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A MESSAGE FROM THE
GRAND EXALTED RULER

HAVE just returned from a 10,000-mile trip as far south
as Dallas, Texas, and as far northwest as Seattle, Wash
ington. Everywhere I have found Elkdom in an excellent

condition. Everywhere I found the deepest sympathy with
our plans to care for returning veterans. Everywhere our
lodges were happy to add to our war funds which now ex
ceed $1,000,000. But it is easy to see, by reading the current
newspapers, that the course of the war is not yet decided.

I have tried to convey to every Elk with whom I have
come in contact the great danger that confronts us iinless
we realize that the war is far from won and that any let
down on our part may mean the lives of thousands of
our boys.

I am seriously concerned at another dangerous situation
that may follow the cessation of hostilities in Europe. Many
of us who live in the East do not realize the great danger to
our Country until Japan is completely destroyed as a mili
tary and naval power. I fear the reactions to the news of
Germany's surrender. Therefore, I strongly recommend that
every Elk lodge adopt a resolution providing for the closing
of its rooms for a period of twenty-four hours immediately
after the announcement that the Axis Powers in Europe
have capitulated. I urge all Elks to refrain from celebra
tions and to go to their homes or churches when the glorious
news of Germany's defeat is broadcast, there, on their
knees, to thank God that He has given us a partial victory
over our enemies.

★ ★ ★ ★

"THE time is drawing near when lodges will be preparing
for the election of their officers for the coming year. It

is a time of serious import because on their election depends
the success of a lodge. Most lodges have adopted the
principle of advancing their officers each year. For that
reason it is difficult to prevent a poor officer, who has been
in line for years, from becoming Exalted Ruler. I believe,
in the interest of the lodge, such a man should not become
Exalted Ruler. The majority of lodges own property and
investments of considerable value. They are expected to
assume leadership in community matters. Only a person of
ability can successfully fill the office of Exalted Ruler. No
man should accept the office unless he is qualified and has
the time to give to it. I repeat what I said in a circular to
Exalted Rulers concerning a successful administration:

a .

Prompt and Careful Supervision of Lodge Affairs.
Frequent Visits to Lodge Home between Meetings.
Interesting Programs for Every Meeting.
Participation in All Social and Community Welfare

Undertakings.-
Regular Conferences with Officers and Committee

Chairmen.

Excellent Rendition of Ritual.
Insistence upon Prompt Collection of Dues.
Carefully Planned Selective Membership Campaigns.

A lodge which customarily advances its officers can best
secure a competent Exalted Ruler by seeing that the
Esteemed Leading Knight, the lowest ranking elected chair
officer, is capable of filling the highest office when it is his
turn. When it elects the Esteemed Leading Knight, it is
often in reality electing the man who will be Exalted Ruler
three years hence.

My District Deputies have completed their official visits.
The reports show that nearly every lodge is in magnificent
condition and taking part in all local charitable and patriotic
endeavors. Their growth in membership and their splendid
financial condition show how well their affairs have been
managed.

The growth of our Order has been phenomenal. Last year
the increase in members was nearly 80,000. Since April
60,000 new members have been enrolled. For the balance
of the year I urge lodges to concentrate on the reinstate
ment of former members. The Grand Lodge Activities
Committee has sent out literature about the Grand Exalted
Ruler's Birthday Class. I would be most happy if the
number of reinstatements by my birthday on March 30th
would reach 20,000. I would much prefer to have one re
instated member than two new members.

Now that the amendment to the Constitution legalizing
the organizing of Past Exalted Rulers' Associations has
been ratified, I hope that every lodge in the Country will
have one. I know of nothing that keeps a lodge up to a
high standard thaii an active group of Past Exalted
Rulers. Their mature judgment often saves a lodge from
making serious mistakes. Organized into an association aiid
meeting frequently they can do much more effective work
than they could as individuals or in occasional meetings.

ROBERT S. BARRETT,
Grand Exalted Ruler.
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present —

ON OUR cover this month we are
making a triple play commemo
rating with one cover the Presi

dent's inauguration on January 20th,
Mr. Lincoln's inauguration on March
4th, and Mr. Lincoln's birthday on Feb
ruary 12th. This was done from an au
thentic photograph taken at the time of
Mr. Lincoln's inauguration in 1865 when
he read his second inaugural address on
the south steps of the Capitol. The
drawing was executed by the well
known illustrator, John E. Sheridan.

Further tribute to Mr. Lincoln is paid
by Howard Fast in his short story,
"Miss Leighton". Miss Leighton, from
the South, ran up against trouble and
Mr. Lincoln at the end of the Civil War.
Howard Fast, as everyone knows, is
one of the outstanding writers of
United States historical fiction.

We are also bringing to your atten
tion a little-known factor in the lives of
"our aviators in the South Pacific: the
climate. By order of the War Depart
ment the author is anonymous, but we
are able to assure you, through wide ex
perience, of his knowledge and ability.
The article is called, "How's the Weath
er Up There?"—or, "It'll Be a Nice Day
If It Doesn't Rain". . . . You know, what
everybody talks about and nobody does
anything about.

Major Fairfax Downey, home from
the wars, has directed his attention
toward the transportation problem and
in his researches became fascinated
with the first Pullman excursion across
the Continent. "Home on the Rails"
makes wonderful escapist literature.

The Elks War Commission this
month makes an eloquent appeal for
books to be sent to the American Mer
chant Marine Library Association. It
directs you, on page 10, where to send
your contributions. The following
pages show in words and pictures how
active the Order has been in war ac
tivities.

The Grand Exalted Ruler recently
commented that the January issue of
The Elks Magazine should have been
called "The Grand Exalted Ruler's is
sue", because it so amply recounted his
activities. Once again in this issue you
will see that Doctor Barrett has not let
up on his attention to the affairs of the
Order. The news contained in the
Under the Antlers section will also con
vince you that the lodges themselves
are carrying on at a furious rate,
mainly, it would appear, in initiating
new members. Men are joining the
Order on an imprecedented scale. Doc
tor Barrett himself has stressed in our
pages his desire that the lodges obtain re
instatements in preference to new Elks.

Mr. Hansen, Mr. Trullinger and Mr.
Faust are again with us with their
never-ending chatter about books, dogs,
and, all like that. Mr. Hansen ain't jus'
hummin' "Dixie"; Mr. Trullinger, he
shootin' the breeze, and Mr. Faugt, he
talk like his feet hurt.
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Weather report from the Marianas:
It'll be a nice day if it doesn't rain

VETERANS said it looked like old
times in the Marianas. There was
an air of tense expectancy. For

the first time in weeks, soldiers were
taking helmets, gas masks and carbines
to their Jobs. Sandbagging of critical
machinery and buildings was going for
ward at top speed. Huge, ugly bombers
were disappearing into their widely
scattered dispersal areas. Anti-aircraft
gunners stayed close to their field tele
phones. An unusual number of fighter
pilots waited restlessly in island ready
shacks.

The Marianas were expecting visitors
from the northwest. Everything pointed
to their arrival late that night.

Lights had burned all the preceding
night in the weather tent on the hill.
Forecasters and ranking 7th AAF offi
cers still huddled around maps and
charts. They knew the location of the
Jap bomber fleet: Iwo Jima. The answer
was obvious; Hit the Japs before the
Japs could hit Saipan. It meant a long,
overwater flight, but 7th AAF bomber
crews are veterans of the war's longest
missions.

There was just one obstacle. Five
days before, Captain Donald A. Norton
of Laurel Park, Mt. Kisco, N. Y.,
and his crew of Air Force meteorolo-y
gists at Weather Central had spotted a
disturbance near Eniwetok in the

Marshalls. As they had forecast, it was
now a full-fledged tropical storm
squarely in the path between the
Marianas and Iwo Jima. It was a lulu.

The Japs no doubt were well aware
of the storm's path arid westward
speed. By close figuring they could
time their take-oif to reach the danger

area just after the storm had moved
out. The 7th AAF could do the same,
but the Jap armada would be well on
its way to the Marianas before the
heavy Liberators could reach Iwo Jima.

It was on the Liberators' margin of
range that the 7th AAF based its hopes.
Throughout the preceding night and
the early part of that day, fliers and
weathermen had checked and rechecked
their figures. It would be necessary to
fly a dog-leg route. They forecast the
position of the storm at a definite time.
They charted the course bombers must
fly to skirt the storm. They figured
the gasoline and bomb loads which the
planes must carry to make the trip and
do the job.

Much later than usual that day, the
heavy bombers took off. Men who
stayed behind were pretty sure of the
target and of the importance of hitting
that Japanese strip. Few men knew of
the difficulties—the Marianas' skies
were clear—but the unusual take-off
time was a tip that this was something
special.

The storm followed its course and the
bombers followed theirs. The heavies
swept around the fringe of their ob
stacle and thundered toward Iwo Jima.
Before the Jap force could get in the
air, its runways were pockmarked,
some of its planes were destroyed or
damaged, its hard-hit servicing facili
ties were crippled for a few more days.

Back in the Marianas, men slept in
their tents as usual that night.. If they
were disturbed at all, it was not by
sirens and exploding bombs, but by the
roai* of their own planes, returning
much later than usual from a tiny



Japanese target and the edge of an
outwitted tropical storm.

But lights still burned in the island's
weather shacks. The 7th AAF had

another assault in mind. Could it reach

the target ? At what altitude would
it find a good tail-wind? From what
height could the bombardier best spot
a pin-point objective? How about cloud
cover? Any typhoons in the neighbor
hood ? The 7th AAP was asking a
bunch of kids, most of them in their
twenties. And the kids had better be
right!

Weather is vitally important tg the
7th AAF. It's the airman's battle

ground.' The surface commander can
count on more or less permanent ter
rain His mountain barriers are con
stant, reliable things. His level plains
will be there tomorrow. His water

hazards follow reasonably definite chan
nels. But the air coi'hmander has no
such luck. The cloud mountains, wind
currents, squalls and eddies over,
around, under and through which he
must fight are changing constantly,
forever forcing him to change the plans
he made only minutes before. His only
aids are his judgment and the fore
warning and advice of his weatherman.
Weather is strictly impartial. If it
helps a pilot one moment, it probably
will help his enemy the next. The air
commander can never take weather for
granted.

Because weather is not to be trusted,
but must be understood, conquest of
the Marianas had a little-known sig-

*
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At the lethal nose of their 7th AAF bomber, Upstairs
Maid, an air crew talks winds and clouds with a weather

officer in the Marianas.

Photographs from the 7th AAP

nificance of far-reaching wartime and
peacetime consequence

Seizure of bases in the Marianas
plugs the next-to-last major gap in
the Allies' up-to-date, world-wide
weather map. Today's only uncharted
highs and lows are in those portions of
Jap-occupied China, the Japanese home
islands, and adjacent ocean areas not
yet within the reach of daily air patrols.
And the work of weather observers to

the east and west gives the United
Nations a reasonably accurate picture
of meteorological conditions even with
in that area.

In a region of vast overwater dis
tances and pinpoint bomb targets, the
military significance of Central and
Western Pacific weather information is
tremendous. But the information will

AAF meteorologists prepare for a
radiosonde test of conditions far
overhead. The gas-filled balloon
will carry the small, light, transmit
ting box thousands of feet upward.

not lose its importance with the crush
ing of Japan. To an American prepar
ing for vastly expanded peacetime air
commerce, weather observations of to
day are of future significance in the
selection of civilian air routes, develop
ment of specialized equipment and the
training of flight and maintenance
crews.

To chart and forecast weather condi
tions in a tremendous area where ob
servations formerly could be made only
from the hazardous deck of an occa
sional submarine, highly trained offi
cers and men of the Seventh Weather
Squadron, First Provisional Weather
Group, AAFPOA, are employing estab
lished procedure and some not-so-estab
lished procedure to do a stupendous
job.

Like all weathermen, they use wind
vanes,-anemometers, barometers, baro
graphs, psychrometers and rain gauges.
Unlike most weathermen, they use far-
ranging bomber fleets and reconnais-

('Continued from page 85)



Now Captain Andrews turned
and looked at her. The flare
of a match lit his face.



WHEN the President of the United
States entered the ballroom, the

guests rose, and Miss Leighton stood up
with them. The band struck up music,
and the guests applauded; Mr. Lincoln
nodded slightly, his long, homely face
lined with anxiety and weariness.

"They've changed," Miss Leighton
thought. "He is the same."

A year ago, they were against him;
they thought him a fool and a clown,
and behind his back they mocked at
him. Now they pushed toward him,
floating on their own delighted ripple
of applause, their lips full of small, trite
words that they had prepared so care
fully. And he stood like a long bent
reed, very tired.

Miss Leighton thought she knew how
the President felt; she was tired in the
same way. She was a ballet dancer
treading on a tight wire over a net of
sword-points. Long ago, she had hated
him; that was when she had first be
come Miss Leighton and learned a way
of life that lay in the shadow of the
gallows.

She no longer hated him. She had
forgotten the person she had once
been; now she was Miss Leighton in
every move and gesture and thought,
and if she had any feeling toward Mr.
Lincoln, it was a deep and abiding pity.
Only he, in that whole hall, would
understand why she, with the shadow
of a gallows tree over her head, had
come to see Captain David Andrews
for one last time.

The people were crowding close to
Mr. Lincoln now, members of Congress
and their wives, majors and colonels
and generals; and he, for all that he
was President of the United States,
could not protect himself from them.
He gave back, step by step, awkward
ly, trying to smile.

A Major Collins detached himself
from the cluster about the President

Uhstrated by MARIO COOPER

It took Mr. Lincoln,

the President ol the

United States, to

solve the problems

which confronted

Miss Leighton

By

Howard Fast

and walked toward Miss Leighton. She
tried desperately to avoid him, and then
foimd herself caught in his toothy smile
of recognition. She glanced about fran
tically. In all the world there were two
things, a gallows' noose and a Captain
David Andrews.

Major Collins bowed. She knew, to
each separate word, what the major
would say:

"My dear, my dear, you are more
beautiful than ever tonight."

Always the same thing, always "my
dear" twice, as if he considered that
preface elegant and precious. He would
smile and glance at his game leg. He
was terribly conscious of that leg,
which still held a rebel bullet. The
bullet had taken him out of the war
and put him at a desk in Washington.
And across that desk passed certain
maps and papers which played a most
important part in Miss Leighton's pro
fession.

Miss Leighton smiled at him, and to
her the smile came as readily as it does
to an actress or a coquette. Until to
night, that smile had taken her every
where on her silent battlefield; tonight,
she was afraid.

The crowd around the President had
broken up, and the music became a
coUllion. Across the hall from where
Miss Leighton stood, a small, dark
dapper man, neat as a pin and light
on his toes, chose a congressman's stout
wife as his dancing partner. This small,
dapper man noticed Miss Leighton just
as he started to dance. His eyes went
wide with surprise and then narrowed
with fear. The eyes became expressive,
warning, pleading.

Major Collins was offended. "There
is a fellow staring at you," he told
Miss Leighton. "Shall I—"

"Staring at me?" She saw the
dapper little man now. "No, it's
nothing," she said quickly. "Please
ignore him."

(Continued on page B7J



HOME ON THE
WHAT this country needs today

is a good five-cent cigar and
some such devices as the following:
^ A combination suitcase-chair, not so

b'road as to block the car aisle but soft
enough for a long session of a rump
parliament;

A coat-hanger with parachute har
ness attachment to support one from
a hook while in line for the dining car;

Entertainment for people whose
trains are late, as whose aren't, in
cluding community singing of the
traveler's theme song "I've Been Wait
ing on the Railroad."

But spoofing aside, the railroads have
been doing a grand job under the stress
and strain of heavy troop movements
and civilian travel, boosted by war
activities and gasoline and rubber re
strictions. With little expansion of

facilities, the railroads have carried a
wartime passenger load averaging three
to four times that of the years pre
ceding the war.

Don't travel unless the trip is neces
sary, the railroads themselves have
urged. Meanwhile, by an ingenious
method, they have been attempting to
take the minds of those who must trav

el off the difficulties and discomforts.

This consists of giving travelers a
glimpse of the future, of plans for that
post-war promised land when every
thing is going to be just something.
They are soothing standees by showing
them the shape of seats to come.

Questionnaires have been distributed
on trains asking passengers how they
would like their post-war coach and
how they will have the sleeping car of
tomorrow. Preferences have been re

quested on seat angles, leg rests, win
dows, lighting, washrooms, luggage
racks, refreshment, and radio en route.
Would you like to sleep lengthwise,
crosswise, or feet- or head-first? Are
berths long enough, wide enough ? Have
you any suggestions for improving the
method of calling you in the morning?
In what order are the following im-

.portant to you: porter, secretary, bar
ber, manicurist, maid, stewardess-nurse,
valet ? And a question on which people
undoubtedly really let go and spoke
out: Are there any disturbances that
particularly annoy you when you are
sleeping on trains?

Among verdicts already announced is
a vote by men for air-conditioning and
by women for seats as the most im
portant factors in travel comfort. In
dividual, lean-back coach seats, reserved

lllusfrafed by

GEORGE PRICE

8

A special excursion in 1870 was made aboard "eight elegant and homelike carriages".

At right: Railroad travel today is not an undiluted pleasure.



RAILS
Hurrah for a ride without jostle or jar.
Hurrah lor a lile on the iron bar.
Hurrah for a ride in a Pullman car.

Vive la compagnie!

By Fairfax Downeyin advance, are preferred. Smokers and
non-smokers of both sexes object to
smoking in coaches and recommend
that it be permitted only in the smoking
room at the end of the new streamlined

cars. Most people think that trains go
fast enough and more speed is not
craved.

Out of the ideas submitted will come

various new wrinkle's, for the railroads
sense competition ahead and are pre
paring to meet it. Novelties in Pullman
accommodations will be introduced and

developments already made will be
come more widely available at lower
fares. All hands are looking forward
to that glad day when reservations far
ahead will not be necessary as they now
are, with almost as much advanced
planning required for a berth as a birth.

The sleeping car with triple-deck
berths—30 to a car—which was de
signed for troop transport will be
carried over and lower the cost of

night travel. Another innovation, the
convertible section, will be widely
offered. In it the upper berth is not used;
half of the made-up lower berth can
be raised by a pulley, giving the pas
senger space to dress upright and end
ing the immemorial struggle to don
trousers or girdle while prone. Privacy
and altogether plush travel will con
tinue to be afforded by the roomette,
duplex room, double bedroom, com
partment, drawing room, and master
room. The last mentioned has two

rooms but by removing a partition it
can be made into one large room for
family gatherings or conferences. It
contains complete toilet facilities in
cluding a showerbath; individual con
trol of lighting, ventilation, and heat
ing, and a shoebox opening on the aisle.

In the peacetime cards will also be
a variety of excursions, and for these
the Pullman Company need not cudgel
its brains for new ideas but can turn
back into its own past for a magnificent
model.

This year is the seventy-fifth anni
versary of the notable jxmket which
was the first through train to cross the

CContinued on page 26)
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Books Fo* The Boys!
, ,ow would you nice to to
H tor ninety days. g
I ill that time? Not so good eb
quite that bad m the the fact is
Guard, and Services do not have enoughthat the boys mthese se^ time—and you can

rf/u'; flot S as.ip in two o.
""Y^TrobaW have torts
chant Marine libraries for the
are directed toward prOTidmg „ain-ships of the rarSwhere seamen may
taining shore lendmg lib lending seamen
personally select reading • ashore for
technical books ratings; sending Ix-
increased skill an gg lightships, Coast
hraries to remote lighthous ,g^.^ Stations;
?o".^^irr p^h^-nT".raSchS M^t^rp^in'̂ cipTxiniS^tatSport cities
for distributing ships' guppued 8.054 U-

Last year this represented
braries to 2.198 "merchant ships_ go,000
346,000 books. They suppU ^ coast Guard,
books to personnel of the . _ Maritime
Lighthouse and Lightship ^ libraries were
Training Stations. A total or y,
distributed. , American Mer-

This splendid :„t,on has asked the
Chant Marine Library Association, has

Benevolent and P^otectWe
them in this standing idle on your library
books that have disposed to con-shelves—new Jrence books-historical

text anv kind of books.books—novels—biographies ^g^-ged to lend its
?he Elks war commission h^^Sr--" "recrtfon open to these seamen
-yeTr®ISSl°^i|/-lSr."aSd ,
National Advisory ^oard oi g^yg^
one who should Merchant Marine Li-
"The work of the Am tremendous importance
brary Association is ° Marine. I know
to the welfare of our dividends in help-o, no project that pays greats
ing to inamtam the P them read-
aboard ships t^a-n that enlightenment,
ing material for relg ^.^lL! Bring or send asELKS! HEAR JHE committee
many books as you ^an as
Chairman of your o -^ar Committeepossible-right aw/y^^WhenJ^^^^
has enough Office of the Association
them to the nearest ^rt the men at
and they will ^®^P^°'̂ Pchance for Elks to render
,sea. Here, again is a c lefs do it,
a much heeded patnoti .

^b^^ r5o:rr\o?;e-S^he Men Who Go Down to
the Sea in ships1
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Above: E.R. F. J. Tabery, comedian Joe E. Brown and Ezra Stone,
the original Henry AJdrich, at L.os Angeles, Calif., Lodge's pre-^ame
party for the Ramblers of Randolph Field, TeK.,and March Field, Calif.

Below: E.R. M. M. Finman receives the Bond as Treas. T. H. John
son presents Pensacola, Fla., Lodge's $3,000 check during the Sixth

War Loan Drive.

At bottom: Those who were entertained at a dance at Douglas, Ga.,
Lodge's Fraternal Center.
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Right: Harry K. Gilmore with the
winners of $25 War Bonds offered
by Bloomsburg, Pa., Lodge to six
students of local schools, who sold
the highest number of individual
bonds during the recent campaign.

Below: Elks of Pocatello, Ida.,
daily distribute hundreds of packs
of playing cards to servicemen at
the USO hut in the Union Pacific

Railroad passenger yard.
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Lett: Officials of Bronx, N. Y.,
Lodge are pictured as they pre
pared Christmas packages for their
Brothers in the Armed Forces, as
well as for members' sons and

daughters in the Service.

Below: With sailors predominat
ing, Atlantic City, N. J., Lodge's
pre-Navy Day exercises were well

attended.



Choice ofa lifetime...
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Today there's new enjoyment in the grand old name Golden ^X^edding,
a lighter, finer flavor to sip slowly...something to remember with pleasure.

BLENDED WHISKEY • 86 PROOF • 70% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS • COPR. 19-15 JOSI-PH S. FINCH & COMPANY, SCHENLEY, PA.

Has

had no

peers for

fifty

years
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CAPTAIN BLOOD, famed adventurer, once disguised himself as a priest in order
to enter the mighty Tower of London and thus seize the royal gems. How
he was caught, but lived to tell the tale, is a gm about gems. Another gem,
known to all judges of good whiskey, is William Penn—gem ofthe blends.

Off with his head ... he stole the King's jewels!
They've caught Captain Blood!

Caught 'im red-handed, makin' off with
the British crown. Yon 'ead will roll in the
morning . , , trust King Charles for that!"
But King Charles, amused by Blood's bold
ness, actually pardoned the adventurer and
presented himwith gifts of land. The crown
itself, with its fabulous wealth of gems, was
carefully returned to the Tower of London.
Ever since, it has been guarded with utmost
care. ☆ With many men, one of today's

gooderham

carefullyguarded possessionsisWilliam Penn
Blended Whiskey—gem oftheblends. Men
who know whiskey—menwho appreciate pre
mium qualityat a non-premium price—guard
it for thoseoccasionswhenoutstandingquality
is truly appreciated. Here is wonderful mel
lowness, fine fragrance,
and unsurpassed rich-
ness of flavor. No won
der millions say"When"
with William Penn!

I

ttlilliaiuPcmi
& WORTS LIMITED, PEORIA, ILLINOIS

TQittiam Penn
THE GEM OF THE BLENDS

BLENDED WHISKEY— 86 PROOF— 65 GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS



Above: The junior hostesses ot
the New Jersey State Elks Assn.
War Activities Committee who
have been entertaining at serv
icemen's hospitals, were in turn
feted by East Orange, N. ].,

Lodge.

Right: Centralia, III., Lodge s
check for $1,049.65 is presented
to a representative of the city's

USO Fund.

a

Lett are officials of Hutchinson,
Kans., Lodge with some of the "G
Boxes they sent to members in the
Service in this Country. Just as
many boxes were sent to those fight

ing Elks overseas.

Below are those who attended a
party given by Kearny, N.

Lodge in its Fraternal Center.
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Above: Miami Beach, Fla.,
Lodge's Servicemen's Dance Pa-

vilion is dedicated.

Right: During her Sixth War
Loan Tour, America's No. 1 War
Mother visited New York City.
Here. Chairman James R. Nichol
son of the Elks War Commission
welcomes to the New York Elks
Fraternal Center Mrs. Leo F. Van
Coutren, of St. Louis, Mo., and
two of her twelve children, all of
whom are in the Service. Four of
her sons are members of the Order.

Below: Servicemen enjoy them
selves at Laredo, Tex., Lodge's

Fraternal Center.

f
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4faove; Servicemen from Percy
Jones General Hospital at a
dance in the ballroom of the
Battle Creek, Mich., Lodge
home where nearly 20,000 sol
diers have been entertained.

Left is a picture taken at three
o'clock in the morning at Tulsa,
Okla., Lodge's Fraternal Cen
ter—which will give you a rough
idea of how busy the Center

must be during the day.

Below: In the presence of Chairman James L. McGovern of the Grand Lodge Ac
tivities Committee, fifth from right, Norwich, Conn., Lodge purchases $10,000 worth

of War Bonds.
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\A/ ^November17, GrandExalted' J Ruler Dr. Robert South Barrett and
ii.n?; i?arrett were entertained by lynch-

"Uadinner Riven fortnem at the Country Club was followed

hZ ^ lodge home, attended^-.thousand guests. Members of the
ooard of Grand Trustees, who were in

meeting at Bedford,
'lilted. Dr. Barrett spoke briefly at

Doth affairs. As a gift to Grand Exalted
rtf Barrett on the occasion

^ anniversary of their marriage
Jennings,

Chairman of the Board of Grand
irustees, on behalf of Lynchburg Lodge,

presented them with a sterling silver
water pitcher with goblets to match.

Present at Bedford were Past Grand
Exalted Ruler J. E. Masters, Grand Sec
retary, and Mrs. Masters; Grand Trus
tees Wade H. Kepner, Chairman, Charles
E. Broughton, Vice-Chairman, and Home
Member, George I. Hall, Secretary, and
Mrs. Hall, John E. Drummey, Approving
Member, and Sam Stern; and Milton R.
Greenland, Secretary to the Grand
Exalted Ruler, and Mrs. Greenland. Past
Exalted Ruler Dr. J. E. KifRn, of Queens
Borough Lodge No. 878, and Mrs. Kiffln
were guests of the Board. Dr. Kiffin, who
is an authority on vocational education,

Above is a photograph of the din
ner party honoring Grand Exalted
Ruler Dr. Robert S. Barrett when
he paid his official visit to Lynch

burg, Va., Lod^e.

had been requested to study the advis
ability of establishing some form of voca
tional endeavor at the elks national home.
A meeting of the residents of the Home
was addressed by Dr. Barrett on Sunday
afternoon.

On November 21, the Grand Exalted
Ruler, accompanied by Grand Secretary
Masters and Mr. Kepner, went to New
York to meet Past Grand Exalted Rulers
James T. Hallinan and James R. Nichol
son to make preliminary arrangements
for the next War Conference of the
Grand Lodge, scheduled to be held in New
York City this coming July.

MOUNT VERNON, N. Y., LODGE, NO. 842, was
visited by the Grand Exalted Ruler on No
vember 21. He was met by Exalted Ruler
Louis P. Camisa and a delegation of mem
bers and taken to City Hall where he was
introduced to Mayor William H. Hussey
and other municipal, officials. A dinner,
given in his honor at Don's Rendezvous,
preceded a splendid evening meeting at
Hermax Hall, attended by more than 300
Elks of Westchester County and the
metropolitan district. The Grand Exalted
Ruler, escorted into the lodge room by
former Supreme Court Justice Sydney A.
Syme, founder of Mount Vernon Lodge
and its first Exalted Ruler, was given an

Below: At Mt. Vernon, N. Y.,
Lodge are, left to ri^ht, P.E.R. V. D.
Levitt, Jr., P.D.D. Lee Rivers, the
Grand Exalted Ruler, Mayor Wil
liam Hart Hussey, P.E.R. Ranson
Caygill and E.R. Louis P. Camisa.



ovation. With him on the dais were many
distinguished Elks, including- Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Lt. Col. Charles Spencer
Hart, a Past Exalted Ruler of Mount
Vernon Lodge, D.D. Robert B. Stewart,
Mount Kisco, Past Grand Tiler Michael
J. Gilday, New Rochelle, Past Pres. of
the N. Y. State Elks Assn., and Secretary
Victor D. Levitt, Jr., P.E.R. of Mount Ver
non Lodge. In an eloquent address, Dr.
Barrett declared that he was more than
happy to make this visitation so that he
could personally congratulate the lodge
upon its wonderful accomplishments of
the past 18 months. On behalf of No. 842,
Mr. Levitt presented the Grand Exalted
Ruler with a $30 check toward the Elks
State Scholarship Fund, and $374 for the
Elks War Commission.

On the following day the Grand Exalted
Ruler went to Middletown, N. Y., where
he was the guest at a brilliant dinner
party given by middletown lodge no. 1097.
Present were all of the Exalted Rulers of
the New York East Central District, Dis
trict Deputy Joseph H. Rosenberg, of
Kingston, and many other visitors from
nearby lodges. Exalted Ruler Anthony
J. Veraldi, on behalf of the lodge, pre
sented Dr. Barrett with a gold traveling
clock.

On November 25, the Grand Exalted
Ruler inaugurated his campaign to sell
$5,000,000 worth of War Bonds by pur
chasing $180,000 worth from the First
National Bank of Alexandria, Va., and
the Riggs National Bank of Washington,
D. C. On November the 26th, he left for a
trip south, continuing into the north
west, that kept him away from home
until Christmas. His first visit was to one
of the most recently established lodges,
PAiNTSViLLE, KY., NO. 16S8, a lodge that has
doubled its membership since it was in
stituted last February. A delightful noon
luncheon was given at the Country Club.
Introduced by D.D. Paul O. Campbell, of
Ashland Lodge, who accompanied him to
Paintsville', Dr. Barrett addressed the 65
members who attended, including the
Mayor.

On the evening of the same day. No
vember 27, Dr. Barrett was the guest of

left to right: Secy. John N.
Fonk; D.D. Ernest F. Marlatt; E.R.
Vernon Hopf; Grand Exalted Ruler
Barrett; Past State Pres. Frank Faw-
cett, E.R. of Milwaukee Lodge, and
Judge Clayton F. Van Pelt, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Judiciary
Committee, pictured at Kenosha,

Wis., Lodge recently.

Above: With the Grand Exalted
Ruler and lodge officers is the large
class of candidates initiated into
Ashland, Ky., Lodge in his honor.

ASHLAND,KY., LODGE, NO. 350. Thlswas really
a tri-state meeting. Officers of Portsmouth
and Ironton, O., Huntington, W. Va., and
Paintsville and Catlettsburg, Ky., Lodges,
were present. A "Fighting Elks" Class of
35 candidates was initiated in Dr. Bar
rett's honor. The dinner which preceded
the meeting was a delightful affair. The
Grand Exalted Ruler was presented with
a gold wrist watch by E.R. J. A. Walker
of the host lodge. The initiation, con
ducted by the Huntington officers assisted
by their lodge's famous drill team, was
followed by a buffet luncheon attended by
about 500, including J. S. Breitenstein,
Pres. of the Ky. State Elks Assn., Past
President Arnold Westermann, a member
of the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee, District Deputy Joseph G.
Kraemer, all of Louisville Lodge, and
District Deputy Campbell.

On a drive through the beautiful Blue-
grass region of Kentucky, stops were
made at Lexington where the Grand Ex
alted Ruler and his party were luncheon
guests of the officers of Lexington lodge
NO. 89, and at Frankfort. The many mem
bers of FRANKFORT LODGE NO. 530 whO had
assembled to welcome the distinguished
visitor, accompanied him to the State
Capitol where he was received by Gov

ernor Simeon S. Willis, a member of the
Order, and made a Kentucky Colonel, be
ing commissioned an aide-de-camp on the
Governor's staff.

LOUISVILLE lodge NO. 8 awaited the Grand
Exalted Ruler with an elaborate prear
ranged program, all ready to be carried
out. Three hundred guests attended an
afternoon party; 75 "Fighting Elks" were
initiated at the lodge meeting. Past Dis
trict Deputy Smith T. Bailey, who but
recently had celebrated his 85th birthday,
presided as Exalted Ruler. His charges
to the Class were delivered impressively
and he was warmly congratulated by the
Grand Exalted Ruler. Dr. Barrett spoke
appreciatively of two Past Grand Exalted
Rulers of the Order from Louisville
Lodge, the late Astley Apperly and Rob
ert W. Brown. The meeting was followed
by a buffet supper and a dance

The TENNESSEE STATE ELKS ASSOCIATION,
holding its annual meeting in Nashville
at the time, was host to Dr. Barrett on
November 29-30. Introduced by State
President Alfred T. Levine, the Grand
Exalted Ruler addressed the Association
on the Elks' war program. The banquet
given by Nashville lodge no. 72 at the
Maxwell House was a brilliant affair at
which 500 leading residents of the city
were present. Past Exalted Ruler Prank
H. Gailor, of Memphis Lodge, Justice of
the Supreme Court of Tennessee, who
presided, introduced the two speakers
Grand Exalted Ruler Barrett and Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John S. McClelland
A gold mounted gavel, made from wood
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^bove; At a dinner at Middletown, N. Y., Lodge recently were, from left to right, State Vice-Pres. R. A.
D.D. Dr. J. H. Rosenberg; Dr. Barrett; E.R. A. J. Veraldi; George I. Hall, Secretary of the Board

oi urand IrusUes; Mayor T. E. Brochu; County Judge R. A. Egan; Rev. S. J. Maher, and P.D.D. Bert Hayes.

Jackson Hermitage when Andrew
to Dr Blrrett^'h^ presented
music* hv+v^tfi^ Levine. Superb
Lodie rv, t chorus of Nashville
the evenml enjoyment of

west, and I. j'̂ lbhaXof

Past Grand Inner Guard Hugh W.
Hicks, P.Ej.R. of No. 192, introduced
Dr. Barrett and presented him with two
Tennessee hams from the lodge.

On December 1, the Grand Exalted
Ruler was ehtertained by members of
TEXARKANA, ARK., LODGE, NO. 399, at a din
ner at the Country Club. Among those
present were Albert Sims, Little Rock,
a member of the Grand Lodge Auditing
Committee, Dr. L. J. Kosminsky, Tex-
arkana. Pres. of the Ark. State Elks
Assn., Weldon G. Pool, D.D. for the State
of Arkansas, D.D. Robert Sugar, Shreve-
port, La., and many Elks from nearby

lodges. Dr. Barrett expressed himself as
being delip:hted with the fine service No.
399 is givmg to the men and women of
our Armed Forces.

At Dallas, Texas, the Grand Exalted
Ruler delivered the Memorial Address at
the services held by DALLAS lodge no. 71
on December 3, and Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Judge William Hawley Atwell,
P.E.R. of No. 71, eulogized those mem
bers who passed away during the year.
Dr. Allen W. Moore, Pastor of First
Methodist Church, delivered the welcom
ing address. The invocation was given
by Chaplain Dave McCord and the names
of the departed seven members were read
by Secretary W. H. Mulvoy. The musical
background for the ritualistic service was
furnished by the Choir and Male Chorus
of the First Methodist Church where the
Service was held. Before the Service, Dr.
Barrett was entertained at a luncheon at
which all of the officers and Past Ex
alted Rulers were present and also
P.E.R.'s George W. Loudermilk, Past
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight, John
Smart, Chairman of the Memorial Com
mittee, and John D. Carter and W. R.
Beaumier, D.D.'s for Texas, Noi'th and
East, respectively. Dr. Barrett was pre
sented with a sterling silver coffee set
from Dallas Lodge and a sterling com
pote from Mr. Loudermilk.

Shortly after his arrival in El Reno,
Okla., on December 4, Grand Exalted
Ruler Barrett visited the grave of Past
Grand Treasurer George M. McLean
P.E.R. of EL RENO LODGE NO. 743. In the
perforxnance of a simple but heartfelt
cercmony, Dr. Barrett said, "I place this
wreath on the grave of one so faithful to
all the duties entrusted to him that the
highest office in our Order would un
doubtedly have been bestowed upon him
had he lived." Following a luncheon given

(Continued on page JfO)

Above, left: To be^in the Order's
campaign to purchase $5,000,000
Sixth Issue War Bonds, Dr. Bar
rett buys $180,000 worth at Alex
andria, Va., and Washington, D. C.

Left: At the Fall Conference of
New York State Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries at Rome Lodge
were, left to right. Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler James T. Hallinan,
Grand Exalted Ruler Barrett,
P.E.R. James A. Spargo, E.R.
Francis J. Iseneker and, standing.

Secy. A. L. MacMaster.



News of Subordinate Lodges
Throu^Wul Order

TAMPA, FLA. Our hats are off to
Tampa Lodge No. 708. At a time when
many fraternal groups found the going
tough and were forced to curtail activi
ties, these Southern gentlemen put on
more steam, stepped out and paid off
in only 15 months a 32-year-old mortgage
when it still had 15 years to run. The
debt totaled $36,500 and that ain't hayl

The mortgage-burning celebration was
held on December 5, beginning with a re
ception and concert in the late afternoon,
followed by a dinner for members and
their guests. At 8 o'clock the renovated
and newly furnished ballroom was opened
officially and a floor show of ten terrific

acts from "Sideshow Revue", a unit of
the Tampa Variety Artists which has been
showing for sixteen weeks at various
military posts and hospitals with no
financial compensation, was put on.

The highspot of the evening was the
actual burning of the mortgage by Dis
trict Deputy J. Frank Umstot, Exalted
Ruler L. D. Simmons, P.E.R. P. J. Har
vey and Victor V. Sharpe, Chairman of
the Board of Directors. The oldest char
ter member of the lodge, E. D. Lam-
bright, spoke briefly, and music for danc
ing, both in the ballroom and on the sec
ond floor, was played by two popular
bands.

Elks Award Medals

of Valor

On Memorial Sunday, December 3,
1944, the Lodge of Sorrow convened
in the 1,409 B. P. O. Elks lodges
throughout the United States to pay
homage to departed members, par
ticularly those who 'have given their
lives in the service of our Country in
World War II.

Through the efforts of the Elks War
Commission, at the request of Grand
Exalted Ruler Robert South Barrett,
Medals of Valor were presented to
the next of kin of those 819 members
who have made the Supreme Sacrifice.
In each case the Medal was accom
panied by an engrossed Certificate of
Valor in memory and commemora
tion.

More than 75,000 members of our
Order are now serving in the Armed
Forces, and to date 819 have been re
ported as having died in the line of
duty. In World War I an equal
number of Elks served in our Army,
Navy and Marine Corps, and more
than 1,000 of them laid down their
lives in the exemplification of that
patriotic loyalty and devotion to which
they pledged themselves upon entering
our Order. These are our Brothers
who are memorialized by the beauti
ful shrine which serves as the Elks
National Memorial and Headquarters
Building in Chicago.

When the Hour of Eleven strikes,
remember these departed* Brothers,
and at the same time say a silent
prayer for those others who are risk
ing their lives, every minute of the
day and night, that Justice and Right
may prevail.

Left: At a dinner held in connec
tion with the initiation of 40 new
Elks into Towson, Md.,- Lodge
were, left to ri^ht: E.R. John C.
Fowble, P.D.D. Judge J. Howard
Murray and D.D. John H. Mosner.

Below is part of the class of 83 can
didates initiated into La Porte,
Ind., Lodge to celebrate the pur
chase of the LaPorteCountry Club.

21



Jop. When Chairman James L.
McGovern oi the Grand Lodge Ac-

v/f/es Committee visited Nor-
Conn., Lodge recently, 25

candidates were initiated.

two birds
chose its first ^30to honoronf.^f December meeting
Elks, Pa?t known
Govern of L- Mc-
to announce th^ co^f320 in Bond! S its sfxth°wi
paign. Oscar <?n-.r^-r. Loan Cam-
Bond Drive ComwitJ^'^' of the
on to the w Passed this newsway you^^Sect theexpect. Too, they regarded It

as a wonderful tribute to Mr. McGovern,
who is Chairman of the Grand Lodffe
Activities Committee — and we think
they're right about that! To its own War
Bond holdings, the lodge added another
$10,000 purchase. Since Pearl Harbor,
$2,000,000 in Bonds have been sold by-
No. 430.

A reception for Mr. McGovern was fol
lowed by a full-course turkey dinner,
with all the trimmings, for about 600
members a^d guests. Abraham Silver-
berg reported on the lodge's piano col-

Below is the large crowd which at
tended the free chicken dinner
party held tor merxibers and their
families by Indianapolis, Ind.,

Lodge.

m

Above: The class of candidates in
itiated into Inglewood, Calif.,
Lodge during the visit of D.D.
William J. Goss. The lodge's new
Drill Team appears with them.

lection campaign, in which 50 instru
ments were obtained for the Mansfield
State Training School. He said that those
who came through so generously would
be well repaid if they could see how much
the children enjoy the pianos.

Twenty-five men were initiated at this
affair, including a local boy, Sgt. Victor
Richard, recently returned from over
seas, and John Leo Carter, a sailor sta
tioned at the Groton Submarine Base,
who was initiated for Canton, Ohio,



Lodge. Sailor Carter received the sur
prise of his life when he saw his father
who had traveled all that distance just to
see him become an Elk.
• D.D. George' H. Williams,*of Rockville,

Conn., Lodge, was the first speaker and
paid a fine tribute to Mr. McGovern, as
did P.E.R. William T. Phillips, of New
York Lodge No. 1, former Chairman of
the Board of Grand Trustees, who called
Mr. McGovern "one of the grandest Elka
in America and one who has given 42
years of service to the Order". Mr. Mc
Govern expressed his appreciation and
complimented Norwich Lodge on its
many activities, mentioning in particular
its fine Fraternal Center, one of the first
established, and its successful Bond
Drives. Exalted Ruler Aubrey H. Brown,
who presided at the meeting, then pre
sented a gift to Mr. McGovern.

TOWSON, MD., Lodge, No. 469, had a
really big night not long ago. The largest
class in its history—40 members—was
initiated in honor of Judge J. Howard

Notice Regarding

Applications for Residence

At Elks National Home

The Board of Grand Trustees re
ports that tliere are several rooms at
the Elks National Home awaiting ap
plications from members qualified for
admission. Applications will be con
sidered in the order in which received.

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

Below: Thirty-two representa
tive citizens recently became
members of the Order in San

Die^o, Calif.

I-

Above: With lodge officers is the
class of candidates initiated into
Punxsutawney, Pa., Lodge when
D.D. Harry Baker and State Pres.
W. P. Baird paid their official

visits.

Left is the speakers' table at a
dinner honoring Grand Esquire
Joseph B. Kyle, third from
right, when he visited Morgan-

town, W. Va., Lodge.

Murray—an Elk for 21 years, a Past Ex
alted Ruler of No. 469, and a Past Dis
trict Deputy for Maryland, Delaware and
the District of Columbia; District Deputy
John H. Mosner, of Cumberland Lodge
No. 63, paid his official visit, and Judge
Murray was given a testimonial dinner.

The class, representative of the best
in Baltimore County, was initiated by
E.R. John C. Fowble and his officers, as
sisted by several Past ExaJted Rulers.
Though this happened only recently,
steps had even then been taken to as
semble another class, just as large, to be
inducted early this year.

Towson Lodge's home is a mighty busy
place these days. It houses the Civilian
Defense and County Red Cross organi
zations, and the local Boy and Girl
Scouts. Nevertheless, there is room for
all, including the Elks' meetings and so
cial doings. Full support is being given
the Order, and aid to the community in
the war effort is one of No. 469's chief
concerns.

ROCHESTER, MINN. In "the death of
charter member Eugene Schwarz on No
vember 22, Rochester Lodge No. 1091 lost
the only secretary it ever had. Funeral
services on Saturday the 25th at the Uni-
versalist Chuich were attended by mem
bers of lodges throughout the State.
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Among' the Twin City Elks present were
William P. Faley, of St. Paul Lodge, Past
Pres. of the Minn. State Elks Assn., and
State Trustee John Meurer, Minneapolis.

Mr. Schwarz was an honest, friendly
nian, faithful to the tenets and teachings
of the Order he loved so well. Living as
he did in Rochester, he came to know
many members of the Order who came to
the great hospital center from all parts
of the country. They, in moments of
duress, sought and always found courage
and comfort in his understanding. Mr.
Schwarz served for many years on the
Auditing Committee of the State Asso
ciation.

WALTHAM, MASS. When a man has
devoted twenty years to the advance
ment of his lodge, he deserves recogni-

is Dr. John H.Walsh, P.E.R., Waltham Lodge No. 953,
formerly a member of Homestead, Pa.

first day, has been a
together recent-

^ testimonialthe lodge home. Mayor John F.
there, as well as many Past

William J. Madden,^oDert Neal and Joseph M Kohlpr a
^rmer member of Bronx, N. Y.? llSge
watch^^n^ii-^^® Kuest of honor a wrist

fSVs^k^ arrangements,
as Chair?^ years Dr. Walsh has served
nitvwii^^"^^ Social and Commu-

has lately
P?oJram mainly with the "G" Boxprogram, sending, m the past two years.

Right: Two wheel chairs are pre-
senied to the Cape Cod Hospital
Oy the members of Hyannis,Mass.,

Lodge.

are

Pa Shenandoaft.Lodge who were initiated at a
meeting attended by D D C LMa«,ce ol For, Dolge. l",^dge.

Above; The class initiated info
Jeannette, Pa., Lodge in honor of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Charles

H. Grakeiow,

more than 700 boxes to members in the-
Services and to their male and female
progeny in uniform.

Not long ago the offlcial visit of D.D.
Oswald J. McCourt, of Newton Lodge,
drew Past Grand Exalted Ruler John F.
Malley and more than 200 Elks to the
Waltham Lodge home. The District
Deputy praised the lodge for its war
activities and its contribution to the Elks
War Commission Fund, and Mr. Malley
also added his compliments. After Past
State Pres. John P. Brennan gave the
Eleven O'Clock Toast, a banquet was
held under the supervision of Chairman
Thomas O'Toole of the House Commit
tee. A good time was had by all.

LANSING, MICH. During a moving
patriotic ceremony on Armistice Day,
an Honor Roll Board, bearing the names
of 8,500 Lansing men and women of the
Nation's Armed Forces, was presented
by Lansing Lodge No. 196 to the people
of the city. Acceptance was made by
Mayor Ralph W. Crego, and the Right
Reverend Monsignor John A. Gabriels,
a member of the lodge's War Commis
sion, delivered a eulogy for those whose
names were marked by the gold star.
The invocation and the benediction were
given by Rabbi Arthur Lebowitz, of
the Jewish Synagogue, and the Rev
erend C. M. Muilenberg, of the West
minster Presbyterian Church, respec
tively, carrying out the non-sectarian
principles of the Ritual.

The emblem of the Order centers the
Memorial at the pinnacle and on either
side is an American Eagle. The ground,

(Continued on page 38)



How's the Weather Up There?
(Continued from page 5)

sance planes. And they have other
methods, some of which must remain
secret tintil after the war.

One way or another, they know
pretty well each day what the weather
conditions are from Hawaii to the
Philippines, from the Aleutians to New
Zealand—a watery, .dangerous area of
more than 30,000,000 square miles.
They are equipped to rush that informa
tion safely to any part of the world.

Information on the Marianas
weather maps comes from three main
sources: Visual and mechanical ob
servations from the islands themselves,
reports flashed by radio from adjacent
areas, and data brought back by flying
weathermen and air crews.

Every day, planes drone out from
bases in the Marianas on bombing and
search missions. On one long-range re
connaissance plane each day is a trained
weather observer. Crewmen on other
planes have been "briefed" by a
weather officer and are on the alert
for information he needs. Fourteen-
hour search-plane sweeps, 1,000 miles
out and 1,000 miles back, are routine.
They net weather observations south
to the Palau area, west almost to the
Philippines, north beyond the Bonins.

Chasing cloud banks and testing air
currents a thousand miles or so from
the nearest friendly shore isn't the
safest way in the world to learn when
it's going to rain and where.

Lieutenant Glenn G. Balmer of Den
ver, Colorado, one day found it a job of
distinctly unpleasant possibilities. A
flying AAF weatherman on a north
ward junket with the crew of a Navy
PBM, he was casting somewhat ap
prehensive eyes on the scenic beauties
of Jap-held Pagan when one of the
plane's two motors coughed and died.
Flying at 1,300 feet, just below the
clouds, Balmer and his naval hosts
picked up everything they could lift
and threw it out the windows. But they
were only 15 miles from Pagan when
they hit the water.

The Japanese attitude toward U. S.
airmen is definitely hostile. And there
is no reason to believe that they think
any more highly of U.S. weathermen.
Lieutenant Balmer has a co-worker
from San Rafael, Calif., Lieutenant
Conrad F. Praetzel Jr., who has been
known to man a Navy machine gun
and strafe Nipponese targets of oppor
tunity. That sort of thing does not
make for amity. So Balmer and the
Navy were equally nervous. With the
one motor still in operation, they taxied
a little more distance between them
selves and the Japs, got out their tools
and went to work on the gas line which
had failed. They radioed news of their
difficulty and were comforted a few
minutes later by the arrival of another
reconnaissance PBM, which circled
overhead and dared the Japs to send
any launches out that way. After two
hours and fifteen minutes, Lieutenant

Balmer's pilot gave it a try. The motor
caught and held. The sea was smooth.
They took off and went away from
there. It had been a strenuous day for
a former rnath teacher at Esterville,
Iowa, Junior College.

Flying weathermen have no comer
on an occasional risk. The four-man
weather crew which reached an air

base in the Marianas only 12 days be
hind the invading. Marines had a fox
hole view of something like 18 air raids,
a shelling and two strafing attacks.
They came to view clear, moonlit nights
as very unpleasant weather.

In mid-September, the guard on duty
at an anti-aircraft artillery unit, with
which a half-dozen AAF weathermen

were living in the Marianas hills, heard
steps along a nearby road. His shouted
challenge was the signal for a 30-min-
ute battle royal between American
troops and a remnant band of Japanese.

Even going to sleep has had its draw
backs. Lieutenant Bob Heft of Chicago
lost his pants that way one night. He
also lost a shirt and a pair of sox to a
pair of Nipponese marauders who
slipped into the camp area to strip
the weather officer's clothes line, leave
precious clothes pins scattered over
the ground and escape through a
shower of pistol shots.

While weather observers fly, as a
rule, with long-range Navy patrol
bombers, the squadron also has its own
plane and air crew. Japanese defenders
hardly had been driven from the fringes
of one of the first airfields taken in
the Marianas before the squadron's
C-47 landed with a complete weather
station, the crew to man it, even a jeep.
Captain Albert G. Downing of West
Medford, Massachusetts, at the age of
27, was starting his third weather sta
tion under the noses of the inhospitable
Japanese.

Since another station removed the
need for a rush job. Captain Downing
and his men took two days to complete
their station. Then they settled down
to observe the weather and doctor their
dengue fever, a prevalent malady which
had all but two of the men tottering.

Lieutenant Michael C. Tonilas of De
troit, who succeeded Captain Downing
as chief of the station a few days later,
was charged with supplying weather
information to Marine pilots, then hit
ting Rota, only about 50 miles away.
He made his forecasts after studying
the situation through binoculars, the
only instruments necessary on reason
ably clear days. It reminded weather
men of the early days on Saipan when
observers had only to look out the door
to learn weather conditions over the
then chief target of 7th AAF Thunder-
bolts^four-mile distant Tinian.

But targets as close as Rota and
Tinian are rare, and this is true even
in the extreme forward areas of the

Central Pacific. Observers and fore

casters are plagued, as a rule, with

the problems of enormous distances.
Regional control officer with overall

supervision of Seventh Weather Squad
ron stations scattered through the
Hawaiian Islands, Phoenix Group, Gil
berts, Marshalls, Marianas, Carolines,
and whatever other Central Pacific

areas may fall into American hands
during the westward push is 29-year-
old Major Henry K. Borden of Fall
River, Massachusetts. Significantly, he
maintains his headquarters at the very
tip of the Allied offensive spearhead.

Since relatively little is known about
weather trends and peculiarities over
and near Japan, forward area stations
must analyze the conditions they fore
cast. Their fact-gathering specialists
conduct normal tests at their island

stations and follow storms and fronts

by plane to be sure what the weather
is doing. The job has certain pleasures.

Once in mid-summer, for example,
Saipan meteorologists were able to fol
low the birth and antics of a typhoon
with both paternal and warlike interest.
Born over Saipan as a tropical storm,
the disturbance moved westward toward

the Philippines, then turned north and
northeast. Growing in intensity as it
progressed, it reached typhoon propor
tions with wind speeds of 75 miles
an hour about 700 miles at sea. Still
growing and moving with the loud
blessings of Saipan weathermen, the
typhoon ripped playfully up through
the Japanese home islands.

But then the typhoon played a dirty
trick on its well-wishers. After blowing
the Japs around a bit, it joined forces
with east-bound air masses to form a
front. And the southern end of the
front swept down over Chichi Jima,
protecting that Japanese base from 7th
AAF bombers for two days.

You just can't trust the weather.
Observations and reports pour into

Weather Central, where the emphasis
is on long-range forecasts for air arm
planners. Forecasts from Weather Cen
tral usually predict weather conditions
over a wide area for the next three to
five days. Immediate strike forecasts
are made as needed by Weather Central
or by combat squadron weather oflficers,
to whom are available all the facilities
and information of the central or
ganization.

Forecasting Nature's antics is a hair-
whitening job at best. And when man
sticks his oar into the currents, it's
almost too much of a good thing. The
man, oar and currents being no mere
figures of speech.

Lieutenant John J. Delp of Mullens,
West Virginia, swept low over Pagan
one day and Jiis 7th AAF Thunderbolt
took an overdose of Japanese lead. Out
over the water a few miles, Lieutenant
Delp hit the silk. His fighter squadron
companions watched him land in the
water. They flew an unending patrol
overhead while a cargo plane flew out
with a big rubber life raft. The sea
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ran heavy that day and it was impos
sible to land a Navy rescue plane near-
the floating pilot. Then it was dark.

When Lieutenant Delp was no longer
visible, the pilots overhead flew home.
There wasn't much laughter among
fighter pilots that night. Wind and
ocean currents, they knew, would carry
Lieutenant Delp and his raft many
miles before daybreak. Spotting a lone
man in a vast expanse of sea might not
be possible the next day.

So far as was known, no one in the
combat areas ever had forecast the
drift of a rubber raft at sea. The rela
tive effects of wind and water currents

were little known. But, up in Weather
Central, Lieutenant Bill Troutman
agreed to try. An oceanographer from
Elizabeth, Pa., he knew something of
the behavior of Central Pacific ocean
currents. They play an important role
in development of overhead weather.

Lieutenant Troutman added a few
theories of his own to everything he
had learned in University California
Los Angeles and University of Chicago
weather schools, took a deep breath
and pointed out the spot where the
raft should be next morning. On his
map, he traced the probable course of
the raft. It should sweep in toward

Pagan, pass a short distance off shore
and drift back out to sea.

When searching pilots next morning
found Delp only five miles from the spot
Troutman had predicted, 7th AAF
chiefs were impressed. The only un
satisfied man was Troutman. He
hunted a reason for his five-mile miss;
when he found it, he sizzled.

How can any weatherman predict
that a lone American airman, dumped
unceremoniously into the ocean and
carried uncomfortably close to Jap-
held Pagan, will row ashore, take a
look at the island, and casually put
back to sea?

continent from the Atlantic to the Pa
cific and back. The trip was a special
excursion taken by the Boston Board
of Trade in May, 1870.

Only a year before had the golden
spike been driven to link the rails of
the Union Pacific and Central Pacific in
Utah. At once the enterprising Bos-
tonians began planning. They told
George M. Pullman, builder of the cars
which bear his name and inventor of
the folding upper berth for which pos
terity is not particularly grateful, what
they would like in the way of accom
modations. Mr. Pullman, sensing an
historic occasion and no end of publicity,
obliged by building the cars to order.

The result was acclaimed by the
Boston board as "eight elegant and
homelike carriages" which together
formed a "beautiful and commodious
moving hotel." The exterior of the cars
was painted a deep wine color, relieved
with gilt, and the interiors were adorned
with mirrors here and there and every
where, and countless gas lights. The
cars consisted of:

1 baggage car, with refrigerators
and a printing press;

1 smoking car divided into compart
ments which housed a printing office
wine room, large smoking room with
euchre tables, a hair-dressing and shav
ing salon;

2 hotel cars with 22 berths in each
and a kitchen and pantry at the end'

2 commissary cars, used both as din
ing cars and as sleeping quarters for
the single gentlemen;

2 saloon cars with 24 berths in each
and in one a full-fiedged bathroom.
Each also had sofas and portable chairs
writing desks, a library, and an organ!

For the excursion 130 signed up, fifty
of them women and six children, mem
bers of the families of the Board of
Traders. One Boston banker definitely
traveled en famille. His party went

on the passenger list as follows:
F. H. Peabody, wife and servant- Miss
P. Peabody. Miss L. Peabody, Master
F. E. Peabody. On the trip were a
mmister, a doctor, and an editor for
the Transcontinental, the daily news
paper published en route. It carried
Associated Press dispatches, market
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(Continued from page 9)

quotations, train news, woodcuts, and
bad puns. The editor offered to ex
change with other papers, and fortunate
were those who took him up, for the
twelve issues are now a rare item worth
at least $85.

The day of departure of the excur
sion brought out a crowd of 5,000. All
cars were decked with floral tributes,
and each gentleman had been provided
with an immense nosegay while the
ladies had smaller but more elaborate
bouquets. Two husky engines named
"William Penn" and "Meteor", all over
bunting and flowers, puffed up and
hooked on. "All aboard for San Fran
cisco!" shouted the conductor. Those
words could not be considered com
monplace, observed the Transcontinen-
tal's editor, since all Helen of Troy said
to Paris was "yes" and look what that
led to. People ran along the tracks be
side the train for half a mile cheering
lustily.

Given right of way, the train fairly
dashed along at 40 miles per

hour. Such was the fame of the excur
sion that it drew crowds at almost
every station. At various stops local
merchants came aboard bearing gifts
mcluding a barrel of ale and two large
boxes of chewing tobacco. At such
overnight stops as Chicago, committees
appeared with carriages to take the
travelers on tours of the city and put
them up in style at hotels. They were
wmed, dmed and chronicled. At Council
Bluffs a reporter on horseback accom
panied the excursionists on their car
nage drive, taking notes in the saddle
and galloping back to the office to
catch the edition.

East of Cheyenne the Indians were
on the warpath, but the travelers were
reassured when they saw from the win
dows a detachment of troops on guard
along the line. No Indians halted the
tram, but once a multitude of grass
hoppers on the tracks did. Farther
west it was safe to leave the train and
inspect geysers, field trips for which

adont?H ft ^ady excursionists
to^hi t bloomer costume. No visitor
the aroused more interest thanthe Mormon leader. Brigham Young,

who dined with the Bostonians. The
patriarch informed them that he now
had only sixteen wives and forty-nine
living children. He added that he was
69 years old and had attended school in
his boyhood no more than eleven days.
Whereupon a Mr. Plumer, of the ex
cursion party, was moved to remark
that there was no telling what would
have happened if Brigham had gone to
school a full quarter.

Slowed only by hotboxes, the train
hummed on. During the six-day journey
to San Francisco there was never a
dull moment. The writing desks always
were filled, and a messenger boy in
uniform was kept busy collecting let
ters. Frequent telegrams also were dis
patched. "While traveling at 40 miles
an hour," wired one of the trippers,
"we enjoy all the luxuries of home,
with music and botanizing at prairie
stations. We unite in drinking your
health."

Spirited games of euchre alternated
with concerts in both the cars equipped
with organs. In the train paper, half
of a hopeful quartet advertised for a
tenor and a bass. A train chorus was

composed and rendered ringingly:

Hurrah for a ride without jostle or
jar,

Hurrah for a life on the iron oar.
Hurrah for a ride in a Pull'm<in car,

Vive la compagnie!

Was there any discordant note ^
the jollity? Well, it must be recalled
that there were six children along.
While the excursion was a practical
lesson in geography for them, as their
parents pointed out, there is evidence
that the little ones became restless.
Small boys will be boys and ^rls ditto
when cooped up during a train trip of
a few hours, and this trip took twelve
days. Reported the Transcontinental:

"Several children on the train and
some of larger growth amused them
selves last night in one of the saloon
cars by playing leap-frog and other
games. We are like one great family,
full of fun and frolic, and having a good
time."

The editor could not sustain that



optimistic note. Soon he was printing
a suggestive statistic: "The State of
Iowa claims to have 401,168 children."
Maybe it only seemed like that many,
but anyway there was room enough
for them there in the , great open
spaces. Finally he became downright
cross and scolded right out in print:
"Do not interrupt an editor when he
is writing. Kindly consider his feelings
and thus indirectly oblige all sub
scribers who read his paper." Obvious
ly some train-roaming moppet had
climbed up on the back of the edito
rial chair and dropped orange peel
down the editorial neck.

A passenger who had been left be
hind at Chicago pursued in a special
train and overtook the excursion at
Omaha. From the snow-covered Sierra
Nevada mountains the excursionists
wired home that they were all in good

"Do you know the fellow?"
"I don't—but please ignore him."

- "If you wish," the major nodded,
"if you wish." He escorted Miss Leigh-
ton across the hall, and managed to
tell her, in words he had used many
times before, just how beautiful she
was.

She acknowledged his compliment
gracefully. Miss Leighton was very
lovely, tall and poised. Some said she
was a mysterious type of woman, ladies
mostly, for when Miss Leighton smiled
men saw little of mystery in her. To
night, she was wearing a dress of
orchid velvet, and her curls lay against
it so innocently that Major Collins was
filled with delight at her appearance.
It was enough for him to be near her.

"You look like a child tonight," the
major stammered.

"Thank you, sir."
But now, again, Miss Leighton's eyes

were on the dark man, who was danc
ing so gracefully and easily, for all
that her very presence here tonight had
put his neck in the same gallows noose
that lay about hers. He who had
calmly ordered her so often to put her
head in the lion's mouth while he
crouched under the lion's claws, could
not tonight even approach her. He
could only signal desperately with his
eyes, telling her that if she cared so
little for her own life, she should at
least remember the lives of those who
had been her comrades.

Her very way of dancing, so lightly
and gracefully, brought her memories
of loneliness and fear. She, who looked
like a child, had built her pride out of
the fact that she had never been afraid.
Yet tonight she was afraid.

"I anticipated your presence tonight,"
the major said to her. As a matter of
fact, he had asked at least five persons
whether Miss Leighton would be at the
ball.

"May we dance?" Major Colnns

Now the dark man avoided Miss

health. Arriving at last at their desti
nation, San Francisco, they were given
an enthusiastic reception by an im
mense throng and greeted like pioneers
which indeed they were. Though "roll
ing palaces", not covered wagons, had
brought them, they had come all the
way through from Boston in six days
and without a change.

As the Bostonians and the San Fran

ciscans kept saying to each other in
speeches, the transcontinental railroad
had blended all the States into one na

tion. To symbolize it a bottle of salt
water from the Atlemtic was poured
into the Pacific, and some of the latter
taken back to empty into the former,
thus keeping the two oceans nicely
balanced. The gold rush was long over,
but San Francisco hospitality was
sumptuous. At one of the parties, a
Boston Board of Trade member prophe-

Miss Leighton
(Continued from page 7)

Leighton's eyes scrupulously; but in
the brief moment when their glances
had met, she read all of his message.
That was her profession, to see in a
glance a world of warning and terror.
The glance asked, who else was she
planning to betray? Herself she had
already betrayed.

She danced with Major Collins, but
all the while her eyes sought frantically
for a certain Captain David Andrews.
The mask of her face was calm, but
her eyes sought desperately.

That was the way it had to be for
Miss Leighton—each action measured.
She had made no mistakes before to
night. She knew of others in her clan
who had made mistakes, once, twice. A
hangman slipped a trap, and for them
it was over. She was afraid tonight.
Washington was cold and unfriendly
and terrible. Creeping up from the
Potomac was a wet, gray mist.

She looked up and into the eyes of
Mr. Lincoln. They had danced close to
the tall, homely man who was President.
He smiled at Miss Leighton, and she
broke the dance to drop a curtsy. When
she rose, there were tears in her eyes.

"My dear," Major Collins said.
"It's nothing—I'm upset tonight,"

still watching the President and think
ing, "God forgive me, I hated him."

"I'm an old man," Major Collins said
suddenly, humble. "You're looking for
Andrews. If you looked for me, just
once, the way you look for him. . ."

Her pride was gone. "Will he be
here?" she asked. "Please, tell me!"

"My dear, my dear Miss Leighton,"
the major said, leading her out of the
dance, gallant, tender, the best of good
fellows and good losers. "My dear
Miss Leighton, I didn't know—lucky
dog, damned lucky young dog."

"Will he be here?"
"Said he would," the major nodded

gruffly.
Then it sang inside of her, David

Andrews, Captain Andrews, David
Andrews. She was disobeying orders;

sied to his hosts that "in the future

the orchards of California may prove
more conducive to its fame and wealth
than its auriferous deposits". He spoke
in purest Bostonese, but he had some
thing there.

The return was no less of a triimiphal
journey, with crowds out everywhere.
Bringing out the last issue of the
Transcontinental, the editor told his
readers that on their return they would
expend much time in answering the
questions of their brethren of the Hub
of the Universe.

That was sheer optimism. Un
doubtedly questions asked the excior-
sionists by friends and relatives who
had stayed home ran pretty much as
follows:

"Have a good trip? Fine. Now let
me tell you what has been happening in
Boston while you were away" . . .

she was endangering her own life and
the lives of a hundred others. They
were her kind; their lives were no more
their own than hers was her own.

The small, dark man glanced at her.
At first, his glance had been a threat;
now it was a plea.

The cotillion was over, and the
band struck up "Dixie". Long, long
ago, she had heard a company of Jack
son's men sing "Dixie" as they marched
through the streets of Richmond. (Oh,
I wish I were in the land of cotton.)
Brave and bright and beautiful! But
Jackson was dead and Richmond was
taken. A fog rolled up from the Po
tomac, and the sun would never shine
again.

Out of the cluster of small men, the
President's head loomed up. She felt:
"The song, it cuts him as it cuts me.
If I could go to him now—" There
was no one else she could go to, not
even David Andrews.

"You know," Collins said, "Andrews
accused me of making a fool of my
self. The young dog—^but I was."

"No!" She shook her head. "I didn't
want to hurt you, believe me."

"I would believe you, Miss Leighton,"
the major said gallantly, "if you told
me I was General Grant himself."

They walked toward the side of the
room. Across the hall, the dark man
laughed at his partner. "When a soldier
disobeys orders," she thought, "his use
fulness is over."

She was very tired.
"His damned impudence," Collins

said. "Is he in love with you?"
"I don't know."

"He came to me and demanded a
set of maps," Collins went on. "Num
ber fourteen—that's a military district
in Virginia. You wouldn't understand
those matters, my dear. I told him it
was none of his business, and then he
showed me his papers, brought your
name into it. Secret service, army in
telligence—something of the sort. I

(Continued on page 30J
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A jacklighier is a jackass if he

thinks he can get away with it.

By Ray Trullinger

HE warden was sleeping on a
swayback couch which graces
one corner of his slightly clut

tered "office". One arm cradled his
second-born, aged eleven months, and
occupying a precarious position on
the right side of the couch was a
lean, briar-scarred pointer. Which
of the two animals the warden
cherishes most has been the topic of
many neighborhood debates.

Aside from the dog, which opened
a disapproving eye when we barged
in, nobody paid any attention to our
arrival.

'A fine way to be earning your
salary," we spoke up. "Almost noon,
and here you are, sleeping away the
daylight hours like a tomcat. What'll
I tell the Commissioner about these
curious doings?"

The warden awakened, disen
tangled himself from baby and dog
and felt the seat of his heir's pants
before replying. Then he grunted.
That explains that," he announced,

sleepily.
I don't get it. What explains

what?"

"My leaky waders," he replied. "I
was having a lovely dream. I was
fishmg. And then, all of a sudden,
my waders sprung a leak."

"The minor hazards of father
hood," we answered him. "However
you're usually all wet anyway so a
little moisture more or less won't
make any difference. But that
doesn t explain why you're pounding
your ear at this time of day How
come?"

"1 earned my day's pay long be
fore sunup. Look under the couch."

A glance imder the couch revealed
five rifles and two shotguns, all with
tags attached to the trigger guards.
Scrawled across each tag was a
name and address, followed by the
notation; "Illegal night hunting."

"Jacklighters, eh?"
"Yep." he replied. "They never

seem to learn. Wise guys, mostly
from out-of-state. Picked up five
since last week. Well, they're all
wiser but somewhat poorer. The
violator I grabbed last night coughed
up around $70 in fines and costs this
morning and his guns will bring a
nice price when they're auctioned off
later on. That .32 Special with the
trick sights will go for about $100,
and that Browning autoloader with
the polychoke ought to fetch $150.
The shipyard boys with the heavy
rolls sure bid 'em up these days."

So the Department of Fish and
Game auctioned off confiscated guns,
eh?

"Dam tootin'," replied the warden.
"Brings in a tidy little total every
year, too. The money goes into the
conservation, fund," he added.

"How about giving us the lowdown
on this illegal jacklighting of deer?"
we asked him. "It ought to make an
interesting story for sportsmen all
over the country. How do these guys
operate, and who goes in for that
sort of thing?"

"There isn't much I can tell you
that isn't pretty well known," he
replied, "but first let me change this
kid. Darned if I don't wish there was
some way to house-break a baby,
same as a pointer pup."

He was back in a few minutes,
munching a doughnut, his ever-faith
ful bird dog at his heels.

"As you know," he began, "it's
no trick to 'jack' a deer. Any half
wit with a two-cell flashlight and a
gun can kill a deer. A deer's eyes
reflect light—you can shine 'em on
any back road after dark in good
deer country. The light dazzles 'em
and the silly things stand there look
ing at you like a cow."

"What kind of guys do that sort of

hunting? And why?" we asked him.
"All kinds," he replied. "City sports

who don't want to go home skunked
and be kidded by the neighbors. Sport
ing camp operators, who, for business
reasons, want their customers to take
home a deer. Neighborhood outlaws,
who hunt for the market. Such guys
usually are the smartest operators, al
though they're all dumb, in my opinion.
Eventually we catch 'em and it costs
'em plenty when we do. They generally
have an understanding with some camp
owner who isn't above breaking the law
for business reasons. A nice buck in
such instances will bring $20 to $30
these days and anything which dresses
out 200 or better and carries a good
rack of horns might fetch $50 and a
box or two of shells., I've even known
a sport to swap a brand new rifle for a
deer and pay cash, to boot.

"The smartest and hardest night
hunter to catch generally is the local
guy who knows his way around. Such
fellows know where deer come out after
dark; they usually pick a windy night
for their operations and more often
than not do their hunting with a 22 "

A .22? Why a .22?
"Because that's all it takes to kill a

deer at close range with a shot between
the eyes or behind the ears. And when
the wind is blowing you can't hear the
report for more than a few hundred
yards, if that far. Not only that," he
continued, "but these guys do most of
their jacking between sundown and
eight o'clock, when most folks, includ
ing wardens, are busy with their eve
ning chores or eating supper."

Tricks in every trade, eh?
"Yeah," he answered, "and sometime

they think up some pretty smart ones^
I pinched a guy early this season who'd
been getting by with a good gag.
pick up a girl friend in his car and the
two of 'em would go out on a back road
and park. I saw his car several time
when I was prowling around at nis-ht
and figured it was just another on
of those back-road petting partie<f
which was exactly what he wanted m '
to think. What set me to wonderin^
was the way he always parked his car
He'd back In off the road at rie-ht
angles so his car always was point^
across an open field where a dozen
more deer came out every night t
feed. It finally dawned on me that
the guy was interested in somethin?
other than love-making. So one eve
ning I hid my car about a mile awav
and sneaked up that back road on
foot. Sure enough, this couple was
parked, as usual. And every so often
the fellow would flick on a spotlight
sweep the margin of the field briefly
with its beam and then turn it off
again. So I finally moved in and, sure
enough, the guy had a loaded' rifle
across his knees. That was all the evi
dence I needed for a conviction."

Did it cost the guy plenty?
"Yeah," he replied, "it did. And in

more ways than one. You see, this
couple was married all right—but not
to each other. And I don't believe
their respective spouses ever believed it
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was an innocent nifht-hunting party."
The phone tinkled briefly and the

warden answered. Some hunter had
shot a bobcat and wanted to know how
to go about collecting the bounty. The
warden told him, urged him to get a
few more and replaced the receiver.

"But of course all jacklighters aren't
smart like the bird who combined love-
making and night hunting," the warden
resumed. "Take the guy I picked up
last night, as an example. He was from
out-of-state; the typical city slicker
although dumber than most. This bird
is really equipped to jack deer, and no
foolin'. Instead of using his car spot
light or a two or three-cell flashlight,
he buys himself one of those portable
searchlights like fire chiefs use at a
five-alarm blaze. There it is on my
desk. It'll throw a brilliant beam a
quarter of a mile. Probably cost him
about twenty bucks."

"Maybe this guy was like the Indian
who figured that if a little whiskey is

told him I lost the maps and—"
"You told him that!" she cried.
"Why not? If you're worrying about

me, my dear—"
"No, no. It doesn't matter."
The band played "Yankee Doodle".

The South was in retreat. This was a
time for rejoicing. They formed for a
reel, but she didn't want to dance.
When General Rutfield complained that
the major was monopolizing her, she
could find no lilting words to hold up
her reputation as a lady of wit.

"I'd rather not dance," was all she
could say.

"The Republic's loss," the general
said gallantly.

The whole ballroom was tilting,
topsy-turvy, this way and that way!
A cabmet member demanded an intro
duction to her, and he spilled with many
words that had no meaning. The major
brought her an iced drink with lemon
and bits of mint in it. A congressman
jomed her salon and told her how beau
tiful she was. Age gave him the riffht
he insisted. '

''A childlike beauty, my dear," he
said. "The possession of great ladies.
I have seen it abroad, but it is a raritv
here."

And she was telling herself only one
thmg: "He won't come. David won't
come."

For three years she had been as
strong as iron, and now she was weak
and foolish and helpless.

The dark man glanced at her again.
His plea had become desperate

Looking at the tall man, the Presi
dent, she had to repress an almost in
sane desire to go to Mr. Lincoln and
cling to him as the one bit of strength
and security in all that wide hall.

Then she saw David Andrews come
into the room. He stopped, and his eyes
began to search. She knew it was for
her. In that instant, the music stopped
and the world stopped.
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good, more is better," we suggested.
"Something like that," the warden

answered. "No jacker with the brains
of a goat would go out with such a
contraption. A light like that can be
seen for miles. Anjnvay, I'm rolling
over the top of a hill in the jalopy
shortly after midnight and notice a
bright light flashing along the margin
of a woodlot about a mile away. Then
I heard a shot, and it wasn't any .22
pop, either.

" 'Well, well!' I said to myself, switch
ing off the headlights. 'Just like money
in the bank!' I coasted down the hill
and parked the bus.

"It didn't take me long to catch up
with this monkey," the warden con
tinued. "But first I located his car and
let some air out of both rear tires."

"Just some?" we interrupted.
"Well," he replied," maybe I let all

the air out of his tires. Then I found a
little spikehom he'd just shot. He
hadn't bothered to dress it out. Too

Miss Leighlon
(Continued from page 27)

Andrews, Captain Andrews, wasn't
in dress uniform. He was out of place,
or on duty—on active duty. He wore
the dark blue of a soldier of the Re
public and all around him was eggshell
and shining white and gold braid and
epaulets. But how badly they wore
their dress uniform here, civilians put
ting on the garb of soldiers to fight.
She hadn't thought of it that way be
fore, but tonight everything was new.

Had it taken three years of learning
every other skill to give her such a
small portion of understanding?

Suddenly, she told herself: "It's not
too late. You can go. You can still get
out of this place. He hasn't seen you
yet."

For a moment the impulse to flee was
overpowering. In the eyes of the small
dark man were her orders, plain to see
and to read. And for three years she
had obeyed orders—until it had become
a part of her.

She had a brief vision of flight, what
it would mean and how it could be ac
complished. A certain boatman who
had rowed others across the Potomac
would take her too. There were farm
houses where she could hide in the attic.
There were broad farm wagons- to
crouch in while the wheels trundled
over the war-ruined southern roads.
And then, in the end, she would be
home. Home for always, because they
knew her usefulness was over. All her
hard-learned skills and subtleties were
no good now. At home, she could rest,
let the mask of her face drop, rest;
how she needed that rest! She would
find herself again.

The moment was over, and Captain
David Andrews saw her, His face broke
into that slow, puzzled smile that she
knew and loved. The smile was his
weapon, disarming her quickly. It took
away all her carefully hoarded strength.

No one would ever know how she
had fought to keep from loving him.

busy looking for another deer, I guess.
"'Whatcha doin'?' I asked him,

stepping out of the shadows, 'snipe
huntin'?' The fellow was so startled
he dropped his rifle. I stepped on it
just in case he got a sudden idea.

" 'No, warden,' he replied, 'I wasn't.
Just out for a little walk.'

" 'I didn't figure you were,' I came
back. 'All you need for that is a gunny-
sack and a lantern. Besides, there's no
open season on snipe this year and I
know you wouldn't break the migratory
game laws.'

"Well, this chump is caught cold and
he knows it and offers me fifty bucks to
drive off and forget the whole business.
But it's no dice. So he paid up in court
this morning like a good boy, and lost
his hunting license, the deer he'd jacked,
two good guns and that trick $20 spot
light. And was he burned when he had
to pump up those tires last night!"

"My, you're sure full of cute little
(Continued on page JfOJ

She smiled back at him, her heart
beating savagely. He had only to look
at her breast, and how could he help
knowing that her heart was wrench
ing the life out of her?

Her tricks were forgotten, her art,
her skill. Her black curls lay on the
shoulders of a girl.

She begged Major Collins to excuse
her. They were playing a waltz now.
He pleaded, "But I was counting on
this dance, this one dance, Miss Leigh-
ton."

"Please, another time."
There would be no other time. With

sudden insight, the major nodded and
hurried away.

As she stood there, the President
came by, walking slowly, pausing for
a moment beside her.

"Miss Leighton—"
She had been introduced to him only

once. How was it he remembered her?
She dropped a curtsy and said, "Good
evening, Mr. President."

"I must thank you," he said.
"But why?"
"You brought memories. When we

remember the good things, I think we
are the happiest."

Then he went on. "The good things,"
she whispered to herself. In the mist,
the boat would steal across the Po
tomac. In his tall, bent ugliness he
made her want a thousand things that
could never be hers.

Captain Andrews bowed. Taller than
she, he stood over her, saying, "i
thought I knew how you would look
tonight. All the way here I was mak
ing a picture for myself of how you
would look. But you are different—
always."

"Thank you," she said softly.
"I don't know whether I meant it as

a compliment."
It was hard for her to speak; her

throat was tight and hot.
"I was hoping—that you wouldn't be
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here," he said, looking down at her.
"That's not very gallant."
"I am not trying to be gallant, Miss

Leighton." He had stopped smiling,
and his face was grave and puzzled.
"I saw the President speak to you," he
said, adding, before she could speak,
"You charm even him."

"Captain Andrews," she whispered,
"that's the cruelest thing you have ever
said to me."

"I'm sorry. Shall we dance?"
She nodded. There was no more

space for words.
He danced badly. Whirling around

the room, they passed close to a small,
dark man who danced brilliantly—so
close to him that Miss Leighton could
hear him say, "I must go right after
this, really, it's so late."

Miss Leighton stared at her partner's
face, but either he had not heard the
words or they had meant nothing to
him. That was best. She was glad
that no one else would have to suffer
for her own madness.

When the waltz had finished, they
walked toward some potted palms that
fringed a pair of French doors. The
doors opened onto a balcony.

"Will you go outside?" Captain
Andrews asked her.

"There's a mist."
"You're not afraid of the mist?" he

smiled.

As they stepped out to the balcony,
the band struck up "Dixie" again.

"They keep playing that tonight,"
she said.

Captain Andrews nodded.
"It's a southern song. It can't mean

anything to them. Why do they keep
playing it?"

For a while they stood and listened,
and then Andrews put his hands on
her shoulders, turned her and looked
at her face. She made no effort to re
sist. Her face was stilled; there was an
expression on it he had never seen there
before.

Underneath the balcony was an
empty fog-layered street, and beyond
the street, faintly through the mist,
came a glitter of the still Potomac.
Moonlight on the half-hidden river was
Soft as silk.

"What is it?" she asked him quietly.
He let go of her shoulders and walked

away from her to the edge of the
balcony. He remained there, leaning on
the rail. Miss Leighton took a step
after him, then stopped. The broad,
bent back belonged to a stranger.

She knew that in the hall inside the
small, dark man would be leaving. In
a book he carried, there was a name,
not "Miss Leighton". And he would
cross that name out, carefully and
precisely.

From far away, through the mist
from the banks of the Potomac, came
the notes of an army bugle pounding
"taps".

"How much strength can a woman
have?" she wondered.

Now she recalled her first meeting
with this man who was Captain David
Andrews. It had been another state
ball, one very similar to tonight. The

moment she had entered the hall, then,
she was conscious of his eyes fixed on
her, his smile. From the first, he had
been awkward and possessive and
humble all at once, a big long-legged,
long-armed New England Yankee. He
was a new man, a strange man, a
Boston Abolitionist who knew Emerson
and Thoreau as gods. He was all that
she should have despised; but instead
of hatred there was love.

No one would know how she had
tried to hate him.

For one month, they were together,
everywhere. Four years of the war had
put a rock inside of him, and in one
month she dissolved that rock.

Now Captain Andrews turned and
looked at her. He kept his gray eyes
on her, fumbling for his pipe, filling it,
striking the match. The flare of the
match lit a face that was old and lined.

That was the only hope she had had
all this evening. It was as hard for
him as for her.

He spoke aimlessly, picking his
memories from here and there. "Taps—
I never hear it but that it gets inside
of me, deep inside. I heard them play
taps once for a company, a whole
company wiped out and dead—seventy-
three boys who didn't want to fight
and didn't want war, but they had
died. It was my company, and a spy
had trapped them. Before that, I
thought one could be a spy and hon
orable. They hanged that spy, but it
didn't bring my company back."

"I thought. Captain Andrews," she
said painfully, "that we might not speak
of the war tonight. There are other
things we can speak of. I am tired of
war."

Then she added, "If this is the last
time for us to be together and speak—"

He was smiling.
"Why are you laughing at me?" she

cried.

"I wasn't laughing. I was merely
paying tribute to your great abilities.
Why should this be our last time to
gether?" He was puffing casually now,
blowing clouds of smoke over his face.
And behind the •smoke was a man she
had never known. You do not get to
know a man in a month—or a woman

either.

"Captain Andrews," she said.
"You are trembling," he said quietly.

"It's cold for April—colder here than
it is in the South. Shall I get your
wrap?"

Was he giving her a chance or tor
menting her? What could she say to
him? Her pride was gone; she had no
shame and no strength.

"No," she whispered.
"Shall I leave you alone for a while ?"
"No."

"Your \yrap, surely."
"Does it make you happy to do that ? "

she asked. "Don't you see that I love
you ?"

He took the pipe out of his mouth
and stared at her, as if he were weigh
ing the question with complete detach
ment. He pursed his lips and stared at
the bowl of his pipe. Over his head and
beyond him, the moon was emerging
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clear and fine. It meant that the mist
over the river was dissolving. It meant
that the last way had been closed to her.

"What are you thinking?" she said.
"Nothing very important, I'm sure,

Miss Leighton. I was in love once, but
that's not very important, is it. Miss
Leighton ?"

She was clinging to straws, desper
ately. "Isn't there forgiveness in any
one, Captain Andrews? I used to hate
him, but when I saw him tonight, I
didn't hate him. Then he came over and
spoke to me." Her words were mean
ingless; she couldn't comprehend now
how she had carried on for three years.

"That won't work. Miss Leighton,"
he said.

"I'm not trying to trick you," she
said hopelessly.

He shrugged, walked to the French
doors and laid a hand on the knob,
turned back to the railing. The pipe
had gone out, and he lit it again.

"Do you know what's out there?" he
asked her, pointing south, across the
river.

He turned back to her, the pipe
clenched in his teeth. She stood as be
fore, shorn of all her mask and posses
sion. She was herself, but he wouldn't
know. He would watch and parry and
wait for a trick.

"I'm beaten," she said simply. "That's
all. So tell me, and that will be the end
of it."

He took out the pipe and knocked the
red coal from it. The music inside had
stopped, and there lingered a stillness
bound in tendrils of lifting mist.

"I still hoped, tonight, Miss Leigh
ton," he told her. "You will not be
lieve that because such things are not a
part of your world or your code or your
understanding. I hoped that you would
tell me, at least try to explain. Believe
me, it was hard for me to come here
tonight and face you, beautiful as you
are, and say what I have to say."

"I told you that I love you," she
whispered. Pride was gone and shame
was gone. "Could I tell you any more
than that ? Could I humble myself any
more?"

"Do you know why they sent me to
Washington?" he asked.

I think I know, Captain Andrews."
"I was a new face. Also, as they

made plain to me, I was disarming.
There was a woman here who was the
cleverest spy of the Confederacy. I was
told to find that woman."

"You are a brave man, Captain."
He ignored her irony. "They told me

she was very clever and strong as iron."
"And you believed that, Captain An

drews, that a woman can be strong?"
"I was given my orders."
"So you made love to her."
"Yes, Miss Leighton," he said, almost

fiercely, "I made love to het. Because
I hate spies and everything they stand
for, I made love to her. But I wasn't
strong as iron. I fell in love with her,
and I was fool enough to believe that
she loved me—fool enough to deny that

had traced her and discovered who
she was. I disobeyed my orders. I was
as vile as she was."
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"As vile as she was," Miss Leighton
repeated. The spell was passing, and in
hate there would be strength. Before
she had pitied him, but one word had
destroyed the pity. The small, dark
man was gone and all she had worked
for for three years was broken and de
stroyed. The one word was like a
canker, and when it destroyed love,
nothing would be left.

All this she had done for him, for
Captain Andrews who had so gallantly
pitted himself against a woman.

"Go ahead, Captain Andrews," she
said. "There is no reason why you
should spare me."

A roar of sound had broken out in

side the ballroom. The band was play
ing "The Battle Hymn of the Republic".
But the two on the balcony were alone
and beyond hearing.

"I have no desire to spare you. Miss
Leighton," he said. "I loved you and I
thought that you loved me, and for that
reason I disobeyed my orders. I be
lieved in you."

"Thank you. Captain Andrews."
"I believed as much as any man can

believe—or more. I closed my eyes to
my duty."

"There is nothing else in the world
but duty, Captain Andrews," she said.
"Only duty for a man. Only to kill and
be killed. What fools you are with your
wars! What children! Don't ever for
give or understand. Captain Andrews.
That would be a greater evil thg.n neg
lecting your duty."

He went on as if he had not heard
her. "I closed my eyes and my ears. I
knew that you had been twice to Gen
eral Harvey's rooms. And how many
times to the rooms of that fool, Collins ?
I didn't want to believe. I said to my
self, you loved me enough to give up all
that rottenness. But then there were
the maps—number fourteen, stolen from
Collins: number twelve, stolen from
Harvey while you made lovg to him—"

"Do you believe that?"
"It no longer matters what I believe.

We picked up your man this morning in
Virginia. He had the papers with him.
They ordered me to arrest you tonight."

"It's your duty, Captain Andrews,"
she said, almost lightly.

He nodded, and Miss Leighton walked
to the railing of the balcony and leaned
against it. In the faint moonlight that
came through the curtained French
doors, she was more beautiful than
Captain Andrews had ever realized.

Perhaps he also realized that she was
not afraid any more. Her fear had
vanished and the old, old calm had come
over her. Because of a word he ^poke,
all things were gone—except for love!
She would love him; she couldn't cast
it off as one does an old coat.

He was not iron. "Why didn't you
tell me yourself?" he begged her.

"It wouldn't have mattered."
He shook his head, as if he were com

pletely at a loss to understand her calm.
"We were both caught in it," she

said. "What could I tell you? You
were doing your duty; perhaps I was
doing mine. We had a plantation,
houses, stock, crops—all that went with



a plantation before the war."
"And slaves," he said.
"And slaves. It was our way of life.

Then the plantation became mine. My
father was killed by your people. And
then I began to hate. Don't try to vm-
derstand why I became like that. It
was my land. You wouldn't know—
what it means to have your land in
vaded, your home plundered and de
stroyed. I wanted a way to strike back."

He shook his head dumbly. "Why
didn't you tell me, Miss Leighton?"

"Because I learned not to hate. I
never wanted you to know. I think that
man, your President, knew tonight. He
said I gave him some memories. You
said I was made of iron, but the last
bit of iron he took away."

The pipe drooped in his hands. "Why
didn't you go away, Miss Leighton?"

She called him by his name for the
first time. "I wanted to see you, David."

"But you knew?"
"I knew, and I was afraid. Fright

ened like a little girl, like I used to be
frightened at night, when I couldn't
sleep. But now, I'm not afraid."

She took a crumpled bit of paper out
of her dress and handed it to him. He
smoothed it out, holding it up in the
faint light, so that he might read:

"They intercepted Robbins with the
maps. Warrant for your arrest out.
Seven has a boat at south landing and
horses on Virginia shore. Make no
contacts and bum all papers."

"My God," he whispered.
"You see, I did know, David."
"You waited for me."

"Tell me I'm not vile, David, not com
pletely vile."

"God forgive me," he said.
"I didn't want to hurt you, David."
He nodded; he stood wrapped in a

shame that would be his forever.
"Don't be afraid," she whispered.
They stood against the rail. The mist

had lifted, and the Potomac was a silver
ribbon in the moonlight. They heard
the doors to the hall, the doors to music
and cheering, open, and they turned to
see the tall, homely man step out.

He was wrapped in his shawl; he was
cold and tired, and he had come here
seeking some place where he could be
alone. They saw how deep the lines
of sorrow and weariness were etched in
his face. As if all their own bitterness
and regrrets were there, placed over
manifold layers of memory.

Then he noticed them, and he smiled
at Miss Leighton.

"I thought you had gone."
"No—" she whispered.
"It is late for children, very late."
They went to him slowly, hesitantly,

and Captain Andrews said, "Sir, please,
if I could ask something—"

"There is nothing to ask," Lincoln
said quietly. "Lee has surrendered bis
army today, and it's over now. There is
nothing now but forgiveness, if men
and women can forgive. If your work
is over, Captain Andrews, take Miss
Leighton and go away."

Captain Andrews led Miss Leighton
back into the hall, leaving the tali man
alone in the moonlit night.
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support. Tux has done wonders for me." You too

can have the same experience. Act now.

TUX CORPORATION

168 N. Michigan Ave., Dept. P-130. Chicago 1, ill.

m.

SOCIAL BUSINESS

SEND THIS COUPON TODAY
Tux Corporation Dept. P-130 1
168 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, III. •
I'll try one of your TUX POSTURE BELTS. Til
wear it (or 30 days and if not satisfied. you'U return
my money upon return of the TUX bclt-
Q $6.50 Encioaed. Height. . . .Waist Measure. . . .
• C.O.D. $6.50 plus a few ccntn postage.

Name

Address

City Statt



HOW TO MAKE A
GOOD LIVING

ON A SMALL FARM
Want a small farm? Own one now? If you do want
the enjoymenc of security, a good living, pleasures
of rural life, the freedom in being your own boss
FIVE ACRES AND INDEPENDENCE-the all-
inclusive book by M. G. Kains, world's leading
small farm expert—shows you how to select, how
easily to run your farm successfully.
This book tells what kind of farm to rent or buy;
how to choose it; finance it; what and how to plant;.
choice and care of livestock, poultry, bees, etc.;
essentials of fruit and vegetablegrowing; fertilizers;
irrigation; spraying; cultivation; harvesting; stor-
age; sale of products and by-products. Every pace
packed with proved ways to make the small farm
seU-supportmg—even profitable.
Abundantly illustrat
ed with workable
plans and diagrams.
Uver 400 pages.
Plan now to get away
from city worries, war
shortages, high rents,
inflation. Use this
book as your guide.
If not satisfied, re
turn for full refund.
send no money unless
you wish. Pay post*
man $2.50 plus 22c
postage and C.O D.
charRes. if you send
»2.S0 witn order wo
pay all postat chargcs.

^GREENBERG: PUBLISHER,
I 406G Madison Ave., N«w York 17
I Send me FIVE ACRES AND INDEPENDENCE at

ta.50 postpaid. It not satlsfled, I may return It
within 1 days for luH refund.

QParment enclosed

NAME

ADDRESS.

^CITY.

j.-PLACE

• FOLDS DOWN TO
4 INCHES THICK

• EASILY STORED
IN SMALL PLACE

• OFFICIAL SIZE
t FT. DIAMETER

• EIGHT NON-SPILL
GLASS HOLDERS
AND ASH TRAYS

• MAHOGANY
ALCOHOL-PROOF

FINISH

fold

• Send C. O. D.

.STATE.

CARD

An Ideal
GiftI

I ACLEVER newconvenience for
^ card players. The aU-pur-
pose, portable playtable for

I small apartment, den or recrea-
foom. New improved

model. Attractively finished,
IIV .,^"^'®^'y™3de,8turdylegs.y ol-hing to loosen or wear out.
now custom made—delivery
«'"«»« J0rfajyj.OnlyS34.50Ex-press collect. Money refunded
n not pleased. Makes ideal gift.

aao N Bent- O KI380 N. Michigan Avo., Chicago i

, everything for fun at^omeHeadquarters for game room cquid-
• • iicccssorios for the home

barbecue supplies
Wrrto for

"SuccosrtuI EnUrtalnIng At Home." |t',

CARNATIONS
loSafarCEsiSofJSIloo' ^nd 10 cciita Today (or tliiu Speeiat
Offer and I will include my P v
7Sth Annual Sood and t H •• C

_ Nur»ery Catalog abaolutely I II L t
B.H.SHUMWAY SEEDSMAN, Box 363,Rockford, III.

DOGHOUSE

Mr. F. is rabid on the

subject of rabies

Right now in the eastern part of
the United States our friend

,.Fido has become a critter of
deep concern to the gendarmes of
many communities. In fact he has
big, overgrown New York City sit
ting up nights worrying about him—
and his sister. Now this is not with
out reason because there have been
discovered here and there in and
about Manhattan a few locoed purps
whose bites carried the germs of
that dreadful malady, rabies. Hence
the constabulary there and in other
places as well are on the prowl more
than ever to pick up loose dogs. It
may seem inconsistent with what
I've previously written in these pages
to the effect that rabies is a rare
disease, to say that in many places
it has become epidemic, but that's
precisely the case. The reason for
this is that it is one of the, most
highly contagious diseases known.
It can start with a single dog biting
one or two others and they in turn
biting still others and before you
know it, it becomes a serious prob
lem wherever it originates. I may
add that only the slightest nip is all
that is needed to begin the epidemic.
Already in greater New York many
dogs and people have been bitten
and infected. One woman there,
bitten by her own house pet, died.
Please get me right, I'm not writing
this as a knock against Pido. On
the contrary, it's because I sincerely
care for dogs that these facts are
cited. I hope that they may influence
certain folk who may carelessly
permit their dogs to run loose and
thus expose them to hydrophobia.
If not checked in time by proper
treatment this disease can result
in one of the most agonizing forms

of death known. In a congested
area the danger becomes all the
greater hence the enforcement of
laws against the stray dog is the
more strict. In most cases the
prompt administration of the anti-
rabic treatment—injections given by
a doctor—will prevent the disease
from developing. But if the bite is
neglected and rabies gains headway,
there is no known cure for it. It can
only be transmitted by a bite which
permits saliva from the animal's
mouth to enter the blood stream, but
so powerful is the poison that, as
stated above, it only requires the
slightest bite to cause infection. In
New York it has been found neces
sary to extend the anti-rabies quar
antine to cover the entire city. Re
sponsibility for apprehending stray
dogs has been delegated to the
American Society for Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals. From the period
beginning October 16th, 1944, to De
cember of that year, 3,119 dogs were
seized. Of these 2,771 were de
stroyed. Now this doesn't mean that
all of the last named purps were
found to have hydrophobia—not by
a long shot. It simply was neces
sitated by the fact that the owners
of those dogs, where any were
owned, did not come forward to
claim their pets and it is obviously
impossible for the Society or the
city to maintain a kennel of that
many dogs. Pretty tough? Yes, but
the fault lies entirely with those
people who allowed their dogs to
wander at will. Of all the dogs
taken only 218 were licensed. Again
to cite New York, the law or ordi
nance requires that all stray dogs
seized must be claimed by their
owners within forty-eight hours. It



further reads that where claimed, the
owner must pay for board and lodging
for his dog for a six-months' isolation
period. Perhaps you remember reading
a sob story of "Queenie", a dog owned
by a boy living in greater New York
who was unable to pay for that quar-,
antine upkeep for his pet. After the
story broke in the newspapers hundreds
of dollars poured into the Society's
office, far more than was necessary to
get Queenie out of hock.

So seriously did the City Fathers
regard rabies that in 1934 a law was
passed requiring all dogs to be kept on
leash when outdoors and the penalty
for failure to observe this law is no
less than a $500 fine. Whether or not
such a heavy fine has ever been imposed
I don't know. In my own town where I
live close to the city the maximum fine
is $50.

You may wonder why the quarantine
should be extended to six months.
There's good reason for this. You see,
there is no test that tells whether or
not a dog has become infected until the
dog is dead and its brain has been ex
amined. The only safe way has been
to keep the dog under observation for
the six-months' period. A dog bitten by
one that has hydrophobia may not de
velop the disease for as long as two
weeks or even six months. During that
time the bitten dog may appear per
fectly normal and healthy. As the
poison filters into the brain the dog's
saliva becomes more and more loaded
with the virus and even before any
symptoms appear the bite from such a
dog can transmit the disease. As I've
described it before in your magazine,
there are two forms of rabies—the
active and the inactive. The first is
marked by extreme excitement, a furi
ous rushing around and blind snapping
at anybody or anything in the dog's
path. Short intervals of rest space out
these periods. The second form, the
inactive rabies is perhaps the more
dangerous because it is so deceptive.
In this the dog appears unusually quiet
to the point of sulkiness. It may seek
dark corners and seem only to be sick.
But the bite of Fido afflicted with this
form of heebie-jeebies is just as poten
tially deadly as that of the purp that
has the active type of this disease. In
both forms the climax is paralysis fol
lowed by death. The Health Depart
ment of New York City advises that if
you should be bitten by a dog, no mat
ter what the dog's condition, first
WASH the wound thoroughly under
running xoater to remov.e all traces of
the dog's saliva. Next go to the nearest
doctor at once for cauterization and
treatment. He alone will decide'whether
or not you should receive the anti-rabic
injections. The latter, of course, can
prevent the disease from developing in
you. If in your city there are anti-rabic
stations maintained by your local Board
of Health you can very likely get treat
ments free. But don't permit the
thought of spending a few dollars for
doctor fees keep you from getting im
mediate treatment. The ultimate cost
can be far greater if by chance you

have been bitten by an intected dog.
Yes, even your life may be at stake.
The nearer the wound is to the brain,
the quicker the disease develops be
cause the poison always seeks the brain.
Head and neck wounds of this sort are
particularly malignant. In certain
foreign countries where rigid quaran
tine laws are enforced rabies is practi
cally unknown. England for example
has not had a single case of rabies
since 1922 and in that country no
foreign dog is permitted to enter with
out first being quarantined for six
months. In Sweden where laws affect
ing dogs are equally strict, no trace of
rabies has been recorded since 1886.

To repeat, I don't write this as a
knock against our four-legged friend
but on the contrary I deal with the
subject entirely from the standpoint of
the dog's own good.

No one who assumes to understand
dogs and truly like them is in favor of
permitting them to gallop all over the
landscape unrestrained. The ownerless
dog that is picked up by the dog catcher
is unfortunately the innocent victim of
those folks who do own dogs and permit
them to stray.

Oddly enough, many people who may
take the trouble to license their dogs
seem to think that the license is also a

permit for the dog to wander where it
will. Such reasoning carried further
would then permit the holder of an
automobile license to drive his car any- ,
where or any way he likes—right ;
smack into your front door. Yes, the ;
loose dog can. be a source of danger i
even to life itself—its own life or that

of anyone he or she may encounter and
as a destroyer of property can and does
do untold damage. Now let me soften
this diatribe on rabies and point out
that there's a whale of a difference
between a dog so afflicted and one that
is simply flinging a fit. The rabied dog
does not foam at the mouth. Instead
his saliva drools. Nor does he always
gallop across the scene in a mad way
as I've indicated a few paragraphs
back. The pooch that has a fit may
foam at the mouth and will go rocket
ing around. But his or her bite under
such conditions is no more dangerous
than any similar wound requiring anti
septic treatment. All needed for such a
bite is that the bitten part be sterilized,
kept clean and bandaged if necessary.
The dog should be taken under control,
soothed if possible and if the fit is pro
longed should be confined to a quiet,
darkened place until the vet arrives.
Fits can be caused by a number of
things among them, extreme fear,
nervousness, worms, indigestion, etc.,
but they are definitely not a potential
death maker for the person who may
be bitten. Too often, unfortunately,
many poor dogs are hastily killed by
panic stricken people who mistake any
kind of fit for rabies.

I'll say this again and again—and
once more, every dog should be kept
on a leash for the protection of not
only the dog but its owner. Likewise,
every dog should be licensed. The latter
provides a sure means of identification
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Learn How to

MIX DRINKS LIKE

A PROFESSIONAL
Get the Professional Mixing Gu<f!e«
used by Professional Bartenders, to
show you how to mix drinks with
professional accuracy and skill. It
tells also exactly how and when
to use Angostura to add the per
fecting touch. 254 Standard Recipes.

rm
Send for the Profes

sional Mixing Guide
the same book used by

professional barmen. It's

free .. .Write Angostura-
Wuppermann, 304 Eojf

45lh St.,NewYork17.N.V.

"Don't Forget the Angostura Bitters'.'

BITTERS
A TONIC APPETIZER

"GOOD FOR THE STOMACH"

Kt»|t Boylns WarBddiIs and Stanps

It's the Angostura In It That Makes a Cocktail An Appetizer

rTTTT
Specials—1500s—7 Colors
Specials—1500s—10 Colors
Specials 5, 6 or? to the Pad
Black and Red Markers

Admission Tickets

Attendance Prize Coupons
Cages—While They Last
Catalin Markers

a?c)

For small gratnes consisting of 150 to
200 people, get our ABC Liinitedl

We have a few used Public Address
Systems. Write for details.

WRITE FOR FR£E CATALOG

HARRY LEVJTS, DEP'TE, 131W. 14th St..N.Y.C.

HONOR Your
Service Men

with a PERMANENT
ROLL OF HONOR.
Bor.utifu! walnut plaque
with eagle and Victory
torches. Names in sil
ver on Boid-bordered
name plates. Send for
price list today.

UQ CTI AAC Beautiful flags inall
• sizes for Churches,

Lodges, etc. Tear out this ad and write for
free catalogue and direct-factory prices.

Also Service Flags—prices on request

REGALIA MFG. CO.. Dept. E, Rock Island. 111.



lEARNUIIIGO is JuM
Yes,, by p!aying fhls game with your
friends you speak another language.
UARNniNGO is Quieh
You spedic new words immediafely. Any
age can play Learn-a-LIngo. Surpriseyour
family and friends with pew knowledge.
lEARNniNGO is easy
If you can read English you can
anotjperJanquaqe.^^Mailable overseas.^QLj|̂

Roqer Stephens, Publisher
119 East 19th Street -n /•
New Y«fk 3. N. Y. tneloied you will Tnd }_•

Pleai# send at once...copies of tearn.A.Linqo.!
Name _|
Address _ •

State ILZZZZZ' I
Check lan,ua9. dest^.d „ P ° i

O "J'lan • Porfuguete. I

„pat»o"**
tions
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INDEMNITY

LIFE INSURANCE
POLICY PAYS MAXIMUM BENEFITS

$3000.00
Policy Costs Only $1,00 a Month
Provide for those you
love this -wise, easy way.
Only a few pennies a day
will pay for TRIPLE IN
DEMNITY LIFE INSTTR.
ANCE, backed by Leeal
Reserves. Old reliable
Pioneer Life Insurance
Company offers this as
sured protection without
restrictions as to your
OccnpatioD) Travel or
Residence and includes
'valuable Incontestability Clause—all as plainly
stated in the policy. Men, women and children
Irom. 1 day to 70 years of age eligible. No Red
Tape—No Medical Examination! Pull details sent
by mail. No Agent will call. Write at once
Jor FREE Inspection offer. DON'T DELAY'
PJONEER life insurance company
803S Pioneer Building • Rockford, Illinois

COMPLETE LIFE

PROTECTION

POLICY PAYS
for

LOSS of LIFE
DUE TO

ANY CAUSE.'

W/,
^ at STUD POKER J

Experts rate J. M. Wickstead'a
book as "MUST" reading for
every successful poker player.
Explains favorable odds. Tells
when to "throw in." Gives mathematically
correct answers to your questions ot

chances." Helps you play winning poker.
At leading book stores or mailed postpaid
on receipt of $1.00.

STUD POKER PUBLISHIKC CO.
P* 0« Box 451 E, Louisville 1, Ky*

should the dog break loose, get lost and
picked up by police or dog catcher.

In certain foreign countries laws per
taining to dogs are national but then
those are nations much smaller in area
than the United States. In Uncle

Sammy's bailiwick dog laws are mat
ters for the various states and in many
cases the various communities within
the states. In every state the law obliges
every dog owner to take out aji annual
license for his or her dog—for each dog
he or she may own. However, the re
quirements are not the same for every
state; in some, dogs younger than six
months are exempt; in others four
months may be the limit while still
other states insist that all dogs be
licensed from puppyhood onward. The
latter means from the day they are
born. Not only is a license a means of
identification for the owner who may
loose his dog but it also definitely fixes
responsibility for that dog. Liability
for the dog's actions or whatever dam
age it may do to another's property is
placed squarely on the owner OR who
ever harbors the dog whether owner
or not.

In nearly all states custom holds that
a dog may be killed if attacking persons
or livestock and this without liability on
the part of the killer if he or she can
prove a case against the dog. But in
many states it is held that the dog is.
entitled to one bite. This ruling is for
the protection of the owner to exempt
him or her from legal damages if he or
she has no previous knowledge of the
dog's viciousness. To have such knowl
edge therefore, the dog must actually
have bitten someone and that fact be
known to the dog's owner or person
who habitually shelters the dog.

For the sake of the record X want to
add that the mere fact that Mr. or
Mrs. Dog Owner has NOT taken out a
license for the dog by no means ex
empts that owner from liability for
damage done by that dog to another
person or another's property. In fact

in certain instances it may increase the
legal headache for that owner. The
degree of responsibility varies but it's
by no means always safe for an owner
to assume that if there is a sign posted
giving warning that the resident pooch
is dangerous the owner is immune
from such responsibility. The person
the dog may bite may be one whose
regular duty it is to visit those premisis
in the course of delivering mail, reading
gas-or other household meters, etc. To
digress for a moment—your reporter
as a kid was briefly and unhappily em-
ploye'd by a water company to read
meters and I can recall that one of the
first things handed to me along with
my meter record book was a leather
sandbag. When getting that job I
viewed it as a happy event but my en
thusiasm vanished when I was told that
there were several vicious dogs housed
along my route and that curious addi
tion to my equipment—the sandbag—
was my only defense if or when at
tacked. Several days later I met one
of those canine villains. I thought at
the time that he was a cross between a
great Dane and a Bengal tiger. He
gave me no time to use my weapon but
it took more time than I could afford
for the lady of the house to sew my
pants.

Perhaps the only time that Sir Pooch
or his owner is held free from legal
guilt when attacking a stranger is when
that person is willfully idling on the
owner's property or is plainly there to
do some damage. Another exemption
too may be when a stranger attempts to
enter another person's home at night
under suspicious circumstances.

To return to the subject of rabies for
a moment I want to say that few, very,
very few show dogs have ever been
afflicted with that disease. Can you
guess why? Right. It's because with
rare exception they are never permitted
to wander loose but instead are care
fully restrained to their kennels and
this because they are valued property.

Under the Antlers
^Continued from page

on which the Board was erected, will be
landscaped by the city's Park Depart
ment.

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. Outdoing
itself again—an old story out CaHfornia
way—San Francisco Lodge No. 3 bought
more than three times its quota of War
Bonds in the Sixth War Loan Drive, part
ing with about $160,000 to do so. This in
formation came to us from Secretary
Arthur J. Mangin, Lodge Chairman Peter
Tarantino, and Committee Secretary
Henry Wurkheim. A $30,000,000 quota for
the State membership was handled by
the California State Elks Association
Committee headed by Joseph M. Kidd
who is No. 3's Exalted Ruler.

The San Francisco Elks' traditional
Christmas Jinks brought out the usual
capacity crowd. Big-name artists from
the ranks of the lodge's membei-ship took
part in the festivities; W. N. Kindel was
Chairman, liie Exalted Ruler dedicated
a special group of patriotic vocal and in
strumental numbers to our Armed
Forces, including the three hundred
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members of San Francisco Lodee who
are m the Services.

MONTPELIER, VT. Never let it bP
said that T/ie £Jlks Magazine doesn't
give credit where credit is due!

In the story of the meeting of the
Vermont State Elks Association, pub
lished m the December issue, Montpelier
Lodge No. 924 was not mentioned as one
of the benefactors of the Goshen Camp
for Crippled Children which is main
tained by the Vermont Elks. We hasten
to rectify this omission and record in
our columns the fact that Montpelier
Lodge donated $200 as its contribution
to further the magnificent job being
done by the Elks of this New England
State.

FARGO, N. D. Before he left Fargo to
be consecrated as Bishop of the Coving-
ton, Ky., diocese. Bishop-elect William 'T.
Mulloy was presented with a life mem
bership in Fargo Lodge No. 260. About
400 members were present in the lodge



room to honor him and witness the pres
entation, which was made by former
Governor L. B. Hanna, a Past President
of the N. D. State Elks Association.

Moving Picture of Elks Na
tional Home, Bedford, Virginia

The West Virginia State Elks Asso
ciation has donated to the Elks Na
tional Home a sixteen millimeter film
showing scenes in and around the
Home. It is a silent film and the run
ning time is about thirty minutes.

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

ELKS NATIONAL HOME. The way
Christmas was observed at the Elks Na
tional Home in Bedford, Va., left nothing
to be desired. Not one of the 250 Elks
there was forgotten.

Superintendent Robert A. Scott and
his assistants decorated the rooms with
wreaths and holly, and the sadness felt
by many of the residents who have sons,
grandsons and other close relatives over
seas, was offset by the peaceful atmos
phere and the festivities of the Holiday.
On Christmas Eve, the Rev. A. W. Potts
of the Methodist Church at Bedford
brought his choir to the Home to sing
Christmas Carols.

The program for Christmas Day began
when breakfast was served, with cigars,
tobacco and greeting cards at each plate.
At eleven o'clock, Mr. Scott took his
place beside the Christmas tree to give
out the presents and large baskets of
fruit, candy and nuts.

The dinner hour was a delight. As
the full-course meal was served, with
more cigars afevery plate, Mrs. Jeff D.
Smith, sang several lovely Christmas
songs. Then movies were shown in the
auditorium on the grounds. All In all,
it was a pretty full and extremely pleas
ant day.

N. J. STATE ELKS ASSN. At the
second quarterly meeting of this Associa
tion on December 10 at the home of At
lantic City Lodge No. 276, the impressive
report of the War Activities Committee
of the Association wag the main feature.
Daniel J. Honan, Past President of the
Massachusetts State Elks Assn., ad
dressed the gathering, praising the mag
nificent efforts of this Committee.

The tremendous amount of work this
group of Elks has accomplished during
the year, under the leadership of Chair
man A. M. Herman and William J. Mc-
Cormack, has been reported often in
these pages. However, it should be men
tioned here that in the twelve weeks prior
to the meeting, seventeen visits had been
made to Service hospitals by the War
Activities Unit, together with its hostess
group and entertainers. On these visits,
gifts and cigarettes (secured with great
difficulty) were distributed to the
wound.ed.

The report of the Committee further
showed a renewed drive for blood donors
and the adoption of letter-writing and
other campaigns sponsored by the Elks
War Commission.

President Russell L. Binder, of Hack-
ensack Lodge No. 658, presided at the
meeting. George A. Kee, Exalted Ruler
of No. 276, welcomed the delegates, and
William F. Casey, Atlantic City Commis
sioner and a Past Exalted Ruler of the
lodge, extended the official city welcome.

Memoi-ial Services were held for mem
bers of the Association who died dur
ing the year, with the memorial address
being given by Chain Sandier, Est. Lec
turing Knight of Atlantic City Lodge.

HARRISBURG, PA., Lodge, No. 12, re
ports what must have been a very busy
evening. The meeting was an observance
of Honor Roll Night, beginning with a
dinner honoring D.D. H. Earl Pitzer, of
Gettysburg Lodge, new members and
visitors, and ending with a vaudeville
show. In the interim, 74 candidates were
initiated and talks were given by Mr. Pit
zer, E.R. Donald S. Davidson and Wil
liam H. Neely. The District Deputy told
the members what an active Elk lodge
can mean to a community, while Mr.
Neely's talk was of particular* interest to
the new Elks. Est. Lead. Knight William
J. Kirby reported on the outcome of the
lodge's Dog Show, which we are sure
fnust have been a howling success.

Other matters taken up were plans
for distribution of turkey dinners to the
Home for Friendless, Sylvan Heights Or
phanage and the Industrial Home, and a
memorial service for the late. William K.
Meyers, a Past Exalted Ruler of Harris-
burg Lodge.

WINDSOR, VT. The Elks are really
Meyers, a Past Exalted Ruler of Har-
land. Vermont's newest Elks lodge. No.
1665, was instituted on December 17th
at Windsor by Massachusetts' Past
Grand Exalted Ruler John F. Malley
and Grand Treasurer John F. Burke
of Boston, State Pres. George Steele of
Gloucester, and Past State President Wil
liam F. Hogan of Everett. The other
members of Mr. Malley's suite hailing
from Vermont, were Past Grand Es
teemed Loyal Knight Riley C. Bowers,
Montpelier; E.R. Raymond E. Sinclair,
Brattleboro, State President; 1st State
Vice-Pres. G. Herbert Moulton, St. Johns-
bury; Past Presidents Charles F. Mann,
Brattleboro, and Joseph T. McWeeny,
Bellows Falls; State Trustee Andrew P.
Morrison, Springfield, and P.D.D. Patrick
J. Kaney, Hartford. Seven of Vermont's
lodges have been sponsored by Mr.
Bowers who is one of the most popular
piks of the State.

Three hundred enthusiastic Elks from
all over Vermont and from nearby New
Hampshire and Massachusetts lodges
showed up for the ceremonies in the
Windsor High School auditorium. Thirty-
six new Elks were initiated by D.D.
Lawrence F. Heaphy and the officers of
Brattleboro Lodge No. 1499. Mr. Malley's,
Mr. Burke's and Mr. Heaphy s remarks
were received graciously, and then the
Elks transferred their attention to a
chicken-pie dinner.

REDONDO BEACH, CALIF. Hailing
from all parts of the country—even from
New York Philadelphia and Boston—600
members of the Order turned up to help
Redondo Beach Lodge No. 1378 celebrate
its 25th Anniversary on December 5. San
ta Monica Lodge sent 94 naembers, m-
cluding the band and glee club.

The Jubilee was planned by P.D.D.
Victor D. McCarthy, with the assistance
of officers and members of No. 1378. The
guests partook of meat and drmk fjo.^
six in the evening until E.R. David E.
Proctor opened lodge shortly after eigM.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Michael P.
Shannon, a Past Exalted Ruler of Los
Angeles Lodge, praised the lodge he
helped institute for its vigorous par
ticipation in so many worthwhile ac
tivities and for its hospitahty and large
membership. He commented on the
splendid financial condition of the lodge.
We must admit that it is sitting pretty—
what with a comfortable home, $40,000
in War Bonds, no debts and money in
the bank besides. . , ,

L A Lewis of Anaheim Lodge, a mem
ber' of the Grand Forum, presented
"Award of Merit" certificates to six mem-
hpr«! and delivered the Eleven O Clock
Toast For all California lodges StateP?esident Stephen A. Compas congratu-
fnttnthp Redondo Beach Elks, whileDis-
tnVt DlnutrWilliam J. Goss^brought
greeti?|s & Grand Exalted Ruler Dr.
Robert S. Barrett.
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YDUR NAME FREE

TUXFOLD
Pof« Case, Card Coie, BillFold,;Check Cow

^is JS the finestBiU Fold we'veever offered. Newstyle
every man needs. Crafted

ToJJJ-h rin^Ki® obtainaWc, speciaUy tanned,
itu S.*-. u texture, shows real oual-

Direct-To-You Only ^695 Postpaid
Enclose $6.95 Money Order or Check Sent''c'o'f> iP
Lifv emblem wanted. TUXFOLD

Group Gift Orders makes a per-

TUX CORPOR

With FAtSE TEETH

'Dentat

H«re is a comforting oid ht lowerpfofe users.
bZO Denlof Cushions relieve sore spots on
tender gums; stop lower plate ffom roising
find circling; prevent seeds from lodging
under plate; make pfale fitsnugger; help foa

ond become occvstomed to new plates/
enable you to eot meat, tomatoes, pears,
celery, h not a powder, it not a paste, will
not sHck to ptate. Send 50c for 10 Ezo Den
tal Cushions. (No stamps* please.) EZO
PRODUCTS COMPANY. Box No. 9306.
DepKJ-15 Phila. 39,Pg.

„ MEN AND WOMEN. IB TO'SA
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Diploma. AnntomyChart5and32-pag«

/•.i""!."'?.'''' ®°"'= F-REE-Now!
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Rod and Gun
(Continued from page 30)

tricks, aren't you?" we chided him.
"Oh, I know a few," he replied. "You

can't be in this business long without
learning something. Now take that
rainy, blowy night last week when we
picked up four fellows. It was an ideal
night to go jacking and I figured some
of the natives would be working the
back roads. So shortly after supper me
and another warden rode out to a likely
place and parked off the road. Pretty
soon a car came along. There were
four guys in it, so we trailed this bus
with our lig"hts out. Every now and
then the car would stop and a spotlight
would sweep a field or woodlot. Twice
we almost lost 'em in the darkness and
once we hit a guardrail along the road.
That explains the crumpled right front
fender on my car."

"I was wondering about that," we
interrupted.

"Finally," continued the warden,
"they shined a deer and dropped off one
guy with a flashlight and gim. Then
the other three guys drove on in the
car and we followed.

"About two miles down the road the
jackers' car stopped again and a guy
poked a rifle through the window and
touched off a shot. He got his deer,
all right, and then we moved in and
grabbed 'em. They had three gun's in
the car and that was that. But we
wanted that fourth guy. Thfe jackers
denied there was a fourth guy—claimed

we were nuts, that "there only were
three in the party.

" 'Okay,' I said, 'there isn't any
other guy. But just in case there is,
we'll drive down to where this road
joins the highway and see what shows
up.' So we dressed out the doe they'd
killed, tossed it over a fender and drove
down to the highway. I was pretty
certain that guy, whoever he was,
would get awfully sick of wandering
aroimd on a dark back road, late at
night, with the rain running down the
back of his neck and- no chance to get
home."

"What happened?" we questioned.
"Just what I figured would happen,"

replied the warden. "This monkey went
over to a farm and phoned down to the
village for a taxi to come out and pick
him up. There wasn't any other way he
could get home at that time of night,
barring a 100-to-l chance someone
would come along and give him a lift.

"Well, pretty soon a taxi passed our
parked car, headed up this back road,
and in fifteen minutes it came back and
ran into a sort of road block. And out
of that taxi we pulled the wettest, most
surprised guy you ever saw. That made
the four of 'em, and they all paid up in
the morning. And those are their guns
under this sofa. Oughta bring a nice
price when they're auctioned off, too.
Boy, how those war workers bid for
good deer rifles these days!"

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
(Continued from page 20J

for him, Dr. Barrett, introduced by State
President Herbert P. Johnson, of Sapul-
pa, addressed the members. E.R. Dr. V.
P. Cavanaugh announced that El Reno
Lodffe had formed a rehabilitation com
mission, headed by John C. Kerin. A por
tion of the $1,500 fund established for use
of the commission was derived from the
sale of the automobile owned by Mr. Mc
Lean at the time of his death and given to
the lodge-by his brother and sister. That
afternoon, the Grand Exalted Ruler in
spected the Fraternal Center established
by No. 743. pronouncing it one of the most
comfortable in the entire country. He
then drove to Tulsa in a heavy downpour
of rain to fill an engagement as an honor
guest of the OKLAHOMA STATE ELKS ASSOCIA-
TlON at a banquet attended by 600 Elks
and ladies. State President Herbert P.
Johnson presided. District Deputies J.
Thad Baker, of Muskogee Lodge, and
Earl E. James, Oklahoma City, were
present at both of the meetings attended
by Dr. Barrett on that date. From Tulsa,
the Grand Exalted Ruler returned to
Oklahoma City.

AMARILIO, TEX., LODGE, NO. 923, was Visited
on December 5. After a delightful bar
becue honoring Dr. Barrett, a class of 26
new members was initiated. The District
Deputy for Texas, West. H. V. Tull, Jr. of
Plainview Lodge, introduced the Grand
Exalted Ruler at the meeting.

For his visitation on December 6, den-
VER, COLO., LODGE, NO. 17, had arranged a
busy schedule. At noon, the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers were hosts at a
luncheon. At the afternoon meeting, prac
tically every Colorado lodge was repre
sented by one or more of its officers, and
the program of the Grand Lodge was
fully discussed. A dinner given by
No. 17 for the Grand Exalted Ruler
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and other distinguished guests, and 300
01 Its own members, was followed by the

meeting. A class of 89
ufifi +^ u all over the State was

crack Degree Team of
No. 610. When Grand

Ruler Barrett was presented at
huge American Flag sus-
ceiling was lowered and he

showered" with hundreds of rose
petals. Past Grand Exalted Ruler John
^ Coen introduced Dr. Barrett who
spoke on "Problems Facing America."

the 8th found the Grand
^xalted Ruler in Idaho. At Pocatello,

advantage of the opportunity to
wft favorite project of pocatello lodge

the U.S.O. Hut at the railway
station, where wives and daughters of

rnembers serve daily.
At Minidoka, Dr. Barrett was met by

Officers of twin falls lodge no. 1183 who es
corted him to Twin Falls, making but one
stop en route. That was at the attractive

NO. 1384, where he ad-
the large group of members who

naa tinned out to meet him. Arriving at
^ J®' official party was met at

by the Mayor, the Boys'Bajid of No. 1183, and a police detail,
and escorted to the lodge home. Awaiting
^em there were the Honorable C. A.
^o^olfsen, Governor of Idaho, and Ed.
•U. Baird, a member of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee, both of whom are
members of Boise. Ida., Lodge, State Pres.
E. M. Grant, Lewiston, and E.R. L. J.
Peterson, Boise. A dinner given by the
wdge was attended by more than 600
Elks and the evening meeting by an even
larger number. Both District Deputies
of the State, E. J. Elliott, of Sandpoint
Lodge, and Joe H. Blandford, Twin Falls,
were present. On behalf of Twin Falls



Lodge, Mr. Blandford presented Dr. Bar
rett with a pair of Idaho wool blankets.

The next day, accompanied by Gover
nor Bottelfsen, the Grand Exalted Ruler
was driven to the home of BOISE LODGE
NO. 310, which he inspected and found
still comfortable despite the disasterous
fire of a year ag:o. Then they drove to
the State Association Convalescent Home
and on to Nampa where the midwinter
meeting of the idaho state elks associa
tion was in session. The visitors were
guests of NAMPA LODGE NO. 1389 at a lunch
eon at which Dr. Barrett spoke to 120
members and guests on the program
of the Grand Lodge. The Grand Exalted
Ruler was introduced at the State As
sociation meeting by President Grant and
presented with a gift from the Associa
tion, an oil painting of the Sawtooth
Mountain Range. Other distinguished
guests were Past Grand Esteemed Lec
turing Knight Arthur L. Barnes. Lewis-
ton, and Lott D. Brown, Baker, Pres., of
the Ore. State Elks Assn.

Dr. Barrett was a guest of Portland,
ORE., lodge, no. 142, on December 11-12.
Several entertainments were given in his
honor, including two breakfast parties,
a luncheon and a banquet. During his
stay he attended a conference of the
officers of the State Association and out
lined plans for their participation in the
Grand Lodge's Hospitalization Program.
The meeting at Portland Lodge on the
evening of the twelfth was outstanding.
Among those present were District
Deputies A. N. Nicolai, of Oregon City
Lodge, and George E. Dix, Marshfleld.
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Frank J.
Lonergan, who Introduced Dr. Barrett
in the lodge room, presented him with a
pair of blankets made in Oregon.

Accompanied by Mr. Lonergan, Grand
Exalted Ruler Barrett visited Tacoma,
Spokane and Seattle, Wash., being given
tremendous ovations by large crowds at
all three places. At Tacoma they were
met by P.E.R.'s Emmett T. Anderson, a
member of the Elks War Commission,
and District Deputy K. M. Kennell. Be
fore the lodge meeting, a dinner was
given by tacoma lodge no. 174, attended
by all the Exalted Rulers of the section.
On his Tacoma visit, checks for the Elks
War Commission were presented to Dr.
Barrett, one from Olympia Lodge No. 186
for $844, and one from Aberdeen Lodge
No. 593 for $1,000.

While in Seattle, Dr. Barrett placed a
wreath on the grave of Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler Walter F. Meier, who, in
life, was one of his closest friends. The
Grand Exalted Ruler was a luncheon
guest of BAiLARD LODGE NO. 827, attended
by the officers and Past Exalted Rulers,
and the guest of honor at a dinner given
by SEATTLE LODGE NO. 92. At the lodge
meeting, he was introduced by Grand

Trustee John E. Drummey, and at the
conclusion of his address the Grand Ex
alted Ruler was presented with a silk
American Flag.

The first event on the elaborate pro
gram arranged by Spokane lodge no. 228
was a luncheon to which were invited
many members of the Masonic fraternity
of which Dr. Barrett is a high official.
At the dinner given in his honor nearly
all of the Past Exalted Rulers were
present. More than a thousand Elks at
tended the lodge meeting. P.E.R. Nave
G. Lein, a former member of the Grand
Lodge Auditing Committee, was Master
of Ceremonies.

The first lodge in Montana visited by
the Grand Exalted Ruler on his trip was
HELENA LODGE NO. 193. Elks from all parts
of the West District joined in giving
him a hearty welcome. District Deputy
Ernest Beaudin headed a delegation
from Kalispell Lodge. Helena Lodge g^ave
a luncheon for him at the Montana Club
and a dinner at the lodge home. Dr.
Barrett was introduced at the meetmg
by Governor Sam C. Ford. P.E.R. A. I.
Reeves,—"Daddy" Reeves to his Brother
Elks—who for 49 years has acted as
Santa Claus at the lodge's Christmas
parties, was presented with a 50-year
membership pin. Checks for the Elks
War Commission, in excess of $4,000, were
presented as a gift from six lodges repre
sented at the meeting, and it was st^ed
that all of the lodges in Montana had
fully subscribed to the work of the Com
mission. Robert E. Lee, of Cut Bank
Lodge, Pres. of the Mont. State Elks
Assn., delivered the Eleven O'Clock
Toast.

With Past Grand Esteemed Lecturmg
Knight Frank R. Venable, Grand Ex
alted Ruler Barrett drove to Butte,
Mont., to pay his official visit to BUTTE
LODGE NO. 240. A luncheon given in his
honor was attended by 100 members of
the lodge. R. B. Vickers, E.R. of Virginia
City Lodge No. 390 which has the dis
tinction of having two more members
than the entire population of Virginia
City, presented the Grand Exalted Ruler
with-a check for the Elks War Com
mission. The $186 check represented a
one-dollar donation from each member.
Dr: Barrett' was presented with a pig
skin brief case.

On December 17 the Grand Exalted
Ruler arrived in Aberdeen, S. D., where
for the first time in its history Aberdeen
LODGE NO. 1046 held a Sunday meeting.
A class of 31 new members was initiated.
Dr. Barrett, introduced by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland,
spoke on "The Elks' Religious Creed".
On behalf of the lodge, P.E.R. J. Ford
Zietlow, former Chairman of the Board
of Grand Trustees, presented him with a
War Bond.

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

of Edward Faust's booklet# published by the Kennel
Department of The Elks Magazinm 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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Superb Game Collection
'""juisite

WINE,DIKE,
ENTERTAIN

GUESTS from this

TRIPLE-DUTY
TABLE I
A beautifiilly grac
Duncan Phyfe table
that clevedy conceals
all accessories for smart
entertaining...game tquipmenl
of superbquality. SpaciousS by
4 foot top. Carefully crafted
from select-CTain hard woods.
Choice of Walnut or Mahog
any finish. A table to do your
home proudl $137.50, Express
charge collect.

iBOMEEQUIPMni CO.

DllNCAN PHYFF/

£OU/PMENT:
CHE&SMEN

CHECKERS

DOMINOES

POKER CHIPS

• POKEROU

• fiOULeXTE KIT

• BACKGAMMON

• CHESS BOARO

• CRIBSACe

• Playing cards

• SPOT DICE

• POKER DICE

• DOueiER DICE

• DICE BOX

• SCORE PAOS

and
Inilnitthm

for 257 GamtiS

DepLD-123 360 N. Mlcklpo hi., Cblngs I

EVERYTHING FOR FUN AT HOME
Headquarters , for game room
ecjuipmenc . . . accessories for
the home. Unusual games,
barbeciic supplies, etc. Write lor

Successful Emertaininc At Home." It's Freet

OF EASY GROWING FLOWERS

Marvelous mixture of hardy, all-
season blooming varieties. 19 kinds;
everything from Asters to Zinnias.
Seed enough to plant 3 x 15 ft. bed.
Big $1.00 value for only lOc post*
paid. Also myl94o Seed &Nursery

Catalog;America's Lareest,650 illus-
tratiotis, 60 in color; with words of fa-

• mous song. "Old Fashioned Garden."
Send 20c to cover poataoe and packing.

CATALOG FREE. 600,000 cuBtomcrs save
money annually buyine Beeda and nursery
items from me. a Seen and Plant Grower,
R. H. SHUMWAY SEEDSMAN
BOX362 ROCKFORD, ILL. £ita6<i4WKrO

SlcU MaxdUtije
REPAIRS

All Standard makes of slot machines thoroughly
overhauled, repainted and bufied. We have done this
work for many Elks Clubs in New England and will
lurntsh names on request. Prepay machines to us via ex
press with a note as to extent of work desired, whether
simply repair or also refinish, with statement of the
particular mechanical trouble. We will send you a box
if needed lor shipment.

We have a number of reconditioned machines on
hand guaranteed to be In first class condition. Prices
on request.

Our reference as to-financial reliability. Springfteld
National Bank, Sprnigfleld. Mass.

Automatic Coin Machine Corp. Dept. A
340 Chestnut St., Springfield 4, Mass.

PHONE 4-1109 between 12M and 1 P.M.

TICKETS
If It's a Ticket — We Make It

ROLL TICKETS

BOWLING TICKETS

COUPON BOOKS

FLAT TICKETS

TAGS, etc. ★

NATIONAL TICKET CO.
DEPT. 11 SHANIOKIN, PENNA.
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For the

Clubhouse,
Your Fac-

tofy, Office
or Honis.

Imneiliata

Oellrerr

fAbove) Office
Valet Paekt oc-
eommodaf« 6 or
12 perionfc

Write for catalog of the most
complete line of checkroom,
locker and wardrobe equip
ment—modern portable or in
stalled units which save floor
space, and keep wraps "in
press" dry and sanitary.

Write for Catalog G-3
VOGEL.PETERSON CO.
"The Checkroom Peopie"

624 So. Michigan Blvd.. CHICAGO 5. ILL.

Now She Shops
Cash And Carry"

Without Painful Backache
Many sufferers relievo nagging backache quickly:

once they discover that the real cause of their trouble
taay be tired kidneys.

The kidpeys we Nature's chief wayof takingthe
e*c^ acic^ and waste out of the blood. They helo
°^^people about 3 pints a day.

Iddney function permits poison-
tilood, it may cause nag-backache, rheumaticpains,legpains,lossof pen

nights, swelling, puffinessunaer the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or
passage with smarting and burning some

times sbov^ there is something wrong with your
ItK^eMor bladder.

Don't wait! your dniggist for Doan's Pills,
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. They
PI® ^app^y relief and will help the 15 miles of kidney^bes fliwh out poisonous waste from your blood. Get
Doan s Pilla,

Now Many Wear

FALSE TEETH
With More Comfort

PASTBE3TH, a pleasant alkaline (non-acid)
powder, holds false teeth more firmly. To eat
and Ulk in more comfort, just sprinkle a lit
tle FASTEETH on your plates. No gummy
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Checks "plate
odor" (denture breath). Get FASTEETH at
any drug store.

PLASTIC TRANSPARENT

Lodge Receipt Holder
100 Co visibility! Doesn't wrinkle or crumble' Fits
wolict or bii told! Only 5c oa. with ioa^ ornblom
k'Smo Imprinted iith lX"name, no., city, 6c ou., mm. qty. 500.

Advertising Specialties
eOlJs Mesquite St., Corpus Christi. Texas

JREE! PIPE MAGAHNS
Juit wrilo for your FREE Annual
subicrlplion lo SMOKE SIGNALS,
s periodic (Hsndbook for Erery
Smolor. No Obligationf Hundmdi.
ol Piclurej of PipBt. Tobaceoi
«nd Gtdgett. Helpful ariiclct on
Smohing Enjoyment £iclusive with

VGEORGE YALE Dept.il, loaa sitth ave., n. y. c. le

These are the books for which

YOU have probably exchanged
unwanted Christmas ties

By Hari-y Hansen

IF THE military authorities were at
all apprehensive about giving in-

, formation to the enemy they would
hardly have allowed the editors of
"The Aviation Annual of 1945" to
give American citizens such detailed
news about Army and Navy aircraft
as we find in this valuable book.
Obviously they are pretty sure of
what they can do with their airplane
superiority. The Annual, for in
stance, describes America's wonder
ful fleet of over 100 carriers, a long
way forward from the three carriers
—Enterprise, Ranger and Saratoga
—left to us in the summer of 1942.
By the time the Gilberts were in
vaded we had nearly forty carriers
at sea and more were coming off the
ways every month. By D Day we
had 70, and twenty to thirty were
to be completed before the end of
1944. These carriers have played a
big part in American victories and
will play bigger parts in the future.

In the Pacific the Essex class
carriers, of 25,000 tons each, have
led the way, followed by the Inde
pendence class of 10,000 tons each,
but soon a new super-carrier class,
of 45,000 ton^ each, will becorne
floating islands from which big
bombers will fly to bomb Japan.
With the Japanese fleet checkmated
and air superiority established, the
big carriers can approach close to
Japan. In the Atlantic the smaller
carriers converted from tankers and
cargo ships have done great service
in protecting the big convoys against
submarines. The Annual also de
scribes the aircraft carried and how
changes have been made to meet
conditions at sea, such as a small
area for rising and landing and for
stowing planes below.

What a Wonderful story this air
plane record is! Basically, as Gen.
H. H. Arnold says, our plans have
changed little; our designs were
sound, but modifications have been
made constantly from experience.
The great lesson of experience is
that no matter how big the bomb-
loads or how powerful the fighter
plane, the enemy cannot be knocked
out by air power alone. Air power is
of tremendous importance—even,
perhaps, of dominant importance, as
the editors of the Annual, Reginald
M. Cleveland and Frederick P.
Graham, contend, but success in
battle comes from coordinated ef
fort and cooperation.

The war record is remarkable, but
the uses of the airplane in peace
are also foreseen by the editors of
this book. Well known authorities,
such as Glenn L. Martin of the com
pany that bears his name, G. W.
Vaughan, president of Curtiss-
Wright, Eugene E. Wilson, vice
chairman of United Aircraft, Robert
H. Hinckley of Sperry, and others
discuss this subject in detail. At
present we have more airplane
factories and output than we can
use in peacetime. How large the
shrinkage will be no one can tell
positively, but in conservative circles
it is expected that only one-tenth of
present capacity will be needed.
Private flying is a romantic subject
and many of us wonder whether we
will have a plane parked in the
back yard and use it to go to our
offices many miles away, but esti
mates of the number of private
planes after the war range 9,500 sold
to private fliers, the figures of the
Sperry analyst, to 500,000 private
and commercial planes by 1950, the



figures of the Civil Aeronautics Ad
ministration. The "armchair" airplane,
slower but'simpler to fly than the con
ventional plane, is expected to appeal to
family business; at speeds of 90 to 150
miles an hour it will cost from $1,000
to $10,000. Planes equipped with tri
cycle gear, spinproof, more controllable
on the ground and comparatively quiet
are promised for the private trade. But
when you study this book you become
convinced that the private flier can't
begin building too many roseate hopes.
(Doubleday, Doran, $3.75)

A fine collection of short stories is to
be preferred many times to an undis
tinguished novel. The best collection of
the season, I believe, is "Pause to
Wonder; Stories of the Marvelous,
Mysterious and Strange", edited with
special skill by Marjorie Fischer and
Rolfe Humphries. Most readers _think
of strange and mysterious stories as
necessarily dark and forbidding, filled
with suggestions of horrors, but these
editors have had the' good sense to
know that such stories may also be hu
morous and highly amusing. "We have
no wish to exalt the gloomy," they say;
"our own prejudice favors the bright
and gay." That's good news, isn't it?

We all have our own ideas of what
is amusing, but the chances are that
G. K. Chesterton, Mark Twain, Frank
R. Stockton, W. W. Jacobs, John
Buchan and Alfred Henry Lewis can
amuse us—and here, too, are Ludwig
Bemelmans—^who has told us so many
inside stories about luxury hotels and
Finley Peter Dunn—who created the
inimitable Mr. Dooley something like
forty years ago—and W. Somerset
Maugham, Elizabeth Goudge and other
well-beloved authors. Here, even, is a
piece called "Panic", by Orson Welles,
which turns out to be the script of that
amazing broadcast of Oct. 31, 1938, in
which Mr. Welles, presenting a drama
tized version of H. G. Wells' novel, The
War of the World", made the show so
realistic that householders in New
Jersey rushed into the streets with
towels over their heads to ward off
gas bombs. It may be amusing to read
this "panic", but it also has its serious
side, for if the Nazis should make good
their threats to send bombs across the
ocean we shall have fire descending
from the stratosphere with all the
violence of a Martian onslaught.

But most of the stories have no such
implications. As an index to the mood
of the tales we have Ralph Hodgson's
little quatrain:

Reason has moons, but moons not
hers

Lie mirrored on the sea,
Confoimding her astronomers.
But oh, delighting me.

Take a small segment of the world
you know—a business corner or two,
an apartment building, an office struc
ture—record the patchwork of daily
living, the repeated activities, the rou
tine of coming and going, trading, din
ing, sleeping, and you a spectacle similar
to that which John Steinbeck reveals in
"Cannery Row." But his Cannery Row,

in Monterey, Cal., where the sardines
are canned, is shabbier than your world
—run down, peopled by a sort of sub
merged tenth of workers, parasites,
bums, native shrewdness and low life.
Mr. Steinbeck has made a parade of
them, trying to present them true to
life. The story hasn't much to tell us ex
cept that this is the way some people get
along. It is one of his minor tales, but
as individual as anything he 'has writ
ten. Mr. S. is a versatile writer, never
harping on the same string for long.

Doe, who works in the Western Bio
logical laboratory, is the most likable
human being, and somehow those he
meets are specimens no less than the
animal life he deals with inside. Lee
Chong, the Chinaman, is the quiet,
shrewd trader, who plays along with
his improvident customers because he
manages to cash in at the end. Mack
and "the boys" lived a rowdy, disorder
ly life and never have any money.
Several shady women parade through
the Row. But Doc keeps the story
moving—although he does little to in
fluence events. He has a patient nature,
probably because he sees all these men
as children of earth. (Viking Press, $2)

The octopus is another curious phe
nomenon and Gilbert C. Klingel de
scribes it here. Mr. Klingel thinks the
octopus has been a victim of unfair
propaganda: it suffers under the stigma
of being horrible and exceedingly re
pulsive. From his observations he con
cludes that the octopus is highly in
telligent and represents amphibians that
have lived on the earth for 500,000,000
years; if they had developed "an op-
posable thumb and fingers instead of
suckers with which to manipulate vari
ous objects the entire course of the
earth's existence might have been al
tered." With this happy thought we .
turn to Bassett Digby's comments on
the mammoth—this great beast didn't
survive, but its bones are still found in
the Siberian wastes and several com
plete carcasses were found in the ice in
the 19th century. The story of the sea
otter comes from one of Ernest Thomp
son Seton's captivating books; Theo
dore Roosevelt, big game hunter, is
represented by an essay on the game of
an East African ranch; Maurice Maeter
linck tells about the habits of the bee,
and it may turn out that this study will
bring him more fame in decades to
come than his more purely literary
works. To read about life on the plains
of Patagonia as described by W. H.
Hudson is a treat indeed. How im
portant it was to have William Beebe
'for the editor of this collection, for he
knew where to go for the natural
history that interests everybody, but
that few of us have access to, because
we do not have the books. Mr. Beebe
has not been satisfied with his own
observations in the jungle and in the
depths of the sea; he has read about
them with keen excitement, and vice
versa, he had gone from books to per
sonal observation on the spot. I think
you'll find "The Book of Naturalists" a
treat, if the subject interests you. (Al
fred A. Knopf, $3.50)
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INITIALS

on Every
25 RED-25 Bl

50 WHITE CHIP

Particularly fine poker chips of gleaming, un
breakable plastic! Chips mesh for neat stacking,
separate quickly for easy play. Perfect weight,
pleasant "feel" ... a joy lo handle. State 3
initials desired. Set of 100, Postpaid, $4.85.

Deluxe BANKER'S BOX
Luxurious Walnut Chest of
Chips. MonogrammedMedaiion
inset in lid. 300 monogrammed
chips (see above) in 3 removable
trays. 11x11 inches. Space for 2^
decks of cards. Superb quality.
$24.50 Postpaid.
HOME EQUIPMENT CO..
360 N. Michigan Ave.

Dept.D124
Chicago 1 ,

liata

EVERnHING FOR FUN AT HOME
Headquarters ^for game room
equipment . . . accessories for
the home. Unusual games,
barbecue supplies, etc. Write lor

Successful Entortainlne At Home." It's Freo!

THESE PEOPLE

BUY A BATTLESHIP

EVERY WEEK!

MEET John S . . . and Mary D

. . . war workers . . . typical

of more than 27 million

Americans on the Payroll

Savings Plan who, every

single month, put half a BIL

LION dollars into War

Bonds!

THAT'S enough to buy one of

those hundred-million-dollar

battleships every week, with

money for an aircraft carrier

and three or four cruisers

left over!

WHEN this war is won, and

we start giving credit where

credit is due, John and Mary

will be in the limelight right

behind the fighting men!

WILL YOU BE WITH THEM?



iditoria
Glorious Birthdays

ON FEBRUARY 16, 1945, the Order of Elks will pass
its seventy-seventh milestone. Seventy-seven years is
comparatively few beats of the great heart of time, but

for the Order they are rich in achievement. And, as we look
back over the record of human and patriotic service, which be
gan with its very inception, it seems fitting indeed that the
Elks share the natal month of those two great Americans who
stand Out so sharply against the background of the ages—
George Washington and Abraham Lincoln.

The Order of Elks, if the comparison may be permitted,
was, like Lincoln, born in humble circumstances, and inspired
by the loneliness and needs of menwho followed a wandering
profession. It is a direct descendant of "The Jolly Corks",
which began meeting in the late months of 1867. This in
formal organization, presided over by Charles Vivian, an Eng
lish performer, was, as the name implies, entirely social and
convivial in purpose.

In the days of "The Jolly Corks", the theatre was an un
certain means of livelihood, and the improvidence of thosewho
followed it proverbial. Misfortune overtaking the actor sel
dom found him prepared to meet it, and it usually devolved
upon his fellows to help him over the rough places. Not
long after its organization the "Corks" began taking over
from individuals the work of relieving the distress of their
unfortunate brethren, and the success of their collective ef
forts inspired the ideals of fraternity which found final ex
pression in the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks.

The Order was born in modest quarters on New York's
Bowery, the Rialto of its day. In the beginning, membership
was confined to the amusement profession in its various
branches but the guiding spirits of the formative period, hav
ing in mind the failure of other organizations with such limits
to membership and realizing that members of a migratory
profession could not give the continuous application essential
to success, opened the doors to all men of good moral char
acter who sympathized with its objects and ideals.

The Order has long since outgrown the profession which
gave it birth, but the principles and purposes of its forebears
have been carried down through the years. The Order still
pauses at the "Hour of Eleven" to recall the absent, as it did
in 1868, when George McDonald first proposed the toast
which was immediately incorporated in the Ritual; it still
holds annual Memorial Services to give reassurance that "an
Elk is never forgotten", and the cry-of distress never goes un
answered.

It must not be forgotten that the Order of Elks had its
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origin in the hearts of members of a profession which is al
ways the first to answer charity's call, nor can we forget those
who down the years have given heart and mind to the build
ing of the great, patriotic institution it is today. The Order
is not the result of the labors of any one man, but of the
loyalty, unselfish service and wise leadership of successive
generations. The Order of Elks has been fortunate from the
beginning in attracting to its leadership men progressive
enough to meet changing conditions of a fast moving world,
and wise enough to hold to our ideals and traditions, funda
mentals unchanging in the midst of change.

In war, as in peace, the Order has kept the faith. During
the present conflict that finds so many Elks in the battle
line, it has offered its all to our Country. Ithas effectively and
efficiently cooperated with our Government in every phase
of the war effort. The Elks War Commission has wasted no
effort, but made every detail of its service count, and is now
making a close study of the problems which must follow the
end of this dreadful war, and how those which come within
the provinceof the Order maybest be solved.

The Elks, in view of its record of service to humanity and
to our Country, may modestly hope to share, in a small way,
the glory of the birthdays ofWashington and Lincoln, which
make the short month of February the greatest of all the year.

Musical Memories
A movie musical, Irish Eyes Are Smiling", now going

^ the rounds, takes its title from a song written by the
late Ernest R. Ball, one of the popular songsmiths of

his day, a good Elk, and a lovable character whose services
and talents were freely given to the Order. He became an
Elk in Queens Borough, in days when that fine lodge was
young, and remained active and interested until summoned
to join "The Choir Invisible", some seventeen years ago.

Ernie Ball was prolific and talented. A list of his compo
sitions resembles the catalogue of a good-sized publishing
house, and few 'Community Song Sheets" are even now pub
lished that do not bear at least one of his compositions. The
atre goers of a few decades back will recall with pleasurable
emotion J. W. Kelly, the famous "Rolling Mill Man", a top
performer and agood Elk, and his recitation, "You May Forget
the Singer But His Song Will Never Die." How true this
is of so many of our sweetest singers! It will likewise be true
of Ernie Ball. Those who knew him in life are slowly passing
from the stage; when they are gone only the songs will re
main, and here are a few that will linger through the years:
"My Wild Irish Rose", "When the Sands of the Desert
Grow Cold". "A Little Bit of Heaven", "Let the Rest of
the World Go By", and the beloved "Mother Machree".

In this birthday month of the Elks we may well recall the
memory of Ernie Ball. He carried on in the best traditions of
the Order's theatrical forebears. He contributed time and
talent to its progress. He was a good American and left his
mark upon the music of our Country. His songs were simple,
clean and sweet, without a single Freudian touch, and they
will be "harmonized" by future generations, long after the

torch song, and its lugubrious tale of unrequited love and
jungle drum accompaniment, has faded away into the silence
of oblivion.



mti

Tun Tavern, Philadelphia, 1775, iirsl official recruiting headquarters for theContinental Marines*

JKilttdelpKia

"Resolved; That ivo battalions of Marines be raised, that they

be Jisfin^tii'ihecl by the names of the First and Second

Battalions of Coittinenfal A'lariiica. Philadelphia, 10 \ovember, 177o

By Order of the Qon^ress, John hlancoch, President"
It

86.8 PKOOI- • (>:>•:• GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS

Colonial Philadelphia was the gathering place for hardy and convivial souls
who met to enjoy the good cheer lavished on all who visited the
Nation's capital. Thus gallantry and hospitality are naturally associated
with Philadelphia ... a heritage proudly upheld today by Philadelphia
Blend . . . Here is a whisky you might justly reserve for special occasions,
yet you can afford to enjoy Philadelphia Blend regularly and often.

Continental Distilling Corporation, Philadelphia. Pennsylvania

•"continuing, by popular request, the series of historic prints for
PHILADELPHIA BLEND . . . THE BEHITAUIC WHISKY . • • FAMOUS SINCE 1894
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Meet Marianne de Sydow, skiing champion on hoth snow and
water. *'Tlie champion of cigarettes," slie says, *'is Camels."

TRICKY BUSINESS, water skiing. You need the balanceof
a tightrope walker and the grace of a dancer when you go
50 miles an hour behind a speedboat. It also helps if you're
pretty. So on all counts, may we present Marianne de Sydow.

R. J- Rej-nohls TciliaccoCompany,
Wliiston-Salom, N. C.

OVER THE HILL comes the hiss of hickory on snow. A blur
of color skims by you at incredible speed. That's Marianne not
trying tobreak a record. When she does try, have that stop watch
ready. Have a Camel ready, too. She'll want one afterward.

*CAMELS SUIT MY 'T-ZOXK' TO A *T,»"

Marianne de Sydow declares.

Why don't yon, (009 see liow Camels

suit yonr '>T-ZOXE."

# That's T for Taste and T for Throat. The true
proving ground for cigarettes. The best place to
get the answer to that question of which cigarette
is best... for you.' See how your own, throat re-
spends to Camel's kind, cool, wonderful mild
ness. See what your own taste has to say about the
full, rich, fresh flavor of Camel's superb blend of
costlier tobaccos. \ou, too, may be saying enthu
siastically, "Camels suit my 'T-Zone' to a 'T'!"


