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THE DAY OF YOUNG MEN.

BY A. H. MARTIN,

“l saw your advertisement for a copy-
1st, and came to apply.for the position.”
Mr. Whiting, attorney and counselor
at law, looked at the speaker and be-
Theld an old man.

" that at oné penod must have been firm
and handsome, The old frock coat was

- spotless, but shoneé in places like satin.

His linen was without stain, but, bore

- unmistakable evidences of wear.
" “I can write a good hand and should

very much like to get the position,” con-
tinued the man, \

" “] think it would hardly SUlt YO“’

'responded the attorney. ““The wages are
small, and I was lookmg for a young:

man. :
#Oh,. well, sir, | dqn’tlexﬁect:very
L.rge ‘wages. ‘Of course I am not a

. young man, but I am as, good as any
of them. I am only sixty-eight, and”I .
' and the. spare fig-

L upe straightened perceplihly. ;

2m as spry as ever,”

“I' sorry,” said Mr. Whiting, turn-
"ing again to his work; “but I have made
partlal arrangements to fill the place.”

A shadow
cverspread the applicant’s countenance.

“That is too bad,” he said,

it the other party should fail you, I
lnow I could "satisfy you.”

“Very well.
ppoke to his managmg clerk, who had
Leen sthndmg By with a bundle of pa-
pers,— “‘you may take the gentlethans

- address.”

. The old man . followed the “clerk to

the ouier room, and saw entered on the
emorandum, “james Mcﬁregor
lton Street.” 4
As he watched the young man rub-
bing his fingers over the blotter, he said,

-
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“You will be sure to let me know if.
ihe other party does not come, won't

m?" -

There was a note of pleading in the
lone that made Bates look at the speak-
«r more closely. The ﬁgure had lost its
ereciness; the hopeful look, ‘which had
illuminated his countenance when he

Tad first- entered, was gone, and in its

© place was an expression of ‘despair.
“Are you sure you ‘would want the
position?” the young man asked.
pays only ﬁfteen dollars .a week.
-“ONh, yes; yes, indeed! 1 would be
very glad to take it. * I would be will-
ing to work for almost anything. It is
pretty hard for a man of—of my age to
get work. Everybody wants young men

rowadays. I think thi§ would be just
the place for me.” o
“Very  well,” responded Bates,

strangely touched by the apparent dis-
u1ess of the old man.

Evening found Mr. McGregor, weary
and footsore returning to the little flat
which ‘he and Mrs, McGregor called
home.
ing the sreets, riding. in elevators or
cllmbm; stairs, seeking for an oppor-
tunity_to work, a chance to live, He
had been given a number of bills by
merchants  and: professional fmen, but
Ahey were mostly old aceounts,” chaff
‘that ‘had been thrashed over for years,
and there was more exercise than profit

m undemkxng to collect them. .
' Mr

wuiopmtobe‘dsed

e goc gr _h;'e, %0 he had walked mile after

. ~7’. - ———

His hair was white;
trouble and time had furrowed a face.

| Pered thc dxsappomnems
| ness, and the awﬁtl eagnemtgs o*f lws
'quest for wbrl( as NEY

of _great dnsappomtment | dimini shing. - Wt )J e ha& m

| “but I
- wish you would take ‘my address, and -

Mr, Bates,”—the lawyer %

walker umny but 1 ,.g.‘;‘ it fuded”

- man walked He.

“It .

All day long he had been walk- |

mile. This. day had been but a repeﬁﬁén
of many others. Dnsappmntments had -
Leen accumulating, and he was stagger-
ing under the load. Moreov‘et he had
that. morning withdrawn from the baak
the last ten dollars of years of savings,
5 “The Lord only knows,” he muttered,
7< he shook his gray head “what will
Lecome of us unless: I get something to
Gc this week, T cait’t bear to tell Beth.”

His lips were moving, hi§ bowed head
shakmg, and his hands cl'osmg and op-
ening neryvously when he ‘was ar sed
from his reverie by a cheerj “
evening, Mr. McGregor!”

Whiting’s managmg clerk walkmg
Lis. side, . . gk

“Ah good evenmg, goqad evemhg,
sir! You startled me." I did not see you.

| Was busy —-vah-—er--m’s"t th}nkmg.”
- “Poor old cllap"’ thought John Bat,g&

“I -suppose , ‘just - thinking’ has bﬁm the»
cnly bixsmeas he has had for some ﬂa?s.'tl’
~ john rememﬁered the t:me wheq, e
young -man “full -of vigor, “had w;lhed _ ceeded fairly well.

L

"';:ood ‘work left“in ‘me yet.
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“I have tramped mxles and mnles but

.it is"the same old story. It is young'

men, young men!: The. world seems
crazy for young men. Youth™ and en-
ergy are everythmg Experience and
Judgment nothmg, There is a lot of
They seem
tc think that a'man who is over fifty is
good for nothing but the poorhouse. He
18 worn out, and lxas no business to be
alive” - - R

“O James, :

husband speak in this way before; for
‘Gespite all his disappointments and trials
hie had always kept a cheerful face be-
fore her: Sliewame behind him, throw-
ing. her arms’ ‘abéut his neck, nétled

| -l.er c!\eek against his gray head. A
 Mr. McGregor started -as -if ~caught

talkmg to himself. He reached up, and

"‘takmg ‘hold of her hands, ‘. patted and
Raising his eyes, he beheld Ba’tes, Hr“ g

stroked.ethem fondly, saying, “ l‘here
- now, dear, you must not niind what 1

,.am sam -1 am‘a listle  tired: and dis- -
,..;ppolateﬁ. That :s all "I am sure 10

- I shall 'be { - -
: I get some, of that |

Aind  something tomorrow.
-‘ll right as sooagf :
good cdffea i«

| ; ls suppet ready”'y

;&ud am)ear cheerfﬁl in lus wxfen pres-i,_f

erce, It was a dt&icult task, but he suc: -

the streets day after day,.,., He remem-. 'l&mually during: {l}e meal, hapmr in {he

‘e saw hfsf-f'-

cld man whom 16 one wantede

not l:now Hr

! taought L rceogmzed
wasn’t quite

- you. Are you bumewatd Houml!” be
asked, :

s Xes. < F guesslt is abom:f l

etartmg It is quxte*a httle
here.”

you, I ®
sure unti] T mm :gn:;th men who did notremmber ;hefmnevihelt 1=

.I art ftzmt»

o PO
e e

tonight.”

of some way of offering him
wnthout hdlﬁﬂthls
occurred 1o him, ﬂQhe !ﬁd nothing fur-
ther umtil he bade him good night at ¢
rext cornér, 4

- ¥

© “What if my'mmn*in;t‘b&w .
. -shape?’ _he muttered, athen% m’_ e

alone, and he stepped- fa
knit and his face tr

ers were hurrying in m‘ alor

streets; -mefi with dmde: paik‘*josﬁe& :

Mr: McGregnt _messenger ' boys
men ,of affairs hurried “by unh

-Street car gongs clanged; \vhek rat-
tled; drivers shouted, and ‘the world
seemed a pandemwum. At a corner
a large department store ms,.pourlug
its flood of clerks into the ‘street. Mr:
McGregor wasfwdtamnnhl tlne
crowd had scaftered.  He W at the
people hurrying hither and thither. The

"O‘v

world seemedsofullofwork bnttllel"e

was none for. bun

but at last he reached his home and as-
cended the stairs. A little woman met

hmatﬁledoorwlﬂl il
: “Nothmg nnt!uugl” he’ add. in res
- which,  couse:I'did no
Qﬂt‘hﬁﬂi

Smwthemlttend

hesawmllereyu qu'gﬁy’
mtoaclnlr

“the - baﬁer.»;

m
mqt imm &

) ” ff"ltbacu!e-
The waybadnew.-rsu:muedaol‘mw_.a'ﬂ‘lllceifl"“"e

bellef that  they were deceiving eael;,

éher Hope rose . the  next morning’

- with the suri;  Who cold. tell what the |
‘u.;m?v; ‘day :x;

~gasped at u‘# ﬁlﬂ“th as the hoitbﬂﬁof 5 .’ ’
;thoae days X M

it have in ﬁate

2141;-5
iteh(d l‘ier

| eeml ¢ E‘“dmrs ha& gonel Yotmg
meg ‘were in _of affairs now;

. fhé ‘pame of James McGregor was
< “for almesi apy sum he mttht ask at any
hﬂxﬂ: m the city.

Tlio‘ d@; passed ,as cher da;: hd

wch, but w!ut they had must go, - His |
steps dr . He felt as if heweé
! the m to km ﬂtc

3 it paw

to zis Mr. Whiting in e a
v that had been troubling him all

. and - the‘m He had thought so. much |

ot ‘the old- ‘man _that in his ;!rum the

F«ﬂllht ‘before hehqﬂ seen liis own old

&&eriervm he was now able to

‘ lle.‘ll.ld. "h;ve you

~ Mr. W,&mﬁed-
mtmm ty
muﬁldm like ’I'
Mﬁw
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dont"’ exchumed Mrs. .
'McGregor, who had never heard her -

They chatted con- N

: Fivs » P ~ Mmen"are hard to teach
A ‘here m o wse. ;ryma 10, dectm;
o1 10s poo t#tanyalonm ‘He must tell |
w thestruth; some¢ of the furniture
4 n“ﬂ:thtwﬁ- Theyhadnotltept\my

.

‘tﬁlﬁl aftu lnndt t‘lut day L

onefoill Hr Hart-'*f

*
-
-

,,"‘wunger man. Young mei; are
- 1coking ahead for someth_mg
aren't as llkely tO be ‘so ¢z AT efu
- “That is 'so,” respopd@*d
ing, twirling. his glasses on.
their cord; “but on the

“tzke things up as quickly
ionated and set- in_ their
“ 100, he would be hkely'
avith: rheumatism or .
“v.hen we needed lum
shouldn’t like to be so sir ric
of his years.” ' =
| “He looks su‘éng, ‘
and I think you wot d he
a kindness if you gave h
*Perhaps so, but there 3
sand other old men in

i




