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**\With sweetest flowers cnrich"t!,
Frum various gardens cull’d with eare.

TO THE EVENING STAR.

Star of the wvn.’—-ﬂ?’ dewy beam
Looks o’er our mingfed joy and wo—

Reflected in the glassy stream,
‘I'bou deign'st to light the ‘world bclgw;

While the waves ripple their reply

To the low breczo®s cvening sigh.

Star of the west!—when Nature sleeps,
And the last glanee of day is gone,

And when the balmy dew drop weeps,
Tlfou shin’st and sparklest there alone,

And throw'st thy ray of silver light

On the dun breast of coming night.

Star of the west!—whose glorics burn,
As if to gnard while we are sleeping,
Erc we retire, to thee we turn,
And gaze where thou thy watceh art keeping.
"Thy gentle influence o'er us shed, -
And with sweet slumbers bless our bed!

And Thou, who mad’st the glorious star,
And guid’st it through its heavenly flight,

Who guard’st us wheresoe’er we are,
Through radiant day or gloomy night;

Oh, shed around the willing heart

The light that never can depart!

PME BEPYIIRORTe

The Natare of Betrdthment.

From *‘Courtship and Marriage.”
BY THE REV. J. M. DAVIS,

What is the nature of a betrothment?—
And what are the circumstances which wil

_render it null and void

First—1 remark that a matrimoninl en.
gagement does not consist in any of the
civilines and courtesies of life which a gen-

* tleman may extend to a lady.

. Itis not oufrequently the case, however,
-that these are mistaken for declarations of
love, and the announcement is made at once
Such isthe

that such persons are engaged.
imprudence of friends often, and more fre

quently of the ladv herself, that the common
 politeness and attention, which are ever due

" between the sexcs, are construed into pro-
posuls for matrimony, and a young gentle

“man’ hears ‘the report of his engagement,
while, as yet, noteven a dream of the thing

has passed through hisown mind. By such
imprudence the lady severs herselffrom the

“gociety, perhnps, of an honourable and po!.

ished mind, and brings updn herself and
_. friends the mortification and disappoiotment
* which would inevitably follow in'such cases.

* 1fa gentleman attend a lady to charch;.if he
' escort her to the public ‘assembly; if he

walk with her in the street; if. he ofcasinn-

_ally.visit her for the rake of hér pood socie
-4 ty, the report is not unfrequently set on foot,
.>" by some mischief-maker,or indiscreet friend
'~ that the partiesare engaged to be married.
. Second—Neither does an enzagement

-+-consist inany politeness or social intefcourse
#~ which a lady may extend to o’ gentleman.

There are young gentlemen. however, of

such consumate vanity as to suppose that
“such treatment is nothing less than the
‘gtrongest intimation of personal attachment.
If a Judy so much as look at them they fancy
“that it must be a love affair, and equivalent
.. 1o the most direct proposals for matrimony.
3¥A smile, a compliment, a social interview,
-%a walk or ride of pleasure, is set down by
-guch conceited coxcombs, as the n.ost une-
quivocaldelarationofiove. ~They tell ofthe
conquest they have made with an aw of
triumph, and never know thetr migtuke till
thev learn it in that reserve and neglect
~which their conduct so richly deserves.
: “Third—Neither does an engagement
consist 1n any of these preliminary steps
- which are so important, in order to a just
;~‘estimate of the character and quulifications
’-"qfflny"e person with whom you would be uni-
- tédifor hie.
: any ‘persons, however, imagine that
every such step is astep of committal.—
*:While the individual is only forming that
ise estimate, and making those judicious
investigations which everv one is bound to
make in- this affuir, by a regard to his own
. “happiness and that of others, he is consider-
" ed as fairly committed,without the posibility
** of honourable retreat.  But thisisall wrong,
“whether it be the sentiment of individuals,
. or public sentiment. The very object of
his researches is to ascertain if the charac.
ter and quulifications of the person are such
as will make him a happy companion for
lifo. Without such investigation, he might
as well commit his interest in this matter to
a lady whoin he had never beheld. He
might as well be betrothed, as heathen chil.
dren by their parents, without his consent
or knowledge, and while vet in a state of in
fancy. He might as well blindfold himself,
“and rush into n great assembly, and select
“.acompanion at raudom. Parcnts must sup.
-‘pose their daughters little less than angels,
{ifthey expect to betroth them in 1his man.
fer.  And if young ladies are so superficial
. iRcharacter and accomplishment, as not to
agmit of such honourable and wise scrutiny,
they had better give up the 1den of marriage
life, and become nuns at once  Such should
/))e the sentiments on this subject, that pvery
young gentleman should foe: himselt at lib.
erty to make every necessary iuvestigntion
of charucter, witheut subjecting him elf to
the report of being engaged, o of other
than honourable iutentions, if, disnppointed,
" he sees fit to retire. o
Fourth.—Neither does an engagement
consist in the most unqualified declaration of
love-on the part of either the gentlemen or
the lady. ‘This may all be, yet no oblign.
tions are -assumed——no contruct is formed.
‘And yet there are those who suppose that
such declarations of attachment impose an
obligation on their friend, which cannot be
resisted or violated. - The gentleman, whose
province it always is first to mnke such dis-
clasures, cansidors that when he has done

«

this, he has sccured, by right, his object.
But not so. The lady may be wholly un-
prepared for such an event.  Such a disclo-
sure ay be made béfore she has made the
necesenry inquiries and investigations her-
selt.  Such a declaration way be made
when she had no.suspicion of any attach.
menl existing, and whilst her own engnge
menis and circumstapces’ do not admit of
her entertaining such proposals for a mo-
ment.” It is true, such a disclousure on the
part of the gentleman imposes certain duties
on the female. I her circumstances are
such as to render np engagement impossi-
hle, she is bound by every principle to ac-
quaint him immediately with the fact, and
keep the transaction a secret. If her cir-
cumstances aure such as to render it proper
for her to enter wto a matrumonial engnpe-
ment, it is proper then that she make his
| proposals a matter of immediate and serious
consideration. If she is satisfied with his
character, und entertains such an affection
for him as will render a union with him hap.
pv, she has nothing left but to make known
to him, in a modest and affectionate man-
ner her acceptance of his proposals. But,
if after due cousideration, and inquiry, and
deliberatior?} she is conducted to a contrary
conclusion, she should lose no time in in-
forming him of the fact, in a way least like
ly to wound his sensibilities or mortifying
his pride.  She will consider it, too bhath a
dictate of modesty, nnd pradence, an: hon-
our, to disclose the circumstance to no liv-
ine being. .

‘Fifth.—A matrimonial engngement, then
is when, the parties, having made mutual
disclosures of affection for each other, in
view of such disclosures bind themselves,
by promises, to become each other’s wedded
companton for life. 'There must be a con-
tract formed, in which the parties pledge
themselves to each other for life, or there
can be oo matrimonial engngement. Noth.
ing short of this can be accounted a betroth.
ment, and nothing more is necessary to
perfection. ’ :

MY FPIRST LOVE.
BY THOMAS MILLER, .

Had we never loved so kindly,
. Had wo never loved so blindly,

Never met or never parted,

We had ne’er been broken-hearted.
. ’ . Buaxs.
Blessed art thou, oh' Memory! who canst
at once waft me over the dim foot path of
bygone years to the green hills where mv
forefathers lived.  Who canst again bring
the sweet music of that voice upon mine
ears, which hath long ago been hushed.
Thou hast indeed been a light in the dark-
ness, illuminnting the gloomy recesses of
the mind, when Hope pillowed her head.
upon the lap of despair, and Care had no
one but sorrow to hush her, when even Pa.
tience was wearied, and Resignation had
turned to marble. When the heart was
heavy, and cold, and dejected, and tried to
shrink from 1ts own beatings, then hast thou
come, sweet Memory. upon the beams of
the blue starlight, and whispered me ta
slrep  with murmurings dreamy-voiced,
sounds not so Joud as the dancing leaves
when they move and muke no noise. And
thou hast borne mie away to the green val
hes of my childhood, where my fair-haired
play-mates were in waiting, whin Time
wore golden ringlets, and we dundle! with
his long hair, never believing that it would
grow gray, when he threw hisscythe among
the flowers, never deeming that it was keen,
and made a toy of his glass, not knowing

that we gave speed to its sand.

Oh Murgaret, where art thou now? thine
eyes may be dark, thy lips mute, nnd thy
cheeks wan, but where is thy love? the
kindling of thy spirit, that impregnated the
air with delight when we me; surely it he
lenged not to Time or Death. Oh no! it
only became hcavier when thou wert dead,;
and settled upon me like a leaden cloud, an
oppressive mantle that was cold; even when
I drew it tightly around me, it afforded me
no warmth.  And when aur lips met in the
still night, thine were chill and shadowy,
and though they shrank not, they had lost
their fullness, and melted awav like the
mist, and when they moved there came
forth no sound, if they blessed me it was in
silence.

Dead! no, thou art not dead. Nay, I
have not yet spoken to thee. What a lovely
summar's evening that was when I wander-
ed into Lea wood with Shakspeare’s Tex.
PEST for a companion. [ had never read it
before. Oh, how I envy the vouth who
has such an old ‘weod to walk 1, and the
*Tempest’ to read for the first time,and the
goul of a poet to enjoy its beauties, for then
will the branches of hoary trees twist them.
selves into the rigging of ‘shins, and everv
whispering leaf will sound like the ocean,
and everv rustling footstep in the grass hiss
like a breaker upon the beach. The birds
will become mariners, the skv be darkened
with foliage, the sinking sun dart like light.
mng through the gloom, and away he wil
bound to the lonely island, whabited by
Prospero, Miranda, Ariel, and Caliban.—
Oh' it-was summer then! she had come
again, waving her green garlandry over hill
and valley, aud bending the long grass with

said a lisping . old maid, to a friend, *that
ever 1 eal, wath a clam.”

boughs.” I saw him crouching “where the

bee sucked in the bell of a cowslip.” But
I was a youth then, scarce sixteen; how
very old has ten years made me; it will be
long ngaw before every maiden looks like
Miranda. It will be long before I sce an.
other Margaret, and 1 can never torget. the
“Fempest,’ never grasp it again as *'a beauty
and a wmvstery.” Hark! how it thunders;
could it be my awn fancy kindled bv Shak.
speare-—crack, crack!—no, it was no drear.

that crash—what a night was that—how

the wood. I heard the sound of muriners
in distress, and u voice came upon my ears,
singing, ST
. Fall fathom five thy father lies;
Of his hones are coral made; .
Thosoare peurls that were his eyes,
Nothing of bim doth fade.”

No, it was no veice, but my heated fan.
fell in torrents, and the thunder roared like
a thousand lions among the echoes of the
forest, and the lightning flashed frightfully
at intervals, lighting up for a moment the
dusky dells; then again'leaving all in dark-
ness. On I wandered, in the blind mazes
of the wood. now extricating myself from
som# bramble; then again dushing through
a river of long gruss, or rustling through
the rain-drenched fern, until at length, ot
the meeting of two avenues, I came in con
tact with an elderly man. He wore along
frock, and grasped in his hand a stick. I
looked at him, and thought of Prospero,
with bis magic garment and wand. He
opened his lips, but-instead of talking about
“‘cloud-capped towers, and gorgeous palaces
and solemn temples,” he invited me to his
cave until the storm abated. He was a
kind magician; by the side of his cottage
were piled logs of wood; but I saw not Fer.
dinand. Caliban barked as we entered.—-
Oh! what a lovely vision burst upon me as
I entered that cave (for Shakspeare was
still with me) it was indeed a beauteous he
mg, iovely as his own Miranda  What mu
sic hung on her tongue, as she inquired *sif
her father wae wet;” aud then she reached
me a chair, and threw more logs npon the.
fire, “which when they burnt, did weep for
having wearied her.” Never had so much
beauty met mine eye— -

So perfect and so peorless, as if croated
Of every creature’s best,

Like Ferdinand. I soon became a ‘pa-
tient lay-man” for her sake, and piled up
the firc to dry my clothes, happy that the
tempest had driven me to such a lovely
place. Then I thought of Shakspenre and
the cave, of Juan and Haidee, Calypso and
her lovely nymphs; weaving. in.the. won:
drous cavern, her heart dching at the crash
of rvery tree, which, liké the clicking pen-
dulum, told ot Uulysses’departure, of Rosa-
lind and Orlando in the wooed, and the fair

The goodliest tree of the forest fell with .

the scythe:winged lightning flashed through, .

cv; and I closed Shakspeare, for the rain |
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no friend; his thoﬁp;hta sct-worth above himself|,

VARIETY.

and all others ‘under it. There is a kind of dis-

] sona.

The horn—the horn is sounding nigh,
The huntsmen onwards ride;

With hawk and hound right cheerily,
To try your covert’s side; ' '

The chase'is strayed—Dbut not for nie,

. It loiters in the dell;

+ It tempts not, when away from thee,

SBweet Tsabel? . '

My hunting kuife rusts on the wall,
My falecon droops his wing;
My dogs,)nhino loudiy'in tho hall,
" To hear the summons ving.
" Q'er thicket, flood, and upland lea,
Agnin its cchoes sivell;
, Tetempts:not, when nway from thee.
Sweet Isabel !
The time has been, its lightest blast-
i Had bade me hurryon;
No foot thatto the greenwood past,
- With steps so freo had'gone. ~
The field, as then, is fair to see, o
But though it promise well, ‘
It tempts not, when away from thee, - -
Bweet Isabel! = - -

- Father Drink’d and Mother Drink’d.

I was. riding with my daughter through that
part of Roxbury, whith is called the Canterbury
road, when we passed a very ragged and barcéfooted
littlo boy about ten years of age., We were mov-
ing slowly, and I soon perceived my chase to be
inclining backward, and [ inferred that the child
wo had passed had gotten on behind, I stopped
the horse, without uttering a word, when the little
fellow let go his hold, and, passing the chase, run
rapidly forwurd in evident terror.’ '
«Heis frightened out ofhis wits,”
ter. . .
“He is probably nccustomed to such treatment,”
I replied. Betting my horse forward we were fast
overtaking the little ranaway, whose cry of alarm
was now distinctly audible. We were soon up
with him,and perceiving the impossibility of escape,
he suddenly stopped. He was crying bitterly, ns
he stood with his bare feet turned inward, hia tat-
tered ‘knces knocking together, and his right arm
held over his eyes.

«What's the matter, my poor boy,”
got out of my chaise, .
«I thought you would have beat me,” he replied.’
“No, my poor child,” said I, «I have no such
intention,”

“4Do you get a beating often?”
-%Yes, sir, said he.

Patting the little fellow on the head, which was
casily done, for ho had no crown on his hat, «who
beats you?” said I, «your father?

«I havo no father,” said he, «father's dead, an
higlnve way to a flood of tears. PR v

- *There was something touchinginthegxp en e
of this ragged, barcfooted, fnthcﬂ_cgi'_hboﬁg my
daughter cofild not refmin from weeping.

“Your mother beats you then,” said I.
“Mother’s dead too,” said he.

“And whero did they dic?” T enquired.

«In the poor house,” replied-the little orphan.

said my daugh-

said I, as I

Indv in Comus, and then 1 gazed upon my
Miranda.

i ind, conjured up a fairer form; never did
n lovelier being pass before the imagination
of the bard, when he lay dreaming ot Vinla,
by the murmuring waters of Avon. Her
eyes were brightas Desdemona’s,when they
were lighted with love and wonder, hsten-
ing to Othello teling
Of moat dirastrous chances,

Of moving accidents by flood and feld,
Oof hbnir-b:ondth 'scapes i’ th’ imminent deadly

reaci. .

Her father had read Shukspeare, and she
was also fammliar with the immortal poet,
and merrily rung their lnughter as thev
compared me to Ferdinand, and their own
sweet cotlage to the cave,and the wel frock
to Prospero’s magic gnrment, and the stick
to his wand. and the huge shepherd dog to
Caliban, and the old wood to the lonely
islnnd, and their own blackbird to “‘dainty
Ariel.” And Margaret blushed when 1
compared her to Miranda, and parted her
long iressos from her lovely forehead, and
looked down upon the floor, and swung her
fairy foot to and fro, and the fire hght fell
upon her fair neck, and 1t shone like a col
umn.of ivory in the sunset. ~And I thought
how delightiul it would be to wander with
her “T'o the best springs, to pluck her ber-
ries, to gather her wood enough; to.bring
her to where the crabs grew. to show her
n jay’s nest, and to instruct her how to snare
the nimble marmozet, to show her where
the clustering filberts hung, and gather
young sca-gulls from the roeks.” Nay,
to do more than ever Caliban promised Ste.
phano, and had not her father been by, I

dare have said. “ Wilt thou go with me?”
» * * *

AL Foruy.—Mr. Joseph Folly, of
Ohlio, lately advertised his wife for leaving
“his bed and board.” His wife, in return,
sayvs the “‘board was very hard as well as
the bed.” 'This was not only a_foolish, but
a very hard case. ’

VEeGrraBLEs.—“The best vegthetable,”

A citizen retﬁarked in éompnny that he

Never had Poet, in hig happiest mood of _

which is not natural. Vet how often is that good

cacy of feeling, and which cannot be mistaken by
sensible persons, less esteemed than the mimicry
of mere~artificial’ charucters. Persons who are
accustomed to take others in high life for guides,
do not seem to know that those exist'who can be
guides unto themselves, i : : :

dren:—
sauce
says that nine-tenths of the champagne mado in

France and drank in this country, is made of tur-
nips, '

out warmth, feeling or any attracting qualities,—
A blasted tree, sapless and leafless.

the price of a lot of land?,
Jor an ache-er. ’

shades of contrast, than in the extreme of opposi-
tion; the principal figures of a picture gnins, when
more of the figure in the picce are sacrificed to it.

“And what got them into-the poor house,”
said L. . .
«Father drink’d and Mother drink'd,” said he.

dainful scorn written in his Irow and gesture,
that “accins to say, 0 am too good for thy com-
pany. : RN T
-+ ) o
grNot to know any thing of a science, but
that portion of it which individually belonga to us,
is to apply the division of -labor to tho liberal stin
dies, when it is only adapted to the mechanic arts;

rmn——

07 To know perfectly what we know gives a
quictness to the mind, which resembles the satis-
faction of a conscienge, ’ ’

»

0Z7That which chamcterises genuing poetry,
and renders it in some measure o _gospel to the
‘I world, is the internnl satisfaction with which it in-
spires usy—n faculty which raiscs us above our.
selves, and frees us from: the heavy. yoke of our
earthly foilings. T

more than an opinion; and the difference betiween
credit and money is, that money reguires no opin-
ion to support it, C : ‘
a7Discussios or PoLities~The principles
and conduct of any government must bo bad, when
that government dreads and startles at discussion,
‘and sceks security by a provention of knowledge.

(C7Man has a great empire over man; ‘and of
all the ovils ho can do his fellow-creature; tho
greatest perhaps is to place the phantoms of ridi-
cule botween generous emotions and tlie actions
they would inspire. o :
(C7Miontr Paerrr.~Tt often happens that a
slight emotion draws tears which are frozen in
their cells by stronger and deeper ones.

07Of all impressions reverie is precisely that
which is most solitary;: we can .hardly communi-
cate its inspirations to the miost intimato friend.
oPolemic writcrs are men who arrange their
rank and file chimeras with precision, and fancy
that they form an army, . .

@ PRidicule, though trifling in appearance, is
often found to consist with great depth of malice,
7 The present, when it can be contemplated
apart froin recollections and apprehensions, is still

| the happiest moment of existence, .

@7 The abject of n chaste, yet ardent pussion,
is much less than a wife, but far more than a sis:
ter. )

qZrFrat love, in an uncorrupted heart, pene-
trates the whole soul; it is all sentiment, and spir«
| tuality. ' .

The New York Star savs, the “recusant”
girls of Lowell have sent in their adhesion,
and tho factory wheels are again i lively
motion.

CoMMUNICATION BETWEEN THE.ATLAN-
T10 AND PAcIFIc.—A correspondent at Ba.

The futher end mother of the orphan child were,
at one time, respectable residents of Roxbury.—
The father pursued at one timga lucrative em-
ployment, in which he was particularly skilful.—
Rum reduced him and his wife to wretchedness,
and left their offspring, who is the subject of this
painful recital, the poor, pennyless -orphan child
ofadrunken father and drunken mother-{ V- Y. Sun,

AvvaxTice or a Comranton.—~During the
season of heavy rains a farmer’s wifo sent her maid
to a ncigboring village on an errand, and scolded
ber on her return for staying so long. «Indecd,”
said the girl, whose clothes were dripping with wet,
you may. be glad to 'sc;: me at s, for the brook is
8o swollen that I missed my footing and fell in;
ad had it not been for Providence and another
woman, I certainly should have drowned.’

‘Arric?Arros.—Evcry thing is affectation

breeding which procecds from sensibility and deli-

@Sir Thomas Moore used to say to his chil.

«Let virtue be your meat, and amusement your
1 . : .

Tunxie CoaMraexe—A New‘York‘papcr

A selfish friendless man is like an icicle, with-

Why is the extraction of a decayed taoth like
Because it's so_much

o5 There is more real talent in finely managed

B

@ononAn‘»cx.——Ighpmncc is of aspeculiar na-

her breezv footsteps,
the wide forestWastes and brown moors
woaods.
through the green corn, and | caught he

hayficld.

She touched the Ivaves with her sunny fin

She had spread her
gorgeous maotle of erimson heath bells over

and lel a deeper twilight in the dense
That evening l'heard her voice
talking among the long leaves, and babblings

fengrant breath as I. pnssed through the
I saw her skiev eyes mirrored
in the rivers, and the skirts of her gnlden
drapery trailing over a thousand flowers.—

had never seen an ear of rye in his life. A
young lady then present, whose name was
Miss Rye, showed one of her ears and said,
“Here, air, is an ear of Rye, which if you
please you may. behold. The gentleman
immediately caught hold of her eur, and
gave it a pinch. ‘Nay, madam, said he, ‘you
have a very wry face too.” .

1)

r

'

ScnuyrLriLt Coat Trape.—We learn
from the Pennsyivania Miner's Journal that
. | 7810 boats, londed with coal, have descend-
ed the Schuylkill from Pottsville, during the

® @ PCuanacrsr.~There are cases in which it

gers and they bounded upon their brauches
1 rustling music; the willow nodded before
her, and the poppy” waved the rich velvet of

its banner as she parsed. 1 heard Ariol

present seasun, carrying 370,308 tons of
coal. The shipments of the week ending
on the 22d inst. amounted to 261 boats, car-

sing, “Under the blossams that hung on the

rying 13,833 tous, .

object, it is the enthusiasm of virtue.

prido and cruelty more than any other.  Pride has
-

ture;—once dispelled, it is impossible to re-estab-
hshit. It is not originally a thing of itself, but it
is only the absence of. knowledge; and, though |-
man may be kept ignorant, he cannot be made so
when once informed.

~ .
A——

is as impossible to restore character to lifo, as it is
to recover the dead. It is a Pheenix that can ex-
pire but once, and from whose ashes therc is no
resurrection,

@thn. love is consecrated to n.legitimm

_pEvery vico makes the, pasaesaor adious,but

gota, writes the Editor of the Pennsylva-
pian that the river Chagres, emptying into
the Carribbean sea, is navigable to steam.
boats drawing six feet water, to within fif:
teen miles of Panama, on the Pacific. This
distance could be improved by-a rail rond as
ensily as that from Philadelphia to Norris’
town, by which a conveyance can be had
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, in siz
hours.. The writer adds;: o
“The bread stuffs, provisions and manu-
factures of the United States will find a
ready market in the Pucific twenty days
after leaving oursea ports, instead of being
exposed to a voyage of three months around

@Cnmff‘r AND Moxgr.~—Credit is:o‘ftcn‘ o |

besotted encugh, to'go and sit by the hour, -
and hear this petticoptad vagabond utter her

tmprous foolries; nnd stand erectis ausibus, .
to_catch the hoarse cachinarions of “her - -
voice, as she. rants about a religion she is -
pusposely sncapable of comprehending; and -
deals out daninations agairst morals, order,

government and law, when standing in op. -
positionto her revolutionary projects: - Low
indeed must .infidelity -hdve sunk; when' it
condescends to listen'to the vavings of .this-

its boasted reason be for an advocate, when
it is compelled to employ this Hecate of her
sex to deal out its" dispensations-in” public
harangued.. - . " e el

" On the. night ‘in - question; iswever,.the
infidel oratrix lninched her Jbarque’ boldly
into the political wnters, and talked" sbout -

ag flippant a tangue as though she had been

interférence with matters that are noije of -
her business, nor the business-of her- vex,

applauded her, and seémed to be as coms -
| hilate barks, as they erst'liave been by her
blasphemous effurts to dethrone a God.

With' this witheriig’ curse in' the shape-
of a woman, we wish nothing more ¢ do
than to'warn all virtuous, females—if any

cantations—to bewara of the fatal tendency -
of her doctrines; and if words are insufficient
to reach and rescue them’ froin' the -misery .
and ruin that this arch -enemy of virtue'is
‘preparing for them, weé would poist thém to

‘ciples are ‘libidimsing, and then lead them

might bé lifted in vainto warn. . -

Doraware.~This - gallant’ little: Siate

Whig ucket, as tested at the -Inspecter’s:
election. In New Castle €ounty the Van
Buren majority ‘is-reduced from’200. to
about- 80. * ‘Kent County has- increased -
from 50-to over 150 Whiz majority.. - Sus.
sex County has given a-Whig majority of

or 800 Harrison majority. ** The spirit of
the gallant Kirkwood,—the same gloricus -
enthusiasm - for  the * Constitution which
prompted this State to give the first vote
for its adogtion,~that love of liberty and -
law which: shone &0 ‘conspicuousin Dela-
ware during the ‘Revolution still existy~-
still flourish with undiminished vigor, and -
her: noble sons are:determined ‘never to
surrender their native State'into the hands
of men who have worthily éarned the.
names of Tories by their slavish devotion to .
anti:Republican - principles—and “their at. *
temptsto coerce freemen into subjection by - -
official dictation; or to seduce their patfiot.
ism by bribe
Patriot.

Licur ‘prearine in-THE. WEest!~~The
Harrison ticket in Ohio, has ontrun all ex-
pectations.” Ohio, which gave Jackson over -
3,000 ‘majority, this. year will-give Harri-
son 10.000. The greatest " enthusiasm .
nrevails in- Ohio, and througout: the whole
West for - Harrison, and to be 'an .opponent

mgratitude, and as evidencing a great want
of patriotic feeling. - ‘The news.from Ohio

one Van Buran Congressman can be elect.
ed.. This auspicious result in Ohio will

Cape Horn, during which time the fiour
and provisions are frequently damaged by
being so long confined in the holds of ves
sels in those warmn climates. C
Our whale ships in the Pacific will be
enabled to transmit promptly to the United
States any quantity of oil, however small,
instead of being detained for years in accu-
mulating a stock sufficient to justify a voy-
age around the Cape. - -+ = -
The provisions, naval stores and seamen
for our national 'and private’ ships, will find
8 cheap’ conveyance across the lsthmus,
and the slightest indication of an' European
war could be commmunicated to our Pacific
squadron in fwenty days from Washingion
city. > R - . N

‘OmiNovs.—fn a severe gale on Lake
Michigan, on the 3rd instant, the Schooner
Martin Van Buren was-entirely wrecked,
and the Schr. Gen. Harrison had her side
stove in and sunk. Thoe steamer Daniel
Webster lost her bowsprit, but rode out the
storm triumphantly. o

From the New York Transcript.
Frances Wright Darusmont.

This priestess of infidelity and atheism,
it is already known to many, 15 now in our
city; and on Sunday night last, lectured to a
groupe of hearers, of both sexes, at Tam-
many Hall. If any one woman more than
another in our country, has been instru
mental in disgracing her sex and herself,
that woman 18 Frances Wright.. With a
mind a little above the common order, and
an education su‘hcient to puff her, up with
an idea of her own importance, this import-
ed abomination, by the dissemination of her
diabolical doctrines, has been enabled ta
poigon the minds of many of our fair coun-
try-women—to msinuate ioto their soft bo-
voms the 1nsidious serpent of vice, and to de-
grade them as low in_moral chastity as she
is herself in every virtuous and aminbly
principle. That the uLbluskiag impudence
of this toul slander on the name of woman,
should be tolerated by any who profess to
vonerate tho virtues of the sex, or who en-
tertawn the least regard for decency, istous
matter of astonishment. Yetro it is. Men

and women are found, silly, or stupid, orl

have ‘an excellent effoct upon all the bor- -
dering States—Indiana, Illinois, Tenneasée,
and the whole West will rise en masss»
give an overwhelming  majority for “the
Hero who never lost a batrle.” Friends
of the Constitution read and rejoicel. Free.
men of Pennsvivania, of Delaware, the re.
deemed ‘'West calls npon you to shake off
your lethargy, and to. striké one ‘more efe
ficient and glorious blow for the Constitu.
tion and the Republic.—2bid. o

——

"By the latest.accounts fram’ Peynnslva- .

nia it seems that the democratic or Van
Buren -party. has succeeded in ‘electing ‘a
majority of members to the Legislnlus;‘o’--.—'
Last year it will be recollected that the
Aati.-Masons had a majority in the: same
body. Why do the Masonic purty now
have o majority?—In the. (Anti-Masonic)
state convention in that state in. Decembar
last this party. was traded off to the:Whigs,
who have always been in the wmnority.
there; consequently, they have, by taking
on such a dead weight, been pressed down,
and thus have they heen beaten.—Mr. Ste. -
vens, tt is said, is left out by near 50 votes.
His services will be missed more than an,
other man’s in that legistature , -

New Lisbon (Ohto) Aurora.

. Tue DiFreRENOE.—Last year . when.-
the Anti-Masons. carried 'in, Pennsylvania
then it was echoed and re echoed as & WAIp
triumph. .- O, yes! the good Whigs.carried
the dav, although in the half of the countics
where- the Anti-Marons' succeeded 'the
Whigs . may not_have had a’ticket. Now,
when the Whigs have went oo and made a - -
presidential nominafion, county norminafibns,
&c. &c., and when the Democrats have
benfen them most srandalously—Oh, it's
an Anti- Masonic defeat; Whigs' had noth.
ing to do with bringing about guch an event,
Our Anti-Masonic friends who ridiculed the
“seceding nine” are now reaping tha rich _
rewards of their labors in effecting a uniofs
with those of whom it has been aptly said, -
sstreachary is their vocation.” They mawt -

e

have been aware of the gharacter of this = .
party before they agreed to go on withfi;
'consequently, they can but blame their @
indiseretion for the result.-~Ibid, - - =

iy

e
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banks, and currency, and monopolies, with -

n bear on ’change. * 'For this impertinent '

{some of her enlightoned auditors greatly

pletely captivated by lier attempts to'anni. . -
such there be'who attend to witness herm-

the brothels where some of her female diss:
to the cishonorod graves where: prostitutes - .-
of her ¢reation arerotting.” ‘If these would

not arouse them from the ‘dnr_)gerlaua dead.. = -
liness of herdoctrines, archangels’ voices . .

ry and corruption.—Amerscan -

of- Harrison i regarded as a mark of base "

wretched bedlatnite; and hard put (o it'must - 7

has given an increased ‘majority for the. - -

more than 300... The State is safe for.500 - -

is most glorious. - It is believed that hardly .~
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