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There was a pub at the street corner with an ad in the window
that there was tea or coffee as well as sandwiches to be had
there.

He went in and sat at the counter.

A beautiful middle-aged woman came over to him and greeted
him cheerfully.

“A cup of coffee, please,” said Colm.

She gave him the coffee and put a jug of milk and a bowl of
sugar next to him.

Colm stretched the last €2 coin he had across the counter to
her.

She gave him 30 cents change.

“Do you want a sandwich?” she asked.

Colm shook his head and drank the coffee.

The cold left and hunger came in its place.

He glanced at the sandwiches.

The woman pushed the plate over to him.

“Have one,” she said.

“But [I] don’t...”

“Take one ... on the house.”

Colm took a bite of a cheese sandwich and emptied his cup.

The woman filled it again and gave him another sandwich.

She leaned over the counter and asked, “Do you need a job?”
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“I have a vacancy for a bartender.

Would you be interested in it?”

“Yes,” answered Colm.

“When can you start?”




