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THE LAWS are numerous as flies up-
on a summer day; at making laws
the statesmen wise still pound and

pound away. No man on earth could recol-
lect a list of all the laws; I tried it once—my mmd is wrecleed, and now you know the
cause. Some gents who are in prison yet
proclaim with angry shout that they are so
with laws beset, they really can't stay out.A man can t walk around a block," I heard
a sad man wail, "but what the cops will

T°u" J "? ''°^''' ^"^ chuck him into jail."
1 heard the butcher man repine, and weep,
and rail at fate, because he had to pay a
hne for being short on weight. I heard the
corner grocer snort, and use some language
sour, because they yanked him into court for
selling moldy flour. The milkman bottled
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^"d sold it on his route: he

said
:

The law just makes me sick," when
friends had bailed him out The laws are
numerous as scales upon a fish, no doubt-
and so fome people are in jails, and simply
can t stay out; but all the time and every-
where one great truth stands out clear : The
man who acts upon the square, has nothing
much to fear.
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