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The rich, smooth flavor of SciiENLfiY Reserve . . . Mellow
as a Sunny Morning ... is the result of quality
ingredients skillfully Ijlencled. Those who appreciate
the finest liave made tliis America's most widely
enjoyed whiskey. Try it! Blended wliiskey 86 proof- 65%
«^rain neutral spirits. Selienley Distillers Corp., N. Y. C.
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from the

GRASD EXALTED RUIER

March is the month when lodges decide
whether their leadership for the com
ing year will be good, fair, mediocre

or poor. Upon this decision depends mucl\ of
the success or failure of the year's accomplish
ments. Lodges that are successful give care
ful thought to the type of men that they put
at the helm. Poor lodges are careless in their
selection and are led by weak otficers men
who have in many instances been nominated
on the spur of the moment.

It behooves the men who really have the
interest of their lodge at heart to seek the men
for office who have ability, initiative and
willingness to put in long hours of hard work.
Past Exalted Rulers should assume their right
ful share of this responsibility. They are the
men of experience. They are the men who
should have the future of their lodge at heart.
They are the men whose judgment the mem
bers of the lodge will respect. Successful
lodges encourage the continued interest of
former leaders. Their advice is sought. They

. • are not considered as a political clique.
In every lodge the office should seek the

' . man as its steward and not the man seek the
office for personal gain or glory. An effoit

' should be made to interest good men who may
have previously been lukewarm in their inter
est, due to lack of understanding of the oppor
tunities for service in Elkdom. Good men,
once intei-ested, encourage other good men to
follow in their footsteps. Weak leadership
inspires nobody.

Opportunities should be given to as many
men as possible to demonstrate ability and
leadership in committee work and in minor
offices. This should be their proving ground.
If successful, they should be allowed to pro
gress. If not, they should be removed from
office or dropped at the end of their terni. In
no case should automatic progression in office
become so customary that weak men are ad
vanced through pity or because "it has always
been that way". Careful progression will
strengthen leadership. Automatic progression
will always weaken it. In too many lodges no
further thought is given to the ability of an
officer after he has once started as Lecturing
Knight.

A good Exalted Ruler does not consider his
election as an ultimate goal but as the open
ing of a door to service. His success will be
determined by his acts after he has walked
through that door and not by his method of
opening it. True judgment of his ultimate
attainment can only be made when he lays
down his cloak of office at the end of his year,
when the door is reopened for his successor.

Fraternally yours,

WADE H. KEPNER
GRAND EXALTED RULER
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the MAliXMAN name on

the pipes they buy. It spells
mellowness, sweetness,
rare smoking qualities.
It spells pipes made
by skilled craftsmen
from selected, aged
briar roots . . . into
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Mass production
methods are
avoided. Each
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IN. THIS ISSUE

We Present-^
March and September are

tough months for editors. You
can't talk about the weather;

there is no particular sports activity
bracing our lives, and what is left but
the Book of the Month Club? Well,
we have dug up a few things. For
instance, "The Awakening of Henry"
by Richard Stern, our opening fiction
piece, in which Henry is involved in
the usual snafu. If you have ever had
anything to do with inventing a grim-
mick you may well believe Henry's
difficulties were exactly as they are
described.

The Bulls and the Bears are at one
another's throats again down in Wall
Street and it is once more a question
who will come out on top. Whoever
it is, it is certain it will not be the
Little Man. Mr. Charles Lucey brings
that point to our attention in his arti
cle on page 8—"They're At It Again".
(It's our title—not Mr. Lucey's.)

Have you a little shark at the bot-
tom of your r^arden? In the fish
pond. If so, you can pay off the mort
gage. The vitamins contained in soup-
fin sharks' livers will provide an easy
old age for the first man who catches
one. See Mr. Ossi on page 10.

Once upon a time there was a
young photographer who got himself
fouled up for fair on page 12. It
shouldn t happen to a photographer.
De Treville, who wrote about it, is
also the man who did our cover. Not
only that, he was a combat artist and
photographer in the Marines.

There s a lot of talk going around
that the Golden Age of Sports have
come upon us. It's more golden than
after the last war, so maybe we'd
better call it the Platinum Age. In
tune with the times we've got our
selves a sports writer named Red
Smith whose principal activity is do
ing a widely read and very popular
column for the New York Herald
Tribune. He opens this month with a
short article on Spring training,
which doesn t have much to do with
Spring training

Professor Bateman who wrote "The
Great Gamble'' on page 14 is so dis-
tmguished and has such a long lot of
Things after his name that we cannot
find space for them here. If you wish
to know further about him we have
a letter prepared, or you may
look him up in Who's Who. Dr. Bate
man knows what he's talking about
and he talks with no uncertainty.

Through devious methods, we have
found that there are numbers of
lawyers and doctors among our cir
culation. They will no doubt be inter-
ested in the article presented by Mr.
Philip Harkins entitled "Legal Medi
cine . If one is not a lawyer or a
doctor one might just as well read
the article since the information con
tained therein might sometime keep
one from boining (or hanging or the
gas chamber—depending upon where
one happens to live).

On this cheery note one goes out
like a lion. It's March, isn't it? C. P.
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KEATTUGKY STRAIGHT

A TRULY GREAT NAME
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By Richard Stern

TO HENRY WILLOUGHBY the
finding of Beulah's house never
posed a problem despite the fact

that all houses Immg both sides of the
street were identical. Beulah's house
was the eighth from the corner on the
right hand side and was 263 steps
from the Encino Beach bus station
One wonders by what similar process*
Henry managed to dissociate Beulah
herself from all of the other blondes
in Southern California, but he did
and had for the past six years de
voting himself strictly and without
deviation to worship at Beulah's
shrine. Other suitors had come and
gone, inevitably bored after the pret-
tiness of Beulah's face and body had
become familiar and the glamor of
Beulah's title of MISS ENCINO
BEACH of 1941 had worn thin But
Henry, lacking conclusive empirical
evidence of the fickle fatuousness of
Beulah, had remained constant.

There was a new suitor tonight
His car stood at the curb in solid
mediocrity. Henry eyed the car and
sighed and thought briefly of the
magnificent shining vehicle in which
he would one day call on Beulah—

Someone shouted, "Look!" There
was a mouse, standing on his hind
legs and shaking his head from

side to side.

when his research was done and the
world had become aware that the
Bachelor of Science degree Henry
bore was no mere ornament.

Henry marched up the short walk
and climbed the two cement steps
and rang the bell of Beulah's house.
He removed his hat and waited and
presently the door opened and Beulah
appeared. "Good evening, Beulah,"
Henry said warmly,

"Oh," said Beulah. "It's you."
Behind her the radio played soK
dance music and the lights in the
living room were low. Beulah
thought of these factors and also of
the new suitor who sat on the sofa,
and she eyed Henry without enthusi
asm. But Henry was, after all, her
anchor to windward; and someday
he might, he just might, be worth
knowing. "I suppose you might as
well come in," she said, and she
smiled briefly to show Henry that
she did not really mean what the
words implied.

"Thank you," Henry said, and he
marched past her and deposited his
hat on the hall table and looked
fleetingly at his reflection in the hall
mirror and flicked an imaginary bit
of dust from the immaculate lapel of
his neat blue suit. He turned and
followed Beulah into the living room.

The new suitor was tall and hand
some and his face was tanned and
his hair curled crisply. "This is Mr.
Rice," said Beulah. "I'd like to make
you acquainted with Mr. Willoueh-
by."

Henry's eyes were on a level with
Rice's chest. He raised them re
luctantly. "Mr. Rice," he said. "How
do you do?" And he shook hands
without enthusiasm.

"Mr. Willoughby is an old friend,"
Beulah said: "A very old friend. Mr
Willoughby is a scientist."

Rice was not overly impressed.
'Oh?" he said.

am a chemist," said Henry.
"Mr. Willoughby is working on a

formula," Beulah added. "A wonder
ful formula."

"What kind of a formula?" asked
Rice.

Henry resented the tone and the
question. "My compound will have
many uses," he said stiffly. "Many
iises. I have not yet discovered them
all. As a matter of fact, Henry had
discovered no use as yet for his com
pound, but this he did not feel it
necessary to add.

There was silence. Beulah hurried
into the breach. "Mr. Rice is an en-
.^ineer," she said. "He designed the
new Atlas transport airplane."

Henry's eyebrows lifted slightly.
I had a little help," said Rice

modestly.
There was more silence. Beulah

rose from her chair and tuned in an
other station on the radio and could
think of nothing to say. She went
out into the kitchen and got three
bottles of beer and returned to the
silence. Henry sat primly on his
chair; Rice lounged on the sofa and
blew smoke rings. Beulah passed
the beer and retuned the radio and
sat down. "Mr. Rice and I took a
nice drive this afternoon," she said
"We went in Mr. Rice's car."

Henry would not be drawn. In lit
tle ways like this Beulah sometimes
nagged at him. But some day, when
the research was done, and he drove
up in the magnificent shining car
which he would ljuy . . .

"Mr. Rice was telling me about the
problems he has had to overmount
in his designation of the new Atlas
transport," Beulah said, trying again.
"It has four motors," she added
irrelevantly. '

"Not jet propulsion ?" asked Henry.
Rice came alive. "Jet propulsion

is not sufficiently developed yet for
transport use," he said firmly. "We
considered the possibility and aban
doned it." He did not find it neces
sary to add that his thoughts on the
matter, as on all matters of basic
design, had not been asked by the



Atlas Aircraft Corporation.
Henry tasted his beer: "A pity,"

he said. "The advantages to jet pro
pulsion are manifold. The saving in
weight, I should think, would be a
large factor."

Rice found himself forced to agree.
This was, after all, the realm of
science and engineering, and silence
would only serve to indicate ite
rance. He nodded sagely. "Weight
is very important. K we could find
a proper fuel tank sealing compound,
for instance, we could save a thou
sand pounds in gross weight." He
looked at Henry, who nodded with
out understanding. "We could carry
six more passengers," Rice added.

This was conversation, and Beulah
was not one to let it drop. "What is
fuel tank sealing compound?" she
asked, and Henry, who had not
wanted to put the question and dis
play his own ignorance, watched Rice
for explanation.

Rice took a long pull of his beer.
He settled himself on the sofa and
smiled with condescension. "Well,"
he said, "it's like this. You carry
your gasoline in tanks right in the
wings of the airplane. Our ship car
ries five thousand gallons. During
flight, the wings flex and so the tanks
leak and that's dangerous. So we
can put rubber bags in the tanks to
hold the gas, or we can spray the
metal with some sort of sealing com
pound that will prevent leakage. The
rubber bags,aren't good because they
take up space we could use for gas
oline and also because they're heavy."

"Then why don't you spray ?"
asked Henry.

Rice's smile spread. "Because high
test gasoline dissolves every com
pound we've been able to find."

"Oh," said Henry.
Beulah leaned forward breathless

ly. "Would it dissolve your com
pound, Henry?"

Henry, who had tried without suc
cess every solvent known to man to
cleanse his compound from his beak
ers and test tubes and other volu
metric apparatus, lifted his shoul
ders.

Rice smiled tolerantly. "The best
chemists in the country have been
working on the problem," he said.
"It isn't likely."

Henry pressed his lips firmly to
gether. "The best chemists in the
country do not know the secret of
my compound," he said.

He admitted to himself, however,
on the way home in the bus that eve
ning that it was not likely. The
strange, grey, odiferous, rubbery
substance he had found by accident
had so far defied his attempts at
finding an application. It bore no
resemblance to any compound he had
ever seen; its uniqueness, as a matter
of fact, had first aroused his interest.
Some day, he was confident, he would
discover something for which it could
be used, and then there would be the
great, shining automobile and the
jewels for Beulah and the other trap
pings of wealth. In the meantime,
the patent office protected his dis
covery, and he could try to be toler

ant of competitors like Rice. But the
finding of the application would not-
come in a flash; it would be the re
sult of painstaking work, and the
story would go down in scientific his
tory along with the saga of radium,
a tribute to the patience and de
termination of the true scientific
mind.

But the thought plagued him long
after he was in bed, and he found
himself picturing the inside of. an
airplane wing sprayed with his com
pound. Even the strange, cheeselike
odor of the substance was clear in
his mind. He tossed and turned, and
the vision would not go away, and he
saw himself standing before a gath
ering of aeronautical engineers, de
livering his paper on the preparation
and sealing of metal fuel tanks. He
sat up in bed. "Why not?" he asked
the darkness, and the echo returned
to him, "Why not?"

And so it was that three days after
the visit to Beulah, the Atlas Air
craft Corporation was assaulted by a
small man in a neat blue suit, bear
ing a sealed can which aroused the
suspicions of the guards, and de
manding to be shown into the pres
ence of Mr. Rice, "the man who
designed your new transport air
plane".

The engineering lists being com
plete, Mr. Rice was eventually found
and summoned to the engineering
lobby, where Henry forced him into
a chair and deluged him with talk,
holding the can tightly in both of his
hands all the while.

In Henry's manner there was ur
gent sincerity. It showed in his eyes,
in his voice, in the manner in which
the words tumbled from his lips. "I
got some gasoline," he said. "One
hundred octane, aromatic gasoline.
And I tried it. And the compound is
impervious. . ." He had also, it
turned out, read everything available
on aircraft fuels and their uses and
makeup, and he had not been in his
bed for forty-eight hours.

Rice advanced objections—no seri
ous ones, for his knowledge of the
subject was limited. Henry overran
them roughshod, and ended by
repeating as arguments Rice's state
ments at Beulah's house. "A thou-

"My compound," he bab
bled. And his strength
gave out ond he fell fiat
on his face through the
doorway and info the

front haM.
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sand pounds," Henry said. "Six pay
ing passengers, or one thousand
pounds of mail or freight or bag
gage."

Rice gave in. He would have been
less than human had he not. He left
Henry in the lobby and disappeared
into the bowels of the Atlas en
gineering department, and so great
was his excitement that he went di
rectly to the transport project en
gineer, with whom he had never be
fore held conversation.

The project engineer listened. "A
crank?" lie asked finally and then
answered his own question. "I don't
give a damn if he has three heads.



If he has a sealing compound that
will work, trot him in."

The two days that followed were
a nightmare and a dream to Henry.
He was equipped with a pass into the
Atlas plant and into the inner sanc
tum of the Atlas Research unit and
there, amongst the air-conditioned,
hermetically-sealed, controlled-tem-
peratured rooms and laboratories, he
labored hour after hour and night
after day with the Atlas chemists
who assaulted his compound with
low test fuel and high test fuel, with
water and with ice, with heat and

with cold, with vibration and with
pressure, with solvents other than
gasoline, all of which ran off the
grey, smelly, rubbery substance as
water runs off a duck's back.

And when it was done, when the
reports of the tests were in the hands
of the project engineer and discussed
with the chief engineer and the deci
sion to try the new compound in one
airplane had been reached, Henry
staggered from the Atlas Corpora
tion, mumbling to himself and rub
bing his whiskered face with his
trembling hands, and made his way

-.-X

0^

to the bus station and thence to
Encino Beach to lay his triumph at
Beulah's feet.

She came to the door in-xesponse
to his ring and she stared at him as
she might have stared at a madman.
"You're plastered," she snapped. "I
always thought you were a gentle
man, Henry, a gentleman who re
spected ladies." She meant, of
course, herself. "But now—" She
tried to close the door in Henry's
face.

But he blocked her. "My com-
(Continued on page IfS)
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At left is Wall
Street, the heart of
most of the world's

finances.

The big board in
action on the floor
of the New York

Stock Exchange.
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They're At
It Again!

By Charles T. Lucey

liook out! We may

be headed for another

ticker-tape debacle.

Photos from Black Star

¥

HE biggest banfe-rcil in all his
tory, burning a hole in the col
lective American pocket, is ed'^-

ing the "little guy" back into rfi'a
stock market for the first time sinca

; ' the ticker-tape debacle of 1929.
i. - For 16 years he let Wall Street =o

its way and he went his. But there's
been a rising market now since
1942; the magnetism of frenzied,
bustling stock trading is back again;
hope springs eternal for an easy kill
ing and quick profits; a renascent
let's-take-a-flier spirit is felt in the
land—heady stuff, all this, and
doesn't a little extra dough look pret
ty good in the kitty?

The reasoning is so human, too—
"This time I'll know when to un

load and get out at a profit—yes, sir,
that's the secret.

"Why, Jim Mulliris picked up $600
in an aviation stock not long ago
without turning a hand—and I guess
I'm as smart as Jim.

"Besides, I've got the mortgage
paid off with those good wartime
earnings, and that .extra cash isn't
working very hard now, anyway.
, "And, say, I heard a good market
tip just yesterday—sure to go up,
someone said."

Maybe this little guy does clean up
a few hundred and get out. Maybe
he bought wisely or had good coun
sel—or maybe he was just lucky.

But a growing number of people
have been buying into the market
blindly—on tip, hunch, impulse,
rumor—without adequate knowledge
of the stock bought, and Securities
and Exchange Commission and New
York Stock Exchange officials are
warning against it.

Some people have a vague notion
that, since the stock market reforms
of a decade ago and establishment of
the SEC, it's a pretty safe bet to go
into the market. Don't the laws pro
tect you ?

The answer, of course, is that they
protect you about as far as they can,'
but it's asking a lot that laws be
written so tightly that the gullible
won't be taken in. Sometimes, say
Government securities officials, they
seem almost to be asking for it!

These officials cite instances where
people have gone into the market and
bought stock that couldn't possibly
yield what they paid for it. It's a
kind of happy-days-are-here-again
astigmatism that can be costly to the
careless speculator. SEC officials fear
this type of stock buyer may get
steamrollered if and when the mar
ket falters and tumbles downward.

Many factors have gone into the
long stock price climb which has
drawn many a lictle fellow into the
market ap-.iin. During the war this
climb was a ^lirect reflection of mili
tary progress; as General Eisenhow
er won in Europe and GeneraT Mac-
Arthur in the Pacific it was a steadi
ly encouraging factor in national

•psychology. This psychology, in
turn, rode prices higher in the stock
markets. With war over, the pros
pects of a business boom nurtured
this trend.

(Continued on page IfS)



There is no longer a

shark fishing "boom".

l^has grown info a

multi-million-dollar

industry

•ARLY in 1939, a diamond-tipped
• bolt of lightning shot out of a

gold-lined cloud and hit the
commercial fishermen on the Pacific
coast a financial wallop which has
left it riding high on a crest of pros
perity.

Even today, these men still shake
their heads unbelievingly when they
receive the checks for their share of
a catch. Before the lightning hit,
fishermen considered themselves
lucky when, at the end of a year,
their books showed a profit. Today,
during the season, they often make
their expenses for a whole year and
a handsome profit besides for just
one, single catch.

Strangely, this good fortune is not
due to higher prices or an abundancy
of halibut, salmon, mackerel or other
food fish. Fishermen are getting
big money for something they used
to throw away. For a trip lasting
barely a week, a crew of five re
ceived the record amount of $31,000.
As is the tradition with fishermen,
the money is split into shares: 1^/^
share for the skipper, 1 share for the
boat, 1 share for the gear and 1
share each for the crew. No wonder,
then, to hear a fisherman add to his
daily prayer, "And please, God, don't
ever let the soup-fin leave our
waters."

The soup-fin shark, which today is
so highly regarded by fishermen, was
up to this fateful day not only value
less, but a menace. At sight of this
voracious scavenger of the sea, fish
ermen let out a string of curses
which would have made even Cap
tain Bligh blush. Caught in the val
uable nets which were set out for
food fish, the shark would snarl and
tear gaping holes into them, allow
ing other fish to escape. The time
wasted in killing the sharks by slit
ting their white bellies and throwing
them back overboard, not to mention
the time spent in repairing the nets,
was so great, that George and Mario
Castagnola, two enterprising young
fishermen whose fleet sails out of
Santa Barbara, Calif., employed
what <s probably the oddest piece of
equipment on any fishing-boat, a
baseball bat. They stationed a husky
member of the crew at the rail and,
as the nets came up, had him swing
away in the best Babe Ruth manner
and bat the shark's head in. As high
as five to six tons of shark per catch
were killed by this method, which

10

THE LIVER

GETS THE BACON
By Lewis Ossi

proved to be as eifective as it was
time-saving.

On this fateful day in 1939, how
ever, George and Mario collected all
the bats off their boats and presented
them to a bunch of grateful young
sters, to be used for what they were
originally intended.

The reason for this was a surpris
ing and strange offer from a large
Pacific Coast packing house in Mon
terrey, Calif., which offered to buy
for $35 per ton all the soup-fin shark
in the round (whole) which the Cas
tagnola fleet could catch. Getting
$35 per ton for something which
they had been throwing away, and
for which there was no earthly use,
caused the Castagnolas to regard
the soup-fin in a new light. They
knew the packing house had at last
found something good in the soup-
fin, but fear of losing this offer,
which in Santa Barbara had been
made to them exclusively, prevented
them from being too inquisitive. In

stead, they now ventured to the
known banks and shark feeding-
grounds which up to then they had
so carefully avoided. By setting out
long shark lines on the bottom of
the ocean to which numerous baited
hooks were attached, they were able
to catch sharks in large quantities.
However, when the demand for soup-
fin shark increased, the Castagnolas
began to wonder. Another offer from
a packing house on the Atlantic sea
board, topped by one from a New
York wholesaler, sparked them into
an intense investigation. They
dressed a soup-fin shark and studied
its anatomy. Then the bolt of light
ning struck and they too discovered
the secret. The soup-fin had sud
denly become valuable because of its
oil and Vitamin A-rich liver, 25 to 35
times as rich as the liver of the old
stand-by, the cod. This fact alone
would have made the soup-fin pre
cious. But, to make a good thing
better, its liver grows to a freakish

1
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size. The average liver runs from 10
to 20 per cent of the total weight of
the shark. A tale is being told at the
waterfront, of a Portuguese fisher
man bringing ten five-gallon cans of
hver to the dock (app. 400 lbs.). When
asked for the carcasses, he pointed
to a single, not particularly large
one, and swore by his gold earrings
that this one fish had yielded all the
liver. It IS of course only a tale, but
It well illustrates the enormous size
of the liver.

The Castagnolas recognized a good
thing when they saw it. Not only
did they keep their own catches, they
offered other fishermen $45 per ton.
From then on they and their em
ployees spent days and nights ex

/

tracting the livers and storing them
in five-gallon cans in their ice-house.
They were gambling. And problems
arose on all sides. Their money ran
low. They went to their banker and,
having a reputation as good business
men, got enough money to tide
them over.

Another problem, which today
brings a grin to their faces but at
that time was as serious as borrow
ing enough money, was the disposal
of the shark carcass. For each five-
gallon can containing about 40
pounds of liver there were 250 to 400
pounds of shark carcass to be dis
posed of.

One shark carcass smells bad, to
put it mildly. One hundred just stink

to high heaven. They left them at
the city dump and promptly had the
Health Dept. on their neck. They
tried successively to hide, bury and
bum them, but the stench always
gave them away. They dumped them
into the bay only to have them wash
ashore again. Finally they had to
load them onto trucks and ship them
North to a man who made fertilizer
out of them and who gracefully con
sented to take the carcasses for a
slight fee, providing they were de
livered to his door. Even that didn't
solve the problem to everybody's
satisfaction.

"One day," recalls Mario, "the
phone rang in my oiRce. It was the
Chief of Police of some little town on
the way North."

"About an hour ago one of your
trucks came through here," said the
Chief.

Dark thoughts flashed through
Mario's mind. Maybe the truck had
hit somebody ? Maybe something had
hit the truck? "What happened?"
asked Mario.
"What happened!" echoed the
Chief. 'Why, this whole town still
smells. If you send one more truck
through here we'll write tickets a
mile long!"

Suddenly the secret about shark
liver was out. The days of '49 had
come back. Only this time the gold
wasn t hidden in the earth It lav
on the bottom of the blue Pacific
The Pacific coast fishermen from San
Diego to Alaska stampeded out to
sea. Every commercial boat that was
seaworthy and many that weren't
went after soup-fin. In one day the
price of shark doubled. In a week
shark was selling for $125 per ton.
It doubled again, rose to $500 per
ton, soared up to $1000. Then war
broke out, cutting off all imports
of cod-liver oil and Japan stopped
shipping even the few cans of frozen
soup-fin liver which it had been send
ing. The price kept on climbing to
$1200, $1500 and reached $2000 per
ton.

The war cut heavily into the ranks
of the fishermen, who were urgently
needed by the Navy. The result was
that fewer food fish reached the tables
of millions of Americans. Somebody
found that the meat of the shark
was not only nutritive, but tasted
good. Wholesalers paid from 10 to

pound. Shark fillets,
dubbed gray fish", appeared in re
tail fish markets all over the States
and found ready customers.

T'le boom was on and rising. New
problems arose. Fishermen were paid
a pre-determined price per ton The
wholesalers cut the livers and found
that often he was paying as much for
livers containing only 180,000 units
of Vitamin A as for livers containing
as high as 320,000 units. It became
necessary to establish new proce
dures. The most beneficial one, as
suring a fair price to fishermen and
wholesalers alike, ran into a snag.
It was agreed to buy the liver sep
arate from the carcass. The price
of the liver to be established by

(Continued on page ^6)
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By Stanley de Treville

There must be someone

watching over

guys like Joe.

Illustrated by KIRK STILES

OE ZETTO is a little, mild-man
nered, unimposing sort of a guy,
with a large nose, a receding

chin, and beautiful soft brown eyes
with long lashes. They are dreamy
eyes, the kind you'd expect to see on
some sultry looking brunette. In fact
they used to remind me of a little
senorita that I knew back in the
days when I was a civilian, covering
the races at Caliente for the old
Tribune. Only Joe is from Brooklyn,
which is about as far from Agua
Caliente as you can go and still stay
in the U. S.

Joe loves Brooklyn and he loves
people and he loves his wife and little
girl. Before Joe became a Marine he
spent his spare time going around
snapping pictures all over Brooklyn:
pushcart peddlers, cabbies, the loaf
ers in the park, fat women leaning
out of upstairs windows hollering at
each other across a network of
clotheslines, and the kids playing ball
on the streets. Joe especially liked
to take pictures of the kids. He had
grown up there himself and had done
all of the things that they did. And
then of course he used to take pic
tures of his wife and little girl. He
had reams of these and usually car
ried a stack of the latest ones in his
pocket, just in case somebody was
indiscreet enough to bring up the

12

subject of wives or babies in his pres-
ence. ,

Zetto wasn't a professionah pho- '
tographer. He was a spotter in a ' '
cleaning and pressing place over on
West 49th Street, but as I said be
fore, he spent most of his spare time
and cash on photography. He seems
to be pretty fair at it too. In fact it
is one of Joe's candid shots that got •
him the chance to go to the combat
photographers' school at Quantico.
It was a picture of a little kid hold
ing an empty ice cream cone and
squalling at the top of her lungs, •
while a shaggy pooch licks a gob of;
melting goo off the sidewalk. Why:
the Captain would think a shot like ,
that would qualify a guy to be a com-,
bat photographer always seemed sort |
of nonsensical to me, because Joe'd '
probably never get a chance to take
a picture of a little kid eating ice
cream out in combat. But then I'm
just another photographer and don't
have anything to do with who the
brass-hats pick to go to school any
way.

Well, just as I figured, Joe doesn't
do so good at school. He's all right
when he's by himself, taking land
scapes or a shot of Dunny Haggerty's
little kid trying to make Sgt. Major
Jiggs, the bulldog mascot, eat some
"K" ration, but give him a regular

He put in the next two weeks ,
picking up cigarette butts . . .

a gurgling shriek anci Joe
comes doshing out



assig^nment and put him under a lit
tle pressure and he'd go to pieces.
He'd forget to pull his slide or cock
his shutter, or he'd leave his flash
bulbs back at the base, or if he didn't
do any of these he would worry him
self sick until his films were de
veloped, for fear that he had pulled
a boner.

Several times he is on the verge of
being washed-out of the school for
fouling up some detail, but for some
reason the instructors never quite

• get around to doing it. I think that
packet of pictures of his wife and
baby that Joe carries might have
something to do with their keeping
him on: you can tell by the pictures
that Joe's wife thinks he is about
the most wonderful guy and the best
photographer in all Brooklyn.

But as I was saying, there are
times when Pvt. Joe Zetto is skating
on pretty thin ice, and that Joe
stayed in has always been a source of
amazement to many of us.

Joe's instructors still shudder
when they recall the time they sent
him out to do a picture-story on a
very high-ranking General. Joe had
gotten permission to visit the Gen
eral's farm and spent most of the
day havmg the General do every
thing from milking cows to digging
potatoes, which is very unusual for a

private to be having a General do
ing, to say the least. But then pho
tographers are usually considered to
be slightly nuts and somebody to be
humored, so they can get away with
anything short of murder, which is
quite convenient at times.

Well, Joe isn't a very fast worker
and it's getting late in the afternoon
and he's still shooting pictures and
he's worn the General down to a
frazzle, but he says for his last pic
ture he'd like to have the General
working on a pump located at the
far end of the field. The General has
been very patient and obliging all
day, but there is a war on and even
Generals have other things to do be
sides running around posing for pic
tures, and besides the General's feet
hurt, so he balks a bit. But Joe ex
plains that he has heard that the
General is a very excellent mechanic,
which is a very rare quality in Gen
erals, and he thinks the General's
public should know about these hid
den talents. So the General, in spite
of his sore feet, trudges the half-
mile down through the field to the
pump-house, and Joe takes his pic
ture, and then they trudge the half
mile back through the Seld to the
waiting car. The General wastes no
time and climbs into the back seat
and plumps himself down and pre

Joe spent most of the day having the
General do everything from milking

cows to digging potatoes.

pares to relax for the first time since
morning.

Well, Joe starts to stow his junk in
the trunk of the car and it's then
that Joe discovers he hasn't anything
to stow: lelc it all back in the
pump-house, .vhich is very fcrj^etful
of him indeed. To make matteij
worse, the General has very careful
ly locked the pump-house door with
one of those combination locks which
only the General, and sometimes not
even he, can open. This of course
makes Pvt. Joe Zetto very popular
with the General, So popular in fact
that the General almost makes him
a sergeant so that he can have the
pleasure of busting him back to a
private.

You'd have thought this experi
ence would have taught Joe that it
doesn't pay to forget things, but it
doesn't leave any more impression
than a fly walking on a block of ce
ment, But somehow or other Joe
finally manages to finish the course
and I don't hear much of him until I
run into him at the old 8th and Eve
barracks in Washington.

In spite of Joe's usual mild man
ners, there are times when he gets
mvolved in sonie of the damnedest
arguments, which according to a
couple of umpires I know, is more or

(Continued on page 65)
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WHEN the Japs hit Pearl
Harbor and we began to
prime our war machine in

earnest, we got a sudden jolt. We
hadn't enough war materials of our
own, and we had to get them fast
and in quantity, from wherever we
could. These metals and minerals
were the very basic ingredients of
our ships and guns and tanks and
planes and munitions. We just had
to have them—or else!

At that time most people thought
that our strategic minerals (those
that we didn't have enough of) were
only about a dozen in number. That
was our second mistake—our first
was forgetting the bitter lesson of
the last war and not having enough
in stockpiles to start with. Luckily
we had some, of course, or we would
have been in a jam. Take tin, for
example. If we had not gotten in
some supplies of tin ahead, even
though we did not get in enough of
it, we might have had to be opening
silver-lined cans to get a meal of
•pork and beans, or our freight cars
loaded with munitions might have
l3een running hot boxes because of
insufficient tin in the bearing metals.
We soon realized we had to acquire
vast quantities of those minerals of
which we had smugly thought we
were bountifully supplied. Our as
sumed domestic abundances really
turned out to be woefully inadequate
to meet the heavy war demands.

We had known we would have to
import great quantities, running into
the hundreds of thousands or mil
lions of tons, of such strategic min
erals as manganese, chrome, nickel,
tin, mercury, antimony and tungsten.
But no one fully realized that our
industrial and military power would
have to become so dependent upon
foreign sources of minerals. Some
three score minerals finally had to
enter our revised strategic lists. Ores
from entirely new sources had to be
sought, examined, developed and
transported to feed the hungry maw
of our war industry. Sparse min

erals such as tin, mercury, tungsten,
cobalt, mica, and others had to be
lured from their rock lairs in greatly
increased quantities. We had to turn
to the far corners of the accessible
world to meet our war requirements
in these materials, and it is rather
striking that most of our strategic
minerals do lie in the distant parts
of the world. All of this involved a
costly time lag in obtaining and
moving the needed equipment to the
far off places where these ores were
being mined. The bulk minerals
such as chrome, manganese, copper,
zinc and lead had to be obtained in
unbelievable tonnages that rose into
the millions. Rare minerals such as
tantalite, beryl and radio quartz
ci'ystals had to be found, developed,
procured and transported in quanti
ties never before dreamed of. Radar,
radio and other uses created de
mands for many minerals that we
used to think of only as museum
specimens. These minerals were
never before mined in large amounts.
The quantities required were vastly
in excess of the entire available
world supply. It was not a case of
simply offering to buy the metals
and minerals that might be offered
to us. New sources had to be found,
tested, developed, mined, and the
products shipped in to us to boost
existing supplies or to replace
sources lost to us through enemy
action.

These steps involved a necessary
lag of time. It meant recruiting and
dispatching trained engineers and
geologists to wild and inaccessible
regions in South America, in Aus
tralia and in far off India, China,
Madagascar and the wilds of Cen
tral Africa. It meant the obtaining
of essential mining equipment from
domestic factories that were sorely
pressed to turn out other urgently
needed war materials. We actually
had to reopen a wheelbarrow factory
in order to get fifteen thousand
wheelbarrows for the hand mining
of tin and industrial diamonds in

We have to learn

that mineral stockpiles

are more basic than

ships or bombers

the Belgian Congo. Factory output
had to be allocated because this min
ing equipment was a "must" in order
to extract these main sinews of war
—these fundamental raw products.
It meant demands upon scarce man
power in competition with the build
ing of ships and planes and the man
ufacture of guns and armed vehicles
and ordnance. It meant overseas
dispatch of this mining equipment in
vessels too few in number, and which
with their priceless cargoes we'^e
being sunk indiscriminately by sub
marines.

Those of us who sweated throrj^h
those hectic periods in 1942 and 1943
when shipload after shipload of orr
precious mineral cargoes each wesk
were finding a resting place in Davy
Jones' locker, swore that it was
almost criminal that the nation had
not been sufficiently farsighted to
have gotten in sufficient stocks of
those strategics ahead of time.
These represented the pungent
thoughts that seared our brains
while our memories were still vivid
with our frantic efforts to obtain
the needed foreign war minerals.
We, with our coats off on the job,
were then impressed with what a
saving in money stockpiles would
have meant—what a saving in fac
tory capacity and of manpower that
could have been diverted more di
rectly into the war effort. For stock
piles mean a bit more than a mere
accumulation of piles of indestructi
ble raw materials standing by for an
emergency. As one of our staff re
marked, they also represent concen
trated and "canned" manpower and
transportation. A canned supply of
manpower and of transportation
with the canning done during peri
ods of ease would have been rather
handy during the height of our man
power shortages and transportation
bottlenecks. If we could have just
opened up some canned manpower
energy at the proper time we
wouldn't have had those production
shortages that so plagued us just
when we needed the output most.
We might even have had an oc
casional servant or odd-jobs man,
and Kansa,s Sam might have been
able to ship son:ie of his corn that
rotted in the fields. It might have
helped a lot in reconversion too

Another thing! In the midst of the
stress of war we had to plan to de
velop foreign sources of production
as contingency reserves considerably
in excess of what was actually re
quired. This was done to make sure
that if one source was interfered with
another was under development, be
cause shipping lanes might be cut
off, or changing war fronts might
alter the back-track of empty ship
bottoms. We couldn't take chances
in having all of. our eggs in one
basket. There was too much risk
involved, so some alternate sources
were necessary. To illustrate, when
the Indian and African manganese
shipments were imperiled by the Jap
advances in the Pacific toward Mada
gascar, and by submarine sinkings

(Continued on page 67)
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The girl's hands clenched the
wheel of the car; her eyes
squinted in tight concentration

on the shadowy road ahead. It was
raining hard. She could hear the
tires singing on the wet macadam,
the heavy rain drumming on the
hood. Twice the nervous girl jerked
the wheel, once "at an imaginary 0i>
ject, the second time at a branch
blown into the weakened glow of the
headlights. , , r 14.

The girl didn't stop when she telt
the bump on the side of the car. She
slowed down; her heart raced vio
lently; she looked back, saw nothing,
drove on into the storm.

16
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Medicine
6

Next day's newspaper told the
story. A man had been struck and
killed by a car; a witness had seen
the car slow down, had memorized
the license number. Police had
checked the number, found the car,
noted a telltale dent and arrested a
girl on a manslaughter charge.

The dice are loaded; the hand of
fate is cocked to throw again; the
result appears to be a foregone con
clusion. The first headline has been
written—"HIT AND RUN DRIVER
ARRESTED"; the second is in the
composing room—"HIT AND RUN
DRIVER CONVICTED".

And then, to the girl's rescue

comes a fascinating subject that
masquerades under a dry, scholarly
heading—legal medicine.

For this accident has occurred
within the jurisdiction of an official
called a medical examiner. Watch
now what happens:

Under the law that obtains in'the
county in which the accident took
place, the dead man is claimed not
by relatives, not by an undertaker
but by a medical examiner. An au
topsy is performed; a gentleman
known as a serologist, a blood expert,
is called in; his erudite examination
of the victim's blood reveals a 4-plus
concentration of alcohol. At the



1

Mr* Harkins probes a relatively un
known subject in the United States

same time a deep bruise is found on
the victim s body, a bruise which the
experienced medical examiner traces
to the doorhandle of an automobile.
As a result of these two discoveries
the medical examiner's report is a
bombshell in the police court for it
says, "It is evident that the de
ceased, completely befuddled by al
cohol, staggered into the side of the
girl s car and was killed."

This is legal medicine. It's come
a long way. It's going farther. And

comparatively unexplored
subject m the United States.

Consider another example of its
won? •

plagued by
LSv KI" average suburb. Thebadly behaved child throws stones at

ruins hiscarefully cultivated flowerbed. ~
average citizen complains but
complaint falls on deaf ears, une
u^J" • ^"^®rage citizen surprises thechild in a misdemeanor and bawls

him out. The child replies with in-
sultmg epithets, the average citizen
loses his temper, cuffs the child's

The
the

One

lllusfrated by HOMER HILL

ears. The child runs home scream
ing. Later he tells his mother that
he feels dizzy. A doctor is called.
The child becomes unconscious and
dies. The horrified average citizen is
arrested. The distress of the family,
allied with neighborhood gossip, re
sults in the average citizen's ar
raignment in Homicide Court. Pale
and trembling he denies that he
caused the boy's death. But he
slapped the boy, didn't he? Well, pro
tests the average citizen, the boy had
pestered the life out of him, had
thrown stones at a harmless dog,
trampled on a flowerbed. But he
cuffed the boy's ears, didn't he? The
question is repeated again and
again; it is inexorable, undeniable.
And that unreasonable, often bully
ing force called "public opinion" has
pinned the average citizen in a cor
ner.

Up until the time of this fright
ful tragedy the average citizen's
thoughts about legal medicine had
been negligible if not negative. As
far as the average citizen was con
cerned a medical examiner's work

seemed to be confined to crimes of
passion and violence. In fact on one
occasion the medical examiner's
work had drawn a disapproving re
action from the average citizen. That
was when some depressed and dis-
illusioned public figure had been
found dead and the medical examin-
ers investigation had revealed sui
cide with sleeping pills

The average citizen had considered
this an invasion by a public official
?£ pausing to thinkthat the legal medical fact of suicide
once firmly and scientifically estab
lished, had saved the district at
torney and a possible suspect a ^reat
deal of trouble.

Now by a single, fateful, shocking
act, legal medicine has become the
be-all and the end-all to the average
citizen. Haggard and sleepless he
watches the cold, neutral work of the
medical examiner's office. When It
is finished the resultant report turns
the sick despair of the accused into
quiet thankful reflection: "Examina
tion of the boy's brain tissue re-

(Continued on page 63)
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Righf: Bobby Clark,
prancing between
Alex Fisher and Ruth
Harrison, has New
York howling in "The
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Out of the Fleabag

Spring Irainig

provides a mine of

baseball anecdotes

CONNIE MACK loves to tell of
the ancient Spring when he
made his first Southern train

ing trip with a baseball team and
looked on as the manager strove to
convince hotel keepers that ball play
ers didn't necessarily walk on all
fours.

The widely advertised Southern
hospitality curdled at first sight of
an athlete with a faceful of eating
tobacco. First-class hotels in the

20

By Red Smith
Illustrated by WILLIAM VON RIEGEN

yam belt wouldn't let the critters
through the door. Proprietors of
second-rate establishments shud
dered and turned them away. At
length the seedy host in a fleabag
reluctantly took them in—on condi
tion that they promise not to frater
nize with his other guests.

Times have changed since the
courtliest gentleman of the dugouts
was a skinny young catcher out of
East Brookfield, Mass. This month
the finest hotels in Florida and Cali
fornia are catering to the whims of
lefthanded pitchers and hard-hitting
refugees from the plow.

For perhaps two hours a day, the
muscular native of Eau Claire, Wis.,
or Council Bluffs, la., works at his
trade; that is, plays a game he loves
under the tropical sun. The rest of

his time is his to use as his taste dic
tates, lounging in the lobby or on the
palm-fringed portico, ogling the dam
sels on Miami's Biscayne Boulevard
or sampling the romantic content of
the Pasadena moonlight.

He trolls for sailfish in the Gulf
Stream, hauls bass out of inland
lakes, toasts his pelt on the ^sands
of Palm Beach, consumes his hominy
grits and pompano amandine, and
leaves his 10-cent tip in Dixie's
most elegant beaneries. And his em
ployer picks up the check.

After three wartime Springs when
travel restrictions forced them to
take their exercises on the ski slopes
of Bear Mountain and the flooded
banks of the Ohio River, the ball
clubs are once again basking in the

fContinued on page 5%)
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Daphne du MaurFer, famous author
of "Rebecca", "Hungry Hill" and
other novels, has written a new
book, "The King's General." A Sev
enteenth Century story, "The King's
General" has much of its setting in
Menabilly House in Cornwall, where
Miss du Maurier now lives and
where this photograph was taken.

By Harry Hansen

A HUMAN trait that leads men
to commit one folly after an
other is the ability to put the

best possible construction on unfa
vorable events. It was this trait that
brought Hitler and Mussolini to dis
aster. They were supposed to be
realists, but actually they coddled
their imaginations and their hopes.
Count Ciano, Italy's foreign minister
and son-in-law of Mussolini, saw
them at close hand and wrote in his
diary that they were often mistaken.
This man, whom we dismissed as a
playboy, has provided us with the
first frank description of life behind
the scenes in Italy during the years
when Hitler was planning to go to
war and Mussolini was abetting him.
"The Ciano Diaries, 1939-1943", is an
eye-opening book. Sumner Welles,
who writes an introduction for it,
says it is without doubt authentic;
that Ciano did not change any parts
of it in his final days in the Verona
jail, when Mussolini was getting
ready to have him shot as a traitor
to fascism. Ciano's wife, Edda, took
the diaries out of Italy; they were
sewn in her skirts, and the guards
at the Swiss frontier passed her as
a pregnant woman.

For us the biggest news they con
tain is that the Japanese ambassador
informed Mussolini on Dec. 3, 1941
that negotiations with the United
States had broken down and that
Italy would be expected to declare
war on us as soon as the conflict
opened. There is also evidence that
neither Hitler nor Mussolini gave
much thought to President Roose
velt's repeated warnings because
they did not think he had power to
enforce them. The military unpre-
paredness of the United States, how
ever, made the war leaders bold, and
made President Roosevelt's warnings
useless. "It is clear that Roosevelt
is barking because he cannot bite,"
said Mussolini in October, 1941, and
this was the general impression
throughout the Axis.

There are many passages in which
the Italian contempt for the Ger
mans is reflected. "We were treated

(Continued on -page
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W. WIGGLESWORTH'S "most FAMHD toyshop," second and chestnut STS., PHILADELPHIA —from AN OLD PRINT*

HERITAGE TO REMEMBER

illy —was the envy, as his shop was the won-

der, of all in the city . . . from his magazine

Chruknickle and Belsnickle were supposed to provide

themselvesfor Christmas Eve."
— WATSOK S usa ANNALS

Traditions which touch the heart live long.

ai

Therefore, it is natural that Philadelphia should

cherish memories of the solid hospitality set by

its Colonial era. A time-honored way of life repre

sented today by Philadelphia Blend, The Heritage

Whisky... Friendly, rich, yet mild of manner. Truly,

a special occasion whisky, yet you can afford to

enjoy Philadelphia Blend . . . regularly and often.

80.8 PROOF . 55% GRAIN NEUTKAL SPIRITS

Continental Distilling Corporation,

Philadelphia, Pa.

♦from a series of historic prints designed for " PH ILaDBLPH Ia"— rtfif HSHITAOB WaiSKY—FAMOUS SINCE 1894
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ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION
A Very Distinctive Roll of Honor

ELKS • NATIONAL FOUNDATION

^
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^ Aa^^od a, permanent benefactor
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ELKS NATIONAL DATION TRUSTEES

grand rxalted 1 Ler
RMAN

These Honorary Founders have become Permanent Benefactors by making additional donations
of $1,000 or more to the Foundation.

Permanenl
Benefactor*

INDIVIDUAL

1. Floyd E. Thompson, P.G.E.R.
$1,000

STATE ASSOCIATION

A-1 Wisconsin Elks Association

SUBORDINATE LODGE ^.000
L-1 Tucson, Ariz., No. 385 4,000
L-2 Allegheny, Pa., No. 339 2^000
L-3 Norwich, Conn., No. 430 1^000
L-4 Hartford, Conn., No. 19, in mem

ory of the Absent Brothers of
Hartford Lodge No. 19, 1,000

1-5 Ottumwa, Iowa, No. 347, In'hon
or of Clyde E. Jones, 1,000

L-6 Elizabeth, N. J., No. 289
1,000

Amount of
Additional

Contribution

L-7 Anaheim, Cal., No. 1345
1,225

L-8 Lebanon, Pa., No. 631 1,000
L-9 Providence, R. I., No. 14

1,000
L-10 Oil City, Pa., No. 344 1,000
L-11 Napa, Cal., No. 832, In honor

of Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Raymond Benjamin, 1,000

L-12 Salamanco, N. Y., No. 1025
1,000

L-1 3 Indiana, Pa., No. 931 1,000
L-14 Springfield, Vt., No. 1560

1,000
L-1 5 FItchburg, Moss., No. 847

1,000
L-16 Bath, N. Y., No. 1547 1,000
L-17 York, Pa., No. 213 1,000

L-18 Soginaw, Mtch., No. 47
1,000

L-19 Sturgis, Mich., No. 1381
1,000

L-20 Richmond, Cal., No. 1251, in
memory of Brother Donald E.
Bignall, killed In action June 7,
1945, 1,000

L-2] Glendale, Col., No. 1289
1,000

L-22 Clarksburg, W. Va., No. 482
1,000

L-23 Tamaqua, Pa., No. 592
1,000

L-24 Jamestown, N. Y., No. 263
1,000

L-25 Jacksonville, III., No. 682
1,000

(Continued on page 50)
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WHO Gets the

Passengers?

w will travelers go/

Thai's

Pan American World Airways Photo

A model of the new Consolidated
Vultee-built Clipper, a flying hotel.

By Ai Frantz

N WARTIME days, when the air
plane already had caused the world
to shrink to the dimensions of an

out-sized Califoinia orange, it was
comforting indeed to visualize travel
as promised us in the not-too-distant
future.

Dinner and the latest Broadway
hit one night and dinner and the lat
est London hit the next? It was not
only probable but already possible.
Circle the Norwegian fjords the fol
lowing morning and reach Paris in
time for the opera? Nothing at all!

Ne::t, how about a quick gander
at the Alps, a hop on to Cairo for the
pyramids, the Taj Mahal by moon
light as one's plane zoomed on to
Calcutta in time for lunch at Firpo's
and a visit to the bazaars? Break
the homeward trip in Australia and
perhaps spend an afternoon on the
beach at Waikiki? Why not? With
no place on the globe farther away
than 40 hours by air, all this and a



side trip to Bali too seemed sudden
ly possible within the confines of an
ordinary vacation.

While these visions of a new day
in travel bemused future pleasure
seekers, the same visions by all
rights should have brought night
mares to the steamship executives
on New York's lower Broadway.
These gentlemen might well have
asked themselves whether the day
of the luxury liner was gone forever.
Was an ocean voyage to become as.
old-fashioned as a Queen Mary hat,
and the famous passenger ships of
the late '30's to be relegated to a
naval museum?

Speed, these men knew, has always
been king in America; ocean liners
were no answer either to the busi
ness executive who had to be in Lon
don or Paris or Basle on two days'
notice and who could reach there
within 14 to 20 hours by plane. On
the other hand, they also realized
that only a small amount of ocean
travel has ever been made for purely
busmess reasons. It is the pleasure
seeker, the couple holiday bound, the
young man or woman looking for
ward to a few weeks abroad or starlit
nights in the West Indies who have
always made up the great bulk of
travelers.

For these vacationists the steam
ship line operators have evolved a

The S S Washington, a luxury liner
which will win many tourist dollars

O.S. Maritime CommlssiDn Photo

formula, and a very effective one.
Through their efforts ocean travel
has become synonymous with relaxa
tion and comfort. They have made
the mere act of going up the gang
plank an automatic divorce from the
cares and anxieties of the everyday
world. Once aboard ship the average
passenger has been treated as a king,
with hours to his own liking, good
company, the very best of service
and the opportunity for a wide range
of mild activities.

If the ocean goer so chose, he
could while away his time in a tiled
swimming pool as fine as any in Hol
lywood; he could play shuffleboard
or darts or take a short workout in
the gym; he might enter a bridge
comnetition, or, if he so preferred,
he could merely relax in a deck chair,
with the assurance that a solicitous
steward would be around sooner or
later with tea and cakes.

The steamship operators saW' to it
in the meantime that said passen
ger's wife had the chance gleefully
to shed a few responsibilities of her
own. If she had small children, she
turned them over to the nursery or
playroom, knowing that they would
be competently cared for. Out came
her travel wardrobe—the gay new
bathing suit, the trim prints for aft
ernoons on deck, the evening gowns
for dances in the ballroom. Seldom,

z

even in a period of years, did she
have such an opportunity for so
many consecutive good times, such
a chance to reveal herself in a setting
carefully calculated to show her at
her best. The ladies loved it—and
who wouldn't?

This is part of the luxury liner
formula which in the past won the
hearts—and the tourist dollars—of
traveling Americans. But there was
even more to it. Steamship owners
prided themselves on serving the
finest of foods. They constantly built
ships with finer interiors, so that
such liners as the America, the
Queen Mary, the Not-mandie, the
New Amsterdarn, the Oslofjord and
the Rex had public rooms and cabins
which could scarcely be matched for
charm and beauty. Furthermore, the
foreign flag liners featured the at
mosphere of their own lands; they
were their nations afloat and as such
a delightful introduction to and
preparation for the pattern of life
abroad.

Such were the appeals of steam
ship travel before the war, and there
is every reason to believe that they
will prove as effective in the days
ahead. They are formidable selling
points indeed for luxury liners and
their operators.

The airmen, on the other hand,
(Continued on page 44J
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BURN IT

NE of the former rituals of the Order, in use

for many years but discarded so long ago that
it is a confession of age to remember it, con
tained an inquiry put to the body of the
lodge by the Exalted Ruler, the answer to
which was "burn it".

During the past year "burn it" has again become familiar
to the Order. This time instead of a reply to a ritualistic
question it is a command to burn the mortgage. There have
been more mortgages burned during the past two years than
in any similar period in thehistory of the Order, which speaks
volumes for theprosperity of many of our lodges. According
to present indications many more mortgages will be burned
during the ensuing year.

It gives the membership of a lodge a real thrill to watch
a mortgage go up in smoke, leaving its home free and clear
of all encumbrance, and once the members fully under
standswhat this freedom means, theywill hesitate long before
assuming another obligation of its kind, and perhaps still the
ambition for a new building so often born of prosperity. It
is much better to burn than to build.

Charily

UNREST

HE price of war is "blood and sweat and
tears". The price of victory is political, in
dustrial and social unrest.

During the war years every resource of
government was directed towards a single
objective—Victory. When it came, the world

was unprepared to meet it. The disruptions and dislocations
of normal life, which are the inevitable results of world-wide
conflict, cannot be restored in days, or weeks, or even years.
In war our people made every sacrifice to win; in peace their
sacrifice must continue until the suspicions and indecisions
which have followed Victory are resolved into mutual under
standing.

It is no easy task to remodel a world, but this must be done
before the pattern of world peace begins to take shape and
substance.

Tides of unrest are sweeping the world. They are bound to
touch the shores of America, but our country is strong, her
people are sound of heart, and right and reason will in the
end prevail.

America has suffered, materially, less than any of the war
ring nations. Her cities are intact; her factories are convertible
to the ways of peace, and industry is capable of producing
those necessities the world so urgently needs.

America, by virtue of her might, has assumed a place of
leadership in this troubled world, and must also accept the
responsibilities that go with her position.

People of the old worldwanderovertheir devastated lands,
cold and hungry, looking toward America for the help they
so need. This is the help which may plant seeds of world
brotherhood without which there can b.e no lasting peace.

Justice
I ,K



DUES

NE of the most important activities of the
month of March is the collection of dues.

This is especially true this yearwhen many
newer members, due to industrial conditions
brought about by the end of the war, are
changing their residences. The progressive

and substantial increase in membership during the past few
years has been due in considerable measure to the affiliation
of these members and every effort must be made to keep them
in good standing.

It is well to emphasize that dues are due and payable on or
beforeApril 1; that the colorof the membership cardchanges,
and "good standing" means apaid-up card of the correct color.

March should always be a busy month for Lapsation Com:
mittees. It is the time for a final effort to salvage delinquents.
No lodge should assume the burden of carrying those who will
not pay beyond theendof the fiscal year, buta live Committee
may, by vigorous solicitation, return some of these strays to
the fold. Carelessness is a cause of delinquency which may be
cured by mail, telephone or personal contact.

Inability to pay is also a factor in delinquency butone that
has considerably lessened in the past few years. Often it is a
temporary condition and if the member is worthy of being
retained his case can be handled judiciously by an understand
ing Lapsation Committee.

There is also the delinquent who has no interest in the
Order and no wish to continue his membership. Communica
tions and bills sent him by the Secretary evidently find their
place in the wastebasket for they are systematically ignored.
The attitude of this type of delinquent towards the lodge
proves there is no justification for keeping him on the roll.

Brotherly Love

Membership in the Order of Elks should be a guarantee of
good citizenship and has a value far beyond the modest dues
a member is asked to pay. Those who fail to meet their obliga
tions to the lodge plainly indicate that they do not appreciate
the privilege of membership in our great American organiza
tion and should be dropped from the roll.

VICTORY GRAND LODGE

HE first certificate of incorporation of the
Grand Lodge of the Benevolent and Protec
tive Order of Elks was signed by the Gover
nor of the State of New York on March 10,
1871. From that time until the year 1889,
with the exception of a Session held in Phila

delphia in 1877, the Grand Lodge met in New York. The
Grand Lodge will come back to the city of its birth for its
82nd Session, which will be held during the week of July 7.
It will be a Victory Session celebrating the homecoming of
those thousands of Elks who fought to achieve that Victory,
and to pay the Order's meed of respect to those who gave the
last full measure of devotion to the cause of world freedom.

The forthcoming Session of the Grand Lodge will prob
ably be the largest ever held. The attendance promises to be
doubled, with last year's Representatives and Grand Lodge
Officers who were prevented from attending in 1945 by war
time restrictions meeting with this year's Representatives.

For the first 18 years New York City was the permanent
meeting place of the Grand Lodge. At the Session of 1889
it was decided that a migratory Grand Lodge would stimulate
the Order's growth and it voted to hold its 1890 Session in
Cleveland, Ohio. Since that year, the Grand Lodge has met
in many cities, and the wisdom of the migratory policy has
been demonstrated by the rapid expansion of the Order.

Fidelitv
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Above: Two notable members of the Order met re-
^ntly tn Washington. D. C.—President Harry S.
iruman Kansas City. Mo.. Lodge, and Lt. Frank

Burke, Jersey City, N. J., Lodge. The President
/s shown as he awarded the Congressional Medal of
Honor to Lt. Burke who was nicknamed "the one-
man army", having killed or wounded forty of the
enemy in Nuernberg, after serving in the African

and Italian campaigns.

28

%



Above; Chrisimas Day, 1945,
at the Elks Fraternal Center in
New York City, when more
than 1,000 servicemen were en
tertained. The 110 who were
housed overnight were given a
party and a gift of ?2.00 apiece.

Right: In the O'Reilly Gen
eral Hospital's model air
plane shop, three wounded
veterans work on their own
productions, using tools and
material furnished by
Springfield, Mo., Lodge's
$200 monthly hospital fund.

Below: Convalescent servicemen
are entertained during one of the
Ohio State Elks ylssn.'s Hospital
Service Program's benefits; six
hospitals are visited each month.

5

suprift5».rf
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Right: At top is the
iroup of Racine, Wis.,
Elkats as they left for
Kelly Field, Tex., in
1942. Below are nine of
the survivors of the
group who held their first
reunion in four years at
the home of Racine
Lodge. Each of them
averaged about 2,000 fly
ing hours in every thea
ter of the war. They
voted to form a "Last
Man" club and collected
rnoney to purchase the

traditional bottle for the
last survivor. It will be
kept at the lodge home.

Below is the poster
wfuch lists Logans-
port, Ind., Lodge's
record in the eight
Bond Drives. The
^nal amount for the
Victory Loan was

$261,450.
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Below: Peabody,
Mass., Lodge in a
window display on
Main Street publicly
thanks manufactur
er and merchants

who donated mate
rials to the Elks War
Commission for the
use of veterans in
Massachusetts hospi

tals.



Above is a photograph taken at a recent
meeting of the Elks Cheerio Commit
tee, made up of members of Atlanta.
Buckhead, Decatur and East Point, Ga.',
Lodges for the welfare of veterans at
Lawson General Hospital. Past Grand
Exalted Ruler John S. McClelland,
seated fourth from right, has the late
Col. James W. Duckwortlj, CO at Law-

son General, beside him.

r Ladies Club of Price,
J u Christmas gifts provided by the lodge for veterans at Bush-

nell General Hospital.

Above are the officers of Jacksonville, 111., Lodge with the
men who made up the Lodge's Victory Class.

- '-r --* • ^

Below: De Kalk, 111., Lodge's Victory Class, comprised en
tirely of servicemen and veterans, all in uniform.



NEWS OF THE

SUBORDINATE LODGES

THROUGHOUT THE NATION

MIIMOT, N. D., Lodge, No. 1089, has
chosen a perfect way to express its grati*-
ta e to members of our Armed Forces.

On Dec. 14th these generous Elks
passed a resolution calling for an appro
priation of a sum not to exceed $35,000
for the purchase of a site for a Veterans
Hospital in that city, which shall be
called the John Moses Memorial Hospital
in honor of the late ex-Governor, who
was a member of the Order. It will be
a 150-bed medical ajid surgical institu
tion, costing approximately $1,500,000,
and will occupy about 20 acres.

Three trustees were authorized to su
pervise the expenditure for the site, for
which negotiations have been under way
for some time under the dii'ection of an
ex-servicemen's committee.

NEWPORT, KY., Lodge, No. 273, chose
the occasion of its 52nd Anniversary to
burn the mortgage on its home.

A banquet was held at which E.R.
Anthony Salamack introduced P.E.R.
Charles Patzold, a member of No. 273 for
fifty years. Charles Rehling, another 50-
year-member, was among the other Past
Exalted Rulers who were introduced to
the crowd.

HANNIBAL, MO., Lodge, No. 1198,
added seventeen new names to its rolls
on December 20th. About fifty Elks
were there to witness the initiation,
many of whom came from out of town,
including District Deputy Clyde K.
Moore of Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge, No.
44, who spoke briefly.

Above: With the oncers o/ Eugene,
Ore., Lodge standing behind them
are the men who made up a class re
cently initiated in honor ol D.D.

A. W. Wagner.

FOUR GEORGIA LODGES —Atlanta
No. 78, Buckhead No. 1635, Decatur No.
1602 and East Point No. 1617—have
spared no time, effort or expense during
the last four years in making life happier
for the boys at Lawson General Hospital.
As soon as the Hospital was completed,
these lodges formed a Cheerio Commit
tee, under Chairman Gus Guimarin.
which busied itself filling the needs of
the hospitalized veterans. Anything and
everything from Braille cards to player
pianos to candy machines was furnished
by the Committee as soon as possible
after the request was made.

The Elks and the men at Lawson
recently lost one of their best supporters
and friends when Col. James W. Duck
worth, Commanding Officer at the Hos
pital. died Dec. 26th. The Colonel has
always had the interest of his men at
heart and was loud in his praises of the
Georgia Elks, being largely responsible
for the vast amount of newspaper
publicity the Order's generosity has re
ceived down there. Early in December
he had met with the Cheerio Committee
and the heads of the American Bed
Cross staff in Atlanta.

Below are the men who mads up
Pride, Utah, Lodge's Victory Class,
shown with the lodge officers.



KINGMAN, ARIZ., Lodge, No. 468, has
made possible an Iron Lung Room at the
Mohave County General Hospital out
there, and only the late delivery of
proper flooring is delaying the formal
opening., The room, donated by the
Kingman Elks as their War Memorial
through funds raised by the lodge, will
be maintained by No. 468 for the free
use of the citizens of Mohave County
The Lung itself is there, with complete
furnishings and equipment, and a large
Elks Emblem will be placed on the floor-
covering m the center of the room.

GREELEY, COLO., Lodge, No. 809 re
cently entertained 300 local and visi'tine

"Colorado Elks Association
innovation suggested by Past

State Pres Albert Fine which promises
to be mighty popular.

Dinner was served by a committee of
Past Exalted Rulers, and 25 men were
initiated by the State Championship Ritu
alistic Team of the host lodge which that
night received the John R. Coen plaque
and $40 prize money from State Pres
Chris Gehlbach of Canon City where the
1946 State Convention will take place

Mr. Gehlbach outlined some of the
Association's plans and other speakers
were Mayor Chet Cook, Trustee of Canon
City Lodge, and Many State Association
officers. D.D. Isom Epperson of Fort
Morgan, as Chairman of the Associa
tion's Scholarship Committee, spoke elo
quently on the Elks National Founda
tion Scholarship Contest.

Below are some of the men who
made up the Victory Class of
Phoenix, Ariz., Lodge. The group,
totaling 73, was one of the largest

ever initiated into that lodge.

Moving Picture of Elks Na
tional Home, Bedford, Virginia

The West Virginia State Elks Asso
ciation has donated to the Elks National

Home a sixteen-millimeter film showing
scenes in and around the Home. It is a

silent Blm and the running time is about
thirty minutes.

Any lodge or State Association may
have the use of this film by applying to
R. A. Scott, Superintendent, Elks Na
tional Home, Bedford, Virginia.

BURNS, ORE., Lodge, No. 1680, is a
new branch of the Order, being instituted
Dec. 15th before Elks from all over the
Northwest, with Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Frank J. Lonergan of Portland
Lodge acting as instituting officer.

The officers of Bend Lodge No. 1371
which took an active part in promoting
the new lodge initiated 120 men that
evening. D.D. Malcolm Epley, Klamath
Falls, was in general charge of the insti
tution, with P.E.R. Cliff Mudd, Salem,
P.D.D., doing a splendid job of installing
the new officers. P.D.D. Robert S. Farrell,
Jr., of Portland, a member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Judiciary, did a lot
to help the committee make the affair
the success it was.

The new lodge has established quar
ters in a downtown business building.

^5

Above are the officers and Victory
Class of Brattleboro, Vt., Lodge.

KEY WEST, FLA., Lodge, No. 551, got
a verbal pat on the back recently from
Floyd Brown, who spoke for the Elks
War Commission when he said that No.
551 is recognized as a lodge doing out
standing work in the operation of a
Fraternal Center. Not only have the Key
West Elks been showing real Southern
hospitality to the many servicemen sta
tioned around the island city, they also
sent a $500 check to the Harry-Anna
Home for Crippled Children at Umatilla.

D.D. B. Elliott of Pahokee Lodge No.
1638 paid a visit there not long ago and
found proof that the Key West Elks dine
well too—if the turkey dinner he sat
down to was any criterion.

N. J. STATE ASSN. Rahway Lodge
No. 1075 was host to the second quarterly
meeting of the Association early in De
cember when reports were made by the
War Activities and Crippled Children's
Committees.

The War Activities Committee re
ported that during the 14 weeks preced
ing the meeting it had put on more than
41 recreation hall shows, plus many ward
units that accompany most of the recrea
tion hall activity. This Committee also
announced that it had been nominated by
England General Hospital at Atlantic
City and Tilton General Hospital at Fort
Dix as the first choice of each to re
ceive a Certificate of Commendation
from the Army Service Forces in recog
nition of meritorious service. The Elks'
shows always carry a lot of talent, often



including such performers as Fred Stone,
Vera Zorina, Myrna Ley, Bugs Baer and
others of their ilk.

At the meeting films showing the use
of "The New Jersey Artificial Arm" were
run by the Crippled Children's Com
mittee which is knocking itself out pro
moting the "arm" for the use of the
wounded of our Armed Forces.

CENTRALIA. ILL., Lodge, No. 493, has
given real and personal service to the
mother of the boy who met his death
shielding others by throwing his body on
an exploding grenade on Tinian Island in
August, 1944. When the Navy invited
Mrs. Joseph Wilson to sponsor the
launching of the USS Robert L. Wilson, a
destroyer named for her late son, winner
of the Congressional Medal of Honor, she
accepted. She did not know that the Gov
ernment could not finance her trip to
Bath, Maine, for the launching. She was
broken-hearted but resigned, since she
could not find the money to pay for the
journey herself.

Then the Centralia Elks found out
about it and started things humming.
When Mrs. Wilson arrived at the home of
Centralia Lodge Dec. 30th to receive a

Right is the hard-working Anthra
Quartet of CoWn^ton, Ky., Lodge
which is doing a great job enter
taining at functions held through

out the State.

Below are officers and new mem
bers of Boston, Mass.. Lodge on
the occasion of the homecoming

visit of D.D. John J. O'Connor.

plaque from No. 493 on behalf of her son,
she also received $300 which had been col
lected from the members for her journey.
The Bath Iron Works Corp., builders of
the ship, also made a sizable contribution
making it possible for her husband to
take the trip with her.

MILFORD, MASS., Lodge. No. 628.
really throws its weight around when it
comes to doing things for the youth of the
community. Every year it -sponsors a
Sports Night, and the one held last Dec.
20th had the high school football squads
from Milford and nearby towns as special
guests.

Speakers included a number of sports
big-shots—John "Ox" DeGrosa, head
coach of the Holy Cross College football
team which played in the Orange Bowl
New Year's Day; Albert "Hop" Riopel,

Above is the Victory Class of Mount
Pleasant, Pa., Lodge which was initi
ated during the official visit of D.D.
Otto R. Grotefond, sealed fourth
from right, with the officers and
Past Exalted Rulers of the lodge.

line coach o'f the Crusaders squad and a
member of Milford Lodge; Louis Perini,
president of the Boston Braves of the
National Baseball League, and Bill Sum
mers, veteran American Baseball League
umpire and a twenty-five-year member
of No. 628.

Gold football watch charms were pre
sented to the 18 senior class lettermen of
the Milford and St. Mary's High Schools
football teams. Past State Pres. William
J. Moore emceed.



BENTON, ILL., Lodge, No. 1234, re
cently spread itself to show its apprecia
tion to the citizens of the town who

to the "Kangaroo Court"—No.
p34's title for its annual drive for funds
to aid crippled children. On Dec. 18th.
the men enjoyed food and fun at open
house, and several nights later the ladies
had a gay time at the opening of the
lodge s new women's lounge.

MASS., Lodge, No. 10, wel
comed home District Deputy John J.
O Connor Dec. 16th and in his honor in-

members, led by Major R. W.
Meldon and Capt. Walter Roughsedge,
.both of the USAAF. Past Grand Exalted
Ruler E. Mark Sullivan and Grand Treas-

Boston Lodge, andExalted Rulers of the Southeast District
lodges were among the 500 members who
attended.

Above is the cast ol the Minstrel
Show "Flying High" put on by
Waukegan, III., Lodge. The pro
ceeds went to the lodge's Crippled

Children's Fund.

Notice Regarding
Applications for Residence

At Elks National Home

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

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

SAGINAW. MICH.. Lodge, No. 47, has
the classic answer to "Where's Elmer?"

This particular Elmer happened to be
an elk of uncertain temper who lived in
the Saginaw Zoo. He became annoyed one
day in October shortly after his mate
arrived and went charging through a
fence at one of the zookeepers. It took
four men to get the best of this four-year-
old, 700-pound behemoth, but his neck
was broken in the process and the zoo-
keeper landed in the hospital. Now Elmer
doesn't live there anymore—or anywhere
else but he did not die in vain.

Since No. 47 had paid $150 for the mate
for Elmer who caused all the trouble
name of Elsie, half the bull elk's carcass
went to Saginaw Lodge, plug the two im-
portant elk teeth. At a stag dinner held
at the lodge home some time later the
meat was enjoyed by all for, in spite of
Elmer s tough disposition, it turned out
to be quite tender. One of his teeth was
auctioned off, realizing $10,000 worth of
Victory Bonds, and with every $50 Bond
purchased a chance was given on the
other tooth.

The Saginaw Elks plan to replace
^Inier with another, more compatible
husband for Elsie, and they hope that will
be that.

Left are the officers of Cen-
tralia, 111., Lodge who offici
ated at the institution of
Salem, 111., Lodge and initi
ated over 100 members into

the new lodg4.

Below are the four contestants in
the 18-hole exhibition match put
on by Moscow, Ida., Lodge be
tween champions Jug McSpaden
and Byron Nel-on and two of

the lodge's best golfers.



WALLACE, IDA,, Lodge, No. 331. with
a membership of 1,256 in a city of 3,800,
celebrated its 50th Anniversary in a two-
day program Jan. 4th and 5th. The lodge
at this time honored its three surviving
charter members, Jacob Liockman, M. J.
Flohr and Charles K. Cartwright.

Chairman Robert E. Sorenson of a
P.E.R.'s Committee in charge of arrange
ments and P.E.R. L.. W. Lieb, P.D.D.,
supervised the preparation of a good-
looking souvenir program.

No. 331 highlighted its anniversary in
typical Elk style—the contribution of
$50,000 for a World War II Memorial and
Civic Auditorium in that city.

TENN. STATE ASSN. Greeneville
Lodge No. 1653 was host to the annual
meeting of the Tenn. State Elks Assn.
Oct. 27th, with Pres. Alfred T. Levine pre
siding. Mayor John S. Bernard welcomed
the Elks to his city and E.R. Leon E.
Easterly did the same for his lodge.
P.D.D. C. Vernon Hines, Nashville, re
sponded for the Association and the invo
cation was given by Rev. Eric Greenwood.

Grand Exalted Ruler Wade H. Kepner
was guest of honor at a banquet at
tended by more than 300 at the Greene
ville Country Club during the Convention.

Chairman W. J. Bryan of the Hospitali-
zation Committee reported that Kennedy
Hospital was receiving benefits through
Memphis Lodge No. 1612; Thayer Hos
pital through Nashville Lodge No. 72, and
Mountain View Hospital through John
son City Lodge No. 825. The Association
voted to pay in full the subscription to the
Elks National Foundation.

The following officers, installed by
Grand Trustee Hugh W. Hicks of Jack
son Lodge, were elected: Pres., Albert G.
Heins, Knoxville; Vice-Presidents: Ed
ward W. McCabe, Nashville; H. Con way
Smith, Morristown, and E. J. Nunn,
Jackson; Secy., Robert E. Simpson, Oak
Ridge; Treas., John T. Menefee, Chat
tanooga; Trustees: J. Ross Reed, Greene
ville; John Longhill, Memphis, and J. C.
Armstrong, Columbia.

The invitation of Columbia Lodge was
accepted as the 1946 meeting place.

OAK RIDGE, TENN., Lodge, No. 1684,
in the home of the Atomic Bomb, was in
stituted Dec. 12th with 112 charter mem
bers.

State Pres. Albert G. Heins acted for
the Grand Exalted Ruler during the cere
monies and was assisted by D.D. James J.
Farrell, Chattanooga, E.R. Chas. A. Wells,
Knoxville, and other dignitaries of the
Order. The new officers were elected and
installed and then a banquet for more
than 200 was held.
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Above is Reading, Pa., Lodge's
WiUiatxi Penn Memorial Class, with

the lodge officers.

NOTICE

The Elks National Home at Bedford,
Va,, would like to hear from some
Brother Elk who could repair and make
alterations on clothing for residents of
the Home. A good home would be fur
nished and the Home would pay for
work done. Write to R. A. Scott,
Superintendent, Elks National Home*
Bedford, Va.

CARLSBAD, N. M., Lodge, No. 1558,
went out of its way early in January and
proved to more than 500 servicemen that
their contributions to Victory had been
appreciated on the home front. This
year's open house was the first in a series
of annual affairs the Elks of Carlsbad are
planning in honor of World War II heroes.
Sherman Vance, general chairman of the
Entertainment Committee, promised "ex
cellent entertainment—and no speeches"
and kept his promise to the letter. No.
1558's guests literally dined on the "Fatted
Calf", which was purchased by the Elks
in October after it was judged grand
champion in a FFA-4-H Club contest.
Dressed, it weighed 659 pounds.

IRON MOUNTAIN, MICH., Lodge, No.
700, held its annual dinner for members
of the local and Kingsford football squads
recently, and a very good dinner it was.

E.R. Fred Folley welcomed the guests
and Russell Bath was Toastmaster. The
Superintendents of the townships in
volved, as well as the schools' principals
and coaches were introduced, with
"Roundy" Coughlin, famous Wisconsin
writer and humorist, the main speaker.

The Elks trophy, symbolic of victory
in the annual Iron Mountain-Kingsford
football game, was presented to Captain
Pete Van Laanen, of the Iron Mountain
team. The trophy will become the perma
nent possession of the school winning it
three times.

ELKS NATIONAL HOME residents are
anxious to express their appreciation for
the generous contributions of more than
1,000lodges to make possible the showing
of motion pictures at the Home, twice a
week. Each Tuesday and Friday >s a ig
day for the Home members who eag y
flock to the Auditorium to see the
that make life down there less ^
nous. The persistent efforts of
Charles G. Hawthorne of Baltimore, M .
Lodge, No. 7, Chairman of the O-ran
Lodge Antlers Council, hive been large y
responsible in securing enough money for
the regular showing of the films.

KINGSTON, N. Y., Lodge, No. 550,
gathered 150 people together at the Gov
ernor Clinton Hotel not long ago to pay
tribute to P.E.R. Judge John T. Loughran
who has been chosen to be Chief Judge of
the Court of Appeals of New York State.

In the group over which County Judge
John M. Cashin, P.E.R., presided were
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Judge James
T Hallinan, Queens Borough Lodge;
Judge F. Walter Bliss, Middleburg; for
mer Supreme Court Justice John E-
Mack, Poughkeepsie; Supreme Court
Justice HarryE.Schirick; former County
Judge Andrew J. Cook; Mayor William
Edelmuth, P.E.B.; fga^dore
nard Culloton; State Vice-Pres. Isa^^^^
Benjamin, of Liberty Lodge, a Board
I. Hall, Lynbrook, Secy, of ^ ^
of Grand Trustees. All those w
had much to say of interes .j. pride
Judge Loughran, expressing ^g^^nxnent
in his election. Musical .raining i"
was provided, with everyon® J
singing old favorites.

No. 1002,
BERKELEY, CALIF.,

lost its last charter member . J '
Dr. Charles Avann Meek ^
1945. 1002.Di'-

The third Exalted Ruler jg time.
Meek had continuously deyotea xi
wisdom and effort to the lodge since

gS'f Hon'S? rnd%erfcrn.ed the dutj
of pallbearers.

PORTLAND. ORE., Lodge, No. 142^ jg
honored in having its distinguished mem
ber, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Judge
Frank J. Lonergan, appointed to the
bench of the Circuit Court of Multnomah
County by Gov. Earl Snell, a member of
Heppner Lodge. Judge Lonergan will suc
ceed the late Judge Louis P. Hewitt in this
position.



Above is part of the hu^e crowd at
the dinner Bloomfield, N. }., Lodge
held in honor of Hank Eorowy, out
standing Chicago Cub pitcher and a

member of the lodge.

Right: E.R. Floyd H. Brown,
right, and C. R. Eubanks are
photographed with the Elec
tronic Director Voicewriter
Longview, Wash., Lodge bought
tor the Children's Orthopedic

Hospital.

LOUISVnXE, KY., Lodge, No. 8 held
its annual charity bazaar Dec. 16th as
usual and a good amount of folding
money was raised for the purchase of
tickets to athletic contests, shows etc
for the wounded veterans at Nichols
General Hospital.

. The old-fashioned Antlers Quartet of
Covington Lodge No. 314 entertained at
the bazaar and the next morning the
Hazelwood Sanitorlum tuberculosis pa
tients, 15 of whom are sponsored by the
Ky. State Assn., received a visit from the
Quartet. That afternoon the singers
raised their voices in the auditorium and
in ten different wards at Nichols General.

Right: Members of Pough-
keepsie. N. Y., Lodge place a
wreath on the grave of Pres
ident Franklin D. Roosevelt
who was a member of that

lodge.

Below is the first Victory Class of
Grass Valley, Calif., Lodge, shown

with the lodge officers.
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Below: The Grand Exalted Rul
er accepts a gilt from P.E.R.
C. M. Wilderman, representing
Moscow, Ida., Lodge, at the con
clusion of Mr. Kepner's address.

Below: Grand Exalted
Ruler Wade H. Kepner
was serenaded by the
High School Band
when he visited Jack
son, Ohio, Lodge re

cently.

mtasmr

•^u* arc State Pres. M. Dave Miller, Mr.Above, left to r^ht, are ^ ^ Traynor
Kepner. Grand iV. D., Loclge

. j j?,iler. seated among prominentBelow: The Grand Exalted .--v at Fargo, N. D., Lodge,
members of the Order, takes i

MM



r'- f • If '• •
\'it >•{&•'•'

"'' •- 'f" -v-/^ ^ - i '*_'•;

''W I "5^ 'f .''" ?

Above: Grand Exalted Ruler Wade
H. Kepner is photographed at the his
toric Mission at Sarjta Barbara
Calif., with dignitaries ol the Order

Below; When Mr. Kepner arrived
ioT his visit to Las Vegas. Nev.,
Lodge, he was seated, left, with
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Michael
F. Shannon, in a 1904 Sears Roe
buck automobile and given a real

Western welcome.

^RAND Exalted Ruler Wade H. Kep-
stopped on his tour to visit

' NO. 145, on Oct.^"""^red and seventy-five Elks
Rulers from 15 of the Distract s 17 lodges and from Conneaut, O.,

^dge. No. 256, were on hand to hear Mr.
Kepner s speech and to enjoy the roast
Chicken dinner and later the open house
at the lodge home. Officials of the Order,
includingPast State Pres. F. J. Schrader.
of Allegheny Lodge, Assistant to Grand
Secretary J. Edgar Masters. State Vice-
;^res^, LeeA. Donaldson, Etna, and Wilbur
Jr'. Baird, Greenville, present Chairman
and former Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Comniittee on Credentials respectively.
Max Lindheimer, Williamsport, former
member of the Grand Lodge State Asso
ciations Committee, and many past and
present State Assn. officers and D.D's
^ok part in making the Grand Exalted
Kuler s visit a pleasant one.

Mr. Kepner, visiting CLEVELAND, O..
LODGE, NO. 18, on Nov. 1st, was met at the
city limits by E.R. Frederick E. Coleman
and a police escort and taken to the lodge
home where a reception was held. He was
honored at a banquet and was speaker at
the evening meeting which preceded a de
lightful social session and entertainment
The Eleven O'Clock Toast, delivered by
Mr. Kepner, was broadcast over station
WGAR. About 500 Elks were in attend
ance.

ROANOKE, VA., LODGE, NO. 197, gave a
dinner in honor of Mr. Kepner on Novem
ber 7th and held a called meeting so that
the large number of Elks who wanted to
hear him speak could do so. Attending
the dinner were Grand Secretary J. Edgar
Masters, Past Grand Exalted Ruler; E.R
D, M. Rusmisell and the Roanoke officers^
Trustees and Committee on Arrange
ments; D.D. John L. Walker, P E R of
Roanoke Lodge; Past Grand Tiler' R.

£

39



Chess McGhee, Lynchburg, Past State
Pres.: State Treas. Charles W. ProfRtt of
Clifton Forge Lodge, and other distin
guished guests from nearby lodges.

Mr. Kepner and Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Frank J. Lonergan spent Thanks
giving with the Elks of MOSCOW, IDA.,
LODGE, NO. 249. After a brief regular
lodge session at which Mr. Lonergan
spoke, a semiformal dance was held. At
10:45 Mr. Kepner addressed the large
gathering of Elks and ladies.

Then the Grand Exalted Ruler really
went West. He showed up on Nov. 28th at
BERKELEY, CALIF., LODGE, NO. 1002, after
making a stop at San Rafael. D.D. Dr. T.
F. Werner, Napa, and L. Grant Kellogg,
Santa Rosa, of the Grand Lodge Activi
ties Committee, escorted him from Santa
Rosa, and a number of the officers of
Berkeley Lodge welcomed him. Three
hundred members attended the banquet
held in Mr. Kepner's honor and a number
of others were in on the lodge meeting
later. State Association officers and Dis-

Right: Those who attended the
dinner held by Roanoke, Va.,
Lodge in honor of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler. Grand Secretary /•
Edgar Masters was also a guest.

Below; Mr. Kepner is surrounded
by Elk dignitaries when he paid
a visit to Cleveland, Ohio, Lodge.
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trict Deputies were very much in evi
dence, along with Grand Est. Lead.
Knight F. Eugene Dayton, Salinas; form
er Chairman of the Board of Grand
Trustees Fred B. Mellmann, Oakland;
Donald K. Quayle, Alameda, former
member of the Grand Lodge State Asso
ciations Committee and officials from
several California lodges. Many of the
Wade H. Kepner Class of 85 candidates,
initiated Oct. 10th, were there and the
Harmonettes sang for the crowd's supper.

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF., LODGE, NO. 3,
was next on Mr. Kepner's itinerary. On
Nov. 30th, following a dinner, a meeting
was held in the lodge room and Mr. Kep
ner delivered his message to the assem
bled Elks. Among the 500 in attendance
were members of San Mateo Lodge No.
1112 and Palo Alto Lodge No. 1471.

Above: Grand Exalted Ruler Wade H.
Kepner places a wreath on the grave
ol Past Grand Exalted Ruler William

M. Abbott at San Francisco, Calif.

Mr. Kepner got to FRESNO, CALIF.,
LODGE, NO. 439, on Dec. 4th and enjoyed a
Dutch lunch with local and visiting Elks,
mcluding State Pres. Horace R. Wisely
and Mr. Dayton, Salinas; L. A. Lewis,
Anaheim, of the Grand Forum; D.D.
Harry Johnson, Porterville, and other
dignitaries.

On Dec. 5th Mr. Kepner stopped at
SANTA BARBARA LODGE NO. 613 to be en
tertained by the members of No. 613, San
Luis Obispo Lodge No. 322, Santa Maria
Lodge No. 1538, Ventura Lodge No. 1430
and Oxnard Lodge No. 1443. About 450

r



Above: Mr. Kepner, standing cen
ter, at the dinner held in his honor

by Wellsburg, W. Va., Lodge.

•P

Below; The Grand Exalted Ruler,
left, greets California Elk digni

taries at Fresno. Calif., Lodge.

Above: At Palo Alto, Calif., Lodge
Mr. Kepner held a luncheon meet

ing with Elk officials.

Elks heard the Grand Exalted Ruler's
message and during the lodge session a
class was initiated in his honor by the
Santa Barbara officers who are the State
Ritualistic Champions. That evening an
entertainment in the Spanish motif—in
keeping with the locale—was put on.
Among those present were Messrs. Day
ton, Lewis and Wisely; Past Grand Est.
Lead. Knight George D. Hastings, Glen-
dale, and D.D. J. Robert Paine, Pasadena.

The next morning Mr. Kepner was
taken by car to the home of VENTURA
LODGE and then to the historic Camarillo
Rancho for luncheon, before he continued
his journey to LOS ANGELES LODGE NO. 99.

Dec. 8th found Mr. Kepner at LAS
VEGAS, NEV., LODGE, NO. 408, along with
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Michael P.
Shannon who accompanied him from Los
Angeles. They were greeted at the airport
and took part in a parade. At the meet
ing lodges from seven States were rep
resented. Kingman, Ariz., Lodge, No. 468,
which sponsored the Las Vegas insti
tution in 1923, sent the largest delegation.
Eighteen men were initiated in Mr. Kep-
ner's honor by a ritualistic team com
posed of the Exalted Rulers of every
lodge in Nevada with the exception of
Tonopah No. 1062 which was all tied up in
its annual charity ball that night. Before
the lodge session a banquet was held at
the Last Frontier Hotel with more than
200 persons in attendance.

On Dec. 10th Mr. Kepner and Mr. Shan
non and D.D. Dr. W. V. Ammons, of
Phoenix Lodge, were royally entertained

Below is a photograph taken when
the Grand Exalted Ruler paid a
visit to Berkeley, Calif., Lodge.
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at the home of WINSLOW, ARiZ., LODGE,
NO. 536, and then, jumping over to even
another State but still in the Great West,
Mr. Kepner left Winslow with D.D.
Charles Barrett, Past Grand Tiler, and
E.R. C. Ewell Jones of Albuquerque,
N. M., and on Dec. 11th stopped for a
noon luncheon with the members of
GALLUP, N. M., LODGE, NO. 1440. Later at
the home of ALBUQUERQUE LODGE, NO.
461, 300 Elks and Mr. Kepner had a real
Mexican dinner with Mexican and Indian
songs and dances as entertainment. The
San Juan Indians initiated him into the
Deer Clan of their pueblo, giving him the
title, "Big Elk", and the Albuquerque
Elks topped things off with the gift of a
Navajo rug. Grand Tiler Morey L. Good
man, Santa Fe, and many State Assn.
officials and D.D.'s attended.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, LODGE, NO. 85,
made a big to-do Dec. 14th with a "Victory
Celebration" held during Mr. Kepner's
visit. Members from Utah lodges and 14
other States and from Honolulu and
Manila Lodges were among the 600 people
who heard the Grand Exalted Ruler's
address. He arrived on Dec. 13th and
that evening was a guest .of honor at a
banquet held by No. 85's P.E.R.'s Assn.,
but Dec. 14th was The Day. Open house
was held, with about 1,000 Elks taking
the chance to win new friends. Although

Right: Mr. Kepner with Elk digni
taries as be discussed lodge matters

at Salt Lake City, Utah.

Below: The speakers' table at the
banquet held by Greenville, Pa.,
Lodge in Mr. Kepner's honor.

he didn't have much time, the Grand
Exalted Ruler managed to make a quick
trip to the famous ski resort at Alta
where he got quite a rise out of a ride
on one of the ski lifts to an elevation
of nearly 10,000 feet.

On Dec. 15th Mr. Kepner turned up in
still another State—when CASPER, WYO.,
LODGE, NO. 1353, put 9n a real show for
the Order's leader. About 30 Casper Elks,
with a few feminine abettors, donned
Western outfits, rounded up their horses
and gathered outside the lodge home to
provide a real Wild West background for
his welcome. During the evening of his
arrival, Mr. Kepner witnessed the initia-

I

i4bove: Mr. Kepner, sealed center, was
photographed with high officials of the
Order, at Anaheim.Calif., Lodge. Grand
Est. Lead. Knight F. Eugene Dayton
is on his right, and L. A. Lewis, a mem
ber oi the Grand Forum, on his left.

tion of 68 candidates in his honor. The
initiates included 58 from Casper and
others from Sheridan, Cody and Rawlins.
Every lodge in the State was represented
in the crowd of 500 which attended the
meeting. After the initiatory ceremony
a wild game dinner was enjoyed.

(Continued on page 50)



The Awakening of Henry

pound," he babbled. "They've taken
it. They're going to use it. ».In air
planes. In every airplane in the
country. In the world. Millions—"
And his strength gave out and he
fell flat on his face through the door
and into the front hall.

It was twenty-four hours before
he opened his eyes. He awakened
and stared around the strange room
and looked down at the bed on which
he lay and his mind refused to re
member or to recognize. He lay
quietly, trying to summon his wits,
and the door opened and Beulah
came into the room with a smile on
her pretty face and her blondined
hair brushed until it shone and her
full, pouting lips smeared entranc-
ingly with scarlet lipstick. Henry
gaped.

"Darling," said Beulah. "Dar
ling!" And she rushed to his side
and plastered a kiss upon his whisk
ered cheek. "Darling, isn't it mar
velous ?"

Henry's wits returned. "The test "
he gasped. "They're going to try the
compound in the first airplane I
must be there. I must!"

"Yes," said Beulah. "Oh, yes dar
ling!" '

Henry's memory returned in full
flood. "Beulah," he said sternly "I
was not drunk, as you intimated"
He felt some measure of resentment
that she should have doubted him
Despite his appearance, she should
have understood. The first small
crack appeared in the wall of his de
votion. "I was tired, Beulah," he
said, "only that."

But her answer swept away his
doubts. "Darling," she said softly
"can you ever forgive me? I should
have known better. And after you
fainted I saw—" She did not bother
to add that she had left him lying on
the hall floor while she phoned the
police and only an unexpected call
from Rice had saved Henry from the
drunk tank. "Oh, darling!" Beulah
sobbed against his shoulder.

Henry patted her head soothingly
"I understand," he said. "I under
stand fully, Beulah." And then his
mind turned again to his compound
"I must go. I must be there for the
test."

"Yes," said Beulah. "Yes, darling.
And you'll come back to me after
wards."

"Yes," said Henry. He waited un
til Beulah was out of the room and
the door was discreetly closed before
he threw back the covers and swung
his thin legs over the side of the bed.
He sat for a moment, steadying the
room in his mind and then he stood
up and dressed himself.

The phone rang before Henry was •
done. And then Beulah knocked at
the door. "Mr. Rice is coming to pick
you up, Henry," she said, and her
voice was filled with sweetness and

. light, although her anger burned
fiercely at the things Rice had im-

(Continued from page 7J

plied in their conversation.
Rice was in the living room with

Beulah when Henry, shaved with
Beulah's razor, gave his hair a last
touch with his thin hands and
straightened his tie and marched out
of the bedroom. "Good day," he said
politely.

Rice's smile was almost insulting.
"Did you sleep well, Henry?" he
asked, and his eyes drifted to
Beulah's face.

"Thank you," said Henry, imper-
turbably. "I slept well." There was
about him on this day an aura of con
fidence that, coupled with his normal
dignity, lent him stature. He was no
longer the ridiculous little man whom
Rice had met six days before; he was
a force, an entity, a man serene in
the proved knowledge of his own
ability. "I slept well," he repeated.
"I am refreshed. I am ready for the
test."

"Darling!" said Beulah.
"Well!" said Rice and his smile be

came a grin. "How chummy."
Beulah tossed her blondined hair

and her lips were sullen. "I'll have
you know—" she began shrilly. And
then she stopped, warned by the sud
den wonder in Henry's eye. She
made her sullen lips form into a
smile. "Henry, darling," she said,
whiningly, "this man is insultmg
me."

"Beulah," said Henry sternly, "one
should not be anxious to take of
fense." And the new-found force
within him kept the words from
sounding ridiculous.

Beulah swallowed. Twice. "Yes,
Henry," she said meekly.

Henry addressed Rice. "Let us
go," he said, and beneath his words
you could hear the blare of a distant
trumpet and the far-off sounds of
battle. ^ .

The great transport ship stood m
the wooden experimental hangar.
The cover and access plates had been
removed from the lower surfaces of
the wings and the huge gas tanks lay
open. Around the ship stood closed
ten-gallon cans of Henry's compound,
mixed with precise care by the Atlas
chemists from the formula Henry
had provided. Painters stood by
holding their spray guns and in a
little knot by the ship's fuselage
stood the project engineer and his
assistants and the head research en
gineer and the chief engineer and the
foreman of the experimental shop
and various hangers-on—coordina
tors and engineers and front office
parasites with no active interest but
filled to the brim with fiery curios
ity.

Henry took in the scene from the
door of the hangar and his eyes
glinted with pride. He marched
across the hangar floor, seeming to
dwarf Rice who had shrunk visibly
at the sight of the collected hier
archy. The knot of men opened and
Henry strode into its center. To the

chief engineer he said, "I am here.'
Let us commence." And such was
the quality of his new dignity that
ho word of objection was voiced.

The first can of compound was
opened and its peculiar, cheeselike
odor filled the hangar. The first
spray gun was filled and the lead
painter adjusted his mask and clam
bered up his ladder and thrust him
self through an open access door
and disappeared into the tank and
the air hoses followed him. There
was a minute of tense silence and
then the hissing sound of the spray
gun began and the lead painter's
voice, muffled by confinement, came
from the bowels of the tank. "It
sprays just like lacquer! Wow! It's
terrific!" ,

Henry said nothing. All eyes were
upon him. He let himself betray no
expression, no sign of triumph. Only
his eyes gleamed like jewels in his
thin face.

The chief engineer said, tensely,
"If flight tests show what I think
they will—"

And someone, one of the hangers-
on, I believe, shouted, "Look! Look
at the wall!" And the chief en
gineer's words were forgotten.

Against the wall, clearly visible
against its white wood, was a mouse
standing on his hind legs, brushing
his nose with his forepaws and shak
ing his head from side to side. And
as they watched, a second mouse ap
peared from nowhere and stood next
to the first, rubbing vigorously.
The first mouse dropped to his four
feet and his squeak was clearly au
dible above the hiss of the spray g^n.
His tail flew up and his head dropped
and he charged, squeaking as he
came. Straight to the open can he
scuttled, and up its smooth sides and
to its open top and his head disap
peared inside. And behind him came
the second mouse and then a third
and a fourth, until the hangar floor
was alive with mice, squealing and
scuttling, fighting and biting, tram
pling wildly over one another to
reach the open can top, until the can
was covered with mice and its sides
seemed to beat like a furry pulse

And then one mouse saw the air
hoses. He mounted them as a rat
mounts a ship's hawser, and behind
him cUmbed others to disappear in
side the tank. And from the tank
came the sudden agonized shouts of
the lead painter and then a banging
and a knocking as he fought his
way to the nearest access hole
and squeezed himself through and
dropped ten feet to the cement floor
and lay there, babbling.

The knot of men had broken. They
scurried for safety, some into the
ship's fuselage, some up available
ladders, some on a dead run for the
hangar doors.

But even in flight the chief en
gineer retained his scientific clarity.
"It's like catnip!" he roared at Henry
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who galloped beside him. "It acts on
the mice just the same way catnip
acts on a cat. Only more so. Good
Lord, what a thing!"

And presently the hangar was
empty, except for the ship and for
the mice. And the open can of com
pound, its equilibrium destroyed by
the weight of the mice on its sides,
succumbed at last to gravity and
toppled over and the compound
flowed and spread on the cement floor
and the hangar reeked of the strange,
cheeselike odor, and echoed to the
squeals of the legions of mice.

The tale spread, of course, and in
its spreading it gathered unto itself
embellishments of wondrous quality.

• Like ripples on a pool rebounding
from the edge, the facts emanated
from the eyewitnesses into the realm
of hearsay, and returned, distorting
themselves as they encountered fresh
stories, and these new inventions
spread again to become further dis
torted by further encounters until all
truth was submerged.

It was inevitable that the story
should come to Beulah's ears. Rice,
awed by subsequent happenings, held
his tongue and it was not until three
full days had passed that he spoke to
Beulah and then only because she
phoned him at the plant to demand
confirmation of the disaster.

"I have heard that the test was not
a howling success," Beulah said on
the phone. "In fact, I have heard that
it stunk." She paused in her in
dignation. "I haven't heard from
Mr. Willoughby since that day," she
added.

Rice was cautious. "I guess he's"
been busy," he said.

"I just guess he has," Beulah
snapped. "Busy thinking up excuses
to give me. After all he boasted and
all he promised!" She calmed her
self with difficulty. '"The compound
is not going to be used on your trans
port?" she asked.

Rice's answer was unequivocal. "It
is not going to be used in any air
plane," he said.

"Oh!" said Beulah, and she hung
up the phone.

It was on the evening of the fifth

day that Henry arrived at Beulah's
house. There was another new suit
or, he saw, whose car hunkered dis
reputably at the curb. Henry sighed
and mounted the two cement steps.
He rang the doorbell and removed
his hat and waited and* presently
Beulah appeared.

Her blondined hair was untidy,
Henry noticed, as if it had recently
been mussed. And her pouting lips
were unevenly smeared with rem
nants of lipstick. And behind her
the living room lights were low and
the radio played soft dance music.

"Good evening, Beulah," Henry
said.

"Oh," said Beulah, and her mouth
became sullen. "It's you. Crawling
back here, after all that you prom
ised, after all your boasting."

Henry's expression did not change.
Only his eyes betrayed his hurt.
"Beulah," he began.

"Don't you Beulah me, Henry Wil
loughby!" she snapped. "I know all
about you and your compound! Mak
ing me the laughing stock of Encino
Beach! Ruining my reputation by
sleeping here in my house!" She drew
herself up and swept her untidy hair
from her face and smoothed the ob
vious wrinkles in her dress. "I know
you, Henry Willoughby! I know you
at last for what you are! You're
nothing but a flash in the bucket!"
She paused to let the accusation sink
in. Then, scornfully, "I'll have you
know that I have met a gentleman
since you were here. A real gentle
men." She smoothed her wrinkled
dress again, proudly, and hoped that
the smeared lipstick was not too ob
vious. "My new gentleman friend
doesn't boast and promise. He treats
me with respect, like a lady deserves.
And I don't want to see any more of
you, Henry Willoughby!"

The hurt was suddenly gone from
Henry's eyes. The new-found con
fidence returned in full flood. He
looked at Beulah with distaste and
his voice was calm. "I'm sorry, Beu
lah, that I disturbed you," he said.
"I thought only to take you for a
ride in my new car, as I had prom
ised. But I see that I am unwel

come." He made a little bow and
started to turn away. Beulah's voice
stopped him, as he had known that
it would.

Beulah said, "What car? What
new lie is this?" But her eyes went
beyond him to the street past the
disreputable pile of junk piloted by
her new gentleman friend, to the
sleek, massive, new convertible that
stretched for yards along the curb.
"What new—" Her jaw fell and her
eyes grew round and she stared at
Henry in disbelief. "Whose car is
that?" she demanded.

"It is my car," Henry said calmly.
"I bought it this morning." And in
the force of the little man's quiet
pride and confidence, Beulah felt,
suddenly, shoddy and hollow.

"But I heard . .. what? . . how' .
Henry addressed her quietly "My

compound proved to be unsatisfac
tory as an airplane fuel tank sealing
agent," he said. "That is true, as you
have no doubt heard. But certain of
its properties have made it in
valuable in other applications." He
paused, holding his audience. "I am
now the president and chief chemist
of the Willoughby Rodent Exter
minator Company, which has been
organized during the past two davs
Our sales have already exceeded our
most optimistic anticipations." He
paused again to allow it to sink in
"My company has behind it the rp
sources of the Atlas Aircraft Cnr"
poration My vice-president is mv
very good friend, the chief
of Atlas." He raised his hat ?nhead. "Good evening. BeSlah °Or
perhaps I should say, 'Goodbve Rm,

He turned from the door and
went down the two steps placing his
hat careful y upon his head a thi^
little man m the carriage of whose
head and in the set of whose JhrSfi
ders lay a confident dignitv tnSi? t
the worid would pay hlmLe

Beulah recovered at last. •'Henrv'"

tt'S"- ^-ybei^s
But the thundering roar of the

convertible s exhaust drowned out
her words and behind her the rad^o
played soft dance music. radio

Who Gets the Passengers?
(Continued from page 25)

have speed and still greater speed as
an effective counter-balance to these
attractions. Speed furthermore can
be interpreted in terms of a great
many things for pleasure travelers:
an extra week in London or a tour
of the Scottish Highlands or that
jaunt into Switzerland and Italy
which could not be squeezed in under
ordinary circumstances. For some,
speed will even mean a European
trip on as short a vacation as two
weeks.

Increased use of planes may also
result in cheaper fares for ocean
travelers. The present plane rate of
$375 one way to London is still high-
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er than the cost of minimum first
class accommodations on the Queen
Mary before the war ($316). The
Queen Mary made the crossing in
four and one half days. A slower
ship, crossing in seven, had mini
mum first class rates of $195, tourist
of $136.50. Airmen declare that air
rates will be reduced as soon as in
ternational rate agreements can be
made and new and more economical
ly-operated equipment be put into
service—and such authorities as Ed
gar P. Trask, noted naval architect,
counter this assertion with plans for
new super liners which can operate
for an average passenger fare of

$190 first class, $100 tourist. In any
eventuality, tomorrow's travelers
stand to gam.

The rivalry between steamship com-
panies and air lines promises yet an
other development of deep interest to
travelers—the elfective opening up of
South America as a vacation land.
Before the war a cruise down the
East Coast of that continent and re
turn required 38 days. Few travelers
could afford such a length of time
away from business, and even the ef
fective promotion of the GoodNeigh
bor policy failed to raise passenger
totals appreciably.

Faster schedules are the obvious



answer to the situation, and now that
the building of luxury liners can be
resumed such schedules are on the
way. This month (March) the
United States Maritime Commission
is inviting bids for two new passen
ger ships for the East Coast run. The
liners will have a speed of 28 knots,
or about 70 per cent more than that

Sure, the labor troubles caused
prices to falter now and again—but
many stock buyers still reasoned
that the huge pent-up demand for
goods remained and that it would be
felt long after industrial troubles
had been settled. And so they kept
coming in.

Never has there been so much cash
and liquid assets exerting pressure
against the markets—four times as
much as at the peak in 1929. In the
last few years when banks, rather
than individuals, made huge War
Bond purchases, the result was to
create new supplies of what Federal
Reserve officials call fountain-pen
money. With war over these new bil
lions seek an outlet and inevitably
some of their force is felt in the stock
markets.

Fear of inflation also is seen by
Government officials as a factor in
channeling still more money into
stocks. They say that fear of
"cheap" dollars—dollars buying less
and less in terms of commodities—
could drive money into the market
with a force outdoing the price binge
of 1928-29.

Again, a shortage of securities
tends to exert upward stock market
pressure. New securities issues have
been scarce in recent years, yet the
volume of money bidding for avail
able stocks is far greater than in
1929.

Still another factor is the decreas
ing interest rate on bonds and other
more conservative types of invest
ments. People living on the income
of such investments in a time of ris
ing commodity prices often may go
into stocks, where they ^ave oppor
tunity for a higher rate of return.

This, then, is the background of
the bull market to which the little
guy has been attracted in increas
ing numbers. Blind buying by this
little fellow, too, say Securities and
Exchange Commission officials, has
at times been a factor in pushing up
stock prices—sometimes to levels
that couldn't possibly be justified by
earnings prospects. The SEC cites
some examples:

Before the war the Interstate
Home Equipment Co., Inc., sold
household goods, but it decided in
1942 to liquidate and distribute its
assets to shareholders. For a time,
prices of the stock listed on the New
York Curb Exchange and the Chi
cago Board of Trade remained in
line with what stockholders could ex
pect to receive in liquidation—about

of vessels on the route before the
war. Carrying 543 passengers, they
will be the fastest merchant ships
ever built in this country and will
make the voyage to Rio de Janeiro in
about seven days.

The air lines, however, at present
make the flight from New York to
Rio in just under three days. Maybe

They're At It Again »
(Continued from page 9)

$1.25 a share. Information on the
concern was available to the public
at the exchanges, the SEC and at
brokerage houses.

But in late 1945 the stock became
active it seemed there were rumors
the company might re-enter busi
ness. It moved from $1.98 to $3 a
share in heavy trading—yet buyers
couldn t hope to get that much
"^o»ey out of the stock except by

to some gullible citizen
II the rise continued.
„ officials stepped in then,notified the Exchange, and trading
was suspended.

Then, SEC officials cite the case of
stock of the Minneapolis, St. Paul
and Sault Ste. Marie railroad, rep-

certificates and "B"

Qf i' o" the NewYork Stock Exchange. They came
nrL. ^ reorganization involving a

and in the re-
Canadian Pacific

Wthe privilege of
Shares at about $2under certain conditions. Everything

made sense as long as the price
stayed around this level ^
went^n the issue
S?mbed fo ""^-November,

Canadian Pacificpicked up Its option to buy at $2.
ExohflJ?? cases, the Securities andCommission may get com-
know l^ '̂Tv. demanding to
vJt protected.xet information was available to all

to H attention

U fellow's buyingis m low-priced issues; an SEC of-
ncial comments that "the public

them". Many come
with a few hundred

vpl! ? ^ they can buy only ashares of the big listed
®"t-the psychology of the

situation seems to make people want
they have a hun-dred shares ofthis-or-that stock, and

^ they go m for cheaper issues. Not
mere numbers but what is back of
the stock should be the guide, of
course. ^

4.1, exchanges have feltthe little man's stock-buying urge.
Not long ago the Salt Lake City Ex
change had a million-share day,
much of it trading in low-priced min
ing stock. An SEC official tells this
story:

Recently a man telephoned the
SEC to ask for a list of all stocks on

in the next few years they will cut
that time to two. What then? How
will travelers go, by ocean liner or
airplane ? That's still a $64 question
for steamship operators and airmen
alike, and only one party knows the
answer: the great pleasure-tarveling
public itself. And that, of course,
means you.

the Salt Lake Exchange. An oificial
promised the list. Would the inquirer
like information on any specific
stocks ?

"No," was the reply. "You just
give me the list. I'll pick out the ones
I wish to buy."

Some time ago the SEC noticed
considerable trading in bonds of the
old Russian Czarist government,
with prices rising. It seemed there
were rumors that the United States
might make a loan to the present
Soviet government and that retire
ment of the old bonds might.be part
of the deal.

SEC Chairman Ganson Purcell
wrote the State and Treasury De
partments to learn if the rumors had
any substance.

Both departments sat down hard
on the idea.

The little guy still isn't in the
market today as in the Twenties,
when bootblack and taxi driver
talked glibly of the paper profits they
ran up day by day in stocks. But he's
coming back in sizable numbers,
though, and the hope of SEC and
New York Stock Exchange officials
is that he'll keep his eyes open as he
comes in. Emil Schram, Stock Ex
change President, has this to say:

"People who are unable to judge
values or have a competent advisor
judge for them have no business in
buying securities. They should stay
out of the market. Those who scorn
factual information and conduct
their operations on the basis of tips,
rumors, hunches and impulses are
misusing our facilities. They con
tribute to market instability and
render an absolute disservice to our
general economy."

Bluntly Mr. Schram has said he
doesn't want "racetrack" money in
the market. And the Exchange is
spending considerable money of its
own in advertising, which urges the
uninformed to stay out of the mar
ket.

Government officials say no one
can tell when the danger point is
reached in a long market climb. But
they hope the safeguards ei-ected in
recent years will help prevent a repe
tition of the 1929 debacle.

In those golden days a vast
amount of trading was on margin—
that is, on credit. The stock b^uyer
might have paid down only 10 or 15
per cent. When the crash came and
brokers called on customers to cover
in full, thousands had to sell their
stocks. The effect of selling was to
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deflate prices still further, and so the
vicious circle was run.

But, doing what it could to check
a stock market boom, the Federal
Reserve Board in the last year has
increased margins first to 50 per
cent, then to 75 per cent, then—last
January—to 100 per cent. That
means cash on the barrelhead for all
stock bought today. Earlier, the
New York Stock Exchange had writ
ten its own rule—that accounts up
to $1000 had to be fully covered in
cash. So, now, there's only about a
billion dollars in credit left in the
market—but in 1929 there were 10
billion dollars to 12 billion dollars in
credit to compound the crash diffi
culties.

Congress has outlawed the old
pooling and rigging practices—the
manipulation by which stocks were
driven up or down by insiders pluck
ing the gullible. And before any im
portant stock issue is offered to the
public the issuing company must file
voluminous information with the Se
curities and Exchange Commission,
giving a complete financial account
ing and describing what the new
capital is to be used for.

The SEC acts as a kind of pub
licity agency on stock issues, but the
trouble is that people often go into
the market without looking at the
publicity. Hurry, Do It Now, Get In
Before Tomorrow's Rise—that's the
psychology of some buying. That
kind of buying was costly to Ameri
cans before and could be again.

The longer a bull market runs the
more storieS get around of someone
making a killing, the greater the
urge of more people to get in. And
the market has come a long way
since its early wartime low, still fur
ther since its 1930-33 retreat.
There still are few common stocks
as high as on the eve of the 1929
crash, though. A look at a few of the
well-known issues over the years:

Allied Chemical and Dye hit 355
in 1929, slumped to 43 in the early
1930's, was at 146 on Dec. 8, 1941,
reached 196 early this year. Ameri
can T. and T. went to 310 in 1929,
slumped to 70 afterwards, was at

142 the day after Pearl Harbor and
at 193 in January, 1946. Santa Fe
hit 299 in 1929, shriveled to 18, was
at 58 after Pearl Harbor and had
climbed to 110 in January. Bethle
hem Steel was 141 in 1929, 7 in the
early 30's, 57 in late 1941,101 in early
1946. Chrysler soared to 135 in 1929
and crashed to 5 later, was at 51 in
late 1941 and at 139 in January.

General Motors was at 92 in 1929,
at 8 in the early 30's, at 35 in late
1941, at 78 in January; du Font hit
231 in 1929, fell to 22, was at 141 the
day after Pearl Harbor, stood at 193
in January. U. S. Steel made a proud
262 in 1929 and a humble 21 later,
was at 51 in late 1941 and at 87 early
in 1946. Johns-Manville went from
243 down to 10, was at 57 in late
1941 and at 148 early this year.

There has been a lot of talk about
inflation in the stock market; Mr.
Schram went to the White House
early this year to tell President Tru
man that the market was not in itself
inflationary. Some Government of
ficials weren't sure. Sometime
earlier Chairman Purcell of the SEC
had warned, "Up to recently, I think
our markets have reflected basic con
ditions generally in industry and the
widely held view of the outlook for
the future. It has, however, been sug
gested—and I think not without
reason—that they also reflect an an
ticipated acceleration in the infla
tionary trend which was so success
fully held down during the years of
conflict.

"If this is true, we should take
care to see that it does not continue
while our faces are turned away."

Mr. Purcell apparently does not
look for many big new capital issues
to absorb the huge backlog of cash
and savings seeking a place to go.
As a result of the war, he says,
American corporations as a whole
have such substantial reserves of
liquid assets and such high net work
ing capital that they can undertake
considerable expansion from the pre
vious level of peacetime activity
without significant recourse to the
capital markets.

"It seems quite clear," he adds.

liiver Gets the Bacon

(Continued from page 11)

drawing a test from each can and
analyzing it for its potency. As the
test at that time was usually taken
from the top and center of each can,
some unscrupulous fishermen re
sorted to what the trade called
"stacking a can". They placed high
potency liver on the top and in the
center and surrounded it with in
ferior livers on the side. Today, the
livers are extracted right on the
boats. Then, regardless of how many
cans of liver come ashore from one
particular boat, they are all ground
up together. A sample, giving an
average potency, is taken and the
price established accordingly. The
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Castagnolas, as well.as other large
houses, have their own laboratory,
but to assure fair play, the samples
are drawn and analyzed by a well
known laboratory and its reoorts are
honored by both the fishermen and
wholesaler. It was also agreed not
to catch female soup-fin which, in
order to whelp their pups, were seek
ing the shallowed banks. During the
boom some fishermen, who couldn't
resist the big money, raided these
banks frequently. But today, in or
der not to kill the goose who laid the
golden eggs, this practice has almost
disappeared.

Smaller boats still use baited hook

"that for the foreseeable future there
will be an insufficiency of new securi
ty offerings to absorb the funds
seeking investment outlets."

As the nation turned into 1946
some Wall, Street men—yes, and
some Government officials, too—
thought current stock prices might
be justified. Wouldn't it be odd, they
asked, if prices weren't higher than
in the bearish early war days when
our armies were in a tough fight all
over the world? And aren't pros
pects for business very good, with
consumer goods markets closed off
from supplies for three or four
years ?

To the extent that prices do re
flect basic industry behind them, say
Government officials whose job it is
to keep a watchful eye on the stock
markets, that's fine. But to the ex
tent the market is whipped up by
speculation and gambling, they in
sist, there's no good in it.

Trading volume on the New York
Stock Exchange has gone up a good
deal, but it's still far from the bil-
lion-shares-a-year turnover of the
crash cycle of 1928, 1929 and 1930.

There has been talk that the Fed-
feral Reserve Board, if further re
strictive action were considered
necessary, might try to force out of
the market even the billion dollars
of credit allowed before the 100 per
cent margin rule was adopted. But
there's so much loose cash in the
•^o^JJ^try that financial people doubt
this would have more than passing
effect; possibly its chief result would
be to let people know the Reserve
^ard thought it was time the brakes
should be applied further.

There are other moves the SEC
might make to act as a check-rein.
But what SEC officials emphasize
chiefly when you talk to them is that

should go into the market
with their eyes open, fully aware of
what they're buying, fully aware that
stock markets are speculative. If the
lutle guy and everyone else will do
this will take advantage of all avail
able information before buying—
they think he'll save himself some
headaches.

and line to catch shark. But the
larger boats have invested heavily
in specially made shark nets. Some
nets are rigged to float upright, some
15 to 25 feet below the siu-face. Some
captains prefer to trawl. There are
many ways of catching soup-fin and
many arguments as to the best
method. Each captain of course
thinks his the best. But all agreed
about one thing: there certainly is
no easy way. Catching soup-fin
is hard and back-breaking labor.
George and Mario prefer the method
which fills the most cans with liver
and brings the gear back safe and

(Continued on -page QO)



What's your vote on Pacific bases ?

1800 China tradewho first sighted islands of the
far Pacific early in the nineteenth century
(shordy before Canadians "discovered" the
name Corby's) never imagined that these
pin points of land were destined to be
come objects of controversy in the U. S. A.

ippn Early Pacific traders found
lUUU* friendly natives leading a
nearly ideal existence. Copra was their
chief export, and island life inspired the
book "Treasure Island," written in 1880,
when Corby's had been a well-known
Canadian whiskeyname for 22 years.

1QO^ Given to Japs after World War
I, some islands became Nip

bases. Other peoples were excluded. A
few U. S. islands like Guam and Wake
became bases for trans-Pacific air lines in
1934. By then Corby's had been a re
nowned Canadian name for 61 years.

1946 most of the Pacificunder U. S. control, some say
keeping the islands is contrary to earlier
pledges. Others insist we need the island
baseswhose names are now forever famous.
No matter what side you're on, you'll find
another name getdng more and more fame

Corby's. Brought here from Canada
the name Corby's is today your guide to
a light, sociable and palatable whiskey.
Ask for Corby's in your bar or store.

CORBY'S

c/7

Cor6yk Soet/cr

A Grand Old Canadian Name
PRODUCED IN U. S. A. under the direct supervisionof our expert Canadian blender.
86 Proof—68.4% Grain Neutral Spirits—Jas. Barclay 8c. Co., Limited, Peoria, 111.



What America Is Reading
(Continued from page 21)

never like partners but always as
slaves", writes Ciano. The portraits
of Ribbentrop and Goering are devas
tating; the former as a deceitful
warmonger, confident that Britain
could not hold out; the latter as a
fool, a lover of gems, who liked to
play with diamonds. Ciano was dis
trustful of many of Mussolini's acts,
although he admired him, and his
account of hov/ Mussolini rational
ized events that disappointed him
shows how this sawdust Caesar lived
with disillusion. Mussolini despised
religion and the church, hoped to get
rid of the king and the monarchy
and above all had contempt for the
Italian people, who couldn't fight and
who, he thought, needed suffering in
order to get stamina. Yes, the diaries
tell much; they are also full of warn
ings between the lines, and they sug
gest the need for eternal vigilance
and intelligent understanding on the
part of the citizen, lest charlatans
like Mussolini gain control of gov
ernment and wreck peace again.
(Doubleday & Co., $i)

Opportunities for readers of
fiction • improved considerably

with the new year. The first major
novel was British: Evelyn Waugh's
"Brideshead Revisited". It was quite
definitely prewar in feeling and at
mosphere, even though it represent
ed the reminiscences of a British
captain whose company is billeted
on an estate that he once knew in
timately. Just how well readers will
like "Brideshead Revisited" depends
on their attitude toward Mr.- Waugh's
treatment of the religious questions
involved. The story deals with a fam
ily of decaying aristocrats, as seen
by Ryder, a painter and Oxford com
panion of Lord Sebastian Flyte, the
second son of the Marquis of March-
main. Flyte is the irresponsible stu
dent who can't stop drinking. His
mother, a devout Catholic, tries to
impose her orders on the other mem
bers of the family and is presum
ably responsible for the desertion of
her husband, who for twenty years
has lived in Venice with a mistress.
The Marchmains have an uneasy
Catholic conscience, and their con
duct is not always such as to win
approval of the church. Julia, the
daughter, marries an upstart poli
tician outside the church because he
has been divorced. Mr. Waugh con
veniently makes him a Canadian—
no Englishman could be so rude and
vulgar. Mr. Waugh is said to be a
convert, but I cannot report that
there is anything spii'itual in his
story. But the conscience is there,
and in the end it seems to be winning
the battle against the irresponsible
appetites of the Marchmains. Al
ways entertaining, often brilliant,
the novel also will provoke contro
versy because there are some who
call it an attack on the Church. (Lit
tle, Brown & Co., 2.50)
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Daphne DU MAURIER has be
come one of the most popular

entertainers in a light, romantic vein
that makes no great demands on the
reader. Her new novel, "The Kmg s
General", deals with what happened
in an old house inhabited by
ists in the days when Cromwell s
men were overturning the Stuarts.
The chief fencing is between a ro
bust general on the king's side, fair
Richard Grenvile, and Honor Hams,
his lady love, and there is a secret
staircase and a room hidden under
a buttress where the royalists
to take cover when any danger nea .
Miss du Maurier says her taie ib
founded on fact and that she now
lives in the house she has made th
setting for her story. (Doubleday,
$2.75)

OOD WILL among men shines
forth in Elizabeth MetzgerGV y lortn in **15^

Howard's prize-winning n^el,
fore the Sun Goes Down . Mrs. How
ard has described the hves of severa^
famUies in a Pennsylvania town in
the 1880s, basing story on t
different fortunes of
the wealthy, and making Jan F^e ^

nhvsician who served botn, aso?t^o/gene?ous mediator between
ttem He was an evangelist for
democracy and tolerance and he b
lieved there was plenty o?.
him in the little community
lowspring. Many of ^he ind
he touched were he
ing boys and girls and to them he
soon became a guide a trie
The story has a warm, hopeful quai
ity the tragic side is recognized andnot exploited. " d^iffers considerably
from the bitter chronicles of sma
town life to which we have becom^
accustomed, even though
nizes inequalities and injuries. (
bleday, $2.75)

CAN'T ffuess to what extent thepublic wflV read James
ah's novel about maimed soldiers

in a hospital, "Ward 20 .
first World War a book of s^ch
realism, reilecting the hopelessness,
bitterness and frustration ^he /n
lured might have made a sensation
because it was so startlingly origma .
But in the years since the
stark realism has been carried s
that nothing shocks or arrests the at
tention of the reader for long, in
"Ward 20" the men are making tne
best of things, but some of them are
cynical and pessimistic. The man who
has lost his legs rails at his wiie, ac
cusing her of stepping out with an
other man during his absence; the man
who is trying to learn how to shave
with artificial arms makes a sorry
Job of it; the blinded man is cynical
and yields only reluctantly to the at
tempts of a girl to comfort him—her
eagerness being traced to an injury
to her hand, which makes her an in
valid, too. Some of the women are

sympathetic; others are buzzards,
while the nurses do their best to help
the men, fight off their advances and
keep the ward in order. Not a pretty
picture, but probably a truthful one.
But as a novelist, Mr. Bellah has re
stricted himself to conveying the
feelings of all concerned and tossing
the story into your lap—he makes
no attempt to read the future. (Dou
bleday, $2)

" "HE news reports—and probably
the newsreels—have been full of

the exploits of Sinbad, the mascot
of the Coast Guard. Sinbad has been
in New York, calling on the mayor
parading up and down with his pals
—in the midst of one jollification he
escaped and was lost for hours •
gradually he turned up at the dock
where the cutter George W. Campbell
was moored. Sinbad's story is to be
found in "Sinbad of the Coast Guard"
by George F. Foley, Jr., with draw
ings by George Gray. Sinbad had a
checkered career, but the author al
lows him to remain a dog, which is
always a good thing in dog stories
(Dodd, Mead, $2.50)

. ijYSTERY story fans are playine
V in luck, for not only are original

mystery and detective stories comine
from the pres.3es, but another organi
zation. Bantam Books, has been
formed to reprint these and other
novels for the 25-cent market Pocket
Books has circulated millions of
copies at this price. Bantam Books
has already published "Evidence nf
Things Seen", by Elizabeth Dalv
"The Gift Horse", by Frank Grube '̂
"A Murder by Marriage", by RoS
George Dean, "The Town Crid mS^
der", by Leslie Ford and"lien ThereWere Three", by Geoffre^ Hones
Many famous stories are now in
prmt. In the meantime new adven
tures are being coined by the buiv
authors of thrillers. "Secrets Can't
Be Kept", by E. R. Punshon has In
spector Bobby Owens doing the in
yestigating in an eccentricand amus
ing manner. (Macmillan, $2) There
is some pretty speedy work in ''ThPDouble Take", by Roy Hu4"ns^
which Stuart Bailey digs Imo th?
tangled past of a young showgirl'Morr°w $2). -^0 #ace fo mS?'
by Edith Howie is a well-planned

, the mysteriousdeaths a church organist and a
janitor. (Mill, $2) .

COON after the war ended book-
P sellers detected a falling off of in
terest m books about the war. The
public, they reported, had read so
many tales of fighting and dying
that it was eager to turn to other
themes. So publishers began to slow
up on the publication of books deal
ing with the war. But it would be
an error to say that such stories will
no longer be published, and, if pub
lished, will not be well received. It
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Youcant^ke
General MacArthor^

mrdibr/t/
**T/ie Red Cross has done a 700 per cent
job in this theatre. Mafhemafical //mi-
#af/ons alone prevent my saying the Red

Cross services here have been more than

JOO per cent."

^General Douglas MacArthur

So SPEAKS adistinguished eye-witness of your
Red Cross in action. General MacArthur saw

the Red Cross at your fighting man's side, all
through the gruelling months of the Pacific cam
paign. He saw Red Cross men under fire on D-Day
beachheads—sweat it out in foxholes—follow the
men with candy, cigarettes and other comforts right
up to the firing line.

Heknows that wherever your fighting man went,
your Red Cross went, too—that wherever, whenever
he needed respite and recreation, help with a per
sonal problem, or just someone to talk to, the Red
Cross was there.

He also knows, as you do, that your Red Cross
cannot yet say, "Mission accomplished." It still has
an enormous task to do. With your help, it will
carry this task to a successful completion.

The War is over . . ,

but another battle has begun
Your Red Cross must now fight on three new bat-
tZefronts, Jhe thousands of our men still in vet

erans' hospitals and in faraway lands overseas
need its comfort and cheer now, as they did when
the bombs were bursting. And as our servicemen
return to civilian life, your Red Cross must lend
them a helping hand.

And when disaster strikes here at home—fire,
flood, tornado—your Red Cross must be ready with
aid for the victims. Its war against human misery is
never wholly won.

But remember—it is your Red Cross. It depends
on you for its very existence. So give from your
heart. Give generously. Give today!

YOUR Red Cross MUST CARRY ON

Prepared by theAdvertising Council ip Cooperation with theAmerican RedCross ★
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all depends on how well the story
teller does his work.

For instance, "Waiting in the
Night" is not a novel, but an ac
count, by George Millar, a captain in
the British Army, of.his work among
the Maquis, between Dijon and Be-
sancon, in the final years of the war.
But it reads like a novel or a rous
ing adventure story. There is the
hard training in London before Mil
lar—who had escaped from a Ger
man prison camp in Italy—was

dropped by parachute on a field in
Franche-Comte. There is the sus
pense when he hears men searching
the field for him, and his first meet
ings with the leaders of the Resis
tance. There is his work with these
Frenchmen—in the dark, under the
cover of forests, along railroad em
bankments, where he instructed the
French in the use of guns and ex
plosives and took part in some of
their dangerous forays against the
Gestapo, the German soldiers and

the Vichy collaborators. War tales,
yes, but tales of adventure, too, and
so well told that it might well be a
tale of the British intelligence by
W. Somerset Maugham. For the men
who worked with the Maquis took
their lives in their hands many times
As one secret operator told Millar]
"A man's second-best friend over
there is his gun."

"And his best?"
"His luck—touch wood." Millar's

luck held. (Doubleday, $2.75.)

Elks National Foundation
(Continued from page 23)

L-32 Leonminster, Mass., No. 1237
1,000

L-33 Dunkirk, N. Y., No. 922
1,000

L-34 Vallejo, Cal., No. 559, In mem
ory of Brothers William H.
Webb and Leo Sweeney, who
gave their lives for their coun
try, ^,000

L-35 Santa Rosa, Cal., No. 646, in
memory of Lt. Seymour Win-
slow, Lt. Comm. JohnA.White-

L-26 Hutchinson, Kans., No. 453
1,000

L-27 Olean, N. Y., No. 491 1,000
L-28 Los Angeles, Cal., No. 99

1,000
L-29 Milford, Mass., No. 628

1,000
L-30 Westerly, R. I., No. 678

1,000
L-31 Greenville, Pa., No. 145

1,000

side' and James Grace, who
gave their lives for their coun
try, 1,000

1-36 Butte, Mont., No. 240 1,000
L-37 Honolulu, Hawaii, No. 616

1,000
L-38 Pueblo, Colo., No. 90 1,000
L-39 Willimantic, Conn., No. 131 1

1,000
L-40 Kane, Pa., No. 329 i^qoO
L-41 Gardner, Mass., No. ^^26

1,000

STATE ASSOOATION Subscription

Maine Elks Association
$1,000

SUBORDINATE LODGE
Arizona

Globe No. 489
1,000

Kingman No. 468
1,000

California

Santa Ana No. 794
1,000

San Diego No. 168
1,000

Orange No. 1475
1,000

San Bernardino No. 836
1,000

Eureka No. 652
1,000

Inglewood No. 1492
1,000

Pittsburg No. 1474
1,000

San Jose No. 522
1,000

Pasadena No. 672

These Honorary Founders have subscribed for Permanent Benefactor Certificates.
New York

Norwich No. 1222

1,000
Hornell No. 364

1,000
Medina No. 898

1,000
Lockport No. 41

1,000
Lancaster No. 1478

1,000
Watkins Glen No. 1546

1,000
Pennsylvania

McKees Rocks No. 1263
1,000

Mount Pleasant No. 868
1,000

Ellwood City No. 1356
1,000

Beaver Falls No. 348

1,000
Tarentum No. 644

1,000
Meadville No. 219

1,000
shade Island

Woonsocket No. 850
1,000

Vermonf

Bellows Falls No. 1619
1,000

Wisconsin

Marshfield No. 665
1,000

o 1.000
Redondo Beach No. 1378

1,000 200
Connecf/cuf

Bridgeport No. 36, a perpetual
fTiemorial in remembrance of the
deceased Past Exalted Rulers

of Bridgeport Lodge No. 36,
1,000 200

Payment

$400

TOO

100

200

250

100

100

100

500

100

100

100

De'oware

Wilmington No. 307
1,000 200

Indiana

Noblesville No. 576
1,000 100

Kansas

Topeka No. 204
1,000 100

Maine

Portland No. 188
1,000 200

Biddeford-Saco No. 1597
1,000 100

Sonford No. 1470
1,000 200

Lewiston No. 371
1,000 100-

Bath No. 934
1,000 200

Masfochuseffs

Webster No. 1466
1,000 100

Quincy No. 943
1,000 100

Boston No. 10
1,000 100

Adams No. 1 335
1,000 250

Brookline No. 886
1,000 110

New Hampshire

Laconic No. 876

1,000 100
Berlin No. 61 8

1,000 100

100

300

100

100

100

350

250

100

300

100

100

400

500

740

100

Grand Exalted Ruler's Visits
('Continued from page k^)

Casper Lodge, welcomed the Grand Ex
alted Ruler, after which Mr. Kepner
spoke. Councilman J. Ray Moore, P.E.R.,
representing Acting Mayor H. W. Noyes,
presented the keys to the city to Mr.
Kepner.

The next we heard, of the Grand Ex
alted Ruler, he was back in his home

u morning: of Dec. 16th an
n*»r held for Mr. Kep-
cKmT Bryant S.presiding. The banquet at the
Gladstone Hotel that evening was at-
^nded by more than 200, withPast Grand
Est. Lecturing Knight Hollis Brewer as
Toastmaster. Gov. Lester C. Hunt, of
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State of West Virginia and on Jan. 3rd he
drove to WEtLSBURG LODGE NO. 1553 for
a turkey dinner and a floor show held in
his honor. Mayor Harry Fryer was there
along with D.D. Richard T. McCreary
and other Elk officials. The members of
No. 1553 gave Mr. Kepner a beautiful
silver pitcher.



Tell them wMlhave Schlttzi.

\

Y

Cifr. /g4S,Jci. SihUix Brtwing Ci., fVii.

When you serve SCHLITZ to

your guests, it says more plainly than

words, "We want you to have the

best." Where friendly

glassware filled with

Schlitz beams a cordial

g greeting, even the tick

of the clock seems to

H say "You're welcome."

JUS T

THE AlSS

1 OF THE HOPS

THE BEER THAT MADE MILWAUKEE FAMOUS
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MAN'S eternal faith that the
world is his oyster is never
materially shaken by evi

dence that it belongs not just to
him but to the Russians, the
Women and the Democrats. A col
umn such as this one, which sets
out to deal with food, clothing
and other basic male requirements
must therefore occasionally touch
upon an item of affairs somewhat
remote from the individual and
pertaining to mankind as a whole.
Such references will indeed be in
frequent but they may happen
any time, maybe even next month.

My CLUETT, Peabody spies tell
me that the shirt situation has

now improved to the extent that
a man can walk into a store and
ask for a white shirt. Even better
news is that he can sometimes
actually get the shirt. But those
Who so far have been able to in-

uige only in the pleasure of ask-
not be the worse off for

^itmg. For when broadcloth
aoes come back in quantity even
,';°?®^f'̂ ative business shirts will
^nect the sportswear trend, with

(^e comfortably fitting collars
points. Button-down

collars will be more popular, too,
nd some of the large manufac

turers are planning to meet the
. ®^^ndous demand built up dur
ing the past few years for a dual-
purpose shirt: one which can be
worn with open neck for sports, or
buttoned up and with a necktie
tor business. Such a shirt should

mu quantity by summer.The nation has been kept awake

for the past year or so by the
roars of males frustrated m the
efforts to buy white broadcloth
shirts. It is every man s riglu to
holler about any shortage but
tuallv finely woven broadcloth is
one of the least desirable, though
most common, of shirtings. It t
porous and holds in body heat and
in a warm climate can be unbear
able. Though women won t admit
it broadcloth doesn't launder any
better than other materials nor
does it wear much hetter. it
is doubtful that it makes better
dustcloths. Shirt-hungry buyers
should hesitate twice before stock
ing up on broadcloth now that it
is coming back in the market.

T HAS been guesstimated that
sales of men's toiletries have

increased 300% in six years to a
o-ross of $50,000,000 annually.
This is a long cry from the days
when Williams Aqua Velva was
about as far as a hairy-chested
male woul'd go into cosmetics.
But there are now after-shave lo
tions and other refreshers made
by and for men, which most any
body can use without fear that
lace will sprout on his shorts.
Some of them are reminiscent of
pine woods, giving off an odor
presumably not unlike that of a
Royal Northwest Mounted Police
man. Another, equally subtle,_ is
bottled fragrance of Scottish
moors—gfuaranteed, I assume, to
make one smell to high heather.

Men aren't likely to shy from
scents appropriately named Tum-
bleweed, Boots and Saddle, Field

and Stream or Clover Hay. Nor are
they, or their women, likely to avoid

i a lotion disarmingly labelled For
! Men Only, which is a pleasing con-
! coction currently gaining vogue at

$10 per each of the large size. The
number of new smeller-ups is, in fact,
increasing so rapidly that it is im-

; possible to test them all without
smelling like an abandoned bordello.
Only a few of them have anything
like national distribution, a condi
tion which their purveyors consider
unfortunate and subject to immedi
ate correction. If the business boom
and easy money hold, gentlemen's
lotions will be as common as tooth
picks though socially somewhat more
elegant.

"THE announcement by Botany Mills
of a wrinkle-proof necktie will

be welcomed by males everywhere.
They are now available in sufficient
quantity and in numerous patterns
and should do much to reduce the
mutterings of those whose ties al
ways seem to have been pressed be
tween two washboards. Botany not
withstanding, any tie will wrinkle if
sufficiently mistreated but some are
more resistant than others and Bot
any's creation is among the toughest

Sad looking ties stem mainly from*
carelessness in tying them. Menwhip
the neckpiece into a knot and pull
until it is tight, good and tight No
slipping ties for them! But a necktie
should never be knotted tightlv
Those preferring a small knot should
buy their ties especially slenderized
At most a knot should be firm and
except among the diminishing hnf
die-hard stiff collar boys, the trend
is toward looseness.

EXCEPT for an occasional den li
_ brary or drinking room, men h'avp
had very little to say about the in
terior decoration of American homP<5
With a sigh of relief they have
passed along this responsibilitv tn
the little woman, depending on hpr
unerring instinct to come up with
some color combination other than
red and green. To correct this dP
plorable disinterest of men in thPir
immediate surroundings a showin-
was held recently in New York nf
rooms decorated, so the sponsor^
said, especially for men. The rooms
were interesting enough but of thp
type which women love to exclaim
over. Thinking of some poor bach?
l^or they cry 'Oh, this'd be wLderfSl
for George! George, who is prob
ably makmg fifty bucks a week an,-i
struggling to keep iron cot and thun-
dermug together, probably couldn't
make a down payment on the rubber
plant. The rooms are lush and ex-
pensive—wallpaper from the time of
Louis XIV and stuff like that—but
obviously no place to take a girl be
cause there are no etchings. The wolf
has yet to be whelped who could get
by with, "Come on up to my apart
ment, baby, and see my wallpaper."

"HERE is a popular notion that any
man who really wants to learn to

cook can quickly become a cordon



hleu chef. Like most popular no
tions, this is fallacious; to be good
at cookery, like anything else, re
quires intelligence, perseverance and
imagination.

But without too much difficulty
the average man can create a reputa
tion for being masterful in the
kitchen if he will follow a few simple
rules. First, learn thoroughly how
to prepare three or four dishes and
then never cook anything else. Sec
ond, enter the kitchen only rarely
and then only after considerable
build-up. Third, select dishes which
are both authentic and foolproof.
By foolproof I mean easy to make
once you know how to go about it
and by authentic I mean something
that an epicure would recognize as
deriving from a national dish, in
other words, something with a little
glamour. Pork chops, for example,
might be foolproof but they dis
tinctly lack appeal, while frogs
legs and baked oysters are inher
ently interesting but temperamental
in their reaction to gauche cheffery.

After some years of diligent test
ing and masticatory research I have
managed to isolate several examples
of such dishes which will be reported
in this column. This month's lesson
is a tossed salad. A salad is a basic
element in any meal but nine out
of ten served today are imitations
of the highly-colored but inedible
atrocities pictured by the score in
flush women's magazines. Those are
made to look at and to sell somebody's
concoctions. This one is made to
eat. It is simple, almost distress
ingly so, it is recognized by gas
tronomes everywhere and with a
little build-up will arouse apprecia
tion in all but the most insensitive
palate.

Purists say you must make it in
a wooden bowl. Nuts! You can make
it in a dishpan or the wash basin if
you like but I hope you won't. What
ever bowl you use mix the dressing
first in the bottom. For about three
people put two tablespoons of wine
vinegar, or Heinz distilled white
vinegar, and add eight or ten table
spoons of olive oil (there is no sub
stitute for imported olive oil; you
can't do this salad with imitations),
a dash of paprika (a dash is two
shakes of a free-running shaker), a
dash of ordinary pepper, four dashes
of garlic salt (any grocer has Schill
ings) and two or three pinches of
Twin Trees Salad Seasoning. This
blend of marjoram, thyme, parsley
and other spices can be procured
from your own store unless you live
in Liberia in which case order from
Twin Trees Gardens, Lynbrook, New
York.

And that's all there is to it. To get
the spices and oil mixed stir this
dressing in the bottom of the bowl
for half a minute and then on top
of it add one shredded medium-sized
head of lettuce, either iceberg, Bos
ton or leaf. Tear the lettuce apart;
don't cut it up. And don't mind if
some of the pieces are as large as a
slice of Aunt Maggie's pie. Then cut
up two or three tomatoes (for the

100 Proof
LIQUEUR

ft:

re4 Miv Wim in
Toppinff any you've ever tasted is the Southern Comfort Highball
—a jigger of ^uthem Comfort, ice, and sparkUng water. But. . .
Only Two, Remember ...No Gentleman Will Ask for Three! EquaUy
delicious are the other recipes in the booklet on each bottle of
The Grand Old Drink of the South.

SOUTHERK COMFORT IMPROVED OLD FASHIONED
Ponv of Bourbon or Rye- Pony of ^uthern Comfort.
Dash of bitters. 2 cubes ice. Dash of syphon. Garnish
withcherry, twisJ oflemon peel, slice of orange. No sugar.

NO SUGAR IS NEEDED WITH

SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION, ST. LOUIS 3, MO.
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love of Allah, don't slice them) and
ithere you have your basic salad.
Toss just before serving and but
thoroughly so that all the salad is
pushed through the dressing and
covered with it. Serve after the main
course, not California style.

By adding a couple of leaves of
romaine or chicory, or a touch of
chives or parsley, chopped young

sun. Rail traffic has not yet eased
to a point permitting them to travel
as they did before the war, with
three private Pullmans per team and
a lower berth for every player, but
accommodations aren't exactly prim
itive, either. For instance, the Yan
kees have arranged to fly one squad
to Panama for a series of exhibition
games on the Isthmus and have
booked an airplane barnstorming
tour of Texas.

Wherever the baseball players go,
there also go the baseball writers,
stoutly denying that their job is the
pleasantest sinecure yet conceived.
After all, they point out, not a day
goes by that they don't have to slave
ov-r a hot typewriter at least twenty
minutes to inform the fans back
home that the star pitcher has a boil
on his neck or the shortstop a pain
ful hangnail on his throwing hand.
On occasion it is even necessary to
watch an exhibition game.

This stern regimen leaves athletes
and authors scarcely any time for
nonsense, yet somehow they contrive
to enliven the harsh routine now and
then. Sure as sunrise, there will be
a rookie in some camp this Spring
W:"io will overhear veterans describ-
in^ the delights of snipe hunting and
will express a wish to try his hand
at the sport.

.^'^^^time that evening a party
Will drive to some remote wooded
area where the rookie will be given
a flashlight to lure the snipe within
each and a sack to pop over the

The others will then
part to beat the woods and drive

game toward the light.
bright, it probably

bSvvv« if hour or tworealizes that both his com-
automobile have

experience of

1 lived over by
Sow?, Spring. Mr.Schacht, baseball's foremost come-

^ coach with the Washington club when Bucky Harris was

A® Senators' "boy man-
t?r^I ' evening Harris called hisaic'.e aside.

"I know a couple of swell girls,"
he said, who want me to come out
tonight and bring a friend. How
about It?"

"Good looking?" A1 asked.
"Knockouts."
"Well," Mr. Schacht demanded,

"what are we waiting for?"
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green onions or radishes, the salad
can be jazzed up to any degree. But it
doesn't need these additions to be an
epicure's delight because the dressing
is the secret and the key to the dress
ing is the olive oil and its proportion
to the vinegar. But if you start add
ing vegetables like peas, green
beans, raw cauliflower and the like
you're no epicure. You belong on

Out of the Flea Bag

(Continued from page-20)

"Wouldn't look good for us t;o
leave together now," Bucky said. ' 111
get a cab and meet you at the corner
in an hour. You get some oranges
for the drinks. The girls have the
gin. Get plenty of oranges."

"They met as appointed, A1 bearing
his fruity burden, and the taxi car
ried them miles from town.

"Say, where is this joint?" Al de
manded.

"Not much farther. Here, we 11 get
out now." , ,

The cab pulled up on a dark road.
"It's all right," Harris assured his

companion. "The house is just past
this orange grove. You see, these
girls are married and it might not
look good if we rode up to the door.

"Married!" Schacht protested.
"I'm getting out of here." .

"Forget it," Bucky said. Their
husbands went North this mornmg.
Saw 'em off myself. Now, come on.

They stumbled through darkness,
finally reached a house.

"No lights," Al said. "Hey, I don t
like this." , . . ^

But Bucky already was knockmg
on the door. It swung open to re
veal a bulky masculine shadow. ^

"So!" a voice bellowed. "You re
the sneaking hound who's trying to
break up my home!"

A gun roared and Harris dropped.
The voice was lifted agam.

"You too, you—" But Mr. Schacht
was out of earshot. After the first
mile he slowed up, pantnig, a^d
found the sack of oranges still in his
embrace. He jettisoned the ballast
and thereafter made better time. An
hour or so later his dragging steps
took him to the hotel veranda.

There, grinning wickedly, sat Boy
Manager Harris, a large fellow guest
and the entire Washington ball club.

Not all training camp merriment
requires such complicated staging.
It can stem from such a simple de
vice as placing a milk can in the
berth of Jimmy Isaminger, the be
loved and barrel-shaped veteran of
the Philadelvhia Inquirer^ on a night
when the Athletics were breaking
camp in Lake Charles, La.

By the time Jimmy puffed aboard
the train following farewell visits to
his favorite Lake Charles haunts,
his eyes were focussing imperfectly.
His friends still get a glow of pleas
ure recalling the spectacle of Jimmy,
looking like a swaying white balloon
in his lingerie, jerking the bedclothes
and shouting, "Out! Out! Ho, Porter!
There's a man in my berth!"

one of those fancy, four-color wom
an's pages.

Of course you may not like the
salad. I once knew of someone who
didn't like Napoleon brandy.

Inflation note: In the better barber
shops in New York City, but not
the best ones necessarily, a haircut
costs ninety cents. The minimum
acceptable tip is twenty-five cents.

Local customs sometimes lead to
confusion. When the Dodgers trained
in Havana, Pitcher Van Lingle Mun-
go had to be shipped hastily back
to Florida due to a slight misunder
standing developing out of the Cuban
institution, the Daiquiri cocktail.

Connie Mack took his team to
Mexico in 1937. One evening three
correspondents dined in the capital's
most expensive restaurant.

"I'd like another pot of tea," said
Cy Peterman, of the Evening Bulle
tin, when the meal was done. "How
d'you say tea in this cockeyed lan
guage?"

"La quenta," said Al Horwits of
the Ledger, signalling a waiter. Then
he and the third diner excused them
selves. They watched joyously from
the doorway as the waiter returned
with the check.

"No, no," Peterman protested
"Tea. La quenta."

"La quenta," the waiter said stern
ly, tapping the bill with an uncom
promising forefinger. Peterman paid
and bought a Spanish dictionary '

Jimmy Cannon moved from the
Broadway beat to the sports depart
ment and made his first trainine
trip. Colleagues removed the lisrht
bulbs from his hotel room and sub
stituted flash bulbs. When Jimmv
entered and clicked the switch, there
was a binding flash, then darknp'?'?

He thought he'd been struck blind'
,But that was nothing to what he
imagined later when, entering- his
bathroom, he found a flock of duok.,
placidly paddling in the tub

The wonder is that anyone finds
time for the dull business of physical
conditioning. Most players do how
ever,'although not. all. Once Connie
Mack had a lefthanded pitcher
rookie with monstrous self-assurance
and joie de vivre, but little talent
Arising one noon, slightly bleary of
eye but still insouciant, he encoun
tered the boss in the lobby in a hud
dle with Coach Lena Blackburne

"Mind if I sit down and think with
you Tcntlemen?" the rookie asked

"S^.t right down and think," Con
nie snapped. "Try thinking about
getting in shape."

When the season opened the pitch
er complained of a sore arm After
several days of idleness, he an
nounced. ""The old wing feels "-reat
Mr. Mack. I'm ready to go now " '

Connie's smile was seraphic.
"Glad to hear it, son," he replied

"because you are going this after
noon—to Trenton."
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WING SHOOTING

Sure the hunting sea
son's closed, but you
can experience the
thrills of wing shooting
with a Western Hand-
trap, White Flyer tar
gets, a Winchester gun
and Ranger shotshells.
With the handtrap you
can make targets sail to
your right or left like
flushing quail, whiz high
overhead like passing
geese, climb fast like
flaring Mallards,ziplow
ahead every bit like a
scared rabbit.

Make a date this week
end to try this great
sport with your family
and friends. Winchester
Repeating Arms Com
pany, New Haven,
Coim., Division of Olin
Industries, Inc.

CW00S£ TJiE RIGHT
t ® ^odel 12 Win-cheefer Hammerless Re

peating Shotgun. You'll
wee the, way it handles—
*ts atrongth, safety and
shooting qualities.

'^fjvcff£STm
RIFLES • CARTRIDGES • SHOTGUNS • SHOTSHELLS
rUSHLIGHTS . BATTERIES • ROLLER SKATES
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Mr. T. as answer man on
some piscalorial

puzzlers

By Trulliitger

WITH only acouple of bliz
zards, a.heavy snowfall or
two and several J^ate

frosts between the angler^and^h.s
preferred ^
nonsense, ^lass to order for
time to the class^to^_.^^^^

" slirmSFrn^assorted fish strange-
around tnis laix catch them
ly enough gents who^cat
" fflod You think we're kidding?snaffled. vour agent re-
•^°.d'a S handbook In fish,Viewed a new The au-

and tabbed ^sUght^en-
of landlock salmon atweight or c-tated further that

10 pounds and Btatedjw
larger raised an edi-

evlbrow at those figures
being an old landlock fan, andwere promptly Xws^
Tprsev City angler, as follows.

-Just finished reading your re
view wherein you questioned
wSht figures of landlock salmonTs printed in the new handbook
You're too much of a skeptic and
I suspect your impression offresh-wSe? fishing is pulling mone sun-
fish or rock bass.'

\Ed. comment-: Amateurtod and
gun experts who think ve
caught the professional off base
are one of the hazards of this
pleasant racket. But let's see what
Mr Jersey City has to say.J

"I believe the 10 to 35-pound
figures are quite conservative," he
states. "I have seen salmon of this
type as large as 28 pounds, and I
don't mean mounted. In fact, the
best I ever caught weighed 20
pounds, 6 ounces, after some

weight was lost to evaporation
"This was caught in the Upper

Rideau—a chain of lakes and the
Rideau River connecting Ottawa
and Kingston, Ontario, Canada
Up there an 8-pounder is consid
ered small and a 12 to 15-pounder
only average. At 18 to 20 pounds
we call them big.

'The same day I landed my 20
pounder, an hour or so later I
hooked another whopper. After
playing the fish a half-hour mv
reel slipped loose and the result
ing jerk cost me the fish. But an
oldtimerwho was with me assured
me the fish was considerablv
larger than the 20-pounder and T
agreed with him."^

Now, the foregoing is an excel
lent example of the fisherman who
thinks he knows what he's talking
about, but doesn't. To begin with
the weight figures of landlock
salmon as printed in the handbook
aren't "conservative" at all Land
locks don't average 10 pounds or
anything near that weight. Two
pounds, or maybe two and one
half, would be about right. And
no living man has ever seen a 28-
pounder, much less our Jersev
City chum. The 35-pound weight
alleged in the handbook, is fan
tastic.

When an angler is lucky enough
to catch an 8 or 10-pound land-
lock, he has done something to
toot his horn about. And a 12 to
15-pounder is quite likely to win
the nation's top honors in that di
vision. Last year the biggest fish
of that species taken, unless our
memory has gone sour, was just
over 15 pounds. A 12 to 15-
pound landlock is something many
landlock fans never catch in a
lifetime of trying.



Furthermore, our Jersey savant
never caught a 20-pound, 6-ounce
landlock in Ontario, nor did he ever
see a 28-pounder in that country, for
the quite simple reason landlocks
aren't found in Ontario. Maine and
Quebec, yes. Ontario, no. Not only
that, but the world's record landlock
salmon mark, which has withstood
the assaults of a legion of fishermen
for almost 40 years, is only 22
pounds, S ounces. That whopper
was taken from Sebago Lake, Me.,
back in '07, •and while that mark
might be topped some day, it would
be inadvisable for any.angler to hold
his breath- until the record is broken
This writer doubts it ever will be
smashed.

What your agent's critic probably
caught on his Ontario trip was a lake
trout, which bears about as much
resemblance to a landlock salmon in
fighting qualities as a German carp
does to a smallmouth bass. And the
physical differences of the two fish
are just about as marked.

Several seasons ago there was a
lively argument beside an eastern
lake between several anglers, one of
whom had just landed a 6-pound
trout. Some contended the fish was

f insisted it was alandlock. Another was certain it was
a rainbow of dubious ancestry, or
something. The fish didn't look like
any other trout the boys ever had
seen before; it certainly was a puz
zler. - ^

"I tell you it's a brown," insisted
one of the debaters. "A German
brown! What else could it be?"

"Yeah?" replied another. ''Well,
German browns are brown, ain't
they? A fish that size would be just
about the color of chocolate. Where

see any brown on 'at trout?
What s more, there aren't any red
spots. Whoever saw a German brown
without red spots ? How do you wise
guys figure that one?"

The argument was settled when
one of the disputants produced an
angling handbook. The fish actually
proved to be an almost pure-bred
Loch I.,even trout, a so-called
brown" trout which isn't brown at

all, and completely devoid of red
spots when pure-bred. Since the two
strains of fish were introduced into
this country's lakes and streams
years ago, the German brown and
Loch Leven "brown" have crossbred
and a pure-bred specimen of either
variety is seldom seen.

For years the angling fraternity
argued over the steelhead. Some au
thorities insisted it was nothing but
a rainbow with a sea-going disposi
tion ; others that it was a distinct va
riety. Now the fish savants generally
are agreed that the steelhead trout
is nothing more than our old friend,
the rainbow, which has descended to
salt water, lost its fresh-water col
oration, added more dynamite and
size and returned to fresh water for
spawning purposes or other reasons
best known to itself. This return to
fresh water is accompanied by a
gradual color change, from the sil
very sheen, with bluish or greenish

back of the fresh-run fish, to the
brilliant coloration of the mountain
stream rainbow.

Most trout or char will enter salt
or brackish wafer for varying pe
riods if the stream they inhabit is
open to the sea, and in every instance
this sojourn in briny water effects a
change of color and effaces familiar
markings which sometimes confuses
the angler who seeks to identify his
catch.

Every season along our Coasts,
East, South and West, anglers come
up with strange looking and unfa
miliar fish which touch off lively
discussions in the press. Last sum
mer two such finned puzzlers were
boated off the Massachusetts coast
and arguments still rage.

Zane Grey certainly started some
thing when he journeyed out to the
South Pacific years ago and caught
•1 mako shark. Now, "mako" means
mackerel in don't ask us what native
language, and the fish is a leaping,
battling fool, and game to the core.
Grey gave this tropical shark a lot
of publicity in his writings, with the
result that every salt water angler
yearned to catch one. The hitch was
that few fishermen had the dough to
travel to New Zealand, Tahiti or
Australia to fulfill their yen, but
that didn't stop the boys for long.
If "mako" means mackerel, the boys
decided, then our own mackerel and
porbeagle sharks obviously were
"makos," and from that date on no
body ever caught anything but a
mako shark. In fact, during the pre
war salt water fishing boom along
the Atlantic Coast, offshore anglers
and charter boat skippers reported
every shark caught a mako, except
when a hammerhead was brought
to gaff, although there's still no con-
elusive proof that the South Pacific
mako Grey caught and wrote about
ever inhabited the Atlantic Ocean.

Back in the prohibition era a fish
hatchery official in a certain Western
State was conducting some quiet ex
periments with albino eastern brook
trout. Now, an albino eastern brookie
is something to see. Like a luscious
platinum blonde, they're eye-catch-
ing, to say the least; what's more,
they have pink eyes and are calcu
lated to surprise any angler who
brings one to net, particularly after
an all-night session with a gallon
jug.

The hatchery guy—we'll call him
Steve, although that wasn't his name
—was something of a wag and an ex
cellent amateur actor in the bargain.
And a few days before the Spring
trouting inaugural he was overtaken
with a brilliant inspiration.

He had two pals who coupled a;
minimum of trout fishing with a
maximum of el&ow-bending. The
boys had a comfortable little cabin
beside a trout stream and there was I
no record that either had missed the '
opener in years. So the day before
the season opened Steve saw to it
that the stream in the vicinity of his ^
pals' cabin was liberally "salted"
with blond, pink-eyed trout. Consid-

(Continued on page 62J
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doohouse

The nose knows —

>/Jl^

Recently in
broke on the front pa„e^

. the local paper tellmg h
a veteran war .^^^^"^wner
shipped back to its
was later turned over to the l^ocaj
pound because the owner found
that he could not ,J '̂dsome
mal. The dog, Ted a h^dsome
shepherd which most people m
takenly call the
catch the attention of o"^^^7%he
John Laws. I suspect that the
poundmaster, last
world you'd guess to be a sen
timentalist about dogs, _
the coppers. At any rate
ingless phrase No. . ' t-,_
was admitted to the Police De
partment on probation. He wa
^signed to an o.'acer who had a
night tour. Pretty nearly every
body in the town followed the
dog's career with intepst and y?"
could have heard a lot of satis
fied "I told you SOS when about
ten days following Ted's induc
tion he detected a housebreaker
and trailed him to a hiding place
where the officer made the arrest
That purp is now a full-fledged
policeman and an honored mem
ber of the Force. Why more police
departments do not employ dogs,
particularly for night patrol, is a
mystery to me. The dog's ability
to enter places inaccessible to
many men, and his scenting pow
ers for detection as well as the pro
ficiency that many dogs have for
trailing, would seem to make them
particularly suited to certain types
of police work.

In an earlier issue I was brash
enough to offer a further discus
sion of the business of tracking
and to tell more about how dogs

were retained for this duty. Well
sir, you could have knocked me
down with a sledge hammer when
some of the mail from readers in
dicated that they would like to
have a few samples—which of
course called to mind our friend
Ted. That's what got me into this
month's subject with a minimum
amount of work on my part.

Now before we get intothe"plot
let's have a little summary. Not
so long ago I mentioned that the
reason Fido is a whiz at trailing
—well, some Fidos—is that his
schnozzle offers considerable area
for olfactory glands particularly
in its upper recesses. Hearing also
plays some part, under certain
conditions a very important part
Here, too, the dog is far ahead of
human beings—that is, normal hu
man beings. This does not go for
some people who have been blind
ed for any length of time. I saw
several examples of this durino- a
recent Sunday spent among® a
group of men, most of whom were
blinded. Those who had been af
flicted for some time had devel
oped powers that seemed uncanny
Hearing was sharpened, even the
sense of scent was increased amon<^
some of those unfortunates

To see a sightless person de
liberately avoid an obstacle is
truly amazing and has caused
me to wonder if there was not
some hidden kind of radar which
human beings have and are un
aware of possessing.. It certain
ly is not an uncommon experience
for many of us to avoid a con
cealed danger, an open trap door,
an on-coming car, in the nick
of time. But, Faust, this is a di
gression into mysticism and you're

, •}



no mystic or else you wouldn't
have played that hay-burner in the
fifth race yesterday. Back to Fido's
equipment—ears, nose, eyes.

In the business of sight, I think I've
pointed out before that dogs run a
bad second to their masters. They are
quick enough to detect movement but
are weak on form and color. Maybe
this is why certain kinds of game,
perhaps aware of this, will freeze
motionless in the presence of a dog or
other predatory animal. All you need
to prove this to your satisfaction is
to watch a dog tryine to locate a
hidden object or its master or mis
tress in a crowd. The pooch scarce
ly uses its eyes—it's the nose that
knows. To the dog every scent has
distmction, meaning. Particularly is
this true in the hunting field for
pomters, setters, retrievers and the
spaniels and of course several of the
hounds. The dogs get the body odor
of the game. Every animal has scent

said that one of the stronsf-
est of all body odors is that of man
himself For game that is hunted
through pursuit the dogs trail
^rough the foot scent of the game
Ihe only exception is among those
larger, faster-moving hounds that
follow bysight of the moving quarry.

Among the hounds that depend
upon scent—I've discussed the field
hunting group such as setters etc
m previous articles—are the blood-
hound^, the beagle, the bassethound
and the dachshund. To some desrree
one of the field breeds, the spaniel
of various kinds, possesses the nose
for trailing. But among the hounds
named here we find the greatest of
all trackers. The bloodhound of
course being the standout among all

u bloketnat ne s the only dog whose evidence
is accepted by a court of law. When
the bloodhound trees him, that puts
the hnger on the culprit in the eyes of
the authorities. The myth of this dog
being savage is just that—a myth.
It s a yarn that was born of pre-
slavery days when dogs were some-
tmes used to track runaways.
Most of these fables were en-

• niinds of the abolitionists who back in those days were not
at aU shy about using propaganda to
further their cause. Those dogs that
did treat our colored brothers rough
ly were very likely nondescript purps

hound sort. Some few
other breeds of dogs can also be
adapted to trailing, among them be
ing the airedale, the Doberman
pinscher, the German shepherd, etc.
But these, strictly speaking, are not
the close-to-the-ground trailers that
the hounds I've named are noted for
being. Such dogs following scent
keep their heads fairly well up and
pursue a body scent more than the
foot scent. In some kinds of trailing
where speed is essential this is, of
course, an advantage. The nose-to-
the-ground trailer naturally works
more slowly. The bassethound, a
low-slung, •short-legged pooch of
French breeding is not commonly
seen, although he is a stubborn,
steady and accurate trailer used

singly and in packs. But he's a slow
poke among dogs which is perhaps
why he-is not particularly popular.
The beagle—you know what that
chap looks like—is a fast mover
and is plenty popular as a trailer
of our furred citizens. . Has a
darned good nose too. That little
German, the dachshund, is no slouch
with his beak but his short legs
handicap him dreadfully in a long
run or over very rough ground. Be
ing half a dog high and a dog and a
half long slows him up considerably
but being part terrier from 'way
back he's a honey for digging out his
game when he does bring it to cover.
In other articles I've mentioned the
hounds that hunt by sight so no
need to describe them here other
than to name them. They are the
Afghans, the basenjis (those queer,
barkless, dogs of Africa"), the borzoi
(our old friend the Russian wolf
hound renamed), foxhounds, grey
hounds, harriers (a rare breed), Nor
wegian elkhounds, the otterhounds,
salukis, whippets and the Irish and
Scottish hounds—the former a wolf
hound ; the latter a deerhound. In
cidentally, throughout the United
States the hunting of antlered game
—deer, moose, etc., with dogs is not
permitted. For wolves, fox, rabbits,
coyotes, etc., dogs are okay but it's
not only bad sportsmanship but
strictly on the wrong side to employ
dogs to harry the horned critters. To
use them on elks is considered very
bad form—all permitted here (for
those non-paying members) is one
Secretary armed with a "Please re
mit" notice.

Now the mysteries of scent are
innumerable but among those things
definitely known are that the
strength of the body or foot odor left
by the game varies with the weather,
the terrain and the time. A damp
day is conducive to stronger scent,
rain is not good, snow may or may
not be bad. Hard, frozen ground
weakens scent and sand absorbs it to
the point of making the trailing very
difficult for the dog. Open country
is not as good for retaining the scent
trail as is brush. I may add that ex
treme cold dulls the dog's nose as the
moisture freezes. Areas that are
crowded or where there is automo
bile traffic to an appreciable extent
make tracking a difficult job for
Fido—the odors of oil and gaso
line blanket the quarry's scent.
Many trails crossing the one that
the dog is expected to follow lead
to confusion. Sometimes a dog
niay grow uncertain and seem be
wildered when none of these factors
are present, which may be due sim
ply to the presence of people with
powerful body odors or cattle, horses
or other animals that are not being
trailed. A trail five or six hours old
is hard for the dog to follow, usually
impossible. Much too depends upon
the dog's condition; a cold, catarrh
or any other nasal impediment works
as a handicap on the dog. It is esti
mated that the trail scent is not only
on the ground but may be a few
inches above it. Another hindrance
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is wind—a windy ,
blow the scent away. ,So all thmgs
considered, it really ^
how well some dogs do perform in
tracking down their quarry.
other astonishing fact is how the
canine trackers can determine the
direction in which their game
traveling—how it is that they seldo^
follow a back trail but go forward in
pursuit of the quarry. This is ex
plained by the difference between toe
and heel scent. The toe scent is
the stronger because the weight of
the animal (or person, if it is a per
son being followed) naturally is
placed on the ball of the toe and not
the heel. This in turn indicates di
rection of movement. When it is a
person being trailed some intimate
object or clothing belonging to that
person is first given to the dog or
so it can get the body odor. One ot
the most effective properties for this
purpose is an old pair of shoes.

IN A previous article I told you that
I if youwould make a tracker of y(^r
<3og, you first tie the dog outside,
have a second person tease it, give
that individual a good head start aim
then, with your dog securely on leash,
start in pursuit. You use a long
leash and don't take it off unless you
are sure that the person being fol
lowed has reached a place of safety
as the dog can do much damage if
infuriated by the teasing. If the
scent is lost the dog should always
be taken back to the starting point.
Lessons should be given where there
will be no distractions, in country
where perhaps there is ample brush
and few trees. An important point
is to have the assistant run with the
wind blowing from him toward the
dog which of course enables the dog
to get the scent more quickly. Some
authorities follow an opposite course
and recommend that the wind blow
from the dog toward the man and give
as reason the fact that this compels
the dog to keep its nose close to the
ground to pick up the trail. As a rule,
and it's a good one, dogs employed
for tracking criminals are kept on

leash when trailing as in outrunning
their human guardians they may
catch up with the pursued who, if
armed, could kill the dogs. It is im
portant to teach the dog not to at
tack a human being at the end of the
trail. The sole purpose of trailing is
so that the dog will hold the person
and bark to let the location be known.
It is a good idea to have the person
who is being followed carry a num
ber of small articles which he can
discard from time to time along the
trail. In this way the dog gets a
stronger and fresher scent from each
article. One method is to use a num
ber of small pieces of wood to which
old bits of handkerchief have been
attached—or any other piece of cloth
that has been used by the person be
ing trailed. To check the dog's ef
ficiency and improvement from time
to time the scraps of wood can be
numbered and cast aside along the
trail in numerical order, beginning
with number one and progressing
through as many numbered pieces as
are used.

T IS very important that the dog
at all times at the end of the trail be

brought to the person who was fol
lowed. At no time during the lessons
should the dog be discouraged by
his failure to locate that person. This
goes even if the dog itself does not
successfully follow the assistant.
There should be implanted m tne
dog's mind the idea of success at tne
end of every trail trial.

Trailing lessons can begin at ten
to twelve weeks at which time tn
pup isn't quite so likely to be a
harum-scarum and is of an age wne
lessons being to have an effect, une
excellent way is to take your pup
in the country, hide o"® and
vorite toys or some food tidbits anu
let the pup find them. If necessary,
the first few lessons lead the "
ster up to the object. Next step is to
note when that purp's attention is
engage'd elsewhere and quietly slip
off out of sight. If he or she at
tempts to run away or back home
call the pup while you still remain

out oi sight. If that pooch is a nat
ural trail purp it will try to pick up
your scent and thus locate you. This
may require many attempts and
much patience on your part. If and
when the dog does locate you be
lavish with your praise and have
some small snack relished by the dog
to offer as a reward.

ONE of the most interesting fea
tures in connection with the offi

cial obedience tests is related to the
final and hardest of all degrees for a
dog to win and that is the title of
U D., meaning "Utility Dog". Prior
to this there are two less difficult
titles a dog can win in such competi
tion—one is C.D. signifying "Com
panion Dog" and the other is C.D.X. -
meaning "Companion Dog Excel-
lent" The last two degrees call for
such tests as to "heel" (follow) on
leash, to follow off leash, to come
when called, to sit for one minute
away from handler and to lie down
for three minutes away from handler

these are the requirements for
Companion Dog. For Companion Dog
Excellent the leash work is the same
but in addition the dog must drop on
command, retrieve a dumbbell (of
wood), make a long jump and remain
seated for three minutes and lying
down for five. The Utility degree
isn't granted until the dog has mas
tered all these commands -and then
in addition speaks on command
exercises scent discrimination, seeks
back (after walking with its handler
who drops an article) for lost arti
cles, to stand for examination and
to pass successfully a tracking test
In the last the dog is kept on leasli
and follows a course of at least a
quarter of a mile, scent must be
no less than one half-hour old and
that of a stranger who leaves an ob
ject at the end of the trail. No en
couragement other than a word of
praise at the end is permitted. Dogs
•who successfully make this final
grade are then ready to learn how
to read and write. Needless to say
there are not very many "Utility
Dogs" existent.

sound. Any loss of such gear through
storm or high tides may cost a boat-

thousands of dollars. But with
the high price for liver, he has a
good chance to make up for any loss
and still show more .profit at the end
of a few weeks' fishing for shark than
h^^ade allyear fishing for food fish.

The George V. Castagnola records
the 1945 season, which at Santa

Barbara lasts from the beginning of
May to the middle of July, shows re
turns to crews ranging from $1000
to $3000 and $5000 for smaller boats,
which usually stay out from 3 to 5
days, up to $10,000 and $18,000 for
larger boats, which are usually at
sea for a period of a week or longer.
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Liver Geis ihe Bacon
(Continued from page

Two exceptional catches for one
week at sea brought $28,000 and the
aforementioned $31,000.

During the season no fisherman m
his right mind will waste his time
catching such "common" fish as hali
but, etc., when each can of
liver in his hold is worth $300 to
$500.

The sotip-firi shark has put many a
dollar in the pockets of fishermen
on the Pacific Coast. Contrary to this,
the fishermen on the Atlantic have
had no share in this good fortune.
True, there is a certain amount of
shark fishing. But the species of
shark in the East have none of the
high oil and Vitamin A potency of

the soup-fin and therefore cannot
demand any of the fancy prices paid
in the West.

There is no longer a shark-fishing
"boom." It has grown into a well reg
ulated multi-million-dollar industry
on which hundreds of different man
ufacturers in the United States and
in foreign countries depend as their
source of the important Vitamin A.
Today this new industry is the
greatest producer of Vitamin A in
the world. As Vitamin A can not be
manufactured artificially, its growth
is assured.

The Castagnolas have paid up to
$12 per pound and at this price,
truly, the liver gets the bacon.
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^ f By W. C. BSxbY
things are what really keep this shell

of civilization going, as we all know. As a
further prop to our culture there comes a new

delayed-action switch. The foimer superman who
could turn out the light and get in bed before the
room was dark is now a dated character. The new
switch will permit you to turn the light out and
climb into bed in a dignified manner, then about
three minutes later the lights go out. Just how you
climb into bed in a dignified manner is up to you.
This new life simnlifier is also good at lowering in

surance premiums; it could really cut down accidents. I knew a
man once who turned out the li^ht and in a sincere attempt to

the front door walked into the hall closet and smothered
o death. His name was Morris. Employing this switch it would

be easy to see Morris getting safely out the front door and on

^ struck by a truck or scarred by
wwl u safely out of his own homewhere he could die nobly on the battlefield of progress.

this ne::t one from a friend who drops in oc-^sionally. I say occasionally because he's looking for an apart-
ment in town but so far has had no luck. He gets in town

see, the only place he has been able
8? reservations well in advance

® eight-day circuit. It's expensive but it keeps himthe people know him now on the line. They
^ so he's happy. Well,

Tt^«f « sood for train trips.
wa^hrffJh containing ten compressed sterilized dehydrated

fl -V• the size of a half-dollar and are a half-
^ of water and they

° ^ thorough face-washing This
bp hP>n I about four days. May-De ne ii have more on the travel situation. I'll let you know.

'OU know, we Americans are a very radio
conscious people, though there are few of

, us conscious enough to turn them off. It
is to the unfortunates past the turning off
point that this next achievement is directed.
A practical vcst-pocket radio has been de
veloped which is about the size of an ordinary
package of cigarettes. Unfortunately, it seems
to have come out a little late to ease the ciga
rette shortage and I doubt that it will replace
the cigarette. Still if the people who make
this gimmick want to sink a lot of money in it,

mnof r.f i-u • j ^ ®their business. It seems to havemost of the innardsgrown-up radios have only they're a lot small-
the only way I could think of to make a really

small radio; it's good the inventor thought of it too. So if you
to listen to such stuff as, "Does Jim want Mary for his

wite r If so, what does Jim's wife want with Marv*'" vou eo
right ahead. ^ ^ s

But enough of this philosophizing, let's get down to something
really trivial. All you shavers will be interested in this new
razor. It looks and acts just like an ordinary safety razor

but in it there is more than meets the eye. It's a self sharpening
razor. All you have to do is flick your hand a few times, the

y;
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one holding thei razor that is, and a
new edge is put'i on the blade im
mediately. A single blade is sup

posed to last quite
a long time. And
any double - edge
blade you want
can be used in the
holder. If your
wife is apt to steal
your razor and
ruin the blade, it
matters no longer.

After she has dulled the blade you
can restore the edge quickly. The
magic involved in this is a honing
surface which is impregnated with
diamond dust, of all things. To
clean the razor just submerge it and
shake it several times, which does the
job. All the parts which might rust
are plated just to prevent that sort
of thing. Isn't science wonderful?

F YOU have
trouble doing
logarithmic cal

culations in your
head here is a so
lution to such
trouble. It is a
pocket-sizegadget
to add, subtract,
multiply and di
vide for you on
an instant's notice. Remember the
times at e::pensive dinners when the
check came around and it was so de
tailed you were unable to total it
quickly and see just how much you
were being gypped ? Now you can
surprise those god-like creatures, the
waiters, and tell them accurately
what is wrong. The real catch to
this one, however, is that no one is
as yet producing it. The patents can
be used royalty-free by any American
during the life of those patents. It
^ight sound like a lot of trouble to
have to wait for someone to produce
It or get the patents and build one
yourself, but I'm sure everyone
knows a waiter somewhere who
Would make the whole thing worth
while. ^

The "addiator" as it is called, can
t>e made of metal, celluloid, plastic
or wood. It is considered fool
proof and that means an awful lot of
people can ma!:e use of this machine.

erii^ the fact the stream never had
cutthroats,

na that his friends never had seen
an eastern brookie, much less an al-
oino version of that species, the prac
tical joker figured subsequent devel
opments would not be devoid of
laughs.

On opening day he barged in on
his two friends shortly after dawn,
just as they were consuming a break
fast which consisted largely of black
coffee and moonshine whisky. The
boys had been belting the jug on and
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A ND now friends, your announcer
/\ has this to say. Are you
/A buggy? Do insects annoy you
in the summer months, any months,
for that matter ? There is now a real
solution to your troubles with the in
sect world, a solution of DDT pre
pared as a wall finish. It forms a
thin transparent coat on wall paper
or painted walls and in addition to
keeping bug trouble at a minimum,
keeps your walls from becoming dis
colored from stains, steam or dirt.
Everyone has been expecting great
things from DDT but when used
over experimental areas it killed the
bugs, which drove the birds away,
and when more bugs showed up there
were no birds to help kill them. Don't
ask me where the other bugs came
from, ask a bug. The wall solution
lasts for about five months and then
you apply another coat. In conjunc
tion with this is a paint for screens
containing DDT of sufficient strength
to last a season.

There
are

some

ignorant
people who
think a dish
washer is a
help to
women. I
maintain it
is of more
help to men.
Who washes the nation's dishes any
way? Even for the few progressive
men who have managed to turn the
kitchen over to the wife, this new
dishwasher will be of interest. It is
definitely a high-gear dishwasher
with a real production record. It can
wash, rinse and dry fifty-seven
dishes and glasses, forty-five pieces
of silver, and pots and pans all in the
space of ten minutes. Just what it
does then, I don't know. I imagine it
pants for three or four hours.

Now turn up your rheostat and
listen. Many, many years ago man
was cold. He killed animals and
such, ripped the skins off them,
wrapped the skins about him and was
warm. All that is history. As time
went by, it got colder and he killed

Rod and Gun
(Continued from page 5t)

off all night and were well primed
for a day of piscatorial effort. Be
fore this Spartan meal was finished
Steve commented on his friends' con
dition, and reminded them of the
dangers of guzzling moonshine booze
of questionable manufacture. Blind
ness and other misfortunes some
times overtook incautious tipplers,
he explained; a guy had to be awful
ly careful not to get "bad stuff". His
friends weren't impressed.

Breakfast over, the boys pulled on
their boots, strung up rods on the

more animals, ripped off more skins
and so on. Until recently the same
sort of reasoning was popular among
people who slept in the north coun
try. If it got colder they simply piled
on more blankets. This reasoning
might easily have stunted the growth
of such people and smothered a few
of them to death. Now the business
of sleeping where the north winds
blow i3 made easier via the heated
blanket. Instead of forcing the wife
to rummage through cold closets
looking for more covers, all you have
to do is set the blanket rheostat for
a desired temperature and go to
sleep. If the room gets colder during
the night, the gimmick automatical
ly turns up to compensate for reduced
temperature. And if you have a non-
progressive mouse in the house who
chews your wires in two, and you
freeze to death, remember you froze
in a very progressive manner.

'HERE are
many won
ders which

eventually will
be showered on
our defenseless
heads. These
wonders are
not yet here.
Some have
been conceived,
and still others are in labor at the
moment. Among these many thin^-s
we find smellovision. If developed as
it is hoped, you will be able to watch
a drama of the north woods on your
television set and get the stirring
smell of spruce and fir. If it's a
south sea island drama, it will be
accompanied by odors of sea breezes
and outrigger canoes. This inven
tion is being developed in conjunc
tion with television and your receiver
could then emit about 2000 different
smells. Under the heading of "Smells
I like" I couldn't possibly think of
2000, but I hope there are that many.
Heaven alone knows what would hap
pen if something went wrong with
your set in the middle of a broadcast.
It has come to the point where we
have to place our very olfactory
senses in the hands of engineers and
the like.

front porch, staggered down the
short trail to the stream and began
casting. Our practical joker re
mained behind, stationing himself at
the cabin window, explaining that
someone "had to stay and wash the
breakfast dishes". It wasn't long be
fore one of the tipsy anglers hooked
a fish and the panic was on

There were loud shouts of "Come
on down, Shteve, 'an shee what Ed's
jush caught. Darnedest sish we ever
saw! Hurry up!" After a proper in
terval the hatchery guy ambled down



to the pair of excited and incredulous
anglers, both of whom were staring
at Ed's amazing catch.

"You guys gone nuts, or some
thing?" queried Steve, striding up to
the boys. "What's all the excitement
about?"

"Lookit 'at shing," shrilled Ed.
"Ever shee anyshing like it?"
^"Now, now," soothed their friend,

"let's have no bragging so early in
the day. I've seen bigger trout. It'll
go a pound, maybe a little bit more.
What am I supposed to do, cheer
over a little cutthroat like that?"
And he turned as if to return to the
cabin.

"Waitaminnit," protested Ed, grab
bing him by the arm. "'At ain't no
cutthroat, and we ain't talkin' about
size. Ish white!"

"An' ish got red eyes and looks
like ish been pickled in alcohol for
years," added his companion. "Sorta
bleached out, like."

"I could mention some other things
which have been pickled in alcohol
for years?" the joker cracked, dryly.

"White ? Pink eyes ? I don't get you
guys, at all," he added, with a well
simulated expression of bewilder
ment. Then he injected a note of
concern in his voice. "You guys get
ting your hooch from the same place,
or have you by any chance changed
bootleggers ?"

A mildly startled expression flitted
over the faces of the two fishermen
and one brushed his hand nervously
across his eyes. Finally, Ed spoke
up. "We changed. 'At jug we bought
lash night wash from another fel
low."

"Well," answered the joker, "that
could be it although usually the stuff
just blinds you, or maybe gives you
jakeleg. Never heard of it causing
color blindness before. Still, that
could be the first symptom. It's hard
to tell."

It wasn't until Ed began to weep
that Steve broke down and told his
friends what they'd caught, and that
it was all a gag. "The boys were so
relieved by this confession they for
got to beat out his brains.

Legal Medicine
(Continued from page 17)

vealed a structural weakness not un
common to adolescents. He probably
became excited and ruptured a brain
blood vessel. Death was due to nat
ural causes—not to any blow."

These two cases—the girl arrested
on the manslaughter charge and the
man arraigned in Homicide Court-
are not hypothetical. They actually
took place and their official, forensic
versions lie in the files of New York's
chief medical examiner. Dr. Thomas
Gonzales.

This is legal medicine at work for
the community. Useful as it has
shown itself to be, it is by no means
fully developed in the United States.

A full-time course in legal medi
cine was given at Edinburgh Uni
versity as far back as 1807. The
royal warrant for this professorship
referred to it as "a chair of Medical
Jurisprudence and Medical Police as
taught in every university of reputa
tion on the Continent of Europe". In
this country a full-time course in
legal medicine was finally estab
lished at Harvard—in 1932. The cen
tury that passed between these two
dates saw practically no American
activity in this subject. In fact, not
until the National Research Council,
sponsored by the Carnegie Corpora
tion, made a survey in 1928 that re
vealed our appalling ignorance of
legal medicine, was- anything con
structive done about the situation.
Then the Rockefeller Foundation de
cided to cooperate by granting a fel
lowship to a young pathologist, Alan
R. Moritz. The course at Edinburgh
was considered to be the finest of its
kind; it was arranged for Moritz to
get his training at the Scotch Uni
versity.

In the meantime the chair of legal
medicine at Harvard was definitely
assured by a gift of $250,000 from a

Mrs. Frances G. Lee, and Boston's
famous medical examiner, Dr. Ma-
grath, was able to lecture on a full-
time schedule for five years before
retiring in 1937. (Magrath died in
1938.) When the chair became va
cant the Rockefeller Foundation's
Moritz was the obvious choice to fill
it.

The success of the Harvard course
and the crying need for its dissem
ination resulted in a broken prece-
dentat the conservative, conventional
college in Cambridge: students from
^e medical schools of Tufts and
Boston University were invited to
take part; the enrollment was large
and enthusiastic. Harvard's full-
fledged course in legal medicine
filled a long neglected gap in the cur-
riculums of American medical
schools.
_In America, the relation of medi

cine to law and crime has long been,
if not hostile, definitely uninquisi-
tive. It remained for the medical
examiner system to bring these three
collateral subjects together. In sev
eral instances the medical examiner
system supplanted the coroner sys
tem because the coroner was a politi
cal appointee who could introduce
the unpleasant practices of his pro
fession to a job where his decision
one way or another could uncover a
murder, point an accusing finger at
a careless hospital or restaurant or
protect an innocent person. It was
an irresistible temptation for an un
ethical politician. For a fat bribe a
crooked but omnipotent coroner
could sign a certificate attributing
the death of a victim, say, of stran
gulation to any one of a dozen causes
that would forestall a criminal in
vestigation. The medical examiner
investigating the same case would
note a small bruise on the victim's
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throat, find that the hyoid bone had
been crushed and put the police on
the trail of a strangler.

"What was the cause of death?"
is the only question the medical ex
aminer has to answer. "Who was re
sponsible in case of murder or homi
cide?" is the question put up to the
police force. In trying to answer
both questions many an incompetent
coroner fell down or was pushed.

Other temptations constantly be
set this almighty but obscure of
ficial: the deceased's family might
ask him to omit the autopsy for
sentimental reasons, paving the way
for many medical mistakes; a pow
erful undertaker requests that the
corpse go untouched so that it will
look better at the wake and medical
information that might save other
lives is lost; a father who has lost a
daughter through a criminal abor
tion wants the truth suppressed, and
last, but not least, the family of a
dead politician wants the record
fixed so that they can benefit by the
workman's compensation act or re
ceive insurance under a policy which
did not cover death by suicide.

National surveys of the coroner
system financed by the Carnegie
Corporation revealed glaring incom
petence and general confusion.
Broadly speaking, the coroner is em
powered with the following legal au
thority: he can declare an inquest
unnecessary; he can select his own
jury; he can keep investigations
secret; he can authorize speedy
burial and he can suminon, hear, ad
mit or exclude whomever he would.
The authority of the office is fright
ening.

The task of determining the facts
in cases of doubtful death can be ex
tremely complicated and the coroner
has the assistance of a jury, if de
sired, and may sometimes call in
scientific experts. But he or his jury
must determine to what extent this
expert advice is essential. It is up
to the coroner—in many cases not
even a doctor—to determine the cir
cumstances which would make the
service of a physician or pathologist
imperative. And it should be remem
bered that homicide and murder can
be so disguised that medico-legal
science remains the only instrument
by which to sift facts from fallacies.

An investigation of the coroner's
office, in Cleveland some years ago
uncovered the following verdicts
recorded by that worthy:

"1. Could be suicide or murder.
2. Auto, accident or assault.
3. Looks suspicious of strych

nine poisoning.
4. Premature or abortion.
5. Could be assault or diabetes.
6. Died suddenly.
7. Acute arsenic poisoning—ac

cident.
8. Died suddenly after taking

medicine."
The foregoing verdicts might as

well have been written by an interior
decorator for all the clues they would
give a coroner's jury. Supplied with
evidence of this calibre the jury
could only draw its pay and go home.

An investigation of the old coro
ner's office in New York led to the
establishment of the present medical
examiner system. Here are some of
the charges uncovered: "Numerous
homicides have not been detected be
cause of corruption or inefficiency.
Coroners have compelled employ
ment of favored undertakers and
have packed juries. Infanticide and
skillful poisoning can be carried on
almost with impunity."

The national survey brought out
that there are medical examiners in
comparatively few jurisdictions al
though a good number of States now
require the coroner to be a physician
or pathologist. However, in Florida,
Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, Utah,
Oklahoma and Vermont the justice
of the peace still performs the duties
of the coroner and in Nevada all jus
tices of the peace are ex-officio
coroners.

By and large the survey estab
lished that the coroner is "poorly
paid, untrained and unskilled, popu
larly elected to an obscure office for
a short term". But in many States

of States the coroner's
office is a cog in a political machine
that is very difficult to replace or
ameliorate. Legal medicine is a
little technical for laymen voters.
Doubtful death may require the work
of the skilled pathologist, the serolo-
gist, chemist, toxicologist and bac
teriologist. And the layman gives up
in despair, before the search has
really begun. In the case which was
cited at the beginning of this article
—the girl arrested on a manslaugh
ter charge—the circumstances neces
sitated careful investigation by a
medical examiner. It is extremely
doubtful that the findings of a jus
tice of the peace would have exon
erated the girl driving the car.

The layman may not be able to
distinguish between immunology
and histology but when it boils down
to a question of dollars and cents
he can count outgoing pennies with
the best of them. Samples of coro
ners' work throughout the country
show that inefficiency goes hand in
hand with extravagance. Take a
ward-heeler, invest him with the
rank of coroner and watch the money
flow from the public's pockets: jur
ors for inquests, court reporters at
$3 an hour, deputy coroners at $200-
$300 a month will be his to select
and employ. Note the financial dif
ference in these systems: New
York's coroner's office in 1917 cost
$3,017 for every 100,000 citizens;
New York's medical examiner sys
tem cost $2,135 in 1926 although the
amount of work increased out of pro
portion to the growth in population.

You can get a man with scientific
training for $2,500 or $3,000 a year
but a useless political incumbent
will demand and often get $4,000
or $5,000 or take less and pad his
salary with graft. Medical men of
real value to the community have
little chance to get high or even
liberal salaries in public office and
the constant red tape and interfer
ence from political machines may



drive them back to private practice
before they've turned the lights on
in the "lab".

Protagonists of legal medicine ar
gue that the establishment of the
medical examiner's office is only a
half-way measure. What they would
like to see is a full-fledged Institute
of Lfegal Medicine which would give
unbiased, distinterested judgment
not only in cases of death but injury
as well.

Suppose for example that you're
driving slowly along Main Street
when suddenly a boy darts out from
behind a parked car and runs head
long into your automobile. You stop
(so does your heart almost) but the
boy picks himself up, embarrass
ment his only apparent injury, and
hurries away. You thank your lucky
stars nothing serious happened*, get
in your car and drive away.

That may be the end of it. Or not.
For in this situation lies potential
trouble. The case has not been
closed. The boy may have latent
or internal injuries. Or, in his own
defense he may give a twisted ver
sion of the accident. Some weeks
later he may develop pains in -his
back from other causes and blame
them on your car. Any of these three
examples could furnish rich material
for an energetic lawyer.

But -this would not happen if you
were within the jurisdiction of an
Institute of Legal Medicine. For this
impartial agency would come to your
aid with scientific fact and analyses
and the unscrupulous lawyer plot
ting your financial ruin would have
to beat a hasty retreat.

A sketch of an Institute of Legal
Medicine has been made by authori
ties on the subject. It would be di
vided mto three divisions: the de
partments^ would range from pathol
ogy. toxicology and chemistry,
through police administration and
police school to medical opinion in
cases of non-fatal violence.

The scope of this institute's work
would include a department of psy
chiatry. Laymen who like to scoff at
the subtle art of brain-probing might
note that in the few cities where psy
chiatric clinics have been established
the "battle of the experts"—that
bombastic farce played by well-paid
alienists who certify the defendant
sane or insane at so much a diag
nosis—has been practically elimi
nated from the judicial theatres.
For example, during a six-month
period in Baltimore in which 150
cases were examined by the city's
psychiatrist, the defense saw fit to
import its own "experts" in only
two instances.

It has been suggested that the
institute be assembled near a good
medical school for the mutual benefit
of the school and the institute. Be
cause of the important position a
State university holds in the educa
tion and welfare of the State's citi
zens, one logical position for the in
stitute would be within striking dis
tance of a State university's campus.
In large urban centers the functions
of the institute might have to be
restricted to the needs of the imme
diate community.

There are two major activities of
American society—education and
crime. The cost of each runs into
billions of dollars. It may not be
flattering to our national pride but
the fact remains that we spend more
on crime than we do on education.
Yet by applying what we have
learned through education we might
well cut down the cost of crime and
at least arrive at a point where we
would have the satisfaction of spend
ing a greater sum on the more con
structive of the two subjects. As
legal medicine is inextricably inter
woven with both crime and educa
tion it stands to reason that more
time and money spent on this subject
would undoubtedly benefit American
society immeasurably.

Fouled-up lor Fair
(Continued from jtage 13)

less characteristic of guys from
Brooklyn. He was in one of these
arguments when I ran into him at
the barracks. I had just come up the
stairs on the way to my squadron,
and there's Joe chipping his teeth
with Pfc. Herbert Hinkle, who comes
from the Bronx. I don't hear enough
to tell what they are arguing about,
but Joe says, "Don't worry about me
—Joe Zetto knows how to take care
of himself," whereupon he spins on
his heel and pushes through a door
into an adjoining room off the hall,
slamming the door in a defiant end
to the conversation. A split-second
later we hear a gurgling shriek and
Joe comes dashing out, dripping wet
and spouting water like a busted
fireplug; he's walked into the show
er wearing his dress greens. This of
course isn't usually customary with
Marines, especially those who can

take care of themselves, so we rib
Joe a lot, but he takes it very well
and before long we are all very good
fiends. So good in fact, that Pfc.
Hinkle, who turns out to be another
photographer, and I are wearing
Joe's field-scarfs, which happen to be
the only thing Joe wears that will
fit us. Which also reminds me that I
^®ver have figured out why they call
them "field-scarfs", because we don't
wear them when we're in the field
and I can't see that they are any dif
ferent from an ordinary necktie, ex
cept maybe they are harder to keep
pressed.

But getting back to Joe, we work
together for several weeks fixing up
a photo-lab and Joe seems to be do
ing all right, so the Captain gives him
an assignment taking pictures of the
Marine band. He explains to Joe how
this is the most famous service band,

TUX POSTURE BELT
Ltstantly Gain Comfort
a?id Better Appearance!
No man likes to admit he needs abdominal support
but yet 3 out of 5 past the age of 35 do! In the
Tux Posture Belt we really have something for a
sagging waistline . . . wear one and instantly your
clothes fit better . . . you look better and you
actually feel better! The Tux Posture Belt is
100% elastic . . made with flexible woven
Neoprenediagonally supported when you need it!
TRY TUX AT OUR RISK!
Vou take no chances when you order TUX POS
TURE BELT. If you arc not satisfied for any
reason your money will be promptly refunded.
That is our guarantee.

SEND THIS COtlPON TODAY
Tox Corporofion Dept. P-178
110 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago 3, III.
Ml try one of your TUX rOSTUKE BELTS, ril
wear it for 30 <liiys anil If ii<>t sallsfleO. you 11
rfiuni my money upon return of ilie TLX btU.
• S6.''0 Enclosed ITelijtit Waist Measure
• C.O.D. $C.."iO. plus a feu- cents postace.
'Same

Cilu

win last llfetli

.Sldh:

PHOTO-RING
ANY PHOTO OR PICTURE

of Sweetheart. Relative or Friend
rcproiJiicccl i>«rmMnerttly _
In tills bo.nutirul onyx- C
lllte rinc loatUrlnB the «P ^
New Maenlllcd Scttlnel •

Inili>strurtll>lo! Water- B
nroof:"'Enciosc- Rlrtp of paper for ring size. 1^
p.-»v Dostmaii plus a few cents postaK.-. If >'Und LMSh ,Ohr..n« Rpay post.itro. (Photos Rcturnedi

PHOTO MOVETTE RINC CO.
DCPt K-1 519 Main St.. Cincinnati. O.

(Experlljr
Palntod

25c Extr«i»

SPARK fHAT NSVett fAILS!

SONG POEMS WANTED
TO BE SET TO M U S TC

Fre« Examination. Send Your Poem To

J. CHAS. McNEIL
A. B. MASTER OF MUSIC

510-E So. Alexandria i.os Angeles 5, Calif.

FREE List Ol FIno Dla>
, mends.Wonderful
''values. Hundreds

_ ol Beautiful

Butter,' tUnredeemed loan pledges
Prc3. *1 and big buying powcrenablous

toof(crFlncDiamondfiatPrico«tor
loss than oricinal cost. Sent you FREE

for INSPECTIOrfAND APPRAISAL.

PRUDENTIAL LOAN ASSOCIATION
133 N. Clark Street Dept.70-C, Chicago 2, 111.

6^

ulsllo



in tiie countKy, being John Philip
Sousa's old outfit, and how he wants
an extra-special job on it for that
reason. Well, Joe is tickled pink
'cause he figures here is his chance to
show everybody that he really takes
good pictures. Herbert Hinkle and a
couple of us go over to the band-hall
with Joe to help with the lights and
perhaps help .him out if he gets in a
jam, but he handles the job like a
veteran. He takes quite a few shots
of the different musicians and then
he has the carpenters bring in a tall
stepladder so that he can get up
high enough to take in the whole
group. It takes us about an hour to
get the lights strung around just
where Joe wants them and then he
has the band play some of their
numbers so they will sort of get into
the proper mood and it won't look
like it's just a posed picture. He
finally gets just what he wants and
takes several pictures, so Hinkle and
me take the lights and stuff down
while Pvt. Zetto goes back to the lab
to soup his negatives.

We get all the gear put away and
then we have a beer at the PX and
then we decide that Joe should have
his negatives developed by that time,
so we wander over to the darkroom.
Well, at first we can't figure out
what's happened, because Joe's lay-
^g down, pounding his .fists on the
floor and mumbling to himself. Being
on the cautious side, I suggest that
we call a corpsman with a straight-
jacket, but Herbert Hinkle gets down
on his knees near Joe and finally
manages to find out what the trouble
is. Joe had forgotten to load his
holders with film before he'd taken
the pictures.

Of course any photographer knows
you can't take pictures without any
film in your holders, and the Captain
knows it too and he is quite put out
about Joe even trying such a thing.
In fact he is so much put out that he
has a long heart-to-heart talk with
Joe, in which he tells Pvt. Zetto that
he thinks he is better qualified to be
a cook or baker, and that he is going
to recommend a transfer.

Well, Joe was transferred, but I
guess on second thought the Captain
decided that if Joe were a cook or
baker he might put the wrong things
into whatever he's cooking or baking
and perhaps poison three or four

nien, so instead Joe goes to
the West Coast as a combat photog
rapher. .

We didn't hear any more of Joe
lor quite a while until a returning
corpsman told how Joe had been
shipped overseas, and how he'd set
his camera down somewhere on the
ship and couldn't remember where
he d put it. Then he lay his carbine
down to look for his camera and
when he came back that was gone
too. Of course you can't go into com
bat without a rifle or without at
least a camera, so Joe has to stick
around Guam until they get him a
new camera and carbine from the
quartermaster. Well Joe's CO, be
ing a very efficient sort of an officer,
and not liking to see anybody wast-

ing their time, has Joe put in the
next two weeks going around the
hut-area, picking up cigarette butts
and washing windows. This, of
course, makes a sensitive guy like
Joe very unhappy, but will probably
make him think twice before he for
gets and leaves his camera around
again.

Well, I lose track of Joe after that
and Pfc. Herbert Hinkle gets sent
overseas and I'm supposed to go too
but I get careless and come down
with pneumonia and end up in the
Navy hospital at Bethesda instead. I
am there several weeks and then one
day I get a letter from my very old
friend, Tech. Sgt. Oscar Bailey, who
used to be on the Pittsburgh Herald.
He was writing from Iwo, and he
mentions that he had run into Joe
there on D-Day. In fact they hit the
beach only a few yards apart. It
seems the Nips began to lay down a
mortar barrage just about the time
Oscar and Joe landed, so everybody
had hit the deck and started digging
in. It's mostly sand along there and
it keeps caving in so they can't dig
very deep, but Joe finds a firm spot
of ground and before the second
mortar shell burst he's out of sight
and going deeper every minute. He's
about eight feet down and still work
ing when the Colonel comes along
and spots the geyser of earth erupt
ing from Joe's fox-hole. He takes one
look at Joe inside and becomes very
displeased. In fact, Oscar Bailey
says in his letter, that he has never
before seen an officer quite so dis
pleased. It seems that Pvt. Zetto is
digging his fox-hole right in the mid
dle of the only road over which they
can haul in supplies without getting
stuck in the sand.

Oscar also wrote that Joe wasn't
working out very well as a combat
photographer either, because Joe
loves people too much to stand see
ing them blown apart, even if a lot
of the time the people getting blown
apart are Japs. But then this didn't
surprise me in the least because I
had suspected as much all along. It
only proved what I was saying about
how nonsensical it was for the Cap
tain to send Joe to a combat photo
graphic school, just because he'd
taken a picture of a little kid with an
ice-cream cone. Well, I don't hear
any more reports on either Joe Zetto

for several months,
and by this time we've secured Iwo
Jima and taken Okinawa and have
the Nips feeling nretty groggy
They're hanging on to the ropes and
looking for a way to save their hon
orable face as well as what is left of
their honorable shirt. Then along
comes one or two B-29s dropping a
couple of atomic bombs and the Japs
realize they won't have any face left
to save unless they holler "Uncle"
pretty soon, so they up and quit.

This, of course, doesn't hurt our
feelings in the least and we have
several really good celebrations on
as many V-J days, after which we all
settle down to figuring how long it
will be before we can get out with
the points we've got. Not having

been overseas and not having any
children I don't have very many
points, so as near as I can figi^e, it
will probably be about the Spring of
'47 before I'll be running around in
civvies again.

Thinking about the long months
I'm going to have to wait, while all
of my buddies are getting out and
landing choice jobs, makes me very
unhappy, so I visit Mike's place to
liquefy my sort-ows. I had just
started when in walks Pfc. Herbert
Hinkle, only he isn't a Pfc. any more
but is Sgt. Herbert Hinkle, due to his
very excellent picture-taking while
in combat.

We have a couple of beers together
and talk over old times and then
Herbert suggests that we visit a dis
play of photographs at the Congres
sional Library. "Well," I says,
"that's a hell of a way for a couple
of photographers to spend thei/
afternoon off, and personally I'd pre
fer something with more of a femi
nine angle to it". But Herbert in
sists and says he wants to go to col
lect a $1,000 check which he has
coming.

Knowing Herbert Hinkle as I do
and knowing he never had a $1,000
check in his life, I want to knov
what sort of a "snow-job" he's giv
ing me, and then I begin to g-t
suspicious, figuring Herbert must
have sold a couple of hundred cani •
eras or something. I tell him if it's
Government property he'd sold I
don't want anything to do with it as
I haven't any desire to be put on ice
for the next ten years or so.

He says, "Don't be a sap, you sap.
I haven't sold anything. The $1,00U
is a prize put up by the Press and
Magazine Photographers Guild fo''
the most outstanding picture taken
during the war. The display is going
to be sent on tour all over the coun
try and the proceeds from admis
sions are to go into a fund for dis
abled vets."

Well I congratulate him for hav
ing the winning picture and we stop
across from the Congressional Li
brary and have another beer on the
strength of Herbert's getting the
$1,000 check, and then Hinkle says
he's not quite sure which one of his
photos won the prize, because he has
several very outstanding ones in the
exhibit, and that perhaps we had
better go over and find out.

The doorman, being a former Ma
rine, lets us in without much trouble
and we go upstairs where they have
the exhibit and begin looking for
Herbert's prize-winner. There are
some swell shots on display. There's
one of a Jap banzai charge, with a
Nip in the foreground being chopped-
down by machine-gun slugs, and one
that Herbert had taken on Okinawa
showing a Jap being burned out of a
cave with a flame-thrower, and an
other showing a Kamikaze plane jus:,
as it plows into the flight deck of one
of our carriers. We keep on lookinc^
and Sgt. Hinkle begins to get uneasy
when he sees most of his pictures
and they have nothing but honorable
mention ribbons on them.



Finally I says, "Are you sure that
you won first prize?", and Herbert
owns up that he's not quite sure, but
he doesn't see how he could miss with
the very excellent pictures that he
had submitted.

Well, we move over to another sec
tion where there are some more pic
tures, and finally locate the prize
winner, but it isn't one of Sgt.
Hinkle's. It's a shot of a big, hard-
boiled looking Marine, with about a
week's growth of stubble on his face,
and with hairy paws that are as big
as hams. He's about the toughest,
fightingest looking Marine I ever did
see, only he isn't fighting. He's just
sittmg beside a wrecked Jap house,
and he's holding a chubby little
naked Nip baby on one knee and try
ing to make the kid stop crying by
dangling a hand-grenade in front of
it. Of course the pin hasn't been
pulled out of the grenade as that
would have been very foolish and the
baby might not care for the noise

I never was much of a baby-pic
ture fan, but this one sort of did
something to a guy—mg.de you kind
of choke up a bit and want to blow
your nose. I could see it was affect
ing Sgt. Hinkle the same way, be
cause he didn't have anything to say
and when a guy from the Bronx
hasn t anything to say you know
that something is affecting him.

We didn't have to read the name
on the award under the picture to
guess who took it, because it re-

us both of the photo of the
little Brooklyn kid, crying because
she had lost her ice-cream.

standing there when
Start Sergeant Joe Zetto spots us

from a distance and dashes over to
say hello. He has been flown back
for this exhibit the same as Herbert.

Joe's as brown as a coconut and
looks twice as hard, especially since
he's wearing his helmet and pack,
and lugging his camera. We kid him
about wearing all the junk but he
explains that he's just been posing
for some publicity shots, showing
him receiving the $1,000 check. He
says the Marine Corps has finally
made a new man of him and he's
through forgetting things. He's go
ing to take the money he's won and
as soon as he's discharged he's going
back to Brooklyn and open up a por
trait studio just for kids.

Well, Herbert and me are both
glad that Joe has finally snapped out
^ it and is really going places, but
Herbert has never seen a $1,000
check, so he asks Joe if he could
look at it for just a minute. Joe says
sure and fishes a slip of paper out
of his pocket, but it turns out to be
last week's program for the USO
show at Pearl Harbor, and then he
begins to hunt frantically through
all his junk and finally he dashes off,
hollering something about leaving
his check over at the Public Rela
tions Office where the publicity pic
tures were taken.

Herbert and me just stand there
^ niinute staring after the guy

and then I remark perhaps we should
go and have another drink, on ac
count of the Marine Corps' making
such a change in Joe, and Herbert
sort of grins and says, "Do you sup-

we could hock this for a couple
of beers ?" and picks up Joe's camera
from the floor where he'd left it.
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of ships rounding Africa, we had to
develop a contingency stockpile of
manganese in Cuba. It meant the
building of a stockpile site at San
tiago, building and maintaining
roads in the Oriente province, and
enlarging old mines and opening up
new ones. But that Cuban stockpile
served us well. It saved lengthy voy
ages at the time shipping was too
scarce and it gave us a half-million
tons of manganese—about a half-
year s supply—of which practically
every ton reached our ports. It
turned out to be good insurance with
neither waste nor loss. We actually
made a profit on it. [Private indus
try could not and would not have
been expected to have undertaken
the risk.] One might ask, however,
wouldn't that stockpile, or others,
have been less costly and more effec
tive if it had been on our shores
before the war started?

To what extent did we actually
have to depend upon foreign sources
of metals and minerals during the
war? For a period. Government and
private imports of metals and min
erals ran at a rate of around two-
thirds of a billion dollars annually.
Most of this, of course, was by gov

ernment purchase necessitated be
cause of the high shipping costs and
other hazards of war. The lists of
metals and minerals brought in for
the war effort exceeded at the maxi-

Period some 60 varieties of
which 27 were obtained exclusively
trom abroad. It is rather striking
that except for coal and salt, some
quantity of every mineral used for
our war machine had to be imported.
In other words, we didn't have
enough of any of them. They came
from 53 different countries, includ
ing Canada, 11 Latin American
countries, Australia, New Caledonia,
Spam, Portugal, Turkey, 14 African
countries, China and India.

Most of our foreign copper came
^om Chile, Peru, Canada, Belgian
Congo and Rhodesia; lead from Mex-

Bolivia, Canada, Australia
and Argentina; zinc from the same
sources; manganese from India, Rus
sia, South Africa, the African Gold
Coast, Cuba and Brazil; and chrome
from Russia, Rhodesia, Sierra Leone,
South Africa, Turkey, New Cale
donia and Cuba. These are all big
tonnage items and all spell lengthy
and costly sea voyages, and haz
ardous ones, too, during the war.
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Their travel patterns practically cov
er the world's shipping lanes. Many
materials were so needed and their
cargoes so scarce and precious we
had to fly them in rather than risk
the hazards of shipping and the time
involved in sea movements. Tin
and tungsten were flown over the
"Hump" from China to India; mica
was flown from India, Brazil and
Africa; quartz crystals for radio
and radar from Brazil; beryl from
Brazil, India and the Argentine;
tantalite from Brazil, Belgian Congo
and Australia. Block talc was flown
from India to get it here in time to
equip planes and tanks with necessary
radio tube holders. Lest the thought
of the cost of this air transport give
you the shudders, let me explain that
it didn't cost us anything. The planes
had to return and, strangely enough,
a plane, like a ship, travels better and
safer with a good ballast load, so we
utilize their ballast capacity. The
Air Transport Command did a super
lative job for the war effort.

From Pearl Harbor to V-J Day we
had to bring in over two billion dol
lars worth of metals and minerals.
The quantity of the big three base
metals—copper, lead and zinc—alone
exceeds 51/2 million tons and cost
over 1.1 billion dollars. The imports
of copper during this same period
were approximately three million
tons, and manganese ore ran at the
rate of nearly a million tons a year.
These were large-sized quantities to
transport during the height of the
war. A million tons of manganese
ore on hand at the beginning of the
war would have saved a lot of ship
ping and ship and cargo losses.

Where would we be if the bell tolls
war again? What has happened to
our own domestic mineral reserves?
This hits home because unfortunate
ly mineral resources are exhaustible
things—they are a "one crop", and
don't grow again like a field of
wheat. Our mineral resources have
been largely responsible for our in
dustrial supremacy and have given
our 135,000,000 people the highest
standard of living in the world. As
Leith has pointed out, these mineral
resources have permitted our 7 per
cent of the world's population to do
40 per cent of the world's work, and
the faster we grow in industrial
iiiignt, the faster we exhaust the
very basis of this power. They alfect
our future war potential and our
peacetime growth and economic well-

years to come.
The national conscience needs to

be startled into what all of this
means. Some complacently think
that we are still rich in mineral
treasure that has hardly yet been
tapped; other alarmists think that
we are on the brink of becoming a
have not" nation. Both views are

extreme. From the battle of raw ma
terials we have emerged victorious
but bleeding. However, the deple
tion of our mineral reserves is such
that the smug complacency of the
inter-war years can no longer be
tolerated. We cannot face another
emergency with equanimity. Two ex-
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periences should be enough to make
us do something about it.

In the last thirty years the output
of minerals in the United States has
exceeded the prior output of the en
tire world, and the rate of produc
tion during this war has doubled
that of 1918. If the rate of demand
for another war should increase pro
portionately, our reserves then would
last for about one battle rather than
for years of war. Our high-grade
iron ores have been disappearing at
an alarming rate and in the probable
interval before another war will have
been largely exhausted. True, we
will have huge quantities of low-
grade iron ores left. Our high-grade
bauxite (ore of aluminum) has been
mostly used up during this war. The
zinc and lead reserves have been so
extensively drawn upon that we can
never again be self-supporting in
these metals. Before the war our
own resources of these metals just
about met our needs, but they will
not in the future, either during re
conversion or in the years to follow.
Our major lead mines produced less
during this war than in the last one,
and when premium prices for zinc go
off next June, the Tri-State zinc dis
trict in our South, which long was
the world's largest zinc district, will
be a series of underground lakes
where blind fish might thrive. De
spite the energetic exploration dur
ing this war, both here and abroad, no
new large deposits of zinc, lead, or
copper have been discovered.

In the case of copper, one of the
most important war materials, since
with zinc it makes the brass
for munitions, we have surfeited in
the past, but present indications are
that we shall have to draw upon for
eign copper for our reconversion.
Estimates of our future reserves of
copper range from 16 to 25 years of
life, depending on our future rate of
consumption, whereas those of Rho
desia exceed ours and those of Chile
are more than twice ours. The U. S.
Geological Survey has recently esti
mated our copper reserves at 20
million tons and concludes that pro
duction can be maintained at a rate
of one million tons a year for 10
years (our war rate exceeded one mil
lion tons a year), following which
there would be a gradual decline.

Elmer Pehrson of the Bureau of
Mines has estimated that on the
basis of the rate of consumption dur
ing the 5 years preceding the war
there remain only some 33 years of
copper reserves, 18 of zinc, 17 of
petroleum (proved reserves only),
11 of lead, 8 of bauxite, 6 of vanadi
um, 3 each of antimony and tung
sten and only 2 of mercury. That of
manganese, chrome, asbestos, nickel,
tin, flake graphite, quartz crystals
and others is negligible or lacking.
Fortunately we have plenty of coal,
salt, phosphate, molybdenum, pot
ash, sulphur, and lower grade iron
ore. Please note that these estimates
are based on a prewar rate of use.
K they were based on a wartime rate,
or even probable postwar rate, the
residues would look rather sickly.

If we are going to be pinched in
peacetime will we not be even more
so if another war bursts upon us
when we have less of our own to draw
on than before ? Some dreamers think
that in this atomic age we don't need
to worry about the future, that we
can at will just turn one metal into
another. It would be a fine idea to
turn lead into tin and eliminate a tin
shortage, but that would create a
lead shortage, and, anyway, it is still
a dream that might come true some
day only at prohibitive cost. But who
can bank on an alchemist's dream!
It would be more sensible to turn some
of the gold in Fort Knox into lead and
other strategic minerals, for they will
keep just as long as gold, and some
day will be worth more than their
present value in gold. Some goodly-
sized stockpiles of lead, zinc, copper,
manganese, chrome, tungsten, quartz
crystals, mica and other strategics
certainly won't decay, for most of
them have already been in existence
for tens or hundreds of millions of
years, and they will probably prove
to be as good an investment than
Government bonds.

Bernard Baruch in December,
1919, urged mineral stockpiles for
future emergency, but scant atten
tion was paid to his advice or to
that of other individuals and techni
cal societies. Not until 1938 was a
paltry $4,000,000 appropriated to the
Navy for some strategic minerals,
followed by another appropriation of
$70,000,000 in 1939, but up to June
1, 1940, only $15,000,000 had been
spent and the total was never used
because war came. Except for tin and
minor quantities of mercury, chrome,
manganese, diamonds, mica, quartz
and tungsten, our cupboard was bare.
This criminal tardiness cost the tax
payers dearly, and if our Allies had
not carried the ball for the first year
and a half of war it would have been
more costly to us in industry, ships,
treasure and blood.

If those of us who have been
steeped in strategic mineral procure
ment for the last four years have
learned any lesson, it is that stock
piles accumulated now will prove
vastly more effective and less costly
than wartime accumulation. They
will prove of priceless value in sav
ing future shipping and manpower
and factory output when these will
be more needed for direct war effort.
They will save having to rely on for
eign sources often too close to enemy
zones. Another war will probably
come more suddenly than this one,
and we again will be denied access to
foreign mineral sources. We can't
hope for another breather before hos
tilities commence. We have to real
ize that mineral stockpiles are more
basic than ships or bombers. They
are the basic foundation of power,
and power means security. Their
very existence will help avert attack
and guarantee the safety of our Na
tion in years to come. We cannot
gamble with our security. Now is the
time to commence—now is the time
to do something about it!
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