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sigh of relief.,

There were over twenty _of them in all
and every one was s model of neatness apd

that betokened anything but that sstistac-
tion which comes with'the comsciousness
of work well done. There was scmething
decidedly spiteful in the way she bandled
the innocent pages that led the observer to
ask what the trouble was, and then the
whole story came out.

“Well,” said the type writer with a grim
smile, “‘comsidering you appear tobe g
person who isable to sppreciate a tale of
woe ocoasionally I don’t mind telling vou
mine. Were you ever imposed upon P I
bave been. I am imposed upon dsily and
I'm getting sick and tired of it.

+¢] am employed in this office at & regular
salary, It iem' an awfully large one but
T'm glad to getit. I'm not eaying & word
sbout my employer. He isall right. It
isn't his fault he isn’t able topay higher
wages. It bis soqusintances that I'm
kicking about.

«You would hardly believe how many
men—and women too—there ‘are in St.
John who get their type writing done for
nothing. Itisan honest fact that there
sre scores of them who carry on quite &
respectable correspondence which doeen’t
cost them a cent.

“You see my employer’s work does not
keep me busy halt of the time—if it did he
would bave to pay me a larger salary—
snd there is hardly a day that some one
of his friends does not come in with a “*bit
of work which he wonders it he could
not get done as a little accomodation.”
That “‘bit” ot work often takes up a whole
hour or more of my time—it was some of
it that kept me 8o late tonight—and I
ought to be psid but these fellows never
think of any recompense other than a care-
less “‘tbank you” and sometimes you don’t
even get that. It I were a professional
typewriter the work I do ‘in this way
weuld amount to an average of §2 a day.

«By the time these people hive visited
several offices as they come to this one,
they mansge to get their correspondence
taken care of very nicely. My employer
bas been awsy & weck but the bumming
nuisance still goes on. They drop in and
ask for a little favor just the sasme. Why
one day this week I wrote five business
letters of two large psges each for one
man and three for another besides copying
a paper for alady to read at & club meet-

+ing. Now thats almost more than human
nature can endure, and yet if I were to
ask any one of these people tor the smallest
or most trifling service they would look at
me in amazement and complain to my em-
ployer that I was getting too fresh. As I
said betore I have nothing against Mr. ——
snd yet I must say that it is certainiy not
to his credit that his cousins, brothers,
friends and acquaintances belong to the
class who are ulways trying to get work
of this kind done for nothing.

«“There are dozens of others in the city

MEASURING A OYOLONB.

Sclence fn Debt to & Kansas Hencoop and
Bitobing Post. :

‘When I saw by the papers,’ ssid a man
from the West, ‘that all the weather sharks
was getting out their thermometers sn’'
barometers an’ spirit levels an’ sichto
messure an’ determine an’otherwise size
up that cyclone 't was chargin’ toward us
from down the coast, it reminded me of the
time I measureda cyclone with e hitching
post an’ a henooop. I wasn' intendin’to
do anything o’ th’ kind, me knowing no
more o' th' art an' science o' megsurin’
cyclones 'n what you de o’ mavigatin’as
Kansas mulé, but did it unintentional, an’
did it prosper so I understand.

‘0’ course I had my oyclone cellar all’
fixed so I could leg it fer cover ot I see a
cyclone blowin’ my way. Bein’ a bachelor,
I made it jest & snug fit fer one. I didn't
put in much time on it, fer I calllated I
wouldn’t want t' use it fer a spell, an’ then
wouldn't need it fer more'n bout & minute
an’ a quarter at & time.

‘But I thought ef I ever did have t'use it

who are subjected to the same annoyance |.

and we have frequently discussed some
means of stopping it but all plans have
come to naught. Besides the extra work
it imposes on us we bave a feeling thatit
is keeping some one else from earning an
honest penny, for these peeple are all well
able to psy for their correspondence.
The other atternoon s man come in here and
dictated two letters to me. Then he asked

me to write it on some of our plain station- |

ary, after the work was done I supplied
him with envelopes and then he said *‘just
put stainps on them please and I'll return
them tomorrow. Could nerve go farther.

Raciog With s Lno.onocln.
At the time when England was ridiculing
its early efforts at reilroad travel Americs
was laughiug over & race between s boree

and a locomotive, in which horse-power |

won. Iu those early daye Poter Cooper
built the logomotive ‘Tom Thumb’ for the

Baltimore rosd, and xan & race with 8. gal- ||

Jant grey horse owned by the stage pro
 priotors, Masers. Stockton & Stokss. The

s attached 10 8 oar on the second

tb’ side an’ slsts in iront n’ rear’ built on’
th plans a0’ ions of & peaked
roof. I'd jest got it finished when I look-
edat the hitohin*post. Well, sir, I see
th’ liveliest kind of & cyclone bearin’ down
on thet post -an’ I jest give ome agueak an’
dropped on the ground bebind the hen-
coop, which was lyiv’ on its back, with th’
peaked edge toward th’ oyclone like s
wedge of cheese. ' course, it was a silly
thing ¢’ think that crasy hencoop could be
any protection, but I hadn't time t* git to
th' cellar, an’ I jest flopped behind that
coop like & drownin' man grabs st & straw.

‘Well, sir, I hedn’t teched th' ground.
when thet cyclone bust with fury on my
place, an’ I could see my house an’ barn,
an’ live stock, an’ sods an' dirt, an’ pretty
much my whole fatm, ssilin’ away in th'
cyclone, t' drop down'like a visitation o’
heaven on some other critter’s place thet
didn’t want 'em nobow. Av’ in th’ middle
o all th' jumble, I'm fllessed ef I didnt
soe thet blamed hitehin'.post spapped as
clean off as & busz saw cut an’ scootin’
slong in th’ cyclone like all possessed.

I wa'n't hurt & mite, ner even moved,
but th' heels o' both my boots was rippen

off while I lsid thar. Th’ ole hen-coop | €yel

thet didn't weigh more'n filteen pounds
didn't even shiver, an’ when I got up aud
looked aroun’ I'm blaimed if ’twarn’t thet

| one o’ these Tittle affsirs with boards on | the only thing leit o’ sll my goods sn

tels an’ real estate. {ay

‘How do I sccount for it? T conldn’t

until & weather-sharp that was followin’

th’ oyclons come up- 1 told him all about it
an’ showed him th' hitchin’ post stamp an’
th* ben-coopt’ prove it. He messured ‘em

both in every different direction, an’ cal'-.

lated fer th' best part of an hour, an’ then

he says thet how I was ssved was ‘th’ hen-

©000p, bein’ with its_edge toward th' ecy.
clone, hed jest split it in two_like s knife,

the cyclone got a chanoe t' git & good
grip ontoit. He said th' eyclone . pulled
itself together an® got down t' business agin
jost whar my heels was stickin’ up, - an’
that sceounted fer my losin’ part o' my
boots. Then, from measurin’ me, an’
weighin, an measurin’ the ben-coop, sn’
measurin th’ stump o th* hitchin’ post -be
could tell ¢’ & dot jest how fast that oy-
clone was flyin'. Fer be said eft hed
been goin jest & mite slower, it couldn’t
never &' snapped off 8 six-inch green cedar
hitchin’ post, an’ et ¢ hed beem goin jest
a shade faster, it'd got a purchsse on th’
hen-coop. An' he told ms, too, that ef I'd
o' spread th’ sides &’ thet hen-coop & six-
teenth of an inch more when I made it, th'
one’d 'a got & holt o’ it, an I'd been
revolvin’ aroun’ th' earth in space. He
shook hands with me, an’ said me and my
hen-coop an’ my hitchin’ post hed render-
ed xmmortal aid t’ science, an then be lit

1]

s

ﬁi-b.- the track
g"’“ " anpbody 't don’t belie

e

I. ; lil_ - - ) At :
S e L 6%

said @ city dweller, ‘in various parts of the
town, but I bave never yet lived in s neigh- -
practising vocal gymnastics, either in loarn~
to sing or in keeping the voioe in trim
. have never yet lived in & neighbor-
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