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“I travel quite a bit,” he said loftily, “but
I am never troubled that way.”

Here at last was a bona-fide lower-berther
who might be induced to enlighten me.

“Indeed?” I insinuated.

“You see I am a member of and it

attends to all such matters as getting lower

berths, hotel accommodations, and choice
theatre seats for its members.”

That was a large and illuminating piece of
news to be given out in one sentence. I regis-
tered polite interest, being careful not to arouse
his suspicion by any show of eagerness. As
I expected, he went on and expanded his
theme. He did a great deal of travelling, but
by being a member of this organization all he
needed to do was to state his requirements a
day in advance and he would be properly
looked after on the trains and in the hotels
either in the United States or Canada. They
always had plenty of reservations ahead so
that they could look after all travelling mem-
bers. They held these reservations until an




