Fr!day Evening,

| With the Long Bow.

—""Eye nature's walks, shoot folly as X files.”

T\ 1D you notice that the grade crossings were still lying in
D rait today?
B>
A big church seandal is on in the east, the headlines in
,one of the papers reading eomprehensively, ‘‘Woman, Bish-
op, Reetor, Inquiry.”” Will we read it? Not unless we are
least away on a desert island withont any other literature.
|.And we don’t elaim to be any better than anybody else eith-
v ler. Simply sick of that kind of stuff.
b
There are some advantages in beind” very, very rich.
When the mereury dips in the tube and the wind blows mer-
ry-whoo, you can stay in your bood- wah all day and let the
leountry drift along as best it may.

How would you like to get out with a neat little sled
named Shooting Star, and slide down hill three or four hours
with a little dark girl with eurls. It used to be pretty jolly.

>
Larry Ho, the St. Paul poet Larry-at, has been getting
out a calendar for 1905, packed full of dates, smiles and good

nature, no matter if the cow does tip over the milkpail.
>

If yon can believe the comiec supplements there is a
tonch of the comie in the affair when a prominent citizen
with the abdominal eurve of beauty properly developed steps
on an icy spot and is thrown like a bag of flour falling from
the kitchen table. It may be humorous to the unproperly de-
veloped sense of the comie, but there is never anything in it
that awakens laughter in the vietim. Last week a prominent
member of the Chamber of Commerce, doing his Christmas
shopping, skidded on an icy stone sidewalk with a glare on it
like the glasses of a Boston girl in the presence of a faux pas.
There was no time to eluteh at vacaney. The victim hit the
sidewalk a foot or two below the neck, with the pressure of
peveral hundred footpounds to the square inch of surface.
The sight was so appalling that it caused several old ladies
out gunning after sofa cushions and handkerchiefs for
Christmas to throw up their mitts in surprise and horror.
The prominent citizen arose, looked hard at the spot, brushed
off his garments and walked stiffly away without cussing the
sidewalk inspector. It's hard work to fall down hard after
Yyou are past 40.

g

One of those delightful funetions, an Esquimaux lawn
party, sometimes known as an Icicle Fete, was held at the
residence of Mrs. P. G. Moses of 2932 Greenland avenue, last
Tuesday afternoon and evening. The ladies wore staying
out gowns of seal and astrakhan and iced tea was chopped
and served under the trees. Miss Felicia Plumber rendered a

charming selection from Punkheimer, Opus IV., entitled
¢ Father Owns th’ United States.”” Mrs. Jinks sang a se-
leetion from the opera, ““The Aretic Seal,”” ecalled ‘‘The
Ilsquimanx Dog’s Farewell,”” rendering the solo ‘‘My Bark
Ts on the Bight,”’ with stunning effeet. Mr. Coal sang the
furnace song from ‘Il Anthracitore,’’ ealled ‘‘Our Furnace
Gtives Ont Chilly Heat."'

Two men were husy shoveling out paths in the garden
during the reception, and the windbreak beside the stone
fenee, where Japanese incense sticks were burning to keep
off the mosquitoes and to warm the chilly ones, was a popu-
lar vetreat., The air from the northwest was fresh and spark-
ling and a pleasant time was had. —A. J. R.

Curios and Oddities.

**'Tis passiag strangel"

THE JAPANESE EMPEROR’S PHOTOGRAPH.

A JAPANESE diplomat spoke with a smile about the odd
portrait of the .Japanese emperor that has appeared
at intervals in the newspapers and weeklies since the war
began.
““You think it strange,”” he said, “that the emperor’s
portrait is always the same—the face of a grave and stolid
man, rather young, with thick black hair and a thick black

beard. You know that this is an old portrait, and you wonder
why your editors do not give you a later one—a lot of later
ones—the emperor in various uniforms and poses, and so on.

“Well, T will tell you why there is only one photograph
of the emperor extant,

‘“When photography first came into fashion in Japan,
the emperor was one of the first to sit for his portrait. He
was as pleased as a child with the novel picture-taking ma-
chine, its details had all to be explained to him, and he eould
hardly wait till the next day to see the proofs.

‘‘But when the proofs came to the palace and the em-
peror opened them, he frowned. He looked at them a long
time. Then, with a sigh, he put them down, and he said in
g sad voice:

“‘If I am as ugly as this, I will never be photographed
again.’

‘“The emperor has never been photographed again. It
is forbidden in Japan to eireulate pictures of him, and it is
forbidden to all the Japanese legations to give out for pub-
loation any picture of the renowned and modest
Mutsuhito.”’

‘‘Bomewhere or other an English journalist resurrected
these old photographs of the emperor, taken when he was a
young man, and cirenlated them among the world’s news-
‘papers when the demand for them arose, thus making a good
deal of money. No other photographs of Mutsuhito will
ever be circulated. The emperor says gravely that he does
not wish the world to know that an island so beautiful as
Japan is ruled over by one so ngly as Mutsuhito.”’

A PIECE OF IRREVERENOCE.

¢ T AMES,”” said the English goldleaf manufacturer, ‘‘we
are hout of Bibles. Go down town and buy six
dozen.”’
©  James in due eourse returned with the Bibles in a hand-
em't They were taken by three men, their eovers were torn
off, and the pages were trimmed with sharp knives down to a
gmall size. Then these little, reduced papers were sewed to-
gether into a great multitude of small books.

The small books were distributed among the hands, and
in them the firm’s output of goldleaf was packed—between
every two Biblical leaves a leaf of gold.

.. ‘‘It seems irreverent, not to say sacrilegious, I know,’’
gid the head of the firm, ‘“but we halways do so. We have
done so for generations. Goldleaf is halways put on the
market in little books made of Bibles.

- ““Why? Tl tell you why. Goldleaf must be packed
between printed instead of plain pages for the reason that it
would slip out of plain pages, which are too smooth for it,
whereas the indentations made by the types on the printed

ges are just sufficient to hold the leaf in place firmly.

\g‘hat ’s why printed pages are used.

< ““We choose, amongst all printed pages, Bible ones, for
the reason that the Bible is the best-printed book a-going.
The type is more evenly set and the printing is finer than
(in any other work, and we need the best type-setting and
jprinting in our busmesi«,, you know, for any roughness or
‘unevenness is apt to tear the gold]eaf

¢‘That’s why all English goldleaf is packed in Bibles.
Tt’s a necessary thing to do, but, all the same, I’ve often
[svondered that the churches ’ave never gotten after us gold-
&af manufacturers for our hirreverence,’’

The Man, the Corporation
and the Cat.

EAR the tale of the man, the cor-
poration and the cat. ~ The man
was a Minnetonkan by summer
and a Minneapolitan the rest of
the time. He was also a lawyer.
But he couldn’t help that, and it
should not be held against him.
For while he beat and defraund-
ed a soulless corporation out' of
its just due, to-wit, one nickel in
good coin of the realm, he did
not accomplish the feat thru his
legal acumen or his knowledge
of the by-paths of the law. He

did it quite by accident and any man, in the law or out of it,

might have done the same, had a similar opportunity offered.

The man’s name might have been Reed—for lack of a bet-

ter, call him that. And, as he was strong enough to take and

retake the nickel in question several times, let him be called

Samson.

The corporation was none other than the Twin City
Rapid Transit company, which until it reads this o’er true
tale—supposing that eorporations, despite their benighted
and soulless condition, can and do read—will not know that
the nickel in question has escaped its clutches. When the
truth is learned, the corporation will doubtless gnash its
teeth and make earnest endeayor to frame up a new set of
rules that will prevent the escape in future of any over-
worked nickel, such as that of 8. Reed.

The cat was just an ordinary cat. A live one, of course,
and not a dead one like that which Willie brought in and
laid before his astonished mother with the remark: ‘‘Mama,
some one has thrown away a perfectly good eat!’’ This for-
tunate cat went with the family to spend the summer at
Minnetonka. By her insinuating feline ways, such as rub-
bing up against your leg at the dinner table and purring in a
most demonstrative manner when rubbed the right way of
her fur, she had insidiously won her way into the affections
of the family until she was esteemed an important integer
in the family eirele. Bhe chased squirrels industriously all

summer and had probably as good a time as any one at the
lake.

But at last the time came for moving in and the prob-
lem of the cat was taken up for family discussion. How to
get her to town—for no one seriously considered such an in-
human and unspeakable course as to abandon her to country
life—was the question. It was finally decided to box her up
carefully, puncturing the walls of her narrow conveyance
freely in order that she might not be distressed for breath,
and send her by express. Mr. Reed explained to the doubt-
ing family that this was the only right and proper way to
transport eats. They could be sent long distances that way,
he said, without hurt. And so on the eventful morning Mad-
ame Felis was duly boxed and expressed, greatly to her ap-
parent disgust. Indeed, she expressed herself loudly in com-
plaint against ‘what she evidently considered an affront to
her dignity. But fate was inexorable.

And then came the catastrophe—and that’s no joke
either. For when the family arrived in the city and ecalled
on the unfeeling express company for one box containing one
cat, they found to their utter dismay that thru some error
both box and eat had gone on to St. Paul.

‘‘Telephone over to have the box sent back on the next
train,”” was Mr. Reed’s sage advice.

But the family vetoed
this at once and decided-
ly. Kitty would undoubt-
edly die of asphyxiation
or something worse, if she
were foreced to await the
slow unwinding of red
tape that doth hedge an
express company about.
There was nothing for it
but for Mr. Reed to go
down to St. Paul and in
person rescue Kitty and
bring her back to the
house on Fifteenth street
N, where the lares and

penates had already been
bestowed, Compliant DMr.

Reed trudged off to a car
and hied him to St. Paul,
rather than have any ar-
gument about it. And be-
sides he was just a little
moved by pity and eon-
trition, for had he not ad-
vised the express solution
of the problem? Arrived
at the express office in St. grapry, woT TO sgtxffgunogi%
Paul, he had no dif- $AVE UR THE BoX.

flienlty in identifying the yowl that issued from
a certain box as belonging to him. The man in the express
office gladly, not to say rapturously, gave up the box and Mr.
Reed, bestowing it beneath his arm, climbed on an Interur-
ban car and settled down for the long ride home.

At this point the nickel makes its appearance. The con-
ductor came and got it. He rang it up regularly, along with
the others he collected, and retired to his place on the rear
platform. The ear bowled merrily along and had made some
progress in its course along University avenue, when the cat,
overcome by her woes, refused longer to be comforted and
began to give tongue to some most sepulchral and unearthly
cat language.

Mr. Reed stirred uneasily in his seat and thrust the box
as far out of sight as he could. He also spoke certain whis-
pered reassurances to the inhabitant thereof. These seemed
quite ineffeetive, for the ecat grew positively eloquent in de-
seribing her wrongs and demanding redress. She wanted to
be let out of that black hole and she said so in unmistakable
caterwaulings. The passengers began to titter and the com-
motion reached the ears of the econductor. He came forward
and tapped Mr. Reed on the shoulder.

¢“What yuh got in that box?’’ he demanded.

The question seemed superflunous, in view of the sounds
issning therefrom, but Mr. Reed truthfully, tho reluctantly,
admitted that it was a cat.

¢Tt’s against the rules to take animals on the cars!’’
said the stern functionary, ringing the bell. " *“We’re not
allowed to carry ’em.’’ j '

Mr. Reed protested in vain. The dialogue was rather
embarrassing anyway, for what did the unfeeling eonductor

THE MAN IN THE E

of that cat, and how could they appreciate
stances?

““You’ll have to get off,’’ added the conductor. ‘‘Here’s
your nickel.’’

And as the ear came to a stop, Mr. Reed made his way
out, lugging that box and its boisterous inhabitant. He
looked about. He had nearly reached Merriam Park, toward
which he now trudged, trying to figure out how he was to
reach home with that cat without.buying a hack. It oceurred
to him that the eat, having now quieted down, might pos-
sibly remain quiet if he took another car—or the conductor

the eireum-

| might be more complaisant. Anyhow it was better. than

or the laughing passengers know about the lovable character -

walkmg and so he boarded another car at the transfer sta-
tion and sought an unobstrusive seat.

For a few blocks all went well, when of a sudden Kitty
again Ilecama indignantly eonversational. She told her trou-
bles freely-nd loudly. Again the conduetor objected, again
he explained the rules of the company, again he stopped the
oar and presenting Mr. Reed with his nickel, invited him to
alight. Mr. Reed complied with what grace he could muster.
He had now reached the Midway station—a long ways from
Fifteenth street N. But a great idea had been born in the
lawyer’s fertile brain and he proceeded to test its value.

He boarded another Interurban and fared sundry blocks
further before Kitty made use of more unprintable language.

“"WHAT YUH GOT IN THAT BOX'

Again the eonductor objected, explained, reimbursed and
ejected. This time he had crossed the boundary line and was
in Southeast Minneapolis. Still clutching the fateful nickel he
stopped the next car, having first admonished the eat. This
time he got across the bridge and neared Seven Corners. An-
other car gave him a lift nearly to town and the next ono
deposited him within easy distance of his tranfer point.

And still the nickel was his.

The last stage of his journey was made on a Hennepin
avenue car and, tho the cat made the air voeal with com-
plaints, he eontrived to argue the matter with the conductor
long enough to reach Tourteenth street, when he gave up the

battle, well satisfied, received his historie nickel back and
struck out for home.

In a few minutes he entered the house, tired but tri-
umphant, bearing her majesty the cat and having made the
long trip from St. Paul home on six cars and entirely with-
out expense.

But the rules of the company had been vindicated!

What the Market A_ﬁords.

LENTILS are a German importation belonging to the pea
» family and are used in the same manner as split peas.
They sell for 10 cents a pound and have a high place in the
vegetarian dietary for their nourishing qualities. Split
peas’ sell .for 5.cents a pound. Either of these materials
makes. 3, nufritions. and tasty soup most acceptable during
cold weather. An easy and convenient way to make these
soups when it is necessary to have fire in the range steadily
is to eut.three-quarters of a pound of any kind of meat into
dice, adding a little ham; put in a gallon beanpot with an
onion, a ‘carrot, a tablespoonful ‘of rice and three gills of
split peas or lentils; A1l pot with cold water, cover and bake
for three and a half hours. Another recipe that requires
a shorter time in cooking ecalls for the soaking of a eup of
peas or lentils for four or five hours, drain and add to them
three quarts of stock; when boiling add chopped earrot,
onion and celery with a buneh of herbs if liked, and cook
an hour. : Season, take out herbs, add a small lump of butter
and serve, If the soup is not sufficiently thickened by the
cooking up of the peas add a spoonful of flour thickening.
It is an English custom to erumble dry mint over the top of
pea soup.’

Most people are careless about drying mint in the sea-
son, but they ean buy the powdered article, nicely put up in
glass bottles, for a quarter.

Beane are a frequent article on the table now in a great
variety of forms. The best navy beans sell for 10 cents a
quart. 4

Soups made of farinaceous foods are desirable at this
season and are all good and cheap, barlqy, sage, ete., costing
about five cents a pound and the meat used in making the
stock being the cheaper, bonier pieces. Barley soup calls
for two pounds of shin of beef, quarter of a pound of pearl
barley, a large bunch of parsley, fresh or dried, four onions,
six potatoes, seasonings and four quarts of water. Simmer
gently for four hours, remove the bones and meat, rub thra
a puree sieve, boil up once and serve. If desired, the shreds
of meat may be returned to the soup after straining, making
it a heartier dish or the meat can be used for made dishes,

What Women Want to Know.

IGH COLLARS—Do you really think that high collars
are injurious to the neck, and in what way?—Sallie.
There is no question that the high collars worn for so
many years have done much injury to the neck of the wear-
ers. It is a commonly accepted fact that they have caused
darkening of the skin and ugly lines about the throat. Fur-
thermore, they have impeded the natural motions of the
neck. Women have been holding their necks stiffly, and
the natural exercise that belongs to every-day living and is
perfectly unconscious, has not been allowed to the neck.
For want of it, the double chin has gained strength and the
serawny neck has grown scrawnier.

QUESTION FOR TOMORROW.

DEEP BREATHING Just what is the method of deep
breathing which one hears so much about? I have no time
for gymnasium work and the only exercise I get must be
on the way to work and home again. Can I practice it
then 9—Nora J.

A DANGEROUS AFFECTION.
ROFESSOR VAN DYLE of Princeton, said, in a recent
address to & New York Sunday school:
‘Brrors of logie, inconsequent reasoning,
to the young. £
¢¢A little Princeton boy the other day was walking with
his mama. As he passed the house of a friend, he saw a

are common

dog playing on. the lawn.

¢¢ ¢That dog is called Troy. Troy likes me, mama,’ he
said.
R ‘How do you know Troy likes yon,
mother asked.

¢« {Bocause, one day, he tasted of me,’ said the boy.”?

Charles?’ the

»

was three times as old as Ann.’’

‘“You see,’’ remarked Grandpop, ‘‘the combined ages of Mary and Ann
are 44 years, and Mary is twice as old as Ann was when Mary was half as
old as Ann will be when Ann is three times as old as Mary was when Mary
How old is Mary?

A copy of Loyd’s Tangrams, a collection of very interesting puzzles, will
be mailed to each of the ten persons sending in the correct answer submitted
in the neatest way, before 8 p. m, Dec. 31, to Puzzle Editor, The Journal.

Hopkins.

A man asked his age said:

will make 63.77

WHAT THE PUZZLEISTS SAY.

George V. Kinney, Heron Lake, Minn., says the answer to his Quaker farm
puzzle, propounded in The Journal last week, is 36.37 rods.
were sent in by N. Nelson and W. W. Clark Minneapolis, and J, Hardgrove,

Correct answers

N. Nelson submits this as a ps.rtwularly hard nut to erack:
““I am twice as old as you were, when I was

as old as you are mnow, and when you-are as old as I am now, our total years
How old were the two men?

H, W. Eck—Mary is 22 years old.

times her own age.
James A, Coles—Mary is 18.

: ABOUT MARY'’S AGE.
John Swanson—Mary is eleven years old.

* Marion Lewis—Mary is 33 years old.
R. H. Labbitt—Ann is 215 times as old as she was when Mary was twice
her age, as she was when Mary was 3 times her age and Mary was only 1 2-3
‘Therefore Mary is two-thirds of 44, or 29 1-3 years.

Boys’ Fur Back
Gloves and
Mittens

48c a pair

Just the thing for skating, etc
610 Nicollet Ave,

Half a Store of Gloves, the
Other Halt Umbrelias. A

l Big Reduction in

'LADIEY
STORM COLLARS

and the balance of our Children’s
Sets to close out this week

A.Reiner, Furrier

I 701 Hennepin Ave.

Cor. Seventh St.

EUREKA LOTION
(I FOUND IT)

Cures Eczema, Pimples and removes all
blemishes of the skin. For sale by W
Donaldson & Co., Dayton's, Miss Wanous,
drugglst; C. H. Cirkler, Gamble & Ludwig,
F. C. Welnhold, Mannbeimer Bros., St. Paul.
Also Miss Nichols', Syndicate Arcade, and
Miss Liecomb, West Hotel Halr Store.

Prepared only by Eureks Compound Co.,N.¥,
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NEW YEAR’S
RESOLUTION

I shall give all of my cl press-
ing, repairing of Clothing; also special
work of renovating Draperies, Lace
Curtains, ete,, next year to

The Panforium
W. L. WALDRON,
1028-1080 Mary Flace.

YTy H YT Y YT ITNS

E
=
=
S
¥
e
=
=
-
7

When in Doubt
Think of

Northwestern

Trunk

Co.
: The
{ Popular- &
1 Priced 1
3 Trunk, Bag '
{ and Leather (iaods Store. g
‘ 248 Nicollet Ave. '

=,
%5' PACHAGE ‘;!j%y
619 4th Av. So.
START THE NEW YEAR
right by having us deliver your packs
ages. Four Deliveries Daily, y
TG 1503 |

! 20% TO 50%

Stationery, Bibies, Pictures, Ete.

DURING OUR CASH CLEARANGCE SALE

DISCOUNT ON

Bargains!

volume.

Our Bargain Tables contain about 1000
volumes published at 50c to $1.50 per
Your choice, only 15¢ and..

25¢

St. Paul Book and Stationery Go.

Cor. 5th and St. Pefer Sts., St. Paul, Minn.

ﬁ

State Limited,”’

To Galifornia First Class

New service beginning January 2d. Palace sleeping c ars
leave Minneapolis 9:35 A. M., connecting in Kansas City
Union Depot with the “California Limited’’ and the ‘‘Golden
reaching Los Angeles 2:15 P. M. of the
third day. The only road offering such service.

Call at

Minneapolis & St. Louis Railroad Ticket Office,
424 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis, Minn.

ONE DIES IN WRECK

Ganadian Northern Caboose Overturned
—Twenty Lives in Jeopardy.

Winnipeg, Dec. 30.—In the wreck of
a Canadian Northern train carrying a
snowplow at Orizona, sixty miles from|g
here, B. Linklater was killed and a doz-
en persons injured. The caboose over-
turned and burned Twentvy persons
were impriscned in it and were rescued
with d.li%cnlty. Several of them were
severely -burned.

D. LLOYD JONES IS DEAD

Civil War Veteran and Prominent in
‘Wisconsin.

Milwaukee, Dee. 30.—D. Loyd Jones,
referee in bankrupfey, is dead at his
home here of heart disease, aged 64, He
served thru the civil - war in the
Eighteenth =~ Wisconsin, He was
prominent in G. . eireles, -
member of the Loyal Leglon and of the
‘Wisconsin Shiloh Monument commis-

sion, and was & Mason of high c}egr_qe.

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RY.,

Crty O¥gics: Fifth and Nicollet, DsroT: T\-uh:lnmn
Tenth Ave, South. — PHONE: Main £64,

*Ezx. SBunday, Others Dall,'f.
Ohleago -nd h‘.aarbb_‘b Que ..

Chlengo Dos Moines,

Kanals by, B¢ Jortpn, Bed othi | i

Hoe
mk:r'ﬁgd bn.afﬂ Northfield. } 1
Center, Hayfield

WISCONSIN CENTRAL RY.
TRAS MILWAUKEE and CHICAGO

FOR
Leave 8 a.m. and 7:05 p.m. 4

ally.
Arrive 8:50 a.m. and 05:10 p.m. dally.
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