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$3.50 SHOES $2.50.

America Leads the Shoe Fashions of the World!
The Styles Originated by My Expert
Designer Are Copied Everywhere.

I donot needtotalk to the great army

i of wearers of W. L.Douglas $3.50 shoes,

they speak for them everywhere. Itis

you who have never worn them I wish

i to convince.

that a shoe cannot be made with as
i much style, comfort and service for
$3.50, isn’t it possible you are mis-
taken? If you will throw
aside, and give W. $3.50
shoes a trial, you will n be con-
vinced that paying high priees for
shoes is merely sentiment.

It is a positive fact which cannot be
justly disputed that W.L.Douglas $3.50
shoes are worn by more men in all
stations of life than any other make.
§ Don’t you think this is sufficient proof

that W.L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are the

(W. L. DOUCLAS)

If you pay $5 to 87 for shoes, thinking i

judice §

Boys’ Shoes, $2 and $1.75.
E  Shoes by mail, 2c. extra. Write

# best in the world ?

shoes than any other manuf
world.
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$3.50 shoes.

W. L.Douglas makes and sells more men’s
Goodyear Welt (hand-sewed process) $3.50

Corona Colt is the highest grade
patent leather made. That Douglas
uses it proves there is value in Douglas

for Catalog. W.I: DOUGLAS,
“ Broekton Mass.

DOUGLAS ST, PAUL STORE
428 Wahasha Street.
Guy Woodworth, Mgr.

THE RIGH WEAR PASTE

GENUINE ARE IN THE VAULT AND
MY LADY WEARS IMITATION

Only the Woman Who Can Afford Real
Jewels Can Wear the False Without
Suspicion—This Teaches a Lesson of
Contentment.

A New York woman who has the
reputation of owning the finest pearls
in the country appeared at the opera
supposing her jewels were In their
proper places, and to her surprise dis-

covered that she had lost thefh. In-

stead of evincing great perturbation
and distress, my lady took the affair
very calmly and would not even allow
her husband to notify the management
of the opera house until the close of
the evening. Those with her in the box
were stupefied by her calmness and the
Jight way in which she referred to her
loss. Finally they made up their
minds that the real pearis must have
been peacefully reposing in a bank
vault and the ones she lost must surely
have been imitations. This was un-
doubtedly the case, and if it is the
habit of wealthy women to have good

ies made of their jewels and wear
on dress occasions while the real
are reposing in the bank, then
s the use of having them at all.
oman but the one who could own
eal could afford to wear the false
, which sounds paradoxical, but
I readily be understood by the fem-

mind. Thefts of diamonds and
r jewels have been so frequent and
have involved such tremendous losses

that women who owned gems in great
numbers began to feel the responsibil-

ity and worry of them altogether too
great and resorted to the now com-
mon experc t of having copies of them
made. Now, if these precious stones
are going to be locked up all the time
1d never seen, the wise and chari-
table rich women will sell them and do
some good with the money.

Of course,
an answer to that is that these women
are able to give as much as they desire

without resorting to this expedient, but
it is surely an absurd thing to have im-
mense sums of money tied up doing no
one any good. Mrs. Astor, for instance,
would never be suspected of wearing
false gems. Therefore she .could wear
wonderful imitation things that
are made these days and only an ex-
pert would be the wiser. To those who
have never had jewels their possession

seems like a great pleasure, but it is
certainly a strange condition of affairs
that the woman who can afford to have
them and shine resplendent is afraid to
wear them and has to resort to tinsel

that her poorer neighbor would scorn.
re is a lesson in this for the dis-
contented, envious woman; instead of
be a delight to a woman, diamonds

i

ar other precious stones are an un-
bearable burden. So let us all be con-
tended and remember that great wealth

is not the unalloyed joy that we some-
times imagine, but brings in itg train
troubles and responsibilities that make
simpler, but infinitely more
complicated.

MAINLY ABOUT PEOPLE

Miss May White will give a dancing
party for her class this evening at the
Aberedeen.

= * £

Mrs. R. C. Holbert, of Fairmount
rvenue, will give an informal luncheon
next Thursday.

- = *®

Mrs. J. H. Skinner gave a large din-

ner party last IFriday night.
A »~ L

Dr. A. B. Ancker, of the city hospital,
has gone to New York.
= * *

Mrs. J. T. Clark, of Summit avenue,
will spend the holidays in Pittsburg.
* n -

Mrs. John Swinborne, of Highwood,
is. entertaining Mrs. Charles Swin-
borne, of Montana.

* * *

Miss Andrews, of Pleasant avenue,
efitertained informally Thursday even-
ing:

* * *

Miss N. B. Hope, of Portland ave-

nue, has gone to visit friends in Wash-
ington.
- * -
Miss Jackson, of Marshall avenue,
will spend the winter in California.

GOSSIP FROM GOTHAM.

When Lady Constance Mackenzie re-
turns from the West to New York she
will have a choice assortment of ex-
perience to relate. to her friends here.
Lady Constance, famous as the Diana
of Scotland, has a long record of ath-
letic achievements, and her swimming,
riding and motoring feats have brought
her an unusual share of attention. Lady
Constance is to be married soon and is
having her last fling at West uncon-
ventionalities. At present she is on the
ranch of Sam Lazarus, in Abilene, Tex.
Whitney Warren, of New York, and
several St. Louis women are in the
party. The Scottish girl is an early
riser, and at dawnshe goes down to the
pony shed and select a swift little
mount, She wears corduroys and
sweaters, and, of course, divided skirts.
Often she will dash over the plains
alone if none of her friends has enough
energy for the ante-breakfast gallop.

Greatest fun of all was the coyote
chase in Lady “Connie’s” honor last
week., The flat prairie is admirably suit-
ed to this sport, and the lithe scaven-
ger of the plains is followed with grey-
hounds. Few sports are so hazardous
as coyote hunting. Prairie dogs bore
innumerable  holes in the ground, and
once the horse’s hoof sinks into one of
these holes a nasty fall awaits the rid-
er. In the West few women go after
the coyote. However, this form of
hunting, with all its risks, is just to
the liking of the reckless Lady Con-
stance. Lady Constance will make sev-
eral visits in Aiken and then will sail
for Europe.

One of the most attractive visitors
to the portrait show was Mrs. Gustav
B. Berckmans, a wealthy widow who
has settled in New York. Art is the
hobby of Mrs. Berckmans, and she also
is noticed at the more fashionable of
the studio teas. Mrs. Berckmans be-
came a widow when traveling with her
husband and son in Europe. When
staying in a small inn in France Mr.
Berckmans contracted typhoid fever
and died a few days later in the Hotel
Savoy, in London. The widow returned
to New York and for several years she
was in strict retirement. Mrs. Berck-
mans has the house No. 43 West Sev-
enty-second street. She already has
made many new friends in the so-call-
ed Riverside set. Mrs. Berckmans is
tall and majestic. She has many fine
pearls, her jewel casket containing the
usual collar, rope earrings and pend-
ants, all of pearis.

Philadelphia is thrilled by the deter-
mination of Mrs. Alexander Van Rens-
selaer to remain on her country estate
and not open the historic Fell mansion,
in Rittenhouse square. This mansion
is as famous in Philadelphia as the old
Vanderbilt mansion in Fortieth street
is in this city., Mrs. Van Rensselaer
has a splendid estate forty miles from
Philadelphia, and she and her husband
use automobiles to cover the distance.
The annual Van Rensselaer ball is not
probable this year, but there may be a
country dance on the estate for a nov-
elty. Mrs. Van Rensselaer is the moth-
er of Mrs. Robert Kelso Cassat and
formerly was Mrs. Fell. She was born
a Drexel. She is a sister-in-law of
Mrs. Edmund L. Baylies, and when
Mrs. Baylies’ brother wedded the
wealthy Mrs. Fell there was rejoicing
in the house of Van Rensselaér. Often
the Van Rensselaers pass the summer
in Narragansett Pier.

‘Wee Wah, the lake in Tuxedo Park,
will be the attraction for many of the
elect when this body of water is frozen
solid. Skating has seen its best days
as a pastime of the fashionable, but
last week, when the lake was partly
frozen, several of the Tuxedo colonists
ventured out on skates. It is true the
boys of the colony were the only ones
sufficiently daring to brave the occa-
sional strips of thin ice. Wee Wah
often is frozen solid for weeks at a
time. One of the girls who is devoted
to this sport is Miss Violet Cruger,
Mrs. Fred Tam's daughter. Miss Cru-
ger is one of the last of the Tuxedo
girls to stay in“the country, and last
week she was on the ice. Another
woman who loves nothing better than
skating is Mr= P. Cooper Hewitt, who
is in demi-mourning this winter. After
the next cold snap a great deal will be
.heard of the Tuxedo ice sports.

A TRAMP IN GOOD QUARTERS.

Imitating John Garvey, the “Astor
tramp,” another representative of
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While the present styles do not pre-
sent any striking novelties in either de-
signs for gowns or coats, there are
many new and charming methods em-
ployed in the arrangement of trim-
mings, and even a greater amount of
attention is paid to details than for-
merly.

Numerous materials, ranging from
furs to chiffons, are frequently com-
bined in one gown, and on a well made
costume they are so cleverly inter-
mingled that the result is almost as
pleasing to the eye as a beautiful
painting. But it takes an artist to
make a success of such a gown, so,
unless one is sure of a dressmaker’s
ability, it is wiser to select less com-
plicated models,

One evening gown just importead for
an elaborate trousseau may in reality
be described as a dream of beauty, but
it is far beyond the power of mere
words to give an adequate description
of it. It was made of shades of pink
s0 beautifully blended that it was im-
possible to tell where one tone ended
and the next began, and the shades
varied from the palest to deepest rose
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pinks, with the addition of some golden
yellow, which gave ‘a°delightful touch
of warmth -and life fo the colors. “The
lining was of the deepest shade of pink, |
over which were hung two-paler pink
and one yellow chiffon skirts, and over
these was the- outs skirt, made of
hand-painted lace, ‘ghiffon” velvet ~and
chiffon. It was close-fitting .around
the hips and very fluffy at the bottom,
where the chiffon came out from be-
tween panels which were alternately
of lace and velvet. The bodice had a
bolero. with tiny sleeves of the lace
and velvet, and an underblouse and

draped sleeve puffs”“of the blended |

tones of chiffon.

The gown illustrated, while of a very
simple design, has much character, and
is made of shaed tones eof russet
brown. It is of French -cloth of a
golden russet shade, over a dull golden
vellow taffeta foundation, 4nd is trim-
med with wool lace; dyed to match the

cloth, and bands of a deeper shade of {

panne yelvet. The skirt is eircular,

with the fullness gathered at the back, |

and is inset with lace insertion, as is

shown, and the blouse bodfte fastens |

under the left arm, and is. finished
with a laece trimmed ecape. The hat is
of lace and panne.yel AT ol

America’s only leisure class, recently
invaded the home of Alfred Blanpalin,
No. 22 East Thirty-third street, New
York, and frightened Mrs. Blanpain im-
moderately by the violence with which
he snored when she discovered him
sleeping sweetly on a divan in the
drawing room. He entered unobtru-
sively by the basement door, walked
up stairs in a leisurely way, and, wrap-
ping the drapery of his couch in the
shape of an embroidery table cover
about him, as if always accustomed to
the silkiest of counterpanes, lay down
for pleasant dreams,

The visions of lifelong luxury that
flitted through his weary head, which
was frowsy as that of the most famous
Slavonic virtuoso, were dispelled by the
night stick of Patrolman Stegmuller,
who beat a rataplan on the slumberer’s
soles until the sleeper, waking with a
start, fancied he was back in Madison
square or City Hall park.

“Eleanor, you'd better not leave that

basement door open when you're alone

in the house,” Mr. Blanpain often had
said, but his good wife feared no in-
truders, and as she had permitted the
maids to go out for the evening, she
took the latch off the iron wicket pend-
ing their return.

‘When she heard the latticed barrier
clang and the steps of only one person
in the basement passage, she assumed
one of the maids had returned alone
and had neglected to leave the gate
open for the late stayer. Down stairs
went Mrs. Blanpain, intending to call
to the forgetful servant from the head
of the basement stairs. As she passed
the drawing room arch, however, she
heard a long-drawn nasal sigh. Good-
ness! Could one of the maids be—no,
it was impossible. Her servants never
went to anything stronger than temper-
ance meetings.

Thought It Was Mary.

“Is that you, Mary?” asked Mrs. Blan-
pain. Raucous as the honk of a wild
goose or the burr of a delirious buzz-
saw was the answer. Never in all her
peaceful life had Mrs. Blanpain heard
such a sound. Mr. Blanpain doesn’t
snore. As for the maids, if they do it is
most melodiously, in carefully modu-
lated thirds.

Calmly, though aprehensively, Mrs.
Blanpain advanced to the center of the
drawing room, turning the electric
switch as she passed under the arch.
There she paused and looked about her.
No one was in sight. Soft! What was
that on the sofa under—under—why,
yes, under her best table cover? The
indignant matron quivered as she per-
ceived a human form beneath the gold-
crushed folds. Wrath natural to an af-
fronted chatelaine braced her to lift a
corner of the drapery. She dropped
the shimmery stuff the next moment,
for under it she had seen the chrys-
anthemum hair and ragged robin beard
of the bold invader.

Agitated beyond brief telling, Mrs.
Bilanpain hurried to the front door,
opened it softly and stepped on the
stoop. Glancing swiftly up and down
the street she saw Stegmuller. He had
noted her hasty appearance, and when
she beckoned to him ran to the house.
Quickly Mrs. Blanpain told her amaz-
ing story. The policeman listened at-
tentively, and then, gripping his haste
persuader, desperately, dashed into the
drawing room. Once there, only respect
for Mrs. Blappain deterred him from
laughing outright. He had expected to
find a bloodthirsty burglar, instead he
beheld a lamblike tramp.

Grim Ttattoo Rouses Him.

Rap! rap! rap! from sele to sole, and
the intruder, rubbing his eyes, sat bolt
upright. Sight of the blue and brass
was enough.

“A’ right,” he mauttered; “I'll move
on. Out of one park into another. Same
old song, and da—"

His eye fell on a Parian statuette,
caromed thence to a baby grand, rico-
cheted to a Royal Worcester vase,
glanced off that to a tabouret, and, by
slower degrees, took in the remainder
of his rich surroundings. Then he saw
Mrs. Blanpain, hardly reecovered from

her fright, gaZing at him f¥6i the hall.

“Say, missis, call off the cop,” he ap-

pealed. “I ain’t done no harm. Fact is, |

I found. ‘that open-air.slumber fad
didn’t_ agree with ‘my looks, and my

beauty doector advised tndoor naps, I+

ain’t taken nome of your spoons,”

A careful tally of the lighter mov~ |

ables showed the tramp had net stolen
anything. His honesty and transpar-
ent distress worked on Mrs. Blanpain's
feelings. 3

“Perhaps you ought to be punished,”
she sald, with a sigh,.“but— Maybe
this will give you another start. I
think I won’t have him arrested, offi-
cer.”

Holding close to his chest with both
hands the adult banknote the matron
had given him, the rash invader bowed
so low he stumbled backward over a
Persian rug, then turned and melted
into the dusk background outside.

Nordica Seeks Separation.

NEW_YORK, Dec. 11.—Papers have
been filed here in a suit to be brought
by Mme. Lillian Nerdica, the prima
donna, for legal separation from her
husband, Zoltan Doeme, the Hungarian
tenor. They were married May 26,
1896, at Indianapolis.

3

’ STILLWATER :

H. F. P. Miller's confectionery store
was slightly damaged by fire early yes-
terday morning. The flames originated
under the counter and were extinguished
’witlh chemicals. The damage is nom-
nal.

Mrs, Horace Voligny, whose husband is
the proprietor of the Keystone hotel, re-
ported “to the police yesterday that her
room had been entered by burglars and
that they had stolen a gold watch and
chain, a $5 bill and a $6 gold piece. It
is believed to have been the work of some
one familiar with the surroundings.

Kolliner Bros. & Newman, who are to
start a factory in this city early in Jan-
uary for the manufacture of shirts, trous-
ers, etc., have purchased their machin-
ery and will leave for the East in a few
days to look over Eastern factories and
purchase stock. They will employ about
fifty hands.

The lumber, lath and shingles cut at the
A and B mills, operated by George H. At-
wood, the past season was large. The
cut at the B mill was 48,275,000 feet of
lumber, 9,455,000 lath and. 10,275,000 shin-
gles. The cut of the A mill was 44,365,
250 feet of lumber, 10,244,250 lath and 15,-
525,000 shingles.

The committee appointed by Stillwater
lodge of Elks for the second of a series
of dances has arranged to give the dance
in Elks’ hall next Thursday evening.

Members of Company K, First regi-
ment, N. G. 8. M., gave a social dance in
the armory last night.

Albert Mellin Jr.,_who has been seri-
ously ill for several weeks, has almost
recovered and will soon be out.

Three car loads of horses to be used
by the loggers in the pineries of North-
ern. W nsin were pped from here
yvesterday.

Disposing of the Moros,

MANILA, Dec. 11.—Gen. Wood has
proclaimed in Moroland an anti-slavery
law, passed in October by the legislative
council of the Moro provinces. Upon the
promise of the sultan and dattos to abide
with its conditions, Gen. Wood has sug-
gested to Gov. Taft the establishment of
the native Moros on lands which will be
assigned to them by the sultan and
dattos at a rate of valuation sufficient to
provide the latter with a moderate in-
come from the rentals.

gives it the Justre and silkinessof youth.
When_the hair is gray or faded it
BRINGS BACK THE YOUTHFUL COLOR.
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NNESOTA STS.

WH.ELSINGER & Co., ST. PAUL.MINN,.

fron Train with four red coaches.
You can’t touch it anywhere for
50c. Our price Saturday
o P SRR S AR

: O A
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”':k‘ﬂuh;‘nohﬂll.lm winds with a
Yo gular prics 69¢.

Saturday only....... ... 50(:
Iren Steck Train, painted red, large

size with engine, tender, flat cars,

_stock cars and caboose. This is

cheap at 8l 50. 1.00

Saturday only......
... Set of Soldlers with cannon, put up

inbox. Special Saturday
only 158
#  Set of 50 Soldiers, in a

box. Speeial Saturday. 29(!
Large assortment of Pleture Cube

Blgoks. Special Saturd
B e D DC

“€et of Bullding Ilooks $ cowplete with
“wagon. Special Satur-
@y only... ... .:. 350
~ Chess Indis, played like parchesi.
‘Special Saturday
R R PRt C
clowﬂn. Alley, just the thing for a

hristmas present.
Special Saturday at.. 398
. Disko Target Guns, perfectly harm-
less, just out, entirely new. Spe-
cial Saturday < :
OBlY.oesceeieeranniannnin, C
- Child’s Tey Wringers, small size 190.
Large size, Seturday 50
Y. e c

_ Setof Shoenhul’s Humply Dumply Gir.
- eus with jointed flgures. Just the
thing to amuse the children. Get

a circus. Saturday 9‘:

L eSS R

Santa Claus Will Meet All His Good Little Children

in the Golden Rule

ik S (B
15-Key ut Plane, in light or

rosewood finish, sells everywhere

for $1.00.

Saturday only........... c
Boys’ Buck and

® Saw.  Special

B for Saturday

Have you saen
the new Mother
Goese Book A 7 JMEY
called Foxy
Grandpa'’'s
Mother Goose;
Special Satur-

oh 658¢

Jeost Nuts, se-

quel to “‘Guess :
and Guess .
Again.’’ Spe- o iz o
clal Saturday

only......................790

Regular price #1.00.

Saturday only........... 798
Large Assortment of Games, Nelly

Bly, Telegraph Boys and large

size India games, worth

60c, Saturday only..... 250
Doll Fairyland

Large assoriment of

Novelty Dolls at.......... 196
Pretty assortment-of

Dressed Dolls at........ 23(3

Handsome Bressed

Dolls, all arranged

for your inspec-
tion,

a....30¢

o 30¢

Just received, a large shipment
of doll houses, furniture, etc.

Christmas Tree Ornaments.

Tinsel, 10¢ per dozen yar;is: Paper @rnaments, 8: per dozen; large size
Paper Ornaments, 3 for 10c; all of our Glass Ball Ornaments, regular

price 8¢, Saturday only 5:.
Candle Holders, §c per dozen.

15¢ Glass Ornaments, Saturday only, Bc;
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HREE years ago last month I acquired
some shares in a Mexican gold mine,”
said a Baltimore hotel proprietor who

makes frequent trips to Washington to
shake off the Bal'mor’ lethargy. “I didn't
buy it. I took it for a debt. A South-
western man, who drank a great deal,
lived high at my caravansary for about
four months. He paid his bills for the
first two months. But he was compelled
to renege on paying for his last two
months of entertainment. He said he
was broke. I had noticed that his dia-
monds had been disappearing, piece by
piece, for some time, and so there was no
reason to doubt that he was telling the
truth. He had a fine wardrobe.

“ ‘1 am going away,” he told me when
I presented my bill for the two months
for which he hadn’'t settled, ‘and I can't
pay you. I guess I'll have to leave my
traps as security.’

“He wasn't the sort of man that I felt
like treating that way.

““‘No,” I said. ‘Take your things along.
You'll need your duds to make a front.
You'll get right again. When you do you
can square my bill.”

“He seemed to be rather grateful. =

# *Well,” he said, ‘I don't like to go
away without leaving something in your
hands that you’'ll be able to figure on.
T've already sold the pawn tickets for
my Kimberly rocks. Tell you what I'll
do. TI've got a little package of non-as-
sessable gold mine stock in a trunk.
Forty shares. It's a Mexican mine. Don't
know where it's located. Never inquired.
I bought it from a San Francisco friend
of mine last year, when I was flush, to
oblige him, Paid $5 a share for the stuff.
Par value’s a hundred. I'll just leave it
with you. It's a pretty long shot, but
you can never tell what's going to hap-
pen to a MexXican mine. And it’'ll help
me to leave it with you—I won't feel so
much like a bilk.

“I told him he couid leave it if he
wanted to, I added
sider him a bilk, only I thought he drank
more red liquor than he really needed.

“He was quite intoxicated by the time
he handed me the gold mine stock. Ilde
was so punctilious about it that he drew
up a paper—he was a lawyer—legally
transferring the gold mine stock to me,

THAT MEXICAN MINE

¢

<investors—I couldn’t help but laugh.

that I didn’t con- !

e e

and he went out and had a notary put a
seal on the transfer paper. Then he
wrote a letter to the San Francisco of-
fice of the gold mining company notify-
ing them that he had transferred the for-
ty non-assessable shares to my name.
Then he handed me the shares, shook
hands and went away. I have never seen
him since. But three months after he
left my hotel I received a check from
him for $218, the amount of his indebted-
ness to me, together with a pleasant lit-
tle note, dated New Orleans, which he
wound up by saying that I needn't re-
turn that gold mine stock to him—that I
could keep it as an asset against a pos-
sible rainy day. I deposited the check in
mslrd bank. The check was as good as
gold.

“Well, that gold mine stock was a
great jokeé in my family for a long time.
It was mighty ornamental-looking paper—
so ornate, in fact, that on dull afternoons
I'd occasionally get it out of my desk and
look at the big gilt letters and figures
and enjoy a quiet little laugh. The elab-
oration of the lettering and the curlycues
of the figures struck me as being so in-
geniusly executed, so well devised to cap-
tivate the imagination of impressionable

‘“My wife, a clever business woman,
whose hobby is that I am too easy with
professional hotel dea%‘ beats, enjoyed
looking at that gold ine stock, and
talking about it, quite as much as I did.
A little of the wind was taken out of her
sails, as the saying rums, when I recelved
the check covering the indebtedness of
the man who had left the gold mine
stock with me as security. But that
didn't kill the fun which she experienced
in the contemplation of the gold mine
stock. That I had received the check,
she maintained, was pure luck, nothing
else—the man had no doubt sent it to
me in a moment of drunken generosity.
But that I had ever taken the gold mine
stock at all—that ‘was the nub of the
joke, as my wife saw it, and, for that
matter, as my grown daughters saw it.
They, too, guyed me about the matter
for a long time,

‘““*Never mind, papa,” my daughters
would say to me, with a mischievous
twinkle in their eyes, when I'd emit some
complaint about the dullness of business,
‘you have no need to worry. Look at
that gold mine stock you own.’

“Whenever I'd preach economy to my
wife she’d laugh my preaching down.

‘ ‘Why should we pinch ourselves?’ she

would say. “Wait till that gold mine of
yours begins to get busy, and, mﬁ, dear,
how we shall all just—er—lay back! an(‘
then she’d go off into merriment, in whic
I couldn’t help but join. The oftenep
looked at those forty shares of Mexican
gold mine stock the more absurd . they
seemed. But at length the point of the
joke wore off. One day I put the gola
stock away on the top shelf of an office
cupboard and during the past year or se
I only had the golﬁ mine cast into my
teeth by my disrespectful family when I
became unusually peevish over the size
of the millinery bills, or the extravagance
of the summer tours of my wife and
daughters.

““A couple of weeks ago a solid-looking

man from Denver registered at my hotel.
He had a cordial letter of introduction te
me from a Denver friend of mine who
runs a hotel. After presenting the let-
ter on the evening of the day he arrived,
he invited me to have a sip of champagne
with him. When we had finished the bot-
tle he pushed his chair back, cleared his
throat and gave a sort of experimental
cough.

‘“*I understand,” he said then, ‘that
you have some shares in the Chiquita
mine down in old Mexico?”—he had the
name of the mine at his tongue’s end,
but it wasn’'t the Chiquita- I leave you
fo imagine how I pricked up my ears at
his mention of the mine.

“ ‘Yes—forty shares,” I replied.

‘“ ‘Selling?’ he asked me.

“‘Think not,’ said I. ‘Rather hold on.*

‘“ ‘Give you par for the stuff,’ said he.

‘““‘Absurd!” said I. ‘I'm holding on te
that stock. Let's talk about something
else.’

‘“‘Glve_you hundred and a quarter,’
said the Denver man.

“‘My friend,” said I solemnly, ‘don’t
you suppose I read the mining stock que-
tations?’

‘“ ‘Oh, well, if you do—I didn't know—
thought yvou weren't on—business is bus-
iness, you know,’ he said, smiling sheep-
ishly. ‘Swell thing you've got in that
stock, though. It was 187 when Fileft
Denver, and it won't stop short of 200.
You got in on the ground floor, didn't
you?

“ ‘Oh, pretty easy,” I told him.

“I did some tall old letter writing te
Western mining friends that night.
got their replies now. A tremendous
ledge of $5,000-to-the-ton ore was struck
at the Chiquita three months ago, 3‘
I never heard a word about it. i-
quita’s at 199 now—it'll be 200 before
Dec. 1. T've sent my forty shara. out te
Denver to be unloaded at 200 wien that
figure's reached.

“My wife and daughters aver that
Ive acquired a ridiculous strut sinee
that Denver man came along to my hotel.
I don’t deny it. Perhaps I have.  Can
you blame me?”’—Washington Star.
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St Paul's Leading Manufacturers & Jobbers

. Ale, Porter, Stout and
Beer, Soda and Mineral
£ oft Drinks.

Drewry & Sons

Write us for

WE BUY CREAM - irmiadhnby
The Crescent Creamery Co.

Largest Northwestern Dairymsn.

BOOTS AND SHOES

Manufacturers and Wholesalers of Boots, Shass
> and Rubbsrs. iy i e

foimesa 0, GOTZiaN & 00

ths Minnesota >

Shos Company ' o 'an 8 *

and Glassware, Surgical In-

Drugs &t

Noyes Bros. & Cutier
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A Specialty of Miners’

LINDERE WARNER § SGRURMELE

Sixthand Stbley Streets. ~ |

Fourth and Sibley Sts.

702-710 Payne Avenus. Third and Minoeso'a Sts. ST. PAUL, MINN. 242-280 E. Fifth Street.
Oldest and Largest D amms Wholesale Dry obber and Broker of
House in the "Noﬂhver:tz. u“v Goods I:Ind
Deslars in Paints, Oils, Glass i otions

Butter and Eggs.

I've’

. ;
H ] Fruits, Vegetablss, §
om Poultry and Game, § .




