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IF WE KNEW. 

If we ltnflW the woe ami heart acho 
Waiting for us ilown the nad, 

If our li|>H rnuM tan?e tlie wormwood, 
If our ItaoKs eoulil feel the loa<l, 

Would we waste the ilajr in wishing ¥T 
For n time tlmt ne'er can be; V4*# #•*. 

Would we wait in such imputienro 
For our ships to come from sen? 

If we knew the hahjr finger* J 

Pressed against the window pane, 
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow— 

Never tronlde us again— 
WAIII) the bright oyes of our darlin 

Outrli the frown upon cur brow 
Would the j>rl nt of rosy lingeri 

Ytx us then aa they do now f 

Ah,these little ice-cold fingers, 
How they point our memories back, 

To the hasty word* and actions 
Strewn along our backward tra< kt 

How these Utile hands remind us, 
As ill snowy urrace tliey lie, 

Not to scatter thorus—but rot**— 1€S J3* 
Vol eur reapiug byanU-bjr! '/S " ̂  

ttranffe we never pri*« the mi* i t 
Tit! the sweet-voiced bird lias 

Strang" that we should slight the violqt 
"Till the lovely flowers are goue ; 

Strange that summer skies and sunshine 
Never seem one-halt so lair 

As when Winter's snowv pi Dions 
Shake their white down in the airl 

Iiips from which the seal of silence 
None but God can roll away, 

Never blossomed in such boanty 
As adorns the mouth to-duy ; 

And sweet words that freight our tn 
With their bouutilul perfumes, 

Come to us in sweeter accents 
Through the portals of the tomb. 

I>#t n* gather up the smibeam* 
Lyintc all around our path; 

Let us keep the wheat and roses, 
Gatting out the thorns and chaff; 

Let us find our sweetest comfort 
In the blessings of-tnilay. 

With a patient hand removing 
All the briars from our way. 

NORTH 

li 

r'4 V * •"- " 
Limi JLIJL.. JLA—— 

» WE MARGII WITH THE FLAG AND KEEP STEP TO THE MUSIC OF THE UNION. 

1 . ifcmtiiWiii — ... .... - .. .. 

VOLUME XIII-No, 40. McGREGOll, IOWA, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 23, 1869, WHOLE No. 662. 

The Niter's ilrqueat. 

The hour-Uand of Philip Acre's old-
refashioned silver watch was pointing to the 

figure 8, the snug red curtains shut out the 
rain and darkness of the March night, 
and the fire snapped behind the red-hot 
bars of the little grate in a most comforta
ble sort of jyay, casting a rosy shine into 
tho thoughtful brown eyes that were tra
cing castles and coronets in the brightly 
tmrning coals. 

For Philip Acre was, for onco, indulg
ing himself in the dangerous fascination 
of a day-dream. 

"If I were only rich !"_ he pondered to 

himself. "Ah, if! Then good-bytoall 
these musty law books; good-by to men
ded boots and turned coats, and all the 
ways and means that turn a man's life, in
to wretched bondage. Wouldn't I revel 
in now books and delicious paintings, and 
high-stepping horses? Wouldn't I buy a 
set of jewels for Edith—not pale pearls, 
©r sickly emeralds, but diamonds, to blaze 
like links of lire upon her royal throat! 
Wouldn't I—what nonsense I'm talking, 
though I" he cried suddenly tj himself; 
"Phil. Acre, hold your tongue. I did sup
pose you were a fellow of more sense. 
Here you are, neither rich nor distinguish
ed, but a simple law student; while Edith 
Wyllis is as far above your moon struck 
aspirations as the Qujen of Night herself! 
She loves me, though—she will wait—and 
the time may one day come. If only Dr. 
Wyllis were not distrustful of a fellow: 
However, I must learn to prove myself 
worthy of the sweetest prize that ever— 
hallo ! come in, there, whoever you are!" 

It was only the servant-maid of the 
%^n^ging-house, currying a letter injher ap-

--"""HSn, between her finger and thumb. 
"Please, sir, the pobtm.in has just left 

it" 
"All right, Katy: ' Ho<w, then, "he ad

ded, as the door closed behind Katy's sub
stantial baok, '-let's see what my unknown 
correspondent has got to say. A black 
seal, eh? Not haviug any relations to 
lose, I am not alarmed at the prognostic." 
lib broke the seal and glanced leisurely 
over the short, business-like communica
tion contained within, with a face that va
ried from incredulous surprise to sudden 
gladness. 

"Am I dreaming?" he murmured^ rub« 
|)ing his ryes, and shaking himself, as if 
to insure complete possession of his ser
ies. "No, I'm wide awake, and in my 
inind ; it is no delusion—no part of my 
ivaking visions. But who would ever sup
pose that old Thomas Mortimer, whom I 
haven't seen since I was a boy of sixteen, 
®nd picked him out of the river, half dead 
fcetween cramp and fright, would die and 
leave me all his money? Why, I'm not 
the shadow of a relation ; but then I nev
er heard that the old man hud any kith or 
lin, so I can't imagine any harm in taking 
advantage of his old freak. llich—am I 
really to be rich ? Is my Aladdin vision 
to be an actual fact? Oh, Edith, Edith I" 

He clasped both hands over his eyes, 
sick and giddy with the the thought that 
the lovely far-off star of his adoration 
«ou!d be brought near to him at lust by 
tie magnet, gold. All those years of patient 
waiting were to be bridged over by the 

strange old miser's bequest ; he might 
claim Eaith now. 

llow full of heart sunshine were the 
j^,-eeks that flitted over the head of the ac-

* cepted lover, brightened by Edith's smiie 
•—made beautiful by the soft radiance of 
Edith's love. There was only one alloy
ing shadow—the almost impreceptible 
touch of distrust and suspicion with which 
etern oid Dr. Wyllis regarded his future 
eon-in»law. Ah ! he feared to trust his 
only child to the keeping of any man who 
had not been proved in the fiery furnace 
of trial. 

It was precisely a week before the day 
appointed for the wedding, and soft lights, 
veiled by shades of ground glass, were 
just lighted in Dr. Wyllis1 drawing-room, 
where Edith sat among her white roses 
and heliotropes, working on a bit of cam-
brick ruffling, and singing to herself. She 
was a slender, bcuutil'ul girl, with beauti
ful ryes, and blue veined forehead, ami 
flossy abundant curls of that pale gold 
that our painters love to portray. 

"I wonder if Mortimer Place is so very 
lovely," sho said to a silver-haired lady, 
who sat opposite. "Phil, is going to take 
me there when we return from our wed
ding tour, aunty ; he says it is the sweet-
place a poet's fancy can devise, with foun
tains and shiubbciies aud delicious 
copses. Oil, skill we not be happy 
there?" 

Shestarted op with a bright sadden 
blush, for even while the words were 
trembling on her lips Philip Acre came 
into the room, his handsome face looking 
a little troubled, yet cheerful withal. Mrs. 
Wyllis with an arch nod at her niece, dis
appeared into<the perfumed perspective of 
the conservatory, leaving the lovers to 
themselves. 

"You are looking grave, Philip," said 
idith, as he bent over and kissed her 

cheek. 
"And I am feeling so, darling. I have 

a very unpleasant disclosure to make to
night. Our marriage must be postponed 
indefinitely." 

I "Philip, for what reason ?" 
"To enable me, by diligent labor at my 

profession to realize sufficient means to 
(support you, dearest, in a manner satis
factory to your father's expectation a^d 
my own wishes." ,:-f- * 
^ "But Philip I thought"*' S 

"You thought me the heir of Thomss 
Mortimer's wealth? So I was, Edi th, a 
a few hours since, but I have relinquished 
all claim to it now. When I accepted the 
bequest, I was under the impression that 
ho living heir existed. I learned to-day 
that a distant cousin—a woman—is alive, 
although my lawyer tells me she is in ig
norance of her relationship to Thomas 
Mortimer. Of course, I shall transfer the 
property to her immediately." 

"But, Philip, the will has made it legal
ly yours." 

"Legally it has; but Edith, conld I 
reconciled to my ideas of truth and hon
or to avail myself of old Mortimer's fan
ciful freak, at this woman's expense? I 
might take the hoarded wealth, but I 
should never respect myself again could I 
dream of legally defrauding the rightful 
heir. Nay, dearest, I may lose my name 
and wealth, but I would rather die than 
suffer a single stain on my honor as a 
Christain gentleman." 

"You have done right, Philip," said 
Edith, with sparkling eyes. "Wo will 
wait and hope on, happy in loving one 
another more dearly than ever. Bat who 
is she? What is her name?" 

"That's just what I didn't stop to in
quire. I will write again to my lawyer, to 

to ask these questions, and to direct that a 
deed of conveyance be instantly made out; 
aud then, darling " 

llis lips quivered a moment—yet he 
manfully completed the bitter sentence. 
"Then I will commence the battle of life 
over agaiu." 

And Edith's loving eyes told him what 
she thought of his noble self-abnegation— 
a sweet testimonial. 

"llem !" said Dr. Wyllis, polishing his 
eye-glasses magesccrially, with a crimson 
silk pocket-handkerchief; "I'didn't sup
pose that young fellow had so much stam
ina about him—a very honorable thing to 
do. Edith, I have never felt exactly sure 
about Phil. Acre's being worthy of you 
before—" 

"Pupa !" 
"But my iuind is made ap now. When 

is he coming again?" 
"This evening," faltered Edith, the vio

let eyes drooping again. 
"Tell him, Edith, that he may liavoyou 

next Wednesday, just the same as ever! 
And as for the law practicing—why, 
there's time enough afterward. Child, 
don't strangla me with your kisses—keep 
'em for Phil." 

lie looked after hi3 daughter, with eyes 
that were strangely dim. 

"Tried, and not found wanting 1" he 
muttered indistinctly. 

The perfume of orange blossoms had 
died away, the glimmer of pearls and sat
ins were hidden in velvet casks and trav
eling trunks, and Mr. and Mrs. Acre, old 
married people of a full month's dura
tion, were driving along a country road, 
in the amber glow of a glorius Jute sun
set. 

"Halloo I which way is Thomas going?" 
said Mr. Acre. 

"I have told him where to drive to," 
said Edith, with bright sparkling eyes. 
•'Let me have my own way just for once. 
We are going to our new home." 

"Are we?" said Phil., with a comical 
grimace. "It is to be love in a cottage, I 
suppose." 

"Wait until you see, sir !" said Mrs. 
Acre. And Philip waited duteously. 

"Where are we?" he asked in astonish
ment, when the carriage drew up in front 
of astutely pillared portico,which seetued 
to be not unfamiliar to him. "Surely 
this is the Mortimer Pluee !" 

"I shouldn't be surprised if it were," 
said Dr. Wyllis, emerging from the door
way. 

"Walk in, my boy—come Edith. Well, 
h>w, do you like jour new home?" 

"Our new home ?" replied Philip. MI 
do not understand you, sir." 

"Why, I meant that your little wife 
yonder is the sole surviving relative of 
Thomas Mortimer, although she never 
knew it 'till this morning. Ilcr mother 
was old Mortimer's cousin, but some ab
surd quarrel had caused a total cessation 
of intercourse between the two branches 
of the family. I was aware of the facts 
long ago ; but I wasn't sorry to avail my
self of the opportunity of seeing wlmt 
kind of stuff you were made of, Philip 
Acre! And now as the deed of convey
ance isn't made out yet, I don't suppose 
your lawyer need trouble himself about it. 
The heiress won't quarrel withyout I'll be 
bound I" ' 

Philip Acre's eheek flushed, and then 
grew pule with strong hidded emotion, as 
he looked at his fair wife standing beside 
him, when the sunset turned her bright 
liuir to coins of shining gold, and thought 
how unerringly the hand of Providence 
had straightened oat the tangled web of 
destiny. 

Oat of the darkness had come light! 

She Sillies. 
MclllKUOIl, CLAYTON COUNTY, IOWA. 

I. P. RICHARDSON JOHN H. ANDRICK. 
Oat Copy, for one your, $2.50 in advattM. 
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R. C. AMBLER, 
Attorney at Law, Calmar, low*. Will prattler in 

the Courts of the State. 648 

"OUR HOUSE," 
(Late Mason Itouxe.) Manoiia, Iowa. Refitted and 
Furnished. Qoo<l Livery. 

048 WILLIAMS A WI3B, Proprietors. 

H. BRUNNER M. D. 
OBIce, Bauk Corner, Smith's ltlock. up stairs. 

*41 Mi'URKUOR, IOWA. 

DAVIS HOUSE, 
BlkarflT,Ttnr.i. (0-i7) P. K. CHAN E, Proprietor. 

A. J.JORDAN, 
Attorney at Lu\v,(t>nii-v in Itunk Block) 

639 AIcUKKUOK, IOWA. 

R.Noble. L.O. Hatch. 0. Ilenry Frese. 

SrOBLE .HATCH & FRESE, 
Attxruvya at L;iw, MrW K KUOK, IOWA. 839 

C.E. BERRY, 
Attorney ut Law, (.'rerco, I<*r» 685 

DR. ANDROS. 
Physician and Sui^>-oii. Resilience over Peterson A 
Larson's Store. Ullk e No.Mummir tiluck. 578-99 

CITT HOTEL, 
(Lato Allen llouae,) 

McORBOOB, IOWA. 
T. ATW001>, Proprietor. 

Tills house will lie kept lis a first clnFS house in ev
ery respect. Farmers nro particularly invited to 
call. Charges HR reasonable »s any other house. 
Oood Stabling mid good ore. Hoanling bj tlieday 
or week. 041 

UNION HOUSE, 
MAIN STREET M< UIIBOOR, IOWA. 

BEX. 11. KRESK, Proprietor. 

WINNESHEIK HOUSE. 
Decorah, Iowa. Qoueral tiugt Ofltl 

JOHN SHAW, Proprietor. 666 

JOHN I .  CLARK. CHARLET ALLEN. O.J .CLARK. 

JOHN T. CLARK & CO., 
Attornej K i n d  Counsel lor . - ,  a t  Law ahd Ilea 1 Estate 
Agents,l«t <loor cast ol Winin shei k House,Decorah, 
Iowa. ##-\Vill practice in theseveralcourtkof the 
State; also attend to collections,and thcpaynientof 
tuxes in Winucsheik county. 606 

MURDOCH & STONEMAN, 
S AM UK I. MtlUHICK. J. T. STONEKAir. 

Attorneys i mi Counsellors at Law. will practice in the 
8upreme and District Court* or this State. 

OAce opposi te  1st N i i t ional  Bank,  McliREGOR. 

THOMAS UPDEGRAFF, 
Attorney at Law, (IJ1) M.iiUKUOR, IOWA. 

ELIJAH ODELL, 
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, ML-UKHGOR.IQWA. 

J. C. HOXSIE, 
Jnstke of the l'eace. Ollice with T. CpdsgraC 

DOUGLAS LEFFINGWELL, 
Attorney at Law. Mctiregor, *o«va. Ollice over Peter-
sou A Larson's Store 311 

LOUIS IYI. ANDRICK. 
Attorney at Law, Ki v nolii ? Dock tntraiu-e between 
140 and 148 Dearborn Strvet als^ on Madison Street 
and Custom House (I'. O ) place, Chicago. 

COOK & BRO., 
O.W.Cooic. MARTIN Conf. 

Attorneys at Law, Klkader, Clayton Co., Iowa, will 
attend to collections, examine title*, pay taxes, obtain 
bounties, pensions, Ac. Ollice opposite uiill. 5oti 

R. HUBBARD & CO., 
Jewelers and dealers in Musical Instrument*. Main 

Street, 4!U MeOKUUOR. 10VTA. 

HAYT & BURDICK, 
Dealers in Lumber, Shingle* ami Lath, Main Street, 

Met>ItEGOit, IOWA. 

NATIONAL HOTEL, 
Poetfille. Iowa. Oeiieral Stage Office. C. Vanllooaer, 
Proprietor. 603 

GEO. L. .BASS 
COMMISSION. STORAGE t FORWARDING BUSINESS, 

Public Sqnare, M« (illKOOR, IOWA. 

NEWSPAPERS.—In a lecture upon news
papers, delivered in Philadelphia, by llev. 
T. DeWitt Tulinadge, he said : 

"I now declare that I consider the 
newspapers to be the grand agency by 
which the gospel is preached, ignoranco is 
cast out, oppression dethroned, crime ex
tirpated, the world raised, heaven rejoiced 
and God glorified. In the clanking of the 
printing press, as the sheets fly out, I hear 
the voice of the Lord Almighty, proclaim
ing to all the dead nations of the earth, 
' Lazarus,come forth !' and to the retreating 
surges of darkness, 'Let there be light!' " 

The first day a little boy went to school 
the taacher asked hiiu if he could spell. 
"Yes, sir." ''Well h(»w do you spell 
boy ?" "Ob, just ay other folks do." 

MAT. McKINNIE, 
Wholesale and Retail dialei tn Stoves, and Manufac 
turer of Tin, Copper and Sheet IronWure, Main Street 

McUREQOK, IOWA. 

MURRAY HOUSE, 
Main 8treet, Mcdrvgor, Iowa. A desirable home for 
the traveling: public, with cood barns and Shedsat-
tached tor tho sate protection of horses and wagons. 

442 M. MURRAY, Proprietor. 

J. McHOSE & CO., 
STORAGE. FORWARDING AND COMMISSION. 

Warehouse No. 1, on tlie Levee, McOREUOR. 
Cobsigunicnts solicited. 

JOS.  M'IIOHC . 476 o. M'QRIGOB. 

MCGREGOR FANNING MILL. 
IMCIvKY A  WtiLLlVKK. 

Manufacturers ol th> Mctiregor Kannii MillatidOraln 
Separator, oil West Market Square, corner Main and 
Auu Streets, «5y M c( • R QJ4* ,1<3 W A. 

EVANS HOUSE. 
[LATE AMKKK'AN.j 

Opposite Perry Landing. McUregor. Re-fhnitrtiefl and 
tilted up in (?ood style for RUests. Patronage respect
fully solicited. tl. 11. FLANDERS, Proprietor. 474 

BEZER LODGE No. 135. 
llfbls its Ki'^ular I'oiiiumuicatious on 
.Monday evening preceding the full moon 
in each month. 

K. IIUUBARD, W. U 
0. CROOKE, Sec'y. 448 

RATHBUN & GILL, 
3DE3STTXST, 

McGregor. Iow». 
Offico on Main St., oxer l'<i*i Ollice. 580 

Nitrous Ox ids administered as a spcei ality. 

WEST UNION HOUSE, 
QfTMtVine and Llin Sis., Wl'.ST UNION, IOWA 

H. J. INGERSOLL, PROPRIETOR. 
Good stabling aud charges moderate. Stages going 

ast. west .north and south, call and leave with pas
sengers. moruiuK and evening. y532 

BOARDIUANHOUSE^ 
\> AOUI.\OTOM; 

•ItKADKR, IOWA-
LAKAYETTE lliiijaow, Proprietor. 

Renovated inside and out. Not excelled by any 
Hotel in tho West. Good stubling. 57# 

THOMAS ARNOLD, 
REAL ESTATE BROKEH AND UENERAL AGENT, CON

VEYANCER. NOTARY PUBLIC, 
And"!.>mnilssionerot Deeds, &c., for theNorthwee 
leruS'ite*. Will at tsiul to the uurchaseaud saleoI 
Kami Lands.Citv Property,Stocks,Ac..Ac. 

omo e in Auction Stoi (1, Main St I.ft. Ucdregor, 
low.. 5»9 LICENSED AUCTIONEER. 

FRANK BROXHXSB.. 
^2 IIOTli IN.S, Rifles, Re vol vers. 

Pistols .  (Santo Hat :* .  Masks, 
l' u trid|:os. Powder, Shot, Lead, 
Ca;>s, tl un-wads. Cutlery, 
near National Hank. 

McGregor, Iowa. 
Repairing of all kinds belonging to the gun and 

lock smith line done promptly. ^ 
Charges moderate and all work warranted. ^ 

TTH. OBLSTON. J. M. DONALD. C. T. TREGO 

CHBLSTOXT. TRSOO A CO.* 

trGBeral Commission Merchants, 
No. 13 S. Commercial Street, 

•xshangu lluitdin;{. ST. LOl'lS, MO. 

j. as. Bozszzvasosr. 
B O O K  B I N D E R  

/ AND BLANK BOOK MANUFACTURER, 
OTE* TUK TIMKB OL'JUCB, MCQRKU0R,I0WA. 

#«J|t Merrill, Prest. 
Vm. Larrahee, Vice Prest. 

O. Ilulverson, Cashier. 
W. R. K Inniard, A«t.CMk!er 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK, 
OP McOBJBOOB.. 

Capital SIOO.OOO. 

At t rate* tn Mle oa all the FilndpelCltiejof 

England, Ireland, 

Germany, Norway, 

France, Sweeden, 

And gther Parts of Europe. 

SPECIAL attention paid to the manufacture of 
lll.iiik liooksfor Couuties,Hanks, Merchants,otc. 

Miisic,Maza/.iues.P«riO(llcaU,Ac.,Ac ,Rouud with 
ueutucssaud dispatch • 

ALSO 

Passenger Tickets 

FOR SALE 

To and From all tlio Large Cities in KUROPB,l*jr 
Steamer and Fast SuilinK Vessels. 

All kinds of UOVKRN M KNT SECURITIES bought 
and sold. 64'itf 

dc CO., 

TEAS, TOBACCOS AND CIGARS, 
235 Randolph Street, 

Geo.tUbbeB,Chirago. "J 

Le Jls^Iaddux,  New York, f  CHIC AGOl 
W. 11. Maddux,Cincinnati. J 51t)y 

II. A. UOMICYER. W. Y0L'NQ. II. R. WIIIT. 

BSIT&7A. BOMVXI&&CO,, 

Commission Merchants 
NO 10 CITT BUILDINGS, 

SAINT LOUIS. 
Special attention given to th* Sale and Purchase ef 

FLOUR and CHAIN. 

X. SEXTON & SON, 
Whnlsal* Duplrrs in 

IRON, STEEL, NAILS, 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN CUTLERY. 

Builders' & Carpenters' 
Hardware & Tools, 

Tinners' Stock, 
Agricultural In I'lviiii'iits and Itlarkslliitln' Tools 

338 East Water Street* 
MILWAUKEE, - - WISCONSIN. 

DURAND BROS. & POWERS, 

Wholesale Grocers, 
131 South Water street, 

W CHICAGO, ILL. 

XT 1 •WH-A-T IS 

FRANK KERZMAN 

OPPOSITE TEARSALL A CHURCH'S LI VICKY 
S t a b l e .  

Main Street, 2HcGregorv 
Is rra.ly to t'uminh 

ALL KINDS OF TINWARE FOR H0USEH0L0 USE, 
Bve Troughs, Tin Pipes, 

And in fart KVKHYTI1INC. in hislineof bucinesswll 
be well made aud promptly put up. 

STOVES and STOVE PIPES furnished and set npto 
rder. * 

MEAT MARKET! 
3SfK CAWELTI & BERGMAN,^ 
' CAWELTI'S BLOCS. ^9L 

FULLY-iettled i u our New and lU aut > ol u Muikett 
with Ice room, and everything \vhicliconveni-

9uci aud ucutuesn could suggest, aud ietotermiued 
;tlua\ i-to 

Secure the Very Finest Animals for the 
use of onr Patrons, 

weieel.tssured that weare otleriiiK ti cpeoplt of this 
city gr< ateri iidHCeinents than ever before topatron-
iite theQiieen ol Markets, fat Cattle bought at tlie 
kigliest price. 664 

The V7ag"on has Cornel 
AND THE CARRIA6ES TOOT! 

PEARSALL & CHURCH 

SINCE October 18&9, have been saying in theTlMXfc 
"Wait for the Wagon." They now aunounce to 

the public that their stock of florae" and Carriages, 
eitliei for business or pleasure, is not excelled in the 
W e s t .  

Tho most reasonable pricescharacterir* theii" PIO-
NKKR LIVKRY STABLE,'"located about half-way 
up Main Street, near the Flanders House. Call on 
thein if you would be anited with team or saddle 
horses . PKAR8ALL A CHUKCU . 

MoOregor.Iowm. 

German Lumber Yard. 

Stauei & Daubenbergwr, 
Dealers in 

Lumber, Timber, Lath, Shingles, 
Doors, Sash and Blinds. 

WE SUPPLY CITV AND COUNTRY TRADE ON THE 
MOST REASONABLE TERMS 

HAVEunnucstiouabl* the largest stockof Sash 
l>«orsaiid llliuils aver kept in the west—every 

style aiid'orm tosuit any building that ca u be erect-
ursis th eONLY LUMBER YARD onthenortli ed 

side of Laiii Street MctiRKOOR IOWA. 484 

JAMES GLENNON, 
GENERAL DEALER IN ALL KINDS 07 

Family Groceries  
f REVISIONS, FLOUR & FE(& 

Always a full supply of 

OS.BSZT and BRZED rUTJITS 

AND CONFECTIONERY, 

Which will bf so]d at the lowest mnrkelpricea.— 
In Hellwig's ISrick lllock, on cor. Main and 2d 
Streets, McGregor, Iowa. 

W. H. BLACnBB, 

Millwright & Draughtsman. 
Plans .Specifications and Estinuites modeoo short 

notice. 
Steam and Water Mills built on contract or other- (  

wise to suit. 
Willfarnishftaaithe beat KanubctarenaMclaesef 

of 

Mill Machinery—IMCill Stones, 
Spindles. Curbs. Hoppers, Stands. Shoes.Damsel^ 

Ac. Smut and Bran cUancrs, Sepurators:MillPocks, 
Cup* nnd Belting. 

Dufour A Co.'sOld Dutch Anchor Bolting Cloths, 
Extra and Extra Heavy and Double Extra Heavy. 

Patentee ol the North Western Turbine, also agent 
for tho LEFt'KL WllViEL. All letters addressed to 
McGregor or Laosinjr.Iowa. , dl'i 

Boll*. 

A boil is generally every small at first, 
and a fellow hardly notices it, but in a few 
days it gets to be the biggent of the two 
and the chap that bas it is of very little 
account in comparison with his boil which 
then "has him." Boils appear mysterious
ly upon various portions of tho human 
body, coming when and where they darn 
please, and often in very inconvenient 
places. Sometimes a solitary boil is the 
sum total of the affliction, but frequently 
there is a "rubbishin' lot of 'em" to help 
the first one. If a boil comes anywhere 
on a person, that person always wishes it 
had come somewhere else, although it 
would puzzle him to say where. 

Some persons call them "Damboils," 
but such persons arc addicted to profanity 
—the proper name is boil. If a chap has 
a boil he generally gets a good deal of 
sympathy from others—"in. a horn." 
Whoever asks him what ails him laughs 
at him for his pains to answer, while many 
unfeeling persons make game of him, or 
his misfortune, or boil. It is very wicked 
to make sport of persons with boils, they 
cannot help it, and often feel very bad 
about it. Physicians don't give boil pat-
tients much satisfaction as a general 
thing, although young physicians who are 
just beginning to practice are fond of trys 
ing their lancets on them. Boils are said 
to be "healthy," and judging from the 
way they take hold, and hang on, and 
ache, and burn, and grow, and raise Cain 
generally, there is no doubt that they are 
healthy and have good constitutions.— 
They are generally very lively and playful 
at night, and it is very funny to see a chap 
with a good large one, prospecting around 
his couch for a place where his boil wiU 
fill it in "without hurting." 

Boils tend to "purify the blood," 
strengthen the system, calm the ntrves, 
restrain profanity, tranquilize tho spirits, 
improve the temper and butify the ap
pearance. They are good things for 
married men who spend their evenings 
away from home, as they give them an 
opportunity to rest their night keys and 
get acquainted with their families. It is 
said that boils save the patient "a fit of 
Kickness," but if the sickness is not the 
best to have, it must be an all fired mean 
thing. It is also suid that a person is bet
tor after he has bad them, and there is no 
doubt that one does feel much better after 
having got rid of them. Many distin
guished persons have enjoyed these har
bingers of health. Job took the first 
premium at the County Fair for having 
more achers under cultivation than any 
other person. Shakespeare had them, and 
meant boils when he said, "One woe doth 
treud upon another's lieel, so fast they 
follow." 

There are a great many remedies for 
boils, mo6t of which are well worth trying 
because, if they don't do any good, they 
don*t hurt the boils. If a chap goes down 
street with a boil, every man he meets will 
tell him of a "good thing" for it, among 
which are—Shoemakers wacks, Mrs. 
Winslow's Sirup, Trix, Spaulding's Glue, 
Charlotte Kuste, Gum Drops, Water 
Proof Blacking, Night Blooming Cereus, 
Chloroform, KisseDgen, fa., &c. 

BILLISM* 

•'WhoPcie Oeie Local Editors 1" 

The following rich dialogue is reported 
as having taken place in West Utioa. It 
explains itself: 

Officer Keating was met recently on 
Genesee street by a keeper of a beer saloon 
who was laboring under considerable np 
parent excitement. Recognizing Keating, 
be stepped up to him with the exclama
tion : 

"Who pese deee wot yoo calls local 
editors?" 

"They pick up items," said tka officer, 
"dead-head into shows, etc." 

"Dey pick up items 1 I tink so. Is 
gold watch items? Is sixty tollars items? 
Hey?" 

He was asked to explain what he meant, 
which he did as follows: 

"Dis morning I was drinkio' lagrar mit 
mine friends all der while in mine saloon, 
and in gomes a young man wat dere never 
was already—and pulls out a little sheep
skin pook and a lead bencil, and he says 
he pese local editors and wants me to tell 
him all vot dere wos pout the row mit 
mine beer saloon last night. 

"I asks him wot kind o' business he was 
to that row, by tam, wot kind o' right! ' 

And he says he reports um in de papers. 
So I tell him all wot I don't know pout 
the rows vot some tam rowdies tries to 
kick out of mine saloon last night. Und 
my poarders gets around and dells more 
ting vot 1 recollects, and de nice young 
man, he sticks em down in his sheepskin 
pook mit his lead bencil. Den he trinks 
glass lager, which he don't let himself pay 
for, by tam, (1 felt sure as never was ho 
be one little newsbaper fellow when he 
didn't make pay mid my lager; but dat 
makes notting tifferenee ; der's no princi
ple in dat,) und den he goes out, and 1 
don't sees him again all do wile. 

"Den one of my poarders he finds him
self stole away from his gold watch, py 
tam; und neighbor Schmitt, he found 
sixty tollar wat he hadn't got. 

"The nice young man, who pretended 
to be a local editor, was ft pickpocket," 
said Keating, "who took that moans to 
carry on his trade, and he succeeded pretty 
well if he got a gold watch and sixty 
dollars." 

"I tinks he suoaeedtat pretty well, mine 
Got! De next time a man gomes in my 
saloon mit his tam sheepskin bencil and 
lead pook, und says he is a local editors, 
by tam, he don't come in." 

Local Items—Ten Years Old. 

TUB NEGROES BECOMING 'LIOIOUS.—The 
religious awakining has extended in many 
localities to the embracement of represen
tatives from "Afrio's Sunny Shore." Their 
meetings are found to be peculiar in the 
singing, in the prayers, and in the re
marks. Sueh exclamations as these often 
resound through the excited assemblies : 
Dat's God's truth ! Glory I I know God 
will hear dat prayer, 'cause he said he 
would ! Do blcssin is coming 1 I feel it, 
oh, I feel—it feels good ! Hell clutched 
us, but couldn't hold us ! Tray, brudders; 
pray, sisters—put in all you know I Dat's 
de way ! White folks tinks colored folks 
don't know nothiu' I Lord drive out de 
giggling devils! Make dem feel hotter-er 
and hotter-er, &o." "Among the hymns 
which they sing is one with tho following 
chorus: 

"Th« devil and me, we don't aeree, 
I do u't like him, and he don't like me." 

—Utica Telegraph. 

An incredible story is told in New York 
papers. A beautiful young woman enter
ed a street > car, Monday evening, and a 
work-man, whose countenance bore evi
dence of a day's toil, politely offered 
her a seat. "Please keep your seat sir," 
was the response, "you are 90 doubt tired." 

It cannot be that earth is man's only1 

abiding place. It cannot be that life is a 
bubble, cast up by the ocean of eternity 
to float a moment upon its waves and sink 
into nothingness. Else why is it the high 
and glorious aspirations, leaping like 
angels from the temple of our hearts, are 
forever wandering unsatisfied ? Why is 
it that the rainbow and clouds come over 
us with a beauty that is not of earth, and 
then pass off and leave us to muse on their 
loveliness? Why ia it that the stars which 
"hold their festival round the midnight 
throne" are set above the grasp of our 
limited faculties, forever mocking us with 
their unapproachable glory ? And finally 
why is it that bright forms of human 
beauty are presented to our view and ta
ken from us, leaving the thousand streams 
of our affection to flow back in an Alpine 
torrent upon our hearts? Wo are born 
for a higher destiny than that of earth. 
There is a realm where the rainbow never 
fades ; where the stars will be spread out 
before us like the islands that slumber on 
the ocean, and where the beautiful beings 
which pass before us, like shadows, will 
stay forever in our presence.—Prentice. 

TUE FLEA CROP.—The Belfast Aye has a 
funny correspondent, who writes from 
Barrancas, Fla. A few extracts show the 
drift of his pen : 

This is a great country—not much for 
farming, but great for fleas, producing 
three hundred and sixty^fivo and one 
quarter crops every year. Tliey are 
caruiverous in their habits, and, like coun
try school-masters, "board rouud." They 
are no respecters of persons, though they 
do respect rank, being partial to descend* 
ants of Ilam. 

This is a great place for fruit. We 
have peaches, tomatoes, plums, blackber
ries, strawberries, etc., in abundance. 
Tl»ey are raised in tin cans, ready pre
served, cost one dollar, and the money is 
well worth what you get for it. 

To one who, after having spent a large 
portion of his life in various wicked ways, 
wishes a place where he can repent and 
do penance for his sins, I say come here ; 
or if any one wants to go into the hermit 
business, I say come here, for I know 
where there are lots of rebel magazines, 
now unused, which will answer splendidly 
for caves. 

Barrancas is a remarkably quiet place, 
for horses never neigh here unless you ask 
them if they are well treated, and the 
mule allows his musical talent to go on-
cultivated ; hens never cackle hero. 

PADBLE YOL'R OWN CANOE.—Judge S. 
gave his son a thousand dollars, telling 
him to go to college and graduate. The 
son returned at the end of the Freshman 
year without a dollar and with several 
ugly habits. About the close of the va
cation, the Judge said to his son. "Well 
William, are you going to college this 
year?" 

"Have no money, father." 
"But I gave you a thousand dollars to 

graduate on." 
"It's all gone, father." 
"Very well, my son ; it was all I could 

give you. You can't stay here ; you must 
now pay your own way in the world." 

Anew light broke in upon the vision 
of the astonished young man. He accom
modated himself to the situation; left 
home, made his way to college, graduated 
at the hea 1 of his class, studied law, be
came Governor of the State ot New York, 
entered the Cabinet of the President of 
the United States, and has made a record 
fjr himself that will not soon die, being 
none other than William II. Seward. 

ABEARANCE OF BRIGHAM YOUNG.—A 

writer in the San Francisco Bulletin 
says: 

Brigham Young, in his sixty-ninth year 
is a remarkable man, and bids fair to live 
for many years. His step has lost some of 
its elasticity, and his figure shows that he 
is going down the hill of life ; but his 
hair, always light, is unmixed with grey, 
and though his locks may be thinner than 
they wero forty years ago, there are no 
signs of approaching baldness. His brow 
and cheeks are clear and smooth, with a 
slight ruddy tinge, and without wrinkles, 
except around the corners of the mouth. 
His brow is lofty, his nose prominent und 
well formed, his eyes grey, and in repose 
show something of the dullness of age, 
but he looks as if he could give n stern 
order and watch its execution, however 
bloody, without flinching. His lips, too, 
arc thin, and, when set, give an aspcct of 
severity to his countenance ; yet they oan 
smile very pleasantly when he ohooses. 

A jailor in St. Louis received strict 
orders not to keep any prisoner in solitary 
confinement. Once when he had but two 
in charge, one escaped, aud he was obliged 
in consequence, to kick the other out of 
doors, to comply with the regulations, 

When is a lawyer strongest $ Wfeoa be 
is feeblest. 

X Detectives Experience. 

A low, vine-clad cottage, with green 
creepers shading the doorway. A young 
girl peered from the tangled foliage out 
into darkness; tho young face wore an 
anxious look, and the eyes were sad with 
sorrow. The bright golden curls werfr 
thrown back and a little white hand was 
lifted to the ear as if to catch the first 
echo of a footstep. The light from the 
room flashed oyer the sunny tresses that 
shown in the glaro lilco a golden crown. 
Suddently the report of a pistol rent the 
air, and a man staggered and full at her 
feet. 

The noise of the street had long died 
out. The busy city was sunk to rest; the 
wild fever that bad burned along its arte
ries had ceased ; in that secluded spot no 
sound was heard, save the pistol shot and 
the death rattle as the victim's pallid face 
was raised appealingly." 

"These were the facts as they were re
lated to Mr. I—and myself," said Mr. ( 

F , an hour afterwards. 
The head of t^e dead man was pillowed 

on his daughter's lap, and to the stiffened 
lips she pressed her own repeatedly. But 
friends interposed and the man was carri
ed into the house. 

"Have you an idea who did 
I asked of the young lady. 

She hesitated a moment. Not even her 
overwhelming sorrow had power to sup
press the blush that stained her neck and 
face with a burning glow. 

"I haye none !" she said falteringly. 
I did not believe her. Whoever the as

sassin was, sho knew him. I was satisfied 
of this, although some reason, for which 
I could not then account, kept her silent. 

This was all the public learned from the 
daily papers. It was related in the Pica
yune as all, and for awhile it passed from 
men's thoughts. But you know what oth
ers forget we remember. The detective's 
work is never done. The clue lost must 
be regained. But in this instanco the 
mystery seemed impenetrable. Still the 
belief that the girl knew by whom the fa
tal shot was fired kept her constantly in 
my mind. I watched her ineessantly. I 
searched out her history—learned of her 
loves—her courtships and all the secrets 
that young ladies guard so sacredly. I 
ascertained from them that she had been 
addressed by a young man of dissolute 
habits, and a wild, wayard character. 

She was an heiress in her own right, 
but her fortune depended on her mar
rying with her father's consent. I now 
settled in my own mind who was the mur
derer. But I had no proof. Since the 
night of the tragedy he had not come near 
her. But something assured me that an 
interview would take place. To this end 1 
waited patiently. 

It was Mardi-Gras ntght—the night of 
the carniyal. The briliiantly lighted city 
was wild with excitement. The popula
tion was in mask. The sound of music— 
the sound of echoing feet—reached the 
street from many a palatial home and pub
lic building—a night of revelry. I stood 
in the centre of a room thronged with 
dancers, ray eyes never straying from a 
blue demino. I had traced it here. I 
knew the lady who wore it; I had seen 
the milliner who fashioned it; had seen 
it fitted to the beautiful face. I had not 
lost sight of her from early dawn. She 
was standing underneath the chandelier 
when a man approached her dressed as a 
harlequin. Instinct would have told me 
who he was, had I not heard the sound of 
his voice—the simple word— 

"Mary ?"' 
The girl trembled violently, but I heard 

the reply—* 
•'Murdcrprt1* 
"It was for love of you 1" 
"It was for love of my money—go! I 

have not and will nob betray you. But I 
will never willingly look on your face 
again." 

"You will desert me then ?" 
"Would you have me marry the man 

who killed my parent?" • 
"Mary, what else could I do?" 
I did not wait for the reply. I had 

proof enough now. I whispered in his 
ear and he followed me from the roqpfc 

"You are my prisoner 1" 
"For what?" he enquired haughtily* 
"For murder !" I replied, looking at 

him steadily in the eye. He bore the look 
unflinchingly for a moment and then broke 
down utterly. 

"Mary has betrayed me ?" he said. 
"Not so! but I heard your conversa* 

tion 1" 
"No matter, I will confess it," and he 

did. It is useless to repeat the recital. It 
was such as a wild, impetuous nature, 
inured to crime, would be likely to make. 
A great effort was made by his friends to 
save him, but in vain. The crime he per
petrated was t®o cruel—tho deed tco heart
less. He is in middle age, but his hair is 
white, and kis face is wrinkled with care 
—an old man, whom rexnwrso has cheated 
of youth. Tho girl yet lives in the city, 
unmarried. She has a strange heart, and 
a mind wrapped by affection. She re
fused to#testify even at the triaL 

GARTER VERSES.—Willis, when in Ger
many, bought a pair of garters at a fair, 
with a wreath of flowers painted on them. 
Inside the dslicate fabric was consecrated 
with some verses, which tho poet thus 
translated: 

When night with morning lingers, 
Awake and stirring be, 

And with your pretty Angers, 
Clasp this about your knee. 

When day with evo reposes, 
And stars LIE^IU to SKI, 

Due limp this HAND of roses, 
Aud, dearest, tbiuk of met 

The Paris Pays thinks Mr. Breckinridge 
will be Preside«$ fifths United StatM 
before he dies. 

A fatal quarrel in Jersey City arose 
from the refusal of a bar-keeper to allow 

a teamster feowsterkit !»<«*#* fai* fcb# 
ice-pitcher. 

Tlie Season of Good Thin|« Extended, 

Among the items of our indebtedness to 
the railroads is the early introduction aqd 
th? prolonging of the seasons of fruit aqd 
vegetables. Long before our late seasons 
could furnish these enjoyments, we receive 
them from the south and east. On the 
other hand, long after their delicacies are 
harvested and enjoyed, they can receive 
from us, their slow but sure neighbors, 
samples of what our cold climate, our 
damp ani stubborn soil, with such aid as 
we can render, can produce. Before the 
construction of tho Central Railroad, the 
Fourth of -Tuly was considered the proper 
day for green p^asto make their debut. In 
those days families that could procure a 
peek of early peas from the Deerfield 
gardans, and a quarter of lamb from tho 
old meat market, enjoyed tho reputation 
of being able to obtain the delicacies of 
the season, beside the gratification that the 
dishey afforded. Now we may have them 
if the money is within reach, all through 
the month of May. Then we depended 
upon the meadows in the suburbs for our 
supply of strawberries. Tho season was 
consequently very short 5 and as there 
were no means afford 3d for transportation, 
the market was glutted during this brief 
period. Now, thanks to the railroads and 
our fruii dealers, the actual strawberry 
season embraces as many months as it 
formerly numbered weeks. Nor is tho 
obligation all on our side. Our eastern 
and southern neighbors can receive our 
rich, highly favored fruit long after their 
earlier, b|it less perfect, berries have gone 
tVe way of all fruit; while wo get back 
the money that we had expended for them. 

By the season of fruit being thus 
extended and the supply and prices being 
more equalized, there is less tendency to 
excessive indulgence. We hear less of 
injuries resulting from eating fruit under 
this system of exchange than heretofore, 
when the season was short, the market 
overstocked and the^ fruit of little value. 
We must not grumble if our winter apples 
do go off seeking their fortuaes at the east 
and south ; for the same facilities for 
transportation that have led so many of 
them astray, and doubled the price of 
what remain, a.e bringing oranges and 
lemons and an early supply of other fruits 
to our own doors.— Utica [X. }'.) Obi 
server. 

Hops.—The reports from New York 
are generally favorable as to the condition 
of the plants. But few yards have been 
plowed up except those that have passed 
their prime. In New 1 England, tho past 
winter, having been particularly favorable 
for tho protection of tho roots, the plants 
are very promising. 

The accounts from Wisconsin are not so 
hopeful. The green fly is reported to 
have already made its appearance in Sauk 
county, being far more abundant than last 
season, and coming much earlier. The 
spring has been very cold and backward, 
unfavorable to the growth of the vines, 
and by causing a delay of all kinds of 
farm work, has deprived the yards of a 
portion of the labor that would otherwise 
have been bestowed upon them. This, 
with the designed curtailment, will, it is 
supposed, reduce the amount of hops polled 
to about one-half and tlmt of last year. 

In the New York market, prices still 
keep lower, ranging from G to 10 cents. 
Some speculative movement was neccssary 
to bring even the above prices. 

The reports from the English hop 
market are extremely discouraging. The 
enormous amount of American hops 
crowded upon the market creates unusual 
dullness and excite serious forebodings for 
the coming season.— Ultra (X 1".) Dem. 

y 

SECOND CROP OF II.VY.—Very seasonably 
the question of the great advantage of 
cutting hay when in a green state has been 
taken up by some of our agricultural pub
lications, although there can be no doubt 
concerning the propriety of doing so ; for 
every farmer who cuts a second crop 
knows how superior it is for milk-produc
ing and feeding purposes generally, when 
compared with hay which has been cut 
while in a ripe state, nnd when almost all 
the saccharine matter in it has {,one to 
corstituto woody fibre. No season has 
been more favorable for a trial of the early 
mowing plan than the present, which, so 
far as we can learn' promises to be goed, 
for two crops—if the first is seasonably 
harvested—and when the mown or second 
crop may turn out as liberal ia quantity 
as the first one. The subject is one farm
ers would do well thinly over and ait upon, 
even should hoeing be partially meglccted 
when the mowing season comes. In con
nection with this subject, the method of 
drying hay in the shade, in the cock aud 
partially in the mowj may also be consid
ered. 

A MANIAC.—A curious freak was that 
of a maniac in New Orleans, who imagined 
himself a goose. Having built a nest of 
straw, he tilled it with brickbats and seated 
himself thereon, for the purpose, as he 
said, of hatching some ducks. As any 
one approached he would stretch out his 
neck in the most approved style of that 
domestic fowl. The family of oourse were 
much annoyed, and tried every entreaty 
to induce him to chang« his position, but 
for along time the answer would be a hiss. 
At last the mother approached him and 
said : "Oliver, you ain't a goose !" "I 
ain'tI** "No 1 You are my poor dear 
son!" "I know better!" "Why, yes 
you are. Those are not eggs—they are 
brickbats!" "Don't I know?" Didn't I 
lay 'em, and T mean to hatch 'em or die 1*' 
Tn despair his mother left him to hatch 
out his brickbats. 

The N. Y. Evening Post says: We have 
received frequent inquiries for the transla
tion of tho Lord's Prayer, made many 
years ago by the now venerable Dr. Cox, 
and we present it herewith as eminently 
worthy of Btudy and preservation 1 

THE LORD'S PRAVERJ 

an translated by 

Samuel Hanson Cox, D. D., LL. D^ 
Onr Father, who art in Heavdtl ; Tbe 

sanctified thy name ; come thy kingdom 5 
be done thy will, as in lleaven also on the 
earth ; give us daily our needful food ; and 
forgive us our sins, as we also forgive 
them that 6in against its; and bring us 
not into probation ; but rescue us from 
th« wicked one ; since to thee belongs the 
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
for ages intuit*. Am«,—ifa£*,3* 
Luke 11: 2-4. 
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