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Curious things-
of letters, such as they an

things to so many different
places!
Say "Number Four" to the

or Chicago or London or Pi
haps think you just a bit b
say it to a Washington police]
familiar with the noisome a

vested docks, commons and
western portion of the Natio
their minds all of the things
did to the New Yorker or thi
dweller in London town.
Number Four is the dark strand

In the warp and we r of the Na-
tion's Capital that t ts the fate
of crime diseased m. .s into the
life of the world's most beautiful
city. It stands for darksome deeds,
for the proving of the naked physi-
cal truth of man's inhumanity to
man. Number Four is a large ter-
ritory. Officially it is the fourth
of the city's police precincts. All
of it is not dark and crime infested.
Some of it-much of it-is peopled
with happy, contented, law-abiding
citizens dwelling and doing lawful
business on brightly-lighted and
quite attractive streets.

There is only a part of it here
and there that has acquired the

right and title to be known as

the underworld of Washington.
And this part of it makes up in its
enthusiasm for what the police call
pure cussedness what it lacks on
area and population. The center
of Number Four is the police sta-
tion. Situated, curiously enough,
in one of the most highly respect-
able of all the streets in the city;
surrounded by the residences of
happy, well-to-do, or fairly well-to-
do, citizens within half a block of
one of the largest and oldest
Catholic churches in the District.
Number Four yet presents to
anyone who will take the trouble
to visit it of an evening, especially
of a Saturday evening, a cross see-
tion of the underworld of the Na-
tion's Capital--and a cross section
of underworld sordidness and ac-

tivity not unlike that of every
ether metropolitan center in the
world.
Desk Sergeant Baker leaned back

in his chair and blew a thick cloud
of tobacco smoke toward the ceil-
ing.
"Things are a bit slow yet

awhile," he muttered, "but you just
stick around and there'll be soma-

thing doing later on. Lieutenant
Bremerman and Sergeant Green
are scouting around in the shadows
and Detectives Mansfield and
Berry, disguised as rumhounds,
are floating around in the bottoms.
When these boys are in the field
you can look for action."
The hour was 8 o'clock of a Sat-

urday night. The scene was the
Fourth precinct on E street south-
west. A Washington Times repre-
sentative had drifted Into the sta-
tion with the double purpose of
watching the sordid little drama
that is enacted nightly, at "Num-
ber Four." and escaping the chill
winds that were romping around in
the vicinity. The soft strains of
sacred music fronm the organ in the
little church up on the corner
floated in through the half open
windows and mingled with the
wild yells of three drunks, bark
in the cell rooms, who were calling
upon the universe to bear witness
that they had not done a blamed
thing to get "pinched" for.
"You should hav-e beeni down

this way early this morning." and
Sergeant Baker sighed. "When
the bootleggers arose from their
innocent dreams at early dawn
and read of the big raids that
had been pulled off in Georgetown,
there was wailing and moaning.
There was a wild scm ra'bl for
hatchets and hammers. There was
a darting to the dark places where
they kept their supplies and fl00
quarts of all kinds of whiskey
were destroyed.
"Man alive, but they were fright-

end o blocks around the v-ery'
air was heavy with the smell of
the stuff. The rumhouinds stool
around and watched the' pro-eed-
tags. They' sniffed the air with
blissful sighs atnd more than one
of themn went off with the first jag
he had ever inhaled into his sys-
temn. I have"
The sergeant hit off the men-
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The front door flew open with a
bang and Detective Berry entered
shooing Miss Lorena Davenport,
the prima donna of Southwest
Washington before him. Lorena
had a laughing jag on. She
slapped Berry playfully on the jaw
and offered to sing him a selection
from "Faust" if he'd only let her
go home to her husband. Berry
declined and Lorena seemed to
become peevish. "I always did
like 'Faust,' she mumbled. "It
sure was mighty good beer."
ENTER QUEEN
OF THE OPERA.

After telling the desk man that
she was twenty-years-old and lived
in a room over a vacant lot,
Lorena was led back to a cell
softly humming the music of the
prison scene from "Trovatore."
Once more the door opened and

a colored youth eased himself up
to the brass railing.

"Mister." he said, addressing the
desk sergeant. "I wants to get
Edgar Dixon out of this here place.
I'se got his bail right here in my
clothes. Bring him forth please?"
"Where's the money," demanded

Baker.
The youth searched carefully

through several pockets and finally
produced five crumpled one-dollar
bills.
"There you is boss, bring him

forward.
"Not for five dollars."
"Dixon's bail is two thousand

dollars."
"Oh. Lord," his eyes showed his

awe-jointly at the amount and the
importance it gave his friend-
"then five dollars ain't no good?"
"No, he's accused of robbing a

soldier in a near-beer saloon."
"Kin you let him go for $67'"
"Nothing doing."
"Good night, boss.
"So long."
A telephone bell buzzed some-

where in the office. There was a
low conversation over the wire and

Lieutenant Bremerman, flergeant
Green and Detectives Mansfield and
Herr-y darted out of thA office on
business bent. They forgot to close
the door after them, which proved
mighty convenient for Officer Cox
who entered at that moment push-
ing two husky Amazons before him.
A few searching inquiries by the
desk sergeant elicited the informa-
tion that they were Conra Hawkins
and Helen Moore. Helen insisted on
telling the small audience the story
of her past life. Among other things
she mientioned that she belonged to
the "True lievers" and never
drank anything stronger than water.

AFRIC'AN GOLF
EXPERTS ARRAIGNED.

While all this was going on Cora
was lingering modestly in the rear.

Helen glancing in her direction,
noticed a suspicious bulge in one of
the pockets of ('nra's dress. She
concluded it was booze. She want-
ed a drink as she had never wanted
it before in her long and exciting
c-areer. She made for Miss Hawkins
with battle in her eye. ('ora pro.
pared fpr fight, but Policeman Ben-
nett butted in and spoiled the scrap
by leading Helen back to the regIon
of holts and bars. C'ora was allowed
her freedom by depositing $5 with
the man behind the railing.
Once mlore the door noened and

into the station streamed n dejec'ted
little ern-wd of cnlored men. Be-
mierbman. Green. Herry' and Mans-
field formed a r'ear ear guard for
the pnrnde and, what one might call
the drumlf mnijnr of them all, 'William
Gross. dragged his weary feet for-
ward to the desk. It seems as if
Hill had been running a quiet little
game of "African golf" at his resi-
dence at 115 F street. Hie had just
made four "natural." when the offi-
-'are made their anneancema esay.
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Capt. W. E. Sanford.
of the roof and calmly gathered in
money, bones and players.

Vainly Bill essayed to convince
the police that they had only been
"playing" for fun, mumbling about
the blindness of justice, who was

led to the rear while his companions
were booked as witnesses.
TRUE BELIEVER VS.
DAUGHTER OF RUTH.

Right here it might be said that
Policeman Bennett is no diplomat.
Perhaps it was the rush of busi-
ness that made him careless or per-
haps he just did not realize what
he was doing. Anyhow when he
placed Helen Moore in the sam.-
cell with Lorena Davenport. lie
made a horrible mistake. As men-
tioned before, Helen was a "True
Believer" while Lorena belonged to
the "Daughters of Ruth."

It is a well-known fact in cer-
tain sections of southwest Wash-
ington that these two organizations
are not in harmony with each other.
When Helen and Lorena get to-
gether things started.
Both were vocalists of ability and

they demonstrated that ability.
Lorena' picked out a selection that
used to be her grandfather's favor-
ite while Helen pinned her faith to
a new jazz melody. They counted
ten and started together.
Have you ever heard policemen

become earnestly profane? Wash-
ington policemen are, of course.

very careful of their language-
but they can do pretty well when
the situation calls fo-r it. The situa-
tion in "No. 4' at this particular
moment seemed to ac(tually plead.
and the officers on duty vainly
searched their vocabularies for
something that would do Justice to
the occasion.
NothIng doing!
They simply re-sted their heads in

their hands and moaned as the wild
melody floated out to them. For
awhile the singers ran pretty even.
Now and then Lorenan would forge
ahead by a shar!, nasal tone, but
Helen always put on an, extra Ca-
denza and enught tup to her.

Rellizing his mistake, Bennett
hurried to tho cell room and placeda
the singers in separate cells. Hie
was too late. The damage had
been done, lHe could put steel walls
between them. but he could not stop
the concert. The singing went on
while the reserves gritted their
tenth and wished they had the
vocalists In Ruhssia for shout ten
minutes.

GEORGE AND
HIS AIILMENTS.
AgaIn the door opens and we are

introduced to Gleorge Hoffman.
Pergeant Green had noticed George
Sbout to knoek the block off of a
lampost beenuse it wouldn't give
him a match, and so he thought it
about time for Gleorge to get in nut
of the weather.
A search of Hoffman's poekets

revealed one monkey wrench, one
bottle of jar tea ginger and one
bottle of pale Is. Tie did nnt seem
tn carn mu~ch when they tonk the
wranch away from him, but he sure
did raise the deuen when they re-
tained his ginger and his pills. Hle
swore he hnd chills and fever, scar-
let fevet' and other ailwmntm. The
pills and the ginge, wee the only
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Sergt. Willard Green.
things to cure him. No use, they
held his medicine and bowing to
superior numbers, he was conduct-
ed to a cell.
Keep your eye on the door. It's

opening again, and this time w'

have with us the famous Senar
"Buggo" Green. Mr. Green ha.l
hardly got into the station before
he inquired if anyone present knew
where there was a small house for
rent. The number of his preset
residence is 1313. and since Senor
"Buggo"' has been living there Dc-
tertive Oscar Mans9field has pinch! I
him four times and charged him
with bootlegging.
The senor miaintains that he is not

superstitious, hut he just don't like
those numbers, hence his inquiry
for a small house, and he will give
a reward to anyone who will locate
him one having the numbers 711
above th~e front dloor.

In the meaintimne, Lorena and
Helen are still at it and both going
strong.

S&ulie la rvey is t hirteent yeari%
old, and if the promise of early
youth is bornfe out,1 it w~*il not he0 long
before Sadie will be able to toss Jak1
Jfohnson around like a handball. D).
tectives Maunsfield and 1terry pinch-
ed Sadie for bootlegging. and she'
gave the two officers an awful bat-
tIe before they landed her at No.
4. Mansfield is nursing a badly
bruised arm whe-e Sadie wal-
loped him with a water pitcher, an i
Berry is thinkIng about taking a
week'p vacation.

THlOUGHIT 0FED
WAS STRONG BOX.
There was a series of mysterious

metallic sounds coming from the di-
rectIon of the celirooms, and PolIce
man Bennett invIted those present
back to see what was coming off.
Thomas Bixton, who, earlier In the
night, had knocked out a celimate
while laboring under the impression
that the cellmnate was throwing
snakes at him, was dIscovered on
his knees before the iron eot thet
hung suspended from the wall.

"What are you trying to do?"
asked flennett.

"Pnm trying to get this hlnmed
mafe npent."

"That's no safe. It's n bed."
"Oh, ash, I thought I was hark~

ci mv" aid tab.,
Helen seemed to he gettIng the

bae of is...a .t ths. --aed In te.
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Detective O. W. M&Wfield.
gaMme A glance into the cell showe'd
Miss Davenport fighting hard to

reach her top notes. IHer face was

streaming with perspiration, but she
was dying game.
James Cole wanted assistanee.

Into his disordered mind crept the
idea that his cell was his field of
labors and he knew it was time to

get busy. With an imaginary shovel
he loaded a number of imaginarv
'arts with hunches of imaginar
dirth and he never stopped complain.
ingthat his imaginary horses were

half dead and the in ginary lights
were bad.

"You're nutty," said Bennett.
"M know it," said Jimmie. "You

Itay hack here and listen to those
two dames and you'll be nutty. too.

LADY LIXCK SMILES,
BI~T POLICE GRIN.
There was something dohig out

front. Lieutenant Bremerman, De
tective 'Mansfield, Sergeant Gr een.

and Detective Berry were just bring
ng in the rsnlta of Iahr lis

ure ncotty, hadioled a penett
itnow iathering ofTindred sou

atuha hseren, andltno thrnet
twlam nten to'l Poo nt. tho

deeres smpah gilig u
Ife ant bieenaln allmn nh adc

hand hecie wslding wer ustright
flunh ith reult pof aother tabe,
the Scottei had coed aever-~

ltingthright of wasinfored thalt
ar oud c him $25 front ou adtande
this estdencenti now jeast

lTae eha ck,"li all night Bend
net ust nl't lcr what' hupn

baik and hu e anthein darkstaceht
flush wth ao bigpok the be.t

tohimi ait. hie wrd nformaed tham
it wthe cost hiext2 to t oTut, and
hiever"t ad t inauhiseanfsut."

MTake 1me hackd e pinched on-
beor lus dncha re hboteggin

so tild anhiskey. Maiked the
lxperience sot meuch thatdarst oonla
s'uha got hrouhckt the. poiendt
tohimout and hsuchr a n gsae hn
nthed righnt ct the "Trb agin

Mael 11 onlyforeen yied onae,
before on sad thage oan bootin
somehound wieke away.lie Athen
eratesneso much aas soon goo

sih o hround whnh panied and
theurt nad suc thi cnds tsme
te artght had amth jogain.
mbletisonopol fou n ter whiage.
markeit in ai h shicinity.t

Mae inss wllwysno terby goodti
thn hekr andarrent Msfitaed auch
thrringilad hater the sconrten
thassntehngd alot gierdftur

pmarke in ther boiingm.

"id youl isent othem? ured bya itl

thingt aksr a materry ou and n

plans intee the ttin gaern.
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astch a 1931 Psohard with a 193
modal Ford? They were loaded usp
with boom and we chased them
from Third and Virginia avenue
over to Anaoostia. They got away
from us there, but there's one sat-
isfaction. We chased them out of
Washington at any rate. What's
doing, anything?"
"Nope, everything quiet."
*'"WeU, we'll beat it out again and

see how every little thing is." And
the two hustling members of the
force went forth into the *tree
A trip to the cellrooms in com-

pany with Bennett found Mr. Colby,
arrested for being intoxicated, anx-

ious to gain some professional ad-
vice.
"Say, boss, I'e in trouble." he

told the cop. "Kin you tell me

what's the matter with me?"
"What's wrong?"
"Well. Uhes, my head swells up

like a balloon and then comes down
again. I'se afraid it might swell
up and bust one of these times.
What am good for it?"
"What have you been drinking?"
"Lord knows. It was in a brown

bottle and smelled like peaches."
"Bad stuff," muttered the cop.

"Soak your head in cold water;
then take your shoestring and tie
your head on to your neck so it
won't float off and leave you."
"Thank you kindly, boss, but I

can't do that there thing."
"Why not?"
"Cause I wear button shoes."
"All right, use a sock," and the

unfeeling cop passed along."
Helen's voice sounded a bit flat

now and Lorena was also singing off
key, but still the battle raged with
Helen a one to twenty favorite.
ONE HOMER WHO
WAS NOT BLIND.
Paul Jacobs had plenty of nerve

with him when he placed a quart
bottle of what the bootlegger had
told him was Pikesvillo whiskey to
his lips, and started to take a drink
In front of Sergeant Green. Green
saw him and he had Paul and the
bottle before an ounce had gurgled
down his throat.
The sergeant brought thema both

along to the station. Paul put up
$10 collateral and then complained
that some cop had swiped his
favorite pair of dice. Homer got off
with $5. It was the last coin each of
them had and they tried vainly to
borrow car tokens to take them
home.
Two o'clock Sunday morning.

Lieutenant Bremernan. Sergeant
Green, Detectives Mansfield and
Berry are still hustling out on the
streets, but an air of blessed pe ae
has settled over the station. ren
minutes ago. Lorena Davenport rave
one final high note and fainted dead
away. She made a brave battle of
it, but the "True Believer" had the
staying powers. Helen celebrated
her victory with a high "C'' and
then rolled over and went to sleep.
Captain W. E. Sanford has be'in

in charge of No. 4 polki pr'ciit
for ahut three months. lie has
been making a special drive round
ing up the undesirable characters of
force for tli past seven years. A"
a plain-clothes man, he h is been .'

terror to the bootle~ggers and crimi-
n~als of the southwest section. St
.iant Green is one of the moat

trilliant officers stationed at the

JumpingSick5Has
A Lrt on Lamling
New "Parisian Game"9

LONDON. Nov. 5.
ANEW eraze has hit London

andl is on its way across the
Atlantie which in origin and

originality recalls the advent of
diabolo. It conmes from Paris and
is called .pogo. and it has been the
shopping sensation of recent weeks.
A pogo is a stout. round-shaped

club, made in size to suit the height
of the player. The top end is shaped
like the handle of' n pick; in the
lower end there is a very strong
spring tattached to a disc eorrespond-
ing in size with the end of the clubi.
The dise is padde'd with a thick
rushion of ruhher so that it is nnise-
less. Eight inches from the end of
the club are two ring-shaped foot
plates made of steel riveted to the
club.
You balance your feet on the rinag

plates and with the aid of the club
held against your 'hest. When you
can do that you find it quite easy to

hop along, swinging up snd down

pleasanutly on the spring. A v'ery lit-
tle practice is needed to make going
up and down stairs quite easy;
jumping and hurdling are also pos-
sible.

In an hour's practice on the roof
of the big department store where
an exhibition was given the night
of the toy's arrival, pn amateurs
accomplished a variety of fancy
steps and leaps, some of the ex-
parts leaping into a swimming poni
and out atn, up steps and oyer
barriears.
The umnvement is rather like stilt-

ing, but the hea'vy spring makee it
vesry light nndu it is remaerkabie hnw
soon you ennu get c'onl uno. 1 t is he-
lng takenu up by ho:hminen and. womi
en. nitni thov\s and' p'rhs e'xcei after au
few~ ml~nuuf,' t i et,. tIf 1..h t,'r

mustle 'tObed ~m~N to pjlay,
en um'uu skill t" r'"iuiremi thani in
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Desk Sergeant Is Mastc
Hulks of Stray Hum
Detectives Who Are
Raids on Whiskey D1
victions, IEstablishing
ting Fear Into the He

that section and he is getting the
hearty support and ao-operatios of
every man under him.

In those three months there have
been 1,765 arrests made by the po-
licemen in this district. There have
been sixteen raids made and a con-
viction in court has been obtained
in every case. Lieutenant Bremer-
man, who came to No. 4 when Cap-
tain Sanford did, has been on the
force for the past twenty-nine yeass.
lie served under Captain Peck for a

number of years in No. 2 and holds
a splendid record for his brillant
work in No. a police precinct.
Oscar Mansfield, precinct detec-

tive, has been connected with the

BRITISH LO
GAY DEAU
HAVEN FOR
By LORD REAVERBROOK.
(Famous British publisher takes

vacation at notorious French re-

sort and records his Inmpressions.)
L.ONDON. Nov. 5.

I HAVE just been on a holiday
to Deauville, on the coast of
Normandy. Always excepting

the tennis, the life it presents is
almost staggering, both in its va-

riety and in its completeness.
The place posaepses two grlt

charms-its geraniums and its
cider. On the wind-blown sea

coasts of Englan: most flowers
bloom with difficulty, and gerani-
ums hardly at all. At Deauville
they may be seen in a natural pro-
fusion. Nor can the cider of Dev-
onshire surpass that of Normandy.
So much for things inanimate.

The perfection of their innocent
flower and exquisite bouquet can

hardly he challenged by the ani-
mate side of Deauville and Trou-
ville, which lie as close together
as Sodom and Gomorrah. I do
not suggest that the cities by the
sea are exactly comparabp to the
cities of the plain. Thera is al-
ways a choice, even in vice.

I will content myself Wi'n stat-

ing that every scheme Qf pleasure
which was suggested by Petronius
to his Roman Emperor would be
regarded as rather stale by lie
visitors to I esuville. In :t wort,
Normandy has Nero hopelessly
heaten. and the exactions of th.e
typical head-writer there would
leave (;ehazi gasping for breath.
The great majority of the vi-i.-

ors are French; the American c:,m-
tingent ranks next in .jumhers,
and there is a substar?*nl colony
of the British. After these co'ne
all the races-the Russians, the
Italians, the (reeks. the R.iman-
ians, the Jttgo-Slavs. the Czecho-
Slovaks. the Serbians-enough to

easke the Tower of Blabel a folly
or the tongues of Pentecost a mi're

$U'STAlINERS ANI) SI'STAINEUI.
The whole summer populain
may bedivide-d into two classes-

those who susetain the place an1I
those who live on the sustainer'.
The latter are the great majority.
The system of waiters alone must
drive Whitehall green with envy,
even at the height of the plae".
There are head waiters and waiters
and sous waitersq and assistant sousi
we'iters. and so on. till the list
secems to stretch until the crack
of doom.
There are also ladies and gentle-

men whose business takes the form
of pleasure, or. to put it differ-
ently, other people'. pleasures is
their business.

But the outstanding feature of
Decauville is the desire to he no-
tir-ed. the women pose in the Ca-
sino. the men in the restaurants.
The bravest wait till the traffie in
the road is stopped and silken
cords are drawn around a sacred
enclosure in which visitors "drink
the waters," consistirig in literal
truth of champagne conktails.
The Eastern monarch had a

trumpeter in hits chariot to pro-
claim his enmt~ess to the world.
The notoriet~tunter of Normandv
ts not a whit behind him. T actual*
Iiv saw a mani driving a tande'
dtown the street attached to a small
trap in which there was room for
no one else but a footman blow
tng a hornt, ase though one 1.

elared "IT' ME'
IIENORT5 ARE (IORGE01 .
Mn far eone may way of the'se Nnr-

lnan resnr-Is that they rheninil 'I
surpass= the aernectatien. ne mnalte
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:r of Ceremonies Where
anity Are Hauled in byPride of Force-Sixteen
Ives Bring Sixteen Con-
a New Record and Put-
arts of Bootleggers
Fourth precinet. His record is re
plete with instances of skillful de'
tective work. Charles Berry ene
to No. 4 three years ago and wa
soon assigned to work in plain
clothes. He has captured several
much wanted criminals and is eon-
sidered by his superior officers to
be one of the most efficient men on
the force.
The entire force of policemen ia

the precinct work In perfect has-
mony. They cooperate with ead
other on all occasions and each of
them I. doing splendid work in en-
forcing the law in one of the most
difficult sections of the city, frem
the police standpoint.

RD FINDS
VILLE LIFE
BRAGGARTS
how gorgeous the previous mental
picture was. But on one point
they are an absolute disappoint.
ment-the beach. As a spectacle
it is almost depreuding. True,
striking or pretty costumes may
be seen, but these are not bathing
costumes. The mass of bathing
dresses are severely practical.

I have discovered why this is so.
Women are too sensible not to have
found out by experience that beauty
and gorgeousness in attire are abso.
lutely incompatible with real water
sport. It must be one thing or the
other. Think, for instance, of the
effect of waves on paint or powder
-serious problem for the majority'
of the fair of Deauville. The beach
is therefore left for those who mean
real business and care not for ap-
pearance.
The photographer alone haunts

the beach, unhappily looking for
striking scenes which are not there.
Still, he is popular with the hotel
managers, for by careful selection
and arrangement he does convey to
the public an idea of beauty, sport
and frivolity on the beach which is
in reality totally talke.
The profiteer, of course, is great-

ly in evidence. His one idea in life
seems to be to buy the most ex-

pensive car that exists, quite re-

gardless of its intrinsic merits or
utility. I believe that if Mr. Ford
charged more for his standard cars
than any other firm in the world the
profiteer would buy one.

BATHING DE LUXE.
A friend of mine tells me that he

saw one gentleman drive down to
the heach in his car. to be received
effusively by a bathing attendant.
The car stops, the public observe,
the attendant exclaimed: "Monsieur.
your tide is high." and receives in

exchange I100 francs for a compli-
ment invented by the courtiers of
(anutte.
No picture of Deoauville by day

woulid be complete without a descriip-
tion of lunch. Of course. everybody
mnust Iunh at the same place-the
Normandy Hotel. That building is
certainly a triumph of architectural
simplicity, far outshining the os-
tentation of the New York hotels or
the tinsel gaudiness of Monte Carlo.
The architect who designed the

Normandy Hotel must have been a
bit of a jester, for his freakish spirit
induced hinm to surmount t he edifice
round which surge the' strange
crowds of Deauville' with the em-
blem of a stork:
But if you care to move a mi~e or

two there Is another place at which
you .can lunch without social dis-
grace. It is called "The Inn of
William the Conqueror." Tt is cer-
tainly an unequaled example of
miake-helieve and imposture. Launch
is served in surroundings carefully
copied from the eleventh rentury
and yet essentially false. Its facill-
lies and excellence rival those of
any restaurant in the twentieth
world.
HOW TO RE HAPPY.
What William the Conqueror

would have thought of his itunch ts
impnssihle to imiagine. Rut he cer-
tainly would nnt have recognized
his supposed medisaevalI surround-
In gs.
This innt jus'ifies its asistence, to

me mind, by a moten T pieked out
of th' any inserihed on the wall:

if yous want tn he happy for one
day get drunk.

If isou w'ant ito be happy for
Ibree aet married.

If a nus wanE toa he happy for a
waerk qisughter your pig.

nfyou want in he 'appy for Ills
sake ennaeif a sI.a


