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He made a tour of the city but he failed to get even a single order.

Colm got up and turned towards the door.

He was tired in body and mind at the end of every day.

His enthusiasm began to ebb little by little.

He lived off the prepayment he got from Kelly.

He ate in cheap restaurants and spent the night in dirty lodgings.

His shoes got holes in them and suit started looking dirty.

But the thing that hurt him the most was returning to the office every
afternoon to give his daily report to Kelly.

His employer and the girl would stare at him hopefully when he’d walk
in.

Kelly would have the same question every evening.

“How did you do?”

With a shake of his head, Colm would inform him of the same bad news.

One afternoon towards the end of the week, very disappointedly.

Kelly was hoping that day that Colm would get an substantial order in a
large, newly-opened store on the outskirts of the city.

“How did you do with the Nolans?” he asked.




