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Lafayette-
BY CABBIE CALDERWOOD.

We will be free—we will be free !”

He heard that shout from o’er the sea;
His young wife gently bade him stay,
But no; his mission was awav,
And heeding not a King’s command,
He hastened to the Western land.
He vow’d to be our country’s friend;
For her his youth and wealth to spend,
And history’s page tells ns now,
How well he kept that noble vow,
And he upon the battle-plain
To cheer the valiant in that hour.
And when the battle-storm was o’er,
And forth be went to distant shore,
How many a soldier wept to part
Forever with that manly heart!
And to the countiy he had blest
He came once more; a nation’s guest.
And then a people's loud acclaim
Did honor to the hero’s name.
He missed the voices that had fled
As the swift years had onward sped.
And wept while standing by the grave
Of him the bravest of the brave.
Whilethinking of their manhood’s pride
When stood the heroes side by side.
As long as gratit-de shall be
With men who prize their liberty—■
As long as an unselfish deed
With admiration men shall read—
As long as love goes toward the brave—
As lung as stars and stripes shall wavs,
America shall not forget
The noble hero—Lafayette.

“River of Time.”
BY J. J. OWEN.

Floating along!—we glide together
Down the silent river of time;

Now wo enter the swifter current,
Bearing us on to another clime—

Floating along.

Fading away—the shores ofchildhood.
Tinged with the morning s roseate hue—

Scenes where my thoughts still love to linger,
Slowly receding from my view—

Fading away.

Over the stream—the doubtful future—
Shadows envelop the other shore:

Many a craft in its clouds and darkness,
Pass from my vision evermore—

Over the stream.

Carelessly on ! The sons of folly
Eagerly crowd the swelling sail;

Heedless alike of storm or breaker,
Speeding along before the gale—

Carelessly on.

River of Time ! Oh. beat me onward,
Not where thy darkest currents flow;

Engulf me not in thy giddy whirlpool ,
Bury me not in thy caves below—

River of Time.

Silent Courage.
’Tis said that by the Dead Sea shore

The fruit most tempting, is but ashes;
And so you’ll find the cold heart’s core,

From which most boastful promise flashes;
If sacrafice or trial come.
Its high pulsation ’twill benumb.

No, never did loud tongue bespeak
High purpose, but was purposeless;

And never did it battle seek,
Save from the depths of nothingness;

When challenging a foe unseen,
It vents not bravery hut spleen.

The maxim of the port old.
Will through the lapse of time attest,

That courage purified as gold.
Is ever silent in the breast,

And never seeks the battle never,
But meets it like a rushing river.

A preacher, whose text led him to speak of
the prophet Jonah, among other things, said :

“ I am of the opinion that Jonah was a cleanly
old man, neither smoking nor chewing, from
the fact that the fish retained him so long in
his stomach. If the fish bad swallowed the
house where we are worshiping, he would no
doubt have vomited himself to death.”

Rf.v. Dr. Dwight, officiating clergyman at
the North Congregalional Church, in Ihe
course of his sermon, on Sunday evening, rela-
ted tiie following striking anecdote of the “man
of giant mind.” Upon entering church one
Sabbath morning, a friend remarked, sneer-
ingly, “ Mr. Webster, you worship where the
doctrine of ’one in three and three in one’ is
upheld.” “My friend,” replied Webster,
“ neitheryou nor I understand the arilhmctic
of Heaven

Railway Guard to Third Class—“ Who is
the man that has been smoking? He had
better not let me catch him. 11l soon put his
pipe out.”

To Second Class—“ Now, gents, smoking
isn’t allowed—it’s a fine of forty shillings.”

To First Class—“ Ifyou please, gentlemen,
smoking is against the rules. 1 must request
you to put your cigars out.”

A West Indian millionaire gave Dr. Cooper
his largest fee. He had undergone,successfully,
a painful operation, and paid his physicions,
Lettsom and Nelson, with 300 guineas each.
“ But you, sir,” cried the grateful old man,
sitting np in bed, and addressing Cooper,
“ shall have something better. There, sir,
lake thatlt was his nightcap, which he
flung at the surprised surgeon. “ Sir.” an-
swered Cooper, “ 1 11 pocket the affront,” and
on reaching home he found in the cap a draft
for 1,000 guineas.

As people sprinkle the floors before they
sweep them, so some ladies sprinkle their hus-
bands with tears, in order to sweep cash out
of their pockets.

A farmer's wife, in speaking of the smart-
ness of her son, a lad six years old, to a lady
acquaintance, said :

“ He can read fluently in
any part of the bible, repeat the whole cate-
chism, and weed onions as well as his father.”
“ Yes, mother,” added the young hopeful, "and
yesle'day I licked Ned Rawson, tbrowed the
cat into the well, and stole old Hinckley’s
gimlet.”

He who troubles himself more than he needs,
grieves also more than is necessary; lor the
same weakness which make him anticipate bis
misery makes him enlarge it too.

A NARROW ESCAPE.
AN INCIDENT OF THE MEXICAN WAR.

BY J. M. W.

[From the Golden Era.]

“ Where are you off to so early," asked a
friend of mine one fine morning just after we
bad taken Vera Cruz.

“ I'm going out for a day’s sport, duck
shooting. Won't you go along?"

“ No, thank you. I’ve no objection to be-
ing killed in a legitimate way by the enemy,
and in my country's cause, if such is to be my
fate ; but to be shot or lariatted by a lot ol
rascally Guerillas,—and none of my friends
near to see and praise my daring-goes against
the grain. So I won’t put myself in the way
of having such a fate befall me. And if you
will take my advice you will quit going out to
those lagunas, or that will be your fate, sure.”

“ Don’t you believe it, my dear fellow. 1
don’t feel that my time’s come yet, and so I
shall go out there as usual. To-night you
shall moss with me, and I'll give you a roast
duck for supper."

“ Well, I see you are bent on going, so I'll
fell you something that you are not aware of.
There was a party of rangers came in lust
night from a scout on the city road, and they
report having seen a large body of guerillas
about ten miles out. So look out for them, as
some of them may be nearer than that. The
chaparral out there where you are going is a
good place for them to hide in aud pick oil
any stragglers like yourself.”

“ Bah, my dear fellow. I’m equal to as
many of the unwashed hounds as are likely to
venture as near the city as my hunting grounds.
So, good morning."

“ Well, go along ; but look out for your-
self,” and with the warning my friend turned
and left me to go on my way rejoicing.

At twenty, one will do what at thirty, he
would consider the greatest folly. At the
lime I’m writing of, I had not reached my
twentieth year, and I was anxious to let my
older friends know that I did not fear anything.
But now it would be different. It would take
a greater inducement than the praise of a few
good fellows, to get me to do what I then did
on so small a provocation. As we grow older,
we become more careful of what becomes of
daily less value—life. Not that we are less
brave, but years bring experience, and with
experience comes discretion. But to my story.

About three miles from the city of Vera
Cruz, may be found some marshy land and two
or three small lagunas, where there are in the
season, large quantities of game. All round
the place there is a dense chaparral, and be-
yond, about three miles, is, or was at the time
a large building with a smaller house near it.
They are built ou a sand hill aud arc visible
from the harbor.

From my earliest recollections I have had a
passion for wandering over old deserted build-
ings, and had been promising myself the treat
of a ramble through the one in question. My
early reading about Mexico had given me
very romantic notions concerning that country,
consequently the building had excited my cu

riosity.
I thought that the building could be nothing

less than some old castle of the times of the
conquest, and I was enjoying in anticipation
the pleasure I would have in wandering thro’
the ruin. So after I had killed as much game
as I wanted, and while the day was yet young,
I thought I would go and see the place. It
was hard work getting through the chaparral.
I arrived at the object of my curiosity to find
it like many other bright visions of the dis-
tance, an illusion. I found that what I had
pictured to myself to be a ruin, with its thous-
and strange nooks, and secret passages, to be
nothing but on old magazine with barracks
attached for the use of the guard.

After wandering through both buildings for
some time, and as the day was very warm, 1
found a cool place and lay down to rest. The
heat of the day, and the fatigue I had under-
gone in getting there predisposed me to slum-
ber. I thought that I might sleep an hour or
so, and still have time to get back to the city
in season to have some of the game cooked,
and keep my promise to my chum, to give him
a game supper. As I had no fear of being
disturbed, I was soon asleep and dreaming of
exploring on old ruined castle. Some one has
said that sleep is a species of madness. If it
is so. there is sometimes much method in the
madness. That the mind never sleeps I am
satisfied ; for, during a life of varied adventure,
with some very narrow escapes, I have been
suddenly aroused from a sleep wherein my
dreams have been of a disagreeable type, to a
startling reality of danger—sometimes in time
to prepare myself to meet and overcome it, and
sometimes after excessive fatigue I have been
too tired to throw efi the sleep that bound me
in time to save myself.

At the lime of which I am writing, nature
was too much exhausted to be aroused, though
I felt that there was a pressing danger surroun-
ding me. Ido not know how long I had slept,
but probably two or three hours. As I said
before, I was dreaming of exploring an old
ruin. I was wishing in ray dream that I had
the clairvoyant's power, so that I could pene-
trate the hidden mystery of the past. And
then, as is usual, my dream took another form.
I thought that the place where I lay was a lair
for robbers, and that they had returned from
an expedition aud were about to discover me.
I knew that unless I could hide from them they
would put me to death ; but I seemed to be
paralysed, and had no power to move. At
last, by a powerful effort, I aroused myself
from my sleep to find myself surrounded by as
desperate a looking set of fellows as I had ever
met with. There were some eight of them,
with their escopdas all pointing to one centre.
That centre was my breast. When they saw
that I was awake and noticed my look of
astonishment, they seemed to be infinitely
amused and made some very witty remarks at
my expense.

One thinks with astonishing quickness when

placed in sqch situations as I then was. I
thought that my time had come. I bitterly re-
gretted my fool hardiness in venturing so far
away from the city alone. The ridiculous is
often nearly blended with the sublime; for,
while regretting my unpleasant position there,
came the thought that the greasers would get
my grme, and that hurt ray feelings.

But I had not long to greive- When they
saw that I was fully aware they ordered me
with sundry kicks and curses, to get up, add-
ing that I was a prisoner.

I was soon rifled of what little change I hap-
pened to have with me; then I was lied to the

| horse of one of the party and warned that if J
made any resistance I would be cut down in-
stantly. I thought it best to fake the advice
and submit, though it went awfully against the
grain; but I knew that to resist would bemad- j
ness, as I would be knifed on the spot; where- j
as if I took things quietly I might Dud an
opportunity to escape. AVe rode off toward the ]
mountains, taking what appeared to be a cat-

tle trail, and following it, about as near as I
could judge, ten miles, when we came into a
broad road.

About sundown we arrived at a large haci-
enda and the lea'der of the party called a halt.

I was satisfied that the place was a kind
of headquarters for guerrillas, for there were
some fifty or sixty as villainous looking cut-
throats lounging round as I ever had the luck
to meet with. My capturers were soon dis-
mounted, and then I was assisted off the horse
in no very ceremonious or gentle manner.

I had been puzzling my brain trying to solve
the reason why they, instead of killing me on
the spot, had brought me all that distance, I
could arrive at no other solution than that they
wanted to exercise some of their cruel ingen-
uity in torturing me, and that I bad been
brought there that they might have no inter-
ruption in their amusement. But to proceed.
After I was dismounted they dragged me to a
door through which I was thrust into a small
room with one other opening-a window strong-
ly barred. As they turned to leave me, they
told me that I would be settled with in the
morning.

After about half an hour, the door was un-
barred and the guard passed in to me some
tortilas, a dish of friloles and a calabash of
water- and I was told to cat and enjoy my
supper, as it would be the last meal I would
ever eat. I asked how I was to eat with my
hands tied behind me. The fellow answerd me
by asking a question. He asked me how a dog
ate; as the dog had no hands I should have to

manage as the dog. Had it not been for the
pitying angel, Woman!-—O Woman! Let her
be ever so greatly outraged, if she sees her en-
emy suffering, she instantly forgets her wrongs
and will smooth his pillow with as gentle a hand
as though she had never received anything but
kindness from him. Through the persuasion of
the woman who had brought the food, my
hands were loosened. And homely as the food
was and although my situation was so pre-
carious, I ale with a keen relish, for I had not
tasted anything since early morn and made a
very light meal then. After I bad satisfied
my hunger I commenced looking round my pris-
on to try and find some weak place where I
might attempt to get out and make an escape;
but a very few moments survey served to show
me that I had no hopes of gettingout by any
other way than through the door which I had
entered.

For a couple of hours my thoughts were
very sad and bitter. I thought of my mother
aud sister. I thought of their agony of hopes
deferred. I thought their grief at my loss
would be less if they knew that I had died
while fighting the battles of my country, but
that they would never know' how 1 had perish
ed. To me that was worse than the bitterness
of death. But regrets for what could not be
helped were useless, that I knew ; for I was
something of a philosopher, always, so I
thought that I would put away such disagree-
able companions as my thoughts by sleep, and
I coiled myself away in one corner for that !
purpose. But I had not got fairly settled be-
fore the door of my prison was opened again,
and I was ordered to get up and follow, as the j
captain had come and wished to dispose of me, j
they being about to leave early in the morning. !
and he did not wish to furnish a horse for a
prisoner to ride.

Let any one imagine themselves in the posi-
tion I then was, and they can form some idea
of my feelings. My hands had been again tied
so that I was utterly helpless. I could not
have that satisfaction of even injuring one of j
my murderers. Had they left myhands free, I j
should have watched my opportunity and fast 1
ened to the throat of one of the hounds. I

|knew that before my gripe would loosen he
1 would have passed to eternity. But it was not

to be.
I was soon in the presence of the commander

of the force. He put to me a few questions
and wound up by asking me if I had any pref-
erence as to bow I whould die. He said that
he would give me my choice between shooting
and haneing.

“ Let me die by the ballet, then,” was my
answer.

“ By the bullet be it then, and allow me to

assure you that I admire you for your choice,”
| replied he, in as cool a voice and with as un-

j concerned a manner as if he was arranging the
! slaughter of an ox. And with the order to the

: men to take me out and shoot me, he lit a fresh
cigarette, and with a Spaniard’s cold blooded

i courtesy, offered me one.
Just as his fellows were about to comply

with the order, a horseman dashed np to the
door and dismounted. I was standing facing

j the door, and as he entered, 1 was the first
person his eyes rested upon. He stepped on
the threshold, and for a moment looked steadily
at me, and then with an exclamation he sprang
toward me, saying as he did so, "my dear
friend; how came yon in this plight T I believe
I’m just in time" —and before I bad time to
answer, be bad bis knife out and I was free
from the cords that bound tay hands

My friend then turned to the commander of
the force—who by this time had lost all his
sangfroid and was standing, looking and appa-
rently bewildered—and asked him what he was
going to do with me.

“ I had just ordered him to be shot,” replied
the captain.

“Well, returned Dan Francisco Aguilar,
(my friend’s name) “ I countermand the order.
This mao is my dear friend and you must shoot
me before you shoot him—and as I am your
commander 1 don't think you will do that.”

“ But how is that ; have you not sworn to
kill every American we take,” asked Captain
Don Alonzo.

‘•True, I have sworn to put to death every
American that my force takes ; but this man
is exempt from that oath. lie is the man who
would, but fur the friend that was with him at

the time, have shot down my poor father's
murderer!”

In a moment my bitterest enemies had
changed to my warmest friends.

But that the reader may understand the
sudden change that took place in my favor, I
will relate a little incident that occurred in the
city of Vera Cruz a short time previous to my
capture by the guerrillas, and in which I was
a prominent actor.

One day, about a month previous to my
capture, a friend—whom I shall name Frank
Mercer, and who was an officer in the regulars
—and myself were outside the city walls ram-
bling along the beach. We were returning to
lunch. He had his side arms and I had in my
belt a Colt's revolver. We were passing
through a narrow street, (In fact all the streets
are very narrow,) and had arrived nearly at
our quarters ou the plaza, when we perceived,
about thirty yards from and coming toward us,
two rangers. One of them had a short carbine
and the other the never absent revolver. A
little more than half way from us to them stood
an old man. He was probably sixty years of
age, for his hair was as white as snow, and he
was slightly bent. He appeared to be a gen-
tleman and his venerable appearance ought to

have protected him from violence. When the
rangers were within some five or six feet of
him, and my friend and myself probably twice
the distance, he of the carbine motioned the
old man to get off the sidewalk. The old gen-
tleman turned to obey, but be was not soon
enough, for by the time he had turned toenter

the hause, the two fellows were up to where be
stood, and he of the carbine raised his weapon
and with all his strength brought it down on
the head of the old man, felling him like an ox
and linking the lock of the gun in his skull.

1 was young then and had never witnessed a
cold blooded murder like that. For an instant
I was paralyzed with horror, but only for an
instant, when indignation mastered every other
feeling. In another moment my revolver was
out and leveled at Ihe head of the murderer.—
But he was not to die at my hands ; as I pres-
sed tbp trigger, Frank threw up my arm and
the bullet passed over his head, taking his cap
off. At the moment, five or six men of Frank’s
company came np, and he order them to arrest
the two men, which they did very willingly.—
Frank and I then ran to the assistance of the
old man, and-as I raised him from the ground,
there come to the door a young girl of about
twenty years, beautiful as the Mohomcdan's
ideal of his bride of Paradise. When she saw
her father in my arms, with his white hairs
covered with blood, she dropped to the ground
as though she had received a bullet through
the heart. My friend rushed to her assistance
in a moment, and had raised her in his strong
arms, as though she was no heavier than a
child, and carried her into the house, while I
did the same with her father. The cry of ago-
ny that the girl uttered, as she fainted, brought
to the door a young man. He did not faint,
for be was made of sterner stuff, although the
sight of his father covered with blood and ap-
parently dead, and of his sister, white as a
shrouded corpse, might well have cause him to

lose for awhile all consciousness of suffering.
He merely called the servants and ordered

the women to attend to his sister ; then, while
Frank who bad gone to look for a physician,
was absent, I related to him the w hole circum-
stance as I had seen it. As I told my story, I
never in my life saw so many passions contend
ing in one face at the same time. There was
a mild, bitter grief, hate, and intense purpose
of vengeance. With strong expressions of
gratitude to myself, be grasped my band and
I told him that it was my pistol he had heard ;

that I had tried to kill the murderer ou the
spot, and would have done so, but for my cooler
friend ; but that I would be so strong a .wit-
ness in the couit-marlial that he would be sen-
tenced to be either hung or shot.

By the time I had finished, Frank had re-
turned with the surgeon of the regiment. The
latter soon brought the young lady out of her
swoon, but the father was past human help.—
He breathed about two hours and then stiff
ened in death. Two days after, Frank and
myself followed the remains to the grave, and
after that we were frequent visitors at the
house of mourning. I was not long in making
the discovery that my gay friend, Frank Mer-
cer, was as desparately in love with the beauty
as any young officer need desire to be. But as
the old saw hath it, “ the course of true love
never yet ran smooth and as Frank’s case
was no exception, I will probably at some fu-
ture time, as I have his permission, relate bow
he succeeded in winning and consoling the fair
orphan. On the morning after my capture
and sentence of death, I was—instead of lying
on the ground, lifeless, with the buzzards mak-
ing a meal from my carcass,—riding with an
escort toward the city, where I arrived about
noon. My friends had given me up and were
very glad to see me again, and at dinner over
our wine I told them of my narrow escape.

A negro once gave this toast: De late
Gubcrnor ob de Slate—him come in wid bery
little opposition, him go out will none at all.

“ Now, Sam, if you don’t stop licking that
molasses. I'll tell the man.” “ Yon tell the
man and I’ll lick yon and the molasses too.”

Military Terms.
Advanced Guard. The detachment of

troops which precedes the main body of nn

army or division.
Base of Operations.—The line of country or

fortresses occupied by troops from which mili-
tary operations advance, from which munitions
of war are supplied, and to which retreat can
be made in case of necessity.

Battalion.—A body of infantry, of from two
to ten companies. In most regiments of the
line, battalion and regiment are synonymous;
but a regiment may consist of several battal-
ions.

Brigade.—Two or more battalions or regi-
ments of infantry, united for combined service
under one officer. A brigade of cavalry con-
sists of two or more regiments. Artillery is
also brigaded, a brigade consists usually of six
pieces. A brigade of suppers consists of eight
men.

Canteen. —The soldier’s drinking vessel.
Column.—A body or formation of troops,

consisting of one battalion or more, drawn up
with the several divisions behind one another
so as to present an open front. It is said to

be close or open column, according to the

breadths of the intervals between the compa-
nies or battalions of which it is composed.

Commissariat. The department who is
charged with supplying the army with provi-
sions, tents, transports, &c.

Communication ( Line of.) —The line of
country, subdued or friendly, by moans of
which an army in the field receives its supplies,
and keeps op communication with its base of
operations.

Coup de Main.— An instantaneous and vig-
orous attack, undertaken with the view of
capturing a position.

Echelon. —The position of an army or body
of troops in the form of the steps of a ladder,
with one division more advanced than the other,
so as to support or replace those in front.—
Troops are said to be cn echelon when aranged
in successive lines parallel to each ether, like
the steps of a ladder, so that they can support
and replace each other as exigency require.

Enfilade. —To sweep or rake with cannon
and musketry a line ofworks or body of troops,
or deck of a ship from end to end ; to lire upon
the flank of a line of troops.

Esplanade.—A level ground within a fortified
place, used for exercise, a walk, Arc- ; properly,
the space between the fortifications of the town
and those of the citadel.

Fatigue Duty. —The labors in which sol-
diers are often engaged, distinct from the use
of arms, such as carrying provisions, water,
amunition, fuel, &c., cleansing barracks, &c.

Flank. —The extreme right or left of an
army or of any body of troops ; also the ex-
treme right or left of a military position. To
flank, is to attack a body of troops on the side
or to dispose troops so as to attack them.

Forlorn Hope.—The body of picked men
guided by engineer officers, detached to lead
the assault, or storm a fortress, or to perform
any service attended by great danger and
peril.

Haversack.—A coarse linen bag, in which
soldiers carry their provisions, when on a
march or on service.

Honors of War.—Distinctions granted to a
vanquished enemy, as of marching from a town,
camp, or entrenchment, with all the insignia
of military etiquette.

Invest.—To post troops ou every side of a
fortress or town, so as to prevent the garrison
from receiving supplies of men, provisions, or
ammunition, and from bolding communication
with any others.

Knapsacks. —A square leathern case, con-
taining the soldier s’regimental necessaries ; it
is strapped on the soldier’s back.

Parole. —The promise on honor given by a
prisoner of war, when allowed to go at large,
that he will re appear when required, or at art

appointed time unless discharged.
The password given out daily by the com-

manding officer, in camp or garrison, by which
to distinguish friends from foes.

Pickets {outlying) are detachments of troops,
cavalry and light infantry, forming a chain of
outposts, posted at some little distance from
the camp in order to secure it from any sur-
prise of the enemy, as well as to keep recon-
noitering parties at a distance.

Pickets ( inlying) are detachments which
remain in camp fully equipped, and ready to
turn out on any alarm.

Pioneers. —Solders trained to work with
pickaxe, spake, &c. They are employed in
repairing roads for the passage of troops,
clearing away obstructions, and working at
entrenchments.

Pouch.—A strong leathern case, lined with
tin divisions in which a soldier keeps his am-
munition.

Ration. —The allowance of provision issued
to troops.

Reconnoitre. —To examine an enemy’s posi-
tion and movements, the state of his army or
camp. To examine or survey the ground or
line of country intended for military opera-
tions.

Regiment. —A body of troops divided into
companies, each commanded by a captain. A
regiment averages from 800 to 1000 or 1200.

Reville. —The beat of drums at break of day.
The sentries after this do not challenge.

Scouts. — Persons employed to observe the
movements and gain intelligence of the num-
bers of an enemy.

Shake.—The military cap.
Stockade. —A line of stakes or posts, fixed

in the ground, as a barrier to the advance of
an enemy.

Strategy. —The science of conducting com-
plicated military movements, embracing the
whole of a theatre of war.

Tactics. — Properly the art of arranging
soldiers, i. e., of forming troops in order of bat-
tle, and of making such changes in their posi-
tions as circumstances or exigencies may
require.

Tumbrels are covered carts used to convey
tools, ammunition, <tc., in a train of artillery.

Van.—The first line or front of an army, in
opposition to the rear or last line.

Videttf are sentries mounted, stationed at
outposts or elevated points to observe the
movements of the enemy.

Wings.—The extreme right and left divi-
sions of an army.
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change will be made in the Editorial control of the
Paper.

BUSINESS CARDS.

JESSE BEENE,
Notary Public,

OFFICE—at hia Book Store, Himtoon St.

OROVILLE. n!2

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,

■ CaPd

ETC., ETC.

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

PAINTER & CO.,
Practical Printers and dealers in

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

510 Clay Street, above Sansome,
» San Francisco,

j n. painter)
j.m. painterr offices fitted out with dispatch
T. P. PAINTER) 1

mch2-ly

J. H. MARPLE,
J"xistico of tlio Poaoo,

OPIIIR 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. B! inks on hand, and tor sale.

Oroville, Dec. Bth, 1860.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justloo of tlio Peace,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postofflce. dS

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens nf Oro-
ville and vicinity, that he has opened an Office at
a. McDermott's drug store.
VN. 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 ihe Supreme Court.
Office —on Bird street,between Huntoon and Myers
streets. Oroville. sep.29tf.

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY and counselor at law,

and NOTARY PUBLIC.
Oroville Butte Co.

Office—Bird st., between Myers and Huntoon.

S. ROSENBAUM,
attorney at law.

Office—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
fronting the Plaza. aug4

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST ,

OFFICE—In Mathews- Brick Build-
OyfSjsSpl ing. on Huntoon St., between Mont-

cQTt. I' gomery and Bird Sts,
OROVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
■\Vatcl»mnkcr suet 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 lor a share of public patron-
age.

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

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offlee _ Bird Street, Oroville, Butte County,

California. dl*sB

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKER,
Southeast Cor. of the Plaza.

OBOVILLE.

BILL-HEADS PRINTED AT THE LOWEST
rates at the RECORD OFFICE.

LIQUORS, &c.

LIQUOR STORE
AND

Ice Depot.

FITCH & HUNT
WOULD RESPECTFULLY

"frfnnl inform their old friends
public generally, that they have aSSMi

one ot the best selected stocks of both Foreign andDomestic Liquors, fine Wines, Syrups, Cordials,
Ac.. Ac.. that has ever been offered for sale in this
part of the country, and would also state that they
are under manyobligations for the patronage theyhave received for the last four years, hoping it will
continue, as we will spare no pains in promptlyfilling orders from the country.

*

We are always happy to meet any and all of eurfriends at the store, where we will deal out the cool

Iced Drinks
of the day. Having the

Asency for the Grass Valley lee,
We will fill all orders in town and from the country,
requesting that blankets be sent with orders.

All orders for over 10 pounds, 6 cts. per lb.; un-
der that amount, 7 cts.

Send along your orders, and “keep cool.”
FITCH A HUNT,

Theatre Block, Huutoon St., Oroville.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
I€«aiiit<»on Wt <l,

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

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

The best brands ol English and Scotch Ales
and Porters, in bulk and bottles.

All orders promptly attended to, and Goods guar-
anteedas represented. dl

PHELAN’S

Billiard Saloon!
HMHR ABOVE BILLIARD SALOON. WITH
I Eight First Class Phelan Tables, i- now open

to the public. The Cushions on these Tables sue
the latest patent, and are a great improvement on
their predecessors. The ROOM is fitted up so as to
combine Elegance with Comfort. The BAR will be
bept constantly supplied with the very choicest
brands of Wines, Liquors ami Segars; and the sub
scribers hope, by strict attention, to merit the pa-
tronage of all who admire and practice the game of
Billiards. DAN LYNCH,

M. E. HUGHES,
721 and 722 Montgomery st.

Opposite the new Metropolitan Theatre,
San Francisco.

The subscriber begs to inform the public that the
above mentioned Billiard Saloon is also intended to
serve as a show and salesroom for
Phelna'§ Patent CombinationCushions ami

Model Hilliard Tables,
And Billiard Trimmings of every description Par-
ties desirous of purchasing Billiard Tables will thus
have an opportunity of selecting from a varied as-
sortment. both in style and finish, and can also test
the superiority claimed tor the < nshiuns and Tables.
Mr. DAN LYNCH will always be on hand, and
ready to give all required information with regard
to the merits of thc-e JUSTLY CELEBRATED
BILLIARD TABLES. The subscriber cordially in-
vites all interested parties to call and examine.’

M. E. HUGHES,
Agent for Phelan’s Patent Combination Cushions

and Modern Billiard Tables. jy2o-3m

QUINCY HALL!
THE -

LARGEST

Clothing*Emporium
IN

CALIFORNIA.

147, 119, and 151 Washington St.,

027 SAN FRANCISCO.

WIRE ROPE
It is 40 per cent lighter; less than one-half the

diameter and six times as durable as Manilla nr

Hemp Rope of equal strength, and is unaffected
by change of weather.

It is more particularly adapted for Derrick-Guy
Ropes, Ferry-Ropes and for Hoisting from deep
shafts and inclined planes.

Mining Companies, Ferry Owners. Ac., who use
rope for WINDING, HOISTING or STANDING
purposes, will effect an immense saving by order-
ing Wire Rope through our Agents.

Circulars, with a scale of weight, sizes, strengths
and list ot prices annexed, will be forwarded to
those interested, who can then Compare tuk Cost
of Wire and Hemp Hope. Address

A. S. lIALLIDIE & CO.
Manufacturers Patent Wire Dope and

SUSPENSION BRIDGE BUILDERS,
je29m3 Office,4l2 Clay St., San Francisco.

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

ing Materials, comprising some .Veto and Elegant

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

enabled to execute all kinds of Job Printing A T

GREATLY REDUCED RATES, ani in as

neat a style as any Printing establishment in the

State.

*S* Printing in Bronzes and Fancy Colors neatly

executed.

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.


