
Delegates to the

Department Convention

KAUAI TO SEND ELEVEN MEN
TO THE CONVENTION AT

LUKE FIELD

At the lust meeting of the local
post of the American Legion, cloven
men were chosen to attend the third
convention of the department of
Hawaii. All of thsc men with on
exception, decided fo accept the hos-
pitality of the Fox-Corn- Tost and
get in on some of that $2801) '.hut
la going to be spent in handling Cie
convention and In entertaining the
delegates,

The department headquarters ask-
ed to be advised as to what game
would be most in demand by the
delegates. The local post feels that
golf has come in to its own and
should Ford island be without a
course they would be content to
play the kind that mods only un
army blanket

Most of the men taking this trip
to Honolulu look upon it as a va-

cation. Just now some feel about
It after discovering that their wives
have been elected to go down and
represent the Women's Auxiliary is
something I don't l.now.

Our choice for a delegate to the
national convention to be hold In

New Orleans is Pr. Hagood. He
ought to bo able to get us what we
want because "you all" know ho
will be right in his element down
BOUth.

WHAT LEGIONNAIRES
ARE DOING

Comrade II. Christian the well

known favorite among the school

teachers of this island has recently
purchased a new roudstt-r- . 11a says

that if the county l fix tho road
around tho Lihtic i;hool he will be
"setting pretty" for anything that
comes along next crop. He was re-

cently made head luna for the man-k- a

division of the Lihue Miction of
the Lihue plantation.

ATHLETIC CHAMPIONS

The Kauai post of the American
Legion considers itself very fortu-
nate' when Wm. H. Ba'.this became
a member. It meant that a Legion-

naire was the tennis champion of

Kauai. As the world knows, Tuxedo
has taken up golf and polo. His
most recent achievement is as a

hunter. Last week at Kokee he
bagged a goat and a pig. He was
unsuccessful in snipe hunting which
lasted for an hour one night.

Approximately 10,000 acres of land
In New Mexico may be taken over
by veterans of the world war, accord-
ing to an announcement by the land
office of the United States Depart-

ment of the Interior. The land was
formerly withdrawn under the recla-

mation act for reservoir sites has
been restored and will be subject
to entry at the land office at Las
Cruses, N. M. The American Legion
advises prospective homasteaders to
write immediately to lha office at
Las Cruses for Information.
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"Few are there, indeed, who have
particular concern." General Saw-
yer.

If you have no concern in what the
country is doing for tho disabled man as
Brigadier I Sonera! Sawyer says you have,
you need nut road this article for it will
not interest you, but if you have con-

cern, road it and it will grip you as few
thing hav.
(By Edward McE. Lewis, Washing-
ton Staff Correspondent of the Am-

erican Legion.)
Recently the writer visited the Fort

McIIenry Veteran's bureau hospital
at Baltimore, to ascertain the effect
of a fire the night before upon the
hospital and Us patients. Sparks
from a conflagration in nearby rail-

road yards . had ignited the flimsy
hospital buildings scores of timet;.
Only the most efficient measures
by medical officers in charge, the
city fire department, the regular
army and a providential deluge of
rain had prevented the destruction
of the wooden buildings.

The conflagration was in the face
of a statement by ltrig. (Jen. C. K.

Sawyer, in u letter written July 12,

that "it is rare indeed to have a
serious hospital fire."

There were housed there at that
tim more than 400 disabled soldiers
(our boys, we called them four years
ago) still undergoing treatment in
un effort to restore their mutilated
bodies, shattered nerves and dark-ere-

minds, to a degree where they
can again hope to take their places
in the outer world.

Crowd of Friend3 at Gates
The huge gates of the hospital

were closed, and outside stormed a
crowd of several hundred friends
and relatives, frantic to learn of
their own knowledge, how their dis-

abled loved ones had suffered from
the trying experience of the night.

For many were still helpless, oth-

ers Insane, while all were liable to
serious injury from the unusual ex-

citement of being removed from
buildings with roofs aflame and
carted across town In a downpour
of rain, to be housed in a school
building for the night. Tho hospital
officials, fearing to increase their
putients' nervous condition, wisely
denied the throng admission, and
did their best to assure the women
that their boys were safe and could
be visited on the morrow. Men-whil- e

the crowd refused to leave,
continuing to peer thru the iron
gates as the ruin drifted down.

Because of my profession, and the
organization I represented, I was
admitted immeditely. The excitement
had diminished, the boys had dried
their clothing and been returned to
their wards. Little physical damage
to the property was discernahlo.
What damage the nation's precious
wards housed there tad received
remains to be seen, for tuberculosis
and surgical cases had suffered ex-

posure, and mental cases experienc-
ed the excitement of a fire.

One Couldn't be Moved
After examining buildings and re-

ports, and discussing the situution
with the medical officers, I learned
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the boys were at mess, so was about
to depart when I asked the officer
in charge, "Doctor, weren't some of

the worst surgical cases left in the
buildings? Haven't you any in such
shape that it was dangerous to
move them?"

"Well, we had to take a lot of

them out in stretchers and ambul-
ances, of course." he replied, "but
there was only one we didn't move.
It probably would have killed him
If we'd taken him out. That was
Lieutenant Mackall, the 'bath tub
case.' He's in a ward all by him-

self, and we were prepared to move
him too, but luckily his building did

not catch fire. He was as game as
a pebble about it.

I asked to ho taken to Mackall's
ward. On the way ovi r the medical
ol'fieed told me his story.

A member of a promient Mary-

land family, Maekall was 25 years
old, making good in business and
engaged to be married when the war
broke out. Hut the call to the col-

ors was Imperative. Mackall enlisted
in the national guard and went over-

seas in the linth Infantry of the
2!ith Division.

Pusuing the Hermans with his di-

vision October Hi, 1018, Mackall was
shot in the back by a (lerman snip-

er while crossing "No Man's Land"
The bullet partly severed his spinal
cord. For six months he remained
in French hospitals receiving treat-

ment from the allied specialists.
They finally declared his case hope-

less, and still suffering intensely,
he was brought to America in June
1919, and placed in the converted
Fort McIIenry hospital, there to re-

ceive the consideration of the most
prominent surgenons in the country.

Sleeps in Tub Three Years
Mackall sleeps little. Forced by the

nature of his injury to lie continu-
ally upon his face and suffering in-

tensely, tho front of his body fin-

ally became so tender that new
methods had to be devised to care
for him. So three years ago the
doctors evolved tho plan of putting
him in a bath tub for the night,
where tho buoyancy of the water
would relieve the pressure against
his tender flesh, and ullow him night-

ly forget fulness in sleep such as he
had not known for nearly a year.

I had heard of the famous "bath
tub case". It was without parallel
In the medical history of tho world.
But I, like others, had thought of it
in the abstract terms of a case, and
never in terms of personal intimate
contact with a suffering human be-

ing, doomed for life to bo lifted
from bed to bath tub from bath-

tub to bed, to lie in one position
continually! day in and day out,
month after month, and year after
year. To be young and full of the
promise of life, and to know that
only death could bring relief from
constant pain, ever present, ever
watchful, only to bo escaped with
blessed sleep, immersed in a bath
tub.

Tho officer and I became strange-
ly quiet us we approached the small
vine-covere- wooden cottage which

Who Is Going To Carry Out Your Wishes

after vim have passed into tin far beyond? l'e sure that
tins important mailer is placed in (lie hands of an eslnb
lislieil Trust Company, as lliis.

Don't lei intentions lie sufficient. Have a Will dialled
at once, which will protect your wife ami children, so that
they will not have to rinlure unnecessary hardships.

Our Trust officers will lie very pleased to advise you in
this matter.

Bethel

FIFTEEN YEARS

Have

New

Trust Company, Ltd.

St. Honolulu Telephone 6177

housed the "case" which had baf-

fled the best medical skill of two
continents.

The doctor opened the door and
I entered, hat in hand. My attention
was distracted a fleeting second,
but reverted instantly to the bed
upon which Mackall lay. Although
I had been told what to expect, ac-

tual contact with it brought me up
with a shock. Mackall was laying
face down upon hia bed, his head
supported by a pillow and one arm.
His face was partly turned toward
the door, and as I entered it light-
ed with a crooked smile at the
sight of a visitor.

One Sinister Object
The room was spaeious.attractive-l-

fitted up, and would have hud
a homo-lik- e appearance but for one
object which dominated the entire
sci ne and gave It a sinister air.
This object forced Immediate atten-
tion much ns the rack and thumb-
screw must have rivited the victim's
attention upon entering the torture
chambers of old.

I now realized what had made
me hesitate as I entered. It was
the famous bath tub, huge in pro-

portion, and unusual in design, al-

ready filled with water, and occupy-
ing the center of the room.

Although it was still early after-
noon, Aiuckall was apparently tired
and the tub was being prepared to
receive him once more, as it had
every' night thru three terrible years.
There immersed in the tepid water,
and lying upon floats and other
cunningly arranged devices, he could
find sleep and only there.

I turned with an involuntary shud-

der from the tub, and sat down
rather suddenly In a chair beside
his bed. Mackall was unbelievably
thin from the operations and con-

stant suffering he had suffered dur-

ing tho four years which had drag-go-d

by since his hopes were blasted
on Land, but he extended
a hand, and asked me if I smoked.

For some reason this question ad-

ded to my discomfort, and I ner-

vously fumbled for a cigarette. Al-

though that terrible tub was be-

hind fhe, it continued to distract my

attention as if it had a personality.
I came to almost with a start, and
attempted to awaken my reporter's
instinct by sizing up Mackall's ap-

pearance, as he lay before me, face
down on the bed. I saw a face thin
and lined with suffering, and ser-

ious blue eyes, which must have
been merry once, set off by a shock
of bright red hair. He spoke scare-l- y

above a whisper.
His Place Not Afire

"Well, how about the fire; did
you get burned any?" I asked.

"Why, no," he said slowly, as if

giving the question mature consid-

eration. "Why, no. There was a lot
of bunk printed in the papers this
morning about what happened to
me during the fire, but there's noth-

ing to it. My place didn't catch fire."
The papers had told how when all
had been removed to safety except
Mackall, that instead of showing
concern, he had joked with his at- -

SETTLING AND MANAGING ESTATES
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tendants as the flames crept near-
er.

"Why, no." he replied with an at-

tempted smile. "Why should I have
been afraid?" And then perceiving
that I had read the feeling in his
heart, he added hastily, "there was
no danger for me, you know. This
house never even caught fire."

"How are you being treated. Are
you getting everything you want?"
was my next venture. I was ohscess-e-

by the nearness of that awful
bath tub. ,

"I can't complain," he said, "ev-

erything is being done for me that
can be done, I'm sure. I'm sotting
good treatment, and I guess I sec
as many visitors as is pood for
mo. No. I haven't any complaint to
make at all."

Strikes Own Match
Mackall was holding an unlighted

cigarette between his bony discolor-
ed fingers. Rejecting my offer, he
wiggled his arms in a position to
light a match. He took several puffs
with apparent satisfaction and said
suddenly: "Look here. Hero's some-

thing you can do. You represent the
Legion. Well, all right. The Legion
has done more for us fellows here
than anybody else. I don't know
what would have happened to some
of them if the Legion hadn't
for them. Now, here's what I want,
und all my buddies here want it.

Don't let them take this Hospital
away from Fort McIIenry.

"There'll be a lot of people want
to do that on account of the fire.
Of course the place Is not as good
as it might be. There's Btill the fire
danger, and other drawback:?, too.

But the big point is this: When a
man's in hospital year on ond, he
gets discouraged, and he gets lone-

some. The best medicine for him
is to have him near his family und

friends where they can come to m--

him und bring him things and cheer
him up.

"I've had a lot of time to think
during the past few years," he said
with an attempt at a smile which
was most apologetic, "and naturally
I don't think about myself all the
time, so I think a lot about my hud-

dles here, secially the Nl's. And I'm
convinced of ore thing. That keep-

ing a man's spirit is one of the big-

gest factors in getting him well.

They called it keeping up the morale
during the war. Fellows get cheer-

ed up near home and friends. Hut

take them too far away, and they
get down-hearte- d and dejected. Some-

times they get so bad they won't
even kick at anything.

"Keep Them Near Home"
"These men at Fort McIIenry live

near here. And if you want them
to get well, keep them near home.

"Now promise that you won't try
to get this place moved on account
of the fire," he whispered earnestly.
I nodded my head for reply. "Not
that it would affect me personally,"
he added hastily, as if fearing that
I thought he mlgh be asking some-

thing for himself, "they can't move
me, you know. They didn't even try
it last night when the f;re was all

YOU MAY HAVE TO USE THE
OLD TIME RANK ON

'EM, DOC.

One thousand uniformed members
of the American Legion will assist
the police in handling the 150,000
visitors txpeeted at the American
Legion national convention in New
Orleans next October, nccording to
plans announced by Police Superin-
tendent Molony.

The Legionnaires will aid the po-

lice in regulating the large crowds
throrging the parade route and will
serve as provost guards in the bus-

iness section. A former army officer
probably will be placed in charge of
the provost guard force.

During a recent trip to Kansas
City, Superintendent Molony investi-
gated conditions prevailing in that
city during hist year's American Le-

gion convention. He discovered that
city end police officials of Kansas
city hud no criticism to make con-

cerning the way in which the 150,-00- 0

visiting men conduct-
ed themselves.

As proof that the men did nothing
distasteful, Superintendent Molony
said Kansas City officials would
welcome the opportunity to have the
organization choose Kansas City as
their convention city. In fact, Kansas
City endeavored to have this year's
convention hold there.

around here," he continued, but
checked himself suddenly. He real-
ized that this didn't quite fit with
his former attitude that he hadn't
been in any danger.

"Well, anyway, I'd stay here no

matter what happened. I have lots
of company, but I'm unusual." It
wns becoming more of an effort lor
him to talk, and Mackall's mind was
racing ahead of his halting whis-

pers. He hesitated, and the slight
pause, with accompanying smile,
showed mo he meant me to under-
stand that he had more visitors than
the average, and not that he con-

sidered himself or his case "unusu-

al." Modesty, courage and patience
showed itself in abundance. But far
beyond these showed shone the ef-

fort to think of others nr.d forget
self that mutilated, racked above
which the spirit of the man could
rise, but which the incessant pain
would not let him forget.

He took a fresh grip on himself.
"I have plenty of company, and they
are always doing something for me
besides," he said indicating with a
buckward roll of the eyes the at-

tendants busy at the other end of

the room.
Tired by Interview

It was plain that tho interview
had tired him. I got up and chu.ped
his hand carefully, fearing to crush
his slender fingers against the large
seal ring which he kept on with
difficulty. "Now, listen, buddy," he
whispered as his grip tightened,
"you've stuck by us, keep it up.
Have the American Legion keep on

plugging to keep the hospitols near
Continued on page S
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You'll Like It
(!ood butter is hard to heal as a nourishing

food and as an liellishnient for other noiirishinj;

foods. Imagine, boiled potatoes without butter.
Imagiue eat inn bread without it. And then im

ngine a package of that golden

Maile Butter
that is the. favorite of Hawaii as much as it is of
New Zealand whue it is ina'e. Maile butter
comes wrapped in dust proof packages. Order it

from your grocer.

Metropolitan Meat Market

HONOLULU
Agents for Territory

Read The Garden Island


