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§4 PER AVNUM IN ADVANCE.

I .-Jm'kmnvlllt- Lodge
- NOLCIO holibe e pegndne inevt-
imgs on Friday of the et
& week bnoenchoonth, nml on
Hutueday of encl fntervening
wook, sl the Mason i Tl nt

—
Brothers In good stonding nre imm d
WAL RAY, N, 6.

| 8 0. 0.

*.ntlnr'lt oM,
Riteml,
MLas b, Dar, I, Bec'y,

'l‘nulrn--,lnn M. Satton, Wenry Denlngor amd
Wea, 11 Dorris, g y o ;

ann Lodge No 10. A. F. & A, M.

HOLD their regular communi-
Acallnun the Wednesday Evenings on
or preceding the full moony In Jack-
BONVILLE, ORKUON,
ALEX, MARTIN, W. M,
“' Bt oo, Ser’ 2

Olul,bﬂi\ CHAPTER NO. 4,

“wOF
ROYAL ARCH MASONS,

JACKSONVILLE. OREGON,
Will hola its regulnr communieations on the
First Saturday Eve. of Every Month,

All sajonrning Companions in  good
etanding are cordinlly invited to attend,

G, W, GREER, . P,
L. Sacns, Hu:_'&_ deeR:47

0. JACDHSR, E. F. RURSKLL.

JACOBS, & RUSSELL,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS
AT T.A VW,
ANDSOLICITORS IN CHHANCERY,
Jacksoxnvinne, Onraon,

Offiec opposite the Convt [Honse,
Al business committed to thele eave will

be promptly attended to. _Jdaly 20, %62,

D, WM, DOUTHITT, JAMES D, VAY,
DOUTHITT & FAY,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS
AT L.AN,

AND SOLICITORS IN CHIANCERY,
Jackeoxviune, Onraox,

WIll practice in the SBupreme and other

f:nl_ir_la of thh State, March 4, b.!.
PQQRFORD
A’TTOII AT ILAW,

J y«mnwn.u. Ongaox,

‘, 1L ractice in the reveral Conrts of
W First Judieal District, and in the
Eu u Conrt, ()clnlwr 2ll. l...

B. F. DOWELL,
TTORNILY AT LAW,
JacrsoNvinLe, Ongaoy.

Will practice in all the Courts of the Third

Judh.lul Digtrict, the Supreme Court of Ove-

m. anid in Yreka, Cal. War Serip prompt-
Iy collveted, COet, 18,

J. GASTON,
(Burcessor to Revl & Gaston)

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
JAcksoNviLLE, OrgGoxN,
Especiul attention given to ecolleetion

cases. Jnm- 10, 1864, 40
Dy l||]|uh'|llw11'l ] o
GEORGE B. DORRIS,
NOTARY PPUBLIC

FOR JACKSON COUNTY.
Office with I, ¥, anoll Eq.

——— T e

J. ROW,

PEALER IN
CIGARS, 'TOBACCO, FRESIT
FRUITS, STATIONERY, CONFEC
TIONERY, FIREWORKS, ETC,,
Next deor to HBradbmry & Wacdle.

I have just opened a new store and stock-
ed it with a cholee variety of the above
mentioned arvticles, sod offer them for sale
at the lowest living prices. The best of
gigars and chewing tobneeo will be kept
constantly on hand. Those desiring wny
article in my line will save money by giv-
ing me a call, J.ROW,
Jnokmmllle July 1,63, i

" DUGAN & WALL,

FORWARDING AND COMMISSION
MERCHANTS,

m Bullding, Cor. Front A, F strects.
CRESCENT CITY, CAL

ILL attend to the Receiving and For-
“warding of all Goods entrusted to
thelir eare, with promlltmw und dispateh,
Consignments solicited, Merchandise re-
colved on slorage,
Crescent City, April 11, 1868, 15
N. B.-No goods delivered until lhnﬁeight
snd charges nre paid. ). & W,

G. W. GREER,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Oflice at hia Resldence on Oregon St.
Jacksonvirg, Oreaox,

Where wil those knowing themselves In-

. @elted to Lim, on note or rook nceount,

will plense vall and settle ap, or their ne-
eount will be placed fe acollection in the
Lands of my attorney.,
My old yatrons will still find me, as ever,
poady toattend to ny professiogad duties,
Mey 6, 1863, nyGtr
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Not Now.
Talk not of compromise or ponce

To traitors with their dripping swords,
This glovious war shall never cense,

To waste onr time in uscless words,
What ! speak  of peace when nameless

crime

Lifts up, unnwed, its brazen brow ?
Not now ; no! this i« noi the time

To ery for peace—not now |

Talk not of peace while danntless souls
Are struggling on the battle plain,
Where vengeance's ficey ehariot rolls
Its gory wheel--among the lain §
The battle must be fought and wou,
Rebellion erushed, no matter how !
The war for freedom must go on,
It eunnot stop, not now, not now !

When those who awoke the sound of elrife,
Shall come the boon of peace to erave—
When those who sought the nution’s life,
Shall meekly sue. their own to save—
When foemen lay thelr armor down,
And in submission inmbly bow,
Then war may cease to humbly frown,
But now it must not cease—not now!

Let Northern dastards ery for peace,

While others fight, their homes to save §
Let tories whisper war must cense,

While patriots find a bloody grave,
Heroes but tiemer cluteh the sword,

While lanrels weenth ench victor's brow,
And freemen shout with one aceord -~

We must not fail nor falter!

We geek no peace till every star,
Bright in our constellntion #hines,
We stop not in tle path of war,
Until we reach that height sublime.
Our flag muoxt float o'er every State,
From Maine to Pacifie shore ;
Nor treasons volee again awake,

To dim its glory nevermorn !
s

Mr. Sqnllmh at llm Fnllu.
COony N

DARLING.

e was wealthy, wasn't n fool, and was
not over lorty; and Mers. "Pweedlefoot, who
had been sighing «i~hteen months out of
the two years since Mr, T'weedlefoot had
died, for another husband, and had come
to Niagara Falls expressly 1o obtain one;
upon meeting Mr. Squibob, the Cineinnati
pork merchant, she set her heart and mind
upon his being the one. and none other.

Now, Mrs. Tweediefoot lind been n
beauty in her youth, and, at thirty, she still
retained a good share of it, with some-
thing that was equally potent—a peeulinr
charm—only found about widows who,
having seen more of the world, of course
understand the art of bewitehing the gen-
tlemen more completely than  do their
younger gisters, who boast more beaunty of
fentures nnd less wit, As the widow and
Mr. Squibob stopped at the game lotel, of
conrse the former bud ber own way; for
though Mr. Squibols might not have been
at all atteacted toward fier, he could not
but be agreeuble to so charming n woman,
and from being that lie was fast drifting
towards something much more to the wid-
ow's liking.

Mr. Bquibob had come to Niagara Fulls
because other peop'e did. 1le couldn't
sce anything sublime or grand in it; to be
sure, there wns o great deal of water, but
he had a fanatical aversion to a great deal
of that liguid—espeeially in his brandy.
e found, after & week's sojourn there,
that, to his fancy, the widow was by fur
the most attractive pieee of Nature's work:
manghip at the Falls. Still, the idea of
making auy claim to such an exquisite
article never entered his mind—his heart,
I might have said, but ¥ think that organ
has lost or forgotten all the paseions of its
youth,

Bot Mr, Bquibob was obliged to accam-|
paoy the widow everywhere, They stomd

on Table Rock and saw the mighty torrent |

sweep down, and they stood beneath and
saw it come down, and the widow was de-
lighted and gave vent to a great muny
rapturous exclamations; and Mr, Squibob
—not from viewing the Fualls, but from
viewing the widow—forgat all about the

pork market.
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"Things continued in this state for some hall-whisper, a« if talking to herself, at the [ ed, and .be feu !hnt ,}w econld not keep up

time—altogether too long for the w-dnw. same time Inying her small, white hand | the present strain withont onions,

who was in gomewhat more haste Inclmn;.o
her name than when she was first nsked,

upon Mr. Bquibob’s coat sleeve.
“And if 1 did?” he aeked, toking the |

“ Why, no; nothing wrong aboat it that
I know of" said Mr. Squibob., * He's o

But Mr. Squibob, being perfeetly innocent | eigar out of his mouth, and equintiug at » | very fine young man, 1 believo, and 1 bave

himsell of mateimonial designs, was per. |

feetly unconsgcions of the stute of Mrs,

Tweedlefoot's feelings, nnd &0 the widow

must think of some expedient to bring
abont a crigis,

That was fouad soon after while Mr.
Squibob and his wonld-he-better half were
taking n merning ride in the carrioge, in

the persop of Capiuin Charles, an officer |

in the army, who was on a few weeks' fur
lough.
The Captain wag coming towards them

on horseback, and as he drew up beside the |

carringe, the widow put on one of her most |
bewitching smiles, and wishied him guod
morning.

“Won't you take o seat in the car-
ringe?” asked she, in her sweet tones, at
the same time watching Mr. Squiboby, who
at this invitation frowned and looked very
sonr,

“ It will work well,” said the widow,

uside.

“ Won't you Captuin ?" ¢he asked agnln.
and that gentleman threw the reins to the
servant, and took the offered seat beside

the widow, apposite Mr. Squibob, who, the

widow thought, grew black with rage, n
fuet which pleaged her very much,

Mr. Squibob did not speak ngain until
they returned to the hotel, thongh the wid-
ow and Captain Charles chatred aily

lﬂlll.' porker that an Irishman was driving
by,

“Why, it would be go fine,” ehe exclaim-
ed, with some animation.

. *Yen, very fine log," he replied, still |

 viewing the portly porker.
| “Noj I was gpeaking of riding,” and she
jgave one of her clicery laughs at Mr,
Squihob’s mistake,

“ Oh, yes; but don't you think I am too
Lol to learn, Mrs. T'weedlefoot?”
L “Tooold! Why, Mr, Squibub, you're
right in the prime of life, Bat perhaps”
—nnd she glanced at his portly form.

“Perhaps T should make but poor work | is

'nf i, ch?

“ 1 didn't mean that, she replied,” nn ¢he |
furned awny,  * He'll propose now,” ghe
#aid g ghe went to her room. “ I'll give
him an opportunity to-night.”

And who will blame the little widow if
she went about with a joyous heart, only
ml\mlldl) awaiting the shades of evening ?
[ Afier n year and a hallfs weary search she
had found jost the right man-—a dear good
old soul, that onee under Ler thumb, she
could fashion s she pleased. Onece mar-

| vied, and she would lead him by the nose,

j ol course.

It was a beautifal night, and the hum
and rcar of the cataract made it truly fit
for lovers, who might breathe their love

enongh,  Perhaps Mr, Squibob was really { vows unbeard excopt by each other, for the

in love, ns the widow supposed: for he
went immediately went to hig coom, and
did not eome out again till evening, when

he eame down to the “hop.” to find the'

widow and the Captain dancing together.

The widow felt that his eyes were npon |
her hefore be raised her own to his fuce, |

But she was mistaken, for Mr. Squibob's
eyesight was poor, and if he looked in that
direction, he could not recognize n pereon |
one-hall’ the distance.

“ 1 shall eateh him sure, Miss Lee,” said

the widow to that lady, whom rhe met in |

the hall & few minutes after; for she had !

rushing of the mighty waters,

The widow, leaning upon Mr, Squibol’s
arm, ftundiog beside the river, felt perfect.
ly happy. She had un ifuward eonscions.
'ness that the hoar was at hand, and she
waited to hear those words that she had
louged to hear from Mr. Squibob's lips,

with ealm resignation worthy of a widow |

wno lind cost her net and caught o prize,
| Tlie moonlight npon Mr. Squibob's face,
ul:h h gave an additional glow to Lis nose,
which rivaled the sunset glow at all tines,
imparted, the widow thought, ns she lookel

up 10 him, a noble expresion to his luce, |

n great deal of respect for him,"

“Well, yes; but 1 didn't know as you
wonld like it considering our—you under-
| stand me, Peter, and the widow hung ber
head.

“No, I'll be hanged if I do!" eried Mr,
Squibab.

*“ Why, you know what every one is say.
ing—yon must have heard it,”

“Abont me ?”

“ You und L.”

“No. I've heard nothing. What do
you mean 2"

“ What a pesky thick-headed old fool be
" thonght the widow,

* Madam, I should like to have you ex-
plain yoursell,"”

|« Why, it's in everybody's mouth,”

| What 77

! “I don't like to tell,” she murmured,
hiding her fuce on hig shoulder,

* Oh, the denee! out with it,"”

* Well, they say that we are going to
be mar—oh, I can't,”

* Oh, ah, I think I understand you now?"
and Mr. Squibob took of his hat and
gcratclied his head. “Yes, I think 1 un-
derstand,  But I want 10 ask you a ques.
tion, Mes, ‘I'weedlefoot,”

The widow looked up into his eyea aod
emiled, oh ! go sweetly.

“ Do you know the Captain’s name.”

“Why, yes," replied the widow, surprised
at the question, huving expected something
else. It is Charles,”

* Yes, Charles Squibob, my son, who is
#00n 1o be married to Miss Lee, a young
ludg whom I shall be happy to cull
duughter, and who has Leen kind enough
to tell me of the pluns you laid to cateh
the pork merchant,  Adiew, my fuir one;
but before I go let me give you this advice;
don't try to get o pork merchant for a hus-
band, for, owing to their business, they
will be apt to slip through your flogers.

I'he widow would have fainted il there
lind been any one to raise her up; but us

made n confident of Miss Lee, and told her | and gave u solter tinge to kis erispy bluck | there was not, she cast one despoiring

of !l her designs upon Mr. Sqnibob,
“ Through Captain Charles 2"
“Yes; he is already jealous; 'l have

luur
| For some time, as iz generally the case
with lovers, when they have so much to

| glance ut the moeon, two ut the angry Hood
Ilhut rolled bencuth her feet; wondered if
it wonld burt mueh to be ecurried over the

him writing sonnets upon my beauty in o | Fuy that they hardiy know where to be i, | ], and at last, alter making o solemn vow

few duys. Mo
night.”
Miss Lee did not answer, but skipped

away, humming a soatch of an opera,

leaving the widow to retire to lLer room !

to think of Mr, Squibob, whe at that mo-
ment wes dreaming of pork,

Next morning Mr, Squibob's carriage
stoad ut the door for a long time waiting
for the widow; but when she did eome,
she declined that worthy's invitation, and
%0 he rode alone—the widow thought with
an nehing heart,

She took a ride on horseback, accompa-
nied by Cuptain Charles, who was consid-
ered the grentest “catch” at the Falle
They dushed past Mr, Squibob's carriage
in grand stgle, and Mrs. T'weedlefoot turned
in her saddle und waved her hand to the
gentleman, who bowed in acknowledgment,
though lookivg as glum as bis heavy pork-
ors,

ITe stood on the hotel stepa when the
cquestrians returned, smoking o cigar, and
though the widow had predicted that he
would goon be weiting leve sonnets, a
casual observer would not kave thonght
there was a great deal of poetry in his soul.

“Ob, T have had such a splendid ride
this morning, Mr. Squibob!" gaid the
widow, as she alighted.

“Ah, indeed. Uwing to your gay eav-
alier, 1 suppose,” he answered, in the most
nonchalent manner,

“Well, not ultogether. 1 love to ride,
dearly;" and then she added, in o lower
voice, “perhaps 1 should choose a difercut
companion. Do you ride "

“ No."

"I almost wish you did,” she said, inn

¢

j i ilence,

| Oh. that to me (he wings were given
! Wihieh bear the turtle to her nest,

Then would I eleave the \uult. of heaven,
To Hee awany and Le at rest,’

| murmured the widow soltly, clasping more
' firmly the supporting arm,

] Mr. Bquibob, who, I hate to tell it, had
'been thiuking of nothing but pork for the
last hulf hour, gave a grunt, and wot
knowing what clse to say, nskeds

“Why, Mre. I'weedlefoot, are you sad ta.
night 2"

“ Yes, I nlways fvel g0 these still, grand
evenings. If I could fly away and dwell
in some of those beantiful worlds on high,”
| and she sighed, while Mer, Squibob, (eeling
raiher uncasy, jingled a few wmore coppers
in his poekets.

“'Then its so ead she eontinued,” drop-
ping her head upen Mr, Squibok’s shoulder,
*“to be alove in this dreary workl, with no
one to love you or eare for you. When
‘James was olive—"" but sbe broke down
there, and Mr. Bqnibob, feding rather
queer, took out kis handkerehief and was
going to wipe her eyes, but he ehanged his
{mind and blew his nose with a great deal
of vehemence, Still he remained quite pas-
sive and listened very attentively s the
widow went on sgain with her complaint,
only stopping occasionally to sigh and
look wp at Mr. Squibob and the moon,
| whose faces, so far us expression was con
‘cerved, were on an cquality.
| “Y hope I did not do wromg, Mr, Squi-
‘hnh in riding out with Captain Charles,” |
'continued Mrs. ‘Tweedlefoat, jatending to
Ibrm" Mr, Equibob to the peint as soon as

| possible, for ber tears were a!m‘!. exbaus. |

v ; ‘.

looked mooy-struck to-' Mr. fquibob wud the widow remained in | Luever 1o eat pork, even with beans, she re-

{ turped to the hotel 10 dream of ber dear,
lost James.~=From the Wide World,

Roggcnays.~The Washington corres-
pondent of the Bacramento uton, under
date of Qctohier 24th, suys :

“Jtis hard to give up a popular idol
and those who bave long believed that the
hero of Stose River, Muorfreesboro and
Corinth was & consumate General will de-
mur at his sudden fuil, It is sad and dis
hearteping that such thinge must be, but
they must be, und it is a sufllicicut answee
to ull cavils to say that no mao o the na.
tion was wore pained at the necessity of
the removal of General Itosecrans than
was the President himeell.  But that hon-
et Chief Magistrate, whose daily labor
and nightly thought is for the country
which Le loves, knowe that Roscerans is
not fit to command an urmy where so
much depends upon its suceess as now de,
pends apon the Army of the Comberland.
It is not proper that all meo should now
kuow the reasens why Rosccrans was re-
moved, but they are weighty and all-suffi.
cient, and il they were known no right.
minded maa would ask thet be ebould
be retained io commend. It is cnough to
koow that this Administration has never
dismissed a valuable public servant or res
lieved any gencral of his commapd without

good camse for so doing. Bome of the
newseurrers have tried to break Iose-
crans’ fall by saying that be is outraukel
by Graot and must therefore be relieved or
violate  military  etiquetle, This
'ja charitable, but it s not the reasm, fur
Rosecrans, if’ a tru: goldiers and a gool
gene:nl could aul should fight unle:
raot.




