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“Reminiscences of

“(ﬂpper (Ilaesmen

A Conaplracy Hatched and Perpetrated for a Freshman s Bonaflt

The Senior sedately wiped away the
gsoup that the inexperienced walter had
managed to slop Into his face, and
turned to the Freshman with an un-
rufled smile,

“Well, M. Emerald,” he sald gracl-
ously, “I suppose you are prepared to
make a very military appearance next

Monday. [ remember how proud I was
of my first uniform. [ weore i_t con-
stantly. When I returned home Christ-

to the un-
amall  boy

mas | wore it on the train,
bounded delight of my
friends who met me at the depot. |
wore It to church on the first occa-
glon. The dance that was given in my
honor was favored with the sight of
its brilllance,

“One night in midwinter I went down

to the B, & M, depot to meet my
fatherm who had delegated himself a
commitiee of one to investigate the

shortage in my financial accounts. As
usual, I wore my uniform. It was a
stormy evening, and the high north
wind whirled clouds of snow into one's
eyes, so that, together with the grow-

ing darkness, 1 could scarcely com-
plain of what followed.
“My father's train was late, so I

by watching others
pull in and out. 1 was standing thus,
I remember, when the Omaha train
came In. It was packed to the doors
with passengers, and even before it
had stopped they began pilling off as
fast as possible. Suddenly some one
grabbed me by the shoulder. ‘Say,” he
ghouted in my ear, ‘when does the Den-
ver train leave? Before 1 had time to

amusged myselfl

answer someone else had me by the
other arm, ‘Director, how long do we
%mp here?

“] don't remember what I answered,
for just theh I saw a fat old lady com-
ing on the dead run for me, frantic ally

waving an umbrella in one hand and
a grip in the other. ‘Oh, director,’ she
called, ‘am I too late for the Grand

Island train?

“It was too much, I turned and fled.
My father put up at the Lincoln that
night, and when I met him the wal
morning 1 did not wear my uniform.’

The Senior paused to dispose of the
gecond counrse which the waiter had
just placed before him. For a few
minutes no one spoke and the clatter
of knives and forks alone broke the
atiliness. Suddenly, however, the bash-
ful little Junlor turned appealingly to
the Senior,

“Oh, Mr. Sage,” she exclaimed, "“I've
beéen wanting to ask you all morning—
what are Japan heads?”

“Why, er What about them?"
the Senlor replied in perplexed sur-
prise

“Oh, I don't know,” the Junior an-
qwerort while she fldgeted uneasily in
her chair under the Senior's inquiring
look. *“1 only read the headlines.
That's what the paper sald—— ‘Japan
heads for Manchuria.” 1 didn’'t know
what Japan heads were. Don't you
know?"

The Senlor coughed slightly and
then shook lhis head. “No,’” he said, "l
don’t know what they are. Probably
gome kind of ammunition.”

The Sophomore here managed to gel
in his share of the conversation. The
waiter had just set his pie before him,
but he only looked at it gloomily for
a few minuteg, and then pushed it aside
with an air of a confirmed dyspeptic,
The sight of the Freshman cheerfully
disposing of his seemed to rouse the
Sophomore’'s ire, aml he cast a mallc-
fous look in his direction as he told
the following tale:

“l was In the Co-op the other day.”
he sald, “when a Freshie entered. He
hung around for a while, but finally
got up enough courage to hunt a sales-
man. ‘I want a copy of Thwalte's
American Colonies,’ he remarked.

“‘I'm very sorry,’ the salesman said
politely, ‘We're just out of Thwalte’s.
But we have some ordered. They'll be
here in a few days. May I take your
order?’

*‘No," sald
Thwalt."”

The Sophomore paused while shocked
glances passed from one to another of
his hearers. Then he continued in a
golemn, sepulchrgl tone: “Five min-
utes later, when the Freshman came
to, and the doctor had set his leg and
pulled his nose into place, and was
now hunting for internal complica-

the Freshman, ‘I can’t

the Freshman called the sales-
man to him. ‘Friend,” he whispered,
‘vouu have my forgiveness for these
mangled limbs—may | say as much for
yvour oulraged sensibilities? The pun
was a fright, and the punishment was

tions,

deserved." But he expired hefore the
furions ealesman could reach him
again.”

Here the landlady gave the signal,
and with a mad rush the Dhoarders
sought the open alr. By what bounds
doth hate limit the Sophomore?

The Last Straw.

With a quick jump, the calf slipped
away from the farmer who had been
leading it, and sprang out into the
barnyard. Its master followed.

“Come hossy,” he called alluringly,
holding out the pall. But bossy had
gatigfled its hunger and felt no desire
to go back Into the stuffy barn. So it
merely kicked up its heels impudently,
Setting down the pall, the farmer ad-
vanced cautiously and the calf prompt-
ly skipped to the other side of the yard,
Then began an exciting chase. A dozen

times the man saw victory—and the
call —wlithin hils grasp, but as often
it eluded him. In his haste, he

Rtumh]rrl to hls anees in A mud hole,
“Drat 3nn " he eried, as he regained

his feet. “I'll get you if it takes all
day."”
Just then a boy came whistling

through the barn, In utter unconscius-

ness of the seene outside, he called
innocently.
“Pa, | think the calf's loose."

Hig father stopped and turned to re-
ply. but no words came. Open-mouthed
and speechless he stood, for once In his
life struck dumb by a need for which
he felt his whole vocabulary inade-
quale.

Freedom.

At last Miss Richards rose from her

desk and went to the closet for her
hat and coat. This was her last day
of school; In three days more she

would bear another name and the pet-
ty, wearlsome round of studles would
be left behind forever. She turned for
a last look at the room where she had
worked so long.

* The low afternoon sun crept sglowly
across the prim rows of vacarll seals,
and glinted in brokeni rainbows through
the goldfish tank i’ the window. A
radiator at the back of the room gave
out a faint whisper of escaping steam
and the clock ticked steadily on in si-
lence,

Under one desk was a litter of
white scraps. Tearing paper was Fred's
special weakness; she had not yet
broken him of that. On the board was
Bily's last example, still uncorrected,
and straggling hopelessly down-hill.
The chalk and erasers had been care-
fully collected, each in their own box.
l.ena had done that, the last thing be-
fore she went home. On the top shelfl
of the bookcase were ranged the spe-
¢imens which the children had brought
from time to time. On the wall above
hung the picture they had bought with
the proceeds of their last entertain-
ment, Near It, the white plaster was
marred by an ugly spot, where an ap-
ple, thrown by Jack, had struck the
wall. How manfully he had apologlzed
when she talked to him alone. He was
very quick tempered; the new teacher
would be llkely to have trouble with
him at first. Who would come in here
to take her place among the children
she had loved, In the room she had
tried go hard to make attractive, the
room that had been her real home these
last years? There was a hint of tears
In Miss Richard’s eyes as she softly
cloged the door.

Chris’ Bath Parlors, 11th and P Sts,

Marshall and Richards, hair-cutting
a speclalty; massage, shaving, etc,

Don Cameron's lunch

good gervice,

counter for

Meerschaum plipes, 256 per cent off
this week.—F. A, Powell, Ollver the-
atre bullding.
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Ghocolalcs

% Excel any Chocolate on the
marKel. Come in and try

them w & w w w

( MAXWELL’S

13th and N Streel

We make a specially of
Hol Drinks. Try our HOT
ROOT BEER. IU's Good.
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We wish all our stndents friends to

know that the

Best Ice Cream

COMES FROM

Franklin Ice Cream
and Dairy Co.

133 Be, 12th 5t.

LINCOLN CANDY KITCHEN

Fioe Chocolates and Bon Bons of our own
mauufacture. Cheapest In the city,

CONFECTIONERY FOR PARTIES
1337 O Street.

60 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

Traoe MARKS
DesiGNs

CoPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending n aketeh and ducﬂruou may

quiockly mnscerinin our opintion free whether an
Invention s vrutmhlylpnl l.l.ble. ‘ommunica-
tons strictly confidentinl on Patents

sant froe, Olidest -.rencf fur locu ng patents,
Patonts taken throu Munn & Co. recelve
special nolice, without charge, in the

"Scientific American.

A handsomely lllnstrated weekly. T.argest cir-
oulation of any scientiio journal, Terma, $3 a
ﬁu four months, §l. 8old by all nawndulm
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Good Shoes

AND - REASONARLE «~ PRICES
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10 PER CENT DISCOUNT
TO STUDENTS

REPAIRING NEATLYDONE
FRANK J. ANDERSON

1340 O Street
P,

Electric Shoe

Repairing Factory

We demonstrate the fact that we
save you money on your

Shoe Repairing

Mens Sewed Soles. ... .. - 75¢
Ladies Sewed Soles - 50c
Mens Rubber Heels - 40¢
Ladies Rubber Heels - 35¢

We can also save you money in
our Shoe Line. You are invited.

Wolfanger
Warthon & Co.

220 O 8t Phone A 902

BLUE
FRONT

Melick’s Stables

Phono 4885."
Cloged Carriages. ¢. The finest Liveryin

1230N Btre:act? Lincoln, Neb,"]

—————

Carry all the best grades of domestic coals, among which will
find the Rex Lump at $7.25. Rock Spring, Wyoming Lump at
$8.00, and the best Maitland you ever saw at $7.50. All kinds
of steam coal, the best money can buy, & o S S S #

Office 1140 O. Phone 329.
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Yard 6 and N. Phone 376
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