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OUR PIIIOIPLBB.

1. _We shall ndvouta a total repeal of the
laws s of naturalization, or if that cannot be

sccomplished, then such & modification of
those laws, as will prevent future immigrants
from becoming citizens, short of a residence of
twenty-one years, after taking the oath of al-
legiance to the United States, and of abju-
ration of all other powers, potentates, and

princes.

2d. We shall advocate a passage of a strin-
gent law by Congress to prevent the immi
gration hither of foreigners, who are either
paupers or criminals, and to send back to the
countrics from which they come, all such for-
eigners of these classes as may, in violation of
guch law, hereafter reach our ports; and to
require the President of the United States to
demand from any government, which may send
hither such classes of its subjects, smmedi-
ale and ample satisfaction for such outrage,
and a proper indemnity against the repetition
thereof.

3d. We shall oppose the election or appoint-
ment of any foreign-born citizen to any of-
fice of trust, honor or emolument under the
Federal or State governments, or the employ-
ment or enlistment of such personsin the army
or navy in time of war; maintaining, as we
do the opinion, that the native-bora citizens of
the United States have the right to govern the
land of their birth; and that all immigrants
from abroad should be content with the enjoy-
ment of life, liberty and property, under our
institutions, without seeking to participate in
the enaction, ion, or ion of
onr laws, :

4th, We shall advoeate and urge the adop-
tion of such an wmended form of an oath to
support the Coonstitution of the United States,
aud to be administered to all persons elected
or appointed to any office of trust, honor, or
emolument, under the Federal or State govern-
ments, ay will effectually exclude from such of-
fices a1l persans, who shall not directly and ex-
H plicitly recognise the obligations and binding

force of the Constitution of the United States
23 par t to all oblig: of adhesion or
allegiance to any foreign prince, power, poten-
tate, or authority, whatever, under any and all
circumstances.

5th. We shall maintain the doctrine that
no one of the States of this Unfon has the right
1o admit to the enjoyment of firee suffrage any
person of foreign birth, who has not been first
made a citizen of the United States, according
to the *“‘uniform rule” of naturalization pre-
scribed by Congress, under the provmons of
the Constitution.

6th. We shall oppose now and hereafter, any
“union of Church and State," no matter what
class of religionists shall seek to bring about
such unjon,

7th. We shall vigorously maintain the vested
rights of all persons, of native or foreign birth,
and shall at all times oppose theslightest inter-
ference with such vested rights,

8th. We shall oppose and protest against all
abridgenent of religious liberty, holding it as
& carninal maxim, that religious faith is a
question between each individual and his God,
and over which no political government or hu-
man power, can rightfully exercise any super-
vision or control, at any time, in any place, or
inany form,

‘Oth.{We shall oppose all * higher law " doc-
trines, by which the Constitution isto be setat
nought, violated or disregarded, whether by
politiciana by religionists, orby the adherent
or followers of cither, or by any class of per-
sons,

10th. We shall maintain and defend the con-
Mitution as it stands, the Union as it exists,
tnd the rights of the States, without dimi-
nation as guaranteed thereby ; opposing at all
timeg, and to the extent of our ability and in-
fuence, all who may assail them, or either of
them.

11th. We shall oppose no man, and sustain
10 man, on the ground of his opposition to,
his support of, Democratic measures, or Whig
measures ; but we shall oppose those who op-
Posc our doctrines, and sustain those who sustain
our doctrines.

12th. And lastly, we shall use our utmost
¢xertions to build up an “American” party,
%hose maxim shall be ;
AMERICANS SHALL RULE THEIR C !

OF | thing of a plai

MEDICAL SYSTEM.

HOMEOPATHIC DRACHM.
Take a little Rum—

The less you take the better—
Mix it with the Lakes

Of Wenner and Wetter.

Dip a spoonful out—
Mind you don't get BrOREY—
Pour it in the Lake
‘Winnepiseogee.

Btir the mixture well,
Lest it prove inferior;

Then put half a drop
Into Lake Superior.

Every other day
Take a drop in water;
You'll be better soon,
Or at least you oughter.
ALLOPATEY,
Take some Calomel—
The more you take the better—
Mix it with a drop
Or two of cistern water.

Feed some to your dog;
It will make him vomit,

And, may be, see stars,
Or, perhaps a Comet,

Once ineach half hour
Take a rousing potion ;
Say a tumbler full—
If that suits your notion

If you chance to die—
As you're almost sure to;
You may safely swear
That it don’t cure you.

AYDROPATIY,
Take a linen sheet,

The larger tis the better—
Wrap yourself up well,

And plunge into the watcr.

Any water 'll do—
Croton, sea, or cistern—
Each should muke his choice
As may best suit his turn.

When you're fairly soaked,
If you don't feel better,
Take a generous shower-buth,

And get a little wetter.

Touch no wine or gin,

Drink gallons of cold water;
You'll be better soon—

If you ain't you oughter.

SENSE-OPATHY,
Take the open ‘air,

The more you take the better—
Follow Nature's laws

To the very letter.

Let the doctors go
To the Bay of Biscay.
Let alone the gin,
The brandy and the whisky.

Frecly exercise—
Keep your spirit cheerful ;
Let no dread of sickness
Ever make you fearful.

Eat the simple food,
Drink the pure cold water,

Then you will be well— .
Or at least you oughter,
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THE BIRDS OF SPRING.

BY WASHINGTON IRVING.

My quiet residence in the country, aloof from
fashion, politics, and the money market, leaves
me rather at a loss for occupation, and drives
me occasionally to the study of nature, and
other low pursuits. Having few neighbors, on
whom to keep a watch and cxercise my habits
of observation, I, fain to amuse myself with
prying into the domestic concerns and pecu-
liarities of theanimals around me; and, during
the present season, have derived considerable
entertainment from certain sociable little birds,
almost the only visiters we have, during this
carly part of the ycar.

Those who have passed the winter in the
country, are sensible of the delightful influ-
ences that -accompany the earliest indications
of spring, and of these, none arc more delight-
ful than the first notes of the birds. Thereis
one modest little sad-colored bird, much re-
sembling a wren, which came about the house
just on the skirts of winter, when not a blade
of grass was to be seen, and when a few pre-
maturely warm days had given a flattering fore-
taste of soft weather. He sang early in the
dawning, long before sunrise, and late in the
eveping, just before the closing in of night,
his matin and his vesper hymns. . It is true,
he sang occaslonally throughout the day ; but
at these still hours, his song was more re-
marked, He sat on a leafless tree, just before
the window, and warbled forth his notes, few
and simple, but singularly sweet, with some-
tone, that heightened their

effect.

The first morning that he was heard, was a
joyous one among the young folks of my house-
hold. The long, death-like sleep of winter was
at an end; nature was once more awakening;
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hold; yet still he poured I‘orth now and then,
A ftw plaintive notes, between the frosty pip-
ings of the breeze, like gleams of sunshine be-
tween wintry clouds.

T'have consulted my books of ornithology in
vain, to find out the name of this kindly little
bird, who certainly deserves honor and favor
far beyond his modest pretensions. He comes
like the lowly violet, the most unpretendmg,
but w of flowers, b g the sweet
promises of the early year.

Another of our feathered visiters, who fol-
lows close upon the steps of winter, is the
Pewit, or Peewee, or Phoebe-bird, for he is
called by each of these names, from a fancied
rescmblance to %he sound of his monotonous
note. He is a social little being, and seeks the
habitation of men, A pair of them have built
beneath my porch, and have reared several
broods there; for two years past, their nest
never being disturbed. They arrive early in
the spring, just when the crocus and snowdrop
begin to peep forth. Their first chirp spreads
gladness through the house. The *Phabe-
birds have come!” is heard on all sides. They
are welcomed back like members of the fami-
ly, and speculations are made upon where they
have been during their long absence. Their
arrival is the more cheering, as it is announced
by the old weather-wise people of the country,
the sure sign that the severe frosts are at an
end, and that the gardener may resumo his
labors with confidence,

About this time, too, arrives the Blue-bird,
so poetically yet truly described by Wilson.
His appearance gladdens the whole landscape.
Ho sociably app habi and

would pause to listen to his strain. But mark
the difference. As the year advances, as the
clover blossoms disappear, and the spring
fades into summer, he gradually gives up his
clegant tastes and habits; doffs his poetical
suit of black, and assumes a russet dustygarb,
and sinks to the gross enjoyments of common
vulgar birds, His notes no longer vibrate on
the car; he is stuffing himsclf with the seeds
of the tall weeds on which he lately swung
and chanted so melodiously. He has b
a “bon vivant,” a ‘“‘gourmand;” with him
now there is nothing like the “joys of the
table.” In a little while -he grows tired of
plain, homely fare, and is off’ on a gastronomi-
cal tour in quest of foreign luxurics. Wonest
hear of him with myriads of his kind, ban-
queting among the seeds of the Delaware, and
grown eorpulnnt with good feeding. He has
h d his name in li Boblincoln no
mom—lw is the Rud-bml now, the much
sought for titbit of Pennsylvania epicures; the
rival in unlucky fame of the ortolan! Wherever
he goes, pop! pop! pop! every rusty firelock
in the country is blazing away. He sces his
companions falling by thousands around him.
Does he take warning and reform? Alas,
not he! Incorrigible epicure! Again he
wings his flight. The rice swamps of the
South invite him. He gorges himself among

““I may, many years fromh now,” uplhd
with & sudden and deepening sadness; * but
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he, | collection amnually of a certain amount of

taves mcrﬁoned to each of theirdistricts se-

I early learned to distrust the disi ted and
abiding affection of our modern young women.
If I marry, I shall probably marry late in
life.”

“A fallacy, take my word for it, Mr. Stoart.
Our modern women, some of them, are as
fond and true as any of the dames of old.
The thing is to find the right one,” And thus
saying, I bade him good-morning.

On my return I found my patient rather
lower than I left her. 1Itold her I had been to
the village of Suddenly and tumul-
tuously the warm blood rushed up to her bo-
som and her face, and she looked at me with
her soft, inquiring eyes. I told her of her
fricnds, and casually mentioned the name of
the young clergyman, Robert Stuart. To her
clear, blue-veined temples the same truant
blood sped with fearful force.

I had scen enough. Iknew her discase, and
most probably its remedy. I instantly wrote
a note to Mr, Stuart, merely saying: *“If you
would save a Tife, lose not a moment in hasten-
ing to (the name of the town.) I will
await you at my lodgings.” Isigned my name,
and dispatched it by a private messenger.

Sooner than T expected, the young clergy-
man was at my hotel. I had prepared Ida for

them, almost b g he can ly fly for
corpulency. He has once more changed his
name, and is now the famous Rice-bird of the
Carolinas.

Last stage of his career; behold him spitted
with dozens of his companidns, and served up,
a d dish, on the table of some southern

your ,
takes up his residence in your vicinity.

The happiest bird of our spring, however,
and one that rivals the European lark in my
esti is the Boblincoln, or Boblink, as he
is commonly called. He arrives at that choice
portion of our year, which, in this latitude,
answers to the description of the month of
May, 8o often given by the poets. With us it
begins about the middle of May, and lasts until
nearly the middle of June. Earlier than this
winter is apt to return on its traces, un* to

| later than this begia the parching, and panting,
{and dissolving heats of summer. But in this
i,,enial interval nature is in all her freshness
}nnd fragrance. *The rains are over and gone,
the flowers appear upon the earth, the time of
{singing of birds is come, and the voice of the
turtle is heard in the land.” The trees arc
now in their fullest foliage and brightest ver-
\dnn the woods are gay with the clustered
iflowers of the laurel; the air is perfumed by
the sweet briar and ths wild rose; the men-
dows are enamelled with clover blossoms;
while the young apple, the peach, and the
plum begin to swell, and the cherry to glow
among the green leaves.

This is the chosen scason of revelry of the
Boblink. He comes amidst the pomp and fra-
grance of the season; his life seems all sensi-
bility and enjoyment, all song and sunshine.
He is to be found in the soft bosoms of the
freshest and sweetest meadows, and is most in
song when the clover is in blossom. He
perches on the topmost twig of a tree, or on
some long flaunting weed, and, as he rises and
sinks with the breeze, pours fourth a succes-
sion of rich twinkling notes, crowding one
upon another like the outpouring melody of
the skylark, and possessing the same raptu-
rous character. Sometimes he pitches from
the summit of a tree, begins his song as soon
as he gets upon the wing, and flutters tremu-
lously down to the earth, as if overcome with
ecstacy at his own music. Sometimes he is in
pursuit of his paramour, always in full song,
a8 if he would win her by his melody, and al-
ways with the same appearance of intoxication
and delight.

Of all the birds of our groves and meadows,
the Boblink was the envy of my boyhood. He
crossed my path in the sweetest weather, and
sweetest scagon of the year, when all nature
called to the fields, and the rural feelings
throbbed in every bosom; but when I, luck-
less urchin! was doomed to be mewed up dur-
ing the livelong day, in that purgatory of boy-
hood, a school-room, it seemed if the varlet
mocked at me, as he flew by in full song, and
sought to taunt me with his happy lot. Oh,
how I envied him! No lessons, no task, no
hateful school, nothing but holiday, frolic,
green flelds, and fine weather. Had I then
been more versed in poetry, I might have ad-
dressed him the words of Logan to the cuc-
koo:

Bweet bird! thy bower is ever green,
Thy eky is ever clear ;

Thou hast no sorrow in thy note,
No winter in thy year.

Oh! could I fly, I'd fly with thee;
We'd make on joyful wing,

Our annual visits round the globe,
Companions of the Spring!

Further observation and experience have
given me a different idea of this little feath

blight the opening beauties of the year; and | B'05S

| man's heart.

gastronomer.

Such':s the story of the Boblink ; once spirit-
ual, musical, admired, the joy of the meadows,
and the favorite bird of spring ; finally, agross
little sensualist, who expiates his sensuality in
the larder. His story contains a moral worthy
the attention of all little birds and little boys;
warning them to keep to those refined and in-
tellectual pursuits which raised him to so high
a pitch of popularity, during the early part of
his career; but to eschew all tendency of that
and dissipated indulgence, which brough
this mistaken bird to an untimely end.

sndalpeyag
A Love Cure—A Sketoh from Life,

BY OUR FAMILY PHYSICIAN.

I had already had some skill and notoriety

in my treatment of pul ¥ plaints, and

g North one for health and

for a few weeks at & beautiful

little village near the St. Lawrence, where I was

somewhat known. T had only been in the

village two days when T was called to sce the

young daughter of a wealthy farmer by the
name of Summer.

Ida Summer had been the belle of tho coun-
ty, and, though only seventeen, her marvelous
beauty had already kindled a quenchless fire
in the heart of many a suitor to her favor.
Frank, confiding and gt once playful and mo-
dest, arch, yet innocent, full of wild spirits,
yet utterly devoid of coquetry; to see her
was to love her.

I found the peerless girl, whom I had re-

bered from the before as buoyant
and rosy with health, pale and wan as a sum-
mer cloud, and apparently in the last and clos-
ing stages of a deep decline. A careful inves-
tigation into the state of her lungs d

a ion with & clergyman, specifying,
however, no one in particular. Iled him to
her chamber, saw her blush and start of joy
and modesty.

‘What then and there transpired, no one but
the great searcher of hearts and the two of his
choicest handiwork thus brought together—a
dying girl and a minister of Heaven—can an-
swer., I left them alone as long as I thought
her weak state might bear, and when T opencd
the door I found him sitting beside her bed,
her slender hand fast locked in his, and his
soul-beaming eyes pouring life and love upon
her,

My eyes filled with tears as T caught a sight
of her radiant face, so full of peace and se-
renc bliss and life, but the tears I shed were
the tears of joy.

My patient, with almost one bound, regained
her health and strength, and the glorious rep-
resentative of God's minister upon carth,
changing his mind upon the subject of matri-
mony in favor of the “right one,” is now one
of the few truly happy men on carth ; happy
in a life-marriage with one every way congen-
ial with him, and every way worthy of him.

FATE OF THE MAMELUKES,

As you ascend to the citadel of Cairo, situa-
ted in the rear of the city, upon a spur of the
mountains of Mokattam, you are startled by
the appearance of a cluster of edifices rising
from the midst of the desert, about two miles
distant from the spot where you stand—it is
‘“the city of tombs," the tombs of the Mame-
lukes, and the citadel you are approaching is
the fatal gpot where the last of them were
slaughtered by Mohamimned Al

But who were the Mamelukes, and what did
they do to deserve such a fate? Let us get
answers to these questions, and then we shall
be prepared to contemplate their tragical end.
* In the lapse of about twenty centurles, with
tho eighth of the christian era, Egypt had been
overrun and conquered by the Babylonians,
the Persians, the Greeks, the Romans, and the

me that her's was a mental rather than a physi-
cal consumption. I studied her case carefully,

hed the various jons of her speak-
ing face, and at last came to the conclusion
that her malady was one of the heart.

Of unrequited affection ? I could not think
that; beautiful and good as she was. The
case was a difficult one. Tenderly and gently
1 probed every sounding, but could arrive at
no conclusion, Thus much I discovered: that
she possessed no particular regard for any one
of the youths far or near, whose name I could
get hold of.  And, notwithstanding all my ef-
forts, she scemed rapidly declining,

1 made minute inquiry into her past life; but
cautiously, as not to let my motives be appa-
rent. T learned that she had spent a few
weeks of the winter preceding with an inti-
mate friend in an adjoining town, and from
that time had begun to fade. To that town I
repaired; but by closest inquiry could ascer-
tain nothing. To all alike she had been friend-
ly, but nothing more.

The clergyman of the church which she had
attended was a young man, but one given to
stuly and seclusion. She had consequently
seen nothing of him except in the pulpit. I
had made a pretext to call on him, and found
him a man altogether made after the model of
what might be the highest aspirations of wo-
In fact, all the unengaged young
ladics of his parish were well-nigh crazy about
him. But to all he accorded nothing but a
friendly greeting ; and leaving them all, songht
the privacy of his own study. He was emi-
nently handsome, and, added to his tall, manly

voluptuary, which I will venture to impart, for
the benefit of my school boy readers whomay
regard him with the same unqualified envy

they now promised th Ives the i
appearance of buds and blossoms. 1 was re-
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The Ostend Conference.

Three wise men of Gotham

Went to sea in a bowl,

And if the bowl had been stronger,

My song would be lanper.

inded of the tempest tossed crew of Colum-
bus, when, after their long dubious voyage, the
field-birds came singing round the ship, though
still far at sea, rejoicing them with the belief
of the immediate proximity of land. A sharp
return of winter almost silenced my little
- songster, and dashed the hilarity of the housc-

s

and ad which I once indulged. I have
shown him only as I saw him first, in what I
may call the poetical part of his carcer, when
he in & manner devoted himself to elegant pur-
suits and enjoyments, and was a bird of music
and song, and taste, and sensibility, and re-
finement. While thia lasted, he was ncred
from injury; the very schoel-boy would not |
fling 4 stone at him, and the merest rustie

.z -‘—mw-r— T AR

d | form and b

ifully chigeled features, he pos-
sessed a benignity of expression that was

nearly divine.
1 had much conversation with him, and,

among other things, I casually mentioned Ida
Summer and her evidently dying state, enlarg-
ing somewhat on her beauty and goodness.
His color deepened somewhiat as he assented
to my remarks, and expressed his own regrets
at her untimely fate; but otherwise he mani-

feste. m0 emotion, I remarked, hefore T left
| him, that it was time for him togive his pretty

personaze a mintrees
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Saracens, ly, and, in their turn, the
latter were compelled to change places with
their own slaves, the Mamelukes, who, in the

pectively ; lnd tho required mount was
I i, and as promptly pocketed,
and refused to be pn(d over.

Thus matters had gone from bad to. worse,
century after century, until under their rapa-
cious rule, it verily seemed that the lowest
deptha to which a people could be reduced had
been reached.  Attempts had been made before

nuisance, but in vain. One of these attempis,
made upon the principle that nothing shorto!
their witer extermimation would relieve the
country, i deserving of notice. It was quite
at the beginning of tho present century, just
at the time the British arms had triumphed
over those of France in Egypt, and the beys
had been won over to British interests, that
Hassan Pacha had laid a plan for their de-
struction. He invited them to a sumptuous
feast at Aboukir, (a little east of Alexandria, on
the coast,) and, after the feast, he proposed an
excursion to the bay of Aboukir, having pro-
vided pleasure boats for the purpose; to which
they consented, and to quict all apprehension,
he embarked with them himself,

They had not procecded far, however, before
a small cutter was obsorved, evidently making
an effort to overtake them, upon which the
Pacha suggested that probably an envoy from
the Sultan with dispatches was on board, and
falling back until it came up, he transferred
himself to the same, receiving and opening at
the same time what scemed to be the dispatches
he had anticipated. By this time the little
flect was far ahead, and while the Pacha was
lingering, as the beys supposed, to read his
dispatches, they entered the bay of Aboukir,
and before they were aware were in the midst
of the Turkish fleet, from which destruction
was poured upon them without mercy. A
great portion of them were slain, and those
who escaped were taken prisoners, and com-
pelled to swear upon the Koran their allegiance
to the Sultan, to the renunciation of all for-
eign influence.

This terrible blow, however, inflicted by
Turkish treachery, did not cure theevil.  Upon
the accession of Mohammed Ali to power, iu
1805, he found the country still suffering, to
as great an extont as ever, from the grinding
oppressions of Mamcluke rule, and he saw
clearly that there was neither hope for himself
nor the country, while these petty tyrants re-
tained their power. But, unhappily, semi-
barbarian a8 he was, he had never been
schooled to & recognition of the nicer princi-
ples of honor, truth and justice, and of course
was little scrupulous as to the mcans he used
for the accomplishment of his ends, whether
selfish or patriotic.

The turbulent horsemen, knowing the hos-
tility of Mohammed to, their order, and dread-
ing his ge, had opposed his elevation to
power; and, after his induction into power,
they hovered about Cairo in a threatening at-
titude, as though they were meditating an at-
tack. Nothing could have suited Mohammed
better, and lest they should not carry out their
purpose, he intrigued with the Shicks friendly
to him, to encourage the beys in their design
of attacking him in Cairo, with a view to
draw them into a snare. They caught at the
bait, and a8 the dome-like gates were opened
to let in some camels they rushed in, and di-
viding themselves into two bands, and striking
up their martial music, advanced in the full
cxpectation of an easy trinmph, when, to their

beginning of the 13th century, b masters
of the country.
The most reliable account of their origin is

that they were introduced into the country the
century pnmous, by Suhdm the Great, from
Ci , a8 & foreigner and a usur-
per, he n:n afraid to trust the natives of the
country about his person, And, for the same

, they were attacked from all
quarters, both by the soldiers of Mohammed
and the inhabitants, and cuat to picces without
mercy, very few escaping, and those fow were
taken prisoners and slaughtered. Eighty-
three heads, embalmed, were sent as trophies
to Constantinople.

But it was in 1811 that the crowning sceno
was ted scene which, for cold-blooded

reason, they tl lves, in their Itati
transported slaves from the same country, and
these, too, at the end of a hundred and twenty
years, took their turn and became masters of
the conntry. While the throne beene lhoml.
, the Mamelukes still tinued sub-

slnn!mlly to govern the country as beys of dis-
tricts, in which eapacity they had things pretty
much their own way. And cven after the
country had been overrun and conquered by
the Turks in the 16th century, and had be-
come n vice-royalty of the Ottoman Empire,
down to the time of the final catastrophe
which overwhelmed them in the citadel of
Cairo, within the memory of many, embracing
a period of more than six hundred years from
the time of their first accession to power, they

d to exert lled dominion in
their respective d , being bl
to the viceroy only for a certain amount of’
revenue.

There has been much pompons declamation
ahout the free and independent spirit of the
Mamelukes, and about “liberty expiring with
them in Egypt,” anidea, however, which could
only have been begotten in a mind schooled to
the doctrine of the necessity of a hicrarchy of
some kind to trample down the people.

The truth is, as T have become fully satisfied
it was under the blighting influence of Mame-
luke rule that Egypt sank to its lowest depths
of degradation, as * the bascst of kingdoms.”
As beys they practised the most wanton op-
pressions upon the unresisting nations of the
country, reducing them by their exactions to a
state of wretchedness at which humanity re-
volts, at the same time caring but little for
their accountability to the Pacha. They were

held responsible to thet funetivnary for the

atrocity has few parallels in history, resulting
in the extermination of Mameluke hicrarchy in
Egypt—a most philanthropic end, accomplished
by means at which humanity shudders.

The favorite son of the viceroy was to be in-
vested with the honors of a Pacha of the sec-
ond order conferrcd by the Sultan, and appa-
rently as a mark of special friendship, he in-
vited all the-beys to be present and participate
in the festivities of the occagion. They accord-
ingly appeared in their most imposing uniform,
offering their congratnlations upon the joyful
event, and were reccived with great apparent
cordiality, the viceroy sitting with them around
the festive board, conversing and making mer-
ry as with friends,

After refreshments had been girved, the pro-
ocssion was formed, with the troops of the
Pacha at the head, with the purpose of making
their exit from the citadel, and just as they
were pasging through a deep cutin a rock, the
gates were closed behind, in which condition
they were attacked by soldiers stationed for the
purpose, and all slaughtered to a man. There
Iay, weltering in their own blood, no less than
four hundred and seventy beys, besides their
one only ping, who had not
come up in season to join the procession, by
leaping his horse down a precipice, and flecing
across the desert. What few therc were lcft
in the country were hunted out in their hiding
places, and slain withont mercy; and thus
ended forever the grinding oppressions of that
brave and turbulent race in Egypt. Another
cargo of embalmed hends were sent in triumph
to Constantinople, and all Egypt was prostrate
beneath the iren reign of Mohammed.—-(or.

Detroit. Adrertiver

Mohammed Ali came into power to abate the -
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