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ARemarkable Poem.
The following striking poem was recited by

Miss Lizzie Doten, a Springfield trance speak-
er, at the close of a recent lecture in Boston.
She professed to give it improptu, so far as she
was concerned, and to speak under the direct
influence of the sirit of Edgar A. Poe. What-
ever may be the truth about its production,
the poem is in several respects a remarkable
one. Miss Doten is apparently incapable of
originating such a poem. If it was written for
her by some one else, and merely committed to
memory and recited by her, the poem is never-
theless wonderful as a reproduction of the sin-
gular music and alliteration of Poe's style, and
as manifesting the same intensity of feeling.—
Whoever wrote the poem most have been ex-
ceedingly familiar with Poe, and deeply in
sympathy with his spirit. But if Miss Doten
is honest, and the poem originated as she says
it did, it is unquestionablythe most astonishing
thing that Spiritualism has produced. It does
not follow, necessarily, in that case, that Poe
himself made the poem—although we are ask-
ed to believe a great many spiritual things on
less cogent evidence—but it is, in any view of
it that may be taken, a very singular and mys-
terious production. There is in the second
verse an allusiun to a previous poem that pur-
ported to come from the spirit of Poe, which
was published several years since, and attract-
ed much attention, but the following poem is
of a higher order, and much more like Poe
than the other.—Springfield Republican.

From the throne of life eternal.
From the home of love supernal,

Where the angel feet make music overall the starry
lioor—

Mortals, I have come to meet you.
Come with words of peace to greet you.

And to tell you of the glory that is mine forevermore.

Once before I found a mortal
Waiting at the heavenly portal --

Waiting but to catch some echo from that ever-
opening door.

Then I seized ids quickened being,
And through all his inward seeing.

Caused my burning inspiration in a ticry flood to
pour!

Nra I come more meekly human,
And tire weak lips of a woman .

Touch with fire from ott the altar,not with burnings
as of yore;

But in holy love descending.
With her chastened being blending,

I would fill your souls with music from the brigiit
celestial shore.

As one heart yearns for another,
As a child turns to its mother,

From the golden gates of glory turn I to the earth
once more,

Where I drained the cup ofsadness,
Where my soul was stung to madness.

And life’s hitter burning billows swept my burden-
ed being o’er.

Here the harpies and the ravens,
Human vampyres—sordid cravens.

Preyed upon my soul and substance till I writhed in
anguish sore;

Life and I then seemed mismated,
For I felt accursed and fated.

Like a restless, wrathful spirit, wandering on the
Stygian shore.

Tortured by a nameless yearning,
Like a frost-fire, freezing, burning.

Did the purple, pulsing life tide through its fevered
channels pour.

Till the golden howl-—Life’s token—
Into shining shards was broken,

And my chained and chafing spirit leapt from out
its prison door.

Hut while living, striving dying,
Never did my soul cease crying:

“Yc who guide the fates and furies, give! ob, give
me, I implore,

From the myriad hosts of nations—
From the countless constellations.

One pure spirit that can love me—one that I, too,
can adore!’’

Through this fervent aspiration
Found myfainting soul salvation,

For, from out its blackened fire-crypts, did my
quickened spirit soar;

And my beautiful ideal—
Not too saintly to be real—

Burst more brightly on my vision than the fancy-
formed Lenore.

'Mid the surging seas she lound me.
With the billows breaking round me.

And my saddened, sinking spirit in herarms oflove
upbore;

Like a lone one, weak and weary.
Wandering in the midnight dreary.

On her sinless, saintly bosom, brought me to the
heavenly shore.

Like the breatii of blossoms blending,
Like the prayers of saints ascending,

Like the rainbow s seven-hued glory, Mend our
souls forevermore.

Earthly love and lust enslaved me.
But divinest love hath saved me.

And I know now, first and only, how to love and to
adore.

Oh, my mortal friends and brothers!
We are each and all another’s.

And the soul that gives more freely from its trea-
sure hath the more.

Would you lose your life, you find It;
And in giving love, you bind it,

Like an amulet of safety. to your hcait for evermore.

“ I understand, Mr. Jones, that you can turn

anything neater than any other man in town?’’
“ Yes, Mr. Smith, said so,”
“ Mr. Jones, I don’t like to brag, but there's

no man on earth that can turn anything better
than I can whittle it.”

“ Pooh, nonsence, Mr. Smith, to talk about
whittling. What can yon whittle as weil as I
can turn it ?”

“Anything—everything, Mr. Jones. Just
name the article that I can't whittle that you
can turn, and I’ll give yon a dollar if I don't
do it to the satisfaction of these persons pres-
ent”

“ Mr. Smith, suppose we take two grind-
stones for trial. You may whittle and I will
turn!”

Smith caved.

A Fleet Marriage.
BY AX IRISUMAS.

Lady C. was a beautiful woman, but Lady
C. was an extravagant woman. She was still
single, though rather passed extreme youth.—
Like most pretty females she had looked too
high, and estimated her own loveliness too
dearly, and now she refused to believe that she
was not as charming as ever. So no wonder
she still remained unmarried.

Lady C. had about five thousand pounds in
the world. She owed about forty thousand
pounds ; so, with all her wit and beauty she
got into the Fleet, and was likely to remaiu
there.

Now in the time I speak of, every lady had
head dressed by a barber ; and the barber of
the Fleet was the handsomest barber of the
city of London. Pat I’hilm was agreat admi-
rer of the fair sex ; and where’s the wonder 7
sure Pat was an Irishman. It was a very
fine morning, when Philin was dressing her
captivating head, that her ladyship took it into
her head to talk to him, and Pat was well
pleased, for Lady C.’s teeth were the whitest,
and her smile was the brightest in all the
world.

“ So you’re not married, Pat,” says she.
■‘Niver an inch! your honor’s ladyship,”

says he.
“ And wouldn’t you like to be married ?”

again asked she.
“ Would a duck swim 7”
“ Is there any one you’d prefer ?”
“ May be madame,” says he, “ you niver

heard of Kathleen O’Reilly, down beyond the
Doneraile. Her father’s cousin to O’Donaghcw,
who’s own steward to Mr. Murphy, the under-
agent to my Lord Kingston, and—-

“ Hush,” says shesure I don,t want to
know who she is. But would she have you if
you asked her ?”

“ Ah, thin, I’d only wish I’d be after thry-
ing the same.”

“ And why don’t you ?”

“ Sure, I am too poor.” And Philan heaved
a prodigious sigh.

“ Would you like to be rich ?”

“ Does a dog bark 7”
“ If I make you rich will you do as I tell

you 7”
“ Mille murthers ! your honor, don’t be tan-

talizing a poor boy.”
“ Indeed, I am not,” said Lady G. So listen.

How would you like to marry me ?”
“ Ah, thin, my lady, I believe the King of

Russia himselfwould be proud to do that same,
lave alone a poor divil like Pat Philin.”

“ Well, Philin, if you’ll marry me to morrow,
I'll give you one thousand pounds.”

*• 0, whilabaloo ! whilabaloo ! sure T'm'mad
or enchanted by the good people,” roared Pat,
dancing round the room.

“ But there are conditions,” says Lady C.-
“ After the first day of our nuptials you

must never sec me again, nor claim me for your
wife.”

“ I don’t like that,” says Pat, for he had
been ogling her ladyship most desperately.

“ But remember Kathleen O'Reilly. With
the money I'll give you, you may go and mar-
ry her.”

“ That’s thrue,” says he. But, thin, the
bigamy ?”

“ I’ll never appear against you,” says her
ladyship. “Only remember you must take on
oath never to call me your wife after to mor-
row, and never go telling all the story.”

“ Niver a word I'll iver say.”
“ Well, then, says she : “there's ten pounds.

Go and buy a license, and leave the rest to
me and then she explained to him where he
was to go and when he was to come, and all
that.

The next day Pat was true to bis appoint-
ment, and found two gentlemen already with
her ladyship.

“ Have you got the license 7” says she.
“ Here it is my lady,” says he; and he gave

it to her. She handed it to one of the gentle-
men, who viewed it attentively. Then calling
in her two servants, she turned to the gentle-
man who was reading.

And sure enough in ten minutes Pat Philan
was the husband, the legal husband, of the
lovely lady C. •

“ That will do,” says she to her new hus-
band, as he gave her a hearty kiss; “ that’ll
do. Now, sir, give me my marriage certificate.’
The old gentleman did so, and bowing respect-
fully to the five pound note she gave him, he
retired with his clerk ; for sure enough, I for-
got to fell you that he was a parson.

“ Go and bring me the warden,” says my
lady to one of her servants.

“ Yes, my lady,” says she ; and presently
the warden appeared.

“ Will you be good enough,” said Lady C.,
in a voice that would call a bird off the tree,
“ will you be good enough to send and fetch
me a hackney coach 7 I wish to leave this
prison immediately.”

“Your ladyship forgets,” replied he, “ that
you must pay forty thousand pounds before I
can let you go.”

“ I am a married woman, you can detain my
husband, but not me.” And she smiled at
Philan, who began rather to dislike the ap-
pearance of things.

“ Pardon me, my lady, it is well known you
are single.”

“ I tell you I am married.”
“ Where is your husband?”
“ There, sir !” and she pointed to the aston-

ished barber ; “there he stands. Here is my
marriage certificate, which you can peruse at

your leisure. My servants yonder were wit-
nesses of the ceremony. Now detain me, sir,
at yonr peril.”

The warden was dumb-founded, and no
wonder. Poor Philan would have spoken, but
neither party would let him. The lawyer be-
low was consulted. The result was evident.
In half an hour Lady C. was free, and Pat
Philan, her legitimate hatband, a prisoner for
debt to the amount of forty thousand pounds.

“ Well sir, for some time Pat thought he

was in a dream, and the creditors thought they
were still worse. The following day they had
a meeting, and finding how they had been
tricked, swore they'd detain poor Pat forever.
But as they well knew that he had nothing,
and wouldn't feel much shame in going through
the Insolvent Court, they made the best of a
bad bargain, and let him go.

Well, you must know, about a week after
this, Paddy Philan was sitting by his little
fire, and thinking over the wonderful things
that he had seen, when, as sure as death, the
postman brought him a letter, the first that he
lird ever received, which he took over to a
friend of his, one Ryan, a fruit seller, because
you see, he was no great hand at reading writ-
ing, to decipher for him. It ran thus ;

“ Go to Doncraile and marry Kathleen O'-
Reilly. The instant the knot is tied I fulfill
my promise for making you comfortable for
life. But as you value your life and liberty
never breathe a syllable of what is passed.—
Remember you are in my power if you tell
your story. The money will be paid to you
directly, if you inclose me your marriage certi-
ficate. I send you fifty pounds for present ex-
penses. * C.”

‘‘o, happy paddy ! Didn't he start the next
day for Cork, and didn’t ho marry Kathleen,
and touch a thousand pounds ? By the powers
he did. And what is more, he took a cottage,
which perhaps you know, not a hundred miles
from Bruffin, in the county of Limerick ; and
i faix, he forgot his wife entirely, and never
told any one but myself under the promise of
secrecy, the story of his Fleet Marriage.
Latham's Speech and the Position of

California in the Union.
The St. Louis correspondent of the Union

furnishes a sketch of Senator Latham's late
speech in relation to the position of California
in the present crisis. It has been stated, and
generally believed in the Eastern States that
in the event of the secession of the cotton
States, California whould avail herself of the
opportunity to declare herself independent,and
in conjunction with Oregon and the Territo-
ries on this coast, from a Pacific Republic.—
In relation to this matter, Latham said ;

Mr. President, there is not a word of truth
in this idea, and it does great injustice to the
people of that State. The Union has no more
loyal subjects than the people of California ;
and out of her half millionpopulation, I believe
there are not many for disunion in any shape.
California will remain in the Union as it is and
as it may be. And if, as seems now to be con-
ceded, the Cotton States withdraw from the
Union, and are eventually followed by all the
Southern States, California, I am certain, will
still remain with the great West and North
with whom she is identified.

In addressing this body upon the IGth of
April last, I foreshadowed the idea of a Pacific
Republic upon the dissolution of the existing
Union. lam satisfied npon more mature re-
flection, to say the lacst, I was premature.—
Far whatever may be my own opinion of the
right or wroag|of the present agitating question
—a question in which California has no pres-
ent or vital interest—l feel it my boundon duty
to thus give, not only my own opinion, but, as
one of her representatives, to state what 1 be-
lieve to be the voice of her majority. There is
but one thing which will or can alienate the
affections of the people of the Pacific from the
Union as it is, or as it may be, and that is, a
failure to give them a Pacific Railroad, and,
until this is completed, Overland Mail facilities.
Upon this question they are clamorous, urgent,
unanimous ; and, since the great West and
North arc thoroughly committed to this mate-
rial idea, their loyalty cannot be questioned.

Something About Flags.— The Virginia
comittee of safety, appointed July 18th 1775,
raised an armed force for the defense of the
Old Dominion. One of the companies which
volunteered at the call of the “ commander of
the forces for the protection of the colony"
(Patrick Henry) was the company of" Minute
Men,” so frequently alluded to in the history
of the Revolution. Their flag was the same
as that under which our navy first engaged with
the enemy, and had in the centre a coiled rat-
tlesnake, with crest erect, and the significant
motto, “ Don’t tread on me.” The words of
Patrick Henry, “ Liberty or death,” were dis
posed around the centre-piece.

The flag recently adopted by the secessionists
of South Carolina, has for a device a Palmetto
tree, with a rattlesnake coiled around if.—
There is also another, much in vogue in that
State, which consists of a lone star on a field
of white.

The Montgomery (Ala.) Advertiser thus
describes the new “ flag of Alabama,” soon to
be presented by the ladies of that city to the
southern rights, men : “It is to have a blue'
ground, and on its face the representation of a
cotton plant. The lower portion of the stalk
bears open balls, the middle half open, and the
upper green balls. Interspersed among the
branches of the plant are the cotton blooms,
white and red, as in nature. At the foot of the
stalk lies a representation of a rattlc-smake,
with head erect, and fifteen rattles. The motto
is, Soli me taugere. On the reverse of the
banner is the map of the State, with the word
‘ Alabama’ across it.”

The “ Lone Star” flag of Texas is the same
as the one we have described above. From
the Houston (Texas) Telegraph of the 13tb,
we learn that the original has been reproduced.
It had its origin in the war between Texas and
Mexico, which was brought to an end in 1836.
The Telegraph says : ‘-The flag that waved in
the thick of the fight at San Jacinto was yes-
terday flung to the breeze from the tallest flag-
staff in the city, in token of the love which
many of our citizens feel for the ‘ Lone Star,’
and their wish to see it again take its place
independently among the nations of the earth.”

A premium was lately offered by an agricul-
tural sociaty for the best mode of irrigation ;

and the latter word, by a mistake of the print-
er, having been changed to irritation, a farmer
sent bis wife to claim the prize.

Interview With Arab Snake-Charmers.
In a recent volume entitled Life in the Des-

ert, occurs this remarkable chapter :

These performers consisted of seven Bcni-
Schnikad Arabs from Ainad.a town lying one
hundred and three leagues to the east ol March.
Six of them were playing on flutes when we
came up, but on being requested by Aon Bekrel
Brand to exhibit their serpants to us they con-
sented with alacrity.

Having made their arrangements, all seven
commensed by putting up their hands as i
holding books, while they murmured in con-
cert a prayer addressed to Sidua Aisscr, the
patron of snake-charmers. This invocation
finished, the six musicians took their flutes and
began to play—the chief charmer spinning
with great velocity, iu a kind of wild dance,
round the palm-leaf basket covered with goat
skin, in which the serpents were placed.

Suddenly the dancer stopped, and plunging
his hand into the basket, drew out of it an asp,
or buska, when he whirled about, twining and
untwining it, until it looked like a band of
greenish yellow silk, lie then wreathed the
serpent round his head like a turban, dancing
all the time, while the reptile remained where
be bad placed it, appearing to accommodate
itself to the movements and will of the dancer.

The asp was then placed upon the ground,
from which it reared itself perpendicularly—-
the position of attack taken by it when its
haunts are invaded—wavering its body from
right to teft, in time with the music of the
tiiitea.

Then the dancer, wheeling more and more
rapidly in diminishing circles, again plunged
his hand into the basket, and again drew from
it successively four horned vipers, or lefaas.—
These reptiles, livelier and less docile than the
asp. kept themselves half coiled, with their
heads slanted forward, ready to strike, as they
followed with gleamingeyes, the motions of the
charmer, on whom they darted with open jaws,
when he came within reach, launching their
bodies with wonderful swiftness, while the tails
appeared as if fixed to the ground, and then
again winding themselves into coils.

The dancerparried with his übbaye these
asaults upon bis bare legs, (he vipers appear-
ing to pregnate the garment with their venoms,
lie then seized one of them behind the head,
dancing round and round, and calling in a
loud voice upon his patron saint.

Opening the powerful elastic jays of the
reptile with a stick, ho showed us its fangs,
from which oozed a whitish, oily substance.—
Then he held his arm near the snake, which
struck him immediately, and ho redoubled,
his contortions, as if iu agony of pain, calling
all the time upon Sidua Aisscr, the reptile still
continuing to strike, until he withdrew his arm
and showed us the blood trickling from it.

Beplacing the viper on the ground, the
charmer now applied his lips to the wound,
squeezing it between his teeth, and still keep-
ing up the dance, while the flutes went faster
and faster, until at length he stopped from
sheer exhaustion.

As I was confident that this man was an
arrant juggler, and that the poison had been
extracted from the reptile, 1 asked him to lot
me handle it.

“Art thou a serpant-charmer ?” asked the
Beni-Schidad ;

“ hast thou faith implicit in
the power of Sidua Aisser?”

“ Neither the one nor the other,” replied I.
“Should the serpaut bite thee, then thy

hour has come,” rejoined he. ‘‘Bring hither
a hen, or some other living animal, and I will
prove the truth of my words,”

Unfortunately for itself, a wretched cat hap-
pened to be at baud. It was brought to the
charmer, who caused the viper to strike it ;

immediately after which the poor puss fell into
convulsions, which lasted for a few minutes,
staggered about for a moment, and then fell,
stiff and dead, soon after which its nose and
eyes assumed a blueish hue.

I need scarcely add that this experiment
cured me of my desire to play with the homed
viper.

Of these facts I speak from occular experi-
ence ; but, although I have investigated the
matter closely, I have never yet met with any
person who could propound a satisfactory the-
ory upon the subject. I have applied to the
charmers themselves, and to the people about
them, offering money in exchange for the se-
cret, but invariably with the same result.

“ If we die not from the bile of the serpents,”
they would say with an appearance of imper-
turable faith, “it is owing to the protection of
Sidua Aisser.”

Superstition alone can satisfy the Arab for
this curious fact of the snake charmers. To
me, who am not given to the supernatural, it
seems that these men must possess a knowledge
of certain herbs, the juice of which neutralizes
the effect of the venom ; and that they held
this remedy in their mouth while sucking the
wound, thus obtaining results usually produced
by incision and cauterization.

Extensive Cranberry Ranches are being
prepared in the tide lands of this State. It is
said the tule lands are adapted to them—the y
are prolific and can be cultivated to advantage.
The native are superior in every respect to the
imported.

_ m
A person named Owen Moore once

left his creditors somewhat unceremoniously,
upon which a wag wrote :

Owen Moore has run away,
Owin’ more than he could pay.

Liberty of the Press.— lf by the liberty
of the press we understand merely the liberty
of discussing the propriety of public measures
and political opinions, let us have as much of
it as you please ; but if it means the liberty of
affronting, calumniating, and defaming one
another, I, for my part, own myself willing to
part with my share of it whenever our legisla-
tors shall please to alter the law ; and shall
cheerfully consent to exchange my liberty of
abusing others, for the privilege of not being
abused myself.— Franklin.

The Torch of Eachel.
The valley, or rather the dry plain o( Re-

phidimn, stretches for miles without offering
any other shelter to the sunburned traveler
than a modest and simple Turkish coffee house,
where the Arabs of the desert sometimes as-
semble, but which the pilgrim takes care to

avoid. A little further on are the ruins of the
village of Rama, whose site nothing bat a few
broken fragments of walls and heaps of shoncs
are left to indicate. In this plain and near the
deserted village, is the tomb of Rachel. It is
one of those spots where the inanimate objects
around seem to attest most forcibly the truth
of traditions which hallow them. All around
is solitude. There is not even a palm or a
cypress to be seen—not a single tree covers
with its shade the simple mausoleum where re-
poses the ashes of the mother of Israel j and
yet this spot awakens more association, excites
more interest than the moat costly monuments
on which the luxury of the arts is squandered.
The traveler passes carelessly by the tomb of
Zachuriali and Absalom in the valley of Jehos-
aphat—he hardly looks at the sepulchre of
the kings in the plain of Jeremiah—but at
the sight of the tomb of Rachel fancy carries
him back to the cradle of the nations of the
east, and recalls to him the power of the
beauty which softened her lover's long term of
servitude and exile, and he blesses the mem-
ory of that tender and faithful companion
whose affections so often soothed the manifold
cares and sorrows of the patriarch.

The Turks have decorated with much splen-
dor the burial place of most of the personages
of the Old Testament. A mosque rises over
the tombs of David and Solomon. Another
vast antique temple covers the grotto of Mac-
phelia, at Hebron, and the neighborhood is
wholly inviolable ground. The grotto, whose
gloomy entrance is alone perceptible, is in the
centre of the building, into which none but
true believers arc admitted. Within the last
two hundred years but two Europeans arc
known to have succeeded in obtaining entrance;
by corrupting the guards, and that not with-
out running the greatest danger. The last was
an Italian count, who, by means of large bribes
obtained permission to enter the mosque. The
valley wherein is situated the Hebron of the
ancients, is often traveled by pilgrims and trav-
elers, but the penally of death denounced
against every Christian who shall darn to enter
the mosque, is sufficient to repress the curiosity
the fume of the place excites. The grotto, we
are told by the Turks, is spacious, cut out of
solid rock, and the burial places of the ancient
patriarchs are yet visible in it.

But the tribute of reverence paid by the fol-
lowers of Mahomet to the tomb of Rachel pro-
duces a far deeper impression than the sight of
marble pillars or costly ceilings. Their eager
desire to be buried near her remains is espe-
cially remarkable. The environs of the humble
mausoleum are covered with Mussulman tombs.
It is not merely for her greatness, purity or
sanctity that the Turks honor Rachel, but ra-
ther for her domestic virtues. .She was a de-
voted wife, a tender parent, the mother of a
warlike people—such are her titles to the re-
spect of the Mahometans.

Should a Jew appear while a funeral proces-
sion was slowly crossing the plain of Repbt-
dim, moving toward the sepulchre, bearing the
remains of some beloved object to real in this
hallowed place, he would be driven away with
blows and curses by the very worshipers that
are kneeling reverently by the tomb of one of
his ancestors—so fallen is that unhappy people
who cannot even approach the places filled
with the renown of their former greatness.

Desperate Encounter with a Bull.—The
following thrilling adventure happened a day
or two since to a well known gentleman of this
city, a tailor by trade, but whose name we for-
bear to mention. On Xew Year’s Day he
took his double barreled shot gun and proceed-
ed to the Mission, in quest of small game, and
the birds being quite shy he loaded his gun
pretty heavily. \\ bite crossing a large field
he was observed by a ferocious bull, which im-
mediately gave chase. The frightened sports-
man ran as fast as his legs could carry him ;

but the enraged animal gained rapidly upon
his faltering steps ; having run a goodly dis-
tance and no fence or other means of escape in
sight. The ferocious bull had got within five
yards of him when the sportsman fell; but im-
mediately pointed his gun at the bull's eye and
gave him the contents of barrel number one,
which hit the bull in the forehead and brought
him to the ground. Taking advantage of the
respite the hontcr staggered to his feet and
again achieved a small distance from his for-
midable antagonist, who had recovered from
his first shock and was once more in full pur-
suit, The sportsman turned and fired barrel
number two, which hit the bull on the side of
the left Jaw and knocked him over once more,
the pursuer and pursued being about ten feet
apart. Again the banter started on the clean
leap and again the bull recovered and followed
at full speed. Eluding that the animal was
fast closing with him, our hero turned and
struck the infuriated beast over the head with
the stock of his gun, breaking the stock and
knocking the bull down. Once more he turned
and fled, and once more the bull got up and
made after him with vengeful spite, when the
hunter turned for the fourth time and knocked
him down with the barrel of his gun, and re-
peated his blows until he killed his dreaded
antagonist.— .S'. F. Herald.

How to Obtain a Christian Husband.—
A Louisville paper has some answers to cor-
respondents. Here is a sample; Jenny—
Ministers are not more addicted to dissipation
than men of other professions. A few of the
Kalloeh type take gin toddies and liberties
with families, but the great majority of them
arc as good as lawyers and doctors. If you
want a true Christian, marry an editor.

“ I shall never get out of this scrape olive,”
as the hog said when they were rubbing the
bristles off his back with clam shells and hot
water. r&jjSm
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All business appertaining to duties of Notaries
Public, done with rare and dispatch. Declaration
of Homesteads made out. Acknowledgments taken
Ac. Blanks on hand, and tor sale.

Oroville, Dec. Mb, ls(»0.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justico of tlio lJonco,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffice. AS

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro-
ville and vicinity, that he has opened an Office at
A. MCDERMOTT’S DRUB STORE.

N. B.—Consultations Free. dl

L. C. Changer.] * [A. Maurice, Jr.

GRANGER & MAURICE,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Will practice in all of the Counties of the Fif-
teenth Judicial District, and in the Supreme Court.
Office—on Bird street, lie!ween Huntoon and Myers
*t reelsf Oho vili. k. sep.29tf.

JESSE BEENE,
3Motar y Public,

Deeds, Incases, Mortgages, and all Legal Docu-
ments drawn.

Highest Price paid f*>r Comfy Scrip.
nl2 *a_Oflice with Smith A Rosenbaum.

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Oroville Butte Co.

Office—Bird st, between Myers and Huntoon.

S. ROSENBAUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
fronting the Plaza. augt

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST .

OFFICE—In Mathews' Brick Build-
ing, on Huntoon St., between Mont-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OROVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
Watchmaker sud Jeweler,

Montgomery St. between Myers and Huntoon Sts.,
OROVILLE. d22

Don’t forget his name. U.eo. E. Smith.

JAMES O’BRIEN, M. D.,
Particular attention paid to Chronic Diseases,

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

Ollier—Within two doors of Clark A.Bro. s store,
Myers st.. Oroville.

M. VROOMAN,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

OFFICE onßirdstreet. nortli side of the Plaza,
two doom froni tMR'heat re.

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

Calls of responsible persons from the country
will be punctually attended. oltt

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTO RX E Y AT LA VY,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC,
office —B;rl Street, Oroville, Butte County,

California. dl‘6B

CHARLES A. SUMNER,

PHONOGRAPKER,
Office in Broadway 810 k, corner Broadway and

Kearny streets. San Francisco.

TESTIMONY, ARGUMENTS. CHARGES AND
DECISIONS from the BENCH, accurately

noted and transcribed with dispatch.

Mr. Sumnerrefers to the following named gentle
men who arepersonally acquainted with his reports:

Edward Stanly. E. D. Baker. Edmund Randolph
Wm. J. Shaw, M.G. Blake. Ja ' 2' s

Dissolution Notice.
THE CO-PARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE Ex-

isting between the undersigned, under the firm
and style of McCONVEY * CO., conducting the
Stock and Dairy business, is this dav dissolved by
maaal consent' HENRY McCONVEY.

J. G. JACKSON.
Oroville, Nov. 24. CO.

Notice.
Reduction in prices at the st. Nicho-

las hotel.
Board, per Week $ 7 OO
Board ami Lodging, do. do. iQOO

jy2B-U FRANK JOHNSON, PnoraiElOß.

LIQUORS, AC.

E. PARKER,
■ DEALER IN -

WINES, LIQUORS
English Ale & Porter,j|M

AGENCY OF

Chestnut Grove Whisky
AND

MANZANITA BITTERS.

ALSO, MANUFACTURER OF

SYRUPS, BITTERS,
ESENCES, &c., &c.,

THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE.

All Goods Purchased at this Establishment
Guaranteed. a2ltf

REMOVAL!

FITCH & HUNT
HAVE REMOVED THEIR

Liquor Store
to the large and commotions fire-proof store for-

merly occupied by Lang it Co.,

NEXT DOOR BELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Huntoon Street,

WHERE WE WILL BE HAPPY
\i |j |to see our old friends and cnsto 1/ <

••

|
mers.and we would recommend

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 arc also Agents for

lloelsciien, Wielaml & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER BEE S
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

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

baum's Bitters. fIG

REMOVAL!
UNDERSIGNED respectfully informs the

. Public that he has removed his

EXTENSIVE STOCK
Of Groceries,

Liquors,
Provisions, &c.

To the Fire-proof Building on

MontsoiDory St.,
Opposite the St. Nicholas Hotel.

I am constantly receiving

Fresh Supplies
From First Hands

In San Francisco, and the facilities offered hy me

TO THE TRADE!
Are not surpassed hy any House North of Sacra*

mento.

JOHN T. DALY’S

OLD“Q”BRANDY

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

It is a pure article of

French Brandy,
and is unsurpassed in quality.

THE EXTENSIVE SALE OF TUTS
Brandy in California,

For the past Ten Years,
Sufficiently tests its reputation.

THE CASES ARE BRANDED

JOHN T, DALY’)

Old “Q” Brandy.
NONE OTHER IS GENUINE-

Each Bottle has an additional label with the fac
mile sign afore of “ Wm. H. Daly. -

’

WM. NEWELL A CO.,

c'-3m San Francisco, Sole Agents.

“An honest man's the noblest work of
the Lord !” enthusiastically exclaimed a hard-
shell Baptist, and then, after a pause, he added,
“ but the Lord hasn t had a job in the world
for fifty years.’’


