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-1M RS.' KRAUSSMAN looked up from bersewing as the door apened and her bus-
band stumbled iii. She sprang to ber feet
witb a cry of borror, for Dave's eye was

swolien and black, bis nose showed signs of recent
and copious bieeding which the stains on bis shirt
and coat-sleeve amply corroborated. lis bair was
in wild disarray and iii one hand be clutcbed ail tbat
rernained of bis belowed brown derby. He sank
into a chair and buried bis face in bis hands.

"Heavenly dayiight! Dave!1 Wbat on eartb bave
you been doing? You look like you'd been in a
figbt! Have you been mixing it up witb Jaffee &
Janowitz? Your bad temper will get us ail kilied
saine day."

Dave's answer was a miserable moan.
"Dave! Yeu don't mean to tell me you tost your

job ?"
"Qi tzuris, Minnie. You migbt as welI know it

now as later again. A job I ain't got no more as
what a rabbit bas and 1 want neyer get another.
Jaffee & Janowitz will give me such a name ta the
trade tbat nobody will want me to so mucb even
as sweep it out tbe place--and Berger! Qi! Qi!
Hie nearly made us aIl arrested. Sami Posner be is
a murderer at tbe leastest. I wisbt it be'd a kilt
mie white be was about it. Tbe rent it is soon due
and I aint go no mazumen, the last what I bad it
in rny pockets 1 give it to the taxi man what brung
me borne. My bead is soon going ta pop it open."

Mrs. Kraussman proceeded to apply first aid to
the injured. "A fine fader you are, coming home
laoking like a order of hamburger steak!1 A nice
example for Sadie and Ben!1 Weil, figbter, begin
at the commencement and tell me bow ail this cornes
to be."

The kiss that accompanied the words took a large
part of the sting away and served to bearten Dave
for the recital.

"Sam Posner he gat the idee that tbat burnry
Jullus Salinger was a better designer tban me and
hie didn't give Berger no rest tilI Berger fired me out
-and took Salinger in. But, for ail be is a zhulik, be
g0t me in by Jaffee & Janowitz. I neyer knew Sal-
inger was a friend of bais and 1 thougbt ail the time
it was only Berger's fault that 1 tost it my job witb
him. Qil the deceitfulness of tbat Sam. That
dappes Salinger don't do notbing but turn out frosts
for Sol to put the name Esther B. onto, and Sol
don't do notbing but roast Sam Posner that it was
ail bis fault. Nabody but me can suit Sol Berger,
the ingrate fui old sch!emihl! Salinger hc ain't
satisfied because Sol's aIl the time jumiping on him
and he don't give Sarn no rest neither; so Sami right
away gets busy and tells me that Sol wants mie back
again and I belief hlm ike a idgit.

'Also lie tells Salinger that j affe & Janowitz
wanit hîmi back again. Before bie stoled it my job
lie worked for themi you know. Weil, Salinger be
beliefs it whicb Shows yan be aise is one idgit be-
-sides me. I let Sam get me fired out by Jaffee &
Janiowitz and Salinger be lets bimself get fired out

byBerger. Then, wben we gets together in Sol
BJerger's office we find out that Jaffece & Janowitz
don't want Salinger and Sol don't want me! That
dutnm Posner's not said a word ta neither one about
taking uis back-and. there you are, out in the coldi
Salinger be takes it bimsclf a puncn at Sam, and
Minnie, 1 guess you can se it the rest for your-
self s."

"I shauld say Icould I 'Sp)ecially that-iovely black
eye ycou got."1

IThe only good thing about this sank is that 1
gave Sam the mate ta it, and that Berger fired birn
too, lie aint got a job neither, Maybe after this
now he will net get sa fresh with bis seliemes."

"If you think ail that sleeme was Saru's you're
forty miles off tbe track," cried Mintiie, ber voice
trembling wltli anger. "He hasn't got sense cnough.
This is sorne of his wife's meddling. She bas been
binting to me that you ouglit to get up semne ncw
modela. I told lier that I guesscd aid Sol Berger's
Esther B. waist as you designed it would seli ail
rîgbt enougli if Sami was any kind of a saiesman,
and I knew it made lier mad. She thinks that hua-
band of bers is the smartest traveling man on the
road, instead of wbat hie is, a great big fat club.
I'mn geing to tell ber what I thinlc cf lier and lier
dirty iittle tricks this very day. Perhaps she wont
feel sa clever now that Sarn's lest bis job, too."

"I dunno, I wish Salinger didn't a-wcnt and
punched Sam. , He meant it good I think," said
Dave, forgivingly.

Minnie stamped ber foot. "Heaveniy daylight!
No wonder we neyer bave anything, you are se
easy. Wbere are you gaing naw?

,,To get it this bere eye painted out. I got ta get

a rnoves ta myself and get it a new job."
"Dave Kraussman, you corne rigbt straighit borne

as soon as you get painted. You need a rest to-day
more than a job."

S HORTLY afterward, Mrs. Kraussman was on-
tering the apartment of ber former f ri'ehd,

Mrs. Sam Posner, ber eyes flasbing fire, Agnes
looked every wbit as angry, but greeted lier civiiiy
enougb and ushered ber into the sitting-room. Sam
Posner lay upon the couch, bis head bandaged and
bis face turned ta the wail.

"Weill Agnes, wbat do you think of the way that
nice, kind, littie plot of yours worked out?" began
Minnie, rcfusing ta sît down.

"I don't know what you mean, Minnie Krauss-
man, but l'il tell you in a few short words wbat I
think of your busband for beating ut) Sam this way
wben Sam was trying to be a friend ta him !"

"I like the way yQu handle the truth 1 Very
friendly it was ta get Dave fired out of two jobs,
and it's ail your fault. I know it is !"

"See bere, Minnie 1" began Agnes, botly, but Sam
silenced ber by sitting up and pulling off the
bandages.

"Now, girls, my head aches enougli without lis-
t.ening ta a jawing-match between you. There is
no use of your being enemies just because me and
Dave and Salinger tried ta punch each otlier's beads
off over a general misunderstanding. I'm sarry,
Mrs. Kraussman. I was anly trying ta do Dave a
kindness, and I give you my word, Agnes didn't
have a tbingy ta do with it. Don't worry about Dave;
hie'l soan get another job."

Minnie began ta sob and Agnes's heart melted.
"Now, Minnie, don't ery. I'm not mad at you if

vou are not mnad at me. This isn't aur fault. Sit
(lown, dear. It was ail that horrible Julius Salin-
ger's fault ia tbe first place. Sam says Dave neyer
thougbt of bitting him until Salinger started it.
Anyhow,' tbey are ail quits because aht tbree bave
black eyes and no jobs. Tbe best thing we eau do
is ta tbink haw we can get Dave's and Sam's jobs
hack again. Julius Salinger can starve ta death for
ail of me, the o!' wretch."

"Dave can easy get on sornewhere, lie is such a
fine designer, " said Minnie, drying ber eyes, "but
it wihh be bard for him at first. Rels been so long
with Sol Berger that tbey know ecd otber's f ussy
ways and got along well until this Salinger carnes
along. Dave ought ta lie in business for himself."

"Did anybodly ever have se mucli trouble as us?"
exclairned Agnes, bitterly.

"I 1t's terrible, but we ain't se bad off as poor Mrs.
Goidburger. Her busband is dead a week naw and
wille lio was sick bis business went riglit dlown ta
nothing, and now bis machines and things are going
to bce sold for what they'll bring."

"Is that the Goldburger that made waists in a
small way--on East Broadway ?" asked Sam.

"Itfs an ili wind that blaws nobody gond, Sarn.
Wby can't you and Dave buy those machines and
go inte business yourselves--togetlier? Dave knows
ail about tbe manuifacturing end and yeu could soit
the goodts," suggestcd Agnes.

1'Dave's got ne capital," objected Mîrme.
"He's as well, off as I arn, but I don't want ta

go into business for myself until I couhd bie more
than a shoe-string merchant-you know that,
Agnies."

"Ail tbe 'same, Mr. Posner, it weuldn't cost any-
tbing ta look inte it," interposed Minnie. "As seon
ais Sol Berger hears that yeu are even tbinking of
startîng up for yourselves lie will picture you getting
al] bis best customers for yourself, and want you
back again."

"Yes, Sam, and want Dave, tea. I bet lie is sorrv
lie frtd you ahrcady, and tic new designer, wioever
lie is, wont last."

"T'hat's riglit. It wouidn't be a bad idea ta buy
Goldburger's stuif, just on speculation-but I guess
Davc's gat ne more use for me and wouldn't go
p.trtners."

"Nonsense!i Shaîl I tell himn yen want ta sec him
uip here to-niglit?"

"Sure! Don't ferget."

M RS. KRAUSSMAN hastened home ta acquaint
lier husband of this new turn cf affairs. Hie

hiad returned from the barber-artist's establishiment,
where blackened eyes were made as goed as new,
presenting quite a respectable appearance, and lie
paid the mostf Rattering attention te ail she bad
ta Say.

"I think it I should go me dewn by Goldburger's
aid loft and looks it over the ground first before
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1 see Sarn to-night-don't you, Minnie, liech
"Should a person say their prayersr',
Posner made a sirnilar observation and rec

sirnilar encouragement f rom Agnes, coneit
he and Dave encountered each other at Goldu
and test no time in burying the hatchet. 'Tog
tbey rninutely inspected the rnodest andfo
littie premises, and then they repaired to thec
bakery near by and over coffee and mnohn kqw
laid their plans.

It was more than a week after the fray
Mrs. Berger chanced to meet Mrs. Kraussman9

"Have you heard the news, Esther?" cried Mi
"News? No. What issf"
"Sarn Posner and Dave are going togeh

partners in the waist business. They've got (
burger's old loft, the machines and everythinl

Then, Estber Berger heard for the first timi
story of the fight.

"0f course, Esther," finished Minnie,' «ISu
Mr. Berger he maybe wont like it when Sam
sorne of his old customers to buy frornt us, but
and Agnes and me has got to stay friends.
bard enough to be real f riends with your husba
boss's wife, but we aiways did it, and now that
and Dave are their own bosses, sure we ought tc
along better than ever."

E STHER, thoroughly arlgry at Sol for kec

to bis office. She found Sol in a rage, the
sight of which calmed ber instantly.

"Well, Sol, I see you are sississiling mad. 'W
the matter ?"

"Masser? There aint nothing the masser
know. Esther, only my new designer he is ci
and he just now ruined a lot of new stuif on
For fellers like bim, a man don't got to be a
but a Keeley Cure. I didn't want it to bother
Esther, but sinct Samn Posner and Dave Krausý
seen fit to turn it rny office into a rough hou
fired it Samn and I aint found nobody to tak<
place. Looky at that pile of letters! From
tomers tbey are, wanting to know wben hie is
ing to their towns. You'd think it, Esther, it
Posner birnself tbey wanted to buy instead ol
lhe of waists. Everytbing is quick going to
Teuf el, tbat's aIl."

"Oh, no, Sol, tbat isn't ail, that isn't the half
I just seen Minnie, already, and she tells me 1
and Sam bave bought it out Goldburger's place
tbey are going as partners to make waîsts."

"Qi Gewoldt! Sam will get himself ail miy
custorners. Ach! Kraussrnan he could work
a tiger when be wants to, and for himself! I bt
be will work it niglits and days like a whole fa
of 'ern. In the end tbey will be buying nie
cheap, Esther 1"

"Then you better buy 'em, out now. Stupid
are getting Sol. You know Posner bas nlot r
rnoney and Dave is a schnorrer. This thing i
a big bluff to scare you. You can beleve me,
arn only your wife. How I know is that ne:
of tbem girls cornes near me-they knew it I q
enougb see tbrougb it if they did. Just the s
tbougb, Sol, it's a dangerous bluff. Tbey wal
corne back by you, but if tbey can't, they will
hang on and they migbt get thernself s a suc
Yeu better gyo see tbemn and ask 'cm back.
wouldn't ruin you to raise tbeir salaries cach bc
little. But 1 know it you don't care for my adv
I'm going now."

"Aw, Estber!1 Don't be mad with me becau
didn't tells you before."

"Only dogs gets mad, but mens'gets foolish.
you going to see tbemn boys or aint you, jahi"'
Mrs. Berger gave ber spouse a look that s
volumes.

"Weil, Essie, needs I gotta when der Tetqf
shoffuring, but I'd rather take it a good potc
the face."

"That's what you want," replied Esther, and
left, vastly rchievtd.

Soi, after several false starts, at iast resol,
put bis. pride in bis pocket and called upon Krý
man and Posner. Minnie bad told tbemn of bet
counter with Esther, and so thcy werc expei
him. Sol swept the loft with an ali-absorbing
and then planting bis feet wide apart and thruw
bin tbumbs into the armholes of his waist-ca
began: "Boys, thîs herç maybe is a bluff, but it
don't looks like it, and anyway, what d'ye sa
coming back to me, both of youse ?"

After a great deal of skirmishing, Soi agree
relieve tbem of their Goldburger option ami
bath a substantiai increase in salary.

Sol, in high good. humour, carried them ai
drink to harmony and success; then prop
another toast:

"Here's ta the three cleverest wIves in the m
world, by Golly 1 Without them, we Wouidn't
of us got shoes to our backs !"


