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TO DAY'S WEATHER.
Washington, May 21. la. m.—For Michi-

gan and Wisconsin: Cooler, preceded by
warmer weather in -Lower Michigan; fair
Weathei, preceded by local rains in Upper
Michigan and Wisconsin; light to fresh vari-
able winds. For Minnesota, Eastern and
Southwestern Dakota : Cooler, followed by-
Warmer weather in Dakota; fair weather,
preceded by rain, in Southern Minnesota;
fresh to brisk variable winds. For lowa and
Nebraska: Cooler; local rains, followed by

fair weather: winds becoming light to fresh
northwesterly.

•\u25a0 GENERAL OBSERVATIONS.
St. Paul. May 20.— The following obser-

vations were made at 8:48 p. m., local time:
1 a -1 £~~«
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Obs'vatiou. §£,!=; Obs'vation. 2° go-
5. •' tr 2 • era-o © • or 1 '. *\u25a0* ' r* • *?

m. Paul.... 29.84 62] 1Helena.. .. 2:1.92 40
Ihiluth 30.10 40 Ft. Sully.. 29.88 58
La Crosse. 130.02 60 Fort Garry 29.91) 46
Ft. Totten. 29.92 40 Minnedosa 29.90 46
Huron 29.80 64 i Meaic'e 11. 29.08 50
Moorfaead .29.B6 56 o,u' Ap'lle. 29.90 42
Bismarck. 29.96 50 Calgary.. .. 29.94 42
Ft. Buf 30.02 50 S'ft Cur'nt 30.00 44
Ft. Custer. 30.00 44 Edmonton
k . \u25a0

READERS OF NEXT

FRIDAY'S GLOBE
Will Be Deeply Interested
in the Opening Chapters

of the Romance,

"By Lake Pepin's Waters."
A Thrilling Story of the

MISSISSIPPI VALLEY!

Love and Tragedy Commingled

Written Expressly for the
Globe.

NEXT FRIDAY'S ISSUE.
Ik the language of the street: There

lire no flies on St. Paul's building
boom.

-^ —
In about two weeks the name of the

next president of the United States will
be formally announced.

*
***The chamber of commerce should

give the subject of suburban transpor-
tation a whirl this morning.

\u25a0«\u25a0»\u25a0
What has become of the project to

demonstrate the existence of natural
gas in the vicinity of St. Paul?

Candidate Scheffer says he isn't
talking politics. Actions, however,
sometimes speak louder than words.

.Sfy.

Ifthe backward spring should nip
some of the incipient commencement
Dratious in the bud it might not be so
bad.

Let us hope no dynamite bombs will
be among the presents at the royal wed-
ding now engaging Germany's atten-
tion.

Candidate Sherman should express
In print his sentiments regarding Mr.
Blame's attitude. Wouldn't it be in-
teresting.

<«\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0
The saleswomen of St. Paul want

Saturday half holidays during July and
August. They should not have to ask
twice for the boon.—Candidate McGill must have an
rtncoiiiiiioiily good grip on the machine
when he can manipulate itwithout leav-
ing the state house.

«»».
The many Republicans who want to

lee a president nominated make a mis-
take in arranging to go to Chicago in-
stead of to St. Louis.

i^*. '

The reckless driver is abroad in the
streets once more, lie should be floored
wherever found, if it takes all the law
in the statute book to do it.

\u25a0«>-
Mus. James Disown Potteb's dresses

hill be on exhibition in St. Paul this
week. It is also understood that, inci-
dentally, there will be some acting.

-OD"
A swell English military organiza-

tion is coming over to be the guest of a
Boston company. Col. J. L. Sullivan
is doubtless chairman of the reception
committee.

-*-BLAINE'S AMBIGUITY.
It is quite likely that Mr. Blame's

latest authorized interview will worry
the various Republican presidential
candidates considerably. He still covers
up his intentions with the cloak of
ambiguity. He will do nothing to re-
lieve the suspense- which is racking
their ambition-ridden minds.
Itwould have been so easy forhim to

declare finally and emphatically, in a
way that would have allowed doubt to
exist no longer, that lie is not a candi-
date and would not accept the nomina-
tion if tendered him. It would have
been so easy for him to have left a clear
field for the other entries in the race.
But he chooses to do nothing of the
kind. He simply adheres to his former
declaration of glittering and ambiguous
generalities, and leaves the gentlemen
on the anxious seat to make the most
ofit.f^g B£Q

He simply says nothing to prevent his
friends from using their utmost en-
deavors to bring about his nomination,
and leaves the way open for his accept-
ance or declination as he may at the
time see fit. Thus, then, if the nomina-
tion comes to him as the unanimous cx-
l ression of his party, he will be in a

position to give the impression that it is
forced upon him, and that he cannot,
therefore, do otherwise than accept.
While if it does not come to him, he
willnot labor under the humiliation of
having made a losing canvass.

Mr.Blame's exasperating reticence
and ambiguous loquacity may be very
cruel indeed to the other candidates in
his party, but itis not bad politics.

THE WOMEN'S HOLIDAY.
The saleswomen employed in St.

Paul's numerous retail establishments
are making an effort to secure Saturday
half holidays during the months of July
and August. No class of employes is
more deserving of consideration than
the saleswomen. Their work, confining
and exacting, affords them too few op-
portunities for relaxation. Their oppor-
tunities for recuperation are obviously
more limited than those of male em-
ployes. During the hot weather, par-
ticularly, are they in absolute need of
stated periods ofrest.

Whether this opportunity for relief
from the monotony of daily Work shall
be afforded them, rests solely, with that
portion of St. Paul's feminine popula-
tion which constitutes the shopping
class. Ifenough ofthem to constitute
a fair majority will declare themselves
in favor of the Saturday half-holiday,
and will express themselves as willing
to endure whatever slight inconven-
ience may be caused by the closing of
the retail stores on Saturday afternoons
during July and August, the proprietors
will accede to the request of their
female employes and will willingly
grant the coveted half holiday.

The women ofSt. Paul whom fortune
lias placed beyond the necessity of la-
boring for their livelihood have, there-
fore, an opportunity ofgranting to their
less fortunate sisters some of the leisure
which they enjoy in such plentitude.
Petitions will be circulated for their
signature, requesting the closing of the
stores on the afternoons stated. Upon
the extent to which these petitions are
signed will depend the granting of the
half holiday.

We trust that woman's humanity to
woman will be so generally exhibited
that not a single signature willbe re-
fused.

ST. LOUIS CONVENTION.
The sub-committee appointed by the

Democratic national committee to make
arrangements for the holding of the
national convention in St. Louis have
completed their work. They have en-
gaged a hall with a seating capacity of
0,000, but owing to the sigular construc-
tion of the galleries only 0,000 seats can
be utilized. The lower lloor will be set
apart for the exclusive use of delegates
and alternates, and no other persons
willbe admitted to that floor except the
press reporters and officers of the con-
vention. Owing to the limited
space on the lower floor only
300 desks will be provided for the
newspaper representatives although
more than double that, number of news-
papers have made application for ac-
commodations. The local committee on
arrangements have secured parlors in
the three leading hotels forheadquarters
of the various state delegations. The
Minnesota delegation have been as-
signed to the Ldndell house. Owing to
the fact that there is no likelihood of a
contest over the presidential nomina-
tion the convention is expected to be a
comparatively tame affair. Still there
willbe quite a gathering of the Demo-
cratic politicians who willbe anxious to
shake hands with one another, and to
exchange congratulations on the bright
prospect of a grand tariffreform victory.

-•-
FOOLERY INDEED.

The Chicago Herald, one of the most
observant of our contemporaries, thinks
the Minnesota Republican delegate con-
vention was guilty of foolery in its atti-
tude regarding the tariff. Itcan hardly
comprehend how the convention should
have refused, in the face of the senti-
ment prevailing in the state among
members of all parties, to declare itself
in favor of tariff reform on the ridicu-
lous ground that such a declaration
would be an adoption of Democratic
doctrine, and should instead have de-
livered itself of the absurd dictum in
favor of "protection which shall not
foster monopoly." It was foolery, in-
deed. Itwas even wore; it was idiocy.

But our contemporary should know
•that the ways of the Republican politi-

cian in Minnesota are devious. They
do not involve the taking into consider-
ation ofthe people's wishes in the least.
In fact, regard for the willof the people
is about the last thing the Republican
machine politicians stop to consider.
They have not regarded the people in
the past and see no necessity for doing
so now. There is no doubt whatever
but that the vast majority of Minne-
sotians, without distinction of party
affiliations, are in favor oftariffreform,
not because it is Democratic doctrine,
but because it is right. There are as
many Republicans of this belief as there
are Democrats, and they are equally ar-
dent in maintaining it.

Therefore there is a very strong prob-
ability that when an opportunity is
given them they will resent in an un-
qualified manner the idiotic misrepre-
sentation of them by the recent Repub-
lican convention. That opportunity
will be presented them in the fall elec-
tion.

««*.

BLAINE'S BLIND.
Mr. Blame has again submitted to

an interview, with the same old result.
He is unequaled in skill for talking all
around a subject without once touching
it. T. C. Crawford, the World corre-
spondent, presuming on his Intimacy
with Mr.Blame, asked him the direct
question whether or not the action of
certain state conventions instructing
their delegates to vote for him at Chica-
go met his approval, and. although Mr.
Blaise answered the question with ap-
parent frankness, Mr. Crawford
doesn't know any more now than before
he propounded the question. The
substance of Mr. Blame's reply was
that he had nothing to add to or take
from his Florence letter, and that at the
time the Chicago convention would be
in session he would be riding along a
dusty English road in an old coach in
company with Mr. Carnegie on their
way to the Scottish Highlands. It is
evident now that Mr. Blame intended
to mystify the public with his Florence
letter. Itwas skillfullywritten so that
itmight have two interpretations, and
then his partisans were secretly advised
as to what interpretation he wished to
have them place upon it. The very
fact that Mr. Blame has arranged to
put himself beyond telegraphic commu-
nication at the time of the Chicago con-
vention is prima facie evidence that he
intends to have his friends make a bold
strike for the nomination, and in the
event he should fail, he would relieve
himself of the responsibility. The
truth is Mr. Blame's toes have been
tread upon so often, he is a little touchy
about his corns. He has been licked so
many times in convention and at the
polls, he is growing timid about an-
nouncing himself as a candidate. He is
just as anxious as he ever was to be a
candidate, but he wants to hold some-
body else up in front of him to protect
his sore toes. His idea is, that ifhe is
licked again he will in this way be
spared the sting ofdefeat.

VOICE OMNDUSTRY
Is What A. J. Streetor Calls

His Nomination by the
Union Labor Party.

The Lawyer and the Soldier
on Horseback Thrust in

the Background.

He Asks for Nothing and Re-
fuses to Discuss Political

Issues.

A Hot Fight Against Scott
Promised in the Harris-

burg Convention.

New Windsor, 111., May This
village is the home of Hon. A. J.
Streetor, the nominee of the Cincin-
nati Union Labor convention for the
office ofpresident of the United States.
To-night was witnessed one of the most
novel and interesting events ever seen
in this country— a political gathering in
which there was no politics. Men of
every political creed spoke in response
to toasts, all giving utterance to the most
cordial utterances and the heartiest good-
will. Mr. Streetor. in his address said:
"I thank you, friends, for this distin-
guished and cordial ovation. This
demonstration marks an epoch in your
history; one that Ihope may long be re-
membered, not so much for myself as in
its awakening among us of a fraternal
and kindly spirit. Idid not desire ,the
nomination, but when it came to me
free as the air and the sunlight and
from every section of the country, I
thought it was the voice ofthe industrial
people, so I take this grand demonstra-
tion as the

VOICE OF THE PEOPLE,

in this farming community, met to cele-
brate the event that one of your num-
ber has been honored by a nomination
for president. This is a new departure.
In the past the presidential candidates
have been chosen from two classes of
our people, the lawyer and the sol-
dier on horseback, while the great
industrial classes, comprising three-
fourths of all the people, have no can-
didates. Is it any wonder, then, that
their interests have been neglected.
Fellow citizens, this community has
knowmfor more than thirty years. You
know me better than 1 know myself,
and 1 can ask nothing at your hands,
having already received more favors
than I am deserving of. I
deem it unwise at this time to
discuss political issues, and, as
you have done so, 1 too will throw down
political questions, to the end that we
may have a good time, a friendly greet-
ing, and to mingle our voices, our
hearts and our hands again. 1 thank
you for this cordial reception, and may
its memory be ever green upon the tab-
lets of our hearts." A number of toasts
were then responded and the meeting
adjourned.

Opposed Scott.
Habrisbubo, Pa., May To-night

the Democratic headquarters was alive
with prominent workers and wirepullers
from all parts of the state. A delegation
of250 arrived this morning from Pitts-
burg, but only a few of them are dele-
gates. Nearly all of them are friends of
the "unterrified" Patrick Foley and
William Brennan, who promise to make
things lively for Scott, of Erie. It will
be the largest Democratic convention
ever held in this state. Chairman Eis-
ner is here and is besieged at his hotel
by delegates and workers who are seek-
ing tickets of admission. The streets
are thronged with strangers and there
is a busy scene about the railroad depot.

Tendered, a Reception.
Special to the Globe.

New Ulm, Minn., May 20.—About 100
friends of E. G. Pahl, who was elected
delegate to St. Louis, tendered him a
reception and banquet at Turner hall
last evening. Prominent Democrats
from various parts of the county par-
ticipated. Speeches were made by
nearly every one present, and the en-
tire affairwas one ofharmony and good
feeling. The Democrats of New Ulm
and Brown counties appreciate the
honor conferred upon Mr. Pahl. and are
already in the field to show the state
that they are in earnest.

Going to Meet Blame.
New York, May 20.— Charles

Baton, pastor of the Church of the
Divine Paternity at Forty-fifth stree
and Fifth avenue, preached a farewell
sermon to-day. He is to make a trip
abroad, sailing on Tuesday with Andrew
Carnegie and wife. They expect to
meet Mr. Blame in London and accom-
pany him on a coaching tour.

Ministers at Home.
New York, May 20.— Among the pas-

sengers on La Bretague, which ar-
rived to-day, were United States Minis-
ter to France MeLane and Col. E. J.
Bell, American minister to the Nether-
lands. -

Minister MeLane went direct to
Washington after leaving the La
Bretagne to-day.

*»»
On the Steamer Polly.

Monroe, Va., May 20.— Secretary En-
dicott and family arrived here on the
steamer Polly to-day. A salute was
fired by the fort. They will remain a
week. .«»

OffFor Shanghai.
Halifax, N. S., May 19.—A carload

of cotton goods consigned to Shanghai
! started from this city to-day. The goods
I were to go by rail to Vancouver, B. C,

thence by steamer.
-^»-

MYRATE.

! The lightonce swooned upon her head,
Aud, well content, it lingers there —! 'Tis strangers only deem it red;
she softly laughs and doesn't care—

MyKate.

Across her nose the sun has trace
Of kisses— tiny, golden frecks;

Their set—most debonair— but grace
The one their coining could not vex

My Kate!

Iter mouth Is neither large nor small —She often smiles— 'tis tilled with pearls;
Her dignity— none at nil;

She simply is a girlof girls—
MyKate—

A bonny, yet unconscious thing.
That c'en the dumb beasts pause to view:

Round which wee children love to cling;
Instinclivelv tliev read her true—

My Kate!

The blue of heaven has sought her eyes;
For them enough to seek the ground;

You call her fair: and in surprise.
Will strangers deem your sight unsound.

My Kate!
They have not felt as I the spell, .

Vague, strangely sweet, her presence brings;
Nor learned as I, how fondly well.

The memory rinds and round her clings—
My Kate!

She has a trick of winninghearts. None ever hail before, I ween;

Each day some new spring freshly starts;
Aud holds her thronc-ct Origin's queen,

MyKate.

She chains the hearts within her hand—
Acrumpled rose— yet leaves them free;

And o'er them wields a subtle wand —A charm against monotony—
MyKate!

She is uot perfect— so I've heard
From one with mind by envy bent.

Nay : but I'm sure ife'er she erred.
"I'was thro" some ill-starred good intent,

MyKate /-.'..
Iwould not will (hot she should be

An angel— all else know some harm;
But. though she laughs at "piety,"

the Inly holds a deeper charm—
p. - -.- ; My Kate:- —Martha Eileen Ilolahau.

DRY ST. '-.'LOUIS. .
The Mound City's First Test ofthe

Sunday Closing Law. .:,:>;
St. Louis, May To-day was the

first real test of the Sunday closing law
and St. Louis was dry to all intents and
purposes. There were about forty ar-
rests for violation and the saloons were
closed at once, except in a few cases
where the proprietors insisted on de-
fying the police. The result of this
was the arrest on a second
and in some cases on a third charge. In
each case the officers kept a close watch
on such cases and as soon as the doors
were reopened the proprietor was again
arrested. The brewers and saloonkeep-
ers' organization notified the liquor
dealers that it would be wise to comply
with the laws, as the state supreme
court had decided it, which applies its
force to St. Louis. A number of drink-
ing clubs were formed yesterday, and'
Concordia Garden was made the head-
quarters of several, and a store of liquor
was purchased for there yesterday. A
fewpersons who had tailed to become
members yesterday were sworn in to-day
ond were furnished liquor by thej
date, but I do know that it was not
proprietor of Concordia, whereupon he
was at once arrested, His place, how-
ever, was not closed against the mem-
bers of the club. Many people went
to East St. Louis to enjoy the drinking'
privilege, and numerous picnics^
strolled to the country with kegs and"
bottles. The river excursions were
well patronized.

THE DUNKAKDS.
Ten Thousand People Gather at

North Manchester, Ind.
North Manchester, lnd.. May 20.—

The regular meeting of the 145th Na-
tional German Baptist conference be-
gan in this city to-day. The weather
was beautiful and thousands entered in
from the surrounding country and
neighboring towns, impelled by curi-
osity, to see . the Dunkards. The
brethren are arriving in great numbers
from all parts of the country and the
rush has been so great during the past
twenty-four hours that the accommoda-
tions are exhausted, and to-night train
loads of the visitors were taken to
Wabash and Warsaw to find sleeping
places. Fully 10,000 people were on the
grounds to-day. This evening Elder
Enoch Eby, of Kansas, preached a me-
morial sermon on the life of James
Quinter, editor of the Gospel Messen-
ger, of Huntington, Pa., and Mount
Morris, 111., who dropped dead during
the services yesterday. Mr. Quinter
was the founder of all the principal
colleges of the church. Elder J. G.
Roger, of Illinois, preached this after-
noon and this evening. Elder S. S.
Mohler, of Missouri, addressed an im-
mense audience in the tabernacle. The
regular business session will begin on
Tuesday. A great number ofarrivais
are looked for to-morrow. Strenuous
efforts will be made to take care ofthe
visitors.

«^»-
OVER $18,000 RAISED

To Help the Grant Memorial Uni-
versity.

New York, May 20.— Grant
memorial university of Tennesse is in
need of funds, and the president of the
institution, Dr. John F. Spence, is on a
collecting tour. Services were held to
this end at St. Luke's M. E. church to-
night. Rev. Dr. John P. Newman was
present and spoke highly ofthe univer-
sity and the need of education. Dr.
Spence followed. He has been at the
head of the institution for twenty-two
years. It is not forthe education of
colored people, he said, as some have
supposed, but for Southern whites. It
is a fact that 750,000 people
in the South are illiterate.
Many of them do not know whether
they voted forGrover Cleveland or An-
drew Jackson in 1884. In North Caro-
lina over 95,000 white women are un-
able to read or write. In 1807 Gen.
Grant made the first donation to the
university, a check for $100. After his
death the university was named after
him. Ithas now over 1,000 students.
The so-called "white trash" in the South
are not more numerous than the dudes
and tramps in the North.: Over
$S,OOO has been collected in the last few'
days.

\u2666

WHAT CONKLING READ. ....
His Love For Longfellow and Crit-

icism ofWhitman.
Longfellow and Emerson had recent-

ly died. Mr. Conkling spoke of them
with much feeling and appreciation.
"Longfellow," he said, "belonged to
the front row of the ; first-class of Eng-
lish poets since Shakespeare." In his
deep rich voice he quoted several verses
from "Voices ofthe Night:"

And she sits and gazes at me
With those deep and tender eyes,

Like the stars so still and saintlike,
Looking downward from the skies.

Stopping in his walk abruptly, he
said: "You, Mr. Carpenter, are a man
of reminiscences. Here is something
which may interest you. 1 was to
speak at the funeral of Senator
Matt Carpenter in Washington. In
making preparation I remembered in
Longfellow's 'Hyperion' something
which 1 wished to quote. Ihad not seen
the book since my youth. To refresh
my memory 1 sent to the congressional
library for it. Not a copy could be
found. 1 then ransacked the libraries
of my friends in Washington. Strange
to say, not one had a copy. 1 was
compelled to trust entirely to
my memory in quoting the
passage, half a page or more.
After the funeral I procured a copy of
'Hyperion' and compared the reporter's
notes ofmy quotation with the original.
1 found a variation of only one unim-
portant word."

The conversation drifted to works of
history. He said: "What is history?
Itis his (the writer's) story of so-called
events, unlike and untrue as possible,
perhaps, to the actual facts, and yet we
will call it 'history.' "Referring to Emerson, he spoke of
the popular idea of his "incomprehensi-
bility." and told this illustrative inci-
dent: "Coming from Washington to
New York some years ago, a gentleman
took a seat with me in the railroad car.
Among other subjects we discussed
Emerson. The stranger spoke of
'Michael Angelo,' and quoted the weil-

-known line:
lie budded better than he knew.

"Mynew acquaintance seemed tobe a
man of average intelligence, but he
said: 'Now, Mr. Conkling, can you tell
me what Emerson meant when he wrote
that? 1 have never been able to find
out.'
«- "Speaking of incomprehensibility,
take Walt Whitman," continued Mr.
Conkling. "Our friend, John Russell
Youns, believes he is a great poet. 1
asked for an example, and Mr. Young
quoted Whitman's lines on the death of
Lincoln, 'MyCaptain.' With all defer-
ence to so good a judge and the opinion
of many able men and women, Imust
say for myself that Ifail to see any par-
ticular merit in this or anything 1*have
ever seen ofWhitman's."

»
MARINE.

Special to the Globe.
Ashland, Wis., May Arrived;

Steamer Pelican and consort Wotoken,
steamer Adams and consorts R. P. Ran-
uey and Negaunce, all light. Cleared:
Steamers Pelican and Woeoken, ore,
Loraiue, O.

ON THE MISSISSIPPI.
Special to the Globe.

Dubuque, 10., May 10.—Raft boats
up: Sam Atlee, L. Grace, R. Dodd,
Daisy. Down: lowa, Boeckler, Ten
Broeck. Water 5)4 inches down.

. . . . PORT OF DULUTH.
Special to the Globe.

Duluth, Minn., May Arrived:
Wisconsin, Fred Kelley, Werner, i). C.
Whitney, H. W. Sage. R. B. Flower.
Departed: Ranney, . Negaunee, Calu-
met, Annie Ash, No charters. Wet
and foggy. Wind northwest.

j STEAMSHIP ARRIVALS.
New York—Alaska, from Liverpool;

jSchiedam, from Amsterdam; Furnessia,
i from Glasgow. r

Passed the Lizard— Gellert, from New
York for Hamburg; Waesland, from
New York for Antwerp. a&jgg.

H REPRISALS ORDERED

By the German Emperor ;in Re-
taliation Tor Obstacles Put in ;

the {Way ofGermans in France-
Five Hundred Persons Drowned
in Mesopotamia— Four Hundred
Houses Burned at Calbuzowa--
Protest Against the Papal Re
script at Phoenix Park.
Berlin, May 20—It is learned that

the emperor signed the decree ordering
reprisals in return forobstacles put in
the way of Germans entering France
before Prince Bismarck started for

V^rsein. The publication of the
deiree has been delayed in
th| .;. - hope that semi-official
hints to the French government would
prove sufficient, but the German gov-
ernment is now convinced that extreme
measures are necessary, and the decree
will be published in a few days. The
French ambassador is doing his
best to prevent the issuance of
the decree, but the govern-
ment insists upon a satisfactory expla-
nation of the case of Littauex, the Ger-
man commercial traveler, who was re-
fused permission to journey in France,
and a guarantee that similar cases shall
not occur. SS>BE

Five Hundred Drowned, i•;>•
b London, May 21.— hundred per-
sons have been drowned by floods in
Mesopotamia.

Four Hundred Houses Burned.
London, May 20.— a conflagration

at Calbuzowa, in Galicia, 400 houses and
the public buildings of the town have
been burnt.

THE IRISH PROTEST

Against the Papal Rescript Con-
demning the Plan of Campaign.
Dublin, May 20.—An immense

crowd gathered in Phoenix park to-day
on the occasion of a series ofmeetings
called to protest against the papal re-
script condemning the plan of cam-
paign. John Dillon, William O'Brien,
ex-Lord Mayor T. D. Sullivan and oth-
ers delivered addresses. Mr. Dillon de-
nied that the rescript expressed simply
a moral doctrine. Pome would
treat 'no other country in Eu-
rope in the same way it had
treated Ireland. The Irish,he declared,
would neither submit nor bow to the
decree, but would show the world that
they were able to discern between
spiritual and political domains. Mr.
O'Brien said the present ordeal was
worse than twenty years of Balfourian
coercion. The Irish had enemies
enough without receiving blows from
hands from which they least deserved
them. Itwas heart-breaking to think
that the name ofRome should be flung
into their teeth, and a courageous, re-
spectful yet firm protest against .it was
necessary. The meeting comprised up-
wards of 6,000 persons, but included no
priests. The Nationalist ; manifesto
against the pope's decree was unani-
mously indorsed.

thanked by IRISH Bisnops. ,
London, May 21. The Post's corre-

spondent at Rome says that the Irish
bishops in their collective letter to the
pope thank his holiness for the rescript
and for the distinction between the na-
tional and the religious question.
The Moniteur de Rome finds it difficult
to believe that the Parnellite manifesto
is authentic, and says that ifit is genu-
ine the Parnellites are only adopting
the tactics of all rebels in attributing to
the pope lack ofknowledge in respect
to that which he condemns.

Troubled With Coughing.
Berlin, May 20.—During the first

portion of last night the emperor slept
fairly well, but was afterward troubled
with coughing. |The puta presents a
more solid appearance. The emperor
rose at 8 o'clock and went to his study.
He appeared twice at a winnow in the
morning, and was greeted with enthu-
siasm by the crowd outside. At noon he
went out in the park, but was unable to
take a drive on account of rain. He had
a, refreshing sleep in the afternoon, and
reappeared at the window at 0 o'clock.
His general condition is fairly good.

What Pleased the Pope.
Rome, May 20.— pope's encyclical

will be despatched to the Brazilian
episcopacy to-day. He declares that
none ofthe jubilee gifts gave him more
pleasure than the news of the abolition
of slavery in the empire of Brazil.

\u25a0 -•«
AMERICAN STOVES IN SPAIN.

Consul Marston Relates His Ex-
perience In Introducing Them.
United States Consul 11. C. Marston

writes thus from Madrid, Spain: The
kitchen arrangements in Spain for
cooking are of the most primitive char-
acter. In all Spanish Kitchens there is
built at one side or end a formation of
brick and mortar, in the top of which
are a series of round holes about nine
or twelve inches in diameter, with an
opening below.each made upon the same
principle as a brick kiln, in which only
charcoal is used as fuel,- the fire being
made to burn by fanning in front of the
lower opening, causing a current of air
to flow through as a draught to the fire.
When Imentioned to my friends that I
was thinking of ordering an American
cooking stove Iwas told.that I would be
unable to hire a cook who would be
willing to remain in service where it
was used; besides none would use stove
coal, as it caused headaches and other
injurious effects, which Malaga cooks
would not 'put up' with. However, in
October, 1880. I ordeied one with a full
set of stove furniture.andhadit shipped
via Gibraltar for Malaga. Unfortu-
nately, on his arrival here, having been
badly packed, it was broken in many
places? 1, however, found an English-
man here who, by making some, thin
iron bands succeeded in riveting the bro-
ken pieces together, and it was made
serviceable for a time, the cost for re-
pairing being almost as much as the or-
iginal price of the stove. 1 wrote to
New York, claiming that the breakage
had occurred through bad pack-
ing, and asking the firm to re-
place the broken plates. This they
refused to do, but under compromise
furnished the necessary pieces at the
cost price for cast iron, and in due
season the box arrived in Malaga, but
the freight and charges equaled those
originally charged upon the stove itself.
At first my io;)k looked with disdain
upon the newcomer,; and made every
objection to its use, but it was not more
than a month before it was the wonder
and envy of all the- cooks in Malaga.
Wl en it became necessary to clean
the chimney, stove and pipes we
ordered our cook not to light the
stove the following morning, but to
use the 'h< rnillos.' To this the woman
protested, s tying she could not now use
anything but the 'Estua Americano.'
Even in the heat of the past summer
nothing could induce our Spanish cook
to give up, even for a day, the use of
this American stove. In the course of
time the fame of this stove was the sub-
ject of conversation with all the friends
and acquaintances of our 'cocinera,'
and in October iast two other families
here ordered stoves from the same firm
that shipped mine. I sent the order
myself, reminding them of the disas-
t mis plight in which mine arrived, in-
structing tiem to spare n> pains or ex-
pense in packing. When they were
received in Malaga they were in
a much worse condition than mine was,
being all broken to pieces. They had
lx i paid f >r, and there was no re-
dress. The stoves are almost worth-
less, and the parties who made the pur-
chase feel that it is a 'forlorn hope' to
attempt to have them delivered in good
condition •at Malaga. Two or three
other families here have expressed a de-
sire to buy and use these stoves, and
have been waiting to see the conditiou
in which the last two orders should ar-

'rive. With the results as stated above,
they now decline to order. Instead of
packing them as these were." put to-
gether complete for transportation, they
ought to be packed each part separ-
ately." . . : - • i;-;r...;v

\u2666

Great Doings of a Tornado. ..'.
MlVernon (lb.) Register. '-:\u25a0..••'

Some of the incidents of the recent
tornado at this place are very interest-

ingjinasmuch as they forcibly . demon-
strate the : natural law of\u25a0 momentum
and - resistance. . . In T. Belcher's yard
may be seen a coal oil barrel, which is
made of the hardest oak, with a
small pine, board sticking entirely
through it, the hole made by
its .- entrance being as smooth as if
the board had been lead instead of soft
wood. A cow, the property of J. W.
Hambrick, was found dead with a ham
ot bacon, which had blown and struck
her hock foremost, sticking in her fore-
head. A pine lath was found in a stand-
ing oak tree, sticking through the mid-
dle of a limb two and one-half inches in
diameter, while straws are still to be
seen sticking in the thick, hard bark of
trees as though they had grown there.

\u25a0
MAKING SOLDIERS OF DOGS.

A Novel Experiment Now Being
Tried in the South ofFrance.
Acensus of dogs was taken in this

country a short time ago, and already a
contingent of these intelligent animals
has been sent for training to the Fifty-
third regiment, in garrison at Mont-
pellier. The experiment which is being
made in the discipline of the dog for
militarypurposes is attracting notice in
the South of France, but so far no ad-
vance has been effected beyond mere
preliminaries.

As yet the new recruits have not be-
come accustomed to their masters, and
when they are marched out with the
corps each is led by a soldier, to whom
its care is specially entrusted, says the
Paris correspondent ofthe Loudon Tele-
graph.

The party walk immediately behind
the band, but it is remarked that the
dogs have not quite overcome the
temptation to bark whenever the
trumpet blares and the beat of the drum
is heard.

Now and then one is halted and then
let loose to rejoin the main body, but on
no account are the dogs allowed out of
barracks except on these occasions.

They are to be trained to distinguish
a soldier from a civilian, and when their
education is complete they will be ex-
pected to understand to the fullest ex-
tent the meaning ofthe words esprit de
corps.

The authorities have been spared the
trouble of determining the cut and color
of the uniforms which they would wear,
nature having rendered such artificial
distinctinction distinctions superfluous,
but each dog has been supplied with a
collar bearing the number of the regi-
ment, and with a belt to which two
pockets in leather are affixed for the re-
ception ofnotes, orders, dispatches and
other military literature.

COULDN'TLIVE WITHOUTHER

An Old Bachelor in Paris Hangs
Himself Because His Servant
Married.
A confirmed old bachelor named Gueit,

a retired tradesman of considerable
wealth, has just committed suicide
under rather peculiar circumstances.
On Sunday a young man called at his
house and asked his permission to marry
his servant, whom he had been courting
for some years.

This was a disagreeable surprise to
Gueit, who prized the girlas a first-class
maid of all work, says the Paris corres-
pondent of the London Telegraph, and,
yielding to the impulse of the moment,
he seized a knife and tried to stab her
with it. Happily the blow was warded
offby an article of the girl's attire.

Frightened and penitent at what he
had done, Gueit then promised that he
would offer no obstacle to the marriage,
and, in proof of his good-will, he invited
the bridegroom-elect to supper and
afterward provided him with lodging
forthe night.

Atan early hour next morning the
young man was awakened by the sound
of groaus emanating from his host's
bedroom, and on breaking open the
door he found him hanging from a peg
on the wall. A few lines hastily penned
explained that he could not live with-
out his servant.

A SPIRIT MATERIALIZED.

The Wonderful Performance of a
Woman From an Apparition to a
Solid Body.
A lady will, we are told, soon appear

in London who is an apparition at first,
afterwards a solid, palpable, and even a
somewhat fat lady; then she retires
from her fat and her solidity and dis-
solves into airy nothingness, says the
Court Journal. In the center of
the exhibition room a globe will
appear without, apparently, anything
suspending it supporting it; from that
globe, after the mystic words have been
spoken, to the accompaniment ofweird
music, a female form will be seen to
emerge (draped), but hardly recogniz-
able so vapory willshe be.

Then she will gradually solidify,
nourished on nothing (a much-desired
attainment in these hard times) and
after smilingly, but speechlessly inter-
viewing the public, will gradually be-
come vapory, and retire finally to her
residence in the hanging globe.

\u25a0

John L.'s Wake.
After attending the benefit to Joe

Lahnon in Boston Music hall last
Wednesday night, where he acted as
master ofceremonies and made a speech
fullof classical allusions, John L. Sulli-
van went over to South Boston and at-
tended a wake at the home of a friend.
Some persons say that it was personal
sorrow, ami others opine it was whisky
that made his voice thick and his steps
unsteady when he came back across
Federal street about 2 o'clock in the
morning,

An hour later he was found by a po-
liceman trying to ring an alarm from a
box on Kneeland street. The officerre-
monstrated and John L. said he would
do as he pleased. "Ican lick any man
born of woman," said the champion,
"and 1 will just mop up the street with
you ifyou don't leave me alone."'

It was no use. The champion in-
sisted, and so did the "copper."
Another policeman came along, ami at
just half past three John L. Sullivan,
the "champion of the world," was
standing before the desk in police sta-
tion No. 4. His overcoat was gone, his
natty dress suit was badly torn and
muddy, and his eyes were fast becom-
ing bleared.
'"Ican lick any man born of woman,"

he said to Lieut. Dick Irish, who was in
charge of the station.

"1 know it," replied the lieutenant,
"but you don't want to fight me to-
night, do you, John?" '- \u25a0-',-,

"Betcher life 1 don't, old man."
"Go home, then, behave yourself and

don't let me find you in this shape
again."

Sullivan was conducted to a hotel, but
remained only a few minutes.

Just before daylight he was haying
fun on Chapman street, and at 8 o'clock
he was standing out in the rain on
Dover street, saying he could "lick any
man born of woman." Later on he
turned in and slept until about 5 o'clock
this afternoon^ His dress suit was
pressed and brushed up to-night, and he
went to a supper.

John was himself again!
.

Savagely Attacked by a Coon.
McKeesport News.

This morning about 3:30 o'clock Mar-
tin Trevor, accompanied by his thir-
teen-year-old son, left his home at Coal
Valley and started for the Rock Run
mines, where they are employed.
. To reach the mines it was necessary
to traverse a narrow pathway, passing
along a steep embankment. When
about half way along this dangerous
place they came face toface with an im-
mense coon, which, contrary to usual
custom, disputed their passage, and
when kicked by the elder Trevor, at
once flew upon the boy like an enraged
cat, knocking him down, inflicting in-
juries with tooth and claw until rescued
by the father. It is asserted that had it
not been forthe presence of the man,
who was able to cope with the furious
brute, the boy would have fared badly.

The boy's face and hands ere badly
bitten, and .Mr. Trevor sustained a se- ,
vere injury to. one hand. Old hunters
claim it is the largest ever seen in this
section of the country and has been
seen before. Mr. Trevor and his son at
once returned home with their trophy
and had their- wounds dressed by a
physician.

SPRING'S GREEN.
Inspring when the green gits back in the
;•-.'. "-.trees, . \u25a0 ;

And the sun comes out and stays, .•'\u25a0\u25a0' . '
Ana your boots pull on with a" good tight

squeeze.
And you think of your barefoot days;

When you ort to work aud you want to not,
And you and yer wife agrees

It's time to spade up the garden lot—r When the green gits back in the trees-
Well 1work is the least of my ideas
When the greeu, you know, gets back

m the trees 1 t

When the green gits back in the trees, and
bees

Isa-buzzm aroun' agin,
In that kind of a lazy "go-as-you-please"

Old gait they bum roun' iv;
When the groan's all bald where the hay-

rick stood,
And the crick's rlz, and the breeze,

Coaxes the bloom in the old dogwood,
And the green gits back in the trees,
Ilike, as Isay, in sich scenes as these,
The time when the green gits back iv the

trees.

When the whole tail feathers of wintertime
Is all pulled out and gone !

Aud the sap it thaws and begins to climb,
And the sweat it starts out on

A feller's forrerd. a-gittiu' down
At the old spring on his knees—

Ikind o' like jes' a-loaferin' roun'
When the green gits back in the trees—

Jes' a-potterin' roun" as I—dura—please—When the green, you know, gits back in
the trees.

—James Whitcomb Riley.
-»-

ALMOST SEPARATED.
Miss Simpkins had fallen in love with

her lodger, there was no use denying it.
She was no longer young, but there
were times when she felt, dear soul,
that a man in the house would be a
great protection.

Mr. Jenkins was a retired leather
merchant just turned fifty. Afine-look-
ing man and one who wore such an
artistic wig that you would never have
imagined but that it really belonged to
his head. He, too, felt a growing love
forMiss Simpkins, and one day he came
straight to the point. "It has . struck
me," he said, "as strange that a person
of your charms never married. Were
you ever in love?"

"No, never," she answered; then,
suddenly correcting herself, "that is, I
mean— l think " '.> \u25a0

"Don't say that," said Jeremiah, who,
by several dexterous and mysterious
twists, had managed to draw his chair
alongside that ofMiss Simpkins— "don't
say that. Is there not one person you
could find a warm place in your heart
for?"

"Ye— no, no, I mean!" she re-
plied, in confusion.

But too late. In less than a moment
she was in the warm embrace of her
ardent lover.

At first she resisted.
"How dare you, Mr. Jenkins?" . she

cried.
Rut in another instant she had raised

her arms to place them around Jerry's
neck.

Rut—oh. resistless fate !—instead of
placing her arms his neck her fingers
grazed his ears and touched the spring
of the inimitable wig.

The next moment her lover had dashed
madly from the room, overcome by the
fact that his lady love should have dis-
covered his unfortunate scarcity of hair.
Miss Simpkins fainted.

Poor Jenkins had sought consolation
with his friend, Harry Dakins, of May-
brook villa, fiftymiles away, overcome
with shame. He was really in love
with the little old maid, and he now be-
lieved she would never forgive him.

Miss Simpkins. dear soul, soonrecov-
ered, and thought only of finding her
lover and making it all up again. The
servant announced to her in answer to
an inquiry that Mr. Jenkins had disap-
peared from the house, bag and bag-
gage.

When Miss Simpkins heard this news
she went up to her room and wept. Yes,
the old maid who had not cried in years
found solace in tears. She had been al-
lowed to sip from the cup of .happiness,
when it was rudely dashed from her
lips.

Her mind was nowbent upon recover-
ing her lost lover, and she invented a
plan which seemed most likely to suc-
ceed. It was this: She knew Mr. Jen-
kins was a politician and was in the
habit of reading the Times, Now, Miss
Simpkins distinctly remembered notic-
ing the advertisements in the front
columns in which some people corre-
sponded, and others, who had lost or
runaway friends, desired or enticed
them to come home upon seeing the
advertisement.

Miss Simpkins' plan was to advertise
for his (Mr. Jenkin's) return in the man-
ner stated. Without hesitating or los-
ing anytime, Miss Martha went direct
to the office of the Times and handed in
her advertisement.

The second morning after itappeared
in print.

How anxiously she waited for some
kind of answer! She expected every
moment to see a telegram saying that
he was on his way to rejoin her. But
no; the day passed wearily, and nothing
was heard ofMr. Jenkins.

Thus a fortnight passed. Miss Simp-
kins had now almost given up forever
the idea of her seeing him again, and
her friends remarked that "she seemed
quite a different person since her lodger
left."

As for Mr. Jenkins, despite the good-
natured efforts of his friends, he seemed
always downcast and unhappy.

"Whatever is the matter with you,
Jerry?" Harry would ask. "Can you not
confide in me, your oldest friend?"

But Mr. Jenkins would only shake his
head.

In his anxiety he had entirely forgot-
ten his favorite newspaper. One day,
however, he bethought him ofit, and at
once dispatched a servant to buy one.

Listlessly he turned the pages over
until presently he found himself glanc-
ing at the front columns.

.Suddenly he gave a convulsive start.
"Read that paragraph aloud." he ex-

claimed; "then 1 sballabe assured that I
am not mad!"

Wonderingly, Harry took up the paper
and read:

"Dear J— h : Return at once to your
afflicted Martha. No offense taken.

M. S."
"Harry," said Mr. Jenkins, after a

pause, "you have learned my secret."
In a pretty cottage, situated upon the

estate of Harry Dakins, dwells an hon-
est, genial couple— Mr. and Mrs. Jen-,
kins. They are loved and respected by
all who know them, and \u25a0 are as "happy
as the day is long."

Tricks in All Trades.
Omaha World.

First $20,000 Ball Player— Give all
your spare cash to some friend, and tell
him to bet against us. We've sold out
the next game. The Muffers are to be
allowed to beat us by one run.

Second $20,000 Player Every fool
knows we can beat the Mutters, aDd
we'll be charged with selling out.

"No, we won't. That's all fixed."
"How can you keep people from

thinking we didn't get beat on pur-
pose?"

"After the game is lost we're goin' to
mob the umpire."

m
What the Monarchs Have.

Ernest Blum in the Rappel.
The condition of Emperor Frederick is

known for certain. The sou of the Em-
peror William has cancer of the larynx,
an incurable disease. Ifhe lives some
days longer it will be a miracle.

Prince Bismarck has the gout, phle-
bitis, rheumatism, neuralgia aud
seventy-three years.

The health of'the king of Holland is
very doubtful.
, The king of Spain, Alphonso XIIIJ,
has the whooping-cough. Bis condition
lately inspired uneasiness. Besides,
his majesty conducts himself very
badly in his cradle, he has a way of
exhibiting his Castilian pride, especially
in the bath tub, which disconcerts the
ladies who groom him.

Queen Victoria is in possession of a
bronchitis which tires her excessively.
The Prince of Wales has influenza.
The Duke of Edinburgh a chronic in-
flammation. King Otto, ofBavaria, is
mad. The emperor of Austria suffers
from lassitude, , his air is gloomy, and
his nights are restless. He is often
heard to exclaim: "Then I hare a
treaty of alliance, and friendship with
those who have inflicted Sadowa on
metz" The empress Augusta is par-
alyzed. &BXfPrince Wiiliamhas a disease of the

ear that obliges liira to keep his - room.
Moreover, the accounts of his health are
mysterious. Some persons affirm that
the son of Frederick 111. will have to
undergo an operation (the loss of the
ear?); others go further and declare that
his highness is as sick as his father, if
not more so.

Yon Moltke has a sciatica, a domain
which brings him no income, which in
fact is ruining him, aud eighty-five
years.

The king of the Belgians has the
Congo.

King Humbert has Crispi.
» .

THE STORY OF TOD.

A Terrier Which Exhibited Re-
markable Sense.

Chicago Mail.
"Talking of dogs," said an old teleg-

rapher to the reporter, "reminds me of
a terrier that Ionce owned.

"Igot him when he wasn't bigger
than a rat and Ikept him till he died of
old age, loving him, I guess, about as
well as a man can love a dumb brute.
That dog was bright. A blooded fellow,
he was as proud as Lucifer,and he had a
holy contempt for the canaille, and fortramps and niggers. When he" was amere pup he seemed to know more than
most of his elders, and by the time he
reached his doghood there wasn't any-
thing that a dog might be expected toknow that he didn't thoroughly under-
stand. " *

"He was always mighty fond of me.
When he was little 1 used to carry him
with me to the office in my coat pocket,
and Ikept him under a glass soundercase which I kept on my instrument
table. A dozen trainmen at one time
and another tried to steal him, but Ial-ways was fortunate enough tofoil their
nefarious designs.

"Well, as Isaid, he was a bright dog.
He remembered me after an absence
of more than a year, rushing to me with
wild joy, expressed by frantic barkings
and marvelous contortions, as 1 made
my way from the train across lots to
my home. Ididn't recognize him and
fought him away with my valise, but he
wasn't to be put offthat way, coming at
me again and again, in spite of my war-
like demonstrations.

"Inever taught him any tricks, ex-
cept to sit up and speak for what he
wanted. He never liked to sit up, ap-
parently because he felt that a perpen-
dicular position did not comport with
his dignity, for he always looked
ashamed when I had him assume that
posture.

"But while he knew few tricks, Iam
satisfied that he understood a good deal
of the English language. For instance,
ifhe came to the east door to get in and
we told him to go to the west door, he
never made the mistake of trying the
south door, or vice versa. Again, ifhe
got in the way about the kitchen, as he
often did, my mother would tell him togo down to the office and look for me,
and he would trot right off. Ifshe told
him to go to my father he never made
the mistake of coming to me. They al-
ways knew at the house ifI had made
him mad, as he had a fashion at such
times of trotting home sidewise, with
his tail carried with a downward curve.
As soon as he got in he would drop
down all at once, as you have seen chil-
dren drop when offended.

"Often of an evening we would amuse
ourselves at Tod's expense. Tod was
his name. In a perfectly even, expres-
sionless tone, meant to test his know-
ledge of English, we would say mean
things about him. We would call him a
thief or a coward, or lazy, or something
that way reflecting severely on his
character. He would lie close, eying
us sharply, gradually taking on a pained
look and assuming an air of humilia-
tion. In the same tone another member
of the family would excuse him, saying
he wasn't so worthless or bad
after all, gradually warming into
praise. This would act on him like a
charm. He would slowly rise, a pleased
look would shine in his eyes, his tail
would be set wagging, and finallyifthe
compliments were pointed enough, he
would go over to the speaker and insist
on showing his appreciation as dogs
know how;

"He was a great ratter. In his younger
days he was remarkably industrious and
energetic. He would work a whole day
to catch a rodent, and he took a rare
pride in the business. But as he got
older, while lie lost none of his zest for
ratting, he became more saving of his
labor. I got a young ratter, one of
Tod's numerous progeny, and trained
him in the way ofhis sire. Dick, the
young dog, was a hustler. He was as
nervous and excitable as a woman, and
he would scratch a hole through the
floor ifhe got a notion into his head that
a rat was " underneath. Toil availed
himself of Dick's energy. He would
hunt around until he got ou the scent of
a rat and would then set up a mighty
barking, thus attracting Dick, who
would rush to the scene like one going
to a fire. Tod wouldscratch a little and
pretend he didn't want Dick around,
but presently he would yield to the lit-
tle fellow's importunity and step to one
side, whereupon Dick would begin to
throw dirt like a steam-shovel. From
time to time he would be forced away
from the hole, while Tod would care-
fully take scent of the game. As the
hole grew deeper and the quarry nearer
Tod's inspections became more fre-
quent, until, finally, at the critical mom-
ent, when Mr. Rat was all but uncovered,
Dick would be crowded out, and Tod,
with a few vigorous scratches would un-
earth his prey and cheat poor Dick out
of shaking the lifeout of it.

"Poor Dick, he was kicked to death by
a mule in his youth, but Tod lived to be
twelve years old and died at last of asth-
ma, lamented by all who knew him."

And the old telegrapher heaved a sigh
to the memory of his departed terrier.

\u25a0

A Chinaman's Wonderful Nerve
San Francisco Chronicle.

On Wing, a crazy Chinaman, stabbed
himself in the stomach Saturday', near
Kingsburg, and was brought to the
Fresno County hospital. He got away
from the officers, and, going out near
the fair grounds in the outskirts of the
city, made a sharp peg, eight inches
long, which he proceeded to drive into
his body in the wound made by tho
knife, using a rock to drive the peg in.
He is still alive.

\u25a0

Discouraging Genius.
Lynn Bee.

The idiot who whistles in a newspaper
office is still alive, but why he is spared
is a mystery that I am unable to un-
ravel. It is very pleasant when a man
is trying to write something veryfunny
to hear some one sitting near trying to
raise the roof by whistling "I've 815 in
my inside pocket," and whistling it,
too, in a manner that would disgust a
school girl.

sm
Of French Origin.

The word tariffcomes from the word
Tariff, the name of a city in France that
first adopted the customs system for
raising revenue. The city didn't adopt
it, however, for the purpose of taking
money from one man to give to another
man. That theory originated with the
Republican party.

CZAR AND SULTAN.

There was a Russian came over the sea,
Just when the war was growing hot;

And his name it was Tjalikavakaree-
Kariiidobrolikuuahudarot-

Shibkadirova-
Ivarditztova-
Kanillk
Danerik
Varagobhot.

A Turk was standing upon the shore—Right where the terrible Russian crossed:
And he cried "Bisniillah! I am Ab-El-Kor-

Bazaron-kilgonautosgoobross-
Getfinpravadi-
Kilgekosladji '"•

* (irivino
Blivido-
Jehikodosk V

So they stood like brave men long and well;
And they called each other their propet

names — •
Tillthe lockjawseized them, and where they

fell •.---•
They buried them both by the Irdeshorm

vies \u0084 -. - -.••.-,";
Kalatalusichnk
Mischiaribuslcenp-
Bnlgari- •
Dulbary-
baghar.msiug.

—Detroit Free Press.


