Kcnow Divorce

) BEFORE THE FASHIONABLE CENTURY CLUB IN
/" THE “SEPARATION OITY " MRS. LESLIE CURTISS,

SOCIETY WOMAN AND WRITER, PRESENTS
\ A VERY POINTED PLAYLET SHOWING

HOW

N

END
divorce colony
portunity of
others see L
of Reno, organ-
iadies prominent in the
al of the clty, Mrs.: Leslie
Curtiszs presented a playiet, written by
heraelf, depicting the ife of & divoree
the eity made famous
through its lenjent divorce laws and Its
divorcees seeking freedom
from the bonde of matrimony
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Mrs, Curtiss, who Is héreelf a well
known [terary woman, essayell the
several roles of the divorcees In the
playlet, the lawyer beilng snaected by

»{r. Harold Dale and the pretty stenog-
rapher by Miss Hampton, Mre. Curtiss
took the parts of all the other ciMar-
ancters, and her study of the divorce
situation iIn NReno was humorously
llustrated in the clever playlet which
astounded Reno on its presentation be-

fore an audlence in which there was

a goodly sprinkiling of asix months'
viesitors besides the entire social set
of the eity.

So cleverly drawn were the char-

acters and so true to life that the audi-
ence, while deprecating the fact that
h things existed in Reno, were
foreibly reminded that 'thl-_\' wera trie
nevertheliess,
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The scene ppens
Par lawyer whose specialty s
divorces, There are placards on the
walls announcing the fact that Mr.
Partem can secure a “painless divoree"”
and others which réad: “Do It Now,”
“Made Happy While You Walt,” etc,
The lawyer himself s seated at his
desk and Is mourning the losa of his
typewritist, who has married and left
him without an assistant. He has ad-
vertised for another young lady to take
her place and is awaiting a reply when
the telephone rings. He answers (t, and
the following conversation ig heard:
“Hello. Yes, this Is Mr. Partem. Mrs,
Nagger? Well, what can I de for you?
Certainly,. What kind do you want?
Absolute, $2.50; limited, $1.98, marked
down from §2. \ ery well, Do you want
it sent C. O, h.'.‘ 1t will be there by 2

o'clock. Address, Mre. Ura Nagger, Co-
lonial apartments. All right. Good-

in the offica of I.
tem., a

by!

As the lawyer finishes this bit of
suggestive conversation over the tele-
phone a young girl reeking the posi-
tion of stenographer enters. The law-
yer turns, sees the falr creature and
einculates: “Hello; another divorcee, I
suppose. A peach! Oh, you kid!” Ris-
ing, Mr. Partém approaches the lady
and the following dlalogue takes place:

“Good morning, madam. Can I do
anything for you?

The lady hesitates, and the lawyer
eays: “Of course. What is the matter

with your liusband?”
“Husband 7" returns the stenographer

in surprise,

“Sure. Aren't you after a divorce?”

“No; I'm a stenographer. Came in
answer to your ad. My card,” she re-
plies as she hands him a pasteboard.

Mr, Partem (reading): “Misa Ima
Peach. Well, that's no lle!™

Miss Peach bashfully exclaims: “Oh,
slr!™ when the lawyer says: “Well, you
ook good to me. Can you write on a
typewrlter?”

Miss Peach admits to having a little
abllity along these lines and'Partem
finally says, “"All right, kiddo. TYou're
pretty enough to be a good stenog-
rapher. Bit over there and when any
one comes in take notes on everything

he says. (Aside) Gee, Aain't she a
pippin!  (Whilg Peach ramoves her
hat Partem regards her with undis-

guised admiration.)
cxperience?"

“Not much,” repliez Peach,

“Then you ar not a resident of
Reno,” returns the lawyer, and he asks
himse!f the question If her cheeks are
real. To get an opportunity to make
a closer examination he leans over to
esamine the type machine and then
ejaculates, “Ye gods, she's the real
thing.” At thix point a New York Iady
enters the lawyer's office and he turns
and says: "Oh h—. I beg pardon,
madam, is there anything I can do
for you?"

The lady, very haughty and affected,
looking at Partem through lorgnette,
says she would llke to see Mr. Partem.

Partem, bowing, says: “At your serv-

Have you had any

fee.” Then in an aside to Peach, “She
think’'s 'm the office hoy.”

Tne New York lady replies, "“De-
lighted! I am desirous of securing a
divorce.”

“Of course.”

“Bir T

“People don't come here for ham
sandwiches. Won't you sit down?’
After the lady seats herself Partem
secures a large bhook and after a wink
at Peach asks, “Your name and ad-
dress, please?”

“Mrs. U. Kissum, Riverside hetel.”

“"Former residence?’

“New Yawhk."” v

Partem, imitating, savs, “New Yawlk,
Be sure to get the pronunciation, Miss

Peach.” At which the lady turns and
serutinizes Miss Peach disdainfully.

“Why do you wish to ebtain a di-
voree?' asks the lawyer.

“One really must be in style, yon
know?" returns the- lady, shrugging
her shoulders. i

“Then you wish to obtain a divorce
to further your soclal ambitions?" asks
Mr. Partem.

“Why else should 1 endure the for-
eigh atmosphere of Reno?"

"How long have you been here?”

“8lx monthg and a few moments,” is
the astonishing reply of the haughty
one,

“Time enough,” returns the lawyer.
“What s your grievance agalnst your
husband?”

“Grievance! 1 have no grievance. 1
am not the wife of a laborer, &ir.”

Partem (aside), “Lucky for the la-
borer!”™ Then to the lady, “But you
must have some complaint. Does your
husband beat you?'

“Only at btidge.”

“Does he drink?”

“Certainly; he I8 a gentleman.”

“Does he use loud and unbecoming
language?”

“T could not say.”

“Surely, you know that.”

“Really, T know little of him, You

seo, he is not in my set.”

“I see. Doeg he support you?"

"1 believe =0. Somebody pays the
bills. 1 never annoy myself with such
detalls.™

“Is your husband ad . objectionable
person?’

“] can not endure him. MHis very
name annoys me, U, Kissum! Could

anvthing be more disgustingly vulgar?™
“DMd you know at the time of yvour
marriage that lis name was Kissum?”

“He had money then~ sighed the
lady from New Yawk.

“It does make a difference., Per-
haps Mr. Kissum has an affinfty?

“I really mever exérted myself to in-
quire,” replied the lady.
“Have you any children?”
“Certainly not!" replies Mrs
indigpantly.
“1 “mee,”
rad case,
elty.

. Kissum,

is a
cru-
Miss

saye Partem. “This
Neglect and extréeme
Accent on the extreme,

Peach, 1 will do the best 1 can,
madam.”

Mrs, Kissum rises and says, "Very
well. You wlil do me a great favor
by securing the dlvoree as soon AS
possible. My flance is !mpatient, you
know."

The lady takes her departure and,

turning to Miss Peach, Partem picks
up the thread of their interrupted con-
versation and says: “Do you Khow,
when you came in I thought you were
after a divorce.™

“That's funny,” replies Miss Peach.
“Do 1 lnok married?

“No, bul wouldn't you like to be?"

"Mqhe responds the stenograpl er;
“if 1 could find my ideal” :

“If ‘'you stay in this office you won't
have any,’™ rejoins the lawyer.

Miss Peach then describes her ideal
as being tall with blue eye¢s und cute
Mttle feet: & man who keeps his trou-
sers creased, and Partem Is busy ex-
amining himself in all the pgintsa men-
tioned. “He must be good and kind
and honest—oh, a regular hero!l” bursts
out the girl.

“Whew! that's a blg order. Maybe 1
can help you find him. Suppose I did,
would you take him?”

“Sure,” replies Peach.

Then the lawyer tells her she ought
to he!p him find hiz ideal and he tells
her that his ideal must he ke herself.

“Like me?" she repiles; “pshaw! You
ought to marry some swell lady ke
Mrs. Kissum. Mavbe the next lady that
comes in will be your ideal.”

“Look here, Miss Peach” replies the
jawyer, 1 don't Ilke damaged goods,
This Is no second hand store.”™

*“Not if .she is the most
woman In the workl?' persists
stenographer.

“Nonsense,” returns the lawyer, “you
are beautiful enough for me” At this
point a Swedish gir! enters and Miss

beautiful
the

Pesch says, "“Sh, Mr. Partem, your
fdeal!™
Partem with his bark to the new

Miss Peach and says,
Does she resemble

arrival looks at
“I'm afraid to look.

Cleopatra or Helen of Troy, N. ¥Y.?"
The following conves ml!on then
takes place: .
Swede—Bane das Master divorce
man? i
Partem—I am Mr. Partem. Do you
want to get a divorce?

Swede—Yaas.

Partem—Very well.
please?

Swede—1 don't know.

Partem—S8urely vou know your name,

Sit down. Name,

Swede—Yaas. Ma name bane Tillie.

Partem—Tillie what?

Swede—No bane Tillie Watt. Bane
Tillie Yensen.

Partem—Now, Mrs. Jensen, how long
have vou been married?

Swede—Ten yaar., '

Partem—How old are you?

Swede—Twenty-six yaar,

Partem—Any children?

Swede—Yaas. Ay gol Oscar, Hulda,
Hannah, Gustavus, Yennie, Pater, Yulla

and little Yonnie—ma

Colotn Gets a Glimpse of Hself

Jure WA DIKE
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little Yonnie

Partem—DIid you get that, Miss
Peach. We ought to have an adding
machinég for thiz family What does

your husband do for a living?

Swede—He bane hired man forf one
time. He stop work for three ysars.

Partem—You mean he doesn’t sup-
port you. (Swede nods.) How do you
live then?

Swede—Ay work ver hard,
care ma children,

Partem—What do you do?

Swede—Ay bare scrub lady. J

Partem—Does your husband assist
you in any way?

The Swede answerz no, and the law-
yver tells her to come In again Satur-
day, when he promises to have her all
fixed out. He turns to Miss Peach und
tells her to make the complaint neglect
and failare to provide, and as she is
about to take her departure, the Swede
lndy holds out 83 to the lawyer, who
refuses to take jt, telling her that he
will discuss moneéy matters later

“Ay tank you very wmuch,' replies
the Swede lady. “You bane damn nlce
man. Goodby, Mr. Partem.”

“Goodby, pretty Jady, goodby.”

After the lady leaves, Partem ex-
presses his sympathy for her and Miss
Peach remarks that she believes he has
a kind heart. after all

“Of course, 1 have”

Even {f this domestic
one cynicald

He is about to renew his
ing, when Miss Peach murmurs
saome one s coming. Perhaps
your ideal™

An old mald with a shrill voice en-
ters and states that she came in an-
swer to the advertisement for [
stenographer, rémarking at the =ame
time that she hopes it ix a respectable
office. Partem informns heér that hie has
already made a selection and steps
aside, revealing Miss Peach

The old mald glares dt Miss Peach,
and then says “Well, In case she
ain't competent, here’'s my address
There's nothing fighty about me. No
man can trifte with me. Good day, sir”

She leaves, and Miss Peach says:
“Your latest ideal doesn't approve of
me. She thirks I'm Alghty.”

Partem doubles her salary per week
when Miss Peach says she must leave,
ard at the game time informs her that
under the laws= of the state of Nevada
a contract Is vold without a consid-
eration, and demand= n nice, sweet kKisn
Convinced that the law demands it, Miss
Peach is about to fullfl the eontract
when n great noise |s heard In the hall
and a lady enters with a rolling pin In
her hand and demands to ses the di-
vorce lawyer.

She explains that
struck her

Ay take

Partem.
does make

replies
rot

love mak-
“Hush,
this |Is

her husband has
and she wants a divorce

“What s Dis business™ asks the
lawyer. ,
. "He's a skilled wurrkman at doin’
nothin’, sir.”

“What has he done (o make yon
angry?”" asks the lawyer,

“He hit me, that he dla*

“He atruck you?" persisted the law-
ver. “Where?"

“On the back porch,” replled Mrs,
Mulcahy.

‘What did you do when he struck
you?”

“I hit him back, that I 4ld.”

“What did he say then?™ askeéd the
lawyer

“What he sald I'm too dacant a lady

to repate.’
“Where s he now
“SWhere he belongs
with the dog.”
At this point the teiephone rings and

-in the woodshed

the Information comes that they are
taking Mulcahy to the hospital

Mre. Mulcahy breaks into tears and
cries, “Molke, me awn bye. It's te the
hospital they'rs taking him! Ah, Molke,
me darlint, Ol be wid ye," and, beg-

Eing the lawyer's pardon, she fliss out
of the office, while Peach remarks that
another ildeal has been shattered and
asks how she would look with a black-

ened eye. *“Is everybody unhappy? she
asks. "
“No,” replies the lawyer, “there are a

few normal people left In the world

Miss Peach remarks that she hopes
that she never lhas to get a divorce,
when the lawyer replies that it weould
be a good idea to get a husband first,
remarking that it used to bhe faith, hope
and charity. but now It Is husband, .di-
vorce and allmony.

men have lo pay for the
stung.” remarks Miss
Peach, and adds thst if ahe were & man
ghe would never, never mAarry.
“Not If you found the sweetest little
gir! In the world?” asks the lawyer. :
“You mean your deal™ asks the sie-
I"f\f::f"ﬂm”. Partem. “better than
my ideal—sweeter—dearer—in real flesh
. 1
‘ﬂd“ :?I‘?“l' you could find her”— says
Miss Peach, when the ntmrnf\r breaks
In and says. I have found her.”

“The poor
privilege of being

Miss Peach. mischlovously, “Not Mrs.
Mulcahey ™ .

“Well, [ should say not.

“You don't mean the old maid ste-
nographer who called?™ asked Miss
“Peach,

“Ye 'gods. no!™ :

“Golng to dbe a father Lo the elght 1L
tle Jemsens™

“Not if | know 1tI" :

Miss Peach Iinnocently remarks
'Then who !z your ideal?

“PDon't you knnn-‘.‘" anaks the lawyer
| anl FOu guens?

“1 haven't the -mx'n st idea™

The lawyer tells the pretty stenog-
rapheér that ever since she came his

heéart has been doing a barn dance, and
that his byginess will go to rack a'q‘-!
ruln unless she promises that she will
never leave him, and then he asks her
to marry him

“lsn't this rather sudden™ 8
ir ideal should walk

* asks Miss

Peach. “"Sauppose ¥ '
in after | accepted you. Where would
you bhe them?®

“No danger of that,” says the lawyer,
&& he attempts to kiss her.

Migs Peach resists and says, “Don’t
get hasty., Romeo, We will let fate
Jecide ™

“Fate” auestions the lawyer.

“Yes," responded Miss Peach. “Wait

next woman who appears.
improvement on the

annd s#« the

if she s not an

rest I will nsider an engagement.™

“WHI ye really ™ asks the lawyer.

“if you promisa to give up this husi-
ness.”

“Anything for you,” replles Partem,
as he begs for a kiss

“Not until we're engaged.”

“Well, aren't we*' ha aska

“flave you forgotten your bargaln™
replies Miss Peach. “If the next
woman Is not vour ideal—" At this

point there enters A SGUAW.

Partem takes in the significance of
the visit and embraces Peach.

The squaw (ries to attract atteation.
“Ueh! Ugh'!™

Partem—What the deucel

Peach—It is (ate.

Squaw—pPlg chief Partam?

Partem—2Yes, me Partem.

Squaw—Tgh! Want "voree,

Partem—Divorce?

Bquaw—Ugh!

Partem— What Iz your name?

Squaw—Red Star,

Partem (To Peach)—You lost your
bet, kiddo! (To squaw)—What Is your
hushand's name?

Squaw-—Rad
Plute,

Fartem (To Peach)—T'11 get that kias
In a mindte. What's the troubls, Red
Star?

Sguaw—Brave no good.

Partem (To Peach)—Do you love me?

Peach—Brave no good,

Partem—You made your awn terms—
you must stick te your bargaln,

Squaw (Trying to atiract some at-
tention) —Ugh! Ugh!

Partem (Aside)—RBother this Indian,
What !s the matter with Bad Egg?

Squaw—Muceh booze,

Partem—What else?

Squaw tur!l. and shows empty pa«
poage case. "“No Mpfmn“‘

Partem—Is It “yea Miss Peach?
Hurry up and say it

Equmaw—Ugh! Ugh!

Partem—Confound the
did you say, Red Star?

Squaw—Ma want papoose.

Fartem—Well. come back tomorrow
and I'll get you one—I mean a dlvorce,

Squaw—Ugh!

Squaw says “Ugh” again as ashe
makes her exit, and Partem, turning to
Miss Peach, asks I It Is "Yea" Of

eKE. Him heap big

Inck! What

course it is and he folda her In his arms
as the curtain falls




