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—*Eye nature’s walks, shoot folly as it flies.”

Milwaukeo Oatches and Tames Its Limburger—Violence of
the Cheese Abated Under the La Follette Regime—Sci-
entists at Length Eliminate the Bouquet of the Edible
and It Is N?w Increasing in Popularity with Giant Strides.

MILWAUKEE paper estimates that the consumption of
A limburger cheese in that city has increased a hundred-
fold in two years. One reason for the sudden invasion of
the peaceful homes of Milwaukee by this formerly violent
edible is due to the introduction of the Wisconsin article of
limburger, which is not permitted to ferment as mueh as the
foreign article, and is, as a result, almost without perfume.

Another reason is that the article is also disguised under
the name of ‘‘Canembert cheese.’’

In other words, the old limburger that used to appear on
the stage, breaking up picnie parties and ruining the hap-
piness of families by the violence of its bouquet, l_ms been
eaught and tamed, is named with a new name, and is carry-
ing Milwaukee by storm. - :

People who have resided within two blocks of the lim-
burger of other days will withhold judgment pending further
and cautious investigation,

: >

Mr. Satterly of the Annandale Advocate believes that
about one person in ten bitten by a mad dog has rabies. Mr.
Satterly says he has been bitten ‘‘in the face, on both legs,
one arm and the seat of his pants,’’ and he has felt no par-
ticular objection to water, neither has he been pasteurized.
However, he is not around making a collection of dog bites.
In the presence of a mad dog a tree looks all right to him
still. In case of absence of trees he takes the fence.

>

A drayman at Aneta, N. D., drove his horse thru the
thin ice and lost him, A sympathetic citizen took up a
collection of $162, bought a new horse and presented it to
the drayman. The drayman made a big protest on the
ground that the price of the gift horse was too high.
Naturally the man who solicited the funds was sore at the
drayman, and he returned the collections and took the horse
home. The drayman is now sympathizing with the parrot
that talked too blank much.

. P> :

The spider is about the meanest appearing object in
ereation, but the Academy of Science at Paris last week
had a view of a set of spiders so terrible that it made the
flesh creep. These objects of horror were the giant spiders
which Dr. Charcot brought back from the Antarctic regions,
and which were for the first time on exhibition. They
measure about a foot in diameter and have ten legs. ;

How would you like to have one of these spiders erawling
on the back of your neck?

b )

The Rock Hill (8. C.) Record is advertising for a re-
porter. It says: $

¢No deadbeats, political agitators, persistent money-bor-
rowers, booze-fighters or cigaret fiends need apply. Faith-
fulness, loyalty, willing spirit, one who is not particular as
to the exact number of hours he puts in, will be appreciated.’’

People who are anxious to qualify themselves for a re-
portership should make notes of these fine points. There
are said to be four of these reporters in the United States,
and they are sometimes ‘‘scooped’’ by a common reporter
who borrows money and is committing cigaretticide.

>

Henry Howse of Pittsburg, an electrical expert, has in-
vented a hen stimulator by attaching which to the biddy
she is beguiled into tossing off one egg per day, no matter
what the weather or the trust does. Some question might
arise as to the quality of these hothouse, or perhaps hothen, °
eggs, due to overstimulation, but it is safe to say that they
will be an improvement on the Oslerized eggs of the trust.
Just what the rooster thinks of this condition of things,
or whether he can keep up with the fierceness of competi-
tion in the henyard, no one has taken the trouble to inquire.

- —A. J. R.

tht the Market Affords

RANGES, 45 cents a peck.

Green peppers, b cents each.
Rye meal, ten-pound sack, 30 cents.
Parsnips, 15 cents a peck.

Chili sauce, 10, 12 and 25 cents a bottle.
Pork tenderloin, 25 cents a pound.

With oranges so cheap and plenty, this is a good time of
the vear to make marmalade. Take three-fourths of the pre-
pared weight of the fruit in sugar, Wipe the fruit carefully,
then take off the peel in quarters and remove as much of the
white bitter portion as is desirable; cut the rest of the peel

into shreds. Cut the pulp in half, and with a glass lemon-
squeezer or spoon remove the juice and pulp, discarding the

seeds, tough membranes and pithy portions, Stir the sugar
into the juice, pulp and shreds of yellow rind and let cook
until very thick, but not firm like jelly. The rind will be
more tender if simmered in water o cover before the sugar
and pulp are added. Weigh this water with the rind, juice,
ete., in determining the quantity of sugar required. Some
people use lemons with the oranges in the proportion of one
lemon to five oranges: Gelatine in small guantity, about an
ounce to two quarts, is often added to orange marmalade to
keep the rind from settling to the bottom of the glass.

This is the way Mrs. Lida Ames Willis, who is lecturing
on domestic science at the pure food show, makes appetizing

pepper sandwiches: Remove segds from four or five sweet
green peppers, chop fine and simmer in tiwo tablespoonfuls

of butter eight or ten minutes without allowing to brown.
Add salt to taste. When cold place between thin slices of

bread slightly buttered and cover the layer of pepper with -

grated cream cheese and serve.

SHE REBUKED GLADSTONE. 2

AURA HAIN FRISWELL, in her recent book, tells this

. amusing aneedote of William E. Gladstone. Miss Fris-
well had been to the wedding of Sir Edward and Lady Erm-
yntrude Malet, and was trying hard to get out of the erush.

€1 heard a voice saying: ‘It’s 4 o’clock! It’s 4 o’clock!
We shall be late for the house, Harcourt; we must get out.’?

The speaker was just at the back of me and pushing dread-
fully; but I, grasping my friend’s arm, stood back; then I
turned my head and saw Gladstone and Sir William Har-
court. . :
¢¢ {What do you mean by this ungentlemanly behavior?’
I asked indignantly, ‘We are late for the house, madam,’
returned the ‘grand old man.” ¢And is that any reason why
we should'be killed by those horses? If you were men you
would keep the erowd back.”

¢ ‘She’s right there,” whispered Harcourt; ‘we must
keep the erowd back. I beg your pardon, madam.’ Glad-

stone looked very eross, but did as.he was requested, and
muttered something which I took for an apology. They

kept back the crowd.”

In mourning the violet is the only flower that may with
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THE MAN WITH THE ALIBIL
Are you still trying to explain where you were Saturday
night? ,

A String of Good Stories

“ cannot tell how the truth may be;
I say the tale as "twas said to me.”

' ' HAND TO MOUTH.
ENATOR REDFIELD PROCTOR of Vermont at the con-

clusion of his term will retire from public life.
‘I make this announcement a long while in advance,’’ he
said the other day, ‘‘so as to give the people plenty of
time to select my successor. I believe, you know, in delibera-
tion. Anything that savors of a haphazard, hand-to-mouth
way of living is repugnant to me. ;
I have no sympathy with people who conduet their
polities, or their business, or their profession, in the hand-
to-mouth way a certain English family lived.
‘“A boy of 10, the son of this family, ran into a pawn-.
broker’s one evening, laid a fryingpan on the counter, and
said: -
¢ ‘How much?’
¢ ‘Tuppence,’ said the broker,
¢ ¢Very good,” agreed the boy, and the man took up the
pan, then dropped it. _ N
‘¢ ¢Confound you,” he ecried, shaking his fingers, ‘that
pan’s hot.’ ‘

¢¢40f comrse it is,” the lad replied calmly. ‘Mother’s
just fried the rump steak, an’ now she’s waitin’ for the
money for the bread.” *’ ; '

A GIVE-AWAY. _
EAN GERARDY, the cellist, was praising, at a dinner

in Boston, an unknown child -musieian.
Buddenly he paused.
~ ““We speak of painting the lily,’’ he said, ‘‘and of gild-
ing fine gold—well, it was just such a futile task thaj I once
saw this little boy’s father try to ‘do.

"*‘The boy plays beautifully the works of others. His
father last year announced that he had developed, along
with his technical talent, a wonderful skill in improvisation.
The man invited a hundred and fifty of the leading musicians
and crities of Paris to come to a certain hall on a certain
evening and hear the lad improvise.

‘“We all went. I sat, full of interest, on the front row.
The boy appeared, bowed, and took his place at the piano.

¢And for two or three minutes he played beautifully.
For improvisation, this was unprecedented. The audience,
glancing at one another, exchanged nods of delighted ap-
proval. ,

““But suddenly the boy stopped. With a puzzled frown
he looked at his father. Then he laughed, and in a loud,
gay voice he said:

‘“ ‘Papa, I have forgotten the rest.” ”’

TWO KINDS OF SPACE.

MISS FRANCES WILSON, who recently became the wife
of Charles Huard, a French artist, under circumstances
charmingly romantie, was in her childhood a close friend of

Eugene Field’s. ; : ;
The poet-journalist was very fond of children. To this
fondness innumerable children’s poems in his daily ‘‘Sharps
and Flats’’ column bore witness. And in his frequent visits

to the Wilson residence no one welcomed him more warmly
than the little girl.

She said of him the other day:

4T can still see his tall, gaunt figure, and I can still hear
his musical and deep voice uttering jests gravely.

‘‘He was always jesting, One night in May he was walk-
ing with a young lady and me. The young lady was ro-
mantie. She looked up at the sky spangled with stars, and
gaid to Mr. Field:

¢t ¢Space! Space! How wonderful it is!
overwhelm you?’

¢¢ {Indeed it does,’ said Mr. Field in a deep, awed tone.
¢] have a column of it to fill every day.’ ’’

Does it not

NOT LIKELY.

E WAS no advocate of race suicﬁle, being indeed the
father of seven daughters, but none the less his fage
lightened with a great joy when they told him that a suitor
was in the parlor, talking to the girls. _
¢¢Whhat is ‘his business?’’ he asked, rubbing his hands
nervously. '
#¢A wine merchant,”’ the mother. answered.
¢¢A wine merchant? - Heaven be praised!’’ the father
cried. ‘‘He will be sure to prefer one of the older grades.’’

WAITERS' TIPS ARE A MINE.

ECRETS of New York restaurant waiters’ earnings came

to light the other day at the hearing of the suit of a
waiter against the city for damages. The plaintiff claimed

that a fall 'on the sidewalk in front of his home incapacitated

him from performing his duties as actively as formerly. The

interesting part of the testimony was thatrelating to his
financial condition and the ‘amount of ‘his earnings at the

time of the accident. He said his salary as a waiter vas $6
a week, but it was brought out that he made $40 a week, the
additional $34 being made in tips. He also made -about

propriety be worn,

" laughing the way they do at parties, you know, about nothing

" dangling around. It is almost the same color as my wife’s.’

" skirt? Isn’t it your little shoestring that has come un-

» i 3 *
USED to be jealous of my first husband,’? said
the black-eyed widow, ‘‘and of my second one,
too; but I tell you, when I get my third I de-
clare, if I am jealous I won’t show it. It makes
such a lot of unnecessary trouble for innocent
people. . i i
¢TI went to a party last week, ‘for instance.
It was terrible. They haven’t got thrn talk-
ing about it yet—those who saw it. The minute
1 got there a dark-eyed young fellow with a
black mustache began to make goo-goo eyes at
me from across the room. I never laid eyes' on
him in my life before, honestly. He sat by a
young woman with hair the same'color as mine,
but a whole lot prettier. The young woman
instantly looked at her husband, saw the goo-goo eyes, looked
away at me and frowned. :
¢¢T never encouraged him in the least—not ‘one bit. I
looked quickly away at somebody else who was being intro-
duced to me. %
41 forgot him altogether, talking with half a dozen others,
until pretty soon he was brought up and introduced. Then,
of course, he sat down by me, rather close—there was such
a crowd—and talked to me until, really, I thought he would
never quit. He took my fan and fanned me with it, and I
laughed and he langhed, all about nothing, the way they do
at parties, ypn know.
‘‘Right in the middle of a laugh I happened to look up
and cateh the glance of his wife. She was sitting by an
awfully handsome man, and, as I say, she was a jolly lot
prettier than I am or ever dared to be, but there.she sat,
not paying the least bit of attention to her eompanion, but
glowering at me. D
‘‘Her husband looked up at the same time and caught
her look. Then he turned to me and laughed, and I laughed
and he took my fan and put it up in front of both our faces
so she couldn’t see them, and we nearly killed ourselves

at all.
‘‘He put the fan down after a while and looked at my
hair. ' ‘How pretty it is,” he said, ‘with all those little curls

Then'he laughed again, just as if that were anything to
laugh at, and added: ‘Are they all yours?” You know how
much false hair they are wearing this winter, if you know
anything at all.

¢ ¢Yes, of course,’
I smiled back, edg-
ing away just a lit-
tle for fear one of
them might acei- ;
dentally drop off, 77/
and laughing again 1/
worse than ever. / il

¢¢T think she saw

him I ooking at my J
little” eurls from///kK

.across the room and ///}
that was what made /]
her sight so good, ’
the jealous thing,

‘“‘Better be
quiet,” he cautioned.
‘She’s looking at us / .
again.’ e ‘A /-
.. ““Then fe looked %/ /<Vs
at e and I looked V %
at hith ‘and we {
laughed some more
and I began to won-
der if anybody was
ever coming up to
be introduced, hecause, to tell the truth, I was runnmg out
of conversation and we couldn’t go on laughing forever at
nothing at all. ; ;

““By and by he raised his arm slightly and put it around
the back of my chair, where it just touched my shoulders.
‘Getting cold?’ he asked.

““I was getting a little cold, so I made no serious objee-
tiony but then I looked over at his wife, who was looking over
at the arm. My goodness! Thunder clouds! A terrible
storm threatened.

‘‘It seemed that she couldn’t sit where she was any
Jonger. She must be up and doing. She stood there in the
corner, her companion getting up and standing, too, in that
way' they do at parties, not knowing exaectly what was the
matter. Her husband looked her way and saw them stand-
ing, Then he laughed and I laughed, and he said to me:

¢ “What white ribbon is that under the hem of your

“MY GOODNESS! THUNDEE CLOUDA!I*

fastened ?’ :

“/It was, and could I help his kneeling down and fastening
it for me?  Could 17

#¢Just wait till I tell you what she did to me after that!
She suddenly started off in our direction and stood sternly

over me. Then she stooped and held up something in her
hands so everybody in the room could see it.

“¢Ts that yours?’ she asked in a suave and gentle tone
that made me shiver all over.

““And what do you think it was? A little eurl exacily
the color of my hair, which is nearly black. Exactly the
color of hers, too, which was nearly black. T felt all over
my head to see if my ewrls were all there, and, oh! my good-
ness! One was gone!

© ¢ ‘No,” I answered quickly.
it be?’ :

‘“It was her husband who saved the day, or rather the
evening. He got up quickly and fitted the little eurl right
into her hair just underneath one of the plaits. Those plaits

are all false, too, they make the coronets of. Everybody
knows that. ;

¢ ‘It’s yours,” he said. ‘I am sorry when I helped you
pin it on that I didn’t pin it on a little tighter.’ i

¢And it was fun to see the way she rushed away'to the
dressing room with her cheeks on fire!

‘‘He sat down by me, ‘She might have had some reason
for it,’ I said quietly, ‘if we had done any flirting.”

¢ {That’s just exactly what I was thinking,’ said he.

¢Then both of us laughed the way they do at parties,
you know, about nothing at all!”’—New York Press,

‘It isn’t mine. Whose ean

|
-

5 A HIDEOUS JOKE.

.‘.‘THE most hideous and appalling joke ¥ ever saw,’’ he
said, ‘“oceurred last night at the theater.

¢On my right were two young men, flushed with wine,
and in front of them sat a well-dressed, handsome, stately
gentleman with a very bald head. !

““This bald head, between the second and third acts,
caught the eye of the more exhilarated of the two young
men, I saw him looking at the dome of polished white, at
the tight, smooth skin, hairless, unwrinkled, and shining as if
enameled, and then——

¢¢Horrors!

¢‘That young man laid his big hands on the white, bald
‘skull, and, patting it and smoothing it, he chuckled:

‘¢ tTsn’t this lovely?’ 5

" #The scene only lasted a moment, hut it was a dreadful

i

$20 extra a week at night banquets.—Philadelphia Ledger. ]

" moment. I’ll never forget the expressioh on the bald man’s

sell at

STORM OVERCOATS

If we had had usual Winter
weather you couldn’t buy now—
- as you can this week—Storm

" Overcoats that were made to';'

Fifteen Dollars

$20 to $30 for

415 to 419
Nicollet Ave.

Broadway at 324 Street NEW W

The coats are here—Single
and Double-breasted—about 100
coats in all to choose from
—and the storms

““If yow camnot stay in when it storms,”” said Beau Brummell,
‘‘you must wear your shelter om your back.”

are due.

415 to 419
Nicollet Ave.

YORK Factory, Cooper Square.

Cleaning-Up, Stock-
Taking Sale.

mﬂl‘mwﬁ? l;nzth fine Frend ch_Suede,

white, black, pongee an

mode, pair. w sl'io

16-button length Glace, In

white, regular $2.75 value, prsz‘ou

SEillilj:uglo:mwrtgd Iu:':i gnd embreidered
uced from

e T TR $1.69

Fur and Fur Lined Gloves and Mittens

at cost to manufacture.

Gamossi ||

610 Nicollet,

face.”’

e
iz in childhood.

There be in- "
herited tendencles.
Headaches angd blurred

vislon create dull and
backward children. Cur
glasses maves thelr vision.
T. V. MOREATU CO,
616 Nioollet Ave.

LIBERAL TERMS

DIANEDIT|

WILK &G

L F .
PLAIN TALK
IBOUT EE NN

Itis late in the season Fu“s

and we are left with a large stock of FURS
on hand—Jackets,Coats, Bcarfs, Boasand

BELOW COEST.

e U8
CHAIR TABLES

ROYAL INN

ARE AN INNOVATION

THAT MAKES THE EATING
OF A QUICK LUNCH A

GENUINE PLEASURE

EVERYTHING CLEAN
EVERYTHING NEW

EVERYTHING THE BEST
s ——

40 S. Third St.

Muffs—Everything is SOLD AT GOST AND |

L. ZEKMAN, Furrier,*Sthteapoiss.
Northern

Grown SEEDS

Plants, Bulbs, Fruits and Trees.

"o
THIS AUTG
- WILL CALL

Just call up Main 267-J, N. W,
 or 1798 T. C., and you will find
us promptly at your door. Your
laundry work will be done better
than yvou've been used to and more
promptly, too.

The White Laundry

825 Washington Ave. S.

Did You Ever

try those Fine Tru-Fit Eye
Glasses made by

C. A. Hoffman, the Optician,

at 624 Nicollet Ave,,

They fit. They stay.
made right.

They are

‘Opera Glasses, Kodaks,
Artificial Eyes.

®-4Direct from the  ma
(W ufacturer and save B
i3 The middle mens nrofit £

BORTHWESTERN
ey :

Retail Stong

North American
“The good of the old, the
Best of the new methods.”

! CONMNECTION WiTd

Postal Telegraph-Cable Co.

All the good things for the Garden and Fﬂrm:

worth growing at the right prices.

Catalogne Free Sendfor cop today—be

Yom can save

L L. MAY & CO., - 8T. PAUL, MINN.
50 per cent by
buying your

FURS =:c:

A. ZEKHAN, Furrier, 24 5th .

Note the Address, Bet."Nic. and Hen.

For Sprains|
| Cuts & Bruises
Siocan’s

iniment|
Price 25f 50f &7100

Wy,
QU
BRONCHIAL
RO
Hoarseness or loss of voice

immediately relieved. Noth-
ing excels this simple remedy

.NEW YORK—-ROT

FINE CUTLERY

. A fall
= >l line of
Carving Sets,
Maeznicure Cases,

" Shaving Outfits, Tollet

Articles, Cutigi Grinding.
R. H. HEGENER,

207 Nicollet Ave., = =  Mingeapolis.

OCEAN STEAMERS
AMERICAN LINE.

PLYMOUTH—CHERBOURG— SOUTHAMPTON,
Philadelphia—Quecnstown—Liverpool.

ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE.
NEW YORK-LONDON DIRECT.
DOMINION LINE.

MONTREAL—LIVERPOOL—Short sea passage.

HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE,

ERDAM, VIA BOULOGNE.

RED STAR LINE.

ANTWERP—DOVER—LONDON—PARIS.
WHITE STAR LINE.

BOSTON—QUEENSTOWN--LIVERPOOL.

TO VIA
rng MEDITERRANEAN ,,iihq
FROM NEW YOREK.

CELTIC (20,904 tons)...... Feb. 17, 12:30 p.o.
REPUBLIC. .March 9, a pm.; April 21, May 31

ORBETIC. i il April 2, 10 am.; May 10
FROM BOSTON. =

CANOPIC....Feb. M4, 11 a.m.; Aprl] 7, May 18

0. E. BRECKE, N. W. P. Agent, .
121-128 84 st 8, G y Bldg, Minneapolis,
T. H. LARKE, Passenger

375 Robeit st, St, Paul.

T, SR P R e

NEW YORK—QUEENSTOWN—LIVERPOOL. . |

ROMANIC.Feb, 3, 5:30 a.m.; March 17, Apri] 28
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