hy.
: 'm.m “many happy m’ e
marked the stenographer.

“The superintendent gave mé o dollar,’
continued Sam.

“That was nice,’ sgreed the steno

“Miss Goode, across the ball, gave me s
" box of canay,’ persisted Sam.
" sHow sweet of her! exclaimed the
stenographer, addressing an envelope.
«I like to get presents,’ said Sem.
‘So Linfer,’ replied the ‘stenographer,
looking at the clock.
‘Say, your clock's slow,’ commented
Ssm, weiving the birthdey question.
‘Thenk you. Glad you hsppened to
mention it,* and the stemographer applied
herself to the typewriter.
Thus discoursged and having no
alternative, Sam returned to the telegrapb
department. He was soon in evidence

agsin.
“Time, please P* said the stenographer,

moistening the tip of ber pemcil and

reaching for the telegraph sheet.
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“What for are you down hers,

‘I‘'m going oo & ‘trip,*
‘Graess I'll go to Denver.*
*‘On “your way now? Well, so long;

siid Sam,

‘hope you'll  bave s good time. It you

burry o bit, you won's be missed from
your office; they'll think you had more
than one nhgn- to deliver.’

‘Ob, I'll be gone a week,’ he remarked.
‘Do you think Danver is a good plsce to
gor

‘Yes, if you don‘t have to stay more
than & week and it is the right semson.
Why don‘t you &0 to Port Arthur and see
the ships come in P*

*I' don‘t know nobodyt here,* Sam ob-
jected.

‘That is nothing against the town. Go
down and get acquainted. They'll know
you—next time.*

‘Er buh!* said Sam.

‘By all means. Meet the hotel runners,

lndverﬁaing solicitors, promoters. Take

then?"
quered the stenographer, ‘Broke out |
}-hbum birthday, havs your »

‘Oal m‘cm to make you hh it.
I won's have no trouble getting rid of these
few chanoés. There are only sbout fitteen
left, and lhym;lull numbers. If you
care to take one I'll give you a tip." Sam’s
voioe lowered: *The smallest numbers
are in the middle,* - He beld out the en-
velopes temptingly, fumbling the corner
of one. The acting cheif clerk wavered on

the danger mde. *Do you guarantee it |

will mot be more than nineteen cent P’ he
asked.

*‘Bure,’ said_Sam, ‘It'll not be over lthat
il it‘s under.”

The acting chief clerk drew the envel.
ope, opened it, extracted the slip. The
sumber wss 53.

* Done !' he oried, waving the slip, ¢ and
by you, villisn ! Who would ever bave
guessed von were that much smarter than

you look P
¢ Bay,’ insinusted Ssm, encouraged to
boldness, ¢ would you rather be as biz [

oy ]!m]'"

, d.nnlhp.nd li-a iy
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thu‘hmbwm Get ont with your |
lomm- It you come here’ with nm. :

I will have you arrested.* i
Sam had s busy spell for. & day or tn.

and delivered his message burriedly. Hia.|

cheertul whistle was not heard in the hall | Jay

nor his double shufll - at'the door.

‘Sam,* called the noting chiet clerk ome [

afternoon; as Bsm was making haste to
get on bis favorite side of the door.: ;

Sam spun aroumnd. ‘Well, I'm in &
burry. I bave to go up on the eighth
door, and it is 4 o‘clock now.*

‘Go ‘long, if it ‘please yom, I only
wanted to show you the carbon of a letter
1 wrote to your superintendent. I thought
perbaps you might wish to take some
action. I am mo man to work underhand-
edly. When I am taken in on a straivht
business proposition [ saw wood snd say
nothing ; but when I am tricked, duped,
beld up to ridicule, I exercise the divine
right of eelf-protection and appeal to
justice through arbitration. You will sge

| Wil

{ i

*As_ this is rather & loliahm :
for all congerned, I preler motto mem- .

tion any names at this writing; but I
would add, for your information that
my jscting cbief - clerk was invielged
into . taking & ‘chance,’ and drew No
58, after baving received. positive assur-

ance from™ the ‘grafter’: that' the n-'& _

ber would be' lessthan 20, in proof -of
which I enclosed said number (58). I
would further add for your. informstion
without mentioning the mame, that this
person is very careless in the. hindliag of
telegrams of importancerto this department
seriously interfering with the detail of ‘this
office.

I respectfully await your prompt reply.®

The letter was signed ¢ Genersl Agent,’
and marked ¢ Copy to President.” Sim's
countenance paled and elongated as he read.
*I didn’ know it was against the rules-
I didn’t mean to do nothing wrong. One
of the other boys done it.

¢ What's his name P’ seaid the acting

chief clerk, quickly. ¢ Expose him,sand
save yourself. We'll make an example o
him. .
: ¢ No, you don’t do no such & thing. I
don't give nobody away. You don’t bave
to pay it. Idon‘t need 53 cents. I gots
dollar.

‘I‘ll psymy 53 oents. It is not the
money I care for; it is the principle.
You have been trying to run some kind of
s graft in this odice ever since you entered
the service of this company. Your effort
must cease. My lady stenographer there
is & woman. My office boy will soon ‘e [
young man. My clerks have no thought o
schemes and strategems. Shall the inno-
cent confidence of these persons be abused
by an underling from the telegraph office P
Baall their hardearned gold be seduced in
to the tressury of sn embryo gambler P
Nuy, I swear not by my father's clerk,

bringing both hands out ol the upper at-

mosphere.

Sam laid the letter on the desk, drew a
long sigh, looked a vain appeal for sym-
patby, and passed out of the office think
ing paragraphs between every step.

*You had better walk up stairs,* called
the acting chiet clerk. ‘You baven't time
to wait for the elevator.

Ssm returned in. s halt hour. ‘I have
been talking with the chief dispatcher,*
he said. ‘I find there isno objection to
my selling chances as long as I don‘t

'{.bother nobody about his work. He said,

and I think so, $00, there wouldn‘t be no
uge writing to the president about it. I
ain‘t going to sell no more atter thess are
gone. You needn‘t pay tor yours -until
the first of the montn. I give them all to
the-first.*

*That was a clevar idea,* remarkd the

doting chief clerk. “You will need all the (-

money you can raise on the ficst. No
telling bow long you may be out of a job.
Msybe if you offer to work chesp you
ungptuut the Western Uaion.. They
ot wery punouhﬂy whom they

na )
1Dy 1 look like a Western U.:ion boy P¢
gunbled Sam.

‘You wight|if you were not wnhod 4
said the acting cbief clerk.

‘You don‘txm to sy’ oppul«l }‘, :

Sam ; ‘that you bm done went and took .

| my job P

Ot GOIHQ m.\ I don‘t want yw job.

Job, Bam insisted. Al

Yes, but you do not

* what that amonnt of mon
A r#- . He is married snd

account for the disorep
balance. Or, there ma

. 'bis Sundey dinner beow

paid you the price of i
mind, that he will have tc
dioner; but I do may,
the best be oan do in
meat.
* Sam looked sorry.
with him P [ know you'
own fault, anyhow
ce just Jike anybody
lows got bigger numb
never ssid & word.'*
¢ shouldu‘t think the
were sny worse fooled th
1 dare say nothing. He
stubborn when opportv
might turn'on me’ and t
empioyment. You could
yisk $175 & month to spe
for you, now, conld you?"

“You don‘t get no $17:
Sem.

‘Perbsps not, but the
same. . I‘d get it quick e
pany would pay it. Th
salary is all T have in ret
at this desk. Take awa)
would needs go elsewhere

_chief elerk will return Mo

you lay your grievance be
*I don‘t want to get
mixed up in this busin
‘I'm getting enough of it,
The acting chief clerk 1
hall the first of the follo
you get your fitty-three ¢
sJ«d thank you for a recei
“I‘d that k you for the
and Sam‘s eyes hlszed.
‘Do you wean to say
didn‘t give you filty three
‘He didn‘t* Sam maint
‘Step into the cffice,
might as well be straig
never. ‘Did I not,* he
clerk, ‘leave fifty threa
this morning P*
‘You did,* said the chi
“Did you give it to Sam
¢I did,* said the chiet ¢
‘Oh bbb, gasped 8
the biggest—now, th
didn’t you give it to some
¢ Didn’t you see me gi
chiet clerk asked the sten
¢1 heard you mentio
cents,’ said the stebog
notice what you did with
leave it on the desk.
¢ Convicted !’ cried_the
the finger of scorn at Sam
Sam looked into the ad
Lis sudience and weskene
* You must have given
boy,’ he protested.- ‘I s
‘¢ On your‘umd'bnor
ing chief_clerk, malicious!

¢ shall leave the room
@ to

swear,’ said the stenog

I don‘t want you to thi
—¢ Sam‘s voice trembls
Then he fled. Later, he
chief olerk, requesting
writing from whom he

‘whom he delivered, fifty tk

nemes of witnesses. Th
not respond. Sam came
‘Oh, go off,* ssid the ol
take 8 jolly P
z?"ﬂoﬂyowﬂuytlmo

"'um clerk fron

‘1 tti.k you've ¢
qm‘cmﬂ: omee
mis.t
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