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The Voiceless
BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

"We count the broken lyres that rest
IVlierc the street trailing singers slumber.

Rut o'er their silent sister's breast
The wild flowers who will stop to number?

A few can touch the magic string.
And noisy fame is proud to win them;

Alas ! for those that never sing.
But die with ail their music in them I

Nay. grieve not for the dead alone,
M hose song has told their heart's sad story—

Veep for the voiceless, who have known
The cross without the crown of glory I

Not where Lcncadiaa breezes sw*eep
O'er Sappho's memory-haunted billow.

But where the glistening night dews weep
O er nameless sorrow's church-yard pillow.

O, hearts that break and give no sign
Save whitening lip and fading tresses.

Till Death pours out his cordial wine.
Slow-dropped from Misery's crushing presses—

If singing breath or echoing chord
To every hidden pang were given.

What endless melodics were poured,
As sad as earth, as sweet as heaven !

Dissolve the Union.
Dissolve the Union ! Who would part
The chain that binds us heart to heart?
Each link was forged by sainted sires.
Amid the Revolution's tires;
And cool'd—oh, where so rich a flood ?
In Warren's and in Sumpter's blood !

Dissolve the Union ! Can it he
That they who speak such words are free?
Great God ! did any die to save
Such sordid wretches from the grave—
When breast to breast, and hand to hand,
Our patriot fathers freed the land ?

Dissolve the Union ! Ho! Forbear!
The sword of Damocles is there; .

Cut hut a hair, and earth shall know
A darker, deadlier tale of woe
Thau history's crimson page has told
Since Nero’s car in blood e'er rolled.
Dissolve the Union ! Speak! ye hills!
Ye everlasting mountains cry!
Shriek out! ye streams and mingling rills.
And ocean roar in agony !
Dead heroes! leap from Glory's sod !

And shield the manor of your blood !

Speaking of children, a Western New
York correspondent mentions a neat little
speech of a “four year old.’’ Ills mother
was hugging and kissing him. and said to
him, as mothers will say, “ Charlie, what
makes you so sweet?” Charlie thought a mo-
ment ; ho had been told that he was made out
of the dust of the earth ; a happy thought
struck him, and he answered with a rosy smile,
“ I think, mother, God must have pat a little
sugar in the dost—don't you

The Ixsatiablen ess of Man.—Give a man
the necessaries of life, and he wants the conve-
niences. Give him the conveniences, and he
craves for the luxuries. Grant him the luxu-
ries, and he sighs for the elegancies. Let him
have the elegancies, and he yearns for the fol-
lies. Qivc him altogether, and he complains
that he has been cheated both in the price and
quality of the articles.

Mr. Justice Page was renowned for his
harshness and ferocity upon the bench. While
going the circuit, a facetious lawyer, by the
name of Crowle, was asked if “ the judge was
not just behind ?" “ 1 don’t know,” said
Crowle ;

“ but ifho is, I am sure he never was
just before.”

“As Mad as ” (not “ March ” but) Janu-
ary Hares. The Gazette, of Cambray,
(France) gives an amusing account of a party
of intoxicated hares. Fifteen of these creat-
ures are said to have entered the garden at-
tached to a distillery in the neighborhood of
Lille, and having eaten (he bark off the hoops,
or some other substance saturated with alco-
hol, performed exceedingly fantastic tricks,
leaping, tumbling, and screaming in the most
extraordinary manner. The workmen, who
were witnesses of the scene, broke out into
peals of laughter, but nothingfrightened the
hares, who had got their grog on board, and
were full of Dutch courage ; the whole of
them were subsequently made prisoners, and
will, no doubt, furnish a good repast, for their
captors. Poor things : they have paid dearly
for their first indiscretion.

Devoted to Death.— lt is related that at a
recent Indian wedding, at the Phillippine Is-
lands, the bride retired from the company in
order to go down to the river to wasli her feet.
As she was thus employed an alligator seized
her. Her shrieks brought the people to the
place, wr ho saw her between the monster’s
teeth, and just drawn under the water. The
bridegroom instantly plunged in after her. and,
with a dagger in his hand, pursued the mon-
ster. After a desperateconflict, he made him
deliver up his prey, and swam to the shore
with the dead body of his wife in his arms.

“ Union” Hospitality in Tennessee.—The
Nashville Banner relates the following:

A worthy friend from the farming districts,
who occasionally drops in upon us tc learn the
latest news, relates the following :

A travelerpassing through his neighborhood,
on horseback, stopped at a modest cottage on
the roadside, and asked for shelter, as it was
quite dark and raining. The “ bead of the
family ” came to the door and accosted the
traveler with—-

“ What do you want ?’’

“ I want to stay all night,” was the reply.
What are yer ?”

This interrogatory was not fully understood
by the traveler, and be asked an explanation.

“ I mean what's yer politics ?” rejoined the
former. “ Air yon fur the Union or agin it ?”

This was a poser, as the traveler was not
certain whether ‘ the man of the house” was a
Union man or a secessionist, and he was anx-
ious to “tie np” for the night—so he made up
his mind, and said—“ My friend, lam for the
Union and Const! .”

“ Stranger, y-e-o-u kin knm in !”

It is needless to add that the traveler dis-
mounted, and both man and beast were hos-
pitably taken care o( for the night.

Lacgh at no man for his pug nose ; yon
can never tell what may turn up.

Joe Daviess, ofKentucky.

We find in the August number of Harper’s
Magazine a biographical sketch of the eccen-
tric but brilliant genius, Joseph Hamilton
Daviess, of Kentucky, more familiarly known
as Joe Daviess. Ho was the compeer of Clay
at the Kentucky bar, and in eloquence and
legal acumen was perhaps his superior. Ho
was killed at the battle of Tippecanoe, whore
lie commanded a company of Kentucky caval-
ry. Among many anecdotes told of him is
the following :

Daviess was the first western lawyer who
ever appeared in the Supreme Court of the
United States. He had somehow become in-

' terested in a large tract of land lying in the
j “Green River country,” the title of which had
been in litigation ; and it was agreed that he
was to receive one-half of the tract, provided
he could succeed in establishing the claim.

The fame of his genius and eccentricities had
by this time become national ; but this was to
be his first appearance beyond the bounds of
his own State, and he seems to have determin-
ed that it should bo marked both by the most
splendid exhibition of his intellectual powers,
and by the most glaring display of his eccen-
tricity.

His entrance into the Federal capital, as
described by an eye witness of the spectacle,
must have been worth beholding. On foot,
dressed in an old pair of corduroys, ripped at
the ankle, for the convenience of “rolling up,”
with a thread-bare drab overcoat hanging to
his heels, and furnished with innumerable capes
of various sizes, with shoes dilapidated, muddy,
and destitute of strings or buckles, (a constant
habit with him.) and a hat to match. Fancy
this stalwart figure, six feet high, stalking sol

emnly through the street, looking neither to
the right nor to the left, leading by the bridle
a little black, rough -hair-filley, her tail matted
into the likeness of a club with cockle-burs.
Over the saddle was hung a small wallet, con-
taining. as it afterwards appeared, papers and
a provision of ginger-bread and cheese. Such
was the trim in which Joseph Hamilton Da-
viess presented himself for the first time to the
eyes of the dennizens of Washington. Few
who beheld this strange figure pass by, could
have imagined that the braiu under that shock-
ing hat was laboring with thoughts the do-° O B

qucnce and power of which would in a few
I hours astonish the most learned tribunal of the :

| land.
Putting his marc into an obscure tavern,!

the stranger relieved himself of his great coat,
when he appeared in a short gray linsey round-
about ; into one pocket of which he transferred

■ from his wallet a quantity of bread and cheese, j
j while the other received a bundle of papers 1

! tied up with a blue yarn string. Thus equip-
ped, he issued forth into the street again, the
observed of all negroes aud idle boys. Arri-
ving as if by chance, in front of the building i
in which the Supreme Court was holding its
sittings, he lounged into the bar and took a
scat, not ceasing, even in that presence, to
regale himself from the store in his roundabout
pocket.

Unknown to all—taking as it seemed no
particular notice of anything, (yet in reality,
as soon appeared, watching everything witli 5
the eye of a lynx)—he passed, as ho had done :
in the street, for some awkward countryman
on his first visit to the city.

The case in which he was employed was ■soon called, and Mr. Taylor, of Virginia, the |
leading lawyer on the other side, arose to speak.
He seemed to bo advancing swimmingly in his
statement of facts, preparatory to beginning
his argument, when all at once the stranger
ceased eating, listened earnestly for a moment,
then tapped him on the back, and very quietly
corrected him on some point of his statement.

Taylor stopped, turned around, and, looking
at him an instant without replying, recom-
mended his remarks, taking no further notice
of the interruption ; Daviess resumed Ids eat-
ing amid the smiles of the bar and audience.
In a few minutes he again tapped the speaker
and made another correction. This was re-
peated a third time, when Taylor, becoming
irritated at the interruption, begged the court
to protect him from the impertinence of “ that j
fellow.” Judge Marshall, always exceedingly
lenient, and supposing now that he saw before j
him some Kentucky backwoodsman conic to :
sec the progress of his case, and, if things did
not suit him, to take it out of the hands ol his
attorneys—as lawyers know backwoodsmen
will sometimes do—replied, that the gentleman
was, he supposed, one of the parties to the |
action ; as such he had the right to be heard,
and that his corrections seemed very just,
though irregularly made. Rut he advised the j
stranger to leave his cause in the hands of his :
counsel, one of whom was present in Court.— |
Daviess’ colleague had by this time got a hint I
as to whom his strange ally was, and to humor
the joke kept silent.

Taylor finished his argument—one of great |
power and ingenuity—and sat down not a?

may bo supposed, in the best of humors.—
Then, to the amazement of all, the stranger
arose, and throwing aside all oddity of manner,
began a speech so clear, so forcible in its com-
pact logic, and so masterly in its exposure of
his adversary's weak points, that the gentle-
man, tbuJgh well accustomed to the conflicts
of the forum, seemed completely paralyzed, and
sat like one overwhelmed by some certain and
unavoidable calamity. It is said that the
sweat stood in large drops on bis face as he
listened to the crushing reply. The man whom
he had regarded only as an ignorant or crazy
rustic, had at once towered up before him into
the proportions ofa giant; and it is no wonder
if he was confounded by so startling a trans-
formation.

Daviess gained his case, (and he gained also
at a later period, the sister of the Chief Justice.
who, on his meeting, had taken him for an ig-
norant or crazy backwoodsman.)

After the decision he bought for himself a i
pair of Suwarrow boots, then just coming into
fashion in the eastern cities, threw away his j
old shnes, and rode out of the national capital,!

making, with his fine boots so oddly contrast-
ing with the rest of his habillimcnts, a more
umqc appearance, if possible, than on his en-
trance.

Small Beef for MincePies.
Our train hail scarcely stopped at Mitchell,

on the Ohio and Mississippi Eailroad, ere in
came half-a-dozen little urchins with baskets
on their arms, and crying in loud and discord-
ant keys, “ Warm mince pies I” “ Apple pies
—five cents apiece!’’ “ Here’s your apples and
chestnuts !’’ “ Molasses candy, cream candy
and butler scoch !’’ and so on to the end of a
killing catalogue.

It was a cold day, just cold enough to make
one appreciate warm things, consequently he of
the “warm mince pies" drew, by far, the larg-
est share of custom. At this the other little
merchants became highly incensed : so much
so that one of them, in spirit of rivalry, and
with a view to checking the rapid sale, took
the liberty of asserting that the “ warm mince
pics," aforenamed, were made out of rats.

“ They're no/ rats,’’ said the vender of the
slandered article.

“ Hut I say they is /” replied his tormentor.
“ lon lie—l say they're not rats!"
“ I say they is rats, for our little doghelped

yon to catch ’em, and I seed ye a doin’ hit!”
At this juncture a Iloosier, who had gone

half a dime on one of the pies whose contents
were now being discussed with regard to
character, straightened up, and with a huge
bite hall way in his mouth, called out:

“ Say, shaver, what did you say these ere
pies were made out’n ?”

“ Eats, rats !’’ broke in the unsuccessful mer-
chant, overjoyed at the prospect of making a
point.

“ They’re not rats, sir,’’said the embarrassed
boy, with much emphasis.

“ Knot rats, eh !’’ exclaimed the Iloosier,
while a dark frown threw itself athwart his al-
ready dark brow ;

“ Knot rats, are they?—
You’re a putty cuss to be sellin’ rats to these
ere enlightened passengers! But out o’ here,
or I’ll kick yon into kingdom cum, ye little
ornery devil. Knot rats—(oo a-a-ag’h 1) I’ve
seen wood rats, and water rats, and house rats,
though I never seed enny knot rats, but I cal-
kerlatc as how they are not much better
(die —hie—ker—sin !) than the rest:”

And at that, up went the sash, out went the
pie, and on went the train.—Hazel Green, in
Porter's Spirit.

Effect of Extreme Cold os Mas.—Bay-
ard Taylor gives the following account of the
effect of extreme cold upon man :

“ But there is still a degree of cold beyond
that, which 1 have not described. It is when
there is a strong wind blowing from the Xorth
at a temperature of forty or fifty degrees be-
low zero. The sensation with which you en-
dure it I can only characterize as a continued
struggle for life. Then you not only fed the
cold, but you actually see it. The air is hazy
with the frozen moisture. The sky is like a
a vault of solid steel, so hard and pale does it
appear. And the wind is like a blast out of
that fabulous frozen hill of the Scandinavians.
The touch of it on the face is like the cutting
with an exceeding dull and jaggedknife. I
endured this weather during two days travel
in an open sleigh, but very fortunately it was
blowing on my back, or 1 would have been
obliged to give up the battle. Everyman I
met who was traveling against the wind had
a face either already frozen nr fast in the act
of freezing. Those purple faces surrounded
with rings of ice did not seem to belong to
human beings. Dr. Kane described to me his
sensation upon being exposed for two days to
a storm at a temperature of 47 degrees below
zero. Although the physical effect was not
particularly painful, yet the physical effect was
such as to make him and his men delirious for
some days afterwards. The physical effect of
an extremely low temperature—perhaps the
lowest which the human frame is capable of
feeling—is a sort of slow penetrating, deadly
chill rather than an acute and painful sensa-
tion. But after the battle is over, on entering
a warm room, then a painful sensation com-
mences. I experienced a carious counterpart
of this on the African desert. During the
warm hours of noonday, with the air like the
blast of a furnace, 1 did not suffer any feeling
of intense heat ; but after sunset, when the
temperature fell rapidly, then I began to burn
and glow through and through like a live coal.
It would seem from that, that the absorlion
of either heat or cold into the body is much
less sensibly felt than giving it out again.

An Ancient Carp.—A Baris correspondent
writes :

“ The gardener in the Chateau de la
Bcuruere, near Calais, took from a pond in the
garden of that old scat, a few days ago, a fine
carp, which to his amazement, had a gold ring
attached to each of the orifices that serve it
for ears. Xot knowing what to make of the
discovery, the garduer carried the fish to the
chateau, where, the ring being detached from
the head of the carp, there was found graven
upon one of them the inscription, ‘ Isaurc de
Blcroille, 1704.’ Evidently the unfortunate
carp bad been once before withdrawn from its
watery abode, and had been saved from an un-
timely fate by the pity of the lady I-aurc,
whoever she may have been ; the charitable
dame or damsel having bestowed these orna-
ments on her protege before restoring it to the
enjoyment of its watery element. This species
of fish is known to live to a great age ; witness
the enormous historic carp in the great pond at
Fontainebleau, round whose necks (if fish may-
be said to have a neck) are the gold and silver
rings placed there, when the fish were smaller
than they now are, by the monarch?, or the fa-
vorites, whose name they bear. The carp of
Henri IV., for instance, is tolerable tame, and
aften allows himself to be caught sight of by
visitors. These fish show no signs of old age;
and look as though they might easily attain to
double their present age.”

Tears are nature’s lotion for the eyes. The
eyes see better for being washed with them.

Borneo—The Bjacks.
On a fine targe island, with plains, mount-

ains, and valleys, in the channels of commerce
between China and the rest of the world, half
way between that country and Australia, and
crossed by the Equator, a traveller would ex-
pect to find many novelties. Three races form
the population of Borneo. The Dyacks, the
native race, are subject to the Malays ; and
the Chinese, who are found in great numbers,
mingle with both in trade, bnt retain their lan-
guage and habits, and generally return home
after accumulating money.

The nature of the local government is such
as may' well take a stranger by surprise—it
being popular and elective. The natives—
Dyacks—choose their head men in every vil-
lage : but in cases of dispute, and in trials of
all kinds, the last appeal is to their chiefs and
foreign ralcrs. the Malays. They often show
Croat interest in their local elections, bat much
indin’erenee to the genera! affairs of the coun-
try ; and for a very strong reason—they know
nothing about them, or little else beyond their
immediate neighborhoods. Seldom, indeed-
do many of the common people leave home:
they hold in great dread the dangers of travel-
ing. For this there is too much reason, for the
Dyacks may be said in one sense to be a na-
tion of murderers. Of all savage nations, it
would be difficult, and perhaps impossible to
find one, either now upon earth or mentioned
in history, to which this title might be truly
applied to so great an extent as to them.—
Their sword, called creese, which is mannfac-
tnred by themselves, and is of such fins tem-
per that it will sever a gun barrel without
turning the edge in the least, is an object at
which a man of humanity learns to shudder
when lie becomes acquainted with the manner
and frequency of its use. If you go to the
house of a chief, yon cannot distinguish him
by any peculiarity of dress or show of wealth
in his habitation. You will probably see a
heap of human skulls near the door, which he
obtained with his own creese, or by the creeses
of his ancestors ; and such shocking things
may have been the cause of his elevation to
his office. Villages often form confederacies
for mutual defence, and then a greater degree
of security is enjoyed by the people generally,
but conflicts of a terrible nature arc likely to
be waged with other combined populations
near them ; and expeditions, formed by small
parties, to avenge and retaliate, keep the
frontiers too often in a slate of alarm ; and
the boldness which some of the native depera-
does display, in assailing their enemies, and
the terrible dexterity with which they cut oli
human heads with their creeses, excite the ad-
miration of their friends, as much as they kin-
dled the deepest horror in me. The Dyacks
live destitute of domestic instruments and fur-
niture of all kinds, to an extent which is at
once surprising and unaccountable. They pos-
sess not even a single spade, hoe, or other im
ploracnt of husbandry, and arc ignorant of most
of the simplest principles of agriculture. Their
soil, however, affords scarcely anything hut
rice, which is of easy culture. If you enter
their habitations, you look in vain for a chair,
a table, a utensil for cooking, or any other of
the simplest conveniences or necesurics of life.

Tiie Dyacks arc small of stature, seldom ex-
ceeding five feel, three inches in bight, lint
strong and active. Their costume is of the sim-
plest and most meagre kind : they have iitcra’-
ly “ nothing to wear ” wortli speaking of.—
The women wear their hair very long, and al-
ways hanging down. They arc food of neck-
laces of beads, but prefer those of human teeth,
especially when Ihe teeth arc presented by a
lover who has torn them from the jaws of
heads stricken oil by his creese. The Dyack
belles affect prodigious brass car-rings, and
cover their arms with brass bracelets, and
sometimes load their nether limbs with the
same ornaments. In rare instances some for-
nate fair one glories in the possession of orna-
ments of silver and gold, and still more rarely
drives her rivals frantic by a display of dia
monds. The Dyack dandy disdains mineral
ornamentation, and conscientiously confining
his love of finery within the resources of the
human body, constructs his necklaces of the
dried noses and ears of Ids enemies, occasion-
ally heightening their stunning effect by the
addition of a few curiously preserved eye balls.

The Oi.d Oakex Bucket.— The following
rcminescencc of Samuel Woodworth possesses
sufficient interest, we think, to warrant us in
presenting it to our readers. It is a portion
of a private letter recently received from one
whose authority in the matter cannot be ques-
tioned :

In reference to the period of the production
of the Old Oaken Bucket the writer says ;

“ It was written in the Spring or Summer
of 1817. The family were living at the lime
in D street. The poet came home to dinner
one very Warm day, and having walked from
his office, somewhere near the foot of Wall
street. Being much heated by the exercise,
he poured himself out a glass of water—New
Yotk pump water—and drank it at a draught,
exclaiming as lie placed the tumbler on the
table, “ that is very refreshing,Tiut how much
more refreshing would it be, to take a good
long draught, this warm day, from the old
oaken thicket I left hanging in my father's
well at home!” Hearing this, the poet's wife,
who was always a suggestive body, said :

“ Selim, why wouldn't that be a pretty sub-
ject for a poem ?”

The poet took the hint and under the in-
spira’ion of the moment, sat down and' poured
out from bis very soul those beautiful lines
which have immortalized the name of Wood-
worth.— Home Journal.

A yocsg country editor who was very desi-
rous of gaining the good graces of the new
vicar, and in describing his first entrance into
church wrote thus :

“ He is a most venerable
sample of antiquity.” But to hisastonishment,
and the amazement of all the inhabitants, it
came out the next morning in types. “ He is
a most mi'erabie sample of iniquity.”

Interesting to Distressed Husbands.—A
I’aris paper tells the following: story of a “wor-

thy gentleman,” who, unfortunately having
married a termagant, resolved to become
widower in a way not to expose himself to the
penalties of the law “ lie owned a beautiful
country seat, situated on the banks of a de-
lightful river, to which his lady was much at-
tached, and which, she visited regular every
Sunday morning. She bad for this purpose
a charming little mule, with splendid trappings,
and of which great care was taken. For three,

days previous to the lady s accustomed visit
the husband had deprived the animal of ail
drink, so that it was almost famished. Sunday
morning came, the lady set out on her uyjlc,

accompanied by her husband, who was anxious
to see the sport. The poor beast sought water
on all sides, and had no sooner discovered the.
river than with the rapidity of lightning he
started off, and slopped not until he had plnng-.
ed himself head and ears into the river. Tho
bank was steep and the stream both rapid and
deep at this place, and lady and mule both
were soon buried beneath the waves. Tho.
husband regretted the loss—of tho mule—but
reasoned like a philosopher, that to accomplish
one's purpose sacrifices must be made.

The cry of degeneracy is the oldest of cries.
Take up any London journal of a hundred
years ago, and you w ill find rcmonstrancies and
satires against Jhc same follies and vices as
those which are denounced to-day. Therefore
these parallel eases in our time show ns, not
that we are going into the swamp, but that we,
have not yet got out of it.

“ Our life is what we make it I”-—an insig-
nificant game or a noble trial ; a dream or n
reality ; a play of the scenes worn out in selfish
use, and “ Hying swifter than a weaver'*shut-
tle,” ff an asseosion of the soul, by daily duties
and unfaltering faith, to more spiritual relations
and to loftier toils—to the company of tho im-
mortal—to the presence of Uoj and the fellow-
ship of Christ.

Women in England.—ln 1800. the adult
women of England numbered six millions •
three of these six millions labored for their
sobsistance, and two of these three millions
were unmarried, and depended on their own
exertions for a subsistance. A writer argues
that women must have an enlarged view of in-
dustry, trades, Ac., but insists that they should
renounce the idea of marriage, because such
employment would unfit them for the duties of
the housewife.

Young America.—“ Stanly,” said Widower
Brown, to his hopeful of lilteen summers, “ I
want yon to remain at home this evening.”

“ What for pop ? Where are you going ?"•
“ That’s a very impudent question for a son

to propound to his father, hut I suppose I musf
answer it. lam going to pay my best respects
to Miss Sally Patterson this evening 1”

“No you don't pop ! I'm going to see her
myself this evening, and (ain’t no use of ns
both going to see the same gal at the same
time.”

So saying, young Stanly took up his hat
and walked off, leaving his fattier perfectly con-
founded.

A New York auctioneer at a sale of im-
ported books, introduced a miscellaneous lot
with the following : Gentlemen, of this lot, 1
need only say, six volumes are by Thomas
Carlyle, the other books are written in the
English language. Now then, bid. How
much.

A gentleman, whose house was repairing,
went one day to see how the job was getting
on, and observing a number of nails lying
about, said to the carpenter employed on the
work : “ Why don't yon take rare of those
nails? they'll certainly be lost!” “No,” re-
roplied the carpenter, “you'll find them in the
bill.”

“ Sir, lam a phrenologist. Would you like
me to examine the heads of your children ?”

“ Wall, I rather guess they don’t need it.—
The old 'omau combs them with a fine-tooth
comb once a week.”

A Silver Mining Humbug.—Mr. Joel 11.
Brooks, Deputy Surveyor of Government
lands cast of the Sierras, writes to the Visalin
Delta that the Colorado mines, reported very
rich, are a humbug. A reliable test of picked
specimens showed only sls of silver to the,
ton.

There is no greater obstacle to success than
trusting in something to turn up instead of
going to work and turning up something.

The song of the new state of things—Hail
Columbiads.

A hoarding-house keeper advertises to fur-
nish “gentlemen with pleasant and comfortable
rooms; also, one or two gentlemen with icivcs'”

Machinery, like some great personages and
a good many thieves, often travels around
incog.

The levy of French soldiers is to be 50,000
greater this year than it was in 18C0.

There are in Boston 113 churches, with
90.000 sittings, and erected at a cost of about
55.Q00 000.

Babies are getting to be such a drug in
Philadelphia, that they are left round promis-
cuously on dror steps.

Bread Cast upon the Waters.—An Irish-
man sends 850 to Wm C. Bryant, for the
destitute in Kansas, and calls upon his coun-
trymen to follow his example, and thus show
their gra'itnde for the relief sent to Ireland
when her people were starving.

A member of the Missouri Legislature re-
cently proposed to have the State printing
performed by convict labor ; but upon inves-
tigation it was fonnd that there was not then
and never bad been a printer in the Missoni i
State Prison.
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A. BADLAM SACRAMENTO
SAM. .r. DAVIS DAVIS' EXPRESS
B. C.GRIDLEY GRTDLEV’S EXPRESS

Business Notice.
Messrs.Tno’s Callow and D. M. Bishop, 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.
CHARLES H. VEEDER

ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Notary Public,
CAEPELLA,

mh2—Cm Mendocino County.

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, Presses
PRINTING MATERIAL,

< '.=« Mtock

ETC., ETC.

ady Nos. 11l and 113 Clay St., San Francisco.

teJ PAINTER & CO.,
[Rfg. M Practical Printers and dealers in

y Type, Presses, Printing Materials,
11 Ink, Paper, Cards, «£-r.

510 Clay Street, above Sansomc,
San Francisco.

Offices fitted out with dispatch
mch2-l y

J. H. MARPLE,
J*ustico of tii.o IPoaoo,

OPHTR 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 tor sale.

Oroville, Dec. Sth, 1800.

J. G. HUNTER,
3"ustico of tho Peace,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffice. ds

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Om-
villc and vicinity, that he has opened an Ollice at
a. McDermott s drug store.

X. !».—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 Di-trict, and in the Supreme Court.
Office—on Rird street,between Huntoon and Myers
streets, Ouoville. sep.’-Jtf.

JESSE BEENE,
Notary PuldUc,

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

Highest Price paid f*»r County Scrip.
n!2 with Smith A. Rosenbaum.“mil

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Oroxille Butte Co.

Office—Bird st.. between Myers and Huntoon.

S. ROSENBAUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

oflier—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
/mnlins the Plaza. aug-t

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST ,

OFFICE-Tn Mathews’ Brick Build-
ing.on Huntoon St., between Mont-

l* gomery and Bird Sts,
OROVILLE.

J n.PAINTER \

J. «. PAINTER j-
T. P. PAINTER)

GEORGE E. SMITH,
AVntcliinnkrr sml Jeweler,

Montgomery St. between Myers and Huntoon Sts..
oroville. d22

Don’t forget his name. Gf.o. E. Smith.

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

and ail others common to this country. Has had
larce experience in hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a share of public patruu-
apo.

office—Within two doors of Clark A, Bro. s store,
Myers st., OroTille.

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

two doors from the Theatre.
OFFICE HOURS from 0 A. M. to!2M., and

from 2 to 6 P.M.
O aßs of responsible persons from thecountry

Willbe panctuilly attended. oltt

s. W. w. COUGHEY,
ATTO R X e Y AT LA W,

AND
notary public.

Ca?ifbrßi'i~ Blrt! Street
> Oroyjlle, Butte County,

dl’sB

B'ratcsaUhf PRIXTFI> THE LOW!« ratesatthc RECORD OFFICE

LIQUORS, &C.
-

- ■ ■ ■■“-■

DEAMER & WALLIS,
[Successor?; to E. Parker.]

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Foreign and Domestic

WINES, LIQUORS
cfco., cfcc.,

I THEATRE BLOCK, OROVILLE,

jrn-, WOULD RESPECTFULLY
Announce .to the public that they
ire located at the above place.

and are now in receipt of goods at prices which
! cannot fail to please those who purchase fromthem.
I

ORDER S' FROM THE COUNTRY
Respectfully solicited, and promptly attended to.

W. E. DEAMER,
rahUitf B. C. WALLIS.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign & Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
■■ ■■ ■■ Uk t ■”4" |.

Opposite Post Office, Oroviiie.

Aokxt fob Lyon -V Co.Ta San Francisco Ale;
“ “ Oakley’s San Francisco Cider,

t?. The host brands ol English and Scotch Ales
and Porters, in hulk 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 fire-proof store for-

merly occupied by Lang & Co.,

NEXT DOOR RELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Hnntoon Street,

WHERE WE WILL BE HAPPY
to see our old friends and custo

)SSsMeL mers.and we would recommend
those who wish to purchase Liquors to give ns 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 Agents for

lloelsciien, Wieland & Co.’s

SANFRANCISCO LAGER BEER
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

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

baum’s Bitters. fib

QUINCY HALL!
THE -

LARGEST

Clothing Emporium
IN

CALIFORM A.

I 47, 1-19, and 151 Washington St.,

oil SAN FRANCISCO.

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

ing Materials, comprising some -Vcir and Elegant

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

enabled to execute alt kinds of Job Printing A T

GREATLY RED VCED RATES, and in as
neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

AS* Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors noa’tiy

executed.

Legal Clanks, Billheads, Circulars, Ball Tickets,

Cards, Labels, Drafts, Show Cards, Programmes,

Posters, Business and Visiting Car N. Ac., in a style

not to be surpassed.

TERMS CASH.


