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~APOLLO’S FOUNT. _

TO MY BABE.

‘There is no sound upon the night—
As, by the shaded lamp | trace,
My bsbe, in infunt beauty bright,
he changes of thy sleeping lace.~

Wallow’d for ever be the hour
To vs, throughout all time to come,
Which gave us thee—s hiving flower~
‘T'o bless and beautify our home!

Thy presence is a chsem, which wakes
A new creation to my sighty

Gives life snother look, and makes
The wither’d green, the faded bright,

Pure »s a lily of the brook, _
Heaven's signet on the forehead lies,
And Heaven i resd in every look,
My daughter, of thy soft blue eyed.

In sleep thy little spirits seeme
To lgmu’bﬁght resim to wander back,
And seraphs, mingling with thy dresms,
Allure thee to their shining track.

Alveady like o vernal flower
i see the opening to the light,
And dey by day, sad hour by hour,
Becoming more divinely bright.

Yet in my gladness stirs & sigh,
Even for the blessing of thy birth,

Enowing how sins and sorrows try
Munkind, and darken o’¢r ‘he carth!

Ah, little dost thou ween, my child,
The dangers of the w«y before,

How rocks in every path «re piled,
Which few unharm’d ¢an clamber o‘er.

Sweet bud of beauty ! how wilt thru
Endure the bitter tempest's sirife ?

Shall thy blue eyes be dimm’d—'hy brow
Indented by the cases of lite ¢

If years are spared to thee—alas!
It mesy be—ah! it must be so;
For il that live and bresthe, the glase
Which must be queff’d, is dregg’d with
woe.

Yet ab ! if prayers could aught avail,

. Seo calm thy skies of life should be,

That thou shouldst glide, beneath the sail
Of virtue, on s stormiess ses;

And even on thy thoughts, my child,
The sucred truth should be impressd—-
Grief clouds the soul to sin beguled,
Who hveth best, God fevetd best,

Across thy path, Religion‘s star
Should ever shed its healing ray,

To lead thee from this world's vain jae,
To scenes of peace, and purer duy;

Shun Vice—the bresth of her abade
Is puisontd, tho gh with roses strewn,
And cling 10 Virtue, 'hough the road
Be thorney—=baoldiy travel on!

For thee | ask not riches—thou

Weirt weslthy with a spotless namey
1 ask not beauty —fop thy hrow

As fair us my desires could claim,

Be thine a spirit loathing guilt,

Kind, ind: pendent, pure, and free;—
Be like thy mother,—an thon wilt

Be all my soul desires 10 see!

N ————

THE BROTHERS.

* Alsg, they have heen friends in youth,’

In every family sffection ought to build o
nest; and unity find a resting place. Where
passion is sllowed 10 enter, wo and wretched.
ness encumber the pathe of all the inmates, 1
h.ve seen the quarrels of men who had the ties
of fri-ndship alone to bind them; but | have be.
held them mske up their differences ere the
sun could go down upon their wrath, 1 have
observed thie disputes of hrothers, snd | have
knawn *hege pelstives to brood upon iheir quar.
rels even in the quict and concilisting night.
hours; davs, nuy, years have pussed awuy, but
unchartablencss, like the toad nurturing its
froth, has continued to incresse,

John and Francis were brothers There were
two yesrs difference in their age, there wan s
grester difference in their dispositions. John
was high metiled and daring. Pride kept him
from dishionor, and example more than reflec.
tion gave bim frankness of heart, He was the
champion of his school,

The younger brother was quiet and thought.
ful—he was the last to quarrel, but when he
did so it was plainly seen he had brooght his
mind into the lists. Francis was the sdviser of
his school fellows,

These lads upon lesving their a/ma wmater
mounted the blue jacket of the sailor; and they
entered the same vessel as midshipmen, The
tfrigate wus lying off’ the Battery one Sunday,
when the most important part of this narrative
occurred.

In company with some of their mess mates,
the brothers took the gig, and went over to
the Jersey shore to dine, Young heartsg think
only of enjoyment, and even design-te excess
bv that name. They called and ttey ordered—
they laughed and they drank— jests were ban-
died ahout, and even with some of their jokes.
At last, they all, exeep! Francis D e, felt
estisfied tha! a visit to an African church, snd
the disturbing the congregation, would be the
bheight of enjoyment, They rushied out of the
taverc.—* John,” said the younger brother, as
J 'ﬂ:l v 88 stepping into the boat, ¢ you shall eot

o.

’ The eldest lad looked haughtily at him, snd
replied, ‘do you mean to get in, sir, and steer
the boat! for otherwise, you may wait where
you are until the captain sends for you.’

Francis stepped ing smid not snother word,
but guided the bost to the Battery wall, He
was the first to spring out. When the rest hed
clsmorously climbed up, then Francis sccosted
his brother,

¢ Juhn do you recollect the day ? do you know
bow you will disiress our mother, by what you
are downg to day ¢

‘| desire, air, retorted John, ¢ you will not
sttempt to diclate 10 me : your age should tell
you to obey and not advise.’

¢ Do you recoliec! your {a' he pe—’

¢ Hold your prate, Mr. Holiness, for you can-
not end shall not stop me.’

¢ Then, John, [ must and will try what a bro.

tlu:. who is anxious for your happiuess, can
do.

Francis manfully placed himself before him;
he did not touch his brother, though he check.
ed him in his path.

¢ To hell with you® seid the rash brother.

* Nay, Jobn, you know me, John! [ wifl not
let you tbus go and disgrace your family.’

¢ «Then feel an elder brothers power;’
and he strurk the lad wilth violence. A blow!—
it scemed to fill the youngest with fire.

* A blow !" shrmeked out Francie, seizing John
at the same time by his cravat, Their com.
panions psrted them; but nothing could now
appe«se thew irntation, ‘T'he eidest lad raged,
and almost cried with passion! the wrath of the
young was quiet, but ready : ¢ This affuir, gen.
tiemen, must be honorably settled,” ssid one of
theie heartless compaunions, ‘T'hey hurried ».

gein (o the ship and with an unsetiled and rupud
action, soon reached the opposite shore,

Wrath is always hasty, und often acts unfairly
The cldest brother ran up 10 his adversury (no
Jonger blood uf hisbload ! no longer & relstive!)
ond fired—no injury oecurred. Francis, indig-
nant at the eagerness of John, deliberstely lev.
elled his weapon—and struck tis brother, He

fell without » word or a sound escaping from

‘h_r
‘h-..___
-

™
\ e —

*

him. It wee awful! one moment and this young | cerity of my temper; and perkaps, smong oll
being was shve, and in the most violent n-rva- | your lovers, which, young e you are, 1 doubt

cation; in another, his very hlood seemed to have
been instantaneously withdrawn from his bo-
dy ! .

y?unril eried out immediately sfter the smoke
had passed from his vision, end, flinging down
the pistol, ran 10 support his brother. Bu, di-
rectly afterwards he appesred as if he were stu-
nified—as if he were in a horrible dream. The
father and mother were looking from the win-
dow when he was curried past, The encoura-
gers of the duel hastily left the door sfter they
had deposited their bhurlen, Francie threw
himself on the sofs—hid his face and did not an-
swer a single question,

While tg:e I‘?mily were attendiug around the
wounded young man, the Isther, anxious snd
irrituted against the person who had cansed his
misery, eried out, 88 he madly struck s fore.
head, ¢ Curses, curses upon the destroyer of my
child.’

¢« Oh! eurse me not,—curse me not, father !’
esid Francis, springing up, and rushing towards
his parent. _

¢« You! you? then curses on thee, fratricide.’
—He puched his guilty boy from him, and as
he rushed towards the door Franeis conld only
say, ¢ he struck me, father, he etruck me!’ {

John wase taken up stsirs, and sttended by his
mother. Francis was not sllowed to visit s bro-
ther's bed side, and @ father would not see.
him,

After several days had elapsed, Francis was
told ¢ bis presence was required in the parlor’
Mr, D. was pacing the room in 8 manner which
showed his mind was not st ease} but he check-
ed and restreined himself when his son an
pesred.—He coluly pointed to a chsir—Francis
sot down, His sister turned towards the win.
dow but she was evidently mueh distressed.

* Sir,” began the parent—(sh! thought the
distremed lad, he used to eall me Prancis, e
dear boy,) *sir, you leave my house to-morrow
morning—your clothes are packed readv for
vour going. 1| have got you a birth on board
the B frigate; tor you eannot be sllowed
to live 1n the same ship with your brother.”

* Then he 19 doing well sir?’ eagerly asked
Francis.

¢ Be qniet, sir; and do not at such a time as¢
this, show your hypocrisyg for you esnnot feel
a» interest in one whom you have so wickedly
njured. Your ship goes to the Mediterranean
1 have wnitten to your mother's friends ba' |
hardly know whether 1 am jostifi- o in having
done so, Here isuletter toa Physcian, u fried
of mine—=your heaith, Francis, =" «(:nd blegs you
sir, subbed the boy, ‘God bless you sir. for calling
me Francis.! ‘Your health,’ continued the father,
' has not been good, and | am snXious yo
should not want for attentions nor the means ot
obtaining comforts Here i0 « purse<=no, [ In
sist Upon your faking =1t i8 vour aiete1's, she
wisghed me to put the money in it—think of her
virues when you look vpen it The sisier turn
ed from the window and sobbed upon 'he neck

of her Favarite brother, ¢ Ehzs,’ suid the father
you had better ret re?

Fhe poor giel had scarcely strengih enough to
leave the room.?

* But, sir,’ sud the lad. earnestly ¢ you will
let me see John? [ promise not to epeaik to
him, indeed | dare not—==bat let me press bis
hand=Ilet him feel my wie'chedness ¥’

" Na, oir | should not aliow it even if he were
well enough’?

¢ My mother, 3ir !-=you will surely let m« bid
my mother tarewell P =1 cennot g without see
ing my mother'—-and bhere he buried his fuce
within his folded arms upon the table,

¢ No, sir, she is attending your brother. Thie
is distressing enough to her, without being an-
noved by seeing the canse of her misery, A boal
will be ready at whitehall stairs to-morrow mor,
hing by day break=*

Francis started up like an irvitated lion. He
tossed the letters from him, dregged out the
contents of the purse, put the latter in his pock-
et, and flung the money towards the parent,

¢ Father’ said the boy deliberately, but with
strong feeling, *father my heal'h esn be of but
little momhent to one who can be s0 unkind In
such » teying hour, [ therefore shall not teke
your letter,  Your money 1 will not recerve—I|
am satisfl- d with mv mess of pottage, so long o~
| have not your blessing, One thing sir, | de-
mand; you must tell my mother | wished to see
her; but you need not add that you wonld not
let me. | have no tears now—you have check
ed them—yon have chilled the heart of your
hoy=but God bless you, sir, you may have
canse-"

The farthet went ta bed and wept bitterly
The boy got out of the house, and walked sbout
until dayhght appeared. The mght had no
cold that could affect, and the wind which made
the sutumnal leaves rusile, was not heard by
him. At the appointed time he placed himselt

in the boat, with more of mlent digmity than one | op o Wiy,

not have been .many, you nevep had one that
treated you with less ceremony. Bat what |
want in form | make up in the affection which
dictates my words, and will dictate my letter,
In the honesty of my heart, I must tell you that
| sm surprised at the impression that my last
visit has made upon me. It was, en verite, so
great, that if every future vist is 'a do as mueh,
till 1 se# you once for oll, it will be my wisdom
to see you a8 seldom o8 possihle, | regarded
you before with respeet as an agreeable stran

ger, ond in a few hours you have made ynurself
more to me than my mnst intimate friendsg and,

often when surrounded with them, | languish
because I am not with you,—And yet, madam,
| am not insensible to the charms of your sex;
but there is now a magie force which amazes
me; for you have made a gr atep advanee upon
mv heurt in a few hours, than | intended to have
sllowed you in as muny weeks; indeed, you
have pnssessed yourself of so much room in it,
that unless you will consent to be a tenant for
life, our purting will be exceedingly trouble-
some, snd it will be a good while before 1 shall
getinio good repair again. 1fit were possible for
 pretly lady to be troublesome, you would cer.
tainly be so; and, with all my fond prejudices
in your favor, | must profess that I have some
canse to complsin, [t is natural enough that
vour desr idea should pursue me to the study
and the chamber; but why must 1 think of vou
in publie, and imagine that there is something
thet resembles you in every agreeable woman
! see, while 1 am jiroud to think that the re.
semblance is but faint?

My predictions gre accomplished sooner than
| expected, and | already find s0 much of my
happincus centred jn your arms that | helieve
you will find it 4 very hard matter to keep me
out of them. It i« impossible for me not to
wish that you madam, might not feel some an.
swersble warmth of passion; but as it is not to
be imagined, oo | dare not say that npon the
whole it i1s tn be desired. For really 1 think

that, in & csse of sich importance, it would hcl

best that one of us at lesst should have some
exercise of reason, I have sometimes my lucid
intervale, especially this cold mornirg, wnd
then | can hardly persuade myself thet such a
masterpiece of nature, 9o gaily sdorned without
and so richly furnished within was ever inten-
ded lor my possession, though | helieve few
would more 'Ilunktully receive il, or use it with
more tenderness and respect,—Yet, in the midst
of 8" much uncer ainty, | am sensible it is dan-
getous to date upon it too mueh, and therefore,
madame, | have taken up a hearty resolution of
spplying mvself 1o business as closely as pessible,
and will try of it he not a practicable thing to live
8 whiie without thinking sbou! you. And be-
cagde T find « peculisr plessure in writing to
you, snd am soothing my passion while attempt.
Ing 10 expressit, 1 am resoived immediately to
deny myself that gratification; vnd though 1
have a whole page hefore, which I coild easily
fill o of the abundance of my heart, | am de-
errtined 10 break ofi’ without any further at-
tempt to Ges~ribe the zesl and respect with
which | am, dearest creature, your most faithful,
sflecrionate, and humble scrvant,

FHILIP DODDRIDGE,

' P. S.==1 hope, madam you will not be dis.
p eased with wha! yow have read, s not being
doleful enough to express the gloom of a bro.
ken heart,  The fact is that 1 never despair but
0 ine last extremity; and persvade myself you
have too much goodness 1o delight in human
sacrifices. Let us, | entreat you, see whether
it be not impossiblé to spend our lives together

without ever giving each other one unessy
lhoughl-

LARGE SLEFVES.
‘ Woe to the woman that sew ptllow. to all arme.
holes.?

Why, dear Mr, Preacher, where did you get
that text ?

Why my sweet young lady, where should »
preacher get his tex: }

Out of the saered volume to be sure,—But Is,
it ie’nt possible that there can be such a3 queer
text in the good bonk

If you think 80 Maudam, read the good book
through, from @en sis to Revelstions and if
you do not find i, we will never more ask you
to pu' faith n our preaching,

* Wao to the woman that sew pillows to sl
arm-holes.” Or, in other wnards, * woe to the

woman that wear sleeves us large as pillow-ca
ses.

Oh ! Now, Mr, Preacher, you make s wrong
application of the words-=vou do indeed, They
applv to those who make the dresses, not to
thoge who wear th-m,

Now do not, fair lady, | beg of you, shift off
‘the sin upon the poor mantus-maker, [t is not
their fault; 'hey muost please their employers,

! b » " LX) h 'h g
would have though it possible tor a boy tn h“,! o pfnnr:;:’ read, Besides when the tex

displayed —He became » favorite with his me-s.
mates; but they saw he was unhappy. At mght
the man at the wheel could see sorron 1n  he

voung officer's eye, by the aid of the binnacle
light.
side of the veseel, pull his sisterie purse from
his pocket, and then look st the mest neautiful
star that might be shimng. In the day time he
turned toward the west, thought of his shatter.
ed househnld gonds, hut forgot a fath-r's harsh.
ness, in the knowledge tha he possessed s mo-
ther's love, and a sister's affection,

John reeovered. The ships in whieh the bro.
thers respectively voyaged, happened to snchor
near each other in a foreign port. Fraucw
threw off his gloom«=he becamne a different be.
ing=—and he joined with esgerness a party tor
the purpose of visiting his broth.er's vessel. ¢
will ask s pardon; | will show how dearly |
love him; 1 am sure John will forget our school
dave’

He saw his brother pacing the quarter-deck —
he held out his hand—' Desr John—=oh, l‘ve
been so wretched==your poor Francis "

* Talk not to me, sir. | hold no di-couree with
you. The purser will give youn »a letter from
your mother; the lsst she ever wrote. The
crape upon my arms must iell you that your mn.
ther == but | do not wish todwsiress you. We
De ver can be agein as brothers : | do not choose
to know you as 8 friend,” Jobhn then touched
his het and turned away.

‘* You are unwell Francis,® seid 3 brother offi-
c.r.

‘lum—1am. Jm aick at Aears.’

He ordered his boat's crew to row him to
bis own ship. He again became gloomy, and
never afterwards did he smile a8 he had smiled
in his boyhood !

The brothers were divided in sffection, for-
ever. They Aad been us twin flowers; they were
now two ritted rocks!

And is there not a morsl here? yes; and a
fearful one. Fathers / judge mot your children
too hastily, for by not making sllowances for
the hot blood of your children, end that they
carry anger a8 the flint bears fire, you may shat.
ter their beet fechngs. Broihers ! treat not 1be
son of your father worse than you dare treat a
triend; for, by so doing, you will get rid of your

best shield, and sudly display your owa weak-
nees,

O ———————————
A DIVINE®'S LOVE.LETTER.

The following letter from the celebrated Dr.
Doddridge 10 Mies Mans, the lady whom he af.
terwards marrwed, is extracted from the third
volume of his * Ihary and Correspondence,’ jus
published. The doctor seems to have been
® very usorious disposition g

* Dearest Madam-—=My absence from Nopth.
smpton st the beginning of the week prevent.
ed my induiging myself in the pleasure of wr:.
tng oy us.oner; ve', though | have been ath
scnt from home, 1 have hardly in thought bee.
abesut from you. You know, madam, the sia-

Francis would lean thoughifully over 'he |

]
|

11

|

mdustry was more respected, and
every woman waes her own mantns.maker, To
the humbie agents we have nothing to sey; to
the principsls we address ourselves,

Thet a woe or misfortune must attend upon
those who are gnilty of the funlt described in
the text, of eonree no good christian will doubt,
But how is this woe or misfortune to take place,
and whet ig the name of it? To answer this
important query, ie the principal design of thie
disconrse,

In the first place, by wearing ennrmous
sleeves, the gentlemensre Rept at a distanee;
by keeping the gentleman «t a riistance, the la.
dies cannot be wooed, by nnt heing wooed,
they éunnot he waon; by not being won they
cannot reasnonably expect 1o he married; by not
beirg married they must inevitably hve single;
ond by living single; they must incur the op.
probious appellstinn of nld mads,. —Ah who
would bare the scoffs and joers that singl fiesh
18 heir to, by persevering n the habit of sewing
pillows to all arm-holes? 1am ccrrain, fair res
der, hod you been aware of 1ts woe ¢ nseqen-
ces, you would have avoided this vile fast.ion;
snd now, that heing by my tender solicntude for
your welfare reminded of it, you will hasten to
schew 18 withering «ffects.

In the second place my fair readers if you
are 3o fortunaie as to have secured yourselves
hushands hetore you hegan to sew pillows to
your arm-holes, it 1s ten to one that now being
thus unfortunstely armed, your loving spouses
at such a distance, that there cannot subsist be.
tween you that nesr snd perfect cordialny,
which is s0 necessary to felicity in the double
state. [t is ten to one, you cannot find a tahle
so large ae to accommaodate you both at one sit.
ting: 2 pew 90 arnple as 10 sdmit your two pil-
lows and your husband at the same time, or &
room 80 capacious a8 to provide for comfort,
and convenience of you both—1t0 say nothing of
the minor considerations of walking in the same
street, riding in the same carrisge, or entering
the same door.

And then, gentle ladies, think of the ezpens-
of sewing pillowe to all your arm-holes. | am
not sufficiently acquainted with these things to
estimate i'y but you, tuir readers, can tell me.
And, confess now, is it not enormous? Deoes
it not make your husbands look glum and sour?
Do they not sometimes turn short upon you,
and silmost deny the boan you ask? Do they
not Tlute scripture sgainst you, snd vay in the
words of the text, * Woe-to the woman that sew
pillows to ull arm.holes!? But if you should
not be so unfortunate o8 to drive yo'r husbands
‘0 benkruptey, will you not drive them fr.n
vour arms?  Will you not estrange their aff': c
ons? Think of these things | beseech you.
nefore it be too late. Whether you be married
or single, think of what | have told you. And
f those who are single, should remain single,
nd thoge who are ¢ should miss any of
'he eomforts of double Iness, remember

he snxious warning of the Saturdey Preacher.
who would rather tind 8 thoussnd bright silver

dol'afil} than that one of you should miss anght KINGSTON TO REN'}'.

sppertaining 'o your felicity, whether it be a'

husband, a lover, or a comfortable home,
(N. Y. Con.

¥Yrom the New York Constellation,
ENOCH TIMBERTOES® ACCOUNT OF THE
CELEBRATION,

New Yorg, July 7, 1830.

Dear Tim,=1f New York aint the beatermost
pluce for fun, then my name sint Fnoch thats
sll. 1 guess youd have thot so if youd only ben
here independent day and seen how they kep!
it up. They begun by day brake, ringin bells,
firin guns, beaten drums, blowin horns, and all
them kind of nniges to wake folks up and letem
know what was eoming. Bang-hang went the

cannon—pop pop wen! the pistlies —crack-crack
—crack ee-tee.crack went the fire crackers as

apiteful as 50 mud turtles only ten times louder.
My ears aint done ringin yet tho | stuffed them
chock full of cotton 1 couldent sleep a wink,
so up | got and spruced myself up and made
mv old eowhides shine like glass bottles and off’
! started to see 4th of July. | hadent gone fur,
afore long came the old revolutioners playin
yankee doodle as merry as 3 flock of bobby
Lincolns in hayin time, dern it if dint scem good
to hear the old tune, I couldent help thinkin at
terwards when | saw the voluntary companies
trampoosing thro the streets and dressed up all
w0 fine what a difference there was atween
them snd the old seventy-sixers, the lonked like
men who didnt fesr snakes nor gunpowder,
tothers like milliners gsls sll show and would
run at their own shadders. Asfor marchin how.
in howsumever | gese capten shutes company
would beet the Yorkers all holler, cause why ?
they dont chork the | ft foot here which 1s @
capital plan to keep s'ep by.

1 had a roysl gond time going, round among
the bonths s they call em here, 1 gess there
was much ss s thousand round the park tho 1
didnt count em all  There want no riertis be.
havier us | saw' tho there was plenty of fellers
with their gals there eatin pig and oisturs, 1
wish most plagily your sally had been here lde
treated her to »s much ss she wanted, [ didot
take nothin stronger than syder sli day long tho
[ tried plagy hard to wet my whistle with sum
of arther tappings whine that Ive heard so much
tell of. One feller smid he’d got sum snd ssys
I lets have s glass, and ssys he plank yer money
fust, and 3o 1 poned out s fourpence-happenny
and he poned out s tumbhler full of the st bur-
gundee imported expressly for & h of July says
he. Do ye call this burgan ee, when Ide done
drinkin ssys [—to be sure I do says he, the raal
8. t. says [=dont you see the brand on the kord
says he-~I oees it says J=-well what more do
you want says he —O nothin gxye | only if twant
for the name ont | sbould geis twas nothin
more than iasses and water,.—He tried to laf it
fF ot fust but when T told him Ide expose him
if he didnt give back my money he looked like
a stuck pig «nd handed over quick enuft, [ got
s sheet of gingerbread to bool.

1 told you sonethin sbout the new york nig
gers in my last but 1de no idee theyd keep
the &th July~but theyre s plagy independent
set here [ tell ye—they had a regular bili pre.
cession the day after !‘c white folks and march.
od thro the streets with drums beatin and colers
flyin jist as etilish as trainin day. There wasall
the boothlacks and cimble sweeps in the uit:‘y
sum on horscback and sum on foot—if it had-
ent been for their fuces you couldent have told
bat what they belonged to dome of the voluata-
ry companies they were dresised up so smart,
| saw big dick the feller that cleana tripe in the
marker on horseback there—he Jooked as ferse
«8 boneypart till sum of the butchers boys drove
by. | gess he looked a leetle sheepish then but
he stuck up his head as soon as ever they was

out of site, 1 must close this pisiol now boping
you sra ull well anid kickin,

Yours with A stesm =
ENOCH TIMBERTOES.

The following amusing esiract ia from a work
which bas just appesred in London, called Tules
of a I'ar, by the suth.r of the diverting nautical
g ovies which were published some twnor three
years since under the tile of The Nuvel Sketch
Bonk  The ssilor'd dexcription of s beauty, and
he eftect which her condescension had upon
him, is guite sailor-like and diveming.

¢ Bleas your hearts, I lost—or, what's &ll as
one ss lost, let slip thro’ my fingers, okl an out.
‘ard bound voyage, ‘0 M:udras, a8 nice a hittle
crafr ad ever hit the fancy o'man—génd for why ?
Recaus- miss was too modest to open her mind,
and Phill \oo green, at the time, to diskiver her
inft, She wis areg'lar built lsdy—played on
your forty.pianor, and wore nothing but silks
and #4'ing 2!l the way out to Madras. She'd the
wicked-eve, and y«t there was never no wick-
ednesf in it; for (wae o8 blue and s bright as
the seain a ca!m; hu' "twes the mos' rogishe st
eye | ever seed with awinch, She used to look
under her lee.-id, a6 was always on the dronp,
for all the world like the sloj~ of 8 lower deck
port of 3 rainy day. There was never—no ne-
ver 8 craft more beautifuller built  Whenever
"\was my whesther-wheal, she was sure to be
backing, and filling, and boxing *boat the binna.
cle, ke a cooper round a cask. There she'd
be, one time larning her compass; another sce-.
mg which way her head was—now axing the
name o' that rope, then the nume o' this; the
difference "twixt a reef and a true lover's not;
and then shesd send flvin® such a glance at a fel.
low a8 would either ghake the ship n the wind,
or meke heryaw from her course four or five
points, Many and many‘s the blowin® up she*s
s-got me, Bot I take it Miss Morton (for she
did*nt go by a purser‘s name) took ‘em all more
st hesrt, nor ever did Phill.e=t] 80 loves the
sea,’ says she, a day or two efier we crogseg the
line ¢ *Salors,’ says she, ¢ are such kind hearted
mea. Fheyive such sinnavatin ways with em.’
—They t«ke such eare o’ 'heir hairy and they
seem,’ says she, ¢ go fond o' children—even »-
mong the very pigs and poultry they‘ve slways
a pet. Oh! Mister Farley,” says she, {for you
see, Aand what's mere, | never could come at
the esune, she always wou/d clup a handle to my
name) ¢ you doesn't know Me, Farley,’ says she,
* how much | doats upon ssilora. What wou/d
1 give’ letting fly another flash of her eye—
‘ what won/d | give eontinued Farley, endeavour-
ing 1o imitate the feminine tone of his quosdon
love, *could 1 only follow their fortuns. |
thinks | now hears her voice —sees her afore
me with her half.lowercd lid fixed on her te-
pered font (for she'd a foot like » Chinese child)
as it peeped from under her petticoat, shoving
the sand that lay spread 9pon the deck, into the
pitchy seams, «8 biled out in spite o' the swao.
mg. Well, you know when she says, ¢ What
would | give could I only follow their foriuns’
—80 much she gets hold o my mind, that I*m
blessed if the ship Jdidn't broach instantly to, and
blap goes, short in the irons, the fore-topinast,
ard topgal'ant studden sail hooms,

TO BE LET
THE UNION TAVERN,

In Eastonj—possession to be given
mwher immediately or at the commence-
ment of next year,

Avro,—The Dwelling House on Wash.

ington street ovpposite the Point Road,
'ely occupied by George F. Tompeon s

ArLso,~Two Furms in Oxford Neck, and

seversl other furms in Talbot county, ol
vurwous gualities and sizes:

Awso,—That Farm in Caroline county,

called Poplar Neck : —Leases, on advan-

tageous terms, will be given (o substantial farm-
ors with good stock,

JOHN LEEDS KERR.

Easton, junc 8 w

- -

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc3923_scm2847-0131.jpg

O RENT for the ersuing yesr, and posse.

sion given on the first day of January rex
that well known Farm called ¢ Kingston,’ s1tus.
ted in King’s Creek hundreed, Talbot county,
and immediately onthe great Choptank River,
together with the buildings, premises snd .p-
pertenances to the same belongmg. Kingston
has long since been established as a depo' for
grain and other srticles intended for the Balti.
more market, and is considered one of the most
eligible situations on the river for conducting
Boating Business and 8 Grocery Store, snd has
heen successively used for the above purrosu.
An investment of a very moderete Capital, con.
aucted with industry end enterprise, would ns
doubt yield s handsome profit. The situation is
hesithy, the soil productive and the buildings
in tolerable repair and will be made completely
0 in the early part of nextspring. Terms mide
moderste to an approved tenunt. Persons de.
sirous of renting are invited to view the premi.
ses and apply to the subseriber,

ENNALLS MARTIN, Jr,
Dover Bridge, July 20 w

FOR RENT

OR the ensuing yesr, 4 or § farms in the
neighbourhood of the Chapel, - For teran

*l'[*')’ to EDWARD N. HAMBLETON.
june 29 w

Caroline Camp Meeting.

HERE will be a Camp-Meeting held in
the wood adjoining the Three Bridges, s-
hout 24 miles of Denton, to commence on
THURSDAY, the 29th inst.
All persons friendly to religion are particular-
ly invited to attend.

july 6 2w (G W.Cen.Times)

REMOVAL.

HE Sabascriber having removed from the
Union to the Easton Hotel, lately «ecu-

pied by Mr. Thomas Peacock, and formerly by
himself, begs leave most respectfully to tender
hiv grateful acknowledgements io his numerous
castomers and friends who have heretofore hon.
oured him with their calls, and st the same time

to solicit them and the public in general for
their patronage,

THE EASTON HOTEL

Is now in complete order for the rocepdtion of
travellers and others, and the proprietor pledg.
es himself to spare no labour or expense to ren.
der every comfort and convenience to those
wbho may favour bim with their custom.

Private parties can at all times be accommo.
diated and Horses, Hacke and Gigs, with eareful
drivers, furnished to go to uny part of the Penia.
sula. ! he public’s ob’t, serv’t,

jan26  Gqw - SOLOMON LOWE,

THE STOAM BOAT

T,

AS commenced the Sesson, and will pure

sue her Routes in the following menner:

Leave Faudton cvery Wednesdsy, and Satur.

dsy morning at 7 o’clock, :nd pProceed 1o Came

bridge, and thenee to Annaspolis, and thence

to Baltimore, where she will arrive in the eve-
DiIDR. :

Leave RBaltimore, from the Tobacco Inspec.
tion \Varehiouse wharf, every Tuesday and Pri-
day morning #t 7 o’clock, and proceed to Ane.
napohs, snd thence to Cambridge, if there
should be sny passenger on board for that place
and thence to Easton; or directly 10 £aston, if
no passenger for Cambridge.

She will lcave Baltimmore every Monday more.
ning &t & o’clock for Chestertown, calling at
the Company's wharf on Corsics Creek; and re.
turn from Chestertown to Baltimore the ssuige.
day, calling &t the wharf on Corsica Creek.

All buggrage and packages to be it the risk of
he owners.

LEMUEL G. TAYLOR, Commander,
Easton, March 23 |
The Editurs of papers on the Eastern Shore
sre requested to publish this Notice once a

week il countermanded, and present their ac-
counts to Capt. Taylor,

From Philade phia to Cenireviile, Marylaud,
Viza Deliware City, 8t George's, Middietown,

Warwick, lead of Sassafras, and Head of
Chester 1o Centreville,

Thie line is now running and will centinue
throughout the Season to leave Philadelphia by
the Steambnat Baltimmore, Captein W. Whildin,
from Pine Sireet Wharf, on Monday Wednes-
day, and Friday Mormings, at 6 o'clock, for Del-
sware City; there to take the .Cansl Packet
Bost Lady Clinton, for 8t, George's, and from
thence in Sisges to Middletown, Warwick,
Head of Saseafras, Head of Chester, and Centre-
ville; arriving at Centreville the same Evening
at E:wght o'clock.

Returning, leaves Centreville on Tuesday,
Thursday and Saturday Mornings, at ¢ o‘olock,
arniving at Delaware City in time to take the
Steam Boat to Philadelphia, and arriving there
at 6 O‘CIlmki Pn M-

Conneeted with the Dispateh Line, is a line of
Stages irom Centreville to Esston, leaving Cene
treville on Tuesdsy, Thureday, and Saturday
Mornings, at 8 o‘clock for Fasion,

Returning leaves Solomon Lowe's Tavern,
Fas'on, on Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at
1 o'clock, P. M., and takes the Dispstch Line
the mornii.g foliowing tor Philadelptia,

‘There is also in cenneclion wilth this Line o
Stage to convey Pasgengers from the Baltimore
Sieaan Boat Patuxent, at Georgetown, to intere
sect the Dispaich Line at Massey's Cross Roads,

snd 10 convey Passengers from Massey's Cross
Roads to the Steam Boat,

Passengere coming in this Line for Newcastle
or Wilmingten, will mect a Stage trom Dover

al 8t George's,
FARE

From Philadelphia to Delawsre City, $1 2§

Da. 8t. George's, 150

Do. Midd!¢town, 200

Do, Warwick, 225

Do. Head of sassafras 2 50

Do, Head of Chesier, 3 0)

And Do. Centreville, 4 43

MULFORD, BRADSUAW & Co,,

july 15 W Proprietors.

CASH FOR NEGROES.

The Subscriber, Ag=nt for Austin Woolfolk,
WISHES TO PURCHASE

OF BOTH SEXES,

From the age of twelve to twenty five;

For whom the highest prices in casa will be
given  Any penon wishing (o seil will please
call at the Esston Hotel.

_ SAMUEL REYNOLDS,
mayl8 w
_




