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A Ilnitr Conclusion.-
A

.
former Princeton man now living

In Philadelphia tclla of his only un-

pleasant
¬

encounter with Jimmy Mc-

Coeh
-

aa an Illustration of the beloved
old tutor's Innate kindliness. When a
student , he was lounging on his bed
one afternoon , smoking. In response
to a knock on the door he called out :

"Who'H there ?"
"It Is I Dr. McCosh , " came the re-

ply.
¬

.

"You'ro a llarl" answered the utu-
dent , thinking one of his chums wao
trying to joke with him. "If you were
really Dr. McCosh , you'd simply say-
.It

.
Is I. ' "

After a second's silence the student
heard retreating steps , mshed to the
door and looked out to see Dr. Mc-

Cosh
¬

himself scurrying down the cor-
ridor

¬

and around n corner In nn en-

deavor
¬

to avoid recognition. Philadel-
phia

¬

Times. i

From Frylntr Tan to rlre.-
A

.
Loudonvlllo man wna dancing a-

qnadrlllo when ho heard his panta
Beams ripping , at which ho rushed In-

to
¬

a dressing room , where his wife-
good soul was BOOH busy with ncedlo
and thread , ho having ilrst divested
himself from his leg covering. Pres-
ently

¬

ho heard the rustle of skirts and
realized that ho was up against the
horrible proposition of being discovered
In the ladles' dressing room , which ho
had entered by mistake. Appealing to-

hla wife again , the excellent crcaturo
shoved him through what she supposed
to bo a closet door and turned the key-
."Let

.
mo back ! Let mo back !" ho

screamed as ho began pounding on the
door. "I'm In the ballrooml" And ha-

wa& Eareuna (0.) Republican.


