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—"5y« Mature'* yvalk., .hoot folly as \i: ftW* 

-1. 

Bow tlje Big Boys in the Deestrict School Tried to Throw Us Out When We Were 

; , Teaching, the Winter Term on the Coast*-We Were Compelled to Sil l Ser-

* erftl to Keep Order. • . *<v.t„
l , .. : 

The principal of one of the St. Paul schools was dismfsSectlast week because 
he slapped an unruly boy with a carpet beater. The school board held that the 
carpet ^beater was an instrument of torture anfl anyone who has applied it to 
the carpet in April is likely to agree, no matter if the spring is coming on, the -sad 

\ and solemn winter almost gone and the 
tWGWf yjZ, •EAITKKV OTF 3KE v G i c e o f tlx® turtle is heard in the soup. 

CQAJfflp of y^s. ^-v ^C\ ^ e * w e a r e opposed' to discharging a 
"""" "*"" principal merely because he has slapped 

an unruly'krd with an a±. The,; boy got 
what was logically his. and the prinQipal 
ought tOvhave'been given by the school 
board a 'copy of Longfellow's works 
bound in m,orocco and suitably, in
scribed. • .;..' uV-' . " f-.S 

Speaking of trouncing unruly boys 
recalls the winter when we taught a 

'$, deestrick shool on the Maine coast and 
boarded around. The first day we en
tered the sacred precincts of the teach
er's desk we looked with suspicion on 
the grinning rows of boys that faced 
us. They wage-all young fishermen who 
fished in-the summer and linked teach
ers in "the winter. Each one of them 
weighed from 160. pounds to 210 pounds, 
all muscje, and each one was as full of 
kinks, viciousness and horse play as a 
colt brought up on free oats and fat 
pasturage. I t was as patent as any
thing could be that the gang regarded 
teacher as Their Meat. 

That day nothing happened, but in 
the* evening we went back.to town and 
took put a million dollars' worth, of 
accident insurance. 

The next day a great, big ruffian, 
with a muscle like a ham, sitting in 
the back seat, tripped up a friend who 
•was coming down the aisle to his class 
and sent him sprawling, throwing books 
tod hiaking more noise than the shed 

MUHtft falling down. We ordered the culprit 
to step out in front. 

" E r won't do i t , " was his gentle
manly reply. " 

There were no laws along the coast 
against beating the tar out of school 
children. In fact, the teacher that 

didn't do it was discharged. So we reached for the big boy. Before he knew 
what was happening he was snaked out of his hole, thrown over two seats and 
landed on his back. Then the whole gang arose and jumped us. Seizing a chair 
we brained two of the largest, tripped two others, breaking their collar bones, 
and waded into the rest with a cordwood stick that was standing near the cast-
iron stove. 

Our onslaught was so fierce that we had them going and soon quieted the re
volt. When it was over there were two dead, several fatally hurt and eighteen 
broken bones. The local doctor worked until midnight putting the school in 

je. 
At the close of a very successful term of school that winter the board of edu

cation presented us with a de. luxe edition of Lord Byron's works and we kissed 
the big girl before leaving town—as was the custom. Never temporize with 
sehool children. Be firm, is our motto. 

•'^hfelfljM-V '*> (HAM i •: 

<^t 

. _ Twenty-five years ago, Dr. Beeman, who died the other day in Cleveland, 
quit the practice of medicine to manufacture chewing gum. One day when he 
was buying some spruce gum at the news stand, the girl who ran the place sug
gested to him that a combination of gum and pepsin ought to make a hit with 
the American dyspeptic. This simple idea did the girl no good, but it made Dr. 
Beeman several million dollars. 

It isn't necessary to put much pepsin in the stuff in order to advertise that 
you are selling Pepsin Gum. Pepsin is rather expensive and when nothing does 
just as well, the gum trust magnates are not going to waste good, valuable money 
in pepsin. 

In any event the doctor took up the idea and put out a brand of gum that 
captured the chewers of an entire nation. When her sold out to the trust he 
hunted up the girl with the idea and saw that she was taken care of. After he 
sold out to the American Chicle company, Beeman devoted his time to having 
fun. He was separated from his wife and a year ago enjoyed a stroke of paraly
sis. This turned his attention from fun to more serious matters. A week ago 
a second stroke completed the work that the first stroke had left unfinished and 
the gum man is now among the stars. 

HI 
A recent conference of English women was foolish enough to discuss the 

question, "Who have the greater sense of honor, men of women?" ! Whichever 
way it was decided somebody was doubtless indignant. I t is one of those ques-
itions that people of tact put a danger sign on and do not attempt to see how near 
to it they can skate. 

Schopenhauer declared a fundamental fault of the feminine character to be 
a lack of the sense of justice. This last he attributed to the ' ' fact ' ' that women 
were defective in theepowers of reasoning and.deliberation. '• , .• 

- But Buckle praised women for the service they had done science by encour
aging and keeping alive the habit of deductive thought. Without Women the 
slavery of men to the tyranny of material fact would be more complete and igno
minious. 

Woman may have her faults on one plane, but on another her valuable quali
ties overbalance them. A universe peopled by men alone would be a sad spec
tacle. Peopled by women alone it would also have its little neighborhood 

.troubles. But a universe of real men and women working together is about 
what we wish to live in. 

As to which sex has the greater sense of honor we should decide "both 
of us . " * —A. J. B. 

MUST HAVE BEEN ALL BIGHT 

nerf 
;How was the election-day din-

ever drank 

WHY, INDEED 
Muriel—That girl can't sing. 
Marguerite—Certainly not; but why 

should she seem so determined to show 
us that she:can't? 

BEATING CHICAGO AT HIS OWN GAME. 

Humor from England 
WAS THESE ANYWAY 

She—Was Mr. Jones an exhibitor at 
the horse show? 

He—Yes, he made an ass of himself. 
—Ally Sloper. 

To be able to make a good fourth at 
bridge gives one the entree everywhere 
nowadays. A sound declaration' .covers 
a multitude of sins, while if you hold 
four aces in a "no trump" you may 
commit all the crimes in the calendar, 
and still be a member of smart society. 
—Vanity Fair. 

A LITTLE " K I P P L E " 

Army officers are to be taught cook
ing as a part of their duties. This; 
however, will not deprive the secretary 
of war (for the time being) of his im
memorial privilege of making a hash 
of things. In the meantime, let us 
kipple a little, 
"Wot is that funny smell I smell?" said 

Files on parade. 
"The colonel's making Irish stew," the 

color sergeant said. 
"'Oo's got to eat the bally stuff?" said 
« Files on parade. 
"The likes o' you—the likes o* you." the 

color sergeant said. 
"For the good New Zealand mutton, It 

is frozen with surprise 
At the language, that he's using; the 

potatoes are all eyes; 
For the colonel cannot make the 

gravy thicken if he tries; 
And-you'll double to the doctor's in the 

morning." • 
v —jUmdon Opinion. 

Aunt—Tommy! How cruel I Why 
did. you cut that poor worm in two? 

Tommy—He seemed so lonely.—' 
Punch. 

SIGN OF AFFECTION 

rium he calls home, end the day in the 
bosom of his sanitary family.—Truth. 

A TIP TO ACTORS 

First -Thespian—And the audience, 
my boy; you should have seen them. 
They were glued to their seats. 

Second Ditto—Ahj a good . way of 
keeping them there^Bystander. 

, MODERN MALAPROPISM | 

"Well, cook, and how ia the groom 
today?" . .- . 

"Thank you, muntf his temperature 
is perfectly, moral this morning. "—By
stander; '•'.._. V ••,:- F ' • -• •• ••'••••' ••:-••' 

'•^"^;v:'ALWAYlS i :bPF ; V'":V -;:' 

"Now, waiter, a little more celerity, 

'' Sorry, 's i$ it 's hoff!''—-Bystander. 

There is ho doubt that Mrs. Long-
worth has how obtained a permanent 
place in the affections of the American 
nation. The other day she was mobbed 
by thousands of her fellow countrywo
men, who rent her clothes in their en
thusiasm.—Punch. 

THE CHURCH OF THE FUTURE 
The medical profession in England 

is obtaining more and more influence, 
and the chemist's shop* threatens to be
come the church of the near future. The 
reasonable Englishman of tomorrow 
will rise from his ventilated bed, wash 
himself in sterilized water, dress him
self in disinfected clothes; eat a medi
cated breakfast, drive to his office in 
an antiseptic cab, transact business 
with fumigated customers, breathe clari
fied air, and, returning to the sanato-

IF YOU HAD A WIFE LIKE THIS. 
By F. G. LONG. 

Hi-you ACT 
KMEN? QO 
TAKE PfiRT 

FU&UC LIFE UKC 
RSAL Cl-rizertr. 

SOAP AS A MEDICINE 

"When I was a boy," said the old-
man, " they often made me take a 
little soap as a medicine. I t did me 
good. 

"Soap was prescribed in the village 
for cramp, for sick headache, for a 
half dozen complaints. The people ad
mitted that it was a nauseous dose, but 
on the other hand they pointed to its 
.efficacy^ 

...' cWhen.: I was taken down, my 
mother would cut from the cake of 
yellow ?oa,p in the kitchen a chunk 
about as big; as-a chestnut. 

" 'Now, .sonny,' she would say, 
'swaller this, ' and she'd hold the yel
low morsel in thumb and forefinger 
close to my lips. -

/ ' I ' d begin to whimper. The smell 
of it, and the idea of the lather that 
would form in my mouth-—the lather 
I 'd have to swallow—would fill me 
with, despair. But my mother was in
exorable. With stiff lips I 'd take the 
soap into my mouth; I 'd chew the soft 
and slippery stuff a little, and then, 
with a groan and a dreadful gulp, I ' d 
swallow it. BEorrorsI'-! L-• 

" H o r r o r s ! " said the old man, smil
ing, " I can still taste those doses of 
Soap that were so common in the Vil
lage in my boyhood."r^Kf s7 •. 

"Say, Mr. Aldernian, the gang wants 
you to make a speech." 
:: "Well, I don't know what to say 
just now." ~ > 1 

"Oh, don't say nothin'j just make a 
speech." 

HIS ENEMf. FIGHTS FAIR 

According to" officials of the Carnegie 
hero fund, the most remarkable case 
that has been investigated by the com
mission was that 6i Eufus K. Combs 
of ..-Midway* Ky.f who'was granted a sil
ver medal and $1,500 in cash by the 
commission recently.. Combs saved the 
life of his bitter enemy and political 
rival, Bichard Godson, a lawyer and in
ventor. ; : ' • ' • .••.:••••*, . . • • • • . - • • 

Godson had entered a vault to test a 
gas-making apparatus, and was over 
come by the fumes! -

Friends and relatives were afraid to 
enter the vault. * When he declared 
his intention of going, in- Combs was, 
pulled back and told that Godson was 
dead, arid that He would surely lose his 
own life if he attempted to -• recover 
the body. *-•.-.', - : 

"There may be some life In him,'" 
declared Combs as Jie pulled away and 
entered ths vault* l i e carried his 
enemy to the door of the vault, and 
then fell unconcious. Both men re
covered, and -«re?'now the stanchest 
friends. . . -' 

Asked why he risked his life for his 
most bitter enemy. Combs replied: "Be
cause I love a fighter who fights fair 
and ©odson always did that."—Cinciiu 
nati Commercial-Tribune. 

CIVILIZATION DOUBTED 

A Rock Island engineer at Herington 
was talking about the duplicity of far
mers who bring, claims against railroad 
companies for the killing of blooded 
stock when, as a/ matter of fact, the 
animals were .talking., scarecrows. 
"About four years ago," said the en
gineer, ^'before the Rock Island bought 
the Choctaw, I was on an engine on the' 
Choctaw ftTorthern run; above Geary..: 
Gray daylight was just coming on, so 
as one could see1! pretty well ahead, and 
I noticed two horses on the track. 
They didn't appear to mind the whis
tle or the bell and I slowly drew up 
to them and stopped. The horses, two 
poor old, worn-out plugs, were still 
standing across«the road, and on climb
ing-down off the engffle to drive' them-
away- I found that the hoofs of theifc 
forefeet were spiked down to the planks 
at the road crossing the track. How's 
that for a civilized country?"—Kan
sas City Times. 

I, / THEY HAD RETIRED, r "' 

The members of the local debating 
society were discussing the evils of 
gambling. Naturally, the opinions ex
pressed leaned much to one side. But 
ybe youttg^fejlpw obstinately refused to 
accept the'geieisa^iew. 

"Betting i a n T l f f i a bad thinp for 
some folks," he said. "Why, I know 
two or three men/in the town who have 
retired as the-ifesult of betting." 

"Name them," shouted a dozen. • 
"Where do they l ive?" demanded 

one prominent member. 
"No*. 10 X street," was the quiet 

reply. 
When the-prominent member reached 

home he turned up a directory, which 
informed him'thatTNb. 10 X.street was 
the local workhouse.—Tit-Bits, 

," Smoking cpntests i r e ^ & f t afl&M 
hiU8,'*Tsaid TUW antiqu«|iy';"of- Chicfcjgp. 

ing ma te r s aa»d-the w i t l i n g Ifyutf.'A 
rTha old man took oufc his .nofebook. 
' T H I^MWpWngf^oatcst*m whicl* 

we' htfM&fr "authenVc- Mcordi"'" he 
saia, "cstihe off at Oxfqrd, ^the Eng
lish seat.pfclearning, i^;f723. The con
ditions were-that yoI,><flhpuld smoke 
three ounces of tobacco ̂ without' driak-
ing or Mving the sta|g, M e person 
first finished to get a prwe of 12 shill-

«B^rne" " says—1 coBeft 
here: •'-•- •' ••••• -;:;.'. -.-... 

" 'Ma t ty tryed, and ^twas thought 
that a journeyman -taylour of St. 
Peter's-in-the-East would have been the 
victor, he. smoaking faster than, and 
being many pipes before the rest; but, 
at last, he was so sick that 'twas 
thought he would have dyed: and an 
qld man that had been a builder and 
smoked gently, came off the conqueror, 
smoaking the thuee ounces quite out: 
and he told me that, after it, he 
smoaked four or five pipes the same 
evening.' " 

THE LAND OF DUCKS 

There are more ducks in China than 
in all the rest of the world. China, 
literally is white with these birds, ana 
day and night the country resounds 
with their metallic and scornful voices. 

Children herd ducks on every road, 
on every pond, on every farm, on every 
lake, on every river. Tkfere is no back 
yard without its duckhouse. There is 
no boat, little or great, without its 
duck quarters. : -

Even in the cities of China ducks 
abound. They dodge between the 
coolies' legs. They flit Squawking out 
of, the way of the horses. Their in
dignant quack will not unseldom drown 
the roar of urban commerce. 

All over the land there are great 
duck-hatching establishments, many of 
them of a capacity huge<enough to pro
duce 50,000 young ducks every year. 

The Chinese duck is extremely ten
der and delicate;—the best tame duck 
for eating in the world. Duck, among 
the Chinese, is the staple• delicacy. I t 
is salted and smoked like ham or beef, 
and duck eggs are eaten as chicken 

are in America. • 

GRIST^ • „: ,•••-, .. 

The • French fight 4,000 -duelsva year. 
." The average cow yields 350 gallons of 

milk a year. 
Some insects become fathers and 

mothers an hour after birth. 
". The majority of the pawnbrokers in 

the French governmental pawnshops are 
women. . 

The United States uses, per inhabi
tant, 20 per cent more soap than any 
other .country. 
. In ivory manufacture nothing is dost. 
The. scraps.and dust are burnt to char
coal, and form the ivory black of the 
painter. 

A THEATRICAL SUPERSTITION 

Pony Model 
Ladies' 

Fur Coats 

O iN the crest of the wave 
of fashion is the popu

lar " P o n y " coat—that 
"swagger" little half-fitted -
box-coat that looka well on 
any figure, and has , taken 
Paris and New York by storm. 
Make them out«of anything! . 
Seal, Caracul, Persian Lamb, 
the delightfully smart Rus
sian Pony j and they are all 
neat, dressy and comfortable., 

See them in our big window 
or, better—come in and try 
them on. No charge. ^Glad ; 
to see you. 

E. Albrecht & Son, 
The Original House of Albrecht. 

Established 1865. 

612 NICOLLET AVENUE. 

ALDEN-KEUIK CO., 
Importers of 

Oriental Rugs. 
1000-2 Nicollet Are. 

This Is the 
Automatic Reg-
ilator that con
trols the supply 

, of gas tinder 
varying pressure and allows just 
enough gas to pass through at all 
times to fill the mantel, ficfcfi 
only makes a per"»et light, but pre
vents the wasting of gas, overheatln* xrttss "ana-was 

Price $ 1 . 7 5 
Complete. 

Come In and let us 
show you the light 
that saves you 
money. 

Twin City 9518 

JoknS. Colvin 
Office 20 Western AT 
NiiMMiii.na^jgSZ 

Antomatlo 
Beguiator 

The derice that 
nukes tha inrertod 

success. 

THE 

North American 
"The good of the old, the 
best of the new methods." 

iN COSNBCTpN WITH 

The Postal Telegraph-Cable €o. 

TRY IT ONCE 
You'll Buy it Always 

BOTTLED 
MILK 

The purest and sweetest 
Milk with the dirt and 
impurities eliminated. 

THE MINNEAPOLIS 
MILK GO. 

Ninth Ave. S. and Sixth St. 

VAN TILBURG'S 
CREAM OF OIL 

Produces a flame < with the greatest pos
sible CANDLE POWER, therefore gives 
the best of light Ask your jobber or 

THE VAN TILBURG CO., 
Minneapolis. Minnesota. • 

FINE CUTLERY 
A full 
line of 

Carving Sets, 
Manicure Cases, 

Shaving Outfits, Toilet 
Articles. Cutlery Grinding. 

R. H. HEGENER, 
207 Nicollet Ave., Minneapolis. 

Edison sad Victor 
TALKING 

MACHINES 
on Easy Payments. 

iniesota ibonegrapfa Gt. 
Bead tor EilMca sad Victor Cstalo*. 

818 
NlcoUst Av. 

They were rehearsing a new play, and 
every one was nervous, for the first 
night was close at hand. 

The play was a tragedy, yet at its 
end the ...dying heroine, as the curtain 
descended saia: <•--.•*: 

' ' Three. beers, please." 
j Those Words concluded the play. 
Yet they were entirely out of keeping. 
The concluding words should have 
been: "1 die, but since I have saved 
you I die happy,'? or something to 
that effect. 

A dramatic critic hew to the busi
ness/asked how it was that the tragedy 
ehded with "Three beers, please,'' and 
the stage manager said: v *.'$uperstition. I t is always thought 
bad luck in rehearsals of a new play to 
speak the last sentence before thi 
opening night. He who has the last 
sentence' to speak substitutes some 
meaningless phrase for it. If ,he dared 
to "speak the true phrase. ;,the prospects 
of.the play would be thought doomed." 
—Philadelphia Bulletin." 

•:". -". HIGH ABT ^::x' 

•There is a certain great cartoonist 
who is'an ardent advocate of spelling re
form because he is so poor a speller him
self. His editors watch with the great
est care the inscriptions he puts on his 
work and correct misspelled words al
most every day. 

A short time ago the cartoonist was 
working on a picture, that. had to do 
with the international peace congress. 
He looked up from his board and said 
to his neighbor: 

;?'Ht>w.do you spell .Angelo?" 
" 'A-n-g-e-1-o,' spelled the other. 

How are you going to use it V 
"Ob," the cartoonist replied, " I 

am making a cartoon about this Ange-
In-Arr^ricMu alliance.'* — Saturday 
Evening Post. 

^AN YOU FIND? 

tKXA QOLPKoir IS HSK VAXB, 
*• HO DOUBT ITS XKOWH TO TOT. 

>v>& ffrjrn vrrWOtIC TMMA 
COHSOKDHJ ma TOUK TW% 

RATES CUT IN TWO 
SATURDAYS AND SUNDAYS 

<JOiI0<Ji\(£(iD , 
G v E A T 

« ROUTE J (ĵ lKBBV-
ROUND TRIP RATES 

Northfleld 
Faribault 
Mank&to..: 
Red Wing 
Zumbrota. 
Rochester 
Stewartvllle.. . 
Spring* V«U«y. 

$1.16 
. . . . . . . 1.55 

2 .40 
1.52 
2.10 

. . . . . . . 2.85 
3.20 

. . . . . . 3 .42 

LeRoy 
Osage. 
New Hampton.. 
Austin 

:::::::::*m 
4.38 
2.95 

r 3.30 
anly . . . . . . ; . . . . 3 .80 

Mason City 4.O6 
Good returning following Monday. 

Lyle 
Mai 

SAME RATES TO MINNEAPOLIS FROM ABOVE STATIONS 
for ftttl Information apply to 

C. X>. Fisher, City Passenger Agent. Corner Fifth Street and Nicollet AOentu. 

t'% 

JA Ji*nv*r 

A 
A««g«U 

^ 
Chtc«fa 

is the ideal winter resort 
Plan to go there and escape cold 
^ weather here. Go on one of our 

'&'r*. 

1 trains 

$® 

>^>^The Santa Fe line is protected by block signals—oil-
xSprinkKng and rock ballast make it dustless. En route you 

^eplndiettt pueblos and petrified forests, a ^ may visit the 
^ f e a n d Ganyen:of Arizona. . ''U€^^-§fi:

:'\ ^.; 

.^pfMl•.Q^mjpl^rhg and three evening trains' m>m Chicago 
Jtj/ '$$;i^sa^pfity,>incbding The California Limited, the 
0^ra^^^ui^^ ior first-class travelonly, with Pullman for 
^ • f ^ ^ S ' ' ^ ^ % ? r ' ' Tourist sleepers on all trains except the 
^ v ^ M ^ d ^ ^ Santa Fe meals arc served by Fred Harvey 

&yy*miteymynalLt6 l "' -- ~'*~ A" ]9'C;c«P«>t«'.Pass.AgL, 
'goLiaiKd&ifttoTourist." - „ .. . _ , A. T. & S. F. Ry., Gulrl 

^ i n r t M W " . «nt?fiwl<Ung,MinneapoU«. w 
WW-

A l l t h « W t y 

Santa Fe) 

\^M 


