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" Yes, I am late, I'm so sorry," said Lily "
I&ot rather excited yestetxlay, and I suppose it™ ^the reaction that made me sleep lon^rthan

cmi
^^7^'''' ^"^^'^ ^"* slumming. I had to goout to dmner last night and I dressed at the club,

^I^.dnotseeyou. How did ycx: get on, Mrs.'

"Now you needn't make fun of me. I eoton as well as could be expected. Rut oh, fath^^

The effects of this dreadful strike are very Samong the poor."
«y !>«ia

" Well, it's their own fault," said the million-

Trktrh"'- .:^'^ ^^"'^ '"^^y --s towork and have their wages as usual?"
VVell, I'm not much at argu, .ent, daddv, but

do If somebody wanted you to sell him. say, one

hLT/'*^
'^'' ^""^ ^''^' ^^^" yo^ had told

ftim that your price was $1,200?"

;;
I should probably tell him to go to blazes."

th.c. [^'
^^^' ^^^ ^h^"' the onh thing

these workmg-men have to sell is theii- labor

Oh, I see, young lady, you've been imb.hing
socialistic sentiments. But you rea'W don'tunderstand these things, my dear. Leave them
to those who do."


