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ÂGAINST THE LAW.

ci PADY was a western lawyer
Iwho delighted in practical

jokes, and his "Lordship' was a Su-
prenie Court judge, a kindlv philan-
thropie 01(1 ian, but a terror to the
xvrong-doers of bis district. The two
inen mnet one day on the streets of the
w\estern town wlierc they both lived.
'l'le judge had a story to tell, and a
p)ropositioni to make. Buttonboiing
his Irjshi friend hie starteciPady
\ ou reinember that poor fellow~ Phe-
ian, xvho wvas killed in the train wreck
two wceks ago ?"

"Yes."
V-rell as \ ou have probably hecard.

lus wi(lOW is in pretty bard straits.
'l hev lived fairN xvell xvhen Bill was
aliv e, for bis salary was good, but
tiiey dlidn't save anything, and eveni
let bis inisurance chies fail bellind. The
poor womian lias three littie eildren
tiiere, and hardiy a dollar to-"

-How mucb do you want Jucige? 1
know lîow your story will finish. They
ail end1 alike."

"No youl don't know anything of
the kind. 1 amn not begging this time.
1 arn only helping the wornan to *turn
an honest penny. The one thing of
value Bill left was bis gold watch, and
bis wife bas decided to raffle that.
Now won't you take a couple of
tickets ?"

Paddy's face was a study as the
judge ended. He thougbt a moment,
and answered, "No, Judge, I have
sworn off this sort of thing. I arn

quite willing to give Mrs. Phelan the
price of any two tickets you bave
tbere, but 1 don't want the tickets, and
I don't want the watch."

The judge was surprised. He
badn't the sligbitest dotibt that bis
legal friend bad been connected witb
a dozen raffles in the past year, ail of
tbemn less wortby in tbeir ýobject than
tbis one. Wby this sudden change?

"Wbiat's bappened anyway, Pat,
y ou dîdni't iised to be so particular.
Youl iiglit just as well bave the tick-
ets if vou pay for tbem?

l')tt Paddy wouil( give no satisfac-
tion. Ail lie would say was tbiat bie
dicin't think it vvas rigbt. The judge
exercise(i bis persuasive powers, and
brouglit ail tbe eloquence bie couild
cornrnan(i týo bear on his friend. But
Paddly was obdurate. The judge
migblt buy tickets if bie wanted to, but
lie wouidn't. IHe bad become con-
vince(i that a raffle was a lottery and
contrarv to the provisions of the crini-
iiai codle.

"Wby. bang it ail nian," exclaimed
tbe judge testiiy, -1 tell von it isn't a
iottery, an1 bias notbing to (1o with
the crinminai code. Tbe code was
neyer intende(l to cover sucb tbiings."

Paddy iooke1 bis relief. "inm very
gilad to bear you say so," bie answered.
"ýYou'vc raise(i a weigbt off rny sbouil-
(lers. I supp)ose l'Il bave to take a
couple of those tickets." Tbe mioniey
cbange(l bauds an(i the judge went
awav congratulating himseif.

But bis triumnpb was sbort-lived.
Court sat a few days later in tbat
western town, and when the docket
was read, Judge S- was amazed
to learii that it contained the naine of
Martba Phelani, who stood charged
witlb ruinning a lottery. Like a flod
the ieinîory of bis conversation with
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