.
Jim gave details. The officer was im
pressed. "Well, Bagley, you put on
a show. Three of them is a nice day's
ducks."

Jim found himself wondering what
Kramer would say in the face of
praise. Why should he always be
worrying about what Kramer would
say? Why was he so excited now?
Was it because he really wished to
be like the other man? Finally he
said to the Intelligence officer, "It's
better'n getting shot in the pants."

Kramer said, "No luck, sir. I
couldn't hit a whale on a parachute
today. I—"

"See Time," said Jim, sarcastical
ly. "See page 14. The issue with his
picture on it."

He left the hutment when he had
said it. He was sorry he had said it.
It was himself, exploding. He saw
Kramer coming out of the place and
watched his face, the tiredness, the
tightness of his jaws. He called,
"Hey, Frank!" and Kramer turned.
"I'm sorry about my wise remark,"
he said. He could not recall having
said he was sorry for anything be
fore since the day his old man beat
him with the leg of a chair. "Maybe
I take after my old man," he said.
"Maybe that's what's the matter
with me."

The day before the squadron was
relieved, they were high. They

were over twenty thousand feet. Jim
lay back in the second V and the busi
ness lay below. The Japs were crazy,
but they brought another carrier
along. 'The carrier was the match-
stick down below, and across the
other miles of sea, the needles and
the pins were cruisers and destroy-
61*3

The squadron stayed high through
planned minutes, Kramer telling
them what they should do, some of
the boys answering him, with Feeney
talking most of all, with the kind of
broken glass sound that always in
vaded his voice at times like this.
Jim listened and understood and he
knew that what Kramer said was
right. He rubbed his nose and
scratched an ear. They were 'way,
'way up.

The American TBF's, torpedo
bombers, dropped down on the ad
vancing Japanese carrier and ships,
down through the fire and trouble
and the hot chunks coming up at
them.

Kramer moved his boys down low
er, lower, through the milky, tempo
rary fjords of sky the clouds
provided them. The Zeros rode a
middle altitude, then plunged down
when the TBF's hit at the Emperor's
30

carrier. It was busy, bloody, quick,
and Kramer's boys went in-with the
sun at their backs and Jim got a
Jap and got him pretty good and
saw the little brown man sitting in
the flames. Then he felt the hot stuff
coming through his wings and to the
fuselage and there was so much stuff
around you couldn't play percent
ages, you didn't have the time or the
judgment to be smart; you did the
things that instinct, fear and great
necessity permitted you to do. He
flew the Grumman straight up in the
sky, in elevator fashion, dropped
away and power-dived and found
that he was free, but lower than he
wished to be.

"Watch it, Jimmy!" someone
called.

He watched it. He was sweating
and his scalp was rising. The Brown
ings, responding to the pressure of
his finger, ate into the greenish belly
of the Zero that flashed above him.
But there was much too much to
cope with. Tactics, mere survival,
forced him down until he was fight
ing a monkey man just over the sea.
From all the aerobatics that ensued,
and from the chances that he took,
you'd think that he was Kramer.

He got the Jap. He burned him
with a long, fixed burst. He horsed
the Grumman up again. Now he
could see, quite distant, the angry
clusters of fighting planes engaged,
the Zeros and the Thunderbolts, fast-
spinning, churning, and the Zeros
falling, and twice the dismal plumes
of smoke worn by the Grummans
burning down, and, not so far away,
a TBF, squat, broken, finished on the
moving crest of the Pacific. But the
carrier was burning good. The Zeros
that remained were stranded, home
less, robbed of any place to perch.
They were more vengeful now, more
suicidal, finally committed to the
grave. They flew that way.

Jim fought as best he could. Some
how, as he fought, he thought of his
aunt who lived in the Bronx and of
the girl who lived in Honolulu and
kept his picture on the piano. He
thought even more of the vast di
mensions of his fright when the
monkeys sat on his tail. It seemed
then strange that he should fight so
hard and well, but fight is what he
did. "But I ain't no Merriwell," he
said aloud. "Good Lord!" Then the
rac-rac-rac of the monkeys eating at
him with their metal and his answer
ing them; he doing better than the
enemy, himself so far from home;
the boys, the Grummans, gone. "Now
if Kramer was a Merriwell," he
thought, "the bum would get me out
of this."

Something creased his head. He
was goofy, gone. The Grumman's
gas was gone. They weren't built
for voyages to hell-and-gone. There
was only one guy after him. He
couldn't see so well. He half-stood
on his tail and spent the remnants
of the Brownings' belts at the other
plane, then pan-caked into the sea.

A destroyer picked him up. Guys
moved .him easily and stretched him

out and said nice things to him. They
had a bandage on his head and noth
ing was trickling over his eyes, no
stuff to blind him any more. "Gimme
a cigarette."

An ensign lit it for him, stuck it
in his mouth. "You did a job," the
ensign said. "We could see most all
of it."

"They did a job on me." He held
his head in his hands. "This my own
skull? Or one the Navy loaned me?
It doesn't fit."

The ensign laughed. "Well, I
would say that both of you were
lucky."

"Both? Who's both?"
"Hello, Jimmy," Kramer said.
"Oh, nuts!"
"You were the boy today. You

were tremendous, kid."
"Merriwell!" he said. "I can't

stand it." He turned to the ensign.
"Please go away. I am about to say
something insolent to my superior
officer. I mean it—blow!"

The ensign went away. Kramer
leaned on an elbow, grinning at him,
slowly blowing the smoke mto the
air "That was me you fired at last,
Jimmy. You shot down most of the
monkeys. I only got two of them.

"That was you ?" t
"You were in a hellavu nx. i

could see you were down too low
and they were movmg you out.

"So you came after me. You ran
vourself out of fuel the same as me.
Hell, if I knew it was you I was
shootin' at, it would've been a pleas
ure. Frankie," he said, "you re won
derful, if I had the strength. I d
hit you. Some other time 111 kiss
you. And—thanks."

"You're not a bad guy," Kramer

"Who are you to tell me I'm not
a bad guy? I'm no Merriwell.

"Who is a Merriwell ?"
"You are. It's wonderful. Its sick-

"""yiu're just a
Kramer said. "You were geUing un
der my hide, but you're harmless
now. It'll be nice in Honolulu, won t
it?"

"Too darned nice. .
Kramer lay his hand over a com.

"I'll match you who calls tirst.
"I'm not going to Honolulu, Jim

said. "I don't like her old man, the
professor. He looks at me like i
fish. But she's a nice girl, Frank^
She's for you. You're both so
it's like—it's like I say—it s sicken

"But look. Now look. You really
mean that you don't want to go •

"I am going with that maniac,
Feeney, to see some Irish cousins
he's got in Australia. Feeney s got
connections and there's room on a
plane. Honolulu be darned, i m
gonna enjoy myself!"

The destroyer pushed on towara
the island. She was a sleek job of
the Farragut class of 1931. She went
up and down like a three-legged
horse. His head was killing him.^
The things you won't do for your
country, he thought.
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by members who passed out literature
and applications. The local radio station
cooperated with Elks who had radio ad
vertising time and "plugs" were broad
cast daily. The newspaper ran news
items from time to time, drawing atten
tion to the need for Seabees and plans
were made for Elk merchants of the
town to sponsor ads in the paper. These
were run twice a week. The newspaper
campaign was started off with a full page
ad sponsored by the lodge.

A "Rube Band", made up of members
of the lodge and accompained by a
Navy recruiter, made tours of the sur
rounding towns, serenading the residents
and passing out literature and informa
tion. Window cards v/ere posted in stores
in all sections of Rochester.

The immediate result of the drive was
a fifty-per-cent increase in Seabee ap
plications at the local Navy Recruiting
Office. This the lodge looked upon as a
good start in what turned out to be a
highly successful campaign. Mr. Stolp
and Mr. Nagle were members of the
committee, which was headed by Chair
man Gus Zamzow.

N. J. Stale Elks Association
Holds Reunion at Union City

The annual-reunion of the New Jersey
State Elks Association took place in the
home of Union City, N. J., Lodge, No.
1357, on Sunday, June 20. The follow
ing officers were elected for the year
1943-44: Pres., William J. McCormack,
Orange; Vice-Pres.'s: Northeast, William
J. Frankovic, Clifton; Northwest, Jack
Deeny, Belleville; Central, Louis A.
Spine, Somerville; South, Edward J.
Griffith, Camden; Trustee, Fletcher L.
Fritts, Dover; Secy., Howard F. Lewis,
Burlington; Treas., William H. Kelly,
East Orange. The holdover Trustees
are John H. Cose, Plainfield, Albert E.
Dearden, Trenton, George L. Hirtzel,
Elizabeth, and Richard F. Flood, Jr.,
Bayonne. Officers appointed are as fol
lows: Chaplain Emeritus, the Rev. Dr.
Francis H. Smith, Trenton; Chaplain, Dr.
Warden L. Zane, Atlantic City; Assistant
Chaplain, Charles F. Werner, Orange;
Sergeant-at-Arms, Vincent J. Kane,
South Orange; Inner Guard, Joseph A.
Miscia, Montclair; Tiler, Charles J. Geng,
Jr., Nutley; Organist, Max Bernhardt,
Bayonne. Assistant Chaplain Charles P.
Werner has been an Elk for more than
53 years. He was initiated into Orange
Lodge No. 135 in February, 1890, and
was the lodge's delegate this year at the
annual reunion.

Due to war conditions, the meeting
was streamlined and all business matters
were taken care of in one long session.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph G.
Buch, of Trenton Lodge, Chairman of
the Association's Crippled Children's
Committee, presented his annual repoi't
and gave a fine talk. Another interesting
speech was made by P.D.D. William M.
Frasor, of Blue Island, 111., Lodge, present
as a representative of the Elks War Com
mission. Reports from the various com
mittees showed that all had been ex
ceedingly active during the entire year.

As Union City Lodge was observing
its 25th anniversary on this date, a
double celebration was enjoyed by the
more than 200 delegates in attendance,
many of whom were accompanied by
their ladies. Dinner served by the host
lodge was followed by an entertainment
program in the evening.
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The Ore. State Elks Association

Convention Is Held at Portland
The annual meeting of the Oregon

State Elks Association, held at Portland,
Ore., on August 20-21, was streamlined
to fit war conditions, but the convention
drew a large attendance. One hundred
and seven delegates were registered
and many guests were present.

It was announced that all of the 23
lodges of the State were members of the
Association and that the net increase in
membership in the past year was 1,308.
A resolution was passed endorsing the
Elks War Commission program for the
enlistment of Army Construction En
gineers and Navy Seabees. In another
resolution, also passed, it was decided
to conduct a Bond Drive on the Third
War Loan among the member lodges of
the Association for the purpose of sell
ing enough Bonds to build at least one
liberty ship, a plaque to be provided for
each ship showing that Oregon Elks had
sold the Bonds in honor of Grand Ex
alted Ruler Frank J. Lonergan, the first
Grand Exalted Ruler from the State of
Oregon.

It was found that twenty out of the
twenty-rthree lodges had contributed to
the Elks War Fund, that the lodges of
Oregon had purchased slightly over
$650,000 worth of War Bonds, and that
nearly 2,000 members of the Oregon
lodges were serving in the U. S. Armed
Forces.

The newly elected officers of the As
sociation for the year 1943-44 are as fol
lows: Pres., Harry E. Nicholson, Astoria;
1st Vice-Pres., Floyd N. Manville, Eu
gene; 2nd Vice-Pres., Lott D. Brown,
Baker; 3rd Vice-Pres., Louis G. Stidham,
Grants Pass; Secy., Ernest L. Scott,
Medford; Treas., H. L. Toney, McMinn-
ville; Chaplain, A. N. Nicolai, Oregon
City; Trustees: John E. Blair, Lakeview,
K. S. Fortune, Marshfield, Richard
J. Jones, Portland; Sergeant-at-Arms,
W. R. Winters, La Grande; Assistant
Sergeant-at-Arms, Bern Moll, Pendle-
ton; Tiler, William Jenkins, Portland.

Robinson, 111., Lodge Dedicates
Plaque to Members in Service

In a stirring public ceremony attended
by more than a thousand citizens,'Robin
son, 111., Lodge, No. 1188, dedicated its
handsome new service star plaque on
Tuesday evening, August 31. The serv
ices were held outdoors from a wing of
the spacious porch fronting the lodge
home. Seats to accommodate the public
were arranged across the lawn.

The plaque, eight feet square, is a crea
tion of beauty, with mountings of blue
and white and gold and silver leaf. The
draperies are in the Elks' colors, purple
and white. On a field of white are 54 blue
stars and three gold stars, representing
members who have answered the Na
tion's call. The plaque was designed and
constructed by Sid. E. Harris, Custodian
of Robinson Lodge. Among the distin
guished guests present for the ceremony
were Colonel Edwin B. Bobzien, Com
manding Officer of George Field, Army
Air Corp Training School, Lieutenant
Colonel Channing F. Beasly, Executive
Officer, Major John Banks, Captain
Hassburger and Captain Morris Abram,
all of George Field. Captain Abram was
the principal speaker and Colonel Bob
zien spoke briefly. The lodge was praised
for its support of the war effort and the

hospitality shown officers and enlisted
men at the Field.

The welcoming speech was made by
E.R. I. G. Riley, introduced by Bayard
E. Heath, a member of Robinson Lodge,
who presided. Secretary J. Spencer
Woodworth called the roll of members
represented by the blue stars on the
plaque. Impressively, P.E.R. Charles E.
Jones dedicated the memorial _to the
three members who have died in Serv
ice, Major Harry E. Teasley, Ensign
Orien Clyde Caldwell, Jr., and Lieuten
ant William Harry Masters. The exer
cises were opened with the Invocation
given by the Reverend O. F. Connett
and closed with the Benediction by the
Reverend Father Louis Elbow. Selec
tions were rendered by the Robinson
High School Band, and the beautiful
organ, owned by the lodge, was played
by Jed Hadfield.

The Va. State Elks Assn. Holds
It's Annual Meeting at Richmond

Richmond Lodge No. 45 was host to
the VirginiaState Elks Association when
the Association held its annual meetmg
at Richmond on August 15. Because of
transportation difficulties, the meeting
was streamlined, the program featuring
mainly the presentation of the annual
reports, the election of officers and the
appointment of standing committees.

The meeting was called to order ^
President R. M. Ward. E.R. John H.
Liesfeld, of Richmond Lodge, delwered
the welcoming address and Past
Tiler R. Chess McGhee, of Lynchburg
Lodge, a Past State President, responded.
At eleven o'clock, a short memorial
service was held, after which an ex
cellent luncheon was served oy tne
host lodge. J

At the business session,
two p.m., reports were made by
the committees. Of particul^
were those submitted by 4.u„
Community Welfare Committee a
Association's War Commission,
which had been most active during tne
past several months. Officers for ^
suing year were elected as follows •
Walter S. Chisholm, P.E.R. of
ville Lodge, now in the Service, , ,
Pres., W. Marshall King, Fredericks-
burg; 2nd Vice-Pres., E. J- Trege , ,,
andria; 3rd Vice-Pres., X ^
Richmond; Secy., (reelected)
Roanoke; Treas., (reelected) W.
Sipe, Harrisonburg; Trustee, 5 ^ '
R. M. Ward, Newport News.

Elizabeth, N. J., Lodge Wi^s
Coveted Navy "Award of

™ - <7«q hasElizabeth, N. J., Lodge, No. foj.
received the Navy "Award of Men
contribution to the war effort ^^e
paigning for volunteer enlistments i
Seabees. The percentage of.^hpgtto
tained for the Seabees was the „,.«o
date in the New York metropolit^ •

Ground work for the lodge's
for Seabees and Army Construction
gineers was well organized tiam-
publicized. Posters, placards
phlets were distributed in all baroer
shops, railroad stations and union meet
ing halls, the city hall, the court house,
offices of the draft boards and
other public places In addition, the
lodge sent letters to all inductees, mvit-
ing them to attend the meetings and
listen and speak to the recruiting officers



of both branches. Lieut. Maxwell, Lieut.
Hamilton G. Grady, C.P.O. David Ahman-
son and John T. Judd, C. Sp. (R)
U.S.N.R., who is a member of Tucson,
Ariz., Lodge, No. 385, attended the meet
ing for the Navy. Response was most
satisfactory and attendance gratifying:.

The meetings were announced by
"flash" ads in the daily press several
days prior to the dates on which they
were held. In the ads were plainly set
forth the requirements necessary for en
listment in either the Seabees or the
Army Engineers Corps, and interested
parties were urged to attend. After short
adresses by a Navy and an Army officer,
a question and answer forum was held,
after which prospects were interviewed,
individually by the officers. This made it
possible for those interested to learn
then and there just what they would have
to do to be signed up.

In letters to inductees, the lodge
pointed out that it was possible for them
to pick their own line of work by en
listing in either the Seabees or Army
Engineers Corps if they would apply be
fore leaving for camp. Lodges interested
in a more detailed account of just how
the Elizabeth Elks handled their cam
paign are invited to write the secretary
of the lodge, E. J. Hirtzel, of 17-21 West-
fleld Avenue, Elizabeth, N. J.

Aberdeen, S. D., Lodge Promotes
War Bond Sales In Home County

The major activity of Aberdeen, S. D.,
Lodge, No. 1046, in 1943 has been the
promotion of War Bond sales in Brown
County. The entire membership played
a part in making the small towns in the
county War Bond conscious.

To promote sales, the lodge organized
a ten-act vaudeville show featuring the
Elks' Chorus, the Elks' Band, soloists,
dancers and novelty acts, with the
Exalted Ruler, Bart Archer, and John
Hall, a member, acting as Master of
Ceremonies and Auctioneer respectively.
Members of the lodge helped with trans
portation, publicity and production. Bond
committeemen stimulated local enthusi
asm by means of telephone solicitations,
radio talks and newspaper and poster
advertisements. School auditoriums, com
munity halls and lodge rooms, where the
Elkp' Bond Show played, were filled.

The five towns visited on the regular
tour, and the amount of sales in each, are
as follows: Claremont, $25,650; Columbia,
$30,250; Frederick. $15,000; Groton,
$23,125; Hecla, $15,075.

The Elks' troupe offered a Minute Man
Flag to the town selling the most Bonds
on a per capita basis at an Elks' Rally.
The award went to Claremont with per
capita sales of $94.60. Although Columbia
sold more Bonds on that basis than Clare
mont, all of the Bonds were not sold at
the regular rally. Sections of the troupe
also presented shows outside the county,
at Mobridge, Selby and Ipswich, and a
total of $58,000 was realized. As a fitting
climax, a show was produced for the
home folks in Aberdeen, with a net Bond
sale of $124,902. When the lodge officers
counted returns at the end of the show
season, they found that a total of $292,002
worth of Bonds had been sold as a direct
result of the lodge's campaign.

Probably no other activity of Aberdeen
Lodge has created so favorable an im
pression. In every town visited, genuine
appreciation of the sacrifices made by
the members in their promotion of the
war effort was shown. Community fel
lowship gatherings over coffee, cake and
doughnuts followed the shows, and at
Mobridge a dinner was given.
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Balmy Like the British
(Continued from page 9J

don't know what is happening.
"Jradition, and the Britisher^' slav

ish devotion to same, explains the
exotic lay-out of their tracks. Racing
in England began centuries ago in a
purely informal manner. If two or
more sporting gentlemen owned
horses they fancied, a match was
agreed upon at someone's estate for
a "side" ranging from a hundred to
five thousand pounds. Since there
were no regulation tracks, the race
began at any likely spot. It might
have been behind a clump of trees,
then a sharp turn was made almost
at a right angle over the rolling
countryside to a certain point esti
mated to be the distance agreed up
on. Grandstands and ovals were built
much later, but the original land
scape and terrain were retained. At
Epsom Downs, the last furlong of
the Derby is run uphill. At New
market, no more than the last 200
yards of the Cambridgeshire, a mile
and an eighth race, are visible.

The late Moe Annenberg, who
made the form chart such an exact
science that the bettor knows every
thing about a horse but its views on
current events, tried to introduce ac
curate publication of past perform
ances in England, but had to aban
don the idea. One crew of trained
observers, perched high on top of the
^andstand, can chart all the vital
information during a race in Amer
ica. In England, Annenberg dis
covered he would need five or six
crews scattered in woods, valleys
and old buildings if a race was to be
reconstructed for the bettors.

In England, a three-day meeting
at one track is regarded as an ex
tended affair; we think a three-week
session is a short meeting. It is an

be gained from the killings made in
both countries. Stories of staggering
coups are apocryphal, of course, and
are impossible to nail authoritative
ly. Clem McCarthy, our favorite his
torian of the turf, estimates that
there have not been more than fifty
instances in America of bettors
cleaning up $150,000 or more on a
single race.

In England there are hundreds of
fairly well-authenticated cases in
which plungers won from $250,000
to $1,000,000—in U. S. currency—on
one bet. Some of the yarns have
young, reckless scions of royal blood
winning as much as two million dol
lars on a two-horse parlay.

Such enormous sums usually are
won on a stake-race double. The
Lincolnshire and the Grand National
are run a day apart and the' bookies
quote odds on a gambling gent's
chances of picking the winner in
both traditional fixtures which com
mand Empire-wide interest. The
Cambridgeshire and the Cesarwitch,
the big Fall handicap races, also are
offered in a unique double. Inasmuch
as 25-horse fields were common be
fore the war, the bloke who hit the
winning combination needed a fleet
of lorries to carry off the swag.

Since no effort is made in England
to cater to the general public on a
scale comparable to ours, it seems
logical to assume that Americans
ultimately will go for the horses as
feverish as do the British, at least.
Ascot is the only major track that
has a tote board, and the photo-finish
camera and the starting gate, which
make for better racing, are unknown
in England.

Races on this side of the water are
genuine spectacles carried on in full
view of the customers;
if a patron is lucky
enough to get a seat,
he can see every stride
of the race from any
part of the grandstand.
English tracks are laid
out so peculiarly that
sometimes no more than
the final furlong is vis
ible to about a fifth of
the spectators. This
accounts for the baf-
fiing—to a Yank—and
absolute absence of
rooting in England
when the horses are
driving for the wire.
English restraint may
be responsible for the
dead, utter silence at
the finish of a race
when an American mob
would be tearing the
joint apart in a frenzy,
but we doubt it. The
truth probably is that
the poor blighters are
dead-pan and inarticu
late because they don't
34

established fact that horses run bet
ter over some tracks than others.
Lacking past performances and data
on a horse's behaviour over some
courses, the English public would
seem to be shooting in the dark
every time a bet is placed, but our
cousins across the seas are pretty
well informed in spite of it all. They
go by morning workouts, and a rac
ing periodical. The Sporting Chron
icle, carries a complete list of clock
ings caught in trial runs.

The most arresting difference, of
course, is in the size of the crowds.
We consider a turnout of 50,000 a
wild mob scene; crowds in excess of
350 000 have been in attendance at
the'running of the Derby. It should
be pointed out, however, that only a
small percentage of Enghsh crowds

perhaps a fifth of all those present
T)avs admission at the gate. Tradi

tion decrees that the infield, that
part of the track surrounded by the
racing strip, shall be free to the
townsmen and freeholders. Admis
sion is charged only for the grand
stand Everyone who enters one of
our tracks must pay a general ad
mission fee of a dollar or a dollar
and a half. - , ,

Racing has been forced to fight
adverse publicity in this country and
the people are just beginning to
suspect that all horse players do not
die broke or even wind up in the gut
ter The casual bettor, if he has some
common sense, can have an after
noon of fun in the fresh air for him
self at the cost of a few dollars and
he may even show a modest profit.
With common sense. Every daily
double payoff in three figures—and
that sort of thing happens two or
three times a week at every track—

is an advertisement for
racing. More states-con-
stantly are legalizing
the sport as a source of
revenue and, rightly or
wrongly, an extensive
network of tracks sure
ly will be seen through
out the country after
the war.

The public can be
educated to go for rac
ing in a surprisingly
short time. The citi
zens of lower New Jer
sey and Philadelphia
caught on very quickly
in their first full-sea
son exposure to the
dodge. The per capita
betting daily at the fif
ty-day meeting at the
Garden State track in
Camden, New Jersey,
was a splendid—for the
track—$76. In horsey
New York City, the av
erage runs more than
$90 a head, if such be
the word.

Meet the 'bember'. We call him 'dive' for short
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"Well," remarked our chum in a
fretful tone, "I suppose I could shin
ny up that hemlock and choke that
bear to death with my two strong
hands, but it would be a whole lot
simpler if you'd just jack a shell into
that rifle, shoot and quit horsing
around."

Then there's the guy who falls
asleep at the switch, but literally.
Such lapses usually follow an all-
night poker session and sometimes
can be excused on that score. But
it's still a gunning faux pas of the
first water, as the following will re
veal:

Several seasons ago we were- am
bushed in one of those stake blinds
on a Pamlico Sound "reef". It was
one of those clear, balmy December
days which often are the bane of
wildfowlers along the Carolina coast,
and, despite the fact that a million
or more ducks and geese were in
sight on the placid Sound, not a
feather was in the sky. So along
about noon, becoming increasingly
drowsy and bored, we decided to
curl up in the bottom of the box and
snooze until things picked up or un
til the power boat returned at four
o'clock.

Some while later we awakened,
stood up, stretched and were more

Rod and Gun

(Continued from page 15)

than passing surprised when a doz
en Canada geese suddenly picked up
from the large rig of decoys and
flew away with noisy honkings. Our
lacerated feelings weren't soothed a
bit when, a second later, about 50
pintails bounced from the water on
the opposite side of the blind and
fanned off before we could throw off
our stupor and reach for a gun.

AN" inability to stay put—and con-
^ stantly on the alert—is another

many reasons why duck hunters
come home skunked or at best with
considerably under the legal limit.
It's an axiom that the moment a
shooter gets beyond reach of his
trusty fowling piece, the big chance
comes and catches him off base. For
instance:

One Grade A boner is for the
shooter to leave his gun in the blind
during a period of inactivity and set
forth on a marshland prowl. Almost
invariably one or all of the following
is bound to happen:

(a) The gunless wanderer will
jump several ducks in the marsh
which he never imagined were there.

(b) A succession of birds will
decoy to his tenantless blind.

(c) Good shots, including a small
flock of geese, will wing past over-

"Oon'> ask me how if happened—just get me out of here.'

head, to the prowler's annoyance.
(d) When the shooter returns to

his unguarded ambush he'll scare up
a dozen ducks which landed among
his decoys during his absence, but
before he can lay hands on his gun.

Still another blunder which has
been known to ruin more than one
shooting trip is to sally forth with
only one gun. We took a friend
down to Currituck last season and
discovered, upon arrival, that he'd
brought along but one shootin' iron,
a 16-gauge over and under. Now,
we've never held the over and under
in high esteem, but our pal insisted
his high-priced importation was a
shootin' so and so, and God help any
quacking or honking victim which
flew within range.

We had a spare Model 12 Winches
ter along and urged him to take it
the next morning—but no soap. Shoot
apumpgun? Horrors! So he and his
guide chugged away in the power
boat, and, quite fortunately for him
as it developed later, rigged out in a
blind opposite ours. Within the first
two hours his fancy fowling piece
failed to fire 11 different times, five
times when geese were right over his
decoys. We let him suffer for a while
and then sent the guide over with the
spare gun and some shells. He shot
it the rest of the trip and shot it
much better than his own gun.

Like the cow of fable, many duck
hunters ascribe to the somewhat
cockeyed theory that, no matter
where they're rigged out, pickings
must be better somewhere else. This
is wildfowling boner No. 27 in the
book. These restless gents are given
to picking up every hour or so and
shifting to another spot and usually
are irked when ducks start winging
over their previously vacated am
bush.

Smart duck shooters choose the
scene of their day's effort after due
consideration of wind conditions and
other known factors and stay put
until a completely changed picture
justifies a shift.

The average deer hunter, like his
duck shooting pal, is guilty of more
boners than a sandlot ball team.
Which explains why so many large
bucks survive to a ripe old age. For
instance it takes years for some lads
to discover that smart stillhunting
doesn't necessarily spell a woodsy
marathon race, and that the chap
who rams over 20 miles of hardwood
ridges during the course of a day's
hunt isn't always the geezer who
puts venison liver in the camp skillet.

When deer are suspicious of what
they see or what they think they see,
their instinct is to "freeze" until the
object of their interest is identified.
If hunters only had sense enough to
do the same thing and use their eyes
and noodle more than their legs and
wind they'd tote considerably more
meat out of the woods.



Stillhunting isn't a cross country
run, but a combination of slow and
quiet walking, sharp watching and
frequent 15-minute squats on con
venient rocks and stumps. There's
actually little more exertion involved
than hunting ducks, which is 90 per
cent sitting.

As an example of smart deer hunt
ing we can point to an acquaintance
who has been shooting a succession
of deer from the same rock ledge,
year after year. What's more, he al
ways brings in one of the biggest
bucks in the county because, as he
puts it, "There ain't no sense shoot
ing anything else."

Ascribing to the theory that it's
simpler and easier to let deer come
to him, this hunter merely heads for
his favorite lookout ledge on the side
of a brushy mountain, lays out a
convenient lunch and thermos bottle,
places his field glasses and loaded
rifle within easy reach and awaits
Fortune's nod.

This particular mountain always
harbors a sizable deer herd, includ
ing three or four big bucks, and
sooner or later one of them, spooked
out by other hunters, steps into view.
To date, his quickest buck was
knocked over within 15 minutes after
arriving at this stand and his longest
wait was two days. He has yet to
shoot a buck weighing less than 200
pounds and has been known to pass
up several excellent chances because
the deer didn't meet his particular
specifications. In addition to deer he
gets an occasional bear or fox.

"It's a right handy way to hunt,"
he informed us last Fall.

The old boy is no dope.

Would you like to see some swell
outdoor motion pictures in your lodge
hall these coming winter nights?
There's an opportunity available that
can make this possible. Western Car-
tridge Co. and Evinrude Motors have
each offered to make their motion pic
ture film libraries available for show
ing in Elks clubs. These films are all
in 16 mm size, both silent and sound,
many of them in the glorious natural
colors of the great outdoors. The films
will be loaned without charge to lodges
requesting them and they will provide
an evening's entertainment of rare en
joyment. Space won t permit listing
all the facts, but if you want full de-
tails send a note, or ask your lodge
entertainment committee chairman to
do it, to Ray Trullinger, and we'll tell
you how to get them.

Then we have the nitwit who flirts
with pneumonia because he never has
learned how to dress properly for
cold weather hunting, and who usu
ally is so cold he can't hit anything
even if he has several good chances.

Take, for instance, the hairy-chest
ed lad who sallies forth wearing cot
ton underwear on a day when the
mercury is nudging the zero mark.
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I know what Freedom means
I'm lonesome, and sort of scared.

This morning the Boss put me in
this crate, and right away I knew
something was wrong. Then he
scratched my ears longer than
usual, all the time with a strange,
extra-serious look in his eyes.

He said he was going gunning for
varmints, and I started to get ex
cited. But he said no, these were a
different breed. Two-legged ones.
"And, Jeb," he said, "you're going
to live with strangers till I get back.
Be a gooddog about it." He talked
a lot about freedom ... and how,if
he didn't win out over those var
mints, he'd probably be in a crate,
too, and strangers would be shout
ing orders at him.

Well, I know what freedom
means, and I want it... for meand
for the Boss. I want to be free to
run through my favorite fields and
woods again. Free to nose after
quail. Free to see the Boss, with a
smile on his face, try to pretend he
isn't as excited as I am.

He said he'd come back to me ...
that life would be the same again,
or better. So I'll be waiting ... no
matter how long it takes!

A

Here at Remington we are thank
ful that we are able to help Uncle
Sam go gunning after those "var
mints" ...

1, Since Pearl Harbor, Remington
has produced more than ten billion
rounds of military small arms am
munition ... three times as much as
was produced by the entire country in
all four years of World War /.

2. Every working day. Remington
produces more than enough military
rifles to equip an entire infantry regi
ment at full fighting strength.

But, after the war is won, we will
welcome the return to our peace
time business . . , when once again
we can serve our sportsmen friends
with Remington shotguns and rifles.
Nitro Express shells, Kleanbore Hi-
Speed .22's, and Core-Lokt big
game bullets. Remington Arms Com
pany, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn.

"b3itro Express," "KUanbort," and Hi-Speed" are Reg.
U,S,Pat.Off.; Cort'Lokt isa trade mark of Remiti^ton
Ams Co., Inc.

Remin^on

(SffPDfi)

RemiogtOD Model 31 pump action repeat
ing shotgun and Nitro Express shot sheila.



This goof piles on a lot of sweaters
and such over his flimsy underwear
and then wonders why he's chilled all
day. In addition, this bulky outer
clothing adds about an inch to the
length of his shotgun stock and the
result is a succession of puzzling
misses. , , ,

Last year we tabbed several duck
hunters wearing shell vests, fes
tooned with about 50 rounds of 12-
gauge ammunition. The fact they
were gunning around water which in

some places was 20 feet deep, and de
cidedly on the chilly side, didn't seem
to concern them at all. Presumably
none had ever gone overboard so en
cumbered. We did once, and one time
was enough. Don't pull that boner as
it easily can be your last, and came
very nearly being ours.

Many deer are missed every sea
son by careless gents who fail to tar
get their rifles before heading for the
woods. Some, in fact, have been
known to miss several easy shots be

fore discovering their weapons are
"off" from inches to feet. It's not
considered smart to discover such
things after blowing one or more
good chances. Nor is it considered
good judgment to target a high-pow
ered rifle around a hunting camp.
Deer and other big game have ex
ceptionally good hearing and a suc
cession of rifle shots won't improve
local hunting conditions a bit—or
your guide's or companions'opinionof
your field manners, for that matter.

You Can Kill 'em With Kindness

mountain valleys and parks were .all
winter range for deer and elk. Set
tlement converted most of these
areas into ranch lands. As the game
was crowded out and up into higher
altitudes, much of the old summer
range became winter range. It be
came harder and harder for deer and
elk to scratch out a living in the win
ter. But a growing human popula
tion needed beef.

The winter carrying capacity of
the elk range of Rocky Mountain
National Park and a large adjoining
territory is estimated at 950 animals.
Present elk population is approxi
mately 2,500. The natural annual
increase averages about 20%. This
herd, which was started with 25 ani
mals in 1913, has multiphed itself
one hundred times!

We have described conditions in
Horseshoe Park at length because it
is typical of the hundreds of over
crowded "game slums" to be found
in almost every section of the United

(Continued from page 11)

States, although it is by no means
one of the worst. Every year, deer
and elk by the hundred thousand die
of malnutrition in these slums.

"I don't believe that," an expe
rienced hunter said to us. "I go hunt
ing every Fall, but I never see any
carcasses lying around. The deer
and elk are all fat and well-fed, and
very much alive."

Of course they are! Those that
survived the previous winter have
had six months to recuperate and
fatten up, on the luxurious summer
range. They are still there when the
hunter goes into the woods. No
wonder he doesn't see any carcasses
lying around! The carcasses are on
the wintering grounds, and they have
been so torn and scattered by coy
otes that the average hunter would
not recognize the remains, even if he
were looking straight at them.

These slum conditions on the win
ter ranges are not general—yet.
They are scattered, local and specific.

I'm feeling rotten today—everything looks right side-up."

But they will develop into a general
condition if not controlled.

Colorado alone has at least a doz
en areas where more hunters are
urgently needed to harvest the an
nual crop of deer and elk, and almost
a dozen spots where duck concentra
tions have grown too large. Rabbits
and pheasants are a problem over
large areas in the State.

Hunters, intelligently directed by
their State Game Commissions, can
perform a genuine service in harvest
ing a valuable and much-needed crop
of meat and maintaining the proper
balance between the game population
and its food supply.

The 1939-41 Biennial Report of the
Colorado Game and Fish Department
says, "Present elk population of the
State is 18,000-20,000. It would re
quire an annual kill of five or six
thousand to keep the numbers within
bounds. The licensed kill has never
reached 3,000.

"The mule deer population, which
reached an all-time low of 16,000 in
1913, has increased to 248,000 head.
Hunters would have to kill between
fifty and sixty thousand deer annual
ly, of which at least half would have
to be does, to hold the herds in check.
The largest estimate ever made for
a season's kill was 20,000 head. The
State has never sold more than half
the necessary number of licenses to
hold its big game population in
check." Easterners will find extra
good hunting in Colorado and other
Western States.

During the last century, unre
stricted market hunting all but wiped
out the Nation's wild game. Short
ly after 1900, Americans realized
that a drastic conservation program
would have to be put into effect.
Many species—though not all—have
responded to this program in a way
that has astonished game managers
themselves.

Big game population of the United
States has doubled every ten years
since 1908, rising from a low of about
200,000 in that year, to approximate
ly six and a half million in 1943, of
which about six million are deer,
170,000 elk and 200,000 antelope.
(Only a few years ago, antelope were
thought to be practically extinct!)

Dr. H. L. Shantz, Chief of Game
Management of the National For
ests, estimates that since 1927, hunt-
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ers have harvested only about one-
third of the Nation's annual deer
crop, two-thirds of the elk crop.
Starvation and predators harvest the
rest. . , ,

Under favorable conditions, a deer
herd will double in three years; an
elk herd in four to five. The an
nual deer and elk crop of the Na
tional Forests is about 700,000 ani
mals. Last year, hunters harvested
230,000. Approximately 270,000 died
of starvation and destruction—and
still the deer and elk population of
the National Forests increased by
200,000!

What are all these animals go
ing to eat? Already the most
overcrowded ranges are literally
"scorched earth". As the deer and
elk increase in numbers year by
year, the dying game ranges pro
duce less and less forage for them.

Destruction of the range itself is
far more serious than starvation of
one season's crop of deer and elk.
Given plenty of food, the herds will
rapidly build up again. But after
the tragic death by starvation of
most of the Kaibab Forest deer herd
in the 'twenties, the range was so
depleted that it would not again sup
port a normal complement of game
for fifteen years. Many of the best
forage plants were permanently
killed out. This is the classic ex
ample of what an uncontrolled game
surplus can do. Readers who still
think there cannot possibly be too
many deer or elk anywhere are in
vited to inspect the Forest Service
records on the Kaibab.

Twenty years ago there were per
haps half a dozen overcrowded game
ranges; today there are hundreds.
Even in the East, despite the heavy
hunting pressure, there are too many

• deer in spots. In the Pisgah Nation
al Forest of North Carohna, "deer
population," says the Forest Serv

ice, "should be cut down somewhat.
In Pennsylvania, because of the war
time shortage of hunters, local deer
surpluses are becoming a serious
problem for the first time in years.
Conditions are similar in the South
ern Tier counties of New York, and
even in those counties adjoining Met
ropolitan New York itself, while in
certain wintering grounds of the
Adirondacks, the starvation loss of
deer has run from seven to 21 ani
mals per square mile annually dur
ing the last four years.

But the East is a mere curtain-
raiser for the Lake States and the
West.

Because the Michigan Legislature
forbids the killing of does, the Game
Department of this State has never
been able to keep the deer popula
tion within bounds. The winter loss
from starvation is appalling. And
herein lies a moral for meddling leg
islatures. Since 1928, Pennsylvania
has had eleven doe seasons, two for
does only. With one-fifth less deer
range than Michigan and a herd
about the same size, Pennsylvania
has harvested in the last eleven years
almost 300,000 more deer than Mich
igan. Thirty million pounds of meat
as a bonus for good management!
The range is in infinitely better con
dition, and so are the deer.

The Forest Service states that
deer are dying of malnutrition in
alarming numbers in 38 national for
ests in sixteen States, elk in 24 for
ests in six States.

Last Spring, in the Fishlake For
est of Utah, rangers found 42 dead
deer per square mile on 25% of the
range. During the severe winter of
1939, the loss was 92 animals—about
10,000 pounds of meat, dressed!—per
square mile. The winter carrying
capacity of this forest is 30,000 deer.
The present deer population is just
twice that. Fishlake bucks average

I

But, Mom, it's dang«rous~l might slip on the soap!"

almost one-third less in weight than
bucks from nearby Ashley Forest,
where there is forage enough.

A few years ago, in Malheur Na
tional Forest, in eastern Oregon,
1,200 dead fawns were counted on
six square miles of range. For years,
public sentiment prevented any re
duction of this herd. "The deer
can't be dying of starvation," Ore-
gonians insisted. "There's plenty of
grass." Even today, in spite of re
peated efforts to whittle down the
herd, this Forest is grossly overpop-
ulated.

In Modoc National Forest, north
eastern California, while the annual
deer kill averaged about 5% from
1921 to 1939, deer herds increased
800%. Modoc deer are starving by
thousands. ,

One of the worst obstacles to good
game management is the absolute,
inviolate type of refuge, where game
authorities are prohibited from ex
ercising any control over mounting
surpluses. The United States has
hundreds of refuges of this type. Al
most every State and national park
and monument is one.

The Jackson Hole National Monu
ment, recently created by Presiden
tial proclamation against the wishes
of the citizens of Wyoming, adds
221.000 acres to an inviolate elk ret-
uge which has been add^ to four
times in the past and still has an an
nual winter malnutrition loss of 600
to 1,000 among artificially fed elk.
Adding 221,000 acres more to the
refuge will actually increase the win
ter loss. Part of the herd used to
winter on non-refuge
hunters could get them. The ref
uge now includes these lands, and
it is absolutely forbidden to hunt any
of these elk at any time.
retary Ickes expect the elk to prac
tice birth control? It is
that the current agitation to^rmit
hunting in the confines of t.ie Monu
ment will be successful.

The history of the northern Yel
lowstone Park elk herd is illuminat
ing. So fast did these elk increase
after the Park was set aside as a
refuge, that by 1934 there were 13,-
500 head—twice the carrying capc-
ity of the winter range. The best
forage plants for elk were eaten
to the verge of extinction, weeds
and erosion took their place. Smaller,
less tenacious animals were literaUy
eaten out of food and home. All
over the range," says the Park Serv
ice, "one saw the pitiful spectacle of
sick, undernourished, dying animals.
The whitetail deer was exterminated,
the bighorn herd reduced to 125
head. The big, tough, aggressive elk
will crowd out everything elce before
he starves to death.

In 1934, despite local protests,
Park authorities decided that 24,000
elk ought to be harvested during the
next eight years—outside the Park
boundaries, of course! Because of
unfavorable weather conditions, only
16,682 were actually harvested. The
kill barely took off the annual in
crease! In the Fall of 1942, the herd



still contained 13,500 emaciated,
starving animals, and the range was
depleted worse than ever.

But last Fall, heavy snows forced
the elk down out of the Park to low-
altitude winter range early in the
season. Cooperating with the Park
Service, the Montana Game Commis
sion declared an open season of
indefinite length. Spurred by the.
meat shortage, hunters swarmed
into the fields. By January 14th,
when the season was closed, 7,230
elk had been harvested. Plenty of
people lambasted the Park Service
for the "senseless slaughter", but it
was the only way to save the range.

The Denver Mountain Parks elk
herd in Colorado has stripped even
its summer range almost as bare as
Mother Hubbard's cupboard. Started
in 1915 with 20 cows and five bulls,
this herd numbered 1,500 by 1941.
"Elk have completely eliminated
mountain mahogany from the slopes
of Mt. Evans," says Dr. Hagie, of
the Colorado Game Department.
"Even the willow is dying out. Now
the elk are foraging in truck gar
dens. Last year the Department was
presented with $10,000 in elk dam
age claims."

Refuge game herds like these can
be a major pain-in-the-pasture to
neighboring ranchers. One rancher
near the Denver Mountain Parks
counted 845 elk on his place at one
time, stripping the forage and tear
ing down haystacks, even though hay
is not a digestible food for elk.

The competition for food between
game and domestic stock is greatly
misunderstood and exaggerated by
most people. Although elk compete
with cattle for grass to some extent,
under normal conditions and on a
properly stocked range there is no
competition at all between cattle and
deer, and comparatively Httle be
tween sheep and deer. Cattle eat
grass, deer eat browse, while sheep
prefer weeds and broad-leafed herbs.
This is signiiicant, because, of the
six and a half million game animals
in the United States, six million are
deer.

The accusation that big livestock
interests wish to take over the coun
try's game ranges and livestock
ranges are the mistaken assumption
that game ranges and livestock
ranges are separate and distinct
from one another and that all kinds
of animals eat the same things.

As a matter of fact, all three types
of forage are usually found in vary
ing amounts on the same range, and
range experts are coming increas
ingly to recognize that if you are
going to have one kind of animal on
a range, you had better have the
other kinds, too, in order to main
tain a proper balance of vegetation.
Every rancher knows that the best
way to maintain a good cow range is
to keep enough deer to prevent the
browse from crowding out the grass.
Par from wishing to wipe out game,
stock ranchers are usually enthusias
tic conservationists.

However, if there are too many
4i
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animals of any one species on a
range, that species exhausts its own
type of food and has to rob the others
of theirs. If there are too many of
all species, they will fight indiscrim
inately for food.

Under such conditions, destruction
of the range, starvation of the herd
and squawks from livestock men who
see their business being destroyed, are
the natural sequence of events. The
squawks are understandable! And
be it said to the credit of ranchers in
general that they do not squawk un
less there is good reason for it.

Before the passage of the Taylor
Act in 1934, overgrazing by domestic
stock all but ruined many Federal
range lands. This Act gave the Fed
eral Government authority to compel
reduction of excess livestock popula
tion and put the livestock industry,
on Federal lands, on a permanent
sustained-yield basis, whereby the
largest possible return is realized on
this resource year after year.

But what has happened with game,
while this reduction of livestock
herds has been going on? In the
Modoc National Forest, over a ten-
year period in which the number of
cattle and horses was reduced by 12,-
000 and the number of sheep by 46,-
000, the deer herd increased by ap
proximately 30,000. From 1937 to
1939 in the Malheur National For
est, while cattle numbers declined by
11% and sheep by 10%, the deer herd
increased by 56%.

This trend is still in effect. Last
while cattle and sheep use of

all National Forests was reduced

488,000 cow months, deer and elk
use increased 480,000 cow months.
(In the amount of forage consumed,
1 cow=4 sheep=4/5 elk=5 deer.)

It is not surprising if livestock
men in some areas are beginning to
complain. The meat-rationed public
might be forgiven for complaining,
too, since in these areas the addi
tional game is forced to rob domestic
stock of grass, and game cannot
convert grass into meat.

In the national forests as a whole,
it is estimated that about 60% of
the available forage is normally con
sumed by domestic stock, while 40%
is consumed by game. To maintain
both recreational and utility values
at the highest possible level, and to
preserve the proper balance of flora
and fauna, the animal population
should be so regulated that each
class of forage is consumed by the
animal that can utilize it most effi
ciently.

Skeptics will ask, "What ate the
grass before there was any domes
tic stock?" The answer is: buffalo
and elk.

In primitive times, large numbers
of predatory animals helped the In
dians keep the numbers of both
grass-eaters and browse-eaters with
in bounds. The white man has killed
off most of these plunderers, be
cause harvest by such animals is an
ecomonic loss. The number of grass-
eaters (domestic stock) is now con
trolled by an orderly and premedi
tated removal of the annual crop of
these animals for use by man. This
system permits every animal to

'XlA-
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convert the maximum proportion of
forage into usuable meat, and the
minimum proportion into skin and
bones. It also gives forage plants
a chance to replenish and reproduce
themselves.

Game managers want to do the
same thing with browse-eaters
(game). Every year, however, star
vation is controlling the number of
game animals over a larger area.

The main reason for this is that
the general public and the legisla
tures think they know more about
game management than the profes
sional wildlife experts themselves.

In most States, the legislature still
has the power to determine hunting
seasons, bag limits and sex restric
tions, and frequently employs this
power in ways that make game com
missioners wring their hands. In
one area, 5,000 deer may need to be
removed; in another, none at all. No
matter; the legislature issues blank
et regulations for the whole State.
If the lawmakers try to discriminate,
they usually entangle the Game Com
mission and the hunting public in a
mess of bungled legislation that no
body can figure out. Members of the
New York Legislature once intro
duced 150 bills dealing with wildlife
management into a single season!

The legislature is usually from one
to ten years behind the times. As
others have pointed out, game con
ditions can change almost overnight.
Legislatures meet only once in two
years—to pass laws based on a pub
lic opinion that may already be out
of date. Such a body cannot possibly
keep itself informed and up-to-date
on all the complex, highly technical
details of game management.

Neither can the general public, of
course. Yet every Tom, Dick and
Harriet who has ever heard of a deer
believes it is up to him to tell the
Game Commission how to manage
its affairs. Storms of embittered
protest and sweeping accusation
greet game managers who try to re
duce swollen game herds to a point
consistent with their natural food
supply. Sentimental ladies insist
that starving deer should be fed hay.
Drawing-room deer-saviors shriek,
"Murder!" if the Game Commission
suggests a doe season.

Most of these armchair experts
wouldn't recognize an over-browsed
game range if it socked them in the
nose. The rest hunt deer and elk in
the Fall, after they have spent six
months on the luxuriant summer
range, and return with the convic
tion that the Game Commission is
lying when it says there isn't enough
feed. Let them visit some of the
wintering grounds in March!

Professional range experts can tell
at a glance whether there is any
food left on a range. They know
what each animal eats—and doesn't
eat. Detailed surveys enable them
to compute with surprising accur
acy the number of each species that
can live on a range. More than that,
they know to within ten to twenty
percent accuracy how many animals



are living on the range, and whether
the population is going up or down.

No one questions the ability of the
Grazing Service or the Forest Serv
ice to determine the livestock carry
ing capacity of a range or its right
to limit the size of the herds. No
one doubts the wisdom of the Sus
tained Yield Policy as applying to
livestock, farm crops, timber and
other renewable resources. This is
Conservation, in the best sense of
the term. V^y should it not also
apply to game?

If the legislatures and the public
will not give their State Game Com
missions adequate authority to deal
with game surpluses, they will wake
up to find that this authority has
been largely taken over by the Fed
eral Government. Senate Bill No.
1152, now under consideration, is the
first step in this direction. As it now
stands, this is not a wholesome bill.
However, something should be done
by somehody!

After last century's orgy of un
restricted slaughter, the United
States was in the same position as a
man who is starting out to raise live
stock. His first task is to build up
a herd. Having accomplished this,
he settles down to a long-term pro
gram consisting of two parts: (1)
Protection of the basic breeding
stock; (2) Removal of the annual
crop.

In certain areas, especially of the
Lake States, the Middle West and
the West, and with respect to cer
tain species—notably deer, elk,
ducks, pheasants and rabbits—the
United States has entered this sec
ond phase. It is just coming into it,
with respect to antelope. It is still
in the building-up—or, more accur
ately, rebuilding—phase, with big
horn sheep, mountain goats, moose
and most species of native upland
birds. Even with the more plentiful
species of big and small game, many
areas are still in the rebuilding phase.

Do not misinterpret the intent of
this article. We most emphatically
do not advocate the reduction of all
herds and flocks indiscriminately, in
order to alleviate the meat shortage.
We do believe, however, that game-
authorities should have the power to
control game surpluses where they
occur, and that the public and the
legislatures should leave it to these
competent and informed experts to
determine what measures are advis
able in each individual case.

If, in the course of carrying out
these measures, an added one hun
dred million pounds of meat is saved
annually, that is just one of the in
cidental benefits of intelligent and
efficient game management.

In the Doghouse
(Continued from page IJtJ

for the air-raid shelters. Then some
body caught on! They discovered
that every time Rags did this it
wasn't long before Jap planes would
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There's a dog with the Air Force
Band at Morris Field, Charlotte,
N. C., that hasn't missed a formation
in four and a half years. This time
it's one of the ladies of the species,
black as night and apparently a blend
of spitz and chow. To Corporal C. J.
Moutschka who is the purp s cus
todian she's an "all-Army chow
Her name is Black Stuff. She stands
retreat while the colors are lowered
at sundown and never to rewg-
nize the opening notes of the na
tional Anthem as a signal to dash to
the flagpole. When Corporal Mout
schka yells "Chow", shes the first
to get to the mess hall.

Here's one they tell on Skipper, a
mascot at Fort Devens. Skipper
skipped out of camp one
heard the Captain say, J^s about
time that mutt had a bath. This
was enough to keep him AWOL for
twenty-five days. How and on what
he lived is shrouded in mystery but
at any rate he did return, a chas
tened, repentant purp. His soldier
friends were delighted but Skipper
got that bath just the same. His
wanderings caused him to need it far
more than before he left.

The military police, as you know,
are anything but softies but those at
Randolph Field, Texas, are ^enty
that way about their dog, Texas
Ranger. He's an all-white bulldog
and tips the scales at eighty-two
pounds. His nickname is Boots and
he's the soul of affability, as are the
majority of dogs of that breed. He s
a pure-bred which is unusual among
Service mascots. In fact he has won
several blue ribbons. Both of his
shoulders carry the stripes of a Mas
ter Sergeant. He has his own .45
caliber automatic which he wears m
a holster strapped to his side while
he sits in a jeep that regularly pa
trols the airfield.

Yes, indeed, soldiers and sailors
too can and do get sentimental-
most of them—about their mascots.
On Governor's Island, New York
Bay, headquarters for U. S. Army
2nd Corps, there is a little headstone
that marks the grave of a gallant
little dog. His name was Casey, ber-
geant Casey, and he was the pet of
the 16th Infantry during the first
World War. On the stone is the leg
end, "Sergeant Casey, 16th Infan
try U. S. A. He was only a dog but
he did his bit." Casey skipped from
a circus to take up soldiering with
the 16th. When that regiment was
sent to France Casey went along too,
despite the fact that orders were is
sued to leave him behind. As soon
as the gangplank was lowered after
the troopship docked at St. Nazaire,
the little Sergeant scampered ashore.
He was with his regiment in every
engagement they fought and some of
them were pretty tough. When the
16th returned to the United States
Casey was right there with his be
loved regiment. He spent the remain
der of his days on Governor's Island,
never missing a parade and when he
died he was given a solemn, semi-
military funeral. His body was taken
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to the cemetery on a gun caisson and
the whole regiment turned out to
honor him.

Now Tinker is not an unusual
name for a dog but in this instance
it's given to an unusual purp. He's
a sassy little Scottish terrier at
tached to Ladd Field, Alaska. He
has never known a day of his nine
years or so that he hasn't been in
the Army. Unofficially, he is a Mas
ter Sergeant. I can almost hear you
ask, "How come so many of those
soldier dogs are given military
titles? And why aren't there a few
Generals and Captains among
them?" To the first question, the
answer is obvious and very likely
has occurred to you. The bestowal
of military rank is simply an ex
pression of the affection the men
have for their mascots. As to the
lack of canine brass hats—well that's
a mystery to me. Perhaps there are
some but it just happens that I
haven't heard of any. That exalted
titles are conferred in the Navy, not
even my gazing crystal furnishes any
information. The Admiral Wags
mentioned earlier in this article is no
indication of title but happens to be
the dog's name. But to get back to
Tinker—on his blanket he carries
three stripes, one for each three
years of his service. He's a get-
around sort of dog, having made
flying trips to Cuba, Canada, Mexico
and the Philippines with his Boss,
Master Sergeant Harry F. Igleheart.
He has made no less than four para
chute jumps, wearing a 'chute made
specially for him. It's a 16-foot af
fair to which, Sergeant Igleheart
says, is attached a static line that
automatically opens the 'chute when
Tinker sails toward the ground. Up
there where the wind in winter
comes direct from the North Pole
with no detours on the way, it was
found advisable to provide Mr. Tink
er with his own, individual sleeping
bag. Sort of tough—eh?

In battle both trained war dogs
and mascots take the same chances
that the men take; the former be
cause they must, the latter—many of
them—because they want to. As I
have written elsewhere in these mas
cot articles, many such dogs showed
surprising aptitude in the perform
ance of self-imposed war duties and
become proficient in remarkably
short time. Very few were deliber
ately instructed. By far, most of
them taught themselves. Frequently
the risks these brave dogs run in the
course of getting a message past a
barrage through which no man could
live are far greater than those
chanced by the men.

Small cause to wonder then, why
the Army and Navy four-legged mas
cot is the idol of the soldiers and
sailors to whom he is attached. Nor
is he or she as a mascot the exclusive
property of the rank-and-flle. Men
of the high command are partial to
personal dogs. An example—before
the landing of American troops in
North Africa, General Eisenhower,
from his headquarters in London,



said, "I want a dog. I need some
body to talk to and I want someone
who can't ask questions about the
war and can't repeat what I say if I
say anything." The General had
just returned from an inspection

tour of the U. S. Army posts in
Great Britain where at every camp
he saw dogs having the time of their
respective lives with the Yanks. The
staff promptly bought him a mite
of a Scotty pup.

"How to Know and Core for Your Dog" is the title
J ôf Edward Faust's booklet, published by the Kennel

m Department of The Elks Magazine. One canine
^ authority says, "It is the most readable and under

standable of all 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.

What America Is Reading
f^Contmued from page S)

any iournalistic tricks. His influ
ence is not only a tribute to his abil
ity* it proves that there is a think-
inVpublic which welcomes more than
chatter and gossip. The radio talks
of Mr Swing are unified essays, care
fully thought out and well written.
Thev are based on a lifetime of
«;i-iidv Mr. Swing was a foreign cor
respondent when the first World War
broke out; he dealt with two kinds
of events—action and diplomacy, and
continued his newspaper work in

Europe after the war. His broad
casts and speeches have been pub-
Ushed in a new book, "Preview of
History", which differs from the usu
al collections of broadcasts in that

ui® ^ sidelight on history and readable as an original work. The ad-
p^®ses, chiefly to graduating classes

9®ll6ges, summarize the ideals for
which we fight and clear up our per
spectives. While the enemy is en-
gaged in trying to postpone the in
evitable defeat, Americans are study-

"Hereafter I wish you'd let me know when you're
going to salute so I can get my arm out of yours."
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Imitated — but never
equalled is this grand
old Drink of the South.
Its hearty goodness, full-
bodied flavor and subtly
exciting cheeriness re
main distinctively
Southern Comfort!
Served straight as a liq
ueur or mixed) makes
anydrinka i^etterdrink.
Avoid imitations; insist
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Comfort.

FULL 100 PROOF

Southern Comfort
goes further and
gives new piquancy
and zest to your fa
vorite drinks. Try
making an Old
Fashioned, Man
hattan or Hi-Ball
with Southern
Comfort. You will
be pleasantly sur
prised.

//iC4%> Colorfully illustrated
new "iZ-pufic book, telling high
ly intcrcsiinK story of historic
drinking vessels. Write us for
free copy.

So/d at better bart. hotelt and fiackago ttoret
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Policy Costs Only $J,00 a Month
Foresight prevents heart
breaks — prepare NOW!
Provide for those you
love this wise, easy way.
Only a few pennies a day
will pay for DOUBLE
DUTY LIFE INSURANCE,
backed by Legal Reserves.
Old reliable Pioneer Life
Insurance Company of
fers tbls assured protec
tion without restrictions
as to Occupation, Travel
or Residence and includes
valuable Incontestability Clause — all as plainly
stated in the policy. Men. women and children
from 10 years to 65 years of age eligible. No Red
Tape—No Medical Examination! Full details sent
by mail. No Agent will call. Write at once
for FREE inspection offer. DON'T DELAY!

PIONEER LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
7061 Pioneer Building • Rockford, Illinois
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PROTECTION

Pays for

LOSS of LIFE
duo to

1-Natura I Causes...
2-AII Sicknesses ...
3-Ordinary Accidents
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Learn Facts On
Chronic Ailments

FREE BOOK—Explains Rela
tion To Piles-Colon Troubles

Health

Tells
Facts

.oc^o

Neglected piles, fistula and colon troubles
often spread infection. Read about rheu
matic and other chronic conditions.
Write today for 122-page FREE BOOK.
Learn facts. McCleary Clinic, CllOl Elms
Blvd., Excelsior Springs, Mo.

U rf

RHEUMATIC PAINS
MAKE THIS TEST FREE
If you'll Just send me your name and address. I'll mall
you ABSOLUTELY FREE a generous trial test supply
of the NEW IMPROVED CASE COMBINAnON
METHOD with full Instructions for relief of th^e
agonizing pains commonly associated with BHEU-
MATIC. SCIATIC. ARTHRITIC, and NEURALGIC
conditions. No matter how long you have had those
awful pains you owe It to yourself and your dear ones
to try my new Improved Case Combination Method.
IT DOESN'T COST YOU ONE PENNY TO TRY IT.
SO SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS TODAY TO
PAUL CASE, DEPT. B119, BROCKTON, MASS.

HIGH BIOOD PRESSURE
A DA\GnR SIGNAL

Often associated with Hardening of the Arteries,
a Stroke. Paralysis, Heart Trouble, Kidney Disease,
and other grave compiications. ResuUful 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.
BAIL CLINIC, Dept. 7160, Excelsior Spring*, Mo,

^Tacts about

EPILEPSY"
Thia most interesting and helpful Booklet will
be mailed to .inyone while tho supply lasta. I
will send a free copy to anyone who writea for it.

C. M. SIMPSON
Address Dept. U-18, 1840 W. t4th St.. Cleveland, Ohio

ing their social and political losses
and gains. Mr. Swing's voice speaks
for social justice, for wholesome liv
ing, for active participation instead
of indifference, and knowledge of af
fairs instead of prejudice and igno
rance. He emphasizes the need of in
ternational security and warns us
that we cannot escape its considera
tion. He says, "I am not going to
offer a blueprint of a future system
of peace. But it is plain enough
what it must be in essence. It must
be a world of common responsibili
ties. If so, it must be one of con
certed action in the defense of
peace." (Doubleday, Doran, $2)

lERE'S a real treat, a thriller that
"~1 is without doubt authentic. It is
"Paris Underground", in which Mrs.
Etta Shiber, an American woman,
describes how she and the woman
she lived with in Paris, Kitty Beau-
repos, outwitted the Germans by
playing Edith Cavell's role and shov
ing 150 to 200 British soldiers across
the border to unoccupied J'rance
after they had been marooned by the
Dunkirk disaster. She and Kitty

took up this work by accident, for
when the Germans reached Paris
they left in their car for Nice, were
stopped on the roads and turned
back. At an inn they found a Brit
ish pilot in mufti. They hid him in
the trunk compartment of their car
and took him to their flat, passed
him off as Mrs. Shiber's brother, and
eventually got him out of town. Aft
er removing two men from a hospital
they became associated with a par
ish priest of a Somme village, who
was secreting dozens of British lads,
and who brought them into Paris
by fours. Mrs. Shiber proves that
the famous Gestapo is made up of
human beings who err and guess,
relying on the old methods of shad
owing and interrogation to get evi
dence, and having no superior de
vices to draw upon. If her associates
had denied everything as she did, the
Germans would still be guessing.
Her experiences in the woman's pris
on brought her in contact with a
strange assortment of distracted fe
males—an Alsatian woman who be
came a stool pigeon against her will,
a girl who took poison because her

\
j

"A two-dollar bill in the meat—they must
have forgotten to take it off his nose."
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nerves gave out, a Frenchwoman
who wanted $25,000 to effect Mrs.
Shiber's liberation. She got out be
cause she was exchanged for the no
torious Johanna Hoffman, the hair
dresser agent of the ^rmans on the
liner Bremen. This is an extraordi
nary tale. (Scribners, $2.50)

The "fightingest capitalist" in
America is Tom Girdler, who was

the center of the labor battle when
C.I.O. was waging war on Little
Steel in the 1930s. Mr. Girdler is
still a fighter, although the battle is
no longer as noisy as it was ten
years ago. But what he has to say
about his experiences and his opinion
of the future of industry are im
portant matters. That is why his
autobiography, "Boot Straps", writ
ten in association with Boyden
Sparks, is worth reading now. In
it Mr. Girdler describes his work as
an organizer and manager of plants,
from the days when he left Lehigh
and became associated with the Oli
ver Iron and Steel Co. m Pittsburgh.
Mr. Girdler describes his methods
when he became head of Jones &
Laughlin, and then gives a vivid de
scription of the rioting associated
with the drive of the C.I.O. for mem
bers He blames the Communist
elements for the diffici^ties at the
Republic Steel plant in Chicago, and
at the Warren and Youngstown, 0.,
plants, and accuses them of having
a deliberate policy of fomenting fight
ing with the police in order to capi-
talize on broken heads and stage elab-oratr meetings. Everything Mr.
Girdler has to say is controversial—
and readers of the book who support
the Democratic poUcies must be pre
pared for Mr. Girdler's caustic com
ment on New Deal policies He is
certain that the future is bright ifcinitil is given afree hand to develop
Se opportunities, but fears the de
moralizing influence of commissions
and planners and the attempts to
take authority away from the boss.
He thinks the airplane is capable of
tremendous growth if industp is per
mitted to accximulate fat to use in
years of transition from war to peace.
But he does not expect airplanes to
compete with the railroads for heavy
cargoes, although he thinks that the
luxury trade will take to the air and
the great liners will become a thing
of the past. (Scribners, $3)

AS OZZIE ST. GEORGE discovered,
f\ there is little rain in Australia,
but at his camp it rained nearly all
the time. Ozzie, otherwise Corporal
Thomas R. St. George, U. S. A., hails
from Minnesota, where he combined
drawing and schooling unsuccessful
ly just before he enlisted; now he's
"down under" writing how it feels
to be a soldier in the curious land of
the Diggers. If you pick up a book
called "C/0 Postmaster", you will
learn a great deal about the effect of
Australia on our boys, and their ef
fect on Australian manners, food and
girls. The Yanks are slightly be
wildered by an atmosphere that is
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Colon Ailments

New FREE BOOK Explains
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today—the book will be sent FREE at once.
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only partly foreign. They find Aus
tralian trains pokey. They hate to
have their sleep disturbed by the
laughing jackass, otherwise called
the Kookaburra bird, but when they
take shots at it they are warned
against wasting ammunition. They
find Koala beer a sort of strawberry
pop and become mystified at the ways
of the Australian girls. Since the
girls are in the minority their ways
are self-protective. (Crowell, $2)

PRIVATE E. J. KAHN'S second
book about our Army is called

"G. I. Jungle". Kahn, who is now a
warrant officer in the Caribbean area,
crossed the Owen Stanley mountains
in a plane and lived the army life for
a number of months in the fever-
infested jungle of New Guinea. This
is less a humorous than an exposi
tory book, and when you have read
it you have a pretty good idea of
what jungle fighters are up against
from insects and the weather. "After
a couple of months in the jungle,"
writes Kahn, "an American soldier is
apt to present so untidy an appear
ance that his own mother, if she rec
ognized him at all, might be inclined
to pretend not to." He says "the men
at the front in New Guinea were per
haps the most wretched looking sol
diers ever to wear the American uni

form. They were clothed in tattered,
stained jackets and pants. Malaria,
dengue fever, dysentery and, in a few
cases, typhus hit man ^ter man. Of
ficers and men were equally bedrag
gled." But the spirit of the men nev
er dropped. They were there to "get
the damn' war over with", and they
applied themselves with a vigor that
was no fun for the Japs. (Simon &
Schuster, $2)

WHAT Branch Cabell and A. J,
Hanna have done to and for the

St. Johns River of Florida is enough
to make the chambers of commerce
of that fabled land sit up and take
notice. Their history in "The St.
Johns", one of the Rivers of Ameri
ca series, is on the cheerful side.
Having little use for statistics, they
don't bother much with the fruit in
dustry, save to record that Robert
E. Lee bit into one of the original
grapefruit on the St. Johns in 1870,
and presumably got little enjoyment
out of it. The authors learned that
the St. Johns had a seamy side; since
the days of the Spanish explorers it
seems to have incited people along its
banks to extremes of conduct. Since
both are Southerners, they can't for
give Harriet Beecher Stowe for "in
festing" a house at Mandarin, but
they enjoy describing Harriet's at-

'Our maid is a little deaf.'
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tempts to reform her son Frederick,
who enjoyed the fumes of alcohol. In
Jacksonville lived Cora Crane, widow
of Stephen Crane, a lady whose past
kept getting larger and larger and
whose story is "not altogether a mer
ry chronicle". Readers of James
Branch Cabell's books will find his
style lingering in that of Historian
Branch Cabell; they will recognize
his touch in the subtitle, "a parade
of diversities", and get ready for a
treat. >Among the books of the Riv
ers of America series, this is luiique.
(Farrar & Rinehart, $2.50)

SHOLEM ASCH'S new novel, "The
Apostle", based on the life of St.

Paul, is a sequel to "The Nazarene",
and comes in time for the pre-holi-
day season. It will be widely read,
for Mr. Asch writes with reverence
and scholarly insight, and the spirit
that shines forth in his work is bound
to be inspiring. Here is a Jew, born
in Poland and trained in rabbinical
schools, a naturalized American citi
zen, who makes clear in his books
the'bond of brotherhood that exists
between Jew and Christian and thus
helps the good feeling among men.
His St. Paul is the young Jew from
Tarshish (Tarsus) who first ob-
iected to the young Galileans and
persecuted them, then saw the light
on the road to Damascus and em
braced the new faith. The story of
his visit to Antioch, Greece and Rome
follows the Scriptural chronicle, but

Mr. Asch has supplied numerous new
characters and situations in keeping
with the times. It is a long book, but
since the outlines of Paul's career are
known to nearly everyone, it may be
regarded as a new and amplified ver
sion of a familiar story. My criti
cism of it is not that of Biblical schol
ars ; they will know whether it meets
the requirements of historical re
search, but its spirit and form will
make it appreciated. (Putnam, $3)

Richard llewellyn wrote
, "How Green Was My Valley", a

novel that became tremendously
popular in the United States. It dealt
with the growth of a lad in a Welsh
mining town. The author's full name
is Richard Llewellyn Lloyd and he is
now a captain the Welsh Guards,
who fought in North Africa. In the
meantime he has had time to write a
new novel, "None But the Lonely
Heart", which differs from the first
in that it is the story of a Cock
ney in London, whose life is circum
scribed and yet intensely interest
ing. It is told in a style approxi
mating the dialect of a Cockney
and moves forward chiefly by dia
logue. Ernie and his "Ma" and a
group of characters, shabby and
sometimes disreputable, present in
story form a life that will be new to
American readers. The book does
not have the romantic interest of its
predecessor but holds the reader
throughout. (Macmillan, $2.75)

Well, whot are you siarlng at?

• Folds down to
only 4 inches
thick ... ,

• Easily, stored in
minimum apace

• Official size, 4-
foot diameter...

• Green felt play
ing surfacc . ..

• 8 nonspill, non-
tip holders for
glasses and ash
trays ...

• Mahogany-
staincd, alcohol-
proof finish ..

FOLD-AWAV
CARD TABLE

A CLEVER new convenience for
card players. The all-purpose

portable playtable forsmall apart
ment, den or recreation room.
New improved model. Attrac-
tivelyfinished. substantially made,
sturdy legs. Nothing to loosen or
wear out. Now custom made—de
livery within 10 days. Only$34.50
Express collect. Money refunded
if not pleased. Makes an ideal gift.
HOME GAME CO., Dept. E>5
360 N.MlchiganAve.,Chic<so jprool noisa unic

^EVE^lilmG FOrFufT AT-HOME
Headquarters for game room equlj^
ment, accessories for the home. Un
usual games, noveltlee. barbecue bui>-
plles, etc. Write for: "Successful Enter»
talning At Home." It's Free I

BACKACHE,
LEG PAINS MAY
BE DANGER SIGN

Of Tired Kidneys
If backache and leg paina are making you miser

able, don't just comphiin and do nothing about them.
Nature may be •naming you that your kidneye need
attention.

The kidneys are Nature's chief way of taking excess
acids and poisonous waste out of the blood. They help
most people pass about 3 pints a day.

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters don't
work well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood.
These poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu
matic pains, leg pains, loss of pep and energy, getting
up nignts, swelbng, puffineas under the eyes, head
aches and dizziness. Frequent or scanty passages with
smarting and burning sometimes shows there is Bome«
thing wrong with your kidneys or bladder.

Don't wait I Ask your druggist for Doan'a Pills,
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. They
give happy relief and will help the 15 miles of kidney
tubes flu-sn out poisonous waste from the blood. Get
Doan's Pills.

BUY
UNITED
STATES

bonds
AND STAMPS



Elks National Foundation

SCHOLARSHIP CONTEST

The Elks National Foundation Trustees announce
that Five Thousand Dollars in schola:rship awards
will be distributed at the 1944 Grand Lodge Session.

This nation-wide contest for the "Most Valuable Stu
dent" prize awards is of interest to the students of every
community who are leaders in their respective schools
and colleges. For the past ten years our awards have
made it possible for many superior young students to
continue their college courses under favorable circum
stances. The prizes offered this year are as follows:

Boys Girls
First Prize $600 $600
Second Prize 500 500
Third Prize 400 400
Fourth Prize 300 300
Fifth Prize 200 200
Ten Honorable Mention

awards of $100 each 1000

Eligibility
_Any student in the senior or graduating class of a

high or preparatory school, or in any undergraduate
class^ of a recognized college, who is a resident within
the jurisdiction of the Order, may enter this contest.

Merit Standards
Scholarship, citizenship, personality, leadership, per

severance, resourcefulness, patriotism, exceptional cour
age and any notable action or distinguishing accom
plishment are the criteria by which the applicants will
be judged.

Applications
The Foundation Trustees do not furnish application

blanks nor do they insist upon any special form of ap
plication or presentation. They prefer that each appli
cant use his own ingenuity in presenting his case.
Experience has shown that the interests of the applicant
are advanced and the time of the Ti'ustees is conserved
by neat, orderly, concise, direct and chronological pres
entation on paper approximately 8^/^ x 11 (the usual
business letter size) bound in the form of a brief or
prospectus. Neat heavy paper bindings can be procured
at any stationery store.

We suggest as essential details the following, prefer
ably in the order indicated:

1. Recent photograph of applicant. (Not a snapshot.)
2. A statement of not more than 300 words prepared

by the applicant in his own handwriting, giving name,-
address, age and place of birth, and presenting reasons
which applicant thinks entitle him to one of the awards.

3. A letter of not over 200 words from a parent or
guardian, stating size of family, financial condition and
other facts showing applicant's need of financial assist
ance to continue in school.

4. A concise statement of applicant's educational his
tory from first year of high or preparatory school to the
date of application, supported by school certificates
signed by the proper school authority showing the
courses taken, the grades received and the standing of
the applicant with relation to other students in the class.

5. A comprehensive letter of recommendation cover
ing character, personality and scholarship of applicant
from at least one person in authority in each school.

6. Two or three comprehensive letters of endorsement
from responsible persons, not related to applicant, who
have had an opportunity personally to observe applicant
and who can give worth-while opinion of the character,
industry, purposefulness, disposition and general worthi
ness of applicant. i., t-.

7. A letter of endorsement signed by the Exalted
Ruler or Secretary of the subordinate lodge in the juris
diction of which the applicant is resident.

8. Remove all letters from envelopes and bind the let
ters flat.

9. Exhibits evidencing notable achievements in dra
matics, literature, leadership, athletics or other activi
ties may be attached, but applicant should avoid sub
mitting repetitious accounts of the same aptitude.

Only students of outstanding merit, who show a high
appreciation of the value of an education and who are
willing to struggle to achieve success, have a chance to
win our awards. Experience indicates that a scholarship
rating of B plus or better and a relative standing in the
upper ten percent of the applicant's class are necessary
to make the group that will be given final consideration
for the prizes. , .

The application must be filed March 1,
1944, with the Secretary of the State Elks Association
in the State in which the applicant is resident, in order
that it may be passed upon and, if approved, come in
with the quota of applications from that State and be
received by Chairman John F. Malley, 15 State Street,
Boston, Massachusetts, not later than Apnl 1, 1944.

The officers of the subordinate lodges are requested to
give notice of this contest to the principals of the high
and preparatory schools and the deans of the colleges in
their vicinity, and to cause this announcement to be
published in the lodge bulletin.

All communications with respect to the applications
subsequent to April 1, 1944, should be addressed to
Chairman Malley.

ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION TRUSTEES
John F. Malley, Chairman
Raymond Benjamin, Vice Chairman
Floyd E. Thompson, Secretary
James G. McFarland, Treasurer
Edward Rightor
Charles H. Grakelow
Murray Hulbert

HBBi

CONTEST ENDS APRIL l, 1944



HERITAGE OF HOSPITALITY

FAMOUS SINCE 1894

» V S

'AM OUI

lIMCt Itl4

S I N C

WMc,
Blended whiski^

" "" I ' H. p( KMJ" • I

BIRTHPLACE OF TRADITIONS DEEP-ROOTED FOR CENTURIES IN OUR AMERICAN

WAY OF LIFE, PHILADELPHIA IS THE CITY THAT GAVE TO THIS NATION ITS

PROUD HERITAGE OF HOSPITAUTY. ONLY A WHISKY AS FINE AS PHILADELPHIA

IS WORTHY OF THIS PROUD NAME. BASED ON CHOICEST RESERVE STOCKS,

PHILADELPHIA IS TRULY A GENTLEMAN'S WHISKY, ORDINARILY RESERVED FOR

SPECIAL OCCASIONS . . . YET ONE YOU CAN ENJOY . . . REGULARLY AND OFTEN.

86.8 Proof* 65%Crain NeutralSprits

iviDini

T

l". .



WACS—Maybe you
chauffeur a jeep;
maybe you learn ra
dio and free a radio
man to fly; but, by
the time you've fin
ished training,
you'll know your
Army...from kJiaki
to Camels —the ser

vice favorite.

IN THE

Actual sales records
show the favorite

cigarette with smok
ers in the Army,
Navy, Marines, and
Coast Guard is
Camel.

With women in the Service . . .

SPAltS—That job

you take at a desk
means another

Coast Guardsman
free to fight on
deck! And, if your
taste runs to the ex
tra mildness of slow
burning, you'll be
smoking Camels —
the Coast Guard
favorite.

'T-ZOPfE." Taste...throat...
that's the proving ground of any cigarette.

On the basis of the experience of mil
lions of steady Camel smokers, we believe
you will like Camel's blend of costlier
tobaccos. Try Camels. See if they don't
suit your "T-Zone" to a '"T."

Khaki, blue, or forest green .

whatever you wear . • • you'll find the cigarette

for milder smoking pleasure is

It J Rc-jnoltisTobac-oCompany, Winslon-Saletn.N, C,

WAVES-You get

up at "reveille," go
to bed at "laps." Be
cause, when you're
in the WAVES,
you're in tlie Navy.
And, if you smoke,
you'll quickly learn
the Navy favorite is
the cigarette with
that famous flavor
— Camel.

WAR MNM

'*BE A MARINE—free

a Marine to fight" is tlie
motto of the Marine
Corps Women's Reserve.
Uniform above is by gov

ernment issue, cigarette

LyCamel; and that means
the smoking situation is

"well in hand."


