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Two Apologles.
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There is a hotel in Lundon [ VIGTO RIA’S
that is of immenso sizo, Its cor-  |Re1om - Aty rPavoas
ridors ought to havo stroot cars ]t S1tres unaey he P

. By ;
running along them. Each cor- \:m:‘c‘ s\: Tiag ,ww
€

ridor has a window at the end, KNl(rHH{\(;(‘;l;r ¢
and as you stand at the other | Conreaultp on
end and look at it, it secems half [THE M.

o wile away. All the room
duoors are exuctly alike, and o
person needs his faculties about
him oven when the halls are well
lit to find the particular den huis
paging for. 1 was dumiciled on
tho fourth floor. A friend who
had a room a fow floors nearer
tho ground zave a sort of an “‘at
howo” vne evening and I was ono
of the guesta. I have no idea
what timo it wr3 when we got
through, but the upper halls
wero very silent, dark and de-
serted. 1t was 8o late that I was
not quite suro on which side of
the hall my room was situated,
and as to the number of it—that
had become ancient history long
before.  Atfter a vain search I
made up wy mind that I had to
either aloep in the hall or go
.own stairs and wake somebody
up, or try in which deor my key
fitted. I preferred to sleep in
the hall rather than go down
and up those stairs, so I started
at about where I thought my
room was and tried the koy.

Svme doors bad kogs on the other
side, some again did not suit the .
key I had, and from behind othoer duors came| Th_ash zo;_thash zo; T notish shat. Ash we
low growls of sleepy disapproval that caused [’er comiu' up Inotish he'sdrunk. Shay, old fel,
mo to desist. At last I struck the door and it t under shirkum — sitkum — kum—stanches, yo
opened. I had no matchesand couldn’t find any ' know, all ono zhentleman can shay ¢’ nozer zhen-
in the room. I found the bed, tumbled in, and | tloman ’s shorry ard beg yer pardon.” .
went toaleep.  Swne time later 1 became con- - ““Certainly, that's all right.  Your room's in
scious that another fellow was trying my geme, | tho next block.  Good night.” .
¢ Who's there 1" I cried. % Good night; shawl right under shirkstanshes
¢ Qpen ze door,” he answered. ?—ahmvl right ! ’Pologize, ye know. Eh? One
[ opened it and he staggered in. Ho held s zhentlnan—-" .
highted candle in his hand aud it scemed to be, I wuko up pretty lato that morning and found
sery late indeed with him. He had on a dress:that afterall I was in somebody else’s room.
¢ at, his hat was well back on his head and his, Things appear clearer in the morning than they
necktie was round under lns ear. do late at night when a person is tired. I saw
*t Now, what the old Harrg do yox want 7" T .that if I had had presence of mind enough to
asked. ) i look at the round brass tag that was attached to
¢ Beggur pardon, shur; do, indeed ; but y' my koy I would hase seen the number of my
shse, th' porter says shis is my room.” .teom o it. Ilocked the door of the room I had
““The porter doean’t know what he's talking ' occupied and went to my own apartment which
about. Dan’t you see it's my room 1 Didn't you was somo fifteen doors farther down.  There was
notics the porter was drank {7 1 a key on the outside and the door was unlocked.
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I opened it and recognized tho
follow who had roused mo up in
the night, Jying on my bed with
a4 his dress ewt still on and looking
'l veorycrimpled. He started up as

i I entered.

pil * I beg your pardon, but you
)| are eccupying my room,” I said.
f'.';, ¢ Really,” he anawered, look-

ing very sheepish and astonished.
“Well, 1 am very sorry, 1 am
sure. Idon't know how ,uch a
mistake could have occurred. I
think the porter left mo here.
The fuct is, you ace, | was out
with somo friends lust night—I
presume you sco how the mis-
takeoccurred. Bly keymust have
fitted yourdoor. Ihope you will
pardon the intrusion—it 18 really
tnexcnsakle, but I hope—""

“Don’t mention it. It isall
right. Dlight have happened to
anybody."

“You aro very good, and I
thank you. I will got up at once.”

“Don’t do anything of the
kind. Is thero anything Y can
do for you”

¢ Oh, thank you; nothing. If
you don't mind I will take an-
other nap.”

“Tho room is quite at your
disposal.”

“‘Thank you again. If my
apology is not as coherent as it
should bo I hope that you——"

“My dear fellow, don’t say
another word. It is more than
ample. Good morning.”

She was Down on Slang.

“Bamie,” said a grammar
school girl to u member of the
graduating class, “have you fin.
ished your essay 1" ¢‘Oh, yes,”
gushed Mamie; “and it is too
. . lovely for anything—a princess
slip of white surah, the "ack cut off a little be-
low the waist line, and full breadths of silk gath-
vred in 80 as to hang gracefully over the tourn-
ure, and three bias ruffles on the—" ¢Why,
what are you talking about 1" interrupted her
friend; ** 1 mean. have you finished writing your
vssay, you know 3”7 +¢ Er—no,” said }Mamie, her
enthusiasm rapidly diminishing ; *‘ but I have
commenced it, and I wish the awful thing wasin
Halifax 1" “What's the subject ” *“The Curso
of Slang.” “Gracious! Isn't that a difficult
subject to writo up” “Difficult? Well, X
should giyglo. I'll have to humnp myself to got
it finished 1n timo for tho commencement, and I
havo a good notion to let 1t slide. I might shut
up tho professor’s optic by pleading illness, but
I'm not that sort of a hairpin. But, come,waltz
up into my room and lock at my stunning grad-
uating harness. It'll paralyze you.”

! A summary proceeding—Pic-nicking,

I am prepared to furnish, direct' Sybsceribe
from pen and ink drawings, Photo ]
Electrotype Plates oncopper,mount-, TR Tie—
ed type high, for Bill-heads, adver-, OplyGartoon Paper in the Maritime Provinces
tising spaces, &c. Comic sketches’
tor all business purposes very low, .
and capable of standing 200,000 im- -
pressions. WM, N,RITCHIE,Jury Office.

33 Cents a Year.

~ GED. F. SIMONSON,

| MANUFACTCUER OF

!
' WOOD SHELF BOXES,

PaprrBoxes of all Descriptions,
36 King Street,
ST. JOHN, N. 8.

JAMES A. BROGAN,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS!

18 Charlotte Strect.

b

"Send to
54 GERMAIN ST.,

FOR ESTIMATES

ON JOB DRIVLING,
EMPIRE SALOON,

49 GBPmain Stug - - st; Jﬂhn, Na Bo

P. A. CRUIKSHANK,

Successor to R. J. Patterson.

Qysters, Fruit, lce Cream, Pastry, &c.

Mealsatall hours.  Firal-class in ecery particular.
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