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When Herr Schmidt had passed the four-score
mark, bis eye-sight began to fail, and a great n-
leasoning f ear took possession of hlmn that lie was
going blind. To show him the f olly of this, some
of bis drumm-er friends played a joke on hlmi one
night. They arranged with the clerk to switch off
ilhe electric lights at the psychological moment, and
late in the evening proposed a game of "sciimer,"
to which "Jaky" quite readily agreed. After a few,
rounds thie player on the od man's right bld
«Ithree." Off went the lights. AIl sat in silence
for a minute or two, then bis nieighbour said:

"Mr. Schmidt, 1 bld three; what are yqu going

"Well," returned the stranger in a subdued tone,
1I thoughit the south train was supposed to leave
at two-fifty."

"Oh-h, mie poy, that's a fery different t'ing, she's
supposed to leave then, but she neyer does !"

It was for miany years the hotelkeeper's dearest
boast that no guest who had left an early call at
his bouse had ever missed his train. But hie got
fooled once. A commercial mari Ieft a five o'clock
calI iu order to catch the flve-fifty-five express for
Toronto. Throuigh some oversight lie forg-ot to
enter it in the register. About half-past five nex\t
miorning Schmidt suddenly remnembered that somle-
one had wanted to rise early, but to save his life
hie could flot recollect who it was. So he begani a
systematic tour of the halls, knocking at every door.
and yelling. "Are you der feller whiat put that five
o'clock caîl in?" From the depthis of the coverlets
would Dresentlv corne a muffled "No!1" Then lie


