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If, in these volumes, I luive made some joke at a friend's

expense, let that friend take it in the spirit intended, and—

1

apologise b(!forehand.

In America apology in journalism is unknown. The excep-

tion is the well-known storj- of the man whose death was pub-

lish<Ml in the obituary oolumn. He rushed into the (»fii('(^ of

the paper and cried out to the editor :

" Look here, sur, \.hat do you mean by this ? You have

published two columns and a half of my obituary, and here 1

am as large as life I

"

The editor looked up and coolly said, "Sur, I am vury sorry,

I reckon there is a mistake some place, but it kean't be helped.

You are killed by the Jcr.te;/ ImiJ*', you are to the world

buried. Yrenevur con-ect anything, ami we nevur apologise in

Amurrican papers."

" That won t do for me, sur. My wife's in tears ; my friiuids

are laughing at me; my business will bi! ruined,—you insist

apologise."

" No, si—ree, an Amurrican editor nevur ai)ologises."

" Well, sur, I'll take the law on you riglu away. I'm off to

my attorney."

"Wait one minute, sur—just one minute. You arc a

re-nowaied and popular citizen : the Jersiij E<.ujh has killed you


