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AN ARNISON

it h sk on the
third fwe of Old
Dorm Lifting his
eyes lie saw a qomer
n.f the campas; a field

a brick plant and a
battesy of cannon on
Ok Ridpe His
thoughts h d been ot
apon’ his lessamy nor
upon the srub base
ball game in which
he was to play on Sat-
urday, hist upan Anne
Dorrance, It was the
fitst time that he had been thus disteacted and
tortured.  He was tortured because, Taving her,
he had never even spoken to her

Anne was the daughter of Major Dorrance,
the Superintendent of the Gettysburg battle-
field. No trees could be cut without his con
sent, no done removed from a crumbling wall
He had been known to theesten with prison
those who picked flowers,  Most abaminable
in his eyes were the oil stutions, eating stands
and camps adiacent to the feld with their
pe or Stay At Our

signs 1o Qur Coffee Sho
CimpeA-Night

Guardy and guides and labdrees on the § Id

thought him stern bt jist; Anne's admiren
thought him cruel of not sadistic. Anne, a
Tunior . High School, was not allowed o
attend dances; visitors, permitted  only  fwo
evenings 4 week, were u:1||||u:|l to leave at
ten o'clck With half the uppet clasdinen
anxious to call, there was no chiance for
Freshmen

Freshmen, besides, Tived under multitudinous
regulations.  Unnl Memorial Day they were
not allowed to speak to girls, they were for-
bidden certain sections of the ¢ampus, they
were |-:rr|J~r|[r-1 to wear black neckiics and
socks and brilliant title red caps called dinks

Stehing, Dan rose and ]‘!fﬁ\(\l the electric
button beside the door.  He faced a double:
decker bed very inexpertly made.  On the
wall back of ecach pillow was su\prmltn] A
sheet of Hn and against the tin was hung 4n
alarm clock

Returning o, his desk and  pushing  his
Gieometey aside he began to sketch anitials
DMA and AMD.  The letters were well
drawn, %o was o tall figure eadily identifiable
curlyihziced el

as bimeell and. o short dath
he meant for Anne His awn heie was blond
and his eyes were wide and hlue 1f 1 only
knew her! 101 could only pet an introdic
tion to hee!” he thought

He glared at the lower berth of the double
decker which belonged to his toommate Frank
Steger, o Junior.  The covers were spread even
mare carelessly than those on his own upper
berth He's antting on the porch with her, Dan

thought savagely I wish her fathet'd come

out and kill him \When there came a loud
kool at the di

"Bang, bang
bang!"

"1 gotta telegram for Frank Steger,” an
nounced a strange voiee, 1 gotta give it to
him

Stick it under the door. 11 Keep

The telegram appeated wnder the doar. T
don’t care of he never geis it
Then his heart jumped. 16 1 rake it o him

he'll have o introduce mel

w he did ot answee

sabd A stour fist Bang,

thowal Dan

perched

his red cap on his cuels aned siiaightened his

Instantly He tore up his sriblilin

tie.  He ran down the staitway and the long
flight of won steps  outsle The building
war white, ol a pure Colonial eoturel i
the moonlight it Bad an unearihly beduty
Under the blick shade of i ¢ Dan
halted whete he had often: stood Tookin s
at Major c h H el hix
ear I tainiy hope vy ll go with me 1o
hear the Peesulent on M seial [ay sl
Frank
A swond pien Dan's heart.  When Anne
answered, Ol th ko far awar ! he walked
RLIOAs the #1 ot H A Anne in 'llf
porchi swing amd Frank i kingchate. The
hight 1 1 windion o Anne s
brown head 1 e o lireed  siind
Frank I | he s telegommn
Erank sprang Men it Tk
s fiet |
Frank | i the el
I 1
| & “ "
Fivii 8 \nive. She
This » Fresh
vir don't dare tougtied Frank i lon't
wate Bl Drecoration Dy He'll get the works
il ke does. Come on, Froal
The door opened and Foank plinged down
the stepw He hated the Major and he war
mised that the Maior hated him  Hluminated
oy the light from the door, Dar
sight Good evening, sie,” he saud
1 wiapped the Maj
I've I fesm 1h o
W ' I
13 i { \Y
o i ) a
m W
Y1 laughed Anne
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Camping ~ Gromd

Eltie Stngmaster Lewars, who writer sl
IR ;!'n :

ravdent name, is a8 Penni

' at Corell, thess war g
‘ "t Galle She live
I ity atieeny histary Bas fariitked Fer
/ .
By Seit B iy el
' Her atarte o mmest
,‘l"“i‘} f the well-knon'n' ma el o the
i g 1 she anthor of many po pular {r. Her da
Singmarter ke Mogie Mirtors™ s 1

lithed.

Tell me your name.”

“Daniel Miller Arneson, if you want it all”
Anne uttered a scream, My middle name’s
Miller! Do you suppose we're related 2

“1 certainly hope s0.”

"My prandmother’s name was Miller, she
came from England.”

‘My grandmother's name was Miller but
she came from New Jersey.” Dan's heart
I|Iluupm| s he could scarcely breathe, He
coiflid see the shiny brown of Anne's eyes and
the rose of her cheeks and her stpight un-

plucked hrows, "I'll get hold of myself soan,”*

he thought. “It's only nine o'clock and 1 can
stay ull ren’

Mt he could not stay ull ten.  In twemty
minutes Frank came running back. "'Clear oit,™
he ordeted and sank panting into the rocking:
chair.  “Make it snappy!”

“Come again, Freshown,”" called Anne

“He daren't,” said Frank

Dan went down the strect. "0, Lovely!”
he said to himsell. "0 Inwrpissable! O
Uncomparable!"  He tottered, his bady swing-
ing forward out of balance  “'She couldn’t
care for that lout!  Pimply! Yellow-fingered !
Tndigestible!”

He walked toward the drug store at the
corer. Feeling the nead of a strong timulant,
he drank ten Coca Colas and, a new map,
returned to the maple tree. Frank was describ
ing his method ol secoring  marks . without
work

"Imbecile!" thought Dan.  "He won't get
snywhere with thar line of talk

He pushed open the gates of the National

Cometery and went in. He liked to come here
in daytime. Now, lighted

white shalts were even moee beautiful.  Fle

v the moon the

walked past the monument on which Lincoln's

speech was carvedd | then, at of the ros-
towm from which famois men spoke on Me
morial Day, he stood still  Soon the President
would be here If she'd go with me, 1'd die
of oy, " he thoight

He ¢ I an avenue bordered with marhle

el by Ihete sar Mesde alert on his tall

the fields on

wr tall hooe
d. their bodies
e they lived

sy set behind  lunettes snll

ounded after seventy years, and Stannard high

on his mn, his empey bee sleeve pinned
acrons  his  bronee  breast ¢limbed the
aveniuie winding up' Li Fop

from 4 huge boulder £ Warren gared
cross the Valley of Death at thick woods as
if e still waw t His body
too, had oid death

in The mo

arias the valley . where s moment

pht

there had bheon shadow, thete were now

fopwood and festher
The gray rocks tirned wilver
T ughed Din.  He e

od part of & stanga of poetry cast on

was 2 virgin space!

Waving his arms, he
traced letters, "Love,” said he, exalted, and

wrote DM A, "Returns love,” he said, and
wrofe A M D.

“Angel!” he breathed and ran down the
road. “Ill write and ask her to go with me.
O Desirable! O Effulgent! O Ineffable!”

Running, he wrote in

ITHOUT the urring
of the alirm clotk,
Dan rose before the
sun,  He wilked to
the Murris chair where
he had arranged his
clothes s0 that he
might find them in
the datk.  He put his
ted capp on first, then
removed  his  pajamas
and put on his clothes
One codt pocket was
weighed down by a

1L the

mason's chise
o other by a bammer
He took » letter from the pocket of his paja
fias, pr:urd it to his lips and plac ed it in
the inner pocket of his coatt  The letter wal
from Anns Dorrance accepling his company
for Memorial Dhay

Be here ab nine o'clock,” she ditected. "We
can sit on the porch nll ten, then go to the
.{'”'Irrtr_"

By the time Dan reached the base of Gen:
eral Warren's statue the sun was well above
the horizan, He broke off & few blooming
beanches of dogwood and tossed them aside,
following them with his cap.  He took from
his posket the lammer and chisel and looked
up.  The beetling tock would hide him and
ot lim [rom observers in the

the bushes pro

With a picce of chalk be drew letters—
DMA and AMD  "Click, click,” satd ham
ier and (hisel To him they said "Anne

iy initials and bezan
and’ his shouldet
At four o'clock
e put his toals 1210 his
wotld to see,” he thought

wd my love will hive”

When |

He had cut Sat

rday courses and when he
o went to botrow a class.
He did not study, however: by
ok bie slepe in his lofty berth

reached (the campus

nues notes

oy

The Apnl mins aroved in May. 1o plaughed
nelds showed little objects whiter than stone
‘iden bullets bleachied by seventy years of

weather.  Decidingh that he would search for

s, old Jim Canodle, the guard, toiled up
Little Round Top. Siriking his knee on a
b ttored o wedd " COhuch Av he

examined it

ket him wak i

parked their ramshackle cam

tewalks and |

Words surged
through Dan’s
heart but he could
not utter them.

before his door. His sister kept a boarding-
house, Dan Arnesan came there for his meals.

"I beg it Kis' he thought. “'Somne dumb
initiation,”

He peered into crevices, raked loose earth
with his hand, and again straightened his back.
“Judas Priest!" he shouted and leaped forward.
He read Dan's sculpture silently, then aloud.
He turned the red cap inside out. He looked
up at the heavens and down at the earth.
“Great rattlesnakes!'” he cried,

Any other guard, he believed. wonld nush
into town and broadcast this amazing news.
He had gabd senee, he would tell the Major
firrt,  He went beek to his poet.  Four times
in the afteenoon he climbed the hill and
looked at the initinls, Each time he said, "1
wouldn't want to he that poor worm!"

Mujor Dorranve sat in his handsome office
in the Federdl bullding. The Major was in
a bad temper. A Harnsburg reporter had
dessribed the oil stations and camps and stands
enceoaching upon the field.  "The Pennsyl:
vanin moapment would be an admimble site
for asoda fountain,” he said. "And why not
in il satlon in the climp of trees toward
which Pickett charged ¥ %

The Major was also enraged by the frequent
visits of Frank S He disliked Frank's com-
plexion his veice and especialle his assurance.
He recalled Dan's politentss, *That tall boy
who s1id 'Sir’ is the only one of Anne's
(rienids who has breeding,” he thought

Jim Canodie knocked at the door. His face
wis pale—the Freshman's offence was as vile
in his eves as mueder.  Jim took a cap from
one pocket, a slip of paper from the other
‘Hehere!™ he said with a hoarse gasp a little
like the cough of a lion. “L-look! 1 found
this cap on Little Round Top. You see the
initials—D M A"

The Major calmed down. “Some Freshman
lost it and doosn't know it"

Canodle ralsed his hand a8 if commanding
stlence I fifted my head and what did |}
see?  Carved on General Warren's mock

DMA and AMD. Daniel M. Atneson

vy sistet. He's a Preshmuan, Shall

the constable ”

Mzjor's face was: scarlet Get him

to hold his tongue

the constable, knew beotter than
10 create any commotion 'l get Mes. Hud
ders to call him to the kichen. he plinned
She can offer him an' extra slice of pie

Dan, full of pie. listened complacently. Did
Major Dorrance intend to invite him to a
meal? It was not until he was climbing the
long steps to the office thit his heart sank

Hete e is," said Sooky, his nose wrinkling
with cuno ‘

wed, Frv,” said the Major

Frethimen dised ok o Katbets

"No! How, sit!

"Your parents would doubtless be pl'.""d
to see your name in headlines in the city papess,
Siudent Defaves Gentyibarg Battlefreld!

“What!" gasped Dan

The Major thrust the slip of paper under his
nite  "Whete initials are th !

Ming, sie.”
T those?
“They're mine reversed,” Dancsand quickly
“C:1-d to hebr it Tt's o low thing to carve

A woryin's mitials i 4 public place.

Din's knees thecatened to let him drop to
the fosr
"Dean Weller's my friend,” continued the

Major. "1 don't want to add to his troubles.

Go out there tomorrow and carve off your

work,”

omarrow !

"Tomorrow.  Memorial Day.  Make the

rock smooth.  Rain or shine!”

“Couldn’t T do it on S:Il‘lf(l.l)‘ " i

"Huve you classes on Saturday ?”

"Only. two,”

"You do it tomorrow.”

“But nobody can see the carving!"

"No? How do you suppose we found it?"

Dan lay in bed wearing his pajamas over
his undzewear.  Frank came in and theew him-
sell down and in a moment was snoring.  In-
stantly Dan swung his feet over the edge of
his berth.  Once more he dressed breathlessly,

once more he felt in his pockets He had a

heavier hammer now and three chitels, one

with s blade two inches across, Packed among
them were three candles )

At half-past three he knelt hefore his cary-
ing, 4 candle in his hand. The letters seemed
huge. He had written Anne that he would be
at her house at ten o'clock.  He anchared! the

candle on 4 rock with melted tallow. This
would be cav'—and all would soon be ohe
literated. He made one stroke, two, then he
held his hammer suspended. Round him wis
a soft patter, then a gentle hiss, then total
darkness,

HE rain ran into his
eyes and down his
back. When daylight
came he saw with
horror that he had
merely chiseled a lar.
ger D, After a while
he heard the college
clock strike seven.
That meant the wind
wis swinging to the
north,  Presently the
rain ceased. He heard
the clock strike eight.
Now he had erused
two  of his initials,
“I'll have to rest,” ke thought  His muscles
burned as did his blistering palms

Suddenly he leaped to his feet Boom!"
said a cannon. He counted twenty.one “'booms.*

"The President’s here” he thought. He be.
gan to pound furiously, dlmost every stroke
poing wild.  "I'll never have her hete” and
with the handle of his hammer hie wiped away
a tear, Then, startled by a sound sbove him
he looked up. Over the edpe of the rock
projected 4 slender leg in & brown stocking
and a suirdy dhoe  There showed the edpe
"-r in or :

Not ¥

Anne |

drews
he cried hoarsely
her hand. Her dark

brows almos theeks blazed.  "Me,"

shie said W you going into the office. 1
got it out of She lifted the paper which
covered the hasket I have sundwiches and

srawherries

If you want anything else I']l
g and fetwch

Words surged throtgh Dan's heart but he
"‘.‘T'.! not ulter t]'f”l'

I wpecied swomething when | saw you, 1
got R out of him at hreakfast, Dam his old
rocks, he has millions of them."
meg “rr\l! br

ught the sound of music
The band was playing "Hail to the Chief!"
Anne pointed to a flat rock

and hinded Dan & sandwich and 2 pickle “I'll

St down.”

eal some oo
At last Dan s
tence Y 1

1t She
3 chisel

wha's hel




