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Columbia the Gem of the Ocean.
Columbia the pem of the ocean,

The home of the brave and the free;
The shrine of each patriot’s devotion,

A world offers homage to thee:
Thy mandates make heroes assemble,

When Liberty's form stands in view,
Thy banners make tyranny tremble,

When borne by the red. white, and blue.
When borne by the red, white, and blue.

When war winged its wide desolation,
And threatened the land to deform,

The ark then offreedoms foundation,
Columbia rode safe through the storm:

With her garlands of victory around her.
When so proudly she bore her brave crew,

With her flag proudly floating before her;
The boast of the red, white, and blue,
The boast ofthe red, white, and blue.

The wine cup, the wine cup bring hither,
And fill you it true to the brim;

May the wreaths they have won never wither,
Nor the star of their glory grow dim;

May the service united ne’er sever,
But they to their colors prove true,

The Xavy and Army forever,
Three cheers for the red, white, and blue,
Three cheers for the red, white and blue.

Secession Guns.
The following lines from the weekly Mirror

of New Orleans, bearing the date of the
Louisiana secession ordinance, are very pretty,
and undoubtedly express the real sentiments of
thousands who are drawn into the vortex of
disunion by the rashness of headstrong men :

“ What, Mary! weeping at those guns,
The glorious sound of liberty!

The signal that Columbia’s sons
Arc now, and ever shall be, free !

A scion of that patriot band
Who yield no right, and know not fears—

A daughter of our glorious land—
A Southern girl—and thou in tears!”

Oh, do not jest 1 ’Tis not alone
With woman’s servile fears I weep.

In yonder booming cannon’s tone
There is a source of tears more deep.

It is the wail Columbia gives—
Her loud lament o’er ties that part;

And not a child of hers that lives,
But hears her with a weeping heart!

M.iiiv W. Cue an.

Tests of Character.— A great many ad-
i mirable actions are overlooked by us, because
they are so little and so common. Take, for
instance, the mother who had broken slumber,
if any at all, with the nursing babe, whose
wants must not be disregarded ; she would fain
sleep awhile when the breakfast hour comes,
but patiently and uncomplainingly she takes
her timely seat at the table. Though exhaust-
ed and weary, she serves all with a refreshing
cup of coffee or tea before she sips it herseß,
and often the cup is handed back to her to be

, refilled before she has time to taste her own.
Do you hear her complain—this weary moth-
er—that her breakfast is cold before she has
time to eat it ? And this not for one, but ev-

i cry morning, perhaps, through the year ! Do
| you call this a small thing ? Try it and see.
Oh ! how does woman shame us by her for-
bearance and fortitude in what arc wrongfully
called little things! Ah, it is these little I
things which are the tests of character ; it is i
by these “ little” self-denials, borne with such j
self forgotten gentleness, that the humblest
home is made beautiful to the eyes of angels, I
though we fail to see it, alas ! the chair is va- I
cant, and the hand which kept in orderly mo j
tion all this domestic machinery is powerless |
and cold.

I

Yankee Ingenuity.— I’he extent to which
machinery is taking the place of hand labor is
strikingly illustrated in making ladies’ shoes.
I recently visited a manufactory at Haverhill,
Mass., where, with the machinery in use, 25
persons turn out 600 pairs daily. All the
stitching is done by sewing machines run by
steam, a combination of the two greatest me-
chanical powers. Every operation, except fit-
ting the shoe to the last, even to the final
polishing, and cutting the pegs out of the in-
side, to prevent them from hurting the foot, is
performed by machinery. One of the greatest

i curiosities is the pegging machine, which in-
serts the awl, cuts out the pegs from a strip of

: wood, and drives them in, all at one operation,
I and so rapidly that it will peg two rows round

i the sole of a shoe in twenty seconds. The
! facilities in this manufactory are such that the
raw calfskin and sole-leather can be taken in

; the basement of the building, and in half an
hour turned out in the form of a complete pair

I of shoes.
The Laws of nature. —Sam Slick says :

■‘Yes,yes, nature balances all things admirably,
and has put the sexes, and every individual of

1 earth on a par. Them that have more than
their share of one thing, commonly have less
of another. When there is great strength,
there ain’t apt to be much gumption. A hand-
some man, in a general way, ain’t much of a
man. A beautiful bird seldom sings. A fel-
low with one idea grows rich, while he who
calls himself a fool dies poor. The world is
like a baked moat pie ; the upper crust is rich,
dry, and puffy; the lower crust is heavy,
doughy, and undone ; the middle is not bail
generally ; but the smallest part of all is that
which flavors the whole.”

What are They ?—On Thursday evening
we observed the surface of the snow pretty
generally covered with a singular sort of little
worm of a dark color, nearly black, about as
thick as a common knitting-needle, and mea-
suring one.half to an inch in length. These
worms (we know no other name by which to
designate them) appear to be full of activity,
creeping over the snow with considerable ra-
pidity, and squirming about like other worms.
We bad a light fall of rain on Thursday, and
as these worms were not observed prior to the
shower it is thought by some, with whom we
have conversed, that they came down with the
rain. —La Porte Messenger.

Rich gold discoveries have been lately made
near Phoenix and at Bunkum, in Josephine
county, Oregon. Shares have sold quite high
in the claims.

The Heir of Linn,

There was as beautiful a Scotch ballad by
this title as I ever saw in ray life ; it made a
very strong impression on me, but as the bal-
lad is not to be found, I will endeavor to tell
the story in plain prose :

The Laird of Linn, in Galway, was one of
the rieherst land proprietors in Scotland. Be
sides the lands and dwellings, he had flocks
and herds, and a good stock of gold. More-
over, he was a man of frugal and parsimonious
disposition, so that the men of Galway avoided
his company, and the whole town cried,shame
on him. Nevertheless, his riches grew and
increased to a mighty sum, and there was no
telling what heaps of treasure he bad snugly
concealed.

The Laird of Linn did not marry till late in
life, and his wife died within a year after his
marriage. She left him one child, a son, who
was the joy and plague of his existence.—
Though naturally, of a noble and generous
temper, lie was wild, reckless and extravagant.
Seeing and hearing his father ridiculed every
day for his miserly temper and habits, he re-
solved at all events not to be like him, and
spent all he could lay his hands on among low
dissolute companions in riotous living—so true

it is that one extreme often produces another.
It was in vain that his father remonstrated
with him ; he only grew worse as he grew
older.

At last the Laird of Linn lay on his death-
bed. lie had out lived all his near relations,
and he had no friends, so that he was obliged
to leave all his substance to bis son, and besides,
next to his gold he loved his prodigal heir.—
Previous to his death he called the heir of Linn
to his bedside, and thus spoke :

“ My son, when my lips are cold in death
and my tongue is silent in the grave, I know
how it will be with you. You will spend all
the substance of your ancestors, and all the
gold I got together, in dissipation and extrav-
agance. Nevertheless, Ido not wish my son
to live a beggar. Therefore give heed to my
only dying command, and it you disregard it,
may a father's dying curse cling to you. The
upper chamber of my bouse in Kippletringan
is now locked tip, and I have thrown the key
into the sea. When you have lost both gold
and lands, when you have not a friend who will
leud you a baubee, and when you are actually
suffering for a crust to appease your hunger,
break the door open, and you will find a cer-
tain relief, but if you open the door before that
time, I say again, may a father’s dying curse
cling to you.”

With these words the old man fell back and
expired.

The heir of Linn did not grieve long for his
parent, lie soon after threw open his house
to all comers. His forest 611 beneath the axe.
His chimneys smoking, a hundred men sat

daily at his board, and lie bought horses and
hounds, and lent money without counting if to
his dissolute companions ; he jested and drank
and gambled, as if he could not get rid of his
substance in all these ways ; he took no care of
his affairs, but gave up the guidance of them
to a bailiff or steward named John of Scales’
who was a knave and a notorious usurer.—
John cheated his master in variety of ways,
and put more than half his rent into his own
pocket.

At last what the heir of Linn’s father had
foreseen had coir.c to pass. His money was all
gone and he had no means ol keeping up Ids
excesses except by selling his lands ; but no
one was rich enough to buy them except John
of Scales, and every one knew how he came
by bis money. The young Laird was desper-
ately in want of cash to pay his gaiming debts
and was moreover heated with wine, when the
unjust stew’ard offered to buy his estate. It
was a hard ease, but after much discussion he
agreed upon the bargain.

“ Give me your gold good John of Scales,
and my lands shall bo yours forever,” said the
heir of Linn.

The John counted down the good, clean gold,
and a hard bargain Ids master had of it. For
every pound that Jolm agreed, the land was
worth three.

The last money went like the first and the
heir of Linn was a beggar. He first went to
the house that had once been his own, but now
belonged to John of Scales. To seek some re-
lief, he looked into the window of the great
banquit hall, but there was no feasting going
on in it. The fire was out and thedinner table
taken away and all was desolate and dismal.
“ Here’s sorry cheer,” said the heir of Linn.

John would not give him a penny, but told
him to go to the friends he had spent so much
money upon foolishly. He did so, but it did
no good. Some pretend’d not to know him,
and none would leud him a farthing, or even
offer him a dinner, so he wandered about for-
lorn and hungry for two days, for work he
could not, and to beg he was ashamed. At
last in his extreme misery he bethought him-
self of his fathers dying words. “ I have not

said the house iu Kippletringan yet,” said he,
‘ for no one would buy it. I will go and break
open the upper chamber. My father said I
would find relief there, and perhaps he meant
treasure. If it should prove so I will be a
wiser man than I was, and not waist it on
knaves.” ******

To the house then he went, and broke the
chamber door open. He found relief indeed.

There was nothing in the room except a
high stool, and directly over it a halter dangling
from a book in the ceiling. He looked up and -
read these words ;

“ Ah ! graceless wretch and wanton fool \—

You are ruined forever. This is the only re-
lief for those who have waisted their patrimony
as you have done. Behold then—put the hal-
ter around your neck and jump from the stool,
and save your family from the disgrace of
beggary.”

" Very excellent counsel,” said the heir of
Linn, “and as I must either hang or starve, I
think I'll take my father's advise and hang.—
It is the shortest death of the two.”

So he mounted, fastened the halter around
his neck, and kicked the stool from under.

But the heir of Linn was not to die so. The
board into which the hook was driven gave
way with his weight, and he fell on the floor
with a shower of gold coin rattling about his
ears. I will not say that he felt no pain the
next day, but at that moment he certainly felt
none. Joy rushed into his heart like a torrent,
at seeing himself rescued from death and beg-
gary. The space between the ceiling and the
roof contained an enormous treasury. On the
upper side of the board from which he thought

; to suspend himself, was fastened a letter ad-
dressed to him. He hastily tore it open and
read as follows ;

“ My dear son, I know your character and
| no expostulations or advice can wean you from

j the desperate course you arc pursuing. Noth-
I ing but misery sharper than death, can work
the cure on you. If therefore, your misfor-
tunes and sufferings should be so grievous that

; you prefer death to their endurance, you will
not rashly encounter them again. You have
made the t ial ; take my gold, redeem your

I lands and become a better man.”
The heir of Linn did not leave the spot

without putting up a prayer to Heaven for the
soul of a parent whose admirable wisdom bad
discovered the means of raising him from beg-
gary and dispair to affluence, and of weaning
him from the follies and vices which had so
disgraced his character. To evince his grati-
tude, he resolved to amend his life from that
day forward, and become all that a father’s
heart could wish.

But he first thought he would make one
more trial of his false friends on whom he had
wasted his time, his substance, and his cliarac
ter. He therefore kept his newly discovered
wealth a great secret, until he heard that John
of Scales was to give a great entertainment,
and all the lords and ladies of Galway were to
be there.

When the heir of Linn entered his father’s
hall, it was crowded with richly dressed gentry,
but lie was in beggar’s ra<rs. He appealed to

i the charity of the company, saying he was
starving. To one he said, “ you have dined at
ray board a thousand times ; will you deny me

I the crumbs which fall from your own ?” To
another, “ I gave you a pair of steeds and
trappings.” And to another he said, “ I lent
you a thousand pounds, and never asked you
to repay me and so on to all the rest of the
company.

But instead of remembering his favors, they
I reviled him and called him a spendthrift, and

I all manner of vile names. Some said it was a
j shame that snch a wretched looking object
should be suffered to come among them ; and
one to whom more than all the rest, his purse
has been open, called on the servant to thrust
him out of doors.

But one man took his part. It was Mr.
Richard Lackland, a younger son of a wealthy
gentleman. He stood up and said, “ I never
ate at the board of the heir of Linn ; I never
rode his horses, nor shared his purse, or receiv-
ed a favor of him to the amount of a farthing.
But what then ? Ile was a worthy gentleman
when he had means. I have twelve golden
nobles, and that is all I possess in the world,
and there arc six of them at the service of the
man whose hand was never shut to the poor.
And as 1 am a gentleman, no man shall lay
finger on him while I wear a sword.”

A glad man was the heir of Linn to find one
man worthy to be his friend. Ho took the six
nobles and advanced toward John of Scales,
who was standing at the end of the hall attired
in a gorgeous apparel.

“ You at least,” said the heir of Linn, “ought
to relieve my necessities, for you have grown
rich on my ruin, and I gave you a good bar-

-1 gain for my lands.”
Then the John of Scales began to revile him

and to declare that lie had given him ranch
more than they were worth ; for he did not

like to be reminded of his extortions before so
goodly a company.

“ Nay,” said he to the heir of Linn, “ if you
will but return me bail of what I paid for your
father’s estate, you shall have it back again.”

“ Perhaps I will find friends who will lend
me the sum—therefore give a promise under
your hand and seal, and I will see what can be
done.”

John ol Scales knew that but few people of
the country had so much money even if it were
a common thing to lend money’ to a beggar,
and he just saw what reliance was to be placed
upon friends in such a case. He had not the
least idea that the heir of Linn would ever be
the owner of the hundredth part of the sura.—
He therefore called for a pen, ink and paper,
and sat down before the company and wrote
the promise, and right scofflngly gave it to his
former master.

Then the heir of Linn strode to the window
and opened it, and took a bugle from a tetter-
garbentine and blew it till 'he joists and raf-
ters shook with din. Presently a fair troopof
servants rode up. well armed and mounted,
leading a mule with them laden with treasure.
They dismounted and brought the bags of gold
into the hall.

“ My father’s lauds arc myown again,” cried
the heir of Linn joyously, and before the com-
pany had recovered from their astonishment,;
Ibe bad counted down to John of Scales just j
the sum ho bad agreed to take. Then turning
to his servants, he said :

“ Scourge me this viper out of the bouse of
Linn with dog whips.” And it was immedi-
ately done.

The company crowded around him to con-
gratulate him on receiving his patrimony, and
excusing their own neglect and ingratitude.—
But he said to them :

“Caitiff's, slaves, dogs, begone! Pollute
the floor of my house no longer ! If you enter.
my grounds again, I will have my servants
loose the hounds upon you.”

To Master Lackland, he said : “ Come to
ray arras, come to my heart, my brother ! Live
iu my home, and share with the heir of Linn
in all things.” And the heir of Linn became
another man, and an ornament to his country,
and a blessin" to his tenants.

Thus 11karts.—Hearts are of several kinds
and of widely different natures. First, there
are walled up hearts: and these are of two
kinds; about one kind the wall is high and
strong, and to surmount it is a work of extreme
difficulty ; but if you get inside yon have en-
tered Kdon. Fragrant, and sweet, and fair, as
the visions seen in dreams, is that enclosed
garden ; and it is worth hard labor to gain an
entrance there. The other has a wall as high
and strong, and full as hard to get over ; and
when at last, with torn flesh and dislocated
joints, you have scaled it, you wish yon hadn't,
for there is nothing inside but rocks and cold
water. The trouble with these two description
of hearts is that 'tis impossible to distinguish
the one from the other, until you have almost
worn yourself out climbing the walls. Another
kind of heart is that, which having nothing to
fence it in, lies open to the passage of all men
and cattle ; a waste, unfruitful field, of no use
to anybody, and less to its owner. Bat there
is another kind of heart—a rare creation, but
a real—one whose wall is low and a lino.-1 hid
by flowers. The birds make their nests in it,
and sing as they swing upon its swaying twigs
and festooning vines. Beyond the wall, itself
a thing of fragrance, beauty and joy, like the
enchanting gardens. Delightful bowers invite
the way-worn traveler to enter and repose.—
Spirits of love and beauty beckon the sail and
lonely ones to the feast of souls ; and a charm-
ed light and glory hover on the whole joyous
air. This is the true type of heart.

How to Swim in a Surf.—At a late meet-
ing of the Academy of Sciences, one of the
members, in the course of a discussion gave
the following very useful information for per-
sons who may be shipwrecked or who happen
to (all overboard at sea : The person must
maintain such a position as to see the waves as
they approach. All that is required, (hen, is,
that the swimmer keep his course, watching
their approach. As he rises upon a wave, he
will see a roaring cataract three or four feet
high rushing toward him as though it threat-
ened destruction ; but if he holds his breath a
moment, the crest will pass harmlessly over
him, and in an instant he will find himself on
the windward slopet of the wave, perfectly
safe and ready to continue as before. If the
person is floating upon a board or plank, he
should turn his head toward the coming waves
and keep his float at right angles to them,
holding his breath as before when the crests
pass. In this way he will be safely driven to
the beach ; but if he allows the board to be
struck by the waves sideways, he may be roll-
ed over and over, and, in his fright, let go his
hold.”

More Thoughts from Chapin.—To shed
upon men an intellectual light—to elevate
them by force of thought—is the noblest of all
missions. Honor to the idealists, whether
philosophers or poets. They have improved
us by mingling with our daily pursuits great
and transcendent conceptions. They have
thrown around onr sensual life the grandeur of
a better, and draw us up from contacts with
the temporal and the selfish, to communion
with beauty, truth and goodness. They do a
great part of the work that is done. There
must be ideas before action. The whole na
tural world is bat the embodiment of ideas.—
The spado in the laborer's band, the plough
share ill the furrow, was once an idea. Once
the steamship was only an airy, bodiless thing,
sailing through the seas of thought in Fulon's
mind. The idealist dies, but his conception
lives in physical agencies that change the face
of nature—in moral movements that bless and
advance humanity.

Advice to Sundry People.— When you
feel your passions rising never confine nr re
strain them. How many boilers have been
burst by too close imprisonment of their con-
tents.

Always proclaim the faults of others. There
should be no secrets in a republican govern
merit.

Never give up your opinion, though yon
know you arc wrong ; it shows you have inde-
pendence.

Whenever you attack your neighbor’s char-
acter, do it behind his back, so as not to
wound his feelings.

Make it a rule to keep company with rogues
and rascals, and then if you should be prosecu-
ted for an offence you have committed, and
your comrades should be called as witnesses
against you, nobody will believe them, and so
you will get clear.

Never forgive an injury. The power of
pardoning belongs to the Governor and his
Counsel.

When you have done an net of charily, pub
lish it to others so that they may do so too.—
Besides, every man can preach best from his
own notes.

Never pay your debts—it is unconstitution-
al ; for payment impairs the obligation of a
contract, and even the Legislature has no right
to do that.

When you are at Church, go to sleep.—
Sunday is a day of rest.

If a secret has been committed to you to
keep, take special care to keep it safely; and
it may be well for caution's sake to get one or
two others to help you. And as a woman is
called a weaker vessel, she should have half a
dozen to help her.

Sleep.—Whatever may be the time chosen
for sleep, it is evident that no person can wi-h
impunity convert the day into night. Fight
o’clock for children, and eleven for adults, may-
be recommended as good hours for retiring to
rest. It is well known that children require
more sleep than adults ; and more sleep is re-
quisite iu winter than in summer. The aver-
age duration of sleep which may be recom-
mended for adults, is eight hours ; but much
depends upon habit, and many persons require
only six.

A merchant lately advertised for a clerk
accustomed to confinement. A person applied
who bad been seven years in prison !

“Sue Works kora I.ivim ' ( 'omni-1 I
us to the girl of whom it i- snveringly
‘•she works for a living ; in lo r us- arc alway ■
sure to timl the elements of a true w..man a
real lady True, we are not prepared to »e a

mincing step, a haughty lip, a fashionable
dross, or hear a strinir of splendid n ;i-en c

about the balls and yonng nu n. the new i vi Is
and the next party—no, no; but wean pre-
pared to hear the sound wi ids of g <>d > nse.
language becoming w n on. a neat die.- , mild
bow, and to witness movements that would n< t

disgrace an angel.
You who are looking for win s and compan-

ions, turn from the fashionable, lazy, haughty
girls, and select one from those who work for a
living, and never—our word for it- will yi a

repent your choice. You want a substantial
friend, and not a doll ; a helpmeet, and not a

help-cat; a counselor, and not u simpleton.—
You may he not able to carry a \ iano into
yonr bouse, but you can buy a spinning-whei 1
ora set of knitting-needles. If yo i cannot

purchase every new novel, yi a may be able to

take some valuable paper. If yon cannot buy
a ticket for a ball, you cat visit s an - atllictvd
neighbor.

Be careful, then, when you 1 «>k for compan-
ions, and when you choose. We know many
a foolish man who, instead of choosing an in-

dustrious and prudent woman for a wife, look
one from the fashionable stock, and is now la-
menting his folly in dost and ashes. Me ran
into the lire with his eyes wide open and who
but himself is to blame?

The time was when the ladies went a visit-
ing and took their work with them. This is
the reason why we had such excellent mothers.
Mow would a gay woman h ok in a fashionable
circle darning her lather's stockings, or card-
ing wool to spin ! Would not her companions
laugh at her? And yet such a woman would
be a prize to somebody. Blessed is the man
who chooses for his wife from 1 lie despised
girls “who work for their living. Exchange,

A Thought ok Death. —To die I This
warm heart to be still and cold forever ; these
limbs, that arc now so active, to lie motionless
in the coffin! these eyes to be clos'd on all
they have loved—still closed, though pa I n-
ate kisses and tears should fall upon them. It
is a strange thought! What would the soul
be doing Mien 7 What would it think of the
few real mourners who bent over the worn-out
tenement it bad left forever? Mow would it
look upon those who bad heaped curs sup.u
that unconscious head in life, and who came to
gloat over their work, when hate and anger
and revenge could do no more ? 1 can -ee the
small precession enter the bury'ng ground. I
can see the wet day. the drying leaves, and the
gray and sombre sky. There arc children
peeping through the railings of the gravi -yard
fence, with a hall frightened, half interested air.
There are one or two, it may be, standing be-
side the open grave, who have loved, and
memory is busy in llieir hearts, and they can
weep—ihc rest are silent. 'They lower the
coffin to the damp, dark grave ; some one
bends forward, and the first sods rattle down
with a sharp, pittiless sound. They shudder
and look up at the cloudy sky, as if they feared
to see a spirit there. The grave is filled, and
sods laid upon it—the procession passes slowly
from the lonely place. It niiirhl be that those
who wept, turn to look at the mound they arc
leaving behind, as the iron gate closes after
them ; but it is but a glance they turn away
and sigii—then step into waitingcarriages and
are wheeled away. The lonely grave remains
behind, and the rain falls, and the sobbing au-
tumn wind whirls the wet and withered leavi s
around. It is a dreary picture.

California Nos producers. -The Coloma
Times says :

“ We are sometimes u-ked why
Californians, as a people, are poor ? To the
impiiry an exchange makes lire reply that tie-re
aro fewer producers in California than any
other State to the number of its inhabitants.
Every village, town, and city in the Slate
swarm with idlers, and a very large proportion
of them have never thought of doing anything,
unless flic magnanimity of the legislator may
be aroused in their favor and make an office
for them to fill, with grace and case.”

A Ferkf.i t Rat Driver— Chlorade of lime
has frequently proved a sure tiling to drive ruts
away from any place infested by tin in. An
ounce of it, scattered in the place where they
ccme to feed, or wrapped in a bit of muslin
put in their holes, where it acquires dampness,
produces a gas that is not offensive to man, but
is to rats. If chlorade of lime is moistened
with muriatic acid,and placed in a drain, vault,
or cellar, and closed from the air a little while,
the rats will depart,because it will be death to
remain. This is also a good disinfectant, and
will for a time cure the effluvia of a dead rat.
One application of dry chlorade of lime to rat
holes has driven them away for a year, when a
renewal of it started them again.

A Champion Game ok Chess at Ska.— lt
is well known that the steamer Golden Ago
came up in company with the Uncle Sam,
from Acapulco. During the trip a game of
chess was played between Capt. Lapidge’of
the Uncle Sam, and M. Elias, a passenger on
board the Golden Age, through the medium of
the black-boards of the steamers, the moves
being made with chalk. It is seldom that two
vessels can keep company for such an effort,
and we believe such a circumstance never oc-
curred previously.— Alta.

Lead and Coal.— The Stockton Argus
learns that a valuable lead mine has been
found about thirty miles from that city, in the
vicinity of Mount Diablo. It was found while
the parly who discovered it were hunting for
coal. They struck a vein of lead several feet
deep, about fifteen feet f om the surface of tho
earth. The same party also discovered coal,
the vein forty feet across at the surface.

A man's reputation often depends on tho
place where ho falls to sleep. If in a drinking
saloon, he is thought a drunkard ; if it. church,
be is regarded as a model of piety.

38ttW|$stU§kcttrt[
PUBLISHED EVERY

SATURDAY MORNING
O Tlcc f>i» Bird Street .between Myers and

lluntoon Sts.

TERMS.
One yearper .Mail 15 00
Hi* Months do 300
Three Months do 2 00
Delivered by Carrier per Month 50
Single Copies 2a

ADVERTISEMENTS
Per square of ten lines or less, first insertion. ,f 3 00
Each subsequent insertion 1 50

MW A liberal discount will be made in favor of
those who advertiseby the year.

tfr Business Cards inserted on reasonableterma.

Agents for Record.
THOS. BOYCE SAN FRANCISCO
A. BADLAM SACRAMENTO
SAM. J. DAVIS DAVIS’ EXPRESS
R. C. GRIDLEY (iRIDLEY S EXPRESS

Business Notice.
Messrs.Tno's Callow and I). M. Bisiior,having

purchased interests in the Recokd 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.
CHARLES H. VEEDER

ATTORNEY AT LAW
And Notary Public,

CAEPELLA,
mb2—Cm Mendocino Connty.

CH ARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, Presses
PRINTING MATERIAL,

■ Ntoels

ETC., ETC.
jaoy Nos. 11l and 113 Clay St., San Francisco.

PAINTER & CO.,
fc&g. [3 Practical Printers and dealers in

Type, Presses, Printing Materials,
P Ink, Paper, Cards, 4*c.

-* 510 Clay Street, above Sansome,
San Francisco.

HSI. Offices fitted out with dispatch
mch2-ly

J. H. MARPLE,
Justice of tlie l^oaoo,

OPHIR 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
Ac. Blanks on hand, and fur sale.

Oroville, Dec. Bth, 1800.

J. G. HUNTER,
Juatico of tlio Poaco,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFICE —Opposite Postoflice. ds

J. A. GUFFIN, M. D.,
L.VTE OF SAN FRANCISCO,

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

X. B.—Consultations Free. dl

L. C. Granger.] [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 llird street,between Huntoon and Myers
streets, Oroville. sep.2l)tf.

Jl. B. PAINTER)
J. M. FAINTER J-
t. r, painter)

JESSE BEENE,
Notary Public,

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

Highest Price paid for County Scrip,
ii 12 tfcn,Office with Smith & Rosenbaum.“"uS

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.

Oilier—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
mting the Plaza. uug4

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST ,

r'yjr-—> OFFICE—In Mathews’ Brick Build*
ing, on Huntoon St., betwee a Mont*

* gomery and Bird Sts,
OROVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
Watchmaker *iid Jrwclrr,

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

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
laree experience in hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a share of public patron-
age.

office—Within two doors ot Clark & Bro s store,
Myers st., Oroville.

M. VROOMAN,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
OFFICE on Bird street, north side of Ihc Plaza,

two doors from the Theatre.

OFFICE HOURS from D A. M. to 12 M., and
from 2 tofi P. M.

palls of responsible persons from the country
wiilbe punctually attended. oltt

s. W. w. COUGHEY,
A T TORXKY AT LA W,

AND

notary public.
Office Bird Street, Oroville, Butte Connty,California. ai

-
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A*ILLHEADS PRINTED AT THE LOWESTrates at tbe RECORD OFFICE.

LIQUORS, AC.
PHILIP FARRELLY,

Wholesale am! Retail Dealer in

Foreign Dome-it Ic

WINES AND LIQUORS
** ■■ ■■ ■ t 1,

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

Acent fok Lyon .V Co.’s San Francisco Ale;
“

“ Oakley's San Francisco Cider.
The best brands ol English and Scotch Ales

and Porters,in l>alkund bottles.
All orders promptly attended to, and Goods guar-

anteed as represented. dl

REMOVAL!

FITCH & HUNT
HAVE REMOVED THEIR

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

merly occupied by Lang A Co.,

NEXT DOOR BELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Huntoon Street,

WHEREWE WILL BE HAPPY w-rag,
to see our old friends and custo

aSeiS mers.and we would recommend f
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,
FIXE WINES, Ac., Ac., Ac.

We are also Agentsfor

Iloclsclien, Wieland & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

ALSO

Williams A Co.'s Marysville CIDER, and Rosen-
baum's Bitters. fl(i

JOSEPH BLOCH

HAS REMOVED!
TO HIS

New Fire-Proof B:ick Store!
On Montgomery St, bet. Huntoon

and Lincoln,

NEARLY OPPOSITE INTERNATIONAL HOTEL

THE UNDERSIGNED RESPECTFULLY IN-
forms his friends, and the public in general,

that he has just opened a large and well selected
stock of

GROCERIES,

PROVISIONS,

FOREIGN and

DOMESTIC
WINES and

LIQUORS,
TOBACCO,
SEGARS,

Ac., &c.,

And which he will sell cheaper than ever, for cash.
trr Country dealers will do well to examine my

stock and prices beforepurchasing elsewhere.
jyT-tf JOSEPH BLOCH.

CHARLES A. SUMNER,

PHONOGRAPHER,
Office in Broadway Block, corner Broadway and

Kearny streets. San Francisco.

TESTIMONY. ARGUMENTS, CHARGES AND

DECISIONS from the BENCH, accurately
noted and transcribed with dispatch.

Mr Sumner refers to the following named gentle
men whoarepersonally acquainted with bisreports:

Edward Stanly, E. I). Baker, Edmund Randolph
Wm.J.Shaw, M.C. Blake. ja-28

JOB PRINTING.
Having just received a large assortment of Print-

ing Materials, comprising some A'cir and Elegant

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

enabled to execute all kinds of Job Printing AT

GREATLY REDUCED RATES, and in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

executed.

Legal Blanks, Billheads,Circulars, Ball Tickets,

Curds, Labels, Drafts. Show Cards, Programmes,

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

not to be surpassed.

TERMS CASH.

Notice ofDissolution.
THE PARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE Ex-

isting under the firm name of JOSEPH
WILLIAMS A CO., was on the 20th of November
IsGO. dissolved by the mutual consent of both
parties.

(JOS. WILLIAMS.Jos. Williams A Co. ■ j jj^rcaL.
m9Tm


