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The Disunion Banner.
A ONE ACT DRAMA.

Dramatis Personae
Devil.
Discord. I
Famine. - Attendants,
Slaughter. )

DEVIL.
Fiends who in the lurid gloom
Of Heli do ply the fata! loom.
Weavea banner of despair
For Columbia's tainted air,
In device ofsulphurous flame,
Weave her everlasting shame,
Far and wide its shadows fling.
Like the carrion-vulture's wing,
Filling every field and flood
With the smell of human blood,
Horrid as the flag of Hell,
Reared by Satan when he fell,
That our dark kingdom may rejoice to know
Earth vies with us in sin, despair and woe.

DISCORD.
The Union raves like one insane.

SLAUGHTER.
Her hcarfs-blood flows like auummer rain.

FAMINE.
Frightened by her cries of pain,
I have fled to Hell again.

DEVIL.
Joining in a mystic ring
Weave each form of suffering,
In its murky woofembroider
Darkness, death, and Hell's disorder.

DISCORD.
All things have I infected with my breath,
The treacherous banquet breeds disease and death.
Restless suspicion lurks in every eye.
Distrust has severed friendship's sacred tie.
Hate fires each bosom, and from sea to sea
The land is rent by bitter enmity.

ALL.
Show how discord and distrust
Torment these wretched worms ofdust.
In the murky woof embroider
Darkness, death, and Hell's disorder.

SLAUGHTER.

The cities sink in flames—broad seas of gore
Diench the white fields and purple every shore,
And hostile squadrons, clashing in each path,
Trample the wine press of Almighty wrath.
A villain in its midnight rest reposed
In blissful sleep each weary eyelid closed,
With cat-like step a treacherous host stole in
And heaven was shaken with the battle’s din.
The mother gave her babe one parting glance,
The soldier spitted both upon his lance,
Serene old age a moment gasped for breath,
Then passed from life's last sleep to that of death.
So horrid was the change of that dread night
That Hell itself might shudder at the sight.

ALL.
Weave we in our fatal loom,
Piles of slain, withoui a tomb,
In the murky woof embroider
Darkness, death, and Hell's disorder.

FAMINE.
Amid the smouldering embers of their barns,
And granaries pillaged by the foragers,
I saw the farmers, standing, like a pack
Of starving wolves, lank-ribbed and fiery-eyed.
Beside them sat their wives, whose starving babes,
Like withered lilies lay upon their laps.
Seeking the breasts that gave no nourishment.
In yonder port no more the stately mast
Spreads its white sails and trembles in the blast.
While hapless merchants gazing down the bay
Mourn theswift ships that wander far away.

ALL.
On the fatal standard show
Famine's endless train of wo;
In the murky woof embroider
Darkness, death, and Hell’s disorder.
Now let its ample folds be bound
With a fiery serpent round.
Eden's destroyer shall recall
The new temptation,sin and fall.

DEVIL.
Ye, of Hell's brood most accurst,
Boast to night your deed the worst.
For the Banner of the Union,
hire the pledge of true communion,

5y your potent incantation
‘'offers strangest transmutation,
Blending in your mystic art
Yancey's tongue and Sumner's heart,
Ireeley's pharisaic cant,
•hillips’jibes and Beecher's taunt,
Barker's horrid blasphemy,
Cheever's rank hypocrisy.
And the ftetid gall that drips
’rom South Carolina's lips.

Wondrously lias every hag
Wrought upon the Union flag,
i e have changed the stripes of flame
Co the lurid blush ofshame,
And the streaks ofspotless white
To the pallor ofaffright.
And the stars which blazoned all
fo Wormwood in their endless fall!

l.ouisville Journal.

The Formation of Character.—Have you
ever watched an icicle as it formed? Yon
noticed how it froze one drop at a time until
t was a foot long or more. If the water was

clean, the icicle remained clear and sparkled
irightly in the sun ; but if the water was but
slightly muddy, the icicle looked foul, and its
beauty was spoiled. Just so our characters
are forming. One little thought or feeling at

time adds its influence. If each thought be
mre and right, the soul will be lovely, and
will sparkle with happiness ; but if impure and
wrong, there will be final deformity and
wretchedness.

Music in the Mammoth Cave.
‘’Were you ever in the Mammoth Cave?

It is, with ail its wonders, the most God-forsa-
ken, dreary, gloomy spot mortal ever entered.
Yet, there is some strange mystic power in the
place to transfigure the weakest, most wretch-
ed music into harmony fit for the celestial
spheres.

“ After poking about in the bowels of the
earth, for three or four hours, visitors to the
Gave arrive at Echo River, where they embark
on a disgustingly muddy scow, or, if the party
is large enough, two or three wretched boats
arc brought into requisition. The women arc
all dressed in fancifully colored bloomer attire,
and, with the uplifted lanterns, present a
strange and wierd appearance, as the boat is
pushed from the shore, and floats down into
the black gloom, the lights reflecting them-
selves on the surface of the deadly still water,
and lighting up with strange effect the arch of
rock overhead. When they are fairly out of
sight we enter the other boat, and ourselves
push out into the dark stream. Dark, awfully
dark it is. The dark river of death finds no
more vivid parallel than this. You know, in
the first picture of Cole’s ‘ Voyage of Life,’
the gloomy river of the past from which floats
out into life and light the little boat of the
baby voyager. The stream issues from a dark,
rocky cavern, mysterious and unknown.—
Such a stream is this on which we are embark-
ed. Silent and gloomy, dark and mysterious,
it serves as a type of the past and the future
—of the past mystery whence all life evolves,
of the inscrutable future whither all life tends.

“ The feeling ot security is not very groat.
The boats sink down almost to the water’s
edge, and the perpendicular slippery rock on ei-
ther side offers no ledge on which a shipwreck-
ed voyager might find a temporary footing.—
Above, sometimes so low that you must crouch
to avoid it, and again so high as to be hardly
visible, rises the rock roof, while the wafer in
which you glide is thirty feet in depth, and as
cold as the brow of a corpse. There is no
sound but the rippling made by the boat; not
a cricket along the shoreless stream, not a fish
to plunge up and flash a moment in the air be-
fore returning to its watery home—no symp-
toms of life—no sound, no motion, save that
made by ourselves.

“ Hark ! there is a sound 1 Far off a deli-
cate shade of music, so faint as to seem the
ghost of some wandering echo. Rut by degrees
it increases. It becomes clear and defined.—
Rich harmony, trembling with strange sensuous
wildness, fluttering around the wattery projec-
tions, swelling in waves of harmony to the
arched roof above. Nowit appears to conic
from one direction, now from another. Anon
a higher note or strain is heard, like some clear
voice rising above a mighty chorus. Never
did syren sing more magic songs to listening
traveler—never did the mysterious maiden of
Lurleiburg chaunt more entrancing melody to
the unwary boatman who floats along the
moonlight Rhine.

“ Suddenly a turn of the boat brings you
opposite a break in the perpendicular rocky
shore, and perched upon a mass of broken rock,
you see a party of four negroes playing upon
violins and a coronet. Those arc the syrens,
these the Lurlincs of Echo river. Out on the
earth's surface their music would bo merely
quaint and odd, but here, in the Mammoth
Cave, it is wierd and unearthly.

“ Floating away, out of sight of the above
minstrels—who are, in fact, the bootblacks, or
waiters from the hotel at the mouth of the
cave—their music resumes its supernatural
tones and effect, and so, until we land at the
opposite shore of the dark river, it haunts the
ear with its peculiar harmony, while ever after
it forms the most vivid rcmiuescences of a visit
to the Mammoth Cave.”

The Antarctic Regions.— Lieut. Maury, of
the United States Navy, who is now on a vis-
it to Europe, addressed the Royal Geograph-
ical Society of England, on the 29th ult., in
relation to the Antarctic regions. lie stated
that the winds near the equator, on the south
side, were more southerly than those farther
south, until between 35 deg. and 40 deg. south
latitude, the wind during exactly half the year
is southerly and the other half northerly. The
larger proportion of water in the southern
hemisphere is sufficient to account for its
warmer temperature, and Lieut. Maury accor-
dingly supposes the effect to be produced by
the greater fall of rain observed in the south.
On the coast of Patagonia the annual full of
rain, ifestimated from the observed fall during
forty-one days, must be nearly twelve feet, in-
stead of two feet, as in the neighborhood of
London ; and this great condensation of the
vapor, be assumes, causes it to part with its
latent heat, and warm the atmosphere. The
mean height of the barometer is half an inch
less than north of the equator. Beyond 50 deg.
south the wind blows generally towards the
pole, which he attributes to the comparative
heat of the Antarctic regions. The wind is al-
so much stronger than in the north. The fre-
quent appearance of large icebergs in those
seas indicates that there must be land in the
Antartic region, for icebergs are never formed
at sea. The region to be explored is only ten
days’ steam from Australia, and Lieut. Maury
urged the society to enter upon the work of
exploration. Important resources may perhaps
be opened, and if the Geographical Society
does not shortly undertake the matter, he said
the United States would. Lieut. Maury was
received with much applause by a crowded
auditory, and at the close of his address the
thanks of the meeting were voted to him.

How Oliver Stanley Escaped from a Bar-
rel Prison---A Bear his Unintentional
Deliverer.

'i here is a droll story of a man named
“ Oliver Stanley,” who was taken captive by
Indians. After some consideration, they put
him into an empty oil barrel, and headed him
«P, leaving the bung hole open, that he might
be longer dying. The prisoner related a por-
tion of his experience in this wise ;

“ I determined to get oufn that or bust a
trace ; and so I pummelled away with my fist,
till 1 beat it into nearly a jelly, at the eend of
the bar’l ; bat it were no go. Then I butted
a spell with my noggin, but I bad no purchase
like old rams have when they butt; fur, you
know, they back ever so far when they make
a tilt.

So I caved in, made my last will and testa-
ment, and vartually gave up the ghost. It
wur a mighty serious time with me, for sure.
While I were lying thar, balancin’ accounts
with t’other world, and afore I had all my fig
gers made out to see how things ’ud stand, I
hearn suthin’ scrambulatin’ in the leaves, and
snortin’ every whip stick like he smelt suthin’
he didn’t adzackly like. I lay as still as a sala
mander, and thought may be there’s a chance
for Stanley yit.

So the crittur, whatever it raout be, kep’
mosey-in’ round the bar’l. Last ho came to
the bung-hole, put his nose in, smelt mighty
pcrtic’ler, and gin a monstrous loud snort. I
belt what little breath I had to keep the crit-
tur from smellin’ the intarnals of the bar’!. 1
soon seen it was a bar of the woods— the big
king bar of the woods—who had lived there
from time immortal. Thinks I, old fellow, look
out; old Oliver ain’t dead yit. Jist then he
put his black paw in jist as fur as he could,
and scrabbled about to make some ’scovery.—
The first tho’t 1 had was to nab his paw, as a
drowndin man will ketch at a straw, hut I soon
seen that wouldn't do, fur you sec, he couldn’t
then travel. So 1 jist waited a spell with
great flattcrbation of mind.

The next move he made was to put his tail
in at the bung-hole of the bar’l to test its in-
nards. 1 seen that were my time to make my
Jack : so I seized my holt, and shouted at the
top cf my voice,

Charge, Chester.' charge!
On, Stanly,on!

And the bar ho put, and I knowed tail holt
were better than no holt; and so we went,
bar ! and all, the bar at full speed. Now my
hope were that the bar would jump over some
presserpiss, break the bar’l all to sbiverations,
and liberate mo from my nasty, stinkin’, ily
prison. And sure 'null, the bar at lull speed,
leaped over a catarackyT/h/ fool high. Down
we went together in a pile, cowhailop, on a big
rock, bastin’ the bar'l and nearly shakin’ my
gizzard oufn me. I let go my tail holt—had
no more rise for it—and away went the bar
like a whirlgust nv woodpeckers wore artcr it.
I vc never seen or hern from that bar since,
but he lias my best wishes for his present and
future welfare.

That Bed-Bug Story.
A good thing never dies. Some eight years

ago, friend Turner, of the Grand Rapids Eagle,
had occasion to stop at the old Kalamazoo
House ; and owing to some misunderstanding
with the landlord, failed to have the requisite
“chalk” administered, as doth seem fit for the
editor of a “widely circulated journal.” Not
being maliciously disposed, however, he gave
the hotel and its inhabitants the following first
rate notice :

“ You see I went to bed pretty all-fired used
up, after a hull day on the old road before the
plank was laid, kalkilatiu’ on a good snoose.—
Waal, just as the shivers began to case off I
kinder felt suthin’ trying to pull off my shirt,
and dig-gin’ their teeth into the small of my
back to get a good hold. Wriggled and twist-
ed and puckered—all no use—kept a goin’ it
like all sin.”

“ Bime-by got up and struck a light to look
round a spell—found about a peck of bed-bugs
scattered round, and more droppin’ off my
shirt and running down my legs every minute.
Swept off a place on the floor, shook a quilt,
lay down, and kivered up for a nap.

“ No use, no use—mounted right on me like
a passed of rats on a meat tub—dug a hole in
the kiverlid, crawled through, and gave me
fits.

“ Got up agin, and went down stairs, and
got the slush bucket from the wagon, brought
it up, and made a circle on the floor—got on
the inside, and felt comfortable that time, any
how. Left the light burnin’, and watched ’em.
See ’em gettin’ together to have a camp meet-
in’ about it, and then they went offin a squad,
with an old grey headed one at the top—right
up to the wall, out on the ceilin’, till they got
to the right spot, and then dropped right plum
into myface. Fact by thunder !

“ Waal I swept them up again, and made a
circle of tar on the ceilin' too. Thought I had
’em foul that time, bat I swan to man, if they
didn’t pull straws out of the bed and build a
regular bridge across.”

Seeing au incredible expression on the vis-
age, he clinched the story thus :

“ It’s so, whether yon believe it or not, and
some of ’em walked across on stilts I Bed-bugs
are curious critters, and no mistake, especially
the Kalamazoo kind.”

Naples.
Naples is the most beautiful site in Europe,

except, perhaps, Constantinople. It stands on
the North side of the Bay, at the base and on
the slopes of a range of hills, like an amphi-
theater. Its churches are of a splendid style,
and ail Roman Catholic, the chief being built
on one hundred granite columns, which belong-
ed to the ancient temple ef Apollo. It was
the usual residence of the King, and has a
commercial tribunal, arsenal, cannon-foundry,
ship-building yards, and a royal marine hospi-
tal, a university, occupying the old College of
the Jesuits, with thirty-four professorships, an
episcopal lyceam, mcdico-chirurgical school,
veterinary school, deaf mute institution, royal
military school, schools of design and music,
an observatory, a botanic garden, and a mint.
It has four public libraries, and many public
schools, an exchange and ten theaters, among
which, the opera, San Carlo, is one of the
largest in Italy. It has also hospitals for the
sick, aged, and foundlings, sometimes contain
ing two thousand patients, but its streets, arc
notwithstanding, infested with mendicants o'
all ages and both sexes. Its manufactures arc
gloves, soaps, perfumery, silks, artificial flow
ers, corals, earthenware, hats, carriages, etc
It has royal type foundries, and iron and glass
works. It is the first port of the kingdom
its harbor is formed by a mole, which extends
from the centre of the city into the bay. Na
pics was founded by the Greeks, who called it
Parthcnope. Virgil studied here ; the city
enlarged by Adrian ami Constantino, was
sacked by Belisarius in 536, peopled succesful
ly under the Normans, the emperors of Ger
many and the kings of Spain. It has often
suffered from earthquakes, and from eruptions
of Vesuvius. The French took it in 1799, an;
again in 1806. Joseph Bonaparte was made
king of Naples, but was replaced by Murat ii
1808, and the latter was driven from it by the
Austrians, in 1814. Naples was the scene o
an outrage in May. 1848, when it was plan
dered by the lazaroni, and fifteen hundred lives
lost. Among the numerous objects of interest
in the vicinity of Naples arc Vesuvius, Pom
pcii and Herculaneum, and the Isle of Capri
in its bay. Its population in 1857 was 410,.
000, excluding a garrison of about 20,000.

Nevada Assaying Works.—The Tran-
script thus refers to the assaying establishment
of J. J. Ott k Co :

This useful and well known establishment,
which, heretofore, had confined its operations
to the assaying of ores and the melting of gold
or amalgam into bars, has lately been enlarged,
by the addition of steam machinery, which
enables the proprietors to reduce, in twelve
hours, half a ton of ore of any kind, black
sand, tailings, pannings, or no matter what,
which may be supposed to contain precious
metals. Their mode of collecting the gold dif-
fers from the ordinary quartz mill process o:
amalgamation in tips, that whilst the ore is
being ground they mix with it a dilu'ion o,

acid, proto-nitrate or salt of mercury, proto-
sulphate of iron, or a heated solution of carbo-
nate of soda, as the case may require, which
prepares it to receive the influence of a galvan-
ic battery, thereby precipitating all the minute
and invisible particles of gold. It is obvious
that this is a vast improvement on the ordinary
system which quartz mills employ, and if it
can be used on a large scale, would prove of
immense benefit to quartz miners. In the
meantime, miners having black sand or ricli
tailings, concentrated, can not do better than
call on Messrs. Ott & Co.

Venice.—As a sample of the reign of terror,
by which Austria now holds Vcuetia, the cor-
respondent of Le Nord tells a story ot the
arrest of a little girl eight years old,at Treviso,
for singing a popular air, the refrain of which
was :

“ Unhappy Venice! Garibaldi will save her !”

Her mother hastened to the Commissary of
Police and begged him to release her child ;

lie refused with a sneer, saying that he would
not deprive Garibaldi of the pleasure of diliv-
criug his little friend. The poor woman sob-
bed out in her Venetian simplicity. “What,
must my child then suffer for three months
away from her mother 1” In this exclamation,
the Commissary thought he had made a dis-
covery, and immediately arrested the mother,
lemanding how she knew that Garibaldi would
come in three months. Fortunately, some
nore charitable authorities interfered, and mo-
ther and child were set free.

Dr. Busby, a famous school master, was a
severe but not ill-natured man. It is related
of him and his schollars, that during the ab-
sence of the doctor from his study, one of tbc
joys, finding some plum? 't, and being mov-

ved to lickcrisbness, began ,o eat them. First,
lowever he waggishly called out: “ I publish
the banns of matrimony between my mouth
and these plums. If any here present know
ust cause why they should not be united, you

are to declare it now or hereafter hold your
icace.” But the Doctor bad overheard the
iroclamation and said nothing until the next
morning, when, causing the boy to be brought
up and disposed for punishment, he grasped
the well known instrument and said :

“ I pub-
ish tlie banns of matrimony between this rod

and boy ; if any of yon know just cause or
mpediment why they should not be united,
vou arc to declare it.” The boy cried out, “ I
forbid the banns “ For what cause?” inquir-
ed the Doctor. “ Because the parties arc not
agreed,” said the boy. The Doctor enjoyed
the validity of the objection urged by the boy's
wit, and the ceremony was not performed.

What is Amb r?
How many who read this »jne?tion can an-

swer it ? Amber! What is Amber?—why,
amber is—the end of a charming meerschaum
—something made on purpose to please the
labials and gently spice the passing aroma as
it finds its way to the anxious palate. Yes ;

that is the use which the present fashion of
substituting a heavy bulb with a flexible tube,
in place of the ungrateful cigar, has put it to ;

and the prevalence of this fashion, and the gen-
eral use of amber mouth-pieces, have suggested
the query : What is it, and where does it come
from ?

Amber is not a mineral substance though it
conies out of the ground and has an original
kindred to that of coal, all but the action of
fire ; nor is it being reproduced like the living
races of vegetables and their deposits ; nor is
it an animal substance, though it contains, in
many instances, the specimens of the animal
world, especially of the insect races.

Amber is the resin o( an extinct pine, called
the Pinas Cuccinifcr, a pine which docs not
now exist upon the earth, but is a fossil, a
specimen of the vegetables which lived in some
early period in the world’s history when mon-
ster frogs, as large as cows, and lizzards large
enough to feed on such frogs, sported on this
mundane sphere—a period anterior to the
formation of the surface of the earth, for the
abode of man. By some overwhelming catas-
tropbe all these fossil races of plants ard ani-
mals were destroyed, and their likes were no
more produced, so that they now only exiA as
mummies to show by their embalmed remains
the habits and characteristics of the times.—
Says Hugh Miller, in speaking of Amber :

“ To the geologist this precious gum of the
Tertiary Ages is fraught with a peculiar in-
terest, from the circumstances that it forms
the best of all matrices for the preservation of
organisms of the more fragile kinds. Mosses,
fungi and liverwort, are plants of so delicate a
structure, that they arc rarely or never pre-
served in shale or stone ; but specimens of all
three have been found locked up in amber in a
state of most perfect keeping. And besides
containing fragments of the [line which produ-
ced it, it has been found to contain minute
pieces of four other species of pine, with bits
of cypresses, yews, junipers, oaks, poplars,
beeches, Ac.—in all forty-eight diflereot species
of shrubs and trees.

In the amber of Prussia eight hundred dif-
ferent kinds of insects have been determined,
most of ihem belonging to species and even
genera, that appear to be distinct from any
now known. The little flatterers must have
settled on the bleeding trunks of the Finns
Succinifcr and stuck fust, and the after flow of
the sap covered them over.’’

li It is found,” says the above named author
“in the neighborhood of London ; also, in
Prussia, in a clay bed of considerable horizon-
tal extent, of which (he larger part lies under
the waves of the Baltic, but which rises on
some parts of the coast about forty feet over
the level of that sea, and to which, of late
years, a sort of classical interest has been givcu
by a modern fiction, worthy from its air of
matter-of-fact truthfulness, of our own Defoe—-
the ‘ Amber Witch.’ Not less than eight
hundred pounds weight of lids substance has
been thown up on the coast of East Prussia
by a single storm.

Vax Arman.—This is the name of the lead-
ing lawyer employed by Burch in the late suit.
He is a remarkable man, and from the testi-
mony before the world, ho was engaged by
Burch in bis regular business, defending a
criminal. Mr. Van Arman was leading law-
yer in the groat Mich. Central R. R. case in
which Mr. Seward was employed for the de-
fence. He was employed byJumpcrfz, and,
after conviction, Van Arman moved for new'

trial and cleared the cliant. Ho was once em-
ployed in a case where a woman was charged
with killing her husband with a poisoned cake.
Van ate two or three of the poisoned cakes in
the court room, established the innocence of
the woman (bis cliant) in the minds of the
Jury, and then vomited up the poisoned bread.
Ho took enough to vomit him; otherwise it
would have killed him. The Jury, without
knowing the ruse, discharged the prisoner. Mr.
Van Arman is a remarkably bold lawyer and
goes further lengths to clear a villainous cliant
than a common man would to protect Inno-
cence itself.

Too Smart to Live Lono.— The following
story of the amazing sagacity of a dog is told
in a new book intitlcd “ The Life of Animals ;

Anccdotical Biographical and Natural Histo-
ry,” by Dr. Jonathan Franklin and M. Al-
phonse Esquires. After reminding its readers
of the ancient belief that attributed to the low-
er orders of creation the power of speaking the
language of man, of which power they have
voluntarily renounced the use, out of a disgust
at human stupidity and duplicity, the author
cites a vast number of instances of the intelli-
gence of which they have given proof. An
Englishman was one day crossing the Point
Neuf, in Paris, a little dog rushed between bis
feet and dirtied his shining boots. The En-
glishman thereupon went to the stand of a
shoe-black close by, and got his boots cleaned.
A few days afterwards the same gentleman
again crossed the bridge, and again the same
little dog made a similar attack on hispo'isbed
chaussure. Surprised at the repetition of the
incident, he went across the bridge in order to
watch the manocuvers of his enemy, when be
sees the dog go down the steps that lead from
the bridge to the quay, dip his paws in the
mud of the rivers brink, come up the steps,
post himself at the corner of the bridge, and
rush out upon the first passenger who shows
himself at the crossing in a pair of clean boots.
The little animal was the property and confed-
erate of the shoe black, to the number of whose
customers he thus industriously added.
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ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
fronting the Plaza. aug4

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST ,

<y* OFFICE—In Mathews' Brick Build-
ing, on iluntoon St., lietween Mont-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OKOVII.I.E.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
Watchmaker sn«l Jeweler,

Montgomery St. between Myers and Iluntoon Sts.,
OROVILLE. 022

Don't forget his name. Geo. 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.

Office—Within two doors of Clark A.Bro. s store,
Myers st., Orovillc.

M. VROOMAN,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

OFFICE on Bird street, north side of the Plaza,
twudoorsfrom the Theatre.

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

Calls <»f responsible persons from the country
willbepunctually attended. oltl

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTORNE Y A T LA W,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offlee Bird Street, Orovillc, Butte County,

California. dl 58

JOB PRINTING.

Having just received a large Assortment ol Print-

ing Materials, comprising some -Vne and Elegant

styles of Type, MACHINERY. Ac., we are now

enabled to execute all kinds of Job Printing A T

GREATLY REDUCED RATES, and in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

Mi' Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

executed.

Legal Blanks, Billheads, Circulars, Ball Tickets,

C arils, Labels, Drafts, Show Cards, Programmes.

Posters, Business and Visiting Cards, Ac., in a style
not to be surpassed.

TERMS CASH.

LIQUORS, AC.
PHILIP FARRELLY,

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
Porflg»» Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
®* ■■ ■■ IS 4 ,

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

Aor. NT FOR Lyon A Co.’s San Francisco Ale;
“ “ Oakley’s San Francisco Cider.

C *■. Thebest brands ol English and Scotch Ales
and Porters, in bulk and bottles.

All orders promptly attended to, and Goods guar-
anteed as represented. dl

E. PARKER,
DEALER IN

WINES, LIQUORS
English Ale & Porter,

AGENCY OF

Chestnut Grove Whisky
AND

MANZAMTA BITTERS.

ALSO, MANfFACTITtER OF

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

THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE.

All (!(hhls Purchased at this Establishment
Guaranteed. a2ltf

REMOVAL!

FITCH & HUNT'
HAVE REMOVED THEIR

Liquor Store
to the large 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 -

'•» * ito see our old friends and custo '•*

;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 mid Domestic Liquors,
FINE WINES, Ac., Ac., Ac.

We are also Agents for

lloelsclien, Wielaud & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

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

baum’s Bitters. fIG

JOSEPH BLOCH

HAS REMOVED!
TO HIS

New Fire-Proof Click Store!
On 3lontstomery St., bet. Huntoon

and Lincoln,

NEARLY OPPOSITE INTERNATIONAL HOTEL

THE UNDERSIGNED RESPECTFULLY IN-
form* hi* friend*, and the public in general,

that helha* just opened a large and well selected
stock of

GROCERIES,

PROVISION'S,

FOREIGN* and

DOMESTIC

WIN'ES and
LIQUORS,

TOBACCO,

SEGARS,

Ac., Ac.,

And which he will sell cheaper than ever, for cash.

if Country dealer* will do well to examine my
stock and prices before purchasing elsewhere.

jy7-tf JOSEPH BLOCH.

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, Presses
PRINTING MATERIAL,

Inks, Catard Mt.Mrls.

ETC., ETC.

jaJy Nos. 11l and 113Clay St.. San Francisco.

Notice to Creditors.
Notice is hereby given to the credi-

tors of, and all persons having claims against
the Estate of John M. Jones, deceased, late of
Cherokee. Butte county, to present the same, with
the necessary vouchers, within ten months from
this date, to the undersigned, at his Store, on Hun-
toon street, OroriUe. or the same will be forever
barred. EDWARD PARKER.

Pablie Administrator.
Oroville, January 26.1*61—f2,4t.

Eg?” “ Are you an Odd Fellow ?”

“ No, sir, I’ve been married a week.”
“ I mean do you belong to the order of Odd

Fellows ?”

“No, I belong to the order of Married
Men.”

“ Thunder! How dumb ? Are you a Ma-
son ?”

“ No, I'm a carpenter.”
“Worse and worse! Are you a son of

Temperance ?”
“ Confound you, no! lam a son of John

Gosling.”
The querist went his way.

Blow your ow.v Horn-. The Mormon
Bible gives some very excellent advice to poli-
ticians and other people. It says :

“ Let every man blow his own horn, for
whosoever bloweth not his own horn, the same
shall not be exalted.”

This advice is not only very excellent, but
is, we are pleased to say, very generally lived
up to.

Ea?" Miss Charlotte Cushman the actress, is
possessed of a fortune of£300,00Q, and will be
forty-five years old on fier next birth-day.

fiST- A correspondent of the Philadelpia
Press says: “ A Wall street gentleman
showed me to-day a computation, made with
considerable care by himself, of the amount of
gold produced, during the last ten years h 7
the mines of California and Australia. I won't
bother you with a long tabular statement of
the amount produced each year, but the grand
total of the ten years' crop is §1,400,000,000.

£€3“ A Portland lady has in her possession
a unique and beautiful copper medal, struck
by the French in honor of the American al-
liance during the Revolution. It is about two
inches in diameter, and bears, on one side a
fine, bold head of Liberty, with the stafi and
cup, and on the other Minerva interposing her
shield to protect an infant, representing Amer-
ica, from the British lion. There are appro-
priate mottoes in Latin, and the dates of Bur-
goyne's and Cornwallis’ surrenders.

Csy* It is estimated that 60,000 skates were
on Central Park lake. Xew York, on the
morning of last Christmas day.

Society is a masked ball, where every
one hides his real character, and reveals it by
hiding’.

“ Johny, does you love me?”
“ Well, Susy, I does.”
“ How do you know yon love me ?”
“ Kase, Susy, whenever I looks at you, my

heart jumps up and knocks agin ray stumiek
so hard that I don't have any appetite for a
week aiterwards.”

fit*?" The shipping on the great lakes is
rapidly increasing. There are now three hun-
dred and filly steamers, valued at §9,500,000,
and one thousand one hundred and sixty nine
failing vessels, valued at §1,300,000.


