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i —*Eye nature’'s walks, shoot foltr as It flies.”

R. ROCKEFELLER drew a $13,000,000 dividend out of

oil last year. Every time you hear an automobile
chugging, or a motor boat chu-chu or whenever the girl lights
the kitchen fire with kerosene, John scores on you. FEvery
time the cheery grocer sets the kerosene can in the rice,
enongh of it leaks out to add one mill to John's $13,000,000
dividend. When the careful housefran washes her lace collar
in gasolene, John puts down one run on his score card.
When you read in the paper that the wayward son of the
rich merchant erawled under his autocar and lit a match to
diseover the leak, John’s dividend is to the good. If you
grease the squeaky wheel of the wheelbarrow or oil the blade
of your knife, there is John at your elbow chalking it down
against you and for John D. John is as pervasive as light,
as common as aim as certain as taxes and as sure as the
grecery bill. On the principle that them as has gits, John
not only has but he will have. His ‘‘tailholt’’ is as firm s
that of the agile farmer who is shipwrecked in the middle of
the pasture with the eross bull, and who has secured a grasp
on the caudal appendage of the ecritter, well knowing that
¢¢]ettings go’’ are not allowable under the rules of the game.

>

The eable brings the news that Mrs. Caton and Marshall
Tield were traveling in Italy and the Alps when they were
engaged. It was while they were climbing the Matterhorn
in a buggy that Marshall first put his arm around Mrs.
Caton’s slender waist. The lady shook it off and remarked,
but not very indignantly:

{‘How dare you?’’

¢Well,”’ said Marshall, ‘I don’t just know how I did
dare, but it came sort of natural.”’

¢Too patural to you, I'm afraid.”’

#See here, Delia,”’ replied Marshall earnestly, ‘‘what’s
the harm in an old fellow like me putting his arm around
your waist?’’

¢¢0h, no harm at all,”’ replied Mrs. Caton, with great
dignity. ““Why not both arms—and why not take the public
square for it?’’

Oh, all right, if you say so,”’ replied Mr. Field,
dropping the reins. ‘‘Any thing to please the ladies. Far be
it from me to disappoint—’’ :

¢‘Mr, Field, what do yonu mean, such actions I am not
used to. What do you mean?”’

¢Well, I'l1 tell you what I mean, Delia. I've got $400,-
000,000 in the savings bank and a nice business under way
and what’s the matter with us hitching up?”’

¢¢This is so sudden!”’

i¢Sudden!! Youn wouldn’t want one to drag out a pro-
posal over two days, would you, or hold a three-weeks’ peace
conference over it, would you?”’

¢ No-no.”’ ' : "

#¢0f course you wouldn’t. We’ve got the money and the
time, too, and I don’t see anything standing in the way of
us running over to Lundon, hiring Westminster abbey for the
day and putting up a check for $10,000 to secure the services
of the Archbishop of Canterbury to make the necessary
racket over us.”’ -

¢¢Oh, Mr. Field—Marshall—you men get at these things
go rapidly! So unconventionally. I am flustered!”’

€ 0f course we do. A man hasn’t got a million years to
live after he is 70 and naturally he feels in some haste lest
his teeth drop out or some of those New York dudes with a
billion dollars to the good earry off the sweetest thing that
ever climbed the Alps in a buggy at 3 pm.”’

¢4Oh, Mr. Field, what will the papers say?"’

¢Say? They'll give it two columns!”’

¢Well, I suppose I’ll have to give in.”’

€Of course yon will. We’ll have a wedding that will
sat London society by the ears and cause more talk than a
church row.”’

And so the great Chicago merchant drove with one hand

i all the rest of the way, and they went up the Matterhorn and

down the other side and never saw a mountain. -
>

Dr. Valentine Malpasse, a well-known French physician
who practices in Paris has come out in opposition to hand
shaking, on the ground that it is not merely unhealthy, but a
possible danger, as likely to convey infection. He makes the
claim that infection by transmitting miecrobes is likely when-
ever two hands are clasped.

If mere hand shaking is dangerous, how serious must
conditions be when one holds the hand of his best girl, say
for hours at a streteh. It is elear that this kind of a grip
must form a bridge over which four billion microbes might
easily pass dryshod. We are glad our earlier youth is past.
It was a close call.

The Hankinson, N. D., News states that John Hell, Jr,,
has arrived there to take up his residence. When a Hankin-

| gon man’s wife asks him who that strange man was she

gaw him talking with, won’t she be surprised- when he re-

markst
“_______l’

8 » .

Will D. Wallace, of Lisbon, N. D, (over Gazette office),
advertiges for ‘‘twenty young men of good moral character
to.take up the study of band and orchestra instruments.
MThose with some knowledge of music preferred.”” If the
Tisbon Gazette listens attentively it will soon hear something
to its disadvantage. : :

Kansas is beginning to suspeet that an independent, com-
pany in the oil business stands about as much show as a bed-
bug on the drivewheel of a locomotive. - Wi

b d

| Btarting a coal fire on the 3d of September makes a man
{feel like selling the piano. —A. J. R.

ll What Women Want to Know

&

THREE RICHEST WOMEN.—As we are in a dispute con-
cerning the three ri¢hest women in the United States and
their addresses, will you please publish their names in

- The Journal ?—E. C. C !

h Mrs. Anne Weightman Walker, of Philadelphia; Mrs.

Hetty Green, Bellows Falls, Vt., and Miss Helen Gould, New

'!S_{'ork, are considered the three richest women in the United

States. : :

RESTORE COLOR.—I have several stains on my brown silk

dress and in trying to take them out I have ta_ken the

golor out also. Will you kindly advise we thru your eolumn
what I can do to restore the color to my dress?—An In-

_ quirer. '

T fear there is nothing that you can do to restore the color

fvhen it has once been destroyed. ;

: QUESTIONS FOR TOMORROW.

BLEEPLESSNESS.—What do “you do
A sleep at night?—A Subseriber. . '@ . v g ;
ART OF CONVERSATION.—Is there any one in this eity
who. teaches the art of conversation ?—Ester..

when " ‘you: ‘éannot

e

fellow ever visit Minnehaha falls?—Ignorange. -

Tt I R S

- BOTH SATISFIED.

Northwea\i-;&-Hope I’m not erowding you?
Minne—Nope, I like it!

NGFELLOW AND MINNEHAHA FALLS.—Did Long-

What the Market Affords |

AKE SUPERIOR whitefish, 15 cents a pound; jumbos, 22

cents a pound.

Crappies, 1214 cents a pound.

Fresh halibut, 16 cents a pound.

Fresh cod, 20 cents a pound.

- Bluefish, 20 cents a pound.

Green onions, four bunches for 5 cents.

Beets, three bunches for 5 cents.

Potatoes, 35 cents a bushel.

Tomatoes, 25 cents a peck. .

..Cucumbers, 1 cent each. ' -

There will be few crappies in the market tomorrow, for
the fishermen are all busy in the harvest field. The Lake
Superior whitefish are unusually nice, however. The jumbos
are a favorite for planking and come anywhere from three
to ten pounds in weighf. A whitefish that is under three
pounds is not considered a jumbo.

To plank the fish, clean and split it down the back and
fasten on a heated oak or other hardwood plank. Planks are
made for just this purpose, one inch thick and of different
lengths. The size for a medium fish will eost about 50 cents,
but as they can be used for years the price is not high.
Brush the fish with oil or melted butter and sprinkle with
salt and pepper. Bake about twenty-five minutes in a hot
oven and baste frequently with melted butter. The lower
oven of a gas r_angé affords an admirable place for cooking a
planked fish. i

When the fish is cooked fill the spaffe between it and the
edge of the board with mashed potatoes, either in a plain
border or in potato roses, shaped by being put thru a foreing
bag. Brush the potato with the beaten yolk of an egg, di-
luted with milk and let brown. Set the plank on a serving
dish, garnish the edge with parsley and radishes and serve
with maitre d’hotel butter. Spread the butter on the fish or
melt over hot water and serve in a dish apart.

" To make the maitre d’hotel butter cregm one-fourth of a
eup of butter, add half a teaspoonful of salt, a dash of*
pepper, half a tablespoonful of chopped parsley and three-
fourths of a tablespoonful of lemon juice and beat slowly and
thoroly. The butter is much richer and more fragrant if it
stends a day or two and can be kept in the refrigerator for
instant "use. _

The green onions may be served in a white sauce on
toast after the fashion for asparagus. Boil the new beets,
peel, slice and serve with butter, pepper and salt. Beets are
particularly good when baked in a hot oven, then sliced and
dressed. Have the tomatoes and eucumbers ice-cold and
dress with oil, vinegar, pepper and salt.

The Jgﬁrnal ’s Daily Fashions

—  92805—A Jaunty Eton Coat.
e e HE Eton and Diree-
: toire coats have
held first place during
the past seasons. The
Eton will continue in
favor for some time to
come. This surplice
“ .~ bolero coat is one of
the newest importa-
tions, havimg an indi-
viduality “of design
which will lend a charm
‘ of distinetion” to the
wearer.” The 'elever
touches of the French
designer are noticeable
in the sauey rever, cuffs
 and the jaunty disposi-
tion of the tabs in front
fastening = with large
" buttons. The model is
reproduced in a rich
. i shade of green taffeta
with a darker shade of chiffon velvet outlining the surplice
fronts, backs, sleeve revers and cnffs. Green taffeta snugly
girdles the waist and appears with narrow gold braid edging
te form a tiny vest at the neck. Large gold buttony with
green enamel filigree mark the centers of the tab ends. For
a medium size this ecoat requires 7 yard of material 44 inches
‘wide. : : :
The pattern 2805 is in five sizes, 32 to 40 bust, and can be
‘obtained from the Fashion Department of The Minneapolis
Journal. _ ; .

INCONVENIENT. B b /0

HYSICIAN — You will*be glad to. know, madam, that your
husband will almost certainly recover. :
Wife—Oh, dear me, doetor, what shall I.do?
Physician—Why, madam, what do you mean?- Aren’t
you anxious-that your husband should get well?
Wife (sobbing)—Yes—only, when you said last week you
didn’t think he would live a fortnight I went and sold all

~his clothes.—Harper’s Weekly. . . =

73 ] r}f‘ S LT

The Brokeh Idol

ORA VIRGINIA BROOK was a good girl
as a rule, and as pretty as she had any
need to be. But she was of a romantic
disposition. Therefore it was a great pity
that being in the book department of
the stores with her dear mamma her eye
should have lighted upon a little vellum-
bound wolume entitled ‘‘Flames of Pas-
sion.”” She picked it up, looked at the

_ frontispiece, read a verse or two, and
said, ‘‘I will take this.”’

f“What for?’’ said her dear mamma.

I don’t know,’’ said the girl—which

was quite untrue.

She had bought it because she was greatly interested in
the portrait of the author, which formed the frontispiece.
He was depicted on horseback, a singularly handsome type—
tall, clean-shaven, muscular, with magnificent eyes. Conse-
quently, when Dora Virginia Brook came to read those poems
she found that they were very good and lovely.

As a matter of fact the verses were about of the usumal
badness, as most verses are. They were full of passion, some-
what of the cat-on-the-tiles order, caleulated to'strain the
upper register of the thermometer, and they would have .
been quite unsuited to Miss Brook if Miss Brook had realized
what they meant. But she did not, which was good for her;
and women adore most that which they do not completely
understand, which was good for the author.

There was a little preface which Dora examined with
greatest care. It suggested a dark past and other interest-
ing things, and it gave the author’s private address. This
was a house with a Japanese name which I am quite unable
to spell, but that matters less, as even if I could spell it you
would be quite unable to pronounce it. The house was sit-
nated in Croydon, which seemed to Dora to be all wrong.
On the other hand, Croydon has the advantage, as anybody
who lives there will tell you, of being very handy.

 There could be no harm in writing to tell an author how

much one appreciated his work. Dora had almost decided
upon the step when the almost excessive handiness of Croy-
don made a frantic and successful appeal to her. She went
to Croydon in
the afternoon,
which was quite
wrong of her, and
I deeply regret to
add that she told
her mother that
she was going
down there to see
her old governess,
being fully aware
at the time that
her old governess
had been called to
her eternal rest
some three
months pre-
viously.

It was really a
most  extraordi-
nary thing. No-
body at the sta-
tion had ever
heard of Heector
Leroy or of the
house with the
Japanese name.
The policeman
did not know it,
even postmen dis-
elaimed all knowl-
edge. Dora bhe-
» gan to think that
culture in Croydon was in a bad way. She lost herself in a
tangle of back streets, rows of mean little houses depressed
her. In desperation she stopped -2 baker’s boy, showed him
the name of the house written down and asked if he could
direct her.

“Why, there it is bitin’ yer,’” he said.

It was, indeed, as he had intended to imply, the dirty
little pig of a house before which she was standing. The
name was painted on the fanlight and some of the paint had
come off. The front door was open and an elderly gentle-
man in a frock coat, without collar, tie or waisteoat, was en-
gaged in the simple act of taking in the milk. Him Dora
approached.

¢Is Mr. Hector Leroy at home?’’ she asked.

¢ Great Scott!’’ said the man: *“Yes,”” he added. ‘“Won’t
you walk in?’’

They entered a dirty room with a littered writing table.

“You see,’’ said the elderly man, ‘‘I’m not often called
by that name. My real name’s Peter Bunn. You ean’t stick
that on a title-page, you know.”’

Dora sat down abruptly and said faintly that she saw.

#The same thing with the photo,’’ went on Mr. Bunn,
cheerfully. ‘‘The one I’ve got in the book is a fair knock-
out. Tt’s really the photo of a chap who got lynched for
horse-stealing in Texas. But it struck me that he looked
just the kind of man to write that kind of thing. Not a bad
idea, was it?”’

Dora murmured that it was very elever and looked’ at her
watch. g :

¢Tt’s made the book go,’’ said the old man, ‘‘We’ve
done 300 copies actually sold. Of course I don’t do thab sort
of thing for a living. I'm employed in some chemical manure

works. But you were wanting to see me about something, I

suppose 7"’ .

“Nothing whatever,”’ said Dora, with sudden energy, and
ran as it had been for her life.

The old man looked puzzled, observed to himself that it -
was a funny game apd resumed his preparation for tea.

Dora had a bad accident with her copy of ‘‘Flames of Pas-
sion’’ when she returned. It got a good deal burned; in fact,
it was all burned.—Barry Pain in the Tatler.

“WHY, HERE IT IS, BITIN' YER."

A POOR EXCUSE.
AVID WILLCOX, the president of the Delaware & Hud-

son company, was opposing the idea that a coal strike
would oceur again.

¢¢There will be no danger of a strike,”’ he said, ‘‘as long

as the operators and the miners are perfetly open and fair

and reasonable with one.another. And they must not sud-

~denly leap up with unexpected demands that require imme-

diate answers. They must give one another time for thought,
they must give plenty of warning when they have in contem-
platiort any change. : :

““Should they make sudden, unexpected demands, it would
not do for them to excuse themselves with such specious argu-
ment as that which a certain kitchen maid employed upon her
mistress.

‘This maid said calmly, dne Sunday afternoon:

¢ ¢T don’t see how I am going to cook the dinner, ma’am.
There is no' toal.’ 4

¢ tNo coal!’ eried the mistress.
why didn’t you tell me before?'

“‘The maid answered calmly:

“ 4T couldn’t tell you there was no. coal, ma’am, when
there was c.oal.’-_'” ¥k W g :.’..‘\ ; :

i s

‘Good gracious, Maria,
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Sunshine Finances.

Some jdea of the work the officers at
the international headquarters do can be
obtained by a glance at the revenue and
disbursements.

The whole amount contributed since the
society was incorporated flve years ago
up to Aug. 1, is $59,713.50 and nearly all
of this has been paid out directly for Sun-
shine work, as.the officers draw no sala-
ries, and the clerk hire is largely given.
The Sunshine spirit is gaining the world
over,” and this is plainly shown in the
comparison of May, June and July of 1904,
with the corresponding months of 1905,
which shows an increase of $3,173.05, or
nearly 100 per cent for the three months.

The revenue for July, 1905, was $1,788.76

and the disbursements of all kinds, §1,-
099.33.

A Sunshine Window.

Rev. Henry Burton of Charnwood, Hoy-
lake, Eng., who composed the beautiful
verse, ‘‘Pass It On,” which the interna-
tional society has as its creed, has writ-|
ten the following letter, which will inter-
est all sunshiners, to Mrs. Alden;

“The fact is this: I am just now bulld- |
ing:a new church, which is to be npeneﬁ1
in May of next year, and I have won-

Pass It On.

Have you had a kindness shown? 2
Pgss it om. =
"Twas not given for you alone,
Pass it on.
Let it travel down the years,
Let it wipe another's tears,
Till in heaven the deed appears,
Pass it on.

o Both Y

Did yon hear the loving word?
Pass it on. -

Like the singing of a bird? K
Pass it on. 3

Let its music Mve and grow,

Let it cheer another's woe;

You have reaped what others sow,
Pass it on.

Have you found the heavenly light*
I*ass it on. ¥

Souls are groping in the might;
Daylight gone.

Hold your lighted lamp on high,

Be a star in rfomeone's sky,
He muy live who else would die.
Pass it on.

—Henry B. Burton.

A Wayside Tale.

There is an old legend in Italy of a her-
mit who was sent out to find the faithful
ones, all the “Hidden Servants"” of God.
The following ballad is used to illustrate
the existence of many true children of
God, in the most obscure positions in life
doing the hest they can in their limited

dered whether your great army of Sun-| opportunities. The poem voices what
shiners would put in one of the windows, | two old dames told the hermit:
not as any memorial to myself, but as| “But, sir, we are just two poor old wives,
a memento of the little song the Master| Who vever have done in all our lives
gave me, ‘Pass It On,” and which, I am| A plous deed that was worth the name,”
thankful to know, has been of service to | She sald, and her white head drooped for shame.
50 ‘many. Now this is my vagrant| qu. .
L v | n said the other:”*‘And yet 'tis true

thought, which in these lines has _![S first | we help in all our husbands do,
and last expression, as I commit it to| When twice a year iher have killed a sheep,
your keeping. If it comes to nothing| 'Tls only half for ourselves we keep:
I shall not be disappointed; but, if it| OUF poorer neighbors have all the rest,
should bring the realization of my hope, | haa ‘,l:’:: i1 tomn A ke ey
I need scarcely say that it would be a'l But think, is there nothing more to '[911‘:‘.'
great gratification to me, for the Sun-|
shine would not only gild my own west-| They both were silent a little space,
ern skies, but it woula ‘travel down the' 'And each one questioned the other's face,
years,” carrying its message to man}.f 'I‘lll. dullh!ﬁ.ll. when she had thought a while,
th a With i i Bex | The elder =said, with a modest =sile:

ousands. . sincere regards, De-| iThig symmmer have forty years gone by

lleve me, dear Mrs. Alden, yours In Sun-
shine service.—Henry Burton.”

The following is the poem in full which
Mrs. Alden suggests be placed upon this
Sunshine window.

| Since she—my sister-in-law—and 1

| Together came to this honse to dwell;

| And In all these years, from first to last,
No angry word has between us passed,
Not even a look that was less than kind.
And that s all 1 can eall to mind."

-Special Sale
Gamossi Umbrellas

Men’s and Women's Taffeta G
Umbrella, best natural handle, 1 §
close rolling, worth $l v
3L.50

Women's Colored Silk Umbra-
sols, with laest bor- 31.39 \

{ Childrens’ School Umbrellas,
g 20, 22 and 24 inch,
24 worth $1

‘ﬂ’: ders, worth §2.50,$3.

WHEN YOU
THINK

LAUNDRY

THINK HENNEPIN,

As we do better work we be-
¥ ccme better people. That's why
 we have spared no expense ip
s securing the very best machinery
1 possible and employ none but
4 thoroughly trained operators in
order to do the most perfect
52 work possible,

That we have met with a great

8 measure of success is proven by
tae fact thay we bave today the Vielins,
B the largest laundry In the north- Mandelins,
e west.
Absolute satisfaction 1is our Buitars.
W «alm. For a trial

NEXT MONDAY, CALL
N. W. Main 621-J or T. C. 120,
Hennepin Laundry Co.
@8, 120-122 First Ave. North.

T e

TOBRODERS

ADED 'FO
Gamossi
Umbrella Hospital

disabled umbrella after Dr. Ga-
mossi is through with it. New
ribs, a new shank, and a new
body and it's in condition for
vears of service. The cost is
very small and the workman-
ship—well, it's Gamossi.

| Gamossi Glove Co. No. 20
610 Nicollet Ave. :

IR R LA R L 1T
el bR O A

Don’t let anvone tell you that
cheap rubber goods are good enouzh.
d The risk is greater than the cost.
4 We have everrthing of a private na-
ture—Iady attendants tn eerve you.
B Many articles are exclusive with us.
See Our Better Rubber Goods. See

A our prices.

MISS WANOUS, Druggist.
720 Nicollet,

from $1.75 upwards.

4 I havea large assortment
4 of instruments taken in in
trade—all in perfect con-

dition, mcst excellent bar-
4 gains. When you wanta
musiecal instrument go to
one who knows—"That's

and tear away
A from

3 the old fashion
i Eyeglasses.

Satisfaction or
Money Back.

Hirschy

OPTICIAN 518 Nicollet Up Stairs

ROSE

41-43 SO, SIXTH ST.
Expert Repairing.

WHY have trouble
with your
Eye Glasses falling off in g%
hotweather when I can put g
on one of my new Patent
Mi-CROCHET Guards.
Must be seen to appreciate.
No charge made for trying
iton you; willfit every nose.
Kindly eall and try them
on your Zlasses.

Paul C. Hirschy

Manufacturing Optician
518 Nicollet Ave.

STORAG

T #nd Floor .
PIKE & CO.
Poultry Supplies. Houselold specialty. One
Specialoffer for Fair Week oaied {achities and iowest retes
— ze package Wyan- A
dotte Brand Poultry Food Bayd MHN&‘S urage Co., 46 S0. 3md 8L

or Lice Powder free to
every purchaser at our
new loeation 513
2nd Ave. So.

in the

See the chickens
window.

Tuleshones Maln E36—both excbsures.

BIDS WANTED.

Sealed proposals will be recelved by the Boardl
of Game and Fish Commissioners of Minnesota
at their office In the Capitol bullding. in St
Paul, up to 10 o'clock a.m. on Mendey, Sept.
18, 1005, for the construction of proposed Bs=s
Hatching Ponds at Glenwood, Minn.. according
to plans and specifications prepared by Juhm
n. Irvine, Civll Engineer, No. 508 Globe Bupd-
ing, 8t. Paul, Minn. .

Bids must include all labor and material for
the completlon of the work, and must he ac-
companied by certified check for 10 per cent of
the amount of bid. conditloned unpon the suc-
cessful bidder entering into.a contract with sald
Roard. - o

Plans may be seen_at the office of Hom. ' O.
7. Johnson, Glenwood, Minn.. and at the office
of the Board of Game and Fish Commiss L
Cepitol Building. St. I'aul, Mimn. ¥

The Board reserves the right to t ‘any
and all blds X
St. Paul. Minn., Aufl.‘d.".l. 1203,
Board of Game Fish Comminiut‘s.
- :




