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kg ho cornes in by the store and cails me by
mein naine"

"He les the liffirig image of bis mother
ho says. 1 take bis say so for it, for ho
sure don't looks like any of us. Hie
mother was not Yiddish and dot's why
%vhen she died ber folks took the boy to
raise, and we nefer heard no more about

"That's bad," said Levinsohn, shaking
bis head.

"'Just wbat I told hlm. The idea, I
says, of you, what don't iook no more like
a Jow than what a Irisher does, having

RS. LEVINSOHN had asked eriIdaugëter Rý'osalie'- _t ice, if. h
ALwould have h or dessert, and re-

ceived no repi-y.
Rtosalije wae' looking straight at her

mother, but there was a f ar away look in
ber eyes and around lier f uhi- red lips there
played a tender littee smile. Evidently,
she was flot listening, and ber thoughts
were not on sueki a prosaic t bing as dinner.

",Corne out of it! Wake up there
Here you are!" cried Moe, her irrepres-
uible grmali brother, snappmng hie fingers.
in ber face, as ho had seen a hypnotist do
in a show. For this ho was in3tantly sent
from the table. " Rosie's in i- vo!1 Rosie's
in love, I k.now she je," ho fi-mg over hils
ehoulder as ho made kils exit.

Her tell-tale flush did not escape lier
father, and bis heavy brows contracted.
As ha put on bis bat, lit his evil-smelling
old briar and delarted for his usual even-
jig etroll around the block, Levinsobn
wondered uneasly if by any chance Moe
could be right.

"R.osie is now a woman, nearly," ho
mused, 'lit ain't strange if she tilinks of
love. But 1 better get ber a dccnt young
flor with a business, or at least god pro-
upect.s to falin love with. I ain't going.
to bave any su-eh a foolieliness as whàt
Sy mon's daughtei' gets into, by marrying
a good-for-nothilg without a cent or a
business, only a culy -black mustache.
Now Simone supports, bcsi(les the girl,
hirn and the curly inustache. Sucb a
nonsense I don't ahiow." And ho scowled
gavagely at lis pipe.

Characteristically, Levinsohn forgot
that ho and bis patient Martha had been
married on ýconsiderably i-se than five
dollars, and d one very wll indeed.

He had corne to Aincrica from Ruesia
when very young, butnot soon enough to
escape tbe heavy sullennese of thé oppres-
sed Jewish class from wbence ho sprang,
and ho had nover been able to nri himself
of the strong accent which bespoke hie
humble origin.

By dint of mueki crafty struggling and
bardwork, ho had become a ratýher well-
to-i-o clothing merchant, and at fifty-fivo
was a morose, unimaginative, ploiding old
man, who ruledbis famnily, as lié did his
clerks, wîth a rod of iron, a terrible voice,
uni a bitterly. caustie tongue. Deep
down in hie crusty lieart ho loved bis f arn-
ily, but ho concealied the fact so wýell, and
witb se, much paîrns,.tbat no one ever sus-
pectod it but hie wife.

lie was so intent on bis plans for Rosalie,
that lie paid no attention to where ho was
gorng. 1

"Good ovening, Levinisohn! Aint you
going to speak to your old friende no
mor-e?" It was his one crony. Abraham
Srasser, who was lounging in the (loorway
of iïis litile tolbacco shop).

"'Sure 1 arni," said Lcvinsohn, coming
out of bis reverie with a start-

Soi;uing iîito the store hc took thc
ha' tered oih armn-chair, which bad been
sa ýred to birn f rom trne ouît of mind, and
seatecl hirneoif where ho could look out on
the cirt and turmocil of Third Avenué and
get the full benefit of the sunier evcning

l)Žî,said Strasser, after he bail sold

twovc rive cent cigare for Che be t i wo for a
q'arter to anl inebriated gentleman in
o, eralls and a joyful hiurnor, and lha 1

&î nu-chngeilhn outragcousiy, 'How
%\ a's bu1Siness to-dax ?''

- - otteil ,cm i-Levnsohn, laconicahiy.
l .about Vo01?1
* fit gets any worser. 1 haff0 elo-c

Ncx-er, in all the veurs. thev lia<I nowrî
c:i -

t
iother, ha. I it bcr confes1ýv 1t bat 1b isi-

nr-ý %%,as good- They emroked a\vhile in
contente(I silence

Levinsoho."- sad Strasser. Puddenly.
"You got a dauurhter.'ý

' Sure 1 knOw t I ha<l lier aIrea'lv
niul-teen ycars 'l'i! me soine re-euter

-\ ch G0t t! \\aut a minute. alva.y-

01. 1,11k0W 11)" '.couSin '.hat 1 offeil !t')!

'3JalviLut wbat is n;3W cIca 1'.' We vIl,
h b his first wVýc ha" (,orneC b' .N'

i rlç b lu x- TIC i' a f ie voiing fý',
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sucli a name as Isadore Rosenstein."
"'He says he can't help it if he don't look

Jewish, but ho je a Jew and he don't care
who knows it. His mother's folks' tried
to make froin oudt of him a congregation-
aler, but Izzy says it wasn't no go. 1 tel-
you, Levinsohn, blood is thicker than what
holy-water is, and I'm proud of that boy."

"'Congregationalers don't use holy-waterf
Iguess you mean Catholies," objected

Levinsohn in a bored tone. "One's just
the saine what another is, but what's the
difference so long as he is a good Yid.
disher?"

"lie already has got it himself a book-
store on Second Avenue for 8; bargain, and
ho says he is going to live here now, for
ever in New York. He has got money in
the banks also, but how much ho didn't
say yct, and real-estate in the sub-burgs
fromn San Francisco, where he used to liv."

"H1e le twenty-cight ycars od, and a
nice, decenter, young feller frorn ail around
with no bad habits you couldn't find it.
The only thing that the rnost patcularist
person could take exception to is that he
don't look like a Jew."

"Well!" saîd Levinsohn, "In other
words, ail thi-s here fc!!cr ain't got is a hoc k
no.,e and a pair of w-ings. But what's my
Rosie got to do witb it?"

Strasser took his pipe out of his mont h
and turned slowly round in his chair unl
lie wa.s faig Levinsohn. "What you
dinik? You're her fadder ain 't you?
W bat you spose l'm teling you ail boud
w-ho ho iss and where ho cornes frcrm, and
what he's got? To hear myseif talk? He
waiits to get for hiimecif a w ife. That's
why,." And he rcsurncd his pipe wiih a
deeply injured air which ho only assumcd
to niask hie dchlight at the impression ho
had ma le.
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