MISCELLANY.

From the Crawford Messenger.
INIEMPERANCE —(zxTRACTED.)

Fonl Demon! curse o’ human race!
Thy palsied hand, and bloated face,
Thy ghastly form and reeling pace,
Na? foul detraction!
Prove but a wee—wee skinklin trade
O’ Hell’s dread faction.

Fiend. as thot art, wby teropt the brave?
Shall Freedom’s son turn willing slave?
Thou bring’st to ruin’s early grave,
Unconscious worth!
Hurl’d to despair, they eager crave
A kindred earth.

Why seck the cot whence comfort flows?
Where innocence and health disclose
Primeval happiness, that knows

No base alley;

Deal but to these untasted woes,
An’ peace destroy.

Precurser of life's dreeded 1lls,
Gout, cholic, cramp—thy breath distils
The fetid yapours of a thouvsand rills,
O’ dissipation:
An’ wi’ a gloomy horror fiills
A whole creation.

Monster begone! thou rack’st the sou!!
Da«n’'d 13 thy pleasure—teemiog bowl;
Poison in deadly torrents voll
‘Neath nectar’d surface!
Death’s fatal shaftsalone control
Tby ateadfast purpose.
GREVILLE.
LI E
The leaf that falls in sutumn’s hour,
The rose that fades upon the stem,
Are emblems of the silent power,
Of time and chang~ o'er us and them;
Yet happier s the rose’s fate,
For spring will other leaves restore,
And summer will new flowers create,
As bright as those which bloomed before. |

But when life’s morning dreams depart,
Aund griefsucceeds to fancied bliss,
Oh! what shall cheer the lonely heart,
Or soften sorrow’s bitterness?
Years wili roll on—and time will bring
Ita various changes but in vain —
There is in Lif+ but nne short spring,
Aond it can ne’er return again!
o

MUSICAL MISCELLANY.
Ertracted from the doings of the Pittsburgh
Harmonic Society.

What does it signify to us, whether
Orpheus or Mercory was the inventor of
the harp, or whether the first discovery
of wind instruments was owing to the
hint given by the air, as it whistled
thraugh the reeds on the banks of the
Nil2? That’s no concern of ours, as the
old woman told the monkey that run
away with her good man’s razor, and cut
his throat with it, just to keep up his
character for resembling his immortal
betters.  Bul isa’t it comical to hear the
thramming and squalling of some fine,
love-loving, lovely lady, when she’s seat-
ed at her piano, with her sweatheart
beside her, all rapture and wonderment
at her siren melody? She strains and
twists her tones, like so many nooses, to

|without waiting to be invited, he struck

up the charming chaunt of
«Old Grimes is dead, that good old soul,
We ne’er shall see him more;”
and when he had waddled through at
least two yards and three quarters of it
—«There now,” says he, “that’s Whiﬂ: |
calls a right nateral, sensible kind of a
tune; none of your wishy-washy statly
that your young gals eings, over their
piny-forty’s.” _

Isn’t that Tom Moore a delightful
kind of a fellow? and lord Byron, O!|
what a dear, dear poet he is, all the la-
dies, to a man, vow and protest. They
wrote such sugar candy charming songs,|
about love, and all that sort of thing,
that if they had never lived, one hall of
the sympathetic girls would soon die of
the blue devils; and | don’t see how one
piano or tongue in five hundred, counld
find employment, except in being
thumped or wagged to some blind old
ditty, such as

O! cruel was the bullet hall
‘I'bat shot bis right eye out »
[ thonght every body—at least every po-
etical lady body, had heard of Lord By-
ron. Buat 1 was at a tip-top ball, given
last week, by Mrs. Lumpytitwitch, and
happening, in a breathing time, between
two cotillions, to ask my partner, the
enchanting Miss Angelina Twaddle,
what was her opinion of Lord Byron, as
a poet, for I had a mind to let her see
my poetical partialities—she looked very
grave, and | must say, rather flat, as
she simpered out “Lord Byron? La
me! why who is he? Did he ever live
in this here town?”  “0O yes, miss,” says
Iy intending to be very witly and compli-
meuntary, thoungh my conscience kept jog-
ging my elbow all the time: “O yes,
miss. Hismindisa kind of cosmopolite,
having the power of ubiquity. It is pre-
sent with you, and all other ladies of
fine taste and fancy, like yourself.”
Now that’s what I ¢all presmée of mind,
with a witness, But | used such hard
words, just to puzzle her faculties, that,
I dare say Miss 'I'waddle had to consuli
Walker for a month before she knew
what it meant,

After two or three dances, | begged
my amiable partner to gratify some of
the party, who had retired to the draw-
ing room, by singing one of Moore’s be-
witching songs.”—Pon honor, sir now, |
vow | han’t su g any solong, and | dont
know none of Mr. Moore’s chunes, ex-
ceptymay be,this here one;” and squeak-
ed out with all her might,

Last night the dogs did bark,

1 went to the gate to see,

And it’s O!dear what will hecome of me,
0! dear what shall [ do:

Nobody coming to marry me,

Nobedy coming to woo?”

“Vastly sentimental!™ whispered Bil-

{
|

ly Spiflikens, into my left ear; “but 1

hope that she'll not favor ws with any |
JUUU‘,":'?.H

Well, she was a kind, accommodat-|
ing girl, 'll say that for Miss Augelina)|
Twaddle.—She didn’t wait to be flatter-!
ed and coaxed into a display of her musi-

catch his unwary heart, and makes them
as tangled and knotty, as a skein of silk
that the cat has been playing with;
whilo she stretches her voice into such|
a small thread, that you might draw it
through the eye of the finest cambric nee-
dle. Then there’s that broken-winded,
bald-pated old sinner, with a nose like
the handle of his red crockery-ware
pitcher, who is eternally roaring out

“That’s the old commodore,

The tough old commodore,

The gouty old commodore, he!”

cal capabilities; but jumped into the
thickest of the chure, without any affec-|
tation or ceremony. I wish [ could say
as much for the fashionable Miss Sera-|

pink of sentiment, and daffy-down-dilly
of coquetry. She could sing divinely
—after her own fashion, in a sort ofqu;;-
ver and shake, squeak and tremulous
treble voice, that made one’s very heart
quake to hear her.—S8he was one of your
novel reading, nervous, sy mputfwtlr
girls,who start at the flutter of a butter-,

in such a croaked, bull-frog voice, that|

fly, and faint if a needle draws blo

|

flikensleered at her so droliy, and sang
in an under key,

““‘Adown in the valley there lived an old maid,
Who, beiog past sixty, her charms’ gan to fade.”

The following spirited sketch from!

the pen of the editor of the Nantucket
Enquirer, gives a playful idea of the an-
noyances that an editor is heir to. We
have had frequent occasions to admire
the vein of spicy humor and rich imagiu-
ation of the writer.

Ten mini#es in an editor’s closet.—Ther-
mometer 90. Forced to open door and
window. Pulverized rocks and ordure,

valgarly called dust, rising drab colored |of a bushand, unless wheo some stranger 8 fa/slvy Gico, L

clouds, and settling upon all sorts of ;
surfaces, desk, table, books, papers and mantaining herself in the aflecctions of a wan 4,/ Joseph
d of sense and spint should take as wuch care of B.lock Thomas

ink-stand, sifting through eyelids, an
iming at nasal orifices unfortified by

Alm
rappee. Imps of darkness clamoring for

icopy. No mail younger than four day "

With introductory yawn and seratch pre-
liminary, commence a paragraph: 't
pohitical aspect of atfairs.”——Want som¢
blackberries 1o day? squeals a young
ragamutline  Erase ‘taspect of afluirs)
and write *horizon’ with a caret beneath
—rproceed ‘portends’—-¢blackberries sir?

‘N, scratch againi——%a coming storm of” [tierce or hox «nd cover (he bottow with char- Dill Jomes 2
Enter three gentle- coal, reduced tu small pieces. but oot to dust; Davidsen John

—~‘copy wanted.’

men; ‘pay you for your paper; dele cover the ligs or pieces of meat with stoul [)y,
- - s \ - . 3 i
storm;’ please discontinue my pag-ﬂ‘-—,brﬂ“n paper, sewed round so as io cxclude j) .o Joies

write tempest’-—wish to subscribe sir, all dust: lay them in compact order; then co¥  fyote John
-|er the layer with coal, and so till your busin s Fou

and pay in advance’-=dash out ‘tempest
and scratch the third. Exeunt the three
gentlemen.——\Write ‘crisis’ with a full
stop. See how it reads; that’s the genn-
ine eap’osive style; the very artillery of

compusition-—abrupt, startling and son-!,,\s pind when partly damaged, by cover Gruyrith Jacob

orons—much admired by hollowpated
orators, whose brazen brain-shells are
continually ringing with thunders, earth-
quakes and horn bugles. Enter two visit-

ors, ‘what’s the news? “take a seat;’ *hoi rub the feet, not the bhisters merely, with spir Judd Rossiell

weather;’ *yes,’ ‘what are you scribbling 'its mix«d 1o the hand with a few drops of grease Jones [ homas or
about? try to read, aside—=the politicalifrom a tallow candie
horizon--*Well; what do you think of

Clay’s apeech?—*0Oh, my thoughts are
all forestalled by Tom, Dick and Harry,
‘and what’s your opinion of the Americai.
System? A pedler thrusts in bhis nose
and his yardstick: portends—-*tow cloth
to sell, geontlemeng--a coming—*boy en-

iters,’ ‘copy P—rrisis—*Here 1s a whole

line to begin upom.” Tear off the sen-
tence, consign it to the peviw, fling awan
the pen in a paroxysm of perplexity, and
retreatl in an ecstacy of distraction.

From the Masonic Mirror.
W OMAN

Woman is a very nicr and a very complica-
ted machine. Her springs are infinitely del
icate; and differ from those of man pretty
nearly a8 the work of a repeating watch do- s
frons that of a town clock. Look at her body
—how delicately formed!  Examine ber senses
—how exquisite and nice’ Observe her un
derstandiog—how subtile and acute! But look
mto her heart - there is the watch-work, com-

wonderfully combined, that they must be seen

by a ouscroscopic eye to be clearly compre-
hended.

I'he perception of a women is as gnick as
lightning. Her penetration is intuitive; 1 had
almost said instinet By a glance of her rye

taste, an affront to his seneas and hullying him
to the nose. Let us survey the morning dress
of some women,

Down stairs they come, pulling vp their!
‘‘untied decent shp shod with naked heels

peeping out; Do siays or other hose,” conven-
iency, but all flip flop; a sort of napkin thrown|
about the neck, without form or decency; a
tua bled discolored mob. or night cap, ball on |
and balf off, with the frowsy bair banging in
rude ringlets, staring like Medusa with ber
serpents; shrugging up her petticoats, that are,
sweeping the ground and scarce tied on; hands
unwashed; teeth furred, and eyes crusted.
®his is the real picture of many married wo-
men, and the piteous case of many a poor soul

lexpected. Whereas a wife that is desirous of

sense and spint should teke as much care ol
the neatness of her person. as it she was to be
every day abride. and whosoever neglects this
conduct wmust blame themselves of thewr hus
bands grow cold and ind.ff rent: for it has a
natural tendency to make a man so, it debases
the character of the wife, and renders ber
cheap and unlovely.
Mrs Colven's Messenger.

Preserving Baeon by Chaveoa!. Take a

is done, and cover the top with a good thick-
iness of conl. U'beuse of charcoal, prop:rly
‘prepared the boxes 18 of great ben«fit n
preserving fresh provisions, butter and frail
in warm weat er, also in recovering meat of
iing (We same 2 few bours in the coul.

Amer. R-pub

To cure blistered feet. At going to  bed,

In the morning the blis-
'ters will have disappeared.

An old woman, who lived in one of the mid-
land counties, hearing the bells ring 1n 1814
engnred the cause It s rejoicing for peace,
‘misteess P said an old farmer. * 1he peace!
O Lord O Lord! what will this world come to?
W hat have they been fighting again!'

A young man, being lately examined by a
Minis'er, prior to epifirmation, was asked,
| *Who 18 the Mediator between V\lmighty God
land his people?? After a pause. and scrateh-
ling s hend he replied, “the Arch-bishop of
'Canterbury *

A gentleman on horseback finding himself at
‘aspol where four roads met, asked a country-
man who was working on one of themm where
tt ran to.  Clodpole raising himself from his
stooping postore, scratching his head rephied
~ith a gna. | “dosen’t know where it runs,
Zur, but we find it here every morning.”

Dr Grabam being on his stage at Chelmas-

pﬂal‘d nl‘ Pﬂfls S0 minuto‘ 10 themss I\'es, .'inl'l §0 f;;rd‘ in }'.:5"-'9‘. n Urdpr to promnte the sale or'
|
Then speaking to his merry Andrew | "ourt house . Leweaceburgh ; and also receive
| I"g

his medicines told the country people that he
came there for the good of the public not for
want
—'Andrew ! said he, do we come here for
want?  *No, fuith. sir,’ said he ‘we bave
enough of that at bome.’

ahe shsll draw a deep and just conclusion 1

Ask how she formed it—she cannot answer the
quvshon‘

- | .A’ the nofcep!ion of women i8 surprising'¥ 'of & house an wseription on it beeome nearly!;
phlllél Rosebud. Svmphimi was the very Guick, so their souls and imaginations are uo- obliterated.

v 1
commonly susceptible.  Few of them have witty Irishman in the crowd, *this is a queer time | !
culture enough to write; but when they do, for joking * * And wha is a joking?* -growled nne]”t the county tressury

bow are iheir pictures; how animated their
deseriptions!  But iffew women write they all
talk; und every man may judge of them on this
point, from every circle be goes into.  Spint
i cooversation depends entirely upon fauney;

1and women all over the world talk better than'

men.

and the character 1s

4 - 5. | ¥ - . : =
window opposite, enacting sweet Juliet she must never do any thing, that any Why? irom the susceptibility of their imagin

to her e amoured Rimt?o,‘straining her! body, particularly any of the masculine ations, their fancies receive hvely impressions

3 - | " . 4
throat most nnmercifully, to the tune of bodics, requested her to do, withaut be- from those prineipal traits and they paint those

O! there’s nothing half so sweet in life

As love’s young dream.
0! these provoking, tantaliz' ng, coquet-
ting, zrod-for-nothing, petticoated, stave-
weavers! how they do worry the heads
of us poor bachelors, and break the|
hearts of their forgiving husbaunds, with]
the fa-la-la-ing of their mischievous
tongucs. And how maliciously modest
and stubboarn they are before matrimouy,

|

when yon beg them to faver you with a 'N& US all in misery for fifteen minutes'fog; b

sa:nple of their divine vocality. Now |

lance.

ing solicited and flattered in1o compli-
Biily Spiflikins and [ set all our
small talk agoing, to persuade the ac-|
complished Miss Risebnd to make us
bappy with a soug. ] .thedd t1gentle-
men,’ says she, with all the m o desty in
in the world, aud qupi'ng sosweetly, “you
musth exthuse me this evening: {'ve'gnl
thsuch a cold, that I can’t raithe a thune,
! tholemny protesth.”  But,after kucp-;

and a half, by a good time keeper, she|

impreasions with the same vivaeily with which
they riceived them.

i.et a woman ol fancy be warm in eonver-
sation, she shall produce a hundred charming
imsges, among which there shall not be one
indelicate or coarse. Warm a man on the
same eubj-ci; be shall poss bly find stronger
allusions but they shall neither be so brilliant
nor so chaste.

Our Ladies’ lagge Bonnets are like a dense
caring thuse beauties of nature, we sre
most desirons (o see,

like—and so do all honest single gpmle_igcrf'.wnd up her mouth as if she had been|  The only compliment that should be paid
men—a right up and down girl, who!€ating persimmons for a week, aud listh-to a dandy, is to address him by that appelia-

will sing without being coaxed half an|
hour, and leave ofl :inging when every
body is tired of hearing her. Buot there
are €0 many dilfident young ladies, such
as jovial Horace tells us of, who always
decline singing when they are asked for
a song, and will not desist from their
squawking, until they have almost crack-
ed the tympanum of every ear within
hearing, that, I declare, tis enough to
wear the patience of Job threadbare, to
be in their company. Old Jerry Grub-
bius is always railing at these shill-I-shall-
I sort of she males, as he calls them:
and he said to me the other day, in a
most awful passion, “odds blood and
buttermilk! what the devil takes the
hassies into musical society, if they can’t
ging; or ifthey can sing, why don’t they
do it when they are axed civilly? For
my share, | never refuses to please the

company with a sociable tune, for [ lov:
a good song, as I do my diuner.” 'Then,

Y

ped, so tharmingly,
““Ith there a heart that never loved,
Or felt thoft voman’s sigh,

Ith there 8 man can wark unmov’d

Dear voman’s thearfu) eye !’ '

tion.

It is dangerons to sympathize with a friend
in his abuose of either his wife, his horse, or his
professions; unless the first is dead the second
disposed of, and the third discarded  There

“Well now, I declare,” caid the prim
old maid Miss Dorothy Gimbleteye, who
was sitting along side of me, “1 wonder

fore such a large company. 1 dou’t think
it de-co-rous, by no means, for us young
girls to be sol-fa-ing obstropulously, in
the presence of men, at all.” «Q! bless
your pretty face, says Billy, ‘excuse her.
—She’s young and foolish yet; but by
the time she’s as old—1 mean, Miss, as
prudent as you, she’ll be more on her
guard against the persuasion of voung
men.”  “Thank you,sir, for the cbmpll-
o by said the offouded Miss Dorothy,
t & hingher rufles, and coloring, like
enraged turkey-cock, as she stalked

how that lady, can think of singing be-

are certain things which men will allew no one
to abuse, save themselves.

Fortitude is one of the noblest virtues ap-
pertaining to the heman character, and stamps
upen those who possess it, an unfading lustre.
which does henor to the name of man. He
who labors under the lash of adversity snd
bears up against bis misfortunes with a pious
resignation must be pleasing to the Supreme
Being, while his conduct is universally admwir-
ed by bis fellow creatures.

THE CARELESS WIFE
To a man, of any delicacy, and even moder-
ate nealness, nothing certainly is more odieus
and ungratefal than a slatternly and uncleanly
woman--"tis engugh to quell his strongest pas
sion, and damp every fond and tender emo
flon —tis vastly more so in w wife than in 3

majestically qut of the room; while Spi-

strapger. Besides, *tis an insult upon = man’s

X Have r.hey achargcrer to pourtray, or [T Conahs, Consun
Al ia WG figure to deseribe? they give but three trais of
he gnuite shocks the delicate nerves ofi“’“m one of their fingers.  H 1 mamma'cither one or the other
the romantic young lady, who sits at her|and her romances had tangit her that known or the fizure placed before ovr eyes |

At alate fire in London, while the engines
were discharging their contents upon the roof

of the ficnmen.
how you’re playing upon words?”

- La Mott’s Cough Drops,
(FRLSH SUPPLY,)

wptions, Colds, Influen-
za, ”'fznn]m:g (_,‘t}H:!_j‘/?.?. Spasmodie Astha-
ma, Pain in the Side, Difficulty of
Breathing,and Want of Sleep.

|
|

|

'; Crozier Dacre

“By my showl,” excliimad .|

“Why, don’t you see man,

T A — TV ——
LIST OF LETTERS
Remaining in the Post office at Lawrence~
bargh, la. on the ° Gth day of September 1827,
which if not taken out by the 1st. day of Janu-
ary next, will be sent to the General Poxt
Office as dead letters.

Adams Joseph
Annis Thomos
Brock Samuel
Bennett Benj.
Erown James
Bigley John
Buris James
Browanmg Vachel

Kilgore Ranils

Leinon Hilliam

Lindsay Eleazer

Lindly Moses or

John Hilson

Learned James

Laddle Stephen

Leonard Abigail

Lantz Martin

Lawton Michael

Moss Demos

.Mnmn Rit‘!’iard

Dennett John Norris Joseph

})'nru;r l"( p”'y Pl’ll!?}?&' J“}?H

Blerk of Dearborn Purdue William
Circut Court Roberts Eberezer

Curtice Abner 2 Rusley Martha

Curtice Sarah Jinn 3 Rich Galon

Clowd Wilbham Roseberry James

Root Ira

ffupp George

Statler J =.~'¢pa}t 2

é’b(?!f}‘ of Dearbor?
(‘m"n{t} 2.

Shook J.hn

Silvester Jos ‘zr}'-

Ncn*urt 1). J.

Steel Alexandey

Sarber Isaac

4 oner .h'n‘n.’.:'ft .

Zhornshuwrgh Samue?

j}!fir??ﬁlnﬂ;ﬂ'h M.

fest John 2

Fance Samuel C.

I'rf. ntrice Saneel

Waiters William

n'J-‘Ja‘I‘-EPD.\ .\-rt":‘.’!

”'-\-'.:_ a’ Ja h

B kinson John R.

Weaver {azis

Waood Mrs. T.

Williams Wil iam

fozekrel Vater. Jacob.

[ISAAC DUNN, I’. M.

Lawrenceburgh Sept. 29, 1827.

Q

e

B’I Tfll:( r Hr‘r:‘zm

Conkéin Kiizabeth
Cassedy Hugh

Hilliacon

Y Cuwen
nicy Davidd

L]
)]
{

i
fowler Nancy
i\.‘v "‘I’U?f! Jf)fu‘é
it [ Jiir.
Grant David
Howard V. G,
Howard B. D.

Horner Elias

Henry Kilers

'J:..'ﬂ'.wn I 31! b Lo

K

f

AT
MOSES

s o
_{_,.:rt
|
|
|

N. B. Persons wishing to inquire fo¢
letters, will call at the Printing Oflice.

17 FARM KFOR SALE
'l“ HE SV usUIBEK wishes o sell his valuable
Farm siiuated on Salt Fork, Lawrencebu gh
rownship, about six miles from Lawrencebu: ghy
lcontaming 160 acres of land. On this farm arg
s1xty & res cleared, and under good fence, to-
gether with a Will Scat, a bearing Orchard of
Pe cii and Apple trees; Also, » good Hewn
Log House, ont Houses, Burn «nd Well of excel-
lent water  Tu- avove land will be sold very
ow, and the terms of payment mace ~2sy,
JOHN DAVISON.

-
"

May 1, 1827.

LAND TITLES.

THE Board of Commissioncrs to perpetuate
testumony for the county ot Dearborn, wiil m-et
t the uffice of Dar’l Hug rman, 0 the town of
Lawrence surgh, on the eigth O ‘ober nexi, ut
9 o’c'ock, A, M, for the purpos of e riving
~vidence of tbe ¢exisience of cecds, snd other
vstruments of writing, coasum.d ry fire in the

and sdmitting to recora «11 deeds heretofore

|recorded, and all settlemen's of decederts’ eg«

| tutes, aud probuate busin-ss, the record of wh.ch
wug constm: 4 by firc.  The session will continue
for two woeks, it the busiiess require.
By urder of the Board,
DAN'E. HAGERMAN, Clerk,
N.B Alld-eds and other insuium & hereto
re recorded, will be edm tted o record with-
"t eXpense 1o the psriy me-King such pplicas
ion, 48 the fees for such services are pwid ont
D H.
35 f

|
|

Scptember 8, :8.7.
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Lhe propoy sors of La Morr's Cever Drors

Cnon of This preparstion—hemng confidont tha

s valae wili prove a sufficient recommendation; !

(irom ‘\he increased demand for the arucle, and
tii- great eolebrity which it has gained in every
ipart ot the United St«tes where it is known,
M in ord-r to render it as extensively usetul as
|possiole, they feed ot dent i off ring 1t to the
'p-l"lzc 48 o1 APPROVED Medicine in those dis
leuses which 1t professes to cure, und one which!
e rendered the mosi entire sstistuction to ull
(thess who heve had an opportunity of observing |
and testing 118 s lutary  #ects  In confirmation
of which they now pres-at it to the public under
the sanction of the following certificates from
Physicisns, Duggis's, sad Merchants in diffir
en' parts of 'he country.

The sucscribers h ve <o)’ La Mott's Cough
Drops, as Apen's for Messrs, Croshy’s,  The
Medicine has oitained the approbation of the |
punhe, by ¢ffcctiog many cur s of "he diseases
tor whih t 8 recommended. We have there
tore,vo hesitanion in recommending LA MOTT'S
SOUG - DROPS. as an  xcellent mecicine {

G. Dawson, druggest, and ate U. S. Surgenn
«t Fart Fayetre, Pittsbu: gh, Pe. J Hamm, M D.
nd E.D Dower, druggis's, Z n sville, Ol
Witham Mouus, M D Duyton, Ohiog M, 'y i1
& Co Apothocary’s H 0L Goadwin and Asiitarn, !
«nd Fuaiwrchilds & Co druggists, Cincinnati, Ohio. |
tra Delhoo, druggist, Chiitioothe, Ohio; S Sharp
I=ss, merchant, St Clairsvills, OO0, L. P. Fra
zier, merchsn', X+ma, Ohio; Wm. l..UI!"\', mer-
chant, Lebanon, Ohwo; Lir. B Ferris, Lawrence. |
burgh, Indians; Dr H. Watts, Madison, Indiana,
Thomas Wells, druggzist, Nashwilie, Ten; T.
Divis Shelbyviil-, Ten HByers & Butler, drug
% 8's ‘Louisville Ky; F Floyd, druggis, Fiank
tut, Ky; Dr., M Q. Ashiey, Richmond, Ky P,
B Price, merchant, Gzorgetown, Ky; T. & H
Hrents, merchants, Puris Ky; T. B. Atwcod.
merchant, Greensturgh, Ky,

R: ference to the ~uvelope which accompanies
each bottle, for certificate of particular cases

G‘l’rrpawd h} O & S, ROSBY, [)"UR’E"STS.
Columbus, Ohio Each Bottle will be jahelled
tid signed by them —otberwise, not genuine.
Farh sottle contains 45 doses— price K1. Suid
by E. FERRIS.

|

1

ve retran-d from saying tut hittle o commen. |
|on the ahove busin. ss &l s oid stand, firsi doop

_W!‘:Hb‘b 10 infarm the citizens ofithe state
of lodianu, K-ntucky, aud Oh.o, that he c.rriea

sbove Jesse Hund’s ”nl{:l. QOn }hgh stieer, He

has on hund o general assoriment of woir k:

Women's Moroceo, prunella.
and calf-skin shoes;

‘Men's coarse and fine boots

and shoes.

All or winich are cxecuted 88 well as any in the
Esstern or Western cities, and of a8 good mate-
risls.  Attention will be paid to all orders 1 his
line of business,

JOURNEYMEN WANTED ;.
TOo whom Cinctinae wages wul ve gwven

Lawrenceburgh, July 21.18.7, 28t ¥

1-DIANA PALLADIUM,
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED

BY
M. Gregg & D. V. Culley,
ON LVERY SATURDAY.
TERMS.

The Parvapium s priniea weekly, on super
rora: pspcr, & THREE DOLLARS, per aivum,

{punt st 1he end of the year; which muay be dis-

harg: < by the piyment of TWO DOLLARS in
advance,or by psvi g TWO DOLLAR & FIFTY
LENTS at the expiration of Siz months,

Thost who receive their pspers through the
Posi-Office, or by the mail currier, must p‘u}' the
carriage o herwase it will be charged on iheir
su-sci.plion.

ADVERTISEMENTS
Containing 12 lines, three insertions or less, ong
dollar; twenty-five cents for each additionsl in-
sertion—larger ndvertisc ments in the ssme pro-
portion,

I'he CASH must accompany advertiscmen's,
othe: wisr they will be puthished until paid tory
+t the expeos- of the adver: s p.

Yo' Letiers o the cdnors must he post-paid,

Lawrenceburgh, Ii. August, 1527. 31—

otherwise they will not be gtteuded to.




