
dropped a $5 gold piece?”
I did!” yelled each of the three. 
Well,” said the finder to the

man nearest him, “ here’s a nickel 
of it.”

A  T E L E P H O N E  C O M ED Y

The young lawyeer had opened 
his office that very day and sat ex­
pectant of clients. A step was heard 
outside, and the next moment a 
nian’s figure was silhouetted against 
the ground-glass of the door. 
Hastily the legal fledgling stepped 
to his brand-new telephone, and, 
taking down the receiver, gave 
every appearance of being deep in a

1

business conversation.
Yes, Mr. S .,” he was saying,

as the man entered, “ i ’ll attend to 
that corporation matter for you. 
Mr. J. had me on the ’phone this 
morning and wanted me to settle a 
damage suit, but I had to put him 
off, as I ’m so busy with cases just 
now. But I ’ll try to sandwich vour 
matter in between my other cases 
somehow. Yes, yes. All r i g h t .  
Good-bye.”

Hanging up the receiver he turned


