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OMEN have been getting away
with a good deal during the last

thirty years, including murder.
The shops and offices are swarming with
women, and behind almost any frosted glass
door marked “private” you are as likely
as not to discover that the smart executive
enthroned in the boss’s seat is a woman.
There are women governors, women in
Congress, women on the bench, women
surgeons, women channel swimmers, women
editors, and women financiers. I haveé
scorned to utilize it in'my work as a humor-
ist-artist, but I am nevertheless smilingly
conscious of the fact that in Brooklyn there
is a lady-president of a gas company. In
only one field that I can think of are men
still free from dangerous competition in
skirts. .

There are no women cartoonists.

By cartoonists I mean those who by
means of caricatures or symbolical compo-
sitions poke fun, not only at some political
idea but at the common idiosyncrasies of
contemporary life. There are a few women
capable of making some very funny
drawings of real incidents, there
are some who make droll sketches
to illustrate the comic ideas of
others; but I do not know of a
single one who may be classed as
a cartoonist. I am willing to be
dogmatic in the argument to this
extent: if there are any women
cartoonists, they are well back in
the fourth or fifth flight.

I started my career as a political
cartoonist, but after a few years
began to caricature incidents of suburban
life. Then in order to make my work
suitable for publication in a great many
newspapers, I developed out of my fancy
a number of characters, an entire vil-
lage of suburban Americans. John T. Mc-
Cutcheon of the Chicago Tribune con-
tinues to draw political cartoons, but for
a great many years he has been sand-
wiching in with such compositions soul-
warming pictures of country boys on the
farms where he tramped barefooted when
he was a lad in Indiana. Briggs is a'car-
toonist, caricaturing married life, men in
their clubs, men and women in their offices,
village boys and girls of the days when he
was a boy. J. N. Darling (Ding) is a
political cartoonist, but often he takes a
whack at some other field in which Ameri-
cans appear ridiculous. Herbert Johnson is
a political cartoonist.

Now, I ask you, are there any women
competing with Briggs, or Darling, or John-
son, or McCutcheon, or (beat the drums)
Foataine Fox? I answer you: there are not.

I have a theory about this, arrived at
after considerable thought and a certain
amount of conversational research among
cditors and newspaper syndicate managers.
What they have to say on the subject is
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important because they are the ones who
enable the capable cartoonists to hire men
to put on their shoes for them, to pay their
wives’ bills (even when the wives out-
number them), to be extravagant, to own
three or four automobiles, race horses, fur-
lined coats and even, in some cases, to hire
other men to be funny for them. All of
this is just my modest, shy way of pointing
out that there is gold in this game in which
women are conspicuously absent.

Now this is my theory: particularly where
humor is concerned, men are the sterner
sex and women are the light-hearted sex.
You may observe this thing on the veranda
of any country club, or wherever men and
women gather in numbers to enjoy them-
selves. If a man tells a story or gets off a
gag of any kind, usually he does it solemnly
in the intense manner of an Indian trying
to spear fish through a hole in the ice. The

man is thinking of the effect of his wise- .

crack on his audience. But when a woman

" does this, even if her effort to amuse is but

the recital of something ridiculous in the
adventures of one of her children, she bursts
out with gay little phrases before she is half
finished.

It takes a dash of melancholia to prime a comedian. I
induce a sad state of mind by singing mournful ballads

“You’ll die when you hear this,” she will
say. “This is just screaming.” As she
finishes she will -challenge you by saying,
“Don’t you love it!” Often you do not
love it. Often you feel that this would be
a better world if all of us who are living in
it were as lacking in humor as so many carp
gaping in an aquarium. :

Now, I am painfully aware that I incur

a risk of making dogmatic statements, but N

if I paused to qualify. evérything by men-
tioning exceptions such as Marie Dressler
and Dorothy Parker and Edna Aug and
Ray Doolqy when I speak of women and
y business; or if I cited examples of
men who laugh at their own stories, this
would have to be a book instead of a brief
paper. Nevertheless, I am so fearful of
being challenged that I feel pretty much as
I imagine Sinclair Lewis must have felt
that time out on a Kansas lecture platform
when he dared God to strike him dead.
Right here I want to pause long enough to
wonder if Sinclair Lewis had taken out ad-
ditional insurance the day before he made
that baroque gesture.
First I want to show how the professional
funny man does his work. Mark Twain, I
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think, was the best of all times. He took
his humor very seriously. He perspired
over it. His manuscripts contain many in-
terlineations on every page, showing that
he worked over his humorous effects to be
sure that they were funny. He realized
that the business of being funny is a busi-
ness. All the men I know who make their
living by being funny, work with an idea,
twist it around, turn it inside out until
finally they get it down in black and white
in its merriest form. Humorists are not in-
spired any more than inventors are inspired,
but women who try to be funny in a pro-
fessional way do not always understand
this; and of the few women wko try to be
funny by means of comic pictures, only
one or two seem to have grasped this es-
sential requirement. Most of them, I am
willing to bet, laugh over their typewriters
or their drawing-boards, but no male
humorist does that.  He might, however,
weep. Since this is an opinion I am ex-
pressing, I think I should be allowed to cite
my own case to illustrate my point.

I HAVE a pretty wide audience, as Mickey

(himself) McGuire, the Toonerville Trol-
ley, Tomboy Taylor, the Powerful Katrinka,
the Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang, Suitcase
Simpson, and some others, appear in cartoons
published in more than two hundred and
fifty American newspapers. Each week I
receive a good many letters from men and
women who have observed some comical
situation which <they believe could be
translated into an adventure of one or
another of those fanciful characters I have
invented as a means of making my work
available to many newspapers instead . of
merely one newspaper.

Now, I learned long ago that when an
idea is delivered to me by the postman,
that it is well to be cautious. This is
particularly true if the idea as presented is
all ready for drawing. When someone
sends me such a present I am lugubriously
aware that it is a stolen idea, one that has
been picked up, perhaps unconsciously,
from the work of some other comic artist.
Quite frequently the ideas thus submitted
by these unseen friends
are taken from my
own published efforts
to be funny. Comic
situations almost
never occur in life in
a form sufficiently
dramatic to serve the
purpose of a consci-
entious funny man.
They have to be proc-
essed just as cotton
has to be spun before
it can be made into a
fabric.

The other day I received a letter from a
lady out in Boone, Iowa. The incident she
described was quite funny, but I cannot use
it. She told me about her next-door neigh-
bor who had recently purchased a small
truck as ‘an adjunct of a new business
venture. The first night he had possession
of this vehicle he drove it home to place it
in his small portable, back-yard garage.
When he stopped-in.front of his home, all
the children of the neighborhood gathered
around to examine the truck, ask questions,
and beg for a ride. About a dozen of them
climbed into the cart bed, and were yelling
gleefully as the owner carefully piloted the
truck into the small garage. It was
nearly as close a fit as when the American
Zeppelin-type dirigible, Los Angeles, is gently
led into her hangar at Lakehurst.

The next morning when the truck owner

?
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started his engine and backed out of the
garage he nearly pulled the small structure
up by the roots. The top of the truck was
higher than the door frame. My corre-
spondent gave me a vivid word picture of
this man scratching his head in bewilder-
ment there in his back yard. Finally it oc-

‘curred to him that his truck had gone into

the garage because it was loaded down
with a cargo of children. Without their
weight the stiff springs raised its top
higher than the door frame. The
Towa lady closed her letter by ex-
plaining that since
that time each en-
trance and each exit
from the garage has
been preceded by a
careful rounding up
of enough neighbors
to load the truck so
the top will clear
. the garage door.
Now this is funny.
But how am I go-
ing to draw it so that its ludicrous point
can be grasped from a single picture? How
am I going to dramatize it? I am still
struggling with this notion, and I may
never succeed in using it in my work. The
trouble is not that it is not funny, but it
must be processed before it will make a
comic picture. : .
I suppose I have received
during the last fifteen years
several thousand suggestions
that my correspondents called
ideas. They were not ideas,
as I understand the word.
Actually they were subjects,
out of which an idea might be
caused to grow.
. Times without number I
have been forced under the
pressure caused by the neces-
sity of ‘producing a comic

drawing for every day of the year, to employ
as a sort of plot germ a suggestion not
nearly so funny as this delightful little in-
cident in the life of a Middle-West auto-
mobile truck owner. Whenever I do so,
however, I have to rely on my powers of
invention. - . .. .

Recently I passed through the kitchen
of my own home on my way out to speak
a harsh word to the Airedale in the back
yard. The cook was engaged in making a
cake. A cake pan caught my eye. You
know the kind: a sort of spout rises in the
center of the vessel so as to carry heat to
the inside of the cake, thereby causing it
to bake more evenly.

I AM an observant person through neces-
sity., If I had been a banker, or some
other important executive, I should not,
perhaps, have allowed my mind to be
cluttered up with details. Probably I
should not even have seen the cook, let
alone the utensil with which sheé was pre-
paring to work a culinary miracle. - I ¢an go
farther ‘than that in speculation on this
subject. If I had been an important busi-
ness executive, I should never havé entered
the kitchen at that hour of the ddy. I
should have been down-town somiewhére
making life miserable for a lot of people.
However, I saw the cake pan and immedi-
ately some of the convolutions in my brain
registered it. B
With that cake pan somewhere in the
back of my mind, I drove to my studio in
a Long Island village a few
miles from my home.
Somewhere along the way
I saw a couple of little
- boys up in a tree, hands
held to their foreheads to
to shade their eyes as they
- preterided - to gaze at-a
distant horizon, - It dvas
- " quite apparent to me that



18

they were playing pirates " .
or some€ other sea-going .. :
game. The crotch’of the tree was to them
a very real crow’s'ngst. Ifcan’ chuckle at
that bat'I can not laugh at it. -So, wheén I
arrived’ at’ nmiy studio and.sat behind" a
drawing:board, two pictures were registered
in my mind. One was of the cook and-her
cake pan'and the dther was of the two-little
boys pretending that”the frunk of a tree
was the mast of a ship. . I was.on;the trail
of a just faif. carton.idea thed, but. I'.did
not know it. Likely eiioagh L felt ‘as if I
‘might never. have ‘another idea.:1 . .

T

UMORISTS are like that; I find, and for

a peculiar reason this quality of mind
represents one of the finest examples of crea-
tive economy. In order to do his best work
a humorist ought to feel sad. It takes a
heavy dash of melancholia to prime a
comedian, and any time one is obsessed
with a fear that his funny days are over he
is sad enough to do his best work. Usually
I induce a sad state of mind by singing
mournful ballads. “The Fatal Wedding” is
a favorite with me, running second only to
“The Baggage Coach Ahead.” So, on this
day I sang about as gaily as if I were serving
a life sentence in prison, and as I sang I
began to make queer figures on a piece of
scratch paper. Without plan I sketched
rapidly a picture of 2 small boy peering
about for hostile sails while sitting astride
the limb of a tree. I drew in other figures
and a couple of Toonerville Trolleys. A
school teacher would have said my mind
was wandering. Then, without conscious
planning, I drew a cake pan, and, as happens
hundreds of times a year, my idea was born.
I drew the cake pan as a play-ship’s crow’s
nest, its unique central spout serving as a
sleeve for the slender trunk of a ragged
leafless sapling. Then I drew the small
boy in this improvised crow’s nest, standing
in such an attitude as clearly to reveal
him in the state of mind of a Sir Francis
Drake looking for Spanish galleons. I drew
the colored cook standing on the ground
wearing an expression of angry don’t-that-
beat-all? What else was needed but a few
words, stating that at last the mystery c’>f
the strange disappearance of Aunt Jenny’s
cake pan had been solved. And one day’s
work was nearly done.

Long experience has persuaded
me that any homely article used
for an unusual purpose is mirth
provoking. A picture of Father
using the vacuum cleaner to re-
move potato bugsis funny enough,
but it becomes even more funny
if Mother, who owns the vacuum
cleaner, is shown coming to the
rescue of her precious sweeper.

As a sort of companion draw-
ing to the cake-pan episode I
might cite the one of the little boy
Isaw playing a war game. He
was partially hidden in a ditch
that was for him a shelter from

T
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imaginary shells, minnen-
werfers, hand grenades, ma-
chine-gun bullets and other
missiles, all of which were
represented by his loud yells
of “bing, bang, bop, BOOM.”
It occurred to me that if the
stewing pan that he had fitted
to his head as a helmet should
get stuck there he would be
in a comic fix. I fancied his
family trying to get it off
4" with a can opener, and then
== "+  decded that that was not so
A good. . I pictured him, men-
tally, in various stages of that hypothetical
- situation until at Jast I drew him reclining

, “vald-eyed on'a .couch at _home, surrounded

by concerned rélatives while the doctor broke
- the hews that ‘the: plumbér would not be
back until Monday. :
: | I-caught my ‘chief trick from O. Henry
.~ who" always thought out a climax and
- then worked backwards until -he had his

. storY. * * o - .
... -1 think that the writers of short storiés
“come as~mnear as ‘any.group of people-to
working as.the comic artist or the cartoonist
. works. --They begin with a complication in
© the life of some character, evolve a Struggle
and - finish- with a
solution "that -is'.in
character, something
that is uniquely char--
acteristic. Sugges-
tions come to them
from all sides. The
news columns of the
papers are rich with
drama, with pathos
and comedy, but that
material has to be
processed before it can
be converted into short
stories. Clarence Bud-
dington Kelland, who keeps office hours to
write stories, and with whom I shoot a little
golf every now and then, gave me a sugges-
tion recently that I could use. Maybe it was
not very funny, but I drew it just to oblige
a friend.

“Can’t you,” he asked me, ‘“have the
Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang do something
about the criminal practice of serving sandy
spinach?”’

I suppose he asked me about that a dozen

times. He was very earnest, until finally I
gave in and drew a picture of Mr. Bang’s
rebellion. The caption explained that Mr.
Bang almost carried out his threat to throw

the spinach out of the window the next time
there was sand in it; but the picture revealed
that he had missed his aim and the dish had
splattered against the dining-room wall. I
have drawn funnier pietures hundreds of
times, but I do not think I ever had a wider
reaction. I suspect the Powerful Katrinka
would have a hard time lifting all the letters

I received from husbands who wrote to
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thank me for permitting Mr. Bang to indulge
in this public outburst against kitchen
tyranny.

Bud Kelland in giving me that notion
hurdled many of the obstacles that prevent
the outsider from getting close to an under-

.standing of the comic artist’s work. He

knew that Mr. Bang was a character who
would inevitably react to sand in spinach
just as Emma Bovary reacted to the drab-
ness of her life by taking a lover, and then

-ahother, and another.

Madame Bovary is a great tragedy. As
you read it you are persuaded that every-
thing Flaubert set down in that book had to
happen. It was inevitable that she would
wreck her life and bring unhappiness to those
who loved her. I do not mean to set myself
beside Flaubert when. I use him in this
fashion, but I can think of no better illus-
tration of the necessity of making a fictional
character perform in character than this
French masterpiece. If Flaubert had ended
Bovary’s story by reforming her, if he
had permitted her to live to a ripe old
age, taking an interest in her dull hus-
band’s work, we should all have ended by
calling the author, not Flaubert but Cam-
embert. :

Suppose, then, that some day I per-
mitted Mr: Bang to react with politeness to
some imposition. Suppose I allowed Tom-

. * boyTaylortoaban-

don her airgun for

adoll carriage. Sup-
pose I caused the

Toonerville Trolley

to be replaced with

a smart-looking

double-track trac-

tion car and a

skipper who was

?lfllt.her reslc:urCe-

nor obligi
Suppose I put curls on Mickey McGujrirlllgd
a tough expression on Stinky Davis. Sup- -
pose I reduced Aunt Eppie Hogg with an
electric exerciser. Suppose the Little Scor.
pions abandoned their cave and their shack
for the sake of winning good-conduct medals
in Supday School. Well, I may as well admit
that if I so far forgot myself and my duty it
would ruin the Fox family.

There are plenty of women writers whose
understanding of the importance of charac.
ter in fiction surpasses my understanding of
the mechanics of fiction.” There are Scores
who know that a plot can be built out of two
dissociated ideas brought together, but there
are no women doing that as a means ¢
achieving a humorous drawing; at leagt I
do not know of any. !

There are women engaged in making copm:
drawings, but with very few exceptions theo
are illustrating the comic ideas of otherg anﬁ
those others, most often, are men. Therg ;
one girl, whose work appears in the A °
Yorker, who stands out, in my estimag;
far above her sisters. Her name is Heley, E
Hokinson, and she can draw a dowager like

nobody’s business. I reme €
ber one especially which showes
a fat woman leaning ove,
goldfish bowl, in which SWan?{
two small fish, and their mis.
tress was exclaiming that gp,
feared Peleas and Melisande
had been quarreling. Ny,
that was a fine piece of satire,
You might write a book abouyt
that empty-headed, pampereq
female, and tell less than Misg
Hokinson revealed in her draw.
ing. Most of her drawings
that I have admired have relied

(Continued on page 63)






























“No,” answered Kelton, with a .smile.

41’m much too-busy: to be sea-sicki My -
trouble is mental. My mind is full of"
‘pugnacious facts, all fighting with each other.
Can you help me?” - . . : :
“Not much, I'm afraid,” said the doctor,.
motioning Kelton to.a seat.- ‘“My practise
on this ship is confined to giving out big
brown pills and to  painting with iodine
ankles sprained by people hurrying out of
the dining-room. The only mental purge
I know is psycho-analysis—and that takes

time.”

S HE talked, Kelton was Tooking over
the cabin. He had half-way expected
jt to be slipshod, and in disorder. It was,

in fact, meticuloisly neat and orderly. Cases -

ainst the -walls. were filled with books,
thick, scientific-looking. tomes. - Kelton
ran his eyes over th :
surprised. “He knew enough about medical
literature to see.that the dogtor’s library
was unusually. complete and .up to date. . -

“That’s: only part-of ‘my library,”- the
doctor remarked, -‘I've adot-more.bgoks..
in a store-room.” I’ve.a hard time keeping

my books. - Passengérs.are always.dropping -

in for a pill, and tryingto pinch one of my
books. I suppose they hope they are’
naughty. I’ve finally worked out a scheme.

.I gently take ‘the medical book away from °

‘them and Jloan them a copy of J. K.

Huysmans’ ‘Against the Grain.’ That has

enough psycho-pathology in it for any lay-
nan i) - . N .

"~ Kelton laughed.. L .
“A remarkable book,”. he said.” “What

men will do to find new sensations—”’ He

stopped. Another idea had clicked in his
ind : !

mind. :

“Doctor;” he said, “what do you think -
about this murder?” ‘ ~

“] haven’t the information you must
have about it, Mr. Kelton,” answered the
doctor. “I'm hardly in a position to have
any definite theory, I'm not much of a
psychologist, or detective, you see. My
field is the physiology and chemistry of
metabolism. That’s’ why I'm o this ship.
This job gives me leisure for study and re-
search. I'm sorry, but I'm afraid I can’t
shed much light on the mystery.” )

“You’ve no theory at all?”’ . e

“No. I have only the medical evidence
to go by. To tell the truth I've been so
engrossed in a new book on vitamines
‘T haven’t thought much about the matter.
All I know is that Cleghorn was beaten to
death by a series of powerful blows which
crushed his skull, blows delivered by a
heavy instrument, in the hands of a person
of more than ordinary strength. Who did it,
why it was done, I haven’t the faintest
notion.”

“How long had he been dead?”

The doctor smiled.

“T’m not one of those wizard doctors of
detective fiction who can fix the time of
a'man’s death within ten seconds by glancing
at his brow,” he said. “In Cleghorn’s case
rigor mortis had set in—but it is a gradual
process, you see. It begins usually within
an hour or two after a mar’s death—but
there are cases on record where it has started
within fifteen minutes after life had become
‘extinct; also there are other cases where
rigor mortis was not observable for several
hours, due to conditions of temperature.
Naturally heat delays the process. So, you
see, the man in Cabin B might have been
dead twenty minutes, or several hours.
Your guess is as good as mine.”

“Thank you, doctor. Now let me ask
you something more. It may not be ex-
actly in your field, but could you give me any

e titles and was again

idea what ailment Miss Esther Yate. is.
suﬁéringfrom ”‘.3: “. j - -,: T
“Oh, the lady in-the invalid chair,”“said
Dr. Charlesworth. -“No, I. can’t-tell you .
much’.about her. - She hasn’t required my
professional services. . T've seen-her, of
course, and I’ll admit I've taken more than.
a passing ititerest in her case. I've had
a brief chat with her—about things in gen- .
eral—flying fish and porpoises mostly—but .
T’m not enough of a diagnostician to hazard
an opinion without a very thorough exam-
ination. I had a feeling, though, that she

BANKS _are no longer merely™

.. 1) places to deposit your money.
Most, of them have service depart-

" ménts equipped to help their cus-

7 ill sorts” of strange

‘emergenciés. Ingn article called” -

“tomers- in:

.“Ban Servipéf{]ol_zﬁ,‘R. Tunis i,
will tell you, in ‘dn early issue

. some of the:hélpful and unsus-
pectedservices quite. outside of

- their established province that
are rendered every day by many

modern. ban};s._
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is not.suffering from any ordinary com-
t',’ .
P «Really? Doctor, do you think it pos-
sible that she is a drug-addict?”
The doctor considered a moment.

" «Possible, yes. I’ll admit I asked myself
that question. * I had considerable ex-
perience with™ poor devils suffering from
various forms of the drug-habit before
I gave up private practise. I got rather
expert in spotting them, and classifying
them. Probably you know that users of
any-of the’ commonly used drugs, such as
morphine, cocaine, opmm,.h'asheesh,’ ether,
and so forth, show the particular signs of
the particular drugs. I won’t go into that

now, but a specialist can tell a user of opium

from a user of cocaine without much diffi-
culty. Now my offhand impression of Miss
Yate was that she uses, or has used drugs in
somé formi—but in what form I’m not pre-
pared to say. None of the ordinary signs
which point to one drug or another’ are
present. ‘And remember this, Mr. Keltox_l,
though it is dangerous for a doctor to admit
he may be wrong, I'll admit to you that
my suspicion about Miss Yate may be en-
tirely without basis. Her trouble may be
psychic—and any honest doctor will admit
that in the realm of the mind the best he
can do is grope and hope.”

“Can you tell me anything about Mr.
Mond?”~ was Matthew Kelton’s next
question.

“There again I can only guess,” answered
the doctor. ‘“He’s not completely normal,
T'm fairly sure of that. I've had a visit
from him.”

«“Youhave? Tell meaboutit.”

“He came to me this morning to get a pill
for indigestion,” said the doctor, “and, after
seeing him eat, I wondered he didn’t need
a stick of dynamite. His behavior was
strange. He took the pill, tossed it into the
air, and caught it as it fell in his open mouth.
Then he drank six glasses of water. Then
he said he felt like singing and asked me if
I wouldn’t join him in a duet. When I de-
clined, he sang ‘Life on the Ocean Wave’—
and stopped in the middle to ask me which
I considered the most painful, hanging,
electrocution or shooting. I'm interested in
nuts so I talked to him. He’s very much
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.down on doctors, it seems. Got really rabid
about it. I questioned him and found that
he had.once been in Dr. Morgenstern’s San-
itariim where they treat rich alcoholics and
mental and nervous cases. His particular

‘kick was that Dr. Morgenstern had dis-

szharged him and had written on his report,

‘Harmless.” Mond seemed to resent that

a Jot. ‘Tl show him who’s harmless,” he

said, a number of times.”

_“Do:you think he is harmless?” ques-

tioned Kelton.

3 “Yes, I do,” answered Dr. Charlesworth.
I know Dr. Morgenstern and his work.

= He’s about the best alienist in America—

and if he pronounces Mond harmless, the
chz‘a.‘m‘:ps‘ are '_g,,thousand to one he is right.”
“‘Biit there’s one chance in a thousand
he:§ wrong?’’ ‘asked Kelton.
. “I suppose so. No doctor is infallible,

. SHll} I think he’s right in Mond’s case. The
fellow. struck me as being ‘a super-egoist,

t.l_;e.‘SOft of chap ‘who has to have the spot-
light trained on him, and who seeks to at-

“tract.attention by his clothes, his talk and

his bizhgw_ﬂiqr. It’san infantile, show-off type.
Mond is Teally a great big baby and should
be treated as such. -I'll bet if you threatened
to spank him he’d begin to blubber.”

Thanks for the suggestion,” said Mat-
t.hc‘a‘w’ Kelton. “It may prove very useful.”
righ{s dtoh:{;‘ ‘to havi:1 the moving-picture

€ scene w ”
! ill be a metaphori anki
thﬁ%,” said Kelton. phorical spanidng, 1
0 you think i
with the murder?”’ he had anything fo do
“He may have,”
"I“he doctog shook his head.

I doubt it,” he said. “I doubt it very
much.. He has a too well developed example
of what Dr.. Stekel calls ‘the beloved ego?
t‘; iﬂo”anythmg which might cause him real

[ 3
0 That’s very illuminating, doctor,” Mat~
ew Kelton said, “and I’m much obliged
t?xl you. I wonder, now, if you’d let me con-
ih t some of your books. An idea, so tenuous
that I hate Eo put it in words, came to me
:Jll,llslthnow. I'm not going to explain it—yet,
L 1szwe to doa good bit of research first,”?
Keltoy library is at _your disposal, Mr,
D. So am I,” said Dr. Charlesworth,

“Thank P A
Grain’ hergﬁ“- Is that book ‘Against the

[

i S, on that second shelf. Do you ex-

“ pect lt.to help y0u?v
« It has given me an idea,” Kelton replied,

It is many years since I read it, but I re-
mﬁm})qr vividly the decadent young man
W.&ls itshero. ™ I recall how he was satiated
ﬁVl all the usual worldly sensations, so

e set out to discover new thrills for him-
self. He devised strange new vices. It i
one of those vices which particularly inter-
eStf me just now,”

“1(\:Ian I help you, Mr. Kelton?”

h 0, thank you, Dr. Charlesworth. I
Og%to be able to work this out by mysdf.”
Pl ery well. T’ll take a turn on deck,

?\adse make yourself at home here.”

atthew Kelton plunged at once into hig
reading. So absorbed was he that he did
i“°tc’ﬁ°t‘°e the passage of time, nor heed the
at hi‘;°nwg<:n§- When he fmally1 glanced

atc i

ese?%fld him an annoyed exclamation

-1 whole morning gone and nothin
tangible done—exceptg g probable wildg.
goose chase launched.”

He hurried to the dining-room. It was
eTTlPtY- . The others had finished their lunch,
h e' dining-room steward was obliging,

owever, and Matthew Kelton was supplied
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Facts from Annual Reports

Submitted to the Grand Lodge at Miami, Florida, in July

From the Report of the Board
of Grand Trustees

HE year just closed has been one of
marked progress at the Elks National
Home, located at Bedford, Virginia.

Brother Robert A. Scott of Linton, Ind.,
Lodge No. 866, was elected by the Board of
Grand Trustees to assume management of the

Home on August 1, 1927.

In August of last year the new buildings
authorized by the Grand Lodge at the Chicago
Convention were completed and turned over to
the Board. These new buildings consist of a
modern central heating plant, a fully equipped
laundry with new machinery and a dormitory
building, designated as Cottage G, containing
108 rooms. With the opening of the new cottage,
the present capacity of the Home is 335 resi-
dents.

Other needed improvements of great impor-
tance were the renovating of the kitchen and
bake shop and the installation of new equipment.
Additional space was made available for these
improvements by the removal of the smokestack
of the former heating plant, which was located
in the basement of the above building.

The Board, through Home Member Jennings,
who lives only twenty-six miles from Bedford,
has been able to give the Home closer super-
vision than in former years. All matters con-
cerning the Home have been given immediate
attention, likewise the inevitable grievances of
the Residents. The latter have been few and far
between, none of any moment.

At the present time there are 241 Residents in
the Home, a net gain of 32 during the year. As
a matter of record we mention that since the
Home was first opened in 1go3 there have been
886 applications to the Home.

- The Board wishes to call the attention of Sub-
ordinate Lodges to the necessity of using more
caution in sending Brothers to the Home whose
physical conditions are not clearly within the
law. The laws of the Order state that the Home
is for aged and indigent Elks and not in any sense
a hospital or i . 'The Home has been
‘burdened in the past with a number of cases that
should not have been sent, they being clearly
hospital cases requiring more care and attention
than the Home can give them with its limited
hospital facilities. In several cases the Board
has been obliged to return men to their Lodges
because of this condition, thereby causing great
embarrassment to the Board and to the Brothers
who were returned.

In another part of this report there will be
found a list of the entertainments given at the
Home during the past year. Theatrical com-
panies and circuses are especially kind in invit-
ing the Residents to attend their performances
whether showing in Bedford, Lynchburg or
Roanoke. The people of Bedford are very
attentive to the Resicﬁents and show them many
courtesies in various ways. Both Lérnchburg
and Roanoke Lodges are very kind to the
Residents, showing them much attention in the
way of entertainments, etc. Special credit
should be given Roanoke Lodge for their efforts
in behalf of the Home. Roanoke Lodge carries
in their budget each year the sum of $1,200.00
for the purpose of enfertaining the Residents of
the Home. They make two trips to the Home
each year, for a picnic in the summer and an
annual Christmas entertainment. At Christmas
they erect a huge tree in the lobby, and in addi-
tion to a program of entertainment give to each
Resident useful gifts and confections.

All buildings at the Home are in most excel-
lent repair. With a plant as large as the Home,
the services of a painter, carpenter and general
mechanic are constantly in use.

The farm is in excellent condition and the land
being constanfly improved. The dairy herd has
been eble to keep the Home fully supplied with
milk during the year. The herd is continually

‘being added to by the addition of young stock.

The barns, all fences, roads, lawns, etc., are

" in perfeét corditionn and truly the Home is a -

show place, one that any member of the Order
might justly feel proud of.

It is most gratifying to the Board that even
with a large increase in Residents during the past
year, which naturally . increases the cost of
operation in every department of the Home,
they are able to report to the Grand Lodge a
substantial decrease in the per capita cost of
maintenance. :

Maintenance of Home

The total outlay by the Grand Lodge for
operating the Home:

Amounts to........... serreseaneens $103,054.26
Add—Inventories at beginning. ...... 4,586.20
$107,640.46

Less—Inventories at close. ... ....... 4,226.85
$103,413.61

Less—Sale of Suppliesat Home. . ..... 1,050.59
Net total outlay.......... $102,363.02

To arrive at the per capita cost of mainte-
nance, in compliance with the Grand Lodge
Statutes, the following items must be deducted:

Building Maintenance.. . ... $2,052.26
Grounds Maintenance.. . ... 956.20
INSUrance. . . .« cveoeerennn 473.08
Traveling. . .............. 250.00
Total Deductions. . ... .. $ 4,631.54
Leaving basis for Lodges’
proportion. ......... $07,731.48

The amount collected from Lodges for the past
fiscal year amounted to $33,776.56 (Subordinate
Lodges pay one-third of the per capita cost
based as above, on each brother maintained at
the Home). This collection reduces the total
cost of $102,363.02-to a net cost of $68,586.46..

On May 31, 1928, there were 241 Resident
brothers at the Home, and the average cost per
Resident for the year ended that date was

.23.

The following table shows the average number
of Residents for the past five years, with average
maintenance cost of same:

1924—177 Residents............ $459.12
1925—191 Residents............ 472.88
* 1926—204 Residents.. .......... 451.35
1927—208 Residents ............ 480.65
1928—220 Residents.. .......... 444.23

Louis Boismenue

We deeply regret to have to record that
Brother Louis Boismenue, after a prolonged
illness, died January 18, 1928.

Our Board desires to embody in this Report
a tribute to his character in reverent and grate-
ful appreciation of the association it has been our
privi?ege to enjoy. Louis Boismenue was
elected a member of the Board of Grand Trus-
tees at the Grand Lodge Session held in Atlanta,
Georgia, in 1923. Immediately upon the
organization of the Board, he was chosen as its

. secretary and filled that position of trust and

responsibility in a most efficient manner until
the day of his death.

Louis Boismenue will be long remembered by
his associates as one exceptionally devoted to
duty. Throughout his career in Elkdom he
served as a model of d?ﬂendability. He was
dependable not only in the sense that he was
faithful in observance of the essentials of our
fraternity; he was reliable in gathering facts
and in his recording them for our Board.

His early training as a business man was a
great aid to him during the period he served as
a member of the Board of Grand Trustees. He
had a wide acquaintance, a mind well stored
with the history of Elkdom, and an attractive
personality that made for friendships. It was a
privilege to associate with him, and his untimely
death breaks a companionship helpful and
delightful. _ .

From the Report of the Grand
Secretary

IN HIS annual report for 1927-28, the Grand
Secretary, J. Edgar Masters, submits the
following data on membership: During the year
Lodges added to théir membership rolls 75,881
new names by initiation, reinstatement and
dimit. In the same period they suspended or
expelled 186, dropped from the rolls for non-
payment of dues 57,064, granted dimits to 13,620
and lost by death 9,912. In addition to the
foregoing our membership table shows a loss of
1.322, same being the number on the rolls of
Lodges whose charters were revoked by Grand
Exalted Ruler Malley. Lodges failing to report
for the year ending March 31, 1928, had a
membership the previous year of 762. These
figures show a decrease in membership of 7,885,
but this loss of 7,885 will be materially reduced
when all Lodges have reported. . .
Final figures as to the men}berslnp of Supol-.
dinate Lodges will be printed in the Proceedings
of the Grand Lodge Session to be held at Miami,

Grand Lodge Finances

The total income of the Grand Lodge for the
year ending May 31, 1928, amounts to $427,.
630.63; expenses amount to $401,036.27, showing
a net gain of $26,594.36- . .

Current assets, $587,200.08; invested in bonds,
$78,585.06; deferred assets, $1,010,100.16, mak-
ing the total assets of the Grand Lodge
$1,675,895.20.

Subordinate Lodge Finances

Reports filed in this office show that the
Subordinate Lodges of our Order had at the
beginning of the year just closed cash assets of
86,462,687.54. During the year they received
from all sources $30,562,153-74 and expended
$30,082,273 80, leaving their cash balance ag
of March 31, 1928, $6,042,567.48. These re.
ports show the total assets of Subordinate Lodges
to be $96,529,453.10.

We s;:garispgi‘xgswith pride to the moneys ex.
pended by our Subordinate Lodges for charitable
purposes, which for the year just ended amounts
t0 $2,556,634.44. 'This is $58,710.47 larger than
the sum so expended last year and representg
the largest expenditure for charity by Subordin.
ate Lodges in the history of our Order.

Two new Lodges have been added, giving us,
as the last numbered Lodge 1541.

This year's report shows that there are, alto-
gether, 150 Lodges with a total membership of
over 1,000. The largest Lodge in the Order
is Brooklyn, N. Y., Lodge, No. 22, with a mem.-
bership of 17,613. . c .

There are seven Lodges with memberships of
from 5,000 to 10,000, Namely: Boston, Mass,,
No. 10, 6,372; New York, N. Y., No. 1, 6,240;
Los Angeles, Cal., No. 99, 6,097; Newark, N. J_|
No. 21, 6,050; Queensborough, N. Y., No. 878
5,523; Detroit, Mich., No. 34, 5:3335 Buffalo,

Y., No. 23, 5,006. .

Five Lodges have memberships between four
and five thousand: Jersey City, N. J., No. 21q,
4,960; Seattle, Wash., No. 92, 4,759; Portland,
Ore., No. 142, 4,627; Cincinnati, Ohio, No. 5/
4,214; Chicago, Il., No. 4, 4,025

Five Lodges have memberships between three
and four thousand: Milwaukee, Wis., No. 46,
3,823; Oakland, Cal., No. 171, 3,339; Union
Hill, N. J., No. 1357, 3,28t; San Francisco,
Cal,, No."3, 3,145; Bronx, N. Y., No. 871,
3,032. .

Twenty-six Lodges have memberships between
two and three thousand: Tacoma, Wash., No,
174, 2,008; Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 85, 2,783,
Spokane, Wash., No. 228, 2,720; Albany, N. Y,/

0. 49, 2,709; Sacramento, Cal., No. 6, 2,636;
Providence, R. I., No. 14, 2,531; Indianapolis,
Ind., No. 13, 2,424; San Antonio, Texas, No. 216,
2,346; Rochester, N. Y., No. 24, 2,332; Paterson,
N. J., No. 60, 2,319; Binghamton, N. Y., No.
852, 2,307; Omaha, Neb., No. 30, 2:307; Syra-
cuse, N. V., No. 31, 2,303; Erie, Pa, No. 67,
2,300; Cambridge, Mass., No. 839, 2,290;
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Toledo, Ohio, No. 53, 2,226; Columbus, Ohio,
No. 37, 2,220; Salem, Ore., No. 336, 2,215;
New Orleans, La., No. 30, 2,196; Elizabeth,
N. J., No. 289, 2,195; Grand Rapids, Mich., No.

48, 2,160; Long Beach, Cal., No. 888, 2,118; ~

Santa Monica, Cal., No. go6, 2,116; Washington,
D. C,, No. 135, 2,082; Camden, N. J., No. 293,
2,037; Jackson, Mich., No. 113, 2,026.
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Last year ﬁﬁ{;y:one-bdgﬁgaye\%,ooo or

over to charity. “"Tliere are many others who

- gave more in proportion to their size, but the list

would be too long to publish here.

Summary of the Report of the Committee
on Social and Community Welfare

LITTLE more than a twelvemonth ago
two great floods swept the United States.
Similar as twin peas in a pod in some

respects, they were as widely divergent as the
two poles in others.

The same cause initiated both. Both came at
about the same time. Both were national in
their scope. Yet one was viciously destructive
and left in its wake waste acres that had been
fertile fields; wrecked dwellings that had once
been secure homesteads; ravaged settlements
that had once been prosperous communities.

The other brought healing and comfort to
those in distress. In its train were fields and
plantations restored to production, homesteads
rebuilt and ringing once more to the laughter
of children, and stores of food in larders that

- had been stripped by want.

But there was an even more pointed dif-
ference between those two floods. One, the
destruction which burst through the walled
levees of the Father of Waters and swept
devastation before it, was a national calamity,
it is true. Indirectly it involved the prosperity
of all our land. Yet the blight of it fell directly
only upon those communities and lowlands that
lay in the path of the river’s unleashed fury.

Not so with the other flood. That one in-
volved the high ridge of the Continental divide
just as swiftly, just as completely, and just as
thoroughly as it did the far-flung valleys which
the Mississippi inundated. In the far north
of Alaska it made itself manifest as swiftly
and as vigorously as it did in the bayou-traced
low country. Wherever, beneath the Stars and
Stripes, those brothers who call themselves
Elks were wont to meet, there were the head-
waters and the wellsprings of the healing
inundation that followed so closely upon the
flood of fury. For scarcely had the first earthen
dike been breached by the advancing deluge’s
crest than the call was sounded by the Grand
Exalted Ruler of the Order of Elks; and scarcely
had the call been sounded, than the answer was
delivered.

As closely as the tabulations of your Social
and Community Welfare Committee can figure
it, within a fortnight or less, after the soundin
of that call The Elks of this country had raise
$128,730.70, and turned it over either to the
Grand - Exalted Ruler or to the American Red

‘Cross for relief work. In reality, the amount
was much larger, for many lodges, in makin,

their reports, failed to segregate their floo

relief -activities from other benefactions, so
that much that appears under the heading of
“miscellaneous reports” in the appended
figures, represents flood relief funds. But even

without those additions, the sum of $128,730.70 -

is sufficiently imposing, in what it represents,
for it means fields re-seeded to a mew harvest,
milk for hundreds upon hundreds of hungry
babies, clothing for the naked, barriers of anti-
toxin reared across the path of threatened
epidemics, schools kept open and supported in
districts whose financial resources had been
wiped out.

No words or figures can add luster to the
splendor of the Elks’ relief work in the flood
crisis. For that matter, imposing as that
%;:nerous flood may be, it forms but a small

action, almost an insignificantly small fraction,
of the whole sum of benefactions which this
Order of ours carried on during the past year.
Habit has accustomed us to the total of millions
spent in welfare work by the Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks. And yet, there is for
your Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare each year a new and-un-
spoiled thrill in the realization that every
passing twelvemonth has found that tremendous
total larger than it was the year before. The
past year has been no exception. There has

been an increase, running into the thousands,
over the welfare total of the previous report
which, in its turn, showed the largest total ever
before reported, and so on. Each year there
has been set a new record, only to be broken
by the record of the next. Here are the figures:

1922-1923. .. .. $1,456,501.69
| 1023-1024... .. 1,973,716.08
1924-1925. . . 2,370,193-38
1925-1926..... .. 2,370,199.44
T926-1027 . ¢ e v errnnnnnaannns 2,881,318.03
I927-1928. ... .. veininnnianns 2,890,288.65

These figures, it must be pointed out, are not
mere guesswork. They are statistically accurate,
compiled from questionnaires sent out to every
subordinate Lodge, and followed up by letter
and by wire, to secure as complete a return as
possible. If they err at all, it is that they are
too low, as there are some lodges—only a few, it
is true, but some none the less—which have
not made their reports, and others, which have
not included in tggir reports all of the figures
desired. If we should be permitted to make an
estimate, it would be that the benefzctions of
all kinds, carried on by the subordinate Lodges
of the B. P. O. Elks during the past Lodge
year, totaled more than three and a quarter
millions of dollars.

The figures given above, as had been pointed-

out, are accurate, They are based upon the
following sub-totals:

Amount spent on summer outings for the
underprivileged. ... ....ooeneiiyinn $ 13549213
ount contributed toward the mainte-
nance of 22,539 persons in camps and
health resorts during the past summer
Amount spent for playground donations,
athletics, etc. .. ..........coueusns
'.Rentt l})a:;i for 912 needy families during
€ YBAr. . civiiiiii it e
Puel furnished to 3,727 needy families
durmg WInter. . ....ooevvenvaenose
Food relief brought to 10,311 needy
families at times other than Christ-
.., mas, Thanksgiving,etc............
Gifts_of clothing (at times other than
Christmas or holidays) to 15,459
needy individuals.................
anksgiving baskets sent to I1,316
needy families....................
Christmas benefactions extended to
99,221 needy families and 426,663
children through baskets, tree parties,
shows, gift distributions, entertain-
ments and donations to Christmas
community funds.................
Donations to Boy Scouts, Girl Scouts,
Girl Reserves, Camp Fire Girls, Sea
. Scouts,etC.. .
Aid extended to 2,578 youngsters through
Eig Brother work............c...
Special Medical Aid extended to 2,862
needy Cases. . . ...iueeieaunans
Special aid extended to 4,627 crippled
children................connnen .-
Amount spent for _entertainments in
hospitals (exclusive of donations of
sweetmeats, fruit, talent, music). ...
Amount spent for donations to hospitals,
upkeep of wards, flowers to the sick
.and bereaved, funeral e
Various forms of Veterans' relief........
ount t for public observance of
ag Day..................co
Educational Activiti¢s of all kinds, rang-
ing from furnishing books or clothing,
glasses, or dentistry to needy school
children, and the support of milk
funds, to college endowments and
scholarship maintenance...........
Amount raised by benefits, days, etc.,
for other agencies of are work,
and donated to them, ............ :
Flood Relief (to Grand Exalted Ruler's
fund or Red Cross).......coovnvnse
Other Donations, too miscellaneous in
their nature to be classified individu-
ally (local disaster relief, traveling ex-
penses, cost of a band concert, moving
a piano to the next county, providing
372,510.09

40,548.65
20,820.71
37,211.97
40,776.24

112,443.40

72,992.95
48,863.28

898,0006.55

45,760.87
11,628.82
64,917.18
138,880.85

18,008.98

529,184.90
7,118.87

61,595-27

77,020.53

27,775.71
128,730.70

a duck dinner in almshouse, ete.). . ..

Total re cash expenditure for
welfare work........ .ot $2,800,288.65

(In additicn to the above, employment was found by
the Subordinate 'dLgdge:n:-fs the ass?;i:e ddxrecdu tly, tfﬁr
0; rsons; an were ring the
séag?ige be:o:'nin ngguraliaeé citizens of the United

tates, these activities not involving any reported

expenditure.)

In any such brief s as this, the task of
giving an adequate idea of the infinite diver-
sity of welfare work carried on by our Order
seems well-nigh hopeless. The only comprehen-
sive statement consists of the digest of individual
reports which makes up the bulk of this volume,
and even these have been skeletonized down to
the bare facts. Yet what a volume could be
made if some of these facts were properly elab-
orated, without the least reference to the magni-
tude of the figures involved, for much of the
best work has been carried out at little or no
expense. For instance, there is in North Dakota
an agricultural community, where the post-war
bitterness between town and country has been
practically wiped out by a Lodge of Elks. How?
By the institution of bi-weekly bridge whist
games during the winter. There is in Idaho a
family whose prosperity hinged upon a piano
—and the piano was saved for them by Elks.-
There is in Connecticut a Greek family, the
bodies of whose two drowned children were
recovered and given proper burial because an
Elks’ Lodge furnished the funds to hire a diver.
There is a hard-bitten mining camp in Nevada
where the youngsters are saved from tuming
to the streets for their only nightly recreation
because an Elks’ Lodge furnished and sponsored
a Scout troop. In New York there is a widow
with two small orphaned children, all tided over
their time of disaster because an Elks’ Lodge
jn Ohio auctioned off a dog at a prize-fight. The
list could be extended almost indefinitely.

The whist club as an Elk solution for the farm
versus town unrest? Here is the report of
Jamestown, N. D., Lodge No. g95:

“Qutside of the satisfaction we derived from
our work with the children, we (and the commu-
nity at large) have derived a great deal of good
from our whist club. A very bitter feeling had
developed since the war over political condi-
tions which aligned the farming communities
against the towns and cities. Our whist club
was organized for the purpose of breaking down
this feeling, and our success has been surprising
and very gratifying. We give two parties each
week during the winter, one in the country and
one in our Home, where every effort is made to
break down the feeling referred to. The suc-
cess of our movement has had a lasting effect
on the community as a whole, and has been
the means of bringing many fine men into the
Order.”

The piano and happiness? Here’s the report
ﬂﬁe by Elks Lodge No. 896, at Lewiston,

0:

“Ques.—Please describe briefly some single
incident of the Social and Community Welfare
Activities of your Lodge last year.

“ Ans.—~Picture a typical American family.
Husband an energetic, skilled mechanic; wife
well educated and with considerable musical
ability; three small children. A good home
nearly paid for; a car; and the first instalment
paid on a piano. Members of a church. Con-
tributors to various charitable organizations.
Altogether a happy, prosperous family.

“Then calamity knocks at the door, hesitates
a while, and finally enters and takes possession.
The husband falls ill. He must have specialists

_and expensive treatments. The car is sold.

The home is mortgaged. His case becomes hope-
less. The home is lost. Bit by bit the furni-
ture is sold. The wife does odd jobs, and the
eldest boy, nine years old, helps to the limit of
his ability. .
“The wife is worried with mind-clouding
horrors of what the winter has in store. Would
they have to go ‘on the county’? No; the wife
manages to complete a short Normal Schocl
course. _She is then offered a position at a schocl
several hundred miles away. During all this
(Continued on puge 74) :
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News of the Order .
From Far and Near

The Connecticut Past Exalted Rulers Associa-
tion held its summer meeting in the Home of
Bristol Lodge. Past Grand Exalted Ruler John
F. Malley and William T. Phillips, Secretary and
Past Exalted Ruler of New York, N. Y., Lodge,
were elected to Honorary Membership.

At a recent meeting of Galena, Tll., Lodge,
the officers initiated the fourth son of Joseph
Guggenheim to join the Lodge in recent years.
Mr. Guggenheim, Sr., is also 2 member.

A sum of $1,446.53, the proceeds of the May
dance held by New York, N. Y., Lodge, will be
used in connection with work for crippled
children. .

Centralia, Wash., Lodge recently received a
visit from a large delegation of members headed
by the officers and orchestra of Olympia, Wash.,
Lodge.

The open-air band concerts given twice
monthly by Glendale, Calif., Lodge, on the lawn
in front of the Home, have attracted ever in-
creasing crowds of rusic lovers. -

A father and two sons were initiated at the

last regular meeting of Port Chester, N. Y.,
Lodge, and a third son is to be balloted on.

The prize Band and Guard of Trenton, N.
J., Lodge, accompanied a delegation of mem-
bers to the Café Chantant, held by Somerville
Lodge, where they gave a concert and exhi-
bition. -~ - .

Minneapolis, Minn., Lodge recently staged one
of the finest entertainments of the year for the
patients of Glen Lake Sanitarium, with the
Silver Masked tenor of radio renown, as the
star of the occasion.

Kearny, N.J., Lodge held its annual or-
phans’ outing some time ago for the two chil-
dren’s institutions in the jurisdiction. ,

Portland, Ore., Lodge won second prize in
the Merrykhana Parade, the fun.feature of the
local Rose Festival. .

Work on the fine new Home of Washington,
Pa., Lodge is progressing fast and it is ex-
pected to be completed at an early date.

- Some 315 members of Sacramento, Calif.,
Lodge and. their wives recently spent an en-
joyable week-end at Lake Tahoe Tavern.

The annual ball and banquet, held by Ouray,
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Colo., Lodge was one of the most interesting
occasions of the Lodge year.

A series of “Oriental Nights” was held in

June by Montclair, N. -?Tl.l,n{i.odge for the benefit

of the Lodge’s Charit; .

Admiral Richard H. Jackson, chairman of the
Naval Board and recently Commander-in-Chief
of the Pacific Squadron, was a guest of honor
at a reception held by Florence, Ala., Lodge.

Fort Wayne, Ind., Lodge formally opened its
country club with cabaret dinner and dance.

The annual orphans’ outing given by Paterson,
N. J. Lodge was held in PenningtonyPark.

“A Night in Spain,” replete with Spanish
features, was given by Blue Island, Ill., Lodge
as the first in a series of similar entertainments.

The Ladies’ Afternoon Club of Elizabeth
N. J., Lodge, recently brought their contribu-

.tions to the crippled children’s fund of the
.Lodge to a total of $1,000, the net profit of a

series of card parties. v :
Lake Worth, Fla.,, Lodge conducted the

"dedication ceremonies incident to the opening

of the new municipal casino on the city-owned
beach at Boynton, Fla. . >

Address to the Grand Lodge by

William T. Phillips of New York, N. Y., Lodge

Murray Hul_bert for Grand Exalted Ruler

Nominating Hon.

RAND Exalted Ruler and my Brothers of

the Grand Lodge: On February 12, 1871,

the birthday of the great Lincoln, and

a most significant date when we consider the
- great patriotic force our Order has become, the
Lodge of the Benevolent and Protective Order

of Elks, then existent only in the City of New .

York, realizing its potential fraternal possibilities,
resolved itself into a Grand Lodge for the purpose
of instituting and supervising the government
of Subordinate Lodges. George J. Green, of
New York, was selected the first Exalted Grand
Ruler, as the office was then titled. From that
time until the presel:lt] the Order of lilh}:s has been
singularly happy in the earnestness, the capacity,
thegl\:%siog a.nl‘:)i the wisdom of its lean:lerslu];;:?m

This, my Brothers, is a statement borne out
by the growth, the expansion, the rise to prestige
and influence thg}: mark every step of our prog-
ress in the past fifty-seven years. .

Each year the Grand Lodge is charged with
the duty of selecting a successor to this worthy
line, and here at this Session, this morning, and
by your votes will be selected the Brother who is
to lead our Order for the ensuing year.

As a representative of New York Lodge, No. 1,
and of 100,800 Elks in the State of New York
who, through their Lodges, have endorsed his
candidacy, I present for_ the office of Grand
Exalted Ruler the name of a Past Exalted Ruler
of my home Lodge. In the presentation I am
mindful of the qualifications demanded of the
head of our Order. I appreciate the qualities of
heart and mind and understanding egsanal to

ead this incomparable body of citizens to

greater heights, higher ideals, and a finer con-
ception of fraternity and its possibilities of
service to humankind. .

I am also aware that this Grand Lodge rightly
demands that the Grand Exalted Ruler shall be a
man independent in thought and action, of
standing in his community, with clean and
wholesome standards of liying, a success in his
chosen vocation, and an Ejk of wide experience.
I am aware also that your Grand Exalted Ruler
must be constructive and progressive, and yet
one who preserve gj] that is good in our
splendid past; who will maintain those traditions
of good fellowship which gre the keynote of our
faith; a man who will harmonize discord, and
preach a doctrine of good-will; a builder, who,
as he adds new materia], will see that it matches
and conforms to the architecture of that splendid
spiritual structure that loving hearts and able
hands have been erecting for the past sixty years.

To substantiate the claim that the candidate
I will present possesses all of these qualifications,
T ask you to come with me upon a little journey

over his career. He. was born in Rochester,
N. Y., on May 14,.1881. In infancy he moved
with his parents to the little town of Waterloo,
some few miles away. Shortly thereafter, his
father was killed at his post of duty as station
agent of the New York Central Railroad.

Left alone with his widowed mother the boy
managed to secure an elementary schooling
and graduate from High School. Then, urged
on by a sense of obligation and a desire to make
good for the mother who helped him through his
early struggles for education, and realizing the
limited possibilities of the little community in
which they lived, he came in 1898 to the city of
New York, that great city so often accused of
coldness and materialism, but the city which
seldom fails to recognize ability, and reward
courage, perseverance and integrity. .

candidate obtained employment in an
export house and matriculated at New York Law
School, graduated with the degree of LL.B., was
admitted to the Bar in 1902, and entered upon
the practice of his profession. Being a young
man of congenial nature, kindly heart and gre-
garious instincts, he was attracted to the Elks
and initiated by New York Lodge on March 15,
1908. In 1909-10-11, he was Esquire; in 1911-
12, Esteemed Loyal Knight; in 1912-13, Ex-
alted Ruler, and during the twenty years of his
membership he has been actively identified with
all of our Lodge’s undertakings. In the past two
years he had been a member of the Social and
Community Welfare Committee that last year
raised and distributed for charity community
purposes over $80,000.

This Brother has also introduced into the
Order of Elks perhaps more famous men than
any other one individual. Through his efforts
we have upon the roll of New York Lodge many
of the judiciary of our highest courts, men of the
highest business and professional standing, men
of every political faith and creed, two United
States Senators, the present Mayor of our city,
one former Governor, and the present Governor
of the State of New York. ,

Like most young lawyers, our candidate w
attracted to politics. In 1914, he was electéd
to the House of Representatives from the
Twenty-first New York district. He was re-
elected in 1916, and sat in that legislative body
during that period when the red haze of War
was sending its devastating breath throughout
our land. i

In 1018, he resigned to accept the post of
Commissioner of Docks and Director of the
Port of New York City, a post carrying with
it executive jurisdiction over 517 miles of
ocean, bay, harbor, river, and lake shore that con-

stitutes the water-front of the City of New York

In 1921, he was elected President of the Board
of Aldermen, and during the long illness of his
immediate superior, the Chief Executive, he
acted as Mayor of the City of New Vork.

Our candidate has led a busy fraternal pro-
fessional and political life, and yet he has found
time to devote to the upbuilding of young phys-
ical manhood through a deep and abiding in-
terest in athletics. As an appreciation of this
devotion he was four times elected President
of the Amateur Athletic’' Union of the United
States. He is American Commissioner of the
International Amateur Athletic Federation, he
is Vice-President of the American Olympic Com-
mittee, and when this Grand Lodge Session is
overtqurﬁca:im{ldatedwﬂé journey to Amsterdam,
a patnotic duty and a fitting duty for the Gran
Exalted Ruler of this Order, to )s’upervise in ag
executive ca&ww the participation of our
athletes in the Olympic Games. And these
Games, within four years, largely through his
efforts, will come to the City of Los Angeles.

The Brother’s active Grand Lodge career
began in 1919 when he was Chairman of the
Grand Lodge Com_rmttee on Reception to Gen-
eral ]_?ershmg,_ during the great demonstration
held in the City of New Vork in honor of the
General’s return from France. He was Chairman
of the Distribution Committee of the Grand
Lodgein 1920. In 1921, 1922, and 1923, he wasa
member of the Judiciary' Committee. In 1923
and 1924, he was a member of the Commit-
tee on Social and Community Welfare, and
1925-"27 was a Justice of the Grand Forum.

My Brothel:s, I believe that the career of our
candidate, briefly as I have sketched it, fully
sustains the claims of fitness I have attempted
to set forth, in the opening of this nomination.
Heisa succes'sfu]_ practitioner at the bar; he is a
man of standing in his community; he is an Elk
of wide experience; his domestic life, with a
charming wife and delightful daughter, is beyond
reproach; he believes in the principal Elk tenet
which admonishes love of country, home and
friend, and throughout his career there runs like
a strain of music, a sacred obbligato, a beautiful
melody of love, the love of mother and son,
the love which inspired a boy to go forth from a
little town into the great metropolis of the West-
ern world and win success. That mother has
learned to love the Order as her son loves it, and
to-day, in the old home-town of Waterloo, she is

- waiting for the word that you have conferred

upon her boy the crowning glory of his life, the
Grand Exalted Rulership of the Benevolent
and Protective Order of Elks—and for the office
I present the name of Murray Hulbert.












































































































A $10 BILL

will protect you
for a whole year against

ACCIDENT
SICKNESS

NOMEDICAL EXAMINATION
Men-Women 16 to 70 Years Accepted
No Dues or Assessments’ =

$10,000 Principal Sum - . |
slo.oggsnvc;n!. of Hands, gtase'ltor Eyesight|
"Acci

cekly Benefit for.Stated
dents and Sicknesses

Doctor’s Bills, Hospital Benoflt,
Emerg Benefit, and other new
and liberal features to help in time
of need—all clearly shown in policy.

LOOK OUT ! Serious automobile
and many other kinds of accidents hap-'
pen everyminute —few escape them—

to
this season of the year, and whichalways
causeloss of time and money areclearly
covered in this strong policy.
Doa’t wait for misfortune to overtake you.
L THE COUPON NOW ==*
North American Accident Insurance Co.
35 BonneLLBldg. Newark.NewJersey
Gentlemen : . !
At no cost to me, send detalls of the
“*NEW $10 PR_EM!P.R _310,000 POLICY"

A
e

Address
City State
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- 'AiGE_NTS WANTED for Local Territory

‘'WANTED

" LIVE REPRESENTATIVES
for Full or Part Time Work!

ACORPORATION manufacturing
a nationally known and daily
used product is looking for a num-
ber of high calibre representatives
in all parts of the country to take
care of business in their community.
Our business is done with all kinds
of retail stores, hotels and banks.
Mostof our part time representatives
makeseveral hundred dollars a month, and
we need a few more immediately. Mail the
coupon or & post card for full details,

Mail To-day/

STAR COMPANY
314 No. Broadway, Dept.. 17
St. Louis, Missouri

Your propositi ds & ting.
‘Without any obligation, send me the de-
tails of the opportunity you offer.

From the magnificent Brooklyn
Club to the beautiful Los
Angeles Club, there is an almost
unbroken chain of Elks Clubs
that are equipped with Garland
Ranges and Broilers in their
kitchens. Let us tell you why.

THE .
DETROIT MICHIGAN STOVE CO.

Garland Holel Applianee Dicision
DETROIT, MICH.
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(Continued from page 77)

with a body hold, slammed him down to the
mat and applied my scissors hold.

“You can’t faze me with your scissors hold,”
said Harvey. And he went on to tell me just
what he thought of me. : .

This angered me, and then Bill Brown sang
out: “Give it to him good, George.” E

-So I “gave it to him good.” 1 applied pres-
sure and worked Harvey into a fall. The
referee.gave me the first round and we rested.
All this had taken but seven minutes. :
.. When hé came up for the third fall, Harvey
was not 5o chesty. I lost no time, but slammed
him hedvily to the mat, and won the third fall
in about ten seconds. : .

I wrestled Tom Jenkins when he was heavy-
weight champion--of - the world. As Tom
weighed about two hundred pounds, it was a
handicap match, and Jenkins agreed to throw
me four times within an hour.

= In spite of his great weight, Jenkins was a

fine wrestler and knew how to handle himself.
He put dangerous holds on me, but time after
time I managed to squirm away. :

His weight crushed me, however. He got a
half-Nelson and leg hold on me after thirty-two
minutes, and Tom Sharkey, who was referee,
gave Jenkins the fall. :

Billy Elmer, my partner, was very angry
when Sharkey gave Jenkins that fall. He jumped
into the ring, and acfually had the nerve to
take a swing at Sharkey.

“You’re a liar,” shouted Elmer. ‘“Bothner
was not down.”

Sharkey said very politely that he wanted to
be fair, and that he would not have called it a
fall had it not been one.

The police arrived about that time, and
dragged Elmer off to the station, where they
charged him with disorderly conduct. The
match proceeded. Toward the end of the hour,
Jenkins managed to down me for a second and
third time, with a wrist lock and body hold.
But three falls were all he got. I was declared
winner by Referee Sharkey.

The next morning Elmer was arraigned,
charged with disorderly conduct. The Judge
who presided had been a witness of the mix-up.
Elmer was very apologetic.

:({’31 sorry, Judge,” he said. “I lost my

“No,” broke in the Judge. ‘“No, you didn’t
lose your head. But you were lucky you
didn’t.”

Meaning, of course, that if Referee Sharkey
had lost his temper, he might have knocked
Elmer’s block off.

W’H‘EN I finished barnstorming, I took a posi-

tion as coach at Princeton University. My
first year there I developed Heff Herring, who
became intercollegiate heavyweight champion.
While teaching at Princeton, I was offered the
job at Yale, but I did not want to leave Tiger-
town. I refused. The Yale athletic authorities
asked me to recommend someone for the position.
I told them to apply to Ed O’Connell, one of
New England’s crack welterweights. They gave
O’Connell the job, and the following year Ed
brought his boys down to wrestle mine.

Kohler Huyler, son of the chocolate magnate,
couldn’t rest until he knew whether or not I
could beat Ed O’Connell. Huyler went to
O’Connell and asked him if he could lick me.
O’Connell was not sure either way. In order to
start the ball rolling, Huyler came to me and
told me O’Connell thought maybe he could
beat me.

I went to O’Connell and said: “Say the word,
O’Connell, and we’ll have a match.”

Much to the delight of my team, Dick Howell,
now of the Bridgeport Herald, arranged the
match. Howell was to be referee, and the bout
would take place in New Britain, two out of
three falls. The winner took 6o per cent., the
loser 4o.

This was in June, 1903. Now, in those days,
when I held the %htweight championship, my
Nemesis was one Harvey Parker, a welterweight
who thought he could beat me. Parker was a
broad-shouldered, slim-legged fellow, with a
heavy neck and a powerful tongue. He was
one of the roughest fellows in the wrestling
game, and was very aggressive. Parker kept

‘the important match with Parker.

insisting that he was the better man, and I
knew I could beat him.

The first two bout; I had with him were

.draws, in which neither of us obtained a fall.
‘A third had been arranged for the gth of June.

Thus, I was to wrestle O’Connell a weekaefore
was
determined to beat Parker this time, and end
once and for all the controversy as to who was
the better man.
At New Britain, a great many boys from both
colleges had come to sce their coaches wrestle.

‘We took the referee’s hold and each tried for a

grip. I feihted for an arm-hold, and then we
clinched and went to the mat.

O’Connell got a scissors on me, and crushed
me between his legs; he hurt my ribs, but I was
busy wrestling, and did not notice much pain
at the time. I quickly twisted his toe, and
broke the hold, and at the end of eight minutes
rolled him around with his shoulders to the mat,
for the first fall. - -

We were to have fifteen minutes rest between
falls. I went to my dressing room, and sat
down, and for the first time I felt the pain in
my rib. I looked down. One rib was sticking
away out, bulging the skin.

IT FRIGHTENED me, not because I was

worried over a broken rib, but' because I
wanted to be in good shape for'my third match
with Harvey Parker. Ididn’t give a hangabout
the O’Connell match; but I did care about the
Parker bout.

“I can’t go on with this match,” I said to
Bill Brown. ‘“My rib is broken, and I've got
to meet Parker on Tuesday.”

“T'Il go and tell Dick Howell,” said Bill.

He was just starting out to find the referee
and tell him I forfeited the match to O’Connell,
when Howell knocked on the door.

“Listen, Dick, ——"" I began.

“ Just wanted to tell you, George, that O’Con-
nell 'won’t go on with the bout,” said Howell.
“He’s had enough.”

So I won the match with O’Connell after all.

But I was worried. My rib was painful;it had
almost punctured the skin. I was in an agony
of spirit, because I knew that if I refused to go
on with Parker, Parker would call me yellow.
Also, I would lose my forfeit of five hundred
dollars. I had to wrestle Parker and I wanted
to beat him. But I could not go on training,
because every time I moved, my rib hurt.

About six o’clock the night of the match,
Tommy Sawtell, my boxing instructor, who had
been commiserating with me because of the
broken rib, offered to test it out. -

“Get down on the mat, George, and we’'ll see
what it’s like.”

I lay down, and applied a quarter-Nelson, a
hold in which there was not much strain on my
rib, and pressed on Sawtell’s neck. It hurt me
terribly, and pushed the rib out.

Billy Elmer, my partner, said:

“Let Parker collect the forfeit, George. Wait
till you’re O. X., and then you can throw him
through the roof.”

. There was no love lost between Parker and
me, and I knew how he would cheer if I quit.

“Listen, Billy. That bird is not going to
collect my forfeit. He’s not going to beat me.”

At 8 p. m. the same night I was attired in my
togs, sitting in my dressing room. Preliminary
bouts were going on. It was at Sulzer’s Harlem
River Park. Somebody knocked on the door,
and Billy Elmer opened it. There stood Clar-
ence Mackay with a friend of his, Dr. Martin,
a noted surgeon.

“George,” said Mr. Mackay, “I understand
you’ve met with an accident.”

I pointed to my rib, which was bound.

“I've brought Dr. Martin with me,” said
Mackay, “and I want you to let him look you
over,and tell you whether you can wrestle or
not.’

Dr. Martin examined me briefly. He shook
his head. ‘““You cannot wrestle tonight, Both-
ner. You could not stand five minutes in a
bout.”

“I've got a five hundred dollar forfeit up,” I
said. “If T don’t go in Parker gets it. I'm
going to wrestle.”

(Continued on page 80)
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“Tl take care of the five hundred, George,”
said Mr. Mackay.

But'it was more than money, I would have
given up the five hundred myself, if-it had been
anybody but: Harvey Patker I was booked
against. At last the announcer, Jo& Humphries,
called my_bout. I - stepped out fo thé mat,
and looked: my enemy Parker in the eye. We
took the refereels hold, and the match was on.
I had a brokén rib, and Parker was out for
revenge. - - A <

My rib was not bound; Parker was unaware
that I was handicapped. ; )

“I'm going to squeéze your guts out to-night,
Bothrer,” growled: Parker, as we closed.

twisting and wrenching in their sockets, It was
not strength, but suppleness, that enabled me
to break those two hammerlocks. »

Parker was surprised. He fought hard to
hold my arms back in their painful position, biit
I gave a final jerk, and rolled free. For an in-
stant I lay on my side gazing up at Parker in
triumph.

h. - . .
“My God,” Parker growled, “this guy must

be double-jointed.” . . .
«Before you’re through with me,” I answered,
“you’ll think I’m triple-jointed.”
We went at’it’ again. ‘Hold after hold was
taken and lost.* Parker could not beat me; and
I could not beat him; with my broken rib..- My

The conditions under which we were wrestlifig _ é_brév_;a}hiﬁg’iwé.'s’éfeaﬂ}’ hampered because of my
were best two out of three falls, and the style -~ Mjurys,.. "= :

was catch-as-catch-can. It was to be to,a"

finish. For a minute or two we tugged at one
another, stepping round the canvas, -feeling
each other out. Parker. jerked ‘me violently,
and pain’shot throligh my side: I feinted for
a body hold; Parker applied a headlock; and we
fell heavily to the mat, with Parker on. top:

Parker ‘started’ his rough tactics, trying for .

hold after hold, and four times I broke half-
Nelsons he put.-on me. On the fifth attempt
Parker got a seure half-Nelson, but I locked
my feet over his, and Harvey was stumped.
Parker was continually telling me what he
thought of me, and I answered him, though the
pain from my rib made me sick. When Parker
failed to turn me .over with the half-Nelson, he
tried for a leg hold, but suddenly shifted to a
hammerlock, trying to bend my arm up back of
my head, as I lay there on my stomach. Parker-
roughed his arm over my face, and as I tried
to get-away, I butted him on the chin. Johnny
O’Brien warned us for using rough tactics.”

Thirty-five minutes had gone by. I gripped
Parker and squeezed with all my might; but it
nearly killed me, for his big shoulder was
pressed into my rib. I was forced to relinquish
my hold.

The pain made me fail; I dropped my hands
and knees, and gritted my teeth. Parker, sur-
prised at the easy way he had broken my hold,
fell hard on me. I was forced to use my head
to break away from his holds, and O'Brien
warned me. I was half-crazy with pain, and
was instinctively defending myself.

FOR an hour more the match proceeded, with

Parker unable to keep me down. Once he had
me on one shoulder; but I bridged and managed
to roll over on my stomach. Parker, on top
still, feinted for a half-Nelson, and got another
hammerlock on me. He pushed my right arm
up into the small of my back, forcing my head
down. I was almost done for, the pain in my
rib was so great; and Parker, sitting astride me,
squeezing my waist with both knees, managed
to jerk out my left arm, which I tried to hold
down to my left side, and got another hammer-
lock on me.

You can picture it. Parker on top, bending
over me; both my arms pushed along my spine
until my hands almost touched the back of my
neck; Parker’s knees squeezing my broken rib.

I had put a lot of money on that match; all
I could get hold of. And my friends were
betting on me. Just for an instant I felt I had
done the wrong thing in coming into the ring
in such condition. Parker was sure he had me.
The two hammerlocks, the knee-scissors, and
with me lying still, simply fighting pain, made it
look like sure defeat.. .

“My God, Bothner, I've got you now,” said
Parker. Then he laughed, and holding me ‘as
before, turned and called to Jack Little, who was
his second and trainer, ‘“Jack, go out and collect
the bets!”

I had had a moment of respite; Parker’s
boast, shouted out so that many of the audience
could hear, infuriated me. If Parker beat me—
well, I would not let that thought enter my head.
I gathered myself together and with the sweat
pouring off both of us, with my face jammed
into the mat and Parker astride me, I began to
break the hammerlock.

It was pure torture. I could feel my rib
bulging as I strove against Parker’s grip.
Slowly, a fraction of an inch at a time, I brought
my arms round in a half circle, my shoulders

A,

_ JAt'the end of three ‘hours, neither of us had
scored a fall. -Referee John O’'Brien stopped us
to make an announcement. It was almost
I a. m., and many of the crowd had gone home,
tired of the continual hold and break.-

“Tf no fall is secured within fifteen minutes,”
bawled O’Brien, ‘““the match will be declared
a draw.” L

Parker thirew himself at me, but I slipped
away from him and he could not get a vital hold.
The fifteen minutes passed at last and O’Brien
called it a draw. j .

Parker left the mat cursing. He would not

speak to me. As for myself, I was almost
finished. I staggered to my dressing-room,

and could not move for almost an hour, but my
good condition carried me through.

That third match, which went to a draw, was
the last I ever had with Harvey Parker. A
fourth was about to be arranged, but it never
was, and I will tell you what occurred. ~ -

Johnny Dunn, who was Parker’s manager,
came to me after I had left Princeton, and was
teaching at the old Knickerbocker Athletic

Club, and asked me if I would care to wrestle

Parker again. .

I said I was ready at any time. So I made an
appointment to meet Dunn and Parker in a
little restaurant back of the Tombs. Parker
was not my. kind of man; I was not his. Neither
of us had wasted any love on the other. One
Saturday morning, we all met in the restaurant,
and sat down at a table together. Parker
nodded shortly to me and I returned the com-

liment. Johnny Dunn was a good scout, and
e did not like to see Parker and me at odds.

“Why don’t you shake hands and be friends? ”’
he said. “You’re both good wrestlers; there’s
no reason to-bear hard feelings.”

Dunn did not guess the deep dislike which we

" both held for each other, an almost instinctive

dislike.

“I’m afraid Parker and I can never be real
friends,” I said.

“And why not?”’ asked Parker, who knew the
answer as well as I did.

‘“Because,” I replied, “you have always
boasted you could beat me.”

“I can,” growled Parker.

The memory of the punishment Parker had
given me welled up in my brain. I was angry.
I reached down in my pocket and pulled out all
the money I had with me, about eighty-five
dollars, and held it toward Dunn.

“You can beat me?”’ I asked Parker. -

(‘Yes.ll

The restaurant had a tiled floor, but I djdn’t’ .

care. ‘“‘Here’s all the cash I have got with me,
Parker,” Isaid. ‘“We”ll have it out right here.”

“You’re crazy!” shouted Parker.

“Yes? Well,-money talks,” and I threw my
roll on the table. :

Parker cursed once, then rose, and though
it waf raining cats and dogs, walked out into the
street. .

Dunn, instead of following him, grabbed me
by the arm.

“That’s the first time I ever saw Parker show
a streak,” said Dunn.

Johnny Dunn became my manager after that,
I never came to grips with Parker again,

I would not have it thought that wrestling is
a dangerous sport. It is only dangerous when
a man goes out of his class. Most of my
injuries were sustained while I was a professional
wrestling men who outweighed me man};
pounds. And in the professional game, money
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and reputation are at stake, and men arc apt
to use harmful holds.

Spectacular holds, throwing a man over the
head, are all very well with an opponent who
knows how to fall; but with an amateur, such
holds should not be used. In college wrestling
the boys’seldom even get minor injurics as the
bouts are -strictly confined to weight limits.

I left Princeton and took the post of wrestling
instructor at the old Knickerbocker A. C.

. When the Knickerbocker closed down I spent
~‘my time at_the gyminasium which Billy Elmer
and T owned. Next I accepted’ a ‘position as’

" manager -of ‘Brown’s - gymmasium; 23rd Street

and- 6th Avenue, where. I remainéd -several

years, defending my title against all comers
and taking on a big fellow occasionally. ~»

In the early part of -the centiiry, jiu-jitsu was

in vogue: . Many Japdnese ¢ame here to teach

us_ how to defend ourselves. All sorts of stories

.- weiit the rounds, how the Japanese could kill

or maim a man by a little pressure of the fingers.
A regular.fad -started, with Japs teaching the
science all over the country, at the universities,
and even to President Roosevelt at the presi-

» dential mansion in Washington. The New York
Police Department hired Higashi, a jiu-jitsu
expert, and the Jap threw the giant cops around
in great style. -

I WAS interested in jiu-jitsu from the beginning.
At first, I was much impressed by the ac-
counts I heard of it. Had the Japs really in-
vented a method of defense which could outdo
all the defensive and offensive factics I’knew?

But I concluded I would take a chance, and
see just how good jiu-jitsu was. If it upset all
my defense, and I was injured, then it would be
worth going into. Bob Edgren, the sports writer,
had seen the little jiu-jitsu men throw big fellov_vs,
and he was continually writing articles in praise
of the Japs. The publicity helped the Jap
athletes " performing in New York. It also
furthered my plans to get a match.

knew I was taking a chance. .

Over at Hammerstein’s Victoria, at Forty-
second Street and Broadway, 2 troupe of Jap-
anese wrestlers was performing. They offered
fifty dollars to any man who could defend him-
self against them for five minutes.

It was there that I went first, in my attempt to
test the value of jiu-jitsu, and gncxdentally to get
for myself some of the publicity the Japs were
basking in. Bob Edgren, with whom I had been
talking about jiu-jitsu, and to whom I had sq.:g
_I thought I could beat it, went backstage wi

me to interview the Japs. . . .

There were severa'.rl gf the little men dlinaltheltxl-
dressing-room, and they were Very cor I and
bowed all round. When they heard that. wa?
George Bothner, the lightweight Champlog o
the world, the Japs told us they were too l‘zsé'
to arrange a match that night. But the')’ as, };3
me to come back again. I went the next 11118 lt'
They had a real alibi ready, and very Ptl’ itely
told me that against such a_good wreslt(.clzlxz as
myself, they might have to unloose some X1 lng%
or at least, bone-breaking holds. On account o
the audience, in which there would be women,
they did not wish to injure their opponents. I

I was itching for a match with the;l mglv.t I
was sure they were bluffing. I_told t! ertnh a :
would be glad to arrange a private matc ,bank
they agreed to that. But when I went ack
again a few nights later, the troupe was (gi‘?ge a":‘
t}ﬁe}’ hadn’t left me any word. I never didgeta
chance against that troupe.

“Profegssor ” Higashi I\)va.s one O'f theb I'i'lOSt
famous of the Japanese. He was said hto de ‘zﬂg
to the “inner circle” and to know t };a ! eah y
holds. I got in touch with Higashi throug la1
friend of mine. Higashi was engaged to teac
the police some of his tricks, and he Sgnt Sev eI{Ial
of them to the hospital with broken bones. he
also crippled Ralph Rose, Olympic heavyeight
champion, in a match. Rose Was a giant of a
man, standing about six feet ive. ”

I Chaﬂengfd ?—Iiléashi. The ‘Profe%fﬁ’ as
they called him, was willing. But he sgl 3, n';:gst
wear a shirt, a regular jiu-_ptsu.wr;sl ; s shirt
or else he could not get his favorite ho'cs. 4

More conditions of the match were agree IE?’
with Bothner doing most of the agreem}g. No
holds were to be barred; I was 0 weax; the shirt
that Higashi provided; also, T Wic '® %% &
paper absolving the Professor of all blame shou
I be killed or maimed. .

(To be continued)










