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| 8 it he flew into a , and ex-
peveral new beauties made their debut,| Qmned, *It must be aforgerym—gfhat he had
'in fashionable society. "There was- opthever dedicated any thing of his to such a
girl in parti cular, who is cofigidepafiess| d—-d canting,’ &c. &c. &c. and so went
'::,:.t perfect specimen of femalgy, her air,| on for half an hour abusing his own dedi-
her :;f: inN. York. 5 E’her face, her| cation, or at least the object of it. If all
bust, herpl{::zo?:' :“.’-‘(oot, her ancle, her | writers were equally sincere it would be
all inall, h aiready captured several | ludicrous.

sity and delight, inconceivable to the unin-
itiated and ignorant. .
. Propriety of custume has been elevated|
into a science, and it is expected that t

New Univesity of Columbia Colledt #ill

art. Talents of the most origi
have been discovered hid und
and flour barrels.

MORAL AND RELIGIOUS.

[From the Charleston Courier 1 -
Cemetery of Paul's Church, Radcliffbore’. \
Much, as well of improvement 5 ,
pleasure, may be derived from a walk

the Cemetery of a Churchyard. T}

we may be said to be in the midst of

w7

[From Moore’s Life of Lord Byron.

he following verses, never before pri were
itten by Lord Byron in answer to some lines re-
gived from a friend exhorting him to be cheerful,
# to *banish care.” They will show with what
omy fidelity, even while under the pressure of

t sorrow, he reverted to the disappointment

is early affection, as the chief source of all his

3

" Their fragrance from the wounded part,

-
¢ :’ “M know’st I am not what I was.

flerings and errors.” : .
. Newstead Abbey, Oct. 11,1811.
‘Ob, ban'uhcq-ip'—-such everbe
. The motto of ‘hy revelry, |
i Perchance o__f mine, when wassail nights ¢
3P Renew those ritous delights,
' Wherewith the children of despair
£ * RallTheTone heatt, and ‘banish care,’
But not in morn’s reflecting hour,
[ When present, past, and futare lower,
i When all Iloved is changed, is gone, ,}.
Mock with such taunts the woes of one
Whose every thought—but let them pass—

Sut_above algd this . world hold
e in & heart thatne’er was cold,
il the powers that men revere, <
ato thy bosom dear, ‘
thy hopes above,
bipeak—speak of any thing but love.
NTW ere long to tell, and vain to hear
Phe tale of one:who scorns a tear;
And there is little in that tale
. Wiich better bosoms would bewail. &,
pine has suffered more than well ~”

F *Twould suit philosophy to tell:

I've seen my bride another’s bride—
- Have seen her éleated by his side—
e Haye seen the infant which she bore
& W ear the ;Gee: emile the mother wore,

When she and [in youth have smiled,
As fond and faultless as ber child,
Have seen her éyes. in cold disdain,
Ask if T felt no éecret pain—
And | have acted well my part,

* And made my cheek belie my heart,

" Return’d the freezing glance she gave,
, Yet felt the while that woman'’s slave ;

. Have kiss'd, as if without design, | .
The babe, which ought to have been mine,
And show’d, alas! in-each caress,

Time had not made me love the less.
B! Bat let this pass—I'll whine no more,
b d & seek again an Eastern shore,
~ The world befits a busy brain—
_ ¥l hie me to its haunts again.
gl if in eome incceedjng year,
Britain’s‘May is in the sere,’
hear'st of one whose deepning crimes
with the sablest of the times—
be, whom Love nor Pity sways, -
bope_ offmrg, nor good men's praise;
Jne, who is stern Ambition’s prida,
ehance not blood shall turn aside ;
Djfe rank’d in some recording page
ith the worst anarchs of'the age;
fim wilt thoun | know—and knowing, pause,
or with the effect forget the caude.
[ “The unticipatiims of his own future career, in

 these concluding lines, are of a nature, it must be
owned, . to awakep more of horror than interest,
~ ‘were we not prepared by so many instances of his
ion mtﬁ respect, not to-be startledat
any Egthﬂ to which the gpirit of self-libelling
-wvould carry him. It seemed as if with the power
of painting fierce and gloom personages, he had
also the ambition to be himself'the dark ‘sublime he
drew,’ and that in his fondness for the delineation
of heroic crime he endeavored-to fancy, where he
could not find in his own clfaracter fit subjects for
his pencil.” *

“He

>

ol
healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up
_ . their _vdi‘onnds."—-Ps. 147. 3.
Oh! thou who dry'st the mourner’s tear,

How dark this world would be,

If, when deceived and wounded here,
We could not fly to thee. .
The friends who in our sunshine live,
When winter comes are flown ;

And he who has but tears to give,
Must weep tliose tearsalone. .

But thou wilt heal that broken heart,

__Which, like the plants that throw

_ Breathes sweetness out of wo.

When joy no longer sogthes or cheers,
~ And e’én the hope that threw
. A moment’s sparkle o’er our teurs,
" Is dimm'd and vanish'd too !
* Oh! who would bear life’s stormy doem,
'Did not thy wing of love
Come brightly wafting through the gloom
Qur peace-branch from above ?

~ Piten, sorrow touched by thee, grows l;right,

_With more than rapture’s ray ;
As darkness shows us worlds of Light,
We geversaw by day!

MISCELLANY.
e —  — ———— — ______— ___————
[ From the New York Courier and bfauirer.] '
- NEW YORK FANCY BA
The Masquerade Ball recently held at
the Park Theatre, was a great bore—a
00 igious humbug, and illegal to boot. °
e

w days ago one of these magnifi-
ht entertainments was given in one of

fashionable streets, by one of our fash-
Bnable leaders of the ton. It was the first

one given during the present season, and|

a splendid opening it was. ,For man
weeks preceeding: the celebrated night,
nothing was heard in the private walks of

life, or in the tete-a-tetes of the haut ton|

but inquires about characters, suggestions
on_dress, and criticism on doublets, hats
1 drapery. Since the Fancy Balls of

ude, the beau monde have made ma-
Wements and many discoveries.

eris now studied with an inten-

| ed in every section of tb

| and hand her blanc mange, &c. &e.

| and a fine woman.

ry delightful.

‘| dairy maids and French girls.

| tripped_it_lightly through a German waltz,
and afterwards £

y| dresses of last ye

corruscations of fancy have

out of heads that had been

of bills, accounts, reductio

tion. In short, the e: _
these fancy balls has been/Agnally perceiv-
haut ton. On
the occasion refefed to/the various char-
acters were strikingAriginal—well su
ported and admirapy hit off. The fol-
lowing is only a g/ecimen of the charac-
ters. : — '
Tecumseh, gie great Indian warrior.
This was a ggid dress, so far as the le
were concerpéd. He talked Indian with
great rapidAy, but a Winnebago told him
his tonguy had a touch of the “brouge.”
He had £ long dispute about the removal

bﬂ.Cdel

"A couple of Swiss ants. These
were two beautiful girls—and danced life
angels. Their short drésszevealed ancles
of the most bewitching kind, and what 1s
lovelier than a beautiful foot and ancle?
A Turk with a big mustachio went up
and asked them somethingabout Rosseau
and-the lake of Geneva. They told him
they drank water out of it last summer
when they returned from Niagara. Ha!
ha! ha! The peasants were particularly
lovely.

Queen Elizabeth in crimson drest van-
dyked, starched stiffand lined ermine. She
moved around the rooms with great digni-
ty—ordered her vassal lord to attend her

little bit of young Raleigh pulled off’ his
jerkin and transféed it into a carpet for
her majesty to walk over in proceedin
her carriage. She was a splendid (ﬁﬁ,
Her bosom was ve-

: %
Six or seven nuns perambulated the
rooms for several Tmtirs. Several

they: were crossed in love—how their fa-
thers locked them up in the nunnery—
how they preyed and confessed. *‘Ah”
said a Cossack, “I wish you would con-
fess you love me.” ‘“Never” said one of
the nuns. Another drank off a glass of
champaigne, and said “’1 feel now my sins

" | somewhat lightened.” ‘No doubt of it,”

said Commodore Trunion, ‘“champaigne

%\ devilish good thing to lightey the load

sin.”’ s

There was a very pretty lot of English
Several
moved about with great elegance, and
talked without ceasing. They laid siege
to one of the supper tables, and it disap-
peared like enchantmeut. _

A most ‘beautiful gipsey. girl, with a
straw bonnet and buff dress, tripped about
the rooms, singing ‘Buy a Broom,” and
telling fortunes to a host of Greeks, Turks,
Africans and other~Barbarians. There
was an exquisite smile in her fade that
looked extremely wicked when she com-
menged decyphering the palms of several
broad hands. She predicted several gin-
gular events, but appeared to be more an
fait with the past than the future.

- A tall young fellow made his appear-
ance as /Goldfinch, whip and hunting
jacket in the true style. ‘He said he had
tested the Widow Warren, by his stop
watch on the Sarotoga race course.—
“‘Wont do,’ says he ‘I must and shall have
that Hungary peasant girl. Widows
flat—d—d flat now a days, unless the
have fifty thousand to begin with.’

Mary, ieg_u’t_iful Mary—Queen of

Scots, en the room aud attracted ev=-
and ‘touched every heart. She
. all

the Yoveliness of face, beauty of
shape and dignity of demeanour, which
she displayed when she was the head of
the court of France aund the consort of
Francis. She danced
and displayed altogether
persons in the world. T
1n a beautiful woman that
er impression on the mi :
than either pickled oyster®g o<3ve
ters stewed according to the most approv-
ed methods. Is this not trae €onl of sen-
sibility ? . ' o

A beautiful little Buenos Ayrean girl

rds a Spanish fandango. Her
broken English was particularly admired
by an immense Calmuck T whose
latitude and longitude both m ed six
feet and one inch. A young GE#eek offi-
cer, fresh from the Algean, brushed the
Tartar away, and took the lovely Bueros
Ayrean under his arm, carried her to the
tables, and stuffed her with pine apples
and compliments, ice cream and flattery.

A number of the gld characters and old
perambulated ' the
rooms, but there was nothing so remark-
able in appearance as to produce either
thunder, lightning, or rain, or even a touch
ofan earthquake. They cracked several
of their old stories, but there was little
laughing done on that account. On the
whole, however, it was a splendid assem-
blage of the beau monde, most elegantly

and judiciously assorted for the occasion.

i

of the Jadians, and the flavor of canvass]

A%

_ hearts among the race of
. -~ Her intellect is even superior
?xgl;ﬂthmg can be superior) to her per-
son. Her powers of wit, fancy and ima-
gination, aré® just opening and they show
a richness, an unrivalled richness, perfect-
ly astounding to all the naturalists of the

city. Some think that she came dewn

p- | from the bright, blue sky, others that she

is the daughter of some enchanted king of
the great deep ; many swear that she was
dropt from the bright floud last summer
was a year, and o Doctor Mitchell
knows the fact, but ges it off as one pf
the phenomena of electricity. Such is the
transcendant beauty of this unique crea-
ture that three hundred young men of
fashionable life have been taken sick, and
now complain of despair, dispepsia, and
the other ten thousand signs of true lovers.
The physicians are ever on the drive.—
‘The Journal of Health, and Medical En-
qiurer,are read by the head of every family.
A most violent disorder like the influenza,
has sewed up all the old bachelors, in
consequence of this wonderful girl. The
poor old withered sprigs of the beau mon-
de are almost killed one day with sneez-
ing, and another with coughing. JIn
short, N. York was neverinsuch an aw-
ful predicament as it is at this moment.

One third of our population is dying |in
love—one- third for lucre—and the r
mainder of starvation. |

The following passages from the ‘Memoirs of
W Lord Byron by Moore,’ relate to Sheridan, and
are truly characteristic of that great and eccen-
tric genius. 2 :
\;‘h society 1 have-met Sheridan fre-
quently; he was superb! He had a sort
of liking for me ; and he never attacked me,
at least to my face, and he did every bady

Whigh names, and wits, and oratars,
tald sad and S2til atories shout how 706 of them poets also. 1 have seen hum

cut up Whiteband, quiz Madame de Stgel,
annihilate Colman, and do little else by
some others, (whose names as friends, 1
set not down) of good fame and ability.

The last time I met him was, 1 think, at
Sir.Gilbert Elhot’s when he was as great
as ever—no, it was not the last time; the
last time was at Douglass Kinnaird’s.,

“I have met him in all places and par-
ties—at Whitehall, with the Me]bourn's,
at the Marquis of Tavistock’s at Robin’s
the auctioneer’s, at Sir Humphrey Davy's
at Sam Roger’s—in short, in most kinds
of company, and always found him very
convivial and delightful. t
“T have seen Sheridan weep two or three
times. It may be that he was maudlin;
but this only renders it more improper, for
who would sce—

From Marlborough’s eye the tear of dongorﬂow
And Swift expire a driveller and a ehow.

“Once I saw him cry at Robin’s the auc-
tioneer’s, after a splerdd dinner, full of
great names and high spirits. - 1 had the
honor of sitting next to Sheridan. "':[‘he
occasion of his tears was some observation
or other upon the subject of the sturdiness
of the Whigs, in resisting office aud keep-
ing to their principles. Sheridan turned
round : Sir, itis easy for my Lord G, or
Earl G. or Marquis B. or Lord H. with
thousands upon thousands a year, some of
it presently derived, or inkertted in Sine-
cures or acquisitions from the. public imo-
ney, to boast of their patriotism, and keep
aloof from temptation ; but they doj| not

y | know from what temptation those have

kept aloof who had equal pride at lgast,
equal talents and not unequal passions.
and nevertheless knew not, in the course
of their lives, what it was to have a shi]ling
of theirown.” And insaying this he wept.
.*‘1 have more than once heard him!say,
‘that he never had a shilling of his own.’
To be sure he contrived to extracta good
many of other people’s. ;

‘‘In 1815 I had occasion to visitmy law-
wea*m Chancery-lane ; he was with Sheri-

"yfdan.  After mitual greetings, &c. Sheri-
.’| dan retired first. Before recurring to my

own business, I could not help inquiring
that of Sheridan. *Oh,’ replied the q'tto'r-
ney, ‘the usual thing ! to stave off an action
from his wine merchant, my client. ‘Well,’
said I, ‘and what do you mean to do?'—
‘Nothing at all for the present,’ said he.—
“Would.you have us to proceed against
O%d S&hem ‘What would be the use
it?! An begard laughing, and goin
over Sheridan'sia:)d g‘\lﬁs con 'ong.‘
““Now from personal experience I can
vouch that my attorney is by no means the
tenderest of men, or particularly accessi-
ble to any kind of impression out of the
statute of record ; and yet Sheridan in half
an hour had found the way to soften and
seduce him in such a manaer that I almost
think he would have thrown his client (an
honest man, with all the law and some jus-
tice on his side,) out of the window, had he
come in at the moment. { |
“Such‘wn';‘ﬁeheridan! he could mﬁ::e an
attorney ! re has been nothing like it
since the days of -
“One day I saw him take up his own
‘Monody on Garrick.” He L

“He told me that the night of the good
success of his School for Scandal,he was
knocked dewn and put into the watch
house for making a row in the street, ancE
being found intoxicated by the watchmen.

“When dymhe was requested to un-
dergo an operation. He replied that he
had already submutted to fwo, which were
enough for one man’s life time. Being ask-
ed wﬁat they were, he answered, ‘having
his hair cut agd sitting for his picture.

“I have met George Colman occasion-
ally and thought him extremely pleasant
and convivial. Sheridan’s humour, or ra-
ther wit, was always saturnine, and some-~
times savage ; he never laughs, (at ‘least
that I saw and I watched him,) but Col-
man did. If I had to choose, and could
not have both at a time, I should say, ‘let
me begin the evening with Sheridan and
finish 1t with Colman ; Sheriden for din-
uver,Colman for supper; Sheridan for claret
or port ; but Colman for every thing from
Madeira and champagne at dinner—the
claret with a layer % between the
glasses—up to the punch of the night, and
down to the grog or gin and water, day
‘break. All thege I have threatened with
both the same. Sheridan was a grénadier
of Life Guards, but Colman a whole regi-
ment—of Light Infantry, to be sure—but

still a regiment.’

A young city fop, in company with
some bells of fashion was riding in the
country “a pleasurcing,” when they saw
a poor country lad at work by the road’s
si(fg)—thinking it a fine opportunity to
show his wit to the damsels, by sportin
with the boy's ignorance, he thus accost
him—Can you inform me, Mr. Zebedee,
how far it is to where I am going, and
which is the most direct road!” Poor
Zebby, being not at all daunted, but with
the most sober, composed face, said: “If
you are going to the gallows, it is but a
short distance: if to the jail, it stands but
a few rods this side; but if only to pover-
ty and disgrace, you are now ap '
your journey’s end—As for the most di-
rect road to either, you are now init, and
canpot miss the way.” The dandy drop~
ped his head and drove on.

During the American revolutionary war,
80 old German soldiers, who, after having
long served under different moaarchs in
Europe, had retired across the Atantic,
and converted their swords into plough-
shares, voluntarily formed themselves into
a company, and distinguished themselves
in various actions on the side of liberty.
The Captain was nearly 100 years old,
and had been in the army 40 years, and
present in 17 battles. The drummer was
94, and the youngest man in the corps on
the verge of 70. Instead of a cockade,
each man wore a piece of black crape, as
a mark of sorrow for being obliged, at so
advanced a period of life, to bear arms.
“But,” said the veterans, ““we should be
deficient in gratitude, if we did not act in
defence of a country which has afforded
us a generous asylum, and protected us
from tyranny and oppression.”

[English paper.]

A newspaper is a panacea for every dis-
ease, both mental and bodily. Sick or
well, hot or cold, full or fasting, it isal-
ways welcome.—~The man of business re-
laxes his toil to devour the ihestimable
treasure ; the idle man declines it as the
first end last remedy for ennui.

The following letter, addressed to a gen-
tleman in Farmville, Va. enclosing $100,

friends—of those who never decejve,
whose impressive, though silent admont
tions, convey to the beholder, truths th
bear the most beneficial influence. Tk
frequent monumental inscriptions that a
tract observation, are at once salutary 2 ._
warning. They remind us of those thafss
once were, and are now no more foreverg
and teach us, as “the still small voice™ to%
repare to follow them. 7The memorials
Ey whicl we are there surrounded, not
unfrequently discover to us the resting
place of some near relative, or friend, some
kindred or acquaintance, with whom per-
haps we were wont to participate in many
of the gladsome scenes of life, whose pres-
ence cheered, whose smiles enlivened,
and whose sympathies,warmed by the ten-
der emotions of human nature, shed a-
round them the congenial endearments
of each social bliss. In contemplating
such a scene, who is he that is not hbum-
bled? Alas! how just an emblem of the
youth and beauty that sleep beneath the
sepulchral marble, is the once blooming,
but now withered flower, that droop upon
yon grave !'—Whilst indulging such reflec-
tions, the melodious tones of the Organ, ,
accompanied by a female voice of unusual
harmony and sweetness,added much to the
solemnity that breathed on all around. 1
listened, but the music was soon gone ! It
had passed away like the breath of life
that had dc‘)arted. All was again bush-
ed and still! The Sun was aboat to set.
The shadows lengthened apace. Musing
on the transitoriness of all that is carthly,
I retired from the precincts of the Sanctury.

-y

Johkn Westley's Jible—** 1 have, this
week, (says a mr#ndem,) seen an old
Bible which is in good condition; it con-
tains about 1000 copper-plate engravings
and maps of all the ancie::;rcs men-
tioned in scripture. [Itcon the Apo-
crypha, and the Psalms of David in me-
tre. This Bible formerly belonged to the
g&ndfﬂther of the immortal Rev. John

estley. It also belonged to his father,
and finally became the property of the
Jate Mr. John Westley. It was in the
house when it was on but was saved
from the conquering elemeént. It was left
to Mr. W by a friend; of his, and was
given to Mr. rt gett, of this town,
when preaching in Lo , by an old lady,
with the following words written on a
blank leaf by her:—*Search this holy book
as those once did to whom it belonged ; for
it informed them that Christ died for all.”’

NOTICE TO MINERS,

HE subscriber claims the right of invention
sied e 1 peyon ‘fr"...,mna“ arating Alberisl Gold
Lwﬁh-hw‘?ﬂm&nh

T. W.A. SUMTER.
Hnrriﬁu‘, Burke Co. March 27, 1830.
WHO WANTS MONEY.
HE Commissioners of the HICKORY-NUT
GAP ROAD, have let that part of the road
murked by them “below W, Porter’s to Dobson
Freeman's,” 10 Robinson Freemitn ; the contract to
be completed on the 16th of October next. The
Lots or pieces of Road, marked for alteration and
improvement, at fhe Stand above Washmg-
ton Harris', lndg.- the Ford, above Johu
Davenport's, fo W, Ledbetfer's, are still undispos-
ed of, and now offered for comtract at private sale.
All persons desirous of sompe money, & &
leisure time, after ir erops, would do
i :’-h'., i and make pro-
posals to the Commissionem, or either of them,
immediately, as these comtracts will be let in a
short time: Bond and secarity will be required
for the completion of the werk—and the Road 10

™

has been received by the person to whom
it was addressed :—*‘For about 870 stole
from your large iron chest box,in Man
chester, a number of years ago.” The
sum returned,’exactly covers principal, )
terest and postage.

The smallest bank notes that are cire
lated in England are of five pounds, equs
to about $22. In a commercial view, it
is important that our currency should

roximate as near as possible to that
ngland. In a recent debate in the Brit
ish Parliament, the Duke of Wellington

said “nothing was so desirabl e_;u for the
counia to carry on its mercantile opera-
tio a paper currency founded on
and supported by a asis.”  In
France there is no bank paper in circula-
tion less than 500 francs, say equal to $100.

The Philadelphia Gazette says, the new
almshouse on the west bank of the Schuyl-
kill, will have a front eight hudrcd. feet,
with two wings, each exten back fve
hundred feet. It will, probably, be the
largest poor house in the world.

T he receipts of the Ladies Fair in &
vannah, on Friday last, for the building
a new Baptist Church in that city, amoun-
I:d to nearly two thousand seven hundred

ic basis.”

ghted
the Dedication to the Dowager Lady‘po“

“Clarence,” a taTe?_:lr hmu:g Ll:;

author of Hope Leslie,

OTICE :
LL indebted to the estate of THOS.
N.’:’?m. deceased, are requested o
make payment i and all those having

3 " e
them forward ym

or this will be bar of their .
3wpds JOHN 8. mmr.
Rutherford, March 8, 1830.
i NOTIC%. 1
indebted to estate of BEN
A JAMBRNDON.MQUW-
ed to make payment immediately e i and all those
hnng demands estate
to bring them_hrwdm M'.. "l.::::
' JOHN 8 roniﬁ r “-A.a.u.w'
CESILY HERNDON, }u...
ord, March B, 1830.

NOTICE.
ather daprodations va the ok o IOT E g,
in the county of Rutherford, adjoining the town of
Ratherfordton, under the of lgw in sach
REUBEN D. GOLDING, for

-

bangvm at Philadelphia.

JOHN L. Bl G
February 26, 1830,




