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The Logt Clam,

The boys in o Printing office like to have their
' fun, and if they can’ have it outside they are

going to have it ins I am remindeq of a
little trick once played upon a jour, printey
(whom 1 shall cal] “Brunny”) in George W,

Day’s office, « 7 during (he summer
had beep on a visjt tq Shediac,

€¥e 1o and a tooty for the good things
life, brought home
of a libera]
Ployer with

ide,

a barrel of oysters,
disposition, he presented hiy em-
nough to make 4 goodstew. T ater
0N a barre] of clams were sent into the
and at night femoved to Geo, W.s resi.
3 “Ginger,” always ful] of mischief, when
not ful] of gin, askeq « Brunny” by, he likeqd
the clamg,

*“ What clamsg > .

“ Why, the clams the boss gave
carry down g your h

*“Say, diq the o
to me?”

“ Certainly,
(‘We]l, ”

Being

‘Goaty’ to
ouse last night,»

S give him clams to bring

a peck of them, ”
replied “Brunny,’

" “he did not bring
don’t ta)

€ them down T}
se,”
At this stage of affajrg ¢ Brunn
cited, and ¢ .

MMmencegd run
I search of he .

“I knew the
show that fello
“Goaty” 1,
after, ang “B

Y” became .
ning arounq the room
what, exclaiming ,

S would not forget e,

rn
W ! ”»

appened into the

s ks for the &,
office shortly | woulq return our sincere thanks he Mist
: an nny » (40 him to task, declar. ous Patronage hegtowed upon t .
ing hig Intention of thrashing him if the clamg Gentlemen, we shall remember you-
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. The b -
were not delivered forthwith. ,11)rehen(m ape’
all argument in vain and c]o: in a lar
R h
situation, at noontime brou[% rang for "
of clam shells, All hands ’s}:,ed over the ¥
dle and the shells were sca e insult t© u
Considering this as adding little advic
“Brunny ” (having received ; e boy, ¢ " o
; L . flo
from the hands) jumped for tl)lood was
anyone could interfere thf’ his assaila o5
from ¢ Goaty’s” nose, while f] <citements
y cer of ex
skipping around in a fever o
claiming :

1 ub
S .
“I'll teach you to eat my ?‘m;h ells an l;,is
“Brunny” gathered up tlethe advice @
them under hig frame, and by atter t]”(’“g)oss.
friend, who wished to see the :1:\11 o ¢ his
. ar <
good shape, waited for the a ted himsell & oo
Our good old boss having Se:} were tw0 Y he
desk in the press room, whelC” athered g
ladies and the clerk, ¢ ]El:unny . ]ﬁm- ’ -“,gt
bundle and struck a hee line foll‘sk remark
he threw the shells upon the desk,
Geo. W. v al
*“There they are, sir; that’s ’
2
them,” L B—
“I don’t understand you, Ml ; you cat
“That’s all 1 gvt of them, sir;
for yourself, sir,” lers
“Yes, yes, Isee, but I don’t und tOOk
bE) e
you mean, . H ot
“Well, that's all I got Of thetl;:e clams ¥
them home and ate them, sir,— . ool
. » s
sent me last night, patters > o
The boss, I)eginning to sec. ho“;njok e, wl‘hha 4
and knowing how to ﬂPP"ecmtﬁe;l that et be
merry twinkle in his eye, repli there M
not sent him any clams—that

up?”
Some mistake, own

hat
tand ¥ y

d thé
“Brunny’s” lower jaw (ll‘op])e.(:ze(l upo
his breast, anq for an instant he g7
boss berfectly thunderstruck. Jams?” ant
“You didn’t send me any ¢ ot

1y
“No, Mr. B——, I did not sen¢ for
clamg,”

rted .
] and Stﬂ». 1€
’Recovering himself, he turned 2

teri™® e
n en ve!
the coOmposing room, and lle]’ the boy$ ;lter.
marked, ¢ see it all now,” Wh;e‘,ith Jau .
rolling over the floor convulsed ¥

» qust
ju

< 1“
Should yoy ever meet ‘¢ Brunny, i
“Clams 1 STICK AND RU
h we
. B jeuts *
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