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A Daﬁghter; and Business

By BRUNG LESSING

R. LEVINE, of Levire rnd Co,
had a daugirter samed Sophie,
& tea-gown factory in Broome
Btreet, n Young salesman by
the name of Abey Harrls, amnd a croteh-
ety disposition. The reason Mr, Le-
viwe disliked Abey Harris was that La
thought  Abeg - Harria  presumptutus,
supercilious, overbearing, frivolous, for-
ward, and unwarrantably offensive, The
reason Mr. Levine had a crotehety 'dis-
position could probably be found i his
rlepmatizan, MHis reasons for having a
tea-gown factory and a danghter named
Boplie I have mever bheenr abla
fathom. Ahbey Harria liked the tea-
gown business so muwh that he had even
proposed to Mr, Levine that he be ad-
milted to partpership in the firm. And
he liked Sophie so much that he had con-
fided to her father his willingness to
marry her,  The two propositions werd
made wpon the sumre day. There isn't
space 1o descriDe what Lappened thag
day, but the discolovation of Aley dlar-
ris' eye dsappeared after two weeks.
The relations between My, Leving and
‘Abey Tlarris were strained for n while,
but eventually matters resumed therr
normal course, and it is barely possible
4hat nothisg at all would have happened
had nut Katzenstein, of Katzenstein and
Colien, of Milwankee, come te towm

The firm of Katzensteln and (ohen
bhad but recenily come inte exivtence,
aml Mr, Levive was eager to secure their
trade. . There were perhaps forty other
deaievs in lea-gowns who were equally
eager to sell their gonls to Katzenstein
arl €oher, but Katzenstein and Colhen
wele oy and canny, amnd hesitated to ally
themeelves exclusively with any single
fatory.

“Tt would be A great thing,™ said Mr.
Levine to his salesmen, “if I could ges
their husiness. Not  only for the
money, but it swvould meke Lhe osher fel-
lowe greea with envy.” .

Then spake Adwy Harris:

“Buppesing T go ont and
Bupposing I gell lim &-big order.  Supe
posing 1 get bim to buy all his ten-gowns
from fevine aml {n,  Supposing he i3 a
big bayer, aml vor make a lot of money
put of him. ~ \What do I pet?”

‘Mr. Levine 4 not even look at Abey
Harria:
men who stood before him, he continued,
as though Abey Harria ral not speken:

“1 know you've all triml and quln't
siweceed, amd I've got a  fecling thabp
Blumberg amd Miller will get them.  Dut
I'N tell you what Il do, The gue who
gets Natzenstein i3 a4 member of dhe
firm as long a3 we keep himw on  our
':mokﬁ."

Three of the salesmen Tegan to dun
their hats aml coa "We will draw
Fats and  take turns”  they agreed.
Abey Harpia douned neither hat  mor
coat, Ilatless and in Dis shivt-sleeves
he tan all the way to the little hotel
where Katzenstein  waa  staying, and,
witheut waiting te be announced, burs¥
impetiously into Mr. Katzenstein's room.
Katzenstein, & man of perhaps sixly
years, with a long, gray beard and keen,
Llne eyes, was orrupied i assorting 'a
heap of samples that lay on the table
before bim,  When Abey Harris artered
he looked abt him with a perfectly ex-
pressionleas countenance.  Abey Havria
seuted himself upon & bofa, and Lt &
wigzarctte,

“My mamc's Abey Harris,” he gaid.
“I'm from Levite and (s, We can sup-
ply you with the firest Hne of tea-gowns
in New York. We'll nmke up for you
just dhe kind of gooda you want., We'll
fix a price thot no other firm ean beat.
We'll give yon as much time for puy.
ment aa any olher first-clasg fim could
wlford to give. We want you for a regu-
lar customer. Now, Mr, Katzenstein,
just shake your head and say: ‘No,
thank you. TI'n not going to buy ex-
cluslyely from one firm.  Mayhe 1"l drop
in aml take a look at what you've got,
but I'm very busy mow, and youll hnva
#o extuns me.
over wath, amd then I'll go aheod®

Katrematrin laid down .the mamples
that he held Io hia hand, Jeaned his elbow
upon the table and hin heml uncn his
hond, aml, atill without & tros
preselon upon hin face, saids

:wight,’ be waid.

oot bim,

Gazing &t the gronp of sales-

Let’s grt that part of it .

“Maybe you'd beiter go ahead first.”

'There caie a rap upon the door, anl
4a boy bamled Kateenstein a card. . lle
looked at Abey liarris. L

“1t is & man frem Leving and Co.” he
said. ' N

Abey Marris nudided.  “OQh, that's all
*1 expect theyll al
b here in a little while, Me, Lavine
gaid that the man who got your irade
regularly would be tuken iuto the firm.”

Kalzenwiein amilud, It was un ami-
abla smile, and it gave Abey Harvia
hope. .
“lell "the gertleman to wait,” sa’d
Katzenstein to the boy, “So,” he went
an, turning o his visitor, “I'm Lo bay
from your firm and you are to get tila
order, aml then 1hey make you a patt-
ner.  Yes®

“That’s it exactly,” said Abey 1farris,
¥¥ou have a quick mimd, Mr. Katzen-
stein. T like to deal with a gentleman
who has brains.”

A twinkle eame dnte Kafzensigin's
eyes.  “Aley larris,” ke said, “we are
trging to build up a big retail Lusinesa

Tewyer: Now, Air;

in Milwaukee, um] we have lots of
trouble in getling gond salesmen, - 1f
you will codne out to Milwnukes T will
give you a bhetter job than you have
here, aud il you show as much smartness
in sclling things for me as you do for
Mr. Levine, you will have just as good w
chance to pet into the firim same day.”
Abry Harris Dblushed with pleaaure,
but elowly shook hia bead. . Ile, arose
anil ahagk lands withh Katzenstein, “Mr.
Kateenwtein,”  said  he, “you are . a
pentleman of t\wwt'v_'-four earals, You'te
fine,  But 1 can’t do #.* . :
"“Are you an much in fove with Mr
Tevine that you eounkln’s lenr 1o leave
him " fvkedl Kolzeusloin sareastieally,
Abey Iarein luoked into those blue syes,
hemitated an iimlant, aml then, drawing
out bis watch, openml the chse, and,
wiibout & wonl, held belore Katzennteln
& coloured miniatire of & girl'a face. -
Kutzenwtrin’s brow  wrinklnd, “1
don’t muleratand——*-hn beenn. .
vEephés  Levine,®  mid Ay Harrh
mnuply, .The ald grolleman fookel =t

him. There was something boyishly
frank and aimple in Abey Harris' face
that nrust have slirred in Kutrenstein's
breast long-forgeiten memories, fur as
ha looked inte the young man's eyes a
dlmness came over his own. :

“Ihe father objectst™ askedl Kulzen-
sten sufily. -

Abey Harvls nadded.

“Amd the girl-—she iz willing¥?

“Crazy abont it,” said Abey Hurris
grimly,

Katzonstein scrutche] his head, gazerd
ruefully at the heap of samples upon the
table, and then arcse and began io put
on his hat and coat. “Take me to Mr
Levine,” he said.

Abey Harria®s heart began to beat so
tumultuously that he—but I must be
Lrief, I aliall liave to omit all unnecea-
sury  descriptions, all  psychological
analyses, and all philosophical and did-
actic comments, Yet it wenld e in-
tentiely interesting to  deseribo  Abey
Hurris’s feelings when be felt that the

longing of his life was alrout to be grati-.

fied, And even more interesting to des-
cribe the sensationa of the three sales-
men of Levine and Co. who were waiting
helow when they beheld Kalzenstein in

" the company of the hatless wnl coatless

Abey Harris. But I control myself and
bwrry forward. - -

“Mr Levine,” sail Katzemstein, when

the formality of intrednction was over,
“I have come to make yon a proposition.
If you will make goods according *to
our orders, give us the same price that

rememlier you are uniler okth, and must teld me the exart truth,
Thia yunnx hly, at the woment you describe, wea sltting on your. lap?

Wituess (Llusbing: Weli, not exnclly, sifi I wia on hers,

we have alwuys paid to your compel-
torsi—you ecan sce cur books—und give
us the amsie time for payment as thy
‘nthers always have and luke Abry larrls
into partneralip and tet him marcy your
donghfer—Iif #lie ia willing—Katzenstein
and Cohen will deal with you exclusively
and give you all their ten-gown trade”
The emotinne thal choked Mr Levine,
the rxprassion thai cames into hia face,
the thingm he said to Katzenslein and
the things he eaid to Aley Huarris, eould
nat be adequately descrihed in teas than
two pagra. And yet I akip them entirely.
Rewites, Mr Yevine eventually got over
it, il tho ngshnt of it all waa that he
consenierd ti the entire arrangement.
“Rophie,” he said to his daughter that
wight, "Arey Harris wants to marry you,
Ara you willing?” :
foplife Inoked at wer futher for o long
time before she lowered her eyen and
murmured:
“1f you, want me to, papa. I will de
whutrver yon wish.” -
‘- Hope kindled gquickly ta Mr Levine's
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bosom. “Na, no,” he sail. “T wnut you
1o narry the man you love. Fur be it
from me 1o ask you ta WAy m mun to
please me, Yuou have only v siy that
¥ou would rather not nearey Abey Ineris
and I am just am well pleased und wo
will drop the whnle arhject.” !
~Then Bupbie looked up with daneing
:}_ve:;..’ "Ih wou_];ln't sy anything of the
md,* she said, “Aba s i 2
foet demne, y linrris is @ pers
_Papn Levine sroand and smeoked his
Pipe all that evening witimnt saying an-
other word. The next day Abey Harvis
wis admitted to the firm. and at the
sama time his engagemont to Miss Soplia
L_v,vme_ wig pubiicly annonneed. My ta-
vine dig not like Abey ilurvis one whit
the more for all {hiw: on the vontrory,

ha domstantly  chafed  under  the
conditions which Kaizensipin hal im-
posed.  But the arders ol Katzenstein

ad Coh(:*n e in regularly ang wer
pretty hig and profitable nrders, ang
Levine submitted with the snine eracs
with which he submitted to his rhe':uun-
tism.

Katzenstein enmn {0 New York Tegi-
Tarly every month Yor fonr manths, and
his visit was slways followwel Ly o big
order for tex mowns. Une lay, hawever,
a dapper young mar, with Leavy, blueks
p_\‘vlu'up'g aml an  enormouzs  diamond
n:-.-:n-f-pm, strolled into My Levine's of-
fice, blew a cloud of cigur snwoke intg
Mr Tevinew Tace, and annoancel

“Um Cohen, of Katzenstein and Colen.
My partner's got the rheumatism and
couldn’t come, so 1've come instead te
lank over your stock,” {

Mr Levine greeted him effusively, 91
am o glad to have the pleasure of mak-
Mg your arquaintence. We have had do
much correspondence that 1 feol I have
known you for many yeara. (ive Me
Katzenatein my sympathy wlhen you go
back, T kaow what rheunucfism is, I
huve lota of tronhle with it.” ‘
_Uolhen took My Tevine's  <hair and
lired his fert upon Mr Levine's desk,
“T guess a little rheamatism won't de
Kaley any harm,” he sail. “He's get-
ting dafly n his old aae. I den't know
whether you know it or not, but we
lose money every time we give you an
order.  Blumberg and Miller turn ouf
just 03 good a line ad yours, and their
terms are musdl betler. But I'm an (‘.hy‘-
going man, As long as Watzy takes the
troulle to come on to New York every
renth fe ran do what lie Meased, ¥
hate New York,” i

My Levine's heart hagd begon to sink,
bt when Colien had finished he felt re-
Hevel, “If you luve aothing ele to do
tonight, Mr Unhen,” le sall, “sippors
you come to my honsa for dinuer and [
will get some tickels for the theatre,”?

Cohen yawned,  “All right,” ha Said.
“T've got nothing else to (do. Besides,
T'd like to see the little givl that makes
k0 much irouble in the ten-gown bugi-
nesa.” : .

That night Coliew saw Soyphie.  And
the moement e saw ler ho eonceived =
violent dislike for Abey 1larris. The
next night e invited Mr Lovina and
Baplie to dins with him at a popuar
restaurant and deliberately omitied to
invita Abcy 1larris,

“Where's Aley 1" was the lirsd ques-
tion fhat Sophio awked.

Cohen assumed his most ingvatiating
smile. “Doesn’t Alwy got suough bright
glances from your eyea?” he asked. “1le
is entirely too lucky. Can you not apay,
a fow for & poor visiter from Milwaunkea
who must go back in & few days, anil,
perhiaps, never sce you agrin

Boplis #miled upnn i, and Cohen
was darzled. He orderad dinner with &
lavighness thal made Mr Levine open bis
ryes,

“You spend monry like water,”” he
said. - . .
“What else ean T d0,” replicd Cuohen,
“to show Miss Nephie how mudi T think
of hert" .

Raphle said nothimz, but every little
wilkile ehe guzed furlively at her fasher,
who meemed ta be plunged in thought,
ang ewh time cho looked 2t Lim the
littlo frown that lad begun to appenr
upon ker forchead grew deéper. Upon the
following day Cohen sent Hophie miora
fluwera than she had ever aeen together
at gne time, Instead of remaining twe
days as he had originally intemlcd, Mr
'ohen remained two werks, and dufing
4hat time ha ealled upon ths Levines
every day and took mno pains Lo ¢on-
real the ravages Lhat Sopdile had made
in his heart. Une aftcincon he took Mr
Leving into a cornar, )

“Mr. Levine,” he sald, "I caunot keep
the truith from yon any longer. ¥ love
your duaughter.  Blumberg and Miller
ares ready to glve ue & much lower prics




