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ASt9ry ln ReadY.Made-Clothing, by Wilbur 1). Neabit

~O~'T70a1 iu.t the %Mf on that

estM1RWç~îow, tii. bookkeepçr,
ï->,ëýWl4 'rF> -alm -and, very

e4d"but ahhe a A*very pleùant
*bi« the ehose teamie. And

fit bar lamure mo te 1do when
M ëMfti a Èen, -Wbo

~pI8u O~' &s~hour of bis experi-
«M fs itmilcotbini aleman by

'iiib~'tia S'S sut . aid hie haude
ýjjte the Ofit cutomnér that feil te bis

ai dou't kow," Ogden replied, trying
hard* te look as if h. understood what

"t5ead, iwondering if it were
or smre sort ô a pocket

Il:., don't knew. I forgot te aek

*-~ea'MmaRenIowls omil. grew inte a
1*1 ÏiX When abe laughed yon could
.mqe tha9"it waa.. r.4unFpn i her

* ., lêth&t thp Toses liqhe4-,Inand
Ot et bêr eheeka lu a ditracting way.

là i esmant te'amuse such Women.
'"Ygo ddn'tak the eutreeî" sbe

bq~heê fWéU,.1 aouidiihope net.

Look bore, Mr " Eighty.six, yen liad bot-
ter ask seme of the mien lu the store
about apiff. I the meantime, l'Il fCx
your sales check'for you. Look."

$be teck a pencil and below the entry
on the check she drew a triangle.

"Now, when yen get yeur pay this
week, if that customer doesn't returu
the suit and get bis mucney, you'Il get
half a dollar beside your salary."

Ogden leaned over P' -d leoked at the
triangle, thon looked at ber stupidly.

"Haîf a dollar extra, yen mean T"
"Certainl3y."
"I wish you would make these geoni-

etrieal designs on ail sales checks I f111
eut."

"But l can't. It's your place te do
tbat-wheu yeu deserve it. That's
spf. It's just like thîe other mon net
te, bave told yeu." j

Ogdeu bad bad beginner's luck. Man-
ager Ferguson had employed him sole-
ly on the strength of his good ap-
pearance. When he reported for duty
ut the store ho had been registered
by the. timekeeper, wbe told hlm bis
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number would be Eighty-silt, and that
hoe would be expected to register his
goings ýand coming. by meana eof a
key which printed his number and
the hour and minute on a strip of
paper in the time elock. From the
timnekeeper ho had been conducted to
the bookkeeper's des.c te g t bis bock of
sales slips, and hoe had it ngered a mo-
ment te chat with Misa Renlow. To
lier lie an once expressed a. polite sur-
prise that eue could take care of the
books for such a large store.

"Goodnese!" she had replied., "I
don't. I simply keep the books for the
employees-salaries, sê.Ies and records
like that. There are five other girls
who keep the stock and account books."

Ogden lad been about te say some-
thiug else, whien a penetrating call of
....Eighty-six!" came te them. Ho
framed a word or two, but the girl in-
terrupted him with:

"Jsn't that your number-Eighty.
six? 

e"

"Why, yes."
"Eighty-six!" once more floated to

them.
"Well," the girl explained, "that

meaus that the floor bias a customer for
you.y

Ogden surprised lier by excusing him-
self before going toward the front. And
she watcbed him as lie approachied the
customer, wondering within herseif at
his coinees. Ogden walked up to his
man, trying to approach' m as suavely
and confidently as lerks had always
greeted him. The customer nodded and
said:

"I want a good douhle.breasted suit
for office wear. Something I ean put
on every day and look good in. A
twenty-dollar suit."

Ogden slippod bis .new tape nieasure
about the man's- cheet and got bis coat
size. The custemer laid his hand on
a pile of lothing on the table beside
them.

"This is the kind of a pattern I
'vaut," lho said.
. Ogden took the top coat from the
-stack. It was the size wanted. The
voit and trousers were within reach.
Within ten minutes the man banded
over the twenty 'dollars and ordered
the suit sent to his bomne. Tion Ogden
liad returned to the bookkeeper's desk
to bie asked if lie -wanted the spiff.
Evidently this was something -worth
looking up. Ho would seek informa-
tion. As lie turned te go down the
aisie, Mr. Ferguson, the manager, came
alonga.C

"Well," Ferguson asked, "bow are
things coming?"

::Very Weil. Just sold mv first suit."
"And it was spiffed. too, Mr. Fergu-

son," added Miss Renlow.
"Good for youi, Mr. Ogden. Tlîat's

a first rate start. Juet bear in mind
that we're here to selI goode and that
the folks wlîo canie in have got to do
the buying. That's the main point. By
the way, 1 told Sanders te show you
about taking ncare of your stock."

Sanders M'as the oldest salesman in
the store. And fur.hermore hie was the
best salesman in the city. For that
reason lie never had been given the po-
sition of manager. Some men are se good
at their 'work tlîat it does not pay their
employers to advance them. Sanders
explained to Ogden how tlhe salesmen
were numbered, and liow each man got a
customner in titrn. Thon lhe led the way
between the tables to the very rear of
tbe store and pointod out two long
tables covered with neat piles of coats,
vests and trousers.

"Titis ail seerms to be odd stuif," Qg.
don observed, idly lifting onc or two
coat collars.M1

'Don't w'orry. Nearly ail of it is
'. qPiffcd ?" Ogden ask 'd. innocently.
"Sure. (lot p.m.'s on 'n.
"'P.m's ?"
"Yes. Don't you inderstand wlîat

a spifl' is?",
"I've lIeat'( Of lt-but what is it, Mr.

SandcrsV ?
"Weil, when we've earried goods over

one se.son-this strîff lias stayed with
lis, saine Of it, or fiv or six vears-
we ,Piff it so that thoexmen will puslî
it Out. It'., like this." Sanders show-
ed 0-g'deni the price mark sewed in tîhe
nek Of flic t'ont. Below the cost mark
and SPel1jîî_1 priîe %verp drawn certain
odd bieroglvphieýs ini red ink.

n.

"Yen sec," ho mid, <this suit ls mark-
ed ton dollars. }Iere's a triangle in red
ink on tîhe label. That means if y<ju
sell the suit te your customer the book.
keeper will credit yen with ififty cents.
Here is a square in red ink on
this One. Thtis suit is twelve
dollars. Tt isn't quite as old as
the other--only two seasons behind the
styles. If you seil it your p.m. is a
qtuarter."

"Bt I should think -the customer
would know at once that it M'as flot
the fasliion."

"'You're supposed to be able te know
whether your customer knows tîtat or
not. Anyway, tîte suit's been marked
down from eighteen dollars, and that's
an argumenît. Now that little stack of
coats at the enîd of the table-only
about six' altogether-is ringed. There's
a red ink ring on each price mark.

Ihere's a daddy dollar in the tilI wait-
ing for you if you pueli one of tliemn
out."

"ýWhy, if a man sella four or five
suits a day, and al cf them 'spiffed' as
you express it, he'I make a suug little
sum.",

"Yes- If ho sellas 'em."y
With which enigmatic reply Sanders

proceeded to illustrate bow collars muet
ho turned upiwhen thîe coats were put
in the stack, and that tîte piles muet
ho neatly made.

"Number Twelve !"' interrupted them.
"That's my cal]," Sanders said, biur-

riedly starting toward the front of tîhe
store, where hie met a couple, a man
and hie Mife fromn the outlying dis.
tricts.

"Sometlîing in a suit ?" Sanders asked
suavely.

"Weil, 1 dunno," the man replied.
"We just want te look around," the

woman volunteered.
"Certainly. You want sort cf an

everyday suit, or sometlîing more for
Sunday wear V'

"Something hoe au wear te church
or for dress up," the woman said.

The -man nodded agreement. San-
dors turned te lead thema toward his
stock hestowing a wink upon Ogdea
as hoe passed-. Ogden stood watching
Sanders take themn quickly and quietly
into the midst cf the clothing tables.
Ho wondered at the ease and sure-
nees with which it was done, lu spite
of the woman's continuous delaratien
thiat they really were net going te
buy, that aIl they wanted was te look
about.

"Charley's get a schnuckle," mur-
mured a voice ini bis ear. Turning be
saw another salesman.

"A schnuckle ?" Ogden asked.
"'Yes. He'Il spifi that fellow, sure

as guns. Cliarley bas more luck titan
anybody else. I've had four customers
today-sold eue The other tbree were
'just looking.' I turnea' them ever,
but they went ont without buyiug."

Ogdeu went back te the bookkeeper
again. Ho had decided that site was
te bo bis guide, philosopher and frieud.
From ber ho learnea that "turning over"
a customter meant, in the slang of the
store, te pass Iîim along te anotîter
salesman when lho proved te ho too diffi-
cuit te ploase. lM-ss Renlow told him
lie was very lucky net te have turned
over lus first customer, an& that ho
sliould ho proud, for mauy a salesman
"fell dowu" ou hie. firet attempt, and
gave up in despair. "Wait until you get
a mnan wlîo brings hie %- ý aloug," site
cautioned. "I've been around a clothing
store long enough te resolve that if I
ever get married L'Il rot go witli my
lhusband te buy his clothes. if women
knewv what the salesmien thiuk of them
tlioy'd make tîteir husband's clotbing
tîiermeelves."

'Maybe tbe men--?
"ýThirty-five is signalling te ycu," thegi rl told him.
Ogdon turned and saw Salesutan

Tlirty-fi vo tugging at sanie coats On a
table, and lookiîîg eagerly in hie direc-
tion. Back of Tlîirty-five stood a man
witlî undecided ev'es, and in the aisle
M'as a woman wuha gripped an umbrella
and some bundles as though sbte wero
about ta run for a train. Ogdeu went
toward them. Tilîrty.five looked up
with relief.

"O1i. Mr. Ogden'." hoe said. «I wisli
votwoîld se if voit can't find somie-

thiling tlat wuill quit titis gentleman.
'rliiýs is Mr. Ogdeîi's ovîî stock bere,

luI..J~.I, ';~;. I b
im-
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