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3 TO Si IH T.R3Y r70RD.

The editor locked wearily from tne hu.ich of copy 
to the nev; reporter.

"So yon think the readers of tnis naper tfant-- "
he began, and tndn guvs tne reporter a looture on what they 
did Kant. "Give us sometning short and ‘snappy”, he said, 
getting up anl warning to his suoject. "Something with 
punch in it. Some thing that’s happened. ï7hy, a good

is one,” he aided, pointing out of window at a .nan in 
khaki limping by"Go after it.”.

The reporter went after it, and ,asked the soldier 
for his story.

"Something short and snappy, eh?” saiJ thi soldier 
Well, it was short enough: two ticks, or thereabouts.

And suapi.y. Snapped me in tvo, pretty near. Punch?
Punened me in the jaw, and in tne ribs anl gave me the 
knock-out, I don’t want to talk about it."

Tne reporter was discouraged, but would not give 
in, "What are you doing now?" he asked.

"di, just putting in the time in a convalescent 
hospital. Classes in ar{jtu:ietio, and type-writing, and 

mechanical drawing, you know; and carpentry and metal work; 
a id cob ,ling shoes; and gardening, and raising chick ms 

and bees, for out-doors ; r.nd physical drill, if that in
teracts you."

It did not. But then he vts a new reporter $ 
hip insight had hardly negun to sprout.

reporter will see a story in an old woman pi-ckiug up- a pin 
off the sidewalk. Pews items, that*-»—what -we want. - There’ e
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