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J. T. Burrows
CARTER and TEAMSTER

REMOVED TO
226 - 236 West Street

I am now in a hetter
position than ever to handle
all kinds of carting and team-
ing.

If you require any Carting,
Teaming, Storage, MovingVans,
Pianos Moved Sand, Gravel, or
Celiars Exeava ed place vour
order with me and you will be sure

b done promptly.

J. T. BURROWS
e 365 Brantford

VISIT THE
Royal Cafe

urant in the city.
service. Prices
reasonable. Hours, 10 a.m.
to2a.m. Sunday hours from
I0 to 2 p.m. and from 5 to
1 2 F m
CHAS & JAMES WONG

MANAGERS.
Bell Telephone 1853,

Bell Phone 560 Automatic 560
The Gentlemen’s Valet

Cleaning, Pressing, Dyeing and
Repairing

Ladies’ Work a Specialty

Goods called for and deliver-
ed on the shortest notice

G. H. W. BECK, 132 Marke:i

B P P

|Thé Best P ace for Cood

Eye Glasses

Specialist Examinations free of
charge
No Drug Store Experiment;

OPTICAL INSTITUTE
8 South Market Street.

. B. BECKETT

FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND

158 DALHOUSIE ST.
First-class Equipment and Prompt
Service at Moderate Prices
Both ’phones—Bell 23, auto. 23

\1\ EMBALMER
|
|

H S. PIERCE.
The Leading Undertaker and Em-
balmer, 75 Colborne street. Finest
equipment in the city. Best service

at moderate prices. Attendance day
or night. Both pho—ms 300.
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T. H. & B. RAILWAY

National Live S Stock, Horti-
lcultura] and Dalry Show

| Toronto and
Return

iding Admission Ticket
On Sale Nov. 18th to 21st

Valid Returning Nov. 24,1913

G.C. MARTIN, H. C. THOMAS,
G. P. A,, Hamilton Agent
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“Getting” the Man Who Hzmg a Jury

(Copyright, 1912, by International
Press Bureau.)

(Editor's Note:—In order that no an-
noyance may accrue through the publica-
tion of these narratives to persons invely-
ed therein, other names anfl places have
in many instances bheen substituted for
the real ones)

Up to the day that the manager of
the New York office of the Burns De-
tective Agency handed me an order
for $50 expense money and started me
up the Hudson river on my first man-
bunt, T had never done anything in
my life that might have been suspect-
ed of even remotely resembling detec-
tive work. I probably knew as little
about the business as anybody in the
country, and I bhad never had any
yearning or dntention to become a de-
tective. But I was 36 years old, out
of work, almost broke—in New York!
—had a family to support and, most
important of all, 1 happened to haye
met the celebrated detective who is
the head of the agency by ‘which I
came to be employed, the largest rep-
utable private detective agency in the
country. That was why I became,
and am, a private detective.

One morning I found myself at 42d
street and Broadway, looking at the
newspaper bulletins and wondering
how long my ‘money would last and
where in the world I should turn for
a job. One of the bulleting read:

“Detective Burns Nl.b‘ More Bri-
bers.”

That bulletin did he trick.

“He may remember me,” I thought,
“and he may know of a job to fit me.”

I went straight down town to the
office of the agency of which the big
man is the head and asked if he was
in.

“What do you want of him?” asked
the office manager.

I was desperate. I said:
him, and I want a job.”

He looked me over, went into an
inner office for a while, and reap-
peared, bearing an application blank.
The -office,” and ‘ererything in it, wa¥
just as it would be in an up-to-date
Lusiness office. The business of the
place might as well have been selling
insurance as hunting criminals. The
application blank had all the conven-
tional questions of such.a paper and
in addition these:

“Were you ever acquainted with
any police. force, -or any “detective
agency? Are you acquainted with
any’ police ° officials, or any one em-
rloyed by detective agencles?

“Were you ever employed by any
railroad?

“Do you know anything about the
newspaper business?

“Have you & large number of ac-
quaintances, and can you keep your
occupation from your friends and ac-
gquaintances?”

“Fill that out,” sald the office man-
ager. He had not even asked me if I
wanted fo become a detective, and
but for the last questions on the blank
I would not have known that he was
congideritg me as lan applicant for
such a position.

“I’ve never done any detective work
in my life,” I said.

“Good,” he said. “If you had, we
wouldn’t have. you. Fill out the
blank.”

When it was filled out he took it
and disappeared again. He was back
in three minutes.

“All right,” he said, sitting down at
his desk and picking up some papers.
“There’s a man up in Peeksville (a
small town on the Hudson river near
New York), who hung the jury in a
damage suit. Want you to go up and
get him. Here’s the dope.”

He began to read from the pdpers
in his band. The gist of it was that
one Kellner, a New York contractor,
had done $100,000 worth of work on
the water supply system of the town
of Peeksville. When the time came
for him to render his bill he had been
approached by one of the town’s po-
litical powers, Bruley by name, and
commissioner of public works, who
let it be known that if he would make
out a bill for §130,000, it would be al-
lowed in full without protest or ques-
tion, and that $5,000 of the $30,000
overcharge would go to him as a re-
ward for placing certain officials in
the way of fingering $25,000 of the
people’s money.

Kellner had refused. When he ren-
dered his rightful bil! for $100, 000 the
powers in the city hall calmly eut it
to $85,000, claiming that portions of
the work were poorly done; that parts
of the contract had been awarded
illégally, but in reality merely get-
ing even with Kellner for refusing to
assist them to some easy graft.

Xellner prompily sued. He had a
case g0 strong, and public opinion
was 0 strongly aroused over-‘the ex-
posed scapdal, that recovery of his
$15,000 seemed a foregone conclusioun,
But the would-be grafters Had manag-
ed to place the nigger in the woodpile
in the shape of one of their clan on
the jury.

“I know

the first ballot had:voted for g fulfy
judgment for ~Kéllner,” The twelfth
man had votéd *no” on that ballot,
and oh the second, and the third, and
oun every hallot for the next twemty-
four hours. He had hung the jury,
and the case was a mig-trial. | The
man’s name was Harry Donlin, a real
estate agent.

“That’s the man you’ve got to get,”
said the office manager. “He did the
trick, and he’s been spending money
ever since. We've got to have a full
confession from: him that we can use
as evidence, and it’s got to be in: writ-
ing and sworn to, or toid in the hear-
ing of at least two people: who gave
him the bribe;, when, and what for.
And we've got to get it in a hurry, too.
because the new trial is coming on
in less than a month. Have you got
any money?”

I didn’t have enough to:-be worth
mentioning. He drew a pink pad to
him, wrote out an order on the cash-
fer for $560 and handed it to me.

“Get up there right away,” he said.
“You can get a train every -hour. on
the even hour, Here are some report
forms. Write a full report of your do-
ings every day and mall it every even-
ing. Don’t forget to make your re-
port cover all your time.”

That was how I entered this busi-
ness. I had been accustomed to see-
ing things move with businesslike ex-
pediency in other offices, but this beat
all records. Thirty minutes before I
had entered the office inguiring for
the chief. I had not seenm :the chief,
had not been questioned; but here I
was handed $50, sent out om what
seemed to me like a complicated case
of detective work, and being calmly
told- to get-a full- confegsion from a
man I knew no more about than about
Adam.

“They are just trying me out to sSee
how I act,” I thought, as I took the

oney ‘order. So I said: “All right.
When shal I report here again?”

“We Will let ' ow,” was the
answer,

1 caught a three o'clock train on the
New York Central aAd took a seat in
the smoking car. ' Across the aisle
lolled a tall, lanky, good-natured young
fellow whose' ticket, stuck in the seat
in, front of ‘him, showed that he was'
going to Peeksville, my destination:
On’ the chance that he lived in the
town, or knew something about it;, I
took out my pipe, stuffed it, and be-
gan to search, ostentatiously, for thé
matches 1 pretended not to have. 1
drew hig attention first, then said:
“You don’t happen to have an:extra
match, do you?”

“Sure,” he said, and began to dig,
I crossed over and sat down beside
him. As I accepted the match and
prepared to light my pipe T stuck my
ticket in the seat before us, where he
could fiot Tall to see it.

“Golng to Peeksville, t00?” he said;
genially. 3

“Yes,” I sald, pufing away. - “You
going there?”

“Yep,"~ he satd.~ “I lve there: You
don’t live there, do you?”

‘No,” I answered.

“Thought not,” said my friend. “I
know everybody there. Peeksville is
a mighty nice little place.” He looked
me over. 1 was progperous looking.

“Say,” he said, “if you're thinking

of buying a place up there you want

to see Donlin by all means. He's the
agent for the best real estate bargains
in town. I'm a friend of his, and 1
know he’s right.”

Donlin was the man I was after. 1
preténded to'misunderstand’the name.
‘“Who? ‘Denaldson’?”

“Doaliny” ihe corrected. “Harry
Donlin, -~ I’l} dntreduce: you to- him if
you wllh W We.get up there.”

T did my best to get on a friendly
basis with my good natured young
friend, and by the time we neared our
destination I knew that his name was
Daley, he knew that mine was Cor-
nell, andl We were getting along so
well that when we sgtepped from the
train we walked: straight across the
street to have.a friendly glass of beer.

In the bafroom we ran into a short,
heavy set man, Wwith a nervous,
twitching -mouth, and restless eyes.
He was one of the most worttad look-
ing men I have ever seen.

“Ah, hello, Harry!” bawled Daley,
“Say, Harry, I want to Intfoduce you
to an oid friend of miné from Chicago.
Mr, Cornell, like to have you meet Mr.
Donlin. Mr. Donlin’s an old pal' of
mine, too.”

Mr. Donlin's . expression relaxed a
little when he Reard that I was “an
old friend bf Daley’s.’ It was obvi-
ously a relief to him to hear that |
was known by one of his “pals,” and
he showed it by greeting me in a
‘hearty mia anid by  insisting on
buying - dri l& I
S e e
Peek
with consi
left him for

in a houyse in

o boun to treat me
ple defe.€rce, Ayhef !
evening we had made

Eleven of the jurymen om an appoiutment for tem o'clock Hext

told him* that 1.

1ing to make a tour of inspection
ol t e desirable houses for sale in
Peekaville.

We drove through the town and
Iooked at half a dozen little houses. 1
Wwas mnot particular]y impregsed ‘with
any of them, or at least pretended not
to be. There was one that I told Don-
lin might do—if T decided that the
town was to my liking.

For the next two days he spent
about half of his time and some of his
money proving to mé that he was @
good felow, and that the town was
tull of good’ fellows. On-the second
day he was calling me by my first
name, and I was reciprocating.” He
‘Was an easy-going, not ‘over-brilliant
Irishman, who apparently was afraid
ever to become entirely sober, and
who never wanted to be without a
congenial companion to talk to. He
was plainly living under a ' great
strain. 2

On the third day a letter from the
office directed ‘me to come’in to the
New York office that evening. -

“Go in and see the chief,” said the
office manager when I reported. The
chief was in his private office with my
reports on his desk before him.

“Well,” he ®maid, without troubling
about a greeting, “you're showing con-
siderable speed for a big fellow. I
guess you'd better begin to do the
crook stall right away. You're from
Chicago.. You got into a little trouble
out ‘there and you had to leave. You
are keeping out of sight of the Chi-

-cago authorities, and you picked out

Peeksville as a likely place to hide
in. ,¥You understand, don’t vou"”

“I'mto pose as a crook?”

“Certainly, This man Donlin is a
natural blabber, whe'll talk if you get
close to him. You have got a good
start by pretending to be looking for
a house. Now, tomorrow you stall
about being afraid of going out so
much; keep under cover, Stay in your
room & lot. Begin to fight shy of the
house proposition. Let your mau
know that you're a.little afraid of
him. Keep away from him. Make
him come to you. Then let him pump
it out of you' that you're hiding, and
that you cleaned up big on a crooked
deal in Chicago. ' We'll have a letter
written to you from the Chicago of-
fice, Lose this letter where your man
will find and read it, and your stall
as & crook will make good. And if he
begins to show any inclination to tell
you his own secrets, at first tell him
you doen’t want to hear them: that
you've got troubles” enough of youf
own. Understand? And . the next
time .you come into the office cover
your tracks by going through  some
building with two entrances. before
«comipng here.”

I went back to Peeksville, and the
next day I stayed in my room. I had
my meals sent up and gent a boy out
for, gome . magazines to read. I wenl
out for a walk at night, Kéeping en-
tirely ‘to the dark side’ streets. * The
clerk eyed me rather strangely ag |
returned, andl knew that soon Don-
lin would hear about my strangeicon-
duct.

The next day I did the same thing.
In the eveiing there was a knock at
my door.

“Who is it?” T demanded, sharply.
“Donlin,” came the answer. “What’s
the matter, old man? Feeling sick?”’

After delaying a moment I opened
the door a Iittle, looked gut as if to
assure myself that it was Donlin, ana
let him 'in. ' He  jJooked at.me  euri-
ously.

“You aren’t sick, are you?” he said. |

“No,” T sdid, “1 jmu stayed in my |
room; that's all.”

He kept looking at me steadily.
“Anything gone wrong?”’ he sald.

“Oh, no,” ‘I sald. “No, I just’ got
tired of showing myself—of rupning
around so mueh.” 4 fa'y

I had never had any experience in
acting ‘before, but let me say here
that such success as I'have had as a
detective has been due more to the |
fact that I possess a certain natural
talent for playing parts in a way' to |
win the confidence of the man I am
‘after, than anything else. Before Don-
lin left me that eyening he had fully
drawn the conclugion that I was in
some sort of trouble, and that I was
in Peeksville for the purpoge %’:eep-
ing out of sight. The last wdrds ‘he
safd’ wyere:

“Don’t worry, old man. We’ T8 your
friends.. The bunch here is rlnt ¥

“T'wo days later the fake letter came
to. me . from -the Chlgezo ofice. |1t
was maﬂed in a plajnp envelon and
prot@ued to “"come Yrom my t;rqthpr
If read . . e

ear Da\fq :r
« “T have been talking - with Mri rlm-
.:ger. and you are @xsi!ken in elley-
that he only wants to hurt you:
uuthocnesr?'u):pxett' 3
oney. back tol that he I

is. ehoice, : w 0 on apd slir
ﬁ ab!ot ‘ot noite nﬁil discredit you

here ferever. aod gt jo money pack,

g

9 RN
o T % 5

0L clqa get .Mh money and kee
‘He'sald: Glve me my fhon }}Wn
all I care about.’- ‘I thén told him that
he was mistaken when ha«uld the
amournt you had got wag $38,000. I
said that you had got lm than $25,-
000, afid -that in moying ‘around the
country you h&d spent $3,000, so all
you had was about 322,000 He djdn't
bélieve it, but he’ is: 8O greedy for
monéy that he agreed to drop every-
thing, and sign a paper cldqrjnz you
if hé gets back $22,000.

“Now, 1 think that was a° retty fine
piece of busiess on’ my' part, , and that
it is the best thing you can, do Eyen
if you go into court and: fight him and
show ‘him"up for' what he'is, he is
£6ing to shoWw you up, and yowl be
ruined  if he does. If you return §32;-
000 you eclean up $16,000; whlc'h will
heip some. My advice i that you do
this;. At all events let me. kuow at
once what you are going to do.

“Den’t forget to burn this,

“Your brother,
mmb ”»

Donlin took me buggy riding to look
at another house that aftefnoon. We
Were chums by this time. When I
left him I managed to slip. the letter,
without the envelope, into the seat
where I had been sitting without be-
ing obperved

1 never saw or heard of that letter
again, but Doniln found it and read it
and it did its ‘work, as I ‘discpyered
later. ‘One day just three weeks after
I camc to’ Peeksvilié, he' came up to
my room slightly more under the in-
- fluence of liquor than usual, and told
me that he had quarrelled with his
wife. And through that. I * ot" my
tnan. T had-wok Bis con ; he
trusted me even hefore his wlfe

“That’s been my whele. trouble all
the time,” he paid. “My wife won't
let me alone. Firgt it's one’ thing she's
nagging about, then another. I'd never
been in any trouble if it hadn’t heen
for her. She’s always hollerlng about
me not giving, her enongh . moaney.
Well, here a short time 280 1 had a
chance to put one over, and I did—
$2,500 worth. ' And now she . sum
aﬁhng me where I got the money I'm
giving her and begins to bawl me
out. ‘I quit. T just walked out, gnd
ehe’ll wh!atle arother tune baroif:e I
g0 back” *

The truth was that his wife was
disgusted over his' drinking,

“Skip out for a'couple days and iet
her cool down,” I suggested. “I.tell
You what let's do; let’s take a night
boat up to Albany and’ hang around
there for a couple of days. I'm get-
ting kind of tired of this place my-
self. What do you say?”

“I'l' go you/ -ke said. “I dpn’t
care where lkqe. Damn it A fellow
can get 1nto more trouble when things
aren’t ri‘ht at home than he knows
how to ‘handle. If she was the Kind
of woman you:could tell things td—"

“Don’t talk togne about that, Harry,”
I interrupted. “I'm the one who knews
what that mesdns. To be frank, that's

.| why I left Chicago, becmuc thmu

weren't rl;kt at )wme 49

“Yes, but take my cau here,” he
protested bl g

“I don’t want to iienr your troublps e
I gafd.” “I've got all'T can do to hold
down my own. Lot’s g0 down to New
York® on the next train and
around “there today "and g0 up ; iw
rive# on the night boat il :

“Come on,” he gald,

Had ‘T ‘given him a chance 'to t.l.li
be might ‘Hiave ‘spouted ‘out his whole
story on the {rain going down to the
eity.. Thet was-all that was troubling
him; he needed somebody t6- whom
he could’ fell the' story of his' crime,

the conversation away (o other
jects. ~As soon -as We reached N_ew
York I made a pretext of calling up

to find at what time theboats lrtt
and called up thn office and told he
| whole sitnation.
| “Well,” said the m nager fo s cas-
‘ unl sort of way, “‘we ought to get him
tonight on the boat. Tl reserve a
stateroom. for you on the. C| Mom
[.of the Hudson Lime, You just’ hpld
| your man off until you . get hfm’ in
there, and, then get him.to talk. That's
all you need to trouble about. We'll

do the rest. You get your oat nt 6 30

at ‘One “Hundred and Tw inth

[ street, and when you cntcr n te-
| room take' off your hat ‘Your
forehead so our men will have a spot
on- you and know that ;Jcrythmm is
all r!ght”

T cdame out and told Donyn that 1
had reserved a #®ta for us by
| phone. T had no ided of Wow all ¢ 1-
was golhgte werk: ut
directionse implicith

troit, thut dai. an;
we

bout.

Al dnwcuvc \ib
sweat to keep
ing a confeu on, *
did “this’ \

But I kept interrupting and lea n'
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it was not until later that I knew
what part they were playing in our
programme,

I waited until the boat had cast
off .before I began the line of talk I
had. decided upon. I began to curse
my lyck, my suppesed former employ-
er, my alleged brotber, my assumed
wife, and ‘everybody . 1 ‘I eould
thbk of. I played the part of & whi-
pprer to a finish.

3¢ they’d only stuck by mo in the

fifst place,” I walléd, “I would never

}¥¢ been in any trouble, and now
f‘!‘.’t I'm ' in theyre throwing me
down, Well, there’s one satisfaction:
T’ take some of 'em with me when I
ga’down.”

“How much did you get out of it?”
demanded Donlin suddenly.

I I‘ooko;! at him and knew he had
read the letter. .

{*I'l come through with about $16,-
000,” I gaid. “But I wouldn’t go
thmxh this worry again for ten times
that much.”

“Hell,” he growled. “And you're
kicking! What would you say to tak-
ing a measly little twenty-five hun-
dred from a dirty bunch of rich crooks
\ni’( going around with everybody. sus-
pecting you of having done it?”

“Say, Cornell,” he #aid, striking the
side of his chair. “You think you've
been steered up against it and thrown
down, but let me tell you that you
don’t know what a raw deal is. Here
now, listen to me, 'I want to tell you
this; you've got to listen. Why,
darn it, man, you've got to listen.
I'll go crazy if 1 don’t tell somebody.”

He loosened his collar and went on.

“Here a little over a month ago
old man Smythe, our mayor, and
Bruley, the commissioner of public
works, and the rest of that bunch of
high-birders that runs things in Peeks-
ville, got info a mess. Theyd tried
to get a contractor named ‘Kellner to
_help them sting the. city for $30,000.
He turned on ‘em and wouldn't give
'®m a chance, and to get even with
him they cut down'his charge for
work on the watorworks contract
$15,000. Well, he comes out and sues
them. He’s got a cinch case, see, and
the best they can hope for is to pack
the jury and get a disagreement. Well,
I have the devil's own luck to be.
drawn on that do.rn venire. When |t
they get to know 31-, ou Mxn
Smythe sends for me
M. 3t his home late at night nnd

1 ;}1’03 're all there, Bruley and the rest

mnmthonnlumth jury that

staterooms on either side of ours, but

is going to try this case. We want
you on there, you understand; we
want to have one of our friends on
that jury. We're glad of the chance
to have you on because we know
you're one of us cnd we all want to
stick’ together.” We will see that you
get on that jury—don’t worry about
that—and there’ll be a little envelope
slipped into your pocket as you leave
here, and—the worst we want is a
disagreement. Understand?’ ”

. “How long ago was this?”

#“Quly a Httle more than a month
ago,” he said. “Just three days be-
fore the trial—the night of May 23rd.
Well, ag I was taying, I went out, and
when I got home I felit in my pocket
and there was the envelope—with
$2,500 in it.” -

“Didn’t you see them slip the em-
velope to you?” I asked.

“Sure,” he said. “Bruley slipped it
intd my pocket and winked and slap-
ped me on theé shoulder when he did

it. Well, they got me accepted for

the jury all right. Then Bruley comes
to, me and says: ‘Say, Donlin, don’t
forget you're one of us now. You've
got to deliver the goods.

“Well, T delivered the goods, all

em.
Smythe says, ‘Don n, youu,

right. The other eleven men wanted
to kill me, but I hung out. ‘No judg-
ment,” I said, ‘or I'll. stay out until
Christmas.’ 1 earned that $2,500 all
right—we _ disagreed. And the other
day Mrs. Symthe gives a lawn pay
and never a word about inviting Mrs.
Donlin. Oh, yes, I was one of them
all right—when they needed me.”

“Pshaw!” ‘1 said. “You hung a
jury for ’em for iwenty-five hundred
and now they’re turnirg cold to you?”’

“Yes. ~That's the kind they are.”

“Pshaw!” 1. said. “N-w let’'s go
and get something to eat. I'm desper-
ately hungry.”

I haven’t given Donlin’s complete
conversation. here, but only the gist
of his confession. But Donlin himself
had a complete typewritten report of
his 'talk “in ithe stateroom handed to
him in the hotel*in '‘Albany two days
later. The Chief and the office man-
ager called on him unexpectedly. in
his room and, banding him a carbon
copy of his conversation, asked him if
there were any inaccuracies to be cor-
récted in it.

"I g “that’'s about right,” said.

ul'%alnuy “We knew ail the'
u‘u thut the reason you hung that
e | jury was to save those-fellows, and-
we knew you weren’t doing it for.
your health; -but we wanted-to get
you to tell us all about it yourself, so
t it when you were talking to

!nu frignd on the boat the other

oul

ol

Imght. Now, Donlm. we've got the
goods on you,” said Burns .“You've got
two chances. One is to make us put
You in prison ‘for accepting a bribe;;
the other is to go with us and help us
to make those crooks, who paid you,
pay our client his $15,000 without any,
more lawsuits, What are you going
to do; -go to“jail, or come on our
side?”

Donlin was staring at tne report in
dazed fashion. There it was, every
word that he had said, every question
that I had asked, down in earbon;
and we had been in a locked state-
room while we were talking, and he
had been with me ever since. He was
dumbfounded for a while. - Then he
expressed the universal curlosity oven
detective wotrk. He looked up iy
amazement at the Chiefand said:

“Well! How, in the’ {evil did you
ever do 1t?”

But it was pot the Chief’s dispcsi-
tion to give away the tricks of the
trade. It was not until several days
later, when Domnlin’s confession had
frightened the- politicians at Peeks-
ville into acknow Contractor
Kellner’s bill in-full, that I knew that
in each of the staterooms adjoining

ours -there had been a stemographer
with his ear to a dictagraph al! the
way up the river, and that Donlin lit-
erally had made his  confession in
the hearlnx of three people. \

“That ‘was just.a ptece of bull-
headed luck, wasn’t it?” I asked Chief
Burns. 34

“Oh, no,” he said. “We had tried
five other men -on: him before you;
we were sure ‘to.get somebody he
would take to and blab his head off.
It was only a qnesuon of time. Most
detective work is.”

Out of Moutha of Babes.
. Little Harpld, aged five, helped his
grandfather last summer setting out
fruit trees, and was telling his father
about it theiother night.
Thinking to' improve the opj
tunity of pointing @ moral, fathen
asked:
“Who made the‘trees, son?”
The kid thought for a moment, then
his face lit up with a knowing smile.
i | guess God made the trees,” he
said.. “grandpa stood ‘em up.”—
Mil: Se Free Press.

e

The Sufferer.

Thll O is the size of the ‘headache
that he had when he started for the
banquet.: ‘And this o i& the size of
the headache thatikept him out ot

a -

church —-cuoqo ‘Reeord-Herald.

i3S




