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Lowly Pleasures.
nr BARRY CORNWALL.

Methinks I love all common things;
The common air, the common flower ;

The dear kind common thought that springs
From hearts that have no other dower.
No other wealth, no otherpower.

Save love : and will not that repay
For all else fortune tears away ?

Methinks I love the horny hand
That labors until dusk from dawn ;

Methinks I love the russet band,
Beyond the land ofsilk or lawn ;

And oh! the lovely laughter drawn
From pleasant lips, when sunny May
Leads in some flowery holiday !

What good are fancies fair, that rack
With painful thoughts the poet’s braiu ?

Alas ! they cannot bear us back
Unto our happy years again !
But the white rose without a stain

Bringeth us times and thoughts offlowers,
When youth was bounteous as the hours.

E’en now, were I but rich, my hand
Should open like a vernal cloud

Which casts its beauty on a land
In music sweet but never loud ;

But I am of the humble crow d ;

And thus I am content to be,
If thou, sweet muse, will cherish me.

Tiger Fight.— On Sunday morning last,
about five hundred sous who do the city of
St. Louis the honcr of living in it, repaired,
en masse, to a canine temple of some note, for
the purpose of witnessing an irrepressible con-
flict between a tiger and two dogs. The
tiger was a beautiful marked animal, from
Brazil, three and a half feet long, twenty
inches high, aud weighing ninety-five pounds.
Its owner had been heard to remark that the
savage animal could vanquish twice his
weight in any kind of dog-flesh, whereupon
the elegant and distinguished proprietor of a
bull-terrier, weighing fifty pounds, and a large
black dog, weighing eighty five, offered to
make a match with him for a hundred dollars.
“ Done !

’ said the tiger-man. The particu-
lars of the fight were agreed upon, and Sun-
day morning found all hands ready for the
brutal spectacle. The cage of the tiger was
placed within a circular fence, breast-high,
and shortly before ‘ time ’ was called, the dogs
were led up to take a look at their enemy. At
sight of him they snapped and snarled in a
frenzy of rage, while he couched gravely at
the back of his cage, and eyed them with su-
preme contempt. At a given signal the door
of the cage was thrown open, and in rushed
the furious canines, wilh foaming lips and
eyes all ablaze, dashing upon their foe with
savage rage. Feeling the teeth of his adver-
saries, the tiger cleared himself of their imme-
diate attentions wilh one terrific leap, coming
down upon them like an avenging fury. The
audience thought it was all over with the dogs
then ; their fur and blood flew in a perfect
mist; two blows from the paws of the tiger
tore their scalps half off, and left quivering
ribbons of flesh on their sides aud breasts ;

but the furious animals were not conquered
yet. The tiger seized the jaws of the terrier
in his mouth, and was crunching them fear-
fully, when the other dog sunk his teeth deeply
in his throat, and compelled him to release his
prisoner, immediately pounced upon his back.
The dogs had their foe now in a death-grip,
aud the owner of the tiger dared not attempt
to draw them off. After a long and furious,
but vain, effort to shake off his furious assail-
ants, the tiger uttered a plaintiff howl, stag-
gered a few steps forward, and fell dead amid
the cheers of the less noble brutes who bad
assembled to witness the horrible spectacle.
Civilization is a ‘ big thing.’

Selling a Reporter.— The Mr. Russell,
who now represents the London Times here,
is the same gentleman who was sent by that
journal to Ireland to report O’ConueU’s
speeches during the Repeal agitation. One
of the first meetings the newspaper man at-
tended was in Kerry. Having heard of
O’Connell's polite qualities, he thought he
would ask that gentleman's permission to fake
a verbatim account of the oration. The
“ Liberator ” not only consented, but, in his
jolliest manner, informed the assembled au-
dience that “ until that ginlleman was pro-
vided with all writin’ convaniencies, he would
not spake a word.” assuming an extra brogue,
which was altogether unnecessary. Russell
was delighted. The preparations began, and
were completed ; Russell was ready :

“Are you quite ready? ” asked Dan.
“ Quite ready.”
“ Xow, are you sure you arc entirely ready ? ”

“ I’m certain, sir. Yes.”
The crowd becoming excited and impatient,

Dan said, “ Now, ’pon my conscience 1 won't
begin the speech till the London gentleman is
entirely ready.”

After waiting another moment or so,
O’Connell advanced; eyes glistened; ears
were all attention ; and the reportorial pencil
arose. Dan gave one more benignant smile
on the correspondent, winked at the auditors,
and commenced his speech in the Irish language,
to the irrepressible horror of the present
editor of the Army and Navy Gazette, and to
the infinite delight of all Kerry.

Two German chemists, working together in
their laboratory, at lleiidsberg, have analyzed
the body of the sun. Fabulous as it may
seem, it is literally true. They arrived at the
result of the analysis solely by close examina-
tion of the rays of light. By this means it is
ascertained, in a manner quite convincing to
those who have witnessed the experiments,
that the body of the sun contains large por-
tions of iron and other metels and earth com-
mon to this globe of ours.

Reading. —The amusement of reading is
among the greatest consolations of life ; it is
the nurse of virtue ; the upholder of adversity ;

the prop of independence ; the supporter of
just pride ; the strengthener of elevated opin-
ions : it is a shield against the tyranny of all
petty passions ; it is the repeller of the fool’s
Scoff and the knave's reason.

The Spectral Duel.
Id the year 1608, the innkeeper of a little

village, near Limoges, France, was wakened
from sleep at midnight, by a loud knocking.
Opening the door, he saw standing in the
moonlit road, a travelling carriage, its lamps
brightly burning, and the horses trembling and
panting with fatigue. A footman demanded
of him fresh horses, Rubbing his eyes the
landlord began some sleepy excuse, when the
carriage door opened suddenly, a pale and
handsome face looked out, and a stern voice
commanded him to furnish his best horses
without a moment’s delay. The bcwilderd inn-
keeper obeyed ; the footman sprang up beside
the driver; the carriage whirled away into the
night.

A few days afterwards the same carriage
crossed the Prussian frontier. The passport as-
serted the name to be the Baron Karl Fried-
rick Eugen. In twenty-four hours it crossed
the Rhine near Coblentz. Never stopping,
this mysterious Barou galloped through Prus-
sia, and in almost incredible shortness of time,
he had disappeared in the dominions of the
Czar. One week afterward the carriage, with
its axle broken, was found in the outscirts of
the wood, upon the road to St. Petersburg.

The accident may have influenced the inten-
tions of the traveler. For in June be sailed in
a little vessel from a Turkish port, for Taranto;
he had left Limoges in April. Still traveling
day and night, now with one attendant, the
Baron passed through Spain in July. Thus
without apparent aim, he had, in three mouths,
traversed an immense circle, returning near the
point from which it was evident he must have
started.

What meant this unresting journey?

Whether motive of pursuit or flight urged the
traveler on, who could tell? Now toward
Portugal he fled, and no sign of his journey’s
end appeared, when suddenly a power stronger
than his will, cried, Halt! The Baron was
carried into a little road-side inn, delirious with
brain fever.

The attendant of the Baron had no sooner
seen his master put sufely into bed, than he
locked himself in the room, giving orders that
no one but the physician should be admitted.
For these orders he declared himself responsi-
ble to his master, with whose wishes he said
they agreed. All offers of assistance, whether
prompted by kindness or curiosity, he declined ;

himself would be solo nurse. Of course the
villagers made a mystery of the event, and
various were their conjectures.

The first day of the Baron’s fever, the phy-
sician expressed unfavorable opinions of his
recovery. When questioned of his patient, the
doctor, solemnly stroking his beard, could only
reply that he was a young man and a hand-
some one, appeared to be in great agony, and
talked incessantly in a strange language. No
more could the doctor tell, but the innkeeper’s
wdfe, who had kept her eye at the crack of the
door, till almost blinded by the draught, de-
clared that when the sick man had cried out
three times, “ Wilhelm 1 Wilhelm I Wilhelm 1”
the servant had leaned his forehead on the bed-
post and wept. The landlord immediately run-
ning up to make further observation unluckily
stumbled, and knocked his head against the
door. He made a safe retreat, but wdien the
landlady stealthily applied the other eye to the
crack, she found it thoroughly stopped and
darkened.

It was noticed, however, that when the meals
were caned to the room, the servant opening
the door, often betrayed on his pallid face the
traces of suffering and tears, and sometimes of
affright. Faint moans aud broken cries were
heard at night. Day after day the doctor,
coming from the room, shook his head, took
snuff, opened his mouth as if to speak, sighed
solemnly, shut it, and silently walked away.—
But one evening he emerged with great dignity,
condescended to say that all danger was over,
as the patient was conscious,and had requested
to be left alone—which of course no one would
have said to the doctor, unless he felt himself
recovering. While thus relating, the servant
appeared, and whispered him a few words in
broken Spanish. “ Let him sleep 1 Let him
slecd 1” said the doctor, in a loud voice, “ but
do not forget the pills 1” adding in a low mys-
terious tone, “ Beware how you neglect the
powder I’’ The servant hastily returned to the
room, and the doctor lost in contemplations of
his own greatness, frightened the landlord, by
staring steadfastly in his face, still repeating,
“beware how you forget the powder.”

To be told that the landlord had not aban-
doned his investigations will surprise no one.
Quietly he bad been boring a hole in the wall
of the stranger's room, but tearing the noise of
falling plaster would attract attention, had not
had courage to finish it. It was greatly to his
delight tnat his mournful reflections on this
subject were interrupted that night by the

i Huron's servant, who gruffly informed him,

I that his master being ranch better, had sent
him out on important service, warning him
against any disturbance of his privacy. 15y

I many saints the innkeeper swore no one should
! go near the room, aud watching the servant
out of the house, ran up stairs, again applied

■ his auger, and with fear and trembling pierced
the wall, and saw a faint light flash into a dark
closet where he lay concealed. Peeping
through, he found to his great joy, that he
could sec two shadowy walls, the rndy fire-
place, aud the great deer’s antlers above it,
hong with rusty swords, gleaming in the fire-
light. He scarcely breathed when peering
around, he saw the Huron's arm hanging out

of bed, a bright ring flashing on his thin white
hand.

“ Holy Mother 1” said a voice behind him.
Pedro! what is it?’’ Pedro starting up in

fear, as guilty peepers will, saw there his faith-
ful spouse, with eyes ami mouth wide open.
“ Away! woman—” he exclaimed, “ St. Jago—-
what a fright. What! Is this honest? Is
this honorable ? Why ! would you pry into
the secrets of our guest ?'' “ Aye ! that I
would. Do you think to have the hole all to
yourself ? Take away your eye, and let me

have a peep.” “ Hush 1” impatiently said the
landlord, “ as I live, he has risen and dressed.
Away 1 woman, I say—would ye see, make a
window for yourself. But Holy Mother 1 who
—who is he looking at in the corner?”—
Quickly as she could the landlady followed his
advice, and knelt beside her husband. But
certainly the twain did not expect aught so
strange as the incident which really occurred.

The Baron had risen, dressed himself, and
now stood before the fire. The fever had per-
haps returned, for trembling and pale, he gazed
steadily into the air, shading his eyes with his
hand. What he saw w’as to all other eyes
invisible ; he seemed to hold wild conversation
with some unwelcome presence. Sometimes
his words were strange ; at other times he
spoke in Spanish language, and here and there
the watchers could catch his meaning. As he
held up his hand above his brow they marked
the sparkling of the jeweled ring.

*• Away 1” he said, “ 1 have tied from yon
night and day—heard you ever close behind
me. Must I meet you here? Who is it that
digs up the dead, and gives them again to life?
I buried you in the forest, and thought the
grave was deep. Wilhelm I—put down your
sword—l will not cross it;” Glaring at the
empty space, he moved backward, with uplift-
ed hand, and face aghast with horror.—
“ Though you swore to her in life or death it
should be your’s, it is mine, aud I will keep it.
No—no—do not force this on me. Tho’ what
I loved I killed, you cannot call it murder.—
Yet, what is this ? His hands are clenched,

; his teeth set, the blood trickles from his heart.
He is dead. Well then, let us bury him in the

1 woods. lie said he would arise, but before he
wakes we will be far away. Faster 1 faster !
Let us hide ourselves in the North. What 1
Can the dead travel so fast?” The Baron
sank into a chair ; his face was buried in his
hands ; he shook with terror. Slowly he raised
his head, and listeded ; then suddenly starting
up, rushed wildly through thoroom. “Though
you were the brothers of my soul,” ho cried,
“ this—this I could not bear. Draw, then—-
and revenge the wrong ! The Baron sprang
toward the fire, and snatched a rapier from the
wall. He threw himself on guard ; a devilish
smile lit up his haggard face ; he stared fiercely
on the opposing void. Quickly as lightning
he thrust into the air, recovered position, par-
ried, and thrust and thrust again.

“ He is fighting in a dream,” said the watch-
ers. “ Heaven preserve our souls. But look!
what is that ? It is floating in tho air 1 It is
the shadow of a sword 1” The woman swoon-
ed ; darknes swam before the landlord’s eyes;
he heard angry voices, the trampling of feet,
and fancied the clash of swords. Fiercer,
faster came the sounds, till suddenly he heard
a heavy fall, a piteous groan ; then all was
dark and silent.

It was long after midnight, and the Baron’s
servant had not returned. After timorous con-
sultation the landlord and his friends ventured
to burst open the door. They found the furni-
ture overthrown, the embers of the fire scatter-
ed on tho hearth, the Baron with his sword
clenched in his hand lying senseless on the
floor. They laid him on the bed ; his right
hand would not forsake the sword, his left
pressed tightly on his heart. The landlord
started when he saw the ring was gone. Paler
and paler the stranger grew, moaning all the
while that a sword was in his heart, till all at
once with a quick convulsive shudder, he sat
up in his bed, started fearfully before him, and
without a groan fell dead.

When the villagers recovered from their fear,
the boldest ventured to lift the dead man’s hand
and look upon his breast. Above his heart
the skin was blue and discolored ; no other
mark of violence was seen. No more was
ever known of this strange occurrence; the
servant never returned ; but the legend is still
told and believed of the Baron who fled through
the world, pursued by a Phantom, and fight-
ing in a dream, perished by a spectral sword.

Predicted Twenty-four Years Ago.—lt
is a remarkable fact that the present secession
movement was foreshadowed just as it has
occurred in a work called the “ Partisan Lead-
er” attributed to the pen of Judge Upshur, of
Virginia, who was killed by the bursting of
the Peacemaker. In that work, under the
guise of a novel, it was professed that coming
events were described. The Gulf States, it
was described, had seceded in consequence of a
Northern President, and Virginia and other
border States were about following suit. An
attempt was made to form treaties with foreign
nations, and free trade was established which
gave the Sooth an unexampled career of pros-
perity. The current of events twenty-four
years later has given these predictions the
form of fulfilled facts. The author only fore-
shadowed, however, what was in the minds of
the leading politicians at that early day, and
to prepare the way for which was the object
of publishing the work.

A poor actor with a book under his arm,
was entering a pawnbroker’s store, when he
encountered a friend, who inquired what he was
going to do.

“Only going to spout Shakspeare,” was the
reply.

Wooden Nutmegs Outdone.—There is a
Parisian dandy who, we think, rather outdid
Connecticut. C had at his residence a
complete costume of a groom. When offering
an attention to one of the fair sc.v he used to
say : “ Permit me to send you a boqnet by my
black servant.” lie then repaired to his gar-
ret, took out his blacking bottle, polished his
face and hands, put on his livery and knocked
at the lady’s door. “ Here,” he said, “ are
some flowers sent by my master to madame.”
He had spent the last five francs in their pur-
chase. Madame was so delighted with the
present, that she presented a louis to the bear-
er. That is a clear pocketing of the dollars,
and a lady’s favor into the bargain.

About to go Through the Midi—The
Flour of Chivalry.

The Bottom of the Sea.
Our investigations go to show that the

roaring wave and the mightiest billows of the
ocean repose, not upon hard and troubled beds,
but upon cushions of still water; that every-
where at the bottom of the deep sea the solid
ribs of the earth arc protected, as with a gar-
ment, from the abrading action of its currents ;

that the cradle of its restless waves is lined by
a stratum of water at rest, or so nearly at rest
that it can neither wear nor move the highest
bit of drift that lodges there. The uniform
appearance of these microscipic shells, and the
almost total absence among them of any sedi-
ment from the sea or foreign matter, suggests
most forcibly the idea of perfect repose at the
bottom of the sea. Some of the specimens are
as pure and as free from sand as the fresh-fallen
snow flake is from the dust of the earth. In-
deed these soundings almost prove that the
sea, like the snow-clond with its flakes in a
calm, is always letting full on its bed showers
of these minute shells ; and we may readily
imagine that the wrecks which strew its bot-
tom, are. in process of age, hidden under this
fleecy covering, presenting the rounded ap-
pearance which is seen over the body of the
traveler who has perished in tho snow storm.
The ocean, especially in and near the tropics,
swarms with life. The remains of myriads of
moving things are conveyed by currents, and
scattered and lodged in the course of time all
over its bottom. This process, continued for
ages, has covered the depths of the ocean as
with a mantle, consisting of organisms as deli-
cate as hoar frost, and as light in the waters
as down is in the air. The tooth of running
waters is very sharp. See how the Niagara
has cut its way through layer alter layer of
solid rock. 15ut what is tho Niagara, with
all the fresh water courses of the world, by the
aide of the great currents of ocean. And what
is the pressure of fresh water upon river beds
in comparison with the pressure of ocean wa-
ter upon the bottom of the deep sea? It is
not so great by contrast as the gutters in the
street are to the cattaract. Then why have
not the currents of the sea worn its bottom
away ? Simply because they have not been
permitted to get down to it.

Verdict op a Jury of Boys.— When Dr.
Nathaniel Prentice taught a public school in
Roxbury, he was very mnch a favorite ; but
his patience at times would get very much ex-
hausted by the infractions of the school rules
by the scholars. On one occasion, in rather a
worthy way, he threatened to punish with six
blows of a heavy ferule, the first boy detected
in whispering, and appointed some as detectors.
Shortly after one of these detectors shouted :

“ Master, John Zeigler is whispering!”
John was called up, and asked if it was a

fact. (John, by the way, was a favorite both
of his teacher and schoolmates.)

“ Yes,” answered John. “ I was not aware
what I was about. I was intent on working
out a sum, and requested the one who sat next
me reach me the arithmetic that contained the
rule which I wished to see.”

The Dr. regretted his hasty threat, but told
John that he could not suffer him to whisper
or escape the punishment, and continued :

“ I wish I could avoid it, but cannot with-
out a forfeiture of my word, and the consequent
loss of my authority. 1 will,” he continued,
“ leave it to any three scholars you may
choose, to say whether or not I omit the pun-
ishment.”

John said he was agreed to that, and imme-
diately called out G. S., T. D., and D. P. D.
The doctor told them to return a verdict,
which they soon did (after consultation) as
follows ;

“ The master's word must be kept inviolate;
John must receive the threatened six blows of
the ferule; but it must be inflicted on volun-
tary proxies—and we, the arbitrators, will
share the punishment, by receiving each of us,
two of the blows.”

John who had listened to the virdict, step-
stepped up to the doctor, and, with outstretch-
ed hand, exclaimed:

“ Master, here is my hand; they shan't be
struck a blow. I will receive the punish-
ment.”

The doctor,under pretense ofwiping his face,
shielded his eyes, and telling the boys to go to
their seats, said he would think of it. I be-
lieve he did think of it to his dying day, but
the punishment was never inflicted.

Can't co That.—Some one was telling an
Irishman that somebody had eaten ten saucers
of ice cream, whereupon Pat shook his head.
“So you don’t believe it ?” With a nod, Pat
answered, “ I bclave in the crame, but not in
the saucers.”

The following appears in the obituary of an
exchange:

“ Maria Brown, wife of Timothy Brown,
aged eighty-eight years. She lived with her
husband fifty years, and died wiih the confi-
dent hope of a better life.”

“ John, who was the wisest man ?”

“ Don’t know, sir.”
“ Yes, you doknow. Tell me.”
“ Well, I guess it was uncle, for father scz

he was so cunning he got everybody to trust
him, and wasn’t fool enough to pay nobody.”

A schoolmaster in a western village where

the custom of “ boarding round” prevailed,
recently received a notice from a Dutch matron

that she would eat him but couldn't sleep him.
lie will doubtless be careful not to venture
within her reach.

All Dilapidated.— Mount Vernon is said
to be falling into a very dilapidated condition.
Alas 1 so are the Union principles ofthe Fath-
er of his country, whose mouldering remains
consecrate the locality.

Qcilp says, when he sees kisses between
women, it reminds him of two handsome un-
matched gloves—charming things with their
proper mates, but good for nothing that way.

Which is the most difficult punctuation?
Putting a stop to a woman s tongue.

Courting by Telegraph
Everybody knows that for the last few ycais,

telegraph companies in England have employ-
ed females in the instrument department, of
some of their principal stations. The work is
light and clean, and very well adapted for
young ladies. Most of them accpiire the art
of telegraphing in a very short time and there
are now, in the service, many who arc able to
send and receive messages as well as the best
of the male staff. Young ladies arc much the
same elsewhere, and it would, of course, be
next to impossible for them to remain any
length of time in a room without desiring to

hold a fair amount of conversation. .As the
nature of their employment demands that for
the greater part of the time they arc at the
office they must sit at the instrument to which
they arc appointed, they cannot very well hold
conversation with their companions. So when
a circuit happens to be slack, the young lady
who has charge of it finds a great deal of relief
in speaking to the clerks at the other end of
the wire. After 1 had been some time in the
service, and was supposed to be thoroughly
acquainted with the woik, I was appointed to
a station which I do not wish to be known by
any other name than Merton. After I had
introduced myself to those who were to be my
fellow clerks, I took possession of the instru-
ment appropriated to me, and as usual, inquir-
ed the name of the lady with whom I was to
work. Quick as thought, I received for an-
swer, “ Amy Watson. Who arc you ?”

Having given my name and the station from
which I had come, we entered into conversa-
tion upon general subjects, such as the weather,
descriptions of different towns through which
we had passed, etc. I soon found in addition
to being an excellent hand at telegraphing, my
fair correspondent was very entertaining in
conversation ; and it was easy to discover from
the way in which she acted during a press of
business, that she was of a very amiable dis-
position. These conversations went on for
some time, till at length I was miserably dull
when away from the instrument, and always
eager to discharge, as quickly as possible, those
duties which occasionally called me away, so

that I might return to speak to Amy. I was
most anxious to see the being who exercised
such an influence over me, and ul length, after
much persuasion, and having obtained the
consent of her widowed mother wo exchanged
portraits, If I was in love before, 1 was
doubly so now. Having obtained the likeness,
I was more eager than ever to see the original.
To hear the sound of her voice—which I was
sure, from the expression of her face in the
portrait, was soft and sweet—to see her smiio
on mo, and to gaze into her large, bright, blue

| eyes, seemed to me the objects most to bo de-
sired of any iu the world. I applied for, and
obtained leave of absence for a fortnight, and
instantly proceeded to N . We met: and
everything that I had pictured was as naught
compared to the beauty and amiability of the
original. Before I left, we were engaged to
be married; and three months afterward, hav-
ing obtained, through the kindness of my su-
perior officer, a transfer from Merton to N ,

Amy Watson changed her name for mine.—
Since then we have lived happily, for we are
still lovers, and have never had cause to regret
that the principal part of our love making was
by telegraph.
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Agents for Record.
THOS. BOYCE SAN FRANCISCO
A. BADLAM. SACRAMENTO
SAM. .1. DAVIS DAVIS' EXPRESS
R. C. GRIDLEY GRILLE Y'S EXPRESS

Rimncss Notice.
Messrs. Tiro’s Callow and D. M. Bisnor, having

purchased interests in the Record Newspaper and
Job Printing establishment, will hereafter lie asso-
ciated in conducting the business of the same. No
change will be made in the Editorial control of the
Paper.

BUSINESS CARDS.
JESSE BEENE,

TVT otn z' y X*üblic,

OFFICE at Ids Book Store, Huatoon St.

OROVILLE. n!2

CHARLES H. VEEDER
ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Notary Public,
CAEPELLA,

mh2—dm Mendocino County.

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, 3?resses
PRINTING MATERIAL,

Inks, B Mfloek

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

j. n. painter
j. m. painter

T. P. PAINTER

PAINTER & CO.,
Practical Printers and dealers in

Type, Tresses, Printing Materials,
Ink , Paper, Cards, smc.$ mc.

510 Clay Street, above Saiwome,

j San Francisco.

j tAU Olficc.s fitted out with dispatch
mch2-ly

J. H. MARPLE,
Justice of flio Ponoo,

OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
- OFFlCE—Oroville, on Bird St., opposite Court

House-
All business appertaining to duties of Notaries

Public, done with rare and dispatch. Declaration
of Homesteads made out. Acknowledgments taken
Ac. Blanks on band, and for sale.

Oroville, Dec. sth, 1860.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justice of tho Ponco,

OROVILLE, ORHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFICE—Opposite Postofficc. ds

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

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

X. B.—Consultations Free. dl

L. C. Granger.] [A. Mairice, 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 Bird street,between Huntoon and Myers
streets, Oroville. scp.2’jtf.

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR. AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Oroville Butte Co.

Office—Bird st., between Myers and Huntoon.

s. ROSENBAUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
routing the Plaza. augl

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST .

OF PITK -In Mathews* Brick Build-
‘ng. on Huntoon St., between Mont-
gomcry and Bird Sts,

OROVILjLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
Watchmaker snd Jeweler,

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
large experience in hospital and family practice,

■and confidently hopes for a share of public patron-
age.

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

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
A T TORN E Y A T LA W,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office Bird Street, Oroville, Butte County,

California. dl *5B

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKER,
Southeast Cor. of the Plaza,

i2t OROVILLE.

ZJIU.-HF.ADS PRINTED AT THE LOWEST** ra.es at the RECORD OFFICE,

LIQUORS, &c.
PHILIP FAKRELLY,

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
Foreign iC Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
® ® ■■ ■■ KII'CCI,

Opposite Post Office, Orovillc.

Aoent for Lyon A Co.'.- Pan Francisco Ale;
“ “ Oakley's San Francisco Cider,

tfft. The best brands of English and Scotch Ales
and Porters,in bnlkand 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 BELOW THE POST OFFICE,

On Huntoon Street,

WHERE WE WILL P.E HAPPY■ +

Ito see ourold friends and custo |s_'
mors, and we would recommend ithose who wish to purchase Liquors to give ns

call and examine our Stock before purchasing
elsewhere. We keep constantly on hand a large
assortment of both
Foreign and Domestic Liquors,

FINE WINES, &c., &c., Ac.

We are also Agents for

Iloclsclien, Wieland &. Co.’s

SAN FRANCISCO LAGER REEB
From the celebrated

Philadelphia Brewery.

- ALSO

Williams & Coes Marysville CIDER, and Rosen-
baum's Bitters. fid

QU I NCY HALL!
THE -

LARGEST

Clothing Emporium
IX

CALIFORNIA.

117, 119, and lot Washington St.,

027 SAX FRANCISCO.

VALUABLE LANDS,
FOR SALE!

The undersigned offers for sale

■7,000 Acres

Of Valuable Farm and Grazing Land,

SITUATED os the WEST SIDE of FEATHER
River, Butte County ; being part of the “Fer-

nandez Grant/’ and including the tract known as
the “ Henshaw Ranch. 7 ’

TITLE GOOD.
These Lands willl lie Sold on Easy Terms, and

time allowed on a portion of the purchase money,
with moderate interest.

Included in the above is

•■2.000 Acres of Enclosed Pasturage: also,
100 Tons of Excellent liny.

Apply to J. L. HENSHAW
Hamilton Township. Butte County.

Oroville, Saturday, Sept. 22.—n46tf.

JOB PRINTING.

Having just received a large assortment of Print-

ing Materials, comprising some \cu-and Elegant

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

enabled to execute alt kinds of Job Printing A T

GREATLY REDUCED RATES, and in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

tir Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

executed.

Legal Blanks, Billheads, Circulars, Bali Tickets,

Cards. Lalxds, Drafts, Show Cards. Programmes,

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

not to b# surpassed,

TERMS CASH.

BUSINESS CARDS PRINTED
for $o per 1000.at

THE RECORD OFFICE.

A man boasting in company ol ladies
that he had a very luxuriant head of hair, one
of them remarked that it was altogether owing
to the mellowness of the soil.

A broker, not long ago, when escorting
home a fair damsel, asked her what kind of
money she liked best. Of course the blushing
beauty instantly suggested matrimony. “ What
interest does it bring ?” inquired the man of
current funds and wild cat documents. “If
properly invested,” faltered the fair charmer,
“ if properly invested, it will double the origin
al stock every two years.”

A traveler passing through Weston, near
Bridgewater, in the State of gcorgia, seeing a
sign over the door with this word “Agorsc-
qurderc,” he called to the woman to inquire
what she sold, when she said that she did not
sell anything, but that “ Agnes was cured
here.”

Receipts that never Fail.—To destroy
rats—Catch them one by one, and flatten their
heads in a lemon squeezer.

To kill cockroaches—(Jet a pair of heavy
bools, then catch the roaches, put them in a
barrel, then get in yourself and dance.

To kill Bedbugs—Chain their hind legs to a
tree, then go round in front and make mouths
at them.

To catch Mice—On going to bed put crumbs
of cheese in your mouth, and lie with it open,
and when moose’s whiskers tickle your throat,
bite.

To make hens lay—Tie them flat on boards,
and then put pillows under the boards.

To prevent dogs from going mad—Cut their
tails off close behind their ears.

To keep healthy—Take a brandy smash ear-
ly in the morning, throw it out of the window
and then eat your breakfast.

To kill your enemies—Treat them to tangle-
leg whisky.

The lady who sent us a mince pic, (says a
western editor,) with the request “ please in-
sert,” is informed that such articles are never
crowded out by a press of other matter.

A boy was going along the streets carrying
a pitcher of milk, when presently he stumbled,
and smash went the pitcher, and away went

the milk. Another boy across the way saw
the accident and shouted :

“ Oh! won't you catch it when you go
home ; your mother’ll give it to you !”

“ Xo she won’t either !” screamed the other ;
“ ray mother always says, ‘Never cry for spilled
milk.”

“ Ah ! how do you like my moustache, Mith
Laura ?” lisped a dandy to a merry girl. “ Ob,
very much. It looks like the fuz on the back
of a catterpillar.”


