GOUGH'S LAST WORDS.

THEY WERE: “YOUNG MAN, MAKE
YOUR RECORD CLEAN.”

¥He Knew How to Reform Drunkards

Because He Himself Was a Reformed

Drunkard=Eight Thousand Six Hun-

dred Lectures,

[Special Correspondence.]

‘WORCESTER, Mass, Feb, 24 —Hero on
Baturday last was laid to rest the body of
John B. Gough. There is one very remark-
able incident connected with this sudden
taking off. Early in the season he had
an evngagement 1o
lecture in the
Frankford Presby-
terian church,
Philadelphia, but
was obliged togive
it up on account of
ill health. Another
<date was made for
him, that of Mon- /7
day night, Feb, 15.
He arrived at the
church on time and
began his lecture
on ‘‘Peculiar Peo- {7
ple.” But he sel-
dom spol.e on any
subject without
sooner or later
touching on the
topic which was ever nearest his heart—tom-
perance.

On this night, after speaking not quite
threc-quarters of an hour, he glided into a
talk on the deadly effec:s of drunkenness.
He was never more flery, nover more elo-
quent. He gesticulated abundantly, and
threw all the dramatic power of his nature
into his words. His audience was mag-
netized and thrilled as seldom in their lives.
He adjured young men with all the inten-
sity of his soul to abjure the serpent of
alcohol. Heraised his tones, and in a fervid,
?owor!ul voice exclaimed:

‘YOUNG MAN, MAKE YOUR RECORD CLEAN."

Immediately after it was observed that he
thew his arms into the air, and that his
head dropped upon his chest. He was always
intensely dramatic, and the audiencs thought
this was mere gesticulation, Some were
even still deceived when the orator fell for-
ward upon the p'atform. But he did not
rise. Bome of those present lifted him and
carried him to a sofa. There was intense
excitement among the overwrought audience
then. A physician present came forward,
examined him, and said that Mr. Gough was
stricken with apoplexy. His left side was
suddenly paralyzed. He lingered two davs,
unconscious, and died. Death came to him
in the way that all warriors who fight the
good fight would choose—suddenly, in battle,
with his armor on. But the last message he
left his fellow man is strangely significant.
‘When he uttered the words his teot were
already upon the borders of the invisible
coun

JOHN B. GOUGIL

try.

*“Young man, keep your record clean.”

Itis John B. Gough's message from the
qther world.

His history is familiar to almost every
child in America. He bhad been lecturing on
temperance as far back as many of us can
remember, so long, indeed, it almost ssemed
that, like Tennyson’s brook, he bad been
going on forever. Yet we find that he was
only 68 years of age—not so very old, after
all, in these times when people live to be 110,
But he had spoken in public more times than
any other man living, probably than any
other man dead. In one year he lectured
380 times, 21 times more than there were
days. Inall he had delivered at the time of
his death about 8,600 lectures, and bad trav-
eled half a million miles. It is not too
much to say either that he permanently re-
formed hundreds if not thousands of drunk-
ards. He did this all the more effectually
because he was a reformed drunkard him-
self. Those cold, rigid purists with a turnip
in their breasts instead of a heart, who sit
calmly back and lecture the drunkard on
the enormous sin of inebriety, little know
the molten fire of craving that consumes
his soul. But John B. Gough knew low it
was himsolf. The snakes, the scorpions and
the burning-eyed demons of delirium
tremens had lashed him in the midnight
watches. His final escaps from alcohol is
one of the most magnificent triumphs of the
buman will on record, if it was indeed
simply that, and not also.a power outside
of and beyond himself.

John B. Gough seems to have been raised
up to do a great work. Ho himself always
felt it to be so. His gifts and the money
they brought him were alike used for the
good of his fellow man. His birth was
English, his origin so poor and humble that
when he was 12 ) years old his father appren-
ticed him to a family coming to America,
He sont the boy away from him and across
the water, in the hope that in the new world
he might rise above the poverty and lowli-
ness from which there was no hope that he
could emerge in the old. Poor people can-
not afford to have feelings.

He worked on a farmn at first; then beo-
came a bookbinder ina Methndlst publish-
ing house. Ho was of a warm, genial nature,
with marvelous dramatic talent. He never
bad more than the rudiments of an educa-
tion. The power he possessed came wholly
by nature. He suunk, in youth, to the lowest
depths of de*rndahou. He was discharged
from one situation after another. o mar-
ried, but lost his wife and infant child by
death. It was said that his drunkenness
partly caused the death of his girl wife. He
felt as if it was so, and drank decoper to
drown tho sting of it. A Quaker, Mr, Strat-
ton, found hlm reeling crazy drunk through
the stroots of this vlty in 1842, and uulu(ed
him to go to a temperance mecting and sign
the pledge. After that camo a terrific strug-
gle of a week to kecp the pledge. Tho
strugglo nearly killed him. He came out
of it weak as an infant, Lut he triumphed.
Shortly qftq\\ ards he began lecturing. The
chapter of Lis autobiography in which ho
described the horrors of that week is almost
blood chilling.  He had a power of language
which put things with the vn‘lduess of a
Jightning flash. “He went to lecture in Eng-
3and on temperance early in his career, and
the students of Oxford university lmmod and
egged bim, so unpopular was his cause in
the land ot porter and browa stout.

Once after signing the pledge e rolapsed,
but only for a short time. An English
writer says it is mainly to John B. Gough
that the United States owes its comparative
freedom from drunkenness. He lectured
over forty years, and never overcame his
stage frightt He always wanted to run

| audience,

away tue LSt moment Wueu he faced an
This feeling grew on him
of late years
lecture or made a note of his speeches
beforehand. A neighbor of his told me
last fall that Gough was & poor man. His

charity was as large as his earnings. He
had a beautiful country home near here. !
He was much beloved by his neighbors, The
principal treasure of his home was a very !
fine collection of the art works of George !
Cruikshauk, the teetolalist painter and

friend of Gough. Among those nhoml

Gough's bounty supported in recent years |
were the widow and children of Mr. Strat- |
ton, the good Quaker who reclaimed him |
from ifnebriety. it is good to leave such a
record as his behind one.

EL1Zi ARCHARD.

Sam Small, the Evangeclist.
1Speelal Correspondenca,)

Cnicaco, Feb. 24 —Sam Small, his wife |

and four children have bean in this city for
a week. The head of the family has come
to assist Sam Jones in waging war on the
devil, and if they do not break up some

long standing friendships Letween Chi- |

cagoans.and tho evil one it is not Lecauss
they are not painting him black enough.
The career and style of the Rev. Sum Jones
is familiar to most readers, but it is inno w ay
more interesting than that of his associate,

Sam Small comes from an old and hon- |

ored Louisiana family, was born in New
Orleans,
ceived his educa-
tion in the best col-
leges of this coun-
try. Heis not yet
35 years old, but
has had an eventful
career, Journalism
was his first choice
as a profession,
and he wrote many
original and forci-
le articles that
drew attention
from all quarters.
As a stenographer
and penman he is
proficient, and has
reported some of
the most noted
trials in the south.
He was successive-

SAM SMALL,
ly private secretary to Gen. Robert

Toombs, Alexander H. BStephens aud
Gen. Joseph E. Brown. Like many other
clever writers, Sam became fond of spend-
ing his time in convivial company, and was
frequ 'ntly unfitted for work by long periods
of drunkenuness, which were often of a des-
perate character. When once started on a
spree he would not stop until nature could
no longer stand the strain, and he would
then become completely prostratel. During
these times of recuperation he wrota the
verses and negro sketchesof “Old Si,” that
have made him familiar everywhere to
newspaper readers. His speech is singularly
smooth, polished and entertaining, and he
possesses in a very marked degree the natu-
ral eloquence of the educated southerner.
He was in constant demand in political con-
tests, and often when in a maudlin condition
would astonish his hearers by the brilliancy
of thought and aptness of expression. Once,
when in Washington with a delegation, he
‘was 30 overcome by dissipation at a banquet
as to fall aslecp. Ho was nudged by a
friend, who said: ‘‘Come, Bam, they are
waiting for you to speak.”” *‘What aboutt™
inquired Sam, in a drowsy sort of way.
Being told the subject, he rose and braced
himself against a corner of the table and de-
livered such a breezy and graceful speech
that it was voted the success of the evening.

His conversion and reformation are the
most remarkable things in his carecer. Ouve
night he suddenly left his dissolute com-
panions and went home, never again to be
seen in their company. It was done with the
suddenness of a flash of lightning, and for 1
long time his former comrades did not know
what had become of him. He had stopped
his course of debauchery as though struck
dead in the midst of a feast. He is now an
inveterato cigarette smoker, and defends the
habit.

It is remarked by any one who listens to
Small that he is a wonderfully gifted off-
hand speaker. It took him some littlo time
to accustom himseif to the applause with
which our audiences greet his remarks
Their religious fervordoes not prevent them
from knowing a good thing when thoy hear
it, and then showing their appreciation.
FRANK BELL,

HARVESTING ICE,
An Industry of This Century=How (he
Crystal Cakes Are Gathered.

The gathering and storing of ice is a
Yankee invention, It was Frederick Tudor
who thought of it, and could he have
known at the same time the amount of high-
way robbery in the shape of everlasting ica
bills he was bringing on our modern civil:-
zation he likely would have buried the
idea at once; or had he known the amount
of this pressed material that is consumad
annually over the bars of our land or in the
deadly ico cream, his nams would be ass -
ciated with that of the inventor of whisky
itself in the memories of our people. But
the inventor believed he was devising a
scheme that would be a boon to mankind,
and taking all in all; maybe it has, His en-
deavor to develop "his enterprise was met
with obstacles of every kind, of which
the following is a trief summary: Begin-
ning in the smnllest and most modest man-
ner in the winter of 1805 he gathered ice
from Fresh Pond, a lake near Cambridge,
Mass. \mpro\hmg implements that would
umu~o a modern iceman to look upon. But
ice cream had not yet Leen invented, the de-
mand for the novel product was \m'\l‘ fow
became attracted by the now lnmm.w, and
Mr. Tudor continued to monopolize the ico
trade for twenty-seven years, Then, in
1832, the grand ico total gathered amounted
to 4252 1ons, which is now cxceeded by
some private ice houses. But, as will Le
scen, even this small stock proved an
ampie supply to satisfy Loth tho local
and foreizn trade. Just about this time
Mr. Tudor became impressed with the feasi-
bLility of shipping ico to tropical ports. He
tried to find a vessel to carry his crystallizo
product, Lut sLip owners demurred. They
fearcd rapid melting on the way would en-
danger tho vessel's safety, tho protective
propertics of hay, sawdust, ete., being then
imperfectly understood. Lmlaunlul by
this, however, be purchased an old brig,
which e bastily refitted, loaded with uc
stepped on board hxmu.lt and sailed (ol
Havana, Without stopping to recount the
detuils of a somewhat eventful voyage, ex-
cept to mote the heavy loss by nwlun". it
must be observed that Tudor’'s safe arrival at
Havana only brought him new tribulation

He never wrote out a :

and re- |

10T & time. 10 knew the peopie ‘nad never
seen ice and knew nothing about it, and he ex-
pected to be obliged to teach them its uses.
; But he found they were afraid of it. Thus
1 | while the remnant of his perishable cargo
| was rapidly running away into the hold of
his old brig, he labored ingeniously and in-
cessantly to create a demand for it. He put
i*pitchers of ice water on the hotel bars, pay-
i ing for the privilege, but charging nothing
for the cooling beverage. The natives tasted
it cautiously and quickly spit it out at first,
| but at length finding it harmless they began
i to drink it freely. Then Mr. Tudor took
away the free pitchers and opened a shop
where he sold the ice, charging only a small
sum at first.  His first cargo was thus of lit-
tle direct pecuniary profit. but it made a
| foreign demand for ice, and subsequent
| cargoes brought handsomo returns.

Heo afterward secured a large contract
from the British government to furnish ice
for the army at Caleutta, the paper vearing
the royal signature of Queen Victoria. This
be held for several years, makinz largze sums
of money thereby. The ica business was
then developing slowly, and in 1547 about
75.000 tons were shipped from the port of
Boston, nearly all Luoving been gathered
from the ponds and lakes in the vicinity of
| that city. Soon after that tho business in-
creased more rapidly ; new uses and adapta-
| tions of ice became apparent, until to-day
icis one of the permanent profitable indus-
tries,

MARKING AND PLOWING THE ICE FIELD,

The present method of ice harvesting is
the same the country over, but as it takes
place in the most severe of weather and in
regions recessarily remote from populated
localities a brief description will be found
interesting. In the first place, practical ice
men ~elect the ice field, and with a straight
edge and square mark off two lines at per-
fect right angles to each other, on two sides
of the flold. Then a ‘“marker” drawn by a
horse, as shown in the illustration, i3 run
straight across the pond, one side having
sbharp cutting irons, the other simple guide
bars that run in the grooves made by
the cutters at the previous cut. These
grooves are then intersectod at right angles
in the same way, 32x36 inches and about an
inch deep. Then follows an ice plow, hav-
ing a deeper blade with a series of chisel
points. This sinks the groove toa depth of
from three to flve inches, depending upon
the depth of ice. Then a gang of men with
heavy chisel bars bar off rafts of these
blocks in such shape as to admit their
passage through a canal which has been
previously cut from the house to the pond,
and through which the ice is either towed
by horses or pushed along by men with long
pike poles to the hoisting aprons at the
dock. During their progress the cakes are
again separated by men stationed at different
bridges over the canal,

~

LIFTING THE ICE INTO ICE HOUSE.

At the end of the canal near the ice house
rises an endless chain ef buckets operated
by steam power, on which the ice is Hloated,
each bucket catching a cake and drawing it
up. Thus the ice ascends this incline ina
continuous stream, from whencs it is run on
galleries, and then is slid into the various
rooms by its own gravity on descending
“runs,” wherae the blocks aro stowed by men
versed in the work, it Leing necessary to
leave spaces batween for circulation of air
and escape of water, These endless chain
elevators were a great invention, and they
entirely revolutionized the process of hous-
ing ice. Before their advent each block of
ice had to be hoisted separately by horse
power and it took most of the winter to
fill the house, whereas now, twelve or four-
teen working days will fill the largast
house. When the house is full salt hay is
spread thickly over the ice and all is tightly
closed until wanted for use.

The housss are truly immenso ice boxes,
capable of holding usually 100,000 tous of
ice, The total storage capacity of these
houses on the Hudson river alone is nearly
3,000,000 tons. The cost of gathering and
hording ice is estinated at twenty cents per
ton.

COOPERSTOWN MEAT MARKET

Retzlaff Bros., Props.

COOPFERSTOWN, 1)AROTA.

C. F. WEILAND,

DEALER IN

FLOUR, TEED and GRAIN,

DAZEY, DAK.

A complete sfock always or hand. Also a gener
al commirsion business dene. 1t

377" Agzzent for the Keller Fanning Mill.

JOHN N. JORGENSEN,

Land Attorney!

CLERK OF DISTRICT COURT, 2
Final Proofs Contests and Con’

veyancing Attended .

g

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS

=TO0 ALL-—

CASH PURCHASERS,

HIDDEN BROTHERS!

On all lines of good, until further notice. :

Grand Glosing Qut Sale,

To make room for

SPRING STOCIE.

Croup, Asthma, Bronohitis, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, mendinr: n the Lungs,
ckilgcou:h \\haooplu ou:h cnnrr Cholen lorbu- ory., Chromo
Diarrhcea, Kidney Troubles, and {neas free. Dr. L 5., D no-ton.

PARSUNS

NEW,
'Il'lh se {lll were nwond riul di t
"i'll:'. P Ao l. 3 nlunruod pnmphlﬁ
Sol YW t by mai Dr. I. l 0 NGON & CO., 22 C.I', §t., Boston.

MAKE IIEN i

everywhers, ont lv lnu mr 25 cents ltr-t- M tin cans, S1 b ml. S1.! ﬂ.
L3 cans By Sxpress. propaid. OHNEON & S0 Dosrome

Joh nlon&

pure
centrated.
is worth a

LUMBER. BUILDING MATERIAL.

HMagnard Crane.

—Yard at foot of Burrell Avenue—

COOPERSTOWN, - £ 3§ DAKOTA.,

HARDWARE,

Stoves, Tinware, Paints, Oils, Etc,

Cedar Felt Paper, for Inside Finish.

A. N. ADAMS.




