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1. 0. 0. l' .-Jackmnvllle l.odga
NO, 10 holds [te regular mieot-
luge on Friduy of the first
week In sach month, and on
T\ TN Hutnrdny of ench Intervoning
R A woek, ut the Musonie Hall, at
8 o'slock v, M. Hirothors In goml standing nro invited
o Attaml, WM., RAY, N, G,
Nivas J, Dar, R, 8ec'y
Trusteos,—Jis, M. Bnu-m. Henry Denlinger and
oo, I, lmrrnl

Warren Lodge No,10.A,F, & A. M.
'-] HOLD their regular communi-
_ entions the Wednemdny Eveningson
{ or preceding the full moon, in sack-
mnu.n, OREGON,
ALEX. MARTIN, W. M.
. Broow, Sw«'y.

'OREGON CHAPTER NO. 4,

- o F -
| ROYAL ARCH MASONS,
JACKSONVILLE, OREGON,

r Will hold its regnlar commuaications on the
( First Satmrday Eve, of Every Month.
All sajourning Compamions in good
standing ure cordially invited to attond,
t G. W. GREER, H. P,
decB: 47

[. Sacus, Ree'y.

0. JAPONS, ¥. F. RURSEAlL.
JACOBS, & RUSSELL,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS
AT nANKT,

AND SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
Jacksoxvmag, Orncox,

Oilice opposite the Couvt House.

All business committed to their eare will
: b promptly attended to. .rnl_\' 29, '82.

I, WM, DUUTHITT. JAMEH I FAY,
DOUTHITT & FAY,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS

AT T AN,
AND SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,

Jackgoxvinar, ORRGON,
Will practice In the Supreme and other
hmrl-_u_rf this § '_qlnln-. \huch 4_ ’hS.
R. B, MORF ORD
ATTORNIEY AT LAW.
JackgORVILLE, OREGON,

\ ‘VILI. ractice in the soveral Conrtn of
the First Judieal District, and in the
Rapreme ( Court. _ October 20, '82

B. F. DOWELL,
“ATTORNEY AT LAW,

JACKSONVILLE, OnrEaon,

Y witl rrnctlcu in all the Courts of the Third

Judicial District, the Suprome Court of Ore-
pon, and in Yreka, Cal. - War Serip prompt-
l} ecalleeled, Oct, 18,

J. GASTON, |
(Suceossor to Heed & Gouaton)
ATTORNLEY AT ILLAW.
JacksoNvILLE, OrRGox,

KEepecial attention given to collection
ansen, .huu- 10, 1863, 40

[ Ty ngrpes! T — )

GEORGE B. DORRIS,
NOTARY PUBLIC
FOR JACKSON COUN'TY,

_ Ofice with B F. Dawell, B

J. ROW,

DEALER IN

CIGARS, TOBACCO, FRESH
FRUITS, STATIONERY, CONFEC.
TIONERY. FIREWORKS, ETC.,
Next door to Bradbury & Wade

- —

- hiave just opened o new store and stock-
1 ed it with a choice variety of the above
B rucutioned articles, and offer them for sale
at the lowest living prices. The best of
eigars and chewing tohnoea will be kept
Yeonstantly on band, Those desiving sny
article in my line will save money by giv-
J ROW,
e

[}
W iag me n call.
dacksonville, July 1, '3,

DUGAN & WALL,

TOBWARDING AND COMMISSION
. MERCHANTS,

Betek Bullding, Cor, Front & ¥ sireets.
I Ny CRESCENT CITY, CAL.

‘ LL attend to the Recelving and Fee-
' warding of all Goods entrusted te
their care, with promptness and dispateh,
Consignments solicited. Merehandise re-
eseived on sterage.
Creecent Cliy, April 11, 1863,
N, B.-No goods elivered wutil tho frelghl
and charges are paid.

\
‘. Q. W. GREER,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Uflce at his Itesidence on Uregon B¢,
JaexsoxvinLe, Orrcos,

Where all those knowing themselves in-
debted to hiwm, on note or book aecount,
will please vall and settle up, or their ae-
Lnut will be placed for collection in the

s of my uttorne

My old yutrons wlﬂ still find me, as ever,
ready loa tend to my professional duties,

May 6, 1863, mayoif

${ PER ANNUM, IN ADVA\ICI‘.

" | placed n bank-note in his hand with hlush.

Mildred’s Sacrifice.

The vases of heliotrope in Miss Delford’s
dainty little parlor were distilling their
sweetest fragrance in the delicions evening
brecze, that tossed the muslin cortaing to
and fro, through the wide-opened windows,
and the cherry boughs overshadowing the
piazza eaves were hung with eparkling
Jewel apruys of crimgon fruit. July was
purpling all the horizon with amethyst
light—July brooded over the hills with ten
der warmth ; and Clara Delford, in ber
dark, rich beauty, scemed like n typie blos.
som of the richest month in all the year,

Did Capt. Vernor notice the changing
color in her olive check—the blaze that
glowed beneath her jetty eyelashes, in
rtrange reductive brillinnce? Did he ob.
serve how arristocratically she had posed
herself on the tinny foot-stool. close beside
Mildred Moore's shadowy white draperive,
and pwee, colorless features? Clara Dl
ford understood eontrnst and harmony—
Captain Vernor did not; be only knew
thot the two girls were like rose and lilly
fervid sunshine, and pale with starlight,

“Ir I could only do something for those

.H “-m.

poor, suffering soldicrs,” she said, breaking
the mementury silence, as if in continua.
of the previous conversation. Would it
not be possible for me to devote ot least a |
portion of my small means to their com-
fort and happiness 2"

Captain Vernor indulged in a quiet
smile ; for the heiress to epeak of her “small
meuns "Weemed, even to him, like w bit of
ostentation,

“ Certainly,” he said, “ and I ean assure
you the money could not be spent in & bet-
ter purpose.”

* Will you ohject to ncting s my treas- |
urer ! smiled  Clarn, with pretty, sppeal
ing softness in her eyes.

“ Not at all ; there are, in my own regi-
ment, many cases of hardshipg-—cven desti.
tation—which it would give me great
pleasare to relieve. Thavk yon"—os she
opened the tiniest of silken purses, und

ing confusion—* I know from experience |
bow much good twenty dollurs ean do,”

All thig time Mildred Moore had sat si-
lent in the shadow of the eherry boughs ;
now sho rose, und quietly withdrew, Cap-
tain Vernor's eyes followed her slight, wil.
lowy figure, with involuntary attraction,

“ You musn't misinterpret poor, dear
Mildred's  silence.” Jisped Clara, o8 the |
door Ulosed ; * of course she Ia interested
in your hospital reminiscences ; but 1 don't
think she cares very much about the poor
soldiers—Milly's nature is very sympathet-
ie, and—""

* And olz0.” added the straightforward
soldier, quickly. “her means nre very lim-
ited indeed. She gives musie lessons, or
something, don't ghe ?"

He had rigen, and stood there, tall and |
handsome, in the golden July meonlight—
Clara’s beaw ideal of & mon,

“ Good-night, Miss Clara. 1 must step
at Harwood Grange for five minutes, to
tell about their two boys wheo fell at Fred-
ericksburg ; and I've two or three little
errands to attend too in town. We sgol
diers, you know, are searcely at our own
disposal.” e held the little jeweled hand
in bis & moment, perhaps unconcious how
closely he pressed it, and then vanished
through the crimson-sprinkled branches
of the cherry trees, As he weut along,
whistling sofily to himself, he thought of
Clara in her strange transcendant beauty
of her melting, liqued eyes, and her mouth,
like cwpids bow, carved in scarlet coral.

“It was gewerous in her to give that
money,” be thowght. * But I can’t under
stand—haog it ! it's po business of mive, 1
suppose ; but why couldn't Miss Mildred
have expressed her sympathy in words, at
least. It annoys me & little; and yet, }
don't, for the life of me, see swhy it should."

“ You sent that set of onyx to my moth:
er ?” he nsked, on bhour or so later, ue he,

Then it is all right, and I may as well set-
tle the bitl”

He tosaed a ATty dollar T'reasury note on
the counter ns he spoke.

“1 hardly like to part with that money,”
he langhed. *The fuct is, I've kept it
about me so long that it seems almost like
 locky penny. Iowever there it goes——
hand over your receipty’

He dushed the bit of paper into his pock-
et-book with the qnickness that character-
ized all his motions, and walked out again
whistling the low refrnin that made n sort
of enmpany for his solitnde,

It wax nearly midnight-<the air dewy
and snltry, and stars blazing in the violet
conecave of heaven-<yet, Capt. Vernor etill
sut in his baleony, idly looking out upon
the summer night, with the fuint fragranee
of his cignr wreathed about him. Was he
thinking of Clara Delford, or-—--

“ Hall-past cleven—high time T was
asleep,” soliloquized the Captain, at length,
giving his cigar n toss into 1he quiet street
helow, and entering & room where n shaded
lamp cast a circle of subdued light on
lieaps of disordered papers.

“ Hallo——what's thix?" he said, half
alond, and taking up a tiny note (hat
Hay lightly on the top.  “T'his is a new ar.
rival in my chaos of documcnte, or I'm
mistaken,”

"T'he dircetion, * Captain Vernor," was in
a strange handwriting—nor did the con-
tenta offord any clue, nothing appeared
farther than a fifty-dollur note weapped in
n bit of puper no which wns penciled these
words : “ For the soldiers,”

“ Clara Delford ngain,” wns Verner's
first exclamation, * What a splendid crea-
ture that is!"

The next glance, however, showed new
grounds for conjecture nnd perplexity—he
held the note in the full glare of the lamp:
turning it eagerly from side to side.

“ 1 thought I couldn't be mistaken,” he
muttered, “ it is the very note T paid at
Atkingon's to-night—here are my initials,
k. V. in the corner., Now, how on
carth—"

Ie pavsed, apparently in deep thought,

* Very provoking that T can't find out
to-night,” he murmered ; *but I'll go to
Atkinson's the first thing in the morning.”

The ewly dew was yet weighing down
the half-blown roses in the simple garden,
when Captain Vernor entered the jowelry

'store where be purchased the set of onyx
| for his mother,

“ What can I do for you this morning,
Captain ?" inquired the brisk little jeweler,
us he come forward, rubbing his smooth,
white hands,

“ A great deal, Mr. Atkinson ; you can

( tell me to whom you paid out this treasury
fnote, last night.”

e laid the mysterions * greenback ' on
the counter; Atkinson took it up awnd
serutinized it closcly, then referred 10 his
hooks,

“ Certainly T can,” he eaid; “I pur-
chased a very beautifal pearl ring of u
ludy yesterday evening, and paid for it
with that very identical bill.”

A pearl ring !—the simple words seemed
to throw Lim off the cent again,  The jew-

I eler unloeked his show case, and took out

a smoll violet velvet case, lined with white
silk, in which glimmered n pear! of surpass-
ing beauty, st in a plain gold circlet,

“"There it is,” he said, * Ten yeurs ngo
Isent to New York for that very ring,
ordered by Dr. Moore as a birth day gift
for his Jittle daughter, then just twelve
years old.”

“Dr. Moore "' repeated Vernor.

“Yes, 'Fimesare sadly changed now,
yet I did vot suppose that Miss Mildred
would ever have been induced to part with
that favorite jewel-—the only relic, I may
venture to say, she has ever retained of

 ber wealthier days."”

Captain Vernor looked down at the
ring throngh o strange, unwonted mist,
How different was this silent sacrifice of

entered the somewbat stylish little jero!ry'met memories and ol associations to

store in the maiv street of the town. * Yes?

Clara Delford's ostentatious gift from ber
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overflowing coffurs! “Silver and gold
have T none ; bat gnch ns [ have T give
thee.”  ‘I'he words came to Lim like a rev.
elation of Mildred Moore's pature,

Only nine o'clock, but not oo envly for |
Mildred Moore to be watering her sweet
pras and geraniums in the ecottage garden.
Nay, 2o busy wan she with a tinny pink |
blossom which hnd broken from ita fasten- |
ing, that she never heard approaching foot-
steps until Captain Vernor's shadow fell
across the flower border, “I'ien she started
up, with large, diluted eyes, like those of o
trightened fuwn, aud carmine burning in
her usunlly eolorless chevks.

* Captain Vernor !"

“ Do not be startled, Miss Mildred,"” he
said, with gentle, reassuring accents, 1
have ovly called to thank you for your
kind donation to the sick soldiers,”

She clasped her bands over her flushed |
face,

“T beg your pardon ; I did not think--
I never intended—"

“ Nay," he interrapted, earnestly, * 11
have learned the history of the ring.  Your
sncrifice is appreciated, nnd---"

He stopped, for she had boest into con-
vilsive gobs and tears. It was entirely o

1T - ey
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How Tom Friss w,m.Au.'qrnﬂcu.—.\n
Arkansas advocate is defending his elient,

!wlm is charged with stealing & bank of
| yarn

“ Gentlemen of the jury, do you think

(my client, Thomas Flinn, of Muddy creek
| and \hssiqs:ppl. wonld be guilty o’ stealin’

n hank o' cotton yara ? Gentlemen of the
Jury, I reskon vot—1I s'pose not. By no
meavs, gentlemen—not at all.  Je are not
guilty.  Tom Flivn! Good heavings, gens
tlemen—you all know Tom Flion, and—on
lionor, now, gentlemen—de you think he'd

{doit? Na, gentlemen, 1 8'pose not—1 reck-

onnot. ‘Thomas Flinn! Why great snakes
and alligators! Tom's a whole team on
Muddy ereek and a hoss to let. And do
you think he'd sncak off with a miserable
bavk o' eotton yarn? Well, gentlemen, 1
reckon mot—I w'pose not. When the
wolves was a howling, gentlemen, on the
mountaing o' Arkansas, and Napoleon
were a fighting the battles of Enrope—do
you think my client, Thomas Flinn, gentle-
men, could be guilty a hookin'—yes, hook-
in' gentlemen. T reckon not—I s'pose not.
Tom Flinn | Gentlemen, I reckon I know
my client, Thomns Flinn! Fe's got the

new phase of her being. Capt. Vernor
stood completely confounded.  Tad e |
known her all these months, and yed re:
mained ignorant of the passionute depth |
and emotion of her charneter ? She was

fustest nag and the purtiest sister, gentle-
men, in all Muddy ereek and  Mississippi
That, gentlemen, ore o fact. Yes, gentles
| men, that are a fuct.,  You can bet on that,
gentlemen,  Yes, geatlemen, you kin bet
your boves on that! Now, 'pon hooor,

there before him, no longer the fair, passion. Igr-ulh-mn do you think he are guilty ?

lesn statue, but o lovely woman, made love *uvnllvmcn.

lier still by tears ! The citadel of his heart |

reckon not—J} s'pose not,
Why, gentlemen of the jury, my client,

—undermined long ago, unconcious to him- | ‘Fhomas Flinn, are no. more guilty o' steal-

sell—surrendered at this last attack. And |
who conld blame him.
“ Don't Mildeed ! he eaid caressingly, |

“ My dearest girl, if you knew how il}

gricved me lo see you weep—""
“ Pardon me,” she faltered :
ashamed of being so foolishe-but it was all

that I bad to give,”

“ Mildred,” le whispered. opening the |
violet velvet casket, “ 1 have bronght back |

the ring ; will you accept it aguin "

She looked at Lim with sturtled eyes and
glowing cheeks, as if some deep meaning
lay hidded in these words

* Lot me place it on your finger, love. |

Wear it as an engagement ring.”  Ie
went on @ * Oh, Mildred ! [ pever knew till
now how dear you were tome! Will you
trust your future to me ?  Will you be my
cherished, treasured wife

What Mildred’s answer was is not all to
the purpose--only Mrs. Grundy thinks it
strapge that Miss Moore shonld wear o
pearl engagement ring when diamonds are
are all the funlnnn !

——— ——— -

Ripixa Ahnuhr ——\Ilu Hurrlot N.
Austin, M, D, of Danesville, New York,
is decidedly in favor of ladies riding on
horseback nstride, In the Laws of
for December, 1862, salic says :

‘I'he position which women assume in
riding is o uusafe, nngraceful, unbealthy
and uanatural, a8 almost entirely to coun-
ternct the good effects that might other
wise be experienced. So great are the dis-
advantages attaching to the style in which
women have hitherto ridden, that the ques-
tion has really come to be whether they
shall ride as @ man does, or not ride at all,
If parents understood the value to women
of good health, they would educate their
duughters to ride with their sons, and in
the same manncr. ‘Then, in a few years,
forty women would be scen riding where
one is now seen, and humanity would great-
ly gain thereby.

————

It is amusiog to hear a bardened politi-
cian, whose political eonscicnce is so tough
that you can make no impression whatever
upon it with the shrapest ax of honor that

cun be found, sigh with pious horror over |

the want of prineiple in those who oppose
his political creed,

_—— e —— e ——

Peace means disunion, and the nun who
oflers or calls for peace on any terms, is in
favor of recognizing the independence of
the Soutbern confedvracy, and needs watch.

ing.

“1 am‘

Life!

in' thut ure bank o' cotton yarn thsn a
| toad are got o tail l—yes, & tail, gentle-
men !

Verdiet for the defencant.

-

A Gioaxmie Iimn.-—-—\u!umlisla are do
lighted to read that nceording to o late
| New Zeland paper a Mon has been seen
there.  Itis a walking, not a fiying bird,
supposed, from the numerons skeletons
which have been fonnd of it to grow from
cight to nine feet high. It has hitherto
[ been believed to be extinet, thongh it was
known within the memory of men living
on the island it hiad been killed and eaten
[ by the patives, 1t wasalways hoped that
in the unexplored purts of the island some
lost specimen of the nearly extinct race
might yet be found alive; and now it
scems that a gold miner, sitting by his ca-
'my five, saw one, peering w8 him, from the
edge of n near hill. Hetook it at first to
be & man, but presently he saw it gravely
start off. T'he track, or footprint of this
grent bird showed * three claws, and about
behind, the mark of a pml. and bebind
that ogain the mark of a spor.” A reward
of 82500 has been offered for the bird
iuuh\nmrdeml ; and if the miner told the
truth, we may yet see a liviog Moa—a
member of a tribe once suflicient numerous
in New Zeland to be o source of dread to

the natives.
- . —— * - -

A Preasaxr Tuovenr—It is a reflee
tion most exquisitly sct forth by John
| Forster in one of his inimitable essays,
that the faithful seholar, who has toiled,
however conspicuously, for the elevation
of his brother man, shall not be forbidden
to see the ripened fruit of his labors, but
shall forever watch them unfolding into
mightier and sweeter harvests from out of
the peaceful chambers of eternity. The
voieeless and invisible ideas, which it ia
our mission to plant in the doeile mind of
the times, are the forces which move the
world,

-.—.*_—

Among those who were draited, was
John Morrissey of pugilistic fame. Upon
learning of it, be, being at Baratoga, wrote
to his banker to furnish a substitute for
him, who must be 5 feet 11 inchos high,
weigh 183 pounds and be a ecurageous
man in every sense of the word. To such
@ one be wouid pay $5,000.

Mr. Beecher suys there are many people
wlho thiuk that Sunday is a sponge with
which to wipe out their sins,
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