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On the Doorstep. 

BYBDMCXD CLMtKWCI STKDMAW. 

Tile conference meeting through *1 last, 
We boys aroan'l the *««try waited, 

Tt see the tfirU come tripping pest, 
Like inuw liirdit willing to be mated. 

Hot braver he that leapt the wall 
By level market flnh<M litten, 

Than I. who Ktepp'.'il before them all, 
Wlio longed to nee me K«t the mitten. 

•tt no, the bluntied and took my arm! 
ire let tlieolil folks have the highway. 

Awl started toward ttio Maple Farm 
.Along a kind of lovers'by-way. 

t ehn't remember what we mid, 
•1'wai nothing worth a «O I I  j or «tcry, 

Tat that rude palh by whieh we *pe«l 
teemed all transformed and in a glory. 

The tnow wat crisp beneath our feet, 
The moon wi< full; flel<ln were gleaming! 

By hood and tippet aheltered itweet, 
| |tr face with youth and health waa beaming. 

f|»« little hand outside the muff— 
<) sculptor, If yon cotild but mould It!— 

fo lightly touched my jacket cuff, 
To keep it wari.i I had to hold It. 

fchave her with mn theie aluiie—-
t  'twas love aud fear and triumph blended; 
'Ml.tat w« reached the loot-worn stowe 

^K'here that deliclou« journey ended. 

the shook her ritifcleU from her hood. 
Aud with a "'Tli.iuk vou, Ned," dissembled ; 

But yet, I knew the understood 
With whtt a darting wi'h I trembled. 

Atloil'l paused klixlly veiliead. 
The ino iu *•*« >i.vly peeping through Jt. 

f«t hit i f *  lace hk if it said. 
" 'nme, now or never! do it! do it! 

Ml Hp* till then h id only known 
he.kit* 01 mother and of siator, 

Bat xdtnehow, lull upon hir own 
tweet, roay. dirling in mth—t kiteed her. 

Perhaps 'twas boyish.Inve. yet stilt, 
- 0 IWtli'ns wolnau ! weary lover! 

To feel once more th-it frenh, wild thrill, 
I'd five—but who can live youth over? 

Billings on tlie Hornet. 
The hornet is tin inflamibel bugger, 

sudden in his impressions and hasty in his 
conclusion or end. 

Hiz natral disposishen iz a warm cross 
between red pepper in the pod and fusil-
oil, and hiz moral bias iz, "git out of my 
way." 

They hav a long, black boddy, divided 
in the middle by a waist spot, but their 
physikal importance lays at the terminus 
or the subburb, in the shape ov a javelin. 

The javelin iz alwuz loaded, and stands 
reddy to unload at a minuit's warning, 
and enters a man az still az thought, as 
spry az listening and as full as melankol-
ly az the tooth ache. 

Hornets never argy a case; they settle 
all their differences ov opinion by letting 
their javelin fly, and are az certain to hit 
as a mule is. 

This testy kritter lives in congregations 
numbering about 100 souls, but whether 
they are male or female, or conservative, 
or matched in bonds ov wedlock, or 
whether they are Mormons, and a good 
many uv them kling together and keep 
one husband to save expense, I don't kno 
or don't care. 

I never have examined their habits 
much ; I never konsidered it healthy. 

Hornets bild their nests wherever they 
take a noshun to, and seldom are disturb* 
ed, for what would it profit a man to kill 
99 hornets and h^v the 100th one hit him 
with his javelin ? 

They bild their nests ov admission, and 
the nest iz the shape of an over-grown 
pineapple, and iz cut up into just as many 
bedrooms as there iz hornets. 

It iz very simple to make a hornets 
Best if you kan, but I will wager any man 
300 dollars he can't bild one be could sell 
to a hornet for half-price. 

Hornets are az bizzy as their second 
cuzzins, the bee, but what they are about, 
the Lord only knows ; they don't lay up 
any honey, nor any money; they seem tQ 
be bizzy only just for the sake uv working 
all the time; they are alwuz in AZ mutch 
ov a hurry as they wuz going for a 
dockter. 

I suppose this oneasy world would 
grind around on its axle-tree onst in every 
24 hours even if there want enny hornets, 
but hornets must be good for sumthing. 

Tber'hain't been a bug made yet in vain 
or one that wanton good job ; thar iz ever 
lots ov human men loafing around black-
smiths shops and cider-mills, all over the 
country, that don'l seem to be necessary 
for anything but to beg plug terbacker 
and swear and steal water-melons; but 
you let the cholera break out once, and 
then you see the. wisdom of having jist 
such men laying around—they help 
count. 

NORTH IOWA TIMES. 
WE MARCH WITH THE FLAG AND KEEP STEP TO THE MUSIC OP THE UNION. 

VOLUME XIY—No. 21. McGREGOH, IOWA, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 9, 1870. WHOLE No. 699. 

Wonders. 
Wonder why mama keeps Bridget at 

homo from church to work all day, and 
then says it IB wicked for me to build my 

rabbit house on Sunday ? 
Wonder why our minister bought that 

pretty cane with the yellow lion's head on 
the top, and then asked me for my cent to 
put in the missionary box ? Don't I want 
a jewsbarp as well as be wanted a cane? 

Wonder what makes papa tell such nice 
stories to visitors, about his hiding the 
master's ratan when he went to school, 
and about running away from the Bchool 

mistress when she was going to whip him, 

and then shut me up all day in a dark 
room because I tried just once to be as 
smart as he was ? 

Wonder what made papa say that wick 
ed word when Betsy upset the ink all over 
his papers, and then siapped my ears he 
cause I said the same thing when my kite 
string broke? 

Wonder why mamma told Bridget the 
other day to say that she was not at home 
when Tommy Day's mother called, and 
then puts me to bed without my supper 
every time I tell a lie? 

Oh, dear! there are lots of things I 

mat to know. IIow I wish I was a maul 

ORIENTAL CUSTOMES.—There are many 
traits of character and custom in which 
the Arabs and Turks are our antipodes, 
They shave the head but not the chin, and 
we the reverse. With us the uncovering 
of the h«.ad in the presence of another is 
a mark of respcct; with them a mark of 
disrespect. When they go into a place of 
worship they keep on the hnt and tuke off 
the shoes and slippers ; we do the oppo 
site. They mount on the right side of a 
horse and we on the left. They write 
from right to left, and we from left to 
right. We chow our good breeding by 
taking the outside when we pass persons 
in the street; they by passing nearest the 
wall. They do the honors of the table by 
serving themselves first; we by serving 

ourselves last. If u friend inquires after 
your wife, yoa regard it as a compliment;  

to inquire after theirs is an insult. Their 
mourning dress is white ; ours black 
They finish their wooden houses from the 
top downward ; and we from the found* 
tion up. The men wear frouks and the 
women pnntaiooons. We wash the hands 
by dipping them in water ; they by hav
ing water poured upon tliein.—ttautman's 
Sinai and Zion. 

A Celebrated Author. 
Mr. <j , n sontletnan who had just 

finished his first attempt at authorship, 
which met with a remarkable success, wiv 

shortly after met by a seedy-looking in
dividual. The latter extended his hnnd. 
and in a tragic manner exclaimed—Allow 
me. sir, to welcome you t<» our ranks— 
the r;»nks of auttu rsliip.'- The peculiar 

appearance «f the individual ruthvr amu* 
ed Mr. C , and he replied—"Thanl 

you, sir. hut may I venture to u*k win 
von ni-e. mid wl-at work bears your name? 

.••Oertnialy, »ir. Have yuti everJMMMM 
of Tennyson, the poet Jnure«le?' 

"Yes,*' *aid Mr. 0 
-Well, I au> n «t he. tftt liHe JOU ov

er heard of Futmfollow ?" 
"Y*s, but I h ivf. never seftn hint. Sur-

ley, you are not Longfellow ?" 

'•No, I am not he." 
'•Then who the dickens are Jou?" 
44Ali! there. Have yo^ever board of 

Charles Dickens?" 
'•Yes, but I know yoa are Mi Charles 

Dickens." 
'*No, sir, I ain neither Tennyson, Long1 

fellow, nor Dickens ; but, sir, I, the indi
vidual who stands prominently before you 
in the noble person of. a man—I, sir, 

am—" 
"Well, sir, who are you, and of what 

the deuce are you the author?" 
"I, sir, am Jonothan Rawlings Picey 

Piggleton, and I am the celebrated author 
of an invaluable receipt for taking grease 
spots, tar, oil, and all stains whatsoever 
out of cloth, wood, marble, carpets, &c., 
and which I will be most happy to sell 
you or any other gentleman who now 

]«oks upen me ?" 
Mr. C collapsed. 

The reverend flat boat captain and 
"Hardshell" spoke last at Brandon, Miss. 
After stating that he would rather "have 
a hard shell than no shell at all,'' and af-
ter defining the different kinds of "sper< 
its," aud telling his hearers that the word 
meant"fire, ".-proceeds and closes as fol

lower * *• * 
"Now the different sorts of fire in the 

world may be likened unto the different 

persuasions in the world. In the first 
place we have the Piseapalians, and they 

are a high sailin' and a highfalutin set, 
and they may be likened to a turkey buz-

zard, that flies up into the air, and he 
goes up and up till he looks no bigger 
than your finger nail, and the fust thing 
you know he comes down and down, and 
is fillin' himself on the carkiss of a dead 
hoss by the side of the road—and 'lie 
played on a harp <>f a thousand strings— 
sperits of just men made perfeck.' 

And then thar's the Methedis, and they 
may be likened unto the squirrel runnin' 
up into a tree, for the Methedis believe in 
gwinc on from one degree of grace to an
other, and finally on to perfecshun, and 
the squirrel goes up, and he jumps from 
lim to lim, and branch to brunch, and the 

fust thing y*u know he falls, and down he 
comes kerflummux, and that's like the 
Methedis, for they is alters fallin from 

grace, ah !—4Ie played oo a barp pfji 
thousand strings—sperits of just men 
made perfcck.' 

And then, my breetherin, thar's the 
Baptists, ah ! and they have been likened 
unto a possum on a 'simmon tree, and 
the thunders may roll and the earth may 

quake, but the possum clings thar still, 
ah ! And you may shake one foot loo.se, 

and the other's thar, and you may shake 
all feet loose, and he laps his tail round 
the lim, and he clings forever, for—'He 

played on a hurp of a Mou>sand strings— 
sperits of just men made perfeck.' " 

NEITHER SO QOOD NOR SO BAD.—The fol 
lowing coaversation between two Parisian 
speculators, who had been separated from 
each other for a few weeks, was recently 
overheard : "What have yoa been doing 

since I last saw you?" 
"I have been married." 
"That is good?" 
"Not so good oitheJ^lit wife is a 

coquette." 
"That is bad!" 
"Not so bad either, for my wife had a 

fortune of thw#* 
francs." 

"That is goocM**' •••>• . " ' ' 

"Not so good either, tut 1 have risked 
it all at play." 

"That is bad!" 

"Not so bad either, % I have gained 
double." " " ^ * 

"That is good 1" *£ 7 *. 
"Not so good either-, #er the pttam to 

whom I intrusted it has decamped.** 
"That is bad 1" 

"Not so bad either, fpr my wife has 
gone with him !" 

m • 
A correspondent from Rome points out 

that, wbile the Italian Kingdom, with a 
population of 24,000,000 is represented in 
the Ecumenical Council by 133 members, 
and the Papal States, with a population el 
700,000, by 143, France is represented by-
only 84 members, Austria by 48, the Ger
manic Confederation by 19, Great Britain 
by 35, and the United States by 4S. The 
Italian members of the Council, jn fact, 
form considerably more than a third ot 
the whole. "An Archbivhop of Paris or 
New York," adds our correspondent, 

"may be the spokesman for the religious 
interests of between one und a half mil
lions and three millions of Catholics, 
while the 600,000 subjects of the I'opc 

have 143 prelates to speak of them. 

An experienced master-builder says 
that this is the first time in thirty years in 
which he lies been able to dry plastering 

in new buildings at this season without 
the aid of artificial beat. 

There were nearly six hundred fires in 
Philadelphia last year, the losses from 
which amounted to ever four million dol

lars. and the iusurance on the property 
destroyed to three million. 
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BJLY HOTEL, 
CbarlM City, Iuwa. 6.Ml liitllBuO Sljr, Proprietor 

O. E. BERRY, 
Attorney ut Law, * l cm-o, few*. •* 

THOMAS UPDEGRAfP, 
Attorney ut Law, (li() MrtiKKUOR, IOWA. 

ELIJAH ODELL. 
Attorney Md Counsellor at Luw, Mi;liKKG0B,10WA 

J. C. HOXSIE, 
•fatties of the Peace. Ollu'f with T. L'pdegraff. 

DOUGLAS LEFFINGWELL, 
Attorney at Law, McGregor, Iowa. Office in Bank 
Block. 311 

UNION HOUSE. 
MAIN STREET, McGRBOOB.IOWA 

Bi.v. II. PRBSK, Proprietor. 

WINNBSHEIK HOUSE. 
ttaedrah, Iowa. General 

JOHN SIIAW, Proprietor. 560 

McGREGOR HOUSE. 
Bronius k Ilelllierg. i'rupf (866) McGregor, Iowa. 

E. HOLLINGSWORTH, 
Physician ami Surgeon, National, Iowa. AUltUl 

promptly attended to. 

R. C. AMBLER, 
Attorney at Law, Calvnar, Iowa. Will practtcell 

the Courts of the Mtate. 548 

H. BRUNNER M.S. 
OBCQ, Bank Corner, Smith's Block, np itllR. 

«fl .. .  McGRBGOB, IOWA. 

4L. J-JORDAN 
Attorney at Law,(office in Rank Block) 

630 McGREGOR, IOWA. 

OVTSHNSnO, ZOWA. 
JOHN LUTIIER * BRO., manufacturers of Wag

ons, Sleight* and Cutters. 

FLKCK A BRO., dealers in Dry Goods. Groceries, 
etc., etc. Forwarding and Commission Merchants, 
ani proprietors »! the Guttenterg Flour Mills. 

CRAWFORD IIOUSK, near Steamboat Landing.— 
M. Crawford, Proprietor. 

WM. 8ULLIVAN, dealer iti Dry Goods, Groceries, 
anc' Forwarding and Commission Merchant. 

JKFKKRSON HOTEL, 8chiller street, between 1st 
and 2d streets, Henry Thaman, Proprietor. 49*This 
House has a large yard and good stabling attached. 

WASHINGTON HOUSE, near Steamboat Landing. 
H.lf. Fr ese, Proprietor. Good stabling attached. 

,1. H. Merrill, Prest. 
Win. Larrabee, Vies Prest. 

O. Hnlverson Cashier. 
W. R. Rlnnaird, Asst.CaskJor. 

[IIBST NATIONAL BANK 
OF KcO&BOOR. 

Capital SIOO.OOO. 
B.Noble. L. 0. natch. 0. Henry Frese. 

NOBLE, HATCH St FRESE, 
Attorneys at Law, McGUEGOK, IOWA. 639 

DR. ANDROS, 
Physlcianand Surgeon. Ke-i'lenc< ovsr Peterson k 
Larson's Store. Oihceiu Hank .'lock. 678-99 

R. HUBBARD & CO., 
Jewelers and dealers in Mu*icul Instruments, Main 
Street, (494) McGKUUOR, IOWA. 

NATIONAL HOTEL 
Postville,Iowa. General dtii^e Office. C. YanHooser 
Proprietor. 50^ 

JAMES DAVIS, 
Sheriff of Clayton County. ulHce with T. Updegraff, 
two doors below the Hank, McGregor, Iowa. 779 

GEO. L. BASS, 
Commission, Storage und ForvtaioiiiK Ilusineis, Pub
lic fequare, Mi ll KEGOR, IOWA. 

WHITE SPRINGS HOUSE, 
West McGregor, town. J. R. COVEY, Proprietor. 
Farmers will do well to try th« accommodutious of 
this house. Good Sheds lor Stock. CSS 

P. 11. Larkin. T. Currall. 

LAREIN & CARRALL, 
Manufacturers ot U.tgons, ^Iciglis, feeders. Plows, 
and Horse Shoeing dour to order anil Guntral lilack-
sm it king. 

ly6S7 VOLG A CITY. IOWA. 

HENRT HENSEL, 
Manufacturer >>t lm.se anil latest styies of Wagons, 
Buggies and Sl.-i^lin. Repairing done well, promptly 
and durably. Clayton, Iowa. 690 

LOUIS M. ANDRICE, 
Attorney at Law, Reynold's Block. Entrance be 
tween 146 and 14R Dvitrborn s>t leet. also on Madison 
Street and Custom House (P. O.I place, CHICAGO 

MURRAY HOUSE, 
Main Street, Mo'ire^ur. Iowa. A desirable home for 
the traveling publir, witli K"od burns anil 81ieds at
tached tor the sate protection < t huroen and wagons. 

443 M MURRAY, Proprietor. 

J. McHOSE & CO., 
Storage, forwarding and Commission. Warehouse 
No. 1. on the Levee, McGltEUOR. Consignments 
solicited. JOS. M< II03E. 

G. McGREGOR. 

McGREGOR FANNING MILL. 
DICKEY A WELLIYER Msuutucturers of the 

McGregor Fanning Mill au«i Grain Separator,on 
West Market Square, corner Main and Ann Streets, 

415y McGREGOR. 

EVANS HOUSE, 
Opposite Ferry Lauding, McGregor. Re-furnished 
and Atted up iu good style r<.r guests. Patronage 
respectfully solicited. U II. KLANDERS, Propri
etor. 474 

MURDOCH & STONEMAN. 
Samuel Murdock. John T. St one wan. , 

Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, will practice ta| 
the Supreme and District Courts of this State. 

Office opposite 1st National liank, McGBEGOB. 

R&THBUN & GILL. 
Dentists, McGregor, Iowa. Office on 
Main St., wver Post Oflicu. Nitious Oxide 
administered as a speeiulity. 

BLZA9BE 0A&D8. 
SR. A. B. HANNA, Physician aii'l SurgWB. All 

calls promptly attended to. Klkader, Iowa. 690 
D. W. ( HA8C, M. D., coraer Main and High 

Streets, Elkader. 687 

t. SNEDIGAR k SONS, dealers io Hardware, 
dtoves and Tinware, Agricultural Implements 
Crockery and Glassware, Bikadtr. 687 

Y. BALLER, dealer in General Merchandise, 
Hardware, Drugs k Vleiiciues, Elkader. 6&7 

F D. BAYLESS cf CO., dealers in Drugs and Medi 
cines, Fancy Goods and Sundries, Elkader, 687 

P-GARAGHTY, tleale: in Harness, Saddles, Bri' 
• lies'die. Ca»h paid lor Hides at highest mar ket 
prices, Elkader. 687 

PRICE A COOK. Attorneys and Counselors at Law, 
and Reai Estate Agents. Elk»der, Iowa. 

Pay Taxes, Examine Titles and practice In the 
Courts of the 10th Judicial District, and Supreme 
Jourt of Iowa. 

S T. WOODWARD, Attorney at Law, Elkader 
Iowa. 687 

A. W. DAUGI1EKTY k CO , dealers iti Dry Goods, 
Groceries and Generul Merchandise. Highest Mar
ket Prices paid lor Produce, Elkader. Iowa. 687 

E. K Al.TENHACH, Watch Maker,dealer in Jewl-
ery, Clocks, Watches, Dry Goods, Ac., Klkader, Iowa. 

DR. J. W. STOUT, Office opposite A. W. Dangherty 
k Co.'s Store, Elkader,Iowa, 

W. A. WHITNEY, dealer in Iron, Hardware, 
Stoves, Tinware and Agricultural Tools., Ac., Klka
der, Iowa. 

YOUNQ A COOK, Attorneys at Law, Office over 
C. Ryau's Store, opposite the Uoarduian House, Elka
der, lewa, will practice iu the 10th Judicial District, 
and iu the Supreme Court of the State of Iowa. 
Special attention paid to collections of all kiuds. 

At current rates fisr Ml* Alltfce FiiaripalGltiftiei 

England, Ireland, 

Germany, Norway, 

France, Sweden, 

And Other Parts of Europe. 

ALSO 

Passenger Tickets 

FOB SALE 

Toand From all the Large Cities in KUROPB,by 
Steauierand Fast Sailine Vessels. 

All kinds of GOYERN M ENT SECURITIES bought 
and sold 645tf 

BIBBBH * CO., 

TEtt, TOBACCOS AND CIGARS, 
235 Randolph Street, 

Oeo. WibVen,Chicago. 1 

Lewis Mtiddnx, New York. CHICAGO. 
W. B. Muddnx, Cincinnati. J 619y 

K. SEXTON & SON, 
Wholesalo Dealers in 

IRON, STEEL, NAILS, 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN CUTLERV. 

Builders' & Carpenters1 

Hardware & Tools, 
Tinners' Stock, 

Agricultural Implements and Blacksmiths' Tools 

338 Bast Water Street* 
MILWAUKEE, - - WISCONSIN. 

PEOPLE'S MARKET. 

WEST UNION BOUSE, 
8orner Yine and Elm Sts., West Union, lewa, II.J. 
Ingersoli, Proprietor. Uood stabliug and charges 
moderate. Stages going east, west, north and south, 
call aud leare with passengers morning and evening. 

yb'i'i 

BEZER LODGE No. 185. 
Holds its Regular Communications en 
Monday evening preceding the full 
moon in each mouth. 

R HClUI Ar.D, W.M. 
GEO. B. McCARTY, Sec'y. 

BOAROMAN BOUSE, 
(Late Washington). 

Elkader. Iowa. Lafayette Bigetow, Proprietor. 
Good Stabling. 669 

John T.Clark. Charley Allen. O.J.Clark. 

JOHN T. CLARK & CO., 
Attorneys aud Counsellors at Law aud Real Estate 
Agents, 1st door eust of Wiunesheik House. Decorab 
Iowa. Will praeiice in the several courts el the 
State; also attend to collections,and the payment of 
taxes in Wiuucslieik county. LCQ 

TBOMAS ARNOLD, 
Real Estate Broker aud General Agent, Conveyancer, 
Notary Public and Com uissioner of Deeds, Ac., ior 
the Northwestern States. Will attend to the pur
chase and sale of Farm Lan s.City Property, Stocks, 
Ac.. Ac. 

Office in Auction Store, Main Street, McGregtWJ, 
Iowa (559) LICENSED AUCTIONEER, 

riAirs B&oiBiBiu 
^IIWT GUNS, Rifles,Itevolveis, 

Pistols, Game liags. Flasks, 
Cartridges, l'ovsder. Shot. Lead, 
Cap4, Gun-wads, Cutlery, Ac., 
near National llank. Mctiregor: 

Iuwa. 4^Rep:iirin^ of all kinds belonging to the 
gun and locksmith linodone piouiptly. 

A CARD. 
OT.T. no I*T late of Syracuse. Now YSRT re-

spectlull) luiurnis tlin people ot McOregorand vicin
ity that tin iiis opeuixl iiu OlH.ie in Cliuri'li A Hid well's 
block, where liis sons have their Dentistry Establish
ment. Dr. 11 UN T is an old [ir.ictltiouer. He can be 
found day and night at his office exeept when profes
sional!* absent. All wh» wish to lie treatml upOB 
PURE t<i'UDi>at!iie principles will please call on bins. 

All Female ur Chronic diHeasestreatedsuceessfully. 
McGregor, Iowa , luud "i'il, 1869. 66'itf 

Williams & Bra* 
In William's New Urick Block Main St., McGregor, 
Iowa, believe in fair dealing and will always be 
fouud on hand roady to deal out the choicest cuts of 
all kinds of meat that the country affords. 

Highest market price paid for all kinds of stock. 

DURANO BROS. & POWERS, 

Wholesale Crocers, 

5M 

131 South Water stre«t, 

CBICAGO, ILL. 

FRANK KERZMAN, 
Opposite Pearsall k Church's Livery Stable, 

Main Street* McGregor, Zowa» 
Is ready te furnish 

ALL KINDS OF TINWARE FOR HOUSEHOLD USE, 

Have Troughs, Tin Fipei, 
And in fact everything in his line of business will be 
well made aud promptly put np. 

STOYES AND STOVE PIPES furalahed ui Mt up 
to order. 

GERMAN LUMBER YARD. 
Stauer& Daubenberger, 

Dealers in 

Lumber, Timber, Xiath, Shingles, 
Doors* Sash and Blinds* 

WE SUPPLY CITY AND COUNTRY TRADE ON THE 
MOST LIBERAL TERMS. 

Have unquestionably the largest stock of SASH, 
DOORS aud BLIND - ever kept in the west—every 
style and f^rai to suit any building that can be erect
ed*. ««-<>uis is the ONLY LL'RKR YARD on the 
north side of Main Street, McGREGOR, IOWA. 

MEAT MARKET. 

Truman S. Gillett, 
Successor to GILLETT A VERNON and 

BOTT, JOHNSON A CO., 
Manufacturer of and Dealers in 

CARD mm, COT CARDS AND 
FANCY PAPERS, 

Dearborn Street* OBIOAttO. 

M -

0AWSX.TI A 
I CAWELTI'S BLOCK, 

I Hsviat lee Room and everythinir * hleh eonveaience 
and neatuess «ould siiKgest, and determined always to 

Secure the Very Finest Animals fbr the 
ue of our Patrons, 

We feel assured that we are offering the people of 
this city as great inducements as ever, to pationiae 
the Queen ot Markets. 4#" Vat Oittle beaght at the 
highest price. 

(Jone with the Fairies. 
Eastward of the old city of Limerick, 

about ten Iri»li miles, under the range of 
mountains known as the Slieveelitn hills, 
famous as having afforded Sursfield a 
shelter among their rocks und hollows, 
when he crossed them in his gallant de

uce nt upon the cannon and ammunition of 
King William, on its way to the beleag
uering army, there runs a very old and 
narrow road. It connects the Limerick 
road to Tipperary with the old roud from 
Limerick to Dublin, and runs by bog and 
pasture, hill and hollow, straw<thatchcd 
village, and roofless castie, not far fr m 
twenty miles. 

Skirting tli« heathy mountains of which 

I luive spoken, at one part it becomes 
siu^ulurly lonely. For more than three 
Irish luiks it traverse a deserted country. 

A wide, black bog, level as a lake, skirted 
with copse, spreads at the left, as you 
journey northward, and the long and 
irregular line of mountain rises at the 
right, clothed in heath, broken with lines 
of gray rock that resemble the bold and 
irregular outlines of fortifications, and 
riven with many a gully, expanding here 
and there into rocky and wooded glens, 

which open as they approach the road. 

A scanty pasturage, on which browsed 
a few scattered sheep or kine, skirts this 

solitary road for some miles, and under 
shelter of a hillock, and of two or three 

great ash trees, stood, not many years ago, 
the little thatched cabin of a widow named 

Mary Ryan. 

Poor was thiq widow in a land of pover
ty. The thatch had acquired the grey 
tint and sunken outlines, that show how 
the alternations of rain and sun bare told 
upon that perishable shelter. 

But whatever other dangers threatened, 

there was one well provided against by 
the care of other times. Round the cabin 
stood half a dozen mountain ashes, as the 
rowans, inimical to witches, are there 
called. On the worn planks of the door 
were nailed two horse shoes, and over the 
lintel and spreading along the thatch, 
grew, luxuriant, patches of that ancient 
cure for many maladies, and prophylactic 
agamEt the machinations of the evil one, 
the house«leek. Descending into the door

way. in the chair' oscuro of the interior, 
when your eye grew sufficiently accustom 
ed to that dim light, you might discover, 
hanging at the head of the widow's 

wooden-roofed bed, her beads and a phial 
of holy water. 

Here certainly were defences and bul
warks against the intrusion of that 
unearthly and evil power, of whose vicin
ity this sulitary family were constantly 
reminded by the outline of Lisnavoura, 
that lonely hill-haunt' of the "Good peo
ple,'' as the fairies are called euphemisti

cally, whose strangely dome-like summit 
rose not half a mile away, looking like an 
outwork ef the long Use of aoantain 
that sweeps by it. 

It was at the fall of the leaf, and an 
autumnal sunset threw the lengthening 
shadow of haunted Lisnavoura, clo^e in 
front of the solitary little cabin, over the 

uudulating slopes and sides of blieveelim. 
The birds were singing among the branch* 
es ia the thinning leaves of the melancho
ly asb'trees that grew at the roadside in 
front of the door. The widow's three 
younger children were playing on the 
road, and their voices mingled with the 
evening song of the birds. Their elder 

sister, Nell, was "within the house,'' as 
their phrase is. seeing after the boiling of 
the potatoes for supper. 

Their mother had gone down to the bog, 
to carry up a hamper of turf en her back. 

It is, or was at least, a charitable custom 
—and if not disused, leng may it contin
ue—forjthe wealthier people when cutting 
their turf and stacking it in the bog, to 

make a smaller stack for the behoof oi the 

poor, who were welcome to take from it 

so long as it lasted, and thus the potato 
pot was kept boiling, and the hearth warm 
that would have been cold enough but for 
that good-natured bounty, through wintry 
months. 

Moll Ryan trudged up» the afetttp 
"bohereen," whose banks were overgrown 
with thorn and brambles, and stooping 

under her burden, re-entered her door, 
where her dark-hairei daughter Nell met 
her with a welcome, and relieved her of 
the hamper. 

Moll Ryan looked round with a sigh cf 
relief, and drying her torehead, uttered 

the Munster ejaculation: "Eiah wisha! 
It's tired I am with it, God bless it. And 
where's the crathurs, Nell ?" 

"Playin' out on the road, mother; didn't 
ye see them and you comin' up 

"No, there was no one before me on 

the road," she said, uneasily ; "not a soul 
Nell; and why didn't ye keep an eye on 

them ?" 
' Well, they're in the haggard, playin' 

there, or round by the back 6' the bouse. 
Will I call them in ?" 

"Do so, good girl, in the name o' God 

The hens is comin' home, see, and the sun 
was just iown over Knockdoulah, an' I 

comin' up," 
So out ran tall, dark»huired Nell, and 

standing on the road, looked up and down 
it, but not a sign of her two little broth
ers, Con and Bill, or her little sister, Peg, 
could she see. She called them ; but uo 
answer came from the little haggard, 
fenced with straggling bushes. She lis
tened, but the sound of their voices was 

missing. Over the stile, and behind the 
house she ran—but there all was silent 

and deserted. 
She looked dow» toward the bog, as far 

as she could see, but they did not appear. 

Again she listened—but in vain. At first 
she had felt angry, but now a different 
feeling overcame her, und she grew pale. 
With an undefined boding she looked 

toward the heathy boss of Lisnavoura, 
now darkening into the deepest purple 
against the Hunting sky of suuset. 

Again she listened with a sinking heart 
and beard nothing but the farewell twit

ter and whistle of the birds in the l;H»hes j were old fashioned and georgcous, and 

around. How many stories had she lis- j presented to the children, who had never 
tened to by the winter heart'*, of children jseen anything finer than a turf-car, and 
stolen by the fairies, at nightfall, in lonely j  once, an old chaise that passed that way 
places! With this fear she knew- her j from Killaloe, a spectacle perfectly daz-
mother was haunted. a ling. 

No one in the country round gathered I Here was antique splendor. The harness 
her little flock about her so early as this | and trappings were scarlet, and blazing 
frightened widaw, and no door "in the j with gold. The horses were huge, and 
seven parishes" was barred so early. j snow-white, with great manes, that as 

Sufficiently fearful, as all y iung people ; they tossed and shook them in the air, 

in that part of the world are of such seemed to stream and float sometimes lon-
dreaded and subtle agents, Nell was even | ger and sometimes shorter, like so much 
more than usually afraid of them, for her jainoke—their tails were long, and tied up 
terrors were infected and redoubled by _! in bows of broad scarlet and go'd ribbon, 

her mother's. She was looking toward* I The ceach itself was glowing with colore, 
Lisnavoura in a trance of fear, and crossed gilded and emblazoned. There were foot-
lierself again and again, and whispered , men behind in gay liveries, and three* 
prayer after prayer. She was interrupted i couked huts, like the coachman's ; but he 
by her mother's voice on the road calling; had a great wig. like a judge's, and their 
her loudly. She answered, and ran round . hair was frizzed out and powdered, and a 

to the front of the cabin, where she l'ouiid : long tkiek "pigtail," with a bow to it, 
her standing. j bung down the back ef each. 

"And where in the world's tbe crajtli- j All these servants were diminutive, and 
urs—did ye see sight o'them anywhereludicrously out of proportion with the 
cried Mrs. Ryan, as the girl caine over the enormous horses of the equipage, and had 

stile. | sharp, sallow features, and small, restless, 
"Arrah ! mother, 'tis only what they're I tirey eyes, and faces of cunning and 

run down the road a bit. We'll see them malice that chilled the children. The 
this minute, coming back. It's like goats ! little coachman was scowling and showing 
they are, climbin' here and runnin' there; j his white fangs under his cocked-hat, and 
an' if I had them here, in my hand, may j his little blazing beads of eyes were 
be I wouldn't give thcta a hiding all quivering with fury in their sockets, as 
round.':  

"May tbe Lord forgive you, Nell! the 
childhers gone. They're took, and not a 
soul near us, and father Tom three miles 
away ! And what'li I do, or who's to 
help us this night? Oh, wirristhru, 

wirristhru ! The craythur* is gone !'' 

Whisht, mother, be aisy: don't Je ate 
them comin' up?'* 

And then she shouted in menacing ac

cents, waving her arm, and beckoning the 

children, who were seen approaching on 
the road, which some little way «ff made 
a slight dip, which had concealed them 
They were approaching from the west' 
ward, and from the direction of th* dread
ed hill of Lisnavoura. 

But there were only two of the children 
and one of them, the little girl, was cry
ing. Their mother and sister hurried 

forward to meet them, more alarmed than 
ever. 

"Where is Billy—where is he?"'cried 
the mother, nearly breathless, as soon as 

she was within hearing. 
"He's gone—they took him away ; but 

they said he'll come back again," answer

ed little Con, with the dark brown hair. 
"He's gone away with the grand ladies," 

blubbered the little girl. 
"What ladies—where? Oh, Lcum, 

asthora ! My darlin', are yoa gone nwny 
at last? Where is he? Who took him? 

What ladies are you talkin' about ? What j the rainbow, und fixed in it was a golden 
way did he go?" she cried in distraction, star. 

"I couldn't see where he went, mother; i This black woman had a face as thin 
'twas like aaif he Wse going to Iisna- j almost as a death's-head, with high cheek

bones, and great goggleseyes, the whites 

he whirled his whip round and round over 
their heads, till the lash of it looked like 

a streak uf fire in the evening sun, and 
sounded like the cry of a legion of 
"fillapoueeks" in the air. 

"Stop the princess on the highway !" 
cried the coachman, in a piercing treble. 

"Stop the princes on the highway!" 

piped each footman in turn, scowling over 
his shoulder down on the ohildrea, and 
grinding his keen teeth. 

The children were so frightened they 
could only gape and turn white in their 
panic. But a very sweet voice from the 
open window of the carriage reassured 

them, and arrested the attack of the 
lackeys. A beautiful and "very grand-

looking" lady was smiling from it on 

them, and they all felt pleased is tile 
strange light of that smile. 

"The boy with the golden hair, I 
think," said the lady, bending her large 
and wonderfully clear eyes on little 
Leunt. 

The upper sides of the carriage wero 
chiefly of glass, so that the children could 
see another woman inside, whom they 
didn't like so well. 

This was a black woman, with a won
derfully long neck, hung round with 
many strings of large, variouslyicolored 
beads, and on her head was a sort of tur
ban of silk, striped with all the colors of 

voara. 
With a wild exclamation the distracted 

woman ran on toward the hill alone, clap
ping her hands, and crying aloud the name 
of her lost child. 

Scared and horrified, Nell, not daring 
to follow, gazed after her, and burst into 
tears ; and tbe other children raised high 
their lementations in shrilly rivalry. 

Twilight was deepening. It was long 
past the time when they were usually bar

red securely within their habitation. Noll 
led the younger children into the cabin, 
and ma !e them sit down by the turf fire, 
while she stood iu the open door, watch' 

ing in great fear for the return of her 
mother. 

After a long while they did see their 
mother return. She came in and sat down 
by the tire, and cried as if her heart 
would break. 

"Will 1 bar the doore, mother?" asked 
Nell. 

"Ay, do—didn't I lose enough, this 
night, without lavin' the doore open, for 

more o' yez to go? but first take an' 
sprinkle a dust o' the holy waters over ye, 
acuishla, and bring it here till I throw a 

taste iv it over myself aud the craythurs ; 
an' I wondher, Nell, you'd foreot to do 
the like yourself, lettin' the craythurs out 
so near nightfall. Come hero and sit on 
my knees, asthora, come to me, mavour-
neen, and hould me fast, in the nau>e o' 
God, and I'll hould you fast that none cau 
take yez from me, and tell me all about it, 
and what it was—the Lord between us and 
harm—an' how it happened, and who wtis 
in it." 

And the door being barred, the two 

children, sometimes speaking tagether, 
often interrupting one another, often in
terrupted by their mother, managed to 
tell this strange story, which I hud better 
relate connectedly and in lay own lan
guage. 

The Widow Ryan's three children were 

playing, as 1 have said, upon the narrow 
old road in front of her door. Little Bill 
or Leum, about five years old, with goldtn 
hair axd large blue eyes, was a very 
pretty boy, with all the clear tints of 

healthy childhood, and that gaze of eatn 

est simplicity which belongs not to town 
children of the same age. His little sister 
Peg, about a year elder, and his brother 

Con, a little more than a year elder than 
she, made up the little group. 

U nder the great old ash-trees, whose 
last leaves were falliugat their feet, in the 
light of an October sunset, they were 
playing with the hilarity aud eagerness of 
rustic child rex, clamoring together and 
their faces were turned toward the west 
and the storied hill of Lisnavoura. 

Suddenly a startling voice with asoreeeh 
called to them from behind, ordering them 
to get out of tbe way, and turning, they 

of which, as well as her wide range of 
teeth, showed in brilliant contrast with 
her skin, as she looked over the beauti
ful lady's shoulder, and whispered some* 
thing in her ear. 

"Yes ; the boy with the golden hair, I 
think," repeated the lady. 

And her yoice sounded sweet as a sil
ver bell in the children's ears, and her 
smile beguiled them like the light of an 

enchanted lamp, as she leaned from the 

window, with a look of ineffable fondness 
on the golden-haired boy, with the large 
blue eyes: insomuch that little Billy, 
looking up, smiled in return with a wond
ering fondness, and when she stooped 

down, and stretched her jeweled arms to* 
wards him, he stretched his little hands 

up, and how they touched the other 
children did not know; but, saying, 
"Come give me a kiss, my darling," she 
raised him, and seemed to ascend in her 
small fingers as lightly as a feather, and 
she held him in her lap and covered him 

with kisses. 
Nothing daunted, the other children 

would have been only too happy to change 
places with their favored little brother. 
There was only one thing that was un. 
pleasant, and a little frightened them, and 
that was thft black woman, who stood and 
stretched forward, in the carriage as be
fore. She gathered a rich silk and gold
en huudkerchief that was in her fingers 
up to her lips, and seemed to thrust ever 
so much of it, fold after fold, into her 
capacious mouth, as they thought to 
smother her laughter, with which Bhe 
seemed convulsed, for she was shaking 
and quivering, as it seemed, with sup
pressed merriment; but her eyes, which 

remained uncovered, looked angrier than 
they had ever seen eyes look before. 

But the lady was so beautiful they 

looked on her instead, and she continued 

ts caress and kiss the little boy on her 
knee ; and smiling at the other children 
she held up a large russett apple in her 
fingers, and the carriage btgan to move 
slowly on, and with a nod inviting them 
to take the fruit, she dropped it on the 
road from the window; it rolled some 
way beside the wheels, they following, 
aud then she dropped another, and then 
another, an so on. And the same thing 

happened to all; for just neither of the 
children who ran beside bad caught the 

rolling apple, somehow it slipped into a 
hole or ran into a ditch, and looking up 
they saw the lady drop auother from the 
window, and so the chase was taken up 
and continued till they got, hardly know
ing how far they had gone, to the old 
cross-road that l«ads to Owney. It seem
ed that there the horses' hoofs and car
riage wheels rolled up a wtsderful dust, 

which being causht in one of those ed-
saw a sight, such as they never beheld be- dies that whirl the dust up into a column, 
fore. It was a carriage drawn by four j on the calmest d.iy, enveloped the child 
horses, that were pawing and snorting, in ren for a moment, and passed whirling on 
impatience, as if just pulled up. The ; towards Lisnavoura, th« carriage, as they 
children were almost under their feet, and' fancied, driving in the center of it; but 
scrambled to the tidt of the road nest | suddenly it subsided, the straws and 
their own door. : leaves floated to the ground, the dust dis' 

This carriage and all its appointments 'si pa ted itself, but the white horses and the 

lackeys, the gilded carriage, the lady and 
tacir little golden-haired brother wen 
tone. 

At tbe same moment suddenly tbe up* 
per rim of tbe olear setting sun dissapear* 
ed behind tbe hill of Knockdoula, and it 
was twilight. Each child felt the transi
tion like a shock—and the sight of the 
rounded summit of Lisnavoura, now cloe* 

ely overhanging them, struck them with ft 

new fear. 
They screamed their brother's name af

ter him, but their cries were lost in tht 
vacant air. At the same time thej 
thought they heard a hollow voice saj, 
close to them, "Go home." 

i: 
Looking round and seeing no one, tbflf 

were seared, and band in hand—the littM 
girl crying wildly, and tbe boy white as 

ashes, from fear—they trotted homeward} 
at their best speed, to tell, as we haM 
seen, their strange story. 

Molly Ryan never more saw her darling. 
But something of the lost little boy wat 
seen by his former playmates. 

Sometimes when their mothtf was 
away earning a trifle at haymaking, aad 

Nelly washing the potatoes for their dia« 

ner, or "beatling" clothes in the little 
stream that flows in the hollow close by, 

they saw the pretty face of Billy peeping 
in archly at the door, and smiling silentlj 
at them, and as they ran to embrace him, 
with cries of delight, he drew back, still 
smiliag archly, and when they got eut ift* 

to the open day, he was gone, and tbey 
could see no trace of him anywhere. 

This happened often, with slight varift» 
tions in the circumst-inces ef the visit. 
Sometimes he would peep for a longer 
time, sometimes for a shorter time, som#» 
times his little hand would come in, anA» 
with bended finger, beckon tbem to foil* 
low ; but always be was smiling with tht 
sams arch look and .vary silence—and at» 
ways he was gone when they reached tHw 
door. Gradually these visits grew leit 
and less frequent, and in about eight 
months they ceased altogether, and littie 
Billy, irretrievably lost, took rank in the 
memories with the dead. 

One wintry morning, nearly a year and 
a half after his appearance, their mothtr 
having set out for Limerick soon aftlt 
cock-crow, to sell some fowl at tbe mai» 
ket, the little girl, lying by the side of hit 
elder sister, who was fast asleep, just aft 
the giey of the morning, heard the latoh 
lifted softly, and saw little Billy enter and 
close the door gently after him. There 
was light enough to see that he was bari* 
foot aud ragged, and looked pale ani 

famished. He went straight to the firi| 
and cowered over the turf embers, atlfl 
rubbed his hands slowly, and seemed It 
shiver as he gathered the smouldering 
turf together. 

"Waken, NelJjf, waken; here's Billy 
come back!" 

Nelly slept soundly on, but the littlt 
boy, whose hands were extended cloit 
over the coals, turned and looked towasA 
the bed, it seemed to her, in fear, and slM 
saw the glare of the embers reflected dtt 
his thin cheek as he turned toward hefe. 
lie rose and went, on tiptoe, quickly to 
the door, in silence, and let himself out 
as softly as he had come in. 

After that, the little boy was never seen 
more by any one of his kindred. 

"Fairy doctors," as the dealers in the 

preternatural, who in such cases were 

called in, are termed, did all that in thetl 
lay—but in vain. Father Tom cant§ 
down, and tried what holier rites could 
but equally without result. So little Bi|» 
ly was dead to mother, brother and sistert| 

but no grave received him. Others whofli 

affection cherished, lay in holy grounds 
in the old church-yard of Abington, with a 
headstone to mark the spot over which the 
survivor might kneel and say a kind 
prayer for the peace of the departed soul! 
But there was no landmark to show 
where little Billy was hidden from their 
loving eyes, unless it was in the old hill 
of Lisnavour, that cast its long shadow t| 
sunset bofore the cabin-door; or thai, 

white and filmy in the moonlight, in later 
years, would occupy his brother's gaze M 
he returned from fair or market, and droMF 

from him a sigh and a prayer for the life* 
tie brother he had lost so long ago, and 
was never to see again 

Freemosonry is a brotherhood. Th# 
order recognizes and maintains tbe suh» 
lime principle that as one God created us 
all, we have a common parentage ; and at 
God is the "father of the spirits of all 
flesh," those who were created in "His 
own image" are brethern. The tenets of 
freemasonry, in calculating and enforcing 
these sentiments, establish a principle 
showing the brethern their duty ; nor act 
promises of pecuniary advantage necessity 
ry to excite the selfish propensities of out 
nature. The whole system of freemason 
ry is designed to purity of heart; to mako 
a man deserve tbe station of that race 
who were created but a little lower than 
the angels, and while the fraternal fire 
warms his breast, and makes him feel that 
a man is bis brother, and no law, sav* 
that of love, is necessary to force him |» 
the path of duty. The one who undaf» 
stands masonry as a sublime moral scienM 
will here perceive that the duties which 

he is called upen to perform in the fulfil* 
ment of hia masonic obligations, rise from 

a dignified sense of his relations with hit 
fellowmen. The t-uffering man is hit 
brother and he should assist him. It if»> 
quires no law of lodge or council It 
enforce the injunction. "If thy neighbtV 

hunger, give him meat; if he thirst, gift 
him drink; and if he lack raiment, elothe 
him." 

Is there no help for it? Must tbe new 
topographical momerclature of this coun
try be in the future qaite as silly, inappro* 
priatc, and unmeaning as it too often hat 
been iu the past ? Why, bore is a new 
town in Newton county, Missouri, named 

"Jolification." This means, if it meant 
anything, that the citizens of the plaoe 
give themselves up perpetually to a sue* 
cession of bacchanalian joys and whiskyi 

fied raptures; which we hope is not the 
case. What with childish names lib* 
this, and the constant repetition of names 
which are not so childish, the Gazetteer qt 
the United States is one of the most exafa 
peratingof volumes. If possible, all suc|| • 
names should have a geographical signiij^ 

cance, or, at least, something better than 
a whim to plead for their adoption. 

According to a ministerial estimate 
every fifth man above the age of twenty* 
one who bas died in Conneetiout daring , 
tbe past forty years wat intemperate. 
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