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FALSE AS FAIR.

BY FANNIE BTEVENS BRUCE.
L knew & muiden young and fuir—
Just blovwing 1o +sweel sixteen’ '—
Wb sucn a tace, aud forw, und air
Az L twvughbt wurtsl veer had seen.
She d1d ol spedk ad others Spoke—
e did not wove as vibers woved—
But every act, uud word, sud louk,
der woud rous grace und beauty proved.

Mair, which bad caught the raven's hue,
Sue brusted 1row off u crescent brow ;
Liue velued, aud beuring such a tint,
A wight bave snawed o’en Alpine saow !
Cutled 1L urvund her queenly bead
Ao besvy fulds—plaics smooth and wide—
-Scattered u durk bud here aud there,
Ur Uuy blussow, Baught bedide.

Guze a3 1 mizght 1 could not tell,

1ue shade ot those deep, watchless eyes!
Lonly Kuew Lbey wade me think °
Ui radiaut walers, starlit skies:

1l only kuew thae wheu sbe bent

Lheir weight of glory tull on we—

1 could Bave tallen al ber feet

Lu reekless, wild idolutry !

But wost ber lips my beart enslaved,
Lips rnipe aud red und fresh as worn !
Now welting into witching swiles—
Lhen curving in the preltiest scorn,

1 did pot undursisnd the lines

Lhat ub each daiuty corver lay,

But 1 bave icsrned Lale’s lesson since—
1 kuow their wesvivg well to-day.

I whispered her oue quiet eve

DMy pussiou-tale 1 euger tong;

L st swesl vuice eonoed baek, murmuringly—
L um thy love and thine alone.”

1 gave ber rings ot quaint device,

I gave ber prurl-buuds fur ber bair,

She wore théw witn ber vwn proud grace—
Liey well became ber regul air,

There cuwe u surrow to my soul,

Fate swopt awuy wy glictering gold—

L sought wy Muy o tell the talo—

She did Lot weet we as of old.

No dewy 1ps to wine were raised,

Do luvely torm sivle to my side

With svoibing words, I feit instead, -

Tne fures of wil bier scoru und pride.

My first love is a matron now—

Sowe Lwenly-live, L thiuk, not more—
Aud o bor privcely carriage oft
Rolis proudly pust vur cottage duor.
Ller busband 13 au old, oid wan,

Wi but u tecble buld ou life;

He woved bev tor ber youthtul bloom,
Ho wou s ludy, not o' wife.

But sbe guived that for which she sought,
Deep cotters filied with shining gold :

A 1Bty wausion, custly robes,

Gews Hasbiug light, pale, pure and cold.
She hus Lo love W warm ber heart,

Nu tender dreams ber breast to thrill;
But goes ber way irom day to day,
Cureiess, gud calw, nod haughty still.

And as I read wy wife's sweet tace—

A hul wile whuse love bas blessed mo so—
1 huve not €'eu vue intut 1egret

For thut wild dream of »Jong ago.”

Aud 43 1 press ber sunpy brow,

Awvd rollly swooth her wavy huir,

L bless thee, Fatber, from my soul,

That May Dulore wus FALSE AS FAIR,

B L U —

THE OLD BARN.

Rickety, old and erazy,
Sbingleless; lucking some doors ;
Bud wu tue upper stury,
Waunting vuards iv the floors;
Beuws struug thick with cobwebs,
Ridge pule yeliow and gray,
Huuglug tu belpleéss impotenoce
Uver the mows ot huy.

How the wiuds turn around it—
Winds of u stormy day—

Beutiering the frugrant hay-seed,
Whiskivg the struws uway ;

Streuming 1u ut the cranuies,
Spreading the slover swell,

Chuugiug tue durk-old granary
luwo u dowery dell.

Oh, huw 1 luved the shadows

. Lbat clung to the silent roof,

Day-dreuws wove with the quiet
Mauny u ghittering woot !

L ctiwved w the bighest rafter,
Walched the swallows at play,
Aduwired the Kuots in the buarding,
Aud rolled in biliuws of huy !

Palace of King gouldn’t mateh it!
‘the Valican luses its churm

Whean piaced (o wy wewory's balance
Besde ot the gray uld burn!

Splendur, wealty, may not charm us,
Asduclalion 13 ali—

We luve the love of our childbood
Butter than murble-Hovred hull!

I sat for hours in the sumnmer
Uu the threshhold so gray,
Aud saw the cows in the pasture
‘Tuke their luzy-paced way ;
The laisbs, suuw-white us the dais,
Frohicked trom bill to taro —
Or fell usleep in tbhe shadow
Made by the *clever'’ old barn.

I've roved o'er the Southern country,
Stuod iu wosques ot the Bust,
Galloped in the Western prairies,
Gathered {u coutentwent, ut least;
" Aud L d rather sgent the clover,
Piled iu the barn’s romy wows,
. Tban sit in breath of the bigblunds
Poured from Appenive brows!

THE LOTS UPON THE RAFT.

Some yedrs ago 1 happened to be wind-
bound in the pors of L . A furious
westerly gale bad set in at the full moon,
and raged with a violence which can be
appreciated only bty those ¢ who go down
to the sea in ships, ‘and behold the won-
ders of the deep.’

Right heartily did our hardy erew enjoy~
the shelter of that quaint old haven;
grouped around their cheerful, cosy fore~
castle, the caboose giving forth a merry,
homely, social bluze, they yarned away of
by-gone dungers and hair-breadth escapes,
which caused the older seamen to shake
their heads in grave attestation of the
narrator’s truth; and the green boys to
listen with open-mouthed wonder, thinking,
and perchance hoping, that the day might
come when they too should be enabled to
relate siwilar wonders of maritime adven-
tyre.

The great hurricane whistled wildly
through the rigging ; great sheets of surge,
beaten into foum-froth over the rough
breastwork of rocks under whose shelter
we lay, were whirled aloft through .the
spars, showing wgainst the black scud that
careered above, like clouds of snow-drift
flying through the pines on a dark moun-
tain side.

From boyhood I have been a lover of
Nature, in calw and in storm, in swiling
peacefulness and dire wrath; by land and
by sea have I studied her beauties; but

* of all the scenes I love to dwell upon is
that of the sea when lashed into fury by
the roaring tewpest,

Such a scene had I now before me; in
the bottom, or rather, as a sailor would
call it, the ¢ bight’ of a deep bay, lay the
little haven of L s securely sheltered
by a massive breakwater of granite rock ;
on the right, as you looked seaward, the
margin’ was defined by rugged precipices
and outlying eliffs, whilst the left hand
side ‘was bounded by a chain of lofty
mountains ; obliquely up this bay was now
raging a south-westerly gale, hurling the
‘giant waves of the broad Atlantic into
confused masses of foaming broken water ;
ever and anon tremendons squalls woald
sweep down the hill sides with resistless
foroe, marking their paths by dense masses
of smoke-like mist torn from the mighty

i head as he spoke to avoid a sheet of foam

: outside, it’s rough and wild work indeed !’

owpers; ay, in troth, yer honor, many is

surges that rolled along in solemn gran

R ——

deur, until broken by crag and oliff and |

¢ For Heaven’s sake, Martagh! what is

solid rock wall, they roared a dull great | the meaning of all this? Surely the poor
roar of impotent rage, as though they : creature must be mad; she will die from

would shake earth’s foundations, and open ;
Tarn-
ing from the fierce battle of the elements |
that raged without, the peaceful security :
of the well-sheltered littlé harbor, our own !
good little ship looking so0 neat and trim, |
as hugging herself in the enjoyment of ;
such good quarters, the merry voices and :
jocund laugh that occasionally resounded |
from her decks, formed such a picture of |

a passage to the ravening waters,

war and peace, that being lost in silent |

; contemplation, I was not aware of a gom- |

panion until a light touch upon the arm, !
and the gruff tones of our tough old pilot, |

. Murtagh Moriarty, smote upon my ear. |

¢Hardy weather, hardy weather, yer |
honor,” exclaimed Murtagh, ducking his :

that arched over the rocky parapet.
¢ Ay, ay, pilot; for the poor fellows

¢ Troth, id just is what yer honor says—
wicked, wild, cruel work; an’ shure id
makes one’s heart bleed for thim poor |
coasthers that’s sint to say in sich wild '
winthery weather, an’ wid vessels ill-found, |
wid ropes 23 ould aud as rotten as hay-
bands ; short manned, the way they may !
bring long profits to their naygur-hearted |

the brave-hearted stout sayman that has
to give in whin human nathur couldn’s
stand agia hardships that id break a frame !
of iron; an’, oh Lord a mercy, sir, dear!
isn’t id cruel wringin’ to a strong man’s
sperit, when he finds himself in the pride
of his prime,”an’ health an’ sthringth,
sowld maybe to save a few fathoms uv
rope or a few feet uv new plank, an’
hurryin’ on in the broad light uv day agin
the tall cliffs that stan’ up like a tombstone |
forninst him, wid his white shroud bilin’
up an’ roariv’ all round him?!’

¢Sail ho? a sail, Misthur Moriarty! A
sail, Murtagh jewel!’ excluimed two cr
three fishermen who had joined us.

We peered anxiously to seaward; and in
the intervals of the drift and mist, just
under the lofty eliffs, and almost within
the broad belt of snowy breakers that
foamed at their base, was a gallant ship
under close-reefed topsails and courses,
staggering under the pressure of the
latter, asif carried on with a reckless
desperation akin to despair, in order to
extricate her from the fearful position into
which over confidence or the thick haze of
rain and surge had betrayed her.

¢God be merciful! But by the living—’

Whatever else the old pilot would have
said died upon his lips; a mighty wall
of waters came rolling down upon the
hapless bark just as she was about to
clear the greatest danger; for a moment |
she wavered on her course, as though her |
helmsman was paralyzed at the appalling
peril; it was, however, for a moment only;
again she lay over to the hurricane squall,
until all her broad decks were visible;
there was a great sheet of hissing surge
boiling out from under her lee bow, which
showed the tremendous velocity with which
ber desperate crow were forcing her
through the broken water; gallantly,
coolly, and with stern resolve she was
held on that fearful course, as1f gathering
up her speea and her strength for the last
great struggle to escape destruction.—
Already was the towering mass upon her,
another moment and she would be rolled
broadside on into that  seething
caldroo, « mass of riven planks and tim-
bers, the chaos of despair, of death! We
held our breath in torturing anticipa-
tion of what was to follow; already the
cry of the strong swimmers in their agony
seewed resouunding in our ears; no mortal
hand could help, uo humaa aid could reach
them. Suddenly her helm was put down ;
as she came up in the wind the thunder of
her shivering canvas sounded like the
knell of doom; she lified buoyantly to
the giant sea, rose upon its advancing
crest, as if with the last great effort of
exhausted strength, burst through the
curling ridge of white foamw, and, falling
off on the other tack, disappeared from
our fevered gaze ina column of spray-
smoke, and raio-mist.

¢ Bravely done! Bravely and well done!”
shouted &\ld Moriarty, in intense excite-
went. ¢Ay—ay—by my sowl, the ehild
that sails'her js\ no chicken! He knows
every sthick 1a Der timber, too, or he’d
never thry such a divil’s thrick as that
wid her. If arope yarn failed him, his
sperit id be on the road to glory now. The
Lord be praised for his marey in sparwn’
‘them? 1ds down on their knees they
ought to be this blessed minit ¥’

¢Th’er no sthrangers here any how,
Murtagh .

¢ Thrue for you, Billy Duncan, alanna,
ay, indeed, the’er not; here she comes
now, squared away afore the wind: but
‘my old eyes are so mildewed wid the say
dbrift, that 1 can’t make out what she is
at.all!’

¢ Whisht, boys, whisht! Spake aisy,
can’t you? Ye’'ll know what she is now.
Don’t ye see who's comin’ along the pier ¥’

All eyes were turned from the rapidly
approuaching vessel, in the direction indi-
cated by the speaker. A tall and stately
looking female was striding along the
rugged causeway, heedless alike of the
furious tempest or the pitiless peltings of
rain and spray. She was clothed in gar-
ments of rusty black, which barely suf-
ficed to cover her poor weak frame, much
less to protect her from the inclemency of
the eleweats. In the hard-drawn lines of
her aged care worn features, could be
traced the vestiges of early and wondrous
beauty—the wreck of one of earth’s fairest
flowers. A look of patient suffering
strangely contrasted with the expression
of her bright dark eyes, from which a
baueful, almost ferocious, fire gleamed fit-
fully. Her bands were clasped with fever-
ish energy, as if in earnest, ceaseless
supplication ; her gaze wandered not; it
was fixed upon the approaching ship. She
moved through pointed rocks, and across
yawning chasms, like a being of another
world,  Kver and anon her lip: moved, as
if in prayer, yet she spoke to nome, mor
seemed to be awaré of the presence of a
buman being. The moment she gained
the lighthouse platform she kmelt at -its:
margin, lonely, sad, and wierd looking,
swaying her body backwards and forwards,
her hands raised in prayer. Her voice
now rose in incoherent murmurings, and
anon died away ; but the same intensely
vengeful light pleamed ever from her eyes.

¢ Letty Blair, God help her'?’ exclaimed
old Murtagh. <If 1 was Black Will
Gardiner, I'd sooner my bones wera wash-
ing under yonder cliffs than face such. a
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iing of the wind !

‘welkim as. this afther every vy’ige !’

such exposure. Let us remove her to
shelter and warmth.’

< Hist, yer honor, hist! its poor Letty
Blair. 8he’s goin’ to curse Black Will

Gardaer, the skipper of the Gipsy Bride.” |
Meanwhile, the vessel which had caused !

all the excitement had drawn nigh, and
her bowsprit now appeared as she rounded
the pier end, in such close proximity that a
man might have stepped on to her bulwarks,
Usually, when a vessel returas to. her port
after a voyage, there are those at hand to
give the tempest-tossed mariners a cheery
welcome home, Some few stragglers had

joined us, but, save an odd ery of recogni-
tion, her dripping and startled-looking
crew were grouped forward in. sullen
 silence ; no joyous outburst welcomed the
wanderers of the deep; no triumphant
| cheer acknowledged the gallant battle for
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life that bad been fought and won. No;
a degp and ominous gloom appeared to

i bang” over the ship and her crew. At

this moment the appearance and move-
ments of the captain of the Gipsy Bride
arrested my attention. He was a man in
the prime of life, of colossal, powerful
and athletio frame, but withal of a stern,
gloomy, and forbidding aspect; and if ever

"the face of man gave index of the mind,
'his wight be read without envy. His
| swarthy features were convalsed in a man-
, ner fearful to behold; hatred, rage, fear,
“ despair, all the evil passions which crime

entails upon its followers, reigned in turn;
the veins upon his forehead stood out like
knotted rope yarns; his powerful grasp
clutched at everything within reach as
though he fevered to grapple with a dead-
ly foe. The struggle for mastery over his
feeling was terrible. The short quick
walk along the quarter deck ceased the
moment he caught sight of that kneeling
woman. He stood glaring like some
ferocious beast about to spring upon his
prey. A howl of torture—the pent-up
ery of racking mental agony—burst from
his lips. It increased into a half-shriek,
half-roar. His band shook like a man’s
with ague, as, pointing to the form which
bent over bim from the rocky platform,
like that of an avenging angel, with a
burst of fearful imprecations, he thundered
forth :

¢ Kternal fires! will no one strike that
old hag from my sight !’

It was a solemn sight, accompanied by
fearful sounds! That ship and her crew
just gliding into the safe and sheltered
haven, escaped as by a marvel of Provi-
dence from a horrible death, and instead
of voices upraised in glad thanksgiving
for werey vouchsafed, to hear that awful
shout of ribald blasphemy rising high
above the roaring of the sea and the howl-
And then that weird-
looking kneeling woman, wrapped in her
graveyard garments of woe, muttering
forth incoherent ejaculations, in which
invocations of Heaven’s wrath were
straogely mingled with supplications for
mercy ! The visitation that destroyeth
the body and the soul was prayed for in
the same breath as the exemption of the
innocent from the doom of the guilty!
By the night or by the day, in the calm or
in the storm, by the sea, sleeping or wak-
ing, in health or in sickness, that ¢the
worm which dieth not, and the fice which
is never quenched,” might prey upon the
spirit, blast the hope, wither the strong
frame, and dry up the life’s blood of
Willlam Gardiner—the outcast of God
and wan !

The close of that eventful day saw the
storm unabated, the good ship the Gipsy
Bride safely moored, her captain bestowed
wherever his evil spirit could best find
a resting-place; the mysterious visitant
of the pier, I trust, where her broken heart
2nd fevered mind were lulled into forget-
fuloess of the terrible past, and myself
awaiting the pilot and bis promised yarn;
at length, having satisfied his craving for
a pipe of.Maryland, he made his appear-
ance aft.

¢ ’'m thinking yer honor is aiger to
hear the story of poor Letty Lorimer ¥’

¢ Perhaps, Murtagh, your memory, like
an old hat, would be refreshed by damp-
ing!” banding him as I spoke a stiff com-
pound of Admiral Vernon’s favorite
mixtare.

¢ Ough-an !’ coughed the old pilot, mak-
ing, the cabin to resound again, ¢ bedad,
its curious yer honor, that two of uz should
be thinking the same thing !’

¢ Now, then, pilot !’ I exclaimed, ¢ to de-
velope this mystery that has puzzled me
all day.’

Ay, yer honor. It’s now many a long
year since-old Clement Lorimer was a big
man, an’ a sthrong ship-owner in this same
port of L——. He owned ships that wint
to a great many places beyant the say, an’
his word was as good as another man’s
bond. Well, Clement had a daughter, the
poor, wake craythur yer honor seen to-day,
and och! waary me! ids meself that re-
mimbers poor Letty Lorimer, the purtiest
Culleen Dhas that ever tossed 2 spidther's:
wed from the grass-brake on a May morn-
in’, an’ becoorse all the gay young chaps
about these parts used to be cocking their
caubeens at her, but Letty id have none
of ’ew ; she was grand-like in her idayies,
an’ was given to readin’ about great men
that wins across the says, an’ med great
fortins. Well, there were two apprentices
sent to ould Clement—the sons of mar-
chints he used to have dalins-wid—one was
a fine, dashin’ young Scotchman, none uv
yer hard-lined, skin-the-cat sort of chaps,
but a great, big-hearted, jovial chap ; och !
shure, they said he was discinded from the
great King Robert the Bruce; anyhow,
no matther who was at the beginning of
him, he was a rale fine, handsome, slashin’
sailor, an’ no two ways about him ; tother
fellow, they said, was a side-wind from.
Spain, but he’d an English name at afl
events, an’ was a great big-limbed, dark-
lookin® customer—morose and seif-given
like—nobody favcied him; bat bonny
Donald was in everybody’s mouth, an’ the
way he’d dance the reel of Tullogorun, an’
sing the Laird of Co’pen, bedad it id bring
the tears into yer eyes wid fair delight.—
Wilham Gardiner was ould Lorimer’s fa-
vorite, at all events ; whether bis people.
had more money nor Donald’s nobody
koew rightly, but people said that Letty
was to be married to him whin he was out
uv his time. There’s always two voices
to a_bargain, and although Letty wasn’t
much consulted at first, bedad she was
daytermined she’d have her own way ; so
the very day Donald Blair was out uv his
time the two uv them sets off an’ gets
married hard sn’ fast, an’ maybe -there
wasn’t the divil’s own- rookaun about it ;

I trtrme—

i however, Clement, sinsible-like, med the
- best uv the bargain his. daughter had got,
.an’ had them home an’ daycently mar-
,Tied, an’ a powerful jollification there was ;
. everybody got dhrunk uv eoorse, for Don-
-ald was such a favorite that nobody envied
him but one, that one was was Will Gard-
iner, next or near the weddin’ kem, but
was black aud sulky as a chained bear.—
I'm told ’twas dbreadful to hear the oaths
be swore about the revenge he’d take on
Donald Blair.

¢ Clement Lorimer, to make up wid him
like, gev him the command uv one nv his
best ships, an’ to show that there was no
ill will betwixt nor between them, he sent
Donald Blair out as chief mate; she was
a8 fine a barque as ever yer honor clapped
eyes, oh! a rale beauty, called the Carlo
Zeno ; that was a woful viy’ge, for Donald,
poor, light-hearted, gay, Donald Blair, he
never kem back ; he was logged as washed
overboord in a squall off the Great Piton
Rocks, near the island of Saint Lueia;
there was whisperin§ of foul play, but Will
Gardiner challenged them all, an’ as the
log was found all square, an’ the crew
spoke up, why,"there the thiag ended.

¢ Not wid poor Letty though ; the poor
crathur ! she never lifted her head from
that day; an’ the poor ould masther, too,
wid all Donald’s wild ways was fond uv
him, for who wouldn’t; the poor lad was
as honest an’ open-hearted as the light uv
day, only fond uv his joke, an’ his divar-
shun, small blame to him,; id’s a sorry
sowl that goes through the world without
rubbing a few bright spots in id.

, ¢ In the coorse of time the widow Blair
became a mother, an’ if ever the dead
came to life again' the father did in that
boy, only he had the mother’s beauty an’
all her winnin’ ways to the back of all
poor Donald’s dash an’ bravery; he grew
fast, an’ ould Clement began to regard
him as the apple uv his eye, couldn’t bear
him out uv his sight for a minit; but the
dark times wor at hand, things began to
go cross wid the poor ould wasther—first
one ship was wrecked, thin another, until,
at last, the only one he had left was the
Carlo Zeno.

¢Well, the time kem when something
must be done wid young Donald—he’d no
longer his grandfather to look to, so bedad
the heritage uv his poor drowned father
was bestowed upon him—and he was sint
to sarve his time wid Will Gardiner; oh!
but tbat was a sorry partin’, for Clement
Lorimer had parted wid his last ship to him,
an’ in sending his darlie’ grandson wid
him id seemed like a last bope that he’d
bring back the fortin that was gone.
Many, many was the requests he made uv
Will that he’d behave to his poor boy, an’
do by him what he had done for Will
Gardiner to make him an honest sailor an’
a Christian man. That same night Black
Will, as we always called him, had a loug
talk with Mrs. Blair, an’ he asked her the
question that had been the aim an’ object
of his life ; he asked her to be his wife,
an’ to forget all she had ever loved as only
awoman can love—once ; but he spoke uv
him that was dead and gone, or the man
with whom he’d broken the same bread
and drunk the same cup, as a ne’er-do-
well that desarved to be forgotten ; little
knowin’, the black-hearted villain! the
woman he had to dale with. Oh, my
jewel! it was Letty that up an’ gev him
her mind, and he left her that night wid
the scowl upon his brow and the curse
upon his lips.

<« More nor a year passed away, and
still no news uv the Carlo Zeno. The
poor mother was well nigh disthracted,
and as for ould Clement, he was fairly
besides himself. At last, one fine day,
who should come back, as if the finger uv
Fate was on him, but Black Will himself,
and nobody else wid the.exception of Art

Sullivan, a very ould man, who was car-
penter of the ship ; she had foundered at
say—the crew escaped on a raft; bat,
after days of awful sufferin’, the only two
that was picked off that fatal raft was
himself and the carpenter.

¢ The measure of poor Clement Lorimer’s
bitterness was now full ; he had seen ships
and money and everything pass away from
him, and now the oniy being that bound
him to earth, that this poor old wearied
heart clung to, the fair golden-haired
laughin’ boy, whose presence was like
sunshine to him, and whose life was wrapt
up in his own, he was gone too, and all
the world was black and dreary to him. He
longed for rest, the rest that knows no brak-
in’ 1ill the last day comes, and the broken-
hearted desolate sowl was not long findin’
it. We laid him in his last restin’-place,
an’ all that remained of the once great
ship-master was a narrow grave and a plain
little headstoue ; and poor Letty was left
in solitary widowhood to mourn™ the days
that wor past—too happy to be lastin’ and
too.fleetin’ to be true.

¢ The little that was left her she spent
in charity and preparin’ herself for the
home where those she loved best had gone
before her.

¢ Well, yer honor, one night Letty was
tauld that a dyin’ man wanted to make
his peace wid the world, and that he should
see her, , ’

¢¢ Do you know me ? says he to-her whin
she wint into the wretched cabin, where he
was lyin’ on a lock uv sthraw.

‘¢ Youre Art Sullivan!” says she, ¢a
faithful servant of my poot father’s.’

¢ ¢ Ay, God help me, Miss Letty !’ says
ke; 1 was once honest; an’ had'a clear
conscience, but for that black villain Will
Gardiner ! says he. B

¢¢ What about him? ! What of bim ?
says she. ¢Oh! Art Sullivan, asthore
machree ! if you know anything of my poor
lost boy—as jyou are now about to appear
before your Judge—tell me.

¢ ¢ Listen, my poor Colleen !’ says he.
¢ Listen—’twas for _that 1 sint for you.
Whin we escaped on the raft young
Donald was safe and sound, and so wor
all the crew, but we had days and nights
of awful sufferin’—hunger and thirst and
the killin” beat by day sent most of them
mad, and they jumped into the say, where
the sharks made short work of them, and
the rest died of fair starvation. At last
none were lefs but Will Gardiner, myself,
and young Donald Blair. Oh! but-he was
a brave fine boy! he kept our spirits goin’
day by day, and bid us cheer up, although
the poor darlin’s bones wor’ peepin’ thro’
his skin. That terrible man had a little
store of rum -and bisouit, for I kept my
eye on him night an’ ‘day, and when he
knew I had discovered him, he gave me a
taste .now and then, but' never a morsel
-mot & sup would he give the brave child
-that was dyn’ before His face. - I took it,
-and tried to make,.the little Donald swal-
low some ; ‘but - no, he had the ‘sperit of a

e

-of a poor crazed woman?
will come, yer honor—sooner or later!:
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s No™ he used to whisper, and his
little eyes would flash, ¢ What the black
rascal .would not give to the poor .men
that’s gone shall never pass my lips!* It
was a just rebuke to myself, a big man, to
hear that from the lips of a child; but I
was wake and feeble, and the great black
thief was sthrong through his own coward-
ly selfishness—so, what could I do2—
When a man is driven to death by inches,
he craves for life more than ever—pride,
manliness, everything is wake in him ; but
that boy was’a hero, if ever there was one
born. At last the day came that all was
gone; another and another followed, and
Black Will Gardiner stooped over me and
whispered a horrid timptation, for, says
he, ¢if we can only prolong life a couple
of days more, we’ll be sure to fall in wid
some of the homeward-bounders!” My
blood curdled at his words; but as the
day wore on, and no sign uv a sail, he

spoke to me again; but I swore at him,
and he swore at and cursed me, and called

me a drivellin’ old fool to cant about

mercy to a worthless brat. I wondther

now he did not throw me overboard, but

the coward was afraid of his conscience—

he feared being alone. At last, he spoke

out bold and said the time was come we

should draw lots for life, one must die to

keep the others alive. The lots were

drawn, and, God forgive him and me! tAe

lots were drawn falsely, and poor little

Donald—Oh ! God shield that sight from

my memory !—there was that arch-demon

struggling wid that poor small child. I

sereamed ; I tried to rise and help and

save him ; but no, I .was feebler than he

was, and at last the blow was strgek ; ay,

God forgive him, that man-devil! he

murdered poor little Donald—he drank of

his blood and he eat of his flesh, and he

forced it upon me, too, and bound me by

fearful oaths never to reveal what I do

now, but I could not die aisy. Oh,

mercy ! merey, Miss Letty ! 1am goin’—

Iam ?

¢The wild cry alone answered, the

spirit of the old man had fled, and with it

the senses of poor Letty Blair.’

¢And is it possible, Muftagh? I

exclaimed, ¢that nothing has ever been

done about this?

¢ God bless yer homor !’ said the old

man, ¢ what could we do? Letty told me

the story herself in a few odd eclear

moments she had after the first shock

passed away, but then she got worse than

ever. Our only witness was dead, and

who would take a man’s life on the word

But his day

The finger is on him, sure an’ fixed! He
tried sailin’ from other ports, but he
always comes back to this. But tell me,
yer honor,’ said the old man with intense
eagerness, ¢ do you believe in the appear-
ance of sperits from the other world ¥

¢ Why do you ask the question ¥

¢ Because poor Letty often wandthers
by the sayside, and says that she is talking
to little Donald ; and thin she kneels down
beside old*Clement’s grave, and whispers
to him to be of good cheer, that little
Donald, is comin’ to him, and that she is
comin’ too, but that she must wait for
Will Gardiner; and, sure enough, when
we see her doin’ this, we know he is not
far off ; and let it be by day or by night
that he comes back, there she kneels upon
that platform of rock—-the first that he
sees whin he comes, and the last whin he
goes away. God forgive her poor wander-
in’ broken sperit, it’s not Cbristian-like,
but shure she knows no better—she asks
for her poor lost son-—once the pride of
the heart that shall never bloom aghin,
the light of the eyes that shall never
sparkle more but in madness. Terrible
will be the fate of the man that wrongs
the widowed and the fatherless !’

The old pilot ceased, and I'shall do the
same, good reader. I tell you the tale as
1t was told to me ; and, for aught I know,
the poor maniac mother may still frequent
the little pier of L , and Black Will
Gardiner may still be prosperous ; but as
sure as the old pilot said it, his day will
come,

I need hardly say that the names I have
introduced are not the real ones.

The Ugly Family,

In one of the lower districts of the
Palmetto State, there once lived a family
of six or seven persons, who were known
far and wide as the ¢ugly family.” One of
them, Jake, was so, ¢onspeakably’ hard
favored, that it made one feel as if he had
bitten a green persimmon to look at him,
and whenever he walked through the
streets, the dogs slunk their tails and
sneaked off, too soared to bark.

The fame of his family spread through
the country, and at last reached the ears
of a Georgian, who, for a long time, had
held undisputed possession of the cele-
brated pen-knife. This individual deter-
mined at’length to pay a visit to the ugly
famiiy, and endeavor to dispose of the
aforesaid knife. So one morning he
crossed the Savannah, and about noon he
saw a wagon ahead, and rode up to inquire
the whereabouts of the family,

‘ Hello, stranger!’ sald he to a man
walking by the side.of the wagon.

¢ Hello, yourself!” exclaimed the wagon-
er, turning round and diselosing a coun-
tenance so tremendously plain that the
Georgian almost dropped from his horse.

¢1 say,’ said the Greorgian, recovering
a little from the sastonishment, ¢are you
not ‘ugly Jake’ himself ¥ .

The wagoner shook his head and grin-
ned a ghastly smile that made him look
like the nightmare personified.

¢T’ll bet you ten dollars that you are
the ngliest -man in the State,” said the
Georgian,

¢ Done !’ said the wagoner, ¢ come here.’
And going to the back of the wagon, he
called, « Wake up, Jake, and put your
head out here.’

The Georgian, burning with curiosity,
leaned forward as the cover was raised
slowly up. Suddenly his eyes fell upon
a physiognomy so awfully, boundlessly,
overpoweringly ugly, that it seemed to be
formed out of the double extract of delir-
inm tremens,

The horse snorted and started back in
fright and threw his rider over his head,
but the latter had scarcely touched the
ground before -he was mounted again,—
Throwing down the ‘ten dollars and his
pen-knife without saying a word, he ¢struck
a bee-line, for the; Savaunnah, . looking

as the wagoner remained in sight.

: _§&Why is a muff liko. & fool?- Becanse

it holds = lady’s hand without squeezing it.

. north of the Court House.

alternately over each shoulder as long|

1y attended to.

| . RECIPE For BLACKBERRY WINE.—As'
this is the blackberry season, we puplish
the following recipe for the manufacture
of this wine :

There is no wine equal to the black-
berry wine, when properly made, either in
flavor or for medicinal -purposes, and all
persons who can couveniently do so should
manufacture enough for their own ‘use
every year, as it i3 invalnable in sickness
as a tonic, and nothing is a better remedy
for bowel diseases.  We, therefore, give
the reoipe for making it, and, having tried
it, we speak advisedly on the subjeot:—
Measure your berries and bruise them, to
every gallon adding on a quait of boiling
water., Let the mixture stand twenty-four
hours, stirring occasionally; then strain
off the liquid into a cask, to every gallon
adding two pounds of sugar; cork tight
and let stand till the following Ooctober,
and you will have wine ready for use,
without further straining or boiling, that
will make 1ip¥ smack that never smacked
uuder similar influences before. It may
be improved, and, perhaps,.will keep bet-
ter, by adding a small quantity of pure
French brandy.

CARDS.

.T. McPHAIL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
No. 11 N. DURE sT., LANCASTER, PA.

mar.sl 1y11

LDUS J, NEFF, Attorney at Law.e=
Office with B. A, Sheeffer, Esq., south-west corner of
Centre S8quare, Lancaster. may 15,565 1y 17

BRAM SHANK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OFFIcE wiTH D. G. ESHLEMAN, Es8q., No. 36 NoRTH DUKE 8.,

. LANCASTER,

mar 22

NEW'I‘ON LIGHTNER, ATTORNEY
AT LAW, has hig Office in North Duke street, near]y

opposite the Court House.

Lancaster, apr 1

C1ysic

tf11
EMOVAL.--SIMON P. EBY, Attorney
ot pLaw, has removed his Office from North Duke

street to No. 3, in Widmyer's Row, SBouth Duke street,
Lancaster, Pa. (mar 13 tf 9

NDREW J. STEINMAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Uffice formerly occupied by the late Col. Reah Frazer,
opposite Cooper’s Hotel, West King street.
apr 17 1y 14

JPWARD-M'GOVERN, .
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
No. 3 South Queen street, in Reed, McGrann, Kelly &
Co.’s Banking Building, Lancaster, Pa.
apr 6 tf12
REMOV L.--WILLIAM B. FORDNEY,
Attorney Bt Law, has removed his office from North
Queen street to the building in the somth-east cormer of
Centre Square, formerly known as Hubley’s Hotel.
Lancaster, april 10

HEO. W. HERR, SURVEYOR, CON-

VEYANCER AND ECRIVENENR,
Orrrce—No. 2% North Duke street, opposite the Court
House, Lancaster, Pa.

mar 20 1y 10

EMOVAL.--H. B, SWARR, Attorney
at Law, has removed his «ffice to No. 13 North Duke

streot, nearly opposite his former location, and a tew doors

apr 5 3m 12

ILBERFORCE KNEVIN, .
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office No. 2¢ North Queen street, nearly opposite Michael’s
Hotel, Lancaster, Pa. {oct 25 1y* 41

JAMUEL H. REYNOLDS, Atitorney at
Law. Office, No. 14 North Duke street, opposite the
Court House, may b tf16

"ASHINGTON W. HOPKINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Office with N. Lightner & J. K. Alexander, Esgs., Duke
Bt., nea‘yly opposite Court House. il‘eb 7 6m* 4

FREDERICI{ S. PYFER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,.
OFFICE—No. 11 NorTE DUKE STREET, (WEST BIDE,) LAKN-
CASTER, Pa. ¢ apr 20 tf 14

ENMOVAL.--WILLIAM S. AMWEG,

Attorney at Law, has removed his office from his

former place into South Duke street, nearly opposite the
Trinity Lutheran Church.: apr 8tf12

m HALL FOREMAN,
. 4 TORNETY AT LAW.
OFFICE WITH FrRanNgLIN, EsQ. No. 26 Easr Kme St.,

T
T. R
LANCASTER, PA.

E.
A

uov 15 1y 44

R.JOHN M’CALLA, DENTIST -Office

and Residence, oue door below the Lamb Hotel, West
King strest, Lancaster, Pa. [apr18 tf13

ESSE LANDIS, Attorney at Law.=0f=
fice one door east of Lechler’s Hotel, East King street,
Lancaster, Pa.
e®. All kinds “of Berivening—such as writing Wills,
Doeds, Murtgages, Accounts, &c., will be attended to with
corractness and despatch. may 15, ’55 t£17

. TAMES BLACK, Attorney at Law.,~=~0f-
fice in East King atreset, two doors ezst of Lechler’s
Hotel, Lancaster, Pa.

&g~ All business connected with his profession, and
all kinds of writing, such as preparing Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, Stating Accounts, &c., promptly attended to.

m 15,

tf17
EMOVAL.--DR. J. T. BAKER, HODN-
1 EPATHIC PHYSICIAN, has removed his office to
No. 69 East King street, next door above King’s Grocery.
Reference—Professor W. A. Gardner, Philadelphia.
Calls fiom the conutry will be promptly attended to.
apr 6 tf12

OHN F.- BRINTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
PHILADELPHIA, Pa.,
Has removed his office to his residence, No. 249 South 6th
Street, above 8pruce.
Refera by permission to Hon. H. G.Tnxa,
¢ AL L. HAER,
“  FiRRRE BRINTON,
nov 24 1y*45 ¢ THADDEUS SreveNs.
ETER D. MYERS, :
REAL ESTATE AGENT,
PHILADELPHIA,
will attend to the Renting of Houses, Collecting House
and Ground Rents, &c. Agencies entrusted to his care
will be thankfally received, and carefally attended to.—
Batisfactory reference given. Office N. E. cornmer of
SEVENTH and 8ANSOM streets, 8econd Floor, No. 10.
feb 17 1y 5

UILDING SLATE.«-The subsicriber
has just received a large lot of PEACH BOTTOM and
YORK COUNTY BUILDING SLATE, which he will put
on by the square or sell by the ton, on the most reasonable’
terms. He has also constantly on hand an extra light
Peach Bottons Building 8late, intended for slating on top
ot shingles. Please call and examine my PEACH BOTTOM
SLATE, which are the best in the market,and cannot be
had at any other yard, as I have made arrangements with
R. F. Jones for the Laucaster Market.
GEORGE D. SPRECHER,
North Queen 8t., Lancaste®; Penna.
£~ The above slate can also be had at F. 8. BLETZ'S

Lumber‘Yard, Columbia.

This s to certify that we do not sell our
best quality Peach Bottom Guaged Slate to-any other per-
son in Lancaster city than the above named.

B. F. JONES,
Mannfacturers of Peach Bottom Roofing 8late.

oct 6 t£38

‘]DANKING HOUSE OF REED, HEN-

DER30OXN & CU.—On the 26th of MARCH, instant,
the undersigned, under the firm of REED, HENDERBON
& CO., will commence the Baukug Business, in its usual
branches at the offfiee hitherto occupied by John K. Reed
& Co., at the corper of East King and Duke streets, be

AMES H. BARNES
~ PANCY AND WINDSOR OHAIR MAKER, . -

No. 69} East King street, Lancasier,
Takes pleasure in inviting. the public to eall at his Ware-
rooms, and examine his BEAUTIFUL ASSORTMENT OF .
CHAIRS OF VARIOUS PATTERNS.. - . C

¥ ORDERS received and promptly attanded to at the-
shortest notice. #» None but the best workmen are employed
in this t q y Chairs:purchased at
this house are fully equal to anyarticlesold in the Eastern.
Cities,  Call and examine for yourselves. - {ang 16 1y 81

DRUG AND OCHEMICAL STORE.

The subseriber having remioved his store to the new
puilding nearly opposite his old stand; and directly opposie
the Cross Keys Hotel, has now on hand & well ls{ected
stock of articles belonging to the Drug businees, conslatin
in part of Olls, Aclds, Bpices, SBeadw, Alcohol, Powd,
Articles, Sarsa &e., &c., to which the atteation of
country merchanta, physicians and consumers in general
is invited. THOMAS ELLMLK&,

feb 9 tr4 ‘West King street, Lan.

R EMOVAL.-~Wo¢ have this. day ro-
to our new Banking House, in EAST KING 8r., where
the Banking Business. in all its varied branches will re-
ceive our best attention. - .

Interest on deposits will.be allowed as heretofore,

Draftson New York, Philadelphia and Ba timore con- -
stantly for sale. . .

Stock, Bands, aud othersecurities bought and sold in
Philadelphia and New York~ and information given as to
their relative value and prospects.

Uncarrent Bank Notes bought and sold, and premium
allowed on old American coin. : . :
Persons entrusting any business to us, whether money
ou deposit, or for purchase or sale of Bonds or Stocks, may
<uvend upon prompt and faithful performanes of all con-
tructs

The members of the firmi are individually lable for all
its obligations. JOHN GYGER, & 00
Roga?. CLARES0N, Cashier. mar 2 ¢HT

TOVES, TIN AND COPPER WARE.
DEANER & SCHAUMNM,

NO. 7 EAST KING STREET, LANCASTER, PA,

They have constantly on hand all kinds of Stoves; of the
various pattorns now in uae, either for wood or coal.

They would also call particular attention to tha large
stock of COPPER KETTLES, which are' manufactured at
their establishment, aud witl be sold cheaper than ecan be
booght at any other place in this city. They have alap
the largest stock of TAIN WARE, mads of the very best
material and in'a workmanlike manner.

Roofing, Spouting and all kinds of Tin Work done at the
shorteat notice and on the moat raasonable terms.

They have purchased the right of 0. Kieffar, Ezq., for
Lancaster county, for his pateat Calorifls Boller, of which
bondreds age in use in thiz conaty. Qall and examine
this useful boiler, that can now bs eold at reduced prices, -
Persons in want of anything of our lne, will plesse
give us a call, [june 5 trat

ATIONAL POLICE: GAZK'TTE.»=This

Great Journal of Crime and Criminals Is in its Thir-
teenth year, and is widely circulated throughout thecoun-
try. It is the first paper of the kind published in the
United States,and is distinctive in its character. 1t has
lately passed into the hands of Geo. W. Matsell & Co., by
whom it will hereafter be conducted. Mr. Matsell wax
formerly Chief of Police of New York City,and he will no
doubt render it one of the most interesting papers in the
country. Its editorials are forcibly written,and of a char-
acter that should command for the paper universal sup-

t.

port.

X~ 8nbscriptions, $2 per annum ; $1 for 8ix Months, to
be remitted by Subscribers, (who should write their names
and the t3wn, county and state where they reside plainly,)
to GEQ. W. MATSELL & CO,,

: Editors and Proprietors of the
. National Police Gazette,
New York City.

CRIVENING & CONVEYANCING,

The undersaigned respectfully announves to the public
that he hus taken the office lately occupled Ly John A.
Hiestand, Esq., where he will be pleased to transactall
business connected with the above profession thatmay be
placed in his hands, .

&3y~ Office No. 26 North Duke street,
LM

fel 15 1y

oct 27 tf41

Lancaster, Pa.
E. HAYES,
Oity Regulator.

OAL AT LOWEST CASH PRICES.
The undereigned having receiving their atock of
PINE GROVE,
BALTIMORE COMPANY,
LYKENS' VALLEY,
SHAMUKIN AND
TRENTON OOALS,
Will deliver the same to purchasers, carefully screened, at
the very lowest prices, for cash. A
. Always on hand, Limeburners’and Blacksmith Coal.
GEO. CALDHER & CO.,
Office, East Orange, near North Queen street. Yard, at
Graeff’s Landing, on the Conestoga. aug 18t 33

ASTROLOGY]

VOK QUL GUULD NEWS FOR ALLL
‘Ihe never-fuiling MRS, VANHORN is the best. She
succeeds when all others have failed. All who are in
trouble,—~all who have been unfortunate,—all whose fond
hopes have been disappointed, crushed and blasted by falss
promises and deceit,—all who have been deceived and
trifled with,—ail fly to her for advice and satisfactlon,—
all whoare in doubts of the affections of those they love,
consult her to relisve and satisfy their minds.
IN LOVE AFFAIRS SHE NEVER FAIL81
She bas the secret of winniug the affections of the op-
posite vex. It is this fact which induces {iliterate pre-
tenders to try to imitate her, and to copy her advertise-
mants. £he shows you the
LIKENESS OF YUUR FUTURE WIFE OR HUSBAND,
or absent friend. She guided thesingle to a happy mar-
rlage, snd makes the married happy. . Her ald anud advice
has been sulicited in lunuwerabid instances, and the re-
sult has always been the means of secaring
A SPEEDY AND HAPPY MAKRRIAGE;
Ehe is therefore a sure dependunce. Bhe has been the
means of bringing many hundred hearts and hands to-
gother. Thousaods of broken hearts have been healed ard
made happy by her. i
It is well known to the public at large that she was the
first and she i3 the only parson who can show the likeness
in reality, and who can give entire satisfaction on all the
concerns of life, which can be tested and proved by thous-
ands, both married and single, who dally und eagerly viait
ler at i
NO. 1336 LOMBARD STREET, PHILADELPHIA, .
All iuterviews are strictly private and contidential.
WEALTH, EMINENCE, GuUD LUCK AND HAPPIN K88
are withip the reach of all. B8he is the living wonder of
this entightened age; all who consult her are astopished
at the truthfulness of her information and predictions.—
ALL those who bad bad luck copsulted her, their bad
luck left them, and they are now fortunate, rich, eminent
and happy. To ALL iu business her advice is invaluable.
8he can furetel, with the greatest certainty, the result of
all commercial aud business transactions. If you follow
her advice, you will
1MPROVE YOUR CIRCUMBTANCES
and succeed in all your undertakings. Those who have
been unfortunate and unsuccesefal in lifs, and in business,
—those who have worked hard and struggled against ad-
versity and misfortune the greater part of their lives, and
found the moie they tried to get forward fo the woild, the
more things went agalust them |—all these cases have con-
suited her for the lust twenty yearh. All those who wisely
followed her advice are now
RICH, HAPPY AND BSUCCESSFUL |
in all their undertakings; while those blinded by preju-
dices and ignorance, neyglected her advice, are still tab-iring
against adversity and poverty. 1f you value your.happl-
ness, you wiil 1t her y: 1f, and be and
happy also. :
All interviews are strictly private and confidentisl.
Come one! come alil to
NO. 1338 LOMBARD STREET,
between Juniper and Broad, Philadelphia.
july 10 R 1y 2

LIAS BARR & CO.,
31 East King street,
Aro Sole Agents in Lancaster and York countles for the
followin, .
gVALUABLE SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS:

THE NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPZDIA, the Ninth Vol-
ume of which {5 expected early in April, excels the prom-
fsea of its editors in every respect. We are grateful to our
friends for their very liberal encouragement, and are proud
to kaow that not one of our numerous subscribers regrets
haviug giveo his name for this valuable work. Each vol-
ume costs leaa than four cenis por day.

TILE LIFE OF THOMAS JE¥FERSON—Randall.

Bepator Beward, in his late great speech:din the United
States Senate, introducal an extract from Jefferson’s writ-

'ings in support of bis position on the siavery question.—
Every person who desires to know what Jefferson did say
and write, and all he said and wrote in reference to this
subject, should purchase a copy of this anthentio and an-
thorized Life of the Sage of Monticello. ~Complete tn three
volumes. Cloth, $2.50; Library, $3; half Calf, $4 per vol-.

ume.

MEMOIR OF THE LIFE OF JOHN QUINOY ADAMS-. -
Quincy. Every man, who cherishes a respect for the mem-
ory of the venerable Pioneer of the Repuulican and anti-
8lavery, party, should possess a copy of this.very interest-
{og and valuable msmoir. One volume, Cloth, $2.25; Li
brary, $3.00. )

B}.Gy&;i“bN'S ABRIDGEMENT OF THE DEBATES OF
CONGRESS. To be pleted in 16 13 .
are now out, bringing it dolwn to 1839. ‘Price in-Law Li-
brary Bindiog, $3.60 per volume.

c::yowwsguovms, illustrated by Darley. A magnifi- .
cent effort, worthy of the fame of the great American

list—to be |

tween the Court House and Sprecher’s Hotel, L ster, Pa:

They will pay futerest on deposits at the following rates .

514 per cent. for 6 months -and longer.

b w 30 days and longer.

They will boy and sell S8tocks and Real Estate on com-
mission, negotiate Loaus for others, purchase and sell Bills
of Exchange, Promissory Notes, Drafts,-&c., &e., &&.

The undersigned will be individually liable to the extent
of their means, for all deposits aud other obligations of
Reep, liexpersoN & Co. JOHN K. REED,

AMOS 8. HENDERSON,
mar 20 tf 1o} ISAAC E. HIESTER.

ENNSYLVANIA PATENT AGENCY.
J. PRANKLIN REIGART, of Lancaster city, obtaina
Letters Patent from the U. 8. Patent Office, on the most
reasonable terms. Drawings of all kinds of Machinery
Architecture, or Burveys; correctly executed by him. Like-
wiee Deeds, Bonds and other instruments of writing
Offico—Agricultural and Mechanicat Hall, (S8precher’s
Buildings, ) North Quesn street, Lancaster. -

anr 25
HOMESTEAD FOR 810..-A HOME.
STEAD FOR $100. Also, HOMKSTEADS for $1000
AND OVER, in a desirable, healthy country.
B~ AGENTS WANTED! B8end for a Pamphlet.
Apply to E. BAUDER, Land Agent,
. Port Royal, Va.,
Or to Col. W. D. REITZEL; Agent, at Laundisville, Lan-
caster co., Pa. . [july 121y 26

OAL! COAL!! COAL1:!::

We would respectfully call the attention of the public
to our superior stock of CUAL, selected and prepared ex-
presaly for family use, which we will re-screen and deliver
in good order to any part of the city, at the lowest market
prices. . GEQ. CALDER & €O,

Office East Orango street, two doors from North Qneen.
Yard—Graeff’s Landing, on the Conest
sug 16 tf 31

ONIGMACHER & BAUMAN, TAN=
ners and Curriers 8tors, back of Robt. Moderwell's
Commission Warehonse, -fronting_on ths. Railroad and

1

Constantly on hand a ful] ‘assortment of all kinds Saddler’s
and 8hoemaker’s Leather, of superior qmlit{,,lgncluding
¢ Ronzer’s celebrated Sole Leather,” also, Leather: Bands,
well stretched, suitable for all kinds of machinery, of any.

%aia: Hose, Tanner’s Ofl, Curtler’s Tools,’ Moroccos, Shoe

. All kinds old Leatber boughtin the rough ; oos
wenlormdumdsmmm;még’sﬁiupp

North Prince street. Cheap for Cash or approved credit.—

length and width required, made of®s -supggior quality of |
Leather, Furnace Bellows, Band and _Lul%&her,_ are

pleted in thirty-two volumes—fourteen
volumes out—published monthly. Price per volume $1.50.
Also, The Traveler's .Isdmonr. ’7{’: cents per volume. Darley’s -

61 er, r follo. M
e e D A LVESTORES OF KIT ‘OARSON,
guide and friend of Col. Fremontin his travels and perilous
adventures in the Rocky Mountains. 1 vol,, cloth, $2.50.

PATLON’S8 HISTORY OF IRE UNITED
and relinbie work. 1 vol., $3. . L
BISHOP DOANE'3 LIfi AND WRITINGS, contilning
his Political Works, 8ermons and Miscellaneons Writings, .

Price $2 50 per voiume, v,
AMERICAN ELOQUENCE. Two vol, $3.per volume.
BUKTON’S CYCLUPEDIA QF WIT AND HUMOK, in

yarions styles of binding.
WORCESTER'S

mar 6 tf 8]

LLEN & NEEDLES?.
IMPROVED BTANDARD .
SUPER-PHOSPHATE OF L‘I‘HE,
The old blish ullcl?, in ta ;‘u;:a .gput.
ot Farmers and Planters for a number s )
PRICE $15 PER 2000 POUNDS. ('f;(, CT3. PER POUND.)
QU AN 5 :

PERUVIAN.—Racelved di{act from the Government °
. W ted genuine. IR
IOHitlggé.—Tz:ﬁami: EE ol fashioned Frataery Guaxo,
i direct. LF ; ot
?Acllubl‘ll)?tnsgam GQUANO.—A small quantity of this
* " “well known article, in nice order, dry and very strong.
ALLEN & NEEDLES NEW FERTILIZER. =
The low price and superior quality of this terthiseris -
fast bringing it into general use. . Lo T
© PRICE $3U PER 2000 POONDS. (134 CENTS PER'POUND:)
BON& DUST.~—Button-makers ﬁmmMndQ&om i

BoNEs. i o ]
LAND PLASTER.—Warranted pure. In barrels, .:.'0 . l:
. ‘A liberal deduction made to DEALZRS on. all the above
B Wo Navo  largo number of Diplorias foriPre-
o s rede :B;wanlmi"mm“ \mine.:. - Boclstia
whichypulfervegusa‘ 150,"&“&““ ‘NE%‘},‘;ES’W

ves and 41 Bouth’ Water street, ]
42 Bonth W harves and R W et e e B
ISHING TACOKLE. i
Rods, Limerick and .Kirby Hooks, Net-Twine, fss
ies, , Baodods, &o,'

e

1% & Chemical Btare,
me Drug 1

Limerick ang ;
rass, Gotton A g o at THOMAS BLLBARKR'S
opponite Crons B 1T 4T

King street,

STATES, a new. - -

with a Memoir, by his son. In Three or Five volames. '~



