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“Wait a minute!” said Kelly.

“You’re not employed yet.”

“You won’t find a better applicant than me for the job.

The sooner you give the job to me, the sooner | can get to selling for
you.”

Kelly turned to the girl.

“Mary, would you mind giving me all the other applications?”

She opened a drawer and took a folder out.

She gave them to Kelly.

He set to examining the applications.

“Don’t bother with those,” said Colm.

“Those are just unemployed people who answer every ad they see in the
newspaper.

They’re not as qualified as I.

| was never unemployed.”

“You’re lucky,” said Kelly.

“Ability and enthusiasm is the reason for it rather than luck,” stated
Colm.

The young woman stared at him with disdain.

Kelly picked up the folder.

“Look at these!

Most of them are applications from people that have a lot of experience
as travelling salesmen.

Why should I give priority over them to you?

Colm didn’t answer him right away.

Then he said quietly.

“I’m at the end of the rope, Mr. Kelly.

Unless I’m able to get this job I’ll have to go back to what | was doing
before this.”

“What’s that?”” asked Kelly doubtfully.




