
i 

k,t l ^ L I t ! ^ ^ * 
L 

[g^lpjjpgy^,"1 '^'if#yffl> '^y y ^ y ' ^ X ^ ' f ^ ^ ^ # | ^ f ^ # ^ ^ ^ ^ » 'f J«SSN i1"1 w mw 
*>-

^tCiv*: Thursday5 Evening, T H E K M I N N E A P O L I S JOURNAL. N ^ , W w? * ""ttf* 

Wi*f/i fAe L o n g JBou; 
-"ijye nature's walks, shoot tolly as it flits. 

The Argument for Early Christmas Shopping in Order to 

Provide Friends with Pocket H ' d ' k ' f ' s Before the Rush 

Begins—Baby's Crying Heard Thru the Microphone Said 

to Be Ffcrsome. 

N UMBERS of elderly ladies and some not so elderly are 
now out gunning for sofa cushions and handkerchiefs 

to give to people who do not want them on Christmas. If 
you do your shopping now the elbow of the populace is not 
thrust into your ribs from Dec. 18 to 24. And in some few 
cases the kindly shopkeeper has neglected as yet to mark up 
his goods for the holiday trade, an oversight that he is likely 
to rectify before many days. The traveling is good now, and 
this is another reason for early shopping. Last year our 
Christmas season was inexpressibly saddened by the vision 
of a large lady with flouncing on her skirt taking an icy 
street crossing like a bag of sand from a wobbly balloon. 
Respect for her feelings prevented us from stopping to ascer
tain if she was bent anywhere. But if she came out of it 
without strain it was a miracle. 

A scientist who has listened to the voice of a house
fly thru the microphone says that it sounds much like the 
neighing of a horse. We would not care to listen to Baby 
thru the microphone, but he would probably sound like the 
trumpetings of a distressed elephant with half a ton of 
stomach ache aboard. 

A fierce yell from Kentucky greeted Secretary Wilson's 
statement that "corn is becoming too valuable to be used as 
food for livestock." The colonel knows a variety of break
fast food that is made from corn, and it is hard to beat it. 

E. L. writes a letter asking why, if the saloons can be 
closed so successfully one day in the week, they cannot be 
closed the whole seven? They not only can be, but will be 
T\hen the crowd loses its taste for liquor. 

As the King of Siam is anxious about the census and 
•wishes to see his subjects comfortably settled for life, he has 
a privileged class of girls made up of those who have reached 
a certain age without marrying. A prisoner in any of the 
Siamese jails may gain pardon and release at any time by 
marrying one of the eligible class. Whether he is already 
married or not is of no consequence, for in Siam a man is 
not restricted and hedged about in matrimonial matters as 
he is with us. Some of the more particular prisoners, after 
looking over the eligible class, go sorrowfully back to jail, 
and the Siamese stronghold is not a Tenth street boarding 
house either. 

A centenarian in West Virginia, who has just gone to his 
reward, stated that he had never known what it was to have 
a sick headache, and yet he was passionately fond of buck
wheat cakes and ham and cabbage. "There is nothing," he 
said, " tha t will brace up a man's stomach and destroy all 
tendency to headaches like a boiled supper just before bed
time, with some crabapple jelly, plum pudding and pumpkin 
pig thrown in. Personally, I think that most of our troubles 
are due to regular habits. There is nothing that wears so 
much upon the nerves of the masses of our people as the 
knowledge that they must be at a certain place at a certain 
time to get their meals ." 

So many stories about people of bad habits reaching the 
age of 105 or near it have come to the surface that the 
woild has begun to suspect that some one person is writing 
all these interesting little biographies and making them real 
interesting, despite such little things as " t he facts in the 
case ." 

For many years past, when the Journal force has gone to 
the grand old salary window in the good old business office 
to draw its weekly pay, it has seen framed there the face of 
A. H. Sanders, slpwly, cautiously and reluctantly giving out . 
the wealth. All this time Archie had a graft on the side 
known as the Sanders Chemical company, which he worked 
evenings and Sundays, and which manufactured a liniment 
known from the hovels of Mexico to the palaces of Europe 
as Footcura. If your foot troubles you the Sanders Chemical 
company is prepared to undertake its sanitary and hygienic 
restoration at a moment's notice. They will not only launder 
your hoof so that it, restored to perfect health, will leap as 
the roe, yea, as the young hart by the water brooks, but they 
will, if you are particular and wish to be up-to-date in the 
latest pedal styles, gild your heel and stain the toes a rich 
golden brown. 

So urgent was the call of the uneasy foot of the world 
for amelioration and rejuvenation that Mr. Sanders was 
finally compelled to harken to it, and will now devote his 
entire time to its care. 

Attention will be given your foot while you wait. 
No extra charge made for extra sizes. —A. J . R. 

What the Market Affords 

EELS, 20 cents a pound. 
Lake Superior whitefish, 16 cents a pound; plankers, 22 

cents a pound. . 
Finnan had die, 15 cents a pound. 
Deviled crabs, 15 cents each, two for 25 cents 
Lobsters, live or boiled, *35 cents a pound. 
Potatoes, 75 cents a bushel. 
Lemons, 25 to 35 cents a dozen. 
Onions, 20 cents a peck. 

There will be red-snapper in the market tomorrow, but 
it did not come in time to have the price quoted today. Red-
snapper, as its name implies, is a pinkish-red fish, and comes 
from the gulf. I t is very good boiled or fried. To fry it, 
cut the fish in pieces, fry and serve with a sauce made of 
one onion, cut up and fried, with two cloves of garlic; when 
brown add two tablespoonfuls of flour, one pint of tomatoes, 
a little pepper,' salt to taste, one tablespoonf ul of Worcester
shire sauce and half a dozen whole cloves. Let this simmer 
half an hour and stir in a tablespoonful of vinegar. Pour 
over the fish and serve immediately. 

Another way of cooking red-snapper is to cover the bot
tom of a fireproof dish with chopped parsley, salt, pepper and 
small bits of butter, the size of filberts; put the fish on top 

,' and cover with more of the parsley, butter and seasoning. 
Add a quarter of a pint of water and a quarter of a pint of 
stock or white wine. Sprinkle with bread crumbs and bake 
in the oven for twenty minutes. Serve in the dish in which 

f? it was cooked. Mushrooms and chives may be added to the 
c parsley. 

Skin the eels, take off the head and tail and cut into 
a „small pieces. Throw in boiling water for five minutes, drain, 
« sroll in flour or cornmeal that has been peppered and salted, 
5T" and fry in deep fat. 

£ / * SCREENINGS. 
^ J / ^ A R R I E R PIGEONS never feed when traveling. 
i$?V> Mid-afternoon is the best time to exercise. 
g$g The sultan of Morocco is descended from an Irish girl. 
| f e l The whole English language is made up of forty-one dif

ferent sounds. 

ST. PAUL'S H A L O -

Covers a multitude of sins. 

Putting on Style 

' I HAD A GOOD WHITE SHIRT, BUT I 
LOANED IT TO A FRIEND." 

Curios and Oddities fjt 

" 'Tis patting strings!' 

"I 

s*** 
No scientists can explain why the rails on railroads creep. 
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WANT a sh i r t , " said the man with the battered 
and dusty derby hat and clay-soiled clothes 
to the salesman in the furnishing department. 
He said it hesitatingly. 

"R igh t this way, s i r , " said the salesman. 
" H e r e ' s a good art icle ." 

As the salesman laid a hand on a pile of 
dark blue flannel the customer shook his head. 

" A white Ishirt," he whispered. "One o ' 
these yer reg'lar white shirts. - What'11 you 
let me have one o ' them.fqrf V&fijime your 
lowest figger." i ^ ' k<c""* 

"Dol lar u p , " replied the salesman. 
" W h a t size d'you w e a r ? " 

"Dollar u p , " repeated the customer. "Ain't that pretty 
steep? Y'see, I don' t want this for more'n one wearin ' ! I 
jest wear a shirfi like I 've got on 'most all the time. I 
wouldn't wear one o ' them stiff-fronted shirts right along, 
not if you was to make me a present of it. I just want this 
for a special ercasion, an ' as like as not I won't put it on 
ag'in fer a year. That ' l l make a diff'rence, h e y ? " 

"Well , I don't hardly- see how it can , " said the sales
man. " I t don't make any difference in the price of it 
whether you wear it once or a hundred t imes ." 

" S u r e it d o n ' t , " agreed the customer. " I know that7 

all *ight, only I jest told you how it was. I hate to give up 
a dollar fer suthin' that a in ' t goin' to do me no more good 
than that, tha t ' s all. I thought maybe you might have 
suthin' fer about 45 or 50 cents. I t don't need to be nothm' 
fine jest; s o ^'s a white sh i r t . " 

The salesman slid the box he had pulled down back to 
its shelf and shook his head with decision. 

" H a i n ' t you got 
none o ' these unlaun-
dered sh i r t s ? " pur
sued the cu^k mer. 
" M y old woman can 
starch it up all right. 
She said fer me to buy 
an unlaundered shirt 
arf* pay about ha ' f a 
dollar fer it. Gimme 
one o ' them shi r t s . " 

"Dol la r ' s the cheap
est we've got. All we 
keep in stock are laun
dered, ready to put 
right on . " 

" I t ' s all foolishness 
wan t in ' me to wear 
one ," said the cus
tomer, with a disgusted 
air. " I told 'em blamed 
if I ' d do it, but they 
laid down on me hard 
an ' fin'ly I said I 
would. But I didn' t 
calculate on -payin ' 
more'n 50 cents for 
one. Now, if I go 
home without it I sup
pose there'll be a fuss. 
Women are bound to 
put on dog if it takes 
a leg. They ain ' t got 
no sense. What ' s the use of me payin ' out a dollar jest for 
suthin' I ' l l wear once an ' as like as not I ' l l never look at 
agin? Oh, I 've wore 'em all right. I know what they are. 
I 'm goin' to have my neck sawed off an ' the bottom end o ' 
the bosom jabbin' me in the pit -o* the stummiek all the 
evenin' jest when I want to have a good l i m e . " 

"You must be going to a pa r ty , " suggested the salesman, 
jocularly. 

" W e ' r e goin' to have a weddin' at our house. My ga l ' s ' 
goin' to be married an ' there's goin' to be a kag of beer in, 
an ' the feller she's gom' to m a n y is gom' to set up a box 
o" seegars. I could have a good time all right if they didn't 
want to box me up in one o ' them stiff, starched things. But 
they're all for style. You know how it is, don't y o u ? " 

' ' Sure , ' ' replied the salesman, m -a more friendly man
ner. ' ' How 'd a sof U white negligee do you ? I can give 
you one foi 60 cents 'ud be all right. Heie it is. I t ' s 
swell, too . " 

The customer shook his head sorrowfully. " I guess that 
wouldn't suit ' em," he said. "They 've got to have starch. 
Starch an ' style is what they want. I had a good white 
shirt, but I loaned it to a friend o ' mine an ' it caught afire, 
hangm' over a gas stove. He wanted to get me another, but 
I says, 'Let it go. I 'm denied glad to get shut of i t . ' The 
old woman used to make me wear i t every Sunday, an ' if 
I get another she's apt to make me wear that. I hate to 
pay out good money to get grief. But I guess I ' l l have to. 
Pick me out one that ain ' t too stiff and I ' l l have to be 
satisfied." ^ 

"Now, you'll want a collar," suggested the salesman. 
The customer thumped his fist on the counter. "No, 

sir-ee," he said, emphatically. " I f that shirt a in ' t style 
enough for 'em I can' t help it. I ' l l stand for that, but I 
draw the line at a collar' '—Chicago News. 

THE SANATORIUM HABIT. 

WISH I was back in the sanatorium again ." 
The speaker, a well-dressed young man with a pale 

face and shining eyes, sat in a cafe with his mother. She had 
refused to allc*v him to drink wine with his luncheon, and 
hence his remark, audible all over the room and provocative 
of many well-bred smiles. 

But a lame man sighed and said: 
"Another victim of the sanatorium habit, eh? Well, he 

has my sympathy. I often wish I was back there, t oo . " 
He mused a little; then, with another sigh, went on: 
" W e patrons of sanatoria are weaklings. We are defec

tive physically, like myself, or mentally, like that young 
man across the room. And the world is a rough place 'for 
the weakling. He is shouldered aside, laughed at, despised. 

" B u t in the sanatorium, where all are weak, he is every 
man's equal, and there he can hold his head up. He is 
coddled, too. But mainly be is as good as the rest—no one 
looks down on him—and that is the sanatorium's chief charm. 

" I t s chief charm, its irresistible charm. I know cripples 
who pass their lives in sanatoria—great, beautiful, luxurious 
places—tho they could live out in the world well enough, 
and I know men given to overdrinking and to slight nervous 
troubles who live by preference in sanatorio nine months out 
of the twelve. 

" I n your typical sanatorium* the food is superb, the cli
mate lovely, the amusements varied and wholesome; and 
with games and books and argument the weaklings of an 
intense age dream away their lives. I think I shall go 
back. For I, too, have the habi t . " 

He sighed, took up his crutch, and hobbled out, stared at 
by many pretty women with contemptuous pity. 

—« < 
HOT ONIONS FOR PNEUMONIA. 

OWING to the prevalence of pneumonia and the great 
mortality which a t t ^ d s its ravages during the winter 

and spring, several boards of health in northern New Jersey 
have been taking measures to protect the citizens of their 
towns from the disease. The health board of Washington, 
N. J., has published a remedy which is said to be a sure cure 
for pneumonia, and other health boards are looking into the 
matter with a view of having the same thing published for 
the good of the general public. This is the publication as 
it has appeared in the papers of Washington: 

"Take six to ten onions, according to size, and chop fine, 
put in a large spider over a hot fire, then add the same 
quantity of rye meal and vinegar enough to form a thick 
paste. In the meanwhile stir it thoroly, letting it simmer 
five or ten minutes. Then put in a cotton bag large enough 
to cover the lungs and apply to chest as hot as patient can 
bear. In about ten minutes apply another, and thus con
tinue by reheating the poultices, and in a few hours the 
patient will be out of danger. This simple remedy has 
never failed to cure this too-often fatal malady. Usually 
three or four applications will be sufficient, but continue 
always until the perspiration starts freely from the chest. 
This remedy was formulated many years ago by one of the 
best physicians New England has eve% known, who never 
lost a patient by the disease, and won his renown by simple 
remedies.' ' 

ORIGIN OF RAILWAY WHISTLES. 

LOCOMOTIVES, seventy-five years ago, had no whistles. 
The engineer kept by his side a tin horn, which he blew 

before curves and dangerous crossings. But the noise was 
feeble. r 
~ '^Iu 1833 an English farmer's cart was run down on the 
way to market, and 2,000 eggs, 100 pounds of butter, two 
horses and a man were lumped in one great omelet on the 
rails. * "~" 

The railway had to pay the damages. The president sent 
for George Stevenson, and said angrily: 

"Our engineers can' t blow their horns loud enough to 
clear the tracks ahead. You have made your steam do so 
much—why don't you make it blow a good lou4 horn 
for u s ? " 

Stevenson pondered. An idea came to him. He visited 
a musical-instrument maker, and had constructed a horn 
that gave a horrible screech when blown by steam. 

From this horn the locomotive whistle of today descends. 

SAILORS' SUBSTITUTES FOR TOBACCO. 

SAILORS^ on long cruises sometimes exhaust their tobacco. 
Thence untold misery, and many ingenious efforts to 

create a tobacco substitute. 
Tea and coffee make the best tobacco substitutes. They 

smoke freely in pipe or cigaret, and their taste and aroma 
are not unpleasant. But they burn the month and rack the 
nerves. 

Rope-yarn—the untwisted parts of rope and oakum—is 
smoked by sailors as a last resort. Bark, peeled from the 
hoops of salt beef and pork barrels, is also smoked when 
the limit is reached. 

These things smoke abominably, and the black fumes 
that they give forth from the sailors' mouths are always ac
companied by oathg and imprecations. Yet many a desperate 
sailor has smoked them in the hope of appeasing his tobacco 

•hunger. 

*A GOOD CHECK. 

off his coat his wife said to him gently: 
lember those eight letters I gave you to post AS HE to<$ 

"You r l 
three days ago?' 

He started. 
"Yes, I—I remember." 
" B u t you didn' t remember to mail them, did y o u ? " she 

said sweetly. 
"No , I didn't . How did you find o u t ? " 
"Among them," she explained, "was a postal card ad

dressed to myself. Since it didn' t reach me, I knew you 
hadn' t posted my mail. I shall always use this scheme in 
future. I t only costs a cent, and it makes an excellent check 
on you. Now give me my letteis, and I ' l l post them myself." 

What Women Want to Know 

V ^ 
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MUSTY FURS-—Kindly give me a recipe for removing the 
musty odor from furs and winter coats which have 

been stoied in a damp storeroom?—Inquirer. 
Beat the furs and coats well and hang in the air and the 

sunshine. There is nothing that will remove the unpleasant 
odor more effectively than fresh air and sun. 

BOSTON FERN.—Will you please tell me what to do 
for a Boston fern that has lice? I have sprinkled it with 
soap suds, also weak ammonia water, but they continue to 
come on it.—Morris. 

Do not be satisfied with sprinkling the fern, but dip it in 
the soap suds. Shave a quart^fcof a pound of white soap, 
cover it with water and set on tne stove to melt. When it is 
liquid add a pailful of water and dip the fern into the solu
tion, which will kill the lice and leave the plant uninjured. 

QUESTIONS FOR TOMORROW. 

POTATO PANCAKES.—Please tell me thru your paper 
how to make good potato pancakes?—A Reader. 

A GIRL OF 1 8 . - W h a t is the latest style for a girl of 18 
to wear her hair?—An Interested Reader. 
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THE SOREOWS OF YOUTH. 
Punch. 

' I t ' s all orf, Maria. Pcawn't ride yer round the Park no more. I 've bis 
'ad up for furious dnv in ' . " 

Gamossi 
• — • - * - • -

HEADQUARTEES FOR 
MEN'S GLOVES 

Special offering, 
$1.50 values for $1.00 
Men's Kid, Mocha, Castor and 
Cape Gloves, Silk-lined and 
Fleece-lined. All the new 
shades. Every pair fitted to 
the hand and guaranteed, 
pair $1.00 

610 NICOLLET. 
Half a Store of Gloves, 

The Other Half Umbrellas. 

A Fine Line of 

VIOLINS 
I t will pay you to look 
them over before buying 

J.K.SAVIERS 
606 Nicollet Avenue 

Opp. Glass Block , 

If Every J 
Reader <• 
Knew 

Of our magnificent display of Dia
monds and our splendid assortment 
of i nusually artistic designs In 
Watches, Kings, Pins, Brooches, 
exclusive Jewelry and Silverware, 
Cut Glass, etc , and of our high 
btandard of quality maintained at 
small profit prices, we would soon 
have to double our number of clerks 
If you like to do yoor shopping 
wbere every employee takes per
sonal pleasure in extending every 
courtesy and attention, whether you 
buy or not, a visit here will weU 
repav you 

We are taking orders every 
day for Xmas gifts, and put
ting them aside till wanted 
Come m today and make 
YOtJE selection. 

I 

S. Jacobs & Co. T 
A Diamond Importers, ^ 
• Gold and Silversmiths, W 

518-520 Nicollet. 
• • • • 

INSIST 
UPON 

THIS IS A FACT 
People sending their clothing and" 
household goods to be cleaned 
or dyed want their work done 
well and at a reasonable price 
That 's why they sliould send 
them to us. A trial will con
vince you of the merits of our 
work and the cheapness of cost. 
We are the oldest, largest, best 
and most reliable dye house in 
the Northwest. 

CRESCENT 
CREAMERY 
B U T T E R 

PIANOS.... 
See u s in o u r n e w q u a r t e r s 
w h e n y o u w a n t a PIANO. 

Segerstrom Piano Co. 804 
Nicollet Ave, 

Special Ticket Sale 
TO FLORIDA POINTS 

November 14th the BURLINGTON ROUTE 
will sell round-trip tickets to all Florida Points, 
except Key West, at 20$ less than the one
way rate, good returning within 21 days from 
date of sale. 

JACKSONVILLE, Fla .T^T..$30.95 
ST. AUGUSTINE, Flu $31.85 
MIAMI, Fla ^ $39.65 
TAMPA, Fist $35.90 

We make through reservation., and 
insure you every comfort en route. 
You cannot but be pleased with Bur-
•lington service. 

Burlington Boute Ticket Offices, cotw 
ner Third and Nicollet Ave., and Union 
Depot. Both phones, N. W., Main 860, 
T. 0., 311. J. F . McElroy, City Passen

ger Agent; V. D. Jones, City Tickot 
Aglnt. 
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