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for on the ir^^^ollmeiit plan. There were plumb-

en* bills, 8* vant's wages, clothes and schooling

for the children, clothes for the wife, two suits a

year for himself, and the dues of the Sheepshead

Golf Club—his only extravagance. A simple

middle-class routine, but one that, once embarked

upon, turns into a treadmill. As I say, eighty

dollars a week would just cover expenses. To
accumulate any savings, pay for life insurance,

and entertain friends, Stockton had to rise above

that minimum. If in any week he fell below that

figure he could not lie abed at night and "snort

his fill," as the Elizabethan song naively puts it.

There you have the groundwork of many a

domestic drama.

Mr. Stockton worked pretty hard at the news-

paper office to earn his fifty dollars. He skimmed

faithfully all the books that came in, wrote pains-

taking reviews, and took care to run cuts on his

literary page on Saturdays " to give the stuff kick,"

as the proprietor ordered. Though he did so with

reluctance, he was forced now and then to ap-

proach the book publishers on the subject of

advertising. He gave earnest and honest thought

to his literary department, and was once praised

by Mr. Howells in Harper^s Magazine for the

honourable quality of his criticisms.

But Mr. Stockton, like most men, had only a


