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DRAWS BY 1. DOSROW FROM NAT DY ANMERICAN GEOORAFHIICAL SUCICTY

reports sent by radio from the polar areas
weeks in advance.

Captain Wilkins believes, moreover, that
if he finds land in the unexplored area north
of Alaska, it will have great potential value
both from the.commercial and military view-
points. But his chief purpose is to discover
whether the last unexplored area of the
Northern Hemisphere is land or sea. He
will also attempt to prove that the shortest
air trade routes of the world are across the
Arctic wastes. His chief objective is not the
North Pole. This already has been dis-
covered, and geographers can conceive of no
important reason for visiting it again. He
may put Keenan Land and Crocker Land on
the Arctic maps again, or he may erase them
permanently. He may find—or fail to find—
Bradley Land, and thus enable the world to
return a final verdict in the Peary-Cook
controversy.

The chief purposes of the Wilkins expedi-

Sketch map of the Northern Hemi-
sphere, showing probable future air
routes over the Arctic, compared with the
steamship and railroad routes of to-day.
The air routes are in heavy dotted lines

tion—officially known as The Detroit Arctic
Expedition—are thus outlined by the
youthful Commander:

1. To explore as much as possible of the million
square miles of unknown area north of
Alaska.

2. To claim for the United States any land

. that may be found.
3. If land is found, to establish bases for
loration and the compilation of scien-
fﬁ: data concerning the weather and
other subjects.

4. To demonstrate the existence of a short
commercial air route over the top of the
world, since it is shorter to fly over the
top of the world than around it from the
centers of civilization.
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Equator

5. And—incidentally
North Pole by air.

6. To fly over the top of the world to Spitz-
bergen as the final air journcy on the pro-
gram if land is not found.

only—to reach the

In the opinion of Vilhjalmur Stefansson,
the well-known Arctic explorer, any land
that may be discovered will have the same
strategic value for our Army and Navy that
Hawaii has; and that within the next twenty-
five years the Arctic will be covered with a
network of airways even more intricate than
the network of steamship lines that now
covers the Atlantic and Pacific. The Arctic,
Stefansson points out, is the only ocean that
presents a barrier. But .the continued
development of acrial navigation makes it
possible that before long giant planes and
dirigibles will be using the route along the
Greenwich Meridian and over the North
Pole to Northeastern Siberia. China, and
Japan. The value of whatever land Wilkins
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in the darkness and the quietness, and they
was so real it was like all the rest of my life
was a dream. They made me feel guilty
towards Annie, and I remember I ain’t
kissed her good-night, and I start to do it,
though I know she’s asleep. But I can’t
lift my head off the pillow. ... I'm
thinking of Minnie, and how I used to lay
with my head in her lap, and I can’t move.
It’s like if I move I’ll spoil something that’s
right and good and wonderful and terrible
too. So I just laid there till I become a part
of the darkness and the quietness. _

‘ ‘ 7ELL, the next day was Sunday. Annie
she got up early like as usual and went
down-stairs to see that the girl didn’t burn
the sausages. We always had sausages and
batty-cakes for breakfast Sunday morning.
I lay abed till ‘Annie had ‘gone out of the
. Toom, then I got up and shaved and dressed.
I put on my old suit, the dark blue one, and
I didn’t care how I looked even if it was
Sunday. - v I

Well, we had breakfast same as always,
I and Annie and the two girls. Then after-
wards I says to them, “It’s a fine day, I
guess you can walk to church.”” The church
is only five squares off, right on Bank Street,
-but since I got the new Buick Annie always
wants to ride, and the girls too.

They all looked at me when I says ‘they
could walk, and Alice says, “Why, Papa,
1s anything a matter with the car?” ’

And I says, “I'm going to use the' car
to-day.” - R

“Ain’t you going to church?” Annie says.

“NO, I ain)t.‘n .

“Why not, Will?” .

“Because I don’t want to.”

Then Judy says, “Papa!” And I says,
“Don’t you say a word to me, any of you.
I guess I earned a day off from church if I
want to take it. And I guess I can take my
own car and drive it where I've a mind to,
for once in my life.”

Well, the two girls just set and gapped at
me. But Annie says: :

f‘You’re acting like you did last night,
Will. If you keep on, folks’ll think you’re
losing your mind.”

“Let them think it.” : :

“I’ll tell Dr. Barnholtz you had to drive
out in the country to see'a man on some
important business.”’

“Tell him anything you please,” I says,
and I got up and walked out of the dining-
room and went and set in the parlor by
myself.

Well, T set there smoking a cigar and
pretending to read the Sunday Clarion till
Annie and the girls started off for church.
When I heard them going out I sort of
hoped Anx}le would stop and speak to me,
but she didn’t nor the girls neither, so I
waited till they’d gone and then I went up-
stairs to our room. .

My new suit was hanging in the closet
where I'd put it the night before and I took
1t out-and looked at it. And it struck me
funny.

“So you was going to dress up to show
people what a successful man you are,”
I says to myself, and it made me laugh to
think of it.

. Pr’xde. I didn’t have no pride then and I
didn’t want to have. I wanted to go out
and show everybody in Riverburg that hole
In my coat and I wanted to go all over the
State of Ohio showing it to people and
making them laugh. I wouldn’t care if
they laughed at me, because after awhile,
maybe they’d laugh at themselves and their
own pride, and then you’d have a whole
State laughing, and that would be fine.

But they wouldn’t understand, they’d

think I was crazy. Only Minnie would
understand.

Minnie, Minnie, I'll go and show you
my new suit with a hole burned through the
coat of it. .

Put it on, I thought, let Minnie see you
wearing it and let the Lord see you wearing
it like he looked-down and saw Job wearing
sack-cloth in the Bible.

“Sack-cloth,” I says.

And all at once I started to undress as
fast as I'could. I took off the suit I had
on and I put on the néw suit, pants, vest,
coat and all. The buriit place in the coat
showed as plain as could be. If it’d been a

-bullet- hole I'd got on a battle-field, the

bullet would’ve
heart.

Then I went down-stairs and put on my
hat and my light overcoat and I went out
of the house to the garage. It was a fine
morning, warm and clear, and the sun was
so bright it made the shells in the drive
sparkle like jewels. . i

Well, I got in the car and put my foot on
the starter, and when the engine toek- holt
and exploded like a lot of firecrackers
wrapped in cotton, something inside me
sort of exploded too. I felt happy and
excited like I used to feel on Fourth of July
morning when I was a boy. I drove out of
the yard thinking what a marvelous inven-
tion the automobile was, and how wonderful
it would be to go touring all over the country

gone right through my

‘and never live in a-house again. And I -
-kriowed why young people liked to go joy-
-Tiding, and I thought, “I’'ll take Minnie to

ride,”” and my heart give a thump.

Driving by the church, I felt wicked and I
speeded up a little going out Bank Street,
and it wasn’t long before I came to the river-
road that leads to Shantyville. :

Five miles ain’t much these days when
you've got a car like mine. I thought, it’s
funny how quick you can do a thing when
once you’ve made up your mind to it. Here
it’s taken me twenty.years to get started
over this piece of road; and I'm at the end
of it in twenty minutes. Itcertainly is funny.

*" Well, Shantyville has grown up, too, but

not like Riverburg. It’s all strung out along
the river-bank, and most of the houses are
just two-story frame shacks where the work-
men live that go to work in Riverburg every
day. I &idn’t know as I'd ever find ‘Minnie,
and I got scared. - But I found her without
no trouble to spéak of. e

I went first off.to the rooming-house where
she and her mother lived twenty years ago,
and the woman I talked to told me to go to

an address on Bank~ Street—they got a’
Bank Street in Shaiityville, too—and she.

said Minnic livéd:there over the drug-storé.
- Well, 1 found't}‘l’e place and went in and
rung the bell in the hallway next to the drug-
store. And a little girl come and opened
the door and I says, “Does Minnie Harper
live here?”’ and she says, “Yes, sir.” And
I give her a nickle and went up the stairs and
knocked on the first door I come to.

Minnie opened it. She hadn’t changed
much, far as I could see, only her hair that
used to be yellow was darker and it had some
gray in it, and she was plumper. But she
was Minnie Harper and no mistake. I'd
have known her anywhere. She had on a
blue dress and looked neat and tidy and her
cheeks was pink like they always was and
she looked healthy.

“Hello, Minnie,” I says. “Don’t you
know me? I'm Will Hamby.”

Well, she didn’t say anything for a
minute, just stood looking at me and sort
of takingmein. Then she says, ““ Why, yes,”
she says, “I know you. Come in, Will.”

So I went in Minnie’s room. It was a

. Ohio, and the U. S. A.”
" Minnie the story, I made it out as comical

" yoursclf. X
~of the “funniest things ever happened,” I
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nice, neat room, bright as could be, with two
windows that you could look out of and see
the river. I set down in a chair, and Minnie
set down in another, a rocker, and we looked
at cach other. I didn’t know what to say
at first, so I says, ‘‘ How long you been living
here, Minnie?”” And she says, ““Eight years,
ever since Mother died.” And I asked her
was she getting along all right, and she says,
yes, she had the income from her mother’s
life insurance and now and then she took
in a little sewing. And I asked her.was she
‘well, and she says, ““I can’t complain, only
I have an attack of indigestion ‘now and
then,” and I says, ““Annic’s troubled swith
that too,”” and I thought of Annie and I felt
queer inside. o
“How is Mrs. Hamby?”’ Minnie asked me.
“Pretty well considering,” I says, ‘“and
the girls,. too.” And Minnic says, .““How
many children have you got, Will?"* and I
told her two, and it seemed funny she didn’t
know about Alice and Judy. . :
Then I says, “You never married, did
you, Minnie?”” And she says, “No. I
never married,” and after that:we didn’t
say anything for awhile. .- - e
Well;-I don’t know just how it happened,
but all at once I got up and went ovér to
her, and I stood by her chair with my hand
on the back of it almost.touching her. :
“Minnie,” I says, ‘“Minnie, 'I had to
come to you. I just had to.” :
“I'm glad, Will.” :
““Are you, Minnie?”’ . N
“Yes, I'm glad. I always thought you'd
come some day.”’ . : o

THEN she looked up at mae and.sort of
smiled like she used to, dnd’ she ‘says,
“That ain’t saying I thought you’ ‘was
unhappy, Will.” '
“No,”” I says.
successful, too.”’ ) .
“I know that, Will. I heard how success-
ful you been.” . ‘
“But I ain’t satisfied, Minnie. I thought
Iwas. TwodaysagoI wouldn’t 've changed
places with any man on earth. Then some-
thing happened,” I says. “A little' thing.
The littlest thing you could think of. 1
burned a hole in my coat.”
“You done what, Will? Burned a hole
in your coat?” o
« . “My new suit,” I says, ‘““that I’d bought
especial to'show people I could afford good
clothes and was proud of it, and proud of
‘myself, and Riverburg, and the State of
And then I told

“I been happy. T been

as could be, like you'd tell a good joke on
“It’s funny,” I says. “It’s one

says. ‘“It’s like something Charlie Chaplin
would pull off in the pitchers if he was to
think of it,” I says. “Imagine me sitting
there all swelled up with pride and smoking
a twenty-five-cent-straight cigar, and feeling
sorry for Joe Eberhart because he didn’t
have a new suit like mine, and the next
minute finding out my suit is ruined. Look
here!’’ I says, and showed her the hole in my
coat.

Well, Minnie looked at it and she looked
at me and she didn’t laugh. “Why don’t
you laugh, Minnie?” I says. “Don’t you
think it’s funny?”’ and she says, “No.”
And I says, “Can’t you see what a joke it
is?”’ And she says, “‘If that’s a joke life’s
a joke,” and she says, “If you'd come to
me in rags like a tramp,’” she says, “I
wouldn’t ’ve cared. But that one hole in
your coat is dreadful, it’s like a wound,”
she says, and she reached up and touched
my chest with her hand and I see there was
tears in her eyes.
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The Grand Exalted Ruler’s Eastern Trip

Judge Atwell Honor Guest of New York Lodge at Order’s
58th Anniversary—Makes Other Important Visits

URING the month of February many
important visitations to Lodges in the
East were made by the Grand Exalted
Ruler. Chief among the functions honored by
Judge Atwell’s presence was the banquet cele-
bratm_g the FEifty-eighth Anniversary of the
founding of the Order conducted by New York,
N. Y., Lodge, No. 1. This event was held in
the Grand Ballroom of the Commodore Hotel
in New York City on February 15 and sur-
passed in every respect similar functions of
previous years. Lodges from all over the coun-
try were represented among the diners, and a
host of distinguished members, Grand Lodge
officers, and men prominent in the civic and
professional life of the city contributed to the
brilliant success of the evening. Grand Es-
teemed Loyal Knight Riley C. Bowers; Grand
Secretary Fred C. Robinson; several Past Grand
Exalted Rulers; members of the Board of Grand
Trustees and the Grand Forum as well as
members of the various Grand Lodge Commit-
tees were in attendance. The toastmaster of the
evening was William T. Phillips, Past Exalted
Ruler of New York Lodge, who introduced the
after-dinner speakers. In addition to Judge
. Atwell, those who addressed the gathering were
Charles M. Ertz, Exalted Ruler of New York
Lodge; Philip Clancy of Niagara Falls, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 346, and member of the Grand Lodge
Committee on State Associations; Hon. Joseph
A. Lawson of Albany, N. Y., Lodge, No. 49; and
Dr. John E. Dearden, Past Exalted Ruler of
No. 1, who delivered the Eleven O’Clock Toast.
The banquet was an unqualified success and a
fitting commemoration of a great day in the
history of the Order. Too much credit cannot
be given New York Lodge for the way in which
plans for such a large banquet were made
and executed and for the way the entire event
was conducted. William T. Phillips, Chair-
man of the Banquet Committee, was assisted
by the following members: Arthur V. Dearden,
Louis H. Hyman, Thomas F. Brogan, Dr. John
E. Dearden, Ten Broeck Morse, H. Warren
Hubbard and Charles M. Ertz.

N THE following day the Grand Exalted

= Ruler visited Woonsocket, R. I., Lodge, No.
850, where he was royally welcomed by a large
gathering of members. That evening, traveling
to Boston, Mass., Judge Atwell was the guest
of honor at the annual banquet of the Massachu-
setts State Elks Association given in the Copley-
Plaza Hotel. More than 700 Elks, representa-
tives from Lodges throughout Massachusetts
and other New England States, were present to
greet the distinguished guest. There was a
brilliant gathering of the State's prominent per-
sonalities which included several Grand Lodge
officers and members of important Grand Lodge
Committees, as well as the officers of the State
Association. The presence of the ladies on this
occasion contributed much to the pleasantness
of the function. A feature of the evening was
the awarding of the trophy presented by Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Nicholson for the
best exemplification of the ritual by a Massa-
chusetts Lodge. This handsome cup was won
this year by Northampton Lodge, No. gg7. A

memorable evening in the annals of the Associa- .

tion was brought to a close by the Eleven
O’Clock Toast given by Edward M. Davis, Past
President of the Association.

.On February 17 the Grand Exalted Ruler
visited Waterville, Me., Lodge, No. gos, where
he was greeted also by representatives from
Lodges in the surrounding territory. A large
banquet was tendered Judge Atwell at which
many distinguished members of Lodges in Maine
and other New England States were present.
Among those who took part in welcoming the
Grand Exalted Ruler were Hon. John F. Malley,
Chiirman of the Grand Lodge Committee on
Judiciary; Hon. E. Mark Sullivan of Boston,

Mass., Lodge, No. 10; Vice-President of the
Massachusetts State Elks Association, P. J.
Garvey; and District Deputy Grand Egalted
Rulers Dr. P. L. B. Ebbet and Hiram Willard,
and Rev. Arthur Buckner of Waterville Lodge
who was the Toastmaster. The banquet was a
delightful and successful affair in every way.
An unusually fine musical program added much
to the enjoyment of the diners. )

On the following day Judge Atwell went to
Portsmouth, N. H., Lodge, No. 97. Exalted
Ruler Henry S. Murch, Jr., and Past Exalted
Ruler Fernando. W. Hartford, chairmen of the
reception committee and a committee of Past
Exalted Rulers, met Judge Atwell at the station
and escorted him to the Rockingham Hotel, where
he was received by the Past Exalted Rulers
and officers of the Lodge. After luncheon, Judge
Atwell was taken for a tour throughout the
historical points of interest in the city. At five
o'clock a large group of members gathered at the
Home of the Lodge on Pleasant Street, where
Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell held a public recep-
tion. A buffet lunch was later served in the grill
room after which brief remarks were made by
Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell, District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler A. E. A. Macdonald and
Past Exalted Ruler Hartford.

MAKING his only official visit in Vérmont,
Judge Atwell on the following evening
was the guest of honor at a reception and banquet
tendered him by Burlington, Vt., Lodge,” No.
916. Representatives from Lodges in Benning-
ton, Brattleboro, Montpelier, Rutland and St.
Johnsbury were present as well as a %:-Ioup of
members from Plattsburg, N. Y., Lodge, No. 621.
Judge Atwell delivered a most interesting address
before the diners who also had the pleasure of
listening to Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight Riley
C. Bowers of Montpelier, Vt., Lodge, No. 924.
Following the banquet a fine entertainment in
minstrel style was presented before the gathering.
Arriving in New York City the following day,
the Grand Exalted Ruler visited Brooklyn, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 22, the largest Lodge of the Order.
A committee composed of the officers and past
officers of Brooklyn Lodge met Judge Atwell
at his hotel in Manhattan and with a special
motorcycle police guard, escorted him to the
municipal radio broadcasting station WNYC.
Here the Grand Exalted Ruler delivered an
address over the air, which is printed elsewhere
in this issue, and a concert was rendered by the
famous Glee Club of the Lodge. Following this
Judge Atwell was escorted to the Home of
Brooklyn Lodge where a reception was held in
his honor and welcoming addresses were made
by members of the Lodge. A concert by the Glee
Club and members of the Minstrel Troupe
added much to the festive spirit of the occasion.
Over 500 were present at the banquet which
followed and speeches were made by several
grominent members. Exalted Ruler Fred G.
chafer, the toastmaster of the evening, intro-
duced the speakers among whom were Judge
Atwell; Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph T.
Fanning; former U. S. Senator William M. Calder;
District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Edward S.
McGrath; Supreme Court Justice Edward La-
zansky; Murray Hulbert, Member of the G_rand
Forum; and William E. Fitzsimmons, President
of the New York State Elks Association.

The evening was a fitting testimonial to the
Grand Exalted Ruler and to the enterprise and
loyalty of the largest Lodge in the Order.

On the following day, February 21, Judge
Atwell was the honor guest of Salisbury, Md.,
Lodge, No. 817, Crisfield, Md., Lodge, No. 1044
and Cambridge, Md., Lodge, No. 1272, at
Salisbury, Md. The Grand Exalted Ruler
addressed a large meeting of representatives
from these Lodges in the afternoon at the Arcade
Theatre. After the meeting, an informal dinner
was given at the Wisomico Hotel in his honor,

at which the Exalted Rulers, Past Exalted Rulers
and their wives were present.

The joint meeting and the dinner were both
delightful occasions, especially so since it was
the first time that a Grand Exalted Ruler had
visited any of the Lodges on the Eastern Shore.

A great reception awaited Grand Exalted
Ruler Atwell the following day—Washington’s
Birthday—when he visited Philadelphia, Pa.,
Lodge, No. 2, and was the guest of honor at
the Lodge’s annual banquet to the Grand Exalted
Ruler held inits handsome new Home. Preced-
ing the banquet in the afternoon; Judge Atwell
witnessed the initiation of a class of 300 can-
didates and delivered a brief address following
the beautiful exemplification of the ritual by
the officers of Philadelphia Lodge. The banquet
that evening was a most brilliant function at
which Lodges from many States of the Union
were represented and in which many of Pennsyl-
vania’s and Philadelphia’s most prominent citi-
zens took part. Exalted Ruler Charles H. Grake-
low was the toastmaster of the evening and
introduced the following after dinner speakers:
United States Senator. George Wharton Pepper;
Lieutenant-Governor of Pennsylvania David J. -
Davis; Mayor of Philadelphia, W. Freeland
Kendrick; Past Grand Exalted Rulers John K.
Tener, J. U. Sammis and Joseph T. Fanning;
and Grand Exalted Ruler Atwell. Throughout
the dinner there was excellent music by the
Lodge’s string band and several delightful in-
strumental and vocal solos. The Eleven O’Clock
Toast delivered by Louis N. Goldsmith, Past
Exalted Ruler of Philadelphia Lodge, brought
the eventful evening to a close.

Another great welcome awaited the Grand
Exalted Ruler on the following day when he was
the honor guest at the annual banquet and
dinner given by the Elks Association of Penn-
sylvania Southwest District at the William Penn
Hotel in Pittsburgh, Pa. Past Grand Exalted
Ruler John K. Tener was the ,Toastmaster 'and
the speakers of the evening included, besides
Judge Atwell, Past Grand Exalted Ruler J.
Edgar Masters; Charles H. Grakelow, Exalted
Ruler of Philadelphia, Pa., Lodge, No. z; George
J. Kambach, President of the Pennsylvania
State Elks Association; and John B. Sweeney,
President of the Southwest District Association.
The large ballroom was crowded with repre-
sentatives from the more than twenty Lodges
comprising the Association and the presence of
the ladies on this occasion added much to the
brilliance of the evening.

ON FEBRUARY 25 the Grand Exalted Ruler

visited Wheeling, W. Va., Lodge, No. 28. A
reception was tendered him in the afternoon at
the Hotel McLure and that evening, preceding
the large banquet, he witnessed the initiation of
a class of candidates. The banquet was at-
tended by more than soo members from the
Lodges of the Tri-State district, and a number
of distinguished speakers welcomed the Grand
Exalted Ruler. Hon. Tom B. Foulk, Past
Exalted Ruler of Wheeling Lodge, acted as
Toastmaster, and the speakers included Past
Grand Exalted Ruler J. Edgar Masters; Dr.
L. N. Reefer, Past Exalted Ruler of the
Lodge and Judge John J. Coniff. Judge At-
well’s address was warmly received by the
diners and he was given a great ovation at its
close. The evening was the most brilliant
event ever staged in the history of Wheeling
Lodge.

February 26 saw the Grand Exalted Ruler at
Columbus, O., where he was the honor guest at
a banquet given him by Columbus, O., Lodge,
No. 37. A most distinguished gathering was
present, including Judges of the United States
Court of Appeals, United States District Court,
the Chief Justice and members of the Supreme
Court of the State of Ohio; Judges of the Court

(Continued on page 76)
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““HE - WENT - ABOUT - DOING - GOOD”’

Radio Address

Delivered by Grand Exalted Ruler
William Hawley Atwell in Connection With the
Annual Banquet of Brooklyn Lodge, No. 22,
Broadcast from Station WNYC

E time allotted me and the presence of the listener, in spirit, rather
than in body, challenge me. '

“As the Grand Exalted Ruler of the Benevolent and Protective Order
of Elks of the United States of America, it has been my delight to travel
from ocean to ocean, and from the Gulf to the Great Lakes, since the early
days of last July. The contemporaneous reading of the nation’s press during
that same period and during such traveling was likewise my delight and pleasure.
This contact with the people and this daily scanning of the photograph of
what had happened on the day and night preceding, within our nation, has
confirmed my conviction that the people of America, at heart, are safe and
sound and righteous. That there may be sporadic instances-of law-breaking
in spectacular ways, and that such occurrences are displayed to the minutest
detail, has caused the timoréus to conclude that the people at large may not be
trusted, and that the people at large are wickedly inclined. Such judgment
Is unjust. Such judgment is untrue. Such judgment is cruel in its ignorance.

. ‘There isa demand for tolerance in legislation, as well as in thought. There
1s an earnest, sincere thirst for fellowship and agreeable association. There is
the finest sensing of those who need and of those who have not.

. “The creation of charitable institutions, the magnanimity with which the
mcomp_lete charity program has been received, are but the fruiting of this
d.etermmation of the people to help that part of themselves who need as-
sistance. The universal acclaiming of the heroism of a Fried, and his associate,
Mlller, and-the men who manned the life-boats for the rescue of those in peril,
Is an unanswerable confirmation of what I have just said. America loves
a fighter; but she would prefer an Edison to a Napoleon; a Pasteur to a Von
Moltke, a Miller to a Kaiser—a Savior to a destroyer!

“In the dominion of thought and legislation we find the people coveting and
clamoring for the jewel of tolerance. Socrates once exclaimed, after having
heard an exposition of his opponent’s views, “I do not believe in anything
you have said, but I would maintain your right to say it with my life.” *Tol-
erar:i:]e is the apology which intelligence makes to its own fallibility,” said
another.

. “‘Shall I ask the brave soldier who fights by my side in humanity’s cause
if our creeds agree? Shall T ask the friend, true and tried, if he kneels at the
same altar with me? From the hectic girl of my soul shall I flee to seek more
orthodox kiss? No, perish the laws and the rules that would make me measure
valor, truth, and love by standards like this.’

“ AN ORGANIZATION in which all religions—Jew, Catholic, and Protes-

tant—unite for the relief of the needy; an organization that hugs to its
bosom the holy Bible, while it holds high and sacred, and as a thing altogether
lovely, the flag of the nation—has found the general solvent for men’s differ-
ences—the key to the temple of good feeling! Such an organization is the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks. Such an organization fosters
;golergnce, grows good fellowship, and loves and relieves distress whenever
ound.

“God bless the Elks!”

T T TN

PRIV

x

AN

T T

DM

T

February 20, 1926
































































































































































