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f'r salmon. I made a gr-reat catch—near

thirty cans. An' whin I'm tired I can go to

bed. An' it is a bed, not a rough sketch iv

a brick-yard.

"Well, well, what places I have seen. An'

I always see thim at their best. Th' on'y

way to see anny place at its best is niver to

go there. No place can be thruly injyeable

whin ye have to take ye'ersilf along an' pay

rent Pr him whin ye get there. An' wan iv

th' gr-reat comforts iv my kind iv a vaca-

tion is that I always knows what's goin'

on at home. Whin Hogan goes on his kind

iv vacation th' newspa-aper he gets was

printed just afther th' third inning iv th'

baseball game th' day befure yisterdah. Th'

result is that whin Hogan comes home he

don't know what's happened. He doesn't

know who's been murdhered or whether

Chicago or Pittsburg is at th' head iv th'

league.

An' summer is th' best time iv th' year

f'r news. Th' heat an' sthrong dhrink

brings out pleasant peculyarities in people.


