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Verses for the Union.
BV MISS HATTIE CURRIE.

Stand firm for the Union,
Ye freemen so brave;

T’was Liberty, Union,
Our forefathers gave.

Stand firm for the Union,
Ye heroes so brave;

Yes, the Stars and the Stripes .
Forever shall wave.

To arms 1 ye bold soldiers,
For Libert}- stand,

While the Star Spangled Banner
Floats over our land.

Arouse! all ye nations,
Our Union preserve;

Send the base traitors
To the grave they deserve.

The artillery shall thunder.
The cannon shall roar,

Till traitors and murderers
Are heard of no more.

Then shout loud the victory.
Thy labors are done;

Unfurl the hroad Banner,
Up, up to the sun!

Quenching the Thirst.—Nearly one hun-
dred years ago, Dr. Lind suggested to Cupt.
Kennedy that the thirst might be quenched at
sea by dipping the clothing into salt water
and putting it on without wringing. Subse-
quently the Captain, on being cast away, had
an opportunity of trying the experiment.—
With great difficulty he succeeded in persua-
ding a part of his men to follow his example,
and they all survived, but the men who refused
and drank salt water, became dulirons and
died. In addition to putting on the clothes
while wet, night and morning, they may be
wetted while on, two or three times during the
day. Capt. K., relating his experience after-
wards, said ? “After these operations, we uni
formly found that the violent drought went off,
and the parched tongue was cured in a few
minutes after bathing our clothes, while we
found ourselves as much refreshed as if wc had
received some actual nourishment."

Life in the Sea.— Earth, dry earth, is not
more peopled ; take up a pinch of the soil
over which lie 25,000 fathoms of sea water,
rubmit it to a microscope, and behold 1 though
it looks and feels like fine clay, it does not
contain a particle of sand, earth, or gravel.—■
Every atom under the lens tells of life and
living things ; the bed of the Atlantic is strewn
with the bones and shells of the myriads of
creatures inhabiting its waters—creatures so
numerous that figures fail to convey an idea, or
the mind to embrace their vast profusion. The
navigator traversing the blue sea sails for days
in a fleet ship, through waters so thickly cov-
ered wdth small pulpy sea nettles, or medusie,
that it looks to him like a “ boundless meadow
in yellow leaf." The savant follows on his
trail, places a single one of these sea lubbers
under a lens, and, in one of its nine stomachs,
finds 709,000 flinty shells of microscopic
diatomaccae,oneof the many animalcule of the
sea. Thus each creature in this thousand
square leagues of meudusae was sucking from
the sea millions of those diminutive creatures
and ejecting their shells, to fall, in gentle yet
perpetual showers, down to the bed of the
ocean, and there in time to form strata of sill
clous or chalky matter for future geologists to
ponder over. And remember that upon all
these medusae prey legions o( bigger creatures,
and that into these helpless colonies sails the
huge whale with carnivorous mouth gulps
down as many of them at every feat as they
do of the minute diatomacae.

Indiana Zouaves Reinforced.— Miss Ser-
aphiua Tanscy, a young lady who went to
Evansville along with the chivalrous Eleventh
Indiana, some two or three months ago, in
order to nurse the sick and wounded soldiers,
has returned to her home in this city, duplica-
ted. She has the encomiums of the whole
regiment for the manner in which she perform-
hcr arduous duties. Miss Tanscy's name will
descend to fame. She is doing as well as
could be expected. The baby is a beautiful
black eyed son of a gun, ready at any time to
storm any breast works. Good for the sucker,
and down on Jeff. Davis 1 Hurrah for Indi-
ana ! All hail, Miss Tanscy ! And well done,
invincible Zouaves I—Eastern Paper.

Young Man, Pay Attention I —Don’t be a
loafer, don’t call yourself a loafer, don’t keep
loafers' company, and don’t hang about loafing
places. Better work hard for nothing and
board yourself, than sit around, day after day,
or stand at corners with your bands in your
pockets. Better for your own mind, better for
your prospects. Bustle about moans to have
anything to bustle for. Many a. poor physi-
cian has obtained a real patient by riding hard
to attend an imaginary one. A quire of blank
paper, tied up with red tape, carried under a

lawyer’s arm, may procure him his first case
and make his fortune. Quit groaning and
complaining, and keep busy and mind ytmr
chances.

We read that upon a certain occasion, the
Athenians having appointed many lawyers and
legislators to important generalships,
thenes, in the Public Assembly, moved that a

law be passed declaring all the jackasses in
Athens—horses. Being called upon to explain
the meaning of so singular a motion, he very
gravely said that it was just as easy to make
good horses out of jackasses by law. as it was
to make good generals out of inexperienced
civilians by law.

A gentleman living in single blessedness,
whose Christian name is William, (Bill) was

asked by a single lady if he could give her
bank bills for a ten dollar gold piece. He an-

swered “ No.” She then said, “A single bill
will answer my purpose.” He promptly re-
plied, “Oh. yes I can, and will be most happy
to accommodate you. I myself am a single
Bill entirely at your service.”

Making the thing even.—We can get
Soutliern wool if we can’t get their cotton.

Reminiscence of Wa hinton Irving.
Washington Irving, if the New York cor-

respondent of the London Telegraph may be
believed, did not refuse himself the tender pas-
sion. He says:

“ When young ho became intimately ac-
quainted with a daughter cf one of the Knick-
erbockers of the time, sturdy in family and j
wealth. With the young lady he pressed his !
suit successfully ; and in time the father might j
have succumbed, despite the fact that he re- j
garded the resources with which Irving propo-
posed to support a wife too slender to main- 1
tain the style of luxury to which the daughter ;
had been accustomed. In an evil hour, as it j
seemed, a Dr. Creighton, a minister of the Es-
tablished Church, despite his Scottish parent-
age, fell in with the gentleman whom Irving
was so desirous of making his father-in-law.—
The clergyman’s eyes were dazzled by the
beauty of the same young lady who had won
the heart of the aspiring anchor, and the eyes
of the father were blinded to a!! other consi-
derations by the wealth which Dr. Creigrhton
offered together with his heart. Time and '
persistency pushed Irving from the scene; and
the girl, obedient to her father’s urgent entrea-
ties, gave his preference to the precedence of
her own.

But the saddest part of the story remains to
bo told. When the question of the marriage
portion was under consideration, the father |
stated that the family had been tainted with
insanity, and to guard against the evils of harsh :
treatment, should his daughter be afflicted with
the same malady, insisted that a certain sum ;
should be set aside, which, in the event of such
a calamity, should bo devoted to her mainten-
ance on her estate on the banks of the Hudson,
and that in no event should she be removed
from the mansion there. These terms the ar-
dent suitor, hoping lor the best, complied with.
It may have been the result of hereditary
disease, or the effort to crush out and kill
her young hopes, but not many years elapsed
before the wife was a raving maniac. She be-
came so violent that confinement was necessary,
and the family mansion was converted into an
asylum, Dr. Creighton building another house
on a distant part of the estate. The unfcrtu-
nate woman is still living, and on quiet nights
her shrieks may bo heard along the banks of
the river—almost audible, too, at the secluded
retreat which Irving occupied. No heart but
his own knows how much the sad event may
have tinged his own life, or to what exertions
it may have urged him in attempting to drown
all remembrance of his own disappointment.—
Dr. Creighton has for years officiated at the
humble chapel whore Irving worshipped, and,
singularly enough, read the burial service for
his former rival.”

The Art ok being Polite.— First and fore-
most, don’t try to be polite. It will spoil all.
If you keep overwhelming your guests with os-
tentious entreaties to make them feel at home,
they will very soon begin to wish they were
there. Let them find out that you arc happy
to see them by your actions, not by your words.
Always remember to let bashful people alone
at first; it is the only way to set them at their
ease. Trying to draw them out has sometimes
the contrary effect of driving them out of the
house. Leading the conversation is a danger-
ous experiment. Deltcr follow in its wake ;

and if you want to endear yourself to talkers,
learn to listen well. Never make a fuss about
anything ; never talk about yourself, and al-
ways preserve perfect composure, no matter
what solecism or blunders another may commit.
Remember that it is a very foolish proceeding
to lament that you cannot offer to your guests
a better house, furniture, or viands. It is fair
to presume that the visit is to you—not to
these surroundings. Give people a pleasant
imdression of themselves and they will be pret-
ty sure to go away with a pleasant impression
of your qualities. On just such slender wheels
as these the whole fabric of society turns. It
is our business, then, to keep them in perfect
order.

A Digger Belle.—The editor of the San
Juan Press recently had the honor of a visit
from a venerable Digger warrior and his
“ beautiful and accomplished” daughter, who
is thus described :

“ As she stood and gazed
at the type setters, an audible snicker mani-
fested her surprise. The three front fingers of
her left hand were thrust into her mouth, from
which a stalactic stream of saliva escaped
dripping to the floor; while those of the right
were on a manipulating tour of investigation
about the crown of her head. Her features
protruded from a square aperture of massive
and tangled locks, like a blurred picture from
a smoko-soiled frame, and were fantastically
bedaubed with vegetable dye or primal pencil-
ing. Her dress was a slatternly calico gown,
changed from its original color by contact
with the grass of cow pastures : and her feet
something smaller than those of the Colosus,
were bare, hard and horny, with stubbed,
nailless toes, spreading out at the ends in the
shape of Italian castanets. Her position was
relieved, goose fashion, by changing from one
foot to the other. There she stood a veritable
female type cf her tribe.”

Hon. Wm. A. Richardson, of Illinois—-
“Old Dick Richardson,” as he is called at
home—went out with Senators and other Con-
gressmen to witness the fight at Manassas.—
When the firing commenced, the old War
Horse defied bis coat, rolled up his sleeves,
and served a gun through the whole fight.

That was much more like the thing than
the course of the “ on to Richmond 1” chaps,
Ely, Arnold, Lovejoy and Wilson, who helped
to create the panic, by rushing their carriages
off for Washington. —Sierra Democrat.

The present conflict may perpetuate our
Union and its institutions, but says an old maid
who has her eye a little sideways on matrimo-
ny, “ the curse of this war is that it will make
so many widows, who will be fierce to get
married, and know so well how to do it, that
modest old maids will stand no chance at all I”

Trial ofthe Great Gun “ Union.”
A letter from Fortress Monroe gives the

following account of the first trial of the great
i gun “ Union

“ The carriage of the gun wasturned so as to
' throw the shot into the bay, the design being
! solely to test the gun, which had never before
been fired, and to ascertain its range. Before
going further, it may be well to recapitulate in
regard to the gun itself. Its weight is 52,005 i
pounds; extreme length 1G feet; length of
bore 13 feet 11 inches; diameter of bore 12
inches, rifled. It is mounted on an iron car-
riage, placed on a platform of solid masonry.
Like all rifled projectiles, the shot are conical!
the solid shot weighing 423 pounds, and the j
shell 352 pounds, with a bursting charge of]
45 pounds. The charge of powder used varies i
according to circumstances from 40 to 45 ;
pounds. The powder used on this occasion—-
and which no doubt will be uniformly used—-
was the Rodman grain powder, the separate
grains of which varied from the size of a wal-
nut to a hen’s egg.

All things being ready, the process of loading
the gun was commenced. Sergeant Welch, at
the head of his black battalion of gunners, had
already cleared the decks, wheeled the monster
so that his gaga was over the waters, and ar-
ranged the platform or staging on which the
men could stand and be up even with the
muzzle. First, the swab, which two men insert
cleans the interior ; then comes a man with a
a red flannel bag, died with powder, on his
shoulder ; it is the cartridge ; and the ramrod,
worked by four men, sends it homo. Then
comes the process of getting the shot to its
place, a mass of metal that four men carry
with difficulty. It is first rolled into an iron
cradle or wide trap, looped with a rope, through
which a piece of strong wood, several feet long,
is inserted. Thus slung, the men tug the shot
up the steps of the platform, some ten feet
high, to the mouth of the gun. Another lift
brings it on a level, and it is laid into the
muzzle and pushed to its place. The gun is
then elevated by means of an iron liar, the gun
being nicely balanced on its trunions. The
priming wire performs its office, the fuse is in-
serted, and the lanyard is attached. Then
Lieutenant Baylor, who, though everything
has been done under his minutest iuspection,
has moved about more like a modest spectator
than the responsible director, gives warning
that the gun lias never before been fired, and
moves a short distance to the rear, in which he
is imitated by the others.

The men who arc to calculate the flight of
the shot are at their table. The flag is up.—
The man with the lanyard retires to its ex-
treme length. “ Ready,” says Sergeant Welch.
Lieut. Baylor gives the word : “ Ready—-
fire !” A terrific crash, a sheet of flame, and
the trembling of the earth follow. At the
same time there is a screech and a scream
caused by the shot, a black mass which you
can see, in its flight, yelling like an infuriated
devil let loose from the infernal regions. We
count the seconds, and watch to see the shot
strike. A column of water away off on the
bay shoots up to the height of a ship's mast.
The elevation of the gun was about tea dgrec.-.
little more than blank shot, consequently the
distance was not great, say two miles, the time
of flight fifteen seconds. The terrible engine,
the echoes of whose thunders had scarcely yet
died away over the waters and along the shore,
whose breath, a dark sulphurous cloud, floats
before the wind—the thing which we would
naturally associate with the idea of a glowing
fiery monster, the embodiment of all the furies,
is next the object of attention. It is as passive
as anything can be. The Sergeant pats famil-
iarly its massive smooth breech, the smoke
curls slowly from the mouth of the chamber
from which the 420 pound shot has just been
vomited, and for the instant it is difficult to
reconcile the crash, the flame, the trembling
earth and the screech, with the thing that nei-
ther trembles nor glows, nor makes other sign
of its truly awful aud almost supernatural en-
dowments.

The next time a shell is fired at the same
range, but it fails to explode. And here let
me remark that both shot and shell seemed to

ibe not the thing for the gun. The soft metal
i with which they arc coatedr stripped and flew
in all directions when only a lew hundred feet
from the gun, so that one might mistake the

j pieces for a charge of grape from a howitzer,

i The idea of filling the grooves and thereby ob-
taining a rotary motion must have been but
inporfectly realized.

The gun was again loaded with a solid shot,
and elevated twenty eight degrees. This aud
the next shot, which was at the sameelevation,
were very fine features of the experiment. As
you watched the progress of the shot, which
in its circuit attained an elevation probably of

j not less than 800 or 1,000 feet, you might
| easily convince yourself that it was a wild,
; screaming, roaring monster, dashing through
; the skies, mad at the sun, or an affrighted
! spirit from the bowels of the earth seeking
! 1 .
j safety in the clouds. The range was about
three and a half miles, the time thirty seconds.

Two shells with percussion fuse were then
j fired into a sand bank not more than 25 feet

■ from the gun. The result gave some idea of
1 what the gun would do against sand batteries.
The sand was thrown in every direction, and
the experiment seemed to prove that the shell
accurately fired would undermine and destroy
a sand battery quite as rapidly as a battalion
!of men with shovels. The shells burst into a
great number of pieces, the parts found weigh-
ing but a few pounds.

An exchange relates the following incident
as having occurred at the last term of the Bol-
ivar County Court: “ A man was convicted

i of hog-steaiing, and sentenced to the peniten-
tentiary. We learn that on lacing asked what
he had to say why sentence should not be
passed upon him, this worthy very cooly told
the court that he killed the hog in self-defence
and ate him out of spite 1”

Treason is soon suppressed when loyal moa
j get the hang of it.

Close of a Remarkable Career.
A correspondent of the London Times gives

the following particulars of the extraordinary
career of an aged woman named Barnes, who
is now in a state of destitution, and in whose
case the Rev. Arthur It. Godson, No. F, Dev-
onshire street, Portland Place, W., has inter- ■
ested himself. “ Sheridan fenew her as a child, :
and persuaded her father to apprentice her, at

the ago of fourteen, to Mrs. Jordan, who train-
ed her as “ Little Pickle,” in The Spoiled
Ckihl, and other minor characters. At sixteen i
she married John Sitnonds, a seaman of the !
“ Culloden, and accompanied him to the West
Indies, under Sir Edward Fellow, (Lord Fs- :
mouth.) She was with her husband in the j
“ Mars,” at Trafalgar, and assisted in the last i
offices to Captain Duff, who was killed early
in the action. Her husband himself was killed
later in the day, leaving her with four sons.—
In 180 S she married Henry Be van, a soldier
in the Forty-second, and went with the regi-
ment to the Peninsular, where she again be-
came a mother. This child was killed in her
arms during the retreat on Corunna, and her
husband fell at the celebrated charge of the ;
Fiftieth and Forty second which drove the ;
French from the field. She a'tcndcd on Sir i
John Moore during his last moments, and was j
present at his funeral. Here Captain Murray !
was so struck with her youth and distress that I
he told her if ever she was in difficulties to ap-;
ply to him ; and he kept his promise to assist j
her until his decease in IS-18, since which time
she has been friendless. After leaving the
Peninsula she became lady's maid to Mrs.
Smith, wife of the English Embassador at,
Constantinople ; on their way there the wo- j
men were taken prisoners in Italy. The mis- j
tress escaped with a very- mild form of bond- |
age, but Murat sent the maid to the hulks at
Toulon for six months. Of her four sons by
the first marriage, two were killed in the
“ Queen Charlotte ” at Algiers ; the third foil,
in the Twenty-third Regiment, in one of Lord
Gough’s actions in India ; and the fourth, in
the Eleventh Hussars, in the cavalry charge at
Balaklava. By her third husband, who is aL
so dead, she has had three sons and a daughter, j
Of these the eldest was lost overboard from 1
Lord Froby’s frigate, off Malta ; the second
and third in a colliery, on their way from
Shields ; and the daughter died in the service
of an English lady in the South of France.”

Physiognomy.— Every living creature on
the globe is compelled to carry its character
at its mast head. There is no misprint in the
book of Nature. Her language is unmistaka-
ble. Every creature has its otvn peculiarities,
by which its characteristics and habits may
be determined. Behold the difference in the
fowls of heaven and the beasts of the earth.—
Here is the eagle, with its savage beak or
talons, and the gentle cooing dove. The ter-
rible lion and the timid hare. The immense
elephant and the tiny quadruped. Who fails
to read their various characters, stamped thus
indcllibly upon them ? And when wc come to
man, we find that the more he resembles any
species or class of the lower creation, the more
his character approximates to theirs. Every
thought and emotion leaves its impress alike
on the soul and face. There can be no evasion
of the “ law.” The bloated sot, and the up-
right man, the ignoramus and the man of
thought, the sturdy yeoman and the delicate
female—all present themselves in proof of this
theory. A little attention to the science would
save many an honest citizen from the sly, de-
signing and selfish vilain, and give men a

better understanding of each other.

Value of Trained Soldiers.—Allison, in
his History of Napoleon, cites the language of
that great general in discussing the question
of how much time is required to make a relia-
ble soldier. lu a conversation respecting the
naval conscription, Trugct observed :

“ Much
longer time is required to form a sailor than a
soldier. The latter may be trained in ail his
duties in six months.” Napoleon replied :
“ There never was so great a mistake. No-
thing can be more li-ingcrous than to propo-
gatc such opinions. If acted upon, they would

I speedily lead to the dissolution of the army.
At Jemappo there were 60,000 French against
9,000 Austrians. During the first four years
of the war, all the hostile operations were con-
ducted iu the most ridiculous manner. It was
neither the volunteers nor the recruits who
saved the republic ; it was the 100,000 oid
troops of the monarchy, and the discharged
veterans whom the revolution impelled to the
frontier. Fart of the recruits deserted, part
died, and a small portion only remained, who,
in the process of time, formed soldiers. Why
have the Romans done such great things?
Because six years’ instruction were, with them,
required to make a soldier. A legion compo-
sed of three thousand such men was worth
thirty thousand ordinary troops. With fifteen
thousand such men as the Guards, I would
everywhere beat forty thousand. You will not
find me engaged soon in war with an army of
recruits.”

The Black List. —The republican Senators
had caucuses before the Bull Ruu battle, at

j which a resolution, directing an immediate ad-

-1 vance npon Manassas, was voted for by the
i following gentlemen :

j S. C. Pomeroy, Kansas ; James Lane, Kan-
sas; Charles Sumner, Massachusetts; John
P. Hale, New Hampshire; Lyman Trumbull,
Illinois; Z. Chandler, Michigan ; Benjamin F.
Wade, Ohio ; James R. Doolittle, Wisconsin ;

J. W. Grimes, lowa ; M. S. Wilkinson, Min-
j nesota ;L. M. Morrill, Maine ; Wm. P. Fes-

; senden, Maine; Preston King, New York.
Gen. McDowell was appointed to command

: the troops at the battle of Bull Run at the
urgent solicitation of Secretary Chase and
contrary to the advice of Gen. Scott.—Nashua
(A. H.) Gazette.

I : .
Bv a Tailor.—“ The American Union ”

Buttoned up by the patriotism of our ancestors
; —may its needle of virtuous indignation prick
j the goose that attempts to rip it asunder.

A Noble Youth
The following anecdote was related to a

gentleman during a night he spent in a firms
house in Virginia, some years ago :

“In December 17—, toward the cL-sc of a
dreary day, a woman with an infant were dis-
covered half buried in the snow by a little
Virginian, seven years old. The promising
lad was returning from school, and hearing the
moans of some one in distress, threw down his
satchel of books, and repaired to the spot
whence the sound proceeded, with a firmness
becoming one of riper year,-. Raking the
snow from the benumbed body of the mother,
and using means to awaken her to a sense of
her deplorable condition, the nM.le youth suc-

ceeded in getting her upon lo r let; th in-
fant, nestling on its mother's breast, tune ■! its
eyes toward their youthful preserver, and .-mi! 1
as it seemed, in gratitude for press r vat'em.—

With a countenance filled with li ; tk gal

lant youth che«,rcd the sufferer 1 1 , 1. f
bearing within his tiny arms the infant child,
while the mother leaned for support on the
shoulder of her little conductor. “My home
is hard by,” would ho exclaim, as oft as her
spirits failed. And thus for three miles did
he cheer onward a mother and child, both of
whom otherwise must have perished, had i'.
not been for the humane feeling and perseve-
vcrance of this noble youth.

A warm fire and kind attention soon relieved
the sufferer, who, it appeared, was in search
of her husband, an emigrant from New Hamp-
shire, a recent purchaser of a farm in the
neighborhood of ——, near this place. Dili-
gent inquiry for several days found him and
in five months after, the identical house in
which wc arc now sitting was erected, and re-
ceived the happy family. The child grew up
to manhood—entered the army— lost a limb at
New Orleans, but return d to end his da; - a
solace to the declining years of 1* ap 1 pa-
rents.

‘ Where are they now?’ I asked the narrator.
* Here,’ exclaimed the son. ‘1 am the res-

cued one ; there is my mother ; and hero im-
printed on my naked arm, is the name of the
noble youth—our preserver 1’

I looked and read ‘ Winfield Scott,’ now
Lieutenant-General of the U. S. Army.”

An Irish Soldier’s Dodge.— A son of the
Emerald Isle, but not himself preen, was, taken
up (for he was at the time down) near a rebel
encampment, not far from Manassas Junction.
In a word, Pat was taking a quiet nap in the
shade, and was aroused from his slumbers by
a scouting party. He wore no special uniform
of either army, but looked more like a spy
than an alligator and on this was arrested.

“ Who are you? what is your name? and

■ where are you from ?” were the first questions
i put to him by the armed party. Fat rubbed

j his eyes, scratched his head and answered—-
“ Be gorra, gintlemcn, thim is ugly questions

to answer, anyhow, and before I answer any o’
thim, I'd be after axin’ yc, by ye're lave, the
same thing.”

“ Well, said the leader, “ wc arc scouts of
Scott’s army, and belong to Washington.”

“ All right,” said Fat. “ I knowed ye were
gintlemcn, for I'm that same. Long life to
Giucral Scott.”

“ Aha, replied the scouts, “ now, you rascal,
yon are our prisoner,” and seized him by the
shoulder.

“ How is that, arc we not friends ? inquired
Fat.

“ No,” was the answer, “ wc belong to Gen.
Beauregard’s army,”

“ Then yc told me a lie, me boys, and think-
ing it might be so, 1 told yc ’nothcr.” Now
tell me the truth, and I will tell you the truth
too.”

“ Well, wo belong to the State of South
Carolina.”

“ So do I,” promptly responded Pat, “ an’
to all the other States o' the country, too ; and
there I'm thinkin’ I bate the whole o' yc. Do
ye think I’d conic all the way from ould Ire-
land to belong to one Slate, when 1 bad a
right to belong to the whole 0’ thim ?”

Pretty Good. -A story is told of tk" lion.
J. A. Gurley, representative in Con,ere from
the 2d district of Ohio, which will bear re-
peating. The Honorable M. , like Mr. Ely,
wanted to see a battle, and overpowered by
his curiosity, he took his horse and gig and
followed on after the army- When the battle
commenced he hitched his horse to a tree at a
convenient distance, and sought a position
where his view would be uninterrupted. When
the time arrived for making a sudden departure
necessary, Mr. Gurley sought Lis horse and
gig, but somebody had been in that vicinity
before him, and his conveyance was gone. No
time was to be lost, so the member from Ohio
peeled off his coat and vest, got out o( his
boots as quickly as possible, and started with
apparently a full determination to nuke the
best time to the capita! ; and as an evidence
of his running qualities, it is stated that he
beat his own horse and gig to Washington
nearly an hour.

A First Rate Hit—As Historical Fact.
The New York Tribune revives an historical
fact that is well calculated to stop the English
merriment over our small loss at the battle of
Manassas :

“ The London Times calls the battle at Bull
Run a “ sham battle,” and makes merry over
the losses on the National side, which it pre-
tends to call ridiculously small. It may not

be regarded impertinent for us to compare this
“ sham battle ” with the English attack on
Sebastopol. We find that they stormed the
Redan, and were beaten off in such disorder
that they could not rally. Their total number
of killed was 368. The loss in killed on the
part of our army at Manassas was 480. The
former is called by the London Times an
“ awful conflict”—the latter a “ sham battle,”
in which “ the only struggle was to get away.”

That is a shot right through the centre of

■ John Bull.

1 Doubts may weaken a strong position, but

i redoubts always strengthen a weak one.
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gfBusiness Cards inserted on reasonable terms. 1

Agents for Record.
.HOS. BOYCE SAN FRANCISCO
A. BADLAM SACRAMENTO
SAM. J.DAVIS DAVIS’ EXPRESS
I!. C. GRIDLEY ('.RIDLEY’S EXPRESS

Business Xotice.
Messrs. Tho’s Callow and D. M. Bishop, having

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

BUSINESS CARDS.
JESSE BEENE,

NT otary UP üblic,

OFFICE -at his Book Store, lluntoon St.

OBOVILLE. n!2

CHARLES H. VEEDER
ATTORNEY .AT LAW

And Notary Public,
CAEPELLA,

mti2—fim Mendocino County.

CHARLES F. ROBBINS,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Type, Presses
PR 1NTING 31A TERlAL,

H IBJU S,

ETC., ETC.
a.iy Nos. 11l and 1 13 Clay St., San Francisco.

PAINTER & CO.,
/‘-7 Practical Printers and dealers in

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

510 Claj T Street, above Sansome,
.

*

San Francisco.
/ n. painter)
tp p vinteh i oDices fitted out with dispatch

mch2 ly

J. H. MARPLE,
Justice of t lio Peace,

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

House.
All business appertaining to duties of Notaries

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

Orovillc, Dec. Bth, 1850.

J. G. HUNTER,
Justico of tlio Pence,

OBOVILLE, OPHTB TOWNSHIP.
OFFlCE—Opposite Postoffice. ds

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

Would respectfully announce to the citizens of Oro-
ville and vicinitv, that ho 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 tin* Counties of the Fif-
teenth Judicial District, and in the Supreme Court.
Office—on Hi id street,between Huntoon ami Myers
streets, Oroville. sep.2otf.

CHARLES F. LOTT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Orovillc Butte Co.

Office—Bird st., between Myers and Huntoon.

S. ROSENBAUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

OfUce—Bird st., second door from Theatre Block
fronting the Plaza. aug-t

D. C. BURLINGAME,
DENTIST .

, OFFICE—In Mathews' Brick Build
ing, on Ihint, ton St., between Mont-

OlxTr gomery and Bird Sts,
OUOVILLE.

GEORGE E. SMITH,
M atchmaktr »ml Jeweler,

Montgomery St., between Myers and Huntoon Sts..
OROVILLE. joo

Don’t forget his name. Geo. E. Smith.

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

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

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

S. W. W. COUGHEY,
ATTO R N E V A T LA W,

AND

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

lAiiforuia. dl’sB

G. W. SOVEREIGN,

UNDERTAKER,
Southeast Cor. of the Plain,

OROVILLE.

S.OftfIF9TNESS C- VRDS PRINTED
for $5 per 1000,at

THE RECORD OFFICE.

LIQUORS, &C.

LIQUOR STORE
AN!)

Ice Depot.

FITCH & HUNT
5Tn, WOULD RESPECTFULLY.-,—p,

inform their old friends imd the!-
-tstScS public generally, that they
cue of the Lest selected stocks of both Foreign andDomestic Liquors, tine Wines, Syrups, Cordials,Ac., Ac., that has ever lieeu ottered for sale in this
part of tlie country, and would also state that they
arc 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.

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

Iced Drinks
of the day. Raving the

Agency for the Grass Valley Ice,
Wo will fill all orders in town and from the country,
requesting that blankets be sent with orders.

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

Kir Send along yonr orders, and ‘ keep cool.”
PITCH A HUNT,

Theatre Block, Ilimtoon St., Oroville.

PHILIP FARRELLY,
Wholesale and Detail Dealer in

Pjrelgn & Domestic

WINES AND LIQUORS
111 ai m

Opposite Post Office, Oroville.

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

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

All orders promptly attended to, and Goods guar-
anteed as represent dl |

Premium Lager I

PRICE REDUCED!

rprT\ THE SUBSCRIBER, HAVINGVV)USfepftuade arrangements with thew !
SPRECKLES - BREWERY. San \j

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
ofPrice, and deliver the article to his customers.

FKAIVK MULTNER,
Next door to Dank Exchange,

jy27* Montgomery street.

RAILROAD SALOON!

HBIIIE SUBSCRIBER HAVING PURCHASED
of August Padiach his entire interest in the

above named Saloon, which has been recently
Enlarged and elegantly fitted 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 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 !

rgMIE ABOVE REWARD WILL BE PAID
■ 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>. ISGI, near a place
called Pence's Ranch: the same being one ot the
coolest and most willful murders ever committed.

BENJAMIN MERUITHEW.
Reference—L. C. Granger.

Description of Joseph Isom.
feet s inches in bight, P>o lbs in weight, 15* ht

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

$500,00 REWARD !

EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT, 1
Sacramento, Align t 2;>th, 1501. J

•m-*?- II ERE AS SATISFACTORY EVIDENCE
If lias been received at the Execntive Depart-

ment that on the Sth day ofAugust A. D. IHOI,
NENRY ASHLEY, a citizen of this State, was
murdered in Butte County, by one JOSEPH
SOM,

Now therefore, by virtue of Hie authority vested
in me by the Constitution and laws of this State, I
do hereby offer a Reward of Five Hundred Dollars
fur 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

isaid crime of murder.
testimony whereof I have hereunto set my

1 and caused the Croat Seal of State to be af-
I, the day and year aforesaid.

JOHN 0. DOWNEY,
(lovernorofCalifornia,

test: JOHNSON BRICE,
Secretary of State.

By E. E. Ever, Deputy.

Description of Joseph Isom.
Five feet eight inches in bight. 1on lbs. in weight,

light complexion and heir, whiskers light red, large
gray eyes, high cheek bones, sunken cheeks, fore-
head broad and medium in bight; had on a pair of
overalls and grey woolen shirt when last seen;—
formerly of Woodford Co., Hi. a3l 1m

[BY AUTHORITY.]

MILITARY NOTICE.
Beau Quarters Ist Reo. Cal. \ ol.,(

San Francisco, Aug.2tilh, 1561. j
[Special Order.]

fc THE COMPANY OF THIS REGIMENT■recently organized at Orovlile under the1*0.4,
command of Captain E. B, Willis, will immedi-

ately proceed to fill up any vacancies in its officers
or men, in order to be mastered into the United
States service.

F. J. I.IPPTT.
Colonel Commanding.

In compliance with the above order, a Recruiting
Office is now opened at the Gera Saloon. Oroville,
for the purpose of filling up the ranks of “Company
C.' under thecharge of Second Lieutenant Richard
Hudson.

__

Notice.
Reduction in prices at the st. Nicho-

las HOTEL.

Board, per Week 8 "I 00
Board and Lodging, do. do. 10OO
jy 2S-tl FRANK JOHNSON ■ Proprietor.


