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Synopsin.—With his grandfather,
small amsey Milholiand s watch-
ng the “Decorstion Day Parande”
in the home town. The old gentle-
man, & votaran of the Clvil war,
endeavors to Impresa the young-
ater with the significance of the "
great conflet, and many years aft-
erward the boy was Lo remember
his words with startling vividness.
In the msrhoolroom, & faw Yenrs
ufterward, Ramsey Is not distin-
gulshed for remarkable ability,
though his pronowmnced dislfices are
arithmetic, “Recitations’ and Ger-
man. In sharp contrast to Ham-
mey's backwardness (s the precocity
of little Dora Yocum, a young Iady
whom In his bitterness he denoml-
natea “Teacher's Pet.” In high
school, where hes and Dora are
clasamates, Ramesy continues to
feel that the girl delights to manl-
fest her superlority, and the vin-
dictiveness he generates becomes
alarming, culminating in the reso-

lution that some day he will
“show" her, At a class plenic Ram-
moy Ia captured bag and baggage
by Milla Ruat, the class beauty,
and endures the agontes of his first Il

love. Ramsey's parenta object to
Milin and wish he'd taken up with
Dora Yocum, Ramsey kissos Milla,
Then Milla suddenly leaves town.

CHAPTER VII
— —

He never saw her again. She sent
him a “pleture postal” from Oconomo-
woe, Wisconsin, which his father dls-
enguged from the family mall, one
morning at breakfast, nnd considerate-
Iy handed to bhim without audible com-
ment, Upon It was written, “Oh, you
Ramsey 1" This was the Inst of Milla.

Just before school opened, In the
autumn, Sadle Clews mnde some reve-
lations.  “Milla did lke you,” sald
Sadle, “After that tlme you Jumped
In the creek to save her she llked vou
hetter than any boy In town, and 1
guess If It wasn't for her counsin Mt
up In Chicago she would of llked yon
the best nnywhere, 1 guess she did,
anyway, beenuse she hudn't seen hilm
for nbhout a yenr then,

“Well, that afternoon she went
away I was over there and took In
everything that was goln' on, only she
made me promise on my word of honor
b wouldn't even tell Albert, They
didn't get any wire from the uncle
sbout the touring car; It was her cou-
sin Milt that Jumped on the traln and
came down and nxed It all up for
Milla to go on the trip, and every-
thing. You see, Ramsey, she was
turned back a couple of times In school
before she came In our ecluss and 1

don’t know how old she 18 and she
don't look old yet, but I'm pretty sure |
she's at least eighteen, and she miaht

be over. T didn't think such a great |
deal of this Milt's looks myself, but
he's anyway twenty-one years old, nnd |
got a good position, and all thelr fam- |
Iy seem to think he's just fine! It

wasn't his father that took In the tour-

Ing ear on the debt, ke she sald she

wus writing you; it was Milt himself,

He started out In business when he

wans only thirteen years old, and this

trip he was gettin' up for his father

and mother and Milla was the first

vacation he ever took, Well, of coupse

she wouldn't like my tadlln’ you, but

1 can’t see the harm of It, now every-

thing's all over."

“All—all over? Youn mean Milla's
golng to he—to be marrled "

“She already 18" sald Sadle, “They
got married at her Aunt Jess and Un-
cle 'urv's house, up In Chleago, last
Thursday. Yes, sir; that qulet, Uttde
Milla's a regular old married woman
by this time, 1 expect, Ramsey 1"

When he got over the shock, which
was not untll the next day, one pre-
dominating feeling remained: It was
n gloomy pride—a pride In his proven
maturity. He was old enough, It ap-
peared, to have been the same thing
RS engnged to a person who was now
& Married Womnn, His manner thence-
forth showed an added trace of serl.
ousness and seltf.consideration.

Having recovered his equipolse and
something more, he entlrely forgot that
moment of humble admiration he had
felt for Dora Yocum on the day of his
fattest prostrution, When he saw her
gltting in the classroom, smiling bright-
Iy up at the teacher, the morning of
the school's opening in the autummn,
all his humility had long sinece van-
ished and she appeared to him not
otherwise than as the scholar whose
complete proficlency had always been

irksome to him,

“Look at her!"” he muttered to hlm-
. “Same ole Teacher's Pet!"

w and then, us the days and sen-
pussed, and Dora's serene prog’
pntinued, never checked or even
there stirred within him some
of the old determination

' her; and he would conjure

But gradually his
t-ber came to be merely
®8lon. He was tired of

- 100k at her (as he stated
it) and he thanked the Lord that the
time wouldn't be so long now until
he'd be out of that ole school, and
then all he'd have to do he'd just take

wan easy enough to use some other
ptreet when he had to go down town.

Fourteen Is about gone,” he sald fo
Fred Mitchell, who was still his most
Intimate friend when they reached the
senlor year, "“Yes, sir; it's held to-
gether & good many years, Fred, hut
after June It'1l be busted plum up,
and I hope nobody starts a move to
huve any reunlons. There's a good
many members of the ole class that
I can stand and there's some I can't,
but there’'s one T just won't! If we
ever dld eall a reunlon, that ole Yo-
ecum glrl would start In right away
and run the whole shebang, and that's
where I'd resign! You know, Fred,
the thing I think Is the one biggost
benefit of graduating from this ole
school? It's never seeln’ Dera Yocum
nganln”

This was agaln his theme as he sat
by the same friend’s side, In the rear
row of the class at Commencement,
listening to the delivery of the Vale-
dictory., "Thinks she's just sooblime,
don't she!" he whlspered morosely.
“She wouldn't trade with the Presi-
dent of the United States right now,
Never mind! Just about a half.un-
hour more and that's the last o' you,
ole girl! Yes, sir, Fred; one thing we
can feel pretty good over: thls is
where we get through with Dora Yo-
cum "

Ramsey and Fred had arranged to
room together at Greentield, the seat
of the state unlversity, and they mnde
the short journey in company the fol-
lowing September. They arrived hi-
larlous, anticipating pleasurable ex-
citements in the way of “fraternity"
pledgings and Initiatlons, encounters
with sophomores, cluss meetings, and
elections ; and, also, they were not ab-
solutely without interest In the matter
of Girls, for the state unlversity waos
coduentional, nod It was hut natural
to expect In =0 brond a fleld, all new
to them, a possible vislon of something
rather  thrilling. They whispered
cheerfully of all these things during
the process of matrleulation, aml
slgned the reglstrar's hook on a fres)
pnge s but when Fred had written his

Ry
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“What on Earth's the Matter, Ram-
sey ™

name under Rumsey's and blotted I,
he took the lberty of turning over the
leaf to examine some of the nito-
graphs of thelr future clussimates,
written on the other slde. Then hie ut-
tered an exclamation, more droll than
dolorons, though it affected to he whol-
Iy the Intter; for the shock to Fred
wis by no means so painful as It was
to s friend.

Kamsey leaned forward and read
the pame indieated by Fred's fore-
finger,

DORA YOCUM,

When they got back to thelr
pleasant gquarters at Mrs, Melgs', fac-
Ing the campus, Ramsey was still un-
uble to talk of anything except the
lamentable dlscovery; nor were his
companion's burlesquing efforts to con-
sole him of grent avall, though Fred
did become serlous enough to point
out that o unlversity was Jifferent
from a high school.

“It's not Uke havin' to use one big
room as a headquarters, von know,
Ramsey. Kyverything's all split up, and
she might happen not be o g single
ane of your elnsses,”

“You don't know my luek ! the nf-
flicted boy protested, “1 wish I'd Kone
to Harvard, the way my father wanted
me to, Why, this Is Just the worst
nulsance 1 ever struck! You'll seo!
She'll be In everything there s, Just
the way she was buck home.”

He appeared to he corroborated by
the events of the next dny, when they
attended the first wecting to organize
the new cluss. The maseuline ole-
ment predominated, but Dora Yocum
was  elected viee president, “You
see?’ Ramsey msald. “Didp't I tell
you? You see what happens?

But after that she ceased for a time
to lntrude upon his life, and he admit-
ted that his horassment wus less grave
than he had antlclpated. There were
about five hundred students in the
freshman class; he seldom saw her,

. .

“The good cle clasy of Ninaheen- |

| ang when he did It was wot worg than |

n distant glimpse of her on one of
the eampus paths, her thoughtful hend
bent over a book as she hurrled to a
clnssroom. This was bearable; and In
the fattering agitations of
songht, and even hunted, by several
“fruternitles” simultaneously deslrous
of his becoming a sworn Brother, he
ulmost forgot her, After a hazardous
month the roommates fell Into

being |

the |

arms of the last “frat” to seek them, |

and having undergone an evening of
outrnge which concluded with touch-
ing rhetorie and an onth taken at
midnight, they proudly wore Jeweled
symhols on
free to turn part of thelr attention

their breasts and were |

to other affalrs, especlally the affalrs |

of the Eleven,

However, they were Instructed by
the older brethren of their Order,
whose duty It was to assist In the
proper maneuvering of thelr young en-
reers, that, although support of the
‘vargity teams was Important, they
must neglect neither the spiritunl nor

the Intellectunl by-products of under- |

gradunte dolngs, Therefore they bhe-

cnme members of the college Y. M, C, |

A. and of the “Lumen Soclety.,”

According to the charter which 1t
had granted {tself, the “Lumen Socl-
ety" was an “Organization of mule
and female students”—so “advanced”
was this university—*for the develop-
ment of the powers of debate and or
atory, Intellectnal  and  soclologieal
progress, and the discussion of all mat-
ters relating to philosophy, metaphys.
ies, llternture, art, and current events.”
A statement so formidable was not
without a hushing effect upon Messrs.
Milholland and Mitchell; they waent
to thelr first “Lumen” meeting In a
state of feur and came away lttle
renssured,

I couldn't get up there,” Mnmsey
declared, “I couldn’t stand up there
hefore all that erowd and make n
speech, or debate In a debate, to save
my soul and gizzard! Why, I'd just
keel right over and haf to be carrled
out.”

“Well, the way I understand It
sald Fred, “we ean't get out of it. The
senillors In the ‘frat' said we had to
Join, and they sald we couldn't resign,
elther, after we had jolned, They
sald we Just had to go through it, and
after a while we'd get used to It and
not mind it so much.”

“1I  will!" Ramsey Insisted, *]
couldn’'t any more stand up there on
tmy feet and got to spoutin’
soclology and the radical metempsy-
chiorus of the mettyphysieal bazoozum
than I eould fly a Nyin® machine. \Why,

-

|—

“Oh, that wasn't anyvihing,” Fred
interrupted. “The only one that talked
lke that, he was that Blickens: he's

a tutor, or something, and really a
membier of the faculty, Most o the
| others  Just  kind  of  blah-blahlied
uround, and what any of ‘em tried

to get off their chests hardly awount-
el to terribly mineh,”

“1 don't I couldn't do It nt
allt*

“Well, the way 1t looks to me.” Frod
ohserved], “we simply got to!  From
what they tell me, the freshmen zot
to do more than anybody. Every oth-
or Friday night, it's all freshmen and
nothin® else,  You got a postal ecard
on Monday morning In your mail, and
It says ‘Assignment’ on it and—ani-—
then 1's got written underneath what
you hat to do the next Friday nlght
—orintion or debate, or maybe Just

cire,

I guess we got to stand up there and
try, nnyway."”

“All right,” sald Ramsey, “If they
want me to commit sufelde they enn
send me one o thelr ole *Assignments.*
I won't need to commit sulelde, though,
I guess, Al I'I! do, T’ Just fall over
in o fit, and stay in It,”

And, In truth, when he recelved his
first “Asslgnment,” one Monday maorn-

Ing, & month later, he geemed In a
falr way to fulilll his prophecy. The
attention of his roommate, who sat

ut a window of thelr study, wns at-

trive tedd by sounds of strangulation,
“Waut on earth’s the matter, Rume
sey ™

“Look! Look nt this!™

Fred took the card and exnmined It
with an amazemoent gradually merg-
Ing Into a pleasure nltogether too per-
ceptible:

ASSIGNMENT
Twelve-Minute Dehate, €flnss of 1018,
Subject, Resolved: “That Germoany

1s hoth legolly and morally  Justified

Iin her invasion of Relginm,
(Dehaters are notitied that ench will

be held steletly to the following scheds

ule: AfMrmntive, 4 min., frst.  Nogne
tive, 4 min,, first, Afllrm,, 2 min, secs
onil, Neg., 2 min, second,)

Aflirmntive, 1. MILHOLLAND, "18
Negative, D, YOOUM, *"18,

The "Lumen Society" debate,
R. Milholland vs. D. Yoeum.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Phl Beta Kappa Founded in 1776,
The 't Beta Kappa college fra
ternity Is the oldest of the Groek
letter socletles. It was founded at
Willam and Mary cellege, Virgimia,
W 1776,
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Tasteis a matter of
tobacco quality

We state it as our honest
belief that the tobaccos used
in Chesterfield are of finer
quality (and hence of better
taste) than in any other
cigarette at the price,

Liggets & Myers Tobaces Co,

20 for 1%
10 for 9¢

Vacuum tins
of 50 - 45¢

Chesterfield

CIGARETTES
©f Turkish and Domestic tobaccos—blended
"

Various Kinds of Ladies Who Excite |

the Risibilities of Woriter In
Humorous Publication,

Ladles make me laugh—Iladies who
dress like Kewpie dolls; ladies who
are always arranging slumming puar-
ties ] ladies who urrive at the theater
during the middle of the first act and
practically stop the performance; lu-
dies who tell fortunes; ladies who
gpend twelve hours a day In restaur-
unts; ludies who orgunize welfure
leagues and are forever talking about
them ; Indies who know all about relu-
tivity; ladles who ewbrolder thelr
bridge playing with telephone enlis,
gossip and risque stories; ladies who
are habitually one hour and twenty
minutes late for all appolntments:
ladies who are shocked at anything
they don't understand; ladles from
Columbus, O,, who, having spent nine
months In Parls, completely forget
their native tongue; ladles who have
never been understood; ladies who
don't know when a romance ends;
ladies who are continually dwelling
on the fact that they are ladies.—
From Life,

Hog Pedigrees to Have Monument.

A wonument Is to be erected to
commwemorate the beginning of the
practice of writing pedigrees for hogs,
The first such pedigrees, oldest records
show, were written in 1875 for Polund
Chinn hogs on the furm owned in Blue
Ball, Ohlo, by W, C. Hankinson, 'art
of the necessary funds for the monu-
ment has been raised by the Ohio
Ntute Poland China Dreeders' nssocla-
tlon, amnd the Hankinson estute, which
still owns the farm, has consented to

| the erection of the monuwnent on the

property. The monument is to be

dedleated In August.,
Would Be Unfortunate.
Viear—All sinners, Mury, will
washed whiter than snow.
Old Beggar Woman—XNot
truly  repents, 1 ‘ope,
Transcript.

b

them as
slr.—Doston

Best feuture of the admirntion of

| the people for art Is that they don‘t

| plek flawg In the technigue,
read from some old hook or something, | =

Gent of the Old School.
Gypsles apparently do not take
much stock in the newer feministic
theorles. A swarthy nomad and nls
gally-dressed wife cume into a clgar
store on Cadlllae squure. ke bought
some pood elgars for Limselt and o
package of pipe tobacco for her. She
remonstrated with him in gypsy Iun-l
gunge about something, turned her
back to him and started for the door,
His fuce clouded with anger, Le ralsed
his large foot and asdwinlstered a lus-
ty kick that was forceful enough to
send her through the swinging doors.
She made no protest and they walked
away together—Detrolt News,

One of the First.

The auto salesmun, after a great
deal of hesitancy, had agreed to take
the old car In part paywment for the
new.

*“What s the number of the motor?” |
he asled. |

The owner poked his heand down on
the bonnet o moment and then bobbhed
up again. “Eighteen sixty-three,” he
answered,

*I asked,” sald the salesman, “the
numiber of the motor, not the date of
manufacture.,"—New York Sun,

Could Do Her Part.

“Allee,”" sald the mistress, reprov-
Ingly, “this is absolutely the worst ple
I ever trled to eat. You told me that
you could make as good pies as any |
cook In the elty.”

The new Kkitchen girl placed her
arms akimbo and foced her mistress |
with deflaneo, |

“So I can, mum,” she snld, “So 1|
enn. But all the leddles 1 lver warrked |
for mixed the ples thimsilves belfure
I baked ‘em, mum.*

Reguiar Customer.
An actor, desiving to lnsure hils [ife

ruve ax o reference the noame of g elor-

Cpyvman, upon whom aecordingly ealled

n represontative of the company,

“My dear 10" protested the ministor,
*my nequalntanee with the gentleman
Is a very slight one,”

“That's  funny,”  exclahimed
ngent, “hecanse he told me he
your chureh regularly”

“He does,” was the dry reply.
glways gets e to marery him!*

I
the
visited

“He

HAD SPEECH WITH GOVERNOR
Certainly Short, but the Incident
Gladdened the Heart of This
Indiana Small Boy.

When Governor McCray and others
boarded an Interurban to visit tha
new reformatory site at Pendleton
they found the ear alrendy well fille
The governor sat down by a smal
bhoy from Fortville and a moment
later asked him to exchange scats
with another member of the party s¢
that they could continue a conversa
tion, Shortly afterward, the Ind's
seatmate disclosed to the boy that It

|“'us the governor he had accommos

dared,

The Incldent made an Impression
and when the boy reached home he
honsted to bis father that he had seen

| the governor and had spoken to him,

“Is that so0?" sald his dad, skep-
ticully, “and what did the governor
siay to youi"

“Oh," he sald, “would you just ns
soun sit In that seat over there soni?”
—[ndinuapolis News.

Stop Hiccoughs.

“There 1s, 1 belleve, only one spes
cifie for hiccongh,” says an eminent
physicinn, “and that 18 a small dose
of vinegar, sweetened with as much
sugar ns It wlll absorh, I have used
this remraedy when the annoyrance hins
passed  almost  into the dangerong
stuge, and never knew n case which
one doge would not velleve and two
cure.'”

Salesmanship.

The Irate shiopper was returning ng
unsatistactory purchase,

“You told nue fust col-
ors,” she comphined, *and the very
tiest time they were washed they ran®

“AMaybe you didn't use stationary
tubs,” suggested the sweet young thing
behind thie counter.

those woere

Just Se.

“Husband and wife In a bridza
game  usunlly make o poor score™
“Yes, and they rake up so many old
seores,”

Like money, people horrow courtesy
and never pay It e,

The Thrifty Citizen Who
Caught the Plugged Nickel

R. BROWN had swallowed his lunch and had

paid his bill. Cautiously he counted his change.

“Here!” he said, sharply, “Take back this plugged
nickel and give me a good onel”

Mr. Brown walked proudly out. They couldn't

Brown's day was heavy and dull.

fool old Brown.

But old Brown had fooled himself.

Grape-Nuts is a scientific food

He lacked “pep.” There was a
mid-afternoon drowsy spell when
he necded to be awake—the direct
and natural result of heavy, starchy
breskfasts and lunches, taken on
faith and without cquestion as to
value—just because the fcod looked
and tasted like food.

Thousands of shrewd business
men who count their change, take
their food for granted.

That's what builds up the sani-
tarium business, and puts the tired
“all.done” feeling into the mide-
afternoon of a business day.

whose delicious, appetizing flavor
and crispness are an introduction to
well-balanced nourishment—a
nourishment easily and quickly as-
similated, so that body, brain and
nerves are well fed and kept free
of the stored up poisons left by so
many ill-selected foods.

Served with cream or good milk,
Grape-Nuts is a complete food, ale
ways ready, always a delight to the
taste—and always a safe selection
for the man who thinks his stomach
is entitled to some of the same pro=
tection he gives to his pocket,

Grape-Nuts—The Body Builder

“There’s a Reason”
Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc,, Battle Creek, Mich,
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