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KELLY HAS COME BACK,

And Says That the Appointment of Bass-
ford is an Incontrovertible
Fact.

He Also Talks Entertainingly of a Number
of Matters and Things
Folitical.

Assault on an Unoffending Citizen on
Rice Street--Other Police
News.

Memorial Day Sermon--Notes About
Firemen--A Supporter of
Shadrick.

HON. P. H. KELLY AT HOME.

Pungent Opinions on Important Af=
fairs.

The Hon. P. H. Kelly arrived yesterday
afternoon from Washington, and after a
brief call at his store proceeded to his resi-
dence on Hoffman avenue. Mr. Kelly was
somewhat fatigued by the journey, but was
in excellent spirits and seemed greatly
pleased at the general results of his visit to
the national capital, as well as with the po-
litical situation throughout the country.

Mr. Kelly was seen by a GLOBE reporter
last evening. He was unwilling to speak
on polities, but on being assured that mis-
reports of his opinions on local and national
affairs may be put in circulation he courte-
ously offered to give some information on
such matters.

“Is there any basis for the report that
Mr. Bassford’s appointment was reconsid-
ered?” Mr. Kelly was asked.

““Not the least,” he replied. ‘‘Mr. Bass-
ford was appointed after due consideration
because he is qualified for the position and
is in all respects thoroughly in aecord
with the qualifications which _Secretary
Manning required for such appox_utments.
1 simply discharged a consc_lentlous dpty
without intending to discriminate against
anyone. Had I known any Minneapolis
architect as well as I know Mr. Bassford, I
would undoubtedly have named him. Not
having heard from Mr. ()swal_d in time, I
had to name some one; I accordingly named
Mr. Bassford and the more I have thought
over the matter since, the more have I felt
that I was justified in doing so.” :
““FROM THE WAY THE BIRDS FLUTTER,”
continued Mr. Kelly, *‘we must have hit
somebody under the wing. This clamor
about local party pride is all bosh; for there

is not a city in the United States, claiming |

to have 125,000 people, which has not'pub-
lie spirit enough to have a Democratic or-
gan. What will those who are so sensitive
say when they are asked by Secretary Man-
ning for the name of the Democaatic organ
in Minneapolis in order that he may insert
therein the official advertisements connected
with the new building? They will have to
say we are all good Democrats when a
change of administration comes a.bout,_but
so far we have been supporting Repulican
organs, such as the Minneapolis Tribune,
but we hope to start a paper later on, pro-
vided we have everything our own way.
The story that Mr. Bassford’s appoint-
ment was reconsidered after it was made
out was probably a hoax on the Washing-
ton correspondents of the Pioneer Press
and Tribune, and was put in circulation
after the commission had been mailed to
Minneapolis in place of St. Paul by mis-
take. Mr. Bassford is a good architept and
entirely trustworthy. He comes up in all
respects to the Jeffersonian standard of fit-
ness”
MORE LIGHT ON THE SUBJECT.

“The objeetion is still made that he does
not reside in Minneapolis?”

] know it is, but it should be borne in
mind that Secretary Manuning, like his pre-
decessor, has decided as a rule to pppoint
architects from one city to supervise gov-
ernment work in another. He considers
that this precludes all local temptations to
jobbery and secures greater efficiency and
independence on the part of the appointee.
Mr. Manning is a thorough Demoerat in his
respect for local pride and regard for local
rights, but he is also a thorough business
man, and there are certain limitations
| whiech he has established. Even the last

two collectors of customs in New York, it
should be remiembered, were from the in-
terior of the state, although their duties
were more bound up with loecal interests
than those of a supervising architect. Mr.
Bassford will do his work we}l, for
his - professional  reputation is at
stake: yes, do it as well as if he were born
and raised at Minneapolis.”
THE SHADRICK CLATM.

«\Mr. Shadrick expected this position,
Mr. Kelly?”

«Mr. Shadwick would ‘do the work of
superintendent to the best of his ability if
it were intrusted to him, but he does not
claim to be an architect and only such
could be appointed.”

A story has been current that you have
formed some coalition with Ames and
Shadrick with the view of being elected
to congress. What is there in it?”

“There is nothing in it. It is a fabrica-
tion such as the supposed annulment of
Bassford’s appointment, which as I have
said. was concected at Washington and
published foolishly by the Pio-
neer Press. Coalitions do not
elect congressmen; the people have some-
thing to say in such matters.”

THE ADMINISTRATION ALL RIGHT.

“What is your opinion of President
Cleveland and the prospects of the adminis-
tration?”

] am more than ever convinced that Mr.
Cleveland means to give the country an
honest. sound administration which will
merit and receive the hearty support of the
people. His experience as governor of.‘\" ew
York gives him confidence in his ability to
carry out reforms and re-establish Demo-

* cratic principles as our national policy.”

“‘How does the administration feel in re-
gard to appointments, Mr. Kelly?”

1 found Mr. Cleveland and for that mat-
ter all the cabinet ready to receive with due
consideration opinions of trustworthy Dem-
ocrats in making federal appointments.”

“‘Did you hear of much discontent among
the Independents, alias Mugwumps, Mr.
Kelly?”

“No, on the contrary I find that those
who acted with us in the last campaign are

content to see Democrats appointed
to all the principal offices, pro-
vided that they are able and

theroughly qualified. They desire, in other
words, a strong, efficient administration.”
NO TARDINESS SHOWN.

¢‘Ig there not unusual delay in making
the Minnesota appointments?”

+No, because no recommendations-had
been received until last week. Moreover,
the president will strictly adhere to his civil
service policy, and will net remove any of
the present incumbents whose térms have
not expired except for just cause and offen-
sive partisanship.”

Mr. Kelly spoke throughout with perfect
composure, except when he had occasion to
allude to what he regarded as unwarranted
clamor on the part of the Minneapolis
folks. His manner indicated the perfect
contentment which comes of the assured
possession of influence at headquarters.

A SERIOUS ASSAULT.

A Man Badly Slugged by Thugs on
the Street.

A serious assault, one of the most cow-
ardly and barefaced that has occurred in St.
Paul for some time, took place on Rice
street, near the corner of Summit avenue,
about 6 o’clock last evening. The vietim
was a man named Ed. Long, a carpenter,
who Tives on Laurel avenue, near the street
car barns. Long is a man about 40 years of
age and is generally regarded as a quiet and

inoffensive individual. = Last evening
he was walking down Rice street
when he met four young men

coming up abreast. He turned out as much
as possible to allow them to pass, but when
they came up, one of them gave Longa
push and sent him off into the street. He
slipped up on the sidewalk again and said,

“What are you trying to do.” Almost on’

the instant, and without any idea that it
‘was coming, he received & blow on .the side
of the face which knocked him into the
street. Before he had time to recover, the
whole gang jumped down and brutally
kicked him about the head, tace and body.
The g then quietly walked off, leaving
him lying in the street.

A crowd soon collected and some persons

started out in various directions to find a
polieemen. When an officer finally arrived
on the spot the ro had disappeared up
Rice street, where they are known to be-
long. A boy who lives out Rice street and
saw the four roughs said last that
their names are Murphy, Ellsworth and two
Sweenys. They are well known in public
circles, having on more than one oceasion
been brought to justice for their misdeeds.

A prominent - citizen informed a
GLOBE reporter searching for
facts in the case, that they are

part of a gang which is a terror to that part
of the ecity. ‘It was only Saturday night
they attempted to .‘‘do a man up” in that
same locality.

The assault created considerable excite-
ment for a time in that neighborhood, and
the sight of Long, whose face was com-
pletely covered with blood, raised a good
deal of indignation. He was taken into a
house and cared for, when his bruises
were not found to be.. dangereus.
The most serious ones about his head ap-
peared to be on his forehead. On the right
side was a eut about two inches long and on
the other side one of about the same length.
The latter from the appearance of the nails
was done with the heel of a boot. His head
was bandaged up, and later in the evening
he appeared to be all right. He afterwards
got the names of his assailants and will en-
deavor to have them brought to justice.

Speaking of the police protection in that
part of the town Chief Clark said to a
Gr.oBE reporter last night that he had never
heard of any particular eomplaint.

“It is a very quiet part of the city,” he
continued, ‘‘until you get some distance
out Rice street, where there is a veryrough
gang. But if there is need of more protec-
tion the police force should be increased.
The number I have now makes it necessary
to give the men large beais, particularly out
of the heart of the city, so that I do not see
how I could make any better disposition of
the men than 1 do at present. If the peo-
ple want more protection all they have to
do is to give me more men and I'll doall I
can to use them to the very best advantage.’

MEMORIAL DAY.

Sermon by Rev. R. F. Forbes at the
Jackson Street Church.

A large audience, including fully one hun-
dred members of the Grand Army of the
Republic of the three posts of St. Paul,

ccupied all the seating capacity of the
Jackson street Methodist church last even-
ing, and Rev. R. Forbes selected as the
subject of his memorial sermon Psalms
xxix., 11: *“The Lord will give strength to
his people; the Lord will bless his people
with peace.” 5

It was fitting, he said, that Decoration
day had been added to the holidays of the
nation wherein the people should call to
remembrance and do honor to the dead and
living soldiers. As year follows year these
latter are growing less and less in numbers,
and rapidly, one by one, are going down to
the low green tent whose - curtains never
outward swing. It is only a question of a
few years when only here and there will be
found living a survivor of the Union armies.

Macaulay says that a nation which does
not memoralize and glory in the deeds of its
ancestry will have nothing in their de-
scendants to be proud of. War was the
primitive state of man, and had been
waged by him all through the history of the
world, on the principle that might makes
right, but God had made even these bar-
barian strifes to work together for good
and build up civilization on the desolation
thus wrought. But there was a wide dif-
ference in wars of conquest and those of
defense of firesides, God’s truth and na-
tive land.

THE PLANTING BY GOD_
of the Puritan seed at Plymouth Rock,
with eulture, convictions and intellect, se-
lected by him in the old world, made
the life of a great civilized na-
tion begin just where great  bar-
barous nations had left off. Our forefathers
made some mistakes, one of which was the
institution of slavery, but the late war was
for the saving of the Union which they
founded,in which the abolishment of slavery
was an incidental feature. As inthe Revo-
lution, the success of the Union arms was
due to the citizen suddenly improvised into
a soldier from the trades, the professions and
the farms and was equal to any emergency.
There were always men in the ranks who
could step out and build a bridge, preach a
sermon, set a broken limb, -make
shoes and build a house, for they  had the
power of strength.  In their ‘response to
duty their quick transformation inte soldiers
more than equal to trained battalions. and
their readiness to do and die surprised the
world. But a greater surprise to the world
was their laying down the musket and the
uniform and returning again to the peaceful
walks of life .as theugh they had never
smelled powder or heard the whizzing bullet.
This was as great a glory to them as when
they so grandly rallied at Lincoln’s sum-
mons. :
WHILE GREAT HONOR RESTS

upon the Union leaders, yet the thousands
on thousands of those resting in unknown
graves saved the country. They met foe-
men worthy of their steel, for they met
brothers whose prineiples were as sacred to
them, and at the bottom of the desires of
both armies was a desire for peace and good
government. God ruled that such was not
to be had in a confederation of states, but
in a united nation, and every battered ban-
ner, . rusted cannon, . empty sleeve
and soldier’s grave bears witness to
the costly sacrifice which welded it
together, never to be broken asunder. This
sacrifice, though terrible, was not too great,
for it was for fifty millions of freemen, and
for millions piled on millions whose tramp
will be heard in the coming centuries on
this Western continent. s
THEREFORE, WHILE WE STREW FLOWERS
upon patriot graves on Saturday, we have a
right to rejoice over what these brave men
have done for us. As the poet has sung of
the three hundred at Thermopyl®, the six
hundred at Balaklava, oh, that we had a
Tennyson to sing of the brave three hun-
dred at Chancellorsville who charged on
Jackson’s 20,000 men to save ten minutes’
time for Siegel to muster his 10,000 Union
troops in line, and who to a man fell dead
in their stirrups. ;

But the glory of this nation mno longer
lies in milifary achievements, though its
sons be ready at the slightest call to rise up
again from the peaceful walks of life to its
defense. Its glory is in its schoolhouses,
its churches, its asylums, its reformatories,
its orphan homes and in the . protection of
its people from bad government, immorality
and vice, in prayers and henest and noble
efforts in all the walks of life to perpetuate
those principles which our patriot fathers
and sons have - died to perpetuate and
maintain. b S

The speaker conclided his most interest-
ing remarks by reading a memorial poem
entitled ‘‘Decoration Day.”

AT PACIFIC CONGREGATIONAL+ CHURCH.

Garfield post, escorted by thecamp of the
Sons of Veterans. attended memorial serv-
ice af Pacifie Congregational church yester-
‘day morning. Rev. Mr.- Evans conducted
the service and preached an elaborate and
eloquent discourse, directing 'his remarks
largely to the post itself.

The Catholic Cathedral.

Confirmation was administered yesterday
at the cathedral by Bishop Ireland in pres-
ence of a large congregation. Some of the
young -men and boys wore bands of blue
ribbon, and the young ladies and girls were
gracefully attired in ‘white. The altars
were resplendent with light, and the floral
adornment was  very - fine. At the solemn
high - mass ‘which preceded confirmation
Bishops Ireland and Grace were present.
The Rev. Father Shanley delivered an elo-
quent sermon on the sacrament of confirma-
tion, in -which he -described its institution
and referred to the special graces and 'obli-
gations connected with it. The music and
singing were impressive.

: Y. M. C. A.

The new gymnasium of the Young Men’s
Christian association’ will be opened this
evening and an evening class for young men
started at 8 o’clock, under the instruction of
Mr. W. H. Martin of Boston, Mass., the
expert of the Boston Gymnasium Supply
company, who will teach until Mr. Weston,
the permanent instructor, arrives. An aft-
ernoon class will probably be started
Wednesday at5 p. m., and a class for boys
soon. Only those wearing slippers without
heels will be allowed on the:- floor. The
singing class of the Y. M. C. A.,
which has been taught by Mrs. J. S. Bai-
ley during the past winter, is to give a con-
cert at Pl{mou't.h Congregational church,

0

corner of Summit avenue and Wabasha
street, next Friday evening at 8 o’clock,
assisted by Prof. Titcomb, pianist; Miss
Glidden, Mr. Pettibone and Mr. Gould, so-
loists; Miss Glover,elocutionist, and others.
The fan drill, which was given with such
success at the carnival in the Exposition
building, is to be again rendered by the
same children, under the direction of Mrs.
Harvey Officer and Mrs. Deaeon.

THE FIRE FIGHTERS.

Lieut. Jenkins, No. 4, was temporarily
transferred to No. 2 last week.

Chemical 2 will this week clean up and
rearrange the sleeping apartment.

The hose reel horse at No. 2 engine
house is recovering from the epizootic.

Lieut. Livergood of No. 2 is unfitted for
duty by reason of having severely sprained
his back.

Tllness in his household has called Louis
Keiger,Hook and Ladder No. 1,off duty for
the present.

The boys at Engine House No. 2 will be-
gin whitewashing the interior of their build-
ing on to morrow.

First Pipeman Munnemacher, Chemical
2, has returned from his week’s vacation,
and is on duty again.

Nick Faber of No. 1 has returned from a
seven days’ vacation, several days of which
were spent in fishing. He came back from
the lake without a fish.

Several of the members of Company 4
have yielded to the persuasive plea of the
life insurance agents and have taken out
policies on their lives.

‘“‘Flora,” Assistant Chief Jackson’s horse,
is recovering from the prevailing horse dis-
ease. She was a very sick animal and had
been given up as a hopeless case.

Superintendent of Fire Alarms Jenkins,
as he appeared in outline in the GLOBE gal-
lery last week, is accused of bearing a
strong resemblance to the great Louis Riel.

‘‘Patsy,” the recently adopted coach pup
belonging to the No. 2, who wandered off a
week ago, was found a day or so ago in the
engine room at the Merchants hotel. Patsy
had taken up his residence with the en-
gineer.

The work of improving House No. 4 still
goes on. Painting and papering will be the
lines of business for the coming week. It
will be three weeks yet before the work is
completed.

Sam Guion of No. 4 is an amateur boxer
and has been tackling several of the local
heavy-weights. Hewent against Liverpool
recently, and after a hammer-and-tongs
beut the latter was decided to have won the
mateh.

Capt. Codden and Lieut. Minor of Chem-
ical No. 2 have each had a full-sized crayon
picture, by Horton, hung up in their quar-
ters. This company has now enough
chromos on the chamber walls to present
the appearance of an art store.

The roller skating craze has lost its grip
on the firemen and has been supplanted by
the boxing mania. No. 1 company has
several votaries of the art defensive, and
they are ready to go against anybody—Sul-
livan barred.

Chemical No. 2 have had a beantiful
stand of flowers in their quarters, placed
with them last fall for winter care. The
boys came to look upon them as their prop-
erty, but the owner called and claimed the
outfit oneday last week. Wherefore, there
is mourning at Chemical No. 2.

The headquarters horses have had a
lively shake-up with the epizootic, and one
of the truck horses died from the disease.
Headquarters seems to have had the epi-
demic in its worst form. and has suffered
from it more than any other of the engine
houses. In some the disease did not make
its appearance.

A Suppressed Sensation.

A reporter  on his travels yesterday
chaneed into the undertaking establishment
of McCarthy & Donnelly, which is fre-
quently quite a prolific fountain of news.
The genial senior member of the firm was
+sitting in his chair conversing with his
friends about the beautiful confirmation
service at the cathedral, and to the re-
porter’s query as to whether there was any
news, said: ‘“Why, yes, there is consider-
able excitement on Rice street about tha
man they wouldn’t bury.” > .

' This looked like a pointer to a Sunday
sensation and the reporter immediately ap-
plied his gimlet.

“Where did this take place?”

‘At 422 Rice street,” was the answer.

““You say they wouldn’t bury him?”

‘“Yes, that’s what I said.” !

““Who wouldn’t bury ©im?”

¢‘His friends.”

“‘And why would his friends persist in
keeping his mortal remains above ground?”

‘*Because he isn’t dead.”

: Amusements.

There will be no performance at the
Grand this evening. To-morrow night will
be given the first presentation of *‘Exiled,
or O’Phelan’s Strategem,” T. D. O’Brien’s
clever musical burlesque. It will be given
also on Wednesday night. Friends of the
orphan asylum and the House of the Good
Shepherd have sold a great many tickets for
these two evenings and good houses are
assured.

The sale of seats for Barlow & Wilson’s
minstrels opens to-morrow morning. Their
engagement, ending Saturday evening,
closes the season at this house.

AT THE OLYMPIC.

The Ida Siddons burlesque combination
gave a Sunday night performance at the
Olympic theater last evening. @~ The com-
pany have held the boards at this popular
variety resort during the past week and
have played to uniformly good houses. This
week the management announce an attrac-
tive program, at the close of which will be
a set-to between Capt. James Dalton of
Chicago and Patsey Cardiff of Peoria, IIl
These two exponents of the manly art are
well-known and ought to give a good ex-
hibition sparring match.

Over the Milwaukee & St. Paul.

The speeial train bearing the delegate
conductors to Minneapolis passed through
St. Paul last evening, making a short stop.
The train consisted of a baggage car and
four coaches, and left Chicago at 8:10 Sun-
day morning, arriving here at 7:25. The
last twenty miles of the run to this city were
made in twenty-three minutes.  Many of
the conductors were accompanied by their
wives. A large crowd gathered at the
union depot to see the visitors. Next
Wednesday is the day for them to visit St.
Paul and be entertained. .

MODERN MAXIDNS.

The man who hesitates is left.—Chicago
Ledger.

Long distance makes close friends.—
Texas Siftings.

Egotism is the I's eream of pride,—
‘Washington Hatchet.

Short time and low tide wait for no-man.
—Fall River Herald.

It’s the early corn that catches the crow
mo’.—Marathon Independent.

Waves of trouble roll from the owe-shun
of debt.—Washington Hatchet.

Just as a man enters upon knowledge
death slams the door in his face.—Pitts-
burg Chronicle-Telegraph.

A-deal of what passes for the milk of
human kindness would not bear ‘skimming.
——New Orleans Picayune.

*‘Idle men” says the New York Journal,
‘‘are mushrooms.” At least, they are men
who have more room for their mush " than
mush for their room.—Louisville Courier-
Journal. :

Frauds hlwuyu on the Other Side.

“‘But I've crossed the Chicago river 780
times during the last ten days. Hustler,
you see. Detective looking for election
frauds, you know.”

“Find any?”

““Yes; pretty near.
’em, though.”

‘ Lso?”

‘‘Yes; they’re always on the other side
of the river.”—Chicago News.

Queer thing about

- Charlie’s Amiable Levity, -
“] am very much attached to You,
Charles,” said y.
beil"f;hen you are very much like a fog-
‘A fog-bell? How?”
‘“Why, don’t you see,
a buoy.”—Boston Times.

you are attached to | arn
- ! result may be to me—I never Wwill bow my

BLASPEEMOUS BOB.
Tngersoll Empties His Vials of Wit end

*Wrath on the Religions of the
’ _World-.

The Thunders of His Eloguence Hurled
Against the Law Promnlgated

from Sinai,

‘A Narrow Guage God Might Suit
Delaware But Not the Great
Northwest.”?

Painting Most Beautiful Word Pic-
tures, He Interests But Does
Not Convince.

It was a very large audience which as-
sembled in the Grand opera house last night
to listen to R. G. Ingersoll’s eloquent lec-
ture on Which Way? The lecture was in
substance as follows:

THE LECTURE.
- It is the imagination of most people that
their belief is the one essential thing in this
world; and that unless a man agress with
them in what they please to call the essen-
tials he must necessarily be a bad man in
that he denies what they are certain is true.
And the less a man knows the more he is
certain that if he denies he is actuated by
the worst of motives. Now in what little
I have read and experienced I have found
that belief does not dominate the character.
Some men who have believed in their re-
ligion have been very bad men. Some men
who have worshiped our God have been
very far from respectable. The religion-
ists of other countries have not all been
good. The gentlemen who made Socrates
drink.- hemlock were all believers in God.
The men who erucified, according to the
Christian religion, the one sinless being
who ever touched this globe, were believers
and worshipers of our God. The gentle-
men who founded the inquisition—who in-
vented and used
INSTRUMENTS OE TORTURE,
who built prisons for the body and dun-
geons for the mind, were worshipers of
and believers in our God and religion. Ac-
cording to the Bible the devil is a believer:
and the only influence it has had upon his
moral charagter—or the only influence it
has had upon him is, according to the Bible,
that he trembled. But the belief has never
made him any better. You see, after all,
there is no reforming power in fear. You
may scare a person so badly that he will
not do a certain thing; but you cannot
frighten him to that degree that he will not
want to. [Laughter.] On the other hand,
some of the best men who have ever lived
have been unbelievers. Some of the great-
est men in the history of this world have
held in supreme contempt
THE SUPERSTITIONS OF MANKIND.

The greatest produced by Rome laughed
at the Roman gods. -And. the greatest of
Christendom have not been believers; and
the leaders of the intellectual hosts of this
world to-night are not believers in what we
call the Christian religion. Bruno, the

‘martyr, was not a believer; Humboldt, the

greatest of naturalists, was not a believer;
Darwin, the greatest man produced by the
nineteenth  century—and this century will
be known as ‘‘Darwin’s century” long after
every minister who has ever answered him
will have been forgotten—he was nota be-
liever, but he was an honest man. And I
cannot convince myself that-there is in the
infinite expanseé of this universe a God who
who will punish any human being for the
expression of his honest thought. -
WE HAVE BEEN TAUGHT
that it was a crime to differ from the
religious majority. .There is a reason in
nature for that doctrine. There was a time
when man believed that the heavens were
filled with gods; and- all  these gods were
extremely quick-tempered. Barbarianism
is egotistic. And the less a man knows the
more important he thinks he is. Conse-
quently, when one of our forefathers saw
an eclipse he said, ‘“That means me.” When
some vagrant comet shot through the sky,
distributing pestilence from its horrid train,
he said, ‘I have done something, or my
neighbor has done something—probably
my neighbor—but all this has been brought
about by myself.” - Or when' the lightning
leaped from the €loud and left its blackened:
mark upon the’ m of wife or child he
thought he had enraged some god. -So, to
THE POOR BARBARIAN,

everything happened -in reference to man.
And yet such is my doctrine that I believe
if everybody in the world was dead, if no
human being existed, the sun would rise to-
morrow,» the world would turn and
pursue its flight on the old ae-
customed axis; time would repeat the per-
petual poem of the. year; the violets would
spread their velvet blossoms to the day; the
spendthrift roses give their perfume to the
airt the seasons would come and go, the
rain would fall in pleasant showers; light
would hang its seven-hued banners on cata-
ract and cloud; spring, with deft and un-
seen hands, would weave the tapestries of

.green; autumn would reap the wealth of

leaf and seed; winter, the artist, would
still etch in frost the pines and ferns he
loves so well; while wind and wave and
fire, old architects, would still destroy and
build and change; and 'the stars would
look down ‘as serenely as though it were
filled with happy homes. Take fearaway and
what we call orthodox religion,of course,
WILL CEASE TO EXIST.

Have we got the right God ourselves? and is
the God that we have the rightful Governor
of mankind? ‘Now-above all the gods that
man has made there may be an infinite be-
ing. Idon’t know. You have no idea
how little I know on the God question, and
yet I know as much as the aggregate—and
that is nothing. Awd if there was any
other word that expretsed ' less than noth-
ing; I would use it. I know as liftle as
the smallest inseet that ever fanned with
happy wings the sunshine of a moment.
And yet there may be above all an infinite
being. I donot know. . And if there be I
am not talking about Him. I am talking
about our God; the- Jehovah of the Jews
and the God of the orthodox religionists.
Now who is He? Lét us have the courage
to examine the question. Let us do it with
kindness. ioT A
“WHO IS OUR GOD?
Is this world a theocracy or a democracy? Is
this world a tyranny, orhave we lived in
this world to a government republican in
its form? - Does the right to govern come
from the clouds—from the God we bor-
rowed from the Jews; or does the right ta
govern mankind spring from the consent of
the governed? ~The best test of a man is,
how does he use power? How does he
treat his wife? Is hea tyrant at home? How
does he treat his little children? Does he
raise them by brute force? How does he
treat his creditors? How does he treat his
debtors? How does he treat the servant
that labors for him? :How does he treat the
poor dog that lovingly follows his footsteps?
That is the measure. - How does he use his
power? Does he use it to increase the sun-
shine of human happiness? Does he fill his
home with light, withh

THE RIPPLE OF LAUGHTER
from the red lips of joy? How does he
treat his inferior? Does he fawn and cringe
before the man who is gbove him, and then
make some poor wretch below him fawn
and cringe to make things even? That is
the test of character.

Now by that standard let us measure our
God. Would a good God, endeavoring to
civilize his children, appeal to the highest
or the lowest in their nature? Would he
appeal to prejudice, the sword and shield of
ignorance? Would he appeal to credulity,
the ring of the priest in the led nose of stu-
pidity? Would heappeal to reason—reason
that carries with * brave “hand the torch
throughout the darkness of the world?
Would he appeal to the love of liberty, to
the love of wife and child and country and
humanity? Would a good God want blood
or gratitude? - And our Ged said to the first
woman )

. WHOSE BEAUTY ENRICHED THE AIR
of this world, and whose tenderness has
given all there is of joy to this life, ‘I will
greatly multiply thy sorrows.” Think of a
God wishing to multiply the sorrows of a
woman, ‘‘In sorrow thou shalt bring forth
children.” Think of a God who would
place the penalty of perpetual pain on hu-
man love; upon motherhood! If there is
anything in this' earth absolutely pure,
anything standing for purity, it is a mqtper
with her. child fn  her happy - and loving
arms. Do you know—no matter what the

knee to any God who will maﬂl*lyth""f'

rows of mothers? U
: taking the commandments one by
one and showing from his standpoint. their

inconsistencies, he substituted others from'
| his own fertile 1,mat§1:ation as being more

in accordance with i

7 BEAUTY AND CHARACTER
of a divine being. He thought that the
people of the world had got hold of the
wrong God. He pictured the narrow road
to heaven and people going in single file.
They could not stop to pick up a flower in
the pathway for fear a serpent lay coiled
underneath. They could not look behind
to see if their wife or dear ones were with
them, or those they had known as friends
or companions.
narrow track to be with the angels. He
preferred to be with people he knew some-
thing about. ~ Angels might not like him
and he might not like the angels.

I am going the broad road. Broad
enough for wite; broad enough so that you
can hold your children by the hand; broad
enough for your friends; broad enough for
your enemies. I would rather be anmihi-
lated than to sit at the right hand of God
forever, with my worst enemy doomed to
eternal pain. I would rather be annihi-
lated than to sit at the right hand of Jesus
Christ with my wife and

LITTLE ONES IN HELL.

‘When Jests was on earth and half a man
he sympathized with humanity, but now
that he is in heaven he would doem us to
everlasting punishment. It is a bad thing
to get into office. On the broad road, where
you can see the sunny fields, hear the
brooks, see the clouds, broad enough for
all there is of art and musie¢; broad enough
for the drama; broad enough to include
every home, every father, every mother and
child. The broad road, as we travel along,
let us ecrowd between the dawn and dusk of
each day all the love we can. This great
world—this orange tree,where you find bud
and blossom, ripening and ripened fruit, for
every orange is a life—

LET US SQUEEZE IT DRY,
so that when death comes we can smilingly
say, ‘‘you are welcome to the peel.” Let
us go out of it when we can. And the best
religion, it seems to me, in the world is this,
that every man make up his mind to make
a little heaven here for himself, for his
wife, for his children. Let him cultivate
tenderness and kindness; let him
cultivate courage, and above all, the
love of human liberty. Without that
we are simply savages. To-day I visited
your cemetery, and a beautiful spot it is,
and as I passed among gay blossoms and
plashing fountains, glancing at stately
monument or humble headstone, each bear-
ing its testimony of
AN HONEST LIFE
fitly ended, I thought of the hundreds
sleeping all about me. I thought of the
busy man of affairs, the humble toiler, the
pioneer, the mothers of babes, who had laid
aside life’s joys with its burdens, and I
questioned myself if it can be possible that
intelligent human beings here in America
can believe in a God that would dam four-
fifths of this silent multitude because of the
disblief in some miserable religion—some
petty creed born of ignorance and supersti-
tion. Don’t you see that it is savage, that
it is brutal, that it is horrible! And let me
say to-night, for fear that you will mis-
understand my spirit, I know enough to be
satisfied that every man does as he must.
THAT MAKES ME CHARITABLE.
That is the hope of the few; we will finally
find how to cultivate this field called the
world, so that we will raise only good men
and good women. But why I so hate cer-
tain forms of superstition is because they
have broken so many human hearts. That
is why I object. Why, think about it!
Look back! Think of what has
been! Think of what man has done to
defend himself from the gods that he has
made. Ilook. In gloomy caves I see the
sacred serpents coiled, waiting for their
sacrificial prey. I see their open jaws, their
restless tongues, their glittering eyes, their
cruel fangs. I see them seize and crush in
many horrid folds children thrown by weep-
ing parents to appease an imaginary ser-
pent god. I look again. I see temples
wrought of stone; I see
ALTARS RED WITH HUMAN BLOOD;
I see priests thrust knives into the white
breasts of girls; I see other temples and
other altars where flames devour the flesh of
babes. Ilook again. Iseeothertemples,other
priests, other altars dripping with the bldod
of oxen, lambs and doves. I look again
and I seéofher temples, other priests- and
other altars whereon are sacrificed the liber-
ties of man; I see the cathedrals of God,
the huts and hovels of peasants; I see the
robes of priests and kings; I see the rags of
honest men. :

I seé a world at war—the lovers of God
are the destroyers of their fellow men; I see
the noblest and the best in chains—millions
of exiles, outcasts, wanderers, widows, or-
phans; I see the instruments “of torture; I
see them used; I hear the moans of millions
dead; I see science an’ outcast, liberty in
chains,

EVERY CRIME A VIRTUE,

every virtue a crime; I see the faggot's
flame, the prison’s gloom; I see intelli
gence despised, stupidity sainted, hy-
pocrisy crowned, the white forehead of
honor wearing the brand of shame, and,
bending above the poor earth, religion’s
night without a star. This was.

I look again, and in the east of hope the
first pale light, shed by the herald star,
gives promise of another dawn. From the
ashes and the blood, the countless heroes
leap to avenge the past, to bless the futyre.
The highest peaks are 3

TOUCHED WITH HOLY LIGHT.

I see the world again at war—and in the
chaos of the deadly strife thrones fall,
altars crumble.  The dawn has blossomed.
It is day. I see discoverers sailing unknown
seas; inventors cunningly enslave the blind
forces of the world. Schools are built;
teachers takethe place of priests. Philoso-
phers arise; lips grow rich with words of
truth; men wipe from-their knees the dust
of superstition. This is.

‘What shall be? Thé kings and popesare
dead. Altars and thrones have mingled
with the common dust. A new religion

SHEDS ITS HALO ON MANKIND. °

Tt is the religion of this world; the gospel
of health. The evangel of peace and joy:
the religion of yumanity. I see a world
where labor reaps its true reward, a world
without prisons, without jails, without
asylums; a world on which the gibbet’s
cursed sifadow does not fall; a world where
the poor girl, trying to make aliving by the
needle, that has been called the asp for the
breast of the poor, is not driven to the des-
perate chaice of sin or death, of suicide or
shame. I see a world without the beggar’s
outstretched palm; without the miser's
stony, heartless stare; without thelivid lips
of lies; without the cruel eyes of* scorn. I
see a race without disease of flesh or brain
—shapely and fair, the married harmony
of form and function. 3

And while I look life lengthens, love
deepens, joy intensifies, fear dies. Liberty
at last is God. Heaven is here. Humanity
is the only religion.

MEN OF GRIT.
Never speak of a grocer as 2 man of grit.

He might suspect that you doubted. the

honesty of his sugar.—Boston Transeript.jj
Grocers do not mean anything wrong by
giving fourteen ounces to the pound; it is
only a winning weigh they have.~—Texas
Siftings. :
A Maryland grocer worth $250,000 al-
ways spells it ‘‘shuger” when writing the
word, but as long as he has it what's the
odds?—Detroit Free Press. ;

They say the only soldiers who were not
affected by the sand winds of the Soudan
were those who had worked in grocery
stores.—Philadelphia Call.

Keeping a grocery does not require a man
to be very valorous, but the grocery man
always has plenty of sand when the sugar
requires it.—Kentucky State Journal.

A Connecticut grocer has sned two men
who said he gave short weight in his sugar.
That grocer has some sand in him, what-
ever may be said about his sugar.—Fall
River Advance.

“‘No, sir!” yelled the grocer, as he shook
his fist at a retreating customer, ‘‘he can’t
bulldoze me. I wont have it. No one ever
called me a coward.”

““That’s so,”’ remarked a frlend, admir-
ingly; “’everybody says you have lots of
'sand.””—Graphic. i

Boston Post: It is said that late «hours
tell on a man. This is especially true if the
clock strikes 8 when he is attempting to get
into the house without his better half dis-
covering it. . :

They mugt pursue the,

'STILLWATER NEWS.

 Senator Sabin Returns But Does Not
Wish to Talk.

" Memorial Services of Muller Post, G.

A. R.-=-Other News.

- Senator Sabin’s Return.

Senator D. M. Sabin and Mrs. Sabin, ac-
companied by Delegate Raymond’s two
children, arrived in the city yesterday after-
noon. Delegate Raymond’s children, two
bright little ones, are to remain with Mrs.
Sabin during the summer. Senator Sabin,
in answer toinquiries by a GLOBE represent-
ative, said he had no news whatever to
give, as since he had been away he had
given neither the new thresher company nor
politics any special consideration. In
reference to the item going the rounds of
the press as to his voting with the Demo-
cratic party at the next session of congress,
the whole thing must have arisen from his
stating thathe would give the new adminis-
tration a fair trial. The senator would not
commit himself as to what he would do,
and did not care to talk about the matter in
any way.

In relation to appointments to the vari-
ous offices under the government he said
that the Democrats were getting there, and
in a short time they will have all
the places. President Cleveland will do
what he considers best for the interests of
the country, and he hasmen of much ability
in his cabinet.

In speaking of the cannon firing at the
south side of the White house the evening
that Gen. Logan was elected senator from
Illinois, he said that it was the work of a
Capt. Cunningham, who had been dis-
charged from the pension office. “He got
another worthless character to assist him,
and only these two were concerned in firing
an old twelve-pounder. It caused much
amusement in Washington.

The senator was tired, and did not care
to be interviewed, but when anything of
importance will transpire, he will willingly
communicate it. The senator appears to
be favorably impressed with the new
regime, and, from all appearances, will do
just as he says, and give it a fair trial.

Memorial Services.

Muller Post No. 1, G.JA. R., held memo-
rial services last evening in the M. E.
church. The congregation had decorated
the church for the occasion. On the plat-
form were finely arranged many beautiful
plants and flowers, while overhead the
stars and stripes were gracefully festooned.
The old veterans met in their hall, corner
of Main and Chestnut streets, and at 7:30
Company K, in undress uniform, to the
number of three officers and thirty men,
marched to their hall and escorted the
scarred and maimed members of Muller
post to church. Some two dozen of them
were in line, and they made an imposing
appearance even in the presence of the
sprightly Company K. The veterans and
Company K occupied the two center rows
of seats, while every other part of the
church was crowded to its utmost capacity,
the parlors also being full. The Rev. Dr.
Dunn delivered an admirable address, of
which the following is only a brief synop-
sis and does not do justice to the manner
or matter: .

Fellow Citizens; In settling this country
two principles were transplanted—one slav-
ery, the other freedom—opposite and eter-
nally antagonistic. - The one represented
the old feudal idea, the other the eciviliza-
tion of Plymouth Rock, with an open Bible.
The one oppresses man; the other dignifies
him. The one contemns toil, industry and
equality; the other - unifies, equalizes, en-
dows--and fraternalizes. The one centers
authority in the few; the other franchises
the masses. Both could not live on the
same soil, so that war was inevitable.
These same conflicting ideas produced the
Rebellion. The Northern colonies believed
that the true government by the people was
attainable only by the unification of the
race, by equalizing privileges. Our fathers
showed that self-interest and brotherhood
harmonized, The experiment was made
and this nation was the result. - This land
fell not from the heavens, neither was it an
aceident, but through toils and battles she
has won the honor she to-day wears. Here,
where are our peaceful homes and political
and social privileges, is- the theater whose
L stage ir red with the bleedof martyrs-who
died willingly for their- country and its in-
stitutions. ;

:At this point the speaker gave a picture
of the squalid, sorrowing, hoping armies
pushing their way through death to victory,
such a picture as the veterans recognized as
true. It is, sirs, a grand thing to live in
this country, but to-night we are reminded
of those who even died for their country.
They were our loved ones, friends, fellow-
workmen, on both sides of the conflict, who
had been silent observers of events until the
hour of our nation’s peril struck, when they
rose from the plane of common citizenship
to that of courageous patriots. And, asthey
wheeled into battle-line, they knew what
their choice meant. [Here was given by the
speaker a graphic description of what war
means.] We do well to yearly meet to honor
their courage and their deaths. Twenty
years ago the flag was again unfurled over
the peaceful settlement of the conflict. But
the nation’s sorrow was not yet ended, for
amid the general hymn of praise for the end
of the war, the assassin’s bullet sent the
nation’s leader to join the patriotic dead.
And from the grave he pleads with us all to
throw aside malice and to have ‘‘charity for
all.” Yes, for all—for all who have halted,
whom no earthly bugle can awaken—sleep-
ing in death, alike the soldier of the blue

and -gray. I would say nothing to
lessen your honor and praise
for your sleeping  comrades, nor

shall word of mine cast the slightest cen-
sure on the memory of the fallen gray.
Over the graves of all alike place your flow-
ers and offer the prayer of forgiveness.
First—These graves tell us that no opposi-
tion can break up this united nation. Sec-
ond—That any good deed is of enduring
value. Third—These graves pledge us to
the unfinished work of the dead. We-are
their heirs and their debtors. Fourth—
Gentlemen, you are called on by the mem-
ories of this occasion to be men, to be
patriots still, to guard this nation from all
danger. I will mention four dangers to
this country—intoxication, Mormonism,
communism and illiteracy. Remember
that your obligations to the dead do not
cease with the tender tribute of flowers,
We must perfeet this work. When the
springtime comes again we may not be here.
By all odds be Christian patriots, -and tb
this end love and study the Bible.
Notes About Towmn,

The steamer Cleon leaves St. Paul this
morning at 8 o’clock, arriving at Stillwater
at 1 p. m. for Taylor’s Falls.

Mrs. William B. Mosier left last evening
by the Omaha train for Janesville, Wis.,
where she will visit her aunt for. a few
weeks.

Dr. O’Leary begins a regular course of
lectures this- evening, and he is guaranteed
a full attendance. He has taken the people
by storm, and has a happy way of impart-

inguseful instruction.

The train which leaves St. Paul at 6:10
a. m. for Chicago on the Omaha road-will
be a great accommodation to the citizens of
Stillwater, as it is due here at 7:02.

The heavy and general rains of yesterday
benefit all parties, and none more so than
the log men. Fears have been entertained
that they would not be able to get their
drives through, but the rains of a week ago,
augmented by ' yesterday’s rains, brighten
the prospects of their getting them through.

The large sale of logs mentioned in yes-
terday morning’s GLOBE is viewed with
pleasure by those having logging interests
here, especially since it is learned that they
were sold at a good price. The log market
is decidedly stitf, and a considerable ad-
vance in prices is almost certain. A few
such sales as have been made the past week
will clear the market here of logs.

The district - court opens to-morrow
when the grand jury will be imp’aneneu:
They -will not- have much work to do and
will not probably be in session over a couple
of days. The civil docket is heavier than
 usual, and the criminal one lighter. The
county attorney will drop one or two of
those that had been set for this court.

O’Neal Bros. are making rapid h
with their contract of grading ﬁym?fug{
They.have finished bétween William and
Owen streets, two blocks, having a heavy
cut near William with a fill just west.
When.the large force gets at the seven-foot
cut'at Maitha street, with the heavy bank

to the nodth, the value of the improvement

to the strdet will be realized. The earth
will have to be drawn a considerable dis-
tance to myke the fill below Fourth and
Holcombe streets. :

. The new mill being built' by Turnbull &
Blackman, just south of the city, is getting
its foundation put in. They have had
trouble in getting a pile driver, but they in-
tend to rush the building forward with all
speed. Mr. Gleason is the builder in
charge, and has already erected several saw
mills for the firm in Michigan. A consider-
able part of the foundation will be of stone.

Yesterday logs were passing in large
numbers at Taylor's Falls althongh the
water was falling, and quite a number are
coming into the boom at the head of Lake
St. Croix. The 20,000,000 feet of logs on
Snake river will come through all right, as
they will have plenty of water. Work will
begin again on Monday at the boom, and a
small force will be kept at work until some
of the larger drives get there, when a full
forece will be employed. At noon on Thurs-
day, when the boom shut down, 58,000,000
feet- of logs had passed through, which
showed: a large average for the number of
men employed.

The pontoon is a nuisance, and made
much more so from the dropping of brails
of logs through it. The big stretch of the
bridge was made for brails to drop through,
but it has been taken possession of by one
lumber firm as a rafting ground, and they
allow no logs to come through except what
they are to raft. It looks as if the city had
no rights in the matter. An hour at a time
is nothing for the pontoon to be kept open,
and this is a, decided nuisance to persons
having pressing business. It takes the
cumbersome thing so long to swing that
people lose patience. A better engine and
a stronger chain should be used.

The newly incorporated Stillwater Lum-
ber company, of which E. W. Durant, R.
J. Wheeler, A. T. Jenks, David Tozer and
H. McGlenn are the stock-holders and di-
rectors, held a meeting on Saturday even-
ing at the office of Durant & Co. for the
purpose of electing officers. David Tozer
was elected president, R. J. Wheeler vice-
president, A. T. Jenks secretary and treas-
urer, and H., McGlenn general manager.
The mill will be run- this season as of old,
but next winter a gang will be added to the
two circulars now used. The company will
at once erect a large planing mill, and
stone for the foundation will be drawn this
week. It is the intention to manufacture
all the lumber cut next season, thus giving
employment to a large number of men.
They will enter extensively into the manu-
facture of doors, blinds and such kindred
work.

‘What might have been a serious runaway
took place yesterday forenoon on Main
street. H. MeGlenn of Durant, Folger &
Co., and W. E. Hill of Kalamazoo, Mich.,
had driven in from South Stillwater, and
when opposite Phinney’s bookstore one of
the front wheels came off through loss of a
nut and the axle fell to the road. The
horse was a spirited one and began to kick
and plunge, and darting forward, threw the
gentlemen out. In their descent they took
the cover off with them, breaking it close to
the seat, and this no doubt saved them
from serious injury. The horse dashed to-
wards Hospes’ hardware establishment, and
was with difficulty kept from plunging
through the window. The buggy was
badly broken. Mr. McGlenn had several
bruises, his right hand and arm showing
the marks of contact with the road, while
Mr. Hill’s left arm is paining him consid-
erably. The losing of the nut was no doubt
carelessness on the -part of one of Judd
Orff’s men, who had not put it on securely.

The Groundwork of Dyspepsia.
A Family Doctor,in Cassel’s Family Magazine,

I say it without much fear of contradic-
tion,that a very large amount of dyspepsia,
from which, as a nation, we suffer so much,
is attributable to the bad cooking of the
food that is placed on our tables. It mat-
ters little to my argument who the cook is
—mistress or servant, wife or daughter, or
mother—there is the food,—and yonder is
the dyspepsia.

And what evils are they, I wonder, that
dyspepsia will not give rise to or lead to?
It would be easier far, methinks, to answer
that question than to recountall the dis-
eases, the trouble and sorTows, that indi-
gestion does induce.

And how is this to be altered? Were are
we to look for reform in_diet and ¢ookery?
The labor of reforming a nation’s cuisine is
one from which a Hercules might shrink.
You and I, reader, may write on this sub-
ject till fingers eramp, back aches and brain
grows giddy; we may preach till we are
hoarse and aphonie, and yet do no apparent
good. But when we have retired disheart-
ened from the arena, probably there will re~
cur to us the old truism—example is better
at our own fireside. For reform in diet and
cookery, it seems to me, is like charity, in
that it should begin at home.

The greatest foe that reform of this kind
has to fight is fashion. And another enemy
is tradition; ways and plans of cooking and
serving meals have been handed down tc
us, and we are loth to give them up, even
for those that our judgment tells us are bet-
ter. Asa rule, that has few exceptions,
most people in the matter of eating just jog
along day after day in the same old style,
until perhaps some form of dyspepsia warna
them that everything is not right in their
method of living; that they either eat too
much or drink too mueh—I'm not referring
to stimulants—that the food is served in bad
style or at wrong times of the day, that din-
ner and supper are too late, and that, in
consequence, breakfast is a mere passover.
It may be the brain, as evinced by irritabil-
ity, nervousness, perturbed sleep, or wang
of sleep; it may be the stomach itself, as
proved by slowness of digestion or acidity,
or both; orit may be the blood, which is in-
;'ariably poisoned and clogged by over-eat-
ng.

Lieutemant Greely’s Blunder.
New York Sun.

His fellow-members of Kane lodge re- -
cently gave a dianyond watch charm to Mr.
Frank Lincoln in recognition of his ser-
vices at receptions and elsewhere. 1In
thanking the donors Mr. Lincoln said that
the gift was peculiarly acceptable because
he had been under the impression that his
services on behalf of the lodge were not ap-
preciated. This impression had been
strengthened by a remark of Lieutenang
Greely of Arctic fame. Soms time after the
lieutenant’s reception by Kane lodge Lin-
coln met him and asked him how he liked
the performance at Kane lodgeon the night
in question. ‘‘Performance?” Greely re-
peated, and stroked his black beard. *‘Ey-
erything was good except that fellow Lin-
coln’s jokes.. I'd rather spend another win-
ter in Greenland than hear him again,”
The lieutenant had failed to place Frank.

ALL ABOUT CRANKS,

Most new inventions are turned
cranks.—Boston Courier.

A crank with a mind full of freaks can
make a fortune renting them out to dime
museums.—Chicago News.

A crank is a person who does not always
agree with you, but has an opinion of hisg
own.—Lowell Citizen.

A crank wants to jump from the Wash-
ington monument. If he could persuade all
the other cranks to jump with him nobody
would interfere.—Philadelphia Call.

Beware of cranks, whether male or fe-
male. They are worse than hungry chickens
in a newly planted garden, or wild mules in
a crockery store.—Chicago Sun.
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Sufferers with catarrh, scrofula and
rheumatism, should use Loose’s Pure Fluid
Extract of Red Clover Blossoms.. Doctors
recommend it highly,

L T

MORE THAN EVER

Ig it to your interest to see the great stock of
UNREDEEMED PLEDGES, consisting of Solid
Gold, Silver and Filled Case Watches, Diamonds,
Jewelry of all kinde, Guus, Revolvers, Musical
Instruments, - ete., etc., that are being sold at
prices LOWER THAN EVER before in the his-
tory of the pawnbroking business. Our stock
of forfeited pledges i larger than ever, and must
be reduced, Out-of-town residents should send
for our new catalogue, from which you can select
,any article and have it sent to you by express,
‘wltﬁ the privilege of examination, before paying
or it. ;

SIMON, THE PAWNBROKER,

" 314 Jackson and 186 East Seventh street.

ST. PAUL,



