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The Bursting of the Bud.
Spring is coming—Spring is coming!

With her sunshine and her shower:
Heaven is ringing with the singing

Of the birds in brake or bower;
Buds are tilling, leaves are swelling,

Flowers on field and b'oom on tree;
O'er the earth, and air, and ocean,

Nature holds her jubilee.
Soft then stealing, comes a feeling

O'er ray bosom tenderly;
Sweet I ponder, as I wander,

For my musings are of thee.
Spring is coming—Spring is coming!

With her raoruiugs fresh and light:
With her noon of chequered glory-,

Sky of blue aud clouds of while.
Calm, gray night falls, when the light falls

From the star-bespangled sky,
While the splendor, pale and tender,

Of the yonng moon gleams on high.
Still at morn, at noon and even,

Spring is full of joy to me;
For I ponder, as f wander,

And my musings arc ofthee.

Still on thee my thoughts arc dwelling,
Whatsoe'r thy name may be;

Beautiful, lieyond words tilling,
Is thy presence unto me,

Morning's breaking finds thcc waking,
Wandering in the breeze’s flight;

Noontide's glory mautles o'er thee
In a shower of sunny light;

Daylight dying, leaves thee lying
In the silvery twilight ray;

Stars look brightly on thee nightly
Till the coining of the day.

Everywhere and every minute
Feel I near thee, lovely one:

In the lark and in the linnet
I can hear thy joyous tone.

Bud and blooming mark the coming
Of thy feet o'er vale aud hill;

Aud thy presence with life’s essence
Makes the forest's heart to fill.

Low before thcc, 1 adore thee,
Love creative, thee I sing;

Now I meet thee, aud I greet thee
By the holy name of Spring.

—Dublin Miscellany

Do Right.
No matter what another does,

Do right yourself!
Do not stand aud cower and fear
The dreaded world will laugh and jeer,

Scorn all such peril!
Stand, with your forehead to the blast,
Stand, with your bosom to the storm,
Stand, till the tempest all is past,
With proud, erect, unshaken form !

The foes of Right in vain may try
Your course to stay;

Never with tremblidg heart say “ die, -

’

But say the nobler words, “ I'll try,”
And win the day!

Wonderful Calculation.— A writer thus
undertakes to convey some idea of the greatness
of the population of China :

“ The mind can not grasp the real import of
so vast a number. Lour hundred millions !
What does it mean ? Count it! Night and
day, without rest, or food, or sleep, you contin-
ue the weary work ; yet eleven days has passed
before you have counted the first million, and
more than as niany years before the end ofthe
tedious task is reached.”

He also supposes this mighty multitude to
take up its line of march, in a grand procession,
placed in single file at six feet apart, nnd
marching at the rate of thirty miles per day,
except on the Sabbath, which is given to
rest —

“ Day after day the moving column advanc-
es, the head pushing on far toward the rising
sun, now bridges the Pacific, now bridges the
Atlantic. And now the Pacific is crossed, but
still the long procession marches on, stretching
across high mountains, and sunny plains, and
broad rivers, through China and India, and
the European kingdoms, and on again over the
stormy bosom of the Atlantic. But the circuit
of the world itself affords not standing room.
The endless column will double upon itself, and
double again and again, and shall girdle the
earth eighteen times before the reservoir which
furnishes these numberless multitudes is ex-
hausted. Weeks, months, and years roll away,
and still they come, men, women, and children.
Since the march began the little child has
become a man, and yet on they come, in unfail-
ing numbers. Not till the end of forty-one
years will the last of the long procession have
passed.”

Such is China in its population ; and if Ho-
mer could preach eloquently on the vanity of
man as a mortal, with equal eloquence, had lie
seen or contemplated the millions of China,
could he have preached on the vanity of man
as aa indivimial ?

Women and Dirt.—Old Dr. Cooper, of
South Carolina, used to say to his students :

“ Don’t be afraid of a little dirt, young gentle-
men. What is dirt? Why, nothing at all
offensive, when chemically viewed. Rub a
little alkali upon that dirty grease spot upon
your coat, and it undergoes a change and be-
comes a soap. Now rub it with a little water,
and it disappears ; it is neither grease, soap,
water, nor dirt. That is not a very odorous
pile of dirt you observe there. Well scatter a
little gypsum over it, and it is no longer dirty.
Everything you call din is worthy of your no-
tice as students of chemistry. Analyze it., It
will all separate into very clean elements.—
Dirt makes corn, corn makes bread and meat,

and that makes a very sweet young lady that
I saw one of yon kissing last night. So, after
all, you were kissing dirt, particularly if she
whitens her face with chalk or fuller's earth.
There is no telling, young gentlemen, what is
dirt.

There is a touching’beauty in the radiant
look of a girl just crossing the limits of youth,
and commencing her j'ourney through the
checkered space of womanhood It is all the
dew-sparkle and morning-glory to her ardent,
buoyant spirit, as she presses forward exulting
in blissful anticipations. But the withering
heat of the conflict of life creeps on ; the dew-
drops exhale ; the garlands of hope, shattered
and dead, strew the path ; and too often, ere
noontide, the brow and sweet stniles are ex-
changed for the weary look of one longing for
the eveningrest, the twilight, the night.

Bathing in the Dead Sea.
The sun was beginning to fall in the heavens

when we reached the actual margin of the
Dead Sea. It is impossible to conceive any-
thing more desolate than the appearance of the
place. I found it difficult enough to get into
the water, for the ground shelves down very
slowly, and is rough with stones and large
pieces of half-rotten wood ; moreover, when I
was in nearly np to my hips, the water knocked
me down, indeed, it did so when I had gone
as far as my knees, but I recovered myself, and
by perseverance did proceed somewhat further.
It must not be imagined that this knocking
down was effected by the movement of the
water. There is no such movement. Every-
thing is perfectly still, and the fluid seems not
to be displaced by the entrance of the body.—
But the effect is that one’s leet are tripped up.
and that one falls prostrate on the surface.
The water is so strong and buoyant, that,
when above a foot in depth has to be encoun-
tered, the strength and weight of the bather

| are not sufficient to keep down his feet and
I legs. I then essayed to swim ; but I could not
do this in the ordinary way, as I was unable
to keep enough of my body below the surface ;
so that my head and lace seemed to be propel-
led down upon it. I turned round and floated,
but the glare of the sun was so powerful that
I could not remain long in that position.—
However, I had bathed in the Dead Sea, and
was so far satisfied. Anything more abomina-
ble to the palate than this water, if it be wa-
ter, I never had inside my mouth. I expected
it to be extremely salt, and no doubt, if it were
analyxed, such would be the result; but there
is a flavor in it which kills the salt. No at-
tempt can be made at describing this taste.—
It may be imagined that I did not drink
heartily, merely taking up a drop or two with
my tongue from the palm of my bund ; but it
seemed to me as though I had been drenched
with it Even brandy would not relieve mo
from it; and then my whole body was in a
mess, and I felt as though I had been rubbed
with pitch ; looking at my limbs I saw no
sign on them of the fluid ; they seemed to dry
from this as they usually do from any other
water; but still the feeling remained.— Anthony
Trollope, in Ike London Review.

Why Does Gunpowder Drive a Bali, from
a Cannon ?—When gunpowder is burned, the
elements of which it is composed are changed
from the solid to the gaseous form, and, as
gasses, they occupy some three or four hundred
times more bulk than they do in the solid state
at the same temperature. *But the substance,
at the same time as they are changed intogasses,
are intensely heated, and by this means their
volume of pressure is still more augmented.—-
Various statements have been made in relation
to the amount of pressure produced by the
burning of gunpowder, but the best experiments
that we have seen any account of were made
by some of the officers of our army. Little
cylinders furnished with solid pistons, nnd con-
taining oil, were inserted in the metal of the
gun, opening at right angles into the bore, so
that thepressure of the gasses would drive in the
piston, compressing the oil. An arrangement
was made by which the piston marked the dis-
tance to which it was forced into the cylinder,
thus registering the compression. The force
required to compress the oil to the same extent
was aftarwards ascertained by means of a lever
and weight. The pressure in the several parts
of the bore was thus measured, and was found
to be about 25,000 pounds to the square inch
near the breech and to diminish rapidly to-
wards the muzzle.

Gunpowder is composed of three substances
—saltpetre, sulphur and charcoal. Saltpetre
is the nitrate of potash, its constituents being
nitrogen, oxygen and potassum. In the best
gunpowder, the ingredients are so mixed that
the composition consists of one atom of potash
to one of nitric acid, three of carbon and one
sulphur, and, by explosion, this is changed into
one atom of sulphret of potassium, one of ni-
trogen and three ol carbonic acid. In this
change 100 parts by weight yield 59 parts by
weight of gas (nitrogen and carbonic acid) ;

the other 41 parts being solid sulphuret of po
tassium. The increase of volume in this case
is 300 for 1 at the same temperature and the
increase of temperature is variously conj'ectured,
from 2,000 to 5,000 degrees Fahrenheit.

A New Air Ship.—A recent number of i
the Moniteur states that a new attempt at
mrial novigation has lately been made in
France. The inventor, M. Vert, who belongs
to the department of engineers, has constructed
a balloon of nearly thirty English feet in length,
moved by a small steam engine, which is heat-
ed by alcohol and furnished with, spindles, pla-
ced before and behind the balloon and under ,
the engine. The whole apparatus weighs about
sixty English pounds, the steam engine compo- j
sing nearly a fourth of the weight. This aerial
ship has the form and the name of a fish, and I
is called indeed the “ Flying Fish,” a name
given it by the inventor, from its perfect re-
semblance to a dolphin, which exhibits bis
whole system. Just as that fish moves to the
right or left by means of his tail, the Flying
Fish is put in the same direction by a rudder,
which, relative to the size of the balloon, is of
a size equal to the tail of a fish of the same
proportions. With the least possible effort,

the belm thus placed at the extremity of the
icrial ship forces it to make a curve, and con-
sequently to direct itself. In the same way it
is this form of a fish given to the balloon,
which offers the smallest resistance in direction
of the movement; the perpendicular section
in that direction being less than in ordinary
balloons. How far the “ Dolphin ” will an-
swer the expectations of its inventor remains
to be tested by experience.

A boy being praised for his quickness of
reply, a gentleman observed thus :

“ When children are so very keen, they gen-
erally become stupid as they advance in years.”
The lad immediately replied :

“ What a keen boy you must have been.”

The Courtesy of Masonry.—Lodge No.
227, under the jurisdictionof the Grand Lodge
of Ireland, was attached, by a traveling war-
rant which had been granted in the year 1752,
to the 46th regiment of the British army, while
serving in America, during the war of the
Revolution. The lodge chest, at one time, says
the London Freemason's Review, fell into the
hands of the Americans; they reported the
circumstance to General Washington, who em-
braced the opportunity of testifying his estima-
tion of Masonry in the most marked and
gratifying manner, by directing that a guard
of honor, under a distinguished officer, should
take charge of the chest, with many articles of
value belonging to the 46tb, and return them
to the regiment. The surprise, the feeling ol
both officers and men, may be imagined, when
they perceived the flag of truce that announced
this elegant compliment from their noble oppo-
nent, but still more noble brother. The guard
of honor, with their flutes playing a sacred
march—the chest, containing th Constitution
and implements of the Craft, liorne aloft, like
another ark of the covenant, equally by En-
glishmen and Americans, who, lately engaged
in the strife of war, now marched through the
infiladed ranks of the gallant regiment, that,
with presented arms and colors, hailed the
glorious act by cheers, which the sentiment
rendered sacred as the hallelujahs of an angel's
song.

A Similar courtesy was extended to this
lodge on another and subsequent occasion. In
the year 1805, while in the island of Dominica,
the 4Cth regiment was attacked by a French

1 force, war at that time existing between the
governments of France and Great Britain ; and
again the lodge had the misfortune to lose its
chest, which was carried on board the French
fleet, its captors having had no opportunity of
discovering the nature of its contents. But
three years afterwards, when the character of
the prize had become known, the French gov-
ernment, at the earnest requestor the officers
who had commanded the expedition, returned
the chest, with several complimentary presents,
as a tribute from an enlightened nation to the
excellence and sacred character of the masonic
institution.

! In 1834, the warrant of constitution of this
lodge was renewed by the Grand Lodge of Ire-
land, on which occasion these interesting inci-
denls in its history were elicited from the
records

Of the ultimate fate of the lodge whose vi-
cissitudes in war form so interesting a portion
of the annals of Freemasonry, it is fortunate
that we can furnish the history. The lodge
became again dormant, but was revived on the
28lh of March, 1848, and established perma-
nently in Montreal, as “ The Lodge of Social
and Military Virtues, No. 227.”— American
F,ecmason.

A Glorious Epitaph. —On a grave-stone
in New London appears the following inscrip-
tion. The records of ancient Greece or Rome
do not exhibit a nobler instance of patriotic
heroism ;

“ On the 20th of October, 1781, 4,000 Eng-
lishmen fell on the town with fire and sword.
A line of powder was then laid from the maga-
zine of the fort to the sea, there to be lighted--
thus to blow the fort into the air. William
Uotman, who lay not far distant, beheld it,
and said to one of his wounded friends, who
was still alive, ‘ We will endeavor to crawl to
lliis line. We will completely wet the powder
.with our blood. Thus will we, witli the little
life that remains to us, save the fort and mag-

> °

azme, and perhaps a few of our comrades who
are only wounded.’ He alone had strength to

accomplish this noble design. In his 30th
year he died on the powder lie bad overflowed
with his blood. His friends, and seven of his
wounded companions, by that means had their
lives preserved.”

After this simple narrative are the following
words, in large characters :

“ HERE RESTS WILLIAM HOTMAN.”

A Short Clergyman. —A few miles below
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., there now lives, and has
lived for several years past a worthy clergy-
man, a man, however, short in stature.—
Upon a certain Sunday, about eight years ago,
this clergyman was invited by the pastor of a
church in that village to fill his pulpit for the
day. The invitation was accepted, and Sunday
morning saw Mr. in the pulpit. Now it
happened that the pulpit was a high one, and
accordingly nearly hid the poor little clergy-
man from view. However, the congregation,
out of respect, managed to keep their counte-
nances, and with over pious faces, seemed re- j
ligiously anxious for the text. They were not

obliged to wait long, for a nose and two little
eyes suddenly appeared over the top of the
pulpit, and a squeaking, tremulous voice pro-
claimed ia nasal tones the text;

“ Be of good cheer ; it is I—be not afraid !”

A general roar of langhter followed the an-
nouncement—the clergyman became confused,
and turned all sorts ot colors. Many, in the
general uproar, left the church ; and it was a
long time before the minister was enabled to
proceed with the sermon, so abruptly broken
off-

Afternoon came—and the little man, stand
ing on a footstool, bad a fair view of his audi-
ence. The text was announced in due form :

“ A little while ye shall see me, and again a !
little while and ye shall not see me.”

In the course of his sermon he repeated his 1
text with great earnestness, and stepping back
lost his elevated footing and disappeared from
his iiearers 1 The effect may be more readily
imagined than described.

A celebrated writer says : “No woman
can be a lady who can wound or mortify an-
other. No matter how beautiful, how refined,
how cultivated she may be, she is in reality
coarse, and the innate vulgarity of her nature

manifests itself here. Uniformly kind, courte-

ous and polite treatment of all persons, is one
mark of a true woman.”

You have a splendid ear, but a very poor
voice said the organ grinder to the donkey.

The Toll Gate ofLife,

We are all on our journey. .The world
through which we arc passing is in some re-
spects like the turnpike—all along which Vice
and Folly have erected toll gates for the ac-
commodation of those who choose to call as
they go—and there are very few of all the
hosts of travelers who do not occasionally stop
at some one or the other of them—and conse-
quently pay more or less to the toll gatherers.
Pay more or less. I say, because there is a
great variety as well in the amount as in the
kind of toll exacted at these different stopping
places.

Pride and Fashion take heavy tolls of the
purse—many a man has become a beggar by
paying at these gales ; the ordinary rates they
charge are heavy, and the road that way is
none ol the best.

Pleasure offers a very smooth, delightful
road in the outset ; she tempts the traveler
with many fair promises and wins thousands—-
but she ' kes without mercy ; like an artful
robber she allures until she gets her victim in
her power, amt then strips him of health ami
money and turns him off, a miserable object,
in the worst and most ragged road of life.

Intemperance plays the part of a sturdy vil-
lain. He’s the very worst toll-gatherer on the
road, for he not only gets from his customers
their money and their health, but he robs them
of their very brains. The men you meet on
the road, ragged and ruined in frame and for-
tune, arc his visitors.

And so I might go on enumerating many
others who gather toll of the unwary. Acci-
dents sometimes happen, it is true, along the
road, but those who do not get through tolera-
bly well, you may be sure have been stopping
by the way at some one of these places. The
plain common sense men, who travel straight
forward, get through the journey without much
difficulty.

This being the state of things, it becomes
every one in the outset, if he intends to make
a comfortable journey, to take care what kind
of company he keeps in with. We are all apt
to do a great deal as our companions do—stop
where they stop, and pay toll where they pay.
Then the chances arc ten to one against us,
but our choice in this particular decides our
fate.

Having paid that respect to a choice of
companions, the next important thing is to
closely observe how others manage—to mark
the good or evil that is produced by every
course of life—see how those do who manage
well; by these means we learn.

Bo careful of your habits ; these make the
man. And they require long and careful cul-
ture ere they grow to a second nature. Good
habits I speak of. Bad ones are most easily
acquired they arc spontaneous weeds that
flourish rapidly and rankly without care or
culture.

Ax Kditor in a Xkw Siit.— Mr. Clark,
sditoroftheKendall (111.) Clarion, isaman who
loves a good joke, and never lets an opportuni-
ty slip that promises a dish of fun. Here is
one of his last :

Disguised. —We have lately got a new suit
of clothes, and do man could be more effectually
disguised. We look like a gentleman. Upon
first putting them on, we felt like a cat in a
strange garret, and for a long lime thought
we were swapped off.

We went to the house and scared the baby
almost into fits ; our wife asked us if we want-

ed to see Mr. Clark, and told us that we would
find him at the office ; went there, and pretty
soon one of our business men came in with a
strip of paper in his hand. He asked if the
editor was in ; told him we thought not ; ask-
ed him if he wished to see him particularly ;

said he wanted to pay that bill ; told him we
didn’t believe he’d be in ; business man left.

We started to the house again ; met a cou-
ple of young ladies ; one of them asked the
other, “ What handsome stranger is that ?”

In our dilemma we met a friend and told him
who we were, and got him to introduce us to

our wife, who is now as proud of us as can be.
The next time we get a new suit of clothes,

we shall let our wife know of it beforehand.
Japanese Little Folks.— An American in

Japan writes to the Xew York Home Journal
as follows :

During more than a half year's residence in
Japan, I have never seen a quarrel among
young or old. I have never seen a blow
struck, scarcely an angry face. I have seen
the children at their sports, flying their kites
on the hills, and no amount of intcrtanglcd
strings or kites lodged iu the trees provoked
any words or impatience. I have seen them
intcut on their games of jackstones and mar
bles under the shaded gateways of the temples,
but have never seen an approach to a quarrel
among them. They are taught implicit obe
diccce to their parents, but 1 have never seen
one of them chastised. Respect and reverence
to the aged is universal. A crying child is a
rarity seldom heard or seen. We have nothing
to teach them in this respect out of our own
abundant civilization. I speak what 1 know
of the little folks of Japan, for more than any
other foreigner have I been among them. < X
all that Japan holds there is nothing I like
half so well as the happy children. I shall al-
ways remember their sloe black eyes and ruddy
brown faces with pleasure. I have played
battledore with the little maidens in the street,
and down kites in the fields with as happy a

set of boys as one could " i.h to see. They
have been rny guides iu my rambles, shown me
where all the streams and ponds were, where
the flowers lay hid in the thicket, where the
berries were ripening on the hills ; they have
brought me shells from the ocean and blossoms
from the field, presenting them with all the
modesty and a less bashful grace than a young
American boy would do. We have huuted
the foxholes together, and looked fur the green
and golden ducks among the hedge. They
have laughed at my broken Jupaese and taught
me better ; and for a happy, good-natured set
of children, f will turn out my little Japanese
friends against the world. God bless the boys
and girls of Xiphon 1

Prosaic View of Love.
Common sense is less heeded in the business

ol love, perhaps, than any other. The moment
a girl begins to think of “ orange blossoms”
that moment she bids farewell to rea.- and
plunges into a sort of lunacy, from which all
the eloquence in-the world cannot e.\.. ~i'e
her.

Driving a baulky horse is a pleasant busi-
ness, and so is the attempt to wean an ass from
thistles. But what are baulky horses compar-
ed to the “ atalkiuess ” of a girl who has ‘got
the mischief in her head’ because a young
gentleman with hollow cheeks and b t bloc
continuations, gets upon the cellar door every
night, and pours his love into her ca' .hrough
the medium of a four-and-nioepenny ?

Difficult as it is for a fresh fish t climb a
greased liberty pole, with a kicking b“y in his
mouth, we should much sooner go about to
look for such a phenomenon, than to hunt up a
girl with an inflamed heart that would listen
to “ good b e or who could be -mde to
believe for one moment, that the enjoyments
of hymenial life depended at all on the frequency
of bread, or the price of butchers meat.—
Even prodigals have not so hearty a contempt
for money, as have those whom Cupid has
inoculated with the virus of “ bcatic lunacy "

llaving.no appetite while courting, they imag-
ine that their demands for corned beef ami
cabbage, will always find a substitute in sighs
and baggings. How they will diccivc them-
selves !

Although love is a boy of limited appetite,
Hymen takes to roast beef like an alderman.
But even grant that marriage, like courtship,
could teed on flutes and fatten on a nosegay,
how will it be with Harriets, Peters, Johns
and Matilda Janes that arc expected tospring
from it. Children have no respect for the
poetics of life, and much prefer a pantry full of
pies to all the velvet sentiments that even
Moore's Melodies abound with.

These remarks we know' will bo termed
“shocking” by many a fair reader hut shock-
ing as they are, they are true, as scores of
(hem will discover, when too late to heed the
admonitions they contain. Xo state in life
has more uses for a fat pockctbook than mar-
riage.

The Force ok Volcanoes.— Cotopaxi, in
17.10, threw its fiery rockets 3,000 feet above
its crater, while in 1714 the blazing mass
struggling for an outlet, roared so that its aw-
ful voice was heard a distance of more thau six
hundred miles. In 1797 the crater of Tangn-
ragua, one of the great peaks of the Andes,
flung out torrents of mud, which dammed up
rivers, opened new lakes, and in valleys of a
thousand feet wide made deposits six feet deep.
The stream from Vesuvius which, in 1737,
passed through Torry del Greco, contained
nearly thirty-four million cubic feet of solid
matter; and, in 1794, when Torry del Greco
was destroyed a second time, the mass of lava
amounted to forty-five millions of cubic feel 1

In 1679 the crater of Etna poured f irth a
flood that covered over eightysqnare miles of
surface, and measured one hundred millions of
cubic feet. On this occasion the sand and
scoria; formed the Monte Rossi, near X'icnlosi,
a cone two miles in circumference and four
thousand feet high. The stream by Etna,
thrown out in 1810, was in motion at the rato
of a yard per day for nine months after the
eruption ; and it is on record that the lavas of
the same mountain, after a terrible eruption,
were not thoroughly cooled and consolidated
ten years after the event.

In the eruption of Vesuvius, A. D. 79, tho
scoriae and ashes vomited forth far exceeded
the entire bulk of the mountain ; white, in
1660, Etna discharged more than twenty times
its own mass. Vesuvius has thrown its own
ashes as far as Constantinople, Syria, and
Egypt; it hurled stones, eight pounds in weight
to Pompeii, a distance of six miles, while simi-
lar masses were hurled up a distance of two
thousand feet above its summit. Cotopaxi
has projected a block of throe hundred and
twenty-seven feet in volume a distance of nine
miles; and Sumbawa, in 1815, during the
most terrible eruption on record, sent its ashes
as far as Java, over a distance of three hun-
dred miles of surface, and out of a majority of
twelve thousand souls only twenty six escaped.

The Mountain Stream.—ln the valleys,
they train the docile vine and watch its growth.
I he gentle rains (ail upon it, and the sunshine
and the dew afford it nourishment. The course
of the seasons brings the flower, then fruit ;

and man patiently watches for the harvest
time.

Jlow different, life in the mountains. Just
under the dripping caves of the almost contin-
ual snow bank, the mountain is smitten with
pick and shovel, and its sides drained off iu
new channels. Accumulating water and
stained with clay, the stream rushes over taer-
curial snares set for uncertain gold. Goes
slower as it approaches greater streams, and at
last ashamed to present itsmudied countenance
at the congregation of waters, the polluted
blood of the pure mountain snow stops ia it-
coarse, and sinks for shame into the earth.

And the rushing river—pure as the snow,
swift as the w ind, mighty as the storm—is
hunted to the mountain gorge, and stopped
with a dam. A flume is set, and the miner
bids it keep out of its wonted bed and within
the bounds he has set, while he digs up its
channel for gold. Another miner, by leave of
the first, sets a line of boxes, and demands of
the tamed stream certain square inches of its
water, lie trains it out iu nice long boxes, till
it is beyond all ii fluencc of the mother stream

—then it is turned ou all manner of dirt—dust
of the just of gold. It is made vile;
and sold again and again ; forced into dollar
and a-half diggings ; turned down unprofitable
shafts ; dogs drowned in it; Chinamen washed
in it; manure and onion patches absorb it j till
the Sun, for pity, lifts it again to the clouds
that have their homes in the Xorth.—Sierra
Democrat.
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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.

CHARLES H. VEEDER
ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Notary Public,
CAEPELLA,

mh2—6m Mendocino County.

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, Presses
PRINTING MATERIAL,

M am. 1a m,

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

J. B. PAINTER I
.1. M . PAINTER
T. P. PAINTER \

PAINTER & CO.,
Practical Printers and dealers in

Type, Presses, Printing Materials,
Ink, Paper , Cards, sc.

510 Clay Street, above Sansome.
San Francisco.

ttju. Offices fitted out with dispatch
meh2-ly

J. H. MARPLE,
Justico of tlio I*oaoo,

OPHIR TOWNSHIP.

OFFlCE—Orovillc, 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 baud, and tor sale.

Oroville, Dec. Hth, 1860.

J. G. HUNTER,
STustioo of tho I'oaco,

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

J. A. GUFFIN, m 7
I.ATE OF SAN FRANCISCO,

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro-
ville and vlcinitv, that he has opened an Office at
A. Mi DERMOT'rs DRUG STORE,
fca. N. 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 Hird street, between Huntoon and Myers
streets, Okoville. sep.2i)tf.

JESSE BEENE,
Notary Public,

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

Highest Price paid for County Scrip.
n!2 tnuOffice with Smith A Rosenbaum.'u*

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Orovillc 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. aug4

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST .

OFFICE—In Mathews1 Brick Build-
ing. on Huntoon St., between Mont-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OKOVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
'WatclimnUer Slid Jeweler,

Montgomery St. between Myers and Huntoon Sts.,
OHOVILI.E. 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 experience in Hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a share of public patron-
age.

uffler-Within two doors of Clark A Bro.’astore,
Myers st., Oroville.

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

twodoors 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
will be punctually attended. oltt

s. w. w. COUGHEY,
ATTORNEY at law,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Ca?"w Bml Street -Oroville. Butte Com

I»ILL-HEAD.S PRINTED AT THE LOW!** at ,hc RECORD OFFICI

liquors, &c.

DEAMEE & WALLIS,
[Successors to E.Parker,]

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Foreign and Domestic

WINES, LIQUORS
tfcc., cfcc.,

THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE,

WOULD RESPECTFULLY,
hj-ato.-gj announce to the public that they I
sßSßarc located at the alsive nla-e V
and are now in receipt of goods at prices which
cannot fail to please those who purchase fromthem.

ORDERS FROM THE COUNTRY
Respectfully solicited, and promptly attended to.

W.E. DEAMEB.mhlGtf B. C. WALLIS.

PHILIP PARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign & Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
am a*«

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

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

ft%. The best brands ol English and Scotch Aids
and Porters,in bulk and 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 tire-proof store for-

merly occupied by Lang & Co.,

NEXT DOOR RELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Hnntoon Street,

WHERE WE WILL RE HAPPY
to see our old friends and custo
mcrs.and we would recommend

6ZTT 11

those who wish to purchase Liquors to give ns a
call and examine our Stock before purchasing
elsewhere. We keep constantly 011 hand a large
assortment of both

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

We are also Agents for

Tloelsclieu, Wieland & Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAUER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

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

baum's Hitters. fIS

QUINCY HALL!
THE -

LARGEST

Clothing Emporium
IN

CALIFORNIA.

1-47, 11!», and 151 Washington St.,

o-n SAN FRANCISCO.

JOB PRINTING.

Having just received a large assortment of Print-

ing Materials, comprising some Xeir and Elegant

Styles of Ty]ie, MACHINERY. Ac,, we arc now

enabled to execute off kinds of Job Printing AT

GREATLY REDUCED RATES and in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

*s* Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

eseented.

Legal Blanks, Billheads, Circulars, Ball Tickets,

Cards, Labels, Drafts, Show Cards, Programmes,

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

not to be surpassed.

TERMS CASH.


