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on the waters!—and. purple and bright,
on the billows the Bashing of light !
glad waves, like a child of the sun,
/] vessel, goes gallantly on:
‘to the breeze she unbosoms her sail,

streams onward, like hope in the gale!

come around her, in murmur and séng,
) surges rejoice, aa they bear her along !
wards she poin:s 10 the goldeowedged cf
the ssilor sings gaily. aloft in the shrouds!
she glides, amid ripple and spray.
‘Over the watcrs—away, and away !
Bright ua the visions of youth, ere they part,
Passing away, like a dream of the heart!
‘Who—as the beautiful pageant sweeps by,
Music around her, and sunshive on high—
Pauses to think, amid gliver and glow,
Oh! there be hearts that are breaking below !
Night on the waves!—and the mcoa is on high,
Hung, like a gem, on the brow of the sky ;
Treading ita deptha, in the power of her might,
And turning the clouds, as they pass her, to light!
Loeok to tne waters—asleep on their breast,
Seoms not the ehip like an island of resi?
Bright and alone in the shadowy main,
Like the heart-cherish’d home on some desolate plain!
Who—as she smiles in the silvery light,
Epreadiug ber wings on the bosom of night,
Alone on the deecp—as the the moon in the sky,
A phantom of beanty!—could deem, with a sigh,
That so lovely a thing is the mansion of sin,
And souls that are smitten lie bursting withun!
Who. as be watches ber stlently gliding,
Remeunbers that wave afler wave is aividing
Bosoms thai sorrow and guilt could not sever,—
Hedrts that are puried and broken for ever!
Or deems that he watehes, aflual on the wave,
The doath-bed of hope, or the young =piri's prave!
*T is thus with our life, while it passes along,
Like a vessel at sen, amid sunsiine and song!
Gaily we glide, in the gaze ofthe world,
With sireamers afloat, and with canvass unfurled;
All gladness and glory to wandering eyes.
Yet chartered by sorrow, and freighted with sighs!
Fading and false is the aspeot it wears,
As the smiles are put on—jus! (0 cover our tears,

H{h_mm thought wihich the world tanae
" know,

Like heart:broken exiles, lic burning belew;
While the vessel drives on to that desolate shore
Where the dreams of our childeood aze_vanished and

v'er.
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From the Michigan Telegraph._
THE LOVER'S REVENGE.

BY BYRON BALLOU.

CHAPIER L
It was early in"the Spring of 1827, that Mr. Mor-
%on with his family emigrated to Michigan from the |
State of Vermont, for the purpose of seeking a home |
in the West. Oiten had hg heard of these fair Pra- |
ries and ogk forests that peculiarize the western ter-
ritorics. "Ofien had he listened with thrilling inter-

for I cannut but retarn the compliment to you.”

It was indeed a beautiful evening. The moon
shone forth in all it splendor, and seemed to illomin-
ate the most retired retreats of the western foreste.
No sound was heard to distorb the stillness of the
hour except the low murmur of the fair waters of the

| Kalamazoo, gliding along towards the mouth, inter-

rupted only now and then by sorae huge rock raising
itself above the surface of the waten.

The frosts of November had brought the leaves to
the ground, and the autumnal winds swept gently

through the m the forest.
“Who wouk o exchange these, our rural
scenes, forall Ith andfashion of the city life?

hwmldmhe_gngwhhfnrmmp,lmm
you, Henry.”
CHAPTER Ml

“There is indeed something interesting in the ro-
muntic scenes of a retired life—something so enchant-
ing in the shady forests that tend to bind us to them,
but still, dear Haary, if the Indians should chose, all
our happiness would be blighted, and in one short
hour every brave spirit in our small neighborhood
would fall a victim lo savage cruelty and barbarism.’

‘Heaven forbid? cried Henry, in ecstacy, ‘for he
that robs us of the noblest of all, Mary Morton, that
one shall die; yet dear Mary, these are nought but
idle fears, banish them trom you.'

Perbaps 8o, said the noble girl, ‘but is reported
that Black Hawk, the celebrated Indian Chief, is try-
ing to influence all the Indians against the whites,
and if so, Henry, our emall band would fall as soon

as any; for their numbers are like the leaves of the |

forest.”

I do not apprehend any danger, for they have al-
ways come freely among us, and your fears cannot
be true. Come Mary, let us walk to the house, for
you appear melancholy this evening. But still, you
must banish these as idle fears.”

At this juncture aslight rustling among the leaves
drew the attention of the lovers, and Kyaka, the well
known daughter of the Black Eagle, chief of the Ot-
tawa tribe, stood before them. It was with some
emotion that she told her tale, that her father was
against the whites and would attack that neighbor-
hood the next night at midnight. “But Kyska iza
friend to the whites, and a friend to the white maid-

den.”

“Will not Kyaka the maiden of the forests, walk |

to the house, for perhaps sheis weary! The forests
are dark does rot the Indian maiden fear to be alone
with no companion?’

“No, Kyaka fears no danger, she will be missed
and must retura to the camp of the Indizns in the
dark forest,”

#Farwell,” said Henry as the maiden turned to re-

irace

“Gore, bk of thay” eplied, th blashing i,
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10 do his best.  “Here Rospr, seck, seek,” said he
pointing to the ground. 4t this the dog took a cir-
cle until he struck the traiff then & low howl served
to tell his master that he Wwas on the track. ‘*Quit
Rover, not so fas(." said he to the dog as they beun-
ded throngh the dark forests. It was indeed a strange
thing to see one undertake to pursue a band like
this, but the thought of Mary nerved him on to the
task. He often saw her in imagisation, shrinking
from the uplifted tomshawk, of hurred thro' the forest
to elude parsuit. But still he bounded over the ground
he knew not whither, keeping close to the dog.

“They capnot be far off," said he, as he proceeded
with more caution, and that momenta sound struck
his ear—he could not be mistuken,it was the defying
whoop of an Indisn warriar. JUm, en lilke the wind
he flew; until he could distinctly hear their infasmous
gabble, yet he knew not what they said. As he drew
himself cautiously behind a large tree he could dis-
i tinetly see the forms of six Indians sitting around a

large fire in the gully below, not over ten rods dis-
lant.

Between him and her was a small stream, and just
beyond lay Mr. Morton bound hand and foot. Mary
had been permitted to remain unbound, and was sea-
| ted upona log with head reclining, erhaps thinking

of him she loved most of all ; or perhaps thinking of
| the dark prospects of the future. At this moment
one of the Indians seated himself near her, and drew
hitnself menacingly close 1o her. She shronk from
bim—he raised his hatchet as if to strike, but the
voice of one who commanded with authority, cavsed
{ him to desist, and withdrew to the fire and joined kis
companions.

Henry's first motive was to rush from concealment
and rescue the maiden, but remembering that bis
| all was at stake, he determined to wait, and if they !
i offered any violence to Mary, he would rush forward |
| and defend her to the last. Soon he could percive |
that they were making preparations to retire for the [
| night. * They bound the prisoners, appointed one of
their number to watch, laid themselves down and |
were soon lust in sleep from the cares of the day.

Henry could see by the light of the fire that the
| watch was awake. He thought sometimes that he
would rush from concealment and rescue the maiden,
but the Indian would give the slarm and then all|

| would be lost.
Slowly passed away the hours, each moment see-
\ ming like an age. He often thought if he could be!
| sure to hit the mark, he would try his luck with the |
bow ard arrew, But he too well knew that he was |
too fur distant. Soon, however he perceived with'
! much pleasure that the Indian was coming for water |
to the brook that lay between him and the camp.— |
“Now for the task, said he to himself, as he grasped |
| the bow ard quiver that rested againstthe tree. |

| they sent to the valley of the Rio Grande, upon ite

LETTER FROM HON. L. SEVERANCE.

Giving his reasons for refusing to vote Men and |

_ Money for the War.
House or Rerazsexrarives, May 13, 1846
To the Editor dito of the Nationa! Intelligencer.

Gentlemem=Being one of the fourteen membera
ofthe House who yesterday voted against the bl

appropriating ten millions of dollars to be placed at |

the disposal of the President, to enable him to carry
on the war against Mexico whith be bas commenced,
and having been unable to obtain the floor to give
any reasons for my vote, I ask favor of part of a col-
umn of your paper to explain those reasons. 1 had
no cbjection to vote any supplies necessary for the
relief of our army, but I regard the very first line of
the bill as a palpable misstatement of the fact. I be-
lieve the Mexicans upon the Rio Grande, have been
acting in self-defence, and, if they have made amanly
resistance to General Taylor, they areto be honored
and applauded for doing so. Without now calling in
question the mode by which the Mexican departinent
of Texas was converled into our Union, I do deny
that General Taylor, since be advanced beyond the
Nueces, has been either on the eoil of the United
States or on that of Texas. He has been, and was
at the last acrounts, in the Mexican department of
Tamaulipas, and it is there on Mexican soil that blood

has been shed. 'The war has not been commenced
by Mexico, but by the President of theUnited States,

without the zuthority of Congress, and without anyl
necessity. [t was not required by ary sound policy,

and it was totally forbidden by the Constitution of
the United States, by a regard (or justice, and by in-
ter national comity and good faith.

It is very true that the Texan Congress resolved its
limits up to the Rio Grande, and so conveyed it on
paper; but nothing is more clear than that they had
no more right to cenvey any country beyond the No-
eces than they had to convey Newglieon, Zacatecas
or Durango. They do not prefendy 1 believe, that
the State or Department of Texas originally extend-
ed beyond the Nucces, but they say they have exten-
ded the Texan Republic to that river by their victori-
ous arms;that they hold it by the fame title that they
hold Texas proper—thea right of conquest, the right
of revolution, ‘This I do not believeis true. As far
as my information extends, every expedition which

upper or lower waters, wasa complete failure. The
people on that river, who are nearly all Mexicans,
never submitted to Texan authority, eivil or military.
1 know itis all included on paperin the western Con-
gressional District of Texas, but it is actually rep-

ty of Congress to declare it, and not for the Presi-
dent tocommence it without a declaration; buy
‘considering the distracted condition of Mexico; con-
gidering in how many bands the government has
been when these spoilations were comuitted; con-
sidering, too, that Santa Anamadea forced loan to
pay up some of the instaliments of the treaty, at a
time too when we were despoiling Mexico of one of
ber fairest provinces, I do not think it very manly or
generous in us to commence hostilities because Mex-
icoy bas failedto pay these claims from an empty
treasury; at least, while we, with a full treasury,
have neglected to pay ourown citizens for French
spoilations for which we became responsible nearly

[Iull‘:eenmry’ap. and whilst, too many of the

States of our Union, enjoying profund peace, are re-
fusing to tax themselves to pay the interest on their
debts, and one or more actually repudiating them.
When some one remarked to Talleyrand that Na-
poleon had been guilty of a crime in pulting the Duc
d'Enghein to death, the wily old politician remark-
ed that “it was worse than a crime; it Was a blun-
der.”  Unless the President desires wan, and looks
to the conguest of Mexico, I submit whether he has

| not committed both a political crime and a blunder,

and I will wait for an answer oa the results of the
measure. L. SEVERANCE.

Deap Lerrea Orrice.—A Washington letter
to the N. York Journal of Commerce says

A recent brief inspection of the mysteries of the
Dead Letter Office, shows that the business of that
branch of the Department is cohstantly increasing.
Fifty dollars per day on an average is the amount
of money discovered in letters. The sumn taken out
of etters one day recently was #350. In sucha

resented in the Merican Congress. Our rcvenune
collection laws, too, as the President savs in his Mes-
sage of yesterday, are extended over it. Ifso, there
is a strange confusion in cur laws, for we have also

her steps. Her answer wasa wave of thehand. |y (oog wwith & firm and steady band that be plied the | in force a law allowing drawback of dity ob gools

Soon she bounded from them,and was lost from view | ghagy (o the fatal bow, and then an awful stillness jmported from Europe or elsewbere, and carried over

amidst the surrounding thickets.
1t was then and not before, that Henry thought of

| reigned. At length the Indian stooped to dip the
| water from the brookyund then with a firm and stead-

land via St. Louis to Santa Fe (which is on a small
river emptying into this side of the Rio. Grande.)—

est to the daring M of some hl"'“'e hunter, ‘::l“‘!:l his eompanion, who had sank to I:he ground upon | y hand he pulled the string. Swiit as lightning ﬂeur; This act is a positive acknowledgement that Santa
B ROA ook o |u‘thal. !lnb = cou.mry, hlm % hearing the tale of Kyaka. He raised her dooping  that fatal arrow until it murked the victim for which | Pe iz ot in the United States—=a law, if [ mistake
last he resolved to nmngrnte thithies, where e'nmv-i form and helped her to the house, “'}.mm he “"'F“d it was intenided. Nota gruan was uttered, but a' pot, signed by President Polk himself. Moreover,
ed after a long and tedious route.  After looking “{ in & few words their beief interview with the Indian || o splash in the brook served to tell that the watch | the Santa Fe traders bave continued up to this time

a considerable part of the territory, be made up his|
mind to scttle in the western part, and finding a sit-
uation that suited him on the Kslamazoo, he built his |
hut, and soon, by dint of hard labor, had made quite |
an opening n the forests. Charles, his eldest son, f
was twenty years old—William eighteen, and Mary, |
the only daughter, fourteen. |

These, with his companion Mrs. Morton, constitu-
ted his whole family. The country was then pew.
Every thing seemed as mature had formed 1t, and
it was beautiful m the extreme. The tall forest |
tree rose in majesty almost to the clouds. The deer |
bounded through the quiet groves, or gazed upon the
broad prairies in perfect security, and this teo was
the red man’s home. Here he pointed the deadly |
shaft at the bounding game—here he erected the rudc!
wigwam, and here be assembled in council; and from
these rude children of the forest, Mr. Morton could |
expect but few favors.

T'he next Spring a family by the name of Brown
moved in and settled half & mile from the Mortons.—
They had but twe sons.  Horace the oldest, was
twenty one, Henry the youngest, eighteen years old.

Henry Brown was not handsome, yet he had a no-
ble soul, a generous spirit, and with his friend Mary
Morton, bad many a pleasant interview.

Mary Morton was indeed a beautiful girl. Her |
dark aubarn hair fell in glossy ringlets upon a neck |
of snowy white, and her penetrating eye peering from |
beneath the dark silken lashes, sparkled like a dia-
mond of the most brilliant hue. She had lived in re-
tirement some time, and with joy did she witness
the arrival of the Brown fanuly into their neighbor-
hood. JMany a pleasant evening did Henry Brown
spend with Mary Morton until he felt thut he
loved her, and well did he know that his love was
reciprocated by her—yet never had either of them
spoken of love, but actions speaking louder than
wards told them that they were not mistaken. Often
bad she listencd with much interest to him, as he
Fﬂﬁ-ﬁh in maniy eloquence the beautiful scenes
of the past, and pointed to the most exhilerating pros-
pects of the future.  And under these circumstances,
it was not strange that Henry Brown was foremost
in all her thoughts. Thus time rolled on until she
had attained her seventeenth year, and still the sub-
ject of love was by them left to the darkest recesses
‘of the mind.

. CHAPTER M.
Wﬂlyunlto_utwithmthkﬂuhg,lhrﬂ"l
said Henry, on entering the room where she sat por-
ing over the pages of Ancient History.
“Yos, indeed | will,’ she replied in the tender tones
of affection, “for it is tiresome in the extreme to lull

evening as the present.”
m“'ﬁ-:_lt_ a beautiful evening,” said Mary, as they
“Yes it is indeed beautiful. to take 2 pleasant walk

girl,

It was with conmderable emotion that the family ,

) of the camp had fallen, !
Soon was he by the prisoners, those fatal bands

to pay impost duties to the Mexican Treasury for
both foreign and American goods thus carried over

beard the tale, and what conld they do?  They were | foi] from those fir hands, and they were lecked in 3| Jand and sold in Santa Fe.

in a dark forest, surrounded by Indians.  Their first
motive was to leave the country, but this they could

| long embrace.
{  “But Mary there is much remaining yvet to be done’

Mr. Senator Benton was strictly correct in say-
ing, two years ago that the Texan Congress had

not do, for it was then almost winter.  So they re- | No nase upon our peril,” he said, as the cords fell | wrongfully included, on paper, parts of the Provinces
solved Lo prepare themselves, and in ‘case of an at- | from the strong arms of Mr Morton. “This is no ' or departments of Tamaulipas, Coabuila, Chihushus
tack to defend themselvesas well as possible: so they | yine for explanations, but you and Mary are free— New-Mexico. A very little attention to Geography
cleaned up every old gun, and all prepared for thean- | fly for your own safety, and I will dispatch the re-' and the history of the operations of the emigrants

ticipated conflict.

They watched that night, but no Indians came,
and they began to think that it wasa false report.—
But Kyaka arrived, telling them she had been missed

the night previous—had been accused of betraying |

them, and confessed the truth. Consequently they

| maining five,” |
| **No never will I leave you,” he replied, as a tear
| stole down his cheek “until all is finished.” |
|  Mary was removed a short distance, and now for
the dreadful task. The Indians had stacked their
arms against a tree, and to secure these was the first

from the United States to Texas, will show that they
have no right whatever to any country west of the
Nueees or North of Red River, having never brought
it under their authority. They attempted to do it
several 1imes, but always failed.

Their first movement was in 1836, soon after the

had determined to defer the attack, to wait for & fa- | object. This done, they advance with tomahawk in  Texan declaration of independence. An expedition

vorable opportunity, and murder sll at once.

1t was with great fear that they passed that winter. [

Spring came and all were so busily employed with
work that the Indians were forgotten.
CHAETER 1V, d
i1 was on a dark night in the ensving spring, that
Mr. Morion was aroused from sleep by the sound of
footsteps in the adjoining room. He bonnded from

one blow from the sword of the strong man brought
him to the floor, as two more rushed in to his assis-
tance, the first of which fell stunned with a heavy
bluw, but others rushing in, they bound him and hur-
ried him to the woods,and then returned for the rest.
Mary had been aroused by the noise, and was about
making her escape,when she was siezed by the strong
arm of an Indian warnor. Her first impulse was to
scream for aasistance, but seeing the hatchet raised
above ber head ready 1o strike, she desisted, and was
soon bound and placed by her father.

They returned for more but none were to be found,
for Mrs, Morton on seeing her husband dragged from
the room had escaped through the window, and
Charles and William had jumped from the chamber
window and were hastening to the house of Mr.
Brown to warn them of their danger.

Henry Brown did not wait tor them, but seizing
his gun, and a bow and quiver, with no companion
but his faithful dog,he bounded in pursuit. On reach-
ing the house of Mr. Morton, he found it no worse
than he expected.  There lay the forms of two Indi-
an warriore with the blood still oozing from their
wounds, yet one was still alive. Bat with one blow
he despatched him, and be was soon numbered with
the dead. But she whem he loved best of all on earth
was gone—the prisoner of those reckless beings.—
His mind was soon made np what course to take,
and as he emerged from the house, he could have
been heard to say “Revenge or death !" It was in-

the clouds withdrew from before it They had been
gone scarcely haif an hour, yet in what direction, or

?‘hnl“wiﬂlnﬁir a companion as Mary

how many in number, he could not tell; he resolved

deed quite dark, yet the moon gave a faint light as| ™Y

| to dispatch the sleepers. They could bave spared-
them if they would, but revenge nerved them on. |

Strong was the arm withanger as they sank the
batchet deep into the skull of the two first.  Anaw-
ful groan was all that escaped from them, bot that
was enough to rouse the sleepers, and with a horrid |
| vell they bounded to their feet but two fell beneath
I the unerring aim of the western pioncers. Yet one

they grasped each other with the fury of madmen. |

The Indian's superior strength gave fiim the ad- |
vantage, be hurled Mr. Morton with herculean |
strength to the ground, and was about wrenching |
his hatchet from his hand, when Henry seized a pis-
tol from his belt and laid the Indian dead at his fect. |
And now all was accomplished. |

There lay the huge formsof five Indians in the
last sgonies of death, and a few rolls distant they
found the one in the stream a lifeless corpse. He
lay as he had fullen, with his face downward, and the
fatal arrow had pierced his heart.

Henry stated briefly how they had been saved, and
nothing remained now to be done but to find their
way back to the settlement where they anived about
one o’elock. All were astonished at tieir escape
as they had supposed they were lost. It was then
and not before, that Mr, Morton offered Henry a com-
pensation for the heroicdeed. “Yon shall have any-
l’ thing in my power, only name the gift.”

“I ask nothing, suid he nobly."

“Well, if you will not name the gift allow me to
select for you.”

“Yes and I will honor the present.”

“Then I give to you the hand of Mary Morton.”

“Hold %ather,” cried the blushing girl, I must |
give him a token too, for I am interested, My gift !
1s the heart and hand both !

“I bonor the gitt,” said Henry.

SB;Q:n after, Mary Morton became the wife of Hen-
wn,

My tale istold, if it has been interesting to any,

it has accomplished the object for which it was in-

tended, ’Andthuu.mh the romance of the Lovea's

was sent to seize the custom-house and publie prop-

rt’.-rty at Metamoros, but before it reached the Rio

Grande 1t was met and driven back by Santa Anna's
army, then advancing. After the battle of San Ja

einto, in Eastern Texas, in the same year, I recollect
no movement upon the Rio Grande vntil 1839, when
I see some mention of a small marrauding expedition
which penetrated as far as Saltillo in Coahuila, and

bed and grasped his sword as the door burst open | remained unhurt, and with the fury ofa demon he ' whose greatest boasted exploit consisted in its mas-
and the tall form of an Indian warrior entered, but | advanced to Mr. Morton. He was unharmed. But ' terly retreat and escape into Texas, avoiding the pur-

suing Mexicans as skillfully as Xenophoun's ten thou-
sand Greeks did the armies of Persia.

The rext movement was the Santa Fe expedition
in 1843, when President Lumar sent three commis-
sioners, with an anmed civil posse of three hundred
men ur more, to organize the Mexican settlements
on the upper waters of the Rio Grande, and bring
them under Texan authority. These men were
treated as invaders, all captured and sent to the
mines of Mexico. Thus matters stood until the

| summer of 1842, when Gen. Cos, or Gen, Woll,

crossing the Nueces, advanced eastward into Texas
as fur as the river San Antonio. The Texans hav=
ing rallied a considerable force, he retrealed, and
a Texan army of seven or ecight hundred, onder
Gen. Bemerville, went in pursuit. They erossed
the Rio Grande at Laredo, and sacked the town.
Gen Somerville, upable to restrain their rapacity,
ordered a retreat; being entirely without funds witn
which topay for supplies ; but between five and
six hundred men refused to obey, elected a new
leader, declared they could help themselves to what
they wanted in an ememy's country, seized all the
boats they could find on the river, burnt those they
they did not want,and set off duwn the river to

Mier of which they got possession in the night,
but were next day all captured by Gen, Ampudia,
and marched off'into the interior of Mexico as ‘pap-
tives. Some were confined in the castle of Pervte
and some employed in paving or repaiting the
streets in the city of Mexico, I do not know wheth-

case, when the amount is large, a letter is addressed
to the Post Master, at whose office the money was
mailed in these words : “Sir, there 18 in this office
a letter containmg property of value, Wwritten by
———at———and addressed {0—————gl————
The number of the letter on our register isw——.—
Do either of the parties reside in your town or vicin-
ity 7 Please direct your answer to “Dead Letter
Office,” and name the address of the letter in youi
answer, and the Register number.” When small
sums are found, they are sentto the post office Where

they iwere originally mailed, with instructions if the
writer cannot be found, nor the person addressed, lin

40 days, to return it with the inclosure,accompanied

with any information that ‘may be obtained concer—
ning the parties. If no claimants are found,the mon-

ey at length goesinto the United States Treasiry.

The most accurate registers are kept, so that whea

ever the owner can “prove property,” he can “lake

it away.” Piles of bank notes are stowed away in

the iron chest. Sundry articles, gifts, ribands,book

marks; and even photograpit likenesses in frame are

among the dead deposits, These are thrown into a

common mass. The miniature of a handsome youth

thus draWhn from the suf is sent to Miseessy with a

postage of nearly two dollars—unpaid.

Woman's Seuene.—The celebrated Fontenelld
said, that woman have oneé fibre wore in the heart,
and a cell less in the brain, than men.

Women, in the course of action, describe a smal-
ler circle than men, but the perfection of a circle
consists not in its dimensions, but in Rscorrectness.
Thete may be here and there 2 soaring female, who
locks down with disdain upon the paltry affairs of
“this dim spec called earth,” whe despises order and
regularity, as indications of a grovelling spirit. Buta
sound mind judges directiy contrary. ‘The larger the
capacity, the wider is the sweep it takes in. A sen-
sible woman loves to imitate that order, which is
stamped on the whole creation of God. Al the op-
erations of nature are uniform, even in their changes,
and regular in their infinite variety.

As the dew lies longest and produces most fertility
in the shade, s0 woman in the shade of domestic re-
tirement, sheds around her path richer and more per=
manent blessings than man, who is more exposed to
the glare and observation of public life. Thus the
humble and retired often yicld more benefits to socie-
Ly, than the holsy and bustling of earth, whose very
light of unconcealed enjoyment deteriorates ahd par-
ches up the moral soil it flows over.

Murpar.~=A borrid stench was lately perceived
to procved frum abouse in Newarly NuJi On en-
tering the buiiding the dead body of 2 woman, far gone
intu putrefaction, was foundy and on the bed was her
husbandy named Mahan, much exhauvsted by rum,han-
ger and long breathing of an atmosphere so polluted.
He was immediately arrested on the charge of having
murdered his wife, of which crime he has confessed
Bimself guiltys

Niw York axp Liverroor.—We learn that the
Post Master General bas made a conditional arrange«
ment with E. K. Col-ing; Esy. of this city, for a line of
steamers to run between New Yok and Liverpools
These in connoction with the semi Cunarders
will give to New York and Liverpool a steamer twics
aweek.

ersll of them have yet been liherated. was mm‘”’"‘““m
i 1843, and was the lost Texms Richard Eels for Goverzor abd Abraly
m S um- Abzzbam Gemith for

e



