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Clive Forrester's Gold

up treasure in heaven" than to have no er

of gold upon earth.'

They are married now, and my tale Is tol(

As I lay down my pen I see the.n riding b
as handsome and ' well set up ' a couple i

can be found in all Wales ; and I must fa

this, it is my honest conviction that they ai

the happier because of what my father cal

'poor Clive's quixotic notions.'
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