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Farmer-labor Purly
amounted to a row of stubble or a hill
of alr, or “words to that effect” To
which trulsm Redriguzs snarled back
that MacDonald hsd ne’ besn able
to maifitain a unil of the Pasty In his
own locality; and the tems of his
voice when he sald th's, was net of
the pleasentest, you may bas wre.

. Slecp Produeers.

Now Dunean is a Scotchman., And
while Scotchmen are not as a rule
ecaally sroused, when they are arous-
od, someone else I put to sleep. Se
Duncan bent his body across the ta-
ble to where Rod, stood opposite him
and sald:

“Listen here, Rodrigues,
boen lnsuiting during the entire
course of this convention. Youv
Been carrying @ chip on youtr Yhould
er, and when anyone curries o chip o
his shoulder, somsens lg.geing te
knock it off; and I'm telling you night
now that I'm geing to be the one~te
do It, too. You are not golng to pu
that sort of stull cver on me very
much longer.’

He Missed a Nip of Scotch,

Advocate Rodriguez took a good
look at the powerful, clenched fist of
Duncan, and then took anoiher look
st Duncan's lock, and with admirable
swiftness decided that he viés want-
eod elsewhgre—where the atmosphere
was gentler and the alr flowed In
smoother waves, where ths prodali-
ties of the elimination of a material
witness were less favorable to 1?.9!
opposing counsel In other words,
Rodriguez seized his Stetson, and his
umbrella and beat a strategic r»

You've

treat.
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