4 8MORY IN TIVERY WORD.

The elitor looked wearily fron

tne duuelh of copy

to the new

renorter.

"Jo yon think the raaders of tais paper want---"

he bs.an, and tnén guve tn: reporter & lecture on what they

did want.

"Give us something short zand ‘snappy", ae said,

gatting, up anl waraing to his subject.

Something that's happened.

"Soasething with

Wwhy, a good

puach in it.

reporter will seo a story in aa 0ld wo.un pisckiug up-a pin

off the silewalk. liews items, thatts—what wa. waat. --There's

is one," he alded, pointiag out of wiandow at a .an in

xhaki limping by,- "Go after it.m

The reporter went after it, ani ,asked the soldier

for his story.

"Sometniug short snd snuppy, eh?" said thd soldier

Well, it was short enouzh: two ticks, or thereabouts.

And suapry. Snapped me in tvo, pretty near. Puach?

Puncaed me inu the jaw, and in tne ribs, ani gave ma the 3

kuock=-out, I-don't want to talk about it.n

‘The reporter was discourazed, but would not give
inj; "Vnat are you doiagz now?" e uskad.

"0h, Jjust putting in the time in a convaloscent

hospital., Classes in arghnnetic, and type-writing, and
mechaaslewel draving, you kuow; and curpeutry aud metal work;
and cobuling shoas; and gardening, ond raising chickons
and beos, for out-doors; and phyeical drill, if that in-

terests you."

It did not. 3ut then he wes a new

reporter;

his iusipht had hardly bepun to sprout.
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