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" The GLCBE Press Room is Gpoz Every

3

| Night to all Advertisers who desire tc
| Convince Themselves that the GLOBE has
| #he Largest Circulation of any News-
! paper Northwest of Chicago.

-
ST. PATL GLOBE SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
DALy (Not INCLUDING SUNDAY.)

1 yrin advance.$8 00 | 3m. inadvance$2 00
6 1. in advance. 4 00 | 6 weeks inadv. 1 0C
One month. 70c.

DAILY AND DAY.

in advanee$10 00 | 3 mos. in adv.$2 S5u

. in advance 5 00 |5 weeksinady. 1 00
One month PO .=

SUNDAY ALONE.
1 yrin advance.$2 00 | 3 mos. in adv... 50¢
6 m. in advance. 1 00 | 1 mo. in adv.... 20¢
Tri-WEEKLY— (Daily — Monday, Wednesday
and Friday.)
1yrin advance.$4 00 | 6 mos. in adv..$2 00
3 months, in advance $1 00.

b

One Year. $1 | 8ix Mo., 65¢ | Three Mo., 35¢

Rejected communications cannot be pre-
served. Address all letiers and telegrams to
THE GLOBE, St. Paul, Minn.

TO-DAY'S WEATHER.
WasmiNGToy, July 3, 1 a. m.—Indiea-
tions for Wisconsin and Upper Mich-
igan: northeasterly winds in the north-
ern portions, variable winds in the
‘southern portion, higher temperature,
{fair weather in the northern portion.

For Minnesota and Eastern Dakota:
‘Winds generally northeasterly, fair

tweather in the northern portion, local
rains in the southern portion and
Jdigher temperature.
GEXERAL OBSERVATIONS.
St. Pavr, Jul; The following observa-
tions were made at 8:48 p. m.. local time:

] Bar. | Tuer. 3
{ 55
| F [Eleg 22
2 H |12E
Plage of & 2 ,“E %g
Observation. - é g’é o
|' ; T lEE] :
IR . s i 3/Clear.
St. Paul........ .. |Clear.
La Crosse...... Lt.rain.
Huron ... Cloudy.
Moorhead. ... 5| Lt.rain.
St. Vincent... 5{ Fair.
Bismarck.... 3/Cloudy.
Fort Buford........ 2|Cloudy.
- Fort Assinaboine. .. 78|....|Clear.
Fort Custer o 74|+12/Clear.
Helens.. | 66| +2[Clear.
Fort Sully. 64| *10/Cloudy.

tHigher. *Lower.

THE CITY’'S POPULATION.
The St. Paul directory for the present
year, which will be ready for distribu-
tion in a few days, is an exceedingly in-
teresting volume. It is also surprising.
While every one knew that St. Paul's
growth in the past vear was very great,
few will be prepared for the revelations
which the directory makes. 1t appears
that the inerease in the number of
names over last year is 12,873, a number
greater than the whole number of names
in the directory in 1878, and over twice
as many as it contained last year, which
% was up to that time the most prosperous
year in the city’s history. The entire
number of names in the direetory is
62,231, which, using the multiple of 214,
the most conservative estimate used by
any city, indicates a population of
© 155,577 people;an increase over last year
of the astounding total of 32,183, whereas
‘the inecrease last year was but a little
over 12,000. That this is an astonishing
result no one will deny, and yet there is
no reason to doubt its accuracy. The
directory has always been compiled in

precisely the same manner, and
has always been found to agree
substantially  with the census.

Jf the growth during last year was rapid
the most casual observer is well aware
that thus far during the present year it
has been twice as great, and there is no
reason to anticipate any slackening.
'That being the case it is reasonable to
Jook for a population before another
i{year expires bordering upon 200,000.
The directory publishers have done
their work honestly and faithfully and
they should meet with practical appre-
ciation on the part of the citizens.

e
NEW TEMPERANCE CRUSADE.
Georgia has started a new temperance
crusade which has the appearance of
being the most practical solution of the
drink evil that has yet been originated.
It is an anti-treating society, which does
not deny to anybody personal liberty,
yet it is thought to have the germ of a
great social reform in it. ltisnot a
prohibitory or total abstinence move-
ment, but is directed against the social
custom of treating, which is a peculiarly
American custom, and grows out of the
abundant generosity of the American
nature. The originator of the move-
ment does not object to a single glass
taken in a gentlemanly way, but he in-
sists that the ecustom of treating has
Jured many a person into immoderate
drinking who would not have fallen a
victim to intemperance if it had not been
for the false idea that he wasin duty
bound to observe this American custom.
When a party of gentlemen meetin a
= bar room one of them treats the erowd.
Then it is thought not to be the eivil
thing if every other one does not stand
a treat in turn. And thus the man who
would have been satisfied to go away
with one cocktail or gin sling is not able
to part company with his friends until
his hide is literally soaked. The mem-
bers of the Georgia Anti-Treating soci-
ety are required to take and subsecribe
toan oath that they will never take a
drink with any one else or ask any one
else to take a drink with them.

i R A
THE REASON OF THE BUSTLE.
To the Editor of the Globe.

11 a non-plussed reader why on
will persist in wearing that
trosity called a bustle?

OLp CITIZEN.

Our correspondent devolves upen our
willing shoulders even a heavier burden
than that presented us last Sunday by
the young man who wanted to know
how he could always win at poker, but
“to oblige a friend” we will look into
the question a little. 1In the first place,
from his signature we would faney that
our inquiring friend has lived long
enough in this vale of tears to realize
that while the most abstruce problems
of science or metaphysics may

misshapen

-

sranting that it is not pretty nor is it
comfortable as an article of apparel,
vet in wearing it is lovely woman’s self-
sacrificing obedience to duty all the
more apparent. For is it not every
woman’s bounden duty to obey the die-
tates of Queen Fashion in unquestion-
ing submission, however arbitrary and
inserutable may be her decree? Of
course it is, and woman therefore simply
displays the sweet complaisance of her
dispositicn in adapting an unsightly and

cumbersome contrivance which has |

nothing in tae world to récomwmend it,
at the command of her mysterious and
intangible sovereign.

This, then, after a comprehen-
sive study of the subject, ap-
pears to us to be the real reason for
bustle-wearing. To those, however,
who may desire a more expert opinion
on the question, that is to say, from the
bustle wearers themselves, we present
the result of close gquestioning in this
characteristic and universal reply made
by all of the fair sex interrogated:* The
reason women wear bustles is because
they do,” although one bright maid
made answer in this strange wise: *“If
there weren’t any men there wouldn't
be any bustles.”

We trust our knowledge seeking cor-
respondent will now be sufficiently en-
lighted through this brief dessertation
on an abstruce subject to be able to re-
lieve the ignorance of any one else who
may be in darkness.

IT ROLLS ON.

To day the GLOBE prints more papers
than ever before tor a single issue. It
does not, however, print a single copy
beyond the legitimate demand, caleu-
lated on the percentage of increase ren-
dered necessary from week to week.
Though there has not been a week in
the history of the paper since the pres-
ent management took hold of it when
the list has not been larger than at the
end of the preceding week, the increase
during the last three months has been
so marked as to be almost phenomenal.
Each Sunday what seemed to be an in-
judiciously large edition has been print-
ed,and regularly each Sunday it hasbeen
exhausted before the demand was sup-
plied. Though the present is the sea-
son when a eontraction of circulation is
usually expected by newspaper man-
agers, exactly the reverse has been the
case with the Grose. The expansion
has been healthy and continuous. Ad-
vertisers, who are most interested in
this fact, need not accept mere asser-
tions, truthful though they are, but are
earnestly invited to visit the GLOBE
press rooms and verify the statements
made. .

The Grose revolves for all, and it is
rolling on to that point where all people
in the Northwest will be sharers in its
daily revolutions.

NIV e
UNRESTRICTED IMMIGRATION

The July number of the Forum con-
tains an article from the pen of Prof. H.
H. BoveseN on the dangers of unre-
stricted immigration which is well
worthy the attention of our national
law-makers. Prof. BoyEsEN points out
the fact that, in spite of the magnificent
dimensions of our continent, we are be-
ginning to feel crowded. Our cities are
filling up with a turbulent foreign pro-
letariat, as in the days of ancient
Rome, and threatening the existence
of the republic if their demands remain
unheeded. This disturbing element is
in reality an unexpended surplus in the
labor market, which by its very exist-
ence unsettles all economie relations
and creates discontent and disorder. As
Prof. BOYESEN very properly suggests,
it is folly to attempt to allay the symp-
toms of vital disturbance by. demagogie
half-measures such as extra holidays
and eight-hour measures. The root of
the evil lies deeper and must be reached
and exterminated before the security of
our institutions can be assured. Where
to find this root and how to get rid of it
is the object of Prof. BOYESEN's arti-
cle, and his views may be briefly
summed up as follows: The evil lies
in unrestricted immigration, and the
remedy is in an act of congress effect-
ively checking the importation of un-
skilled foreign labor. In short, it is to
take prompt measures to put an end to
the practice that European countries
have of making American soil the
dumping ground for all the worst ele-
ments of European society.

During a residence of eighteen years
in this country Prof. BoyESEN has de-
voted much time and study to the
problem of immigration, and he gives it
as the result of his experience and ob-
servation that the question has assumed
a much more serious phase than the
public or its representatives in congress
are yetaware. He saysthatsolong as the
immigrants greatly improved their con-
dition by crossing the Atlantic they felt
kindly toward thé country of their adop-
tion and became, as a rule, good Ameri-
can citizens. Especially did he find this
the case with the Germans and Secandi-
navians, to whom his observations had
been chiefly confined. But during the last
decade a change has come over the spirit
of the immigrant. The protective tariff
policy and the system of monopoly
which has grown up under it, in con-
nection with the Republican poliey of
donating the public lands to railroad
corporations, have brought about such
a condition of affairs that the
immigrant finds the struggle for
existence here no less severe than it
was in the old country. He finds good
homestead land difficult to obtain, be-
cause it has all been gobbled up by the
railroad corporations and land compa-
nies. The enormous tracts, which they
have gained possession of by fair means
or foul. are sold in homestead lots to the
settlers at high prices, securing their
interest by mortgages. At least it was
so until the so-called indemnity belt was

| opened to settlers by President CLEVE-

LAXD’s decision in the GUuiLFORD Mir-
LER case. The result has been that the
immigrant who arrived here, his only
capital consisting of two strong arms
and two empty pockets, has been ob-

i liged to hire himseif out as a farm hand
! just as Ire did in the oid country. If his

be !

solved threugh the proper amount of ;

application, the man has not yet been

born who can successfully follow the :

devious processes of the feminine mind
which passeth all understanding.

It is true that the Venus of Milo,
according to the best authorities,
did uot encumber her shapely
form with a bustle, but then the Venus,
though the recognized ideal of female
beauty, as usually represented wore
very little of anything else and would
certainly be voted, should she follow
GALATEA's example and come to life
in this degenerate age, despite her per-
feetion of figure, as decidedly “bad
form.” Soitisnotin cbedience to the
recognized standard of female beauty
that the bustle is worn but rather in
spite of it. Though even the most
ardent advocate of the article’s use can
hardly claim it subserves the purposes
of beauty, it may be that in the femi-
nine mind it has a utilitarian purpese in
that it serves to better display the gown
placed over it.

But we rather incline to the belief
that the bustle is worn to typify the de-
yotion to duty of which is capable.

wages were beiter so was his labor
havder, and his expenditures for all
pecessaries of life have been greatly in
exeess of whai he has been accustomed
to. The eansequence has been that, in-
stead of feciing under a sense of obliga-

tion to his adopted country, he
has had a sense of Dbitterness
and disappointment. Prof. BovESEN

says that the buoyani and sanguine
spirit which was so poticeable among
the same class of people, ten or fifteen
years ago, is rarely to be met with, and
the enthusiasm for American institu-
tions which impressed him so deeply in
the West during the first years of his
sojourn here, he has not found among
immigrants of recent years. On the
contrary, he finds a sullen indifference
to all political questions which have not
a direct relation to their pocketbooks.
The gencral expression of opinion
amopg them is that Ameriea is a hum-
bug. He says the almost universal tes-
timony they bear is to this effect: *The
poor man has no better chance here
than in the old country. The gov.-
ment is for the benefit of the rich n
Everything is for sale here. You
become a gOVernor, a congressimal, ..

senator—anything you like—if you have
money enough to buy a nomination.”
With this feeling of resentment and
discontent continually brewing in their
breasts it is no wonder that the latter
day immigrants should prove tobea
turbulent element.

Another trouble that Prof. BoYESEN
indicates is in the difficulty in ever
assimilating this element with the
* American population. People who are
animated by this spirit are not easily
Americanized. But an additional diffi-
culty in the way of bringing them in
sympathy with our institutions lies in
the tendeney of the immigrants to form
communities by themselves, and to keep
up their own languages, traditions and
customs, and to regard the natives with
ill will and suspicion. Owing to the
difficulty in obtaining homesteads they
are forced to flock to the cities, where
their social ostracism is more complete
than in the rural sections. Itis in the
cities where the most dangerous class of
immigrants are econgregating.

Prof. BoYEseEN is of opinion that
laws merely to extend the time for
naturalization are of no avail. It is not
the privilege of American citizenship
which entices the immigrant away from
his old home. It is the prospect of
earning an easier living. And when he
is disappointed in this respect he be-
eomes sour and revengeful. As soon as
he finds that there is no place for him
in the labor ranks he at once seeks a
place among the subverters of social
order. And as long as the government
neglects to restrict foreign immigration
to the demand for foreign labor, Prof.
BoyEsgN feels assured that we are in-
viting a violent solution of the immi-
gration problem.

S ——
TRUE FRATERNITY.

True fraternity; sympathetic kindli-
ness.

That was the lesson taught on the
field of Gettysburg yesterday and re-
peated again to-day in the reunion of
those old-time enemies,the Philadelphia
legion and PickeTT’s Confederate corps.
Just twenty-four years ago to-day they
faced each other in the bloodiest battle
of tne fiercest war the world has ever
known. Each contingent bore itself
like the brave band it was. The whole
civilized world was awe-stricken at the
stubborn contest between determined
men. The carnage that marked that
awful conflict has happily seldom been
paralleled.

Yet contrast the picture.

The sun which set upon that Sunday
of twenty-four years ago shown down
upon the lifeless bodies of thousands of
brave men. Its face was almost ob-
scured by the thick smoke of battle
which yet rolled above the bloody field
as though it would shut out the grew-
some sight and mufile the dying heroes’
groans. The sun which rose this morn-
ing shown down upon smiling fields,
rich with the promise of the coming har-
vest, which bore no sign of war. Asit
descends this evening its declining rays
will gild the white tents of the resting
veterans, as though conferring a bene-
diction upon the scarred heroes min-
gling together in fraternal union.

In proportion as they fought with
earnestness and ardor agamst each
other nearly a quarter of a century ago,
and in the rattie of musketry, the clash
of steel against steel, and amid the
booming of death-dealing cannon
learned to know each other’s valor,
just as ardently yesterday and to-day
they join with heartfelt good will in ce-
menting the ties of friendship. With
equal earnestness they unite ‘n common
celebration of the era of peace that has
come upon a united, prosperous land,
and with a soul-stirring emotion which
none but the valiant veterans them-
selves can appreciate, they cast aside
the dark memories of that horrible long
ago which now seems like a dread night-
mare, and in the sincerity of their recip-
rocal greetings forget for the nonce that
war ever existed.

Could there be truer patriotism?

The world has never seen it. No-
where in this broad land of freemen
will the anniversary of the day when
liberty was born be celebrated more ap-
propriately ; nowhere will it be observed
with such sympathetic feeling,for these
heroes camping together side by side
to-day at Gettysburg, each having risked
his life for what he believed to be the
right, have dearly enough learned to
realize in a way, the present generation
cannot, what a glorious thing this Union
of ours is.

It is a grand lesson which, in their
beautiful fraternity, they teach the
country, and it is a lesson whose signifi-
cance will be remembered long after the
frenzied utterances of a Famrcminp
or of a TurrLE have gone down into
deserved oblivion. It is a specta-
cle, that  wlich these gray-
haired veterans furnish, before which
those who make it the business of their
lives to stir up strife and sectional feel-
ing, should hide their heads ashamed.
Itis an event which sends a sympa-
thetic thrill of gladness through the
breast of every true patriot in the land.
As the old-time conquerors returned the
flags won in the long ago to their former
enemies the scene was one which in its
sublime grandeur stands without a par-
allel on the pages of history. It is a
theme worthy the greatest painter’s
brush, the grandest poet’s song, and
which deserves to be perpetuated in the
memory of all Americans.

A united band of nature’s noblemen,
to whom the good will of a nation should
go forth, is gathered to-day on the his-
torie field ot Gettysburg.

e
REPUBLICAN REMINDERS.,
Every once in a while some scanda-

lous reminiscence of the molodorous

Republican administration of the gov-

ernment crops out. It appears that the

late LEVY BAcox, Republican financial
clerk of the interior department, a pro-
tege of the notorious ZAcH CHANDLER,
besides being liberal with the govern-
ment’s money in extending loans to his
fellow clerks, also made the public
treasury do a good deal toward lubricat-
ing the Republican machine

From his private memorandum it seems
that he made his department furnish
over $16,000 to the Republican campaign
fund, not in contributions from his fel-
lows, remember, but in a direct steal
from the treasury. If such scandalous
methods prevailed in the interior de-
partment it is quite likely they were
equally prevalent in other departments,
though the traces have no doubt been
so well eovered up that only an aecci-
dental circumstance, like that in Ba-

CON's case, will bring them to light.
Our Republican friends are admirable

jugglers with figures, as the treasury

balance, to which they pointed with
pride before these recently discovered
stealings were known, evinees. The
president now needs no further excuse
for turning out every Republican office-
holder yet in the service. It should
have been done long ago.’

S ————

ICE WATER.

The weather is very hot and a word of
caution is in place. We are not going
to caution you against the fatal melon
and cucumber. You probably know all
about that. - But we do want to caution

| you against the temptation to use too
! much ice water these hot days. The
weight of medical opinion is against the
se of ice water altogether. It is un-

. irolesome, and if indulged in to excess,

; vspecially when the drinker is over-

heated, itis liable to prove fatal. At
all events the stomach is-always in the
best condition when a drop of ice water
never enters it. There ought not to be

the same temptation to use ice inmthe

water we get in St. Paul that there is in
many other cities. Ordinarily our city
water is cool enough for drinking pur-
poses without the use of ice.

—+——

Cor. H. D. BAKER, of the Fargo Ar-
gus, is in St. Paul gathering a few met-
ropolitan ideas to assist him in helping
Maj. EDwARrDs boom the Dakota metrop-
olis. As he has taken advantage of the
golden opportunity afforded by the vet-
eran major's comprehensive knowledge
of the national game, St. Paul friends of
the colonel will do well to be careful how
they poke poker at him as a form of en-
tertainment. We learn from him that
despite the absence from the territory of
Col. DoNAN natural gas in Fargo is an
assured suecess and may even eventu-
ally be used to run the Argus with, in
preference to the manufactured article.

———

LUKE PoLAND, the famous Vermont
politician, who, like Old GriMES of
tuneful memory, “always wore a long
blue coat buttoned up before,” is, like
Old GriMEs, gone to his last account.
Like Epyunps, he was one of the insti-
tutions of Vermont. and the unique
place he made for himself will remain
long unfilled.

————— .

AGAIN the GLOBE presses the capac-
ity of its fast new presses in supplying
the eager demand for the SUNDAY
Grose. If every family in the two
cities is not supplied to-day it will be
because there are some few people left
who don’t know a good thing when they
see it.

D e

THeE SUNDAY GLOBE to-day contains
a host of good things which none can
fail to appreciate, and we are beginning
to realize from the increased number of
Groses required every Sunday that
there are mighty few unappreciative
people in the Northwest.

——————

Tue GLOBE again entertained a de-
lighted throng of visitors last evening.
The people, whose paper the GLoBE
is proud to be, are beginning to realize
the fact that the yx,om-: is heartily glad
to see them, even if it does receive them
in its working clothes.

WasmNGToN will celebrate the
Fourth by feeding a thousand of its
poor. [su’t that a more fitting celebra-
tion of the nation’s greatest holiday
than the firing of tons of powder and
thousands of rockets?

SIS N e GAI ;

Two lucky base ball players will wear
handsome medals at the close of the sea-
son presented by the Grose. The
medals are beauties and -you ought to
drop into the Third street jewelry store
in which they are exhibited and have a
look at them.

S —

Ir Mr. Braixe should mount Lon-
don Tower to-morrow, wave the Amer-
ican flag and “holler” he might make
campaign capital on account of his pat-
riotism, but he will probably be dining
with a duke.

———

No reErsox should neglect the oppor-
tunities offered him by the various
churches to<day. To-morrow is the
Glorious and no one can tell what a day
of powder and rockets may bring forth.

e —

O~NE man who played the GrLoB%'s
tips in the races made $500. The GLoBE
revolves for all, but don’t follow his ex-
ample unless you ecan afford to lose, if
by chance the tips should fail.

———

TuerE are eight ¢ditors in Boston
over eighty years of age, and those who
have read their papers will have no
doubt whatever as to the correctness of
the statement.

S e T

QueeN Vic declined to receive the
dusky Queen Karat the firsttable when
she gave' Her oy alty ditiney! but she re-
ceived Queen KAr's jubiles' present as
soon as it came.

- ———

M. BLAINE doesn’t seem to have any
use for Americans in Europe. and when
he comes home it is just possible that
Americans in America will have no use
for him. .

—_—
Dr. McGLYNN reiterates the assertion
that a papal embassy is to be sent to
Washington. And how would Dr. Mc-
GLYNN like to be the ambassador?
——

THERE WAS great racing on the fair
grounds yesterday. When the Twin
Cities devote their energies to anything
it can’t possibly fail of success.

e ——.—

Ir vou are wakened up betimes in
the morning by noisy patriotism console
yourself with the rflection that the
Fourth comes but once a year.

e —

Tue small boy who is packed off to the

country or locked in the cellar will be

the least liable to Fourth of July acci-
dents.

—————
As THE great national summer resort
Minnesota stock is now away above par.

et
For midsummer weather St. Paul real
estate is doing pretty well, thank you.
—

An Example for Sensible People.
New York Sun.

“And had I better speak to your
father to-night, dear?” he asked, ashe
suddenly continued to hold on to her
with both arms.

“No George,” she answered from his
top vest button, “not to-night. It is
nearly 12 o’clock, and papa bas doubt-
less gone to bed.”

- ————

Sometimes They Are, Though.
New York Ledger.

Two business men were talking the
other day about the efficiency of their
assistants. One expressed himself
warml;i upon the subject. The other
quieted him by saying: “Wait a min-
ute. Did it ever occurto you that if
those people were as smart as we are
they would not be our assistants?”

e ——————

Greek and Latin are Elective.
Kinderhook Rough Notes.

Among Harvard’s graduates this year
there issaid to be an anarchist. This
cannot be true, since, as anarchists op-
pose all rule, no anarchist would conde-
scend to observe even the rules of Latin

and Greek grammar. How then could
one be graduated at Harvard?
—————————
DESTINY.
For the Sunday Globe.

The weaver, weaving the web of my past,

In some sad day ot the long ago,

Grew weary of heart and hand, and missed

A cast of the shuttle, to and fro.

He had roamed over lands and sailed seas
over.

For a patiern to meet his proud ideal,

And now, like a raptured and raptuous lover,

And feeling the thrill that the victors feel;
He gave to his work, at the loom of life,
To the s of its warp and woof,

The skill of ages, the patient e
That sho&ld bring to the toiler its peace and

truth.
He had planned for a sea, so quiet and wide,
Where gulis were floating in summer’s sun,
For a good ship, aided b%wnwind and tide,
For a.d rbor of rest w the voyage was
one.

It was only time to an instant grown,

A single thread from the lost,

But chance and time were forever flown,
And the ocean of peace by the storm is tossed.
The gulls have flown to the rocks away,

And the vessel is fighting the wind and tide,
While the breakers moan in the rocky bay,
And the wrath of the ocean is wild, outside.
So life is changed by chance and fate

From its peace and rest to its dreary pain,
Bora too early or born too late,

And Sisiphus toils at the stone in vain.

Ah, wella ! It matters little to me,

n of life I soon may part,

The river lows onward and down to the sea,
Aud its waiting is hushed in the oemn'sheart.o'

L

WHISPERS. -
In view of the numerous stories float-
ing about regarding the political plans
of those shrewd wire workers Messrs.
GrLyaN and NELSON, the WHISPERER,
deems it his duty to add a little gessip,
which comes from an authentic source,
to the general fund. It seems that these
two worthy gentlemen were in St. Paul
recently, but did not make their appear-
ance in their usual haunts. Instead of
that they quietly betook themselves to a
room in the Merchants and remained in
executive session in a solitude a deux
fog the better part of a day. The re-
sult of their deliberations, my inform-
ant says, is likely to create commotion
in the| Republican camp in the near
future.| In accordance with the plans con-
cntgte;l pt this star chamber meeting wily
. GILMAN is to put in most of the
summelr getting “solid,” as the politi-
cians have it, with the local wire-pullers
throughout the north end of the state,
having/of course the valuable assistance
of the astute Mr. NELsoN. Then when
the time comes for the next senatorial
eleetion the portion of the state which
Mr Nevrsox is popularly supposed to
earry in his -vest poecket, will have
been so beautifully manipulated that
should Mr. NELsoN demand the sena-
torship for himself and the Fifth dis-
trict congressional prize for his friend
Mr. GILMAN as the price of the Fifth’s
loyalty to the Republican machine, the
managers will be only to glad to pay it
in order to preserve their already pre-
carious majority.

1t is whispered to me by “‘one who is
in a position to know,”” as the gossipers
say, that nothing short of the unexpected
occurrence of an interesting family
event will prevent the president and his
wife from visiting St. Paul late in Sep-
tember or early in October, and the
same veracious chronicler asserts that
already plans have been laid by several
prominent St. Paul people for the en-
tertainment of the presidential party.
It is even said that a reeeption isin con-
templation which, if it takes place, will
be on a scale of magnificence never be-
fore attempted in the Northwest. A gen-
tleman who knows Mrs.CLEVELANDinti-
mately, however, tells me that anything
of that kind, besides being distasteful
to her, since she desires to travel
quietly, would be regarded as impolitic
by the president who realizes that he
could not accept one invitation without
causing intense disappointment to those
whose invitations his Iimited time
would not not permit him to avail him-
self of. And it will generally be con-
ceded that he is right.

I like pluck and so no doubt do you.
Well, I'll tell you an instance of it
falling under my notice. A young man
from the South came to St. Paul abouta
yvear ago with a few dollars in his
pocket. He had graduated from the fa-
mous Virginia Military institute as a
c¢ivil engineer but had never prac-
ticed his profession and was willing
to turn his hand to anything that would
give him a foothold in the growing
Northwest. He first secured employ-
ment at an infinitisimal salary in a real
estate office. He left that to accept a
position in an architect’s office. The
foree there was soon decreased, and he
found himself almost stranded. Then
he heard that one of the railroads
wanted a levelman to join a corps of
surveyors just starting out. He found
the place filled, but discovered that the
head engineer of the party had not been
selected. Despite his lack of experience
he applied for the place. A man was

~wanted badly and he got it on ftrial.

Since then he has proven his capacity,
won ‘the confidence of his superiors,
een twice promoted, is in charge of a
big stretch of yoad, and bids fair some
day to come out right near the top. It's
pluck that wins every time, but it's got
to be backed by ability, and this young
man had it.
1 { R GO i e
But let me tell you -dlout -another
young man’s experience. He is a young
man who does not lack pluck, but who
is at times a trifle absent-minded. He
left his home in the East nearly two
years ago to come West and make his
fortune. He left behind him the vision
of a beauteous maid, and he came away
with the firm determination that if For-
tune smiled on him he would return
and ask her to share his lot. Fortune
was gracious, he had invested in St.
Paul real estate, and a short time ago
he went East with the double purpose
of having an interview with the object
of his heart’s adoration and of organiz-
ing a syndicate to buy a valuable tract
of land in which there was much profit.
The young lady was out of town and
did not return until the day he was to
leave. When he called about an hour
before train time she was graciousness
itself. But his business affairs had
reached a very exciting climax and
were worrying him a good deal. In
thinking of them he fell into

one of his fits of absentmindedness,.

answered at random to his fair friend’s
vivacious queries and almost forgot that
he was in her presence in fact. He had
made his adieux and the door closed be-
fore it occurred to him that he had for-
gotten something. Then he remem-
bered he had intended to ask her to
become the partner of his joys and sor-
rows. Disgusted as ean be at his inad-
vertenee, he was yet too bashful to re-
turn, so he left without the young
woman. The next time he goes East he
will eonsult pleasure before business,
and unless a rival has sprung up, which
the Fates forfend, he vows he will not
ecome back alone. That mournful
countenance which you can see him
wearing almost any day on Fourth street,
is perhaps the result of his disappoint-
ment.

I heard another good story the other
day about 3 prominent St. Paul capital-
ist who is known throughout the North-
west and in the financial circles of the
East, which I will tell you in the strict-
est confidence. It seems this gentleman
has a charming daugther, who is justly
tlle pride of his heart. Fearing lest if
she remained at home some young man
would also appreciate her many good
qualities and take her away from him,
he, parting from her with the utmost
réluctance, sent her accross the water
tH, attend school in a little German town
—a garrison town, and in the garrison
was a handsome young lieutenant—a
baron, poor, but appreciative of pretty
American maids. For nearly a year the
fond parent rested in fancied security.
But though he could debar her from the
german at home, he couldn’t keep the
(Gérman abroad away from her. Rumors
of the lieutenant’s attentions at last
r.ached his ears, and, to make a long
story short, the daughter will soon sail
for home, the father having sensibly
concluded that itis better to run the
risk of a St. Paul son-in-law, who will
at least keep his daughter at homz,
rather than a fereign one who will cause
the high seas to roll between himself
and the apple of his eye. Quite a little
romance, isn’t it? Tne WHISPERER.

————— -
STRAY SUNBEAMS.

Yex Puox LEE, the young Chinese
gentieman who has just graduated with
s> mueh distinetion at Yale, has written
a book entitied “When I Was a Boy.”
There is a vast difference in being a boy
in China and being a boy in America. 1t
will depend upon where young PnoN
LEee spent his boyhood days whether or
not the book will be vividly interesting.

| As Pros Lex’s name did not appear in

the late rowing race it is taken for
granted that he grew up in China, and
consequently the book will be awfully
stupid.
* * .
Thirty years ago JoEL T. HART was a
poor stonemason in Clark eounty, Ken-
tucky, who together with his battles
with poverty and bad health had a hard
time to get along in the world. The
poor fellow possessed genius and ambi-
tion, but he had no friends. With the
little money that he saved by several
years’ hard work at his trade he went to
Florenee to study seulpturing. Up to
that time all hisideas of artwere innate.
He possessed no knowledge beyond his
experience in building chimneys and
stone fences for the Kentucky farmers,
and all that he eversaw in the way of
statuary were the rudely carved tomb-
stones in the village cemetery.
* *

*

Mr. Hart had not been in Italy long
until his work attracted the attention of
art connoisseurs. One little piece of
work brought him fame. It was simply
a woman’s hand done in the finest of
Parian marble. Itwas the perfect hand
of a blue grass beauty. Small, slender,
tapering, round, with delicate fingers
and dimpled knuckles, such a hand as a
man would risk his life to gain and a
woman would give her soul’s salvation
toown.

Q.l

His greatest work was “Woman Tri-
umphant,”” commonly ecalled **The Tri-
umph of Chastity,”” which is pronounced
the greatest creation of all our Amer-
ican sculptors. But scarcely had the
sculptor finished his great work when
Death closed his career forever. He
died as he had lived, in extreme poverty,
and was buried in an unmarked grave
by the Arno. That was more than
twenty years ago.

* *

It was not until last week that Mr.
Hart's native state performed tardy
justice to his memory, by bringing his
remains home and giving them their
last enshrinement in the cemetery at
Frankfort, where so many of Kentucky’s
famous sons are resting. His grave is
near that of DANIEL BooNE, and he
was buried with much pomp and cere-
mony. The governor and state officials
were in attendance. ROBERT BURNS
WiLsox delivered the address, and the
welkin rung with the applause of the
thousands who had come from all over
the state to do honor to the dead man
whose genius had reflected fame in his
native state.

* ®

And yet what a poor return was all
this pomp and ceremony for the life of
hardship and suffering Joxr Hart had
undergone. A tithe of the money ex-
pended on his funeral honors would
have been a godsend to the poor man
while living. There were men present
at the funeral last week anxious to do
honor to JoEr, HART'S crumbling bones
who, when the dead man was a poor
stonemason in Clark county, would
have thought it presumption in him to
speak to them on the street. Suchis
life, and such are the people who in-
habit this globe.

* ¥
The *“Alidor™ dg::ﬁcien(-y has been
nearly paid up by tne guarantors of the
fund. With the exception of four or
five gentlemen who are out of town, all
the subscribers to the fund came
promptly forward and paid in full their
proportionate share of the deficit.
* %

*

The running race between the lady
eques‘riennes on the race course yes-
terday afternoon produced more enthu-
siasm than all the trotting and pacing
races of the two days put together. All
of which goes to confirm the GLOBE’S
statement that running races still pre-
sent the strongest attraction for the
sport-loving American people.

ll'.
+ If anybody is at all sceptical about the
marvelous inerease of St. Paul’s popu-
lation, as shown by the last directory
figures, just let them step into the
GLOBE office and take a glance at our
Baby Benefit list. The number of babies
that have been born in St. Paul within
the last year is something astonishing.
———————

The Farce of Civil Service Reform.
New York Evening Sun.

A peculipr farce was enacted the other
day when [a special examination was
made of a young man who had applied
for a position as microscoﬁist in the ag-
ricultural - department. e described
perfectly the instrument, all its uses,
the difficult art of drawing objects seen
under the microscope, and much more
gemining to his science. In hisbranch

e stood 95. He was then examined in
English literature and other studies. In
literature he was asked to name all the
prominent authors of the Elizabethan
period, and to give a quotation from the
writings of each. His answer brought
his general average down to 4114.

———
A Sudden Cure Might be Fatal.
New York Sun.

“Good by, my dear,” he said to his
wife, as the bell rang for all ashore. “I
hope you will have a pleasant voyage
with your friends, but I shall be sick
with anxiety to hear of your safe ar-
rival.”

“Shall I cable from Queenstown,
John?”

“Heavens, no! Send a postal card.”

RN SR
Easy French for Young Readers.
Charivari.

tencontre, sur le boulevard, le beau
Durandard, a la veille do son mariage.

“Figurez-vous que je ne puis deni-
cher deux amis pour servir de temoins a
mon mariage!”

“Dame! on ne trouve jamais d’amis
dans le malheur!”’

-
Can Anybody Tell?
To the Editor of the Globe:

Why are there five lamps on Acker
street, between Mississippi and Buffalo,
and not one between Buffalo and Elk
on the same street? Those men who
pretend to control the board of public
works charge the property with partial
grade, full grade and change of grade
and whentlex have skinned the un-
lneky wight they leaveiim to grope his
way in darkness. TAXPAYER.

St. Paul, July 3, 1887.

—————
The Country Anxious.
Mankato Register.

Mr. Donnelly’s book will have a large
sale, for the country is anxious to know
whether or not he will annihilate
Shakespeare.

THE ANGEL FRIEND.

I know I have a constant friend,
Unseen, yet ever at my side,
‘Who glides attendant on my ste|
A heart com ion and a guide.
He speaks, and yet 1 hear no sound;
He leads, nor do I feel his hand;
Yet, not resistless, I obe
his will and motion of command.

Although the ear can catch no sound,
The hand naught palfable can feel,
Yet o’er my inmost soul and will,
The sweet contro! will gently steal;
And thus I knew his kind intent,
i1is wishes and his full comnmand;
And when I yield obedieatly,
He guides me with his angel hand.

The self-conceit and stubborn will
Persnade me oft to disobey,

And then I ferl the penalty.
When mnzed in devions paths, astray;

And when, abashed, I turn my sieps,
And turn me to bis guilding willl

The crooked portis are straightened now,
And leveled is the weary hill.

In waking hours and inwy dreams,
In sunshine and in deepest gioom,
He counsels still, and wili, [ trust,
Unto the portais of the tomb.
Gh, heaven-sent guest! Be still my guide,

Direet me by thy sweet cemmand,
Through all th v

¢ stern vicissitudes
Of life. unto tae better land!

A FOOL'S WISDO.

The last campaign in Minnesota was
fruitful with incidents. One of the
most painful of these for the cherished
dignity of the Republican candidate for
governor occurred in the Fifth distriet.
It was an Irishman’s response to the in-
terrogatory, **Who is McGill?” He said:
“Who is McGill? Now they do soi that
he’s a piece of statooaxy fer ornimint on
Charley Pillsbury’s barn, and that he
wears coorsets.”

*‘i

1t was unquestionably a rare political
stroke on the part of Knute Nelson to
use the Business Men’s association of
Minnesota to advance his office-holding
interésts. The Alexandrian giant never
fishes for pickerel of & greater prize
without an underlying purpose that is
not revealed on the instant. His inter-
state commerce speech at Mankatois set
down by wisé judges as an open bid for
either the governorship or a seat in the
national senate. *The country against
the Twin Cities"” is the watchword of
Mr. Nelson’s campaign, and, as the
former polls some 80,000 more votes
than the latter, his sagacity is hardly
that of a man who intended to lose.

* *
*

While William R. Merriam is
disturbing the dust with his trotters,
and accumulating it in his bank, it is to
be hoped that he will not forget to re-
ward in proper manner the man who
made his political alliance with Don-
nelly a possibility. James B. Hubbell
did that. Mr. Hubbell, as a business
man, is well known in St. Paul, but his
political importance in Minnesota dates
back to the time of the Wilkinson re-
gime in Southern Minnesota. He isa
Republiean—and therefore to be prayed
for—but without alarm, and in secret,
he engineered the Merriam-Donnelly
allianee. Donnelly at the time was coy
and shy. Merriam desired to be speaker,
but needed Donnelly’s influence and
following. Donnelly was willing that
he should be speaker if—he could have
the committees he desired in the house.

» *
3

At this juneture Mr. Hubbell’s rotund
form appeared, was inserted in the ex-
isting breach, and it was closed. The
financier and the sage lay down in the
same bed, and, though there may have
been some kicking, the bed clothes have
not fallen off yet. When they do,
whether they will reveal Donnelly
black and blue, or Merriamn sans office
is a matter of public interest, Mr.
Hubbell was the warmest personal
friend that Morton S. Wilkinson had in
his palmiest days, and, in an indirect
way, the final defeat of Wilkinson for
re-eleetion to the United States senate
has been laid at his door.

#‘ﬁ'-

When the Republican (“‘third party”’)
national convention was held at Cin-
cinnati—the convention that nominated
Greeley and then laid down on him—
Wilkinson attended it at Hubbell’s per-
suasion—not to aid Greeley, but to see
the fun. The organization of the con-
vention was that of a mob. In the pub-
lished list of delegates present Wilkin-
son’s name appeared. On his return to
Minnesota he was accused by his ene-
mies of being a Greeleyite, and, with
its customary treatment of genius, the
Republican party shelved him. He has
remained shelved ever since, with the
exception of a few terms in the legisla-
ture.

**i

State Auditor Braden, I understand,
has taken several blocks of stock ina
daily paper recently started in the Sec-
ond district. The same report is made
of Eli Warner, the governor and one or
two others of the state capitol officials.
The significance of this appears to be
that these gentlemen realize that the
Second district saved Mr. MeGill's
bacon last year, and that it is the part
of wisdom to keep a hold on it. Mr.
Warner has a deep interest in MeGill’s
re-election. He has been assured that
if he is not he might as well resume his
study of Greek at Garden City. Mr.
Warner’s appreciation of the present
administration’s importance may be
measured by the dispateh sent by him
to a friend in Mankato when the re-
turns indicated MecGill's election. 1t
read, “Igotthere.”

65*

T made reference above to Morton S.
Wilkinson’s genius. As an orator, pol-
ished and full of fire, it is doubtful if
the state has ever heard his equal. Don-
nelly’s stump speeches are not polished,
and Gen. *Jim” Baker’s oratory has too
much veneering about it, but Wilkin-
son’s was from an honest combination
of study and inspiration. In one of the
state conventions held in Minne-
sota, about the time of Andy John-
son’s impeachment, Wilkinson was
presiding officer. The delegates were
determined to pass a resolution
indorsing Schuyler Colfax. Wilkinson
opposed this, and, taking the floor, in a
minute speech poured out such fiery,
unanswerable eloquence upon the dele-
gates that they changed their minds
and indorsed Ben Wade instead of
Colfax. The speech was an effort such
as is only heard once in a lifetime.

. * %

1 do not pretend to account for it, but
the frigidity with which John Lind and
Knute Nelson grasp hands when they
meet is noticeable. Their embrace is
not of that warmth with which
Loren Fletcher falls into the gov-
ernor’s arms. That these two
congressmen are not friends
is evident, but the secret of their dis-
like to each other is yet to be told. One
version has been given, and bears some
faint resemblance to the truth. That
15, that Lind’s sapport of MeGill and
palpable alliance with his interests at
the Mankato convention of July Jast
alienated from him Nelson and his
friends, whese interests lay in the suc-
cess of Glman. A MecGill-Lind-Fletcher
alliance was too much of a dose for the
Fifth district Republicans to swallow.

* %
*

“*Tis the shorto’ it that when the sun
shone on me I wore fine linen, and when
it did not T was fain to be unco’ glad
with rags.” I dedicate this quotation to
0il Inspector Willis with much feeling.
It presents vividly his see-saw condition
January 1. When the legislature threat-
ened to deprive him of a fat office, he
was the saddest looking object that en-
tered the capitol. His dress was un-
tidy, his flesh and spirit gone, and his
general make-up that of Col. Woful.
But since salvation was won by him not
even the judges of the supreme court
present a more dignified appearance
than our Henry. Fifteen thousand
dollars a year will do wonders for a
man. By A Foor.

————
Has No Need of Politics.
Sleepy Eye Herald.

Ignatius Donnelly has about com-
pleted the book in which he atiempts to
prove that Lord Baeon wrote the plays
ot Shakespere. A Chieago publisher
has contracted to sell 100,600 copies of
the book within a year and to pay Mr.
Donnelly a royalty of $1 per copy. A
man who ean achieve fame and fortune
in literafaire in that way ean well atford
to dispense with polities and the fickle
support of granger legislators.

e
The Circus Is Closed.
Shakopee Argus,

The Jones-Small e¢ircus at Red Reock
is closed for the season.  We doubt if
the good accomplished counterbalaneed

=Sylvester Penuoyer.

the evil resulting in the attraction of

young men to the meetings for fun_and
whi:gy.~ It is only since the advent of
Jones and Small that low slang has con-
stituted a part of an instructive Chris-
tian sermon, but with them it is a lead-
lnrg feature. Their -slang is neither
brilliant or witty, else we fail to appre-
ciate humorous genius. Slang usually
emanates from ignorance—a lack of
proper words in which to more elegantly
couch one’s thoughts.

i Lo SnGaE
Who Is the Eeitor?
Chicago Herald.

“I knowa good joke on an editor
from Helena, Mont.,” said a conductor
on the St. Paul, “and 1 guess I’ll have
to tell it. He's a colonel, but Ishan’t
give vou his last name. Last week he
come into St. Paul on business, and
after registering at the best hotel in
town, started out to see the sights. It
was about 2 o’clock in the morning
when he returned, a little the worse for
wear. It happened that the night porter
who showed him to his room was only
about half awake, and without knowing
what he was doing, ushered the colonel
into the bath room attached to the apart-
ment assigned for his use, muttered
‘g’night, sir,” and disappeared. Next
morning at the breakfast table the Mon-
tana journalist met an acquaintance and
said to him:

““‘Fine hotel, this.’

0 :Yes, one of the best in the coun-

ry.
‘;‘I’)o you like their new-fangled
S

eds.

“‘Their beds are all right, though ¥
didn’t know that there was anything
new about them.’

. ““*Well. they’ve got the darndest bed
in my room you ever sot eyes on. Its
more like a coffin, an’ there wasn't a
blamed bit of cover on it. I was cold all
night. 1Its true that its mighty fine to
have water so handy 1hat when a feller
gets thirsty inthe night he don’t have
to get out of bed for a drink, but the
worst of it was in my case that it was
Just my durned luck to leave the thing
runnin’ a little the last time I took a
drink out of it, an’ when I woke up
again I was nigh drowned in cold water.
Never spent such a miserable night in
my life.””

————————
Long May It Revolve.

Elkader (Io.) Register.

Last Sunday’s St. ‘Paul GLoBE was
the largest paper ever issued in the
Northwest. It consisted of twenty pages,
filled with interesting and readable mat-
ter and illustrated in a manner peculiar
to the GLoBE. It is evident that the
GLOBE is prospering, and that it fully
deserves the patronage which it is gel-
ting is conceded by all. Long may it
revolve.

—————
May His SBadow Grow Less.
Ortonyille Herald.

Friends of John L. Gibbs claim he
is the martyr of the railroad commis-
sion, that his ambition to faithfully ex-
ecute and enforce the law is frowned
down by Messrs. Becker and Austin.
Poor Gibbs, circumstances have been
unkind to him ever since he aspired to
anything beyond speaker of the house.
May his pelitical shadow grow gradu-
ally small and beautifully less.

e e e = e
While There's Life There's Soap.
New Haven News.

Smyth—De Forest, old fellow, you
look meloncholy.

De Forest—That's just the way I feel.
My case is hopeless,

Smyth—Anybody trifling with your
affections?

De  Forest—Yes, my dreams are
haunted every night by a face I saw in
a soap ad.

—————
A Gigantic Steal.
Hastings Gazette,

One of the state boiler inspectors is
being hauled over the coals for ineffi-
ciency, to use a mild expression. and it
is only a question of time when the
whole system will be rooted out from
the ground up. For a gigantic steal
upon the people it is only equaled by
the oil inspector.

———
Good-Bye God.
New York Herald.

In advising such members as were
about leaving the city, Rev. Clark
White, at the Church of the Savior, yes-
terday said: Don’t follow the example
of the little girl who, in closing her
evening prayer, said: ‘Good-bye, God;
I’m going to Boston to-morrow.””’

et e
Will Have to Hustle.
Duluth Tribune.

St. Paul’s city council and park com-
mission have settled differences, and
now parks will receive a new boom in
that city. If it would, St. Paul might
have the most attractive parksin the
West next to those of Chicago and Du-
{Eth' but she will have to hustle to get

em.

e ———— -
The Greatest Blasphemer.
Lake Crystal Union.

If the newspapers were to drop Sam
Jones,he would fall as flat as a pancake
and twice as soft. He is the greatest
blasphemer of the age, and his har-
rangue against the sinner is like that of
Augnst Spies against the government.

——————————— —

Liteary Attainments Admired.
Hastings Democrat.

The literary attainments of Mr. Don-
nelly are admired by nearly every one,
while his political whims and agitations
cause him many enemies that would
otherwise be his warmest friends.

it e e R
Shakespeare to Drop Out.
Faribault Democrat.

Mr. Donnelly authorizes the state-
ment that his new book will be issued
about the 1st of November, after which
Shakespeare will be no more.

_+_

A Final Destruction.

Pittsburg Dispatch.

Now the peach crop of Delaware is
destroyed once more. It is eaten up by
the worms this time. Next time it is
destroyed it will be eaten up by the
people of the United States.

———

Giving the Patient a Chance.
Harper's Bazar.

Young student physician (to charity
patient)—I—think you must have a—a—
some kind of a—a fever: but—our class
has only gone as far as convulsions. I'll
come in again in a week.

e —
Jubilee Year, You Know.
Buffalo Conumercinl,

The spelling of “honour” on a Baffalg
school invitation this year was explained
as being in deference to the etymolog-
ical prejudices of one of the patrons.

Lt e sl S
Better With a Stick.
Philadelphia News.

The man who paralyzes his stomach
with ice water has Dbegun to die again,
This doesn’t prove that ice water is un-
healthy for moderate drinkers.

SRR

She Always Has a Sure Thing.
Lowell Citizen.

Never make a wager with a woman.
You may be certain that no woman ever
bLEts unless she has a sure thing.

e ——
No Other Will Want It
Atlanta Constitntion.
It is generally conceded that Gen.
Fairehild will patent his palsy so that
no other candidate can emp.oy it.

e ——
How Cork Flew to O'Brien.
Detroit Free Press.
Cork fairly flew out of the bottle when
O’Brien get back.
: ST SR L
FAITH, HOPE AND CHARITY.

Tid-Bits,

*“Tis Faith in her own power to beguile,

With nature’s charms and woman's art
eombined,

This m;x_\,(t-s the maid of sixtcen summers
smile

Disdainfully and coolly on mankind.

*Tis Hope at six and pwenly years that glows
Within her bheart, ere y)eg "tis xeregl-ud

yellow,
Aud bids ber trust that some one will pro-

pose,
Ascap she sets to cateh each single fellow.
Al‘l\d when six and thirty she has lured

man to take a matrimonial “header,”
And plighted troth beyond a doubt secured,
‘Tis theu that leadshim to wed her!l



