
The Fable of the Brash Drummer and

the Peach who Learned that

there were Others

AWELL-FIXED Mortgage Shark,

residing at a Way Station, had a

Daughter whose Experience was not

as large as her prospective Bank Roll. She

had all the component Parts of a Peach, but

she didn't know how to make a Showing, and

there was nobody in Town qualified to give

her a quiet Hunch.

She got her Fashion Hints from a Trade

Catalogue, and took her Tips on Etiquette

and Behavior from the Questions and

Answers Department of an Agricultural

Monthly.

The Girl and her Father lived in a big

White House, with Evergreen Trees and

whitewashed Domicks in front of it, and a

Wind-Pump at the rear. Father was a good

deal the same kind of a man as David Ha-

rum, except that he didn't let go of any
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