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U THE AWPLL PATF G MEIOMENS, JONE]

. . .
.Same people—nal you sor {, becsuss we are 88 sw-

B fully sell-pocsessed—but some people, ind greal dil-
Sculty in saylng good-bye when miking o call or spend-
ing the evening. As Ihe moment draws near when the |
visitar (eels that be is lairly enmtitled o go sway be
tises and says sbeuplly, “Well, § think 1..>" Then the
people say, “Oh, musl you go mowd Syrely i's easly
yoil” and a pitiful struggle ensues, .

1 think the saddest cosa of this kind of thing thal |
ever knew was (hat of my poor friend Maipomenus
Jones, & curale—guch 8 dear young man, and oaly
tweaty-thres] He simply couldn't gel awaylrom people. .
He was 1o madest (0 tell a lle, and loe religlous te |
wish la appeat ruge. Now il happened (bal be wesl |y
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Mra. Fasy Has her Portune
!3.:.(«:'”3. Tod
My Viclerion
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