THE DIAMOND RIVER

BY DAVID MURRAY

CHATTER XIX (Continued
Well,' sald Harvey, “1'm lea "y
"‘[:l WK, and | don't KLUOW L} r
wherefore, [ leave it to you, but don't
[;'u think It thme you let me know now l
ing '!t'ﬁluh".‘ ¥
“You mny think me ceared I dar ‘
pny," sald Jethroe, “but 1 have whi |
|

smounts to a fixed bellef that if | spoak
1y secret before the time |
ﬁ"! to profit by It. You shall know
In good time, and meantime you've oniy

it to belleve that I mean well by you
rtrll you, Harvey., I'm goiug to mnke
you the wealthiont man {n the workl, lu
pix months we can be back, prepnred to
lmy up the Rothschilds between us, and
when I'm gone you'll huve my share nx
well as your own, There won't be an
Emperor, my lord, who'll take alrs with
Harvey Jethroe the younger.”

whinll never

mil

Jethran had booked himself for the
i and lind enterad
Hurvey under an aline also, He had

purposely chosen a boat by which hie had
pever aniled before. Hin confidence In
his dieguise was shaken, but he was pre-
pared to face any and all suspicions
with n perfect effrontery. It would have
been a mtrong likeness Indeed, which
wounld have convicted him nagainst the
absolute sang froid of the deninl with
which he was ready. As It chanced, he
wns not called upon for the denial at
all. There wan a steward aboard the
boat with whom he haa teaveled upon
another line, and who from time to time
Jooked at him curiously, But if the stew-
ard ever allled Jethroe and Richardson
in his mind at all, he must have dismissg
ed the fancy Instaotly, for the Mr, Jeth
ros he had known was & power in the
Btate, and a man reputedly made of
money, nnd why on enarth should a mill
fonaire have disguised himse!f and gone
under an alins?

The voyage pasaad withont sdventure
The Inanding was as nneventul; the jour
ney up eountry passed without recognd
tlon or Incident which enlls Tor nareation,
But at last the two arrived ai
with great hilla rlsing on the far horizon,
and they passad the night at o wenthep-
board shanty of a hotel with a roof ol
eorrugnted zine, on which a raln =h
played a thundering concerto as they lay
alied. Before they slept Jethroe had been
abroad bargaln making, amd o the morn
Ing there were two wiry sadidle horses
at the door, and n bagganee cart laden
with all manner of bags and boxes, with
fonr upstanding mules harpessed to it, A
half -breed had charge of the enrt, angd
the smiall eavaleade started In the cool of
the dny.

Nobody (o the sleepy township se
to have noted either their

olng. Those who had heen approached
fn the way of business had done thelr
Nitle bit of trade and had thought no
more about It. As to the business of the
travelers, whence they came und whither
they were bound, there was no more i
fereat In them than if they had been
pair of house flies, They cnme, they
went out Into the desert unregarded
There were a hundred places to which
they might have been going, and the
people who made up the township did
mot eare whether they were golug to them
all, or driving out to die In the wilder
noeas,

This absolute indifference suited Jeth
roe to admiration, Nothing could have
snited his purpose better, and he monn(
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“Is the time yot here?" asked Har
vay, as they faced the vast prospect of
the wilderness, which would hiave seem
ed Interminable but for the bhlue barrier
of the hilla miles and miles pway, “Am
1 to know on what wise errand I am go-
h‘?il

“Now's the time!" eried Jethroe. *1've
taken palns to know thuat our guide be-
bind us doesn't speak a word of Eug
Msh, and here, ot least, we're pretty siafe
from listeners, All the same, we'll ride
out of earshot. I shouldn't be In the
Jeast surprised to learn that one of the
very mules was Little Willlam in dis
gulse."

He put In spurs and galloped for some
wo or three hundred yards, and Harvey
ollowed his lead,

“Now,"” said Jethroe, turning on him
with a glittering eye, “l can tell you,
“'m taking you, Harvey, to what poor
old Zelkar christened Dlamond river, n

lace compared with which Binbad's val
y was not a elrcumstance,”

“Who was Zelkar?' nsked Harvey.
He was mightily little moved as yet.

“Zelkar," returned his unels, “was a
Hungarian Jew, who was famous fn his

dny as 8 chess player and now famons |

fll as & constructor of chess problems
& waa not the discoverer of Dinmonid
ver, and he never maw it, but he was
a mort of way the chronicler and earto-
smapher of It. Let me begin at the be

ning.
“Oome Wiley firat enme out to Brazil
gears and years ago—long before my
fme. The natives were thorough-golng
s vages then, but Wiley got along with
s well enough, and he was in this re
100 off and on for three years. Got down
the coast twice In all that time, Sec
end time he was there—hack to soms
gort of wild approach to elvilization—he
meets & fellow by the name of Kuster,
who was on the point of sailing for Eu
gope with the very first big diamond
ever found In Brazil. ‘la this diamond of
oura In the rough? says Wiley to Kas
. '"Yes,' suys Kaster; ‘but it's a fins
m stone aud it bids falr to be worth o
o' ‘money.' ‘I should like to look at
' eays Wiley, and Kaster makes no ado
bout the matter at all, but just unpacks
ktlt and showa Wiley the stone. 'Yon
't mean to say that thing's a dla-
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in Innster "Wel nnys Wiley, 'I'l
hnve a spell up conntry an'l come hack
Ll fr._. out the Itothschilds I know
where there's thovsands of "em.' Kanter
argued that It was easy to mistike n
Hamond—that is, for an ignorainus ke
‘l\'n]l':,_ who kpew poth ng i Lthe wor |
nnd eared for nothing in the world but

big game shooting-—but Wiley stuck to
i, He knew the bed of o deied-up river
up eountey which was steewn thick with
‘em, He'd pleked ‘em up, haondied ‘em
and pever deenwed that they had any
special value Not n bit like diamonids
i o jeweler's window It was likely
enough that Wiley thought they were dug
up already cut and polished

“Well, Kaster took his ona blg stonoe
to Enrope It was polished In Amator
dam. It sold for twelve thomsand pounds,
That piece of lueck killed Kaster; he
couldn't stnnd I, He went on oue un
bounded bender of a spree and died be-
fore he hnd spent & quarter of the money,
But Wiley, meantlme, went up country,
nat helieving much, so far as I ean make
out, in the dinmond idea, but quite per
sunded, all the same, that if Kaster's
stonea was a dinmoend, he could pick "em
up like pebbles on s beach, He wan
away this time about a yvear and a half,
and when he got down to the coast again
he had been very badly wmauled. He hnd
got into close guarters with a lion, and
hie wan fairly spolied for life.

“T ean't tell you half the story, but
the natives had got fond of him tor
some reason or another, and they nursed
him and they pulled him round in a
men=ure, nnd they got him down to the
const again,
vitnls, but

The bheast had sprured his
he hald no nse of elther
ar of his left nrm I never saw the
mnan, but 1 know those wlio knew him
well, nnd they have told mie e had to he
carvied about, and dressed and andressod
nud pat to bed and taken out ngain like
n hnhy.

“Wiley

‘e
i! -~

ll'u‘l

gone

plenty of money, and
conld hnve home and finished
enreer; bt Breazil had got Into the sonl
of bWl T shall die here
have to be in reach of the
when my time comes, Wilny

mountains

when he talked ahont it: bat
tale nbhout the river bhed full of dinmon s
to nnyhody who carel to hear it and the
majority of peaple thought that
particalar point his wits were turned.

“Weil, now, olil Zelkar comes
the Zelkanr, as I told you,
a Hungarian Joew., e had been in tron
le with Kosanth ages ngo, and he had
heen in trouble with Mazzind, nnd he had
been in holf the prisons of the Continent

on this
Wupon

Seee wna

for hatehing trenson of one sort oF an
other, and at last, hy some strange
chanee, he deifted ont to Brazil, and so
on until he lghted on Wiley., 1 knew
Zolkar in s late days, as T shall tell
virr when I come to my own share in
(he story, Outside his polities he had
only one intercost in the world: t was
the roval game of chesa, 1 do helleve

thnt vou might have lit a glow fire nnder
ald Zolkar when once he had fairly
tiedl down to a gawe—he got so aston
shingly absorbed. Wiley turned out n
sort of protector for him, and a loeal
carpenter, who was clever at the lathe,
turneil ‘em out n set of chessmen nod a
honrd; for there was nothing of that aort
to be hought nearer than Rio Juneiro
and the two playved together every day.
It came out that Zelkar's great passion
wns the manking of chess problems, an/l
Wiley set him to work at it. Al the
problems you have seen and worked ot
were made by Zelkar, but the old man
wits kept in ignorance of the purpose he
was working for. All he knew was that
his patron twould say to him: 'l want vou
to inveut me a problem In which the
hlaek king shinll e forced to such nud
stch a square.' Zelkar thought this a
mere eaprice, and since Wiley always
gnve him a gold coln when he had testl
nnd approved the problem, It served hia
turn g0 well that he would have asked
for nothing better all his life.

“He was working two or three prob-
lems a week—Iit was no sort of task for

q4ed

\\'l!l'h
| discovery that he was working on a plan
He found one day in Wiley's room be
tween the title page and the binding of
a big Bible a sheet of eartridge papes
marked out for n chess board, aud eqach
of Its squares marked with a letter, Th
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whaole alphabet was used up twice, and
ns foar ngaln ar was needed to covor ey
Cery square on the hoard, He had In his
pockethook the roughly penciled potes of
his problems, and it ocenrred to him to
g over them., Ile found that the letters
on the successive sguares on which the
blnck king stood in the problems as they
came in order spelled ont words in rea-
gonnble gequence, He took a note of the
hnapd, for the letters were distributed alt
nhout It at haphazard., And so It came

that when all the problems were mnde
ihat Wiley wanted, old Zelkar had got
the whaole lneeription. Wiley, 1 ought to

seore of the finest stoues away with
him, but he lost them when he got maul
o4 by the llon. The natives who rescued

| him and took ecare of him had no iden of

their valne, and left them behiund.

CHAPTER XX.

“Wiley, as I told you, had talked abont
his discovery to auybody mnd everybody,
but he had never given a ghost of a hiat
au to where it lay. Nobody could have
guessed within five hundred miles, even
if anybody had taken the trouble. Most
people took it for a craze, but old Selkar

hyla |
Harvey: | -ah-nlll

stuck on, |
]

anid he was very queer, He ased to aogh

he '*]! him |

him, for he had a perfect genjus for the |
and all on a sudden he mnade the |

1o pass, a8 they used to say in old times, |

tell you, professed to have hronght a |

VPR e X hrmﬁ-!m'm,.g waita

beheved 1L, Bod e
lem drawings | huve about me pow, aod
the plen of the board with its letlerings,

iavdie ALl Luewe pruke

and be used tw go about offering to
gulde peopls i they would only find
the money for the exped.tion aud go
halves with him, 11« ddn't ind & roul
to bellove In him or his din nind
ben 1L cnme tao S ety e LIra
the ald Helirew huod ed Lo betray tiae
meure, he sworn | t t
That keyr 7 f W\ v 4
na you may very well lmaglos id,
with his u‘,]}- prtes gute 1) | n
worker wns 80 hard up that he w wil
wut |f I for days 1 ar.
“'hin In where ! coue In In thoue
L t'e fifteon vear ARG oW Lraee
longe ! to a synil ¢ whivh had 1

el ta prospect fur i I It was 0 mons

1y sorl of an affar. and It never canmae |
fo much, It was ealled the Ezekiel Com
pany, hecanse an o lew of that unme
hind been lts founder 'here were o douz:
en of us altogether, nnd a bigger set of
cul<throats than : conld have found
| among 1w wus never sesn In the world,

The whole erowd of us were down nt a
plnce called Amipsie together when 1 met
Zolkar, and beard the story of the treas-
nre—the river-bed full of dlamonds, 1
Innghed at ft, ns everybody hnd
lnughed, and T ehnffel old Zelknr about
It until T found that he was literally dy-
ing of starvation. I fed him up, o
conrse, and we all went up-conntry for
n week to look at a plice we'd heard of
It turned out good for nothing, and we
enme back, Zelknr was on the hard pan
onece more, HMHe offered me Lis problems
on parchment, snying nothing, of course,
nhout their meaning. 1 didn't want ‘enm,
but finally, out of pity for the old chap,
I bought ‘em,
eyndicate was there at the time.

“The old boy nsed to hang about after
this and hint and hiot about .ome mys-
terlous voalue that attached to his prob-
lems until 1T was sick of him.
dny, when he war bothering me, It oc-
cnrred to me to say: ‘Look here. old
chap, I know all about It; you've sold me
Diamond river.' 1t wns the strangest
thing that ever happened in my life. It
wasn't even drawing n bow at a venture,
What 1 said hadn't any real meaning to

olap

Irl_\“-l‘”'. lf WaAR 0 luere '|lil‘- e of .'-'.”}"
| banter. But 1 had no sooner spoken
| than Zelkar let onr o ery, and
lhlr'n;:iut for me with & face as pale as

ashes, ‘IHow do you kaow? gays he, all

trombling and shaking and ataring, Yon
never saw a fellow in sach a state ne

i

|
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he was I looked st him very streaight,
and 1 enid, *‘Well, Zelkor, 1 dido't know
nnything, but you've given me something
to think about.! e wont nway without
a word, hut he seut me one or two of |

the quecrest looks 1 ever saw, and sev-
oeral of the ruffians of the syndieate who

happetued to be there at the time were
guite Oxed in their own minds th there
Wi i good deal in it

“The next thing 1 knew was that
Wiley sas dead, and it was said that he

had put his problems and his plan into
the hands of n young Englishman, o dis-
tant relative of his, harl explained
evervthing to him. The voungsier went
up-country. bnt the native trilies
| at war nmong themselves, and the expedi
| tion eame to grief.

1l

were

Problems and plan
| were lost in the willerness The lad
: wias shot, but he managed to send down

some kind of mutilated message. Ie

had actually found Dinmond river, There
war no mistale nbout that, Perhaps it
whis through his fevere, or he mayv
written In haste nnd flurry, but
his one professel purpose in writs
| to tell the whercnbonta of
| gave no intelligence of it at all. And so
Iflhn- thing died out of remembrance for
]_\'v;qu and years. I thought that Zelkar
|

hnve
hough
NE wWns
the find, he

must be dead for a certuinty, for the
legend of a dried up waterconrse full of
dinmonds ns bhig as pigeon's eggs was
property, and he wonld hawve
bean nbile to find any numbor of men to
hack hlm, There were lots ¢ y nien, too,
who knew how Wiley had meant to lock
up his seeret in the chess problem

“It turned out that Zelknr wus alive
after all, but he was as helpless ne If he

cominon

: had never had n inkling of the secret. He
j had never had an inkling of the secret, He
| In which he had kept a record of his
problemas, but the theft was usecless, he-

cause the thlef hind failed to seonre the
keyr. When 1 lighted on Zelkoar two
yvenrs ngo he was a wreck, senile, ragged,
homeless, He was still maundering ahout
| his river of dinmonds, and would get a
{ drink from n new otiines hy

chum so)
showing his key to a puzzle which every-
{ body supposed to be undeciphernble nntil
| the day of judgment. e did not know
me when we met, but he fumped at the
chance of selling his worthless bit of
| parchment for a ten dollar note. 1 didn't
net unfairly by him, for 1 hought him
an annnity, which he didn’t enjoy long,
oor old '||l‘jﬂ::ll'r"

“But the Ezekiel firm, and Little Wil
linm, and Mr. Taylor?' asked Harvey,
when his unele had made a seeming end
| of his story
{To he eontinned)

The Revorvt Convtous,

An excellent story about James M
Nelll Whistler, which 18 thorough'y
i characteristic of “the geutlle master of
| all that I8 fine and flppast o art,” is
'r going round In artistl: eircles, A cor.
|mn. gentleman whose portralt Whis.
ther had painted falled to appreclate
the work, nnd finally remarked. “Aft.
er all, Mrn Whistler, you ecan't oall
that a great work of art." “Perhaps
not, replied the painter, “but then
[_vou ean't call yourself & great work
| of naturel”

| Dronkards Sont Hom» in Carriages
‘ In Denmark 1t s the law that all

drunken persons shall be taken to thele
homes In carriages provided at the
exponse of the publican who sold them
the 'ast glass.

A manqmay be a _h;;élés_s—ulor. but
8o woman will admft It after be has
preposed marringe we hes

te

|
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In talking with a young Yale grad
vin bhad been at the recent com
man asked

immie

necinent, 4 newspaper

whether e had heard any adverse
& ta on Yale's acceptance of
lgokefeller's "talnted money." “Well)'
e snld, “the only comment I heard

.

taln't enough.
An extremely unintelligent Thiladel
pli n “iepeater” was arrested at the
lust election In the Quaker City. He
asked what erime was lald at his deor,
and the polleceman replied: “You are
hargd with votlng twice.” "Charged,
pin 1?7 muttersd the dazed prisoner;
“why," | expected to be pald for it’
When In New York, F. Marlon
Crawford bas his barbering done nand
Lis boots blacked at his oftice. He al-
ways has the same men, aod both are
Italinns. In engaging the bootblack,
Mr. Crawford asked hlm where he weg
bhorn. *“In Geopoa,” was the azzwer.
“And what ls your name?"
Muarphy,” was the astonlshing reply.
“Where In the world did you get that
name?"’ asked the novellst. "1 inke-n
the nnme after 1 come here, 8o people
think-a I the American,” sald the boot-

The whole gang of thal, . o

A sculllng-mateh once took place un
der the ausplces of the athletic as-
soclation at Oxford, the contestants

But one | being a Londoner, of the Oxford crew,

and an Irishman, of the Cambridge
crew. The Oxford man won handily,
ut no stage of the ruce being In danger
of defeat. So sure was he of win-
ning the contest that o a spirit of fun
he ceased rowlng several tlines, and
bade the Celt In the rear to “hurry
up." When the was over, the
Wt recelved a good deal of chiafY
at the hands of all, in view of hls over:
whelming defeat. DBut to this he mere
iy eevaied his “Sure,” he
finally consented to veply, “I'd have
besten bim easily enoush If I'd taken
the long rests that he took.”

FOce

eYebrows

I'roressor Nichols, the famous Cor-
nell physiclst, during the recitation of
a freshman closs In natural philosophy,
observed a tall, lanky youlh In a rear
seat, hls bead In a recumbent position,
his body In a languld pose, his eyes
balf closed, and L!s legs extended far

out In an adjaceut aisle. ke was
elther asleep or about to losze con
sclouspess.  “Mr. Prazer,” sald the
great scientist, “you mnay recite.' The
(reshman opened his oyes slowly., e
did not change his somnolent pose
“Mr. Irazer, what Is work?’ "Every
| thing Is work,”was the drawllng repiy

“What! Everything s worky’ “Yes
sl “Then, 1 take (t, you would
me and the elass to believe that this
desk is work?' “‘Yes, sir,"” replied the
yvouth, wearlly, that desk I8 wood-
work."

A llterary man, who has seven chik
dren, receutly purchased & country
place, This mau has rather strenuous
Ideas about bringing up children, In
clnding cold baths among the things
that ave good for thew. Une morning
he ecarrled his youngest, a two-year-
old, to the creek near the hovse, and
gave hlm a cold plunge, The child ob-
Jeeted, but the father soused him In
apain, sod plonged hlm uoder. At
this lnstant a band grabbed the Spar-
tan father, and a nelghboring farnuer,
owner of the haud, roared at bhlm:
“Here, none of that! 1°'l have the law
on you for this!" "Anpd,” sald the lit-
crary man, “it took me balf an hour
to convince that man that [ was not
irying to drown that child. Kven then
be wasu't wholly couvinced. To the
very last mlnute he Kept on shaking
Lils bhead skeptically, and saying: Wal,
I dunuo about that. I dunne You
got slx besides this'"

WHEN LOST IN THE WOODS,

Keep Your Wite, Teake Time, and, il
Possibley, Follow Stream,

“What shodld you do If iost in the
woods?" Young foresters taklug the
clvil service examinations for govern-
meut service used to find this guestion
a favorite, says the Boston Tran-
gcript, Later, most of them have had
more than cne to put their
puswers to a practical test. One ot
the commonest experiences of people
Wwho go to the woods I8 to stray away
from the trails and famillar land
marks and lose thelr bearings. Every
venr brings Its quota ol storles of lost
ten and womien, of search puarties
organized, of days spent in frultless
guest, and perhaps of the finding of
the lost ones In wretched coudition,
ragged, starved, sometimes temporar-
lly ingape from the fright aml hard.
ships, Buch experieuces as these are
usually due to panic. They seldom
bappea to the man who ls able to act
with calmness and judgment. Summer
visitors to the woods are pacullarly
likely to be lost, but so may ako
people whe are accustomed to lying
In the woods. No man in a wild coun-
try is altogether certaln when he goes
to the woods that he will find bis way
baek withoul diicuity, ne matter wow
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many timea he has bLeen over the
sawe ground, A snow, & forest fire,
even a windfall In the forest, may
bhave obliternted his gulde marks and
changed utterly the appearance of
thinges,

Every mnn who goes [nto the woods
ahionld make up bis wind that in casd
he I8 lost he will observe & few sine
ple common-sense rules of conduct In
the flrst place, he shound resolutel)
refuse to be frightened. The Imme
dinte effect of the discovery that ong
is lost Is usually complete demorallzs
tion. The victim falls into a panid
of foar and wanuts to estricate himeeld
fmmediate!ly, He ruus about In dis
| forent directlons, hallooing, until whai
little sense he had left Is completely
gone. Avold that, If you should n\se
your trail or be In doubt as to youd
wherenbouts the best course is firsd
to sit down where you are and thind
over matters, It fs not a serions ad
fair; be astured of that. There amn
few reglons In this country where a
man {8 not within a day's walk el
some settlement and if the season b
summer you have nothing to fean
Consider the matter calmly; vse ybul
megery and your reason. Make uj
|your mind about the proper dir
to fodow, then take your course a
refuse to change it without good an
sgufficlent c¢auke. Don't hurry; talke
vour time and when you feel ex
bausted stop and rest, Don't try t
travel at night. A mght spent out of
doors In the summer doesn't hurt any
hody.

If you have go lost the sense of
direction that you cannot make u)
your mind w#at course to take it &
usually bLest to follow a stream. Ip
a rough country there Is almost ab
ways flowing water. EBtreams alway
leads to settlements. The way ma)
Lbe long and the “going” tortuous, bad
stlck to your streamn and it will bring
you out.

Iseep your eye on the son, If It b
out, and get your dircetions from 14
Study the contoyrs of the hills and
moutitaing, the appesrince of the wrees
and of the stream. Try to filnd some
thing famiMar. Dgn't "look for moss
on the trees to determine your diree
tion. It s not a senfe pulde.

Don't throw away food or clothing
in arder to travel fastes. You will
probably need both,

[Leep your contidence. When evary
thing else 18 gone, hold on to that
Getting lost In the wowds 18, after all
under certain restrictions, 4 rare k.nd
of sport, There 1s certaluly excite
ment énough about it to stir the most
Jaded, with plenty of opportunity for
the exerclse of cooiness und common
BOnNge, A conutry like the Adirom
| daocks furnishes ldenl conditions fos
goiting lost—and getting back agaln
i‘-'vt!’l‘nwnt ls nowhere so far away
that yon are not within a few honrs
wnlk of a hotel or n summer cottage
and think of the romantie possibild
tles of such an expericence,

Be Kind to the Whale,
Spenk kindly to the elephant
And gently to the whale,

Anil when you meet the jaguar
I’lense do not yank his tail,
Respect the tlzer's feelings, dean

His whiskera do not pull;
Uh, let your beart with kindliness
Be ever, ever full,

Ohb, do not pinch the python
Or nnnch the rattlesnalie

If yon shounld hurt the cobra
Hin Ltile heart wonld break,

Doon’t stick pins in the erocodile
Or lrritate the yak;

Y'ray do not bru'se the polar beay
By pouunding on his back.

Don't make the lion ery, my child,
By walking on his toes;

Nor slight the hippopotamus
Ry standing on his nose.

For all good children, you must know,
Hach moroning gladly sing:

“Oh, Lea!p me be consderate
Of every living thing."

~Now York Tiwmes,

Not a Willing Vict m.

The neat, middie-nged matron gas
ed susplciously at the disreputable
looking tramp who had knocked at hes
kitchen door, *“What do you wantg'®
#he asked.

“"Would ye mind givin' me a plecs
o' ple, ma'am?' be sald
[ “1 don't know aliout that.
[say I Nke the looks of youn."

“1 kunow 1 nin't very prepossess!
ma'am, but It ain't my fault., 1 cant
aflford to dress any better.”

“I'm not speaking of your eclothes
pltogether. You don't look ¢fan”

“I'm willin' to confess it, ma’am, 1§
guess I don't,”

"And you don't look as If you eves
combed your halr or took any wsort
of cave of yourself,”

*Well, I reckon that's ‘cause I lws
close to nature.”

“If you do,” she sald, as she wem)
after the ple, “I'll guurantee it lsw
nature's faultl” -

[ can’y

Notthe Bame Wlfb
Kilson—Gaylord's wife used te I
awfully stont, and now she I8 qulb

thin, What caused the change, | wos
der?
Marlow—Diverce. This flsn’'t ¢

same wife—Town and Couutry,

Alwest anybedy would rather haw
o steady Jeb than steady work
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