
16 T H E  C H E M A W A  A M E R IC A N

captain’s table sat down to dinner.
“ I hope tha t all 25 of you will 

have a pleasant tr ip ,”  said the 
captain, as the soup appeared, “ and 
th a t th is little assembly of 24 will 
be m uch benefited by the voyage.
I look upon these 22 sm iling faces 
as a father upon his family, for I 
am responsible for the safety of this 
group of 17. I hope tha t all 14 of 
you will join me in drink ing  to a 
m erry trip . I believe tha t we 8 are 
most congenial, and I applaud the 
judgm ent which chose these three 
persons for my table. You and I, 
my dear sir, are—H ere, steward, 
clear away those dishes and bring 
me the fish!”

G O IN G  O N  A  V A C A T IO N

Eugene was going for a w eek’s 
motor trip  w ith his father.

Have you everything you need?”  
inquired his m other. “ Y ou’d better 
let me look at your b ag .”

“ E very th ing ’s in i t , ”  replied the 
boy, who was very anxious to be off. 
“ Every single th ing  I need .”

“ Have you taken your brush and 
comb?” queried his m other.

“ Brush and com b!” cried Eugene, 
indignantly . “ W hy, m other, I 
thought I was going on a vacation!” 
— Everybody’s Magazine.


