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"Oh,What a Beautiful Morning!
95

oiJ will sav many nice thing? about
ScHENLEY Royal Reser\e. But one

;hing all who taste it agree upon: this
line smooth flavor is like inorning sun
shine in your glass ... so mellow and
lifiht , . - a work of genius . . • each
sunny amber drop a glo%\ ing part ofa
magnificent whole. Over all others, it s

MpMow and lif[ht as
a perfect morning!

DUY MORE WAR BONDS!

America's first choice among whiskies
_ SciiE.NLEV Royal Reserve - because
we made it America's finest!

You'll taste the proof of it in your
first highball, your first Old Fashioned,
Manhattan, or Whiskey Sour ... made
with ScHENLEY Royal Reserve. Try it.
Soon!

Blended whiskey

iiCUhM-l'-y HAS MADE A'o
IflllSKE} SINCE 1942..,
our (listill<-rics are j'rodtic-
iiig (ilrnJwl for nor use by
the government! Precious
lirc-if'"' reserves jurnish the
ichisi ies jor Srhenley Royal
Reserve these (lays. Rut
t'terc is enough for the diiro-
tiun a used in moderation.

1944, Sehenley Distillers Corporation, New York City, 86 proof - sixty per cent Neutral Spirits Distilled From Fruit and GrnJns



1

/

a

'S

I

ELKS NATIONAL

FOUNDATION

For the cause that lacks assistance,
For the wrong that needs resistance,
For the bright hopes in the distance,

And the good that I can do."

Everyone who has caught the true spirit of Elkdom
wishes to carry on indefinitely for these high purposes
Fortunately it is possible to participate in all the good
works and humanitarian acts of our Order durine life
time and down through the ages. The Grand Lodle has
provided for this by establishing the Elks National Foun
dation.

This agency of our Order now has a fund of over $700 -
000 and already has distributed $180,000 in fostering and
promoting charitable, educational, patriotic and benevolent
purposes. Under its charter the principal fund of the
Foundation is preserved by investment and every pennv
of the mcome is used for aiding worthy young men and
young women to finish their education, for rehabilitation
of crippled children, for providing hospital and medical
care for those afflicted with tuberculosis and for support
ing other equally worthy undertakings. Every contributor
is assured that none of his gift, either principal or in
come, will be used for administrative expenses. The seven
Trustees selected by the Grand Lodge serve without pay
and the overhead cost is paid by the Grand Lodge. Our
Foundation is unique in this respect and in many others
Every Elk may assure the continuance of these charitable
works by contributions to the Foundation during life or

by bequest in his will. All contributions are deductible
for income and estate tax purposes.

Write your name in the Golden Book of Elkdom! Join
the "doers" who not only make adequate provision for
the present but underwrite the future

"For the bright hopes yet to find me.
And the good that I can do."

Keep before you this form of bequest—

"I give and bequeath the sum of Dollars
to the Elks National Foundation Trustees of the Benevo
lent and Protective Order of Elks of the United States of
America, a corporation duly established and existing un
der the laws of the District of Columbia."

Include it in your own will and show it to your generous-
hearted friends.

ELKS NATtONAL FOUNDATION TRUSTEES

John F. Molley, Chairman

Raymond Benjamin, Vice Chairman Edward Righlor
Floyd E. Thompson, Secretary Charles H. Grokeiow
James G. McFarland, Treosurer Murroy Hulberl

For further information, write fo John F. Molley, Choirmon, 15 State
Street, Boston, Massachusetts.
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present —

IN ADDITION to our regular fraternal
news you will find two features of

particular interest. On page one is a
njessage from the Board of Grand
Trustees which you will find worth
while, and on pages 6 and 7 are photo
graphs and a story about the fine new
Fraternal Center which has been
opened in New York City by the War
Commission. We were there opening
day and can guarantee that the photo
graphs don't lie.

JAMES and Alice Wilson who wrote
"You Can Kill 'Em With Kindness"

in the November issue are with us again.
This time it is "Oil on Troubled Wa
ters", an interesting appraisal of our
oil resources and an unexpected, at
least for us, solution to the problem of
no oil.

We were so interested in learning
how Mr. and Mrs. Wilson collaborate
on their work that we aked for a
resume of their method. Here 'tis.
"One of us gets an idea and we
talk about it, look up everything we
can And out about it, talk about it some
more, interview everybody we think
might be helpful, talk it all over again
and jot down a working outline. Then
Jim starts writing, reading each page
aloud as he goes, for Alice to shoot at.
If he bogs down, she takes over and
writes a sentence or a paragraph or a
page—until he gets steamed up again.
Then she goes back to taking care of
their three children until he shouts for
another good adjective. When the ar
ticle is done, we send it for review and
correction to all the authorities who
have supplied data. When it comes
back, we take it apart and put it to
gether again until it suits us both.
Then we mail it to the editor with the
pious hope that it will suit him, too!"

Well, it suits us and we think that
you will agree in our choice.

"f-irst Aid for the Small Business-
~man" is the result of our request to

Philip Harklns to delve into the prob
lems of the smaller manufacturers and
find out how they are faring in war
time. He tells us that spunk, ingenuity
and just plain common sense have saved
many but that the remainder have been
given the necessary stimulants by the

•Smaller War Plants Corporation. If
you are a small businessman this article
may open a door for you.

The mystery story is relaxation for
noble minds—or so we like to think. If
you have a noble mind, and who dares
say no, read "Off Season" by Thomas
Walsh.

Pages 21, 22, and 23 are pictures of
the recently initiated "Victory Classes".
They will show you how your Order is
growing.

F.R.A.

THE ^
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OLD CROW

Smut*'

L^^e/7^ /yame

AMONG AMERICA'S GREAT WHISKIES

ydame m

The Old Crow whiskey you buy today was distilled and laid
away to age years before the war. Today the Old Crow Distil
lery is producing only alcohol for war purposes. So be patient
if you can't have all you want of Old Grow when you want
it. We are doing our utmost to distribute our reserve stocks
so as to assure you a continuous supply for the duration.

Kentucky Straight Whiskey ♦ Bourbon or Rye • This whiskey is 4 years old
National Distillers Products Corporation, New York, N. Y. • 100 Proof'
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THE3 next major development in the
oil industry will probably be the
production of oil on a large scale

from, rocks which contain no oil.
Don't tear up your ration book,

though! The output will be small at
first. Not until after the war can Amer
ican motorists expect substantial direct
dividends in oil from this new source.
But with the gloomy long-term outlook
for liquid petroleum, you should be
thankful enough to be spared the pros
pect of having to equip your car with a
team of Saint Bernards within a few
years after the war!

Our known reserves of liquid petrole
um are equivalent to about fourteen
years' supply, at the normal rate of use.
(Because of the limited rate at which
we can get this oil out of the ground,
we shall actually be at least thirty
years using it up.)

The rate of discovery of new reserves
has dropped from 2,392 million barrels
in 1936 to 507 million barrels in 1942.
This decline has not been caused by a
decrease in wildcatting, as has been
4

claimed. Wildcatting has actually in
creased almost 50% during these years,
but the amount of oil per new field dis
covered has decreased 90%. The ines
capable conclusion is that the bonanza
days are over and we are now picking
up the crumbs.

As of 1943, we are using up liquid
petroleum almost five times as fast as
we are discovering it. Unless we turn
up totally unexpected treasure in paw
ing over the old ground—ground which
has already been pawed over time and
again—the end is definitely in sight for
oil from wells.

To be sure, we can continue to im
port petroleum products from Vene
zuela, Mexico and other countries, for
years after our domestic reserves have
gone up in smoke. How much, or for
how many years, no one knows. But it
is not safe to depend primarily on im
ports to supply our future needs U-
boats might interfere.

w^rirt L the rest of theworld can export to us, although there

Oil shale deposits, mountains of oil!
Most of the deposits are at or near
the surface, a factor in low-cost oilproduction.

is apparently no limit to our ability to
consume. .... ^ .

Ever since the beginning of the in
dustry the United States has been pro
ducing about 60% of the world's supply
of petroleum—and during the last few
vears we have been consuming as mucn
is we produced. Some experts doubt if
all the rest of the world together will
ever produce petroleum as fast as the
United States alone has been producing
it since 1925. i. ^ ^ ,

All the other important industrial
nations except Russia are already heavy
importers of petroleum. The widespread
industrialization of the more backward
nations which is sure to come after the
war will create huge new demands for
oil Competition for the world's export
able surpluses of petroleum will be
fiercer than ever. It may bring on an
other rash of secret deals between other

M



nations, such as occurred during- the
Coolidge administration, when even our
allies schemed to exclude the United
States from certain of the world's pe
troleum reserves.

Nor is that all. Most of the countries
with exportable oil are more or less un
stable politically. Expropriation, can
celling of contracts, hiking of royalties
and export taxes, and general unpre
dictability are only a few of the political
hazards to be encountered in developing
foreign sources of supply.

Three certainties stand out in any
consideration of our long-term pros
pects of getting oil from abroad: It will
cost us much more than it has in the
past; we shall not be able to get ail we
want, and the sources of supply will not
be dependable.

The acute need is for more gasoline
—for both the long-term and the imme
diate future. Where is it coming from?

Our long-term outlook for gasoline
and oil from domestic sources depends
on the development of a cheap, satisfac
tory and plentiful substitute for our

rapidly disappearing reserves of liquid
petroleum.

That's where the rock-which-con-
tains-no-oil comes in! It is, so far as we
now know, the best and cheapest source
of a petroleum substitute.

It is not the most plentiful source.
We have enough coal to supply all our
needs for both liquid and solid fuel for
upwards of a thousand years, it is said.
However, we can't produce gasoline
from coal by any method discovered
yet, Except at a prohibitive cost. Com
mercially practical methods will un
doubtedly be worked out, but this may
take longer than we think. Experts both
here and abroad have been grappling
with the problem for many years.

It is possible, by the Fischer process,
to convert natural gas into gasoline
cheaply enough to compete with gaso
line from crude petroleum at $2.00 a
barrel, where natural gas can be had at.
five cents per thousand cubic feet or
less. (The current average price of
crude is around $1.20.) But there are
several catches in this: (1) There aren't
many places in the United States where
a dependable supply of natural gas is
available at this price; (2) The esti
mated investment, in dollars and in tons
of steel, per barrel of gasoline produced
per day from natural gas is about five
times as high as for gasoline from pe
troleum; (3) The total potential output
of gasoline from this source would be
a mere drop in the gas tank, compared
with our total needs.

However, the United States contains
the richest deposits of oil shale in the
world. In western Colorado alone are
shale beds believed to contain the
equivalent of 48 billion barrels of re
coverable oil. Deposits in Utah, Ken
tucky, Indiana, Wyoming and half a
dozen other states swell our estimated
known reserves of potential shale oil to
the stupendous total of about one hun
dred million barrels—enough, with
what liquid petroleum we have left, to
supply our needs for at least 110 years,
at the normal rate of use.

It has always been thought that oil
shale development could never be made
profitable without a much higher price
structure for petroleum products than
we have had in the past.

But listen to the testimony of James
O. Ball, Professor of Petroleum Engin
eering at the Colorado School of Mines
and a leading American authority on oil
shale, before a Congressional commit
tee last summer:

"Our research indicates that we can

soon he producing- gasoline from shale
in commercial quantities to sell at ap-
prpximately the same price as gasoline
from liquid petroleum." Current quo
tations on gasoline range from to
ly^, cents a gallon at the refinery.

Most authorities estimate the cost of

producing gasoline from coal at 12 to
20 cents a gallon!

Oil shale is fossilized swamp muck
containing elements of both vegetable

What's ahead in oil?
Mountains of it. Mountains
of shale from which oil

will be processed.

By James and Alice Wilson

Oil shale quarrying operations at the
old Bureau of Mines plant near De
Beque, Colo. It is not practical to
quarry oil shale commercially on

such a small scale as this.

and animal origin called "kerogen",
which, when subjected to intense heat,
decompose to form an oil similar to
petroleum. It does not contain a drop
of oil as such. In general, it differs from
coal chiefly in that it conta.ins a much
larger proportion of ash. Cannel coal
and torbanite are exceptionally rich va
rieties of oil shale.

The muck was built up in layers mil
lions of years ago, as dust and silt
mingled with the decaying remains of
swamp vegetation and animal life. The
pressure of clay and sand laid down in
later years converted it into shale.
More heat would probably have trans
formed the vegetable and animal mat
ter into liquid oil. An oil shale deposit
is essentially an oil pool that was never
finished by Nature.

(Continued on page 25)



Above: A Canadion WAC end a WAVE register at the Fraternal Center. They are
shown later in the hon<fsomeJy appointed Powder Room.

The Elks War Cominissioii Opens Fraternal Center
for Members of the Armed Forces in New York City

The Elks Fraternal Center, the former home of Percy Riv-
ington Pyne, 2d, banker, at Madison Avenue and Thirty-
ninth Street, was opened officially recently by the Elks War

Commission to house and entertain men and women in the
service of their country. The Center is the eighty-seventh of
its kmd to be opened throughout the United States by the
Commission.

The four-story building has beds for 110 men, showers,
game rooms, a canteen, facilities for laundry work and a li
brary and reading room. In the reading room there are news
papers from all the leading American cities. A Powder Room
!n the basement is provided for service women.

The first service man to register at the Center was Pfc. Bill
Mehrten, 21 years old, who is stationed at Fort Sill, Okla. On

a fifteen-day furlough. Private Mehrten hitch-hiked
way from his home in Dallas, Tex., to New York.
by way of Oklahoma City, St. Louis and Chicago. gjt

Corp. William Lawrence, of the Royal Air Force Tr^osp
Command, was the first service man from an Allied
register. His home is in Brighton, England. Petty ^
Second Class Josephine W. Layman, U. S. Navy
School (W.R.), Bronx, was the first service
register.

The Elks War Commission, which is supported by ,.dges
contributions from the 600,000 Elks of the \iian-
throughout the country, has a two-year lease on the
sion, with an option to continue. The Center charges
a night for a bed, and 25 cents for breakfast.

f®"' members of the Elks War Commission who were present at thelorK Froternol Center. They are, left to right: Past Grand Excited Rulers Jam
Chairman; James R. Nicholson, Chairman; David Sholtz, and Joseph

who were present at the opening of the New
Grand Excited Rulers Jame^ T. Hallinan, Vice-

Buch.
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Above: Mrs. Frank L. Rain, wife of the lale Past Grand Exalted Ruler, who tS
supervisor of the Fraternal Center, directs operations at the Canteen,

Above: The spacious Percy Rivrngton Pyne mansion at I'hirty-ninfh Street and MadSson
Avenue, New York City, v/hich has been leased by the Elks Wor Commission as a Fraternal

Center for service men and women.

Below: Past Grand Exalted Ruler James T.
Hallinan talks with one of the boys who was

an early registrant.

Below; Service men are shown dancing with
some of New York's famously pretty .girls.



ON THE last Friday in October,
which was when Nolan saw it

first, the boardwalk at Breakers
City could not have been at its best.
The weather was bad for one thing", so
that after he parked his car in the yard
back of the Breakers Hotel and walked
up four steps from the side street he
found himself on a deserted promenade
swept morosely by wind and the first
heavy drops of rain. Though it was not
yet eight o'clock, shadows—and nothing
but shadows—^blew restlessly around
him like patches of black fog. It was
much colder than it had been, in the
side street, and so badly lit as to be
depressing. Slitted arc lamps not much
stronger than phosphorescent bits of
candle hovered above him at measured
intervals, running off north in a di
minished line of white pin-points beyond
rows of deserted beach cottages and the
higher outlines of a few dark summer
hotels. Past the arc lights, and under
them, a strip of beach wavered dimly
for a few yards; then something con
fused and dark, dense enough to be
palpable, blotted out water and sky.

There was a noise inside that black
ness—the incessant pound and surge of
great rollers he could not see. Nolan
did not think it in any way a restful
sound. He went up the front steps of
the Breakers Hotel with the wind sail
ing against him, with big and very
cold drops of rain pelting his neck; he
went in through a boxlike entrance,
opened and closed two doors, and looked
over the unpretentious lobby furnished
with maple chairs and a couple of sofas.
There was a hotel desk on his left with
the usual tall rack behind it. A girl—
probably the girl he had come to see—
was arranging some folders on top of
that desk.

She was a slender, brown-haired girl,
wearing a thin wool sweater and a plaid
skirt. His first quick impression—one
Nolan always considered important—
was not unfavorable. The other people
in the lobby seemed to be the kind he'd
have found in any beach resort town
five or six weeks after the season ended.
Two middle-aged couples playing bridge
in front of the fireplace; two men who
might have been salesmen reading their
papers in the most comfortable chairs
around. Nolan passed them on his way
to the desk. He was tall himself, not yet
thirty, with a serious, long-chinned face

8

and inexpressive dark eyes under thin
brows; he wore a good-looking gray
Burberry and a felt hat with a sharp
downward tilt to the front brim.

In October, at the Breakers Hotel,
there was no bellhop. He had to pick up
his bag after he signed the register and
follow the brown-haired girl down a
quiet and rather chilly corridor that
ran back from the fireplace side of the
lobby. When she opened the door of
number eleven and switched on the

lights inside he said, "Fine," before he
had a chance to see much of the room.

There was maple furniture again, and
two extra blankets folded across the

foot of the bed. He had left his car out

She got up, her cheeks blood*
less, and Nolan let her go. He
was pretty sure she'd be back

again in ci hurry.

back, he said. Was that all right?
It seemed it would be, since that was

their regular parking lot. Light brown
eyes with the faintest smudge of shadow
under them and high cheekbones that
lent a delicate slendemess to her features
went along with the brown hair. Per
haps she was twenty-five—quiet enough
imaffected, attractive too. In a reserved
sort of way.

"It must be eight now," Nolan said,
putting his bag on a chair. "Would that
be too late for supper?"

"Oh, no." She should have done bet
ter with her smile; it seemed tired, and
not directed toward him at all. "I can
have something ready for you in ten



Tou would have thought that a seashore resort would be
pretty quiet in an off-season, but not the Breakers Hotel*
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By Thomas Walsh

lllusfrafed by

JOHN ALAN MAXWELL

minutes or so. We have a salesman's
rate here, you know. If you're the new-
man from Willis and Schaefer—"

Nolan shook his head. He wasn't.
She said, "Oh," again, perhaps expect
ing- him to add something more. When
he failed- to she moved back to the door.

"Then I'll see about supper."
"There's no rush," Nolan said, but

she went off anyway while he was
draping his coat across the bed. He had
a feeling about most people he met

.'which he called practical common sense.
He trusted it. Now it told him that a
girl like this wouldn't be very muchr
trouble. She'd talk, all right; about all
he'd have to do was put it up to her.
On the bureau, under a thick sheet of
glass, there was a card with room rates
and meal prices listed on it. In the
lower right hand corner he read her
name: Dorothy M. Liscomb.

At headquarters that morning a
sharp-faced accountant who read true '
detective magazines religiously, and who
had spent the first two weeks in Sep
tember at the Breakers Hotel, had called
her that Liscomb number. He had
opened his latest magazine, just out
the night before, and laid a finger on
Frank Coleman's picture. He knew
where they could find that bird. Down
at the Breakers Hotel, in Breakers City,
he had seen him hanging around the
Liscomb 'number who ran the place.
That was September, but he might
still be there. And if he was here now,
the accountant was putting in his claim
for that fifteen hundred-dollar reward.

Nolan was not so sure he was going
to collect it, since at the moment Doro
thy M. Liscomb seemed to have nothing
phony or out of bounds about her. For
a while he lay on the bed, listening to
the dull mutter of the surf outside; at
a quarter past eight, ready for develop
ments, and adopting a safe professional
look of taciturn imperturbability, he
went off to supper.

The bridge game in the lobby broke
up around ten o'clock. He was by

one of the windows then, looking out at
the rain that slanted in diagonal lines,
colorlessly, out of darkness across the
fragile halo of a street lamp, into dark
ness again. He stood there until the
bridge players went off to bed, and the
two salesmen—Mr. Splain in shoes, Mr.
Johnson in biscuits—were absorbed on



the other side of the room by a Friday
night fight broadcast from Madison
Square Garden. Earlier therfe had been
an amicable though apparently ram
bling conversation with them, and No
lan had got a little out of it. Prank Cole-
man—if the man the accoimtant had
seen had really been Prank Coleman—
was not registered at the Breakers Ho
tel now.

That was a start, but not much else.
Over at the desk he put his elbows on
the counter and gazed down at Dorothy
Liscomb reflectively with an expression
he foimd useful on occasions like this.

It was an altogether impassive expres
sion, useful because most people drew
from it whatever they imagined should
belong there, and it jarred Dorothy
Liscomb now as it had jarred a good
many various characters before her.
Himian nature, it often occurred to No
lan, was not inordinately complicated.

"I came down here on business," he
began then, after that steady and un
changing regard had done all he could
expect it to do. "It shouldn't take long,
either. Police business—^not selling. We
heard this morning you might be able
to help us out on something. Got five
minutes to spare?"

Her lower lip went in between her
teeth; she closed the account book she'd
been checking through.

"Why, yes. I'm just—" She managed
some breathing. "Police business," she
said. "That's very interesting. That's
very—"

She stopped. Her eyes were shinier
than they had been an instant before,
desperately bright. She put the accoimt
book and pencil in the drawer and
closed the drawer. While she did she

kept her face twisted around to him,
trying to appear interested, a bit ex
cited, not worried in any way.

"We're looking for somebody named
Frank Coleman," Nolan said. "We got
the idea you might be able to tell us
where we could find him."

"Frank Coleman," she said. A signal
board on the wall in back of her buzzed
and a small white square with a black
five on it appeared in the bottom row.
"Frank—I don't understand. We never

had a guest here by that name. I'm
sorry. I'm afraid—"

"He'd change the name," Nolan said.
"He'd have to do that. He was a payroll
clerk with Armitage Brothers imtil he
skipped out on them last Fourth of July
weekend with something like thirty-two
thousand dollars in cash. Five feet nine

or ten, they tell me. Slim. Blond.
Snappy dresser. Probably he threw a
good deal of money around. You know
him now?"

The signal board buzzed again.
"Five," she said, looking back at it

that time. As soon as he began to de
scribe Frank Coleman the intolerable

relief withered and died in her face.

"Mrs. Enders. I must see what— EJx-
cuse me."

She got up, her cheeks bloodless, and
Nolan let her go. He was pretty sure
she'd be back in a hurry. Having a lit
tle fun with Frank Coleman was one
thing; getting in a mix-up like this was

10
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"I didn't go back into the garage
with him. But I saw that the

headlightswere still on in there/'

another. Pre»^.jatly Mr. Splain, a dap
per little man in a pin-striped blue suit,
yawned and went off to bed. Two or
three minutes passed. Then Mr. Splain,
dressed for outdoors, appeared in the
corridor. He looked frightened. When
he saw Nolan by the desk he licked his
lips, nodded, smiled weakly and went
back into the hall.

It was a long hall with a flight of
stairs at the far end, and Mr. Splain had
reached those stairs, and was scuttling-
down them, by the time Nolan had be
come curious enough to walk over to
the lobby entrance. Soon a door below,
that could have led out to the parkings
lot, slammed hard. The girl was no
where in sight.

Nolan wasted an angry moment look
ing for her; then he went into his room
and got his hat and coat. He reached
the basement entrance as Mr. Splain's
black coupe, with a company emblem
on the side, was backing out to the
street. It reached the comer and
turned to the right there. Mr. Splain
was aione in it.

A brief consideration put things in
some kind of order. She must have
wanted to warn Coleman, but she could
not do it herself because Nolan had
been at the desk waiting for her. Us
ing Splain had probably seemed the
safest way. Give the story a twist or
two and Mr. Splain would be only too
glad to help her out. Nolan had all
that figured out before his roadster took
the corner a lot faster than Mr. Splaia
.had taken it.

He did not turn on the headlights; if •
Mr. Splain was going where Frank
Coleman could be found, Nolan certain
ly had no objection to following him
there. Big summer .homes gave way to
bungalows where Apt. Por Rent signs
swung forlornly in the dark air, and
soon even those straggled out against
longer and longer patches of sand. On
a road blackened by rain, without street
lights or other traffic, he was not much
afraid that Mr. Splain would make him
out in the rear-view mirror. The driv
ing he managed all right, if with some
care; pale, foglike banks on either side
of the concrete marked it off as a
gleaming dark strip running on straight
ahead of him.

Meanwhile, obvious facts began to
emerge inside him; that a town like this,
last Fourth of July weekend, must have
been perfect for Frank Coleman, because
he could spend a lot of money in it and
have himself quite a time without being
any different from the few thousand
vacationers who swarmed in with him.
That he stayed on after the season
ended because it seemed safe—or most
ly, perhaps, because a quiet but cute
little trick like Dorothy Liscomb would
be around all winter to keep him com
pany. Nolan thought of her with a
muted if ominous roll of anger. Quiet
oh, sure! The white-collar kind of girl
who would never— He began to mum
ble to himself. He could have been
tough with her. He could have taken
her aside and got to work on her the
way a lot of men he knew would have

{Continued on page 27J
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Many small businessmen have survived be

cause of their spunk and ingenuily. Many

have been given lirsf aid by the Smaller

War Plants Corporation. Here is the story.

By Philip Harkins

TG before the Nazis opened up with
bombs and shells in Poland, they
had waged a successful internal

war against small business. For the
Nazis realized that small business

means a strong middle class and a mid
dle class is a bulwark against totali
tarianism. The small businessman in
Germany, who had looked to National
Socialism as a symbol of hope, woke up
goose-stepping to war, while Hitler and
the plutocratic cartel people whom the
Fuehrer had pretended to despise,
smiled smugly from the reviewing
stand. Squeezed between the Nazis and
the cartels, the small businessman in
Germany "escaped" to the Eastern
Front where he spent what little spare
time the Russians gave him in compos
ing letters of complaint to the financial
section of the Deutsche Allgemeine
Zeitung.

In this country we have profited from
the plight of small business in Ger
many. So far it has not happened here.
Industrial giants have been fed enorm
ous war contracts but the small busi
nessman in America has not been en
tirely neglected. Since June, 1942, an
agency called Smaller War Plants
Corporation has been administering
blood plasma to small firms that were
beginning to wheeze and look grey
around the cheekbones.

Smaller War Plants Corporation—
SWPC—is not exclusively a war agency.
It also has postwar plans and even now
is helping some small business firms
across the barren plains that arise
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when the arsenals are overflowing but
the Army and Navy funds are dried up.
For a good example consider SWPC's
present plan to help small business in
New England, to switch small plants
back to the manufacture of essential
civilian goods like iceboxes, farm tools,
dinner pails. New England provides an
excellent illustration because its six
states have a greater diversity of in
dustry than any other section of the
country.

SWPC regional directors in New
England, Richard Cooke and Charles
Swisher, knew that the WPB planned to
start releasing critical materials for the
manufacture of essential civilian goods.
Armed with this knowledge Cooke and
Swisher went to work, their eyes on
1500 small New England plants that
were bumping along on one cylinder. It
was a big job and the SWPC men need
ed help. They got it. And where did
they get it? From big businessmen,
New England's industrial leaders who
imselfishly gave valuable time and
energy to help small businessmen
whose employees buy big business prod
ucts in the freely circulating economic
bloodstream that characterizes a
healthy democracy. Among those who
volimteered to help were bankers, utili
ty men and a former dean of the
Harvard Business School. Two-score

volunteers trained by SWPC in the art
of small plant appraisal made a labori
ous survey of New England's small
business analyzing the little man's prob
lems. his ability and capacity to pro

duce essential civilian goods with the
restricted materials released by the
WPB.

SWPC's New England plan is a hope
ful portent of things to come as the
glow on the horizon grows and one by
one the lights come on again in Europe
and Asia. The New England plan and
the cooperation it received from private
industry large and small should do
much to relieve the anxiety of the small
businessman all over the country who

has looked toward the postwar period
with dread.

Smaller War Plants Corporation's re
gional directors, like its New England
men, are at their posts to help small
business whether that business is the
manufacture of gunsights or iceboxes.
The SWPC men are there to loan money
and get contracts and give engineering
advice. Small businessmen should not
hesitate to call on the SWPC repre
sentatives for help.

Another benevolent postwar mission
of SWPC's will be the distribution of
enemy patents which heretofore have
been locked up in the safe of the Alien
Property Custodian. There are some
50,000 of these patents, enough formulae
and blueprints to keep enterprising
small businessmen busy for a long time,
patents on chemicals, plastics, etc. The
line forms to the right at SWPC's re
gional offices.

When SWPC was born in June, 1942,
some people called it the "stepchild of
the WPB". Others simply averted their
eyes, for to them total war meant big
business, giant industries turning out
millions of things for millions of men.
Where could small business fit into that
awe-inspiring tableau? Nowhere ac
cording to some authorities. The pro
curement officer, whose silver hair
matched the silver on his shoulders,
developed a natural tendency to reach
for the phone and order so many mil
lion of such and such from a huge
company that had been making such
and such for decades. This move was
multiplied many times and as a result



Uncle Sam through the Smaller War
Plants Corporation has been ad
ministering blood plasma to small

firms.

lllusfrated by
HOWARD BUTLER

big firms bloomed and small business
began to look very anemic. If this un
healthy trend had continued there would
have been only two big- teams left on
the field when the game was over, the
government and the giants; and that is
either totalitarianism or a reasonable
facsimile.

Big firms are necessary and big firms
have helped make the American in
dustrial effort what it is today, a raging
torrent of material that will sweep
through to victory, but in its own way,
in its value to democracy through its
support of the middle class, small busi
ness is just as important to this coun
try as big business. For small business
means ambition, independence, new
ideas, ingenuity, an effervescent vitality
—all those things have helped make
this country a great power.

Among those who averted their eyes
when SWPC was born were the skep
tics who believed that giving small busi
ness a break would be expensive, that
small facilities meant heavy expense.
These people had always believed that
the more products you turned out the
cheaper the product would become and
that a small business firm could not
compete with a big one in furnishing
good and cheap material to the govern
ment. In many instances this theory
holds water. Elsewhere, as in the fol
lowing, it leaks:

This case was handled by the New
York regional office of SWPC. It con
cerned the purchase of 37 million bot
tles of insect repellent which the Armed
Forces wanted to spray on the various
winged and legged pests that infest
the tropical regions. Through the ef
forts of SWPC a good share of this big
order •— 15 million bottles •— went to
small businessmen, the major portion
to the ABC Company, a cosmetic manu
facturer employing 150 people. And
here is where that theory leaked: the
bids of the ABC Company and the other
small plants that shared the order for
15 million bottles of insect repellent
were sufficiently low to save the Armed
Forces—that is the taxpayers—$1,500,-
000! But, the ABC Company ran into
obstacles. Jubilant over -its contract, it
found to its dismay that it couldn't ob
tain the necessary bottles nor could it
persuade a single bottle manufacturer
to make new moulds. If ever there was
a bottleneck the ABC Company was in
it. Then SWPC came to the rescue.
SWPC had secured the contract for the
hardpressed small business firm; now it
followed through and got the bottles by
calling a meeting of bottle manufactur
ers and using persuasive powers.

Another case that upset the same

UNCLE

economic theory about big business
making more things more cheaply than
small business happened in Brooklyn
where the FGH Company, a very small
firm with only fifteen employees, sub
mitted a bid of $216 on a sterilizer for
the Army Medical Corps. This figure
practically cut in half the bids of big
manufacturers who had estimated $450
for each unit.

The FGH Company bid seemed re
markably low so an SWPC engineer in
vestigated. The SWPC investigator was
accompanied by a Medical Corps rep
resentative who found the facilities of
the FGH Company adequate but decided
that $216 was not a fat enough figrure
to include a part of the sterilizing imit
called a door assembly. Subsequently,
on the advice of SWPC, the small firm
boosted its bid to $256 which was still
over 40% lower than the bids from the
big firms. As a result the FGH Com
pany got the contract and the govern
ment saved $168,000. A remarkable
saving for a firm employing only fifteen
people. The happy ending came when
the Medical Corps pronounced the steri
lizing units satisfactory and the small
plant made a profit on the deal.

SWPC's first aid to small business
often comes just in the nick of time. In
Denver, a wire-bending and structural
shop could find no work and gradually
disintegrated imtil only a few em
ployees remained. At this critical point
SWPC stepped in and put the shop in
touch with U. S. Army engineers who
decided that wires could be bent into
camouflage nets. For the structural
end of the shop the same engineers pro
posed a program for observation towers.
These two ideas put the entire plant
back to work and it is in excellent

shape today in contrast to its sickly ap
pearance when SWPC and the Army
appeared on the scene.

SWPC has pulled many a patient out
of a bad hole. One of its liaison spe
cialists whose job is to find out how
small business firms can make what
the Army quartermaster needs, re
cently received this letter from a Chi
cago company:

"We had tried so hard through the
normal channels to secure a contract,
without results, until we had just about
given up all hope. Then we received
this award through SWPC. The con
tract is a small one but we prefer it so,
so that we can have a chance to per
form satisfactorily under our first con
tract and thereby pave the way for
other contracts."

In Indiana the manager and owner of
a small soap company went off to war
and his wife attempted to carry on the
business. The hard-pressed wife had
no luck getting orders; competition
from big business was too tough. The
wife did everything possible to get a
contract—no soap. Finally SWPC went
to bat for the harassed lady and se
cured a quartermaster order for saddle-
soap. As a SWPC official said with one
of the few smiles permitted in a head
ache-ridden business, "That cleaned
that up."

A small company in Seattle, Wash.,
that manufactured flour sifters saw its
list of employees dwindle from 28 to 2
until it asked for and got help from
SWPC, aid coming in the form of a
Navy contract for flour sieves.

In Texas, a lumber and supply com
pany found itself without work after
successfully filling an ordnance con-

{Oo7itinited on page 2Jt)
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Below are those who attended a party
sponsored by Fairbury, Neb., Lodge at the
newly established USO quarters. More

than 500 military men attended.

Above is some of the space ^iven by
Wayne. Ind.. Lodge in its spacious lobby ana
auditorium to the Red Cross Bloo
Service, with nurses and donors P

Left are members of Lynbrook, N. Y-'
Lodge who are shown at a party given
for service men. George !•
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Active

ties Committee, is seated center.

Left: A group of young men snd
women inducted into the . *
Navy as sailors and WAVEs during
the War Bond Campaign held by

Norwich, Conn., Lodge.

Below are members of San out
Lodge with magazines Pacific
to men in the Service in the -jj
battle zones. San Diego Lodge
pleased to forward all ^^^^^'"%^,,thwesi.
them by other lodges in



Above are some oi those who were pres
ent an entertainment and dance given
for service men and women by the War
Commission oi New York No, 1 Lodge.

Right is the Red Cross Blood
Donor room sponsored by Mor-

gantown, W. Va., Lodge.

Right is a "shot" of the Blood
Donor Campaign in full activity in
the home of Noblesville, Ind.,

Lodge.

Below: E.R. W, W. Trask of Los Angeles,
Calif., Lodge reports to the "Quiz Kids"
on the amount of Bonds his Lodge sold
during the "Kids' " Los Angeles appear
ance. A total oi $528,000 worth of Bonds

ivas sold.

m
-^•"1. nti:

Below: A check for $302 is presented to
D.D. Bruce Hitch by JeffersonvUle, Ind.,
Ledge when he paid his official visit
there. The check is to be turned over to
the Elks War Commission for its use.

;



GRAND EXALTED RULER FRANK J. LONER-
GAN, on a southwestern trip in the late
autumn, visited OKLAHOMA CITY LODGE
NO. 417. He was met by a large wel
coming party, headed by Grand Treas
urer George M. McLean, of El Reno
Lodge. That evening, Mr. Lonergan was
the guest at a banquet attended by ap
proximately 400 men and women. Among
the prominent Oklahoma Elks in attend
ance were Mr. McLean; Osa I. Summers,
of Enid Lodge, and C. V. Houston, Shaw-
nee, District Deputies for Okla., West,
and Okla., East, respectively; Bert B.

Barefoot, of Oklahoma City Lodge, a
former member of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Judiciary; Robert G.
Maidt, Oklahoma City, Pres. of the Okla.
State Elks Assn.; State Vice-Pres.'s Her
bert P. Johnson, Sapulpa, and Dr. J. E.
Kalb, Altus; State Secy. H. B. Carson,
Oklahoma City, and Past Pres.'s Ralph
K. Robertson, Sapulpa, E. B. Smith,

Below: Mr. Lonergan is shown with dis
tinguished Ohio Elks who were present
during his visit to Conneaut, Ohio, Lodge.

Above: Grand Exalted Ruler Frank J.
Lonergan is shown with the omcers of
Butte, Mont., Lodge when he visited there
omdally. The Lodge presented him with
checks amounting to $3,840 as the full
amount of the pledge of the lodges m that

District to the War Commission.

Sapulpa, William L. Fogg, El Reno, John
M. Collin, Shawnee,
Woodward, and Dave H.
The Grand Exalted R-uler s address was
received with enthusiasm. , ,

Meeting with members and omcers ofthfOKLAHOMA STATE^ v''oftXV Si"
at Oklahoma City on Sunday, Oc^ber 31,
Mr. Lonergan congratulated them on the
far-t that thp State Association now hasl'?neHfundred%ercent
commended them for their outstan^
ine work in the recruiting piogiamspinsored by the Elks War Comm.|s.on
After the conference the Grand jLxalt-
ed Ruler accompanied
Reno. While there, he enjoyed a visit to
the Elks Fraternal Center opeiated by
EL RENO LODGE NO. 743, being w^comed
hv F R Baker H Melone, Secy. Howard
F Collins a^d Other members of the

giving such splendid assistance. Ruler
On November 8, Grand Exalted Kuler

Lonergan visited CONNEAUT, O., LODGE,
NO. 256, to attend the arrival he
50th anniversary. Upon
was met by a large Relegation and es
corted to his hotel w^ere luncheon was
served and an official welcome was ex
tended by Mayor E. T.of the lodge. After A^roSrh "ne GeS-
ducted tour was made ^hrougn xne j^en
eral Electric base works and nickel
plate shops. A trip in the haibor aboaid



Above: Mr. Lonergan is shown with
officers of Minot, N. D., Lodge and the
"Victory Class" of candidates. Grand
Chaplain Father P. H. McGeough ac
companied the Grand Exalted Ruler.

Right; Mr. Lonergan is shown with
prominent Ohio State Elks when

he visited Ohio lodges.

the tug Minnesota proved to be especial
ly interesting. Later, at the lodge home,
the local high school band gave a brief
concert, and prior to the Golden Anni
versary Banquet, an informal reception
was held at which the Grand Exalted
Ruler, Exalted Ruler George D. King
dom, Conneaut, and District Deputy Law
rence A. McKenna, of Cleveland Lodge,
greeted the guests. The banquet, held at
the hotel and attended by more than 200,
wag followed by a business meeting in
the lodge room, and it was here that the
Grand Exalted Ruler delivered the prin
cipal address, calling attention to the
fact that the. Order came into being
during a time of national crisis and has
stood and stands now as a bulwark of
loyalty against any and all of the Na
tion's enemies. Many distinguished Elks
were present including District Deputy
McKenna, Robert W. Dunkle, Chilli-
cothe. Pres. of the O. State Elks Assn.,
State Vice-Pres.'s Joseph W. Fitzgerald,
Canton, and W. D. Cole, Lakewood,
State Truste'e John H. Neate, Upper

Right: Mr. Lonergan, assisted by Trus
tee Cyrus Lewis, Jr., sets fire to the
mortgage on the home of Lorain, Ohio,

Lodge when he visited there.

Below: The Grand Exalted Ruler
and Grand Chaplain McGeough
are shown with Governor John
Moses oi North Dakota and the
"On to Victory" Class which was
initiated into Mandan, N. D., Lodge.

Sandusky, C. W. Sheldon, Ashtabula,
Vice-Pres. of the Northeast District Con
ference, and Trustee Ray K. Thrash
er, Painesville. Ashtabula, Painesville,
Cleveland, Lakewood, Youngstown, Ak
ron, Kent, Middletown, Bellevue, Chilli-
cothe, Massillon and Canton, O., Erie,
Meadville, Oil City and Greenville, Pa.,
and Niagara Falls, N. Y., Lodges were
represented.

1

On November 9, the Grand Exalted
Ruler visited LORAIN, O., LODGE, NO.
1301, being met at the train by a large
delegation of Elks, among whom were
George C. Canalos, one of the founders of
No. 1301, its first Exalted Ruler, and a
Past President of the Ohio State Elks As
sociation, State Chaplain the Reverend C-

{Continued on page ^6)



K.

^ ^ f « I
^ f fj li, 4 ft # _V4^ V% ^ % f t ® -

* * 1^ 4

'/•/.* '

News of SubordUnaie Lodges
Thi-ou^iioiit ilte Order

HACKENSACK, N. J. . Hackensack
Liodge No. 658 inaugurated a proposed
series of annual pilgrimages to tne
Bergen Pines Hospital, an isolation and
tuberculosis institution operated by Ber
gen County, when a large delegation of
officers and members of the lodge and
of the Women's Auxiliary visited the
Hospital recently and presented it with
a roller wheel stretcher. The stretcher,
the newest model on the market, is now
doing duty in the Hospital's blood plasma
bank.

The ceremony was held in the audi
torium of the. administration building.
Joseph M. Yourish, Chairman of the
Elks' Committee in charge of the visit,
presided; the party was welcomed offi
cially by Phillip Staib, Chairman of the
Board of Managers of the Hospital. The
presentation was made by E.R. William
J. Sinniger, acceptance by Dr. Joseph R.
Morrow, Superintendent of the Hospital.
Dr. Morrow is also Chairman of the
Crippled Children Committee of Hacken
sack I^dge. Members of the com
mittee in charge of the pilgrimage were

Ri^hi: Officers and members of Bangor,
Pa., hodge se^ fire to the mortgage on their
Lod^e home during an evening devoted to

the celebration of that event.
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Mr. Yourish, Chairma^ Spencer g-
win, P.E.R., Patrick H.
Siccardi, Irwin B. Hodges, ped U. Kill
ers, Charles Gelb, Charles Roth ana
Edwin F. Bieman. . .

The ceremony was
of the several hospital
tution is rated one of the best m the
Country. All poliomyehtis cases withm
Bergen Countyare taken there for treat
ment and observation.

,,:V'"/:,.'N

Above is the Glee Club of Nashville, Tenn.,
Lodge under the direction of John A.
Lewis. This is expected to be one of the

finest or^an/za?/ons of its kind.

LYiSDHURST, IV. J. The Penny Bri-
gade Committee of Lyndhurst Lodge rJo.
1505 was instituted by the lodge in April,
1941, and since that time has developed
a remarkable program of activities for
the service men and service of
both Lyndhurst and North Arlington,
the adjoining community. _

Lyndhurst Lodge is one of the most
active lodges in the State of New Jersey,
and for several years has won the
ritualistic title for the Northeast Dis
trict of New Jersey. In addition to these
honors, it won the New Jersey State
Championship last year and crowned
this achievement by winning the Na
tional Ritualistic Championship at the
Grand Lodge Convention at Boston last
July.

The Penny Brigade Committee (so
called because of the pennies collected
from the lodge members and towns
people) makes a point of conducting
farewell exercises for every man and
woman in the community who is in
ducted into the Armed Forces of the
Nation. On many occasions the crowd
of townspeople attending the exercises
has taxed to overflowing the High School
Auditorium where the exercises are neid.

The Committee presents each inductee
with a gift, as well as a carton of ciga-



rettes. Farewell dinners are given in
honor of Elk inductees before they leave
town. To every serviceman home on fur
lough the lodge also presents a carton of
cigarettes. To date, almost 5,000 cartons
have been so distributed, representing
about one million cigarettes, and, in ad
dition, the lodge has presented more
than 300 pounds of candy and 600 pack
ages of razor blades to members of the
Armed Forces.

OURAY, COLO. Ouray Lodge No. 492
was visited recently by the President of
the Colo. State Elks Assn., Raymond
Riede, of Denver Lodge, and the District
Deputy for Colorado, West, Forest F.
White, of Telluride. What with the initi
ation of No. 492's "On to Victory" Class
of 34 members and the presence in the
lodge rooms of some of the most distin
guished Elks in the State, it was Indeed
a big night. Judge George W. Bruce, a
member of the Grand Forum, State Sec-
i^tary Frank H. Buskirk and P.D.D.
Ernest L. Milner, P.E.R.'s of Montrose

Lodge, Past State President Henry B.
Zanella, Ouray, Chairman of the Com
mittee on Arrangements, E.R. Harry J.
Johnson, Telluride, E.R. E. O. Dickey,
Delta, and P.D.D.'s Frank J. Busch,
Cripple Creek, and G. A. Franz, Jr.,
Ouray, were among those who attended.

• EVERETT, MASS. More than 500 mem
bers of the Order from all parts of New
England were present for the official
visitation of District Deputy William F.
Hogan to his home lodge, Everett No.
642, on Sunday afternoon, December
19, 1943. The initiation of an "On to
Victory" Class of 50 candidates was
brilliantly, conducted by the Everett

Below: Members of Orange, N. J., Lodge
and their ladies present a check tor $1500
to C.S.A. Williams, President of the Board
of Trustees of the New Jersey Orthopedic

Hospital.

Above are members of Longview, Wash.,
Lodge shown at the annual banquet given
in honor of the football squads and coaches
of Longview High School. Three hundred

and Rfty people attended.

Left: Tri-Cities, Texas, Elks celebrated
District Deputy Night by completing pay-
znent on their National Foundation Cer
tificate and contributing their full quota to
the Texas Elks Crippled Children's In

stitute.

officers. Among those initiated was
Lieutenant Jacob Gibson who is in
charge of Navy Recruiting in the Boston
area. During the meeting, the Lieu
tenant presented the lodge with a Certifi
cate of Merit from the Navy for
outstanding work in recruiting Seabees.

In hjs address, Mr. Hogan stressed
the importance of the fulfilment bv
every lodge of its obligation in regard
to voluntary contributions to the Elks
War Commission. Exalted Ruler Felix
A. Dumas presented the District Deputv
with a check for $500, No. 642's second
contribution of this size to the Commis
sion. Generous purses were presented
^ Mr. Hogan and the acting Grand
Esquire, Walter E. Hill, in recognition of
their work and as-tokens of the esteem
in which they are held by the Everett
membership. A silver collection was
taken up under "The Friendly Act"
and the sum of $69.10 was realized and
sent to the Commission as an expression
of support from the Elks assembled for
the District Deputy's homecoming.

Distinguished Elks who spoke, besides
the District Deputy, were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John F. Malley, James A
Bresnahan, of Fitchburg Lodge, Pres of
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Above are those who attended a party
given by Napoleon, Ohio, Lodie lor the

widows o/ members of the Lodge.

Ri^ht are prominent New York State Elks
at Port Jervis, N. Y., Lodge, who are shown
welcoming home State Vice-President
Philip Parker. A "Victory Class" was

initiated in his honor.

the Mass. State Elks Assn., and Captain
Scofield, a member of Melrose Lodge.
Captain Scofield is recovering from
severe wounds received at Guadalcanal.

For many years the splendid activities
of Everett Lodge have made it one of the
Order's leading lodges. Shortly before
the Third War Loan Drive, the lodge
conducted its own drive in the city and
sold more than $160,000 worth of War
Bonds. This achievement was fully
recognized and a bomber was named the
"Everett 642". The lodge itself purchased
$40,000 worth of Bonds. It is also a
leader in expenditures for charity in the
community and recently made a con
tribution of $750 in the local Community
Drive.

FITCHBURG, MASS. The 40th anni
versary of the institution of Fitchburg
Lodge No. 847 was observed on Decem
ber 5, 1943. The event was one that will
go down in the lodge's history. A class

Right are oncers ol Lyndhurst, N.
Lodge, the 1943 National Ritualistic Title
Champions. The Lodge has a most im

pressive record of war services.

Below are members of Ouray, Colo., Lodge
at a "Point-less" banquet in honor of State
President Raymond Riede and D.D. For
est White and other prominent visitors.

of 65 candidates, believed to be the
second largest inducted since Fitchburg
Lodge was organized, was initiated.

Judge Francis J. Good, of Cambridge,
Mass., Lodge, was the principal speaker
at the anniversary exercises, which were
attended by more than 600 members of
the Order. All present were impressed
with the beautiful rendition of the ritu
alistic work by E.R. Stephen V. Duffy

m

and his officers in the initiatory cere
monies. Their excellent exemplification
of the Ritual was praised highly in a
speech made by James A. Bresnahan,
Pres. of the Mass. State Elks Assn. and
a Past Exalted Ruler of No. 847.

Tribute was paid all members who
joined the lodge forty years ago, and
gold pins were presented to the ten who

(Continued on page 30/



RECENTLY

INITIATED ELKS
On fhis and the following pages
ore classes of candidates recently
initiated into fhe Order. Many are
shown with their lodge officers

Westfield, Mass., Lodge

Bellows Falls, Vt., Lodge

Knoxville, Tenn., Lodge

Hood River, Ore., Lodge

Huntingdon Park, Calif., Lodge
21



Newfoii/ Kans./ Lodge

EvansvilleA Ind./ Lodge

Gardner# Mass,, Lodge

Williamsport/ Po.r Lodge

22

Wheeling, W. Va./ Lodge
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Ouray, Colo., Lodge

GODBLESS
AMERICA

Long Beach, Calif., Lodge

Spokane, Wash., Lodge

Granite City, III., Lodge

Fitchburg, Mass., Lodge
25



First Aid for the Small Businessman

tract. Through SWPC the lumber com
pany received a $47,000 subcontract to
make ammunition crates.

A manufacturer of beds, crippled by
a government order curtailing their
manufacture, got a $36,000 order for
bimks through the efforts of SWPC.

Time and time again small companies
about to be swamped by the tidal wave
of total war have been pulled to safety
by Smaller War Plants Corporation.

When the United States swung into
full war production and phrases like
"over-all" and "know how" began to be
bandied about as frequently as "thumbs
up" and "remember Pearl Harbor",
there was a great deal of talk about
contracts, "prime contracts". Big air
plane companies and other industrial
giants were able to point with justifi
able pride to their contract records. In
all the hubbub about big contracts the
story of subcontracts was overlooked
and that is where a good deal of small
business work has been done. For in

stance, delays in aircraft production
disclosed several items which small ma

chine shops could make. At the same
time SWPC representatives in the Den
ver regional office found many small
machine shops desperate for work. The
solution to the whole problem was ob
vious but it hadn't been obvious before

SWPC provided the connecting link be
tween aircraft production delays and
lack of employment in small shops. The
solution was the subcontract—$1,500,-
000 worth of subcontracts for 32 small

plants in the Denver region.
In West Chester, Pennsylvania, a

company was awarded a Signal Corps
contract for $300,000. SWPC knew of
small Pennsylvania business firms that
needed work so it approached the West
Chester company and persuaded it to
spread the work to the extent of $200,-
000 worth of the original contract. A
similar case occurred in Philadelphia
where $325,000 of a $625,000 contract
was split up among small business
firms.

Generally speaking, a giant corpora
tion has all the personality of a brick
wall. The employees are signed, sealed
and delivered into unexciting anonymity
by stern puritans in a forbidding bureau
called "personnel"; big company out
ings and clambakes are about as spon
taneous as a Command Performance at
Buckingham Palace. But the invigor
ating blood of independence and free
dom from red tape is really uplifting.
As a case in point, consider the George
Barr Company of Chicago.

This chemical company was a war
casualty until SWPC got it a contract
with the Army Medical Corps. The con
tract was a Godsend but manpower
problems developed. To solve these
pressing problems the Barr Company
begran hiring cripples, the lame, the halt
and the blind. It dispatched autos to
pick up the blind workers from the
streetcar in the morning and escort
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them home at night. It placed forty
deaf and dumb men on the Barr as
sembly line. It showed these unlucky
people that they too could contribute
something toward winning the war.
Eventually 85% of the workers on the
Barr payroll were physically handi
capped! And this humanitarian policy
paid dividends: the manpower problem
was solved, the contract was fulfilled
and the crippled people who had felt
frustrated and helpless were able once
more to feel themselves valuable mem
bers of a society engaged in a war of
survival.

Each small business firm is a story
in itself. There is, for example, the
small plant in Orange, Virginia, that
makes little pieces of metal that go
into walkie-talkies, such small, shiny
things as hexagon nuts and cap bush
ings. This is the Orange Shell and
Fuse Company and it employs only
about thirty-five people. Awhile ago it
was idle. Then one day a car with out-
of-state license plates drove by the de
serted factory. Driving the car was a
man who had just been turned down
for an important overseas assignment
when the physical examination revealed
a heart murmur. He was a discouraged,
unhappy man. And then driving through
Virginia he saw this idle factory, an
idle factory with its machines still
standing in pathetic uselessness, ma
chinery technically known as single
spindle Gridleys.

To the man who had been turned
down for the overseas assignment this
idle machinery seemed to be just what
the doctor ordered—a chance to get
into much needed war work. Without
wasting any time this man put this idle
factory to work turning out thousands
of small parts that would fit into the
big war machine funneled to the proper
places by the representatives of Small
er War Plants Corporation. Busy with
the factory, making himself highly use
ful, this man forgot about his heart
murmur and the overseas assignment.
And the success of this small business
gave a downhearted man a feeling of
self-confidence and satisfaction which
Doctors Carnegie and Coue would have
been hard put to produce or instill in
several semesters of uplifting peptalks.

SWPC officials remember with a grin
the story about the small businessman
from Pittsburgh who rushed down to
Washington—as so many small busi
nessmen did—over 600 of them a week
xmtil the regional program began to
take hold. This small businessman was
upset about a contretemps in a para
chute contract. The parachutes that he
was going to make were the kind used
to drop fragmentation bombs over nests
of Japs hidden in impenetrable jimgle.
What was giving the Pittsburgh man
sleepless nights was the last line in his
contract—"contingent upon your get
ting equipment". This small business
man had hired his sewing specialists,

had spent about $3,000 on electrical
equipment, but where in the name of
priorities could he find equipment in
this day and war? SWPC men knew.
Consulting their regional records they
put their finger on idle machinery in
New York plants. Out of these plants
came thirty rebuilt sewing machines
big enough and strong enough to sew
parachutes for fragmentation bombs.
The Pittsburgh manufacturer began to
catch up on his sleep. His contract was
worth $250,000; it was fulfilled.

Lack of machinery also worried own
ers of small plants in Dalton, Georgia.
These small businessmen had manu
factured chenille bedspreads. Chenille
bedspreads are as out of place in an
army as pink quilts but twill material
was needed if the Dalton people could
supply that. Unfortunately they couldn't
because they didn't have the proper
machinery. Dark clouds of distress and
imemployment himg over small busi
ness in Dalton. Then someone at SWPC
recalled the WPA; the WPA had used
those special sewing machines that
make twill material. An investigation
showed that the machines were still on
hand and in good condition though idle.
Therefore these machines were prompt
ly put to work in the hands of the small
businessmen from Dalton, distress and
unemployment were averted and the
Army got its twill material.

Using similar strategy SWPC
marched in and claimed idle NYA ma
chinery and turned it over to small
Oklahoma plants armed with contracts
but no machinery.

In the course of its countrywide sur
veys SWPC found that certain regions
had their own particular problems, in
digenous ailments that called for spe
cial treatment. New England, for
instance, had a woodworking problem
right in the midst of a lumber pro
ducing area. SWPC representatives
knew that one common use of wood
in war is in the ubiquitous ammunition
crate. Working with the Boston ord
nance office the SWPC representatives
located twenty-five small plants that
presently were producing 300,000 am
munition crates a month instead of
worrying about where the next contract
was going to come from.

More neat woodwork was done for a
small company in Vermont that had
been making wooden boats but was
rapidly running out of work. SWPC
went into a huddle with Boston ord
nance and produced a contract for wood
cargo bodies, a contract amounting to
$250,000. In Lowell, Mass., another
wood firm in need of work got a con
tract from the Army for knockdown
wood barges. Fifty percent of this
contract was parceled out among small
woodworking companies in the vicinity
of Lowell.

Perhaps the most interesting part of
all this woodwork is a New York City

(Continued on page -Jfl)



Oil on Troubled Wafers

The oil shale reserves of the world,
although insignificant compared with
world reserves of coal, are many times
larger than the world's original pe
troleum reserves. Besides the extensive
deposits of the United States and
Europe, there are huge undeveloped
beds in eastern Canada, South America,
South Africa, Australia, New Zealand,
the Philippines and many other parts of
the world. The western Colorado de

posits were discovered when a rancher
built a fireplace of hard, gray rock, and
the fireplace burned up!

Shale has been processed for oil com
mercially in Scotland, Estonia, Ger
many, Sweden, Prance, Spain and other
European countries for many years.
Retorting and refining processes were
developed in France as early as 1838.
With the high prices for petroleum
products prevailing in Europe, a Swed
ish plant produces oil profitably from
shale with a kerogen content of only
four per cent. The kerogen content of
the western Colorado shales runs from
seven to twenty-two percent. Already,
American engineers are on the track of
retorting and refining processes better
than those in use abroad.

The Colorado shale beds, which range
from a few inches to 500 feet in thick
ness, are found well up toward the tops
of the hills, plateaus and mesas of the
Grand Valley region, in Moffat, Rio
Elanco, Garfield and Mesa counties.
They run from 16 to 60 gallons of re
coverable oil to the ton—up to 50 mil
lion gallons to the acre, depending on
the depth and richness of the deposits.
Under modern retorting methods, about
95% of the oil is recovered.

The shale can be quarried or mined
like any rock, with dynamite and steam
shovel, and delivered by endless belt or
gravity to the retorting plant. Since
the deposits usually occur in barren
country, disposal of the vast tonnages
of "spent" shale should not be too seri
ous a problem.

The cost of quarrying, crushing, and
spent-shale disposal, for large-scale
operations, is estimated tentatively at
50 to 90 cents a ton, depending on the
location and character of the deposit.
Retorting costs are expected to average
around 40 cents a ton. (These estimates
include overhead and taxes.) Against
these costs must be credited 15 to 30
cents per barrel of oil produced, for the
recovery of fixed gases and the shale
counterpart of natural gasoline, and an
undetermined amount for other by
products that may be exploitable.

Of course, any dollars-and-cents esti
mate is more or less of a shot in the
dark. You can't predict labor and ma
terials costs with any degree of accu
racy in these xmsettled times!

Some authorities believe that crude
oil can eventually be produced from
shale running half a barrel to the ton
for around a dollar a barrel. A con

servative estimate, based on the appli

(Co)itinued from page 5)

cation of present methods to large-scale
operations, would 'be $1.50 to $1.75 a
barrel. Unless the tinexpected discovery
of huge new oil fields brings on a sharp
drop in the price structure of petroleum
products, shale oil, once the industry
gets under way, is not likely to have
any serious difficulty competing with
petroleum. While shale oil costs will
undoubtedly go down as we "leam the'
business", the cost of finding and pro
ducing petroleum is continually going
up.

In processing, the shale is crushed,
fed into a retort and heated to about

1000° P. This drives out the kerogBn in
the form of a vapor, which is con
densed, and then refined into gasoline
and other products in much the same
way as petroleum. Certain American
researchers believe it is possible to re
fine the vapor direct, without condens
ing.

"Think of the great strides that have
been made in petroleum technology
since the beginning of the industry,"
Prof. Ball reminds us. "It would be

foolish to assume that we have made
any more than a good start at learning
all there is to know about shale oil."

Prof. Ball goes on to say that there
is a very good reason why we should
develop our shale deposits now, with
out waiting to exhaust our petroleum
reserves.

"Certain important lubricants and
waxes can, so far as we now know, be
manufactured to much better advan

tage from petroleum than from shale
oil—although some foreign plants do
make them from shale oil.

"At present, we are using up—by
'cracking'—most of the heavy petrole
um residuxun adapted to make these
lubricants and waxes, for the produc
tion of the one thing which can be most
economically produced from shale—
gasoline. Development of oil shale as a
source of gasoline notv will save us
from having to pay through the nose
for these other things thirty years from
now."

A few Americans are at last waking
up to these facts. The O'Mahoney bill
now before the Senate, if passed, will
authorize an appropriation of thirty
million dollars to build three pilot plants
for the experimental production, in
commercial quantities, of oil from shale
and oil from coal, to get an accurate
idea of costs—the information to be

made available to all the oil companies.
All three plants will be under the direc
tion of the Bureau of Mines. The shale

plant will probably be located in west
ern Colorado, where a number of small
plants have operated on a laboratory
basis, ofS and on for several years.

Transportation of the refined prod
ucts, or of the crude shale oil itself,
should not be a serious problem. There
is already a pipeline from the oil fields
of western Wyoming to the East. A
300-mile feeder will connect the Colo

rado shale beds with this line.

The possibilities of oil from shale
were first seriously explored in the
United States during the early 'twen
ties, when it appeared for a time as if
our liquid petroleum reserves were good
for only six or eight years more. With
the discovery of huge new oil fields in
Texas and California, the big oil com
panies, and the Government as well,
lost interest in shaie. Now they are
again interested—this time for "keeps",
it would seem. Within the last few
months, hundreds of barrels of crude
shale oil, produced by independent
Colorado researchers, have been shipped
east for refining-laboratory use, it is
said.

Practically all the companies which
acquired large tracts of shale land dur
ing the 'twenties have revived their re
torting and refining experiments, as has
also the Bureau of Mines. If the O'Ma
honey bill is passed, you will see shale
oil being produced in commercial quan
tities within a year or two.

This is all of considerable significance
to you and me.

It means that the dreaded day of "no
more gasoline" has been postponed for
at least three more generations, and
that after the war you can go back to
driving out to Kansas to visit Grandma
whenever you want to.

From the standpoint of military
strategy and national security, it means
that instead of becoming within a very
few years a "beggar nation", depend
ent for fuel and lubricating oils on the
mercy of those nations which may, or
may not, be willing to export petroleum
to us at that time, we can look forward
to at least 110 years of complete self-
sufficiency in oil.

When our oil shale reserves begin
to give out, there are the Utah bitumi
nous, or tar, sand deposits. A single bed
near Vernal is estimated to contain
more than a billion barrels of recover
able gasoline. There are several known
deposits of similar size in the State, and
surveys now in progress will probably
turn up. Development of our bitumi
nous sand resources may push the "no
gasoline" day as much as 25 years far
ther into the future.

Exploitation of the tar sands of west-
em Canada will put it off perhaps 150
years more. Except for coal, the Cana
dian tar sands are believed to be the
largest potential source of hydrocar
bons in the Western Hemisphere, con
taining an estimated equivalent of more
than 200 billion barrels of oil.

It is to be hoped—and confidently ex
pected—that long before these reserves
have run out, we shall have worked out
methods of making motor fuels from
coal, and after that, from some renew
able resource, at a price that we can
afford to pay. But we don't need to
worry about that now.

The big job now is to get large-scale
production of shale oil before our flow
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of oil from wells has declined to the

point where we simply can't get along
on it. Some experts say we may reach
this point in a very few months. If so,
we are facing an immediate wartime oil
crisis which cannot be met in time by
oil shale development.

The exploitation of an oil deposit is
an entirely different kind of imdertak-
Ing from the drilling of a well. In the
old days, you could drill an oil well on
a shoestring in a couple of months, and
make a cleaning if you struck it lucky,
or go broke if you didn't. If you start a
shale oil plant on a shoestring, you are
certain to go broke!

Oil shale development is in some
ways more like the mining and milling
of low-grade ores than like petroleum
production. The only way to make any
profit at all is to vmdertake it on a
large scale. An enormous amount of
low-grade raw material must be proc
essed for a comparatively small volume
of finished product, and the per-unit
profit will necessarily be small. It is
no business in which you can casually
gamble a small amount for high stakes
against unknown odds. The reward will
be a steady, conservative, accurately
predictable return for a large-scale in
vestment, rather than a lottery prize.
It will not attract reckless capital or
reckless men.

Obviously, there isn't going to be any
rush to jump in and get wet all over all
at once—even though we need more oil
to win the war. Development will be
of the patient, plodding kind.

It will take perhaps eight months
after passage of the O'Mahoney bill to
build the proposed Bureau of Mines pilot
plant, at least a year of experimentation
to select and prove large-scale proc
esses, and another couple of years or
mo're for the oil companies to get com
mercial plants into operation on a big
scale. Nothing but the direct emer
gency one can imagine is likely to speed
up this time table very much, and many
things might slow it down.

In the meantime, we need more oil to
win the war. Where is it coming from ?
Practically all our wells except a few in.
Texas are now producing at, or beyond,
their maximum efficient capacity. Drain
ing oil out of them any faster will lower
the pressure, permanently damaging the
fields and reducing the total amount of
oil we can get from them. The oil from
outlying sands will not seep into a well
if it is drained too fast.

From now on, of course, we can save
quite a bit of exports to our allies. So
far, we have been coughing up about
60% of the oil used by our side. Our
generally improved military position
nov/ makes it possible to shift some of
this burden to the producers of the Near
and Middle East—and we should do this,
unless we want to find ourselves all but
stripped of petroleum when peace comes.
Most of this saving, however, will be
absorbed by increased demands from
our own forces next year.

We can't expect very much or very
quick relief from increased imports.
Our friends to the south are already
sending us just about all the oil they
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can produce. They need more oil-fleld
equipment and we need more tankers
before the flow can be substantially in
creased.

Our best way to meet the immediate
crisis is to make better use of what oil

we have; first, by moVe effective ration
ing, and second, by converting still
more fuel oil into gasoline.

We have made, and are still making,
serious mistakes. Because we were not

rationed strictly enough at first, our
above-ground supplies of oil are now al
most at a twenty-year low. Rationing
authorities under-estimated by three-
fourths, it is said, the amount of un-
taxed gasoline used by agricultural
tractors and other off-the-highway con
sumers.

Many B- and C-card users, farmers,
and two-car families—especially in the
West and Middle West—are still un

necessarily extravagant with gasoline.
Told in the beginning that the purpose
of rationing was only to save rubber,
many Americans easily persuaded
themselves that there was no harm in
taking all they could get. Once estab
lished, the habit persists. A more re
alistic view of rationing would save a
great deal of gas.

We can save rryllions of barrels of
fuel oil for manufacture into high-test
gasoline for military use, by converting
still more of our oil-heating installa
tions to coal. Every plant which can
possibly be made to bum' coal should
be converted.

These plants should never be convert
ed back to oil.

The suggestion has been made that
in the future, crude shale oil will gradu
ally displace petroleum products for
heavy heating purposes. This sugges
tion is thoroughly unsound. Why sub
stitute crude shale oil, costing $1.50 a
barrel to produce and containing 30 or
more gallons of potential gasoline per
barrel, for a low-grade petroleum prod
uct currently quoted around 80 cents a
barrel ? Why use any oil for heavy
heating purposes when our coal re
serves are more than one hundred times
as large as our combined reserves of
shale oil and petroleum ?

Future generations of Americans will
look back on the fantastic over-ex
pansion of heating-by-oil as one of the
worst offenses against conservation
ever committed by a generation that
virtually made a religion of depleting
its natural resources as fast as it could.

During the late 'twenties and early
'thirties, new oil was discovered in the
United States much faster than we
could possibly use it up. The oil com
panies couldn't wait to get the "sur
plus" out of the ground and convert it
into quick profits at whatever cost—
although it could have remained stored
in the ground indefinitely without loss.
However, don't blame the oil companies
any more than you blame yourself. This
was the "American way"! Big volume
—quick profits—incredible waste!

In East Texas and in the Salt Creek
Field (one of the world's largest) of
Wyoming, billions of barrels of oil in
the ground were lost forever when the

pressure in the wells was destroyed by
the insane withdrawal of an incredible,
surging flood of oil that nobody could
use, of which millions 'of barrels, it is
said, lay in tank-farm storage for ten
to fifteen years. At one time, crude oil
sold in Texas for twelve cents a barrel.

The story was repeated on a smaller
scale in dozens of other fields.

It is said that the oil companies used
the best methods of production known
at the time. No one realized, then, the
importance of maintaining the pressure
in a well. Nevertheless, the waste
would have been avoided if Americans

had not been obsessed with the belief

that "development" of a resource iur
evitably meant using it up as fast as
possible.

Because of this obsession, heating-by-
oil—to replace coal'—was developed to
get rid of our "surplus of oil", although
our known reserves of coal were 500

times as large as our known reserves
of oil!

The use of fuel oil for heating in
creased from 24 million barrels in 1926
to 160 million barrels in 1940. Steam
railroads, steamships, and gas and elec
tric power plants used 170 million bar
rels of oil in that year. Most of the oil
used for all these purposes could have
been replaced by coal and converted
into high-test gasoline and other fuels
for internal combustion engines, which
cannot bum coal.

"The use of fuel oils—which can be
made into more valuable products—for
domestic heating, power plant fuel, and
other purposes for which coal would
serve," says Benjamin T. Brooks, em
inent petroleum technologist, "is a
gross misuse of a very valuable and
limited resource.'

Well, we have got rid of our "sur
plus of oil" all right—just at the time
when we need it most.

Sure, we'll squeak through, if we're
careful. But let's not do it again.

We are now on the threshold of de
veloping a "brand new" natural re
source—shale oil. Let's get the most out
of it that we can, harvesting it cleanly
and efficiently as we go, and putting
each product to the best possible use
from the long-term point of view. Let
us not, for the sake of big volume and
quick profits, squander potentially high-
grade materials in low-grade uses.

And let's not waste the by-products.
Gasoline was once an undesirable pe
troleum by-product; today you'd give
your shirt for an extra gallon of it!
The most plentiful by-product of oil
shale will probably be ammonium sul
phate fertilizer. Maybe it will be a drug
on the market at first and we can't
"make a profit" out of it.

But what about the millions of acres
of American farm lands that have been
made into desert by bad farming and
erosion ? Some day we will want to put
those lands back into production, and it
may be sooner than we think, ^^y not
get ready for that day?

No one knows what may happen in
twenty-five, fifty, or a hundred years.
What if the new "vegetable beefsteaks"
from food yeast displace large numbers



of farm livestock? It is conceivable

that animal fertilizer may sometime be
as scarce as gasoline today.

A hundred years from now^! Let's
plan ahead this time. -Are you willing
to bet everything that we shall not need
oil to fight another war a hundred years
from now, or that other nations will
supply it to us if we do ? Let's not strain
every effort to exhaust our shale oil re
serves as fast as we possibly can, as we
have done with our petroleum. Oil fields
which have been discovered abroad in

recent years average eighty times as
large as the average field discovered

got to work on her. And instead of that
he'd almost missed the boat.

Not quite—it had been cut too close,
though, for any self-congratulation.
When the tail-lights ahead of him
swimg wide, dipped in toward the right
and vanished, he coasted after them in
neutral, and put on his brake some
yards past a bit of white fence gapped
in the middle, where a beach road had
been cut into the highway. Mr. Splain's
coupe had apparently gone up that
road. It was a mile or so outside Break

ers City, and surf pounded away in back
of low sand dunes much louder, and
seemingly much closer, than he had
heard it earlier that night from the
boardwalk.

Across the nearest of those dunes a
clump of four or five cottages had been
built up against the edge of the water.
There was a light on in one of the cot
tages, low down in the back, where ga
rage doors had been flung wide on a
canary yellow convertible that seemed
just about the kind of car someone like
Frank Coleman would have bought.
Nolan moved toward It over heavily
packed sand, careless about noise since
even the wind pushing at him was fan
tastically soundless, smothered under
the impact of mountainous slate black
rollers that crashed and died, foam
streaked, against the dim beach curving
into and past the cottage.

Mr. Splain was not in the garage, al
though an open door in the left wall
seemed to indicate where he might be
found. Nolan went in there, somewhat
more quietly, and peered at a narrow
kitchen half lit by the slash of the ga
rage light. The rest of the house—a
living room, a screened porch, two
mussed-up bedrooms—were dark and
empty. It seemed odd.

While he was looking through those
rooms a car some distance away that
could only have been Mr. Splain's car
rumbled off toward the state road.
Nolan listened to it with a cold grin, did
some solidly assured thinking about
that shoe peddler, and went back to
the garage. That time, coming out of
the kitchen, he faced the front seat
of the convertible and saw something
he'd had no chance to see before: a
blond male head resting awkwardly
against the right-hand window glass.
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For quite a while he stayed just
where he was; then he went around the
car and opened the door, and Frank
Coleman began to topple out rigidly,
like a starched figure. He pushed him
back, closed the door and wiped his
hands down the front of his coat. They
felt damp.

The surf swished up louder than ever,
almost at his heels; no sense to that
noise, Nolan though savagely. No—
He got into the convertible on the
driver's side, turned on the ignition key
and depressed the starter. On the dash
before him the gas needle barely flick
ered. Low, he thought; at once he told
himself there wasn't enough to get him
back to town. Not exactly sorry about
that, deciding, too, that the local law
might want the convertible left the way
he'd found it, he switched off the ceiling
light and clicked the padlock shut on
the garage doors. Five minutes later
he was back in the parking lot at the
Breakers Hotel.

Mr. Splain's car had failed to return,
but that was an event he more or less
was prepared to accept. He went in
through the basement door he had used
before, and along the quiet corridor
upstairs to the lobby. There was a night
light on over the desk, and in the fire
place embers glowed dusty red between
brass andirons. Nolan, facing that way
as he reached for the phone, stopped
suddenly, got a sharp glint into his eyes,
and took a deliberate moment or two to
light a cigarette.

"Still here?" he asked then. He

sounded ominously surprised. "You
might have used your head at that.
They only got three roads out of here
and the state troopers can have those
covered in twenty minutes. Which one
would the shoe peddler try?"

She sat in one of the wing chairs by
the fireplace, her hands in her lap, her
head turned away from him. She sat so
still that when Nolan picked up the
phone and saw her across it his thigh
muscles gave an instinctive but alto
gether absurd jump. Naturally he got
rid of that before she looked up at him;
when he spoke nothing of it showed in
his voice.

"I told him," she said, as low as if she
were speaking to herself, "I told him
not to go there. I told him that."

in the United States last year. Think
that over.

Having developed a shale oil industry
and learned the "know-how", we can. in
normal times import a large part of our
oil without depending on imports—and
we should. Let us supplement our im
ports with shale oil, rather than shale
oil with imports, for as long as we can,
maintaining the shale oil industry as an

'auxiliary source of supply which could
be quickly and enormously expanded to
meet an emergency.

Let's not get caught short on oil
again in 2044!

Nolan, who was closer then, close
enough to see her face, did not bark
out the questions he had meant to bark
out. With that ashy sickness around
her mouth, with whatever was break
ing and twitching at it, anyone but a
fool must have understood that ques
tions would only get in the way. Nolan
was not a ^ool. He sat down on the arm
of a chair across from her and waited.

It was no time for him to talk.

"You found—Willis," she said after a
while. The firelight put a clear reflec
tion in the brown eyes, but hef* voice had
something dry and thin in it. "I killed
him," she said. "After you told me who
you were I met Mr. Splain in the hall.
He—he said he'd get rid of Willis, put
him some place where you'd never find
him. But you mustn't do anything to
Mr. Splain. He was sorry for me. He
was trying to help me. He won't try to
run away from you."

"Willis," Nolan repeated, very quiet
ly, not to worry her. "That's what he
called himself here?"

"Willis Johnson," she said. "He pre
tended he was from Detroit, he said his
father owned a big factory out there.
He—" She stopped. "He liked me. I
think— Last night he said he wanted
to marry me."

The thinness in her voice wavered at

times; when it did she would breathe in
against it carefully, softly, painfully.
Nolan, providing no interruptions,
looked away from her every time she
stopped to the corridor entrance. He
was not worried overmuch about the

shoe peddler any more, but he was not
forgetting him either.

Thursday night, it developed, last
night—from the way she added that it
must have seemed much farther away
to her—Willis had a party up at the
beach cottage he rented. Just a small
party, for another couple and herself.
At nine o'clock he came down to the

Breakers for her, and he'd been drink
ing a little then. So she hadn't wanted
to go with him at first; then she thought
if she went up there and stayed a while
it would be the simplest way to get rid
of him. On the way back he stopped at
the garage to get his gas tank filled, and
he quarrelled with the man there be
cause the man insisted on taking one of
his ration tickets although he'd only
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been able to get two gallons in. A
little spilled over on the fender, and
Willis said he wouldn't pay for that. He
was very—nasty.

At eleven, when she said she had to
go, she discovered why he wanted a full
tank. The other couple left after he in
sisted on driving her back himself, and
in the garage he started his car before
she told him he hadn't opened the doors ^
in back of them. That made him angry
again; he'd been drinking a lot all night.
He said he had everything arranged,
that she was going to drive up to Elk-
ton with him right then and get mar
ried. There was plenty of gas in his
tank to get them there and back; he'd
saved his ration card for weeks so
that would be all fixed. No, she said,
she didn't like him that much. She
wouldn't marry him. Then—

He laughed. I'd like him, he said; all
the girls did. When he wouldn't let me
get out of the car I smiled at him. All
right, I said. If he really wanted to go
to Elkton— She put a hand up to her
cheek and held it motionless there.
Then she said, "He got out to open the
garage doors; I jumped out on the other
side. Then he threw himself back at me
across the seat and I slammed the car
door on him. It hit his head hard. A
thump like— Then I ran. I got out
through the kitchen and came back
here. I couldn't sleep. I began to think
that when the car door hit him it might
have—hurt him. In a closed garage, with
the motor running, there'd be monoxide
gas. So if he hadn't turned his motor
off, if I'd stunned him so that—"

She stopped again, her mouth ashen.
"Mr. Splain was just coming in from

a poker game at the firehouse. I told
him about it, and he said he'd
go out there with me because
I was afraid to go alone. It
was after one then, more than
two hours since I'd left Willis.
It was too late to do anything
for him. I wanted to get a
doctor. I wanted to— But Mr.
Splain said it was too late for
a doctor.

"I didn't go into the garage
with him. I couldn't. But I
saw that the headlights were
still on in there, and I knew
then. Mr. Splain said I shouldn't
worry about it, he got just
what he deserved. So we—left
him there. This morning Mr.
Splain said he could drive the
car out tonight, when every
body was in bed here, and that
when they found it off in a
road somewhere they'd think
he committed suicide, or been
killed by a leak he didn't know
anything about. And then you
came before he had a chance
to do that. But you mustn't do
anj^hing to Mr. Splain. He
was only— I killed Willis," she
said. "I did that."

That seemed to be the story.
Once in a while, once in a
great while, there was nothing
to add when they finished, no
questions to ask. Nolan got up
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silently, for something to do. The lobby
with that one night-light on in it and
the fire almost out was shadowy and
cold; outside that insanely tireless
pounding, like thunder smashing itself
against the walls of a metal can,
worked on his nerves.

He made her put on a sweater. He
talked some too, telling her that she
mustn't go on and worry about this, she
needn't think anyone was going to
blame her for it. She smiled

nodded. Yes, she said, of course; while
he looked down at her with his lips
drawn in tightly and one palm rubbing
the back of his skull. Things happened
because they happened, with no reason
behind them. He had discovered that

early enough, and by now he should
have been entirely accustomed to it.
Sometimes he wasn't though. Some
times William Aloysius Nolan could
think of more comfortable ways to
make a living. Now was one.

"Come on," he said, with a rather
heavy assumption of brisk encourage
ment. "Come on now and keep that chin
up. You don't think anyone's going to
put the blame on you for an accident
like that?"

But what he understood was that
she'd blame herself; Nolan couldn't
change that for her, because the things
you wanted to forget were very seldom
the things you could forget. She was all
drawn inside herself now. Badly fright
ened, too. He saw that, but there didn't
seem to be anything he could do about
it.

"You're going to call the police here,"
she said. "You have to do that, don't
you

Well— His voice was troubled. Yes.

He guessed he did. It would have helped
a little if he could have explained som®
things to her—that the Breakers City
police had to take over now, that he was
out of it, that in affairs like this there
was a certain procedure to follow, as
rigid and unvarying as a mathematical
formula. Perhaps she understood all
that while he was trying to think of
some way to say it

"It's all right," she told him. Her
voice was muffled, but it didn't quiver
any more. "It's— We've got a police
chief here. Chief Brundage. The oper
ator will get him for you."

The operator did. After he built up
the fire and tried to make things a bit
more cheerful. She was a nice girl,
Dorothy Liscomb, and that softness
around her mouth wasn't going to stay
there forever. Later a couple of cars
stopped outside, and he looked down at
her quickly. All right, he said; she
should take it easy now, she mustn't let
herself get worked up. There was time
to pat her hand—an icy hand—and get
the impersonal look back on his face
before Mr. Splain came in with Chief
Brundage and a straw-haired young
policeman in uniform.

When the shoe peddler imderstood
how things were he sat down and wiped
a handkerchief across his face as if he
were tremendously relieved.

"I guess I'm in for it," he said. "Well,
I'm not sorry. I'd try to help her again.
She's as good a girl—" He scowled at
Nolan with a comical air of ferocity.
"Got a few drinks down the line," he
said. "Needed them, too. Thought
there was someone after me when i
went up to that cottage. But— Don't
let 'em scare you, Dorothy. Hear me?"

While the young policeman
got paper and ink at the desk,
Nolan told them who Willis
Johnson was and why he'd
come down here looking for
him. Dorothy Liscomb, her
head lowered slightly so t a
Nolan could see nothing bu
her forehead, described what
had happened last night, and
the young policeman wrote it
out on two sheets of paper, and
she signed it.

Mr. Splain's statement was
short and to the point. They
got back there too late to do
anything for that fellow; a
blind man could have told that.
The dam fool must have gone
to sleep in the car without ever
thinking about monoxide gas.
Mr. Splain turned off the motor
first thing and worked on him
until he saw there wasn't any
sense to that. Then he decided

to do what he could to keep a
girl like Dotty Liscomb out of
a nasty mess people wouldn't
understand. And—loudly—he'd
do just the same thing again
if he had the chance.

He signed his statement.
"I guess that's it," Chief

Brundage said. "Well—" He
got up slowly.

Nolan looked at him. "Wait
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a minute," Nolan said. There was some
thing dry and hot in his throat. He
went over to the young policeman and
read Mr. Splain's statement again.

He said, "Coleman was dead when
you got there, so you turned off the
motor and worked on him until you saw
there was nothing you could do for him.
That's your story, Mr. Splain?"

"It is," Mr. Splain declared almost
belligerently. "I signed it, didn't I?"

"Sure," Nolan said. "You signed it
because you thought it was a story
that would make you Mr. Big Heart
in person. She was a nice girl, and
she was in trouble, and so you tried to
help her. Only—Look up here a minute,
brother."

The last words came out slowly with
a taut kind of violence. Chief Brundage
and the young policeman looked up at
them; Dorothy Liscomb raised her head
slowly £ind uncertainly.

"I'm a fool," Nolan told her. "I'm the
dumbest—" He turned to Mr. Splain,
who had gone on smiling carefully at
nothing in particular. "That true story
detective magazine came out yesterday,
on the fifteenth—the one that ha4 Frank
Coleman's picture in it. Maybe you got
yourself a copy, Mr^ Splain. If you did
you'd know who Willis Johnson was be
cause he'd been hangring around here
every time you passed through for the
last couple of months. You'd know
about the money. You'd know he
couldn't trust a bank with it. You'd

know it was probably tucked away
right in his cottage."

The young policeman got up quietly,
spoke a few low words to Dorothy Lis
comb and went out into the corridor.
Mr. Splain looked after him.

"I'd know this. I'd know that," he
said harshly. He was sweating.

Nolan sneered at him; he was in a
mood to work with the gloves off.

"Nerves?" he said. "Getting edgy,
Mr. Splain? You ought to, if you knew
who Frank Coleman was last night,
when she told you what she thought
happened up there, and begged you to
go back with her. You went into the
garage alone; she told us that, and you
admitted it. Let's say he wasn't dead
then; let's say he was in a drunken
sleep on the front seat—probably that

are still living. The memorial services
were held on Sunday morning, the ora
tion being delivered by Trustee John B.
Hayes, P.E.R. The anniversary program
was opened at 2:30 by Exalted Ruler
Duffy. District Deputy Barney J. Michel-
man, of Greenfield, Mass., Lodge, was
present with his official suite, and visit
ing Elks attended from Worcester. Clin
ton, Leominster, Gardner. Adams. North
Adams, Gloucester, Cambridge and Con
cord. Of real consequence was a vote
taken by Fitchburg Lodge to pay off
the mortgage on its home. Another im
portant matter attended to was the pres
entation of the lodge's contribution of
$1,000 to the Elks War Fund, formally
turned over to District Deputy Michel-
man by Esteemed Lecturing Knight
Henry A. Morin.
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part of your story is true. He'd had
sense enough to turn off his motor,
sense enough to know he'd never catch
her on a dark beach with the start she

had. The chances are he cussed a little,
and then settled himself there because

it was too much trouble. going any
where else.

"That was the set-up you walked in
on. Having someone who was ready to
confess to a killing before it was com
mitted must have looked pretty good to
you. You took a chance. You turned on
the motor again and he never woke up.
With that surf banging away outside,
you knew Miss Liscomb couldn't hear
what you did. She was sure already
she'd killed him. Then in the morning,
when you went back to look for the
money, you turned off the motor so
that everything would check.

"I showed up tonight, so you didn't
have a chance to get rid of Frank Cole
man. What you did then was to come
in here looking scared silly, so I'd be
sure to see you and tag after you. Up
there you left the lights on and the
garage doors open so I couldn't miss
you. You were still covered because
she was ready to admit anything we
wanted her to admit. You were all set
then. You never thought about the gas."

"The gas," Mr. Splain repeated, in
distinctly. "The—"

"There's about half a gallon in it
now," Nolan said, looking over him at
Chief Brundage. "Just enough to make
the needle flicker. Mr. Big Heart here
didn't know Coleman had a tankful. of
gas when he drove into the garage that
night; we know it because Miss Lis
comb told us all about it. We got
another witness there too—the garage
attendant who had an argument with
him because he could only squeeze two
gallons in when the ration ticket called
for three. Remember what your story
was, Mr. Splain? That you went back
to the cottage with Miss Liscomb at one
o'clock, two hours after she left it. In
two hours, idling a motor won't bum
more than four or five gallons. His tank
holds eighteen. If you turned it off after
it ran two hours there'd have been
plenty of gas left. There wasn't. And
burning it away was an all-night job."

"That's right," the chief said sudden-

Under the Antlers

(Continued from page ZO)

NOBLESVILLE, IND. More than 1,500
pints of blood have been obtained from
residents of Hamilton County, Ind., by
one of the Mobile Units from the Ameri
can Red Cross Blood Donor Center at
Indianapolis, operating in the horne of
Noblesville Lodge No. 576. The lodge
not only turns over its building and
personnel during each visit, but assumes
all of the expense and furnishes food for
donors and members of the Unit.

Prospective donors are received by
two hostesses, usually wives of Elks, in
the large, beautifully decorated lobby on
the main floor where registrations and
tests are made and fruit juice is served.
The actual bleeding takes place in the
lodge room on the second floor, and there
every comfort is provided. In one corner
of the spacious room, curtained emer

ly. "Sure! I never thought of that!"
Mr. Splain drew in some breath.

"Maybe I forgot to turn it off. That
won't—"

The young policeman came back. He
had a magazine in his hand.

"This the one?" he said. "He had it

tucked away in his suitcase."
Nolan took it happily. "That's the

one," Nolan said. "We're going to find
the money too, Mr. Splain. We're going
to check your car and your baggage and
any mail you sent out of here. And
when we get it we'll have just about
everything. See that, Mr. Splain?"

He must have. He looked all around
the lobby, his face shining as if it was
very hot; then he took out a handker
chief and wiped his mouth. He was a
little man with a skinny neck, with eyes
small and sharp as a bird's eyes. He
was afraid. After a moment, silently
and quite dreadfully, he began to cry.

In the morning, when Nolan started
back, Dorothy Liscomb went, out to
the car with him. It was beautiful Fall
weather, crisp and cool, with a salt
breeze fluttering her skirt and whipping
the color she needed into her cheeks.
The boardwalk looked sunny and quiet
and clean; behind it long rollers broke
drowsily against glittering white sand.

"Pretty nice," Nolan said, opening the
car door. "Well—"

It seemed there wasn't anything to
say but thanks, and Dorothy Liscomb
was afraid she didn't know the right
way to say that. Not so he'd know how
much she meant it.

"Okay, okay," Nolan said. He was
looking far too self-possessed to be any
way embarrassed. They shook hands.
"I might be back sometime," he said.
"Then I could get the salesmen's rate,
maybe."

She laughed. "Any time," she said.
"That's a promise," Nolan said. He

drove off, honking a couple of times at
her from the street. Sometimes it
wasn't bad being a cop. Sometimes
William Aloysius Nolan didn't envy
anyone around. At the corner, when he
squinted up at his mirror and saw her
standing there and looking after bim»
it was one of the times.

He'd be back. He knew that. He was
pretty sure she knew it, too.

gency beds are in readiness The canteen
rooms, where sandwiches and beverages
are served, are also on the second floor,
ihe Unit's next visit is scheduled for
Thursday and Friday, May 18-19. '

WILLIAMSPORT, PA. More than 650
members of lodg^es throughout the Penn-
sylvania North Central District and their
ladies gathered in the spacious audi
torium of Williamsport Lodge No. 173
on November the 28th last, to pay tribute
to Grand Esteemed Leading Knight
Howard R. Davis. Since he became a
member in 1910, Mr. Davis has held
office as Exalted Ruler of Williams-
port Lodge, as District Deputy and as
President of the Pennsylvania State
Elks Association, and has served on
numerous State Association and Grand
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Lodge Committees. He was instrumental
in organizing and conducting the Elks'
Student Aid Plan in Pennsylvania,
whereby nearly 600 physically handi
capped boys have been given educational
training through the lodges in the State.

Prominent ^ests present for the testi
monial were Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Charles H. Grakelow, who delivered the
principal address, Grand Secretary J.
Edgar Masters, who presented to Mr.
Davis his certificate of election as Grand
Esteemed Leading Knight, State Presi
dent Ralph C. Robinson, Wilkinsburg,
Past State President P. j. Schrader, of
Chicago, P.E.R. of Allegheny, Pa., Lodge,
Judge Spencer W. Hill, of Lycoming
County, and Mayor Leo C. Williamson,
of Williamsport.

Mr. Davis had been honored by No.
173 on the preceding Friday evening.
As members of the Howard R. Davis
Class, 65 candidates were initiated into
his home lodge.

WESTFIELD, MASS. The official visit
of D.D. Barney J. Michelman to West-
field Lodge No. 1481, was made on No--
vember 8, 1943. The meeting was one of
the really big events of the lodge year.
In the District Deputy's official suite
were Past Exalted Rulers of Holyoke
and Westfield Lodges and of Mr. Michel-
man's home lodge, Greenfield No. 1296,
including James J. Burns, Jr., who.
officiated as acting Grand Esquire.

Moving Picture of Elks Na

tional Home, Bedford/Virginia

The West Virginia State Elks Associ
ation has donated to the Elks National
Home a sixteen millimeter film show
ing scenes in and around the Home. It
is a silent film and the running time
is about thirty minutes.

Any Lodge or Slate Association may
have the use of this film by applying
to R. A. Scott, Superintendent, Elks
National Home, Bedford, Virginia.

An "On to Victory" Class was initiated
into the local lodge by the Westfield
officers. After the ceremonies, Mr. Michel-
man addressed the meeting and in the
course of his talk, praised the lodge for
its excellent financial standing and the
Service Men's Committee for its effective
work.

NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. U. S.
Representative Joseph W. Martin, Jr.,
Republican leader of the House, is a
member of North Attleboro Lodge No.
1011. He carries his membership card
in his pocket. Recently, turn about be
ing fair play, his Elk card carried him
into the White House.

Early in the morning on the day of
President Roosevelt's return to Wash
ington after the Teheran conference, a
White House secretary notified members
of the Cabinet, directors of war agencies
and ranking members of Congress that
an informal welcome was being ar
ranged, and so, when the time of the
President's arrival drew near, Mr. Martin
presented himself at the gate. He did
not enter immediately. Guards were
looking at him suspiciously and demand
ing credentials. "I was invited." said Mr.
Martin, "but these are all the credentials
I have." "These" he extended—his Elk
membership card! After due delibera
tion, the guards decided that he was en
titled to enter.

When the President arrived, he shook
hands with the reception committee and
apologized for his informal attire—plaid
shirt, gray sweater, battered felt hat—
and said that he was somewhat sur
prised that he had been let into the
White House grounds. Presently, recog
nizing Mr. Martin in the group, he
asked; "Why, Joe, how did you get in
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here?"
"Oh, that was easy, Mr. President,"

was the reply. "I didn't have a shirt
like that, so I used my Elk card."

Mr. Martin, incidentally, is now in his
30th year as a member of North Attle-
"Isoro Lodge.

LEWISTOWN, PA. Lewistown Lodge
No. 663 paid an admirable tribute to all of
its members who are serving in the
Nation's Armed Forces when it pre
sented moving picture trailers for use
in local theatres during the holiday

News of Elks Imprisoned
By Japan

At the request of the Elks "War Com-
sion, we publish below two letters re
ceived by the Commission from mem
bers of the Order who are interned in
Japan. Letters were sent to tliese and
other members of the Order who were
interned at that time, on May 6, 1942,
through the International Red Cross
in Geneva, Switzerland.

According to the Red Cross, this is
the second instance of letters being re
ceived and answered by prisoners of
Japan.

Kobe, Japan
May 2, 1943

Mr. James R. Nicholson
292 Madison Avenue
New York, N.Y.

Dear Brother Nicholson:

Replying to your inspiring letter of
May 6, 1942, our greatest concern is
for our loved dependents at home, in
cluding my mother, Lillie V. Brunton,
N. 4101 Jefferson St., Spokane, Wash
ington. "Will appreciate and gladly re
imburse the order for any assistance
lent her during my internment. Fol
lowing initiated Agana Lodge, Dec. 4,
1941: Harley J. Lucke, William J.
Falvey, Frances M. Gilbert, Harry F.
Burrows, Zane A. Stickel, Wallace M.
Robira, H. Edward Backon. Desire
late books, popular magazines. Sincer-
est fraternal felicitations.

(Signed) Foster D. Brnnton

Inlernee Camp 3
Kobe, Japan
23 April 1943

James R. Nicholson,
292 Madison Avenue,
New York, N. Y.

Dear Brother:

Your letter May 1942 recently re
ceived, as were letters to other Elks
including Hubert Flaherty. Forty more
Navy members Agana Lodge interned
elsewhere. Several new members not
on list.

Report of International Red Cross
is substantially correct, besides all in
ternees were given winter suits.

Red Cross sent us units of food,
cigarettes, toilet sets. Food was a God
send and is now exhausted. Another
supply would be appreciated if de
livery could be effected. Magazines all
kinds and fiction much desired.

We had hopes of bemg exchanged,
but now reconciled for duration.

We allowed one letter a month, so
communicate with relatives.

Fraternally,

(Signed) William G. Johnston

season. As the names of the one hun
dred and three members passed diago
nally across the screen in alphabetical
order, appropriate music was played.

ATCHISON, KANS. Fifteen thousand
dollars went up in smoke on November
the 23rd, 1943, when the mortgage on the
home of Atchison Lodge No. 647 was
burned in the presence of many mem
bers and several distinguished visiting
Elks. The official visitation of District
Deputy C. B. Rankin and the initiation
of an "On to Victory" Class were fea
tures of the history-making event. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Henry C. Warner
was a speaker, and talks were made by
Ben W. Weir, Pres. of the Kans. State
Elks Assn., and Mr. Rankin, both of
whom are Past Exalted Rulers of Pitts-
burg Lodge. The ceremonies were in
charge of P.E.R. Don A. Ashmun, who
was assisted by charter members.

Atchison Lodge, instituted in 1901, is
one of the most progressive organiza
tions in the city. It carries on an ex
tensive charity program, participates in
community-sponsored welfare work, con
tributes to the fund which provides eye
glasses for children of school age, and
aids in the war effort through the pur
chase of War Bonds. The lodge's War
Commission is active in many depart
ments. Headquarters for Red Cross
work are located in the lodge home.

Notice Regarding

Applications for Residence

At Elks National Home

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

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

FORT MADISON. lA. Important bus-
ness was transacted during the three-
day Fall conference of the Southeastern
Iowa Elks Association. Fort Madison
Lodge No. 374 was host to the delegates
from 10 of the 13 lodges of the Southeast
District represented at the conference
and the many other visiting Elks.

Among the prominent Elks in atten
dance, including officers of the Iowa State
Elks Association, were Past Presidents
Clyde E. Jones, of Ottumwa Lodge,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Comm^-
tee on Judiciary, and Dr. Charles R.
^gan, Keokuk, Past Grand Esteemed
•lecturing Knight, State President Rob-
ert Hardin, Waterloo, State Vice-Presi-

Richards, Jr., Fort Madison,State Secretary Sanford H. Schmalz,
State Treasurer Arthur P.

Lee, Marshalltown, State Trustee A^ert
f; Davenport, and District Deputy Dale O. Logan, Burlington.

More than 500 Elks wiUi
laciies attended a banquet held le

cently m the Etna Elks' auditorium m
of Ralph C. Robinson, of Will^ns"

Pres. of the Pa. State Elks
-Sv V affair was sponsored

T J Lodge No. 932 and WilkinsburgLodge No. 577.
speakers' table were PastGrand Exalted Ruler John K. Tener, of

Charleroi, former Governor of Penn
sylvania; District Deputy Clarence E.
Thompson, Etna; Past State Presidents
John F. Nugent, of Braddock Lodge, M.
Frank Home, New Kensington, and Wil
liam D. Hancher, Washington; State
Vice-President Wilbur P. Baird, Green
ville. Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Committee on Credentials; Leonard M.
Lippert, McKeesport, a former member



of the Grand Lodge Antlers Council;
State Treasurer Charles S. Brown, Al
legheny, former Chairman of the Grand'
Lodge Committee on Credentials, and
State Trustees Anthony J. Gerard, Knox-
ville, W. C. Kipp, Apollo, and John T.
Lyons, Sharon. Lee A. Donaldson,
P.E.R. of Etna Lodge and Chairman of
the State Membership Committee, acted
as Toastmaster. Among other prominent
Elks present were Past District Depu
ties George H. Wilson, Homestead, How
ard Ellis, Beaver Falls, James M. Kelly,
Sheraden, Ross S. Wilson, Braddock, and
John R. McGrath, Sheraden.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Tener, the
principal speaker, told of the long years
of friendship he has enjoyed with Mr.
Robinson and predicted a prosperous
year for the Association under the State
President's leadership. Mr. Robinson
responded happily, thanking the Elks
of his home State for thus honoring him,
and pledging his best efforts to make
this a banner year for the Order in
Pennsylvania.

A CHANGE IN NEWS
HEADINGS

In the interest of saving space, which
The Elks Magazine must do because of
the current paper shortage, the editors
have temporarily abandoned the usual
two-line headings of news items in
these "Under the Antler" columns,
leaving only the city name-line in bold
type, as you sec in this issue.

The editors hope that our readers
will approve of this try-out measure
and that they will express their opin
ions as to its popularity.

HARRISBURG, ILL. The Elks War
Commission has issued an Award of-
Merit certificate to Harrisburg Lodge No.
1058 in acknowledgment of recent activi
ties of the members in connection with
national recruitment campaigns for the
various branches of the United States
Army and Navy. In addition to the gen
eral citation, individual awards were
made to chairmen and members of the
committees who took part in the local
campaigns. Among those honored were
Exalted Ruler Dr. H. J. Raley, Pres. of
the 111. State Elks Assn., and P.E.R. Dr.
C. W. Whitley, Chairman of the local
Elks War Committee.

In a letter of notification to Harrisburg
Lodge, Past Grand Exalted Ruler James
R. Nicholson, Chairman of the Elks War
Commission, stated that Army and Navy
officers have been high in their praises of
the successful work of Harrisburg Elks
in patriotic cooperation. The recent re
cruitment campaign for construction
specialists for the Army and Seabees for
the Navy was concluded ahead of sched
ule; campaigns for Army Aviation Ca
dets, Army Air Corps mechanical per
sonnel and Naval Air Corps Cadets were
brought to similarly successful conclu
sions.

Governor Dwight H. Green, who is
also Chairman of the Illinois War Coun
cil, delivered an address in Harrisburg
on War Rally Day. Upon their arrival,
the Governor and his party were escort
ed to the lodge home where every cour
tesy was shown them by the lodge
officers and a large representation of
the membership. Governor Green, who
spoke from the south porch of the court
house that evening, was introduced by
Dr. Raley, who is the local coordinator
of Civilian Defense.

ST. AUGUSTINE, FLA. At an Old
Timers Meeting held this winter by St.
Augustine Lodge No. 829, the roll call
was answered by fourteen who joined
the lodge twenty or more years ago.

(Cojiti?iued on page lt5)
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The great Orloffdiamond weighs 194 carats. It was once
owned by Empress Catharine the Great ofRussia.

j3 Gem of Gems
• Stolen by a French soldier from a Hindu idol nearly two
centuries ago, then stolen from him by a ship's captain, this
huge diamond was eventually sold to Prince OrlofF of Russia
for ^437,000. Only an expert can appreciate the full beautyof
this famous gem. But expert or not, one sip will tell you why
"millions say when with William Penn"—the gem of the blends!

SPEND WISELY — OR NOT AT ALL

Unwise buying in wartime sends priccs up. You can
help keep prices down by buying only what you need.
When you buy, check ceiling prices and don't pay
more. Pay off old debts. And buy your share of war
bonds and stamps.

86 Proof—65% Grain Neutral Spirits
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Dollars

In Baskets
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By

Stanley

Frank

T IS fortunate for private property
in this country that Ned Irish, as
a small boy, did not give serious

iieed to the Alger fable in which the
young hero with holes in his pants
presently winds up a captain of in
dustry. Had he gone to work sooner
on the holes-in-the-pants theory, Irish
today might own everything in sight
not nailed down securely. As things
are, 38-year-old Irish has parlayed a
tear in the trousers into a tidy fortune,
recognition as the outstanding sports
promoter in America and the acting

<D

presidency of Madison Square
Garden.

Ten years ago this month Irish
was engaged in the insignificant
job of making up the sports pages
for the New York World-Telegram
at a very insignificant salary. He
also covered college basketball
purely as a hobby and as a means
of getting his by-line into the
paper occasionally and one evening
duty took him to an N.Y.U.-Man-
hattan game played at the latter
school's bandbox gymnasium. Irish
arrived for his labors a half-hour
before game-time and was con
fronted by a familiar scene. The
gym, which could hold about a thou
sand slender fans, was jammed to
capacity and twice as many more
would-be customers were outside

raucously besieging the gate for
entrance.

The mob this night was so great,
however, that Irish could not get
near the door to show his press
ticket. The police were sympa
thetic, but helpless to convoy

Irish through the crowd. In desperation,
Irish and a group of other newspaper
men who were shut out went to the
back entrance and crawled through a
window leading into the locker room.
Irish left part of his pants posterior on
a nail while going through the window.

The injury to his dignity and other
suit made Irish sore. He felt it was
pretty demeaning for a fellow doing a
legitimate job to go to work after the
fashion of a common burglar. In the
struggle with his copy-desk for more
space for his compositions, Irish con
sistently was voted down on the grounds
that a game which drew only a few
thousand customers wasn't worth a big
play. The desk had some justification
for its stand; college basketball ten
years ago seldom attracted more than
2500 paying customers in New York.

But Irish and every basketball fan
of the period knew that the crowds out
side the gyms and armories frequently
were greater than the crowds inside.
The spacious field houses which are
common throughout the Middle West,
South and Pacific Coast were unknown
in New York. Fordham seated 6000
spectators, but no other gym could ac
commodate more than 1200 without dis
lodging bricks in the walls. Traditional
games among metropolitan colleges
were played in armories holding about
2500, including standees, and there al
ways were mob scenes in the streets as
chagrined customers rushed police lines
guarding locked doors.

For years, people were saying that a
smart fellow could make a hatful of
money for himself by promoting college
basketball in a suitable arena such as
Madison Square Garden. The game's
spectacular drawing power had even
been demonstrated in the Garden, but
nobody took the hint. In 1931, when
hungry men were forced by the de
pression to sell apples on the streets of
New York, Mayor Jimmy Walker's
committee rigged up a basketball triple-
header in the Garden for the relief of
the unemployed. The games were
played on New Year's Eve, a date
always believed to be a total loss for
sporting events. Sure, people went out
and had a time for themselves, but
they went to parties, theatres and night
clubs. Much to everyone's astonish
ment, the basketball games drew a
capacity house and the Garden was so
impressed that it immediately reserved
New Year's Eve thereafter for hockey.

Still the smart fellows needed a ball
bat across the brow to catch on. Again,
on February 22, 1933, another triple-
header was played to capacity for un
employment relief, but the college au
thorities continued to leave literally
thousands of dollars out in the cold.

The pants-ripping episode in 1934
made Irish, a solemn, dead-pan, slow-
speaking fellow, determined to have a
go at promoting basketball in a big-
time setting. The Garden was available
for a rental of $3500 a night—paid in
advance. Irish didn't have that amount
with a decimal point in front of the
two zeros, but he thought he knew
where he might raise it. For five years



Distant Horizons

What Lies Beyond Tomorrow For You?
We may not be able to read the future;

but we do know that our tomorrows depend
largely upon the things we do today. If you
are suffering with a condition which if not
corrected, will continue to be a detriment to
your health and happiness—you are not being
fair to yourself, your loved ones or your coun
try. Nothing hasyetbeen found thatwill take
the place in the individual's life, of healthful
living.

The McCleary Clinic and Hospital has
been helpful in clearing life's horizons for
many thousands who were suffering from ail
mentsbroughtonbydigestive andeliminative
disturbances. Rectal, colon and stomach con
ditions cannot be depended upon to wear

themselves out in time or get better without
proper treatment. Their tendency is to grow
from bad to worse and often cause the sufferer

to become a chronic invalid.
It has been demonstrated in our more

than forty years' experience that these condi
tions are best relieved through specialized
institutional care, where with proper diag
nosis, treatment can be administered under
the observation of skilled physicians and
technicians. These treatments supported by
health instruction and regulated diet, educate
the individual how to care for himself and

thus maintain better health after returning
home. You may write us for literature on
these conditions.

THE McCLEARY CLINIC AND HOSPITAL

C-201 Elms Boulevard, Excelsior Springs, Missouri



he had been the publicity man for the
pro football Giants owned by Tim
Mara. Pro football was just beginning
to catch on with the public and Mara,
in appreciation of the good job Irish
had done during the lean years, agreed
to imderwrite the rental. Acting as
the intermediary between the colleges
and the Garden, Irish drew up a sched
ule of a dozen double-headers spread
over the 1934-35 season, but he knew

, he had to launch the entei^rise with a
whopper of a game, something truly
super-special.

Now that it is ancient history, it's
easy to say that Irish couldn't miss
with his first show, but at the time it
required a good deal of imagination ajid
courage to bring in the Notre Dame
team for its first New York appearance.
The name and fame of Notre Dame was

a sure-fire hit in football, but a decade
ago intersectional basketball was vir
tually unknown. The game was con
fined largely to neighborhood competi
tion because gate receipts were so
skimpy that no school could afford to
offer large gruarantees or even pay
traveling expenses for an overnight trip.

Irish threw caution out of the window

and brought on Notre Dame to play
undefeated N. Y. XT. in the feature of the

first card in December, 1934. Notre
Dame is believed to have collected the
staggering — for basketball — sum of
about $5000 for the game. The Garden
was sold out and Irish was on his way.
He quit his newspaper job two days
later and never has had cause to re-

grret it.
Exploiting basketball's tremendous

appeal involves something more than
games, dates and a box-office where
tickets are sold. As in all other phases
of the amusement business, good at
tractions are the only meal-tickets
that pay off and in his special sphere,
Insh has no peer as a match-maker.
Although he never played the game,
Irish has an uncanny talent for spotting
outstanding teams all over the country
and pairing them with New York col
leges so that styles of play and per
sonnel will combine to make for an
exciting game. In normal times, Irish
had to visualize how well sophomores
and juniors on a team would develop
by the following season, for the schedule
was drawn up a year in advance of the
actual game.

"In case of doubt, I always ask the
coach for his opinion," Irish confides.
"He'll give the real low-down because
no coach wants to come into New York
with a poor team and get a bad licking.
When a coach anticipates a good team,
you can be sure he's loaded."

Madison Square Garden originally
was built by Tex Rickard for boxing
and hockey, but the place would have
folded long ago with no other means of
support. The circus, rodeo and ice
shows have kept the big arena out of
hock and it might be said that Irish's
basketball has put it in the black. In
recognition of services rendered, the
Garden last year appointed Irish the
acting president to carry on for Briga
dier General John Reed Kilpatrick.
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DOOHOUSE

In praise of dogdom's

distaff side

J

F YOU hanker for a pure-bred dog
and can reach a dog show or two
it is best to do this before you buy.

At the shows you'll see the adult size
of the breed you prefer and the kind
of coat it wears. Both of these pre
cautions are important, I can assure
you.

Up to the time we got our little
Welshman, all I knew about dogs
were a few facts such as each had a
leg where it should be, a cold (or
hot) schnozzJe and a tail on its ca
boose. I should have known more be
cause we usually had one or two
around the house waiting to be
stepped on, in the course of which
the protest might be sounded in bass
or high soprano. I also knew that
dogs either bit you or they didn't.

Now our show prospect was some
thing else! Show dogs brought rich
returns, big cash prizes and blue rib
bons that would give our vanity a
workout. The prospect was enchant
ing.

Well, we finally showed the dog.
I showed him. By this time he was
mi/ dog. The youngsters never did
get a chance to show him; their old
man reserved that pleasure to him
self. A few blue ribbons were gar
nered but there were practically no
cash prizes and the vanity of show
ing "as vanity always does behave",
proved to be an empty thing. In
fact, before I retired that dog I was
beginning to feel like a social out
cast. The railroads did this. Now I
knew a railroad man at one time who
liked dogs but the brass-buttoned
gents I met with my dog were solid
anti-dog. While chaperoning my
purp I was exiled to every undesir
able part of a train except under it.
The attitude being that I was pilot

ing a particularly vicious wolf. Then
I quit showing. The strain was too
much on the dog.

All along I had been toying with
the idea that I'd get a wife for that
purp. But she'd have to be of such
quality that she'd populate our back
yard with sons and daughters that
would later spread the Faust name
far and wide. Here Old Man Pocket-
book shook a figrurative finger. "Bet
ter wait until you can afford that
luxury. That kind comes high." So
I waited.

While all this was going on I had
heard now and then, about a breed
ers' contract. The usual arrange
ment under such a contract is that
the owner of the lady dog will farm
her out to a second person, dictate
the choice of stud dogs to be used
and. after two or three breedings,
transfer ownership to that person.
Following each breeding the owner
gets first and third choice of puppies.
The rest of the litter becomes the
property of the person who houses
the dog.

That's how I got Penny Ante.
She was a beauty. But after succes
sive breedings, the stork only visited
her once. I thought it worth con
tinuing because after the terms of
the contract were fulfilled, I could
marry her to my dog. In the mean
while I obtained a copy of her pedi
gree and show winnings from the
American Kennel Club. Each was
as long as a love letter. I also found
out why the stork had flown past her
chimney so often with such poor re
sults. She was eleven years old. I
still believe that the birthstone of
Penny Ante's owner is a gallstone.

While the sweet pleasures of moth
erhood were denied the old lady, still



we kept her, knowing that were she to
be returned to the kennel she would be
destroyed. Some of the larger kennels,
not many but some, indulge in that ugly
practice after a dog no longer proves
usefiil. She stayed on, ingratiating her
self with us and I've often wondered if
she didn't know that were she returned
she'd be disposed of. She did her best
to show gratitude. She was gentle, af
fectionate and surprisingly clean for a
dog that had lived most of its life in a
kennel. She was obedient to and fiercely
jealous of her home. With strangers she
was definitely anti-social and with other
dogs, a female scourge. She personi
fied all those virtues that distinguish
her sex.

In other years, from time to time, I
have briefly outlined the case for the
female but this time I'd like to give
all the reasons why the lady of the
species warrants a far better break
than she usually gets from those who
are not too well informed about dogs.

What follows has nothing to do with
Fido or Mrs. Fido as a show dog. Here
a pedigrree is as about as necessary as
is a passport to Pike's Peak. Our only
consideration is the dog—as a dog, pure
bred or otherwise.

Now what's the first thing you'd ex
pect from a house dog? Affection is
number one on my list. Almost invari
ably the female gives this to a more
abundant degree than does her brother.
True, Mr. Fido is often a hero-worship
per of his master or mistress. But his
attention usually does not center so
fiercely upon the object of his devotion.

All of us like a dog that heis a fond
ness for its home and likes to stay there
or close to it. Between Mr. and Mrs.
Dog the latter excels in being the
greater lover of the family fireside. Of
the two she's seldom the one that pre
fers to go gossiping around the neigh
borhood. On the contrary, her brother
is the more fraternally minded, more
adventuresome. To him, as a rule, if
he's not policed, his home simply be
comes a hang-out for hand-outs.
Granted that he'll assume a possessive
attitude toward his wigwam, but un
less compelled, he won't make a full-
time job of guarding it. When detect
ing an intruder, his rage may be a bit
more vociferous but it is likely to sub
side sooner than that of his sister.
When to him the danger is over he can
quickly turn to something else. Not so
for the lady: her sense of possessive-
ness being the greater, she'll remain
alert and suspicious longer. Her home
is something to be jealously guarded.
This probably springs from the fact
that for thousands of generations while
dogs were running wild, it was the fe
male who watched over the nest and
shielded the puppies, perhaps from the
father itself or at least from all other
dogs and animals who might destroy the
brood.

The female's affection is constant and

only rarely is this not true. On the
other hand Mr. Fido has often been
known to be fickle although once he
has adopted his real master or mistress
as Boss, he is loyal. But he may have

moments of indifference due to the fact
that his attention is more easily dis
tracted. Being constant in her affec
tions, the lady dog is usually the more
anxious to win her owner's approval.
This makes her more docile, hence these
two characteristics cause her to leam

more quickly. Many experienced pro
fessional dog trainers prefer the female
as pupil, believing that they get quicker
results because the female's docility
causes her to concentrate on her lessons.

Another reason why she is the easier to
teach is that not only does she leam
more quickly but she retains what she
learns. Mr. Dog has a memory too,
but he's the scatter-wit of the two

and usually requires more lessons.
Now you'll note that through the

progress of this sermon I have often
used the terms "usually", "as a rule",
"generally", "more often". Now this is
necessary because no rule concerning
a dog exists that isn't subject to quali
fication. Dogs furnish almost the same
amazing differences between each other
as exist between human beings. It is
even true when comparing canine sexes.
Here you'll find an occasional female
showing all the characteristic differ
ences that mark the male and vice

.versa. All we can do is to name the
characteristics that dominate within
the sex.

Most people who have had more than
usual experience with dogs will tell you
that the female is instinctively cleaner
than her brother. Again, this prob
ably is a heritage of the Ages. It was
the female who took care of the nest,
kept it clean and wholesome for the
puppies while Mr. Dog was off on his
own seeking newer romantic adven
tures. So that today, the female is
likely to have more concern for your
carpets and rugs besides being the
quicker to leam cleanliness around the
house.

As a rule, Miss or Mrs. Fido hasn't
the devil-may-care attitude toward your
belongings. True, very young lady
dogs can as they have often done be
fore, reduce your favorite shoes, hats,
gloves or even ration cards or anything
else chewable to things that look as
though they've gone through a meat
grinder. But if you're firm enough, the
gal can quickly be taught the error of
her ways. Her brother, more of a
Philistine, is less susceptible to higher
education, although he too can be taught
in time how wicked is the chewing hab
it. But he's likely to be a hold-out after
his sister capitulates.

Among those canine pests, the bark
ing, noisy pooches, you'll find the gen
tleman far outnumbering the lady. The
former usually has nothing more on his
mind than a desire to declare himself,
perhaps answer a distant challenge or
may be suffering from simple insomnia.
When the gal speaks her piece it's usu
ally for a more important reason. Un
til I moved to my present location I
looked forward to a rosy Hereafter.
But since then the language fiiat bark
ing dogs, nearly all of them males, have
caused me to put to work out-scorches
that ever used by anyone living or dead.
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My rosy Hereafter, I'm sure, promises
to be crimson.

Another fine thing- about the female
is that her maternal instinct causes her
to be a vigilant guardian for children.
True, Mr. Bido has often taken over
that sort of duty and given many a
creditable example. But speaking for
the sex, the lady usually shows more
solicitude of a tender kind. She be

comes wrapped up in her duty. In
fact, unless properly trained or con
trolled, she may become anxious about
her charges to the point of being a pos
sible danger to others.

Now about this business of fighting,
although why it should enter here, I'm
at loss to give you a good explanation,
other than some unwise dog owners put
a premium on their dogs for this bad
habit. The gal, being more gentle is
infinitely less belligerent. The only
time she may really be savage is when
an inexperienced courter may approach
her during those periods when she is
not in a romantic mood. Then she'll go
to town! Thereafter the gentleman
will walk on the other side of the street.
But if a fight is thrust upon her she can
fight furiously and I may add relent
lessly. But to her a battle isn't the
frolic that it is so often regarded as be- ,
ing by the male. Nor does she go look
ing for trouble. All she asks is peace.
Her infinitely greater patience keeps
her out of dog wars, in most cases.

Yes, the lady can do everything that
her brother can do and, in many an
instance, do it better. In the hunting
field, she's his equal every time. In
dog racing, official dog show obedience
tests, in leading the blind, giving as
sistance to the police in tracking and
other active police work and as auxili
ary to our Armed Forces, Mrs. and Miss
Fido are right there every time.

Now for the business that leads some
unthinking people into cataloguing the
female as a kind of blight. I mean
those season periods which visit her
every six months for about three weeks
each time. These periods begin at
about the age of eight to ten months.
For very small dogs this may be re
duced to five months and with the large
breeds it may not occur until the dog
is a year old. The time varies a bit
each way with the individual dog. The

entire period lasts three weeks and
when this is over you could safely turn
the lady loose in a convention of male
dogs. None would dare bother her or
at least very few among them would
be brash enough and if they were, no
biolog^ical consequences might be ex
pected because a mating at that time
would be impossible.

However, during her sentimental in
terludes, if you do not want her to con
duct any maternal experiment, then be
sure to lock her in one of your least
used rooms but be sure that she stays
there at all times other than when you •
exercise her. Be sure to keep her warm
and dry and do not let her get emo
tionally upset. Other than this she re
quires no attention differing from that
given to her at all other times. When
taking her out to exercise, if she is
small enough, carry her for about sixty
feet away from your doorway. This
will break any trail that might lead
any canine Lothario to your home. Of
course, if you live in an apartment, this
is hardly necessary. While walking the
lady it is a good thing to carry a light
switch to discourage ardent admirers.
A toy water pistol filled with a weak
solution of water and ammonia is a
handy accessory. A few squirts on
Mr. Dog's beak should take his mind
off romance for the moment at least.

If this seems too much trduble all
around, then if there's a kennel handy it
may take the lady as a boarder for the
three-week period. Most kennels are rea
sonable in their rates and in this way
you can wish it all off on one of them.

Last, but certainly not least in im
portance because the question so often
arises, is the matter of having the dog
spayed. This is only to be recom
mended when it is imavoidable. How
ever, it is not a minor operation by any
means hence should only be performed
by a veterinarian who is also a skilled
surgeon. The dog should be complete
ly anesthetized, made entirely imcon-
scious, before this sort of operation be-

'̂̂ ^e alteration should not be made
is at least seven months

^e delayed long afterthat. It should never be performed ®^ter
the dog is very well grown other
words, after it has attained its
sexual growth.

'How to Know and Care for Your Dog" is the title
of Edward Faust's booklet, published by the Kennel
Department of The Elks Magazine, One canine
authority says, "It is the most readable and under

standable of 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.
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Reviews of books to

help you fill the long

winter evenings.

By Harry Hansen

N THE quiet retreat of a nursing
home conducted by the Blue Nuns
in Rome, Harvard's famous phil

osopher, George Santayana, has been
writing the story of his life. On
January 1, 1944, he had a birthday
and was able to look back on eighty
years and on a career in which re
flection had a larger place than ac
tion. Now, in the twilight of his
life, he is in the path of the armies
and the city in which he lives is in
the hands of the enemies of indepen
dent thought.

The philosopher who stimulated
the thinking of so many Harvard
men during his long residence there
has not yet completed his book. Only
the first part, dealing with his youth
and his college years, is ready: "Per
sons and Places: The Background of
My Life". (Scribners, $2.50). It is
not like any of the books of auto
biography that you have read in re
cent years, for most of them dealt
with adventure; if you read Lloyd
Morris' "A Threshold in the Sun"
you will know what the story of in
tellectual development and scholarly
interests is like. But Santayana's
writing is individual; it is rich in
characterization of people; it has a
beauty of phrase that will delight
those who read for beauty. It is as
full of portraiture as was his novel,
"The Last Puritan", and like that
book it is far off the beaten path and
remote from the fashions of our time.

And that is its great claim to our
thoughtful consideration.

This is the retrospective voyage of
a man bom in Spain, who knows
America better than many Ameri
cans. The fortunes of his family
were affected by life in the United
States before his birth, and in trac

ing foreign influences in the charac
ters of his father and his mother, he
shows how the winds of far places
affect the lives of individuals. The

most attractive of his portraits is
that of his mother, a woman of great
reserve who put on the lace cap of
age before it was necessary and who,
when importuned to join the Plato
Club of Roxbury, Mass., and asked
what she did, replied, "In winter I
try to keep warm and in summer I
try to keep cool."

In early youth Santayana lived in
Avila, Spain, and it may be because
of his deep affection for it that he
writes so eloquently of it. Yet in
aU his memories he is the analytical
philosopher, considering the past
with the shrewd eyes of a man
who has often speculated on human
motives and institutions, and when
he reaches the years of the Boston
Latin School and Harvard he dis

cusses teachers and students crit

ically and examines their intellectual
equipment, their happiness, their re
ligious beliefs, as a philosopher
should. With Catholic and Protestant
influences in his background, with
the old institutions of Spain and the
newer, mercantile institutions of
New England before his eyes, the
young Santayana found himself
richly equipped for the contempla
tion of human character. And so
this book becomes an adventure of

the mind and in its placid pages
gives us opportunity for reflection,
rather than stimulation and enter

tainment.

Recalling the movies of yes
teryear is one of the great in

door sports, *and you don't have to
be gray around the ears to take a
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part in it. Men of middle age recall the
custard-pie era and the antics of Charlie
Chaplin before he became devoted to
Art with a capital A; they remember
when Theda Bara's Cleopatra was con
sidered tops in passionate acting. For
the movies have become a major indus
try since the 1920's and their big pros
perity dates from the talking pictures,
which are only about sixteen years old.

One way to tickle the memory is to
look at pictures of movies; there are
over 600 examples in "A Pictorial His
tory of the Movies", for which Deems
Taylor is responsible, with the help of
Bryant Hale and Marcelene Peterson.
(Simon & Schuster, $3.95). This col
lection starts with the first attempts
of Edison and comes down to "Mrs.
Miniver". Famous and commonplace
pictures are represented; as a folk
art the movies had both. And read
ers with long memories will have a
wonderful time when they are reminded
of that movie called "The Kiss", in
which May Irwin and John Rice did
nothing but osculate—before the days
of Will Hays and the censorships. They
will learn, from the notes that accom
pany the pictures, that not so many
years ago a man named Wilcox had a
fruit ranch seven miles outside Los
Angeles, then a city of 25,000. One day
his wife returned from a trip and re
ported that she had met a woman who
called her place Hollywood, and that,
said Mrs. Wilcox, would be a good name
for their fruit ranch. It became a name
famous around the world.

The story of Hollywood is a Cin
derella story. When you see these pic
tures of the primitive stages of the first
days and the unnatural acting and then
compare them with the great studios
and characters of today, you must ad
mit that movie making is an extraor
dinary example of opportunity plus en
terprise. Producers, promoters, theatre
managers and actors learned the hard
way. Mass production brought money
and money was poured into the industry
to produce superlative results. Deems
Taylor says that when we compare the
progress of the drama since Sophocles
and the progress of the movies in their
short fifty years we have reason to
speak charitably of "the younger art".
It has come a long way and this book
of pictures and information proves it.

IET'S look at some more pictures.
I What Deems Taylor's book does for
the movies, Thomas Craven's "Cartoon
Cavalcade" does for the cartoons and

comic strips of the Twentieth Century.
(Simon & Schuster, $3.95). Thomas
Craven loves his native America and
fights continually for American artists
and against the influence of foreign stu
dios. Here he brings together an ex
traordinary collection of pictures drawn
by men who have observed the foibles
of American life since the days of
E. W. Kemble and A. B. Frost. I can
still remember thumbing the pages of
old Century magazines in my boyhood—
bound volumes filled with drawings by
Kemble and Frost. Then came the

drawings of Charles Dana Gibson and
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made him fainous throughout the land.
Mr. Craven has included examples of
his famous black and whites, including
"Two strikes and the bases full". And
here are all the pictures you enjoyed so
much — the long-legged youngsters
drawn by John Held, Jr.; Skippy, by
Percy Crosby; the funereal prohibition
ist of Rollin Kirby; Denys Wortman's
Mopey Dick and the Duke. Here we
find the pictures of boyhood drawn by
John T. McCutcheon, As the decades
march on we come to the highly ironic
art of today. Peter Amo is possibly the
most powerful satirist of this period
and what he can do to a stuffed shirt
is nobody's business. Helen Hokinson
is pretty effective herself, but she is
never cruel, and the strange thing about
her drawings is that they offend none
of their victims. Just what makes
George Price draw those embarrassed
males can perhaps be answered when
we know whaUmakes James Thurber
draw the seal in the bedroom and the
man who floats in midair. Modem car
toons seem to have much more "bite"
than those of forty years ago. Many
of them seem to portray situations,
trivial or momentous, that we as in
dividuals would not like to experience.
Thus they have some association with
the world of dreams and possibly exert
a cathartic influence on harassed, b®'
wildered and bedeviled modern man-

NOW let us turn to one more book
of pictures and see what it has to

teu us. -This one is an unexampled col-
lection of reproductions ofphotographs

actually the V. S. .Camera Annual for 1944 but it bears
a special title: "The U S a at War".
(Duell Sloan &Pea^ce ' >• The
annual, as you may know has been

Photog^ihs of the
thev arp h® former years
nnw a Edward Steichen,now a commander in the U S N-

form by Tom Xloney. The selections in former years
have had much to do wit?advertising

T" Witr news events.The annuals, for instance e-ave some
excel ent views of the effects of the de
pression years. Now thif book deals
almost Wholly with the war be^nning-
Sfi^'Srl ''i^aSSh^s^bum-
dealt U9 n V The Japanese
Srifled they also
Shots f TO-

mLs Here we ^e the
an^ ^ beaches of Salerno
Here £00 Solomons-toe life behind^th^^ fmnt—the^Marine

rv:'7e?p f,e»notably that p.etur^e 5 w°omen heh^d
Chior^S wI? f Union Station »Si vefrs Tf"""S their men go to waj-
SerisSi, '•"Ok "Cherished as a historic document.



'HE war in the air seems to dom

inate books about the war; no doubt
it has the greatest attraction for read
ers. The appeal of aviation for young
America is undoubted; just as our fore
fathers went to sea a century ago, so
the youth of the land takes to the air.
A friend was talking with his son about
the reasons why young men go into the
air services. Taking part in running a
fine, complicated piece of machinery
was one of the reasons, but there was
also a feeling among the men that it
was a clean job, free from the drudgery
of army and navy life. But the ac
count of the first year of the Eighth
Bomber Command of the United States

Air Force, just published in "Target:
Germany", suggests that even airmen
have to overcome dullness and are sus

ceptible ' to drudgery and routine. The
book, prepared as an official report of
what the Eighth did from Aug. 17,
1942, to Aug. 17, 1943, describes life

in the British camps, where the weather
of England chills the marrow of hardy
youngsters. The great value of this
record is that it shows what long prep
aration is necessary before bombs can
be dropped on Germany. Even then
there is a long period of learning just
how to attack targets that are stoutly
defended. That is why the first five
months of the year are described as
"kindergarten months", in which the
command paid dearly for what it
learned. It is easy for us, safe at home,
to tell the Air Force where to strike;
fortunately, this book will make arm
chair strategists a bit more humble. In
order to place 500 big bombers over a
target there must be 750 bombers in
reserve or repair, and this total of 1250
planes needs 75,000 men in primary or
secondary positions, from pilots, navi
gators and bombardiers to ground men,
repair men, shopmen and even doctors
and dentists—a whole city.

First Aid for the Small Businessman

(Continued from page 2^)

project which is the pet of Robert E.
Lee Graham of SWPC. New York City
has been one of the sickest sections of
all small business areas and suffering
more than most were the manufac
turers of fancy furniture sometimes
known as "wood butchers". At first
glance it seemed that their only pos
sible contribution to the war effort
would be model airplanes. A lumber
shortage further complicated the knotty
situation. But that didn't stop SWPC.
An investigation revealed that waste
lumber was available, plenty of it,
small pieces of wood not over four
feet long that are customarily tossed
to one side at the saw mill and burned.
Where did these small pieces of wood
fit into the terrifying jigsaw puzzle that
is modern war? The answer was—in
jeeps, wooden jeeps. And what would
the life expectancy of a wooden jeep be
on the battlefield? Rigorous tests an
swered that question. The tests showed
that the wooden jeep was just as strong
as the steel jeep. For wood processing
has come a long way in recent years;
laminated, pressed layer upon layer,
treated with certain chemicals, • wood
becomes as tough and durable as hard
metal. The famous RAF Mosquito
bombers that pester Berlin are con
structed of wood. And some day we
may use a wooden fighter plane.

To most people Manhattan means tall
office buildings and nightclubs. Small
shops manufacturing wooden jeeps in
Manhattan seems like the height of in
congruity. Yet it's being done in small
shops on jittery 52nd Street and fash
ionable East 71st Street. Whether this
stream of jeeps will turn into a flood
is not yet decided. As outlined, the
wood jeep program would save 24,000
tons of steel a year. And it would turn
out the impressive number of 3,400
jeeps a week as wood butchers in about
200 small firms turn their finished parts
over to the Canadian-American truck

company which handled the involved
survey of small shops .at a cost of
around $70,000 paid out of its own
pocket.

Robert Graham of SWPC, who en
visions long lines of tough, wooden
jeeps flowing out of small plants in
Manhattan, is typical of the small busi
ness enthusiasts, like Messrs. Bolte and
Lacke, in the SWPC offices at 1st and
Indiana Ave., Washington. Graham
looks like the late John McGraw; he
has gray hair, thick eyebrows and a
belligerent jaw. Mr. Graham is active
and articulate and has been known to

call up Congressmen who have evinced
a dilletante's interest in small business
and yell, "You gave birth to this step
child—how about giving us your help
in raising it?" Mr. Graham wears thick
horn-rimmed glasses which he uses as
an emphatic pointer when he gets on
the subject of small business in the
postwar world. "I'm sick of all this
doubletalk about overall, underall and
lowlevel," Mr. Graham will growl. "Let's
get down to brass tacks and make
some concrete proposals about small
business. Because if the small business

men don't get help when the war ends
they're going out, brother, like flies
after a frost."

Mr. Graham is not taking an im
moderately dim view of the future.
Many small businessmen have survived
because of their spunk, ingenuity and
sound sense. Others have been rescued

by Smaller War Plants Corporation;
some are being helped by SWPC right
now as the WPB starts the thaw and

flow of restricted materials. It is a
good omen. For the small businessman
in the U. S. A. has turned in a brilliant

performance in this war. He has done
himself and his country a great service.
What he will do in the postwar period
with or without government help, will
be of paramount importance to this
democracy.
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Since you have gone to such
pains to get the game to your
scullery it should be proper

ly cooked. Here's how.

By Ray Trullinger

' HE following statement prob
ably will evoke loud, screamed
protests and bring- a shower of

mailed insults down around this sil

vering thatch, but it's no secret the
average American housewife has
considerable to leam about the art

of game cookery. What some of our
well-meaning but slightly misguided
helpmates do to assorted game in the
scullery shouldn't happen to a dog,
and, what's worse, they go right on
repeating their culinary horrors, sea
son after season.

Present a brace of ducks to the

distaff side, ask her if she knows how
to prepare and cook them and usual
ly you'll get the following earful:

"Certainly I know how to fix
them!" ("Fix them" is right!)
"First, I dry-pick and clean the
birds, then soak them overnight in
salty water and baking soda- That
takes out that strong, i5shy taste.
Then I stuff them with a bread
crumb dressing of sage, onions and
maybe a sliced apple. Then I bake
the ducks for about three hours, or
until the meat is so tender it falls
away from the breastbone. Usually
I serve wild rice. . .

Well, that's one way to cook ducks
but it isn't necessarily the best way.
Matter of fact it's just about 100 per
cent wrong, right from the begin
ning, and what follows will explain
why.

"Dry-picking" a duck is a messy
and needless chore. The only sensible
thing to do is skin out the breast and
legs, remove the gizzard, liver and
heart and toss the rest away. That's
about all there is to eat oxiyway—
why fuss and fume with the rest?
With a little practice about six ducks
can be skinned out while one is
being drypicked and the basement
won't be full of feathers for the
next six months, either.

There's no* more reason to soak a
duck overnight than a beefsteak or
leg of lamb. That so-called "fishy"
flavor is all concentrated in the bird's
skin and fat. When these are re
moved in the skinning process, that
strong flavor is automatically elimi
nated, except, of course, in the in
stance of rank-flavored birds such as
old squaws, mergensers, sea scoters
and the like.

Stuffing a good "eating" duck with
sage, onions, garlic or other abom-
mations is a sacrilege. Properly pre
pared and cooked wild duck has a de
licious flavor all its own. To elim-
mate that flavor with strong sea-

F akin to sprinkling a prime
ginger or nutmeg. Somehow it just doesn't add

Roasting or baking a duck until
v.r»r.a away from the

'f aiiother kitchen crime.
tinHn , ™ ® to burn a prime
fn n ° ^ frazzle? Then why,
ThP f^n °ver.cook a duck?
taqfv °^^rig is one simple—and

any good
mpfln ^ ^ good" duck we don t

!lf ^^°^einentioned sawbills,
feai and whistlers—at
rivfdtn Jast named have ar-

Firsit . ^^ater coastal areas:
brea? away the
main, '^^^tain no fat re-
and rlnT c^ots. if any.
Siffhf ®™all feathers which
b^ shot ^

the duck breastwith flour, salt and a whisp of pep"
this business

Thf^n knows why-)
^ generous gob of butteron.each breast. Where you can find

the necessary butter is not this de-
partments headache. After that,
shove the breasts into a hot oven—



450 to 500 degrees—and cook for not
more than 30 minutes. Yeah, that's
right. Not an hour. Not three hours.
Just 30 minutes. And during those 30
minutes you baste the ducks every five.
That's important. The average citizen-
likes his steaks cooked "medium rare".
That's the way the duck breasts should
be served. The meat should be a pinkish
color in the middle and how things are
progressing in the oven can be deter
mined by testing with a fork. If too
much bloody juice shows, leave the
birds in a while longer.

Duck breasts should be served piping
hot, right from the oven, and diners
must be provided with a sharp steak
knife. And you can forget that wild
rice nonsense, too. Creamy mashed po
tatoes, cranberry sauce and a crisp,
green salad is all you'll need, and if
you wanna be fancy and really knock
your guests for a loop, break out a
bottle or two of dry red wine to go
with the duck.

Did someone ask what's to be done
with the legs, livers, gizzards and
hearts? Well, you toss 'em into a pres
sure cooker and then can 'em in quart
jars. That will provide a swell hunt
ers' ragout later on.

AND while we're on the subject of
/ \ over-cooked game, it might amuse
the customers to relate what happened
one evening up in Quebec, several sea
sons ago.

Your hero had stumbled over and

shot a big moose that morning and,
after several hours of back-breaking
work, we got about 600 pounds of meat
out of the woods, down to the canoe
and finally into camp. It had been a
tough day's work for both your corre
spondent and his guide and all hands
were hungry, including the lady who
shares our sorrows and joys.

Now, there's nothing more tasty or
tender than moose steak, provided you
know how to handle it in the kitchen.

The trick is to slice it thin, pop it into
a skillet of smoking hot browned butter,
and give it a quick sear on both sides.
After which you douse it with salt and
black pepper and eat it without delay.
It's best when bloody rare in the middle.
The flavor is something for the gods
and it's tender as calves' liver. Fry it
to a frazzle and it turns into something
approximating a piece of old rubber
boot. And with something of the same
flavor.

Up in Quebec there's no nonsense
about who's head of the family. Mon
sieur is, and Monsieur gets served first.
So it was no surprise when Wilf, our
guide, plopped the first moose steak
into our plate that evening, as madame
looked on in stunned horror. The steak
dripped bloody juice, which is to say it
was cooked just right, and we tore into
it with cannibalistic fervor. It certain
ly tasted good after several days of salt
pork and fried trout!

The little woman shuddered convul
sively. "Tell Wilf," she remarked in a

m

Heaven be praised, Martha! We're savedj
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powder, holds false teeth more firmly. To eat
and talk in more comfort, just sprinkle a
little FASTEETH on your plates. No gummy,
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Checks "plate
odor" (denture breath). Get FASTBETH at
any drug store.

S-POINT
PROTECTION

Fsrs to

LOSS of LIFE
dao to

1-Natural Causes ...
2-AII Sicknesses ...
S^rdinary Accidents
4-Aiito Accidents...
5-Travel Accidents..



New ^ in^_Poliey
A MONTH

REAL
PROTECTION

ACCIDENT
Benefits

LOSS of TIME^
BeneflH

SICKNESS
Benefits

Benefits while tn
HQ.SPJTAL

o/»e

Policy Pays Benefits Up To:

^5,000.00
Accumulated Cash for
Accidcntal Loss of
Life. Limbs or SieKt

aso.oo
A month for

Accident Disability

>100.00
A month for
Loss of Timo

*7.50"="DAY

Don't take dangerous chances! Why risk your
savlnes, perhaps your future, when jusfc a few-
pennies a day pays for real protection? 3-in-l
policy pays liberal benefits from. FIRST DAY!
Even covers common sicknesses and ordinary
accidents. No agents, no red tape, no medical
examination. Mail-plan cuts expenses, gives you
greater insurance value. Investigate _at once.
No obligation. Write for FREE details today.
GEORGE ROGERS CLARK CASUALTY CO.

Dept. 20-B • Rockford, III.

MANY NEVER
SUSPECT CAUSE
OF BACKACHES

This Old Treatment Often
Brings Happy Relief

Many sufferers relieve nageins backache quickly,
once thej^ discover that the real cause of their trouble
may be tired kidneya.

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

When disorder of kidney function permits poison
ous matter to remain in your blood, it may cause nag
ging backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of pep
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffinesa
under the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or
scanty passages with smarting and burning some
times snows there is something wrong with your
kidneya or bladder.

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan'a Pills,
tised suocesBfully by millions for over 40 years. They
give happy relief and will help the 15 miles of kidney
tubes flush out poisoooua waste from your blood. Get
Doan'e i'ills.

DEAF?
If yon suffer from hard of hearing and head
noises caused by catarrh of the head write
us NOW for proof of the good results our
simple home treatment has accomplished for
a great many people. Many ppst 70 report
hearing fine and head noises gone. Nothing
to wear—no one need know—Send today for
proof and 30 days trial offer. No obligations.
THE ELMO CO., Dept. 333 Davenport. Iowa

"Facts about

EPILEPSY"
This most interesting and helpful Booklet will
be mailed to anyone while the supply lasts. I
will send a free copy to anyone who writes for It.

C. M. SIMPSON
Address Dept. U-20. 1840 W. 44th-St.. Cleveland. Ohio

stage whisper, "to cook my steak a
little more. That piece of moose you're
eating is still quivering in its death
throes." We turned to the guide, busy
over the hot little camp stove.

"Wilf," we said, giving him a quick
wink, "madame loves not the steak rare.
Cook the steak well done for madame."

"Hokay," answered that gallant Ca
nuck. "I feex the steak well done for

madame."

A bit later madame got a well-done
steak, along with the guide's belt knife.
Even with that razor-sharp blade, she
had difficulty hacking off a mouthful.
She chewed on that tidbit for about five
minutes, a curious expression on her
face, and then excused herself and went
outside.

"Too tough," was her comment, upon
returning to the table. "I couldn't seem
to get anywhere."

"Fix a nice, rare steak for madame,"
we directed the guide. "Madame loves
not the well-done moose steak."

"Hokay," responded the willing Wilf,
and he did. Madame ate four rare
moose steaks in quick succession that
evening and bemoaned the fact there
wasn't room for a fifth.

CONTRARY to popular belief in some
quarters, there's no way of making

a rank-flavored duck taste like, for
instance, a Currituck canvasback. No
matter what you do to an old squaw,
coot or tidewater sawbill in the kitchen,

the darned thing still comes out tasting
like old squaw, coot or sawbill, which
is to say, terrible. And even if the
frightful flavor is somewhat camou
flaged by strong seasoning, the eater,
after all, is not enjoying the flavor of
duck, but onions, or garlic or something
else. So why not eat the onions straight
in the first place, and not spoil their
flavor with a rank, fishy duck?

There are times, alas, when even
"good" ducks will drive a cook out of
the kitchen. We recall one such incident
years ago which almost cost us our job.

We had a sales job in those merry
days and our boss, who knew we did
considerable duck shooting during the
season on the company's time, decided
the company was entitled to a share of
our weekly bag. So along in the middle
of the week we received a wire which
read something as follows:

"Giving big dinner Saturday night
for several of firm's best customers
Stop Don't fail to bring in at least dozen
fat ducks Saturday A.M. when you re
turn to main office:"

High-class salesmanship wasn't—and
still isn't—our particular dish, but pro
viding nice fat ducks was something
else again. We checked into the office
that Saturday morning with the limit,
which, as we remember, was 25. birds
in those days. Included in the bag
were 10 of the prettiest and fattest
widgeon imaginable, and the sales
manager pounced on them.
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"Will you take your winnings, Mr. Smuck, or will
yoo fry now for the ownership of fhe compony?"

all
nothimg

program
the nuk nuk



"Nice work, kid," he chortled, oking
without comment a swindle sheet which
listed, among other items, the sum of
$27.80 for "expenses of duck hunting
trip".

Now, ordinarily a widgeon is a right
tasty duck. But like other well-behaved
quackers, widgeon sometimes get of£
the reservation and the results are often
most unfortunate. And that evening,
shortly after the sales manager's cook
had popped them into the oven, there
was little doubt something was amiss.
The house soon was permeated with a
horrible smell of simmering fish oil, and
the dinner party, at the last minute, had
to be shifted to a downtown hotel. That
little accident cost the sales manager
plenty and burned him up even more
when the auditor refused to pass an
expense account for that evening's meat
and drink.

There was only one explanation, but
the sales manager never believed it.
Those widgeon had winged up some
salmon-spawning stream during their
southern migration and feasted royally
on salmon eggs. Salmon spawn con

tributes nothing good to the natural
flavor of ducks, as many northwestern
gunners doubtless will agree.

WESTERNERS often are mildly
surprised when they read about

Easterners eating bear steaks.
"I always knew them people were

nuts," remarked a game warden pal of
ours out in Oregon years ago, when we
told him bear meat was highly esteemed
on the other side of the continent. "Im

agine eatin' bear meat!"
Well, like ducks, there are bears and

bears. Out on the West Coast they
feed on skimk cabbage in the Spring
and rotten salmon in the Fall, and
neither contributes anything to the deli
cacy of bear meat. On the East Coast
bruin gets no skunk cabbage or de
cayed salmon, but does engulf amazing
quantities of sugary blueberries. That's
the difference and it explains why east-
em bear isn't hard to take, provided
your dental equipment is in first-class
condition. All you need is a good set of
fangs and an ambition to eat bear. We'll
take a plate of beans, ourself.

Under the Antlers

(Continued from page 33)

Among those in attendance were George
A. Alba, aged 83, the oldest member m
point of years, and William P. Genovar,
St. Augustine's oldest affiliated Elk, initi
ated 40 years ago. Past Exalted Ruler
Harold Colee, Past Pres. of the Fla. State
Elks Assn., one of Florida's outstanding
Elks and himself a veteran member of
No. 829, presided as Exalted Ruler, as
sisted by Past Exalted Rulers J. Herman

Manucy, Cecil H. Zinkan, A. L. Sharit,
Caleb S. Zim, Fred Kronenbitter and
Ray Kauble.

Mr. Colee, the principal speaker, pre
sented the Old Timers to the 58 members
present, prefacing each introduction
with a personal reminiscence. The read
ing of a bulletin, published by the lodge
in 1908, provided a fine supplement to
his word pictures of days gone by.

SmTEt TIJJAgll® MiPABTMEMl!'

'l^i^ Aojgritflron

Above is a citation of Distinguished Merit issued by the U. S. Treosury to Stephen A. Compos,
Chairman of the War Commission of the California Slate Elks Association. Under the chairman

ship of Mr. Compos, the lodges of California, in on exclusively Elk Bond Purchase Campaign,
bought $14,622,337 worth of Bonds.
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TIGHTENS
FALSE TEETH
OK NO
COST

Amazing
NEW |v r /

Plostic
Reliner

LflSTSFR0m4t.6ID0nTHS
NOW—In a Jifly—you can make loose, Bllpping dental
platea fltsnus and comfortable. Eat, talk in conjlort.
lauKli freeiy—for "Gum Grlpper" enables you to enjoy
that tecLlng of almost having your own teeth again!

• APPLY IT YOURSELF —AT HOME
"GUM GRIPPER" amazing plastic Reliner tightens
dental plates quickly, makes tnem hold firmly and fit
like newl Just squeeze Iroin tube, spread evenly, put
plate In moutb. wear It while "Gum Grlpper" sets In
lew minutes. No heating necessary.

• USE ON ANY DENTAL PLATE
"Gum Grlpper" will not harm denture or irritate gums.
Sanitary, tasteless, odorless. Keeps mouti sweet and
cle^, prevents sore spots. Application of plastic
"Gum Gripper" is guaranteed to iast 4 to 6
months—or no cost. Can be scrubbed or washed.

Bev. A. J. Wlgley. Pittsburgh, Pa.,
writes: "Best material I ever \ised.
1 have not rellncd my lower leeth lor
2 months "

SEND NO MON EY—Order a tube today—Ifg
only SI 00. Fill out and mall coupon below. You'll ba
delighted i Satislactlon guaranteed or your money back.

Generous sfze package Dental Plate
cleaner included free of extra cost.
Cleanses dental plates ^rtthout brush
ing. WiU not harm denture.

PlIM ODIDDCD 127 N. Dearborn St..
UUlf] Ulfir rLII Dept. (A.76B>CHICAGO

PGUM GRIPPER, Dept. A-76 B I
I 127 N. DearbornSt., Ciiicago 2, Ml. |
I Send me a tube of "Gum Grlpper." You guar- •
' antee It to satisfy—or It will not cost me a penny. I
I • I will deposit SI.00 plus postage with postman I
I when package arrives. |
j • Enclosed Is SI.00—You pay postage. •
I NAME._ j
I ADDRESS

STATE J

"Best I've
Evetlised"

FREE

The SERVICE FLAG

DISPUY

THIS FLAG!
Let it shine as a
Beacon Light for
that loved one—niio
may, at this mo
ment, be somewhere
on the battlefleld
risking ills oil in
this nation's stiug-
81e . . . until tho

ay when ho re
turns safely to his
loved ones at home.

DARK/
A Beautiful Celanese
Gold - Trimmed Flog

that Gives Light All Night!

NEVER WEARS OUT
One-Star Flag QO
2-Star Flag $1.15 I
3-Ster Flag 1.25 *
SEND NO MONEYI Just mail
a penny postcard stating
which flag; you want. We will
ship C.O.D. plus postage . . .
Or send cash or money order
with your order, and we pay
postage.

SERVICE FLAG, DepL LI,
3393 Mdse. Mart, Chicago 54, III.

HIGH BIOOD PRESSURE
A DAIVGER SIG\AL

Often associated with Hardening of the Arteries,
a Stroke, Paralyaia, Heart Trouble, Kidney Disease,
and other grave complications, Resultful treating
methods of the Ball Clinic have proven depend
able for nearly a quarter of a century. Send for
FREE Blood Pressure Book today. No obligation.
BALL CLINIC/ Dopt. 7160, Excelsior Springs, Mo.



Fulfill your heart's desire without paying fabu
lous prices! Know the thrill of wearing glamorous
Orchids or gorgeous Gardenias whenever you
wish! Life-like full size costume accessories by
day. these amazing creations GLOW IN THE
DARKNESS at night! Positively enchanting with
any costume—breath-taking ornaments for the
halrf Perfectly adorable for any occasion. Not
metal, but soft, leafy colorful floral reproduc
tions of lasting beauty! Will not wilt or die.
Order several Glowing Flowers—the cost is low!

For GIFTS... Perfectly txquisite—ultra-smart!

d Glowing Flower Only SI 13 at one time ... $2.50
2 at one time . . . $1.70 11 at one time . . . $5.00
You may select eltber Flower or any assort

ment. state quantity desired and enclose cash or
money order. We prepay postage. Glowing
Flowers sold on a MONEY BACK GUARANTEE;
CHARMS & CAIN > 407 So. Dearborn St.

Dept. 390 Chicago* 5r Illinois

Fistula Sufferers
Heed Warning

FREE BOOK—Explains Effects
and Latest Treatment

One of the tragic results of neglected fistula
frequently is losa of bowel control together
with nervous diseases and general ill health
caused by self poisoning. Thousands could
save themselves from humiliation and serious
illness by taking proper treatment in time.

Now. the oldest known rectal institution in
the world offers a FREE Book which explains
Fistula, Piles, other rectal diseases, colon dis
orders and associated ailments. Also tells

about institutional treatment. Write today.
Address Thornton & Minor Clinic, Suite 279,
926 McGee St., Kansas City, Mo.

don't WORRY
Whyputupwithyearsof | ABOUT
needless discomfort and
worry? Try a BrookB
Automatic Air Cushion.
ThiB marvelous appli
ance permits theopening
to close, yet holds reduc
ible rupture securely,
comfortably—day and
night. Thousands report amazing results. Light,
neat-fitting. Nohardpadsoratiff springs to chafe
or gouge. Made for men, women and children.
Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. Never
aold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan
andproofof results.Correspondence confidential.

BROOKS COMPANY 121-D. State St, Mar^all. Mich.

RUPTURE

ACTUilJI miseries RELIEVED
AO I n MA MUCOUS LOOSENED
CQcf TFCT Yon'vo choked, wheozcd, goapeci and striiKgrled

for breath—you are sick and tired of sittinc up
niBhtfiloBinKrest and sleep—but yeu haven't tried FB Tab-

medicine that gave me rollofl I auffcrcd atfony
for Bit yeara. Now I have no awful bpcIIp of choking, (jasp-
ing, wheezing. I sleep sound all niffhtlonR:. I can't promise
yoor results will be the same or better or worse than mine.
But If you'JI niik your druRRiat for the 60c FB Tablets and if
not Bfltisne'i with results from tlie first package, I'll refund
your money! Take as directed. Aak for FB Tablets today/

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits

(Continued from page 17)

A. Dowell, of Ashtabula Lodge, and the
Lorain officers. This was the first time the
lodge had ever been visited by a Grand
Ejxalted Ruler of the Order. Mr. Dunkle
and Mr. Neate were in the party, which
was escorted to the lodge home where a
luncheon was given in honor of the
Grand Exalted Ruler, attended by 180,
and presided over by Judge D. A. Coot
P.E3.R. H. G. Van Wagnen, Mayor of Lo
rain, made the welcoming speech. An
other feature of the visitation was a
dinner served at the Church of the Re
deemer, attended by State officers, Exalt
ed Rulers and Secretaries of neighboring
lodges, officers and Past Exalted Rulers
of Lorain Lodge and the 14 candidates
•who were initiated at the meeting. The
Grand Exalted Ruler delivered a fine
address and also participated in the cer
emony of burning the mortgage, assist
ed by Trustee Cyrus Lewis, Jr. Mr.
Dunkle was a speaker, and the Reverend
Father A. A. Karper spoke for the Class.
It was announced that a suitably
framed, autographed photograph of Ad
miral Ernest J. King, a life member of
Lorain Lodge, would be sent to the
Grand Exalted Ruler as a memento of
his visit.

From Lorain, Mr. Ijonergan was es
corted to Toledo, O., where he was met
by Past Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. Ed
ward J, McCormick. As Dr. McCor-
mick's guest, he attended the Kiwanis
luncheon, after which the party drove
from Toledo to Upper Sandusky for an
afternoon visitation with members of
UPPER SANDUSKY LODGE NO. 83, and
then on to Piqua. Approximately 500
members of PIQUA LODGE NO. 523 and
members of the other 14 lodges of the
Ohio Southwest District were present to
greet the Grand Exalted Ruler at what
was one of the finest meetings ever held
by the local lodge. In his address, Mr.
Lonergan paid tribute to the many fine
lodges of Ohio and their splendid State
Association, praising the outstanding
work they are doing in cooperation with
the Nation's war program. Prior to the
meeting, the Grand Exalted Ruler was
entertained at a dinner at the country
club. Present were many prominent
Elks, including District Deputy Forrest
C. Simon, Piqua, State Vice-Pres. John
K. Maurer, Middletown, William D. Wig-
more, Troy, Pres. of the Ohio P.E.R.'s
Assn., William M. McCulloch, Piqua,
Speaker of the Ohio House of Repre
sentatives. Judge Carl Felger, Troy, D.
Schultz, Springfield, Chairman of the
Auditing Board of the State Association,
P.D.D. John Sithert, Danbury, Conn.,
Mr. Dunkle and Mr. Neate.

On November the 10th, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler visited SIOUX FALLS, S. D.
LODGE, NO. 262. District Deputy H. H.
Holdridge, of Madison Lodge, and Exalt
ed Ruler John R. McDowell and officers
of Sioux Falls Lodge met him at the
train and escorted him to his hotel and,
shortly afterward, to the Chamber of
Commerce luncheon where he was the
principal speaker. An afternoon tour of
inspection of the air base for radio work
on airplanes, located at Sioux Falls, was
for the Grand Exalted Ruler and those
accompanying him an interesting and
instructive experience. On his return
from the base, Mr. Lonergan was honored
at a reception at the home of Sioux Falls
Lodge. The turnout of members and vis
iting Elks, all anxious to meet the
Grand Exalted Ruler, taxed the capacity
of the spacious building. Five hundred

46

attended the banquet held later for
members of the Order only. In addition
to officers and members of the host
lodge, J. Ford Zietlow, of Aberdeen
LiOdge, former Chairman of the Board
of Grand Trustees, District Deputy
Holdridge and delegations from nearby
lodges were present. Appreciation of the
splendid address delivered by Mr. Loner
gan was shown in the ovation he re
ceived after he had spoken.

For a scheduled visit to Bismarck,
N. D., on November 16, the Grand Ex
alted Ruler was accompanied by Grand
Chaplain the Rev. Father P. H. Mc-
Geough, of Valley City, N. D., Lodge, and
District Deputy T. J. McGrath, of Minot.
During the journey, the party enjoyed the
privileges and comforts of traveling in
the private car of W. R. Pearce, Super
intendent of the Northern Pacific Rail
way, who graciously placed it at their
disposal. At Bismarck, the visitors were
met by officers of BISMARCK LODGE NO.
1199 and escorted to the Hotel Prince
where a luncheon was given for them,
followed by a visit to the Capitol and
other places of interest.

At four p.m., the Grand Exalted Ruler
and his party were driven to Mandan,
N. D., where they enjoyed a pleasant
visit with a large turnout of members of
MANDAN LODGE NO 1256. While there
Grand Exalted Ruler Lonergan called on
Past District Deputy H. K. Jensen, one
of the founders of the work for crippled
children and one who has contributed
loyally to its success. A pheasant dm-
ner served at six o'clock in the basement
of the lodge home, was attended by
nearly five hundred, and a large "On to
Victory" Class was initiated at the regu-
ifi" held later at which Gover-nor John Moses, a member of No. 1256,
and approximately fifty visiting Elks

neighboring lodges were present,
i he Grand Exalted Ruler addressed the
meetmg which was followed by a smoker
ai^ a social session.

En route for Cut Bank, Mont., Mr.
i^onergan was met bv a delegation of

of CUT BANK LODGE NO. 1632,headed by Acting Exalted Ruler A. A.
Exalted Ruler Richard

A. Kuiiberg. who boarded the tram at
«avre and accompanied him the rest of
th^ A capacity crowd welcomed
fmm Exalted Ruler at the lodge
alt?rt ^ t®*"® luncheon was served. Exalted Ruler Fred W Mueller, who had

wlT aKp «iake the trip to Havre,to attend the luncheon and
Grand Exalted Ruler. A venison and ftsh dinner a stag affair, pie-

evening meeting which wasaddressed by Mr Lonerean who con-
tL meii^bers^?? the rapjd

sStuw their lodge since its in-" a few years ago The beautifulhome, recently redeco^ted, is free of
debt, and the lodge ha^an enthusi^tic

of afprSSfmately 450. This
Banif day in the history of Cut
Gra^rt^^fx it was evident that the
app?eciSd^^
PaHs escorted to Great^alls, Mont., for his next visitation, by
and" Schmid, of Butte®®^eral other members of GREAJ
e l NO. 274 including MayofShjelds, the party being <^jven pyl®^P®ant O'Brien of the State Highway
Pol ce of Montana. Luncheon ^t Great
•balls was follnwAH hv a <5ie-htseeing to"'Which incl?d^?iS to the fine bomber



base in the vicinity. At the evening
meeting, one of the largest gatherings
assembled since the lodge was instituted
53 years ago gx-eeted Mr. Lonergan and
gave him a wonderful ovation at the
conclusion of his address.

A visit to BUTTE, MONT., LODGE, NO.
240, on November 22, was the next event
on the Grand Exalted Ruler's schedule.
In company with Past Grand Esteemed
Lecturing Knight Frank R. Venable,
P.E.R. of Butte Lodge, and District Dep
uty Schmid, his traveling companions on
the journey from Great Falls, Mr. Loner
gan was met at the train in the late aft
ernoon on the 21st by a large delegation
of Butte members which included the
Chairman of the Entertainment Com
mittee, P.D.D. James T. Finlen, Jr., and
escorted to the Finlen Hotel where

*• Vice-President of the Anaconda Copper Mining Company, had
P, a- large, beautiful apartment atthe Grand Exalted Ruler's disposal.

A sightseeing tour had been arranged
and ^th Mr. Pinlen driving, the Grand
Exalted Ruler was shown the entire city

i famous copper miningplants. On Monday the 22nd, a visit was
paid to ANACONDA LODGE NO. 239. The
luncheon given in Mr. Lonergan's honor,
a. most enjoyable affair, was attended by
^e Mayor, the Judge of the District
Court of Montana, several city officials
and many other prominent citizens. After
the luncheon, the Grand Exalted Ruler
was taken to another famous place, the
smelting plant where stands the world's
largest smokestack, 585 feet in height
and 70 feet in diameter.

On his return to Butte, Mr. Lonergan
was the g^est of honor at a banquet
held in the state dining room of the Fin
len Hotel and attended by a capacity
crowd. The Grand Exalted Ruler deliv
ered a 15-minute radio address. The
lodge meeting that evening was one of
the outstanding events of Mr. Loner
gan's entire tour. E.R. Carroll Fabian
presided. In addition to members of
Butte Lodge, many members of Ana
conda Lodge and visitors from all of the
lodges in the West District of Montana,
including Helena, Missoula "Hellgate",
Virginia City, Kalispell, Dillon, Hamil
ton and Bozeman, and, from the East
District, Billings, Lewistown and Glen-
dive, attended. Every Exalted Ruler of
Montana, West, was present. During the
meeting, checks totaling $3,840 were re
ceived from all of the lodges in the West
District as their pledged contributions
to the Elks War Commission, and a
$1,000 Series G War Bond for a Found
er's Certificate in the Elks National
Foundation was received from Missoula
Lodge. The Grand Exalted Ruler
thanked the lodges for their contribu
tions and said that he would be very
happy to forward the checks to Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Nichol
son, Chairman of the Elks War Com
mission, and the Series G Bond to Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John F. Malley,
Chairman of the Elks National Founda
tion Trustees. At the conclusion of "Mr.
Lonergan's address, P.D.D. George E.
Hackett, of Anaconda, an old friend,
presented him with a gift on behalf of
the Elks of Montana. Mr. Hackett
served as District Deputy for Montana,
West, in 1929-30, the same twelve-month
period in which Mr. Lonergan served as
District Deputy for Oregon, North.
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NEW SICKNESS AND ACCIDENT PLAN

PAYS $25 WEEKLY BENEFITS

Costs Only $12 a Year—Down Payment $2.50

—Hospital Benefit Included

NEWARK, N. J.—The 57-year-old
North American Accident Insurance
Company of Chicago, annoimces a
new plan that pays $25 a week for 10
weeks for both stated accidents and
sickness. Plus an additional $25 a
week for 4 weeks for accidents re
quiring hospital confinement. Yet the
total cost is only $12 a year. The pur
pose of this new Premier Limited
Double Duty Policy is to bring sick
ness and accident protection within
the reach of men and women who do
not have large savings with which to
meet sudden doctor or hospital bills,
or lost income.

This new plan also has a double-
indemnity feature covering travel ac
cidents. You receive $50 a week if dis
abled by an accident in a bus, taxicab,
streetcar, train, etc., and $75 a week if
the accident requires hospital confine
ment. There is another new special
clause that pays up to $25 cash for doc
tor bills, even for a minor accident such
as a cut finger. Thus all accidents are
provided for. In case of death by a
common accident, the policy pays one
thousand dollars cash to your family.
Two thousand dollars if caused by a
travel accident. In addition, it covers
many common sicknesses such as
pneumonia, cancer, appendicitis, etc.,

'1=1 I.TrtH
Specials—1500s—7 Colors

Specials—1500s—10 Colors

Specials 5,6 or7 to the Pad

Black and Red Markers

Admission Tickets

Attendance Prize Coupons

Cages—While They Last

Catalin Markers

WRITE FOR FREC CATALOG

HARRY LEVITS, DEP'T E, 131 W. 14th St., N.Y.C.

DEAF
HEARING AID

WITHOUT BATTERY

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER

• .Viilomatlc licarlng device With-
out B.\TTt)IlY. Xo licailbaiul- Worn on car imnoliccil.
Fcathcr-llBht, I'scO by Ui(nisun(ls, Send today for free
iiifiiniialicin and namts of liunpy users 111 your vicinity.

AMERICAN EARPHONE CO., 10East 43nlSt, (Dspl E2) K.Y. 17,N.Y.

Wear

FALSE TEETH
with €onfidence! ^

RETTO hold^ teeth firm longer. ^
. Plcaanni Caste—doesn't gag. It^iKe it better or your money back. Hundreds ^

ot thousands of cans uaed. Recommended by mm

money- Insist onKt r 10 at 10c stores and drug slorvs. Sample FREE.
RETTO PRODUCTS CO.. Dept. L. Clevoland, Ohio.

paj^g the weekly benefits whether
confined to home or hospital.

The entire cost is only $12 a year,
and that applies to men and women
between the ages of 16 and 69. For
people between the ages of 69 and 75
the cost is only $15 a year, benefits re
duced to two-thirds after age 60. No
medical examination is required.

North American Accident Insur
ance Company of Chicago is one of
America's great insurance companies,
the largest and oldest exclusive health
and accident insurance company in
this country. It has paid out more
than $33,000,000 to grateful policy-
holders when they needed help most.
North American is under the super
vision of the Insurance Departments of
47 States and District of Columbia.

Men and women who would like
full details about this new plan are
urged to write a letter or postcard for
a revealing booklet called "Cash or
Sjmipathy". This booklet is absolute
ly free. It will come by ordinary mail,
without charge or obligation of any
kind. No one will call to deliver it.
We suggest you get a copy of this
free booklet by writing North Amer
ican Accident Insurance Co., Premier
Policy Dept., 1876 Title Building,
Newark 2, New Jersey.

FOR VICTORY
Buy United States

WAR Bonds
and Stamps



Aviation In Peace

WHEN Orville Wright came to Washington at the
suggestion of the President to have dinner with the
Nation's leaders on the occasion of the fortieth an

niversary of the first flight, another milestone in the progress
of aviation was passed. For the President had set this stage
to announce to the world that the first plane, which took off
from the windswept dunes at Kitty Hawk, N. C., on De
cember 17, 1903, was to bebrought back to the United States
from England and enshrined in our Nation s capital.

There is a deeper significance to this statement than was
met by the casual reader's eye. It said, in effect, that this
country was serving notice to the world that aviation was
"Made in America". And it implied, pointedly, that this
trademark would play an important part in determining the
airways of the world at the Peace Table.

The future possibilities of air transportation throughout
the world are limitless from the obvious commercial view
point. The importance of air transportation as a part of our
national defense is even greater. We must dominate the air
conferences when the peace and future of the world are be
ing settled. And therein lies the significance of Dr. Wrights
rare public appearance in Washington.

Up until the fortieth anniversary of aviation's birth, the
accomplishment of the Wright Brothers in flying the first
heavier-than-air, power-driven machine had not been recog
nized officially by this country—if the Smithsonian Institution
stamp of approval is to be regarded as official recognition.
That age-old controversy (the Smithsonian's attitude toward
the Wright Flight) is not for these columns. Moreover, it
has ceased to exist, for simultaneously with the President s
announcement that the first plane would be brought back
from England the Institution, in its annual report, belatedly
admitted that the Wrights had been the first to fly.

Thus, Orville Wright agreed to recall the first plane from
the British Museum at Kensington Gardens. And by that
single move has enabled the "Made in America" tag for
aviation. It is with this influential "tag" that our leaders will
carve out great world airways for America.

Terrible as are the uses to which airplanes have been put
in this war, two years of wartime operations have given the

aviation industry more technical knowledge, more and better
equipment, more practical flying experience than would have
twenty years of peace. Better still, this war has convinced
most of the American people that the airplane is a fast and
efficient means of common-carrier transportation.

In two years we have built countless and expensive air
fields in the far corners of the world. These will serve as the

binding posts of a network of American world airways con
tributing to a better future.

Election of Lodge Officers

"HERE is nothing quite so essential to the success of a
subordinate lodge as the election of its officers. Nomi
nations are made and elections held each year in the

month of March. The progress or retrogression of a lodge
is involved. Make no mistake about this, for it is not an
overstatement nor is it said without a careful appraisal of
the activities of subordinate lodges.

The Exalted Ruler is not only the principal but also the
most important officer, and the best judgment of the members
should be reflected in choosing him. In saying this we do
not mean to minimize either the responsibility or the impor
tance of the other officers, but the Exalted Ruler must be
the leader. Assuming that he is the right man for the posi
tion, he will so enthuse the officers under him that they will
respond loyally and helpfully to his leadership.

His influence, however, will not stop there, but will extend
to the entire membership, with the result that the lodge will
be a live, enthusiastic and going concern fulfilling its proper
mission in the community and honoring the whole Fraternity,
of which it is an integral and important part.

If your lodge meets semi-monthly, the election will be
held at the second regular session in March; if it meets
weekly, the election will be held at the third regular session
in that month. Nominations may be made at any regular
session in March prior to the night of election. If you are
maintaining a proper interest in your lodge, you will not fail
to attend each of its regular sessions during the month of
March and discharge your duty with reference to the nomi
nation and election of its officers. We trust that on read
ing this you will be impressed to the extent of saying to
yourself that you will not fail to discharge your duty in
this respect.

Having performed your duty in connection with election
of the officers, your next responsibility is to assist them in
handling the affairs of your lodge, and by taking such inter
est you will not only be discharging this obligation, but
you will be rewarded by sharing in the good which your
lodge will accomplish during the year.
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The New Theatre in Chestnut St.. .. from a printdated 1800*

:> PHILADELPHIA C

"NEW THEATRE... iamrc/av evening,March S3d, iSoS, will Be presented
a celebrated play in 3 af/5, called Point of Honor or

A School for Soldiers. End of t/ie p/ay^ jWr. JelTcrson will sins
a comic sons/'. ••from orisinal handbill in archives ofold Philadelphia.

Like an irresistible magnet, the social life of old Philadelphia
attracted the gayer spirits of the growing Colonies. Theatre
handbills bore names that added lustre to the fame of

Philadelphia as the center of Colonial culture and ihe arts

of pleasant living. Such is the background of Philadelphia
... a heritage of hospitality that persists today in Pliiladoiphia
Blend. Here is a whisky you might rightlyreserve for special
occasions . . . yet one you can enjoy, regularly and often.

♦fBOM a SEKIES of niSTOBIC PRINTS DESIONED TO CEI.EBRATE THE 50TB ANKIVEB8ARY OP P HJI.ADELPHIA BI.E.VD . . . FAUODS SINCE 1894
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"HOME ON FURLOUGH1"- whal hearl-warming words ihose are when you have a man in ihe servicel

Dont mail
them, Jolui
bring the
Camels—

First in the Service... CAMELS
Yes, Camels are the number one

cigarette with men in the service
—here at home and abroad. They are
following our men on every ocean, to

every continent.
And it's Camel's job to see that our

soldiers, sailors, and marines every-

tvhere get their cigarettes jresh —cool
smoking and slow burning, the way
they like 'em.

Tliat^s ivhy Camels are packed
to go rtnttid t/ie world—packed
to seal in that famous Camel

flavor and extra mildness—any
where, for months at a time.

The Camel pack keeps your Camels
fresh and full-flavored, too—preserving

for you the extra goodness of Camel's
matchless blend of costlier tobaccos.

R .T Ri'viuiklsTiibiiccn rnmpnny, Wiiiston-Salom, Norlh Carolina

WAR BONDS

WHEREVER

HE IS...

The favorite cigarette
with men in the Army, Navy,

Marines, and

Coast Guard is Camel.

(Based on actual

sales records.)


