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THE LADY 0F DAINTY'LUNCHES
How Success Came to Sandwiches and Cake

By CHARLOTTE M. STOREY

S HE'S a canny littie business woman,the Lady of Dainty Lunches; so
canny that 1 more than haîf suspect

she can boast of Scotch ancestry. When
I asked her to tell me the story of lier
work, she was diffident, very diffident
indeed.

"No, I don't think it's rude of you to
asic for it. I think it's a compliment,
I'm proud of my work, but," with a
frank sinile, "I don't think lII tell it

ible. But there it was. That precious
bit of silver that 1 had earned myseif,
No forty cents that 1 have earned sub-
sequently has seemed to be worth quite
so much. 1 really tbink I placed it at
double its real value.

"Well, that was the beginning of mny
Icareer.' That first sale had a stimulat-
ing effect. It set me thinking, If one
person would buy my cakes, why flot
another? I resolved to try. I told mny
f riends what I was going to do. They
thoxzght it was splendid, and some of
themn gladly gave me orders. They told
others, and soon I had quite a little
business established. In fact, on the
last two days of the week, I often made
as many as seventeen cakes. How sweet
my growing independence was none can
possibly know, save those who have ex-
perienced similar sensations. It whetted
niy ambition for still higlier achieve-
ments. I aspired to greater things. My
sphere was too limited, so 1 had some
little circulars printed telling what I
was prepared to do, and whenever I saw

-

man came to see me and proposed thai
we should go into partnership and sup-
ply office lunches. I did not receive the
suggestion with favor. My business was
growixig and I was doing, very nicely
alone; so I refused. But my would-be
partner was Içeen to try it. I think she
realized the possibilities of such a yen-
ture more clearly than I did, for she
came again and again, and, like the
woman in the Bible, because of ber mucb
itnportuning she won the day. I yielded
conditionally, and we began to canvas
for orders and to serve lunches to, bank
clerks cbiefly, although we had a great
many others, who were more or less
regular customers.

"Unfortunately, our business rela-
tions were not profitable, and after a
time, by mutual consent, we dissolved
our partnership. When we established
the lunch departnient, it was under a
different name f rom that I had used, and
was still using for my cake enterprise.
As my co-worker wished to continue
furnishing lunches, and she had been
the originator of the lunch idea, it lvas
agreed that she should take the name
and the customers whom we had been
supplying as her share, while I should
unite lunches and cakes under my trade
title, and seek new pastures.

"'If I can get ten a day, or at the

ing that particular concern. Sometinies
I was asked for a ten-cent lunch, and I
Put up a few, but found that I could not
consistently continue it.

"About the timie I added lunches to
my products, Mother gave mue the laun-
dry for a workroom. Although it was
in the basemnent, it was liglit and dry. I
was charmed. That laundry was going
to be converted into a studio, wherein I
should produce masterpieces. It was to
be no mere workroom. I cleaned it al
Up myself, had the walls whitewashed,
put down an old rug that was not worn
out by any means, to make the floor
softer to walk on, and had a gas stove
connlected. Wasn't I the proud girl
when 1I moved by paraphernalia down-
stairs and got it arranged to rny satis-.
faction? Indeed I was. I felt equal to
doing double the amount of work I had
done hitherto.

"But the telephone! Mercy me! I
wonder how many trips a day I made
up the stairway to answer calîs and then
down again only to be recalled. 0f
course, I know now that 1 should have
had a switch put ini and another tele-
phone down stairs. But, you trust re-
memnber that 1 was not yet prosperous.
r was only beginning to prosper and
tiying to make miy business support it-
self. Ou~t of my profit 1 could not yet
afford anything that %vas even sugges-
tive of lu2çury, and that was what an-
other telephone would have appeared to
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