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A young man named Robert had always polished his
own shoes when he lived in Illinois. And he became a
president of a big company in Virginia after working very
hard.

Later, when he moved and lived in a big house with a
butler, Mr. Robert didn’t see any reason to change his routine
for polishing his shoes.

One morning Mr. Hunt, the butler, came to his room
and found Robert polishing his shoes.

“Mr. Robert!” said Hunt. “Gentlemen don’t polish
their own shoes in Virginia!”

Without even looking up from his work, Robert asked,
“Then whose shoes do they polish?”




