
jw mo MB. W a j w

VOLUME VII JACKSON C. H., OHIO, THURSDAY, JUNE 23, 1853. NUMBER 13.

THE and give me your advise. I am going matter of course. But still she in her; "Ah! I shall die. Give me air! J guerrillas commanded by the famous Pa-dr- e

Jurats, who was captured andahot
during the Mexican war. The Mexicans
looked upon him as a brave man, and he
is considered a person ot some educa-
tion."

Since the daya of Robin Hood and
Little John, whose exploits in the forests
of Lincolnshire secured them a vagabond
title to the distinction of posiuhmous
fame, nothing has been seen or heard
outside of Spain and Mexico, equal to
thovillaniesof this singularly successful
bandit. All Spanish countries have their

From the Knickerbocker.

tVlJISTi.lt.

!SfL ALFRED B. STREET.

A shade like night is o'er us flung ;

Our Eagle's wing in grief is hung :

Its brightest star our sky hath crossed ;

Its lordliest plume that wing hath lost.

But though the orb hath left our eyes,
It glides but on to future skies ;

And memories of that plume will bring
New sucngth to lift that spreading wing.

His stately form in death is laid,
But his proud glory ne'er shall fade ;

On Time's last wave, no brighter fame
Will glow like that round Webster's name.

low reply said but one thing; l cannot
leave my father."

You shall not leave your father,' re- -

plied the young man warmly. "Ill or
well he shall reside with us. Say then
that on this condition you will be mine."

-- Jules, if my father is willing. I will

not refuge," was the young girl's frank re-

ply.
Jules rose and led her to the window,

there to talk as to the best means of open
ing the subject, to the father ; but as he
leaned his arm on the railing, stifled in

groans caught his ear.
"What is that V cried Annette. his

"It is your father s voice," replied Ju- -

les, springing out of the window into the
court.

It was a verv hot dav. and Waer Bearle
had shut himself up in his room with the
curtains closed to keeo himself cool. of
But Jules at once noticed that his win
dow was open, while the groans came not
thence He listened a moment.

Pull me up cried a piteous voice :

am cool enough now."
Jules rushed to the well which was not

ten feet deep, and there saw Waer Bearle
a dressing-gown- , hanging by the well

rope: his leet in a bucket. JuessookeOi
not a word, but at once hoisted the noor

roofed over, with wire sides, shutters in-

side, and glass windows, it was stocked
inside with ti'ees, bushes, and flowers, on
which perched canaries, linnets, and oth-

er feathered songsters, with one or two
pet doves. Early of a morning Annette
would step into her aviary from her bed-

room, to the great delight of the whole
winged tribe, who would rush towards
her, perch on lwjr shoulders nnd arras,
in expectation of her morning meal.
Seen through a glass window, that reach-

ed from roof to floor, Annette looked char-

ming indeed in her morning costume a
straw hat with ribbons, a short petticoat-e- d

dress, white stockins and sandals,
and all who passed could not but gaze
with pleasure.

About a year after her arrival in the
village, Annette was thus occupied one
mornin, when her attention was drawn
without by the sound of a horse gallop-

ing. Looking out, she saw, just about
making his horse walk gently, a young
man. handsomely dressed, of exceeding-
ly noble but grave mien, who as she look-

ed raised his hat and bowed profoundly,
fixing his eyes with extreme vivacity on
the speaking countenance of the young
girl, who blushed crimson, slightly curt-

sied, and turned away. The cavalier rode
on, quietly, and she noticed that as he
went every one bowed to him with mark-

ed respect. There was great beauty and
marked intellect in that face, and Annette
could not help thinking of him all day,
so much so, that when evening came, and
curiosity would have made her inquire of
some of her friends his name, she felt too
conscious to do so. But, imagine her
surprise, when, next morning at the same
hour, again he came up the road, bowed
as gravely and respectfully as before, and
once more rode on. Annette remained
looking after him thoughtfully. At the
end of a week, the same occurring every

won't pretend to be of butter any more
let me out !" shrinked the unhappy

money-chrigr- . "Am I in purgatory,
em. I suffering the punishment of my
sinsl What is happening ?"

"See the butter melts, and runs out in
buckets full." added one.

"Save me!" shrieked Waen Baerle.
feeling his face, which wan all clammy
with perspiration. "I am melting."

And the oven door opened, Waen Ba-

erle was taken out, his head wrapped up
a cloth, so he could not see. and pres

ently he found himself lying quietly in
bed room. He shook himself, and

asked if he were dreaming. When he
saw his daughter and the duke he was

quite rational He said nothing of what
had passed, and never alluded to his pe
culiar fancy forborne day. At the end

a month, however, one day he showed
sign of terror at a blazing fire, and de- -

dared that there was a conspiracy to
murder mm.

Next morning he awoke in the oven
again, and the ame scene was enacted
once more. This effectually cured the
man of butter. So horrible did he con-

sider the punishment, that every energy
ms mmo was oirecieu 10 conquer in- -

hallucinations, which he did. The fact

overcome aim vanisneo in me same per-- ,

son, to my knowledge, alter a strong bat- -

He. by rm devotion several hours a day
dry mathematical studies. Wher

there is a w ill there is a wav.
About a mouth after Waen Baerle's

cure the young couple were married
Jean Baerle, who was not doing very well

Strasburg, came down to Blacas Las-- .

tie as an intendant steward, and private;
secretary, the old man riding out with lum
under the impression that he thus did a
deal of business, but never showing even

remembrance of his strange hallucina-- '
tion. Annette proved fit for her new sta- -

tion. She had delicate feelings, a desire
to improve, much tact ; ner nusoand m

society and library did the rest. They
live still, and so does Jean; but Watn

money changer up, took him in his arms, is, this fancy, like angry passions, had addition to which, as the gallantries and
and carried him to his bedroom, where, habits, and even vices, may be overcome prodigality of the Mexican robbers la

despite his cries, he was warmly wrapped by a firm will. If we once make up our proverbial, they lose nothing by the prac-u- p

and made to swallow a bowl of hot minds to anything solemnly, it is a thing tice of discretion, as they would profit
soup. This soon sent him off into a deep accomplished. Deep grief and hopeless i little in making disclosures. Joaquin is

sleep. j passion, two powerful feelings, have been evidently actuated by baser motives in

Baerle is of late gathered to his fathers, his crimes by the ignominious death of

But in Blgcas Castle all still remember the gallows. Avoiding contact with
the kind old man, who all his after life Amerians under all circumstances atten-wa- s

call the Butter-Man- . ded by risk, it has been the policy of Joa- -

quin and his associates to prev with par- -
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Counsellors at atn,
REAL ESTATE AGENT8,

ttOVNTV LAND & PENSION AGENTS,
JACK SON, OHIO.,

ATTEND to the practice of their Professions,
Pensions, buying, selling, and

obtaining Land Warrants, selling and Leasing
Real Estate, examining Land Titles, collection of
claims die.

All Communications from a distance must be
Post Paid.

Office in Public Building, up stairs.
May 12, '53 tf.

Ko . TOFFMAN.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

JACKSON, C. H.,0.
attend the Courtsin Jackson, Athens,WILL Vinton i nd Gallia counties.

OFFICE: One door south-wes- t of Daniel
Hoffman's Store.

August 9th. M9-l- y.

ttorney mid Counsellor at Law
PORTSNOUTH, OHIO.
attend the Courts In Jackson, Pike,

WILL and Lawrence countieB, and will

t end faithfully to all business entrusted to his

care.
Oct. 4. 1849. no27yl

"ITTs. bundy,
Attorney & Couusellor ut Law.

attend the Courts in Jackson, Vinton
WILL Athens counties.

Nov. 28, 1850. ly.

AN S ELM T. HOl.COMB,
A T TO R N E Y AT LAW.

"VV II L PRACTICE in the counties of
T F Juckfou and Vinton.
Vlnto i, Gallia Co. Sept. 30, '52.

JOSEPH BRADBURY,"
t llurnt-- ut Law.

ILL PRACTICE in the counties of Jack-
sonW and Vinton.

Key,'gerville,GalliaCo. Sept 30, 1852.

W. C. ROBERTS;
Attorney nt Luw nnd Solicitor in

t'lisli !;
LOGAN, HOCKING COUNTY, O.

WILL attend the Courts in Jnckson, Vln
Athens, Perry, Muskingum, Iios-au-

Fairfield counties, and will give prompt at
t'lition to all business entrusted tf his rare.

Will also aci as general Land Agent for the
sale of laud and the payment of taxes, &.C., in
any of the above counties.

April 17, 1851.

D. A HOFFMAN
J'liyslciun A Surgeon.

JACKSON, C. H., O.

Ofticr: At D. Hoffman's Stoke, where i
nay at all times be found when not absent ui

I rofessionalbusiness.
May 15, 1851 tf.

JAt laSON, OHIO.
E subscriber, has rented the aboviTH formerly occupied by J. Anders,

and .Uted it up in good style. The traveling
pub ic ma rest assured that no pains will be
- tar d to render this house the very best in
J ickson The personal and Individual attention
of tl e subscriber will bo given to secure to uli

.'ho visit their house, every thing necessary for
com ort and convenience.

H s stable is also undergoing a thorough re-

pair, which will render it desirable for the horse
of the weary traveler. Give us a call.

O Prices to suit the times.
F. SHOWER.

De.: 5, '50 tf.

JACKSON HOTEL.
JbsLTHL SUBSCRIBER has (.pencil a new

.gill HOTEL in Jackson, on Pearl Street,
III near the Bnptist Church; and is provi-

ded with accommodations for the travelling
public. Particular attention will be given to se-

cure all who visit this House, evei comfort and
convenience. Good stabling is attached to the

House. WILLIAM FLOWERS.
Jackson Feb. 10, 1853 r m.

DEALER IN DKUUS.
MEDICINES, PAINTS, OILS AND

DYE-STUFF- S,

3 r wez urn. n as.

READY-MAD- CLOTHING;
the public that he has just

INFORMS the Eastern Cities, extensive addi-

tions to his stock of goods, which he will sell at

the LOW EST PRICES. All persons who have

MONEY with which to buy goods, will find

lhat this Is the place to buy.
unel2. tf.

to use the following treatment."
'Wont tell me anything,' said the

other; "I don't want to know any of your
magic. I only know that when you come
in the door, death generally flies, so good
morning.- - I have lota of patient waiting
my visits. Good luck attend you, mon-
sieur."

And Dubois hurried away.
The young dooior now installed him-

self in the sick man's room made An-

nette take rest, after swallowing a potion
which lie gave her. one awoke the next
morning to her profound astonishment.
She then went down stairs and entered
the sick room. She found M. de Mer- -

cceur leaning over the old man. lie was
'

very pale, ana looked fatigued with
watching

' How is he?" she asked, anxiously.
"The disease is over," replied Jules

de Mercosur, In a low tone, "but he will
not speak to me. He turns his face to
the wall, and reluses to reply to any
questions."

"My dear papa." said Annelte, coax-ingly- ; "I
"how are you now?"

Is that you, Annettp," replied Waren
Baerle, in a low and lugubrious tone; in
'what have you left me. Take away that

man, he lias turned me into butter."
"He's mad." cried Annelte, while

Jules de Mercceur clasped his hands in
stupified astonishment.

"No I" whispered the young man, "he
is not mad. But he has an attack of mon-
omania," and drawing the young girl on
one side he ex'.aimed the peculiar hallu-

cination under which the old man labour-
ed.

"But can he be cured ?" asked Annette.
"Most decidedly," replied the young er

doctor; "but I must have him under my
hand at all hours. 1 must he with him
all day.

"But your patients 1" said the young
girl.

"I do not practice," was the only reply
of the doctor, and they returned into the
sick man's room.

"Annette," cried Waen Baerle, in a
doleful tone, "take off some of the clothes.
I shall melt away. Put out the lire."

"But the room is nice and fresh," re-

plied Annette.
"It is all very well for you to say so.

who are made ol flesh," continued Waen
Baerle. in a weeping voice, "but 1 who
am changed into huiter, feel different.
But it is a just punishment for my sins, so
let me melt away." '

"Nonsense, sir; you shall do no such
thing," put in the doctor. "Mademoi-
selle, I would take off one blanket, it may
be too hot. And then give vour father
his usual breakfast. There is nothing
left of his illness hut a slight weakness."

"God forbid. Give me nothing hot.
No coffee, but a bowl of milk, some
bread " I

"And butler," put in Annette, inno-

cently.
"Ah. Annelte, don't mention that hor-

rid word !" groaned Waen Bearle.
The young girl did not reply, hut has-

tened to follow her father's directions,
while the doctor went forth into the vil-

lage to secure, as it afterwards turned
oul, an apartment. He returned in about
halt an hour.

He found a delicious breakfast ready
lor him in the parlour, near the sick
man's room.

"But I have ordered breakfast in the
village," said Jules de Mercceur, hesita-

ting
Monsieur, my father, when he recov

ers, would be offended If, serving him as
you do. you refuse to accept his hospi
tality, replied Annelte. seating hersell
and bidding Anne bring the coffee.

The young man seated himself, and
then consented, at her request, to take his
meids in the house, sleeping only in the
village. It soon became evident lhat the
presence of the young doctor was hI)so
I titely necessary. Wean Bearle recov-

ered his health with rapidity, but he re-

tained his fixed idea with such intense
perseverance, that it was at the same time
painful and ridiculous to see him. When
he go. up, he could not venture near the
kitchen for fear ol the fire, nor oul in the
air without an umbrella, for fear ol melt-

ing in the sun ; he gave up smoking, as a

horrible invention that threatened imme-

diate combustion ; nnd viewed tlie gradu-
al advance of summer with extreme
dread. Everything he alo and drank
alarmed him. and it required all the artol
the young doctor and his daughter to

calm him at times.

As summer advanced he grew worse
and Annttte grew alarmed. She had
much faith in Jules, wlmm she hail got lo

treat as a dear friend, but the state of the
ex money-change- r gave her no rest. It

was in vain that de inerccsur made her

play, sing, read. ride, walk, talk, her con

slant idea was the unhappy hallucination
which afflicted her dear parent. Waen
Baerle himself at times was conscious ol

his infirmity, and shut himself up in his
room until the fit was over. Then he
would come forth and talk vehemently
enough, thank the young doctor for his
devotion, anil bless his dear girl. But

this did not last long.
Meanwhile the suitors came occasion-

ally, but finding Annette always attend-in-

to her father, or in the society of the
doctor, they gradually fell off. and the

house of the money changer was lett to
itself. One day, Annette sat at her piano,
with Jules by her side ; he was whisper-
ing timidly, words of affection and love,

which were listened to with pleasure.
Annelte found him of so noble a charac
ter, so elevated in thought and feeling, so

superior to the ordinary race of mortals
she had known, she had 30 much to thank
him for, that pffection was really nioit a

guerrillas and their ladrones; hut a fea
'ure of this kind precipitated in Ameri-
can communities, and attended with such
unparalleled atrocities, without the power
of the people to avenge, is somewhat as-

tonishing and rare, indeed. That Joa-
quin receives material aid from his coun-
trymen residing in those countries where
his infamies have been most severely
practised, is a question admitting of but
little doubt. The superstitious veneration
with which the mixed blood of Mexico
has ever regarded courage in any of its
citizens, leads them to bow to that influ-

ence as implicitly as to the religious re
quirements of a priest. A commingled
sentiment of admiration and fear operates
upon their mind to produce this result; in

ms career ot rapacity ana bloodshed
than that of mere patriotism, as is pre--

tended by some to be claimed for him.
California is not the place of his birth,
and he cannot, therefore, have any na-

tional jealousies because of the occupan-
cy ot the country by the Americans. He
seems to murder merely lor the love of
the sport, and to rob because it is a lile
of excitement, requiring great risk in its
accomplishment, and yielding large pro- -

fits when attended with good luck. In
this career he may be eminently success- -

lul for a short lime to come, ss he has
been for a considerable period of the past;
but his career of villainy must be limited.

1 he whole country is on the watch for
him; and when he least expects it, per- -
Ihaps, ne will be seized upon to expiate

ticular severity upon the Chinese. Pre-- i

quent thefts are committed in their

the
.

murderer and outlaws These peo- -

e are industrious, economical and timid.
yv hen in possession of ordinary diggings,
their unremitted labors enable them to
accumulate larger profits than any other
nation of people, and from this cause it
is that a descent made upon their unde-

fended camps, by an adroit thief, such as
Joaquin, is seldom a bootless hazard.

The Valley ol the Amazon.
In a recent pamphlet Lieut. Maury, has

called attention to this interesting region.
The Valley of the Amazon is the largest
in the world. It embraces an erea of
two millions and forty-eig- thousand
square miles, which is more than twice
the extent of the Valley of the Mississip-

pi. Its fertility is unparallelled. "The
country which is drained by the Ama-

zon," says Lieut. Maury, "il reclaimed
from the savage, the wild beast, and the

..tl J I.f -- r
repine, anu reuueeu to cuiuvauon now
wu'd be capable of supporting with its
produce the population of the who!
w"'d- - ' country, and yield I
wo harvests of that valuable grain in ten

months. "Corn, too, may be planted at
any time, and in three months is fit for
gathering. Thus the husbandman there
may gather four crops of corn a year.
Its seasons are an everlasting summer,
with a perpetual- - round ol harvest." It is
peculiarly rich in those productions of

the earth which enter into coanmerce.
Besides its mines of gold, silver, and dio:
moods, its forests abound in the most
beautiful woods and most precious herbs,
dye stuffs, gums, medicines. Sugar, cof-

fee, cotton, tobacco, indigo, cocoa, are
produced with little labor. It is a land of
oranges, lemons, pine-apples- , citrons,
figs, tamarinds, bananas and pomegran-
ates. "In those great solitudes, replete
with riches, millions of the human race
might dwell in plenty and happiness,
where nature annually wastes more than
would support the population of China in
comfort, and where the most luscious
fruits and fairest flowers grow and bloom
unknown and unnoticed. There is no
intertropical country in the world that is
so finely watered as is this great Amazon
country of South America. The sum
mer is not one drought, and the winter
one shower, as in some tropical coun-

tries ; but the rains fall and the sun
shines, just as often and as long as they
are needed. In a word, the Valley of the
Amazon, as a place of residence, for
man, as a held ol enterprise tor mer-

chants, is not equalled by any other re-

gion on the globe. Turnpikes, railways,
steamboats, plough, rifles, and the other
evidences of American civilization and
enterprise are yet curiosities to this great
and fertile Valley.

A Progressive. Scene. a Pinner
Table : Lady of the House to waiter
"James, go to the kitchen and get soma
more of those fried oysters."

James goes out and presently returns
and whispers "Missus, I couldn't get
no more oysters, there ain't only ju.t
enough left for the kitchen."

THE LITTLE ONE IS DEAD.

Smooth the hair and close the eyelids,
Let the window curtains fall ;

With a smile upon her features,
She has answered to the call.

Let the children kiss her gently,
As she lies upon the bed,

God hath called her to his bosom,

And the little one is dead.

WAEN BAERLE,

THE ISdSTTEB MAN.
a frontier village of Alsace, called

Mardorpt, resided not many years ago,
that is to say, some time in the present
century, a Dutchman. During the wars
of the Revolution he had been taken pris-

oner, married a French woman, and set-

tled down at Strasburg as a dealer in

money. Hewnsaciangfitr. He chang-ge- d

notes for gold, and gold for notes,
bought up old coins, bullion, advanced
money on small properties, but, above all,
lent little sums on security, at high inter
est, to the poor. He was, in fact, a sur
reptitious pawnbroker. In tins wav he
amassed wealth, and became a proprietor,
At the age of fifty he found himself a
widower, with a daughter and a son, and
the Revolution of 1830 happening at the
time, he grew alarmed, retired trom busi
ness, leaving to Jean Baerie, his son, a
small capital and his outstandirg debts.

The Dutchman was always called Waen
Baerle, though what his real name had
been no one ever knew. Well, be this as
it may, Waen Baerle took up his quarters
in Mardorpt, a small vil-

lage, picturesquely situated near, it is
true, a high road, but quite out of its
siifht. His house was pretty. It was
built of stone. The lower story contain
ed four rooms, the second but two, a bal-

cony running round the whole house. By
the side was a court-yar- d with a well, and
behind was a large garden, which now
that he dealt no longer in gold, became
the favorite amusement of Waen Baerle,
as well as of Annette his daughter.
Here Waen smoked his Holland pipe,
while looking to the growth of his cabba-

ges, potatoes, and other vegetables, which
with fruit and flowers divided the space.
Annette willingly aided in tending the
flowers, but as, while dealing in precious
metals, Waen had not gone very deeply
into the mysteries of "gardening, he was
compelled to call in old Pierre, from time
immemorial gardner to the little propri-
etors of the village. Waen soon knew all
who resided in Mardorpt. and had select-

ed his acquaintances. He grew even in-

timate with sexeral families, and had them

hospitably of an evening to see hirn.
There were old fogies to smoke with, or
to play at cards, and young ones to ad-

mire Annette at heriano, or to laugh
over loto, or to talk of the latest news,
and other such recondite topics of conver-

sation as occur in villages. All the re
spectable young men of the place con
trived to get introduced at ditlerent times,
the maire's son, the three proprietors'
sons, the young officers on leave of ab-

sence, and all were, ere long, suitors for

the hand of the money-changer- 's daugh-
ter, who was to have a goodly share of
his fortune, which was considerable, and
well invested.

And Annette was well worthy of the
admiration she excited. She was a pret-

ty girl of twenty, fair, with blue eyes,
tiiat sparkle brightly, and a heart asbright
as her eyes. She was a model of a daugh-
ter. Good-tempere- quick, affectionate,

she was the delight of the Dutchman,
who, despite his somewhat doubtful call-in-

was at bottom a good man. He kept
a maid-servan- a man to look after his

horse and queer cabriolet, and a little girl
to wait on Annette, but he was never
happy but when his daughter performed
little offices for birr.. It was she who gave
him his coffee of a morning, it was she
who looked up his linen, about which he
was very particular; it wr.i she who trans
ferred his tobacco from a thick blue pa
per parcel to a brown pot with quaint fig

ures on it, and who every morning placed

his pipe, with neatly cut paper lights, on
a table near his hand. Then she would
read and play music, or sow or run in the
garden, or visit the dames and damsels of
the village, and thus was very happy,
showing no desire to leave her home, or
to listen to. the protestations of any sweet-

heart of them all. And so she told them
lairhimrlv: and yet still thev came, with

good-humore- d perseveranoc, the young
lieutenant of the hussars asking only three
months to carry the citadel by storm.

One of Annette's passions was a love
of birds. She had turned the whole of
her great balcony into an aviary. Well

"Mademoiselle," said Jules, earnestly.
about an hour after this, "we must have
recourse to a grand stroke. But I can
do nothing here. You must let your fath to

accompany me to my residence. My
mother will he glad to see you, the more
that 1 have seen her but twice for three
months."

After some further conversation, An- - at
nelte agreed, and next day the old man.j
well wrapped up, was led out by Ins!
daughter and the young doctor into the '

street, where an open carriage and four
horses awaited them. Another carriage a
stood behind lor the servants and luggage,
and around was collected the whole vil

lage, who look off their hats respectfully
and then cried as the carriages drove off.

W

Vive Mumeigneur ! Vine Monsieur le
Due "

"What mean they?" cried Annette,
amazed.

"They mean," said Jules, quietly.
that 1 hold belore the world the rank of

Duke. My name is now Due de
Five years ago, I was a

aborious and poor medical student.
Death made me heir to a title and vast es
tales. I retained, however, my passion
Ibr science, and to this hour continue my
studies. I live close by, and public rumor
told me soon of a charming stranger.

asked your name. Judge my surprise
when I found lhat you were the daughter
of my old Iriend. Waen Baerle, who.
when I was at college at Strasburg. al-

ways lent me a fe,w francs, without inter-

est, when 1 was short of cash. 1 saw
vou. and could not hut he pleased; I stud
ied your character in the views of others
and loved you. You have accepted the
physician, you cannot refuse the Duke.'

"Ah! ah! ah! said Ihe old m n,
'what changes! Little Blacas a duke,
and a man of butler !"

"My dear sir." continued the young
duke, while Annette lea ed back in the

carriage, too surprised to answer, "then
you approve my suit?"

I approve everything. But don't have

too much noise. No cookery, no illumi-uaiion-

no fireworks. Recollect that 1

am made of butter."
"You shall have every care," said the

duke gently ; and ihen he turned to An-

nette, to win from her confirmation of her

former promise. What could she say'!
Sue Imd said she would be his, and shr
could not now tell him she had changed
her mind.

They soon came in sight of the cas-

tle. It was a splendid old monument
of architecture of the olden time, with

moat and ditch, and battlements, and a

host of servants, who hailed the advent
of their young lord with rapture. In
they drove into the large court-yard- ,

where they were received by the young
man's mother, a venerable, but a most

agreeable person, who took the hand of
Annette affectionately, and by her man

ner made tier quite at nome ai once.
She that very day intimated her con-

sent to her son's "marriage, "for," said

she, "we have been btought up under
such circumstances, that no room has
been left for false pride. I simply ask

of my son to give me a good and char-

ming daughter-in-law- . He has done so.

I am satisfied."
"Oh, madam, how good you are ;"

said Annette with tears in her eyes.
Madame de Blacas pressed the young

girl to her heart, and led her down to

dinner.
The next morning Waen Baerle, who

had taken over night a sleeping potion
woke in the complete darkness. JNot a

shadow of light penetrated mar him.

He stretched out his hand and felt a

hard vault above him, a vault of stone.

"In the name of God, where am 1?"
said he, in terror-stricke- n accents.

Then he heard low voices, and list-

ened.
"Liirht the fire," exclaimed one,, "the

butter must be melted out of him, or
he will die."

"The fire burns well," replied another
And Wane Baerle lelt a gentle warmth

beneath him.
"Let me out!" he'ied, in terror- -

w

stricken accents.
"Stir up the fire." conrfcftued one of the

spenkrs.

day, Annette grew alarmed. She felt a
mysterious interest in the stranger. Was
it lower No! fche knew neither his
name, nor his character. Discountenance
was unfamiliar to her. It could not then
be one of her suitors, trying this mode of
exciting her attention. She flllULthought
of the saying of the hussar, but was sun:
that tint change from unifonn to plum
clothes could not make such a difference
in any one It was not .love, then, but it

was curiosity. She was intrigued, wor- -

ried, mystified, nay, alarmed. She had
good sense and education enough to
know that such feelings often end unwil-

lingly in passion, and she resolved to ap-

pear no more when he passed. But this
would look as if she were offended or
frightened, and neither feeling did she
wish to manifest. She therefore contin-

ued at her daily work, qnietly returned
the bow he made, and tried to think then
of something else.

It was in vain. She did think of him,
weary herself about him, and that until
her usual pleasures became vain, until she
forgot her father's pipe of a morning, and
gave him unsweetened coffee. One mor-

ning, however, while at breakfast, she
noticed that her father was very pale, his

eyes were red, and he refused his coffee.
But what is the matter with you, man

petit pupa!", asked Annette, anxiously.
"1 don t know, cliere. Hut 1 did not

sleep last night, my head swims, I feel hot
and feverish, I must go to bed."

And to bed he went, and Annette
sent for the doctor. While waiting for
his arrival, she watched her father, who
trot worse every hour. He talked at ran
dom, much about his poorer clients,
whom he had somewhat hardly used, and
said he was an old miser, a usurer, and
God would never forgive him. Annette
was dreadfully distressed, for she knew
not what to do. At last the doctor came
and he saw that the old man had an k

of brain fever, for which he at once
began treating him. No other thought
now for poor Annette but her father; she

never left his side ail that day and the
next night. About mcining he slept, and

Annette was about to seek repose herself
in a chair by his side, when the maid-

servant announced the visit of a strange
gentleman.

A strange gentleman!" exclaimed
Annette, rising, "say my father is very
ill. and I cannot leave him.

The servant wei t out and returned in-

stantly, with a card in her had. Hie
handed it lo Annetle. saying,

"I he gentleman says that it is nn the
subject of your father's illness he wishes
to see you.

Annette read on the card. Jules df.

Mehcchur, Dticteur en Medecine.
"Let him come in," replied Annelte

who followed the servant into the parlor,
where she lound herself in one moment
in presence of the unknown.

"Mademoiselle," said he politely and
ltbvpIv. without appearing to notice her
confusion, ' I heard this morning in the

village that your father was ill. i am
twenty-seven- . Since the age ol sixteen
1 have studied medicine in London, Ivl

ingburgh. Paris, and Germany. I have

compared every system from love of the

art, and I believe 1 could do your father

good. M. Dubois is a very good man.
but is too tied to routine. Give him his

fee, but let me see tour father en ami."
Annette was so overcome that she could

only point to her father's chamber. which

the young man immediately entered, fol

lowed by the young girl. At that instant
the old doctor entered. At the sight of

the other he started.
"You here. Monsieur !" he exclaimed,

with a profound bow; "then 1 retire. The
patient coud not be in better hands."

This was said without a sin :le intona-

tion in his voice that could suggest any

professional jealousy.
"No my dear Doubis, come as usual,

t . -- --

Every citizen of California has heard
the notorious mountain robber. Joa- -

.4un.. .,..-- -. r ,

nies practiced oy an organizea uanuoij
cut throats, of whom he is chief, has noi
only excited ihe horror, but aroused the
vengence of the whole tier ol southern
counties of the State. No effort has been

spared to capture him, alive or dead; but

with the perlecl adroitness of an accom-

plished scamp, he bids defiance to pur-

suit, by mounting some one of the nu-

merous fleet steeds at his commatfd. arid

disappearing almost with the rapidity of

the winds. Wherever he goes his hand
is stained in human blood. His faithful

coadjutors in crime imitating the infernal
example, slaughter their unoffending vie

tims on all sides, rob their bodies, plun-

der their houses and camps, and carry-of-

the rich booty to their secret fastnes-

ses among the mountains. Many of them
have Idllen by the avenging hand of popu-

lar justice: but by far the greatest number
are yet let louse in community, preying

;.uiiV ,! fisr fl.iiorr with its sub- -

stance.' A reward ol I00O f.r the ap
prehension of Joaquin, offered by Gov.!
Bigler. was'still lu.ther increased by the
sum ol 83000. added to it by the Chinese
He is still at large, however. W hen sud
dpply surprised, he boldly faces his ene-

mies, and receives their bullets on his

breast, which are glanced or flattened by

a coat of steel worn lqdernealh his
clothing. While it is conceded that he

is personally known to moslot tne Mexi-

cans along the whole line of his depre
dations, ills believed that many ol them.
Irom antipathy to the Anglo-America-

race, facilitate his escape when there is

(ianger ol his arrest, and held correspon-
dence with him to direct his purpose,
thorugh the medium of members of this

atrocious hand. The following particu-ar- s

of Joaquin's life and personal ap
pearance are copied from the San Fran-

cisco Whig, of February last:
"He was born in the Villia de Ca-torc-

department ot Jalisco, is aged 35
years, and ranked among the most crafty
and dangerous guerrillas of Mexico.
Though living in California and heading
a band ol outlaws, ne I" aiso cniei 01 a
similar organization at this time in the

vicinity ot Mexico, with whom he holds
reuular communication. He has been
known to enter the capital cities disguis
ed as a friar Jjas been arrested several
times, bsrtath rough the ixpertness and
influence he wiwded among the soldiery
has been discharged, tie is about six
feet ill height, atiu of immense muscular
strength; is well versed in the use ol

arms, and in disposition is cruel anu san- -

gunary. His complexion is dark.anu sal
low. with features of a determined cast
and txnressive of great firmness. He

has resided at San Francisco, and has
Ireauentlv obtained in ormation of Mexi

cans leaving California with maney, who

have been dogged and robbed oy detacn
ed portions of his band. In some instan
ces they have been robbed on their arri
val at Mexico the news of their depart
ure and the sums of money they had
about them, having been forwarded by
means' of the associates living along the
rof.d. Jorqiiin belonged to tho band ol
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