' From the Georgia Scenes.
THE SHOOTING-MATCH.

Shoating-maltches are probably nearly co-
eval with the colonization of Georgia. They
are still common throughout the Southern
States, though they are not as common as they
were twenty-five or thirty years ago. Chance
led me 10 one ahout a year ago. 1 was frav-
ellingin ene of the northeastern counties,
when I overtook a sworthy, bright-eyed,
smerky little fellow, riding a small poney, and
bearing on his shoulder a long, heavy rifle,
which, judging from its looks, I should say
had done service in Morgan’s corps.

* Good morning, sir P said I, reining up my
horse as I eame beside him. :

* How goes it, stranger ” said he, with a
tone of independence and se!f-conﬁgienoe tha_ﬂ
awakened my curiosity to know a little of his
chamacter. ;

* Going driving ? inquired L .

‘ Not exactly,” replied he, surveying my
horse with a quizzical smile; ‘I havn't been
a driving by myself for a year or two ; and my
nose has got so bad lately, 1 can't carry a
cold trail without hounds to help me.’

Alone, and without hounds as he was, the
question was rather a silly one; but it an-
swered the purpese for which it was pat,
which was only to draw him into conversa-
tion, and I proceeded to make as decent a re-
treat as [ could.

* [ didn’t know.’ said I, * but that you were
gowg to meet the huntsmen, or going to your
stand.’

* Ah, sure enough,’ rejoined he, ¢ that mout
be a bee, as the old woman said when she
killed a wasp. -It seems to me I ought to
ktow you.’

¢ Well, if you ought, why don’t you ?

* What mout your name be ?

‘1t might be anything,’ said I, with bor-
rowed wit; for I knew my mih, and knew
what kind of conversation would please him
most, >

¢ Well, what 75 it, then ?

* Tt 45 Hall,’ said I ; * but you know it might
as well have been anything else.’

* Pretty digging " said he. *1 find you’re
not the fool I took you to be; so here’sto a
better acquaintance with you.’

* With all my heart,” returned I; “but you
must b~ as clever as I've been, and give me
your name,’ :

* To be sure I will, my old coon; take it,
take it, and welcome. Anything else about
me you'd like to have ?

¢ No, said I, “there’s nothing else about
you worth having.

‘ Dh, ves there is, stranger! Do you see
this ? holding up his ponderous rifle with an
ease that astonished me. ¢ If you will-go with
me to the shooting-match, and see me knock
out the bull’s-eye with her a few times, you'll
agree the old Soap-stick’s worth something
when Billy Curlew puts his shoulder to her.’

This short sentence was replete with infor-
mation to me. It taught me that my com-
panion was Billy Curlew; that he was going
10 a shooting-match; that he called his rifle the
Soap-stick, and that he was very confident of
winning beef with her; or, which is nearly,
but not quite the same thing, driving the cross
with her.

¢ Well, said I, ©if the shooting-match is not
too far out of my way, I'll go to it with pleas-
ure.’

* Unless your way lies through the woods
from here, said Billy, ¢it'll not be much out
of your way ; for it's only a mile ahead of us,
and there is no other road for you to take till
you get there ; and as that thing you're riding
i an’t well suited to fast travelling among
brushy knobs, I reckon you won't lose much
by going by. 1 reckon you hardly ever was
at a shooting-mateh, stranger, from the cut of
your coat ”

* Oh yes. returned I, *many a time. T won
beef at one when 1 was hardly old enough to
hold a shot-gun off-hand.’

¢ Chaldreis don’t go to shooting-matches a-
bout here,” saul he, with a smile of increduli-
ty. *I never heard of but one that did, and
hie was a little swinge cat. He was born a
shooting, and killed squirrels before he was
weaned,’

¢ Nor did I ever hear of but one,’ replied I,
“and that one was myself.’

“And where did you win beef so young,
slranger ?

¢ At Berry Adams’s.’

* Why, stop, stranger, let me look at you
good ! Is your name Lyman Hall

‘The very same,’ said L

¢ Well, dang my buttons, if you an’tthe ve-
ry boy my daddy used to tell me about. I
wits oo young to recollect you myself; but
I've heard daddy talk about you many a time.
[ believe mammy’s got a neck-handkerchief
now that daddy won on your shooting at Col-
len Reid’s store, when you were hardly knee
high. Come along, Lyman, and I'll go my
death on you at the shooting-match, with the
old Soap-stick at your shoulder.’

¢ Ah Billy, said I, “the old Soap-stick will
do much better at your own shoulder. It was
my mother’s notion that sent me to the shoot-
ing-match at Berry Adams's ; and, to tell the
honest truth, it was altogether a chance shot
that made me win beef ; but that wasn’t gen-
erally known ; and most everybody helieved
that I was carried there on account of my skill
in shooting ; and my fame was spread far and
wide, I well remember. 1| remember, too,
perfectly well, your father’s bet on me at the
He was at the shooting-match, and
nothing could make him believe but that I
was a great shot with arifle as well as a shot-
gun. Bet he would on me, in spite of all 1
could say, though I assured him that [ had
never shot a rifle in my life. It so happened,
too, that there were but itwo bullets, or, rather,
a bullet and a half ; and so confident was your
father in my skill, that he made me shoot the
half bullet; and, strange to tell, by another
chance shot, I like to have drove tle ecross
and won his bet.’

* Now I know you're the very chap; for I
heard daddy tell that very thing about the
half bullet. Don’t say anything about it, Ly-
man, and darn my old shoes if I don't tare the
lint off the boys with you at the shooting-
match. They'll never ’epect such a looking
man as youn are of knowing ¥nything about a
rifle. Tl risk your chance shots.’

| soon discovered that the father had eaten
sour grapes, and the son’s teeth were on edge:
for Billy was just as incorngibly obstinate in
his belief of my dexterity with a rifle as his
father had been before him.

We soon reached the place appointed for
the shooting-match. It went by the name of
Sims’s Cross Roads, because here two roads
intersected each other; and because, from the
time that the first had been laid out, Archibald
Sims had resided there. Archibald had been
a justice of the peace in his day (and where is
the man of his age in Georgia who has not?) :
consequentiy he was called *Squire Sims. It
is the custom in this State, when a man has
once acquired a title, civil or military, to force
it upnanim as long as he lives; hence the
countless number of titled personages who
are introduced in these sketches.

We stopped at the ’squire’s door. Billy
hastily dismounted, gave me the shake of the
hand which he had been reluctantly reserving
for a mile back, and, lealing me up to the
‘squire, thus introduced me: *Uncle Archy,
this is Lyman Hall; and for all you see him
in these fine clothes, he's a swinge cat; a darn
sight cleverer fellow than he looks to be.—
Wait till you see see him lift the old Soap-
stick, and draw a bead upon the bull’s-eye.—
You gwine to see fun here to-day. Don’tsay
nothing about it.? )

* Well, Mr. Swinge cat,” said the ’squire,
here's to a better acquaintance with you, of-
fering me his hand.

¢ How goes it, Uncle Archy ? said I,teking
his hand warmly (for T am always free and
easy with those who are so with me; and in
this course I rarely {dll to please). *‘How’s
the old woman ?

* Egad,” said the *squire, chuckling, ¢ there
you're too hard for me, for she died two-and-
twenty years ago, and I haven’t heard a word
from her §ince.’
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store.
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and shot-pouch to boot ! How long you ne mﬂd el
» § yougw. | its circumference. To this I believe they usu-

* Never, as God's my judge I’ (a solemn as-
severation, truly, upen so light a subject.)

¢ Well, that's not my fault”
*No, nor i’s not mine nither,
*squire.
quere we were interrupted by the ery of an-
other Rancey Sniffle. * Hello, here! All you
as wish to putin for the _shootjn'-match, come
on here! for the putt'n’ in’s riddy to begin.’
About sixty persons, including mere spec-
tators, had collected ; the most of whom were
more or less obedient to the call of Mealy
Whitecotton, for that was the name of the
self-constituted commander-in-chief. Some
hastened and some loitered, as they desired to
be first or last on the list; for they shoot in
the order in which their names are entered.
The beef was not present, nor is it ever up-
on such occasions ; but several of the compa-
ny had seen it, who all concurred in the opin-
ion that it was a good beef, and well worth
the price that was set upon it—eleven dollars.
A general inquiry ran round, in order to form
some opinion as to the number of shots that
would be taken ; for, of course, the price of a
shot is cheapened in proportion to the increase
of that number. It was soon ascertained that
not more than twenty persons would take
chances ; but these twenty agreed to take the
number of shots, at twenty-five cents each.
The competitors now began to give in their
names ; some for one, some for two, three,
and a few for as many as four shots.

Billy Curlew hung back to the last; and
when the list was offered him, five shots re-
mained undisposed of.

* How many shots left ? inquired Billy.

‘ Five,” was the reply.

* Well, I take ’em all. Put down four shots
to me, and one to Lyman Hall, paid for by
William Curlew.’

I was thunder-struck ; not at his proposition
to pay for my shot, becausel knew that Billy
meant itas a tcken of friendship,and he would
have been hurt if [ had refused to let him do
me this favor; but at the unexpected announce-
ment of my name as a competilor for beef, at
least one hundred miles from the place ot my
residence. I was prepared for a challenge
from Billy to some of his neighbors for a pri-
vate match upon me ; but not for this.

I therefore protested against his putting in
for me, and urged every reason to dissuade
him from it that I could, without wounding
his feelings.

‘ Put it down " said Billy, with the authori-
ty of an emperor, and with a look that spoke
volumes intelligible to every by-stander —
“ Reckon I don't know what I'mabout ? Then
wheeling off, and muttering in an under, seli-
confident tone, * Dang old Reper,” continued
he, ¢ if he don’t knock that cross to the north
corner of creation and back again before a cat
can lick her foot.’

Had I been king of the cat tribe, they could
not have regarded me with more curious atten-
tion than did the whole company from this
moment. Every inch of me was examined
with the nicest scrutiny; and some plainly
expressed by their looks that they never would
have taken me for such a bite. I saw no al-
ternative but to throw myself upon a third
chance shot ; for though, by the rules of the
sport, I would have been allowed to shoot by
proxy, by all the rules of good breeding I was
bound to shootin person. It would have been
unpardonable to disappoint the expectations
which had been raised on me. Unfortunate-
ly, too, for me, the match differed in one re-
spect from those which T had been 1 the ha-
bit of attending in my younger days. In olden
time the contest was carried on chiefly with
shot-guns, a generic term which, in those days,
embraced three descriptions of firearms: In-
dran-traders (along, cheap, but sometimes ex-
cellent kind of gun, that mother Britain used
to send hither for traflic with the Indians:) the
large musket, and the shot-oun, properly so
called. Rifles were, however, always permit-
ted to compete with them, under equitable re-
strictions. These were, that they should be
fired off-hand, while the shot-guns were al-
lowed a rest, the distance being equal ; or that
the distance should be one hundred yards for
a rifle, to sixty for the shot-gun, the mode of
firing being equal.

But this was a match of rifles exclusively ;

and these are by far the most common at this
time.
Most of the competitors fire at the same tar-
get ; which isusually a board from nine inch-
es to afoot wide, charred on one side as black
as it can be made by fire, without impairing
ma‘erially the uniformity of its surface; on
the darkened side of which is pegged a square
piece of white paper, which is larger or small-
er, according to the distance at which it is to
be placed from the marksmen Thisis almost
invariably sixty yards, and for it the paper is
reduced to about twoand a half inches square.
Out of the centre of it is cut a rhombus of a-
bout the width of an inch, measured diagonal-
ly 5 this is the bull’s eye, or diamond, as the
marksmen choose to call it: in the centre of
this is the cross. But every man is permitted
to fix his target to his own taste ; and accord-
ingly, some remove one fourth of the paper,
cutting from the centre of the square to the
two lower corners, so as to leave a large an-
gle opening from the centre downward; while
others reduce the angle more or less ; but it is
rarely the case that all are not satisfied with
one of these figures.

The beef is divided into five prizes, or, as
they are commonly termed, five quarters—the
hide and tallow countingas one. For several
years after the revolutionary war,a sixth was
added ; the lead which was shot in the match.
This was the prize of the sixth best shot ; and
it used to be carefully extracted from the board
or tree in which it was lodged, and afterward
remoulded. But this grew out of the exigen-
cy of the times, and has, I believe, been long
since abandoned everywhere.

The three master shots and rivals were Mo-
ses Firmby, Larkin Spivey, and Billy Curlew;
to whom was added, upon thiz occasion, by
common consent and with awful forebodings,
your humble servant.

The target was fixed at an elevation of a-
bout three feet from the ground; and the judg-
es (Captain Turner and *Squire Porter,) took
their stands by it, joined by about half the
gpectalors.

The first name on the catalogue was Mealy
Whitecotton. Mealy stepped out, rifle in
hand, and toed the mark. Hisrifle was about

said the

three inches longer than himself, and near e-
nough his own thickness to make the remark
of Darby Chislom, as he stepped out, tolera-
bly appropriate : © Here comes the corn-stock
and the sucker !” said Darby.

¢ Kiss my foot " said Mealy. ¢ The way I'll
creep into that bull’s-eye’s a fact.”

‘ You'd better creep into your hind sight,’
said Darby. Mealy raised and fired.

¢ A pretty good shot, Mealy " said one.

¢ Yes, a blamed good shot " said a second.

 Well done, Meal " said a third.

I was rejoiced when one of the company in-
quired, < Where is it  for [ could hardly be-
lieve they were founding these remarks upon
the evidence of their senses.

stand thar talking ’tore you shoot #

* Never mind, said Hiram, I can talka
little and shoot a little too ; but that's nothin’.
Here goes!” .
Hiram assumed the figure of a note of inter-
rogation, took a long sight, and fired. "
“I've eat paper, said he, at tbe pra.ck of thz
gun, without looking, or seeming to look, to-
wards the target. * Buck-killer made a clear
racket, Where am I, gentlemen ? )

¢ You're just between Mealy and the dia-
mond,” was the reply. !
1 said ’d eat paper, and I've done it;
haven’t I, gentlemen 7

< And ’spose you have " gaid Mealy, ¢ what
do that ‘mount to > You’ll not win beef, and
never did.

¢ Be that as it mout be, I’ve beat Meal "Cot-
ton mighty easy ; and the boy you call Hiram
Baugh are able to do it

¢ And what do that ‘'mount to? Who the
devil an’t able to beat Meal "Cotton! I don’t
make no pretense of bein’ nothin’ great, no
how : but you always makes out asif you
were gwine to keep ’em makin’ crosses for
you constant, and then do nothin’ but * eat pa-
per’ at last ; and that's along way from eatin’
beef, *cordin’ to Meal *Cotton’s notions, as you
call him.

Simon Stow was now called on.

¢ Oh, Lord " exclaimed two or three: ‘ now
we have it. Itl take him as long to shoot as
it would take *Squire Dobbins to run round a
track o' lgnd.

¢ Good-by, boys,’ said Bob Martin.

¢ Where are you going, Bob #

‘ Going to gather in my crop; I'll be back
agin though by the time Sime Stow shoots’
Simon was used to all this, and therefore it
did not disconcert him :n the least. He went
off and brought his own target, and set it up
with his own hand.

He then wiped out his rifle, rabbed the pan
with his hat, drew a piece of tow through
the touch-hole with his wiper, filled his char-
ger with great care, poured the powder into
the rifle with equal caution, shoved in with
his finger the two or three vagrant grains that
lodged round the mouth of his piece, took out
a handful of bullets, looked them all over
carefully, selected one without flaw or wrinkle,
drew out his patching, found the most even
part of it, sprung open the grease-box in the
breech of his rifle, took up just so much grease,
distributed it with great equality over the cho-
sen part of his patching, laid it over the muz-
zle of his rifle, grease side down, placed his
ball upon it, pressed it a little, then took itup
and turned the neck a little more perpendicu-
larly downward, placed his knife-handle onit,
just buried it in the mouth of the rifle, cut off
the redundant patching just above the bullet,
looked at it, and shopk his head, in token
that he had cut off too much or too little, no
one knew which, sent down the ball, measur-
ed the contents of his gun with his first and
second fingers on the protruding part of the
ramrod, shook his head again, 1o signify there
was too much or too little powder, primed
carefully, placed an arched piece of tin over
the hind sight to shade it, took his place, got
a friend to hold his hat over the foresight to
shade it, took a very long sight, fired, and
didn’t even eat the paper.

¢ My piece was badly loadned, said Simon,
when he learned the place of"his ball.

¢ Oh, you didn’t take time,* said Mealy.—
¢ No man can shoot that's in such a hurry as
you is. I'd hardly got to sleep ‘fore I heard
the erack o’ the gun.’

The next was Moses Firmby. He was a
tall, slim man, of rather sallow complexion :
and it is a singular fact. that though probably
no part of the world is more healthy than the
mountainous parts of Georgia, the mountain-
eers have not generally robust frames or fine
complexions: they are, however, almost inex-
haustible by toil,

Moses kept us not long in suspense. His
rifle was already charged, and he fixed it up-
on the target with a steadiness of nerve and
aim that was astonishing to me and alarming
to all the rest. A few seconds, and the re-
port of his rifle broke the death-like silence
which prevailed.

* No great harm done yet, said Spivey,
manifestly relieved from anxiety by an event
which seemed to me better calculated to pro-
duce despair. Firmby’s ball had cut out the
lower angle of the diamond, directly ona right
line with the cross.

Three or four followed him without better-
ing his shot ; all ¢f whom, however, with one
exception, ‘ eat the paper.’

It now came to Spivey’s turn. Tnere was
Mothing remarkable in his person or manner.
He took his place, lowered his rifle slowly
from a perpendicular until it came on a line
with the mark, held it there like a vice for a
moment, and fired.

¢ Pretty sevigrous, but nothing killing yet,”
said Billy Curlew, as he learned the place of
Spivey’s ball.

Spivey's ball had just broken the upper an-
gle of the diamond ; beating Firmby about half
its width,

A few more shots, in which was nothing
remarkable, brought us to Billy Curlew. Bil-
ly stepped out with much confidence, and bro’t
the Soap-stick to an order, while he deliber-
ately rolled up his shirt sleeves. Had I judg-
ed of Billy’s chance of success from the looks
of his gun, [ should have said it was hopeless.
The stock of Soap-stick seemed to have been
made with a case knife; and had it been, the
tool would have been but a poor apology for
its clumsy appearance. An auger-hole in the
breech served for a grease-box; a cofton
string assisted a single screw in holding on
the lock ; and the thimbles were made, one of
brass, one of iron, and one of tin.

¢ Where’s Dark Spivey’s bullet  called out
Billy to the judges, as he finished rolling up
his sleeves.

‘ About three quarters of an inch from the
cross,” was the reply.

¢ Well, clear the way! the Soap-stick’s com-
ing, and she’ll be along in there among ’‘em
presently.’

Billy now planted himself astgaddle, like an
inverted V ; shot forward his It hip, drew
his body back to an angle of about forty-five
degrees with the plane of the horizon, brought
his cheek down close to the breech of old
Soap stick, and fixed her upon the mark with
untrembling hand. His sight was long, and
the swelling muscles of his left arm led m. to
believe that he was lessening his chance of
success with every half second that he kept
it burdened with his ponderous rifle; but it

made her report.

rose from before his eye.

‘ You've jist touched the cross on the lower
side,” was the reply of one of the judges.

‘I was afraid I was drawing my bead a
lectle too fine, said Billy. “Now, Lyman,
you see what the Soap-stick can do. ~Take
her, and show the boys how you used to do
when you was a baby.’

¢ Just on ghe right hand side of the bull's-
eye,” was the reply.

I looked with all the power of my eyes, but
was unable to discover the least change in the
surface of the paper. Their report, however,
was true ; so much keener is the vision of a
practised than an unpractised eye.

The next in order was Hiram Baugh. Hi-
ram was like some race-horses which I have
seen ; he was too good not to contend for ev-
ery prize, and too good for nothing ever to
win one.

¢ Gentlemen,” said he, as he came to the
mark, ¢ [ don’t say that Il win beei; but if
my piece don’t blow, Pl eat the paper, or be
mighty apt to do it, if you'll b’lieve my rack-
et. My powder are not good powder, gentle-
men ; I bought it thwm (from) Zeb Daggett,
and gin him three-quarters of a dollar a pound
for it ; but it are not what I call good powder,
gentlemen ; but if old Buck-killer burns it
clear, the boy you call Hiram Baugh eat’s fa-
per, or comes mighty near it.’

¢ Well, blaze away,” said Mealy, ¢ ani be
d—d to you, and Zeb Dagget, and vour pow-
der, and Buck-killer, and your powder-horn

* What! and you never married again !

[ begged to reserve my shot to the last:
I pleading, rather sophistically. that it was, in
| point of fact, one of Billy's shots. My plea
| was rather indulged than sustained, and the
| marksmen who had taken more than one shot
commenced the second round. This round
was a manifest improvement upon the first,
The cross was driven tbree times: cace by
Spivey, once hy Firmby, and once by no less
a personage than Mealy Whitecotton, whom
chance seemed to favor for this time, merely
that he might retaliate upon Hiram Baugh;
and the bull’s-eye was disfigured out of all
shape.

The third and fourth rounds were shot.—
Billy discharged his last shot, which left the
rights of parties thus: Billy Curlew first and
foarth choice, Spivey second, Firmby third,
and Whitecotton fifth. Some of my readers
may perhaps be curious to learn how a dis-
unction comes to be made between sevaral,
all of whom drive the cross. Tbe distinction
is perfectly natwial and equitable. Threads
are stretched from the une parts of the
once intersecting lines, by means of which
the original position of the cross is precisely
ascertained.» Each bullet-hole being nicely

neither flagged nor wavered until Soap-stick ed

“Where am [ » said Billy, as the smoke]

re

ally, if not invariably, measure, where none
of the balls touch the cross; but if the cross
be driven, they measure from’ it to the centre
cf the bullet-hole. To make a draw shot,
therefore, between two who drive the cross,
it is necessary that the centre of both balls
should pass directly through the cross; a thing
that very rarely happens. _
The Bite alone remained to shoot. Billy
wiped out his rifie carefully, loaded her to
the top of his ekill, and handed her to me.—
*Now,’ said he, * Lyman, draw a fine bead,
but not too fine ; for Soup-stick bears up her
ball well. Take care and don’t touch the
trigger until you’ve got your bead; for she’s
spring-triiger'd, and goes mighty easy: but

ou hold her to the place {00 want her, and
if she don’t go there dang old Roper.”

I took hold of Soap-stick, and lapsed imme-
diately into the most hopeless despair. Tam
sure I never*handled as heavy a gun in all
my life. ¢ Why, Billy, said I, “you little
mortal, you ! what do you use such 2 gun as
this for » )

¢ Look at the bull’s-eye yonder " said he.

“ True.” said I, * but I cant shoot her; it is
impossible.’ .

“Go ’long, you old coon !’ said Billy; <I see
what you're aty intimating that all this was
merely to make the coming shot the more re-
markable ; ¢ Daddy’s little boy don’t shoot a-
nything but the old Soap-stick here to-day, I
know. .

The judges, T knew, were becoming impa-
tient, and, withal, my situation was growing
more embarrassing every second ; so I e’en re-
solved to try the Soap-stick without farther
parley.

I stepped out, and the most interest was ex-
cited all around me, and it flashed like electri-
ty around the target, as I judged from theanx-
ious gaze of all in that direction,

Policy dictated that I should fire with a fall-
ing rifle, and I adopted this mode; determin-
ing to fire as soon as the sights came on a
line with the diamond, bead or no bead. Ac-
cordingly, I commenced lowering old Soap-
stick ; but, in spite of all my muscular pow-
ers, she was strictly obedient to the laws of
gravitation, and came down with a uniformly
accelerated velocity. Belore I could airest
her downward flight, she had not only passed
the target, but was making rapid_encroach-
ments on my own toes.

* Why, he’s the weakest man in the arms I
ever seed,” said one, in a half whisper.

“It's only his fun,’ said Billy ; * T know him.’

‘It may be fun,’ said the other, * but it looks
mightily like yearnest to a man up a tree.’

I now, of course, determined to reverse the
mode of firing, and put forth all my physical
energies to raise Soap-stick to the mark., The
effort silenced Billy, and gave tongue to all
his companions. I had just strength enough
to master Soap-stick’s obstinate proclivity,
and, consequently, my nerves began to exhib-
it palpable signs of distress with her first im-
perceptible movement upward. A trembling
commenced in my arms; increased,and exten-
ded rapidly to my bodyand lower extremities ;
so that, by the time thet I had brought Soap-
stick up to the mark, ! was shaking from
head to foot, exactly like a man under the
continued action of a strorg galvanic battery.
In the mean time my frienls gave vent to their
feelings freely.

¢ I swear poin® blank,’ said one, *that man
can’t shoot.’

¢ He used to shoot well,” said another; ¢ but
can’t now, nor never could.’

* You better git away from’bout thatmark P
hawled a third, for Pll be dod darned if
Broadcloth don’t give some of vou the dry
gripes if you stand too close thare.’

¢ The stranger’s got the peedoddles’* said a
fourth, with humorous gravity.

“If he had bullets enough in his gun, he’d
shoot a ring round the bull's-eye big as a
spinning wheel,’ said a fifth.

As soon as I found that Soap-stick was high
enough (for 1 made no farther use of the sights
than to ascertain this fact), I pulled trigger,
and off she went. 1 have always found that
the most creditable way of relieving myself of
derision was to heighten it myself as much as
possible. It is a good plan in all circles, but
by far the best which can be adopted among
the plain, rough farmers of the country.—
Accordingly, I brought old Soap.stick to an
order with an air of triumph; tipped Billy a
wink, and observed, * Now Billy,’s your time
to make your fortune. Bet’em two to one
that I've knocked out the cross.’

¢ No, I'll be dod blamed if I do,’ said Billy;
¢ but I'll bet you two to one you han't hit the
plank.’ .

¢ Ah, Billy,’ said I, € was joking about bet-
ting, for I never bet; nor would I have you
to bet : indeed, I do not feel exactly right in
shooting for beef ; for it is a species of gaming
at last : but I’ll say this much: if that cross
isn’t knocked out, I'll never shoot for beef a-
gain as long as [ live.”

¢ By dod,’ said Mealy Whitecotton, you'll
lose no great things at that.’

“ Well,’ said I, ¢ I reckon I know a little a-
bout wabbling. Is it possible, Biilly, a man
who shoots as well as you do, never practised
shooting with the double wabble? It’s the
greatest take in in the world when you learn
to drive the cross with it. Another sort for
getting bets upon, to the drop-sight, with a
single wabble! And the Soup-stick’s the ve-
ry varn for it.

¢ Tell you what, stranger,’ said one, * you're
too hard for us all here. We never hearn o
that sort o’ shoot'n’ in these parts.’

< Well,” returned I, ¢ you've seen it now,
and I’'m the boy that can do it.

The judges were now approaching with the
target, and a singular combination of circum-
stances had kept all my party in utter ignor-
ance of the result of my shot. Those about
the target had been prepared by Billy Curlew
for a great shot from me; their expectations
ha.d. received assurance from the courtesy
which had been extended to me; and nothing
had happened to disappoint them but the sin-
gle caution to them against the ¢ dry gripes,’
which was as likely to have been given in
rony as in earnest; for my agonies under the
weight of the Soap-stick were either imper-
ceptible to them at the distance of sixty yards,
or, being visible, were taken as the flourishes
of an expert who wished to astonish the na-
tives” The other party did not think the di-
rection of my ball worth the trouble of a ques-
tion ; orif they did, my airs and harangue had
put the thought to flight before it was deliver-
. Consequntlyf they were all transfixed
with astonishment when the judges presented
the target to them,and grayely observed, * It’s
only second best, after all the fuss.’

‘ Second best! exclaimed I, with uncon-
trollable transports.

The whole of my party rushed to the tar-
;{;et to have the evidence of their senses be-

ore they would believe the report: but most

marvellous fortune decreed that it should be
true. Their incredulity and astonishment
were most fortunate for me; for they blinded
my hearers to the real feelings with which the
gxplamqtion was uttered, and allowed me suf-
ficient time to prepare myself for making the
best use of what I had said before with a ve-
ry different object.

‘ Second best! reiterated I, with ah air of
despondency, as the con:pany turned from the
target to me. “Second best only? Here,
Billy, my son, take the old Soapstick ; she'sa
good piece, but 'm getting too old and dimin-
1shed to shoot arifle, especially with the drop-
sight and double wabbles.’

b \Vhf', good Lord a’mighty " said Billy,
with a look that baffles all description, ‘an’t
you driv the cross

¢ Oh, driv the cross P rejoined I, carelessly.
‘What'sthat! Just look where my ball is!
I do believe in mz soul its ceatre is a full
quarter of an inch from the cross. I wanted
to lay the centre of the bullet upon the cross,

“This word was entirely new to me ; but like-most, if
not all words in uge among the commen people, it is
doubtless & iegitimate Enﬂ:h word, or, rather, a com-
pound of twp words, the a little corrupted, and was
very aptly applied in this instance. Itis a componnd of

up as it is made, it i easy 10 ascertain |

pint ¢ that I couldn’t do the like

just as if you'd put it there with your fingers.’

Sev: received this -'palavrr fw:blh a con-
temptuous but appropriate curl of the nose;
gnﬂpM@.Iy Whitecotton offered to bet a half
again with no
sort 0 wabbles, he didn’t care what’ But I
had already fortified myself on this quarter by
my morality. 4 decided majority, however,
were clearly of opinion that1 was serious; and
they regarded me as one of the wonders of the
world. Billy increased the majority by now
coming out {ully with my history, as he had
received it from his father ; to which I listen-
ed with quite as much astonishment as any
other one of his hearers.
go home with him for the night, or, as he ex-
pressed it, ‘to go home with him and swap
lies that night, and it shouldn’t costmea cent
the true reading of which is, that if T would
go home with him, and give him the pleasure
of an evening’s chat about old times, his
house should be as free to me as my own.—
But I could not accept his hospitality without
retracing five or six miles of the road which
1 had already passed, and therefore I declined
it.

¢ Well, if you won’t go, what must I tell
the old woman for you? for she’ll be mighty
glad to hear from the boy that won the silk
handkerchief for her, and Iexpect she’ll lick
me for not bringing you home with me.
¢Tell her,” said I, © that I sgnd her a quarter
of beef, which I won, as I did the handker-
chief, by nothing in the world but mere good
luck.?

¢ Hold your jaw, Lyman ! said Billy ; I an't

wine to tell the old woman any such lies;
or she’s a rael reg'lar built Meth’dist.

As I turned to depart, ¢ Stop a minute,
stsange!” said one: then lowering his voice
to a confidential but distinctly audible tone,
¢ What you offering for 7 continued he. I as-
sured him I was not a candidate for anything;
that I had accidentally fallen in with Billy
Curlew, who begged me to come with him to
the shooting-match, and, as it lay righton my
road, I had stopped. <Oh, said he, with a
conciliatory nod, ¢if you're up for anything,
you needn’t be mealy-mouthed about it ’fore
us boys ; for we'll all go in for you here up to
the handle.’

‘ Yes, said Billy, ‘dang old Roper if we
don’t go our death for you, no matter who of-
fers. If ever you come out for anything, Ly-
man, jist let the boys of Upper Hogthief know
it, and they’ll go for you to the hilt, against
creation, tit or not tit, that’s the tafur.’

I thanked them kindly, but repeated my as-
surances. The reader will not suppose that
the district took its name from the character
of the inhabitants. In almost every county in
the State there is some spot or district which
bears a contemptuous appellation, usually de-
rived from local rivalships, or from a single
eccidental circumstance. HALL.
= = =

Just Received.
@y PRING style of GENTLEMEN’S HATS,
S received this day, and now open for inspection,
at MYERS & BARNUM'S.
March 19,

The Old Rock Spring

FOREVER!

IfYHE ROCK SPRING RESTAURATEUR

is now open for the accommodation*of the
public, where every Refreshment the market af-
fords may be had, at all hours of the day or night.
The Bar is supplied with ehoice Liguors, Wines
and Cigars. DAVID THALLY.
Dec 18, 1846 14-y

JIVERS & BARNUJI,
MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN
Mats, Caps, Bonnets, Umbrellas, Walking
Canes, &e. &e.

RESPECTFULLY call the atten-
tion of the citizens of Wilmington
and wicinity, to their large and

g Q plendid assortment now receiving at
the old stand of C. MxEns, North side of Market
street, which we offer at wholesale and retail,
cheaper thun ever.

Genl.'s Beaver, Nutria, Moleskin, and
Nilk Hats,

of Beebee & Costar's and Leary’s Fall Fashion

for 1846, a splendid article, just received, and a

« few more left of the same sort.” Please call and

examine them. Alsn, a very large assortment of

Men’s, Boys’, & Infants’ Caps,
of the latest and most approved patterns. Gent.’s
French soft Dress, Silk, Veivet, and Cloth Caps;
Gent.’s French Guard do.: Blue and Bleck Spring
Band, Palo Alto, Ringgold, Oregon, Oil Silk, Vel-
veteen, Glazed Lawn, &c., &c.

Youths’ and Boys’ Caps
of every stvle and quality, from 12} ceats to $2,-
50, the largest assortment ever offered in this mar-
ket, and at astonishing low prices. A beautiful
article of Infants’ Cloth and Silk Velvet Caps,
to which we particularly call the attention of
those weanting Caps for children. In fact, every
article in our line we have a rich and full as-
sortment, to which we respectfully call the atten-
tion of the Public, and warrant a genteel fit, and
at Prices tosuit the times.

MYERS & BARNUM,
Wilmington, Oct. 30, 1846, 7-tf

THE Subscriber would express his gratitude
to his Friends and Customers, for their liberal
patronage heretofore extended towards him in
Wilmington. The same business will hereafter
be conducted under the name and firm of MY-
ERS & BARNUM, at the old stand.

C. MYERS,

MONUMENTS, TOMBEB TABLES,
Head & Koot Stones, &c.

HE subscriber has taken the AGENCY of
an extensive MARBLE MANUFACTORY
at the North, and will receive orders for the above
named articles on as favorable terms as can be pro-
cured from any other establishment.
GUY C. HOTCHKISS.
Wilmington, N C, Feb 13, 1846 r22-1y

WINDOW SASHES~-BLINDS and DOORS.

THE subscriber is agent for one of the best
manufactories at the North,and will receive
orders for the above named articles, which will be
boxed up and delivered on board of vessels in New
York, at the LOWEST PRICES, and at short
notice. Persons about to contract for buildings,
will find it to their interest to call and examine
prices belore sendird their orders abroad.
GUY C. HOTCHKISS,

COMMERCIAL BANK OF WILMINGTON.
@HE organization of this institution having ta-
ken place, in conformity to its Charter,
Books of Subscription are now re-opened at the
Bank of Cape Fear in this place for balance of
capital stock. O. G. PARSLEY, Pres't.
April 39, 1847—[33-tf

$10 REWARD.

UNAWAY from the subscriber, about the
15th ult,, his Negro boy BEN. He is a-
bout 17 years old; is well known aboat Wilming-
ton; and formerly belonged to Dr. W. A, Berry,
from whom the subscriber purchased him last
spring. He is so well known about town, where
he is believed to be lurking, that a more minute de-
scription is deemed unnecessary. The above re-
ward will be paid for his confinement in the Wil-
mington Jail, or for his delivery to
- DANIEL 8. SANDERS.
November 6, 18486, 8tf

Hats, Caps, &c.

WE have just received by late arrivals from
New York, a fresh supply of Gentlemen’s black
Beaver and Moleskin Hats, spring style ; one case
extra Drab Beavers, A No. 1; Gent’s black and
drab Leghorns ; Koys' Leghorn Caps, and patent
leather Belts. Also, a few silk velvet Riding

Caps for Ladies, very pretty. Call and see, at
MYERS & BARNUM'S.

N,

May 28, 1847.

BLANKS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
FCR SALE.

LOTSUPERIOR HAMS.
JOT of very fine HAMS, put ess
'& for family un,forealebypu | i

"!;;i;;’ Peep with onn eye, and ‘ daddle,’ 1o toiter or

Spring and Summer Nedicine.

He ‘begged me to | P

. Townsend’s Sarsaparilia. -
wﬂ'ﬂ OST EXTRAORDINARY MEDICINE IN
the ﬁ'oﬂd.-m extract is put up in quart buttles;

plﬂ‘lul.er and warranted supe-
o :ou-ﬁ??oﬁ?.u Ty B 8 'diseases without yomiting,

cu
p%ng, sickening, or debilitatin the patient. "
beauty

and superi of this Sarsaparilla
over all other remedies is, while it eradicates ase,
it invigora the body.
::imﬂt‘rnmmnm .ois TaAN 15,000 CURES THIS TEAR.
}.ggg cures ofr l;)heumnusm‘i A

cures of Dys a;
3:500 cures of gen: 7 debility, ar.d want of nervous
energy ; |
3,000 Female complaints and over ;
7.000 cures of diseases of the blood, viz : J
Ulcers, Scrofula, Erysipelas, Salt Rheum, Pim-
les on the face, &c. &c., tozsther with numerous cases
of consumption, Liver Complaint, Spinal Affections, &ec.
This, we are aware, must appear incredible, but we
have letters fromcrh)miclans aud dur Agents from all
parts of the United States, informing us of extraordina-
ry cures. R. Van Buskirk, I“Mk, one of the most res-
pectable druggists in Newark, New Jersey, informs us
that he can refer to more Lhan one hundred snd fifty
cages in that place alone. There are thousands of cases
in the City of New York, which we will refer to with
pleasure, and to men of character well known.
UniTeD STATES OFFICER.—Capt. G. W, McLeun, mem-
ber of the New Jersey Legislature, lete of the United
States Navy, has kindly sentusthe following certificate.

ts own slory :
Kl y Rahway, January 25, 1847,
A year since I was taken withthe infinenzaand my
whole system left ina debilitated state. ] was induced
to try Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla, and after taking two
or three bottles I was very much relieved, and attributed
it entirely to thesaid Sarsaparilla I have continued ta-
king it, and find that L immprove every day. I believe it
gaved iy life, and would not be without it under any
consideration. . W. McLEAN.
Tue Eprror —John Jackson, Esq., Editor of the Rah-
way Republican, published the above certificate, and
remarked in an editorial as fcllows: )
The success of Dr. Townsend's preparation of Sarsa-
parilla appears to be of the most extraordinary charac-
ter. We publish to-day two certificates in its behald,
one from Capt. McLean, of thistown, and one {rom Rev.
Mr. White, of Staten Islund, a gentlemsn well known in
Rahway.—Capt. McLean believes the medicine to have
saved his life, and Mr. White seems to entertain an e-
qually strong confidence in its efficacy. Intelligent men
like these would nct praise so s rongly what they did
not fully believe to deserve it.
ScrorFvLa Curep.—This certificate was handed in to
Dr. Townsend's office this week, and conclusively prove
that his Sarsaparilla has perfect control over the most
obstinate d;:easea of the btla?i‘)d' Tnree persons cured in
one house is unprecedented.
pTﬂREE CHILDREN.

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: 1 have the pleasure to in»
form you that three of my children have been cured of
the Scrofula by the use of your excellent medicine.
They were afflicted very severely with bad sores; have
taken only four botties ; it took them away, for which
I feel myself under deep obligation. Yours respectfully,

ISAAC W, CRAIN, 106 Wooster street.
New York, March 1, 1847.

RHEUMATISM & THE PILES.
Seplember 10, 1846.
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir : My wife has been for seve-
ral years afflicted with rheumatism. She has tried ma.
ny different remedies (o obtain some relief, but all ton®
purpose. She was finally induced, by seeing your ad+
vertisement, to five your Sarsaparilla a trial. We pro-
cured some of it from your agent (Mr. Van B_usklrk)und
it gives me pleasure to state that after using itshe expe-
rienced great relief, and was in a very short time per-
fectly cured. 1 was also (together with a man in my
employ) badly troubled with piles, and by using a small
quantity of your Sarsaparilla, our complaint was com-
pletely cured. I consider it one of the best of medicines,
and would advise all who are afflicted to give il a trial.
GARRIT GARRABRANT,
123 Market-st, Newark,
Clersymen and Physicians.—As well as thousands
of others in all parts of the United States, are continnal-
Iy sending certificates and informing us of the benefits
derived from Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla.
Dr. Townsend—Sir: Some time since you requested
my opinion of the virtues of your compound Syrup of
Sarsaparilla ; 1 am now prepared to give it. Thave us.
ed it in my practice and prescribed it for the last few
maont hs, and musi give it ny decided preference over a-
nything of the kind with which I amn acquainted, both
as to its medical virtues and the reasonable price at
which you sellit. In scrofulous affections, culancous
eruptions generally, dyspepsia, indigestion, costive has
bits, nnd liver complaints, I am much pleased with its
effects. In these cemplaints, or any other where scrofu-
la is indicated, I can with confidence recommend it to
the patronage of the profession as a valuable nuxiliary
for removing diseases in some of 118 most troublesome
forms, and to all, as asafe and volnable medicine,
Brooklyn, Nov. 21, 1846, BENJ. WEEKS, M. D.
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir : Having for some lime past
been afflicted with a pulimonary affection on my lungs,
and a continual pain in my side, owing o evening expo-
sure in travelling after preaching, and 1‘md|ng_my is-
ease to increase, with much difilculty of breathing and
otheralarming svinptoms, I was advised by a clergymnan
a friend of mine, to try your celebrated Sarsaparilla. i
did so, and after takingtwo or three bottles I found my-
self relieved. My appetite has been restored. 1 find
mysell much stronger, and hope very soon (o resume
my usual duties. 1 have been so greatly benefitted by
your excellent medicine, 1 feel it my duty to make
known the facts for Lhe benefitof others wi:o may be la-
boring nnder the same difficulties that 1 have been for
some time past. Yours, respectfully, SAM. WHITE,
Nov. 22, 1846.] Pastor of Baptist Church, Staten Island.

ALMOST A MIRACLE,

Read the following, and doubt if you can, that con-
sumption cannot be cared. This is only one of the sey-
eral llauudmd cases that Townsend’s Sarsaparilla has
cured : Brooklyn, Sept. 14, 1240.
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: 1 was taken, a little over a
yeur ago, with asevere conghand a pain in my side. It
inereused on me very fast, indeed. 1 was pronounced
by physicians to have the gquick consumption. 1raised
large quantities of bad matter, had night sweats, and
sinking very fast: my doctor said he could do nothing
for me. 1 wentinto the hospital in hopeof being bene-
fitted, but was pronounced Lhere as incurable I was
now greatly distressed at the lungs and ecould hardly
breathe ; 1soon became emaciated, and expected to die;
was confined to my bed, and was obliged 1o have watch-
ers; indeed Ieannot give you any description that would
do justice to my case. I was supposed by my friends
to be past recovery ; I had tried a great numnber of rem.
edies, and all seemed to be 1o no purpose. Iread of
some most extrordinary cures perforimned by your me-
dicine, and to tell you the truth, I suspected there was
some humbug in themn. But I was induaced to try it ;1
did so, and am very thankiul I {id. 1cannot say that I
am entirely well, but am so far recovered as to beabout
my business, and hape to be entirely well in a few
weeks. My cough and pain in the side. and night sweats
have left me, and raise but very liltle, and am fast
gaining my usual strength. I felt ita duly to give you
a statement of my case, lo publish if you please.
PETER BROWN, 47 Liutle.street, Brooklyn.

GREAT FEMALE MEDICINE.

Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla is sovereign and speedy
cure for incipient consumption, barrenness,lencorrheea,
or whites, obstructed or difficult menstruation, incon-
tinence of urine, or involuntary discharge thereof, and
for the general prostration of the systcm—uno matter
whether the result of the inherent causes, or produced
by irregularity, illness or accident.
Nothing ean be more gurprising than its invigorating
effects upon the human frame. Persons all weakness
and lassitude before taking it, at once become robust
and full of energy under its influence. I ilnmediately
counteracts the nervelessness of tlie female frame,
which isthe great cause of barrenness.
1t will not be expected of us, in cases of so delicate a
nature, to exhibit certificates of cuores performed, but
we can assure the afflicted that hundreds of cases have
been reported to us. Several cases where families have
been without children, after using a few bottles of this
invaluable medicine, have been blessed with healthy
ofisprings.
Dr. Townsend: My wife being
weakness and general debility, an
|]Y1 by pain and a sensation of bearing down, falling of
the womnb, and with other difficulties, and having known
cases where your medicine has effected great cures, and
also hearing it recemmended for such cases as 1 have
deseribed, 1 obtained a bottle of Extract of Sarsaparilla,
and followed the directions you gave me. In a short
time it removed her complaints and restored her to
health. Being grateful for the benefits shie received,
1 take pleasure in thus acknowledging it, & recommen-
ding it to the public. M. D. MOORE, cor. of Grand
Albany, Aug. 17, 1844.] and Lydius-st.
Dr. Townsend.—To all whom this may concern : This
isto certify, that iny wife used one bottle of your Sar-
saparilla previous to her confinement, under the most a-
larming and delicate circnmstances, being troubled with
the dropsy, swelling of the feet, nervous affections, and
very much debilitrted. With my persuasion, and the re-
commendation of those who had used it, she wasin-
duced to try it, with little or no faith; and suflice itto
say, the medicine had the happy and desired effect, not
only in the hours of confinement, butafter the expiration
of one week of its use, the dropsy and nervous affection
gave way to an astonishing degree, and her health is
now better than it had been fora fong time previous.
1f this will be of any service to you, or any who doubts
the suceess of the medicine, you are entirely welcome
toit. Jsabseribe myself your most obedient and obliged
servant, 8. 8. JAMESON.

OPINIONS OF PHEYSICIANS.

Dr. Townsend is almost daily receiving orders from
physicians in different parts of the Union.

Thig is to certify that we. the undersigned physicians
of the eity of Albany, have in numerous cases preseri-
bed Dr. Townsend's Barsaparilla, and believe it to be
one of the most valuable preparations of the Sarsaparil.
la in the market.

H. P. Pulling, M. D.; J. Wilsen, M. D.; R. B. Briggs,
M. D.; P.E. Eimendorf, M. D.

Albany, April 1, 1845,

The following is from one of the most respectable
physicians on Island: Greenport, July 10, 1846.

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: It is with satisfaction that
1 say to yom, that [ have recently witnesaed, in several
cases the most beneficial resulis from your Extractof
Sarsaparilla Being engoged in the practice of medi-
cine, I have prescribed it in several cases, and never
without bensfit. In the removal of diseases arising
from a deranged state of the digestive organs, jaundice,
&ec., it far exceeds anything of the kind ever before of-
fered to the public. You will please send metwo dozen,
&c. &e. Respectfully veurs, 3. C. PRESTON, M. D.

Principal office, 125 Fulton-st, Bun Building, N. Y. ;
Redding & Co. 8 State-st., Boston ; Dr. Dyott & Sons,
122 North Second-st., Philadelphia; 8. 8. Hanee, drug.
gist, Baltimore; Daval & Co, Richmond ; P. M. Cohen,
Charleston; Wright & Co., 151 Charter-st., New Orleans;
and by principal druggists generally throughout the
United States, West Indies and the Canadas.

fr3—For sale, wholesale and retail, by

WM. SBHAW, Druggist, Wilmington, N. C.
None geruine, unless put up in the large square bottles,
which conlain a quart, and signed with the written Big-
natureof 8. P. TOWNSEND, and his name blown on
the glass. 33-12m

greaﬂy distressed br
suffering continuai-

EARL BARLEY, Bermuda and American

% Arrow Root, Tapioca, Pearl Sago, Russiam
Lsingless, Irish Moss, fresh supplies, just received.
May 14, WM. SHAW.

NOTICE.

ONSIGNEES and owners of Goods, coming
by any of the Packets consigned to my ad-

time the vessels are discharging, as I will not be
responsible for any goods after being landed

(July 9] HOWARD &#PEDEN,

"GEORGE W, DAVIS.
October 16, 1846 . -

-ces, Uarpet and Saddle Bags, Ladies

dress, are herely notified that they must attend to
receiving them on their arrival, and during the,

THE subscriber has, and intends kee
stantly on hand, at his old stand ,
street, a general assortment of geods ip is 1
to wit, Ladies and Gentlemen’s SAD], Eg ];‘“!.
DLES, AND MARTINGALES, farg ', "R
Imitation, Fancy and Commen TR[:NKS‘“{P?I{,
* Y.
Coach, Gig, Buggy nnd wagon HARN Sncb""
lars, Whips, Stirrups, Bits, Spurs, &I:.ng +Cal
of which he warrants to be of the best wori .
ship and materials, and are offered fo, sale Tap.
owest prices.  thy
ALSO,—Charriottecs, Buggies,
gons and Sulkies, for sale low.
Leather and Shoe Maker’s Findings.
GUY C. HOTCHEjgg
N. B.—Particular attention will be pajg Yy
ufacturing SADDLES and HARNESS . ™
and repairing the same, together with ¢ Oder,
Carriages and making Church Cushiops, .
Sept 18, 1846. G.C.p

Saddle, Harness & Trup),

MANUFACTORY,

Ping top.
n, ?'hl'kei

Front Street, Wiinglun, N.C.

HE subscriber takes this ; ;
T his friends and the pnbl::eﬁir::li;nf&r::?
has taken the s!ore for.merly occupied by I.’oﬂ.er 6:
Blakeslee, and immediately opposite the Chronicle
?o[rit‘,:e n‘:ho‘;'m he is now opening a complete gg.
Saddles, Bridles, Harness, Trunks, Nartin.

gales, Valises, Carpet and Saddle Bags,

Collars, Whips, Spurs, Bits,

&e. &e. ke, e

all of which will be warranted of good
ture and materials, and will be soldglow tE:: i

A S TE.

Having 10N6 EXPERIENCE in the '
ness, he flatters himself that he willall;:v:bl‘::u::
render full satisfaction to those who may be (gis.
posed to patronize him.

It is his intention to keep no BOOKS, byt ¢,
adopt the CASH SYSTEM, by which means he
will be able to furnish articles Mucn curarsy than
they have heretofore been bought in this markey,
0 Repairing of all kinds done at the shoriey
nolice, JOHN J. CONOLEY,

July 31, 1846 46-1y

Boarding House.

THE SUBSCRIBER would infor
fill his friends that he will remove on (e
BB S 10th of Ocrosew NEXT, to the hous
sl adjoining to and one door North of th
Hanover House, on Front street, where he will ¢
prepared to receive those who may faver him will
a call. His terms will be moderate, and he wi|
endeavor to make Zransien! boarders as comforts.
ble as if they were at home. He can always ac.
cofimodate those who may have horses.

He would also inform his friends and the public
at large, that his

Livery Stables

are in good order, and that carefy|
hostlers will always be ready to taks
charge of Horses.

He keeps constantly on hand,
HORSES and BUG GIES for hire.

DAVID THALLY.

N. B.—Drovers can be well accommodated.
September 26th, 1845, 2-12m

LIST OF BLANKS

ON HAND, and for sale at the
JOURNAL OFFICE.
County and Sup. Court Writs
do do Subpenas
do do Fi. Fas.
County Court Scire Facias
Apprentice’s Indentures
Letters of Administrators Appeal Bonde
Juror’s Tickets Marriage License
Peace warrants Guardian  Bonds
Constable’s bonds Administrator’s do
Notes of hand Military Ca Sas
Checks, Cape Fear Bank Land Deeds
do Branch Baok efthe Negro Bonds
State Warrants, Ca Sus
Notes, negotiable at bank Ca Sabonds
Inspector’s Certificates  Bills Sale, Negro
Certificates of Justices attending Court
hipping Papers Bills Lading (letter)
(C7Any blank wanted and not on hand will be H
printed with the utmostdespatch.
(7 Ufficers of the Courtsand other officers, mni
all other persons, requiring blanks, or any othe
work in the printing liie would do well to give us
a call, or send in their orders. We are determir
ed to execute our work well, 2nd at the cheapest

rates forcash, Callatthe JOURNAL OFFICE

LAIIK CHECKS—A neat article, [
sale ! the JOURNAL OFFIL-E._

EIDLEITZ POWDERS.—Five grossfre
Seidleitz Powders, for sale at New York pr
ces by the doz. WM. SHAW.

—

Just Received,
ND now opening. another lot of those best
tiful SILK VELVET CAPS for Infans
and other styles in great variety. Call and s
them at MYERS & BARNUMS.
November 20, 1846
OBACCO—Aromatic extra Roanoke Tobs
co—super extra Aromatic do, in smal
kegs. For sale low, at
F19.] HOWARD & PEDEN’S.

CARRIAGES.

Market Street, about laug Yards above fhe
i Chureh.
Epllﬁllll& THEJIBUBBCRIBEE
has on hand a large and
general assoriment of
CARRIAGES;,
" of his own manufactur®.
which he offers for silt
on the most reasonabl¢

s. Amog ich may be found, )
Coaches, Barouches, Charriots, Buggies, Gigs,

Wagens, &e.

fully received
at shorl

Sulkies,
All orders in the above line thank
and faithfully executed. Repairing done
S tice and in the neaiest manner. -
He has also on hand and continuess to ms:i;; :;‘
ture Harxxss, of every description; SApDLE
pres, Truxxks, &c. ISAAC WELLS.

Wilmington, May 8, 1847. 34-1y

__ B

PATENT JHEDICINES
HE subscriber is agent, and has for sale. the

T following PATENT MEDICINES. ;;'

which the attention of the public is espgtlﬂllf

rected, as he wemmtt ev nﬁcl&g:}ngze-q

Dr. Swayne’s Compound ild Cherry,

Wistar’s Balsam d do.

Dr. Jaynes’ Expectorant,

=2 “  Carminative Balsam,

Vermifoge,

Hair Tonie,

“  Sanative Pills, 22

Dr. Wood’s Sarsaparilla and Wild Cherry Bt

Carpenter's Compound Fluid Extract Slmz':
= Extract Cinchonine, [ls, &5

“ Buchu,

[
[

11
“"

‘“

Sands’ Sarsaparilla,

“  Tetter Remedy,
Dr. McMunn’s Elixir Opium,
Dr. Perry’s Dead Shot Vermifuge,
Moflat’s Life Pills and Pheenix Bitters,
Dr. 8mith’s Wl!:xooping Cough Syrup,
Upham’s Pile Electuary, .
Henry's Magnesia, L Leidy’s Blood Pille,
Murray’s fluid do. Gray’s Oinlme"‘é "
Lee’s, Peter's, Be-kwith's, Brandreth’s, & *F¢

D1. Thompson's Eye Water, [cer’s s
Cheesman’s Arabian Balsam,

Taylor's Balsam Liverwort,

Swaim’s and Indian Panacea,

Rowand's Improved Tonic Mixture, .l dqaf“’" :

's Acoustic Oil,a cert:lir; cnI;e mep‘!ll

Allen’s Vegetable Compound for Dysperes "

Harlem Oil, Pain Killer, British Oil, Bal:ﬂ"v‘f‘
Drops, &ec. &e. WM. SH!

Scarpa

Janpary 15, 1847, ’




