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The Club Smoking Room

HE cynic had » slow, sad amile
a4 he read » document he had
fuken from his  pocket-book.
Turning towards the [swyer, he
said: “I hawe hers @ most inter-

esting letter. It came inte my bands
quite mccidentally, and presents s very
nice Jegul and social problem. It ia
fouching in ils simplicity, and its ob-
vicus sincerity, I dow’t know the mame
of the writer, and I can only harzard a
very rought guess aas to the person for
whom it was intended. But I had het-
ter tell you firat how I got it in case
you might think X had beem guilty of
petty larceny or the greater crime of
yobbing His Majesty's mails.”
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Most of us scented something inter-
esting, and we urged him to tell us all
about it, while the lawyer promised
to duly deliver s Jegal opinion on the
ocontents,
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“If* said the man of law, “it ia merely
another application from your tailer for
s settiement of hias little account, my
advice is to pay it if you are poor, and
to contest 3t M you are rich. Only
very wealthy people can afford the lux-
ury of resisting demands for paymneunt,
ns with persons so inclined I always
eollect my own fee in advance. They
can then conacigntioualy plead imability
to meet any {further claims on their

purse.”
-

“The other day,” resumed the firsk
mpeaker, ignoring the interrupticm, “f
went into the public library with the
eomewhat nnusual intention of reading a
book, At the same table as myself there
pat & rather weedy-looking ipdividusl,
who waa evidently deep in the throes of
composition. From time to time he con-
sulted a small and somewhat grimy die-
tionary, which he had evidently brought
with him, as, unlike the books in our
public library, it showed eigns of fre-
gquent usage, From his penerally un-
kempt appearance and his somewhat wild
nnd rolling eye, I concluded that he must
be o poet, and I hazarded the eanjecture
that be was writing an ode on the visit
of the Ameriean fleet. T left my place
for & few miautes to censult & book
in ancther part of the library, and when
I.came back my friend had gone, but
he had been absentaninded encugh to
leave his composition behind, and I took
peaseasion of it, mezning to forward it
to him if I fuund any clue to bis iden-
tity. In thia, however, I was disap-
pointed, 1% was a letter addresged to
some person upknown.  DPerhaps if I
rewd it to you gome of you chaps ean
pive me a hint & to iis intended destina-
tion. 1t im hardly a privete matter; it
secing to Le addressed to the public at
Large”

@ e Q

At this atage the ecynic leisurely took
& wip from the glass st his clbow, and
earefylly smoothed out & crumpled and
rathier dirty letter. “"This,? ha saiil,
“in what 1 found, and I think you will
ngree with me that the writer's sad ense
deserven public commisrration.”—“Dear
Eir,—1 take up my pen to write to you,
hoping it will find you an well anm it
leavea me gt prenent,  Bir, I have been
the viclim of eruel injustice, and I know
how your nnble heart Llerda for all vie-
lims of social tyranny. 1 have been
diamisard from my emplorment by »

hard-hcarted, unjust, asuspicious em-
ployer. 1 want you to make him ro-
insiate me. I know you can ennily

muke him do this if you like. For soma
months 1 was employed ap sole anaintant
st & ahop in the city. When my em-
ployer wos out T was Always left in
sharge, and na one eould ever breathe &
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word sgainst my wunsullied integrity.
Bir, I never robbed him of a single penny,
and yet he discharged me for dishon-
ety
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“T'erhaps,” iunterrupted the reader,
“my friead's woes fail to touch you, and
his plainiive epistle finds no responee in
your atony hearts, 1f so I will rend
no more, ap it I8 rather long, and mighs
only bore youw*
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“Not at all,” we &l exclaimed. ""We
are getting interested,” and the padre
aptly quoted:— .
“Fears of compassion stand upen our

eyelids,
Ready to fall as goon as you have told
your pitiful story”
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“I think,” resumed the eynie, thus en-
couraged, “thnt the most afecting part
of this leiter haa yet to come. It con-
tinues thus: My employer never marked
Lis gooda in plain figures, he nsed a
cypher known only to us two. When I
was left alone to serve jn the shop, if
I maw an article wna marked to be eold
at 3/8, T used fo charge 5/-, if 10/- I
charged 12/- and go on. 1 most faith-
fully put the smaller sum in the til,
the balance I put in my own pocket eos
ihe rewnrd of my enterprise. Sir, there
was no dishomesty in this, My employer
never lost a pingle penny of his just due.
One day the boss was serving, whilat I
was at lunch, ard a customer came in to
change an article he had bought. He
said ke had paid 6/- for i, The boss
said it ought to have been 3/6. The
customer said he had bought two of then
and prid 10/- for the iwo, and eo he
ought to know., He got quite angry
about it. T was just returning, and
heard the row going on. I did not want
10 be drawn into any fusa, so I went for
a walk up the street and came back later.
Now, gir, if the boss had tackled me like
& man about it I should have had a
cbanee to deny it and prove my inno-
cence. But he didn't say enything. In-
stead, he spied upon me through a hole
in a groundglass window in a door.
Nobly have you protested against thia
mystem of eepionage mo revoliing to all
honest mep. He tezed me with die-
honesty and dismisgsed me. He had nao
valid rcason, I was oo.tibief, I never
#tole a3 penoy in my life. I want you
to take up my case aud demand instant
restilution.”
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“I cannot,” remarked the cynic, “haz-
ard even the remotest guess ay to whom
he is addressing. The concluding worda
of his letter only deepen the mystery—
‘yvou have nobly capoured the cause of
the toiler from motivea of the purest
benevolence, he continues, ‘and I do not
like {0 even hint at money payment. But
a lot of us would like to form a umion,
and if you weuld be mecretary we would
each give you a shilling & week, and it
you get a hurdred to join that would
be pome sort of smail honorariem for
your trouble, though X know you never
look st things in & money light’! Here
the letter abruptiy ends. Tlere i no
signature and no addresu. It s evidently
only a rough copy im pencil meant to be
copied out fair wftcrwards. It seems n
hard case. 1 should say that in Iaw the
employer had no valid reason Lo justify
him in his action. The man had clearly
commitied no theft”

*Yon wish for & legnl opinion,” re-
marked the lawyer ea ha absent-mindedly
heid cut hin band for mix end eight-
ﬁence, but recollecting himaelf, pretanded

e wos rvesching for tha matches. "1
recall two somewhat similar ecaans: Hex

v. Robinson, ind Cummings v, Jonen. In
the firat cafe & man was employed to
keep people from crawling underneath a
tent to see 8 circus instead of paying st
the door. His employer charged him
with theft becawse he teok sixpence
each from two boye to allow them to
erawl under. It wes held no fheft had
been committed. The mhilling had never
belonged to the employer, nor had ihe
employee dishonestly spld goods and
pocketed the money. I sbould say ihat
this was a4 similar cese. TL. reagon
given for discharge was not valid, and
the man should eleariy be re-instated.
A reason valid only te the employer ia
clearly ne just cause for dismissal’”
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"It is sad,” gaid the journatist, “to
think that our worthy Iriend should
have lost the fruit of so much literary
t0il, aud also the beneflt of your eminent.
ly legal decision. Let us hope that he
will try again, and that his noble and dis-
interested patron will duly interest kim-
self in this sad and distressing case of
capi{alistic tyranny. When will injus-
tice to the workers cease?”

Hon. John Burns and the
“Sufiragettes.”

Mr, John Buras, the President of the
Locai Government Board, completely
logt his temper when he addressed a
packed meeting of hia supportera at Bat-
terses Town Mall.

The cause of his very genuine out-
buret was, to uee lis own expression,
the *“'vulgar, 2nwomanly, and disgraceful
conduet” of & number of suffragists who
interrupted the flow of rhetoric in eup-
port of the Licensing Bill.

A crowd of several thousands cuiside
1he building cheered each sufiragiat as
she waa ejected, and in scveral cages
gave the women a hearing.

The proceedinge may be thus summar-

820 pm~—Suffragint No.
makes ipcolerent  squeal.
{’heers.)

Mr. Burns: ‘Teave them to the
Atewards, We've got em om the list,
and they nmever will e missed.” (Loud
langhter.}

8.25.—8uffragint No. 2: “Why should
wonen: " {Ejected. Cheers,}

Mr. Burns: *We will not allow the
right of publie meeiing to be droken by
any man or woman” (Loud cheers.)

B8.35.—Man Heckler: *Cenfiscation;*
(Ejected amid nprear.)

Mr. Burns {to etewards}: “Put bhim
out!™ {Steruly to audience): *Look thig
way.”

8.40—Suffragist No. 4: *“Voles for
women!” (Ejeeted. Loud cheerp.)

Mr. Burns: “1t is not my fault that
4he mild ghould be mixed with the bit-
ter.” (Loud laughter.)

8.45,—Man  Heckler:
your £5000 a year?
cheers.)

Mr, Banns: “The polman hag gone 4o
join the barmaeid.”” (Shricke of laugh-
ter)

B.50.—~fuflragist No. 8: “We insist on
iha vote this esssion ' (Feeble ef-
fort. Allowed to remain.)

0.0.—8uffragist No. T: “The mmn make
the laws and——" (Bjected afier tussle.
Joud “boos.”) :

Mr. Burms: ‘“There's mo wmoaning at
the bar when she puta out 40 sen”

96, —Buffragist No. § gives
wcream. (Ejected, Mild uproar.}

1 arises,
1{Fjected.

“What about
{Bjectad, Wild

faint

8.10.—8Bulfragnt No. 10: “Give iha
women the rou" Carnied ou} stroge
£lng.) C- :

Mr. Burne (pamionately to women in
the audience}: “Now, ladies, if you've
eome hero for a laughing ecompetition
You can go out. We are not going to
aliow a sumber of frivolons and yulgan
strangers {o interrupt this mecting. Té
makes me almost mshamed thet 1 o &
asuppoerter of woman's guffrage. - Thism
disgraceful eonduct has pul back tha
elock of womap's suffrage, The ingretis
tnde of these women is disgusting.*

Boiling eggs without the use of water
is the latest movelty exploited at ome
of London’s leading holels, and ae the
feat is sccomplished directly before ihe
customer the new way of cooking gener-
ally sttracts etiention and comment.
The waiter pleces a box-like apparatos
on the table and turne on a littis eleq-
tricity, and pleces the gdesired number
of eggn in the heater, In about a minute
and a balf, or half the {ime consumed
by the hot waier procesa, the eggs &re
cocked to a turn.

YOUNG WOMAN
CURED OF
ST. VITUS' DANCE

————

By Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills. ;
Thelr great valune as a nerve tonls
’ proved—One of the worst ner-

vous cases on record—Helpless
ns & baby—Had to be held dur=
ing attacks-Beven years a wal=
ferer, and practically hedridden
for all that time — In gEeod
health to-day.

#t. Vitus’ Dance Ja one of the most nerv-
ous disorders. 1t pften follows a shock or
run-down conditlon of the nerves, and cam
only e cured by “toulng™ the nerves. That's
what Dr. Willlams® Pink Fillg do. They,
are botn a blood bullder and a necve tonlc,
and thele value ip merveos complaints 1m
shown bhy the marvellcoa cure of a Sydeey,
Fyoung WOmMAN, Wio Wig violently aitacked.

“For seven yeurd 1 suoffered from Bt
¥itus' Pooce,” pald Mre Thompa Edmunds,
38, Bullagaming-st., Redferr, Hydney. T
hod the best adrice, bat I got no lagting
penefit. 3 bad iwitchings ell pver my body,
in my heonds, feet, arms, month god eves.
It was pitlable to see me. I coulda't do the
smaHest thing for myself, I was fed with
a epoon, for 1 ecoulda’t handle a thing, If
I tried tp dresd myselt F'd lear my clothons
to rage. I wam twlsting azd turning all

‘the time. In my pleep Fd be resilesa all

4he might There was hardly any hkalr om
wy head, I'd tear it out in handfgils, I got
go bLoA that 1 dare mot D¢ taken ont, my
Jege would twlich and doewn I'd fall. My
month would iwiich yiciently, and 1'd ramka
the most awful grimacea. 1 could only speak
in stammers aod mambles. I jwas palnfutly
thin and seemed to have %o bloed in my
vody. 1 hadp’t m wsorap of colour ln my
foce er bhands. It was pitioble to see me.
1 couldo't ekt atlll, my shoslders would
sbrug sud my body slake. 1 was in bed
pretty well gll the years I was ilt. T wan
just taken out on the verandah on fina
duys for an alring. Some deys 1'd have to
e atrapped down, No one eonld have sullef+
ed wusse. 1 vwas despaired of. Mother spent
lorge sums oa doetors and medicines, but
1 got no better pntl sbe triéd Dr. Wiilama®
Fuk Pills for me. The twitchings wera
legs wlth the secpnd box, rod after that
improvement contloued pteadily, My hapds
got stendler, and before I wes on the AftH
box I began 1o feed mypell and dress my-
melf. By the Hme I startod the eighth
box I wns abie to get about the hsupa
without fear of falling Boon after I
could go out for s sbort walk. 1 began
io eat beartily and #11 out. My blood got
ricker and the ¢olour eame buck to my
tace. By the time I had fAulebed the
ploth bex 1 wod a changed girl. Rveryona
was amoreed. Dr. Willlams" Piok Plis
worked u miracle lo my case.”

1f yeu sre in doubt mboul your own oase,
write for hints og to dlet, #te., to Tha Dr.
Willlams' Medicina Co, of Welllngiom,
Pross that address you cin &lsp order by,
amall ths geonice D Willlame Pink Prig
—3/ & box, siz boxes M 4, pomt frem, -



