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A OASE OF COLLAPSE.

O SCAR, the man of all work attached to an up-country
fisherman’s bed, board and bait dispensary, -is the
latest claimant to first honors in the most deliberate man
contest, H i
In conformance with the eanons laid down by Isaac
Walton, deceased, a party of enthusiasts who were making
the hostelry the headquarters of their piseatorial eampaign
got under heavy marching order early in the rosy morn and
tripped across the dew-laden grass to the wagon which was
to haul them to the lake marked down for the day’s sport.
Just as the skipper of the ecraft was about to cast off the
moorings of the nigh equine he was stopped by a loud hail
from the foresighted member. An inspection of the bait box
revealed a total absence of the unwilling but essential frog.
The party was determined on bass; the bass were undoub
edly determined on frog. '
Oscar was summoned and sent in quest of the working
bait. -
The impatient fishermen began waiting, econtinued to wait
and then waited some more. The situation grew tense, and

the language of the sportsmen became more vigorous ‘and

‘Anglo-Saxon.

No Osear, no frogs, nothing moving except time and the
mercury.

At last the frog hunter appeared above the horizon,
tacked gracefully across the intervening meadow, hove to
and came to anchor in the shade of the wagon. He was
‘hailed with loud shouts of delight, relief and appreciation
and bombarded with queries on what had detained him and
‘the success of his hunt.

Oscar stood modestly swinging the frog bucket until the
ovation had waxed and waned, waxed again and finally sub-
sided into an expectant silence.

¢¢Vell,”’ said he, ‘'Ay vas in p-e-r-s-u-i-t of von, but hay
yomped in revar.”’

THE USUAL DEADHEAD CRITICISM.

MARSHAL OYAMA, on an inspection of the eaptured
village, paused before a house whence came loud and
strong voices.

A thin old man hurried forth, and with a low obeisance
invited the marshal in. A theatrical performance, of which
he was the manager, was going on. :

Marshal Oyama entered. He was the only spectator, He
sat thru one act, and then he rose to go.

‘1 had hoped to do well here with my little show,’” said
the manager, accompanying the marshal to the door. ‘‘But I
am having the poorest kind of a season. I suppose it is
the war.”’

Marshall Oyamsa smiled.

“T don’t think it is the war,’’ he said.
the piece.”’

‘Y think it is

THE ABSENTMINDED MINISTER.

AT THE. Chautauqua assembly a number of stories about
absentmindedness were being told.

There was the story of the absentminded doctor who
handed his patient a fee and took his preseription himself;
the story of the professor who, coming down to dinner too
early, and seeing the table cléared, went back upstairs again
muttering that he had quite forgotten having dined; and
there were many other stories told. :

. But Bishop Vincent, among all these anecdotes, carried
off the palm with a story about an absentminded minister.

““There was a minister,”” the bishop said, ‘“who was eo
absentminded that he once lathered and shaved his reflection
in the mirror.”’

; " WORKED TWICE.

N OT long ago a stranger called at a Huntsville, Mo., hotel

and told the landlord he was penniless and hungry.
The landlord ordered a good meal for the man. When the
diner arose from the table a $20 bill dropped from his hand-
kerchief. .\ waiter picked it up and gave it to the landlord,
who was mad and took 75 cents out of the bill to pay for the
meal, returning the $19.25 to the stranger. Later the land-
lord learned the bill was counterfeit.

OUTDONE.

N ENGLISH and an American merchant were discussing
the relative importance of their businesses.
¢“Why,’’ said the Englishman, ‘‘in my firm the clerks use
80,000 gallons of ink a year!’’

¢(Oh, that’s nothing,’’ retorted the Ameriecan; ‘‘we saved

that much ink in a year by ordering our eclerks not to dot
their i’s,”’—Harper’s Weekly.

What the Market Affords.

" ALSIFY, 5 cents a bunch.
Head lettuee, 5 cents a head.

Red raspberries, 7 to 10 cents,

Black raspberries, 10 cents.

Sour cherries, 1214 to 15 cents; California cherries, 35
eents a pound.

‘Green gages, 60 cents.

Delaware grapes, 50 cents a basket.

Pineapples, 15 cents; extra size, 60 cents.

Beedless white grapes, 20 cents.

Salsify is nearly the last of the summer vegetables to
‘come into market. With salsify and corn to use as substi-
‘tutes no one need to mourn that August contains no ‘‘R,”’
and therefore oysters are eliminated from the bill of fare.
Cream of corn, corn chowder or cream of salsify are quite
‘as satisfying and delicate soups as oyster, and corn oysters
erisply browned rival the famous bivalve in savoriness. Here
is a capital chowder: :
¢ Cut the kernels from a dozen ears of green corn. Peel
‘and mince two onions and fry them brown in three table-
_spoonfuls of butter in a deep saucepan. Now put in the
“eorn, four broken pilot bisenits, add a half-dozen parboiled
and sliced potatoes. ~Season with pepper, salt and a' table-
.#poonful of minced parsley, and cover with a quart of. boil-
ing water. Let all cook gently for three-quarters of an hour,
then stir in slowly a cupful of boiling milk, thickened with
a tablespoonful of flour rubbed into one of butter. Turn
at once into a heated tureen.
the receipt should be divided for a small family."

To make corn oysters score the ears of ecorn and serape
out the pulp with a dull knife; to every pint of pulp allow
two eggs, two heaping tablespoonfuls of flour; one-half
_teaspoonful of salt, a dash of cayenne and another of black
pepper. Beat the eggs separately, add first the yolks and
then the stiffly beaten whites, add the other ingredients,
mixing lightly. Heat two tablespoonfuls of drippings or

* butter in a frying pan and drop the batter by spoonfuls in
- the shape of oysters; don’t let run together; brown nicely
on both sides, turning with a broad knife or cake turmer. |

This is a large quantity and

Mr. Peaceful Reader—You may not®be over 47 hours old,
but you are certainly old enough.

Breaking Up a Hoodoo.

IOUX CITY, IOWA.—For the first time
on record an Iowa court has put its
ponderous machinery into motion for
the sole purpose of breaking up a
hoodoo. A few days ago Mr. Beecham
walked nervously into the court. He
seemed a wreck. He leaned heavily on

his cane, his face was drawn and in spite of the dress of a

dandy, which he is noted for wearing, he was a pitiable

spectacle. .

““It’s a hoodoo, your honor. If you don’t help me, I’m a
gonﬂl'.”

‘“What do you mean?’’ demanded the court.

““Well, I was pretty close with Alyce Frazier some years
ago, and I gave her my picture. And then we had a fuss
and quit. She told me she’d get even and now she has.
Well, I got married
three months ago and
Alyce declared she
would stop the wed-
ding. She didn’t, but
she vowed vengeance.
Soon I began to notice
I couldn’t eat anything
and I have been sick : T
all spring, and every
day or two I lose some
money. My business
hasn’t been good at the
store. Alyce laughed
at me the last time she
saw me, and that made
me suspicious. So I 5
sent a friend to the : i
woman’s house, and he T
came back and told me ~k 7 =il
he found the picture.

It is framed in crape

and suspended from

the bedsprings of

Alyce’s bed, by a \

string of the same ma- |
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teria. On the back =
were a lot of voodoo :
sayings, and they have 5

put me to the bad.”’

The ecourt, having /
heard the tale, formal- : /
ly ordered Deputy Sim
Huber to serve a paper A
SR e ROl IT'S A HOODOO, YOUR HONOR.
graph of Samuel Beecham, framed in crape and suspended
from the bed of one Alyce Frazier. :

After a week of maneuvering, Deputy Huber triumphantly
delivered the pieture into the court’s hands, saying Alyce
had told him she would forgive Samuel and send his picture
baeck. ; :

When the picture was duly delivered to Beecham yester-
day, he rose and thus addressed the eourt:

“T am deeply grateful, your honor, for the great service
you have rendered me. I feel you have not only saved my
life, but my reputation in this community.’’

The Journal’'s Daily Fashions. |

3 : 2 ]
No. 2732—A Natty Coat for a Youngster. -

ERE is a trim little
o coat for a small lad
or lass, loose enough for
any kind of sport and
brimful of style. Made of
red broadeloth, eovert
- cloth or cheviot and fas-
, tened with large pearl
" buttons in front, it will
prove a bewitching coat
with a proud wearer. The
' becoming sailor collar may
be used or the small shawl
- collar; also the coat
sleeve instead of the full
bishop sleeve shown here.
For developing this' pat-
‘tern in. a medium size,
‘be required. -

Pattern No. 2732 is cut in 5 sizes from 4 to 12 years.

This pattern will be mailed, postponed, in any of the given

| sizes by inelosing 10 cents and sending the size, name and ad-
dress to the Pattern Department of The Minneapolis Journal. | your paper how to pickle string beansy .
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| 4 String of Good Stories. - Curios and Oddities.
2 : : “*Tis passing strange!”
“‘l cannot tell how the truth may be;
1say the tale as 'twas sald to me.”” : GEW mOR Y

A GERMAN gentleman was praising German humor.
+ . YT will deseribe a joke,’’ he said, ‘‘that the stu-
dents are continually playing in my country.

‘“You knowthose underground, cool rooms—cellars, rath-
skellers — where Germans go at night to drink beer and
converse and hear music? Well, in such cellars there is
always an abundance of beautiful mugs to sell, and it is a
common thing for a gentleman, after he has spent a subter-
ranean evening, to buy a mug and take it home with him.
When he does this, the boss always gives him a receipt.

‘““Now comes the joke. '

‘‘Late at night there walks out of a rathskeller a young
man. The policeman on the corner approaches him quietly,
for he has something concealed in the breast of his coat.
The coat is buttoned over something bulky.

‘¢ ‘Friend,’ says the policeman, ‘excuse me.’

‘¢The young man gives a guilty start.

‘¢ {Friend,’ the policeman continues, ‘you have just come
out of the rathskeller, and you have something concealed
there in your breast. Your coat is buttoned over it. What
it is I don’t know; but it looks to me’as if it might be a
stein. I’ll have to see it.’

‘‘The young man is seared, and he doesn’t want to open
his coat. The policeman insists, though, and he has to do it.
Bure enough, he has been walking off with a stein.

‘‘The policeman begins, ‘I’ll have to arrest—’ but the
man says, ‘Oh, hold on; I didn’t steal this stein. I
bought it.’

‘¢ ¢If you bought it,” says the policeman, ‘show me your
receipt.” But the young man can’t find his receipt, search
his pockets as he will. So off he is marched to the police
station, and there he makes a great protestation to the
assembled officials.

‘¢ ¢‘Here I,” he says, ‘was going peaceably home from the
rathskeller with a stein I had bought, when this policeman
comes up and arrests me for a thief, notwithstanding every-
thing I can say in my defense. It is not right, in a free
country like Germany, to treat a man so.’

“‘The captain at the desk sneers.

¢¢ ¢If you are innocent,” he says, ‘if you didn’t steal this
stein, show your receipt.’

‘“The young man takes out his receipt and exhibits it
quietly. It is correct, anthentic, beyond shadow of a doubt,
and so the captain at the desk has to apologize for the false
arrest, and the policeman has to be reprimanded. The joker
takes his stein and goes away. His joke has succeeded well.

‘‘Sometimes, in the dead of night, a German policeman
sees a half-dozen young men sneaking along with a heavy
steel rail from the railroad on their shoulders. He makes
for them, and they run; but hindered by their burden, they
can’t go fast—he soon overtakes them. They ean give no
account of themselves, and so they are hauled to the lock-up.
There they produce a receipt from the railroad company for
the rail, and there, too, the policeman must be scolded by his
superiors for making a foolish arrest.

¢¢German humor, believe me, is the best in the world.”’

ATTACK ON OPEN-AIR CONSUMPTION CURE.

THE consumptive, brown and robust, had just returned to
town from a month in a sanatorium on.a mountain top.
He had lived altogether out of doors, walking and read-
ing in the-wind and sunshine. He had eaten three hearty
meals'a day, along with two quarts of rich milk and a half-
dozen ‘raw eggs by way of extra.

Now, twenty pounds heavier, his eyes clear, his walk
springy, His face sunbrowned like a ‘sailor’s, he looked a
healtlier nfan' than his physician. Yet his physician, as he
watched him-depart, sighed.

.¥“He looks cured, doesn’t he?’’ he said.
cured. But the cure is not permanent. :

“Take anybody, sick or well, and put them in that moun-
tain sanatorium, feed them fresh air, sunshine, raw eggs,
rich milk, rare beef and-so'on, and they will gain in weight
and vigor, just as this consumptive has done. You’d gain.
I’d gain.

“‘But when we returned to town and resumed our ordi-
nary life, what we had gained we’d lose. We’d fall back
to normal, to our normal, again. ' And that consumptive is
going to fall back to his normal. ' ;

““You see, he won’t have the stimulus of a new air an
of a new scene here, and without that stimulus his big ap-
petite will leave him. He’ll try to stuff still on eggs and
milk, but he won’t be able to do it. His stomach will go
back on him. The rich, fat-making food will make him sick.

T know. I’ve seen hundreds of such cases. The thirty
pounds gained in a month will be lost again in three weeks.

¢Well, he is

‘“Why doesn’t he stay at the sanatorium? Well, even

supposing he could stay there, do you know what would hap-
pen? The strangeness, the novelty, would pass off there, too;
the abnormal appetite would fail; and up on the windswept
mountains, the same as here in the stuffy city, the man’s
stomach would go back on him—the rich milk and the raw
eggs would. begin to sicken him—he would return, as we all
must return, to normal; to the hopeless normal of the
phthisical.’” ;

A ““MAUD MULLER’' LUNCH.

A RS. CLAUS SPRECKELS and Miss Spreckels have re-
turned from their winter in California and have begun
to entertain lavishly as is their wont. One of the most sue-
cessful entertainments which Mrs. Spreckels has given since
her return is what she called a Maud Muller lunch, at which
the guests ‘were all young girls of Miss Spreckels’ age. All
wore simple muslin dresses and the floral decorations were
field flowers and wheat, barley, oats, ete. The table was
mapped out in miniature farms, each guest’s plate being set
in her own farm, which was surrounded by a miniature fence.
Woolly sheep, cows, hens and so on stood about, and the gen-

eral effect was voted a great success.—Paris Cable.

What Women Waﬂt.to Know.

EMEDY for mosquito bites. What is a good remedy to
keep mosquito bites from itehing?

Camphor, if applied at once, will relieve the irritation
caused by mosquito bites and being antiseptiec will cause
them to heal quickly. For defense, oil of pennyroyal is the
best thing known, This is quite harmless to the skin and
may be rubbed on it. It may also be sprinkled on the bed-
ding or clothing, but has less effect than on the skin. Pep-
permint is also used as a preventive, but shounld not be put
directly on the skin, as it has a drying effect.

Pyrethrum is, of course, excellent. Take a tablespoonful
and build it into a little pyramid on a plate or a piece of

tin; then apply a match and leave the powder to smoulder, -

having first closed windows and -doors. The fumes and
smoke will stupefy and bewilder both mosquitoes and flies,
and they will not recover for some time, even when ventila-
tion is again established in the room. The pyrethrum should
be used an hour or two before bedtime, and when windows
are opened later it is not likely that a mosquito will venture
into snch an atmosphere.

q{ . QUESTION FOR TOMORROW.

PICKLE STRING BEANS.—Will you kindly tell me thru
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Let a Little Sunshine In.
Let a little sunshine in;

Let a little sunshine in;

Open wide the windows,

Open wide the doors,

And let a lttle sunshine in.

Good advice, that. Something we all
need in our business—in our work—in
our religion—in our lives. Let a little
sunshine in them, and things will go
better.

No mneed of shoveling out the dark-
ness—just let a little sunshine in—
it’s easier and far more effective. Sun-
shine chases out the blue devils, and
the dark thoughts. The microbes of
doubt, distrust, fear, worry, hate, jeal-
ousy, and all the rest, are killed by
the sunshine. Let a little sunshine in,
early and often.

The sunshine is free—free as air;
let it in; let it in. It is your own, use
it freely. There is no meter on 1t to
register the charge—the more you use
of it the more the Maker of it is

leased. That’s what he makes it

or. There is no tariff on it—mno trust
controls it. Take it for a gift and be
sure you take enough.

Laugh early and often. When you
feel like ‘‘getting mad,’’ laugh. When

ou are threatened with the blues,
augh. When you feel discouraged,
laugh. Let a little sunshine in. Be
bright, eheerful and happy and the rest
will take care of itself. 2

‘Open wide the windows of your mind

—don't be afraid of spoiling the car-
pets or the furniture—let a ﬁittla sun-
shine in. Open the doors of the soul
and flood it with sunshine. Let it
stream in. Get the housé well aired
and sweetened by the sunshine, It is
God’s own remedy. Let a little sun-
shine in.

I challenge the bluest of gou to sing
this little verse over for fifteen min-
utes and still feel blue. Why, the very
word ‘‘sunshine’’ has brigﬁ'tcned you
up—now, hasn’t it, honor bright? Sing
it again—shout it if you want to, and
you will, indeed, ‘‘Let a little sun-
shine in.’’

—William Walker Atkinson.

Our Own Sunshine.
Most of the shadows of this life-are
caused by standing in our_own sun-
shine. —Emerson.

‘‘Have I None?'’
Be not too ready to condemn
The wrong thy brothers may have done;
Ere ye too harshly censure them
For kuman faults, ask,,*‘Have I none?"

What Can We Do?

No man is so rich that he is not un-
der obligations to his fellows. Money
may procure pleasure, rest and a posi-
tion in the social world, but has never
made a gentleman, nor covered uP his
defects In character. We can all do
something for those with whom we
come in contaet, and even tho our
walk in life may be a humble one, yet

we can, in some sphere, help some one
who is in need.

Words.

Have you ever thought of the weight

:J"hat falls on the Leart like the S-En; :: : m

That ;xlac:gene the springtime of memory and
routh,

And garlands with cedar the b H

That molstens the barvesting g?:?)?;rofh:ruhq:.m,

ke dewdrops that fzll on a meadow of grain

Or that shrivels the germ and destroys the trnlE

And lies llke a worm at the lifeless root?

Words! words! They are little, yet mighty and
brave;

They rescue a naticn, an empire save:

They close up the gaps in a fresh-bleeding heart,

That sickness and sorrow have seveged apart,

They-Tull cn the path Jike the ray of the sun,

Where the shadows of death lay so heavy upon:

They lighten the earth over our blessed dead, >

A word that will comfort; oh, leave not unsald,

A Laugh Along the Way.
Care is like a bubble—

Melts In mist away;
Here’s a world of trouble,

But a laugh along the way!

BSolemn, sighing sorrow—

But what's the odds today?
Joy will come tomorrow—

A laugh along the way.

Seaward we are drifting—
Time is old and gray,
But the storm is lifting,
Life laughs along the way.
—F. L. Stanton in Atlanta Constitution.

- ﬁ

Sunshine Thoughts.

How truly a kind heart is a fountain
of gladness, making everything in its
vieinity to freshen into smiles.—Wash-
ington Irving.

The charm of a man is his kindness.

I count this thing to be grandly true,
that a noble deed is a step toward God.

Your Task. 3
To love someone more dearly ev'ry day,
To help a wand'ring child to find his way,
To ponder o'er a noble thought and pray
And smile when evening falls,

——— -
The Little Things.

It is the little word you speak, tha
little thotht vou think, the little
thing you do or leave undone, the little
moments you waste or use wisely, the
little temptations which you yiefd ta
or overcome—the little things of every

day that are making or marrin 0
future life.—Sel. o KL

Every-Day Philosophy.
There's a little splash of sunshine and a little
spot of shade
Always somewbere near. -
The wise bask in the sunshine, but the foolish
choose the shade.
The wise are gay and happy, on the foolish sor-

row's lald;
And the fault's their own, I fear.
For the little splash of sunshine and the littls
epot of shade
Are here for joint consumption, for comparison
are made.
We!re .all mepnt. to be happy, not too foollsh or

too stald,

And the right dose to be taken is some sunshing
mixed with shade.

~—ZStanley Dark.

| 5% Fancy

S}f_ Vests.

426 NIGOLLET AVE.

Grievish,
Optician?
Artifislal Eyes,

Fine Spectaeles & Eyeglasses
© With White & MacNaught, Jewelers,
487 HNicollet Avenues, Ilnncl_llclll-

HOW ABOUT IT

Are you looking for a congenial, profitable
calling for yourself, your son or danghter.

IF YOU ARE

it will pay you to go over and have a talk
with

L.L. DEMARS, Oph.D.
Optician and Private In-
structor in Optics.

An exesll P f43 for
persons.

-n
Elther Phone
Will Bring
This Auto.

Laundry work done In a superlor
manner. Most modern machinery
and appliances, skilled and experi-
enced helpers.

The White Laundry

928 Washington Ave S.

Bring Me Your

Plates and Films to Develop.

Printing, Mountiag and all
kinds of Commercial
Photography.

Mail Orders Solicited.
521 Nicollet Avenue. }

An
-+ kinds
of Cut=
lery and Toilst
rticles.
CUTLERY GRINDING
R. H. :
207 Nicollet Ave.,, .~ =  Mioneapolls.

Office Furnitare
§ J- F. GAGE & co.,
Cor. Henn. Ave. and 6th Bt |

Hello, says Eliencoe
Whether you are

STOUT

e

you as we
carry a very

complete
rect to you from the factory, allow-
ing you to save the retailer’s profit.
C. P. WHEELOCK IN CHARGE.

line of both
stouts and
304 Nicollet Avenue

slims at $10

8 CarPerRENovATING & LAviNG §

TRUNKS

Direct from the manufac-
turer and save the middle-
men’s profit.

Retail Store—
(] 248 Mioollet.
Near Third St.

| s KODAKS 4

Amateur Photographers :

To Aug. 10th we will develop FREE
OF CHARGE AIl films or plate
purchased from us, to introduce our

Developing, Finlshing and Enlarg-
Ing Departments.

C. 4. Hoffman’s

OPTICAL AND KODAK SHOPS
624 Nicollet Ave Near 7th St

T. C. Phone 1288,
St. Paul Store—361 Wabasha Street

) MAYFLOWER MANDOLINS
] THE BEST ON EARTH
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