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TAILOR SHOP SIDELIGHTS.
The most im portan t topic of the tail 

or shop is g raduating  suits, and we are 
pleased to report that the entire order is 
now ready to try on. The first stage of 
the task is finished and to complete the 
order is the next step. This annual 
task is a ve<y plersant feature in the 
life of a tailor shop apprentice, as it af­
fords the am bitious and progressive 
youth an opportunity  of exercising his 
knowledge and putting  into practice 
whatever original ideas he may possess, 
as the cutting trim m ing and making, 
including the try on, is entirely  in the 
hands o f the more experinced appren­
tices. During tha t period of tilling this 
order the hoy has an excellent chance to 
learn how to handle work on short 
order,as the tim e for com pleting the suits 
is limited.

So far Gideon H anbury  and Nick 
Hatch are responsible for the production 
(cutting, etc.), assisted by Roy Van Pelt 
and Earl Nuckolls, who at present rep­
resent the p. m. detail. The m orning is 
taken up with issues, repairs, and the 
school dem ands. In point of excellence 
the boys of the 1912 graduating  class 
should be the best dressed class, as the 
degree of skill a ttained  to the tailor shop 
apprentices w arrants this declaration.

We have received the undivided a t­
tention of the superintendent, assisted 
by Mr. Mudge, our genial tem porary 
blacksm ith, with the pleasing result of a 
new ta ilo r’s furnace for heating irons 
being installed. This new stove has 
dissolved ail ta ilo r’s troubles forever 
and we feel safe in saying th a t we are 
one class of people without trouble, 
thanks to Mr. Mudge and his trowel. 
He who doubts let him look to find the 
stove tha t once was broken No more is

seen th a t worn-out wing but in its place 
a pretty thing, we owe no grudge to Mr. 
Mudge but a vote of th an k s— we will 
be true and hereby extend to y o u .— 
T ailcr  S hop.

A PARABLE ON LABOR.

Two men stood watching a ste im  
shovel at work. With a clatter and a 
roar the shovel bit into a steep bank, 
closed on a carload of earth and dumped 
it onto a waiting freight train.

“ It drives me wild,” said the first o n ­

looker, ' ‘to see that monster taking tin* 
bread out of good m en’s mouths. Look 
at it. Why, i t ’s filling up those Hat 
cais faster than a hundred men with 
pick ami shovels could do it.”

But the other onlooker shook Ins 
head and answered:

“See here, m ister, if it would be b-t- 
ter to employ a hundred men with picks 
and shovels on this job, wouldn’t it be 
better still, by your way of th inking, to  

employ a thousand men with forks and 
tablespoons? ’— Ex.

T H E  REAR GUARD.
There is a lot of hum or—real hum or— 

to be found on battlefields,” said (lener a I 
Nelson A. Miles at a dinner one evening, 
according to the Popular Magazine. “ I 
remember the case of a retreat which 
was really a rout.

“ In this retreat the com m anding gen­
eral, as he galloped along like the wind, 
turned to an aid, who was urging his 
horse to the limit, and asked:

“ Who are our rear guard?’
“ The aid, without the slightest Imita­

tion, replied:
“ ‘ Those who have the worst horses 

sir.’ ”


