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Grand Lodge Officers and Committees 1927-1928

Grand Exalted Ruler— -
John F. Malley (Springfield, No. 61), 15 State St.,
Boston, Mass.

Grand Esteemed Leading Knight—

Robert S. Barrett, Alexandria, Va., No. 758..

Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight—
David Sholtz, Daytona Beach, Fla., No. 1141.

Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight—
Harry Lowenthal, Evansville, Ind., No. 116.

Grand Secretary— .
J. E. Masters (Charleroi, Pa., No. 4.94), Elks National
Memorial Headquarters Bldg., Chicago, Ill.

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

Board of Grand Trustees—

Edward W. Cotter, Chairman, Hartford, Conn., No.
19, Pilgard Building. .
Conrad Reeb, Vice-Chairman, East St. Louis, Ill.,
No. 664. .

Ralph Hagan, Secretary, Los Angeles, Calif., No. g,
520 West 7th Street.

Richard P. Rooney, Approving Member, Newark,
N. J., No. 21, 1048 Broad St.

Clyde Jennings, Home Member, Lynchburg, Va.,
No. 321.

Grand Forum— ) . . . .
William J. Conway, Chief Justice (Wisconsin Rapids,
Wis., No. 693), State House, Madison, Wis.

Walter P. Andrews, Atlanta, Ga., No. 78.

Andrew J. Casey, Newburyport, Mass., No. go9.
Walter I, Meier, Seattle, Wash., No. g2. .
Floyd E. Thompson (Moline, Ill., No. 556), First
Trust Building, Rock Island, IIL

Commiltee on Judiciary—
Lawrence H. Rupp,
No. 130.

I. K. Lewis, Duluth, Minn., No. 133.

E. Mark Sullivan, Boston, Mass., No. 10.

George I'. Corcoran, York, Neb., No. 1024.

Dwight E. Campbell (Aberdeen, S. D., No. 1046),
Supreme Court Chambers, Pierre, S. D.

Good of the Order Commiltee—

James T. Hallinan, Chairman, Queensborough, N. Y.,
No. 878, 420 Lexington Ave., New York City.
Thomas M. Hunter, Denver, Colo., No. 17.

Mifflin G. Potts, Pasadena, Calif., No. 672.

Committee on Credentials—

11\\I/Iartin J. Cunningham, Chairman, Danbury, Conn.,
0. 120.

Eugene W. Kelly, Salt Lake City, Utah, No. 8s.

John H. Cose, Plainfield, N. J., No. 88s.

J. B. Blackshaw, Pittsburg, Calif., No. 1474.

E. M. Wharton, Greenville, S. C., No. 858.

Auditing Commitlee—

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

State Association Committee—

g’illisam E. Hendrich, Chairman, Terre Haute, Ind.,
o. 86.

Chairman, Allentown, Pa.,

Grand Tiler—
Curtis P. Brown, Fargo, N. D., No. 260.
Grand Inner Guard—
Edward J. McCrossin, Birmingham, Ala., No. 79.
Grand Chaplain—
Rev. Dr, John Dysart (Jamestown,
St. Paul’s Parish House, Flint, Mich
Grand Esquire— .
Lloyd R. Maxwell (Marshalltown, Ia., No. 312),
6 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, I
Secretary to Grand Exalted Ruler—
S. John Connolly (Beverly, Mass., No. 1309), 15 State
Street, Boston, Mass.
Pardon Commissioner—
Jefferson B. Browne, Key West, Fla., No. 551,

N. Y., No. 263),

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

Secial and Community Welfare Committce—
John P, Sullivan, Chairman, New Orleans, La.,
No. 30, 632 Commercial Place.
W. C. Robertson, Minneapolis, Minn., No. 44.
Jack R. Burke, San Antonio, Texas, No. 216.
G. Philip Maggioni, Savannah, Ga., No. 183.
Edward J. Murphy, Washington, D. C., No. 1s.

National Memorial Headquarters Commission—
John K. Tener, Chairman (Charleroi, Pa., No. 494),
Oliver Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa.
Joseph T. Fanning, Secretary, Treasurer and Execu-
tive Director (Indianapolis, Ind., No. 13), so East
42nd St., New York, N. Y.
I'red Harper, Lynchburg, Va., No. 321.
Bruce A. Campbell, East St. Louis, IIl., No. 664,
Murphy Building.
William M. Abbott, San Francisco, Cal., No. 3, 58
Sutter St.
Rush L. Holland (Colorado Springs, Colo., No. 309),
Metropolitan Bank Bldg., Washington, D. C.
Frank L. Rain, Fairbury, Neb., No. 1203.
William W. Mountain (Flint, Mich., No. 222), Tre-
mainsville and Upton Ave., West Toledo, Ohio.
John F. Malley, Grand Exalted Ruler (ex-officio),
(Springfield, Mass., No. 61), 15 State St., Boston,
Mass.

Elks National Foundation Commitice—
James R. Nicholson, Chairman (Springfield, Mass.,
No. 61), Elks Club, Milwaukee, Wis.
Charles E. Pickett, Waterloo, Iowa, No. 2go.
Raymond Benjamin (Napa, Cal., No. 832), s12
DeYoung Bldg., San Francisco, Cal
Edward Rightor, New Orleans, La., No. 30, 1010
Canal Commercial Bldg.
James G. McFarland, Watertown, So. Dak., No. 838.

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

The Elks National Home at Bedford, Virginia

'HE Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., is maintained as )2

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

Secretary of the Board of Grand Trustees. The Board of Grand

Trustees shall pass on all applications. Tor all laws governing

the Elks National Home, see Grand Lodge Statutes, Chapter o,

Sections 62 to 69a, inclusive. For information regarding the

Home, address Clyde Jennings, Home Member, Board of

8;&13(1‘ Trustees, B. P. O. Elks Lodge No. 321, Lynchburg,
irginia.
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Mother’s Day

“A perfect woman, nobly planned
To warn, to comfort and command;
And yet a spirit still, and bright

* With something of angelic light.”
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Every man enshrines his mother. No matter how reluctant he may be to give outwar dsi

of his deepest feelings, the thought of the dearly beloved woman who offered her life for his birgt_ll;
and made hourly sacrifices for his well being, vdraws from his heart and mind ali the richness of
love, of loyalty and of tender devotion. OQurs is a human Order, profound in its wisdom of the
compelling impulses of life, and of the power and lift of the finer sentiments. It fosters the at-
tributes which make for nobility of character. Therefore, let every Lodge assemble its members
and friends on the second Sunday of May to pay a tribute of love to Mother by exemplifying
our beautiful Mother’s Day ritual. Let us make it a day of joy and spiritual exaltation, whether
our flowers be given to a smile or to a memory.

Memorial Day

“ Your silent tenis of green
We deck with fragrant flowers;
Yours has the suffering been,
The memory skould be ours.”

The nation recognizes the thirtieth of May as the day when all citizens should place wreaths
upon “the hallowed spot where Valor proudly sleeps.” Our Order, reacting to this sentiment,
has established the custom of decorating the heroes’ graves. May every lodge participate in this
reverent and patriotic expression of appreciation of the sacrifices which have been made by the
noble dead. But I urge you, my brothers, also to give thought to those victims of the World
War who, wounded in mind and body, now lie in the hospitals. Do not permit them to think that
they have been forgotten. They will be extremely sensitive to what is going on about them on
Memorial Day. Let us send our committees to them with the little gifts which brighten and cheer.

Fraternally,

Grand Exalted Ruler
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IME: October of 1923. Place: the
bar, smoking room, and lounge com-
bined of the hotel in the little town of
Fedhala on the western coast of French
Morocco. We were asking for information
about the tribes to the north, those natives
scattered along the main highway between
Casablanca, the great French port on the
Atlantic, and Tangier, which sits looking
across the Straits at the British searchlights
playing after dusk upon passing steamers
from the peak of the Rock of Gibraltar.
The barman—he was also the maitre d’hétel,
concierge, and valet-de-chambre of the
hotel—points out across the room a gaunt,
tanned Frenchman in high boots and a
- wide-brimmed hat who is downing with
great success a vermouth cassis.

“Monsieur Dubois, he inhabits the coun-
try up there. He will give you all the in-
formation.” . .

Monsieur Dubois, who it transpired had
come out from a little town in the center of
France ecighteen years before to live among
the bled of northern Africa, was short and
incisive, like all colonials.

“La Grande Route? H’m, armés?”

We looked at each other.

“Yes, a revolver in the valise.”

“Keep it handy.” He stalked over to
where a faded map was hanging upon the
wall. ‘“Here—here are the Ouezzane. No,
not Riffians; but dangerous just the same for
one traveling in a car like that one of yours
there.” Andhe jerked his thumbat our new
Renault sitting outside the hotel door. “ Some-
times they shoot merely for amusement.
Now, then, between Rabat and the Spanish
zone—here—one should march at a fast
speed. And stop, you understand, for
nothing. Once past the ford beyond the
village of El Debilla, it is not on this map,
you have little to fear. But keep your
revolver to hand, not in your valise.” He
tossed off the last of his vermouth cassis,
raised his hat—

G I el

This Travel Business

By John R. Tunis
Drawings by Marion Patton Waldron

“ Alors, Messieurs, bonne chance!” Again
with wide strides he stomped across the
room, banged open the door, slung his legs
over the side of his Arabian mustang and
was off down the main and only street of
Fedhala in a furious dust storm, barefooted
native children scattering at the sound of
his horse’s hoofs.

Now jump ahead five years. Time: the
winter of 1928. Place: the square outside
the imposing five-storied Moorish structure
which is the hotel at Casablanca, thirty-five
kilometres from the same little town of
Fedhala and down the Atlantic coast. This
establishment, with its elevators and oriental
lounges, its suites with baths, its grill rooms
and cafés and restaurants and dansings, is
almost new; its white bulk glitters and
shines with electric lights in the soft, warm
twilight of an African evening beside the
sea.

“En voiture, messieurs, ’dames, en
voiture! L’Express Nord Africain pour
Rabat et Tanger! En voiture!”

Barracas, at Valencia, Spain

Not all the pictur-

esque Tuins of by-
~ gone days-are to be

foun,d in Europe. -
» This old Spanish

* mission of Buena-
ventura in Califor-
n;’,a z} a fine wcarli;-
ple of what may be
found in America

WALPRON

A tall, imposing Arab in gold and red
uniform is warning us to get aboard. At
the curb a huge Pullman limousine with
revolving, adjustable arm chairs and places
for twenty people trembles as the waiting
motcr turns over gentlv. The chauffeur
clambers into place and pulls on his gloves.
A big Arab souk in a richly embroidered
burnous gives his ticket to the conductor
at the door to be punched, and gathering
his robes about him climbs inside. At our
right is a lady from Denver, Colo. Behind
her is another lady from a London suburb.
Suddenly the horn sounds. The hordes of
begging natives in front of the car scatter;
slowly the big machine pulls away from the
hotel like a liner leaving a pier. We are
off on identically the same journey taken five
short years before in fear and in trembling.
All this difference in so brief a time!

AMINUTE or so and we have left the
white houses of Casablanca, ““Casa” the
natives call it, far behind. Now we are
humming at seventy-five kilometres an hour
down - an avenue as wide as Michigan
Boulevard and just as smooth, the rollers
from the Atlantic breaking upon the beach
to ‘our left. All at once we whirl past
gigantic signposts in big electric lettering:—

“ALGIERS, 1850 KILOMETRES.”

“TUNIS, 2300 KILOMETRES.”

2300 kilometres! Nearly fifteen hundred
miles. About the distance from Raleigh,
N.C,, to Santa Fé¢, N. M.

“TANGER, 1800 KILOMETRES.”

The land of magnificent distances. Here
they do not think in terms of hundreds of
miles; but in terms of thousands of miles.
They send not trains but huge express
Pullmans on journeys not of hours but of
days. We sink back upon the deep cushions
of the specially adjusted seat, watch our
lights pick up an Arab caravan ahead, see
it flash past us in a silent, hooded procession,
inhale the soft breeze from the sea, doze
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1'LL PLAY YOU FOR A
DOLLAR A HOLE AND

I'M THE NEW MEMBER.
MAY I-JOIN YOU ? GIVE YOU A STROKE A
HOLE HANDICAP,
CERTAINLY, IF YOU ' /
, FAIR ENOUGH !
DONT MIND PLAYING OORE ON /

WITH A DUFFER

A

SHORT AGAIN . * 16 CERTAINLY OFF,
ONLY 250 YARDS . . - TO-DAY /
v oy
L

& <« (HE 18™ PUTT
PURPOSELY
MISSED)

£ THE

I NEVER LOST NOW, SIR, T .HAVE HER

o A BETTER SPORT BEST TWENTY-PAYMENT
" CE PoLicY. EVER

LIEE INSURAN
@ WRITTEN. ONE MOMENT PLEASE—
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And So to Bed—With a Book

This Department Stands Firmly on the Platform That Reading.
in Bed Is a Fine Habit, and Gorgeously Restful

: ON’T tell us you never read in bed!

We’ve discovered that almost all

the nicest people we know are ad-

dicted to this charming, hidalgo custom,
and are all the better for it.

So, we've gathered some good books to-
gether here, this month, and suggest that
you keep them on that table near the four-
poster—for evening consumption. .

Everything quiet—the pillows just right
—the light directly on the page—a good
hour’s fun before you turn in for the night!
That’s living!

Safari

By Martin Johnson. (G. P. Putnam’s
Sons, New York.)

FICTION hides its pale face and languishes
of anemia beside this account of four
years spent by the explorer, Martin Johnson,
and his wife, in the African wilds. Four
vears of incredible danger and hardship
devoted to the work of making the most
interesting and intimate motion-pictures of
big game ever secured.

Five hundred miles from the nearest out-
post of civilization, on the edge of Lake
Paradise, this adventurous couple pitched
their camp, built their cabins and stockade,
saw their small army of inky black retainers
housed beneath thatched roofs and, believe
it or not, set up an electric-light plant and
got Phishie, the pitch-black Swahali cook
(late of the jungle), started making that
delicious Floating Island for which he was
‘famous. )

Perhaps you’ve seen some of the Johnson
films on the screen. Perhaps you’ve gasped
when you have beheld Mrs. Johnson, young
and unbelievably pretty for a Diana of the
veldt, guarding her husband’s life with her
rifle while the explorer stuck gamely by the
crank of his camera within a few feet of the
wildest of wild animals. Doubtless in some
darkened ‘“‘picture house,” sitting on the
very edge of your chair, you’ve held your
breath while you’ve watched elephants,
leopards and rhinos charge straight on
toward Johnson.

The Legion of the Damned

By Bennett J. Doty. (The Century Co.,
New York.) .

A BIT over a year ago, our newspapers

carried the startling story of a young
American who was about to be shot for
deserting from the French Foreign Legion.
The report was incorrect—the young man
was actually sentenced to eight years aux
lravaux forcés—which, in Yankee, means
“with good hard labor.”

However, the country got a real sensation,
for behind the stop-press value of the news
lay, for everyone who had an imagination
worth a straw, a corking story—fascinating,
intriguing—another chapter added to the
huge volume of tales that has accumulated
around this famous corps of tough fighting

men in Northern Africa.

. At this writing, the young American,
Doty, is home again, having cheated both
the firing squad of the Legion and the
prison. He is back with his parents in

By Claire Wallace Flynn

Biloxi, Mississippi, from where he has sent
forth his book to tell his crowded tale, and
from which drowsy spot he proposes to win
the reading world with fiction.

We can only hope that his ““fiction” will
be simply retouched “fact” about the Le-
gion, for surely, if anywhere, romance and
danger and excitement abound in this
strange army corps of France, where a man
from any country may “join up’’ and no
questions asked. Half the Legionnaires use
names other than their own, and everyone
minds his business about his neighbor in a
way that says, pointedly, that each suspects
a “past” hidden somewhere in the heart of
the other. Bravery is a gorgeously common
quality among the men, and a sort of a
Tl}ree-Musketeers brand of comradeship
exists. Privates rub elbows with restless
and disillusioned members of the kaute
monde, who, seeking refuge and anonymity,
hurl themselves into the Legion.

Bennett Doty joined because after the
World War he discovered that a year in
college, a dash into business, and a year at
sea simply spelled boredom to him. ~About
that time the sound of battle was heard in
Morocco, where the French were popping
away . at the Arabs.
worked his way to Bordeaux, where a polite
official heard his request that he be per-
mitted to risk his life under the French flag
—and that was the beginning of that.

The Bridge of San Luis Rey
By Thornton Wilder. (Albert & Charles
Boni, New York.)
M R. WILDER possesses a dazzling recipe
for writing books.
And a wise and tolerant philosophy about
life in general. .
And a gift for making his characters worth
knowing, no matter how outrageous they
may be. -
And the good grace to presuppose some
intelligence on the part of his reader—as one
gentleman to another, you understand. -
~ And an instinct to go “light” on back-

ground and historical facts, when in a novel -

such as “The Bridge of .San Luis Rey,”
which is set in the Eighteenth  Century, in
Lima, Peru. Temptation enough, here, to
entrap almost any other writer into endless
pages of description. :

You see, Mr. Wilder has no time for this
sort of ambulation. He is intensely anxious
to get along with his solving—or his attempt
to solve—the old, old riddle of the universe.
He pants to let you see into the very souls
of his characters, and in his opening sen-
tences he gives you his tale.

Five people are hurled to their death in
the catastrophe of the breaking of the Bridge
of San Luis Rey. A monk, the horrified
witness of the fatality, questions himself as
to whether it “just happened” or if God, in
his wisdom, chose that exact minute to call
back into eternity those five souls—and why?

So Brother Juniper searches deeply into
each of those five lives, into the hidden
springs of their loves and hates, and that
is the tale that Mr; Wilder tells with, such
charmand skill. '

He immediately

Books and Bidders

By A. S. W. Rosenbach. (Little, Brown
& Co., Boston.) ;

ONE day early in April the press carried
the story of the sale, in London, of a
famous book-—an original manuscript in the
author’s fine, careful hand. )
The British Museum wanted it, and bid
as high as twelve thousand, five hundred
pounds, and then dropped out. '
An American, a lover of and dealer in rare
books, finally bid fifteen thousand, four
hundred pounds—and the treasure was His.
The book is the original copy of *Alice
in Wonderland,” by Lewis Carroll; and the
Philadelphian who parted with over seventy-
five thousand dollars for the thing is Dr.
A. S. W. Rosenbach, whose ‘fascinating
volume, “Books and Bidders,.about ‘thc
adventures of a bibliophile, is a book. we
most heartily recommend. Ty
The love of books was handed down to
Dr. Rosenbach by an uncle who kept-a
printing establishment and a book-shop in
Philadelphia. This' shop developed inté a
meeting place for siich men as James Feni-
more Cooper and Noah Webster, and others
of their ilk. 'Great talk went on in the
little place—great thoughts lived on: the
crowded shelves—an atmosphere that Was
all-pervading, inescapable. . .s° "
Brought up around the shop, it is small
wonder that Rosenbach began ‘“collecting”
at anearly age. Eleven, to be exact. Books
were in his blood. s o '
And now, a few weeks.ago, that small boy,
grown up, out-bids the British Museum for
the original manuscript of oné of theloveliest
things ever written! ) L
And so the sale in London leads-us to two
books: Rosenbach’s own story of his- fis-
cinating work, and the immeortal ‘“Alice:.’”

Black Majesty
By John W. Vandercook. (Harper &
Brothers, New York.) .

HAITI, perhaps the blackest and the
most troubled of all the West Indian
islands, has, in a way, the ‘most amazing

-history. It, of all the islands in the Carib-

bean Sea, boasts a monument to ‘a black

king which startles the imagination. Here,

on the top of a mountain, looking out upon
the sea, rises a citadel built by a negro, a
man who died some hundred and seven years
ago, a poor black peasant born somewhere
among the Caribbees of an African slave and

his wife.. This citadel is, so says Mr. Van-
“dercook, the ‘“ most impressive structure ever

conceived by a negro’s brain, or executed by
black hands in all the world in all the tens of
thousands of years of the race’s history.”
The man who built it, therefore, would
seem worth reading about, and we promise
you that Mr. Vandercook has made his
history enthralling. ' -
Henry Christophe, who would be King of
Haiti, has a story that runs along beside the
history of France like .a grotesque black
shadow ‘beside a very ‘gorgeous and -im-

_portant, personage. ‘This grotesque shadow

-+ (Continued on page 80)
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PREPARE YOUR MINDS FOR MIAMI make known, their deliberate conclusions concern-
) DURING the last few years each of the suc- ing matters under discussion. )

ceeding Grand Exalted Rulers has adopted It is neither fair nor wise to permit a few to
L a distinctive slogan, which tersely ex- assume, or make it necessary for them to bear,
"*3 pressed the particular idea he sought to empha- the responsibility that rests upon all. If there be
size during his administration. The present Chief those whose experience, proved wisdom, and ac-
Executive, perhaps wisely, has refrained from tive interest in Grand Lodge affairs entitle their
following that example. It would seem better views to special weight, at least they should not be
for it.not to become an established custom. But supinely and blindly followed. They should be
in his recent Official Circular, Grand Exalted loyally sustained, fraternally guided or definitely
Ruler Malley has embodied a suggestion that is opposed, as the case may be, by independent,
worthy of adoption as an inspiring slogan by every thoughtful and deliberate minds, that have been
Elk wl);o plans to-attend the approaching Conven- prepared by previous study to reach intelligent
tion. Itiscaptioned above:—Prepare Your Minds conclusions upon the questions at issue. '
for Miami. There are matters of unusual importance to
The Annual Conventions of the Order are not come before the Grand Lodge at Miami. These
mere social gatherings. The chief objects for have been made known to the membership
which they are convened are to conduct the through the official circulars and the articles in
essential business of the fraternity, to elect its the magazine. They can be most wisely deter-
officers, to determine the infinite variety of mined only if those who may be in attendance
questions that constantly arise affecting its wel- will adopt the suggestion of the Grand Exalted
lf)a’;re, and to ianﬁc; legisflal}:ion e;llesigned for fthe Ruler and prepare their minds for Miami.
tter accomplishment of the real purposes of its
existence. If they also offer opportunities for APPRECIATION
pleasant associations, for the enjoyment of pro- TI-IE February issue of The Architectural Forum
vided entertainment, yet these are merely in- contains a most interesting and appreciative
cidental and would not, of themselves, justify article on the Elks National Memorial Head-
the yearly meetings. It follows that those who quarters Building, by Mr. Egerton Swartwout,
attend should do so with a proper consciousness the architect. As to his own part in the monu-
of their serious import; and should prepare them- mental enterprise, he writes with an unassumed
selves to make intelligent contribution to the modesty to have been expected by all who know
consideration of the matters to be presented. him. But he is generous in his praise of his asso-
This does not mean that each Grand Lodge ciates, and makes definite claims of excellence for
member should set forth his views in formal res- the building which are convincingly authoritative,
olutions to be offered, nor that he should seek since he is writing particularly for readers capable
to address the Convention on every question be- of recognizing any extravagance of expression.
fore it. But it does mean that he should study In describing the distinctive frieze encircling the
_the more important propositions that he knows central structure, he says: “I'm sure this frieze
are to be dealt with, and that he should ascertain  will be, when complete, one of the outstanding
the opinions of those whom he represents, so that  pieces of architectual sculpture in this country,
he may bring to their consideration and determina- or in the world.”
tion a helpful thoughtfulness, and not merely an Of the bronze reclining elks, which are placed
indifferent acquiescence or an impulsive opposi- upon the pedestals on each side of the entrance
tion. And because they have a direct interest in  steps, he writes: “These elks are, I think, the best
all that the Grand Lodge does, it is also desirable examples of animal sculpture in the country.”
that the lay members of the Order in attendance He refers appreciatively to the murals by
should likewise thoughtfully reach, and frankly Blashfield, and says: “The Elks are indeed for-
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‘Otder is founded upon those

tunate in possessing the best work of the best
known and best loved mural painter in America.”

And with unstinted praise he calls the panels
and decorative paintings by Savage, “wonderful.”

Even more pleasing to Elks is his commendation
of the Commission: “The Building Commission,
rather a large one, was one of the most, perhaps
the most, far-seeing and enlightened*commissions
with which I have ever had the pleasure of col-
laborating; while it didn’t throw money away,
it demanded the best and was willing to pay a fair
price for it; it realized it was building not a com-
mercial structure but a memorial to its heroes;
it played no favorites; it got the best Mmaterials,
the best builders, and the best artists the country
afforded, Blashfield, Savage, Fraser, Weinman,
Laura Gardin Fraser, as fine a lot as were ever
associated in one operation.”

And in conclusion he states: “There has been a
good deal said lately of collaboration by Grant
La Farge and others, at conventions and dinners,
Some day | hope Grant will learn of this building
and talk about it, for here as never before, 1
believe, is an example of real collaboration.”

It is a distinct pleasure for us to add here, that
the whole Order is keenly appreciative of the fact
that the master mind behind the whole structure,
the man whose inspired dream for this memorial
was made a reality of supreme stateliness and
beauty by his own genius, is Mr. Swartwout him.
self, the true artist architect, perhaps without a
peer in all America.

MOTHERS’ DAY

THE members of the Order of Elks are natur-

ally much influenced by sentiment. Indeed
it may be said that the whole purpose of the
ne sentiments
which every true Elk entertains; otherwise he
would not have become a member. But it is also
true that grown men feel a certain diffidence
about giving public expression to their personal
feelings; at least they shrink from thus exhibiting
those which have a definite individual significance.

It is for this reason, perhaps, that the celebra-
tion of Mothers’ Day by the subordina_te Lodges
has not become more general throughout the Or-
der. It is likely that many members feel a hesi-
tancy in taking part in a ceremonial which they
assume involves, to a degree, the open display of a
sentiment, that, while universally entertained,
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is so intimately personal that something of its
beauty and sweetness necessarily inheres in the
privacy of its exhibition.

is assumption of the character of the ap-
proved ceremonial of the Order, is, however, er-
roneous. It is not designed as an occasion merely
to encourage the display of personal emotions;
nor is it intended to be one of mawkish senti-
mentality., It is a dignified and inspiring tribute
to Motherhood, the most appealing and the most
beautiful relationship in life.

The time is at hand when those Lodges which
elect to do so will celebrate Mothers’ Day.
It is so wholesome and heart-cleansing an experi-
ence for all who participate in it that it is hoped
the Lodges generally will observe the occasion.

COURTESY AND SAFETY

THE approach of Spring brings again the

inevitable call of the out-of-doors. Soon the
roads leading from the crowded cities, into the
open country and the freshness of new growth,
will be thronged by motor cars. And the dangers
of accident and injury will be vastly multiplied
by the increased number of travelers along the
highways.

f course, the best protection against accident
is the observance of due care. This is matter of
legal obligation and, in the-cities, is more or less
well enforced by traffic officers, but in the coun-
try, its observance being less rigidly enforced, it is
more a matter of voluntary conduct. It has come
to be called the courtesy of the road; and the
primary rules are as simple as they are effective.

f you are driving at night and meet a car,
dim your lights so as to relieve its driver from
the distressing and blinding glare. In passing
another car, draw over to your own side of the
road with generous, as well as cautious, regard
for his rights. Do not “hog”’ the road. Do not
speed by another car simply for the purpose of
getting in front of him. Do not make a race of the
approach to an intersection, to beat the other
fellow to it. It is an inappreciable time lost to
yield it in proper cases. Always have in mind
his rights as well as your own.

A good example is likely to inspire emulation.
And if every Elk who drives a car will remember
and obey the obligations of true courtesy, the
influence would be tremendously for good. It
would soon reflect itself in the accident statistics.
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here is a private story
for Lady Elks
( Elks read bottom of page only) .
A Shock Absorbin g Story
{or the Ladies
Y
(No Elk Should Read) " doesn’t brag about that kind
OWgirls, thatwe of a ride. He just hangs on
are all together to the wheel and you and
we want to cor- the children hang on to what
rect for you one you can. '
of the ‘bad {This isn’t your car’s fault.
habits of a great many You need Houdaille Shock Absorbers.
Elks, one of whom at least you may A car simply can’t misbehave if Hou-
know slightly. dailles are on and it can’t behave with-
QOnce—you may remember if you've out them. Don’t be fooled now. There
known him that loni—he appeared at are lots of things that are sold to try and
breakfast following the night he “went do what Houdailles do but the ride w1!l
in” the Elks. He began bragging about soon tell you the difference. That’s
that “rough ride” the boys gave him. because they are Hydraulic (dust off
That may have been ten years ago—but your old high school Physics Book).
it’s safe to say that he has never let you A number of prominent manufacturers
forget it—and so long as he can he put Houdailles on their cars before they
probably never will. Eaave the factory—Lincoln, Pierce-
(Here’s where we want to break this Arrow, Jordan, Stearns-Knight, Cun-
habit of his talking about himself and ningham, McFarlan, the new Ford, and
his “rough rides” —we want to start him many European cars.
bragging about the nice “rides” you (If they are not on your car reach for a
should be enjoying. en and send in this coupon.
QThe fact is, when you are out driving ¢ Let’s break him of talking about the
together and he hits a “rough” ride he had and
rough spot in the road make him brag about the
you get more jars and nice rides you are hav-
jumps than even a sweet- ing. Get the coupon in the
tempered Mountain Elk mail today.—there’s .an-
ever thought of —but he other convention coming.
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creaked and the taxi drew up in front of a four-
story apartment house that had once been a
residence.

Mr. Briggs lounged in the doorway, exultant
and impatient. He was lighting a cigar when
he saw a familiar figure in a fur coat approaching
and his heart began pounding again.

“You got here safe, I see,” she said as she
came up to him. “I couldn’t help worrying a
little.”

He reached for the bag and handed it over
with a little bow.

“Here’s your jewelry, sister,”” he said. “No
need to worry about me. I can take care of
myself. I did get into a little mix-up, but I
managed to worm out of it all right.”

“A little mix-up—what was it? ’—agitation
gripped her.

TAXI stopped in front of them just then

and a young man bounded out and crossed
the sidewalk on the run. He was a furtive-look-
ing young man with sharp, peaked features
under a cap pulled down over his forehead.
He reached for the bag and she drew back.

“Give me that,” he snarled unpleasantly,
“and be damned quick about it. There ain't
any time to lose. There’s hell to pay.”

Mr. Briggs couldn’t quite understand what
it was all about. The girl leaned against him,
terror-stricken.

““What’s happened?’’ she murmured.

“Your Romeo here’ll give you the details,”
panted the young man. “There was two guys
from the narcotic squad right in the place all
the time and we thinkin’ they were outside.
They followed this bird down the street and tried
to nab him, but he beat ’em up and got away.
One of ’em tried to wing him, but the shot went
wild. You give me that stuffi—right now, do
you hear?”

He grasped her arm. She fought him off.

“T'll keep it myself,” she said, “until I see
Billy. You can’t cut in on this now.”

“The hell I can’t,”” he growled. “You pass
it over or I'll take it away from you.”

He grabbed for her arm again and then reeled
backwards, Mr. Briggs had landed heavily on
his nose. Blood gushed as the girl forced her
way between them.

“Don’t hit him any more, please,” she pleaded.
“You don’t understand.”

- Mr. Briggs was heaving with excitement.

“Don’t hit him any more,” he spluttered.
“I’'ll smash him into little bits—laying his hands
on you like that.”

He lunged forward, almost breaking her hold
on him. The young man, wiping away the
streaming blood with his hand, backed towards
the taxi.

“You big boob,” he whined, “I’ll get you
for this yet.”

The girl pulled at Mr. Briges. He was
straining furiously.

“Let me finish him up,” he mumbled thickly.
“It’ll only take a minute.”

The young man stepped into the taxi and it
chugged noisily down the street. Mr. Briggs
was in a daze. The girl caught hold of him with
both arms and turned him around.

“You're marvelous,” she said tremulously,
“sing)ly marvelous. I can’t begin to thank

ou.

“It’s all right, sister,” he murmured. “You
should have let me finish him. I didn’t quite
understand what he said about narcotic squad.
Just what is that? Was he that fellow from
Chicago you told me about? I thought one
of those other fellows was. What’s it all
about?”

“I'll explain everything later,” she said
quietly. “It’s a terrible mix-up. You wouldn’t
understand now. VYou’re too excited. I'll tell
you what—there’s a little place around the
corner—a quiet little place where we can sit and
havea chat. Let’s go there. It'll take me a long
time to thank you—a long time. You're the
most wonderful man I ever met.”

Her fingers were coiled about his hand again
and the faint perfume made him dizzy. Frank
admiration shone in her large, lustrous eyes.
Perspiration oozed on his forehead. He fumbled
in his overcoat pocket with his free hand for his
handkerchief and caught the feel of something
hard and unyielding. Mary’s prescription!
Gosh, he’d forgotten all about Mary!

“I’'m afraid I can’t”—his voice trembled.

(Continued on page 56)
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Captain Campbell’s
207 Miles per hour

All credit to Captain Malcolm Campbell. Roaring

over the hard sands of Daytona Beach at 207 miles
an hour .... he held his giant Blue-Bird car in
perfect control. He broke the record of Major
Segrave, who also drove Dunlops.

Having Fuel Thrift
Is As Easy As Fishing

ASMALL boy with a bent pin will
catch more fish than the “city
feller” with his fancy fishing kit.

In “Letters To and Fro” there’s man
a “bent pin” to catch the heating fis
for you.

Also full descriptions of the ideal tackle and

bait to land an all around fuel thrift job in
your own home.

Tells you how to get smiles instead of
grouches out of your heat-getting per- -
plexities. ‘ i

The book is free, if you use the ,//

Your FREE

Booklet on

J heating, called
77" ‘Letters To and Fro.*

Irvington, New York ]
// Reprezsntatives tn all Principal Citics of ths United States and ccw:a
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INFORMATION COUPON
THE F. H.SMiTH CO.
Investment Bankers—Founded 1873
Smith Bldg., Washington, D. C.
285 Madison Ave., New York City
Branch offices in other Cities
in Safe

Gentlemen:—I am _interested
investments only. Send me copy of New
fllustrated booklet.

NAME...cccoconscscccssssscccscss
ADDRESS......c000 1144.25"
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‘v[ PEOPILE s;'ho buy low priced Common
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Odd Lots

By diversifying your stock buying
you create a reserve strength in
your holdings. In the event of
“depression in one stock the others
will not necessarily be affected.
That is why we advocate buying
ten shares of stock in ten different
industries rather than one hundred
shares in one stock.

Our booklet explains the many
advantages of buying Odd Lots.

Ask for Booklet E. 604

100 Share Lots

Curb Secwrities Bought or Sold for Cash

John Muir & (o

Members .

Noew York Stook Exchange
Neow York Cotton Exchange

Asgsociate Members
New York Curb Market

50 Broadway New York

£ of p corpo-

, with exp of profits com-
.mensurate with the company’s advance-
ment, will be interested in recciving ous
circular on Petroleum Conversion Cor-
poration.

Copy “E” on request

LYNCH & CO.
Mcmbers New York Curb Market
30 Broad St. New York

When In Doubt Buy

The Elks Magazine

Bonds

By Paul Tomlinson

S THIS article is being written the stock
market is in a frenzy of activity. The rush
of buying and selling orders has been

without precedent, and never in the long history
of the Exchange has the volume of trading
approached its recent records. Prices—of certain
stocks—have soared to new heights; brokers
have become exhausted from the strain of
executing orders; in brokerage offices the lights
have burned all night long as the clerical staffs
have struggled to keep up with their work; the
stock ticker has fallen many minutes—one day
over half an hour—behind the market, utterly
unable to keep up with transactions on the floor
of the Exchange. Wall Street is no longer a
small district in New York City; orders have
poured in from all quarters of the United States
and Canada, and it would seem as if the whole
North American continent were intent on buy-
ing or selling stocks for investment, or for specu-
lation, no one seems to be able to determine
which. o

The stock market, many people insist, is a
dangerous one at the present time. When this
article appears in print it may still be boiling
along at its current rate of speed; perhaps prices
will be even higher than they are to-day; on the
other hand, it may be that by that time the long
heralded reaction will have set in, bringing losses
to many and opportunities for others to pick up
bargains. Who knows? If it were possible to
forecast such events we should every one of us be
rich, and no one in all the wide world ever have
to work again. The fact remains that no one
alive can tell about such things, and many of
those who hold stocks nmow are wondering
whether they ought not to sell out and take their
profits. Others with funds for investment are
trying to screw up their courage to buy, and as
the market keeps on going up they become more
and more undecided as to what they ought to do.

‘When in doubt a pretty safe rule to follow is
to buy bonds. If the chance of making a lot of
money in stocks seems to you to be offset by the
equal chance of losing a lot you can put your
money into high grade bonds, get a higher rate
of interest than the banks can pay you, and not
worry about a reaction in the stock market. If
you think that stock prices are going very much
lower in the near future, that there will soon be
bargains obtainable, and yet you want to keep
your funds employed in the meantime, buy short
term bonds. The nearer a bond approaches
maturity the closer it sells to its par, or face,
value, and there are always many issues avail-
able which will be due and payable within a few
months, so that while there is no opportunity
for profit in them, neither is there any prob-
ability of loss. Good short term bonds are prac-
tically as good as cash, and offer opportunities
for a better return.

When a corporation needs money in large
quantities it sells bonds, preferred stock, or
common stock. It all depends upon the financial
condition of the corporation, and the condition
of the investment markets. A bond issue is
secured by definitely pledged property, and in
case there is a default in the payment of principal
or interest the bondholders can sell this property
and use the proceeds to reimburse themselves for
the money they have loaned. In the case of a
bond issue the corporation borrows and the
purchaser loans; they stand in the relation of
debtor and creditor. A bondholder has no more
voice in the management or conduct of the cor-
poration’s affairs than the man who holds a
mortgage on your house has in the way you plant
your garden. He is concerned only with the
prompt and regular payment of interest on his
loan, the return of the principal at maturity, and
the maintenance of the property so that its value
is not impaired and this loan jeopardized, he owns
no portion of the real estate or the personalty,
So long as the conditions upon which the loan
were made are fulfilled it is none of the bond-
holder’s concern as to what else may be done.

The stockholder, on the other hand, is in g
very different position. He owns a share in the
corporation’s property and business, is in fact a
member of the corporation, and is vitally con-
cerned with the management and, conduct of its
affairs. If the business prospers he receives his
proporticnate share of the profits; if the business

shows a loss he gets nothing, and may even be
called upon to pay an assessment on his stock
to make the loss good. The stockholder as a
partner in the enterprise is one of the people who
borrow money from the bondholders, and his
obligation to pay interest on the loan outranks
any claim he has on dividends for himself.

It is obvious, therefore, that the stockholder
assumes risks that are foreign to the man who
buys bonds. It is for this reason that a new
company must usually raise its capital require-
ments by means of bond issues. New businesses
are almost always risky, and it is difficult to find
people willing to put money into them and as-
sume the risks that ownership of their stocks
would entail; instead they want to be assured
that their investments are safe and therefore
prefer well-sccured bonds.

Many people are temperamentally unfitted
to own stocks. Stocks are always subject to’
more or less wide range fluctuation in price, and
some people seem unable to resist the urge to sell
when prices go down and a panic of fear lest they
lose all takes hold of them. Their eyes are on
prices all the time, and they lose all sense of
values. Such people should confine their invest-
ments to bonds, which fluctuate only with the
price of money, pay a fixed amount of interest
regularly, and cause their owners little concern.
If, for example, the range of any given corpora-
tion’s bond prices over a period of twenty years
were plotted, and by its side were plotted the
prices of the same corporation’s stock, this point
would be graphically illustrated, and it is safe to
say that the stock curve would look like a range
of mountains compared with the line devoted to
bonds.

Much has been written lately about the de-
sirability of common stocks as long-term invest.
ments, and many arguments advanced to prove
that over a period of years they are the best anq
most profitable investments t0' OWn. = Thjs
theory, moreover, would seem to be sound, for jt
is based upon the purchasing power of money,
and the decline in the value of this commodity
during the past fifteen years has served to
emphasize its soundness. A bond, as everyone
knows, pays a fixed return 1n dollars; in 1013 a
dollar would buy considerably more than it j|]
buy to-day, and those people whose incomes are
derived from bonds purchased years ago find
that while they receive as many _dollars
formerly, they are obliged to economize because
the doliars will not go as far as they used to go
A bond that paid its owner fifty dollars a year’jy
1913 still pays him fifty dollars in 1928, byt
fifty dollars being worth only what can be haq
E exchange for them are worth less now than

en.

h issued this bond, how-
d to have increased its

earnings, in dollars, since 1913- Dollars being
worth less now than they were _then, the cor-
poration demands more of them 1 exchange for
its products than it did, and its revenue, in
dollars, is therefore increased. This means more
dollars to be distributed as dividends among the
stockholders, who are thereby compensated for
the'decrease d purchasing power of money Ly
ving more money to spend.

So %ar the argun}:ent is all in favor of stocks,
but will this theory work out in their favor at
any and all times? Can common sStocks be
purchased blindly, and prove profitable? Can
they be purchased at the.present pme when
prices are considered too high by many people
and in spite of this fact eventually prove profit-
able? Would an investor COnSIgfrstt;l:l:sl::e gad
. in if he bOUg O-day

de a good bargain if he o ffteen points to-

and t
saw them drop five might make up this
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