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STORIES FROM THE COMEDY OF LIFE.
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single exceptiin
with all par-

with the

of Dixby. e was popular

ties ind it so chanced hat he swungz
into the office by a slight plurality over
his 12 competitor. To vary 1ih2
n being an ossible M n
X ig numerously. There
S5 abou D.xty.

his seat in

» taking
buzz:d around by a
itives of a water
yhich desired to secura
monopoly fiom
qople were ail
over half the
tion of the deal
in his opposi ion.
c.uncl held its
ras discovercd that Dix-
turn the scale. S0
thers, bui someh w
it Dixby's vote anl
ded in tkhe ccun-

c a

meeting of the
s.d intention ot
r a vote on the
ses had been
v's, ard ths
Y : in high

rumor began spreading
ad been fixed. Counc.lmen
1d him for confirmation of

> sold out my vote
empany.
ebt. I had to have
‘e me a big lump

rerybody
1pany cried
5 the last thin
f Dixby,
his price,
began kicking

reslsted

the water
" and saild
they would have
course every
» of the op-
selves because
advances made by
rupticnists o¢f the new water
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anyway, and go to prison.
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had been paid him, and that if he
franchise he would do it
blico, because it was a good
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a 1st representatives of the water

g would not go far. It is true
t I ;ht have quietly voted against
this franchise and Kkilled it. Cui bono?
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ived to become a plague on all our
So I thought, and I consider
that T would not only scotch the
», but kill it as well.
President, I hav
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vanced to the president's
¢ and der *d an exceedingly cor-
1t 1o of bills. Then he resumed:
cu all know I never was worth
imount of money in my life. I leave
‘or the future dlsposition of the
ncil. But here is one more link
chain of evidence. This is a
aph of two individuals taken yes-
3 in my room. One of
> one on rh.e right, in
2 this wad of money.
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the pleasure of
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tiemen, with no desire to turn
iis meeting into a vaudeville entertain-
ment, let me vour indulgence while
vou listen to a bit of conversation as
y recorded in this phonograph.
You will observe the position of the in-
ment in the picture.”
Dixby touched a
was emitted.
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who had clustered arownd it:
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“1 believe I can rely on you.”

“Well, vou know my general reputa-
tion. Honestly, I was, and am now, op-
posed to the franchise. It is not in the

people’s interest. They know it, T know
it and you know it. Still, I am in debt.
My family expenses are large, and 1
must have money. When I say must I
mean all the term implies. I will accept
lh(‘ S’.““.”[)”,”

“All right. Here is the money. Of
course this transaction can go no further,
You are considered a discreet man and
one, I am happy to say, cannot overlook
his own self-interest. That is every
man's duty. We shall depend on yeur
vote, and, I may add, shall not attempt
to negotiate with any one else. We al-
ready have nine others with us.”

“Mr. President, and gentlemen of the
council, this is all that can be revealed by
the phonograph. I bowed my head at
this juncture, but the phonograph cannct
ghow you the bow. Now, then, of course
a phonograph can be ‘doctored.” Nothing
is easier. But it could hardly be made
to reproduce the tones of the gentieman
who has just gone out and whom you
all know so well. Here I have the report
of the conversation made by my stenog-
rapher, who was concealed behind the
curtain shown in the picture. It is re-
duced to long hand and is sworn to, the
affidavit being attached. The stenogra-
pher is also present as a witness. So Js
the photographer who did the snap-shot-
ting from another recess on the right and
not shown in the picture.

“Mr. President and gentlemen of the
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de-
nounce fraud is not exactly the province

council, to expose- villainy and
of a criminal lawyer like myself. I ad-
mit this to be true. But, gentlemen, no
man can own so much as one of my
thumb npalls. If the man or corporation
own a piece of me, they own all of me,
body and soul. No man ever has done
that yet; no man ever will. The corrupt
lobbyists of this and all other simlilar
franchise-grabbing corporations should
be driven cut of town. They should be
ronted foot, horse and artillery. They
should have no foothold in any well-gov-
ned moral community. 1 trust that the
authorities will take steps to prosecute
these scoundrels, and I will ald them In
every way pcssible. Mr. President, I
vote ‘No’ on this infamous ordinance.”
Then Mr. Dixby sat down. For a min-
ute there was breathless silence. Then
cheers and hand-clapping came in great
shape, and a_ large number of people
flocked in the vicinity of Mr. Dixby’s
desk, eager to grasp the hand of the Im-

possible Man, i

“There 1{s nothing that would have
glven me more pleasure,’” sald the man
the Vandyke whiskers and opal
“than to have attended the recent
wcht races off Sandy Hook.”
‘You are fond of the sea?”

inquired

| the elderly gentleman who wors a plaid

muffler and carried a small silk umbrella
with an elaborately carved handle.

“I love old Neptune with all his saity
dash and spray. Like Byron, I long to
lay my hand upon Old Ocean’s mane.
There is no sport like yacht racing—the
king of pastimes. True, it requires a
princely purse to pursue {t, but it Is
worth all it costs and more, too.”

““Are you familiar with the technicali-

tles of bractical yacht racing?’ asked
the elderly gentleman.
“Am 1?7 Wall, I should say yes. I have

owned a number of vachts myself. Not
ninety-footers exactly, but smaller singe-
stickers, some in the twenty-'oot class,
Taka it soma glorious Octcber morning,
when old Sol is just climbing cver the
horizon and spreadlng his carmine tiats
across the silver tips of the white caps,
whar can be more cloricus than to
break cut the maineail, topsail, jib, jib
topsail, baby jib and ¢pinnaker, clew 1p
the forecastle, douse the binnaciec, clew
up th2 cock's galley, put steppd rs on the
cooX’s mouth, up with the mudhook, be-
lay the lee scuppers, burst the ballcon jib

ont of the bolt repszs, slush down tre
bulkheads. haul the keel in on d ck,
lower away the garboard strake .and

pipe all hands to the capstan for cock-
tails? What sport so rare as this?”

““You are sure you have nst got- your
wires crossed en somz of vour descrip-
tion?"" inquired the elderly gentleman
with no small degree of curlosity.

“Not in a2 thousand years'"’ replied tha
man with the Vandyke beard. I haive
sailed in all wwaters and in all weath rs.
Commanded a steamer once, cne of the
compartment or bulkhead steamers which
are built so that it is impossibie for
them to sink. The first off cer and myse
didn't hit it off very well tegethar from
the start. He seemed to have the | ea
that I didn't know enough about a ship
to put in tea. But I shewed him some-
thing. He really wanted to do all the
commanding, and carry on steam and sail
when there was feally no neces=sity forp
it. We had time enough v get home in,
but he had imbibed the idea that exp ‘nse
conld be saved by quick trips without
taking into account the extra coal used.

“Well, I'll tell you how I got even with
him. One day we were caught in a zale
off Gibralter. The first officer was for-
ward cussing the men in the vielnity of
the anchor chains, and I was aft swear.
ing at the helmsman for letting the
steamer fzall off six points from her
coursz. Suddenly a big Cunnarder
crashed right into us, cutting us s.,ua-e
in two amidships, and golng her way just
ag if nothing had happened. And theve
we wera. As I sald before the staamer
was one of those compartment affeirg and
couldn’t sink. Neither end of her. My
rirst officer was on the front end and [
on the cuarter deck. We began te drift
rapidly apart. T grabbed a speskirg
trurnpet and velled to the first officer to
take in rall, slew his end of the eraft
around and we would contrive to lash
them together.”

“Oh, you gc to the devil,””’ he shouted
back. “T've pot you now just where I
want you. ‘I have lorg wanted to sail
this ship and now I'm dinged if I don’t
sail a plece of her home.”

“You mean that, do vou?” I cried.

“That’s what I said,” he shouted back.
“I’'ll save this much of her for her own-
ers an you may drop down to Davy Jones’
for all I ~are @Good evening.”

‘“Well, he had one engine abvard of his
end of the ship and an extra prcpeller in
the forward held, which he managed to
rig up, and with what sail the foremast
and jib gave him he could creep along. I
ach’t think he had any compass, how-
ever, but he had a sextant, while I had
the chronometer and all the charts in my
cabin. In one respect he had the ad-
vaniize of skarp bows while I was
cbliged te bump into the head seas with
the sqnare end of the bulkhead. We w:re
bound for New York. Well, T carried on
all sail possible, and burned up the
furniture and a lot of oil barre's when
we ran out of coal, but let me tell you I
got Intc New York three days nhead of
my first officer, and when he landed, I nad
him put into irons and tricd for mutiny.”’

“You éld have quite a thrilllng ex-
perience,” replied the elderly gentleman.
“Could I have read anything about this
singular affair?”

“Guess not; you sea I went around to
all the papers anéd hed it suppressed.
What might yvour occupation be, if the
question is not intrusive?"

“Me, oh, I'm sailing master and navi-
gato: of the Olympia. She is out of com-
mission now in the dry dock, and I'm on
shore leave.”

LI I

It seems to me that I am prepared to
offer superior inducements for an ex-
change of personal property.
have the capital to carry over such stock
as 1 have on hand will find profit in open-
ing up correspondence with me. In in-
veieing my property I learn that I can
dispose of one set of golf sticks, as good
as new, one red coat and a wide-striped
sweater, one red coat—short, one Tam
O'Shanter cap, with a fuzzy bob on the
surface, one pair of white canvas shoes,
one palr of short pants to be tled over the
knee pans with red ribbons, pair of plaid
hese, and one especial putting stick with
ash and rosewood handle. It {s warrant-
ed to put a refractory caddie out the first
joit. This has been demonstrated.

The above property I will exchange for
three tons of bright, black coal that has
never been used, f. o. b. 3

I also have inventoried the following
among my stock of summer goods: One
split bamboo pole. It was split over the
head of a large, lemon-colored dog that
persisted in going in swimming in the
vieinity of the place where I was angling
for bass. I have also three other split
bamboo rods, split in the ordinary way
by quite delicate machinery. Along with
these will go a palr of rubber boots with
cork soles, reaching up under the arm-
pits and, at present, beyond the reach of
the rubber trust; one skein of flshing line
weighing about five pounds, which became
entangled early last June, and which 1
have not yet found time to extricate from
itg difficulty. To unravel the tackle will
be fine sport for your children during
these long winter evenings. I have also
an interesting book of fly hooks, red
hackles and other deceptive, yet very at-
tractive, baits for trout, bass, pike,
pickerel and an occasional bull-head. Also
three bait bottles of varying sizes, one
with a leather cover, and German silver
drinking cup attached, together with a
two-gallon jug of live bait—spirited and
spirituous—which has never been broach-
ed These, together with a brown duck
coat with 250 pockets, a hat to match and
a small creel for trout, I will exchange
for a heavy ulster overcoat with high
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ble-breasted sack, silk
faced—beautifully tail-
ored and perfect fitting.

A stylish business Suit, i
ket weave, Deep French
facings, satin piped,
Very nobby...........

A good, durable diagonal
blue color. Guaranteed
absolutely all-wool and
FASEICOIOr: <ot orerase ssieie

Pant Suits.

10 styles of all-wool

double seat and  knee
pants, all sizes to fit
boys of 5 to 16 years..

Cheviot Suits, extra well

paiterns; the best
$4.00 School Suit in
America fores oo ooie

We sell the same Suit,

to pay the exclusive

the Celebrated Plym-
outh foronly .......

judged by Hat values

Our $3.00 Ilat

exclusive hatters Sho

$12.00
$10.00

Second Floor,

Cassimere,
Cheviot and Tweed Suits, made with

$1.95

Extra heavy all-wool fancy-colored

$2.95
brated $2.95 quality, $

with an extra pair of

pants o match, for... -

Men'’s Fall Hats and Furnishings.

The Plymouth is the Hat this
Fall—It has ever held its head on a
level with the others,
surpasses them all in design. Itis folly

Hat when you can buy
Our $1.00 Hat is a $2.00 value,

Our $2.00 Hat is a $3.00 value,
judged by Hat values elsewhere.

Broad Policy

“Every Customer

a Pleased Customer”

Is the Key-note

of Our Success.

re Sole Agents for

The Youmans Hat,
The Stetson Spezcial,
The Guyer Hat,
The Hawes Hat,

The Plymouth.
(Registered)

In Clothing :

BROKAW BROS.,
Hackett, Carhart & Co.,
Fechheimer, Fishel & Co.,
And Our Own
Celebrated

*Plymouth ake.”

Men’s Suits and Overcoats,

A handsome blue unfinished worsted Suit, Dou-

$15.00

lap

n fancy worsted, bas- A nobby

* Irish Frieze Ulster — 40-0z. goods, lined with fan-
cy worsted and with farm-
er satin yoke, deep storm
A wonder for the
218 (b e o e i e b

cheviot Suit in dark

collar.

A handsome box Overcoat of heavy English
kersey cloth, Raw edge,
seams—correct in
style—perfect fitting. . ..

back covert cloth. The
new fall overcoating for
young men's wear. .

$15.00
Top Coat in new shade gray, fancy

$10.00

$12.00

made, 12 /

our cele-

Pant Suits.

All-Wool Long-Pant Suits, for boys
of 13 to 19 years, blue, black and fancy-
colored
cassimeres. A
Suit for. . .

Second Fioor.

Boys’ Knee- | Boys” Long- |z, |
i

cheviots and
$6.50

$5.00

* $7,00 Long-Pant Suits, extra heavy
" all-
choose from, sizes for
boys of 14 to 20 years.
Our price....

wool goods, 12 handsome colors to

$3.95

Fine Black Worsted Cheviot Suits, for
large boys of 14 to 20
years.
Suitfor.zn. sy .

Aregular $12.00

$8.75

but this year it

dealer $5 for any

$3.50

elseawhere.

is the same the
w you at $4.00.

Men's
from best

The North Star Hygienic
fleece, only,
AL TAEIMCRE e s s s nincs s o vins
Men's All-Wool fast
black Half Hose,
EPAEI G L s D

Sole Agents in St. Paul for the
Celebrated
Underwear, Night Shirts and Abdo-
men Bands.

Also for Wright's Hygienic Fleece,

athoroughly medicated wool,
in all sizes, only, C
a garment.

“*Hohenzollern” Sanitary

00¢
12:c

Gloves and Mittens, direct

makers, 25c to $3.20 a pair.

-
collar and deadened walls, one set of
weather strips and a boy's sled.

Parties wishing to negotiate an ex-

change will please drop a postal in some
adjacent letter box, and I will have it
conveyed to my office by some friendly
carrier, —Richard F. Steele.

GLEANED BY A GIRL.

I think that sometimes we meset in real
life people who seem to have stepped out
of our favorite books.

Agnes In “David Copperfield” has long
been dear to me, represented in a per-
gonal friend who was faithfully drawn
vears ago in old England by Dickens,
Nearly every day I meet Amelia Sedley
on the streat here In St. Paul, and oc-
casionally am amused at Becky Sharp's
observations upon end of the century af-
fairs. And the other evening I met a girl
who might have come out of Louisa Al-
cott’'s “Littlc Women,” she 18 £0 much
like Jo.

Sha had been telling storles of childish
pranks, for as a child she was hoydenish
and high-tempered, and, T take It, gen-
erous hearted. She had three ‘‘chums’’—
all boys, and onc of them was her
brother.

But as the two grew older, the brother
would leave his little chum to amuse
herself at home in the evening whils he
went out with ‘“‘the gang,” boys of whom
the erstwhile chum did not wholly ap-
prove.

For all her tomboyish weys, she was a
little woman in her intuitions, and she
trled te coax her brother to stay a:
home. One night when he was ready as
usual to Join the ‘‘gang” down town,
she, as was her custom, pleaded with h'm
to stay at home. He was impatient at
her persistence. ‘“Why," he gaid, wishing

to silence her, ‘I will gtay with you in-
stead of going eut with the fellows, if
you'll bave a cigarette with me.” ‘Yes,’
she sald, “I will.” He was a little brute,
and she—well, she thought the gamne,
desperate as it was, was worth th2
candle.

He rolled for her one of the odious
things, and she took it fearfully. She had
hoped that he would relent, but thera
weore no signs of 'his doing so, and he
thought it jelly sport to see her light
the cigarette and watch the delicate
wreaths of smoke curl above her aurecols
of fluffy hair. The smoke choked her
and- made her sick and she wanted to
cry, but she kept pufting away until the
horrible thing wis burhed up.

Tha sequel toithe :story 1s that the
“gang’’ lost ona.of its “gcod fellows,”
but the “good fellow'” had the grace,
aftar that evening, tof smoke his cigar-
ettes at home algne. And the little sis-
ter who had stooped to conquer was ex-
ceedlngly glad.

‘e el

This 1s a simple little story gleaned
just the other day froin life's big book.

It was one of thoge brief, radiant
autumn days, carrying in the very ate
mospherg such o liItifg joyousness that
then, although ‘it i{sanot all of life to
live,” vet it is the best part of it.

A carriage drove down from one of
Summit avenue's ‘fashibnable homes and
stopped in frent; of a:ihospital. Frim it
a girl attired in a rbaultlessly tailored
costume walked up thé bread steps, and
through the corridor:

Iler hands were fillled with sweet flow-
ers, and there was something of anx ety
in he: hurried manner. A nurse, swzet-
faced and white-capped, came out of a
ward. Whan she saw the girl, she we t
eagerly ferward., “‘The child has Leen

asking for ycu,” she sald. "‘She wan's
to see you before—to ses you once more,"”
the nurse corrected, leading the way.

A child, with a face scarcely less color-
less than the pillows upon which lay the
head, clustered abcut with bronze curls,
looked up with a glad smile as the
young woman entered. T am glad ycu
came,””’ she raid, ‘“for I could not go
without telling you good-bye. And I am
s0 happy that it will &oon be all over—
the awful paln. 1 shall pray for you ever
so often.”

The dalnty daughter of fashion, upon
whose face had settled an expressim of
sacred reverence, knselt upon the :loor
near the smzall white cot and joined her
prayers with the little sufforer's—the
walf whom she had rescued a iew
months before from a miserable nome,

And now death came like a great bond
that united the two extremes of human
conditions represanted there.

As the poor protege’s eyes closed for-
ever in eternal sleep from the girls
eyes fell blinding tears; and as she
walked away there was in her face that
rapt expresslon of one whose thougits
dwell beyond tha things of earth.
—Beth.

—

MANNERS IN MIDDLE AGES.

An old French book warns women ‘“‘not
to look too often at a man lest he think
that she 18 in love with him, for it is
generally only vain women who allow
their eyes to wander restlessly, like a
hawk on the watch for a victim.”

It was consldered more than rude for
any one, man or woman, to look aimless-
ly into space or gaze at the sky for any
length of time, and staring about in the
street or In church was considered espe-

clally impolite; people who desired to be
considered well brought up were enjoinesl
not to wave their hands about in the air
and not to place them upon the head or

shoulders of any distinguished person-
age.
When standing both men and women

were exhorted to place one hand over the
other near the walst. A well bred wom-
an, also, when walking out of doors, had
to place the thumb of the left hand in
the buckle or string by which her cloak
was fastened under her neck, while with
the two fingers of the right hand she
kept the cloak closed.

When on horseback men were enjeined
not to look at their legs, but straight
over the horse’s head. In a book of the
twelfth century we read of a model
yvoung woman who ‘‘walked nicely and
did not look around; she did not speak to
her mother nor greet her father, neither
would she look at man or woman!"”

Great weight was attached to greeting
people. ‘“Glve a friendly greeting to
every one,” says a French author; it
costs nothing and ralses you higher in
the estimation of others.” In France it
was the custom for ladies to raise their
caps, and the men bowed almost to the
ground. One of the oldest forms of greet-
ing among Saxon people was ‘‘Halils!"”
which was the equivalent to “May you
be healthy!"”

Moderation in eating and drinking was
especially recommended for ladies, be-
cause, sald one book, “‘a drunken woman
1s not a pleasant spectacle.” It was the
duty: of the gentlemen to see that the la-
dies had enough, and it was not at all
unusual for the lady of the house or her
daughter to cut up the food for a guest
whom they particularly wished to honor.

LOVYE'S LADDER.

“Swectest spite,
Cruel de.izht,

Leave Me, and don't love me!
Dear despair,

1 Fa.al fair,

You're too far above me.”

“Kager eyes,
Sudaen sighs,
Dare to look and love me.
Learn to win,
Come, begin!
Climb till you're above me."”
Up he leapt,
Swiltly stept,
With a will for elimbing;
Won her so—
A kiss to show;
And all the b llz a-ch'ming.
—Ada Bartrick Baker in Pall Mall Mag-
azine.

i
THE LADY

OR THE TIGER,

When Darwin searched in ev'ry field
For evolution the'ri:s,
Each sprig of grass, each worm would
yield
A link in endless series.

By this and that he traced the cat
From Ganges to the Niger,
And proved the same—nor
tame—
Was first of all a tiger.

When Kitty, fal:est Kitty, smiles
On me, in sweetest favor,

My heart in mast'ry she baguiles
Jith true Elysian flavor.

wild nog

These faces scan, and guess who can,
From Ganges to the Niger—
Which Kitty, pray, I love—now, say:
*“The Lady or the Tiger?"
—Chicago Times-Hera'd.




