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Such-a Smartn^lýess
How Herman Pro-Ped that He Had a Head for Business'

By ED. CAHN

IT was an intensely hot day-Friday afternoon,at thut-and, as ail the world of cigar dealers
know, that, in1 the best of -weather, is a poor
day for business.

Aaron Shinsky hnd just finished putting away
some new stock, moîstening the sponges in the cases,
refilling the alcohol inmp, and replenishing the pile
of free matches. He concluded his labours by dust-
ing the counters for perhaps the tenth time that
day. Then hie washed his hands, pulled. down his
shirt sleeves, and mopped his brow, after which hie
sat down and wondered, if the glnring sun would
ever set, and customers come again.

Presentiy an exquisite, white-trousered, daintily
manicured, straw-hatted young man stepped iightly
over the threshold.

Aaron looked up hopefuliy, but when he saw who
it wns, his face fell. "It's Herman. That mens
another touich," hie thought, and steeled bis heart.

"Hello, Aaron," saîd the exquisite, ina voice
whicb blended just the right proportions of
familiarity and respect. "For such a hot dlay, you're
iookiag fine, I must say. Geel Get on to the nifty
pink shirt' of bum, witb plaits to it, too ! Jimmy,
whiat a stylishness. You look like a mniliionaire."

"Aw, cut it out, theni bot airs. I aia't no mil-
lionnire, and I ain't good for no, loans to-day,
Herinan, helieve me. S's no g9od to ask me f or
nothings. Airendy 1 got done lending you nioney."

"Who said anything about money? All I want
is a package of cigarettes. Jee-rusalem I Every
turne I see you, tbat's what you begin right away;
y'ou ain't got no money to lend. Anybody'd think
Iwas trying to rob you," said Herman, ini a heart-

brokea tone-enough to inspire compassion in a
stone.

"'You usually does it without tryin'-such an easy-
ness I got it for my wife's relations," said Aaron,
softening.

He went bebiad the counter, and took two boxes
of the boy's favourite brand out of stock. "Here
y ou are, xny dearly beloved and highly perfumned
kid brother-in-law; I'im tickled to death, I assure
yon, that you let me down so easy this time.'

As hie watched bis wife's handsome and impro'vl-
dent younger brother fUIl bis pockets with matches,
and perch himself on the couater, bis steraness re-
turned, and hie felt nxoved to follow his Sndie's
instructions, and "giveuthat boy a good taiking-to."

In a normal state, hie would not have drearned of
lecturing Herman on the error of bis pleasant ways;
as well reason with a humming bird, or argue with
a butterfly. Aaron was short and stout, and the
heat affected bis tetnper, and warped hi, judgment.

"Why don't you get it a move to yourselfs, and
get you sucb a job, so you don't need to borrow
inoney? Such a shamefulness-not to have it
mnazumen eaough to buy cigarettes."

Hernian showed bis teeth lu an impudent smnile.
He pliunged <bis baud into his poct, and drew
forth a fair-sized handful of silver.

"Aaron, you gos fast t*at if you was a joy

sign, more than like a man."'
He swung Hemman arouud until lie was faciug

a long mirror set into the wall. "ýI want you shouki
take it a good long look at yourselfs,ý"You're a pretty kettie f rom fish to be talkiug
like a society mnan in a best seller about talents for
spending. How do you know what your talents
are? Y on neyer tried earning money.

"Look at that there hatbaud what you are wear-
iug. Sucb a loudness it's got, I wonder you aiu't
been arrested for dîsturbing the pe-ace. Silk shirts
niaybe is ail right for actors, but they don't look
gpod on Jew boys, who bas not got so niucb nloney
that the Rothschilds are layin' awake night won-
derin' how to keep hum f rom getting theirs. White
drow-sers ninybe is good for sissies-and look at
that tie! It's too bright, Hemman, even for a dark
night wben there ain't no0 11100."

Herman thrust out a neatiy shod foot. "Ain't you
forgot my sboes and socks? 'What's the matter
witb thein ?"

"The socks is too noisy, and the sboes is too ex-
pensive.

"Now, look here, Herman, you better stop tryin'
to look like a peacock, and get you a job."

"What's the good? I cari get all I need without
a job. Mommer says she wpn't sze me starve;
Sadie won't forget me, s0 long's 'mi h-er -baby
brother; and you, good old sport, give nie cigarettes
for nothing."

AARON swore in Hebrew, which -Herinan did
flot uinderstand-having been too indolent to

go to Sabbath school-so hie lit a cigarette, and
blew beautiful, perfect smoke rings, inspected his
nails, and snuiled at biniself in the mirror,

"Do pus!" concluded Aaron. "I betcha that neyer
did you mnake it fifty cents in your lifetine."

"Back ulp! Back up! You shouldn't excite your-
self sà in hot weather. I don't sa>' about the fifty
cents, but I did make twenty on you aow."

"Righit away jokes you maike. That was a
scheme, a trick. You didu't earaed it."

"Saie thiag, l'tu telling you," declared flemman
ea-rnestly. "Do the big financiers dig millions of
dollars ont of the ground frorn sewer ditches or
brick-hod jobs? No-then they leave for the
yokels, what ain't got no brains, and bas to make
what they get from out of the sweat of their faces.
T'be financiers the>' use it tricks, sehemes, credit,
Aaron. Thev iuzzle theni toExether-an-d froin out

l'l increase his salary, and give him more expense

That's a fine idee you got, Hlerman, 1 must say
Whatcha take me for? A filantrofist? I ain'
setting the world on fire, I know; but ail the saie
Herman, lI' making a pretty good living for i
and Sadie without no drummers.

"If I should send you out on the road, you'i
smoke up, ail your samples, and, with your high
fiyer idees about spending-money, have me buste'
up inside of a week f romn your expenses. Nc
sir-ee 1"

"There, is a business man for you !" cried Her
mnan. "Treats a business proposition like it was
insuit.

-1 bet if a smooth guy what you neyer seen be
fore in your life comes in here, and points out ti
you what a mistake you're making by grubbini
alonig here in a littie two-by-four place like thi
here-with a four-by-six factory, where you'r
turning out a A-number-one cigar what selîs fine
and is a good articie-instead of letting hini tak
a grip full of your goods put of town and seiliný
'em for you on their merits and good points, yo'(
listen to- hum with ail kinds of attention-not ti
say respect."

"Sure I would, because a business man don't coin
into a man's store dressed up, like a cheap actor
and bum off hum two packages cigarettes, stand hum,
self up before the looking-glass, and give me ai
kinds of lip Besides, when I ask hlm who hie iý
hie can tell me, and show me what he's done before.

"Yah t" jeered Herman. "Like f un. "Maybe it'
ail lies, anyhow. Besides, what's hie doing out of
job, anyway, if he's such a wonder ?"

"Who ?" said Aaron, blewildered.
"That business man you're telling me aboul

Weil, you know ail about mie, Aaron. I won't b
taking out no0 samples under false pretenses."

"You ain't taking out no samples under no pre
tenses, and don't you forget it."

"You're a fine one; now I want to get busy, yol
won't let me- Ail right, you ain't the only one.
was only giving you llrst chance." Herman walkeý
to the door, and Aaron, his always-soft heart ai
realy smiting hini, foilowed hastiiy 'to soften hi
words.

Ai' ong the deserted street clattered a dingy brea'
wagon. The driver, a stupid-looking German, wa
making good headway.

"Gee t' thought Hemman idly. "Sanerkraut look
like he's just heard of a place on the West Sid
where they are giving away beer and pretzels."

Just as the vehicie came abreast of hini, an
Aaron reached the door, a large, bobtailed ca
elected to cross the street on business.

A thousand times had she crossed the street i
peace and safety, and it did not occur to hier nomi
at this late day, to suspect any danger. So sh
jumnped serenely down froin the curb, just in tim
to ineet instant and tragic death beneath the wheel
of the bread wagon.

The driver pulled up, and gazed with mnild horro
at his innocent victini. "Von cat less," hie said t
himself, and was about to drive on, when Hermma:
descended upon him.

"Oh, the poor cat! What do youi men by driviri,
like that? l'il have you arrested for reck1essnesý
Tt was such a expensive tnat, too. I wouidn't hav
taken twenty dollars to see it killed I Youi got t
pay me five dollars for it t"

"Not you
- was it? lý


