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A postoffice Inspector has some very
ayeer experiences in the course of his,
carrer in connection with the affairs of -
Uncle Sam's blg department. A story
that was told recently by a keen mem-
ber of the staft of Inspectors -who visits
this part of the country occaslonally,
shows some of the dangers that a post-
office employe runs of having his good
name assalled, however honest and
stralghtforward he may be,

In this case complaint had been made

at a certaln postoffice by a fellow lo the
effect that a $:0 bill had been taken from
a letter that he had malled to a woman
acqualntance. \When she had received the
letter alleged to have contained the money
she found pinned to the letter a litlz
corner of the bill, 1t was quite plain that
it had been torn out and then that the
letter had been hastily resealet without
leaving any trace of the fact that it had
been tampered with, except the tell tale
little corner of the bill, The matter was
1ald before the inspectors. They called
the man that had sent the m°ney and the
fellow that made the complaint before
them. The chief inspector then asked
him to show just how he had pinned the
bil 1o the letter. He handel him a bl
and told him to pin It just as he had
pinned the bIl that he enclcsed in the
letter. This was done. Then the inspec
tor asked him 1o pul It cff ln the same
manner that he believed his own money
to have been taken. This was done, but
the paper on which the letter was writ-
ten was torn as well as the bill. It was
tried again, the fellow imazlaing ail the
time that the Inspector was simply get-
ting points on which to work on tue case.
This time the result was afl right as far
as tearing the bill was concerned, but the
letter paper was again torn. The letter
In which the money was alleged to have
been sent was not torn at all. The in-
spector then looked at the fellow and
said:
What are you trying to Mo with us, any-
way? You never put a bill in that letter.
You deliberate'y pined the corner of that
bill on the letter.”

“Well, what if 1 2id,” reslied the fel-
low. “You fellows are too d—d smart.
What it I di

“Well, what a3 you make this com-
plaint for, then?" asked the officer.

“Well, Il tell ye” said the fellow
*“The woman to whom I sent that letter
has been after me for over three years.
1 have been anxious (o get rid of her Im-
pertunities for money, I thought 1. I
should send her this letter With the part
of the bill attached to it I could then teit
her that 1t would mot De safe for me to
attempt to send her money, and I could
thus get rid of her.”

It Is needless to say that the Inspec-
tors wasted no more tlme on that case.

One of the assessors that are now
making things a ittle lively for the good
citizens of Duluth that own over 3100
worth of personal property tells a good
story on Ren Heller and Sam Loeb the
%o wholesale liquor dealers.

It seems that a.few days ago, one of the
assessors went to both Heller's and Loeb's
and left the customary blanks for them

to fill out, glving the valuation of thelr
stock. Both of them did so, and curiously
enough both showed that they had a
swock valued at $.000. City Assessor
Hawkes thought that thelr figures wete
a trifle low and the papers were pigeon-
holed a few days and handed to Assessor
McGill for Inevstigallon. Mr. MeGill
visited both places and after sizing up
both wwocks he raised Heller's valuation
to $7.000 and left Loeb’s at $1.000.

As sion as Heller recelved the postal
card that is always sent out by the
assessor, notifying him of ine change in
his assessments he hied himse to the
clty hall and registered a kick. He was
Introduced to Assessor McGill and the
latter accompanied Heller to his place
of business. During the course of con-
versation (hat followed, it came out thar
Loeb was only aseessed at $1.000.

“Why, I'll trade stocks with Losb and
give him $1.000 to boot,” exclalmed 1leller
10 the assessor.  *Hls stock is worth that
mnch more than mine any Gay, I'll give
you §100 commission to make the trade,”

“Well, I'll go and Investigate, replied
McGill and we'l find out about this.

McGill then went to Loeb's place again
and went through his stock.

“I just -want to satisfy myself that I
was right,” he sald to Mr. Loeb in ex-
olanatlon. “T am satisfied that you the
assessed abont right, but Heller Insisted
that your stock was worth more than
his and he says that he will trade with
you and give you $1.6% to boot."

. “I's:.a go,” replled Loeb,
with yeu and close the déal.”

The assessor and Loeb went toillelier's
place, and the latter made his check for
31003, but that is as far as the deal got.
Mr. IHeller wanted to trade locatldns as
well as stocks, but Mr. Loeb said that
he wouldn't trade locations for $1.000 and
the deal was off.

Assessor McGIN let the valualion of the
twa stoeks stana, but s kieking because
he didn't get the $10) commission before
the two began talking about

“I'l go up

locatlons.
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When the Knights Templar wore here
last Saturday “Doc” Kllvington, of Migne-
apolis, was among them. He alwaye®
when there Is a gathering of the falth-
ful. His name was on tue lst of Gfficers
elected for the ensulng year, and as a
newspaper man was getting therlist Dr.
Kilvington stood by. When his name
came up he echoed the “Sunset” that
was given him by his fellow knight, for
his Inltials are S. S.. and he added “M.
D.* The M. D. was all right for the
doctor has a very iarge practice In
Minneapolis. e Is one of the oldest and
one of the mgst highly respected
physicians In the®state. When Dr.Kil-
vingten suggested “M. D one of the
boys that stood by asked what it meant,
and suggested “mule driver”, at which
there was a Jaugh, ans then “Doc” sald
that be could érive mules teo.

“It was away back In 1869, sald he,
“that T left for the lted river with a big
team of mules attached to a fire engine
that was destined for Winnepeg. I drove
to Georgetown where tha thing was to be
put aboard a flat boat. They had the
boat anchored with one end on the bank
ana the length of the thing extended out
In to ihe river. Well. we backed the
englne down on lo the boat, and the end
that projected out In to the river began
to sink. The fire engine began to run
a good deal faster than we cared to see
it run, and the last I heard of It the
thing was runaing stil

Falr famininlty at the East end has a
new sensation to discuss over its teacups
and sewing. The mother of a famlily §s
5ald to have gone out to spend the after-
noan at a lady friend's, and to have had
such a delightful time that she decided
1 Temaln longer than she intended. Con-
sequently, she sent little Willle home.
The next afternoon at 4, the protracted
caller arrlved home and seeking out her
little Willle made him promise not to tell
DDA, Who had also been away from
home,

““Willle kept his promise all right,” re-
lates ane chronicler of the event. “He
drew the line at his papa. But he told
everybody else in the nefghborhood, not
only about his mamma staying out but
ab?ul her making Mim promise not to
ten.”

It Is said that 29 o result of Willie's
keeplng his promise so well, there may
b A resprvey of the social map at the
Last end and tht a few new lines may
be traced in the geography of that part
of town.




