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ADDRESS TO THE SOLUL.

Immortal Soul!
‘Being made to outlast yon blazing sun,
And bloom in youth when Natare lies entomb’d;
“Thou who wast madec to stand unmor’d, nnhurt,
In that great day, the final close of all,
When Heaven’s great artillery shall roll,
And shake the pillars of Creation down,
When worlds shall from their various orbits iy,
And blazing suas drop from their lofty spheres,
And system upon system siuk to nought;
When thunders bellow thro’ the shatter’d arch,
And flamiog lightnings wrap the flying worlds,
And all Creation iato atoms erush.
O Soul immortal, when this scene shall be,
Trinmphant thoa shalt stand amid the wreck,
And warve thy banncr o’er the ruined worlds.
O Soul, it seems an §f 1 heard thee s ak,
And ask ‘‘How can ruch wond’rous things be so?
That worldashallsink beneath the wweight of years,
And svstems cramble at the touch of Time,
That { shall live uninjured and untouch’d, _
And smile in youth when all bare sunk to nought-’**
Yes—ves—'tis s0; this Universe shall fall,
And Time shall sink her to chaotic night,
But thoa shalt live, beyond the reach of Time,
And bloom forever in immortsl youth.
O Soul, when on the wings of thought I soar
From world to world, and pass Creation’s bounds,
And there behold the place of thy abode,
Therc on the blessed plains of Paradise,
‘Tq strike thy harp while endless ages roll:
Canst thou, O Soul, be rivetted to earth,
And grasp at thiur which perish at the touch?
No—as | rpeak I feel thee stir within,
And try thy bars, impaticeat to be off
“To spread thy wings beyond the rolling spheres,
And Bx thy feet on immortality.
He not impatient, thou shalt be released,
A few more days, or montbs, or years may roll,
Whea Death shall break thy chains, drive back
the bolis,
Unbar the doors, and bid thee reach the skies.
Exalted beings! formed for purer climes,
.8hall I, O Soul, now load thee down with guilt,
And sink thee to the eaverns of the damned,
“There to remain, deep in the gloom of hell,
W here horrid howls and sounds of clanking chains,
Like rambling thunder, fill her dismal depths,
lastead of dwelling there in endless bliss,
"To mrasurc an eternity of woe?
No, no; 1 shudder at the awful thought—
O, may this be my greatest business here,
To fit thee, Soul, for immortality.
ATKINSON.
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MY GRANDFATHER'S STORY.
RY LYDIA JANE PIERSON.
‘e {Vell, well,”’ said my grandfather, *sit down,
«irls, and I will tell you all about it.””

Cousin Sarah apd mysell accordingly got our
work, and sitting down at a proper distance, as-
sumed the attitode of earnest listeners.

““Jf you bad ever been in ¥France,'’ he com-
menced, “1 could make yoa understand my story
mu ch better, but your little rustic American ima-
ginatious can never conceive any thing like the
reflincmient, and yet freedom of society in that
polished country; the sofiness and beauty of the
carth and sky; or the striking magnificence of the
ald ruisous chateanx; but as it is 1 shall be very
brief ia my sketches of there things.”’

*«0O%, no, no, grandfather,’”” we both exelaimed
at ounce, ‘*you must be the more partienlar in your
- description; for being strange to us they are the
wmore interesting.”

«“\Well,”’ he replied, ¢l will as much as [ ¢an,
without making a long story of it; but do not
interrupt me, for that will atterly break theehain
of oy recollections.

‘s First, you must consider that although I am
su old American citizes, I was once a young
¥reach nobleman; and your grandmother whom
you sce busied in household dutics is a Stuart, of
the royal blood of Scotland. The estate of m
ancestors lies in view of the aancient and noble
city of Lyons, stretching from the beautiful Rhone
west (o the Cervennes mountains. A fine chateau
gear the river is the modern residenee of our fami-
ly; baut its ancient stronghbold is a rude and mag-
nificcnt old castle, bailt on the rocky sammit of a
moantain which stands alone in its majesty, Jook-
rog down with seeming scorn on the proud city,
and the river which can never morc than kiss its
feet. My noble grandsire had two sons, of whom
my fatherwas the younger. My vacle, of course,
i.i:crited the title and estate, and was sole lord
af (he old castle; although mcy father oceopied
magaificent apartmentsin the chateau. 1 remem-
Ler when quite a child sccompanying ry {ather
~ ia his visits to my uncle, at sunch seasons as he

chosc to reside ou the mountain. My awe and
" admiration of the dark, old structure were bound-
less. There it sat, firm as the eternal rock to
which it was secared, utterly inaccessible on the
sidc totrard the river; and scarcely npprn:chablc
in aay direction, savre by an expensively con-
structed road, Jug or built along the margin of 2
brook which flows at the bottom of ararvine, down
the mountain, toward the river. This traversed
raviaepresented lomy eyes athousand wild, bean.
tiful and romantic apots. J had not then seen the
forcets, and mountains, anad wild glens, of this
[PANOrama of nature’s most grand and beautifal
workg this land of the majestic and the terrible;
the 1ovely and the swreet; from the savage chief-
tain beside the soul-stuoniag Niagara, to the cn-
smclcd hnmming bird kissing the blossoms that
ovorhang the silver fountain.  Oh! this is a glo-
oy mﬂntr{; bat it is not my mative Franee.

«¢Ja that dear 1sod cvery perpendieniar rock,
avery bubbling cataract, every goarled tree, or
tagzed shrub wasz picturesque and wonderful ob-
iect to my young imagivation; and to be allowed
to visit my unecle at the eastle was the highest
resvanl at which my ‘efforts were aimed. My
uacle was & widower. At thirty years of age he
warvied & baantifal child of seventeen, whom he
fervently $olized: but ia less than two years
the (aic creatarc began to fade. He iod her

il

il

to balmy Italy, bat he retarncd alone. From that
time he was sad and gloomy, almost morose. He
never left the castle, exeept to le over the
mountains, amoog the wild recesses of which he
ofien spent whole nights, and 1 soractimes shud-
dered as I heard the domestics hint that he was
or would be ntterly crazed. Such was myuncle’s
condition, when on a beantifu] summer moraing,
my {ather sct out with me towards the castle. 1
wis eight years of age, and had jast been made
master of a fine slick mule, which I was it-
ted to ride by the side of my fatber’s noble Ara.
bian horse. ‘Thatwas aproud day tome. Never
since have 1 felt myself of as much consequence
as then. My untle’s steward, who saw 1@ me
the future lord of the estate, always paid me great
deference, and 1 was an idol in his family. Of
course 1spent the time of my ¥isits with them,
afler paying my respects to my wncle, who always
saluted me with grave courtesy, and then tarned
sorowfully away. 1 was nerfeeitl pet of the
steward’s daughter, a pretty girl of about scven-
teen, who alwways treated me with choice cakes
and delicious fruits. On this day she spread ata-
ble in a garden arbor, with ber choicest viands,
adding rich cream and sweetmeats, to which we
sat dowa joyfully. Bat she soon made me sad by
saying tiat in all robability I should not dise
with her again. She was about to be married and
go far away. But she wished to tell me some-
thing of great importance, oaly she feared 1 was
too young to have discretion to manage sostrange
an affair. 'This myrterious prelude wrought my
cariosity to the highest pitch. 1 protested and
romiscd every thing she required of me, and she

't ¢You scc the tower all covered with
ivy that stands on the angle of that rerpcndlcu-
lar rock, Did you ever notice how oncly it is;
how small and high the windows are, and that
there is no way of getting to it from without?
Well, yousee it is only connected with the rest
of the bailding by onc long, dark gullery; the
other sides being closed up with strong walls,
This tower hay Eeen called the Haunted Tower
these hundred years. 1 used to be afraid to go
near it. You were a very little baby when your
beantiful avat died abroad, and your uncle came
home a mourncr to this place. 1 was then about
as old as you are now. I cried bitterly for the
loss of my young lady, and pitied my lord ex-
ceedingly. 1 observed that he went frequently
to that tower, and remained for bours within it.
Once 1 ventured to follow him. I know not
what impelled me; bat I was surprised when 1
entered the hall. It was tastefully furnished, and
sdorned with the most beautiful and fragraat ex-
otic and native plants aad shrubs. [ stood & mo-
mcui lost in admiration, when 1 thought I heard
low voices in conversation. 1 listened; I dis-
tinctly heard my lord speaking, and detected the
marmur of a soft female voicc. A door on one
side the hall stood partly open. ' I approached it
stealthily, and saw my lord kneeling before a
mast beantiful woman, who sat upon a Jow seat,
resting her face ‘upon her band,seemingly in
deep sorrow. She was dressed in black, and
her hair was cof the same dark hue, while her

| haods, face, and shoulders were as white as ala-

baster. Idid not look long, bat I saw m
prcss her hand to his lips, when she s
withdrew it with a shodder, and bending down
laced both her hands over her face and wept.
stole away; baut whether I was observed or my
intrusion suspected, or from some other cause,
my lord ever after secured the door behind him,
so that I entered therc no more. Ycetoften in
the mellow twilight I have heard strains of so-
leman masie, so soft and sorrowful that | have sat
down and wept until the melody ceased. But ]
ntver saw tEe lady since that time. 1 have
hear.: others assert that they have secn an appa-
rition, which they say is like onr deceased lady,
and that while they it vanished away.
But the person whom I saw was as anlike my la-
dy as possible, and-as to the vanishing, as these
sights were always seen in the erening, 1 sup-
pose she wore a white dress and a black mantle,
which on being alarmed she drew around her,
and 40 became iavisible. Now who sheis, or
how she came here, or why she keeps herself so
coacealed [ caonotl guess. I have kept it secret
out of respect to your uncle, but I thought as youa
will be lord here after his death, and he is slowly
wasting lﬂ'l{, 1 would tell you, asd when
ou come 1o the estate you will examine into it.
at do a0t mention it until then; for 1 am sure
that sny discovery oriavestigation would greatly
aflict your poor uncle, whose melancholy 1am
sute is connected with this mystery.’

““Now, girls,” said my grandfather, if you can
tell me how such a piece of information would
make you feel, I shall have no need of tellin
you the wonder, the terror, the curiosity an
anxicty which it awakened in my mind. Sleep-
iag or waking my thoughts were full of Annette’s
story. Once I ventared to sk my mother why
people thought my uncle’scastle haunted? ‘It 1s
a common thing,’ she replied, *for the vulgar to
tell marvellous tales of old buildings, castles in
particalar; but I hope that you will show your
superinr breeding, by never giviog heed to such
tarc . Your father bas been there much by day
and night, and he never saw any thing wonder-
fal; and it would grieve bim il he knew that you
had been listening to stocies of supernataral agen-
ey.' 1 assurcd her that I did not believe in
ghosts; and I never again ventured to propose the
subject. As years past on, the impression be-
came Jess rvivid, uatil Annette’s tale of wonder
seemed to me like some old familiar lcreud. 1
was about cighteen when I was soddenly sum-
moned from the Univensity to attend my uncle’s
death-bed. When 1 found myself again in that
old familiar piace, although the old steward had
died, and his placc was filled by a stranger, the
story of the old tower came flrat among the re-
collections of the past. My uncle was 50 wan
and wasted that 1 should not have knowa him,
yet he secmed e.u:tedinﬁlr glad to see me. In
the night as Isat beside his bed, he dismissed the
nurse, saying that she must need rest and sleep.
He thea said that as I was his kinsman and suc-
cessor, he hoped tbat he might coafide to me
somcthing which nearly concerned his honor, 1
remarked that as his honor was mice<he aeed be
under no apprehension. 80 he commencced.

1] was, aceording to custom, betrothed in my
boyhood 10 a sweet little babe almost as poOn a4
she saw the day. Ourfathersweresworn friends
and 1 saw the little Adela fregueatly, and loved
her as & dear sister. DBut when ] began te consi-
der mysell a man, 1 sometimes felt as i I oould
not wait for her, for she was mach younger thia

1. Deiag foad of reading, aad naturally romastsc,
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BY BULL & TUTTLE, No. 7 NORTH GAY STREET, BALTIMORE,
THURSDAY MORNING, MAY 20; 184). .

:j even understood in. shese cold elimes. 1
Gl y

I drank in with avidity, every wild abd passion-
ate legend, and ) for some ing adves.
ture. * My alliancc was tastcless, breause it Iacked
the excitement of adveature or oppusition. - And
yet, when weary of noise and pleasure, 1 foand st
sweet 10 pass an hoar in her saviety; she wasso
gentle, naxssuming and afficetionnts. At . 29
of twenty-fire I departcdon my travels, witk, a
soul thirsti adventure. [passoverall, bow-
ever, untill arrived ?ﬁmmjl le.  llgre
among the licentious, L the passions
of man’s nature had fullilicense. 1shall not casry.
ém by my details into seenes by which 1 _
you may never bepolluted. Saffice itthata

and lovely creatwre, whose inbocence-and.

oud confiding ] shouldihare respected, forgother

alliance to ber nominal lord, aod became mine
with a fervor of affection, which is neyer cﬁhﬂ.

ht
of dallying with her a while when L é‘ﬂ.
sought to win her; bwt there was an enchantment
::out her which I often fancied to be in

em
the time of my sojoarn in thatuo led city was
expiring. 1 sought to tear myselfl away, for L
never dreamed of taking Alma withme. Mt she
would ml:t hl?;l';me 1 fcil_lilmhrmu“m das to the
manner | s cof her e
me Yo France. my hackne edmrn“dbtn”llnu
compunction for the deeeit 1 praetised upon
her; and I resolved formally to retain her, keep-
iag her, if possible, in i of omr lJaws and
customs, and of christianity of conrse, and
Advla accordiog to contract. So.:gﬂe soyself
up fo the pleasurc of her society; she dream
ed ‘not of the workings of the heart which she

endly coasidered all her own. '
~ s*Arrived at home, ] placed her in an elegant
mansion, furnished her with attesdants, and cvery
cicgance and luxury of life; and while prepara-
tions were going forward for my union with Ade-
la, found my highest enjoyment in the society of
the ardent Alma. She was a perfect contrast to
Adela in every particalar. I loved.them both,
just as may we admire the lilly and the rose.
he wedding day arrived, and I pledged to Ade-
1a a perjured vow. -

] had been married one year when my wile
eoquired of me who the beautiful girl was whom
I was in the habit of ntendinf 1o places of public
amusement. 1 was prepared lor this, and told her
that it was a Turkish lady, the wife of a sea cap-
tain, a particular friend of mine, who was absent
atsea. Adelainsisted onbeing introduced to her,
for she said she felt a great curiosity to look on
the woman whose beauty had become the theme
of every toague. Here was a dilemma for which
1 was utterly unprepared. I could make no rea-
sonable cxeuse, and the hesitancy and embarrass-
ment of my manner excited or confirmed suspi-
cion. It sccmed that Adcla was completely a
woman, and determined l:tn«:n.srllil'y ber cariosity,
althoagh by so doingshe made hersolf wholly mi-
serable. hen I next visited Alma I found her
sorrowful and pale. She had been visiled by a
lady, whom, from her deseription, I knew (0 be
my wife, who had drawsa from her drtless toague
her whole his , and thea set before her the
nominy and sinfalness of her present situation.—
These were strange words for the poor girl’s ear,
yet 1 succeeded in calming her mind, and left her
with emotions of such sorrow as I ncver felt be-
fore. 1 fully comprebended the wrong 1 had done
her, and the anguish that must from thiy time be
her ion, I fclt angry at Adcla, and yet how
coald ] blame her. She discovered a coldacss and
resiraint in my manner, and became hersell cold
and restrained; in short, tve were all three wretch-
ed. Adela in her zeal employed her confessor to
teach Alma the mystenes of religion. Alma was
ever in tears; and Adela began to pine aad waste
away. At length she became soill thather physi-
¢ian declared that nothing could help her unless it
were a journey to, and ajshort residence in Italy.
Bat before I set forward 1 coaveyed Alma to this
castle, and pliced her in the tower, which super-
stition had cast a spell arcund; entrusting ber to
the sole care of an aged female domestic, lest da-
ring my absence he persuaded her to eanter a con-
veut.

] came home widowed, but not in heart. I
flew to Alma, and told her there was no drawback
on our happiaess now; that the should now pos-
necss l.mlhl and ht;::l. Shedwtl-‘pt long and
agonisingly u my om, and thea told me
tﬁ: tl:uu.-:g L P:? lass of life was brokea. That
the clearcold light of reality now lay upon all the
ways of love. a'lut earth to her was no longer
a blissful paradise. And finally, that she had re-
solved to enter a nunnery. Oh! the agony of
tbat hour. I sought by every argument (o divert
her from her purpose, but she was uoyiclding.
For a loog time ] refased to let her go, and kept
her prisoner in the tower. But when I could by
no means move her, when she turned ever weep-
ingkfrm me, or kneeling besought me no jonger
to keep ber from the court of heaven, 1 gave her
the keys of her prison, and left the castle. 1 re-
turned after a few days. She wai gooe. 1 was
desolate; and from that hour I bare been dying.

¢¢ ¢Last week my confessor put a letter into my
hand, observing that it was given him by one who
said that it required no answer, as the writer was
dead. It was from Alma. She said she must be
brief, for her minutes on earth were few. S8Sbho
bade me reproach mysell on her accouat no more,
as she was passing away to heaven, leaving me
her prayers and blessings. Sbhe had loved me
ever and alone. She begged that I would freely
pardon her if she hat done me wrong. But her
chief object in writiuiwu 10 entreat my protec-
tion for our child. Oh! my God, bow that word
thrilled me. [ had not dreamed of such a thiag.
Yet she said that during oy absence with wy in-
jured swife she had borae a female child. Jl‘lu.l.
she had concealed the cirenmstances from me,
lest it should be made an impediment to her be-
coming a nun, That thechild was named Adela,
was now in the convent, and was ignorant of her
parents. She desired me to suffer her t0 con-
tinue, if she should prefer to remain and take the
veil, but if she should leave her sanctuary, she
besought me to be her guardian. 1 visited the
couvent; I knelt on the cold marble that lies
above my Alma’s colder bosom-—1 saw my dangh-
ter; she told me that she would take the veil.
I passed as her mother’s uncle; told her that she
was an orphan, and offered her protection il she
would leave the eenvent. She replied that as she
had no edrthly parents the would never leave her
present place of refuge. 1 came home and lay

dowa to die. | <
~404] hive now, my dear nephew, told you that
‘would aever my lips;

whioh I had
bat it is for the spka of my peer

realit
s>ic of which } had often read. Mlm.gt{

. My biart! oossary for me.'’
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bleeds for her, orpban, aad pennyless assheis. |
could: not speak of ber to-your father; but you are
youxg;.and your heart js-ae yet uncalloused. Yoo
wilkeveniually succeed te these esiates. Albert, ]
de rot wish my child tobecome anun; 1 will give
Lm-:-ll:tbrlld casket; will find them in that

ress; fake them to her when | am mno more.
Big:hdc you deliver thema only to her. You
wiklthas cbtain an interview with her. 1amsure
yom will love her, for she is the image of her
motiter. If so, take her from the ccwwent, and
malle- her your wife. BYemise to do this and L

y 1 wHl! die content. Your yelationship need be no
obstasle, for it is knowas caly to

'mze‘l:?'h

«lf. Wil
‘1 sweas $0 do all yos ask, pro-
willingy” *Thank ssu, my son.
Nirw 1 can depast in peaee.’
“My uncle fied, and was laid imthe stately
lemm of the fazpily. 1 went 12 execute hie
eamamission {0 my ccusis. As ] locied upon her
fice and I no Ipager wouderced that my um-
¢3e loved her mother. She was beautiful beyond
all deseription. N eye could scax her features,
for her face was lilw a pelincid fountain, in which
all lovely objects ciearth and heaven were eon-
stantly and changefally reficcted.

‘As she was nod of the sisterhsod 1 was allow-
cd to sec her daily, and converss with ber thro’
the grate, and kmeed not tell you that ] }oved
her mﬂ. She econfessed that her heart was
mine, promised to leave the convent and be-
come my wife. | was now obliged to o on bu-
sinecss into Germany. | told Adela that 1 would
be back in eight weeks. |

] wrote to her frequently, and atf leagth des-

tched a leiter naming a day for our meeting . —
Eon after 1 had mailed it, 1 fcll on the ice and
broke my leg, beside injuring my head 90 severe-
ly that { was unconscioms of my oun exisience

or nearly three weeks, A soon as | was suffi-
ciently recovered ] wrote an account of the acei-
dent to Adela, and continned to writc at short
intervals uotil | was able to travel.

. ] arrived at home afier. an absence of four
months, and flew to the convent to sce my soul’s

delight once more. Judge of my azony when I

Md.
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wasi told that I could not see her, and that she |

had taken the veil. 1 felt as if the whole beau-
tifel world had become a miserable chaos, amid
the horrors of which 1 was eternally lost. At
length I bexan to hope. 1 got a letter conveyed
to her, in which I pictured as forcibly as Jan e
could, the distraction of my mind, and besought
ber 10 give me :lotne Bcfuﬂ;l:;iun. She sent ;:
an agonizin . e ever been taught
that men ‘gﬂ? alse, and that love was sin.—
When ] failed in my retarn these precepts were
enforced, and she ?TE them renewed credence.
She saw no letter irom me afierward, and bei:i
urged {0 join the sisterhood, in her despair a
lgm; cousented, and was now lost to e forever.
Bat I could not so resign her. 1 plead with her
that her promise to me being prior made her mo-

nastic vows null; and I urged her to clope with
me to America.

“*She at length gave a reloctant consent. 1
ithered up a large sum of moaey, and we soou

ad ourselves en ship-boerd. and rlyi-gﬁu-
our native land. Thiock yon ‘that 1 was then

happy? Alas for human hopes and passions! 1
was in possession of my adored and beantiful
Adela, but I was a fugitive from my couniry, }
was ﬂecinghlike a felon from my father’s house,
and ] felt that I had left mourning and bitterness
in the places where I should have been diffusin
and joy. Of the rank and wealth that

ad mlinﬂ cd I thooght little, for porerty and
contempt not then tanght me to value them.
But 1 was sad even in the hoar in which I had at-
tained that for which I would frue;y have given
lifo itself. Adela and | were united by the chap-
lain of the ship, on board of which we sailed,
but hc was a Protestant. Poor Adela scrupled
at the validity of a ceremoay thus performed;
and the prejudices of her education, with the
vows she had broken, wcrummting spirits
ervcr torturing her heart, mixing gall and
venom forever with the cup of joy. ker cyes
loat their lnstre, and her smile was sorrowful; |
saw it, and my heart grew sad. 1 had oue hope
left, that she would regain her spirits when we
shoald arrive amid the novel and beautiful scenes
of the New World; and then | hoped that she
would become a Protestant, in which case she
woald cease to agonise ever her moonastic vows.
The ehltlain, at my request, used every arzu-
ment with ber in vain; her distress augmented,
and ere we bad been one month at sca she wac
attacked by a violent fever.

¢Oh! the bitter, dreadfal agony with which 1
watched beside her cowch. Her paina of body
swvere intease, but her distress of mind was more
terrible still. At leogih her reason failed her,
and her death-bed scene was indeed 2gony. Bat
as death approached more nearly, ber pains re-
mitted, an Kcr phrenzy passed away. She said
that she was forgiven, and ready 1o appear before
God, Jeaning oa the merc{ of her Redeemer.
She besought me to scek His consolations, and
bidding me a fond farewell, her young spirit pass-
ed away.

“ And now swwhat remained to me of all my trea-
sures? 1 had bartered every thing for her, and a
cold and rigid form was all that ] ad left., Ter.-
rible and hideous as death had come upon her, |
lonzed to feel his haod uron me also. Bat he
tarned from me. [ wasobliged tolive and sec my
poor Adela cast into the deep sca, almost as soon
as her spirit had departed. My misery was now
overflowing. 1was bereft and aleae in the world,
! dared not refurn to France, for | feared the pow-
er of the religion whose sanctuaries I bad feloni-
ously invaded. ] aseumed the name which I and
all my descendants bear, and landcd in Philadel-

hia a2 broken-hearted and sorrowing ot r.—
rw;! greatly dieappointed; for 1 had been taught
to believe America 8 beautiful paradise, in which
wealth and happiness awaited every adventurer,
who was so forlunate as to set his foot upon its
shores. Bat I lcarned in time to procore a decent
livelihood: the romance of youth was dissipated;
i became a reasonabla creature; I married your
good grand mother with rational expectations, and
Dow fnm an old man surrounded by & snmerous
progeny, aad almost ready to depart in peace.—
And, now girls, that I have told you the stor of
my life, which you have estreated of me so olten,
1 hope yoa will find iasttoction in it, and learn to
value the frail and evanescent things of time, less

tban the peace of others, and the approbation of

our own mind. MNow go, and leave me to seck
{ne repess, which agitation of mind occasiened by
ng the scenes of my youth, rs 90 He-

——
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661 BALTIMORE-ST. HATS AGAINST
3 THE WORLD. No! Not all the Workd
bt the Worid of Humbugs!! Call at our Biore and we
will prove that we Hats in Baltunore,
in point of Beauty, g ¥nd . Fashion. Our
m'cll known, and are as follows: Splenddd
e Russia Hats for §3.50, of the satae quality
as those selling elsewherc for §3. Aleo, fine '
ble Silk Hats at §2.50, warranted on Russia dodier
and generally selling elsewhere for §1 or 1o sale. Acd
our oid cu-tomers will plcase bear In rind that Lhe
well known KBEVIL removed from tne Maryland
Arcade some sit months zge. Ho come one and all 0= w

vl SO
T'iﬂ. ..--'Er'

Auu:'uw.orm well known Auction Brore,

TO THE PUBLIC.—The price of

HATS agaia lowered TOWSBON i

now selling in Butaw sireet, one door

north of Lexington street, his tupetrior

Hats ut the Qilowing low fice

shott Kap Mole Skin Hats at #2.59, fine Brush Hags

§2.50; Fur Hats fream §1.50 u It may be zaked

how such Hats can be sold (if as represented) at such
very low prices; | anawer in the Arst place, 1 mannu

facture very extensively,and am able to purchase ma-

teriala by the quantity mach lower than if I bought By

the small; and secoadly, I scll for cash, and :I.o oat

havc (o charge those who pay a high price, to make up

for thoi: who da not piy, »» the natural result of the
credit system. [ibink my Hats the best a0 nowoffere

ever 0ld in this markes, the price. Persons will

please calland lonk at in®™N1tx before purchasing clse-

:hml;utlf.entmhr TOWBSON, oar door from Lexing.

ns

N. B. The rale supplied with HATS in the rough
n_l;a.ll qualities. PP nmhi-&l

FASHIONABIE BOOTS.

Ji W. L. McCAULEY, Gentlrmen’s
% PASHIONABLE BOOT MAKER, No.
. 6 LOMBARD BTREET, cor. of Frank-

X Ra lio Lane, near South-st , makes B
per pair, and Foots them fixr
¢ very best Leather asd
. p.- Being & Practical Boot
f "Maker, and Inventor of the Pegged Cork
A Bole BOOTS, which have givena se much

A satisaction to the wearer, emen
X /atae may relyon getiing good and bandsome
ve me acall,and 1 will endeavor to plm
for my Boots shall be behind pone in this or an
city. {2121-1(] W. L. McCAULEY.
GA!H FOR NEGROKS. The highest cast
will at all times be given for Negroes of
both sexes, that are slaves for iife, and good Uitles. My
office is in Pratt street, betweea Bharp and Hownd
streets, and apposite to the Re —where I or my
agent can be seen at all times. Al pe baving
d"hw }ohwll, wnluld dnlwell t: sce medln re they
pose of themn, as | am always buymg sn fonn:ﬂ
to the New Orleans market. | wﬁf' 2ls0 recelve
heep Negroes at twenty-five cents each, per day, and
forward them to any thern , Al the request of
the owner. My establishment is | , comfbrtable
and airy,and al) above ground; and kept in complets
order, with a large yard for exercise; s the lum
est and moset splendid building of the kind In the U
ted Btates. And as the character of my house aé
yard is 90 completely established, for strength comfor-
T4 cleanliness, and it being a place where I keep al)
[ will not be accountable, for the future, fn
sny escapes of any kind from my establishment.
mh3-dtf HOPE H. BLATTER

e —
HE GENUVINE VEUEKETABILE PILLS
AN EFFECTUAL CURE ron GONORRHCEA.
GLEETA, STRICTURES, ke. ke,  Of all the remwe-
dies yet discovered for the cure of these complaists,
the FegetaMe Pills have been the moet effectonl, o
they have never been known to fail to efiect ;Knn-
neat cure. ‘They are mild and t to , JE
erful in their action, and may te taken withoutibe
' most intimate fifend. These Pitis
with full divection® accon-

panying .

M*], CAREY, cornet of
?funé O. McCORMICK, N. Gay-st., O, T,
THOS. . PITTS, Fell’s Poiat.

City, b
w"&fi‘?ﬁ'x \J(')O{) cot. 13th street and e avemu .

CHARLES 8T , eorner of Tth street sud Wi

AE"G“:;M by O. M. LINTHICUM.

CARRIAGE FOR SALE, )
- A Ant. rate fguare balit Fagily
CARRIAGE, muitable for oneé
hiviag best need bul Sure vf twice,

my own,




