
Two Tales •< Van.

I actively, made them te quake, yea, 
verily were they appalled. •

Vet In a apace of time did they re
cover, and epake lustily : “We will/' 

Meanwhile In the City of Van where, 
In the dark etreete, the light» do show 
nothing but darkneee, there prowled 
many banditti seeking both luet and 
lucre, and making of It a great eucceee.

Yea, theee armed men that did aleo 
wear upon their facee black maake, 
would eay to a citizen, “Mande up I” 
and the citizen would hands up.

And they would take from him all hie 
Oliver and hie gold, and dolblle and 
“chicken-feed,“ even hie car tickets 
would they annex, aleo his cigarettes.

But of thle matter the Eldermen and 
the Beere and the Prophet» aald 
nought, for verily It waa no concern of 
thelre.

Yet did they put their broad browe 
upon the palme of their hande and 
mueed, and they did dream dreame and 
aee vision», and much elee that le to 
be found In the learned books of the 
psycho-analyst.

And they shouted ever and anon:
“We wH".

But the willing and the doing of 
thing» are different: verily, aa far apart 
are they aa the dream of a dreamer, 
that cannot realize hie dream, and the 
deed of a blacksmith, that doth shoe 
a horse.

Yet would they bellow: “We will,” 
remembering not, that In the Book of 
Worldly Wledom, It le written, that a 
multitude of dletiate make Hell of the 
Soup.

Still did they shout: “We will.”

Tale the Second
the ^Drought and the things that msn did do at that 

time

Over the Land of Can there was a 
drought, and In the City of Van, that 
etandeth by the great aea, It was very 
dry; eo that men were forlorn, knowing 
not how to elake their thlret, nor how 
to lubricate their gasping tonsil».

And the Good Men of High Mind did 
say, the one unto the other, “Lo, the 
work we have worked I It Is wondroue! 
We have smitten the demon of Whlek 
upon the brow, yoa, even upon hie head 
have we caueed him mortal hurt, and 
now he la no more.

“What doth it matter therefore If 
the water rates do go up?”

Whereat one among them that wae 
filled with a gentle wit and knew un
to tho very limit the thing» that are 
good for all men, even for Ole-Wun-Hl, 
made a merry Jest that had hidden 
deep within It groat learning.
“Better,” he exclaimed, “to have

water on the brain than delirium tre- 
men»."

Whereupon the Good Men of High 
Mind did turn their eyes upwards to 
the blue heaven» and emole benignly.

Meanwhile, the Publican» sold unto 
the Sinners that were parched In the 
throat a colored liquid, and they did 
name It Two-per-cent.

Yet, they that did quaff of thle nec
tar of two-per-cent horeepower went 
forth again Into the etreete of the City 
of Van unsatisfied, eaying each to the 
other: “What awful ewllll"

So did It come to paae that the heart 
of man became mor» wicked, and the 
mind of man moved In deep myetery; 
eo that some Invented thle thing and 
other» brewed brews of great strength, 
which they «old unto them that were 
dry.

But they that had great thlret and


