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The two kmys w® B'way. boys were panning a third., "What a keiX that muzzler

18," whiﬁed the first, "The bum wouldn't even hold the light while his mother
chopped wood, "™ The second agreed, "Can you imagine," compleined the Tirst,
"how a guy cen be so lousy? I owe the bum fifty bucks and eny time he sees

me he pesters me - instead of waiting till I give it to him,”" The second
agreed it sure was lousy for a mugg to bother over a measly fifty. "Right,"
agreed the first. "And the worst part of it is that he's been botherin' me
;’or xk® that half-yard note for the past five years."...






