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TO-DAY'S WEATHER.
Washington. Aug. Indications for

lowa, Minnesota, Dakota aud Nebraska: Lo-
cal rains; cooler; variable winds. For Michi-
gan and Wisconsin: Local rains; cooler, ex-
cept in southern portion of Lower Michigan,
warmer; variable winds, becoming north-
westerly, brisk: along tne lakes.

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS.
St. Paul, Aug. 25.— The following obser-

vations were made at 8 'AS p.m.. local time:"
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St. Paul.... 129.30 82 Ft. Buford. 20.00 76
Ft Sully..l FtCaster. 29.88 82
Ft Totteu [Helena .. 2'.).74 86
Dnlutli 20.72 84 Calgary.. .. 20.02 70
La Crosse. 29.88 80 Qu' Ap'lle.29.70 OS
Huron 20.82 84 .Minnedosa 29.88 64
"Moorhead. 20.st> 7811Medic'e 11. 29.74 74
St. Vincent 20.00 0* Fort Garry
Bismarck. 20.01 78 Edmonton

THE REIGN OF SUPERSTITION.
Th's is a world ofsuperstition, always

lias been, and probably willbe until the
end of time. Still, itis gratifying to ob-
serve now and lien an effort made by
those in highplates to break the charm
of superstition which holds mankind
under a spell of destructive fascination
similar to that which the serpent exerts
over the bird. Gov. Hill,ofNew York,
has recently given a wholesome demon-
stration of moral courage In this direc-
tion. The murderer Lyons wa# sen-
tenced by the court tobe hung on Friday,
the 17th of August. Gov. Hillgranted a
respite iv the case until the next Tues-
day, for the reason, as stated by him,
that lie disapproved of the custom which
lias so long been in vogue, of having all
executions on Friday. He changed the
date of execution for the simple purpose
of banishing this superstition.

Friday has been made hangman's day
for no other reason than that according
to universal superstition throughout
Christendom it is regarded as an un-
lucky day. Itisnot a superstition which
isconfined to the ignorant classes, but
so strong a hold does ithave upon man-
kind that it actually lias the force of
law in governing the actions of those
high in authority. For instance, within
tlie last fifty years there hasn't been a
judge on'the American bench who has
been called upon to perform the un-
pleasant task of pronouncing the death
sentence that hasn't considered ita part
of his official duty to name Friday as
the day ofexecution. The governors of
the states, and occasionally a presi-
dent of the republic, have all
given their official sanction to this
popular superstition respecting Friday.
Everybody knows in what abhorrence
the day is held by sailors, and perhaps
three-fourths of the land lubbers have
an equal dread of it. Some of them may
not make public confession of the fact,
and yet it might be safely asserted that
three-fourths of the business men right
here inSt. Paul would hesitate to in-
augurate a business enterprise ofauy
Importance on Friday, and wouldrather
incur the risk of financial losses in their
business affairs than to start out on an
extended trip on the black day of tho
week.

The superstition concerning Friday is
not the only one that dominates the
human race. The superstition that
thirteen Isanunlucky number is just
as prevalent, and finds a lodging
place in the minds of the upper
classes. There is Bismaiick, the great
German chancellor, who would rather
risk the destruction of the German em-
pire than to sit down at a table with
thirteen. The IronChancellor also holds
Friday in superstitious reverence, and
believes in anniversaries, prophetic
dates and predictions. Nor of the great
men of the earth is Bismarck alone in
-his superstitious notions. Superstition
is common to royalty, kings and queens
often placing more reliance in dreams
and prophecies than they do in the wis-
dom of their cabinet ministers. Nor is
superstition in high- places peculiar to
European dynasties. There could be
produced a long listof prominent Amer-
icans who are influenced in their con
duct by superstitious vagaries. The
importance that Mr. Lincoln attached
todreams ami omens is a part of the his-"
tory of that great man's life. No less a
distinguished personage than James G.
Blame is known to be superstitious,
and during the last presidential cam-
paign confideti to some of his most inti-
mate associates the presentiment of his
coming defeat. "1 am not supersti-
tious," remarked Dan Yooriiees once
in the hearing of the writer, "but Ial-
ways pick up a pin when the point is
toward me."

And thus there are thousands who
refuse to admit that they are governed
by superstitious influences, and yet
\u25a0who demonstrate by their telly action
that they are. The reign of supersti-
tion is more general among women than
among men, because women are of
a more emotional nature. The young
lady who breaks a mirror is in
mental torture, because of her absolute
belief that she is thereby doomed to
seven years more of maidenhood. On
the other hand, what exaltation springs
in the maidenly breast when the right

fellow comes in under the chicken bone
that has been placed above the front
door. How many homes have been
gladdened by the unexpected visit ofa
black cat, and how many hearts have
been filled with an undefinable horror
by the midnight howling ofthe watch-
dog. Instances might be multiplied in-
definitely to show that most of us are
more or less the creatures of supersti-
tion,and that but few of us can truth-
fullyclaim that we walk exclusively in
the lightof reason and along the path-
wayof good horse sense.
Itis to be hoped that the notable ex-

ample set by Gov. Hillin breaking tbe
bonds of superstition willbe generally
initiated by those who occupy official
station. • ,liBBBBgjjBB

THE ENCYCLICAL LETTER.
As a presentation of theology and

morals there has been noecclesiastical
document issued within late years of
greater importance than the encyclical
letter issued by the Pan-Anglican coun-
cilrecently held in London. The letter
is a discussion of practical questions re-
lating to religious life and is distin-
guished for the.earnestness with which
the prelates of the English church urge- renewed zeal among tlie believers in be-

half of temperance, purity, the sanctity,
of marriage and the definite teaching of
the true faith. (*{:?'•

A striking feature of the encyclical
letter is the somewhat novel yet practi-
cal method of dealing with the temper-
ance question. While admitting and
deploring the evileffects of the sin ofin-
temperance on the life of the church
and of the nation, the prelates .warn
the believers against the false principle.
embodied in the doctrine of the prohibi-
tionists inthis country, and which in
their opinion threaten v to creep into
the English church and vitiate much
useful work. Highly valuable as they
believe total abstinence tobe as ameans
to an end, they emphatically-discoun-
tenance the language which condemns
the use of wine as wrong initself, and
express their disapproval of a reported
practice among certain English church-
men of substituting some other liquid
for wine in the celebration of the holy
communion.

The letter calls upon all l>elievers to
rally around the standard of a high and
pure morality, and in vital connection
with a promotion of purity the prelates
insist upon a maintenance of the sanc-
tity of marriage, which is defined to be
the center of all social.morality. They
express regret that the sanctity of the
marriage relation has been seriously
compromised by the facilities of divorce
which the legislation of many Christian
countries has provided. According to
the language of the encyclical letter,
the sanctity ofmarriage as a Christian
obligation implies the faithful union of
one man with one woman until the
union is severed by death. Instructions
have been issued to missionaries in
polygamous countries to protect and
maintain the Christian conception of
marriage, believing that any immediate
and rapid successes which might other-
wise be secured in the mission field
would be dearly purchased by any low-,
ering or confusion of this idea.

The observance of Sunday as a day of
rest and of worship is urged as having
a direct bearing on the moral well-
being of a Christian community. Sug-
gestions are offered which are hoped to
be of assistance insolving the problem
of socialism, and the care of emigrants
is made a special subject for the con-'
sideration and sympathy of the be-
lievers. That part of the letter which re-
lates to the definite teaching ofthe faith,
and the necessity for improved church
methods in the matter of teaching the
young is emphasized. Godfathers and
godmothers are urged to fulfillthe duty
which they have undertaken for the
children whose sponsors they have
been. In conclusion the archbishop
and his ecclesiastical associates urge
the importance 0.. a union with the
Scandinavian, Old Catholic and other
denominations between' whom and
themselves there exists no bar like tha
involved in the dogma of papal infal-
libility. _
THE REPUBLICAN PRIMARIES

Surely Mr. Scheffer has no occasion
to be disgruntled at the result of the
Republican primaries last eveniug, for
he won as decisive a victory as he did at
the Democratic primaries three weeks
ago. So far as the result is a testi-
monial to Mr. SntEFFKR's personal
popularity In this community, itmust
be exceedingly gratifying to him and to
his friends, and so far as he was the rep-
resentative of the anti-boss and anti-
corporation element in the party, his
triumph is a source of gratification to
all people who are opposed to ring
domination in politics.

Yet there were some features of
yesterday's primaries which were ex-
ceedingly repugnant to all citizens who
have a partiality forhonest and honor-
able politicalmethods. There has never
been a political contest in Ramsey
county in which so many evidences of
corruption were visible. It is openly
charged and not denied that money
flowed like water, voters were bought
and sold like sheep in the shambles,
and certainly no special effort was
made to conceal the corrupt meth-
ods that were being employed. If
one-half of what the friends of
the opposing candidates say about
each other is true, there was never
known such a corrupt state of affairs in
all the history of American politics.
The individuals who were loudest a few
weeks ago inshouting fraudagainst the
Democratic primaries, where there was
no fraud, and no indication of it,were
the most active yesterday in peddling
corruption.
ltwould be a foul blot upon Ramsey

county if such proceedings went unre-
buked. Speaking on behalf of the bet-
ter class of our citizens, the Globe
places the seal of condemnation upon
these corrupt methods, and unhesitat-
ingly avows that whenever the oppor-
tunity is given at the polls the honest
people of Ramsey county willmake an
example of the men who have brought
this disgrace upon our community.

\u25a0»

SUNDAYCHATTER.
Itwould be an interesting statement,

ifsome one could furnish it, of the ex-
act amount of money that was spent
on the Republican primaries last even-
ing. Ina contest of bank against bank
the money must fly. And yet, with all
the glaring corruption attending Repub-
lican politics in Ramsey county, the
Republican, leaders go up on their
housetops every day to thank God that
they are better than other men. Itis
about time that this kind of political
Phariseeism was brought to an end.

*• *
The news from Jacksonville that yel-

low fever.is on the increase is all the
more • alarming because of the indica-
tions that we are now in for a long
spell of hot weather. We congratulate
ourselves that we are on the safe side
of the yellow fever belt, and yet if the
thermometer keeps up in the nineties
a considerable length of time there is
no reason why we may not be included
in Yellow Jack's dominions. Physi-
cians agree that yellow fever is more of
a crime than a disease, in that itnever
exists except from a criminal neglect
of sanitary laws. If this be true,
and there is no

'
cause to doubt

it, we .should certainly realize
the importance of immediately for-
tifying against an invasion of the jaun-
dice-tinted monster by having perfect
sanitation. While we have no special
reason to dread yellow fever in this lo-
cality, still it is possible for itto make
its appearance. And we know that this
is the season when fevers of the typhus
type are to be most feared. Hence the
argument in favor of \u25a0perfect sanitation
holds good whether there is danger of
YellowJack putting inan appearance or
not.

\u2666

Ai.rert Scheffei: has been indorsed
by all the parties in Ramsey county ex-
cept Belva Lockwood's. Next. ..

-» »

The Prussian corps reached the;field
in time to make ita Waterloo for Mer-
riam. 'y%'\v :r'yy-

\u25a0' ***
There may be a grease spot left of

Merriam's gubernatorial boom inRam-
sey county, but it woutd take large-
sized telescopes to findit.• *
.This doesn't seem to be a good year for
boss rule in Ramsey county, any. way
you take it. ;'.JIv :'"_""_ '}• **-
Ifitcost *100,000 to run the Republic-

an primaries inRamsey counry, where
is the bank big enough to \u25a0run the:Re-
publican campaign when it spreads out
over the whole state? . »*•»"\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0--

-.--:\u25a0 *...
St. Paul is not an agricultural com-

munity, but forall that the low. tariff
doctrines and alliance principles appear
tohave the bulge. **
Balfour, the Irish secretary, is re-

newing his persecutions against the
Home Rule leaders, and by doing so is
making the cause of Ireland more pop-
ular throughout all Christendom. The
blood of the martyrs is the seed of the
church. The more the English perse-
cute the Irish leaders, the more just the
Irish cause is made to appear. .=•'--->"

\u25a0 m»
MEN WHO TALK.

D. Aberle, The German vote is
not dependent upon

of any man, nd it can-
not be done with as

St. Panl. some politicians think.
There is too much in-

dependence and education, among the
German masses now to cause them to
vote or think under the command of
any one. Itwas different years ago.
When the German people were new to
this country and its ways, and had but
little idea as to what voting meant or
ofour political institutions, it was easy
to mislead and delude them. Political
tricksters took advantage of their ignor-
ance and duped

'
them into believing

them.
But a German above all things is a

thinker. He may be slow in reaching
a conclusion, but when it is grasped it
has been through a deep and intricate
process of thought, and is mastered.
This thought process has finallybrought
to the German population in the United
States independence of action. To-day
as Americans they are prepared to sup-
port and vote for the best man only. No
slavish instinct controls them, nor ever
will. ••

Jarbeau, Topical songs are a
stock in trade always

of in demand, and, oh,
my!how the audiences

New York, do demand them. The
local hits are what

please. Why, do you know, when I
play in the smaller tow and sing one
of these songs, and happen to refer to
some one who is in the audience, itis
comical to see everybody else look
around at them and enjoy their embar-
rassment.

Then, the young people like it,for
the music is generally catchy and easy
toremember. They think it great to
have local topics embodied .in a song,
ami they never forget an actor or actress
who sings of them. Oh, Iget ever so
many little remembrances from towns
where Imake good hits. They send
littlenotes and pretty souvenirs.

*
And

then, you know, you can always work
into a topical song a hit on a rival town,
and that brings' down the house. Oh,
yes, the average theater-goer appreci-
ates those tilings, and. as it causes a
good laugh, itis worth doing it.

i» **
H. Skilling, The excursion of the

St. Paul jobbers to the
of Sault "Soo," and through a

country that must be
Ste. Marie, tributary to St. Paul,

has established the
most cordial relations between the new
metropolis ofthe lakes and the capital
cityof Minnesota. The future of the
"Soo" is to present Duluth with a
powerful rival, whose influence upon
the transportation market will always
be for lower rates. Atthe same time it
will take from Chicago much of that
arbitrary power which she now exer-
cises over Northwestern transportation.
The "Soo" stands between Chicago and
Duluth an arbitrator for fair rates and
quick transportation to the Northwest.
Ifthe Twin Cities attach themselves to
the road, as it is believed they will,in
ten years itwillbe one of the strongest
transportation routes in the country.
Its success willdepend upon these two
cities, to whom it must stand in the
nature ofa feeder. Itprovides a freight

avenue uncontrolled by.Chicago monop-
oly or Duluth ambitions.

» * j

Col. F. R. Ihave, no time to'
fool with politics. It

Welz, is to me no difference
as to which side is this

of St. Paul, or which side is that.
The private citizen in

active business has his patrons to con-
sider and not their politics. Politics
takes too much time and makes so many
enemies, Icannot afford to take part
iiiit. If so and so chooses to mix in,
that is his lookout. But to be a politi-
cian and make enemies and lose friends
is not to mv taste. Lifeis too short for
that. JJSfM*»

Hon. A. A. The nomination of
"Mr. Mathews for del-

Worth, of egate from Dakota is
not a successful one

Pierre. for the Republican
party. Itis the heavi-

est load that the party has assumed
since the territory was organized. -

Personal objections cannot be urged
against Mr. Mathews, but as Ilearn
of him he lacks the essential qualities
of leadership, and those powers that en-
able great men to fuse together all the
ranging elements of their party.

Gen. Allen, from the first, had
no show for the nomination. Hs is
not popular withhis party at large, and
never will be, owing to a certain frig-
idityin his nature that repels the class
of men who manipulate politics. Then,
too, the general is too rabid inhis Re-
publicanism, ifImay so express it,and
that in the free and independent West
is not acceptable. We don't draw the
party lines here as they do East.

Giffoiji)made an acceptable working
delegate, but his influence at Washing-
ton has never been great, and on the
questions of division and admission I
think he has done harm. He is not a
tactician nor a strategist, and such a
man is needed inWashington to benefit
the territory at all.

The Democracy of the territory, if
united, has a chance to carry small
as it is—and not an opportunity should
be lost that will enable them to do so.

They have a clean, honorable, nominee
and a" first-class campaign platform.
The issue is the tariff,and on it they
should succeed.

\u25a0»»
, ANIDYL.

Side by side, within ahammock,
On a" lonelysummer's night,

Sat a maiden and her lover.
And around the moon shone bright.

"Darling." sweet and low he whispered, .
TheeIlove above them all:

"May we go through life together
Undisturbed by snare or fall":"

While thus earnestly he pleaded,
Half believing what he said,

Back too far the young man leaned,
Thump! he lauded on his head.

Oh, ye gods', have maids no pity?
"

Louda mocking laugh did sound;
Once more turned the tricky hammock.

Andshe sat upon the ground. >.;>:.?-S. .;•'.

•"Tisan illwind"— all Know that;
Straightway he his suit renewed;

Withhands loudlyclasped together
• Sat they on the grass bedewed.
Then, the Fates were more propitious,

Answered she: "Ilove the? well;
But

"
she saw the swinging hammock

—
'•\u25a0

..'•. ."Please don't ever, ever tell." . ._ Puck.• -^ss~

MM'//' \u25a0 read the •"Wants" each wee^
titltttOnS "'««>» shhiitosj- wiiai ihvy

I
-

beefc.

WOMEN WHO WASH.
My shirt bosom was so dazzlingly

white last week that, in passing the
abode of mylaundry woman, Iventured
to be sociable and praise her work. Nay', '
in the goodness of a heart that knows
no social lines, Ioffered her a can of
beer then and there.

Thus itcame about that she one one
side of a dirty deal table and Ion the*
other, the beer between us and my pipe*'
well lit,,talked of life.

Not the lifeofsilks and satins, velvet
and polished hardwood floors, nor where
life dwells amidst delicate aromas, and
is part ofthe beings of soft-headed men:
and white-skinned women. * '"

i

Neither my laundry woman norIcall
that life. It lacks a something that the
good God gave us, and we are not en-
vious. >>1-:

The dress ofmy laundry woman was
open at the throat, and as she was warrii
and had been heating herself over tubs
of hot water, ithad been pushed back a
trifle farther than good breeding would
permit.
Icould see the flesh. It was black,

and asIcpriously gazed and wondered
she caught my eye, and following its
glance, nodded her head toward a back
room and remarked :

"He did it." **
lam naturally thick-headed, and this \misfortune, which my parents swear

they never bestowed upon me, prevent-
ed my connecting "he" and the black
flesh.'

SoIsought light, "He" turned out
to be her husband, andIwent in to look
at him after abit. ,-. •

"She"—that is my laundry woman-
turned her dress completely back and
laid her bosom bare, and Ilooked.
It was black,I rotten black—

the black of coagulated blood, bruised
and dead flesh. The skin was cracked
and broken, and there were clots of
blood here and there.
If there had ever been blue veins

there, and all the witching tracery with
which Nature hallow's and beautifies
that refuge of innocent babes and world-
weary men, they were gone.
Itwas no "mount, beauty-encircled."

.There was on it and in itnothing but
bideousness, sickening.

'.--i .;;,
"He," said she, without emphasis, "is

not so bad as he might be when he's
sober, but when he's drunk— Lord!". * #*

"He was drunk the other night, and
he came home late. Iwas tired, you
know, because there is much work in
this. Iwas in bed and he came in.
"Isaw he wasn't just right, and so I

pretended to be asleep. He came over
to the bed, and he says: 'Mary, give
me some money.'

"1didn't want to do that, for Iknew
sure as God that he would go out aud
get drunker. SoIkept quiet.

"Then he got mad, and he says, 'You
-. ifyou don't give me some money
I'lllick you.'

"But 1thought he was only fooling,
and tryingto scare me, andIwouldn't
answer.

\u25a0'First thingIknowhe had got a wash-
board, and he hitme three times across
here.

" -
"Icried out and then Ididn't know

anything, and whenIcame around he
was asleep on the floor and Iwas all
blood." :«-:..

Now, as this had happened inSt. Paul,
and as Iwas sitting looking aVtins
woman and that breast, and several
thousand Christians were passing, and
not turning their heads nor inquiring,
1whistled. - v-

On second thought Icut my tune
short and remarked,

" -:
"The brute!" . ,':.
That was putting it mild, but even

that gave offense. .--...\u25a0:- \,:.;,;:.:t
'

"Nota bit ofit,"said she; "he's real
good when he's sober."

• . . -\u25a0•
"" ;*/''

NowIcandidly ask you what wasIto
dobefore such a statement?

"He's
—

real
—

good— when
—

he's—
sober."

\u25a0i **
Out of curiosity Istepped back to a

small room in the rear and. looked at
"he." :;:

-
A little, narrow room, windowless,

low ceilings, no plaster and nocarpet.
A bed having for legs cracker boxes

and for covers old coats and pieced out
with rags stood ina corner.

Across itlay— a man. Ihacl expected
to see a wildanimal, a low, cowardly
beast— one of those night prowlers and
jungle slaughterers.

-
>\v"-v.

ButIfound a man— a dirty,nasty, ill-
smelling man—and he was drunk. His
pants were down, he wore no shirt, his
shoes turned over, he was unshaven,
and whenItouched him with my foot
he rolled over and cursed— at his wife,
1suppose. •

The air reeked with the foulness of
dirty water, of the steam that rose from
it,of bad liquor and the accumulated
dirt of ages that lay everywhere.

"In heaven's name, woman," Iex-
claimed, "how did you evolve my shirt
front from this?" and Iswept my hand
around so as to include squalor, man
and all. . . •_ '\u25a0"\u25a0L> \u25a0> >;:.'}•

She did not understand. She looked
at "he." She went over and straight-
ed out his clothes, pushed the hair out
of his eyes, and patted his cheek with
her hand. * *
Iunderstood. "He," after all. was

her husband. The law of man and the
law of love that hold you, my lady, to
the side of your devoted swain held
these two together.

-
But 1did not look again at the half-

exposed bosom nor "he."
When we were back in the front room

she took up the can of beer and drank a
sailor's draught.^deep and long.
Inoted that. •.";',;
"That gives me bottom," said she,

and took what was left.
"Sometimes" Iearn $10 in a week—

when times are bad only $4. o
"If he keeps sober -we live pretty

well, and when he's drunk Iscratch'
for it.

'-
"The business don't pay, but what's.

1

a woman to do?
"As long as it brings something to'

eat and drinkIguess it's all right." . ft
She began to cough, and as she took'

her apron from her lips there was a
streak of blood on it.

"God, the poor people ain't got any.,
business in this town!" was her ex-
clamation, as Iasked some trivial ques-
tion about her patrons. t* s>

While we thus chatted what 1thought
was a bundle of rags, and which had
been lying ina corner near, me, began;
to stir and move.

The commotion was slight at first,
then vigorous, and when itbecame very
lively,out come a toddling baby, dirtier
than anything Ihad yet seen in the
place, and so ugly of visage that 1hated
the sight of its ugly face. .-

'

•It got across the room . somehow,
crawled on to a chair beside tile table,
and, tipping the beer can over, sipped
the drops that trickled down from its
bottom.

On the mother observing this, she hit
the child a slap and sent it sprawling
and howling to the floor, the can com-
ingdown upon itand making a terrific

.hubbub.
This served to arouse the father, who,

staggering out, savagely inquired:
"Wiil the. damned brat never keep

-quiet-when- a -man wants Wsh-ep*.'" •.'--
—

»'.
On his observing . me he made -a

grimace and looked at his wife, and she
looking at me, said:

- -
SV "Myhusband." £"%*•£;£

We clasped hands, after" which cere
mony he took a chair and began cursing
the weather, but on my suggesting that
a can- of.beer might relieve his suffer-
ings, he acquiesced, and we went out to-
gether.
.**,-. . .-. .. ** •\u25a0'\u25a0•
:;•\u25a0•';.''.„. *
'

That was whatIwanted. Once in the
street, Iexcused myself from him and
ran back to his wife.
] • The baby was ;still

'
roaring, and the

woman invisible from the steam that
rose out of a tub of water over which
jsjie was bending. «.
[.{Said!:'; %&&ss:

'

M^l' -
"Ifyou could be free from him and

get away from here, wouldyou go?"
j 1She looked at me stupidly. Idon't
think she understood the meaning of
"be free,"
| Irepeated my question, and she an-
swered : M^pyi
] :"He's a —good— man— when—he's—
sober." •:-•'; >- ".,-...
j What couldIdo?
\WE .

- "* ,
\ l DRAMATIC DRIFT.

Itis a query in the minds of a great
many persons why the Grand opera house
mangement, after having arranged for
the most distinguished season in the
dramatic history of the city, should
have devoted the opening week to min-
strelsy and a variety performance. Of
course, those who know nothing of the
difficulties a theater manager

-
experi-

ences inbooking his companies and in
arranging dates to suit all around are
not inposition to take a charitable view
of affairs. Neither do these critics
know anything of the trouble a mana-
ger encounters in inducing first-class
attractions to open their seasons at this
end of the circuit. They usually prefer
to begin in the Eastern cities, and then
work westward. It was only by acci»-
dent that Manager Scott secured the
James-Wainwright company so early in
the season. Mr. James has made his
arrangements to play on the Pacific
coast the present season, and in view of
that fact decided to make St. Paul the
rendezvous for his company, and thus
was persuaded toopen bis season here.

*
'.\u25a0'!• '•'.'

The attractions at the Grand the past
week were Haverly's minstrels and
Vernona Jarbeau's "Starlight."
Haverly has the best organization he
has had for many years. Still,it is not
a minstrel show. There is not a single
thing in the performance suggestive or
the old-time plantation darky. Min-
strelsy in these days is nothing more
than variety business, and there is a
good field open for somebody who will
organize a minstrel show on the orig-
inal idea ofminstrelsy.

» *
Vernona Jarbeau's "Starlight" is

written down on the bills as a musical
comedy, when, in fact, like Haverly's
minstrels, it is only a refined variety
performance. To those who have seen
Miss Jarbeau do such beautiful work
incomic opera itwas mortifying to see
her attempt to•star in a play so un-
worthy of her abilities. She is an ex-
ceptionally clever little woman, and, if
she had a play in keeping with her
capacity, she would make a brilliant
success. But there is neither motjpynor
fame for her in"Starlight."* *
' The Poople's theater company gave a
finished performance of "The Gnv'nor"
all the week, but owing to the extremely
hot weather, and possibly to the coun-
ter attractions at the Grand and in- the
circus tent, there was anapparent fall-
ing off in the audiences.. The bill
of the coming week is Tom Robert-
son's charming love story, "School,"
in which Mr.Lipman willtake the part
of Jack Poyntz, and Miss Young will
appear in the character of Bella, the
orphan.

»*
: \u25a0 *• 'Louis James and Marie Wain-
wright willopen an engagement at the
Grand to-moirow evening ina produc-
tion of "Hamlet" in which Mr. James
willplay-the title role, and Miss Wain-
wrigiit will take the part of Ophelia
—one of her most celebrated impersona-
tions. The repertoire for the remain-
der of the engagement will be, Tuesday
night, "Virginius;" Wednesday even-
ing, "Othello," and Wednesday mat-
inee, "MuchAdo About Nothing." The
advance sale of seats for the James-
Wainwrigut engagement is unusually
large, and the indications are that these
two distinguished actors are to receive
renewed evidence of their popularity in
this city. Mr. James and Miss Wain-
wright are supported by a strong com-
pany, including Mr. Moseley and Miss
Meeks, who were with them last
season. * *

Robust Robert Downing, who has
been spending the summer on his beau-
tifulfarm on the Pa wtuxetriver, below
Washington, will begin his season at
the Star theater, New York, the 3d of
September. It was at the Star, two
years ago. Manager Joe Mack first in-
troduced Mr. Downing to a metropoli-
tan audience inthe elaborate production
of "The Gladiator." Mr. Downing has
extended his repertoire this year, in-
cluding a good production of"St.Marc,"
which Manager Mack purchased from
the estate of the late E. L.Daven-
port. * \u2666

Mme. Patti-Nicoi.ini wants to sell
hot Craig-y-nos castle, Wales. The es-
tate covers 350 acres, surrounded- by
picturesque mountains. Patti has
made the castle an abode of modern ele-
gance and comfort. Some time ago
robbers invaded the castle and stole a
boxof her husband's finest cigars. Old
Nicolinihas been keeping up such a
racket about the theft ever since, Patti
lias concluded to sell the place, and itIs
now on the market.* *

Aftera recent performance of "Car-
men" at Covent Garden, London,
Minnie Hauk was presented

*
with a

wreath of laurels and oak leaves in solid
gold inhonor of the tenth anniversary
of the first production of that opera in
England. One of the subscribers to the
testimonial was Mme. Bizet, widow of
the composer. *•

The billat the Grand for tluliatter
part of the week is Rice's "CoSair,"
which is described as a Byronical oper-
atic burlesque, with a $20,000 outfit.
Like all of Ed Rice's stage produc-
tions, "Conrad, the Corsair" is put on
with gorgeous spectacular effect and
with a display ofskill and "judgment in-
the costuming. The performance is to'
be 'presented with an exceptionally
strOng cast, including such noted artists
;in.'1burlesque comedy and opera as

\u25a0 George S. Knight,Fay Templeton.
,Louise Montague, James S. Maf-,
.'i'TTT,theoriginal Lorn;Fisherman ;Cora
Tisne, George K. Fortkscue, Lila
Blow, George C. Schiller, Annie
Perkins and EdwjnTabs. The "Cor-
.sair'' engagement willbegin Thursday
evening and continue the remainder of
the' week, including a Saturday mati-

, nee.
' :"Chumley" Jones, who will be
remembered by St. Paul people incon-
nection with the National Opera com-. f
pany engagement in this city last win-
ter, has recently been made assistant
manager of the Grand opera house,

I.Philadelphia. If the Philadelphia
'Grand has a club house annex. "Chum-
ley"willbe satisfied with the situation.* *

Mrs. Langtry can afford to abandon
the profession next year, as it is said
she contemplates .doing. With the ex-
ception of Lotta she is the richest
actress in the profession. She has. not
only earned large sums each season, but
she has increased them by judicious in-
vestments until her fortune is now esti-
mated at $500,000, and all of it has been
made ina little over fiveyears.

"". * *.:".

:Louis James and Marie Wain-
WRiGirr-havtt added "As You Like It"
to their repertoire, but owing to the

j failure of the wardrobe designed for j
i this play to reach here in time, itwillI
inot be produced, during the St. Paul j
Iengagement. It willlie put on at the :
j Minneapolis ('rand next -Friday, even- JIing. .Miss Wainweigiit will;. play I
!"ho->a!inn." and it will be her first ap- j
rpviiiaiicv*on.Lie stage in male costume, I

EYES AND EARS.
Baked Beans : The Windsor hotel is

dangerous place for
and Kisses, unmarried men. It-

seems to be -headquar-
ters for all the unprotected females
touring this part of the country.
They come In droves of ten,
twelve, fifteen or thirty, swarm
about the place and do just as they
please. If; they took it into their
heads to appropriate any of the bach-
elors or widowers who find home com-
forts at the Windsor, the men's doom
would be sealed. They would find
themselves hustled off on the
next tram, billed through to Bos-
ton, or Fargo, Dak., whether they
liked itor not. Last week a bevy of
cay young schoolma'ams, ranging in
years from thirty-fiveto fifty,landed at
the Windsor, towed by one solitary,
suffering man. They were - from Bos-ton, and had been out to the national
convention of teachers at San Francisco.
A more determined lot of women you
never saw, and eyes never beheld a bet-
ter picture of St. Stephen, the martyr,
than was the man that led them. They
were excursing by clock work—so manymoves, so many sights to the minute.
They numbered thirty-five, and
early in the morning had carriages
called, to visit Minnehaha falls.
Have you seen train hands obey
the order to stow emigrants away
ina car, "Begin at the head and put two
on a seat tilleverything's full!"In the
same manner did"St. Stephen the Sec-
ond proceed withhis charges, and after
they were all disposed of the poor man
gave a sigh of relief, got in a carriage
with Col. Monfort and led the proces-
sion to the falls and back. When they
unloaded at the hotel for dinner the
whole thirty-five, spectacled, unbustled,
low-heel-shoed dingers surrounded St.
Stephen theSecond and began to buzz
him about their tickets and baggage.
How the dear martyr knew what part
of his anatomy he stood on, if in-
deed he did know it, was a mystery toevery listener. They took possession
of the dining room, as of theirown boudoir. They chasseed from
one table to another, dropping great
chunks of Boston wit and wisdom, adlibitum, ad infinitum, as they went.
Two of the party remained over another
day in the city, and the rest left imme-
diately after dinner. Butbefore they
quitted the dining room, the whole
thirty-three kissed the two remaining
sisters good-bye. Just fancy one Bos-
ton schoolma'am kissing another! It
is like church festival ice cream— not
very sweet, cold, damp and slushy.* *

Spectators A man may think he
has cast off the world,

at Side the flesh of the devil,
but he is pretty sure to

Shows. be undeceived when a
'r"-

-\u0084- circus comes to town.
Ifevery good man in the city did notgo to the circus last Tuesday, it was
probably not because he did "not want
to. When the band begins to play and
the air grows strangely impressive,
feeling like a mixture of Sunday and
Fourth ofJuly, unless human nature is
deader than door nails within him, a
man commences to hunt about for some
worthy purpose that will indulge
his burning desire to "go to the show,",
and he generally finds it. If nothing
better is to be had, there is the old, old
duty of instructing the children in nat-
ural history. Tuesday afternoon. Gen.
Sibley took his grandchildren to "see
the animals;" ex-Gov. Ramsey had his
grandchildren there.presumably for the
same purpose; Gov. McGill was on
hand withhis children; and had the roll
been called.it wouldhave been answered
by Dennis Ryan, Auditor Bkauen,
Col. Allen, Clerkof the Court O'Connor,
Hans Mattson, Railroad CommissionerBecker, William Bickel, Maurice
Auerbach.Col. McClasky— in short,if
there is anybody you or your friendsknow, who wouldnot have answered.it is
rather because he would have held his
tongue than because he was not there.
Even that well-known person whohas
her being inmind and no matter, Mrs.
Harper, the Christian scientist, filled
a reserved seat, and, to all appearances,
enjoyed the performances of the Uni-
versal Spirit as represented in animals,
clowns, trapezists and tights. Speaking
of tights, circus trade is bound to fall
offif the old-fashioned riding habit is
not at once revived. "Ideclare, said a
young man, indignantly,Tuesdav,"there
wasn't a single woman on horseback
who wore those nice, thin, flippity-
floppy, short tarletan skirts they used to
wear. That won't do at all. It's obtaining
money under false pretenses to give us
the oldstyle on the billboards and long
skirts in the ring. I'd just as soon see a
ballet in flour sacks, just exactly."
There was an amusing illustration of
the truism, "The child is father to theman," at the concert which followed the
circus. When the oassee variety
actresses began their specialties, a
small boy, eight or nine years iold,
quietly left his place among the audi-
ence and marched down within six feet
of the stage, where a board had been
thrown. There he took his seat and
earnestly drank in the revelations
made before him. What a bald head
that boy willbe when he is older!* *

* *
When Jar- While jolly little

Jarbeau was up in
beau Set the Globe composi-

tors' room last Thurs-
Type. day she was reminded

how she once took a
hand in setting type herself. "We.
were playing in asmall town," said she,
"where the man who ran the opera
house was also editor ot a paper, and
both of his enterprises were carried on
in the same building. We were dread-
fully cramped for room behind the
scenes, so he put the men into his com-
positors' room to dress. They were
awfully mad about it,everything was
so dirty, "you know, and they
got themselves all covered with
printer's ink. The paper was set up
for the next issue, and between acts we
thought we would make a few changes
init. We took out type anywhere and
everywhere, iv the advertisements and
all over it,and filledup the spaces with
"rats." Itwent to press that way and
came out so funny. "Wasn't ita good
joke?" Life generally seems to be a
"good joke" toJarbeau. Her bubbling
spirits cover everything with gayety.
The only cross matrimony inflicts upon
her is having occasionally to answer to
"Mrs.Bernstein." "1like Jarbeau,"
she says "no other name as {well. I
don't want to see even Vernona
Jarbeau on the bills—just Jarbeau."
And"just Jarbeau" she is. Nobody
was ever quite like her—unique as
virtue and tempting as sin.

•* »
\u2666

Credulous Itis safe tosay there
has been a marked in-

Woman. crease in the sale of
fsßmßSSSPifoffi lottery tickets to wom-
en the past week or ten days. The
mind reader who lately was at the
Windsor was besieged by women beg-
ging tips for conquering fortune. Itwas
the professor's practice, after predicting
for each the regulation man, matrimony
and children, to give her a number that
he staked his life would win at play. A
score of women, in the hearing
of Eyes and Ears, declared they
would buy lottery tickets till they
got their number if they had to
go into bankruptcy todo it. The cred-
ulityof women is something wonderful,
and, odd as itis, it seems to be the very
best women and the very worst women
who possess this characteristic in the
most marked degree. One Christian
wife and mother has been having
hysterics right along every day since
her visit to Prof. Recce, because he
told her that she is soon to jlose one of
her children :and the mistress of one of
the most notorious sporting houses in
town, when she learned of the Hebrew
sightseer's presence here, came home
as fast as steam could bring her from
Kansas City to have a seance with him.
She credits him withhaving, by the ex-

ercise of his occult powers, helped her
to the immense amount of money she
possesses. When she. went from the

'seance she left$100 in the professor's'
hand, and, inside of half an hour a mes-
senger came from her bearing to his • j
wife an exquisite ring, set with three i
rtrbies ami two diamonds.' Another
woman, wellknown here, paid him $05 )
for his services, and fees of $10 j
or $20 are quite common to him.
Hi!says an old maid always _pays him -
$10 when he gives her a husband. The j
professor is by all odd* the most accom- I

1 |
'
| \u25a0 j \u25a0

————
modatlng fortune teller alive. When he
named the wedding day of a married
woman and she informed him that she
had had one and that" the consequence
still walks the earth, "No mind," saidhe, "Imake you marry the man you
love whenIsay. Imake your husband
not bodder. 1put him out of the way."
Ifmarried men about town begin to die
off strangly or disappear in any way
imysteriously, itwillbe known now that
their wives are parties to the scheme,
and the weddings that in due course of
time willfollow willbe a surprise to
nobody. Eyes and Ears.

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.
Miss Amelie Rives, as the authoress

of "The Quick and the Dead" and other
works, is not to be criticised as a base
realist— a destroyer ofthe pure and the
good. .I;v

Far be itthat any one should impugn
the purpose ofthis Southern girl.

AMEI.IERIVES.
The evident difficulty withMiss Rives

is that she is morbid, or immature, and
that ifit is morbidness it arises from a
diseased stomach or an unbalanced
mind.
Ifshe were a man the reading public

might seize upon her (or him) and ad-
minister physical reproof that would be
efficacious.

Since she is a woman, gallantry for-
bids aught but courteous criticism of
works whose general treatment of what
we cherish dearest in life is demoraliz-
ing and bad.

Inthe Lippincott for September will
appear a tragedy. "Herod and Mari-
amne," from the pen of Miss Rives,
which the critics favorable to her causesay willcreate a furor exceeding that
aroused by "The Quick and the Dead."

Perhaps in the creating of furors lies
the only ability of Miss Rives.

There is not space here toconsider
the work dramatically— they say that it
is perfect— the greatest of American
products— and so on ad libitum.

The concern of the candid judge of
Miss Rives' literary productions is notso much with her mechanics as with
what she teaches.

The test of her greatness is not in the
mechanical construction of her novels
and tragedies, but in the modicum of
truth embalmed in them and offered to
mankind for study and adoption.
Ifshe does not preach the truth, per-

fect mechanics and faultless English
willnot save her from oblivion.

What may be considered as the best
test of the doctrines she promulgates -is
inher definition of love inthis tragedy.

She betrays in it the workings of a
very bad digestion, or the mind run
loose with the idiocy of Ella Wheeler
Wilcox. ;'.;--

"Love," writes Miss Rives, "Is to put
myself beyond myself." That is abne-
gation ofself—but Tor what?

The answer: "To him submissive,
though unto high heaven something re-
bellious."

A slave to the one loved, though re-
voltingagainst the willof God.

This is sickening. Itisnot sentiment
but (to use an offensive word for the
sake of force) rot.

She continues her definition:
"To bear his doubts."
"To be sleep's enemy because of

him."
"To forget all earlier loves in his."
"Gentle to him, though to all others

harsh."
There is neither grandeur, truth nor

beauty to these sentiments.
They make of woman a cringing,

fawning hypocrite; of man, a high-
throned god, either driven to nausea by
that whichis at his feet or lowered be-
neath his true eminence, his manhood,
by a worship that is false.

Miss Rives portrays a physical love;
a love ofthe body that is as untrue as it
is ephemeral.

Her key is low. It Is pitched for the
Amelias of life; the mawkish dames
whogrovel at the feet of their liege
lords while concealing in their hands
the last billet doux ofa lover.

"Love's not a flower that grows on the
dull earth;

"Springs by the calendar; must wait
for the sun.

'"•Itowns
"Aricher soil, and boasts a • quicker

seed!"
Miss Rives has not soared above the

levelof a contracted horizon to define
the master force.

"She premises "to put mys^JjE beyond
myself," and then incontinently defines
a love so selfish, so narrow, that when-
ever manifested itcorrupts and eats the
heart. BSfe ='•-\u25a0 •\u25a0--:'.

Do her lines approach the greatness
of these:

"What would you weigh against
love?" * . * * * »

"Wealth? A feather! Rank? Tinsel
against bullion in the balance!
**»»»\u25a0*
"Weigh love against the world!"
Miss Rives sets the dross of the world

—a man's doubts, his whims and fan-
cies, his "Indigestion and temper

—
against love, and then, forsooth, because
she would bear it, calls it love. Fie
upon it! Love has no such confine.
Itis not love but passion.
The answer to her wellmay be.

The love thou speak'st of
A flower is only, that its season has,
Which they must look to see the witheringof :.-.---
Who pleasure in its budding and itsbloom !

Inthe womb of sorrow a great heart
finds the secret of truth— abne-
gation of sell for the higher mission-
mankind.

Miss Rives loved once— a farmer lad
doubtless a gallant fellow. Inhis

wooing he had as his rivalMr. Chanler,
the present husband of the lady.

The farmer boy died, and Miss Rives
suffered as all must who see the dearest
lost. In time Mr. Chanler returned to
his wooing and won.

From such an experience Miss Rives
evolved "The Quick and the Dead,"
and her definition of love in"Herod."

The opportunity was hers by love
lost, by death and by love won, to see
and grasp the highest.

That highest of which the laureate
sings:

We needs must love the highest,
When we see

—
Not Lancelot nor another.

She has signally failed. No sorrow
nor no love but her own is visible to
her mental sight.

By this she brings to a world that
continually needs aud demands con-
solation aud new light—a stone.

She cannot pass from without herself.
The "ego" is too palpable and the
"all" yet in the vista.

When she does
"Put myself beyond myself.". Other works from her pen may have

a permanent value and take their place
with the balms of the past that still
soothe and comfort the heart.
,The richness of true love is that item-

braces not alone the one beloved, but
all the world. The sky has a new smile,
earth a fairer look, the stars an incom-
parable radiance, and the lover tohis fel-
low man high and low— with
new hope and purpose to exclaim:

"Be happy with vie!"
Andfrom that impulse springs still

higher .impulses to make mankind
happy. So the circle widens until the
influence of they ; who lovo permeates
and betters all the world.

-
.-...-.

"
"Lifeis good, but not lifeivItself."
The love that Is measured within it-

self falls short of love. "There ar-.
many passions," wrote Balzac, "bo.
only one love." _ ' _ ' .\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0•

Miss Rives has depicted one of many
passions. ,->; .:~"Itis unfortunate. These things go to
the world as good coin, and though
spurious, many accept them as such butto hnd|in the end the cheat.ISosuch education nor experience asmay have given Miss Rives her limitedknowledge of love ever prompted lineslike these from a mind and heart thathad loved:.

"Andshe loves me! This morning tho
earth pressed beneath

Her light foot, keeps the print.
Twas no vision last night,

For the lilyshe dropped, as she went,
is yet white

With the dew ou itsdelicate sheath."
To attempt to define love one musthave loved, and when one has loved, todefine is next to the impossible. Some

lew inall the ages have nearly told (as
far as human can) what love is.

The perfect definition will never begivenin this life.
Between love and passion there is a

wide gulf, and Miss Rives has notcrossed it.
V"

..The September Forum (which begins
the sixth volume) willcontain a review
of the Republican national platform
from a Democratic point of view by
Senator Blackburn, oiKentucky. Plank
after plank is taken up and discussed by
the light of the Republican party's
record. To this number the Marquis of
Lome will contribute a study of the
government of the United States, tho
result of his observation while he' was
governor-general of Canada. He writes
withenthusiasm about many features
of our government, and points out sev-eral reasons why he regards a Repub-
lican government as stable. The
third of the series of economicarticles which convey the latest in-
vestigations of Edward Atkinson into
the condition of American capital andlabor, is the most instructive that hehas yet written. He shows by diagrams
how the wage-worker in the United
"states has steadily advanced, and how
capital continues to receive a diminish-
ingreturn. The Rev. Dr.Munger, per-
haps the leading Congregational
preacher in New .England, will point
out the benefits that religion has re-
ceived from the death of many supersti-
tions caused by the scientific spirit ofthe time. There will be seven other ar-
ticles in the initialnumber of this newvolume on such subjects as Social Dis-content, the Effect of High Explosives
InChanging the Methods of War, theManagement of Railways, the Public
Schools, and the Increase of the Alco-
holHabit.

# *
Moultou, Wenborne &Co., of Buffalo,

issue "Tariff and Wages," by George
W. Elliott, A. M.,inpamphlet form.
Itis inthe formof a dialogue betweena mythical Paul and His Father.The premise ofthe work that a pro-

tective tariff developing productive
power willalso develop the source ofwages may be tenable, but itcan not beasserted by the author that develop-
ment of the source of wages by high
taxation has increased them.
IItis admissible that high taxes have
increased the wealth and capital of themanufacturer, but not to be demon-strated that the increase has been givento labor in the form of wages.

The starving laborers in the mines of
Andrew Carnegie will confess withsome sorrow that high taxes have given
Mr.Carnegie ample capital to pay high
wages, but they will emphatically deny
that they are paid any higher wages.
Infact.the tendency is the other way.* *
For the taste of summer readers-

loungers by the sea and shady groves-
Rand, McNally & Co., of Chicago, have
issued "InAll Shades," by Grant Al-len, a story ofEngland and Trinidad.* -*\u25a0

The New York Independent informsus that "Mrs. Dr. Schliemann won her
husband's heart by her knowledge ofGreek. He visited at her father's house
when she was a young woman of fight-
een, and she amazed and delighted him
by reciting to him a long extract from
the Iliad. The next day he popped the
question." * *

Julian Hawthorne has strong wordsofcommendation for 11. Rider Haggard
in the Chicago America. He says: "Hishealthy, honest ami decp-hucd storiesare delightful to read, and Ihope he
willkeep on writing them indefinitely.
He seldom fails ina pinch; he is strongjust where and when strength is needed;
whatever he does is conspicuous and
hearty, though it may rough and
rude. He carves withan axe, but it ina keen one and skillfullyused."

808 BURDETTE.
There was a young; man at a quiltln*,,I»hose collar withheat was a wiltiu".'The warmer itgot

The freer he "swot;"
"Be jabbers," says he, "I'mamiltin'

"* *
Can this be true, that certain minis-

ters of the gospel residing inSouth Caro-
lina have declared that colored people
have no right tooccupy orchestra chairsor dress circle seats at the theaters?Well, we should say not. A pretty pass,
indeed, things have come to when apreacher of the gospel can't go tosee"La Tosca" or the "Fall of Babylon"
without being elbowed by a nigger. We
wouldn't preach in such an irreligious
state.

» *
John Sullivan, my beau, John, J

For years it's been your way,
Toget outside the jug, John,

Say, several times a day;
But time brings its revenges, John

As time isapt to do,
Andso at last the cold stone jug

Has got outside ofyou.
»*

"Allflesh is grass," said the Doubter;
"now, I'd like to know how that can be.
Flesh isn't grass, nor anything like it."
"Buta man is a fool," said the deacon,
kindly,"or he wouldn't say such fool-
ish things. Don't you know that we
get all our beef from the grass ranges of
the great grazing countries?"

-IS *\u25a0

Softly sings Lizette Wood worth Reese :
Give me a perfect dream,

• Findme arare, dim place.
Allright,Lizette; you just put on alast year's bonnet and a home-made

dress and go to the Church of St. Dives
next Sunday, and if the usher doesn't
show you the dimmest place far back
under the darkest gallery in the hottestcorner, you may call at the box office
and claim the gate money. Want a rare,
dim place, do you? •Go to Cape May and
take a $2 room.

» **
"Youdon know how old you are?"

asked the judge. "No,boss." replied
the witness: "i'se'a ign'ant ole man;I
was bo'n in de ole times, an' bean a
slave ontil de wall. Idunno how ole I
is." "Youmust be over eighty?" sug-
gested the judge. "Spec IIs, boss. "I
dunno." "Permit me toask him a few
questions, your honor." said the re-
porter. "Have you all your teeth?"
"Yes, boss, aiu' got a bad tooth in de
lot." "Can you read fine type without
spectacles?" "Yes, boss; 1can read de
fine print Bible off.at arm length."
"You never used tobacco or whisky?"
"No, sah ;1dunno do taste of lickah,
nor of tobacco." "Do you rise every
morning at 5o'clock?" "Always, boss."
"And do you cut and split a cord of
wood before breakfast everyday?"
"Dats my unvariable habit, boss."
"May itplease the court," said the re-
porter, "Iknow the witness; he is oue
hundred and five years old."* *
A friend, love-prompted to bestow

Agiftupon my littleboy,
Apet that withhis years mightgrow.

And be inail bis games a joy,
Sent him, boxed up witn cleal and slat,
A star-eyed, tiger-striped cat. .
We welcomed her withloud acclaim.

With answering plaints the rat replied.
And arched her back, and shrieked her name;

"Fit:Spt!Maria Braowu1" shy cried.
And with shrill hospitality.
Called iva cat to share her tea.
Next evening, as she sal to sup.

Two neighbor cats sat down with her;
And the ntrxtday a thirdcame up,

Andbrnngnt a*fourth to howl and purr,
And ere the week its course had run.
We fed nine ca'.^ where we owned one.
And alt the night and half the day.

We bear our cit in constant call:
"Maria lirwitu!" \u25a0>*!«<;», urinuie, (Tray,

Shriek incommingled caterwaul:
"Maria: You our And shrill and cleat
Our cat replies, "Maria's h-e-r-e."


