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From Vanity Fair.
The Return of Our Volunteers,
Our gallant volunteers

Cameback from war to-day ;

1 saw their broken ranks
A marching up Broadway :

Five hundred sturdy boys,
Brave fellows every one,

Xo mother in the land
Need blush to own her son 1

Behind their tattered flag
They marched with martial tread,

Though half their corps,at least,
Were missing—wounded—dead!

And one had lost his sword,
And one had lost his gun ;

Still every mother there
Was proud to own herson !

Those gallant volunteers
W ere worth their mothei s' prayers ;

For though the day was lost,
ft was no fault of theirs !

They fought with fearful odds ;

What men could do, was done ;

So every mother now
Is proud to own herson 1

What though they came in rags?
Their honor still was bright;

They slew their foes like men,
In fair and open fight.

If some were cowards there,
These boys of ours were none :

Let every mother, then,
Be proud to own her son !

0 nolle volunteers!
You've done your duty well,

You, who came back to day.
And those who, fighting, fell!

And though the field be lost,
'Tis still a battle won,

To think—no mother here,
Need blush to own her son 1

Fkmale Heroism.—The extreme seclusion
in which the fair sex arc at present kept by
the Asiatics, was not so in the early period of
Mabomcdonism, nor previous to it, as appears
from an anecdote of female heroism, and of
conjugal devotedness, which took place at the
siege of Damascus, six years after the death
of the Prophet, whoso followers, by a close
investiture, had reduced the garrison and peo-
ple to the utmost extremity. In consequence
of this, a sortie of all capable of bearing arms
took place, under the personal command ofthe
Greek Governor, when the wife of one of the
chiefs determined on accompanying her hus-
band. The Mahomedons, with their custom-
ary cunning, pretended to be struck with a
sudden panic, and assumed the appearance of
a hasty and disorderly flight, so as to lead on
the garrison beyond the limits of safety, when
the Arabs, suddenly forming ou all sides, took
their assailants by surprise, whilst in all the
confusion of a supposed pursuit.

The resistance of the Greeks was, neverthe-
less, worthy of their valor ; but, in the course
of the action, while the chief, whose wife still
accompanied him, was performing prodigies
of valor, the splendor of his dress and armor
excited the cupidity of a powerful Arabian,
called Seffwaun, who rushed into the thickest
of the battle and having, with his mace, felled
the Greek to the ground, instantly dispatccd
him. Enraged with horror and despair, the
uuhuppy fair one seized upon a weapon, and
assailed the slayer of her husband with a de-
gree of active resolution that at first aston -

ished the enthusiastic savage; but even his
generosity prevailed over the ruthless ardor of
battle, and recoiling from the dishonor of em-
bruing his hands in the blood of a female, he
merely parried her assaults, which continued
for some time with extraordinary vehemence,
cautiously avoiding to wound, but endeavoring
to terrify his fair and frail antagonist. It was
not, however, until she was nearly surrounded
by the enemy, during the retreat of her dis-
comfited friends, that she attempted to retire
from the fight, when she unwillingly sought
shelter with them within thewalls of the city ;

but finally to perish, when a parly of besiegers,
uuder the command of iv haled, the fierce and
inexorable, stormed the walls, even during a
pending capitulation, and sacked the city with
indiscriminate slaughter.

What War is.—War is a game of science,
not a question of courage. An army of one
hundred thousand men may overthrow to-day
an army of one hundred and fifty thousand. It
may kill and wound twenty thousand of the
foe, and lose but ten thousand men itself; yet
the one hundred and thirty thousand of the en-
emy, being demoralized and hois du combat,
will hardly venture, oa the following day to re-
new the contest with the remaining ninety
thousand of the victor. All nations are brave,
but history is full of instances where the brave
have laid down their arm*. The idea that any
people cannot be conquered is not even decent
nonsense. The notion that an army without
money, leather or lead ; without a harbor or a
ship at sea ; without recognition or reputable
cause, can defy the laws of life and strength,
and permanently withstand the mighty pres-
sure of at least equal courage and continually
replenishing force, is preposterous, and nothing
else.

A marriage occurred in this place on Sun-
day last, says the Sonora Democrat, which is
deserving of more than ordinary mention.
Tbe.couple had not known each other a week,
and had never spoke marriage—until the ques-
tion was popped and accepted. It seems the
gentleman, who some three or four days be-
fore, had been introduced to the young lady,
informed her on Saturday evening that he had
struck a rich quartz vein and was going to
settle down ; all he wanted to make him hap-
py was a wife. She replied with some words
of encouragement as to herself, and ha at once
proposed and was as promptly accepted. The
wedding followed on the ensuing day, and they
are cow enjoying the honeymoon of doable
blessedness. Hurrah for California.

“ You call that good, don'tyou ?” said Mr.
Fanshaw, offering a §5 note on a Providence
bank at the bar of one of our hotels, “ Oh,
yes,” replied the attendant, “ it’s good, un-

doubtedly, but, like Deacon CTanstan's piety,
when he get s swearing mad, it is not immedi-
ately available.’’

The Left-Handed Thief.
“ How many young men have been injured,

perhaps ruined, by false suspicion,” remarked
my mercantile friend, as we were conversing
on the subject of the “ panic,” a few evenings
since. Suspicion is like the assassin in the
dark. It stabs the victim and he knows not
whence the blow comes. But I believe I never
told you the only time that suspicion of evil
was ever fastened upon me.

When a mere youth I was placed in the
store of James Warton, who was a merchant
doing a good business. I was frugal, industri-
ous and faithful, and at the age of twenty-one
I was advanced to the post of book-keeper,
with a good salary. I had charge of the books
and safe and all the money left over after bank
hours was also in my care. I tried to do my
duty faithfully, and think I succeeded. Mr.
Warton was a close methodical man, with a
quick eye and ready understanding of business,
and as I fancied he was satisfied, I felt much
pleased.

I had been a book-keeper a year when I
thought my employer’s manner towards me
began to change. He seemed to treat me
more coolly, and finally I was sure he watched
my movements with distrustful glances. I
became nervous and uneasy, for I feared I had
offended him. But the thing came to a head
at length. One evening, when I was alone in
the store, engaged in making up my cash ac-
count, Mr. Warton came to me with a troubled
look, and spoke. His voice was tremulous,
and I could see that he was deeply affected.

“ George” said he, “ I am sorry for the con-
viction that has forced itself upon me. I fear
that you Lave not been treating me as you
should.”

I asked in astonishment what he meant.
“1 fear that you are not honest,” was his

reply.”
Had a thunderbolt fallen on me I could not

have been more startled. Not honest! And
there I had been for years, making it my chief
aim and study how to serve him most faith-
fully. Ido not remember what I said at first.
I only know that tears came into my eyes—-
that my lips trembled—that my uttcrcnce was
almost checked. How long had ho held such
suspicions ? I asked him, and he told me for
more than two months.

“ Good God .' You have suspected me thus
and still left me in the dark ! After serving
you so long—after giving to your interests all
ray energies—after striving for faith and hon-
or that I might win your love and esteem—to
look upon me as a thief and yet not tell me! I
would not have believed it.”

“ Let us talk the matter over calmly,” said
the merchant, his old, kind tone coming back.
He was touched by my agony, and I could see
that he was wavering.

“ You have spent considerable money of
late,” said he.

“ How ?”

“Have you notfmilt a house?”
“ Yes, sir, and paid for it, too, and have

thus given to my mother a comfortable home.”
Mr. Wartcn was staggered for a moment by

my frank and feeling reply ;.but he asked :

“ What did the bouse cost you ?”

“ Just fifteen hundred dollars. My mother
owned the land. And I suppose you would
know where I got the money. You, sir, taught
me how to save it. 1 have been with you six
years. The first year you paid me fifty dol-
lars, and I laid up twenty-five of it. The se-
cond and third year you gave me a hundred ;

and of that I laid up sixty dollars a year. The
fourth year you made me a clerk and gave me
five hundred. Mother was able to feed mo,
and as our little cot answered for the time, I
got along that year at an expense of seventy-
five dollars. The next year you paid me six
hundred on condition that I would keep your
books. I saved five hundred of that. This last
year you paid me one thousand dollars, am] I
have only spent the interest of what I had
previously invested, so that the thousand was
not touched. Of course, my mother had work-
ed, but she wished to do it. 1 have paid fif-
teen hundred dollars in cash for my house,
and have over five hundred dollars in the sav-
ing’s bank. This is a plain statement of af-
fairs.”

Myemployer seemed more puzzled than ever.
“ Now,” said I, “ I have given you an hon-

est account, and will you be equally frank and
tell me all that has happened to excite this
suspicion ?”

“ I will,” replied he, taking a seat near me.
“ Within the last year I must have lost over
two thousand dollars. I know this, for I know
the amount of goods which has been sold, and
I know how much cash I have received. I be-
gan to be watchful four months ago. Two
months ago a man paid me in the afternoon
five hundred dollars. I put it in the drawer,
and on the next morning, before you came, I
looked at your cash account, and found only
two of that set down. From that time I have
been very watchful, and have detected a dozen
similar cases. I have noticed every dollar
that has came ft after the bank account was
made up, and have also taken note of the
amount entered on the book ; and during that
time there has been a lacking of over seven
hundred dollars. Now, who has access to
that drawer and that safe ?"

1 was astonished- I could only assn my
employer that I knew nothing of it; and I
saw that he wanted to believe me. I asked
him if he bad spoken to any one of this but
me. He said no. I then said :

“ Air. Warton, could I be made to believe,
that even ignorantly I had wronged you to the
value of a dollar, I should not feel the perfect
consciousness of honor I now feel. There must

be a thief somewhere. Are you willing to let
the matter rest for a few days ? I will strain
every nerve to detect the evil doer.”

He consented, and promised not to lisp a
word to any one on the subject, and to leave
the matter wholly to me for a week.

On the following morning I entered the
store with my mind centered on the work be-
fore me. There were four clerks or salesmen,

and one boy, and myself, in constant a* tend-
ance, and all money received bad to pass
through my hands. Sometimes I had made
up my cash account at night, and sometimes
not till the next moruiug. In the latter case
I generally put the money drawer in the safe,
and locked it up. This key to the safe was
kept in a small drawer to which there were
two keys, one of which I kept, and Mr. War-
ton the other. The only other person who ever
helped ns in the store was Henry, Mr. War-
ton’s son, a young man twenty years old. He
was preparing for college, under a private tu-
tor, but found time to help us when business
was driving. He was a kind hearted, gener-
ous fellow, aud a strong attachment had grown
up between us. At first I thought of getting
him to assist me in finding the thief; but, as
Mr. Warton had promised to speak to no one
else upon the subject, I concluded to keep si
lent also.

That uight I counted my money, but made
no entry of the amount. There were three
hundred and forty odd dollars. I put it into a
new calf skin pocket book, placed it in the mo-
ney drawer, and locked the whole up in Un-
safe. On the following morning I found fifty
dollars gone. My suspicions took a very un-
welcome turn.

During the day I pondered on the subject
and finally hit upon the following experiment.
Whcu I had locked up the safe for the night,
I spread upon the knob of the door, and
upon the money-drawer, some pale, red load,
being careful not to get enough to be easily
noticed. I bad left the cash account open,
to be closed up in the morning. When 1
next opened the safe all was as I had left it.
The next night I fixed the knob in the same-
manner, and on the following morning I found
forty dollars gone. Upon the pocket-book
were finger marks of the red lead, and when I
came to open the cash book I lound the same
kind of marks there. So I had learned one
thing, the thief knew enough to see whether
any account had been made of the money be-
fore he took it. I felt more unpleasantly than
before, for my unwelcome suspisions were be-
ing confirmed. There was a peculiarity in the
red finger marks which told me a sad story.
Still I wished to try further.

For two nights after this the safe remained
undisturbed, but on the third night I missed
seventy-five dollars, and 1 had now set my trap
more carefully. The red pigment was not only
used, but I had put a private mark on every
bill in the drawer. The pocket-book and cash
book were fingered as before, and the marks
were clear and distinct.

When the week was up, Mr. Warton came
and asked me what I had found.

“Ah,” said he, as he noticed the sorrowful
>

expression on my countenance, “ you have fail-
ed to discover anything.”

“Alas! I wish I could say so,” I replied.
“ I have discovered too much. In the first
place, the money had been taken from the safe
and the key left in its proper drawer and lock-
ed up os usual. Also the cash book has been
examined each time fo see if any entry had
been made of the money. There has been one
hundred and sixty-five dollars, in all, taken.”

“ But how do you know the cash book has
been examined ?” asked Warton.

Producing the book, I said, “ Do you not
sec those marks ? I fixed a red pigment upon
the door-knob of the safe, and also upon the
edges of the money-drawer. You can see the
marks 1”

“ Yes,” he whispered.
“And now,” I continued, “just examine

them carefully. Sec how the leaves of the
cash book were turned over, and also see how
the strap of the pocket-book was turned into
its place. Do you see anything peculiar about
it?”

“ Only that the finger-marks are very plain.”
“ But can you not distinguish the thumb

marks from those made by the fingers ?”

“ Yes —I can.”
“ Then tell mo this,” said I : “ Which hand

was used to make those marks?”
Warton gazed upon the works aud finally

said—“ the left!”
“ Yes,” said I, “ and all the marks have

been made the same. The thief is a left hand-
ed one, and must be acquainted with the store
aud with our books, and can gain easy access
here. But I have yet another mark. The
last bills were all marked with a small red
cross upon the numerical figure in the right
hand, and upper corner. You can follow those
up, for I have neither the courage, nor heart
to do it.”

The merchant sank back as pale as death.
“ Henry is the only left handed person upon

the premises 1” he groaned, gazing on me as
though he wished me to deny the statement;
but I con’d not, for he indeed was the guilty
party.

“ Ask me no more,” I said, with tears in my
eyes—for the father's agony deeply moved me.
“ The secret is locked up in my own breast,
and neither to yon or any living being, will I
ever call the name of him I suspect.”

The stricken man, with sobs and tears,
grasped my band, begged me to pardon him
for the wrong he had done me, and blessed me
for the assurance I had given him.

Qu the following morning he brought me
fifty dollars, in eight different bills, all marked
with the red cross.

“ I know all now,” he whispered. “Be
kind to me, and let this not go out to the
world 1”

I kept my promise, and lived to sec the old
man smile again ; for when Henry saw the
agony of his father, his heart was touched, aud
he not only acknowledged all his wild sins, and
humbly begged for pardon, but he became a
good and true man, and an ornament to
society.

A lawyer made his will, leaving all his pro-
perty to the lunatic asylnm, to the exclusion
of his relatives. Ou being asked why he did
so, he said : “Iam anxious that it should go
back to the same class of people from whom I
obtained it.”

What Guns are Best.
It is no doubt the desire of every army and

nation to posses the best impliments of war,
but great uncertainty prevails as to which arc
the most efficient. The principles of opera-
tion and the principles of mechanical construc-
tion embraced in the variety of weapons now
brought before the public, are so different and
the opinions are so numerous respecting their
merits, that it is very difficult to arrive at pro-
per conclusions respecting them. A few words
on this subject, to bring the matter intelligi-
bly before those in authority and the public,
may be of some service.

RiGed cannon are now held to be the most
efficient for artillery purposes. Their aim is
more accurate, and their range much greater
than the old smooth-bored cannon, hence they
are more destructive. It now seems to bo the
object of military authorities, everywhere, to
bring them into general use, and if one array
is provided with rifled cannon, its adversary
must provide similar guns or fight at a great
disadvantage. For close engagements smooth-
bored cannon must always be employed for
firing grape and canister; therefore, although
rifled cannon are more effective at long ranges,
smooth-bored guns must form a large portion
of the effective artillery belonging to an army
for action at close quarters.

There arc two special classes of rifled can-
non, respecting which there are divided opin-
ions among military men and others. The one
has a moveable breech and is loaded at the
rear ; the other has a close cylinder behind,
and is loaded at the muzzle. It is claimed for
the breech-loaders that they can be loaded
with less labor, are more convenient for re-
ceiving shot and shells, and that expanding
shot are not required for them. The objec-
tions to them are that they are more compli-
cated and expensive in construction than muz-
zle-loaders, and that they are more liable to

get injured and become inoperative in action.
The great simplicity of muzzle loading can-

non is admitted, but either winged shot or ex-
panding shot is required for them. If muzzle-
loading rilled cannon are as good as breech-
loaders, all the sound old smooth-bores in our
arsenals, forts and navy yards can be convert-
ed into servicible and efficient rifled guns by
simply grooving their insides, and this can be
eflected at a very small expense. This is,
therefore, the important subject for considera-
tion, as it now divides the opinions of very
able military authorities.

The English and the Prussian governments
have given their countenance to the adoption
of breech loading rifleJ cannon, and Belgian
government has recently proposed expending
about 33,000.000 f. r the re-construction of
its artillery, adopting the I’russian screw-
brcecb guns, which are to be less dangerous in
loading, more accurate in aim, and easier load-
ed than those which arc charged at the muz-
zle. Ou the other hand the Russian, French,
Dutch ami Swedish governments have adopt-
ed muzzle-loading rifled canuon, the Holland-
ers having converted a number of their old,
worn-out pieces into good rifled cannon by a
process which exhibits genuine economy and
considerable ingenuity. In the arsenals of
Holland there were a number of six-pounder
bronze guns which had become so defective
from use that they were condemned to be re-
mcltcn and re-cast. A happy thought struck
one of the engineers. He proposed to clean
out the bores aud partially fill them in with a
re-castiug of bronze and metal and then rifle
them. This suggestion was carried oul.and
the old defective smooth-bores have been con-
verted into rifled guns. By this simple pro-
cess the Dutch have obtained from their old
condemned bronze guns ns efficient light Geld
pieces as those of France and Russia, at an
expense of only seven dollars for each.

Those who have advocated the muzzle-load-
ers and condemned those which are charged in
the rear, say that the latter have been tried
and condemned long ago—that they were the
earliest class of guns made, therefore they
should not receive that attention which is now
bestowed on them. Such a charge as this
should receive but little consideration, for re-
volving Grcarms were really among the most

early that wore tried, and in the Tower of
London there is a Crcarm nearly two hundred
years old, which has a revolving charge cham-
ber operated on the same principle as the
most approved modern revolvers ; aud yet such
weapons became lost to the public until re-
vived by the most improved Colt pistol.

Every Grcarm should be judged upon a con-
sideration of its own merits, after repeated tri-
als, and not by the prejudices and interests of
any man or party. This is the only way to
arrive at right conclusions respecting the mer-
its of any piece of mechanism.

Having paid considorale attention to vari-
ous kinds of guns, we believe that every sonnd
gun in our country may be converted, at a
trifling expense, into a good aud efficient ri-
fled cannon by the simple operation of rifling.
We consider it folly to expend large sums in
obtaining new rifled cannon while old ones
can he rendered nearly as good as the best that
arc made from new materials.

The public has read accounts of the Saw-
yer, and James and Hotcbkis cannon, but the
guns which have received such names are com-
mon rifled cannon. The names of the invent-
ors of the peculiar shot which were bred with
riQed cannon, have been transferred to the
guns by correspondents of papers unacquaint-
ed with the invention.

In the construction of new rifled cannon for
loading at the muzzle, we believe it will be
found advantageous to employ a screw-breech
piece, to remain Gxed in Gring, but which, if a
shot should get fast in loading, may be remov-
ed for the purpose of taking the charge out
easily. This method of making muzzle-load-
ing cannon would be an improvement, we be-
lieve, and the same principles of construction
may also be applied with advantage to small
arms.— Scientific American.

What Virginia wants—More to back-her.

The American Youth.
Life is a continued battle, wherein defeat is

suffered more often than victory is won. Along
its flinty path the footpriuts of disaster arc
everywhere seen, and by the wayside are thick-
ly strewed w ith the graves of the fallen. Why
is it that so few succeed ? Why is the hope
with which youth set out so often desolated,
and the goal of ambition so rarely reached ?—•

The strife is often commenced witont prepara-
tion for the struggle. The young, impulsive,
and ardent, think they have but to reach forth
their hand to pluck the fruit that, like the ap-
ples of the Hesperides, is only to be gained
after the highest endurance and the most pa-
tient perseverance. Seldom docs genius give
the tongue of fame that secures distinction al-
most without effort. Toilsome study and
persistent investigation, and patientexperiment,
are the only modes of realizing a power to
create, or even to recombine, so as to sub luc
new elements to human use. Physical as well
as mental training is necessary for the accom-
plishment of life victories. But when the
intellect is well cultivated, the bodily energies
are often uncultivated. The mind, like friction
on a machine not lubricated, wears out the
mechanism of the body, and its growing weak-
ness and disorder nullify the power it developed
How often a blanched cheek, emaciated limbs,
and feeble muscles, mark the successful student,
who droops into the grave when be is about to
reach the goal of his aspirations !

We of America have much to learn on this
point. A system of intellectual forcing culture,
a habit of putting boys to the business of men,
has produced a species of precocity, which,
however much it may awaken astonishment at

the wonderful devclopcmcnts, will leave—nay,
has left—manifold evils. At the rate we are
now progressing, the time is not far distant
when such things as boys will be entirely un-
known. Now the lads of ten wear the manners
of maturity, and the girls of a lesser age are
often women in ali but physical development.
To the want of physical culture there is also to
be added a neglect of moral lessons. What
school in America teaches “ the humanities” as
they should be_faught ? Where is principle
laid down as the basis of all great efforts—-
honorable action, not in the received sense,
which is promptitude iu resenting any conceiv-
ed insult or suspected affront, but honorable
action, meaning that squared upon the golden
rule, “ do unto others as you would they should
do unto you,” inculcated as the highest guar-
anteeof noble results ? Our teaching is wrong ;

our example is wrong; our praise and our
censure are often wrong ; and the result is that
we see fewer of those men, self-made, and
strong in rectitude as the eternal truth, firm
in principle as the living rock, pure in charac-
ter as the mountain stream, and vigorous in
mind and bedy as the sturdy oak, who shed
honor on our early history.

The Presentiment of a Mlrderer.-A man
named McHugh was hanged in Cincinnati for
the murder of his wife, and the day before his
execution he told Mr. Shockley, an officer of
the prison, that he had had a presentiment of
the murder and his own death on the gallows
for thirty years. His remarkable hallucination
is related as follows ; One day he was ascend'
ing a dark stairway to his room. He was sober
and in good health. Suddenly, it scented ta
him as if his right arm was infused with a
Samsonian strength. Just then ho reached
the door, and he was tempted to test the newly
possessed strength upon it. He gave the door
what he supposed was a slight tap, for he
scarcely felt the blow on Lis kuuckks. The
door, however, quivered under its force, and
parts of the plastering on the wall fell down.
He looked to his arm to see if it had been in-
creased in size. Just then Lis head became
(ransßxed, and he could move it neither one
way nor the other. Whlie he was in that posi-
tion, a strange voice spoke terrible words to
him. When the voice died away, his bead be-
came movable. He looked up and around, but
no one was near him. Again he glanced at
his arm, again his head became transfixed, and
again were the terrible words spoken. As socn
as he regained power to move, he fled to bis
room, and tried in vain to forget what had
passed, but the voice continued to ring in his
ears. Often, in after years,he heard it. “ Plf
not tell you what the words were,” said he to
Mr. Shockley, “ for they arc to go with me to
my grave. You know what I have done, and
what is my fate. Put the two together, and
you can conjecture the nature of the words.”
Such was the vision that haunted this unfor-
tunate man tbrongh his whole manhood. Im-
pressed with the idea that fate had decreed
that be must kill his wife,and die for live crime,
he had perpetrated the atrocious deed, and
willingly surrendered himself to the gallows.

Waterloo Relics. —An individual who
owned a small tavern near the eventful field
was frequently questioned as to whether he did
not possess some relics of the battle, and as
invariably and as honestly answered in the
nevative. But be was very poor, and one day
while lamenting to a neighbor not only Lis
poverty, but the annoyance to which travelers
subjected him, his friend cut him short with—-
“ We’ll make one help the other. Make some
relics 1” “ But what can I do?” inquired the
poor man. “Tell them that Napoleon or
Wellington entured your shop during the bat-
tle, and sat down on that chair.” Not long
after an English tourist entered, and, inquiring
for relics, was told the chair story. The chair
was bought at an incredible price. The next
comer was informed that Wellington had taken
a drink, and the “ Wellington tumbler,” was
accordingly sold. The third arrival gazed
with breathless wonder at the nail on which Bo-
napart “ had hung his hat.” The fourth pur-
chased the door posts between which be had
entered.

They mean to raise tall students in Wiscon-
sin. An exchange says its Board of Educa-
tion has resolved to erect a building large
enough to accommodate five hundred students
three stories high 1
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PAINTER & CO.,
Practical Printers and dealers in

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

510 Clay Street, above Sansorne,
v Sau Francisco.

J R. PAINTER)
.?. m. painter offices titled out with dispatch
T. r. PAINTER)

mch2 ly

J. H. MARPLE,
jLiatico of tlxo Pcaco,

OP Hill TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Oroviile, on Bird St., opposite Court

House.
...

All business appertaining to duties of Notaries
Public, dope with care and dispatch. Declaration
of Homesteads made out. Acknowledgments taken
Ac. Blanks on hand, and tor sale.

Oroviile. Dec. Bth, 1860.

J. G. HUNTER,
J"ustico of tiro Pofico,

OROVILLE, OPHIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postofficc. dS

J, A. GUFFIN, M. D.,
LATE OP 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. Mai rice, 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 Iluntoon and Myers
streets, Orovillk. sep.29tf.

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Oroviile Butte Co.

Office—Bird st., between Myers and Iluntoon.

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-
ing, on Huntoon St., between Mout-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OUOVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
WatcUmakrr gnd Jewfler,

Montgomery St., between Myers and Iluntoon Sts..
OHUVIU.E. 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
lanre experience in hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a share of public patron-
age.

Office—Within two doors of Clark A Bro.’a store,
Myers st., Orovilie.

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTO R X E Y AT LAW,

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office Bird Street. Oroviile, Butte County,
California. dl 58

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKER,
Southeast Cor. of the Plaza,

OROVILLE.

SAAA BUSINESS CARDS PRINTED
for $5 per 1000. at

THE RECORD OFFICE.

LIQUORS, &C.

LIQUOR STORE
AND

Ice Depot.

FITCH & HUNT
SI3, WOULD RESPECTFULLY

inform their old friends and theC- .

Set public generally, that they have
one of the best selected stocks of both Foreign and
Domestic Liquors, line Wines, Syrnps, Cordials,Ac., Ac., that has ever been offered for sale in this
part of the country, and would also state that they
are under many obligations 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.

Wc 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, G cts. per lb.; un-der that amount, 7 cts.
Send along your orders, and “keep cool."

FITCH & HUNT.Theatre Block, lluutoon St., Oroville.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Foreign «S» Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
«■ ■■ f Mt

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

Agent fob Lyon k Co.’s San Francisco Ale;
“ Oakley’s San Francisco Cider,

tj. 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!

ft \'\l THE SUBSCRIBER. HAVING'
ngfcairfmade arrangements with the!•MJJHU“ SPRKCKLES - BREWERY, San
Francisco, is enabled to keep on band 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 Ml I/TXER,
Next door to Bank Exchange,

jy27* Montgomery street.

RAILROAD SALOON!
•’■VIE SUBSCRIBER HAVING PURCHASED
Ji. of August Padlach his entire interest in the

above named Saloon, which has been recently
Enlarged and elegantly titled up. would inform the
public that he and I). 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

SHOO TING GALLERY!
for the amusement of their friends.

The Saloon is also the Lager Reer Depot for the
Citv Brewery,

jeltf
'

MATER & SCHMIDT.

GOLDEN GATE
RESTAURANT,

Cor. Monlgoimry ami lluutoon Sts.,

OROVILLE.

M 1 K E G I BK T T & C 0.,
PROPRIETORS.

FROM A LONG EX-rfp=s
perier.ee in the business,^

Proprietors are cnnli-
_

dent that they understand what is required in
a first class Restaurant, and will spare no pains to
make the Golden Gale Restaurant superior tu all
others in Oroville.

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

TERMS:
Board ]Hr Week $7 00
Slagle Meals -50

,n 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. d>3

WHAT CHEER HOUSE
Myers St., bet. Hire! and Robinson Sts.,

Oroville,

The subscriber would 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:

Hoard and Lodging per week, 85,00
Board per week 1,00
Single Meals 25 cts.
Lodgings 25 cts.

WM. BENDLER,
jy2Ttl»lm Proprietor.

PHCENIX WORKS

JONATHAN KITTKKDGE, Proprietor.

mfANCFACTCEEB OF FIRE PROOF DOORS.
Xyß Shutters. Bank Vault,-. Prison Cells,Railings,
Gratings. Balconys. Boits. Bridge Work, and all
kinds of Blacksmith Work.

A large assortment of second-bond Doors and
Shutters constantly on hand, and for sale at rery
low rates.

All orders promptly attended to.
_\o 70S Battery street, near Pacific.

m3O-6m. SAN FRANCISCO.

UILL-HEADS PRINTED AT THE lowest
O rates at tbc RECORD OFFICE.


