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With the Long Bow 
•'•"Eye nature's walks, shoot lolly as it files." 

1 

Something Peculiar About the Sudden Demise of Mr. Moses' 

Uncle; Especially as the* Old Gentleman Took Such Care 

of Himself. / 

i i I T NCLE Avas not well all fall,'' said Mr. Moses, as lie 
LJ came into the exchange room lo secure his copy of 

the Pewtei Weekly Courier, "and the doctor gave him a 
sleeping' powder to make him sleep. Wĥ en he got up in the 
morning he was accustomed to taking a cup of strong coffee 
to keep him awake. Then he had a little medicine to quiet 
his ne^es ftom the effects of the coffee. This sometimes left 
n little headache and he used antiaehine, one of them coal 
tai piothnts jou know, and with excellent effect. But one 
ilav ho got an idea that he did not enjoy the funny papers as 
much as toimcily so he took a little laughing gas, when he 
lead them; and at another time when sistei was entertaining 
her joung; man and the young man sang, we found that uncle 
had taken eholoforra—just enough to deaden the senses. 

''The doctoi said he thought uncle was somewhat better 
last week and I believe he might have been well today, had 
not a cog slipped somewhere and he died. By the way, have 
\ou got a copy of the New York Herald for a week ago Sun
day that }ou don't want? There was an aiticle in it I would 
like to glance over." 

George was telling last night about a somewhat prim and 
elderly maiden lady who met with a slight accident at Osh-
koish in 1892. They were all going on the excursion up the 
lake, you remember that excursion when George Johnson and 
Ed>th Jones became engaged, and in stepping from the gang
plank to the boat, this lady I mentioned first fell into the deep 
water. The boys all stood around, some waiting for her to 
come up, and others preparing to jump in, when she appeared 
ip view feet first. Frank Haglin, the deck hand, grasped her 
by the ankle and she was handed aboard quite damp and 
probably one of the angriest ladies you ever saAv in "Wiscon
sin. When a little of the water was wrung out of her and 
she could get her breath she called Haglin down good and 
hard for taking her out of the water by her lower limb. It 
seems she thought he should have waited until she floated 
over light side up and should have lifted her out by the arms, 
as of couise he should have done. But in the hurry of the 

'occasion Haglin had acted on the impulse of the moment. 
But it thiew a shadow over the pleasuie of the whole day. 
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The Adrain Democrat says that the people of Rock Rapids 
were considerably excited the other day over a three-cornered 
dog fight and expresses no surprise that they were so excited. 
A rectangular dog fight is interesting enough, but a three-cor
nered dog affan is a phenomenon. Somebody in Rock Rapids 
must be clipping off one corner of the dogs. We sometimes 
wish they would clip off the two front corners, including the 
head. 

So heice is the demand for musicians in North Dakota 
towns that an> one who can blowr over.the top of a glass bot
tle and make a musical note is weaung long hair and playing 
m the band 

Speaking of the outeiA and depieciation that always meets 
c^ei\/ new invention or discovery, it must be borne in mmcl 
that it is not alone the voice of the rabble—of people who 
don't know and cannot be expected to know. They are 
abundant examples of discovereis and inventors being taken 
to U'sk bv then scientific brethien, who, by means of loga-
iithms, mathematical tables and algebiaic formulas, proved 
that the new discoveiv or invention must be all wrong, that 
the contuvance could not possibly accomplish the purpose of 
the coutuvei. that the machine could not go, and never could 
be made to «o That the machine did go, in spite of these 
piophots of evil, was a mere trifle; they were willing, if 
pushed to the wall, to admit that it might go a little. When 
Dasuenp inveuted his process of sun-pi inting, he was de
nounced fiom one pulpit m France as a sacrilegious person, 
who was violating the laws of nature and of God, and a 
dieadful end was predicted for him, whieh never came to 
pass When Westmghouse invented the air-brake, in 1869, 
moi^ than one woulS-be scientist solemnly showed how it 
could never be made to work, just as when Bentham, in 1790, 
invented the cncular saw, the sages of his day proved that he 
was a ciank and that his saw was a failure. The farmers all 
laughed at the idea of a machine to shell corn when Phinney 
brought out such a device in 1S15. just as the miners mocked 
when the Davy safety lamp was put into their hands in the 
same vear. Less than thirty years ago a scientific journal 
declared that the electric light would never be anything but a 
piettv scientific toy 

Nobody believed that a locomotive could be made that 
would draw a load at the rate of more than four miles an 
hour. But in 1825 Stephenson's engine drew a load of ninety 
tons at a rate of eight miles. At first the feat was deemed 
incredible. One critic observed, 'kIt is easier to believe that 
the witnesses were deceived as to the rate or as to the weight 
than that such a thing should be possible." 

Tf anybody, no matter who, invents or discovers anything 
that goes or that a lot of people say they have seen going, it is 
just as well not to be too cock-sure that they are a lot of asses 
and that you are the wise one. Later m the game youT* wise-
caution ma\ look like thirty confederate bills. 

"Baby's first Christmas! Isn't it gieat! He just loves 
<he excitement and the lights! Why, last night papa got in 
just in time Tootkins was trying to swallow the Christmas 
tree! Wasn't that cute? Why, he knows just as well what is 
gt>ing on and what Christmas means as you or me. 

' ' We have somehow lost the little wooden camel out of the 
Noan's ark and I am just worried to death for fear baby has 
s\\ aHow ed it. It had red paint on it. Papa felt baby all over 
last 'light to see if there was any knob on his little person that 
might tepresent the ark, but he couldn't find any. I have 
hi either! freer since. I asteure you. 

' 'He's going to have his little stocking hung up. Isn't that 
sweet? His little stocking right beside the big stockings! I 
think Christmas is dear, don't you?" —A. J. R. 

THE CYNIC. 

THE cyme sat in a morose attitude in a daikened room. 
"Why do you always malign your friends?" we said, 

di awing back the curtains to let in the sun. 

" I don't know any other people," answered the cynic, as 
he rose and closed the curtains carefully again. 

•t>. s %«& 

CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS. 
For Your Minister. 

A String of Good Stories 
ienact iell how the troth may be, 
scy the tale as 'twas said to m».' 

A TRUE HUMORIST. 

sians. 
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The Comforts" of Home 

A SPIRITED WITNESS. 

SIR HENRY IRVING was once the guest of honor at a 
lawyers' banquet in .New York. In the course of a 

graceful address he said: 

"You, gentlemen, have given me*i»niost helpful advice 
on the art of acting—will you permit me to give you in re
turn a piece of advice regarding your profession? 

"My advice, then, is that you make your cross-examina
tions less rigorous, less harsh. What is the good of treating 
an honest and sensitive witness in the witness-stand as tho 
he were a sneakthief ? 

" I confess that I am not in sympathy with harshness in 
cioss-examination, and whenever I hear of a witness turning 
on an overbearing lawyer my heait rejoices. 

"My heart lejoiced last week. A young man in my com
pany was a witness in a case of robbery. He had seen a 
thief snatch a young girl's pocketbook and make off. 

' 'Well, the thief's lawyer cross-examined my young friend 
shamefully. He roared at him, shook his fist at him, raved 
at him. 

" 'And at what hour did all this happen?' the lawyer, 
sneering, asked towards the end of his examination. 

" ' I think ' my fiiend began, but he was at once 
interrupted. 

11 'We don't care anything here about what you think!' 
said the lawyei with a snort of contempt. 

11 'Don't you want to hear what I think?' said my young 
friend mildly. 

" 'Certainly not,' the lawyer Ioared. 
" 'Then,' said my friend, ' I may as well step down from 

the box. I 'm not a lawyer. I can't talk without thinking.' ' ' 

"V /OUR true humorist," said Jerome K. Jerome, ".sees 
1 humor everywhere. Even in his own misfortunes, if 

there is humor in them, he laughs in a hearty, unfeigned 
way. Let us all cultivate this attitude, which I can best 
illustrate with the story of Sidi ben Hassan. 

"Sidi ben Hassan lived in Bagdad, where he was noted 
for his thrift and his geniality. 

"One December day he was summoned to the court of 
the caliph, a place he had never visited before, ground slip
pery and perilous, where it behooved one to walk caiefully. 

"The caliph was not Christianized, yet he permitted all 
his subjects to make him Christmas presents. 

"The question was, what present should Sidi take? If 
he took something too costly and magnificent, he might be 
rebuked for presumption; if he took something too cheap, 
he might be rebuked for parsimoiry. 

"Sidi thought this matter out carefully, and decided on 
a fine bunch of bananas, grown in his own garden. There 
were some superb bananas, and some superb cocoanuts. He 
chose, finally, the former. 

" These bananas, in due course, he presented to the caliph, 
and, alas, they failed to please. * ' 

"The caliph considered the gift an insult m its meanness, 
and in a voice of thunder he ordered that the bananas every 
one be stuffed down Sidi's throat. 

"So the poor fellow stood before the dais, the courtiers 
and the ruler looked on with smiling interest, and the 
bananas, one by one, were crammed down Sidi's gullet Christ
mas morning.» 

"At the eleventh, Sidi, tho black in the face, burst into 
loud laughter. 

" 'Why laughest fchou, sirrah?' said the caliph, waving 
aside for the moment the banana administrator. 

" 'Oh, sire,' Sidi cried, ' I was just .thinking—ha, ha, ha— 
I was just thinking what a good thing it was I didn't bring 
thee cocoanuts.' " 

MRS. PARTINGTON UP-10-DATE. ' 

" p v I S C I P L I N E , my dear Mrs. Newplace^' said the Old 
\-J Lady of the Old School, "discipline has always been 

my primary idea in bringing up my children." 

"And I'm sure I quite agree with you," retorted Mrs. 
Newplace. "As I've often said to Charles, a parent's word 
should be unbreakable as the laws of the Swedes and Prus-

i J^x/uA R - SPATTERLY surprised me the other 
*\/ir\\ night," said Mrs. Spatterly, in the course 

of conversation. " 
"Yesf" 'said the caller,' with a sweet 

smile of anticipation. v 

"Yes," said Mrs. Spatterly. "He took 
me to dirmer downtown." 

"Mr. Droger and I often dine together 
downtown," said the caller. 

"Well, James and I don't," said Mrs. 
Spatterly. "You see, when one has a fam
ily it's different. We all dine at home to
gether, as a matter of course. I suppose 
he'd take me if I wanted to go. 

"But that wasn't the surprise. I had some late shopping 
to do and he had an extra amount of work to do at the office, 
so it came about naturally enough. We met at the restaurant 
and w ent over to a table and sat down. The place was rather 
full and we didn't get a waiter right away and I got nervous 
directly. You see, Mr. Spatterly doesn't like to be kept wait
ing for his meals. That's something I have to be very care
ful about at home—the cook and I. We calculate carefully 
on the time it takes him to sit down and unfold his napkin, 
and right on that instant dinner is served. If it isn 't he gets 
cross and makes remarkrs, so I expected him to slam his fist 
on the table and begin to roar and attract attention. But, 
really, he hardly seemed to notice it. 

"He handed me a bill of rare and took one himself and 
deeid'ed that he 
would have a beef
steak with mush
rooms. I thought 
he'd read over the 
list of things i n 
tones of deep dis
gust and wonder 
why they didn't 
have something that 
a man wanted to 
eat. But he didn't. 
He just said he 
t h o u g ht beefsteak 
would do for him 
and then calmly 
waited. 

"The waiter came 
and James ordered. 
The m a n s a i d , 
' ' Beefsteak will take 
twenty minutes, sir.' 
I thought t h e r e 
would be an explo
sion at t that, ' but 
there wasn 't. He 
just nodded and be
gan to sip at his glass of ice water, 
half an hour without a murmur. 

' ' I fooked at the steak when it came and I saw that it was 
almost blue in the middle, rt was so rare. I trembled. I 
said, 'James, you can't eat that steak. I heard you tell the 
man that you wanted it well done. Send it back.' 

' ' ' Oh,' he said, 'it isn't worth while making a fuss about. 
I suppose he misunderstood me. I think I can eat it.' 

"Not a word more than that. And he did eat it. And the 
potatoes were burned and the butter was hard as a brick. It 
always irritates him so at home if anything is burned, and 
he dislikes to have his butter come right out of the refrigera
tor. Butv he wouldn't send it back to the kitchen to have 
it thawgd out. 

"And the pie was cold. He never eats cold pie at home. 
And the crust was soggy. My, if Mabel had put - pie like 
that oh our table! The waiter kept him waiting for five min
utes, too, before he could get him to take the dessert order. 
But James seemed quite satisfied and he gave that„man a 
quarter for a tip. • 

"Now, will you tell me why a man can't act like that 
at home?"—Chicago News. 

'THE MAN SAID, 'BEEFSTEAK WILL 
TAKE TWENTY MINUTES, SIR.' " 

He waited for at least 

What the Market Affords 
TPHE re-serving of the Christmas turkey will be a problem 
I for housekeepers to solve next week. If there are any 

good slices left seive them cold or deviled but if the pieces 
are small try a turkey loaf. Chop the meat, season with salt, 
pepper and add a cupful of soft bread crumbs to a quart 
of meat, beaten egg and gravy enough to hold the mixture to
gether when molded into a loaf. Pack in a greased pan and 
bake or steam until it is firm. In serving garnish with olives 
and the dressing molded into balls. 

Turkey gumbo is a soup made from the turkey bones. 
Brown one-half cup of chopped onions in one tablespoon of 
butter. Add two quarts of hot water, one cup of chopped 
celery and the carcass of a turkey broken in pieces. Bring to 
the boiling point, cover, and simmer gently for two hours. 
Strain the soup thru a collander and add one cup of canned 
okra cut m small pieces, one pint of oysters with their liquor, 
three level teaspoons of salt and one-half teaspoon 'of pepper. 
Replace on the fire and cook^until the gills of the oysters 
cuil, then serve at once. 

Nonpareil Salad.—Marinate in lemon juice, oil and sea
soning, one cup of the breast of cold turkey cut in dice, one 
cup of celery in small pieces and one-half cup of chopped 
Brazil nuts with the brown skins removed, leaving it for sev
eral hours. When ready to serve, drain off the marinade that 
has not been absorbed, mix the salad with stiff mayonnaise to 
w hich has been added a little whipped cream, and stir in one 
tablespoon of capers. Use enough dressing tQ, make the salad 
very creamy: garnish with stuffed olives cut in halves, let
tuce hearts and curled celery. 

THE AGE OF DETAIL. 

U W E S P E C I A L I Z E i n t l l i s a g e / ' s a id Richard Mans-
VV field at a dinner. "Each of us confines himself to 

one thing, studies out that one thing's last detail and thus 
comes nearer to perfection than was possible in the past. 

"Let me illustrate the unexpected and amazing attention 
to detail that abounds in modern life. 

" A friend of mine is a clergyman. Recently a new 
pulpit was placed m his church. Meeting him a few days 
after the pulpit's installation, I asked him how he liked it. 

" 'Not at all,' said he. ' I t hides too much of the figure, 
and I like every shake of the surplice to tell.' " 
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Professor Mooner—If this nice stylish seal
skin sack for Christmas doesn'^ n 

erva then I shall be surprised 

rt^/r*? 
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THE SHAME OF ET7BOPE. 
Dame Enropa—Drat it all, I ought to have cleaned that corner years a«r 

-Philadelphia Press. 

f Makes hair light and fluffy, Btopt itching instantly. 

( S O I N C P ! GOING*!' G O N E ! ! ! 

Herpicide Will Save it. Herpicids Will garo it Too Late for HeroicM*. 

Newbro's Herpicide 
The original Remedy that "kills the Dan

druff Germ." 

DON'T BLAME YOUR MIRROR 
Many ladies compel their mirrors to bear 
silent witness to needless hair destruction. 

Drug Stores, 91. Send 10c. stomps to HEBPXCXDE CO.. Dept. H, Detroit. Mioh.. for sample 
VOEGEiLI BROS., SPECIAL AQENTs! 

Day after day ther see beauty and attrac
tiveness despoiled by the remoral of great 
eombfuls of slightly diseased hair that could 
be saved If your mirror could talk it 
would plead with you to "sare your hair 
not the combings " It can be done with 
Newbro's Herpicide. which kills the mi-
orobe that causes duU. brittle and lnsterless 
hair, also dandruff and fsuing hair. De
stroy the germ and the hair's natural luster 
and abundance will return. Marvelous re
sults An exquisite hair dressing. 

Cor. Hennepin and Washington Ayes, and Oor. Seventh St. and KiooHst An. 
Applications at prominent barbershops 
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NEW SHORT LINE TO SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA, 
saving 9 hours time and many miles less travel than 
heretofore. This is the Schedule, on and after Dec. 17th, 
via North-Western Line, Union Pacific and San 
Pedro, Los Angeles and Salt Lake Railroads. 

Lve Minneapolis— 
Lve St. Paul 
Lve Omaha 
Arr Ogden 
Arr Salt Lake City 
An- Log Angeles--

8.30 P .M. 
9.05 P .M. 
11 30 A.M. 
3 .10 p.M 
4 15 p M. 
4 .45 P.M. 

Stm. 
San. 
M O D . 
Tues. 
Taes. 
Wed. 

M o n . 
Mon. 
Toes. 
Wed. 
Wed. 
Thtr. 

Tues. 
Tae«. 
Wed. 
Thur. 
Thur. 
Frl . 

Wed. 
Wed. 
Tue*. 
Pri . 
Frl. 
Sat . 

Thur. 
Thur. 
Fri. 
Sa t . 
Sat . 
8un. 

Fri . 
Frl. 
Sat . 
Srm. 
Sun. 
M o n 

Sat . 
Sat . 
Sun . 
M o n . 
M o n . 
Tues. 

Pullman Sleepers, Chair Cars and Coaches Twin Cities to Omaha and 
solid through trains consisting of Pullman Drawing-room Sleepers, Observation 
Buffet and Dining Cars and Tourists Sleeper Omaha to Los Angeles. 

For berth reservations and information, apply at 396 Robert Street St. 
Paul, and 600 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis, or address ' 

T. W. TEASDALE, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul. 
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HOW TO JUDGE A LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 

One good way is by its record for honest and economical 
management. The past at least is secure and it is the best guide 
for the future. 

The STATE MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF 
WORCESTER, MASS., has a 61-year record upon these points, 
which is surpassed by no other company in the world. For 
illustration, during the year 1905 the entire Home Office ex
pense of the STATE MUTUAL was only $74,000. This includes 
the salaries of the entire official staff and the large force of 
clerks employed at the Home Office to care for a business of 
107 millions of insurance and assets of over 25 millions. This 
is one of the results of the Massachusetts insurance law and 
Massachusetts insurance supervision. 

Every applicant for insurance should consider a STATE 
MUTUAL proposition before placing his business. Full informa
tion given by any of the company's agents. 

C. W VAN TUYL, General Agent, 15-21 Loan & Trust Building. 
Augustus Warren, Geo. A. Ainsworth, F. W. Woodward, R. S. Thomson, Solon 

Royal, T. A. Carroll, O. D. Davis , Ezra Farnsworth, Jr. 
"The l ives of all your loving complices lean upon your health"—and health 

does not last. If you need insurance, take it now. 
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<& You cover the field thoroughly when you advertise in Minneapolis' leading # 
$> newspaper—The Journal. ^ ^ Z 

. . • - . ; * - f.. •• -

W w ^ M m mm 
nefeetive Page i 

•rJiuW 
^ ^ . ^ ^ . g g g ^ l ^ W ,"r .^M'J^ ,? 'H jgyp ' - i f^ . ' ~ 


