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Wzth tke Long Bow. . |

0, dearie,-the Russians are not burning their storea s_o as
to get the insurance money,
-
An authority on wheat has figured out a ‘‘shymess’’ at
the end of the erop year of 19,000,000 bushels. If this is the

case, or somewhere near it, there will be later on a lot of-

millers hollering for wheat with an outcry llke a gmud opem
of pounded thumbs. . Wi W
Youth’s Companion has the followmg ex.:e}!ent. lesson in
geography:
“Jimmy,’’ said the teacher, ‘“what’s:a cape?”'
“A cape is land extending into tlie water.’’ “Cor-
rect. Wﬂham. define a gulf.”” ‘A gulf is water ex--
tending into the land.”’ ‘‘Good. Christopher,”” to a
small, eager-looking boy, ‘‘ean vou tell nus what is a‘"
mountain?’’  Christopher shot up from his seat so
suddenly as to startle the visitor, and promptly re-"" '
sponded: ‘‘A motdntain is land extending into the
air.’’ - i
To complete the lesson, it might be added that a cavern
is a place where the land doesn’t extgnd into the interior.
One of those fellows who is always holding a sense of
superiority due to his acknowledged ignorance met his match
in a St. Louis girl. The Post-Dispateh relates the conversa-
tion, which ran thus:
He: “‘I used to think that I knew a great deal, that I

was wise, in fact; but the older J become, the more I realize

that T know nothing.'’

She: *‘Agnostie or plain ignoramus?’’

Somebody has deseribed cauliflower as eabbage with a
college education. An agnostic is an ignoramus with some
gimilar course of training. .

- :

The Litehfield (N. D.) Bulletin man recalls the days of

¥he ‘‘old swimming hole’’ and asks:

Did the boys knot your pants, have a. sprmg'-
yoard, a wet elay bank to slide down and a ‘“deep
B0le,”’ that only the bravest could touch bottom and
*‘ghow gravel,’’ in the good old days?

Did they? They did. And the mean, big boy ,.that was
always ‘‘picking on’’ us small boys, had a half a clap-board
handy to anp the small boys just as they shot off the bank.
It was a crime.

>

The opera, ‘‘Parsifal,”’ is a diseussion in musical drama
of one of the profoundest problems of the world—the reality
o fevil. Tt has been called a ‘‘drama of enlightenment.’’
The hero, Parsifal, is a ‘‘pure innocent.”” He is innocent
of right and wrong, of good and evil. It is the childlike
states of Adam and Eve before ‘‘the fall.”’

But as the play proceeds, this simple innocence appar-
ently has ill effects. Parsifal slays the swan, not in wanton-
ness, but in simple ignorance. His consciousness has to ad-
vance from simple innocence to pure knowledge. And here
js where almost every eritic thinks the nub of the matter lies.

Parsifal thrown out of the palace because of his in-
adequacy to heal the wound of the king, comes now in touch
with evil and the work of ‘‘enlightenment’’ begins and is
earried thru to the conclusion. Hence the crities, and often
the theologians, say that evil is good. It has done this
work. So eminent a writer as the Rev. Dr. R. F. Johonnot,
in the Christian, Register, says:

The method of enlightanment is also precisely the
same in ‘‘Parsifal’’ as in the legend of Eden. En-
lightenment eomes not thru innocence, but thru fmowl-
edge of evil.

The teaching of the opera is that of the story of
Eden, that no moral enlightenment comes except thm
knowledge of evil.

1f this were true, is it not a logieal conclusion that chil-
dren should be taught evil?

But in reality Parsifal does not win his own salvation and
his healing power, by which he is enabled, thru divine pity,
to heal the wound of the king, thru his knowledge of evil,
but thrn his pefeeption of the unreality of evil as a power.
Parsifal first faces the temptation of living the-sensé

Kundry appeals to Parsifal’s passions, and when
If e

life.
this £fails she appeals to the higher side of his nature.
yield to her, he shall have divine powers. S
“If my great love should embrace thee,
Surely to God-head I will raise thee

But he refuses to know evil in either case, and so wins
his enlightenment and the divine pity which enables him to
be instrumental in healing the wound of the king.

1 the redemption lay in the knowledge of evil, surelv the
king would have been redeemed, for he fell before the first
temptation and knew. evil; but instead of redemption it
brought him the 1ppmeu(]\' incurable wound.

Not in the seeing of evil, but in seeing thrm it and de-
teeting its nothingness lies man’s redemption—this seems to

be the teaching of the mighty work of the great modern

master.
To see and hear it, however pomlv rendered.‘.aud to get
the clue leading thru the labyrinth is to wonder and ‘adore.

—A. J. R.

What the Market Aﬁords.

RIED peaches, peeled, 25 cents a pound; unpeeled, 15
cents.

Faney apricots, 15 to 20 cents.

Prunelles, 22 cents.

Pitted cherries, 28 cents.

Raspberries, red, 35 cents; black, 33: cents. ..

Pears, 15 to 18 cents:

Pitted plums, 15 eents, .

Many of the fancy dried fruits when ecarefully cooked
are quite as good as the preserved and canned artu:les and
are much cheaper. The large pears are halves of the fruit
and can be cooked to preserve their shape and nsed for a
compote, exactly like fresh fruit.

pples are not so good now as earlier, but there is still

an abundance of good cooking apples ard the price has not
advanced greatly. For those hkmg apples hot and freshly

cooked, there is a charlotte that is good and easy to make.
The proportions of this recipe are large and may be divided.
Peel and cut up ‘twelve good-sized apples ‘and cook slowly
with half a cupful of sugar, butter the size of an egg, and a
pinch of powdered cinnamon; press thru a colander. Fr¥
some thin slices of bread'in butter,’ sprinkle with powdered
sugar and line the bottom and-‘sides of a deep fireproof dish.

‘Put in first a layer of 3pple, then one of rich stewed apricots,

alternating until the dish is’ filled. ‘- Cover with thin slices'of
bread and put in the ‘oven to br(_)wn. This ean either be
turned out of the dish or served in it.

A SELF-COCKING HAT.

ENOI‘GH good stories about the experience of the Rough

Riders.in Washington are croppmg out to make a book.
“One of the cowboys fi "om, Montana was the _guesc, of & ?per
:Boston lawyer, also a former Rough Rider. The cowbm was
~examining the closed opera hat of the 1aw\‘er,\whan it opened

_with a pop. The cowbay’s eyes ‘also” popped 1)‘peu and he

said, - admiringly: s e

46 A sgelf-cocker; don’t -that beat hell‘l” cn e

"sxlvanm was in love with a golden-haired beauty.

NO, THIS ISN'T ANOTHER GRAND DUKE.

It’s samply housecleamng time in the ‘‘land of the free
and the home of the brave.”’ 21 4.3
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Some Queer Waysl"gy”
Popping the Question.

HE young man of today is becoming such
a slave to slanguage that he cannot for-

i get it even when he proposes to the maid
)f?' \"L-:“ of his choice. Tn South Brookl\n. a
' . r“ handsome girl of 19 years was walking

' down the street recently with a wealthy
young man who 'had been her devoted admirer for six
months. She bowed to.a young man she knew.

““Awfully nice looking, isn’t he?’’ she asked her com-
panion, who surlily replied:

“Fmralookmg duek, but who is I double-tee—‘IT’ now?
Don’t I cut in at all?’’

“‘Why, what do you mean?’’ interrogated tha gn!
blankly.

‘“Well,”’ went on the slangv voungster, ‘“youn are alwa.ya
telling me what a good looker that geezer is. Now, is he.the
whale thing and.I an ‘also ran,” or do I win? I just pass it
up to you, you know.”’

The girl must have been stupid, for she still failed to

_ understand him:-

“You’re side-stepping and don’t want to understand,”’
wenteon her escort, pitilessly, ‘‘All nght' Can you fix it
up for say, three months from date? That.is plain, isn’t it2"’
~ « ““Fix what up?’’ she asked him.

¢“Why, the day and hour to get doubled up, you know.”’
.. Imagine a refined young lady being proposed to in that
barbarous and slangy style. Just think of calling marriage
being ‘‘doubled- up.’’ .

It is recorded- that Charles Wadsworth of Philadelphia

" took the girl he wanted to a vaudeville theater on her

eighteéenth birthday, and when a player sang ‘‘I’ll Leave My
Happy Home for You,”’ Charlle leaned over and whlspered
““That’s what I'd like .

to ha‘e you do for
me.’

Did she do it? Why,.
yves—and never re-
gretted her choice.

Another’ young man
of Washington, D. C,,

showed his amazing
impudencé by the
method in which he
popped the ‘all im-
portant question. It

was in the spring and
the sweethearts were
walking along. Lafay-
ette . square. ;
““Trees and ﬂouen
look * nice, don’t
they?’’ he said to her,
in an off-hand sort of |
way. ‘‘Swell season in {{/’s
Washington,  spring,
isn’t it? We won’t be
a thing but married "
when the lilacs show up RIED
next spring, will we?”’

.. Bhe“accepted him and he made a good husband.

A young blcycle manufacturér in a small town of Penn-
Sharth
after her graduation from ‘high school ‘she got the- bIC) cle
fever and was wild to learn to ride the wheel.

“ ¢0Well,”’ said the young man, ‘‘I'll teach yeo if ye’ll treat
me good. ”

She promised. Next day he game around with a ‘‘bicycle
built for two.’’ The girl was delighted.

“I’ll give you this machine if you will promise me one
thing,”’ he said. ' -

‘¢ And what is that?”’

‘To go tandem thru life with me.’

This story is told of an actor now. domg ‘‘heroic’’ work
in the blood-and thunder drama: As a youth he had a

'T IN‘.‘I & THING BUT BE MAR.
N THE mms BHOW TP
NEXT EPRING,” WILL

-sweetheart in a small New Hampshire town. He was light

and volatile and wanted to be an actor. She was an earnest
little girl and just doted on Emerson, giving to her boy friend

. 'some of Emerson’s books when he went to the great metro-

“politan center. .

‘T don’t care much for actors as a,rule,’’ she had said, in
bidding him good-bye, ‘‘but if you have anything serious in
you, you may sometime have 3 part 'thnt is worth talking
about.”’ 3

These words stuck in his. memory, and he corresponded
regularly with his htt_le New Hampshire girl, who encouraged
him to work for artistic success in the best way that was in
him. At last, after six years’.work, he managed to get the
leading role in a play put.on by a prominent stock company.
Unable to stand being away from: her long-er, he wrote her
the following unigue ]Jl‘o‘pOBIll-‘“f * Er

" ““You believe in Emerson. : Then hiteh your wagon to a
star and become a star actor’s wife.
in the ——— company-and I need you in my business.’’

1) *

- idiot !

. eracked hefore.
~ excuse might have been heard all over the house—‘‘It was

I am now the star actor

S ome-Sontiish. Jokes

(13 EEL, John, how are you today?’ asked a Seottish

m:mstel, on meetmg one of his
“Gey weel, sir; gey weel,)’ replied John cautiously; ‘igin it
wasni for the- 1heumatlsm in the richt leg.”’ ¢‘‘Ah, John,
be thankful, for there is no mistake you are getting old, like
the rest of us, and old age doesn’t come alone.”” ‘‘Auld
age, sir,”’ returned John, ‘I wonder to hear ve. Auld age’
hus naething tae dae wi’t. “Here’s my ither leg jist as auld;
an’ it’s soond a.nd sopple vet N

" A boy was holdmg a candle for his master, a plnmbe1
in a Secottish town, who was doing some repairs to a pipe in-
side a dwelling house. The boy carelessly held the candle
too near his master’s head, and up went his hair in a blaze.
The master turned round in a rage, and said: ‘‘You stupid

the house ’1l think ye’ve been singeing a sheep’s head with
the smell ye're settink up!’’ ‘‘Aweel,”” said the boy,
‘¢they’ll mebbe no’ be far wrang.”’

A cheery little fellow was adcustomed to hear a servant
in the house always saying when she broke a dish that it was
As goon as a dish was broken the servant’s

cracked before.”” One day the little lad tumbled downstairs,
and his mother eried in alarm, ‘¢ Oh, Tommy, have you broken
your head?’’ Tommy got on his feet, seratched his head,
and said, with a grin, ‘‘Never mind, mother, it was eracked
before.”’ .

A well-known Scotch horsecouper, who was considered a
respectable member * of a congregation, was frequently
pressed by the minister to allow himself to be nominated
for the eldexship. He always put the matter off with evasive
answers, but at length the minister demanded the reason for
his refusal. Thus dviven into a corner the worthy replied:
“Man, I wonder toVhear you, Mr. McNab. Hoo can a man
be an elder and sell a horse?”’

¢4 A say, gran’ma, whit’s a telephone?’’ ¢‘Tt’s something
vow speak into an’ folk can hear’t at th’ither en’ o’ th’
toun.’’
Whit dis th’ laddie mean?’’ ‘‘Oh, paw said tae maw yes-
terday no’ tae tell yo onything, or it wid be-ower a’ th’ toun
in a erack.”’

A young Glasgow minister, who thought himself quite
capable of making great improvements, performing his first
marriage ceremony, asked the bride ‘‘Do you take this man
in preference to every other man?’’ received the smart an-
swer, ‘Deed, no, sir; 1'd rather hae yersel’.”’ d

The teacher was trying her best to show her class of lit-
tle boys that God has given us power to resist temptation
if we determined to do so. ‘‘You should always turn a deaf
ear to Satan.’”’ “‘But I can’t,’’ groaned a keen little fellow;
] haven’t got one.”’—Scottish American.

Curios amd Oddities.

‘* *Tis passing strangel”’

THE WORLD'S WHISKERS.

(¢ THE most remarkable whisker novelty,”” the barber
- 'said, ““is to be found in France. Frenchmen, for the
ldst six months, have been wearing box beards. A box beard
is as square as a piece of carpentry; nine inches long, five
inches wide, two inches deep; every corner sharp and true,
and all the surfaces, upper and under and side, smoothed as
it with a plane.
“The box beard is neat and queer. It was mtroducéd by
the king of the Belgians.
¢The English have a new mustache, the hnttel ﬂy The
butterfly is not more than two inches long. It is just a
feathery little thing under the nose, with ends turning up-
wards and inwards. Tt has been adopted by all the young
army officers. The king has stamped it with his approval.
~ ¢“You will hardly believe it, but in Italy the patch is being
worn. The Italian has his chin shaved smooth except for a
tiny cireular patch, the size of a shirt-stud, and in this
pateh he grows a little tuft a half-inch long. It is as tho
the Ttalian had a mole there, but the pateh is just his co-
quetry. .
" ¢‘Here il America smooth faces, or beards or mustaches
in the more simple, classie styles, continue. The men of
America would be ashamed to wear the box, the butterfly,
or the pateh.”

STRANGE FLOURS.

“HE Chinese cook stuck the end of an ivory chopstick into -

a small brown bisenit.

{¢Taste, sir,”’ he' said.

The biscuit was warm; cl'isp. rich: it was light, well-
salted, Hutritious—a hlscmt, in -a word, of peculiar excel-
lence.

¢¢This biseuit, sir, is made of the flour of lentils,””’ said the
Chinaman. ““‘You know lentils? Little green pellets slightly
flattened, like split peas? Lentils, sir, are considered the’
most nutritious of all the foods of the earth. This one lentil
biscuit, sir, is equal in nourishing power to a pound and a
lialf of roast beef.”’

He took from a tin a little cake. -

¢¢ Again taste,’’ he said.

The little eake was very riclrand good.

Tt is made, sir, of the flour of almonds,’’ said the cook.
¢¢Fresh, sweet almonds, gmund into a white powder between
two mill-stones, Such a flour is a finer thing than your flour
of wheat, eh?”’

Then he lifted a great lid, and revealed some thirty
forty compartments, one filled with a pink flour, another
with a yellow one, a third with a brown one, a fourth with a
white, a fifth with a pale green, a sixth with a blue, and
S0 on.

¢¢All these are Chinese flours,’” he said. ‘‘In China, sir,
we make over fifty kinds of flours. We make flour out of
rice, out of peanuts, out of beans, out of potatoes, out of
sweet potatoes, out of peas, out of cocoanuts, out of millet,
out of pulse, out of oats, out of bananas—the faet is, sir, we
make flotirs in China out of everythmg but wheat. For in
China, sir, we eat no bread, and therefore the coarse, dry,
tasteless flour of wheat is useless to us.’

R e

What Women Want to Know.

ALSTON CLUB.—Kindly inform me whether there is a

in the city or in St. Paul?—J. C. R.

A diligent inquiry among former Ralstonites fails to find
auy club or boarding-house at present. Some years ago there
was a large and flourishing Ralston elub in the city, but since
the departure of the leader, Mr. Watkins, the members seem
to have lost interest and no meetings have been held,

QUBETIDN’ FOR TOMORROW.

-VIOLET STAINS —Wlll you kindly tell me how to remove
violet stains from a whlte‘_ wgmt?—-E J. N.

’

parishioners.’

Can you no’ wateh what ye’re doing? The folk of I

“Are you a telephone, gran’'ma?’’ ‘““A telephone! ,

Eyes Examined.

Ralston club or a Ralston boarding-house or restaurant -

Journél MProverb Contest

{Ten th Week Series.)

MY ANSWER
To No. 1 Journal Proverb, Is

Ssesssssssas AsESssETERERINT AN wees

ssssbhesssans ssssscsssersesIns sans

BRsABEBTEEN A FEsERETEERESEEEE SEEw

NAME .coevssoscacaoessscncssnse s

Address.c.seeese

sessssssT e SessssEEssEREERE EEE

Fill out this blank and send it to
‘Proverb Editor, The Journal, be-

for 8 a.m., Wed.,, Mareh 29, 1905,

What ;
Proverb
Does This
Picture
Represent?

To the four persons sending in the
most nearly correct and most original-
ly prepared solutions of illustrations
representing proverbs, appearing in
The Journal this week, will be given
cash prizes as follows:

First Prize...$3. Second Prize...$2.
Third Prize...$1l. Fourth Prize...$1

One illustration will appear in The
Journal each day this week except
Saturday, and all answers must be in
The Journal office by 8 a.m., Wednes-
day, Mareh 29.

Contestants must send in all five
solutions together at the end of the
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, but any person may send
in as many sets of answers as de-
sired.

Bargains
in
Long Opera Gloves

Fine French Suede—
£1.50 quality 12-button....BBo |
$2.00 quality 16-button $1.25 &
$2.50 quality 20-button $1,65 U
Long Embroidered Silk and
Lace Gloves—$4 qual., $1.68;
~32.50 qual., $1.29: §2 quality,

G.
610 Nicollet Avenue.

Hali a Store of Gloves, the
Other Halt Umbrelias.

AID FOR THE DEAF

MR. HIRSCHY is
§ the best known Op-
tician and Dealer in
hearing instruments
in Minneapolis. He
is western represent-
ative for the celebra-
ted Mears Ear Phones
and Electrical Vi-
brators, which will
restore the ear to its
pormal condition in
many cases.

He also has a new
deviee which will
enable soma deaf
Paul 0. Hirschy, mutes to hear. These

instruments will
gladly be shown at MR. HIRSCHY'S
Offices, 518 Nicollet, 24 Floor.

GRIEVISH,
OPTICIAN,
(Glasses Fitted.

With White & MMNnught, Jewelers.
407 Nioollet Avenue, Minneapolis
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Have your full dress shirt
soiled when you wanted to unse
it? You won't if we launder it,
because we put them all in sep-
arate envelopes. Each one is in-
spected before being sealed, so
vou are assured a spotless shirt
when you want to wear it.

We take the same care in
laundering dress shirts that is
necessary on the most delicate
lingerie. This insures perfect
workmanship.

Next Monday, call
N. W. Main 621-J or T. C, 120.

The Hennepin
Laundry Co.

120-122 First Avenue N.

RIVER WATER
FILTERED

Makes the most wholesome water
for table use, if properly filtered.

THE HYGEIA WATER FILTER

does the work. For sale by

E. M. ANDERSON,
504 = - Sykes Block.
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NEW GEYSER BORN

IN NATIONAL PARK

Skyrocket Plays Three Times a
Week and Throws Water to .
Immense Height. ‘

Bpecial to The Journal. ’

Butte, Mont., March 21.—Reports re-
ceived here state that a new geyser has |
burst forth in Norris basin in the Yel-
lowstone National park. It has been |
‘named the Skyrocket, becaunse of the!
pec suliar appearance it presents “hln[
it spouts. Its coming, it is believed,
has proved the death of constant gey-|
sers located in the same basin. |

The Skyrocket plays at regular in-
tervals three times a week and spouts
boiling water to an immense heighi.
An odd fatt is that it was born on|
Washington’s birthday, and when play-
ing the first time spouted to a height |
of 200 feet.

The noise accompanying the dis- l

{ thirty miles from Old Faithful geyser,

| eally quieseent.
Iappanm]\ comes once in ten vears.

MISSOULA. MONT.—-Rallway employees of the
{ Northen I'acific have organized an investment
eompany. Inecornorated under the laws of Mon-

tana and eplled the Missoula Investment com-
pany. The coupany Intends vstuln]lshh:g A serles
| of co-operative stores. The first, a grocerr de

wrtment. will be ready for business May 1. 1
Inr.... bnsines: honse on the prinelpal street here
hes been leased for two years and the msnager
secnr=d 13 corsidered the best in the srate. °

Only employees of the Northern Pacific are
eligible to fvvest thelr meney In  this new
centerprise.  Altho the ecompany has been in ex-
jstence but s few weeks, over S20,000 has beefl
paild in stcek. The shares are selling at $10
each an? sre lUmited to 100 to the person.

A loard of eleven directors, consisting of
| ome each from ehe different devartments of the
road, has been selected to manage the affairs of
the concern, and the offfcers are well-known
' men of the Rocky Mountain division of the road,

charge was terrific and attracted the
attention of. the troopers in the park.
An entire cavalry troop witnessed its
birth.

The gevser is one of the most beauti-
ful in Yellowstone park. It is about

and is the second born recently in the
| park. A spendid geyser played inter-
mittingly last fall, but is now practi-
Its ppnu-l of activity

SERLES OF CO-OPERATIVE STORES

l<1|¢l eer Charles Balr? = the vresident; J. V.
Bogart, conductor s vize 1,srenldual‘ J. C. Anders
son, engineer, treasursr, and A, J. Breltensteiu,

car acoonntsnt, secretary.

,_,"Tl\e Lanpher
& Hot e

- The newest shades
and shapes, in

soft and sstiff

Quality unexcelled.
Don't fail
ASK YOUR DEALER.

both
hats.

$39.9

to see them.

IN SIST.




