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"~ ANOTABLE GAP.

Compressed Between Two -
Democratic Presidents.

The City Was Born and Grew
Great From Buchananin 57
to Cleveland in '87.

What Buchanan Might Have
Seen and Cleveland
Will See.

Some of the Men Whose Memo-
ries Might Span the Gap
and Who Are Here.

PRESIDENT of the
United States visits
Minneapolis. It is not
the first time in the
brief history of *‘the
greatest  city of its
age” that a president
has been its honored
guest. Grant, Hayes
and Arthur have all
tasted of the Lawn
City’s hospitality and
heard the fairy stories
of the Northwestern
wonderland. But this
is the first time a Dem-
ocratic president has
ever set foot on the
sacred soil of Minne-
sota,or the high-priced,

gilt-edzed ground of Minneapolis. The
last  Democratie president  might
have  stalked deer along the

prairies of Hennepin avenue, or shot
ducks on the pond, which was drained

escaped wrecking the falls. John Orth
is another pioneer who never forsook
the East side for the glittering prosper-
ity of the West. Though gone, his sons
represent him. Col. W. S. King, the
original Minneapolitan and emperor of
short horns, when away from home, re-
members most of the history of the in-
terregnum, in the writing of which -he
used a bold fist. E. A. Harmon knows
something of this, also, and Mace Eustis
was here when it was doue. R. J. Bald-
win might add a line, and John Blais-
dell might contribute a morceau of his-
tory. Louis Larrabee and .J. W. Law-
rence and Thomas Hale Williams might
just as well be added to the list.

The interregnum is over and a Demo-
cratic president comes.  The quarter
century is short in the history of the
world, yet it includes the all of Minne-
apolis. It winds through the checkered
career of the Corn exchange, and closes
with the dramatic existence of the
board of trade in the prime of its useful-
ness. It exhibits the mightiness of
events which pass in a night. It saw
Minneapolis start its flickering life in
an uncertain kind of way: saw the
young men go out to the eivil war, and
sees them now as veterans grown gray;
saw_ the city's growth stunted by a
panie, and finally saw it take hold with
new life and rush restlessly along to its
destiny. Only a quarter of eentury and
a few years—the difference between one
Demoeratic chief magistrate and the
next! Yet with Minuneapolis how im-
portant, marking two great epochs! At
the first nothing. At the second a great
city. The second epoch is welcomed
to-day.

—_—
CLASPED BY A BEAR.

Exciting Midnight Encounter Re-
lated by a Railroad Agent.
San Francisco Examiner.
A man who is well thought of by the
railway fraternity is Hoyt Sherman,
general agent of the Union Pacifie, of

Salt Lake, who arrived from that place
{ yesterday. IHe was first brought into
| prominence by an adventure which
'he had on the road from Beaver
 Canon into the Yellowstone National
i park. Mr. Sherman was tourist agent

to make room for the Grand opera, but ! for the road, and when a big party went
his knowledze of Minneapolis would ! up to the park he would accompany

The

Hon. Alexander Ramsey, responding”
to the toast, “The War Governor of
Minnesota,” for § the one-thousandth
consecutive time.

Dennis Ryan was seen yesterday say-
ing to areporter that he had heard there
was something in the story of a big pur-
chase of mining land by a St. Paul syn-
dicate, but **he had no definite knowl-
edge on the subject.”

Dr. J. H. Murphy may be seen exam-
ining his long mink coat these cool
mornings and remarking to himself that
he doesn’t mind the cold winters up
here very much.

Mark P. Hatch and his brother-in-law,
A. J. Blethen, of the Tribune, and both
from Maine, were seen holding a season
of prayer that it might rain on the occa-
sion of Cleveland’s visit to this state.
This was the most that could be done to
soothe the feelings of the rapidly de-
creasing number of Blaine’s boomers.

Postmaster Day was seen sweeping
out the postoffice and wondering what
President Cleveland would say if he
were invited to take a look through the
building.

llon.%{nute Nelson was seen with a
slate and piece of chalk trying to esti-
mate how many votes Cleveland’s visit

strides now never will betray his livery-
born origin. .

Judge Atwateris stemming the human
tide at the corner of Nicollet and Wash-
ington, and says he is a Democrat from
way back. g z
Postmaster Ankeny, with his commis-
sion protruding from the breast pocket
of his frock coat, is inquiring if General
Vilas is expectad.

Arthur D. Smith is softly repeating to
himself the language of an address he
will fire off if he gets a chance.
Referee Hall is wondering if his noto-
riety has reached Washington city in
such shape as will entitle him to presiy
dential recognition.

A. J. Blethen, with his side whiskers
starched and presentiniga full surface to
the zephyrs, is wondering why he does
not attract more general attention. -

Judge Jordan leading a delegation of
Algonquin braves, in white plugs and
black canes, practicing a lock step. ;

The very mournful look on the face of
Col. H. C. Gordon as he recalls 1884 and
thinks of the might have been. ]

Loren Fletcher on the reception come
mittee, with a ready-made smile glued
on his face.

C. M. Palmer practicing on an elegant

sition doors.

W. E. Haskell pinning back the tails
of his frock coat to show the purple silk
lining.

Elder Stewart in a new suit of clothes,
with a pearl plug and boutonniere.

Judge Hauser, for the first time in his
life, associating with Democrats and
feeling happy. ~

Col. M. W. Glenn heading a delega-
tion of Harrison Hall delegates, among
whom are W. H. Grimshaw, C. A. Pills-
bury, Orville Rinehart, J.J.McHale,
and, seen in the rear, D. B. Johnson.

A procession of barkers, headed by
Col. Pat. Sullivan and marshalled by
Maj. Frank Shaw.

The legal fraternity, under command
of Ed A. Stevens, with Col. C. H. Ben-
ton and D. A. Secombe as aides.

The Plymouth Political league, with
Dr. Albert Shaw and Deacon A. B. Net-
tleton on one horse.

Ald. W. H. Mills carrying a preamble
and resolution rolled up in the fashion
of an old Roman fasces.

would change in the Fifth district.
Sheriff Fred Richter was noticed hold-

J. Newt Nind leading an editorial club,
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MR. CLEVELAND'S TEMPORARY HOME ON WHEELS.
Train of Three Cars, Practically Under One Roof, on Which the President Travels---The Pullman Palace Car for His Exclusive Use,
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have been limited to these facts. The
entire history of the Flour City is com-
pressed into the limits of that time dur-
ing which the Demoeracy went hungry
and thirsty. President Cle veland will
see a city grown great during one
interregnunm. and will probably grasp
the hands of a dozen men who
have watched it from infaney. While
cities in the slowly-meving East have
scarcely changed in topogzraphical ap-
pearance this beautiful city has sprung
up on a wilderness of prairie. Only
twenty-five or thirty years and yet
what a chanze! And after all, what an
array of names can be conjured up of
men who saw it all and know itall—who
were the seeds sown  from St. Anthony
and have bLlossomed out into the fabu-
lous population of Minneapolis! Most
of them have grown old and gray, but
they are the only landmarks of ja period
that eannot be recalled by buildings.
There is R. P. Russeli, for example, who
voted for Frank Pierce and has followed
this Democratie line down to Cleveland.
One sweep of his mind’s eye can take in
the change from waving prairie grass to
well lined avenue and, boulevard and
can follow his squatter’s claim from
nothing up to thousands. Franklin
Steele has gone, but his family is here,

with the vast holdings that
then  amounted  to  nothing  but
claims. The only and origi-

nal John H. Stevens is still here,but his
great possessions have nearly all passed
into other hands. J.H. Thompson is
here, and is a tailor still, young and
happy. R. L. Stillman, now rich and
prosperous, was then a callow fledgling,
uncertain whether to piteh into law in
St. Anthony or farming along Nicollet.
John S. Pillsbury was weighing out
nails and selling hatehets while dream-
ing of politieal honors whieh soon came
and passed. Peter Wolford was here
and was studying those lessons of econ-
omy whieh have proved worth millions
to him. Anthony Kelly, now a million-
aire grocer, was then in business with
his brother . H., in the days before
the latter became a merchant prince,
while John 1. Black, now a member of
the firm, was struggling with the calico
trade in St. Anthony. O. M. Lar-
raway may not enjoy the visit. He will
remember, however, the entire history
of the period. He was a grocer,
but he gained political favor and became
postmaster.  His sueceessor, John J.
Ankeny, will also remember the old
times when the little village was fight-
ing for existence on the west bank. W.
P. Ankeny began his career at the same
time. and A. T. Ankeny was first learn-
ing the mysteries of Coke upon Little-
ton. Mike Hoy was then a broth of an
Irish boy and had not achieved fame,
whiie his friend, George A. Brackett,
was a butcher, and had not obtained a
war contract for beef. W. W. Wales is
still on deck,and will recall with a smile
that he was then town clerk of St.
Anthony. Henry T. Welles, now a mill-
fonaire banker, had already sized up the
coming greatness of Minneapolis, and
was laying but the corner lots that are
now worth their millions. Judge Isaac
Atwater will to-day acknowledge him-
self a Democrat, and will recall the
time when he edited the Demoecrat
and supported the administration
of Pierce. Judge William Loch-
ren will also admit himself
an out-and-out Bourbon, and tells how
he voted for Cleveland, and was sorry
he was not old enough to vote for
Pierce. There is J. B. Bottineau. who
will be gquite reminiseent this day and
will say he can recall the first ballot-box
of Minneapolis and his pride in deposit-
ing the first vote in it. The whole Bas-
sett family belong to this period, and all
are Democrats without a flaw to-day.
Joel was in lumber from the beginning,
and Daniel was figuring in trade, while
Will had just opened hisbaby eyes upon
the infant Flour City. E. M. Wilson
and W. W. McNair moved in about the
beginning of the interregnum. The
latter has gone, but the former is stiil
in the front rank and will greet tke
President as a Democrat and  brother.
S. C. Gale was in the neighborhood, too,
and has the events jotted down in a
work which his grandchildren may pub-
lish. C. H. Pettit enjoyed the cold win-
ters at that time, and was even then an

aevocate of abolition and the Blair
bill. Of course the Ames family
was heres though Albert Alonzo

had not dreamed of ereating a breeze in
}mlit‘u-s: but his father, the doctor, and

1is uncle, the judge, were among the
first on the ground. John €. Oswald
can remeimber the entire time, and was
among the first to cast a vote in Minne-
apolis. T. K. Gray has sold drugs from
time immemorial, and is selling them
yet. He sold the first face powder ever
used in Minneapolis, and it is rumored
J. R. Hoftlin wore if. Charles Hoag
will rejoice thisday, and if he gets the
opportunity will tell President Cleve-
land he named the city. Elder L. M.
Stewart was a tender tailor when Min-
neapolis was born and has been making
money ever since. Dorilus Morrison
arrived with the first installment, and
will probably stay until the last getting
richer all the time. Martin Lay-

man came early and grew rich
out of a cemetery in which his
;remains

now rest. Solon Armstron
came in with St. Anthony,and has liveg
there ever since, never crossing the
Tiver except to attend political conven-
tions. Dr. Chute is one of the fathers
of the first East side settlement, and
gave name to the tunnel that narrowly

*

them. The distance from Beaver Canon
is 125 miles, and three years ago when
he had the adventure the road was
very primitive. Rough and rocky. it
wound itsway through deep canons
whose walls roseto magnificent heights,
making the scenery awful and grand,
and then over the fertile plains,
through mountainous country into tim-
bered regions that could not e excelled.
['here was something about this drive
that thrilled and delighted passengers
and made them want to cover the dis-
tance again. But as pleasant as they
were they  were not free from dan-
ger. It lurked everywhere. In the
fissures of the rocks were skulking
mountain lions watching the passing of
the stage-coach with gleaming eyes,
while panthers. more cowardly vet fully
as dangerous, verched in trees that over-
hung the road on which the stage trav-
eled. would give their fierce ery and
perchance leap upon its top, to find that
its occupants were beyvond reach. Then
the silver-tipped bear and big black
bruin, on his stately rounds for meat,
would cautiously pass that way. Some-
times at night tie tourists would camp
for a change.

It was one night they did this that Mr.
Sherman had his adventure— one that
is not new to him now.

They camped in a elump of timber
below the mountains, and corraled the
horses a few rods off.

It was about midnight when Mr. Sher-
man was awakened by the neighing of
a horse. He got up to reconnoiter, and
saw a black object pass near the corral.
The moon was out in all her splendor,
though the trees shadowed the earth.
Thinking that the object was a man,
and that he meant to steal the horses,
he took his pistol from his pocket, and
noticing that his clasp knife was all
right he cautiously advanced. He was
looking to see where the big black ob-
ject had gone. when, as though it had
risen from the ground, a big black bear
stood in front of him.

First he thought to run, but this
would be death, for one stroke from its
powerful paw would lay him low.

The pistol was a small one, but he
raised it after his first surprise wasover
and pulled the trigger. 1t did notgo off,
He just remembered that he had neg-
lected to reload the weapon that evening
after discharg,ing all the cartridges.
When the trigger snapped the bear
looked at the pistol curiously and then
at Sherman. The latter took his knife
out and then slowly backed up until he
was protected by a tree. The bear fol-
lowed and caressingly began to hug him.
Its hot breath was upon his face and
he grew faint. He railliedand then
drove the knife to the hilt into bruin
who, now fully enraged, rolled Sherman
on the ground. Now it was fight or die.
Another plunge and the sharp edge of
the steel went plowing up the bear,fairly
disemboweling him. The struggle soon
ended, and though Sherman was the
victor he was not altogether unharmed.

The tourists heard the noise and were
in time to witness the end of the battle.

For a week after three Englishmen
did nothing but curse their ill-luck at
not being the man that the Dbear at-
tacked.

———
Before The Curtain.

An income tax—The price of ad-
mission to a theater.—Merchant Trav-
eller. s

An act to amend—The work of a third
rate theatrical artist. — Washington
Critie.

Authoresses who desire to see them-
selves in print would do well to wear
calico dresses and stand before looking-
glasses.—Tid-Bits.

A new musical comedy is to be called
““Natural Gas,” This is the firstserious
backset the ideal has yet met with.
—Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

A ballet girl was discharged in Chica-
go the other day for impudence to the
maitre de ballet. He didn’t want any
of her caper sauce.—Lowell Courier.

Christine Nilsson will sing to this
country this season at $2,500 per sing.
Some folks are born with silver spoons
and others with silver voices.—Hartford
Post.

Over the stage of the new opera house
in Shepherd, Mich., is the legend, “In
God we trust,” and the public wonders
if it means a permanent suspension of
the free list.—Alta Colifornia.

Clara Morris says she would dearly
like to take a long tour on horseback
through the New England States. Why
doesn’t she take it? She has time
enough at her disposal, surely. Why
doesn’t she take advantage of her long
rests between acts and devote them to
equestrian  exercise?—Boston  Tran-
seript.

————————
AN ANTIDOTE NEEDED.

Hotel Mail.
See the city hotel swells,
‘Howling swells.

What aﬁmiue assurance each attitude now
s! <

How they ogle, ogle, ogle,
All the girls who passthe door,
And each reckless, rakish rogue'll
Keep it up till he's fourscore!
Dashing swells,
“Masghing’” belles
From early morn till late at night in front of
the hotels!

Donkey swells,
Monkey swells,

ing his head in his hands before a mir-
ror. and trying to guess how many
thousand years it would be before it
would be possible for a Republican
sheriff to work up to the presidency.

W. W. Erwin can be seen in Carleton
county frequently with a dog, two guns
and a game-bag.

Col. Dudley, superintendent of the
cable railway construction, has been
seen for some weeks past anxiously
looking for something to superintend.
Nobody has yet been noticed, even with
a telescope with a twenty-six-inch lens,
riding on the cable line, which was to
have been completed on Sept. 1.

W.A.Van Siyke may be seendaily get-
ting ready to plunge madly into his heavy
underwear and the other carnival gaities
as soon as the ice gets thick enough for
the palace. E

Dr. Quinn was noticed oiling up the
wheels of his snow-shoes for a practice
spin with Charlie Fairchild to Merriam
Park as soon as the first snow comes.

Jack Wampler was seen shedding
large, briny tears because the prairie

chickens got so thoroughly harvested |

before the snowshoe season sets in.
The sight of Mr. Wampler's tears
cracked the rglass in the GLOBE tele-
seope.

Dr. A. J. Stone was noticed with nine
new neckties in one buneh and four dia-
mond pins, preparing for the winter so-
cial season a little in advance of his
brother physicians.

Mr. Thomas Cochran may be noticed |

on nearly any clear day inspecting the
horizon for signs of cold waves in his
capacity as member of the meteorologi-
cal committee of the state weather ser-
vice. He frequently uses the telescope
of Carleton college for this purpose.
Some days D. R. Noyes may be seen
taking notes on Mr. Cochran’s observa-
tions.

The chances are that A. M. Doherty
will be seen trying to sell President
cleveland a lot of real estate, “*at public
auction,” before the chief magistrate
says good-by to the Northwest.

Prof. Phelps, late of St. Paul “but
now of Duluth,” has been noticed try-
ing to solve the problem of how on earth
the president will stand it when he gets
back to Washington and has to tell peo-
Ble that he didn’t goon the floor of the

uluth chamber of commerce.

Capt. Peter Berkey, ‘“‘the watch-dog
of the treasury,” has been carefully pre-
Earing a statement of the amount of

onds which St. Paul wiil have to issue
to meet the expenses of the presidential
visit. J. W. McClung will back up his
statement by a resolution or a series of
resolutions introduced in the chamber
of commerce.

Commissioner Beriah Magoffin may be
noticed making daily visits to the park
opposite Minnehaha. He frequently
drinks the water from Hidden falls,
and a dipper full of this, with a look at
the beautiful landscape, makes him a
pretty square meal.

Capt. Ed. Bean was heard saying to
himself as the presidential party arrived,
“This is the biggest thing. we’ve had
since Company D got home from Wash-
ington.”

Lieut. Gov. Rice may be seen daily
trying to think of a new snake story to
spring on the public when he comes to
St. Paul. Ie has two snakes trained to
mateh coppers for a cigar, and then he
takes the cigar.

1gnatius Donnelly may be noticed sit-
ting before his fireside, in Nininger,
heaving visible sighs because Miss Rose
Elizabeth Cleveland is not one of the
presidential party.

Joe Henshaw, of the Ryan, has been
noticed practicing on a new eight-mile
for a week. He was heard to murmur
on one occasion: “I wish I was put to-
gether like Stanley Proudfit.”

John Ford has not been seen for some
days. He nas been out of the eity look-
{;mlr_t'or an entertaining ga me of base

ali.

Secretary Hoard, of the State Agri-
cultural society, may still be seen trying
to get his nerves untangled from the
severe twisting they were gived during
“the fair.”

Carl Judson, assistant Dairy commis-
sioner, was noticed some days ago trying
to persuade Secretary Eberman that the
story of his patent churn was as true as
gospel.  Judson has suceeeded in indue-
ing Commissioner Ives to order one for
use in the dairy interests of the state.

SEEN IN MINNEAPOLIS.

From the upper platform of the
GLOBE'S tall tower, the city of Minne-
apolis lay spread out like a map, and a
panoramic view of its daily life could be
seen, 'The strains of Liberati’s band at
the Exposition floated upward, and the
city was gay with banners and bunting.
Crowds of peo})le thronged the streets
and energetic life and activity are man-
ifest on every hand. Citizens mingle
with strangers, and the latch-string of
the city is out. Delegates to the national
convention of the Knightsof Labor from
all over the country are present, and
their badges and emblems blend curi-
ously with the medals and ribbons from
the Exposition. Men we all know and
men whom nobody knows jostle each
other on the sidewalk.and curious sights
and curious episodes and incidents
obtrude themselves before the gaze of
the watcher.

Oh, why don't the pro; ;iewrs come out and« , Mayor Ames has on a new suit of

mash these swe

clothes, and the caracoling horse he

wearing a squash hat and a smile-at-me
collar.

Dr. E. T. Gibson prancing about on a
coal-black horse and wearing pure white
leggings and vellow gauntlets.

Will E. Steele drilling the board of
trade and ordering Dorilus Morrison to
keep quiet in the ranks. 3

One solitary man, named Bassford, at
work on the new postofiice.

(. P. Preston standing guard over the
new city hall site to keep squatters off.

John Blaisdell carrying a memorial to
congress to locate the national capital on
Blaisdell hill. :

E. Sidney Williams penning an invi-
tation to the president to inspect the
city mission.

Capt. Mike Hoy clearing away crowds
at street crossings by virtue of his office
as deputy marshal.

J. C. Worrall offering to bet Cleve-
land will remember him as a college
chuu.

Editor MeLean wearing a bloody shirt!
for an overcoat. !

Col. H. C. Hicks talking ‘‘old soldier™
and telling how he got his title.

A proeession of physicians, bearing
diplomnas, headed by Dr. J. Cresap
McCoy.

W. W. Sly telling how he felt on the
evening of Nov. 2, 1884,

H. L. Gordon hedging the bets he

: made that he would be a bigger man

nor the president.

J. I. Henry explaining the cheapness
of the decorations on the ecity hall.

Capt. Best explaining to his old

friend Col. Lamont why the gas fixtures
in front of his store are painted red.
C C. M. Foote rejoicing in the declara-
tion that he is a Democrat from prin-
ciple only, and that he has yet some of
the good money won on Cleveland’s
election.

A procession of horny-handed work-
men led by C. A. S. Higley and W. H.
Grismhaw.

0. A. Pray and D. C. Bell apologizing
to E. M. Wilson for having ever written
that social letter.

J. C. Williams
and wondering if
tice it.

Loren Fletcher being introduced by
Col. Glenn as “our next congressman.”

Col. John T. West tendering the free-
dom of the West hotel.

C. MecC. McReeve calculating how
many 10-cent dishes of ice cream would
pay for the earth.

Col. Frank E. Nimock doing the Co-
lussus of Rhodes act with the pro-
grammes of the rival opera houses.

Ben Cole relating his army experi-
ences.

Maj. Twine driving in the outskirts of
the city. a -

R. . Dunnington changing his vest.

H. B. Sherman wearing a yellow neck-

qr:\cticil_l his smile
the president will no-

tie.

Doc Noble playing foot ball.

C. A. Nimocks asking the newsboys to
study astronomy.

Ald. Lawrence trying to look earnest
and thoughtful.

Burt Nye, of the Columbia, trying to
make the ace beat a king.

Lew Harrison playing lawn tennis.

Fish Jones out fishing for suckers.

P.H.G s interviewing a Journal
reporter.

Joseph H. Murch telling the truth,the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth.

H. Heartless Davis getting up a sen-
sation with a peanut vender and a bottle
of Moxie as the principles.

The late Tom Moore taking a slim
chance to get fat.

Col. Bill King driving white horses
with a red-headed girl by his side.

Dr. Martha G. Ripley agitating cer-
tain physical reforms among men.

C. W. Shepherd and Col. John T.
West experimenting with a smoke con-
sumer,

—_————
SHAKESPEARE'S GHOST.

TO IGNATIUS DONNELLY.

Now, here comes one Ignatius Donnelly

Hath fwvri]t a book wherein he proves, good
aith! .

I writ me not the plays which bear my name

And make such noise and romage through
the world.

Marry! good sir, in faith thou hast embarked

Upon an enterprise with stomach in’t,

Now, vrithee, boy. lend me awlile thine ear;

Perchance, so poor a man as Shakespeare is |

Herding with fellows of the baser sort;
With Homer, Aristophanes, and all
Th" ignoble motley of the Muses' train,
The jigging poets of Apollo's rout,
May yet find favor in thy baleful eyes,

Alack! good sir, you paint me forth a clown, '

A vulgar fellow, an unlettered swain,

A usurer, extortioner, and rake—

The multiplying villanies of Nature

Mantle my record like a standing pool!

By cock and pye, sir, you protest too much!

The fleshy vessel which held Shakespeare in
Mayhap was made of crude and earth) stuff;
And you say right, Ignatius, writ no p{nys.

And heard no music of the choiring spheres.
But, know, this playwright had a wanton fay
Who told him tales’of most exalted Heaven

And &f‘ bt'he lowest deep. Aye, there's the

He mal:l‘e ('\l\’ill Shakespeare, coarse, unlettered
na.
Wise with a wisdom that ye wot not of,

This fay, this puck, this nimble Ariel,

Told tales that Francis Bacon never heard,
Go to! Ignatius, get thee to thy rest!

Pillow the temples of thy swollen head

On the black waters of oblivion,

But Shakespeare's plays, good sir, some sey-

eral years
Shall yet be read, methinks, b’l" divers men.
—S. W. Foss in Puck, -

bow with which to throw open the expo-.

THE FIRST LADY.

Some Pleasant Chat About the Mistress
of the White House.

THE GEORGE W. CHILDS COW.

Her Stationery and Manner of Writing
---A Lunch Episode---An Artist
Who Sketched Her.

AM told that Mrs,
Cleveland has
been good enough
to send back a
number of letters
since her return
to Washington ex-
pressing her ap-
preciation  of the
courtesies and at-
tentions  shown
3 her here during
the big constitutional ecelebration,
writes a Philadelphia correspondent in
a recent leiter. It is unquestioned that

| siie made a great success. There may

beé two opinions about Grover, but
Frankie’s beauty, and spirit, and appa-
rent girlishness captured eyerybody.
She seems to be a thorough American
In every sense¢; and that alone will
carry her a great way with the masses
of people here in the East, who are
weary cof the Anglomania that is so
cominon in certain rich and fashionable
sets. That she is going to be a great
help to her husband in his desire for a
renomination and re-election is a pretty
sure thing, and might aswell be counted
on as an important element in the bat-
tles to come.

She enjoyed her visit here much as if
it were all a big pienie, and she speaks
of it in the same spirit. She writes a
big, strong, round hand, and signs her-
self ““Very truly yours, Frances Folsom
Cleveland.” She uses very pale blue
paper, the sheets rather short and the
envelopes large and almost square. The
late President Arthur's family, you
may remember, used the “Arthur arms”
on their stationery. Mrs. Cleveland,
however, either makes no pretention to
the distinction of the possession of
“arms” in her husband’s family or is
too sagacious to aet on itif she does.
She has her note paper and envelopes
emblazoned with a red, white and biue
shield,ornamented with a narrow golden
seroll containing the words “The White
House” in raised letters. She writes in
an easy aud straightforward way. and,
like her sisters everywhere, indulges
freely in underscoring.

MRS. CLEVELAND'S COW.

We hear in town that the President
and Mrs. Cleveland have held a number
of sessions of the inner council of state
respecting the cow that Mr. and Mrs.
George W. Childs presented to Mrs.
Cleveland on the oceasiou of her visit to
“Wootton’” during the constitutional
centennial eelebration. The cow was
shipped down to Washington this week
in a special car, and Mr. Childs’ head
farmer went along to see that it wanted

for nothing on the way. Mr. Cleveland
wanted the cow to go to the White house
and thought it would be an interesting
and picturesque ornament to the White-

house grounds. Mrs. Cleveland, how-
ever, didn’t see the matter satisfactorily
in that light at all. She insisted that
the cow was her “very own,” and she
wouldn’t hearof its going anywhere but
to Oak View—“home.” And to Oak
View it has gone, and when it grows a
little bigger it will pro vide the presi-
dential breakfast-table regularly with
what they ecall in Washington “sure
‘nough’ cream.

: THE LUNCH WAS MISSED.

“She stood the torture of long-contin-
ued handshaking here admirably,though
it raised some big blisters on her hands.
She was pretty well worn out when she
left at midnight on the train for home.
She had just come from the big dinner
given to the president by the Historical
Society of Pennsylvania and other
learned bodies. While her husband and
the other guests on the floor were dis-
cussing a superb menu she and a coterie
of other ladies looked on from the
Prince of Wales’ box, and had nothing
more filling than the substance of many
laudatory speeches. She counted, how-
ever, on a zood solid luncheon on the
way home, as an order had been left at
a fashionable hotel near by for some-
thing uncommoniy good. Asshe was
seated in her compartment of the draw-
ing-room car that President Roberts, of
the Pennsylvania Railroad ecompany,
had placed at her disposal, and the train
was about to start, the French head
waiter from the hotel came in with his
face assad looking as afigure on a
tombstone.

“Madame,” he explained; “madame,
something terrible has happened—ah!
very terrible!”

“What?"” asked the president’s wife,
in alarm, her face beginning to pale.

“You remember the luncheon?”’

“Well?”

“We came with it here too soon.
There was no fire anywhere, and we
were forbidded to make one for fear of
filling the depot with smoke, and so
rendering it objectionable to your nos-
trils, madame.”

nl’es.”

“And so we sent it back to the hotel
to keep it warm. My waiters, who
have just come from the hotel with
wraps for some of the ladies, were not
informed, and so they have left the
luncheon behind.”

“Q, it is nothing,” answered Mrs.
Cleveland, with the spirit of a martyr.
“We shall manage to getalong. But,
dear me, I am hungry!” .

“You will never forgive us,madame?”’

“I forgive you now. But is there
really nothing to eat on this car?”

*Notling, madame.”

*“Nothing?"”

“Except, madame, some bread.”

“Bread? Then we are all right.”

“And some butter, madame.”

“Good!™

“And some tomatoes. We 'ntended
them for salad.”

“Tomatoes? Why, we revel inlux-

o

Py !

Off the train started, and for half an
hour afterwards, apparently, the first
lady of the land gaily munched bread

"|,and butter and raw tomatoes. She ex-
| pressed only one regret—there was no

_salt for the tomatoes.
HER LADY’S PICTURES.

By the way, you know Mrs. Cleveland
“says that she will not have another pho-
‘tograph taken while she is mistress of
the White house. She has been very
gracious about her pietures hitherto,
but the way in which they have been
used to adorn and advertise every kind
of merchandise has excited her aver-
sion. She showed this in an amusing
way in town, though, as it turned out,
she couldn’t help herself, and had to
give in to the artist once more. Asshe

1 was looking at the military parade from

the balcony of her hotel, she caught
sight of a newspaper artist on the pave-
ment below. and opposite, busy sketch-
ing her beautiful self. She nudged a
companion, and slowly lifted a news-
paper up so as completely to screen her
face. The artist understood the situa-
tion in an instant, and good-naturedly
put up his penecil and pad. Ina mo-
ment or two, either reconsidering her
first purpose or understanding from her
companion the artist’s smiling agree-
ment with her intention, and desiring to
reward it, she removed the paper and
rave the artist an opportunity to resume
his work and get an excellent sketch of
her.

—

If you want to hire a
tenement read The Globe
“Want'* Columns.
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Fancy Cabinets

Novelties of all kinds in
the way of Draperies for
the window, door, easel, or
picture, to suit all. We
are now prepared to show
our patrons a most exten-
sive line of

Braperies,
Furniture
Goverings,
Bric-a-Brac

Of our own Importations.

FOLDING BEDS!

It is very evident that the
publie in general are find-
ing where they can get the
best make and largest as-
sortmentof Folding Beds at
lowest prices, for we have
sold more of these beds in
the last month than in twice
that time before. Remem-
ber, we are agents for the
ANDREWS PARLOR BED.
also the WINDSOR UP-
RIGHT BED.

Exposition

Is attracting more atten-
tion this year than last, al-

though the public are no

more pleased with that
grand display than with the
bargains they find in our
Chamber Suit department.
Since the opening of the
Exposition we have greatly
reduced the prices in this
department, to make room
for the fall goods that are
beginning to arrive. Out-
of-town parties will save
money by taking advantage
of this special cut. No ex-
tra eharges for packing,
ete.

Please remember that
you can furnish your house
complete from our stock,
and pay for it on the in-
stallment plan. No house
in the city can afford to
give you as easy terms and
as low prices as we, hecanse
we buy in large quantities.

Offices

— _AND—

Banks

The most complete line of Office
and Bank Furniture in the North-
west.

Roll-Top Desks, ranging in price
from $30 to $150.

Do not fail to examine our display
of these goods on third floor at the
Exposition Building.

DONALDSON'S

GLASS BLOCK STORE,

Cor, Nicollet Ave. and Sixth St.,

MINNEAPOLIS.

Extraordinary Inducements!

Will be Offered for This Week

IN OUR

SILK

DEPARTMENT.

We will continue our great sale
of Unprecedented Bargains in Silks;
Plushes and Velvets for one week
more.

Black Sik !

98¢ per Yard.

Black Silk !

98¢ per Yard.

We have been fortunate in
securing 10 pieces more of our §1.25
Black Silk, which we will sell for
the same price as sold for last week,
namely, 98¢ per yard. Customers
examining this guaranteed Black
Silk will find it as represented by
us. Genuine Bargain. Remember
the price, only

98c per yard.

LADIES! LADIES! LADIES!

We call your attention to an
immense bargain in Colored Mar-
bleized Plushes, 24 inches wide, in
all the most desirable shades suita-
ble for costumes.

= ] =
) » )
= Cardinal, u Massolive,
;‘ Gobelin, ¢ Havanna., £

0ld Gold, ™ DMyvrile. e
g Navy. & Gola B_ro“‘n.g
- Brown, ~ Sapphire, =
& & &

This elegant line of Plushes we wil
sell for $1.67 per yard: we consider
“them good value for §2.

COLORED PLUSHE™--17 pieces
Sapphire, Brown. Cardinal, Garnet,
White, Old Gold. Black, Purple,
Gensdarme, Peacock. Navy, Pink,
Nile Green, Light Blue, Beige,
Cream and Mandarines: for this
week we will sell this line of
Plushes at

98¢ per yard.
Never sold before for less than $1.25
per yard.

COLORED GROS GRAIN SILKS
—Best value ever sold. $1 per yard,
well worth £1.25 per yard. The fol-
lowing shades we have in stock:
Garnet, Gobelin, Sapphire, Wine,
Goiden Brown, Plum, Marine Blue,
Slate, Olive, Myrtle, Drab, Green,
Mode, Cardinal, Heliotrope.

COLORED MOIRE VELVETS--

6 Pieces, in the following shades:
Cardinai, Brown, Myrtle, Blue,
Garnet and Wine, all worth £1.25
per yard, we offer for only

67¢c per yard.
COLORED FAILLE FRANCAISE

—13 Pieces, Seal Brown, Garnet,
Sapphire, Gobelin, Olive, Mode,
Heliotrope, Myrtle, Wine, Blue,
Marine, Golden Brown and Plum;

sale price,
$1.85 per yard.
Well worth $1.50 per yard.

16 Pieces Colored Silk Velvet,

in all the leading shades, Saipphire,
Garnet, Plum, Beige, Bronze, Royal
Blue, Violet, Terra Cotta, Myrtle,
Marine, Cardinal, Brown, Golden
Brown, Drab, Gray and Purple; this
beautiful line of Velvets is well
worth Sde¢ per yard; your choice for
this week,

69c per yard.
COLORED SURAH SILKS, in 17

different shades, Light Blue, Nile
Green, Yellow, Lavender, Sapphire,
Heliotrope, Light Green, Cardinal,
Golden Brown, Myrtle, Slate, Olive,
Drab, Navy, Garnet, Bronze, Ma-
rine; sale price, >

89c¢ per yard.

Good value for $1.

FANCY STRIPED VELVETS, in
two-tone effects, seven different
colorings, regular price, $1.50, for

$1.25 per yard.
BLACK BROCADE and STRIPED

Velvets, in eight different patterns,

At $1.50 peryard.

PLAIN BLACK VELVETS.

$1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2
per yard.

BLACK SURAH SILK, 22-inch,
75¢, 89¢, $1, $1.25 per yard.

'BLACK SATIN RHADAME,
$1. $1.25, $1.39, SL1.50, $L62.

$1.75, $2.
The best Rhadame sold to-day at these
prices.

7 Pieces Black Faille Fran-

caise.

Sale price this week, $1.37 ¢,
Regular price, $1.50.

WM. DONALDSON & GO,

MINNEAPOLIS.
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" IMPORTANT EVIDENCE,

An Affidavit Made by a Reputable Citi-
zen of Minneapolis.

SUNDRY REASONS ADVANCED

On Subjects Which May Be of Vital Im-
portance to the Citizen--A Remark-
able and Unwarranted Sait.

WITH ONE ACCORD.

A Visitor to the West Hotel Makes
the Acquaintance of a Stranger.
On a recent visit to the West hotel the

writer called at the office of Dr. J.

Cresap MecCoy, and finding at least a

dozen people in waiting for treatment,

quietly took a seat to await his turn,
time hanging rather long, as is usual
when a person is obliged to wait.

Among the number of people present

was Mr. John C. Flynn, who has been

treated for nearly three months for lung
trouble. Mr. Flynn is very enthusiastic
for the doctor, who, he says, saved him
from an early grave. *I had been doc-
toring with ore of the best physicians
in Minneapolis for some time prior to
visiting this office,’”” said he, *‘and in
place of getting better I was continually
growing worse. I was constipated and
had no appetite, could not sleep at
night, had night sweats, pain in back
and head with sharp, shooting
pains in shoulder. He either would not
or could not tell me what my trouble
was and I made up my mind to leave

him. I noticed Dr. McCoy’s ad-
vertisement in the paper on
Sunday afternoon and among the

first patients the doctor saw on Monday
was myself. He examined me carefally
and told me at once that I was suffering
from lung trouble and that it was a
rather serious case. I asked him if he
cculdfeure me, to which he replied, *1
will not hold out any false hopes to yon,
but think I ean help you, will give you
the best treatment known to medical
science, and if the treatment I use does
not bring you out all right your chances
of surviving the fall are ten to one
against you.” My temperature was 5
degrees above normal. I had a severe
cough and felt miserable all the time. 1
began his treatment and followed his
advice to the letter, and I am not sorr
that I did, either, for you see to-day
am strong and hearty and my lungs are
getting stronger every day, and [ feel
as well as 1 ever did, but will not give
up the treatment until the doctor tells
me to.”

“I reside at 1218 Sixth ave.n. and will
gladly inform any person who will eall
upon me of the condition I was in when
I first visited Dr. McCoy’s office and
know I have improved under his care.

Joux C. FLYNN.”

Sworn and subseribed to before me, a
notary publie, this 7th day of October,
1887. DANIEL R. Youxe.

Notary Publie,
Hennepin county, Minnesota,

ONE OF THE THOUSAND

Who Made an Inquiry
Treatment.

There are hundreds of patients who
visit Dr. MecCoy’s offices monthiy:
among the number are some of the best
people in Minnesota, representing all
business from a practicing physcian to
the common every day laborer. The
question has frequently been asked of
the doctor if caiarrh and lung trouble
was all the diseases he treated, to
which the doctor replied:

“No. sir! we treat all curable dis-
eases.”

“Do you cure all who treat with you?”

“No, sir; we do not. But the patient
is more to blame for that than we are.
For instance, a person comes in for ex-
amination and begins treatment. They
pay for one month, take treatmment and
medicine for a couple of weeks. or even
amonth, begin to feel better and in many
cases do not eontinue to come, and thus
the neglected disease returns and in
the course of time they are as bad,
if not worse than before beginning
treatment. Thus they do a great in-
justice to themselves, and also to the
doetor.”

“Do you guarantee a cure?”

*“No sir! To guarantee a cure of any
disease, or, I may say. to guarantee
human life, at any time, a physician
is treading on extremely dangerous
grounds.™

“When you discharge a patient and
pronounce them entirely cured, do you
insure the cure to be a permanent one?”’

“You might as well ask your family
physician to insure you against the re-
turn of typhoid or malaria fever, or in
fact any other disease. 1f the proper
care is not exercised and persons ex-
pose themselves carelessly they are
just as liable to have another attack of
catarrh as any other disease to which
the human being is subject. Hence
1 say, no, sir! We guarantee nothing
but to deal honestly with every person
whom we treat, and to give them the
very best and most beneficial treatment
known to the medical scientist.”

[sEAL]

Before

Permanently Located.

Dr. J. Cresap McCoy, late of Bellevue
hospital, New York, has located perma-
nently at West hotel, Minneapolis, and
No. 10 West Third street, St. Paul,
Miun., where all curable diseases are
treated with success. Medical diseases
treated skillfully. Consumption,Bright’s
disease, dyspepsia, rheumatism and all
nervous diseases. All diseases peculiar
to sexes a specialty. Catarrh cured.
Consultation at office or by mail, $1.

Office hours, 9to 11 a. m.:2 to 4 p. m.;
7 to 8 p. m. Sunday hours from 9 a. m.
tolp.m.

Correspondence receives prompt at-
tention.

No letters answered unless accompa-
nied by 4 cents in stamps.

Address all mail to Dr. J. C. McCoy,
West hotel, Minneapolis.

Public Notice !

Found running at large within the
city of St. Paul, in violation of the ordi-
nances of said city in relation to im-
i)muuling animals, and taken up by the

’oundmaster of said city and not re-
deelmed. the hereinafter described ani-
mals.

L Now, therefore, in accordance with
law, I will sell at at public auction, in
front of the public pound, on Eagle
street, in said city, on the 12th day of
October, 1887, at 10 o’clock in the fore-
noon of said day, if not sooner released,
to the highest bidder for cash:

ONE WHITE HEIFER, four yeurs old.
ONE RED HEIFER, three years old.
ONE RED HEIFER, with white spots on
back, three years old.
Da . 8, 1887.
e Oct- S 18T N CUNIFF,
Policeman and Acting Poundmaster,

THE_MINNESOTA TERRA-COTTA
LUMBER CO.

EDMUND RICE, President.
H. A.BOARDMAN,
Treas. and Gen. Manager.

Office, No. 0 Gilfillan Block, St. Paul,

Minnegpolis Agents, C. S. Leeps & C8.
213 Hennepin Avenue.

G has taken the lead 5
the sales of that class

remedies, and has givea
almost universal satisface

MURPHY BROS,,
Paris, T

m? has won ;he fnore:l
ram|

o the tesding

cines of the oildom. -

Tul.‘!. .

Soldby Doy




