—gpr

i
*

o Ratesy o

R iN ADVANCE 81'00

AR 1IN 2 MONTHS 1 25
EAR IN 6 DO 150

B AR IND: DO 175
WEAR IN' 12 DO’ 200

b No paper will be sent to those who

SR BOBLAB|
75 sl ‘ngb{islzqdatt]ge

[

.

hr——

PR TR

in advance cftér.the cxpiration of the
paid for. - - T

AU letters. on' business connected) *
k the ofice, to receive attention, must be

Lolr

A WEEKLY PAPER :- DEVOTED TO LITERATURE, AGRICULTURE, M

ORALITY, AND FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

Volume I

e

Clearficld, Pa., June 22, 1850,

. Number .47 .

“FBIOES OF ADVEBTISINGY

s, or Less, Tinschtions=

2o do. 8 do - -

* Eqch subséquint insertivh, -~ .

~Q months - . .- .

wdnths

12 momyg
3 months ™. .
6 months .
12 monthé
3 months
& months
12 months .
orhaI{'a‘colur'un,G montha "
or half a column. 12 months
or onc column, 6 months ..
or one column, 12 months

Books, Jobs aid Blonks > T2

. Of cvery description, printed in the very best wyld -
and on the shortest notice, ot the COUNTRY DOL

LAR Offce ..

&

&

-39

o

X 0
1 e~
1 do

Titn 2 10

W
(=]

o -
SeL8

R SO
(N34

Y3

23888

S

e ’ .
OO WML

Cgiame

|

5 e,

——t

4

- THE PATHER AND SON.
0M DICKENS ** JIOUSEHOLD WORDS.”
o . B ‘.* !
ne evening in the month of March,
§8,~—that dark time in Ireland’s arinals
osc memory (overlooking all minor sub-
ont emeutes) is still preserved among
Eis « the year. of tha rebsllion”—a lady
d gentleman were seated near o blazing
inan old fashioned dining.room of a
e and lonely munsion, -They had just
d :wino and fruit were on the table,
unngch'ed; ‘while Mr., Hewson and
b wife' sat silently gazing at the fire,wat-
Bog its flickering light becoming gradu-
BV more’ vivid as the.short Spring twi-
faded into darkness, ~ -
tlength the husbund poured out aglass
ing, drank itoff, and then broke silence
¥ saying— o
k¢ Well, well, Churlotte, these are awful
fries ; there were ten men taken up to-day
i burning Coter’s. housc at Knockane;
Bd Tom Dycer says that every magistrate
- the country is a marked man, s
“Mrs, Hewson cast a frightened glance
gwards thic windows, which opened near-
f to'the ground, and guve a view of a wide
-besprinkled lawn, through whose cen-
fo r long straight avehue led to the high
Ibad.” There was also a foot path at either
ide of tho house, branching oft’ through
e “thiokets of trees, and reaching the
ad by a circuitous route,
¢ «Lictén, James!” she said after a pavse;
dorhat 11oise ds that 17 '
& Nothing but the sighing
he trees,  Coine, wife, you must not giv
ay to imiginaty fears.” ,
< But reully I heard something like foot
eps on tho gravel, round the gable cnd—
wish—"": T

wind . among
e

parlor door interrupted

_-The'door opened, and Tim Gahan, Mr.
Hewson’dﬁcouﬁdemial steward and right-
hand man; entered, followed by a fair-hair-
ed, delicate looking boy of six years’ old,
dressed id deep mourning,

. % Well, Gahan, what do you want1”

.1 ask your Honor’s pardon for disturb-
ing youand the mistress; but I thoughtit
right to corze and telt you the bad nows |
heard.” o

s Something about the rebels,I suppose?”
-w Yeés, 8ir; I got .o whisper, just now
that there iy going to be a grext rising to-
morrow ; thousands are to- gnther before
daybreak at Kilkrean bog, where I'm told
they’ve & power of pikes hiding ; andthen
hey are to march on'gnd sack every house

‘in the country.” I'llengage, when 1heard

it, I didn’t let grass grow under my feet,

hut came off straight to your Honor,think-

ing maybe you'd like to walk over this

fine evening to Mr, Warren’s and sctile
- with him what's best to be done.”

# Oh, James ! I beseech you, don’t think
of gaing.” ‘

“Make your mind easy,Charlotte; Idon’t
intend it; not that I suppose there would
he much risk ; but, all things considered,
I think I'm juat as comiortable ot home.’,

The steward’s brow darkened, as he
s)qncod nervously towards the end win-

ow, julting out inthe gable, formed adecp
engioin the outer wall, .

“QOfcourse 'tis justas your Honor plases,

: bat P'lbwarrunt you therewould be no

harm in going, Conie, Billy,” he added,
addressing the child, who by this time was
otanding close to Mrs. Hewson, ¢ make
your bow, and bid good night to master
and mistress.,” i .

The boy did not stir, and Mrs, Hewson
taking his little hand.ip hers, said—

“You need not go home for half~an hour,
Gahan; stoy and have a chat with ghe
servants in the kitchen; and leave little
Billy with me—and with the apples and
nuts”~—she added with a smile, as she fil-
led the child’shands with fruit, .~

s Thank you, Ma’am,”. said the steward
‘hastily, -1 can’t stop—I'm.in a hurry
home, where I wanted to leave this brat
to-night ; but he would follow me, Come
Billy; come thisminute, you young rogue.”

. Still the child looked reluctant, and Mr,

Howson said peremtorily— - "7

4Pon’t go yet,Gahin; Twant fospeak

e
to you by and by ; and you know the mis-
_tress.always likes to pet little Billy.”.

. Without, replying, the steward left the
room; and -the next moment his hasty
footsteps veésounded through the:long flag-

#god passage that led to' the offices.™
¥4 There's.something strange about Ga:
han; sisiéo his:wife died,” remarked Mra.
, Hawson. * I-suppose ’tis griof for her that
makes him look so darkly, and seems al,
most jealous when any one speaks 1o his
child, - Psr little'Billy | yout motherwas
a:sore:losatoyou,” . o T

The .child’s blie eyes filled ‘with tears;
and presging closer -te the  Jady’s, side, he
BAId s

.1 'eOfd'Poghy doésu’t wish and dress me

W1ice s masming tged:t b

* But your father is good to youl” .
$,0h,.y08; Ma'am, but hels out.all.day

I

 pigeand chigkaag » o e

et lovish I had; you,Billy; to take .care
_ ‘Oﬂkang to teach you for your poor mothers
E 8aKe. - . - .

15

cd horlonely cottage for the ensy service
of her former mistress. o

Thus, though for a time Mr. and Murs.!
Hewson regarded Gahan with somedoubt,*
the freling gradually wore away, arnd the
steward regained his former influence.

After the lapse of a few stormy months
the rebellion was quelled : all the prison-
ers were seyerally disposed of by hauging,
transportat®h or acquittal,- according to
the nature and amount of evidence brought
ngainst them ; and the country becama as
peaceful as it is in the volcanic hature of
our soil ever to be,

The Hewsons’ kindnesstowards Gahan's
child was steady ond unchanged. They

“ And so
husband, ]
« I'm sure Gahan, with all his odd ways,
is too sensible a fellow not to know how
much it would bé for his child’s benefit to
be brought up and educated by ds, and the
boy would bean amusement *ous in this
lonely house. I'll speak to him auout it
before he goes home.. Billy, my fine fel-
low, come here,” he continued, * jump up
on my knce, and tell me if you'd like to
live here alwaysand learn to read -and
write,” S '

] Would, sir, if I could be with my
father too.”

-4 8o you shall ;-—and what about old
Pegay?”

The child paused— :

,,1'd like to giveher a pen’north of snuff’
and a piece of tobacco every week, for she
said the other day that that would mako
her quite happy.”

Mr. Hewson laughed, and Billy prnt(lcd'
on, still seated on his knee ; when a noise
Of footsteps on the ground, mingled with' menced, came round.
low suppressed talking was heard outside.” son were still hale ond active, dwelling in

«James, listen ! there's the noise again.” , their hospitable home. About eight o'clock

It was-now nenrly dark,.but Mr. Hew- at night, Tim Gahan, now a stooping, grey
son,still holding the boy in his arms, walk-"haired man, entered Mr. Hewson’s kitch.
ed towards the window and looked out. |en, and took his seat on the corner of the

« ['can see nothing,’—he said,—“stay ' settle next the fire. . :
—there are figures moving off among the’  The cook, directing a silent significant
trees,and a man runoing round to thc'glance of compassion. towards her fellow
back ofthe house—very like Gahan he is servant, said:
too IV !

Seizing the bell rope,he rang it loudiy;and ' or will you wait and take a cup of tay with
said to the servéint who answered hissum- myselfand Kitty 17 ; .
monst— o ! "The old man’s eyes were fixed on the

« Fasten the shutters nnd put up the fire, and a wrinkled hand was planted firm-
bars, Connell ; und tell Gahan I want to'ly on cach knee, asif to check their iavol.
see him.” tuntary teembiing. Tl not drink any-

~ The man @eyed; candles were brought thing this night, thank you kindly,
and Gahan entered the room. he said, in a slow; musing manne

Mt Hewson remarked,thouah hischeeks ling long on cach word,
were flushed, his lips werevery white, and - «Where's Billy!” he aiked,nfter a pause,
his bold darkeyes were caston the ground. in a quick hurricd tone, looking up sud-

“ What took you round the house -just: denly at the cook, with an expression in
now, Tim 1" asked his master in & care- his cyes, which as she afterwards said,
less manner. “tock away her breath.’ .

« What took me round the house, is it?1  « Oh, never heed Billy ! T suppose he’s
Why, then, nothing in life, Sir, but that, busy with the master.”
just s I went outside the kitchen door to; ¢« Where’s the use, Nelly,” suid the
take a_smoke, I saw the pigs, that Shancen’ conchmam, “in hiding jt from bLim —
forgot™o put up in thelrstye; making rightSurve, sooncr or later, he must know it.—
forthe mistress’ flower gurden ; so 1 just Tim,” he continued, ¢ God knows *is s07-
put my dudheen, lighting as it was, into' row to my heart this blessed night to make
my pocket, nnd ran afler them. [ cagght: yours sofe,-—but the truth is, William has

you may, Charlotte,” said her

plain but solid education ; so that William
while yet a boy, was enabled to be of some
use to his patron, and daily enjoyed more
and more of his confidence.

Another evening, the twentiethanniver-
sary of that with which this narrative com-

Mr. and Mrs. Hew.

|

r, dwel.

took him into their house, and gave hima|

“ Would youlike a drink of cider, Tim,,

Nelly;" }

) commences| h’e‘had-strengthen'ed‘_'the ‘tie
“land increased his influence considerably

| fithful maid,; One.

them on the grand walk under the end
window, and indeed, Ma’am,] had my
own sharc of work turning them back to
their proper spear.”

Gahan spoke with unusual volutility,
but without raising his eyes from the
ground.

« Who were the people,” asked his mas-
ter, “whom [ saw moving ofl’ through the
western grove 1"

# Pcople! your Honor--not a sign of
any people moving there, I'lt-be bound,
barring the pigs.”

# Then,” said Mr, Hewson smiling to
his wife, * the miracle of Circe must have
been reversed, and swine turncd into men;
for, undoubtedly, the dark figures1 saw
werc human beings.”

« Come, Billy,” said Gahan, auxious to

turn the conversation, ¢ will ynu come
tome with me now? I'm sure it was very

good of the mistress to give you all them
fine"apples,”
Mrs. Hewson was going to propose Bil-
ly’s remaining, but her husband whisper-]
ed :— Wait till to.morrow.” So Gahan
and his child were allowed to depart.
Next morning the magistrates of the dis-
tirictwere on the alert, and several suspi-
cious looking men found lurking about,
wera taken up. A hat which fitted one of
them Was found in Mr, Hewson's grove;
the gravel under the end window bore ma-
ny signSOf.tmmpling feet; and there were:
marks on the wall as if guns had rcs.ted
ng&inst it. - Gahan's information touching
the intended meeting at Kilerean bog pro-
ved to be totally without foundation and
after a careful search nota single pike nor
a-weapo® of any description could be found
there. All these circumstancescombined
certainly looked suspiocus; but, after o
prolonged investigation, as no guilt -could
be pctually ‘brought “home to Gahan, he
was dismigsed.  One of his examiners,
however, said.privately, “ I advisc youtake
care of that fellow, Hewson. . If I werein
your place, I'd just trust him.as faras I
could throw him, and not an inch beyond,”
All indolent hospitable. Irish country
¢ritlemen, such as ‘Mr. Hewson, is never
without an always shrewd and often ro-
uish prime. ministor, who saves his ' mas-
ter the trouble of looking after his own af-
faits, and matiages: everything ‘that is to
be dono in both.the home and foreign de-
partments, from puttinga new door,on the
pig styo, ta letting a farm of an hundred
acres on lease. Now in thisor rather
these capacities, Gahan had long served
Mi:Tleitson’; and some seven yedrs pre-
«vidus' to'the evening on. which olir: story

Hewson’s favorite and
child -was the result
rs. Hewson, who had
no family-af, her own, took much intércst
inlittle, Billy,~——more, especially gglgr_-,the{
death.of his mother, who, paor thitigl,.the
neighbors said, was not very happy, and

by -marrying Mrs.:

of this union ; and-

done what he oughtn’t to do to the man
thut was nll one as a father to him.”

« What has he done? what will you dar
say again my boy 17

“Taken nioney,then,” replied the coach-
man, *that the master bad marked and
put by in his desk; for he ‘sbspected this
some time past that gold was missing.—
This morning twas gone; a search was
made, and the marked guineas were found
with your son William.”

The old man covered his fuce with his
hauds, and rocked himself'to and fro.

« Where is he now 7 ut length he ask-
ed, in a hoarse voice.

+ Locked up safe in the inner store room;
the master intends sending him to goal
carly to-morrow morping.”

«He will not,” said Gahan slowly.—
« Kill the boy that gaved his life '--no,
no,” :

“Poor fellow ! the griel is setting his
mind astruy—and surc no wonder!"” said
he cook, compassjonately.

«“I'm not astray!” cried the old man;
fiercely. ¢ Where's the master 1—take
me to him.” ’

, Come with me,” said the butler, and
I'll asl him will he sce you !

With faltering steps the father complied;
and when they rcnc{:ed the parlor,he trem-
bled exceedingly, and leaned against the
wall for support, while the butler opencd
the door, and said : -

« Gahanis here, Sir, and wants to know
will you let him speak to you'a minute

« Tell him to come in,” said Mr, Hew-
son, in a sclemn tone of soriow, very dift
ferent from his ordinary ‘cheerful vojce.

«Sir,” said.the steward, advancing,
“ they tell me you are going to send my
boy to prison,—~—isit true 1”

#Too true, indeed, Gahan, ‘The lad
who was reared.in my_house, whom we
watched over in health'and nursed in sick-
ness——whom. we'loved almost as if he
were our own, hias robbed 3, and “that got
once or tivice, but many times. He is
silent and sullen, too, and refuses to tell us
why he &iole the money,which was never.
‘witi:held (rom him when he wanted it-—
I can make nothing of him, and must
give him up to’justice in tho. morning.”

.+ No, Sir, no.. The boy saved yourlife;
you can’t take his,” '

4+ You're raving, Gahan.” 3

« Listen to me, Sit, and you won’t say
so. Youremember thisnighttwenty years]
I came here with my motherlgss ‘ghild,aind
you and the mistress pitied us, and spoke
loving words to us. Well for us all. yau
did;s0!. That night—little you tho
fo ‘take " your life. They werg w

yon. outside

to inveigle yoi out, th 5
you. A faint hea _j?-‘ﬁ““‘-‘v"'
business, ioy. ',":g& oo
good ; masterdexar E S

oath té phoetfomy it
they o{%ﬁ‘%ﬁ%nri

A

would gladly, ifshe dared, have oxchang-

or.  Irfof gut thed

L VR .

| when a-spy, through the shop window,

npjry it!
—T"was binded with them thhtwemé};;mms
| to-vards |
he. witidoy!isnd 88" Xy, for
: g e z‘; h :r?‘.:;:a 1

if you want to shoot him, you must doit
through the window,’ thinking they'd bo
afeared of that; but they wern't—they
were daring fellows, and one of them,shel-
tered by the angle of the window, took
deadly aim at you. That very moment
you took Billy on your knee, and I saw
his fair head ina line with the musket. I
'don’t know oxnetly then what I said or did,
but I remember I caught the man’s hand,
threw it up, and pointed to the child—
Knowing I wasa determined man,I believe
they didn’t wish to provolke me; so they
waiched you for a while, and when you
didn’t put him down they got daunted,hear-
ing the sound of soldiers riding by the
{road, they stole away through thogrove.—

|

i

' Most of that gang swung on the gallows,
_but the last of them died this morning qui-
letly on bhis bed. Up to yesterday housed
to make me give him money-—sums of
money to buy his silence—and it was for
!that 1.made my boy a thicf. It was wear-
ling out his very life. Often hewent down
"on his knees to me, and said:  ‘Father, |
"wou Id die myself sooner than rob my mas.
ter, but I can’t gee yow disgraced. Oh,
let us fly the country ¥’ Now, Sir, I have
told you all—do what you like with me—
send me to goal—I deserve it—but spare
my poor deluded innocent boy !”

1t would be difficult to describe Mr Hev'-
son’s feelings, but his wife’s first impulse
was to liberate the prisoner.  With a few
incoherent words of explanatién she led
"him. into the presence of his master, who,
Jooking at him sorrowfully but kindl¥ said:

« William, you have erred deeply, but
i not so decply as | supposed.  Your father
(has told me everything. 1 forgive him
freely and you also.”
| " The young man covered his fuce with
‘his hands, and wept tears more bitter
iand abundapt than he had ever - shed,
| since the day when he followed his.mother
'10 the grave. He could say little, but he
knelt on the -ground, and clasping the
kind hand of her who had supplied to him
that mother’s place, he murmured :

« Will you tell him I would rather die
than sin again.” ; _

Old Gahan died two years afterwards,
truly penitent, invoking blessings on his
son andhis benefactors; and the young
man's conduct now no longer under evil
inllucnce, was so steady and upright, that
his adopted parents felt that their pious
work was rewarded, and that, in William
Gahan, they had indeed a son.

f
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Jndicial Proccedings in Californin,
A cortespondent of the N. O. Delta
thus describes the remarkably free and |
easy way in which justice is administered
in California. )
Some time in December lnst, while
Judge Smith was giving his decision upon
the admisibility of some evidence, one of
the Inwyers rose and said : “Your decision
is perfectly ridiculous—you just decided
the question the other way.”
Judge.—~1 fine you ten dollars for im-
pertinefice.
* Counsel,—Here is the ten dollars—(at
thesamo timé throwing over the gold piece

honors bosom, and caused him to unbut.
ton before he could get his fine. ) -

Some other question soon after arose
and whilst the Judge was giving his decis:
ion with becoming gravity, the following
scene occurred ¢

Juror —Sheriff—(not wishing to inter-
rupt the Judge) go up-to the City Hotel,
and bring me down a brandy cocktail,
and one of the best cigars. : .

Judge.—~Hadnt you better wait sir till
I'm lhrough’! «

Juror——Cerlainly, LIl wait, but I'm
most confounded thirsty. .

The Juror then turned around to Col.
Weller who was associate counsel for the
defence, when the folloffing dialoguc en-
sued ;

Juror —Colonel, don,t you know me 1
I'm from Warren county. Obio, and was
introduced to_you two years ago, by Tom
Corwin at the Pearl street Hotel, Cincin.
nati. [ used to associate when at home,
but herc they put me on their infernal ju-
ries. :

Col. W.—Well,we will soonbe through
with the case, and then you will be relicy-
cd. T .
Juror~-You used to be counted some
in the way of a bear-fight, in Ohio, and I
hope you will give lhcﬁawycrs on the oth.
er side particular hell—they deserve it.

Col. W.—Oh, no!l we -getalong very
peaccably. I've just come iuto the case,
and have not been able to - determine un-
der what law we are trying it,

Juror.—Why the law ofcommon sense
—the only law worth a d—m anywhere.

In arguing the case before the Jury,
on~of the counsel for the defence, after
speaking of tlie Manner in which Califor-
nia had been acquired, &c., alludedto the
vast number of Spanish law-books pro-
duced on the other side, and exclaimed—

The Reign of Terror at Rowe,

Under this signiffcant title, the corrre-

spondents of the ZLondon

News speak of the doings in Rome. U
der date of the 18th ult. they say :

«Last night the domicile of the British

and fumily.

the papal authoritics. The sbirro, with a
out the brains of the lady, ransacked bock
cases drawers, desks and cupboards in

ton family, and -fate under Secretary of
State, rummaged his books and papers,
and carried offa good many English works
Macchiaelli’s Florentine History, and a,
volume of “Panch.” In a chemists
shop, Piazza Laddelena, seven doctors
were captured in the act of listening toa !
letter which onc of them had received,

deeming their attitude suspicious, ran for
policemen’ and bad the whole party in
prison in ten minutes, A simple police
orderis now cnough to banish any citizen.
Vannini, the Tuscan cow merchant is or-
dered off to Florence from his mitk- shop
in Piazza di Spagna,  Yesterday, twen-
ty or thirty sbirri passed throdgh the
| whote length of tho Corso, confiscating
all the red cloth caps of every kind in the
hatter’s shops, So many forged notes are
afloat that even good one’s don’t pass;
and a desperate fight with-knives was the
result, the other day, between Jew mone

brokers and the transteverini.

Happiness as a moral Agent.~That
virtue gives happiness, We all*know; but

virtue, the principle furnishes us :with
some sart of exouse for -the errors and
excesses of able young men, at the bottom
of llife, fretting -with impatience * under,
their obscurity, and hatching a thousand’

if it be true that happiness contributes to|

Consul’s 'Sceretary was forcibly broken  legal antiquariai
into by a band of Government ruftians, a- Spanish Inquisition ? Will you gentle-
amid thecries and remonstraces of his wife ' men of the jury, recognize thisas law?
Signor Ercole, who was|
not at home, is a most respectable Roman ! sight.
gentleman, and bns acted as pro-Consul!
“in Mr. Frecborn's abscence, in which counscl scon closed, and the decision was
character he was de facto recognized by ! given for the defendant.

gang of carbincers, threatening to blow|

chimeras- of “being " neglected and ‘ove
looked by the world. ‘The. natural,,

these crrors is the suiishipe, % -
,-'i_rf."_\ '
M ¢

" (B et happie®
o N B T

-

thss eye in frenzy rolling”—Iere, sir,
upon the virgin soil of California, with

Times, andithe meridien sun of the 18th century
n-' shining uron us, arc we to be governed by

| authorities printed at Madrid two hundred
i years ago, and recently dug up by some
from the ruins of the

Juror.—No-sir-cc—not by a d~—m

Itis scarcely necessary to say that the

A Romance in Real Lile,
0¥ LAURIE TODD.
In new York, in 1706, my store wus

search of pamphlets or new testaments, all | in Maiden lanc, within three doors of the
in vain. Thc same night a band of ten | store of John Mowatt, an extensive deal-
carabineers broke into the house of Signor: erin shoes.
Boufigil, formerly tutor to the” Throginor- ( sure, who sat behind the counter, stitching
shoes and waiting on customers as they

His foreman was John Pel-

stepped in.  Qne day a corpse was found
in the dock, al the foot of the street.  The
coroner took the jurymen from the neigh-
borhood, and among them John Mowatt
and his foreman JohnPelsue. The corpse
lay on a table in the center of the room.
Some of the jurymen remarked that as
soon ag John Pelsue looked on the corpse
he started, turnéd pale, and looked as if
going to fuint. He rallied, however, but
his subscquent movemens occasioned some
curious -remarks. The jury having ren-
dored a verdict of death by drowning,
were discharged. Mowatt turned round
to look for his foreman, but, behold, he
was not there. Ho stepped out of doors
and saw him high up the street, on a half
run, when he quickly turned a corner.—
All. sorts of inquiries were made, but
nothing could be heard.of him. -This
with histurning pale at the first view of
the corpse, occasioned some strange sur-
prise amongthe jurors for many daysafter-
wards, - John Mowatt was a_ bachelor of
thirty-five, . ad* Pelsue had :seen about
thirty summers..: o2 . oo L
- On.a cértain day, -a
after,.d lady.in deep mournin
to-Mowatt’s store and asked “por 4o
shbes,” Whils John waygthope
shoe fitted, tige, ladge™

t

of that denomination, which lodged in his|Y

T ‘w’.cn,gne_(y[:‘ SRR
bout & . meh fho hatie>
fluly ‘xémp

Pelsues and that subject on whom we held
the jury was the corpse of my husband.—
My family name is Randall. 1 was born
in Philadelphia. I married (against the
wishes of my parents) John Connerya so-
ber, industrious man, by trade a shoema-
maker. We lived happy for two years:
He took to drinking, neglected his ‘busi»
ness, and once struck me, while in liquor,:
We had no family, so I resolved, while
we were stiching shoes together, to learn
his trade and leave him. I soon made &
passable shoe, when I assumed male at..
tire, came to New York, and.you gave
me work ag a journoyman. The rest
on know.” .
John told the present narrator, somd
days after, that on hearing this he was
dumb founded. SR
“«Well, madam,” says John, ©
your plans for the future?”
Snys she, “I have not fgrmed  any
lan.” ' g
«Well,” says John, *Iliked you asa
journeyman, and when my foreman, I
‘was pleased ; suppose we go into partner-
ship for life 1” v :

In forty-cight hours thereafier they
were married, She was a fino looking
woman, and .might have passed for twenty -
five, .

This, perhaps is the first instance on
record of @ woman's sitting as coroner’s
juryman on the corpse of her husband.—
Theabove is a simple tale of trath, I
was witness to all the facts,

Whn( are

. Gold in Ton Lumps. T
The - Pacific News publishes the fol.
lowing tremendious statement, which wae
copy in order to show how much. bigger
gold stories they havein California, than
we can raise here. The News itselfigev<
idently taken, We may look for Sinbad'a
Dismond Vulley as the next discovery ==
A party of emigrants by way- of-the
Salt Lake arriving at Los Angelos;- gave
an account of existance of gold on that
route, cast of the principal mountain rangs,
when o company- then fitting out_for a
spot about sixty miles from the’ Pueblo,
changed its determination and proceeded
in scarch of this other. The rout ldyin
a northeast dircction from the place of de-
parture, and full of difficulties. Striking
the Mahahue river,they followed its coarse
some distance, crossing and re-crossingas
necessity compelled, some daysas -often
ag fiteen times, leaving it where it makes
a bend to tho southeast, towards the Col-
orado, into which it empties, Obstacles
were encountered at various points of the
journey almost insurmountable in the
shape of mountains of rock which they
had t& climb, and mountains of snow
which they could not avoid ; narrow gor-
ges through which they had to pass, and
still narrower cliffs along whose crests
nothing but a mule could pass with a pros-
pect ofsafety, und where the slightest mis-
step would land rider and all, hundreds:of
feet below ; but they pushed onabout two
hundred and thirty miles fromn the Puehs
lo, the point for which they startedir—
Here, among the eastern spurs,of the Sfer-
ra Nevada, they found the object of their
scarch—gold—and  silver too; and in
such quantitics as they had not dreamed
of—a perfect mountain of rocks with sil-
verand gold mingled and commingled in.
solid masses weighing from one to many.
tons. ‘The quartz proved to be exceeding-
ly hard, to such a degrec that, during
their short stay, all their implenients made
for this particular purpose, before starting
were completely - worn out in the operation
of drilling and blasting. , Do
The strangest part of the whole discovs
ery is yet to be told.  These. large bold«
ers of gold silver, and quartz- hive' the:
gold in tie south end and the silver D1 the
north end. No exceptions waere founnd in
their examinations, the silver being most!
abundant of the two. In the words. of.the
person who was. on the spot, “there is g*
nough silver there to sink every ship in:
the harbor.” s BRI R
"Possibly somemay look on this account
asa jest,and, so far as the prcticability
of putting - the discovery'to .any uso.at
present is concerned, itiis so. All-the
watir tobe found for miles and .miles a¢
round is highly imprégnated with: salt or’
saleratus, or both; - Not a single! drop- of
water, free from one or other. of .these:
properties, -did one e party obtain. dus
ring the ten gyt B\r .stay.. The:.
whole regje=@&= "V o7 gk -
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