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8 THE STUDENT.

cheerfully. “The old thing is pretty nearly
gone,” Harry said. “Some of you have to go to
Mrs. Bright’s and get some more oil;” Fan
spoke very decisively.

“Sam, will you go?” “Not much I won’t.”
“Race?” “Rather be excused, Fan.” A long
gilence, then Joe got up. “I’ll go, if some one
else will,” he said. George seized his cap,
“Sure Joe, and I’ll back you. Never shall it
be said that I let a comrade venture alone into
danger. Say, Miss Bright, shall we get a dose
of hot water ?” he added as they stepped out-
side.
at the flickering light. Kate broke the silence:
“What if this story gets out ?”’ she inquired in
a hushed voice.” “Let it!” Fan replied,
straightening herself. “I don’t care.” “Oh! it
is all right for you, Fan, for you have your
brothers. Just see how it will sound. The
school-teacher was up at the school-house until
nearly morning, helping to eat a stolen turkey.”
“We didn’t steal it,” Harry declared. “No,”
Sam laughed. “It followed you and Joe out
of pure love; didn’t it Harry ? and while George
was showing his affection for the darling, it
happened to die. Remember, Miss Arrow, our
love for that turkey killed it.” “I can well
believe that,” Kate replied. Then the light
grew dimmer; the girls gathered together on
one side of the room, while the boys occupied
seats on the other, and they were silent again.

At last came a light rap at the door and Joe
and George were admitted. They had the oil,
but they were not in the highest spirits.
Inquiry revealed the fact that Mr. and Mrs.
Bright were decidedly gloomy, and nothing
that the boys said made them feel brighter.
The lovers ot turkey looked at each other for
encouragement, but after each one declaiming
that he or she didn’t care, they all with one
accord gave themselves up to their own
thoughts, not the pleasantest in the world,
judging from the expression on the counten-
ances.

Meanwhile the fire was getlting in its work.
The mass of wood was pretty well consumed;
consequently the back of the stove was red

Those in the school house sat and looked |

| ment enough.

- the the thing and light out.”

3 S,
hot, and the room like an oven. “Seems to
me its rather warm in here,” ventured ’Race,
at last. “Warm! I should say it was,” Kate
answered.

“Isn’t there some way of getting air in here?
[ shall suffocate.” “We might raise the win-
dows,” Sam suggested, and they tried ,to, but
the windows stuck after they were raised about
an inch and with the curtains down, little air
was admitted. Hotter and hotter grew the
room, while the poor people in it sat still and
tried to bear it.

“Sam,” inquired George, the irrepressible,
“Do you suppose that this is a foretaste of
what we are going to catch in the 5
you shut up!” Sam bursted out, wiping the
persperation from his face. This is punish-
Fan, isn’t that thing nearly
done?” “It needs about half an hour more,”
Fan replied.

“Half an hour !
that fire ?” .

“She shan’t put in another stick,” Kate as-
serted, savagely. “Fan;” her voice changed to
a pathetic wail; “Fan, can you live through
it?” “I have to.” George declared that his
brain was roasting.

Do you intend to keep up

“And I haven’t any to spare you know, so I
am going out doors to cool off.”

Out he went, and in a moment whispered
through the window that it was “perfectly
elegant out there 7 But the others were too
warm to venture out. They had to endure
their misery as best they might. The clock
struck one, and still the turkey was not done.
It was proposed by one that they should “fire
Harry had gone
to sleep in the corner, so he did not join in
the indignant outery that followed. They
were going to eat that turkey, if they had to
wait until daylight for it. “After I loved that
turkey to death,” George declared, “I am
going to help eat it. It must be done ”

“Half an hour passed slowly by, then the
girls called the others to turkey.

Kate had left her dinner pail at the school
. house that day.

It was seized and half filled
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with soup, a huge slice of turkey added, the
recipient walked off to a seat, taking along a
thick slice of bread. Harry woke up and
came in for his share They never tired of
singing the praises of that
another. The scene, as they feasted, might
have tempted a painter. Around the teacher’s
desk were Fannie, Miss Bright, Harry and
'Race. Fan had the teacher’s chair, Miss
Bright, the organ stool, and the boys had

soup to one

rigged up some sort of seat for themselves,
Kate and Sam, after receiving their portion,
returned to the back part of the room. The
desks slanted so much that the dishes could not
stand on them, so they placed a board on two
desks, and had a very good table. George and
Joe occupied the very back seat, on the op-
posite side of the room. These two didn’t
talk, they simply ate. How much soup and
turkey disappeared down their throats, history
does not tell us. The others declared after-
wards that they had eaten all that was left
after the first dishing up. After the last drop
was drained from the pot, and nothing but
bones were left to tell the tale of a loved tur-
key, Sam voiced the sentiment of the crowd
when he said: “The only trouble is, there
isn’t enough of it.”

The bones were burned, the dishes packed;
then Kate, Fan and Miss Bright started in one
direction, the boys in another. The girls
wouldn’t let the boys accompany them.

“We know the road, and you wouldn’t get
home until day-light,” was their answer to all
entreaties. All was quiet at Bright’s, and the
girls went up stairs on tip-toe. But when
Kate and Fan were safe in Kate’s room, they
sank down on the bed in convulsions of laugh-
ter. The next morning Kate was early at the
scene of the frolic. It was well that she
Turkey feathers were flying over the floor,
wheat had been spilled from the turkey’s
erop, one or two dishes had been forgotten,
and the curtains were still down. The curtains
were soon raised, feathers picked up and floor

swept. But for a week afterwards Kate was
kept in an agony by the sudden appearance of

was.

as George said, “the school-ma’am and the di-
rector’s children, and Miss Bright and ’Race
and Harry and me, went turkey stealing—I
mean loving—on Hallowe’en.”

Teacher in English: “What does the word
‘incidental’ mean?”

Student: “Five dollars.”

The recent severe sickness of the great pugi-
list, John L. Sullivan, whose physical strength
has been the wonder of the world, points quite
conclusively to the fact that his downfall was
the result or those excesses that, if indulged
in, will sooner or later work the ruin of all who
thus transgress nature’s laws. Hx

‘ Get the best of whiskey,” said Eli Perkins,
“an’ it will get the best of you.”

This issue of the StupeENT goes forth amid
great embarrassments. Throughout the win-
ter diphtheria has prevailed to some extent in
this section, as in some other sections, of the
country. There have been some fatal cases
in Grand Forks, where children were attacked.
A few of our students have been troubled
with symptoms of the same disease, but in no
case have the symptoms been of a violent or
dangerous character; nevertheless all such
cases have been carefully isolated from the

| rest of the students, and cared for by proper

nurses. In fact the three or four who were
sick, have recovered and gone away from the
University. On the 6th inst. it'was announced
that a child of the janitor had taken the dis-
ease, and, by the physician’s advice, the Facul-
ty decided to close the University temporarily.

There is now no case of diphtheria in the
University, and workmen are engaged at this
writing, under the direction of the Board of
Health, in fumigating and otherwise cleansing
the Sou'h Building, in which these cases oc-
curred. The plumbing is being thoroughly
overhauled, and the whole job will very soon
have been finished in the most complete and

satisfactory manner. This, we hope, will be

feathers. However, no one eversuspected that, | by the time this issue is in print.




