
THE CIVILIAN

his own, jokes and fell backward into wooden leg that the service was no
the next yard and was heard iao more place for him. , He should have, been
that night. a real estate man, and made mQ4ey.

Squareface continued his question- "What did the wooden leg sayl"
]LUg: He said that after two more bot-

What is the civil service? he tles of Vigora, he thought he would
asked of au ý ink bottle on his left bc in condition to leave.thje service

, Now you have come to the right and go to work. "

shop," answered the ink bottle. "I "But he ne-ver left the service, did
was in the eivil service myself until 1 he?" Squareface fnquired.
was half empty. ý'No, ý_> replied Vigora, "he stoppeil

What do they do in tlie'civil ser- taking the only guaranteed health re-
vice asked Squaref ace. storer, and balm of immortality whýen

"Týhey use ink," replied-I. B. The the druggist refused hira, credit, and
civil service is a huge inkwell, arouiid lie has been living £or this while back
whieh the flics, called civil servants, on the hopes of a flat increase,'
gather every morning atnine. They ."And what is a flat iinereasel','
are each suppôsed to dip his feet in asked the inquisitive Squareface.

e ink, and then crawl over sheets of "A flat increasç 1 " broke in a black
paper'which are pla-ced 'on desks un- fellow with th.ree stars on his chest.
til five at night. "I rernemb6r the flat increase of 1908.

_What for?" ask d Sqüarefaee.' I came home with- egg that daý, aüd
To use up the ink, " replied LB. Jones and Simpson and Burke called

"But what do they do with the to see my new friend the same êven-
papers they crawl over?" queried ing. How they did pat old Plat lu-
Squareface. crease on the back. He wag the Jolly-

How do 1 know said 1. B. im- goodfellow for fair. And Jones and
patiently. Simpson and Burke wouldn't gohome-

You saici you were the right shop tillmorning, and old Wegg broke the
for information' about the ci-vil ser- eleetrie light bulb when he tried'to
vice " replied Squaréfue. kick a fly off the doorknob. I haye

yhave eà1led myself a shop, beeÙ kept on the sÉelf in the kitchen,.
but P= a free luncÈ, or a RoyaI ever since that, and whenever Weég

or a Toronto newepaper, talks of having one, of those chape in
t -here 1. B. came to a the house, Mrs. Wegg takes »à by

pause, fôr he, eould not think of any the collar gnd; leads him -off to takea
bigher authorities. on civil service afý look at me. 'Now, Silas,' she gays,
faire. 'look at those three starF4 and then

squa"face was nôt disOour 1 aged, let me hear you -mention the name of
howeven. Re turne his stre.am éfin. Burke or Simpson or Jones -again.,

quiry to hie right hana friend, who That will give you au ides, of what. a
bore the namé of Vigoral oh'fflu front. increaseis, my boy."'

What do yali kný)-W:. this You shoulda't 'forget thoaghý"
eivil* service 1 " he aàedl. said -a stout little fellow, Bovrîl by

" Nothing, " replied VigoriL name, I'that you helped Wegg spend
spent my time in a drugstore alter 1 only a few dollars of that Ilat iný
left Quackville.'ý creue. . eis landlord . cabbaged the

But you muet have heard 9omeý b' slice, and: the milknan and the
thing about it in the house there. b erýand the butchet--" , =y pom.

Lot me think, gaid Vigora. "i brother lýhelped themul-v« to #pir
have been shaken oo .often before shaffl t oo. . ft #as' cezed, a flat in.
Uaing the, I am not thie same bottle 1 crease, you know, beeanft you poulde
was onoe. Oh, yeo, I remember hear. nt fte it when it9ýa» sproad out'.0ver...

ng "de th tell the the ûommunity."the woman ÙM ere


