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FRAUD WAS COMMITTED.
— \WO more firemen were injured Sun-

day at the test of the high pressure
system because the hose burst.
Three firemen were killed at the
Parker Building fire because the
hose burst, Two firemen were
killed at the Worth street fire bhe-
cause the hose burst. At every fire
of importance some fireman has
een killed or injured by bursting
hose.
Why the hose burst the Commis-.
sloners of Accounts officially report.
They say “fraud was committed upon the city in the sale to it of
the Windsor hose.” i
They further say: “The responsibility for the fraud rests clthcr;
!
|

upon Michael F. Loughman, Deputy Commissioner of Water Supply,
Gas and Electricity, and former president of the Windsor Fire Appli-
ance Company, or the United and Globe Rubber Manufacturing Com-
panies, of Trenton, N, J,, or both.” |‘
This is what The Evening World and the Committee of the Board |

of Fire Underwriters said months ago. ;
1

That M. Francis Loughman and whoever were associated with him
might profit, firemen have been killed, millions of dollars of property |
has been burned, and the new high pressure system has been impaired
in value to an amount more than enough permanently to enrich M. |
Francis Loughman and his associates. 1

Who these associates were the Commissioners of Accounts do not |
say. They do not even call attention to the testimony of John H.
O'Brien, who said that Loughman belonged to his political club on the |
west side. O'Brien was secretary to Mayor McClellan when the hoséj
specifications were changed under what Fire Commissioner Hayes
termed ‘“peculiar circumstances.”

O'Brien was Fire Commissioner when some of the Loughman hose]
had burst and, although O'Brien required manufacturers of other burst
hose to replace it, he did not require Loughman to replace his burst hose.

COMMISSIONER l

When O'Brien became Water Commissioner he ousted Frank J.
Goodwin to make Loughman a $6,000 deputy, and Loughman Is
O'Brien’s deputy still,

Legally liable to the city for the replacement of burst hose, mor- |
ally liable to every fireman whom the bursting of Loughman’s hose ha :
injured and to every property owner whose building the bursting of the
Loughman hose let burn, Loughman, by O'Brien's favor, continues t(v‘
draw from the city $500 2 month and to hold a responsible and powerful
position, a job where much bigger contracts are awarded than for Fire!
Department hose.

Doubtless O'Brien was assured of Loughman's reform before he an-
pointed Loughman Deputy Water - .
Commissioner. Doubtless O'Brien
was convinced that though, as the
Commissioners of Accounts say,

“fraud was committed upon the city | |KkLe0 |
in the sale to it of the Windsor o A
hose," Lougriman can be trusted to [« J
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conduct the city’s business with the | <M\

gas and electrical companies, to han. | .

dle and supervise water contracts— j ‘l‘ L |
\ | o8’ |
L—- |

the Titus contracts for instance—
and that no matter how fraudulent
were Loughman's transactions with
the Fire Department, now that he is under O'Brien's awn eve In the
Water Department he will be as immaculate and faithful to the city's
interest as is O'Brien himself, i
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Crimp Out of a Wife’s Hair

Sometimes Puts a Worse Crimp in Her Temper---Ask Mr. Jarr.

By Roy L. McCardell.

“IF we have another hot spell I'll just have to give up!"
eald Mrs, Jarr, peevisaly., “We spould ne inoihe
country in some cool place!"

“Dare you to find one!” said Mr Jarr There's
no cool places In the country In hot weather. Y ATe gen-

o side w

erally stuck under a low celling in a room !
which

which conceals the kitchen fire never dieth
country for mine In hot weather."
“Well, 1 never folt heat llke I do now!

sure!" snapped Mrs. Jarrm,

That's one thing

‘It isn't so warm !f you don't think and talk anout it
% 80 muoh,” sald Mr. Jarr, “‘and there have nacn hreczes,
S and showers are promised. I'll fix some lca iter
“No, you won't,"” {d Mre. Jarr., “There's i1st enough
Tov e o Tl e e

ice there now to keep the milk and things from spoilin
t.e refrigerator, and goodness knows when the {ceman will te around”

“There's a bottle of boiled water |n the Icebox, 'sn't thera esked Mr,
Jarr. “That will be cold enough for me.”
“That's for the children,'” sald Mrs. Jarr. ''Don't you touech it If you want

u drink let the water run at the tap till It gets cool”

“Oh, on geaond thought T'm not thirsty; that {s, not very thirsty,” sald Mr
Jare, "'and, anyway, it will be cooler after awhile, and we can g» to the roof
garden I have those tickets that were glven me by Jenkine”

‘Well. T never saw such a eelflsh man!'" sald Mre Jarr “You gave me
those tickets, and I've invited Mrs. Kittingly to go with me. I thouznt voud
like to stay home. You always say you don't care for thise roof garden shsws

“Oh. weil, I did think I'd llke to go and see the Salome dance' sald Mr
Jarr; 'but {f you've promised to take Mrs Kittingiy'——

“WWell, ghe's been very nice to me, and [ should do something for her, sald
Mre. Jarr,

“It {t's as hot to-night as it was |ast n'zht I'm going to sleep on the fire- |
cacape, that's what,' sald Mr Jarr, changing the subject

“You'll do nothing of the kind," sald Mrs Jorr Pne girl has got a lot of |
things on the fire-escape and If you go moving ther angry and the
first thing 1 know she'll leave, and It {s too hard to gt a girl, 80 that ends

that! Sleep on the fire-escape, Indeed
“Waell, get out that linen suit of mine. I'm going to wear it during the hot
weather,' sald Mr. Jarr
“T've promised that linen suit to the janitor,” said Mrs. Jarr ‘“Ha's going
tishing and I told him I'd glve it to him. It's not becoming to you anyway,
) .
and you should be giad to do somthing for the janlior, He's very nice to us

and he lets the children play In the rard’

oBh, all rignt,” sald Mr. Jarr. “And that reminds me that Jenk'ns and
some of the fellows at the offlce are gzoing fishing Saturday and Sunday next
and want me to go along."

“Well, you can't gu," said Mrs. Jarr
Arinking trips. If anybody needs an ¢ 7
to go to Yonkers Sunday to see her married sister
ride up In the trolley and come back in tha cno
I don't ese what hé EONK AWAY avery

“Thosa fishing trips are nothing but
it ia m

10, and
We'll go early

Mrs. Smith wants me

before the
crowds start and ! of the aven-
ing before the crowds do,
Sunday for!"

“1 dldn't know you had any emgagement' sald Mr “It you don't
mind, T think I'll step out a minute and get the evening papers. "

“The janitor brought up the evening papers” sald Mrs, Jarr, 'and you oan
ok at them when I'm through with them. There {8 no need of your going
out at all.”

nves, thera Ig' sald Mr Jarr, angrily
want {n this house from the evening papers to my old clothes and a drink of
water, I'm going out and get a glase of beer”

7 knew that wae what you were after all have heen sitting
there growling and fussing! Why didn't vou say it (ke a man?’ sid Mras

you want te

Jarr

“I¢ 1 can't have a singa thing 1

ha tirr 111
the time YOUu

Jarr,
Meeting his friend Rangle In Gus’s cafe Mr, Jarr asked him what rights

had a married man, ,
Rangle sald he had the right to pay all the bille and that was all, and that

was all he deserved.

Love In barktown. W
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)0 Husbands -:-

All of Them More or Less Undesirabla,

By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

No. 12—The Husband That’s Gay as a Summes
Day.

THE Husband That's Gay as a Summer Day may sl

[COOCCODOTT CCRC TR

seem 10 the outside observer an undesirable posSeds

slon except In a torrid season such as this, when the
gayety of sunmer days Is not apparent. But to & womas
of normal balance the husband to whom life (s & pPerpeds:
ual ha-ha ls trial enough to entitle him to the twelthly
place on our let of men not to marTy,

He deserves his fate {f only as a teller of funny etoFlen.

Some optimist once remarked that there were just thige
teen original jokes. An unlucky number, it will be ree
marked, which may be responsible for the fact that we
are doomed to hear them so often.

Many a well-developed senss of humor has perished
in its prime from the fatallty of being wedded to a teller
of jokes. The husband with a perpetual joke is as muokl
of a nwsance as the husband with a perpetual grouch. ''John, mother s verp
{1, says the wife of this dread vaudevilian of the home, ‘Ha! ha!" he re
torts sympathetically. ‘“That reminds me of the best mother-in-law joke 1 eves
Reard."

"The agent called for the rent to~day,” s met by '‘Did I tell you the funny
story Jones got off on his landlord the other night?"' and no wifely persuasion
can lure him from the pleasant flelds of anecdotage on to the cold, hard high-
way of fact which the necessity of being housed and clothed and fed compels us
to travel

Wherever a group of men are gathered together. and after the fashion of
thelr kind eaoh one buys in his turn, there is always one who tells a funng

Aoia OAGELY—
SM T (2%

OH, JOHN! THIS

TELEGRAM  SAYS
MOTHER 15

HAW - HAW | THAT
REMINDS ME oF
THE BEST MOTHER-
IN~LAW STORY 1

DANCEROUSLY

His Laugh Never Leaves Him,

story and departs on the heels of the laugh It has created without saying
“What'll you have?"

Now une Husband Tlat's Gay as @ Summer Day does pretty much the same
thing, There may be a grave crisis i his housenold—ane which it would take the
united wisdom of husbaud and wife to meet, But a hollow ha-ha is all the am
swer he has for It, and the fragile shoulders of his wife assume the burdem of
Atias, holding up thelr little world.

Wives, men complain, weep at the wrong time and the wrong place. In thely
philosophy, in fact, there {8 no time for tears. But the husband who laughs per
petually is surely as exasperating as the wife who weeps. Tears accomplish
quite as much as laughter in the world. Tt {s just as silly to wear a button with
"Smilel" on It aa if the Imperative inscription read 'Cry!" Tears, idle teara
mean quite as much as idle laughter,

The Husband That's Gay as a Summer Day shou'4 give his wife the benefit
[ of variety fust as the weather does. Three hundred and sixty-five days of lan-
guorous leafage and flaunting sun would send all of us in eearch of the Norfh
| Pole. Similarly, the wife of tie man with the eternal smile longs for serious-
ness and pines under the perpetual infliction of irresponsible high spirita. I
eventually it drives her to elope with ar undertaker who shall eny that & only
in surceass of laughtsr she i not repald?
 all, when one may spend the afternoon at a vaudeville performance
If one's tastes {ncline one that way, one does not care for s husband whio acle
as {f he were a continuous comedian—alack! without drawing the stupendows
€alary. If only the Husband That's Gay as a Summer Day would oloud »
occaslonally! But he won't! For he would cease to be an undesiradble hute
band {f he did4,

Reflections of a Bachelor Girl.
By Helen Rowland.

NE touch of highball makes the whole world spta.
A woman doesn't really “live’’ untl] she is man
ried; and after that she sometimes dossn’t want te

-l

!

live.

The man who kisses a woman at the first opportunity
is either a fool or @ cad; the man who waits for the Bee-
ond opportunity {s a philosopher; the man who walts for
the third opportunity fa a speoulator; and the man whe
walts any longer i{s—a freak,

No man was ever so bald that a woman ocouldn‘t make
him blush with pleasure by telling him what a pretty
color his hair must have been.

In the face of a man's childllke vanity it la so Al
cult for a girl to decide to be ready when he arrives and

xuuvﬁowm.J

ware Maineds WM

-4

theraby look as though she had been waiting for him, og
(to keep him waliting and look as though she had boen primping for him.
lcome s0 much from heart-hunger as from a dally effort to listen to her hus-
| and looks for his lost collar button.
The Dying Words of Great M
| ¢ Dying Words of Great Men.
¢ 1) wlill forgive me; for this is His business’
G The painter Lantara lay in the agony of death, and the oea-
: him with the words, "How happy you &re now going % b w9
“What do you say, father?' cibjected tha inoorrigible artist, "Always Crem
| (Claudius the poet dled with the words, “"Good night!"' to his wife
i The famous sculptor, Carpaux, who died In full possession of his ¢aculies,
tho words, '"Mother, oh mother dear, I love you with all my heart!” he Afes
mured stofcally, "It beats , ., it still beats , , , It stops deating!™ amd
The last act of Mozart befors surrendering life was to try to render with
Bunday Magazine,
friend Maupertius same to Inquire about his condition, He was told the
“I'll show you how to make him talk,” sald Maupertius, and, ctepphag
[ of twelve?"
rpupres & offort,
| The Mathematical Mind. 1
LITERARY worker who wished to do a large amount of reading by
A advartised for an assistant capable of digesting the oontents of a
sach applicant's qualifications for rapid, asaim{lative reading he inquired csse~

That sad, patient smile one sees on the face of a married woman may ot
| band's iatest joke at the same time that she pacifies the cook, scothes the bady
| 'Tis best for a man to be square, Dut & woman 4 more lucky to be round .
, By Leon Lansberg.

wordas,
Jl fessor, after administering to him the last sacramaents, ocumSorted
[
|mni You will see God face to face througui all eternity.”
|
| the front, and never side face?”
‘ fSchiller kissed his wife, and a few minutes afterward expired.
| asked to be painted '“after Ilfe’ when dead; then, turning to his mother Witk
Haller, the physioiogist, feeling his pulse in the moment of agony, mwe
explred,
his mouth the drums in an unfinished requiem, writes l.eon Lansberg in $he
The famous mathematician Bossust was at the point of death when BB
Bossust was dying; that he no longer could speak.
the deati bed, he eallai into his friend's ear, “Bossuet, what is the agee
l “One hundrad and forty-four,” the dying m;thnmstlnun replied with o Ml
mendous quantity of books (n a very short whila While weighing
| tully imto nls mathematical aoquirements, Finally he chose the man whe was

most skillful at sntang!ing arithmetical problems,

‘On the surface that seems en unnecessary acocomplishment in this case” B9
sald, "but experisnce has taught me that anybody who |s expert in figures eam
read any kind of llterature put before hMin with greater accurscy and speed

| lan the person lacking in mmthematiosl acumen.”




