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rUJLISHt'J WKKKLT Ut
GEORGE F. WEAVER & JOHN HISE,

'Canal Street, nearly opposite the Muntiun Ituuse.

terms:
Two dollars and fifty cents per annum, if paid in

advance ; Three dollar if not paid before the ex

of the first six months; And three dollars
and twenty-fiv- e cents if delayed until the end of
the year.

Advertisements inserted at SI per square for

the first insertion, and 23 cents for each sub-

sequent insertion. A liberal discount made to

thoie who advertise by the year.
rjjNTo paper discontinued until all arrearages

are paid, unless at the option of the editors.
All crn nunications, to ensure attention, must

be post paid.
JOB WORK

Of every description, executed in the neatest
manner, nt the usual prices.
OTTAWA is the seat of justice of La Salle

county j is situated at the junction of tlw Fox river
with the Illinois, 290 miles, by water, from Saint
Louis, and miJ-wa- v between Chicago and Peoria.
The population of Ottawa is about one thousand.

Agent for Ihc l'rrc Trader.
M. M r r, ) p j a SaUo county ,
I. H)f'IAT, 5

C. O. Millkd, Dayton.
A. O. H.ith, Smith's, mills.

Jisnt Gublkt, Troy Grove.
L. V. Uimmocr, Vcrmilionville.
HrxnY Phillip, Munson, (Indian creek.)
U. W. Reixolds, P. M. Poutiac.
Reks Mo wax, Morgan's mill.
Jamks G. CLpr, Bristol, Kane Co. 111.

Willivm Uvxet, near Van Uuren, III.

Wiliiam K. Baowx, Stinbury, Illinois.
JIkxhy Hicks, Hicks' mill, De Kalb Co. Ill,
W. W. Wn, Oswego, Kane Co. III.

Axthont PiTZF.n,Booneboro', Ogle Co. 111.

CK.IXD SCHEME OF EJIIOBATIOJf.
From an English paper.

The brewers should to M:l!-- a go, a
The loggtrheuds to Scily ; a

The Quakers to the FricndAy Isles.

The farriers all to Chili.

The little squalling, brawling tubes,

That break our nightly rest,

Should be pack'd oflfto J3 d,

To LapAand, or to Brest.

From Spit head cnohs go o'er to Greece .

And while the miter waits

His passage to the G. tinea coast

Spendthrift are in the Straits.

Spinsters should to the Needles go,

Wine bidders to Birgnndy ; .

Gmtrmandu should lunch at Smdwich Isles,

Wigs at the bay of Vn-d- y.

Hie bachelors to the United S'utes,

Ma:ds to the Isle of Mun.

Let gardeners to B'ltcny go,

And shuc-llac- to Jtpan.
Thus emigrate, and misplaced men

Will then no longer vex us ;

And those that ar'n't provided for

Had better go to Texas.

Tbc Wood Hirer iUaimncrr.
Read before the Illinois State Lyceum, the

Cth of December, 1833.

DT THOMAS LIFPIXCOTT.

Among the various incidents of the ear-

ly settlements of Illinois, and those of the
last war with Great Britain, that have
commanded the attention of writers, there
is one which I do not remember to have
seen in print, that well deserves to be
preserved anions the records of frontier
hardihood and suffering. I refer to the
massacre of a woman and six children,
by the Indians, in the forks of Wood
river, in 1814. The following is given
as an authentic sketch of the facts, taken
from tlie lips of captain Abel Moore and

uts wife, who were sufferers in the trans
action. .

Travellers who have passed on the di-

rect road from Edwardsville to Carrollon,
will remember at a pleasant plantation on
the banks of the east branch of Wood
river, a short distance from the dwelling-hous- e

ami powder-mi- ll of Mr. George
Moore, an old building, composed of
iough, round logs, the upper story of
which projects about a foot on every side,
beyond the basement. This, in times of

peril, was a block-hous- e, or in the com
mon phrase, a fort, to which the early
settlers resorted for safety. Pursuing the
road about two miles, to an elevated

point on the bank of the west fork, where
the road turns abruptly down into the
creek, another faun, now in possession of
a younger member of the family of
Moores, exhibits th former residence of
Reason Reagan : and midway between
these two points, resides Captain Abe
Moore, oh the same spot which he occu
pied at the period to which our narrative
relates. William Moore lived nearly
souiu ui unci s on a roau winch passes
towards Milton. Upper Alton is from
two to three miles, and Lower Alton four
or five miles distant Irom the scene of
action.

It appears, that while the gallant ran
gers were scouring the country, ever on
the alert, the inhabitants, who for several
years had-huddl- together in forts, for
fear of the Indians, had, in the summer of
1811, attained to such a sense of security
that they went to their farms and dwe
lings,' with the hope of escaping further
depredations. In the forks of Woo
river, were some six or eight families
whose men were for the most part in the

ranging service, una wnose women ana
children were thus left to labor for and

i i ii

defend themselves. The block house
which I have described, was their place
of resort on any alarm ; but the inconve-

nience and difficulty of clustering so thick-

ly, induced them to leave it as soon as
prudence would at all permit.

Nor had the hardy inhabitants forgot-
ten, amidst their dangers, the duties of
social life, nor their high obligations to
their Creator. The Sabbath shone, not
only upon the domestic circle, as gathered
round the fireside altar, but its hallowed
light was shed on groups collected in the
rustic edifices which the piety of the peo-

ple had erected for divine worship.
It was on the Sabbath, the tenth of

July, 1814, that the painful occurrence
took place, which I now record. Reason
Reagan had gone to attend divine wor-

ship at the meeting house, some three
miles off, leaving his wife and two child-

ren at the house of Abel Moore, which
was on the way. About four o'clock in
the afternoon, Mrs. Reagan went over to
her own dwelling, to procure some little
articles of convenience, being accompa-
nied by six children, two of whom were
her own ; two were children of Abel
Moore, and two of William Moore. Not
far from, probably a little after, the same
time, two men of the neighborhood pas-

sed separately, I believe, along the road,
in the opposite direction to that in which
Mrs. Reagan went; and one of them
heard at a certain place, a low call, as of

hoy, which he did not answer, and for
repetition of which he did not delay.

Rut he remembered and told it afterwards.
When it began to grow dark the families

became uneasy at the protracted absence
of their respective members ; and Wm.
Moore came to Abel's, and not finding
them there, passed on towards Mr. Rea-

gan's, to sec what had become of his
sister-in-la- w and childien ; and nearly
about the same timp, his wife went across
the angle directly towards the same place.
Mr. Moore had not been long absent
from hi brother's before he returned with

le information that some one was killed
by the Indians. He had discerned the
body of a person lying on the ground,
but wether man or woman, it was too
dark for him to see without a eWcr in
spection than was deemed safe. The

abits of the Indians were too well known
by these settlers, to leave a man in Mr
Moore s situation, iree I mm tlie apprc- -

lension of an ambuscado still near.
The first thought that occurred, was to

flee to the block-hous- e. Mr. Moore de
sired his brother's family to go directly to

ic fort, while he should pass by his own
louse to take his family with him. But
ic night was now dark, and the heavy

forest was at that time scarcely opened
icre and there by a little farm, while the
narrow roau wound through among the
tall trees, from the farm of Abel Mure,
to that of his brother, George Moore,
where the fort was erected. The women
and children therefore chose to accompa-
ny William Moore, though the distance
was nearly doubled by the measure.

1 he feelings of the group as they gro
ped their way through the dark woods,
may be moore easily imagined than de-

scribed. Sorrow for the supposed loss
of relatives and children, was minified
with horror at the manner of their death,
fear for their own safety, and pain at the
dreadful idea, that the remains of their
dearest friends lav mangled on the cold
ground near them, while they were de-

nied the privilege of seeing and preparing
them for sepulture.

Silently they passed on till they came
to the dwelling of William Moore ; and
when they approached the entrance, he
exclaimed, as if relieved from some dread
ful apprehension, 'thank God, Polly is
not killed.' 'How do vou know I' inqui
red one. 'Because, here is the horse
she rode.' My informant then first learn-

ed that his brother-in-la- w had feared, un
til that moment, that his wife was the
victim that he had discovered.

As they let down the bars, Mrs. Wm.
Moore came running out, exclaiming,
they are all killed by the Indians, I ex

pect. mourning friends went in for
a short time but hastily departed for the
block-hous- e, whither by daybreak, all or
neatly all the neighbors, having been
warned by signals, repaired to sympa
thisc and tremble.

I have mentioned that Mrs. William
Moore went, as well as her husband, in
search of her sister and children. Pas
sing by different routes, they did not
meet on the way, nor at the place of
death. She jumped on a horse, and has
tily went in the nearest direction, and as

she went, carefully noted every discerni-

ble object until at length, she siw a hu-

man ligu.ro lying near a burning log.
There was not sufficient light for her to
discern the size, sex, or condition of the
pcrwn, and she called the naino of one
and another of her children, again and
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again, supposing it to be one of them
asleep. At length she allighted, and np
proached to examine more closely.
What must have been her sensations on
placing her hand upon the back of a naked
corpse, and leeling, by further scrutiny,
the. quivering flesh from which the 6calp
had been torn ! In the gloom of night,
she could just discern something, seeming
like a little child sitting so near the body
as to lean its head, first one side, and
then the other, on the insensible and
mangled body. She saw no further, but
thrilled with horror and alarm, remounted
her horse and hastened home ; and when
she arrived, quickly put a large kettle of
water over the fire, intending to defend
herself with scalding water, in case of an
attack.

There was little rest or refreshment as
may well be supposed, at the fort, that
night. The women and children of tlie
vicinity, together with the few men who
were nt home, were crowded together,
not knowing but that a large body of the
savage foe might be prowling round, rea
dy to pour a deadly fire upon them at
any moment, a neighbor and six of the
children of the settlement were probably
lying in the wood, within a mile or two,
dead and mangled by that dreadful ene
my ! What awful subjects of thought
and feeling ! About three o'clock a mes-

senger was despatched to Fort Russell
with the tidings.

In the morning the inhabitants under
took the painful task of ascertaining the
extent of their calamity, and collecting
the remains for burial. The whole par-

ty, Mrs. Reagan and six children, were
found lying at intervals along the road,
tomahawked and scalped, and all dead,
except the youngest of Mrs. Reagan's
children, which was sitting near its
mother's corpse, alive, with a gash, deep
and large, on each side of its little face.
It were idle to speak of the emotion that
filled the souls of the neighbors, and
friends, and fathers, and mothers, and
husband, who gathered round to behold
this awful spectacle. There lay the inor
tal remains of six of those whom, but yes
terdav, they had seen and embraced, in
health ; and there was one helpless little
one, wounded, and bleeding, and dying,
an object of painful solicitude, but scarce
ly of hope.

To women and youth, chiefly was com
milted tlie painful task of depositing their
dear remains in the tomb. This wa3
performed on the six already dead, on
that day. They were interred in three
graves, which were carefully dug, so as
to lay boards beneath, beside, and above
the bodies for there could no coffins be
provided in the absence of nearly all the
men and the graves being filled, they
were left to receive in aftertimcs when
peace had visited the settlement, a simple
covering of stone, bearing an inscription
descriptive of their death.

It was a solemn day, observed my in-

formant, to follow seven bodies to the
grave, at once, from so small a settlement;
and they too, buried under such painful
circumstances. Could we have followed
that train to the grave in which their little
church and cenutery were embowered,
would we not feel that the procession, the
occasion, the ceremony, the emotions,
were ol a character too awlul, too sacred
to admit of minute observation then ; or
accurate description now T The seventh,
however, was not then buried. The child
found alive, received every possible atten
tion ; medical aid was procured with I

great difficulty, but in vain. It followed
within a day or two at most.

On the arrival of the messenger at Tort
Russell, a fresh express was hastened to
captain (now general) S.imufl Whiteside's
company, which was on Ridge Prairie,
some four miles east of Edwardsville.

It was about an hour after sunrise, on
Monday morning, when the gallant troops
arrived on the spot having rode some
fifteen miles ready to weep with tlie be-

reaved and to avenge them of their ruth
less foes. -- Abel Moore, who was one of
the rangers then on duty, and of course
absent at the catastrophe, was permitted
to remain at home to assist in burying his
children and relatives, and the company
dashed on, eager to overtake and engage
in deadly conflict with the savages. I re
gret that I have no recent account of the
particulars of this interesting pursuit;
and that my memory does not hold them
with suflicient distinctness to warrant an

attempt at the narration. At Indian creek,
in what is now Morgan county, some
three or four of the Indians were seen,
and one killed ; and it is a current report
among the rangers that not one of the ten
that composed the party, survived the
latigue ol the retreat belore the eager
troop. Western Monthly Magazine.

A Musician' i Definition ofa Debtor's
Jail. A stone instrument, with additional
keys, where a roan is sent till he can make
a satisfactory overture of his notes.

EPITAPH.
The following beautiful epitaph was written by

Ben Jonson, upon the celebrated Mary, Count
ess of Pembroke :

"Underneath this marble hearse,
Lies the subject of all verse;
Sidney's siuter, Pembroke's mother,
Death ! ere thou hast slain another,
Fair and wise and good as she,
Time shall throw his dart at thee."

Our Western Urgioa.
til WALKER, of Mississippi, submitted the

following resolution in the Senate of the United
States, on the 23d of February last:

fiesolved, That the map of the country
west of the Mississippi, made, under the
direciion of the War Department, by
J. N. Nicollet, and the report in reference
to the same, be printed for the use of
Congress, under the direction of the chief
of topographical engineeis ; and that 200
copies thereof be delivered to tho War
Department and to the bureau of topogra-
phical engineers for distribution, and 300
additional copies for the use of the senate.

Mr. Walker said the report of Mr.
Nicollet and accompanying map of the
region of the Upper Mississippi, prepared
under the direction of congress, and the
supervision of the department of. war,
would be found among the most interest-
ing, accurate, scientific, and instructive
ever made in this country. It commen
ces at the city of St. Louis, as its south
eastern point of departure, and terminates
at our northern boundary; cast of the
Rocky Mountains, extending from the
39th to the 40th parallel of north latitude
and from 90 to 100 degrees of longitude
westof Greenwich. Stretching from near
lake Superior on the cast to the great
western bend of the Missouri river on the
west, and embracing the entire basin of
the Upper Mississippi, it included a re

it- -

gion more extensive than several of the
largest states of the Union. It was a
most salubrious region, and unsurpassed
in beauty and fertility. In mineral wealth
it was unequalcd in the world, and was
interspersed with timber r ' irairie, and
many hundred lakes, boi. ".' ' ,'sh and salt,
that might well challenge a comparison
with those of any other country. This
survey embraced 245 geographical posi-
tions, deduced from more than ten thous-

and astronomical observations. An en
larged system of barometrical observations
had been carried on fur several years, in
which Mr. Nicollet had been aided by
many scientific gentlemen ; and by these
means the topographical features of the
whole region, and the absolute elevation
above the sea, will he represented with
the greatest accuracy. Tlie report will
represent the geology and botany of this
vast region its vegetable and mineral re
sources. 1 he report and map will be
highly honorable to their unassuming,
but able and scientific author, to the coun
try by whom he has been employed, and
to the secretary of war, who, with so
much zeal and energy, has pressed for

.1.1 I amwaru inis important worn. 1 he rivers
Mississippi and Missouri, for several
thousand miles, arc surveyed and deline
ated with the greatest accuracy, with all
their physical features and incidents, thrir
lulls and valleys, their channels, shoal
and sandbars, with the velocity of current
and depth of water.

To the emigrant, the firmer, the mer
chant, the navigator to the topographer
and geographer, the mineralogist and geo
logist to the scholar and statesman, and
to the whole country, this was a work of
the highest importance. To the Ameri-

can patriot also, whose love of the Union
embraced his whole country and all its
parts, this report and survey would afforc'

abundant materials for delightful contem
plation and animated hope, in marking
the onward progress of this great nation
He would here, in this hitherto almost
unexplored region of the west, behold
country larger than any empire in En
rope, save one, whero in a few years wil
bo three new states, among the largest
and most fertile in the Union Wiscon
sin, Iowa, and another embracing the
beautiful fountain lake near our northern
boundary, delineated on this map, whero
the great Mississippi commences its
southern course to the gulf. As a mere
money question, the publication of this
map and report would be most important
in aid of the final settlement of the great
subject of selling our mineral lands, here
tofore referred by the senate to the com
mi tiro on public lands, and would, he
hoped, be decided upon at the next ses
sion. Unless important improvements in
mining and smelling wero introduce!
and the utmost facilities afforded in tho
acquisition of these lands, there was ren
son to fear that lead, when the tariff
reached its minimum in 1812, could not
bo brought from the west to the east in

successful competition with foreign lead
result that by due attention to mining,

smelting, and the utmost facilities in ob-

taining these lands, might be prevented :

and thus these three great states, that
must soon emerge from their territorial
pupilage, might have no inducement pre-
sented to them to support a high tariff
policy. In this point of view, the ques-
tion becomes one of the highest impor-
tance to the south, as well as to the north,
and Mr. W. hoped that there would there-
fore be no objection from any quarter to
printing the map and report.

1 he resolution was then Adopted.

From the New York New Era.

Brilinh Tyranny.
The Rev. J. Pierpont gives a descrip-

tion of the horrid tyranny of the British
Government. It is no less tyrannical
than hypocritical. Compare the facts in
the extract we make below, with the mon
kish sympathy the Government of Bri-

tain professes to entertain for the "poor
negro."

None of its nets, however plausibly
guarded with appearances of humanity
and philanthropy, can be adduced, but
that in the sequel it will be discovered
originated from some selfish or bloody
motive. The "world's convention," held
in London, over which Prince Albert pre
sided, to devise measures to abolish negro
slavery, was a weak and wicked farce
Its only end is to cripple the resources of
this country by discouraging the growth
of cotton here. To their eternal disgrace,
some of our own citizens were found base
enough to coalesce with, and become tools
of the British Government in this impu-

dently hypocritical movement. We hope
that those who wero infatuated enough to
go three thousand miles to attend that con-

vention, and then come back to oppose
Martin Van Buren, will read this recital
of British tyranny and philanthropy.

"The sanguinary wars by which Great
Britain has subjugated the hundred mil- -

ions of India, and the stern despotism
with which she rules and starves them

ml her merchant princes may roll in
ph iulour and wrap themselves ii. volup

tuousness, have a voice which the whole
uekness of the globe cannot keep of

. for they well, we are doubly de-- ur

cars. A moro country,' .. , , . r .
;iys a brother clergyman recently from.

this city, 'than that from Cuddaforc to
1 onion, (in Madras,) cannot possibly be
imagined. The dense population and
rich soil give their energies to each other,
and produce a scene of surpassing loveli
ness. But the taxes and othci causes
keep down the laborers to a stale below
that of our southern slaves.' 'Turn your

backward,' says a speaker of their
own no longer ago than last Septeinbcr,t
turn your eyes backward upon the scenes

of last year. Go with me into the noith- -

west provinces of the Bengal Presidency,
md 1 will show you the bleaching skele
tons of five hundred thousand human be-

ings who perished of hunger in the space
of a few shoit months. Yes died
lunger in what has been justly called the

of the world. The air for miles
was poisoned with the efiluvia emitted from
the putrefying bodies of the dead. The
rivers were choaked with the
thrown into the channels. Mothers cast
their little ones neneatn the rolling waves
because they would not see them draw
their last gasp, and feel them stiffen in
their arms. Jackalls and vultures ap
proached and fattened upon the bodies of
men, women, and children before life was
extinct. Madness, disease, despair stalk
ed abroad, and no human power present
to arrest their progress. And this occur
red in British India, m the reign of Vic
toria the first. Nor was the event extra
ordinary or unforeseen, rar from it
1835 witnessed a famine m the Northern
Provinces ; 1833 beheld one in tho Kast
em ; loli saw one in the Ueccan. 1 liev
have continued to iucreasc in frequency
and extent under our sway for more than
half a century. Under the administration
of Lord Clive, a f.imino in the Bengal
provinces swept off three millions ; and
at that lime the British speculators in In-

dia had their granaries filled to repletion
with corn.

Horrid monopoly of the necessaries of
life. Three millions died, while there
was food enough and to spare, locked up
in the stoie houses together. To add to
the horror with which we had been called
upon to regard the last dreadful famine,
(that of last year,) we are made acquaint
ed by the returns of the custom house with
the fact that as much grain was exported
from the lower parts of Bengal n would
have fed the half million who perished for
a whole year ! Yet this awful oppression
and those dcsoloting famines must go on

that England may extort a hundred mil
lions of dollars every year from her bun
drcd millions of Hindoos 3 and poppicrs

must grow instead of that, at her
cannon's mouth, she may force her opium
upon tho three hundred millions of the
Chinese, while some one solitary Marsh

Rev II. Malcolm.
' See; Thompson's t.wturee at Manchester, pp.

M and 60.

man perhaps is translating the Bible of
the Christians, to bring these countless
millions to accept the religion of a nation
that stands ready at this moment to de-

stroy one half of them by war that it may
destroy the ether half by poison !
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IIOPE.
"Hope is a pledge of glorious resti

To weary mortals given ,
We cultivate the flowers on earth;

And reap the fruit in heaven.

Laconics.
Those orators who give us much noise

and many words, but little argument and
less wit, and who are most loud when
they are the least lucid, should take a les-
son from the great volume of nature; she
often gives us the lightning, even without
the thunder, but never the thunder with
out the lightning.

No improvement that takes place in '

either of the sexes can possibly beer'
fined to itself; each is an universal r
ror to each ; and the respectixe it."
ment of the one, will always be in rt '
rocal proportion to the polish of t '

other.
Pedantry crams our heads with learned '

lumber, and takes out our brains to make
room for it.

An ambassador from Naples, once said
of the young ladies cf Parfs, that they
loved with their heads and thought with
their hearts ; and could the same ambas-
sador now see a certain class of young
gentlemen in London, he might as truly
say of them, that they did neither, with
either. '

Oratory is the puffing and blustering
spoilt-chil- d of a semi-barbaro- age. The
press is the foe of rhetoric, but the friend
of reason: and the art of declamation hat
been sinking in value, from the moment
that spcakets were foolish enough to pub-
lish, and hearers wise enough to read.

We seek the society of the ladies with
a view ralhei to be pleased than instruct-
ed, and arc more gratified by those who
will talk, tiling K llm.n .li.ift .!.. .

iigmiu iu ill cue llllui malum J rum lu
pleasant a source, and if they are at times
a little out in their conclusions, it is flat-

tering to our vanity to set them right.
Therefore, I would have the ladies indulge
with fomewhat less of reserve in the free
dom of conversation, notwithstanding the
remark of him who said with more of
point than of politeness, that they were
the reverse of their own mirrors ; for the
one reflected without talking, but the other
talked without reflecting. . -

It is curious that some learned dunces.
because they can write nonsense in lan-

guages that are dead, should' despise those
that can talk sense in languages that are
living ; to acquire a few tongues, says a
French writer, is the task of a few years,
but to be eloquent in one, is the labor of
a whole life.

Ladies of fashion starve their happiness
to feed their vanity, and their love to feed
their pride.

There is this of good in real wills, they
deliver us while they last, from the petty
despotism of all that were imaginary.

Great wits, who pervert their talents to
sap the foundations of morality, have to
answer for nil the evil that lesser wits
may accomplish through their means,
even to the end of time. A heavy load
of responsibility, where the mind is still
alive to do mischief, when the hand it- -

animated is dust. Men of talent may
make a breach in morality, at which men
of none may enter, as a citadel may be
carried by muskets, r.fier a road has been
battered out for them by cannon.

He that knowingly defends the wrong
side of a question, pays a very bad com
pliment to nil his hearers ; it is in plain
English this, falsehood supported by inr
talents, is stronger than truth supported
by yours.

The upright, if hn suffer calumny t
move in in , tears the tongue ol man mort
than the eye of God. '

fMii1rlin!ll Im ft t,iJ ,tiA, tnllra an,'loud, when the danger is at a distance.
but the moment she is hard pressed by
the enemy, she is not to be found at her
post, hut leaves the brunt of the battle to
bo borne by her humbler but steadier
comrade Religion, whom on all other oc- -

caeions she affects to despise.
There are many who despise half the

world, but if there be any that despise the
wholeofit.it is because the other half
despises them. v, ,

"

Yu ngfct be Aah anted f rmmU. "
How "Very common and at the same

timo how very absurd it is for a girl when
sho has been kuwed by, a. chap to turn
round pouting her lips as though she was
mad and say "you ought to bt ashamed

ofyourself ,' when every one must know
she means nothing by it. It is all non-

sense, girls, to wake remarks of that kind.
and you really "ought to be ashamed of
yourselvee;' for using tnem. u ny aon'l ;


