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"I see he uses his head as well as his hands!

Why is it wise to make drinks with Cah'ert? Because
it's "the whiskey of moderation"... the amiable

blend of rare lightness ... congenial taste...
all-around whiskey agreeableness. We suggest

you try it and see for yourself why

Clear Heads Choose Calvert

Calvert
BLENDED WHISKIES

or

Calvert Distillers Corp., N.Y.C. 86.8 Proof."Reserve"—65% Grain Neutral Spirits. "Special" —72H% Grain Neutral Spirits
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from the

GRAND EMITED RULER

THE CRUELEST SCOURGE

ADUTY and privilege which confront
the Benevolent and Protective Order

of Elks is the active support of all campaigns
to prevent the ravages of deadly disease
among our people.

This year, in the month of April, the
American Cancer Society has launched a
gr«at campaign to curb an ailment which
it is estimated will strike approximately 184,-
000 Americans in" 1947. Jn other words,
17,000,000 Americans now living will die
of cancer.

The statistics compiled by the American
Cancer Society are appalling. They reveal
that one cancer death strikes every three

minutes in the United States; it occurs in
one of every three families; it caused more
than twice the number of fatalities than did
World War 11 during the same period o£
time.

The Society points out that acceptable
methods of treating cancer are surgery,

radium and tlie X-ray. We, as a great fra

ternal Order and a living force"in the struc
ture of our society, must recognize these facts
and couple them with the knowledge that
in many cases early cancer can be cured.

As members of the Benevolent and Pro
tective Order of Elks, one of the greatest
charitable organizations on earth, we cannot
remain aloof to the great and laudable
campaign of a Society which has more than
100 research projects now in operation
throughout the Nation tocontrol this enemy.

I ask that wherever there is an Elks lodge
in this country it spread the story of the
American Cancer Society and aid in its vital
waragainst thecruelest scourge known toman.

Fraternally yours.

CHARLES E. BROUGHTON
grand EXALTED RULER.



BUFFALO BILL
called his shots

"Colonel Cody had a rough life,"
my father used to say, "but he liked
a smooth drink. And wfien he'd call

for his favorite,we'd seethat Abbott's
smoothed the way for him."

Abbott's Aged Bitters, famous
for over 70 years as America's great
bitters, achieves its mellowness from

patient, careful ageing. In the stately
manor houses of Maryland, where
fine, gracious living approaches the
status of an art, Abbott's has been
a byword since long before the turn
of the century.

Try the magic of Abbott's Aged
Bitters for your next mixed drinks.
Let Abbott's clean (no sediment,
ever) flavor and piquant bouquet
help to make your good drinks
great ones I

O-bUi mjH
BRANDY

COCKTAIL

1 Jigger of Brandy, 1
teaspoon of Curacao.
2 daahes of Abbott's
Aged Bitters—cracked
ice~8tir well —strain
into a cocktail glass
and serve. Twist lemon
peel over glass if de
sired. FREE: Writ«
today for Abbott's
Recipe Booklet. . .
containing recipes
of distinction.

SINCE 1872

C. W, ABBOTT & CO., Inc.
BALTIMORE 24, MARYLAND
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IN THIS ISSUE

We Present —

R. HUGH B. CAVE leads off
with a fictional story concern

ing the quahaug (sometimes spelled
quahog) clam digger in his neck
of the woods. Mr. Cave is devoted to
clams and therefore knows his busi
ness. This war between the tongers
and the dredgers continues to make
news. We have entitled Mr. Cave's
story "Hell on the Half Shell". Such
profanity will doubtless raise Hades
with Mr. Cave.

"The Magnificent Mytton", by Wal
ter Osborne, is a factual account
of the fabulous character who existed
in the early part of the 19th Century,
in England. Mr. Mytton was a
wealthy young man whose history
compares with that of the late Harry
K. Thaw, another magnanimous
spendthrift.

One. of our contributors, Mr. Ed
Zern, has strong feelings about trout
and trout fishermen. He makes them
obliquely clear in his article on "How
to Annoy a Trout Fisherman". It
is a question, which will Mr. Zern's
article annoy the most—the trout or
the fisherman.

Now that travel in the United
States is again feasible, plausible and
pleasant, we have reinstated a travel
column under the able touch of Mr.
Ed Tyng, a much traveled man. In
this issue, Mr. Tyng plumps for the
great Northwest and he makes it
sound like Heaven.

Our Magazine's principal point of
interest this month is the Elks Panel
of Public Opinion in which we have
polled the Exalted Rulers, District
Deputies and other officials of the
Order for their opinions on questions
of national interest. So many of these
outstanding representatives of the
Order answered our queries that we
have enthusiastically published the
resultant average of their opinion. It
is our earnest hope that this new
monthly feature will meet with the
approval of our readers and will give
them an insight into the thinking
of the members of our Order on mat
ters of national, international or or
dinary personal experience.

In selecting names for appointment
to the Panel, it was obviously impos-
ible to make a random selection from

the entire membership of our great
Order. It seemed logical to narrow
the choice to Exalted Rulers and Dis
trict Deputies, as is pointed out in
the page feature itself, since these
men were appointed to office by rea
son of their thinking and ability.
We feel that their opinions will be
of as much interest to the members
of the Order as they are to the editors
of this Magazine.

We would like to call attention to
the message written this month by
the Grand Exalted Ruler urging the
cooperation of the entire Order to the
American Cancer Society's campaign
to control cancer. Mr. Broughton
stresses this program as a most
worthy objective.

C. P.
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•you CAN PUT them
1(4 touch with a
eOOO IDEAL

In continuing your support of the campaign to interest high-
caliber young men in Regular Army enlistments you are
doing a great service to the nation and'the future.

Your Regular Army must have a continuous flow of re
placements for the 30,000 to 40,000 men per month who are
promoted, whose enlistments expire, or who are separated
from service through other causes. To men who measxu-e up,
the Army in turn is offering 40,000 good jobs. This should
he brought home to all potential recruits.

Today, the Regular Army can give a young man a fine
start in life. With training available in many skills and
trades, it equips him for a variety of useful, profitable
civilian occupations. New, higher pay, in addition to food,
clothing, quarters, medical and dental care, enables him to
begin his service at $75 a month, with excellent chances for
promotion as he goes along. Travel opportunities, GI Bill
of Rights educational benefits, and many other special ad
vantages make the Army worth discussing with young men
who have the ambition

and initiative to plan
their futures carefully.

★

URGE THE FINEST YOUNG MEN

YOU KNOW TO SERVE THEIR

COUNTRY NOW

A GOOD JOB FOR YOU

U. S. ArifiY
CHOOSE THIS

FINE PROFESSION NOW!

YOUR REGULAR ARMY SERVES THE NATION AND MANKIND IN WAR AND PEACE



ELK NEWSLETTER

Price has emerged as the big factor in
the lumber buGinessi. According to re-.,

port:; Trom the trade, caution is now the
rule in the Nation's lumber yards and I'ew
firms nre buying for inventory. The com
mon grades oi* lumber already are catching
up to demand, but the higher class stuff
—doors, trim, flooring—are still 'way
behind. Commerce Department officials
are fearful that lumber may price Itself
out of some important markets.

They point to technological improve
ments in competing materials and expand
ing production of many of these lumber
substitutes. (Note In Passing): CPA of
ficials made no bones about why they re
voked L-358 and L-359, the last two war
time plywood and lumber limitation
orders. No one whs paying any attention
to them anyway I

★ __
Business hopes for relief from the linseed
oil .shortage, which is retarding produc
tion of paintr,, varnishes, linoleum, oil
cloth, printers' Ink and core oils, are

ri tied to a government venture in the I'leld
of price ;;upport the success of which

h. ' will be measurable this month.
While the prospect of surpluses in

other crops Is beginning to cause con
cern, the government has guaranteed flax'
growers a :ft6-a-bushel minimum on this
Vear'rs crop. Meanwhile, crushers already
hcivo contracted for' nearly all the early,
winter-planted California crop at prices
I'fuiging up to a bushel.

It took another war to do it, but this
month will see the post-World I rec

ommendations of Bernard Baruch finally
adopted. Permunent industry advisory
committees to aid national defense plan-
nlng aro now In formation under Army-N«vy

Mjiultlona Board nponsortihlp, with small,
in«dium and large operators included.

Firjt recommended after their suc-

eessfuL work in Woi-ld War I, the Industry
-f- advisory committees performed yeoman's

work for the War Production Board in

World War II but wore disbanded wit>i the

expiration of that agency.

WASHINGTON

One unpleasant feature of World War II is
hanging on without color of authority—
the fat shortage. Since it can ad
versely affect industrial prod\.-Jtion of
refrigerators, automobiles, electrical
appliances, tires, soap, pharmaceuticals
and textiles, businessmen are being
urged to support the salvage campaign—
by direct participation, by urging meat
dealers to cooperate and by informing
the public of the continuing xieed.

Communism in government, labor disputes,
Fedoral budget, debt and tax bill reduc--
tlons, the promotion of privately-financed
industrial research and the problem of
building better public attitudes toward
business are on the agenda for the thirty-
fifth annual meeting of the Chamber of
Commerce of the Unitod States in Washington
April 2S to Miiy 1.

^ :

Filed late last month, the answers of the
uightoun accused manufacturers of vitrified
sewer pipe h.'tve cleared the way for hearings
on the Federal Trade Commission's charges
of "monopolistic, unfair and oppressive"
price-fixing and discrimination.

Whatever their cause, mounting costs

in the housing industry are causing revi
sions of Washington's estimates of housing
needs. The National Association of Real
Estate Hoards reports that on the basis of
present prices only 1,600,000 to 1,620,000
units could be absorbed, if offered during
l!^47, in the entire urban United States,
while the call for rental housing is now
"unprecedtnted". The high cost of build
ing miitorlals is a widespread factor in
the :ilta:ition, the Association asserts.

Maybe it won't seem much by then, but
government officials estimate that prin
cipal and interest payments on foreign
loans totalling |1G4 millions will be due
the Unltfid States in 1950. The foreign

accounts receivable figure will reach |331
million in 1951 and peak at $366 million
the following year,

(Continued on page 39)
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PANEL

OF PUBLIC OPINION

WITH this issue we begin amonthly feature known
as the Elks Panel of Public Opinion. It will sum

marize the opinions of Exalted Rulers and District
Deputies on matters of national and international impor
tance, or ordinary personal experience.

Realizing that the Elks Panel comprises men who are
leaders in their respective communities throughout the
country, men who help shape public opinion, we believe
expression of their thinking is important and will make
informative reading to our 900,000 members.

We wrote to all Exalted Rulers and District Deputies
inviting them to become members of the Elks Panel of
Public Opinion. Of 1,428 letters mailed, 1,158 accept
ances were received. This is an 81 per cent return.
Men whose business it is to deal with people by mail
view this as a remarkably large return. Each month
one or more questions will be asked, dealing with vital
subjects or, perhaps, matters of simple human experi
ence. Timeliness and the interest attached to the sub
ject will dictate the choice of questions. None will be
presumptuously inquisitive and each question must
pass the test of whether or not the replies will render
a public service and be of general interest to the read
ers of this publication.

When selecting the n^es for appointment to the
Panel, it was obviously impossible to make a random
selection from the entire membership of our great
Order. It seemed logical to narrow the choice to the
Exalted Rulers and the District Deputies.

We feel that any panel which remains fixed in mem-
bephip might in time grow stagnant and cease to be
original in its opinions. With this in mind, it was
decided to limit membership to current Exalted Rulers
and Deputies, which will effect a complete change of
Panel membership with the election of each new Ex
alted Ruler and the appointment of each new District
Deputy.

To enable Panel members to express their opinions
freely were advised they need not to sign their
names to their replies to the poll questions.

* -x- *

JVe now give youthe results oj the first poll.
Two questions were asked:

NO- 1 DO YOU FAVOR A LARGE STANDING

ARMY AND NAVY?

NO. 2 DO YOU THINK ANY OTHER NATION IS A

fHREAT TO THIS COUNTRY?

Of the 1,158 Panel members who were polled, 72
per cent expressed opinions on two subjects of vital
importance to the nation. The greatest number of re
turns were received from lodge officers in the northern
area which, incidentally, includes the second highest
number of states. The questions, and returns on a
national basis, follow:

DO YOU FAVOR A LARGE STANDING

ARMY AND NAVY?
YES 86®/o

NO 10®/o

DO YOU THINK ANY OTHER NATION

IS A THREAT TO THIS COUNTRY?

Note: It will be noted that the above per-
centages do not total 100 in either case. The
i^ason for this discrepanoj is that some
Panel members failed to express an opin
ion, or were not specific.

YES

NO

69®/o

25%

In reviewing the replies, a striking fact is evident:
there was no difference of opinion between residents of
large cities and those who live in smaller communities.
On matters of national security, it would seem that all
good Americans think alike, which should give the
fellow travelers something to think about.

For convenience, and to indicate how members in
different parts of the
country" think, we
divided the returns
into four geograph
ical groups: East,
South, North and
West. The map indi
cates the States fall
ing within each of
the four groups.

19%

20%

Here is how the responses came in:

The 12 Northern States 34% of all replies
The 9 Eastern States 24% " " "
The 16 Southern States ..20% " " "

The 11 Western States 19% " " "

DO YOU FAVOR A LARGE STANDING ARMY

AND NAVY?

NORTH

EAST

SOUTH

WEST

YES
83% 14%

91% NO
83% W" 14%
92% 7%

Note: In the North, 4 replies were not
specific;' 1 reply for Navy only. In the
East. 7 replies not specific. In the South
3 replies not specific. In the West 1
reply 7iot specific.

DO YOU THINK ANY OTHER NATION IS A
THREAT TO THIS COUNTRY?

NORTH

EAST

SOUTH

WEST

YES
68%

73%

71%

68%

NO
28%

18%

26%

27%

Note: In the North, 9 replies were not
specific. In the East, 16 replies not spe
cific. In the South. replies not specific.
In the West, 6 replies not specific.
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BY HUGH B. CAVE

In the war between the bullrakes

and the dredgers, it's the clam

that catches the grief.

All afternoon the sea had been working up a temper. Even in
Martin's Passage a chill wind peeled the tops off the hurrying

waves and the air was a mist of spray that bit like blown sand.
Nels Lind drew his bullrake up from the bottom and emptied its

gleaning of quahaugs into the dinghy—gently, like putting down
eggs. Glancing skyward, he judged the afternoon's lateness by the
metallic streaks in the West, where the sun should be, and waved
to a tonger astern of him, near the breakwater. Suddenly, rake -in
hand, he paused to look past the point where a familiar boat, painted
gray, nosed into the passage like a waterfront dog prowling for trouble.

The blue of Nels' eyes deepened a dozen fathoms. His grip on the
rake tightened.

A bullrake is for quahaugs. Everyone knows that. But it can be
a weapon, too, when a weapon is needed. A nice mess you can make
of a man's face with a well-aimed rake. Oh, pretty.

Nels set himself and waited. Perhaps Tom Carkin, with whom he
had a score to settle, would be bold enough to bring the gray boat
within jabbing distance.

The boat swerved. At ten knots she bore down on him, her forty-
foot hull crusty and fat, the men aboard her watching him like
vultures. And Nels watched, too, with shoulders forward for balance
and supple knees awaiting the heave of the sea.

They would not turn him over. They wanted no smashed dinghies
or drownmgs, no bad reports in the papers to widen the eyes of the
law-makers.

At ten feet she veered away. But the stubbled face of her skipper
Tom Carkin, came a foot nearer, thrust out over the dredger's side
with wet hands cupped to funnel a shouted message. Half the bay
could hear. ^

"Hey, Pretty Boy!" Carkin bellowed. "You want to settle some
thing, I hear. Okay, we settle it. Monday when you come across the
bay, I look for you!" And then the churned-up sea burst under the
dinghy and Nels, dropping his rake, had to grab for balance or go
flying. Laughter pealed back to him as the Teresa B showed him
her stern.

He picked himself up, an angry man with face white and elbows

A savage blow twisted the dredger's
mouth. Reeling, he went down.

Illustrated by COURTNEY ALLEN



bleeding from the ragged edges of
broken shells. Seething, he took up
the oars. No man with a head full
of violence can have the patience to
take quahaugs with a bullrake.

Ashore he made the boat fast and
carried his gear to the shed on the
wharf. Then, still muttering, he went
past the red-painted shacks at the
cove's edge, between mountains of
dry, white shells, and up the hill
path home.

He lived with his brother Jeff and
Jeff's wife, Ada, and their kids, and
when he reached the house he found
Ada kneeling on the porch beside the
hammock, washing Jeff's leg as Doc
Bascorab had instructed. It must

have hurt as the hot, high-smelling
water poured into an open gash
such as that, but you would not
know from Jeff's face. Jeff was a
man of patience.

"You talked to Frankie, Nels?'*
Jeff asked him.

"I did. You can work the break
water any time you want, and wel
come." Tongers, at least, respect the
rights of others.

Jeff looked relieved. In the lee of
the breakwater he could work again
despite his injuries. Ada, though,
glanced at his face- as she washed
the leg and said anxiously, "I wish
you wouldn't. Not yet, Jeff." Because
a man's legs are important. You

stand on them hour after hour, and
a dinghy is no barge even in water
close to shore. The doc had said Jeff
was lucky; a blow such as the one
Tom Carkin had given him could
have cracked the leg bone.

Nels sat on the porch rail and
watched, and it was good to see Ada
tending Jeff the way she did. With
Ada there was no fussing, but she
was gentle and loving all the same,
and anxious, too. Nels' hand, in his
pocket, touched the ring he had
bought in the city the day before
Jeff's accident. He, too, would have
a wife soon.

"Any sign of Carkin ?" Jeff asked.
"Carkin? No. No sign of him."



"I wouldn't be surprised if Breault
had taken the Teresa away from him
for a time," Jeff said, nodding. "He
won|t want trouble with the hearings
coming up. You did wrong to threaten
him, but maybe it will work out for
the best."

"Nothing will ever work out," Ada
said, in the quiet tone she used when
convinced of a thing, "until you and
Breault's-men settle your differences
and learn to work in peace."

"Now, Ada—"
Nels went inside. He had no wish

to hear another discussion of the
troubles that beset the men of the
Cove. A dozen times Jeff had an
swered Ada's questions, and still she
asked them. Women were hard to
convince.

Was it wrong for Napoleon
Breault s men to drag for quahaugs
with great iron scoops on the end of
forty-foot boats? No—if the boats
would stay where the law said they
should. But Breault did not operate
that way. His boats prowled at night
through the tonging ground, taking
what did not belong to them, leaving
behind them a chewed-up bottom and

At ten feet she veered away.
But the stubbled face of her
skipper came a foot nearer,
thrust over the dredger's side.

smashed quahaugs filled with mud.
Well, then, was there no law to

keep them where they belonged?
Yes, there was a law—but Breault's
men defied it. And when they were
caught, as happened once in a blue
moon. Napoleon Breault had money
enough to bail them out and pull
enough to see that they escaped pun
ishment. And now he had men at the
State House demanding a new law
that would give him the bay on a
platter, all of it; and if that happened
the tongers and the bullrakers, who
worked with their hands and brought
in quahaugs that were clean and
sweet and unbroken by the mauling
of the dredge—they could sit in the
sun and starve, because in no time
at all the price of quahaugs would
be not enough to live on, and after
a time there would be no quahaugs
left in the bay for anyone.

Ada knew this. She knew that last
week, when Jeff had hailed the
Teresa B on the tongers' grounds and
boarded her to argue with Tom
Carkin, her skipper. Jeff had been
set on with a baseball bat and beaten.
Yet Ada said, "Don't fight. Fighting
is foolish." What kind of reasoning
was that?

Stripped and showered, Nels put
on a clean white shirt and borrowed
a fancy tie from Jeffs room. While
Ada was frying eggs to go with the
baked beans, he spooned mush into
Penny, the youngest of the kids, and
told Vera and Nipper for the fortieth
time how it was on a PT boat. He had
been a PT motor mac for three years
—which was one reason he rebelled
now at the idea of letting a man like
Tom Carkin ride over him with only
a forty-foot dredger.

After supper he put Penny to bed
and shooed the other two kids to
the sink to help Ada with the dishes.
Then, with his coat and the borrowed
tie on, he went into the bedroom
where Jeff was stretched out with the
paper.

"Do I look all right?" he asked.
"Tonight is special."

His brother solemnly looked him
up and down. "Fit to eat," he pro
nounced. But his grin disappeared
quickly; folding the paper, he thrust
it forward. "Nels, look at this."

It said in the paper that Whitey
Michelson, one of Breault's men
jailed last week for the third time for
illegal dredging, was at liberty again.
Breault had furnished the bail.

"I bet he was out there today,
thumbing his nose as usual," Jeff
said angrily.

"With Carkin. On the Teresa."
"With Carkin? You told me—"
"Nothing happened," Nels said

quickly. "Now don't start fretting."
He backed away from the bed, grin
ning to show his brother there was
no need to worry. At the door he
paused, and held up something gold
that winked in his fingers.

"Tonight, Jeff, I put it on her. If
she's willing. Wish me luck, hey?"

WHEN you have a date with a
girl in Martin's Cove you take

her to the movies. There is nowhere

else. Afterward you walk her to the
drugstore for ice cream at the foun
tain or, if she is special, to the Red
Claw diner-extension for dancing.

To Nels, Milly Mason was special.
On the way down the street to the
Claw, he fingered the ring in his
pocket and could not wait to take it
out and show it to her. Not many
people spoke to them, but he was
used to that. Liking Milly or not,
they had to admit she was the pretti
est girl ever to walk with a man down
Ocean Street.

Tonight she was in one of her
happy moods, which lately had been
rare as rain. Perhaps her brother
Everett, who worked for Breault,
was coming home for the weekend,
or her pa had promised again to give
up drinking. Nels did not ask. He led
her to a booth and sat with his
elbows on the table and looked at
her—at her restless sea-blue eyes
and the soft curve of her mouth.
"I've got something for you," he
said, and thrust his hand into the
pocket where the ring was.

A young man in a striped shirt
and two-toned shoes came over from
the counter and stood between them.
He said, "Can I talk to you, Nels ?"

"We just got here, Paul."
"I know. I've been waiting." He

turned his back on Milly and bent
closer. "I was across the bay this
evening, Nels."

Nels grimaced. He did not dislike
Paul Leeland especially. There was
nothing about Paul to like or dislike.
John Leeland, his pa, put out a weekly
newspaper and the son's job was to
get news for it. You had to admit he
did it well. Even Napoleon Breault,
with eight dredgers on the bay and
as many contacts at the State House,
would talk to him. But tonight was
no time for questions.

"Not now, Paul."
"It's all over town," Paul said,

"how Carkin threw you a dare this
afternoon."

"Paul—I'm with my girl."
"I know. But you don't have to

fight him, Nels. I talked with Breault.
It was all a big mistake."

Nels bridled at that. "Breault can
keep out of it," he said ominously.
"This concerns only Carkin and me[
and what was done to my brother.''

"Sure. But do you think, with the
hearings coming up, Breault wants
publicity now? The wrong kind, like
a fight ?"

Nels was impatient. Across the
table the happiness was going out of
a girl's eyes, and in his pocket a gold
ring with engraving on it was getting
smaller by the second. He stood up.

"Later, Paul," he said.
"If there is a fight, it will have to

be your fault," Paul insisted, "be
cause Breault has ordered Carkin not
to make trouble. But you know Car
kin. If you go looking for a fight—"

Nels was bigger than Paul. He put
his hands on the striped shirt and
pushed, and said again, "Go away,"
and Paul went. Nels sat down again.
After a time he looked across the
table at Milly, and Milly was moving

(Continued on page 20)



Right are some of the characters in Broad
way's newest hit, "John Loves Mary". The
general consensus of opinion is that this
comedy is sufficiently funny, well staged
and expertly acted to keep John loving
Mary in New York for some time to come.

Below are Arthur Kennedy and Lois Wheeler in
Arthur Miller's gripping new play, "Al! My
Sons", which deals with the tragedy brought
about by a war profiteer. Pretty strong stuff
and magnificently acted by the entire cast.

WE RECOMMENJD;

Above Sir Cedric Hardwicke, Teresa
Wright and Ray Milland in a scene from
Paramount's "The Imperfect Lady", a
dramatic film, well cast.
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Right, Ronald Colman returns to the
screen with a bang in 20th Century's
film version of "The Late George
Apley". This is magnificent satire.
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Right is a farcical prison scene
from Duke Ellington's musical
comedy, "Beggar's Holiday",
starring Alfred Drake and
Zero Mostel. This is a must
for the more sophisticated.

Belov/, Dorothy Lamour and
Bob Hope witness a horrid
sight in Paramount's "My
Favorite Brunette". There are
further zany doings of this
pair, you may be sure. Much
more of this sort of thing and
eighty million i^ovie-goers
will be in the bobby-hatch.

L

Left, Judith Evelyn stares into a bleak and empty
future as Craig has left her in the famous old
play "Cralg's Wife". This part has been fre
quently performed before, both on the stage and
in films, but no one has ever performed it more
tellingly than does Miss Evelyn. With her is
Virginia Hammond, as the friendly neighbor.

Above, center, Rosalind Rus
sell and Melvyn Douglas co-
star in Columbia's "The Guilt
of Janet Ames", a compli
cated picture of a woman's
psychological crack-up.

Above, tn Universal's "Buck
Privates Come Home", Bud
Abbott bawls out Lou Costello
for a serious offense. Getting
squashed In the middle you
may be able to see Beverly
Simmons, the kid actor.

u
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BY WALTER OSBORNE

"The contempt of money is no more a virtue

than to wash one's hands is one; but one

does not willingly shake hands with a man

who never washes his", HORACE WALPOLE

This is the story of a spendthrift and a
black sheep • • •

You might well argue that there
is nothing commendable about a

ne'er-do-well who blows a vast in
heritance on whimsical extrava
gances—still, who cannot call to
mind at least one such scapegrace
without some fond recollections of
his misdeeds. If the world loves a
lover, it also loves a rogue and more
than one good-hearted wastrel has
tippled his way to a charity grave
leaving kinder memories than many
of his brethren who were ushered
out of this life in shiny black lim
ousines.

The Mytton Squires of old Shrop
shire could trace their proud lineage
back five centuries. Their prospering
estates had been originally the gift
of Richard III, who presented them
to the first squire as a reward for
capturing the insurgent Duke of
Buckingham. Succeeding generations

had contrived to build the family seat
at Halston Hall into a very symbol
of the power and wealth of the Brit
ish landed gentry.

Such was the domain to which, in
1796, John Mytton was born—char
acteristically, two months ahead of
schedule.

Mytton's father, a sickly man
throughout his lifetime, died when
John was eighteen months old. His
mother, fearing that he would prove
equally frail, pampered him—a mis
take which soon became evident. The
Mytton heir turned out to be a lusty
young ruffian. He learned to ride at
the age of three and trained his own
pack of hunting dogs before he was
twelve.

John's mother finally decided he
was in need of spiritual and educa
tional guidance and found a Mr. Owen
of Shrewsbury who was willing to

Ail Shropsliire buzzed with gossip of the wild doings at
Haiston Hall: of a dog fight staged in the drawing room.
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take the job of tutor. Young Mytton
at first was inclined to resent this
curb on his freedom, but upon dis
covering that his preceptor's knowl
edge of British racing form some
what exceeded his familiarity with
the Good Book, he made Mr. Owen
a fast friend. (The closeness of their
association may indeed have become
rather taxing on the tutor, especially
after a nocturnal visit from his pupil
who appeared in his bedroom one
night mounted on a pony.)

It soon became evident to the
Widow Mytton that her son had
profited as far as possible under
Mr. Owen's tutelage and the boy
was shipped off to Westminster
School in London. Westminster was,
as schools went those days, a toler
ant institution where brawling be-
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tween boys and teachers was a more
or less accepted practice. Master
Mytton, however, was apparently too
much for them even under these
lenient conditions and he was ex
pelled around the time of his fifteenth
birthday. A subsequent experiment
with Harrow lasted only one term.

He was later entered for Cam
bridge University but the only evi
dence of his intentions to pursue his
studies there was the arrival of 2,142
bottles of port, addressed simply:
John Mytton, Cambridge. He had, it
seems, already achieved some repu
tation as a tosspot even for those
hard-drinking days. It was his habit
in his younger days to knock off six
bottles of port daily, for which in
later life it is said he substituted an
equal amount of brandy. Port or

brandy, he invariably dispatched his
first bottle while shaving in the
morning.

When the Napoleonic Wars ended,
Mytton entered the Seventh Hussars,
who formed a part of General Ux-
bridge's occupational forces. It was
not a life calculated to improve the
prospects of a young man about to
come into a large inheritance. The
duties of occupation were light and
there was ample time for drinking,
gambling and frolics with young
ladies of easy inclinations. When
Mytton returned to take over the
job as Squire of Halston he was al
ready imbued with standards not
wholly consistent with those of his
sobergoing ancestors.

His first move upon assuming
administration of the huge estate

Wustrafed by JOHN WEDDA

Myfton spun the carriage over
a roadside embankment and then
dumped the fellow into a ditch.

and a cash income of some $90,000
a year was to install a racing stable.
Foxhounds and hunters were added
and the lands were stocked with par
tridge and pheasant. He also took a
wife: Harriet, daughter of the prom
inent baronet, Sir Thomas Tyrrwhitt-
Jones. Not long afterwards she pre
sented him with a daughter.

Despite the new sportiness around
Halston, the family felt that the
young squire had begun to settle
down at last. They were strengthened
in this conviction when at the age of
twenty-three he decided to run for
Parliament.

The electioneering methods of
those days would shock the most
hardboiled politicians of today.
Pitched fights between the adherents

(Continued on page 1^0)
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///usfrofed by WALTER DOWER

m-Awwy-

IF YOU are the indoor type who
finds the company of militant

sportsmen a bit too gamey for your
taste, here is information that should
serve you well. Frankly, I don't know
what you can do about big-game
hunters, surf-casters, upland bird-
shooters, ski-jumpers, duck hunters,
riders to hounds, horse-mackerel fan
ciers and the like. But here is an
almost-foolproof method of- ridding
yourself of the society of trout fisher
men—without fuss or (except in rare
instances) bloodshed.

When the subject of angling comes
up—as it's bound to, if there's a trout
fisherman in the room—simply toss
out any one of the following remarks,
the delivery of which should be made
in a rather condescending and indul
gent tone, such as one would use in
addressing a mentally retarded child.

In case the first remark isn't suf
ficient, follow up with one or two
more. When the tortured and en
raged angler seems about to klop you
briskly over the noggin, retire from
the room for a few minutes—and on

your return he will almost certain
ly have settled into a blue funk, in
which he will remain the rest of the
evening while the conversation re
verts to some nonpiscatorial topic.

Furthermore, you will find that
anglers given this treatment will
avoid you like the plague from then
on—and that, of course, is the beauty
of the method. Here are the remarks,
more or less in the order of their

1 (a) "Frankly, I haven't the pa
tience for trout fishing."

This apparently innocuous obser
vation is guaranteed to make any
bona fide trout fisherman see as
sorted shades of red. And the sput
tering noise he makes is his outraged
attempt to scream something like
"PATIENCE! Why you pasty-faced,
hot - house sissy! What has PA
TIENCE to do with—". At which
point, you follow up quickly with the
clincher:

(b) "I prefer a more active form
of recreation".

This ought to do the trick, and it's

If" -,' i prefer a more active form of recreafion

O". ^

wise to be sure you know the shortest
route to the door before tossing this
at the victim. And see that you step
lively.

For nothing infuriates a fly-fisher
man more than to be confused witli
that breed of anglers who loll along a
stream bank or sit in a boat all day,
ogling the heavens in low-geared
meditation on the simple pleasures of
man, and occasionally putting a fresh
worm on the hook.

The fact is that few sports are
more active—on an energy-con-
sumed-per-day basis—than fly-fish-
ing for trout in fast, heavy water.
Besides making from 1000 to 7500
casts (including "false" casts to dry
his fiy or lengthen line), the angler is
often wading hip-deep in swift water
for ten or twelve solid hours—buck
ing currents that would bowl over an
inexperienced wader—fighting to
keep a precarious balance on a foot
ing of shifting gravel or slippery
boulders—pushing his way upstream
against a fast current if he's fishing
dry-fly or nymph, and resisting the
force. of flow at every step if he's
fishing a wet-fly downstream.

In between sessions of wading, he's
scrambling along the bank from pool
to pool, over fallen trees and through
thick brush, generally with five or
ten pounds of water in his leaky
waders, and always with felt-soled or
hobnailed brogans that seem to
weigh a conservative quarter-ton
apiece after the first five or six hours.

In short, a full day of serious fish
ing on such heavy streams as the Au
Sable, the Big Beaverkill, the Esopus,
the Brule, the Truckee or the Des-
chutes is likely to be as "active" as
52 holes of golf, or a dozen sets of
tennis, or the climbing of a medium-
size mountain—and neither patience
nor inaction is an attribute of the
white-water angler.

Of course, you'll occasionally run
into a trout fisherman with a skin so
toughened that 1 (a) and (b) merely



BY ED ZERN

Mr. Zern presents an almost fool

proof method of ridding yourself of

trout fishermen.

A TROUT fISHBKMAN
serve to redden his neck and rouse
his dander. He's still willing to stifle
his yen to slug you, and explain the
grossness of the injustice you've done
him. For this bird, we have a few
more tricks up our sleeve. For
instance:

2. I quite understand your feeling
about trout fishing. / once dug three
dozen little-nech clams at Shinnecoch
Bay, and I got a real kick out of it!"

For clams, you may substitute
flounders, bullheads, frogs, CapeMay
goodies, eels or crabs—although for
best results we have found little-
necks to be rather superior. Trout
fishermen deeply resent any drawing
of parallels between their favorite
quarry and any non-salmonoid crea
ture; they feel, with some justifica
tion, that the trouts, charrs and
salmons are in a class by themselves
—particularly concerning the skill
required to hoodwink these cold-
water aristocrats with the artificial
fly. I have seen a confirmed dry-fly
man turn a deep magenta with rage
when his host, a hand-line fisherman
for fluke and cod, alluded to the
spiritual kinship between them by
virtue of a common pursuit—and
only a hasty change of subject pre
vented a nasty scene.

YOU now have a fairly well-
stocked arsenal to use against

any trout fisherman who comes with
in range—but here are some smaller-
bore remarks which you may use in
your kindlier moods:

3: "I never took up trout fishing
because I never eat fish."

To a trout fisherman, this is tanta
mount to saying that you don't play
tennis because you have found tennis
balls to be indigestible, or that you've
given up billiards because your doc
tor has forbidden you to eat ivory.
All dyed-in-the-wool angling addicts
fish for sport, not for food; they
scorn the pot-fisherman as the gentle
man harness-driver scorns the milk-
wagon charioteer. Increasing, num
bers of them return all captured
trout to the stream (seldom the
worse for wear—if lip-hooked, as fly-

caught fish almost always are) ; they
may creel a brace of breakfast-fish,
or keep a few big ones to confound
the tyros back at the camp or hotel,
but in the main, sport-fishermen
realize that a trout in the stream is
worth a dozen in the ice-box so far as
future sport is concerned, and they
act accordingly. (My friend, Don
Ray, never takes a lunch with him
while trouting, but carries a salt-
shaker and broils a fresh-caught
trout by the streamside; if he has a
bad day he goes lunchless; thus he
not only has his heart in his sport,
but his stomach as well. But Don
would fish just as fanatically if trout
were as incomestible as gila mon
sters—and so would all his brethren.)

4: "Personally, I doyi't fish, but I
do think it's nice to have a hobby."

Many trout fishermen have hobbies
—collecting rare editions or prints,
breeding Aberdeen-Angus cattle,
painting watercolors, playing the

pther, writing bad poetry, support-
mg an indigent, or indolent brother-
m-Iaw, arid so forth—but trout fish
ing is never one of them. Trout fish
ing, to the honest-to-Pete angler, is
not a hobby but a Way Of Life. It is
the peg on which he hangs all the
other, less important articles of his
existence: family, business, religion,
politics, etc. A hobby is something
that can be taken or left alone; trout
fishing is an affliction of the soul, like
Shintoism or paranoia, and is as in
curable as snoring or idiocy.

The beauty of this remark is that
the victim is unable to take violent
offense; he knows that his horror of
the word, when applied to his sport,
is essentially unreasonable and ir
rational, and that no amount of ex
planation could make his position
clear to the non-angler; he is made
excruciatingly aware of the spiritual
gulf that separates him from the

(Continued on page )

My Aunt Miranda caught a bushel basket of trout
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BY DICKSON HARTWELL

Now up jumps acourageous lady
by name of Poppy Cannon to

declare in a 4,000-word thesis that
it is really the women who enjoy most
of the natural physical advantages
available to human beings, who get
all the breaks of our patriarchal
society and who have the most fun.
This I interpret as a direct attack
on this column—which holds the
opposite view—particularly as Miss
Cannon titles her discussion, "It's a
Man's World—Maybe".

Miss Cannon's theme covers a lot
of territory. She says, for example:
women live longer than men; fewer
of them die in jail or in debt; they
collect on most of the life insurance;
they are rarely bald; their clothes
are more comfortable and better to
look at; they have fewer ulcers,
aUergies and less tuberculosis; they
are about one-tenth as color blind;
boy babies die like flies where girl
babies thrive; women have a major
ity of the voting power; they are
better automobile drivers; house
wives, except for routine chores, do
their work when they please, and
whenever they get in a jam they can
take refuge in their traditional weak
ness, or have a good cry, while a man
15 expected to keep his chin up as
long as somebody will sock it.

This is just the bare bones of Miss
Cannon's text. She has scores of
examples of the advantage of being
a woman. But perhaps they are
enough to serve as a silencer the next
time the little woman complains
about needing some clothes. And
maybe the Cannon gal has some
thing. Maybe it isn't a man's world
after all, but if it is the women who
are endowed by nature, as well as
social and economic custom, with
superior facilities for living the good
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—and long—life, then it is time men
got some compensations. If men
must shoulder the curse of Adana and
battle a hostile pro-feminine civiliza
tion as well, then two evenings out
a week aren't enough.

IT MAY not appear important, what
with the political news at home

and in Europe, but it seems to me
that just about the most significant
paragraph I've come across recently
was tucked away in a minor trade
journal. It mentioned, quite casu
ally, that wool has been processed in
laboratory experiments so that it
will neither shrink nor itch.

My first experience with wool that
shrank happened while I was a
youngster in California. I was on my
way to grammar school and wearing
new woolen knickerbockers. By some
mischance, having to do with not
keeping my nose to the grindstone,
on this particular morning I fell into
a creek which ran along the route.
Those wool pants shrank so fast I
could feel them walking up my
thighs. By noon it was agreed by
mutual consent with my teacher that
my continued presence at school con
stituted a hazard to public decency.
On the way home I again took the
creek road so as to have plenty of
time to contemplate my sins. And
again I fell in, this time while trying
to snag a bullhead with a forked
stick. Since my pants were by then
reduced to the size of bathing trunks,
it mattered very little except to the
bullhead which was so badly fright
ened that it moved nearly four feet
away from my splash zone and sat
there (or stood there, or lay there,
or whatever it is that bullheads
do) drowsily watching me pour the
water out of my shoes.

That night, after I had been thor
oughly disciplined on the incontro
vertible evidence of my shrunken
knickers, I prayed to God to abolish
corporal punishment and wool pants.
And now, comes the answer—the first
installment, anyway—to my appeal.

My experience with itchy wool was
also painful. Some years ago I went
to the Yukon to participate for a"
brief time, as a non-technical ob
server, in an expedition testing new
methods of aerial map-making. Al
though it was summer I was con
vinced that at any time of year it
would be cold that close to the North
Pole. So I loaded up on heavy woolen
underwear at $6.00 a pair.

My schedule called for transfer
from boat to train at Skagway,
Alaska, and thence by narrow gauge
railroad to Carcross, Yukon Terri
tory, and then by unheated expedi
tion plane an unknown distance
north. Obviously, it seemed, I would
have to be dressed for weather, and
as the boat throbbed into Skagway
harbor on a delightful June morning
I appeared on deck, dressed conven
tionally enough on the outside, but
underneath were my brand new
woolies. Already they had begun to
Itch me.

The magnificent trip up the famous
Trail of '98 on the toy train might
have been bearable had it not been
my strange fortune to have as a seat
companion a young lady with the
verve of Ginger Rogers, a figure like
Ann Sheridan's and a face—well, it
was the kind of face you look at be
fore you size up the ankles, if you
know what I mean. I have been in
many public conveyances and sat
opposite my share of comely crea
tures, and invariably they stare
frozen-faced out the window or bury
their pretty faces in a magazine,
leaving me to make my passes at the
thin air.

But this girl, Anita her name was.
wanted to talk. She wanted to tell
me all about herself and then learn
about me, ordinarily about as pleas
ant a conversational arrangement as
I can imagine. And all I wanted to do
was scratch. But my mother had
taught me that nice people didn't
itch nowadays, and if they did, only
in private would they yield to the
insistent temptation to give them
selves a finger massage.

So there was the gorgeous Anita
revealing her life to me and eagerly
ready to hear a hopped-up version of
my life story. And here was I, just
sitting on my hands and squirming.
My ankles, my knees, my waist, the
small of my back, even my shoulder
blades cried desperately for succor
and desperately I ignored them. In
moments of forced concentration I
would hear Anita leading her heart at
me with questions such as, "Do you
think people know at once when they
meet someone they like?" and the
classic, "Do you believe in always
sticking to hard and fast conven
tional rules?" And I, who ordinarily
handled such inquiries the way a Ne
vada gambler handles a Renovating

(Continued on page 36J
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VACATIONS UNLIMITED

BY EDWARD TYNG

Lewis and Clark discovered the pathway to
, Oregon through the great Northwest, but

they did something few who have followed in
their footsteps have done. They missed the
Yellowstone Park. Whether travelers take
the trip by transcontinental railroad or by
automobile through the northwest Rockies,
they all visit Yellowstone. When sightseeing
and stopovers are so convenient, most persons
do not wish to pass up such an opportunity.

Since that first and oldest national park is
the highlight of any northern transcontinental
journey, it is a good place for this column to
start. It should also be mentioned here that
those who go there today have something to
look forward to—the Red Lodge High Road
that was completed in 1937 and became a fifth
gateway, an entrance so spectacular that one
of the associate directors of the National
Park Service, A. E. Demaray, who presum
ably has more-than-average knowledge of
sconic wonders, said he was at a loss to find
words to describe what he saw. "I have seen
nothing like it anywhere in my travels and I
doubt if its awe-inspiring panorama can be
equalled in the far-famed Alps."

For the benefit of those who have not been
there it should be mentioned that the oldest
gateway is the Gardiner, on the northern
border, reached from Livingston, Montana;
the Red Lodge Gateway is on the east, with
Billings the portal city; from the east also
there is the Cody Road, from the city of that
name in Wyoming. From the south the gate
way is through the Grand Teton National
Park, Wyoming, and the west Yellowstone is
reached by the Gallatin Canyon Road that
starts from Bozeman, west of Livingston, in
Montana. The Northern Pacific Railway and
the Burlington serve four of the gateways:
Gardiner, Cody, Red Lodge and Bozeman-
Gallatin. Gallatin also is served by the Mil
waukee Road and West Yellowstone is reached
by the Union Pacific.

Returning to the Red Lodge High Road, un
like other roads which go through towering
mountains, it climbs them (the Beartooth
Mountains) to an altitude of nearly 11,000
feet, which makes the new highway one of the
loftiest in the world. What this means may
be seen from the fact that Mount Washburn
is 10,317 feet high and Eagle Peak, highest
in the Yellowstone, is 11,360 feet. Sylvan
Pass, on the Cody Road, is 8,557 feet and the
highest point of the Continental Divide in
the park is 8,522 feet. At its highest point,
where it reaches the summit of the Beartooth
Range, the Red Lodge High Road attains
10,940 feet and for more than 20 miles it
remains around 9,000.

The road, which gets its name from a

North, Bast, South and West,
all offer holiday lures.
But try the Northwest!

Crow Indian's red tepee that once stood at
what is now Red Lodge, Montana, follows
Rock Creek southward, through Rock Creek
Canyon, where the climb begins from 6,000
feet, zigzagging up the mountains, around
Mae West Curve (Mae never had anything
like this), and requires 15 miles to climb
5,000 feet. Leaving trees and clouds behind,
the road finally emerges on the Beartooth
Plateau. From that point and past the "Over
the Top", the traveler finds one of the world's
greatest panoramic views. Buses making the
trip have open tops, permitting unobstructed
views, and the views have been estimated to
cover, on a clear day, 250 miles. It is a land
of perpetual snow and mountain flowers, sharp
peaks and abundant wildlife. From one van
tage point 32 lakes may be seen. In these
lakes and streams trout leap for mountain
flies and the angler, will iong for a rod. At

•length the road passes Beartooth Lake, over
which the great Beartooth Butte towers with
its mantle of snow. However, one is not yet
in the Yellowstone Park and won't be for
another few miles, when the highway again
crosses the Wyoming-Montana line.

(Continued on page 30)

Northern Pacific Railroad Photo

The 308-foot Great Falls In the Grand
Canyon of the Yellowstone River.
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IF YOU have any hand-operated
gadgets in your home, now is the

time to get rid of them. You don't
want neighbors talking about you,
do you? Of course not! There are
only a few areas left in the country
where it is safe to have manual ap
pliances. Williamsburg, Virginia, is
one of those spots. Other such
places are in Connecticut. In these
areas they have gone to the opposite
extreme. Everything must be hand-
operated or the neighbors talk. They
are areas of retrogression and their
main industry is in antiques. In
these peculiar places it is mandatory
that you have an old-fashioned bed
warmer and anyone caught sneaking
into the house with a new super-elec
tronic controlled heated iDlanket is
shunned from then on. So unless
you live in one of these places, it is
°®st to go over the house from top
to bottom and remove all hand-
operated appliances. Do it now, don't
delay. Below are some replacements
in an automatic way.

and research men took their dull
pencils to a handcrank-operated pen
cil sharpener and sharpened the pen
cils, using their muscles, or (heaven
forbid) they took out a pen-knife ana
scraped the enveloping wood away
from the lead. This unfortunate
oversight by inventors has now been
remedied, praise be, and there is an
electric pencil sharpener available, it
sharpens any size pencil, colo^d
pencil or crayon, to three adjustable
points of fineness. Whenthe pencil is
sharpened to just the right point,
the sharpener stops automatically.
No more will you have to pull tne
pencil out, look at it and see that
more must be done. It's all^^^omatic
and works either on AC or DC^ ihinK
of all the hours you spend sharpen
ing pencils. They will be saved by
this new sharpener.

IN THE change from amanually-op
erated civilization to an automatic

electronic era, one item has, until
now, been overlooked. It is difficult
to understand just how it did get
overlooked, but it did. It's this mat
ter of pencil sharpeners. Can you be
lieve it—even engineers, scientists
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There is nothing that upsets a
flv fisherman more than losing

his trout flies. The more enthusiastic
the fisherman, the more upset is he
likely to become if he leans over and
drops his fly box and watches it sink
from sight forever before his horror-
struck gaze. This unfortunate scene
just painted for you can never come
true if you have the new fly wallet
which floats. Made of plastic, this
cork and acetate affair will fall mto
the water, perhaps, but it can be re
trieved. It is made in three sizes, one
to fit a jacket pocket and two hip-
pocket sizes. Why it is necessary to
have two hip-pocket sizes is a mys
tery to me, but then I'm not much of
a fisherman. At any rate, when you
do drop your favorite batch of flies
wrapped securely in this wallet, they
will remain in sight. That is, they
will remain in sight as long as the
fisherman keeps up with the floating
wallet bobbing along in fast water.

BY W. C. BIXBY

Another advance in the camera
^ fiend's field is the new and prac

tically everlasting photo-flash bulb.,
No longer will it be necessary to
clutter up the floor with used flash
bulbs and make the place look like
the home of an overproductive but
indiscriminate hen. This bulb was
perfected by the Navy Photographic
Service and is in its minor way an
other postwar marvel. The tube em
ploys a gaseous discharge tube and
is good for 5,000 exposures.

TWO new vendlhg machines of
startling nature are coming out.

One of these will be placed in tra :i
and bus stations and will sell books
to you. The affair has a selection or
96 different books. They are cloth-
bound and of the pocket-size variety.
All you do is put a quarter in the
slot, select a title that sounds inter
esting and pull the slot-machine-like
handle. Since there are no lemons in
this machine, every quarter invested
will shoot you a book. For the travel
er it will save a great many nervous
seconds when he attempts to catch
a languid book-selling clerk's eye
while "All Aboard" is being sounded.
The other machine will be installed in
airports throughout the country. It,
too, is a likely device. It sells pre
pared insurance policies to cover you
throughout your air trip. The rate is
25c per $5,000. Insert a quarter, the
machine wheezes into action and
soon delivers a policy ready to be
signed, plus an envelope for you to
mail the policy to the beneficiary.
Some morbid souls will find such a
prelude to an air trip discouraging
but wiser folk will recognize the ad
vantages to the idea.

(Continued on page 2-iJ



BY ALBERT HUBBELL

Our bookworm fakes a care-

ful look at the new

crop of fodder.

There was an ill-assorted company in Mr. Stein
beck's stranded buSj and thereby hangs a novel.

JOHN STEINBECK'S first big novel-—"Cannery Row'*
of two seasons back could hardly be called that—

since 1939, is "The Wayward Bus". This book has
already stirred up a lot of fuss and fury among the
critics and reviewers. It has been highly praised on
all counts by some; it has been just as vehemently
denounced by others as a fraud and a failure. Although
moderation is not one of my salient virtues, I should
say the critical truth lies somewhere between those
two extremes. Let us examine the book.

Very briefly, this is the narrative of a trip on a one-
bus line that links two important highways in Cali
fornia. It IS flood time, and the bus driver is forced to
take a little-used back road where, by one of the
inevitabilities of fiction, the bus breaks down. The
passengers are a mixed lot—a business man, his wife
and daughter; a blonde trollop, who makes her living
by sitting nude in giant wine-glasses for the edification
of stag nights; a movie-struck waitress, in love, at
some distance, with Clark Gable; a traveling salesman;
a p^pled and highly concupiscent youth, and so on.
With the bus out of commission for a few hours, the
persons involved are permitted to act and react on
each other so that their characters emerge, briefly,
quite naked.

At this juncture in synopsizing a plot of this kind,
the reviewer usually says, "Grand Hotel"—so I'll say
It, Grand Hotel"—another example of what someone
has called the drama of arbitrary confinement".

Now, it IS very doubtful that Mr. Steinbeck would
write a novel with such a down-at-heels plot if he
hadn't had something more on his mind. To those
critics who have chided him on paucity of imagination
in choosing such a device I say, nonsense; Steinbeck
could have thought up a more ingenious one if he had
wanted to. No, this is allegory, or parable, or symbol
ism—what you will. And it is here that I begin to
wonder what the book is really about.

The narrative is interesting enough, though nothing
takes place nor are you led to believe it

will. The writing is good—good Steinbeck—and marked
by awareness, close and specific observation of nature
and man and machine and a sense of the comic that
might be considered a little heartless if we didn't
know that Steinbeck is not an artist without pity. But
the "m^sage"—to use an old-fashioned word—is con
fused. Or, at least, confusing.

The basic theme would seem to be sex—and that's
pretty basic. All of the people on the bus are considered
in the light of their sexual attitudes toward life, and
the mild little incident of the bus's being mired for a
while, brings them all into undeclared sexual war
upon each other. The salesman tries to make time with
the blonde; the businessman, in his own way, does
likewise (he offers her a job) ; the pimpled boy makes a

(Continued on page 38)
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Hell on the Half Shell

an ashtray around and around with
her finger and staring at it.

"All this talk," Nels said angrily.
"Look now—I have something for
you,"

He fumbled for the ring. But the
waitress came and held a sandwich
list between them. Nels throttled his
impatience.

"Order something good," he said,
"to celebrate with."

"I'm not hungry, Nels."
"You will be." He smiled at the

waitress. "Two specials, with steak
in them. French fries and tomatoes.
Apple pie with ice cream. And coffee."

The waitress departed. He fished
for the ring again.

"Nels," Milly said, "this fight Paul
spoke of. What is it ?"

"It's nothing. Just talk."
"With Carkin? Is it with Carkin?"

Her voice was like Ada's, tired now
and discouraged. "Must you always
be fighting with Breault's men, just
because they do things different?"

Nels blew a noisy sigh. He would
not argue tonight. He reached across
the table and caught her hand and
said again, "Milly, I have something,"
and made her look at him. Then
quietly he said, "A while ago I swore
not to get married until this business
with Breault was settled. But I have
been thinking. Jeff is married. Ar-
mand Lussier is married. Everybody
is married. Maybe I was wrong. So
tonight I have something for you."
He squeezed her hand. He looked into
the sea-blue eyes and smiled, and
the eyes were warm again. Even
before he found the ring she leaned
across the table to kiss him.

Then the door opened behind her.
Her brother came in. The ring slipped
back among the coins and keys in
Nels' pocket.

Her brother Everett was young
and crazy and had been drinking to
night, or why would he come here to
a place full of angry bullrakers who
hated him? He steadied himself with
a hand on the counter while looking
defiantly down the room, then walked
to an empty stool and plunked him
self down between Paul Leeland, who
looked nervous, and Vin Lussier,
who looked disgusted.

Nels was quiet. He knew better
than to produce the ring now. After
all, there was blood binding Milly to
this crazy kid who, deciding for him
self that the men of the Cove would
•always run second best to Breault,
had put away his bullrake and gone
over to Breault's side. She might not
admire him for it—Nels hoped she
didn't—but she had to defend him.

Everett saw her and grinned. He
came to the booth and stood there
rocking a little on his heels. "You
better not keep this man out too late,
Sis," he said. "Pretty Boy and Carkin,
they have a date Monday, I hear."

Pretty Boy. Nels' spine stiffened
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against the back of the booth. That
was Carkin's name for him, dreamed
up weeks ago when the Leeland news
paper had run pictures of quahaug
men, and under one of Nels had been
foolish words like "handsome" and
"war hero". Carkin used the name
to taunt him. No one else called him
Pretty Boy.

He said carefully, "Look, Everett.
You're drunk enough to go home, I
think." And he would have stood up
to give the words weight, but Milly's
hand was on his arm. Everett laughed
and went back to the counter.

Nels swore behind his teeth. It
was not good for him to take insults
meekly from one of Breault's men—
not with his brother Jeff nursing a
smashed leg. He rose, scowling, and
said to Milly, "We'll go down the
street to the drugstore." But it was
too late. Her brother and young
Lussier—Armand Lussier's boy—
were at it. And when Lussier went
back on his heels against the counter,
a tonger named Perry stepped in, and
then the others.

It was rough. The men of the Cove
had grievances to settle. Behind the
counter the proprietor -twisted his
hands and made futile noises, and the
short-order cook clutched a long-
handled pan. Nels started forward,
but stopped. He could not take sides
in this. He sat down again heavily,
thrusting his hands into his pockets
where they would not go reaching for
trouble without his knowing it.

He hoped Milly would realize his
position, but, white and shaking, she
turned to him. "Nels, make them
stop!" And when he stared past heij
shaking his head, her fists pounded
the table. "Nels!"

He was silent. He could do noth
ing without making a bad situation
worse and if she did not see why,
there was no use trying to tell her.
He put a cigarette in his mouth—not
defiantly but to quiet his hands. For
through the anger in her eyes he felt
every punch aimed at her brother.
Only his pride remained steady.

He sat it out, smoking his ciga
rette. The fight ended. Everett lay
under a counter stool, groaning, and
Milly ran to him and fussed over
him, and still Nels sat. Paul Leeland
went to help her, and together they
walked the beaten man out of the
place. Milly never once looked back.

In a mood black as bottom mud,
Nels slapped money on the table and
went across the street to the bar
room.

It was when he came out of the
bar that he was spoken to. The street
then was all but deserted; only a
small group of hangers-on remained
at the corner. Big Jake Sine, one of
them, called to him, and because he
could think of no reason not to, Nels
walked over.

Jake thimiped him on the back.

"Good for you, Nels! Tonight you're
free again, hey? And good riddance!"

There it was, the whole black
evening distilled into a few words,
and from a mouth he could close with
a fist. He struck savagely. Without
waiting to see the end of it, he turnea
on his heel and stalked away.

Tomorrow, maybe, they would
gang up on him. Let them.

He was at his boat early the next
day, to be out of the way when

Jeff showed up—because Jeff would
hear from the others about last
night's affair at the Claw, and then
the whole story would have to be
told.

But luck was against him. Some
one had been using the boat—kids
from the bayfront cottages, prob
ably—and an oarlock socket needed
repairing. He was on his knees with
a screwdriver when Jeff came down
the road with Frankie D'Ambro and
Big Jake.

Nels thought it best to be on his
feet, ready to defend himself, when
they reached him. He stood waiting.
It was too bad. He wanted no feud
with a good man like Jake. But the
time for talk was past.

They halted above him on the
dock, and Jake Sine scowled down at
him — an honest scowl that could
have meant anything. When the big
man spoke, though, it was without
rancor. "Nels—forget last night. My
mouth and your fists, they both need
to be tied down. "Today we have
bigger things to work on." He
looked to Jeff and Frankie for con
firmation, and they nodded.

"Last night, after the fight at the
diner," Jake said, "we laid out a
plan."

"What plan?" Nels asked dryly.
There was always a plan. Last week
it was to burn Breault's house down;
the week before, to march in the city
and sit on the State House steps.

"You'll see. Tonight at your house
we'll talk it over." Jake went along
the pier to his boat and began throw
ing his gear into it. Frankie fol
lowed. Only Jeff remained.

Nels curled his thumbs in his belt
and looked with displeasure at his
brother. "This fight with Carkin is
my fight," he said. "I told him off.
I want no help."

"The big fight is with Breault,"
Jeff said.

"And how can we fight a man like
Breault ?"

"By working together," Jeff de
clared. "All along," he continued,
on guard against letting the wrong
word out, "the men knew you could
lead them, Nels. But with Milly's
brother working for Breault, they
held back. For that you can't blame
them. But now it's different. To
night you'll see."

"Why wait till tonight?"



"Well, we have to talk to Paul
Leeland again—"

"What's he got to do with it?"
Nels demanded, seeing again, in his
mind, Paul helping Milly last night
when no one else would.

Jeff smiled. "Paul's father has a
boat, if you remember. The fastest
boat on the bay. We think maybe
you can run her, Nels, if Paul can
get her for us." Nodding wisely, he
moved away.

At the house that night there was
a voice in Jeff's room that did not
belong to Jeff, Jake, Armand or any
of them—a little voice in the mind of
Nels Lind, insisting the plan was not.
so good. But for the life of him Nels
could not find the hole in it, and so
he was silent.

Paul Leeland said the plan was
wonderful. Jake and the others were
convinced it would work.

"As a reporter, I have to be im
partial," Paul said. "But I know
what you men are up against in
fighting Breault's money and in
fluence. If I can help without get
ting openly involved, I want to."

Without getting involved. There,
maybe, was the hole. Paul would
not borrow his father's boat because
that, would involve him. But he
would look the other way while the
men took the boat without permis
sion. "The Witch is right there at
the dock," he insisted. "Dad's out of
town. Who will know?"

"I don't like it," Nels said.
But the arguments were all against

him. The night would be dark. The
boat might not even be recognized
Before daylight it would be back at
Leeland's dock. Nels shrugged and
let the talk go on to a discussion of
details, and when those were settled
he opened the door.

In the kitchen Ada stopped him as
he went to the closet for his boots
She caught at his arm. "Nels. what's
going on? Tell me!"

"Jeff and I, we're going out for a
little while," he said carefully.

"Where? What for?"
"Oh, for nothing much, I guess."
She knew the uselessness of ques

tions. "Nels," she begged, "be care
ful. Make Jeff be careful. . . ."

In the children's room Penny was
crying. Nels went in and talked to
her. "You be good now," he said.
"Ma's worried." Then, taking a ring
from his pocket, he fastened it to the
crib with a piece of string and set
it in motion, and .when he walked out
of the room the child was contentedly
watching the ring swing back and
forth, back and forth, like a pendu
lum.

He closed the front door behind
him. The men had left for the cove,
and Paul Leeland, waiting on the
porch, was impatient. "Hurry, will
you?" he said irritably. It was
eleven o'clock.

By twelve, Nels had left Paul at
the Leeland dock and brought the
boat around to the cove. The men
came aboard. They carried strange
gear for quahaug men. Armand
Lussier had a shotgun. Jeff and Big
Jake carried axes. Frankie D'Am-
bro, with a fish knife stuck in his
belt, swung a ten-pound sledge.

Nels looked at them soberly. "One
of us should have a baseball bat, I
think," he said. Then, silent, he
went to work.

She was a good boat, a thirty-foot
sport cruiser with spacious cockpit,
high freeboard and broad beam, de
signed for offshore fishing in rough
water. She could overhaul with ease
anything of Breault's that might be
prowling the grounds. Better still,
she could be throttled down for
stealth. The tar-black night closed
around her, cool and damp, as she
slipped without lights into the pas
sage,

"She'll do, eh?" Jeff asked.
"She handles good."

a

Who started this business of tipping your hat to a vi/oman?"

"You're quiet tonight. You don't
like this?" -

"I don't like it. No."
Jeff laughed—the laugh of a man

with a score to settle who sees at last
a way to settle it. "Perhaps Breault
will not have a boat out tonight.
Then you can rest easy."

"On nights like this there is al
ways a boat out. We'll find one off
Hellas Point, I think."

He was almost right. The boat
was not off the point but she had
been, and was nosing along the edge
of the passage when Armand Lus-
sier's sharp eyes picked her out. She
was dark, of course. But her slow
crawl was a dredger's gait, and the
blubbery chant of her exhaust was
a sound any quahaug man could have
identified in his sleep. Nels swung
the nose of the "Witch toward her,
and behind him in the cockpit the
men of Martin's Cove made ready
their weird array of weapons.

It was almost too easy for his lik
ing. The sneak approach was smart
ly worked, but should have been
effective only up to a point. Then
Breault's men should have come
alive and run for it. After all, the
Fish and Game Inspectors had boats,
too, and sometimes used them.

But Breault's hirelings were not
alert, and the Witch was rubbing
her paint against the name Teresa B
on the dredger's gray side before a
shout went up. Then it was too late.

Big Jake led the assault. Ax in
hand, he landed on the dredger's
deck before the boats were fast. The
others were but a breath behind him,
leaving Jeff at the Witch's wheel.
And again, to Nels' way of thinking,
it was too easy.

There was Carkin, scowling like a
cornered bear among the quahaug
barrels. But Carkin did nothing to
turn the tables, and that was not like
him, whatever the odds. There were
the men of his crew. Saltwater men.
No one questioned their courage, no
matter how murky their ethics. But
instead of striving to toss the in
truders into the sea, they were sul
lenly at bay, watching Carkin. Had
they been warned in advance to make
no move without his approval ?

A booby trap, Nels thought. Be
careful.

But there was not time to be care
ful. Armand Lussier's shotgun held
Carkin's men quiet. Big Jake swag
gered to the scoop ring and swun^
his ax. Frankie D'Ambro, wearing
a monkey's grin, splintered the bar
rels of sheimsh with a sledge on his
way to the engine. Only Nels hung
back. On the faces of Carkin's men
he saw the watchful tenseness of exe
cutioners on a firing line, awaiting
an order.

Suddenly Carkin yelled. At the
same time he moved so swiftly that
the shotgun was slapped to the deck
before Armand could turn it to meet
him. A brave move, well-timed. Nels
leaped to counter it. But there was
more. Out of the wheelhouse, slugged
and stumbling, came Frankie. After
him, from the darkness forward,
lurched men who must, of course,
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have been planted there. One had a
revolver; his eyes' glitter said he
would use it.

Big Jake and Armand halted.
Frankie picked himself up. Nels
looked at Carkin and, under his
breath, began swearing.

Carkin was grinning now. He
could afford to. He stepped around a
broken barrel, reached out, tapped
Nels on the chest. "You are sur
prised, eh? A bullraker never did
have the sense of a flatfish!" He
looked about him at the damage done
and shook his head in solemn disap
proval. "A bad business, smashing
up another man's boat. What will the
law-makers at the State House think
when they read about it in the pa
pers? For you this is not so good,
Nels."

"Agreed," Nels said grimly.
"You should have known how

brave and fearless are the men who
work for Napoleon Breault," Car
kin mocked. "Even when outnum
bered."

Nels was silent.
"The people who read the papers

will not be on your side after this.
Oh, no!" Carkin's eyes were dancing.

"All right," Nels retorted. "This
time you win. I said this was a bad
thing; no one would listen. Now
we'll go home and read in the papers
—as you say—how the terrible men
from the Cove stole a boat and tried
to wreck you and were beaten off."
He could find no grin to match Car-
kin's, but his scowl was eloquent.
"No doubt there will be pictures of
your damaged boat to prove it. And
some remarks about hoodlums and
criminals who take the law into their
own hands. No one will think to ask
why the Teresa was here to be way
laid." He turned away. "You win,
Carkin. Somehow you knew—•"

"Wait, Nels."
Nels halted. He had guessed it was

coming. Breault may have given or
ders, but Tom Carkin was a man with
a mind of his own. Ruthless, yes.
Crooked, certainly. But no coward.

Nels set himself as best he could
on the gritty deck and took in a
breath. There was no room for
fancy footwork among the barrels.
He could have wished fo^ more of it;
he was faster than Carkin, but less
powerful. Carkin, crouching, came
to him sideways like a crab and be
gan the fight with a jabbing left
hand.

It was not height that made Carkin
a legend on the bay. His strength lay
in arms and shoulders. In a thousand
sly tricksv In doggedness. He was
grinning now. He had grinned when
mauling Jeff with a baseball bat.
But Nels was ready. Even eager.
Something, perhaps, could be sal
vaged here from the night's sorry
defeat. He stood his ground and gave
back the blows that stung him. It
was Carkin, puzzled at last, who
maneuvered for more advantage at
the risk of stumbling over broken
barrels. A looping blow, perhaps
lucky, exploded on his ear and stag
gered him when his guard dropped.

Nels surged in to keep the upper
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hand. He knew how the fight would
end when Carkin's men took over.
All right, let it. More than one of his
own people had battled Milly's broth
er, who stood now by the wheelhouse
with troubled eyes and sagging
mouth, out of fiis depth in a business
black as this. But Nels would have
one satisfaction, at least. The thought
spurred him to do all possible damage
before he was overwhelmed. From
this night on, Tom Carkin would
know which of them was stronger,
would watch his tongue and perhaps
his tactics. A savage blow twisted
the dredger's mouth. Reeling, he
went down. His men closed in to
finish the job for him.

But Milly's brother moved, too.
Only by chance did Nels see it. No
fighter, Everett leaped on his man's
back from above, like a cat dropping
from a fence. He had the revolver
before the startled dredgers knew
what madness possessed him. He was
white and shaking. But brave, too,
for one so wet behind the ears.
Against the wheelhouse he stood
with his legs planted wide and chest
heaving, the gun wobbling in his
hand. "Leave him alone!" he shouted.
Then Armand Lussier took the gun
and passed it to Nels, and aboard the
Teresa there was dead quiet until
Big Jake boomed a laugh.

Alongside, at the wheel of the
Witch, Jeff spoke. "Hurry it, will
you? Finish the job and let's get out
of here!" Big Jake and Frankie
moved to obey him. But Nels stopped
them.

"It would be a foolish thing," Nels
said. "Carkin himself was kind
enough to tell us so."

They thought he was crazy.
"We can wreck the boat and make

Breault spend a deal of money fix
ing her up, yes," Nels told them.
"Then what? The papers will call us
names. Tb? people at the State House
will wash their hands of us." He
stepped forward to look down at Car
kin, still on the deck. ,"I think you
knew we were coming tonight, Car
kin. Someone told you."

Not looking at him, Carkin glared
instead at the frightened figure of

Milly's brother and said, "Go to hell."
"I think the man who put this plan

into our foolish heads was paid by
Breault," Nels said quietly, and
nodded to show he was sure of it.
"Breault was worried. He saw a fight
coming up between you and me that
he could not head off. Then the story
of the baseball bat would get in the
papers too, and with the hearings set
for next week, that was bad. So he
planned some publicity of his own."

Carkin, staring back at him, had
to smile.

"You let us sneak up on you too
easy," Nels said. "You wanted your
boat smashed up a little. But only a
little, eh ? Only enough to make pic
tures for the papers. You, Everett"
—he turned his head—"did you know
this ? I guess not, or you would have
kept out of trouble last night."

"If I'd known," Everett said
shrilly, "I never—"

"It doesn't matter. Carkin, listen.
We could wreck your boat, but I
think we won't do it. Only enough
to keep you from getting back to
Breault before we have a talk with a
certain party. Jake, Armand—'put an
ax to the gas line and let them row
the passage, if they can, to see what
it's like for a change."

Nels, now, was grinning. With the
toe of his boot he touched Carkin's
rump. "Give Breault a message," he
said. "Tell him this: We have no
people at the State House to whisper
in the ears of. But before this night
is over we'll have some facts down
on paper, over a signature the law
makers will look at twice. Perhaps,
though, we won't need to show it to
them. Perhaps from now on Breault's
boats will dredge where the law Says
they should dredge, and not be prowl
ing out at night to steal a living from
men who mind the rules. We'll wait
and see."

Big Jake and Armand came back
and stood at his side. Carkin scowled
at the three of them.

"Tell him that," Nels said, "and
say we'll be watching his boats. It
would be a pity to drag all this to the
State House, when it's a private
fight."
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"You can't win," Carkin retorted.
"A man like Breault, he's too smart."

"Perhaps. Nothing Is forever. But
for now, I think, there will be no
more baseball bats, eh?" Nels
reached down and hauled Carkin to
his feet. "One thing more, between
you and me. A quahaug man, I think,
should work for a boss who once in
a while, at least, goes out in the bay
to fish for quahaugs. Such a boss
might understand more and scheme
less." He paused to let that sink in.
Then, turning, he stepped from the
dredger to the Witch, motioning
Everett and the Cove men to follow.
And because of what he had said or
the way he had said it, there were
no oaths from the Teresa, no catcalls
from the Witch, as the boats parted.
Perhaps, indeed, nothing was for
ever. But men could try.

Nels thought of Milly and frowned
at her brother. "For what happened
at thf, diner, Everett, I am sorry. But
it was your own fault."

The boy nodded.
"For tonight—thanks."
"I never realized. I always thought

it was only a question of dredging
or using rakes. . . ."

"Like Milly," Nels said. "And
Ada." He was glum again. The im
mediate future he could see clearly
enough. Ashore, Paul Leeland would
be waitmg to hear the result of the
mission. They would not even need
to hunt him down. With persuasion
—which would be a pleasure—he
would talk. Would write it out. Would
sign it. What Carkin told Breault
would be no lie; there would be a
paper, and Breault was smart enough
to act accordingly. But with Milly
there was no telling. Not even with
Everett m the fold again. With Milly
he could only hope.

All the way back to the Cove he
made up excuses for going to see
her. But none was any good.

At the dock Paul Leeland was wait
ing. He had seen them rounding the
point and driven over. It was simple.
The paper was in Nels' pocket when,
with Jeff, he climbed the hill path
home.

"What's the matter?" Jeff said
quietly. "You should be happy."

Nels was thinking of Milly
They went up the porch steps. The

door clattered open, and Ada was
in Jeff's arms. Was he hurt? Was
he all right? In a rush the words
came, engulfing him. Nels stood
aside. With Ada and Jeff now *you
knew where you stood. You could be
sure. Ada and Jeff were forever.
Was Jeff all right? Nothing else
mattered.

He went inside, scuffing his feet.
He stopped. It was four o'clock in
the morning but Milly was there wait
ing. She ran to him and was trem
bling. Her eyes were red from the
night-long vigil. "Nels — darling,"
she sobbed against him, "are you all
right?"

It was too bad to wake a two-year-
old at such an hour, but how could
it be helped? Nels tugged his boots
off and went on tiptoe into the chil
dren's bedroom.

he Odds a bridp
hand with 13 catds of the same su'rt sre

(S8J58,389,900
to ^

FROM"YOU BET YOUR LIFE" by LEOGUILD
Court«(y Marcel Rodd, Inc.,Publishers

Butthe odds in of liking
MARACA RUM

are

301^1
J.

Based on
statements of prominent purveyors of liquor as
to whether they personally like Maraca Rum.

Maraca rum

in stej^ with the times
It means something when leading liquor retailers agree—301 to 1—that
Maraca Rum is a mighty fine rum. It's the modern rum—light and dry.
Two types; White Label and Gold Label—each correctly light and dry
for its type. Recipes on every bottle. Ask your liquor dealer about
Maraca Rum. He's an expert on mm quahty.

Distilled, prepared and bottled by Mayaguez DistiHing Company,
Mayaguez, Puerto Rico. W. A. Taylor & Company, New York City,
Sole Agents for U. S. A.

WhUcLabel—86proof
Gold Label—86 proof

Puerto Rican Rum

WHITE LA9e>-
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B.p.o.e.

Insignia
Lighter

$3.25

LIGHTER
The Lighter that made

the World Lighter-Conscious
ZIPPQ MFG. CO.. BRADFORD. PA

ZIPPO, the lighter that made the world lighter
conscious, is life-time guaranteed. Plain silver
like case $2.50. initials or facsimile signature
$1.00 extra. Others to $175.

At your favorite dealer.

AMAZING NEW
Pocket or
Purse Size

SMALL AS A PACK OF CICA.
HETTKS: Woltrhs uiily ii f<'v
ounce.s —B(•nallfullll:lckclll(>llll•
l>l.^stll: casf. uses now crysl.il
diode. Hl-Q-sllilf No
tubes, batteries or cleclrlc
"PIUB'Jns" reciulredl RecvUfs
locul bi-o.itlraM... niid

CUARANTECD TO PLAY

wl;i-n use<l acrorrtlnK to Instructions st-nt willi eaeli indlol
Yon r:in use It lit home, In many omcea, holi'lH, caniiis.
Ill lii-d. etc.-lots of fim-rPOl rntertalnmenl!

Qanrl Anlu eiOO (cash, money order, check) anil poyoeno uniy 91— poatmnn 52.99 plus delivery f. es on
Iirrivnl or send S3.99 for postpaid delivery, Co.iipict'- -s*
/i^ou-ii ri-ndji to jWdi/ with self contained personal phoni*.
Knr Klfls-cliUilren will love It-icrownups tool An vxreii-
tlon.-il value—urtli-r yourfl mid enjoy the many ^ood rndlo
i>r<fi*r;inis eomlnr! Ouu't he without vour Pit'Ketti ltail\o
I'liiilhfr flintf "All f'jri'ljjn orders S6.(HI U..S. exmli.l
Pa-Kt'ttc ElPctrlc Co.. Dept. EM.4. Koarnoy. Nebraska

CTIinV AT UnMC I-<-'E:illy irnincd men win higher posi-OIUUl Hi nUITIL tionn mid bifjKer siiitc-sa in business
aiitl puhlic life, fircuti'r opportunities now thiiri ever before.
More Ability: More Prestige: More Money fy^atep. ^ou
rtin tmin »l oorin^r llmo. Dcjfrce of LL.H. We furnish aU
text mntcrmL inc(u<Iini; l-l'volume l-'iw Library. Imw cost, n>*»y
terms. Get our valuable 4S-pnf50 "l^iw Training for iMuOnriihip
nntj ••IWuifMci'" KKKI-:. -Send NOW. O. I. APPROVED.
LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY.4X7 South Dearborn Street

A Correspondence Institution. Dept. 432S-L, Chicago S, III.

IN MEMORiUM i

Mj.Io b: illuitijUcl or :!ctl. <n- _
iri'Ir.l in uliUf. willi Itttcnng and " -

rmWrin nn both slrtr:. Sue 0x12 inehc:. Mour.Ifd on llrcl rod o»
:.hov.-n. fl.ie turn; wiili wind. Will la\l lor years.
Cnch St.SO In loCsot C, Ga. SI.Z5 Ortfir direct from this
In lolM of 12. r.-ich 1-00 orf. Jnrrrdlsfe delivery.

ORDER

Grave Markers
NOW FOR

Memorial Day

REGALIA MANUFACTURING GO.
ROCK ISL.AND. ILLINOIS
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Gadget & Gimmick Department
(Continued from page 18)
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IT IS safe to assume that you have a
frozen-food locker aiid are all

stocked up with frigid goodies. To
safeguard all these foods, a modest
alarm system has been invented
which will indicate whenever the
temperature in your freezer reaches
a dangerous high. You can wire the
device either to a buzzer or a ligiit
which will flash as a warning. Op
erated on the thermostatic P^n^iple.
the alarm is sealed against dust and
works on 110 volts AC. If, for any
reason, the temperature rises, the
alarm sounds. Power failuie, the
door left open or any conceivable
breakdown make the alarm
The thermostat is calibrated and
guaranteed to within three degrees
Fahrenheit.

AS MENTIONED before in this
column, it is good technique to

briAg the wife some little present oc
casionally. Who knows some day
she may give you a present re^u^"-
Instead of holding your breath wait
ing for her to reciprocate, however
dash out and get this new
of curious design. It is a top-of-the-
stove utensil and has a curved sur
face to let the bacon be fried and
drain off the grease at the same
time. It will no longer be necessary
to search frantically for a
brown paper on which to let the
bacon become degreased and cold
simultaneously. This way it drams
while it cooks and comes out crisp
and hot for your enjoyment.

WHO doesn't love to shoot guns?
Very few people actually do not

like shooting a gun now and then.
Well, here is a gun which may be

fired at home for target practice if
you like. It shoots precision pellets
at a low enough velocity to make it
safe for home use—on targets of
course. You can fix up as difficult a
target as you might want—in th:^
attic or cellar. (If you've recently
had your house redone, you'll call
either of those two places a 'rumpu.y
room',) The gun is .175 calibre and
quite accurate at short distances.
Some fun—eh, kid?

MAN'S ingenuity takes another
forward step. For years men

have been going out trying to catch
fish with rod and reel. The bait used
has varied from grubs and angle
worms to cunning contrivances
which are supposed to make the fish
believe they are getting a mouthful
of Mayflies, bugs or other smaller
fish. Instead, of course, they get a
mouthful of hooks. The latest in a
long line of lures has a shrewd and
cagey idea back of it. The plug is
shaped as many game-fish plugs are,
sort of like a minnow with hooks un
derneath it. But it is a hollow, trans
parent plastic plug and inside it you
are to place an actual live minnow.
The magnified minnow wiggles; the
plug wiggles. There is a hole in the
plug so water gets in to keep the
minnow alive and reasonably happy.

IT IS time to alert all the camera
fans again. A new, lightweight

l6mm. motion picture camera, for
merly restricted to military use, is
now available. Its main feature is
that it is electrically driven (bat
teries do it, I suspect). This, as all
camera fans know, eliminates the
tedious and frustrating rewinding
that must be done on the older type
of camera. Aside from the frustra
tion of rewinding, the old cameras
were unable to record certain in
dustrial operations and sport events
to full advantage simply because the
camera had to take time out and do
nothing while it was being rewound.



Which of these -five people gives fhe
ight reason -for buying U.S. Bonds?

^ANSWER BELOW )

PICTORE mi' I

/, Easy to save! "I'm putting my
money into U. S. Bonds because
it's the easiest way for me to save.
Under the Payroll Savings Plan, I
put aside a regular amount each
week for Bonds. Sq far, I've saved
$500 without missing the money!"

Fightsinflation!"IwantAmerica
to stay economically sound. That's
why I'm putting all our extra dollars
into U. S. Bonds. It's like buying
a share in our country's future
prosperity!"

2, Good investment! "Getting back
$4 for every $3 I invest—the way
I will in ten years' time with U. S.
Bonds—is my idea of a good invest
ment. I know it's safe and sound,
too, because it's backed by Uncle
Sam. Buy Bonds, I say."

Rainyday!"Maybearainyday's
coming for me. Maybe it isn't. But
I am taking no chances. That's
why I'm buying all the U. S. Bonds
I can through my Payroll Savings
Plan."

3, Plans for fhe future! "Ten years
from now, the money I'll get for my
U.S. Bonds will help to send my kids
to college, or buy our family a new
home. I think that buying U. S.
Bonds is the wisest thing a family
man can do."

THE ANSWER

Every one of these people
gives the "right" reason—be
cause there's more than one

right reason for buying U, S.
Bonds.

Whichever way you buy
them —through Payroll Sav
ings, or your local bank or post
office—U.S. Bonds are the best
investment you can make!

Save itie easy way,»buy your bonds through payroll savings

Contributed by this magazine
in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service.
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CUSTOM-AAADE for your
PROUD POOCH

riT GUARANTEED
rOS EVERY CREED

DRESS HIM UP FOR SAFETY
Handsome by clay! Visible at nleht! Durable,
radiant WHITE genuine leather harness.
(AIso black or bro\vn.) Pet's name on plate
and Ruby Reii Jeweled Side LlEht-Reflec-
tors. Military style and adjustable to fit any
lireed. Order C.O.D. $3.50 plus postase. (Or
eend $3.50. we pay postage.) o-fi. White.
Black or Bronn leash, $1.50. lO-ft. leash.
$3.00. IMPORTANT: Take pet's BODY
girth at foreleg w-itli string. Send string
and pel's name.

MILITARY COLLARS
White, black or brown genuine
leather collars. Brilliant red.
white, blue Jewels and nickel
Bluda. Pec's name on plate . . .
complete S2..10. Send ni-ck girth
nnd pec's nnme.

CURTIS CREATIONS, Oept K
Geiiesee-llopperBldg..Utlca,N.V.

custom-made

Maybe
it isn't Fleas! Quadine
controla oil of the man? caaseB of Bcritehinsr—ear
and fiarcoptic,inan(;e. rineworm, dandruff eulce, dry

itch, infections, falling hair, as
well as inetantly kills nea£. ticks, lice.
Cleans hair and gives it lastrous ebeen.
Used by leadin? keDnels of all breeds.

Aak your d*al«r or writ*

ALLEN-CROWL CO.,
Oopt. E-47 Tolodo 3f Ohio

A SLICKER FOR ALL PETS
Dogs, Cats, Rabbits

A Ter7 flexible brush. The spring gteel A
bristles penetrate the coat of a long, or
short-haired dog. The rows of teeth are
stacgered so thai when drawn over
the dog. dead hair. dirt, and para
sites are removed. Used a minute a
day keeps vermin away. Sanitary non-rust met
hack 4^4"*2" Ebonized wood handle. Can be used

A combination Comb and Bnish—J1 postpaid
WARNER PRODUCTS CO.. Dept. ES Baldwinsville, N. Y.

HEAR?
At those Elk meetings are

you "getting" all? Don't miss the
point of the jokes. Try —

PARAVOX

Shorter

ONE CASE • ONE CORD

HEARING AID
Brings fo your ear, clearly, increoted volume
of sounds. Slender, light.
Only one coje. Serviced in 1
minute. 7 big odvontages.

75% "A" botfery

Than'e^'Pen Send for full facts.
PARAPHONE HEARING AID INC.

2000A e. 4fh St. CIEVEIAND 15, OHIO

BOOKLETS

mailed 10
you in
plain

envelope

FREE

AN OPPORTUIUJY TO START
1BYOUR OWN Business with

CU LLI GAN

Exclusive Franchise • A New Service
Proved Acceptance • Excellent Profits

The nationally advertised Culligan
plan provides 100% soft water ser
vice to your franchised territory.
Now successfully functioning in
over1000 communities. Many towns
and cities still available for fran-
chi^. Ifyou are interested taMMM
in entering this new but al- I1ti|t'||(i^j1fl
ready weU-known business,
write for information.

CULLIGAN ZEOLITE COMPANY
1806 SHERMER AVE. • NORTHBROOK, ILL.
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IN THE

DOOHOIJ$E

with Ed Faust

1

Now we got tropical dogs.

Please, Mr. Faust, what next?

IT MAY come to your memory that
a month or so ago these columns

were devoted to dogs of the North,
w^hich roughly form a group of breeds
with much in common. In your Febru
ary issue of The Elks Magazine, the
editor cued me with a suggestion
that I give this sermon over to dogs
of the Tropics, and it's a welcome
idea.

The breeds we'll examine this
month are not all native to tropical
countries, but there isn't one that
doesn't hail from a climate that be
haves itself better than the one m
which I write this, some sixty miles
east of New York City. Your editor
also brought up the name of the
Chihuahua, and this too is a good bet
for Faust. It is likewise a reminder
of the only time I visited Mexico
where those purps originated. At
that time, I was solemnly warned by
certain well-meaning friends to bring
along a Spanish-English dictionary
if I didn't want to starve to death,
not knowing how to read a Mexican
menu. Well, sir, nothing like that
happened—an^ I didn't bring Web
ster with me—since there is so much
Latin in the English language, it
isn't difficult to get the meaning of
many Spanish words. Besides, with
English the commercial language of
the world, it was quite easy. In fact,
all the Spanish I needed was cerveza
and gracia, beer and thanks. Don't
scoff at the word beer because at that
time we in the States were going
through the Noble Experiment. Mex

ican beer was good, because that
country was smart enough to grab
some of the better American brew-
masters.

But at the risk of precipitating an
International Situation, I can't hand
the Mexican railroads anything re
sembling a bouquet. Maybe they're
better now, but at that time, the ex
press trains I used, while fast, only
made stops between stations and then
they lingered. One other fact I recall
is that the trip from New York City
to Mexico City gave my poor watch
the toughest time it ever had, going
through so many time zones. In fact,
it gave up entirely and started to run
backward. (Come, come, Faust, your
memoirs aren't exactly fascinating;
get on with the dog discussion.)

Suppose we begin our exploration
into the dog world of warmer climes
with an examination of Mexico's two
contributions to canine citizenry: the
Chihuahua and the Mexican hairless.
You'll probably see a lot of the
former in the Southwestern States,
but they're much rarer elsewhere in
this country. As for the latter,
they're as scarce as the winning
combinations in a slot machine. Oc
casionally you may see a few at one
of the larger dog shows but they are
not popular pets by any means. Both
are tiny tykes, a pair of the former
being scarcely bigger than a pair of
book-ends. The Chihuahua, pro
nounced "Sheewawa", is a two-
coated breed—one smooth; the other,
long. It is claimed for them that they



existed in Mexico as early as 900
A.D. The evidence advanced is in the
carvings found in a Mexican mon
astery which was built from stones
taken from one of the Toltec pyra
mids. The carvings show ancestors of
these dogs; somewhat larger than
the Chihuahua of today, they were a
breed named the Techichi. The name
Chihuahua (all right, printer, I'll
try not to use the word again) is
derived from the State of — that
name. They were first seen by Ameri
cans along about 1850. It is further
said of them that one of the ancestor
breeds found its way to this con
tinent from Asia over the land
bridge that formerly existed between
the two continents.

The breed was highly regarded by
the wealthy Toltec classes and it
seems to have played some part in the
religious life of that ancient civiliza
tion. It was frequently the victim in
solemn sacrificial rites, and was be
lieved to serve as a guide for the
human soul in its journey through
the shadows of Hades. It's an alert,
perky little pooch, somewhat pop-
eyed and, oddly, has the reputation
of being very much a family dog,
preferring its own breed to all others.
The weight for the smooth-coated
ranges from one to six pounds and it
comes in every color known to dogs.
The rarer, long-coated variety will
weigh from two to eight pounds, with
the same color range.

The Mexican hairless is a dog about
the size of a fox terrier. He, too, like
most toy dogs, is alert and, like the
Chihuahua, possesses erect ears and
a slightly goggle-eyed expression.
He's one of the few hairless dogs in
the world. Africa has one, and so do
Brazil and Argentina, and Turkey
with its greyhound. We might also
add China, whose crested dog is hair
less except for a curious crest which
forms a topknot. The crest may occa
sionally be seen in other hairless
dogs, but it is not a characteristic
common to the type.

The Mexican hairless is an ancient
animal of reputed Chinese ancestry.
It is also said by its breeders that,
like the Chihuahua's ancestor, it was
brought to this continent by the Tol-
tecs when they crossed the afore
mentioned land bridge. Its technical
name in Mexico is "Biche"—no, I
don't mean to be vulgar—the word is
Aztec for naked. Among the supersti

tious in Mexico, it is believed that the
dog can cure many illnesses, prin
cipally rheumatism, if it is held close
to the afflicted person's body. He's
found in all colors you'll see among
dogs, and he's preferred by breeders
if he has a hairy topknot.

Moving farther west we find the
Japanese spaniel, a long-coated

little fellow with a pushed-in face and
a parti-color coat, either black and
white- or red and white. His size
varies but the preference is for a very
small dog. The pure-bred standard
gives scant attention to the dog's
weight, other than to specify that,
where dogs at the shows are divided
by weight, the classes should be un
der seven pounds, or over seven. It
is thought that the breed originally
was Chinese and the story goes that
it was introduced into Japan as a
gift of a Chinese emperor. Like the
Pekingese, they were dogs reserved
for royalty. I reported, some years
ago, in this column, how they found
their way into the white man's civili
zation, but for the benefit of those who
since have become readers of this
Magazine, I'll tell it again. When our
Commodore Peary opened Japan to
the rest of the world—and what a
favor that was!—he was given some
of these purps, a pair of which he
later presented to Queen Victoria of
England. They were very popular in
this country some fifty or sixty-years
ago. They too are pop-eyed. They're
said to be unusually clean and to
possess a bright, alert disposition.
Their only drawback—get this—is
that their feelings are easily hurt,
which makes them sulky.

Going still farther west—how do
you like the trip so far?—we come
to China, home of the Pekingese, an
other toy dog somewhat resembling
the Jap spaniel, with a pushed-in
face, long coat and bulging eyes. His
color can be any of those found
among dogs. Regardless of what
claims to antiquity are made for
other breeds, here is one about which
there is no doubt. Records of its
existence go back to the Eighth Cen
tury. Being reserved exclusively for
royalty, it was death for the "no
tickee, no shirtee" gent who was
found with one in his possession.
They are spunky little dogs, so much
so that one of their nicknames in
China is "lion dog", although some

"How to Know and Core for Your Dog" is the title
of Edward Faust's booklet, published by the Kennel
Department of The Elks Magazine. One canine
authority says, "It is the most readable and under
standable of all the books on this subject." This
beautifully printed, well-illustrated, 48-page book
covers such subjects as feeding, bathing, common

illnesses, training and tricks, the mongrel versus the pedigree,
popular breeds, etc. It costs only 25c. Send for your copy
NOW. Address The ElksMagazine—50 E. 42nd St., New York 17.

'^^la^SHIRTS
AlfA/lA8C£f

Striped WOVEN MADRAS

WHITE BROADCLOTH

•BEAUTtFULLY TAILORED

•SANFORIZED SHRUNK
•FADE PROOF COLORS
•FULL CUT

•SATISFACTION

GUARANTEED
CoUrjarf uo;(n rif^hl inio
the cUih — nat pruned.

CHOICE OF COLORS

WHITE

BLUE

GREY

WINE

GREEN
TAN

Sleeve length
33 to 35
Collar size

ORDER THESE
FINESHIRTSBY
MAIL TODA Y!
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY

!SEND CASH, CHECK
OR MONEY ORDER TO

ILEE ofCJiforni^.
I856 S. Figueroa Dept.
ILos Angeles 14. Calif.
I Pleate apeeitv color, sleere Unoth and collar Hze.
I Add 25c for Handling and Mailing
I If you wish to have shixts sent C. O. D., pay
j postman C.O.D.charges plus 25cfor handling.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE: U you are
not completely satisfied with the$« shirts,
return them and your money will be refunded.
No refund if shirts have been worn.

SURE TO BLOOM
THIS SUMMER

BDyNowatWIiolesalePrlcts

n Thcso BULBS win •
Elveyou agorgooiis :

Ij'-*-' garden thissiiiii- •
Pnlnrtu* Sp""* mer — with stiiivly •iJinrMW-OS bloomsin red.iiink. ;
® lavender, ;
a"JJIico white and many va- t

Tied mixtures . . .
The BULBLBTS (same as nationally advor-
tisi-<3 at will provide you with lilooming
bulbs for noxt year and years to comc . .. Buti
RUSH ORDER I'urthis ofTer!
You reseive such famous varietias tls Plcard7
l>r. Bonnet. Maid of Orleans. Minma, t.-tc. Alf
®rc STATE INSPECTED—clisi'ju.0 free—Shipped

SEND NO MONEY' Cnsh orde™
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SMITH BULB CO., R.1, Dept.202, Barryton, Mich>
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Aged WISCONSIN CHEESE
Box No. I

This box contains 5 liberal portions of Wiscon
sin's finest Cheese. "Alpine" Swiss. "Alpine"
Cheddar, Baby Gouda. Melo-Pure and Smoked
Cheese. Net WelBht Approx. 4 lbs.
Postpaid. - —. $3.95

#2 5 Lb. Heart of Swiss $4.90
#4 5 Lb. Alpine Cured Brick 4.45
^6 5 Lb. Aged Cheddar 4.25

Packed and shipped postpaid anywhere In U. S.
Enclose check or money or<ler. Snllsfoctlon guar
anteed. Send for complete price list.

THE SWISS CHEESE SHOP
Box 3352, Monroe, Wisconsin

PLAS'nC TIE CLASP

Emblem of 10k arold filled Sm^
bedded In modern plastic setUnff.
Clup with sterling silw ch»iD.

PENN APPAREL SPECIALTIES
1210 Spruce St., Phlla. 7, Pa.

MECHANICS • HOME STUDY
Step up your owa skill with the facts aod figureg ot yo^
trade. Audels Mechanics Guides contain Practical Inslae
Trade Information In a handy form. Fully Illustrated and
Easy to Understand. Highly Endorsed. Check the book
you want for 7 days* Free Examination. Send No
Nothing to pay postman. • Refrigeration $4 • • Radio $4
• Pumj)s & Hydraulics S4 • • Machinist $4 • • Diesel S2
• Plumbers 50 ••Sblpf^tterSl •OWeldersSl ♦□Auto§4
• Mathematics $2 • • Klectrlcity $4 • Q Carpenters $6
• Marine $4 • • JilueprlntS2 Sheet Metal?I. ,

If satlslled you pay only $1 a month until price Is paid*
AUDEL, Publishers. 49 W. 23 St, NewYork 10. N. V.

LQANS^MAIL
$50 to $300/Vy#

CONFIDENTIAL

Salaried people, men or women, married or single loan*
on yourownsignature,or yourownsecurity. NOpersonal
interview . . . NO co-signers needed. NO wage assign
ments. You mail the applicotion to us . . . we moil the
money to you.

YOU CAN REPAY MONTHLY

»ATMfNt( fATMIHTt

$ 6.43 $ 9.24
12.67 )8.4B
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LOAN OF

O
$ 50
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200

250

300
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16.75
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24.93
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15.10
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29.94
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25.66
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36.33
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36.91
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55.17
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ol tCQulor monthly wdJ tepoy the «ntSre
•M ih» liint iridico<ed. art beted on rh«
pti ctnl on unpoid principo! boloncet 1o $150.00
' <enf on Ihor porlien of unpaid belonc«> in

:x<e«dtne (300.00. "Loont by Moil" may b«
nor« ftequ«ni poym«nM or rvpoid in fvll ot

say that designation is due to the
great ri^ of fur they have around
their necks. Another tale goes to the
effect that they were also termed
"sleeve dogs" because their small
size permitted their being carried in
the ample sleeve of the old-fashioned
Chinese robe. They were originally
brought to England following the
sacking of the Royal Palace in Pekin,
capitol of China. Yes, in those days
the maps and place names stayed
put. What Pekin is called at this hour,
I wouldn't know. Again Victoria was
given one of these dogs. Four were
brought back to England by the
English soldiers who found them.
The remaining three were bred by
the Duke of Richmond and Lord Hay.
He's a dignified little cuss—the dog,
that is—to the point of condescen
sion.

Moving over to Africa—how we do
get around!—there's that breed that
is new to America, the barkless
Basenji. What a boon to distracted
neighborhoods if more of these dogs
were spread around. He doesn't bark
but he does utter a peculiar sound
when excited. It's described in the
standard for the breed as something
between a chortle and a yodel. Holy
Smoke! a yodeling pooch. I wouldn't
believe it if I hadn't seen it in print,
because I've only seen a few of these
dogs and then only at the very larg
est dog shows.

They are a trifle larger than a fox
terrier and the colors are black and
white, tan and white, black, or chest
nut with white points. The muzzle is
fairly long and the dog wears a wor
ried look, somewhat like a blood
hound's. He's classed as a hound, and
is a fine all-arounder in his native
locale, effectively used for retrieving,
tracking, pointing and flushing game.
In a country where the native hunters
have few, if any, firearms, it is abso
lutely necessary to get close to the
game, and these dogs, generations of
them, were trained to be silent. It s
a very old breed, said to have origi
nated in Egypt and later to have
found its way into the jungles. The
Basenji is said to be dead game.

FAME IN A NAME

which it'd have to be for certain kinds
of African hunting. The few who
breed them claim that they are un
usually clean and, strangely, keep
that way with the same body-clean
ing habits as those possessed by Tab
by the cat.

Two other African dogs are the
Afghan hound and the Saluki. I'm
not going to bore you with repetition.
I've written about these purps be
fore. They are large hounds, with
the Afghan wearing a silky topknot.
Almost any solid color is permitted
for the Afghan, and the same goes
for the Saluki, with the addition of a
grizzled and tan, tri-color (black,
tan and white) and black and tan.
The Saluki is much the shorter
coated of the two, and both have the
long hound ear. In fact, you'd swear
that the Afghan was wearing a
Jacobin wig and you'd further take
oath that next to the bloodhound
he's the saddest looking pooch you
ever saw. These are said to be the
oldest of all breeds and the claim is
made for them that carving on Egyp
tian tombs show them as dating back
some four thousand years.

We now return you to China. There
originated a dog that achieved im
mense popularity in the United States
during the alleged Gay Nineties.
(Gay Nineties, my eye! What was so
gay about them ? No radio, no movies,
few telephones, no automobiles to
speak of, bad heating, worse light
ing—take it away!) The dog I refer
to is the pug, a true Chinaman. If
you are on the sunrise side of forty
you will be an exception if you've
ever seen one of these dogs. They're
small, weighing from fourteen to
eighteen pounds. If you could apply
the term "stubby" to a dog, it would
fit the pug to a T. He's either grizzled
or black. He has a pushed-in schnoz-
zle and, to some extent, resembles the
English bulldog. The breed almost
became extinct in this country but in
latter years there has been a revival
of interest in it. Officially this dog is
classed in the toy group.

Another rare toy is the Italian
greyhound, said to have been devel-

By Fairfax Downey

He Carved Out a Reputation
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Some say it was James, others
that it was his brother, Rezin P.,
who devised the knife. Anyway
it's a likely story that James was
spurred to invent it by having cut
his hand while working on a hos
tile Indian with an ordinary butch
er knife. Seeing the need of a
better tool for such everyday
tasks, he designed a strong, well-
tempered blade with a guard, well-
balanced so that it could be either
wielded or thrown. When a duel
on a sandbar island in the Mis
sissippi developed into a free-for-
all, James demonstrated the knife

on his opponents—conclusively.
It was an all-purpose knife. It

was handy not only for a fight but
to skin game and eat with, while
after a meal its function won it
the sobriquet of the "Arkansas
Toothpick". Cutlery factories in
Sheffield, England, adopted it as a
model and turned out large quan
tities for export to the United
States.

Perhaps when the Mexican as
sault overwhelmed the Alamo,
James Bowie, lying sick on his cot,
struck his last blow with his
bowie-knife.

H Oicvpotio
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oped in southern Italy during the
days when Rome was at its peak. In
every respect he's a miniature grey
hound but has none of the hunting
spirit of his larger cousin. All doggy
colors are permissible, including the
rare-blue. A dog of eight pounds or
under is preferred by its breeders.

A gay little fellow, another Med
iterranean native, is the Maltese.
This fellow's coat is so profuse that -
it's hard to guess whether he's com
ing or going. It's a dog whose an
tiquity has been definitely estab

lished. Its origin, as the name sug
gests, is the Island of Malta. He was
well known to the ancient Greeks,
who painted pictures of him, and he
was a reigning favorite with many
whose names are great in Roman
history. Sometimes he's referred to
as a terrier, but he's not; he's a
spaniel. Specimens of this breed are
pure white and seldom weigh more
than seven pounds. It is not at all
a common breed, although it has
many good qualities to recommend
it, being gentle, lovable and loyal.

Vacations Unlimited

(Continued from page 17)

The Silver Gate Ranger Station
Park entrance and registration point
come shortly after Cooke City. The
route then parallels Coda Butte Creek
to the Lamar Valley Bison Ranch
where there are more than 1,000
buffalo, one of the few herds left.

Ninety-five miles from Red Lodge,
the High Road joins the Grand Loop
of the Park, in an area of beaver
dams and petrified trees, of which
there are many examples. Nearby is
Tower Fall, which tumbles 132 feet
but is still a mile and a quarter above
sea level after it has tumbled.

The Grand Loop is the standard
great circle route that takes the
visitor to all the other scenic wonders
of the Yellowstone, the Mammoth
Hot Springs near the Gardiner Gate
way, the Norris Geyser Basin, and,
farther south, the Lower Geyser
Basin and Old Faithful, Yellowstone
Lake (good fishing,without a license)
and what is generally supposed to be
Nature's greatest masterpiece, the

Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone
with its Lower Falls, 308 feet high.

For about $60 one may make a
two-and-a-half-day tour of the Park,
including transportation, meals and
lodging, by way of the Red Lodge
Gateway. By other gateways the cost
is slightly lower. One-day tours in
the Greater Yellowstone country out
side the .park are available from
Cody and Billings.

TRAVEL HELPS

If you want more information
about Yellowstone, and travel
arrangements to the 1947 Con
vention at Portland, we've got
it. Drop a note to our Travel
Department, telling us what you
n?ed, and we'll send it to you.

No, it's not Fujiyama. If's Mt. St. Helena in
Washington. Lake Spirit is in the foreground.



One of the qualities which appeal
to visitors to the Yellowstone is its
compactness: for example, from Red
Lodge to the Grand Canyon in the
park the distance is 121 miles; from
the Gardiner Gateway to Mammoth
Hot Springs it is only five miles and
from the Springs to Old Faithful
Geyser it is 51 miles. Yellowstone
Lake is 17 miles farther around the
circle and from the Canyon Hotel to
Mammoth Hotel it is 40 miles. All
told, the Grand Loop is 145 miles long
and most of it is hard-surfaced and
oiled.

are dudes and lodge, hotel and trans
portation employees are often called
savages. Heavers are girls who wait
on tables and dishwashers are pearl
divers. Chambermaids are pillow
punchers, porters are pack rats and
bus drivers are gear jammers. The
park rangers go by the name of
ninety-day wonders. Rotten logging
is the term applied to what goes on
when two are alone, in the moon
light, with a log to sit on.

All along the Northern Pacific's
main line are to be found relics or
monuments marking the old Gold
Rush days when bearded prospectors
combed the mountains and washed
sand for the precious dust; there is
still some placer mining carried on.
After leaving Logan the railroad
forks, one branch going to Butte and
one to Helena, the two lines joining
again at Garrison. At the foot of
the Big Belt Mountains, near Helena
and in the Helena National Forest,
is Confederate Gulch from which
more than $10,000,000 in gold Jias
been taken. The main street of
Helena, Montana's capital, was Last
Chance Gulch, which produced $50,-
000,000 gold. In the days of Last
Chance, before the railroad made
transportation cheap, flour cost $125
a barrel and other necessities were
proportionately dear. A little farther
along is the Mullan Tunnel through
the Continental Divide. In 1865 there
was discovered there one of the
largest gold nuggets ever found. It
weighed nearly 15 pounds and was
worth $3,200. That was when gold
was $20.67 an ounce and you could
hold on to it.

^ Between Red Lodge and Cooke
City a new road, completed in 1940,
extends to Cody through some of the
most spectacular mountains. This is
recommended to those who have
extra time and wish to do a little
exploring in a primeval wilderness
along a highway that winds between
peaks rising to 12,000 feet. It is
called the Sunlight Basin Road. An
other worthwhile experience is to go
South from Bozeman, Montana to
West Yellowstone. This route is
tlirough the Gallatin Canyon in the
Gallatm National Forest. Bozeman
is the oldest established town on the
Northern Pacific in Montana and the
center of the fertile Gallatin Valley
prmcipal agricultural section of Mon
tana, and is also noted for its cattle
coal, asbestos and fishing and hunt-
mg. All derive their name from
Albert Gallatin, Thomas Jefferson's
Secretary of the Treasury, who while
Ambassador to England in 1826 put
g)rward this country's claims to the
Pacific Northwest. Bozeman perpet
uates the memory of J. M. Bozeman
a pioneer who settled there in 1864
and was killed three years later by
Ui_e Blackfeet on the Yellowstone
River east of Livmgston. Calamity
Jane lived m both Bozeman and
Livingston and sold papers on North
ern Pacific trains.

Although the first trappers appar-
ently entered what is now Yellow-
stone P^ark about 1807 and 1808 and
John Colter described its wonders
after a visit in 1807, years went bv
until 1870, when th4 wonders were
nnally described with fair complete
ness, during which there were only
rumors that few believed Old Faith-
ful Geyser, which puts on a show
with sound effects, is still a maior
attraction. Every 50 to 80 minutes it
shoots its column of steam and hot
^\^ter 140 feet into the air, the sound
effects that precede the eruption
being something like the roll of
drums.

Note for eastern and southern
visitors: Take warm clothes. Because
of the altitude, there are sometimes
frosts, even on midsummer nights.
The Yellowstone is not a cold place,
as the averages go, and in winter the
thermometer rarely goes under 40
below, but summer temperatures are
often in the 60's.

The Yellowstone country abounds
with dude ranches of all types and
sizes- and it also has a vernacular
that tourists soon learn. All tourists

One of the places not to miss in
going to or from the Yellowstone
area are the Bad Lands of North
Dakota, traversed by the Northern
Pacific between Fryburg and Sentinel
Butte. This butte is a high knob that
rises 620 feet above the town of that
name. General Alfred Sully, who cam
paigned with Custer, called this
country hell with the lights out. The
Bad Lands are the product of wind
and water erosion and are colored
fantastically with streaks of red
from the burning of lignite beds. In
the Bad Lands, now more properly
called Pyramid Park, one of the
natural wonders is the Petrified For
est of great tree trunks and stumps.
Some are perched on pedestals
created by the eroding forces. Medora
is the station stop for those who wish
guides and automobiles with which
to do some exploring.

Among the sage brush, buffalo
grass, cactus and wild cherries there
are still antelope, coyotes, jack rab
bits and prairie dogs. A few oldtime
livestock ranches are back from the
railroad a bit and, within a few miles
of Medora, Theodore Roosevelt, who
loved the Bad Lands, lived on his
ranch in the '80's. A section of the
area has been set aside in his honor.
In 1882, Howard Eaton established
in the Bad Lands what is said to have
been the first of the dude ranches,
as they are known today.
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BY DAN HOLLAND

There is a theory being noised

abroad that in order fo catch

trout you must first psycho

analyze them, Hmm!

Did you ever try to psycho
analyze a fish ? It's not easy,

that's for sure. Men have spent
years in the attempt, only to wind
up being psychoanalized them
selves. A successful fish analyst
is a trout fisherman, an unsuccess
ful one, just another nut.

Every trout fisherman, whether
he knows it or not, is a fish psy
chologist to some degree. His suc
cess on the stream is apt to be
measured by his ability to probe
a trout's mind. And probing a
trout's mind is not a simple task.
Success comes only to a fortunate
few, often after years of study.
In fact, trout are not nearly so
easy to analyze as are humans, a
condition evidenced by the fact
that more trout lures are bought
than bit.

There are several degrees of
success among fish psychoana
lysts. For instance, there is the
common variety which persists in
believing that all fish at all times
prefer worms to all other food.
This type of fisherman can be
found patiently dunking large
gobs of unappreciative worms on
most any stream the first few days
of the season. However, he soon
becomes so discouraged that it
requires almost a full year to re
build his enthusiasm. The next
opening day will likely find him at
the same spot, fishing patiently in
the same manner with the same
lack of luck.

A slightly higher order of trout
fisherman has gone a little deeper
into his subject, and has studied
the trout's childhood to determine
how adolescence has influenced
his adult behavior. He discovers,
for instance, that the local hatch
ery feeds its trout on ground sheep
liver and lungs. Consequently, on
opening day he baits his hook with
a juicy piece of liver, instead of
the conventional but unfamiliar
angleworm, which he wisely as
sumes that the city-bred trout
never saw before graduation from
public hatchery No. 53.

One New Jersey fisherman I
know did a little private detective
work around the fish hatchery un
til he had the method and time of
feeding down pat. It seems that
the caretaker made the rounds
with a bucket of food, flinging
scoops of it across the rearing
ponds as he walked. Each scoop-
ful made a skittering splash al
most like a charge of shot striking
the water. The trout, of course,
immediately boiled up on the spot
to get their share. On opening day
our hero arrived at the newly
stocked stream, armed with this
vital information, a pocketful of
fine gravel and a bait-box filled
with fresh liver. His plan of at
tack was to sling the gravel across
the pool to cause the necessary
commotion, then toss in his baited
hook to greet the fish attracted
by the disturbance. Incidentally,

I

John Wedda

he is the kind of person who drops
lead slugs in a blind man's cup
and sticks chewing gum under
theater seats.

There is another type of fisher
man who, although a higher form
of humanity, gets less cooperation
from the trout. He is well meaning,
enthusiastic and a hard worker,
but he never learns. He has no
conception whatsoever of fish psy
chology, a condition which, while
it does not lower his social pres
tige, neither does it fill the creel.
In his attempt to find why he fails
as a fisherman, he in turn becomes
the victim and falls into the snares
of that master human psycholo
gist, the salesman. This poor un
fortunate soon finds himself the
possessor of charts telling when
fish will or will not bite, of person
ally autographed trout flies and of
lures and gimmicks which would
look better on his wife's hat than
on a trout stream. This type is as
persistent as he is susceptible.
He spends the Winter expounding
trout fishing theories and the
Spring trying to put them into
effect. And although his results
are meager, he is not easily dis
couraged.

At the top of the list is the
super-psychologist. This fellow
knows without question what trout
eat, and when and why. He has
mercilessly pried into the trout's
innermost secrets. Nothing is
sacred and nothing has been left



jnturned. He not only knows what
-a trout eats, but he can tell you the
complete life cycle of the various
water insects which compose the
trout's bill-of-fare, and probably
knows as well what they in turn eat.

This fisherman will likely sit on
the stream's edge studying the situ
ation for ten or fifteen minutes be
fore wetting a line. He will look at
the sky, take the temperature of
the water, glance at his watch, note
the height and condition of the
stream, and finally state confidently
that a Size 14 Whirling Blue Dun on
a 3X, 9-foot leader is what they
want, and whether or not the trout
realized it before then, the amazing
thing is that he's probably right. He
has studied his subject thoroughly
and reduced it to a science. He knows
more about the factors that control
a trout's behavior than does the
trout himself. Such a man, who is
also fairly adept at the mechanics of,
fishing, catches trout and plenty of
them.

I knew such a man who was com
pletely baffled by a hatch of small
brown caddis flies which composed
the majority of the summer surface
feed of the trout in his favorite
stream. He hadn't been able to buy
or tie a fly to imitate the caddis suc
cessfully. Although the natural and
the imitation looked almost identical
to the fisherman's eyes, the trout had
an irritating habit of eating the
naturals and allowing the imitation
to float by unsampled. This was the
type of individual whose pride was
cut to the quick when he was out
smarted by a fish. His humiliation
was severe. Finally, he captured some
of the natural caddis flies, took sev
eral imitation flies, then submerged
himself in the bath-tub, face up, with
a rubber tube in his mouth for a
breather. In this inverted position
he floated the insects and flies over
himself. By means of his trout's-
eye view he detected the flaws in his
previous attempts and tied some suc
cessful imitations. That's what I
mean by a super-psychologist. This
particular man was on the verge of
a nervous breakdown when he finally
succeeded, as his experiment might
indicate.

But there's still another form of
trout fisherman, who has even this
super-psychologist beaten when it
comes to filling the creel. He's rather
incredible. He hasn't studied many
books on trout behavior. He knows
little about the effect of the tides in
New Jersey on the habits of trout in
Wisconsin, nor has he read any
theories on sun-spots as they relate
to a trout's appetite. In fact, maybe
he hasn't read anything at all, and
he doesn't intend to. Yet he catches
the fish.

Once when, in contrast to the other
fishermen around me, I was having a
particularly successful day on an
Eastern trout stream I began think
ing about this situation. It wasn't all
luck, I was sure. Just then I came to
a nice pool at the foot of a rip and
found myself reasoning that if I
were a trout I would lie between the

heavy current and the backwater at
a point where the most food would
be brought by me with the least
swimming effort on my part, and also
where I could see well up the current
in such a position that the light of
the sun would help me rather than
hinder me spot food. I also reasoned,
since there was no hatch on at the
time, that a nice, colorful little
streamer might look particularly ap
petizing. I confidentlv cast to the
spot decided upon and immediately
caught a fat 14-inch brown trout.
How, I wondered, had I been so sure
of myself? Then suddenly the hor
rible truth dawned on me: maybe I
think like a fish.

It's not nice to contemplate. A man
can be an able psychologist and a
student of trout behavior and man
nerisms—thereby becoming a suc
cessful fisherman—and still remain
a normal human being. There are
others, though, who just naturally
think like fish. They know instinc
tively where in a stream or lake a
fish will live, when he wants to eat
and what he wants to eat. They don't
have to read any books to find out,
and maybe they can't explain how
they know, but know they do. It's
just as easy for such a fisherman to
tie on the right pattern and size of
fly as it is for him to go into the
corner drug store and order an ice
cream soda. And if anyone is going
to catch trout, he's the guy.

Two brothers. Irishmen named
Maloney, whom I gather did right
well poaching some of the large
estates in the old country as lads,
were the most amazing trout fisher
men I have ever seen. They worked
several heavily fished trout streams
near metropolitan New York —
streams that the average fishermen
would swear were long since fished
out. Consistently from these seem
ingly barren waters they produced
the most unbelievable creels of fish.
They fished with worms occasionally,
and some times with minnows, or
again they would change to hair-like
leaders and Size 16 dry flies. They
could handle tackle from the coarsest
to the finest with both ability and
logic; and whatever they used the
trout took as though charmed. It
was disheartening to meet the Ma
loney brothers coming off a stream,
for their creels were always heavy.
Somehow you felt that there was no
room for an ordinary mortal after
these two had combed the water.

I don't say the Maloney brothers
thought like fish, but when I see
anyone so uncanny at luring trout
from their homes, I half expect to see
him jump and snap at a passing May-
flv or dart away and hide under a
rock at too sudden a move.

Once long ago, up on the Batten-
kill, I fished with a gentleman I have
never forgotten, owing to his unique
appearance. He looked like a fish—
of the sucker variety. However, I
think that the fact that he also was
a good fisherman was just coinci
dence.

Thinking like a fish can conceiv
ably be a great help, but looking like
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plete Evinrude line of 7 models for '47 . . .
the right motor for everysize and type of boat.
See Your Evinrude Deaier — look f^r his name
in your classified phone directory under
"Outboard Motors".

EVINRUDE CATALOG FREE!

Tells you features and specific.i-
tions of complete line of 7 mod
els ; gives helpful information
on suitable boats, speeds, etc.
Free. Address EVINRUDE
MOTORS, 5467 N. 27th Street.
Milwaukee 9, Wisconsin.

In Canada: Evinrude Molars,
Peterboro, Ontario,

FIRST IN OUTBOARDS 38TH YEAR
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Trou(, bass, pickerel, ouanantche. musky, abound
in the myriad swift-flowing rivers and crystal-clear

takes of Que'tiec. Competent guides and comfortable
inns welcome you with old-fashion French-Canadian

hospitality. For help planning your bip write
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC TOURIST BUREAU,

Que'bec City. Canada.

4, LA PROVINCE DE

tiebec
GetTliis^ok on Filing

Back after 5years! New "Fishing—What Tack-
ie and When" shows South Bend and Oreno
irems. Color pictures of fishes. Casting instruc
tions. Stories by famous writers. Every fisher
man needs ii cupy. Sail free! A postal i;cts it!

S6(/fW HtHb td . gsfl Higfi gt., SouthBend 23, InJ

CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS?
If your plans for the next few mnntliB Include u cliuiitfe
III youi adctiL'iS, plouse alve uk ndvnnco notice for our
clrctilntloii irnircls We need your oIJ iitltlress, your
new address nnd your Lodge nfflllatlon Please alJow
thirty dnys for the chnnnc to be cfTeotcti on our mail
ing list. Notice of the ciinnBc should also be sent to
your Lodge Secretnry.

THE ELKS MAGAZINE
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WW fm CAUeHT
WITH ''Reo-ive" lymst

Pc-/Fyo
' O'f/ir h'.h. Icoi' CvC yOu/

HOFSCHNEIDER
ROCHEtTER II, NEW YORK

one has never been proven of any
advantage in catching trout.

Opening day brings forth every
type of fisherman, from the sorriest
to the most accomplished. The be
ginner will be there taking his first
lesson by slipping in the icy water.
The dry-fly purist, unable to wait for
balmier weather that brings forth
surface-insect food, may be caught
sheepishly tying on—heaven forbid
—a spinner! The garrulous type, of
course, is on hand because there are
more fisherrnen present on the first
day to listen, and he is more inter
ested in talking about big fish than
catching them.

Opening day is the grandest day
of the year for the trout fisherman.
Everyone is out. Old friends who
haven't been seen since pussy-willow
time the year before are met again.
Tales are swapped, a few fish are
caught, a lot more lost and a good
time is had by all. No real trout
fisherman would think of missing it,
and the excitement attracts many
who know nothing and care less about
the art of trout fishing, but who come
just because they don't want to miss
anything.

One opening day on the East
Branch of the Croton in New York
several years ago, I saw a character
dressed in a derby hat, cutaway coat,
striped trousers and spats standing
motionless on a rock at the stream's
edge. Hardly able to believe my eyes,
I edged a little closer for a better
look. He held a short casting rod
firmly in both hands and from it
dangled a bass plug at his very feet.

"What are you fishing for?" T
asked.

"Trout", he answered impatiently,
and we let it go at that.

Certainly that was his first visii
to a trout stream. Likely it was his
last, although it is possible that, il
he had the patience and persistence
born of most fishermen, he's an ac
complished angler by now, for we all
must start somewhere.

Some start out by blundering
along; others by going to a sporting
goods store and buying all the latest
outdoor clothes and fishing gear in
cluding, hopefully, a net and a large
creel. Smarter ones make it a point
when beginning, or even when start
ing the season on new waters, to get
next to a fellow who knows the
answers. A few lessons from him, and
by the time the chill has worn off the
water and the uninitiated have be
come discouraged and taken up golf,
he will begin to see results. He will
never become a really top-notch
fisherman, however, until he learns
the habits, likes and dislikes of his
quarry, the trout.

Studying fish psychology will not
necessarily make a screwball out of
a person. Some of us are quite nor
mal; although I was talking to a
fisherman the other day who said his
wife was quite concerned over him.

"Why?" I asked.
"I like trout, that's all," he said.
"There's nothing wrong with that,"

I assured him. "So do 1."
"You do?" he brightened. "Then

you must come right over to my
house. I have trunks full of them!"

How to Annoy a Trout Fisherman

(Continued from page 15)

main body of mankind; and after the
first rush of blood to the head, he
slumps in dejection while the word
rankles and festers in his psycho. In
a few minutGS. Vie iJtriU sbftife

m imiM M

l(ji him ^
g. Aiini Miranda, il^ha sit/-

fered from galjojmg creUnim,
caurjiil d htisheiha o/ IroxU
me only tirne she ever, went, mm.
Some pUce in ^ne.hei:, / thinlc it waa.
So there really can't he anyihhirj dif
ficult about it."

Now 1 decline to make any state
ment here that could be construed as
derogatory to the Provmce of Que
bec which is rightly known as some
thing of an angler's paradise. But it
is a fact well-known to all eastern
trout fishermen that, in most of Que
bee's bounteous lakes and streams,
trout are so abundant and so lame
brained that the veriest sphlemiel or
a duffer can catch his limit of
brookies before you can say balve-
linus fontanalis". Fishing in a Que
bec lake which, if not actually virgin,
had been but recently deflowered, I

I once dug three dozen
neck clams and I got a real kick
ogt of it.

once caught several dozen scrappy
httle square-tails on an absolutely
bare hook—and every time I flipp®^
a burnt match into the water, half a
dozen trout would rise to it. My con
sort, an amiable creature who ha
hitherto never held a rod in her hand,
picked up a spare rod ont of sheer
boredom and proceeded to catch
hand over fist, until a particularly



Personally, I don't fish, but I

think it is nice to have a hobby.

sloppy cast sunk a barbless Tupps
Indispensable into the Indian guide's
ear and she went back to The
Critique of Pure Reason, convinced
beyond redemption that the whole
silly business was a monstrous hoax.
I feel quite certain that even a third-
rate angler on an average Quebec lake
could keep a large trout-cannery op
erating on double-shifts all through
the season—and without employing
a dropper-fly.

The point is simply that an ability
to catch trout by the long ton in lit
tle-fished wilderness water is no in
dex of angling skill, since no skill is
involved beyond the ability to sit in
a canoe without capsizing it. And
there is approximately the same re
lation between Quebec trout fishing
and fishing in heavily-pounded
"weekend streams" as there is be
tween punching a body-bag and
punching Rocky Graziano. In both
first instances, the non-expert will
make an excellent showing; in both
second instances, he will end up
floundering-flat on his can.

And there, sir, you have it: five
easy-to-memorize sentences, with a
money-back guarantee that any four
of them will rout the most heavily
entrenched trout fisherman once and
for all. Never again need you endure
yawnsome yarns about the big one
that got away, while you struggle to
maneuver the Gonversation back tp

. IH T-bftirW. IndfGfil
i m flnin iirii I'ou liH iflf "wJtpolprpOf, iirrtbllVe tind iiHii-

mGilioJ of ffip
blubberbrai^ied blabberinouth whs
Says Irt file:

"FimKly, I haven't th^ vm^a-ce
fer irout-fiahing,^'

I never fook up frouf fishing
because I never eat fish.

VIVE-LUI{E

3045

For BASS, PIKE, PICKEREL
ond Other Goma Fish

For Casting or Trolling
Tha BUILT-iN LENS on each side of

Transparent Pfug MAGNiFiES ALL LIVE
BAIT when bait is placed inside.
If not availahle new et your deo/«r, order d/reet.

Only Sl-95 poitogv ond tax poid.

RICE ENGINEERING CO. * 912 StephensonBldg., Detroit 2, Mich.
AM9

wnne J

Of BRONtt
lor

\u99es«jon^

Sol

INTERNATIONAL 36 east 22nd ST.
BRONZE TABLET CO., INC. HEW YORK 10, N. Y.

SHOES^MEN
E-X'TRtf^ EE-EEEE SIZESSfolS

"MY LOW PRICE $8.95 APAIR" Postpaid
•'Olil Comfort" Is linch. The cnsii-st nnd
most comfortflble shoe you„

LlBliluciKhl. Bluohcr Vi'ry dressy. HlRh or lo«.
I.c:\Uicr solos, ilutibcr Iil-cI.s. Simply sonrt size nn.l wlclth
yon nrc wc.irlnpr and riraulne of left foot- Money-back
Kuarantec. A ch.-inio of S2.50 extra for sizes 13-14-15.

EDWARDS SHOE CO.. Dept. 2. Jamaica Plain 30, Mass.

1/ see

jPor that star will be a realitx)

the help that comes [rotn you

Mows and Trims Lawns
Simple

Operation

Save Time

and Labor with a

MontaMower
New model. New type metal handle hai;

spcclat device to adjust cutting height. Drive shaft
now mounted on free rolling, factory lubricated, and
sealed ball besrincs. No tired backs or aching arms.
SU lbs. of live precision made mechanism that first
gatlicrs, then cuts smoothly a clean 16" swath through
grass, dandelloas, spike grass and weeds, No noise or
clatter. As modern and efficient a.-; your electric razor.
Cuts right up to avails, fences, trees or po.sts; leaves no
frlnge.s to be trimmed by hand. Cutters are self-
sharpening. Built to last many years. Many thousands
In use. ^Id direct from factory. Costs little. Write at
once for guarantee information and literature.

MontaMower distributing co.
12 KeslerBldg. GRAND RAPIDS 2, MICHIGAN

IHRW

BUY EASTER SEALS
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Donate "the breath of life'.*

TRADEMARK REG.

Trademarked for your protection
Look for the above brand

and save lives—donate a

Trademarked TWIN IRON LUNG
WRITE FOR DETAILS

IRON LUNG COMPANY OF AMERICA
19 Walnut Sf., Wesf Roxbury, Moss.

Mr. Pipe Smoker . . .

SPIRAL PIPE SCREENS
Are Guaranteed to

IMPROVE YOUR SMOKE
or Moriey

Refundedi

ADJUSTABLE — REMOVABLE
No wet heels—no clogged stems. Made of
stainless steel. Absorb no moisture. Last for
years. Sample 25c:, 7 for SI.00, Mailed any
where. For a better smoke USE A SPIRAL.

The World's Most Practical Pipe Screen.

SPIRAL PIPE SCREEN CO.
ISSl Ocean Ave., San Francisco 12. Calif.
Jobbers and Dealers prices on request.

, Learn Profitable Profession
N In QO days at Home

MEN AND WOMEN. 18 TO 50
Many SwcOtsh Massacre i?radaate8 mnke S&O. $76
or even more per week. I^rgc full time iACome<

(inrtors. ho»pttaU. •Anatorlutns. elubf Or
It itrnptTc®. Othorn m«ke jfcod money la

«nar« time. You cnn wjrj Incletiendeoca
:in»1 prrparr for future- amirity by
!r;iin|n? at home and Qualifying for
; )|T»lr>ma, Anatomy r hart a and a

^ ffnnk t-tIT:F-Sow1

Now She Shops
Cash And Carry

Without Painful Backache
Many sufferers relieve nagging backache qolddy,

once they discover that the real cause of their trouble
may be Ured kidneys.

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

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

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan's Pills,
a stimulant diuretic, used successfully by millions
for over 50 years. Doan's give happy relief and wUl
help the 15 nules of kidney tubes flush out poison,
ous waste from your blood. Get Doan's Pills.
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BRONZEriri'tn
Honor wor tisrooi, dittin-
gMi»h«d matnben, ewnh. Ftm
book, "Bronze by Newman",
Mnt on requetl, shews numor-

, dosigns. Write TODAY.

n

It's a. Man's World

('Continued from page 16)

heiress, could do no more than mum
ble, "Yes, ma'am."

A certain hirsute development
which covers the front of my torso
had almost immediately set up a
fierce incompatibility to the wool.
Several times the tormenting con
flict between the hair on my chest and
the barbed fuzz of the wool became
unbearable, and involuntarily I'drew
my fingers across the afflicted area.
But once when Anita stopped in the
middle of a sentence and stared at
my breach of etiquette, I made a
quick recovery by patting my chest
and coughing. "A touch of the old
asthma," I explained laughing, but
not very loudly. Thereafter I had
several coughing spells in which ray
chest got a severe drubbing and
which provided some temporary re
lief. There is no doubt that Anita
found me the most singularly unre
sponsive male ever to journey north
of 54-40.

When we stopped for luncheon we
sat at a table with several other peo
ple and Anita devoted her attention
to a slight, unprepossessing young
man whose only qualification, so far
as I could judge, was a lack of woolen
underwear. Evidently that was suffi
cient, for when we resumed our
journey Anita was not sitting with
me but opposite the unwooled rival.
I had lost the girl but I hadn't lost
the itch. My opinion of people in
volved in the development and manu
facture of wool and its products was
at that moment several degrees be
low absolute zero.

The news of the imminent arrival
of itchless wool is therefore of spe
cial significance to me, though some
what tardy. But I would advise the
wool people not to build up any ex
tensive sales organization to meet
the summer needs of people in Yukon
Territory. Most of them know what
I discovered: summers in the Yukon

can be hot and the mosquitoes have
chased every horsefly out of the Ter
ritory.

IT SHOULD be welcome news that
there is now on the market some

clothing of good quality. There is
also some of the shoddier war-type
material at prices higher than an
eagle's tail feathers. And some mer
chants are trying to sell this stuff at
the regular mark-up instead of sale-
pricing it. In the cloak and suit
trade the phrase is "liquidation of
questionable merchandise", a per
fectly honorable proceeding so long
as the clothes are not misrepresented,
either directly or by the potent in
ference of a high price tag, as first
quality merchandise.

Shop carefully during the next few
months and get all your money can
buy. Here is one example: a large
Midwestern clothing store has been
selling a line of shirts at $7.00 each;

'shirts of such inferior quality that
in pre-war days they wouldn't have
given them away. They wear out
quickly, they launder delicately or
they shrink, and they fray. But this
store has another shirt at $5.00
which will give three times the serv
ice of the $7.00 shoddy. There aren't
many of these good shirts so the
clerks reserve them for customers
who insist on value.

This store is not exceptional; it is
typical. But customers are catching
on and department stores report star
tling increases in complaints, mostly
on quality. Until clothing pipelines
fill with good merchandise there will
be shortages and we still will be de
manding more than we can eet We'll
use 850,000,000 pounds of wool this
year against a pre-war 600,000,000
pounds and the average outlay for
clothing will be twice what it was in
1941. In any case Rule No 1 in buy
ing clothing is to get the best- it's

FAME IN A NAME By Fairfax Downey

Prescription for Fame

So well esteemed was the youn::
medico that he was called to teach
in King's College in New York,
the future Columbia University.
In 1755 he moved to Charleston,
S. C., and established a practice.
But medicine was only his voca
tion. His hobby and chief interest
was botany, and his reputation in
that field spread across the At
lantic to Europe. The question,
"What's in a name?" had an ade
quate answer here. The shingle of
this doctor, so skilled in the lore

of flowers, read—A. Garden
After the Revolution Dr. Alex

ander Garden moved to London
became vice-president of the Royal
Society and gained the friendship
of the great Swedish naturalist,
Linneaus. It was Linneaus who
crowned the doctor with immortal
ity by naming after him the fra
grant and beautiful white flower
thereto known as the Cape Jas
mine. Beaux pay -tribute to him,
whenever they favor their ladies
with a corsage of gardenias.



cheaper in the end. But in the next
few months, make doubly certain to
get as good as you pay for.

AS Afarmer I often discover spe
cial country recipes which city

people can't conveniently enjoy. But
now I've got one you can whip up
even on the back of a two-burner gas
stove. It's a recipe for tomato butter
and it's so delicious I tell my family
it's our social security; come the Rev
olution we'll sell enough to retire
handsomely, because a man's taste
buds react the same whether he is
a Republican or a Communist.

The concoction is as simple as
shooting fish in a barrel. Take a good-
sized pot and cook up about five
pounds of peeled and sliced tomatoes
to which have been added a couple
of cups of vinegar, 41/2 cups of brown
or white sugar (or both types mixed,
but brown is better), Yi ounce of
stick cinnamon, ounce of ginger
root, and Vi ounce of mixed mace
and cloves tied in a bag. Peeling to
matoes is a tough racket unless you
scald them first by dipping them for
a few seconds in very hot water. Then
the thin outer skin slips right off.

You cook this mess so it burbles
quietly for about three hours. Then
yank out the bag of cloves and mace
and when the stuff cools in the re
frigerator you can serve it with al
most any kind of meat (it's wonder
ful with ham and eggs), with bread,
or you can dip your finger into it and
lick it. Use only the best tomatoes,
fully vine-ripened if you grow your
own. And if you're smart you'll put
some in jars and seal the top with
paraffin. Then next winter you can
make the neighbors unhappy by brag
ging about it.

Bargain notes: There is a new
folding table top selling for around
$6.00. It has a flat felt surface and
may be used on an ordinary card
table and seats seven comfortably
. . . For beer and ale this summer
there is a collection of six crystal
mugs, each of which is decorated
with the illustrated inscription
"Here's How" in a different language.
About $7.50 . . . Just about the most
personalized gift I've seen recently
sells for only $6.00. It is a small
candy bowl on which the name of the
recipient, together with the date, and
the name of the donor too, if desired,
is baked into the design. This is the
sort of wedding gift people hang
onto ... Those who have a great urge
to own a carved ship model, made to
scale and complete in nearly every
detail, don't always have $185 even
for a bargain. But if you enjoy this
happy combination of circumstances
you can now get an exquisitely
wrought three-foot model of the
famous clipper, "Flying Cloud", and
put it on the mantel, or in the study,
or in your office and be the envy of
your friends for years to come.

Sartorial news-of-the-month: A
Detroit haberdashery has offered for
sale men's bow ties executed in rab
bit fur for $3.00; in mink at $300.

Tops in Quality
Tops in Purity
Tops in Flavor

There's always ample proof
jp every bottle. Instantly
ooDular everywhere.

J
ic 1 947—RED TOP BREWING CO.,' CIN'TI, OHIO
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what America is Reading

(Continued from page 19J

strong play for the waitress,
palled by his hopeless desire for the
blonde, etc., etc. Conceding for a
moment that human beings are tnat
obsessed by sex, what is Mr. Stein
beck's point? __

Well, it seems to be that our so-
called civilization
naturally noble instincts. In .
there is only one person in the com
pany, the Mexican bus driver, who
has not been so corrupted, and, as
see, he is not an -A-mencan. »
Juan Chicoy, is the hero of the fable,
and held up by the author as a kind
of ideal; he is simple, he does not
fumble around or lie to himself,
takes what he wants as naturally as
he takes a glass of water when he
feels like it. But where the struc
ture of the novel breaks down is m
its lack of universality. It seems
me that if vou're going to write an
allegory, it must apply to the
of the problemyou've chosen, to ha
real meaning metaphorically, ine
people of Juan Chicoy's i^s are
hardly a representative lot: the busi
ness man, successful though he may
be, is a fool; his wife is a fngid selt-
pitier; the youth, a deplorable ex
ample of humanity, though pitiable.
There is not a person aboard wno
has any mental stature, or any ideas
aside from those arising from the
primitive hungers. From this kina
of writing arises the charge that
Steinbeck is anti-intellectual-—and
there may be something to it at that.
Anyway, this cross-section of Ameri
can humanity—a group of people
among whom is not one person or
any worth at all—is held up m quiet
scorn in contrast to a "natural man ,
an honest primitive who, also, is not
endowed with very many brains, too
what are we to infer from all this .
That our civilization is a lie, that we
are a base, stupid, materialistic, sex
ually dishonest people? Well, some
of that may be true, but it isn t au
true by any means.

I would recommend, however, that
you read "The Wayward Bus", be
cause with the faults enumerated
above, it is still a very interesting
novel. It would be hard to imagine
Steinbeck's writing an uninteresting
one. (Viking, $2.75)

"THIS IS THE STORY" by David L.
Cohn is a diverting book about the
war with serious undertones and,
occasionally, overtones. The author
traveled around the world during
1944-45, visiting war theaters as an
adviser to the Army Services Forces.
Of a thoughtful tui-n of mind, he
jotted down his impressions of what
he saw, which was a lot: the Ameri
can soldier, on duty and oft, at play,
at love-making (if you can call it
that), and at the grim business of
making war. He talked to all kinds
of people—generals, statesmen, peri
patetic movie stars and ordinary
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citizens of a dozen countries from
Corsica to Burma. His book abounds
in good stories—some funny, some
not—which have flavor and meaning.
Although I hesitate to recommend
the average war book in face of the
growing public apathy to this kind
of writing. I can recommend this
one without reservation. (Houghton
Miffiin, $3.00)

THE AUTHOR of the widely-read
and delightful "Philosopher's Holi
day", which proved that the Ameri
can public, in appreciable numbers,
will read something besides roniantic
novels about bygone naughty ladies
and detective stories, has followed
that book with another in much
the same vein—a group of inter
related and easy-going essays, some
in fiction form, about philosophy and
the kindred arts of being civihzed.
Irving Edman could be called a pop-
ularizer of philosophy, he
no means a vulgarizer. He writes m

b"
pher's Quest, Vikmg, $3.00)
there is, about the figure of
Henry Adams, something sjightly
forbidding. He could almost have
said with Walter Savage Landor, IStrove with none, for none was worth
mv strife." He cared very httle for
popular acclaim—indeed ^
horror of the popular, and his
books "Mont Saint Michel ami Shar-
tres" and "The Education of HenryAdlmt", were privately printed
even though their author was aware
of their importance and excellence,
to be circulated among ^ select few.
A new volume of Adams letters to
his friends and family, and a satis-factorSy bulky one. has now been
DubuLed. This mass of interestuig
and entertaining .correspondence
eives the reader an insight into the
mind of this son of the fabulous

tribe- it shows him to have
been a warm-hearted, witty, slightly
cynical and not always very tolerantgLtleman who was representative of
what is best in the phrase the old
school". (Henry Adams and Hxs
Friends, edited by Harold Dean Cater.
Houghton Miffiin, $7.50)

"BAB" (WILLIAM SCHWENCK)
OTLBERT wrote some of the most
charming satirical verse that ever
found its way into anthologi^. Ed
ward Lear, Lewis Carroll and Hilaire
Belloc were his contemporaries and
his rivals in wit and in the tongue-
in-the-cheek method of dealing with
the issues of the day. All of these
manipulators of English, and their
adroit expressions of thought, have
survived the years and the concom

itant slang of subsequent genera
tions without becoming stale or worn.
These men of words were beyond the
caprice of fashion, even though they
may not have been great writers.

The Gilbert and Sullivan operas
are the longest-lived light operas
ever produced, and the reason, most
aficionados will agree, is the libretti
To quote from the preface of this new
volume of Gilbert's verse, written by
the celebrated composer, Deems Tay
lor, " .... if Gilbert had never met
Sullivan, if he had written the best
of the Savoy operas with another
composer, they would still be per
formed. The words might not have
been set with such felicity ("Sullivan's
prime distinction is that he is the
first—and almost the only—composer
to catch the distinctive rhythms of
English speech, and translate them
into terms of music), but they wonlH
still be Gilbert's words." Inasmuch
Mr. Taylor is so eminently qualifiS
an expert in this particular field Z
go on to quote, "Had Sullivan
another librettist, he would still b
remembered: it is permissible
wonder whether he would still ^
performed. Sullivan has several
in his own field-Offenbalh ASh/'
Von Suppe. Herbert, Johann Straii^ '̂
Gilbert had none, and has none w
has been approached, upon occasion
as a writer of humorous ver^a « J
song lyrics—by Charles Stuart
verly. Franklin P. Adamr pS
Hooker, Wallace Irwin, and P n
Wodehouse, among others BiTt
successor has possessed auitA
peculiar combination of eift« a
librettist, as a deviser of entp.rfo- ® ^
plots,.able to unfold them wiS
effectiveness and charm both
and verse, he stands alone 'VP7«^^
and Poems of W. S. Gilbert J
House, $3.50) Random

A MIDDLE - NINETIES? lu
conception of the "brave new
has been exhumed and renuhliiX^!^^
a book of distinguished
a youthful effort of H P w iV j
fllthone^h "dateri" ' Wells and,nil, contains some thorhTfl^f*
lations on future
envisioned no race of SnnovM:

one of the neatest gadget?vT The
Time Machine. This if a litti7box
complete with a saddle and a lev^^r
Sfpd an"? machinlTsbased on an elementary theory of
relativity,_ interesting things occur
when the intrepid time travJler pulls
the lever. In fact, the first yank
lands him squarely in the vear 802 -

^ P^^ce to be. IfWells was right, you should be very
pleased that your life span includes
1947. (The Time Machine, Random
House, $2.75)



Elk Newsletter

(Continued from page 4)

Events of recent weeks indicate that 1947 will develop into
a critical year for the automobile industry. Continuing
the fight for dealer outlets which began during the last
months of the war, the industry entered 1947 with 457 new
retail automobile firms started for every 1,000 in exist
ence the year before, thus leading the entire retail field
in new businesses established. Meanwhile, dealers are
predicting that you'll be able to get spot delivery of
almost any kind of car before year-end.

Does small business enjoy equal justice under law? Com
merce Department officials don't think so. They say
financing and tax problems strike the small businessman
with more severity than the large businessman. As a remedy
they are advocating: (1) some method of averaging income
subject to taxation over a number of years, since earnings
of small business fluctuate more widely eind (2) provisions
of adequate long-term financing on reasonable terms.

Meanwhile small retailers are urged to take advantage of
the provisions of the George-Deen Act under which the U. S.
Bureau of Education provides classes in retail training
by skilled-instructors. A buyers' market is returning, it
is pointed out, and salespeople must be properly trained
to give satisfactory service—if old customers are to be
kept and new ones gained.

Latest reports indicate that skiing, the Nation's newest
"big business", set a new record during the winter. High-
powered promotion of winter sports Meccas is given much of
the credit, but an important factor has been the impetus
given the sport by the military training of ski troopers.
Resorts and lodges from New England to California were
heavily-booked throughout the season.

Millions were spent by the winter sports lovers dur
ing the winter just past and states and communities in the
snow belt are expected to bend every effort to increase
the "take" even more next year.

If you are interested in exporting or importing—activities
which built the fortunes of many a small businessman in
the past—the Office of International Trade has prepared
a booklet to help you. "Guides for New World Traders" may
be obtained for 10 cents from the Superintendent of Docu
ments, Washington, or from Department of Commerce field
offices.

rh;$ stands for honoroble. service fe our counlry.

ELK GOLD-FILLED TIE HOLDER
Every Elk will bo proud of tJjls hand.
somo 1/20 12-kQrat yellow soI<}'Alle<)
tie holder. Btikcd cn.imel clock showB the
B. P. O. G. symbol benuUfully. Prompt
delivery: satiAfaction Is iruarnntee^l.
Mnkes a wonderful {flft. Please send
chock or xnonoy order. Mali Order Only.

KLE SALES COMPANY
15-17 W. 44th Street. Dept. E4. New Xork U, N. T.

tax

INCL.

FALSE TEETH
That Loosen

Need Not Embarrass
Many wearers of false teeth have suffered

real embarrassment because their plate
dropped, slipped or wabbled at just the wrong
time. Do not live in fear of this happening
to you. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH,
the alkalitiA (non-acid) powder, on your plates.
Holds false teeth more firmly, so they feel
more comfortable. Does not sour. Checks
"plate odor" (denture breathK Get FAS-
TEETH at any drug store.

TUK-AWA^ BUTCHER BLOCK—fdeor Gltf
A handy little choppinebleck
—FOR THE FISHERMAN
—FOR THE HUNTER
—FOR THE HOUSEWIFE
—FOR THE BARBECUER
—FOR THE CAMPER

^ No. 1 size $4.14
lo 1212 InohoK vvUIo —

„ <1 Inches hlKhl
FJve other popul.nr sizes — Jf
unnt>lc to obi.Tin locnlly. wrlto
tis. 'Ooot! Di'alor ProposltJon.)

TEXAS MANUFACTURING CO.. Brenham. Texas

P.it. Pond.

Resr. U. S. P.it. Off

CONFIDENTIAL LOAN SERVICE
BDBorrow $50 to $300

•

iosiiiv
Need money? Nomatterwhcre
you live you can borrow BY
MAIL S50.00 to $300.00 this
easy quick confidential way.

IT IS EASVTO

BORROW
BY MAIL!
Completelycon

fidential and
private

CONVENIEMT
M O N T H LV
PAYMENTS

STATE .
Southern Surety Bldg., 0«pt.L 114, Des Moines 8, la.

^4

NO ENDORSERS NEEDED
Employed men nna women of pood
character can solve their money prob-
Jcmg quickly and in iprivncywithloans
MADE BY MAIL« No Gndorsers or co-
siRners. Wc do not contact employers
friendsor relatives.Convenient month
ly payments. Send us your name and
address and we will mail apniicatian
blank and complete details FREE in
plain envelope. There is noobhcation

FINANCE CO.

COMB-A-TRIM
The New Quick Trimmer

Somethlntc New! Trim your
hair without anv experience
It's easv! The excess hair

comes oO smoothlv and easl-
Iv by Just DuUlne trimmer

through hair like an ordl-
nnry comb. Also removes
hair from leRS—armplts.
Save on hair-cut bills , .
Trim vour own hnir or the
whole family's. Send S9c
and vour Comb-A-Trlm
win be sent at once.

SPECIAL OFFER
SeniiSl.OO lor2

Comb-A-Ttlms
.inasavc 18c.

2tor$l

.re'ar '̂ap"p'i'y1"25c COMB-A-TRIM CO.
1734 Carew Tower Dept. C-23 Cincinnati. O.
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The Magnificent Mytton

of the various candidates were the
rule rather than the exception. Rich
ard Darwall, whose painstaking
biography of Mytton is the source for
much of this information, says that
the master of Halston entered into
the spirit of early 19th Century poli
tics most whole-heartedly. When the
campaigning was at fever pitch,
Mytton rode through the towns of
his constituency in a brass-buttoned
coat, a ten-pound note dangling from
each button. As quickly as one bill
was snatched off, he would replace it
with another.

With the aid of such innovations,
he scored a handsome triumph over
his opponent.

"To preserve unsullied the trust
you have committed to my hands,"
was the pledge of the new M.P. Un
sullied it certainly remained. When
Mytton arrived in London to take
his seat, the day was hot; he found
the halls of Parliament stuffy, and
the discourse exceedingly dull. In
an hour's time, he had had quite
enough of the whole business and
was posting back to Halston. He
never attended another session
throughout his entire term.

Two years after their marriage
his wife died and with her death the
last restrictions upon Mytton's ex-

. tr»vagancfedisappeared-Things"fiiiaI-
ly came to such a pass that his solic
itors made -him a proposal that if
he could manaj'e to get along on the
equivalent of $30,000 a year they
would be able to save his most valu
able properties.

"What!" roared the Squire, upon
hearing of this offer. "I should not
give a straw for life if it were to be
passed on six thousand pounds a
year."

All Shropshire buzzed with gossip
of the wild doings at the Halston
manor house: of a dog fight staged
in the main drawing room which
ended with Mytton biting the win
ning dog on the nose; of the time he
set fire to his shirt-tails to frighten
off an attack of hiccups. A hair
dresser from Shrewsbury saw him
toss off a bottle of lavender water
"as a chest warmer against the night
air". Nimrod, the British sporting
writer, recalls how the Squire ex
cused himself from the dinner table
one night and reappeared shortly
afterwards astride a bear. Another
time, Mytton placed a drunken friend
in bed with the bear and two bull
dogs.

Tiresome guests were given short
shrift at Halston. One night, the
master, after a dull supper at which
he entertained the local vicar and
physician, accoutered himself as a
highwayman and intercepted his
guests on their way home. "Stand
and deliver!" bawled Mytton, bran
dishing a huge pistol under their
noses. Before the terrified pair could
answer, he commenced blazing away
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with blanks and pursued them all the
way to the nearest village.

The squire was short and squat
but possessed of gigantic physical
strength. His biceps were said to
measure a full two inches more than
those of the reigning heavyweight
boxing champion. He loved bra%yling
by night, and by day he was jn inde
fatigable sportsman. During the fox
hunting season he would have relays
of hacks waiting along the fifty-mile
road to the meet and after huntm^,
all day he would return the same
evening to Halston. His conduct dur
ing the chase itself caused more than
a few popped monocles and raised
evebrows in the haughty fox-huntmg
circle. He was not much ofajnan for
the proper form—and all that sort
of rot He rode close on the heels of?he hound pack, leaving his compan-
Lns far in ?he rear where they could
be as genteel as they liked. Once,
while in hot pursuit, Mytton saw t
quarry swim a large, swift-runnmgstream. The other huntsmen caught
up with him at the to
skirted around on a ong fet^our to
the nearest bridge. was too^slow
empty"tory'boa" hetoaled it with
his horse and some dogs and paddled
furiously to the Mvt-

Duck hunting was another My ^
ton's favorite pastimes an
art of camouflaging himself to trap
these fowl he went to lengths Umt
caused wonderment ^ ^e
dnp^cred admirers. In midwinter,
was°seen going yte''n1°ht°

known to have discarded even that
garment to pursue a flight of birds
across a frozen lake. himtinff

When not engaged in hunting^
Mytton would drive his tandem
around the countryside at a ma
cliD Guests who rode with him ottendemonstrated but without avail In^
deed their protests usually haddfngerous elect. Irked by the com
plaiSts of one fp^nd the Squire
finally turned to him and sam. Was
you never much hurt then by being
""Sno! th'an^kCd." replied the other,
"for I never was upset in one.

"What! Never upset in a gig.
What a damned dull fellow you must
have been all your life.'

So saying, Mytton spun the car
riage over a roadside embankment
and dumped the fellow into a ditch.

Some years after his first wife s
d<»ath Mvtton took another bride—
^Miss G^ifford of Chillington -This
lady was made of stern stuff. She
and her family had studied the situ
ation at Halston very carefully and
had come to the conclusion that the
madcap Squire could be brought to
heel. At least she went into the affair
with her eyes open but it was no go,
and she finally obtained a separa

tion. Mytton had a son by his second
marriage whom he christened "Eu
phrates" after a well-known race
horse of that era, but, mercifully
perhaps, the child did not live to
suffer with this monstrous handle.

Mytton's costly fancies multiplied
as his fortunes dwindled. He had a
violent hatred of paper money and
used to throw fistfuls of it angrily
into the woods. Sometimes for the
amusement of his guests, he would
spread a five-pound note on a piece
of bread and eat it. One evening, as
he was returning from a gambling
session where he had won heavily, he
fell asleep and all his winnings, which
were piled in his lap, blew out of the
window. Mytton regarded this as a
highly amusing personal reminis
cence and enjoyed retelling it to his
friends.

These and numerous other eccen
tric pecuniary habits were hardly
calculated to stave off his impending-
financial ruin. In the last decade or
so of his career, he managed to di«5
pose of some $3,000,000—a perform
ance which might be envied by manv
of our latter day pillars of cafp
society. When every last asset had
been drained off and even the great
oaks which shaded Halston Hall had
been chopped down- to finance iu
improvident master, Mytton fled to
France to avoid.his old creditors anrt
to make a few new ones. Impenitent
to the end, he took to himself a youn<i
lady identified only as "Susan" whn
followed him from inn to inn a iuml^
or two ahead of the bailiff. ^

At length, he returned to EnelanH
and a debtors' prison not far frnll;
Halston. Here, in 1833, John Mvtton
paid his last bill—one tendered bv
years of high and riotous livin?-^
and his remains were returned tr.
Halston Hall to be buried in th
family chapel. A detachment of thf
Shropshire cavalry, in which he h^lH
an honorary commission.
the casket and three thousand simni^
country folk paid tribute to hisTifl
long generosity by attending the last

Moralizers might say that Jr.hr.
Mytton had been paid in the "Waepq
of sin'. Still history has treatid
him kindly. Even such stiff fellow^
as Sir Bernard Burke, of "Burk?^
Peerage" fame, are unable to stifle
an austere chuckle in setting- down
the vicissitudes of the Squire of Hal
ston. They assure us too that Mvtton
had no regrets and cite as proof a
conversation he had with a relative
who came to plead with him not to
part with a certain property that
"had been in the family so long"

"How long?" asked Mytton apa
thetically. ^

"About five hundred years" re
plied the relative. '

"The devil it has," said Squire
John, brightening. "Then it's high
time it should go out of it."
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ACTIVITIES SPONSORED BY THE ELKS

NATIONAL VETERANS SERVICE COMMISSION

NEWS OF THE SUBORDINATE LODGES

THE GRAND EXALTED RULER'S VISITS

A CANDIDATE FOR GRAND SECRETARY

EDITORIAL

' 'f'W

Louisiana's singing Governor,
James H. Davis, backed up by
members of his band, sings
some of his own songs to vet
erans at the U. S. Hospital in
Alexandria. The members of

Alexandria Lodge sponsored
this fine Christmas show as part
of its entertainment program
for convolescent servicemen.

'»«3
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Activities Sponsored by the Elks National

VETERANS SERVICE COMiWISSIO

Above: A veteran at the Will Rogers Hospital at Oklahoma
visited by E. E. James, member Grand Lodge Committee on Judiciary,
during a party held by the Elks National Veterans Service Commission.

Above: One of the women pa
tients at Base 81 Veterans Hos
pital at Kingsbridge receives
her gift during a Holiday party
staged for veterans there by
Bronx and New York, N. Y.,
Lodges. Hundreds of compacts
and cigarette lighters were dis
tributed.

Right: Packages for the boys
o» Sampson Naval Hospital are
filled and wrapped by mem
bers of Elmira, N. Y., Lodge
ond their assistants.
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Above: A convalescent service
man ot one of Brooklyn's Vet'
erans Hospitals receives a gifl
during the Christmas party
given by Brooklyn, N. Y., lodge
at which the famous De Mor '
Sisters entertained.



Above: Through the courtesy of the Elks Veterans Service Com
mission of Freeport, N. Y., Lodge/ Santa Claus visited patients at
Mitchei Field Hospital and gave a party for them, too.

Above: A photograph taken during the Christmas Program given
at one of the Veterans Hospitals in Ohio by the Hospital Service
Program Committee of the Ohio Elks Assn.

Above: Four of the servicemen at Wichita Veterans Administra
tion Hospital try their luck on the new pool table donated to
the Hospital by the Elks National Veterans Service Commission
through the Kansas Elks Assn.

Above: Pueblo, Colo., Elks,
Gov. John C. Vivian and Colo.
State Hospital Supt. Dr. F. H.
Zimmerman photographed with
some of the chairs and tables
supplied by the lodge to that
Hospital for a recreation room
for the seventy-two veterans
confined there.

Left: Santa is pictured with the
boys at Nines Hospital who en-
{oyed a Christmas party given
for them by Harvey, III., Lodge.
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Above: Some of the patients at a J^hn^on City,
enioyed a specioi Christmas party sponsored y
Tenn,/ Lodge.

Above Is a photograph |||.,
banquet held by Chicago (
Lodge for returned warriors of W
II a few days before Christmas.

Right, above, are the members of the Cali
fornia Elks Association Veterans Service
Committee as they met at Orovi e ®
North District meeting to organize
program.

Right: The Cigarette Collection Committee
c>f Hockensack, N. J., Lodge which gathers
an average of 600 packs a week for hos-
pitaiized veterans.
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iGARgTfS
WOUNDED

veterans

Above: Elk officials are pictured
with servicemen at a party given
at Halioran General Hospital by
Staten Island, N. Y., Lodge.
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Grand Lodge Officers
and Committeemen

1946-1947

GRAND EXALTED RULER

Charles E. Broughton. Sheboygan, Wis., Lodge, No. 299. 630-632
Wisconsin Avenue

GRAND ESTEEMED LEADING KNIGHT

Emmett T. ANDEnsox, Tacoma, Wash., Lodge, No. 174. 756-758 Com
merce Street, Tacoma 2, Wash.

GRAND ESTEEMED LOYAL KNIGHT

George Strauss, Corpus Cliristi, Tex., Lodge, No. 1028. Box 333

GRAND ESTEEMED LECTURING KNIGHT

Daniel E. Crowley. Biddeford-Saco (Biddeford), Me., Lodge, No.
1597. 246 Elm Street, Biddeford, Me.

GRAND SECRETARY

J. E. Masters, (Cliarleroi, Pa.. Lodge, No. 404) Elks National Memo
rial Headquarters Building, 2750 Lake View Avenue, Chicago
14, III.

GRAND TREASURER

John F. Burke, Boston, Mass., Lodge, No. 10. 40 Court Street,
Boston 8, Mass.

GRAND TILER

William Duffield, Canton, 111., Lodge, No. 620

GRAND INNER GUARD

HoLLis B. Brewer, Casper, Wyo.. Lodge, No. 1353, 1337 East Second
Street

GRAND CHAPLAIN

Reverend George L. Nuckoi.ls, Gunnison, Colo., Lodge, No. 1623

GRAND ESQUIRE

F. T. Garesche. Portland, Ore., Lodge, No. 142. 1332 S.W. Morrison,
Portland 5. Ore.

SECRETARY TO GRAND EXALTED RULER

Kov C. Heinlein, (Sistersville, W. Va., Lodge, No. 383) 630-632
Wisconsin Avenue, Slieboygan, Wis.

BOARD OF GRAND TRUSTEES

John E. Drummey, Cliainnan, Seattle, Wash.. Lodge, No. 02. 1702
Broadway, Seattle 22. Wash.

GEoiuiE I. Hall. Vice-Vhainimii u}id Secretari/, (Lynbrook. N. V.,
Lodge, No. 1515) 21 West Street Building. New York 6, N. Y.

Sam Stern, Approving Member, Fargo. N. D., Lodge, No. 260
Hugh W. Hicks. Home. Member, Jackson. Tenu., Lodge, No. 102.

The First National Bank
Howard R. Davis. Menibcr, Wiliiamsport. Pa., Lodge, No. 178. Grit

Publisliing Company, Wllliiinisport 3, Pa.

GRAND FORUM

Allen B. Hannay. Chief Jufitice, Houston, Tex., Lodge, No. 151.
330 Post Oflice Building, Houston 2, Tex.

Clydk E. Jones, Ottumwa, la.. Lodge. No. 347. Union Bank & Trust
Company Building

Alto Amams. (Fort Pierce. Fla.. Lodge, No. 1520) Supreme Court
of Florida, 'I'allahassce. Fla.

Benjamin F. Watson, l.ansln^, Mich., Lodge, No. 190. 3ii Ameri
can Stale Savings Bank Building

John E. Mui.i.en. Providence. R. 1., Lodge, No. 14. 329 Industrial
Trust Building

COMMITTEE ON JUDICIARY

Rorkrt S. Fariikli.. .Ih., Chairman, (Portland, Ore., Lodge, No. 142)
Capitol Building, Salem. Ore.

J. C. Travis, Omaha. Neb.. Lodge. No. 30. 618 Keeline Building
Earl E. James, Oklaiioma City, Okla.. Lodge. No. 417. 701 Perrine

Building
Thomas F. Dot;<iHEnTv. (Freeport, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1258) Koch Build

ing. Baldwin, N. Y.
J. Frank Umstot. Tampa, Fla., Lodge, No. 708. 211-212 Stovall Pro

fessional Building, Tatnpa 2, Fla.

COMMITTEE ON CREDENTIALS
Leonard M. Lipi'ERT. Chairman. McKeesport. Pu., Lodge, No. 136.

Peoples City Bank
John J. Ncge.vt. Ansonia, Conn.. Lodge, No. 12(59. 169 Division Street
Amdhosf. a. Durkin, AVasliington, D. C., Lodge, No. 15. 516 A. Street,

N.K.. No. 203. Washington 2. D. C.
E. B. LeSueur, Toledo. O.. Lodge. No. 33. United States Post Office
Vincent J. Clarke, Cristobal, Canal Zone. Lodge. No. 1.^42. Box 1163
William P. Fale\-. St. Paul. Minn.. Lodge, No. 59. 70 West Fourth

Street, St. Paul 2. Minn. _ . ^.,, ,
Robert Sugar, Shreveport, La.. Lodge, No. 122. 1033 Giddens Lane

Building

LODGE ACTIVITIES COMMITTEE

Bert A. Thompson, Chairman, Green Bay. Wis., Lodge, No. 239. Box 1
Cyril A. Kremser, Lakewood, O., Lotlge, No. 1350. 14018 Detroit

Avenue ^ ,
George A. Swalbach, Rochester, N. Y., Lodge, No. 24. 345 Central

Avenue, Rochester 5. N. Y.
Edwabh A. DuTTON, Savannah. Ga.. Lodge, No. 183. 81 Commercial

Building
Ci-iFTON B. Mudd. Salem. Ore.. Lodge. No. 336

AUDITING COMMITTEE

Arthur L. Allen, Chairman, Pueblo, Colo., Lodge. No. 90. Box 1432
Oliver C. Johnson. Augusta. Kans.. Lodge. No. 1462. Box 88
H. D. Maynard, Alameda, Calif., Lodge. No. 1015. 2100 Encinal Ave

nue

STATE ASSOCIATIONS COMMITTEE

James A. Bresnahan, Chairman, Fitcliburg, Mass., Lodge, No. 847.
271 Main Street

Ed. D. Baibd, Boise. Ida.. Lodge. No. aio. Box 2006
Frank A. Small, St. Joseph. Mich.. Lodge. No. S41. 618 State Street
Murray B. Sheldon. (Elizabeth. N. J.. Lodge, No. 289) 265 Grant

Avenue, Jer.'iey City 5. N. J.
Lester C. Hfss. Wheeling, W. \'a.. Lodge. No. 28. 1220 Chapline St.

iV.4r70A-.4L MEMORIAL AND PUBLICATION COMMISSION

Bruce A. Camvbei.l. Chairman, East St. Louis, 111., Lodge, No. 664.
First National Bank Building

John 11. CoEN. Vicc-Chuirman, (Sterling, Colo., Lodge. No. 1836)
Midland Savings Buikiing. Denver, Colo.

John S. McCi.elland, Secretary, Atlanta. Ga., Lodge, No. 78. 218
Court House, Atlanta 3, Ga.

James R. Nicholson. Treasurer ami Managiny Director, (Springfield,
Mass.. Lodge, No. 61) 21 East 4(itli Street, New York 16. N. Y.

Michael F. Shannon, Assistant Secretari/ and Assistant Treasurer,
Los Angeles. Calif.. Lodge. No. 09. Citizens National Bank Build
ing, Los Angeles 13. Calif.

ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION TRUSTEES

John F. Malley, Chairman, (Springfield, Mas.s., Lodge, No. 61) 16
Court Street. Boston 8. Mass.

Raymond Bknja.min. Vice-Chairman, (Napa. Calif., Lodge, No. 882)
Newtown Avenue and Crooked Mile, R.F.D. No. 3, Westport,

Fi.oVD K. Thomi'Son. Secretari/, (Moline, 111., Lodge, No. 536) 11
South La Salle Street, Chicago 3. III.

Murray Hi:lbi;rt, Treasurer, New York, N. Y.. Lodge,. No. 1. 2201
U. S. Court House . , , vr

EmvAKD Rightor, New Orleans, La.. Lodge. No. 30. 1340 Canal Bank
Building. New Orleans 12. La.

Chahles H. Gr\kklow, Philadelphia. Pa., Lodge, No. 2. Broad Street
at Cumberland „

Robert S. Barrett. Alexandna, Va., Lodge, No. 758. 404 Duke Street

ELKS NATIONAL VETERANS SERVICE COMMISSION

Ohio Bank Building. Toledo 4. O
DAVtn Shoitz, Treasurer. (Daytona Beacli, Fla., Lodge. No. 1141)

Sjivoy-Plaza Hotel. 59th Street & Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.
E MvitK SiiLivAN. Treasurer, Boston. Ma.ss.. Lodge. No.

in •>ij9 Washington Street. Boston 8. Mass.
Fkask J. Lonkrgan. Portland, Ore.. Lodge, No. 142. Suite 1022,

Wade''h!'̂ Kei'neb, Wheeling. W. Va., Lodge, No. 28. 1308 Cbapline
Street

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia
The Eltts National Home at Bedford. Ta.. I« maintained SB a rCBldcnco for aged and
Indigent mcmburB of the Order, li is neitlicr an InOrmury nor n hosniinl. Applications
tor aOniisston to tho Home mnet be made in writinR. on Ijlaiiks Iiirnlslied by the Grand
Bccretarji and signed by tho anplicant. All annlloallonB must br approved by the sub
ordinate Icdiso uf which the apiillrani Is a member, at a reeiilar mcctine and forwarded

10 the Secretary of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of Grand Trustees shall
oass on ail appjicatlons. For all laws governing the Elks National Hoido. bco Grand
Liodi-c Stat"ie« Tirie 1, Chapter !>, Scoilons to (59a. Inclusive. For information rogard-
lnK'ihe"home addreis Hugh W. Hicks. Home Member. Board of Grand Truslees. The
Flisl Nalioiial UanK. JaokBon. Tcnii.
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News of

SUBORDINATE

DALLAS, TEX., Lodge, No. 71, on his
anniversary, Jan. 13th, honored one of
its members who has rendered 47 years
of faithful and untiring service to the
Order, Past Grand Esteemed Loyal
Knight George W. Loudermilk.

Some 24 men became affiliated with
Dallas Lodge that evening in his honor
at the first initiation to be held in No.
7l's fine new home. Nine Dallas P.E.R.'s
attended, including State Pres. Floyd B.
Ford who addressed the gathering, and
many other dignitaries from various
Texas lodges. Among the congratula
tory wires received from all over the
State was one from Gov. Beauford

Jester, a member of No. 71.
Mr. Loudermilk has served the Order

in many important capacities, includ
ing the office of President of bis State

Association, Chairman of the Grand
Lodge Auditing Committee for two
terms and Vice-Chairman of the Texas
Elks Crippled Children's Institution,
Inc. His grasp of the Order's aims and
principles was evident in the splendid
address he made to the new Elks. He
urged them to attend every lodge meet
ing they can, and painted a glowing
picture of the many facets of the Order,
including its war activities and its serv
ice to veterans; the Elks National
Foundation, and most particularly the
fine work being done by the Texas Elks
in aiding crippled children and in erect
ing the Hospital at Ottine for the treat-
naent of young polio victims.

CALEXICO, CALIF., Lodge, No. 1382,
entertained Paul R. Beck, District
Deputy for its neck of the woods, not
long ago and marked the occasion by
initiating 21 men into the Order. L. A.
Lewis, a former member of the Grand
Forum and a candidate for the office of
Grand Exalted Ruler, and Trustee W. F.
Peterson of the State Elks Assn., ac
companied Mr. Beck. This was the
largest class in the history of No. 1382.

ARTESIA, W. M., Lodge, No. 1717,
was instituted recently under the
auspices of the officers of Carlsbad
Lodge No. 1558. Located in South
east New Mexico, in an agricultural
and oil-producing region, Artesia
Lodge is the first to be instituted in
New Mexico since 1921. The cere
monies were in charge of D.D. Harold
Long of the South District.
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ST. CLOUD, MINN., Lodge, No. 516,
is one of the outstanding clubs of the
Northwest. Instituted in 1899 with 118
charter members, nine of whom istill
retain their membership in the lodge,
it now boasts a list of 680 typical Elks
with 30 applicants awaiting initiation.

No. 516 owns its own home and has
just completed a fine remodeling job
on the building, but the first annual
indoor circus sponsored by the lodge
did not take place there. It was held
in the Tech High School Auditorium
for three days, with a matinee per
formance daily. Proceeds of this huge
show went to the Elks Welfare Funo.

The members of St. Cloud Lodge
have always been noted for their in
terest in charitable works. They con
tribute yearly to the Elks National
Foundation and to the State Associa
tion for the maintenance of an Elks
Welfare Worker at the Rochester Mayo
Clinic, and, during the war, gave
$1,500 to the Elks War Commission
Fund. During the past five years No.
516, in cooperation with the Crowel
Collier Publishing Company, has spon
sored a Magazine Subscription Drive to
secure funds for the welfare of resi
dents of Steams, Benton and Sherburne
Counties. Through these very success
ful drives, the Elks were able to pur
chase an iron lung in 1941, and during
the past few years they have provided
two Hanflig Orthopedic beds and six
Colson wheelchairs. These contribu
tions to the three counties are avail
able to any resident without charge.

BEMIDJI, MIN'N., Lodge, No. 1052,
always enjoys its Annual Roundups.
The war stopped the regularity of this
event, so the latest, the seventh in the
lodge's history, was eagerly awaited
and well attended.

The crack Crookston, Minn., Lodge
Degree Team conducted the initiatory
ceremonies and shared the delights of
the delicious steak dinner served on
Roundup night.

G.ALENA, ILL., Lodge, No. 882, held
its annual venison dinner this winter
and about 150 local Elks, joined by a
delegation from Dubuque, la., Lodge,
went to work on the generous helpings
of the tasty meat and all that was
served with it. An entertainment pro
gram rounded out the program.

LODGES

1

Elk officials turn over Winthrop, Mass.
Lodge's gift ofa moforetU +o Edward
E. Adams who has been crippled since
birth.

Esf. Lead. Knight Orls F. Heinauer
hands a $650 check to Miss Elinore
Smith. Executive Secretary ©f th
Cosa Solina Home for Crippled Chil
dren. as port of the proceeds of On
tario. Calif, Lodge's Charity Mins"
trel Show. The Sister Kenny Founda
tion and the Concer Research re"
ceived $225 each.

Anaheim. Calif., Lodge goes over the
top on its third Elks National Founda
tion Certificate ond places a d
payment on a fourth. Secy. Harwold
R. Larson gives the checks to ER
Wm. G. Stedmon. The last Certiflcote
was sponsored by the lodge'j band

Officials of East Chicogo, lnd.. Lodge
present their third artificial lupg L
the use of the polio clinic of Lake
County of St. Catherine's Hospital

D.D. Robert F, Coningham presents
the dispensation for Port Clinton.
Ohio, Lodge to Secy. Dan J. SrifRn.
The lodge was instituted in January
with o chorter membership of 108.
95 of whom were initiated that day.



1. WINTHROP, MASS.

3. ANAHEIM, CALIF.
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2. ONTARIO, CALIF.

£
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ATLANTIC CITY, N. J., Lodge, No.
276, believes in doing something tangi
ble to wipe out Juvenile delinquency.
As part of the lodge's drive to curb this
menace, 100 boys of the city were
given free memberships to the Y.M.C.A.
at a regular meeting of No. 276. Mayor
Joseph Altman, P.E.R. of Atlantic City
Lodge, addressed the young men and
reminded them of the benefits of affilia
tion with the "Y".

WASHINGTON, MO., Lodge, No.
1559, entertained nine of its 14 former
leaders on Past Exalted Rulers' Night,
and an added attraction was the presen
tation of the Certificate of Appreciation
issued by the Elks War Commission.
Vice-Pres. John Dumont of the Missouri
State Elks Assn. joined the Washington
Elks that evening, and enjoyed the de
licious turkey luncheon served after
the meeting.

MADISON,,S. D., Lodge, No. 1442, re
cently presented a new inhalator to the
city's fire department for use iir emer
gency calls throughout Lake County.
The equipment cost $614 and its pur
chase was voted by the Madison Elks
when they learned the city's need for
this life-saving device.

OHIO NORTHWEST DISTRICT.
Kenton, Ohio, Lodge, No. 157, was host
to an anything-but-dull meeting of its
District during a weekend early in De
cember. Registration showed 365 Elks
in attendance, representing twenty-
three lodges.

Saturday evening a dance took place,
as well as card games and several com
mittee meetings. Brunch was held at
the Country Club on Simday and at two
p.m. the Elks got down to business with
reports made by all State and District
Chairmen. It was decided that the
Northwest District would hold four
meetings a year instead of two. In the
evening dinner was served to 370 mem
bers and their ladies, following which
the Octette of Tiffin Lodge entertained.
During the afternoon the ladies had en
joyed card games and motion pictures.

BOISE, IDA., Lodge, No. 310, has an
active group of members, and an
equally active group of members' wives.
Over 200 of these ladies were enter

tained recently at a card party. The
ladies have staged a number of these
parties, which are growing increasingly
popular, not only to the ladies them
selves, but to the Elks as well.
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OREGON STATE ELKS ASSN Two
hundred Elks, representmg the ^
Oregon lodges, met on Feb^Sth at the
home of Roseburg Lodge No. 326 for
the midwinter session of the Ore. State
The '̂visitors were welcomed by
Mayor Albert G. Flegel, a
No 326, who promptly gave State Pres.
John N. Mohr the key to the city.

the entertainment

were stlekers, and ?10
by special provided lor this

^rtS menihers of No. 326.
redoindo beach,

NO. 1378. f.u '̂one was reaUy
Night as speaker of the
a humdinger. head coach
evenmg was Je southern Caii-

f tYoTuT who revealed himself
TFTghtmg Irish admirer by an-

nfthat he chooses Notre Dame'snouncmg football team m
first team as the best
rnrrO-'Catea^
fourth,

Lts 7f The Sondo union High
^c^ol football team, and this one had
everything, including a fine dinner and
fflSrSow, with anecdotes from sev
eral other leading grid coaches. Each
member of the high school team was in
troduced to one of the largest crowds
ever to jam the dining room of No.
I378's home.

fort WAYNE, IND., Lodge, No. 155,
recently gave a cocktail party and
banquet for its returned World War II
veterans. Approximately 110 former
Fort Wayne servicemen attended, in
cluding State Pres. Paul G. Jasper,
p g a former Infantry Captain serv
ing in the Pacific area, who presided as
Toastmaster, and James M. Tucker,
a member of No. 155, erstwhile Secre
tary of the State of Indiana, a former
Lt. Commander in an amphibious force
in the Italian campaign, who was the
principal speaker. E. R. Jules F. Doriot
and Secy. Amos L. Jockel, P. D. D.,
presented a gift to each veteran on be
half of No. 155.

LODGES

Port CJiesfer. N. Y., officials, including
E.R. Ralph Maxon, third from right
have a good time in the company of
their lady guests at a recent party
given at the lodge home.

Past Srand Exalted Ruler John p
Malley, Chairman S. Paul Seeders
D.D. Geo. A. Lessig and Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles Grokelow, lef+
to right, at the speakers' table during
the mortgage burning dinner of Pd^j
town, Pa., Lodge.

A class of candidates initiated
Grand Forks. N. D., Lodge by fhe^
white-garbed Post Excited RuUr'̂
among them former State Assn
M. Dove Miller, center. ' *

The members of Massochusetts Stn*
Champion Ritualistic Team who k ^
from Everett Lodge and will vie
top honors at the Grand Lodge Co^
vention.

HorHord, Conn., Lodge

mg )ho ,ns),t„tion of DonioUon, Conn
Lodge.

T'"' P-rf.=ipoHd i„ thoPf.>ontoi,on of Shenondoch, P„
Lodges g.ft of on e.omining o„d
operofing tobe to Uo„3, Mountoin
btate Hospital.

Past Exalted Rulers of Rock Island.
III., Lodge as they were photo^
graphed at the supper held in their
honor at a special program which is
an annual affair.



1. PORT CHESTER, N. Y. 2. POTTSTOWN, PA.

es

3. GRAND FORKS, N. D

4. EVERETT, MASS. 5. HARTFORD, CONN.

6. SHENANDOAH, PA. 7. ROCK ISLAND, ILL.
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ARMY WEEK April 6-12
Considering the manner in which the

Order has cooperated in the U.S. Peace*
time Army Recruiting Program, the
week of'April 6-12 should be as much
Elk Week as Army Week.

"A Strong America Is a Peaceful
America" is the theme of this week
whose purpose is to honor our nation s
soldiers, living and dead, who did so
mucli to make peace possible; to call
attention to the new peacetime pattern
of national defense; to acquaint the
public with the Army's assignments
here and abroad, and to explain the
need for an efficient Army of volunteers
to discharge the duties vital to building
%vorld peace.

In the light of these high aims, the
Order of Elks should take an important
part in celebrating this week. The sub
ordinate lodges are urged to plan special
activities, programs and promotion in
cooperation with the War Departmciit
which has extended a special invitation
to the B. P. O. Elks to join with the
Armed Forces in local celebrations
throughout the country.

It is suggested that the lodges cont^t
nearby Army Recruiting Stations- or the
Public Relations Officer at the nearest
Army camp, post or station, for assist
ance in tieing in with cclebrationK
planned in their areas.

AUGUSTA, KANS., Lodge, No. 1462,
lost one of its most hard-working
members when E.R. Cecil M. Powers
died suddenly of a heart attack. His
death came as a great shock to his
Brother dks; only that afternoon, Mr.
Powers had enjoyed a bowling contest
and had made plans for the Past Ex
alted Rulers' dinner to be held by the
lodge the following Sunday.

Only 45 years old, Mr. Powers was
most active in both lodge and civic
affairs. He was serving on the State
Board of the Elks Bowling League at
the time of his death, and had been a
member of the City Council. He was
also a past state president of the
League of Kansas Municipalities and
held membership in the Kiwanis Club'
and the Masonic Lodge.

Puneral services were held in the
Baptist Church, of which the late Ex
alted Ruler was a member. Augusta
Elks attended in a body. Interment
took place in Elmwood Cemetery. In
his memory, the chimes donated to the
Church of the Nazarene by the lodge
were played, although they had not yet
been formally dedicated.

A native of Tipton, Mo., who estab
lished residence in Augusta in 1922, Mr.
Powers is survived by his widow and
22-month-old daughter, and by three
brothers and two sisters.
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POTTSTOWN, PA., Lodge, No. 814,
really put on a show for 87 of its
members who had served m various
branches of the armed services durmg
the past war. Each veteran who at
tended the reception received a gift of
bookends made of nickel-plated gun
cartridges mounted on ebony wood.

Of No 814's 700 members, 139 were
in uniform, two of whom died in service^

The main address of the evening was
T Past Grand Esteemed

JL r,f World Wars I and II.Gecr^fALessig also spoke, and Bng.
SSal Harry W. Kutz extended h.s
best wishes '̂ "^^^ggQ^at^tended the din-

^fnd'he floor Sow Which followed,ner and t ^ set the torch to
^°"^r$60 000 worth of mortgage.^more than SbU,

and opening the three-
long ago, 45th Anniversary
day The long-awalt-
and mortgag before
ed ceremony ^
more than 4U Among the Order's
lightful in the festivities

notables wrand ^^lers Charles
k'GrSelow and John F. Malley, Chair-

on of the Elks National Foundation,
H%tate Pres. Lee Donaldson, formerand Sta Grand Lodge Creden-

Chairm ^ extended the con-

Of 'the n.ore than 75,000

the second day

Of the celebration, when a floor show
and a buffet supper were enjoyed.

On Feb 3rd No, 814's largest class of
candidates in some years was initiated.
A buffet supper followed in honor of
these 45 new Elks.

BILOXI, IWISS., Lodge, No. 606,
staged its regular Carnival Ball late in
January and it was an unqualified
success. The festivities included the
••crowning" of a new King and Queen
who accepted the scepters from last
year's monarchs. The fun went onuntil
the early hours, when the "King", H> L.
Schwan, Sr., entertained his "court"
and special guests at breakfast.

At a regular meeting early in Febru
ary, a class of 14 men was initiated in
the presence of D.D. Murray G. Hard
who delivered an interesting address.
He emphasized the charitable activities
of the Order, and proposed the estab
lishment of a series of inter-lodge and
inter-district ritualistic contests.

LODGES

Screen Star June Haver is pictured
as she entered the home of Rock
Island. III., Lodge for a porty not
long ago, when she paid a visit to
that city.

When Washington, Mo.. Lodn« i
brated Past Exalted Rulers" N.ghrth'
coveted Elks War Commission ^
tificate of Appreciation was
sented to the lodge.

Cer.

pre-

The new members of DalU. t
Lodge who were initiated in h '
P.st Grand Esteemed Loyal f
George W. Loudermllk in re
of his 47th anniversary as
of the Order. Member

The delegation of 27 c .
A.k., Elks who chcrteredTbu?;'""''
irip to Texarlcana Loda« • i ^ °
State Ellts Association offlclX"
several out-of-towners. and

A p.cture talen during the finale of
"Now and Then", a Minstrel Show
ond Musical Revue, put on by Con-
cordio, Kans.. Lodge, which netted
$3,000 for the Cloud County Infantile
Paralysis Fund.
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4. HOT SPRINGS, ARK

5. CONCORDIA, KANS.

2. WASHINGTON, MO

3. DALLAS, TEX.

m
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1

Jeff Zappone, Chairman of La+robe,
Pa., Lodge's Athletic Committee, pre
sents the lodge's $1,000 check to Mar
cus W. Saxman, Jr., President of the
Lotrobe Foundation for the establish
ment of a memorial in that city to

mark it as the birthplace of profes
sional footboll.

This photograph shows the officers of
Baltimore, Md., Lodge and the class
of sixty-one men they initiated not
long ago.

The members of New Mexico's newest

lodge at Artesia as they were photo
graphed on the occasion of the

lodge's institution.

Officers ond Elk dignitaries are pic
tured with the class of I 19 candidates
recently initiated into Escondldo,
Calif., Lodge in honor of P. D. D.
Morley H. Golden.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler Dr. Robert
South Barrett is pictured with Past
Exalted Rulers of St. Petersburg, Flo.,
Lodge ond the lodge's Grand Exalted
Ruler's "Class for Peace."

Silver Spring, Md., Lodge's newest
members are pictured with local and
visiting Elk dignitaries, including Tri-
State Assn. Pres. R. Herbert Ricketts,

in whose honor this torge class was
initiated.
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1. LATROBE, PA

UBGtmi
BPO.OJCS

2. BALTIMORE, MD

3. ARTESIA, N. M.



4. ESCONDIDO, CALIF.

5. ST. PETERSBURG, FLA.

6. SILVER SPRING, MD. 53
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ELKS NATIONAL FOUNDATION
AIDS WRONG-DOERS

Last summer, an official of the United
Prison Association of Massachusetts in
formed Chairman John F. Malley of the
Elks National Foundation, that young
men about to be released from Norfolk
Prison Colony frequently deserve and
desire further educational advantages.
Such assistance was not then available.

The Board of Directors of the Mass.
Elks Scholarship, Inc., of which Mr.
Malley is President, has since taken
action on this project. An award has
been made available through an Elks
National Foundation scholarship allo
cated to the Mass. Elks Assn. by tlie
Mass. Elks Scholarship, Inc., an educa
tional grant has been effected providing
tuition for selected inmates of the Re
formatory for Women at Framingham
and the Norfolk Prison Colony.

Some time ago, the Elks Youth Or
ganization, under the sponsorship of the
Mass. Elks Assn., decided that con
structive occupation would aid in keep
ing young people between the ages of
12 and 18 out of mischief. However, it
is inevitable that some of these youths
will eventually find themselves in trou
ble, with a possible sentence in reform
school. It is to bring as many as pos
sible of these stray sheep back to the
fold of good citizenship that the Elks
are cooperating in this scholarship plan.

NORWALK (SOUTH NORWALK),
CONN., Lodge, No. 709, didn't let e
homecoming visit of D.D. Charles R-
Mitchell go by ^^^hout making an oc
casion of it. More than 500 Elks,
representing lodges in the eastern and
western sections of the State, convened
Tt the lodge home, and a roast beef
dinner was served in the grill room
Tnr,rp than 400 members."shVrUy after eight o'clock fo—
a brief ®p^^Grand Exalted
nitaries, headed by Pas intro-
Kuler Raymond Ben:amm eSicut
duced. Present and formElk officials were present ^
bers. and mclude Martin J. Cun-
teemed Leading ^
" '̂̂ n nd todge committee on Cre-
the Grand Lodg former
dentials; James ^
Chairman of,the ^ James
ties committee, and State
T. Welch. candidates was initiated

A class of after which the
in Mr. Mitchell's son ^
Deputy addresse ^ t

Soyarneeftertainment program closed
the affair.

accN The VeteransCALIF. f the California
service "g job ahead

IT Hpit^s - tLl care of.
of jt witn J.' .1,^ Qtate have been

' ffTnto" six With eachmarked off mto s In
lodge havmg jts^ownjo
this way Hospitalized veterans.

r. Zodge NO 1484 was host notOroville Lodge

'oTf.X°e "o organize the Veterans
fervid committee Program. State
Chairman Robert N. Traver of the Vet-

ogrvice Committee: Hal Harpei,
Sid Director, and D.D. M. L. Marders
jr were among those who attended
this important conference.

ESCOINDIDO, calif., Lodge. No.
1687 doesn't hide its light under a
bushel, although Escondido means hid
den. The local Elks came right out in
the open at a recent meeting and in
itiated a class of 119 candidates in
honor of P.D.D. Morley H. Golden.

No. 1687 was instituted March 2,
1946, with 145 members. The rolls now
total 309, with 20 applications pend
ing. D-D. Paul R. Beck was among
the dignitaries of the Order who at
tended this initiation.

HUNTINGTON PARK, CALIF., Lodge,
No. 1415, honored the Boy Scouts on
the 37th anniversary of that organiza
tion's founding not long ago, when
members of Troop 17 and Sea Scouts
from the SS "California" gave demon
strations of their training. Both groups
of boys are sponsored by No. 1415.
Sheriff Eugene W. Biscailuz, P.E.R. of
Santa Monica Lodge, was present and
his Exhibition Pistol Team put on a
demonstration of trick shooting.

The Huntington Park Elks recently
presented the largest single contribu
tion received by the Calif. S. E. March
of Dimes Committee. The $200 check
was presented to C. R. Pearman, treas
urer of the local campaign, by E.R.
Vemon Moore.

BRECKENRIDCE, TEX., Lodge, No.
1480, is all decked out in a beautiful
new home, the dedication of which was

held in January.
Pres. Floyd B. Ford and other officers

of the State Elks Assn., and Past Grand
Esteemed Loyal Knight George W.
Loudermilk were among the large dele
gation of Dallas Elks on hand for the
big event. All lodges in Breckenridge's
district were represented in the crowd
of more than 350 Elks.
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1
The officers ofSpokane, Wash., Lodge
who were the winners of the Washing-
ton State Elks Assn. Ritualistic Contest
held in Tacoma recently.

2

At the beginning of the latest drive
for funds for infantile paralysis suffer
ers, Decatur, III., Lodge presented a
twin artificial lung to Its community.

E.R. Eugene R. Hayden, Jr., right
presents a gift on behalf of 'oi
N. Y., Lodge to Charter Memr"'
Louis N. Lang, left, ond Louk r
Wahl at the Old Timers' celeb '
which 350 members attended

A much-needed autoclave *
sented to Good Samaritan U
by members of Vlncennes. Ind., Lod'̂ "'

ge.

M.mb.rs of B.m!dii,
check up on the steak dinn
to local and Crookstr
Bemidii Lodge's 7th Annual

Officers and committea •
Sterling, Colo., Lodge

lung- the lodg'e ^
Its c.tys Good Samaritan

P.E.R. Carl Nelles; E.R R j , ,
Saeckle: P.E.R. [. Q. Lee. Fire Chi

with Madison, S. D I ^,4 •
. . 1 < Lodges gift ofan .nhalator which was presented to

the citys Fire Department.

8
D.D. Andrew C. McCarthy. E.R. Nich
olas T. Pellegrino and State Assn.
Vice-Pres. James F. Nilan, left to right,
are seated before Lynbrook, N.Y.,
Lodge's Champion Rituolistic Team
for the N. Y. Southeast District.



1. SPOKANE, WASH

3. OLEAN, N. Y.

I

5. BEMIDJI, MINN.

7. MADISON, S. D.

2. DECATUR, ILL

4. VINCENNES, IND

6. STERLING, COLO.

h

5? m *
8. LYNBROOK, N. Y.
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THE ORDER'S HISTORY IN

MOTION-PICTURE FORM

"Twixt Dream and Deed", a 16min.
film, either sound or silent, presenting
the history of the Order from its in
ception to the present day, can be ac
quired by lodges and State Associations
to be shown at regular meetings or to
prospective members. It is suggested
that the sound version of this thirty-
minute color film be secured, since its
narration and musical background make
it the more dramatic.

The film can either be purchased or
secured free of charge for one-day use.
Up to this time, about 100 lodges have
purchased copies of the film for perma
nent possession, and with the limited
number of prints available for one eve
ning's use, lodges must wail from two
to three months before a copy can be
sent to them on that basis.

The prices of the prints are $125 for
the sound version and SlOO for the
silent. Please address all inquiries and
requests to the Chicago Film Labora
tory, 18 West Walton Place, Chicago
10, 111. ®

McALLEN, TEX., Lodge, No. 1402,
was joined by State and Grand Lodge
officials when it celebrated its first an
niversary in January. In one year, its
membership has grown from 105 to 308.

Grand Est. Loyal Knight George
Strauss addressed the crowd, as did
several other Texas Elks including
Pres. Ployd B. Ford, Vice-Pres. Barney
Myers and Secy. H. S. Rubenstein of
the State Assn. and Past State Pres.
Raymond L. Wright.

A buffet supper was served to ap
proximately 300 members, who also
enjoyed typically Mexican entertain
ment furnished through the courtesy of
Vice-Mayor Ruben Gonzalez of Rey-
nosa, Mex. The birthday celebration
was concluded when the new members
of No. 1402 were initiated at the home
of San Benito Lodge, sponsor of the
new lodge.

KANSAS EIJCS ASSN. To help
Wichita Veterans Administration Hos
pital patients to while away the long
hours, the Elks National Veterans Serv
ice Commission, through the Kansas
Elks Association, recently donated a
new pool table to the Hospital.

E.R. Wallace' D. Hutchinson of

Wichita Lodge formally presented the
gift in the presence of other Elk dig
nitaries, including Past Grand Es
teemed Loyal Knight H. Glenn Boyd,
Secy, of Wichita Lodge.
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CHICAGO (SOUTH), ILL., Lodge,
No. 1596, took 30 veterans from
Vaughn General Hospital to the Harris
Theater not long ago to see a matinee,
performance of "Harvey". Later, Joe
E. Brown, who stars in the show and
is himself a member of the Order, met
the veterans personally. Among them
he foimd some of the boys who had
seen him on his frequent overseas
jaunts to entertain fighting troops.

The veterans were treated to dmner
and another show at a local restaurant
before they departed for the Hospita
at 8:30 that evening.

RIDGEWOOD, N. J., Lodge, No. 1455,
rolled out the carpet a short time ago
to welcome D.D. Edward W. Ladd
whose homecoming visit was a matter
of great interest to over 300 Elks m
eluding members from ^
Massachusetts, West Virginia and even
San Juan, Puerto Rico. Many past of
ficers of the State Association, and
former District Deputies ;
alone with Howard F. Lewis, former
member of the Grand Lodge State^_s-
sociations Committee, ^^^Robinson
Reichey and Vice-Pres. Dick Rob nson
of the Association, and D.D. Charles J.

^^The Ridgewood Elks gave a leather
traveling bag to their distmguished
Brother and, not to be outdone, the
Northeast District lodges came through
with a handsome gold wnstwatch.

GEORGIA ELKS ASSN. The Execu
tive Committee of the Georgia ^ate
Elks Assn. met for the Georgia-West
district meeting at Dalton, where plans
were completed for the 1947 Conven
tion in Macon, May 24-25-26. Seven
lodges were represented by 25 Exalted
Rulers, Secretaries and other active
members and it was decided to send
the 1947 winning Ritualistic Team
compete for national honors at the
Grand Lodge Convention in July.

SAN DIEGO, CALIF., Lodge, No. 168,
has at least 150 members on its rolls
who are travel-minded.

A two-day trip was made by that
many San Diego Elks to Yuma, Ariz.,
Lodge, No. 476, not long ago. The
travelers made the journey by bus, and
the visitors took-in the many marvelous
sights of the great Imperial Valley.
Plenty of entertainment and good food
was provided on the two-day visit.

LODGES

1
The members of the Grand Exolted
Ruler's "Class for Peace' are pic
tured at the time of their inltiatiori
into Danville, Va., Lodge.

OfRcers of Bath, Me., Lodge are
photographed wt+li visiting officials of
other Moine lodges when D.D Jof,
McComb paid his ofRcIal visit to th"
home of Bath Lodge. ^

The officers of Prescott, Arlt., Lod
are shown with a class of conJrj
initiated by them not long ago °

Wh.n D. D. Jacob WeH.'en ,,,,
homecoming visit to Perth a l
N. J. Udg,. P„, s,„,.

presented to o gift „ „
of esteem and appreciation ER
Charles MarosI Jr. looks on approv'
ingly.

The Iowa Elks Association Juvenile
Service Commission puts Its heads to
gether over plans to give cooperation
and encouragement to the youth of
the State at a meeting held recently
in Burlfngfon.



1. DANVILLE, VA.
, V I' Ul-I. A

2. BATH, ME.

3. PRESCOTT, ARIZ.

r^>

4. PERTH AMBOY, N. J. 5. IOWA STATE ELKS ASSN.
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VINCENNES, liVD., Lodge, No. 291,
played good Samaritan to Good Samari
tan Hospital recently when it installed
a $2,450 autoclave there.

In case you're wondering what an
autoclave is, it's a steam-pressure ap
paratus used in the sterilization of
equipment which must be dry when
handled. The Hospital's sterilizing fa
cilities were inadequate, with the in
creased load the institution was carry
ing. It was necessary to operate the
former autoclave 15 to 18 times daily;
the new machine takes care of so much

at one time, that only three to five op
erations are needed each day.

MILES CITY, MONT., Lodge, No. 537,
knows the value of the unusual in col

lecting funds for charitable purposes.
The latest Elks Annual Radio Auc

tion, held for two evenings over Station
KRJF, was a terrific success. Merchan

dise, donated to the lodge by local mer
chants, is put on the auction block and
knocked down to the highest bidder who
can be either one of the studio audience
or put in his bid by phone if a member
of the radio audience.

An example of how popular this
unique form of "painless" giving is out
there can be seen in the amazing fact
that a one-dollar bill, put up for auction
by one of the audience, went to a bidder
who paid $6.50 for it.

Receipts ran well over $1,300 and,
as usual, were given to Elk committees
in charge of distribution of funds to
the needy.

IOWA ELKS ASSN. The capable
Juvenile Service Commission of the
Iowa Elks Assn. has been doing a fine
job of extending service to Iowa's yoimg
people through cooperation and en
couragement. The Commission is pre
pared to extend aid to the State's young
men and women and to State-approved
institutions, and will make available to
the needy youth the proper standards
to acquire educational, professional and
industrial opportunities. To date, sixty-
seven young people who have been
released from training schools in Iowa,
are being counseled, advised and cared
for.

At a recent quarterly meeting of this
group in Burlington, word was received
that, through the Commission's efforts,
a beauty school is to be installed in the
Training School for Girls at Mitchell-
ville, at a coat of $2,500, to facilitate
rehabilitation for the yoxmg women
when they are released.
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EAST CHICAGO, IND., Lodge, No.
981, donated its third artificial lung for
the use of the polio clinic of Lake
County, located at St. Catherine's Hos
pital. In 1939 St. Catherine's was the
recipient of both a large and small lung,
and when it was discovered recently
that another was needed, the Elks came
through again.

NEW MEXICO STATE ELKS ASSN.
The last Convention of the New Mexico
Elks Assn. was a two-day affair which
took place in El Paso, Tex. Many Past
Presidents of the organization were
present, with 191 visitors and dele
gates registering from the nine New
Mexico lodges, and El Paso, Tex.,
Lodge.

Reports were made by the Associa
tion's committees and the Distric
Deputies, and the following officers
were elected: Pres., Past Grand Tiler
Morey Goodman, Santa Fe; Vice-Pres.,
R. O. Sandusky, Tucumcari; Secy-
Joseph Falletti, Raton: Treas., Charles
Watkins, Carlsbad: Trustees: Ben
Ginsberg, Roswell; John Brentari, Gal
lup: Joseph Ruvolo, Albuquerque: Al
fred E. Rogers, Las Vegas, and Mike
Snider, El P^o. The following offi
cers were appointed: Tiler, A. B. a e
now, Raton; Sgt.-at-Arms, Bill Kilgore,
Carlsbad, and Chaplain, William John
son, El Paso. .

The delegates decided at this "
ing that the 1947 Convention will De
held in Carlsbad.

THREE RIVERS, MICH., Lodge, No.
1248, had itself quite a time recently.
On January 16th. Old Timers Night
took place when 33 of No. 1248 s
20-year members were on hand for a
gala banquet.

Past Exalted Rulers of the lodge did
the honors in the initiation of a class
of ten candidates in honor of Grand
Exalted Ruler Charles E. Broughton
on February 6th. This affair took
place following a dinner held in the
lodge home.

CAMBRIDGE, OHIO, Lodge, No. 448,
voted to subscribe $3,500 to the Guern
sey Memorial Hospital Campaign re
cently, thus becoming the first fraternal
organization in Cambridge to take such
action.

In setting the pace for its city, the
members of No. 448 joined with local
service organizations in the campaign
for an adequate community hospital
for its county. (Continued on page 68)

LODGES

Officers of Racine, Wis., Lodge ore
pictured with fhe Grand Exalled
Ruler's "Class for Peace" which they
inl+ioted recently.

Here ore displayed some of the items
placed on sale ot Miles City, Mont.
Lodge's Radio Auction which gap!
nered $1,300 for the local Elks' chari-
table distribution.

When the North Dakota State Elks
Assn. nf*et for its recent quarterly
meeting, Grand Trustee Sam Stern
third from left, watched Stote Pres'
George McKenzIe present the Assn's
$7,500 check to Miss Helen Koten of
the Anti-Tuberculosis Assn. in pay.
ment for Camp Grassick as a con
valescent home for crippled and un-
derprlvlleged children.

Some of the 47 children enrolled at
the Marlon County Children's Home
are pictured with Elk ofTiciols and the
fully equipped pony which Marion
Ohio, Lodge presented to the children
recently. A buggy, not shown here,
was also included. '

\
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THE GRAND EXALTED RULER'S VISITS

Grand exalted ruler Charles
E. Broughton visited warmer

climes late in January. A large group
of members of ATLANTA, GA., LODGE,
NO. 78, welcomed him January 20th
and initiated 77 men in the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's "Class for Peace" at a
special meeting at the Ansley Hotel. A
banquet followed, attended by over 600
Elks. Past Grand Exalted Ruler John
S. McClelland introduced the Order's
present leader to the diners who in
cluded District Deputies Reuben A. Gar
land and Loomis Taylor. The next day,
Exalted Ruler Dr. B. A. Williams and
Secretary Tom Brisendine escorted Mr.
Broughton to "Aidmore", the Crippled
Children's Convalescent Home and
Clinic maintained by Georgia lodges.

COLUMBUS and EAST POINT, OA.,
Lodges were also visited by Mr.

Broughton between Jan. 20th and the
29th, as well as those at EN5LEY, BIR
MINGHAM, HUNTSVILLE, GADSEN and
SHEFFIELD, ALA., NASHVILLE, COLUMBIA
and JACKSON, TENN., WEST PALM BEACH,
PAHOKEE, BELLE GLADE, LAKE WORTH, FORT
LAUDERDALE, CORAL GABLES, MIAMI BEACH
and MIAMI, FLA. The Grand Exalted
Ruler was accompanied through Ala
bama and Georgia by Judge McClelland
and in Tennessee by Hugh W. Hicks,
Home Member of the Board of Grand
Trustees.

A DELEGATION of Elks headed by
State Association Vice-President

Edward W. McCabe, District Deputy
for Tenn., West, met the visitors at
Huntsvilie, Ala., Jan. 24th and drove
them to the home of Columbia, Tenn.,.
Lodge, No. 686, where a reception took
place. Luncheon was enjoyed at the
Twin Oaks Dining Room when Judge
McClelland and Mr. Broughton both re
ceived one of Tennessee's famous hams.
Prior to their arrival at Huntsvilie,
^e Grand Exalted Ruler's partyvisited
Birmingham where Mr. Broughton
placed a wreath on the grave of Past
Grand Exalted Ruler, Basil M. Allen.
During his travels, the Order's leader
paid visits to Georgia Warm Springs
and to several crippled children's hos
pitals in Florida.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's party was
then met by a group from Nashville
Lodge No. 72, including Mayor Thomas
L. Cummings who took him to the
lodge home and then to a banquet
attended by seven hundred Elks at Max
well House. The Elks Glee Club per
formed nobly and Past State President
Alfred T. Levine did a wonderful job as
Toastmaster. State Secretary R. E.
Simpson welcomed the honored guest
on behalf of the Tenn. State Elks Assn.
and Joe Carr, Secretary of State, did
the same on behalf of the State of
Tennessee. The Grand Exalted Ruler

60

then inspected the home of Nashville
Lodge, when open house was held. The
following morning Mr. Broughton and
Mr. Hicks visited Jackson Lodge No.
192.

WHEN the Grand Exalted Ruler ar
rived at Vero Beach, Fla., he was

met by D.D. J. Alex Arnette who ac
companied him to West Palm Beach
where he was welcomed by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler David Sholtz and a
delegation of Florida Elk officials, in
cluding W. A. Wall, a former member
of the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee. The State Highway Patrol
and local police escorted the party to a
reception at the home of the loc^
lodge. Later the party visited with
officials of Pahokee Lodge No. 163«
and then went to Belle Glade wher
Belle Glade Lodge No. 1716 was in
itiated, with all lodge stations
former and present Grand Lodge
cers. A class of 75 was initiated by tne
Degree Team of Pahokee Lodge and
later chicken barbecue was serve
the 400 present.

the Grand Exalted
T retinue returned to West Pa""
Where Mr. Broughton and many ot
Grand Lodge officers "n
The lodge arranged a breakfa
honor of their distinguished ^^e
past Grand Lodge of
Association officials, ^
Fort Pierce, Lake Worthed Fort
Lauderdale Lodges. hr^f'case
Broughton received a Grand
and Mr. Sholtz, agold pen. Gr^
Est. Lecturing Knight Chels.e J- Sen
erchia. State Association Secreta
then accompanied former
Sholtz and Mr. Broughton to Miarn^
One of the Grand Exalted ®
pleasant duties was to dedicate jhe ne
home of Coral Gables Lodgeon January
28th.

CEB. 8th found Mr. Broughton in
Pprovidence. R. I., for a meetmg and
banquet sponsored by the
STATE ELKS ASSN. at the Narragansett
Hotel, attended by 200 E'f=
The affair also marked the 79th Annfvertary of the Order. S^ator Theo
dore Francis Green addressed the
group, as did Gov. John O. Pastore and
Mayor Dennis J. Roberts, both mem
bers of the Order. Asst. Attorney Gen
eral John E. Mullen, former Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judiciary, introduced tl^
taries who included Past Grand Exalted
Rulers John F. Malley and E. Ma^
Sullivan: Grand Treasurer John F.
Burke; L. A. Lewis, a former member
of the Grand Forum and a candidate
for the office of Grand Exalted Ruler;
Grand Est. Lecturing Knight Daniel

Grand Exalted Ruler Charles E.
Broughton is pictured with Milwaukee,
Wis., Lodge's impressive "Class for
Peace" and Exalted Ruler John A.
Seromur.

Mr. Broughton, second from left, firs;
row, sees E.R. Harold J. Reardon of
Norwich, Conn., Lodge present a
$1,500 check to Miss Mary Barry,
Choirnr^an of the Infontile Paralysis
Campaign Committee, in the pres
ence of Past Grand Exalted Rulers
E. Mork Sullivan and John F. Malley
left and second from right respec
tively.

Here are some of the dignitaries
the Order who attended the banquet
given by Nashville, Tenn., Lodge for
Grand Exalted Ruler Broughton
seated center with Judge McClelland
on his right.

Mr. Broughton and Judge McClelland
are pictured with Georgia Elks on his
visit to Atlanta, Ga., Lodge.

When the Grand Exalted Ruler visited
Birmingham. Ala., Lodge he visited
the grave of Post Grand Exalted Ruler
Basil M. Allen. Left to right are:
D.D. Frank B. Lemont, Mr. Broughton,
E.R. Gus Gulas, State Assn. Secy.
John Antwine and Past Grand Ex
olted Ruler John S. McClelland.

Florida Elk officials seated with the
Grand Exalted Ruler and Past Grand
Exalted Ruler David Sholtz, fourth
ond second from right respectively, at
West Palm Beach, Fla., Lodge.
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E. Crowley; Past Grand Est. Lead.
Knigfht John P. Hartigan, Judge of
U. S. Federal District Court; President
Anthony P. Lawrence of the Rhode
Island State Elks Association; Presi
dent Edward A. Spry of the Massachu
setts State Elks Association; Frank E.
McKenna, State Association Trustee,
and Morton O. Chamberlin, District
Deputies for Rhode Island and Massa
chusetts West, respectively, and many
other prominent Elks.

Past State Pres. Ambrose H. Lynch,
Past District Deputy, presented a
sterling- silver service to the distin
guished visitor on behalf of the
Association.

ON FEB. 10th the Grand Exalted
Ruler was guest of honor at a

banquet given by the MASS. STATE ELKS
ASSN. at the Copley Plaza Hotel in
Boston. While there he visited BOSTON

LODGE NO. 10 and ARLINGTON LODGE NO.

1435. Feb. 11th found him at the CONN.

STATE ELKS ASSN. banquet in New Lon
don. During his stay in Connecticut
Mr. Broughton visited NORWICH, PUT
NAM and DANIELSON LODGES. At Nor

wich he and Past Grand Exalted Rulers

Malley and Sullivan saw E.R-. Harold J.
Reardon present a $1,500 check to Miss
Mary Barry, Chairman of the Commit
tee in charge of the Infantile Paralysis
Campaign.

ON FEB. 12th, the Grand Exalted
Ruler, with Mr. Malley, Mr. Sul

livan and Mr. Burke, left New England
for St. Louis for the February Past
Grand Exalted Ruler's Conference held
at the Jefferson Hotel Feb. 15th and
16th.

ON THE 13th BELLEVILLE, ILL., LODGE,
NO. 481, welcomed Mr. Brough

ton, and the following evening he was
the guest of ST. LOUIS, mo., lodge, no. 9,
at a banquet, and was honored by the
initiation of a "Class for Peace". SHE-
BOYGAN, WIS., lodge, no. 299, Mr.
Broughton's home lodge, also initiated
a class of this title on Feb. 18th.

CHARLEROI, PA., LODGE PRESENTS

GRAND SECRETARY J. EDGAR MASTERS FOR REELECTION

The delegates to the 1947 Grand Lodge Convention
in Portland, Oregon, this July will again have the op
portunity to reelect Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters
of Charleroi, Pa., Lodge, No. 494, to that office.

An Elk since 1903, Mr. Masters became Exalted
Ruler of his lodge in 1908. In 1911 he was Chairman
of the Grand Lodge Auditing Committee and has since
served on various other Grand Lodge Committees, in
cluding the Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare.

The Board of Grand Trustees had Mr. Masters as its
Chairman for three years, and he led the Order as
Grand Exalted Ruler in 1922. At the end of his term

of office as leader of the Order until he became
Grand Secretary in 1927, Mr. Masters was a mem-
ber of the Elks National Memorial Headquarters
Commission.

Since his election as Grand Secretary twenty years
ago, Mr. Masters has been unanimously reelected at
each subsequent Convention of the Grand Lodge, and
each year gives fully of his time and effort to the ex
ecution of the duties of his important office.

Besides his Elk affiliations, the Grand Secretary
was Treasurer of Washington Coimty, Pa., for four
years and acted as President of the Southwestern
Pennsylvania State Normal School Board.

News of the Subordinate Lodges

KINGMA\, ARIZ., Lodge, No. 468,
commemorated its 47th Anniversary
some time ago with the initiation of a
class of candidates, and the judicial
action of a Kangaroo Court. Judge
Harry Moir (law west of the Hassa-
yampa) managed to find some charge
against every Elk present, so that
considerable income was realized, all
of which, in true Elk Spirit, went
to charity,

SILVER SPRING, MD., Lodge, No.
1677, entertained President R. Herbert
Ricketts of the Maryland, Delaware
and District of Columbia Elks Assn. not
long ago and initiated a class of thir
teen men in his honor. This addition
brings No. 1677's membership up to
more than 300.

A pre-initiation dinner was held by
the Silver Spring Elks for President
Ricketts at the Stone House Inn at
which State Vice-Presidents John S.
Miller and George Davis were present,
along with District Deputy Henry A.
Schuoler.
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(Continued from page 58)

Notice Regordtng
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 the order in which re
ceived.

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

BOISE, IDA., Lodge, No. 310, lost
the dean of its Past Exalted Rulers
when N. Eugene Brasie passed away
in a local hospital recently at the age
of 70.

Past Exalted Ruler Brasie, a lawyer,

was initiated as a member of Boise

Lodge on April 8, 1908. He immediately
became active in Elk affairs and was

elected Exalted Ruler of his lodge in
1911.

STERLING, COLO., Lodge, No. 1336
really lives up to every word of the
principles of the Order. In 1946 gifts
of $25,000 were made to the City Rec
reation Program, and a resuscitator
was bought for the use of the people
of Logan County in Good Samaritan
Hospital. Among other donations were
three scholarships to Sterling Junior
College, contributions to the Salvation
Army and many other organizations.

HARVEY, ILL., Lodge, No. 1242, sent
a delegation of 65 persons to Hines
Hospital Christmas Eve to bring Holi
day cheer to the several hundred dis
abled veterans confined there. Many
Elks wives and members of the auxil
iary happily wore themselves out to
make the party the huge success it was.

Bingo games, with cash prizes, suit
able gifts and refreshments were en
joyed to the music of a fine orchestra,
with Bud Sterling, a Harvey Elk, play
ing Santa Claus. Photographs taken
during the affair were sent to the vet
erans as a further gift of No. 1242.



ROCK ISLAND, ILL., Lodge. No. 980,
has been nothing; if not active during
the past several months. On Hal
lowe'en, the lodge's costume ball was
one of the most fascinating affairs
going on in town that evening. The

fact that screen star Miss June Haver,

who was in town on a visit, made a
personal appearance at the party prob
ably had something to do with its suc
cess. However, even without its fair
guest who was introduced by Mayor
Melvin McKay and Monte Hance, both
Elks, the Rock Island membership
would have had a grand time at this
affair, which included dancing and
prizes for the best costumes.

The 20th Anniversary of this live or
ganization was held in conjunction with
its New Year's Eve party and it was
another huge success. A more recent
occasion took place Feb. 3rd when
former leaders of Rock Island Lodge
were honored on Past Exalted Rulers

Night. These men included P.D.D. Dr.
Marcus M. Archer who reported on the
Midwinter Elks Roundup at Cham
paign which had taken place over the
previous weekend.

ALEXANDRIA, LA., Lodge, No. 546,
secured the services of no less re

nowned an entertainer than Governor

James H. Davis, a member of Shreve-
port Lodge, known to the entertain
ment world as Jimmie Davis, and his
band, to put on a Christmas show for
the veterans of World Wars I and II at

the U. S. Hospital in Alexandria.
W. A. Rexer emceed the program

and introduced the talent, as well as
Dr. P. A. Waters, Manager of the Vet
erans Hospital, E.R. Wm. Lambdin, Sr.,
Elmer Burke, Special Service Officer
for the Hospital.

The program was put on in the Hos
pital auditorium to a capacity audience
of some 300 veterans and their guests.
It was also carried through the inter
phone communication system to about
500 bed-ridden patients.

The entertainment of veterans will

be a monthly Elk project.

GULFPORT, MISS., Lodge, No. 978,
turned the business end of its recent

Past Exalted Rulers' Night over to its
former leaders who filled all the offices
and initiated a class of candidates.

Twenty-two Biloxi Elks paid a call
that evening, along with E.R. C. M.
Drey, State Aasn. Trustee, and four
P.E.R.'s. Members from Jackson, Mich.,
and Green Bay, Wis., were there too.

PORT CHESTER, N. Y., Lodge, No.
863, has gone to the aid of the United
Hospital by voting to supply it with a
much-needed incubator.

No. 863's program includes the show
ing of Army and Navy pictures on
World War II operations; another,
entertainment by well-known radio and
theatrical performers.

means Pipe Appeal
No wonder he gets a royal welcome! He has
the distinctly masculine appearance of men who
smoke pipes. That appeals to women ... as mild
rich-tasting Prince Albert appeals to pipe smokers!

means Prince Albert
• And Prince Albert means real joy and
comfort in your pipe! There's no tobacco
like crimp cut P. A. for rich, satisfying fla
vor...yet it's mild and easy on your tongue.
Prince Albert is specially treated to insure
against tongue bite! No wonder more pipes
smoke P. A. than any other tobacco.

R. J. R«yno?(J» Tobacco Cumpnny.Winitan-SuUm, N. C.

FOR ROLL-yOUR-OWN CIGARETTeS —
CRIMP CUT Prince Albert spins up

FAST AND EASV...SMOKES RICH,

^TASTy, AND COOL

THE NATIONAL JOY SMOKE
SET a
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Editoria
The Year Begins

HE MONTH of April marks the beginning
of the subordinate lodge year. Throughout
the Order new Exalted Rulers are taking com
mand and lodges ride the flood-tide of suc
cess. The year which ended on March 31st
was one of the most successful in the Order's

history. Figures indicate that membership has reached an all-•
time high and prosperity is the rule everywhere.

To be selected as Exalted Ruler of a lodgeof Elks is a great
honor. It marks the recipient not only as a leader in fraternal
affairs, but as a man of standing in his community. With this
honor goes the responsibility of keeping the lodge on its for
ward march to preserve the fine public relations the Order
nowenjoys and to keep the membership rolls clean.

Harmony rules throughout most of the lodges and it is an
obligation of the Exalted Ruler to preserve an atmosphere of
Brotherly Love without which there is no harmony. In all
lodges there are differences of opinion, but if they are honest
differences without personal animosity, executive diplomacy
will subordinate them to the welfare of the lodge.

The first public ceremony over which the new Exalted Ruler
will preside is Flag Day, Grand Exalted Ruler Broughton has
appealed to all lodges to make this a day worthy of the
patriotism of the Order and the significance of the event it
celebrates.

Memorial Day is one of the Order's traditional ceremonies
and gives public expression to the Order's tenet: "An Elk is
never forgotten." It should be an impressive demonstration
of the sentiment underlying the day.

Subordinate lodges choose ExaltedRulers for their devotion
to the principles of the Order and the ability and enthusiasm
with which they have practiced them during their Elk careers.
Men who accept office do so with a full realization of the
obligations entailed and must be relied upon to do their full
duty to their lodge and to the Order.

T^e Elks Magazine congratulates the Exalted Rulers and
officers who assume their stations for the ensuing year and ex
tends its best wishes for a happy, harmonious and successful
administration.

It Can Happen!

UBORDINATE LODGES have had an ex
ceptionally prosperous year. All signs point to
their continued prosperity. Times continue
good. Post-war depression has not yet ap
peared to lay a heavy hand upon ourindustry,
but it is in good times—the years of plenty—

"TO INCULCATE THE PRINCIPLES OF CHARITY, JUSTICE, BROTHERLY
LOVE AND FIDELITY; TO PROMOTE THE WELFARE AND ENHANCE
THE HAPPINESS OF ITS MEMBERS; TO QUICKEN THE SPIRIT OF
AMERICAN PATRIOTISM; TO CULTIVATE GOOD FELLOWSHIP . . .
-FROM PREAMBLE TO THE CONST/TUT/ON, BENEVOLENT AND

PROTECTIV£ ORDER OF ELKS

that lodges with full treasuries should guard their substance
against leaner days that might come.

There are very few lodges that do not possess full treas
uries and these are an ever-present temptation to overspend.
At the present time wartime restrictions and scarcity of ma
terial and labor have confined lodge spending to essential re
pairs and replacements, but there is danger in the easing of
shortages and the lifting ofrestrictions.

Every Elk is proud of his lodge. They desire to see ithoused
in the best possible quarters. In the light of prosperity the old
home may look a bit shabby; there is temptation to build a
new one in financial abundance. It is a laudable ambition, this
desire for the best, but it must be kept within bounds. Not so
many years ago, during a period of unusual prosperity, too
many lodges were tempted to build beyond their means, with
theresult that when "the great depression" struck and the tide
of prosperity receded, the shore was strewn with the wrecks
of many Elk homes.

Circumstances today are different. The Order is prosperous.
There is no depression in sight, but the wartime spending
peak is4>a«t-aftd-m©ney is being channeled into more normal
grooves. The temptation, to build is tempered by restrictions
and high costs and it is certain that the Board of Grand Trus
tees, passing upon building applications, will be guided by
pastexperiences.

However, even if there is no immediate danger of an
epidemic of building, itwould be well for all lodges to keep
in mind the eventuality of the proverbial "rainy day".

The Ritual

T THE OUTSET of the lodge year, with
new officers assuming their stations in the
lodges throughout the Order, a word em
phasizing the importance of ritualistic per
fection is not amiss.

The Ritual is the foundation of the Order.

It is the medium which conveys to the initiate the principles,
purposes, objectives and ethics of the Order. If they are to be
impressed upon the neophyte, they must first find a place in
the hearts of the officers conducting the ceremonyof initiation.

At the last session of the Grand Lodge the representatives
decided by an overwhelming vote that there would be no
change in the present Ritual, but it must be remembered that
the Ritual, no matter how beautiful, is, according to the man
ner of its interpretation, either a mere collection of words or
a beautiful exposition of the philosophy of Elkdom.

It is the impression produced upon the candidate by the
Ritual that makes him either an Elk, or just another member.



In all the 98 years that Schlitz has been made

there has been but one beer like it. And that beer is

Schlitz itself. .. so distinctive in its goodness that it has

won renown all over America and around the world as

the beer that made Milwaukee famous. The flavor of Schlitz sings

of sunny fields and golden grain... of skillful hands and patient

ways. And through it all runs the elusive yet matchless melody

of the hops. Never, in Schlitz, will you taste harsh

bitterness . . . just the kiss of the hops.



V recoil] c.ttcii! .Sixiy-
liine pounds oC(he rare
ycllow-hcllicd cohia.
Landed in .l.l intnuies
hy Mrs. DoroChy
Newstcud iti tb
Gulf Stream.

From the rivers of Georgia, Mrs. Doroihy
Newstead has followed the trnil of game

fislt to the Ailantic and Pacific.

Holder of the
fnlernafionol
Women's Atl>Tacklo
Record for Cobia

EXPERIENCE IS

THE BESTTEACHER...
IN DEEP-SEA FISHING...

IN CIGARETTES TOO ! ,
CAMELS SUIT/ME TO AT

More people are smoking CAMELS today than ever before in history!

TeSf experience during the war
shortage taught millions the

differences in cignrelte qutdilyl
• Mrs. Dorothy Newstead speaking:
"During the war shortage, I smoked
many different brands. That's when I
found Camels suit my 'T-Zone' best!

You and milhons of other smokers,
Mrs. Nevstead.

Result; Today more people (ire smok
ing Camels than ever before. But, no
matter how great the demand, this you
can be sure of:

Camel quality is not to be tam
pered wifh. Only choice tobac
cos, propprty aged, and blended
in the time-honored Camel way,
are used in Camels.

Remein/>cr?You blood inline
to gei ctSiireitcs, ..tookwhat
ever you could get. That's
when millions learned
Camels suited them best.

Accore/m^ toa recentA^afr'oniviife sure; '̂.

More Doctors
SMOKE Camels
tkan anjy otker cigarette

• Three nationally known
indciiendent rcsearoli or-
tanizalions asked 113,597
doiitors — in every branch
cf niedieine — lo name the

cigarette ihey smoked.
More doctors named Camel
ihun any other brand.

IVRKtSH tiDOMESnC,
BLEHD

CICARETTES

yOUR'T-ZONE'
WILL TELL you...

T for Tasfe...
TforThroaf...

7}>afs /our proving ground-for any
cigardfe. See if Camels dont

suityour'T-Zone' toaT'

H. J. Rfi tiolils Tobucco Co.. Winstun-aslem


