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Dixie’s Land.
In order that oar musical friends may be no

longer compelled to whistle with the spirit, but
may sing with the letter, we give theoriginal words
of this popular song complete:

I wish I was in de land of cotton,
Old times dar am not forgotten;

Look awaylook away ! look away ! Dixie laud,
In Dixie’s land where I was born in,
Early on one frosty morning,

Look away! look away! look away! Dixie land,
Chorus.

Den I wish I was in Dixie,hooray ! hooray!
In Dixie land I’ll took my stand,
To lib and die in Dixie.

Away! away! away down South in Dixie,
Away I away! away down South in Dixie.

Old Missus marry •* Will de Wcaber,”
Willum was a gay deceaber;

Look away! V.
But when he put his arm around ‘or
He smiled as fierce as a “ forty-pounder,”

Look away! Ac.
Chorus.

Now, hore’s a health to the next old Missus,
An’ all the girls that want to kiss us,

Look away! Ac.
But if you want to drive ’way sorrow,
Come an’ hear dis song to-morrow;

Look away! Ac.
Chorus.

Dar’s buckwheat cake in’ ingen batter,
Makes you fat or a little fatter;

Look away ! Ac.
Den hoe it down an’ scratch your grabble,
To Dixie land I’m bound to trabble;

Look away! Ac.
Chorus.

A Tale of the Arctic Sessions,
We take from a very old monthly publica-

tion the following extraordinary narrative ot
an adventure in the Tolar Seas. The circum-
stances are certainly within the range of possi-
bility, since no putrefaction could take place
whilst the bodies of the sufferers were in the
temperature of a vessel “ strongly encased in
thick ribbed ice.”

“ In the spring of theyear 1840, a whaling
vessel sailed from the port of London, upon a
voyage to the Tolar Seas. Nothing material
is said to have occurred until thier arrival in
those solitary regions, when it became the duty
of the crew to keep a perpetual look out upon
the horizon in search of fish. Whilst thus oc-
cupied, it was fancied by one of the seamen,
that a sail was discernable, as far to the north-
ward as the eye could reach ; as the course of
the whaler was toward the supposed vessel, a
mast became gradually distinguishable amidst
the mountain of ice, which appeared in that
quarter to bound the sea. It was now summer,
and the afternoon unusually calm, whilst the
whaler gradually neared the object in view,
the supposition being that it was a vessel en-
gaged in operating upon the blubber, in a bay
which would open to the view upon approach
ing nearer to the ice. L'pon arriving, however,
at the spot, it became clear that the vessel was
a wreck, embedded in the ice, and could only
be approached by a boat. This having been
lowered, the captain and several of the seamen
landed upon the ice, and proceeded to the ves-
sel, which proved to be a brig. The sails were
furled, very little appeared upon the deck, and
all the arrangements were those of a vessel laid
up for a long period of time. De ending to
the cabin, the first object that was scon, was a
large Newfoundland dog coiled upon a mat,
and apparently asleep. Upon touching the
animal it was found to be dead, and the bodv
frozen to the hardness of stone. Entering the
cabin, there was next seen a young lady seated
at the table ; her eyes were open and gazing,
with a mild and steadfast expression, upon the
new comers to that solitary spot. She was a
corpse! and in that apparently resigned and
religious attitude, had been frozen to death.—
Beside her was a young man, who, it appeared
was the brother of the young lady, and com-
mander of the brig. He, too, was dead, but
sitting at the tabic, and before him lay a sheet
of paper, upon which was written the follow-
ing words : “ Our cook lias endeavored since
yesterday morning to strike a light, but in
vain ; all is now over.” At the other side of
the cabin stood the conk, with a dint and a
steel in his hand, frozen to a statue, in the vain
endeavor to procure that Gre which alone could
save him and his companions from the cold
arms of death. The superstitious terrors of
the seamen now hurried the captain away from
the wreck, the log-book alone being brought
away, and from this it appeared that the ill-
fated vessel was a brig, which had belonged to
the port of London, and hud sailed for the
Arctic regions more than fourteen years before.'

Women* Courting Men.—A most extraor-
dinary custom prevails among the Vizres, a
powerful tribe, occupying an extensive district
in Cabul, among the mountains, between Per-
sia and India, It is, in fact, a female preroga-
tive that has no parallel among any other
people upon the earth, and reverses what we
are in the habit of considering the natural
order of things—the women choose their hus-
bands, and not the husbands their wives If
a woman be pleased with a man, she sends the
drummer of the camp to pin a handkerchief to
his cap with the pin she used to fasten her
hair. The drummer watches his opportuuify,
and docs this in public, naming the woman,
and the man is obliged to marry ifhe can pay
the price ty her father.

Idleness not Happiness.—The most com-
mon error of men and women, is that of look-
ing for happiness somewhere outside of useful
work. It has never yet been found when thus
sought, jand never will be, while the world
stands, and the sooner truth is learned the bet-
ter for every one. Ifyou doubt the proposi-
tion, glance round among your friends and
acquaintances, and select those who appear to
have the most enjoyment through life. Arc
they idlers and pleasure-seekers, or the earnest
workers ? We know what your answer will
be. Of all the miserable human beings it has
been our fortune or misfortune to know, they
were the most wretched who had retired from
useful employment, in order to enjoy them-
selves.

The Young Tlacksmith.
Mr. Solomon Winthrop was a plain farmer—-

an austere, precise man, who did everything by
established rules, could see no reason why peo-
ple should grasp at things beyond what had
been reached by their great-grandfathers. He
had three children—two boys and a girl—
Jeremiah, seventeen years old, Samuel, fifteen,
and Fanny, thirteen.

It was a cold winter’s day. Samuel was in
the kitchen, reading a book, and so interested
was he. that he did not notice the entrance of
his father. Jerry was in the opposite corner,
working out a sum which he had found in his
arithmetic.

“ Bam,” said the father to his youngest son,
“ have you worked out the sum which I gave
you ?”

“ Xo, sir,” returned the boy, rather hesitat-
ingly.

“ Didn't I tell you to stick to your arithme-
tic till you had it done ?*’ said Mr. Winthrop,
in a severe tone.

Samuel hung down his head and looked
troubled.

'■ Why haven't you done it ?” continued the
father.

“ I cannot do it sir,” tremblingly answered
Samuel.

“ Can’t do it? And why not? Look at
Jerry, there, with his slate and pencil. lie
had cyphered further than you have, long be-
fore ho was as old as you are.”

“ Jerry was always fond of mathematical
problems, sir, but I cannot fasten my mind
upon them at all. They have no interest for
me.”

“ That is because you do not fry to feel an
interest in your studies. What book is that
you have ?”

“ A work on philosophy, sir,” answered
Samuel.

“ A work on fiddlesticks 1 Go put it away
this instant, and then get your slate, and don't
lot me see you away from your arithmetic till
you can work out those roots. Do you under-
stand me ?,’

Samuel made no answer, but he silently put
away his philosophy, and then got his slate
and sat down in the chimney corner. Ills
nether lip trembled, and his eye moistened, for
he was unhappy. His father had been harsh
towards him, and ho felt that it had been
without a cause.

“ Sam,” said Jerry, as soon as tlicir father
had left the room, “ I will do that sum for
you.”

“ Xo, Jerry,” returned the younger brother,
with a grateful look, “ that would be deceiving
father. I'll try and do it, but I fear I shall
not succeed.” ,

Samuel worked very hard, but all to no pur-
pose. 11 is mind was not on the subject before
him. The roots ami squares, the base, hy-
pothenuse and perpendiculars, though com-
paratively simple in themselves, were to him a
mingled mass of incomprehensible things, and
the more he worked, the more he became per-
plexed and bothered.

The truth was, his father did not understand
him.

Samuel was a bright boy, and uncommonly
intelligent for one of his ago. Mr. Winthrop
was a thorough mathematician—he had never
came across a problem which he could not
solve—and lie desired that his boys should be
like him, for he considered that the acme of
educational perfection lay in the power of con
filtering Euclid, and ho often expressed his
opinion that were Edward living, he could
“ give the old gentleman a hard tassel.” Ho
seemed not to comprehend that different minds
were made with different capacities, and what
one mind grasped with case, another of equal
power would fail to comprehend. Ilcncc, be-
cause Jeremiah progressed rapidly in his math-
ematical studies, and could already survey a
piece of land of many angles, he imagined be-
cause Samuel made no progress in the same
branch, he was idle and careless, and treated
him accordingly. He never candidly conversed
with his younger son, with a view to ascertain
the true bent of his mind, but he pertinaciously
adhered to it.

There was another thing that Mr. 'Winthrop
could not sec, and that was that Samuel was
continually pondering upon some matter that
was interesting to him, and that he was scarce-
ly ever idle ; nor did the father see, cither,
that if he wished his boy to become a mathe-
matician, he was pursuing the very course to
prevent such a result. Instead of endeavoring
to make the study interesting to the child, ho
was making it obnoxious.

The dinner hour came, and Samuel had not
worked out the sum. Ilia father was angry,
and made the child go without his dinner, tell-
ing him that ho was a very idle and lazy child.

Poor Samuel left the kitchen, and sat down
and cried. At length, his mind seemed to pass
from the wrong he had suffered at the hand of
liis parent and took another lure, and the
marks of grief left his face. There was a large
fire in the room below his chamber, so that he
was not very cold, and getting up, he went to
a closet, and from beneath a lot of old clothes
he took forth some long strips of wood, and
commenced whittling. It was not for mere
pastime that he whittled, for he was fashion-
ing some curious affair from those pieces of
wood. He had bits of w ire, little scraps of
tin-plate, pieces of twine, and dozens of small
wheels that he had made himself, trying to fit
them after some particular fashion of his own.

Half the afternoon had thus passed away,
when his sister entered his chamber. She had
her apron gathered up in her baud, and after
closing the door softly behind her, she went up
to her brother.

“ Here, Sammy, see here, I have brought
you something to eat. I know you must bo
hungry.”

As she spoke, she opened her apron and
took out four cakes, a piece of pie aud some
cheese. The boy was indeed hungry, and he
did not hesitate to avail him.- If of his sister’s
kind offer. He kissed her as he took the cakes,
and thanked her.

“ Ob, what a pretty thing that is yon are
making-1” cried Fanny, as she gazed upon the
result of her brother’s labors. “ Won’t you
give it to me after it is done ?”

“ Xot this one, sister,” returned the boy,
with a smile, “ but as soon as I get lime I will
make one for you equally pretty.”

Fanny thanked her brother, and shortly af-
ter left the room, while the boy went on with
his work.

Before long, the various materials that had
been subjected to Samuel’s jackknife and pin-
cers had assumed a form and comeliness, and
they were joined and grooved together in a
curious manner.

The embryo philosopher set the machine—-
for it looked very much like a machine—upon
the floor, and then stood oITand gazed at it.—
His eyes shone with a peculiar gleam of satis-
faction, and ho looked proud and happy. As
he stood and gazed at the child of his labors,
the door of his chamber opened, and his father
entered.

“ What! are you not studying!” exclaimed
Mr. Winthrop, as lie noticed the boy standing
in the middle of the floor.

Samuel trembled when he heard his father’s
voice, and turned pale.

“ Ida! what is this?” said Mr. Winthrop,
a= he caught sight of the curious construction
on the floor. “ Xow I see how it is you can-
not master your studies. This is the secret of
your idleness. Von spend your time iu making
play-houses and fly-pens, I’ll sec whether you
attend to your lessons or not. There !

As the father uttered this injunction, lie
placed his foot upon the object of bis displeas-
ure. The boy uttered a quick cry and sprang
forward, but too late. The curious construc-
tion—the labor of long weeks—was crushed to
atoms. Looking at the mass of ruins, and
then covering his face with his hands, lie burst
into tears.

“ Ain’t you ashamed ? a great boy like you
to spend your time in making clap-traps, and
then cry about it, because I choose that you
should attend to your duties. Xow go to the
barn, and help Jerry shell corn.”

The boy was too full of grief to make any
explanation, and without a word, he left his
chamber, but for a long time he was weary
and down hearted.

“ Samuel,” said Mr. Winthrop one day after
the Spring was opened, “ I have seen Mr.
Young, and he is willing to take you as an ap-
prentice. Jerry and I can get along on the
farm, and I think the best tiling you can do is
to learn the blacksmith’s trade. I have given
up ail hopes of ever making a surveyor of yon,
and if you had a farm you would not know
how to measure it or lay it out. Jerry will
soon bo able to take my place as surveyor, and
I have already made arrangements for having
him sworn and obtaining his commission. But
your trade is a good one, however, and I have
not the least doubt you will make a good
living at it.”

Mr. Young was a blacksmith in a neighbor-
ing town, and carried on quite an extensive
business. Moreover, lie had the reputation of
being a fine man. Samuel was delighted with
ids father’s proposal, and when he heard that
Mr. Young carried on quite an extensive ma-
chine shop, lie was in ecstacies. His trunk
was packed—a good supply of clothes having
been provided ; and kissing his mother and sis-
ter, and slinking hands with his father and
brother, mounted the stage, and set out for his
new homo.

Ho found Mr. Yeung all he could wish, and
went into the business with an assiduity which
surprised his master.

One evening, after Samuel had been with his
new master six months, the latter came into
the shop, after all the journeymen had quit
work and gone home, and found the youth bus-
ily engaged fitting a piece of iron. There
were quite a number of pieces on the bench by
ids side, some were riveted curiously together,
and fixed with springs and slides, while others
appeared not ready for their destined use. Mr.
Young ascertained what the young man was
up to, and he not only encouraged him in his
undertaking, but stood for half an hour and
watched him at his work. Xext day, Samuel
was removed from the blacksmith shop to the
machine shop.

Samuel often visited his parents. At the
end of two years, Lis father was considerably-
surprised when Mr. Young informed him that
Samuel was the most useful hand in his cm-
ploy.

Time flew fast. Samuel was twcnty-onc.—
Jerry had been free nearly three years, and
was one of the most accurate and trustworthy
surveyors in the county.

Mr. Winthrop looked with pride upon ids
eldest son, and often wished his other son
could have been like him.

Samuel came to visit his parents, and Mr.
Young came with him.

■■ Mr. Young,” said Mr. Winthrop after the
tea things had been cleared away, “ that is a
very fine factory that lias just been erected in
yonr town.”

“Yes,” returned Mr. Young, “there are
three of them, and they are doing a very heavy-
business.”

“ I understand they have an extensive ma-
chine shop connected with the factories. Xow,
if my son Sam is a good workman, as you say
he is, perhaps he might get a first rate situa-
tion there.”

“ By the way,” continued the farmer, “ what
is all this noise I hear and see in the papers
about these Winthrop looms ? They toi! me
they go ahead of anything that was ever got
up before.”

“ Yon must ask your son about that,” re-
turned Mr. Young, -‘that is some of Samuel's
business.”

“Eh? What? ily son? Some of ray
Sam's ”

'lie old man stopped short and gazed at his
sou. He was bewildered. It could not be
that his son—his idle sou—was the inventor
of the great power loom that had taken all the
manufacturers by surprise.

“What do you mean?’’ at length inquired
i be.

“ It is simply this, father, the loom is mine,’’
1returned Samuel, with conscious pride. “ I
have invented it, and taken a patent right and
have already been offered ten thousand dol-
lars for the patent right in two adjoining States.
Don’t you remember that clap-trap that six
years ago you crushed under your foot ?”

“ Yes,” answered the old man. his eyes bent
to the floor, and over whose mind a new light
seemed breaking.

“ Well,” continued Samuel, “that wasalmost
a patent, though, of course, 1 have made much
improvement on it. and there is room for
more.”

“ And that is what you were studying,
when you used to stand and watch me weave,
and fumbling about my loom so much ?” said
Mrs. Winlhrop.

“ And that was why you could not under-
stand my mathematical problems,” added Mr.
Winthrop, as he started from his chair, and
took the youth by the hand. “ Samuel, my
son, forgive me for the harshness which I have
used towards you. I have been blinded, and
now see how I misunderstood you. While 1
thought you were idle and careless, yon wore
solving a poilosophical problem, 1 could never
comprehend. Forgive me, Samuel—l meant
well enough, but lacked discrimination and
judgment.”

Of course, the old man had long before
been forgiven for his harshness, and his mind
was open to a new lesson in human nature.—
It was simply this : Different minds have dif-
ferent capacities, and no mind can bo driven to
love that for which it has no taste. First
seek to understand the natural abilities and
disposition of children, ami then in the man-
agement of their education for after life, gov-
ern yourselves accordingly. George Oomde,
the greatest moral philosopher of his day,
could hardly reckon in simple addition, and
Colburn, the mathematician, could nut write
out a commonplace address.

The Claddagh Fishermen.
The condition of this primitive and peace-

able race is at this moment so deplorable as
to demand the aid and sympathy of the public
as well as of the government. These men
have stood aloof and apart from intermixture
with their fellows for centuries. They belong-
ed, from generation to generation, to the great
deep. Their habits were as simple as their
lives wore innocent. To them the teeming wa-
ters around Galway Bay were the richest and
most remunerative of diggins. They provided
themselves amply with the good things of life,
and equally the ichthyophagists around from
their piscatory labors. In the revolutions of
Europe, and the rise and fall of dynasties, they

i took neither part nor interest. There was
neither marrying nor giving in marriage, out-
side their preset) 1 limits. They fished, ate and
died, within a circumscribed circle of usefulness
ami simplicity. They knew nothing of “ pro-
gress,” until with them it became progress
from bad to worse, and at last they found
themselves isolated, behind the course of events
stopping the wo}-, and gradually being sub-
merged in the depths of pauperism. One of
the main causes was the gradual decadence of
the supply offish in the Galway waters, and
this increasing deficiency, it is alleged, sprung
from the injudicious practice of “ thrawliug”
within prohibited boundaries. By this course
it is asserted that the spawn has been carried
away from the grounds in myriads, and the
minute fish brought into our markets and sold
for manure at a mere nominal price. The
Claddagh men now reap the fruits of this des-
destnictive policy. Here are willing hearts
and stoat hands, men of frames who know not
what fear is, simple sailors who trust in God,
and work in all winds and weathers—bat there
is no reward for their industry, and they have
forfeited their lives in vain on the changing
and treacherous waters of the surrounding
ocean. The Claddagh race of fishermen, we
have said, form an ancient community. Their
character has been uniformly gentle and prim-
itively pure. It would be too bad that they
should bo doomed toextinguishment by a death
ofpauperism, and after braving the battle and
the breeze for generations, that they should
perish at last under a workhouse regime. If
they had boats and gear, they would earn a
profitable subsistence,and beasourceof wealth
to the community. Will the government save
them under that consideration.

Be Jcst and Fear Not.—Heaven help the
man who supposes he can dodge “enemies” by
trying to please everybody! If such an indi-
vidual ever suceeded we should be glad to know
it. Not that we believe in a man going
through the woild trying to find beams to
knock his head against; disputing every man's
opinions : fighting and elbowing and crowd-
ing all who differ with him. That again is
another extreme. Other people have a right
to their opinions—so have you, don’t fall into
the error of supposing they will respect you
less for maintaining it—or respect you more
for turning your coat every day to match the
color of theirs. Wear your own colors, spite
of winds and weather, storms and sunshine. It
costs the vascillating and irresolute ten times
the trouble to wind and shuffle and twist, that
it docs honest, manly independence to stand
its ground.

_

A Sharp Financier.—A German who had
§3OO in gold deposited in our city hank, step-
ped up to the counter yesterday, presented
his certificate, and demanded his gold. He
was paid, when he said to the banker, “ Vat
you gif for gold now, eh ?” “ Five per cent,”
was the response. “ Oh, yaw, dat i=h goot, I
sell you dese for goot paper money.” “ All
right,” was the reply, and $315 m currency
was handed to the ex-depositor, who took §ls
from his roll of notes and handed back §3OO,
saying: “ I deposits dat mit you. You’re
goot. 1 sees. And takiug his new certificate
he departed with his §ls premium. —lllinois
State Register.

Correct and Fair Admission.
From the following extract, which we copy

from the Butte Record, it appears that Cm.
Williams, of the Territorial Enterprise (Vir-
ginia City,) is honest enough to admit that tl. ;
route, which we have been advocating, for tl.o
Facific Railroad, is superior to any other from
the Oregon line to the Colorado river. And
instead of going by the way of Humbug Val-
ley to Orovillo, that the route direct to Red
Bluff from Honey Lake Valley is the best an 1
most accessible. Ile says :

“ We still think the Noble Pass the best
one through the mountains, from the Oregon
lino to the Colorado river, for the constructs.,
of a railroad, but it docs not go by the way of
Humbug Valley, but bears to the north to
Shasta, or follow some of the valleys to Telia
ma or Red Bluff, on the Sacramento river.-
Either of the above mentioned, can be reached
from Honey Lake Valley by following a suc-
cession of valleys ; but little grading being
necessary. ’Whether it would be advisable b.
build a road that far north is a question wu
will not decide upon.’’

But whether Shasta, Red Bluff, Tehama, or
Orovillo, shall be the point at which the road
shall intersect the Sacramento Valley, Orovillo
will receive the same, or nearly the same bene-
fit. We know that Red Bluff is nearest, and
the easiest accessible point from Honey Lake
Valley for the purpose of a railroad. But the
northern towns must be united upon this ques-
tion ; we must allow no local feuds to arise, or
jealousies to weaken our endeavors to secure
the route. Let us work to secure the route by
Honey Lake Valley aud Noble's I’ass, first;
and then discuss the merits of the several
routes from thence to the Sacramento Valley.

The advisability of building a road -o far
north, (as Col. Williams expresses himself,) is
not at ah strange. Why, it is almost a direct
line, and apparently designed by nature for (lie
purposes of a railroad. And when we take
into consideration, that a road is already being
built, and progressing rapidly, tip the Sacra-
mento Valley, it no longer “seems strange’’
that the northern section should bo (ho place
for the Pacific Railroad to enter the Slate, to
connect with the road already being built.

Should a few more of the opponents of the
Railroad Bill “secede” Irom Cougrc--, it may
yet pass, and work upon it commenced the
present year. Let the people of the northern
sections of the State lie ready for action.—
Red Bluff Independent.

Cases op Commercial Failures in San
Francisco.— California interests turns out to
be the main item of loss, whenever the internal
affairs of a fallen commercial house arc ex-
posed to view. rl ho recent failure of Taaffe,
McCahtll & Co. is a remarkable case in point.
It is stated by good authority, that the unfor-
tunate firm paid over SIBO,OOO of interest on
the borrowed capital employed by them du-
ring the two past years. The only wonder is
that any firm, however extensive in business,
could have stood up so long in the face of such
a heavy drain upon its resources. No authen-
tic explanation is given why tbisjproinincnt
house happened to become so hopelessly in-
volved ; but the most probable cause mentioned
by outside parties is (he repealed withdrawal
of capital by retiring wealthy members of the
firm, to which was added the necessity of set-
tling the large estates of two deceased partners.
In this manner some of those who founded the
house, and labored longest in building up its
great business, witnessed the retiring of part-
ners with ample wealth while they continued
on and outlived prosperity ; being compelled
to abandon business at the end of ten years’
labor, with less to call their own than when
they commenced mercantile life. The only
wonder is that the house stood so long, in the
face of its embarrassment; and perhaps the
worst error committed in its management, was
the attempt to struggle against reasonable
hope. It is a pretty well settled fact, that no
extensive business, can be successfully, prose-
cuted in San Francisco, when the greatest
portion of capital employed is borrowed at
California rates of interest, and almost every
new failure confirms the correctness of this
theory.— .S'. F. Bulletin.

(jT.owi.nh Old.—lt seems but a summer
since we looked forward with eager hopes to
the coming years. And now we are looking
sadly back. Not that the dream has passed,
but that it lues been of no more worth than
those around us. AS the glowing hopes and
ambition of early life pass away; as friend
after friend departs, and the stronger tics
which hold us here arc broken, our life seems
but a bubble, glancing for a moment in light,
then broken aud not a ripple left on the
stream.

Forty years once seemed a long and weary
pilgrimage to tread. It now seems but a step.
And yet along the way arc broken shrines
where a thousand hopes have wasted into ash-
es ; foot prints sacred under their drifting dust;
green mounds whose grass is fresh with the
watering of tears ; shadows even, which we
would not forget. We will garner the sun-
shine of those years, and with chastened step
and hopes, pash on toward the evening whose
signal lights will soon be seen swinging where
the waters are still and the storms never beat.
—T. W. Brown.

The London Chemical News states that
hundreds of barrels of the clarified fat of horses
are imported from Oslend to England, and
sold in London for genuine butter. Lies and
puddings made of such a savory substance
must bo very tempting to epicures.

An editor, some years ago, in attempting to
compliment Ucn. Billow as a “ battle -scarred
veteran,” was made by the types to call him a
“ battle-scared veteran.” In the next issue
the mistake was so far corrected as to style
him a “ bottle-scarred veteran.”

Inn Emperor's decree freeing the peasants
of Russia was to Lave been promulgated ou
the Ist of January.

Mleclilii'ißuttcEccDrl)
PUBLISHED EVERY

SATURDAY MORNING
——.

OMee on Hlnl Street .between Myers anti
iluntoon Sts*

TEnMS.
One year per Mai! f 5 00Six Months do 3 00
Three Months do 2 00
Delivered by Carrier per Month SO
Single Copies 25

ADVERTISEMENTS
Per square often lines or less, first insertion. ,»3 00
Each subsequent insertion 1 50

nr A liberal discount will be made in favor of
thosewho advertise by the year.

nr Business Cards inserted on rcasonablcterms.

Agents for Record.
TIIOS. BOYCE SAN FRANCISCO
A. ISADLAM SACRAMENTO
H AM. J. DAVIS DAVIS’ EXPRESS
R. C. (IRIDLEY (’.RIDLEY'S EXPRESS

Business Notice.
Messrs.Tno’s Callow and D. M. Uisnor,having

purchased interests in the Record Newspaper and
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,

Justice of tlio Poftoo,
OPHIPw TOWNSHIP.

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

All business appertaining to duties of Notaries
Public, done with care and dispatch. Declaration
of Homesteads made out. Acknowledgments taken
&c. Blanks on hand, and for sale.

Oroville, Dec. Bth, ISCO.

J. G. HUNTER.
Juytico of tlio Pence,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffice. d 8

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro-
villeami vicinity, that he has opened an Office at
a. McDermotts drug store.

N. It.—Consultations Free. dl

Ij. C. Gkanoku.] [A. Mavbick, 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 Ilird street,between Huntoon and Myers

streets, Oiioville. sep.29tf.

JESSE BEENE,
3NJ otar y 3? üblic,

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

Highest Price paid for County Scrip.
nI2 Smith A Boseubaum.‘ ,®3i

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 .

-~r';s4 OFFICE—Ta Me.thews* Brick Build-
in.?, on Huntoon St., between Mont-

T r goinery and Bird Sts,
OROVIIiLK.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
Wntclimnkcr sml Jeweler,

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

Don’t forget his name. Gko. E. Smith.

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

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

oilier—Within two doors of Clark A\Bro.*s store,
Myers st., Oroville.

M. VROOMAN,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

OFFICE on Bird -treet. north side of the Plaza,
two doors from the Theatre.

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

Calls of responsible persons from the country
willbc punctually attended. oltl

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTOII N E Y A T LA W ,

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office Bird street, Oroville, Butte County,
California. dl’sB

JOB PRINTING.

Having just received a large assortment of Print-

ing Materials, comprising some Xrw and Elegant

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

enabled to execute all kinds of Job Printing A T

GREATLY RED ICED RATES, and in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

*F Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

executed.

Legal Blanks, Billheads, Circulars, Ball Tickets,

Cards, La .vis, Drafts, Show Cards, Programmes,

Posters, Business and Visiting Cards, Ac., in a style

not to be surpassed.

TERMS CASH.

LIQUORS, &c.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign «v Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
■fl «■ t <3«» »b. M C t »

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

Agent for Lyon A Co.’s San Francisco Ale;
“ “ Oakley ’s San Francisco Cider.

t”*>, The ho.-t. brands *-{ English and Scotch Ales
and Porters, in bulk and bottles.

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

E. PARKER,
DEALER IN

WINES, LIQUORS
W '”T'»

English Ale & Porter,
AGENCY OF

Chestnut Grove Whisky
and

MANZAMTA BITTERS.

ALSO, MAKTFACTI’HER OK

SYRUPS, BITTERS,
ESEXCES, fee.. Aic„

THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE.

&iT All Goods Purchased at this Establishment
Guaranteed, *5381 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,

*rrry where we will be happy v
~~~* to see our old friends and custo

mers.ami we would recommend )SsSmaSL
those who wish to purchase Lhjnors 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, Arc., Ac., ic.

We arc also A rents for

lloeisclieu, Wirland & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

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

baum’s Bitters. fli>

JOSEPH BLOCH

HAS REMOVED!
TO HIS

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

and Lincoln,

NEARLY OPPOSITE INTERNATIONAL HOTEL

rjnilE UNDERSIGNED RESPECTFULLY IN-
L forms his friends, and the pnblic in general,

that hefhas just opened a targe and well selected
stock of

GROCERIES,

PROVISIONS,

FOREIGN ami

DOMESTIC
WINES and
LIQUORS,

TOBACCO,

SEGARS,

Ac., Ac.,

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

a»- Country dealers will do well to examine my
-toek and prices before purchasing elsewhere.

jy7-U JOSEPH BLOCH.

CHARLES A. SUMNER,
PHONOGRAPHER,

Oftlec in Broadway Block, corner Broadway and
Kearny streets, Sax Francisco.

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

noted and transcribed withdispatch.

Mr Sumnerrefers to the following named gentle
men whoarepersonally acquainted with hi-reports:

Edward Stanly, E. D. Baker, Edmund Randolph
Wm. J.Shaw. M.C- Blake. ja-2S

BLASTING POWDER.
«-»-E HAVE BUILT \ POWDER MAGAZINE
▼ T of our own. and will now -ell Blasting

Powder ie-a than San Francisco cost and freight.
J. H. WRIGT & CO..

ais-3m Plaza, Marysville.


