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The College Love
Letter Club.

I once heard a man tell this story who was
part of it. And he was ashamed of it. So
am I. The Jones College Love Letter Ciub
is & matter of history—profane—history. I
gay ‘“Jonee.,” Of course that is not the right
name, but it will not do to be more exact.

Lutkins told me about it one night, in the
moonlighted shade of the two chapel gate
pines, with his legs dangling over the feunce.
He took his pipe from his mouth when he
became excited at intervals during the narra-
tion, and the stray beams that g aonced from
the slate roof ot Murray struck the
chasing on the chocolate bow l, and sent out
little daggers of sparkle when he waved it
about.

“‘Now, if it hadn’t been examiuation time
anqoo hot to go out te play tennis, it would
in a1l probability never have happened. N (
was both, however,” he said. And here is
Lutkios story as nearly as I can recall it.

There were four of them up in West, where
the halls are wide—wide enough to play fair-
ly decent singles 1f you aren’t fastidious
about the edges of your racquet—and if there
is any breeze you get it there. The four were
geattered around the room trying to keep
cool

“Bhwler has been writing to a girl,” said
Lowney, who was lying on the bed, languidly
fishing for a pillow that bad slipped to the
floor. Lowney roomed with Bowler, a fresh-
man, because he had come in late that yesr
and couldn’t help it. “‘I used to wonder why
he spent his Sunday afternoons writing home.
We get our mail in the same box, and &
cream colored missive comes for him every
Tuesday and Saturday.”

The other three laughed. So did a junior
who had come into the room, and was sitting
on the shoe box. Bowler was a dig, and
wore trousers that were an inch or two too
short for him. Then he ran to abbreviated
cutaway coats that had practically no tail,
and were shiny. He was generally otherwise
He was good-natured, how-

silver

uninteresting.
ever, and not entirely ugly.

“What a guy he is,” remarked *‘Pop”
Baker from the big study chair. *‘And say,
men, if he’d only dress decently he wouldn’t
be half so bad looking. T had a girlin the
Gym gallery the other day when the freshies
were doing their little Indian club drill, and

"she picked out Bowler at once, and wanted to

Said he was the hand
somest fellow on the floor. And, by George,
he did look good and big. I changed the
subject, but I'll bet anything that when she
comes up to the Prom she'll ask me to intro-
duce him. Think of Bowler at the Prom in
that cutaway he wears to chapel.”

*And imagine Bowler in love,” said some
one else. *‘I'd like like blazes to read oune of
his girl’s letters.”

Loney sat up right on the bed.

know who he was.

“That’s

_ nota bad idea,” he said. We can have some

fan with the old fellow. But half the sport
would be in hearing him read a letter himself
and then tell us all about it, while we sym-
pathized. He takes everything in such dead
earnest.”

*‘You're talking like a fool, Dick,” drawled
the junior. ‘I knew a freshman oace who
used to read all his mother’s letters to his
chum, who was tough and got drunk. He
thought they would do him good, sort of
missionary work, you know. And what’s
more, they did. One night the tough man
broke down and cried like a baby all over his
pillow, Then he got up and fired his whiskey
flack through the window. I saw the flask
in another fellow’s room afterward, and re-
cognized it by the initials cut on the neck.
The funny part of it was that the tough man’s
girl had given him the flask. I koew her,
too. She told me a year or two afterward
that she had given back the tough man’s
ring because he had got to be too slow for
her. I looked at her real hard, and said I
thoughtghe had. But you can’t get even
Bowler to try missionaryizing with his best
girl’s letters.”

*Wrong again, my dear,” smiled Lowney.
“Now, this is my scheme. I'm going to
organize the Jones College Love Letter Club.
I shall ask Bowler to join, and tell him that
a few of the most congenial of us have regular
meetings, at which each fellow reads the last
letter rom his fiancee to the rest. Then they
talk over with him, and suggest the best
way of conducting the engagement in the
future. We'll meet here next week some
time, and we'll each have a letter to read.
We'll put Bowler last to keep him from get-
ting suspicious. But, for heaven's sake,
don’t overdo the thing.”

So the Jones College Love Letter Club
was organized. Lowney saw Bowler the next
day. Now, Bowler was no fool. On 'the
coutrary, the professors of the faculty would
have told you he was one of the brainiest
men in college. But he was hounest and
engaged. When'a man is honest and engaged
all at the same time he is mellow for decep-
tion. Then the nvight of the first stated
meeting of the Jones College Love Letter
COlub arrived, and with it Bowler, who was

. first upon the ground. When Lowney and

the rest came io they saw him start up from
steamer chair, and cram an envelope into his
pocket. There was an odor of scent—very
cheap scent—in the room. Girls, especially
country girls, will not learn how to use sachet
powder in their correspondence.

““That’s all right, Bowler,” said Lowney.
“Don't be embarrassed. We're all here for
that, you know, brothers in the bonds of
Dan Cupid,” and he laid a daintily addressed
bit of eorrespondenee on the table where the
lamplight showed *‘Mr. Richard Lowney, 41
West College,” traced ina distinctly feminine
hand, to good advantage. The rest of the
club added their letters, Bowler timidly
placing his on the top, and then they got
down to business.

“Daisy Hiscox did mine for me, and it's a
corker,” said the junior to Lowney, in a
stage whisper, before the latter thumped
with a tennis racquet upon the table, and
caid: *“CGentlemen, according to our custom
the one of us who happens to be president
for the evening will read his letter first, the
rest of vs drawing for place. I have the
pleasure of introducing to the club our new
brother, Bowler, who has been admitted to
our circle by reason of having become en-
gaged to Miss Mary Brant of Pouokt wasset,
Me., one year ago last May, and being in the
receipt of at least two letters weekly from
that source, each being of or above the limit
prescribed by the club for membership, ten
pages.” President Lowney sat down while
the club precipitated itself upor Bowler and
tendered him its congratulations.

Then Lowney read his letter. He was
quite proud of it. *‘Darling Dick,” he be-
gan. His mouth twitched at the start, but
after he had read a few lines he became in-
terested, and handled the rest effectively—-
possibly unintentionally so—but I happened
to know that Lowney was afterwards elected
to the Footlighters on the strength of that
letter. Here was the letter, or the parts of
the letter, that Lutkins remembered:

“You don’t know how happy your last
letter made me. No, dear, no one knows of
our engagement as yet. Sometimes when I
think it over all alone in my room at night,
with your photograph in my hand—you
look so maunly and noble, dear, in that pic-
ture—] am frightened to say that we are
engaged, really belong to one another. Dick,
I shall remember that last night at the
Sloanes's as long s I live. You had danced
only once with me that night. And after
that dance we sat together under that little
bower on the verauda. I remember how
fanny and ghostlike your tie looked in the
dark, and there were little bits of moonlight
that crept through the Virginia creeper and
sparkled on your fraternity pin. We could
hear them finishing our waltz in the ball-
room, ‘Auf Wiedersehen’ will always be
sacred to me because ot that night.”

Lowney stopped a moment to clear his
throat. Bowler leaned over towards him and
took one hand in both of his and grasped it
tightly. Aund Lowuey grew angry when
he heard the junior cough a little from the
window seat. He knew that the cough had
begun as a laugh; so he drew his hand away
roughly and went on, but found it hard work,

“And then, Dick, you said—you loved me.
I could not have spoken. 1T was afraid if I
did I might find it was all a happy dream in-
stead of the blessed truth, O Dick, if you\
had left me that night without speaking I
should have died.

There was a lot more of the letter, Lut-
kins said, but he had forgotten it. Lowney
must have written better than he knew.
When he finished no one said anything, and
all the funny congratulations that were to
have followed his effort were lacking. One
man finally broke the silence by scratching a
match to light his pipe, and everybody grasp-
ed eagerly at the suggestion, and filled his
briar, for something to do.

The letters that followed Lowney's did not
stick closely to the original mavruscript. The
junior skipped whole parts that he and Miss
Daisy Hiscox of the town had decided be-
tween them the day before were especially
fine. **Somehow, I dwdn’t feel like reading
it,” said the junior afterwards.

Bowler came last, and when he began
Lowney would have stopped him, only he
didn’t know how. The awkward grind read
the words in a soft voice, ‘‘just like » woman
as someone faid after it was all over. His
honest face lost its timid look. He forgot
everything except himself and the girl who
had written the letter he held in his hand.
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Nine Nations

Now Use Ligquozone. Won't You Try [teeTFree ?

Millions of people, of nine different
nations, are constant users of Liquo-
gone. Some are using it to get well;
gome to keep well. Some to cure
germ diseases; some as a tonic. No
medicine was ever so widely employed.
These users are everywhere; Yyour
neighbors and friends are among them.
And half the people you meet—wher-
ever you are—know some-one whom
Liquozone hag cured.

If you need help, please ask some of
these users what JIiquozone does.
Don’t blindly take medicine for what
medicine cannot do. Drugs mever kill
germs. For your own sake, ask about
Liquozone; then let us buy you & full-
size bottle to try.

We Paid $100,000

For the American rights to Liquo-
gone. We did this afier testing the
product for two years, tirough physi-
glans and hospitals, after proving, in
thousands of different cases, that
Liquozone destroys the cause of any
germ disease.

Liquozone has, for more than 20
years, been the constant subject of
gelentific and chemical research. It is
not made by compounding drugs, nor
with alcohol. Its virtucs are derived
golely from gas—largely oxycen gas—
by a process requiring immense appa-
ratus and 14 days’ time. The result is
a liquid that does whal oxyzen does.
It is & nerve food and blocd food—the

tle an offer of §1,000 for a disease]
germ that it cannot kill. The reason
is that germs are vegetables; and
Liquozone—like an excess of owygen—
is deadly to vegetal matter.

Germ Disensecs,

These are the known germ diseases.
All that medicine can do for thcsl\,J
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There lies the great value of Liquo-| If youeneed ILiquozone, & L&YY
zone. It is the only way known to kill | nc tried it, p! 1 ) 19
germs in the body without killing the |coupon. We will t nail you an cr-
tissue, too., Any drug that kills germs |dei® on a local dru t for & Rulle
is a poison, and it cannot be taken in-|size bottic, and we wiil pay the drug-
ternally. Every physician knows that gist ourselves for it. This is our free
medicine is almost helpless in any |gift, made to convince you; 1o show
gexm disease. you what Liquozone is, and what it

can do. In justice to yourself, please,

accepnt it to-day, for it places you unm
der no obligationr whatever.

ILiquozone costs 50c. and F1.
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troubles is to help Nature overcomse
the germs, and such results are indi-
rect and uncertain. Liquozone attacks
the germs, wherever they are. And
when the germs which cause a diseasa
are destroyed, the disease must end,
and forever. That is inevitable.

Astbma Hay Fevor—Influenza

Absoess—Anemia idney Diseascs
ronchitis Onpgo

Blood Polson Leueorrbea

Bright's Discase iver Treoubles

Bowel Troubles alarin—Neuralgia

Coughs—Colds any Heart Proubles

Consumption Piles—Pneumonia

Colie—Croup Pleurisy ~Quinsy

Constipation Rbeumatis

m
Scrcfula—~fyphills

Catarrh—Cancer
fkin Diseases

Dysentery-— Diarrhea

CUT OUT THIS COUPON

for this offer may not appear again. Fill out |
the blanks and mail it to The Liquozone
Company, 558-564 Wabash Ave., Chicago.

My diseaseis.......cooivninicinnaiicnianans A

1 have never tried Liquozone, but if you |
will supply me a soc. bottle free I will take it. i
|

|

Stomach Troables
Throat Troohles
Tuberculssis

Dandruff—=Dropey
Dyspepsia
Leiem o~ Erysipelas

s ny physician or hospital not using Liquozone

will be gladly supplied for a test.
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WF;a.ifm For Sale at a Bargain

In Jacksontown 7 miles from Woodstock con-
taining 150 acres, about 90 cleared, cuts 5C tons
hayand 1000 bushels grain, good building and

running water in house and barns also large
orchard of fruit trees. For terms apply to
HARRY 8. GOOD, Presque Isle, or GEO. A.

GOOD, Jacksontown.
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New Announcements From

Fredericton Business Oollege.

A complete new outfit of Typewriters.

Seating capacity increased by one third.
Largest attendance yet 1 history of College.
Offer by the United Typewriter Co. of a hand-

some GOLD WATCH, to the Shorthand
Student making highest marks.

YOU may enter at any time. Send for Cata-

logue. Address

W. J. OSBORNE,

Fredericton, N. B.

MONEY TO LOAN

On 'Real Estate.

APPLY TO D. M'LEOD VINCE®

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, 8. B

Notice.

All persons desiring any improvements in any
section of the Town which the Council is authori-
zed to carry out, such as side walks, extension of
water works and sewers, and eleetric light, are
hereby notified to present to the chairman of the
varions commttees of the Town Council, written
applications setting forth the extensions or im
provements on or before the first day of March
next, in order to enable the Town Council to take
the matters into consideration before making up
the estimates for the present year.

Dated this eleventh day of February A D 1905
By Order of the Town Council,
J C HARTLEY,
Town Clerk.

This machine has been designed to meet the requirements of
all saw mills, whether for use in portable or stationery mills.

The machine will take saws

up to 20 inch diameter.

Weight when ready for shipment, 3,000 pounds.
For further particulars apply to

Small & Fisher Company, Limited,

WOODSTOCK, N. B. '

. The room was as still as death with Lowaey
moving back and forward in his chair.

“Mother and I read your letter together,
Robert, and were glad that you were well
[ can scarcely believe that 1t 1s
The

ime has seemed so short with your letters

«nd  happy.
tour months since we saw each other.

very week and thinking about you. Some-
imes I am afraid that I woun’t be fit to be
your wife after you are educated. 1 know
y little: but I ean’t give you up, and Ido
know how to keep house. Mother says so.
(God has been very good to me, dear, and |

ghall try not to be too happy.”
It was the jumu[ who plutdcd just then.
wh any

Lowney's upsetting of the lamp—the jontor’s
3 t =

Jowler, don't read more of that.”

mtbreak had to be covered—and the couse-
quent darkness afforded a pretext for the
Jones College Love Letter Ciub adjourning
v something like good order. When the
only real member had gone over to his room
1 East after some astonishingly warw hano-

~hakes—astonishing because he was a fresh.
man and & erind—there was a silence.

Then said Lowney: *‘I've been a damned
low brute this night, and I hope to be for-
given for it.” He took a piuk
from the table and threw the pieces into the

“For Bowler's sake I shan'’t

envelope

waste basket.
ask him. But the man that thinks this fuuuy
enough to tell as a joke is more of a cur than
he thinks he is now.”

“Amen,” said the junior.
up. and went outside, closing the door afrer

Then he got

him,

So the first meeting of the Jones College
Love Letter Club was the last, which proves
that there is, after all, soma hope for college

men. J. BR. R

i
The Chartist [lovement.

A gigantic petition was prepared to be
carried to Westminster by a body of 500,000
men. The Government became aware of the
movement, however, and prepared to meet
any force that might be offered, the Duke of
Wellington being put in command of the
defence. When the day came ouly about
2500 persons gathered on Kennington Com-
mon and these, completely disunited in plans
were overawed by the Governmeat’'s prepar-
acions and allowed their petition to be cou-
veyed through back streets in three cabs to
the House of Commons. It had been clsim-
ed that the petition bore 5,000,000 signature
but it was found upon examination to coutain
not over 2,000,000, and many of these were
forged. The flat failure of this demonstrat-
ion for all practical purposes ended the Chur-
tist movement. writer suid,
“when brought to the test Chartism proved
to be a mere windbag, blown to porten
dimensions by demagogues and wouid be
politicians.” The agitation had its value,
for, if nothing else, it forced the uvpper
classes of society to study the couditions of
the lower as they had never done before. As
for the demands themselves, which the Caar-
tists made, they were not immoderate, and
at one time or another have nearly all been
acceded to. And through aunual Parliaments
vote by ballot, the equalizing of electoral
districts, and the lowering of the property
qualification for members of the House of
Commons have all come about in other ways
than as direct results of the Chartists move-
ment, still it would be unfair to say that
that movement did not considerably hasten
the time of their realization.—Chautauquan.
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TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE Tablets
| All druggist,s refund the money if it fails to cure,
E. W. Grove's signature is on each box. 25¢




