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A COMPROMISE.
Tur I\Îl-" ýThcrc's a ring at the door, ma'am; shall 1 say you're flot in?"
111E MISTIi."ss;-(AIsid£)" "Icarit makce my servant tell lies any mnore after what Mr. Moody said Iit the

mlcLtiig,. (î/id r-Lulu, plcasc sa), that I don't know !'

OUTRAGEOUS DELAY.FIVE or six men and three or four %woren stood on a
coF e ,atn for a beit-line trolley car. One of the

bclwollenl was the ]ast to arrive and she rushed up
br itlessly, saying to one of the other women, whonî she

chanced to know:
'Nly! I was so afraid I'd miss the next car. V've been

fairly zd;for six blocks.''
-It's about time that car wvas here," said otie of the

meni, testily.
When's iL suipposed Lo get along hiere ?"I asked atother

«' It's due at ten minutes after, but no one ever expects
iL to aet here on timne."

cc Velj , 1 think it's high tirne it was here now."l
-Oh, 1 do hope it won't belate, for I have an engage-

nment at half past," said a woman, nervously.
Well, it's high tirne it wvas herc,"I said one of the inen.
.It's past Limie,"I said another, closing hiS watch with a

snap.
IlIt won't be here for a good hialf hour yet, you may be

sure of ihact," said a portly old man, stepping briskly arounid,
thumin)g the sidewalk %vith his cane.

S'tiresonie waiting for these cars," said a woman,
plaintively.

1And they're always laLe when One is iii a hurry,"
replied another wornan iii a tone of deep dejection.

"A/wayijs ! I never knew it to fait in my) life."I
Il 1 tell you, gentlemien, thîs thing's getting to be a

perfect outrage ! Ilblustered the old gentleman. IlThese
cars don 't pick/ind to run on tinme. I

IlNo; nd if one makes complaint at hecadquarters no
notice is takeni of it."I

1'That's a fact, and F'in in for doîng soniething about it.
I tell you it's timie for the citizens of this city to make the
street railway coi-pany feel that "'c have some rights/!"I

T 1hat's it ! that's it 1Il" cried the portly old mnu,

savagely whacking the pavement with his cane, as if it were
the l'Company.,,

.9I tell ye the people -wonet stand this much longer.
This thing of having to wait from twenty to fort>' minutes
for every car isn't to be put t] p with."

IlThat's Nvhat it is n't. WVe've stood it long euiough.
WVe've just got to rise in. our might and-"

&"Ah 1 there cornes the car," shrieked out a wornan,
rushing madly out into the street, although the car was stili
three blocks distant.

"At last!l said the old mani scornfully.
"Time it ivas here,"I growled out a marn who looked

like a preacher.
ni' going to complain about thiis.*"
"I'l o no erthey good."
Vi s tired %vaitin Il said a wornan who liad stood

patiently and cilml on fir feet for an hour and a hiaif that
afternoon, iratching a l)iece of velvet.

Everv man said something ugly and threatening or
mnurderous to the conductor, and every woman looked
daggers at him, while getting on to the car.

And I give you niy word of honor as a gentleman, and
as a Christian, and as the father of a family, that that car
was just one minute and a hiaif laLe 1

J. L. H.

MCORKLE-"« Look at that man's nose. I never saw'
such a big one before."I

i\cCRACKLE-«" Nor I. Its bridge is without a pier.I

AN Irishrnan recently refused an offer of an increase in
wages, saying that he would lose too rnuchi money when he
laid off.

THE wvomen pay a great deal of respectful attention to
the apologies that are passed around with refreshrnents, but
the nmen don't. If the coffee isn't good, an apology won't
make it any bet.ter, with a mani.
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