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For the Fkenix Gazette. 

Gen. Duff Green, in his Telegraph of this 

morning, in a long article on “Matters and 

things in general,” says, “the services whrch 

we have done, and we trust will hereafter do, 
the republican party, can never be fully known.” 

Not we presume, for exactly the same reason 

that the Spanish fleet waa not seen until it was 

out of sight, which would imply that such a 

fleet did exist; but that Mr. Green’s services to 

the republican party never having been per- 

formed, they were not likely to be known; or, to 

use his own phrase, never can be known. Some 

tnen are extremely unfortunate in matters of 

that kind; they seem to be haunted by a kind 

of fatality forever obscuring their meritorious 

actions, and concealing the worth which they 
themselves are so conscious of posaeasing. 
This was peculiarly the case with Gen. Green, 
when he was nominated to a republican Senate 

for a Land Office, and was by that body reject- 
ed, not only because his “services were un- 

known, but because his merits were equally so 

—to*Say nothing about demerits; no, not for 

the world, that would be unkind »o treat a man 

of Gen. Green’s sensibility in that way, more 

especially one who is reserved and courteous, 

in his manner of speaking of others. 

The General seems really in trouble, he tells 

us of the “balance sheet of his ledger,” and the 

danger he is in of being “compelled to write out 

bis last will and testament 
” Query, in doing 

«o, how many such case* ts one exhibited by 

Simpson in his “last will and testament,” will 

the Gen. exhibit? Case* of money actually ad 

__—Kv Congressional supporter* of General 

«ral Gre*n* t/^re{T?W^tWVnnV 
and testament;’* make them contribute; aye, 

and largely, and liberally too, or if they do not, 

that their doings and defalcations ahall appear 

as large as life in your “last will and testament.1 

This Gen. Green is a gentleman of great per- 

spicuity of expression, and I must confess that 

whenever 1 do rot understand him, I am inclin- 

ed to attribute it to any thing eUe in the world 

rather than the supposition that there is any 

wan! of clearness in his facts and arguments. 
He says, “the list of our patrons is swelling 
now at the rate of from ten to twenty per diem, 

vet few, very few, comply with our conditions 

This declaration, I am free to declare, was not 

a little puzzling to me. W hat, thought I, can 

this mean; the conditions are pay in advance, 
bow can a man be a patron unless he support; 
and in this case the Gen. is very lucid, that 

support is money. My good Geneial, are you 
not a little in error for once? Had you not bet- 

ter consult old Sam. Johnson in the case? It i« 

not every man, to whom you may be directed, 

by the zealous friends of General Jackson, to 

send your paper, that you are at liberty to 

call your 
“ patron.’* This only swells the list 

of those who receive your paper, and will do 

well enough to boast about: but it is the “con- 

ditions,** which ^you inadvertently have con- 

fessed not to be complied with, that which 

•on alone authorise you to use the word “ pat- 
poa/* By the Kye, General, this confession of 

yours wns rather incautious: 1 know it was 

well to scare them n little; but this was hauling 
rather near the wind. This confession of the 
General, however, is not without its effects:— 

it explains the reason why so many or the Tele- 

graph were sent, during the last summer, into 

the several States, pending the Congressional 
elections, to men who never had, nor never in- 

tended, to comply with the “conditions.” Bui, 

pray, good General Green, why so credulous in 

money matters? you who can so clearly unfold 

to others all the springs of human action, and 

yet be such a dupe as to obey an order from a 

Senator or Representative for an hundred or a 

thousand papers, to be circulated in a particu- 
lar region, at n particular time, when that order 

is not accompanied with the money, or a legal 
obligation to pay. One might have thought 
that your own personal experience would have 

taught you that, when an affair of this kind is 

over, 4hi pay would be the last thing thought 
ot—more especially, when like the efforts like 

those made by you in Ohio, NewJcrsey, See. 

were of as little avail to the partisans of the 

u Hero.” Why, verily, it would be like “ pay- 

ing for a dead horse,” which every school boy 
knows baa proverbially been a dragging dull 

“ tins nut of mind.” Q* 

(From Blackwood's Magazine, just published.) |' 
HANNAH LAMONU AND THE EAGLE. 

Almost all the people in the parish were I 

leading in their medow-hay (there were not in 

all its ten miles square twenty acres of rye- 

grass) on the same day of midsummer, so dry- 
ing was the sunshine and the wind—and huge | 
heaprd-up wains, that almost hid from view the j 
horses that drew them along the sward begin- j 
ning to get green with a second growth, were : 

moving in all directions towards the snug farm 

yards. Never had the parish seemed before so j 
populous. Jocund was the balmy air with 

laughter, whistle, and song. But the Treg- 
nomens threw the shadow of “one o’clock” on 

the green dial face ot the earth—the hdrses 

were unyoked and look instantly to grazing- 
groups of men, women, lads, lasses and chil- 

dren, collected under grove, and bush, and 

hedge row—graces were pronounced, some of 
them rather too tedious, in presence of the 

mantling milk cans, buillion bars of butter, k 

crackling cakes; and the great Being who gave 
them that day their daily bread, looked down 

from his Eternal Throne, well pleased with the 

piety of his thankful creatures. 

The great Golden Eagle, the pride and the 

pest of the parish, stooped down, and away 
with something in his taloens One single sud- 
den female shriek—and thet* shouts and out- 

cries as if a church spire had tumbled down on 

a congregation at a sacrament! “Hannah La- 
mond’s bairn!”J“Hannal. Lamond’s bairn,” was 

tne loud fasi-sp*reading cry. The Eagle’s ta’tn 
off Hanhah Lamoud’s bairn!’ and many hun- 

dred feet were in another instant hurrying to- 

wafds the mountain. Two miles of hill, and 

dale, and copse, and shingle, and many inter- 
secting brooks lay between, but in an incredi- 
bly short time, the foot of the mountain was a- 

live with people, i he eyrie was well known, 
and both old birds were visible on the rock- 

lege. But who shall scale that dizzy cliff, which 

Mark Steuart the sailor, who had been at the 

storming of many a fort, attempted in vain?— 

All kept gazing, weeping, wringing of hands 

in vain, rooted to the ground, or running back 
and forwards, like so many ants essaying their 
new wings in discomfiture.—'‘What’s the use— 

what’s the use o’ ony puir human means! We 
have no power but in prayer!’and many knelt 
down—fathers and mothers thinking of their 
own babies—as if they would force the deaf 
heavens to hear! 

Hannah Lamond had all this while been sit* 
ting on a rock, with a face perfectly white, and 

eyes like those of a mad person, fixed on the 

eyrie Nobody had noticed her; for strong as 

all sympathies with her had been at the swoop 
of the Eagle, they were now swallowed in 
the agony of eye sight. ‘Only last Sabbath was 

my sweet wee wean baptized in the name of the 

Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost/’and 
on uttering these words, she flew off through 
the brakes, and over the huge stones, up—up 
_up—faster than ever huntsman ran in to the 

death—fearless as a goat playing among the 

prtcipices. No one doubted, no one could 
doubt, that she would soon be dashed to pieces. 
But have not people who walk in their sleep, 
obedient to the mysterious guidance ot dieams 

1 dumb the walls of old ruins, and found fooling 

mr and down dilapidated stairca- 
ses, deep as draw wells, or coal pits, and re- 

turned with open, fixed, and unseeing eyes, un- 
» harmed to their beds at midnight? It is all the 

work of the soul, to whom the body is a slave; 
1 i and shall not the agony of a mother’s passion— 
.! who sees her baby, whose warm mouth had just 

I left her breast, hurried off by a demon to a hid- 
j eous death—bear her limbs aloft wherever there 
'■ is dust to dust, till she reach that devouring 

I den, and fiercer and more furious far, in the 

passion of love, than any bird of prey that ever 

bathed Us beak in blood, throttle the fiends that 
with their heavy wings would fain flap her down 
the cliffs, and hold up her child in deliverance 
before the eye of the all-seeing God! 

No slop—no stay—she knew not that she 
drew fur breath Beneath her feet Providence 
fastened every loose store, and to her hands 

strengthened every root, flow was she ever to 

descend? That fear, then, but once crossed 
her heart, as up—up—to th« little image made 
of her own flesh and blood. ‘The God who 
holds me now* from perishing—will not the 
same God save me w hen »ny child is on my bo- 
som?’ Down came the fierce rushing of the 

Eagle’s wings—each savage bird dashing close 

j to her her head, so that she saw the yellow of 

I their wrathful eyes. All at once they quailed 
j and w-re cowed. Yeliir.g they flew off to the 

slump of an ash jutting out ot a cliff, a thousand 
feat above the cataract, and the l hristian mo- 

ther falling across the eyrie, in the midst of 
bones and blood; clasped her child—dead— 
dead—dead—no doubt: but unmangled and un- 

tom, and swaddled up just as it was when she 
laid it down asleep among the fresh hay in a 

nook of the harvest field. Oh! what pangs of 

perfect blessedness transfixed her heart from 
that fuim feeble cry--It lives—it lives:’ and 
baring her bosom, with loud laughter, and eyes 
dry as stones, she fell the lips of the uncon- 

scious innocent once more murmuring at the 
fount of life and love! ‘O thou great and thou 
dreadful God! whither hast thou brought me; 
one of the most useful of thy creatures? Oh! 
save my soul, lest it per.sh, even foi thy own 

name’s sake! Oh Tbou, who diedst to save 

sinners, have mercy upon me!’ Clifts, chasms, 
blocks of stones, and me skeletons of old trees 

—far—far down—and dwindled into specks,a 
thousand creatures of her own kind, stationary, 
or running 10 and fro! Was that me sound of; 
the waterfall, or the faint r jar of voices? Is 
that her native strath? and that tuft of trees, 
does it contain the hut in which stands the CVa- 

dle of her child? Never more shall it be rock- 
ed by her foot! Heie musr she die; and when 
her breast is exhausted, her baby too! And 
those horrid beaks, and eyes, and talons, and 
wings, will return, and her child will be devour- 

I ed at last, even within the dead bosom that can 

protect a no more 

Where, all this while, was Mark Stewart the 
sailor? Half way up the dills But his eye 
had got diin, and !;is head dizzy, and his heart 
sick—and he who had so often reefed the top- 
gallant-sail, when at midnight the coming of 
the gale was heard afar, covered his face with 
his hands, and dared look no longer on the 
swimming heights. “And wno will take care 

of my poor bed-ridden mother,” thought Han- 
nah, whose soul, through the exhaustion of so 

many passlions, could no' more retain in its 

grasp that hope which it had clutched in des- 

pair. A voice whispered, ’God. She looked 

round, expecting to see an angel—but nothing 
moved except a rotten branch, that, under its 

own weight, broke off from the crumbling 
rock. Her eye, by some weret sympathy ot 

her soul with the inanimate object, watched 

its fall; and it seemed to stop, not far off, on 

a platform. Her child was bound within her 

bosom—she remembered not how or when 
but it was safe; and scarcely daring to open 
her eyes, she slid down the shelving rocks, and 

found herself on a small piece of firm root- 

bound soil, with the tops of bushes appearing 
below. With fingers suddenly strengthened 
into the power of iron, she swung herself down 

by briar, and broom, and heather, ami dwarf 

biich. There, a loosened stone lept over a 

ledge and no sound was heard, so profound 
was its fall. There, the shingle rattled down 

the screes, and she hesitated not to follow.— 
Her feet bounded against the huge stone that 

stopped them, but she felt no pain. Her body 
was callous as the cliff. Steep as the wall of 

a house was now the side of the precipice. 
But it was mailed with ivy centuries old—long 
ago dead, and without a single green leaf; but 

with thousands ol arm-thick stems peirmcu 

into the rock, and covering it as with a trellice.! 
She bound her baby to her neck, and with 

hands and feet clung to that fearful ladder. 

Turning round her head and looking down, lo! 
the whole population of the parish—so great 
was the multitude, on their knees! and hush, 
the voice of psalms! a hymn breathing the 

spirit of one united prayer! Sad and solemn 

was the strain, but nothing dirge-like, breath- 

ing not of death but deliverance. Often had 

she sung that tune, perhaps the very words, 
but them she heard not—in her own hut, she 

and her mother—or in the kirk, along with all 
the congregation. An unseen hand seemed 
fastening her fingers to the ribs of ivy, and in 

sudden inspiration, believing that her lile was 

to be saved, she became almost as fearless as 

if she had been changed into a winged crea- 

ture. Again her feet touched stones and earth; 
the psalm was hushed; but a tremulous sob 

bing voice was close beside her, and lo! a sh« 

goat, with two little kids at her feet! ‘Wild 

heights,’ thought she, ‘do these creatures climb 
—but the dam will lead down her kids by the 

easiest paths, for oh, even in the brute creatures 

what is the holy powera»f a mother’s love!”— 

and turning round her head, she kissed her 

sleeping baby, and for the first time she wept 
Overhead frowned the front of the precipice, 

never touched before by human hand or foot. 
No one had ever dreamt of scaling it, and the 

Golden Eagles knew that well, in their instinct, 
as, before they built their eyrie, they had brush- 

ed it with their wings. But all the rrst of this 

part of the mountain side, though scarred, and 

seamed, and chas>med, was yet accessible—and 
more than one person in the parish had reached 
the bottom of the Giead’s Cliff. Many were 

now attempting it—and ere this cautious mo- 

ther had followed her dumb guides a hundred 

yards, thougit among dangers that, although 
enough to terrify the stoutest heart, were tra- 

versed by her without a shudder, the head of 
wnr ,nn" appeared, and then the head of'anoth 
er, and ■— ■ i » .1 

and her child in safety, into Hie care of their 
fellow creatu~es. Nut a word was spoken- 
eyes said enough; she hushed her friends with 
her hands; and with uplifted eyes pointed to 

the guides sent to her by Heaven. Small green 
plots where those creatures nibble the wild 
flowers, became now more frequent—trodden 
lines, almost as easy as sheep paths, showed 
that the dam had not led her young into dan 
get; and now the. brushwood dwindled away 
into straggling shrubs, and the party stood on 

a little eminence above the stream, and forming 
part of the strath. 

There had been trouble and agitation, much 
sobbing, and many tears, among the multitude, 
while the mother was scaling the cliff's—sub- 
lime was the shou* that echoed afar the mo- 

ment she reached the eyrie—then had succeed- 
ed a silence as deep a» death, in a little while 
arose that hymning prayer, succeeded by mute 

supplication—the wildness of thankful and con- 

gratulatory joy had next its sway; and now 

that her salvation was sure, the great crowd 
rustled like a wind-swept wood. And for whose 
sake was all this alternation of agony: A poor 
humble creature, unknown to many even by 
name; one who had but few friends, nor wished 
for more, contented to work all day, here, there, 
anywhere, that she might be able to support 
her aged mother and her little child; and who 
on Sabbath took her seat in an obscure pew, 
set apart for paupers, in the kirk! 

'Fall back and give her fresh air!’ said th»* 
old minister of the parish; and the circle of 
close faces widened round her lying as in 
death. ‘Gie me the bonny bit bairn into my 
arms,’ cried first one mother and then another 
anti it was tenderly handed round the circle of 
kisses, many of the snooded maidens bathing 
its face in tears. 'There’s no a single scratch 
about the puir innneent, for the Eagle you see 

maus hue stuck ite talons into the lang clues 
and the shawl. Blin* biin’ mann they be who 
see not the finger o’ God in this thing!' 

Hannah started up from her swoon and look- 
ing wildly round, cried, ‘Oh! the Bird—the 
Bird!—the Eagle—the Eagle! The Eagle has 
earned off my bonny wee Waller; is there nane 

to pursue?’ A neighbor put her baby into her 
breast, and shutting her eyes, and smiting her 
forehead, the sorely bewildered creature said in 
a low voice,‘And waaken—oh! tell me if I’m 
waaken; or, if a’ this be the walk of a fever, 
and the delirium o’ a dream?’ 

Plutarch relates that, at Syracuse, Demacne- 
tus, in full assembly of the propie, having rep- 
rehended seveial of Timoleon’s actions during 
the lime that he was general, Timoleon made 
no answer to it, but only told the people th •: he 
heartily thanked the Gods for having granted 
what he had so often requested and desired in 
his prayers, whilh was, that he might once see 
the Syracusians enjoy the perfect freedom and 
privilege of saying what they pleased. He re- 

joiced that there were some persons in Syra- 
cuse who publicly accused him. Bayle ob 
serves—-"This seems to me the most shining 
part of his life.” Perhaps, the Vice President 
of the United States, when accused of that, of 
which no man could believe him guilty, would 
have done well to act and apeak like Timoleon. 

SYBJLLiNE ORACLES, 
E»traded from an old Edition of Merlin s 

Prophecies, supposed to have been written a- 

bout a thousand years ago; imprinted at Lon- 

don by John Hawkins, in the year 1530. for 

an account of this extremely valuable •"<* »caixe 

book, vide Swift’s works, vol. 3, p. 2l4,ed. 1766. 

i 

When the savage is meek and mild. 
The frantic mother shall stab her child. 

ii 

When the cock shall woo the dove. 
The mother, the child shall cease to love# 

ni 
When men, like moles, work under ground, 
The lion a virgin true ahall wound. 

IT 

When the dove and cock the lion shall fight, 
The lion shall crouch beneath their might. 

T 

When the cock shall g^iard the eagle’s nest, 
The atari shall rise all in the west. 

VI 

When ships above the clouds shall sail, 
The lion’s strength shall surely fail. 

TII 

When Neptune’s back, with stripes is red, 
The sickly lion shall hide his head. 

TII 

When seven and six shall make but one, 
The lion’s might shall be undone. 

SOLUTION. 
Verse 1st.—The settlement of America by a 

civilized nation is very clearly alluded to in the 

first line. The frantic mother is Britain—A- 
merica the dove. 

Verse 2d—The cock is Frahce, the dove A- 
merica—Columbia: their union is the epocha 
when America shall cease to love Britain: for 
so I understand the prophecy, in which there is 

manifestly an equtvotjc; which is one of the most 

striking characteristics of ancient oracles. 
Verse 3.—The siege of Yorktown, where ap- 

proaches were carried on bv working in the 

earth. In the second line there is another equi- 
voque. We are told by \lr. Addison in his 

Spectator that a lion will not hurt a true maid: 
tiiis at first seems contradicted by the prophe- 
cy; but it will be found, that at the epocha re- 

ferred to, the virgin, or Virginia, (as all North 
America was then called in Europe) shall 
wound the lion, viz Britain, which shews the 

precise time when the oracle should be accom- 

plished. 
Verse 4th—Alludes to the alliance between 

France and Atm rica,before whose might Great 
Britain uouchetf. 

Verse 5'h.—This certainly refers to the pe- 
riod when France (the cock) guarded the home 
of Americans (the eagle’s neat, and assisted the 
Stales ^the stars) to attain I heir independence; 
that is, to rise in the western hemisphere. 

Verse 6th.—It is very remarkable that the 

properties of inflammable air by which balloons 
first traversed the upper regions, were then first 
discovered, and they are here evidently called 
ships. 

Verse 7lh.— When America’s navy covers 

the sea with red stripes, Britain’s will be hum- 
bled 

Verse 8th.—The thirteen States first confe- 

A letter from Paris, dated Nov. 1, puhUshed 
in the London Courier, states that the difficulty 
of procuring subjects for anatomical purposes, 
at Edinburgh, had induced a great number of 
medical students to go over to Paris, where ev- 

ery facility is afforded. At the lectures given 
daily by the most celebrated professors, there 
were to be seen great numbers of Scotch stu- 

dents. The writer visited one of the hospitals, 
where there was a daily sale of dead bodies, 
exposed on a shelf, wrapped up in a matting, 
and one might choose the finest subject for a- 

bout three or four shillings. He adds, “I do 
not mention this circumstance lightly, but 
pledge myself to the fact; the usual price for 
an arm or a leg is from Is. to Is. 6d.” It ap- 
pears that the principal supply is from the 
Morgue, where the corpses of persons found 
drowned in the river, or dead in the streets are 

exposed for the purpose of being claimed by 
their friends. A greater or less number are al- 
most every day to be found there.—Boston Pat. 

CONGELATION OF MERCURY. 
The fact of mercury becoming solid was first 

discovered by accident. A professor Braun, 
at Petersburgh, in 1?59, taking advantage of a 

very severe frost, plunged a thermometer in a 

mixture of snow and salt, to ascertain the de- 
gree of cold produced. Observing the mercu- 

ry stationary after it was wiihdrawn, he broke 
the bulb of the thermometer, and found the 
metal frozen into a solid mass. Since then, 
mercury has frequently frozen; and in this state, 
when touched, it affects the hand wtth a sensa 
tion similar to touching a piece of heated iron, 
the hand having the same appearance that it 
assumes when burnt. 

Who would have a DaughterP—The following 
singular custom is said to prevail in by far the 
larger portion of the islands of the Archipela- 
go:—The eldest daughter on her marriage to 
which her parents cannot refuse their consent, 
takes as her'marriage portion the family house, 
together with all its furniture, and one third, or 
a larger share, of the maternal property, which, 
in reality, in most of these islands, constitutes 
the chief means of subsistence. The other 
daughters, as they marry off in succession, are 
likewise entitled to the family house then in oc- 

cupation; and the same share of whatever pro- 
perty remains It appears also that the minds 
of the natives are completely reconciled to this 
strange custom, inasmuch that there are few in- 
st.inces of any endeavour having been made to 
ev ide it by an appeal to the Turkish law. In 
tht diocese of Mytiline, however, the Bishop 
hat procured the adoption of some modifica- 
tions which mitigate the obvious evil of such 
an usage, and the rule established there is as 
follows.—If the family property h? valued at 
more than 100 piastres (ir. 1797 equivalent to 
about 80/) the eldest daughter’s portion is one 
tMrd oi the amount, and the second daughter’* 
portion one third of the remainder, and so on if 
there be more daughters. As for the sons, they have a right to nothing, and the remaining pro- 
perty may be bequoathed in whatever manner 
the father pleases. 

From the Democratic Press. 
Among the efforts of the opposition, to assail 

the administration of the general government, 
an attack has recently been made in conse- 

quence of the allowance, by the President, of 
the accounts of John A. King, esq. late Charge 
d'affaires at the Court of St. James, which is 
said to be an extravagant, as well as unauthor- 
ised, waste of public treasure. 

An explanation of the circumstances of this 
case is due to the Executive, and to the com- 

munity. 
Mr. King, on the departure of his father, the 

late Minister of the United States to Great Bri- 
tain, having been regularly presented as the re- 

presentative of the United States, became, ac- 

cording to the established and uniform prac- 
tice of nations, the Charge d'affaires of the U- 
mted States to that government; entered upon 
the duties, assumed the responsibilities of the 

high trust, and remained in those relation:, un- 

til the arrival of Mr. Gallatin, which event very 
soon followed his appointment. On his return 
to the United States, he claimed, and was al- 
lowed “the out fit” of a diplomatic agent of his 
rank. 

All who have a knowledge of subjects of this 

kind, will at once affirm the justice of such a 

provision in favor of the official representative 
of a nation, upon whom such duties devolve up- 
on the departure of the minister to whom he 
has succeeded. He enters at once upon the 
functions and business of his predecessor—his 
relations to the government, at which he is ac- 

credited, are of the highest importance and the 
most respectable;—the station he must assume 

in society, necessarily involves expenditures to 

a very serious amount—his intercourse with 
the members of the corps diplomatique, the obli 

gations of hospitality to them and to his coun- 

trymen, call upon him, from the moment of his 

appointment, to expend a considerable sum on 
his establishment. 

It is to meet such irresistible and accustom- 
ed demands that the allowance, under the name 
of “an outfit,” is always made; and the dura- 
tion of his office, unless it may have been origi- 
nally limited to a certain period, ought to have 
nothing to do with its amount. Uncertain as 

to the length of time he should continue in the 
situation, as it depended upon the arrival of Mr 
Gallatin, who might be delayed by duties or 

accident, it is more than probable that very 
heavy expenditures were incurred by Mr. King 
at the earliest period of his office. There is, 
therefore, manifest justice in the provision 
which is made for such a case. 

But why should the allowance to Mr. King, 
if it is unreasonable, which is denied,he imput- 
ed as a fault to the President. It is in strict 
conformity with the practice of our govern- 
ment under the administration of Mr. Monroe, 
and thus, from established rules, and frequent 
precedent, Mr. King had a right to claim and 
insist upon the benefit of the practice. 

If the case had been a new one, we may ven- 

ture to suppose that a different rule or a mod- 
ification of the rule might have been adopted, 
alihough we do not consider it called for. The 
expenses actually incurred by the Charge d'af- 
faires upon his appointment,or consequent to it, 
might have constituted the items, by which the 
amount, of the recompense would have been de- 
termined. It is said, and we believe truly, that 
claims t>.f the Charge d'Affalrs at Stockholm 
were presented for the consideration of the 
Cabinet Ministers of President Monroe, and it 
was under the rule adopted on that occasion 
that the accounts of Mr. King were allowed:— 
Mr. Adams then Secretary of State, objected tu 
the outfit to Air. Hughes) but his opinion teas over- 
ruled. 

Upon entering upon the duties of his office 
Mr. Adams found the practice of government, 
which authorised the claim of Mr. King in full 
force and operation, and he justly deemed him- 
self bound by it. 

gi-en. 

To &eut, 
Thai eligible stand for any kind of 

business, south-east comer of King and Hojal 
streets, is now offered for rent, to commence 
from 4th March next, and possesion then 

JAS. M STEWART. 
Also, just received and for sale, a few kegs choice 

OHIO BUTTER. dec21—law3t 

To Let, 

a 
The Wharf and Lots at present occupied 

by Geo. Smoot & Co. with the house appur 
tenant thereto. For tr ms applj to H iilijp 
Herbe-i or Maurice Herbert, Alexan 

dria, or to JNO. C. HERBERT, 
dec. 13 —zawtf near Vansville, til 

Loudoun Laud for $a\e. 
THE subscribers are duly authorized to s«. 

a TRACT OF LAND, containing 660 arm. 

lying on Sugarlaiul Run, about 10 miles fror 

Leesburg, and near the Turnpike Ro«r 
leading to Georgetown; being a lot assigned to Mo 
M. A. II. Lewis, by commissioners appointed by th' 
county court of Loudoun, to divide the real estate « 

the late Landon Carter, of Cleve, among his devisee*. 

JHso, AnotYier Tract, 
containing 778 acres and three fourths, adjoining th* 
above, and immediately on the Turnpike, allotted, >' 

like manner, to Mrs. L. L. Minor, and Mrs. E. T. M*f 
farlane. 

'The price will be low, and the terms of sale accoir 
modatiiig. They will be made known, on apphcxt;c-. 
to JOHN MACRAE, 

Brentsville, Prince William, for the »'• 

mentioned tract, and to 

WM. M. BLACKFORD, 
Fredericksburg, for the last mentioned 0*c' 

dec 21—l»2m 

LOOK OUT FOR THE RUNAWAY!' 
Yifvj DoWaYs Uewavd. 

RAN AWAY from the subscriber, living in Fsirft' 
county, Virginia, on the 17th day of July, nfS*’ 

MARIA, who calls herself Maria Hamilton: she i» * 

bout 24 years of age, very light complexion, 5 
inches high, slender made, has a scar on her left cl*'-'* 
bone, barely perceptible, from the cut of a knife-" 
She is well acquainted in Alexandria, having l*re' 
there several years—Her husband, Jonas Hamilton. 
so lives there, th i property of William Heroert, t'-. 
She has a sister living in Washington City, free, vd'S* 
husband calls himself John butler—she may in 

bability have gone there. I will give the sbou ■' 

ward if sfic is secured so that I get her again. 
JOHN E. 11KNEAI.K, 

Fairfax County, Fa. near the Court Hw* 
jan 5W 

Notice. 
rHE Creditors of BcsuiaD WasaiaoTon, Jr. *n*' 

solvent debtor, are hereby notified to present to 3' 

their claims against the said insolvent, proved in 
form of law, within six months from the date here' 

august 1—ecd Sm N. S. WISE Tni*‘f 


