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"SPABKIN,.,
BY ZNQBAM CBOCKETT.

We were settin' kinder of close Ilka,
K a cloud slit crost the moon,

"N my arm hit stole around her,
'N 'twus over mighty soon ;

Bat 'tarns better'n any apple pit
Thet ever teched my lips,

N 'twus sweeter'n any honey
What the hummln'-bir- d

N I axed her ef she'd her me.
While a thrillin' with thet kiss,

"N she said she thought 'twna likely,
"K I felt all over bliss. SL

Then the moon hit shon0TJut suddint
Ez I tnk another bus.

'N seemed ez et, with all her lights
She wag shicln' jest on us,

Bnt I didn't keer a pickle,
Ef all the folzs end see.

N ef I wna equeez n' her
I hed a right to be ;

For jnst ez sure as ahootin
'N sun'll shine,

She's gora to drap her present nam
'N tackle onto mmo.

LOYAL "NUB."

Or, Nubbins and Pippins.

BY OIJVE IIARPER.

Out in the orchard of a pretty New
England farm, the apples were ripe
and a merry party were busily gather-
ing the delicious fruit

The pretty, but not very productive,
farm belonged to Mr. Preston, who
was pastor of the little white church.

But if the church spire spoke of re-

pose and peace, not so did the fact that
the pastor was the father of seven
daughters, all nearly grown to woman-
hood, and three of them advanced to
old maidhood. The daughters were all
good-lookin- g girls, even the eldest
ones, while the youngest two were ex-

quisitely lovely. " Their mother, who
had been a Miss Apple, died when the
youngest was a baby.

The pastor, who was a man as full of
quaint humor as he was full of godli-
ness, called his girls his apples!' The
baby and her sister were called "blos-
soms" by their father and the rest of
the girls, while the two eldest went by
the names of "Nub," and "Twist," and
the three intermediate ones were re-
spectively called Eusset, Pippin (or
more often Pips), and Cider.

It was never considered out of the
way or wrong that the minister should
give his daughters these nicknames,
for it was in keeping with his charac-
ter, and the seven girls were known in
the neighborhood by these names.

Pretty the girls had always been,
good they were known ttffie, notable
housewives the five oldest were con-
ceded, and yet none of them had ever
married. And only one had ever had
an offer, or even a beau.

Sometimes good friends would try to
condole with him on the probability of
having so large a family on his hands
forever, when the gills should have in
duty bound mariied, and so left homa
But those friends never mentioned the
subject a second time to the pastor.

Some fourteen ypars pievious there
had lived iArthis place a handsome
young man who worked out hi3 ap-
prenticeship atvthe glowing forge of
the village blacksmith, and he had
often been seen to pay those little at-
tentions which spoke of his preference
for Miss Preston, otherwise known as
"Nub" or "Nubbins," and she received
iheni with sweet gravity, in no wise
discouraging, nor on the other hand en-
couraging them. But "Walter DeWitt
was poor, and worse, his father had
died a drunkard after having broken his
gentle wife's heart, and so the son not
only had his own way to make in the
world, but also to rise with the weight
fo his father's misdeeds on his should-der- s.

He did bravely, and the people
around spoke of him as a "likely young
man."

Assoon.or even sooner than the young
people were aw are of their growing lik-
ing

at
for each other, everybody began to

discuss the advisability of such a mar-
riage, and had settled every point
to their own satisfaction long before
Nubbins really knew her own heart in
the matter.

One lonely evening she was walking
slowly along the meadow, keeping her
watchful eyes on the two "Blossoms,"
who were respectively 2 and 4 years
old. She had brought them out
here to play in the daisy-spangl-

grass, to give her sick mother a respite
from their childibh noise, and here she
stood while Walter came w alking up to
her, as a man walks when he is deter- -
mined to do or die.

He took her hand at once, shyly and
firmly, and said:

"Miss Preston, Nubbins, I love you.
You must have known it a long time, so
but I have come to tell you, and to
ask if you ever could love me ! Do you
thmk you can .' '

"Yes," replied the girl, frankly, sin-s- a

cerely, without coquetry, and with a
world of tenderness in her tremulous of
voice.

Holding her hand in his tightly, he
said, solemnly:

"May Gcd make me worthy so pre-
cious a gift ! But, Nubbins, I have come
also to say good-by- e. You know how
"Winchester is arranging to take a ship
load of sash and blinds out to Califor-
nia, around the Horn. I am to go
along, and when we are there I will go
to the mines and work at my trade, and
I think I shall do as well if not better to
than those who go for gold, and as soon
as I realize enough money to return,
for yon I shall come, and then, dear,
we will be married, if you are still will-
ing. You musn't look sad, for I shall
probably not be away more than a
couple of years, and we are young, yet,
and I am poor. We must go to your
father and ask his consent''

Mr. Preston was not sorry that Wal-
ter loved his daughter, and he said: no

"Well, Walter, I am willing that you
should marry my daughter, but, of
course, yon will want to wait until you
can provide her a home."

Then the plan for Walter's depart-
ure was explained and approved of,
and the three went to the invalid
mother, who gave her consent tearfully, his
for she knew the true nobility of the a
heart that beat in her daughter's bosom,

"Hal ha!" laughed the minister.
"Walter, I married a rosy apple, and
you are going to take up with a Nub-
bin.'" go

"I prefer this very 'Nubbin' to all
apples or girls, Mr. Preston, andJour change her or her name for

millions 1"

So it was all settled, and Walter
soon left hk home and started on his
loag journey and Nubbins remained at

home to keep his remembrance sweet
in the heart, after the manner of wo-

men.
It was nearly six months after his

departure before Nubbins received a
letter from Walter, and it was a long
time more before she knew he had
safely arrived and had started a little
shop in the mines, where he thought
he would do welL He had every pros-
pect of SUCC6ES.

Then Mrs. Preston died and the care
of the younger children devolved upon
Nubbins,, who developed an excellent
capacity for that The little farm very
nearly supplied their wants and the
minister's salary, though very small,
filled the vacancy, leaving the uncer-
tain benefits of donation parties out of
the question.

And so things went on for six years.
Walter wrote often and Nubbins was
content to wait for his return. He had
made much money, but the cost of liv
ing had been great, then he had been
very sick, and at last had been robbed.
He wrote that he feared that she would
tire of waiting for him, and begged her
to be patient, and added that the hope
of seeing her would nerve him to new
efforts, and with protestations of love
immeasurable, he ended his letters.

No thought of deserting her lover
had ever entered Nubbin's loyal mind,
and her love grew and ripened as she
grew older and passed from youthO
womanly age. ,

At last a year went by, and no news.
Another wore its sad length along and
no news came; a third passed and
Walter's name was spoken in a hushed
voice, as they speak of the dead, and
then other weary years went by, mo-
notonous, heavy, freighted with an un-
accepted sorrow, until at last it was
fourteen years since Walter had left
his promised wife.

Some said he had died. Nubbins
could not accept his death as a fact
Others said he had probably forgotten
her and married some one else. This
roused her anger, gentle as she usually
was. Others, again, said, nodding
their heads, that he had most probably
taken to drink, like his father, and so
never was heard of more. This she
heard in pained silence and only prayed
in secret that it might not be true.
Still he did not come, and they heard
no news.

Fourteen years had brought silver
enough to blanch the golden curls that
had clustered on Nubbin's forehead
and had stolen the delicate bloom of
her cheeks and added a quiet dignity
to her manner, and she was now spoken
of as Miss Preston, the old maid, al-
though she was but thirty-tw- The
other sisters followed in age with about
two years difference, and the youngest
of all was almost seventeen. Blossom,
as they called her, t as almost exactly
like Nubbins, as she had been at that
age, only she was more vivacious and
full of coquetry, which Nubbins, her
elder sisters and father all in vain tried
to suppress.

So were matters on the day which
had been demoted to robbing the old
orchard of its abundant harvest Num-
bers of friends had gathered there to
lend willing hands to help their pastor,
for there were none that did not love
him for his genial, human love for
them, each and all, as well as for his
devoted administrations as pastor.

While they were at work piling up
the apples in the capacious bins in the
cellars, and picking them down from
the trees and carrying them back and
of forth, a stranger appeared upon the
scene.

Had tramps ever been heard of in that
peaceful valley, they might have called
him a rather respectable one, but as
these had never been known, they
looked with a high degree of curiosity

him as he came walking over the
meadow with strong, firm steps, like a
man well assured of himself and his
surroundings.

He looked among the assembled peo-
ple and then his eyes fell upon Blos-
som, who was standing beside a tree,
and he was by her side in a moment,
and caught her by the hands, and then
took her in his arms and held her
closely to his breast as he said, bro-
kenly:

"Nubbins! my little wife! forgive
me, for this long silence, but I can ex-
plain it Have you thought of me ?
lou haven't changed a bit, and I've
grown eld and rough and gray. Why
don't you speak?"

"In the first place you gave me no
chance. In the next I'm not 'Nub' but
Blossom, and I think I have changed,

now. Nubbins is over there by that
pile of baskets. I'll call her."

The first freshness of his joy had
been given to Blossom, and it was with

bewildered sense of change and
strangeness that now took possession

W alter tuat ne went to greet the cold,
stately woman that stood before him,
and lie xelt chilled in spite of himself,
and their meeting was constrained and
awkward. Then his story must be
told, and he must greet all his old
friends and be introduced to new ones.
He had been caught in a caving tunnel
and his skull fractured. A piece of
bone being forced in the brain gave
him a brain affection by which he be-
came insane, mildly so, but still enough

make him oblivious, and he was
placed in an asylum at Stockton and
there remained for years. A: new
physician took charge of his case, per-
formed an operation which restored his
mind and memory, and he went
back to work, and to write to his
promised bride, but he had not heard
from her. There were many letters
awaiting him from her, all dated in
the first years of his alienation and then

more. She must have believed him
dead.

Then the friend who had preserved
those letters for him and watched over
him while in the asylum, died, and had
left him enough dust .to constitute a
modest fortune. So Walter started at
once for his home and wifa This was

story, and as he ended it he gave
half nervous laugh and said:
"Now, Mr. Preston, we hare no

apples in California, yet, and I want
you to give me the one you promised
me, to take out there. And ws must

back next month, Nubbins."
"I you Bloss I have have

changed very much, Mr. DeWitt, and
grown old. You did not realize it, and
now, perhaps you had better think it
over a little. . I think you might be
sorry afterwards if you did not," said
poor Nubbins, whose tender heart had

been bitterly wounded bv tha .....--!he had made and by her own disooT- -
iVDo you mean thatyou are mamed7asked Walter, hoarsely.

.UT- - l ir mnu, not inac" zaitered arm
"Well, what then is it? You cannotlove me new that I have grown nM

and rough?"
'No,

"
it is I who have grown old,and

"Is that it? Why, I prefer a thou-san- d

times that you should have keptpace with me. What could I do witha lady like that I prefer my Nubbinto the fairest blossom or handsomest
apple in anybody's orchard, yes, a mill-
ion times. How, give me one kiss, mr
dear, and I will know Tm awake, and
we will have a wedding herein a week,
or sooner, if you wiU."

The kiss settled it all, and the wed-
ding was the following week, Walter
uDiaMuiK um rc was worth waiting i
iuurieen years lor a wife like his.

Kf.ranrra in oo. i. 1 1.1 !.b wj, ui ieoa tuna a year
from then Mr. Preston had seen all his
daughters led away as brides to differ-
ent homes, and he said that as soon as
one man had found his wife so perfect,
the rest had rushed in and robbed his
orchard of girls, and left him neither
fruif nor bud, neither apple blossom
nor nubbin.

A Brief Betrothal.
They were in all the blissful trans-

ports of a couple who had been en-

gaged three hours and a half. It was
verging on to midnight but he mani-
fested no sign of going, and she trem-
bled lest he should do so. Suddenly
he drew a pencil from his pocket, tore
a blank leaf from his note-boo-k, and
said:

"Now, my own little lovey dovey,
let's make a diagram of the little home
we will have."

"Oh, yes, let's do !" she said ecstat-
ically. "Our home! Don't it sound
lovely?"

"It will be genuine love in a cottage,
won't it, sweetheart?"

"Oh, yes, indeed! We can get along
with a dear, cunning little reception
room, double parlors, a library, dining
and music rooms down-stair- s. Then
we'll want a large, sunny, beautiful
room up-stai- rs for dear mamma. "

"Yes, dearest; when she comes to
visit us we'll make it as "

"Visit us? Why, Albert, mamma
intends living with us, of course."

"Ohah I I""I knew I'd surprise you, darling!
Won't it be lovely ? Then Auntie Har-
riet will have a room next to mamma's,
and"

"Aunt Harriet?"
"Why, yes, precious. She dotes on

you, and I've always told her that if I
ever had a home it should be hers, too,
and you wouldn't want your little
girly-girl- y to break her word?"

"No-- no I""And then we must calculate for a
large, sunny room for my dear old
grandmamma and grandpapa who made
your little wife to be so happy when
she was a little girL"

"Yes, dear; but I I""No buts about it, darling. Then sis
ter Nellie will want a pleasant room, I

and dear old Uncle Horace, and brother i

Tom won't want-t-o be separated from j

dear mamma ana me; and I've always .

said that dear old Auntie Miggs should I

be with me at leaBt half of the time,
and if we could sjmro a room for "

There engagement came to an end
rignt mere, and dear Albert nas a
breach-o- f --promise suit on hand now.
Detroit Free Fress.

Surprising News from Australasia.
A certain Secretary of State so the

story ran gave audience to an eminent
colonist from Australasia, and the con-

versation fell upon a retired Governor,
who, when his period of service had
terminated, bought a charming island
in the Pacific and made his home there.
He had lost favor at the colonial office,
and marvelous stories concerning him
were current in that locality. "I am
told," said the noble Secretary, "that
Gov. lives the life of a
hermit in all respects but one. Can it
be possible that he has shut himself up
on an island with no other companions
than a harem of wallabies?"

"Well, yes," said the colonist, "that's
about it. The island and the wallabies
are a true bill; but he has books and
music, and ozone to boot"

"Pray, sir," said the Secretary, in a
tone of horror, "how many wallabies
may there be there?"

"How many ? Well, I never thought
of asking. A good few, no doubt; a
hundred for certain, or five hundred
for anything I know. I dare say he
doesn't know how many himself."

"Gracious Providence I" cried the
statesman, in grave surprise, "what an
example to a Christian people!"

"Oh, as for example, I wish all your
Governors employed themselves as in-

nocently."
"I am profoundly grieved to hear

you say so, sir. Morality must be at a
low ebb indeed when a man like you
makes light of such a proceeding. "

"Morality 1" exclaimed the colonist,'
"what does your lordship suppose a
wallaby to be?"

"Why, a half-cast-e, of course."
"A wallaby, my lord, is a dwarf

kangaroo 1" The Contemporary Be-vie- w.

A Place or Refage.
Little Harry, age 5, whose mother

had been trying to impress upon his
mind the idea of an all-seei- God-Ma- mma,

does God see all I do?
Mamma Why, yes, Harry. When

you are good He sees it and "is happy,
and when you are naughty He sees it
and it makes "FTim unhappy.

Harry (after a careful thought)
Mamma, does He know everything you
do? Did He see you when you pun-
ished me yesterday?

Mamma Yes, He saw me, and Ha
felt sorry little Harry was so naughty.
You cant go out of doors or do any-
thing in the house that He doesa't see
and know. He wants you to be a good
boy.

Harry (drawing a long breath)
Well, I guess 111 go over to the David-
sons' and stay. They don't have aay
God over there! Boston Globe.

It is said that a New York, modiste
has just paid $170,000 for -- a homes oa
Fifth Avenue. Dress makiag prises
rule high in the metropolis.
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AmISSSSSSu'cKaSSSita2uTO,
Mttwror iwmtwatMr. cuts.
ThWk too. God blew their foult,
Boole, BcahL aoals, th country throo,

Will to a Bum
Do all they oan

For Tippecanoe sad Hortoa, too,
Vor TippecanM and Mortoa, too;

And with tW we'll beat Mr. Clere,
Clere. CJere must take his leave,
Asd with theat well beat Mr,CaTe.
The hoaeet toiler In our mills,
MilTs. Wilis, mills the country through,

WiU Join their headI sturdy bands
Jor Tippecanoe and Morton, too,

TlppecanoeaBd Morton, too,
Aad with them we'll beat Mr. Cleye,
Cleje, Clere, must take his leave.
And with them we'll beat Mr. Clere.

uo wu una ana raise weir ouciriooks, flocks, flocks, the country through,
Will lemrn thirir vnnl
To take a pull

For Tippecanoe and Morton, too.
For Tippocanoe and Morton, too,

And with them we'll beat Mr. Clere,
Cleye, Clere, must rake his leare.
And with them we'll beat Mr. Clere.

The gallant boys who wore the blue,
Blue, blue, and to the flag were true.

Will all tarn out
With cheer and ahnnt.

ForTiopecanoe and Morton, too,
For Tipper anoe and Morton, too.

And with them we'll wallup old Clave,
Clere, Clere must take hisleare.
And with them we'll wallup old Clere.

The Bourbons, rebels and Mugwumps,
WumpSjitimpe, stumps and aU their en

Will run and hide
To esv ane the tide

For Tippecanoe and Morton, too,
For Tippecanoe and Morton, too.

And with them we'll beat Mr. Clere,
Clere, Clere must take his leare,
And with them we'll beat Mr. Clere,

THE FATHERS OF THE BEFUBUO ON
PBOTECTION.

It may not be uninteresting to note
the iews of the men who guided the
destinies of the American republic
through its first quarter of a century,
upon the question of enoourging home
manufactures.

Washington urged congress to con-

tinue its efforts in behalf of the encour-
agement of manufactures.

Beniamin Franklin took a view strik
ingly like that promulgated with such
wonderful force and clearness by James
Q. Blaine in his Florence letter that
"every manufacturer in our country
makes part of a market for provision
within ourselves, and' saves so much
money as must otherwise be exported to
pay for the manufactures he supplies. '

The great Alexander Hamilton said as
early as December 5, 1791:

An extensive domestio market for the
surplus product of the soil is of the first
consequence. It is, of all things, thai
whioh most effectually conduces to a
flourishing state of agriculture.

Thomas Jefferson declared that "we
must place our manufacturers by the
side of our agriculturists."

In a special message May 23, 1810,
James Madison wrote to congress:

It will be worthy the just and provi-
dent care of congress to make such fur-
ther alteration in the tariff as will more
especially proteot and foster the several
hrannhaa of manufacture which have
i recently instituted and extended
b laudable exertions of our citizens.

President Monroe made it hie first
business to address congress on this sub-

ject directly after his inauguration by
saying:

Our manufacturers require the sys-
tematic and fostering care of the gov-
ernment Equally important it is to
provide at home a market for our raw
materials.

John Quinoy Adams, in his fourth an-

nual message, said:
The greatest interests of an agricultur-

al, commercial and manufacturing na-

tion are so linked in union together that
no permanent cause of prosperity to one
of them can operate without extending
its influence to the others.

Even John 0. Calhoun, from whom
the modern democratic free traders get
their cue, felt constrained to say:

When our manufacturers are grown
to a certain .proportion, as they will
under the fostering care of the govern-
ment, the farmer will find a ready mar-
ket for his surplus product, and, what
is of almost equal consequence, a certain
and cheap 6upply for all his wants.

Andrew Jackson, another good demo-
crat, wrote in a letter to his friend,
Colonel Patterson, under date of May

17, 1823: ,
Upon the success of our manufactures,

as the handmaid of agriculture and
commerce, depends in a great measure
the independence of our oountry, and
none can feel more sensibly than I do
the necessity of encouraging them.

Chicago Inter-Ocea- n : A democratic
congress can always be depended upon
for parsimony where liberality is good
policy and for profligate expenditure
where rigid economy should prevail.
Objector Holman straggled hard to keep
the appropriation for surveys of public
lands down to $50,000, but western
members succeeded in raising it to $90,-00- 0

; the senate has incressed.it to $200,-00- 0,

and this amendment is likely to be
rejected by the democratic majority in
the house, which seem intent upon in-

creasing the surplus to the greatest ex-

tent possible. But the people of the
country suffer from this unbusiness like
parsimony. ' Thousands of intending
settlers and hundreds of thousands of
acres of land are idly --waiting a survey
whioh shall open some of the most fer-
tile lands of the west to occupation.

New York Tribune: One by one the
mmgwmmp organs are confessing the
truth of the charge we made against
them fomr years ago and then so hotly
denied, that they dsastfnd the republ-
ish party, not on any question personal
to Mr. Blame, but simply and solely es

they were opposed to the repnbli-oa- n

principle of protection to Amwrinan
isdsskies. The y did not than dare to
adneit the truth, since it would hav

Their
sosawpiracy to befoul Mr. Blaine with ly-i- sg

ewaulieiig and to get

trade poliey has not snoseeded m its

i i J. . Vj- - Ci' . -- -

rmawprpoa,wttefawato atmtfe
UsaMfl ota free trad biQ before the
voters of, tfc country eswid pass upon
a rarsftva iesvIn fkis they bar been
beaten. v Bat Uieir sokes has been ex-
posed a4 iwills are ao loafarattfcer
pcsiwersefaL, They bow adatitit
all, ssri with' a'Mreiie impudence that
wobM be startling did it con from pso-pl- e

leas eocwtomed to the contempt of
their feUow-citisea- s.

THE TOUK6 HEN IN FOUTIOS.
The following is from Senator In-gal- k'

article cm "Fetiohkm in the Cam-
paign" in the June number of the North
American Review:

The generation of young men, born
since the dose of the late war, will par-
ticipate this year for the first time in a
presidential election. Their votes will
determine the result. To them the war
of the rebellion k as much a matter of
history as the war of independence.
They must be instructed, and one of the
issues of the campaign will be to teach
tbem whioh of the two great parties is
entitled to their confidence as patriotio
citizens. The democratic prty have
beeo endeavoring insidiously to obliter-
ate their own record aud to reverse the
verdict of posterity, by claiming that
they supported the Union cause in the
supreme crisis of the national life, and
are therefore worthy of the suffrages of
the youth of the United States. It is
an insolently false pretense. The great
majority of the democratic party is com-
posed of the men who attempted to de-

stroy the Union and the Constitution,
reinforced, now as then, by a Northern
contingent of renegades and apostates
who are ready to barter their birthright
of manhood and freedom for the pottage
of place and power.

The Two Platforms.
Chicago Journal.

That the liars may no longer falsify
and the fools no longer misunderstand
the republican platform as it relates to
internal revenue taxes, it should be com-
pared with the plank in the prohibition
platform on the seme subject. Here
they are in juxtaposition, and they are
almost identical in languarge, while be-

ing conditional and based on a state of
affairs which in both instances modify
the explicit declaration whioh they con-

vey:
Republican platform Prohibition platform.
If there shall still re-

main,
For the immediate

a larger rerenue abolition of the internal
Ulan is roqaisiu) ior wo revenue system whereby
wants of the govern our national government
ment, we faror the en-
tire

is deriving support from
repeal of internal our greatest national

taxes rather than the rice.
surrender of any part
or our protectire sys-
tem at the joint behest
or the whisky trusts and
the agents of foreign
manufacturers.

If the republican platform pledges the
republican party to free whisky, the pro
hibition platform pledgee the prohibition
party to free whisky.

The Issue Welcomed.
New York Tribune.

Most people give the democratic con-

vention the credit it really deserves. Its
unanimous nomination of Mr. Cleveland
means unreserved acceptance of the issue
he has chosen to make. Its nomination'
of Mr. Thurman means glorification of
the bourbonism which was nothing it not
hostile to protection. Its platform as-

serts many things that are trivial c
false, but earnestly and even passionately
argues one thihg, that duties for pro-
tection hinder industry and rob con-

sumers. If that is not true, the platform
is a lie. If it is true, Mr. Cleveland is
rightly despot of his party, because he
has dared to force it to speak the only
truth it has in it.

Dictation, despotism, why should any
democrat object? If bis party is not a
mere organized treason to the rights and
the welfare of the nation, if the ideas
and purposes which have ruled it for
fifty years are not false to all American-ism- ,

the party ought to thank God that
at last it has a leader eble to lift it above
its own cowardice and falseness. Mr.
Cleveland has nominated himself, he has
nominated Mr. Thurman, he has dictated
the platform Mr. Scott says every line
and word of it. The more he plays the
desoot, if his theories have merit,
the more the party will deserve
success. True, if the theories are
faleo and the purposes disloyal.
acceptance .of Cleveland means that
sort of defeat from which a party never
recovers, isut the democrat who be
lieves his platform is a lie, is both cow
ardly and traitorous in supporting it.
Middle ground there is none. The dem-
ocrat who believes in the candidate who
interprets the platform can hold up his
head, for the first time in forty years,
and boast that his manhood and his
pertisaDship are not at war. v

Free trade and gushing sentiment,
against protection and practical prosper-
ity the issue suits republicans. They
welcome a fight that has a meaning in
it Fighting a cowardly and dishonest
party, which pretended to be one thing
in Kentucky and another in New York,
has been tiresome work. It is a good
thing that at last the theory
of free trade is to be tested be-

fore the people, with free wool
as its first practical illustration. The
honest belief that free wool will make
wool manufacture prosperous, elothing
oheaper, and wool more valuable ocn
now be frankly met Honest, but. ab-

surd and false, it has filled the minds of
larger men than Mr. Cleveland, and if it
oas win, next we shall have free pig iron,
ore and coal, that the miasm sad fur-
nace men msy prosper. It is well for
the oountry that the issue can he tried
sow, while then are yet wool growers
and wrol spinners left to vote. The
Oregon returns look as if thegrowent
bad done their part with rataIHgsaea.
Mr. Cleveland wijl hear from the spia-ners,t- be

miners and tbefurnass men a
litUslater.

Tax Chicago Journal makes this pre-
diction: In less than two months the
democrats will be sailing on Sassael J.
BandaUsad Governor HOI to stump
New York stats aad declare that tas
demoerats are as good protectionism as
hat repeixisaaa.
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is to protect the labor of its ett-ias-

Last year cheap foreign kher
was imported into the United Steam hi
the shape of .manufactured goods toast
Talue of $692,319,768. This was a great
wrong to American labor. In that im-
mense amount of imports permitted by-ou- r

msuffkaent and defective tariff tut
labor of women employed in the Menoh
chaster, England, ootton milk, whose
wages do not average $60 a year, earns
into competition with tbe higher priced
labor of our southern and northern cot-
ton spinners. In that mass of imports
wasthekbor of German factory work-
men averaging lees than $115 a year,
and that of women averaging less than
$50 a year.

Munich is a gallery and center of art.
German women with as many as six
children saw wood in its streets for 15
cents a day. May a' merciful God sink
the United States 10,000 feet under the
sea before the hideous spectacle shall
become an incident of our civilization!

Nearly $700,000,000 worth of the
starvation labor of Europe in the form
of manufactured goods was imported in-
to this country last year! That which
came from Belgium in bales and boxes
represented the wages of 22 cents a day
for women and 43 centa for men; and
the highest priced labor in loose car-
goes of Belgian steel and iron repre-
sented wages less than 80 cents a day.
Compared with these the wages of Car-
negie's men at Braddock are the inoomes
of princes.

Italian labor in Italian merchandise
was imported into this oountry last year,
in competition with American labor, at
prices that should fill sensitive souk
with horror, and ahum the thoughtful
for the future of the human race. The
pay in the ootton factories of Naples is
20 cents a day; of the Neopolitan mar-
ble and granite cutters from 49 to 50
cents a day. according to skill; of ooaoh-me- n

30 cents; of women in lace fac-
tories 10 cents, and girls 7 cents; of
soldiers in the army, $2 a month. Of
all the workmen in the glass works of
Italy, only the skilled blowers receive as
high as $1 a day, and the laborers on
farms, hoeing or making hay, from 15
to 18 cents a day, working from sun to
sun. God save America from such
wages!

In the Swiss silk goods which came
into our country last year
in those $700,000,000 of imports, was'ths
skilled labor of men at 41 cents a day
and of women at 20 cents, both compet-
ing with the silk weavers of Patterson,
New York, Philadelphia and Cheney.
Glasgow, in Scotland, is the steamship
factory of the world, and its blast-furna-

owners and iron rollers howl for
free trade day and night Of the fami-
lies in that manufacturing Sodom, 41,-0- 00

out of 100,000 live in one room, and
half of the men and women in the oity
are chronically out of work. That one
room for a family of father, mother.
daughters and-son- tells what gesaA
in Scotland, and how they drag iumaW
ity down Lito bestiality and misery.

Brothers, the Milk bill to Wthf
tariff k the first step to that one room
for an American family. Fight it with-
out delay, and fight it to its death; and
then make your tariff so protective as to
shut out oheap foreign labor in the form
of manufactured goods.

The Judge this week has a cartoon
which well illustrates the democratic
platform. A ragged and emaciated man
lies back in an invalid chair gasping for
breath. It is "Mr. English Industries,"
and John Bull with a handkerchief to
his eyes, is doubled up in grief as
though with the colic. Dr. Mills, of
Texas, has come to the rescue and
brought with him his case of "free
trade pills," "free trade gas," "Cobden
tonic," etc, but these have all failed to
revive the patient, and the doctor as a
last resort recommends the transfusion
of blood. John Bull and his patient are
willing to try the experiment, and
Grover Cleveland and Henry Watterson
bring in a stalwart American working-ma- n,

"whose blood they wish to give
for the revival of the English indus-
tries." Dr. Milk thinks that it may save
the patient, but admits that is bound
to weaken tbe American workmgman. If
the experiment is a success the Ameri-
can is a dead man. Self preservation is
the first last law of nature, and the
American workingman refuses to allow
the Milk bill tub. to be attached to a
vein in his arm.

CfoHcmnsaaux W. L. Sooir is the
finance member of the democratic na-
tional committee. The coal ring, of
whioh he is one of the wealthiest and
most powerful members, bat just raised
the price of ooal 25 cents a ton, or at the
rate of $10,000,000 on the total product
of 40,000,000 tons for the season. The
ooal ring evidently purposes to contrib-
ute liberally to the Cleveland campaiga
fund.

Tee New York Sun calls attention to
the fast that the republican party is now,
for has first time in eight years, united
aud its factions rssoneiled. The Stm
should have also stated that sashaar-men- y

means that New York is repahaV
eanagaiaasitwas in 1880, when Gar-
field earried the state by 21,XW. majority
in spite of the Moray letter and other
frauds in New York.

Tee rspnhhoaa party was never kakv,
isgmeourage. Ithas faced every prob-
lem that has eoaw before it in the past,
and no man was at a loss to know whew
it stood. B has not been deoUrkg tat
hlaek in one state and far white ni an--.
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