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From the Charleston City Gazette. 
THE BOSTON BARD. 

This wule and universal theatre 
Presents more woful pageants than the scene 

Wherein we play;—Shakspeabe. 
Although the present era may in some wise 

be termed the age of gold, it may in an oppo- 

site, and perhaps more correct medium, be con- 

sidered the age of iron. 1 he Roman talent is 

now, wot only ah universal passport, but a kind 
of magic talisman that leaves no one at a loss 

for words, provided his accredited interpreter 
be present. Bui the Homan or golden talent, 
differs essentially from that talent which belongs 
only to the mint of genius; that beautiful, that 

solitary coin, which is seldom current. 
How sad is the perspective, how gloomy the 

past and present scenes which belong to, or in- 
deed which constitute what we term this world; 
its homage encumbers the purlieus of aspiring 
pomp, its array is marshalled where numbers 

are not in requisition, much is offered where 

nothing is required, the rich ministers to the 

rich, the prodigal to the prodigal, the voluptu 
ous to the voluptuous, and in the pageant cir- 

cle of fashionable heartlessness, that being leads 
the throng who either invents or supports some 

novel claims upon the artificial or pampered 
craving of his co-mates in gold. Armour is given 
to the warrior, who is already secure in ponder- 
ous safety, while the unharne.^sed bosom of 
misfortune is left to contend with fate single 
handed, to turn aside her poisoned arrows, to 

buffet her bitter waters, and to be abandoned to 

the mildews oi negiccieu poverty. 
Yes—the picture of this world is gloomy and 

obscure, for even ihe mule witnesses of nature’s 

changes are evidences of that prevailing law to 

which we have alluded; a law which covers the 
man of ermine with more ermine, while it de- 
nies aid to desolation and distress. Go to the 
forest—behold the leaves and the blossoms, do 

they not shelter their mother in the balmy 
spring and genial summer? They almost shield 
her from the dew, or they dally so gently with 
that beautiful spirit, that the silent stars, like 
an enchanted audience, seem gazing with de- 

light on the tremulous drama beneath them.— 
But lol when winter appears in his panoply of 
storms, the blighted parent is deserted, and all 
her ambrosial raiment is no more. 

These reflections are elicited by the perusal 
of 44 Bhyan’s Appeal” for the benefit of the 
44 Boston Bard;” and did we require any evi- 
dence of the poetry of Mr Bryan’s heart, it is 
furnished not only by this charming Appeal, hut 

by his whole temperament, for it belongs to 

minstrelsy and generosity, and-more. 
If when we commenced these remarks the 

picture of this world was defaced by gloom or 

obscured by shadows, if joy was lost in the 
cold vista of metaphysical analysis, if th** scale 
of selfishness preponderated, we are obliged to 

make a single exception, and to offer this Poet, 
who assists his solitary brother, the evidence 
of our unqualified applause. 

Having premised the above, we shall proceed 
to make a few extracts from Mr Bryan’s pro- 
duction, at the same time that we express the 

opinion that he is destined (should he assidu- 

ously court the muse and apply his leisure to 

the study of our best writers, ancient and mo- 

dern) to become a star of the first magnitude, 
in the poetical firmament of his country. There 
is so much sympathy between his head and 

heart, so much enthusiasm evinced in his ca- 

reer, that it must terminate in light—ethcrial 
light. 
The following quotation applies to us all—that 

man lays a “flattering unction to his heart” who 

conceives himself beyond the pale of its gifted 
interrogations: 
“Mark well thy heart—are there no hidden thoughts 
Which would thy cheek with burning blushes stain 
If here proclaimed? Thy secret actions scan— 

And, say—are none of these so steeped in crime, 
So incongenial with thy public walk— 
With that fair guise of purity thou wearest— 

That they would make thee hide thy head with shame, 
If in the open eye of day exposed, 
And own thy brother’s faults, compared with thine, 
Were light as grain* of dust with mountains weighed?” 

p. 28. 

Poor Coffin, (the Boston Bard) it appears 
was under the dominion of some luckless planet: 
even from the very threshhold of existence his 
star has never been a star of peace; lor says the 
Poet, 
“While yet his childhood in its tender bud, 
Beneath the shelter of parental care, 
Was opening its sweet promise on the view, 
And all around was happiness and love; 
Misfortune rush’d upon the peaceful scene, 
Tore down it* strongholds of domestic bliss, 
Jtnd o'er the little Eden smiling there, 
Remorseless breath'd her desolating blasts.” p. 30. 

His calamities were not confined to the pe- 
riod of infancy: he was destined to be scathed 
by that superlative agony which directs the 

tempest of desolation, and roots out the last 
foundations of the heart; for 
“A voice of syren sweetness charm’d his ear— 

A form of beauty, innocent, and bright, 
Be fort his vision pass'd, and tottch'd his heart" 

♦ • • * • 
♦ 

“The waves that late in darkness round him dash’d, 
Were all dispersed; while calm and sunshine spread 
Their happy influence o’er the changing scene.” p.41 

But mark his fate: the demon of misfortune 
had not yet relented, she scowled upon his “lit- 
tle Eden,” and all the flowers of hope withered 
beneath htr Upas crown; for 

“When happiness her brimming goblet held 
i To his enchanted lip, and all seemed bliss, 
i A raging monster burst upon his view! 
The sparkling draught with deadly venom drugg’d, 
And tore—e’en at the nuptial altar, tore 
From hi9 embrace the hymeneal gift! 
His life of life.” * * * P-43. 

Did we consult the Fame of Mr. Bryan’s 
Muse alone, we should transcribe, perhaps, ihe 

greater part of his Poem—but we desire to 

aid him in a more congenial way; we wish to 

go hand in hand with him, and to unite our 

powers for the benefit of the suffering Bard, 
not for the purposes of analytical investiga- 
tion. The following Ode, from the pen of Cof- 
fin, has been selected and published in “ 1 he 

Appeal,”—it must be read with sensations of 

delight by all who possess a single chord in uni- 
son with the bosom which responds to the an- 

thems of celestial poetry; for even the eight 
concluding lines would be sufficient to identify 
a sterling muse, and afford her a passport to the 

shrine of immortality: 
ODE. 

“When Freedom midst the battle storm 
Her weary head reclined; 

And round her fair majestic form, 
Oppression fain had twined; 

Amidst the din—beneath the cloud 
Gukat Washington appeared; 

With daring hand rolled back the shroud 
And thus the sufferer cheered; 

Spurn, spurn despair! be great, be free! 
With giant strength arise; 

Stretch, stretch thy pinions Liberty, 
Thy flag plant in the skies! 

Clothe, clothe thyself in glory’s robe, 
Let stars thy banner gem; 

Rule, rule the sea—-possess the globe— 
Wear victory’s diadem. 

Go, tell the world, a world is born, 
Another orb gives light; 

Another sun illumes the morn, f 

Another star the night; 
Be just, be brave!—and let thy name 

Henceforth Columbia be; 
Wear, wear the oaken wreath of fame, 

The wreath of Liberty! 
lie said—and lo! the stars of night 

Forth to her banner flew; 
And morn with pencil dipped in light, 

Her blushes on it drew; 
Columbia’s chieftain seized the prize, 

All gloriously unfurled: 
Soared with it to bis native skies, 

And waved it o’er'the world.’* 

We mjsi again be permitted to assert the 

high claims of this Poem, and to add, that the 
brilliant mine which furnished it, must be af- 
fluent with gems of inestimable value. Alas! 
mental and onysical powers are seldom united 
—the cloud of morbid sensibility, obscures the 
horizon of genius; she basks only in the sun- 

shine of her dreams^ in the empire of her ima- 

gination, but all Iter realities belong to the ab- 
sence of her shadow-splendors, she gazes in a 

flattering mirror, which, to be true, must be 
broken. 

But allons—we must return to Mr. Bryan; 
and we are sorry to declare, that our answer to 

the following question, would hy no means re- 

dound to the glory of American patronage: 
“Shall free Columbia share the deep reproach 
By which ungrateful lands are stigmatized, 
Nor aid her sons of Genius? 

F.c’n now, injurious Humor is abroad, 
And breathes against her gratitude, a tale 
That strikes a pang through many u patriot’s heart ” 

[pp. 53-54 

It may be here remarked, that the poetry of 
the pencil, together with the poetry of the harp, 
has found in a foreign land, those sustaining 
blessings, that were withheld at the fireside of 
the maternal home We certainly yield our 

I assent 10 the asnersions or praises of another 

| clime, and we have never stepped forward bold- 

j ly to assert the empire of our belles letlres with 
1 the same alacrity that we have manifested for 

diplomacy or war. The glittering of armour, 
! ihe maz»*s of subtlety, and the bustle of nation- 

al prosperity have frightened the muse from 
her imperial haunts; her withered chaplet, how- 

ever, blossoms with renovated beauty in Eng- 
land, and Irving and Cooper wear upon their 
brows, what Brown wears upon his grave—a 
garland from the home of Shakspeare, of Mil- 
ton, and of Bums To illustrate our position, it 
will be sufficient merely to write the names of 
West, Allston, and Wilkie, our favored min- 
strels of painting. 

n: weu-a-uay, wnai a parauox is genius: — 

her dearest influence arises fiom her sorrows— 

the restless taper of »he brake and frn resem- 

bles her—its beams are cast upon forlorn maz- 

es; bui still those beams are bright, it is true, 
to the magician of the lake, who kindled its 

mysterious flame, (and real genius is always 
true,) it attends the wayward blossoms that 
lean in winter’s blight upon the stream, it lights 
the poet to his world of glow-worm imagina- 
tion, and it attends the spectre of the forest to 

her haunted cell. 
If Coffin is a poet, he is also a moralist; the 

rainbow of his verse was never subservient to 

the cataract of evil; that which he created or a- 

dornpd, may be scanned by the sage.accepted by 
the matron, and admired by the kindling virgin. 
We are proud to have it in our power to ad- 
duce the testimony of the Samaritan minstrel 
“ Bryan,*’ in favor of the purity of our forlorn 
but gifted Bostonian; and his name shall belong 
to the kindred excellence of that Bard who de- 
sired to blot no line from his works when the 
hand of death admonished him that he belong- 
ed to the mysteries of eternity. His reward is 
in heaven. “ Not his the verse,” says the text, 
-“that virtue must condemn: 

No reptiles through its ftowry chaplets wind, 
In sly concealment, Beauty’s heart to sting 
*••***• 

The young and innocent may safely read, 
And virgin loveliness may chaunt his song, 
Nor blush fro own it yields her ear delight.”—p. 51 

To conclude—what we have said belongs to 

justice, not to mercy; we despise the reluctant 
aid that only hesitates a word or two of miserly 
applause, we shun the censorial idiot which is 

estranged from the heart; we know that death 
opens the portal of fame, and we know that the 
Boston Bard shall not sojourn with us. Those 
who desire to achieve the honor of assisting 
him, must not slumber; his lamp is waning, and 
he is soon destined to become a portion of that 

tranquility, which belongs to the heather that 
shall wither on his j»rave. The muse of Bryan, 
the Lament of Farmer, shall avail him nought. 
But the whispers of his Lyre, shall belong to 
the trembling reed, to the blossoms of perpetu- 
al spring, and the rose shall bend oyer his tomb, 

as though the spirit of beauty was listening to 

the spirit of sound-^-all their correspondence 
with the universe of the heart shall live, all 

their murmurs to the echo shall be responded, 
and the musing poet shall read in their delusive 
associations the names of Bryan and the Bos- 
ton Bard. H. T. FARMER. 

From the Pittsburgh Statesman. 
Mr. Editor—I have little leisure, even if I 

had the disposition, to engage ir. political dis- 

cussions, but happening this morning to take 

up the last number of the Mercury, which I 
found lying on a neighbouring store-keeper’s 
counter, I found in it an eulogium on the char- 

acter and qualifications of Samull D. Ingham, 
Esq. written by somebody who styles himself 
“A Citizen.” This piece contains so large a 

portion of falsehood and misrepresentation, to 

my own certain knowledge, that I cannot let it 

pass over unnoticed. 
Mr. Ingham’s political career is better known 

in the Western part of Pennsylvania, than the 
writer in the Mercury appears to think. Al- 
though the lapse of twenty years has removed 
no small portion of the distinguished men of 
1S05; and although the complexion of the two 

great political parties has been considerably j 
altered, we have among us yet some of the men 

who may be fearlessly appealed to for the true 

character of Mr. Ingham. If my memory serves 

me, Mr. Ingham wras elected to the house of 
representatives of this state in 1804 or 1805.— 

He was elected as a democrat, but it was soon 

discovered that he was one of those politicians, 
(of whom we have ever had, and perhaps ever 

shall have, too many,) who neither think nor 

care about what is right, or best calculted to 

promote the public interest, but what is most 

expedient as relates to themselves. Acting up- 
on these principles, or rather upon no principles 
at all—Mr. Ingham vacillated like a pendulum 
between the two great political parties, who 
were for the last three years of the administra- 
tion of Governor McKean, pretty equally divi- 
ded. There were at that time, a few others in 
the legislature, who followed the same course, 

and their vaccillating conduct upon political 
questions obtained foT them by universal con- 

sent the name of the “flying camp” or “flying 
squad,” I forget which, a designation which 
was bestowed upon this little corps of political 
Janissaries, by Francis MlClure, at that time a 

member of the legislature, and now one of the 
associate Judges of Allegheny county. By this 
name they were known and designated by all 

parties. 
The administration of Mr Jefferson was then 

at the height of its popularity, and whenever a 

question touching on, or in approbation of, the 
measures of the genera! government, was under 

discussion, Mr. Ingham always desei ted his fed- 
eral friends, Sc acted with the demociats. This 
he well knew was necessary to preserve his 

standing with the democrats at home. If the 
journals of the house of representatives he ex- 

amined, it will be found that Mr. Ingham vo- 

ted with the federalists, and to please that par- 
ty, for the most high toned measures, and op- 
nosed most of the important political measures 

proposed by the republicans, with the exception 
above mentioned. But when the time arrived to 

select a candidate for governor to succeed Mr. 

M‘Kean, Mr. Ingham’s political duplicity, and 
his capacity for low cunning was fullv disclo- 
sed. He knew that every attempt to defeat the 

republicans, if they were united, would be abor- 
tive. To “divide and conquer” was his max- 

im, anil for that purpose he met in caucus, 
night after night, in the senate chamber, in the 

city of Lancaster, (where the legislature then 

set) associated with Charles W Hare, Charles 
•Smith, Joseph Hemphill and the other federal 
leaders.—These were high minded and honor- 
able men, and refused to coalesce with a petty 
faction, who had descried the democratic par- 
ly, and only wished federal aid to promote their 
own ambitious and mercenary views, and thus 
the negociation was broken off All those facts 
were published in the papers of the day, by 
means of private letters from Lancaster: as any 
one. who will turn to the files of the newspa- 
pers of that time will find. But although the 
federalists refused to coalesce with them, Mr. 
Ingham and his faction were not discouraged; 
inev nersevered while a odeam of hone remain- 
ed. They formally, and with the pompous dis 

play of strength 8c confidence nominated Judge 
Spayd for governor. The result is well known, 
and will long he remembered. The federalists, 
like honest and consistent politicians adhered 
to Mr Ross: Simon Snyder was elected gover- 
nor, and Judge Spayd received five thousand 
votes, the whole strength of Mr. Ingham and 
his faction. 

And this is the man, yes, the very same Sa 
timel D. Ingham, that is to be palmed upon the 

people of Pennsylvania by Mr. Snowden, and 
his writers as a uniform, consistent, and unwa- 

vering democrat, and as such, is to be called 

by the republican members of the legislature, 
to the Senate of the United States. What I 
have stated are all facts, susceptible of proof in 
a court of justice,and these facts are well known 
to the west, to Judge M’Clure, already named, 
in Mr. Allshouse of Westmoreland, Wilson 
Smith of Erie, Abner Lacock of Beaver, Jacob 
Mechling of Butler, Christian Tarr of Fayette, 
and others, and to many persons in the east 

But let us follow Mr. Ingham a little further. 
It is not true, as stated in the “Mercury,” that 
Mr. Ingham was in Congress when war was de- 

clared, and made a speech in favor of the dec- 
laration. He never was celebrated for speech 
making. His talents are of another kind. He 
is a political juggler, that lurks behind the 

scenes, pulls the wires, and works the puppets, 
unseen. His talents are never exerted bui to 

do mischief, and at such work, it must be. ac- 

knowledged, even by his enemies, that he has a 

happy nack. Let his advocates point out a 

single measure proposed by him, in the general 
or state governments, in congress or the assem- 

bly, of a useful tendency. A single one will 

satisfy me. 

When Mr. Snyder was elected governor by 
so decided a majority, and the democratic as- 

cendency established in Pennsylvania, upon a 

basis, too firm to be shaken, even by Mr. Ing- 
ham, he declined being a candidate for assem- 

bly and retired to private life. At that time he 
was too well known to be trusted by any other 

parly, he was therefore deprived of the employ 
mem, and he remained in private life several 
years. When the war was declared in 1812, 
Mr. William Rodman the member of congress 

from Bucks County, voted against the measure: 

this dissatisfied his constituents. Mr Ingham 
had Iain by until he found the war popular in 

Pennsylvania, and this encouraged him to be- 

come a war man, and he succeeded once more 

in deceiving his constituents, and got into con- 

gress. This was a period in Mr. Ingham’s po- 
litical life that afforded him a fair opportunity 
of redeeming in some measure his lost charac- 
ter. The people of Pennsylvania had not for- 

gotten his former tricks and tergiversations^ 
but they were disposed to overlook and forgive 
them, or attribute them to the influence of 

youthful ambition and personal vanity, rather 
than a worse motive. But the restless spirit of 
Mr. Ingham could not he controlled by pruden- 
tial considerations. He knew he must forever 

occupy a subordinate station in congress, and 
he again turned his attention to the political 
concerns of Pennsylvania, and upon the election 
of Mr. Findlay, received the appointment of 

prothonolary of Bucks county. He was suc- 

ceeded in Congress by Dr. Samuel Moor, the 

son-in-law of Mr. Robert Patterson, the Direc- 
tor of the mint at Philadelphia, and an old 
friend of Mr. Jefferson. After remaining in 
the situation for a year or cighteeu months, he 
was chosen by Governor Findlay, to be secre- 

tary to the Commonwealth in the place of Mr. 
Sergeant. Previous, however, to his appoint- 
ment as secretary of the commonwealth of Penn- 

sylvania, the crooked and disingenuous policy 
of Mr. Ingham and his friends had so far pre- 
vailed that the administration of Mr. Findlay 
was tottering to its ruin, and Mr. Ingham only 
came in, as it were, at its death. 

The first year of Mr. Heister’s administra- 
tion, was spent by Mr. Ingham in visiting the 
different parts of the state, endeavoring to make 
friends and conciliate enemies—and when, by 
the result of the fall electiou he found a great 
accession of his friends in the Legislature, and 
those opposed to Mr. Heister’s administration, 
his ambitious hopes revived, and the next sum- 

mer, after many visits to Washington city, and 
consultations held between him and John C. 
Calhoun, the “mighty plan” was laid between 
them—First, Mr Ingham was to he made Go- 
vernor of Pennsylvania, and then through his 
influence the stale was to be handed over to Mr 
Calhoun—and he was to be made president of 
the United States. To effect these political o- 

peralions, it was necessary to employ a num- 

ber of subordinate agents; these agents were 

selected with very little skill or judgment, and 
the campaign was opened at the next session of 
Congress at Washington All the politeness 
and urbanity of Calhoun were put in requisi- 
tion The members of the Pennsylvania dele- 

gation were flattered and caressed by him.— 
Like a candidate at a southern election, he kept 
an open house; there they dined and supped, 
they eat his beef and drank his wine, and gave 
him credit for being a prodigious clever fellow; 
but all wwuld not do—they refused to go for the 
whole; they refused to meet as the delegation 
from Pennsylvania, and recommend Mr. Cal- 
houn as the next President, 'l his was truly 
discouraging, hut ambition never tire3. Baf- 
fled in this scheme with the members of con- 

gress for Pennsylvania, another was resorted to. 

Piie servile tools of Mr. Calhoun and Mr. Ing- 
ham were hidden to write letters in favor of Mr. 
Calhoun for the presidency, and letters innume- 
rable were written to individuals in every coun- 

ty in the state, and to the members of the legis- 
lature. All this, however, was of little avail; 
the people was inexorable, and the state legis- 
lature adjourned without recommending Mr. 
Calhoun for president. 

Another project was then set on foot, Mr. 
Calhoun was not personally known in Pennsyl- 
vania, and he must be exhibited to the good 
people, for their gratification. Here Mr Cal- 
houn played his pari like a showman. Under 
the pretence of illness, he visited the Bedford 

springs, and then made the tour of the state, 
declared himself a Pennsylvanian, his father 
having on his way from Scotland passed through 
the state a certain number of months before his 
birth. Hitherto Mr. Calhoun and Mr. Ingham, 
and their satellites, had found every step to se- 

cure Pennsylvania abortive, but this was a mas- 

ter stroke of policy, and taken in connection 
with another project was to insure success.— 

Mr. Ingham was to go to Congress, and aid in 
overthrowing the republican party, by putting 
down the caucus system, that had so long kept 
the party together. He knew the republicans 
in congress would never recommend Mr Cal 
houn; for he had not their confidence, and they 
must be divided before they can be conquered. 
With a view to this subject, Mr. Moore was 

induced to resign, with the prospect of receiv- 
ing the office of director of the mint, on the 
death of his father-in-law, Mr. Patterson, an 

event, that was shortly to be expected; an event 

which did take place soon after, and upon which 
Mr. Moore received the appointment, which 1 
believe he still holds, Mr Moore was induced 
to resign, and Mr. Ingham was sent to Con- 
gress in his place from Bucks county. And 
although he had been defeated and disgraced in 

Pennsylvania when he undertook, with others, 
to play the same mischievous game, he, aided 
!>y a combination of circumstances, induced 
fifteen members of the Pennsylv ania delegation 
in congress to publish a proclamation renounc- 

ing and discarding all previous concert by the 

republican members of congress respecting a 

candidate for the presidency. 
Thus far Mr. Ingham was successful but no 

farther.—The state convention refused to nom- 

inate him for Governor—and he found that 
Mr. Calhoun had still less chance of being nom- 

inated for President. Thus a death blow was 

given to the ambitious views of these dema- 
gogues, those factious usurpers of power, and 
betrayers of the republican party. But Caesar 
must die gracefully—and for this purpose ano- 

ther trick was played off. Mr. Calhoun was 

given up for President, and the state of Penn- 
sylvania handed over to Gen. Jackson, and Mr. 
Calhoun made Vice President of the U. Slates; 
and in this situation he has become the nucleus 
round which faction is to be attracted; and as 

presiding officer of the Senate of the United 
Slates, he has transformed that body into the 
iikeness of a Jacobin club—made the senate 
ball a bear garden or cock pit for buffoons, 
rather than a sober council house for statesmen. 

Such a man is Mr. Calhoun—and there is no 

doubt he would be quite willing to see his old 
accomplice, or rather his humble tool, Samuel 
D Ingham, once more associated with him as 

a fit instrument to practice with, and complete 

the plans already laid for disturbing and fa- ther disgracing, if possible, a public body hith- 
erto the pride and boast of the nation. 

Ml/. 25, 1826. EURIPIDES. 

WEST INDIA TRADE. 
A slip from the office of the New Haven Herald, under date of 11th inst. says:_“\Ve 

learn by Captain Beecher, of the brig Gold 
Hunter, arrived at this port in 16 days from St. Kitts, that a proclamation had been issued 
by the Admiral on that station, ordering that 
all American vessels remaining in the ports of 
the British islands on and after the first of l)e. 
cembcr, unless detained for ballasting, should 
be seized and disposed of according to the terms 
of the act prohibiting the intercourse between 
these islands and the United States—and ulso 
declaring that all English vessels from other 
islands, with American produce on beard 
would be seized and confiscated. We have 
likewise been favored with the following ex 
tract of a letter to a mercantile house 
city, dated 

“St CumsToriiEus, No.\f/6. 
“A few days since we saw published an 

Antigua paper that the Collector of iha<; port 
had declared that no American vessel world be 
allowed to clear out after the 1st December ex- 

cept in ballast only, and the Collector and other 
officers of the customs here, alter examining 
the act, have declared that they shall nursu? 
the same course.” 

We mentioned, last year, aboui. Inn dine, 
that 33,000 free letters had been mailed the 
Post-Office in this City within one week. This 
year, within the week including Tuesday Inst, 
we learn that 44,000 letters were mailed. 

„ Nat, int. 

IB ante of .Hc'x.amAvAa 
December 16, ib26. 

THE stockholders in this institution are hereby ng. 
tified, that an election for Ten Directors, to <<erve 

the ensuing year, will be held at the Town Hall, the 
third Monday, (15th) of January ntxi: between die 
hours of 9 in the morning and 3 1*. M. 

J. L. McKENN/?, Cvrhicr. 
dec IlfyeotE 

ILost o\* AAisAauV, 
ON or about the 4th instant, a SMALL AC'CO »IP j 

BOOK. As it can be of no use to any except the 
owner, the finder will confer a favor by leaving it a* 

this Office, and rewarded if required, 
dec 16 3i 

$jFSomething vseNv.jrJ 
THIS DAY 

Will be drawn in the City of Washington, the scconl 
class of the 

UNIT LOTTERY. 
The nett proceeds arising from the sale of ticficte. to 
be devoted to the aid of the suff ering Greeks. 

The mode of drawing is new, and as simple nt th* 
A, B, C plan, and will be explained to the satisfaction 
of adventurers. 

W. C. CONINE, Manage/. 
The scheme contains 

40 prizes of 1,000 Dollars. 
40 do 300 Dollar::, 
40 do 150 Dollars, 
40 do 100 Dolltr:. 

Ecc. See. Ecc. See. 
Tickets 4 dollars, halves 2, quarters i—for sale ei 

J. CORSES 
LOTTERY 8c EXCHANGE OFFICE., 

South-East Corner of King Royal-Streets. JHtx'c. 
N. B. As I have but few tickets, those who wish to 

secure chances must be quick. a. C. 

For New-York, 
The regular packet 
Sloop CHJ1UNCEY- 

Bartram, master; will sail on Sunday. 
freight or passage apply on board or to 

HO BLN SON & SHINN, 
dec 16 Vowell’s wharf 

Y as\uoi\al)\e Wwts. 

VfORSE & JOS5ELYN respectfully inform uiei 

LyJL friends and the public, that they are now mami 

facturing Beaver Hats of a superior quality, equal to* 

ny manufactured in the District. Also, low priced in i 

tation Beaver, made for retail. In addition to fine! 
they have just received from the most celebrated 1 

toriesof Baltimore, a superior assortment of Hats, b 

2d and 3d quality. It may be well to observe that the; 
are well supplied with an assortment of Beavers, 
from the justly celebrated establishment of Lamson t 

Clapp. 
N. B. The Hats of our customers will he ironed 

tis. Cash given for Furs. Old Hats will be receive 

in part pay for neur ones.___dt_c ■. 

James W. Scotl, 
South-west Corner of King and Fairfax-sired 
yiTtAS just received in addition to his fall supply. 

Superfine and low priced blue cloths 
Devonshire kerseys 
Rose and point blankets 
Sattinets, red and green baizes 
Flannels, bombazettes 
Merino, cashmere and barrage hdkfc 
Superfine dark prints, new style 
Plaid and figured silks 
Swiss muslins, cloth shawls 
Ladies'and gentlemen’s plaid clocks, t::c. 5a. 

also—English Seine Twine._dec ic 

GrawA State Lottery, No ?>• 
By authority of the state of Rhode Island, unde’ 

superintendence of Managers appointed by i~v. 

S. M. Allen, Agents for the Managers. 
To he drawn in Providence, K. I. the 20th nee* *'■ 

Fifty dumber Combination—Six drawn Ballot- 

Highest Prize 20,000 DoU&*: 
scheme: 

1 prize of 20,000 is 320,000 
1 do 8,000 is 8,000 
5 do 1,000 is 5.0 C; 
7 do 500 io 8,50. 
0 do 200 ir .,20 

44 ‘1° 10° S Aoo 
44 do 50 ,3 

572 <lo 10 is 5,7*0 
5676 do 5 's 

13044 Blanks \ tickets 

Tickets 5, hslves 2 50, quarters . 25, ***«£ 
—tickets and shares can be had in a greet '• 

numbers at 

ALLEN’S OFFICE, 
Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington City, 
Who have^sold in the late Lotteries a nuir.bci 

uable prizes. If „(\.ires5cd 
Orders by mail promptly attended to, ^ 

to 8 h MALLLNyy 
dec 12—eot20P Warshmgtsn <• 


