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SAINT FAUL, MINITESOTA.

Major Joseph R. Brown—One of Minne-
sota’s Greatest Men—Early Life—Pe-
culiarities—Anecdotes—The Dead Horse
—Bill to Suppress Immorality—Home

Burned—Narrow  Escape—An Appro-
priate Reply—in a Tight Spot—Brown
as a Man—The Good Bye—Dead.

BY T. M. NEWSON.

Artiele XXIII.

JOSEPH R. BROWN
was born in Maryland in 1805, and had he
lived to this time, he would have been 79
ye old. He diedin New York in 1870, or
14 years ago, aged 65 years. His father was
an Episcopal minister, and in early years
Joseph was put to learn the printer’s trade,
but becoming dissatisfied from what he
alleges was ecruel treatment, he ran away
and enlisted in the army, and came to Fort
Snelling as a drummer boy, in 1819, or 65
years ago, at which time he was about 14
years of age. He left the army somewhere
in the }'\'Qrs 1825 or 1828, and engaged in

the lumbering and Indian business.
He came to Saint Paul to re-
side  permanently, in 1850, although
be had been in the city off and on

for a year or more. He married a Dakota
woman, and at the time we first met him,
ily of six or eight children. In

had a

the early days, before the existence of Minne-
sota, he was appointed a justice of the
peace, in Wisconsin ; was also elected a mem-

the legislature of Wisconsin, for
three years: was a prominent member of the
n 1 took steps to organize Min-
ta into a territory; was secretary of the
al council after Minnesota became a
. during the years 1849 and 18513
f clerk of the house of representa-
n 1853: member of the council (or
) in 1854 and 1855; of the house in
and territorial printer in 1
also an influential member of the constitu-
tional convention and chairman of the com-
mittee appointed to canvass the votes on the

of
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adoption of the constitution. Before the
Sioux outbreak, we think in 1858, he was ap-
pointed Indian agent, and no man ever
dealt more fajrly or honestly with the red

men thaz Joseph R. Brown, and if he bad
been  continued as agent no outbreak would
have oceurred.

At the time we met him he was largely
engaged in the Indian trade; had laid out
Henderson as a town site and was running

a stage line to it; had purchased the Pioneer
of the estate of James M. Goodhue in 1852,

as conducting the affairs of his po-
or rather Democratic party, while
ad conceived the idea in his brain of a

team wagon which was to traverse the
prairies loaded with goods for the frountier,
for he was always reaching cut beyond the
confines of civilization into the remote
portions of barbaric life. Having let go his
hold on the ioneer, he started the Democrat

at Henderson in the year 1857; and from
thence he and his family drifted into what is
now known as Brown’s valley, a beautiful
country, at present adorned with elegant
farms. When Mr. Brown came to 8t. Paul,
he purchased the property mow known as
Kittson’s addition, for $150—worth to-day
several million It is allezed that he sold
the lot where Raugh’s saloon used to stand,
on Third street, now occupied by Mr. Jones,
for a box of cigars, the present value being
about $15,000. He had but little apprecia-
tion of money only so far as it was a means
of effecting certain ends, and these ends
usually were the advancement of the human
race.

CLEARLY DEFINED AND CLEARLY SEEN.

The traveler who passes over the great
plains of Dakota, sees here and there a sage
bush, and sometimes ¢ small sapling, and
then, all of a sudden, his vision falls on a
great butte, or rock, which, rising right out
of the prairie, in huge proportions, looms up
against the sky and throws its shadows for
miles in the tance. What nature presents
on our plains is illustrated in the career of
the human race. The great mass of the peo-
ple resemble sage brush, with here and there
a tree of a larger growth, but capping all,
and overlooking all, and overshadowing all,
rises the great man, who, in his rugged
characteristics,resembles nature’s land mark,
for he stunds prominently out from his fel-
low men, clearly defined and clearly seen.
Such was Major Joseph R. Brown, the sub-
ject of this sketeh. Coming to Minnesota
early, and having been intimately associated
with Mr. Brown in editing the Pioneer for six
months, we are, perhaps, as well able to
speak of his peculiar traits of character, as
any man living. We have stated in previ-
ous articles,that we landed at the levee at St.
Paul in the year 1853, determined to make
this city our future home, and what more
natural than that we should seck a place in
our own profession. So we entered the
Minnesotian ofiice on Third street, and there
we met Owens and Moore, and*to our appli-
eation—**do you want a ‘devil,’or a printer,
oran int editor, or an editor-in-chief?”?
came back the curt answer, “No!” We
trudged up Third street to the corner of Wa-
bashaw, where the old Democrat was then
printed; we entered the office, and there we
met David Olmstead, with his great, shaggy
eyebrows, and big head, and George W.
Armstrong, with his pleasant face and red
hair, and in response to our question for
work,a modified and pleasing answer greeted
us, ‘“‘No!” We frudged over Third street,
passed by a one story and a half wooden
building, where Ingersoll block now stands,
walked down Bench street a short distance
and entered the office of the Pioneer. We
stood in the presence of Joseph R. Brown.
At this time Mr. Brown was a good-sized
man, then about fifty years of age, with'a
sharp Roman nose, clear cut features, hair
somewhat long and gently curling, head
tending to baldness, wore an open stand up
collar, lying loosely about his mneck,
and presented an appearance which at
once denoted something above the ordi-
nary man. His chin was prominent and
his Jips thin, and when he spoke his eyes di-
lated, and when done speaking, he made a

ise between a sneeze and a cough, pro-
by a catarrhal affection with which he
ng been troubled.
Brown,” I said, *“I called to inquire
) ished any one to assist you?”’ He
turned square around from his writing, and
with 2 pleasant smile, answered: “Well, by
George, I think I do.”? &I guess I can suit
you; I'have been in the printing business
for myself; know all the ins and outs of the
profession,” T remarked, when he fixed his
strong, bright eyes upon me and asked,—
“what do you consider your services worth?"?
to which I re lied—‘“fix your own te{l.s.”
“I want a man to assist me here,”” he re-
marked, ‘‘to take entire charge of the paper
when Iam gone, and so you think you
can perform the labor?” I told him I cer-
tainly thoughi T could, when he agreed to
pay me $30 per week, and we were then and
there engage L in the old  Pioneer office, in
1853, or thirty-one years ago.

ANE{CDOTES OF BROWN—THE DEAD HORSE.

We remember many pleasant incidents in
the life of Mr. Brown, all of which go to
make up the real character of the man. He
was o person of great emergy and great
industry, and great vitality, and with an
evenness of temper which we never before
and never since have met with in our asso-
ciation with men; always good natured, al-
ways counsiderate, and we remember the fact
with feelinge of the liveliest emotions, that
during the six months we were with him, we
can recall no word or look that militates in
the least degree against the memory of the
lamented dead! Mr. Brown had the habit of
saying, ‘‘By George!” He never swore; he
never drank; he never played cards; he did
smoke cigars occasionally. %t. times he was

thoughtful, and a calm and serene expres-
sion would creep over his face, ashe no
doubt somtimes thought of the old folks at
home and of his childhood hours. One
morning the driver of his stage to Hender-
son came into the office with a very sad
face, and addressing Mr. Brown, who was
quietly writing at our elbow, said: “The
horses have run away, Mr. Brown, and
one—one—one—of—them—is—dead!” Mr.
Brown quietly turned round and looking
up into the face of the distressed man, in a
pleasant but by no means excited manner,
inquired how it all happened, and when the
driver had concluded his story, Brown sim-
ply remarked: “Well, by George! John, if
those horses hadn’t run away, it is probable
both of them would be alive now. Well, I
must get another horse, by George!’? The
cffect upon the poor driver was instantane-
ous; his eye lightened up, his countenance
assumed a different shape, and a great sigh
came from his heart, as he then and there no
doubt resolved never to do anything in the
future that would lose him the respect and
the friendship of s0good a man as Joseph R.
Brown.
A BILL TO SUPPRESS IMMORALITY.

We entered the office one morning about
6:30 o’clock, and found Mr. Brown at his
table writing. ‘“Well, Mr. Brown, you sare
pretty early this morning,’”” we remarked,
when he quietly said—‘Yes, by George!
pretty early in view of the fact that I have
not yet been to bed.” ‘“Why, Brown, is
that so? What's up?’ ‘‘Oh, nothing, only
I am getting up a bill for the suppression of
immorality, and I knew I would not be able
to conclude it uuless I took the night to do
it in, and Ihave just finished it.”” The reader
should bear in mind that Mr. Brown was then
territorial printer, and that bills were consid-
ered “‘“fat takes,” inasmuch as large slugs
were placed betwecn each line, and the
printer was allowed $1 per 1,000. The next
day Mr. Brown arose in the senate, as he was
then 2 member of that body, and-in his pecu-
liar grave and honest manner, desired to in-
troduce a bill for the suppression of
immorality, and moved that it be
read by its title and printed, which motion
prevailed. The mnext day the Dbill
came up and was read. It first made pro-
vision for the suppression of liquor on the
bars of steamboats—Brown was a temperance
man—i! then picked out all the other ele-
ments of immorality in the catalogue, and
finally resolved that to advance the moral
character of the community no woman shall
be permitted to hang the under garments of
either sex on a public clothes line, as such
an act is detrimental to the public morals of
the people.”” Of course the senate saw the
joko, and the bill was immediately indefi-
nitely postponed; but Brown had carried his
point, the bill had becen ordered printed, and
bis one night’s labor on it had netted him
Jjust $100.

HOME BURNED—NARROW ESCAPE.

It was Sunday morning when we saunter-
ed up to the office, and there we met Mr.
Brown, who was cxercising a peculiar habit
which he had of scratching the palm ‘of his
left hand with the nails of the fingérs of the
right, and looking very serious. ‘*‘Good
morning, Mr. Brown; I thought you were in
Henderson.”  “By George! I wish I was
across the river,”” he replied. “Why so Mr.
Brown #? we inquired. “Well, my house has
been burned down and I am getting a little
anxious about my family.” -‘How do you
know your house is burned?” “Well, by
George! Isaw it, and don’t you see the
smoke?’ and looking in the direction in
which he pointed, which was then on the bluff
in West St. Paul, sure enough, there was the
smoke of his ruined home. The river at this
time was full of ice, and it was impossible
for the ferry boat to run, and it was very
dangerous for anybody to attempt to eross.
Brown walked up and down the bluff

for some time, when all of
a sudden we missed him, and cast-
ing our eyes down the river, there

he was, jumping from one cake of floating
ice to the other, at the imminent risk of his
life; now gliding down the stream; now
caught in a gorge; now strugglingto gain
the shore: nowsafe! .Several days passed be-
fore we were able to follow him, which we
did, and foend him cooly seratching his bare
limb, with the remnantof his household
goods which he had saved, and his wife and
family about him. *‘By George!it wasa
narrow escape, but we are all here,” said
the affectionute father and kind husband,
and we thought we saw a tear glisten in his
eye as his children gathered around him and
heard him tell us of the narrow escape of
his family from the devouring elements.
With a brave spirit and a light heart, he went
to work, and in a few days another home
arose on the ruins of the old.
AN APPROPRIATE REPLY,

In the winter of 1853, Mr. Brown rushed
into the office just as the forms of the paper
were going to press, and ordered a halt, as he
wanted to reply to an article written by J. A.
Wheelock, now of the Pioncer Press. He
seemed to be considerably exercised over the
affair, and wrote the following:

Joseph A. Wheelock, Esq.,

Dear Sir:—In reply to your article I have
to say:
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Yours, J. R. B.

Brown wore a very sober face throughout
the whole transaction, but when the paper
came from the press, we remarked to him,
““Why, Mr. Brown, what means this? we sce
no reply.’” There was an extra twinkle in
the old man’s eyes as he remarked, It is
the most complete refutation of an assanlt
I ever made in my life,”” and then he
burst into a loud laugh, which we
seem to hear even now, and he
ré¢joiced so heartily, that the tears trickled
down his cheeks. Mr. Wheelock wrote then
with more ornamentation than he does now,
and our old friend seized upon this, to him,
weak point in his character. Poor Brown! he
did not live to see his grand scheme of riding
over the prairies by steam, but when he died,
Mr. Wheelock paid a touching and just trib-
ute to his memory.

IN A TIGHT SPOT.

It will be remembered by our readers, that
in the year 1853 the question of permitting
or not permitting slavery into our territories,
was then agitating the country. Brown was
absent at his trading post, and we wrote an
editorial committing the paper to the anti-
slavery part of the discussion, and the next
day in came Gov. W. A. Gorman with a huge
book under his arm, his gold headed cane in
his hand, and little Jack Morgan by his side.
Gorman, in austere terms for which he was
noted, wanted to know, in a dignified man-
ner, who wrote that article? We pleaded
guilty to the charge. Gorman replied,
Well, sir, by G——, sir, you have ruined the
Democratic party, sir,”” and then he un-
folded the leaves of his great book and
sought to demonstrate by a record of the past,
that slavery was right, and ought to have the
privilege of going where it pleased on the
publle domain, to which, of course, *‘our
little Jack * earnestly. assented. It wasa
tight spot to put us in, but we squeezed out
of it and waited the return of the editor,who,
we felt sure, would be very angry, and pos-
sibly dispense with our services. Brown
came, and the first words were, *‘ By George!
You have got me into a close corner. How
came you to put that article in?’ We ex
plained the affeir to him as best we could,
when, without another word, he sat down
and wrote a very adroit article, rectifyingthe
matter, and then reading it to us, he remark-
ed: ‘‘I guess that will save the Democratic
party ” and it did, for both Gorman and
Morgan were satisfied, and Brown laughed
over the weakness of human nature.

BROWN AS A MAN,

Rugged in his nature, uncultivated by the
schools, unassisted by early advantages,
unaided by wealth or moulded by refined
society, Joseph R. Brown rises head and
shoulders above his fellow men, both in those
traits of character which mark the true man,
and in those other traits of character which
mark the true genius. His mind was broad
and grasping, and progressive. ~ His heart
was kind, and large, and generous. His na-
ture was cool, serene, hopeful. He carved
out his own fortune; he has written his own
name indelibly upon the rock of truth and
manhood, and there it will remain forever.

THE GOOD-BYE—DEAD.

‘‘God bless you, my old friend!’’ was the
salutation of Mr. Brown to the writer, in the
Merchants hotel in the year 1870, and he
grasped our hand with a warmth of friend-
ship, the memory of which time can never

efface. “TIam going east to perfect my
steam wagon; am a little. ahead financially,
on my Indian agency, and by George,
I think I am now all right,” and
drawing us to the bar, he did that which we
never knew him to do before—call for a
glass of wine, and we drank the parting enp;
he to go East;we to go West—to part forever!
And soon after came the sad news: “Brown
is dead!”” Butlike another great man who
passed away before he did, Brown ‘still
lives’—not only in the histony of Minne
sota, but in t+ memory of all those who
knew him intimately and who cherish his
good deeds and his noble character.

THE CRAZY-QUILT MANIA,

Society Young Ladies Fascinated Witha
Novel Amusement.

‘Do you want to see the prettiest piece of
work this side of the Atlantic?’ asked a
pretty little lady of a New York Journal re-
porter.

‘‘Well, I shouldn’t mind,”” he replied.

She led the way into a spacious and well
furnished hallway, then up a winding stair-.
way to a pretty little sltting-room, but the
burst of color that greeted the sight as the
door was opened almost blinded the poor
man, There was a table heaped with small
pieces of silk, satin, velvet, plush, neckties,
hat linings: pieces of old kid gloves, coat—
sleeve linings, ends of silk handkerchiefs,
hair ribbons, silk flags, passementerie in
every shade, old embroidered slippers, bits
of lace, and almost every material imagin-
able, except cotton and woolen goods.

“Isn’t this just perfectly exquisite?”’ ex-
claimed the little lady, as she whisked a bun-
dle of white linen from out the pantry, took
out the pins, and brought out a beautiful silk
patchwork, quilt, embroidered in silk floss
of every shade, and showing every shade of
color in the rainbow and two dozen others.

‘“Exquisite!”” answered the reporter, ‘‘but
it don’t seem to be made after any pattern—
log—cabin or star, you know. Isee afan
in the center. Ah! and there is a butter-
fly; but the rest is vague.”

“That’s just where the beauty comes in,
Young man, although you may not have
been educated in the high-art-culture. Such
2 quilt as this costs me nothing, butthe time
and white silk it is lined with, and I could
get $100 cash right off for it if I would sell
it. But no! Gold cannot buy it.”

“‘May I ask what is its name, what pattern
or stitch you call it#? asked the reporter.

It is called the crazy patchwork quilt,”
replied the lady, lovingly smoothing down
an old-gold turtle on a black-and-red end of
a necktie that adorned one square.

*“You see, the way to make one is so inter-
esting. First .you go around and visit all
your lady friends and ask them for scraps of
silk, velvet, plush, ete.; then you make all
the men you know bring you their neckties
and hat linings and pretty coat-sleeve lin-
ings, too. Then you go around to every
store and ask for samples of ; different silks
and velvet and beads and floss silk, ete., and
then begin work.

You take a square of abouta foot of old
silk or muslin and you stitch on gour pieces
in any sort of a figure, putting a little but-
terfly, a fan, beetle or something similar here
and there. After the square is covered with
picces you embroider about the edges with
scraps of silk floss and sew beads hcr: and
there. Then,when you get all the squares
done, you sew them together and line and
you have this.”

‘‘Can you make anything but a bed-spread
out of the patchwork?’ queried the repor-
ter

“‘Oh, yes indeed; sofa cushion covers,chair
backs, tidies, table covers and I don’ tknow
what. The work is awfully fascinating. You
don’t care for anything else while you're do-
ing it. You may know how fascinating it is
when I tell youT refused to go and see Irving
two mnights in succession so I could finish
this.”

THE ORIGINAL DECLARATION.,’

Celebration of the Anniversary of the Meck-
lenburq Declaration of Independence.

The 109th annjvesrary of the Declaration
of Independence adopted by the people of this
(Mecklenburg) county on May 20, 1775, was
celebrated May 20, 1884,

For half a century doubts have been thrown
upon the authenticity of that declaration, but
the local historians and documents have thor-
oughly established the fact that the declara-
tion was adopted and the celebration was in-
dulged without misgiving.

The best authenticated copy of the original
declaration reads as follows:

Resoived, That whoever, directly or indi-
rectly, abetted or in any way, for or manner
countenanced the unchartered and danger-
ous invasion of our rights as claimed by
Great Britain, is an enemy to this country,
to America and to the inkerent and inalien-
able rights of man.

Resolved, That we, the citizens of Mecklen-
burg County, do hereby dissolve the political
bands which have connected us the mother
country, and hereby absolve ourselves from
all alliance to the British Crown and abjure
all political connection, contract or associa-
tion with that nation, who have wantonly
trampled on our rights and Iiberties, and in-
humanly shed the innocent blood of Ameri-
can patriots at Lexington.

Resolved.  That we do hereby declare our-
selves a free and independent people, are,
and of a right ought to be a sovereign and
self-governing association, under the con-
trol of no power other than that of our God
and the General Goverment of congress; to
the maintenance of which independence we
solemnly pledge to each other our mutual co-
operation, our lives, our fortunes and our
most sacred honor.

HResolved.  That as we now acknowledge
the existence and control of no law or legal
officer, civil or millitary, within this country,
we do hereby ordain and adopt as a rule of
life all, each and every of our former laws
wherein, nevertheless the crown of great
Britain never cun be considered as holding
rights, privileges, immunities or authority
therein.

Zesolved: That is also further decreed that
all, each and every military officer in this
country is hereby reinstated to his former
command and authority, he acting conform-
ably to these regulation, and that every
member present of this delegation shall
henceforth be a civil officer, viz: a Justice of
the Peace, in the character of a “‘committee
man,” to issue process, hear and determine
all matters of controversy, according to said
adopted laws, and to preserve peace and uni-
ty and harmony in said county, and to use
every exertion to spread the love of country
and fire of freedom througliout America, un-
tila more general and organized govern-
ment be established in this province.

The programme of the celebration was sub-
stantiallly as follows: A procession consist-
ing of the Police Department, the Knights
Templar of the chief cities of North Caroli-
na, carriages with members of Congress.
Governors, &c. ; fourteen military companies
and thirteen fire conpanies and thirteen fire
companies; the Firemen’s Monument un-
veiling’s at Elmwood Cemetery, M. W. Ran-
son reading an ode; an oration by George H.
Pendleton and other ' distinguished gentle-
men; prize drills, military review and ban-
quts. The celebration was attended with
beautiful weather and was a complete suc-
cess. The procession, two miles ih length,
was witnessed by a crowd estimated at 20,-
000.

Mrs. Hayes in the Chair
Philadelphia Times.
The Woman’s Home Missionary Society of

the Methodist Episcopal Church held a meet-
ing last evening in the Methodist Episcopal |
church, Broad and Arch streets. The large |
building was crowded, chairs and benches i
being brought from neighboring establish- |
ments to accomodate the audience. Mrs: |
Ruthorford B. Hayes presided. Mrs. Hayes
is a tall, graceful lady, with prominent fea- |
tures and dark hair and eyes. Her mouth, |
which is somewhat large, indicated consider- |
able appreciation of humor by the occasional |
twitches it nnderwent at the quaint narra-
tives of Bishop Warren and the amusing sal- -
lies of Dr. Reid. S8he has a soft voice and a
quiet, gentle manner. She was dressed in
black silk, with a silver-grey bonnet, which
was becoming to her dark complexion. She
spoke but seldom, only announcing the
speakers. Besides Mrs. Hayes on the plat-
form sat Mrs. Bishop Simpson, Mrs. Bishop
‘Wylie,Mrs. Dr. Rust and Mrs. Whetstone, of
Cincinnati. '

4 Ccmn.
' Philadelphia Press,

‘Wayne MacVeagh has a long memory and
it is rather abundantly festooned with remin-
cences of great men:- Our own view is that
Mr. MacVeagh should write some books,

’

i

THE CROSS OF CHRIST,

(AL, 6:14.)

We glory in the things we love the best!

The warrior boasts of laurel-wreaths possest,

The world’s renown and honor are his quest.
The Christian sees in Calvr’y's sacred story,
The Star that leads to everlasting glory,

The poet waves aloft Thought's oriflame,

Strives for a niche in temples reared to Fame,

Seeks on the “sands of time'’ to trace his name.
The Christian finds in Calv'ry’s wondrous story
A theme surpassing all, in light and glory.

The painter lives, Art's reign to magnify;
Beauty in all, earth and sea and sky;
The beautiful is good, and shall not die.
The charm and beauty of the *‘old, old story,”
Is the ideal of the Christian’s glory.

Music by some; or Wisdom most renowned,
In depths beyond the reach of man to sound;
Hath life’s Elixir yet by them been found?
But in the Cross of Calv'ry’s wondrous story,
The Christian fiads eternal life and glory.

Christian, letall thine aspirations rise
From fading wreaths to crowns beyond the skies;
Christ be thy life, thy hope, thy joy, thy prize.
Oh, while on earth, may Love’s divinest story,
The Cross «f Christ be our delight and glory.
—J. H. 8., in London Christian.

TIMELY TOPICS.

STock gambling in Wall street has grown
to be the gigantic vice of this country. It is
a cancerous excresence on the financial hfe
of the business community. Gamesterscon-
gregate in Wall street to pursue their wild,
reckless speculations, and schemes of chance,
as much as do the habitues of the gambling
‘‘hells” palaces and temples of the cities of
the old world and the new. . An ex-President
of the United States has disgraced and de-
graded himself by entering into these Wall
dtreet gambling ventures, and instead of be-
ing made the object of costly dona_ons, and
being pensioned on the retired list of the
army, he should be contemptuously left to
struggle with the results his misdoings have
brought upon him. The New York World
justly and stingingly says: “If Grant
made $10,000,000 for himself instead of
losing $10,000,000 for others in his gambling
speculations he would have been just as culp-
able, just as reprehensible as he is now.
His offense is in his disregard of the high
dignity of his position as the first citizen
and the first soldier of the Republic. He
has degraded his title, and in so doing
has degraded the nation. What claim has
such a man on the svmpathy of the people?’
The Grant, Ward & Co., stock-gamblers
ought to be prosecuted for swindling, and
are likely to be. Ward has been arrested,
and held in $300,000 bail, to answer,
and finding no bondsmen has been sent to
jail. It is reported that Ward has decided
not to bear the brunt of the odium of the
firm’s transaction any longer and will make
a clean breast of it and will make
revelations that will cause ears to tin-
gle. His revelations will make the Grants,
old and young very unhappy. It is reported
that U. 8. Grant Jr., has fled to Canada, and
it would be no surprise if the Senior Grant
should- follow him or do worse. High
standing, hitherto illlustrious fame should
be no protection for villany. The flight of
young Grant is denied—but it may be yet
true, 'or he and others of the family may
join Ward in Ludlow street jail. Rather
humilating, for an ex-President, but let
Senator Edmunds pass around the hat all
the same! The immorality of gambling at-
taches to, Wall street no less than to the
lower dens of the vice. An old ethical
writer quaintly, but instructively says of
the vice of gamblicg: “If thy desire to
raise thy fortune encourage thy delights to
the casts of fortune, be wise betimes, lest
thou repent too late; what thou gettest, thou
gainest by abused providence; what thou
losest, thou losest by abused patience; what
thou winnest is prodigally spent; what thou
losest is prodigally lost; it is an evil
trade that prodgality drives; and a bad voy-
age where the pilot is blind.”” The vice of
gambling, of whatever grade or character,
whether in stoeks or olberwise, leads to ir-
retrievable ruin, and to almost every con-
ceivable evil and crime, ending not unfre-
quently in crazed desperation and selfte-
struction. Colton in his ‘‘Lacon” vigorous-
ly and startingly says: ‘The gamester, if
he die a martyr to his profession, is doub-
ly ruined. He adds his soul to every other
loss, and by the act of suicide, renounces
earth to forfeit Heaven.” Gambling of
every form and grade should be suppressed
by legal prosecutions, Wall street stock
gamblers, high or low included.

Hap the easy and vicious laws of divorce
been prevalent as now, when Lacor wrote,
he would not have assumed the inyiolable
and permanent relation of the marriage tie,
when he wrote as followsT “Matrimony is
an enjoyment which must last the life of one
of the parties, and thére is no retreating,
‘vestigie nwlla retrosum’ | (no steps backward)
therefore, to avoid all the horror ofa repen-
tance that comes too late, men should thor-
oughly know the real causes that induce
them to take so important a step, before
they venture upon it. Do they stand in need
of a wife, an heiress, or a nurse? Is it their
passions, their wants, or their infirmities,
that solicit them to wed? Are the candidates
for that happy state, ‘propter opus, sed opem?’
or (work, or wealth, or aid) according to the
epigram. There are questions muck more
proper to be proposed before men go to the
altar, than after it, they are points which,
well ascertained, would prevent many disap-
pointments, often deplorable, often ridicul-
ous, always remediless. We should not then
see young spendthbrifts allying themselves to
females who are not g0, only because they
have nothing to expend;nor old debaucheries
taking blooming beauties to their bosoms
when an additionai flannel waistcoat woyld
have been a bedfellow much more salutary
and appropriate.

“‘HicH license’’ did not prevail in Lacon’s
day, and were he alive now, he would oppose
it. He says: ‘“The policy of drawing a pub-
lic revenue from the private vices of drinking
and of gamiug is as purblind s itis perni-
cious, for temperate men drin k the most be-
cause they drink the longest; and a gamester
contributes much less to the revenue than
the industrious, because he is much sooner
ruined. When Manderville maintained that
private vices were public benefits, he did not
calculate the widely destructive influence of
bad example to affirm that a vicious man is
only his own enemy, is about as wise asto
affirm that a virtuous man is only his own
friend.”

Rev. H. N. Barxuy, D. D., of Harpoot,
Eastern Turkey, in a letter recently received,
makes the following mention of the occulta-
tion of venus, as observed at that.place. It
was not visible in the Western hemisphere:
“One of the most beautiful astronomieal
phenomena which I ever witnessed was the
occultation of Venus, by the moon, on the
evening of Feb. 20. The sky was clear, and
for a time Venus sat like a brilliant diamond
upon the top of the dark part of the cres-
cent moon, and then disappeared. After
three quarters of of an hour it emerged from
the lower part of the moon, from which it
seemed to hang like a beautiful pendant.”’

CANADA has barely escaped the infliction of
a law sanctioning a public lottery. A bill
had passed the Legislature chartering such
an institution for the term of
twenty-five years, the tickets to be
sold for one dollar and the prizes running
up into the thousands. A mass-meeting was
held in Quebec to denounce it as immoral
and grn gerous to society, and the press at-
tacked the measure vigorously. The bill was
defeated in the Legislative Council by a tie
vote, the Speaker himself voting. It would

 seem that the experience on this side of the

line with the iniquitous business should have
been sufficient to deter our Canadian neigh-
bors from legalizing lotteries.

It is told thai on the day Princess Beatrice

was born, the Prnce Consort went into the |

nursery, where the royal children were hav-
ing a royal good time. ‘‘Mamma sends you
a message,”’ began Prince Albert. ‘‘She is
going to make you a beautiful present, and
wants to know which you would prefer—a
little brother or a little sister.”” This wasa
domestic conundrum, and the pros and cons
were getting exciting, when the young Duke
of Edinburgh’s face suddenly lit up with the
joy of satisfactory solution. ‘Oh, papa,”
he exciaimed, “do tell mamma if she had
just as soon we would rathe have a pony.”

A crLock at Brussels has been going for
eight months, and has not required to be
wound up since it was first set a going. In
fact, the sun does the winding of this time-
piece. A shaft exposed tothe sun causes
and up draught of air which sets a fan in
motion. The fan actuates mechanism
which raises the weight of the clock until it
reaches the top, and then puts on a brake on
the fan unti’ the weight has gone down a
little, when the fan is again liberated and
proceeds to act as before.

AGor said: Give me neither poverty nor
riches, nnﬁhis willever be the prayer of the
wise,says Lacon. ‘“‘Our incomes should be like
our shoes, if too small they will gall and
pineh us, but if too large they will cause us
to stumble and to trip. Wealth, therefore is a
relative thing, since he that has little and
wants less is richer than he that has much
and wants more. True contentment de-
pends not upon what we have; a tub, was
large enough for Diogenese, but a world was
too little for Alexander.
®

IDLENESS is a vice. It benumbs enter-
prise, and makes heavy and often fatal drafts
on the business and real happines and en-
joyment of life. Without continuous indus-
try and vigorous endeavor life is quite sure to
be a failure. A Turkish proverb utters this
startling truth: ““The devil tempts all other
men, but idle men tempt the devil.”

SomE demagogues like Cataline, can raise
a storm, who cannot like Cromwell, rule it;
thus the Grachi, wishing to make the agrarian
law the ladder of their ascent, found it the
instrument of their fall; ‘‘fracta compage rue-
bant.”” [When the hoop broke, the cask fell
to pieces.]

A DRINKING CONGRESS,

Free Whiskey in Both Houses—Committee
Rooms Turned Into Barrooms—General
Intemperance Among Senators—The Su-
preme Court and Its Private Rum Closet,

Washington Cor. N. Y. World.

There never was a time at the capital when
there was more drinking among the senators
and members than at the present time. The
house is composed of a very ordinary body of
men. There isa great lack of leadership
upon both sides. Reed, of Maine, comes
nearer to being aleader upon the Republican
side than any one else in the House. But
thus far he has had baut little opportunity to
test his mettle, because the Democrats have
pursued such a  do-nothing policy. It is no
longer much of an honor to be a member of
Congress. To look over the list of the pres-
ent members is like glancing through the
pages of a city . direetory, so faras finding
names that are even known. Who ever
heard of Alexander, of Atkinson, of Blan-
chard, of Boyle, of Breckenridge, of Barnes,
of Cabell, of Chace, of Clay, of Clements.

Imight name a hundred more similar no-

bodies who are not known outside of their
distrlets and uever will be. This flock of un-
known sheep upon the Democratic side
might be made very effective under the di-
rectorship of some leader, but William R.
Morrison is not aleader.  He has no mag-
netism, no way of attaching men to him.
Then he lacks boldness. He should have
gotten his tariff bill into the house six weeks
ago. Every day’s delay strengthened his
enemies and weakened his freinds. And
everybody in the house excépt himself has
seen this.

But this is a digression from the subject of
drinking. The point I wanted to make was
that this congress not being able to distin-
guished itself in alegislative way is making
a place in history as the heaviest drinking
congress of modern times. * Liguor is sold
in every form in each one of the resteraunts
and there is not a committee r ¥ n without
its demijohn or private cabinet. The worst
drinking however, is on the senate side.
There the monotony of legislative existence
is absolutely terrific. The senate at best is
nothing but a club-room in these latter days,
and its members have the habits and man-
uers of club men. Senatorial -courtesy and
much social hobnobbing have practically ob-
literated party lines. A partisan discussion
in the senate at present would be an impos-
sibillty. When Democrats and Republicans
clink glasses together a dozen times a day
the keen edge of partisan feéling is apt to
become blunted. I do not realy believe there
is such a thing as a temperance senator. It
is very seldom that any one of them gets act-
ually drunk, but 3:10,0’clock will find twen-
ty orthirty of them, without regard to party,
in a fuddled condition, although the public
could have no reason to suspect this fact
from their grave outward appearance.

The Senate has two conference rooms set
aside for the supposed private purposes of
Democrats and Republicans. In old times
these rooms were rigidly maintained as pri-
vate roums for the purposes for which they
were originally assigned. It would have been
arare occasion when a Republican wuold ven-
ture into the Democratic room, or vice versa.
To-day these conference rooms are nothing
but private barroms attached to the Senator-
ial club. I think that more Republicans go
into the Democratic room than Democrats.
The austere Edmunds, the President of the
Senate, is oftener seen in the Democratic
conference room than the Chairman of the
Democratic eaucus. There is a special cause
for the greater popularity of the Democratic
room. A certain wealthy and generous
Democratic Senator out of his private purse
keeps in this reom a stock of good liquors.
He started this some years ago for the con-
venience of having something at hand to
treat his visiting frlemds. When Senators
Svere in the room they were always included
in these invitations.

Gradually Senators came to look to him as
the fountain of all their supplies. He be-
ing easy and good-natured has drifted into
the habit of supplying about half the Senate
with their dozen or fifteen drinks. Some of
the Senators who have drank so remorseless-
ly at his expense for years occasionlly say
that they will send up a supply of liequor to
the room to relieve him from the burden,
but they never do.
to pay for other people’s drinks in Washing-
ton will not meet with any opposition,
however high or distinguished may be his
associates.

The house people do most of their drink-
ing in the committee rooms, in the restaur-
ant and at the Congressional Hotel, a stone’s
throw southeast from the house wing of the
capitol. s

The supreme court has its barroom, too.
This fact is not generally known. It is be-
tween the clerk’s office and the private
dressing-room of the Justices when they put
on their ridiculous silk gowns. The room is
a small, square one, fitted up with broad,
easy chairs, a plain horse-hair sofa, and an
open fire-grate. A little block iron tea-ket
tle bangs upon a crane near the grate. This
is used for boiling water when hot grog is
served to the court after their arduous labors
of the day are done. There is a very smart
colored boy in attendance upon this judicial
barroom. His skill in mixing fancy drinks
is said to equal any of the artists of the best
barrooms of New York.

More French Literature,
Paris Morning News.

The scandalous success of Marie Colom-
bier’s book, “Barah Barnum,” has led an
anonymous writer to publish a pamphlet en-
titled ‘‘Nana, Judith,Lolo, et Cie,” the mor-
als of which, however, are so atrociously in-
delicate that all the printed copies which
could be found have just been seized by judi-
cial order. - 3

How History Will Preserve It,
Cincionati C 10l G

Ward and Grant will live in the history of
‘Wall street as conductors of the most gigan
tic confidence game on record.

.

The man who is willing |,

s

' AND TELEGRAPHIO INSTITU

TE

Has long since established its claims to public favor and has now entered upon ‘its 15th yearundas

the most favorable auspices. Send for cgtalogue, giving full particrlars,

and Jackson streets.

Northwest cor. Sevent!

W. A. FADDIS, Principal.

TAILORING.

FINE TAILORING.

NGAN & BARR

7 30 Bast Third street
9 Y- Paul. Minn.

FERGUS

ERC]

HANT TA

FAHREY,
0OR

58 East Third Street.
B2 The latest styles of Imported Goods always on hand. Perfect fits guaranteed.

TANNERS,

James McMillan & Co.,

2 2y
MINNNEAPOLIS

roprietors of the

SHEEPSKIN TANNERY,

AND DEALERS IN
HIDES, SHEEP PELTS, WOOL AND FU

Tipitad.

Shi -

Writa for cirenlars.

RS
109 First Auenue South, MIN Nmu‘oms, MINN,

EQQT AND SHOR DEALERS,

SCHILIEK & CO..
NO. 89 EAST THIRD STREET,

St. Paul Agency for BURT’S, GRAY’S,
BEYNOLD’S, and Many Others.
& Mail orders promptly filled.

STANDARD SCALES.

FAIRBANKS' STANDARD SCALES!

Eclipse Wind Mills Tanks and Pumps,
Smith-Vaile Steam Pumps and Boilers,
Hancock Inspirators, Lubricators, etc

FAIRBANKS, MORNE & (0.,

- 311 & 373 Nibley street

‘WHOLESALE

DRUGGISTS-

NOYES, BROS. & CUTLER,

[MPORTER) AND WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS.

68 and 70 Sitley street, corner Fifth, 8t. Paul, Minn.

NOTICE.

NOTICE

One red cow, white tail, rope on the horns, im-
pounded on the 19th, will be sold on the

06i0 Day of May, 84

at 10 o’clock in the forenoon of said day, in front
of the public pound on Fifth street, in St. Paul,
if not sooner released.
JOHN CUNNIFF,
Police Officer, Acting Pound Master.

EDUCATIONAL.

Hount Sant Josenl'’s

ACADEMY

For the Education of Yomng Ladics

DUBUQUE, IOWA.
Parents desirous of placing their daughters in
8 first class school, will do well to investigate
the claims of tnis institution. To the present
building, which is both spacious and beautiful,
a large addition is being erected, which will con-
tain music, exhibition and recreation halls, The

BRISBIN & FARWELL,

LAW OFFICE.

,ROOM 6,
Corner of Wabashaw and Feurth streets.
Over Express Office. 2
NOTICE.

Mimnesota Transfer Railway Company.
NOTICE.

The annual meeting of the stockholders of the
Minnesota Transfer Railway company will ba
held at the office of the company, in the city of
St. Paul, Minnesota, on the second Wednesday in
June, A. D. 1884, (June 11th), at eleven o’clock
a. m.,, for the election of directors and the trans- .
action of such other business as may properly
come before said meetmng.

A. H. BODE, Secretary.

St. Paul, May 8, 1884. may22-2w-thu

NOTICE OF ELECTION.

St. PAUL CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, |

St. PauL, MINNESOTA, 17th May, 1884. §
Notice ir hereby given that the Annual Meet-
ing of the St. Paul Chamber of Commerce for the
election of a Board of Directors, will be held on
Monday, 26th May, at the room of the chamber,
corper of Third and Robert streets. The polls

will be open from 9 a. m. to 12 noon.
139-147 C. A. McNEALE, Secretary.

course of studies in the different dep is
th gh, nothing being omitted that is neces-
sary to impart a finished education. The musi.
cal department comprises a thorough course for
graduation in Theory and Practice. Every ad-
vantsage is afforded to those who wish to pursue
ial i inting; general instructions
class-rooms, Four par-

a S < i &
in drawing are given in

ticular apply to SISTER SUPERIOBR. 8544
DRUGS. |
IN NEW QUARTERS.
P, J. DREIS,

General Druggist

s settled in his elegant New Store

Corner Ninth and Saint Pefer strests,

Where can be found the finest and best of Drugs,
Perfumery, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
etc. Also, all kinds of Garden and Flower Seeds
in their season.

PRESCRIPTIONS ASPECIALTY

23 East FIPTH STREET,
St. Paur, MINN., May 21, 1884,

[0 REWARD |

The above reward will be paid upon the arrest
and conviction of the parties who shot into and
broke the locks of the Gate Houses at Lake
Phalen.

By order of the Board,

JOHN CAULFIELD,
143-147 Secretary.

PILES! PILES!

A sure cure for Blind, Bleeding, Itching and
Ulcerated Piles, has been discovered by Dr. Wil-

OFFICE OF BOARD OF WATER COMMISSIONERS, }

liam, (an Indian remedy) called Dr. WILLIAM'S |

INDIAN OINTMENT. A single box has cured
the worst chronic cases of 25 years’ standing. No
one need suffer five minutes after applying this
wonderful soothing medicine. Lotions and in-
struments do more harm than good. William’s
Ointment absorbs the tumors, allays the intense
itching, (particujarly at night after getting warm
in bed,) acts as a poultice, gives instant and pain-
less relief, and is prepared only for Piles, itching
of the 4rivate parts, and for nothing else. For
sale by all druggists, and mailed on receipt of
price, $1. NOYES BROS. & CUTLER, Wholesale
Agent, St. Paul, Minn.

23 EasT FIPTH STREET,
Sr. PavrL, MiINN., May 20, 1884.

The attention of Water Consumers is called to
the following rules, adopted by the Board of Wa-
ter Commissioners:

6—The use of hose for any purpose, except at
-ivery stables, and at those places only for wash-
ing vehicles, and at blacksmith shops for setting
tires only, is prohibited between the hours of 7
a. m. and 6 p. m.; and no hose to be used except
when beld in the hand; the placing of hose by
use of frames, sticks, crotches of trees or other-
wise is prohibited.” Parties using hose ' without
first obtaining permission of the Water Board and
paying therefor, will be charged double rate.
For a violation of this rule a penalty of $2 will be

OFFICE OF BOARD OF WATER COMMISSIONERS, %

exacted.
143-55. JOHN CAULFIELD, Secretary,

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.

INCORPORATED.
The Leading ST. PAUL Manufactory of

sash. Doors, Blinds, &¢

And Dealers in HARDWOOD LUMBER, OAK
AND YELLOW PINE FLOORING.

EAGLE STREET AND SEVEN CORNERS.

FUEL DEALERS.

Great Redugton i Foel
GRIGGS & FOSTER,

41 East Third Street.
Established in 1864

Coal & Wood

A e 7 SR R g R e G $8.50 per ton.
Stove, Nut.. 8.75 per ton.
Other kinds in proportion. Dry Pine Slabs 83.50

25" Orders can be left with Jellett & Co., cor
ner Seventh and Wacouta.

MCUENSY RD.
TONIC BITTERS &

The most Elegant Blood Purifier, Liver Invigora—
tor, Tonic, and Appetizer ever known. The first
Bitters containing Iron ever advertised in Ameri-
ca. Unprincipled persons are imitating the name*
look out for frauds. See -

that the following signa- /) %

ture is on every bottle and /(/_\

tak< none other: 5 : ) |
. UL, . Druggist & Chemist.

Thealrcel and Masquerade
ENPORIUM,

10 West Third street, St, Paul.

Irespectfully invite the attention of ladies and
gentlemen to my large, most complete and ele-
gant stock of new Msequerade ‘Costumes, for
balls, parties, theatrical performances, old folks’
concerts, tableaus, &c.

Masks at wholesale.

Country parties, send for list and prices.
P. J.GIESEN.




