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And gently beamed over them love’s rose-colored ray,
(The bride-groom and bride of this ballad,)

He said “let us walk at the close of the day,
Mv own lovely tall”—and they sallied.

He plucked her the sweetest and loveliest flower
That scented the path where they wandered,

And when she exclaimed “Let us turn from this bow-
er

And roam near the pond”—they pondered.

And when the glad sun hid his radiant light,
And the frogs a “good evening” had croaked,

Said the bride—“As the moon is just peeping in
sight,

WcTl walk round the slope”—and they sloped !”

Old Time softly paused over the home of this pair,
Xor grief, nor perplexity daunted.

And when the meek husband asked, “what may I
Wfar?”

She answered, “Plaid pants”—and he panted !

So, like a good wife, was his wardrobe her care,
(Neglecting it seemed to her wicked,)

And when she brought linen so shining and fair.Saying—“Wear this, dear Lick”—then he dickied !

And when a bright bud of divinity came,To gladden the home where it tarried,They put to a vote that the young stranger’s name
“Sweet Carrie” should he—and ’twas carried !

The Volantecr Csaasol.
John Taylor was licensed, when a youth of

21, to practice at the bar of Philadelphia.
He was poor, but well educated, and posses-
sed extraordinary genius. The grace of his
person, combined with the superiority of bis
intellect, enabled him to wdu the hand of a
fashionable beauty. About a year afterwards,
the husband was employed* by a wealthy
merchant of the city to go on* a mission a*s
land agent to the West. As a heavy salary
was afforded, Taylor bid farewell to his wife
and infant sou. He wrote back every week,
but received not a line in answer. Six months
elapsed, when he received a letter from his
employer that explained all. Shortly after
his departure for the West, the wife and her
father removed to Mississippi. There she im-
mediately obtained a divorce by an act of the
Legislature, married again forthwith, and to
complete the climax of cruelty and wrong
had the child’s name of Taylor changed to
that of Marks—her second matrimonial part-
ner.—This perfidy nearly drove Taylor in-
sane. From that period his course became
eccentric in the first degree. At last a fever
carried him off at a comparatively early age.

At an early hour on the 9th of April, ISAO,
the Court House in Clarksville, Texas, was
crowded to overflowing. Save in the war
times past, there had never been witnessed
such a gathering in the Red River county,
while the strongfeeling that w as apparent on
every flushed face will sufficiently explain
the matter.

At the close of 1839. George Hopkins, one
of the wealthiest planters and most influen-
tial men of Northern Texas, offered a gross
insult to Mrs, Mary Elliston, the wife of his
chief overseer. The husband threatened to j
chastise him for the outrage, w hereupon Hop-
kins loaded his gun. went to the house of El-
liston, and shot him in his own door. The
murderer was arrested and bailed to answer
the charge.—This occurrence produced in-
tense excitement, and Hopkius, in order to
turn the tide of popular opinion, or at least
to mitigate the general wrath which at first
was violent against him. circulated reports
infamously prejudicial to the character of the
woman who had suffered such cruel wrong at
his hands. She bro’t her suit for slander.
And thus two cases, one criminal and the
other civil, and both out of the same trage-
dy, were pending in the April Circuit Court
for 1810.

The interest naturally felt by the commu-
nity became deeper when it was known that
Ashley and Pike, of Arkansas, and the cele-
brated S. S. Prentiss, of N. Orleans, each
with enormous fees, had been retained by
Hopkins to conduct his defence.

The trial of the indictment for murder end-
ed on the Sth of April, with the acquittal of
Hopkins. Such a result might have been
foreseen by comparing the talents of the
counsel engaged on either side. The Texas
lawyers were utterly overwhelmed by the ar-
guments and eloquence of their opponents.
It was a light of a dwarf against giants.

The slander suit was set down for the Sth,
and the throng of spectators grew in num-
bers as well as excitement; and what may
seem strange, the current of public sentiment
now ran decidedly for Hopkins. His money
had procured pointed witnesses, who served
most effectually his powerful advocates. In-
deed so triumphant had been the success of
the previous day. that when the slander case
was called, Mary Elliston was left without
an Attorney—they had all withdrawn. The
pigmy pettifoggers dare not brave the sharp
wit of Pike, and the scathing thunder ot the
learned Prentiss.

“Have you no counsel?” enquired Judge
Mills kindly, looking at the plaintiff.

“No, sir, they have all deserted me, and I
am too poor to employ any more,” replied
the beautiful Mary, bursting into tears. “In
such a case, will not any chivalrous member
of the profession volunteer?” asked the
Judge, looking at the bar.

The thirty lawyers remained silent as
death.

Judge Mills repeated the question.
“I will, your honor,” sa ; d a voice from the

thickest part of the crowd of bystanders be-
hind the bar.

At the tone of the voice many started half
from their seats, and perhaps there was not a
heart in that immense throng that did not
beat something quicker—it seemed so un-
earthly clear, sweet ringing and mournful.

The first sensation, however, was changed
into laughter, when a tall, gaunt, spectral
figure, that nobody present remembered tot have seen before, elbowed his way throughthe mass, and placed himself inside the bar.

j His presence was a problem to puzzle thesphinx himself. His high and pale brow and
small nen oasly twitching face, seemed alivewith the concentrated essence and cream ofgenius; but then his infantile bl ieeyes hard-
ly visible beneath their massy arches, lookeddim. dreamy, almost unconscious; and hisclothing looked so shabby that the court hesi-
tated to let the case proceed under his man-
agement.

“Has your name been entered on the rolls
of the State?” demanded the Judge, eyeing
him suspiciously.

“It is immaterial about my name being on
the rolls,” answered the stranger, his thin
bloodless lips curling up into a fiendish sneer.

“I may be permitted to appear once by the
courtesy of the court and bar. Here is my
license from the highest court in America! ”
and he handed Judge Mills a broad parch-
ment. The trial immediately proceeded.

In the examination of witnesses the stran-
ger evinced but little ingenuity, as every one
thought He suffered each one to tell his
story without interruption, though he con-
trived to make each one tell it over two or
three times. He put some cross questions
which with keen witnesses, only served to
correct their tales, and he made notes, which
always tend to embarrass mighty memories.
The examination being ended, as counsel for
the plaintiff he had a right to the opening
speech, but to the astonishment of every one
he declined, and permitted the defence to lead
off. Then a shadow might have been observ-
ed to flit across the features of Pike, and to
darken even the bright eyes of Prentiss.
They found that they had caught a Tartar,
but who he was -they found it impossible to
guess.

Col. Ashley spoke first; he dealt the jury
a dish of th it close dry logic that has render-
ed him so famous in the Senate.

The poet, Albert Pike, succeeded in a rich
vein of wit and a hail-torrent of ridicule,
and you may be sure neither the plaintiff nor
the plaintiffs ragged attorney were forgotten
nor spared.

The great Prentiss concluded for the de-
fendant with a glow of gorgeous sentences,
and a final burst of oratory that shook the
house with cheers, the jury themselves join-
ing. notwithstanding the stern “order” of
the beach. Thus susceptible are the South-
ern people to the charms of impassioned elo-
quence.

It was then the stranger's turn. He had
been perfectly abstracted during all the pre-
vious speeches. Still, straight and motion-
less in his seat, his pale smooth forehead
shooting up like a mountain cone of snow;
but for that eternal twitch that came and
went perpetuallyacross his cheeks, you might
have taken him a mere man of marble, or a
man carved in ice. Even his dim, dreary
eyes were invisible beneath those shaggy eye-
brows.

But at last he rises before the bar railing,
not behind, and so near the wondering jury
that he might have touched the foreman with
his long bony finger. With eyes half shut,
and rigid as a pillar of iron,* his thin lips
curl as if in measureless scorn, slightly part,
and the voice comes forth. At first it is low
and sweet, insinuating itself into the brain
as an artless tune winding its way into the
deepest heart like a magic incanation ; while
the speaker proceeds, without a gesture or
the least sign or excitement, to tear in pieces
the argument of Ashley, that melts away at
his touch, as frost before the sunbeam. Eve-
ry one looked surprised. Its logic seemed at
ouce so brief and so luminously clear that
the merest peasant could comprehend it.

Anon he came to the dazzling wit of the
poet lawyei Pike. Then the curl of his lip
grew sharper ; his face kindled up, and bis
eyes began to open, dreary no longer, but
vivid as lightning, red as fire globes, and
glaring like meteors. The soul seemed in
the eye. The full heart streamed out of tne
face. In five minutes Pike's wit seemed the
acme of Folly, and his finest satire horrible
profanity, contrasted with the inimitable sal-
lies and exterminating scarcasms of the
stranger, interspersed by jest and anecdote
that filled the forum with roars of laughter.

Then without so much as bestowing an al-
lusion on Prentiss, he turned short on the
perjured witnesses ot Hopkius, tore their tes-
timony to atoms, and hurled in their faces
such terrible invectives that all trembled as
with an ague, and two actually fled dismayed
from the courthouse.

The excitement of the crowd became tre-
mendous. Their united life and soul seemed
to hang on the burning of the stranger. He
inspired them with his own passions. He
saturated them with the poison of his own
malicious feelings. He seemed to have sto-
len Nature’s long hidden secret of attraction.
He was the sun to the sea of all thought and
emotion which rose and fell as he chose. But
his greatest triumph had yet to come.

His eyes began to glare furtively at the
assassin Hopkins, and bis lean taper finger
slowly assumed the same direction. He hem-
med the wretch with a circumvallation of
evidence and impregnable argument, cutting
off all hope of escape. He piled up huge
bastions of unanswerable facts.

He dug beneath the murderer and slander-
er's feet, ditches that no sophistrycould over-
leap, and no stretch of ingenuity evade; and
having thus, as one might say, impounded
his victim, and girt him about like a serpent
in a circle ot fire, he stripped himself for the
work of massacre.

Ob I then, but it was a vision both glorious
and dreadful, to behold the orator. His ac-
tions became impetuous as the motion of an
oak in the hurricane. His voice became a
trumpet filled with whirlpools, deafening the
car with crashes of power. and yet mingled
all the while with an undersong of the soft-
est cadence. His face was like a drunkard’s
—his forehead glowed like a heated furnace
—his countenance looked haggard like that
of a maniac ; and ever and anon he flung his
long bmiy arms on high as if grasping after
thunderbolts. He drew a picture of murder
in such appalling colors that in comparison 1
hell itself might be considered beautiful. He
painted the slanderer so black that the sun
seemed dark when shining upon such an ac-
cused monster, and then Le so fixed both the
portraits on the shrinking brow of Hopkins 1
that he nailed them there forever. The agi-
tation of the audience nearly amounted to
madness.

All at once the speaker descended from his |
perilous height. His voice wailed out for
the murdered dead and the living—the beau-;
tiful Mary—more beautiful every moment !
as her tears flowed faster—till men wept, !
and lovely women sobbed like children,

’

He closed by a strong exhortation to the
jury, and through them to the bystanders, j
He entreated the panel, after they should
bring in their verdict for the plaintiff, not to
offer violence to the criminal, how’ever richly
he might deserve it; in other words, “not to
lynch the villain Hopkins, but leave his pun-
ishment to God.” This was the most artful
trick of all, and best calculated to ensure
vengeance.

The juryreturned a verdict of fifty thou-
sand dollars; and the night afterwards Hop-

kins was taken off bis bed by lynchers and
beaten almost to death.

I have listened to Clay, Webster and Cal-
houn—to Dewey, Tyng, and Bascom—but
have never heard anything in the form of
sublime words even remotely approximating
the eloquence of John Taylor-massive as a
mountain, and wiluly rushing as a cataract
of tire.

And this is toe opinion of all who have ov-
er heard the marvellous man.

Burning % Effigy.—The Buffalo Courier
very truly : ‘-Our political history dis-
closes fact that no individual has
been bugOir t ■■■>, country for any act he
may as'a public man, whose
popnlaritmas not been materially increased
by the opcWtion.”

The Courier continues : “Burning in effigy
has been a common affair since the organiza-
tion of the government. In 177«. George
Washington, Patrick Henry and John Han-
cock were burnt in effigy in the streets of our
cities. In 1800, Thomas Jefferson was burnt
in effigy, because he advocated the rights of
the people and opposed the property qualifi-
cation of voters. In 1812, James Madison
was burned in effigy, because he advocated
the war with England, which secured to Ame-
rican seamen their rights. In 183(i. Andrew
Jackson was burnt in effigy, because he crush-
ed the famous swindling concern called the
“United States Bank.” and beat the British
atlNew Orleans in 1811. In M.
Dallas was burned in effigy, because he voted:
for the people’s tariff, which is now in opera-
tion, and which did not make the grass grow
in the middle of the streets of onr cities, as
many of the croakers predicted it would.
But no man, we believe, has in this country
had the honor of being so frequently subject-
ed to this species of federal indignation as
the distinguished Senator from Illinois.”

Statistics of Marriage.—The Female’s
Chances of Marriage.—The main principle,
on which are based all the transactions of the
life insurance companies, has been proceeded
on in the subject of marriage. Tables have
been prepared and published in the London
papers, showing to a fraction what a woman’s
chances for marriage are for every year of
her life. Of one thousand married" women,
taken without selection, it was found that the
number married at each age after puberty
was as follows:

Aoe. Chances, Ace. Chances. Age. Chances14 to 15 32 24 to 25 102 34 to 35 8
16 to 17 101 26 to 27 60 38 to 37 2
18 to 19 219 28 to 29 45 3S to 39 1
20 to 21 233 SO to 31 18
22 ta 23 ICS 32 to 33 14 1000

The same authority assumes that a larger
proportion of female children are begotten
in cities, while the more vigorous mothers of
the rural districts give birth to sons.

The U. S. census shows the average of the
six largest c:t;cs to be about one hundred and
nine females to one hundred males, while the
average of the whole Union gives but ninety-
seven females to every hundred males, mak-
ing the females in the cities about twelve per
cent more numerous than in the country at
large.

Murder.—M e are pained to announce toonr readers a tragical affair which has cast a
deep gloom over our city, and caused a young
man by the name of James T. Kelly."to go
that home from whence no traveller"returns.It appears that the deceased and A. K. Ward,who struck the fatal death Mow, while under
a state of intoxication, went out in company
with a party of young men for the purpose
of serenading some of our citizens on Thurs-
day evening last. At the time the blow was
struck the deceased was playing on the vio-
lin. and it is supposed that the bow struckM ard on the arm. when he CWard) exclaimed.•‘Don’t draw that on me!” and stabbed himwith a bowie knife in the region of the heart.
Dr. Moray was promptly at the scene, but all
medical skill was of no avail. The wounded
man spoke but two or three words—"l amkilled,” and expired in a few minutes after
the occurrence.

The prisoner was arrested immediately.
Mr. Kelly was a native of Baltimore, Md.,

where, we understand he has an aged father
and mother living.—[Crecent City Herald.

Niagara Falls a Nonentity.—lt is very
surprising, says a late writer, that two of the
greatest natural curiosities in the world are
in the United States, and scarcely known to
the best informed of our geographers and
naturalists; the one is a beautiful fall in Ha-
bersham county. Georgia; the other, a stu-
pendous precipice in Pendleton District, S.
Carolina. They are both faintly mentioned
in the late edition of Morse’s Geography, but
not as they merit. The Tuccoa fall is much
higher than the Niagara. The column of wa-
ter is propelled beautifully over a perpendicu-
lar rock, and, when the stream isfull, it pass-
es down without being broken. All the pris-
matic effect seen at Niagara illustrates the
spray of Tuccoa. The Table mountain in
Pendleton district is an awful precipice of
nine hundred feet. Many persons reside in
five, seven, or ten miles of this grand spec-
tacle who never had the curiosity to visit it.
It is now, visited by curious travellers, and
sometimes by men of science.

A Fearful M’altz.—A correspondent of
the London Times, in giving an account of
the bombardment of Odessa, says: “Wben
within about 2000 yards, each steamer deliv-
ered the fire of her enormous guns, then
wheeled round in acirclc of about half a mile
in diameter, each taking up the fire in suc-
cession. Thus they kept wheeling and twist-
ing about like so many waltzers. One of the
English steamers was set on fire by the red
hot shot from the fortress, but the fire was
got under without much damage. The dock
yard which was set on lire, burnt for two
days and two nights, and a vast amount of
naval stores must have been destroyed. Du-
ring the fight, a Russian frigate was set on
fire and blew up with, it is thought, a great
loss of life.”

I have observed that in comedies the best
actor plays the droll, while some scrub rogue
I 3 made the fiae gentleman or hero. Thus it
is in the farce of life. Wise men spend their
time in mirth, ’tis only fools who ore serious.
—aaOkd Eolingekoke

Sentences.—ln the case of Sheppard tried
for the murder ofDay, JudgeLake addressed
the unfortunate man as follows:

It is very painful for the Court to pro-
nounce the dread sentence of the law upon
you. You are aware of the punishment which
the law prescribes for your crime. It is death.
Your days are numbered. And I earnestly
entreat you to pass the remainder of the days
allotted you In religious exercise, in convers-
ing with the ministers and teachers of reli-
gion, and in preparing your soul to appear
before the Bar of Almighty God. The sen-
tence of the Court is, that you be taken to
the County Jail, and there confined until the
25th day of July,' and that on that day, be-
tween 11 and 3 o’clock, you be taken out by
the Sheriff to the place of execunonT and
hanged by the neck until dead. And the
Court concludes with the prayer that the"
Lord may have mercy upon your soul.

Foley, for the homicide of Dunn, was sen-
tenced to imprisonment in the State Prison
for the term of three years.

Sometimes rich dialogues may be beard in
a printing office. Take the following as a
sample:

Forman—John, what have you got?
John—"ltch and its cure!”
Foreman—Bob, what are,you distributing?
Bob—The "Great Railroad Dinner.”
Foreman—Who has got that ‘-Horrible

Murder?”
Compositor—l’ve just got to the nlace

where he’s cutting the other fallow’s throat.
Foreman—Finish that up and then take

hold of that "Runaway Horse.”
Foreman—Devil, what have you done with

thatr-jine I gave you?Dfvil—Threw it into hell! [a technical
phrase applied to the receptacle of worn out
types.]

Foreman—Shorty, what are you waiting
for?

Shorty—Just got through with the "Dis-
section of Gen. Cass.” Copy, sir.

Foreman—Well, get up this "Panic in the
money market.” Billy, get some copy.

Editor, in his sanctum—Well, what now ?

Billy—Copy, sir.
Editor—Have you set that "House on

Fire ?”

Billy—Yes. sir, and have closed up the "St.Clair Flats.”
.Editor—Take "Dr. Haigh’s Sarsaparilla,”

and by the time that is up, come down after
"The moss covered bucket that hung in the
well.”

[Exit Billy with a grin.]

One month ago, John Tabor, who now lies
in the Stockton prison awaiting trial for mur-
der, wrote the following :

Concealed Weapons.—The Bay papers are
presenting the necessity which exists in that
community for a suppression of the danger-
ous practice of carrying concealed weapons.
The same reasons which apply there are equ-ally as applicable in this community. It is a
practice which should be discountenanced,
and, if possible, suppressed. It is a practice
intolerable, except where society is resolved
into its original elements, and where every
man is found to take the law into its own
hands.

Clerical Wit.—A celebrated clergymanof the Baptist persuasion, while settledin N.\ork, was watted on by an old woman and ayoung man who desired him to join them in
marriage. Much to their surprise he utterly
refused to perform the ceremony. Beingasked the reason for his conduct he’replied

"I am always ready to marry a young man
and a young woman, for such a match I con-sider is of God’s making, and I will marry a
young woman and an old man, for such amatch is one of man's making; but I will not
marry an old woman and a young man, forsuch a match I believe to be of the devil’smaking /”

A Venerable Young Lady.—One of theChicago papers states, that the oldest inhabi-
tant horn in Chicago, and now living there,is a lady only twenty-two years of age. Theeditor, not enjoying her acquaintance, ven-tures to incur her displeasure by the state-
ment, that tne "oldest native inhabitant” ofChicago, a city of more than sixty-thousandpeople, is Miss Ellen Hamilton, the daughter
of Col. R. J. Hamilton.

"Uncle,” said a young man, who thought
that his guardian supplied him rather seldom
with pocket money, and felt a hesitation in
beginning to make an assault ou his relative’s
generosity, -‘is the Queen’s head still on the
shilling piece?” "Of course it is, you stupid
lad! why do you ask that?” Because it is
now such a length of time since I saw one.”

A Critic, ungallant enough to tell the
truth, says, that the most awkward thing in
or out of all creation is a woman trying to
run. They can’t do it. They are not a run-
ning institution—except with their tongues.
If there are two arrangements in the world
that were never made tor fleetness on the pe-
dal, they are woman and ducks.

At an evening tea party, the other day, a
proposal was made for a rubber at whist.
After several deals, an elegant and handsome
young lady, thus addressed a gentleman who
sat near her:—“What will you take for your
hand?” The young gentleman modestly re-
plied, his eyes at the same time brightly bea-
ming, "Yours in return.”

Authority.—John Q. Adams, in one of his
diplomatic papers, said that it was no less
certain than it was a political necessity, that
Cuba's destiny should be united to the desti-
ny of the American Union. Edward Eve-
rett, Ex-President Fillmore, and Caleb Cush-
ing now endorse this sentiment, and Presi-
dent Pierce gives it his countenance.

The two Bars. —From the ranks of the
bar have sprung the noblest defenders of in-
nocence—the earliest and most steadfast
champions of right and freedom. From the
ranks of the bar, also, have sprung nearly
every candidate for the gallows since the
world began.

Still they Come—No less than eight
hundred and forty Celestials arrived by sea
at Sau Francisco on Monday of last week.

The Alta, referring to this subject says :
“Freights from China to this pert are rul-

ing exceedingly high. Twenty-six dollars
per ton, for ordinary vessels, is freely given,
but the number of passengers coming, ex-
cludes a large amount of goods which other-
wise might be sent to this port. From relia-
ble sources, it is ascertained that a large emi-
gration is on the way and waiting shippingat
Hong Kong. During the present year, up-
wards of 3000 Chinese have reached our

.shores, with a prospect of further additions,
which inay swell the number to 10,000 beforethe close of it.” »

k Obituary.—The Sun Joaquin Republican
publishes a biography and a feeling tribute
to the memory of their departed associate,
Mr. Mansfield. The deceased arrived at SanFrancisco early in ’49, and went to Stocktom
to reside permanently in ’sl. Ho leaves ?
mother, sister and two brothers in Medford,
Mass.

“There’s a woman at the bottom of every
mischief,” said Joe. “Yes,” replied Charley
“when I used to get into mischief, my moth-
er was at the bottom of me,”

<:

An Orleans paper says, it requires three
persons to start a business firm there ; one to
die writh yellow fever, one to get killed in a
duel, and the third to wind up the partnership
business.

A woman has sued for a divorce in India-
ua, on the ground that her husband’s feet
were so cold it distressed her. A case of
clear incompatibility of temperament and of
sole.

The Evening J\r‘ews says, the octagon “gol-
den dollar,” has again been introduced into
circulation. Our readers would do well to
bear in mind, that this coin in worthless.

Poor Pillicoddy.—A gentleman named
: Cordell has just made his appearance iu Mis-I souri after au absence and supposed death of
ten years.—“ Turned up again. ,}

Leonard Houslet shot himself dead at Ham-
| eltown, Ohio, because the mould in which he

! was running candles leaked!

All in the Downs.—The way in which
ladies at present wear their bonnets has been
called the “ neck phis ultra ” of fashion.

Con by a Countryman.—When is an Ox
; not an Ox ? When he’s turned into ahaea-j dow.

Conscientiousness.—“l shall prevent the
use of ardent spirits,” as the innkeeper said,
when he watered the liqutrs.

Destructiveness.—“lt's a toe-tall loss,”I as the sailor said when the shark bit his leg
off.

Locality.— -This spot seems rather wet
and exposed,” as the drunken man said,
when he fell into the gutter.

Alimentiveness.—“We are both matters of
taste,” as the gingerbread said to tbs fine
picture.

Excuses are the pickpockets of time. The
sun does not wait for his hot water, or hia
boots, but gets up at once.

The man who “threw up a bargain” cams
near having his hat smashed when it came
down.

The Golden Mean—Misers.

The Prize Drama. —That excellent paper,
the San Francisco Sun, treats the above
matter in a sensible and logical manner. It

i says: “If the twenty-one literary martyrs
suffered from this award, the fault was more
theirs than anybody elses, or the committee
were to blame in deciding as they did. It is
evident that either the committee acted hon-
orably, or they did not. If they did, then
their decision was correct, and should be
satisfactory. If they did not, then a fair field
is open to ascertain the truth.”

Stabbing Affray.—On Friday last, a man
named Long, keeper of the Empire Bowling
Saloon in Rough and Ready, bad some diffi-
culty with a partner over a game of cards.
Not being able to settle it, he called to a
man named Daniels, to come and decide the
matter. Daniels refused, and thereupon Long
drew a knife and stabbed D. severely. The
knife striking a rib, saved bis life.

Benefit of the Telegraph.—A man nam-
ed McCabbias was arrested in Sacramento on
Friday last, the news having been transmit-
ted on the wires that he had committed a
heavy robbery in Placerville. Nearly $2,000
of the money had been recovered.

ggS* The body of Sphon, who killed his
wife in Sacramento, was found in the Slough
below Sutterville, on Thursday of last week.

An Indiana paper saysAraos Worthing-
ton. of Cairo, is dead. He was an unpre-
tending man, lived unostentatiously, and
supplied the people with fish. His last words
were characteristic. “ I say, Pritchard, I’m
going to ‘peg’ right off. I’ve flirted my last
fish; but bury my tackle with me—who knows
but they bite in Jordan.”

It is stated that Mr. Bateman has offered
SI,OOO for the best of the Prize Dramas, if
the public, on hearing them read shall decide
it superior to the play said to have been ■writ-
ten by his wife.
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Attorneys at Law. Office at Nevada, in Davis’

Building, Broad street. Office in Grass Vally, on Mill
street. 23 tfa. B. DIBBLE, J. S. CARPENTER, C. F. SiIIXK.

DOZIER, RICHARD, Provision and Li-
quor Dealer, opposite Post Office. 35 tf

DEN a CABMAN, DBS.,—Offices, Main
street, Grass Valley, in the cottage lately occu-

pied y Mr. Skillman; in Nevada, office on Commercial
•street. Dr. DEN will reside permanently in Grass
Valley, and tender his services to the public. £5 3m

EDWARDS, C. 2£. & CO., Grocery and
Bakery, Main street, above the Eldorado Sa-

loon. 24 tf

Fish, jt. w., Dentist—Office at Lornia’s Da-
guerreaa Gallery, Main street. 35 tf

FOSJSE, J. M., Justice’s Court—Office on Mill
street. 2 tf

GALLER, FRANCIS, Bookstore and Sta-
tionery, cue door west of Masonic Hall. Main

street. 7 tf

GILHAM, S. M., W hole sale andRetail Deal- ier Groceries and Provisions. In connection he
Las also a Butchery and Bakery establishment, and
has constantly ou hand Meats. Breads, Cakes, Pics and
F&itrics of every description. Fancy fixings furnish-
ed for Dinner Fartl.-s at skert notice—Rough £ Ready.

HEYWOOD & BROTHER, Grocers A

’revision Dealers, Boston Ravine. Also, Cloth-
ing, Boots and Shoes, Miners’ Tools, &c. Goods
delivered free of charge. 10 tf

HELM & MAY', Emjire Livery Stable, Broad
at., Nevada. Carriages and the best of horses

can be had at all hours at a moments’ warning. 20 tf

HOLE, 3. S., and feign Painter; taMi

Doors and Window Sash made to order, Glass
cat and prepared in the shop. Also, Cabinet and

Joiner work of all kinds is neatly executed and
promptly attended to. fehop on MIR street, between

Main and Neil. d tf

LAMS, WM. n., Watchmaker and Jeweler,
Main street, opposite Post Office. 24 tf

LCETZENSIEISER, W., Wholesale am!

Retail Druggist h Apothecary, one door west of
Masonic Hall, Main street, 1 tf

MARSHALL & CJ>., Dealers in Groceries

Provisions and Liquors, Hardware, Queensware,
Preserved Fruits, Meats, Jams and Jellies. House-
keeping Utensils, Carpenters’ and Mining Tools, &c.,
&c. Goods delivered free of extra charge. £5 tf

McLAFGHLIN, e., Wholo.-ale and Retail
Manufacturer of Tin, Copper and Sheet Iron

Ware; dealer in Stoves, Miners’ Tools, and Hardware
generally. East of Masonic Hall, Main street. 2tf

ROBERTS, E. W., Attorney at Law and

Notary Public, Rough £ Ready, Nevada county,
Cal. 24 tf

ROSENHEIM & BROTHER, Watch-
makers and Jewelers, dealers in Watches, Jew-

elry, Diamonds, &c., Nevada. 92 tf

STEWART &: SPARES, Attorneys and
Counsellors at Law—Office on Broad street, first

door above the Court House, Nevada City. William
M. Stewvrt, District Attorney. 29 3m

WM. M. STEWART, N. SEAULS.

TTTINCHESTEB, S. C., Druggist, and
Dealer in Drugs and Medicines, Paints, Oils,

Perfumery, Fancy and Toilet articles, Main street,
next door to Beatty House. Physicians’ Prescriptions
compounded with care and dispatch. 28 tf

ITTILDE, JOSEPH, Grocery and Provision

II store, Boston Ravine. Constantly on hand a
supply suited to the demands of customers. 21 tf

MADISON LODGE, NO. 23, F. A. M

A MEETS EVERY TUESDAY EVENING, at the
Masonic Hall.

By order,
J. M. FOUSE W. M.

CHAS. M. BETERSON, Scc’y.
S

ROUGH & READY LODGE, NO. 52,
MEETS EVERY SATURDAY EVENING, at
Rough & Ready, at early candle light.

By order,
A. C. KEAN, W. M.

E- W. ROBERTS, Secretary.

I. O. O. F.
Grass Valley Lodge, No. U,

INSTITUTED 28th July, 1853, meets every THURS-
DAY night, at MASONIC HALL, Main street.

Brothers in good standing are cordially invited to
attend. E. MCLAUGHLIN, N. G.

THOMAS BEATTY, R. S.
Jan. 26,1864. 10 tf


