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With the Long Bow. 
— "Eyenature'* walks, shoot tolly as It files." 

A F R I E N D of the p a p e r came in the o the r d a y to expla in 
t h a t he h a d had some l i t t le annoyance of l a te . H e is 

s t r i c t in h i s pr inc ip les and would no more t h i n k of t ak ing 
alcoholic s t imulan t t h a n he would of t a k i n g money f rom the 
poor fund. B u t the o ther day he t | | e d to get a glass of soda 
wi th his wife, and the d r u g clerk p u t a stiff alcoholic 
jo l t in the bot tom. The p a r t y concerned did no t become wise 
to the crime unt i l t he l iquid was pa r t i a l l y consumed. Then 
he s topped, set down the glass and s a i d : 

" M y fr iend, t h e r e ' s l iquor in th is s o d a . " 
The clerk looked pa ined and rep l i ed : 
" W e l l , didn*t you pass me out t he w i n k ? " 
" I did not . W h a t you evident ly took to be a s ignal is an 

affection of the eyelid, which oculists tell me is very diffi
cul t to o v e r c o m e . " 

The A d r i a n Democra t tel ls how a young lawyer , who 
spends much of his t ime t r y i n g to seem busy and prosperous , 
wen t out for a while, leaving on his door nea t ly marked , 
" W i l l be back in an h o u r . " On his r e t u r n he found t h a t 
some envious r iva l h a d inscr ibed undernea th , " W h a t f o r ? " 

MY r 

A dress r e fo rmer in the east is hol ler ing loudly about 
t he dangers of the compression of the wais t . Did you ever 
t r y the coatsleeve be l t ? 

The J a p a n e s e a re a quiet people, as a rule , b u t they m a y 
be excused th is week if t hey make more noise t h a n B a b y ' s 
1st 2th. 

There is to be a d i s turbance a t Po r t l and , Ore., J u n e 28 
and t h e following days in defense of the " u n c h a n g i n g and 
unchangeable pr inc ip les of h u m a n l i b e r t y , " or, in o ther 
•words, t h e meet ing of t h e th i r ty -seven th annua l convention 

of woman suffragists. My goodness, girls, what more liberty 
can you ask f o r ? 

» - > 
The Sauk Center Hera ld , Bro . E d d y ' s paper , las t week 

took in an ad for sewing machine needles, got a three- l ine 
p a i d local and a lost dog ad, made two speeches and col
lected a spaniel p u p oil subscr ipt ion. " T i m e s m a y be h a r d 
in the c o u n t r y , " says the Hera ld , " b u t we h a v e n ' t no
t iced i t . " 

There was also a good local s tory in the dog ad. Some 
Sauk Center m a n lost h is p u p and adver t i sed h im in the 

Hera ld . The next morn ing the dog r e tu rned with a copy of 
t he p a p e r in his mouth. " I f anyone doubts th i s s t a t e m e n t , " 
says the Hera ld , " w e can show the cha i r where the m a n s a t 
when he told u s . " 

m+ 
The edi tor of the Ki t t son PAnmty E m c r o i s e tel ls of pas 

t u r i n g with gladness au«i wi th singleness tJ uc-ri on r a w 
Norwegian her r ing and cola p*>t;stc»es. with fu<yrdneK mus
t a rd , krackebrod, gammalost topped n£f wi ih grasM^fc, dande
lion salad, horseradish and beet t o p greens, boiled bacoa, c o m 
b i ead and onions. A man ought t o be able to mould p i b l i c 

opinion on a diet like tha t . But w h a t is " g a m m a l o s t " ! 

The Blue E a r t h Pos t " c a l l s d o w n " th i s column for r e 
p rov ing the Rev. F . B . Hi l l for not rejoicing in persecut ion. 
I f you recall , we advised Mr . Hi l l to prac t ice wha t he 
preached. The Post m a n sajs. 

I f we all acted on Bro. Russe l l ' s concluding 
exhor ta t ion (viz., to prac t ice wha t you p r e a c h ) , 
t he most of us Avould qui t and Bro . R. would 
be in the first set of fou is . 

Af te r considering th is thoughtful ly , we are i f the opinion 
t h a t the P o s t m a n is r igh t . Nevertheless , we claim to have 
made some progress . W e have preached much about self-
control . W h e n the cow s tepped on our garden the o ther 
morning , and a te off the tops of the tomatoes , we fel t no 
anger for the misguided beast , b u t shooed h e r gent ly bu t 
firmly out, replaced the p a s t u r e b a r s and p u t i n more tomato 
p l a n t s a t event ide. Can the Blue E a r t h P o s t m a n poin t wi th 
p r ide to a record like t h i s ? W h e n the large whi te lady dog 
bur ied he r bone among the as te rs and balsams,- uproo t ing 
ten or fifteen of the same, the n a t u r a l m a n would have 
thought " d a m n " rega rd ing the dog. W e pa r t i a l l y re f ra ined 
and a f t e rwards spoke k ind ly of her , hav ing i n mind t h e 
words of the collect : t 

" G r a n t to us , t hy humble se rvan ts , t h a t we m a y th ink 
t h o s e t i l i n g s t h a t a r e g o o d , a n d b y t h y m e r c i f u l g u i d i n g m a y 
per fo rm the s a m e . " 

W i t h th is exp lana t ion we would l ike to ask the Blue 
E a r t h Pos t m a n if he cannot see his way clear to p u t us 
in to the second or p e r h a p s the th i rd " s e t of f o u r s " ? Cer
ta in ly , any m a n who has r u n off h i s newspape r wi th the aid 
of a gasolene engine, week in and week out, is in possession 
of an experience which, if p roper ly used, is calculated to 
b r i n g good sense and modera t ion in to h a p p y al l iance wi th 
tenderness and fe rvent char i ty . —A. J . R. 

1 

AL A B A S T E R S T A T U E . — C a n you tel l me any w a y to 
clean a labas te r s ta tuary:? I have several pieces t h a t 

a re not only much soiled f rom exposure to dus t , bu t are also 
discolored in places. I should l ike to know the bes t w a y 
to clean and whi ten them again in a way t h a t would not be 
harmful to the a labas te r . Wi l l you k indly answer th i s as 
soon as poss ib le?—A Subscr iber . 

A labas te r s t a tues should be carefully dus ted every day 
and occasionally washed wi th wa rm w a t e r and a very l i t t le 
soap. Use a small stiff b rush , b u t never use any sort of 
acid, even to remove s ta ins . I f the discolorat ions are caused 
by grease, t r y covering them wi th powdered chalk and leav
ing i t on for a day or two, and then b rush ing i t off. Re 
pea ted appl ica t ions should d raw out the grease. I f the 
s ta in is from some o ther cause t h a n d i r t or grease, leave i t 
alone, for you will only make m a t t e r s worse in an a t t e m p t 
to do w h a t only a special ist can successfully accomplish. 

Q U E S T I O N T O R T O M O R R O W . 
TO W H I T E N C L O T H E S . - W i l l you please r epea t the 

recipe you gave about a mon th ago to whi ten clothes? 

t I th ink i t contained ammonia or soda, h u t I d o n ' t remem
ber the amount . All m y l i t t le gi r ls a re b r eak ing ou t 
w i th small p imples all over the i r backs . P lease tell me 
w h a t to do for them, and oblige—A Mother . 

A H U M A N P H O N O G R A P H . 
• *T H A V E a human p h o n o g r a p h , " said a Ph i l ade lph ian , 

1 " a n d th is phonograph has t a u g h t me a pa infu l t r u t h , 
-namely, t h a t m y speech is nasa l and ugly and a l toge ther 
abominable . 

" T h e phonograph is a youngs F renchman , who is l ea rn 
ing Engl i sh f rom me. This young m a n has an ea r a s deli
ca te as P a d e r e w s k i ' s , and he is acquir ing, one by one, al l 
my phrases , which he r epea t s wi th m y precise accent and in
tona t ion . I t is disgust ing. 

" I used to th ink t h a t I said, ' W r i t e i t . ' The young 
^ F r e n c h m a n has shown me t h a t I say ' W r i t e u t . ' 
J F ^ s " I used to th ink t h a t I said, ' H o w are y o u ? ' Accord-

<* ing t o m y h u m a n phonograph , I say, ' H a o w a r r y a ? ' 
'k~ < " I used to t h ink I said ' a d i e u ' and ' m o u n t a i n . ' W h a t I 

rea l ly say is ' a d o o ' and ' m a o w n t ' n . ' -"" 
" M y f r iends , I suppose, will t h ink me va in and a r t i 

ficial, b u t never theless , I am resolved to begin to t a lk l ike 
a n Eng l i shman—to say ' b a w t h ' a n d c a w n ' t ' and so for th— 
f o r t he r e is no o the r w a y for me to rega in m y se l f - r e spec t . " 

The Fatal B-ckb-rd. 
€6 l H A V E c a m e , " said Wi l l i am Dunkle , " t o 

ask you oncet more why you, scorn m y love. 
I t a i n ' t because I ' m poor. I know tha t , 
fo r the re a i n ' t one m a n in a thousand 
t h a t ' s as well off a s me a t m y age. Tell 
me, Ophelia, w h a t ' s the drawback . W h e r e 
d o n ' t I make good? W h y do you w a n t to 
th row a fellow down wi thout g i v i n ' h im a 

s teer as to where his goods d o n ' t come u p to the adver t i se
m e n t s ? " 

Ophelia Br iggs was si lent . H e r long, cur l ing lashes fell 
upon the soft, velvety surface of he r cheeks, and a shiver 
seemed to pa s s over her splendid ye t gir l ish form. A t las t 
she looked up a t the m a n who stood before her , and , w i th 
t ea r s t r embl ing in h e r deep, expressive eyes, she s a i d : 

" D o n ' t p ress me, W i l l i a m — a t least , d o n ' t p ress me for 
an answer . T o u r appea l h a s went to m y hea r t , b u t — b u t I 
mus t n o t — I cannot tel l you. W h y have you came b a c k ? 
Oh, you d o n ' t know how h a r d i t is fo r me to say i t , b u t i t 
c a n ' t ever b e . " 

She suddenly p u t her slim whi te h a n d s to h e r b row a n d 
swayed, as if she would fall . Then, s teadying herself wi th 
a migh ty effort, she s taggered to the p ianola , and sa t down, 
sobbing pi teously. 

" F o r g i v e me, Ophe
l i a , " sa id the s t rong, 
eager-looking y o u n g 
man , as he bent above 
her , a pa infu l expres
sion upon h is handsome 
countenance. " I know 
I done wrong in coming-
back. I ought to«^of 
went away where y o u ' d 
never h e a r of me aga in 
and suffer alone. What 
is m y feelings when 
you a re s ad? I ' m a 
b ru t e - r t h a t ' s w h a t I 
am, for m a k i n g you 
weep. " I ' l l go " 

" N o , n o - d o n ' t ! " 
she cried, holding out 
h e r h a n d s to him. " I ' m 
g lad y o u ' v e came back. 
Oh, you don't know 
how I suffered yester
day when you had went 
a w a y . W h e n I h a d saw"OFHELIAl 
you pas s a r o u n d the 

corner and d i sappea r i t seemed as tho the sun h a d went ou t 
f o r e v e r . " 

" O p h e l i a ! " he hoarse ly exclaimed, " d o you mean i t ? 
Yoo a i n ' t s t r i ng ing me, a r e y o u f " * 

" Y e s - is '» "H t r u e , " she sad ly r e tu rned , " b u t st i l l I 
xaw& jrrve you the »»££«» answer I have gave you so m a n y 
thnes before." 

Again she covered he r be i n t i fu l f ace w i t h h e r h a n d s and 
sobbeu. 

" I m u s t know t h e t r u t h — I ^vill know i t before we p a r t 
a g a i n , " Wi l l i am Dunklv said as hp ben t above he r and t en 
der ly passed a hand ove*- he r soft bil lows of ha i r . " I s i t 
a n y t h i n g I ever done or a n y t h i n g I e \ e r s a i d ? Tell me t h a t 

much, at least." 
" N o , " she answered , be tween her sor*s; " n o , i t i s no th

ing you ever done—and yet—ar=3 yet i t is s o m e t h i n g . " 
H e caught he r in his a rms , for he was reckless now and 

h a d ceased to consider the consequences. 
" O p h e l i a , " he almost hissed, " w h a t do yen mean b y 

them w o r d s ? I t is m y r ight to know. Tell rve, «r , b j 
heaven, I ' l l " 

" T h e n I w i l l , " she cried, looking him ^ir<*tly in the 
eyes. " Y o u ' v e went and bought one of them gasolene buek-
boards . Do' you th ink a gir l t h a t ' s been brought n p a* **ic-
gan t as me could ever m a r r y a m a n t h a t rode a round in one 
of t h e m k i n d o f t h i n g s 1 ? " 

W i t h a despa i r ing groan he permi t ted his a r m s to d rop 
f rom about her , a n d a moment l a t e r she stood alone, knowing 
t h a t Wi l l i am Dunk le h a d passed out of h e r life forever . 
—Chicago Record-Hera ld . 

A String of Good Stories. 
4u ™ 

"l cannot tell how the truth may bet 
I say the tale at 'twas saftf to me." 

DEGRADING MILITARY TRAITORS. 
i HE MILITARY tailor had cut from the uniform all its 

J L J Vui tons , s t r ipes and o ther decorations.* Now he was 
s.ewih'gt these th ings loosely on again wi th a single th read . 

' ' A v p a i n f u l du ty , t h i s , " he shouted, for i t was noisy in 
the s h o p ; the e r r a n d boy, as he filed a beaut i fu l sword b lade 
in two, tilled the place wi th a ha r sh , r a sp ing sound. 

" W h a t on ea r th a re you d o i n g , " t he r epo r t e r asked. 
" I am p r e p a r i n g to degrade a t r a i t o r , " said the ta i lor . 

" I n the degrada t ion of mi l i t a ry t r a i t o r s , the ta i lor a lways 
p lays an i m p o r t a n t tho unseen p a r t . 

" Y 6 u know how the degrada t ion is done? The t r a i to r , 
before ' h is regiment , to the muffled rumbl ing of d rums, is 
c a l l e d ^bad n a m e s b y h i s ch ie f , a n d t h e n h i s b u t t o n s a n d 

stripes and epaulettes are torn off, and his sword is snapped 
in two. 

" I f I d i d n ' t file the sword blade down to a th read , and 
if I d i d n ' t loosen the bu t t ons and s t r ipes , the ceremony 

"would 'have no digni ty . I n pul l ing off t he decorat ions and 
in snapp ing the sword, too much effort would be required. 
Indeed, in the case of an unusual ly well-sewed bu t ton , t h e 
degraded m a n might be dragged all over the field by h is 
colonel . ' ' 

DO YOTT MEAN IT* YOTT AIN'T 
BTBnranr ME, ARE TOW 

Curios and Oddities. 
" 'TIs passing strange!" 

A 
A C L E R G Y M A N ' S L E T T E R B O X . 

P O P U L A R clergyman took a half-dozen le t t e r s f rom his 

pocket . 
" T h e s e are anonymous l e t t e r s , " he said. " T h e y have 

come to me m the las t th ree weeks. I am cont inual ly re 
ceiving s t r ange anonymous le t te rs—ques t ions , usual ly , t h a t 
I am requested to answer in the sermon of the nex t Sunday . 

" R e c e n t l y a young m a n wro te anonymously and said t h a t 
when he was a boy of 16, he worked for a grocer. H e stole 
f rom th is g roce r ' s cash d rawer , a l i t t le a t a t ime, over $300. 
Now he was prosperous , and he desired to r e t u r n the money. 
Would i t be sufficient to r e t u r n i t as ' conscience money from 
an unknown source , ' or should he make the grocer a c o n f e s s 
s ion? I answered t h a t i t would be sufficient to r e t u r n the 
money. 

" I got a l e t t e r las t yea r in a w o m a n ' s h a n d t h a t asked 
me to preach aga ins t t he sin of murder . ' O n e will h e a r you . ' 
said the le t ter , ' w h o has m u r d e r in his hea r t , th<b murder , 
of an innocent , whi te-ha i red old m a n . ' I p reached m y best 
aga ins t murde r , a n d I d i d n ' t neglect to d raw a fancy pic
t u r e of an old m a n wi th whi te h a i r being slain by a young 
chap. 

" S o m e t i m e s , in these le t te rs , e thical quest ions a re p ro 
pounded t h a t s t u m p me. A sailor, for ins tance, once wro te 
something like t h i s : ' Two years ago, before I got religion, I 
ma r r i ed a sweet young girl , and we have now two beaut i fu l 
chi ldren. I am a b igamis t by r igh ts , fo r in '97 I mar r i ed 
a Malay gir l in P o r t Said. She was a b a d one, d r u n k all 
the t ime, and one n igh t she cut m y head open wi th a bot t le 
in m y sleep. So then I left her . Since I got religion I have 
t r i ed to look her up , b u t she d i sappeared from P o r t Sa id 
five yea r s ago, the same day a t r ave le r was robbed of a sil
ver wa tch and a b ag of gold. Now I w a n t to do the r i gh t 
th ing . Ought I to leave m y presen t wife and t r y to find and 
re fo rm the o ther one? Ought I to confess to m y p resen t 
w i f e ? " 

"T. to ld th i s sa i lor he h a d sinned, bu t , u n d e r the circum
stances , he h a d best keep quiet and say no th ing unless h i s 
first wife t u rned u p again. 

" T h i e v e s , murde re r s , b igamis ts , forgers and wha t -no t 
wr i t e to me for comfort . I t ^ i s amaz ing how miserable al l 
these undiscovered a n d unpunished evi ldoers a re . I t goes 
t o s h o w h o w -wretched a t h i n g s i n i s . ' ' 

S I N G L E A N D D O U B L E . 
" T h i s , " sa id the m a n who was showing the s t r ange r 

a round the city, as he po in ted to a broad s t re tch of beach, 
" b e l o n g s to old Bigspud. I t ' s all made land. T h a t ' s h is 
house, back the re on the l e f t . " 

" I s t h a t on made land, t o o ? " asked the s t ranger . f " 
" N o ; t h a t ' s on m a r r i e d land . H e got i t wi th his w i f e . " 

t h e wooden wed-" L e t me' s e e , " began Mr . Henpeck , 
d ing is t he fifth anniversary , i s n ' t - " 

" N o ! " snapped his wife, " w h e n one mar r i e s a block-
i2$&£-& head t h e ceremony itself " j •»'*,- - " . j - ^ ^ ^ : 

- B u t the miserable m a n h a d fifed.—PhUadelphla P r e s s . 

T H E H O T ONE. 

AUGUST B E L M O N T , a t a cer ta in d i r ec to r s ' meeting, was 
descr ibing a f r aud t h a t h a d been b rought to l ight in 

a proposi t ion laid before the board . 
" T h e s e g e n t l e m e n , " said Mr. Belmont , " g a v e themselves 

away. They stood convicted out of the i r own mouths . They 
were like the i nnkeepe r ' s family t h a t conducted the weekly 
raff le . 

" I n th is raffle the pr izes were tu rkeys , ducks , young 
pigs, baske ts of eggs, and such like ru r a l commodities. A 
quan t i ty of steel discs, numbered f rom 1 to 25, were p u t into 
a black bag, and the l i t t le daugh te r of the innkeeper p u t 
he r hand in the bag and drew a disc for each specula tor in 
t u r n . The person whose number was the highest got the 
pr ize . 

" W e l l , it had been not iced t h a t the i nnkeepe r ' s wife got 
the pr ize p r e t t y frequent ly, bu t no th ing was thought of th is 
by the simple, honest r u r a l folk. 

' ' One e v e n i n g , t h o , t h e l i t t l e g i r l , w i t h h e r h a n d i n t h e 
bag , paused. I t was he r m o t h e r ' s tu rn , and she did no t 
d r a w for th he r m o t h e r ' s disc in her usual quick and careless 
way. She rummaged about. The o ther rafflers looked a t 
o n e a n o t h e r o d d l y T h e i n n k e e p e r s a i d : 

" 'Come, come, child. H u r r y u p . ' 
" ' B u t , f a t h e r , ' said the l i t t le gir l , ' I c a n ' t find the 

hot one . ' " 

J O K E S ON T H E A B S E N T M I N D E D . 

PR O F E S S O R H . G. LORD of Columbia was t a lk ing about 
Amer ican humor . 

"Our typical humor," he said, " is not, perhaps, subtle. 
I t is too young to be subt le . B u t i t is very much alive, and 
ve iy rich and fer t i le . 

" T h e r e are s tor ies about absentminded people t h a t is a 
good example of Amer ican humor. They r u n like t h i s : 

" A woman p u t her b a b y ' s d i r t y clothes in the cradle and 
t h e baby in the wash tub . She d i d n ' t discover h e r mis take 
till the child cried when she pinned its left leg to tb* nut 
as she hung i t out to dry. 

" A man, about to go for a r ide . *>!*?-#*** t he saddle on his 
own back. H e d i d n ' t di»ce*vr llU reisiaiee t i l l he became 
exhausted wi th ivr^ntr Tc n-xwi Wnnself. 

"AzzZiie* w-. put his dog to bed and kicked nimself 
downs ta i r s . H e d i d n ' t discover his mis take i i l l >»c began to 
ye?p and the dog began to snorw. 

" A doctor n u t a fee m a c l i e n t ' s hand and took the 
mp^icine himself. H e d i d n ' t discover h i s mis t ake t i l l t he 
p&iient got well and he became i l l . " 

A G E O L O G I S T ' S T R I A L S . 

PR O F E S S O R W . C. H A Y E S of the geological survey 
was t a lk ing in Wash ing ton about the t r i a l s of geolo

gis ts . 

" D i d you ever hea r of the geologist in New H a m p s h i r e ? " 
he asked. " W e l l , there was a geologist who spent a long, 
ho t summer day in Croydon, ga the r ing specimens of the 
•very o d d N e w H a m p s h n e r o c k f o r m a t i o n s , a n d l a t e m t h e 

af ternoon he h i red a boy to ca r ry his heavy bag back to 
Newpor t for him. This boy exhibi ted to a f r iend t h a t n ight 
a half-dollar , and the fr iend said envious ly : 

" ' W h e r e did you get t h a t ? ' 
" ' I made i t / was the answer . 
il ' H o w did you make i t ? ' 
" ' Y o u know t h a t the re m a n t h a t was work ing all day 

wi th a l i t t le h a m m e r hereabouts , chipping off pieces of rock 
a n d p u t t i n g them m a lea ther b a g ? ' 

" ' .Yes. ' 
" 'We l l , he asked me to ca r ry his bag for h im to the 

Newpor t hotel, and he gave me 50 cents fo r t he j o b . ' 
" 'We l l , it was wor th it . Must have been p r e t t y heavy, 

c a r r y i n ' all them rocks four mi les . ' 
" T h e o ther boy smiled. 
" ' D o you th ink I carr ied them rocks all t h a t w a y ? ' he 

said. ' N o , sir. I emptied the bag before s t a r t i n ' , and ju s t 
filled i t again outside the ho te l . ' " 

What the Market Affords. 

ST R A W B E R R I E S , 10 cents , th ree for 25 cents . . 
P ineapples , 10 and 15 cents . 

Asparagus , 8 cents . 
H e a d let tuce, S cents . 
Beets , 6 cents a bunch. 
New tu rn ips , 40 cents a peck. 
Tomatoes, 10 cents a pound. 
S t r ing beans, 7 cents a pound. 
Beet greens, 35 cents a peck. 
Spinach, 8 cents a peck. 

The day a f te r a hol iday the m a r k e t is a bi t demoralized, 
a n d fiffesh f r u i t a n d v e g e t a b l e s c o m e i n i r r e g u l a r l y , b o t h t h e 

s u p p l y ' a n d the va r i e ty be ing ap t to be shor t . The ber r ies 
f rom I l l inois a re good, the best sell ing for 10 cents , the 
less a t t r ac t ive th ree for 25 cents. One of the best offerings 
in t h e ^ m a r k e t now i s head le t tuce , which is very fine a n d 
large . 

r -

A pineapple souffle is a delicious way to use th i s f rui t , 
and i t ' i s made a«? fol lows: 

Cook a cup oi moie of g r a t ed p ineapple wi th th ree -
four ths ' a cup of suga r and the ju ice of ha l f a lemon un t i l 
well reduced and thick. B e a t t he whi tes of five eggs wi th 
one-fourth a teaspoonful of cream of tartar until dry, then 
gradua l ly bea t in the cold p ineapple mix ture . Tu rn in to a 
two-quar t mold, bu t t e r ed and dredged wi th sugar , set in to 
a dish on several folds of pape r , su r round wi th boil ing 
w a t e r / a n d let cook about hal f an hour . The w a t e r should 
no t b6il du r ing the cooking. Serve tu rned from the mold 
wi th cr'eam and suga r o r a boiled cus ta rd . 

H A S T Y R E T R E A T . 
, Ktffopatkin was flying t h r u Manchur i a in his automobile . 

" T h e r e is one conso la t ion , " he r emarked , ad jus t ing his 
goggles. ^ ? , J 

" W h a t ' s t h a t " ? asked t h e c o r r e s p o n d e n t . / : ^ , t n * <*& 
^ "ffwtfn-'t be fined for f a s t dr iv ing. " — D e t r o i t T r i b u n e . ! © 

INTERNATIONAL SUNSHINE SOCIETY 

- M I N N E S O T A D I V I S I O N 
XNTEfiVATIOXAI. HEADQUABTEAS. 

98 fifth avenue, New York. Cynthl* West-
over Alden, founder and president general. 

MINNESOTA HEADaXXAKTEHS. 

Soom 64, loan and Trust building, 318 Nicol
let avenue, Minneapolis. Telephone, N. W. Main 
1225. 

AU Sunshine news for publication in the Sun-
sbine department of The Minneapolis Journal 
should be addressed to Mrs. Theodore Haynes. 

STATE 0FEICE&8. 
President, Mrs. Npble Barrow, 816 Twentv-se* 

oad avenue S, Minneapolis. 
First Vice President—Mrs. Grace W. Tubbs. 
Second Vice President—Mra. J. A. Brant. 
Third Vice President—Mrs. N. A. Bprong. 
Fourth Vice President—Mrs. J, F. Wilson. 
Fifth Vice President—Mrs. E. W. Kingsley. ' 
Sixth Vice President—Mrs. C. H. Fleming. 
Secretaray—Miss Connne Be Laittre. 
Treasurer, Miss Eva Blanchard. ) 
Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. A. A. Selseb 
Organizer—Miss LUlian M. Ellis. 

Take Heart Again. 
Take heart again O brother mine take heart ' 
i know tue bitter ebb of life's unresting tide 
Hath broke by night toy anchor chains, so true 

and tried, 
And tossed thee, oh, so helpless, on the ocean 

wide. 
Stand by the wheel, select a guiding star, 
Steer back again before you drift too far. 

Take heart again, O brother mine take heart! 
Perchance the currents, strong have swept thee 

far, and night 
Is black, tho boist'rous waves thy very soul af

fright 
Do not give up. Steer toward the crest—the 

morning light 
Will bur\t in splendor on the angry wave; 
Thy noblei self within thee says, "Be brave.'" 

Take heart again, O brother mine, take heart' 
Remember there is one whose plans are good and 

just, 
And in some way, we know not how, they surely 

must 
Work good to all of them who keep unfaltering 

trubt. 
Look up, and see the threat'ning clouds part, 
Take heart again, O brother mine, take heart! 

—John. L Shroy. 

No one can tell when the loom will stop, . 
The weater and the web be "laid by." 

The threads or "'warp" and "welt * be CVtf 
And the "shuttfe" cease to fly. 

Then let us be diligent "weavers" aU, 
Closely following the "pattern" shown, 

That when ' the master" inspects our work, 
We shall hear him eay, "WeU done! Well 

done!" 
Yes, "sunshine weavers" may we be, 

"Weaving In" golden threads each day; 
Bringing joy to saddened hearts. 

And helping each other on "the way. , ) 
For we may weave in the web of life 

A bright and golden filling, 
And do God's will with cheerful hearts 

And hands both swift and willing 
—J. H. Egbert, D.D. 

Asleep or Awake. 

Many days have come and gone since 
we have heard from all of our Minnesota 
Sunshine circles and w e wonder if some 
of the branches are asleep to the import
ance of the constant doing of something 
for somebody or only asleep to the neces 
sity of keeping in touch wi th s tate head
quarters and sending in a monthly report 
of good cheer work already accomplished 
as well a s of plans for the scattering of 
sunshine during the coming days. 

There i s so much to be done for the 
making of the world brighter and the peo
ple in i t liappier, and ttkere te g i e a t xxe<$Q. 
that every Individual Sunshiner should be 
awake and active, grasping the opportuni
ties as they come to help somebody every 
day by smiles and words and kindly deeds. 
W e sincerely hope that every Sunshine 
club in our s ta te will awake to active 
service and hold a rally meet ing in the 
very near future. "We want to hear from 
every branch of the Sunshine society in 
the state of Minnesota at least once a 
month. 

The Greatness of Gentleness. 
Royal manhood is strong It must a lso 

be gentle. Gentleness is not the absence 
of strength; it is not weakness . Gentle
ness Is not the absence of courage; it is 
not cowardice. Gentleness is not the 
absence of purpose; it is not vacillation. 

My mother's father died when I was a 
mere boy. but It is no effort for memory 
to recall his face and voice I never knew 
him to speak a harsH word or fly Into a 
passion, but he needed to speak but once 
on any question 

The light shone steady from his clear 
blue .eye. He wab gentle, but he was 
firm 

Gentleness is the absence M rudeness, 
it is considerateness for others, it is 
chivalrous and is ever ready to champion 
the cause of the weak 

Gentleness is greatness and greatness is 
gentleness, —Royal Manhood. 

Dwell not in the darkness of selfish living. 
Asleep to the needs of the world today, 

• b i d e In the sanligbt. or doing and gluing. 
Awake to the Joys of the sunshine way. 

Life'* Sunny Sid*. 
•There to one potent remedy for dispel

ling gtoum and one that never fails to 
i. no na i t f " how t 

i ent. and it t*. s 
- 'root*** and 

stand 
ply for-
on the 

-*• Vt< ^ ^ 1 } 
t -v a i r -

effect a c 
ing the a 
getting *"• 

iter ;p<*CT*pUoi. H 
bl.aers and a »*r -•» '••> lr ^» 
manner of »«*;>.* -*"• *v ,,v l »*•" ** 
sinapU r'irat look Lr^"*- *4 i 
so £aisc your b«M ^0 a «w-
ahuuid Tak<- « valfe to the 
eschew &o»« things that dall the aptt. - I 
rw induce mental ter^-* of any t"*~il 
Let your lungs be 111 ' with the f •% 
pure osone that some of our weather pro
duces; look the whole world cheerfully tn 
the face, and If life has held anything dark 
or gloomy your own nature will enable 
you to dispel these clouds and your eye* 
will brighten, your step srrow more elastic 
and your face more youthful as you see 
the pleasures and beauty of life's sunny 
side. —Sunshine Bulletin. 

The Loom of Life. 
"The years of man are the looms of (Jod''—Se

lected. 

"The years of man aie the looms, of God,'* 
"Set up" with the "warp" of time, 

The human race are "weavers" all, 
In every age, in every clime 

Our words and deeds are the "woof'whose 
three ds 

Cross and recross time s numbered strands, 
And each day shows some woven "web " 

The T\ork of free or unwilling hands 

"The master" intent on our weaving well, 
That he may be able to sav "WeU done!" 

Places befoie us a "pattern," fair. 
Hie finished -work of Uis own dear son. 

As in weaving of "fabrics," grand and ra-e, 
Man's handiwork is hidden from view 

While the beautiful figures take color and form 
As the weaver follows the pattern true. 

So we (who «re weaving the web of l i f e ) , 
Like the weavers of wondrous tapestry, 

Will onlj know how the "face" appears 
When the "piece is unrolled" in eternity. 

Now. 
The kind Tvords tuat you mean to say 

?^ 'Whsj» I am dead, 
Say now 

The flowers yob mean to lay 
About my head, 

Bring now. 

Your fond words cannot reach 
Me then, 'twill be 

Too late. 
The floweret's perfume cannto pierce 

The giave's 
Dark gate. 

The kisses you will rain 
Upon my face, 

Give now 
I shall not need them when for tte 

Uie a race 
Is o'er. 

Bat ah. I hunger for 
Your tenderness 

Today. 
Enfold ma with tt now—wait not 

Till life has passed 
* Ana) . 

-X*i*.~~rv* a »an may never rtae 
»-^ you 

Aid ne. 
The l-JT*Ugl» in your tender eyes 

! ui»j v>t Uv# 
f o »cv . 

T*»?9 •>!•* a-' clasp me. 
II«W r • «•!«.** 

1 . -**n: 1 of year lore will 
». -~» »'«!» BK> «» the 

It** «»ly " r e 
vis-le Fladlay. 

For Every Oa> 
There is something \ou can do «f a *>• 

every day. that will make pleahai t sh ^« 
>ear. It is a little thing and <<><<ts • ou 
nothing. It is kind words 

W h e n j o u a r e s p o k e n t o s p e n k k l n d l i a 
return. If others are ill-tempen d. c: «* 
and irritable, let your own wotds i>e 
gentle and kind and you will be not only 
loved by others but happy within your
self. 

L ive : That Count. 
"Conspicuousness is not the test of h u 

man •worth Success cannot be accurate
ly gaged by the applause of the e n m d . 
Lives that count are not always popular. 
Nero was judge and Paul the accused 
prisoner. Both had made men talk be
cause of their deeds. Both had ideals 
which they followed with intense zeal. 
One reached a high pinnacle Of earthly 
povter and pomp and wa«s given dhfna 
honors and worshiped as a god. The 
other died a s a criminal No one now 
hppitates in deciding which w a s the bene
factor of men Xo one Is In doubt aa 
to which life w a s high and which w a s low. 
Both lives counted, but counted different
ly." 

AWNINGS. 
WINDOW 
SHADES, 
ANDTENTS 

B. Campbell, 211 Hennepin Av 

Office Furniture 
J. F. GAGE & CO., 
Cor. Henn. Ave. and 6th St. 

Correct Clothes for Men 

Suits 

Labelled 

j^ljrtd Benjamin 5 ̂  
/AAKERS /̂NE\/y°RK 

Are superior to all others 
in style, grace of line, fit 
and exclusiveness of 
fabric. 

The makers' guarantee, and ours, 
with every garment. We are ex
clusive agents here. 

Henry Bros' Bye House 
The most reliable Dyers and 
French Dry Cleaners in the 

' in t he city. New location 

Gor. 1st Av. S. & 7 th St. 

I f 3|li."l • mmu\^ 

f^EwRU^RWMYoUROlBCwtPETS: 
CARPET RENOVATINGSTLAYING 

fy&Efi/O £0 /? ILLUSTRATED BOdtLET. 

NAT10NALCARPET CLEANING CO 
& Nieolle/t Hlarid ^ B o t h Phones 5V • 

I n f i l l ' rtsi 1 &1-

E. G. Barnaby & Co. 
Clothiers—Hat ters—Furnishers 

400 Nicollet Av. ,Cor. 4th St 
t£k m"Xfit come* from Barnabe's r £tJF\& 

it must be good." 
**£ 

FOR FINE THINGS 
Lirens, Laces, Doilies and the like, 
that should be rubbed only with the 
hands, there is nothing so good as 
Peosta, because Peosta gets the dirt 
without injury to the fabric. 

Peosta cleans fine fabrics and 
whitens them as no other soap 
will. [ Five bars in a handy 
carton, 25c, at all grocery stores. 

Use Beach's 
Peosta Soap 

Beach's Glyuttne Hand Soap u fine 
for keeping everybody's hands clean. 
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