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The quyial Of a College Man

BY H. C. WITWER

FROM SON TOM TO HIS FATHER
XVII,

Hotel Egraph,

Indianaspolis, Ky,

Dear Dad: Weall, prapare for a
shock, as the warden confidentially
whispefed to the condemned cOD-
viet on the way to the chalr, pater.
T have so many things to put in this
letter that I will probably have to
jsend it by freight. So If you domn™t
receive it, why, you might inguire
at the rallroad station for it. Don't
forget to bring It with you to proyve
that 1 asemt it.

Shoeck number one, father, is that
I am no longer an immate of Hoo-
rah College. 1 escaped last week
with the full consent and warm,
even -enthusiastic, approval of the
faculty. In fact, Dad, they—eh —
guggested it. 1 was sorry to .leave
in a way, particularly in a way such
as I took my departure, but it shows
what they think of me when they
held special commencement exercls-
es for me alone, during which 1 was
formally presented with the Royal
Raspberry and given the degree of
G.0.0.F.Y. This Iz about five hun-
dred degrees ghove Zero, pater, and
next to Imperial Kleagle, it ia the
highest degree ever bestowéd on a
human being. Only three men in
history have held higher dagrees,
and ‘they are named Percy Q. Ther-
mometer, Ignatinue ¥F. Centigrade

inside of & month the breath-taking
twing had 186 fratermity pins, 50
class rings, 78 engagement rings, 2.-
499 letters and 36 autographad di-
plomas, The co-eds wers on the
verge of suicide unti]l] your clever
son broke up the combination by
marrying one of the Heavenly
Twins. 3 -

When I first met Bthyl, dad, 1
had no more idea that ghe would
win me for a husband than you have
of being mistaken for Cal. Coulidge.
Belng young, handsome and of an
arresting presence, I have naturally
had the five or six hundred thousand
affairg that every student is sup-
posed to have at a co-sducational
college, but, 1ike measles, none of
them were serious. But with Ethyl
it was all different. Fa'ler, 1
haunted Ptomaine Joe's and ate
ham and eggs served by Ethyl's fair
hands untll the sight of a pig or
a chicken (of the cooking wvariety)
gives me convulsions!

Don't think for a second, pater,
that simply because. Ethyl was a
waitress that she s of poor family
connections, socinl or otherwise. Her
father, Wood Elkahall, became [a-
mous over night with his book oh
the care of hem's teeth, and her
brother, Grane Blkahall, has been
cheer-leader for a correspondence
sthool for the last sixty-four years.
80 you este, she means something.

CORNS

Lift Off-No Pain!

Doesn’t hurt one bit! Drop a little
“Freezons”. on an aching corn, Iin-
stantly that corn stopa hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fing-

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Freesons™ for a few cents, sufficient
to remove avary hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the
foot ealluses, withous soreness or ir-
ritation.

long ago, and yom EI;IGIIHHIM

perhaps the sffect of the moomlight
and the woods upon two yolng and
beautiful nymphs like Ethy! and
Metliyl and the two young and love-
sick fauns like mé snd Joe. We talk-
ed about this afid we talked about
that and whispered sweet nothings
into ‘edeh” other's ehrs, and a milk
wagon coming along the road at 4
A.m. was the first thing to apprise
us_that the evening had indeed fled.

Weéll, father, we were now in a4
gerious predicament and no mis-
take. In the first place, we cAnnot
get into our dormitories after 10
p.m., and in the second place, both
the girls lodge at Ptomaine Joe's,
and he watches them like a hawk,
which, by the way, iz what he re-
sembles. Wildly infatocied with—
eh—both of the beautitul twins, he |
has threatened them more than once
for going out with us. Here we

knocked him flat with & well-timed |
punch on ths nose. - |

Jos Heshaw them reached Iun\

and dragged the unbhappy restan-
ranteur to his feet., Ptomaine Joe
was in a gtate Dest described as
“goofy,”. father, and he gazed
around wildly, seemingly not know-
ing what it was all about. Joe Hee-
haw ghook him.

“You know the way Yyou
spoke to that other boy's
he asked coldly.

Ptomaine Joe nodded dJdissily.

“Whell, sir,” sald Joe Heeha® cour-
teously, “don't you dare speak that
way to my wife, sither!™ And, dad,
he gtreiched Ptomaine Joe out on
the ground again with a behutiful
left hook.

The next day.. pater, Ptomalne
Joe had to go and bladb to the fac-
ulty, and that's how I came to gra-
duate from Hoorah College while
still o Freshman. s
‘' Oh, yes—I forgot about e be-
ing married. You r!m-nh‘; in the
first part of this letter, dad, I wrote
that one night Joe Hephaw suggost-
ed we take the girls for am automo-
bile ride?! Well, we had just besn
married—the four of up—when Jo-
seph made that euggestion. A bit
romantic and that sort of thing,

just
'uﬁt L1

what?

Your affectionate son,

TOM.

P. 8.—The beastly landlord has
just rapped on the door of our love-
nest, father, and informed me that
it 1 don’t pay my bill by the end of
the week he will have me arrested.
The bill is $287.50. If you send
the $387.00, pater, I am sure | can
raise the fifty cents om Ethyl's en-
gagement ring. TOM.

L.
FROM FATHER TO HIS SON TOM
XVII.
The Elite Garage & Repair Shop.
3862 Eighth Avenue

Dear Tom: When I first read your
letter it took four men to hold me,
and it's a good-thing I can't throw
a gledge-himmer from hersa to In-
dlanapolis, or you wouldst of pass-
ed away from concussion of the
dome filve minutes after I opea the
envelope., I "am sendin’ you five
hundred fish. Pay the hotel bill,

Kingston Music Studios

858 KING STREET
W

Mr. H. Packer, LT;“‘
AT.CM.

| "PHONE 207,

You should buy your
Furs at Gourdier's.

Special free advantages to pupils.

r-.mmueuur‘mm.;.

Rates on application.

YOU BUY WHEN!

Piano appeals to the most
The excéptional tone quali

taste.

FOR YOURSELF AND BE CONVINCOERD.

AT C. W. LINDSAY’S Warerooms,

Princess Street -
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CHRISTMAS PLANTS

Cholos selection to piek from——Asales, Cyclamen, Cherty
Trees and Ferns of all kinds. All seasonable Cut Flowems,

are, endless miles fram town and the
anto as dehdd as Columbus! What
to do?t What to do?

pack your cigareite case, and eome
back here as soon as |immediatel¥.
i they's no way out of It, bring

L

“Well, prepare for a shock,” as the wardem whispered.

Bosco Fahremheit, respectively.
was heard to remark before,
I was sorry to leave Hoorah
buat

LR

BTEERE
.Elgif

| pere, and get to the events leading

Thall, and also my dismiss—eh-—my

. | Methyl when Ethyl threw him over

Reb AT Maveni

Joe Hethaw had the inside track
for awhile, dad, becausd his father
i a well-to-do millionaire, but when
Ethyl heard that my father ranh a
New York City garage, why, she dis-
missed Joe Heehaw as a piker! )

But I will' stop these ramblinge,

up to my marriage to Ethyl Elks-

sudden graduation from Hoorah
College when my sentance gtill had
three years to run.

Well, the other night Joe Heehaw
who became strongly attsched t&

in my favor, suggested that we take
the girls for a ride in his 3ily Bix.
The girls were nothing loath, dad,
and I was nothing lokth, so about
#ight o'clock of a beantiful, mooniit
evening we climbed /Jaboard Job's
long, low and rakish wsportster,
stepped on the gas and slid out into
the open country. We had put
somewhers Detween 30 and 150
miles behind us when the ecar sud-
denly came to a stop. The girls
each alléwed a beaptifully modaldt-
ed shriek to escape thém, as the
place we stopped at Was a bit oft
the main road, very dark and héa-

olit of your pocket, put them back

sister.

rumble dp outside Ptomaine Joe's

““Weall, Jo&,” sald Methyl to Joe
eehaw, “take those gpark-plugs

on the motor, and we'li
from heral!™

“What!™ eried Ethyl. “Is that
why the car wouldnt start?”
‘“‘Certainly,” smiled her charming
“I saw him take the spark-
plugs off the sngine when we stop-
ped that time.

8heepishly Joe replaced the plugs,
dad, and in about halt an hour we

g0 away

restaurant. It is nearly six in the
morning, and,-like the n before
Christmas, “hot a creature ptir-
rifig, not sven A mouss.” Then, the
that meither of them
a Xgy. 80 is not to Alstard
their employer, by ringing the dell,
pater, 1 was endeavoring to break
the dopr down when it was sudden-
ly flung open and Ptomsine Joe
stood before us, his face contorted
with rage, jealousy and Bt. Vitus
dance, with which  he is afflicted.
With an oath that would have
made a longshoreman cry “Shame!™
padré, Ptomaine Joe begain reviling
the girls for staying out all night
with what he sacrilegiously erred
to as “a couple of them llege
dumbells!” This was too much, for
my overwrought nerves! I decided
to protect Ethyl's fair name and al-
so demgnstrate with one stroke the
fatt that a college boy can be as
rough and tough as the next one
when forced to be by circumstances,
“pon't you dare speak that way
to my wife!” I sald easily, and
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vour child-bride with you. 1 guesy
you wasa't cut out to be no college
man, or anything else, eithér, but
maybe you are simple enough to
run this garage and gimme chance
to get & slight wvacation, As for
the matrimonial escapade, we'll see
about that part of it. Like as not,
I can ght 1t cancelled om the
grounds that you was cuckoo when
you dome it. 1 don't even need a
lawyer. I can prove to amy jury An
the world that you are crazy by
slmply showin' them your lettera!
Your father, .
PATRICK FRANCIS CULLEN.

EFFICIENT
HOUSEKEEPING

By Laura A. Kirkman,

TOMORROW'S MENU

Breakfast
Stewed Dried Peaches
Cereal
Fried Bggs and Bacon
Toast Coflee

Dinner
Celery
Leg of Lamb
Potatoes Rosasted in Pan
Peaas
Lettuce, Russian Dressing
Steamed Cranberry Pudding
Hard Bauce Coffes

%

Sapper
Welsh Rarebit
Jam Sandwiches
Tea
Crocheting A Hand Bag.
“R. E. H"” has requested diree-

Holly Wreathé, Mistletoe, Holly

' Wedding Bouquets and designing.

Kingston’s Leading

Corner of Brock and Wellingtom _.
H- m w . i

Telophone 770.

ELBOTRIC TRONS, best quality and guaranteed. hmm-

by the bunch.

Flovist

Btreots

: $3.00 to $6.75
Boudoir and Table Lamps 10% Off

OUR SPECIALLY

REDUCED PRICES. A

These afe sll SPECIAL OFFERS for the LAST THREE DAYS! §

S p—— L

moud Tr.) three times, then make
tour Tr. in foiir Tr., chaln three,
Illﬂ. t't‘.- ' .
Row Two: Tr. in eéch of mext
three Tr,. (four Tr. in repeats), two
H. 8. st., single stitch each side of
the single stitch betwean two H. 8.
st. of previous row, two H. B. st,
two single stitches as befgre, two H.
8. st., four Tr. over four Tr., chain

crochet |
these draw-strings through {vory

wished | rings attached to top of bag.

H. 8, st., skip five
s
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All inguiries sGaressed to NI

Kirkman in care of -the
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