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" With the Long Bow.

—*"'Eye pature’s walks, shoot folly as it flles.”

Fleets of pleasure boats sweeping grandl)} and gasolenely

o

" across the ‘broad bosom of Minnetonka have seen of late "

Years a low, rakish eraft stealing stealthily thru the half-
closed, weedy channels of the upper lake. Careful observa-
tion with the‘glass has shown that this piratical eraft bore
the mysterious name of Cala Sayam and flew the flag of Com-
modore Johnson at the main top. The seeret is now out,

_ " for the Minnetonka Record brings the grand news that Com-

‘modore Johnson has finished de-weeding the upper lgke and
has attacked the green rushes of Gideon’s bay.
County Surveyor, George W. Cooley has about completed

‘% his great work, commenced two seasons ago, of ridding Min-

1

netonka of weeds, where the growth interfered with the
navigation of pleasnre craft. The fact that 50 per cent more

lake is now available for gasolene launches as a result of

Mr. Cooley’s” war on the weeds, shows how important the
work is.

. Commodore Johneon and Admiral Cooley have two sharp
seythes. Clad in these, they dive and run along bottom cut-
ting rapidly over several yards of bottom. They then éome
to the surface for breath. The weeds, as they float, are

§ gathered by the erew with ralkes, hence, doubtless, the ‘‘rak-
ish craft’’ mentioned by the Record.

>

As youn have watched a locomotive, evidently under great
pressure, pulling a train of heavy cars up a grade, you have
wondered why more engines did not explode. They do ex-
plode sometimes, but the incident is a rave one.

People at Wyndmere, N. D., who saw the Soo road’s loco-
motive No. 226 perform this stunt at the station the other
day will not soon forget the incident.

About 4 o’clock, after the engine had pulled in from
Enderlin Engineer Stables and Conductor Murnan were in
the station and Morton Roberts was sitting on the cab steps.
All was comfortable and quiet when the engine broke into
about a million pieces, accompanied by more noise than the
baby. About a ton of coal was thrown high into the air.
Some of these chunks were a foot in diameter and a con-
glomeration of coal, flre, water, rivet heads, bolts and other
parts of the engine pelted down upon the depot and platform
and scattered in every direetioi. The crown sheet was blown
out and the engine completely wrecked. Hundreds of inch
rivets were twisted off and the eab was smashed. Mr.
Roberis was drenched with hot water and blackened by coal
dust. Wilford Klinger and Vietor Bratten, two little boys,
were on the platform, as boys usually are, and the steam and
water burned them quite badly. The train men were unable
to account for the explosion, as the boiler was almost new,
having been in use only six weeks, tho the engine was an old
one.

Soo stock-has been rising pretty rapidly of late, but none
of it has gone up as quickly as No. 226, when it dented the
Wyndmere station.

Elbert Hubbard thinks that cigarette smokers are usually
active, alert, competent men. They are quick to see an op-
portunity, ready to take advantage of it, and are often gen-
erous, appreciative, sympathetie, kind. But when you see
such a one he is in his prime. Never again will he be as
much of a man as he is now. His future lies behind. He is
not in the line of evolution. As a close observer of men and
an employer of labor for over twenty-five years, Mr. Hubbard
says:

¢Never advance the pay of a cigarette smoker—never
promote him — never depend upon him to carry a wad to

" Gomez, unless you do not eare for Gomez and are willing to

. lose the wad.”’

While employers do not eare much about Gomez and pre-
fer to keep a wad, instead of forwarding it to Cuba, still
they would quickly promote a cigarette smoker if it togk
him out of the room. 'The smell is not pleasant.

The North Dakota Palladium tells of a man at Bismarck
who has a musieal cigarette box. Every time you slide the
cover to get a nail, it starts the hidden machinery, and the
box plays ‘“We’ll Soon Be at Home Over There.”” The
¢over there’’ is all right, but whether the devotee of the
little white, consumptive stick will feel ‘‘at home’’ when
deprived of his nail is open to debate. —A. J.R.

What Women Want to Know.

OPEN TO CRITICISM.—Will you please state if my friends
would have a right to eriticize me if I were to go to the
state fajr accompanied by a 'gentleman friend, who would
pay my xdilroad fare and also, if a girl friend and myself
were to take a pleasure trip accompanied by a man friend

. who is no relation of either of us? What will cure
eczema, especially on the hands? I have tried physicians

without receiving any help.—Country Girl.

If yotr home is in the country and you would have to be
away morxe than a day yon would certainly place yourself in
a position to be criticized if you went to the state fair with
a man friend. Neither you nor your girl friend should even
think ef taling a pleasure trip with a man who is no relation.
A girl who wishes to avoid gossip eannot be too careful, and
if she has doubts as to the propriety of any outing she had
better refuse it than place herself in a position to be eriti-
cized.

It is very diffienlt to cure eczema of the hands, as every
time they are washed the trouble is aggravated. The X-ray
is now being used very successfully for eczema. An ointment
made of one part of bismuth and three parts of vaseline,
creamed together, will make a soothing salve or a powder of
starch and bismuth will often cause relief. Do not bathe the
hands any oftener than is necessary and then use olive oil in-
stead of water, as water acts as a poison to the irritated skin.

QUESTIONS FOR TOMORROW.
RED ANTS.—Please tell me how to exterminate red ants in
_ the pantry and greatly oblige.—Mrs. C. 8. T.
LUNAR CAUSTIC.—Some time ago you recommended, thru
this eolumn, lunar eaustic as a remedy for warts. Will
you please tell me how to apply it?—A Reader.

THE “‘ART IN THE HOME'' CRAZE
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. Miss Mildied-Ob, Gladys, see, T've made pa's~gout
bandage harmonize with our scheme of decoration.—London
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WONDER WHY?

The Treachery of Women.

ELL I remember my,introduction to Bell Lay-
ton. It was seven years ago, when I was
traveling in America. I was riding thru a
somewhat broken and uneven trail, taking it
easy. As I rounded a little turn I saw Qe-
fore me, going in the same direction, a
woman on horseback. . T was not a little sur-
prised at coming across a woman in such an

out-of-the-way place, and rode quietly behind, wondering

who she could be. She was riding ‘slowly, and I noticed that
the horse she rode was a poor nag and lame in one of his
forelegs. As the trail made another turn she glanced back
and saw me and passed on out of sight. When I reached the
town I saw her dismount and stand beside her horse. I rode
up to see her. She was looking ruefully at the broken end of

her saddle girth in her hand. .

‘‘Pardon my impertinence, but can I assist you?”’

““I don’t know, sir. You see, Dixey has stumbled and
broken the girth,”” and she turned aﬁpealingly to me a pair
of melting eyes. I saw at a glance that she was handsome.
Light curly hair, eut short, oval face and delicate pink cheeks
—a veritable beauty. _ '

‘“You are so kind, and I shall be so much obliged to you
if you only will.”’

I swung quickly from the saddle, only too glad to be of
service.

‘‘Hand me your rein. I’ll hold your horse, sir; I ean
hold both at the same time.’’ :

f¢0h, you need not trouble; Jack will stand well enough
without holding.’’

‘“But I would rather be sure. I would not like to have
him run off and eause you trouble thru your kindness.’’

She looked so pretty, and her voice was so sweet that I
was captivated,

and, just to please
her, handed her
the 1rein. She
stood between the
horses’ heads
holding them, and
I went to the side
of her horse to
take note of the
.damaged girth. I
was. on one knee

examining the
strap, when I
heard a slight
flutter of her

dress, and looked
up. She was sit-
ting on my sad-
dle. I was sur-
prised at that,
and my surprise
inereased when I
saw the muzzle
ct a couple of re-
volvers were

pointea .at my
head.
‘““Hands up,
please!’’
““What on
earth do you
mean?’’

““Just what I
say. Up with ’em,
quick!”?

I complied with ‘ !
the request, but I could searcely believe the evidence of my
eyes and ears. ‘‘Why do you do this? Can’t you explain?”’

f“Young man, you’re too sweet and fresh for anything.
You do as I say, and ask no more questions, if you want your
ma to see her boy again.”’ :

I was stupefied, but I had sense enough left to tell by th
tone of her voice that the fair creature was not chaffing.

‘“Come, get your wits about you, and take Dixey’s bridle
off. Keep your back this way and your hands away from
your belt. Hand me the bridle. Take that old saddle off.
You ecan pitch it away. Now walk off there to the left until
I tell you you can stop.’’

While I was executing her orders I had a little time to
think. ‘‘I suppose you intend that I shall finish my journey
on foot.”’

“‘You are correct, my young knight. I’m sorry to put such
an obliging boy to the trouble, but I need a new horse.”’

f“Well, I suppose you’ve got it, tho I can’t say you’re
welgome. You’ve got the best of me; but if it were other-
wise I would not harm a hair of your head, you’re too pretty,
and, tho I blush to say it, you’re not the first girl' who has
made a fool of me, but I hope to get wisdom by and by.

“I’m sorry for you, sir knight; but step off and keep
your hand¢ up. I’'m in a hurry.”

I complied, and stopped when she called ‘Halt!’’? Then
she.gave Jack a cut with her whip, whistled to her own horse
and dashed away, while I looked helplessly on. As she went
out of sight round a turn in the road she waved her hand as
a mute goodbbye., :

I had plenty of time to muse upon the treachery of
woman as I walked the fifteen miles to the next, town; and
during that walk I passed a resolution to shun all pretty
young: women in the future. ;

DO AS I BAY AND ASK NO MORE QUES.
TIONB.”

|, Did I get my horse again? Well, that in_;;nn'othgr story.

(N : . —donas Bmwn.(

Oddities.
: “rrr passing stramgel”
GIBRALTAR GOING TO PIECES.

*T"HE pnublic is not aware that the great rock™of Gibraltar is

tumbling down—that its erumbling, rotting mass must
be continually bound together with huge patehes of masonry
and cement. 1

Yet they who sail past Gibraltar cannot fail to notice, on
the eastern slope of the fortress,” enormous, ' silver-colored
patches gleaming in the sun. These patches, in some cases
thirty or forty feet square, are the proof of Gibraltar’s dis-
integration. Of thick, strong cement, they keep huge spurs
of the cliff’s side from tumbling down into the blue sea.

Sea captains, eruising in the Mediterranean, say that
Gibraltar has been rotting and erumbling for many years,
but that of late the disintegration has gone on at a faster
rate than heretofore. :

They say that the stone forming this imposing cliff is
rotten stone, and that, in a little while, the phrase, ‘‘the
strength of Gibraltar,”” will be meaningless.

Curios and

WEAR WHITE IN SUMMER.

AN interesting experiment, made in June by a physician,

proved conclusively that for the sake of coolness only
white should be worn in hot weather.

The physician spread out in an intense sunshine a farga
piece of white cloth, another of dark yellow, another of light
Ereeu, another of dark green, another of blue, and another of

lack.

Then, with the help of six thermometers, he made the fol-
lowing table of the various heats which each color received
from the sunlight:

White ....cevveeeenn... 100 degrees. )
Dark yellow.......v00....140 ¢

Light green .....esseees 155 - ¢
Dark green .....co0ve00. 168 ¢
BlUB . 35 wrn e emrnsnn 1O80T o8
Blaek: syvviaviaiimiinee 208 ¢ 4

Thus the physician proved that, in July or August, the
man in white is a little less than twice as cool as the man in
blue, and a little more than twice as cool as the man in black.

WHY TATTOOERS ARE LEARNING GREEK.

(13 A TATTOOER nowadays,”’ he said, wiping the red
needle on his eoat, ‘‘has to know the Greek alphabet
to get along.”’

““Why the Greek alphabet?’’

‘‘Because all the college boys are having the Greek let-
ters of their fraternities tattooed on their arms. They come
to me and say, ‘Put delta phi upsilon on me;’ or, ‘I want psi
you;’ or ‘give me, in scarlet, beta theta pi.’ :

““The consequence is, if I don’t know my Greek alphabet
—alpha, beta, gamma, delta, and so on—and if I don’t know
how to make each letter, I lose the college boys’ trade. They
go to a more learned tattooer,

“On the white beaches, this summer, nearly every eol-
lege boy’s sleeveless bathing-shirt shows on his brown arm
the tattooed name of the Greek letter fraternity he belongs
to. It is a new fashion, a new fashion in fattooing; and it
has caused an astonishing run in Greek grammars among the
tattooers of America.”’

What the Market Affords.

BLACKBERRIES, 10 to'15 cents.

Blueberries, 10 cents. .
Peaches, 15, 30 and 40 cents a dozen.
Pears, 30 cents a dozen.

Plums, 60 eents a basket.
Concord grapes, 35 cents a basket.
Currants, 12 1-2 cents.

. Pineapples, 60 cents, i "
Apples, 30 to 50 cents a peck.
Bananas, 20 and 25 cents.
Cantaloups, 2 for 25 cents.
Tomatoes, 25 cents a basket;

cents a pound.
Celery, 10, 30 and 40 cents a bunch.
Corn, 10 cents a dozen.
Hubbard squash, 15 cents.
Egg plant, 10 and 15 cents.
Cauliflower, 10 and 15 cents.

homegrown, 10 and 15

The fruit market is very unsatisfying, for there is little
that is choice and inviting, and nearly everything is high.
Blueberries are being largely used for pies and sauce and
apples are in greater demand than they would be otherwise,
owing to the dearth of attractive summer fruits. There are
both sweet and sour apples now of several varieties and good
size and quality.

The vegetable market affords nothing new, but the vegeta-
bles are fine, abundant and cheap. That is, all but home-
grown tomatoes; they are fine but not cheap, some big,
smooth, solid ones selling today for 15 and 20 cents a pound.
Celery is better blanched and more tender.

A few eurrants linger in the market and, while not fine
enough for jelly, make good pies or ean be put up in pickles,
preserves or jam. A good many people are trying a cold
process for currant jam, mashing every berry earefully and
mixing the fruit with an equal weight of sugar. The mixture
is then put away in sealed jars without even being heated in
the sun. This will certainly retain the fresh flavor, but it
will be well to wateh the eans for awhile and see that the
fruit don’t ferment.

The Journal’s Daily Fashions.

-

No. 2720—A Fetching Morning Gown.

HERE is nothing
more dear to the
feminine heart than the
pretty morning gown.
It is easily put on for
breakfast,always ready
to alleviate milady’s
weariness when she re-
turns from the shop-
ping tour, and equally
- appropriate for wear-
ing in her room after
the dinner gown is re-
moved. The accom-
panying cut shows a
gown of unusual be-
comingness. Made in
one of the new figured
challis with a cream
lace yoke, it will make
_ J ;¢ the wearer an object of
Pl R e envy. For a medinm
size, 8 yards of 36-inch material are necessary.
“Morning gown No. 2729: 6 sizes, from 32 to 42 inches
bust. Send 10 cents and the sizé and address to the Pat-
tern Department of The Minneapolis Journal. . oy

>

INTERNATIONAL HEADQUARTERS.

98 Fifth avenue, New York, Cynthia West-
over Alden, founder and presid B 1

MINNESOTA HEADQUARTERS.

Room 64, Loan and Trust bullding, 318 Nieol-
let avenue, Minneapolis, Telephone, N. W. Main

All Sunshine news for publication in the Sun- *

shine dGepartment of The Minnea
should be addressed to Miss Eva

East Fifteenth street.

s Journal
nchard, 139

MINNESOTA D

IVISION
BTATE OFFICERS,
President, Mrs. Noble Darrow, 816 Twenty-sees
imd avenue 8, Hlnnel{aolis. Telephone T. C. 1403
First Vice President—>Mrs. Grace W. Tubbs.
Second Viee President—Mrs, J. A. Brant.
Third Vice President—Mrs. N. A. Sprong.
Fourth Viee President—Mrs. J. F. Wilson,
Fifth Vice President—Mrs. E. W. Kingsley,
Bixth Viee President—Mrs. C. H.
Secretary—Miss Corlone De Laittre.
Treasurer—Miss Eva Blanchard.
Corresponding  Secretary—Mrs. Frederick Oy
Sammis,
Organizer—Miss [{lllan M. Ellis,

A Little Sunshiner.

There is a dear little 9-year-old sun-
shiner In Truman, Minn., who wishes to
brighten the life of some little baby.

Her mother has written to the Sun-
shine society at the request of her little
daughter, asking that a little baby, poor
and needy, may be sent to them for a
month or six weeks to enjoy the sun-
shine and pleasant surroundings of their
country home.

Which Are You?

There are two kinds of people on earth today,

Just two kinds of people, no more, I say.

Not the sinner and saint, for 'tis well under-
stood, .

The good are bslf bad and the bad are half
good.

Not the rich and the poor, for to count a man's
wealth,

You must first know the state of his conscience
ard health.

Not the humble and proud, for in life's Hitle
span

Who puts on vain airs is not counted a man,

Not the happy and sad, for the swift-fiying
Years

Bring each man his laughter and each man his
tears.

No; the two kinds of people on earth I mean

Are the people who lift and the people who
lean. .

Wherever you go, you will find the world's
nosses

Are always divided in just these two classes,

And oddly ecough, yom will find, too, I ween,

There is only one lifter to twenty who lean.

L}
In which class are yon? Are you easing the load
Of overtaxed lifters who toll down the road?
Or are you a leaner, who lets others bear
Your portion of labor and worry and care?
—Ella Wheeler Wileox.

The Cup of Water.
The cup of water given to the poor—
To querch his thirst in common need,
Christ said—shall llve for evermore.
Such Is the worth of kindly deed.
—Willlam Brunton.

Merry Sunshine.

Work a little, sing a little,
Whistle and be gay;

Read a little, play a lttle,
Bugy every day;

Talk a litile, laugh a little,
Don't forget to pray:

Be a bit of merry sunshine,
All the blessed war.

Doing Cood Brings Comfort,

Comfort your days by doing good. The
Great Physician knew that service is the
sovereign remedy for bitterness and de-
pression, so he bade us invite te our
feasts those who had need of us, rather
than those who would pay us back again

in material ways.

Comfort and you shall
be comforted.

—_— e /-
Just for Today. )
Lord, for tomcrrow and its needs
1 do not pray;
Keep me from stain and sin and wrong
Just for today.

Let me both diligently work L ]
And duly pray;

-Let me be kind in word and deed
Just for today.

Let me be swift to do thy will,
Prompt to obey;

Help me to sacrifice myself
Just for today.

Let me no wrong or idle word
Unthinking say;

Set thou a seal upom my lips
Just for today.

o, for tomorrow and Its needs
I do not pray;
But keep me, guide me, hold me, Lord,
Just for today.
—Canon Wilberforce.

In the Cheering-Up Business.

“I have gone into the cheering-up busi=
ness,"” replied one to a friend who had
inquired what good fortune had befallen
him that made him look so happy. “The
cheering-up business? Well, I don't
don't know what sort of business that
may be, but judging from your looks, it
must be a paying one. What do you do?

How do you run {t? Got any capital,
eh?" *“Capital. ha, ha, ha! Good, I like
that idea. Why, my dear fellow, my

paid-up capital is practically llmitless, It
cannot be computed in terms of dollars
and cents, and the business is so simpla
that it runs itself. All I have to do is to
look cheerful and give a smile and =&
hearty greeting to every one with whom

I am on speaking terms. Along with
this I take ‘short views of life,’ as Syd-
ney Smith recommended. I don't like

to look too far ahead and plan for what
may never happen. You have no idea
what a saving of energy 1 find in this
method. The faet is, my new businesa
has helped my old business so much that
its returns for the last six months are 25
per cent more than they were the previ-
| ous six months. And as for my health
—well, I don't look as if I needed a doe-
tor, do I? Ha. ha, ha! I advise everyone
to go into the cheering-up business. I
never heard of a failure in it. It is by
long odds the best investment 1 eve®
made."”

Something Each Day.

Bomething each day—a smile,
Isn't much to give,

And the little things of life
Muke sweet the ways we live.

s s
Special Umbrella Sale
at the Gamossi.

Men's and Women's Silk
and Wool
Edge

Mixed, Tape §
Taffeta, boxwood

Women's Colored Taffeta
Silk  Umbrasols, latest
h!’glnl_cess hand-
wort 2.00
ands§3.00 51'39
f4 Umbrellas Repaired and’
Re-covered.

" 610 Mioollet

| FINE
SPECTACLES

Has been my business among you for
20 years., We have fitted your fathers
and mothers. Why not let us fit you?

QOur Toriec Bifocal are the latest pro-
duction. Try them.

HOFFMAN’S,

OPTICAL AND KODAK SHOPS
624 NICOLLET AVE.
NEAR SEVENTH.

DULUTH MAN DROWNED

PROMISING CAREER OF GRAY
HOLSTON, A YOUNG LUMBER-
MAN, IS CUT SHORT.

Duluth, Minn., Aug. 14.—Gray Hols-
ton, 23 years old, son of Mr. and Mrs.
D. k Holston of this eity, was drowned
at noon yesterday in Duluth harbor,
He was ore of a party in a sailboat and
fell overboard in a sudden squall, which
required the attention of every ome on
board to manage the eraft.

The young man could not swim, and,
weighted own with heavy eclothing,
was unable to help himself.
to the surface but once.

He was jurior member of the lumber
firm of D. E. Holston & Co. of Duluth
and well known in business and soeial
circles, :

He came

Three Rivers, Mich.,, Aug. 14.—John
C. Gilbert of Chicago, a magazine art-
ist, was drowned at Corey Lake resort,
ten miles west of this city, yesterday.

FELL DEAD IN PEW

Mrs. William Long of Sheboygan, Wis.,
Dies in Church.
Bpecial to The Journal. \
Sheboygan, Wis,, Aug. 14.—As the
minister of the Methodist church here
was starting a prayer yvesterday Mrs,
William Long fell dead in her pew. The
minister failed to notice the woman and
her husband sat with his dead wife’s

head on his shoulder till the prayer was
ended.

Paying for What You Get.

People get so tired of paying more
than .a thing is worth that they even-
tually swing round the other way and
want to pay less than it is worth. The
merchant’s best business poliey is to
always let his customers feel that they
are pfttmg all their money is worth,
and they will soon be ashamed to expect
anything more. With golden grain belt
beer the value is so evident that the
fnce is rarely ed or even' considered.
f you can get a table delicacy and
tomt;titn one n‘;u]ll feel surehit. ,wil make
oun strong and hea what’s the dif-
Ierence- :ﬁqut the % As a matter
of fact, this beer ¢ no more than
i:g:en, the difference is all in the gual.

. g 2 -

HEADED FOR THE
- Uamossi
Umbrella Hospital

The owner won't recognize this
disabled umbrella after Dr. Ga-
B8 mossi operates upon it. New
ribs, a new shank, and new body
and the umbrella is in condition
for vears of service. The fee is

small and the work of the usual
Gamossj Standard,

Gamossi Glove Co. No. 20
610 Nicollet Ave.

Our new auto is in continuous de-
mand, but we've still time to call
fl for your laundry package each
week if you’ll phone us. We do
the work right.

The White Laundry

925 Washington Ave. S.

DE MARS
School of Optics

For full particulars call on

DE MARS

L
L
The Optician i
L
L

609 Second Ave So.

BRASS BAND |

Instruments, Drums and
Bupplies. Northwestern
agent for Buescher ““True

, Tone Band Instruments
—the best on earth. Cata-
logue mailed free. When
Fou want an Instrument
go to one who knows—
that's Rose.

Metropolitan Music Co., 41-8
6th st. S..Minneapolis, Minn.
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