Ttodled

pwinks Club

HARVEY, ’oo, President and Keeper of the Great Basket

ARNOLD, o1, Clinkerin-Chief

Meetings: In the Library as often as the engineer can be bribed to light up

Digstory

This club 1s among our foremost organizations. It has never lost a
member. In fact, it couldn’t lose but one, and now Krehbiel is expected to
join as quick as pa sends him money enough, so the club is in danger of
waxing fat. If Krehbiel can be got in, the members hope to add Jackstraws
to their repertory and elect another officer.

The members at present are:

M. H. ARNOLD, ‘o1

ARNOLD THE RED, from Milwaukee

MArRK HiGH ArRNOLD, author of “Under the August
Moon,” “The Kickers,” etc.

D. HARVEY, 'o00

HARVEY, tennis manager

DeEaN HARrVEY, the man who conducts Prof. Feldman’s
Inspection visits

The Asplum for Jopnsons

Down by the woodshed, among the chips, lies an old white stone, above
which dips an old white flag, and on it’s writ, in letters dull, “Omnia Vincit.”
The heroes since have marched away to battle grim, and from that day the
ducks are lying quiet and still, waiting in patient hope, until their erstwhile
lovers come again, seeking their quondam haunts, and then the ducks will
give an eager quack, “Hello, old boys, we're glad you’re back.” The ducks
will fly in haste to greet the coming heroes’ great big feet. Then comes the
joy. The stone 1s set in place and all 1s ready, yet they cannot manage now
to see the roof which sheltered them, ah me! The tears they shed, my tale
should end. The heroes are back, you comprehend.
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