-

' GLOBE'S TELEPHONE CALLS.

THE NORTHWESTERN.
Business Office .. ., . . . 1065 Malin
Editorinl Rooms . . « « « 78 Main
Cemposing Room .. « . . 1034 Main

MISSISSIPPI VALLEY.
Business Office . . .
Editorial Rooms . .

191
88

(IR R R

@he S, Panl Globe

s

JHE GLOBE CO.. PUBLISHERS.
———

Entered at Postoffice at St: Paul, Minn,,
E Second-Class }!alter:

CITY SUBSCRIPTIONS.

By Carrier. iR Vlﬂ':{oAi ({nﬁloisi»limos
Laily only .. 40| $2.25| $4.00
aily and Sunda 50| 2.7 5.00
umd‘ay 5 54 % 1.50

COUNTRY SUBSCRIPTION
“Bv Mail. _ [1mo|6mos| 12mos

Daily o | -2 $1.50 $3.00
g\):xll_\' a .l 3 ! :958
sunday e 2 * » -

Ecn.#\‘\'uv!\';,\' ' ] 1.00

BRANCH CFFICES.

Chas. H. Eddy

Qs

Shey

New York, 10 Sprucc
in Charge.

Chie: No. §7 Warshington St., Harry
Fr: Mgr.,, Williams & l.awrence in
Ch

WEATHER FOR TODAY.

¢ Fair and cooler Wednesday,
iay fair; brisk westerly winds.

onsin—Fair Wedn ay; cooler in
\ portion; Thursday fair; cooler gn
portion; southerly to westeriy

high in northern portion.
» Wedne v; eooler in north-

fair; winds be-

Wednesday and
1=t winds.

fair: cooler Wednesday;
; north to east winds.
2 ina—Fair \Wednesday and Thurs-
day; northerly winds.
ST. PAUL.

Yesterday's observations, taken by the
United States wea * bureau, St. Paul,
>, F. Lyons observ for the twenty-
four hours ended at 7 o'clock last night.
——Barometer corrected for temperature

and elevation. i
fighest temperatiure .......c.ceeeceeee.s i
temperature ... 49

63

temperature
range .. <
ymeter ..
13ty ...
nitation

RIVER AT 8 A. M.

Danger Gauge Change in

Station. Line. Reading. 24 Hours.
BlEePant Xioiives ! 3.7 0.0
davenport 5.0 *).8
!\',uz\' 1s City 12.2 —0.3
& Crosse. .... 6.6 —0.4
Plv mphis ... 22.1 —0.5
maha ...... 8.3 *).1
Bl @aouis= v 3 15.8 —0.8

Fall. .
‘orecast till 8 p. 1. Wednesday:

-]‘i.u Mississippi river will echange but 1lit-

jle in the vicinity of St. Paul.
YESTERDAY'S TEMPERATURES.

use to which our pai-ty puts the greit vie-
tory it has won.

s -

INTELLIGERNT AMERICAN CONSULS.

The American consular service is being
bisterly attacked in some parts of Europe
because of the information furnished by
the consuls to the Ameérican manufac-
turers in their official reports to Wash-
ington. It is charged®that much valuable
and “jnside” information is thus convey-
ed to and utilized by American manu-
facturers who thereby succeed in forcing
the foreign manufacturers to the waill 1
their own peculiar field. There is some
wild newspaper talk of excluding Ameri-
cah consuls from the foreign commercial
bodies and chambers, and even of giving
them no recognition whatsoever,

Before the American consular service
was improved by a Democratic president
it was a national reproach and the laugh-
ing stock of Iurope. Consular reports
were regarded as so much waste paper,
and the service was the last resort for
brnkr‘ﬁ—down politicians. Now the consu-
are c¢reditable publications,
containing much practical and useful in-
formation. Advance sheets are issued for

lar reports

the benefit of the merchants and manu-
facturers, prior to the issue of the regular
bound pubilications, and in this way the
information is not stale when it reaches
the people who are interested in it.

If foreign nations want te protect their
manufacturers from the encroachments of
American manufacturers and merchants,
they must be able to sell the right kind of
goods, of better qualily and cheaper than
those offered by the American manufac-
turers. All the consuls in the service
could not cause damage to their trade
when they can do this,

UNFAIR TO (DI.EOM.-\I{GARIN.E.

Prof. Munroe, one of the government
chemists at Washfngton, in a recent in-
terview, takes occasion sound the
praises of oleomargarine, and he declares
he favors *all synthetic foods as best
meeting the requirements of the human
system.” He says hehas found the animal
fat used in the
not only deodorized, %

to

chemi-
cally pure and Kept on ice, but also “pre-

sterilized,

seénting the most appetizing appearance.”
Personally, he says, he prefers to use
“vleo,” and recommends it to his friends
because he believes it is not so liable to
butter.

This is all right If the professor is sin-
cere.

be contaminated as

If he prefers deodorized and ster-
ilized animal fat to fragrant creamery
butter, let him use it. Tt is one of the
inalienable rights of the American ecit-
izen to use oleomargarine if he wants to
do so. But it is another iralienable right

*spmHigh *SpmHigh | Possessed by the ‘American’people that if
Jattleford ... 48, W0iChevenne ....46 | 50| they prefor- bitter they may eat butter
3ismarck 74 Chicago D YE A . &

lgary G4 Cincinnati 9 76 | just so lung'ash(hl,:y can _buy it. And it
Duluth ... 6 fleveland 3 54 e i < S dsons 3 Nic
dmonton ...54 2 Denver x 60 |13 also their.Mghi, gmdiond Hn “h‘l(h shey
Havre 4 (1 Galveston ....78 82 | insist, that when they pay their hard-
Telena 60 64 Jacksonville .70 6 = o LA . - <t PALPS
Turon ......72 TéNaghville .. 72 gg | €arned money for butter they chall
Med. Hat. G0N. Orleans .80 8t | pe given butter, and not deodorized ani-
Minnedosa ONew York ...66 70 i

gu"\lmvil«’ 0 Omaha ....... 62 79 { mal fat, however appetizing it may look.
. Current.. i2Philadeiphia .66 76 | 7o prevent being served by unscrupulous
Williston 6 Pittsburg K

Winnipeg 68 8. Francis G0 | tradesmen with animal fat when they
V'Oﬂ_"“ 4Et. Louis. 78 | buy butter, the people demand as sa

*Washington time (7 p. m. St. Paul).

OCEAN

INERS.

NEW YORK—Arrived: Friesland, Ant-
werp;  Iriedrich der Grosse, Bremen:
Alle enoa, Sailed: Tauric, Liver-
Po Saale, Bremen via Cherbourg and
Southampton, .

QU \S"l'tl\‘."\'~ Arrived: Ultonia, Bos-
t r Liv

Gl

Ems (from Genoa
Y )\ York.
YMOIU'TH-—-Salled:: . Graf

flamburg) Néw York.
tBOURG—Arrived: = Kaiserin Maria
s, New-Xork, and proceeded and
ved at Suuthu.mplnn. 1

Waldersee

SRALTAR—Arnived: Kaiser Wilheim
i N York ‘for Genoa.
MARSEILLES—Arrived: Steamer Hes-
peria, New York for Génoa.
YORKOHAMA—Arrived: Steamer Victo-
ria rcoma, for Hong

1 Kong, Sailed:
Portiand, Or.

ST. PAUL.

JTAN—-Henry Irving and
v In “Merchant of Venice.”

“Hello Bill,” 2:30 and 8:15 p. m.
sarden—Vaudeville, 2 and $ p. m.

3t. Thomas . University of
St. Thom campus, 3 p. m,
church meets, Carroll Street,
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THE VICTORY,
St. Paul is redcemed. The nightmare
of c¢rime and incompetency which has

prevailed for four years is at last at an
end, and the lives and homes and prop-
erty of our people will hereafter be se-
cure,

The occasion is one for Democratic re-
Jolcing.

It is one which ecarries a serious respon-

It is more than that, however.

sibility. It does not call for any special
of ill-will toward those
Wiw have gone down io defeat. Regarded
in any such spirif, it s a mere transtont
Looked at by Robert A. Smith

as the victory and responsibility of his

manifestation

victory.
party, it will mean infinitely more to the
eity and its poop.lo_

1t will mean the restoration of Democ-
racy to control, and with it the restora-
tion of the city to the old-time conditions
of prosperity and content among its peo-
pie. 1t might have been better from the
party standpoint had the victory been
less decisive. But for the city its signifi-
cance {s in exact proportion to {ts sweep-
ing character,

The city will hereafter be well go\'erned,‘:
The decencies of private and public life
alike wili be regarded; and, unless we are
fiise to ourselves, the relnauguration’ of
Domoceracy at the head of city affairs will
carsy .\vuh it a period of party supremacy
covering as long a perlod of time and
as frultful of good results to the commu-
nity as that which ended eight years ago.

The people have signified their will with
emphasis. IT that will is respected by
these who have received so remarkable
an cxpression of publle favor as it should
be. a new era of prosperity and good gov-
errment will soon dawn on our pedple.

The oecaslon seems fitting for soixie ex-
pre-sicn of
on the decisive defeat of the city comp-
troller. But self-restraint on such an oc-
tasion {s better than .ﬂ!.puﬁlllﬂon
Tha future must depend en“rd&'*‘lﬂi

Democratic congratulation

measure of protection from fraud that
oleomargarine shall not be colored to ifnl-
tate butter, but shall have its own natu-
ral color, or the absence of color.

If *“oleo” is all that Prof. Munroe
claims for it,.there can surely be no ob-
jection to selling it as ‘“‘oleo” under its
own proper color. If it is so superior to
butter, it must be degrading to honesf
“oleo” to be ‘“faked up'’ until it resem-
bles butter- ia appearance.- Give “oleo”
a fair chu,nf:;(- o_nAit‘S u\:v its -.mi“! don’t ruin
good ‘“‘oleo’ by making it resemble bad
butter. s i

IMPRACTICAL FORESTRY.

The qu‘stlon of forest cultivation and
prevenilon of waste of timber is one
which possesses peculiar interest to the
people of Minnesota. The northern part
of this state -wag once thickly covered
with forests of virgin pine, but much of
the old forest area is now almost a tree-
less waste, having been denuded of its
timber by lumbermen, -

Efforts have for many years been made
to bring about the replanting of much of
thls land with pine and other trees,
through state or government means, and
the study of forestry has been encour-
aged by the State Forestry assoelation
and other channels in order to encourage
private enterprise in this direction.

The faet that no concerted action look-
ing towards the replanting of the “‘cut-
over” lands In Minnesota has yet been
successfully inaugurated is due to sev-
_eral causes. First, there is lack of knowl-
edge and interest in forestry; second,
there is the fact that the reurns from
tree planting are very slow; and the
third cause is the dissemination of con-
fusing and misleading information. The
first cause is being gradually removed;
the second can be overcome by the state
or the federal government taKing the
matter In hand, but the third cause is
difficult to remove. For {instance, the
Pioneer Press of May 1 published what
purported to be a speelal telegram from
Ithaca, N. Y., which contained these
statements: TForestry in Switzerland has
for its main object the prevention of
avalanches, and to protect the youné
trees from avalanches stone walls are
buiit around them. There is nothing to
be feared from avalanches in Minnesota,
for the reason that we have no moun-
tains for avalanches to descend, but in
Washington, Oregon, Western Montana
and California there are hills and ava-
lanches in plenty,-and amy one who has
seen the vast snow slides in those states,
which shave the mountain sides to the
bed rock and shave off the mammoth
pines and cedars as though they were
corn stalks, will be under the Impression
that tree planting is not useful in check-
ing the descent of the American ava-
lanche, however it may work on the
hillocks of Switzerland. S

Another statement made in the-article
is that swampy regions may be dried up
by tree planting. This does not agree
with the teaching that trees increase hu-
midity and rainfall and prevent the evap-
oratfon of moisture from the soll.

Equally as confusing is a third state-
ment that trees should be planted on
every important watershed to prevent
freshets. How do they prevent !

) T

oleomargarine factories-

proposition agree with the statement that
tree planting will dry up swamps? -

1 The teaching of practical forestry re-

quires the exercise of sound common
sense as much as any other course ot/
technical tuition, or people will lose con-
fidence in the teachers and in the use-
fulness Of such_ studies. Much benefit
will result to this state from extensive
tree plant'ins _dohe by practical men in a
practical way, but it will do no good to
endeavor to create the Impression that
tree planting will work miracles and cre-
ate humidity in one place and dryness in
another. The people of Minnesota know
teo much already about forestry t(_) swal-
low all the fairy stories which Eastern
college professors can invent and undis-
criminating journals circulate.

THE CENTER OF THE LOCUST IN-
DUSTRY.

Where do the locusts breed, and wher:
is the center of their incubatory? The
Roeky Mcuntain locust Is referred to; the
winged destroyer that is alleged to al'ow
seventeen years to intervene between ils
visits. Some time ago the cpinion w:s
expressed that the brecding ground was
in the Turtle mountains of Norih Daknsta
and Southern Manitoba, but investiigatfon
has proved that the Turtle nountains,
though low in their habits, are not so
low as to harbor locusts.

The primary boardifg house of the lo-
cust is probably like the magnetic pole,
the center of population, the center of the
wheat or corn belts, in that’it is migra-
tory. The magnetlc' pole was once located
near James bay, but it has since fled. The
center of pnpulutibn was once at St. Joe,
Mo., but now it s in the vast suburbs of
St. Paul. The wheat belt is traveling
northward- hand in hand with the corn
belt. =

And so the locust hatchery do move.
No doubt it was once located ‘in the vast
desert west of the Ohio river; then {t fled
beyond the Mississippl; th-nee westwards
and northwards to—well, perhaps it was
once in the Turtle mountains, whosc
snow-capped pe\aks are s-arcely vwvisitls
above the level of the surrounding prai-
ries, and are only snow-capped in win-
ter. But at the present time we have rea-
son to_believe, and do verily believe, that
the head center of the locust industry s
in the Touchwood hills. No local p:ide or
industry is damaged by the allcgation,
Trye, there is an aged and irrepressible
Indian chief named Piapot dwelliag with
his band in that locust-infestcd waste,
but he cannot resent the slander con his
beloved hills because he will probably
never hear of it, and wouldn't care 1f he
did. So long as he gets his ra lons regu-
larly from the government, Plapot does
not care if the United States agricultural
department reports fill his native hills
with Gila monsters. It is, therefore, wisa
to locate the locust center in the Touen-
wood hills, over on” British territory,
where there dwell none but Indians. It
will be able to secure some much-n.eded
repose, and rest its weary feet uitil the
tide of immigration drives it forith once
more to wander westward to the sctting
sun, until some day it will pull up in
the Philippine islands.

AT THE THEATERS.

METROPOLITAN.

There was less of the play, more of the
players last night at the Metropolitan
when Miss Terry and Henry Irving pre-
sented their double bill of “Nance Old-
field” and ‘““The Bells” than there was in
the opening play of “Robespierre,” and*
this was gratifying in that it gave the
audlence a much better chance to appre-
ciate the histrionic talents of both the
noted piayers. Instead of the splendid
pageantry of Monday night, when every
player seemed but a parcel of it all, two
character studies were presented; one,
the daintiest bit of comedy imaginable,
witl graceful, lovable Bllen Terry the
central figure; the other a- study in re-
morse, as it were, with Irving in the role
of Mathias, the man goaded to death by
a conscience he could not silence. Other
mefbers of the company were also given
a better chance to show whag really
clever players they are—a chance that
was not theirs on the opening night.
Blection returns diminished the size of
the audience considerably from that
which was present on the initial night,
but it was still a goodly house that wit-
nessed the plays. An enthusilistic house,
too, as the innumerable curtain calls and
finally a speech from Irving himself tes-
tified. It Is a distinct delight to hear
Sir Henry Irving make a speech—because
he is such a very bad speechmaker. His
courtesy i3 so very genuine, his wishes
so very sincere, that naturally he hesi-
tates and repeats and is never in the
least brilliant. To those who had only
seen Miss Terry as Clarisse de Malculon:
in “Robespierre,” her Nance Oldfield
must have been a delightful surprise.
The former character was dignified, sub- -
dued, so broken in spirit that even the
keenest anguish found little expression—
a veritable study in composure. The lat- .
ter was all that is daintily feminine and
refreshingly spontaneous. It was the
very refinement of comedy that was pic-
ctured on the stage last night, and the
little one-act drama seemed all too short
for those svho have learned to love Miss
Terry. She furnished the sauce piquante
for the terribly gloomy feast that fol-
lowed, the death's feast of *“The Bells."”
It would be difficult to conceive anything
more hair-raising In its horror than this

lay. -

p'l‘o see a man in the prime of life and
health bereft inch by inch, as it were, by
the ghostly jingling of accusing bells; to
follow him step by step through the aw-
ful struggle when thought of home, wife
and daughter try to hold him to the world
and to reason, and an accusing conscience
drags him relentlessly on—it is a horror
painful enough, but when the actor who
portrays the character is past master in
his art the play becomes an awful bit of
realism. ‘‘The Bells” is destitute of plot.
A man commits a murder to gain gold,
not so much for himself as to better his
wife and child. Fifteen years later the
story of that murder told by a friend,
who is in ignorance of the man’'s complic-
ity, awakens dormant remorse, and there
follows a terrible struggle for reason, and
reason loses. A grewsome bit of acting
is that in the last act. Mathias, the mur-
derer, retires to rest, securely locked in
from any who might chance to overhear
his dreams ‘and learn his secret. But he
is not able to lock out those terrible
nightmares from himself. In the dark-
ness of that chamber the dreams are en-
acted, the dimness showing only the face
and form of Mathias writhing under the
awful torments of that terrible night-
mare. It is a wonderful plece of acting:
Even when the voice of the actor fails te
carry far beyond the orchestra chairs,
his marvelous gift of faclal expression,
the appeal of his hands, hold the audl-
ence spellbound. g

Deserving of special mention last night
was the clear-cut and dainty work done
by Miss Brenda Gibson, in the dual Tole
of Susan, Nance Oldfield’s maid, and as
Sozel, the burgomaster’s servant. Charles
Dodworth also won fresh honors for him-
self by his portrayal of the character of
Nathan v :

In the same play Harry B-«_M;vd dia

-capable work as

“Hello Bill” is a style of play that finds
considerable favor among St. Paul thea-
-ter-goers, and the attendance thus far

Members of the company appear to good
advantage, particularly in the vaudeville
programme, the star feature of which is
the apearance of Frances Kepplar, a Te-
markably clever child, who sings and
dances in a most original manner. To-.
day at 2:30 the first popular-priced mati-
nee of the engagement will be given.

Next week at the Grand will be seen
that unctuous comedian, George W. Mon-
roe, in “Mrs, B,'p'smughnessy."

THE ONLY EVARTS.

Some of the Best Stories of This Fa-
mous Wit Told by Ingalls.
Saturday Evening Post.

Among the guests at a dinner to Daniel
Webster {n New York was Dr. Benjamin
Erandreth, the inventor of a celebrated
pill known by his name. Mr. Evarts
united these two great men in a volunteer-
toast to “Daniel 'Webster and Benjamin
Brandreth, the pillars of the Constitu-
tion?"’ {r 3 .

Objections ‘had been filed with the ju-
diciary committee to the confirmation of
a nomination on account of the dissolute
habits of the appointee.

When the case came up for considera-
tion” the chairman called for the aff.
davits. The clerk produced a number
from the files. Consulting his docket, Mr.
Edmunds thought there were more, and
others were found. A search disclosed
another batch that had been overlooked.

““The papers in this case,” =ald Mr.
Evarts, “appear to be more dissipated,
if possible, than the candidate!”

Tc'a lady who expressed surprise that
one of such slender frame and rragile
physique could endure so many feasts
with their varying viands and different
wines, he replied that it was not so much
the different wines that gave him trouble
as the indifferent ones. s

President Hayes was a total abstainer—
at home. Scoffers said he only drank the
0. P. brands.” Fils state dinners, other-
wise very elegant and costly, were served
without wines. 'The only concession to
conviviality was the Roman punch,
flavored with Jamaica rum. Everts was
accustomed to allude to this course us
“the life-saving station!"

Rising to address informally the guests
at a Thanksgiving dinner, he began.
“You have been giving your attention to
a turkey stuffed with sage. You are now
about to consider a sage stuffed with
turkey." %

e e
WHAT OTHERS ARE SAYING.
Maryland Safe for Democracy.

Springfield (Mass.) Republican.

The hopeless rending of the Republican
party in Maryland is now emphasized by
Senator Wellington's announcement that
he cannot be depended upon to support
President McKinley for re-election. No
one cah believe that-he antagonizes the
Republican party either in the state or
the nation for principle’s sake. His atti-
tude, however, means that Maryland this
year will almost surely cast ils electoral
vote for the Democratic ticket, and that
Mr. Gorman will return to the. United
States senate within two years.

Still Beneveolenily Assimilating.

Philadelphia Ledger. i TR

An Associated Press dispatch from Ma-
nila, dated the 224 inst., and published in
the Ledger on Monday, says: ‘“Last week
has been one of the bloodiest since the
first day’s fighting around %lanua.
Probably the week’s work finished (1. e..,
exterminated) 1,000 insurgents.” And thus,
let it be faithfully and reverently record-
ed, the beneficent work of ‘“‘benevolent
assimilation” goes merrily on.

Hannsa Is Gracious.
Boston: Herad@. - - ;
Tt is altogether: gracious of Hanna to

“| ' step aside and give Grosvenor a chance

As the faithful apd voluble champion of
McKinley in the lower branch of congress
Grosvenor is entitled to a front seat in
the Republican national convention. He
can be depended upon to seem to articu-
late -while Hanna does the ventriloquist
act behind the curtain.

Substantial Gratitude Demanded.

‘Washington Times. 52

r The prayers of the pious John Wana-
maker having been answered in the rejec-
tion of Col. Quay by the senate, thé bar-
gain counter statesman will now have an
opportunity to be reminded that prayers
without alms do not go at headquarters.
Hanna has done his part nobly. Quaker
John will be expected to -d6 his magniti-
cently.

A Conneolsseur in Ultimatums.

Anaconda Standard.

No deubt the sultan would appreciate
the favor of an ultimatum from the Unit-
ed States, As an ultimatum collector the
sultan has always been a virtuoso, and
his collection undoubtedly is the largest
in the possession of any one conneisseur
in the world.

It Isn’'t Depew’s Fault.

Louisville Courier-Journal.

Senator Depew declared the other day
that the senate was improving instead of
deterforating. It is no fault of his, how-
ever, if the senate is not deteriorating.
He had hardly made the foregoing decla-
ration before he went on record for the
admission of Quay. X

Preaching and Practice.

Helena Independent.

McKinley preached peaceful missions
to the ecumenical council in New York,
but practices bullet missions in the Philip-
pines. ] 3 5

THE TERROR FROM "IKALAMAZOO.

He 1it in the camp with a booze scented
whoop, like a Besom of withering
wrath, ;

And swore he would wipe from the face
of the earth any rooster that crow-
ed in his path; -

He cussed till the air that hung over the
bar with the heat of his language
was blue;.

His name was Wild Dick, an’ it fit him,

: for he was a terror from Kalamazdo,

A pair of six shooters t'd ballast a ship
> were hung from a belt at his waist;
The terrors of neighboring Michigan
towns in premature graves he had
placed;

But price marks were written in Ink on

: gis guns—they both were untarnish-
ed and new,

And we knew that our camp was the
first stand he'd played since starting
from Kalamazoo.

3
He shot at the bottles that stood on the

gore,
loose at short on old Tamarack
% Joe,e and hit a spittoon on the floor;
His guns for a minute he noisily worked,
s ko Hie Tubt Sould tosk auy
B hi was u
- ,l‘;l,;od r the ten;orfnm Kealamazoo,

i !
*d kill the first man that declined to
e dmdulge. and the boys quite obligingly

'"Twas seld: they struck such a dead
gasy g?x?'wuh money to burn in his

tted him oft on the .full of the

Theybg:k and called him a daisy cuckoo,
And every such 2 wanhi lly a
drink from the terror from lama-
200. e S5x R
ank Sullivan started the ball on a dance
> - ’'round the fast whirling wheel of

ulette. %
And l.t‘:anteretl ‘Wild Richard in soclable
- way to tgv:;(thqgame with a bet.
And half a:_nhf.v ‘later, in searching

¥\ s ) { ’_.vsr.,lsou..

filled kets with second hand
b o Ry on Bis ey io i
Bichand gl fot 1) waltion b, "p

has been of a most satisfactory character.

* % ¥

bar, but ml:sed. and then, eager for

.~ *“In the state from which I come)” said
a down East lawyer recently, according
to Coliifer's Weekly, “aforetime an effort
"was made to have trials for murder by
-a jury of eleven, the majority to decide.
Controversy over this suggested change
in the organic law ran high and the dis-
cussion for and against waxed flerce,
until so bitter had become the feeling of
those favoring and opposing the innova-
tion that in many casds it took on a per-
sonal complexion. A lawyer who had
been a far-famed judge was sounded by
a friend who opposed the change, and
who asked of him: ‘Judge, would you like
to be tried for your Ihife by a jury of
eleven and convicted by a majority vote?
The judge sslemnly wagged his head,
‘No," yuoth he, ‘I shouldn't like to be
tried for my life by a jury of eleven anrd
convicted by a majority vote. But then,’
he went on, as his friend’s face lighted
up, ‘I don’'t think I'd like to be tried for
my life by a jury of any size, voting in
any way.””

K-S

CLEA, Colorado millionaire—extremely
milllonaire—one who is getiing up an art
gallery, went to Whistier's studls in the
‘Rue du Bac,” says Vance Thompson in
his Paris letter to the Saturday Evening
Post.” “He glanced casually at the ple-
tures on the walls—'symphonies’ in rose
and gold, in blue and gray, in brown and
green.

*“ ‘How much for the lot?' he asked,
with the confidence of one who owns
gold mines. .

“ ‘Four miillons,” satd Whistler.

“ ‘What!"

“‘My posthumous prices,” and the
painter added, ‘Good\ morning. "
* = %

Sam Peasley was an odd character, says
Harper’s Magazine. e used to go and
sleep in the graveyard—said it was “bet-
ter than sleeping out doors anyway."
Judge Sawyer once built a new tomb,
and Sam took the first night after it was
done to sleep in it. Meeting the owner
next day, he called out: *Hallo, judge!
1 laid in your tomb before you did.”

“Did you really, Sam? Well, did you
see anything?”’

“Nothing much. Towards morning the
devil came along and looked in, but he
See ‘twa'n’'t Sawyer, so he went away
again.”

€« & =

Sepator Warren, of Wyoming, who went
to the room of the senate committea on
foreign relations to work cn the army,
bill, was surprised a day or two ago to
find Senator Davis, of Minnesota, at work
as early as 8:30 a. m. Davis told War-
ren that he was there every morning be-
fore 9 o’clock. Then he asked the Wyom-
-ing senator to smoke one of his cigars.

Davis, whe has been one of Puerto
Rico’s champions, pulled out a big, long
bex of Puerto Rican cigars. “That's a
dalsy!” said Warren, as he smoked,

Sevater Davis is said to spend $0 a
month for cigars, or 31.33 a day.

LITERARY NOTES,

There will be five issues of the Youth’'s
Companion in the moath of May. Among
the contributors will be Sir Norman Lock-
ver, who has written for the May third
number an article full of information
about the coming total eclipse of the sun;
United States Attorney Genera} John W,
Grigg_g. who tells “Something About Law-
yers;” Prof.- C. Young, who has a
timely Jpaper on ‘‘Astronomical Photo-
graphy,” and the Hon. Hannis Taylor,
formerly United States minister to Spain,
who describes the state of affales “In
Madrid Before the War.'" The fiction in
the . May numbers wil] be noteworthy.
Willlam D. Howells and Mary E. Wilkins
cach contributes a short story, there will

at least one serial story, and twenty
bget tales of adventure by popular writ-
ers.

The May number of Werner's Magazine
contains a number of features not eonly
valuable to its particular class of read-
ers, but Interesting and Instructive to the
general reading public. Whila continuing
to be indispensable to the artist who
works in any part of the field of expres-
sion—the elocutionist, tha
dramatist, the singer, the entertainer, the
physical culturist, tha teacher in general
—the publishers aim to make the maga-
zine of such general valne and attraction
to cultured persons that {t will be a
welcome guest to every home in the land.

Mr. Tappan Adney, the noted Kiondike
explorer and correspondent, and author
of “The Klondike Stampede,” will rep-
resent Collier's Weekly ag special cor-
respondent at Cape Nome and the gold
fields of the Northwest during the sum-
mer and fall of 1500, Mr. Adney will sup-
ply a series of articles pictured with
photographs taken by himself, fllustrat-
ing characteristic features of daily life
in the new American mining camps, the
creeks and gulches of the interior, un-
derlain with the precious metal, the for-
tunes of gold hunters and facts about
recent discoveries,

Tutﬁ)roduce a getier
mon seems to bas the purpose of the
publishers of the National Magazine. The
May number is at hand, filled from cover
to cover with bright, readable and timely
articles and stories.

A paper covered edition of “Mr. Isolate,
of Lonelyville,” the chronicle of the ever
interesting suburban resident and his
Joys and sorrows, written by Conyers ¢
Converse, is announced for immediate
publication.

One writer, whose" best short stories
(excepting “A Brother to Dragons') were
contributed to Harper's Magazine, stands
alone in the field of fiction, without pro-
cursor, successor or cven Kindred—Amelie
Rives, of Virginia. American literature
has no such example to present of genlus
In its simplest terms and most nalve ex.
préssion as is shown in the tales and
dramas known to have been written by
Miss Rives before she was sixteen, and
published, most of them, years after-
vi'ards.—’l‘he Editor, in Harper's Maga-
zine.

magazine each

Rudely Shattered, t

Cieveland Plain Dealer.

“‘Chumleigh says his first love was his
school teacher.”

“Indeed."

‘““Yes. But he says love's young dream
was shattered the first time she took

him on her lap.”
“That seems funny.'

“Not at all. He was face downward
at the time.”

Distressing Mistakes,

Chicago Record.

“A man can't be too careful whom he
snubs.”’

“What do you mean?”

“Why, every once in awhile T've
snubbed some plain people who afterward
came into a lot of money.”

In Self-Protection.

“Dear me!"” she sald, ‘I wonder what
has become of that household journal.”

He didn’t say a word.

‘“There was another reclpe in it that T
wanted to try.”

He smiled, for now he was assured that
he had done wisely when he burned it up.

About the Size of It.

Chlcago News.
nyr‘:’u er—Where is your mother, John-

Johnny—She's out in the back yard
whitling. 3

Father—Are you sure she is whittling?

Johnny—Yes, sir; she trying to sharpen
a lead pencil.

Distorted by Glamour. -
Detroit Free Press.
‘:What is the honeymoon, pa?’
“Well, the honeymoon is the only pe-
riod in a man’'s life during which he con-
siders it funny to come home and find
that his dear little wife hasn’t dinner
ready on time."”

It Glids Her Charms.
Cleveland Pm?l!m Dbaler'.d ——

“They say Philadelvhia stenogra-
n!l::lrwho has fust inherited $30,900 Isoge?y
D a-"

“She can’t be with all that money.”

; Explanatory.
Cleveland Plain Dealer. -
rl;idl Gally s ic;b::rvih;:g” Lent quite
v this year. isn't she?”’
‘“Yes. she has rheumatism in her feet.”
A Freauent Discovery.

eveland Plain Dealer.
g“%u." she said. “I have found my hug-

““Found him out?” %

| “Out every night!”

s X e e &
~ Master of Situatign.

Detroit Free

£ amiable your little boy seems to
X Spvey et G

| dered to think of it.

e '““M love m~!:g§rueﬂo

{Translated from the German.)

Ludwig Hansa, the young judge, was
more than in love with his fiancee. He
was in love with his love. He worshiped
his owa infatuation as though it were a
newly discovered deity whose seat was
in his soul. He not only congratulated
himself upon” being the accepted sweel-
heart of Wilhelmina Steinbach, but a'sns
upon the good luck and the good sense
he had had in falling In love with her.
“I might have passed her with my heart
untouched,” he said to himself, In his
fever of happiness. “Somebody elss
might have become enamored of her.”
He beheld that young man declaring his
feeling to Wilhelmina and then the two
locked in mutual embrace, and in his
overheated imagination he felt himself so
wretched that he began pacing the fluor
in real earnest. But the next minute it
dawned upon him that that execrable
Young man had not proposed to Wilhel-
mina, and that the two had not flown
into mutual embrace; and at this his
face brightened and his bosom heaved a
deep sigh of relief.

Wilhelmina was almost as Jealous as he
was, and this was a source of joy to the
young judge. He was so true to her,
that once when a bit of landscape sent
a thrill through his love-ridden he art, he
sald to himself that {t was wrong to love
the islet on the lake unless she was by
his side, and true to his word, he turned
away from the spot. When he reported
the incident to her she merely nodded
assent, and said In the most matter-of-
fact way:

“And I saw a lawn covered with the
daintiest Ilies of the valley this morning.
You know how I love lilies of the valley.
Yet this morning as I looked at them,
they did not interest me. My heart is
full of you, Ludwlg.” Whereupon the
judge sald he was aware of his inferior-
ity, and that he did not deserve to look
at her angellc face, etc., ete., ete.

You should have seen him in court! A
sterner judge the district had never had.
The prisoners trembled at sight of him:
the lawyers were nervous; the court at-
tendants did their duty; the police officers
looked tame. To be sure, some of it was
‘put on,” as the old court officers whis-
pered among themselves. Many a young
ensign gives himself airs and is harsh
upon his subordinates. But Ludwig was
a man of character. Among his college
chums he enjoyed the reputation of a
smart fellow, anything but a coward and
“more capable of drinking wine than of
shedding tears,” but on the latter point
his classmates were mistaken. He pa-
raded his hard-heartedness as he did his
dark mustache, but on the sly he was
the most sentimental feilow of his set.’

One day as he entered the vestibule cof
a large house, inhabited by merchants
and government officials, he found the
Janitor sorting the morning mail and put-
ting some of the letters Into the mail
boxes which were nailed to the wall near
the front staircase. Somehow Hansa
caught a glimpse of one of the letters.
The address struck him as being in a
familiar handwriting, and no sooner had
the janitor dropped the letter into one of
the boxes than it flashed upon him that
it was Wilhelmina’s. A wild feeling of
curfosity took hold of Hansa. H's sweet-
heart had never told him she Knew any.
body in this remote part of the- city,
much less that she was in correspondence
with a resluent of this house. Who could
it be? Why did she keep the matter
from him? Or, was he misiaken? Was
it merely an accidentat similarity of
handwritings? He burned to see the let-
ter once more, and as his eyes met the
janitor’s he asked involuntarily:

“Whose box is it?"”

“A young gentleman's. He has livel
here since Christmas. He 1s a young !
pzinter. Ha is single, yet he occupies a !
large apartnent. He's rich and hand- |
scme,” said the janitor with obseguious
garruliiy.

Ludwig's Leart sank within him. At
the same time he was overcome with a
kez2n sense of bis self-humiliation at dis-
cussing a gentleman with a janitor,

“You

are not asked to tell all this,”
he said grufily, and betook himself 1o the
Liouse ¢f his uncle, the old town hall

clerk, on the third floor, rear stairc

That evening Hansa sald to
mina;

“As I passed ihrough K—-
morning I met an oid chum of mine
whom I had not seen for three years.”
and as he spoke he watched her closely
to see 'the effect which the mention of
the street would have on her. She blush-
ed, sure enough! The blood rushed to his |
face, then back to his heart, and he fely |
held to the spot. Was he mistaken? It
he was, why dJdld she not even askh what |
he had been doing on K—— street? At
all events, he repeated the name ag: :
and again, staring her full in the face, |

|

1
Wilhel-

street thia

She did not exactly blush, but her eyes !
certainly had an unsteady look in them
She seemed to be painfully embarrassed, |

“What's the matier, Wilhelmina?' he |
asked.

“Nothing."

“Are you unwell "

“What's got into you?”

“But you look—er
looked-er-indisposed.””

She burst out laughing, and he couldn’t
help joining in, but in the depths of his
heart lay a trouble which was growing
more excruciating every minuie. If he

I thought—er—you

| Che Lether

coutd only ask her and have done with it!
But this he had not the heart to do. In,
deed, she might take offense and return
his engagement ring. The judge shud-

The next day he went to his uncle’s. As
he passed the painter's letter box he
teok a look at the peepholes in the door.
There were no letters within,

His curiosity kept growing and with it
his wretchedness.

“What were you ldughing at the other
day, Wilhelmina?” he inquired.

“When?" she asked with a blank face.

‘““When I was telling you about K——
street.”

“IK— street!”
K—— street?”

“Can it be that she does not remem-
ber the way she burst out laughing that
day. cr is she acting a part?” he asked
himself. “She certainly heard me speak
of K— sireet.”

“Why, 1 told you I met a friend whom
I had not seen for three years, and——"

“That I remember, but what has that
got tc do with K— street?”’ she demard-
©od, rather testily.

“Simply this,” he answered, morosely,
“that I told you how my friend and I
had met on K— street.”

“But what of it? What dlfference does
it make whether it was K—— sfreet or
Charlotten street or any other street?”

‘“I'o you it dees not, perhaps, but to

she echoed. “Where i3

me it does,” he declared, vehemently,
and drepped his glance.
“I don't know what you're talking

about, Ludwig,” she rejoined; whereupon
he scrutinized her face for some %no-
ments, and,. convineing himself that her
remark was perfectly sincere, he broke
into a merry laugh as he snmq:

“f don't know what I am talking about
myself.” o

';h?y went out for a walk and passed
a happy evening together, and as he pro-
ceeded on his way home he berated him-
self for a jealous idiot and a booby. He
went to bed in excellent spirits and slept
like a top. vertheless the next morn-
ing, as he bent over his washstand and
began rolling up the sleeve of his under-
shirt, a disagreeable thought planted it-
self in his brain. There was a quesiis?
mark to that thought. “Can it be that)
she was fooling him; t it wes all act-
Ing,l" o asked hiinzelf. L she loves
somebody else, what made her accept
me?" he argued, and regained his com-
posure, but next moment he reflected

that the painter might be prevented from
wmed a

us plot ] McKialey ticket,
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with his Wilhelmina as its central fig-
ure; and his curicsity and mystéry grew
and grew.

“What aifls you?” she asked
day, noticing his worried look.

“Nothing at all.”

“But you look out of sorts.”

He assured her he was In good spirits,
but Inwardly wondered whether her ques-
tions were not part of a complex scheme
to deceive him.

One day, as he entered the vestibule of

him one

the house where his uncle lived. he be-
held a letter in the pamnter's hos He
took a close look at it through t little
holes in the door. and, oh, hor he
was sure tha “len” which he could make
out near the corner of the en was
in her handwriting. An ungovernable de-
sire to pry out the letter and to <e the
whole address seized -
gled with the tempt fon. liae
cursed himself, he he
growled, but he took ou al
the same. He put it back to I kot
asked himself whether he was bu
two or three mi wa
about to open his sudden-
1y started back, re [ y
himself he stood, knife In hand,

gling, not with his own temptation,
with the letter. He was all perspiring
and the letter was fairly covered with

the pricks of his !

got hold of it at
fish it out, feots
the gate, ana the ¢
death, let o of his

his way back to his u

That night he dreamed of
Tt was somehow confused with
room. Tach peephal
the same time an eye, a:

winking, while a crowd W
hooting, jeeri at him.,

“This foolis 8s must |
to himself in t morning t it d
stop, and a week had not passed 1}
he found himself in front of the

letter box once more,
temptation and 1
time he fished it out undisturb
his great joy, and at the
his great chagrin,

out to be so utt r
chirography that
But then the next
was addressed
like hers that h
he seemed on the

grapping

the palnter

He heard a noise
rush to restore the
escaped the fainting spell,
excellent thing to escape,
s he to find out ha
writing to that accursed painter? ()
heavens!" he exclaimed, dr )| his
arms in black despair. “Who is he? What
i1s he? Why have I not the « 1ge 1o
speak to her frankly, openly and 1
end to my misery?"”
“What's the matter with ms
asked the palnter, holding out « h
3 all slashed at one end and f t
triangular holes in the center
“I'll ask the letter carrier,” 1Iswered

the jaintor.

“Never mind asking the lettes
retorted the painter. I have spoken
him myself, and says he delivers
letters free from pockmarks This is
fifth letter I have recelved in thi
tion. There must
case;, some fellow who has g knife
doesn’t know what to do with it,
tell you this thing will have to
I'lIl move to a place where my
be safe.”

The upshot of it was that a trap
set, and his honor was caught with
empty envelope in his hand.

“So you are the chap!” shout
itor, grabbing him by the co
are dressed like a gentleman. but vo
act lke m miserable sneak.””

“Hush, hush!” the unhappy
besought his captor. “A great misforfun.
has befallen me, but T'll « xplain the mat
ter to your satisfaction and make it wortn
Your while if you only make no no and
let the affair go no further.”

“What! Bribing me to keefPquict® Whao

carrier,’

to
my
tha
condi- |

he

be some flend the
and
and 1
or

wil

in
stop,
mall

young man

are you, anyhow, 1id what do vou do »
here so often? - Are vou a thi N |
Hansa trembled. After this T have no |
right to continue as Judge. I am going to
resign,” he thought to himsel I am
going to commit suiclde,”” he added, ga
mowent later,

There was nothing for it hut » tel

the janitor about his uncle., Az good tuel

would have it the ur
regpected tenant, and,
to the purpose, the aunt and th 1
tress were bhosom friends The matt
was hushed up without Hansa i
to the necessity of teliing the whole
I struck me as if it were the h
writing of a man whom T used k1

what wa till mo

he sald, and, although the explanatic
was anything but exhaustive,

questions were asked. And as

fense wag not repe th 3

satisfied, and the episode soon

| of his mind.
The incldent cured Hansa of h
and of part of his sentimentaliiy T
wedding took place shortly i ]
now he presides over the proceo
his court ith his old-time dig:
y | often, when he ves himself aip
checks himself, « ten, too, when abou !
Lo pronounce a heavy sentence the letter
| box stands forth before his mind’
urging the weakness of human nature an
pleading for mercy, The Judge smil
wlien he thinks of that affair, * Vhat
child I was!"” he t¥s to himzelf, And yey
the letter box has done him a consider-
able amount of g0
CIFEY SMiTH'S FINISH. }
The Repubiicans have n yminated
Their Chet Smith so conse rated
And ask the people to again b lieve
That they haven't anything up thefr
sleeve,
But the trick has too often been turne |

And their faise promises will he spurned
For on election day we. all will say, J
Hurray for the Bob, Hurray! '

The stars e'en blush at thte awfil sizl f

OFf erimes committed by day and nigh

The moon looks down with a tearful eye {

On the court 1use crowd, and say |

v “Good-bye. :

The people are through—just make t}
note—

For honest Bobh Smith they're g Ning
vote, .

And on election day the people will veil

Hurrarh for the 30b, see his vote swell

The Republicans have made a very bad |
mess,

8chool houses and teachers are in di:
tress:

The streets are filthy, improvements are 1
noue, |

With this miserable push’ the peonls 7r
done. g :

They may make county officers and o )
licemen, too,

The ill-fame rake-off may pull then |
through. l

The city hall's no poor house, the people ‘
say,

They want Robert Smith to run it the |
gocd old way.

St. Paul has been blessed by nature

galore,
While deadheads in offlce have used ih

slore.

With no fimprovements and inc
taxation,

The Republicans have created unpardon-
able vexation.

Sneak thieves and highwaymen arc bound
for Cape Nome,

They know Bob's election will break up
thelr home.

The p;-ogle are glad, the Republicans are

giad,
For Robert A. Smith will beat C(het
Smith bad.

eas d
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The day of reckoning has come at last,
The Republican reign will soon be pas”
The city welfare will be securc.s .

crime and vice 2
I'nder the experience 7
% ls;mg;h'aAud\'lce‘ %
“or Robert A. § eonle che
Unknown Che -.«h the peaple ch

from
Robert A

o

o ster R. Smith the peopls |
For %3 ‘crowa behind him are the mis {
- erable lot |
Who i»g&tna the schools and taxpayers !

plot.

—Scott McDonald
Woodruff & Man of Cournge. ¢
Omaha World-Herald.

Whatever alse may be said of
Woolruff it cannot truthfully be said of
Bim that bhe s a eoward. Tim actually
avants e sei. for vice president on lhe

Lin




