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Forced Recruit at Solferino.
BV ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING,

In the ranks of the Austrians you find hint;
He died with his face to you all;

Yet bury him here, where around him
You honor jour bravest that fall.

Venitian, fair featured and slender,
He lies shot to death in his youth,

With a smile on his lips over-tender
For any mere soldier's dead mouth.

No stranger, and yet not a traitor!
Though alien to the cloth on his breast.

Underneath it how seldom a greater
Young heart has a shot >ent to rest !

By yonr enemy tortured and goaded
To march with them, stand in their file,

His musket (see!) never was loaded—
#

He facing your guns with that smile! *

As orphans yearn on theirmothers,
He yearned to your patriot bands—-

“ Let me die for our Italy, brothers,
“ If not in your ranks by your hands!

•' Aim str.iightly, fire steadily; spare me
A ball in the body, which may

Deliver my heart here, and tear me
This badge of the Austrianaway!”

So thought he, so died he this morning.
What then ? many others have died.

Ay—but easy for men to die scorning
The death-stroke, who fought side by side.

One tri-color floating above them;
Struck down with triumphant acclaims

Of an Italy rescued to love them
And blazon the brass with their names.

But he—without witness or honor.
Mixed, shamed in his country's regard.

With the tyrant's who march in upon her—
Died faithful and passive: 'twas hard.

’Twits sublime. In a cruel restriction
Cut offfrom the guerdon of sons,

With most filial obedience, conviction,
His soul kissed the lips of her guns.

That moves you ? nay, grudge not to show it,
While digging a grave for him here.

The others who died, says your poet,
Have glory—let him have a tear.

Good-Bye, Wales.—The reporter of the
Boston Herald wafts the following touching
“ good-bye” to the Prince, as the last sail of
the royal fleet went down beneath the horizon,
homeward bound from Portland ;

Good-bye, Wales ; give our love to your
mother. Good-bye ; be virtuous ned you will
be happy! Yon have seen some very sensible
men in this country, Albert Edward, and you
must remember #em ; you have seen nearly
all of our snobs and lickspittles, and you will
not remember them. Nobody besides such
expects you will. You have heard the tune,
“ God save the Queen,” a great many times,
Renfrew, but you have persistently whistled
“ Pixey's Land.” You have been very much
squeezed, Albert Edward, and it will be good
for yon. You have been rubbed against and
it will make you bright. A great many sto-
ries have been told about yon, Mr. Wales,
some of which are true and some false. You
wear good clothes but not a very pretty hat.
You have ridden about with some very good
horses, and you have received some of our
choicest variety of mud turtles to take home.
You have visited institutions which you
didn’t care a snap about, and you have danced
with some of the best dressed old ladies to be
found in America. You like to dunce but you
don’t dance the Lancers very well. Still you
are a pretty clever fellow. If you lived in
this country, you would stand a chance to be
mined, Albert Edward. Yon would certainly
join a fire company, and then you would be
scot to the Common Council, and then you
might be elected to Congress, and then you
would lose all your self respect, and you w'ould
be undone. Reporters have bothered you very
much, you say, Albert Edward. They have
bribed your chambermaids, and brought up
men ofyour suit. You have been a god send
In the way of “ items,” and in behalf of the
reporters of Boston, I bid you an affectionate
farewell. “ Ich Dien” is played out on this
side, Albert Edward, and you have laken home
something of “ E Plnribus Unum.” One
thing to your credit, Albert Edward, you have
paid your bdls with remarkable promptness,
and you have done your tour in good shape.
You seem to have any quantity of money, and
you put it out freely. You have been going
it and you are gone! Good bye,

A Surprise fob Garibaldi.— The Italian
paper, the Movirniento de Genes, contains an
interesting account of the surprise which fell
to the lot of General Garibaldi on his debark-
ation at Caprera, where, on landing, he found,
instead of the naked and almost savage wilder-
ness which he had left, a flourishing island,
bearing traces of recent culture, plantations in
finest order, busby lanes and alleys handsomely
laid out, and shade trees in abundance. He
was obliged to inquire if this really was Cap
rera, so magically changed from what he bad
left it, but he was still more astonished on
finding, in place of the modest house he had
once owned, a luxurious and elegant villa, ele-
gantly furnished, while in the principal hall
hung a life-size portrait of Victor Emannal.—
The transformation was the work of the King,
who had availed himself, daring Garibaldi s
absence, of thus testifying his gratitude to a
man who had steadfastly refused all public
honors and emoluments.

A f.w Steamer.—An elderly gentleman, says
the News, by the name of Swimmerton. has
been engaged for eight or ten months in
building a small steamer on the bank of the
Sacramento, below the R street levee. During
this time we have paid the old gentleman sev-
eral visits to obtain an outline of his craft and
a meagre idea of his plans, but he fails to be
at all communicative, although he freely con-
verses about other matters, and to all external
appearances seems to be much ofa clever old
gentleman. His boat is afloat, and the cabin
covered and lined, inside and out. This work,
with the assistance of one hand, he has thus
far accomplished, and he continues to toil and
labor on his boat as if it was ttje pet of his
advancing age.

An Adventure in India.
“ Your turn now, Captain,” was the excla-

mation of several parties, who were seated
i round the convivial board, telling stories, nar-
rating adventures, singing songs, anq drinking
each other’s healths.

“ What will you have, gentlemen?” inquired
; Captain S., a small, wiry mfen of middle ago.
who had seen service in India.

“ Oh ! one of your most thrilling adventures,”
said one of the party ;

“ for surely you must
have had some while stationed in that wild
region, which is said to teem with them.”

”Ah ! very well, gentlemen; I remember
one that I think will interest you, and here you
have it. It was in the year IS—, that I joined
my regiment, as a sub, at Ik galore 1 and not
being used to such a climat where the mer-
cury runs up to 110 degrei in the Spring,
with no idea of coming down again till Au-
tumn, 1 soon found myself ?\ invalid, and al-
most cursed the day that I had been tempted
to leave cool old England for such a sweltering
country. Some of my friends advised a trip to
the Malabar coast; and I was nothing loth to
try any change, believing even the worst I
could possibly make must be for the better.—
So I procured a palanquin and eight good
bearers, to take a turn about, and set off forth-
with through as wild a country as ever poor
mortal could wish to see.

“ Nothing remarkable happened until wo
entered what is known as the Wynard Jungle;
and if nothing had happened there, I should
have been tempted to indict the whole country
as a libel on appearances. Such a jungle as
that may I never behold again I Eeeds, weeds,
grass, brambles and bushes were interlaced
like a network beneath gigantic trees of oak.
whose brows interlocked and canopied the
whole, so that in many places the bright sun-
shine of Heaven never penetrated to the earth;
and as I was borne along in my palanquin, on
the broad shoulders of four timid coolies, while
the other four walked leisurely behind, I had
the satisfaction of knowing I was in a perfect
wilderness, inhabited by wild elephants, wild
boars, tigers, leopards, hyenas, jackals, ami any
number of deadly reptiles, and that if we were
attacked by any ferocious beast, I should prob-
ably be deserted on the instant and left to take
care of myself. And then, fancy me at night,
with all these howling beasts around me, at-
tempting to sleep, amid all the poisonous ex-
halations of a malarious region, with millions
of musquitoes, moths and bugs, humming, buz-
zing, and perforating every pore of my body,
and you will form some faint idea of the pleas-
ures of a sick man’s journey.

“ Well, one hot, sultry afternoon, when we
had reached somewhere near the heart of this
jungle, as I was leaning back on the seat of
my palanquin, and dreamily listening to the
drowsy, monotonous song of my bearers, I was
suddenly roused and stanieu by two or three
hoarse trumj)Ct blasts, which proceeded from a
wild elephant, who was crushing through the
jungle at no great distance ; but, before I had
time for a word, my attendants dropped me
without ceremony and betook themselves to
flight. I leaped to my feet with a kind of deli-
rious strength, and, knowing that there was
not a minute between me and eternity if I re-
mained where I was, I plunged into the copse
and ran like a madman in a direction opposite
to the sounds of my rdvancing foe.

“ Fortunately for me, I was only a few sec-
onds in reaching the foot of a large teak tree,
up which I began to climb as only a man may
climb for bis life. I heard the monster crush-
ing down the bushes, and making the very
earth tremble under his powerlul tread, and I
went up, up, faster than ever I climbed a tree
before, or ever shall again, with every stitch of
clothes upon me completely saturated with
perspiration wrung from me in the agony of
fear—not so much the natural fear of death it-
self, as the instinctive fear of such a death.

“ I think the animal must have turned from
a direct course before espying me ; for, though
close upon me, as I supposed, when 1 began to
climb, I had succeeded in reaching the first
limb, at least some thirty feet frm the earth,
when he made his appearance at the foot of
the tree snorting and bellowing in the most
terrific manner. Seeing me beyond his reach
he lashed himself into a perfect fury, his com-
paratively small, pig-like eyes shooting gleams
fire as he cast them upward in his disappointed
rage. Then, laying hold of the tree with his
trunk, he tried bis strength in shaking it; but
as it was too heavy for him to endanger my
position by that means, he soon relinquished it
for another. Quietly stepping back a few pa-
ces, he measured his ground, and then, with a
sudden bound forward, he struck the tree a
tremendous blow with his head and asks. I
was watching him closely, but only barely com-
prehended his design in time to throw my arms
and legs around a limb and brace myself for
the shock. Nor was lat all too well prepared;
for the concussion bruised me not a little, and
it scented as if a few pounds more of force must
have sent me clean from my perch.

“ But my enemy was not done yet. Step-
ping back and looking up at me with an ex-
pression that seemed to inquire what I thought
of it, at the same litpe be would assure me of
its being only the beginnining of his battering
operations, he returned to the charge with in-
creased vigor. But this time I was betterpre-
pared for him, and came not so near being un-
seated as on the first trial. Nothing discoura-
ged, ho retreated still further, and then came
down like an avalanche. It was terrible. I
had twined and braced myself in every possible
manner ; but when he struck it seemed as if
the concussion, after first bruising me and al-
most knocking the breath from my body, re-
laxed every nerve. Doubtless I should have
fallen to the earth below, only that I was pret-
ty securely balanced in the crotch of the tree,
and having resisted the main shock, had now
no difficulty in retaining an upright position.

“ On again looking down at the elephant, I
was surprised to sec him with his head fast
against the tree, lashing his tail, pawing the
t»rth, and uttering a sort of moaning, bellow-

ing sound, altogether not unlike a vicious bull
when about to make an attack. I did not at
first comprehend what had occurred, but sup-
posed bis actions to result from the anger of
disappointment in not being able to bring me
to the ground. But I soon had cause for re-
joicingrather than fear. His last charge had
been made with so much force as to imbed bis
long ivory tusks in the tree, and he was now a
prisoner to bis own brute strength. In vain
he pulled and wrenched, moaned, bellowed, and
lashed himself into a perfect fury. There he
was, a fast prisoner—cauuhf, as one might say,
in his own trap ; and if ever a poor mortal :
was justified in rejoicing over the misfortunes;
of a living creature, I think that individual
was myself.

“ But I was still a prisoner. How was Ito
get down ? and how make my escape when
down ? True, the elephant might not be able
to liberate himself in time to do me any injury;
but I already knew enough of the terrible jun-
gle to fee! little inclination to set off through it
alone. There were many intricate paths
branching off from the main one over which I
had been borne, and the mistake of taking one
of these would almost certainly he fatal—result-
ing in death from starvation, through being
lost, or death from some one of the thousand
other surrounding perils. What should Ido ?

It was reasonable to hope that some of my at-
tendants would, sooner or later, return to learn
the fate of their master ; and, before venturing
on anything rash, I resolved to wait a proper
time for them.

“ Drearily passed the next three hours that I
remained upon my giddy perch, above the im-
prisoned beast, looking off upon an undulating
sea of matted foliage, with the hot sun of that
tropical climate pouring down upon me its
scorching rays, and almost stifling me with its
feverish heat. How eagerly I turned my eyes
iu every direction, in the hope of getting a
glimpse of one of my attendants, to whom 1
could make known my situation. No human
being was in sight, and my wildest shouts
brought no reply. Should I remain where 1
was or descend ? We were, as I knew, almost
half a day's journey from any settlement, and
it would therefore be impossible for me to reach
a habitation before nightfall, even should I be
fortunate enough to follow the nearest path,
while a single mistake would leave me to perish
in that awful solitude. I decided therefore to
remain where I was, either till the sun of ano-
ther day, or until I should see at least one hu-
man being capable of acting as a guide.

“ The sun was rapidly nearing the western
horizon, and I was despairing of any succor
that day, when my attention was attracted to
a commotion in the jungle, some quarter of a
mile distant. Birds of various kinds flew up
screaming, and either hovered over the spot in
anger, or darted quickly away in fear, and 1
could catch glimpses of the deer, the elk, and
the buffalo, bounding off in every direction.—
What could be the cause of this disturbance ?

Was it some one or more of my attendants
returning to ascertain my fate ? Man, I knew
was almost universally feared by the wild, fea-
thered tribe of the wilderness, and the animals
of the brute creation, and m man was my only
hope. AVildly did my breast beat, and eagerly
did I train my eyes to catch » view of my de-
liverer.

“ The line of commotion advanced slowly,
but still I could not be certain of the cause
Nearer and nearer it gradually came, till at last
I felt a cold thrill of terror pass through my
frame, as I suddenly caught a glimpse of the
sleek, spotted side o( a royal tiger, slowly and
softly making his way through the jungle di-
rectly toward the tree open which I was perch,
ed. I looked down at the elephant, and
perceived that by some peculiar instinct be was
already aware of his danger. He was stand,
ing perfectly still, no longer making an effort
to release himself; but I could see the skin of
bis broad back quiver as if every nerve of his
body were effected.

“ The tiger gradually drew nearer, and at
last stopped within a few paces, as if to calcu-
late his chances. Then, with bristling hair,he
stole softly round bis intended victim, in a
broad circle, his sharp teeth visible, and his
terrible eyes glaring with fierce anger and de-
sire. Then crouching (or the spring, he gave

one fearful roar and bound, and fairly landed
upon the back of his helpless victim, who ut-
tered one agonised cry—a sort of shriek and
groan combined—that made me pity him cue.
my though he was.

“ But his sufferings were of short duration;
as he could make no resistance, the tiger bad
matters all his own way ; and almost in the
time it fakes me to tell you the fact, be had
torn open the throat of the giant beast, and
was drinking bisfill of the warm gushing blood.
The sight sickened me, and I clung to the tree
with closed eyes and a dizzy brain.

“ When I looked again the terror of the jun-
gle was making his retreat, licking his chops
with glutted satisfaction. I looked down at
the elephant and beheld a gory carcass, still
held to the tree by his tusks. He was dead,
and in his death was perhaps my own salvation
though I was still afraid to descend, lest I
should be assailed by some carniverous beast,
attracted thither by the smell of blood.

“ I expected nothing but that I should be
compelled to remain there through the night;
but 1 bethought me to try the virtue of my
voice again, and shouted for help. To my sur-
prise and almost frantic joy, an answer was
returned. I repeated my call for help, and one
of my attendants made his appearance. I
explained what had occurred ; and by a signal
of his own, he soon brought three of the others
to his side. I then descended, but found my-
self very faint, and was by two of them assist-
ed to my palanquin, where 1 swooned away.

“ It is enough to add, that I passed through
the jungle in safety ; though if any gentleman
thinks I flattered myself on being a hero be-
fore I left it, I beg to undeceive him. I have
since experienced some remarkable adventures,
but none that have left upon my rpind so vivid
an impression of the terrible as the one I have
just related.

Written for the Ri tte Record.

Rossanner.
BY “ ALP

*’

—THE MINER POET.

I'm writing thus to simply tell
The unromantio manner
By which I so Insanely feel
In love with Miss Rosanner,
Rosanner is not pretty—no !

She's what we call tow-headed;
I do not mean the pedal toe.
But tow that'sspun and threaded;
Xor do I mean her head is tow—

’Tia what she wears upon it.
Her flaxen hair in graceful flow
And not her little bonnet.
Her eyes are grey, like our kitten,

With felin(e) glances stealing
Into my heart till it is smitten
Beyond the hope of healing!

Her face is oval like the shells
We find beside the ocean,
And when her bosom 1reaves and swells
'Tis marked with bright emotion,
Her lips arc thin and firmly set,
Denoting strength of passion,
And when I strive a kiss to get
They change from rose to ashen !

1 love to gaze upon her neck
Which shows hut une disaster.
And that's a mole, a little speck
The ballance alabaster!
I've seen her foot, so neat artd small,
It almost makes me crazy 1--
Her step, elastic in the hall.
Pronounces her not lazy.
This is Rosanner, and I dream
She'd he so dear a blessing,
To float with me adown life's stream,
My bosom strogly pressing.
M Iren first I peered into her ej-es,

Those grey eyes like the kitten.
My spirit thrilled with sweet surprise
To know that it was smitten.

She saw me struggle with the foe
That shot the pointed arrow,
And smiled to see me quiver so
Much like a wounded sparrow !

But now disunion has begun.
She says she feels the crisis!
And treats my sentiments as fun,
Till money matters rise(s).
And if no compromise we make,
I'll join secession's banner,
Am] place my weary life at stake
To gricye one spite Rosanner

A ours, in a peck of trouble, and in a claim
that pays only two dollars per day, with spare
ribs and back bones occasionally to vary the
dull monotony of pork and beans. By the
way, I will say that I do not fancy the idea of
mixing prose and poetry so sadly together in
my little contribution to the Kkcokd ; hut you
frequently discuss the weather editorially, and
I will discuss it here, and if it were not sacri-
legious I would leave out the dis and only put
in cuss, for it lias been raining here almost in-
cessantly during the last week. Big Butte has
been cutting up some ugly freaks ; it first

raised at the head, and then at the tail, clean-
ing out all the head and tail dams on the
stream, breaking all the Humes and ditches in
its vicinity, carrying on its turbulent crest—-
linming timber, drift wood, and huge trees, all
jumbled together in one terrific mass, howling
down the rocky canon with strange, hideous

■noises that precluded all possibility of distin-
guishing any other sounds or utterances of the
human voice !

\V Idle it was at its highest stage, and we
were looking out upon the furious element as
it lashed the cliffs with impotent rage, a large
tree came shooting along with a “ muhala ”

on one end of it, and a cat on the other! They
passed by like a wad shot out of a boy’s pop-
gun, and were out of sight before we could
take the second thought, or form any available
mode of rescue; however, I understand she
run her big log into a great rock heap about
three miles below, jumped ashore, and made a
straight shirt tail for her • campode,’ where she
related her perilous adventure to a circle of la-
dies and gentlemen of her own tribe, who lis-
tened in mute consternation to the thrilling
details of her hair-breadth escapes. But the
poor cat met with a sadder fate ; it jumped
from the log, imagining, no doubt, that by its
its superior dexterity in the art of swimming,
it could stem the mad current and once more
plant its feet on terra firma ; but a galloping
sluice box struck it on the bead, and washed
over it, after which it only made a few faint
struggles and was swept into the caflog of
things smashed up ! Thus ended this terrible
catastrophe! 1

Tub Indian- League.—The Indians to the
eastward of the Cascade Mountains in Oregon
are organizing, beyond doubt, a grand league
or secret association with the view ofdriving
the whites from the country in the coming
spring. They profess to have received assurr
anccs from the Croat Spirit that plenty of
powder and balls will be provided them, and
appear to have derived from some source un-
known a slimuious to their confidence. In any
event, the settlers have fail information of the
movements of the redskins and are not to be
taken by surprise. Government may find it-
self too much pre-occupied to give the requi-
site reinforcements, but the people are ready
to organize at very short notice, and aid can
be obtained from California and placed upon
the scene of action in several days, with al!
the equipments, if necessary. Prospecting
parties will have some severe experiences to
recount in the spring of ’6l, and Oregon will
have a capital chance of incurring a new war-
debt,

Mushrooms.—A gentleman at Sacramento
informs the News that mushrooms are growing
in great abundance, a few miles from town, and
in circles. On first noticing an instance of this
kind he supposed it was a freak ofnature ; but
on examination be found the ring feature quite
common. The circles are perfect from ten to
fifteen feet in diameter, and their edges thickly
studded with fine fresh mushrooms. He said,
too, that it was a “ sign” of something—that
jt would be a good year for marrying—or a
bad one, we don’t remember which—but it was
one or the other.

Prenticeana.
The following items from the pen of the vet-

eran ami witty editor of the Louisville {Ky.)
Journal, will be read with interest :

If onr good friends of the Cotton States, in-
stead of spending hundreds of thousands of
dollars to place themselves in a position for de-
fence against imaginary evils and foes, would
employ John Ueli, Stephen A. Douglas, Mr.
Meminger, of South Carolina, and Mr. Brady,
of New 5 ork, representing the Southwest,
Northwest, South, gnd Last of the Union, to
carry the recent Chicago rescue case to the
Supreme Court, they would be putting their
money to a profitable end. Here, is a case in-
volving the right to protection of Jave proper-
ly in Nebraska Territory, the very occa i
required for carrying the question up to the
court of last resor.t where we can have an au-
thoritative interpretation of what the C
tut ion guarantees.

Can any statist toll how often Toombs has
seceded t t '-atoned to leave the Union in
disgust ? M e have counted on every finger
and thumb and our recollection still holds to
several more of his crisis, but we would like to
be numerically correct. Who has the time to
make the calculation ? It would be pleasant
recreation for some gentleman of leisure with a
mathematical turn of mind.

It is saiil that Browne is about to abandon
the Washington Constitution to its fate. Ifhe
docs it will be like Satan repudiating the bell
of Lis own creation. The Constitution was
merely weak under Brigadier General George

ashington Bowman, but it has become both
weak and malignant under the poisonous incli-
nations of Browne. *

‘
’

The telegraph states that the Rev. Mr. Yates
made a speech at Charleston in which he said
if the South required it he would go into the
foremost ranks with the Bible in one hand and
a revolver in the other. That is more like the
conduct of Mahomet than of the meek and
lowly Messiah, whose birth at Bethlehem was
the herald of “peace on earth, good will to all
men. ’ We arc not aware under what dispen-
sation Mr, Yates preaches.

Old Buck is cunning; when the Southern
Postmasters resign he has letters written re-
questing them to designate competent success
sorsand to send on their bonds. If no competent
persons are found, of course the places arc
deprived of postal facilities, and the President
has the credit of not attempting to foist incom-
petent persons npon them.

Harper’s Ferry ought certainly to be sensi-
tive on the subject of slavery, but it gave its
vote 378 for Douglas, 275 for Bell, and 17 for
Breckinridge. From this it appears that the
Democracy of Harper’s Ferry do not regard
secession as a remedy against John Brown
raids.

The Fredericksburg (Va.) News takes
strong ground against the secession of the South
It thinks the South should remain in the Union
and dismiss the free States. That will bo
much the easiest way if it can be the easier
effected.

Is not South Carolina pursuing a Malthusian
policy in driving from her borders the “Yankee
schoolmasters ?” Why, at tiys rate, her breed
of Hammonds will be extinct.

It has conic to be generally understood that
when Mr. Lincoln is President his first “overt
acts” will split him and his cabinet and his
party into Hinders like an old rail.

Poor Oi.d Max.—Forney says Buchanan
rarely conferred a favor with a good grace.—
He gave with a grumble, never with a bene-
diction. He bestowed office as a miser be-
stows alms ; and is a fact which a few months
will establish, that bitterly as he is disliked by
the millions, he has created, cultivated, and
cemented lew or no friendships among those
who have received and retained commissions
under his Administration. If Buchanan had
been governed in his distribution of this pat-
ronage by a sagacious policy, lie would not
now be looking to the close of his Presidential
term with mingled feelings of sorrow and self-
reproach.

Convincing a Wren.—ln a town in Ver-
mont, an elector was requested to go up and
vote. “I am not fully convinced which way
I ought to vote,” replied this high-minded pat-
riot. “ What will convince you?” asked the
other. “About five dollars, I think.” “Well,"
said the other, '* we are not buying votes this
year, but seeing it is you, here’s a three and a
two ; put ’em into your pocket—vote and say
nothing.” ile voted, and in the evening offer-
ed the money in payment of a grocer’s bill.—
It was refused, and the voter, (his face elonga-
ted,) hastened to his friend, with “ Here’s that
money, and they say it’s counterfeit.” “Of
course it is,” replied the other. “ I hope yon
(font think I am devilish foo! enough to pay for
your vole with good money.”

The Dabevilie (Ala.) Banner, of November
15th, lias the following decidedly interesting
item of news ; War commenced—The hell-
hounds of fanaticism have already commenced
their work of destruction and desolation upon
our friends in New Yoik city, by firing and
consuming the Astor House. But they met
with a fearful retribution ; the friends of the
South rallied and burned down the Times and
Tribune offices, and other buildings
to the Republicans. From last accounts they
were on the eve of collision.

State Insane Asvlom.—The number of
patients admitted into the State Insane Asy-
lum, during the year 18G0,was 247. Of these
San Francisco contributed 84. The number
discharged, died and eloped, during the same
period, 417- The iustitution is said to be one
of the best conducted in the Union.—Mirror.

Punch says that Garibaldi is an Irishman,
and was boru in Cork, or Connemara, and after
his father was christened Richard Murphy, a
name which he has now contracted to Dick
Tutor.
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Job Printing establishment, will hereafter be asso-
ciated in conducting the business of the same. No
change will be made in the Editorial control of the
Paper.

BUSINESS CARDS.
J. H. MARPLE,

*Tustico ot tlio Poaco,
OPHIR TOWNSHIP.

OFFlCE—Oroville, on Bird St, opposite Court
House.

All business appertaining to duties of Notaries
Public, done with rare and dispatch. Declaration
uf Homestead* made out. Acknowledgments taken
Ac. Blanks on hand \.-u tor sale.

Oroville, Dec. *th, 18(10.

J. G. HUNTER,
%Tustico of tlio Poaoo,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.

1 OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffire, d«

J. A. GUFFIN, M. D.,
LATE OF SAN FRANCISCO,

on Id respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro*
villcand vicinity, that he hasopened an Office at
a. McDermotts drug stoke.
♦ N. B.—Consultations Free. dl

t C. Granger.] [A. Maurice, Jr.

GRANGER & MAURICE,
i AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Will practice in all of tlif Comities of the Fit-

tcentii Judicial Di-trict, and in ihe Supreme Court.
„n pint street.between Huntoon and Myers

, oanvii.i.K. sep.'Wtf.

h

JESSE BEENE,
Uotr.ry JL* übllc,

I eds. Leases, Mortgages, and all Legal Docu-
Birnts drawn.

ugliest I’riee paid for County Scrip,
»l o,OIHoe with Smith A Uoson'iaiini.*®*

-

T'

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUItLIC.
Oroville Butte Co.

Office—Bird st, lietween Myers and Huntoon.

S. ROSENBAUM,
, ATTORNEY AT LAW.

f/ticr—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
{Citing the Pla/.a. augi

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST.

OFFICE—In Mathews’ Brick Build-
ing. on Huntoon St., between Mont*
gomeryand Bird Sts,

OROVILLE.i
, 'GEORGE E. SMITH,

Watchmaker *nd Jeweler,
Mmtgpmery St. between Myen* and Huntoon Sts..

OROVILLE. d22
y-oitforget his name. Gko. E. Smith.

J-AMES O’BRIEN, M. D„
Particular attention paid to Chronic Diseases,

did all others common to this country. Has had
Lrgc experience in hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a shave of public patron-
age.

01H11 Within two doors of Clark A Bro.’s store,
Myers st., Oroville.

M. VROOMAN,
- AND SURGEON.

OFFICE on Pird street, north side of the Plaza.
tw>door*frJWi the TJjpatre.

OFFICE HOURS from 9 A. M. to 12 M., and
from 2 to 6 P. M.

C*ID of responsible persons from the country
wilifte punctuilly attended. °D J

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
attorney at law,

AND

v
~

NOTARY PUBLIC,

office —Bird Street, Oroville, Butte County,
California. dl 58

CHARLES A. SUMNER,

PHONOGBAPHEB,
IfcLiCf in Broadway Block, corner Broadway and

Kearny streets, S is’ Francisco.

1 Testimony, arguments, charges and
DECISIONS from the BENCH, accurately

noted andtyasciOied with dispatch.

Mr- Sumnerrefers to the following named gentle
men U ho are personally acquainted with hisreports:

Edward Stanly. E. D. Baker, Edmund Randolph
Win- J-Shaw, M.C> Blake. ja-28

Dissolution Notice.
IfNKE CO-PARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE EX-
t I isting between the undersigned, under the Arm
I A style of McCONVEV A CO., conducting the

■ock and Dairy business, is this day dissolved by
■tnal consent; HENRY McCONVEY.

j.p. jackson.
Provide, Nov. 24, ’(5O.

Notiee.
ITJbhotb” PRICES • ttbe ST-A’ICHO-

Uoard, per Week. $ 7 OOOoaid and Lodging, do. do. 1000
jj'-’S-ii FRANK JOHNSON.PnormEion’

LIUUORS, &c.

E. PARKER,
DEALER IN

WINES, LIQUORS
firi*English Ale & Porter,

AGENCY OF

Chestnut Grove Whisky
and .

manzanita bitters.

ALSO, HiNfFACTfREB OP

SYRUPS, BITTERS,
ESEXCES, &c., &c.,

THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE.

All Goods Purchas'd at this Establishment
Guaranteed. a2ltf

R EM OVAL!

FITCH & HUNT
HAVE REMOVED THEIR

Liquor Store
to the Urge and commodious fire-proof store for-merly occupied by Lang & Co.,

NEXT DOOR BELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Huntoon Street,

WHERE WE WILL BE HAPPY*
k Ito see our old friends and custo I

mors.and we would recommend j
those who wish to purchase Liquors to give us a
call and examine our Stock before purchasing
elsewhere. We keep constantly on hand a large
assortment of both

Foreign and Domestic Liquors,
FINE WINES, Ac., Ac., Ac.

We are als.. Agents for

lloelschen, Wieland & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

ALSO
Williams A Co.'s Marysville CIDER, and Rosen-

baum's Hitters. fIG

R E M 0 V AL!
THE UNDERSIGNED respectfully informs the

Public that he has removed his

EXTENSIVE STOCK
Of Groceries,

Liquors,
Provisions, &c.

To the Fire-proof Building on

Mon.tsom.ory St.,
Opposite the St. Nicholas Hotel.

I am constantly receiving

Fresh Supplies

From First Hands
InSan Francisco, and the facilities ottered by me

TO THE TRADE!
Are not surpassed by any House North of Sacra-

mento.
jy7 tf JOSEPH BLOCH.

JOHN T. DALY’S

OLD “Q” BRANDY

JOHN T. DALY’S OLD “<T BRANDY
is put up in cases of one dozen Bottles each.

It is a pure article of

French Brandy,
and is unsurpassed in ijuality.

THE EXTENSIVE SALE OF THIS
Brandy in California,

For the past Ten Years,
Sufficiently tests its reputation.

THE CASES ARE BRANDED

JOHN T. DALY’S

Old “Q” Brandy.
NONE OTHER IS GENUINE.

Each Bottle ha-an additional label with the fac
simile signature of" Wm.H. Daly.”

WM. NEWELL * CO.,
Qd-dm San Francisco, Sole Agents.


