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Lineoln Business Di rectory. |

Court Officers—Superior Court—F, A.
Hoke, clerk. Equity—\Wm. Williamson,
clerk. County court—Robert William-
son, clerk. Each of these offices in the
Court House. W. Lander, Solicitor, law
office on the main street, enst of the public
squire. H. N. Gaston, Sheriff; Paul
Kistler, Deputy.

Register, W.J, Wilsnn; Depu:y, C- C.
Headerson. County Surveyor, Isanc Hol-
land : Counly Processioner 1. H. Holland. |
Coroner, Wm Ik Holland. i

Lawyers—Uaywood W.uion, main st. |
oue door east. L. E. Thompsdn, mam st. |
easl, 3d square  W. Lander.main st. east, |
2d square. V. A, McBee, and W. Wil !
lismson, offices at AlcBee’s building, main
st. 2d square, east. '

Physicians—8. P. Simpson, moin street,
west. D. W. Scheack, (and Apothecary,
main 8. Iwo doors ea: Elim Caldweil) |
main-sireel, 8 doorscast.  Z. Buut, offi-
ce opposite Mrs Motz's hotel. A. Ramsour, |
main st. west,

Merchants—Wm. Hoke,unorth on square, |
ast carner. B S, Jolimson.north on gquaTe
est corner, J. A Ramsour. on sguare, |
1orth west corner. €. C. Hendeisen, on !
quare, (post office) south. J. Ramnsour & |
Bon, mam st,, 3 doors west,  Johnson &
Reed, on square south west carner main st,

Academies—=Male, 6. Sumner; Female,
under Lhe charge of Mr. Sumner also; res:- |
dence main 8t. 9th corner scuth cest of the
court house. -

Hotels—NMrs Motz, s. w. corner of main |
st. and square  Wm. Slade, main st. 24 |
corner casl of syurre. A. A. McLane, 24 |'
corner, west, on mainst, B, S, Jr}h:'ls:ml.l
norikh Wadl, on sguare.

Grogers—G. Presnell, main st. 4 doors .
easl of'squate. Wm. R. Edwards, south- |
west of square. L. Rothrock, south-west |
corner 6fsquare. [

|
|

Tailors—Dailey & Seagle, main st. one
@oor west of squere. Alien Alexander,
on sgquare, 8. Ly w. side. Moore & Colb, |
DO, Square, north west corner. |

Watch Malker and Jeweller—Charles |
Sehmidt, main s, 4 doors east.

Saddle and Herness Makers—J.T. Al-
exander, main 3. 2d ecrner eastof square.
R. M. & F. J. Jeuon, on square, north by |
weast. J. A. Jetton & Co., main st. west. |

Printers—'T'. 5. Fccles, Courier office
main st east end, south eust corner of the
Charlotte road,

Book Binder—TF. A. Hoke, main st. on
2d square west of court house.

Painter—H. 8. Hicks, next to F. A,
Hoke, west. |
Coach Factories—Samue! Lander,main |
gl. east, on 2d square from Court House. [
Abuer McKoy, main st. east, on 3d square. |
8. P. Simpson, street north of main, and a. !
w. of court house. Izaac Erwin, main st., |

west, on 2d square. A.& R. Garner, oné

pmain st east end, north side.

Blacksmithe—Jacob Rush, main =1, 3th |
corner east of court house. M. Jacobs, |
main &!., east end. A. Delam, main st. near |
east end. J. Bysanger, back si. north west
of public square. J, W. Paysour, west
end.

Cabinet M rkers—ThomasDews & Son, |
main st. east, on 41h square. i

Carpenters, &§c.—Daniel Shuford, main 1
at., mast, ith corner from square. James
Triplett, main st. M*Bee’s building. Isaze
Houser,msin st. west end. James Wells, |
muain st, west of square.

Brick Masons— Willis Peck, (and plas-
terer) maia st., enst,dth corner lrom square. |
Palery r, on east side of strect north |l
of 51y =, ) |

Tin Plate Worker and Copper Smith—
Thos. R. Shuford, main st. east, en souih
side of 2d square.

Shoe Makers—John Huggins, oa back
st., south west of square. Amzi Ford &
Co. south west corner Charlotte road and
main si. east end.

Tanners—Paul Kistler, main-st. west
end. J. Ramsour, buck st., north east of
square. F'd& A. L Hoke, 3-4 mile westof
town, main road.

Hat Manufactories—John Cline, north
from public square, 2 doors, wesl side of st.
John Butts & son, on square, south side.

Oil Mill—Peterand ] E Hoke, 1 mile
south west of town, York road.

Paper Factory—G. & R. Mosteller, 4
miles south-east of court house.

Cotton Factory—John Hoze & L. D.
Childe, 2 miles south of court house.

Lime Kiln— Daniel Shulord and others,
9 miles south.

‘WANTED—A youth of abogt 16 years

f age as an apprentice 1o the Printing bu-
exs  Apply at this office.

Sliould thus

|  Selected by a Lady. for the Lincoln Courier.

The Seng of the Sword,
Weary, and wounded, anl worn—
Wounded and ready to die
A soldier they left, all alone aud forlom.
Un the ficld of battle 1o lie.
The dead and 1he dying alone
Ceuld ther presence and pity afford;
Whilst with a sad and terrible tone,
He sang the Song of the Sword.

Fight! fight! fight!

Though a thousand fathers dic:
Fight! fight! fight!

Though thousands of children oIy
Fight! fight! Egh

Whilst mothers and wives lament;
And fight! fight! fight!

Whilst millions of money are spent.

Fight! fight! figha!
Should the cause be foul or fair
Though all that's gained is an cmpty name
Aud a tax too great to bean;
An empty vame and a puliry fame,
And thousands lying dead;
Whilst every gloripus victory
Must raise the price of bromd.

War! war! war!

Fire, and famine. and BWord;

| Besalate fields and desolate tow L%,

And thousands sestiered abroad,
With never a howe and never a shed
W hilst kingdoms perish and (ail,

And hundreds of thousands are Iying
And all—for nothing at all:
Ah! why should such mortals as I
Kill those whom we never could Lste!
"Tis cloy your commander or die~—
Fis the law of the Sword and the Siate.
I'ar we areithe veriest of slaves
That ever had raeir bieth;
For to please the whim of a tyrant's will

Is all our use upon canh,

War! war! wai!
Musket, and powder. and ball—
An! what do we fight so for?

AL! why have wo battles at ali?
"Tis Justice must be done, they say,
The nntion's honor to heep—

Alas? thot justice is so dour,

And human life so cheap!

T'is sad thata Chiistians land—

Professedly Clhiristisn State,

ge that Ligh command —
So useful and so grest—

Delivered by Christ hiwself on carth,
Uer constant guide to be:

To*love our neighbor ss ourselves

And bless vur enemy .

War! war! was!
Misery, murder, and erime,
Are all the blessings I've scen in thee
From my youth to the present time—
Visery, murder, and crime,
Crime, misery, monder, and woe—
Ah! would I had known in my younger daye,
In ms hours of boyish glee,
A tenth of the misery—--
| now had been joining a happy band
Of wife and cluldren dear,
And had T died in my native land,

Instead of dying here.

Weary, and wounded, and worn—
Wounded, and ready to die,

A soldier they left all alone and forlurn,
On the field of battle to lie :

The dead and the dying alone
Could their presence and pity afford,
While thus with asad and terrible tone,
(Oh! would that those truths were mwore per-
fecily known) .
He sang ihe song of the Sword!

TO A FLOWER.

Dawn, gentle flower,
From the morning earth !
We will gaze in wWonder
At thy wondrous birth !

Bloom, gentle flower!
Lover of the light,

Saonght by wind and shower ;
Fondled by the night!

Fade, gentle flower,
All thy white leaves close ;
Having shown thy beauty,
Time "tis fur repose.

Die, gentle flower,
In the silent sun !
So!—all pangs are over,
All thy tasks are done.

Day bath no more glory,
Though he soars so ngh;
Thine ie sll man’s story
Live—and love—and die !
ADVICE.—Never enter a sick rocomin
a state of perspiration, as the momont you
become ceol your pores absorb. Do not
gpproach contagious diseases with an emp-
ty stomach, nor sit between the sick snd |
the fire, becauvse the heat attracts the thin |
yapor.

P

! 1 the conntry.

Mr. and Mrs. Battle—or Monse vs. |
Rat.

{  Mr. and Mrs. Battle were a fond and In-
| Ving couplein the town of N——, who, for
| about a iwelve month hed dwelt 2s “one
| flesh" in law matrimoniel,and whose union |
| thus far, ifa shade less blyssful than that of |
| turtle doves had afforded an exanple of con-
juzal telicity as edify ing, o say the lesst, |
| as the generality of matches, It happened
one winter evening ihiat having exhausted |

3 = = |
| all their usual theme of chil chat, they had |
| been sitting i silence for somie ten minutes

together, luxuriaticy on “the on-comm uni- '

cating mutenees of fiches,” when suddanly
| with a piercing shrick, Mrs. B, sprang trom |

her chair, and jamped upon the s:de wble |

crying out atthe top of her lungs, ** Lord 1
of merey ! Oh that horrid being.  Kill

hire, Mr. Battle, kil him!™ |

| the poker, und, though half frightened out

of his serses raised it Armly over his head,
tand placed himself Lokt upright inan atti- |
| tude of defence,

|
]
| The hwsband. quick as the

For suae moments he
| stood speechless, with mingled wonder and
awej thenensting @ glance at liis wile, who
stood leaning sgminst the wall, pule, shive.
{ring, and half [reatic with serror, he ot |
longth racovered his wits and the use of jis |

longue o far ss to ask, in 3 veice some-

“Whe—wiere—what is he?” I

“There ! there | Husbard, don®i you see

| there! Jtiso’t no man—i’s a horrible
|

| great movse. Oh dear, | shall fuint away,

| eertainl  There he comes noy iy thiz

Mereiful heavens!  OR! gli! '
B. breathed a linde more fieely, afier |
this last pieece of information, for, tu sas
tie truth, he wus by no means o Hercules

W strengtl or slawure, (being only  four
! leer eleven in his boots, ond  weighing but
3

ter dinner,) ond ashe80fposad 10 wos 3 me
| house robber o1 cut-throa: who had hidden

himsell in the roum, that kad cansed his |

[ wifir's fright, his knees had begun to knock |

|

|

I

‘ together a iitile, a la Belshazzar, nol with-
| standing his great show of betvery,  Dut |
I. now, regaining with marvellous quickness, |
{ the use of all his limbs and facalties, he |
| advunced boldly in the direction indieated
| by Mrs. B.'s finger, and with a couruge
| and presence of mind wouthy of an Alex
ander, succeeded, by the aid of the pn |
ker, in sireching a most ferocious luoking ’

rat lifeless an the floor. i

Aflier a few moments, peace sand order
were ngain restored, and Mrs. B, having
succeeded, by an astonishing degree of self
contrel, in quieting her nerves, was ngaiu
seated at the work table, busily plying her
uecdle, when a loud tinkling of the deor bell

was followed by the anoounement of Mr.
Pry. Pry had popped in, as he said, “to
see huw they ail did. and huve a little s |
cial chat;” but, as it wrned out, (anlortu- }
f
]
1

nately for the peace of our excellent eou-
ple.) he was just 1n seasan to hear fromMrs.
Bautle’s lips a relation of what she called |

her “frightful adventure with the mouse,” |

|
|

“No, my dear,” interrupted Mr. B, vg

rat."
]

“Excuse me,my love but "twasa mouse.’
“But I do assure you, madam, it wasa

| you assure me, | am quue sure itwas a
mouse,"

I'm a fool, pot to know a rat from a meuse,

1
i
rat.”
i “] beg your pardon, sir; notwithstanding
!
|
and i my own house too?” |

|
} ¢ Don't tell me, Mrs. Battle do vou think
I

“Keep cool, Mr, Battle; don't get Lufls

Just because | sgpoke a word, Some how |

befire you, Lut you. must flv inte a pet.
And then you must he twil—Itwit—pwi-

ware lord of every thu:g hiere, and { were
only your humble servant. | declare,Bat-
tle, you are cross as a bear, and as unrea-
sonable as you can live."

“Mrs, Batile, you are enough to provcke
a saint—three times bave you coniradicied
me, and—""

“All kecause | said a mouse was’nt a
rat. A meuseain’t a rat,and you know 11
Batile.”

** Mrs. Battle, there's no standing this
—No ! and I won't stand it any longer.—
I will have a divorce,if there's ene te be had
I wen't live with such a

| i
=i

| what fiint and huskv,— 1

]
'
Just one hundred sad five pounds, even af |

termigant.  No | won't Mrs. Boattle, and
that’s the long and the short of i1.”

Here Mrs. Battle fell back in her chair,
and burst into o flaod of tears, Pry, find
ing matters getting a lintle too hot, crept
siowly cut of the room, and run for home
as if from a Mr. Bautle
paced the room hurriedly, to and fro, for
the space of five minutes or more, with

hornet’s nest,

blanclied cheek, and lips quivering with |

rage, and finally seated
dow, and, with anair of affected uncon-
cern, began to whistle Yankeo Doodle.
He Lind been seated but three or four mine
utes, when his wile, suddenly rising vp,
canmie across the room, threw her arms of*
fectinnately about his neck, and buried her
head 1n his bosam,

“My dear hus

“My dear wifel”

.'531’4”"

Can you forgive me?”

“Yes, sweet, a thousand times."

il

| dear ene, about sueh a trifle.

Yee, it was very foolish in Loth of v, —
Yet never mind; thank Heaven we've come
o our se

wlain.

Kiss me darling—

all's made vp. At we happy now

“Yes, mis love; clouds will come some-
ttmes, but thank Providroce they are all

it now; we could’nt have expected sun-

shine always.

Ch, won't we have the pre-

clons limes g T, herealter loving each
ather so tenderly 7
we, as | were at this momient perfectly, per-

feetly hoppy.”

*‘Biessed, blessed wile!l kiss me apgnin, |

darhng—there, we've had the last of our
g

quarrels—hav'nl we my, ewn, my angel

oane !"

“Yos, dearest,

would bs shout some gqﬁ;mgre impor-
tanee weuld'nt if, 16¥€Y  Fha more [ thunk
Gl it thie more fushinh it appeacs, guarsel-
ling aboui su trifling a thing as a Mmeuse,
“You forget, mydesr, a rat you mean.
“Nu, mv dear, | mean a mouse.
 Haw esn you, Mrs Battle, say a
inouse; when I've told yeu over and over

again, ‘lwasa iat. D'ye think D've no

eyes!

© | sny what | mean, Mr Buitle, and |
mmean just what [ say.
ra’, is the most absurd thing | ever heard.
A ral indeed!

“Absurd or not, Mrs B., | tell you you
are a simpleton. You don't know beans
from a broomstick!

* Then uts bucause I've lived so long
with you, Battle.
saw a rat.

I dont believe youn ever
Every body knows they have
long round tails like a file. But I'm an
ahused womnn, and won't put up with such
treatment any longer,
‘-'IL.’!I
will get along.
IL Was n mouse.

“And | tell you, Mrs Battle, it was'n: a
mause,

*T'was a mousr.

“F'was a rat.

I'il go home to my
folks
And [ will tell you, Battle,

father’s. then see how gome

“Twasa mouse.

“Rat

“Mouse,

“Rar.

«# Mouse, modse, mouse.
vRat, rat, rat,

Just that moment a stage cosch drew |

up before the daor, wnd the appearunce of
an eld long expecied friend who, afier a

lung absence burst suddenly into the raom, |
{ put an end to hosuililies, and threw both

parties into a temperary good humor. T
this day, hewever, the couse of Mrs Battle’s

himself by a win- |

w toolish was | o dispute with you, |

There, it dues seem Lo |

And if wa were gumg'
10 quarrel vgain—whicl never can ba—ijy | MuUst be answered,

To say that was a |

Famine in Ireland.

The account of the distress and starva-
ton 1o Ireland are horrible!' A letter from
ladiew in that unhappy country 1o the ladies

[ in Ameriea, appealing for help, ix circula-

| ting in the papers, and it save: * Ohlif
you saw the sighi ! Above two hundred

| men tatlered, lvoking more like skeletons
than humna beings, with despair on every
ealare. totling on asroud they were mas
king, and not one probably hoving tasied
{food since the dav before ; and in the
mountain wilds, the wome

perizhing by hundreds

n aud chillren

! A muns hire fur
the day will hardly earn what beeps himsclf
alive and though an Lashmen will give his
last morsel to hig child, yet e must keep

lit himself, for if ke perishes his fam ly

| must perish with lim.*” 1t s also sinted,

| that unleas Ireland can ovtain svine oxtra.

ordinary aid, “she must soon bécome one

| vast Luzur Louse of dyving and the

'lllll.' !.
-:0'_',inr=———':'.r\|..:._r ut their daly labor, m
ui Lo
ateps of marble paloces, and i threnged

deud .

rof Ireland—und theirnnme is

the mountiun wilds, on fghways

cuties, while the rick oi Ireland sre revel.

iing 10 luxury

aud eas, and while e

)
.kplaili-. g

wernment of England lords it o-

ver all, frum the greates! pobleman 1w tho

humblest peasant.  Disguise 1t as you will,

Eugluud is respansible for all the calami.

ties aud woes of lreland: and if there be

veugeance i ileaven for bad aod wicked
| governments, England ia destined 1o wither

Laed

The eries of crushed Liborers,

‘rhcm‘u'h the bLurning curse oi the

\l.'ugilt_\ .

{and the wailas of the [amished wome» and

; clisldren, and the Gived of the suns of Firin,

{ worn out of them by the iron hio's of dess
potigm, will be Leard, and, as God lives,
Beter 10 die, ve sons
atf Enn, oo the battle field, than 10 sturve!
But, poor ereatuces! what batles can you
:ﬁgiul.’ You can arapple only wnh gnunt
: tumioe, aod then die!

F The Caburrus Company.
! The Churlovte Journal of the 4th in-
!smnt says the Cabarrus Company ‘et
Charlote on Fnday last for Wilnnngton
via Fayettevile."” And so, after =ll, it
| torns out that 1here is o but ore pince of
| rendezvous for the Reviment. The pur-
| pose of the Federal lvaders has been ac-
| complished—Gov. Graham, by procuring
| from the War Department fwo piaces of
rendrzvous on paper, hus defeated (e e-
senion of the Field Otficers by the rank
| and file—and now the Cabarrus Company

| ¥ r
| is marched from Charlotte 10 Wilimingion,
|

We ask the people to put this and fhat to-
gether, and draw their own conclusions,

——

Spcech of Col. Paine to the N. C.

]
| Regiment.

The Tarborn Press says that the follow-
| tng ought to be the speech of Cnl. Paine to
| his Regimeut, ou the eve for n batile:

You
You believe this

| “My gallant companions in arms!

i volunteered, 1 did not.

i war t¢ be just. | donot.  But volunteer
ar not, be the war justor not, | aa your
Culonel tell you thar you muss fight. [
am just as wiliing to lesd you asCilonel in

l:ur: unjust war as ioa just ane, and right
or wreng you mus! fizht it cut. Go shead—

ilhurrah for Mexico.

.

Tite Charleston Mercury.
J M. Clapp, who ha: long edited the
Mercury with disnaguishied ahility and pa-
| triotic devotion to she welfare of the Siate,

has retired from the co lact of the paper,

or other, lately, | can never open my lip= |

inght has never ceased to be a prolfic | and has been succeedes vy Jotn E Carew,

| suurce of conteation—Mr. Batile pretesting | E=q.. now a member of ine Legislature

ung me always about your house, as if vou |

|

with equal pertinacity that it was 2 mouse, | feom Charlesion, 3 gentleman of talents
A hundred umes they have squabbled, tili cand repuiatian, and 2 iborough advacue of

. 5 1 .'—-
| almast ready 1o brooms:ick each other, and | “'the cherished principles of the Siate.

a hundred times they have just made up | There will eonsequently be no rhange n
all agam, and asking each ather's lorgive- | (1o politics of the Mercury, and it is wih

ness, when an unlorunate al ;e L'? "“‘_' | great pleasure that we welcome Mr (Carew
of the parues to the cause of their quarre! | o sad sedobne vosation
nas cnused all the smotnered fires of indig~ | 10 1118 D€ _

nution o break aforth fresh. |

———

The company of Volunteers from Orange

Prize Money—A letter from an offis | Coupty, Nonth Carolina, carry with them
cer i the U, 8.8quadron off Tampico,saye: i(ia}'s the Raleigh Register,) a sacred relic,
“We 160k an estimnte of the prize money | wineh it says will never be dishonored
accruing an the various prizes laken nt To- | winle in their keeping. It s their s1and
basco and this place. It amouats te $22¢,- of eclors being the iCenticsi dag borue by

—half ¢ A 00, to th 3 :
g@iﬂ:fni;f.w:,l,w:;,,‘ni:;'gn alg;:f c?uiu: the American forces ai Guuford, during our
; ol Revolutionary siraggle.

somsthing for itself.”




