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ould not outrun four men in a racing-shell
Elfon did not realize this, however, and & and
tugged at the oars till the perspiration stood out on
bis forehead in great drops, and trickled down the
side of his nose.
He began to pant. He was not in tra and the
was beginning to tell: He wondered who the
other chap was, and whether he had to learp to row
that way, or whether he had always been able to do it
He felt an insane desire tu stop rowing the boat and
ask the man.
The boat-bouse and gymnasium began to grow smaller
and smaller as they receded in the distance. Elton no-
ticed that the water was bluer the farther out they went

*There were waves out here, however, that ca the .
boat occasionally, and tipped it so moch he to
shoot his oar down, It irritated him.

Then the recollection o&&!: mad, confused rush on
came back to him. He thought of the Im-
rwlﬁ class yell, and it got to nnginﬁ in his ears
gle kept time with the oars, and pulled and pull
and whispered and whispered the yell over to himself.

And all the time the man back of him was saving,
“Steady! Steady, now! You 'll get it; don't dig so

g

UST how ft began Elton never knew. He had -!!'!Cﬂ came, and pulkd the Sopbomores off before they: deep! Steady! Steady, old man!"

heard whispers of the class “rush” for sev- sudden energy. And all at once, pant-
eral days, but nobody fn his erowd seemed 'f,:‘:‘:‘“'ﬂm’f clothes torn, Elton found himself im faster boat crept upon them. Elton began to wonder
to know much about it. Belour, who came possession of the cane.

Some instinct l(;)ld hlmfto rﬁm. In an instant there
: w five hundred men after him.
tom for the Sophomoreg to wait until the ';E;n’,',‘iﬂ'u,‘l run with the best of them, but there was
Freshmen were coming from gymnasium no hope of getting away with a crowd closing in from
three sides and the lake in front

Back of the gympasium lay the boat-house. Elton
~ made straight for this building, circled the walk to the

Elton had been at-college just one week. On Tues  front, and took a quick glance at the boats along the
days snd Thursdays, at four, every man in the Fresh-  piers. ) .
man class was required to report at the gymnasium ' @ Mman with a heavy sweater was just leaving the pier.

| There was no time for delay, no time for apologies.

Straight for the boat Elton ran; when he wa$ near it
met them at the door. he jumped.
The man was startled—there was no question as to
For twenty minutes he had been loafing idly
about the pier, alternately arranging the cushions in
ldog pipe, as he walited im-

from his town, told him that it was the cus-

practice, and then meet them on the lower campus. A
cane scemed to be the bone of contention.

for practice. On the second Tuesday the Sophomores |

Elton was among the last to leave the main floor of

the gymnasium. Half-way down the steps he heard a  1hat.

sudden, sharply punctuated roar outside;

Varsity! Varsity!

Elton's heart began to beat with excitement. Those
were the Sophomores. And then he heard a defiant
yell—weak at first, but gaining strength as lusty voices
swung into the refrain:

“U Rah! Rah!
U Rahk! Roar!
Varsity | \.flrtltyl
Nineteen four!”

Those were the Freshmen—that was his class. Hls
cyes brightened. He was beginplng to understand
class spirit now!

Down at the door there was a litile blockade. Im-
patient at the delay, somebody at the top of the stairs
gave a mighty push, and the whole crowd swept down
to the bottom—tumbling and sliding and cager, but
not laughing. From outside came the Sophomore yell,
drowning all else.

At last Elton came to the door, just when the ten-
sion was almost too great. As far as he could sece
across the lower campus were swarming groups of
young men, all elbowing and closing in on a single
mass of fellows, that swayed first one way and then
the other.

Eiton ran forward. A student In a red sweater
blocked his way.

“Nincteen four?” he asked threateningly,

Elton threw back his head. “Yes, sir, T am,” he
said. Tt was the first time since he had come to the
university that he had not repeated it meekly. - .

The fellow nodded.. “So am 1” he said, “and lots
of these fellows around here. But we are getting
pushed and jostled and walked on, just because we are
not organized. You see, the Sophs know one another:

All were chained securely except one. In this

his boat and smokin,
“U Rah! Rah! patiently for a friend.
U Rah! Ree! wWell” he
who are you
"’!’m Elton—1904, you know.

Nineteen three!” N f=

asped, taking his pipe from his mouth,

I've got the cane.

But- the race was too unequal,  Bit by bit the lighter,

if he would be hazed, and if the torture would be great.
It was worth while, anyhow; anything was worth
while for a erowd of fellows like his clasa,

Then the boat grated on the lake bottom, and -~ oy . 4100 dog on the table sat,

stopped abruptly. o o
Straight across the lake, Picnic Point juts out, a

And the ivory elephant round and faf,

long, narrow peninsula. They had been rowing for And the crystal cat, and the little square clock—
this point, and it was here that the shell overtook  Tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock, tick-tockl

them. Elton wondered what the upper-classmen would

do to him. He was not afraid; he was only sorry that Down came a fairy so dear and sweet,

his class could not win the coveted cane.

Golden-gowned to the tips of her feet]

As a matter of fact, the Sophomores did nothing. No taller she was than a light, soft quill,

After saveral boat-loads of them had eome, they
bundled him into a rowboat, leaving his companion
to return at his leisure,

Perhaps a hundred yards from the boat-house
shore, the boat stopped. Back from the water’s edge,
twenty deep, was a vast crowd,

And she asked them to wish, as fairies will

Loud rose the dog's beseeching wail d
“T have lost my tail, I have lost my taill
A Fairy free, if thy power be true,

“Now, Elton,” came the command, “stand uwp and  Gjve me a new, give me a new!”

give your class yell.”
Elton stood on a seat and gave it, not hurrving It,

not mumbling it, but yelling it out with a pride that “I have cracked my trunk, I have cracked my trunk!
was in every note. He was glad to give the yell,

Up spake the elephant, spirit-sunk:

O Fairy free, if thy power be true,
Give me a new, give me a new!”

Quoth the crystal cat: "I much rejoicel

For I've lost my voice, oh, I've lost my voice!
O Fairy free, if thy power be true,

Give me a m-e-w, give me a m-e-w|”

The falry's wand had & wondrous guirk}
Each gift came forth and began its work. = 8
And then she saw—and she turned quite red—e '
She 'd forgotten the little square do&. that saldz

‘My corners have never a crick or Frzck. L
My hands are whole, and I have n't a laclk. +

O Fairy free, dost bid me choose? _
Give, oh, give me something 1o 4

The crystal cat mewed a silent mew;

The dog and the elephant wondered, too
The fairy nodded a nod sublime,

And flourished her wand, and gave it time.

She gave it time, since when the grace N
Of satisfaction is on its face, =
And all day long, all “fihtt "t will sit, e
Losing and losing and losing it A

HIS DREAM. i
“One night I had & funny dream,” said little Tommy}

Drew;
1 dreamed that 1 was wide awake, and woke nd )

found 't was true!" ]
Cornelia Channing Ward. 15

we don't. Here, let's bunch ourselves”
He threw back his chest, and called ot in a voice

that rose above the din: “Oh!"
“Nineteen four this way[* laughter.

too." He smiled grimly.
curiosity got the better of him. “What does it all
mass of humanity,

that’s what they call it. It's really a cane rush, a bit oars.

disorganized here In the West: and the Sophomores brightened, and he slipped the blades into the water.
LElton noticed that there was no splash, hardly a ripple

) : i “You'll help me get away?” he asked
and throw them into the lake. It's the mearest thing “I'm a Junior, old man; I'll help a Freshman any
! 1 Now row for all that's in you."

By this time there were thirty or forty students, red With his back to the man, Elton dipped his oars
of cheek and short of breath, gathered around the two. and leaned forward.
force of his muscles.

" ¢ 5 ; . - bhad caught the strok: exactly.
Fellows," he said, “this is Elton, 1904 He’s going  ward 4 » mad rush that cut the water sharply be-

use it as an opportunity to walk over the Freshmen

to hazing thit's allowed.” day.

The man in the red sweater held-up his hand.

to lead us” fore it.
There was a2 moment of silence, then clear and sharp Elton conld see the pursuers coming
came the yell;

U Rah! Roar! while.
Varsity! Varsity!

Nineteen four!” men lf:’lil up tlhr class yell.

Y : wer stimulant

More Fn‘-‘l.mm came, and still more, till the crowd rightened ; his muscles fe't fresh and strong.

was a small army. Then Elton began to understand. doing it for the class

man behind him never spoke.

with all the power that was in him  Sometimes

e slow in ecatching the stroke he

could feel the hoat shoot forward with a tremenaous

His admiration for the man grew as he watched
them draw away from the pursuers

They were still tugging at it when the crowd of His oar slipped at last. and sent a shower of water
Freshmen came. in 2 sofid mass, Hke g bullet Some- back on the man
body weakened and let go. somebody else’s hold “Steady!
slipped. Everywhere were Fruhmm——cd.lif' under g to fight

The longing to do something for his elass grew strong ;
upon him. The fellows hoisted him high upon their ™OWIT
shoulders. He turmed to the crowd whee
“All right, fellows,”™ he said “We want that cane: jump.
Jet's get #t!™

the upper-classmen, scrambling over them, shoving be-  sheil ®
tween them. ¢

The man moved his big shoulders in silent
“Then the class rush is on, and you've got
o [ away with the cane.”
He t}:rncd to Elton. “T know you,” he said. Saw “Not yet,” said Elton, anxiously, as he fitted the
you doing stunts in the gym; and I saw your muscles, oars into the locks; “they’re coming.”

They were—not one or a dozen, but scores and
Elton looked up. “Oh, I say—" he began, then his 5cores of them—all eager and determined.
row of boats was launched as- quickly as they could be
39 o : ¥ 3 Groups of stalwart fellows
mean?” he asked, pointing his thumb at the struggling  dropped into the seats, and a hundred muscular arms
dipped the oars into the water.

“It's a class rush,” explained the other. “At least, Meanwhile the man in Elton's boat had shipped his

unlocked from the pier.

He pulled steadily, with all the
He knew the man behind him
The boat leaped for-

There were
some husky pairs and fours among them, and Elton

' ) . wondered if it would be possible to get away.
“URah! Rah! er now, and began to wonder if it were all worth

Then, suddenly, back on the shore, a hundred Fresh-
Elton like a

It was worth while. get it"

He was simply

The fellow only grunted and ssid,
oteady, old man
They have lagnched the four-oar

We've just he

Elton had never seen a shell but his canght

Elton, as leader, hit the crowd first Back of him  sight of the bost back 2t the landing ¥
were two hundred sturdy fellows, pent up with ex-  and frail and fast
citement. He went through and over & soore of a5  raerey.  Pack
tonished yousg fmen. Almost before be realised it. he  Sicade, oM man'
kad hid hand on the precious cane. Then more Fresh- him, do Mis best

It was shim
He bent to hs work with renewed
» voicr keot sarmg, “Steady!
It quieted him and made
He knew the man outclassed him,

“Yes,
smiling,
“And vou are a Sesech?” continued the little ques-

STRAIGHT FOR THE BOAT ELTON RAN; WHEN HE WAS NEAR IT HE JUMPED. tioner
- -

Eleano'rs Colonel.

By Annah Robinson Watson.

LEANOR FAIRFAX was a little girl who
lived in the Shenandoah Valley, one of the
most beautiful parts of Virginia.

Her home was the prettiest rose-covered
cottage in a small village, and here her
young mother lived, with only Mammy Liza,
the old colored nurse, to help her take care

of the houschold _
Fleanor's father had gone off to the war with the

Southern coldicrs, and Mammy 'Liza's husband, Uncle
Reuben, had ggne, too, “to take care of young
marstuh,” he said, ]

As yet, no Northern soldiers had heen seen in the
town, and Fleanor and her little friends often paused
in their games ta wonder what these soldiers were like,
and whether they would ever really come,

Eleanor was the eldest of three children, and often
her miother would take her in her arms and talk long
and seriously.

“You must help mother,” she would say tenderly—
“help mother to lead the little ones right. Baby sister
and little Edward wiil both watch you; they will do
what you do, and speak as you speak. Father has
gone, and mother has no one but Eleanor to help her.”

“Father is a Sesech, is n't he?" said Eleanor, slowly,
one day, when they were talking.
father is a Sesech,” answered the mother,

. } ) “Yes, of course: 1 am whatever father is.”
He sat down again, On the shore five hundred “Then I am a Sesech, too—a great big Sesech,” ex-

voices took up the yell and repeated it. Elton began  claimed

to wonder what it all meant.
“"Now give onr vell,” cried the 1903 leader.

the little girl, sturdily, “I'd like to be a
soldier, too, like fatlier.”
“Well, a soldier must be loval to hiz colors. That

For a moment Elton's head swam. Two liours be- means he must be true and always keep his word.
fore he would have done what they demanded. Now, Fven if the enemy should come and want to shoot
the thing the men call “class spirit” was strong within him for it, that should make no difference to a really

him. He sat perfectly still
Somebody prodded him from hehind The four
fellows in his boat lifted him to his feet  He stand

brave man, and he must alwavs tell the truth, no mat-
ter what it costs ™
Eleanor looked very solemn as her mother said this,

” Py . e ’ - - - " W
: . ey an xclaimed : I 'm noe ward, mother. Tf the
there helpless, looking over the crowd of boats farther & d exclaimed L AOL 3 oo gl 1" y;
. ) Yankees came, T would n't he afraid one hi I'd
eut on the lake. Suddenly s ._’i.mu: fell upon the tell them right out I was: & ‘Sesech: and T °d toy td
man who had rowed with him.  The fellow wag lean- = s B e R ]
ing forward with a queer, half-doubting lock on his  §C¢ them lo let you and little si<ter and Edward go
face e SRETREEE e ree, and just take me.

s -y ; Tears came to the mother's eves, thovgh she laughsd
Without a word, Elton zhook his captors free, raised " 58 Z000 T 0 e:m-a‘i e it Hol
one arm, and dived from the boat into the laike 1 rrr-l " ';vd‘_mé'" of th at ' I'II'I ol ‘i“i TUaTt the

) - 1ere s n ; 3t L darhng L4 83 t th
There was a wild clamor in the hoat. Oars were \'-_“L_"L came they would v - B L a little rebel
slipped Wnto the locks, and Sophomores jumped to the *7-°°7 T WONSLNN M IR SN0 12D
scals ' l ) ) A% you '

It was only the next week that the Yankees came,

Elton had a start, however, and the confuslon In the  aure ermugh, and pitched their tents in the beautiful

boat proved too big a handicap.  Willing bands h(’lp(‘-! Shenandoah Valley, just on the edee of the little town
him ashore, and he climbed our of the water, dripping This caused great excitement. for no one knew why
but happy. the soldiers had come. whether there was to be a

“Now, fellows,” Ye said, “the class yell” hattle,

v what was to happes Even the children

And they gave it defiantly, proudly, thunderingly, shared in the general feeling of anxiety and unrest.

as it had never heen given before—these boys who an  They

had been in the habh of vidting each other

hour earlier had not known the meaning of class  freely, and of playving upon the heautiful green spaces

spinit. between

the houses: but now they were kept clossly

On the wav home Elion rubbed a little mud off one  within doors, lest, as ther thought to themselves, thev

cheek, reflectively
“I wish," he said, “that | could have kept the cane priton.

4

should be captured by the Yankees and carrred off to

But I suppose it ‘s customary for the Sophomores to But several davs paseed Yv mothing terrible hap-

*

“Of courte.™ t3id 2 hea-ty voice behind him

perf—_!._ _t‘*.r soldiers had dane no harm to any ooe. and
the citizens began to feel more comfortable, and the

Flton Jooked up and saw the man who had rowed -Hildren to retugn te their wusmal occunations  and

with him grimning pleazantly
]

pleasures

Day by dav, in their games nnon the mea

“You don’t know me” he said, "but I'm Kenton, dow, they came nearer ar | nearer to the Federal camn

going to lke this omversity. And honest, pow. have  dened

.
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caniuie oF the warelly cTOW " T 2 2k .
CIPAAID. 2% T VEERY. cren I say, Elton. you are 3 They watched eageriy the movements of the
staver al ”.":":" and 1 wamt you to do something i enldicrs, and one dasvy 2 half-doren of The most: daring
sthletics while vou are here. The old college needr  among them decided 10 g pearer still “just to ser
. a  Don't fo " " B : sy L -~ enlite

men like you. D forget™ And he turned down 2 whit the Blnecrats' look like’ they said o ome sn
side street vher "

“T think.” said Fltrn to 2 young fellow beside him, The vompgest ~f the tiny grous was Fleannt She
who had evidently been in the lake slo, “that I'm  Jooked very serions. av i her little beart wat b

' with matiers of great importance. She may
n't we the hest class that ever got ?mhf?‘? Let s bhave heen ; i
give the yell agam that if she aw the terrible Yank . gttt el

And ther gave it. not only once, but they gave 1 themy her 20! g~ Mg g
twice—a doren times

caught the class St

thirking that the time of trial hadlcome

et had gore to Bgbt them. and hat

all, they bad at Iast  thew warted snvSody. they mwst take Ber snd et
nothing hurt her “dear mother, baby sister, and finle

Edward. bt
Anyway, she was one of the band of children, and}
they approached with quick-beating hearts the Fede
camp, which was only a few hundred yards dists
As they neared the place they saw a group of sol
out in front of the tents, and one the number,”
colonel, called out cheerily: “Come omn, little peop
I'm glad to see you"
At this the children looked much startled. Two @
the number took fright and beat a most inglo:
retreat. Only four obeyed his summons. Thése
somewhat reluctantly, and stood before him, -
and with anxious eyes lifted to his fice. :
The colonel began to talk to them, and at last
he wanted to know whether they were rebels
Yankees—whether they were on his side or were fo
Jeff Davis. >
The children were speechless, and turned to. one
another with wondering faces. But he continueds
“Now, I'll tell you what I'll do: I'll make a very nic
present to the little girl who gives me the best ans
to_that question.” <
With a common impulse, the children drew back am
began with great excitement to talk to one anothes.
‘What's he going to do with us?” asked one, - =
“Maybe shoot us,” answered a little girl, shivering
“unless we say we're for the Yankees.”
“But that would be a story!” exclaimed Eleanofy
hotly. “We're not_for the Yaﬁm, and you know je ™
~“l'd_rather be for the Yankees than gg shot,” said
little Eunice Clarke, looking frightened. A
At this moment the colonel called them: “Come on
I'm ready for your answers.” X4
roup of soldiers had guthered about him, até
tracted by the unusual scene, and the children look
fearfully at the *bluccoats.” v
'If.ugucc happened to be in front of the p.
Well, my little girl,” asked the colonel, “what
your sentiments? Whom are you for?* !
_ "I—I'm for the Yankee:, sir!” she said in an almos
inaundible tone. '
:I'h'e- eolonel smiled and asked the next in line.
‘If you won't shoot me, I'll be a Yankee for—for
Iittle while,” she answered, twisting the corner of he
apron. "

“And you 7" was asked of the next: but the child
covered her face with her hands and said nothing.
Only Eleanor was left. She took a step toward th
colonel. Her sunbonpet had fallen back, .and
ta:lglcd brown curls were hlown by the summer b
_“And you, my little lady, whom are you for?
in‘,‘kﬂ‘! * he asked. ]1
I'.Ye:mo:' hfted her brown eyes with a flash to
face, while her cheeks glowed, and her lips, thow
they quivered a moment, parted, as she crie , stamph
her _hr:lc foot
“No, no! I'm a Seecch. 171 tive a Secesh, and I
dic a Secesh. That's what I am.  Now, if you wam
to, take me and shoot me! :
ihe men gave a loud cheer. “Hurrah for the Hel
Secesh!  Hurrah for the brave little Secesh!” &

cried g

“Tlurrah for the little  herginel”  exclsimed
colomel “That s what she is—a Betle trump of a |
wh < not afral > tel eI * !
who "y & .'.\.\‘Tild to tell the truth. She "s a ‘!ﬂi.’
Then he caught her in his srms, lifted Ber B
o and, followed by the other &hild; ”
were thamefaced and abashed, he carried her B ‘,-‘
town. then to a shop. where sure enough, '
for ? 1 beaotiful gift i e

“Jue Jook ™ said Eunice Clarke, ide-a
rres That " what she sot fof B the
__.‘..1, .'v'kt!mfur:m" beligve 1T be 2 e,

frer thi colonel togk Eleanoy r own
and lefi Ber. saying tenderly. B f "
parting: “I hope. my deat &'ﬁ v
be 25 trme as you Bave Desn Thea bk
- i -" ™

her and went back 10 cangp.
This coe colonel Kad in a

™

-

.

-

- AR

rmtil e becmme fron oo
always “Eleasor’s i
i



