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STANLEY & STARKEY,

WANCERERS
ounsellors at Law,

REAL ESTATE AGENTS,
BOUNTY LAND & PENSION AGENTS,
JACKSON, OHIO,,

A TTEND to the practice of their Professions,

obtaining Pensions, buying, selling, and

obtaining Land Warrants, selling and Leasing
Reul Estate, examining Land Titles, collection of
claims de.

All Coramunications from a distance must be
Post Paid.

Office in Public Building, up stairs,

May 12, 'Si—iL

R. C. HOFFMAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

JACKSON, C. H.,0.
1LL attend the Courts in Juckson, Athens,
Pike, Vinton ¢nd Gullia counties.
OFFIUE:—One door south-west of Daniel
Hoftmun's Store.
August 9th."49-1y.

©. F. MOORE.

¢ ttormey and Ceunsellor nt Law
PORTSNOUTH, OHIO,
ILL attend the Courts In Juckson, Pike,
Sciolo and Lawrence countion, und will
t'end fuithfully to all business entrusted Lo his
care.
Oet, 4, 1849.—na27y1

H. 8. BUNDY,

Attorney & Counsellor at Law,

LLL uttend the Courts in Jackson, Vinton
and Athens connties.
Nov. 28, 1850.—1y.

ANSELM T. HOL.COMB,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
" 1L PRACTICE in the counties of

Juckron and Vinton.
Vinto 1, Gallla Co. Sept, 30, '52,

JOSEPH BRADBURY.

A Horney at Law,
ILLPRACTICE in the couuties of Jack.
won and Vinton.
ygerville, Gulliu Co. Sept 30, 1652,

W. C. ROBERTS;

Attorney ut Law nnd Solicitor in
Chanecery;

LOGAN, HOCKING COUNTY, 0.

BLL attend the Courts In Jockeon, Vin
ton, Athens, Perry, Muskingum, Ros:
ana Fairfield counties, and will give prompt at
t:ntion to all business entrusted te hie vare.
Will also ner an gonernl Land Agent—for the
sale of lund and the payment of Laxos, &e., in
any of the ubove counties.
April 17, 1851,

D.A. HOFFMAN,

FPhysician & Surgeon.
JACKSON, C. H.,0,

Ofhee:—At D, Horrman's Stong, whe
aay at all times be found when not abseul ol
| rofessionnlbusiness.

May 15, 1851—tf,

& FRANKLIN HOUSE, {#
JAUKSON, ON10.

H E subsoriber, hus rentad the sbove
House, formerly occupled by J. Anders,
and dtted it up iu good style. The traveliug
b icmey rest nssured that no puins will b
~mr g to render this house the very best ip
Juckson. The personal and Tndividunl attsntion
cof the subseriber will be given to secure to ull
+ho visit their iouse, every thing necessary for
com ort and conveniones.
H s stable is also undergoin

a thorough re-
yuir, which will render it desirable for the horse
of J‘o weary traveler. Give us n call,
L7 Pricesto suit the times.
F. SHOWER.,
Des -5, *50-—1f.

JACKSON HOTEL.

‘I'HE SUBECRIBER has 8 Uew
HOTEL in Jackson, on Pearl Street,
wear the Baptist Chureli; ond is provi-

ded  with accommaodations for the travelling
public. Particular atteation will be given to se-
cure all who rialzol.:h :JNonim, ie.w cotnfort n&d

venience. stablin attached to the
Ho WILL{AM

House. FLOWERS,
Jackson Feb, 10, 1853—"m.

Ww. OWaUNS,

DEALER IN DRUGS,
MEDICINES, PAINTS, OILS AND

~DYRSTURES,

- ER AP FOER A BTSS.

SN CO0NS, &
READY-MADE CLOTHING;
( the publie that he has just receiv-
from the LMI Clties, extonsive addi-
to his stoek of which he will sell at
WEST PRICES. Al persons who have
MONEY with which to hay geods, will find

that this is the place to buy.
yune 12, 4.

CHAS. A M. DAMARIN,
" Chas. A, M. DAMARIA, & Co.

LEW § ¢, DAMANIN,

POBIRT.

From the Knickerbocker.
WEBSTER.

—) —
ALYRED B, STREET.

——
A suapz like night is o'er us flung ;
Our Engle's wing in grief is hung :
It brightest star our sky hath eroused ;
Its lordliest plume that wing hath lost,

-
-

But though the orb hath left our eyes,

It glides but on to future skios ;

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

His stately form in death is laid,

But kis proud glory ne'er shall fade ;

On Time's last wave, no brighter fame
Will glow like that Yound Wrssren’s name.

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 suswered to the eall.

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

God hinth ealled her to his bosom,
And the little one is dead.

SELEET 3T0RY

WAEN BAERLE,
THE BUTTER MAN,

E N a frontier village of Alsace, called
Mardorpt, resided notmany years ago,
that is to say, some time in the present
century, & Dutchman.  During the wars
of the Revolution he had been taken pris-
oner, martied & French woman, and set-
tled down at Strasburg as a dealer in
money. He was a changeur. He chang-
sed notes for gold, and gold for notes,
tuught up old coing, 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 this way he
amnssed wealth, and became a proprietor.
At the age of fifty he found himsell a
widower, with a danghter and a son, and
the Revolution of 1830 happening at the
time, he grew alarmed, retired from busi-
ness, Jeaving to Jean Baerie, his son, a
small eapital and his oulstandirg debts.
The Dygtchman wasalways called Waen
Baerle, though what his resl name had
been no one cver knew,  Well, be thisas
it may, Waen Baerle took up his quarters
in Mardorpt, a small out-of-the-way vil-
lage, picturesquely situated near, il is
true, & high road, but quite out of its
sight, His house was pretty. Iv was
built of stone. T'he lower story contain-
ed four rooms, the second but two, & bal-
cony running round the whole house, By
the side was a court-yard with a well, and
behind was a large garden, which now
that he dealt no longer in gold, beeame
the favorite amusement of Waen Baerle,
us well as of Annette his daughter.—
Here Waen smoked his Holland pipe,
while looking to the growth of his cabba-
ges, potatoes, and other vegelables, which
with fruiv and flowers divided the space.
Annctte willingly aided in tending the

flowers, but as, whilgedealing in precious
metals, Waen hadi ¢ very deeply
into the mysteries of ening, he was

compelled to call in old Pierre, from time

immemorial gardner to the little propri-
Aetors of the village.  Waen soon kiew «ll
re

who resided in Mardorpt. and hed selvet-
ed bis acquaintances. He grew even in-
timate with several families, and had them
hospitably of an evening to see him.—
There were old fogies w smoke with, or
to pliy at eards, and youog ones to ad-
mire Annette at her Pinno, or to laugh
over loto, or to talk of tie latest news,
and other such recondite topics of conver-
sation ns oceur in villages. All the re-
spectable young men of the place con-
trived to getintroduced at different times,
the maire’s son, the three proprietors'
sons, the young officers on leave of ab-
sence,—und all were, ere long, suitors for
the hand of the money-changer's daugh-
ter, who was to have & 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,
that sparkle brightly, and a heart as bright
a8 hier cyes, She was a model of a daugh-
ter. Good-tempered, quick, affegtionate,
she was the delight of the Dutehman,
who, despite his somewhat doubiful eall-
ing, was at bottom wigood man. He kept
& maid-servant, & man to look after his
horse and queer cabriolet, and a lile girl

happy but when his daughter performed
little offices for him. It was she who gave

who looked up his linen,
WAas Ve pnrl.u:nlsr;' it was she who irsus-
ferred his tobacco from & thick blue pa-
per parcel to a brown pot with quaint fig-
ures on it, and who every morning placed
his

ata ear his hand.

the village, and thus was very happy,

heart of them all,

hingly; and yet
o hlfn;mred perseveranoe,

to wait on Annette, but he was never

him his coffee of a morning, it was she
ut which he

ipe, with neatly-cut paper lights, on
I?:n ; 'lﬁm?:e sh§ would
read and play music, or sow or run in the
garden, or visit the dames and damsels of

showing no desire to leave her home, or
to listen to the protestations of any sweet-
And s0 she told them
still they came, with
the young
tenant of the hussars asking only three

roofed over, with wire sides, shutters in-
side, and glass windows, it was stocked
inside with teees, bushes, and flowers, on
which perched canaries, linnets, and oth-
er feathered songsters, with one or two
pet doves, Early of s 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 her shoulders and arms,
in expectation of ber morning meal.—
Been through o glass window, that reach-
ed from roof to floor, Annette looked char-
ming indeed in her moring costume—u
straw hat with ribbons, & short: pelticoat-
ed dress, white stockins and sandals,—
and anll who passed could not but gaze
with plensure.

About a year after her arvival 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 drcsaeE, of exceeding-
Iy 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 erimson, 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 fricnds his name, she felt too
conscious fo do so. But, imagine her
surprise, when, next morning at the same
hour, again he came up the road, bowed
as gravely and re spectﬁtll y as before, and
onee more rode on. Annelle remained
looking after him thoughtfully. At the
end of a week, the same occurring every
day, Annette grew alarmed. She felta
mysterious interest in the strauger. Was
it lowe? No! Bhe knew neither his
name, nor his character. Hiscountenance
was unfamiliar to her. It could not then

be one of her suitors, trying this mode of
thought

exciting her attention. She.
of the saying of the hu
that the change from
clothes could not make &
in any one’®
was curiosity. She was intrigued, wor-
ried, mystified, nay, alarmed. . She had
good scnse and education enough to
know that such feclings 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, quietly returned
the bow he made, and tried to think then
of something else.

It was in vain. 8he did think of lim,
weary herself about him, and that until
her usual pleasures became vain, until she
forgot her futher’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, mon
petit papal”’ asked Annette, anxiously.
] don’t know, =zhere. But I 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 doetor. While waiting for
his arrival, she watched her father, who
rot worse every hour. He talked ot ran-
dom, much sbout his poorer clients,
whom he had somewhat hardly used, and
said he was an old miscr, a usurer, and
God would never forgive him. Annette
was dreadfully distressed, for she knew
not what to do. At !ast the doctor enme
und he saw that the old man had an at.
tnck 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 meining he slept, and
Annette was about to seck repose hersell
in a chair by his side, when the maide
servant announced the visit of a strange
gentleman,

“A strange gentleman!” exclaimed
Annette, rising. “ssy my father is very
ill, und | cannot leave him."

The servant weil out and returned in-
stantly, with a card in her had. She
handed it to Annetle, saying,

“‘I'he gentlemon says that it is on the
subject ol your father’s illness he wishes
to see you."

Annette read on the card, Junes e
Mencaun, Docteur en Medecine,

Let him come in," replied Anneite.
who followed the servant into the parlor,
where she lound hersell in one moment
in presence ol the unknown.

»Mademoiselle,” said he politely and
gravely, without appearing 1o ngtice her
confusion. **1 heard this munalg in the
village that your father was ill. 1 am
iweniy-seven. Since the age of sixteen
| have studied medicine in London, Ed-
ingburgh, Paris, and Germany. | have
compared every sysiem from love of the
urt, and | believe | could do your father
good, M. Dubois is 8 very good man.
but is too tied to routine. Give him his
{ee, but let me see gour futher en ami."

Annette was so atercome that she could
only poiut to her father's chumber, which
the young man immedintely entered, fol-
lowed by the young girl.
the old doctor entered.
the other he started,

patiént coud not be in better hands.”

At that instant
At the sight of

«You here, Monsieur !"* he exclaimed.
with s profound bow; »then | retire. The

ond give me your advise. 1 am going
to use the following treaiment.”

“Don’t tell me anything," said the
other; *1 don’t want (o know sny of your
magic. | only know that when you come
in the door. death generally flies, so good
morning.- I have lots of patients waiting
my visits. Good luck attend you, mon-
sieur."”

And Dubois hurried away,

‘The young doctor now installed him-
selt in the sick man'’s room-—made An-
nette take rest, afier swallowing & potion |
which he gave her, She awoke the next
marning to her profound astonishment. —
She then went down stairs and entered
the gick room. She found M.de Mer-
c@ur leaning over the old man. He was
very pale, and looked fatigued wiih|
watching,

matter of course. But still she in her |
low reply said but one thing; *| cannot |
leave my father.”

“You shell not leave your lather,” re-
plied the young man warmly. *lil or
well he shall reside with us. Bay then
that on this eondition you will be mine.”

“Jules, if my father is willing, 1 will
nlnl refuse," was the young girl's frank re-
piy:

Jules rose and led her to the window,
there to talk as 1o the best means of open-
ing the subject, to the futher ; but as he
leaned his wrm on the railing, stifled
groans caught his esr.

**What is that 7" ¢ried Annette.

“1t iw your father's voice,” replied Ju-
les, springing out of the window into the
court, |

It was a very hot day, and Waer Belrle'

“How is hel” she asked, anxiously.
“The disease is over,” replied Jules |
de Merceeur, in a low tone, “but he will |
not speak to me. He turns his face 1o
the wall, and refuses fo reply to any

%. | questions.” [

“My dear papa.' said Annette, conx- |
ingly; “how are you now?" |
| *ls that you, Annette,"” replied Waren |
{Baerle. in & low and lugubrious tone; |
man, he has turned me into butter.”
“He's mad.” cried Annette, while |
Jules de Mercaeur clusped his hands in
stupified astonishment.

“No!" whispered the young man, *he
isnot mad. Buthe has an sttuck of mon-
omania," snd drawing the young girl on
one side he exiaimed the peculiar hallu-
cination under which the old mun labour-

“But can hebe cured 1" asked Annetie,
“Most decidedly" replied the young |
doetor; “but | must bave him under my
thand at all hours. 1 must be with him
(all day.™ .
'I‘Bul your patients " said the young
girl.
1 do not practice," was theonly reply
of the doctor, and they returned into the
sick mun's room,
“Annette,” eried Waen Baerle, in a
doleful tone, *1ake off some of the clothes.
| shall melt away. ['ut out the fire.”
“But the room is nice and fresh," re-
plied Annette.
«ltis all very well for you to say so.
who are made of flesh," continued W aen
Buerle, in & weeping voice, *-but | who
am changed into butter, feel different.—
But it is & just punishment for my sins, so
let me melt away."”
*Nonsense, sir; you shall do no such

selle, I would take ofl one blanket, it may
be too hot. And then give your lather
his usual breakfust. There is nothing |
left of his illness but a slight weakness,” |
“God forbid. Give me nothing hot.— |
No coffee, but a bowl of milk, some
bread i

“And butter,” put in Annette, inno. |
cently.

“Ah. Annette, don’t mention that hor-
rid word I"" groaned Waen Bearle.

The young girl did not reply, but has-
tened to follow her futher's directions,
while the doctor went forth into the vil: |
lage 1o secure, as it afterwards turned
oul, an apariment, He returned in abou
hall an hour.

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

“But [ have ordered breakfast in the
village," suid Jules de Mercwur, hesita.
ling

= Monsieur, my lather, when he recov-
ars, would be offended it serving him ws
you do. you reluse to accepl his hospi-
tality." replied Annette, seating hersell
and bidding Anne bring the coffue.

T'he young man seated himself, and
then consented. a1 her request. 1o tuke his
meuls in the house, sleeping only in the
village. It soon became evident that the
presence of the young doctor was abso
utely necessary. Wean Bearle recov-
ered his health with rapidity. but he re-
tained his fixed idea with such intense
perseverance, that it was st the suine time
painful and ridigulons to see him. Wihen
he go. up. he could not veniure near the
kitchen for fesr of the fire, nor out in the
air without an umbrella, for fear of melt-
ing in the sun: he gave up smoking. as a
horrible invention that threatened imme-
diste combustion; und viewed the gradu.
al advance of summer with extreme
dread. Everything he ate und drank
alarmed him, snd it required all the art o
the young doctor and his duughter to
calm him at times,

As summer advenced he grew worse
and Anunctie grew alarmed.  She had
much faith in Jules, whom she hal got 1o
irent as a dear friond. but the state of the
E"ﬂlﬂﬂ’)"ch!flgfr uﬁ?ﬂ her no rest. |I
was in vein that de Mercaeur made her
play, sing, read. ride. walk, talk, her con
stant idea was the unhappy hallucination
which afllicted her dear parent. Waen
Baerle himsell al times was conseious ol
his infirmity, and whut himsell up in his
room until the fit was over. ‘I'hen he
would come forth and tolk yehemently
enough, thank the young dector for hix
devotion, and bless his dear girl. But
this did not last long.

Meanwhile the suitors eame oceasion-
ally, but finding Avnetie always attend.

doctor, they graduslly fell off, and the
house of the money changer was lelt to
itsell.  One day, Annelte sal at her piano,
with Jules by her side ; he was whisper:

ing to her father, or in the society of the

ing timidly, words of affection and love,
‘whigh were listened to with pleasure.—
Anneite found him of so noble a charac:

had shut himsell up in his room with the |
curtaing closed to keep himsell eool.—
But Jules at once noticed that his win
dow was open, while the groans ceme no
thence. He listened a moment.

*Pull me up!"™ cried a piteous voice:
| am eool enough now."

Jules rushed to the well which was not
ten feel deep, und there saw Waer Hearle
in a dressing-gown, hanging by the well |

‘what have voulefi me. ‘I'ske away that| rope ; his feet in & bucket. Jules spoke |of his mind was directed to conquer hi-
Inot & word. but at once hoisted the poor | halluciuations, which he did. ‘The fuet

money-chenger up. took him in his arms, |
and carried him to his bedroom, where. |
despite his cries, he was warmly wrapped |

“Ah! | shall dis. Give me air! |
won't pretand to be of buiter any more
—lot me out!"—shricked the unhsppy
money-chardger. “Am | in purgetory,
em, | sbffering the punishment of my
singd What is happening 1"

“See the buiter melis, sud runs out in
buckets-full.” added one,

~Save me!" shricked Waen Baerle,
feeling his face, which was sll clammy
with perspiration. *| am melting."

And the oven door opened, Waen Ba.
erle was teken out, his head wrapped up
in & cloth, so e could not see, and pres.
ently he found himself lying quietly in
his bed-room. He shook himself, and
asked if he were dremming, 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 forgome days. Al the end
of a month, however, one day he showed

guerrillas commanded by the famous Pg.
dre Jurata, who was capured and ehot
during the Mexican war. The Mexicans
looked upon him s a brave man, and he
is consi ered & person of some educss
tiom.

Since the days of Robin Hood
Little John, wbo’:c exploits in the lor::‘:
of Lincolnshire secured them a vagabond
litle to the distinetion of postuhmous
fame, nothing has been seen or heard
outside of Spain and Mexico, equal to
thesvillanies of this singulsrly successful
bandit.  All Spanish countries have their
guerrillag and their ladrones; but a feas
ture of this kind precipitated in Ameri-
can communities, snd attended with such
unparslleled atrocities, without the power
of the people lo avenge, is somewhat as
tonishing snd rare, indeed. ‘That Joa-
quin receives material aid from his coun-
trymen residing in those couniries where

signs of terror at a blazing fire, and de.
clsred that there was @ conspiracy to
murder him. |

Next morning he awoke in the oven
again, and the ~ame scene was enacted |
once more. This effeciually cured the |
man of butter. So horrible did he con.
sider the punishment, that every energy

is, this funcy, like angry passions, had
habits, and even vices, may be overcome
by a firm will. If we once make up our

his infamies have been most severely
practised, is n question admitting of but
little doubt. The superstitious veneration
with which the mixed blood of Mexico
has ever regarded coursge in sny of its
citizens, leads them 1o bow 1o that influ.
ence as implicitly as to the religious re-
quirements of & priest. A commingled
sentiment of admiration end fear operates
upoti their mind to produce this result;in
addition to which, es the gallantries and
prodigality of the Mexican robbers is
proverbial, they lose nothing by the prac-

up and made to swallow a bowl of hot|minds to suything solemnly, it is a thing | tice of discretion, »s they would profit
soup. T'his soon sent him off' into & deep accomplished. Deep grief and hopeless | litle in making disclosures. © Joaquin is

sleep.

| pussion, two powerful feelings, have been | evidently actuated by baser motives in

*Medemoiselle,” said Jules, earnestly, | overcome and vanished in the same per- | his career of rapscity and bloodshed

about an hour alter this, “we must have
recourse to a grand stroke. But | can
do nothing here. You must lel your fath-
er accompany me lomy residence, My
mother will be glad to see vou, the more
that | have seen her but twice for three
months."

to dry mathematical studies.
titere 15 a will there is a wav, .

cure the young couple were married.—
Jean Baerle, who was not doing very well | seems 1o murder merely for the love of
After some further eonversation, An. |t Strasburg, came down to Blacas Cas-

son, o my knowledge, alter a strong bat-
tle, by firm devotion seversl hours  day |
Where

Abouta month after Waen Baerle’s

than that of mere pairiotism, 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-
tionul jealousies because of the occupan-
cy of the couniry by the Americans. He

the sport, end to rob because it isa lile

nette agreed, and next day the old man. | tle us an intendant atet_l'a‘rd_. and pri\'x?tel of excitement, requiring great risk in its
well wrupped up. was led out by luy sccretary, the old man riding out with him | secomplishment, and yielding large pro-

|deughter and the young doetor into the |under the impression that he thus did & fits when attended with good luck. In

street, where an open can‘iuge and four II deul of hllﬂiﬂ{.‘h:‘i, hut never shuuing even | this career he may be Emiﬂeﬂdy SUCCEeLS.

horses awaited \hem.
stood behind for the servants and luggage, |
and around was collected the whole vil-
lage, who look off their hats respectiully.
anil then eried as the carriages drove off. |
“Vive Monseigneur ! Viee Monsieur le!
Due 1"

**What mean they!" cried Annette,
amazed.

“They mean,” said Jules, quintly,
“that | hold before the world the rank of
Duke, My name is now Due de Mer-

Iaborious and poor medical student—
Death made me heir 1o atitle and vast es.
tates. | retwined, however, my passion
for science, and to this hour continue my
studies. | live close by, and public rumor
told me soon of a charming siranger.—
| asked vour name. Judge my surorise |
when | found that you were the daug.iter |
of my old friend. Waen Baerle, who.
when | was a1 college at Strasburg, al.
ways lent me a lgw franes, withoul inter-
est, when | was short of cash. | saw
vou, and could not but he pleased; I stud-
ied your character iu the views of others.
and loved you. You have accepted the
physician, you cannot refuse the Duke.”

=Ah! ah! ah!" said the old m.n,
»what changes! Liule Blacas a duke,
and | a man of buuer!"

“My dear sir.” continued the young
duke. while Annette lea ed back in the
carridge. too sucprised 1o answer, “'then
vou spprove my suit 1"

“Lapprave everything. But don't have
ton much uoise. No cookery, no illumi
nstions, no fireworks, Recollect that |
am made of butter,” [

*You shall have every care,” said the |
duke gently : and then he turned to An- |
nette, to win from her confirmation of her
former promise. What could she say !
Sne hud snid she would be his, and she
could not now tell him she had changed
her mind.

lef soon came in sight of the cas-
fle. It was a splendid old monument
of architecture of the olden time, with
moat and ditch, and battlements, and o
liost 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, 8 venerable, but a most
agreeable person, who took the hand of
Annette a&ctiumtcl}', and by her man-
ner made her quite at home at once.—
She that very day intimated her con-
sent to her son's marringe, “‘for,” said
she, *we have been brought up under
such circumstances, that no room has
been left for false pride. I simply ask
of my son to give me & good and char-
ming daughter-in-law. He has done so.
I am satisfied."”

“Qh, madam, how good you are;"”
said Annetie 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 tuken over night a sleeping polion,
woke in the complete darkness. Not a
shadow of light penctrated near him.—
He stretched out his hand and felt a
hard vault sbove him, a vault of stone.

|only excited the horror, but sroused the

tion, Anneste proved fit for ber new sta-
tion. She had delicate feclings, a desire
to improve, much tact; her husband’s
society and library did the rest. They
live still, and so does Jean; but Waen
Bacrle is of late gathered to his fathers.
Butin Blacas Crstle all still remember)
the kind old man, who all his after life
was call the Butter-Man,
et
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thing,” put in the doctor. *Mademoi- |c@ur-Blacas. Five years ago, | was 8| 30AQUIN, the MOUNTAIN ROBBER, |

Every citizen of California has beard |
of the netorious mountain robber, Joa-
quin. In the last lew months the vilia-
nies practiced by an organized band of
cut-thirouts. of whom he is chief, has nol

vengence of the whole tier of southern
vounties of the 8tate. No effort has been
spared to capture him, alive or dead; but
with the perfect adroitoess of &n accom-
plished scamp. he bids defiance to pur-
suit, by mounting some one of the nu-
merous fleel steeds at his commend, and
disappearing slmost with the rapidity of
the winds. Wherever he goes his hand
jsstained in human blood. His faithful
coadjutors in crime imitating the infernal
exumple, slaughter their unoflending vie

tims on all sides, rob their bodies, plun-
der their houses and camps, and carry
off the rich boaty to their secret lastnes-
ses among the mountaius.  Muny of them
have lsllen by the svenging hand of popu-
lar justice: but by lar the grestest number
are yetlet lonse in community, preying
upon its life, and escaping with its sub-
stance. A reward ol 31000 fur the ap.
prehension _of Jouquin, offered by Gov.

Bigler. was still fuither increased by the |
sumn of 3000, adiled to it by the Chinese.
He 15 still atlarge, however. When sud.
denly surprised, he boldly faces his ene-
mies, snd receives their bullets on his

Another earriage | ® remembrance of his strange hallucina- | tul for 8 short time to come, #s he has

been for a considerable period of the past;
but his career of villsiny must be limiled.

The whole country is on the watch for
him; and when he least expects it, per
haps, he will be seized upen 1o expiate
his crimes by the ignominious death of
the gallows. Avoiding contact with
Amerians under all circumstances atlen-
ded by risk, it hus been the policy of Joa-
quin and his associates to prey with par-
ticuler severity upon the Chinese. F:e-
quent thefis are committed in their
camps, and where resistence is attempted

|they are butchered with heariless oru-

elly becoming the sanguinary nature of
the murderer and owtlaws, These peo-
ple are industrious, economical and timid.
When in possession of ordinary diggings,
their unremitted labors enable them lo
sccumulate larger profits than any other
nation of people, and from this cause it
is thal a descent made upon their unde-
fended camps, by an adroit thief, such as
Juaquin, is seldom a bootless hszard.

il
The Valley of the Amazen.
In a recent pamphlet Lieat. Msury, has
called atteztion to this interesting region.
The Valley of the Amezon is the largest
in the world, It embraces an erea of
two millions snd forty-eight thousand
square miles, which is more than iwice
the extent of the Valley of the Mississip-
pi. s 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
reptile. and reduced to cultivation now,
would be capable of supporting with its
produce the population of the whaole
world.” Itis a rice conntry, and yields
iwo harvests of thet valusble grain inden
months. *Corn, too, may be planted at
any time, and in three months is fit for
gathering. Thus the husbandman there

breast, which are glanced or flaitened by
a coat of steel worn Sunderneath his
clothing. While it is eonceded that he
is persunally known to most of the Mexi-
caus slong the whole line of his depre-
dutions, itis believed that many of them,
from @ntipathy to the Anglo-American
race, [acilitnte his escape when there is
danger of his arrest, and held correspon-
dence with him to direct his purpose,
thorugh the medium of members of this
atrocious band. The following purticu-
ars of Jouquin's life end perscnal sp
pearance are copied from the San Fran-
cisco Whig. of February last:
“He was born in® the Villia de Ca.
wree, department of Julisco, is sged 35
vears, and ranked among the most crafty
and dangerous guerrillas of Mexico.—
I'hough living in California and heading
a band of outlaws, he ie ulso chief'of »
similar organization st this time in the
vicinity of Mexico. with whom he holds
regular communication. He has been
kuown to enter the capital cities disguis-
vd s a frier—jos been arrested several
limes, batathroufft® the expertness and
mfluence he wislded smoung the soldiery
has heen disoharged. He is sbout six
feet it heights of immense muscular

arms, snd in disposivion is cruel and sen-

“In the nsme of God, where am 17"
said he, in térror-stricken accents.
Then he hieard low voices, and list-
enci, '
“Light the fire," exclnimed one,, “the

he will die.” vl
'I'ne fire burns well," replied another.
And Wane Buerle felt a gentle warmth

beneath him,  °

butter must be melted out of him, or

ary, Hiscomplexion is darkand

irequently obtained in‘ormation of Mexi-

ed s of his band.

val 8t

slr 3 15 well versed in the use ol

sal-
ow, with fentures of a determined cast,
and expressive of greut firmbess. He
has resided at Sen Francisco, and has

cans lenving California with maney, who
have been dogged snd rebbed by detach.
Iu some instan-
ces | have been robbed on their arri-
exico—the pews ol their depart.

may gather four crops of corn a year.—
lis seasons are an everlasting summer,
with & perpetusk round ol harvest.” |ltis
peculiarly rich in those productions of
the earth which enter into commerce.—
Begides its mines of gold, silver, and dias
monds, ils forests abound in the most
beautiful woods and most precious herbs,
dye-siufls. gums. medicines. Sugar, el
fee, colion, tobeeco. indigo, cocos, sre
produced with little labor.  Itisaland of
oranges, lemons, pine-apples, citrons,
figs, tamarinds, bananas and pomegran-
ates. *‘lo those great solitudes, replete
with riches, millions of the human race
might dwell in plenty snd happiness,
where nuture annually wastes more than
would support the populstion of China in
comlort, and where the most luscious
fruits and [nirest flowers grow and bloom
unknown snd unnoticed, There is no
iutertropicel country in the world thal is
so finely watered as is this great Amazon
country of South America. The sum-
mer is not ove drought, and the winter
one shower, #s in some Iropical coun-
tries ; but the reins fall and the sun
shines, just as often and as long as they
arg needed. los word, the V:ﬁq of the
Amszon, a8 & place of residence, for
man, a5 o field of enterprise for mer-
chants, is not equalled by any other re-
gion on the globe. Turnpikes, railways,
steamboats, ploughg, rifles, snd the other
evidences of American civilization snd
enterprise sre et curiosities 1o this great
nnd lertile Valley. :
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T;hla: Lady n{ wh waiter-—
»James, go to the. a el goma
more of those fried *““

mbolmlc Grocers,

! : i : i " hetol i ; he sums of money they had| Jemes out snd presently returns
- the citadel by storm, This was suid without a sin tle intona- |ter, so elevated in thought and feeling, so| *Let me out!" he/@¥ied, in terror- ure and 1 ! ) goes out_snd preser _
- E'B!ALERB nog:t'oli? m&lﬂl:: c};u!ieomywu a love |tionin his voice that could suggest any |superior to the erdinary race of mortals| stricken accents. about them . haviog been forwarded by | ond whispers-=+Missus, | couldn't m =
PRODUC 4 of birds. She had turned the whole of | professional jealousy. she had known, she had so mueh to thank |  *Stir up the fire,"” confhued one of the | means of the associates living along the|no more oysters, there ain't only jut » 3
' - “mméwa oMi0. |her great baleony into an aviary. Well|" #Nomy dear Doubis, come ag usual, [him for, thet sffection was really nlwost 8 speakors. \rord. Jorquin belumged to thie buod o engugh 1ot Tor the kitolien.*t . 3
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