
C.ANADIAN COURIER.

RO0S EN TH AL'S WIDOW
Ho w Esther B er ge r Won a Fali Suit From Her Husba

ND? so, Mînnie, 1 have core te, yu foradvice and to, ask you te bave Dave
find out if anybody in the waist busi-
ness wants a lady traveler." Mrs.

Kratissman's visitor, in handsomne, man-tailored
uîourning, dabbed ber fine brown eyes with a black-
bordered bandkerchief.

Minnie Kraussman stared at ber open-eyed.
"Hattie Rosenthal 1" she exclaimed, as seon as she

had sufficiently recovered f rom ber .amazement te
speak. "Do you mean to tell me thal you want to, go
on the road yourself? Wby you're crazyl The
very idea! And you only a widow three months.
Wbhat would poor Adolph sa>' if he could hear

Hattie's eyes twinkled. "Adeipli would sa>', 'Go
ahead, kid, don't let me detatn yent,"' she rippled.

Minnie tried to look shocked, but faiied utterly
and laugbed instead. "Tbat's a fine way te, bc tl
ing about your poor dead busband, Hattie, but
tbat's just what Adelpb would sa>'."

"But you couldn't travel like a muan dees, you
have no experience; why, you neyer sold anything
in your lîfe. Dave says it's a fcarfuily bard life
even on a man-and you could neyer cemnpete with
mnen. But you don't have te, work, do yen? Adoîpli
always made big rnoney-I thouglit tbe insur-

"Yes, hc did, and he was also a swcll dresser and
a high liver, and se was 1. We neyer saved a
penny; in fact, we owed! roney wben Adoîpli died
and the insurance wasn't rnutcb. It's gene te pay
those debts and for my trip South and thus mnourn-
ing. 1 have my> board paid for a week wbere I'm
stepping, and exacti>' three hundrcd dollars in the

an:"if's ail mi fortune. So yeu see, Minnie
dIear, l'Il have to find( somletbing te de0 rigbit away.
Nýow 1 just knowv 1 cain selI goodIs. Adeiophlo ok me
oni several trips with film, and once, in WVilinington,
be(ý was sick and 1 cailed on the trade, madie the

appinmetsand soli as man>' bats as Adoipb
ever dlid, at least in that tewn."

tWe i, the, why not get into a milliner>' store
bere and not go on the road?"

"Ohi, pooh! Work for twelve or fifteen dollars
a week as long as I live? No, thanka. in thirt-
thre, youi know, Minnie, and l'Il have te mnake
ia>' whîle the sunt shines. 1 can miake bigger mione',
and iii going to--aIl 1 want is the chance. Yeu
bie sure te teli IDave to keep bis cyes open for mne.
I wishi I1ol get, Mr. Becrger initcrestedl. I'd
simpi>' love to get Soliege' line of YBîther B.
waists. Adolphi and I met Saun Peiner in Baitirnere
onic andf lie showedl mle thli]ne; it's beauitifuil. I
alwa;ys knuw thazt l)ave Krauissnîian \%as one of the
best dlesigners in the bsnsbut unltil I saw the
linie I didn't knew liow good lie was. It'S Lucky
for Bergecr tliat Dave's de(siging fer imii. Mininie,
1 wvant ]>eirger's fine and 1 want yen and Dave te
hclp) meo get it,*"

"But Sai lPostier bas it!1"
"Cetani',but the United States is a big.place,

even i f you New Yerkers doni't know it. M r. Pos-
lier cani't niake every towni iii it. I want te try at
tbe towns lie mnisses,"

"Posmer has the crearn ef the territory."
"Wlal 1 want is a genierouis share of the skim

mnillc, the2n, You nieednt't try te disceurage me,
Minie; I know I Cani nIake good."

Mrs. Krauissmian rose. "Hlattie, I sec there is ne
stopping yeou, se l'Il try te heip. My! but you're
brave!i Wait uintil I get my bat and gloves, we'l
go and sec Sami Posner's wife Agnes; she's got a
becart likez a lion, and if anybody can beip, site can."

"Mrs. Peoiner ?"
"Yes. She's the 'wife of the Peiner yen and

Adolph met in Baltimore, the feilow with Berger's
line. Sbe's been growling thus long timne because
Sarn bas te travel se bard te mnake bis big territery
and shc'll be ticklcd te death if lie gets rid of semee
of it. Corne on, I'm ready."

"I don't know about that. Perbaps Mr. Peiner
tnight not like te have bis territory cut up; lie might
loic rnoney."

"Don't yen worry about Samn's losing money.
He'd mrake just as mucli if lie enly made twe tewns.
When mone' sies biim ceming it just gets up and
runs te birn. I wîsb Dave was more like hlm."

T IYfound Mns. Pesier at home and, imme-
THdiatel>' after introducing Mn., Rosenthal, Min-.

nie came straigbt te the point.
"Agnes, I thougbt of whiat you always say,

'Women have got a right te bcip ecd ether,' and
$e I brougbt H-attie right te you. You knew sbe's
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a widow and ail that, because I told you-ren-
ber ?"

"Ycs, it'S se sad."
"Yen bet it's sad; 'scuse my slang-when I get

worked up over anytbing it always makes me awfui
slangy; but, Agnes, it couldn't bie any sadder bc.-
cause she basn't an>' money-she's got te get a job 1"

"That seunds as if yen thougbt it was worse te
bave te go te, work than to lie a widow," said ltat-
tic. "No, Mns. Peiner, I don't mind that a bit.
in, streng and bealthy and I want te bie busy. Yeu

see, Mr. Rosenthal waî a traveling man and I
learned a lot from bim. I know I can't seIl golods
well eneugli te make a living. 'The bardest tbinq
1 have before me is te make sorne one cIse believe
in'me and te get a start. Mr. Resenthal and 1 met
your husband once and saw bis line, and ever since
1 hiave been aching te hardie it or one like it.
Minnie says perbaps you iniglt know of something."

Agnes reflected. Then ibe askcd a few questions
andi( premised te sec what she ceuid do. "Corne on
eut in the dining-room and bave some chocolate,
aud lct's get real welI acquainted."

"There, Hattie I Yeu'rc job's as goed as get.
Wbcn y ou know Agnes better, yeu'if know that
wben shi says 'chocolate' and wrinkles up ber noie
like that when she imiles, that sbc's got another
one of bier fanions schemes juit about batcbed."

"Oh, Mns. Peiner !" said Hattie, gratéfull>'.
"Doni't cali me Mns. Posnier. Caîl me Agnes. 1

like yeu ever se muci, Hattie Rosenthal, and we
are geing te lie friends. Corne on, l'y. get smle
perfect>' grand dcvii cake te cat."

"I'm going te have Dave tell Sol Berger, t#)
rnorrow, what a srnart business wemnan Hattie i,
andi( tbe next dlay the. saine thing, and that sbe's
geing on the road fer Jaffee & Janowitz. Sol bates
theni se that will make hiim wisb be bad lier," said
Miniei atl parting.

"Th'lat's a good icheme; dlo it, but have hirn sa>'
the>' are trying te g et lier but somebody else is
aifter bier -sec? Weil, good-bye, l'il do ail I can
and l'il get Sain te ielp. Don't worry, new, Hattie;
Mininie andl me neyer yet failed te get wbat wc
wanited, did We, Min?"

"I haven't a dloubt but wliat yen will succeed, but
l'in geing te caîl on bis biggest competiters se that
wec wi11 have mere than one string te our bew,"
saidl lattie.

ê'17WJ AT'S the miatter with yen thus evening,
V'Samn?" saidI Agites te lier husband on the

way homne f romt the theatre. "Yen loek as bitte
as iindigo."

"ýI amn hute; ail shades. lier. I was sure I could
be berne two weeks this tinte, and to-niglit Berger
tells mie that lie wants me te cnt it short and go eut
again day after to-morrow. Isn't tliat enougli te
pînch the arm off a geat? Honestly, A gnes, I'm al
tired eut. Ilow cari I do justice te mnyseîf or bim
if I nleyer get a miiniute's reit?"

-If yen made fewer towns, Sam, couldn't yen
dog jit as well and bc homne more?"

"Gewss ISure, and I wouldn't wonder if I'd
Ilakec mlore money un the. end. Would have more
tille fer the big towns andi ceuld drum 'cm better."

"Wby don't yen tell Berger that ?"
"Wh>'b dIon't I? Wiy, I have been telling him

nething cisc cver since I've been homne; teld him
this morning for that matter. But he's as pig-
lieadcd as a mule. He says I've always made it
and lie can't sec why I can't keep on. He sas l'tr
bail enongli, but sornebody cIsc miglit bce worse.
Tbat's quite a compliment, cernung frem im. I
know an awful decent yonng felew tbat's iooking
for a job and be'd bce fine for us, but I'px net going
te sa>' a word te Berger about hlm. Every trne I
try te do Berger a faveur, semnething always hap-
pens and I get it in tie neck. I'm through. Geel
Agites, Pol give anything te bc able te stay home a
mionth; l'ni about all in."

"I wisb yen ceuld, tee, Sam, Did y ou ever know
a traveling man b>' the naine of Adolpli Rosenthal?
I tbink lie seld ladies' bats."

"Yes, nice fellow. K.raussman tells me lie h
dlead; waî serte relation te Kraussmian's wife. Lai
time I saw Rosenthal was in Baltimore; lie had hif
wif e with hlm. She's a migl$y fine looking wesnar,
and smart as a steel trap. The beys sa>' sic bac
more brains in a minute than Adoîpli had in ii
whole if e. I believe it,' tee, for I showed 'cmi tri
lin. and she asked ail kinds of questions that shoeO
tiat sic was ne sloudi of a business woxnan. Won

der what wilI become of her now she's
Too bad. Wow! but I'm sleepy; mefo
soon as we get home."

"Do you suppose Mrs. Rosenthal cou~
living selling goods, Sam? That is, if sl
Do you think any woman could ?"

"«Oh, I dunno. Ask me something c
woman couldn't, but somte f ew can, anid
wonder if Mrs. Rosenthal was one. Hep
have to--she wont, either-some guy'lin
she wont stay a widow."*

"Well, Sam, Sol Berger needs anothe
Mrs. Rosenthal bas to live from now unt
she gets married again, and I don't sec
can't help each other out. Sol Berger's 1
her a job."

"Do you içnow ber ?"
"Yes, ever since this afternoon; Minm

ber up. I like ber ever so rnuch and 1 p
have you help ber get a position with B,

"Now look here, Agnes! You oughtu't
I can't be mixed up in any sucb thing
don't know anything about business. Be:
fire me out of the place head first if I e
suggested a woman drummer. If he he
there wouldn't be'a woman down towii.
they belong in the home and no place els
right."

"But, Sam-"
"Agnes, I wont listent te any arguir

enough.", Wben Postier spoke in that 1
recognized the uselessness of furtber
said no more, but she was by ne means i

A GNES had finished ber marketing
walking home with ber arms full

wben she almost collided with E~sther 1
beautiful and golden-heartedi (if somiewl
wife of Sol Berger. Thougli Esther wa
ably older than Sam's sensible little wiý
j oyed ber stimulating society very muc
really very fond of ber.

"A chi I'm glad to, sec you. Corne, gi
of those bundies, and l'Il belp you carry
yes; don't argue witb me. You are as 1
You are coming to, lunch with me, and
go by the matinee."

"AIl rigbt; that's fine."
"Sornething is wrong, Agnes. A l

wrinkle I saw just before you saw me.
inatter? Couldn't you laugli no more?
besser-a smiles skiddoos it. Is life net
mein t"

"How Cerman you are this rnorning,
"No Germaner than I arn every miorni

Germany couldn't close it moi# eyes. (
yeu feel like telling me? Couidn't I bel

"Yes, you could do a good deal, but-'

"I give yeu mein word that I will, thi
if you wili se, soon as we get by my hou
that Heinie song."

After bearing the story' of Hattie Ro
Sam's opinion of ber abilities, Esther 1
sec wbat she could do. "But I warn yoi
pect anything, Agnes. You know SoFas g
about what womens can do and what the

When Sol came home that'evening sht
seeing Agnes, sighed heaviiy and shool
but said notbing.

."E sther, vaGt ilsP You look like yen
a death. What's the matter with Agne

"Poor childl she is worried to death
I feel sorty for ber, honestly."

"Wbat for is she worried about hi
seen notliing_4wrong.Y

"I couldiint tell you, Sol. She teld
strictest confidence."

Sol was immediately interested. "'W
Essie? Never mind the confidence pa
one yet? Ainït a secrets told te yen mi
aise, tee ?"

"She'd neyer speak te, me again if
toid you; but you corne first, Sel, and
know. She says that the doctor says
net as strong as lie looks; and he's
bard; and if lie don't quit lie wiIl have
smash-dowfl. Agnes says if it wasn't
season comring on she'd mnake bim give
but Sam says lie wouldn't give it up t
down dead. IIe's get that mucli f eeli

Ibecause yeu've always been good to 1
*she just cried awful when she was te

it must bce serieus, Sol. Aint it good I
1 timne? Now yu got a thanct t get a n

* (Contittued on page 30.)


