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MISCELLANEOQUS.

From the Farmetrs Register.
. SONG OF THE BEES.
Coxrosed BY 4 LADY o7 Wasyixd¥dx.

We watch for the light of the morn to break,’
And colour the Pastern sky,
With its blended hues of saffron and lake,
Then say to esch other, **Awake! Awake!”
For our winter’s hooey is all to make,
And our bread for a long supply.
And off we hie tothe hill and the dell,
‘fo the field, to the meadow and bower,
We love in the columbine’s horn todwell,
T'o dip inthe lily with snow white bell,
@ To sqarch the balmin its vdorous cell,
Lbe mint, and the rosemary Qower.
We seek the Lloom of the eglantine,
OF the painted thistle and brier;
And follow the steps of the wanlering vine,
Whether it trail on the earth supine,
Or round the aspiring tree top 1wine
And reach for a state still Ligher. ¢
While exchon the goad of her sisters Lent, g -;
Us busy,and cures for all,
We hope for anevening with Leart’s content;
Yor the winter of liteg withoot lament
That summe=g is gone, its o re mispont,
Anl the liarvest is past recalls
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(way we be forciven i wo e an so Gehlish g
]u.lr;r,) abinut terry vears of age.

The Lady 1, oy prafesss
modes, i valoar ji mttiner,
his been for a cormiderabls tine u denizen
Washington. Fudustrivue, pesceabies a
coutented, shie cuwe without a sio’y, oiler
ses, less matarced than hersell, procked fiom
the tree of celivaey—stie envied them not—
sire was happy enough in her estate of singh
Llessedness.

Her onl# care was to increase hee efore,
And keep Thard task! ) her *prentice wirls of homne,

She could then, (oh happy davs !y reald the
Sorrows of Werter, with a smirje—lazh ot
the loves of Abclard and Eloisa—and witi sy
the representaticn of Romeo amd Juliet, with-
out a tear. Buty alas, for human fiailty ! too
true it ir—

€
*They jest at scars w'w never fUlt \'.2 wl.?

Her time had not yvet cumé;. e had not
yet seen any one who realized that beaw ideal
of manly Leauty and exceilence which hey
young imagination had showed torth. At last,

owever, in evil hour he came, in all tue
cbarms of youthful reality before her eyes, in
the person® ot Mr. William Dougherty, a
syoung mexrchant,” who kept. and still Keeps,
a dry-goud store, *jist opposite® to Misa Mc-
Danicl’s millenery establishment. To 1 most
prepossessing countenance—symmetrical fi-
gure—and winning manners—add youth and
wealth—united in a person of unblemished
character; and there can be no wonder that
Miss McDanicl fell in love with all these, as
shie beheld them combined in the propria per-
sona of her ncighbour Mr. Douzherty.  As
vas cxtremely natural, Mise .\lrl)arﬁl. re-

i " bevs aboat——

e aetiste Cis

rlanic She

quiring in her line many articles whiQy Mr.
D. had to dispuse of, in his line, GW her
purchases at his styres to.which shie wen®and
came, and cawe and went again-buying tiere
bargain alter bargaing ribhon alter ribion, aui
piece after piece—little thinkiny, ponr maid-
en, how dear Mr, Douzherty’s cheap bargains
were ultimately to prove to_her—how soun
Ler peace was to be torn to pieres—and even
her cap renttotiblors by those oblizing hands
which were then so ready tuserve her. Time
which changes the tlossom to a bud, and then
the bad to fruit, had the same effect, it ap-
pears, on the affections of Miss McD. for the
‘voung merchaot.’ After a sort of loce cerogy
the counter had suhsisted for some wix or seven
months, the cholera made its nl{v

past sammer twelve months.

persons at

taken sick. Hearing that 3{
in the habit of visitin
helieving it is like)y that no doctor could cure
b r 8q 3900 as Lloctor Dougherty, she sent fur
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.1He came—he sar—and e conquered—not
anly the disease, but, it .would appear, the

beart of his fair patient r rather he
gﬁﬁodhhconquest of the latter. Sterne
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worse employmeuts in the world than feeling
a lady’s purse.’  We expect, by 'this time,
Dr Dougherty will be inclined tv doubt the
truth of this assertion. However, Miss Mc
D. soon recavered under the skilfal hands of
the ¢young merchant,” and as was natural
‘she appeared very grateful.” From this time
mutual interest and friendly feeling, became
the order of the day. She dealt with the
syoung inerchant,” and the ‘young merchant’
sent work (o lier. e visited her frequently.
Very different accounts indeed, were given
of th= nature of the visits, by the respective
partics.  Being ashed on her cruss-examina-
tivn, if Mr. Dougherty ever came to visit her
on Lis owa accord,  “Without exaggeration,
live hundred times,’ was the rep!y ot the fair
milliner.  *Every evening after he closed
his store, at 9 o'clock—every Sunday alter
ite came from church®—=hail, “rain, or shine.
the svounz merchant’ never failed.  Mr. D.
on the other Land, admits that he did visit
tire body—shutt {ohy cruel word for lady’s
¢ equitl?  sNever, but in

th Litict doux, or business.*”
soveed that kis discoure was of
iy and such and .‘l:l}\f.:)lﬂl:i.’
tyoswedarsit was not of Bive but
« ot of marcriage, but of business
\ T'u return ty the nariative ot

Coas all
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v this time, as il huek would have

1 the metier ot De. Doughesty was taken
Vices ML visitod heey was o'l atten-
Choodeesss and wiat with the shill of

Her song and the 2ol of her nurse, the Lady
vondecovereds And pow it camie to Mr.
Seatis turn to be gratefuls So far, so

cAubalbwenthipny as amarriage bell

Bat, it we Yelieve M.
ety windstie saw i the e milliner®
ave than an angel of charity—shie
the loohed npan hier s a wite o per-
—as sl certainly did feok upon Lim
itended husband.”  “To complete the
Mro D owas Shoretly alter seized
Cibmaett with intlammation of the eves! !

Boron sings.

For who of mostal kind,
Can atea] st puze
O Beauv’s bhlaz
A o, et lasy go blind?
21 MeDuniel now ook the liberty,® ssays
Young merchiznt, cof visiting me.
par two o three times a-davs so olten,
sroung men in my store took notice of
Lo g aent comings mand gotngs out.” He,
se however, but Lis eves were no
i e to be duzzled by the charms of Beau-
Aiss Me Do oavers that the syoung mer
© bl desived her to let im know when
i~ aloneg and tiat it was in compliance
o~ weuest of Ler swain—that she pen-
't doux to the following purport, and
' s store:—sYou may step across to
St Bl past nine or ten, waen the young
cre gone up stains’ - And again, v This
i You may come as early as you please
ouny ledies are gone to Georgetown.”
(2 thas Laniliarly,’ savs Miss Mcl).
~¢ he hal give me reason to consider
sasmyintended hushand,”  But the youny
Pant® came not at the trysted hours® on
¥y he exposed these notes of love
> uf his shopmen,—and determined
v Earbid her lis house and storve; which he
dide And now commenced hostilitics.
i e svoung merchant’s’ mother was blam-
fed for her son’s altered conducty wnd the
p*young werchant? himseif, cxposed by the *fain
mivdbiiery? to his neighbouy and fiiends, as a
Bad rrin—that shie hiad fordid him her house
tor Lis bad conduct stowards her —and only
heeame reconciled to him on his promise o
rensate her for his bad conduct, by mar-
of which, indeed,he only talked inde-
firntcdy: but that he salinost went down on
his Lnees? to ask her furgiveness; tiat, after
winning her affections, he had turned his at-
tralion ) another qlmrtcr. and was now en-
deavouring to injure her in lier business and
reputation. — All this the young merchant po-
sitively denied, recriminating, with the charge
that slie had tuken aring from his ftinger. in
fun, promising to return it; but instead of do-
ing so had showu it ahout the city as a pledge
of aflection fiom hee tintended hushand.’ That
she Lad gota little nephew of his into her
house, and endeavoured to inake him disclose
family afluirs; and on hearing thag he had told
of her conduct, took an opportGn y of severc
Iy whipping the child. I'hat she®had sent
i letters whicl he returned unopened; that
she was in the habit of abusing him in the
street—ceven when coming fiom church—cal-
ling him svillain,? sscoundrel,? &ec.5 and that
he was actually afraid to be seen standing at
the door of lus, store, to scrve a customer.
But the matter which brought all to a crisis,
was, that she had got him abased in Mra.
Royal’s Pasl Pry. “I'his was the unkindest
cutof all. e could endure no more.

Miss M’D. was on Mr. D's. books to the
amount of 517, He sent one of his young
men toget hevto settle it In reply, she'sends
him back an abrupt note.  Upon which Mr-
Dougherty sits down und pens her a loving
epistlé, commencing with the emphatic terms,
sinfamous wretch!” and after reproaching her
1in no measured terms, it went on to inform
hee that unless she paid the $17, the consta-
ble would as surely have her here, as some
onc elsa would herfafter—unless she repen-
ted of her sins. ‘This was on a Satarday
morming, ‘Lhe injured dawms-l, in the course
of the day, went uver to show this unkind cut
to Mrs. Thompson. Iu accomplishing this
purzo-e, she had to pass througha yvard at the
back of her intended husband’s store. It was
hot weather, the window was up, and Mr. D.
sat writing at his desk. According to his ac-
count, as she entered the gate, she saluted
him with the affectionate terms of ¢you scoun-
drel,” you ¢villainj’ upon which, like Black.
eyed Susan’s Willian—

‘Soon as her well known voice he beard,

Hesigh'd and cast a lovk below,’

to the side of his desk, where his walking rat-
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says in his Sentimental Journey, ‘there ace|

tan was placed. ‘“'ilhinf to tiake peace,’
but, at the same time, resolved to be prepared
for war, he bolted through the' window, into
Mrs, Thompson’s yard, cane in hand. And
now came'the tug of war; but as each party
has given official, but somewhat different ac-
cnunts of the battle, we mast compile our his-
tory from both. ‘Che lady saye, in the first
place, that, seeing the Knight jump out of the
winllow, with a weapon in his hand, and be-
lieving his design was ‘to hurt her,” she re-
treated into the kitchen of Mrs. ‘T, to pre-
pare her arimns to receive himj that he advanc-
ed ¢o the kitchen dour—uot singing, in the
soft tones of,Jove,

‘Come shining forth, my dearest;’
but shouting, in a grullung 'ntle voice, ‘Come,
out of that!” Sie told lum, *he had. better
come ing’ meaning, of course, if he dared! and
then, to intimidate him from accepting her
invitation, shie took a wiaadl stick from the fire-
phice, and threw it at him—it was not larger
then a man’s arm.  The stick struck betwixt
his shoulderblades, a2nd glancing offy broke
his window. | Nothing daunted by this fierce
opening the galiant Dyugherty determined to
assail the fortress: strack a Llow or two, which
ierays fell on the doer sifls and then boldly
enteted the Kitchen,  Ile then gave Miss M2
D. a blow or two across the shoulders; but,
thouzh uearmed, the dauntiess Amazon rather
cousted than shrunk from the rencontre: she
grappled with himg he pushed her from him,
and she stagzeced bick, but rot until the en-
emy’s face wus <omewhat scored. Unsubdued
aml unquailing, she azain charged the watlant
Knight, who, equaliy daving, stood his ground,
ready, b theve been a dozen Miss M?Dan-
ieli’s before b, to exclaim with Rhboderick
Diuv—

‘Come one, com=ail, thisrock shall 8y,

Fromits firm base a8 soon as 1.°

With the furinus braverv of a hungry lioness,
agiin returned our heroine to the fight, and
was received by our hero with the welcome of
a lew more blows across the shoulders; but
this did not hinder her fiom again fastening
herarappling-trons onher sintended hushand®s’
rufiless whoaow began to see, that if the issue
ot the fight was not doubttal, its duration, at
least, was uncertain.  And, as a lust resort,
he deteviinad to (hroie er down, which, it
would appeat, he accomplished.  But, alas!
he had not calealated the vifficulty of extri-
cating his own carment from her clutch.
Holdinz ony as she fell, to his rufies, our he-
to soon fonad thit he must go down too, or
sacrifice his rullles; undetermined how to act,
lor a few seconds, hie bent his body over the
prostrate toe, to save Lis ruiiles, which she
still cluteived with the tenacity of a snapping
turtle. A thousund painful thoughts rushed
across his brain, it is probable.  Customers
mizhtbe waiting in the storesas vet, his bruis-
es were but shights what they migiit e, if he
vencwed the fight, it was impassible to says
azain, his breath—if his courage did—could
not hold out all night—in short, now, ifever,
was the time tv make a secure, if not an hon-
ourable retreat.  One last areat eifort, then
—it wus mude—off’ came tic rufiles in the la-
dy’s hand; and away went the Kuight, through
the kitchen door, and in at the window by
which he came out, with the rapidity ot a
Harlequin, The lady, it appears, soon gath-
ered himself up again; but though, like a con-
queror, sbe had kept the ground, and lheld in
her hand the trophies of victory, she had evi-
dently got the worst ol the contests  Her
cape was rent—her cap was torn—her combs
oken, and her haie dishevelled; still worse,
hier lips were scrateiied, and her bones Lruised
—and all hecause she had loved fondly, Lut
not wiscly !

Thus ended this memorable and extraor-
dinary fizht, which wus the cause of action.
Laying down the sword, the parties hud agiin
recourse to the pen, and the press; sud both
parties pablished in the Paul Pay.

‘T'he chief discrepancy in the account of the
battle was as to the fact—who struck the first
Llow—the only difficulty with the lawyers—
who commenced the 2ssault? The counsel for
the United States argued, that the very fact
of Mr. I)'s getting out of the window, to *make
peace,’ with a weapon in his hand, was, in it-
selfy inthe eye of the law, an assault.

We have now concluded our history of the
‘anhappy loves’ of Miss Ann M’Duaniel and
Mr. William  Douglerty, as we gathered it
from the evidence.

After patiently listenine, for S hours, to the
cvidence, in which the principal facts were
those above rclntcd—:m‘ hearing the argu-
wents of the learucd counsel, the jury could
not agree upon a verdict, and scparated.
‘They met the next day, but beiug still unable
to agree at the close of the day, were dismis-
sedy and the causc has to be tried again.

s
From the Pittsburg Gezelte.

Kive Bruce’s Bowr.—This amusing tale
was furnished to us in Manuscript, by onc of
our mosl active and intelligent Scotfish fcl-
low citreens, who, not long since, teturned
fromn A visit to lhis native country, and who
was born on a part of the farm™ which the
Sprottes are to hold ¢till the name of Bruce
perishes in world, in song, in talc aud in his-
tory.’?

KING BRUCE’S BOWI,.
Jtelated by Simon Sprotte.

In the time of the wars of Wallace and
Bruce, my ancestor dwelt where I do uow;
was a ghepherd, and a husbandman, and a
warrior, too, in the hour of need—and it was
his good fortune ta be wed to a kind aud cle-
ver woman. [t chanced, in the third year of
Brace’s reign, that the king was attacke, on
the banks of Orr, by Walter Shelby; the con-
test was fierce and dubious; the followers on
each side were diminished to three, and these
were sorely wounded. Many a battle has
been begun Ly a woman; this was ended .by
one, to her honour Le it spuken. ‘Ihe clash-
ing of swords, a sound not unusaaln those,
times; reached the ear of the wife of my an-
cestor. as, busied at the hearth fire, she pre-

to the bank of the Orr, and there she saw se-
veral warriors lying, wounded- and bleeding,
on the grass, and two knights, with visors
closed, and swords in their hands, contending
for death and life. They were both bold stal-
wart men, and stately; and in vain she sought
for a mark by which she might know the kind-
ly Scot by the fause southron. The fire spar-
kled from their shields and helmets, apll the
grass was dropped here and there with the
blood which trickled to their blows. Atlength
one received a stroke on the helmet, which
made him stagger; uttering a deep impreca-
tion, he sprung upon his equally powerful and
more deliberate adversary, and the cumbat
grew fiercer than ever. *Ah! thou false Soath-
ron!? exclaimed the wife of Mark Sprotte, I
kaow yoa now! | know yon now !’ and seizing
Sir Walter Shelby by a single lock ol his long
hair, which escaped fiom under his helinet,
she pulled hin backward to the ground at her
own threshold, and Le yielded hiumself a pri-
soner.

The two Lknights unlaced their helmets,
washed their hands in the O:r, and bloody
hands they weies uttered their short, soldier-
like ackunowledgments, to theizsaints for hav-
ing protected them, and, relurning to the cot-
tage. seated themselves by the side of their
humble hostess.  <Fuod,? said the Scotch
Knight, shave I not tasted for two days, else,
Sir W. Shelby, tenowned as lLe is in arms,
had not resisted Robert de Bruce so long.’
*And have I had the glory,? then, said the
Englishman, ¢f exchanging blows with the
noble leader of the me n ot Scotland!?

*Leader of the men of Scotland!? exclaim-
ed dame Sprotte—the never shall bLe less
than King Rubert in this house, and King Ro
bert shall ve call him, Sir, or 1 will throw
this boiling beverage, called biose, in your
face, well savored, though 1t be.” ¥ing Ro-
bert smiled, and said, *My kind aud loyal
dame, waste not thy valuable food on our
sworn eneny, but allow the poor king of un-
happy Scotland to ask of thy good cheer, and
Sir Walter Shelby too, would gladly, 1 see,
do honour to the humility of a Scotch break-
fast tadle; so spoons fur each, my heroine. 1
have still a golden Robertus in iny pocket for
such a ready and effectual ally as theezand take
thy seat beside e, this is not the first time
I have had the helping hand of a Sprotte.’
Tle dawme rvefused to be seated; she once
feasted Sic Hugh Hartis, she observed, and
if it was good manners to stand beside a
knight, it was bad munncrs to sit beside a
king.  ¢Anil such a king’ said the dame,
‘God bless his merciful and noble fice—long
inay he live, and much English blood may he
have the pleasure of spilling.? i

So sayiuz, she placed a small oaken table
before himy, filled the beautiful wooden ves-
sel which vou have adwired so much to-night,
with the favourite breakfast of Caledonia,
rich hot and savory, set it on the table, and
laying a spoon of silver Leside it, retired to
such a distaace from the king as awe and ad-
miration may be supposed to measure to a
peasant.—¢But, my fair and kind hostess,’
said King Robert, ‘we have vanquished this
gentle knight. I must uot let him return to
England aud say that the Scotch are churlish
to them they vanquish—let him partake with
me, [ pray thee.” I should be no %rue sub-
ject,? «it 1 feasted and cherished our mortal
toe; were I a man, hemp to his hands, and the
Keep ol the tirieve for hiis mansion, and bread
and water for his food, should be his instant
doom.  As a woman, I cau only say, 1 have
vowed a vow that no Southron shall feast with-
in my door, in my presence, and shall I be
hospitable to the mnan who lately laid his steel
sward with such right good will to my king’s
basnet—the banks of Orr are resounding with
his blows yet.? ¢I commend thy loyalty,? said
the Bruce, ‘and this shall reward”it.” Lhis
land, thou knowest, is minc—the hill behind
thy house, is green and fair—the vale before
thy house is green and fertile—I make thee
Lady of as much land as thou caust run rouml
while I take my breaklast—the food is hot,
the vessel large, so kilt thy coats and fly.”
With right good will she Kilted her coats—
bound up her short and curling hair—(tradi
tion savs it was jet black)—and stood ready
for flight un the step of the door. She looked
back on hier guests with something of a com
ic expiession of cye—returned and locked
fast 2l hier spoons—save the onc for the king,
muttering, *I cun credit a smith’s fingers,
30on as a monarch’s word’—and agajn took
hier station at the door, ¢Now,’ said’ Robert
‘A woman’s specd of foot againsta king’s
hunger—away’—and as he raised thce spoon
to his lips, she vanished from the door. The
king’s mount, 83 green and beautiful now,
was rough with wild juniper and briars—and
the way round the pass was intercepted by
shivered stones and thorn bushes. But the
wife of Mark Siaotte loved her husbaud—
wished to become a Lady of land, and scorn-
ed such obstructivns. 3
She had encompassed one third of the hill,
when she saw a fax moving slowly, and with
difficulty, along, under the weight of a fine
goose she fattened. +May the huntsman find
thee yet, for coming across me at this unson-
sie time,? said the dame—ut a rood of land
is better than a fat goose.” She sugmnented
her speed, till she reached the mill; the miller
wearied with grinding corn during the wole or
the preceding night, lay stretched asleep on
the Shitlan kill, while the fire which dried his
oats scized on the ribsof the kiln, ran up the
roof, and flashed red {rom betweenithe rafters.
*Burn away,’ said the dame, ¢if I shriek and
awake thee, thou wilt demand my halp, and a
minute’s work, or a minate’s €xplunation,
Wwill scoop the green holm of Orr vut of the
ipheritance which I hope to encompass before
our king gains the bottom of the bowl.” 8,
the “flame’, increased—the miller slept—and
she reached the place whero the hill slopes q-
to the vale, and the water of Orr sybsides in-
‘to a deep quiet pool—this
is nigh the house. A dma

ble of her dwelhing, had x"board suspended

pared her hulbmd"n breakfast. She ran down

*

few, fora

momleut. to, tﬂc ‘rude. cigeq ;
warily up—and there she beheld &
and his enemy, seated gide b}';& '
one spoon between them, .qmini" ™ ¥
other’s face,, while ‘they "‘k:i q
spoonful of .the bat and” homely p
Tradition avers that m hoom.,"'
said—fair play, my liege fuir ay’
commenced herrace, like, tba&l“.;"‘
said Bhelby; “an like,still better, the lyjy
happy dame who prepared jt— shal) g
forget with what goog will she rolled hep ot
hand in my hair and palled me to the gro T
I tell thee what de Bruce, if half the Y
Scotland have such heroic hearts g4 .}::’ X
ward might turn his bridle $outhward s
am loosing my land listening to thy exlogiy d
said Robert with a smile—syet it d..;
heart gnod to see tie celerityof gur ot
Sce, Shelby see the brook, beside the wil
where we fought so long, and where om,
of thy comrades and mine, lie starkandy,
—she has passed it with one Lound—gy,
met of Lord Howard, whom 1 sley the
ornamented with silver and gold—ghe "e‘.'
glittering on the ground—but ltboplnqgt":
iace it—she knows she can stn'p the sy
her Leisure, when she cannot wip (e | §
seven English horses graze, mastefless, ,
the corn—she stops not to touch thcirhﬁ?
though they have silver huusingq, ad bi:
gold; and though she never moanted 2y
fairer than a rough, untiimmed gnl!""
By the soul of Bruce, this was a roig
woman. Sihie had been tound the bl v
ncarly campassed the holim, and a3 she
proached her own threshold, it wag thu
King and Sir Walter Shelby heard her tn
inunc with her own spirit as she rage,ig
be called the lady of the mount, and by,
band will be called the Laitd on’t; we g2
be the Sprottes of the mount of Orr, vy,
Dalbeaitie wood grows, and while O iy
runs;our sons and our daughiters will begrg
in marriage to the mighty vnes of the liy
and to wed one of the Sprottes of Orr, gy
be a boast to a Baronj—we shall grow ty]
oured and wax grest—and the tenure by yiz
oar heritage shall be held, will be the p'rw_:
ing of a buttered borse, ina lordly dih, y
the Kings of Scotland, when they hapoery
pass the Orr.” *Oa thy own terms, g
King Rodert—-30 lovally and characters.
cally expressed, my leroic dame cf Gy
way, shall the Sprottes of Orr hold this he
tage—this mount shall be called the Ko
mount, and when the Kings of Scotland p
the Orv, they are tu partake of borse frum Ky
Bruce’s bowl, and from no other, prescnte
but by the fair and loyal, hand of a Sprot
Be wise, be valiant, De loyal, and be fia:
ful and possess this land, free of parizy
pluck or penny, 1ill the name of Broce perist
in word, 1 tale,in song, and in history, and
so I render 1t to thee.”—And so we woa cur
landl—and suah is the story of Kisg Bruce’s
Bowl.? .

e re——
LIST OF LET'TERS

EMAINING in the Post Office ut Anaaycisa
the 5Uth September 1823,

B
F.Banks,
Flora Boadly,
Ino, Wm. or Rd. Besm,
James Baldwin,
Robt. C. Buely,
George G. Delt.

John Beard,

Jolin Brown,

Sarah Dluck,
Elizabeth Bush,
James Barns,

Jamics B, Brewer, (2)

Thos. B. Chureh,
Miss Ann Ghuse, (3)
Williata Caton,

Mclten Colburn,
Danie! Clarke,
Jehn Carr.

D
Caleb Dorsey, :
Aungustus b Dorsery
Elizabeth Daws,
John W. Duuli.

23

Elizeth Ann Dudds,
Mrs. Mary Dusall,
Edward Dorsey,
Srs. E. 11, Dorsey,

Theoplis French.

Richard Gardiner,
~ophia Gardiner, (2)
Thos. J. Gassaway,

Benj, Gaither;
Jno. Grahan,
A. Gurrett.

Benj. Hancock,

Ann Hyde,
James Ilinton,

Ezekiel llopkiis.

I
Gecrge S. luglis, Ann Johnson.

: z .
Wai. Kollberyy Fliza Rnightor.

William Legg, (2)
Stephen Lee, (2)

Theolore Linthicux

-
Saml. Maccubbin,
G. Murdock, (2)
Bush. W. Marriott, (7)
Wm_ [l. McKane,
James Miller; (2)
Dr. Z. Meriken, (%)

Eliza \{ewburn,

Ann Merriken,

Jos. S. Meekins,
Richard Moran, >
Elizabeth Murdock, (3
Wm, Murdock, (2) . |

b g
Jno. S, E. Nutwell
o

Elizabeth A. Niclols,

Bazel Qwings,

John Parrott,
Benj. T. Pindle,
Rev. Dr, Pise,
John Phelps,

2 Tl
Robt. A. Parrish, '
Thos. Parkinson, ‘
Saml. Purdy,
William Price.

8
James M, Smith,
Geurge Shaw, (3)

i ‘ :
Littleton D. Teackle
Nathl. Tenard,
Thos. Thornten.

w
< Henry 1t. Warfield,
Joseph W alsh.

Jos. N. Stockett,
Clas, Stewart,

Mise Sarah Taylor,
Charles I, Thompson,
J W. Torr,

Robt, M. Tomlins,

Lucy “‘uni.

Jahn Wolff, (2)
Dr. Jno. B. Wells,
Meichel De Yougz. ¢
3 GREEN, P-%

October 3. B

gV h)

K.

THE subacribe’jr.f Aone-Arundel ‘“:.a:{:

having obtained from (he Orphans "c,
of said county, letters of administration 69 d
personal estate ot Col. Jacub Waters, ll‘(! 3
the coanty aforesaid, deceased, hereby b° e
all persony having claims against the “:cnli'
ceaved, to produce the same, legally 13! o the
cated, and those indebted in any way 10%,

by a leather hinge—dams Sprotte

S-Ppt. 26, {.

estate to. make immeddiate payment (& 7
CHARLES A, \\'nruaﬁ:,ﬂ‘° Y <
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L exprtse of pochas ot
are ‘uiu'ml o the c._'.hltx'nll.n i
<or the reputation of then )

Vie eldition, Fuis part ot the
. o 4 considerahleamannt 1,! ¢
vates, Liog

i einbrac ! { :
anew Dooksof travels, meanales,
ol and in fact present a bitd’s eve |
e oy diffused b ush the
(acilities of mail trans-

View

new \»'Jb.i\'1|-\‘i€l~. [ o
v, by weans ol tie faci!

sriatied

T [”, dan Literary Gazette wiil he ru'.h-;l :.-.!)':
ne ls e . S e - L
i s, while Be e Critical ?muc ‘. o

: H : § i
{ (e Leovion \l.-lrnpu‘llun: the ) !nlu ol| g
Cx Monthive the Gentleman’s, Blac kwoods, | 700
Sl wtuhareh, Froserls, and other Mo \
s, Bdinburzh, s ! i ;
o cieady rezularly received by the editory |

LB RS & ur:
oo teeely used | sine
o Varicties, ewbracing literary anecdotess vy
w discoveriey in science and the arts, ~kl~(rh] K\Trl
ter ealre
and manners abroal, !Il\l.‘lll v a‘:u e
r ueatiuns,short nullr\:u:( new booksy | 0
¢ epocies of information interesting g .

1 every specle f L y
lavers of reading, with occasional spect | corre
15 of the humourous departments uf llu;‘ !.lyr:{
n press, which are within the bounds © ;::) .
1 N g

b oi 1astey atid are wow published in no uther e
urnal ia \inerica. . i
3. Arezniar list of the new buoks published | he
i progress i London and Ameoca Sl
4. Occasanal orizinal noiices of new \me- :“":'I
can publications, with extracts embracing it
¢ ainent features of excelicnce or de Tis
on !

1220 additiona) charge will be made for | on,
P.is great increase of reading inatier. Tt will e
: contzived on the pages of the cover uf the
ssrary, and therefore subject subseribers who
ecenve Lheir numbers by mail to no additional

Lz ol pustage.

¥ s A. WALDIE.
Sveral anplications having been wade (o
the tranner in which the original de-
f notices of new books will be con
we 'llke l!l'\! Pl'\,‘.‘?n( l’ﬂfly nppur(unl(y
g thaty at least they shall most une
wioally be -« UNBOUGHTT.  ‘The presenta
i of a‘copy by the publisher shall not e 4
awpart 1o praise, when the merits of the work
' 6ot warratit it 8o that! our readers may be .

2sured of two things: First—bouks chall nat |
Snaticed the next day after they are received; .
13, secundly, they shall not b reviewed i

lime they liave been rearl.  We have na foyal

road 10 pulling, and will be the les< likelv,

therefore, tu (a1l intu the errar of an unlucky A
wight, who, in his.anziety to be the first to bluw 4
tie belinws of criticism. read the preface only &
of a duodecimo, and gravely entered his ap- '
yradation of two chapters which, unfortunate!y | go
lut iy crutical acumen, had been omitted, whi e | ai.
e prefatury reference to them had been. by { P
misiake, retained!  ‘This predicament  Was | ay
worse than that of the London editor, who

triticised some pascages of Covke's acting, and | |

foznd when he rose next morning, and hispa | 3
gtr'\in all over London, that the play had
een posiponed. )
Forp‘l);epffﬂ, time must develope our course
d oyr capabillties; in cases where the u~u{n|
coartesy of the trade is not extended to this
Journal, unlike most of our cotemporaries, we
shall buy what bovks we want, and give to such | ;

Udeserve ita careful perucal. ; A
. The prospectus, umrqome technical difficul® | |,
lies always attending the first iscue of a new |,

1J93rnal, make the present number but a partial
‘pecimen of its future promise.
July 4, : $s
~MWVEG

t
t
TICE. ;
HE Notes givel\by purchisers at the sale | !
of the Personaf\Estate of the late Juhn i
[

1

l

1

A.Grammer in April\ast, will be deposited
fo Collectian, in the Thgmers Bank of Ma
Tyland, (Annapolis,) wheryall* persons con-
cerned are desired to make pdxment on or be-
f“_‘ the 17th October nest.

b
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