Fyom Lockhart’s Moorish Ballads.
ince for kissing thee, Minguillo,
s My m me all the day,
Let'me have it quickly, darling;
Give me my kiss, I pray.

If we Bave done aught amiss,
‘Let’s undo it while we may;
Quickly give me back the kiss,
That she may have nought to say.

Do—she keeps so great a pother,
Chides so dnrplgteloakl 8O grave;

Do, my love, to please my mother,
Give me back the kiss I gave.

Out upon you, false Minguillo!
One yomve, but two you take;

Give me back the two, my diu‘lmg'..
Give them, for my mother’s sake!

LINES, .
- Written on a Puncheon of Spirits.
BY PHILIP ERENEAU.

Within these wooden walls confined,
The ruin lurks of human kind;

More mischiefs here united dwell,
And more diseases haunt this cell,

Than ever the Egyptian flocks,
Or ever cm#ﬁdon’a box.

Within these prison walls repose

The seeds of many a bloody nose:

The chatteri , the horrid oath;
The fist for ing, nothing loath;
The passion quick,no words can tame,
That bursts like sulphur into flame;
The nose with diamonds glowing red,
The bloated eye, the broken head.

Forever fastened be this door!
Confined within a thousand more
Destructive fiends of hateful shape,
Even now are plotting an escape.
In slender walls of wood contained,
In all their dirt of death reside
, that ne’er was satisfied;

The tree that bears the deadly fruit
Of murder, maiming and dispute;
e et nes .

i oomy jails,
The giddy thoughgt, on mischief bent,
The midnight hour in folly spent,
All these within this cask appear,
And Jack the Hangman in the rear!

Thrice happy he, who early taught

By nature ne’er this poison sought,
friendly to his own repose,

‘Treads under foot this worst of foes;

He, with the purling stream content,

The quafis that nature meant;

i

THE HEROINE OF THE SIERRA MORENA.

The superiority which man assumes over woman
on account of his_strength, talents and courage, is
very equivocal indeed. In all ages we read of in-
stances where female courage or presence of mind,
has not only appeared predominant over that of the
other sex, but has been the means of saving and
securing lifo and liberty, when man has shrunk
from the daring task. Women were once the law-
givers of Israel; and Zenobia, the Palmyrenian, set
at defiance all the hosts of Rome. In latter days
we have had brilliant examples of female heroism.
Joan of Arc, whose spirit, tinctured with supersti-
tion, and roused to enthusiasm, drove the English
from France, and crowned a fugitive king in Rheims,
can never be forgotten; nor will all the laurels a
Talbot won ever redeem his character from the
stain of putting her to death as a witch, who put
them to defeat, as a woman endued with manly
spirit.

pln our immediate times we have had the “Maid

of Saragossa,” who stood at the cannon’s mouth,and
led the citizens on to victory, when even hope had
fled from the hearts of men; and reposing on a fe-
male bosom,changed the tide of battle, and poured
a deluge on the foe, that in three months drove him
from the whole of Spain south of the Pyrenees.

We know none more striking, though less no-
ticed, than that of the young, the beautiful, the un-
fortunate Lady Jane Grey, who, on the morning of
her execution, putting her hand to her neck, said,
“They tell me the executioner is very expert, and
I have but a little neck, so my trouble will soon be
over. But presence of mind and fortitude of vir-
tue were never more strikingly displayed thanin the
following instance, which occurred where the Sier-
ra Morena rears its head above the dark and rolling
clouds; and where also nature, in her rudest form,
displays to the weary traveller a wide and dreary
prospect of barren wilds, disparted rocks, falling
torrents, gloomy forests of pines, opening chasms,
and all the dark variety that makes nature terrible,
without a single gleam of sunshine toscatter, as it
were, the hope of heaven over the gulf of despair.
On this spot, far above the haunts of civilized men,
where the wild winds whistle, and the tempests roar,
stands the chateau of Count de Rondeville, where
the narrow path leads the traveller round the moun-
tain’s summit, and where the long practised mule
carries its burthen insecurity, though the deviation
of an inch would precipitate beast and rider over
a precipice three hundred feet high. On this spot,
perched like an eagle’s nest, is the seat of hospi-
tality to be found.

The count, who is lord of the valleys below,
chooses here to fix his abode.

In yeason’s scale his actions weighed, ;

115 spiniis want no forelgn aid; i

fvot swelled too high, or sunk too low,

Pncid his easv minutes flow; :

- domg LI is hig, 1n vigor passed, l
Existance, welconie to the iast. :
A spring thal usver j.

! [ 211
:-."_:cik YiLiwve &l

e W B e

o = " .J-
B 11— ¥ whid

&'rom the Baltimore Salurday Visiter.
EXTRACTS

FROM THE DIARY OF A COLLECTOR.

" Does Mr. Buckram live here?

Yes, sir—no, sir—that is—I don’t know, but may
be he does. What’s your business, sir?

Why, I have a small bill against him for a year’s
subscription to g

Well, I recollect, he don’t live here—if he does,
he’s not at home, and that’s the same thing.

But, ma’am, I have called here several times, and
1 think it’s hard——

Come, sir—don’t be insolent—Mr. Buckram
makes it his business to pay all his bills as soon as

are presented to him.
0 doubt, ma’am, but he has never given me a
chance to present mine.

Do you think he’s going to dance attendance on
youc,.u qlr remain fixed upon one spot until you choose
to :

But really, ma’am I don’t know what to do, I’ve
'worn out more shoe leather than the amount of the
bill will pay for—and I must have money.

You must—must you? Well, you may go find it
somewhere else, for, while there’s law in the land,
you shan’t get it here. Times are too hard, and
folks can’t afford to throw away money upon news-
papers.

Then why did you subscribe?

‘Why, to patronize you, to be sure!

If printers all had such patrons as your husband,
tb? might well be classed with the lizard genus,
and live on air.

You are rude, sir—and will oblige me by walk-
ing out of my house. I warrant you, if Mr. Buck-

ram was here, you wouldn’t dare to talk so! (Slams
the door t0.) :

Scene.—A fashionable boarding house.

Does Mr. dot live here, Miss?

Yes, sir—I believe he does. Will you be so good
asto walk in—1I’ll inquire of the servant whether he
is at home or not. (Calling.) Here, Cato, is Mr.
Carrydot in?

No, Missy—he hab no come home to dinner to-
day, but ’spoese he come home soon.

ell, Miss, will you be so kind as to give )y
this trifling bill of subscription, when he co
home?! I will call in the morning—he can
the money with you.

La! sir, does ke pay for subscribing to that paper?

Time will prove that, Hiss.

1 thought Mr. Scroggime was the subscriber—he
always gets the paper, and Mr. Carrydot knows

ing about it.—~After he’s done with it, Mrs.
lays elaim, and after rcading it through,

passes it over to Miss Crib,” who lends it to her
bean, Mr. 8nipes, who in his turn, bands it to Miss
Saival—from thence it passes into the hands of Mr.
Bluster, who gives it to me. I, in turn, give it to
Nelly, ou: pooki.dwl:]thmd. gt to Tom, the boot-black,

» 1t 18 saud, it for a gill of whiskey.

Really, Miss, I hardly think it can be worth much
after passing through so many hands.
R L

nger r—Iit 1
when I get it that I can hardly read 11, =~ * " O™
. Had you not better subscribe for several copies?

Poh! poh! we pay you quite a compliment in
reading your paper. One, if properly taken care of,
will answer for our family, which only consists of
twenty-seven persons.
~ You deserve the thanks of the publishers, Miss.

Epigram on the Marriage of Mr. Coles to Miss
Dodge.
A spark of fire from her lovely eye,
R the Coals—while a fragrant sigh
w“! d the flame—’twas a cunning part;
l‘mﬂ, didn’t you Dodge the dart!
And,- _ to mingle souls,
change the fair mwing Coals!

: ul'ml’ : mmﬂ states, that the committee

fire in thltplmtom the loss by the late
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his sinusements of ihe day. Ar evewuiugs close,

: . e way worn traveller, (o rouse
earii, and spread ihe table with
vredominant delights
sesw wiowu ui 4id lwerality, and whenever he visit-
ed the smiling fields below, the lisping of children,
and the benedictions of the aged, proclaimed his
presence.

He passed his life without ostentation, and had
not a maleservant in his retinue. One young girl,
a native of Estremadura, aged about nineteen, was
selected to attend upon his own person, and he
treated her as a child. One evening he had been
out late, and on his return he threw himself upon a
couch, and sunk into repose.

Dorothea, aware that he would not require her
assistance any more, retired to rest, and so did all
the servants. Aboutone in the morning, a banditti,
at the head of whom was Rodolph Vascali, so long
the terror of Spain, thundered at the gates of the
chateau, and soon burst them open. They tore
the menials from their beds, and with horrid im-
precations made them disclose where their little
treasures were deposited, and some there were
they put to instant death. The noise awakened
the count, who rushed unarmed into the hall. Reo-
dolph Vascali siezed him by the throat, and was
on the point of stabbing him, when Dorothea, the
little maid of Estremadura, entered, bearing a can-
dle. The robber started at seeing her, refrained
from his blow, and loosened his grasp. The fine
form of Dorothea, robed in night attire, appeared as
a beautiful vision, or a spectre from another and a
better world. The work of death was going on at
the extremity of the hall, and over the marble floor
streams of blood flowed in torrents.

Stop,” she cried, “the work of death, and follow
me; you wantmoney,and I will conduct you where
itis to be had.”

“What pledge have I for thy truth? said Ro-
dolph Vascali, leaving his hold of the count.

“The pledge of blood~the tic of nature-I am thy
only sister.”

It was so. Rodolph, with commanding voice
ordered his band to desist from murder, and tg re-
tire, while he compelled the count to sit down} ya-
der a pledge not to rise till he bade him.

“Recollect,” said he, “my sister, for such thou
art, (however thou camest here,) I know no ties
but those that connect me with my followers. 1
have checked the stream of dcath only to open the
mine of gold.”

“Follow me,” said Dorothea, “and you shall have
wealth beyond your hopes and wishes.”

Slowly they winded up the gothic staircase : the
moon shone sickly through the arched and ivy-cov-
ered windows; no sound was heard save that ef the
whispering wind of the night, that appeared to
mourn for those whose lives had recently passed

away. They reached the summit of the eastern
tower.

“I hear,” said Rodolph, “the murmuring of my
band, who are awaiting my arrival with the booty.”

“They shall not long await thy arrival,” said
Dorothea, and at that moment they were at the
edge of the tarret. She dashed her light to the
earth, and siezing Rodolph by the skirt of his cala-
bra or tunic, hurled him from the battlements. H
fell amidst his followers, and expired on the s
Amazement siezed them all. Dorothea hastily
rang the alarm-bell, that communicated with the
convent below, and fired off the signal gun. The
bandfled in all directions, imagining a force wascon-
cealed in the chateau; and Dorothea, rushing down,
raised the count in her arms, wherein she ever af-
ter rested, as a loved and loving wife. Rodolph
was, indeed, her brother, but had long been a de-
testable murderer. She therefore, abhorred his
deeds; and on this perilous occasion she sacrificed
him on the shrine of duty. The chateau still
stands; the count and countess still exist, and dis-
tribute their hospitality more generously than be-
fore; and the traveller,as he passes over the dreary
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heights of the “Sierra Morena,” shudderingly mur-
murs the name of Rodolph Vascali, and blesscs that
of Dorothea de Rondeville.
e —
THE INDIAN AND THE FLASK OF BRANDY.

Some visiters to the Falls of Niagara found an
Indian standing on a rock above the cateract. At
a little distance was a projecting point of land, be-
tween which and the spot where the savage stood,
the rapids were sweeping Wwith a smooth but awift
current. One of the travellers asked the red man
if he could swim through the rapids to the point.
“I cannot tell,” was the reply, “but I will try if you
will give me that flask of brandy, which your ser-
vant has in his hand.” The flask was accordingly
given to him, and taking it in his hand, he plunged
in the tide. He swam vigorously, and soon seem-
ed about to achieve his dangerous enterprise. But
deficient for a successful execution of the exploit,
either in strength or skill, he missed the point, and
shooting a little below it, he was instantly at the
mercy of the rapids. He saw his error and his
danger, and struggled with desperate energy to
gain the land. In vain! Everysweep of his vig-
orous arm leaves him farther from the island, and
nearer to the spot where the glassy water bends
over the rock. Seeing all chance of escape was
passed, the savage ceased his efforts, and drified
in the stream. Then rising on the tide, he held
the flask in one hand, while he wrung out the cork
with the other, and applying the inverted vessel to
his lips, disappeared over the cataract!

Is there not some analogy between this despe-
rate savage and the votaries of pleasure? Do they
not venture into a smooth but deceitful tide, for
light and transient gratifications, and lose them-
selves fatally and forever in that ever-troubled
abyss, in which the streams of vice and folly ter-
minate ?

“Landlord,” said a wayfaring paddy, who was
travelling from one section to another of the canal,
a few days since in search of employment—*“Land-
lord, and what do you charge for a warm break-
fast for two?”

“Fifty cents.”

«“And what do we git, then?”

«Coffee, chickens, beefsteak and onions.”

«And what'll you charge for a cowld one "

“A levy a piece.”

“And what do you give for that?”

“Why cold eggs, meatand potatoes.”

“Well, give us a cowld one.”;

The cold breakfast was provided and
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NEW CONUNDRUMS.

Why is the mammoth hotel, contemplated to be
erected in Broadway, at the corner of Vesey-street,
N.Y. like this mark [*] in printing? Because it
is an Astor risk.

Why is a fickle-minded man, like one whose
pockets are filled with small coins? Because he
is changeful.

Why is a patient, who makes wry-faces at swal-
lowing a bolus, like a religious wanderer. Be-
cause he is pill-grim.

Why are the teachers of writing, generally, like
the earliest citizens of Philadelphia? Because
they are good penmen—(Penn men.)

Why is ingratitude like a vessel for washing
hands? Because it is a base sin—(basin.)

Why is Don Miguel like the angel of the bot-
tomless pit? Because he is a bad don—(Abad-
don.)

Why is a state of repose like a soldier in battle?
Because it is inaction—(in action.)

Why isa silly fellow like twenty hundred pounds
weight? Because he is a simpleton—(simple ton.)

Welsh Flannel— A rational reason for Marry-
ing.—“How could you do so imprudent a thing,”
said a curate to a very poor Taffy;* what reason
could you have for marrying a girl as completely
steeped in poverty as yourself, and both without
the prospect of the slightest provision?—¢*“Why
Sir,” replied the Benadict, ““we had a very good
reason; we had ablanket a piece; and as the cold
winter weather was coming on, we thought that
putting them together would be warmer.

L. Gazette.

A gentleman in the country addressed a pas-
sionate billet-doux to a lady in the same neighbor-
hood, adding this curious postscript—¢“Please to
send a speedy answer, as I have somebody else in
my eye.”

“To the afflicted.”—We are enabled to announce
to the public, that there is a boarding house in this
city where the lodgers never die— for as soon as
they are taken sick they are turned out of doors.
—Boston Morning Post.

A Frenchman stopping at a tavern asked for
Jacob: “there is no such person here” said the
landlord. “It is not any person I want sare; but
de beer make warm wid de poker.” Well an-
swered the landlord that’s flip. “Ah! yes sare,
you are in the right, I mean Philip.

A drunken Scotchman, returning from a fair,
fell asleep by the road side, where a pig found him
and began licking his mouth. Sawney roared out
“wha’s kissin m2noo? Ye see whatitis to be liket
among the lasses!

It is calculated that in the space of five years,
Don Miguel has imprisoned 26,270 of his beloved
ubjects. 16,000 have been transported to Ango-
la, to the Cape de Verd Islands, and to Mazambica.
Thirteen thousand have been forced to fly from
his paternal government. ‘Thirteen thousand se-
ven hundred have perished on the scaffold, and
five thousand are either in concealment or wap-
dering about the kingdom, to avoid a similar fate.

Vincennes Gazette.

Poignant Sorrow.—A Dutchman, not one hun-
dred miles from Middleburgh, having suddenly
lost an infant son, of whom he was very fond, thus
vented bis inconsolable grief over the corpse of his
child:—1I dont see wat dit make him tie—he wasso

fatter as putter—I would’nt haf him tie for ten
shillings.

Anecdote of Marshal Ney.—When Napolean
marched, in the summer of 1800 to bring back
victory to the eagles of France, a division of his
army, as it hastened to the scene of action, halted
within sight of the town of Sarre Louis, on the bor-
ders of German Lorraine, and the general wio led
it, pointing with his sword, said with emotion.
“Gentlemen and fellow sordiers, this is my birth
place: Iam the son of a cooper, and thirteen years
ago, on the spot where I now stand, I parted in
tears with my father and mother, tobecome a solder;
Ibid you welcome to my native town.” “T'his leac-
er was the celebrated Marshal Ney. Athen.
e ————————————————)

LUNMBRER,

300,000 FEET BOARDS,
500,000 SHINGLES,
30,000 FEET JOIST,
85,000 FEET SCANTLING.
Also 50,000 feet of last year's Lunber
well scasoned, for sale by
WM. TATE.

Lawrenceburgh, Aug. 20, 1833, 33—t

(7 Those indebted to the subscriber are desired
to make settlement by the 15th Oct. next. Those
who neglect this invitation, may expect that the
most summary means will be resorted to close their
accounts. WM. TATE.

Sept. 19, 1833. 36-

<&~Noetice.. )
ALL persons indebted to N. Sparks, or to the firm
of N. & G. Sparks, whose Notes and Accquntn
are due, will please make payment by the 25th inst.
N. & G. SPARKS,
Sept. 3d, 1833.

341
@ Teacher Wuanted. _

A MAN capable of taking charge of a DAY
SCHOOL consisting of 35 Scholars, and who
can produce credentials of good qualifications, moral
habits, and assiduity, may find a good situation in

the town of Hartford, Dearborn co., Indiana.
WM, G.&llll!\RD,z
Trustees.

JOHN LEWIS,
J. HARPHAM,

Oct. 9, 1333. 30-

N. B. A man of a family would be prefered.

NEW GOODS.

THE subscribers have just received from the
CITY of NEW YORK, in addition to their for-
mer stock, an extensive assortment of

| ——"2
LAWY WORUACE.

ANIEL J. CASWELL and PHILIP L.
D SPOONER, are associated in the practice of
law. in the Dearborn Circuit Court. All profes-
sional business entrusted to either, inthe said court,
will receive the punctual attention of both. ua‘u-_:.
on High street, in the room formerly occupied by E.
Walker, Esq. where P. L, Spooner may be found,
except when absent on professional business.
Lawrenceburgh, Sept. 10th, 1833, 3541

o Revised Laws of Indiana.

A FEW copies of the Bevised

Laws, the Pamphlet Laws
of 1832 and '83 and the Indiana
Gazetteer (a new and valuable work

just published by Dounglass and Maguire, Indianapo-

{is,) received and for sale at this ofhce.

Sept. 14, 1833,

DR. BROWER _

HAB removed his residence to the house on High

street, recently occupied by Capt. Thos. Por-

ter, and opposite J. W. Hunter, Esqr's. new build-

ing. His office is in the bank room, adjoining the

dwelling of Judge Duna.
August 15, 1533,

OASHE

ILL be paid for any quantity of good clean
TINOTHY or CLOVER SL'I'J).,_ bg )
L. W. JOHNSON.
Aug.7, 1833,

J0-r
Clocks, Watches, &'c.

HE subscriber has just received from Phila.
delphia, an extensive and splendid assortment of

JEWELRY,
TABLE AND TEA SPOONS,
(SILVER AND COMMON ;)
oJl80-=A Selection of Common, Patent Lever
and Repeating

WATCEIERS,

And various other articles, not strictly in his line,
among which are

FPercussion Caps, #e¢. #c.

All of which he will sell at Cincinnati prices,

He has removed his shop to the room on the east
side of High street, one door south of Dr. Ferrn',
Drug Store, where he will be ready at all times to re.
pair Watches, Clocks, and attend to all kinds of busi.

31-3meo

SEASONABLE GOODNS.
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<1t BETL LY The co0 wa 4'WYGIMUTEy Citaiva By avue
or Cash., Those who neglect this notice, may ex-
pect to find their Notes or Accounts at the Justices
office for settlement. We have to pay our debts—so

must our debtors.
WM. & ELLIS BROWN.
__Sept. 30th, 1833. -

~Notice..2)
A SCHOOL TEACHER will find employment
for six, nine or twelve months, by applying soon
to James Angevine or Wm. 8. Ward, York-Ridge,
Kelso township, Dearborn county, Ia.
October 3, 1833,
P.S. A recommendation is required.

Valuable Property for Sale.

HE subscriber offers for sale ONE

ACRE of Land on the Indianapolis

road, in Manchester township, about 10

meem—= miles from Lawrenceburgh. The proper-

ty is advantageously situated for any mechanical
business or for trade, and is in a thickly settled

neighborhood. On the Lot thereare a
GOOD HOUSE, STABLE, OUT-HOUSES,
WELL OF WATER, CISTERWN,

and other conveniencies for a family., The whole
will be sold low for cash. For torms apply to the

subscriber on the premises. :
SIMEON TOZIER.
Sept. 30, 1833. 38~

PRINTIITG PRREIS,

THE press on which this paper was formerly
printed—a Ramage, in good repair—is offer-
ed for sale. It will be sold for about one half the

money usually given for a press of the same size
and quality,

D. V. CULLEY.
Lawrenceburgh, Sept. T, 1333.

Rectified Whiskey.

A Few Barrrels of GOOD RECTI-
FIED WHISKEY for sale by
Oct. 4, 1833.

N. & G. SPARKS.
gn-
New Establishment.
THE undersigned respectfully informs the citi-

zens of Lawrenceburgh and its vicinity that he
has opened a

TAILORING SHOP
on High street, in the lower story of Mr. Hunt's
stone building; where he is prepared to execute
work in his line with neatness and despatch, and on
reasonable terms. Having the advantage of an ex-
tensive acquintance with the business, and made
such arrangements as will enable him to procure the
latest fashions, he hopes to merit and receive a
liberal share of public patronage.
ERASTUS LATHROP.
Sept. 18, 1833. 36-tf

OFFICER'S GUIDE & FARMER'S
MANUAL.
(By Jonn Caix, Esq.)

UST received and for sale at this office a few

copies of the above named work, ‘‘containing
a comprehensive collection of Judicial and busi-
ness forms, adapted to the jurisprudence of Indiana,
with an explanation of law phrases and technical
terms both Latin and French; to which is prefixed
the Declaration of Independence, the Constitution
of the United States, and of the State of Indiana.”
The Guide & Manual contains an abstract of the
principal laws in force in the State, and correct
forms for transacting legal business.—In short, it is
a lawyer of its self, by the aid of which every in-
telligent reading person may be enabled to transact

his ordinary law business correctly, without the aid
of counsel.

July 20th, 1833.

Flour, Corn, Oats,
Pork, Potatoes and Wood received

at this Office in payment for papers.

pese in hie line
F. LUCAS.

_ 12f
T OWRUOE,
"ARTNERSHIP heretofore existing
10f Adams & Lothrop, is this day,
went, dissolved, and the books and
notes of said firm are transferred to lsaac Lothrop,

jr. for adjustment.
' A. B. ADAMS,

ISAAC LOTHROP, jr.
Lawrenceburgh, Sept. 2d, 1533,

N. B. All persons having unsettled accounts'are
requested to call and settle the same.
34-tf ISAAC LOTHROP, jr.

An Ox-Cart,
GOOD QUALITY, for Sale by
TOUSEY & DUNN.

d2-

— - .
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Aug. 22, 1833,
FRESH
A few Barrels Manufactured from New Wheat,
Aug. 7, 1833,

for sale by L. W, JOHNSON.
30-1f
Pay Your Toll!
LL those indebted to the Tanners Creek Bridge
Company for Toll up to the lst September, are
hereby notified that payment must be made immedi-
ately, otherwise they will be proceeded against by

due course of Law.
J. PHINNEY, Treasurer.
-

October 10, 1833,

TAKEN UP

Y Isaac Roseberry, living in Law-

renceburgh township, Dearborn

county, Ind., a DARK SORREL

HORSE, about sixteen hands hilfh.

supposed to be between ten and twelve

years old, heavy limbed, mane and tail

mixed with some white hairs, a white strip in the

forehead, both hind feet white about half way up to

the knee, a sore on his weathers, and a small lump

or wart close under the right eye. No other marks

or brands perceivable: appraised at twenty dollars

by Jabez Whipple and Mahlon Hays.

I certify the above to be a true copy from my
estray book. JOHN SALTMARSH,J. P.
Oct. 24, 1833, 4e-*3

TAKRIY UP

BY Montgomery Allen, living in

Johnson township, Ripley county,

Ind., one flea bitten GRAY HORSE;

eleven ortwelve years old; left eye out;

shod before; two windgalls, one on the

_ out side of each hind knee joint, Ap-

praised to twenty-five dollars, by John W. Smith
and Squire Robeson, before me,

JAMES MYERS, J. »r.
Sept. 26, 1833,

41-3w
NEW GOODS,

T“E subscribers have received from NEW-
YORK and PHILADELPHIA, » genersl
assortment of

DRY GOODS,
Hardware, Hats, Caps,
BOOTS, SHOES AND BROGANS,
which they will sell low for Cash.

N. & G. SPARKS.
Octgber 24th, 1833, .

41-
Fresh Flowur.

i.F‘e\'.r ::arl;rell of Fine and Superfine FLOUR,
or sale by TOUSEY & DUNN.
Oct. 25th, 1833, 41-

Wwiter Lime.
5 Barrels Water Lime for sale b

TOUSEY & DUNN.
October 25th, 1833-

41-
100 DOZ, BROOMS, first quality, warrant-
: ed this year's growth and manufacture,
Just received and for sale low for Cash, by
L. W. JOHUNSON.
Oct. 14th, 15833. 40-
z.\NES\'ILLE SALT, for sale by the bbl. by

N. & G, SPARKS.
Oct. 4, 1838. 33~

*




