
THE FORTUNES OP FIPI

"Who is 'everybody'?"

"It is the iirst thing I ever knew you and Juhe^a.p,one to agree on yet-that the two of you

t.ons. Duvernct beats his wives, you know; and
7 u come of people who don't beat their ;ive"

,

at a tourth-rate theater."

Jiffs eyes blazed up angrily at this, but it did"ot disturb Cartouche in the least.

"And you couldn't stand blows from a husband,"

nDuvernet's class expect. Look you. My father
:.":"'"'"^«*'"-' -da good shoemaker, andl^md to n,y mother, God bless her. But sometimes
-e got m drink and then he gave my mother a«hack occasionally. Did she n,ind it.P Not a bit.
but gave him back as good as he sent; and whenmy father got sober, it was all comfortably made
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