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S EVEN DO
MR. OSCAR LANAGAN, of Flanagan, Ein-

stedu & O'Laug'hliýn, was one of those large,
ftabby meu with three chins, whose brows
are perpetually elevated into a kind of

fretful peak and w-bue mouths seem always jtis.t
about to break Ince bitter complinuts over constantlýy
achlng feet.

HIe had. taken Jake Ka.rloff, of Putzman & Kartoif,
to an expe-nsive lunch, with the sole idea of per-
suading hlmi chat lie was malung the mistake of hie
life liy uot adif.n.g the Flanagan, EIustelu & O'Laugh-
lin watch bracelet to his lune.

HIe stQpped lu te middle of a sentence, gulped
and looked more unbnppy than ever, for lio lad ex-
liau-teti hie selliug arguments, bis patience and his
breath ail at te salne time.

"I've got just w'hat you are looking for," t-aid
.Planagan, produciug the quarter cigar wiLli wbich
lie had meant to revard Jake for a good order.

"'rhanks," saMd Jake, striking a match ou the sent
uf lits chair.

"Oh, I don't mean the cigar, Mr. karloif. I a
talking about wri&gle.t watehes. Why on earth cannt
you and Putzman climb ente te hndvaggon witti
the t-est of tMe trade?P

"A bundred Urniies I told ,you, Mr. FIanagan, Putz-
man and Karloif atlx't pickIug up witit ne overnighL
fade."

'~et"said Jake, decidedly, "for te, saie of pence,
Mr. Planagan, I give you righit on all y'ou eay. Write
iL dowu and V'h sigu ît, but that's ns fur as I go.
We woutdu't buy w-atch bracelets on a beL."

lie pusheti ba.ck lis chair. "You must excuse me,
please, now. I got 'portant 'pointments. This here
vas a swell lunch andi 1 'precate-Il

"Not at ail," Interpoet FInnagan, slgniýg te
w-aiterls check viLle sucb angry veliernence citat lie
broke bis penucil.

"Fanagan," E.,uld Jake, Leaugly. "lyou could sure
order a fine lunch, you're a guod feller and yen got
money, but a salesinan you certalily ain't. I deubit
It if you could sell leewater ln te devit's turnace
rioQm. An Irish boy la ait, tigbt, Flanagan, undler-
stand, but it takes a Yiddlrher to sIl goods."

He dived Into te orowd befure Fla.nagnn, could
re'ply, and vent tunck te bis office lu a good humour
fer ,tbe reet of thte day-whlch was why Miss La!-
ferty, bts beaurteous stenlographer, lsd nu trouble at
ail Iu getting away an hour eariier than usual. But
te black 11-humour of Mir. Flanagan kept lis city

salesiman twenty minutes overtime.
Nevertheliess, the iyaesman and the stenoigrapher

met.
Hie hurt-led to mneet lier asB site carne tip-tllttug

towvurd hlm on lier smnart ktdneY iteels.
"H1ello, Fantie, sweetie dear,"l le raid, as lie

Idset ber,
"Hiello yourself," saild site, and returneti the lUes.
"Whnt are you sIghing for, baby? Tireti? Aw,

Fannie, w-len are you goIng to quit footýin' and let
me buy taL lieense? Sny, It kilis me to have, you
-slavin' away at Putzman & Karloffs aIl thte time.
Wheu are you golng to get senrse?"

"Aw, Archie, stop stringin' me. You're just like
mny Omnaha frlend--uuly playlnsg wlit me. Ho usta
tatk jnst lika you andi nov I dou't k<now whtire lie is."

"Aw, Fatunle, kiddo, weliy do you alwnys get peeveil
the minute 1 get set-loua?9 Don't class me in w-lUi
Omaha four-fluebhers. I men businese-you know
chat. kw. love bird, smnile agnln at me andl '1l talIt
about anybhitng you oey-hitonst I wili. Fin onty
orazy to have yen for My own and you mustn't blamre
mie for chat. Wbohere'd you go tu-day, baby?"

O NICE more chers w-as a smile on Fannie',. face.
Site sxiuggled up to him, 1fted ier great mieLtlng

eye6 andi bratha¶ one freighlteti word. "Shopping!"
I got thase aitoes andi a nuse veil w--it te swe-est

square dots you ever lout<a4 at. I-t vas a remunant
anil eily cosit me tourteaun cents. Andl 1 got ten

yare.'wiatdo you think-?
"Ilibbon, petty T"
'ýStupiti! Wity, Arable, dent-, test yards of lvory

taa, to malte a wedddng-dress! Anti I took it to
Miss Myears ai-ready. But she ain't going to cut lt
out unutll 1 know how you'.d l1ke lbt made."

"'Aw, gee, Fnmiie, itd-d&imsi'" Adler plungeti heail
ffirt into paradis.

Mrter lie lad terri hijuseif away andl w-as w-lking
hoin-e on air te fit-st Inevitable fly entefred ito thte
oinVttaut of Li-s liappinese,. Lt w-u tae recolleetion
of a wolng question of Fann-ie's-which bhat been
sand-w-lclied tn between klases-"Ârchle hiow sure
Io yor»?
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(orne Lu think of iL, huw sure vas ILt?
'lAw. sure iL's sure," hie tutti himei, aud caet tha

question fat- bebinti hlm.
Even as lie dici so, Mr. Flanagan, vite vas thte

finaneial man of Fiangan, Elusitelu & O'Laughlin,
snt up i lits office wItit a bad case o! business nerves.
HIe was smarting olver hie fallu-e Lu selI Putzinan
& Karloff a bill ot goodls and wort-ying about te big
overliead expense under whichlithi firm. vas running
lui iuli Limes.

But te tbing that poisoned bis direlame aud'got
hlm up nexct morning lu a bad humour, w-as thnt
vicked phrase o! Kartoff's-"It LaItes a Yiddisher te
seil gootis."

HIe thuught o! IL agnin next day w-len he env
Archie Aier, Lrirn anid sm-llng; su At-chie foundi hlma-
self summoned into te private office.

HIe vaïs reminded that lie vas te Iasit man hit-et,
thnt trnes were duil, and noue Luo geutky made to
undet-tanil that If hie sales diii net utount pitenomen-
aliy he w-ould surely finti hirnself eust into bte enter
tiarkuess o! unemployinent.

"Nov," oonctuidad Flan'agan, "itere's Putzrnan &
Kar-off. They've got sarne foot notions. against
buying vatcit bracetets. We've never sold them n
doIlar's vorth. Go sell them a bill or, vetl-there't
ne use my guîng into ahl that over again."

OuLside, Ardbia leaneti aga.lnst a wnll. "Hlow sure
lery job, huit? Selu 'em or leueak-giess bliat's my

slogan. If I seli 'em I keep rny job anti if I don-
goodýbye job. Say, boy, yon got te sali tliem ginks."

Lt w-as Miss Laffertyle duty to deny lier employer's
Presence tu ber flance, but even w-hile site refused
hlm lie vaikati part lier Ince the muner sauctuni arld
carne le a italt be! ute te dasik ait w-hich sat a
w-rlnked, yelLow-4aced mnu lu a wbeeled 'Invalid
chair.

"My oard, sir."
Mr. Putzmau looked up w-Rh a frovu, but lie

finally adjueteti hie eyeglasses nd reati as thougli
te naine offendati tat ouly hie eyeel, but hie noosVrl

-"Flanagan, Eluatein & O'Lnugt4lil. My goshl, I
must sny you gut a flue foime namne. Who are yen-
Flangan or OnLnugblu ?"

Archie taugitet and covered lis promînent noe
w-itl hie hant. "lTn not a member o! the fitrn, Mur,
Putzmrnau My naine te Adler. Couldn't you tell tat
l't a Iandsmann of Mr. Einsteiu's ?'

"For a yahooda 1 neyer w-outld take you." Putzman
toSseti the card aritde w-iit a tislcouraging air of
finality andi tcok up a siheaf of lattera.4

"Oh, thaL's3 all righlt. sr. Wê cau't ni be as for-
tunata tacelca-iy as yoursqeîf," salit At-chie.

Titis sihot tolM upon the inhospitable Muses, for
hies uw- lean face vaes like an accurate t-elle! rnap
o! the Holy Landl. He scovled, preeumnbly at, a
latter, andl touciteil te bell at 1h16 elbuw.

"But v'hat I have co utakie up for iL," continued
At-chie, raiply, "15 te finest lile o! w-atit bracelets
lu capbl-vity. Yicu aiouiti lot mie show tliem to you,
Mr, Etzman, I guarant-

"My -otsh-" exclarned Puternaii. "Anter vatcit
bracelet man again! 1 thuught ave'rybotiy lu bite
trade kuuvs3 chat ve vould niot tondit wafci bracelets
w-it a pair of 'laven folot tongs "

Aidler ejlevated bi-s eyebrow& "I heand aiready a
itunch of talk, but I say- Lu rny firm, 1 says, 'k big
jewetaryr JobWng ftrn likIe Putzman & Kat-loif alni'ir

ucli mules as that,' I qaya. 'Sudit talIt l bounti
te hurt your business,' I says, 'and yuut oagtt te put
a stop Vo lt. Andl furthiet-more,' I says Lu Mr. O'Laugiit-
lin anti te MIr. Fianagan,' 1 says-"

Hare Fanla entereil andl shut off thea flow o! I
sa ye_.

"MIýss Lafferty, auswer titis latter. Tell titis por
fiait he oouldn't geL iohiug front us on mnemorandumi.
Andl Mfis Lafferty, If ha vrltcs t> Itnow wity, you
just toi-i hlm becaus-e ve're tireil sePndlug hlm stuif
on rne-mo. HIe nover bouglit noting from us yet."

"eMr. Putzman. La chiat ail?"
"Yes, t',aIl,"
"About theée wat-oh lyrac,,etes" began Adler, tri

stantIly.
Motet Putzman turneti aroun'd lu hie chai-r. "AiIso

you mlghlt leave te dont' open, Miss Lafferty, blit

~ACFEL ETbý
here watoh bracelet bug will soon be on roOt."

Adler's eyes fiashed. 'Il want to tell yen riJ
now that 1 won't be lu rout ut]. I get stime sSa
faction out o! you about these wateh bracelets."

'4Settesfectioei! Is tliat allus? 'Well, here it
Putzan & Karloif don't deat in watch braceli
dýon't buy noue and wouldu't take one gross ft
gratis,, for notbing or as a present. Now donfl
to argue with me, Mr. Adler, 1 got a weak lie
and I couldn't stand it to be 'noyed too muoli."

"But rny dear Mr. Putzmnaiu
"If you are so fond of hearing yoursielf talk vi

dou't you make yourself some records on the -funl
graftt?"

"Say, Mr. Putzrn, I knew that you had been 1
up with traie rheurratisrn, but I never heard that
had brarn trouble aloug with it."

"Whut?" barked Putzrnan.
"Softentng of -the brain, that's what you've got, 1

Putzman. Yes, sir, and it's a very bad case, toc-
Putztnan began te choke.
-Why, yeti poor. mouldy old motzoth, yon. I 90

you. don't know chat you and tchat sIrnp partner
yours are ohasing $50,0OO worth 'of business a Y,
away from. yotirselvea by flot liaving our we%
bracelet in your line."

"IGet out of here, you btunb!"
'Il shoutid say I wout-when 1 get ready to go.'

A RCHIE caïme ns close au the wheels of the invâ
chair would allow. "Every ladywhat te a I

aiuIt wearlng a w-t-Jt watch, Ira't ghe? Tbey ai
fielt or anyth4ng, are they? Thiey're nlot styiel
bit, neither? 1- suppose yon men tu tell me ù
tlhey dqn't t-un Ince money faut euough for the job]
to make a fortune on them, ýht?"

"Tbe'y're a fad," snapped Putzman, «tbey'lt
dlown deaid over niglit; tthere's no sense to 'em."

'%ense! Why, iu a bracelet is the o'nly sensi
way for a lady te wear a watch! Sie couldn't
it dowa aud lose it; she couldu't bê droppiug
every five minutes. They beat fabs eighty wa
because they cauat be shipping dlown in their pa5,
aIl thie time."

He whripped out his order book. "We got them,
gotd and gcold. filled; plain, fancy, glît and onrtou<
dials; tonneau, octagon. round and square -hall
How many of eiteh sihall 1 tend you?"

Mr. Putr.man put, bis baud to bis hend and groa r
hopelessly.

"What îs it to yeu if 1 die fromn excitementa "'

w-hisper-ed, weakly. He lt liimsetf d.rop b>aok il
tJhe *o-hair, cIlosed bis eyes and allowed bits face
tatlinlto saggiu.g lunes of weartness.

Archie eyed hlm, unsyuapathetlcally. "Mr. Pt
n.aan! Say! Plense donIt faint uil you give
My order."1

'Phere w-as no answer.
He touc'hed the olti man'si afn gently, aud tl

again, flot se geutly, but Putzman's eyellds did 1
qulver.

Adler gave a low wbistle of astoulI.liment. I'Lut-
lie saiti, aloud, "the old fnkir bine faluteti sure eflGuP
Well, ît's lunch tinte now anýd 1 cnn't bottier bringi
rili co. l'Il just make ont his order fNr seven di02

a:sorted stylei nd prices. Seven is my lucky aut
ber. I bet 1 eau get Karloif to believe taI bhe
glnk &id order tbern. Probâvbly the infernal
Pest w-tI be planteti by the, tne te bill is d
anybow."

HIe efrut bi" order booki with a snap and staZl
uulsiiy for the door. Before lie reache-d [t, bic
ever, Putzmau's heavy iukw-eli camie burtI4-g thrt-o
te air and inissed hlm by te widith of a split bair

"Infernal pest, bey? Plant me first and~ then ba
foozIe mny partuer, eh? Corne itere where I cari]
hold of you and LI s-how you how dead I amn. Yot

"Moe, yon shouidn't excite yousr--elf," sald KýarP
w-bo bhad just eéttered, alarmied at the rate the sen
inember of the firimwa coughing and ohoktng
bis effort to sp)ealk above bis rage.

'H'lnover bie callted Moe nymore," satil AdiI
"I name hlmi Poss.rurn Putzmau riglit nov. And wb
if gets round the lunte bow lie fakes that lie is 5i1
ev(erybody yul cati hlm Pos-sumi PutzmaitY"

"Poseguma? Wbat for is a possurna?" depiani
Jake,ý. "le it turne kind of a sicekness?"

"No. WLs an animwal chat fakes: lie is dead."
"I ciould be nasned for a animal ?" thuni:10

Putzman.
"And a fakfLr." Arehie!s tons w-a noth-4ug

Kartloif thoughtt te pou crit on thle troubted w-at@
"Ail righit, go aitoad, call my partner auything


