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TODAY'S "WEATHER.
Washington, May -For Minnesota;

Generally fair;slightly warmer in extreme
northwest; northwest winds. For *mHOii-
[sn* FaVr; northwest winds; slightly

warmer lin extreme east. For the

Dakotas: Generally fair; slightly cooler
cooler in extreme northeast South Dakota;

north wii ds, becoming variable. For Iowa:
Fair; coo er in the extreme western portion;

variable (rinds. For Montana: Generally

fair; sligl tiy warmer; winds becoming south-

west.
ttr

THECiicago Chemical bank proves

to have Ieen an explosive substance.

Pof.tk.e has gone to seed in England,
judging from the selection ot the poet

laureate.' *

Uncle Dana lias condemned our
new navy, and, of course, it should be
broken up and sold for junk.

Italyhas the Mafia and America the
white cap. Itis a pity these two classes
of assassins couldn't be penned up to-
gether. ! _ .

Tin: world's fair is the greatest field

ou earth for the man with a kodak, and
itonlyedits ?2 a day to carry one around
on the grounds.

The .asers of Durango, Mex., are
greasing the mountains with each
other's carcasses. Those mountains are
profitable to the country.. -as-**-

The X w York waiter strike is over.

The waiters have gained one point—
they can year whiskers; but they have

lost anotl er point—their situations.
o

"Allthe better class of wealthy peo-
ple seek 'New York," says Ward Mc-

Allister. Yes, but they only wait
there for a steamship to co to Europe.

mm
The affairs of Cupid &Hymen seem

to be a little depressed by the financial
situation. But they will simply cut
down expenses and continue to do busi-
ness. 'I-__»

. The St, Paul Cordage company is
straight as a string; and while the
cordage trust is unraveling its tangle,

ours willbe throwing out lines in all
directions. _

No doubt Pennoyek is pricking up
his ears with pride over the scoring the
press of tile country is giving him. He
didn't know he amounted to enough to

* receive so* much attention.
..&,

Already the Republican papers*!of
the country are expressing disgust for
the Louisville convention. A good many
of them declare that itis made up ofthe
weakest men in the party, and that it
has accomplished nothing. ffPj

Cuba is not a safe spot for notables to
visit; they are indanger of being cap-
tured by bandits and held for ransom.
The Infanta of Spain had better make
her stay in Havana short as possible.

Mayor McKenna, of Pittsburg, has
decided that next Fourth no lunch,
lemonade or trinket stand shall be
operated upon the streets and parks ex-
cept by the charitable societies. That's
a good hint for St. Paul's executive.

| net*

Tin-: Dcs Moines Register (Clark-*
son's papqr) says: "Republicanism is
looking tu| as the darkness ot the pres-
ent administration grews denser."
Yes, it's i(oking up from the bottomless
pit,and tlm darkness "grows denser" as
it proceed: downward.

-%-*

CONWAY ON IRELAND.
Rev. Di. Conway is home from

Europe, and lias given the Globe a
very inter* sting interview on the Irish
home rub cause, which is published
this morni ig. So much of the news of
the great inflict which is waging across
the ocean comes through English chan-
nels, that it is refreshing to hear from
an American who has been there and
has no selfish motive to pervert the
facts. Naturally, Dr. Conway has a
deep sympathy for the cause of his
native laud: but he is a clear-headed,
generous, conservative man, who sees
facts in their true light; and his tem-
perate expression of views shows that
he has not allowed his judgment to be

influenced |*y his sympathies.
He says tdat "the home rule bill is

sure to bee >m*? a law." And farther on
in the interview the doctor shows that
the bill wiIneed some amendments,
which he t links will be made, among
which is tie temperance clause. It is
well fcnowi that Dr. Conway is a vig-

orous tern j.'rance advocate, but he
shows his practical breadth when ne
says tint t ie liquor traffic in Ireland
must be n aintained for some time to
come, as it would be the chief ihaiustay
to the Irish exchequer. "Temperance
legislation [*. mid mean bankruptcy,"

Much of the cable news has tended tc
spread the impression in America that
there is a division between the Protest-
ants and Catholics of Ireland. Dr. Con-
way asserts that this is untrue. When
a candidate is selected in Ireland foi
any position, the people do not inquirt
what his religion is, but what is his poll
tics: ifhis'rolitics are right, a Protest-
ant is as easily elected in a strong Cath-
olic locality as a Catholic would be, and
vice versa. The fact is not generally
known in America that the great Irish
patriot*. drattan, Flood, Plunket,
Fitzgerald and Emmet, whose names
aro revered by every Catholic Irishman
inthe worlkl, were Protestants.

Dr. Coxy

informatio
tween the
Parnellites
work in
wings are
Protestants
the effort^ *

ay gives the very gratifying
ithat there is no division be-
vings of the Irish party. The
and the Nationalists are

.perfect harmony, and both'
composed of Catholics and

I. Itis very* apparent that
jf Bai.fouk to create discord

have proved unavailing, except to a lim-
ited extent in Ulster.

Dr. Conway says that itis ot little
consequence whether the house of lords
throw out the bill. "If they do reject
it, so much the worse for the lords."
Many Americans are well enough in-
formed upon English matters to know
that this is not an improbable state-
ment. The house of lords has
been sinking into popular disfavor
many years. Its powers have been
curtailed by the people from time to

time untilit is an inferior body to the
commons. Now it has no voice in the
financial appropriations of Great Brit-
ain; all such matters are in the sole
control of the commons. The lords are
keenly alive to the fact that itis only a

question of time when their legislative
power willbe wiped out of existence.
And, really, it is only a question of
time, and not a very long time, when
the nobilityof England willbe shorn of
t leir titles, and, possibly, much of their
estates. The cnances are very great
that within the next fifty years England

willbe a republic, as any one who has
j; .1 the history of the grow'aot the
...eral tendency during the past century

is prepared to believe.
•
'IMMORTALITY AND AGNOS-

TICISM."
"1 wish to write about things Ido not

understand. Who made the earth and
seas and everything? What makes the
sun hot? Where was 1before 1came to

mother?'' wrote in her diary little
Helen Keller at ten—born deaf and
mute and blind. The blind mute but
expressed the universal wish which has
stirred the thoughts of men ever since
men began to have the power of
thought.

~
Where did 1 come from?

Where am Igoing? The mystery of
the past— the dark out of which we
came— gives us little concern ; we have
passed whatever that is. lt is what is
coming that we think about and try to
know, learning at last, with Socrates,

that "we know that we cannot know."
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps and

John Burroughs write in the current
North American "about the things 1
do not understand;" the woman with
her intuitions; the scientist with his
cold reason, accepting only the facts of
this world ou which to base belief. Both
bear tribute to the forccfulness of the
problem which ever confronts human-
ity; which countless men solve daily,

but send back to the survivors no hint
ot their discoveries; 'which men inall
ages have been offering their fellows
solutions of, and yet about which men
are ever questioning. , . .

Notin the words she uses, the thoughts
she makes them express, but back of
them, in the motive thought, we read
that Mrs. Phelps has found nothing
satisfying to her mind in any solution
of the problem yet given to men which
defines what our lives hereafter shall
b-*, or how occupied; but her lite has
taught her to believe with unshaken
Liithinsome life somewhere after what

men call death. Asked why she is sure
of this, she replies that it must be so
because lifehere is at its best a failure;
perfection, the end of production, is
never attained here; there must be an-
other life with happier environment,
where the effort towards perfection may
be continued; God is not good if this
lire is all. In the same vein of thought
it was that Helen Hunt Jackson, in
the poem written a few days before her
death, resigned contentedly heart and
hand to death because "There must be,
somewhere, work to do."

"The atmosphere of our times is fast
being cleared of the fumes and deadly
gases that arose during the carbonifer-
ous age of theology," writes John Bur-
roughs. Science has come to take the
place of superstition as a teacher of men
of what life is and its conditions are.
She has taken us into the workshop of
nature and shown us the forces there,
and defined them and largely conquered
them, and the earlier fear of them has
vanished with the familiarity of contact
and knowledge of them. Men have
learned that law governs them and
everything; immutable, inexorable law.
science has reversed the relations men
thought the world sustained to the
universe. Itis no longer the center for
which the sun and stars were created;
itis only one of myriads. Man's sense
of importance shrivels as the sense of
the universe dawns on him. "That con-
ception must react on Christianity

-
Imean its "creed and dogma," says
Tennyson; "its morality will al-
ways remain invulnerable." "The
universe is going its own way," says
Burroughs, "withno thought of us;
to keep in its currents is our life; to
cross them is our death. This discovery
sends the cosmic chill with which so
many of us are familiar in these days ;
it makes the religious mind gasp for
breath, but we must face itand still find
lite sweet under its influence." But
"science knows no other plan of re-
demption than the survival of the
fittest; knows no other day of creation
than this day, knows no other fall of
man than the present daily fall of vice
and ignorance, knows no heaven or hell
save those we make ourselves, knows
no immortality save the persistence of
Lite and force, and, finally,knows no

•God save the infinite Power that fills
and floats all things." And so we all
continue to think and read and write of
"whatIdo not understand," and really
know at last that, whatever may
come, "a man can do his duty."

rai

THE COMPENSATIONS OP MID-
DLE AGE.

When one has reached the top of the
hillof lifeand is ready to begin, or has
already begun, the descent ot its west-
ern slope, there are many things that
compensate the traveler for the loss of
those things that made the first half of
the journey so pleasant and alluring.
Pcs biy these are not so apparent to-]

the onlooker, whose Jeyes are still daz-
zled by the rays of the morning sun, but
they are very tangible to the traveler
himself. One of these compensations
that come with whiteningleeks is the
lessening ot one's anticipations. The
earlier years are years of struggle and
tight, heated with exasperation at the
slowness or lack ot enthusiasm of
others, bat as the brow ot the hillcomes
into view all this changes. In the
place of angry insistence there comes a
wider charity for others' failures;
instead of the blow of the- war-
rior

"
comes the gentle touch of

chastened experience; for the flash-
ing eye, a look of indulgent com-
passion. He wonders that a reasonable
being should care to strive so fiercely
for wbat really amounts to so little. The'
traveler has reached a point where the
dignity of humanity becomes more ap-
parent, and the littleness of ail this,
futile waste of energy is plain in his
sight. Inyouth the traveler feels that
he has a mission to fulfill;feels, in fact,
as ifthe world had been waiting breath-
lessly tor the coming of one whose work
itshould be to right the wrongs of hu-
manity, to urge on the laggards with
frowning brow, clenched fists and words
that sting like the stroke of the lash. It
is well that this is so. From such be-
lievers comes the impulse of onward
movements. But to the middle-aged, to
him whohasseen so many battles fought
aud lost and fought and won, when*
the winning was of such seeming

futility, such . vehemence is
'

impos-

fitting state, when Imade my usual
proposition to select two young men
from the audience, discover their char-
acteristics, and then select two women
who might be present who would be
mated to them by their similar .charac-
teristics. 19__MHB

"The young men came tothe platform
and 1 carefully went over their heads.
You know there is really a great deal in
this thing; the world thinks it a fraud,
but there is really a great amount of
truth init. Ihad "examined the heads
ot tho young men and 1 then went
through the audience for the purpose of
picking out the women who would be
mated to them by their characteristics.
Ipicked out twopretty girls finallyand
declared that they would be the proper
ones. What the devil do you think
happened?

They were both married and their
husbands were in the hall. The young
men whom 1 had selected had been
mixed up ina scandal with those same
two married women and there was an
awful row. Great Scott! 1 got out of
the place that night— went insuch a
hurry that Ididn't even stop to pay the
rent for the hall. Say, where can we
get a drink?"

He was one of the
toughest looking men
ever seen in the res-
taurant, and he glared

at the waiters as he
took his seat in a mann-
er calculated to
freeze their souls with
the chill of fear. He-
was dressed as a cow-
boy, with the regula-
tion hat. boots and
spurs. On his hip he
carried strapped an
immense revolver, the
very sight of which
caused the waiters to
scurry about as though
they feared to be has-
tened by the advent of
a leaden messenger.

He picked up the
bill of fare, with a
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sible.. Then comes the sweetest
fruition of. love and friendship, the
first sheaves of the morning's sowing.

The wife of his youth is his well-trusted
companion, *fhe has been so fortunate
as to have made a comrade of her. .His
children have become men and women,
and are no longer a care, but are able to

enter iuto and understand his hope or
pride in the work he still loves for its
own sake, Ifthe traveler be a woman,
and has lived her life as a woman
should, keeping some part of it sacred
to herself, the coming of middle lifeis
even more delightful. Now she has
time to cultivate the littletastes or gifts

that heretofore have been merely kept
alive, against a time when her family
no longer needed her constant care.
She is at her best, both physically and
mentally, and the bulk of the world's
good work, so far as women are con-
cerned, is done by those who have
passed the half-way mark. Some trav-

elers have elected to walk alone. These
have each his or her own pet employ-
ment for this leisure time, and though
they may cast longing looks back at the
early clays, few but what, if they told
the real truth, are happier far than they
were in the heat and turmoil of youth.

To the young this will seem as a tale
from fairy land, but we who .have
reached middle lifeknow that it is true.

. *\u25a0*•
'

s _- '
I

A well-known business man of the
city recently returned from Chicago,
where he went to attend the opening
exercises in connection with the World's
Columbian exposition. He came home
looking tired aud careworn, and seemed

not at the fair grounds. They
will take turns cooking ;.-and doing
the work of the camp and will haeva
real camping out with the discomforts
of bugs and worms. They are of the
impression that they will have a good
time and save a great portion of the ex-
pense of their outing. After their stay
inChicago they will sell the boat or
rent itout to others.

The probabilities are that they will
wake up some morning - and discover
that their boat has been stolen from in
under them or they willbe run down by
some skipper. Itwould not be to the
credit of Chicago ifa party of St. Paul
men could devise a successful plan of
protection and the citizens * of Chicago
would undoubtedly combine- for the
purpose of assisting each other against
any such invasion of their territory.

A wellknown young newspaper man
of St. Paul, who occasionally takes his
dinner at the Hotel Bvau.did something
the other evening which would have
shocked the members of hi-; family, had
they known of it. and would have un-
doubtedly have caused the Rev. B. Fay
Mills a cat-fit had he witnessed such a
"shocking affair."

The young man had been out with a
party of friends during the afternoon
and they had imbibed a quantity of
wine. They went into the diningroom
for dinner anl there ,

worse and worse, untilhe finally turned
away and pushed . the plate across the
counter. Then he rested his face on his
arms and— well—he was as sick as any
tough man ever thought of being.

The bad man paid for the eel, but it
took some time for the waiter to satis-
factorily explain the . presence of the
rattles on the dish.

•to have 3ust recov-
ered from, a spell of
'sickness instead ot
.having been on a
.pleasure jaunt. 1

asked him what was
the trouble. , . ,

"I'mdisgusted with
the whole city of Chi-

'\u25a0ca_o, the world's fair
and the people
.there," he said in re-
'piy. "Ihad an awful
;
time there, and was
/glad to escape with
*my life, to say noth-
ing of enough money
Ito" get home with.
'People talk of the fast
-Jmannerof doing bus-
iness in Chicago, and

<&-* v / x\u25a0./.< I> say that the people or
-

the city hardly take the time toeat their
meals. 1ran across a man who took all
the time he desired, and also took my
time. He was a cab driver. •Iwas on
my way to the train and had about ten
minutes' time. We were across the river
from the Northwestern depo\ over
which road Iwas going to travel, and
there was danger ofthe bridge swinging
open for the passage of a boat at any
time. The time was short, and Ihad
foolishly paid the driver his fare before
1 took the vehicle. We were going along
at a vapid rate, when suddenly the cab
stopped. Ilooked out, and saw that a
large crowd had gathered in the street
and on the sidewalk, and in the center
of the gathering two men were fighting.
They were rollingand tumbling over in
the street, and Ithink that one of them
had tho ear of the other inhis mouth. I
yelled to the driver and told him to go

on, as we would miss the tram ifhe de-
layed, but he declared he would not
move until he had seel* the fightover."

'ButIwillmiss the train,' 1said to
him.

"Tt'swuth mure t' see th' fight dan
ter take yer there,' he said.

"'But1must get the train,' said I."
'Tell you wat I'lldo,' he said, with

an impudent leer; "'I'ud pay a dollar
to see a good scrap like that any time.
Now,'fyou'llpay me fur the disap-
pointment, I'llmove on to the train.'

"Great heavens, what could 1do but
submit— or miss the train. Iwas com-
pelled to give him the dollar, and itwas
by the merest chance that Isucceeded
in getting to the depot in time, ithink
the Chicago people are awful—yes,
awful."

"Get me change for this and Iwil1
give you a half of it,"he said to tue
waiter.

The colored man withthe black jacket
searched his pockets for the required
change, but could not discover the nec-
essary coin. Then he made an appeal
tothe head waiter witha whispered ex-
planation of his dilemma, but with no
better results. He finally returned to
the table, and, inan apologetic manner,
explained his inability to cope with the
state of affairs.

"Guess you'llhave ter wait til next
time er gimme de hull piece o' money,"
lie said, doefully.

"I'll tell you what I'lldo," said the
young man. "Ihave a pair of dice in
my pocket and I'llshake you for a quar-
ter. Now, one of the quarters in this
half belongs to you and the other to
me. We'll shake to see who takes the
half-dollar."

The grinning waiter readily ac-
quiesced. The dice were rolled on the

'end of the table by the waiter, who had
a point of ten to make, but who shot
"craps" before he made his point. The
young man walked out of the dining
room with the half-dollar inhis pocket
and with the satisfaction of knowing
that he had given the waiter a tip for
his services. Lucky for the waiter it
was that the head waiter did not see the
transaction.

East Seventh street habitues and the
members of the Ing-Bing club are very
much interested in the prospects fora
beer drinking match which is to be

A bright young
phrenologist w h o
has just returned
from a traveling tour
through the southern
portion of the state
met me on the street
yesterday, and said
he had a tale of woe
to pour into my ear.
His stories are al-
ways interesting, so
1was glad of the op-
portunity.

"1 was doing a
rushing business
down in the town of
L ,"he said," and
the money was rush-
ing in through the
door in a stream. I
was givingreadings,
and telling the peo-
ple the work that
they were especially
designed for by Prov-
idence. One evening
there was a large
crowd in the hall,
and 1 was getting
along swimmingly. I
had made a number
of satisfactory tests,
and the people had
beeu jollied up to a

Many of the citi-
zens of St. Paul have
read in papers of
the awful charges
•made by the hotels and
restaurants inthe city
of Chicago for accom-
modations. A little
party of a half-dozen
has maae preparations,
or, rather, is making
preparations, for ; a
trip to the fair in such
a manner as to pre-
clude the possibility of
being robbed by the
Chicago people and en-
joy the exposition. all
by themselves. They
have .arranged the
plans for the construc-
tion of a little flat boat

\u25a0or :scow, which they
willanchor in"the har-
bor or alongside the
breakwater. .. On this
boat "they -wiH have
erected a tent or snvn-

ing.under which they willsleep nights
aud loaf.during .. tin. day time wiutn

scowl at the man who #**

handed it to him, which caused the
teeth of the latter tochatter as though
he had changed his thick underwear to
gossamer and then walked out into a
snow bank. He glared at the bill, then
at the waiter, and, after delivering his
face of a quantityof tobacco.he snarled:

"S-a-a-ay! Gimme a br-r-r-oiled rat-
tlesn-n-n-a-a-ke, quick!" :'..'\u25a0'.".

"Yes sah," replied the waiter with a
jump, as he hastened out into the
kitchen.

The son of Ham pondered as to the
possibilities ot escaping out through the 1*

door. This was not feasible, however,
as the cowboy sat near the only en-

'

trance to the restaurant. Suddenly a
thought struck him, and he at once put
it intoexecution. He took from the ice
chest a small eel. which he skinned and
then handed to the cook to place on the
coals. He then took from a mantel on
one side of the room a picture frame
which had been decorated in years past
witha string of rattles from one of the
deadly snakes. When the order was .;
ready he surreptitiously placed the rat- ;
ties on the plate by the* side of the i
broiled eel, -and Uteri, with a scared
look, he placed the dish on the table by
the side of the cowboy. .Itdid not take
him more than a minuter to make his
escapees he saw the glance of the cow-,

boy iall on tiie plate.
~-~

\u25a0'-_. r-s y !There was a strange look on the, face .;
|of the cowboy as he saw the contents of ;
| the plate and r the rattles. ,, lie*gave a,

gasp, his color seemed to leave his face,
and lie gav>* a gasp as though the air in
the room was oppressive. Every time

ihe looked at the Plato lie seemed to get

was nothing in their
appearance, perhaps
with the excep-
tion of flushed
faces, that would in-
dicate anything at all
unusual in their con-
dition. They were
at one of the table and
gave their orders to
the woter who hov-
ered around them in
the evident expecta-
tion of receiving a tip.
After the dinner Ind
been finished the
young man placed his
hand inhis pocket and
finally fished out a
hair dollar.

given inthe near fut-
ure at the saloon of
Bob Grady, under the
auspices of the Ing-
Bing club. \u25a0<\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

In New York itIs
customary for the
Bowery saloons to give

such matches, and the
prize for one who
drinks the most beer*
in large schooners com-
monly called .''high
hats," is generally :'a
billy-goat. The ideals'
not entertained for a
minute that the match
is for the sake of win-
ning the goat, but the
honor of some particu-
lar clique or "gang" is
at slake, and must be
preserved at any cost.

The news of the
prospective match has
excited the greatest
possible interest. Many
entries will be made
for the prize, and the
contest will be one of

the most excitingones ever witnessed |
in the city. Mr. Grady has not yet
selected the prize, but it is expected
that itwillbe in accordance with the
New York custom, and that in the
course of a few days a redolent billy-
goat willbe browsing inone of the win-
dows on exhibition.

The terms of the match willbe simple.
To the man who makes way with the
most "high hats" belongs the honor and
the prize. The "high hat" is not gen-
erally known in the city of St. Paul, but
the citizens willdoubtless soon become
acquainted with the name and the glass.
Itis an immense schooner which holds
about a pint and a half of beer, reason-
ably flat. Each one of the contestants
must purchase every glass consumed by
himself, or his friends must contribute.
No favors willbe shown in the matter of
"tick" and the rules bar everything
with the exception of a cash purchase.

The match will be commenced in
about two weeks and there have-already
been anumber of inquiries made inre-
gard to the entries. Mr.Grady is unani-
mously barred from the contest by .the
proposed rivals for the possession and
affections of the goat.

Another bad man re
cently walked into a
Wabasha, street restau-
rant and, after looking
over the bill of fare, de
clared that there was
nothing insight which
wouldbe appetizing. lit
talked of a number o1
dishes which did noi
appear on

-
the menu

until the patience of tin
waiter was exhausted.

"Pll tell you what :
want," he finally said
with a laugh at thi
choler of

'
the waiter

"Bring me In a coupli
of slices of fried dog

inice and tender."
The waiter left tin

counter and went out of the place by a
rear door. Inthe . ceurse of a few min-
utes he came inagain with one hand be-
hind his back, and walking up to the
man who had given the strange order,

he suddenly took from behind his apron
a wiggling puppy.

"Do yer finkdat'll be tender 'nough
fur yer," he demanded in a surly tone.
"Ef it'llbe all riglit,Pllsee that yer gits

him fresh." He then grabbed au im-
mense knife and made fa pretence of
slashing the pup, but the customer had
fled trom the place.

"Nice diggie," he said, as he patted
the head of the animal, "Pll save yer
fur de next one."

Franc K. E. Woodward.

AMONG REFORMERS.
Ayear ago City Treasurer Miller and Aid.

Zimmerman set up an awtul howl because
the street railway company, as they claimed,

was operating cars on which nolicense had
been paid. Inl?*1.'2 under the administration
ofGeorge Reis $1,310 was paid into the city
treasury by the street car company ou Feb.
15. This year up to date nothinghas been
paid as street car iiceu«e. Thursday last a
Globe reporter made inquiryas to the matter
and Conrad realising that he had been asleep

at once sent a communication to the council
asking what he hadbetter doin the premises.

Allthe reform members of the board of
aldermen with the exception of Aid. Jensen
are in the fieldforelection to the position of
president of the board.

President Ingersoll says he does not want
to be re-elected aud Aid.Copeland is of the
opinion that Freddie's wishes in this par-
ticular instance should be respected.

Now that there is no police matrou, Night
Jailer Daly has purchased a calico "Mother
Hubbard," and when female prisoners are
brought in the garment is donned and the
women landed in the cells with tender care.

Assemblyman Reardon, while not a can-
didate for president of that body, has been
promised the united support of the Demo-
cratic and mugwump members.

Twomonths ago Assemblyman Doran de-
clared himself in favor of sustaining the
mayor, whether right or wrong, in any action
he might take regarding the discharge of
policemen. Now he has taken the copper off
and is playing hopscotch. Can it be possi-

ble that the Sixth ward assemblyman is sore
because one of his constituents was not ap-
pointed on the school board?
: One of the clerks in the city "treasurer's
p;office left last week for a fifteen months' trip
abroad. Mr. Miller promised to reengage

-the clerk next year. This would indicate
•that he has decided to be re-elected to the
office next spring. This is possible, but
hardly probable. OEh
!The plan of placing the recent additions
?to the police force on the principal beats
'and sending the old and competent patrol-
,meu to the outskirts of the city is said to
,have originated in the massive brain ofCapt.
'
Schweitzer.' The clerk to the chief ofDolice

,has bfcen credited with being the originator

of the idea, but this is not correct.
There are only two things which may pre-

vent the election of Aid.Copeland to the
'presidency of the board ofaldermen. One is
to have the mayor endorse CoDeland's candi-
dacy the other tho .lack of the requisite
number of votes. Either would be equally
disastrous to the hopes of the First ward
stalwart.

Chief Garvin announces that he has had
great success in capturing escaped prisoners.
What the citizens need just at this stage is
some one who will have a little success in
capturing the gangs of thieves and burglars

who are enjoying the freedom of the city at
the expense of the public. The Rounder.

TABLES TURNED.

George Hall, "the only,'* has a penchant
for playing practical jokes upon his friends
and acquaintances.* The loaded cigar racket
he is particularly partial to. The other day

he attempted to work it upon Fred Smith,

but the tables were turned on him. Smith
was suspicious, and instead of lighting the
weed he put itinhis pocket with the apol-
ogy that he would smoke it after dinner.
Shortly after Smith broke the cigar open and
laid bare the cartridge that had been calcu-
lated to put the laugh onhim. He then had
the instrument of merriment turned over to

the perrenial joker, the donor.
The incident reminded Henry Nichols of a

college day episode that occurred prior to
the advent of the loaded cigar.

"We had a classmate who was particularly

fond of a really good cigar," said Mr.Nichols.
"In this respect he was a luxurist," he pur-
sued, "and he was that sort of a fellow that
never overlooked an opportunity. to play a
joke upon his fellow students. One day he
played some sort of a prank on me, and I
schemed to get even. FinallyIhit upon a
happy idea. Iwent down to a cigarmaker
aud had a cigar made according to the recipe
that Ihad conceived. The cigar was made
from the best Havana tobacco, but it was
loaded. About a half inch from the end a
littlebouquet of feathers was rolled iv.Then
came a piece of laired rope enveloped iv a
piece of pork. There was a cigar for you.
Ibought several other cigars and went back
to the rooms. It.was not long before the
counoisseur of good cigars dropped in with
a comrade. Ue saw the cigars lying on the
enter table, where Ihad purposely exposed
them."

'Hello, what have you there?' he asked.
"Itold him Ithought they were unusually

fine cigars, and handed him the doctored
cigar io sample, and at the same time gave
another to bis friend and lighted a third my-

self. He puffed away in silence a moment
and then broke outin eloquent praise of the
cigar. Iquietlyreiterated that Iesteemed it
an unusually fine cigar. Itwas but a short
time, however, before the fire reached the

feathers.
:.
"

'Great Caesar!' he exclaimed, 'something
is burning.' Iaccorded that • there was a
smell that would indicate that he was toiling
;the truth. Stillhe suspected nothing. Puff
followed puff. Then he began to expector-
ate and look quisically at me. Ihad taken

\u25a0up a book aud pretended to be deeply ab-
sorbed. Suddenly the fat began -to sizzle,

and he jumped up aud dashed the cigar iuto

.the cuspidore He saw the joke."

ATHLETIC SECRETARY.
> For some half-a-dozen years the loquacious
Tarns Bixby, the present astute secietary to

•his excellency, Gov. J- eison, has hidden his
athletic proclivities from his coadjutors at

•\u25a0the capitol. To loot at his diminutive form
.and to observe his inert manners— wholly

assumed, however— no one would ever dream
that he has the strength aud sinews of a
modern Hercules. He felt a little frisky yes-
terday, aud he threw off his mask and ap-
peared in his sturdy manhood.

Everybody at the capitol was dunbounded
when they saw Tarns spring lightlydown the
steps of. the state honso. leap the fence with
'a. bound, push the assistant janitor rudely
away and

'
seize .the handle of lhe lawn

mower. Itis safe to say that had that mower
the power of speech, it would cry out that
never before had itdone such service. Tarns
went galloping over the lawn. and the grass
danced to the clickingof the machine, leap-
ing" the sunlight and raising a fountain of
green. '•Itactually made the assistant janitor
pant as he sat on the paling and watched the
performance. This sort of thing was kept up
fora half hour, wbou Tarns relumed to his
'desk as sedate and serious as though nothing

"unusual had "occurred;" Tarns is a modest
:- in,'.**,, \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0i'l refuses a tempting offer by,the

managemei.; or th; Phceiits Athletic c*i:ihto

appear Thursday *_____; and give an. exhibi-
tionof his inherent prowess.

TALES AND TALKS.

"Phew! What an awful smell!" "Why, ;

what a disagreeable odor!" and other re-
marks of lite character are emitted by visit-
ors toa certain office in one of the finest
buildings in town. For some time past the
mysterious, disagreeable stench has per-
vaded the room and made almost uninhabit-
able an otherwise very pleasant office. Some
one suggested as delicately as possible that a
peculiar affection of the feet, to which one
occupant was known tobe subject, might be
responsible. The insinuation was rejected
with warmth, and that solution was re-
jected. Asupposition that some chance vis-
itor had left his breath in the air likewise
fell to the ground when the windows were
opened.

'
Neither the fetid gun or inspissated

juice of the umbeilifferous plant known as
ferula asafentida couid be found anywhere
about the room. Then the renting agent was
called in aud began a systematic investiga-
tion. Still there was no result. Not even a
trace of a mephitis mephitica could be
found. Still the stifling odor clung round
the room as it* working faithfullyfor the
chloride of lime trust. Counsel and advice
werejasked ofevery person who might possi-
bly furnish a clue. One bold rounder ex-
pressed a willingness to bet that the carpet or
the walls had been given . au injection of
some preparation unknown to the geueral
un of people. He was advised to take the

next train for Dwight. Investigation of the
closest kind has failed to discover the cause
of all the woe. As the occupants have a
lease and like the location, they hate to quit
ihe office. So one very tall man and one
very short one. together with their aids, are
existing almost in misery seven hours in a
day, with little prospect of being able to
keep up iheir large purchases of cologne.

The city ofMinneapolis, with all its classic
and elevating surroundings, now and again
puts forth somethiug unique, even inthe
"literature" of the prize ring, as witness the
followinglines ofa billscattered broadcast:
"Scrap! The Minneapolis Kid vs. The
Brooklyn Kid. Kare Sport! Legitimate
Talent! This bout is for a bona fide bet of
100 Bones! Admission, Vi of a dollar; upper
ten, 4 bits."

Capt. Coles, of Fergus Falls, the woolen
mill magnate who bluffed Carl Judson into
wearing a pair of very loud all-wool-and-a-
-yard-wide pants, is having plenty of trouble
these days. "Cap" is very fond of crisp
white popcorn, and a good friend of his al-
ways lays ina simply when he expects the
man from Fergus. On one occasion the sup-
ply was givingout too rapidly and the rest-
aurateur called ahalt. Coles twitted him on
his lack of hospitality, and in the height of
his indignation swore that he'd plant a few
acres of popcorn and bring the product
down just to show there was nothing small
about him. Within a few days ho has been
reminded ofhis promise and teased into a
temper where he would mace it good or
bust. A few bushels more or less of seed
popcorn he has secured, but thinkingonly of
vengeance and the wide prairies around his
country home.forgettiug that popcorn swells
like the stock ofa watered railroad, "Cap" is
spending several hours every day on a weary
hunt for more seed popcorn. His address is
the Merchants'.

One of the cleverest men who comes to St.
Paul for a glimpse of lifein a large city, is
Capitol Commissioner Lamberton, of Wi-
nona. Alex Barclay calls him the •'rip-snort-
ing Tycoon from the Gate City," but that's
neither here nor there. Col. Lamberton was
in a jocular mood the other day and cut
loose in a crowd of his friends: "Idon't see
any chance to get rich out of this new capitol
deal. First. Ihave to give a heavy bond, then
make an oath that Iwill be interested in
nothingpertaining to its building—not even
the artistic tinge that the weather gives to
stone walls. I'm in about the position of tho
man who went todinner with my friend P.
11. Kellyhere, who always omits the pream-
ble and tackles the resolution. Tha man was
a stranger to Kelly's way of doing things,
and. after dinner, when asked if he had a
good meal, he blurted out: 'Meal be d— !
He was using the linger bowl when Iwas get-
tingmy first sip ofsoup. I'dstarve ifItried
tolive an hour on that kindof ameal."

Three Sued for Slander.
GREAT Falls, Moot., May 13.— A

peculiar triple suit was tiled yesterday
in the district court by Sarah Johnson
against George Elgie, William Hutchin-
son and Kijh'ard S. Blain for $9,000 dam-
ages. The complaint alleges that each
of the defendants has stated in the
presence of others that Miss Johnson
was accompanied by Father Journeyed
from Riceville, where all the parties re-
side, to Great Falls, and there had an
abortion performed. The case is in the
hands of reputable attorneys, and is ex-
citing much discussion.

Movements of Steamships.

-THAMPTON
—

Paris, from New

Lizard—Passed: La Bretagne, from New
York.

Scillt—Passed :Belgonland, from New
York, 'jwrwr

Antwerp—Arrived, Illinois, from Phila-
delphia.

New York—Arrived, New York, from
Liverpool.

Havre—Sailed: La Touraine. for New
York.

SECRET LONGINGS.

[Written for the Sunday Globe.] I
Is there not a secret longing
Insome othei heart than mine.
For some pleasures, some successes, WF
In their nature undefined:
Some looking forward to a future .'
Brighter than the sun at noon-day.
Fresher than the breeze at morn, :
Sweeter than the flowers of early spring- •

time, ;
Easier than the old way, so rugged, yet so ;

worn!
Longest are the hours of waiting
Between the darkness and the dawn.
Ifthe spirit willnot slumber.
Nor Sleep her finger lays your eyes upon;
For come tomind and heart ihon longings
Sadder than th- wind 'moug pine trees sough-

ing.
Graver than the billows breaking o'er some .

pebbled shore.
Deeper than from earth to heaven.
Stiller than the heart that beats for us no

'

more.
—William G. Loemvood Tucker.

DO YOU

SEE THAT

PIANO?

THAT'S PFpfSppl
THE OLD l^^K
RELIABLE

' pj^Sff
GABLER.... <i^^^

Over thirty-six thousand mide I
and sold. More Grabler Pianos in
use in St. Paul and the Northwest
than any other make. This fact j
indicate the immense popularity
ofthe Gabler and is a proof of its
claim to be tha roost reliable ai:d
popular Piano made for the mon-
ey. Prices not, high. Inquire i

about themfcfore jihrchasiug*.

The* mills Edition of «o»pcl
Hymn**,Nos. 5 and 6 Combined,

untilJune 1fet, at «5 Cents Net.

DT-&-BRO:*
148 and 150 E. Third Street. St. Paul.
509 and allNicollet Ay., Minneapolis.

k HE WHO WALKS MAYRIDEI
_s9

HE WHO WALKS MAY RIDE!
*

__*_s%f%f%f%f*%/%&%'%/%*/*%'***%'**

Biidi/ viu iinn Gun orPT' dipvp! reIKRHfIn lDea|e[KrS I'nil.I1.1 rS
_ &__r-Jur Bicych Store and Repair Shop is at 320 Robert St.

$ttt &^ That special lot of high-grade, ball-boaring, cushion
«S a J tires. 26-inch Boy's Wheels at this prise is the best bar-

%*¥ gain ever offered. Theyare goin; fast, mil are well
worth $50.

S_ 11" _^ftrnff"§*Bl
,

simply distanca all competition, and11h liKrllriUllllNfor Men' "Consort" for Worn -mi. They
lIU IJll&oysLoIbU ft -9 simply distana all competition, and

we know them to be superior to many
wheels sold around here for$135 to $150.

Of course you know all about VICTORS, STEARNS, RALEIGIIS,
'

LADIES' PSYCHOS and the rest of oar Bicycle Family.
__\u25a0_\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 i\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0mil

_--ii-ui.

—
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ORGAN AND FINE HOUSEHOLD GOODS
AJT"1 i

&a sghb -isaa s_____s__bm \<ts______\__~.v..^-'i'n--'v,ti \u25a0\u25a0' 'ii111 li

We shall sell at Public Auction, in the store No. 107 East
Seventh Street,

Wednesday Morning, at io a. m.,

Allthe Household Furniture of D. V. Baldwin, consisting* of
Three Very Fine : : :

Oak Bedroom Suits,
Easy Chairs. 2 Couches,

Pedestal Mahogany Cabinet Cio^k,
Vase, Lamps, Pictures, Center Table,

Dining Room Chairs and Table.
Nice Dinner Set, Sidebca-d,

Upright Folding Bed, Tone: Ware.
Dishes, Glassware, etc. A.zo about

2,000 yards of Misfit and Second-Hand CARPETS and 1Clough
&Warren ORGAN. These goods are almost new, and must b_

sold!
KAVANAGH& JOHNSON,

AUCTIONEERS.
186, 188, 190 EAST SIXTH STREET,

!

!

Commencing
TUESDAY
16,
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