Trace upon him. He went DBack

duced perceptible vibrations on close contact. At
Social Functions ‘he always collaborated with Stags,
Skips and poor Pigs.

But he weighed 186 and was the Hottest Guard 1in
Black and Yellow, barring the other.

After graduating with eclat and a rented Suit, he
oot a Job at Engineering. Somehow he was connected
with the Fuel Supply on a Switch Engine.

Then he wrote Articles for The Fulcrum on “How
to Fire a lLocomotive, even though Educated,” and
became an Alumnus.

That was the Height of his Ambition. His Diplo-
ma 1s tacked up in the Cab.

Moral: Even a Brand from the Burning may be
good to Lire.

The Fable of the Dandgome Wrother

There were once two Brothers, who L.ived 1n a little
country Town. One Brother was very Large and very
Handsome, and he went Away
from home to Seek his Fortune.

Away, people didn't say he was
the handsomest Article they had
ever Seen. They said “Who's the
guy with the Swelled Head?”

He entered into Dissipation and
courted Disaster. He fell so Low
as to take a room in a Flat on
Armour Avenue.

His Fast Life 1s leaving its
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