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The Ghost ofCatiline.
While I sit gazing on this beautiful scene,

and ruminating on the struggles of the Gulephs
and the Ghibellines, a man, withered by time,
and bent beneath the weight of years, glided
from the door of the villa and seated himselfat
my side. I had never gazed on such a forlorn
object. Ills clothes all seemed too large for
him. His long, dry, bony hands dangled out
of his sleeves, and his legs swayed to and fro
like those of a skeleton. The hair was thin
and gray, the forehead receding, the eyes small
and sunken deeply in the head, the nose long
and aquiline, the chin sharp and projecting,
and the thin lips drawn tightly across the yel-
low teeth, like those of one whose worst pas-
sions are predominant.

“ M ho are you ?” I asked, a little disturbed
by the close proximity of such a figure. As he
lilted his eyes to mine to reply, it seemed as if
I looked through the deeply sunken orbits into
an empty skull.

‘ I ? Mho am I?” he asked, in a sharp,
thin voice. “ All the world knows who I am,
or ought to know. I have done enough, and
suffered enough, to make it remember me.”
“I do not know you,” I replied. “ You are

a stranger to me.”
“ You do not know me ?” he continued, im-

patiently. “ You have read of me, and forgot-
ten it amid your poetical fogs. I hate poetry
and eloquence. Oh ! how I hate frothy ora-
tors ! They fill the lunatic asylums, and thus
slay more than the warriors,” he exclaimed,
bringing his hands together with such force
that the dry bones rattled. “ You have faith
in man; you believe iu virtue. You’ll learn
your weakness too late as, I did,” he added,
abstractedly.

“ Who are you ?” I again asked, growing
terrified.

“ A wronged man,” he replied.
“ Who was wronged you ?” I interrogated.
“ Cicero,” was his laconic reply. “He was

a cunning, frothy orator, who washed away
men’s senses with the stream of his eloquence,
I was an honest man, intent on the best inter-
ests of Rome, and worthy of a place in the
Consulate ; but he, being of the stronger party,
defeated me and pursued me into the grave.

“ Caesar was equally guilty with me, (if there
were any guilt,) but he saved him that he
might ride into power on his back. Were
the Rome’s benefactors? Rehold where she
lies ! I foresaw her fate, and meant to save
her immaculate by slaying her enemies and
committing her to the flames. From Rome,
chased by her hungry hounds, I fled to Fiesole.
In this garden I buried my treasure. Here I
used to sit, looking toward Rome, when the
sun was setting behind the Etrurian hills,” he
said, rising, and gliding into the villa like a
shadow.

The site of this villa is one of the most beau-
tiful and interesting iu the neighborhood of
Fh reuce. In ancient times, the grounds arc-
said to have been chosen by Catiline as a place
of deposit for his treasures. He Hew to Fiesole
on quitting Rome, the leader of a desparate
cause, and was defeated near I’istoja, almost
within sight of this Etrurian hill.

In 1829, a tieasure of about one hundred
pounds of Roman silver money, all of a date
anterior to the Catiline conspiracy, was found
in this garden.

“ What are you going to do, you bad wo-
man’s boy?” said Mrs. Partington, as Ike
passed through the kitchen into the garden.—
“ Down with the seseshers !’’ he shouted, and
she looked out just in season to see the top of
a weigelia bush fall before the artillery sword
of Paul that the youngster held in his hand.
“ You'd better go to Molasses Juglion, if you
want to do that,” she said, restraining his hand
as it was lifted against her favorite fuchsia,
ready to decapitate the plant that she had
watched with almost a mother’s care for three
winters. “ Dear me 1” she murmured half to
herself, “ what a terrible thing war is, when
even the children show such signs of consan-
guinity, and brother is pitied against brother,
I can’t bear to think of it. Isaac, dear, go
down and buy me an extradition of the paper.”
Ike departed with a half dime, and from the
fact that no change came back, Mrs. Parting-
ton supposed the price was raised.

Luxuries of the Romans.—The luxury of
the table commenced about the period of the
battle of Action, and continued to the reign
of Galba. Their delicacies consisted of pea-
cocks, cranes of Malta, nightingales, venison,
and wild and tame fowls; they were also fond
of fish. The reigning taste was a profusion of
provisions ; whole wild boars were served up,
filled with various small animals and birds of
different kinds, This dish was called the Tra-
jan horse, in allusion to the horse filled with
soldiers. Fowls and game of all sorts were
served up iu pyramids piled up in dishes as
broad as modern tables. Mark Antony pro-
vided eight boars for twelve guests. Caligula
served up to his guests pearls of great value,
dissolved in vinegar. Lucullus had a particu-
lar name for each apartment, and a certain
scale of expense attached to each. Cicero
and Pompcy agreed to take supper with him,
provided he would not order his servants to
prepare anything extraordinary. He directed
his servants to prepare the supper in the room
of Apollo. His friends were surprised at the
magnificence of the entertainment. He then
informed them that when he mentioned the
name of the room, the servants then knew the
scale of expense. Whenever he supped in the
room of the Apollo, the supper always cost
£1,250. He was equally sumptons in his
dress. A Roman pnetor, who was to give
games to the public, requested to borrow one
hundred purple robes for the actors, Lucullus
replied that he could lend him two hundred if

he wanted them. The Roman furniture in
their houses corresponded with their profuse-
ness in other respects. Pliny stated that in
his time more money was often given for a ta-
ble than the amount of all the treasures found
in Carthage when it was conquered by the
Romans.

Space Annihilated.
In an article on the wonders of the tele*

graph, an English paper tells of a Liverpool
merchat traveling Holland, who suddenlyfound
himself in want of money. Instead of wri-
ting to Amstcrdom or Liverpool, and waiting
the return of post, he walks into the telegraph
office and sends a few words by lightning to
state his need. This was at 12 o’clock. A
turn or two on the quays, round the square of
the palace, would bring him to the hour of
dinner. Six o’clock found him at his wine. A
tap at the door—a stranger is introduced

“ Have I the honor of addressing M—?”
“ Yes.”
“ Our London correspondent desires us to

place in your hands a check for £100.”
The Athenceura relates an anectote which

has a different interest. The scene is the
Prague railway station at Vienna ; the time,
six o’clock, a. m., on the arrival of the great
train from Dresden, Prague and Brunn. An
Englisnman, who had lost his passport, is on
bis way to the guard house, conducted by a
Croat soldier, on suspicion of being a refugee
and a conspirator. He has about him letters
to various persons in Hungary and Italy,
chiefly patriots ; and knowing the Austrians,
he is altogether conscious that his case is bad.
Arrived at the guard house, he is asked to tell
the story of his life—those of the lives of his
father, mother and acquaintances. He is cros-
questioned, doubled and threatened. Of course
he lets them know that he is a free born Bri-
ton, and he plainly hints that they had better
mind what they are about His words are
disbelieved, and put down as evidence against
him. He is without a passport; and every
man without a passport is a vagabond . A
thought struck him. When he entered Aus-
tria at Badenback, he remembered that he
was detained a couple of hours while the po-
lice looked into his passport and copied it in-
to their books. That entry must still be there.
He appeals to it, and suggests an enquiry by
telegraph, if the story be not true. The Croats,
with their long guns and dog faces, stare in be-
wilderment. But the official could not refuse
the appeal, especially as the prisoner offered to

pay for the expenses of the inquiry. Away
flashed the lightning along the plains of Mo-
ravia, by the Maldua, and Elba, through the
mountains of Bohemia, to the heart of the
Saxon Switzerland. The book was opened,
the story found true, and the reply sent back.
By ten o’clock the answer was at the gates of
Vienna,the Croats gave up their spoil, and in
less than an hour afterward the tourist was
enjoying a Vlennese breakfast at the Herr
Erzhog Gar!.

“ Scum im Every Army.”—A private let-
ter describes a visit to the rebel prisoners to-
ken to Washington from Manassas Junction;
a more healthy, vigorous, powerful set of men
I have not seen for some time. They repre-
resented Alabama, Georgia, South Carolina
and Virginia. I talked with a very gentle-
manly South Carolinian who was taken in the
battle by the Minnesotians. He stated that
he was treated with the greatest kinddess by
his captors and and by the “ regulars,” who
afterwards guarded him. When the brutal
assault here was spoken of on unarmed prison-
ers, he merely shrugged his shoulders, and
said, “ there must be scum in every army.”
Of our regiments be thought the Fire Zou-
aves made the most fiery charges. He admit-
ted that his men were driven back some mile
and a quarter, and that their losses were tre-
mendous. They all indignantly denied that
any barbarities were inflicted on the wounded;
and that their regiments had the most thor-
ough supply of lint, bandages, medices and
surgeons, and that our wounded surely would
be kindly attended to. All were in excellent
spirits.

Expressive Thoughts.— How musically and
beautifully some people express their thoughts!
Are not the following definitions in a quaint,
curious, pleasant style ?

Religion—Akey which opens wide the gates
of Heaven.

Death—A knife by which the tics of earth
are riven.

Earth—A desert through which pilgrims
wend their way.

Grave—A home of rest which ends life’s
weary way.

Resurrection—A sudden waking from a
quiet dream.

Heaven—A land of joy, of light, and love
supreme.

Faith—An anchor dropped beyond the vale
of death.

Hope—A lone star beaming o'er a barren
heath.

The piety of the N. Y. Tribune is not of
the severest sort. Speaking of the remark of
a Richmond paper that a slave connected with
the New Orleans artillery, made a prayer lor
the Southern cause, etc., the Tribune says :
“ The prayers of the white rebels we should
not value a rush; but if the blacks have really
taken to praying against us, why the oxen,
the horses and the mules will be at it next;
so that we may as well be looking about us.”

A Double Secedek.—The slaves who run
away from their masters in Virginia are set to
work at once by Gen. Butler, and made to

keep at it, much to their annoyance. One of
them having been pat to it rather strong,
said :

“ Golly, Massa Butler, dis nigger nebber
had to work so hard before ; guess dis chile
will secede once moah 1”

Great River.— Admiral Hope, of the Bri-
tish navy, has succeeded in ascending the great
river in China, Yang-tse, to a distance of 570
nautical miles from its month, without any ac-
cident, and it was stated that it was naviga-
ble for 157 miles farther up, making iu all 727
miles or about 842 statute miles from the sea.
The Yang-tse, therefore, although it be, in
point of navigation, neither the Mississippi or
the St. Lawrence, far excels the Ganges, the
Rhine and the Danube ; it is, indeed the finest
navigable river of the Old World.

Ax Ancient Custom.—The mark which
persons who are unable to write are required
to make instead of their signature, is the sign
of a cross, and this practice having formerly
been followed by kings and nobles, is constant-
ly referred to as an instance of the deplorable
ignorance of ancient times. This signature is
not, however, invariable proof of such igno-
rance ; anciently, the use of this mark was not
confined to illiterate persons, for among the
Saxons the mark of the cross, as an attestation
of the good faith of the person signing, was
required to be attached to the signature of
those who would write, as well as to stand in
the place of the signature of those who could
not write. In those times if a man could
write, or even read, his knowledge was consid-
ered proof positive presumptive that he was in
holy orders. The word clericus or clerk was
synonymous with penman, and the laity, or
people who were not clerks, did not feel any
urgent necessity for the use of letters. The
ancient use of the cross was therefore universal,
alike by those who could and by those who
could not write; it was, indeed, the symbol of
an oath from its holy associations, and gene-
rally the mark. On this account, M. Charles
Knight in his notes to the Pictorial Shak-
spearc, explains the expression of “ God save
the inarm,” as a form of ejaculation approach-
ing to the character of an oath. This phrase
occurs three or more times in the plays of
Shakspeare ; but hitherto it has been left by
the commentators in its original obscurity.

How to Distinguish the Rank of Offi-
cers.—By observing the shoulder straps worn
by officers of the army their rank can be readi-
ly ascertained. A Major-General is distin-
guished by two silver stars on his shoulder
straps ; a Brigadier-General has but one; a
Colonel has a silver embroidered spread eagle ;

a Lieutenant-Colonel has a silver embroidered
leaf; a Captain is known by two gold embroi-
dered bars ; a First Lieutenant has but one
gold bar on the strap ; a Second Lieutenant
none at all. The cloth of the strap is as fol-
lows : staff officers dark blue ; artillery, tight
(or sky) blue ; riflemen, medium (or mohrald)
green, cavalry, orange color.

Hard to Beat.—One of the juveniles,
though considerably advanced, presented him-
self, not long since, for admission to a public
school near Dry Dock. He was shown a seat,
and in the course of the morning the master
resolved to enter into a little examination of
the youth's capacities and knowledge prior to
assigning him to a class. Calling to the b'hoy
to stand up, he asked :

“ Do you know anything about grammar ?”

“ I don’t know anything else, replied the
boy.”

“ Very well; now attend : lu the beginning
God made the world ; parse world.”

All the b’hoy knew of grammar was what
he had heard that very morning from the clas-
ses reciting around him ; but then he had been
taught that when fighting in the dark he must

strike out straight from the shoulder, right
and left, and all would be right.

“ Parse world ?” he drawled out, inquiring-
ly, so as to gain time.

“Yes 1 In the beginning God made the
world ; parse world.”

“ Wal, woald’s the biggest kind of noun,
masculine gender, and all sorts of tense, past,
present and future, and"—slapping his hands
down on the desk with a force that shook the
building—“ it is governed by God ! Nowfotch
on your Sunday school scholars, ole boss, and
see if they can beat that.”

The Tvfo and the Editor.—The lawyer
editor of a country paper who wrote a very
“ blind” hand was frequently annoyed by com-
positors’ inquiries concerning words which
they could not decipher. One day acomposit-
or, who was as little acquainted with the
disposition of the editor as he was with the
hand writing, entered the sanctum, and holding
the copy before his eyes, inquired what a cer-
tain crooked mark stood for. The editor did
not wish at that time to be interrupted, and
exclaimed : “ Go to the devil.”

The compositor retired not to bis Satanic
majesty, but to the composing room. When
the editor read the proofs, he had the pleasure
to see a line of his leading editorial read ;

“ He (Mr. Webster) will, in all probability,
go to the devil.”

The copy was looked for, and the crooked
mark was rendered—“ be nominated.”

A talking match recently came off in New
Orleans for five hundred dollars a side. It
continued thirteen hours, the rivals being a

Frenchman and a Yankee. The by standers
and judges were all talked to sleep, and when
they awoke in the morning they found the
Frenchman dead and the Yankee whispering
in his ear.

We never see a man bewailing his ill fortune
without something of contempt for his weak-
ness. No individual or na'ion ever rose to
emidence in any department which gave itself
up to this childish behavior. Greatness can
only be achieved by being superior to misfor-
tune, and by returning again and again to the
assault with renewed energy.

Some of the moralists tell us that woman
suffers great wrongs. No doubt she does, but
we sometimes think, when we see her now a-
days, that she needs redressing more than her
wrongs do.

“Who Beginned this ’erf. Wap..— An
enraged parent had jerked his provoking son
across his knee, and was operating on the ex-
posed portion of the urchin’s person with great
vehemence, when the young one dug into the
parental legs with his venimoas little teeth.

“ Hell's flames 1 what are ye bitin’ for ?”

“ Well, dad, who beginned this ’ere war?”

A place in Brazil, called Barbacena, is cele-
brated for the longevity of its inhabitants.—
Within a short time three persona have died
of the ages respectively of 130, 126 and 111
years.

The Mystery of Comets' Tails.
There is nothing in nature more mysterious

than the growth and motion of the trains of
comets. When a comet is first discovered by
a telescope it generally has no tail, appearing
like a faint star seen through a haze. As it
approaches the sun the tail is developed, start-
ing out on the side next the sun, but being
immediately turned back, as if it were a flame
acted on by a powerful blast coming from the
sun. The nucleus or head of the comet is
matter, though lighter than the thinnest fog,
but the tail is either not matter at all, or it is
acted on by forces which do not manifest
themselves on this earth. If the train were
simply matter, acted upon by gravitation, it
would follow the head iu its track around the
sun, consequently bending, as the head sweeps
around the part of its orbit nearest the sun,
into nearly a semicircular curve. Instead of
this, the train always points from the sun,
swinging around as the stream of light from a

lantern in the fog docs when the lantern is
turned. As the trains are sometimes of such
length that they would reach from the sun to
the earth, and as the comet when nearest the
sun moves through many degrees of its orbit
in a few hours, the end of the train is swept
around with a velocity which forbids the belief
of its being matter possessed with the property
of inertia.

The velocity, too, with which the tail isshot
forth is irreconcilable with the idea of its being
subject to the law of inertia. The fail of the
great comet of 1680, immediately after its
perihelian passage, was found by Newton to

have been no less than sixty millions of miles
in length, and to have occupied only two days
iu its emission from the comet’s body.

One of the most singular phenomena of
comets' tails is the violent commotion observed
in them. Flames stream forth from the nucle-
us in fan shaped and various other and swiftly
changing forms, toward the sun at first, but
bending quickly back as if encountered by a

furious blast, and then streaming away millions

of miles into the sky. This may be owing to
the intense heat to which they are exposed
from their proximity to the sun. The great
comet of 1843 approached the sun within
about a fifth part of the sun's radius. Sir
John Ilerschcl calculates that at this distance
the heat of the sun would be 47,042 times
greater than it is at this earth, and at least
24times greater than the heat in the focus
of Parker’s great lens, which melted cornelian,
agate and rock crystal.

Usually, as the comet moves away from the
sun, the train which it is now pushing partly
before it, gradually diminishes till itdi.-appears
altogether. Sometimes, however, the train is
obliterated iu the vicinity of the sun, the comet
emerging from the sun's light without any tail
whatever. At other times the tail is the
longest just after the perihelion passage ; at
others there are two or three or more tails
branching out like a fan. They are frequently
curved like Donati's in 1858, and exhibit a
great variety of singular phenomena, which
are an incomprehensible mystery to the stu-
dents of astronomy.

At about the same time, Kissel and Prof.
Pierce, each independently of the other, offered
the suggestion that the trains of comets may
be electricity. Perhaps they are simply light;
the sun’s rays, in their passage through the
uuknown substance of the nucleus, may ac-
quire the power-analogous to polarization—-
of producing the vibrations which constitute
light.

The heads of comets are unquestionably
formed of material substance, as they are acted
on by gravitation, and reflect the sun’s light,
but this substance is generally of extreme ten-
uity. Stars of the smallest magnitude have
been seeu through the densest portion of the
head, and, in the language of Sir John Her-
schel, “ The most unsubstantial clouds which
float in the highest regions of our atmosphere
must be looked upon as dense and massive bod-
ies compared with the filmy and all but spirit-
ual texture of the comet.” In some, however,
a very minute steller point has been seen,
indicating the existence of a solid body.

Among the mysterious phenomenapresented
by the head, is its diminution in size as ap-
proaches the sun, and its rexpansion during its
retreat. It also throws off nebulous envelopes
one after another, during the formation of the
train, in a very curious manner.

Many of the comets move in elliptical orbits,
and continue to revolve around the sun. But
the orbits of a few have been ascertained to be
hyperbolas, and those consequently will never
return. Light, ethereal volumes of vapor,
below, or on either hand, with constantly ac-
celerating velocity, rush in strange turmoil
around the sun, and then move more and more
slowly away on their solitary courses into the
depths of space.

What is Red Tape ?—“ Red tape” is an
English expression, originated by Carlyle, and
made popular by Dickens, designed to repre-
sent the ceremonious delays and official for-
malities characteristic of the British Govern-
ment routine. It is similarly used in this
country to ridicule the tardiness with which
everything is effected by the formation of
government officials.

Beautiful Thought.—There is but a breath
of air and a beat of the heart between this
world and the next. And in the brief inter-
val of painfulness and awful suspense, while
we feel that death is pressing upon os, that he
is all powerful and we are powerless, and that
the last faint pulsation here is but the prelude
of endless life hereafter ; we feel, in the midst
of stunning calamity about to fall upon us,
that earth has no compensation sufficient to
mitigate the severity of our loss. But there
is no grief without some munificent provision
to solten intenseness. When the good and
the lovely die, the memory of their deeds, like
the moonbeams on the stormy sea, light up
our darkened hearts, and lends to the surround-
ing gloom beauty so sad, so sweet, that we
would not, if we could, dispel the darkness that
environs it.

Writers and Talkers.
The late Wm. lluzlitt, a man gifted with

great powers of observation and expression,
was of opinion that actors and actresses were
not fitted, generally speaking, to shine in con-
versation. “ Authors ought to be read, not
heerd ; and as for actors, they could not speak
trageties in the drawing room, and their wit
was likely to be comedy, and farce at second
hand.” The biography of men of letters, in a
great measure, confirms this opinion. Some
of the greatest names in English and French
literature, men who have filled hooks with an
eloquence and truth that defy oblivion, were
mere mutes before their fellow men. They
bad golden ingots, which, in the privacy of
home, they could convert into coin, bearing an
impress that would insure universal currency ;

but they could not, on the spur of the moment,
produce the farthing current in the market-
place. Descartes, the famous mathematician
and philosopher, Lafontain, celebrated for his
witty fables ; and Buffon, the great naturalist,
were all singularly deficient in the powers of
conversa.ion. Marmoutcl, the novelist, was
so dull in society, that a friend said of him,
after an interview :

“ I must go aud road his
talcs to recompense myself for the weariness
of hearing him.”

As to Corneille, the greatest dramatist of
France, he was completely lost in society—so
absent aud embarrassed, that he wrote of him-
self a couplet, importing that he was never in-
telligible except through the mouth of anoth-
er. Wit ou paper seems to be something wide-
ly different from that play of words in con-
versation, which, while it sparkles, dies ; for
Charles 11, the wittiest monarch that ever sat

on the English throne, was so charmed with
the humor of “ Hudibras ” that he caused
himself to be introduced, in the character of a
private gentleman, to Butler, its author. But
the witty king found the author a dull com-
panion, and was of opinion, with many others,
that so stnpid a fellow could never have written
so clever a book.

Addison, whose classical elegance of style
has long been considered the best model for
young writers, was shy and absent in society,
preserving, even before a single stranger, a
stiff and dignified silence. He was accustom-
ed to say there could be no real conversation
but between two persons—friends—and that
it was then “ thinking aloud.” Steel, Swift,
Pope, and Congreve—men possessing literary
and conversational powers of the highes order
—allowed him to have been a delightful com-
panion among intimates; and Young writes
of him that ‘, he was rather mute in society on
some occasions, but when he began to bo com-
pany he was full of vivacity, and went on in a
noble strain of thought and language, so as to
chain the attention of every one to him.”

Goldsmith, on the contrary, as described by
his cotemporary writers, appeared in company
to have no spark of that genius which shone
forth so brightly in all his works. His ad-
dress was awkward, his manner uncouth, his
language unpolished ; he hesitated in speaking,
and was always unhapy if the conversation did
not turn on himself. Dr. Johnson spoke of
him as an inspired idiot ; yet the greatest cs-
sayest, though delivering oracles to those
around him in pompous phrases, which have
been happily described as spoken in the John-
sonese lounge, was not entitled to be called a
good converser.

Nearer to our own time, we have many au-
thors whose faculty told twice. Sherridan
and Theoeore Hook were fellows of infinite
jest; they could “s et a table in a roar, ’ and
fill pages with pathos and wit of such a qual-
ity that it makes their survivors think “ we
could have spared better men.” Burns was
famous for his colloquial powerr , aud Galt is
said to have been as skillful as the story-tel-
lers of the East in fixing the attention of his
auditors on his prolonged narrations. Coler-
idge was in the habit of pouring forth bril-
liant unbroken monologues of two or three
hours’ duration to listeners so enchanted that,
like Adam, whose cars were filled with the elo-
quence of an archangel, they forgot “all
place, all seasons, and their change ; but this
was not conversation, and few might venture
to emulate that “ old man eloquent ” with
hopes of equal success. Washington Irving,
in the account he has given of his visit to Ab-
botsford, says of Sir Walter Scott, that his
conversation was frank hearty, picturesque and
dramatic. He never talked for effect and dis-
play, but from the flow of his spirits, the
stores of his memory, and the vigor of his
imagination. He was as good a listener as a
talker; appreciated everything that others
said, however humble might be their rank and
pretensions, and was quick to testify his per-
ception of any point in their disdourte. No
one’s concerns, no one's thought’s and opin-
ions, no one's tastes and pleasures, seemed to
be beneath him. He made himself so thor-
oughly the companion of those with whom he
happened to be, that they forgot, for a time,
his vast superiority, and only recollected and
wondered, when all was over, that it was Scott
with whom they bad been on such familiar
terms, in whose society they had felt so per-
fectly at ease.

“General Scott,” writes “Jasper,” a
Washington correspondent of the N. Y. Times,
“is almost unmanned by the defeat at Bull
Run, and told the President, on Monday, that
this fatal, and only military error of his long
and well-spent life, was brought about by rabid
civilians, who goadedon the Cabinet, and the
Cabinet him, before his plans were fully ma-
tured. It seem hardly creditable but it is a

fact, that the old hero wished to send over to
Gen. McDowell nine additional regiments, on
Sunday morning, but the Commauder of Ar-
lington telegraphed ‘ that they did not want
them, they were equal to any emergency,’
etc.”

The celebrated Andrew Marvell in his
ironaclc libel upon the press, said: “ Lead,
when moulded into ballets, is not half so mor-
tal as when founded iato types.''
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Type, Presses
PRINTING MATERIAL,,

V ■> Ba

ETC., ETC.
asy Nos. 11l and 113 Clay tSan Francisco.

w
J B.PAINTER
J. M. PAINTER
T. I'. PAINTER

PAINTER & CO.,
Practical Printers and dealers in

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

510 Clay Street, above Sansome,
San Francisco.

i ftß. Offices fitted out with dispatch
mch2-Iy

J. H. MARPLE,
Justico of tlio Poftoo,

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

House.
All business appertaining to duties of Notaries

Public, done with care and dispatch. Declaration
»»f Homesteads made out. Acknowledgments taken
Ac. Blanks on hand, and lor sale.

Oroville, Dec. Bth, iB6O.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justice of tlio Poaoo,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffice. 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.

N. B.—Consultations Free. dl

L. C. Granger.] [A. Maurice, Jr.

GRANGER & MAURICE,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Will practice in all of the Counties of the Fif-
teenth Judicial District, and in the Supreme Court.
Office—on Bird street,between Huntoon and Myers
•treets, Oroville. sep.Stltf.

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. aug-4

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST .

“ OFFICE—In Mathews* Brick Bmld-
ing.on Huntoon St., between Mont-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OROVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
AVntrltmaker snd Jeweler,

Montgomery St., between Myers and Huntoon Sts.,
UUOVIL.LE. d22

Don’t forget his name. (iso. 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
andconfidently 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,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

AND

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

California. dl’sB

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKE
Southeast Cor. of the Plaza,

OROVILLE.

X tltwtBUSINESS CABOS PRI
for 15 per IOOO.at

THE RECORD OFFI

LIQUORS, sc.
LIQUOR STORE

AND

Ice Depot.

FITCH & HUNT
WOULD RESPECTFULLY

inform their old friends and the
public generally, that they have

one of the best selected stocks of both Foreign and
Domestic Liquors, tine Wines, Syrups, Cordials
Ac., &c., that has ever been ottered for sale in this
part of the country, and would also state that they
are under manyobligations for the patronage they
have received for the last four years, hoping it will
continue, as we will spare no pains in promptly
filling orders from the country.

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

Iced Drinks
of the day. Having the

Agency for the Grass Valley Ice,
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.

gj* Send along your orders, and “keep cool.”
FITCH & HUNT,Theatre Block, Huntoon St., Oroville.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign tSi Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
Haantuuaa d ,

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

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

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

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

Premium Lager!

PRICE REDUCED!

THE SUBSCRIBER, HAVING
made arrangements with the
“ SFRECKLES BREWERY, San

Francisco, is enabled to keep on hand a constant
supply of their celebrated PREMIUM LAGER,
which he will dispose of by the keg at a Reduction
of Price, and deliver the article to his customers.

FRANK MIJLTNER,
Next door to Bank Exchange,

Jy27* Montgomery street.

RAILROAD SALOON!

11 IE SUBSCRIBER HAVING PURCHASED
. of August Padlach his entire interest in the

above named Saloon, which has been recently
Enlarged and elegantly fitted up. would inform tbe
public that he and D. Maier will keep the best kind
of Liquors and Cigars, as well as the best and cool-
est Lager Reer, constantly on hand.

LOUIS SCHMIDT.

Attached to the Saloon is a

SHOOTING GALLERY!
for the amusement of their friends.

The Saloon is also the Lager Beer Depot for the
City Brewery,

jeltf MAIER & SCHMIDT.

GOLDEN GATE
RESTAURANT,

Cor. Montgomery ami Iliintooii Sts.,

OROYILLE.

MIKE GIBETT & CO.,
PROPRIETORS.

FROM A LONG
jpßm '■ perience in the business,

Proprietors are confl-
dent that they understand what is required in
a first class Restauaant, and will spare no pains to
make the Golden Gate Restaurant superior to ail
others in Oroville.

THE BAR
Attached to this Restaurant, will always Ire well
stocked with the finest brands of Liquors, Cigars,
Ac.

TERMS:
Bnnril per Week $7 OO
Single .Heals 50

The proprietors have made arrangements at
San Francisco by which they are receiving daily
supplies of

FRESH OYSTERS!
Which will be served up in any style, to suit our
patrons. >

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. d29

WHAT CHEER HOUSE
Myers St., bet. Bird and Robinson Sts.,

Oroville,

The subscriber wonid respectfully inform his

friends and the public generally, that he has fur-
nished and neatly fitted up the above house, and is
now prepared to furnish the BEST BOARD AND
LODGINGS, at the following rates:

Board and Lodging per week, 85,00
Board per week 4,00
Single Meals 25 cts.
Lodgings 25 cts.

WM. BENDLER,
jy27tf»lm Proprietor.

PHCENIX WORKS

JONATHANKITTREDGE, Proprietor.

mn'ANUFACTURER OF FIRE PROOF DOORS,
IrJ Shutter-, Bank Vaults, Prison Cells.Railings.
Gratings. Balconys, Bolt-. Bridge Work, and all
kinds of Blacksmith Work.

A large assortment of second-hand Doors and
constantly on hand, and for sale at very

lowrates.
All orders promptly attended to.

No 70S Battery street, near Paelfie.
m3O-6m. SAN FRANCISCO.

IILL-HEADS PRINTED AT THE LOWEST
\ rates at the RECORD OfFICR.


