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The Adventures of an "Officiai" ln the
Wilds of Phonograpliy.

Co,,tinued.

Miss Bridget O'Shaugha nassey was seemingly
quite ignorant of the scarcity of success attend-
ing the efforts of our young hero to capture her
littie speech, or she certainly would have favored
him with an occasional "l]et up ;" but instead
of doing this act of kindness, she continued to
pile on more steam, and increased her speed s0
much that the syllables, words, and sentences
rolled out of her murphy-masher and rattleci
through the court bouse like the whizzing of an
eloped gravel train' scudding down the roof of
the Rocky Mountains in the direction of the
Pacific coast.

At last the stenographer began to exhibit un-
mistakeable signs of distress. Our attention
was soon arrested by what was at first mistaken
for his flag of truce, but which turned out to be
nothing more than an explosion of his paper
collar. This ornamental article, wvhicli had
from ahl appearance been a good and faithful
sernt for at least three whole weeks, evidently
became conscious of its master's critical situa-
tion, and released its hold that he mighit enjoy
every a(lvantage or comfort within its power to
afford him. Not feeling inclined, however, to
desert him altogether, it hung on behind, andl
with outstretched wings made Stenos look as
though he wvere closely related to that national
chicken, the Amierican eagle. These Srial loco-
motives did not, however, enable him to fly awvay
with the corpulent cackler from Cork, whio so
comfortably filled the witness box.

His pen, which in the early part of.the per-
formance had been gliding over the glossy sur-
face of cream-laid foolscap as smoothly as wve
have occasionally observed pea-soup noiselessly
stealing down the shiny shirt bosom of a Ver-
monter in a French country, now appeared to
be enjoying itself in a sort ofdeliriumn tremens
quickstep. His golden locks, having on the day
previous received a double dose of tonsorialism,
presented a somewhat stumpy stature, and seemed
to require but little excitement to awaken their
curiosity, for they stood right up on tip-toe, ap-
parently anxious to ascertain what was giving
risc to such a mighty commotion.

To be continued.

Connecticut paid $3,900, Or $300 each, to
thirteen reporters, for reporting the proceedings
of ber Le-gislature in 1879.

Births and Deaths in the Phono~
World.

Fellow Phonographers, there is a g 9101 tbe
coming, for Bengough bas something V
way wvhich will be warmîly weîcomned bYe 1
practitioner of the pretty art that adoffso
dear Dom inion. It is a phonog-aphic Iaa.e
to be entitled the Ganadian Slzorthiaild i
and is expected to come to lîght at a ve'1 to
date. We await its arrival with suelatl'1it
patience. Lt is only necessary to kn' ls
comes from the hands of Bengough, to
sured that young Ontario will hienceor<
have reason to consider herself on an eq 'I~
ing with fair New Brunswick, so fer 05
nographic journalismn is concernied. nhy'

This new publication will appear WC
and is to be the advocate of no one systen' Il
trust that the independent course adoP . ten1e
be closely followed throughout its eXlbo
which we hope wiIl be a little longer tlU c
enjoyed by a certain New York monIthY 0,,s,
pretended to act in the interest of a" /i ewhile in reality nine-tentbs of its P'est0
daubed over with malicious mud of the'~ ln t
washed type that ever came under Our blice oU
resuit of which was designed to upset P

0ulcO

ion respecting Graham's Standard Pholnog Cg
This paper, which was certainîy a disgrace of
shorthand journalism, sailed under the .io

Brawn's Phonographic Monith/Y. -iti

among the missing, having got 1ost, straY t
stolen, sometime in the earîy part of last vo t s
and has not yet turned up. We le31'1 thit'

disappearance was brought about by 'ln~ui
on the part of the editor (!) tO clb oe
Happy New Year on an cerva lo rc

from the "leffects" of which lie bas i
covered. AIl that remains in Ou1r soD11 "

the shape of a memorial is a descriPI~ 5 9
of its editor's place of business, kn11os 4
Scott-Brown's New York coîlege If PhOll
phy and Home for Phonographers. t 100
is from the pen of jimmie Munsoltt t
phonographer. We would like t

readers to the article in its entiretyo btt~,I

will not admit the whole turkey eeco o
offer a smnall piece of the tait, 'Wet o
the stuffing : ....o

IlIn an old building on B3roadwY Co00
the few that the last march of business or
sweep out of existence-after climnbi0gwet

four flights of rickety stairs, YOU W'U


