











February, 1928 : 3

Rdhukonmn 21 LRI
WSSV RN AR LENEVD

1A T T L O\ 1 2

Grand Exallcd Ruler—
m"]ohn F. Malley (Springfield, No. 61), 15 State St.,
Boston, Mass.

Grand Estecmed Leading Knight—
Robert S. Barrett, Alexandria, Va., No. 758.

Grand Estcemed Loyal Knight—
" David Sholtz, Daytona Beach, Fla., No. r141.

Grand Esleemed Lecturing Knight—
mnHarry Lowenthal, Evansville, Ind., No. 116.

Grand Secrelar .
) J. E. Mas)t’e—rs (Charleroi, Pa., No. 404), Elks National

Memorial Headquarters Bldg., Chicago, Ill.

Grand Treasurer— .
Fred A. Morris, Mexico, Mo., No. 919.

>

Board of Grand Trustces—
Ed{vard W. Cotter, Chairman, Hartford, Conn., No.
19, Pilgard Building. : - )
Ralph Hagan, Vice-Chairman, Los Angeles, Calif.,
No. g9, 520 West 7th Street. .
Louis Boismenue, Secretary, East St. Louis, Ill., No.
664, 21 N. Main St. .
Richard P. Rooney, Approving Member, Newark,
N. J., No. 21, 1048 Broad St.
Clyde Jennings, Home Member, Lynchburg, Va.,
No. 3zr1.

Forum—

Gmn\i/illiam J. Conway, Chief Justice (Wisconsin Rapids,
Wis., No. 693), State House, Madison, Wis.
Walter P. Andrews, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78. )
Murray Hulbert, New York, N. Y., No. 1, 551 Fifth
Avenue. :
Walter F. Meier, Seattle, Wash., No. g2. ;
Floyd E. Thompson (Moline, Ill., No. §56), First
Trust Building, Rock Island, Il

Committce on Judiciary— .
Lawrence H. Rupp, Chairman, Allentown, Pa.,
No. 130. ° .
I. K. Lewis, Duluth, Minn., No. 133.
E. Mark Sullivan, Boston, Mass., No. 1o.
George F. Corcoran, York, Neb., No. 1024.
Dwight E. Campbell (Aberdeen, S. D., No. 1046),
Supreme Court Chambers, Pierre, S. D.

Good of the Order Commillee—
James T. Hallinan, Chairman, Queensbomggh, N. Y,
No. 878, 420 Lexington Ave., New York City.
Thomas M. Hunter, Denver, Colo,, No. 17.
Mifflin G. Potts, Pasadena, Calif., No. 672.

Committee on Credentials— . _
Martin J. Cunningham, Chairman, Danbury, Conn.,
No. 120.
Eugene W. Kelly, Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 8s.
John H. Cose, Plainfield, N. J., No. 88s.
J. B. Blackshaw, Pittsburg, Calif., No. 1474.
E. M. Wharton, Greenville, S. C., No. 858.

Auditing Commiltee—
A. S. Cain, Chairman, New Orleans, La., No. 30.
Lester C. Ayer, Portland, Maine, No. 188,
Blake C. Cook, Kent, Ohio, No. 1377.

State Association Comanitiee—
William E. Hendrich, Chairman, Terre Haute, Ind.,
No. 86.
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Grand Lodge Officers and Committees 1927-1928

Grand Tiler—
Curtis P. Brown, Fargo, N. D., No. 260.
Grand Inner Guard—
Edward J. McCrossin, Birmingham, Ala., No. 79.
Granldz Clzal%lain—hn b
ev. Dr. Jo. sart (Jam N. Y., No.
Fint. Mic{l. y (Jamestown, N. Y., No. 263),
Grand Esquire— )
Lloyd R. Maxwell (Marshalltown, Ia., No. 312),
6 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill.

. Secretary to Grand Exalted Ruler--
S. John Connolly (Beverly, Ma:s., No. 1309), 15 State -

Street, Boston, Mass.
Pardon Commissioner—
Jefferson B. Browne, Key West, Fla., No. 551,

Louie Forman, Bloomington, Ill., No. 281.
John T. Gorman, Owego, N. Y., No. 1039.

Social and Community Welfare Committee—
John P. Sullivan, Chairman, New Orleans, La.,
No. 30, 632 Commercial Place.
W. C. Robertson, Minneapolis, Minn., No. 44.
Jack R. Burke, San Antonio, Texas, No. 216.
G. Philip Maggioni, Savannah, Ga., No. 183.
Edward J. Murphy, Washington, D. C., No. 15.

National Memorial Headguarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494),
Oliver Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa.
Joseph T. Fanning, Secretary, Treasurer and Execu-
tive Director (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13), 50 East
42nd St., New York, N. Y.
Fred Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321.
Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, Ill., No. 664,
Murphy Building.
William M. Abbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3, 58
Sutter St.
Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No. 309),
Metropolitan Bank Bldg., Washington, D. C.
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222), Tre-
mainsville and Upton Ave., West Toledo, Ohio.
John F. Malley, Grand Exalted Ruler (ex-officio),
(Springficld, Mass., No. 61), 15 State St., Boston,
Mass.

Elks National Foundation Committee—
James R. Nicholson, Chairman (Springfield, Mass.,
No. 61), Elks Club, Milwaukee, Wis.
Charles E. Pickett, Waterloo, Iowa, No. 2go.
Raymond Benjamin (Napa, Cal., No. 832), 512
DeYoung Bldg., San Francisco, Cal.
Edward Rightor, New Orleans, La., No. 30, rorc
Canal Commercial Bldg.
James G. McFarland, Watertown, So. Dak., No. 838.

Comsmiltee on Memorial to Past Grand Exalted Ruler
William E. English—
Joseph T. Fanning, Past Grand Exalted Ruler,
Chairman (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13), 50 East 42nd
St., New York, N. Y.
J. Harry O’Brien, Past Grand Trustee, Indian-
apolis, Ind., No. 13.
Thomas I. Hughes, Exalted Ruler, Indianapolis,
Ind., No. 13.

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

HE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained as a

residence for aged and indigent members of the Order. It is
neither an infirmary nor a hospital. Applications for admission
to the Home must be made in writing, on blanks furnished by the
Grand Secretary, and signed by the applicant. All applications
must be approved by the Subordinate Lodge of which the appli-
cant is a member, at a regular meeting and forwarded to the

Secretary of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of Gm.nd
Trustees shall pass on all applications. For all laws governing
the Elks National Home, see Grand Lodge Statutes, Chapter 9,
Sections 62 to 6oa, inclusive. For information regarding the
Home, address Clyde Jennings, Home Member, Board of
Grand Trustees, B. P. O. Elks Lodge No. 321, Lynchburg.
Virginia.
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler

Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks
of the United States of America

Official Circular Number Six

Boston, Mass.
January 6, 1928

To the Officers and Members of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks:

My BROTHERS:

" The coming in of the New Year suggests that I should talk with you about many matters
which have come to my attention and which seem to me to require immediate consideration.

Progress

I have been in office about six months and have visited Lodges sufficient in number and in
spread of territory to form an opinion as to the trend of things. We are going ahead with
remarkable strides and with fine enthusiasm in some localities. We are losing ground in
others. What are the causes which underlie the progress and the retrogression? 1 am con-
vinced that one of the ways in which I can effectively serve the Order is to make a careful
analysis of conditions and to attempt to answer this question. Therefore, I am sending a
questionnaire to the Exalted Ruler of each Lodge to obtain information to supplement my own
observations and experience. I urge promptness and accuracy of reply that this important
work may be facilitated.

Official Communications
Recently the secretaries of the subordinate Lodges were called upon to furnish information
"in connection with the audit of the office of the Grand Secretary. Much valuable time was
lost because of failure or delay or inaccuracy of reply. In consequence, work that should
not have taken more than a month has dragged through many months. We must have better
co-operation, my brothers, if we are to conduct the business side of our Order in an efficient
manner. Official communications should be given precedence over other correspondence.

Mailing Lists —Bulletins— Commercialism

The subordinate Lodges should guard their mailing lists, that they may not come into the
hands of persons who wish to prey upon the Order. The mailing list for the subordinate Lodge
bulletin should contain only the names of the members of the Lodge issuing the bulletin, of
the officials of the Grand Lodge and State Association, and of THE ELkS MAGAZINE. Examine
your mailing list, Brother Secretary, and eliminate all names which do not fall within this rule.

The reports which come to me indicate that designing persons are using the information
obtained from subordinate Lodge bulletins for commercial purposes. Circular letters have
been sent to the subordinate Lodge secretaries by one who described himself as 2 member of the
Order, and requested that his name be placed upon the mailing list of the Lodge in order that
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he might receive the Lodge bulletin. - Subsequently, the candidates awaiting initiation, whose
names were published in the Lodge bulletin, for which reguest had been made, received a
letter from a concern engaged in the business of manufacturing and selling novelties, solicit-
ing the purchase of an emblem to commemorate election into our Order. The letter was so
cunningly captioned that the recipient might well believe that it came from an official source.
An investigation of this case has been ordered and every proper means will be availed of to
protect the interests of the Order.

There is no official source of supplies except the office of the Grand Secretary. Give this
information to all candidates for membership, that they may be protected from impostors.

District Deputies .

I instruct the District Deputies to impress upon the officers of subordinate Lodges and the
governing boards of Elks clubs the message which I sent out from the meeting in Chicago last
September, which I repeat and emphasize: “We expect the laws to be observed. We expect
the Lodges to attune themselves to the communities in which they exist. There should be
nothing out of harmony between the Lodge and the sentiment of the community in which the
Lodge is located. No Lodge of this Order must give scandal or bring the fair name of the
Order of Elks into disrepute, and the Lodge that does so does it at its peril. That Lodge will
not continue to hold its charter.” The appeal of Elkdom is to the best citizenship,—
to the men of character, of good impulses, of fine ideals. Our new objectives are bringing us
increasingly favorable commendation. We cannot tolerate hindrance or embarrassment by
those who do not measure up to Elk standards.

Junior Elks
The vote upon the amendment to Section 8 of Article IV of the Constitution of the Order
was tabulated on January 4, 1928, as follows:

3‘9-.‘ Vs T8,

618,313 in favor

193,323 opposed
The amendment having received a majority of the votes cast by the subordinate Lodges, it
is declared adopted and promulgated as part of the Constitution of the Order, as follows:

Article IV
Secgion 8. The Grand Exalted Ruler shall have power to grant dispensations to organize
subordinate Lodges and to grant permits to subordinate Lodges to institute organizations of

* young men under twenty-one years of age in the manner provided by statute.

The Committee on Social and Community Welfare is studying the Junior Elk problems
and preparing methods of procedure and rules and regulations. When these have been pre-
pared and approved, they will be given to the membership through the columns of THE ELkS
MAGAZINE. .
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Ver®y .

I announce the appointment of Brother S. John Connolly, Past Exalted Ruler of Beverly,
Mass., Lodge, No. 13009, to the position of Secretary to the Grand Exalted Ruler to succeed
Brother Andrew J. Casey, who resigned on account of the pressure of his personal business
affairs. Also, the appointment of Linnaeus W. Losie, Elmira, N. Y., Lodge, No. 62, as Dis-
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler, New York, South Central, to succeed Harry G. Tolan,
Hornell, N. Y., Lodge, No. 364, who has resigned.
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The Steely Strength of a Slender Wrist
Shakes Out the Truth in This Story of Life Under the Big Top

Sisters of the Air

VERYTHING else in the big top of the
World’s Famous halted when the Angel
Sisters went into the air. The spot-

lights gleamed from their position about the
curbs of the center ring, outlining in sharp
relief the sprightly, trim forms of the two
girls who gyrated on the Roman rings, sev-
enty netless feet above the ground; the
band played softly; even the concession
butchers stood silent when the Angel Sisters
performed. Theirs was an unusual act.

The extraordinary part of this was that
the act was not unusual at all, except in the
way it was done. There are only certain
feats which can be performed on the Roman
rings; the variety lay in the personality
and the presentation; two unusually pretty
girls who made their entrance to the blare of
trumpets and the accompaniment of solici-
tous maids, ascending to the rings with
laughing, childish gyrations upon the swing-
ing tape, and the tossing of fresh flowers
from their dainty corsages into the waiting
hands of the audience as they paused from
time to time in their long climb; these
things created to a certain extent an appear-
ance of the juvenile which heightened their
performance marvelously. At last, upon
the rings, they chatted and bantered,
pretended to be angry with each other,
launched into their feats without the slight-
est apparent preparation, talked and laughed
and joked, even while their most difficult
performances were on the way, and the
audience, taken off its guard, failed entirely
to note that, in the main, this act was like a
dozen others which had been seen for years
upon the Roman rings.

For that matter, the audiences were
ignorant regarding several things. One was
that the Angel Sisters neither were named
Angel, nor were they sisters; their commu-
nion of the air had come, not from birth,
but through the energetic offices of a book-
ing agency, caused by the departure of a
previous Angel, and the necessity for a new
seraph to take her place. Shortly after this
happening, Miss Ann Forsyth, being the
originator, the beauty, the brains and the
owner of the act, had again voiced an old
complaint, to the effect that dark Angels
were all of that. Herself thoroughly blonde,
with the necessity for a brunette by way of
comparison, the senior Angel had chosen
Dot Mason, black-haired, vampish of type,
almost as pretty as her employer; a good
actress and an unpleasant companion. The
audiences didn’t know that either, just as they
were ignorant that a mechanical contrivance,
which was neither seen nor meant to be seen,
was as much a part of the Angel act as the
Angel Sisters themselves.

By Courtney Ryley Cooper
Tllustrated by Everett Shinn

That, too, had been Ann Forsyth’s inven-
tion, although, strong and sinewy in spite
of her almost childish appearance, sure of eye
and surer of grip, she had need for nothing
of the kind. But there was the other Angel

always to be considered; the matter of

protection against a drop to the ring curbs,
seventy feet below, was an important one.
What the fair-haired little head of the act
needed more than anything else was what is
known as ad lib, the ability to suit actions
and mannerisms to the event of the moment.
Upon that was founded the success of the
Angel Sisters; their capering and coquettish-
ness meant as much as the tricks they did.
Hence the device, a thin strand of piano
wire, stretching from Ann Forsyth to her
partner, giving and taking slack as the oc-
casion demanded by means of a small spring-
roller concealed and anchored to a belt of
broad webbing beneath Miss Forsyth’s
costume; if by any chance her grip should
slip upon the wrists of the other girl, or
either fail to make a catch as they turned
and twisted in the air, the wire attachment
would function before a fall really began.
Naturally, it would leave an Angel Sister
dangling and ruin the act for a day. But
a circus moves to a new town every twenty-
four hours. Besides, the sharp eyes and
quick working muscles of Ann Forsyth had
never failed yet; the safety wire was more in-
surance than anything else, making for peace
of mind as Ann Forsyth and her partner,
whoever she might happen to be, went
through their aerial caperings, a performance
often prompted through its entirety by the
swift working mind of the girl who had con-
ceived it. But to-day Ann Forsyth was far
from being the prompter. That office was
being filled by Dot Mason.

““Smile, Dearie!” she commanded, pull-
ing herself from a swinging catch, and for a
moment resting, with one prettily formed
leg hooked through the opposite ring.

“Don’t call me Dearie!” snapped Ann,
as she dropped from her sitting position to
one where she hung suspended by a hand,
using the other for purposes of gesticula-
tion. “Set yourself for the one-half slip-
catch.”

‘““All right, Dearie,” answered Dot Mason,
herself taking a swinging position, “I’ll
set myself for the slip-catch, and I'll set
myself for something else. I don’t remember
signing any agreement to change my lan-
guage when I came over here.”

“Perhaps you didn’t. But there wasn’t

"any clause in the contract that provided ‘for»'v

you to deliberately offend me, either.”

*“‘Oh,” answered the dark Angel. “I
offend you, do I? Isn’t that the berries!”
This was accompanied by extravagant
gestures and shakings of the head, while Ann
Forsyth responded as. vigorously. The
audience laughed; such mimic quarrels as
this always preceded a good trick; nor did
those spectators know that only the gestures
were false as the two swung back and forth,
becoming more vehement in their heighten-
ing of action, and more personal in remarks
which were intended only for such other.
Dot Mason doubled a pretty fist and shook
it at her partner. “I'll have you know,”
she said, “that if it wasn’t for my con-
tract, I wouldn’t be here ten minutes. It
1an’t, my fault that you picked a lemon like

oe. :

“We’re not talking about Joel”

““Use your hands, Dearie,” answered Dot
éMason caustically. ““This act’s dying on its

eet.”’

“Sorry,” then with more shaking of fists
and clawing at her partner: “You leave Joe
out of this!”

“Why don’t you try it? You’ve been the
grumpy one. I came out here happy and
singing; you began griping the minute I
started up the tape. My hair was wrong
and I had on too much powder ?

“Yes, and I still say the same thing.”

“That’s your idea. I know how to dress
my act.”

“Do you? Why don’t you dress it then?”

“I’M DRESSING it—you don’t know a
good costumed act when you »

“I know what kind of costumes I want in
my own act. Il either have them, or I’ll
get some one——"’ .

“Then get them, Dearie!”’ urged Dot
Mason, masking her seriousness from the
audience by a burlesque attack upon her
partner’s hair. “Does that mean my
notice?”

“Just as you please!” answered the other
girl, returning the simulated attempt to
reach her adversary.

“Well, that’s done. Believe me, Dearie,
the next time I work for somebody, I'll
know it! The idea, you leaping my frame
just because the fellow you picked couldn’t
keep his hands off a little money. Is that
my fault? Isit ”

“Cue for the scream,” cut in Ann Forsyth,
a cold tone in her voice.

Professionalism took the place of person-
alities. With a jumble of words, Dot
Mason swung wildly, then, with a shriek,
apparently forgot her hold on the ring above,
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clawed desperately at the other girl,
and dropped like a plummet, while
the audience, taken off its guard, hesi-
tated between a guffaw and a gasp as
Ann Forsyth slipped rapidly to a
hanging position from one
foot, and, gauging her distance
to a fraction of an inch, shot
forth a hand, to grip the out-
flung one of Dot Mason and
catch her up from the very
brink of a fall to the ground,
seventy feet below. There
they swung for a moment,
throwing kisses and the re-
maining flowers of their cor-
" sages which they had saved for
just this, an action which also
allowed the unfastening of the
tiny tungsten steel clasp which
bound Dot Mason to Ann
Forsyth by means of the
safety wire. Quickly, then,
they rose to the rings, laugh-
ingly acknowledging the ap-
plause; after that came the
tapes and the descent, the
waiting maids, the long,
laughing walk before the
grandstand, and at last the
dressing tent.
They entered wordlessly, each ignoring

the other, now that the communion of their -

act was over. No longer was Ann Forsyth
the sprightly little figure that she had ap-
peared in the big top; her eyes were tired and
listless as she regarded herself in her tiny
mirror; her small, strong hands trembled as
she arranged her costumes for the night show
and, this done, dressed for the street. Soon
§he passed out of the dressing tent, and hail-
ing a taxicab at the entrance to the circus
grounds, gave the hesitating command:

“If you’ll take me to the county jail,
please.”

“County jail,” repeated the driver un-
concernedly, and Ann Forsyth entered the
cab, folding her hands in an effort to halt
their trembling. Flying catches upon the
Roman rings were far easier than this. At
last she was at the jail, to make her re-
quest in a whisper, then, with frightened,
nervous eyes, to look about the sfall,
square room into which a deputy had
shunted her, communicating by a closed
wicket with a cell corridor beyond. Steps
sounded upon asteel flooring. Then the
grating opened, and the features of Joe
Prescott, until this morning the treasurer
of the World’s Famous Circus, appeared.
The little star of the aerial rings moved
forward swiftly, striving for words that
would embody something of solace. But she
only said:

‘KHeuo’ J’oe",

“Hello, Ann,” he replied as prosaically.
Ther} they were silent in a wordless com-
munion; Ann Forsyth had raised a hand that
she might clasp it over the white one against
the bars. At last:

“ DTD that lawyer come to see you? The
one I sent?”

“Yes.” Joe jerked at his breath again.
“He came all right.”

“Can’t he do something: at least, about
bail?”

“I guess he could—if I were anybody else.
But you know the ideas people have about
circus folks. I suppose he thinks that if he
did get bail for me that I’d be out of the
country by night.” Suddenly, however,
Joe Prescott dropped his pose.  ‘‘Ann,” he
begged, “I didn’t take that money. I
wouldn’t steall”

“I know it, Joe.” She caught his hand

again. Then: “Let’s don’t talk about
that. I know you didn’t take it—I
know you wouldn’t.”
“But that isn’t the point, is it?’” he
asked hopelessly. A
. She nodded; there was no use in at-
tempting to dodge.
“Tt’s all so queer, Joe.”
“It's uncanny,” he answered.
“Why, Ann, I counted that money
- into the bag, I put it into
i the box; it was only out
! of my hands from the
timeI started down-town
until I got to the cars,
and then it wasn’t more
than three feet from me.
Yet it disappeared.” Joe
Prescott looked wearily
at his white band clutch-
ing the bars of the wicket.
« Come right down to it,”
he admitted, “I can’t
blame the bonding company. ’I
guess if I were in their place, I'd
think a story like that was pretty
fishy. But as true as I stand
here, Ann ”
“Joe,” said Ann Forsyth,
thoughtfully, ‘“have you

=50 1A traced everything you did?
/ Gone over every move?
1> Youmight havemislaid it.”

«“How could I? There were three bags of
money. Two of them contained coin, and
one currency. I remember plainly putting
them in the box, especially because the
coin bags were fuller than usual and I had
to cramp the three of them a little to
get them in place. But.“{hen I got to the
show-train, the bag containing the currency,
about ten thousand dollars, was gone.”

“But, Joe, Ed Bloor always goes with
you at night, doesn’t he?”

‘lYes.”

“Then, why on earth should they arrest
you and not arrest him? At least, he
certainly should be a witness for you. The
bags were in the box when you started. One
of them was gone when you reqched the
cars. He could testify that you didn’t take
it." .

Joe raised his other hand to the bars.

“That’s the trouble. Ed Bloor can’t
testify to anything.”

3 But___.”

“Maybe I'd better go over
the whole thing agaiq,” saa_d
the ex-treasurer, running .
tongue nervously over dry lips.
“You know how we’ve-always
gotten the money to the train
after we've counted up at
night. We've had the big-
show car, with the name printed
on it, right beside the treasury
wagon, and started it to the
train in plain sight of every-
body. Then we’ve had the old
rattletrap pulled up behind the
wagon, in the shadows; it’s got
the box in the tonneau, you
know, that Jackson uses to pick
up the press electrotypes from
the newspapers. Of course the
box is empty at night, so Ed
Bloor and I have always used
that as the place to carry the
day’s receipts; nobody would
notice an old auto like that
when the flashy one, with guards
riding the fenders, had gone
ahead. Of course, our car is
protected; Ed has his machine

rifle strapped to his arm and GH M
keeps the windshield open so z ~7557
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that he can sweep the road if anybody
should stop us.” Joe halted and ran a
trembling hand across his forehcad. ““Well,
on the night of the—the robbery, Ed was
a little late. I waited until I saw his flash-
light coming around the side of the big
top. Then, since Curtis was waiting with
his team to pull out the treasury wagon,
I went out to the car with the money, put
the three sacks in the box, and had the
motor running when Ed got there.”

“Nobody could have been hiding in the
tonneau of the car?”

“No. I sat in the back end while I was
putting the sacks in the box. Nobody was
there. When Ed arrived he did what he
always does—walked all the way around
the car, and threw his flashlight on the
back end in the tonneau—we’ve always
been afraid of somebody hiding there and
blackjacking us from behind.”

‘“He didn’t look in the box?”

“No—he took my word for it.”

“But certainly, Joe, if the sacks were
there when you left the lot, they should
have been there when you reached the
train. One couldn’t have bounced out?”

“T DON’'T see how. The hasp and the
bolt were both in place.”

“But it’s all so impossible!”’

The man looked at her hopelessly, as if
for an undercurrent of accusation.

“That’s just the trouble. It’s impossible.
It couldn’t have happened, if I had put the
money there in the first place. Oh, I don’t
blame you for thinking that, Ann; I think
the same way myself. I find myself wonder-
ing if I really did steal it!”

“Don’t say that, Joe.” She caught at his
nervous hands. “There’s some explana-

n.

“I’'m afraid there’s only one that’ll go in
court,” came dully. Joe Prescott again
regarded his clammy palms. “They’ve
set the trial for two weeks from to-morrow.”’

“T’Il be here for it.”

“Will they let you off?”

Ann Forsyth shrugged her shoulders.

“They may not need to. My act’ll
be off for a week or so about
that time. The same old thing;
new partner. Dot maneuvered
me into letting her out of her con-
tract to-day.”

“Gee, Ann!” The man
behind the bars suddenly
‘f‘or,got his own troubles.

Pm sorry. Can’t you
talk her out of it?”

“I don’t know — she’s
seemed determined to quit
for a week or so now; I
h_adn’t paid much atten-
tion until to-day; I guess,”
she laughed, “I’ve been
too busy trying to figure
out where that money
went. It’s been ten days
now, hasn’t it?” she asked
with a sudden reversion to
the former topic. “Cer-
tainly, if it had been mis-
placed around the wagon,
or lost, there would have been some
trace of it by this time.”

Joe nodded.

“Yes. After all, I can’t blame
anybody. The bonding company
gave me plenty of time to make it
 up, or find it. My story’s awful slim,

Ann. For money to disappear of
its own accord—” he tried to laugh
—*“pretty flimsy, isn’t it?"” Then turn-
ing the subject: ‘“What did she do
to make you release her?”
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Thumbprints and Footprints
And the Eternal Lure of a Detective Story

E WONDER just what primitive
savagery it is in us that answers
so eagerly to the call of melo-

drama! Is it because melodrama is, of all
varieties of drama, the most human, the
simplest, the nearest to the raw emotions?

Almost every day the reports of murders
are strewn in huge type across the tops of
our newspapers, and we start the day drink-
ing the details down with our coffee. Nearly
all of the early successes of the current
theatrical season in New York involved
murder in the first or lesser degrees. Cur-
tains rose on smoking revolvers and curtains
fell on unbelievably clever sleuths turning
the neatest tricks in the pursuit of their
duty. In fact, a more manslaughtering
series of plays than the Broadway output
this year it has seldom been our fortune
to witness. ‘

As for the movies, they have always been
charmingly full of gun-play, and although
the real detective story has not, as a rule,
been the most successfully handled material
on the screen, there have been some excellent
examples of mystery stories in the films.
“The Cat and the Canary ’—just to mention
one of them.

But perhaps, when all is said, it is in
the novel form that the murder-mystery-
detective yarn really reaches its proper
relation to our quiet lives. Alone, in an easy
chair, in a peaceful room, deep in the
baffling plot of a well-written tale, the
average reader can let the humdrum world
go hang; can lose himself completely; can
become in turn criminal and judge, pursued
and pursuer. No crowded audience is
seated around him, sharing or dispelling his
mental participation jn the mystery, as
happens in a theatre; no sense of actual
outrage assails him as it does in the ghastly
reports of real crime in the daily journals.

No—for once he can, and in solitude,
enjoy his reactions to the most elemental
of games. He can crack a safe or shoot a
man and immediately become his own
Sherlock Holmes. He can, in the same mo-
ment, become, vicariously, the most astute
of crooks and bring to justice innumerable
breakers of the law. He can have, in a word,
a grand time.

Al}vays there is on the book-shelves of the
publishers a fresh crop of good dripping,
panting stories of this nature. They are both
best sellers and old standbys, and you
seldom go wrong in the choice of one of
these. Whole groups of authors make
astoundingly good livings by providing the
public with these books. They seem to turn
them out with so little difficulty that it
suddenly appears absolutely foolish not to
get to work some rainy afternoon and write
one ourself. The formula is quite standard-
ized and—though one doesn’t wish to sound
a crab about such things—the literary
demands would seem quite easily met.

And yet there’s a trick. A trick turned
in each case so cleverly and originally that
every one of these stories develops into a
fresh adventure.

We have just lifted our graying head from

the reading of twelve (absolutely a full
dozen) of them, and although, frankly, the
final solution of each mystery left us a little
disappointed, we were what is academically
called “worked up” over each individual
problem. It was all great fun and good

By Claire Wallace' Flynn

reading, and we take pleasure in passing
on some remarks about these thrilling yarns
to you.

The Great Detective Stories—An
Anthology

Compiled and with an Introduction by
Willard Huntinglon Wright. (Charles Scrib-
ner’s Sons, New York.)

IN THIS splendidly edited volume we

sought the very fountain-heads of
mystery stories. We gladly tasted here the
cream of those masterpieces which we have

T T o S T T S T S T

ANY of our readers made the
acquaintance of “The Old
Army Game” a certain_number
of years ago, and now that time
las softened the memory of its
rigors, we believe that they will
enjoy reading about it. Delos
Lovelace has written a corki:g
story of a hard-boiled regulara
a company of rookies which we
shall publish in an early issue.

Be on the look-out for it.

so foolishly neglected in the mad scramble
to keep up with more transient offerings.

Mr. Wright has traced the development
of this specialized type of literature, and
has given us brilliant examples of the best
short detective tales that have been written
during the last three-quarters of a century.

Edgar Allan Poe, as one might surmise,
shows up with his classic, “The Murders in
the Rue Morgue”—which, if you have
failed to read it, means that you have
missed the greatest thriller of all.

A. Conan Doyle gets into the book with
his Holmes and his Watson, both of whom
he plunges deep into the unraveling of the
Boscombe Valley Mystery. You remember,
of course, how old man McCarthy was found
murdered beside a pool in a wood a few
minutes after hisown son was heard threaten-
ing him. It’s a good story to read again—
and again.

Arséne Lupin (one of our favorite charac-
ters in fiction) appears in “Footprints in the
Snow,” and our Russian friend Anton
Chekhov is represented through his “Swed-
ish Match”—a most enthralling piece of
work. In all, Mr. Wright includes seventeen
stories in his volume.

Here indeed are the masters of spine-
chilling fiction. It is well to have a knowl-
edge of them and of their technique, for,
seemingly, all detective stories are built
upon the rules that they have laid down.

The “Canary” Murder Case

By S.S. Van Dine. (Charles Scribner’s
Sons, New York.)
WE HAVE placed this particular book
_almost at the head of our list, because
there is something extraordinarily fascinat-
ing in the manner in which it is written.

We like, to an inordinate degree, the
cynical and aloof Mr. Philo Vance—society
man, art collector and intimate friend of the
District Attorney—who so deftly solves,
for his own delectation, the mystery sur-
rounding the terrible murder of Margaret
QOdell, a beautiful and conspicuous figure
in the night life of Manhattan, and known
on Broadway as the “Canary.”

This unfortunate lady has been rudely
“done in” and Mr. Vance lends his scin-
tillating deductions to the seeming im-
penetrability of her passing.

Mr. Van Dine (we are assured that this
is not the author’s real name at all) in-
dulges himself in the great pleasure of
“writing” a book, not in merely concocting
a plot to be unwound mechanically. His
central character, Philo Vance, is not only
supposed to use his head, but does use it,
and the interest piles up page after page, and
is continually searching and baffling.

Throughout the story our Mr. Philo Vance
does his stuff with an air and a dashing,
mentality which are rare treats. We beg
of you not to miss a word of it.

Mr. Van Dine is, it appears, an expert in:
criminal research. He is also the man who'
can write another detective novel for this
department just as quickly as he can find
another murdered lady.

By the way, “The Benson Murder Case”
was his work also, but we enjoyed the
“Canary” even more than we did that very
stirring story.

The Bellamy Trial

By Frances Noyes Hart. (Doubleday,
Page & Co., Garden City, N. Y.)

THIS ‘ha.s made an enormous hit, due,
obviously, to its colorful, human and
emotional style.

Totally lacking in the analytical fire and
charm of the Van Dine tale, it is without
doubt the most romantically told of all the
books of this mo_nth’s talk. It is young,
impetuous, appealing and is sustained in its
interest in a most satisfactory manner.

Here is the story of a young woman found.
murdered in the gardener’s. cottage belong-
ing to a great estate. Her husband and the
beautiful wife of another man are jointly
accused of the crime.

The story—a love story—is unrolled
before our eyes in a court-room. Eight days
of the murder trial—eight chapters of well-
developed suspense.

A delightful red-haired girl reporter and
a young man correspondent from another
paper provide a little romance of their own,
and form a sort of Greek chorus in connec-
tion with the tragedy before the court.
Their remarks upon the witnesses and their
insight into character are delightfully
illuminating. Through them we get sur-
prising human sidelights on all the events
brought forward.

We have no desire to give away the plot,
but we do want you to know that a most
unlikely person has really committed the
dreadful deed, and that after the jury has
brought in a verdict of “Not guilty” for
the husband and the other wife, the “un-
likely person” writes a confession to the
judge, who, for reasons that every broad-
minded reacer will appreciate, tears the

(Continued on page 74)
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Court decision when Avery entered. He
was hunched over his desk like a sparrow in
an eagle’s nest. The reading light shone on
the faint vestige of a bald spot and glinted
from the glasses which were pushed up on
his forehead.

Avery stood still—smiling like a boy and
saying nothing. Brewster raised his eyes
slowly. ’

The expression of annoyance fled from
his wizened features, to be followed by one
of astonishment. He blinked, his jaw
sagged, his thin fingers gripped the edge of
the desk. He half rose, then sank back into
his chair. His first words came rather in
the nature of a shock—they were shrill and

accusing.
: idiot!”

“You—you blithering
Ezekiel Brewster.

John threw back his head and laughed.
“I might have expected such a greeting
from you. And I won’t deny—"

John ceased speaking. He could see that
his friend was strangely affected. He
crossed the room and dropped his great,
hamlike hand on the narrow shoulders. “I
say, old man—it’s not that bad really.”

It was not often that Brewster gave ex-
pression to his emotion. This moment was
an exception. One skinny hand reached
up and rested with genuine affection on
that of his young friend. Just for the ghost
of a second, and then it was withdrawn as
Ezekiel Brewster fled to the refuge of harsh-
ness. :

“Where have you been all this time?”

“Everywhere.” Avery was gleeful as a
kid. “Marquesas for a year. Then Tahiti,
Colombo, Penang, Calcutta, Port Said,
Algiers, Buenos Aires. . . .”

“Why didn’t you cable me? I thought—”

“—That I had passed out?” John’s face
became grave for a moment. “It was a
rather hectic experience. Only a miracle
saved me. I don’t know what happened to
the others on the Gothic—"’

“The ship was reported lost with all on
board.”

“I'm sorry I didn’t know that. I would
have cabled, of course. Not knowing I was
supposed to be dead, it never occurred to
me to cable you otherwise. When I left
here I told you not to expect to hear from
me. I was trying to get away. . . .”

“You made a mighty good job of it.
But it seems to me that right after the ship-
wreck—"’

“I was picked up and taken to one of the
Marquesan islands. No cable there. It’s
the farthest-away place you ever dreamed
of. I stayed there for a year and by that
time it seemed that I was in a different world.
Eventually I got to Papeete.”

“Why didn’t you cable from there?”

rasped

“IDECAUSE,” Avery explained patiently

—“I didn’t think of it. I didn’t know
I had been reported dead. You were on
the other side of the world and it never
struck me that you would have heard about
a dirty little steamer like the Gothic. I had
left New York with the thought of losing
myself. I had done so—and was well
satisfied. I shipped on a tramp in Papeete.
Time meant nothing to me and I felt I
would enjoy a new experience. Fact is,
I did. We limped all around the world.
To-day we arrived in New York—and here
Iam. Astomy affairs. . . .”

The attenuated attorney mopped his fore-
head. “Good Lord!” he ejaculated—“I
didn’t know it was possible for a man to be
so brainless.”

“Perhaps not.” Avery’s voice was
gentle. ‘I never thought you’d be worrying
about me. Everything seemed so far

-~

off. ... I had gone for an indefinite

period and it never occurred that you’d even

hear of the loss of the Gothic. It wasn’t as

though you expected me back at any particu-

lar time. And I warned you not to expect

letters. . But if you’ve worried about me.
”

“No!” sharply—*“I haven’t worried about
you. But you’ve played the devil.”

John seated himself. = There was no
longer any hint of the boyish, bantering
manner he had brought with him. He sensed
the seriousness of his friend’s manner.

“What is wrong, Brewster?”’

“Everything! In the first place, you're
dead!”

A laugh danced in Avery’s eyes for a
moment. ‘“Not quite—"

“ DON’T argue with me. I tell you you’re
dead. Your will has been probated

and your estate. . . .”
Avery leaned forward tensely.

fool I was. You mean—"
“Certainly. Lloyd’s reported the loss of
the Gothic with all on board. You had
written you were taking passage on it, and
the company records substantiated that
fact. A thorough search was made. No
survivor was ever found. I waited almost a
year and then read your will as you di-

“What a

rected.”
“I see. . . . And Naomi?”
“Mrs. Logan!”
“I see. . . .” An air of solemnity hov-

ered over the room. John spoke, as though
trying to straighten matters in his own
mind. “I was a fool. But when a man
has gone away for an indefinite stay with
the sole idea of losing himself and knows
that he’s alive, he never thinks of cabling
that he isn’t dead. It just never struck
me—"

“We're facing facts now, John,” said the
attorney crisply.

““And those facts are?”’

“That Miss Craig married that nin-
compoop within a month after she came
into possession of your money.”

“I was in the Marquesas then, I suppose.”
He hesitated. “And when they find out
that I am not dead—?”’

‘“Whatever is left reverts to you.”

“But I thought—"

“Many laymen are idiots. I suppose
you’re going to tell me about a legal pre-
sumption of death.- Well, listen here, my
boy—all the legal presumptions in the
world can’t kill a live man. You’re alive.
Your will does not become effective until
you die. The only hitch in the whole busi-
ness is that if Logan has made ducks and
drakes of what you left, I doubt if you have
a comeback. Everything went through
proper channels and the will specified that
there should be no executor’s bond or
necessity for accounting.”

Avery rested his hands on the desk.
“I’'m not interested in the money. I want
to know about the rest of it.”

“Humph!” snorted Ezekiel Brewster.
“I like that young lady, John—but she’s a
fool. Any woman who could marry Logan
is empty-minded. Of all the egregious,
braying asses I ever met in my life . . .
that man with his superior air and his blot
of half-knowledge—well, I’ll say there’s no
accounting for a woman’s taste.”

“Are they happy?”

“I don’t think so. Though my chances
of finding out are rather limited. Living
across the country—"

“Across the country?”

“’}"hey married in New York and im-
n}edlatgly moved to Los Angeles—or some
dinky little town near there.”
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John frowned. “Why Los Angeles? ”

“Don’t ask riddles. I'm completely
dazed anyway. I can tell you that she
married Logan and moved West. I can’t
explain either event.”

John rose and walked to the window.
He stood silent for a moment, then spoke
without turning: “You have heard some-
thing about them, haven’t you?”

“Something. I’ve had to keep in touch,
in a way—winding up details of administra-
tion. I don’t know anything positively.”

“Well. . . .”

Brewster cleared his throat. ‘“What I
have heard isn’t encouraging—or is, accord-
ing to the point of view.”

Avery’s heart leaped. ‘“What does that
mean?”

“I gather that they’re not hitting it off
very well together. I understand that
they’ve either separated or are going to.”

“ Anything—in particular?”

“Logan. Gone wild with money. He’s
got it, too—don’t ever fool yourself about
that. I think she has seeun his cloven hoof,
and won’t stand for being ground under it.
That was certain—but damned unsatis-
factory. I can’t vouch for details . . . but
I understand that his extravagance and his
penchant for other women have helped.”

“T see. ... Even the fortune didn’t
bring them happiness.”

“Certainly not. And the first thing to
do is to get back what’s left. We'll wire
Mrs. Logan—"’

“No.” Avery spoke shortly; then, after
a moment’s thought—“No, we won’t do
that.”

“But, John—""

“ PLEASE. After all, this is my affair,

Whatever mixup has been caused is all
my fault. I’d rather not blast things with-
out careful consideration.”

“Damnfool! Logan has most of your
money. . . . Logan with his pet schemes
for becoming a Croesus. Logan and his
wild women.”

“Just the same, Brewster, I’ve been this
long about it—I think I’ll move pretty
slowly.” .

“piffle! Just what idiotic thought is
going through your head now?”

“Pm not sure. Getting back here has
put things in a different light. Even
yesterday, when we were close to New York
but still at sea, the past seemed unreal.
I’ve been living a rather exotic life, Brewster,
I haven’t readjusted myself to the old.
But I'd rather not rush into anything.”

“Rather wait until that yowling hyena
of a Logan has spent every cent, eh?”

“No-o0. But I'd prefer to know positively
what’s going on between them.”

“Very well. I’ll wire—"

“You’ll do nothing of the sort.” Avery
stared thoughtfully at his friend. ‘“Instead,
you'll lend me a little money—I have
iess than a hundred dollars. And I’ll go to
Los Angeles and try to find out a few things
for myself.”

“Enoch Arden, eh?”

“No—not at all. But I've thrown things
into rather a mess and it’s up to me to
straighten them out without hurting any-
one. There’s something queer about the
whole business . . . this moving to Los
Angeles, for instance. Logan was a maniac
on the subject of New York. And as for
Naomi—I think I’d rather see how much
truth is in these stories of her unhappiness.
You’re prejudiced—"’ ’

“God knows that’s the truth.” Brewster
regarded the young giant keenly. ‘“And
suppose you should get out there and find
out that she and Logan are happy?”
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“I feel considerable embarrassment about
this. And I would hesitate to ask any man
to investigate. . . .”

“Sure, Big Boy—you’re right. Feel like
you're peeping behind the scenes an’ it
ain’t fair! I getcha! But, pshaw! every-
body does it who can afford. And with you
being recommended by Zeke Brewster—

Avery laughed. “I was just about to
say the same thing. That Brewster’s
recommendation of you is the only thing’
that makes me trust you with this.”

‘Zeke knows me pretty well.”

_ “He must.” The big man grinned at the
little investigator. “Tell me one thing,
honest and truly.”

“Shoot!”

“Do you call Brewster ‘Zeke’ to lis
face?” -

: WASSON ‘chuckled delightedly. “Now,

YV you would ask that sort of a ques-
tion, wouldn’t you? And whether I do or
not—he .Jooks. like Zeke and ought to be
called such. It’d make him forget his own
idea of himself.”-

“Which is?”

“—That he’s been a pickle for twenty
years and is sour.”

John extended his hand. “You’ll do,
W?;sson. When do I get your report?”

Some time—if then. All depends on
how private their private affairs happen to
be. Savvy?” ’

“Yes. Meanwhile, I keep to my rooms.
I have no acquaintance in Los Angeles,
and just for the present I wouldn’t wish to
risk meeting either Mr. or Mrs. Logan.
You understand that, of course.”

‘“Surest thing you know.” He clapped
a bright-banded hat on his big, round head.

. Sayn_lg which, the famous detective bade
his ad1eu:; and beat it! “Ta ta, John.
See you in the future—or maybe before
then.”

He was gone, like the passing of a cool
breeze on a hot day. John Avery found that
he was grinning like a kid. Queer folks one
met. The idea of this little chap being a
detective. = More absurd yet was the
discovery of a detective with a sense of
hun:mr. Avery settled himself in an easy
chair and stared through the window at the
luxuriant foliage of the park across the way.

Los Angeles blossomed gorgeously under
the first caress of spring. New grass lay
like a delicate carpet of emeralds, the sky
overhead was clearest sapphire; everywhere
flowers bloomed.

The broad, straight streets were channels
of evenly flowing traffic. It seemed to the
man that everyone here must own an auto-
mobile, not only that, but that they must
be out all the time. The sidewalks, too,
were crowded, and from his window he
could see a section of the grounds im-
mediately in front of the hotel entrance.
There he glimpsed scores of men and
women carrying golf clubs and tennis
rackets . . . thus far he had not observed
a person who appeared to be interested in
business. If this, then, was a sample of
Southern California atmosphere—he felt
that he would like it.

In the four days which followed Avery
made a heroic effort to enjoy his forced idle-
ness. Helazed around his room, reading new
novels and magazines, studying political
and economic reviews which were calcu-
lated to bring him back into touch with the
civilized world from which he had so long
’peen Yoluntarily outcast . . . and chafing,
in spite of himself, against the forced
indolence.

His huge muscles begged for action. He
resorted to the violent setting-up exercises

of his army days and found that they were
slight satisfaction after his life of the past
two years. For the rest of the time there
was nothing to do but think—and thinking
was one thing which he did not wish to do.
He preferred to leave his mind a blank until
he should receive the detective’s report.

On the evening of the fourth day Ellis
Wasson returned. There was a tap on
the door and the round, beaming face of
the little fellow appeared. He closed the
door, tossed his hat on a chair, and struck
an attitude: - :

“ Announcing Mr. Sherlock Holmes, the
famous detective of Los Angeles and points
west,” he said. ‘Mister Holmes wishes to
report that his job is did. He has trailed
his quarry to their lair and what he has
learned is a plenty. In other words the
astoot Mister Holmes has got the real,
rock-bottom, low-down, and if Mister Avery
will invite him to have a chair, a cigar and
a glass of ice water he will proceed to spill
several items of luscious info.”

Avery sighed with relief. At least this
extraordinary little man signaled the end
of his oppressive tedium. “Sit down,”
he invited. “Take a smoke and a glass of
water, and let me have it.”

“Mister Holmes will do none other than
them things. Shall I commence or would
you rather that I begin?”’

“Both,” smiled John. “And permit me
to say that you're a fast worker.”

“Slow, Big Boy—slow. That’s me. It
was easier than going downhill on a shoot
the chutes. For a nice, quiet, wealthy
gentleman T’ll rise to observe that the
actions of your Mister Logan are about
as public as a drayhorse.” '

“Very well. Let me have it.”

For an instant Wasson’s chubby face
grew serious, and Avery caught a glimpse
of the keen brain behind the laughing blue
eyes. Just a flash—but it reestablished his
confidence in the man.

“In the first place,” announced Wasson,

T P T T ) L e I AT )

FEATURE of an early issue

will be Stephen Vincent
Benét’s story “The Giant’s
House.” It tells of that strange
secret world in the lLeart of a
child and what happens when
those “giants,” his parents, let
selfish desires enter their house.
It s a story as exciting as any we
have published, and it is written
with that sharp poetic insight
characteristicof Mr. Benét’s work.

“Mr. and Mrs. Logan were obviously in a
bride-and-groom condition when they ar-
rived here a year ago and took a suite at

the Embassy Hotel. Also they seemed to
have all the money in the world, or a little
more than that. Lived at the hotel for
about two weeks while they did a bit of
shopping g.nd house-hunting. Finally leased
a place in Pasadena. Rental price six
thousand a year. They bought two cars:
a small coupe for Mrs. Logan and ap im:
po{‘t'iefli] sportstTr forhthe Mister,
ey employ three servants:

a cook and a housemaid. No cﬁagl&':s:’
From q.ll.I can understand, Mrs, Logan has'
b?en living the simple life. Not so this
bird ]?onald. In some way—probably b
the wise expenditure of a little loose chan );
_.he has horned in to a certajn out%r
fringe of the movie colony. He has estab-
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lished a rep as a slinger of parties which
seem popular with wild women. I gather
that Mrs. Logan does not attend these
parties—in fact, that she has been living a
distinctly secluded life.

“Jt was easy enough to discover that
everything has not been smooth sailing
between the pair. Details, I did not bother
with. That involves a form of investigation
which I shall not pursue without definite
orders from you. But I do know—so far as
one can be certain of such things—that they
haven’t hit it off at all well. For six months
Logan has maintained an apartment in Los
Angeles where his wild parties are staged, and
it appears that he has been spending a large
percentage of his time in this apartment,
rather than at home. There is a rumor that
they are definitely separated. No divorce
and no legal separation—merely that they
have agreed to disagree. At least there has
apparently been no husband-and-wife status
for several months.

“Logan has invested considerable sums of
money in several wild schemes. Only one of
them, a movie proposition, seems likely to
net him any return on his investment. He
appears to be what is technically termed a
sucker, or boob. He is, in brief, a fish. Mrs,
Logan seems to have no interest in these
investments, although an idea prevails that
the money is hers.

« THERE is another detail which I cannot
report on as fully as I would like. But
there is a kitchen rumor that Mrs. Logan will
do whatever Mr. Logan wishes—and that
fear, rather than affection, 1s at the bottom
of her docility. He has the reputation for
being blustery in his home and the cook has
averred to the servants of certain neighborg
that Mrs. Logan seems afraid of her husband.
“T gather also that there is some point of
contact between Mrs. Logan and Los
Angeles. I haven’t the faintest idea what
it is, but it would be my guess that whatever
she is interested in here is the thing which is
at the bottom of Logan’s apparent power
over her—and his disinterestedness in her
opinion of his carryings-on. If you say the
word, I’ll get busy and find out what’s what.
Otherwise—me lips is sealed and me eyes is
blind.

“I'd summarize this way: That Mrs.
Logan would like to be divorced from her
husband, but for some reason—not Jove—
will not take that drastic step. I think she
is afraid of him. I feel sure that they have
separated finally. I would say that he is in
a fool’s heaven and that she is very un-
happy. I am certain that there is a key to
the whole situation and that Logan holds
the key.” L.

Wasson rose and placed }}15 right hand on
his breast—“Saying which, the great
detective arose and bowed. His client
looked at him in amaze,l;nent—wondering
how he ever got that way.

Avery was staring at the rotund chap.
“You're right,” he said. “I think you’ve
done marvels.”

“What else, Big Boy—What clse? I am
paid to perform such. , I never make mistakes
—except sometimes.”

“You are sure there is trouble between
them?”

“Right-0.”

«“Vou believe that Logan has some sort of
a hold over his wife?” )

“Ves. I may be a thousand miles off the
mark, but if a guess 1S worth anything, I’d

- t that-” .
sa);&&l;y’s eyes narrowed. “Did you get any
idea as to why,}hey moved to California in

t placer
the first P (Continued on page 56)
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Sunny Side Up

Home Is Where the Ford Is

THE Federal Department of Labor reports that

more garages than homes are being built in
the Umted States. The droll Dr. Holmes, were
he still with us, might ask leave to revise one of
his best-known poems. Thus:

Little I ask; my wants are few;
I only ask for a room with board;
(The plainest room and board will do)
And e place to kecp my Ford.

As for John Howard Payne, roaming ‘“‘’mid
pleasures and palaces,” he would probably rise
to remark:. “Be it ever so humble, there’s no
place like the garage.”

Unconscious Humorists

THE circus clown is a funny sight.
Broad conlrasts on his face are spread.
He painis his checks a snowy white.
He makes his lips twin slits of red.
He dolls himself grotesquely thus
So folks will deem him humorous.

The city flapper on her walk
Unconsciously is like the clown.

With reddened lips and checks of chalk,
She flaunts herself about the lown.

Low comedy is not Jer aim—

She gets a laugh, though, just the same.

Cruising Colleges
(Exiracts from the advertising of a new taxi service
in any large cily)
PUT the time you spend in taxis to some
prctial e o
on’t ha Y taxi. Wait hail
CRUISING COLLEGE. ait for and *
.Our drivers are also teachers, their A. B.
diplomas framed and hung alongside their
license photos. Tell the driver where you wish to
go and what subjects you wish to take en route.
All instruction is oral and begins at the first
traffic stop. While the red light is on, your driver
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An Assyrian gentleman reads
the morning paper at breakfast

outlines the principal heads of the lesson—law,
la.nguages, literature, economics—what you will.
While the green light flashes and the taxi is
moving, you let the lesson sink in.

Printed list of courses is to be had at any
CRUISING COLLEGE CAB STAND. Fees
moderate. One meter for distance, one for
:ulIt‘ure.

earn while you wait for the traffic cop’s
whistle. Y & P
A New York City student writes:

“I cannot speak in too_high praise of your
Cruising College service. I am a young bond
salesman. I took one of your taxis in Wall
Street to ‘sell’ a prospective customer uptown.
‘When I stepped into the cab I was gloomy and
fearful of failure, but nine traffic delays, during
which I absorbed the rudiments of your course

By Arthur H. Folwell

in practical sales talk, completely reversed my
state of mind. I steppec’l’ out, confident, and

Janded my man with ease.

What the CRUISING COLLEGE is doing
for others it can do for YOU. No entrance
examination is required. Begin any time. Just
stand at the curb and beckon.

RAINY NIGHTS IN RUSH HOURS OUR
STUDENTS LEARN MOST.

In Time of Peace

“ T depresses me most,” said the wide-
awake citizen, “is our utter lack of pre-
paredness in the matter of food names.”

“Food names?” o

“Of course. As a nation we wait until a war
has been actually declared before we ever give
a thought to food names. Look at the valuable
time that was lost in the last war before we knew
enough to speak of sauerkraut as Liberty
Cabbage, or of German Pastry as Danish
Pastry. We were utterly unready. Now, what
I propose is this: Because we can never tell who
our next enemy will be, we should go over our
food lists and restaurant menus and select a
good American substitute for every foreign name
on the bill-of-fare.”

“And then?”

“Why, then, the instant war is declared, we
are ready. Not a day, not an hour, lost. No
asking for English Beef Stew, London Broil or
Yorkshire Pudding if the war should be with
Great Britain. No going into a candy store and
asking for Mexican Kisses, if the war should
happen to be with Mexico. The substitute name,
already chosen, would be on the War Depart-
ment’s menu list and its release would be auto-
matic. There would be roo per cent. American
names for Russian Caviar, French Pancake,
Turkish Paste, German Potroast, Swiss Cheese,
Hungarian Goulash, Spanish Omelette—Good
Lord! Think how we were caught unprepared
in ’g3, plunging into war without giving thought
to a substitute name for Spanish omel:tte!”

“And our fishermen brazenly bringing Spanish
mackerel to market!” .

“Precisely. You get the point. Nothing is so
humiliating as the sight of a great people, utterly
unprepared, trying to hate another nation on the
spur of the moment.” .

«How about hatred camps in which men could
be drilled in asking for food by the right names?
A sort of memory course in case of war—any
war?”’

“Man,” said the wide-awake citizen huskily,
“it’s an inspiration.”

The Onc Best Bet

NO malter if out the frosty north
A gero spell or a bliszard blows;
Though a polar gale leaps fiercely forth
From haunis of the hardy Eskimos;
Thogh it snows and slects, and sleels and snows;
Though Boreas roars and howls and hums;
Though it's cold, and steadily colder grows—
No matter HOW cold—our Ice Man comes!

Like Father, Like Son

HE was reading the letter which his teacher
had given him to take home. It was ad-
dressed to his father, and the boy’s fears were
well founded. The letter was as follows:

«The school work of your son, John, is not in
all respects satisfactory. Excellent in reading,
he is poor in arithmetic and grammar. More
time spent in home study should result in
great improvement.”

For a moment the boy’s face was clouded.
Then heredity asserted itself and he smiled. He
was the son of a theatrical producer.

“QOh, Dad!” he cried, “how’s this? ‘In all
respects satisfactory; excellent; great improve-
ment’—that’s what the teacher says about
ME!”

As we have said, he was the son of a theatrical
producer . . . It would be a pretty cold day
when he couldn’t turn an unfavorable criticism
into a boost.

A Metropolitan Theatre Party

ATHEATRE party used to be

A crowd that went one show to see.
It sat and stayed the evening through
From overture till final cue.

A New York theatre party goes
Progressively to many shows,

And covers, of an evening gay,
A lot of mileage on Broadway.

8:45—A naughty word

* In “Passion While You Wait” is heard.
8:56—Across the sireet
“The Moron” gives a morbid treat.
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At g, the party revels in

Some spicy speech in “Sinks of Sin.”
9:20 finds it going strong,

Al set for thrills in “‘Siren’s Song.”

It gloais, as docks are striking I0,

O’er shocking lines in “Kid, Say When?”
Wihile taxis wait, with engines hot,

To speed at 10:18 to “Rot.”

Oh, thus the thealre party wends
Iis way until the evening ends.
This is the ordy way to do #—

If one would beat the censors to il.

A Sporty Course

«“ TJOW is your father getting on with his golf?”
H the millionaire’s son was asked.
“Marvelously!” he replied. ‘‘Dad never was

so interested in anything. Golf, you see, never

appealed to Dad until he hit upon the idea of
buying up three square miles of improved city
real estate, fixing the board of aldermen so as to
have the streets closed, and then having a golf
architect lay out a small private course as near
to the original topography as possible. All the
houses will have to come down, and it will cost

Dad a fortune to restore the hills and sod them

properly. He’s got hold of a colonial map which

shows that a pond used to be on the property,
and he’s set his mind on having that restored as

a water hazard. But the best fun the old boy

has is in thinking about the greens. He figures

a ten-foot putt—at ten thousand dollars a front

foot—as something to make golf worth while,

if only as a stimulus to the imagination.”
*® &

Mother: Aren’t you ashaimed, Clive, to be seen
on the street with your clothes in such disgrace-
ful condition!

Son of Advertising Man: But, Mama, think of
my “attention-value” i

During a bull fight in Madrid, a bull leaped
the barricade and gored a printer who specialized
in bull-fight posters. Probably the printer had
not set the bull’s name in large enough type.

* %

In a presidential year like this, a man may be

“slated” in February and “sledded” in June.
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EDITORIAL

A SPLENDID EXAMPLE
E California State Elks Association
has again given evidence of the fine spirit

of service that pervades its membership,
and of the intelligence with which its affairs are
administered. Realizing its power and capacity
as a benevolent organization, and recognizing
the obligation thus created, it determined to
undertake some major objective of serious hu-
manitarian import. But instead of making
a hasty decision as to the particular field of
activity it would enter, it provided for a care-
ful study of the whole question by a special
committee appointed for that purpose.

Under the able and experienced leadership of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler Benjamin, that Com-
mittee spent two years upon a survey of the entire
State and its peculiar needs, in ascertaining the
thoughtful preferences of the local Lodges and
their members, and in calculating the reasonable
limitations of the Association. And then, in
a well-considered report, they recommended the
establishment and maintenance of a sanatorium
and school for under-privileged boys, and partic-
ularly for those of tubercular tendencies. The
recommendation was enthusiastically adopted
and the Association, by formal resolution, com-
mitted itself to that splendid project.

The particular objective thus selected will, no
doubt, be heartily approved by the members of
the Order generally. But it is not only the
appealing service that the California Association
has undertaken that is here commended. Some
of the State Associations have already, quite
wisely, taken up wholly different and equally
worthy tasks. Others will, in due course, select
still different objectives. But the intelligent
manner in which the California Elks provided
for a preliminary study of all the conditions
having relation to the proposed activity, and the
thoughtful deliberation with which that investi-
gation was conducted, is also worthy of special
commendation.

It is quite easy for those eager to serve to be
carried away by mere suggestions of appealing
needs; and to be led into initiation of enterprises
which may later be found less important or less
practical than was anticipated. This is always

unfortunate, because no organization likes to
abandon any good work it has embarked upon.
And only a wisely guided and comprehensive
preliminary study of all the conditions involved
can insure the avoidance of such a mistake.

The splendid example that California has set
in this matter is a specially timely one, now that
the several State Associations are becoming more
and more interested in such undertakings, and
it is commended as worthy of emulation by those
facing a like problem.

RITUAL EXEMPLIFICATION

ONE of the first subjects discussed by Grand
Exalted Ruler Malley in his fine address
before the District Deputy Conference last Sep-
tember was that of proper ritual exemplification.
The importance of this matter justified its promi-
nent place in his speech; and it is to be regretted
that recognized conditions likewise prompted
him thus to accentuate it.

Our ritual, which prescribes the specific cere-
monies to be observed upon practically every
fraternal occasion, is not designed merely to
create an atmosphere of formality. Much less is
its purpose to encourage empty pomp and ornate
show. The Order of Elks is essentially democratic
and its ceremonials are, as they should be, marked
by a simplicity that is in strict accord with this
spirit,

But ritual formality does have a very. definite
and a very important place in our fraternal life.
Therein are set forth the objects and purposes of
the Order. Therein are specifically embodied its
loftiest aspirations. It is appropriate that this
should be done with dignity and impressiveness.
And the Order may well feel pride in the splendid
effectiveness of its established ceremonials.

It would seem needless to state that no ritual,
however beautiful and forceful of itself, can
create the designed impression unless it be in-
telligently and effectively rendered. And yet the
failure of many subordinate Lodge officers to
realize this fact makes it necessary for each
succeeding Grand Exalted Ruler to impress upon
them their official obligation in this matter.

e most important of our ceremonials is,
naturally, that governing initiation of new mem-
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bers. It is from this experience that they derive
their first fraternal impressions, from which
they should go forth inspired and enthused,
and the effect of which should remain with them
always. : :

Officers of a Lodge who exemplify this ritual in a
manner that fails of this result are failing in one
of their most important duties. It is but stating
a plain truth with justifiable frankness to say
that they should either prepare themselves to
perform adequately this service or yield place
to others who can and will do so.

Now that the time of selecting new officers is
approaching, it is well for the subordinate Lodges
to have this important matter in mind and to
elect to office only those who will give itthe
attention it deserves.

THE MIAMI CONVENTION

l 'HE ‘choice of Miami as the city in which the
Grand Lodge Convention is to be held next
July was made only after a very interesting and
spirited contest. A number of those voting against
that city did so because they thought southern
Florida was climatically an unsuitable section in
which to hold a Summer Convention. It is quite
possible that many others throughout the Order
still share this view.

But those in charge of the arrangements for the
meeting on behalf of the Grand Lodge, after visit-
ing Miami and making a thorough investigation
of all the conditions, express confidence that, in
comfort, convenience and entertainment, the
approaching session will prove one of the most
enjoyable ever held.

A study of the average temperatures and pre-
vailing climatic conditions at Miami during July
discloses that, with a nearby seashore and constant
ocean breezes, it has decided advantages over
most of the inland cities of the country, even
those much further north. Adequate hotel
accommodations have been assured by contract.
The character and variety of ertertainment to be
provided by the local committees are all that could
be desired. And the interest and enthusiasm of
the Elks of Florida and their friends insurea
splendidly hospitable atmosphere which will con-
tribute no little to the pleasant experience of those
who attend.

The meeting of the Grand Lodge in Miami
will afford members a fine opportunity to become

acquainted with a section which has become one
of the playgrounds of America, while they are, at
the same time, enjoying those fraternal associa-
tions incident to the occasion.

Because of these considerations it is anticipated
that the approaching Convention will be a most
successful one, and will attract an unusually large
attendance from all parts of the country.

THE PERSONAL TOUCH

THE brief ceremonial with which visiting

brothers are presented to a Lodge meeting is
courteous and fraternal; and it serves its designed
purpose of letting those in attendance know the
name of the visitor and that of his Lodge. Butitis
impersonally formal. There is nothing in the
introduction itself to make one feel specially at
home and that his welcome is peculiarly a personal
one. It lacks, and of necessity this is true, the
little personal touch which alone can give the
visitor the comfortable feeling that he has been
individualized and welcomed for himself.

Of course the naturally friendly and courteous
impulses of those about him will prompt them to
follow up the formal presentation by those
gracious attentions that are properly to be ex-
pected. But this is not always as easy as it might
be. Diffidence and other contributing causes may
result in seeming neglect and, therefore, in a dis-
appointing experience that will discourage future
visits. So that any little individual touch that
can be given to the initial introduction will help
to break the ice of formality and lead more com-
fortably to pleasant association.

If the Esquire would make some preliminary
inquiries of the visiting brother: as to any office
he holds, or has held, in his Lodge or the Grand
Lodge; what his business is; who are his acquain-
tances in the Lodge; how long he will be in the
city; what special activities his Lodge is engaged
upon; and other like inquiries; and would then
supplement the formal introduction by some
pleasant reference to these facts, it would add
tremendously to the effectiveness of the presenta-
tion as a real, personal one. It would naturally be
pleasing to the visitor and would create a desirable
opening for friendly converse between himself
and those seated about him.

The suggestion is offered as one the adoption of
which, where practicable, would prove a pleasing
and effective innovation.
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champions of the Central Utah League. The
team were honor guests at a' large banquet at
which the City Commissioners, the Mayor and
other distinguished citizens were present. The
beautiful trophy presented by the league to the
winning club was officially awarded on this
occasion. Later in the evening there was a
dance dparﬁcipated in by the members and their
invited guests. :

Stockton, Calif., Lodge Celebrates
Thirty-sixth Anniversary

Stockton, Calif., Lodge, No. 218, celebrated
its thirty-sixth birthday a short time ago, with
Past Exalted Ruler and veteran chaplain C, L.
Ruggles as principal speaker. Mr. Ruggles
recalled the early days of the Lodge and its
growth to its position of importance in the
Order. Others who spoke in reminiscent vein
were W. T. Shephard, one of the six surviving

charter members, and Treasurer R. B. Teefy, *

who has been in office for more than thirty
years.

Sixtieth Anniversary of Birth of Order
To Be Observed Fer{ruary 18th

New York, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1, will celebrate
the sixtieth anniversary of the birth of the Order
on Saturday, February 18, 1928, with a banquet

~at the Hotel Commodore at which Grand Ex-
alted Ruler John F. Malley will be the guest of
honor. Many other Grand Lodge officers and
distinguished members of the Order will be pres-
ent, and representatives of scores of Lodges will
also attend. Due to the fact that the event will
mark the sixtieth, birthday of the Order an
unusually excellent program is being arranged
-by Past Exalied Ruler Thomas F. Brogan,
. Chairman of the committee in charge of the
-celebration.

'H"f)boken, N. J., Lodge Carries On
Fine Work for Unfortunate Children

The Christmas greeting from the Crippled
Children’s Committee, under the chairmanship
of Arthur Scheffler, to the members of Hoboken,
N. J., Lodge, No. 74, took the form of an illus-
trated report of its activities during the year.
At 'the time the report was issued, there were
112 registered patients, 22 of whom had been
dismissed as cured. Nearly $5,000 was spent
during the year on this splendid work. In addi-
tion to the attention given the deformities
which brought the youngsters to the attention
of the committee, many minor operations were
performed and treatments given. The patients
have had all necessary dental work performed
free of charge, through the generosity of Dr. M.
Ohmze{, a member of the committee, who made
210 fillings, extracted 125 teeth and gave many
treatments.

During the three years of its operation the
committee has sent more than forty youngsters
to camp and to the Betty Bacharach Home and
has in every way done its utmost to relieve the
lot of the unfortunate children of its jurisdiction.

Willmar, Minn., Lodge Dedicates
Handsome New Home

The handsome new Home of Willmar, Minn.,
Lodge, No. 952, was recently dedicated with
appropnate ceremonies. The dedicatory ad-
dress, delivered by District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler A. K. Cohen, was heard by a

Jarge gathering of members, including many

Elks from neighboring Lodges. The dedication

was preceded by a banquet at the Lakeland

gotel and a dance brought the festivities to a
ose.

The new Home has a frontage on Litchfield
Avenue of 5o feet and a depth through the block
of 85 feet. It is two stories in height, the lower
floor, composed of stores, having been leased for
a long period of years. The entire second floor
is given over to the Lodge. A beautiful lounging
room occupies practically the whole front of the

" building and back of that is the spacious Lodge

room. The Home is also equipped with a pool
and billiard room, kitchen and large dining-
room. The rooms are all handsomely furnished
and decorated.

Roanoke, Va., Lodge Visits Residents
At Elks National Home

A thoughtful action was that of Roanoke, Va.,
Lodge, No. 197, when, following its own holiday
celebration, it visited the Elks National Home
at Bedford. The Christmas trees at the Home
were decorated, each resident was the recipient
of a present from No. 197, and a group of enter-
tainers enlivened the occasion for visitors and
hosts alike.

Antlers Lodges in Southern California

" To Hold Joint Meetings

At a recent meeting in the Home of Los An-
geles, Calif., Lodge, No. 99, attended by officers
of the Antlers organization and a number of
their Big Brothers in the Order, several im-
portant decisions were made. One was to hold
a monthly joint meeting of the ten Southern
California Lodges of the junior organization.
These meetings will include initiations for the
various Lodges, entertainments, and other fea-
tures.

Berwick, Pa,, Lodge Has Fine
Bugle and Drum Corps

A musical organization that has been develop-
ing rapidly is the Elks Bugle and Drum Corps
of Berwick, Pa., Lodge, No. 1138. Leading :hpe
Lodges in the State Convention at Easton last
year, it won a prize on this its first appearance.
It has since won prizes in competitions at Shick-
shinny, Bloomsburg and Sunbury. The Corps
in appearance, marching, and music has been
making steady progress, and for an organization
which will not have its first birthday for some
time, it has quite a record. William Harry and
Clarence Herr are the leaders of the corps, and
Major E. L. Davis was the prime mover back
of its organization.

Sympathy to Lee Meriwether

n the Loss of His Only Son

The deep sympathy of the Order is extended
to Lee Meriwether, Past Exalted Ruler of St.
Louis, Mo., Lodge, No. g, on the loss of his son,
Lee, Jr., 2 few days before Christmas. He was
twenty-six years old, a graduate of Washington
University and, at the time of death, connected
with an advertising agency. He was anonly
child and very close to the hearts of his parents.
At the funeral services in the Meriwether home
his father told in moving words of the mutual
companionship and confidence which had ex-
isted in the family circle, and of the frank-
ness with which the young man had sought
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counsel -and had told of his own problems and
ambitions.

John Dunston, Famous Restaurateur,
Crosses the Great Divide

“Jack” Dunston, a member of New York,N.Y.,
Lodge, No. 1, and owner of *“Jack’s,” perhaps
the most famous restaurant in the United States,
died recently at his home in New York.

Mr. Dunston was initiated into New York
Lodge on December 9, 1900o. From that date
until his death on December 26, 1927, he was an
active Elk and a liberal contributor to the
Lodge’s charitics. He served a number of terms
as a member of the Board of Governors and,
at one time or another, on most of the important
committees of the Lodge. He spent much of his
spare time at the Home of Lodge No. 1, promot-
ing in every way its welfare.

Mr. Dunston was one of the outstanding and
lovable characters of the social and bohemian
life of New York City. He was well known to
Elks everywhere and “Jack’s” was a Mecca for
members visiting the city. His famous restaur-
ant, over which he presided himself, was a meet-
ing-place for the most distinguished men in
pub{)ic life, sports, arts and [letters. It was
unique. There was no music, no cabaret, just
good food and fellowship. It was a special,
happy kingdom, ruled by a kindly, courtcous,
handsome gentleman who was a delightful host
and a good Elk,

Elk Spirit Played Great Part
In Building of Moffat Tunnel

The spirit of the Order has played a great part
in the completion of the Colo;ado Mofiat
Tunnel, that marvelous enginecring feat, six
miles long, through James Peak, costing Sis,-
o000,000. Thousands of men have worked day
and night through four yecars to finish the big job.
It has been in the large camps which housed
and took carc of this army of workers that the
Elks of Colorado have expressed the spirit of
the Order. Idaho Springs Lodge, No. 6oz,
Denver Lodge, No. 17, and Central City Lodge,
No. 557, were the principal Lodges in the work.
Entertainments, banquets, dances, special initia-
tions and welfare work of many kinds were
provided by the members of these Lodges during
the long, trying work of construction. Constant
social contact with the workers in all kinds of
weather; cheer and good fellowship at all times—
such were the willing gifts of these Colorado Llks.

Now when the transcontinental trains are
about to thunder under James Peak, opening up
an empire greater than the State of Massachu-
setts, rich in minerals and agricultural products,
it can be realized what the spirit of the Order, as
exemplified by these Coloraglo I:odges, has meant
to every man who played his difficult part in the
construction of this great tunnel. )

Rahway, N. J., Lodge Pays Tribute
To Work of Dr. Fred H, Albee

Dr. Fred H. Albee is one of the most distin-~
guished orthopedic surgeons in America. In
Europe, where he has lectured, and demonstrated
many of his discoveries and methods, he is almost
as well known to members of his profession as
he is here. His name has appeared many times
in these columns as that of the surgeon in charge
of the operative clinics conducted by Rahway,
N. J., Lodge, No. 1075, for the crippled children

(Continued on page 78)

You Can Stll Telegraph

For Reservations on The Elks Magazine Cruise

ALTHOU_GH it will soon be sailing time, you
- can still secure accommodations—good
accommodations—on the S. S. M egantic if
you make a last-minute decision to be a member
of THE ELkS MAcAZINE Cruise to the West Indies.
The cruise does not begin for ten more days.
February 11th is the date. Then the beautiful
White Star Liner, chartered specially for the
Elks by James Boring’s Travel Service, will clear
New York Harbor, bound for the Caribbean.
There is still time for you and your family, or
fricnds, to be in on the party.

_ paradise.

This is the second ELks MacazINE Cruise. ™
The first was so successful that many of its
members have booked passage again this year,
Just when winter is behaving at its worst in
most of the United States, THE ELkS MAGAZINE
Cruise will take you into the balmy air and
warmth of the sunny Spanish Main.” Havana,
Jamaica, Panama, Colombia, Curagao, Vene-
zuela, Porto Rico, Bermuda—at all of these the
Megantic will put into harbor. For twenty-two
days, afloat and ashore, you can live in veritable
The ship is a comfortable first-class

hotel. The passenger list is restricted to 480
persons, That means room aplenty.

TeE ELks MacaziNE Cruises are not like
ordinary tourist affairs, where everyonc’s a
stranger. Here, on the Megantic, you will be
with other Elks—it is a sort of floating Lodge.
Think of these factors:—congenial companions,
splendid accommodations, wonderful foed, a
complete rest, no ice or snow, beautiful scenery
and interesting sights—and wire now for your
reservation. Address THE ELKS Macazine
Cruise, 50 East 42d Street, New York, N. Y,
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Odd Lots

By purchasing 10 shares of stock of
the leading companies in 10 diver-
sified industries, greater margin of
safety is obtained than by purchas-
ing 100 shares of any one issue.
Adverse conditions may arise in
which any industry might be af-
fected, but it is unlikely that the
ten industries would be affected
simultaneously.
Many advantages of trading in Odd
Lots are explained in an interesting
booklet.

Ask for E. 601

100 Share Lots

Curb Securities Bought or Sold for Cash

John Muir & (.

Members
New York Stock Exchange
New York Cotton Exchange

Associate Members
New York Curb Market

50 Broadway New York

—

Diversification Means
Freedom From Worry

The real advantages and safety of
diversification come from a balanced
investment—where one security in-
sures the other through scientific
application of the law of averages.

Fixed Trust Shares

provide a balanced diversification in
a group of 30 of America’s leading
industries, such as S. Steel,
General Electric, New York Central,
Standard Qil, American Can, etc.

The Cash Reserve IFund and the
provision that no substitutions can
be made are added features of
strength.

Send for descriptive Booklet
“A Fixed Investment in America’s Prosperity”

AMERICAN BASIC-BUSINESS
SHARES CORPORATION
New York

II 67 Wall Street

Ouvp Convs

Bought and Sold

Rare Coin Book 65c. 700 Illustrations
Send roc for Coin collecting booklet

GuttagBros., 16 Exchange Place, N.Y.

BECOME A FOOT CORRECTIONIST

nor chiropody.
are making from $3,000 to $10,000 yearly, eas
Sraining b,
to buy, no agenoy or soliclting.

y. mall, no further capital neede
Address

A new pro-
fession not
medie
All the trade you can attend to; many
terms for
or goods

al

Stcphenson Laboratory, 7 Back Bay, Boston, Maga,

PATENT

Send sketch or model
for preliminary exam-
ination. Booklet frec.

Highest references. Best results. Promptness assured.

724 9th Stroct

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer

Washington, D. C.

railroad securities, a fourth in public utilities,
and so on. L :

. It is obvious that in the management type of
investment trust, where limited or unlimited
power is given the managers to buy and sell
securities for the trust, the character and ability
of the managers are factors of the utmost im-
portance. The managers are really trustees with
discretionary powers, and they should con-
stantly supervise the investment fund. It goes
without saying that they should not speculate
with the funds at their disposal. In general they
should invest these funds in a large variety of
securities in order that the law of averages may
operate in protecting the principal and income.

They_ should limit their investment in any one |
security so that their holdings do not call for

representation on the board of directors, and in-

volve them in the responsibilities of management. |,
Able managers, of course, try to earn a higher |

return than that ordinarily received on other

investments of comparable safety, accomplish- |

ing this end through:

(a) The favorable average interest and divi- |

dend yield which the trust receives through the
careful selection and purchase of securities, and
which tends to be higher than could be secured
with equal safety if the capital were not sufficient
for considerable diversification;

(b) Cash investment profits, the result of
managerial skill;

(c) Proper investment of earned reserves and
surplusaccumulated yearbyyear from net income.

The cost of raising capital for investment is
generally less in the management type of trust
than in those of the so-called “fixed” variety,
and many management investment trusts write
off the costs of raising new capital out of earn-
ings. Many investment trusts of the manage-
ment type keep increasing their capital, some by
occasional new issues, some by frequent ones.
The main considerations, however, in the case
of management trusts are the latitude in the
matter of investments given to the trustees or
managers, and the experience, ability, and in-
tegrity of these men. When the trust indenture
of one company provides that, ‘“the trustees
shall have power to manage the investment fund
in the same manner and to the same extent as if
they were the absolute owners thereof, and in
connection with such management they shall
have each and every power which would be inci-
dent to absolute ownership of the investment
fund,” it is obvious that the prospective pur-
chaser of shares would want to have every confi-
dence in the trustees. On the other hand, it is
equally obvious that able trustees can manage
a fund much more efficiently than a layman,
and that under skillful maragement the chances
of making profits are greatly enhanced.

(Continued on page 74)
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Investment Literature

“Ideal Investments” is the designation uni-
versally accorded Smith First Mortgage 634 per
cent. Bonds, which carry attractive tax refund
features. A history of the house and informa-
tion relative to their bonds and the safeguards
that surround every issue they offer may be
obtained by addressing the home office of the
F. H. Smith Company, Smith Building, Wash-
ington, D. C. .

“Investing for Safety,” the newest publica-
tion of S. W, Straus & Co., 565 Fifth Ave., New
York City, describes in detail the methods
followed by this organization in underwriting
first mortgage real-estate bond issues.

“Your Money—Its Safe Investment”; “Are
You Losing Money? A Brief History of Guar-
anteed Bonds”; “Fidelity Bonds Are First
Mortgages”; “ Fidelity Service and the Morning
Mail*’; The Fidelity Bond & Mortgage Co., of
St. Louis, Mo.

“A Tixed Investment in America’s Pros-
perity” is a very interesting booklet on Invest-
ment Trusts prepared by American Basic-
Business Shares Corporation, 67 Wall Street,
New York City. They will be glad to send a
copy of this on request.

John Muir & Co., Members New York Stock
Exchange, 50 Broadway, New York, aredistribut-
ing to investors an interesting booklet, ‘Odd Lot
Trading,” which contains valuable information to
both the large and small investor and shows the
many advantages offered to traders in Odd Lots.

In writing for information, please mention
Tae ELks MAcCAZINE,

P TIPS ).
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Independence Hall at Philadelphia,
glorious in its historic survoundings4
stands as an ever present veminder
of every American’s desire. 3

W E,
The courage and determination of our fore
fathers made possible our present National
well-being. Thrift and the continuous pur-
chase of sound securities will make possible
for the provident, monetary independence in
their declining years.
Qur current offerings of First Mortgage
Bonds yield 6% to 62 % income

Some issues carry tax-free features.

Denominations: $1000. $500. $100.
The time-tested safeguards to which this or-
ganization so rigidly adheres for the protec-
tion of its investors’ principal and interest,
like Independence Hall, inspire universal
confidence.
Let us furnish detailed information concern-
ing this House and the sound first mortgage
investments it offers.

Ask for Booklet “]1-49"

“JRe FH.SMITH Co.

¢Younded 1873
Smith Building, Washington, D.C.
285 Madison Ave., New York City
Branch Offices in — Chicago —and Other Cities

Kindly send wlthout obligation your investment
booklet and information relative to jnvestments you
offer.

NAME
ADDRESS

“1-42"

Free Booklets
to help Investors

The desire of investors to be-
come more thoroughly ac-
quainted with the advantages
of First Mortgage Real Estate
Bonds prompts us to offer the
following booklets:
Your Mon Its Safe Investment
How First Mortgage Bonds keep
your money safe. xplaining our
method of doing business,
A Brief History of Guaranteed
Bonds—Clearly describing the de-
velopment and value of First Mort-
gage Real Estate Bonds as an in-
vestment.
The House Behind the Bonds—To
help you judge the character of our

Issues by describing our personnel
and method of securing offerings.

Fidelity Bonds are First Movigages
Establishing the investment posi-
tion of First Mortgage Real Estate
Bonds.

Fidelity Service and the Morn
Mail— Letters from people in
walks of life telling of their expe-
riences with Fidelity Bonds.

We will be glad to send at once any
booklet included in the above list. Write 10

I BOND» MORTGAGE mN

J U MENTGER . Prasarne e~ INCORPORATED 91y
656 Chemical Bldg., St. Louia
1176 New York Life Bldg., Chicago
371 Colorado Nat'l Bank Bldg., Denver

FIDELITY MEANS KEEPING FAITH









is)iéf “You Ever Take
‘an INTERNAL Bath?

By M. PHILIP STEPHENSON

THIS may seem a strange ques-
tion. But if you want to mag-
nify your energy—sharpen your brain
to razor edge—put a glorious sparkle in
your eye—pull yourself up to a health
level where you can laugh at disease
and glory in vitality—you’re going to
read this message to the last line.

I speak from experience. It was
a message just such as this that
dynamited me out of the slough of
dullness and.wretched health into the
sunlit atmosphere of happiness, vitality
and vigor. To me, and no doubt to
you, an Internal Bath was something
that had never come within my sphere
of knowledge. -

So I tore off a coupon similar to the
one shown below. I wanted to find
out what it was all about. And back
came a booklet. This booklet was
named “Why We Should Bathe Inter-
nally.” It was just choked with com-
mon sense and facts.

What Is An Internal Bath?

This was my first shock. Vaguely
I had an idea that an internal bath was
an enema. Or, by a stretch of the
imagination, a new-fangled laxative.
In both cases I was wrong. A real,
genuine, true internal bath is no more
like an enema than a kite is like an air-
p:dne. The only similarity is the eém-
ployment of water in each case. And
so far as laxatives are concerned, I
learned one thing—1io abstain from
them completely.

A bona fide internal bath is the ad-
ministration into the intestinal tract of
pure, warm water, tyrrellized by a mar-
velous cleansing tonic. The appliance
that holds the liquid and injects it is the
J. B. L. Cascade, the invention of that
eminent physician, Dr. Charles A.
’1.‘yrre11, who perfected it to save his own
life. Now here’s where the genuine
internal bath differs radically from the
enema.,

The lower intestine, called by the
great Professor Foges of Vienna “the
most prolific source of disease,” is five
feet long and shaped like an inverted
U—thus 1. The enema cleanses but
a third of this “horseshoe’—or to the
first bend.

The J. B. L. Cascade treatment
cleanses it the entire length—and is
the only appliance that does. You
have only to read that booklet “Why
We Should Bathe Internally” to fully
understand how the Cascade alone can
do this. There is absolutely no pain
or discomfort.

Why Take An Internal Bath?

Here is why: The intestinal tract is the
waste canal of the body. Due to our

soft foods, lack of vigorous exercise and
highly artificial civilization, nine out of
ten persons suffer from intestinal stasis
(delay). The passage of waste is en-
tirely too slow. Result: Germs and
poisons breed in this waste and enter
the blood through the blood vessels in
the intestinal walls.

These poisons are extremely insid-
ious. The headaches you get—the
skin blemishes—the fatigue—the men-
tal sluggishness—the susceptibility to
colds—and countless other ills are di-
rectly due to the presence of these
poisons in your system. They are the
generic causes of premature old age,
rheumatism, high blood pressure and
many serious maladies.

Thus it is imperative that your sys-
tem be free of these poisons. And the
only sure and effective means is internal
bathing. In fifteen minutes it flushes
the intestinal tract of all impurities.
And each treatment strengthens the
intestinal muscles so the passage of
waste is hastened.

Immediate Benefits

Taken just before retiring you will
sleep like a child. You will rise with a
vigor that is bubbling over. Your
whole attitude toward life will be
changed. All clouds will be laden with
silver., You will feel rejuvenated—
remade. That is not my experience
alone, but that of goo,ooo men and
women who faithfully practice this
wonderful inner cleanliness. Just one
internal bath a week to regain and hold
glorious vibrant health! To toss off
the mantle of old age—nervousness—
and dull care! To fortily you against
epidemics, colds, etc.

Is that fifteen minutes worth while?

Send for This Booklet

Itis entirely FREE. AndIam absolute-
ly convinced that you will agree you never
used a two cent stamp to better advantage.
There are letters from many who achieved
results that seem miraculous. As an eye-
opener on health, this booklet is worth
many, many times the price of that two
cent stamp. Usc the convenient coupon
below or address the Tyrrell Hygienic
Institute, Dept. 732, 152 West 65th Street,
New York City—Now.

Tear Off and Mail at Once

e S——b— s ot P P M. e e, S ey

Tyrrell’s Hygienic Institute, Inc.
152 West 65th Street, Dept. 732
New York, N. Y.

Send me, without cost or obligation, your illustrated
booklet on intestinal ills and the rogcr use of the
famous Internal Bath—"*Why We Should Bathe
Internally.”
Name... .

The Elks Magazine

Thumbprints and Footprints
(Continucd from page 75)

series of events does not satisfy him. He likes
to evolve an intricate pattern, delicately hinging
incidents which if you touch one of them rudely
the whole structure of explanation comes
toppling down, and you, along with Inspector
Pointer, have to begin all over again to try to
find the head that belongs to the gentleman in
the bath-tub. And find it you do, in one of
those square tin cracker boxes such as you see at
the grocer’s. And now, I'm wondering if any
of us shall ever again be able to eat a saltine, or a
waler-thin without trembling, and one erstwhile
innocent taste for social-tcas has been utterly
ruined.

It is the very dickens to try to give some idea
of the plot of a tale like “The Clifford Affair.”
Say more than one word and we are in danger of
giving the whole thing away, and then where
does the fun come in for you when you read it?

You will have to be content with knowing
that it has to do with some very nice people
living on the outskirts of London, and that the
murder has ramifications extending into the very
Court of King Alfonso of Spain and others of as
exalted a position. What struck us as particu-
larly pleasant was the fact that a busy Inspec-
tor of Police recognized, instanter, quotations
from Tagore when they were casually hurled
at him,

England beats us in matters like that.

The Castle Rock Mystery
By George Gibbs. (D. Appleton & Co., New
York.)

MR. GIBBS presents a very pretty problem.
He gives us a young writer of mystery
and detective stories who has been mentally
whittled down to the danger point from over-
work, and who takes actual participation in a
crime committed in his neighborhood while in a
subconscious state. . .
He, of course, realizes nothing of this partici-
pation, and joins the local authorities in their
very active and interesting efforts to solve the
murder mystery. .
Imagine his perplexity! He finds quite
damning finger-prints that are his own, and foot-

© prints that fit his own shoes, and so on. This is
i a clever conceit, and makes for increasing the

mists which close around the death of a strange

* man at ‘the lonely Trudeau place called “Castle

Rock.” .

Joe Brock, the writing fellow, being on friendly
terms with old Mr. Trudeau, goes over to his
neighbor’s on that fatal, dripping and dour
morning, and finds Trudeau vanished, an un-
known man shot to death in the library and a
book, a volume of Aratole France, which he
could swear on every Bible since the Gutenberg
ore, had been in his own bed-room the night

before, reposing on top of the Trudeau bookcase.

How did it get there? .

We think that we would like to put a little
check beside the title of this entertaining story—
the kind of check which would make you know
that we advise you to read it. It is decidedly
fresh in a realm’of romance where originality is
difficult to find.

The Procession to Tyburn

By William McAdoo, Chicf Magistrate of the
City of New York. (Boni & Liveright, New
York.)

AND now we leave the land of make-believe
criminals and invented mysteries and be-
come absorbed in a most remarkable and out-
standing work by the Hon. William McAd_oo,
who in his introduction to this history of crime
and punishment in England in the eighteenth
century has written a most comprehensive
essay on criminology, with penetrating observa-
tions upon criminal practice in our own times
and on “the eternal relation between the
criminal and society.”
. The material for this unusual book was found
in a rare work of three volumes, *“The Criminal
Rccordcr,” issued in 1804, by a man whose real
identity has never been discovered.

The chapters include biographical sketches
of London’s notorious pirates, traitors, mur-
derers, pickpockets, swindlers, and so on down

(Continued on page 78)





















