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THE DIAMOND RI\/ER

BY DAVID MURRAY

CITATTER XIX (Continned,)
“Well,"” mald Harvey, "I'm leaviug ev
erything, and 1 don't kpow why or
wherefore I ledave It to you, but don't

ou think It time you let mie know mome
hing definite?"

*You may think me crared, 1 dare
pny.”” oald Jethroe, “but | hove whm
amounts to a fixed helief that if 1 spoak
my secret before the time 1 shnll
live to profit by It. You shall know nil
fn good time, and meantime yon've

t to belleve that 1 mean well by

tell you, Hnarvey. 1I'm golng to make
you the wealthicat man In the workd, In
ix montha we can be back, prepared to

uy ap the Rothachilds between us, aud

when I'm gone you'll have my shure ns
well as your own. There won't be nn
Emperor, my lord, who'll take alrs with
Harvey Jethroe the younger,"

e ved
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Yol

Jethran hiad booked himself for the
1 ' 1 i, and had entersd
Harvey under an alins also, e had

purposely chosen a boat by which Lie had
mever mailed before. His confidence in
his dieguise was shaken, but ho was pre
pared to face any and all suspicions
with a perfect effrontery, It would have
been a atrong likeness Indeed, which
wonld have convicted him against the
absolote sang frold of the deninl with
which he was ready. As it chaneed, he
was not called upon for the deninl at
all. There was a steward abonrd the
bont with whom he hnaua traveled upon
another line, and who from time to thue
Jooked at him curiously. But If the stew-
ard ever allied Jethroe and Itichardson
in his mind at all, he must have dismiss
®d the fancy lustantly, for the Mr. Jeth
ros he had known was a power in the
Btate, and a man repntedly made of
money, and why on earth shoulid a mill
fonnire have disgulsed himae!f and gone
under an alian?

The voyage passed without ndventure
The Innding was as uneventiul; Jour
ney up country passed without recognl
tlon or Incident which ealls for noreation
l‘lll it lamt the two areived ot n station
with great hills rising on the fur horizon,
and they passed the night ot n weathe
board shanty of a hotel with a roof of
eorrugnted zine, on which a rain slhower
played a thundering concerto an they lay
abed, Before they slept Jethroe had heen
abroad bargaln making, nnd in the morn
fng there wore two wiry saddle
ot the door, nnd n baggage coart Inden
with n!l mnnner of hags and boxes, with
four upstanding mules harnessed to i, A
Balf-breed had clinrge of the eart, and
the smnll eavaleade started in the conl of

Linge

hicirses

the day.
Nobody tn the sleepy township seemed
to have noted elther their coming or

olng. Those who had heen appronched
fn the way of buslpess had done thelr
YNttle bit of trade and had thought no
more about It, As to the busines« ol the
travelers, whence they eame and whither
they were bound, there was uo more in
tereat In them than if they hud been
pair of house f(lies They came, thes
went out inte the desert unregarvded
There were a hundred places to which
they might have been going, and the
people who made up the township did
pot eare whether they were going to them
all, or dreiving out to die in the wilder
ness,

This absolute Indifference suited Jeth
roe to admiration. Nothing could have
puited his purpose better, and he mount
- od In high good huamor,

*“Is the time yet here?' asked Hnr
* yoy, as they faced the vast prospect of
the wilderness, which would have scem-
ad Interminable but for the hlue barrier
of the hilla miles and miles pway, “Am
L;o know on what wise errund 1 am go-
"

“Now's the time!" eried Jethroe. *1've
taken palus to know that our guide be-
hind us doesn't speak a word of Eog
Msh, and here, at least, we're pretiy sale
from listeners. All the same, we'll ride
sut of earshot. [ shouldn't be in the
Jeast surprized to learn that one of the
very mules was Little William in dis
guise,"”

He put In spurs and galloped for some

o or three hundred yards, and IHarvey
mlowod his lead.

“Now," said Jethroe, turning on him
with a glittering eyve, "1 can tell you.
“I'm taking you, Harvey, to what poor
old Zelkar ehristened Diamond river, n

. ce compared with which Blnbad's val-

E; was not n circumstance,

“Whoe was Zelkar?' nsked Klarvey.
He was mightily little moved as yet.

wZolkar,” returned his uncle, “was a
Hungarlan Jew, who wns famous (n his

@ny na a cheas player and now famous

11l as & constructor of chess problems
@ was not the discoverer of Diamond
yer, and bhe never maw I, but he was
: a rort of way the chronicler and earto-
sapher of It. Let me begin at the be

ning.
“*Qame Wiley first came out to Brazil
pears and years ngo—long before my
jme. The natives were thorough-going
7 wvages then, but Wiley got along with
loin well enough, and Le was in this re-
jop off and on for three years. Got down
the coast twice ln all that time, Bec-
end time he was there—back to some
gort of wild approach to civillzation—he
mweets & fellow by the name of Kaster,
who was on the point of sailing for Bu
gops with the very first big dinmond
over found in Brazil, ‘Is this diamond of
ours In the rough? says Wiley to Kas-
‘u. “Yes,' says Kaster; 'but it's a fine
u: stone and it bids falr to be worth o
o' money.! 'I shounld like to look at
N, says Wiley, and Kaster makes no ado
bout the matter st all, but just unpacks
kklt and shows Wiley the stone. ‘Yon
't mean to say that thing's s dla-
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mond ? raye Wiley ‘But [ do, rathe;
1y Innnter ‘Wl snys Wiley, ‘1'M
have n spell ng niry sl come baek
v buy out the KRothschilda I know
where there's thovsands of "sin' Kamlet
nrgued Lthat It was =asy to mist I
dHammond —that s, for an ign wnu ot
Wiley, who knew nothing in the waorld
nud eared for nothing In the world but
big gnme shooting—bat Wiley stuck to

i, He knew the bed of o deled-np river
up country which was steewn thick with

He'd pleked 'em up, hnndied “em
never dreamed that they had any
ial wnlne Not a bit like dinmonds
In n jeweler's window, It waus likely
enongh that Wiley thought they were dug
up alrendy cut and polistied

“Well, Kaster took g ntonoe
to Burope, It was polished in Amster
dam. It wald for twelve thousand pounds.
That plece of luck killed Kaster; he
couldn’t siand i, He went on one un
bounded bhender of a spree and died bo
fore he hud spent n quarter of the money,
But Wiley, meaptime, went up country,
not belleving much, so far as I can makoe
out, in the dinmond idea, but quite per
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suaded, all the same, that if Kaster's
atone was a dinmond, he conld pick 'em
up like pebhles on a beach, He was

awny this time about a year and a half,
nnd when he got down to the const again
he had been very badly manled. He had |
got into elose quarters with a lion, and

he was falrly spolied for life.
“I ean't tell you halfl the mstory, but
the natives had got fond of him tor |

some reason or another, and they nursed |

him and they pualled him round in a |
measure, and they got him down to the |
const again The beast had spared hin |
vitnls, but he had no nse of either leg |
or of his left arm I never saw thf-|
man, but T know those who knew him |
well, nnd they bhave told me he Ligd to he |

carried about, nnd Aressed and andressed |

nod put to bed and thken out agnin like
i hahy,

“Wiley had plenty of money, and |
conld have gone home nnd finished hLila
career: but Brazil had got into the sonl |
f him, 1 shall die here, MMarvey: 1 shall |
have to be in reach of the mountaln
when my time comes.  Wiley stuck o,

amd e wnr very gneer, He need to laneh
when he talked abont it he told his |
tnle abonr the river bed full of dinmon 14 .
to anybody who eared to hear it and the |
majority of people thought thnt e
particalar point his wits were tarned, }

bl

“Well, now, ol Zelkar eomes upon
the Zelkar, an 1 told you, wnas
a Hongarinn Jew, He had been In tron-
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ble with Koseuth agea ago, and he had | tant relative of his, and bad explained |
heon in trounble with Mazzini, and he had | everything to him. ‘The youngster went
heen in half the prisons of the Contlnent | up-conntry, bt the notive tribes were
for hatehing trenson of one sort or an- | ot war among themselves, and the expedi
othoer, and ot Inst, hy  spme  strange I tion eame to grief, Problems and plan
chance, he deifted oot to Brazil, and so | were lost in the wildernesg, The Ind
on until he tighted on Wiley., 1 knew | was shot, bat he managed to send down
Zelkar in Itis late days, as T shiadl tell | some kind of mutilated message.  lle
vomr when 1 eome to my own shnee in | had actually found Dinmond river, There
the story. Outside his polities he had [ was no mistnke about that, Derliaps it
only one interest (o the world; it was | was theough his fever, or he may have
the royal gnme of cliess, 1 do helieve | written In haste and flurry, but thoogh
that you might have lit a slow fire under | his one professed purpose in writing was
olil Zelkar when onee he had fairly set- | to tell the whereabouts of the find, he
tled down to a game—he got so aston- | gave no intelligence of it at all, And so
ishingly absorhed., Wiley turned out n | the thing died out of remembrance for

cort. of protector for him, and a loeal

carpenter, who was clever at the lathe,

turned ‘em out a set of ehessmen and a

bonrd: for there was nothing of that 2opt |
to be bought nearcre than Rio Janeiro

nud the two played together every day. |
It enme out that Zelkar's great pnssion |
wis the mnking of chess problems. and
Wiley set him to work at it. Al the
problems yon have seen and worked at
were made by Zelkar, but the old man
was kept in ignorance of the purpose he
was working for, All he knew was that
his patron would say to him: *I want you
to invent me a problem In which the
blaeck king shall be forced to such nnd
guch a square.’  Zelkar thonght this a
mere eaprice. and since Wiley alwaya
gave him a gold coln when he had tested
annd approved the problem, It served his
turn 8o well that he would have asked
for nothing bhetter all his life.

“He wans working two or three prob
lema n week—Iit was no sort of task for
lihin, for he had a perfeet genius for 'tln:|
work—and all on a sudden he made the
discovery that he was working on a pian.
He found one day in Wiley's room be-
tween the title page and the binding of
a hig Bible & sheet of eartridge paper
marked out for a chess board, and each |
of its squares marked with a letter, 1'hi l
whole alphabet was used up twice, and
ax for nealn ar was needed to cover ey
ery square on the hoard, He had in his
poekethook the roughly penciled notes of
his problems, and it occurred to him to
go over them., e found that the letters
on the successive sguares on which the
black king stood in the problemns ns they
eame in order spelled ont words in rea-
gonnble sequence, Ie took & note of the
bonrd, for the letters were distributed ali
ahout It at haphazar)., And so It came
to pass, ns they used to say fo old times
that when all the problems were mnde
that Wiley wanted, old Zelkar had got
the whole inseription, Wiley, | ought to
tell you, professed to have hrought n
seore of the finest stones away with
Lim, but he lost them when he got maul- |
ed by the llon. The natives who rescued '|
him and took eare of him had no lden of |

|

their valne, and left them behiod.

OHAPTER XX,

“Wiley, as I told you, bad talked abont
his discovery to auybody mnd everybody,
but he had never given a ghost of & hiat
an to where it lay. Nobody eould have
guessed within five hondred miles, even
if anybody had taken the trouble. Most

' Tanghed
[ Inughed, and I shaffed old Zelkar about

people took It for a craze, but old Belkar

) - o -
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believed I, Al Le uade Al Luese prue
lem drawings | bhuve sbout e now,
the ping of the board with s letierings,

and he used to go nbout offering to
guide peopla M they wonld only find
the m ey for the tpelionn aug go
halves with him, [« dn't find & soul
to believe In him or his diamouds, and
' |.|" |: e ' ¥ |"" : ._'. 1 ".j " 1 |
'd Hebreaw | ! red L ¥
vare, he swore L | ot
That eyt 7 i of W 4
il You may y well Hnng i
with his only patron goue, the | eimn
warker wae so hinrd » that he wns wil
out food for days to her,
"This Ix where 1 cowe In In those
t's fifteen CaArd ARO NOW ' be
longe'! to a syndicate which had seranzg
e to prospeet for gold, It was a moens
ly sort of an aflnir, and It never caine
to much, It was colle ! the Ezeklel Com
pany, becanse an ol Jew of that anmwe
hiad been lts founder here were n doz-
en of us altogether, nnd a bigger set of
cal-throats than yon conld have found
AmMong us was never seen in the world.

The whole crowd of ua wera down nt &
place called Ampuie together when 1 met
Zelkar, and heard the story of the treas-
nre~the river-bed full of diamonds, [
at it, nn ryhody had

¢olee

It until T found that he was Hierally dy- |
ing of starvation. I fed him up, ©
course, and we all went up-conntry for

n week to look at a place we'd heard of
It turned out good for nothing, and we
cnme back., Zelkir was on the hard pan
once more. He offered me his problems
on parchment, saying nothing, of conrse,
nhoul thelr meaning. 1 didn't want ‘em,
timt finally, out of pity for the old chap,
I bought ‘em.
eyidicate was there at the time.

"The old boy nsed to hang about after
thix and hiat and hint about some mya-

terions value thut strached o his prob-
loms uotil T was sick of him. Buot one
day, when he was hothering me, it oe-
curred to me to say: ‘Look here, old
chap, I know all about 1t; yon've sold me
Dinmond river.! 1t wnaa the strangest

thing that ever happened In my life, It
wasn't even drawing o how at a venture,

eral of the ruMans of the syndiente who |
happenad o be there at the time were
quite fixed in their own minds that there
Wi good deal in it.

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

had put his problems and his plan inte
the linnds of a young BEnglishmau, a dis-

that Zelkar
certainty, for the
mirse full of

years and years. 1 thought
must ba dead for n
legend of n dreied up waters
dinmonds ns big as pigeon's eggs was
common property, and he wounld have
been able to find any number of men to

back Llm. 'There were lots of men, too,
who knew how Wiley had meant to lock
up his seeret In the chess problem.

“It turned out that Zelkar was alive
after all, but he wans as helpless aq if he
had never had n inkling of the secret. He
had never had an inkling of the secret. He
in which he had kept a record of hia
problems, but the theft was useless, he-

cause the thief had failed to seonre the

kev. When 1 lighted on Zelknr two
yenrs ngo he was a wreck, senile, rogeed,

homeless, He was still manndering nhout
his river of diamonds, and woulid get a
drink from n new chum sometimes by
showing his key to a puzzle which every-
body supposed to be undecipherable until
the day of judgment. He did not know

me when we met, hut he jumped at the
chance of selling his worthless bit of
parchment for a ten dollar note, 1 didn't
nct unfairly by him, for | bonght him
an anonity, which he dido’t enjoy long,
poor old beggar!™

“But the Ezekiel firm, and Little Wi

liam, and Mr. Taglor?' asked Harvey,
when his uncle had made a seeming end
of his story,

{To he econtinned)

Conrtroune,
James Me

The Reoret
An excellent story about
Netll Whistler, which Is thorough'y
characteristic of “the gentle master of
nll that Is fine and fippant in art,” s
going round in artistl: eircles. A cer-
tain gentleman whose portrait Whis.
ther had painted falled to apprecinte
the work, and finally remarked: “Aft-
er all, Mr, Whistler, vou can't call
that a great work of art” “DPerhaps
not,” replled the palnter, "but then
you can't call yourself A great work
of naturel"

l)runknnlu Bent Hom* In Carriages

In Denmark it is the law that all
Arnnken persons shall be taken to thele
homes In ecarriages provided at the
expaense of the publican who sold them
the last llul

A man may be a hopeless ldiot bot
o woman will admit It after be has
prepesed marringe te has

2 L
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lu talking with a young Yale grad
v had been at the recent com

i i

necment, a newspaper man agked
whethur he Im-l heard any adverse
B ts on Yale's acceptant of
lLockefellor's *tninted money,” “Well,"
be anid, "the only comment I heard

ght"

\n extremely uulntelligent Phile
phon “iepeater” was arrested al
lnst election in the Quaker City. He

lain't enou

| asked what erime wae Inld at bis deor,

aud the polleceman replied: “You aure
hinrged with voting twice." "Charged,
g 1?7 muttered the dazed prisoner;

| “why,” | expected to be pald for I’

When In New York, I, Marica
Crawford has his burbering done and
lils boots blacked at bis oftice, He al-
ways Las the saimme men, and both are
ltalians, In engaging the bootblack,
Mr. Crawford asked him where he weg
horn., “In Geunoa,” was the anzwer
“And what s your name?" "“FPatrick
Murphy,” was the astonishing reply.
“Where In the world did you get that
name?" asked the novellst, "1 take-a
the name after 1 come here, so people

j think-a I the American,” sald the boot-
The whole gang of tha!

binck.

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

 belug a Londoner, of the Oxford crew,

and an Irishman, of the Cambridge
crew. The Oxford man won handily,
ut no stage of the race being In danger
of defeat. So sure was he of win-
ning the contest that in a spirit of fun

What I said hadn't any real meaning to | he ceased rowlng several thines, and
myself. It was a were piece of silly | bade the Celt In the rear to “hurry
banter. Bat 1 had no seonce spoken | pp' When the race was over, the
than Zelkar let out a ery, and eame | by recelved a good desl of chaf¥
SLEAlght Lo e with a f'..'. as pale a8 at the bands of all, In view of his over-
nshes. 'Il W IIII you know 1" says he. llll g =

tremhbling and a-'h-;kh. r and staring,. Yun whelming defeat. ll'”" to this he mere-
nover saw n fellow such a slate ne \y cevaled bils CYeoreows 'f\'llll‘.” he
he was, 1 looked nt him very straight, | Bnally consented to veply, "I'd have
and 1 sald, ‘Weil, Zelkare, 1 didn’t know  boaten hlin enslly enough If I'd taken
anything, but you've given me somelhing ' the long rests that he took.”

. o 'l‘.";‘ ahout.! He went away without ! p,pescor Nliechols, the famous Cor-
a word, hut he gent me one or two nf! SR A . FS ;

[ (g ciifoovaut Bodks I wver saw: Al Novs nell physiclst, during the recitation of

n freshman class in natural philosophy,
observed a tall, lanky youth In a rear
seat, his bend In a recumbent position,

his body In a Inonguld pose, his eyes
half elosed, and bis legs extended fur
out In an adjacent alsle, He waa
either asleep or about to lose con
sclousnoess “Mr. Frazer,” sald the
great scientist, “you way reeite.” The
(reshman Il']l('ill‘\‘l his Ve § lawls l{n_‘
did not change his somnolent poso.
‘Mr. I'razer, what {8 work?’ “Ever}

thing 1s work,""was the drawllng repl)
"What! Everything {s work?" "Yus,
“Then, 1 take It, you would like
me and the class to belleve that this
desk is work?" “Yoes, sir,” replied the
youth, wearlly, that desk Is wood-
work,"

gip.

A Hterary man, who has seven chil-
recently purchased a ecountry
place, This man has ratlier strenuous
[deas mbout bringing up chlidren, In-
cluding eold baths among the things
thut are good for them., OUne morning
he carried hls youngest, a two-year
to the creek near the house;, aud
gave him a cold pluuge, The child ob-
Jjected, but the father soused him in
again, and plunged him under. At
this Instant a band grabbed the Spar-
tan father, and a neighboring farmer,
owner of the haud, roared at him:
“Here, none of that! 1'll have the law
oun you for this!" "“And,” sald the lit-
crary man, “it took me baif an hour
to convince that man that [ was not
irylng to drown that child, HKven then
be wasn't wholly convinced. 1o the
very last minute he kept on shaking
lis head akeptically, and saying: Wal,
I dunuo about that. I dvono You
got slx besides thiz.'”

i
oid,

WHEN LOST IN THE wOooODs

Keep Yonr Wite, Take
Posslbley Follow Btream,
“What should you do If lost In the
wods?" Young foresters taklng the
civil service examinations for govern-

weut service used to flud this gquestion |

g favorite, says the Doston Tran-
geript. Later, most of them bave had
more than ene oceaslon to put their
auswers to a practienl test. Onpe of
the commonest experiences of people
who go to the woods is to stray uway
from the tralls and fumillar land
marks and lose their bearings, Every
venr brings its guota of storles of lost
ien and women, of search partes
organized, of days spent in frultless
gnest, and perhnps of the fiuding of
lost ones In wretched condition,
rugged, starved, sometlmes temporar-
ily ingane from the fright and hard-
slilps, BSuch experiences as these are
usually due to panic. They seldom
bhappen to the man who 18 able to act
with calmness and Judgment. Summer
visitors to the woods are pecullarly
llkely to be lost, but s0 wmay also
pecple whe are accustomed to Lving
In the woods. Ne man in a wlld roun-
try ls altogether certaln when he goes
(o the woods that he will find his way
baok withoul dificnity, »e matter wow

Liig

el B B2

Time, and, if

_
many times he has been over the
saiue ground, A snow, a forest firg
even & wisdfall In the forest, may
have obliternted bis gulde marks auvd
changed utterly the appearance of
thiugs,

Every mnn who goes Into the woods
should make up bis wind that In case
he |8 lost he will observe a few sloe
pla common-sense rules of conduct. In
the first place, he shuwd resolutely
refuse to be frightened., The Imme

| dinte effect of the discovery that ong
| is lost |8 usually complet

¢ demoralizy
tlon. The victim falls into a paniq
of fear and wants to extricate himsedd
immediate'y. He runs about in dig
directions, hallooing, until whal
little sense he had left Is completely
gone, Avold that. If you should nwss
your trail or be In doubt as to youd
whereanbouts the best course s firsd
to gt down where you are and think
over matters, It s not a sorions ad
falr; be mastured of that. There an
few reglons o thls country where a
man is not within a day's walk el
some settlement and if the season by
summer you have wnothing to feay
Couslder the matter calmly; nse ybum
megory and your reason. Mnake uj
your mind about the proper dir

to follow, then take your course a

forent

|rofuso to change it without good an

sufficlent cnuse. Don't hurry; take
vour time and when you feel ex
hausted stop and rest. Don't try t
travel at night. A mght epent out of
doors In the summer doesn’'t hurt anp
hody.

1f you have so lost the sense ol
direction that you cannot mnke uj
your mind weat course to take it b
usually best to follow a stream. In
n rough country there la almost ak
ways flowing water., Streaws alway
leads to settlements. The way ma)
be long and the “going” tortuous. bal
stlek to your stream and it will bring
you out,

Ikeep yvour eye on Lhe sun, If it @
out, and get your dircetlons frorm I8
Study the contoyrs of the hills and
mountaing, the apjeasrance of the wrees
and of the stream. 'I'ry to tind some
thing familar. Den't “look for moss
on the trees to determine youor diree
tion, It Is not a snfe galde,

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

ILeep your confidence, When every
thing else 18 gone, hold on to that
Getting lost in the wouds (8, after al)
under certain restrictions, i rare k.nd
of sport, There s certaluly excite
ment enough about it to etir the most
Jaded, with plenty of opportunity for
the exerclse of cooiness and common
gense, A conutry like the Adiron
daucks furnishes ldenl conditions fos
getting lost—and getting back agaln
HSettlement Is nowhers so far awa)
that yon are not within a few honrs
willk of a hotel or a summer cottage
and think of the romantle possibild
tles of such an experience,

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

And when you meet the jaguay
Plense do not yank his tall
Reapect the tlzer's feelings, dean

His whiskers do not pail;
Ol, let your besart with kindliness
Be ever, ever full,

Oh, do not pioch the python
Or pnoch the rattlesnake

If you should hurt the cobra
His I'ttle heart wonld Lreak,

Don't stick pins In the erocodile
Or irritate the yak;

Yray do not bru'se the polar beax
By pounding on his back,

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

Nor slight the hippopotsmus
By standing on his nose.

For all good children, you must know,
Haeh morning gladly sing:

"Oh, Lalp me be considerate
Of every living thing."”

—Naw York Timen

Not a Willing Vict m.

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

“Would ye mind givin'
o' ple, ma’'am?' Le saldy

“1 don't know about that.
sny 1 like the looks of you."

“I know 1 aln't very prepossessi
ma'am, but It aln't my fault. I can
afford to dress any better.”

"I'm not speaking of your clothes
gltogether. You don't look e'san.”

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

“And you don't look as If you eves
combed your halr or took any weori
of care of yourself,”

“Well, T reckon that's ‘cause I Hya
close to nature.”

“If you do,” she msald, as she weny
after the ple, “I'll guarantee It laa'
nature’s fault!”

Not the Same Wife.
Kllson—Gaylord's wife used to In
awlully stout, and now she is quit
thin, What caused the change, | wom
der?
Merlow—Diverce. This lsn't ¢
same wife.~Town and Ceuutry,

Alwest anybedy would rather haw
A sleady Job than steady work

me a plecs

1 can”t




