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Passover feature 

A man named Joe 
(Cont. from page B3.) 

As I handed him his cheque, I said, "Remember, Joe, we are leaving for 
Dauphin, Monday morning, 6 a.m. Please be on time because it's a 200-
mile trip and I want to make some appointments before noon." 

"You can depend on me, Mr. Narvey," he answered cheerfully. I won
dered. 

a lot of money and you can pay your bills." 
"Maybe I'll get lucky and they'll repossess the radio and TV sets," he 

quipped. 
We worked Dauphin Monday afternoon and evening, and left for Swan 

River Tuesday morning. Joe seemed very happy and worked like a beaver 
when he was packing or unpacking the samples, but 1 could see that he was 
very unhappy when he had to help me in the sample room. 

I found Joe waiting for me when I reached the 
office at 5:30 Monday morning. 

"I don't care whether you are an Indian He hung up my garments very nicely in the 
A . ..' sample room of the Swan Motel and slouched 

"I'll bet you were wondering whether I would an ustnan or a ped~stnan. I .. hlred you down in a chair, looking very dejected. 
because you looked lIke a bright young "What's troubling you, Joe?" 1 asked. turn up, eh, Mr. Narvey?" . 

"I knew 1 could depend on you, Joe." A little 
white lie wouldn't hurt, I thought. Joe laughed 
heartily. 

man who was willing and eager to work." "I don't mind driving or packing and 

"1 was thinking about it all weekend, should I go with you, or shouldn't 
I go with you. You are a pretty strict guy to work for, Mr. Narvey." 

"You made the right decision, Joe." 
"I didn't make the decision. The collection agency made the decision." 
"How's that, Joe?" 
"There was a collection letter waiting for me when 1 got back to the room

ing house." 
"So?" 
"So I figured the best thing to do is get the hell out of town for a while, 

and here I am." . 
"How come you owe money, Joe?" . 
"They sucked me into it. I went into a store on Portage Avenue to buy a 

small pocket radio. The clerk talked me into buying a fancy stereo radio and 
a colored TV on credit. Now they are sending me collection letters." 

This kid isn't for believing, I thought. All I need is a fugitive on my 
hands! Why didn't I listen to my partner, who warned me that I would have 
nothing but trouble. On the other hand, haven't I always said that it's up to 
us to give underprivileged kids a break? Christopher Columbus, me and my' 
principles! 

To the kid, I said, "Well, Joe, by the time we finish this trip, you will have 
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unpacking for you, Mr. Narvey, but I won't 
help you in the sample room any more." 

"Why not?" 
"[ DON'T LIKE THE WAY PEOPLE LOOK AT ME!" 

"I don't like the way people look at me!" 
Vh, uh, I thought, how am I going to handle this one? 
"Listen, Joe, by and large my customers are all nice people. I'm sure they 

are delighted to see a young man like you getting along in this world, so
don't worry about how they look at you." 

"Just the same, I won't do it, Mr. Narvey." 
"You know that we have a hundred fall coats to show our customers, Joe. 

I'm 65 years old and those coats are too heavy for me to handle. I'm 
depending on you." 

"Just the same, I won't do it, Mr. Narvey." 
"In that case, go home!" 
:'Oh, yeah? What will you do for a helper?" 
"If you think you've got me over a barrel, you're making a mistake, Joe. 

I have a lot of friends in the country. All 1 have to do is make a couple of 
phone calls and I'll have another helper. I explained your duties to you 
before I hired you. Now, will you help me in the sample room or won't 
you?" The kid marched out of the sample room and slammed the door. 

Well, that's that, 1 thought. It won't be that easy to pick up a new helper 
in the country, and even if I do find one, I'll have to start training him all 
over again. That will take time and I'm on a tight schedule. All my advance 
cards are mailed to my customers,' and so are my hotel reservations. What 
a mess! My partner, bless him, won't say, 'I told you so!' but 1 know what 
he'll be thinking! I began making phone calls. 

Twenty minutes later, the kid was back in the sample room. 
"I'm sorry, Mr. Narvey, I just had to think about it for a while. I'll help 

you, same as before." . 
"That's all right with me, Joe, but no more of that nonsense, okay?" 
"Okay." 
How long is this going to last, I wondered. 
"Look, Joe, I've decided to give you a $25-a-week bonus at the end of the 

trip, for every week we spend together on the road, just to make things more 
interesting for you." 

The kid brightened up. "Gee, that's swell, Mr. Narvey. For that kind of 
money, your customers can look cockeyed at me all they like!" He looks 
genuinely happy, I thought, I wonder who's conning whom? 

From that dayan, 1 couldn't ask for a better-natured and more willing 
helper. Joe began to smile, looked my customers straight in the eye and 
exchanged pleasantries with them. He even began to boast a little. "Mr. 
Narvey and I neither drink nor smoke!" 

"How come you eat so much hamburger?" I asked him one day. 
"I don't know what to order." 
"Okay, I'll order for you, Joe. If you want that stomach of yours to 

improve, you'll have to keep away from fried food." I introduced the kid to 
a proper balanced diet. A half grapefruit, oatmeal porridge, two slices of 
toast with cheese and coffee for breakfast; fish and salad for lunch and roast 
beef for dinner. . 

"You know, Mr. Narvey, since you started ordering for me, my stomach 
(sn't talking back to me like it used to. My hands aren't shakirlg so much 
either." 
(Cont. on page B5. See "A man named Joe".) . 
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Passover feature 

A man named Joe 
(Cont. from page B4.) 

"How come you're so nicc to me?" 
"People were nice to me when I was a young 

fellow." 

hotel bill, and hit the road again. 
After driving for about an hour, Joe said, "For a 

minute, it was like being back in Stony Mountain. 
Do you know what it's like in the 'pen'?" 

"No." 

. ':Would you bel.ie~e "There are some sick people in this "If a guy gets ugly 
It If I told you thIS IS with you in the 'pen', 
the first time it's hap- world, Joe. They hate anyone who you laY.him out before 
pened to me, Mr. seems to be different from them." he gets a chance to do 
Narvey?" it to you. By the way, 

"It's a two-way street, Joe. Enough with the h~;W come he called .you 'a dirty Je~'?" 
philosophy already. We have an appointment in There arc some SIck people m thl~ world, Joe. 
10 minutes; let's go!" They ~ate anyone who seems to be dIfferent from 

We were sitting in the sample room of the th~m., . 
Prince Charles Hotel in L1oydminster, waiting for I~ that case, I,m glad I choked.that dru,~k a IIt-
the last customer to show up, when a heavily-set, tl~, bIt',because I m sure ~s hell,~lfferent! 
tall man walked in and said, "This sample room Let s forget al.1 about It, Joe. 
is reserved for me!" We were runnmg on schedule; I was relaxed 

"Well sir, we have one more customer to work. and so ,,-,as Joe. By the time we reached our last 
As soon as we're finished we will pack up and stop, whIch was Fort St. John, B.C., Joe knew my 
make room for you.,,' , sales pitch as well as 1 did. Not only that, he 

"Make· sure that you do," he retorted and remembered which were the best-s~lIing ~tyles. 
stalked out. We were halfway through packing S0!"1~ of my customers even asked hIS consldere.d 
when the big man tumed up again, obviously opl~lon on the styles they chose, much to hIS 
drunk. delIght. 

"You're still here!" We stopped over one night on the way home in 
"We'll be out of your way in about 15 minutes, Humboldt, Saskatchewan. The hotel had only 

sir." two rooms left unoccupied, one with a bath and 
"You're holding me up, you bloody Jew!" With one with a wash basin only. 

that the drunk took a swing at me. Before I could "Well, Joe," T said, "since you are the one that 
move, Joe had the man by the throat and was does all the hard work, you get the room with the 

bath. " banging his head against the wall! 
"Joe, stop it, stop it!" I shouted. Joe let go and "Absolutely not, Mr. Narvey! Absolutely not. 

the man dropped to the floor in a heap. You are the boss, so you get the bath." 
"Get some water, quick!" Joe ran for a pitcher "Okay, if you insist, Joe, but you'll stink up the 

of water and splashed it in the man's face. After a whole van!" The kid laughed and laughed. 
few minutes, the drunk regained consciousness We got back to Winnipeg, six weeks to the day. 
and staggered out of the sample room. Joe unloaded the van for me in our show room 

We finished our packing in silence, paid our and we had a cup of coffee together. I paid him 
his salary, plus the $150 bonus I promised him, 
plus four per cent severance pay. 
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"I wish I could give you steady employment, 
Joe," I said, "but there is nothing for you to do 
here until the next trip, which is in two and a half 
months from now. That's the nature of our busi
ness. I hope you get yourself a good steady job in 
the meantime, but if you don't, I'll be glad to take 
you on the road with me again." 

"Thank you for everything, Mr. Narvey. I 
leamed a lot of things this trip. I'm not going 
back to picking up garbage or drinking 'bopze'." 
We shook hands and parted good friends. 

"How did you get along with your helper?" my 
partner asked. 

"Terrific!" I 
answered. In the words 
of Robbie Bums, 'A 
man's a man for a' 
that.. " 

TIM SALE 
M.L.A. 

FORT ROUGE 

" I would like to take 
this opportunity to wish 
everyone in the Jewish 

community a very 
Happy Passover. " 

946·0272 945·4173 
Constituency office Legislative office 

E-Mail: fortrouge@mts.net 

Dave Chomiak 
MLA for Kildonan 

Gary Doer & the NDP Caucus 
\ 

,. 

\ 

I 
, I 
, I 

, 

I 
,I 
1 


