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they tell the truth witha terrible and
unbecoming veracity. which is what
history wants. Stephen Crane has a
story which the present reviewer has
not the patience to read. His egotism
is so painful that the ordinary person
shrinks from assisting him to exploit
it by reading his compositions.  *“An
Elephant Round-upinSiam™ isworthy
the first pages of MeClure's. The
illustrations are photographs showing
the driving and the nousing of the
wise big heasts, that are nearer human
reasoning than anything that goes on
four legs.

STORIES IN PASSING.

By some turn of luck Vauders was
nomioated for office on the republican
ticket. Vauders was tsll and slender,
with his clothes hargiog locsely from
his body. A pair of large rimmed glasses
etraddled his sharp, thin Lose. And the
palms of his hands were always turned
inward—that is, a8 far as their use for
handling money was concerned. But
though economical and almost pernur-
cious as he wae, the desire for office bad
tuken a grasp upon him and he knew
that some money must be expended in
the popular way of “atanding treat.” So
treat he did, acnd, in his own mind, quite
royally, but rcevertbeless his trealing
lust hin one good republican vote, ard
in a way to him incomprehensibie.

Shortly aftor the ponioation Vaudere
met his [riead, Henry Hait MNow Hart,
who was a prosperous farmer, quick, in-
telligeat and full of the most vpan-
hearted cordiality and geuerosity, bad
voted the republican ticket from the
day be was twerty ove. He needed no
electiocecring, but Vauders, iuexperi-
enced and new to the business, thought
it neceszary 10 make an impressivn upon
bistr.ead.

*Henry, come in and have a cigar.”

“No, thauk you,” avswer.d wnartn “l
seldom smoke, you know.”

*Oh, just this time. Come in and
have a good cigar with me.”

Hart stilll hesiated, but Vauders
went oa:

“Oh, come on. 1 want yon to havea
reil gool smoke—a fi.si rate cigar on
me."”

And Hart, thus urge’, yielded and
went into the drug store, where a little
kootof men were discuesing -politics.
Vaudeis paid no attention to them.

“rrel,” he sad to tae propr.elor,
“give Henry here a first-class cigar; the
best you've got e

The group of men paused toceehow
the new caudidats was handling his
political work.

»] want Heary to bave a gcol ¢lean
smoke wi.h me,” Vauders continued. *1
doo't eee him very often, but [ know
you keep good cigare.”

The proprietor had opecel the case
acd his bard was travelling tow.rds the
end where he kept his Santa Kosas and
Chancellors.

“Yee, ' weat on Vauders, “give Henry
agood cigar. Give him the beet nickel
¢igar you've got!’

1he hiod caanged it : course and came
back rapicly to the other corner of the
cate. Hurt took vae from the box, and
as he lit it glanced acroes to the group.
A 1winkle shooe in every eye—a twinkle
that rankled the former a litile and
caused a man of tifty, who had never
scratched a republican ticket in his life,
at the next el:clion draw a long double
live through the name of ovre candi-

date.

Chattel mortgages are pot always de
girable things to hold. Sometimes they
are like dozs—the more @ man has the
poorer he is. Thereare times when such
a mortzage cius:e the holler more
trouble then the man whogives it. Such
was the case with Williams, who, in ths
course of business, came into posiession
of & chattel morigage for ferty dollars
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on a team of black pc niee,

Williame did not want this mort. age
but coming to him in a trade he took it,
acd w! en due, tr.ed to induce the owner
of the team t)» make a payment. Fora
yearand a balf he atlempted to get
some eort of a seltlement, but the owner
was as indiffe;ent as ke average railway
official, and refused to pay a cent or to
give up the team wilhout process of
law.

Williams took s’eps to foreclose. The
constable twck po:scssion and the team
was boarded for nearly a mooth await
irg the day of eale. When the sale
tock place to one seemed anxious to
pay much for the horees, so Williams
bid them in. He had no use for them,
and not knowing what else to do, sent
them cut to pasture. When ke had set-
t'ed their board, the ¢oustable’s fees and
the publication npolices he found that
about twelve dollars had been swallowed
up io the transaction.

It was the dry year of 1593 and after
the team had been in pasture a month
or two a friend told Wiliame he would
do well to go out and lovk after his
team a hittle. He dud so and wae held
up for s.ven dollars by the pasture
owner fur feedivg the pcnies. Then be
brought them home.

The pouies were as thin and shadowy
as 8plit rails, and 1t was nccossary to get
them io some shape again. So Willismas
puichased a load of hay and some oals
at a cuet of eight doliars. Oue of the
t.om was sicd and four dollars more was
coctribut d 10 the velerinary surgeon.
Wiliams also gave a good deal of bis
own lime aud 1abor to the ponies’ care—
the only thing not rated on & ci:n busis. |

By tbe last of Octobter (he team was|
geliing in foir appesrsnce ugain. But!
oae night the Leuler pouy caught the
halter rope ucder its feitoch and in ns |
etruggliog fell upon its head. It was
necessary to give a teamster a doilar to
haul the aesd body away.

Oue povy iemained, somewhat the
worss for t* e heaves, but Wilhame, dis-
gusted, angry auvd weary of the whole
affair, was cetermied 10 rid bimself ot
tLat horse at muy price. He heard of a
public sale eeven wies out in the eoun-
iry, and oaliing uver a neighbor's boy,
gave him a do:lar.

“Take that puny out to the sale,,’ he
said, “and Lave him sold. Don’t jou
bring him baci tome. Tell the aue-
tioneer thet the thing's got to go. Stay
there uontil the bru.es so.d. I Lever
want to see it again!™

That night the auctioneer reported the
results of the sale of the horse. As he
turned over the mooey to Williame, less
his ey mmissivn, he said: i

“Yes. I finally got two dollars and
forty cents for bim, but I never worked
to bard in my life. The first bid was
szventy.-five cents and the second a dul-
lar and a quarter. There it etuck and it
took twenty minutes to work that pony
up to two fo.ty.” I

Up at the State Uaiversity lnililnry'
drill has Legun again and every other
night the campue is filled with the
“awkwards” go ng through the “settiog-
up exercises.” Five hundred young
geatlemen with hats and coats off are
bendicg and twisting, flopping their
arms avout, kicking wto the air, duck-
iog to the ground and marching and
wheeling and ruaning acrcss the lawn.
Twenty or thirty offi_ers are strutting
about with all the pomp of their newly
appuinted position, caliiog out com-
mands and reprimanding the raw ra.
cruits. And, from a distance, the whole
scene wilth the macing and the march-
iog and the quick, sharp commands r:-
miods ote of pothing so much as a huge
flock of bewilde:ed and excited geese
turced loose upun the campus.

Down in one c¢orner of the campus a
young curporal with haughty beariog
and cap tipped far over his right eye,
was giviog his squad of eight men the
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marchings. They we:e ruoning back
and forth in the narrow epace at double
time.

“Quick tim=!" shouted the ¢:rporal.

The rquad ran faster.

“Quick time, there! Don't you hrar
me!” the corporal yelled at the top of
his voice. Now, ‘quick time” means to
slox down t) a walk, but the eight m>n
took ext:a breath and a fresh sprint
toward the ga'e.

Then it dawned upon the drill master
that b had forgotten-to exp!an to them
the very simple eommand of “quick
time,” and he started in pursuit of the
fleeing equad.

“Gueh all bemlock!™ exclaimed a per-
spitiog cadet between puffs for breath.
after the corporal, captain the ecom-
paty and the commandant of cadets had
finaily rodnded up the squad down near
the Grand Hotel.

“Gosh all hemlock! Did be want us
togosion? Why, I thougbt be meant
togo fust:r, acd 1 went like a scared
dear. Aond you chaps seem to have aone
the sam».”

“But what if we'd outrun 'em?” quer-
ried the little fellow at the end. “We
were told to do coe command until told
another, you know. Where ia thunder
would we have com:» up -Kaosas or
Coine?”

“Neither,” answerad the awkward,
over-grown student with flyiog bawr and
glasses eetliog away across his noee,
“I'"se way I feel pow, you'd never pulied
ms past one place dowa the stree: h-re,
commend or no command—my boaraing
place.” H. G. SHEDD.
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