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CONCERNING MEN fIND WOMEN.
On the Street and in the Office, in the Car and by the Fire-

side at Home.

asked to take the chair. He replied
that he would gladlydo so, as the sub-
ject had "no terrors" for him. The
subject may not have terrors for u»,
but If we are thoughtful and ob-
servant we cannot but know that
there are as many possibilities of
tragedy in the married state as there
are of comedy; that it is by no means
only a laughing matter; that if comic
at all, It Is to say the least, serio-
corntc.

"SOMETIMES A TRAGEDY."
"Life is not all beer and skittles,"

but a very serious thing, and marriage
Is perhaps the most serious pait of
life. This is why thoughtful people
have but littlesympathy for the gush-
Ing congratulations and bouquets that
are showered upon those who are en-
tering the tragl-coniteal &tate of
Hymen. "Let us reserve our ap-
plause," they think, "untilwe see how
they play their parts." Perhaps the
lights and shadows of matrimony
were never better described than they
were by a minister of one of the many
denominations who began an extern-

!pore marriage service in these words:
"My friends, marriage is a blessing to
a few, a curse to many and a great
uncertainty to all

—
do you venture?"

When no objection was made to the
venture, he said: "Let's proreed.
Now Ithink that it is only those wh>
are wickedly careless or else so stupid
that they are without anxiety, who
make this venture without considera-

!tion and without preparation. All
who can exert any influence upon per-
sons about to perpetrate a careles*
marriage, ought to
"Prevent, resist it and let Itnot be so
Lest child, child's children call against

them woe."
Marriage is a tragedy when a hus

band has come to loathe his wife or
a wife her husband. When "foota'
rush in where angels fear to tread."
When a wife thinks more of her hat
than of her husband's dinner, cr
when a husband intrusts money to
everyone except to his wife. When
relations-in-law are allowed to inter-
fere. When the husband is perpetual-
ly prying Into household matters, and
the wife thinks that there is no pla'^i
so uninteresting as home. When hus-
band or wife wants to get the last
word and forgets that marriage should
be a sweet, harmonious song, and

—
like one of Mendelssohn's

—
without

words.
Marriage is a tragical disappoint-

ment to all who enter it without
preparation, who fancy that without
any effort or self-denial on their parts
they can become happy by merely go-
ing toichurch and having the wedding
service read over them. Ifa bachelor
thinks that he can retain his freedom
from anxiety and self-regarding picas
ures after marriage, and tack this
latter on merely as an additional lux-
ury

—
well^ even the African savage

can correct such a matrimonial fal-
lacy.

We do not ourselves take the pessi-
mistic view of marriage which was
lately described by a missionary as
being taken By those to whom he min-
istered, but there Is some truth in it.
The people are heathen and live some-
where in Africa. They think that
marriage brings so many worries and
troubles that they have the followitg
social law. Before a man may take
to himself a wife, he must undergo a
severe test to prove that he has
strength to endure the trial. One of
these tests is as follows. A bag of
ants, with which the trees are in-
fested, are gathered together, and into
this nest of stings the man's hands
are tied. If for two hours he can
stand the torture without complaint,
then he can cope with the daily fivt
and Jar of married life; then he can
be happy though married.

Next week:. "When to Marry."

_«»

The Octopus as Food.

The octopus now finds a place on the
fish stalls in Jersey, where it is eaten
either dried or fresh. The local estimate
of it Is that it makes very good eating,
but the local taste also inclines to other
things which do not find favor with alien
palates. Octopus fishing parties have
been very popular in the Channel islands
of late, not, however, because the un-
couth creature Is desired for food, but on
account of the destruction It works
among the lobsters.

About Quinine.
Two-thirds of the quinine consumed is

produced in the island of Java, from cul-
tivated trees, the young plants having
been procured by the Dutch government
from Peru in 1852. The English govern-
ment also started cinchona plantations InIndia, which now produce large quantities
of quinine.

m

WAY DOWN IN OLD MISSOL 1.
Ever been In Missouri? Well. Ishouldsay Ihad.
No. stranger. Old Missouri ain't so awful

bad.
iKnow BillErwtn? Slightly.He's all right

his way.
iBut Bill can't live on shavln'a— likewise

not on hay.
Bill's been to old Missouri

—
back again

and mad.
Seems they treated William rather ornery

bad.
Says Missouri's wicked; people ain't nogood:
Lawyers can't find pickin' even whenthey should.

Mebbe Bill want In it cause he didn't
know

Whence struck St. I.ouls just where heshould go.
EMdn't see Jim Cronin. missed younjr

Paddy Burke,
i Them's the people. William, when you

want to work.
Or Col. BillyRyder, or John I. Martin

bold.
Couldn't meet them people and continue

cold.
See 'em next time. William, when In Old

Missou' ;
Some down there are princes— others will

not do.

Say. Bill, you missed Ben Brady. Kid
Sheridan and those

"The People" they are. William, as every-
body knows.

Perhaja there Is another Bill Erwin
saould have met.

For if he had, why William might have
been there yet.

Jeff Davis Storts, of Shannon, is theman Iween
Would have made it "pleasant" if Bill

had "long green."
IAnd there are others, William, down In

old Missou',
Would have made it pleasant If you'd

only "blew."

And there's "Bobr" Butler, William, you
didn't see, Ibet.

For if you'd met him. William, you'd
have been there yet.

And Jerry Hunt, and Yon der Ahe. andCol. Billy Lemp.
Say Bill, there's people there, of whomwhom you never dreamt
There's Paddy Brennan and his goat

with beard of silken hue.
Who eats Republican ballots as daisiesstp the dew.
And Nlederwesser. and the rest, as

friendly as can be.
Next time you co. Friend William, them's

the folks to see.
—Bill Green.

He Warm Corner.]
(FOR MEN ONLY.)

A woman In Oregon, who Is mayor of
a small town, had her husband arrested
for disorderly conduct because he had
disobeyed her order to clean up h'3 back
yard. Whereupon he sued her for divorce
en the ground of non-suppcrt, and the
Judge said he had no precedent in his
experience for a suit of the kind. On©
of the allegat'ons brought by the
"mayor" against her husband was that
he did not /ote for her. Oh, the good
old times, the good old times!• • •

St. Paul has had a visitation from
some queer burglars during the last year

or two. They have taken the jewels of
two newspaper men who never did a
thing to them. There Is only one thing
left for them to do—to rob the police, and
"your mayor." • « •
In Pine City recently a man of seventy-

five applied for a divorce rrom h's wife.
who is fifty-five. He evidently goes on
the principle that it is never too late
to mend, and Itmay.be that the old lady
grot a little too gay.• • •

There Is said to be a dark mystery

back of the shooting of a woman by a
man near Michaud's last week. A re-
porter of the Dispatch was seen talking

to the man some time before the c:lme
was committed, and it was noted tr.at

the affair took place. In time to be mws
for an evening paper. The police will
endeavor to break up the.-c 'yellow'

methods of newspaper making which ar^
beginning to obtain "Inour midst."• • •

An Indignation meeting has been cal.d
of all those men and women who arc
classed under the head of "genera' job

lot" In the social columns of an even-
Ing paper. Also tha women whose

houses have been described decorated
with "Madam Tetalow roses" for o
many, many years m the paper down the
street have acked to be present. A peti-

tion Is to be circulated at the meeting

protesting against any further meiton
of Tetilow roses and suggesting the Ad-
miral Dewey rose for a change, and rec-
ommending Italso as easier for the prin-

ter to spell. One of the other topics to

be discussed at this meeting Is, "What i»
the difference between a "linen shower"
and a donation party?• • • •

Mrs. White has still to be heard from on
the prolonged holding of Ladysmith by

Gen. White. • • •
The school teachers are all aching to

have the great and good Mr. McCardy at
school for an hour or two, so they could
make him stand in the corner with his
fac« to the wall1. The teachers think he

bears a close resemblance to the Ameri-
can* mules at Ladysmith who may be
looked upon as patriots

—
or the other

thing— it depends upon your point of

view. The school teachers are now liv-
ing on rarifled air and Ice water, but, of
course, they don't mind that so long as
Mr. McCardy's dignity is upheld. That
dignity Is the most precious possession
of the city, but when election time cornea

rcund he will go into the explanation
business, and the "watch dog of the
treasury" will be working overtime.• • •

"To our silent heroes," reads little
Willie from the memorial stone. "Pop-

per," saH he., "what are silent heroes?"
"Married men," said popper, who had

troubles of his own.• • •
It Is rumored that the president of the

Civic reague is going to bring a libel
suit against an evening paper— for the
unkindest cut of all which appeared In a
recent issue. The teachors are hoping
that the league will take up their griev-
ances, for they know that what the
league says goes, particularly with "your
mayor." Itis said that the latter asked
the league's permission to marry, and
that it was given reluctantly. A matri-
monial wave has struck the country and
all the great men are tying knots with
their teeth that they oan never untie

with their tongues. As a protest against

this sad business the League of American
Bachelors is being formed in New York,

and It la running in opposition to the
Suicide club. • « •

A member of congress was elbowing his
way through a crowd and was much an-
noyed by the jostling. 'Who are you?"
said a very rough person, who thought

he was as good as any one else.
'"I am a representative of the people,

so make way," said the great ra^an."Oh, come off," 3aid the rough man,
'we're the blooming peopre themselves."• • •

A cigar man on Wabasha street, In
compliance with the ordinance, has tak-
en hln Indian in from the sidewalk, and
round the neck of the aborigine Hangs
this pathetic notice: "Civilization is con-
stantly crowding us to the rear."

—Reggie.

INCIDENTS OF A HUNT.
Judicial dignity flew to the winds In the

notable hunting party that went up to
the Bemldjl region the week before last.
It was composed of Judge Lewis, Judge
Jaggard, Judge BazlUe, County Auditor
W. R. Johnson and County Commissioner
Harry Hardick. Before they had arrived
Judge Lewis had been by unanimous con-

sent given the title of "Man-Who-Clean ~-

His-Gun;" Judge Jaggard, "Hook;'
Judge Bazlile, "The Insane Hunter;

"

Commissioner Hardick, "Chief No-Hair,"

and BillyJohnson shuffled through the
trip under the title of "Little Solitaire.

"

He was afflicted with a penchant for
playing solitaire at all hours.• • •

When they started out. County Auditor
I Johnson, who did not figure on shooting

very frequently, carried only 100 loaded
shells. Judge Bazille looked scornfully on
the limited supply.

"You ought to have taken 400 more any-
way," he said. "Ihave taken SCO. and I
am ashamed not to have taken 1,000.'"

"Can't Iborrow some of you?" asked
Mr. Johnson timidly.

"Not a shell; I'llneed 'em all," was the
chilling response.

Then Mr. iohnson wired to his chief d p-
uty for 200 more shells and finally brought
back the entire package unopened. Judge
Bazille brought back 500 and Judge Lewis,
who took 1,000, brought back exactly 1,0,0.
It was about -all they had to bring back.• • *

After the party arrived at Bemidjt Har-
ry Hardick, who was armed with all sorts
of deer-hunting paraphernalia, proceeded
to explain the modus uperandi of slaugh-
tering deer to his more unsophisticated
companions. He carried one of those

I sheathe knives with a ferocious appear-
ance and a large hilt that spring cut from
the handle when a spring is touched.
"I'llleap on the deer first," said the val-
orous Hardick. "I'llcut his throat with
this knife, like this; then I'll proceed to
skin him."

To this graphic recital of the tragedy
of the luckless deer the rest of the party
listened in open-eyed amazemont. Before
a word was spoken Judge Jaggard. who
Is not much of a hunter, but claims su-
premacy as a disciple of Izaak Walton
on the strength of an ovvr-gwwn mu.ika-
lunge that he once had the fortune to
catch, broke in and remarked:
"Iguess I'll take another -hook."
He was not going to be outdone.• • •
"Ikilled one animal on the trip, any-

how," says Judge Jaggard. retrospective-
ly. "Itwas a rabbit, and Isaw him dis-
tinctively several feet away. It was a
sort of contempt of court, it seemed to
me, and Ishot at him to punish him. r
shot five times and slew him. Maybe ho
died after the first shot. Idid not wait
to see." • • •
Billy Johnson wandered aim!es?'.y

around in the woods for several days
without seeing anything except stumps to
shoot at with his high-priced rifle. "Ican
hit those stumps every time." he said. '"If
anything that is alive turns up Iam cer-
tain to kill it."

Just about that time a red squirrel in
an adjacent tree scoffed and jeered at Mr.
Johnson. The latter fired and the squirrel
wriggled and chirped. There were four
more ahota with a squirrel still undaunt-
ed, and then Johnson asked Judge BazlUe
for the loan of the latter's shotgun. Judira
Bazille refused on toe ground that he
would have to break open his box of
shells, and Mr. Johnson resumed his
shooting. At the sixth shot the animal
fell. •

\u2666
•

According to Commissioner Hardick the
rest of the party were too much afflicted
with a fondness for lingering around th<?
supplies to do much hunting. At any
rate Hardick was the only one who
brought back anything except squirrels
and rabbits. He killed two deer.• • •

Dar Reese, clerk of the supreme court,
met the party on their return and had
a hunting story of his own to tell.
"Ihappened the other day to meet a

deputy game warden that Iknow," ha
said. "The man remarked that Ihad had
good luck at the hunting game. Because
Ihad not been hunting this year Iasked
him how he knew.""

'There nave been about a dozen boxes
of game come In with large marks. "From
Dar Reese to

——" 'said the guardian of
game.

"Then it struck me that some one up in
the woods had been taking advantage of
my social standing to send down game.
He overlooked me in the distribution."

__^ ,

Ordinary household accidents have no
terrors when there's a bottle of Dr.! Thomas' Electric Oil in the medlctn*
chest. Heals burns, cuts, bruises,
sprains. Instant relief.

Go to Ihh-Hffo Kow.

Rato via th« "North-Western Line" un-
til Nov. 20, $7.50. after that date $11. W.
Choice of four trains daily.

The best is none too good for the
American people. It is the

UNIVERSAISTEEL RANGEI
HONORABLY BUILT. \u25a0\u25a0

G. E. BATTLES,
370 JACKSON ST.

IT FULLY SATISFIES.
Simplicity Sliding Damper, Broiler Door. Verj
Large ureu, Removable Duplex Orate.

Write for Catalogue aud Prices.

1.-THE COMEDY OF MARRJ
(AllRights

In every department of life there is
humor, and nowhere more than in mat-
ters connected with matrimony. Take

for example the ways in which pet-pie
propose to each other. Ify.uy chance

hundred of Benedicts could be com-
pelled to write down a perfectly truth-
ful account of how they proposed to
their wives, or how those ladies went

half way to meet them we should have
a chapter of human nature full of
humor of the unconscious kind. Isay

the way the women who married these
men went half way to meet them be-
cause lbelieve that so retiring is our
sex, no man would venture to ask a ptrl
to be his wife if she did not go just a
little bit to meet him. But so good-
natured are women that they are n t
unwilling to help a lame dog over a
stile.

A shy young man, speaking of the
difficulties of marriage, said to his
father, "But then you married moth.T,
and I've got to niarry a strange girl!*
The "strange girl"can, however, if she
wish to do so, make things easy. This
was done for a shy young man like
the one just mentioned as follows: Ht
isaid to the young lady of his choke:
"I wish we were upon such intimate
terms that you would not mind ca'ling
me by my first name." "Oh," she re-
plied, "your last is good enough for
me."

An Irish girl became impatient with
the slowness of her young man in com-
ing to the point, and said, "IfIwere
you and you were me, Jack, we would
have been married long ago."

"N<> CROSS, NO CROWN."
A refreshment bar at a large railway

station was presided over by a g od-
looking girl with red hair. A gentle-
man waiting for the train askeid her if
she could oblige him with a match.
"Yes," she replied, "ifyou do not llind
.t being a red-headed one." A Lan-
cashire man said to his choice. "Dou't
you think as 'ow you and Icould man-
age to make shift together pretty
well?" "Well, John." she replied,
"there's been borne on my mind lately
them words about 'Xo cross, no crown.'
You're a goodlsh sort of man. John,
and to save you from mlssln 1 the kst,
Idon't mind coming and undertakiu'
to be the first to you." This recalls
the grave Scotchman who proposed as
follows. Bringing his girlto the tomb
of his fathers in the kirk-yard, he said:
"Allmy family lie here, Jeanie

—
would

you like to lie here?"
Two or three hours before lie mar-

ried one of the most beautiful women
iv England the late Duke of Suther-
land was met by a friend in St. James*
park leaning carelessly over the rail-
ings at the edge of the water, throwing
crumbs to the waterfowl. "What!
you here this morning." "Yes," re- I
plied the duke, without moviyg a
muscle; "Ibelieve Iam."

To men of a more nervous tempera-
ment, to be married without chloro-
form is a painful operation. Indeed,
it would seem to put some men quite j
off their heads, if at least we nir.y
judge from the answers they return to
the parson's questions. A bridegroom
who had a short time before, stood
godfather for a child, became mixed iv
bis Ideas between the services of bap-
tism and marriage. Accordingly, i
when the clergyman asked him, "Wilt
thou have this woman to be thy wed-
ded wife?" he solemnly replied, "Ire-
nounce them all!"

"YI\S—AND CHANCE IT."
A rustic when asked the same ques* \u25a0

Tion was so shy that his answer, "yus,*
was not heard. Thereupon the parson :
repeated the words, and the rustic,
getting impatient, answered, this tiiic
almost with a shout, "'Yus, Iwill, and
chance it!" What a "depth of phil-
osophy in the untutored mind is re-
vealed by this "chance it!" Perhaps
that fanner had not thought so much
about the lottery theory of marrlaga
who, when he was being married at
Clifton some months ago, thus re-
ceived the question, "Wilt thou have
this woman to be thy wedded wife:"
With enthusiasm, he extended his
hand to the clergyman, and said, us

'
though it were a great bargain: I
"Done, parson!" Another man, when !
asked "Wilt thou have this woman?" j
was not so polite. "What else do you
suppose Icame for?" was his reply.
This must indeed have been a man
of deeds rather than words, if It ba
true, as it Is said to be, that the sine
bridegroom, when the woman hesi-
tated to the question, "Wilt thou ob y
him. and serve him?" replied for l:er,
"Go on, parson, I'llmake her."
Isee that in some American church-

< s they have rehearsals of weddings
the most Important words being let
out Ipresume. With us the lady at
least does not require a rehearsal.
She knows her part in every detail,
and is therefore mistress of hers If
whatever happens. Not so the un-
fortunate bridegroom. On the wed-
ding day, whatever his feelings may
be, he looks as if he were making a
fool of himself. He generally thinks
that like a second Samson, he has, f< r
the love of a woman, allowed his eyes
to be put out, and he seems to hear a
large congregation of female Phi!is
tines calling upon him to make sport
for them. If ever Iam in doubt
about the superiority of women to
men Iam reassured when Isee their
respective behavior while undergoing
the operation of being spliced. Th?re
she stands, calm, dignified, self-re-
specting, while the poor man trembles
with nervousness and seems to wish
the earth to open and swallow him
up.

HUMOROUS EXPERIENCES.
Certainly, no woman could be as

awkward when getting married as the
elderly bridegroom, whose proceedings
are thus described by a clergyman:
"When Itold him to give me his ri^ht
hand, he gave me his left; when 1
said, 'Say after me,' he immediately

AGE-AND THE TRAGEDY.
iItetterrcd.)

remarked, 'Say this after me.* Whon,
however. Icame to the words Iwant-
ed said, he was stolidly silent. At
last wheu ha saw that Iwas anuoytd
by his extreme stupidity, In the mid-
dle of the service he upset my giavity
by volunteering the following apology:
'You see, sir, it's so long since Iwas
married afore, that you must excuse
my forgetting these things.'

"
One man so far forgot what wftl

due to himself and his bride that he
came to his wodding intoxicated. The
minister was obliged to refuse to pro-
ceed with the marriage. A few days
afterwards the same thing occurred
with the same couple, whereupon the
minister remonstrated with the bride
and said they must not again present
themselves with the bridegroom In
such a state

—
"But, sir, he

—
he winna

come wheu he's sober!" was the can-
did rejoinder. It is possible that this
bridegroom, whose courage was so
very Dutch, might have been deterred
by tiie impending fuss and publicity of
a marriage ceremony, rather thau by
any fear of, or want of affection for
her who was to become his wife.

This reminds me of the experience
of a north country clergyman who

j was about to niarry a couple the other
day. Just before the ceremony the
bride came up and informed him, with
tears in her eyes, that her fiance had
forgotten all his money with the ex-
ception of two shillings. "And I
can't let him go home to get the rest,"*
*he added, "or he'll ne'er come back;
so Iwas a-thinking that if you'd be-
so good and kind as to many us n»
far as you can for the two shillings,
we'd bring the rest and get it finished
another time."

InIreland so much importance is at-
tached to a stylish wedding that a girl
remarked she would sell every stitch
off her back and go without anything
rather than not be "dacently" married.

THE SERIOUS SIDE.
But though there undoubtedly is a

comic side to matrimony there is no
reason why seme people should al-
ways try to be funny when they sp as
of that state. Personally Iwould
sooner laugh at death than marriage, i

for the former, at least in this world,
is the end of all things, but the latter
is only the beginning. Writing about
the seriousness of marriage and the
|folly of fashionable weddings, Mr.
Carlyle used these words: "If ever
we should pray, if ever we should be
grave and anxious, if ever we should
abstain from vain show and vainer
declamation, surely it is on the oo

t caslon when two people are glviu?
themselves to each other for better,
for worse, until death part them."

"What do you think of matrimony?
"

some one asked Franklin. He replied:
"Ithink as those do who deny purga-
tory; it locally contains either heaven j
or hell; there is no third place in it." j
This reminds us of a priest who ask» d, j
when examining a class in the sjuiu j
of Ireland: "What is the sacrament
of matrimony?" A little girl at the
head of the class answered, "It's a
state of torment into which souls enter
to prepare them for another and a

better world." "That." said the |
curate, "is purgatory; put her down to \
the bottom of the class." "L<aye her j
alone," said the parish priest; "'for j
anything you -or Iknow to the con- j
trary, she may be perfectly right,"

A Scotch girl asked her father leave
to marry. The old Camerouiau gave
his consent, but he prefaced it by say-
ing: "It's a solemn thing, Jeanie, to \
be married." "Iknow that," repli d
the sensible girl, "but It is even more
solemn to be single." Without Jit-
tempting to compare the comparative
solemnity of these two states. Ithink'
we shall all admit that marriage is a
very solemn thing. It is indeed a
dreadful thing, ifat least we may use

:the term "dreadful" in the sense iv
which the patriarch Jacob used it
when he said of that place where he
saw the vision of angels: "How
dreadful is this place, this is noi:e j
other but the house of God. and this is i
the gate of heaven." We ail know
married couples who make their hoir.a

:the house of God, yes, the very gate

of heaven, but on the other hand there
!are almost as many who make it ex-
;actly the reverse.
| "ONE THING MORE SOLEMN."

There Is indeed but one thing more
; solemn than marriage, and that is not

1 to be married, and it Is only because
single people know the Ills they Save

; that they fly to others they know not
of in marriage. That it is a serious

; thing not to be married Franklin
I taught, when he made Poor Richard
!say, "A man without a wife is but
i half a man." This view Franklin ex*
panded as follows to a friend: 'It is
the man and woman united that make
the complete human being. Separate.

'
she wants his force of body and

istrength of reason; he, her softne s,
sensibility and acute discernment.

j Together they are more likely to suc-
ceed In the world. A single man his

| not nearly the value he would have in
| tl*e state of union. He is an ineom-
| plete animal. He resembles the odd
] half of a pair of scissors. Ifyou get
! a prudent, healthy wife, your Industry
iin your profession, with her goid

economy, willbe a fortune sufficient."
An old woman in the West cf Ire-

land used to impress upon the rising
j female generation in her neighborhood
j that "E'r a man is better than ne'er a
! man." The old woman was a widow,
| for a wife does not, as a rule, app.e-

--j elate the value of her "man" until h.»
j leaves her. "Arrah, Pat, and why did
Imarry ye, just tell me that, for it's
myself that's had to maintain ye ever
since the blessed day that Father
O'Flannagan sent me to your house?'
"Swate jewel," answered Pat, 'and
it's myself that hopes Imay live to
see the day when ye're a widow,
wapeing over the coold sod that covers
me

—
then I'llsee how ye get aknsr

without me." The writer gave a
lecture on marriage at a large town

jin Scotland. A local inaguate waj

There were six clerks In the office of
Bruleman A Put em out. Six male clerks,
all. supposedly, attending to the law busi-
ness of the eminent firm for which they

drew briefs, petitions, answers, rejoinders,
sur-rejolnders. rebuttals, sur-rebuttals
and various other unclassified pleading
and back talk. Occasionally they drew
their salaries and made bluffs at reading

law.
Somehow fiveof them had acquired rep-

utations for a convivial turn, and things
wore along until the firm of Bruleman &
Putemout expected them to acquire a
skate, one at a time, ort each alternate
week. The other

'one, Mr. Simpson
Skidds "never touched it." He was a
dreamy youth, with dove-like eyes and a
voice like the soft gurgle of rain water
falling into a mortar bed.

"What does Mr. Skidds do?" Iinquired
of one of the five bibulous students dur-
ing the temporary absence from the room
of that interesting young man.

"Skidds? Oh. Skidds does a great deal-
more, in fact, than any of the rest of
us. He sits still and keeps sober."

"Is he brilliant in his line of work
—

do
you regard him as one possessing a Ju-
dicial mind?"

"Oh, no, not particularly," was the
rather guarded reply. "Fact Is, he's fear-
fully slow about his work, and does not
appear to have a strong mental grasp on
any Intricate law case which he may be
called upon to handle. Allof us have dif-
ferent theories concerning the reason he
Is kept by the firm. He's good-natured,
though; here he comes now. You are per-
fectly safe In asking him what valid ex-
cuse there is for his being retained in
the office."

Mr. Skidds entered at the moment— also
at the door—carrying a copy of "Green-
leaf on Evidence" and &bottle of red Ink.
A bilious looking youth, with granulated
eye-lids and a wet towel about his head,
followed him, and with irresolute steps
and a kind of heaven-help-me expression,
ambled to his desk. Mr. Skidds glanced
at the dissipated clerk dreamily, and soft-
ly whistled "Ah Warm To' Ma Honey."

"Mr. Skidds," Isaid, "Idon't wish you
to think me inquisitorial or disrespect-
ful, but Iam what you might term a
student of human nature. To a certain
extent Ihave Bought information from
your companions in the office as to their
particular hold on the firm of Bruleman
& Putemout. and have been quite gra-
ciously accommodated. Would you con-
sider me impudent ifIasked you why you
are retained In the firm?"

"Not at all." he replied, languidly, and
glancing in the direction of the bilious
youth who had fallen into an alcoholic
trance, with his head over the back of
his chair. "Idon't know'that Iam correct
about the matter, but Ihave my opinion
as to why they retain one sober man In
their employment."

"And what might that be?" Iinquired.
"As a curiosity."*** *
The Junior member of the great Jobbing

firm In clothing of Sake & Pentacost
threw down a big bundle of orders and
drew a long breath. Then he Jotted down
some figures on an envelope, quickly foot-
ed them up. and tossed Itover to his part-
ner with the remark:

"Bake, that man Parboil is a wonder."
"Gee whl*. Pentacost, is that the

amount of his sales for the week?"
"Sure thtng/V
"Well» he's a crackerjack"
"How many men have we got out on

the road now?" asked Pentacost.
"Thirty-six."
"And this man Parboil Is selling more

clothing than all the rest of the thirty-
five," rejoined Pentacost. i
"Ibelieve the figures bear you 6ot in

that statement. By the way. Parboil is
coming In tomorrow. Let's do the hand-
some by him, and meet him at the station
with a carriage."

"Correct. We won't stand on expense,
either. Why, Sake, he deserves a regular
Dewey reception."

*

This Item settled, the two partners turn-
ed their attention to other business, and
the day and night wore away. When the
east-bound train arrived on the following
day Mr. Pentacost waa at the station with
a gorgeous turnout In the livery line.
There was a driver in livery on the box
of a handsome equipage, and from the
body of the vehicle Mr. Pentacost
emerged, wreathed In smile* as he re-
flected on the handsome thing he was
doing for Parboil. Mr. Parboil stepped
from the train, grip in hand, and was
met, effusively, by Pentacost.

"Ah. my dear fellow, Tan* overjoyed to
meet you." said the latter; "Ihave come
for you with

" ,
Parboil abruptly shook' himself loose

from the grasp of Mr. Pentacost and
sailed up the platform, -where he gave
some directions to the baggageman con-
cerning his trunks. Mr.Pentacost trotted
on after him and accosted him with:
" "My dear Parboil, I-am here for you
with a carriage to convey you to your
hotel."

*'
"Oh, d—n your canriage." replied Par-

boil, "all Iwant of you. is to keep away

from me. Any old hack is good enough
for me. Besides that, r" don't want to
be seen in your company^ either."

"Wh-a-a-a-t!" exclaimed the astounded
Pentacoat.

"That's what Isaid,"' gruffly replied
Parboil. "You go your way and I'll go
mine. I'll see you at the office tomor-
row."

Then Parboil Jumped Into an ordinary

hack and went to his hotel. Mr. Penta-
cost was troubled. The unexpected had
happened. Still he waa inclined to make
allowances.

"Parboil has a jag on," he reasoned to
himself. "He willbe ail right tomorrow."

Thus we see that Pentacost was dis-
posed to be charitable. He rode back to
the store and related what had happened
to Sake.

"Isn't that rather scandalous treatment
for an employe to donate to the firm that
pays him hla salary?" inquired Sake.

"Roughest deal Iever got tn my life,"
admitted Pentacost. "Under ordinary cir-
cumstances Iwouldn't take that from my
own father."
"Ithink Iwill go down to the hotel in

the morning and see him myself," said
Sake. "Parboil has doubtless been drink-
ing. He will feel more like himself in the
morning. **

So this arrangement was decided upon.
And In the morning Mr. Sake dropped into
the rotunda of Parboll's hotel and accost-
ed him.

"My dear Mr. Parboil," he said, extend-
ing his hand, "you cannot imagine the
pleasure Ihave in greeting you home.
You have accomplished wonders this
trip."

"Say," retorted Parboil, "I wish you
people would keep ;away from me. I
don't mix with your; kind, of scum. Don't
you see you are queering me? When I
want to see you folks' fl-drop in at the
store when Ican do it {n private. But
publicly, or on the street, Iwant nothing
to do with you. So keep away from me."

It was now Sake'&' turrfJ to look dumb-
founded. He returwd cr*>s:fallen to tha
store, seeking the ppndol^nce of Ponta.
cost.

'"I tell you." s'M'S'-k*' "th:-t Parted
is a holy terror. Think, of his contemptu-
ous treatment of the very men who fur-
nish Mm bread and "butter! It's scandal,
ous. I'm for discrterglnk the impudent
rascal on the spot tb« ne*t time he shows
up. Whii; do you gay. Pantacosi?"

"Well, iadmit I'rVever* was treated so
shamefully in my life. Bnt Just think of
the goods he sells! Why, he handles 50
per cent of our whole business, running
up into the hundreds of thousands

"
"Yes, Iknow, but—

"
"Yes, Iknow, too. but," responded

Pentacost, "can't we swallow a little ofour pride for the sake of retaining the
valuable services of such a salesman ?
Besides that, he may not have yet got-
ten over his drunk."

"Oh. Idon't think he was intoxicat-

Ed," replied Sake. "Iattribute his out-
rageous demeanor to pure arrogance. H«
realizes he Is a valuable man and forgeta
his position. However, Iadmit that I
can't stand much more of It."

That very afternoon Parboil sailed Into
the store with all the pomposity of th©
sultan of Sulu. Kicking a messenger boy
under a long counter of fall overcoats*
he swaggered into the private office of
Sake & Pentacost and seated himself at
the rosewood desk of the latter.

"Say, Pentacost, old stocking," he said,
"got any cigars?"

"N-n-no," replied the junior partner.
Idon't smoke, myself—'

"Well, send a kid out and get a box.
Now, then, here"s my sales for the trip
and Iwant you to figure up the commis-
sions, add a month's salary, draw ma a
check, and be d d quick about It.
Meanwhile I'llwrite a few letters."

Then Parboil proceeded to tear up a
dozen or two sheets of lithographed let-
terheads, broke a penholder or two, threw
the contents of a bottle of red ink against
the handsome calcomine of the walls,
tipped over a cuspidor, and demanded to
know If that dead and alive kid was
ever coming back with the box of cigars.
Sake & Pentacost were on the outside of
the private office engaged In a low but
animated conversation.
"Isay shoot the scoundrel out of the

business, but—"
'So do Isay fire him bodily, but—"
"Isay, jou cheap skates," bawled Par-

boll from the inner office, "are those ci-
gars coming or not?"

Just then a boy darted into the office
and laid a box of $150 a thousand cigars

| on Pentacost's desk.
"Now, kid," said Parboil, "light out

and tell the firm to send a case of cham-
pagne down to my hotel and charge it
to expense. Get a hustle on yer."

The boy communicated the request to
Messrs. Sake & Pentacost.

"Well, what do you think of that?"
asked Sake, blankly.

"But that shows that he is willingto
accept favors from us. Perhaps he is
relenting."

"But the style of him! Pentacost, I
can't stand It. You may be able to do
so, bat Iwas not brought up to mingle
with such kind of canaille."
Just then Parboil swung out of the pri-

vate office and brushed roughly past the
members of the firm.

"Mr. Parboil." said Sake. In a thin,
tremulous voice, "we would like to talk
with you a few minutes."

"Go tell your trouble* to a policeman,
you peanut." replied Parboil. "Ifyou have
anything to say to me, write it and send it
down by an A. D. T. kid. I'm off on the
road tomorrow afternoon, and Iwant you
to have my sample cases packed by 1:30
sharp, and down to the station."

"But, Mr. Parboil—"
"Go chase yourself, you low down skin-

flint. Have that check at my hotel at
3 p. m. today. And if you make any
more mistakes in filling my orders I'll
shake your wig warn and hitch up with
Cord & Tassel, down on Main street. Do
you tumble, you chumps?"

Then Parboil sailed away to his car-
avansary.

"Pentacost!" gasged Sake, "shall we
fire him?"

"
The two partners regarded each other

attentively, but neither spoke again. That
afternoon they were slightly discraught.
and each wore a far away look in his
eyes. The following day Bake spoke to
Pentacost in a low tone. He said:

"Pent, my boy, we are up against the
real thing, now."

In the afternoon Paxboll's sample cases,
neatly packed, were at the station, and
the star clothing drummer of the West-
ern circuit was speeding away in the
luxurious smoking apartment of a Pull-
man car. *• • •

"John, dear, what have you cut out of
the morning paper?" inquired Mrs. Bil-
lingsjley, "there's a piece gone."

"I
—

something cut out? Did Icut any-
thing out? Lenome see. Oh. yes. Why,
Maria, that was nothing but a bit of
foolishness

—
some funny story or other,

I've forgotten what it was."
"Let me see the piece, please."
This was spoken in a slight tone of

austerity.
"Why. Maria, Ihaven't got It. Ithrew

it away."
"Why did you throw It away?"
More firmly, while Mrs. Btlllngsley's

mouth assumed a fixed and drawn expres-
sion.
"Idon't know."
"Blllingsley, there's something crooked

abcut this."
"No such thing."
"You have been up to something."
"Me!"
"Yes. you. It's very singular, Mr. Bil-

llngsley that you should cut something
out of the only house paper we take and
throw Itaway."

"Oh, nonsense. Maria," replied Blllings-
ley with a kind of forced laugh, "Iassure
you it's nothing," and he grabbed his over-
coat and caught the next car for his of-
fice. Then Mrs. Blllingsley sent Tommy
out for a duplicate copy of the paper.
This la what she read:

Kansas City, Nov. 7.—Cattle— Receipts,
8.000; steady; native steers, $4.50@6; Tex-
as steers, $2.70@4.70; cows and heifers,
$1.75@4; stockers and feeders, $334.50.
Hogs—Receipts, 12,000; steady to strong;
bulk of sales. $4#4.05. Sheep— Receipts,
2,000; steady; lambs, $5.16<g;5; muttons, $3
@4.30.

On the reverse side were a few big dis-
play letters of an ad.

-\u25a0-Richard F. Steele._—, _a^—

MICROBE OF HTTM.

Only Bacilli That Can Live In Nine-
ty Proof of Alcohol.

Cincinnati Enquirer.
A new bacillus has just been discovered

by a noted German scientist and his wife.
Itis called coleothrix methystes. and was
found by Prof, and Mrs. Veley in rum ex-
ported from British Guiana. It ruined the
rum, and the most interesting feature of
the discovery is that this is the first bacil-
lus found that can live in a fluid of 70
per cent alcohol. It Is also peculiar in
flourishing best in the sunshine, which is
death to most bacteria.

Darkness stops the growth of this spe-
cies, and 90 per cent of alcohol is needed
to kill it. Even drying does not kill it,ao
this is one of the moat dangerous of the
bacilli.
Itis supposed that it was due either to

the uncleanliness of the bottles into which
the rum was put or to the caramel sugar
used In coloring the rum. The spoiling of
the rum is only one of the effects of this
little creature, for it causes severe intes-
tinal troubles In those who happen to par-
take of the liquor in which Ithas found a
home. The anti-toxin for the coleothrix
methystes Is yet to be discovered, but the
finding of the bacillus is the first step to-
ward overcoming it.

the: school. u» kstiov

Citizens, the great school question
Brings to me but one suggestion.
Our "Saintly" city has prominence won
By the doleful way its schools are run.
Someone's doing business in a way that is

funny
(I mean the man that holds the money).

He thinks upon a different plan
Than does the average working man.
Our instructors hear daily only this song
(Which, indeed. Is very wrong):

"If forty you get. why twenty will do.
"Ifeighty yon Ret. Just split it In two/1

Education is surely a very fine thin*.
But teachers can't live on that till spring.
Do you think our teachers are willingto

stay
And work ten- months for eight months'

No it would be a disgrace to St. Paul.
Which now Is the laushing-stock of all.

Well, what then are you going to do?
(Citliens this alludes to you.)

Are you going to stand with eyes closed
up.

And see your public schools shut up.
No Just vote at the next election
For a charter to settle this thinsr to per-

fection.—Lena, Lordan, Cleveland High School.
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