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Tim Kelly looked sharply at that young man in the expensive
suit who was sitting in front of him.

“Do you have much experience as a travelling salesman?” he
asked.

“A little,” answered Colm.

“But | have other qualifications that make up for any lack of
experience.”

“What are they?”

“Energy and enthusiasm.”

“And you want to sell my vacuum cleaners?”

“Yes. When | read your ad in the newspaper | said to myself
that | was born for this work.”

Kelly broke out laughing.

The girl who was working on the computer in the corner,
who’s name was Mary O’Brien, stared inquisitively at Colm.

“It seems that you have a lot of confidence in yourself
anyways,” said Kelly.

“l don’t believe you’ve ever sold as much as a sweet.”

“It’s not clear to me that sweets have anything to do with the
issue,” said Colm.

“You’re the one who made this new vacuum cleaner that’s
called THE JUMP.

I’m the one who is able to sell that appliance for you.

What’s the salary, plus commission, that you’ll pay me?”




