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Jimmie’s Infant Industry
By CHARLES JOHNSON POST

If
" Watblaap—o' 
ha wew Y week I

’• watblass 
Me. ilwttY m

I doe *| istead la be Ik#

breakfaet 
•f Ik# aid

■m la talkie* 
fool lelkef of a neb aaa i aoa at lout 
aot Bay more." Wiik a dsslerrae aoi# 
awel Ika old aiaa flapped kl# morale* 
paper apea a ad wllk oa# blow of kle 
pel* wet# It Sat wltk-tk# lea anal 
pea# eppermeet " More rodeo,k# 
ordered over kis ekoelder rartly.

A bailor, el leal, seecefel, eeleewtle, 
moled lkroa*k aoieoleee 
from Ik# at kef red of 
tabla Ma kept oa. bred I— 
wee # dklem of Sealily

" Wky, Pa, I doe "t aoa how yea raa 
eel ew—yea'we aot atoaey #eoe*k for 
all of oa. Lei Ike bey eajoy himself."

The old oil a greeted from owl of kle 
rodeo eap, with hie eyee etlll glaed to 
Ike aiarhet report# before him "Let 
him loaro to make moeey like I did, eo'a 
he raa lake rare of II wkee I "i 
—tkat'll be ee joy meet enough. |

The ample form wllk lie plarld rwr*ea 
rippled la a spirit**» indignation at Ike 
other red of Ike fable. "It ala*l fair. 
Pa," eke arged peerlehly "Mere be 
la last getting oa with real eke people 
•ad levlted all areaad—hoaee partira 
and eorh. aad rlaba aad all that—and 
now yoa're going to make him rome 
down' to year etady old oflka every 
day!”

This waa a grnoa libel oa tbe old 
ma a "e headquarters; a whole floor had 
bora remodeled by a far <-'t m
•a a »r radio* era le of opeleere that ral 
miaalod la aa inner saarteary wllb fl t- 
ed rolamaa, padded floor», aad eilh rage 
—A plarr where evervthing had bora 
rarrod, wove*, peialoj, or designed In 
aprrial order It looked egpaeaive. aad 
thereby aatiafled the old maa'e oely 
rat hot ir eraaibility

Diepaaaioaately he granted aa be 
paahed the empty raj- away. "Jim’s 
going to loam to work," be eaaouaood 
flatly. "Tall him to roam down to the 
ofllrr at flve thla aflomooa If bo don't 
roar, hie allowaaoo in rat la half. Not 
before flee o’rlork, though 1 'm beey. " 
Me shored bis chair bark from the 
labk aad jammed tbe paper in hie 
porkrt "Don't forget In tell 
a boot hia allowaaoo -he’ll coao."

“Ha a Ho wanes— 
oh.Pa'" The elk end 
and la re morning 
gown flavored in an 
agony of agitation.
"Why, hr hasn't 
enough aa it U. and 
1 waa just going to 
a ah you—wait a min
ute—wait a minute.
Ph- " But with a 
final mort of hie 
shoulder the old man 
had disappeared, and 
from the distance 
came a further eerka 
of puffing* and grant
ing» that marked hie 
•tragglr* with hi* 
overrent. Helpless- 
ly the fluttering Urea 
and wilk settled 
beck.

The thumb of Des
tiny bad been turned 
down, and tbe doom 
of a regular and vul
gar daily toil wa* 
about to deacond on 
the son of tbebouae.

Down-town, late 
that afternoon, the 
old man sat alone 
in hi* carved and 
hi*prided mortuary 
Thirty stone* below, 
the hase of the even
ing wa* already 
•rtlling, softening the 
roof-top* of the die- 
tan ce and leaving in 
delicate contrast the 
purple canons of the 
intersecting streets.
Before him. on a lit
tered desk with the 
iron of a billiard- 
table, four clocks 
bearing enameled

signe lsendee. New York. Chicago, aad 
Aaa Fra we taco marked the hoars with 
a mechanism aa ai leal aa Ike pease ge 
ef Urns itself

Aa Ik# Xsw York clock indicated a 
«I eerier of five k# bad d ism rased brasses 
ly the last conferee aad I boa apparent 
ly tort himself ta staring idly over Ike 
melleeleg lights ef Ike groat ally. Tbs 
•moo* k abavsa. bewey p.wk said lbs 
Iran lips wars as immobile as ever, ret 
el Intervals lbs eld man's eyee travelled 
so ram la tbs llllk clock that waa alow 
ly coeetleg oat tbs mlaetoe of tbe New 
York day Aad one of the heavy- 
kaacktsd beads catered with tbe lews, 
pervhmeat skia of old ego abetraslsdly 
fondled aa aellghted cigar that woe Id 
ordinarily bava basa half roe earned by 
this time

A ma Wed barrer sang at tbe side of 
tbe desk, aad a assoad later a faded 
little were*ary appeared "Veer so* 
la net*ide. Mr Oorem "

"head him la." ordered tbe old mas 
eerily lie twang around at tbe dash, 
lighted tbe elgar brisk Ir. aad began 
ahafl*iag among tbe scattered papers. 
" Prompt maybe he's get lb# goads 
Me oegM le I ave— from me, say- 
bow. Or maybe be waate the 
allowenee. " be i'l<ffi| grimly to him-
•elf "On lirrr I • lie looked SP 
as hie aoa entered the room. "Ms taM 
yen what I wanted yea fort"

The monger man nodded aa be light
ed a cigarette "Aaid we needed the 
money—I'm getting a big boy now— 
time to go le work, pat my shoe hier 
to Ike who»I and all that sort of thing." 
be »n*wer#d flippantly

The old man eaorled. "Well, made 
ap y nor mind what baeiaees yon want 
to go lato, heyf" ke asked.

"Well. had. I*rs some down to talk 
it ever, pat yea know I've no taste 

what need, envwevf 
Yoa're got more money than yea or 
Ike rest of oa raa a— Of eonrae, " 
be went on seriously, "If we were like 
meat families aad voa needed ate, wky, 
yon know. Dad. I'd pell along la Ike 
yoke with you like ell pooseeeed. Rat 
as It in, I don T feel that I'm a shirk."

"Toe won't be a ehlrk, Jimmie— 
yoa'ra got my blood la ye—aad It's

time to beflte I 're get eeme pride o' 
family, aad I made my ewe pib my
•off—I've get Ika pride ef waallojj
to 
with a 
I had

ly aoa da what I 're 
bolter r bases at Ike start the a 
peddlin' tieeare la the Best 

l-iare. there ale Y ream la thla reentry 
a owe that woe "t work, whether 

bo's owe of them risk kobo a 
•a ordinary peer see, aad thee, "for 
soother raeaoe, I doe Y leleod to ke 
owe ef them feel fathers #f rick men's 
—on, spending Ike dollars they dew Y 
bans the vela# of."

• ' Hot roe ‘re made eooegk, mere tkaa 
enough, lied y»e roe "I sea what yee'rv 
making oew," argaed Jimmie.

"That's net the peteC*retorted Ike 
old mao harshly. "A maa'e what d'ye- 
rail it, heyf destiny, that‘a II, deal ley 
—hs work -end work le anything M I 
l-rddhe 
did, to

• he fairy godmother that makes It eeme 
tree like that!" Me cracked kle big 
kaæk lea la l Ileal ration

Bet the harsh a— died eel ef kU 
voire as ke wool oa: "Why, Jimmie, 
—a, I dee Y tara wbal It U roe're la; 

roaatry bat 111 pel yea at Ike lap a the keep, 
a bet her Yea aeeda Y worry a boat peeking a eart
or jsst through the streets—I did ltat. eg 

pretty meek that, wkee I started Rot 
yaw’ll atari right Mg boo! a aaa, modéra

g baa i
boosin'

bananas er tinware. Ilka I 
from tbe top #' ibe keep, 

like I 'm doing now. My moeey '• going 
le give yoe a better chance te rkno
thin | had now |bee, wbat ye going 
ie bave, bey I"

It was a criais for Jimmie, bet Jim
mie did aot know it; for, like amt 
r risen, it looked very commonplace A 
•cor# of limas Jimmie bad eeraped with 
audaelowe rase; this was merely sBother 
time, probably.

"Prom any one elan. Dad, that would 
rawed like aa lavltetloe la have a 
drink. Rat if I're get to rhooae right 
off. it'a oely fair la bogie at Ibe bet 
tom and peddle baaaaaa aa yoe aag 
goat," aaid Jimmie gaily.

The old man loaned forward
It n't"All right, soiling baaaaaa 

take yea at year owe word. Aad," be 
ad-loo blunt I v, "If yoe gg berk ew It
now—well_"

"Tbe banana baeiaaaal "
Jimmie reeogalred, a trifle late, that

he bed really pas 
momentary whirl •ad

erleU. la tbe 
adjustment of

ideas, aa Impoeeible picture arose la 
bis mind of a young man aad a 
wheeled cart piled high with sprawling 
yellow fruit "Ob, f say. Dad, that's 
only a joke!" be exclaimed.

"Joke nothing! Or If it is, It's year 
Jake, ain't Itf Yoe make a wish, laet 
like a story hook, aad bare I am like

THEIR LOYALTY A JOKE

Ideas, aad all that sort ef tkleg Bana
nas! By gad. 111 whew the world wbal 
the haaaaa heeieeae ought to bel"

Me peached • halloo weder tbe rim 
of Ike big d«eh, aad Ibe faded little 
secretary popped late Ibe marl eery 
" Pis ep a room for Jim ratable soma 
where. Pat a desk la bare far him till 
M’a reedy." Tbe faded secretary slid 
noiselessly rat.

"Jim. yea'll cram down Iowa wllb 
me maraiaga after Ibie Year heeieeae 
at fleet will be to ail tight mostly to 
atop, look, aad listen, aa tbs railroad 
sigaa nay. Voa raa go ep bam# sow 
sad tell Ma that y oar eelary will be 
what eh# thiaka y oar allowance should 
bo now that yoe wra't bare Mm# Is
•iCO-l ,1 "

Jimmie accepted tbe slats of affairs 
with aa easy adaptability, Ihragh Mill 
a trifle dared at tbe ewifteeee with 
which events bad erystwlllrad. "All 
right. Uadi Hooray far the baa aaa 
hasten» If yoe my no I hie a et omet Ir 
choir# le a y real load off my mind. Want 
me to 
aad 
hear

"Voa don't 
Ibe old mae rartjs 
yoe know eooegk shoal bueii 
any where bet at the lop. ' 
hardened la abstraction for aa instant

"If anybody cares enough to know, 
yoe might say that yoa're tbe 
secretary to tbe Coeaelldaled Tropi
cal Frail Prod arte Development com 
pear."

Jimmie whistled, "ftwell name that. 
Dad! When I raa reel rat ew offhand 
inspiration Ilk# that. Ill he qualified to 
• it among the big gees, loo. After this 
III never he able to look a banana la 
tbe eye without taking off my bat to 

it"
The old man'* 

harsh features soften
ed again, aad be 
walked across sad 
Uid his heavy- 
knuckled hand oa 
tbs younger man's 
shoulder. "Why,

a a gruel I
go homo by way of the dacha 

pick ap a few bargains la left ever 
hast”

know enough." retorted
doe Y reckon

as to ala
Mb fat

ft
are

■The Canadian Maanfartsrere' 
era Orate Growers that the British 
years."—Frees Beport

Association, la «seven1 lee sat
preference should b* lacrenaed

—grew I
I Ottawa, greeted with Isagktsr the t; peal 

ta ifty per seat with free trade with Britain Is

IWI WHltf AMr.
ef the West

Jimmie, am. there’s 
no greater world to 
conquer than that of 
modern business. 
Yoa're got brains— 
ain't I your father! 
—and with mo bark 
of yoo well found 
one »’ those-financial 
whet-d'ye-rall-eme— 
destinies, no. dyn
asties — that's It, 
dynasties. Ill show 

I - II simMSI 
I want to see him," 
he tnnrl uded ab
ruptly as they reach
ed lhr door togelbrr.

Before the old man 
had returned to his 
desk, Simmons, the 
drab little offiee 
secretary, was again 
at his elbow. "Mr. 
Jim said you wished 
to see me. air?"

"Yes; everybody 
gone? Well, call up 
(irisoom and tell him 
to meet me at the 
rlub this evening; 
important. Get 
Foote on the wire- 
toll him to be there, 
loo."

Griseom was chief 
of the old man's 
staff of permanent 
counsel, and Pools
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