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The Dream of the Army Contractor.
Old Hncklebnry, the Army Contractor, lay snooz-

ily back in his chair.
After a sumptuous dinner, such as became a mil-

lionaire.
Wines (Vere upon the table, gathered from sundry'

foreign lands,
A vulgar splendor cf bottles bearing carious trade-

marks and brands.

At :lr-t his dream was auriferous; he fancied him-
self afloat,

Hauling up gold fish, hand over hand, into a rose-
wood boat;

And as the ti-ii went flippety-flop among the ebony-
thwarts.

Their scales in yellow dollars flew off, and he pock-
eted them by quarts.

Hut, lo ! a distressing circumstance alloyed the
bliss of his dream.

His clothes were turned into army cloth, and they
gaped at every seam;

And the gold dollars fell clinkety-clink from tatter-
ed trowsers and coat,

And, where they fell, they burned round holes
through the bottom of the boat.

Then as the old Army Contractor sank, with a
shriek, into the deep,

lie felt the grasp of a skeleton hand that doubled
bim into aheap,

And ho heard the croak of a skeleton voice—“Look
here, old Hucklebiirree,

Y'ou never was born to be drown-ded, so come along
with me!

“ I am the bones of a soldi-er, as died in the sickly
camp,

Reduced by the pizenous food, and the clothes that
didn’t keep out the damp;

Likewise the sperrits that to us was sarved, worse
liquors never 1 sec;

The thirst was on me—l drank it, and died—and
now you must drink with me !”

And then it brandished its bony hands, that skele-
cton yellow and dry,

Making the vitriolic parts ofa deadly cock-tail fly;
Then eame the skeleton voice again—“ Driuk, ’tis

the cup of Hell!’’
0 ! the palid lips and the glaring eyes, as old H.

awoke with a yell!
Vanity Fair.

“ What are you going to do, you bad wo-
man’s boy?” said Mrs. Partington, as Ike
passed down the kitchen into the garden—-
“ Down with the seceshers 1” he shouted, and
she looked out just in season to see the top of
a weigelia bush fail before the artillery sword
of Paul that the youngster held in his hand.
“ You’d better go to Molasses Jugtiou, if you
want to do that,” she said, restraining his Land
as it was lifted against her favorite fusia, ready
to decapitate the plant that she had watched
with almost a mother’s care for three winters.
“ Dear rao 1” she murmured half to herself, —

“ what a terrible thing war is, when even the
children show such signs of consanquinity, 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. Partington supposed
the price was raised.

Pontoon Bridges. —The following descrip-
tion of how pontoon trains are constructed and
the kind now in use by the Government cannot
fail to be of interest to our readers at the
present time :

It is composed of 42 wagons with spare
wheels, axles, spokes, hubs, Ac., 250 harnesses,
36 india rubber pontoons or floats with all the
timber, planking, cables, anchors, forges, &c.,
sufficient to form a bridge of CO feet in length
and 13G feet in width. It can be thrown
ready for the passage of troops in thirty-seven
minutes. If used as rafts a brigade of 5,000
men, with equipage, artillery, &c., can be
passed over the Hudson at Sing Sing in ten
hours.

♦

Curious Notes ox Sacked History.—Ac-
cording to tradition, Damascus is built on the
spot where Cain killed Abel.

Mount Ararat, in Armenia, when seen from
afar, and in a certain position, has in its sum-
mit a striking resemblance to a ship. The
whole country around is full of traditions res-
pecting Noah and the Ark.

The Garden of Gcthsemanc, the scene of the
Saviour's passion, is about a third of an acre
in extent, and surrounded by a low wall. The
garden is planted with olive, almond and Cg
trees. Eight of the olive trees are said to
have been in existence ever since the time of
Christ, and it is considered sacrilege to pluck
their leaves.

The “ Potter's field ” bought for the thirty
pieces of silver, which was the price of the
treason of Judas, was examined in 1830. A
cave was discovered filled with skulls, evident-
ly not of Jews but of foreigners.

The initials “ I. 11. S.” (Jesus Hominam
Solvator) were invented by St. Bernardino in
the XlVth century. After the plague in Vi-
enna he traveled the country, putting up the
letters wherever he went.

Certain Judiac authorities say that Enoch
or his forefather Seth, was informed by Adam
that the world was to perish, once by water,
and a second time by fire. Two pillars were
then erected, one of stone against the water,
aud the other of brick against the fire ; and
upon these pillars were engraved all such
learning as had been delivered to or invented
by mankind. By these means all knowledge
was not lost at the flood, as one of these pil-
lars remained and was seen by Josephus.

During sleep is perhaps the most favorable
time for counting the pulse and respiration of
any horse. In health the average pulse is
thirty-two; it rarely rises as high as thirty-six,
or sinks to twenty-eight; it is set higher by
veterinarians, but the foregoing is considered
most correct. In ordinary breathing the
respirations are six per minute ; during sleep
not more than four. This is important to
know, because disorderedrespirations form one
very important part of the vetriuary surgery,
lu judging of that material point, “ wind,”
gallop a horse out of breath, agitate his respi-
ration, and then let him rest in quiet, and his
disturbed heaving at the flanks will speedily
subside if sound ; if the horse’s lungs are dis-
eased, the breathing will roqqjrc several min-
utes fc: subsidence.

The Story of a Brave Woman.
It was a warm and sultry morning in the

last of June. The inhabitants of Monmouth
were all astir with the knowledge that the two
armies were in their midst, and by their mo-
tions sustaining the probability that a general
action was about to be hazarded. The British
army, now commanded by Sir Henry Clinton,
had assumed one of the strongest situations.
Upon the high grounds about Monmouth
Court House they laid their flank on the bor-
der of a small wood, the last guarded by a
deeper one, and the rear running toward a
morass.

The army was disposed in such an adjacent
position as to be able to harass the enemy in
the rear, and take advantage of their Crst
movement. The other generals, Lafayette,
Greene, Wayne, Stewart and Scott, were di-
rected to hold their troops in readiness to sup-
port the front.

Early in the morning notice was given that
the van of the enemy was in motion. General
Lee immediately prepared to make an attack
upon them, and he was soon joined by Gene-
rals Dickinson and Morgan, with their spirited
troops.

In full view of the house of Hollis and Mol-
ly, this action commenced. The spirit which
animated every true American was newly
arousod at this spectacle, and he was impatient
to mingle in the strife.

“ Will you go, Hollis?'’ asked Molly anx-
iously.

“ Yes, dearest. Can I remain here tamely,
and not offer my assistance in the defence of
my country ? I shall be only a private ; but
there will be work enough for me to do.”

“ Remember the fate ofyour father,” falter-
ed Molly.

“ I thought yon were brave, my own wife,”
said Hollis, with a smile of affectionate pride.

“ Battle scenes have not lost their charms
for me yet, though I confess to unusual miss
givings this morning, replied Molly.

“ I shall return at night, darling, it may be
with new glory attached to the honorable name
which my father transmitted to me. I must
fight those red coats, Molly. God bless you,
and good-bye for the present,” returned Hollis,
bringing her to his heart, with a parting
caress.

“A blessing go with you, husband,” fiaid
Molly, as Hollis sped rapidly from the door.

The enemy advanced so near Molly’s house,
that she could quite plainly distinguish their
motions.

”0 that I were a man !” she exclaimed ;
“ I

would give those British tyrants a free dose of
death. To think of their approach to our
very doors! Of their burning the beautiful
homes of some of our neighbors, because they
would not turn traitors !”

She discovered Hollis engaged in the duty
of cannoneer, and she watched his motions
with the deepest interest. As the morning
deepened into day, the weather became in-
tensely warm ; not a leaf of a tree moved, and
the sun poured down such volumes of heat, the
earth seemed brazen and parched to a painful
endurance.

*• Hollis will suffer with thirst!” Molly be-
thought herself; “ I will go and carry him a
pitcher of water from the cool spring.”

She hastily communicated her intentions to
M rs. Rodgers, the housekeeper, and threw' on
her hat.

“ I would advise you,” remonstrated Mrs.
Rodgers, “to keep within house to-day. The
Britishers will kill you, like as any way, if you
go out there.”

“ I shall go,” replied Molly. “ How good
the water will taste to him'when he is strug-
gling so hard in this heat!”

Her glance now fell upon Hollis again ; his
hair was thrown back from his forehead, he
had cast aside his coat, and ho was loading
and discharging the cannon with au admirable
coolness, while the balls of the enemy whizzed
about his head. Molly was strongly impressed
by the picture ; he had never looked so glori-
ous to her before, save when he was about to
sacrifice his life at the pine tree, the central
object of savage ire. She could not be re-
strained longer. Skipping away to the cold
spring, a few rods distant, she filled the pitch
er, and, remembering Hollis’ liking for spear-
mint, paused a moment to break off a few
leaves of the rich bed, fringing the bank at
her feet. These she settled in the pitcher as
she ran up to Hollis. He received her offering
gladly, blessed her for the thought in a low
voice, and drank the whole before he resumed
his duty.

Molly ran away again regardless of the
many eyes which had been attracted by the
strange sight of her while muslin dress amid
the bloody strife. She returned to her post of
watching with breathless anxiety, for the bat-
tle waged closer and fiercer. Unconsciously
she would break forth into words of encourage-
ment for her favoiite generals, as she distin-
guished their uniforms, or the noble horses
which they rode falling dead beneath them.

Once more she ventured out to carry water
to Hollis, for he nobly and unremittingly work-
ed on in the face of the foe. She had refilled
her pitcher, when, turning, she saw Hollis fall
to the ground. With a blanched check, and
a horrible foreboding rushing over her heart,
she lost no time in reaching the spot.

Alas 1 he was dead ! A shot of the enemy
had killed him instantly.

“ Take that cannon away,” said General
Wayne to one of the soldiers • “ we cannot fill
the place by as brave a man as has been
killed 1”

“ Xo !” returned Molly, looking upon the
general with a face like death, yet calm in its
inspiration of bravery heightened to heroism :
“ the cannon shall not be removed for the want
of some one to serve it, since my brave husband
is no more, for I will use my utmost exertions
to avenge his death.”

Molly was now fairly aroused. She loaded
and discharged the cannon, while the officers
beheld her with undisguised admiration.

“ There 1” she exclaimed, after the first fire ;

“ take that, ye remorseless enemies, and wait'
for the next.”

Again and again she dischargedthe cannon,
dealing death and destruction at every shot.

“ Whom have we here ?" inquired General
Washington, attracted to the spot by the sin- 1
gular spectacle.

‘‘An angel of the host of Michael. The :
powers of hell would drop before her !” replied 1
General Wayne.

Molly now determined on a coupe de mane.
Accordingly she reloaded the cannon with
double the ordinary quota ; then discharged.
A terrible crash succeeded. Molly was thrown
into the air several feet, then she fell to the
ground with violence. Three British soldiers

1 were killed, and an officer of high rank was
apparently mortally wounded. Many who
stood by were thrown down, and general con-
fusion prevailed. The last discharge had bro-
ken the cannon into fragments !

For a few minutes Molly was insensible, but
she soon rallied and rose with a steady eye.—
The soldiers loudly applauded her, notwith-
standing which she immediately withdrew to
her home, followed by two soldiers with the
body of her husband.

On the following day Molly was surprised
by a visit from Generals Washington, Wayne,
and Lafayette, who bad witnessed her brave
conduct at the battle ground. Molly retained
her self-command.

‘■Our army, madam, being about to leave
Monmouth, wo took this early opportunity to
express to you our entire approval of your ac-
tion of yesterday,” said General Washington

“ Sir,” said Molly, “ I only wished to serve
my country ; the death of my husband made
me almost frantic.”

“ You merit a coat of arms like our Joan of
Arc,” observed Lafayette ;

“ hers contained
two golden lilies and a sword pointing upward,
bearing a crown.”

“ I should prefer eagles in place of the
lilies,” said Molly.

“ You shall have an epaulette for your coat
of arms,” said General Washington, rising in
his accustomed dignity of manner : “ I here
confer upon you the rank of Captain, as a tes-
timonial of my regard for your service.”

The other generals arose, and, crossing their
arms upon their breasts, beheld the scene with
a smile of gratification.

“ Many thanks, general,” said Molly, the
tears running to her eyes ; but would that my
husband had been spared to have received this
honor instead of myself.”

“ I trust that you will come to a glorious
end,” remarked General Lafayette ;

“ unlike
the Maid of Orleans, who was burned at the
stake.”

“ I have come to that already,” returned
Molly ;

“ at least I have been taken prisoner
by the Indians, and confined to a tree, where
I should have been burned alive bad not be
who afterward was my husband nobly offered
his life for mine.”

‘‘Are yon indeed that young girl who figured
so conspiciously at the murder of Miss Mc-
Crea ?" inquired General Wayne.

Molly bowed.
“ Brave madam 1” exclaimed General La-

fayette ;
“ before we leave, permit me to salute

you after the custom of my country when we
would honor noble ladies like yourself.”

A blush suddenly overspread Molly’s check
as the chivalrous general imprinted a kiss up-
on her brow. A few calm, earnest words, like
a benediction, General Washington added to
Molly, and the distinguished visitors took their
departure. •

“ Mercy on us !” exclaimed Mrs. Rodgers,
who had partially witnessed this scene ; you
are now really a captain I This is the most
wonderful thing I ever heard of in all my life.”

I One op the Volunteers.— A correspondent
; of the Cincinnati Commercial, who recently
| visited the camp of the Federal troops in Ken-
tucky, became much interested in a youth at-

tached to the “ Boone Rangers.” He is just
sixteen years of ago, and has one of those mild,

i pleasant faces, which are so attractive in a

I youth. He sat quietly, but contentedly, with
: a group of his comrades, his large grey eyes
dancing with delight as something novel to his
unsophisticated mind transpired.

I pictured him some mother’s favorite son,
drawn away from the maternal protection by
a love of adventure or a spirit of patriotism.—
I became so much iuterested in him that I at
last approached him.

“ How old are you ?” was the question.
“ Sixteen years,” he blushingly answered.
“ Are you not too young to attempt a sol-

dier's life ?”

“ Too young!” he exclaimed, as his bright
eyes flashed. “Xo sir, I ain’t. I guess I can
light for the Union as well as anybody.”

“■ But vou might fall under the fatigues of a
; march.”

*• Well, if I do I guess my brother’s along,
and he'll take care of me. I ain't afecred.—

j God protects the right.”
This last expression confirmed the inipres-

' sion that the quiet youth was religiously in-
clined, but at the same moment I discovered a

pack of cards in his coat pocket.
“ What are you doing with these cards ?” I

asked.
‘‘Doing with them !” answered the mild and

unsophisticated youth, “v:hy I plaij poker,
and 1 tell you, stranger, 1 all ays hold a h—~ll
of a hand /”

I surrendered at discretion.

As we stand by the sea-sbore and watch the
i huge tides come in, we retreat, thinking wc
! will be overwhelmed. Soon, however, they
| flow back. So with the waves of trouble in
the world ; they threaten us, but a firm resist-
ance makes them break at our feet.

Some genius has conceived the briliant idea
of pressing ail the lawyers into military service
—because their charges are so great that no
one could stand them.

A young Miss having been invited to a mil-
itary ball, inquired with great simplicity if all

■ the ladies were expected to hare arms

Old Love and Burglary.
About two weeks since the wife of a Sacra-

mento street merchant, whose residence is in
Stockton street, was suddenly awakened late
in the night, by footseps in her bedroom, and
the next moment the light of a dark lantern
flooded her face, so near that she could almost
feel the heat and hear the suppressed breathing
of the intruder. She was entirely alone. Her
husband had gone to Sacramento two days
before, and the only person in the house beside
herself, was a scivaut girl, who slept iu the
story beneath. She comprehended all. The
house had been entered by burglars who knew
of the absence of her husband ; and the person
who held the lantern was probably armed and
prepared to silence the first attempt at alarm
with the stroke of a knife or “ billy.” Her
presence of mind did not forsake her. It
requires resignation and fortitude in a woman
to witness, or listen to, without scream or ex-
postulation, the ransacking of her repositories
of laces, and the appropriation of her jewelry
and other valuables; but the lady very ra-

tionally deemed her life of more consideration
than all the laces and diamonds in the world,
and without thinking of what the rascals would
help themselves to, or what leave as worthless,
she closed her eyes and awaited the result.

The light was withdrawn from her face,
and she heard the opening of drawers, the
rustling of silks, the picking of locks, and
occasionally a low whisper of surprise or
disappointment. Then there was silence for
a full minute—it seemed an hour to her—and
a soft footstep approached the bed, and the
glare of the lantern again fell upon her face.
Through the closed lids of her eyes she saw the
light, but remained calm and motionless in its
scrutinizing rays, fearfal that the least move-
ment might imperil her life. AN hat a moment
of suspense ! The light was removed from her
face, and she felt that some one was leaning
against her bed. Still she remained motionless
—now more through a feeling of terror than
the council of polio}-

. ?sor did she stir when
the warm breath of the burglar touched her
cheek. Not until his lips pressed her forehead
did she spring up and half shriek,“ Who is in
this room ?”

“ Hugh!” responded a voice in a hoarse
whisper, while a rough hand was laid on her
shoulder. “ Speak nothing, and fear nothing.”
The next moment she heard the sound of re-

treating footsteps and the creaking of a shutter,

and then all was still again. Satisfied that
she was alone, she sprang from the bed and
touching a lighted match to the burner, sank
into a chair completely prostrated with the
danger through which she had passed. Ite-
covering, she closed and fastened the window
through which the burglar entered, and then
looked around to ascertain of what she had
been plundered.

The drawers had been ransacked and almost
everything with a lock to it had been opened,
but strange to say, little or nothing was miss
ing. A casket of jewelry was open on the
bureau, but the diamonds and the gold were
all there, and her watch hung where she had
placed it on retiring. Beside the casket, she
discovered a little roll of paper. She picked
it up, and found that it enveloped a hard sub-
stance, and the hard substance, was a ring,
and that ring had been given to her many
years before, and had been in her possession
ever since. Half bewildered at the singular
proceeding, she was about casting the scrap of

paper from her, when her eyes caught the
marks of a pencil upon it. She opened and
read ;

“ 'Phis ring which was once mine, tells mo
in whose house I am. I did not know you
were in California. You know lam an outlaw
—the world knows it, and Ido not care to
deny it—but fallen as I am, I cannot rob you,
Maria. Forgive me, aud Cod bless you.—

Henry.”

This explained ail. She read the scroll,
and dropping upon her knees, prayed for him
who had written it. And who was “ Henry ?”

Ten years ago he loved that same Maria, when
they both lived in Brooklyn ; and he would
have made her his wife —for she told him she
would be his—had he not taken to drinking
and gambling, and finally forged the name of
his employer, for which he was given a home
in Sing Sing. When he was worthy of her
love he gave her that ring, and she kept it in
remembrance of what he had been. This is
the story of the ring.

On the return of her husband from Sacra-
mento, the wife related the adventure, and
showed him the note ; but he is not jealous
nor has ho attempted to arrest the burglar.—
Ex.

Bad foe the Coo.—When George Stephen-
son, the celebrated engineer, had completed his
model of a locomotive, he presented himself
before the British Parliament, and asked the
attention of that body. The grave M. P.'s
looking sneeringly at his invention asked :

“ So you have made a carriage to run only
by steam, have you ?”

“ Yes my Lairds.”
“ Aud you expect your carriage to run on

parallel rails, so that it can t run off, do you?”
“ Yes my Lairds.”
“ Well now, Mr. Stephenson, let us show

you how absurd your claim is. Suppose when

your carriage is running upon these rails at

the rate of twenty or thirty miles an hour (if
you are exravagant enough to suppose that
such a thing is possible), a cow should get iu
the wav. You can’t turn out for her—what
then ?”

“ Then, ’twill be bad for the coo, my lairds.”

Jons P. Hayses. —This gentleman,former-
ly State Senator for Siskiyou, Klamath and
Del Norte, has been elected Captain of a com-
pany of volunteers raised by citizens for pro-
tection against the Indians of Del N'orte and
Humboldt.— Yrcka Union.

Mrs. Philpotts was saying one day what a

gentlemanly person her baker was. “ Yes,”
answered ber son, a bit of a wag, “ he 3 a bred

I gentleman.”

Fate of a Privateer-The “ Petrel” Sunk
by the U, S. Frigate St. Lawrence.
The Philadelphia Press gives some interest-

ing particulars of the late engagement of!
Charleston, between the U. S. Frigate St,

Lawrence and the Privateer Petrel :

The officers of the St. Lawrence wisely
judged that many privateersmen would not
know her true character, and to still further
disguise her armament and object, her port
holes were kept closed and her men kept out of
sight. She cruised for a month along the
Atlantic coast, between Cape Henry and Sa-
vannah, and on the morning of the Ist of Au-
gust, while justoutside the harbor of Charleston
espied a long rakish schooner, filled with men,
and mounting three or four guns, sailing rapidly
down upon her. The portholes were still shut,
but the Cag was at the peak, and the St.
Lawrence looked not unlike a great lubberly
merchantman becalmed in a strange lattitude,
and too unwieldy for any purpose save the
holding of a big cargo for the avarice of the
enemy to court, and a daring privateer to

secure.
As the stranger came down, the St. Law-

rence hoisted all sail and affected to be anxioi s
to get out to sea. In reality, however, she
was edging closer in shore, and making ar-

rangements below to receive the reckless visi-
tors with appropriate larges. Directly a shot
came skipping over the water, falling into the
sea a few rods ahead of the frigate : and a
number followed iu quick succession, but near-

ly all striking beyond passing over. The final

discharge consisted of grape and cannistcr,
which made some little dalliance with the
frigate’s riggiug,and admonished the comman-
der that the play was growing serious. At

this time the vessels were within speaking dis-
tance, and a man iu uniform was seen mounted
upon the pirate’s deck, who shouted to the St.
Lawrence to lay to and send over a boat. The
crew were distinctly seen flourishing their cut-

lasses, and the gunners ramming and pointing
their guns, supposed to be rifled cannon.

Thou the St. Lawrence threw open her ports
and disclosed a whole broadside of cannon,

with the gunners at the breech cf the guns,
holding lighted fuses; and directly the broad
decks were filled with seamen in blue jackets,
armed with muskets, who sprang into the
shrouds and ran out on the yards, lying prone
in the maintop, on the bowsprite, in forecastle,
and at every point where aim could be taken
with advautage. Iu a word the ugly mer-
chantman was metamorphosed into a bristling
war ship, with a man at every point, and a

broadside of cannon look ing into the very eyes
of the pirates. The latter taken aback, re-
coiled a moment, but before they bad time for
action, even for thought, the guns belched forth
iron and fire, cutting the rigging and sails as
with knives, splintering the masts, breaking
the spars and booms, and literally carving the
schooner into pieces and opening gulfs into
which the waters rushed as through sluices,
filling the hold and admonishing the rebels that
their sole hopes of life lay in the ship’s boat or
wrestling with the sea. The fire still continu-
ed and the water was full of driftwood. Many
of the men jumped overboard, and the rest
launched the life-boat, jumped in and held up
a white handkershief as a sign of surrender.—
But one man had an opportunity to go down
into the cabin for his property, and he was the
Lieutenant, a fellow named Harvey, formerly
a midshipman in the U. S. service, under com-
mand of Capt. Sartori. Harvey recovered his
trunk.

The St. Lawrence still continued the fire
with small arms, but directing the aim at the
hulk, and not at the small boat. The crew,
excepting four men, were not injured. In ten
minutes from the time of the discharge of the
first gun, the vessel swayed heavily and went
under, carrying down four men, one of whom,
named Carpenter, was a former Philadelphian,
living in Southwark. The officers of the St.
Lawrence now discovered the life boat and the
flag of humiliation. They dropped a boat and
made oat to the rebels, and finally passed them
on board the ship, where they were ironed as
fust as received, and securely confined below.
In the engagement the St. Lawrence received
two shots—one in the foresail, the other in the
quarter deck. She transferred her prisoners to
the Flag on Sunday morning, and they were
at once brought to this port.

The Petrel was formerly the Gov. Aiken, a
revenue cutter, and was seized in Charleston
harbor, after the surrender of Fort Sumter.—
She has proved a grave, mayhap, for some of
the very men who seized her ; and may every
Federal vessel that treason has appropriated
likewise be their hammock and cf fiin.

A Million of Men.—A Washington cor-
respondent remarks that, by some process of
shrewd engineering, two volunteer bills instead
of one have been passed by Congress. By
each of them the President is authorized to
accept the services of 500,000 men for the war.
One of the bills is supplemental to the other,
and after referring to it, and to the forces it
provides, gives the President power to call out,
in addition to the troops “ now authorized by
law,” 500,000 more troops. Thus the Presi-
dent has power to call into the field a million
of men. A member of the Cabinet remarked
that it was much to be hoped that there would
be no necessity for bringing into the field more
than the half million of men provided for in
the first bill; but that if it proved otherwise,
if the war should prove a long one, the Admin-
istration whould not hesitate to call out the
other half million, and even to ask for more i(
it should be necessary.

A laciiwoods clergyman having alluded to
an anchor in his discourse, described its use in
the following lucid manner : “An anchor is
a large iron instrument that sailors carry to
sea with them, and when a storm arises they
take it on shore and fasten it to a tree, and
that holds the ship until the storm is over.”

It may sound like a paradox, yet the break-
ing of both wings of an army is a pretty sure
way to make it fly.
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OFFICE—at his Book Store, Huntoon St.

OROVILLE. n!2

CHARLES H. VEEDER
ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Notary Public,

mil?—Gni
CAEPELLA,

Mendocino Count}- .

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, X3 l' ess e s
PR I nti.m; ai atkul al,

Baa. Ba X, <:a K■u fi <S «...9a

ETC., ETC.

asy Nos. HI and 113 Clay St., San Francisco.

PAINTER & CO.,
' Practical Printers and dealers in

f Type, Presses, Printing Materials
Ink, Paper, Cards, $‘C.

510 Clay Street, above Sansome,
~ i.unnl SanFraneiaco.
a. m. jaintek ■ Offices fitted out with dispatch

mch2 ly
T. I’. FAINTEC

J. H. MARPLE,
Justico of tlio Poaco,

OPIIIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFICE Oroville, on Bird St., opposite Court

House.
All business appertaining to duties of Notaries

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

Oroville, Dec. Bth, 1800.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justice of tlio Fence,

OROVILLE, OI’HIR TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoflice. ds

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro-
vilie and vicinity, that he has opened an Office at
a. McDermott s drug store.
y N, B Consultations Free. dl

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

GRANGER & MAURICE,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Will practice in all of the Counties of the Fif
tcentb Judicial District, and in the Supreme Court.
Office—on Bird street, bet ween Huntoon and Myers
-Ireels, Ok• ville. sep.2‘Jt f

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. augt

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST ,

OFFICE—In Mathews' Brick Build
ing, on Huntoon St., between Mont-
gomery and Bird Sts,

OROVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
M fttchmaktr »ncl Jeweler,

Montgomery >r., between Myers and Huntoon Sts..
OROVILLE. d22

Don’t forget his name. Geo. E. Smith.

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

and all others common to this country. Has had
large experience in Hospital and family practice,
and confidently hopes for a share of public patron-
age.

office—Within two doors ot Clark A Bro.’s. store
Myers st., Oroville.

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
A TTOR NK Y A T L A \V.

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office Bird Street, Oroville, Butte County

California. dl’sB

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKER
Southeast Cor. of tile Plaza.

OROVILLE.
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LIQUORS, &C.

LIQUOR STORE
AND

Ice Depot.

FITCH & HUNT
WOULD RESPECTFULLY *33=.inform their old friends and the bG- j

:■ iblic generally, that tlicy havt-'MMsSS-(ine of the best selected stocks of both Foreign andDomestic Liquors, line 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 many obligations for the patronage they
have received for the last four years, hoping it will
continue, as we will spare no pains in promptlytilling orders from the country.

We arc always happy to meet any and all of onr
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.

es~ Send along your orders, and "keep cool.”
FITCH A HUNT,

Theatre Block, Hautoon St., Oroville.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

& Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
B 9 «<b ■ a C«»ocs fJfed d ,

Opposite Post Office,Oroville.

An ent for Lyon A Co/s San Francisco Ale;
“ “ Oakley’s San Francisco Cider.

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

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

Premium Lager!

PRICE REDUCED!

fiTTj the subscriber, haviso jaf)yafesgimadi! arrangements with theC Jf
SPRECKLES ” BREWERY, Saa \JTFrancisco, is enabled to keep on hand a constant

supply of their celebrated PREMIUM I.AUER,
which he will dispose of by the keg at a Reduction
of Price, and deliver the article to his customers.

FRANK MULTNEK,
Next door to Bank Exchange,

jy27* Montgomery street.

RAILROAD SALOON!

subscriber having purchased
S of August Padlach his entire interest in the

above named Saloon, which has been recently
Enlarged and elegantly fitted up, would inform the
public that he and !>. Maier will keep the best kind
of Liquors and Cigars, as well as the best and cool-
est Lager Recr, 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.

$200,00 REWARD !

rfIHE ABOVE REWARD WILL BE PAID
S for the Arrest and Delivery of one JOSEPH

ISOM, to the authorities of Butte County,
Cal., who murdered Henry Ashley, in said county,
on the sth day of August A. I). U G. near a place
called Pence's Ranch: the same being one of the
coolest and most willful murders ever ■ vm uitted.

1J EXJ A MIN Mi:UR ITIIE\V.
Reference—-L. C.Gkangek.

Description of Joseph Isom.
5 foot s inches in hight, Dio lbs in weight, light

complexion and hair, whiskers light red, large grey
eyes, high cheek bones, sunken cheeks, forhead
broad and medium in bight: had on a pair ofover-
alls and gray woolen shirt when last seen; formerly
of Woodford Co., 111. al7t3*

$500,00 REWARD !

EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT, }

Sackamknto, August jjth, I*ol.f
WTKT HEREAS SATISFACTORY EVIDENCE
V v has been received at the Executive Depart-

ment that on the Sth day of August A. D. I*ol,
NENRV ASHI.EV, a citizen of this State, was
murdered in Butte County, by one JOSEPH
.-OM.

Now therefore, by virtue of the authority vested
in me by the Constitution and laws ofthis State, I
.In hereby offer a Reward of Five Hundred Dollars
far the arrest and delivery to the Sheriff of Butte
County of the aforesaid Joseph Isom, “provided,”
the said Isom shall hereafter be convicted of the
aforesaid crime of rauider.

In testimony whereof I have hereunto set my
hand and cau.-ed the Great Seal of State to be af-
fixed, the da v and vear aforesaid.

JOHN G. DOWNEY,
Governorof California.

Attest: JOHNSON PRICE,
Secretary of State.

By E. E. Ever, Deputy.

Description ot‘ Joseph Isom.
i Five feet eight inches in hight, ICO lbs. in weight,
| light complexion and heir, whiskers light red, large
gray eyes, high check bones, sunken cheeks, fore-
head broad and medium in hight: had on a pair of

! overalls and grey woolen shirt when last seen;—
formerly of Woodford Co.. 111. a3I Ira

MARBLE WORKS.
Monuments. Tombs and Hcm*! stone*.

Mantles. Table Tops, Wash Stands itc.

rjTHF. UNDERSIGNED WISHES TO INFORM
JL the citizens of Oroville and vicinity, that they

are prepared to farid.-h anything in the above line.
Also, Granite and Sand Stone, for building

purposes, such as Door-Sills Water Tables, and
Window Caps and Sills, at reasonable prices.

N. B.—Orders !rom the country promptly attend-
ed to.

McR LADY & HRO.,
No. 88 C st., bet. Third and Fourth, Marysville.

J. lIA31.31El., Agent,
Bird St., Oroville.

J. HAMELL, •>

UNDERTAKER,
se22-tf.) BIRD STREET


