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Wednesday Evening, 

With the Long Bow. " 

T HE palmistry of the foot is one of the latest. The " p e r -
fessers" state positively that the lifeline on the foot 

starts at the base of the big toe. I t travels under the instep, 
ending, where a long life is indicated, far over toward the 
base of the little toe, If this lifeline is broken in the hollow 
of the foot, it denotes a severe illness in middle life. If it 
ends in the hollow of the foot, it denotes death in middle 
life. If you want to know what is going to happen to you, 
you should hasten and have your hind foot read. Some of 
UB young fellows, to know our fate more accurately, would 
have to hire a professor to read the foot of the father of 
our best girl. 

M. Gorky, " t h e bi t ter , ' ' is being run thru a court of 
Justice in Russia. This is where the bitter gets bitten. 

Who was it sent " t e a c h e r ' ' that " c o m i c ? " 

How would you like to see the United States senate t ry 
to dig the Panama canal? 

About the sweetest valentine we know of is a pound of 
real candy, not plaster, in a dinky little box tied with red 
ribbon. 

A Topeka (Kan.) paper is offering the prize of a piano 
to the most popular street car conductor. There is one con
ductor who will have to keep his hands at least passably 
dean. 

As a form of sport, sacking out the ashes from the cellar 
when the mercury is below zero will never compete with 
holding your best girl 's hand by moonlight. 

M> r 

I t is interesting to trace a little further the wandering 
footsteps of Will H. Kernan. W. E. Maiden, night editor 
of the Amerioan Associated Press at St. Paul, writes: 

" I n the latter part of the eighties, in '88 or '89, when 
I presided over the destines of the hellbox of the Mandan 
Times, Will Hubbard Kernan drifted into the office one day, 
claiming to represent the Northwest Magazine. He wrote 
about half a column of blank verse on Mandan, puffing it 
up, touched the editor for 50 cents and journeyed on—west
ward ." 

The following is from the Bismarck Tribune. 
Back in the early eighties, when all was boom 

and bluff in Bismarck and thruout North Dakota, 
thei?e came to thfc city—to the Tribune editorial force 
—one of those bright minds the publisher of this 
paper has been so fortunate in securing from time to 
time—Will Hubbard Kernan. A pessimist of the most 
pronounced type, a hater of religion and society, al
most a human wreck back in those days—on the verge 
of insanity—he nevertheless wrote some good verse, 
some wonderful prose. He lasted but a brief period 
and resumed his vocation—a tramp journalist—a de
bauch. I t seems that from bad to worse his journey 
finally ended in the poorhonse at Memphis, Tenn., 
where he died last month. What an aggregation of 
celebrities have, at some stage in their journey, tarried 
in North Dakota—in Bismarck. 

A Kansas City throat specialist claims that i t is a 
physiological truth and not a libel that women can talk more, 
faster and easier than men. This is due to the fact that 
while they are smaller than men their tongues are larger and 
better developed. 

" T h e tongue of a woman five feet tall is a quarter of an 
inch longer and weighs a fraction of an ounce more than that 
of a man six feet t w o , " said the physician. " I have examined 
the tongues of hundreds of men and women, and in addition 
to the question of size, have found that the woman's tongue 
is more muscular and supple than the man's , 

" T h e average woman enunciates more rapidly and cor
rectly than the average man, and can learn to speak a for
eign language with greater faci l i ty." 

Granting that these facts are as they are stated, it may 
still be a question for the anatonomist and the logician as 
to whether the better and more fluent enunciation of the 
ladies is due to the better tongue development or whether 
the physical development is not itself due to the fluent and 
freer use of the member, as the arm is developed by exercise. 

But notwithstanding the physical fact, is woman the more 
efficient quantitative conversationalist? 

In our college class of fifty or sixty young fellows, one 
of the quietest of the bunch, one who talked less than any 
other student, was named Shaw. As a form of compulsory 
exercise, it was optional with the boys whether they took 
military drill or gymnasium. As the military drill seemed 
to involve less movement on warm days, a large number of 
the students chose that form of entertainment. Among them 
our silent friend Shaw, notwithstanding the fact that he 
wore tight shoes and was proud of the small size of his feet. 
One day, in grounding arms, he dropped the butt of his 
Springfield musket on his corn. The young fellow's reputa
tion for taciturnity was lost. His language was not only 
"painful and f ree ," but it ascended in great volume and* 
fervency. No woman could have broken into the monolog. 
Jt made a deep impression on all hearers and filled the 
theological element of the class with gloomy doubts as to 
their fellow-student's future. When a man once breaks the 
bounds, he will walk rough-shod thru and over any woman's 
conversation. 

But as a rule he doesn't keep it up as long. 
- A . J . R. 

FIRST AID TO THE FOOLISH. 

F OR Acute Desire to Speculate—One knockout drop (mild 
to medium) in half a glass of water every morning 

before breakfast. Repeat in half an hour if patient is still 
lestless. Dose need not be administered on Sunday, as on 
that day the exchange is closed. 

For Lawsonitis—Teaspoonful of soothing syrup mixed 
with bromide, every three hours. Get out in the open air as 
much as possible; take long walks. Avoid frenzied reading 
or conversation. 

For Matinee Fever or Hero Hysteria—A very common 
and stubborn complaint among young girls, and occasionally 
among the old ones. Have a strong mixture put up of chaper-
onia and common sense, and dose patient freely on Wednes
days, Saturdays and holidays. Begin about 11 o'clock in 
the morning and repeat hourly until theater time. Patient 
may have neither bonbons nor opera glasses till completely 
cured, as relapses in this disease are alarmingly frequent and 
often fatal. 

For Chronic Versification (Bumpus Literatum)—One 
buck and saw, and six hickory logs every morning before and 
after breakfast. After luncheon, one axe or hatchet. After 
dinner, one bed. For this complaint no medicine is required • 
simply constant watchfulness on the part of nurse and care 
that patient receives, neither pen nor paper under any cir
cumstances. Nurse should carry sandbag for use in emer
gencies. 

For Water on the Stock—Wineglass full of Receivertone 
one hour after meals and just before retiring from business. 

For Liptomtis—For this aggravated complaint there is 
nothing better than cupping.—Puck. 

Little Elsie —Mama, when good people die do they climb 
the golden stairs? 

Mama—I suppose so, my dear. > 

Little Elsie—Why; don't jthey^patronize the ejevatort 

"The Smoke Inspector'll Get Ye if Ye Don't Watch 
Out." 

Funny Breaks of Little Folk. 
HAD IT ON H I S PERSON. 

APUPIL in a Lynn (Mass.) school was asked by his 
teacher to give the definition of a vacuum. " I can' t 

just describe i t , " said he, " b u t I have it in my head ."—F. 
E. Moynahan. 

A RULING PASSION. 

WEE KATHARINE was born with a love for pretty 
things and a great fondness for dress. One day she 

astonished her mother by anxiously inquiring, "Mama, what 
dress shall I wear at the judgment d a y ? " 

HIS POINT OF VIEW. 

THREE-YEAR-OLD HARRY had been seated in his high 
chair and was looking around with considerable won-

derment in his bright eyes, taking in the exposed beams in 
the dining-room of their new country home, which, by way 
of " m o d e r n " decoration, had been made to resemble an old 
English kitchen, and then he naively asked: 

"Mother, are we taking breakfast in the a t t i c ? " 

NOT A UNITED STATE. 

A TEACHER in a Boston school said to a little girl just 
beginning the study of history: 

" I n what state did the Pilgrims live when they first came 
to Amer ica?" 

N " In a state of intoxication," was the dazing reply. 

ENTIRELY TO THE TASTE. 

G RACIE was taking her first look at the new baby and 
mimicking its wrinkled little face. 

" I ' m afraid you don' t like your new sister very wel l , " 
said the nurse. 

"Oh , yes, I d o , " she loyally affirmed; " i t ' s just my fa
vorite shade." 

BLUNDERS OF THE W E E ONES. 

TH E Christmas number of the Schoolmaster contains a 
delightful collection of " h o w l e r s " and other amusing 

answers given by children either in class or at examinations, 
says the London Chronicle. 

Out of so many good things it is difficult to select, but 
certainly the answer of the boy to the question why David 
preferred to be a doorkeeper in the House of the Lord: 
"Because if he was a doorkeeper he would walk outside while 
the sermon was being preached"—deserves eternal fame. 

A confused recollection of different texts and facts is 
shown in many good answers, such as that of the boy who 
spoke of the man who went "down from Jerusalem to 
Jericho, and as he was going down thorns sprang up and 
choked h i m ; " while still more " m i x e d " must have been the 
mind of the child who wrote, " A s Elijah went up to heaven, 
he dropped his mantle, and Queen Elizabeth walked over i t . " 

The difficult and often obsolete words frequently used in 
the Bible are a source of many amusing errors among chil
dren. The seventh commandment was translated by one mite 
of 4 years into, "Thou shalt not kick a duckery ;" while an 
Irish boy explained that the Bible declared that all turned 
into animals on the faith of the text, " H e that humbleth 
himself shall be exalted, and he that exalteth himself shall 
be a b a s t e ! " 

A scholar of 8 asked why Moses took off his shoes in 
the presence of the burning bush, gave as a novel explana
tion: "Please, sir, to warm 'ees fee t . " 

Some of the definitions are extremely good: 
" ' E t c ' is a sign used to make believe you know more 

than you d o . " 
" T h e equator is a menagerie lion running around the cen

ter of the ea r th . " 
" T h e zebra is like a horse, only striped and used to illus

trate the letter Z . " 
" A vacuum is nothing shut up in a box . " 

What Women Want to Know. 

CO-OPERATIVE HOUSEKEEPING. -Wi l l you kindly 
tell me thru your column where I can get some infor

mation or articles on co-operative housekeeping?—Mrs. S. 
Very little has been published outside of-magazines on 

co-operative housekeeping, but for the past few years the 
periodicals devoted especially to women's interests have had 
many a story of experiments along that line. The Woman's 
Home Companion for February tells of the success of a cen
tral kitchen in an Ohio town and you might learn more by 
writing to the managers, whose names are given in the article. 
Good Housekeeping, published in Springfield, Mass., has had 
a number of articles on the subject. A magazine inaex such 
as is used in every public library, would tell you at once what 
matter has been printed on co-operative housekeeping. 

QUESTION FOR TOMORROW. 

THE COMPLEXION B R U S H . - H o w often should the com
plexion brush be used?—Kate. 

Traveler (to valet)—That 's a rather large statue, Pa t . . 
Pat—Yis, sor. They tell me the hand is iliven inches 

woide. 
Traveler—Wonder why they couldn't make it twelve 

inches ? 

P a t - ^ e e u ^ t t o d ^ d ^ ' ^ a ^ j t e ^ ^ n ^ l f e - ^ o o t f * ' ^ 

Great Virtue in Gristle Salad 

u. 

'OW is i t , " remarked the observant man 
to the man at the next desk, -"that 
you have stopped going out for a 

( l l # ^ ^ $ ^ * drink at noont ime?" 
B B H V I ^ D H " D o n ' t need it any more ," replied 
I j S B ^ I J I * the other man, cheerily. "Perhaps 

l i ^ ^ B H I ' ^ 0 U n a v e n°ticed> t°°> that I bring my 
t f ^ ^ H p lunch in my pocket nowadays, and 

that i t is a good lunch; that I have 
my gloves mended regularly; that my 
overcoat never needs brushing, and 
my ties don' t look as if a hot iron 
were not among the things possible; 

that my cuffs aren ' t frayed at the edges and that I 'm get
ting stout. Well, my wife has given up her club, if you want 
to know the reason why I have been reincarnated. I 've got 
a real home now, with real dinners to go to and a real wife 
to kiss. 

" I t all came about thru a chicken sa lad," continued the 
reincarnated man, " a n d a club salad at tha t ! They used to 
give teas occasionally at the club of which my wife was presi
dent. Each woman contributed something—sandwiches, 
punch or salad. Evidently the woman who contributed the 
particular salad to which I owe my renaissance was of an 
economical turn of mind, for she put in all the gristle and 
a few of the bones along with the white and dark meat. 

" J u s t as they were enthusiastically discussing that salad 
and a home for decrepit cats, or some other noble reform, 
my wife started to swallow a piece of *the deceased chicken. 

In her excitement, 
she had taken a 
forkful of the gris
tle and it stuck in 
her throat. For a 
moment she pre
served her dignity 
and made an awful 

i^ov J^^"» UK^ 7 fiUlllHttlMJt e n 3 ° r * *° swallow. 
\ ) ^ ^ » *$$%%• wlltiSivMW ^ n e n s n e g a v e a 

T l r l F l ^ N l in/nxllllinX \ l.l c h o k e d cry and 

rushed from the 
table. She ran into 
a back room, fol
lowed by several 
women, who poured 
water down her, 
thumped her back 
and showered her 
with advice. I t was 
all of no avail. For 
three minutes she 
continued to choke. 
She grew red and 
then blue in the 
face. She felt her
self fainting, and 
then s o m e b o d y 
stood her on her 

head and pounded her back until the gristle came out. 
" T h a t night, when she came home, she told me she had 

resigned from the presidency and had decided to give up 
clubs and club life forever. 

" 'And, John, ' she said, ' i t wasn' t the club cooking nor 
the gristle nor even my conscience that did it. I t was my 
dying thought, my last vision, as I felt myself lapsing into 
unconsciousness. I 've often heard people tell of their dying 
thoughts; how, when they fancied themselves drowning, 
their whole lives passed in review, or their worst sins faced 
them, or they imagined themselves children again. But mine 
weren't like any of those. Mine was an awful vision. I could 
see a" clubroom, hung with banners, and I could see myself 
lying stretched out in a satin-lined coffin, with flowers all 
around it. And, oh, John! I could see every one of those 
clubwomen, CLAWING around me and I could HEAR THE 
THINGS THEY SAID! 

" 'The minute I came to I resigned from the club. I 
wouldn't have another vision like that for an officership in 
every club in the United States! ' 

" ' I t was distorted imagination,' I said, warily. 
" 'Well, I don' t care what it was, ' she replied. ' I t 

seemed awfully natural ; and I 'm going to stay home and 
attend to my own business hereafter. I wouldn't run the 
risk! Where are those old socks you wanted darned? ' 

"And—er—I'm recommending gristle salad to my 
friends. Get your wife to try some." 

"MINE WAS AN AWFUL VISION." 

What the Market Affords. \ 

APPLES, fancy Greenings, 30 cents; Northern Spy, 
cents; Jonathans, 70 cents. 

Cranberries, 10 cents a quart. 
Shelled nuts, almonds, 40 to 75 cents a pound; walnuts, 40 

cents; pecans, 50 cents. 
Hickory nuts, 50 cents a peck. 

In quoting prices it is the intention to give the average 
as nearly as possible or in some instances the lowest market 
price for which an average quality can be secured. Nearly 
every article of food comes also in fancy grades and those 
who know these and want them willingly pay the difference 
in price which is sometimes considerable on certain classes 
of goods. Some shops make a specialty of these fancy gradea 
and their custom is largely drawn from people who know 
and appreciate that fact and expect to pay more than the cur
rent market prices on everything except a few staples. 

There seems to be no fixed standard for meats by which 
the consumer can be sure what he is getting merely by call
ing for a certain article. The so-called export beef of some 
of the shops is the best they have, but other shops keep the 
same grade of beef without calling i t b y ' t h a t name. The 
outlying shops usually keep as fine a grade of beef as their 
custom warrants and practically deal in but the one grade. 
The larger shops keep two well-recognized grades, the ordi
nary, upon which prices are usually quoted, and a fancy grade 
for customers who want the best obtainable. All of the 
meats kept by reputable shops are in good condition and 
wholesome, but not of the same degree of fineness and rich 
flavor. 

The housekeeper who wants nothing but the best and is 
willing to pay for it usually gets it if she trades at the same 
shops steadily, while the discriminating buyer who cannot af
ford the extra prices will get the pick of the average lot at a 
price considerable less. 

THE CONSERVATION OF ENERGY. 

MANY actors will not shake hands with anyone ex
cept on Sunday. One or two will not even touch any

one except on Sunday. 
These men claim that their work demands of them every 

possible particle of nervous energy, and they hold that in 
hand-shaking, and in every sort of flesh contact, a certain 
portion of this energy passes off. 

Hand-shaking, they say, is accompanied by good wishes, 
and in the unconscious effort of making good wishes the 
perfectly fresh and unimpaired physical condition, so essen
tial to fine work in the actor, is a little gnawed away. 

Sir Henry Irving goes further than anyone else in his pre
cautions against loss of energy. For the three last hours be
fore the playing of a difficult and trying part , he not only 
will-not touch or shake hands with anyone j he will not4 if 
i e .can, aYM<l it* exe«r apeak to ajiyjone, ^ _ W X Z ^ ;~. -*•* 

journal Prowrb m m 
(Fifth Week Series.) 

£.L</-ev6-Cj. 

MY ANSWER 

To No. 3 Journal Proverb is 

Name . . . . . . » - • . . •-»:«.••-*. .*. .-v •-.,.».. 

Address. . . . . . . . . . : 

Fill out this blank and send it to 
Proverb Editor, The Journal, before 
8 a.m., Wednesday, Feb. 22, 1905. 

What Proverb Does This Picture Illustrate? 
To the four persons sending in the most nearly correct and most origin

ally prepared solutions of illustrations representing proverbs, appearing ia 
The Journal this week, will be given cash prizes as follows: 
First Prize..$3. Second Prize..$2. Third Prize, . f l . Fourth Prize. I I . 

One illustration will appear in The Journal each dav this week ex
cept Saturday, and all answers must be in The Journal office by 8 a-T»-. 
Wednesday, Feb. 22. 

Contestants must send in all five solutions together at the end of tfie 
week. Do not send them in each day if you want them to be considered 
for prizes. 

All answers must be upon Journal blanks, printed with each Proverb 
Picture. Only one answer allowed on each blank. 

Correctness, neatness and originality determine prize winners. You 
may send the pictures with the blanks if "you wish, or submit your answers 
in any way you desire. 

I 

SOLUTIONS TO LAST WEEK'S PRO VERBS. 
1—'' A saw is a good thing, but not to shave with. ' ' 
2—'' Always have two strings to your bow.' ' 
3—"A rolling stone gathers no moss.'*^ 
4—"A stitch in time saves nine." 
5—'' A word to the wise is sufficient.'' 

LAST WEEK'S PROVERB PRIZE WINNERS. 
First Prize—Mrs. G. Cryderman, Min 

ineapolis. 
Second Prize—Charles H. BeckeL 

Minneapolis. 
Mr. Beckel sent in his blanks hand

somely mounted on brown cardboard 
with pen and ink decorative effects and 
Mr. Quinby sent in his mounted on red 
hearts with gold trimmings. They are 
two of the handsomest sets of answers 
yet submitted. 

SOME PROVERB 
As stated before in this column, all i 

readers have an absolutely equal chance ' 
to win prizes m these interesting i 
weekly contests. " A fair, square, deal 
for everybody," is the basis on which 
prizes are awarded. It makes no differ
ence when your answers are received as 
long as all your answers come together 
and reach the Proverb Editor by 8 a.m. 
Wednesday following the week's con
test. Many times the last answers re-

Quinby, 

J. L. 

Minrn 

Evert* 

Third Prize—J. I. 
apolis. 

Fourth Prize—Mrs. 
Ashby, Minn. 

From "Way Down East ." 
Dear Journal: Perhaps I am "oin* 

of it "because I am so far from home 
land. I hope the distance will be con, 
sidered. I get my Saturday paper to1 

day (Sunday>, and send my solutio 
at once. Best wishes for the best pa 
on earth. Sincerely yours, 

SUGGESTIONS. 
ceived are selected as prize winners, a^ 
is the case today with two of th<§ 
prizes. In fact, the winners are noil 
picked until 9 o'clock on Wednesday--* 
after all answers are in. What doe* 
count is correctness of answers antjj 
neatness and originality of submittin 
same. Take pains with your work-
after you get the correct answers—an 
get the correct answers before you t 
pains in submitting them. 
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THE PROVERB "ROLL OF HONOR." 
Here is "The Boll of Honor" of Proverb Winners to date. Get your n a v f 

hliia linnnr lint- f on this honor list: 
E. B. Northrop, Jr., 
J. R. Ogden, 
Mrs. George P. Wilson, 
N. T. Lynskey, 
Mrs. J. B. Bartlett, 

Miss Oorinne Odell, 
Miss Grace V. Cox, 
Miss Jennie P. Theis, 
Mrs. F. B. Kendrick, 
Miss Grace E. Polk, 
Mrs. J. L. Everts. 

G. L. Brown, 3' 
G. E. Wray, , 
Mrs. G. Crydermaa, * a 

Charles H. Beckel, 
J. I. Quinby, 

SATURDAY'S UNFINISHED DRAWING CONTEST PRIZE WINERS. 
First Girl's Prize— Violet N. Griffith, Minneapolis. 
Second Girl's Prize—Ruth Carlson, Melrose, Minn. 
First Boy's Prize—Isador Wolf son, Minneapolis. 
Second Boy's Prize—Richard Clark, Minneapolis. 
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