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Organise. 
Tlie watchword . of workingmen 

throughout the land should be organiza
tion. Everyman in every branch of 
industry should get into an oaganiza-
tion as soon as possible. By thorough 
organization we educate ourselves as 
to what is best for us, and how to ob
tain it. Put good labor papers in the 
hands of every man, get good books on 
the labor question, and have some good 
words in your meetings to read 
them aloud ; do everything id your 
power to educate and elevate the wage 
worker. Let us-advance systematical
ly ail along the line, and when we have 
complete organization and better edu
cation, we believe the problem of capi
tal and. labor will be near its solution. 

St, Paul Labor Lyceum. 
About twenty were present at the 

meeting of the Labor Lyceum Sunday 
evening. The subject of co-operation 
w a s  t a k e n  u p  a n d  d i s c u s s e d  b v  G . F .  
Iiobinson, G-. A. Lafayette and others. 
The plana of the Co -operative Mercan
tile Company of St. Paul were discussed 
and approved. A. G. Robinson said 
that while he was a resident of Cincin
nati a number of moulders foimed a co
operative foundry and he lent them 150 
Jlasfcs to begin with. JSIOW they had 
one of the largest institutions in the 
city and a capital stock of $250,000. He 
had seen other successful efforts in. the 
aame direction. The workingmen 
should do away with the middlemen 
and save these profits to themselves. 
In running such an institution he 
would favor employing a competent 
manager outside the organization. 

Or. A. Lafayette brought up the ques
tion of the future of the labor lyeeura. 
The meetings grew out of a meeting 
called by a clergyman to discuss the 
labor question from a moral view, and 
were for the purpose of discussing prac
tical questions pertaining to either side 
of the question of labor and capita 1, not 
as a political organization, as had some
times been asserted. He iavorait call* 
ing it the Central lyceum and adopting 
it set of by-laws, giving the widest lati
tude in the range of topics and discus
sion. The mooting adjourned sine die, 
after which J. M. Minor was elected 
president, and on motion of A. L. Rob
inson the new organisation was styled 
the St. Paul Lyceum. A committee of 
three, consisting of G. A. Lafayette, A. 
h. Robinson and W. E. Henry was ap
pointed on by-laws. A. L. Robinson 
was elected vice president. 

Labor ITotes. 

Buffalo plumbers' strike was declared 
off on the "1st ult. 

Connecticut has 104 assemblies, v/it': 
30,000 members. 

Boston painters and decorator a gave 
up their strike on the 21st ult. 

Chicago's grand jury have taken the 
x.iofcs into consideration. 

The striking carmen at Detroit began 
returning to work last week. 

Chicago pork packers declare thai 
they will stick to the eight hours. 
• Philadelphia planing mills have re
fused nine hours to their 1,200 opera
tives. 

The Boston carpenters' strike for 
eight hones wr,s ordered at end on the 
20th. 

About 500 Knights attended the fun
eral recently of Hugh E. O'Donnell, 
rittsfield, Mass. 

Chicago pork packers say they must 
return to the ten-hour system or., close 
their establishments. 

St. Louis furniture manufacturers, 
after trying it, declare the eight-hoar 
system a. failure. 

Bradsiireets of last Wjeek reported 50,-
000 employes on a strike, against 125,000 
ten days previously. 

Hon. William Parcel!, of Rochester, 
N. Y., has accepted a position on the 
ifew York State Board of Arbitration. 

Philadelphia brickmakers, to the 
number of 3.000, were last week report
ed dissatisfied aud about to strike. 

A grand jury at Belleville, 111., last 
week refused to find bills against the 
deputy sheriffs who fired on the people 
at East St. Louis last month, killing six. 

' Frank Hoover, Esq., the Minneapolis 
Typographical union delegate, has left 
to attend the International Typographi
cal convention, which begins in Pitts
burg on Monday, June 7. . 

Some years ago Mayor Grace, of New 
York, was opposed to strikes and labor 
unions, though alwaj 3 a friend of work
ingmen. Recent'/, however, he has de
clared in favor of organized labor. 

John.;H. Sullivan, a cowboy since he 
was years old, has been studying the 
workings of labor organizations with a 
view of bringing into the Knights of 
Labor the 8,000 or 10,000 cowboys of the 
plains. 

The Pittsburg, Oakland and East 
Liberty street cars were tied up Mon
day morning on account of the failure 
of the company to m^ke out a twelve-
liour schedule as promised. Traffic on 
the line has been entirely suspended. 

The 140 men in the paint shop of JEL. 
J. Milligau, Chicago,struckMonday be
cause he issued an order restoring the 
ten-hour system. The men had been 
working eight hours a day since May 1. 
One hundred painters employed by J.B. 
Sullivan & Bro. also struck. They had 
a similar grievance. - -1 ^ t 

HARPOONING WHALE. 

A Danseiron» System of Catcbins tli® 
Monster of tbe Deep. 

Now and then a whale manages to make 
its escape after being harpooned. When
ever that is the case the animal has learn
ed wisdom by experience, if it should 
again be harpooned takes very good care 
not to exhaust its powers by diving. So it 
remains on the surface of the water, where 
it can breathe at ease, and rushes along at 
full speed. 

Three or four boats will sometimes be 
"fast" to the same whale, and will be tow
ed along at such speed that or.e of the crew 
is obliged to stand over the line with up
lifted axe ready to cur the rope at a mo
ment's notice. The Northern whales al
most invariably make for the nearest ice 
iield and try to dive under it. In one In
stance a Rorqual, which had been har
pooned in mistake for a Greenland whale, 
rushed off with such unexpected speed 
•that it shot under an ire field before the 
Line could be cut and neither crew nor 
boat were ever heard of afterward. 

It is, by the way, fortunate for the whal
ers th»fc the animal caunot turn its head 
or body, as, if it could, do so, even civilized 
men would' hardly be able to approach 
such an animal. As it is, however the 
well drilled boat's crew have just time to 
back out of reach of its tail before it can 
make its stroke. 

For it must be remembered that sensa
tion occupies an appreciable time in pass
ing along a nerve. All of us who have 
suffered from an accident miist be aware 
that at the moment of infliction there is no 
pain and that there is an interval between 
the in jar j' and the pain. The duration of 
this interval is measurable by the .length 
of nerve between the seat of injury and 
the brain. 

Now, the whale is a very large animal.; 
and supposing that a full grown speci
men of eighty feet in length be struck 
about the middle of the body, the sensa
tion of the stroke would have to be con
veyed through nerves nearly forty feet iu 
length, before reaching the brain. Then, 
the return message delivered to the tail 
would have to traverse nearly twice that 
distance. So, although the whalers may 
be wholly ignorant of physiology, they 
know by practice that the whale never 
strikes instantly on receiving the wound 
from the harpoon. 

Shell bullets, charged with prussie acid 
or strychnine and just enough powder to 
explode the shell, have been found to kill 
a whale in a very few minutes. The sail
or h, however, with all the prejudices of 
ignorance,think that theywi.il be poisoned 
when flensing the whale, ami so insist 
upon the tedious find dangerous system 
of harpooning and iancing.—[Longman's 
Magazine. 

THE HU.?£AI? VOICE. 

Its indication tlte State off tJie 
ITOxmH. 

Nothing betrays so much as the voice, 
save perhaps the eyes, but they can be low
ered, and so far the expression hidden, In 
moments of emotion no skill can hide t he 
fact of disturbed feeling, though a strong 
will and habit of self-control can steady 
the voice when else it. would be failing 
and tremulous. Certain voices grate on 
the nerves and set our teeth on edge, and 
others are just as calming as they are ir
ritating, quieting, or like a composing 
draught. A good voice, calm in tone 
and musical in quality, is one of the es
sentials for a physician—the "bedside 
voice," which is nothing if it is not sym
pathetic. by constitution. Whatever its 
original quality may be, the orator's voice 
••-> : the unmistakable stamp of art and 
Itv ..nes arfcificialitj-; as such it may be 
a,; livable—telling in a crowd, impressive 
i:. address, but overwhelming and chilling 
,-.c home, partly because it is always con
scious and never self-forgetting. An 
orator's voice, with its careful intonations 
and accurate accent, would be as much, 
out of place beside a sick bed as a bro
caded silk for the kitchen girl. The voice 
is much more indicative of: the state, of 
the mind that many people know or allow. 
One of the first symptoms of falling brain 
power is indistinct or confused utterance •, 
no idiot has a clear or melodious voice: the 
harsh scream of mania is proverbial, and 
no person of prompt and decisive thought 
was ever known to hesitate and stutter. 
A thick, loose, fluffy voice does not, belong 
to the crisp character of mind which does 
the most acti/e work, and when a keen
witted man drawls and lets his words drop 
instead of bringing them out in the sharp 
inciSive way that ought to be natural to 
him, there is a flaw somewhere. 

The Toll-Gate Man's Hidden «rieK. 
A traveller stopped at the toil-gate and 

asked . the keeper if he had good, cool 
water. "John," said the keeper, turning 
to his son, '-fetch me the gun—the one 
loaded with buckshot.-' 

"Hold on," said the traveller, "I mean 
no harm." 

•Well, then, I'll let you off." 
The traveller rode on, wondering why 

the queetion had given such offense. He 
stopped at a house"and asked a man if he 
could tell him why the gate-keeper be
came angry. 

"Yes, I can tell you. He has to carry 
water about a mile and a half, and it's 
always warm by the time he gets home 
with it. Every one that comes aiong asks 
if lie's got good, cool water. He scarcely 
hears anything else from morning until 
night. The man who kept the gate last 
year went crazy, bub this fellow seems to 
stand it better. He is rather even-tem-
pered, and although he has kept the gate 
several months he has only killed two 
drummers and crippled a boy. I kept the 
gate once." 

'•Did the people annoy you?" 
''Not much. I only had to knoc k one 

man and stab another oue, but I only 
kept the gate a week." 

«{Why don't the fellow dig a well?" 
•'Now, look here, a thousand men have 

asked me that question. Stranger, I 
reckon you'd better mosey."—[Arkansaw 
Traveller. 

The Greyhound of the Sea, 
The owners of foreign steamship lines 

running to New York are generally losing 
money. They were induced by competition 
among themselves to build very large and 
swift vessels, which used up immense 
quantities of coal. The Umbria and Etruria 
have a length of 520 feet and breadth of 57 
feet 8 inches. The depth is 41 feet. These, 
other steamers somewhat smaller, make 
wonderfully swift voyages, but there have 
not been so many passengers recently as 
informer years, and, the expense, being 
greater, the stockholders have to go without 
dividends. The City of Oregon has made 
the quickest passage out and home, which 
occupied 12 days 4 hours and 19 minutes, 
an average of 181-2 knots an hour, or 21.4 
statute miles an hour. The Etruria has 
steamed 20.233 knots an hour, This was ex
actly 24 statute miles an hour. It is not 
likely that for some years to come this will 
be surpassed in ocean traffic. Had these 
"Greyhounds of the Sea" been profitable, 
the competition would have been continued, 
and the. time between New York and 
Liverpool probably reduced to Ave days. 
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ffHJB HIAWATHA INDIAN POLICY. 

'"" Give the Indian to the army. 
Give the red man to the soldier. 
Then shrit off his fire-water; ' ^ r 
Tell him th&t the barroom's no Where, • 
Tell him that he must hoe potatoes, 

- Put in wheat and be a swineherd. 
Teach his maidens butter-making. 
Pie construction, roller skating; . 
How to wear a new fall bonnet; 
How to don the gorgeous sealskin: 
Tell him that if he'd a dude be. 
He must have a enne and mow some. 
Tell him that the daily papers 

.: He must read, that he may know more-
More about his wife's dear mother; 
More about politics, and so forth. 
Thus the Indian, thus the red man 
Shall become a noble pale-face. 

—[Louisville Courier-Journal. 

Plenty of Newspapers. 
Montevideo, the capital of Uruguay, 

with a population of 125,000, has twenty-
three dailjr newspapers, more than any 
other city in the world—three times as 
many as London, and nearly twice as 
many as New York. Buenos Ay res, the 
capital of the Argentine He pub lie, across 
the Rio de la Plata, has twenty-one daily 
papers for a population of 400,000. Other 
cities in South America are equally 
blessed, except those of Ecuador, Bolivia, 
and Paraguay, ia which no daily news
papers are published. The South Ameri
can papers are not issued so much for the 
dissemination of news as the propagation 
of ideas. They give about si:: columns of 
editorial to one of intelligence, publish all 
sorts of communications on political suli-
jects, furnish a story in each issue, and 
often run history and biography as serials. 
Oue frequently takes up a daily paper, 
and finds in it everything but news, so 
that last week's issue is just as good read
ing as yesterday's. 

The principal reason and necessity for 
having so many newspapers is that every 
public man requires an organ, in order to 
get his views before the people, and the 
editors are ordinarily politicians or public
ists who devote their entire time to the 
discussion of political questions', and ex
pect the party or faction to which they 
belong to furnish them the means of living 
while they are so employed. Each of 
the papers has a director, who holds the 
relation of editor-in-chief, and a sub-editor, 
who is a man of all work, edits copy, looks 
after the news, reads proof, and stays 
around the place to see that the printers 
are kept busy. There is never a staff of 
editors or reporters as in the United 
States," and seldom more than the two 
men. The director usually has some other 
occupation. He may be a lawyer, or a 
Judge, or a member of Congress, and he 
expects his political sympathizers to assist 
him in furnishing editorials. 

jWrs. Custer WLvetn Mr. Conltling. 
A third person of distinction to whom 1 

was presented was Mr. Colliding. Instead 
of being impressed the moment T daw him 
with the recollection of. his speeches in 
public life aud his career as a statesman, 
J. was foolish and trilling enough to notice 
the rare sapphires in his shirt front and to 
feel a sense'of relief on finding thai his 
nose has its limits. Inwardly I sent a 
malediction on the caricaturists who have 
such power to give lasting impressions 
with their exaggerated pencils through 
such widely circulated mediums as the 
comic papers. I found Mr. Conkling as 
tail and as handsome as his Mends have 
represented him; but his hair and 
Vandyke beard are snow white now. You 
can scarcely imagine how the deliberate, 
dignified, eloquent sentences fall on tny 
ear amid the ripples of laughter around us 
aud the many glib tongues all rattling on 
as fast as they could clatter. I contrasted 
the tinkle of many tea bells vehemently 
ringing with the* sounds of a deep-toned 
church bell heard above them all. Every 
deliberate sentence was well worth the 
closest attention. 

Catchlns a 
A thief in "Wilmington, N. C., found hie 

lines cast in hard places when he tried to 
enter a- house through a chimney the 
other night. The lady of the house got 
up to find out the cause of the noise, and 
as the night was cold kindled a big wood 
lire right below where the thief was stuck. 
After being smoked and roasted for a 
couple of hours the fire-eater was pulled 
out the chimney with the aid of a windlass 
and landed in jail, a sadder and a wiser 
man. 

Csichins the F3mt Train. 
"Any bears about this neighborhood?" 

siaked a young New York sportsman, as 
he got off the train at a small station in 
Pennsylvania. While waiting for an an
swer he rested his gun easily on bis arm 
and expectorated over his left shoulder. 

"B'ar?" repeated an old settler. "You're 
jest in time, stranger. The woods is full 
of 'em. Are ye arter b'ar?" 

"N-n no," replied the young man. 
"N-o, not to-day. W-when does the n-next 
train go e-e-ast?" 

Settled Lons Ago. 
Young Englishman—Your country is so 

young, y' know, Miss Eagle. You have no 
pride of ancestry as yet. You 

American Girl—On the contrary, Mr. 
Lion, America is and has every reason to 
be proud of its ancestry. Much more so. 
in fact, than England. 

Young Englishman—Indeed! 
American Girl—Oh, my, yes! The 

superiority of our ancestors was settled 
over a hundred years ago. 

A Wise Peddler. 
Pedciler (to woman at the door)—Can I 

see your mother, miss? 
Woman—My mother? 
Peddler—Yes, miss, the lady of the house. 

I have some beautiful articles thai she will 
be glad to see. 

Woman (graciously)—Well—er—I am 
the lad3r of the house, dr. and if you Mill 
step into the parlor I will be glad to look 
at what you have got. 

Anticipation versus Realization. 
Expectant Heir (before the will is read)— 

Uncle's death was a sad and untimely one. 
To think that but a short time ago that 
noble old man trod the earth in perfect 
health; to-day his voice is forever hushed 
in the song of eternity! Ah, me! 

Expectant Heir (after the will is read)— 
That will can be broken on the ground of 
insanity. The old fossil was crazy for 
twenty years. • 

i 1——1 ; 

The Seven TVonders. 
The seven wonders of the world are 

or were the Colossus of Rhodes, now de
stroyed ; the Mausoleum erected by 
Artemisia in memory of her husband, of 
which the rnins remain; the Pyramid of 
Cheops at Gbizeh; "the Temple of Diana 
at Ephesus; the Pharos at Alexandria; 
the Hanging Gardens at Babylon; and 
the Olympian Dens, a statute by Phidias. 

Life. 
Bent are the rounds of the "la Jder of fame" 

Ice covers the steps of crime; 
'Tis terrible toil to ascend the first ^ ̂ : 

Yofc can step down the last anytime. 
—[National Weekly. 
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FEET IK AND FEET OUT. 

The Awkward manner In Which 
Some HIen and Women Walk. 

"Look at that fellow's foot!"/; 
The request was delivered in a tone of 

command by a gruff, but good natured and 
observing Denver gentleman to a reporter. 

The newspaper man looked in the direc
tion indicated and beheld the object of the 
friend's remark. The foot was attached 
to the leg of an elegantly dressed young 
gentleman. The foot indicated was 4the 
right foot* and it was only of moderate 
size, but it made a terrible imprint in the 
mud which carpeted the places where the 
crossing usually exists at street corners. 

The left foot was of the same size, but 
it made a print only about one-half as 
large, and a very neat impression it was. 
The owner of the pair was, as before re-
marded, handsomely dressed, and would 
have presented a very stylish appearance 
but for the right foot, which was not act
ing in a right manner. 

"Flippity flop; flippity flop!" said the 
gruff man, keeping time with his words to 
the step of the stylish young gentleman. 
"That young fellow hasn't yet learned 
what a child ought to have done during 
its first year on earth. He hasn't learned 
to walk." 

The whole trouble with the young man 
was a peculiarity which the reporter soon 
learned is quite common, he turned the 
right foot "in" and managed the other one 
properly with the toes turned slightly 
"out." "Now, you just notice," said the 
gruff man, "how many people there wilt 
be come along in the next few minutes 
who walk as civilized beings ought to 
walk." 

The first man who came by the watch
ing pair was a short, fat man. He was 
hurrying along, breathing short and per
spiring freely. He had a very black cigar 
in his mouth, and he blew out a short, 
thick puff of smoke with every breath, 
averaging two puffs to every step. He 
turned both feet squarely out, almost at 
right angles with his body. 

"Now he goes to an extreme," re mark
ed the gruff-voiced old man ; " but he errs 
on virtue's side. He'd better turn them 
both out than walk pigeon-toed. If he 
didn't turn them out, with all the weight 
of fat he has to carry, he'd probably fall 
down pretty often. Now look at this." 
He referred to a tall young man whose cos

tume included a pair of very short pants. 
This young man leaned forward and his 
long body rocked from side to side as he 
propelled himself forward. He turned 
"both feet, "in." His pedal extremities 
"looked like two very young lovers prom
enading along a moonlit lane and trying 
to look into each others' eyes. 

While the sentiment which the feet ex
pressed was beautiful, the practical part 
of their normal position had its unpleas
ant features, for the young man, happen
ing to meet an obstacle in Ins path, sud
denly turned aside a7id trod on his own 
toes,* and a grimace of pain and annoyance 
distorted his otherwise beaming counte
nance. 

He recovered his balance in a moment, 
however, and along came three younsr 
ladies, side by side, and all talking at 
once. Each one turned "in" a foot, two 
of them the right foot and the third, ap
parently "to be odd," turned "in" the left, 

Upon the "turned in" foot in each case 
was a crooked boot heel, while the other 
one was all right, with its tiny brass at-
taeement smoothly and evenly worn. They 
were pretty ladies and could only be grace
ful when they walked bearing upon the 
arm of another, or when they were dancing 
or sitting. 

Out of twenty-five peopl? inspected- by 
the self-appointed committee of two there 
were only a half dozen who walked grace
fully, and the cause of the lack of grace in 
the other cases was only due to their man
ner of managing their feet. 

The habit of turning "in" one foot was 
noticed to prevail, especially among ladies. 
"That's all owing to training," said the 
gruff gentle/xian. "Most girls learn to talk 
before they learn to walk, and that's why 
the majority of ladies talk better than 
they walk." 

Some Curious BSarrlajje Voivs. 
A "graduate of the University of Mat

rimony" has published in England a 
handbook of marriage in which he tells 
some amusing stories of marriage vows. 
He tells of a nervous bridegroom who, 
confusing the baptismal and marriage 
ceremonies, replied, when asked if he con
sented to take the bride for his wife: "1 
renounce them all;'' of a Hampshire rus
tic, who, when giving the ring, said sol
emnly 1o the bride, "With my body I thee 
wash up, and with all my hurdle goads I 
thee and thou;" of another who, when 
asked whether he would take his partner 
to be his wedded wife, replied with shame
ful indecision, 'Yes,I'm williu': but I'd 
a much sight rather have her sisterand of 
a Scotch lady who, on the occa sion of her 
daughter's wedding, was asked by an old 
Mend whether she might congratulate 
her on the event, and answered, "Yes, 
yes, upon the whole it is very Satisfactory; 
it is true Jeanie hates her trood man; but 
there's always a something!" ^ 

Oriental and Occidental. 
A little Western prodigy of a religious 

turn of mind, aged three years, has given 
forth the following moral lecture in the 
shape of a story: 

THE TWO COLTS. 
Once there were two colts. One of 

them belonged to a man who had a God, 
and the other one belonged to a man who 
didn't have any God. One of them looked 
over the fence and didn't, have anything 
to eat. His man didn't have any God. 
The other colt ate lots and lots of grass in 
his pasture and he grew and grew till he 
got a tail and a buggy to him. His man 
had a God. 

But it is the Boston small boy who re
marked the other morning, after his mother 
had had a laborious siege with his but
tons : "I wish God would sew some but
tons on my skin, so I could button my 
clothes right on and not have 'em come 
off!" 

A New Use for Spurs. 
"Boss," said a colored man to his em

ployer, "I'se gwine ter git married ter-
night, an' I want ter borrer a pa'r o' 
spurs." 

"What in the world do you want with a 
pair of spurs?" 

"Wal, yer see, I'se be'n gwine barfooti
ed mos' o' de summer, an' I got some o' dis 
yere pizen vine on my leg, an' hit would 
look sorter bad fur me ter stop right in de 
middle o' de obsekiester scratch, wouldn't 
hit?" 

;1 
% 

w. 

Startling Discovery. 
A.—Only think, I went yesterday to 

catch crayfish. I groped about in a mud-
hole near the river bank in the hope of 
finding some. But judge of my terror, 
when I pulled out a human hand all 
covered with blood! 

• B.—Ciel! Of course you immediately 
reported the fact to the police. 

—Ah, bah! it was my own hand that 
a crab had. nipped with its claw!—[La 
Figaro. • 
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THIS LAND OF THE MAN IN THE 
9IOON. 

at 

There's a country remarkably quaint and 
queer, 

Where the air won't support a balloon. 
And everything's just aa it isn't here— • 

'Tls the land of the Man in the Moon. 
There people dont bother with "parties 

oll< . 
The crop of great statesmen's exceedingly 

small, 
Bank officers never flee to v ard Montreal 
In the land of the Man in the Moon. 

The ladies all make most delightful wives 
In the Land of the Man in the Moon: 

Rascality's punished, and honor thrives 
In the Land of the Man in the Moon; 

The milkmen are honest, the liquors are pure. 
No agent besets you with plans to insure. 
Quack doctors don't promise each ailment to 

cure 
In the Land of the Man in the Moon, 

—IRufusRood. 

A MINK TARM. 

What a Bloomiu' Fresh Engltshmttn 
Discovered in ttoa West. 

"There are some mighty green men in 
this world," said the passenger from the 
west to a Chicago Herald man, "and I 
struck one of'em a week or two ago. If I 
hadn't I wouldn't be here now. 1 went 
out into Western Nebraska and home-
steaded a quarter section. I hadn't seen 
the land, but took it supposing it was all 
right. But when I got there I found it 
already inhabited. About 150 acres of 
the 160 were covered with a prairie-dog 
town. Well, I concluded to settle down 
and see what I could do. and I am nighty 
glad now that I did. About two weeks 
ago 1 was up to the railroad station trying 
to get trusted for some bacon arid flour 
and terbacker, an' feelin' right smart 
discouraged. I was out of money and 
grub, and the winter was comhv on fast, 
an' 1 couldn't see my way out of it but to 
eat prairie dogs, au' they're mighty hard 
to catch. But that day was the turning-
point in my luck. While I was at the 
station an Englishman got off the cars an' 
said as how he was out West lookin' for a 
place to make an investment. Said he'd 
heard o' the fur business, an' wanted to 
know if he was out in the fur country 
yet. 

"• 'Furs,5 says I. 'there hain't no V— 
an' just then an idea struck me, an' I 
changed my tune. '.Furs,' says I, 'there 
hain't no Better fur country than this on 
'arth. Just come out to zny place till I 
show you my fur farm/ 

"And he went out wit): me, and I show
ed him the prairie-dog town, an', as luck 
would have it:, it was a bright, snnny day, 
an' the dogs was out scootin' around by 
the hundreds. 

"'Talkin' aboutfura,' says I, 'what d'ye 
think of that,? I've been six year growin' 
those mink, an' hain't sold a hide. It's 
all natural increase. Guess they's 'bout 
seven thousand of 'era now, an' they 
double every year. How many will there 
be in ten years?' 

"You oughter see that Englishman's 
eyes open as he took out his pencil an' 
figured it up. He made it 7,168,000 mink. 

"Well, says I, call it 5,000.000 to be on 
the safe side. It won't cost ?.l to keep 'em. 
either, an' if they're worth a cent they're 
worth $1 apiece. There's millions in it.' 

"Then we got right down to business, 
an' ia less than an hour I had sold out 
for $7,000 cash, an' the next day I paid 
£320 for the homestead at the land office, 
got my patent, transferred it to him, and 
took the first train for the the East. 
Step into the buffer, with me, partner, and 
take a drink." 

>» i' 
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P. J. DONOHOE. , < 
Contractor AND Builder 

Flans and estimates furnished for ail classes of 
buildings. , . I , 

2011 BLOOMINGTCXN" AY. S. , 

Alterations and Bopairs Promptly Executed. t 

Dr. W. C. Wickings 
New York Dental Rooms, 

Room JSTo. 5, Mackey-Legg Block, 

400 XICOLLET AVENUE, 
Minneapolis, Minn. Take thk Elevatob, 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS. 

IN pursuance of an order of A. CJeland, Judge 
of Probate for the County of Hennepin, 

made on the loth day of May. 188(1, noi.ee io 
hereby given to all persons having claims 
against Eliza Buse, late of the City of Minne
apolis. in the County of Hennepin and State of 
Minnesota, deceased, thai: mii'i Judge of Pro
bate will attend for the purpoKe of examin
ing and allowing <jueh claims, at his office in 
the city of Minneapolis, in said Counly, on the 
first Mor.aays in November and .December, 
U!8t>, at 10 o'clock, a.TO on each of taici days 
and that six morths from the date of said order 
has been allowed and limited I'Xv the creditors 
of said deceased to present rhelr claims against 
the Hiiid deceased to" the said Juo;.;;e of Probate, 
for his examination and approval. 

Dated this 15th day of May, i&iti. 
BS.NEPT BUSK. 

Administrator. 

Ancient History Modarnlzed, 
"Pa," asked Willie Jones, as he was 

studying his history lesson, "who was 
Helen of Troy?" 

"Ask your ma," said Mr. -Jones, who 
was not well up in classic lore. 

"Helen of Troy," said Mrs. Jones, who 
was sewing a new heel on the baby's 
shoe, "was a girl who used to live with UB ; 
she came from Troy, N. Y., and we found 
her in an intelligence office. She was the 
best girl I ever had until your father 
struck Bridget." 

"Did pa ever strike Bridget?" said 
Willie, pricking up his ears. 

"I was speaking paragerically," said 
Mrs. Jones. 

There was silence for a few moments, 
then Willie came on another epoch in 
history. 

"Ma, who was Marc Antony?" 
"An old colored man who lived with my 

pa. What does it say about him there?" 
"It says his wife's name whs Cleopatra." 
"The very same. Old Cleo' used to 

wash for us. It's strange how they came 
to be in that book." 

"History repeats itself," murmured 
Jones vaguely, while Willie looked at his 
ma with wonder and admiration that one 
small head should carry ail she knew. 
Presently he found another question to i*ak. 

••Say, ma, who was Julius Cesar?" 
"Oh, he was one the pagans of history," 

said Mrs. Jones, trying to thread the point 
of her needle. 

"But what made him famous?" per
sisted Willie. 

"Everything," answered Mrs. Jones, 
complacently. "He was the one who said, 
•Eat thou brute,' when bis hqrse wouldn't 
take his oats. He dressed in a sheet and 
pillow case uniform, and when his enemies 
surrounded him he shouted, 'Gimme 
liberty, or gimme death,' and ran away." 

•'Bully for hiro," remarked Willie, shut
ting up the book of history. "But say, 
rna, how came you to know so much? 
Won't, I lay over the other fellows to
morrow?" 

"I learned it at school," said Mrs. JoneSj 
with an oblique glance at Mr. Jones, who 
was listening as grave as a statue. I had 
superior advantages, and I paid attention 
and remembered what I heard." 

"Well, I say ma, who was Horace?" 
"Your pa will tell you about him, I 

tired," said Mrs. Jones. 
Then she listened with pride and 

proval while - Mr. Jones informed his son 
that Horace was the author of "Tin 
Trumpet," and a rare work on farming, 
and the people's choice for a president, 
and only composed Latin verses to pass 
away the time and amuse himself. 

1'Tew and Second-Hand 

And IIousw Furnishing- Goods. 

iifr 

AJS Jj 41: 

Nicollet Island, -

CENTRAL AVE., 
- - Minneapolis, MIMN. 

GORMAN BROS 
PROPRIETORS OF THE 

CHARLES 
{Connected with the St. Charles Hotel), 

Oorner First Avenue South and Second 
Street, Minneapolis Minn. 

lEa?""The bar is snlendirily equipped with 
Choice Imported and Domestic Ales, Wines 
Liquors and Cigars. 

82T" Carling's Celebrated London Ale6 and 
Porters on draught. 

IS?" Polite and efficient bartenders with 
"smiles " for all. Call ea ri v and often. 

A Fine Line of New 

ib8G, Just Received! 

NO. 39 
Washington Ay. S. 

[Second floor), 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN 

'enlists, 
Dr. W, J, Plui'd, Manager and Prop. 

M Washington Ave. S. j 
I First-class workmen, love* j 
f prices, and the only pain-' . 
| less establishment in the I 
fcitv. 
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A Bucolic Idyl-er. 
"John, I want you to have every weed 

pulled out of this garden before I get 
home to-night." 

"I can't do it in one day." 
"Yes, you can, if you are industrious. 

If I was young like you, I could do it in 
half a day." ; 

"Say, father." ; ; 
"Weii?"'. . * 
••Ain't you glad you ain't young like 

me?" 

Didn't iLlke to do Girls' Work. ! 

Boy (reluctantly holding skein of yarn 
for his mother to wind) I wish you' had a 
little girl." ! 

Mother. "Why, I never heard you before 
express a desire for a sister." 

"I don't care for the sister, but a girl 
could have attended to her own kind'' of 
work, and" (with great dignity) -"I could 
have attended to mine." 

Subscribe for The Irish Standard. 

THE CLIMAX REACHED! 
The Standard Steam 

LAUNDRY 
104 and 106 Third Street North. 
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