
W 5 ^ ^ T ? 7 * T ^ W ^ « ' ' 

19 
•J 

Monday* - Evening, THE ?MINNEAPOLISK JOURNAL. 2&pNovember 27/ 
y 

L Getting Him Married 

1 

BS. RICKS stood alone, a wonder 
among mothers, for she actually 
•wanted her son to marry. In
stead of weeping over the time 
when Robert should transfer his 
affections to some other woman 
than herself she urged him on. As 
for Robert, he hung back. 

Whether it was the natural 
stubbornness and disinclination of 
man to do that which is cheerfully 
permitted or whether he had a 
vague notion that somewhere he 

would run across the one girl in all 
the world nobody ever had time to find out, so occupied were 
they in wondering what Robert 's mother would do next to 
lead her son down matrimonial paths. Getting him settled 
for life was to her the same kind of mental relaxation that 
embroidering of pillows is to other women. , 

Every once in a while she would be cheered by thinking 
she had at last found exactly the girl who was calculated to 
appeal to Robert and then ensued a strenuous period in which 
the young woman was artfully thrown at his modest head. If 
Emmeline chanced to be the favorite Robert had Emmeline 
with his oatmeal in the morning and at night the soup was 
flavored with her praises and the pudding sauce was tinct
ured with Emmeline. If he escaped having the young woman 
dragged in to play cards after dinner he was in luck. 

Through it all Robert bore up patiently. To his mother's 
arguments he answered, with the simplicity of man from 
time immemorial, that he wouldn't get married because he 
didn ' t want to. 

Then Mrs. Ricks returned 
from a visit to an old school 
f r i e n d i n B o s t o n a n d b r o u g h t 
back with her the school 
friend's daughter. She had 
written Robert reams concern
ing her new find, so he was pre
pared. He knew by heart that 
Constance was a brunette Juno, 
that her musical talent was pro
digious, her sweetness a marvel, 
her tact and fascination above 
par. The funny thing about it 
was that she lived up to the de
scription. There was really no 
reason why any sane man 
should not have immediately 
fallen in love with Constance 
unless his mind was made up 
not to do so. 

"But don't you thing she's 
a lovely girl, Robe r t ? " inquired %V»l(« 
his mother, almost tearfully, one 
evening after her guest had re
tired. 

Robert always agreed that 
she was. 

"Then why " began his 
mother and continued at some 
length. 

Robert pondered grimly fot S E K E K B S S E D T 0 W B I T E T 0 mB 

several days. Perhaps it was as MOTHER ABOUT IT. 
his mothei; said; maybe he didn' t have any real heart. May
be he never would fall in love, as he dimly expected he would 
if he only waited till the right girl came along; he supposed 
possibly it was his duty to take to himself a wife and found 
a home and become an established part of society instead of 
a mere atom. Above all, he was getting tired of his mother's 
continual din in his ears over his wasted life. He expected 
that he'd give in some time in a moment of sheer weariness 
and it might be better to do it now when he was calmly able 
to decide that he really was making no mistake. 

He liked Constance sincerely, tho he had not observed any 
fluttering of his heart at sight of her and had not lost sleep 
composing poems about her. I t might be well to marry 
C o n s t a n c e rS. s h e w o u l d h a v e h i m . S o afooxit a . m o n t h a f t e r 

she had returned home Robert started for Boston. He did 
not say much, but his mother had wild hopes, for never be
fore had he even gone as far as this. 

" I t will be the crowning joy of my life when Robert is 
marr ied," she told her most intimate friends. " I shall feel 
happy and at peace then. I 've never worried about what 
girl he would marry, because I know a man of his intelli
gence and intuition would never pick out the wrong kind of 
g i r l jLnd I e x p e c t — t h a t i s — w e l l , y o n m e t C o n s t a n c e R o l f e 

-when she visited me, didn' t you? Such an entirely admir
able girl! Robert has gone there now. I can hardly wait to 
hear from him. I am sure this time settles i t . " 

I t did. The first evening Robert called at the Rolfe's in 
B o s t o n h e f e l l a v i c t i m t o a l i t t l e b l o n d e e r e a t u r e w h o 

couldn't tell a piano from a haystack and whose social tact 
was comprised in never opening her lips that any one* ever 
knew of. He married her one week later and then remem
bered to write to his mother about it. 

Well, his mother was so angry and upset that she hasn ' t 
shown the slightest signs of forgiving him yet and refuses 
to meet his wife. She says she has no desire to become ac
quainted with a snip of a girl who could steal away the only 
son of an old woman who has nothing else to live for.—Chi
cago News. 
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SWIFT REVENGE OP A SMALL BOY. 

1 WAS taking luncheon with a friend the other day who 
has a little boy about 3 years old, writes A. P . A., in 

Harper ' s Magazine. As a very special favor, and to please 
me, his mother allowed him to come to the table, telling me 
that she could not promise1 that he would behave in the 
proper manner, as she had never tried him before. 

The bright little fellow behaved very well thru the first 
par t of the lunch, and his mother was feeling quite proud 
of him. When the dessert came on the table, and proved to 
be ice cream, his favorite dessert, the small boy wanted a 
second help. This his mother would not allow him. 

" I f you don' t give me some," he said, " I ' l l tell on 
you . " 

«•" His mother still refused, and the youngster called out: 
" I f y o u d o n ' t g i v e i t t o m e b e f o r e I c o u n t t e n , I ' l l t e l l . 

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, t e n . " 
His mother still paid no attention to him, and he shouted 

out : 
4 " M y pants are made out of the window cur ta in ." 

A JOKE ON THE DOCTOR. 

W* A BALTIMORE physician says that recently he boarded 
i \ a Charles street car that was sadly overcrowded. He 
soon observed a big German sprawled over an area sufficient 
to seat two persons at least, while just in front of him stood 

' a poor, wan woman hanging to a strap. Indignant at this 
^exh ib i t ion of selfishness on the part of the German, the 
^ T j h y s i c i a n t a p p e d h i m o n t h e s h o u l d e r , s a y i n g ; 

* N v < / ' S e e here! Why don' t you move a little, so that this 
tired woman may have a s e a t ? " 
I I^For a moment the German looked dazed. Then a broad" 
smile spread over his countenance as he answered: ^ * & T ^ 

" S a y , dot 's a jcike on you, all r ight! Dot 's myvv5$ei" 
•—Harper's Weekly, 

^smmr 
MARSHALL AND THE METHODIST. 

Story of the Touchdown in the Northwestern Game. 

What the Market Affords 
Turkey, 22 cents a pound. 
Young goose, 15 cents a pound. 
Duck, 18 cents a pound. 
Spring chickens, 15 cents; fowl, 1 2 ^ cents a pound. 
Blue point oysters, 25 cents a dozen unopened; 40 cents, 

opened. 
Bulk oysters, 40 and 50 cents a quart. 
American cream cheese, 25 cents a pound. 
Cranberries, 15 cents a quart. 
Potatoes, 75 cents a bushel. 
Sweet potatoes, 8 pounds for 25 cents. 
Cider, 35 cents a gallon. 
Fresh eggs, 35 cents a dozen; storage eggs, 25 cents a 

dozen. 
Grape fruit, 8, 12 and 15 cents. 
Oranges, 25, 35 and 40 cents a dozen. 
Mixed nuts,. 20 cents a pound. 
Figs, 15 cents a pound. 
Dates, 10 cents a pound. 

Thanksgiving shopping will keeep the housewives busy 
tomorrow. Turkeys remain at the same price quoted last 
week and the warm weather will probably keep them there. 
A young goose, duck or chicken will probably be chosen by 
the woman who has a small family to cater for, as a turkey 
would offer such an endless succession of made-over dishes 
after the holiday feast. Chicken pie is a staple Thanks
giving dish among New England people and the fowl for it 
is much cheaper than the young chickens. There will be a 
splendid variety of greens for salads, lettuce, endive, water
cress, radishes and celery at the usual price, with tomatoes, 
cucumbers and green peppers for those who are willing to 
pay the higher price for delicacies out of season. 

If the turkey is to be carved on the table it should be 
appropriately garnished. Tiny red apples may top the drum
sticks, and the bird rest on a bed of cress or parsley in, which 
sprigs of barberry or tiny cubes of bright red jelly are 
placed. If the carving is done before the dish is sent to the 
table more elaborate garnishes may be used, and mushroom 
or oyster croquettes, baked onions stuffed with breadcrumbs 
and walnuts, or stuffed peppers are suggested as attractive 
and appetizing. Halves of sweet pickled peaches with an 
almond kernel are very toothsome, tho not so bright as the 
others. 

T h e m i n c e p i e , w h i c h b y n o m e a n s m a y b e o m i t t e d , m a y 

be slightly heated and then sent blazing to the table by 
pouring a little brandy over and lighting it. This is 'bet ter 
than putting liquor into the pies. 

A cold sweet to follow may be this very easy one: Boil a 
cup of sugar with a cup of water till it threads, then beat it 
slowly into the stiff whites of three eggs, and when cold 
fold this into a pint of whipped cream." Flavor, put into a 
small pail or mould, pack in ice and salt five hours, and 
serve in small glasses. A few macaroons, crumbed into 
powder, may be put in if you choose, as they are really an 
improvement. 

A new way of preparing an after-dinner cheese will be 
found worth trying. Put two-thirds of a cup of salted 
almonds twice thru the meat-chopper, and mix with a cup 
of grated American cheese; add a very little salt, a pinch, of 
cayenne, and a dessert-spoonful of brandy; mix well, press 
into a small mould until needed; turn out, and pass salted 
wafers with it. 

GOT RID OF HIS DOG. 

partner entered the office with his face 

A btr ingot Uoodbtories 
V cannot tall how the truth may ba; 

i aay tba tale ma 'twaa saJd to ma." 

HEADQUARTERS NO GOOD. 
**0 PEAKING about hotels," began an old-timer, " I re-

O member an old Indian who kept a "hotel at White 
Earth in early days. The redskin made a good living. His 
place was popular with hunters because of the ability of the 
Indian to secure guides for them, but not on account of the 
accommodations offered in the hotel. I t was, in fact, on ac
count of the poor service in the hostelry that suggested the 
idea to a white man o£ opening a hotel near that kept by 
the Indian. 

' ' Over the new hotel a bright new sign was hung. I t read: 

TH E junior 
aglow. 

" W h a t ' s up? Inherited a fo r tune?" asked his partner. 
" N o . Better than tha t ! I t ' s about my dog. You see, 

when my wife went abroad this year she insisted that I 
spend the summer 'at one of the suburbs. To console myself 
last week I bought a dog. 

" T h e first night the landlady informed me that the dog 
was mad, and that she would not keep him another day. 
So I started out to get rid of him. But this was sooner 
said than done. I tried to drown him, but I was so fond of 
h i m t h a t w h e n h e s t r u g g l e d t o c o m e o u t I l e t h i m . I t i e d 

him to a cart at some distance from the house, but when I 
returned he was sitting on the doorstep, waiting for me. 

"Final ly , yesterday, I determined to bring him to town 
with me and lose him. So this morning I put him into the 
baggage-car, and when I reached the Grand Central I went 
back to the car to get him. There- the baggageman met me. 

" 'F i f ty cents,' he said. 
" 'What fo r? ' * . " ~ ~ %u, v 

" 'Fo r taking care of your dog.' ' ;x " / , V ^ 
" 'Not much,' said I . ' I won't pay i t . ' 
" 'You won' t , ' he snarled. 'Then I ' l l keep your dog.' 
" ' T h a n k heavens! ' I almost shouted.^ 'The dog's* 

yours. -New York Sun. <* % 

•±4T &-**%:.%. tyHtm.:<; 

i - THE OROSS-GOUNTER. , v ' * JJ » 

TWO debutantes were lunching at a table by a window. *<* 
" I ' v e been wondering all d a y , " said the blonde, " w h y 

you weren't invited to the Smith-Smiths ' ."- " | § | •» <r~ *$ 
j T h e b r u n e t t e w i t h a s w e e t , c l e a r l a u g h r e p l i e d t w 

j ^ « « A n d I 've been wondering all day, dear, why youiweVe," 

- - $» * f ' ' <t*5fe ' 

: HEADQUARTERS HOTEL. 

"When the Indian saw his competitor's sign he at once 
decided that he should also have one, and the next day a 
sign was placed over the Indian's hotel. I t read: 

: HINDQUARTERS HOTEL. : 
< * 

"• 'No one ever heard of a Hindquarters hotel, ' remarked 
a friend to the Indian one day. 'Why did you select such a 
name?'* 

" 'Because hindquarters heap best, ' was the prompt reply. 
'Headquarters no good!' "—Fargo Forum* 

WATCH 'EM BOTH. 

A WATCHMAN who has been engaged by the directors 
of an Australian bank had brought with him good 

recommendations. The chairman of the board sent for him 
and proceeded to "pos t him u p " as to his duties. 

"Wel l , J ames , " he began, " t h i s is your first job of thiB 
kind, isn't i t?" 

"Yes, s i r . " 
"Your duty must be to exercise vigilance." 
"Yes, s i r . " 
" N o stranger must be allowed to enter the bank at night 

under any pretext whatever." 
" N o , s i r . " 
" A n d our manager—he is a good man, honest and trust

worthy; but it will be your duty to keep your eye on h im." 
" B u t i t will be hard to watch two men and the bank 

at the same t ime ." 
"Two men? H o w ? " 
" W h y , sir, it was only yesterday that the manager 

c a l l e d Dae i n f o r a. t a l k , a n d h e s a i d y o u w e r e o n e o f t h e 

best men in the city, but it would be just as well to keep 
both eyes on you and let the directors know if you hung 
about after hours."—London Answers. 

TWO INTERPRETATIONS. 

REPRESENTATIVE BURLESON of Texas raises what 
would be termed in his state a " m i g h t y " lot of cotton. 

He is oftentimes unable to get labor to pick it. During the 
last Cotton-picking season the negroes got up a big revival 
meeting, and there was-'little work done and hundreds of 
pounds of cotton were being lost. Some of the best pickers 
"go t religion" and went off to preach. One of the best 
hands on the place went to Mr. Burleson one morning and 
told him of a vision. 

" I see de big white clouds a-rollin' aroun' an ' a-tumblin' 
an ' a turnin' , jan' on dem clouds was de letters P . C. in 
bla?in4 fire." 
> "Wel l , what of i t ? " Mr. Burleson asked, suspecting that 

his cotton-picker had " g o t religion." " W h a t do you think 
those letters P . C. stood f o r ? " 

"Dey stan 's for 'Preach Christ, ' " declared the darky, 
" a n ' means I 'se got to go out an ' preach." 

"Not at all, Moses, not at a l l , " answered Mr. Burleson. 
" T h e letters P . C. stand for 'Pick Cotton,' and you get 
your sack and go out or the devil will get you sure . " 

1W 
-MR. CHAMBERLAIN'S REHEARSAL. 

R . C H A M B E R L A I N -was a t o n e t i m e r a t h e r g i v e n t o 

"sawing the air" with his arms when alone, preparing 
one of his strenuous speeches. Once he issued an order that 
strangers were not to be shown his orchid houses. 

" I will not have my orchids,broken," he said to his 
gardener, pointing to a spoiled valuable specimen. " I sup
pose you didn' t happen to see it done?" 

"Yes, I d id , " replied the gardener. 
" 'What! You saw it done, and said no th ing?" ex

claimed Mr. Chamberlain. 
" N o , sir; I hardly dared," was the reply. 
" I insist on knowing who it w a s , " angrily said the 

statesman. 
"Well , sir, it was yourself, yesterday, while you were 

speeehifymg."—London Tit-Bits. , 

GET THE AX. 

HECTOR DE CASTRO, the American consul to Rome, 
received last month from a friend in New York the 

following facetious intimation of a Roman visit: 
" I will roam to Rome for the winter. 
" H a s Rome an aroma? 
"You cannot read in Rome at night, * 
" S o poor's the Roman candlelight. 
" A s the Tiber is a swift stream, I suppose that to row 

on it one must be a good rowman. 
" I f I meet any Roman beggars, I will do Vatican 

forum.' ' 

THE UTILITARIAN SOOT. 

S IR JOHN CARR was rather fond of telling the following 
story: 

While in Glasgow he was asked by the magistrate to 
give his advice concerning the inscription to be placed on* the 
Nelson monument, then just completed. Sir John recom
mended as a brief arid appropriate epigraph, "Glasgow 
to Nelson." 

" J u i s t s o , " said one of the bailies, " a n d as the toon o ' 
Nelson's (Neilston) close at hand, might we n o ' juist say 
'Glasgow to Nelson, sax miles,' and so it might serve as a 
monument and milestone too."—Tit-Bits. 

w: R E A D Y TOTS. H X M . 
rHEN Representative Bartlett of Georgia was trying his 

first case the attorney opposed to him was brow
beating a witness. 
\ " H o w far were yqu standing from this defendant at the 
t i m e ? " the opposing counsel asked the witness. 

"Seven yards two feet and seven inches," answered the 
witness. * 

"Positive about that, are y o u ? " inquired the lawyer. ' 
•^ "Yes , I am positive," the witness said. " I thought 
some fool lawyer would ask that question and I meas
ured i t . " i t 

V OOULDN'T SEE WHY. 
4 . K /I OTHER, why should landladies object to 'children t ! ' , 

IVm asked the son and heir. ** 
"'** " H o w should I know," replied the parent; " b u t go and 
see what baby is crying,about, and tell Johnny to stop throw
ing tilings at people in the street, and make George and 
Kate" c e a s e fighting, a n d t e l l D i e E i f h e d o e s n ' t l e a v e of£-

blowing that tin trumpet I'll take it away from him," . 

'4%m 
NATIONAL BE&D TALK. 

The Eagle and the Stork—"Why don't you get a steady Job like 00X87" 
The Turkey—' 'What! give up the fattest job in these whole United States 

with the guarantee of a final transfer to the department of tire interior? Skidoo, 
you fellows—skidoo!"—Judge, Copyright, 1905. 
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The Optician 
Caii Supply 
Better and more reliable goods than 
can be found elsewhere. Those who 
appreciate quality will be interested 
in our stock of 
Opera Glasses Barometers 

Field Glasses Hygrometers 
Lorgnettes Kodaks 

T h e p m o m e t e r s A u t o S u p p l i e s 
Auto Goggles 

The most complete optical establish
ment in the Northwest. 

OPTICIAN, 
604 Nicollet Avenue. 

Thanksgiving 
Butter. 

T a k e n o n e tout t h e b e s t ; once 
tried, always used. Let Thanksgiv
ing day be your trial butter day for 

M.M.C. 
BUTTER 

Made under sanitary conditions 
by the 

MINNEAPOLIS MILK CO. 
Ninth A T . S and Sixth St. 

INSIST 
UPON 

CRESCENT 
CREAMERY 
B U T T E R 

Good Service 
Good Coal 

Our Special Combination. The 
product of thirty years' experience. 
I t will cost you nothing to take ad
vantage of it, and it will save you 
lots of trouble. Fill your bin with 
Pioneer Anthracite, the non-clinker-
ing coal. 

The Pioneer Fuel Co. 
45 SOUTH FOURTH ST. 

A Tru-Fit 
In setting fitted to glasses, avoid 
those very delicate wire coil springs 
that wobble in every direction after 
a few days' wear, bnt get one of 
Hoffman 

Tru-Fi t E y e Glasses 
the/ are daiotr and baadBome, flt-

% ting the contour of the bridge of the 
nose perfectly. Let ns show them to 
you. Ttey cost no more- than others 

C. A. Hoffman 
T H E OPTICIAN. 

Two 1624 Nico l le t Ave. , KinneapollB. 
Stores f 361 Wabasha St., St. Paul . 

Cold Weather Washing 
works an extreme hardship on every 
woman who does her own launder
ing. 

T B £ B £ ' S N O N E C E S S I T Y 
to do it. You save v§ry little on 
price and lose a great deal on labor 
and health. 

Send your work to us. We will 
guarantee you'll continue once 
you've ijeen what we can do. 

The White Laundry 
925 Washington Av. Sooth. 

The Optician, 
609 SECOND AVENUBSO. 

^ P EYES EXAMINED FRE1 @ > ; 

Our specialty is deliver 
ing packages for merchants 

—Let as figure on your daily deliv
ery and will show yon where you 
will profit by our service. 

W W / ijjpy'y^-^rfis 

BAKJMLR. SUPPLIES 

207 NtcoRet A-r*., 

AH 
kinds 

of Cot< 
rcry aad TeUet 
Articles. 

CUTLERY ORINDMa 
JU H . H E C E N E K , 

MlaoMpaO*. 
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