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Love and Sorrow* 

j and *orrew meet lag, 
Crt>M our path each day ; 

Sorrow* will b« fleeting, 
When love imootht the way. 

L«t na love each other; 
Sorrow* then will fall; 

While the earth's our mother, 
She can heal them all. 

Love ahall banlah torrow, 
Sorrow chaaten love; 

Till that bright to-morrow 
Dawn* In heaven above. 

Hot Summers. 
Brom the published records kept at 

Nuremburg, in Bavaria, we translate, 
•ays the Detroit Free Press, the following 
interesting facts relating to extremely hot 
seasons, in times past: 

In the t*ar 1132 the earth cracked by 
reason of the heat, the wells and streams 

f in Alsace all dried up, and the bed of the 
: river Rhine was dry. 

In the year 1152 the heat was so great 
that sand exposed to the sun's rays was 
hot enough to cook eg^s. 

In 1160 great numbers of soldiers in 
lie campaign against Bela, died from the 
feots of the hoat. 
In 1176 and'77 the crops of hay and 

failed completely. 
^In the years 1303 and 1304, a nan could 
ive crossed, dry shod, over the rivers 
Bine, Loire, Rhine and Danube. 
In 1893 and '94, a multitude of animals 

Brished by reason of tlio heat, which was 
i great that the harvest dried up. 
In 1444 the heat was extraordinary. 
In the years 1538, 1539, 1540 and 1541, 

all the rivers were nearly dried up. 
In 1556 there was nearly a drouth, 

which extended over nearly the whole of 
Europe. 

In 1615 and 1616 there was, in Italy, 
France and the Net erlauds, an overpow
ering heat. 

In 1648 there were fifty-eight oonsecu-
tive days of extreme heat. 

The year 1678 was very hot, and as 
were the first three years of the eighteenth 
oentury. 
gin 1718 it did not rain a single time 
from April until October. The growing 
grain was burnt, the rivers dried up. the 
theatres (but wherefore is not stated) were 
closed by order of the police. The ther
mometer showed 36 degrees Reaumer, 
equivalent to 113 degrees Fahrenheit. 
In irrigated gardens the fruit trees bloom
ed twice. 

In 1723 and '24 there, was very great 
heat. 

The summer of 1746 was very hgt and 
dry, the growing grain being absolutely 
calcined. It did not rahi for many 
months. 

The years 1748, 1754, 1760, 1767, 1778, 
and 1783 were also years in which there 
was extreme heat 

In the famous comet year—1811—the 
summer was very warm, and the wine pro. 
duced that season was considered very 
precious. 

In the year 1818, the theatres had to 
be closed on account of the heat, the 
highest temperature being 35 Reanmer, or 
111 Fahrenheit. 

Daring the three days of the revolution 
of July, in 1830, the thermometer 6tood 
at 36 degrees Centigrade, about the same 
as 97 Fahrenheit. 

In 1832, during the uprising of the »th 
and 6th of July, the temperature was 
about the same. 

The Seine was nearly dried up in the 
year 1835. 

In June, 1850, when the cholera ap
peared for the second time, the tempera
ture was only about 75 Fahrenheit. 

The highest degree of heat that man 
can withstand for any lengthened period 
varies from 104 to 122 of Fahrenheit 
scale. But with a much lower tempera
ture numerous deaths occur. 

Revising the Bible. 
£The arrangements made by the Com
mittee of the Convocation of Canterbury 
for the revision of the authorized version 
of the Scriptures seem to be exceedingly 
wise. There are to be two companies ; 
one for the revision of the Old Testament, 
which is to begin work on the Pentateuch; 
and one for the revision of the New Test
ament, which is to begin work on the 
three Synoptic Gospels. The Old Testa
ment company, consisting of the Bishops 
of St. David's, Llandaff, Ely, Lincoln, and 
Bath and Wells, with four scholars from 
the Lower House, is to invite a number of 
scholars of all opinions, churches and 
sects—ranging from Dr. Pusey to Dr. 
Davidson—to join it. The now Testa-

ent company, consisting of the Bishops 
f Winchester, Gloucester and Bristol, 
ad Salisbury, with the Deans of Canter

bury and Westminster, and Canon Blakes-
ly, invites a similar accession to its num-

ers from all theological schools—from 
^loman Catholics (for Dr. Newman is in
vited) to Unitarians, who are represented 
f>y a learned biblical scholar, the Rev. G. 
iranoe Smith. The object to be aimed at 
i to make no alteration that is not really 
f import, and even then to make it as 
uuch as possible in the style of our au-
horized version, and to make none on the 
ntiquity of any MS. reading for which 
here is not decidedly preponderating evi-
ience. The n^w Testament company is 
Iready at work—the Bishop of Glouces-
er and Bristol, who is the soul of it, hav-
ng the work really at heart. Companies 
lonstituted as is proposed, if they can 
>nly really agree, should command the 
onfidence of almost all Englishmen for 
heir alterations; so that we may at least 
;et rid of all manifost errors by all schol-
rs, without undermining the popular 
everenoe for the Bible.—London Times. 

L Ftmale Sheriff. 

Much interest has been excited by the 
mpanneling of a jury of women in Wy-
ming Territory, and the appointment of 
emales as notaries public and to other civ
ic functions supposed to be irrevocably re-
lerved to the masculine sex. It is reserv
ed to Iowa, however, to produce the first 
Female sheriff, and to Des Moines county 
to be tho first in the State to accord to a 
woman the difficult and trying duties of 
he sheriffalty. It is true the people have 
lot formally elected a lady as sheriff of 
his county, but in so far as " practice is 
letter than precept," the substance supe-
lor to the shadow, and the deed greater 

||>an the name, to that extent Des Moines 
sunty has a lady sheriff, or at least a lady 
~puty sheriff. Of course we allude to the 

estimable wife of our worthy sheriff, J. H. 
Latty, Esq. Mrs. Latty at various times, 
has displayed a remarkable coolness and 

' nerve in the management of the oounty 
jail, over which she presides with a firm-
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ness ol judgment and a vigor of rule rare
ly excelled by the best of prison wardens. 

At one time a desperado confined in one 
of the cells attempted to escape by making 
a man of straw, reclining upon his couch 
as usual, while the flesh and blood prisonor 
secreted himself in an empty cell and 
awaited the advent of Mrs Latty, who in 
the absence of her husband, entered the 
jail room to lock up the prisoners for the 
night. When she came to the cell con
taining the man of straw, a very clever 
imitation of a man asleep, she called his 
name, and, hearing no response, entered 
and detected the cheat. Instead of calling 
for help in an emergency which plainly in
dicated a plot and a determination upon 
the part of one or more prisoners to break 
jail, Mrs. Latty quietly proceeded to the 
other cell and marched the prospective fu
gitive back to his cell and locked him up. 
As he was a heavy, inusculai man, and 
the deputy shtriff a slender, light built wo-
man, it is evident that nerve triumphed 
over muscle. Womanly courage was more 
than a match for brutal force and the des
peration of the criminal seeking to flee 
from the hands of justice. 

On another occasion, two young men in 
a cell refusing to cease their profane and 
boisterous language,the deputy entered the 
cell and gave them a sound flogging with 
a whip, until, with tears in their eyes, the 
rascals promisod better behavior. 

The last exploit of our deputy, and one 
which recalled to our miud the preceding 
incidents, was the taking of a prisoner to 
the penitentiary a few days ago. A man 
who had been arrested for stealing a car
pet bag at the Union depot in this city, 
last January, was sentenced at the last 
term of the District court to two years' im
prisonment in the penitentiary, and was 
taken to Fort Madison by Mrs. Latty alone 
without any assistance from others, and 
duly delivered to Warden Ilelney. The 
astonishment of tho Warden and the Fort 
Madisonians knew no bounds.—Burliagt'n 
Hawkeye. 

A PUZZLE IV Tire TREASURY DEPAKT-
UINT.-The disappearance of $200,000 from 
one of the rooms of the Treasury Depart
ment, on Saturday, the llthinst.,isagood 
deal of a puzzle to the officials of that bu
reau. The money—ten dollar notes, new 
issue of greenbacks—was in two bundles, 
lying on a large table, with other money, 
waiting to be oounted, preparatory to go
ing into the vaults. About two o'clock, 
three persons, friends of the official in 
charge of the room, came in and were 
shewn through by this official. With them 
entered two young men, supposed at the 
moment to be of the same party, one of 
whom made some inquiry of the colored 
woman in charge of the table. She ans
wered the question, and the two at once 
left, one of them carrying his hat under 
his arm. The theory of the officials is 
that the money went tut in his hat or be
neath the coat of the man who carried it, 
having been stolen by him while his ac
complice stood talking with the colored 
woman. The clerks and others engaged 
were kept until near midnight in the search 
for the money, and detectives were imme
diately put to work in ferrettittg Mtt 
case.—La Crosse Republican. 

The Woedside, New Jersey, property of 
Albert D. Riehardson, who was killed by 
Daniel McFarland in November last, was 
sold at the court-house in Newark, N. J.. 
June 21st, and was bought in by Mr, 
Charles A. Richardson, editor of the 
Boston Congregationalist, a brother of 
Albert D. The property consists of a villa 
at Woodside, some two miles from Newark, 
which Mr. Richardson purchased for 
$9,000. Of this amount he paid $1,500 
down and gave a mortgage for the balance. 
This mortgage was given over a year 
ago. The sale was made for $1,500, the 
purchaser taking the property subjeet to 
the right of Mrs. Richardson McFarland 
to dower, and also to the right of the 
minor children, three in number, to their 
share in the estate. The interest on the 
mortgage amounted to $459 99, the only 
•mount paid on it being $60. Mrs. 
Richardson is still living at Woodside, and 
has charge of the children, who, by the 
death of their father, were given to her 
care. 

WOODCBUCKS AND RABBITS.—"Father," 
said Eustace, "I do not like to kill rabbits 
as well as I do woodcbucks." 

"Why, my son ?" asked the father. 
'^Because replied Eustacc, rabbits will 

not fight back again. They lie right down 
and die, and look so pitiful and beseeching, 
and seem to say, 'I forgive you." 

"llow do you feel when you kill wood
cbucks?" asked the father. 

"Oh, they get angry, and bite, and fight 
back again. They look fierce and savage 
and try to keep me from killing them. 
That makee me angry, and then I can kill 
them. I never feel bad for killing wood-
chucks." 

This tell's the whole story. Children 
are cut to the heart when they get angry 
with others, aad try to quarrel, and find 
that they will not get angry nor fight 
back again. Never try to fight back is 
the way to conquer. 

A MIKAGC.—A beautiful mirage was 
visible on the lake Wenesday afternoon. 
For the space of nearly an hour a magnifi-
oent spectacle was presented to the behol
der. The whole of the east shore, includ
ing Michigan City and the coast northward, 
for a distance of about 20 miles, was 
distinctly visible to the naked eye—bluffs, 
trees, houses and farming lands—with an 
occassianal sail flitting along the shore. 
The panorama increased and diminished 
in brilliancy at intervals of a few minutes, 
and at last faded away, leaving nothing 
but the vast expanse of Lake Michigan 
visible to the spectator. Tho phenomenon 
was a rare one, and was fully appreciated 
by all who were fortunate U) 
witness it.—Chicago Time*. 
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WESTERN HOUSE, 
Late "Our House," J. A W. Wright, Proprietora, 
Monona, Iowa. 698 

ELY HOTEL, 
Charlea City, Iowa. 696 Ilanaon lly, Proprietor. 

636 
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Attorney at Law, Crcaco, Towa. 

THOMAS UFDEGBAFF, 
Attorney at Law, (<34) McGRKGOB, IOWA. 

ELIJAH ODELL. 
Attorney nd Counsellor at Law, McGREGOR,IOWA 

J. C. HOXSIE, 
Justice of tbe Peace. Office with T. Updegraff. 

DOUOLAS LBF FINOWELL, 
Attorney at Law, McGregor, Iowa. Office in Bank 
Block. ail 

UNION HOUSE, 
MAIN STRKKT McGRKGOB, IOWA 

BEX. II. FKESE, Proprietor. 

W1NNESHEIK HOUSE. 
Decorah, Iowa. Ooneral Stage OFLLCE 

JOHN SIIAW,Proprietor. 666 

McGREGOR HOUSE. 
By JOHN I1ELLBKRQ. This house ia situated in 
the central part of the City, convenient for steam» 
beat and railway travelers aa well aa to bueiaeM men 
and farm era frem the country. Guests will receive 
t he beat of attention. 70S 

B. HOLLINGSWORTH 
Phyaician and Surgeon, National,lev* A I'stfts 

promptly attended to. _ __________ 
Attorney at Law, Calmar, Iowa. Will practiceiu 

the Courta of the State. 648 

H. BSUNNER M. D. 
Office, Bank Corner, Smith'a Block, up stain. 

641 McGREGOR, IOWA. 

A. I. JORDAN 
Attorney at Law,(office in Bank Block) 

63t McGREGOR, IOWA. 

R.Noble. L.O.IIatch. fl. Henry Preae. 

NOBLE, HATOH * FRESE, 
Attorneya at Law,McGREGOK, IOWA. IN 

DR. ANDROS, 
Phyaician and Surgeon. Residence aver Peterson* 
Lareon'aStere. Office in Bank Block. 678-99 

R. HUBBARD & CO., 
Jewelera and dealera in Magical Instruments, Main 
Street, (494) McGREGOR, IOWA. 

NATIONAL HOTEL 
Poatville,Iowa. General Stage Office. C. Vanllooeer 
Proprietor. 503 

J AMES DAVIS, 
Sheriff of Clayton County. Office with T. Updegraff, 
two doora below the Bank, McGregor, Iowa. 779 

GtSO. L. BASS. 
Commission, Storage and Forwarding Busineea, Pub
lic Square, McQ KEG OK, IOWA. 

P. c. MATHER, 
Dealer in Farming Implements. Everything from a 
Pitch Fork to a Threshing Machine. Poatville.Iowa. 

ttt>8 

BAKER BROTHERS, 
Attorneya and Counselors at Law, Decorali and Cal
mar, Iowa. Will practice in all the Courta of the 
10th Judicial District and Supreme Court. Prompt 
attention given to collectieue. 700 

WHITE SPRINGS HOUSE, 
Weat McGregor, Iowa. J. R. C0VKY, Proprietor. 
Farmers will do well to try the accommodations of 
thia house. Good Sheds for Stock. 088 

P. II. Larkin. T.Carrall. 

LARKIN & CARRALL, 
Manufacturers of Wagons, Sleigha, Seeders, Plow*, 
and Horae Shoeing done to order and General Black-
amitking. 

Iy687 VOLGA CITY, IOW A. 

HENRT HBN8EL, 
Manufacturer or beat and lateatstylee of Wagons, 
Buggies and Sleighs. Repairing done well,promptly 
and durably. Clayton, Iowa. WO 

LOUIS M. ANDRICK, 
Attorney at Law, Reynold's Block. Entrance be 
tween 146 and 148 Dearborn Street, also on Madison 
Street and Cuatoni House (P. O.) place, CHICAGO. 

MURRAY HOUSE, 
Main Street, McGregor, Iowa. A desirable homeler 
the traveling public, with good barna and Sheda at
tached for the aafe protection of horaea and wagona. 

442 M. MURRAY, Proprietor. 

J. McHOSE & CO., 
Storage, Forwarding and Commission. W arehouae 
No.l. on tbe Levee, McGREGOR. Consignment* 
solicited. JOS.McHOSK. 

G. McGREGOR. 

McGREGOR FANNING MILL. 
DICKEY A WELLIVKR Manufactured of the 

McGregor Fanning Mill and Grain Separator,on 
Weat Market Square, corner Main and Ann Streeta, 

416y McGREGOR. 

EVANS HOUSE, 
Oppeaite Ferry Landing, McGregor. Re-furntahed 
ana fitted up in good atyle for gaeata. Patronage 
respectfully solicited. G. II. ELANDERS, Propri
etor. 474 

MURDOOK & STONBMAN. 
Samuel Murdock. John T. Stoaeman. 

Attorneys andOouu* |ora Law, w | | | practice in 
the Saproinet nd i>ietr:ct Courts of thia State. 

Offlce^oppoeite lat National Bank, McGRKGOB. 

D. H. GILL, 
DenUata, McGregor, Iowa' Office on 
Main St., aver Post Office. Nitrons Ozida 
administered as a speciality. 

WEST UNION HOUSE, 
Goruer Vine and Kim Sta., Weat Union, Iewa, II. J. 
Ingeraoll, Proprietor. Good etabling and charge* 
moderate. Stages going eaat, west, north and aoeth, 
call aud leave with paaaengera morning and evening. 

y632 

BWWRLOD<MNo7i85r 
Holds its Regular Communicatione en 
Monday evening preceding the full 
moon in each mouth. 

R. HUBBARD, W. M. 
GEO. B. McCARTY, Sec'y. 

BOARDMAN HOUSE, 
(Late Waahtagton). 

Elkader, Iowa. Lafayette Billow, Proprietor. 
Oood Stabling. 660 

John T.Clarlt. Charley Allen. O.J.Clark. 
JOHN T. CLARK & CO., 

Attorney* and Counsellors at Law and Real Estate 
Agents, 1st door east of Winneaheik Houae, Decorah, 
Iowa. Will practice in the aeveral courts ef the 
State; also attend to colloetiona,and the payment of 
taxes in Winneaheik county. 666 

r&A*i sioxBZBft, 
SHOT GUNS,Rifles,Revolveia, 

Pistola, Gaiuo Bugs, Flask*, 
Cartridges, l'owder, Shot, Lead, 
Caps, Gun-wads, Cutlery, Ac., 
near National Bank, McGregor: 

Iewa. 49*Repairing of all kinds belonging to the 
gan aud locksmith line done promptly. 

A CARD. 
Dr. J. HUNT. late of Syracuse, New York,re

spectfully informs the people of McGregor and vicin
ity that he lius opened an Offiae in Church A Bid well's 
block,where his sons have their Dentietry Eetabliah-
ment. Dr. HUNT is an old practitiouer. liecau bu 
found day and uight at his office except when profea-
aiouallvabeeut. Al who wish to be treated upon 
PURE llomepathie principles will please call on liim. 

All Female or Chronic dUeaaeatreatedsuccessfully. 
McGregor,Iowa ,Jund 22d, I860. 662tf 

The Confessions of an Invalid! 
Published for tho benefit of younp men and others 
whe suffer from Nervous Debility, etc..supplying the 
means of self-cure. Written by one who curedhim-
•elf; and sent free on receiving a p oat-paid directed 
•nvetop. Addreaa. 
taflM HATUANISL MAYVAIl,Brooklyn,N.T. 

OA&9S. 
DR. A. B. II ANNA, Physician and Surgeon. All 

callapromptly attended to. Elkader, Iowa. 690 
D. W. CIIA8E, M. D., corner Main and Iligh 

Streeta, Elkader. 687 

P. SNEDIGAR A SONS, dealera in Hardware, 
lent 
687 

Stovea and Tinware, Agricultural Implement*, 
Crockery and Glaasware, Elkader. 

Y. BALLER, dealer in General Merchaadiae, 
Hardware,Druga A Medicines,Elkader. 687 

F D.BAYLESS <£ CO., dealera in Druga and Medi
cines, Fancy Goods and Sundries, Elkader. 687 

P.GARAOHTY, dealer in Ilarneaa, Saddlee, Bri
dles' Ac. Cash paid for tlides at highoat market 
prices, Elkader. 687 

PRICE A COOK, Attorneys and Counselors at Law, 
and Real Estuts Agents, Elkader, Iowa. 

Pay Taxes, Examine Titles and practice in the 
Courts of the 10th Judicial District, aud Supreme 
Court of Iowa. 

8.T. WOODWARD, Attorney at I**, Elkader 
Iowa. tf87 

A. W. DAUGHERTY A CO., dealers in Dry Good*, 
Groceries and General Merchandise. Highest Mar
ket Pricea paid for Produce, Elkader, Iowa. 087 

E. KALTENHACIl, Watch Maker, dealer in Jewl-
ery,Clocka, Watclies,Dry Goods, Ac., Elkader, Iowa. 

DR. J. W. STOUT, Office opposite A. W. Dougherty 
A Co.'e Store, Elkader, Iowa, 

W. A. WHITNEY, dealer in Iron,' Hardware, 
Stovoe,Tinware and Agricultural Tools., Ac., Elka
der, Iowa. 

YOUNG A COOK, Attorneys at Law, Office over 
C. Ryan's Store, opposite the Boardman House, Elka
der, Iewa, will practice in the 10th Judicial District, 
and in the Supremo Court of the 8tate of Iowa. 
8pocial attention paid to collections of all kinds. 

FORD A WAKEMAN, dealers in Dry Goods, Gro
ceries, Boots, Shoes, Ac., Elkader, Iowa. 7M 

avrasrBBBO, ZOWA. 
JOHN LUTIIER A BRO., manufacturer ef Wag

ona, Sleighs and Cutter*. 

FLECK A BRO., dealera in Bry Qooda, Groceries 
etc., etc. Forwarding and Commisaion Merchants 
and proprietora ef the Guttenberg Flour Milla. 

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

WM. SULLIVAN, dealer in Dry Qooda, Qrocerlea, 
and Forwarding and Commission Merchant. 

JEFKERSON HOTEL, Schiller street, between 1st 
and 2d streets, Henry Thaman, Proprietor. 4E9"This 
House has a large yard and good stabling attached. 

WASHINGTON HOUSE, near Steamboat Landing. 
H. H. Frese, Proprietor. Good stabling attached. 

J. II. Merrill, Preat. 
Wm. Larrabee, Vice Preat. 

0. llulveraon. Caahier. 
W. R. Klnnaird, A**t.Caahier. 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
OF XeOlBOOft. 

Capital SIOO.OOO. 

At current ratea for aale on all the Pi incipal Cities of 

England, Ireland, 

Germany, Norway, 

France, Sweden, 

And Other Parts of Europe. 
ALSO 

Passenger Tickets 

FOR 

Toand From all the Large Citieain EUROPE, by 
Steamer and Faat Sailing Veaaela. 

All kinds of GOVERNMENT SECURITIES bought 
and aold 645tf 

BXBBBXr 4t CO., 

TEAS, TOBACCOS AND CIGARS, 
235 Randolph Street, 

, Chicago. "I 

ix, New York. CHICAGO. 
ix,Cincinnati. J 619y 

PEOPLE'S MARKET. 

Geo.Hibfccn 
N. Herron, 
Lewis Maddux 
W. B. Maddax 

Williams & Bra., 
Iu William's New Brick Block Main St., McGregor, 
IoWa, bolievu iu fair dealing and will always be 
found on hand ready to deal out the choicest cute of 
all kiuds of meat that the country afforda. 

Highest market price paid for all kinds of stock. 

DURMD BROS. < POWERS, 

Wholesale Grocers, 

646 

131 South VttwitrHt, 

CHICAGO, ILL. 

FRANK EBRZMAN, 
Opposite Pearsall A Church's Livery Stable, 

Main Street* BEcOrefor. Iowa, 

Is ready t» furnish 

ALL KINDS OF TINWARE FOR HOUSEHOLD USE, 

Save Vroufhi* Tin fipeii 

And in fact everything in hi* line ef business will be 
well made and promptly put up. 

STOYE8 AND STOVE PIPES furnished and set np 
to order. 

GERMAN LUMBER YARD. 
Stauer & Daubenberger, 

Dealers in 

Lumber* Timber* Lath, Shingle* 
Doors, Sash and Blinds* 

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

nave unqueetiouably the largest stock of SASH, 
DOORS and BLINDS ever kept in the west—every 
style and ferm to suit any building that can he erect* 
ed. 49"0ura is the ONLY LUBER YARD on the 
north side of Main Street, McGREGOR, IOWA. 

MEAT MARKET. 
OAWSXiVX 4t BSMMAN, 

CAWELTI'S BLOCK, 

Having Ice Room and everything which convenience 
and neatness eonld auggest, aud determined always to 

Secure the Very Finest Animals fbt the 
use of oar Patrons, 

We feel assured that we are offering the people o 
this city aa great inducement a aa ever, to patronise 
the Queen ot Markets. Fat Cattle beught at the 
highest price. 

SB. B. J .  HAMMOND, 

Physician & Surgeon 
Has taken the ofiice of the late DR. LOW, over 
Kennedy k Buck's Drug store,aad would be pleased 
to await upon hi* patron* ana all other* who may 
need Medical Aid. 687w3 

Ice Announcement! 
Oawelt| A Bergman* 

Arealready arranging to pack a largeamount of Ice 
for the aeaaon of 1870. Ratea: 40 centa a hundred, 
or $'2 00 per month for private familiea. Orderare-
•nectfully aolieited thaa early, that we may be poat* 
•4 a* to the demand. CAWELT1 * BERGMAN. 

MoQr*gor,Dec.8th,18M. 688 

The Pilot's Story. 

In the fall of 18—, I was called upon to 
transact some legal buaineRS in New Or
leans. Residing at the time in St Louis, 
it was neccssary for me to embark on a 
Mississippi steamer, as the iron rail had 
not advanced to the Southwest then. Pack
ing my trunk and arranging my office bus
iness was but the work of a few minutes, 
and in the mean time my partner informed 
me that the Southern Star was ready to 
leave at once. 

I was fortunate in securing a state room 
for at that time the lower river boats were 
usually crowded. The wild, reokless life 
of the passengers, and character, or rath
er want of character—of the cabin amuse
ments, did not harmonise with my North
ern ideas and sentiments, and therefore 
the time hung heavily on my hands. 

Hav'mg a disposition to keep aloof from 
games, discussions and driuking — the 
three great elements of discord—that often 
led to bloodshed in those days, I passed 
most of my time in the pilot house, and 
especially during the "aft watch." 

I became much interested in the pilot' 
for he was a man of more than ordinary 
intelligence, possessing a fine face, kind 
manner and genial heart. Ilis hair which 
was once black, bad yielded to the touch 
of time, and the silver threads plainly 
marked the dividing line between the 
prime of manhood and the sure decay that 
comes to us all after passing a certain mile 
stone in our life's- journey. He always 
answered my questions pleasantly, and 
seemed very willing to exchange his vast 
river experience for my early sea going 
life—in fact, but a few days passed before 
we found ourselves mutual friends. 

One day as we were nearing our desti
nation, the clouds that bad been gathering 
for some time, began to let fall a pelting 
rain; to keep the spray from driving thro' 
the pilot house, tbe side sashes were slid 
forward, and the apron dropped. Observ
ing a peculiar hole in one of the lights, as 
if a bullet had passed through it, I ven
tured to ask how a mark of that character 
came to be made in his glass house. He 
did not answer me, and 1 saw a shadow 
rest on his face for a moment. We both 
remained silent for a moment, when he 
broke the silence by saying : "The Island 
we just passed on our port side, with the 
dead trees on its foot, was where the Lilly 
sunk in 18- . It was bad work, sixty 
persons drowned, men, women and chil
dren. My partner can tell you all about 
it; he and I were on the Vernon at the 
time, and came in sight of the wreck just 
as the cabin floated off. We had about a 
mile to run before reaching the wreck,and 
it seemed as if we would never get there, 
though we made the fastest time ever run. 
When I rang the stop bells the wreck was 
breaking up badly, and a few minutes 
more would have sent three hundred pas
sengers to rest. As it was, enough were 
lost to send a pang to hundreds of hearts. 
Butt, as I remarked, my partner will tell 
you all about it. I could not see what was 
going on near the lower guards, ia the 
midst of the wreck, but I eould hear ! and 
the agonising calls for help, together with 
the confusion that reigned among our pas
sengers was enough. I always feel thank
ful that I did not see more of it. 

As he was not inclined to give me the 
details of the sad disaster, I said: " Well, 
if you are determined to transfer this 
wrecking scene to your partner, can you 
tell me about the bullet hole in the glass ? 
Was it made from the outside or inside?" 

"Well," said he, "I have never men
tioned the facts concering the bullet hole 
but once, and that was to clear up some 
matters of importance to myself and oth
ers ; but as you have been very kind in 
giving me much useful information, and I 
may say in extending your confidence to 
me, I will relate the history. 

"I call that particular pane of glass my 
card case. By looking at it closely you 
will observe that a part of two names are 
still visible, either side of the break." 

I did as requested, and ip the shattered 
points that bordered the shot hole, I could 
discern the broken parts of two names that 
had been cut on the glass with a diamond. 
Hardly enough of either name remained 
to justify an attempt to make them out, 
but it was certain that they were those of 
% man and woman. 

"It came about like this," said the pilot 
as he steadied the boat on her course : " I 
heard foot steps on the boat one afternoon 
and before I had time to extend an invita
tion, a gentleman and lady seated them
selves in the corner there, and after asking 
if their preseuce would disturb me—began 
a spirited conversation. From what I co'd 
learn in hearing them talk, it was evident 
he had been in £urope a number of years, 
and but lately returned. Their meeting 
seemed to have been accidental, and both 
regarded it as extremely fortunate, and al
though much of their conversation was of 
a general character, I could plainly under
stand that they both occupied soms sacred 
ground that neither dared to tread upon. 
Night coming on, the air became chilly, 
and my friends went below, leaving me to 
fill the remainder of my watch alone, and 
yet not wholly alone, for the presence of 
that woman filled my heart with beautiful 
pictures and happy memories. I will not 
attempt a description of my friends, for I 
have no genius or talent in expressing my
self upon such subjects ; but when I say 
that she was beautiful, and that you could 
look into her deep brown eyes, and seem 
to see a life beyond the world's, I am sure 
you will understand what I mean. lie was 
one of your strange looking men, whose 
face told you he had carried a great sorrow 
near his heart—but still had kept it sunny 
and wurm for his fellow creatures. Well, 
when I came on watch the next dsy, I 
found my friends in the old place, and I 
did not disguiso my pleasure at meeting 
them. I observed a- marked change in 
their manner toward each other, and knew 
that thty had both stepped forth from some 
dark shadow i®to the clear sunlight of a 

new life, and I understood perfectly that 
but little of their conversation would be 
for my ears that day. 

One morning, as we were approaching 
New Orleans, they came into the pilot 
house to bid me good-bye, thanking me 
for the privilege they had enjoyed in occu
pying seats in my glass cage, and suggest
ing the hope that we should meet again.— 
I regretted that we must part company, 

dred trrrible thoughts flitted in quick suc
cession through my brain, and before I 
could determine just what it was best fot 
me to do, a cry more dreadful than au 1 
could have uttered, pierced the midnight 
air, and echoed and re-echoed through the 
bluff* in the distance—"Fire ! ire! the 
boat's on fire !" rang out from the watch-
mar, and was passed fore and aft with the 
speed of lightning. Then the demon who 

and hinted at a change of cards. The gtn*; held my life in his hand, breathed his 
tleman readiiy consented, and playfully 
remarked that pasteboard was cheap, and 
with my permission he would give me a 

more lasting, at the same time drawing a 

diaitond ring from his finger, he stepped 
to the window |and cist two names upon 
the glass, and to convey a more significai t 
meaning, one name was written across the 
other. 'There,' said he, 'you will always 
think of us both when you look at that 
card, and as it is cut with a diamond, let 
us believe that you will not readiiy erase 
our names from the glass or ywtt mem
ory.' 

I told him the card should be preserv
ed and the memory treasured with care, 
little thinking wht a mysterious charge I 
had to keep. I spoke to my partner nlxiut 
the names, and requested hiiu to always 
use care in moving the sash, and let no ac
cident befall the card. 

Even at the time I was well along in 
years, and what people call romance had 
long since been buried in the careB of a 
large and happy family, but I never could 
look upon those names without feeling u 
strange superstition, and recalling tlie 
face of that woman. It bocttma a hubit 
with me on entering the pilot house to 
look at them, and I am sure I »hould have 
felt lonely if by chance they had been de
stroyed or spirited away. Months hud 
elapsed since I saw my friends leave the 
boat, and I had settled into the regular 
routine of my office, looking upon my c-urti 
case as the gentle remander ofo!d fritn l.«, 
but one that would never brin^r the reali
zation of my former superstitions. But 
not so ! for on my up trip, shortly before 
landing at Vicksburg, I was forcibly re
minded that the diamond names were ef 

dreadful guilt into my ears, in muffled 
words that sounded like the panther's 
growl before he makes the fatal spring. 
•'Ila! ha!" said he, who holds the dia
mond cards, now ? this is my work, and 
this is my revenge! Let them cry for 
help, while my curses follow them down 
through flame and smoke. I will write 
their names on the fiery walls of—" 

II is words were lost; a blinding flash, 
and the report of a pistol was heari 
above the tumult below, and he fell dead 
at my feet. 

"And now for the fire 1" cried a voice 
that I recegnized as that of my friend, 
an 1 quick as lightning he leaped from the 
pilot house ; and as the flames rolled over 
the Lrbord rail, I saw him swing over the 
rail and drop amidst the flame and smoke. 

Above the confusion of voices I heard 
his words of command that no one could 
resist; even the captain and mate took 
co :ruge, and what was a wild panic a few 
minutes before, became an organized force 
to do battle against the spreading flames. 
When all hope seemed lost, his glorious 
word* and daring example would inspire 
renewed efforts to the despiaring, and a 
wall of human beings Btood before the 
greedy element and drove it back to feed 
upon the ruins of its first havoc. 

I had not been idle during the moments 
rhat seemed like hours ; hardly had the 
tnrtn of the dead demon fallen to the floor, 
:hen I rang the stop bells, and then sent 
word through the speaking trumpet to 
buck her slowly. This kept the flames 
forward, that otherwise would have been 
driven through the cabin. When the til
ler ropes burned off I worked her by the 
wheels and kept nearing the shore gradu-

more importance than I had ever drentned,: nlly. The smoke began to pass out of the 
and the fact was demonstrated by a tall, 
black-eyed, dark-complexioned man, who 
stepp«d into the pilot house. lie did not 
attract much attention until his eye chanc
ed to rest upon the card, then terriUc 
oaths burst upon my ears—the very si^ht 
of those names had transformed him into 
a fiend, and a thousand demons seemed to 
be struggling in his breast. Seizing a 
chair that stood near, he was about to 
shiver the glass into atoms ; but, anticipa
ting his design, I removed one hand from 
the wheel and caught hold of the chair, 
saying sharply, 'Sir, you must not injure 
the card; it was left in my keeping!' 1 
shall never forget the expression of hid 
face as he mocked my words. 

'In your keeping! Two names that 
have been buried into my soul for year& — 
names that I have written in blood! 
names that—' 

The demon within seemed to choke hiin, 
and his words were cut short. For a mo

ment I thought the blood would leap from 
his eyes. Relaxing his hold upon the 
chair, he drew two Derringers from a belt 
beneath his coat, leveling one at me, and 
the other at the glass, he said : 

'Now, sir, move but a hand to oppose 
me in destroying the names left in your 
keeping, and your life shall pay tbe for
feit !' 

Hardly had Ida words been uttered, 
when a ball went crashing through my 
treasured names. 

'Tell your precious pair for me,' said 
he, 'that their lives hang on a thread more 
brittle than tbe glass that bore their 
names.' 

Before I could make reply, he had left 
me alone, and in a few minutes I saw 
him step from the stage plank at Vicks
burg. 

For weeks and months, a fearful dread 
took posession of my thoughts, and I 
could not free myself from its hold; the 
terrible 'dark' man, as I called him, 
would rise between me and the shattered 
pane, and by some strange reasoning I 
held myself responsible for the broken 
names, and feared that two broken lives 
would be the result unless in some way I 
could change the drift of affairs. Once 1 
had stood before the names, but to no 
purpose. Would I ever be called upon to 
stand between the persons and the man 
who seemed bent upon their destruction? 
What was I to do ? They had not given 
me their residence, and I knew not where 
to address them. 

All my inquiries concerning the dark 
man were fruitless. A person answering 
his description had Btoppei one night at 
Vicksburg. Nothing more could be 
learned regarding his movements. 

Nearly six months passed and still the 
terrible mystery remained to burden my 
mind and break my rest. 

In October, of that year, wo left New 
Orleans with a very large load of passen
gers. Everything ran smoothly until the 
fourth night. I was then standing at the 
aft watch, and took the wheel a few miles 
aboye Vicksburg. The lights were turn
ed down in the cabin, and the passengers 
had retired for the night. I had been at 
the wheel for an hour, perhaps, when I 
heard a hurried step on the stairs, but 
thinkiBg it was some one bringing a mes
sage from tbe mate, I did not turn from 
the wheel until the door opened, and, 
great God ! there stood bnfore me, dimly 
outlined in the starlight, the tall form of 
my terrible enemy. 

"Speak, and you diel" said he in a 
sort of a hissing growl, at the same time 
thrusting the muzzle of a pistol against 
my head ; "change her course a hair, ring 
a bell, or utter a sound, and I'll scatter 
your brains as I did the glass!" (At the 
time mentioned I was holding her di
rectly up the middle of the wide river.) 
What can it mean, thought I, and a bun-

pilot house, and tbe shouts that came up 
from below were like the "Amen" of an 
answering prayer. 

When the last spark was extinguished, 
and the boat made fast to the bask, such a 
scene of thankful joyousness never was 
beheld. Need I tell that my friends of 
the "diamond card" were the center ot 
attraction ? for she, toe, had been in the 
thickest of the fight, and like a Joan of 
Arc bad shone aboye the rest of her kind, 
and made the terror-stricken brave and 
efficient. 

The fire had made sad havoc with the 
boat; all the state rooms,deck and roof, on 
the larbord side, from the wheel house for
ward, were burned ; and but a few char
red stancions were left to support the tex-
as and pilot house. You can imagine 
what desperate work it took to extinguish 
the flames, and will doubtless wonder how 
a lire of such magnitude could have been 
put out by human efforts. I always 
thought a Higher Power had something 
to do with it." 

"How about the demon, it jou call 
him ?" I asked. 

"Well, his body was sent back to Vicks
burg, where we transferred our passen
gers to the Arrow. I was glad when it 
left the boat, for my nervs had been pret
ty well overtaxed, and the presence of bis 
body did not improve matters much. Let 
me see, I have not told you how he came 
on board, or what brought my old friends 
there. It seems that they had been mar. 
ried a few days before, and a bridal trip 
up the Mississippi was intended. It was 
no mere than natural that they should 
wait for our boat, as it was here, that 
they had met, after a long separation, and 
prepared the way for this happiness. 
They came on board at Vicksburg, and 
learning that I would be on watch for an 
hour er so, they remained up until the 
watch was changed in order to see me be
fore retiring. They were coming up the 
gangway when the dark man was hissing 
in my ear. 

As they neared the pilot house, the gen
tleman heard enough to know that all was 
not right, so leaving bis wife on tbe roof 
he hastened to my rescue. From all we 
learned, it is supposed tho dark man had 
watched the movements of my frieBds, and 
probably embarked at the same time,inten
ding to execute his inhuman revenge, and 
perish with the rest of us. Ilis scheme 
was well planned, and its execution would 
have proved one of the darkest tragedies 
ever perpetrated in our country. It could 
not have failed had the boat been kept un
der headway a minute longer—thanks to 
the ready hand and strong heart of my 
friend." 

"And did you learn why this desperado 
pursued with such mad intent and terrible 
vengeance, the lives of your friends?" I 
asked. 

"Well, yes; I asked him what it all 
meant, but he did not seem inclined to say 
much about it, but from what I could learn 
this demon's name was Devall, and he 
used to sail a slave ship that was fitted out 
in Boston. He became very rich in his 
nefarious business, and finally wanted to 
marry the lady—she refused him — he 
stormed, raved, threatened and plead, but 
all to no purpose. Iler father died very 
suddenly and mysteriously. His business 
that was considered very flourishing, was 
found to be all in Devall's hands. This 
was a strong point for him, and he pressed 
his suit while she was still weighed down 
with the affliction of her father's death;— 
but she still refused him. Meantime the 
young gentleman (ber present husband) 
was made to believe that Duvall had se
cured her hand. This drove him to Europe 
where he remained five years. Devall 
finding that she would not yield to his de
mands, swore vcngeance. To escape from 
his dreadful coils, she came to Mississippi, 

and lived with an uncle. Three yeaMI 
from that time, the slave ship that Devall 
eommaaded was run down by a Britisfc 
man-of-war, and if was supposed that D#» 
•all perished. IIow he escaped at thit 
ime will always be a mystery." 

"And your friends?—what became «f 
them after this eventful tragedy?" 

"They reside on the beautiful plantation 
that attracted your attention shortly after 
we left Vicksburg. He has a peculiar ws^ 
of running it—pays his slaves regul# 
monthly wages, and tries his best to makit 
them run away—bu! they seemed to likt 
the system and insist upon staying with 
him. 

lie often comes down to the boat whek 
we land there, but never visits the pilot 
house. I think we understand each other, 
and if I ever have trouble in this world, I 
know where to find a friend that will hel % 

m me out. The boquet yonder is a gift fro: 
his wife—you know how it looked wheil 
you first saw it—her little three-year ol& 
girl placed it in my hands, and left a kisi 
on my forehead, when we were at Vicks 
burg. I never regret the trouble my 'dia
mond card' made me, for the friends it 
brought myself and family, are worth a 
life of suffering. 

Infallibility 
Writing on the 30th ult, the Roman 

correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazette, 
says: "The day .before yesterday a violent 
scene took place in the council on the 
delivery cf a speech by Monsignor Verot, 
bishop of Savanah, United States, the 
roator of tbe American Episcopate. Thit 
discourse, pronounoed in a voice audible 
through the hall, vehemently assailed tho 
dogma of infallibility, declaring that all 
bishops who voted in its favor would bo 
guilty of sacrilege. The majority met 
this imputation with protesting cries, aad 
the clamor became so fuirous that tbe 
president legate rang his bell, and called 
on the speaker to retract the expression. 
Supported by Monsignor Strossmeyer, the 
bishop of Savannah refused, maintaining 
that he was entitled to express his con-
scientious opinion. He said he was citizen 
of a country where every opinion was free, 
and that, trained in freedom, he would 
perserve his independence even in the 
Ecumenical council. Monsignor Senestreyt 

bishop of Ratisbon, spoke with equal 
force, but in more guarded language 
against the dogma, affirming that he ex
pressed the sentiments of the vast maj
ority of German Catholios. The Bitting 

broke up in great agitation. Several 
members of the majority have availed 
themselves of the new regulation 
to. demand an immediate yote. As there 
are yet 70 fathers Inscribed to speak on 
the question, the cardinal legate referred 
for instruction to the pope; and the holy 
father decided that there should be no 
interference with the debate. The bishopa 
of the minority are now acting in concert 
with the ministers of the Catholic powers. 
Conferences have leen held both at tho 
Australian and French embassies, and it 
was finally arranged that the bishops sho'd 
sign a collective note to the pope protest* 
ing against the promulgation of the dog
ma. But I am pursuaded that all opposi
tion will be useless. 

Tbe New England physicians are very 
mucV agitated by a proposition from 
one of their number to send to France for 
a supply of non-humanized cow pock. 
They contend that it can be procured 
without any special difficulty in this coun* 
try. Dr. Ephraim Cutter, of Boston, 
says: "Ever since 1860 (ten years ago) I 
have made efforts to collect vaccine virus -
from kine. My experience extends to ov
er 900 kine that I have personally vaccin
ated—including bulls, oxen, steers, year
lings, cows, heifers and calves. I can say 
that there is, and has been (judging from 
my experience), in the United States, 
cow pox virus—original, spontaneous an# 
not humanized. I have some now, that (v 
judge to be such, in my possession), talwji 
only last week." 

DARING AND TANTALIZING.—A case of 
feminine daring is related of a Virginia 
belle, who rode to the edge of a precipice, 
and defied any man of the party with 
whom she was riding to fellow her. Not 
a man accepted the challenge; but a tanti-
lizing youth stood on his head in &» sad
dle, and dared the lady to do that. 

A mother had repeatedly called her lit
tle son to come and say his prayers, as it 
was bed time. Finally he stopped his 
play and said, "What's the matter, mam
ma, is fled in a hurry ?" 

A poet wrote of his departed love, "We 
will hallow her graye with our tears," 
but the wicked printer set it up, "We will 
harrow her grave with our steers." 

Dakota clamors for school-ma'ams, but 
young ladies averse to matrimony should 
not accept the situation. The average du
ration of single life after their arrival in 
the Territory is only three days. 

The cause of woman suffrage is pro
gressing. The Vermont constitutional 
convention the other day rejected the prop-
position to enfranchise woman by a vote 
of two hundred and thirty-two to one. 

That's a clear gain of one. Let the 
Stantons, the Anthonys, the Tiltons, the 
Dows, and all tbe rest of tbe strong-mind
ed sisters, hold a grand jubilee. 

Dickens said to bis children on his 
death-bed, practice Christianity in a 
broad spirit, not accepting the narrow 
construction of any man or sect. 

A sharp young lady Bays there is noth
ing mere touching in this life than to see 
a poor but virtuous young man struggling 
with a weak moustache. 

A man in Ripley county, Ind., kicked 
bis daughter's beau out of doors, tbe oth
er night, and was shockingly beaten there
fore by the daughter, assisted by her am:* 
able mamma. 

An old bachelor says: "It is all non
sense tb pretend that love is blind. I nev
er yet knew a man in love who did not 
see ten times as much of Us sweat-heart 
as I could. ' * 

Advices have been received announcing 
the total loss of the British gunboat Stanley ~ 
in the China Sea. Qer commander, Wm. 
Llewellyn, and 43 of the crcw, perished, ' 

The crops in England have, as yetf 
received no relief from iains, and a great 

demand upon the American farmers |r 
expected. BelVs Weekly Messenger asserts 
that a fraction less then &*ei|icbea(tf „ 

has fallen this year. . • 
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