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.Timmy Im t fle

and concentr t d Or
thought he was C n nt tmg, until he
realized t rat he w -ely whi peri j • to
himself, ••ring rown, supermtendent,
room 11i22-darn p: e'ty brown eyes: Irving
Brown. supe mtcnde nt, room 1 ;.2-6 unning
red hair, Irvin Dr" rr perlntendent room
1622, be utlful tee h; IIvmg Brown, .supedn-
tendent, room 16 2 some pretty girl, som
pretty girl, some pretty girl!" And, there-
fore, the next time hls ey s strayed in Mtss
Hnrrfet Welton's direction he grinned at
her. Rhc gave him a smile in return.
"That's right, son," she said, "industry,

efficiency, r.ppltcatton-c-tbey &.11start that
way."
••.Tust lL'3 I thought," responded .Iimmy,

• the first words tho • Issue from those pearly
lips, ruby lips I m an, are those of wisdom
and sapience. Who always start that way?"
"The ambitious and intelligent young men

who get this esk out here," the young worn-
• n Informed him. • You .ee, they can't keep
a good boy "or $10 a week, so they give the
job to coll be men."
Thornton winced-d ieked, in fact-PI! if

she bad thrown somethIng at him.
••And what b come lIe college men?"

he asked .•• Hav there b» n many of Hem?"
••Hund eds," resp nded M,s Welton.
Brown fires 'em as soon as they thInk they

want raise, He has one (If these pi on-
hole min'! ." MisR Welton continued ••and
's p cor-he ed this . .rorrn on d - k as
$10 week P oposit on. He ought to see

tha t t ~ information desk k one of the
m t Impor tant places 11" t'le building and
put a man here who knows all b rut tile
1 ents, and thp. err.ploves, d tie

cnevai, but $10 a we
ice t d sk, a. , ks
t $10, we k Sf vice out of it"

••Ah," said .Jimmy,
"but I in r nd te Kl\e
him more than 10 a
we k servtce, I sl·').11
be the aff'\'Jle, dlp.o-
matte, and refined ltt-

tle prodigy who knows
1 e

t
tend 0 j b

tim he thought we oug
to sen for two hours an
••I wond I' If r went to I' rown and told

him what I had ob er 'ed out here, and sort
of gave him the outaid point of Vie , if
perhaps, he m ght not--"

Brot er," sal 1M S8 Welton, ••r Iike you a.
lot. much better than most f the other
"ruh rah ' !;loy. w ho started n here; your
ran- haired beauty is attractive to me and
your manner" 'e engaging. I don't w t
to lose your enlightening conversation nd
companionship Irarnedlat Iy. WhIch s why
I say to you don't. The old man say he
welcomes suggl'stions- but he doesn't. He
cherish s the idea that he Is the Whole
brah,e of the establlshment and he doesn't
want any too much display of hem beiow
him. He's Iways hollering- about Incornpe-
tcnce around him, but he likes it. because it
makes him thlnk, by compar lsor , be's a real
e .ecuttv •
• All rlgl,t, then,' said .Timmy. •• maybe

we can figure out som way to sell him ad-

Vice. I'm oniy It Uttle college lad alon In a
wide, wide and wicked world, but I ("m see
~:'..•.: there's need of a change In an organ·
ization whIch takes five d ys and three men's
time to fix a leaky gas jet. '
Mts W lton war, thoughtful for It mon ent,

t n she chuckled.
" Figure away," she sald; ••if you can dope

out some system to make the old putty
head take your advice and p' y for it, go
he d."
,0\ t's not to e assumed that .Tlmmy
n I Harriet confined thetr conver aiion to
top talk. Non t office hours. When

ftr t askeu her to go out with hIm
w -" E gl f Y

have had tI t desk
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h tried outO til same • turt n me and I
turned 'em all do n. It s bad for dlscipl1n ,
bad for work, and It mak t e office Ik,
I m, de it a ruie wh nIt ok thts [ob

to go out with young men from the
except In a party ,

" Tell, v e'l1 make It a
n

n't
fore

a red tte
med to hIm it four

Welton sh d up th e ac~t:na,!tv
ten minutes early, BeC' u e of tha f ct
a cert in b rng'r.It y of rate, there wa no one
else In the oute Ice but t e two
Jim y told her hi stcry.
"And what \\l!1 you do wtth the five hun

dred?" she asked, when she could get in
word.
••Half of It's yours" I,€, saUl. " It elon ••

to you for first putt ng In wi e to that old
simp of a superintendent and for helpln me
to s(;P. what needed chn,nging around t e
place, also for Bug eatlr, that I sell my ad-
vice to hIm I didn't know I selling I
but I was. That Effici cy man--"
",nss Welt n Iaughcd,
" Isn't an Efficiency man at all," she sa1d.

"He's a cousin of mine in the real estate
business who volunteered to pose as the em·
ciency engineer In this sch me."
"Scheme?" echoed .Timmy. 'Th n It

wasn't, it isn't say what did happen, any
how?"
Harriet smiled.
•.Here's the story oung man ju out of

college," she sa d. •• 1\1y fllther's one of th
I rges t stockholders in he City Gas com-
pany, and he Is the great t bug on effie ene
you ever saw."
Jimmy star d. wallo d, and started

speak. but Harri t put her h d 0 lW;
mouth.
••I h ve the floor" 1; sa d. ••W 11,fath

had a lot of as w ne once, 0 a. ten
ment of his, nd arter he'd stood the bun&,-
lmg' and blundering of tr e C ty Gas compan)'
for ab t a man th he \ rent to the superm-

nt an to t h t
tnat sort of work. old him that a
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