THE ROMANCE OF A BUSY BROKER
- O.HENRY







William Sydney Porter

» He was born in North Carolina, America.
» He wrote under the pseudonym O. Henry.

» His stories became popular because of their human
touch, humour, Compassion and gentle irony.

» His outstanding technical device- the surprising
twist in the tail gives an astonishing end to his
stories.

» In this story ,O. Henry has narrated an incident in | i A ]
the life of Harvey Maxwell. . ¥



Vor ed in the office of Harvey Maxwell, broker, ust
ace to show no feeling. This morning he allowed his fac
erest and surprise when Mr. Maxwell entered. It was half
S and Mr. Maxwell was with his young lady secretary.

| norning, Pitcher,” said Maxwell. He rushed to his table as if he:_

going to jump over it. Then he began to look at the many, many

and other papers waiting there for him.

young lady had been Maxwell’s secretary for a year. She was very

~ beautiful, and very different from most other secretaries.
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to you yesterda
secretary?” “He dic

This day was Harvey

there were storms
fearful storms. Every
broker’s office. -
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Maxwell moved his cl
Now he was like a dan
the machine to his ta
back again :




mong all these things there was a young Ia

_|Ob as secretary,” said Pitcher. Wil

fou are losing your mind, Pitcher” said Maxwell.
should | tell you anything like that? Miss Leslie is a |

) r

tsecretary She can keep the job as long as she wants |t

.

‘,’;

l

) young lady he said, “There is no job here.”
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ess grew wilder and faster. Maxwell was work

working as fast as he could. He never had to stop to tt
Y 'ready to decide and to act. He worked as a clock works
| lsnot a human world, or the world of nature.

ner hour was near, things grew quieter.
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ugh the window came a soft sweet smell of flowers. For a moment thl
y thout moving. For this smell of flowers belonged to Miss Leslie. It wa
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> 'j" eII seemed almost to make her stand there before

—

> world of business grew smaller and smaller. And she.‘
) the next room—twenty steps away. '

k III do it now,” said Maxwell, haIf aloud. “I’ll ask her no-,:
" }’ ‘wonder why | didn’t do it long ago.”

_ He rushed into the other room. He stopped beside th
‘secretary. “

- She looked up at him with a smile. Warm color :
face, and her eyes were soft and kind. - '
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 still full of papers. “Miss Leslie,” he began quickl
ething in that moment. Will you be my wife? | haven’t

.-?ybu talking about?” cried the young lady. She rose to her '

[ _'» ’
. il :
1 understand?” said Maxwell. “l want you to marry me. | love you, V IS

u. So | took this moment when | wasn’t too busy. But they’re calling me
[ @ minute, Pitcher. Won’t you, Miss Leslie?” |
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