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With the Long Bow 

" — 'Eye Nature's walks, shoot folly as it files." 

Old Telegraph Editor Notices Remarkable News Phe

nomena—PhUosophical Explanation Sought for— 

Sadden Volcanic Outburst of News in 1893 with 

Continued Activi ty Since. 
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N OLD telegraph editor who "handled the n e w s " 
from 1885 to 1899 and who has watched 
the progress of events with a technical 

eye since that date, states that he has noticed 
a strange phenomenon in news. I t is this: In 
the old days, barring elections and the regular 
happenings, " t h e n e w s " was terribly quiet. From 
1885 to 1893 it was always a struggle, along about 
noon, to discover anything of sufficient importance to 
take the "four A h e a d s " that the paper then de-

( manded of its telegraph editor, no matter if nothing 
I more exciting occurred than a man caught kissing his 
r maiden aunt on Fifteenth street S. 
' About the time of the world's fair in Chicago and 

of the financial disturbances, there was a sudden out
burst of news that made the telegraph editor hump 
himself. Then followed the fierce silver campaign of 
1896 and the Spanish war. From that time on there 
has been news excitement to throw away. The Boer 
war, the Pclee disaster, Hague conferences, the Jap
anese war, wireless telegraphy, airships, earthquake, 
panics, automobiles, fire, cyclone, war, murder and sud
den death followed one another with terrible regular
ity, and the telegraph editor has been the center of 
disturbance that makes him eat with one hand and 
listen with the other for fear the earth will fall into 
the sun without his having a picture on the front page 
of the hole made in the orb of day, and a string of 
red headlines extending clear across the front page of 
the paper reading: 

"Terrible Disaster—Earth Completely "Wiped Out ." 
Can anyone explain why this burst of news started 

in all at once and when it will quiet down again into 
the old ruts where the telegraph editor has to put 
scare heads on the Washington correspondence? 

One news authority today explained the situation 
in part in this way: He figured that there were more 
things moving around and more people to get in front 
of them now than m 1880. Perhaps this is part of it . 

///!/ r 
Somebody asks who that biblical character was who 

spoke in olden times "convincing man of s i n " but who 
today is neither on earth nor in heaven. That i s easy. 
I t was the animal Balaam rode on that historic occa
sion when she turned and addressed the rider to his 
Surprise and confusion. 

Dr. Woods'Hutchinson, who has written an article 
for McClure's Magazine advocating liberty to God's 
creatures as to what they shall eat, has made a de
cided hit. People whose digestive apparatus is in a 
perfectly healthy state are pestered almost to death 
by the gastronomic leformers whose chief enjoyment 
in life is in making other people apprehensive as to 
what they put into their faces. Eat whatever you 
want to eat and shut up is a good rule for anybody. 
The law of suggestion is working nights and people 
who are forever suggesting to themselves that this or 
that is good or bad aie likely to find themselves sup
porting a nervous specialist. 

Mf r 

Two months ago St. Lawrence, S. D., had no lid or, 
if one existed, it was not on. Everything was wide 
open, including the drugstore. An evangelist held 
some meetings there and the Miller Sun declares that 
the town is today a model. Those who drank were 
drawn into the meetings and the druggist himself 
finally came in to smile and remained to pray. To 
prove his sincerity he sent all his whisky back to tho 
wholesaler. The town today has a brass lid, polished 
and riveted on and if anybody swears in the corpor
ate limits the livery stable man looks shocked. The 
church is full to the entry and Elk's Pure Food show, 

j (liquid foods) wouldn't sell a ti6ket. Miller, S. D., is 
i watching to see if i t is going to wear. 

Imposed On by a Greenhorn 

EX-DELEGATE EODEY of New Mexico, who has 
> >-been in WashiiMrton this winter fighting for 
^ o i n t statehood, rails a story illustrative of the 

trite saying that circumstances alter cases. Some of 
the citizens of a certain southwestern town which 
was still in the class of frontier settlements devised 
a new method of inducing " tender foot" visitors t o , 
furnish entertainment for the crowd. When the 
stranger arrived in town and began the making of 
acquaintances by conventional methods the ring
leaders would present to him one of the natives who 
was described as a marveltfusly accurate shot. To 
satisfy the curiosity and interest invariably manifested 
by the stranger the marksman would consent to give 
an exhibition of his skill after considerable urging on 
the part of his'friends. Baising his six-shooter the 
celebrity would address the stranger: " D o you see 
that man smoking a cigar about two blocks down the 
street there? I ' l l hit the cigar without making the 
man bat an e y e . " 

Bang! went the six-shooter, and back came the 
cry up the street: 

" S e e here, Bill, you have got to stop this thing. 
That's the fourth cigar you have spoiled for me today. 
I don't like it. Get somebody else to»practice o n . " 

The astonished stranger could always be depended 
on after such an exhibition " t o set u p " the marks
man and his friends. One day there appeared a visitor 

NATURAL MISTAKE. 
Burglar—No nonsense now; hand over your money. 
Uncle Upcreek (mistaking him for the hotel waiter 

come to call him up)—Hanged if I ' l l do i t ; I draw the 
line at paying a t ip for being waked up.—London Tele
graph. - * 

A String of Cood Stories 
9 

"Icannot tell bow tbe truth may bet 
I say tbe tale as 'twas told to me." 

THIS I S DIFFERENT 
The President Doesn't Object to a Garden Bake. 

long. Just off the mainland should be the celebrated 
Islands of Friends, where all the friends we had ever 
known should live on ten acres each and everybody 
should be perfectly and ecstatically happy. What meet
ings and partings and singings and playings and swim
mings and whooping!! 

"Where should we l a n d ? " 
That's an easy one. The upper lake, every time! 

—A. J. E . 

"Where shall we land?'* sings Will Chamberlain, 
the South Dakota* poet, with a fine inspiration. 

" Beyond the shores of sleep 
When the sure calm is ours 

From out the twilight deep, 
Heart of my heart, 

Where shall we l a n d ? " 
Well, if we might nominate a place, let us say on 

the shoie of the upper lake at Minnetonka, with ten 
acres of land thrown in, a good wad in the safety de
posit box, a nice little lake cottage and six or eight 
l itt le girls from 5 to 8 years of age to sit on the 
piazza and play at making tea for a large rosy, smiling 
family of dolls. In the garden should grow nastur
tiums and sweet peas with flowers as large as calla 
lilies. The chocolate cream tree should bear two crops 
of fruit a year and we should keep a cow. The nights 
should all be moonlight and should be twenty-four 
hours long, and the days should be thirty-six hours 

THE CANDIDATE'S LIBERALITY. 

AS A JOKER Finn Leech has something of a repev 
tation, and it has been just such pranks as he 

performed at a committee meeting in the early days 
of Fargo that gained for him his reputation. 

It was the opening of a hot municipal campaign. 
Two tickets were in the field and both sides had per
fected organization. As usual, the genial fat man 
was lined up strong with one side and was among 
the selected few who, with the candidates for office, 
were invited to a meeting to consider ways and means 
for the carrying on of the campaign. 

The meeting had hardly been opened when one 
of the candidates, a man who has since quit the 
political game, arose and stated that on account of 
the press of other business he would not be able to 
remain and take part m the deliberations. 

"However, I am in hearty accord with whatever 
action is taken by the committee," he said, " a n d 
will assist in a financial w a y . " 

Beaching into his pocket, the candidate, who was 
out for one of the fattest snaps in the city, pulled 
forth a $5 bill and threw it on the table. The other 
persons held their breath at such liberality and said 
nothing until the candidate had left the room. 

"Wel l , as Mr. So-and-So has started the ball roll
ing by a contribution to the campaign fund of $ 5 , " 
said the onairman, " l e t us see what the rest of us 
can d o . " 

The hat was then passed, and finally it reached 
Mr. Leech. He reached first into one pocket and 
then another, but apparently could nof^find what he 
was looking for. Finally he said: 

" I haven't got a nickel with me, but I will send 
you a check for that amount tomorrow, i t looks as 
if that's about my share."—Fargo Forum. 

%HE ALLEGED MASKSMAN CAME BACK LOOKING GLUM. 

less credulous than his predecessors. After the usual 
exhibition this stranger appeared scornful of the feat. 

" T h a t ' s nothing," he declared. "That does not 
prove you can shoot. I ' l l wager $100 you can't hit 
a barn door at 100 yards !" 

The marksman took him up, and followed b y the 
crowd retired with him to the back of the store for 
the test. A shot was heaTd, and Bhortly afterwards the 
alleged marksman came back looking very glum. 

" W h a t ' s the matter, B i l l ? " asked the man whose 
duties behind the counter had kept him from enjoying 
the tenderfoot's discomfiture. 

" M a t t e r t " growled Bill. "Matter enough. That 
greenhorn set the door up edgewise!"—Boston 
Transcript. 

UNDERSOLD BY THE BOSS, 
* 

A READY CURE. 

t i f \ OCTOE, I 'm nearly dead with insomnia. I wish 
LJ you could give me something that will make 

me s leep ." 
"Professor, you remind me of a patient I once had 

in East Saginaw. ' H e was 
"Good! That will do just as well. Go ahead and 

tell the story, doctor. I 've heard i t five or six t imes ." 
—Chicago Tribune. 

T HEEE are many men in "Business who^tand'in their 
own light by not treating their employees wi th 

proper consideration,?' says>Captain "William Shelley 
of the treasury department. 

" F o r example, there came into a country store a 
regular customer who wanted to buy a stove. The 
clerk, an experienced man in the business, showed the 
entire stock of stoves, and the one which best suited 
the customer was marked $20. The regular customer 
wanted a reduction on account of the large amount of 
trading done by him every year. The clerk admitted 
that he had a right to some consideration, and finally 
offered the stove for $18. That was not satisfactory 
to the customer, who went to the proprietor with his 
story. Very soon he came back and announced that 
the proprietor had agreed to give it to him for $17. 

"Thereupon the clerk went to the proprietor and 
asked him if he had made such an agreement without 
consulting or informing the clerk, and the proprietor 
admitted that he had done so. Then the clerk went 
back to the customer and said: 

" Y o u can have this stove for $16. • never allow 
anyone to undersell m e . " 

ON WHICH SIDE? 

J ADAM BEDE, the witty congressman from Min» 
• nesota, whose wife, by the way, bears the name 

-of Eve, is the seventh son of a seventh son, but his 
attempts at prophecy are infrequent. He is among 
the more independent republicans of the* house, and 
found full play for this characterises in the recent 
discussion of the statehood bill, which he vigorously 
opposed. His speeches on this subject ~attracted 
crowds to the gallery, tho some of his auditors de
clare him more wit ty than wise. Major McDowell, 
clerk of the house, paid Mr. Bede a doubtful com
pliment a few days ago. 

" A d a m , " he said, " t h a t was a magnificent speech 
of yours on the rule sending the statehood bill to 
conference.'' 

"Thank you, major," said Bede. "Pra i se from 
Sir Hubert, you know." 

" Y e s , " said Major McDowell, again. " I t f was 
a magnificent speech. But,, by the way, what side 
of the statehood question are you on?"—Boston 
Transcript. 

NOT A PAINLESS DENTIST. 

41 I O H N H E N R Y , " said Mr. Sterlingworth, severely, 
J to his son, as he led him by the right ear into 

a room in the rear of the house, "your mother tells 
me that you stuck a pin into Mr. Molar when he was 
here this afternoon, calling upon your sister, and that 
he jumped up and left the house, declaring that he 
would never call here aga in ." 

John Henry nodded. 
" Y o u seem to have the facts, papa ," he said. 
"Before I thrash you within an inch of your life, 

my s o n , " Mr. Sterlingworth went on, as he reached 
for his cane, " l e t me say that this whipping will hurt 
you considerably more^than i t will hurt m e . " 

" I know t h a t , " said John Henry, with heroie 
fortitude. 

" I also wish to know," Mr. Sterlingworth said, 
"before I begin, what possessed you to act in so 
shameful a manner, and to drive ^ w a y the only beau 
that Ethel has had in two years? Now, tell m e . " 

"Wel l , Mr. Molar is a dentist, and " 
" G o on, s i r . " 

• " I will, papa. I—I " * 
' ' You—you ' ' 
" I asked him if he was a painless dentist, and he 

said he was; but I wasn't sure, so I thought I 'd ex
periment. I don't believe he's painless at all, papa, 
for he yelled " 

" T h a t will do, my s o n , " interrupted Mr. Sterling-
worth.' "Thi s won't be a painless thrashing, e i ther ." 
—Tit-Bits. 

A GLORIOUS SIGHT. 

A THEATRICAL manager told this pretty story the 
other day: " I t was a benefit performance," he 

said, " a n d at a table in the lobby souvenir programs 
were being sold by Miss Lillian Eussell, Miss* Ethel 
Barrymore, Miss Anna Held, Mrs. Edna Wallace Hop
per, Miss Edna May and two or three other actresses. 

" A stunning table it was, undoubtedly. A young 
bluejacket paused before it. He stood quite still for 
some minutes, with his bronzed young face and his 
neat nautical togs, staring with the most ardent and 
respectful admiration at the young ladies before him. 
Then, with a half sigh, he laid a piece of silver down 
and turned away. 

" 'Won't you have something for your money?' 
one of the ladies called. 

"The gallant, sailor smiled and answered: 
" ' I 've had more than my money's worth, already, 

thanks.' " 

TH E N ran Innocent in (for that was her* name),/ 
and said to those within, "Can you think who* 

, is at the door? There is Christiana and h e t 
children, and her companion, all waiting for enter* 
tainment h e r e ! " Then they leaped for joy, and went 
and told their Master. So he came to the door, and, |§ 
looking upon her he said, " A r t thou that Christian* 
whom Christian, the good man, left behind him when g 
he betook himself to a pilgrim's l i f e f " • 

Christiana—I am that woman that was so hard
hearted as to slight my husband's troubles, and that 9 
left him to go on his journey alone; and these are his 
four children; but now I also am come, for I am con
vinced that no way is right but this. 

Interpreter1—Then is fulfilled that which -also i s * 
written of the man that said to his son, " G o work , 
today in my vineyard. And he said to his father, I 
will not: but afterward he repented, and went, '* 
(Matt. xxi . 28, 29) . * 

Then said Christiana, So be it , Amen. God make i t 
a true saying upon me, and grant that I may be found 
at the last of him in peace, without spot, and blame* -
less! 

Interpreter—But why standest thou thus at the »E 

door? Come in, thou daughter of Abraham. W« were 
talking of thee but now, for tidings have come to us be- ,, 
fore, how thou art become a pilgrim. Come, children, 
come in; come, maiden, come in. So he had them all 
into the house. 

So when they were within, they were bidden sit 
down and rest them; the which when they had done, * 
those that attended upon the pilgrims in the house 
came into the room to see them. And one smiled, and 
another smiled, and they all smiled for joy that Chris
tiana was become a pilgrim. They also looked upon 
the boys; they stroked them over the faces with the 
hand, in token of their kind reception of them. They 
also carried i t lovingly to Mercy; and bid them all 
Welcome into their Master's house. After a while, be
cause supper was not ready, the Interpreter took them 
into his Significant Rooms, and showed them what 
Christiana's husband had "seen some time before. Here, 
therefore, they saw the man in the cage, the man and 
his dream, the man that cut his way thru his enemies, 
and the picture of the biggest of them all, together, 
with the rest of those things that were then so profit
able to Christian. 

This done, and after these things had been some* 
what digested by Christiana, and her company, th«j 
Interpeter takes them apart again, and has them first 
in a room where was a man that could look no w a r , 
but downwards, with a muck rake in his hand. Ther« 
stood also one over his head, with a celestial crowifc 
in his hand, and proffered him that erown for his muck 
rake; but the man did neither look up nor regard, but 
raked himself the straws, the small sticks and the dust 
of the floor. 

Then said Christiana, I persuade myself that I know 
somewhat the meaning of this; for this is a figure of 4 
man of this world; is i t not, good sir? 

Interpreter—Thou hast said the right, said he; and 
this muck rake doth show his carnal mind. And 
whereas thou seest him give heed to rake np straws 
and sticks, and the dust of the floor, than to what H e 
says that calls to him from above with the celestial 
crown in his hand; it is to show that Heaven i s but 4 
fable to some, and that things here are counted the 
only things substantial. Now, whereas i t was also 
showed thee that the man could look no way but down
wards; it is to let thee know that earthly things, when 
they are with power upon men's minds quite carry 
their thoughts away from God. 

Then said Christiana, Oh deliver me from this muck 
rake. 

That prayer, said the Interpreter, has lain b y tiU 
i t is almost rusty. " G i v e me not r iches ," is scarce 
the prayer of one of ten thousand 1(Praverb8 xxx, 8)« 
Straws, and sticks, and dust, with most, are the great 
things now looked for. 

With that Mercy and Christiana wept, and sai<L~It 
is, alasl too true. 

_ j 
A SAFE PARTY. 

F MARSHALL F I E L D ILL, thevrichest child i a 
the world, an amusing story was recently told 

at Lakewood. The boy, according to the story, ap
proached an old lady in a Lakewood hotel arid said 
to her: " 

"Can you crack n u t s ? " 
" N o , my dear, I c a n ' t , " the old lady replied, 

" I lost all my teeth years a g o . " 
" T h e n , " said the little boy, extending two hands 

full of walnuts, "please hold these while I go and 
get some more ." 

I 

O 

What the Market Affords 
At an afternoon reception recently, 

Icroustades a la Creole were among the 
viands. They consisted of small rolls 
cut in half, with the centers scooped 
out and the hollow filled with a salad 
made of bits o f shredded tender cel
ery, diced beets and minced pickled 
gherkins seasoned with mayonnaise. 

" Over the tops were sprinkled the pow
dered yolks of hard-boiled eggs, gar
nished with bits of anchovy. They 

*were served in a napkin surrounded by 
cress. 

Cream cheese is the base of any 
_ number of dainty fillings. I t goes ex-
' cellently with not only minced olives or 

minced green peppers, but with 
chopped nuts of all kinds. Grated 
American cheese also combines deli-

• ciously with chopped peanuts, English 
r- walnuts, pecans or hickory nuts. With 

these cheese sandwiches whole wheat 
" biead i s often used. These fillings are 

also tasty in a harlequin sandwich, 
which combines one slice of white and 
one slice of the whole wheat bread. A 
dash of paprika is sometimes used in 
the cheese mixture. Salt is always 
necessary. 

For oysters Salvini, a delicious " l i t 
tle supper" dish, rinse and dram a pint 
of oysters and have on hand a cupful 
and a half of cold chicken cut into 
pieces and half a cupful of finely cut 
white celery. Co<vk together two ta-
blespoonfuls of butter and a third of a 
cupful of flour. Add three-quarters of 
a cupful of strained oyster liquor and 
when the sauce is thick stir in a cupful 
and a quarter of thin cream. Let it 
cook very slowly for a few minutes 
and then incorporate the oysters and 
chicken and half a dozen olives cut in 
pieces. As soon as the oysters ruffle, 
turn the mixture into a hot dish and 
sprinkle with the celery. 

Where Feminine Fancy Lights 
A PRETTY WRAPPER 

There are plenty of models for neg
ligees, tea gowns, lounging robes and 
the like for the women, but Dame 
Fashion seems to have forgotten thak 
the schoolgirl gets tired and does not 
always want to wear her polite, con
ventional clothes about the house. For 
this reason we have designed a wrap
per for a girl and this one cannot fail 
to please the most particular because of 
its simplicity, comfort and attractive
ness. The full skirt part is gathered 

<S>-

SUSAN B. ANTHONY'S WORDS 

The Woman's Journal has collected 
a number of pointed sayings of the 
late Susan B. Anthony. Here are some 
of them: 

I know only woman, and her dis
franchised. 

Sentiment never was and never can 
be a guaranty for justice. 

No man is good enough to govern any 
woman without her consent. 

^ As there is no way out of this job 
except thru it , thru it I must go. 

Self-government is as necessary for 
..the best development of women as of 

m£n. -_ 
To prevail with the rank and file of 

voters, you must appeal to their sense 
of justice. 

" Every one who gives a dollar helps 
do the work where i t is most needed 
to gain the practical result. 

The one distinctive feature / of our 
association has been the right of indi
vidual opinion of every member. 

I pray every single second of my 
l i fe ; not on my knees, but with my 
work. Work and worship are one 
with me. 

I have not allied and shall not ally 
myself to any party or measure save 
the one of' justice and equality for 
-women. 

There is money enough in this coun
try today in the hands of the few, if 
justly distributed, to m a k i "good 
t i m e s " for all. ' 

Tho "greates t compliment'V^ever 

paid me was that by my life work I 
had helped to make the conditions of 
the world better for women. 

WEDDING SUPERSTITIONS 
Married in January's hoar and rime, 

good things will come if you wait your 
time. 

Married in February's sleety 
weather, life you'll tread in tune to
gether. 

Married when March winds shrill 
and roar, your home wdl lie on a 
foreign shore. 

Married 'neath April's changeful 
skies, a. checkered path before you lies. 

Married when bees o'er May blos
soms flit, strangers around your board 
will sit. 

Married in month of roses—June— 
life will be one long honeymoon. 

Married in July, with flowers ablazo, 
bitter-sweet mem'ries in after days. 

Married in August 's ' heat and 
drowse, lover and friend in your chosen 
spouse. ' * 

Married in golden September's glow, 
smooth and seTene your l ife will go. 

Married when leaves in October thin, 
toil and hardship for you begin. 

Married in veils of November mist, 
fortune your wedding ring has kissed. 

Married in days of December cheer, 
love ' s star shines brighter from year 
tc year. , *. 

, "«!§. 
A little oil rubbed on the stub end 

of a pen will prevent i ts rusting in the 
handle, &*£&* -fe^r 

PATTERN NO 4711. 
UPON RECEIPT OP 10c, THE PATTERN 

DEPT. OF THE MINNEAPOLIS JOURNAL 
will send the above mentioned pattern, as 
per directions given below. (Write th« 
name carefully.) 

Name * 

No Street . . . . . . . . . . . 
Town State 
Measurement—Waist Bust. 
Age (if child's or miss' pattern) . . . 

<$>-

-CAUTION—Be careful to give correct 
number and s>ize of pattern wanted. When 
the pattern is bust measure you need only 
mark 32, 34 or whatever it may be When 
in waist measure, 22, 24, 26*. or whatever 
it mav be. When miss' or child's pattern 
write only the flguie representing the age. 
It i& not necessary to write Inches*^ or 
"years" "̂  

-J. 
4* 

OPPORTUNITY 

to a round yoke which i s concealed by 
a broad-shaped collar edged with a frill 
and fastened with buttons at one side 
of the front. This collar may be left 
off if desired, but it is decidedly novel 
?nd fetching. The sleeves are full to 
three-quarter length, being finished 
with a full ruffle. Lawn challis or one 
of the popular Japanese silks may serve 
as material and the pattern is so sim
ple that the girl may fashion it herself 
with a little care. For the medium 
size 4% yards of 36-inch material are 
needed. 4711—sizes, 10, 12, 14 and 16 
veari. - - _ 

They do me wrong who say I come no 
more 

When once I knock and fail to find you 
in; 

For every day I stand outside your door, 
And bid you wake and rise, to fight and 

win. 

Wail not for precious chances passed 
away. 

Weep not for golden ages on the wane. 
Each night I burn the record of the day; 

At sunrise every soul is born again. 

Dost thou behold thy lost youth all 
aghast? 

Dost reel from righteous retribution's 
blow? 

Then turn from blotted archives of the 
past 

And find the future's pages white 
snow. v 

» —Walter Malone. 

rushed, and on her return a week or so 
hence the other girls in her class are 
quite ahead of her in their studies and 
she is obliged to return to a home gov
erness. 

Then she begs to make afternoon vis
its to her little friends. What is the 
result? Endless notes pass to and from 
friends and dates are arranged when 
she is to meet one or more of the girls 
in holiday week at their homes. In 
nine cases out of ten on the day set a 
telephone or a messenger * announces 
that Miss Millionaire is suddenly indis
posed or her mother wishes her to at
tend some function that afternoon, and 
the anticipated good time is postponed 
indefinitely. Or, in the tenth case, 
should the little lady really succeed in 
keeping her date she no sooner begins 
to enter into the games with her girl 
playmates than her carriage and maid 
are announced at the door. The rebell
ing miss is hurried off to the hair doc
tor's or the music teacher's and further 
fun that day is out of the question. 

Nor is this in any way an exaggera
tion. Ndse and throat doctors, eye doc
tors, scalp doctors, dancing teachers, 
French teachers, gymnastic and horse
back instructors follow each other in 
hourly succession. Never a day passes 
that three or more of them do not take 

vsome part in the continuous round of 
unvarying duties, any one of which 
would seem a luxury to the average 
child. 

as 

TRIALS OP YOUNG MILLIONAIRES 

LEGEND OF THE LEMON 

If the ordinary child has to wish for 
toys and pony carriages which are out 
of reach, he is at least saved the dead
ly monotony and boredom of the child 
who can never be just himself. ^ 

Take, for instance, t h e only daughter 
oil an oil magnate. Loving fun jpst 
like any other child, the little girl nev
ertheless has no moment when she can 
do exactly as she pleases. To mingle 
with other children of her own age is 
her chief delight. Yet no sooner does 
she gain permission from parents and 
physician to go to private school with 
other of her friends than the family* 
doctor suggests she is looking a bit 
pale. Perhaps she needs a «hange .at 
some watering place^ 3 o - a w a y she i&\ most people. j 

It is said when our first parents were 
driven out of the Garden of Eden they 
prudently resolved to take with them 
the seeds of certain fruit trees. 

According to Adam, the apple was 
the fruit most to be desired in the out
side world, but Eve, who could not for
give tjie fruit which had been the cause 
of their troubles, hid in her bosom a 
couple of orange pips, one of which 
she dropped just outside Eden. ^ r 

The seedling, missing the balmy 
breezes of paradise, degenerated sadly, 
still i t grew to maturity and produced 
fruit, but i t was acid, and it had lost 
its rich color and turned pale. Some 
say that a tear dropped upon the pip, 
and that this caused the tree it pro
duced to bear fruit which was both 
elongated and sour. This legend is cur
rent in some parts of southern Europe, 
but the idea that the lemon is a sort of 
degraded orange, i s probably new to 

Only Coffee For 10 Tears. 
A Michigan lady, Mrs. E . J. Slaek, 35 Madison Avenue, D e 

troit, Mich., wrote us t o inquire where she could buy Bar* 
rington Hal l in that beautiful city. I n thanking us for the ad
dresses of s o m e of the grocers in her neighborhood w h o se l l 
it, she s a y s : 

"It (Barrington Ha l l ) i s the only coffee that I have 
been able to drink in ten years. I t w a s recommended 
by m y grocer up north (where she formerly l ived) , 
and I had been using it about one year. Several ox 
m y friends are using it through m y recommendation*" 

This is a sample of many of the Constant patrons of * 
T h e y find i t i s the coffee 

t% . ~. * - J T X% that appeals to their tastes DflrruifixoiVTiaii^d ***** *«* «* * 
^ ^ . C f A ^ 1 ^ s *+* the same t ime does n o t 

IF* C u t \ j C n j 6 G distress or injure them i n 
* the slightest degree. T h e y 

would be more displeased t o g o without their Barrington 
Hal l than w e would be t o lo se their patronage, much as w t 
value it, and hard as w e strive t o deserve their good opinion, 

Barrington H a l l is the only coffee n o w sold in America that 
i s prepared by the steel-cut process , which removes all t h t 
bitter tannin-bearing ye l low parchment found within the cof
fee bean, and g ives ( in the cup) the strength and Havor s o 
much enjoyed. A t the same time, it i s a coffee that can b e 
drunk by those people w h o feel that coffee, as ordinarily pre
pared, does not agree with them. 

Mrs. Slaek, above quoted, tells better than w e can, out of 
the fullness of her experience. There is a reason. F ind i t in 
the cup. 

Roasted, steel-cut, packed b y machinery i n sealed t ins and 
guaranteed by Baker & Co., Importers, Minneapolis. * 

For sale by the better class of grocers at 35c per pound. , '; 

, The Universal Adding Machine 
Either band or electric Better, easier and quicker than any other 
adding machine on the market. See it at oar display rooms or write 
for handsome catalog-. 

Miller-Davis Printing Co.,! 
Exclusive Agents. - 315 NICOLLET AVE. 

FIRE-PROOF STORAGE 8E»? 
gg$ The Largest In t h e West—The Finest Anywhere . 
^ TJneonaled Facilities for Packing; Moving, Storing and Shipping Household Goods. 

THE BOYD TRANSFER €y STORAGE (XX 
Warehouse, 400-410 B. Lake St. Mala Office. 46 S. Third St. 
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