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“That would be a wonderful feat, but how will you do
that?”

“I’ll do it! Colm assured her. “But don’t say a word to
Kelly about it until I return tomorrow.”

The next morning Colm called the attorney.

“Mr. O’Shea!” he said. “How is it going with you?”

“I'm well.

Tell me this — don’t | have a lot of money invested in some
large stores in the city?”

“Yes,” answered de Paor.

“You’re one of the largest shareholders in the O’
Callaghan, McKeown and Dowd department stores.”

“Would you mind consulting with the managing directors
right away and telling them that | am going to speak to
them in the morning about a business enterprise.”

“I’ll do that. Um, would you like to tell me what kind of
enterprise it is?”

“Vacuum cleaners.”

“Vacuum cleaners!”

The attorney was dumfounded.

Before de Paor could raise more questions, Colm ended the
conversation.

When he returned to the office the following afternoon, he
was smiling.

Kelly was sitting at his desk examining a pile of bills.

Colm went over to him and laid his order book down on the
desk.

Kelly stared at it.




