LOS ANGELES HERALD SUNDAY SUPPLEMENT.
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ture. Jory f me to play first fiddis
) 1 1'a 1 e felt like a freak In A
& | dime sho wnd  John wound up
* br hi from thi unusual perora-
4 | tior
i. Tohr 3 o a fool! said Jerry
EY 1 1 hi trong clear cut face
L gentle in the darkness
4 't lights from the old homestead
. Kl ut blithe elcome as they
) r. The doors were flung wide,

i a Tory turned into the avenue

cheering, 1ed by the
ee of oung Winston,
nbled the entire houses
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-i hold to greet th or There he
:;: aod on the top vaving his hat
* ind shouting boyishl
| “Three cheers for Jerry and Johne
ind the blac who can't be beat!
I'hree cheers for M Arnold's prize
| winners! Three cheers for the whole
‘team! Nov | together—one, two,
& | three!"
:'7:‘ Such an uproar as floated through the
% | stately trees had never been heard in
| many year Jerry face flushed and

&

his eves kindled, for this was the pralse
he loved most But he sald nothing,
only his hand wag firmer on the rein,
ind his figure ¢ n more erect, as he
dre up before the house, At once the
din grew louder John sprang down
to open the door and Mr. and Mrs, Ar-
nold joined in the fun Poor Jerry had
nowhere (o hide his head, for cheers
encompasged him round about; up on
the steps, down on the curb, and cloge
to the irrfage wheels, a thin, child<
ish treble t up the refrain

Jerry stooped suddenly and caught
the «mall figure in his arms,

“It's my turn now,” he said, “but
wait a bit, little Jerry, young blood
vill tell!™”
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I OW  look here, Johnny, my|g
N mind’s made up. If Mr. Arn-| %
old® meaning to exhibit at :hl-_i
horse show, it's my business to see l\llmii
through tomorrow. ‘Jerry,’ he says to| g
me, ‘when 1 raise a match pair of 3"
black carriage I''l make the|
town talk.’ Now he's goin’ to make| %
the town talk—and I'm goin’ to help| &
him, for you'll not deny we're tlr)\'m" 4 "-.‘,,K‘

a handsome turnout,” and Jerry used

“* GET DOWN AT ONCE ' ORDERED HIS MASTER -

his whip in a loving flick upon each
&l v buck. The blooded animals, re-
sponsive to his lightest touch, sprang
forward, their proud necks arched and
their ears pointed straight. *‘There,

*You'LL NoT DENY |

WE RE IRIVING A
HANDSOME, TURNOUT"
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there, mvy Iu-‘|||l|~-.~—~-v-—r.~u,..~.|'1<] Jer- M"‘*"‘M*Millﬁllllll|lill|"“l‘*i*i'+i‘i*ifiiiifii*!i‘*" DRI eoeogerge o
ry soothingly. “My, but ain't it won-
derful how the sound of a voice'll|#nd once you've won a race—" Jer-|leave Sims to look after the prize win- “Not a moment, Jerry,” she (:nl]n-.l,“mnrh r'd hnl worth if T had a f]oll;n' for|
quiet 'em! That's breed, John; it tells ry blinked from sheer excess of emo- |ners; you can come in hy .|‘|'\un tomor-| her sweet voice ringing imperiously 1"\'(‘1:,\' trip I've made 41|HX.\LZ this line. 'I‘
) g 3 tion. row and drive them home out into the night. don’t seem to get tired of it, there ain't| 2

pretty nigh always in horses and folks. “Did you ever win?" asked John. | “All right, sir; good Iluck.” Jerry| Jerry started at the sound. All his|a stick nor a stone but hasn't its own |
You ain't listenin' to my remarks,” A.\\l"“: vou'd better believe! It ain’t|!ouched his hat and looked after them Iilf. it seemed, he had obeyed that |little tale—my sakes!" “?
and Jerry's nudge roused the footman the way of the world, John, to be ra- | longingly as they vanished ix_m) the ra-| voice \vl_thnlu question. The carriage “There you go—moonin’ :|!n|1u_" sald | :
With n.atart: [kin' up failures. Why, 1 rode Daisy diance beyond: then, };nlhwrlng up the mlny-, sul[ \\|‘.I|i‘.l|‘l| .|_hn||l his ‘lmw-m John contemptuously; 'YIAIII‘ you Roi4 g

» e . . . st | Bell when she broke the record. I ¢ reing, he moved out of the !ine and the rlrppmw] from hln_\ like magic; the nothin' better to do with your tim2, !

Quit'that, tid John, sharply: *no, feel the quiver of her lean. brown body |8lire of the electric lights. reing fell from his hands into Simg Jepry? £
I'm not listening’. You're talkin’ rwl.}“““__ ,rh'“l e ]_‘“'_“!' When we He left his box for a moment to ad-| uplifted ones, and Jerry stepped down. nd how many folks I've driven,” [
If you think 1 cun take that mettle=| onched goul folks went wild. It's a |Just some piece of the harness, and his| For an instant he paused, looking | pursued Jerry imperturbably., *“Could .,,' 4
some pair, that's as skittish as—as|wonder the din didn't scare Daisy Bell il"'”“,, Sf,'f“'\;f'i' ‘;;"u‘~.‘si~‘ilx\il.\' r.-i"l"-'}-.'.!l\"» Ir-'."'v‘.'.'q (1';"“”,:“‘)2]\':- v‘\t”hlv'r\ ulr -m;‘-':-":':;"‘ you count ‘em, Johnny?" bl ) ; e ., 5 ; i
thunder, for i prize drive around the| il‘ll'ln a fit, ;n;u} as for |lutu I was treated | §inooth flanks ol the bays, ey xh i . ¢ 1€ ried o] “well, that’s most too big a sum for 1% Vi j S G PN SR ¢ ot i
ring, before ail (h.-‘m minmn'_l; -kv-'.\'s‘(" .lm'_\j";;:_,llllli(h..“;( :-'ni&-nnl up won- him with a Imll'l suppressed whinny, :}}'m and hurried him round to ”“”m‘nl.‘\ml the things that's happened, ': .\T re BI ﬁCKS }(_KC]ED .LJ]:F ST—E‘YEE\S'»
and all the swells in town, you've mlw‘(h I afterward and went to praye Jerry threw a loving arm around each | side, NenE oney growing dangerously re-| # —

glossy neck. Half an hour later Jerry emerged, |

taken your man; and with that raw |, coin. regt
hund, Sims, settin’ beside me, and| yohnny: vou ain’t never
me a-thinkin® what a guy he 100Ks. | . 0oof ook vou in hand early
how can you expect me to manage -lh..““ghl you n|-. better. You we
team like this?"” {urally “_i'”_\

“I'm afraid, Johnny, you're not quite| it" said Ta
bright. I never knew how much “"“;'”'];. |>.|-A M-;,“I, A
il batore lhl-'\ NI'“{"". l'l‘l"“‘ 'i. -‘K"‘ your picture in the paper and the |
derry looked at-him critically, “”“-l ! blue ribbons on Romeo and Juliet.”
old merry twinkle in his eye. *Still, . ¢ 3
as I keep a-tellin' you, it's young blood Again John grunted; he could not re-|ry, looking up, \

J sm: he felt|mist between his eyes and the steady
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miniscent "|>n:|l‘(||-.. balls, weddin's and
christenin’s—they 1l come mighty
quick in this family. There was onc

ad da 3
1 ’em, be- “It's v
and !

8

ar. Them w

followed by a swarm of frienc
coachman persuasion, who crowded
about him as he made his way to the| .

carriage, holding in his hand a sil-|We had to race in town for the ‘m,m-‘
the vou remember how cold it was that
gift of his master when he had driven  Mght?—it was the only time 1 had (

.| the blac
Phe intelligent creatures rubbed their| g'e &4

s against his coat slee
wware of a

ung blood they want, my

| beautic he said softly; “you and me
Lain't in it, but we're proud all the same
-eh, Sultan; en, Princess! We've 1
we have, and they're|Ver mounted, blue ribboned whip,

o3

e

than me, though I do say |
complacently. “You'll | raised a famil)
he added, “when you|bhetter than all the blue ribbons."”
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triumphant from the ring, |lay whip on the bays—but we s |~\4_-|
) Jery

ss h

s
stood on the curb for a moment, | Miss Ethel—God bl
L stalwart figure, topping them all, an-| ©Y®s grew dim. “And there
wering the rough congratulations as|other time; that day when

(
[
|
|
vight. That | his touch and turned their heads toward speak, but young Winston caught his| " l
(
|
|
|

was

¢¢ OUNTERFEIT diamonds arelcorrect utilization of optical principles
‘ worn much more generally than | that a perfectly cut ‘paste’ gem may

ne

strange wher

show up this day. I wouldn't|spond with proper enthus 3 well as he coulc e v \d and| ‘“Jerry!" called a boylsh voice from |
‘h the ],]JI‘.]\_\ with these gray-sid-|somehow like a fish out of water. H»'lulu\\' of the electric lights, m“:{ ‘(hulr«m\'l ,-:;,,',}ls-':”]]]_“l I\‘\llg::]:l‘l:]‘ I;::," the carringe depths, and young Win ; mogt people suppos said a |actually "'\“ more fire and beauty
" he passed his hand, with an un-|was eminently conservative in his no-i “pop't he a fool,” he said, to no one in[the footman's place | #ton opened the door and sprang out.|Broadway dealer. *They are adver-|than a poorly cut real diamond.
consciously regretful move nt, over|tions and Jerry had not preached his particular, as he went back to his box, “Oh, come off!” cried a voice in thol*“The night is so fine I'd like to ruiftised as made out of a variety of ma- \.“"lw“\ put it down as B fact lhi!t
his close cropped English mutton | principles iste to dull ears |and _squaring his shoulders, settled|darkness, “that's my seat as long-—well | home across the fields terials—even to quartz crystal coated|Most of the diamonds actresses lose
chops, and something like a sigh e §iT narked Jerry, as they|q,wn to his long wait. —as long as Jerry's on the box.” Thiz| “I'll wait for you at the turn of t ith a solution of diamond dust in[2re in reality ‘paste.’ Sometimes an
tante Rl “All yow've got to do,” [got clos toythe great humming city, | L P o R LT T et o }‘W..mu il vanAn Anssenadiiarny: 08 th ight | hydrofluoric acid; a total impossibi ““l 3 I“ |‘H“ -“'1 lh'v)m~
he added, more briskly, “is to keep & that Sims Illflhm- the bays in ,n]lll right | reminiscent spirit walked [ epen the dacr. The crew cattered as|figure vanished in the darkne the way—but there is nothing for B : \( ‘“ n ”;'0
rein, look st t & eir ears|tomorrow. The master was willing to| N : e W o | It Y ITDOSE e good ol h al € stone.
:Ilw‘ltll‘ [{I]Il:‘ (111 '.l-\nl ;:4-||111.l<_ 5Il‘]n‘-h l(l- ll'n‘nvl :r::ﬁl Ihhn, but, lx:\(\\‘wln yvou ;nnlkm«‘. A this night. The long line n.f Mr. and Mrs. Arnold.and young Win.| “No need, 'l'_”'\‘ Bald My Al ‘.H"\H ‘“L :Il- \\h\‘ ‘HI‘”]I“ i1 me glass, T might men-
A sy b e A & gy iyt | waiting carriages faded from his view,|ston, with their own stream of enthu-|*“He's bound for home by the shor e a1 2 tiot ng artificial em=
of pleasant conversation; it's kind of | Johnny, Sims is better at waitin' on ta- e A biatle 0f the . olty: fahl {ANgTan s mp AL it a0 he!y ¥ irive ahead.” vorld but a very fine quali of ol
music to ‘em, and they keep time.” |ble and polishin' door knobs.' AUREY N0 DUSWS 104} i 0. Srienas, ma 168, Way 10, the 'Iou can &k i : vith o large percentage of lead uitable coloring
“Humph!"” grunted John. *I leave| “That's what I say,” said John, in-|ibto the music of the past; the past—|carrlage amid laughter and jests and Eho tHan oL ithe Toad=how ) ia|as an ingredient to the mixture
all that tomfoolery to you. I never|dignantly. *“The idea of puttin® him ”,"\\llly its open ‘Auvullx\, its _;.17.'.-;1 'Ilv:] \ gnll‘Hl wishes ) strikin up ‘:m.b».w B \‘ e loyed i partic \l!:l!’ly in
had a conversation with horses in my |beside me! Why, little Jerry’d cut a|its lusty, hearty youth, its vigorous Home, Jerry cried  the master,| | as “he tighte "": mis-rel | ing this kind of glass must be condu the ] market for such
whole life. 1 ‘git up' and ‘whoa,’ | better figure!" 1||m|||m1ul, and all the strength of its|with a glad ring in his volcr the horses quicie 1 their I 1 I‘ With (he nExuast niosty i) m omet ¢ elling them actuale
and if they don’t happen to hear them “Oh, T'm not talkin' about settin’ up|viper years. vy ir Jerry touched his hat, “It comes natural like on 1 {i) e A T s nediuilRbiy Iy by the wat to contribute an ad-
remarks, I pull one way, and then I|straight and foldin’ his arr There! *“Young blood, young blood,” he re-|[John closed the door and sprang up|home said John, the literal " It! lancy and hardnes where 1 the | ditio uggestion of preclousness to
pull another, and if that don’t do, the|ain't no brains to that,” satd Jerry,|peated more than once, as familiar|beside him, the bays pricked up thei Jerry glanced at him 0 i i el ¢ oS their wiare
whip's handy enough.’' with one his characteristic nudges. | fgounds floated out to him An hour|ears as they felt the firm hand uponcoms into '\"‘f"""'~ ! turn | sand is employed, for ‘paste’ this n Where the vift Tdar flows into the
“Don’'t you never use a whip on|“Now perk up, Johnny; we'ra comin’|passed; Jerry looked at his watch—a|the rein, and Jerry turned them home- | m) word for it. There Iwa t | e e e AT a6 A Nal tribut of - th hine iane
them!™ said Jerry, flaving up. ““Romeo|to town, and I'm goin' through back |quarter st nine! The fate of Romeo|ward of the road some “"l““‘ tha ¢l dprad. rook rvstal. The v located, in a beautiful valley, the lowns
and Jullet’s been brought up different, | streets to get these horses to stable on|and Juliet hung upon the next half The night was clear and cold, just \”_ """'”)"" '."!“ 5 “‘ ¢ velof soda. caleined borax | v i [ of Oberstein and Idar, the inhabitants
I can tell you the quiet. We'll give 'em a cood|hour. Every thought was now concen-|a touch of winter in the still air and|there ring in the gavde r P AT A atia o A Rads propos ) of wh ever since the fourteenth cen-
John chuckled. “I knew that would | grooming, and we'll find our own shake-| trated upon the thoroughbreds. He had|the brilliance of the stars. Voices rose | turnin . t hisland the ma is fused | eit ) tu ha 1h d by cutting the rare
get a rise out of you,” he said, “but|down at the club, lad. That'll heartea|no fear for the hors they were well|from the depths of the carriage—ijubl-| Jerry opened his SRt 0 n. awith | erucible, being finally perml ool | an mderfu \ hills
honest, Jerry, T feel kind of done up|you up a bit.” Itrained, animals, but John—|lant, excited voices, young Winston's|underling, but cloged thein ould no| glowly of that nelghborhood, Not only agates
and knock-kneed; iy nerves is terri-| The last days of the horse chow|for the first time Jerry's courage|ringing out above the others only the slit n\y'.v —'n‘u‘w' ohn' 20 ‘V‘W “‘I‘. e s Tr T Amethysts carnslan, AayEar:
ble.™ dawned brilliantly. Jerry and Jaha|wavered Suppose ut the last moment “Jerry's an old trump!” he declared ‘”"”" help his St 25 i of th WOCE t K « tal a lap wzuli they cut,
Jerry glanced at him  with  scorn, | were early astir, for Jerry was deter-|John's nerve forsook him: the blacks|«1¢ it hadn't been for’—here the voice| PeIP o od. | tran I“"‘ d beauty of t tlue of the output amounting to
“You'd better take a ‘bracer’ before |mined to leave nothing undone. Romeo! would be sure to bolt in the ring. Oh,|trailed off.in a subdued murmur. Jepryi St Uup ""“i""“' eoam | swhich: whed f | ore than $1,000,000 annually, But the
You go in the ring.” and Juliet were visited a dozen times|the disgrace of it! Perhaps he had been|glanced at John, who sat with folded|More from \{ S t now.|to be cut up into pie \ f ost 1 of their business
‘You'll be by, won't you, Jerry, in|and the carriage and accoutrement!foolish after all. John had been his|arms apparently absorbed; he did ,,‘.-“"“'l"-‘"v“ et el retoh in|preparation s Sinands’ ‘Such nie consists in plying agates for the
case ; were overhauled under Jerry's micro-|cholee, but if he made a mess of it,||vesk the silence between them. for his|the piue ribbon style, Sce here, lad,”|aration consists of cutting h the! African trad hich, in order to sat-
oebevil a bit” sald Jerry  sharply. | scopic eye. He then turned his atten-|what would the master vay?. And Ms|cwn kind heart aghed o little, even in| e pesan: after a pause,’ I sorry | help of a wheel | dimmond dust, | 1sfy the exacting taste of the native
I'll wait outside for the master and [tion to John, whose spirits ebbed with|*Miss Ethel,” whom he never failed— his vietory. Success for John “"”“:':'\Hll'h‘l“llll'l'h( y I much in the same wa real diamonds | chief nu b wrved  In peculiar
missus with the old team.” To be|the fleeting hours: he curried him and | what this night of nights would have meant| «why?" asked John, bending forward|are made veady for the market. The|for
by" and see another person drive his | barbere him and polished him and “Jerry!” A tall, cloaked figure came mare than the mere acclamation of the | and ‘1ook “‘“- e hay oo o | rtificial 3 th e {oath Mt VI ould have evidance ofttia
pets  wasn’t  consistent with human | brushed him and scolded him, and|hastily forward out of the shadow. It multitude it would have ~.~l:||;li.~‘h-«l";‘ " ‘".‘k‘“‘m“‘ do 17" of them. that is to sa DOSSE consid-|extent to which PAT e P i -
naturve, but John's research in that di- | finally, after an exhausting day, towed| was Mr. Arnold himself. 1 bis roputation ag a practiced whip, anai '}1”\' met . the laughing ey and | erable brillianc \ fi ) that any wrn,  particularly diamonds,’ you
]:““.‘.;I;:\;I\- ‘\l\;“‘\n ’t”‘.?]“.‘lfhi‘:-, l""'[”'l‘l"|’x'(_ ;‘.l”\x' inm “1||||{||wl]|.«||ll\. Iln l.hw (:."n-.l.tn en- ‘<|‘| l."m-v'll l“""”!”'l‘ .l«;:;;:.lv l:!;nh'vl)‘:‘gn(i besides, would have heen the I'n:'ummny‘ laughed, too person no n exj ! ould be likel have only to tuke notice of the number
i 1 ‘Iw ARy H r“r. 3 \\'hl"‘i ‘I‘Inu, an immaculate image of de-!| stage fright, ‘u‘n 3 w it ! kl“’ of a pedigre: for uttle Jerry! The whin “T don't as yvou do,” he owned, A h,. be deceived ‘|‘ them of shops which are devoted to the
s 4 s alle | epalr, in the ring, He has the grip of a Kit- ] 0,14 have been a rare trophy for the| *I neve aint to go in that ring, ‘Millions of these i tion diams« sale of this cla f goods. At inter-
when ‘! wis  a  featherweight. Yon “Well, good luck to you, lad,” and!ten, and when he mounted the box the voungster to inherit. By Jove! he|began John, impressively cut in France, where the manufacture  yal when business is dull, they at-
wouldn't believe it, would you, John?"(Jerry pushed his charge over the|blacks Kicked like steers, then they should, anyway, and Jerry cut the al “What are you talking about?"” said|of them Is a great industry, are im-|tract custom by tremendous cuts in
and Jerry slapped his broad chest | threshold, with a parting slap on the|balked and refused to move. They're|" ith it ;\_“’h »‘w‘h (““". that the horscs| Jerry, Incredulously ported into this country annually for|prices. But the profits on jewelry of
good naturadly But T wasn't cut out | shoulder and an encouraging smile, ! getting mad, and foamy and restive ,'._l g v and John awoke from| “Gospel truth. I made up my mind|use in cheap jewelry. The ordinary|this kind are usually so enormous that
for a jockey; 1 began to get ‘chunky, ["“I'll go to the Carpenters now for my| I'm sorry to disappoint John, but [Parted FOrw \ . v " when we came to town yvesterday that|ones cost twenty-five cent ipiece | such reductions are not ruinous, a con-
and when they took to starvin' me to |people and send Sims along to keep you | the only one way to win my blue l": Favart th™ are wvou doing |even them beauties wouldn't drag me sale, and i ted pins,|siderable margin of gain ln-n;g‘ lef't
Keep e thin T gave up the trade: |company; he'll be all right and proper | ribbon, and only ten minutes to de- W ','_"“ of . . 96l ll~l ' 8 'H\ I'd get out of it somehow, It wasn't and brooches at Providence and|even when the dealer marks down his
Jerry,” says 1 to myself, ‘you've got |when 1 let him go, don't fear,” and|clde. Here Sims, take the reins, Come | J&rm “',f!"'.'_"”""‘l A lealy 'a mite of trouble to make 'em rear and | Attleboro, R. 1. Several big factories|goods 300 or 400 per cent,"
to grow like God made you,” and a|Jerry went away with the feeling of | on ry.’ “Ihmkln, sald Jerry -mfulll"'\' y ith ‘|.|.u.<.‘ an' you bet 1 done it Lord!|in those cities are kept busy at thi -
coachman’s been the size of it ever |having led an innocent lamb to the sac-! Jerry rose mechanieally and stood Sounds like you were BIE00N ' With but Mr. Winston pretty near took mylgort of work, employing hundreds of
since." rifice staring down incredulously at hjs |gunpowdersdon't think so_loud. head off. ‘Don't you know what you're| men and women the year around THE AID WE GIVE
“I: must be grand to be atop of a| At 8 o'clock the carriage of the Ar-|master. “Your: thinkin' don't make 80 much|giiia " he " called. ‘Yes, sir,' sa L | Rhode Island, indeed, turns out most
racer,” said John, forgetting his own | nol with Jerry on the box, stood in| ‘“Get down at oice!” ordered hig|of & nolse—eh, Johnny?" knowin' well enough, ‘You're drivin'|of the cheap jewelry in the United| We haven't time to give t}
troubles in the picture Jerry conjured |front of the great meeting place of|master. *I tell you there's no time to| ‘““Well I guess not, sald John, [io0 " Chdi'—he jumped round excited | States W Whom fate is keeplng do
up fashion, Sims, after due Inspection, | lose," whose sense of humor had not strength.| o\ “‘pather, go for Jerry,’ says he.| “From the same kind of ‘paste’ but l!:f.‘l'“'“"' go forward unafrald
“There’'s nothin’ ke it., Of course |was hurried round to the side: there| *But' began Jerry ened with his years. They drove In}iygq 'em still, it you can, John, till we|of a superlative quality, are made high| ‘:,“,”.‘,f:j.;”;..'f,ln\'.\,\n“'. times to lend
In drivin® you can get mighty close to | Mr., and Mrs. Arnold and young Win At this moment the entrance. door |silence a few moments longer, the horses| .ome back,’ and off he bolted, too. 1]class counterfeit diamonds, which A hand or volee & " e
a4 horse and his tricks, but they come [ ston got out of the carrlage and paused | SWuUng wide and young Winston |tugging at the reins, fresh and \ulun'l,h,“, got 'em sort of [frisky," owned|gometimes sell for $10 or more apiece hey can't expect us
to you at the other end of the veins, |for final instructions to Jerry Mr, Ar« | 1ushed bureheaded into the street, | for exercise. They had lost the last| john with a chuckle, ‘but it only | They are cut by skilled dlamond cut I'o where they drudging
On his back you get the life of him, | nold looked at his watch After him came Mrs, Arnold, the train [ twinkling lights of the city, and the|warmed ‘em up to do stunts when you | ters, alimost as carvefully as real dia We cannot help them bear thelr woos
vou feel him making up his mind, you| “Our entry is booked for 9:30; we'll| of her gowi over her arm, her even-|country road stretched clear before|came along, and when I seen old Sims|monds, and to the casual eye they are \\f"',"," the "I'l“\l“'.“_l"l'l“ ‘(}“ )
know when he's goin' to take a spurt, | drive straight out home, Jerry, in thig|ing wrap thrown carelessly about her, [them shoved off my perch—| didn't cave|just about as brilllant. 8o much de \\\.\,'.‘.l.'.-::; |:¢ih|.\.|'|, DI, 0%
vou know when he's goin' to slack u]l.‘n)\l carviage, with you and John, and| her face pale with excitement, “1 weonder,"” said Jerry at last, “how/|much what happened. It ain’t in na-|pends in this sort of work upon the —Chicago Record-Herald.



