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te oid mani Luniley's, amid the grins,
of the whole staff. Old mani Lurnley
was a fiery tempered old miser, who
lived in a miserable shack on the
cutskirts of the. city. He had been
pestered by smail boys tili he had
come te accept the. ridicule cf mani-
ldnd as a necessary portion of life,
iind h. dwelt apart, wvith bitter en-
nuity te ail who approached him. H1e
was looked upon as the oldest living
citizen, and xnany strange stories
were told of his fabulous wealth and
where h. secreted it.

"Cherry' -they dlubied. hum that
fromn the, first-Cherry did net get
back tW the office tilt nearly midnight.
Wheri he did corne in ones eye was
shuit, uis olothes were torr iii sev-
eral places, and hae bore other evi-
dences of a very interesting inter-
view. But h. had a story, and riext
day his two-coluxnn write-up of old
Jerry Lumley, with its piquant drol-
lery and delicate undercurrent of
pathos, waq the taik of the town.

Neediess te say, Cherry stuek. He
mnade good on everything he was put
at. Acting on a suggestion of the
managing-editor, Copiey sent hum on
a9 tour through Western Ontario to
druin up the country corresporidents.
Ooodness kriows, they needed it-and
got it. Tiie Recorder'g district-page
became the. paper 's feature, a thing
uinknowri in old Jeff's recollection,
and he had been hiandling- the corre-
sponderice for six years new.

But jealous? That wasn 't Jeff's
way at ail. 11e w-as proud cf wiiat
Cherry had donc for the paper; it
was always 111<. that with old Tomr-
the. paper first above evcry other con-
sideration. Hoe had scen it grow from
a littie weekly sheet of four pages
inWo the. foremost daily ini the west,
44iorning andi evening, two editions
daily 1

Hie took a great fancy We Cherry-
invited hiui out te his pretty littie
vjie-clad cottage ini the. suburbs,

den at the baek, te take tea, with tiie
"9missus", of a Saturday evenmng.
What was more, Cherry went, more
than once, and whiled away many a
pleasant hour at dominoes in tiie
quaint littie parleur, witii the. cean
rag carpet and the mohair sofa. He
even went se far as te get up crie
Sunday xnorning in decent time and
go te ehurcli with old Jeif and his
"missus," and lie did that more than
once, toc.

The. attitude cf the rest of the staff
was pretty mucli that of old Jeff.
They liked Cherry-iked hum in
spite cf the. fact that Copley prac..
tically gave him his pick cf the s-~
signmnents. Even "Fat" MeGregor
handed hlm a good cigar occasional.
ly, and you'd have to know "F at"1
We appreciate just what that meant.

And, as for the managing-editor-.
there was littie doubit that Cherry
eould stay where h. w«s just about
as long as hie cared to. Altogether, '
lecked as if Cherry iiad, irideed founnd
a town to suit in and was settiing
dewri in earnest; every week when
h. got his pay-envelope, hie stocwed
away a portion cf its contents ini his
trunk up at the boardirig-house.,

Things went along this way from
gecd Wo better for two mcontiis, tll
the niglit arrived when tiie mnanagijng
editor eailed Ccpley inte bis sanctum
and spokS cf reducing the staff. Ex-
penses had Wo be euit dewri every-,
where if they Wcere to make the shw
ing required by the. directom's a~tth
end cf the year. He thenh ta
crie mari could very -well b. pae
from thec nigiit-staffT and what i
Copley think about it?

Copley, of course, thought that e
could manage; there was Smithi,fo
instance; lie couid best spareSmt
if someone had We go.

But Smnith was a young mani,w
was fuil cf ginger, wasn't he-a h
worker and a "corner"? Tii.aag
ing-cditor believed in a staff O
bri2iit. vouit. enthusiiuftipe o


