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.WMHN, Thompson, the. businea
maar ~of the Montres

ete Perthlot the. sle aplica
for the idfrumiad Vacsney oof 01le. bo
come in, lis did.so sbstrsetedly. T]
position difofiS boy en the- "Dispatc]
wsBot thesort- of pont te Warren
much disimination or aixious thougi
on the pat of the ma who had it t
<iv. away1. Moreover, George Thompsci
'as Botîlke some mon wbo inis a
ohoosing an office boy ia juat as impert
MMauas liooing an advortising manage
Bt ton or flfteea times th,~ boy's salary
à nov boy lisd te comein, end hisese
leotion vas not as matter for very cam
fui forethought.

The. boy came in. Ho vasa acurly
Iwsded youngs±er of about tveive yean
vdth drk eye. aivays twinkling, andî
noee that bift no doubob as te hie n&
tionalityt -hInone band lho held hie cap
vhile the other grssped the lapel of i
bornewhat anient coât, about'e threE
aires too large for him. Thompson
raiaed hi eoyes, lookod at the boy fura
moment; and sid, "Ah, a Jeu', eh ?"

b"Yen," replied the boy, "a Jeu',» and
eh.iurried oni, "if that menus I ain't

-good eneugh, vhy I'1l1g right avay."y
Ho stopped aarôly.
New George Thompen business men-

fgr of the 'Dipatch"dl, not lovethe
sous of Jlerel. Why, hoe dldn't kies.
Net many of us do know why vo dia-
dain the Jeu'. go much.

"Did yen say I vas te got" said the
ladL

Thompeon loced up. "No, I don't
remembor saying go. Corne in. Close
the door?'

The, boy diii no.
"WVhat's your name ?" asked Thompeon.
"Levy," was the reply
"Levy whati or perhaps I shouid say,

what LevyI"
1"«arry Lovy,» said the boy. «"You

had ai ad in the papier for an office boy.
didn't yen? Well, I think 1 could do
the work. Pm quick, and F'm careful.
Look at this suit, Misteri Rad it four
yesrs, and he o oke good even nov," hie
ended.

Thompson eyed the. lad qteruly. &I
do' remember that vo vere discussing
suite," lie said, dry-Ry., "Ever been in au
office before t

"«Oncet."1
«W~here I"
"Dovi in Wellingten Street. 1 was

in a ceai man's office."
"«Hou' long wore yen there T"
"Two weeks."
"Why did yen beave ?" asked Thomp.

son.
"'Didn't like it," came the answer.

"The boss didn't like me anyway. Said
a Jew nover did turn eut any good te
anybody but himaeof."

"I suppose yen took good care te get
your money bofore yen quit," said
Tiiompson6 Somehow, it diifn't seem ge
f unny after hoe had saia it.

«'.kep," returned the lad, lacouically.
"Well, I suppose a Jew le as geod as

a Gentile after ail. Ne reason why hie
shouldn't be. What meney do yen
want t"

"Five dollars," came the qnick reply,
"and I vante it rogular."1

"Ail riglit. Rang up.your cap, and
corne with me."

And five minutes sifterwards, the
"Dispstch" had a new office boy.

Tii. experiences of that boy lu the
newspaper office weuld make a bookful
of good reading. On the Friday after
lie started, hoe went te, Thompson and
said, twirliug the inevitable cap the
whube, "I wou't be lu to-merrow, Mr.
Thompson."

"Why not t"
"To-rnorrow's our Sabbath. I go0ta

gro te the Synagogue."
"Je1 this going to ho a rogular thing,

Harry T"1
"Yep, but l'Il corne down at eight in

the. morning ail the ethor daye te make
up, if yen like. Yeu're net going te fire
me, Mr, Thoempson T" he o eluded, anx-
iously.

c«Well, 1 don't know. W. must have
a boy hore Saturday inorninge, ta take
copy up te the printers yeu tow."1

"Loave it te me, Mr. Thompson. l'Il
get someone te take my place. It'II
mneau Ifty cents though,,' h. added irue-
fully.

A feu' days later ho vas at Thomp-
son's elbow again.

"I've been figurlng, Mr. Thompeen.
fthat it would pay the. 'ispatch', te get
a. vheei for me," ho advised with the
utmost sangfroid.

"ýOh indeed. And why, my financier
friend?"ý-this vitii elaborate sarcasrn.

"Well; every time I go te, the printers,
it' oste me a dimo. If yen got me a
wheel, it vould soon psy f'r iteof. Be-
aides, a whei's quicker'n a street-car."

Harry vas duly accommodated with a
wheeL

Ho *as a queor* yôunig'mertal, but
everybody in the office greu' te like him,
for lie vas willing sud energetie, and

Putting up Telophoe sPales in Rural Manitoba

ltad a fund of quaint sayings. One day,1 vas waiting for the elevator te comne
down, and 1 heard a husky voice that
1 kneu' could bolong te naot. but Harry
say, "You're stuck on yourself because
yen make six dollars a week working
for a butcher, but 1 work on a noe
paper. Fi'm a sregular business." I
didn't hoar the. butcher boy's reply.

Bye and bye we noticed that Harry
lengthened hie lunch hour. It was usu-
aly about tweîîty past eue instead cf
eue o'clock when ho get back now.
Someone muet have mentioned it to
Thompson, for I heard him hauling
Harry over the ceals.

"I1t's enly a few minutes, each day,sir, sud I need theni, Mr. Thompon '"I
said the. boy lu his usuai eld-fashioned
way.

"iWhy do yen need 'them. What mul-tifarius interets have yen got, Mr.
Levy t" asked George Tltompsout, with
more cf his sareasm. "'Yoit are flot at-
tending tee many board meetings, I
hope."

Harry didn't answer at firet. Then,
''1 try sud le back ait oee 'clock.

But lt makes lA so long for me Ite be
sway from them," he said, and witheut
any explanation as te vito "tieni"
mnight belite marched eut ef the office.

"Thompeon ain't sueli a bad head," lie
confided te me aftcrwvards.

lit was about Éthssrhime that Harry
vas trausferrod te the editorial depart-
ment sîtogether. Rie duties consisted lu
being at the editor's bock and cal. The
enly thing ho did new was te run mes-
sages for -the chief, and thon present
himself at hie post again. It teck sorne
getting used tn. Thie first day he was
sent te the printers. WVhen lite came
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The Man in the Home
Wrftten for-the. Western Home Monthly. by lugh S. Eayra

Harry le no finaneial editor on the
"Dispatch." But every Saturday and
Sunday and Most every evening in the
week, yen may soe him with a little
dark-haired sister by hiesaide, gravolv
taking his walks ahroad. And semetirnos
lie talks te lber of tIie days ln the littie
garret, aîtd bo lite -was flred hecause ho
lîad te be "thte man in the lieuse."

The subject of conversation vas canine
intelligence, and the American was speak-
ing. "I oncé toek a dog of mine te a
station platform, when it suddenl stopped
and pointed at a man by thebeeketal.-
Struck by this curions action 1 approached
the man, and found that Le. naine vaà
Partridge?"

* .,
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baol, ho man pell-mel l ite Cooper'm
ofie hie cap stili on bis head, and bIs
breath eoming ini gams.i

"Mr. Robinson aaid it was 'Rlush,' h
whispered, handing a proof to'the chief.

Cooper looked round. "'How dare you
disturb mýe When I amn Writing ?" h.
asked majestically. Thon, "Take that
cap off peur head wNhen you &Peak te
me. boy.

Very soen, hewever, Harry got to un.
derstand the chief, and found as we ail
had found that there was nothing of
the bear about hlm oxcept the manners.
Cooper was the surliest of men to get
on with, and the most inconsi4tent. But
Ilarry- learned~ how 'to haudie him.
Whether ho was smiled at or 5worn at,
ho gravely twiried hie cap, and said
nothing, as if to intimate that he simply
could not think of quarreiing.

He etili took hie extra twenty min-,
utes at lunch timne, and it gradually
lengthened 'into haif an hour. Cooper
ca'ught him one day.

"'You're supposed to b. back f romt
lunch at one o'clock," ho snapped. ««Now
1 won't have you walking into my office
haîf an hour late. If it happons again,
you're fired. Understand t"

For a week or so sfter this, Harry
was back punctually at one o'clock. But
two or three days laiter ho stoRe into the
chief's office at two»ty te two. Cooper
looked up.

(&Go and get your meney, Harry," h."aid,.
Harry went pale. 'T'm netfilred, Mr.

Cooper?" ho queried, and the tears came
into hie eyes. -

"You quit this staff at ene minute
past one to-day," said Cooper. "Go and
get your meoney."

Harry weut.
Abourt a month Inter 1 was at work

upon an article dealing with the slum
preblem in Montreal. 1 went im-to the
dewn-town section and saw the condi-
tions. 1 was lucky eneughi to etrike a
yeung minister who was engaged upon
settiement work, and 1 asked him te
put me on the track of what I wanted.

"I'vo been called te a bouse in that
littie court over there, " ho said. "One
of our workers told me there were two
kiddies in a room there, and ne father
and mother te -look after them. You'd
better cerne along'"

At the top of an old, ramshackied,
bouse, we founid the room which w.
sought. The whole atmosphere wasl sor-
did. The bouse was filthy, and the
people in it degrees more se.

"Rush," said the minister, holding up
hie hand, "I can hear a kiddie crying."

We opened the door, and went in.
niiere in the corner of a bare, bare
room, with a baby in his arme and cry-
ng bitterly, was-Harry.

"Why, Ilarry T" 1 said, touching him
on the shoulder. «Wbat is titis. Mhose
s the baby, and why are you here ail
alone ?"

Hoe dried hie eyês, and told me hie
etory. The reason why ho had had that
xtra ton or twenty minutes. at lunch
tino came out thon. Ris inother was
Ill-dying. Ilarry's five per week was
he only xnoney they had. Harry, that
yotngster of twelve, had been the only
upport. As ho said, he was the "man
in the house." Every day at noon ho
iad hurried home, and looked after hie
nother anîd washed tIhe baby, and tidied
the house.

"And the day after 1 was fired, my
mether died," ho said, and- cried bitterly.
"And how have yen existed since

hon t"
"The Rabbi was kind. Ho helpod me.

But it has been so hard," ho said.


