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B r ead an d C r umb s
How an Old Saying Was Pro.ved True and a Business Deal A rranged in Quick Time

MOSES RABONOVITCH looked around his
snug littie dornain with discontent written
in large Hebraic letters ail over his usu-
ally smtfling face.

There were piles of neatly folded, secondhand
clothing on the shelves, which reached the yellow-
papered ceiling, and also stacked higli on two coun-
ters, flot to mention that in numferous drawers under
them; while on wooden tiers, rather resembling
miniature circus benches, were rows and rows of
shoes.

There were shoes of every description, from the
evening pumips of a man -of fashicn down to, the
bootees of somiebody's baby. They were ail brushed
and polished ai-d refurnished with buttons and laces,
but they ail retained the foot impression of their
erstwhile owners, and resentfully refused to look as
good as inew.

Rabonovitch had just finished oiling the floor, and
now for the sixth time,iperhaps, he ran
his eye over the "show' in the window.

He advanced a pair of gorgeous pink-
and-bronze slippers into the fore-
ground, setting a red satin pair more to, j
the rear. Thien hie changed themn back
again, and readjusted some new cards.
"How's this for cheap?" asked one con- k
fidently, whule another blandly invite.,N
"Corne in-best goods in town." Ilà

"I got toi be satisfied," said Rabono-
vitch to himiself, "Nobody could do it
a better winder, or select it ketchier
ain. thesore is ceanter aos anythings,
aigd s.eBesidesithat, tee goos anis e
and it's only ten by the dlock yet. Also,
it is a fine day, and that show company
what busted up will maybe want it to
selI their costumings to me cheap. if
I don't do it a good business to-day-
well, then I ain't got it no kind of a.
Jeopf, and don't know nothînigs."'

IN spite of these fine musings, the
l ook of gloom retuirned, and, as the «

ancient clock at the back of the store
noisily ticked off the minutes, and no
customners entered, Rabonovitch fell to
pacing uip and down.

"Ach! Sucli a slowness! A second-
hand clothing business is not good for
mie; it's only for old mians, what like it\
slow lifes and slow turnovers for their
miazurna. I wish it I bail goule into sucli
another somethings kind of business.

"Tlhere is Jonas Samirer. Hle is in
the jewelry business, and-by graci- "SLe Was
ous !lIt could easy put it bis store he-
tween my couniters, and then I'd have
to look it out every morning that I don't sweep him
ouit by the sidewalk along.

"But lie makes it, I bet, easy hundred per cent. on
everything, and lias it dlean goods what's new. I
ain't got it s0 easy, or such a stylishness as he's
got it."

iust then a shadow darkened the door and Aaron

9vitch. "How you

_i cahi mie by that
e long enough!"
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away bread to go and seek it crumbls !"
"Now," said Aaron persuasively, "you're a friend

of mine, and, even if you are always calling me
down and roasting me, I W.ill say it: I like you. I'm
going to tell you j ust what's what, exactly, and noth-
ing but true facts. I sold it my store for cash, and
then I buys me such a mortgage in them houses
what's in the long, red block on Craig Street. And
I*ve got it just two hundred dollars cash money to
go in1to business with.

"I been rubbering around and breaking myseif
ini, and I know it I shahl make one grand success,
and a big hit, onct I get started.

"But I needs it a office, and desk, and chairs, and
aise a young feller to stay it in the office to take il
orders and answer the phone;. and, later, some fel-

haif over the, threshold before either Rabonovitch orS
ber.
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lers to help) me when I'm busy. Ail themn thîigs
takes it mnoney."

"Hay !" initerrupted Rabonovitch. "I ain't nio
mniey lender !"

"Whio's talking about a money lenider-? This ain't
no favour F'a asking; this is a busrniess"propositLion.

"I wanit it a partner what puits it in five hundred
dollars. He don't need it to (Io no work, nor noth-
ing; ahl he's got to do is lie a duimmy partner."

"Weil, I ain't no dummy, Solaski ! If you ain't
got it no mianners no more as that, you'd better get
it sucli a job sweeping the streets, and learni soie.
Calling mie bnaies What you think 1 anis, anv-
way ?"

"Don't get excited-1 ain't calling you names.
That word is only a expression ini business. You
needn't te, bc getting into waxes. Ai't you neyer
heard it no business talk ?"

"Suire I have. But you bet I know the difference
betweeni business words and fresh words, and don't
you forget it, neither. Why don't you say it at
first-quiet partner-and be dlone ?"

"Because 1 know it better as that. Silent partner
is the word."

"That's what 1 said. Quiet-sient; the sanie
tbing7"

"But whatcha think of the proposition ?" persisted
Solaski.

"Fine!i So crazv am 1 to, let vou use it five hun-

ready 1 had it two cases. More will corne soion
'lis that so?"
"Sure. Listen: That's why I changed my nam,

Also, I know every Jew what's in town, nearly. T1h
police captain lie tells me I'should get it piles of. pr:
vate work, and, maybe-onct in a while-inmigre
tion cases, what the regular polices can't hand<
He's a friend of mine, and he's going to give me
boost. He said it hiniseif.

"Now, I want it a little more capital, and if
get it f rom you I make it to you better ternis tha
what I would anybody else. You will get it fift
per cent. Always I hear you kicking that you ain'
making money fast enough; but stili you got it
good living here, and you hate to risk it pulling oui
Give me five hundred dollars, and l'il show you ho,ý
quick you'll make it more. We'll go it by a lawye
and fix it up a agreement, and every Saturday nigh
you shall go over the books and get it your fifty pe

cent."
"But how do I know there will

any profits? How do I know you, a
such a swell detective ?"

"Don't I tell it yeu myself ? T
first chanct I gets l'il show you. 1ý
goodness!1 Do you got to have it yo
fingers on the profits before youspei
it a dollar ?"

Just then a taxicab drew up tô t]
door, and a gayly bedecked young w

ïman got out. She was haîf over tI
threshold before either Rabonovitch
Solaski saw her, and wlas just in titi
to hear Rabonovitch say, in a tone,
derision: "That's ail riglit, Haggart
but-",

Just then he looked up. "Good mor:
ing, lady. Corne right în !" But si

li pai no heed as she stared at Solaski.

"Haggarty 1" she exclaimed. "G,
whiz! Now, isn't that funny? I w:

Jiilhhl~ just thinkin' about a f ellow of the sari
name. He usta live here in this vei
burg, too. Geel I'd give fifty dolla

N in real money to find him 1"
"WVould you, lady ?" said Rabon,

vitch, "Weil, after you transacts yoi
busin~ess with me, tell it your troubl,
to this here Mr. Haggarty. He's LI
bestest detective in the city, and 1 gua
anted he'il find anybody or anythili
no matter where, it is."

.~k S."You dôn't say? Weli, sir, I gueý
l'Il take your tip. You are not in
hurry, arc you, Mr. Haggarty ?" si

olaski saw said, turning to Solaskî.
tâgmer. "Not very," lie answered, ostenitat

ously iooking at his watch.
The chauffeur was bringing in a trunk, and whe

it was safely settled the lady turned to the dete4
tivie: "Say, I won't renig on that fifty if you can fil,
the feliow I want. ll tell yQu about him now, 5
that while I'm busy with this other gent yen can gg
busy, too.

il'M Mabel May-Il
I'rn the star of i

broke, They telegrapi
day; it was so fierce I

"This trunk's full o~
'cause I'm dated up fi

thoePrtirPlv d4;fe.r

iess you bave
f hiirleilui sh


