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COLLEGE ENTHUSIASM.

As I essay ta say something under the
abgve capiion, I do so, hoping that no
one will think that I do so, hecause of
some personal resentment, or because I
have a erow to piek or axe to grind. For
what T may write here would deserve no
¢onsideration at your hand,

My dear stndent, have you ever heen in
company with a numher of yowny peo-
ple, who were beug un havipg & guud Lling,
in which company there were several who
could not get into ihe spirit of mirthmak-
ing? If you have, you can easily se¢,
how such a condition can come about in
a college. Such conditions do exist in
practically every college. Now, it seems
to me that there ought to be some remedy.
What would you do, should you get into
a company, in which you felt altogether
out of place? By staying in it, you do
an injury to yourself and to the company,
Let me say then, that if you would endear
yourselves to your associates, make your
selves eongenial, strive to add your share
to the intevest of the company, or else
excuse yourselves.

SOME EXPERIENCES OF AN OLD
STUDENT.

In the middle of New Mexico there is
a little town with a yellow railroad sta-
tion, Aplaza, Mixieans and their adobe
houses and pretty-facel Navajo Indians
who sit on the baggage trunks and amuse
themselves. To this town, Mr. A. C. Hall
was sent by his doetor—much to the edi-
tor’s disgust, for if you have ever read
the paper of which Hall was the editor
vou must have noticed his great partiality
for metropalitan life. No sketeh of un-
cultured character ever passed his desk
matked. ‘‘yes.’’ He would never
have left New York but for the state of
his health whieh is ealled for eonvenience
“a run down condition.”” He had gradl-
uated from Iulon College 1910, five years
prior to the opening of this story, and
since that time he had worked like a bea-
or all his narrowness and pe-
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startles an Easterner with its flaf expanse
or its mountainous angles. An April sun-
rise peeping over the desert found him
s1anding on the plattorm of the New Mex-
jco station trving to shake out the wrinkles
& four nights 1 a I'nillman and wonder-
ing if the dusty ranchman before him
conld be Buddy Elder, who had been in
sehool with him at Elon. ‘‘Buddy,”’ cried
Hall, “] can’t tell how glad 1
am to see you. It‘e awfully good of you
to ake nie in this way '’ ‘“Ab, nonsense.’’
laughed Elder in a rich out-of-door voice,
“my wife will be ¢lad to see you. You
will be the first of my old erowd she bas
ever seen, and her sister is staying with
us now.”’ Soon they were seated in a
ranch-wagon and jostling along on their
way to the ranch. “You will excuse me
ou the ground that 1 am a tenderfoot, but
dou’t you find this a humble sort of life,
Tider?”’

On reaching the house Elder asked Hall
{o exeuse him for a while and without
further words Lally dissappeared arout:!
the house leaving Hall to look out for
himsell, Halt «ank watli a sigh of reliet
down in a roeker. In a moment the door
opened and he turned to see a girl looking
at him with an amused smile upon her
face. ‘*Miss Lee Godwin,”’ said she, did
my brother-in-law leave you here alone?"™’

“¢Oh, he will be back in a minute,”’
said Hall, 1ising formally.

“They lave a way of leaving th.r
guests to shift for themselves—1'm a
guest myself but not a very distinguished
one.”’ Hall was looking with a pleased
eye at her long braids of yellow hair
whieh hung down to her waist, as she
pushed hersell along the vailing. Hall
soon began to look homesick—so mueh so
that she temarked, ‘‘1'm surprised that
yon do not like this eountry with all 1ts
highness. It seems to me you feel styled
in New York.”” ‘*‘Oh, you do not know
New York,”’ said Hall; fortunate for him
he did not see the smile that lurked around
her rose-bud mouth.

Further conversation was cut short by
the coming of Elder who ushered his
guest off to his room while Lee skipped
back to the kitchen exelaiming, ‘I am
sure we will have some fun out of this
fellow.”’

That night after supper Miss Godwin
made arrangement with Hall to take a
ride on horseback, next day. So at the
appointed time she took him out and
pointed out to him Sky-lark, a yellow
horse with a yellow spirit, and told him
ihat he might as well get his seat on that
one as any since he was out of practice.
A bucking lorse is an experience, s0 when
Hall was well astride he felt a little shaky
and in a few minutes found himself on
the sand just outside the gate. Miss God-
win was laughnig heartily and Ifall be-
ing somewhat of a sportsman, laughed
too. Rut to his great surprise Miss God-
win sprang into the seat he had pust
left. The brute tried every means to
again get rid of his rider but without
success. Hall looked on in breathless
‘eitemint, expeeting every minute to see
her thrown to the ground. How ver, in-
stead of being thrown, as he had expected,
she soon conguered the animal and aftir
riding around the yard for a short while
she rode him up to the gate and dismount-
ed.

All went well for a few days, Hall find-
ing Miss lLee's company more and more

interesting. About the third day, while
starting out to take a walk, he was sur-
prised on meeting Miss Lee, radiant and
execited, carrywng several sheels of paper
in her uand, *‘Oh, 1’'ve done the moust ex-
¢iting thing in the world,”’ she exclaimed,
s+}'ve written a story.”’

Uufortunately Hall was furicus, he
swallowed his embarassment and assumed
a fatherly air.

“fPpis is my first attempt,’’ the girl
said laughing. The editor thought she
had a poor sense or humor, but it was a
relief to him to find the pages were writ-
ten 1n a bold hand. After reading it over
once he felt that it would be brutal to
crush her feelings. It had often been his
task to convinee a person that he was bet-
ter fitted for pots, pans or shovel and hoe
than for the field of letters, but now he
was at a disadvantage.

“set me read this one,"” he gasped.

Ok, do,”’ she exclaimed, **I am so
anxious for you to wead this so 1 will
leave you now,’’ and the door slammed
behind ber.

“¢It is wonderful, sister,"” she exclaimed
on finding lLer sister seated in the din-
ing room. ‘‘I have invented the most
marvelous torture—don’t laugh, or I ecan
vot tell you. I have written a story and
asked him to criticise it. I believe he is
shedding tears of pity over it right now.
It is the best piece of acting I ever did.”’

Then the days had come for Hall to
leave his western life and retmrn to New
York, and each day since he had come to
the home of Buddy Elder, Lee Godwin
had played some kind of a prank on him.
fia!l learned from experience that after
all New York was not the only place on
esrth.

On taking his departure on the first of
July he wrote an account of his visit
which was very interesting. 1t was with
a feeling of mortitication that he realized
that he had played the self satisfied part.
After all his contempt for the West and
its affairs, a young girl, the product of
the frontier, had gracefully whisked him
hither and thither through a scene in
which he appeared the center of attrae-
tion.

It was with a sigh of relief that he sank
back into his chair in his own offiece a
week later, he had seemed to lead such
a life the past “few months.

““What comfort,”” he exclaimed ‘‘to he
back in the city where one’s conduet is
not so noticeable. To mingle once more
in the busy throng of the eity. Ah, and 1
spend this evening out I believe,”” he said.
““Yes, I am to join Mrs. Roberts and her
party at the Grand Theatre where T am to
meet Miss Lece Melville. The author of
“The Pine,'’ the book that has startled
New York with its wit and humor written
by a woman whose name is higly re¢speet-
ed as a writer.

It was late when Hall reached the
theatre and joined the Roberts.

““My dear Mr. Hall,”’ eried Mrs. Ro-
herts, ‘“we are so glad to weleome you
back awain looking so well. Let me in-
troduce you to my friend, Miss Lee Mel-
ville, Mr. Hall.”” Imagine Hall's Jdiscom-
fort on beholding I.ee (Godwin of the
raneh. Yes, the same saucy l.ee with yel-
Iw braids of hair, but instead of sceing
a rough looking girl of the ranch he saw
a graceful accomplished woman of the
world.

“‘Pardon me, Mis. Roberts ”’

she said,
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¢‘hut I’ve met Mr. Hall hefore out in Mex-
ico on my brother’s ranch,’’

Hall soon regained his composure and
from the announcement in the Evening
Times, three month slater, of the marriage
of Mr. Hall and Miss Melville, we pre-
sume he gained for himself new favor in
her estimation.

PRINCESS CARLSTEDT.
The Story of a Restless Youth.
By W. €. Hook.

It was one October evening. The sun
had disappeared behind the western hori-
zon. The elder of the two sons of the
Wharton family had eome home after he
had completed the hard day's toil. It had
been an unfavorable season on the farm
and the Whartons were farmers—every-
thing seemed to go wrong. The young
man complained of the horses being slow,
{he eattle getting into mischief, the sheep
straying tou far, and many other annoy-
ances. This had only been one hard day
of many. He had hecome very dissatis-
fied and said that he was going to leave
the farm. His mother begged him not to
lenve her. His sisters, biothers and
friends pleaded and tried to persuade him
to enjoy life with them. He was not sa-
tistied with any proposal that they could
make.

Six montlhs later Marvin Wharton is put
off the train by the conductor at Popetal,
Mexico. He is without mouey, knows no
one and does not want to make friends
with any of the native Mexicans. He says
to himsclf, ““What shall I do? Where
shail 1 s0?"" A thought of home Hashes
throngh bhis mind and he is almost brought
ta dejection, but with a determivatien to
survive he makes his way to the moun-
tains. Fle dislikes everything. He is not
in harmony with anything around him. The
wilds are strange and distasteful. He ap-
proaches the foot of the mountain and be-
gins to olimb. He ascended half way to
the summii—worn out with fatigue and
the shades of night are upon him, he
takes refuge in the hollow of a large tree.
A pistol, the only weapen except a pocket
knife, that he has to defend himself
against the wild beasts and savages he
holds with a dead grip in his right hand.
He looks out at the silvery moon and the
biight and twinkling stars. Never before
had the moon and the stars shone so
brightly to him. He slept not a wink that
night. Through the long watches now
and then he could hear the roaring of
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