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‘X WISH NO OTHER HERALD, NO OTHER SPEAKER OF MY LIVING ACTIONS, TO KECP MYNE HONOR FROM CORRUPTION.’—SHAKS.
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THE GARLAND.

“«\Vith swcttest flowers carich’d,
From various gardens cutl’d wéth care.”

THE AUTUMN WOQOODS.

AN EXTRACT.

A{ ter.

And now revealed amid the perfect day,

Hizh- tewering caks their changeful purple spread;
Broad braaching elms, in fuding yellow, gav,

And graceful maples with their glossy red,
The beeeh, the lover's record, rears its head,

(Mid nature’s falling pride,)in green array'd;
While fundly o'er the conseerated dead,

Fhe first (o blossom aud the last to fade,
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sudden he stopped short, and

nnswers,
nsto where they were to take the child if
they obtained possession of lier, the man
had replied, that she would go over the wa.
Such were the contents of the letter,

and I eagerly awuited a further communi-
cation.

The next day I ealled at -Lonag’s hotel

upon u gentleman with whom 1 was upon
whmate terms. After remaining  a short
time with him, [ was leaving the hote!, when

The solemn willow droops a’er nobler things deeayed. I was attracted by rowe truuks in the en-

Such variced glorics of the autumn woods,
No other lamd beneath the sun may boast;
Their tinted leaves bright showering o’er the floods,
Chocking the waves, in wlarling cddies lost,
And when the ficree north-west with chilling frost
Sweepntheirzacred honors down the mountain side,
How like sonie shoreless sea, sublimely tost,
Their forest vast in billowy forms divide,
While on each heaving surge,the blasts,wild shrick-
ing ride.

___AN AMUSING TREAT

[No. xvin]

JAPPITEE,
IN SEARCH OF A FATEER.
[ §3~Contivned from No 27 of the Star. ]

The next worning Timothy had procured
me  another vallet, and thiowing ofl” his
liveries, made hisappearance in the eveuiny,
sending up to sy o man wished to speak to
me.  He wos diessed in high-low baats,
worsted  stockings, greasy leather smull
clothes, a shag waisteoat, and a blue frock
overall.  His face wus stamed of a daik
olive, and wheu he was ushered in, neither
Harcourty, who waasitting at table with me,
or the new servant, had the slightest recog.
vition of him.  As Harcourt knew all my
seerets, 1 had confided this: but bad not 101d
hin what Timothy’s intentions were, as |
wished to ascertain whether his dispuise was
complefe. 1 hud merely suid I had given
Tiwothy leave for a few day s,

“Terhaps yvou muy wigh me away for a
short time,” said Harcourt, loaking at Tim.

“Not nt all, my dear Harceurt, why
should I? Theie’s nobody here but you and
Timothy.”

“Timothy! excellent—upon my word,
I never should have known him.”

“He 18 going forth on his adventures.”

“Andif you pleaes,sir, I will luse no time.
Itis now durk, and I know where the gipsy
hungs out.”

“Succees attend you then, but be careful,
Tim. You had better wiite to me, instead
of calling.”’

“I had the sawe iden; and now | wish
you a good evening.”

When Timothy quitted the room, I ex-
plained our intentions to ilurcourt.  “Yours
is a strange, adventurous sort of life, New-
laud; you are constantly plotted against, and
pletting in your turn—mines and eounter
mincs. 1 have an idea that you will turn
out some grand personage alter ally for if
not, why should there be all this trouble
about you?”

*“The trouble, in the present case, is all
about Fleto; who must, by your argument,
turh oul some grand personage.”

“Well, perhaps she mny. 1 should like
to sec that little girl, Newland.”

“That cannot be, jiist now, ter rensons
you well know, but sume other time it will
give me great pleasure.”

On the second duy after Tim'’s departure,
I received a letter from him by the two-
penuy pest. He had made the acquain.
tance of the gipsy, but had not extracted
any information, bewng as vet afiaid to ven-
ture any questions.
his new companion had no objection to a
glnss or two, and that he had no doubt but
that if ke could contrive to make him tipsy,
in a few duys he would have some impor-
tant intelligence to communicate. T wae
in a state of great mental agitdtion during
this time. 1 wentto Mr. Masterton, and
narrated to him all that had passed. e
was surpriscd and amused, and desired me
not te fil to let him have the earliest in.
telligence of what cawe to hght.  He had
not received any answer as vet from his
agentin Dublin, 1t was not until eight days
afterwards that I received further commu.
nication {rom ‘Timothy; nud I was in astate
of great simpatience, with anxisty, lest any
accident »hould have bappened.  His com-
munication was important,  He was on the
most intimate footing with the man, who
had propored that he should assist him to
carry off'n little girl, who was at a school at
Breotford.  ‘They had been consulting how
this should be done, and Timothy had pro-
posed forging a let'er, des:rlng__f her to come
up totown, and his carrying it as a livery
servant.  ‘The mmn bud also other plans,
onu of wiich was lo obtain an entrance into
the house by making acquaintance with the
servanty; another, by callivg to his aid some
of tho women of his fraternity to tell for.
tunes: nothing was as yet decided, but that
he wus resolved to obtain possession of the
little girl, even ifhe were obliged to resort
to force.  Iu either case Timothy was en-
ghged to assist, . When read this, I more
than congratuluted myselt upon the man’s
being op the wrong sceut, and that Timothy
had hit upon his scheme. Timothy con.
tinued:—that they, had indulged in very
deep potations last night, and that the man
hadnotserupled to suy that he was emiployed
by a person of lurge fortnue, who paid well,
:and whom it might net l)e_advisgnhlu to ro-
sfuse, as he had great power.  Aflersone
«ifliculty, he asked Timothy if he hud ever

“ihened the pame of Melchior in his tribe,

“Fimuhy replied that he had, and that at the
gatheriog he had seen him and his wife.
Timothy at one timo thought that the man
iwas.hout to reveal every thing, but of a

trance hall. | started when I read tho ad.

‘of A, De Benyon, Esq., to be left ut

¥
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He turther stated that |

hotel, Dublin.” 1 asked the waiter
who was by, whether Mr. De Benyon had
left the hotel.  De replied that he had left
it in his own carrisge that moruing, nnd
having more luggage than he cculd tuke
with him, had desired these trunks to be
forwarded by the conch. 1 had by that
time resumed my serenity. 1 took out a
memorandum  book, wrote down the ad-
dress on the truuks, snying that I was sor.
ry not to have seen Mr. De Benyon, and that
I would write to him.

But it I composed myself before the wai.
ter, how did my heart throb as Lhastily pas.
sed through Bond Suret to my home! 1
bad made up my mind, upon what very
shight grounds the render nust be aware,
that this Mr. De Benjon either must be
my father, or if not, was able to tell me who
was.  Had vot Mi. Masterton said that
there was a clue—had he not writlen to
Dublin? The case wasto my excited im-
apinntion ns clear as the noon day, and be.
fore 1 arriveddicnie, I had made up my mind
in what n®uoner 1 should proceed. Tt was
then about. four o’cluck. 1 hastily packed
up my portmanteau—took with me all my
ready money, about sixty pounds, and sent
the servaut to secure a place in the mail to
Holyhead,  He returned, stating that there
was a seat taken for me. 1 wasted till
half past five to see Harcourt, but he did not
come home. [ then wrote hima short note,
telling him where 1 was going, and promis.
ing to write assoon as I arrived.

*“Ireland is to be the ground of my future
adventures, my dear Harcourt.  Call upon
Mr- Masterton, and tell lnm what I have
done, which he surely will approve.  Open
Timothy’sletters, aud let me have their con-
tents. lleave you to arrange and actfor
nie in every respect until I return.  In the
mean time believe me,

“Yiver yours,
“J. NewrLanp.”

I gave the letter to the valet, and calling
a couch drove to the oflice, and in less than
five minutes aflerwards wasrolling away to
Holyhend, felicitating myself upon my
promptitude und decision, little imagining
to what the step 1 had taken was to Jead.

It was n very datk night in November
when [ started on. my expedition. “U'here
were three other passengersin the mail,
uone of whom had vet spoken a word,al.
though we had mnde several miles of our
journey.  Muflled up in my cloak, I indulg-
ed in my owan reveries as usual, building up
castles which toppled over after one another,
as | built and rebuilt again. At last one of
the passengers blew his nose, as if to give
warning that he was about to speak; and
then enquired of the gentleman next to him
if he hud seen the evening newspapers.—
The other repliedin the negative. It would
appear that Ireland is notin o very quiet
state, sir,” observed the first.

“Ihd you ever read the history of Ire-
land?” enquired the other.

“Not very particularly.”

“Then, sir, if'you were to take that trou.
ble, you will ind that Ireland, since it was
first peapled, never has been in a quict state,
nor perhaps ever will. It isa spieces of
human volcano—alwuys either smoking,
burning, or breaking out into eruptions and
fire.” )
~ “Very true, sir,” replied the other. I
am told the White Boys are nustering in
large pumbers, and that some of the districts
are quite impassable.”

“8Sir, it you had traveled much in Treland,
vou would have found out that many of the
districts are quite impassable, without the
impediment of the White Boys.”

“You have beena great deal in [reland
then, sir,” replied the other.

“Yes, sir,” said the other with a conse-
quential air, 1 believe I may venture to suy
that I am in charge of some of the most con-
siderable properties in Ireland.”

" “Luwyer-—agent——five per cent--and so
on,” muttered the third part, who sate by
we, and had not yet spoken.

There wus fio mistaking him—it was my
former muster, Mr. Cophugus; aund 1 can-
not suy that I was very well pleased ut bis
intimation of his presence, as I took it for
granted that he would récognise me as soon
us it was daylight. The conversation con
tinued without any remarks being mnde up-
on this interruption on the part of Mr. Cop.
hagus. ‘The ngent, it appeared, had been
called to Loodon on business, and was . re-
turning. The other wus a professor of mu-
sic bourd to Dublin on speculation.  What
called Mr. Cophagus in that direction 1
could not conprehend; but I thought 1 would
try to find out. I therefore, while the two
others were engaged .in conversation, ad-
dressed him wa luw tone of voice. “Can
you tell mo, sir, if the College at Dublin is
considered good for the instruetion of sur-
gienl pupils?”?

“Country good at nll events——plenty to
practice— broken heads—and so on.”

«Have you ever been in Ireland, sir?”

“Ireland! never—dun’t wish to gar—must

guve evasive | go~~old
To a question put by Timothy, | eration—and so on.”
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women will die-—-execmor—-bolh-i

“I hope she has left you a good legacy,
sir,” replied I. ’

“Legacy~-humph—can’t tell—silver tea-
pot——auit of black, and so on.  Long jnur-!
ney—won’t pay—can’t“be helped—old wo-.
men always troublesome—--live or dead--}
bury her, come back—and so on.”

Although Mr. Cophagus was very com-
municative in his own way, he had no curi-
osity with regard to others, and the conver- |
sation dropped. The othertwo had also as-
ked all the questions which they wished,
and we all, as if by one agreement, fiil back
in our seats, and shut our eyes, to court
gleep. T was the only one who wooed it in
vam.  Day broke, my companions were all
in repose, and I discontinued my reveries,
and examined their physiognomies. Mr.
Cophagus was the first 10 whom 1 directed
my attention.  He was much the same i
face as when I had left him, but considera-
bly thipner in person.  His head was cov-
ered with a white night cap, and he snored
withemphasiv.  The professor of music was
n very small man, with mustachios; his
mouth was wide open, and one would have
thought that he was in the full execution of
a bravure. ‘The third person, wbo had stat-
ed himself to be an ngent, was a heavy, full-
faced coarse-looking personage, with his hat
over his eyes, nnd lis head beat down on his
chest, and I ohserved that Le had a smnall
packet in one of his hands, with his fore fin-
ger twisted through the string. 1 should
not have taken further notice, had not the
name of 1" Iring, inthe corner of the side on
w hich the direction was, attracted my atten-
tion. It was the name of Melchior’s Lon-
don correspondent, who had attempted 10
bribe Timothy. This induced me to lock
down and réad the direction of the packes,
and 1 clearly deciphered, Sir Henry Pe
Clare, Bart., Mount Castle, Connemara.—
I took out my tablets, and wrote down the
address. 1 certuinly had no reasen for so
doing, exceptthat nothing should be neglect-
ed, as there was no saying what might turn
out. lhadhardly replaced my tablets when
the party awcke, made a sort of suatch at
the packet, as if recollecting 1t, and wish-
ipg to ascertain if it were safe, looked at 1,
took off his hat, let down the window, and
then looked round upon the other parties.

“Fine morning, sir,” said he to me, per-
ceiving that § was the only person awake.

“Yery,” replied I, “very fine; but 1 had
rather be walking aver the mountains of Con-
nemara, than be shut up in this close and
confined conveyance.”

“Hah! you know Connemara, then? Pam
going there; perhaps you are also bound to
that part of the country? but you are not
Irish.”

“] was not born or bred 1n Ireland, cer-
tainly,” replied I.

“So I should eny.
veins, I presume.”

I believe such to be the case,” replied I,
with a smiile, implving certuinty.

“Do you know Sir Benry de Clare?;

“Sir Henry de Clare, of Mount Grunnis
Castle, is he not?”

“The same; I am going over to him.—
I am agent for his estates, among others.
A very remarkable msn. Have you ever
seen his wife?”

“I really cannot tell,” replied I; let me
call to mind.”

I had some how oranother formed an idva,
that Sir Henry de Clare and Melchior
might be one and the same person; nothing
was too absurd or imprebable for my imag-
ination, and I had pnow means of bringing
home my suspicions. *I think,” continued
1, ¢l recollect her—that is,if she isa very
tall, handsome woman, datk eyesand com-
plexion.”

“The very same.” replied he.

My heart bounded at the intormation;
it certainly was not apy clue to my own
parentage, but it was an ohject of my sol-
icitude, aand connected with the welfare of
Fleta. *If I recollect right,” observed
I, “there are som.e curious passages in 1he
life of Sir Henry?” -

Irish blood n your

“Nothing very particular,” obs@ryed the
agent, looking out of the wind
“I thought that he had diskgfpeared for

some time.” ;

“Disappeared! he certainly did not live
in Irefand, because he had quarreled with
his brother. He lived in England until his
brother’s death.”

“How did his brother die, sir?”

“Killed by a fall when hunting,” replied
the agent. “He was attempting to cleara
stone wall, the horse fell back on him, and
dislocated his spime. I was on the spot
when the accident happened.”

I recollected the imperfect communica-
tion of Fleta, who had heard the gipsy say
that **he was dead;” and alse the word horse
made use of, and 1 now felt convinced thai
1 had found out Melchior. “Sir Henry, i
1 recollect ripht, has na family,” observed 1.

«No; and I am afraid there is. but litile
chance.” .

“Had the late baronet, his elder brother,
any family1” . ’ ’

*What, Sir Willinm? Noj or Sir Heory
would, not have come into the title.”

“He might have had daughters,” re-
plied 1. ‘

“Very true; now I thisk of it, there was
a girl, who died when young.”

*tIs the widow of Sir William alive?”

“Yes; und a very fine woman she is; but
she. has left - Irelanrd since her hLusband’s
death.,” ¢ ‘ )

1 did not venture to ask any more ques.
tions. Our conversation had ronsed Mr.
Cophagus and the other passengers; and as
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I had reflected how 1 should behave jn case
of a recognition, I wished to be prepiired
for him. (‘ |

“You have had a good nap, sir,” said- f’,
turning to him.

“Nap—yes—coach nap, had—liead sore
—andso on. Why—Dbless me—Japhet—
—Japhet New—yes—it js.” .

“Do voun speak 1o me, sit?” enquired I,
with o quiet .

“Speak to you—yes—lad memory—hip!
quite forgat—old naster—shop in Sunth-
ficld—mad Loll—and sa on.”

“Really. sir,” replied 1,0 2am afraid you
mistake we for some other per-on.”

Mr. Caphazus louked very hard. at me,
and percetving that there was no alteration
In Wy countonance, axclaimed, “Very odd
—samme nose—-same [rce—same age (00—
very odd—like zs two pills—beg purdon—
made a mistake-—-and o on.™

Satisited with the disconsfiture of Mr.
Capliagn=. I turned round, when 1 perceiv-
ed the Inskagent, with whom b had been i
cunversation, eyeing me most attentively.
As Fraid bebose,ive was a hard featured maa,
and his smal! zray cye was vow fixed upon
me, as if it would have prerced me through.
I felt contuser! for a mument, as the scruty-
ny was unexpected from that quarter; but
a few moments’ retlection told me, that if
Sir Henry de Clare aud Melchior weie the
sane person, and this wan his agent, in all
probability he had not beea sent o England
tor nothing; that if he was in search of I'leta,
hie must have heard of my tustory. <l ap-
pear to have a great likeness to many peo-
ple,” observed 1, to the ageul, smilng. It
was but the other ¢ay 1 was stopped in Bond
Street,as a Mr. Rawliuson.”

“Nuta very cominon face either, sir,”
vbserved the agest; “if once seen not easily
forgolten, or easity mustiken for another.”

Still. such appears to be the case,” re-
plied 1, carelessiy.

We now stupped to take refieshment.| =" -

I bad nsen fromn the table, and was going
into the passage, wheu 1 perccived the ngent
locking over the way-inll with the guard.
As svoo as ke pereewved mee, he watked out
into the front ofthe inn. '~ Befure the guard
had put up the bill, 1 requesied to look at i,
wilnng to ascertamn if 1 had beea booked in
myownname. [twasso. “Uhefuournames
were-—Newland, Capliagus, Balzi, M¢Der-
mott. 1 was much asueyed at this circum-
stunce.  M‘Dermott was, of course, the

nane of the agent; acd that was all the in.
formation 1 received in return for my own
exposure, which I now considered certain;
1 determined, however,to put a good tuce
on the matter, and when we returued to
the coach, again entered into couversation
with Mr<Dermott, but I found him particu-
larly guarded in his replies whetlier 1 spoke
abuut Sir Henry or his family, and 1 could
not obtain any further infermation. Mr.
Caphagus could not keep his eyes off me.—-
he peered iito my foce—ihea he would tall
back in theccach. “Odd; Very odd; must be;
ne; says not; um.” 13 ahgyt another ball
hour he would repeat his examination, and
mutter to himsell.  Atlasy,as if tormented
with his doubts, he exclaimed, “Beg pardon;
but vou have a name?”

“Yes,” replied I, I have a name.”

r‘"“’ell, then—not ashamed. What is
wn:

*My name, sit,” replied I, “is Newland;”
for I had resolved to acknuwledge to my
name, and fall back upon a new line of de-
fence.

“Thought so—don’t know me—don’t re-
collect shop—Mr. Brookes’s—Tim—rudi-
ments—and so cn.” .

*I have cct the least objection to tell you
my nacie; but I am afraid you have the ad-
vantage 1o your recuilection ofme.  Where
may 1 kave bad tke henor of meeting you?”

*;Mecting—wkat, quite furgot—Suiith.
field?”

*“ And pray, sir,where may Smthfield be?”

“Very odd—can’t comprehend— sanie
name, same face—don’t recollect me don't
recollect Smithfield?”

“It may be very odd, sir; but,as I am
very well known in Loadon, at the west end,
perhaps we have met there. Lord Win.
dermear’s perhaps—Lady Maclstrom’s—

and I contivued mentioning about a dozen-

of the most fashicnable names. At all
events, you appear to have the advantage of
me; but 1 trust vou will excuse my want of
menrory, as my acquainlance 18 very exten-
sive.”

«I see, quite a mistake—same name-—
not same person--beg pardon, sir—apolo-
gies—ard so on,” repited the apothecary,
drawing in a leng sigh.

I watched the countenance of the agent
who appeared at last to be satisfied that
there had been sonie mistake; at least he
became mere communicative, andas I ro
longer put any questions to him relative to
Sir Henry, we had a long conversation.—
1 spoke to himabout the De Benyons, mak-
ing every enquiry that | couid think of.—
He informed me that the deceased earl, the
father of the present, had many sons, whe
were some of them marricd, and that the
tamily was extensive. He appeared 1o
koow them all, the professicos which they
had been brought up to, and their careers
ip life. J treasured up hisinformation, and
as soenas I had an opportunity, wrote down
all which he had told me. On our arrival
at Holyhead, the weather was very boister-
ous, and the packet wasto depart immedi.
atelv. Mr M’Dermctistated hisintentions
to go ovey, but Mr. Cophagus and- the pro-
fessor declined; and, anxicus as [ was to
proceed, I did not wish to be any longer in

company with ‘the ageot, aud, therefore,

also declined guing on board.  Mr. M’Der-
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mott culled for a glass of brandy and water,

draak it offin haste, and then, followed by
the porter, with his lunggage, weat down to
embark.

As soon as he was gone I burst outinton
fitof Jaughter. *“Well, Mr. Cophagus, ac-
knowledge that it is possible to persuade a
man out of his scuses.  You knew me, and
you were perfectly right in asserting that I
was Japhet, yet did I persinde you at last
that you were mistaken.  But I will expluin
tn you why I did g0.”

“All right,” said the apotheeary, taking
my.profiered hand, “‘thought so--r:0 mistake
—handsome fellow—so yon are—Japlet
Newland--my apprentice—und so-on.”

“Yes, sir,” replied 1 laughing, “I am
Japhet Newtand.,” (1 turned round, hear-
ing a noise, the door had been opened, and
Mr. B’Dermott had just stepped in; he had
returned for an vmbretla, which he had for-
gotten; he looked at we, at Mr. Cophagus,
who still held my hand in his, turned shoit
round, said nothing, and walked out.) “This
is unfortunate,” observed I, *“my reason for
not avowing myself, was to decéive that very
person, and now 1 have made the nvowal to
hia face; however, it cannot be helped.”

I sat down with my old master, and as 1
knew that f could confide in him, gave him
an outline of my life, and stated iny present
intentions, , . )

«] see, Juphet, T sce~—dane mischief—
sorry for it—can’t he helpe’d—do all T can

—um-—what’s to be done? be your friend.— |

alwayshked you—help all I can-.and soon.”
“Rut what would you advise, sir?”
“Advice--bad as physic—nnbody takes
it—lIreland—wild place—no law—belter to
go hack—leave all to me find out—and so
on.”
This ndvice I certainly could not consent
to follow.”

[to BE conTINUED.]

Fublic Document.
LETTER OF-THE P. M. GENERAL.
Post Orrice Deparraent,
22d Augast; 1835,
To Samuel L. Gouverneur, Post Muster at
New York:

Sin--Your letter of the 11th inst. pur-
porting to accompany a letter from the A-
merican Anti-Slavery Society, and a reso-
lution adopied by them, came duly te hand,
but witheut the documents alluded to.—
Seeing them published in the newspapers,
however, I proceed toreply without waiting
to reccive them officially. .

It was right to propose to the Anti-Sla-
very Society voluntarily to desist from at-
tewpting to sead their publications, into the
Southern States by public muils; and their
refusal to do so, afler they were apprised
that the entire mails ‘were put in Jeopardy
by them, is but another evidence of the fa-
tuity of the counsels by which they are di-
rected. ; '

After mature consideration of the subject,

and sceking the best advice within my’

reach, [ am-confirined in the opinivn that
the Post Master General has no legal au-
thority, by any order or regulation of his
depuriment, to exclude from the muails any
species of newspapers, magazines or pam-
phlets. Such a power vested in the head
of this department would be fearfully dan-
gerous, and has been properly withheld.—
Any order or letter of imne directing or of-
ficially sunctioning the step you have taken,
would therefure, be utterly powerless and
void, and would not, in the slightest degree,
relicve you from its responsibility.

But 1o prevent uny mistake in your mind
or in that of the abolitionists, or of the pub-
lic, in relation to my position, and views,
1 bave no hesi‘ation in saying, that I am de-
terred from giving an order to excludu the
whole series of abulition publications framn
the Southern mails only by a want of legul
power. and that it I were situated us you are,
1 would do as you have done.

Postmasters may lawfully know in all
cases the contents of newspapers, because
the law expressly provides that they shall
be so put up that they may be exumined;
and if they know those coutents to Le calcu-
lated and designed to produce, and if deliv.
ered, will certainly produce the commission
of the most aggravated crimes upon the pra-
perty and persous of théir fellow-citizens, it
cantiot be doubted that it is their duty to de-
tain thein, if not even to hand them over-to
the civil authorities. " The Post Master
General has no legal power to prescribe any
rule for the government ol postmasters in
such cnses, nor has he ever attempted to do
so. ‘They act in each case upon their owu
responsibility, and if they improperly detain
or uso papers sent to their oflices for trans.
mission. or delivery, it is at their peril and
on their heads reststhe punishment..

Ifit be justifiable to detain papers passing
through the mail, for the purpose of prevent:
ing or punishing isolated crimes against -
dividuais, how much more unportant ttas
that this responsibility should be assumed
to prevent insurrections and save commumi.
ties! If w time of war, a postmaster should
detect the letter of an enemy or spy passing
through the mail, which if it reached .its
destination, would expose his country to in
vasion and her armies to destruction, ought
he not to arrest it? Yer, where is his legal
power to do so? » s
~ From the specimens I ha¥e seen of Anti-
Slavery publications, and the concurrent tes-
timony of every cluss of citizens except the
abolittonists, they teml directly to produce
in the South evils nnd horrors surpassing
those usually resulting from foreign invasion
or ordinary insufrection. . From their re.
volting pictures and forvid appeals addressed

-

they are caleulated to fill every family, with
assaseins and produce at uo distant day a
exterminating servile war. So aggravated
18 the character of those papers, thus the
people of the Southern States, with an upa
nimity never witnessed except in cases of
extreme danger, have evinced, in public:
s meetings and by other demonstrations, g des
termination to seck defence and salety: in:
puiting an end to their circulation by:amy -,
weans, and at any hazard. © Lawless power:
is to be resisted; but power which is exért
ed in patpuble self defunce is not lawless,s
T'hat such is the power whose elements are
now agitating the South, the united people-
of that suetion. religiously. believe; and so
long as that shall be their tmpression, it will’
require the array of armies to carry th
wails with safety through their territories,
il they continue to be used as the instru.’
ment of those who arc suppesed (o seck their
destruction. S

As o measure of great public necessity;
therefore, you and the other postmnstérs_
who have assumed the responsibility of
stopping these inflammatory papers will, X
have no doubt, stand justified” in that s,t@:k
before your country und ail mankind.

But perhaps the legal right of the abol
tionists to muke use of the public mails ifi,-
distributing their  insurrectionary - papers’
thioughout the Southern States, 18 not so
clear “us they seem to imagite. When
those states became independent thiey: ac-
quired a right to prohibit the . circulation of
such papers within their territories; and
their power over the subject of slavery and
all its incidents, was 1 no degree diminish.
ed by ‘the adoption of the federal constitu.
tion. It is still as undivided and sovereign
as it was when they were first emancipated
from the dominion of the king and parlia-
ment of Great Dritain.  In the exercise of
that power, some of those states bave made
the “circulation of such papers a  capital
crime; others have made it a felouy puish- .
able by confiuement in the penitentiary; and
perhaps there 1s not one among them which . ™
has not forbidden it under heavy penslties..
If the abolitionists or their agents were.
cnught distributing their tracts.in Louisia-
na, they would be legally punishable with
death; if they were caught in Georgia, they
might be legally sen. to .o penitentmrys
and in each of the slavc bolimg s ey
would suffer the penaltica ot thoiv vttty
laws, " oo

Now. have these pe
do by the mail carri. ; ;
the Umted Stutes, ac: . ool bl
themselves or their agents; would lawfuity
subject them to the punishment due to fcluag -
of the deepest die? Are the oflicers of the
Umited States compelled by the constitution
and laws, to become the instruments and ac- -
complices of those who design to baffle and . -
make nugatory the constitational loavs; of
the states—to fill them with sedition, mur-
der, and insurrection-—to overthrow those”
institutions which are recognized aad guars
anteed by the constitution itself? T

And is it entirely certain that any existing
law of the United States:would protect irip
carriers and postmasters against the pung
ties of the state laws, if they should know-
Lingly carry, distribute or hand out any of
these forbidden papers]. If a stato by a cone’
stitutional law declare any specific act to ba
a crime, how are officers of the U. States,
who may be found guilty of that act to es.
cape the penalties of the state law? 1t may -
be in vain for them to plead that the post ot
fice law made it their duty to deliver all pa.
pers which came by mail. In reply to this
urgutnent, it might be alledged, that the post
office luw imposvs -pennitics on postmasters
for “improperly” detaining papors which
come by mail, because their circulation is
prohibited by valid state Jaws. Ascending
to a higher principle, it might be piusibly
alledged that no law of the U. States:
protect from pumshmnent any man, wi
a pubhic officer or citizen, in the commisaton >,
of an act which the state, acting within the -
undoubted sphere of her reserved rights,
has declared to be a crime.  Can thé# Uni.
ted States furnish agents for conspirators as.
gainst the states and clothe them with 1m.
punity?- May individuals or combinations
deliberately project the suhversion “of. the:
state laws and institutions, and lighting their.
firebrands beyond the jurisdiction of those:
states, malke the officers of the United Statea
the irresponsible agents to apply to-the
flames? Was it to give impunity to crime,
that the several stutes came into the Union’
and conferred upon the geuneral government -
the power *‘to'establish post oflices and post,
roads?”’. o

In these considerations there is reason to
doubt whether these abolitionists have -
right to make use of the muils of' the United
States to convey their publications into the
states where their circulation s forbidde
by law; and it is by no means certain,” tha
the mail carriers and postmaslers are secure
from the penalties of that law, if they koow
ingly carry, distribute or hand them out.
Lvery citizen may use the mails for apy
‘Tawful purpose. The abolitionistz may haye
a legal right to its use for distributing the
papers in New York where it is lawful to
distribute them; but it does not follow that
they haven legal right to that privilege for -
such a purpose in Louisiana or Georgin,
where it is unlawful. As well may the
counterfeiter and robber domand tho use of
the mails for consummaling.their crime
and complnin of a violation of theiz rights
when it is denied them.. -~
- Upon thesa grounds a postmssier o
well hesitateto be the agent of the abaliods
~ [coxcrLupED ON THE VOURTH PAOKY

!to the senses and the pa of the blacks
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