
BACK NUMBERS

energy almo8t above everything else.
Copley knew what was coming

then; lie had staved the thing off bie-
fore. Ile thoughtfully tapped the
desk wîth the paper-knife.

"Yen mea-t" lie ventured
slowly.

"Exactly. You know whom. Tis
le the age of young mnen, Mr. Copley,
and the best interests of the paper
demand that we infuse înto its pages
young blood-gingerl lite! suap! I m
here to build up The Recorder, and
yen know as well as I do that we-( havo
one very w-eak spot in our nigrlit-staif
-a back number, lu fact, and-

"Twenty years of faithtnl service
should surely bear some weight, sir,"
interposed the night-edlitor boldly. "I
have always found.NMr. Jeffreys faith-
fui and wlilling; 1 always know wvhere
te llnd hlm, and lie has a great deal
of experience whieh yonnger hecads

The. managing-editor waved his
band impatiently:.

"I'm afraid, Mr. Copley, you are
allowing your sympathies te stand iu
the. way of your better judgmnent in
this matter. Sentiment, sir, le al
rlght lu its place-essential in its
place; but out of its place le nothing
but bosh, sir! In this instance, I 'm
afraid it le sorely ont of place, if
you'Il permit me te say se. A news-
paper le run te make money, not te
support employees who have outlived
their usetuines; whether they have
been employees for ten, twenty, or
flfty years makes no difference. Facts
are tacts and business is business and
sentiment belengs exactly where it
belongs, which le not inside a news-
paper-office. Who else is therel" du-
manded the. managiug-editor sbarply.

"Well-" Copley hesitated. "Byv
order of precedence-there's-I was
going to say Rutherford-"y

"Rutherford! Best mian on vour
staff! What's the. matter with Ruth-
erford?1 You surely weren't going to
guggest-

"lNo- that le, I-he certainly
la good man. "

Sober and always on the jobV"

"Indtustrîiul"

"Falls down on bis asgiet?
N",o, flot once, 1 believe.-
W ell then!1" The mianaging-editer

trowned.
"J guess if you say se, sir. it will

bave te be as yenl sgeed"Sald
Copley reluctantly. 'Buit it seenis
te me-"

Cherry tip-toed quietly eut of thef
exchange-reoon. île had net iniant
te overbear the. conversation beYend
the thin partition, but it hand been
unaveidable. Ile went about bisq
work that niglit more quietly than
usual. 'When h. tuirnd lu hnis rnepyN
the niglit editor caught a wifof
liquer on hie breath. But Copley'%
was tee much engzrossed te take par-
ticular note et this, and the tact that
it was the firet tlme, -seh a thingz had
occurred escaped himi ltogether.

A tew nighitp later, howe(ver, ho
noticed that Cherry iraq behind time.
lie camne in noisily about nine 'coc
innistakably intoxicated, Co(ple'y
ealledl te hlm sbarply and h.e ient
over to hie dieskç, leering inmolently

.as he did se.
"T'mi Rur-prised at vou, Ruther-

tord," said the niglit-editor iu ai loir
veice. «l3etter go home for to-nilht
and don't let this oeur agzain. Yeni
kueir the. rules ef the. office."

Cherr irent promptly enoughi, Tt
iras tire days before lie shwdup
again at the office. Tt iras pay-day,
and old Jeif Pollared hlmi in thep mail-
ing-reom and teok him over te tea
at hie little home in thbi bube
Whether the ailvice the. old mnan gave
hlm took effeet or uiiethpr ti klndIy
benevolence et old TcfT', '<missus,"
had eomething te do w-lth it nobody
could say; at any rat, Chrryv ira on
hand Sumday night seber and elethedl
lu bisi riglit mind, and more like bis
former self than hie had been for
days.

Yet there iras a differenee, tee,,


