
the ruins of hia race, and the melahcholyjAnd hath all the dory and grandeur ofjthe legions of Carthage, led on by the Collector's 'Notice.victorious Hannibal? It is the same,MISCELLANY. destiny of his children. The plough-
share hath passed over the bones of hU

ancestors, and they sleep in the land of

strangers, aud of the conquerors ol tneir
dying race. Methinks I see the stately
Indian, as he bends from the brow of the
mistv mountain, aud surveys with a swel

ling lipart, the once extended limits of
the Indian empire. The gnei oi years
is in his soul, and he bends his knee in

meek submission before the Great Spir-
it in the clouds. Unhappy child my
soul mourns over the ruined hopes of

your fading race.
MILFORP BARD.

Cheap! Cheap!
ALANSON HILL

the public that he has justINFORMSaddition to bis former stock,
handsome assortment of

FRESH Dry Goods
JLYD

TEAS.m 5

Queens-war- e, &c.
Which may be bad on very reasonable terms
for Feathers, Hags, Linen, Bees1 Wax,
Ginseng, Oats, Corn, and Cash will not
be refused.

He also informs tbe public that
be still continues to carry on
tbe Tailoring Business, at his
former stand' on lhgh street,

Laivrenceburgh Aug. !. 1329 30

though fallen. And where is Carthage?
Buried in the vortex of oblivion. Could
the shades of the Immortal Cicero, Hor-
ace and Virgil, revisit the earth, and
stray through those scenes which they
have immortalized in song and elo-

quence, how would they be struck with
the mutability of all human grandeur.

. O time, mighty is the strength of thy
arm! The wonders of the world have
fallen before thee. Witness ye walls of!

Babylon, covered with ariel gardens, and
thou great statue of Olympian Jove
The most celebrated cities of antiquity
have been buried beneath the irresistable
waves of time! Go read an example in
the fate of Syracus, the city of Archi-mide- s,

whose single arm repelled the
hosts of Rome, and dared to niiive the
world ifhe might have foundations io his
feet. That splendid city is in ruins
her philosopher sleeps in the dust; and
where are his mighty engines of war.

They are swept from the recollection of
man. Go and read another example
from the fate of the far famed Troy.
Seek there for the palaces of Priam, once
illumined with the smiles of the fickle,
though beautiful Helen, for whom

Sparta fought and Troy fell. Alas, those

palace halls are silent, and the towers ol
llioo lie level with the dust. Old Priam
hath long since departed from the earth,
and the graves of Paris and his para-mour,ar- e

unknown. The mighty Hec-
tor too, the brave antagonist of Archil-ie- s

is no more. The glory of the House
of Priam hath departed forever. The
invaders and the invaded sleep together
in the common mausoleum of time, and
their deeds live only in the title of Ho-
mer's song.

Such are a few instances of the rava-

ges of time. Nor less hath our own lov-

ed land been the scene of dessolation.
Here may be seen the ruinsofan Indian
empire, more extended than tht empires
of the East and though they were chil-
dren of the forest, and though they left
no monuments of sculpture, painting and
posey, yet great were tr.ey in their fail
and sorrowful is the story of their
wrongs. They oiice had cities, but
where are they ? they are swept from the
face of the earth. They had their tem-

ple of the sun, but the sanctunry is bro
ken down, and the beams of the delieri
luminary extinguished. It is true, they
worshipped the Great Spirit, the Gi-ni- us

of Storms and darkuess the sacred
pages of revelation had never been un-
rolled to them the gospel of ihe Sa
viour had never sounded in the ears
the poor children of the forest. The

Left a few days since at tlie'ia all to 6,50, as the same were obtained

From the N. E. Palladium.
NATIONAL ODE.

Tune Scots wha ho? wC Wallace bled.

Descendants of a Pilgrim Band,
Sons of those who freed our Ian J,
Braved the tyrant's lifted band,

And bled for Liberty:.
Ye, who independence prize,
Let the grateful song arise,
Let the antbem rend tbe skies,

'Tis Freedom's Jubilee. .

.When once oppression revel'J here,
And minions ruled our hemisphere,

. And vainly sought a throne to ftar,
In sovereign sway to reign,

The spirit of our fathers spoke,
Freemen scorned a tyrant's yoke,
Oppression's galling chains were broke,

In Freedom's fair domain.

Myrmidons beset our shore,
The foe was met and triumphed o'er,
The "blast of war was heard no more;

Forever vve are free:
Foes in vain may threaten wars,

. Strength is in our righteous cause,
Just and equal are our lawsj

Here is Liberty.

It the strifes of Europe rage,
Let her potentates engage,
Eternal wars let tyrants wage,

Far across tbe deep:
Peace shall dwell within our land,
Plenty semis with open hand,
Freedom shall forever stand,

I's (eajple we will keep.
Honor to the remnant few,
Those who first to battle flew,

f Heroes who the eabre drew.
; And sfiil survive ttje fray;
Lt them rst in roseate bovvers,
Crown their broivs with civic llowers,
Peace attend their wasting hours,

v Who fought and won the day.
Hail to thee enduring Sage,
Nestbr of a patriot age,
Bright shall be thy storied page,

Sag of Carrolton:
A nation8 gratitude is thine,
Fame for thee a wreath shall twine.
Millions shall, their prayers combine,

To cheer thy setting bun.

I. - ; THE RUINS OF TIME.
The car of victory, tbe plume, the wreath,
Defend not from the bolt of faCe the brave,
No note the clarion of renown can breathe,
To alarm the ioDg night of tbe lonely grave,
Or check the headlong haste of time's o'er- -

Once more the earth completed her
circuit around the burning and brilliant
luminary of heaven. 1 he wheels of lime
still roll on and bury every moment in
tbe dust, the wrecks of former revolu-

tions'. The monuments of arts and ge
nius, the temples of ambition, pride and

vanity, every moment spring up and are
hurled to the earth in the path of man,
and serve to remind him of the mutabil-

ity of all human greatness and all human
or ran dftiir. To him how urcenant with
the wrecks and ruins and revolutions of
time. They are the oracles of ages
they speak like a trumpet from the tomb.

They speak with a voice of thunder to
the heart a voice more impressive than
the toi.ue of TuJly, more symphonious
than the harp of Homer, more pictur-
esque than the pencil of Appelles. I

fed in my soul the grandeur of my ex-

alted theme. I see the venerable shade
of time as he stands for a moment on the
pedestal of years ; his white locks stream-

ing in the winds of winter; his aged hand
nointL'd totheruiusof empires, and his

the world thus yielded to the victorious
tooth of time? Go seek an answer amid
the wrecks of Palmyra, Balbtck and
Jerusalem. Behold the city of God hath
fallen through her tottering temples &
ruined battlements, the shade born bee-

tle wheels his dreary flight,.and the roar
ing lion of the desert hath made his lair
in the .sepulchre of the Saviour. The
musing traveller in vain searches for the
splendid temple of Solomon; its crum-

bling columns are beneath his feet its
sublime imagery is pictured in the land
scape of imagination, but the glory of
the world hath departed forever. O!
where are the millions of once active be
ing?, who once inhabited the sacred city,
and whose voices once made the (emplo
vocal with songs of praise! Alas, they

I I 1 J I 1 aare lost amid tnc unaisunguisnabie
wrecks of time. Their bones are beach-

ing ou their native hills, even more des-

olate than their once celebrated city.
Time like death is ah impartial con-

queror. The monuments of genius and
the arts fall alike before him in the path
of his irresistable might. He hath up-
rooted ihe firm foundations of greatness
and grandeur, nor, less hath he desolated
the gardens of oriental genius. Ale-think- s

I see him pointing with triumph
to the tottering temples of Greece, and
smiling at the ruins of Athens Sc Sparta,
the home of that illustrious philosopher,
who gave learning to the imperi I son
of Philip, and where S;lon and Lycurgus
gave laws to the world. But these cit-
ies are in ruins their philosophers are
dumb in death; the academy, the Porch,
md the Lyceum, no longer resound with
the doctrines of Plato, Zeno, and their
illustrious competitors. Their iame
aione has survived the general wreck.

Vhat a lesson is this for the growing
empires of the earth. Greece, the glo-

ry cf the world, the bright luminary of
learnii g, liberty and laws, prostrate in
the dust; her light of genius and ihe arts
quenched in the long night of time; her
philosophers, statesmen, heroes and po-
ets, mingling with the fragments of her!
fallen grandeur. Go to the temple of
Diana a: .hphesus and the ora le of Del-pho- s

and ask the story of her renown,
the story of her dissolution. Alas! that
temple hath long since perished as a
flood of flame, and the last oracle hath
died on the lip of iEolus. But she fell
not before the flaming sword of Mahomet
without a struggle. It was the last ex
pil ing struggle of a brave &. illustrious
nation; and her full was like that of the
Colossus at the Rhodes she was iccog.
uized aione by the fragments of her re
nown. When the conquering arm of
Rome spread the Imperial banner above
her walls, her literature Sz. learning sui
vived the fall; but when the second time
she fell beneath the Tartar horde, the
last gleam of Grecian glory was extin-

guished in Bayzantium's tomb.
Mournful to the mind of man, are the

records of departed greatness. Where
is the imperial city of the Caesars, the
once proud mistress of a subjugated
world. She lies low, but still mighty in
the dust, methi . ks 1 am seated amid
the melancholy ruins of Rome. Arou?d
me are strewed the crumbling fragments
of other ages, and before me are the tum-

bling temples once hallowed by the foot-

steps of the Caesars. But where is the
dttage ol Romulus, the golden palace of
Nero, and the shrine of Appollo and the
Mu-cs- ! They are mingling with the
wrecks of other times. And where is

ror to tyrants. There the shepherd
boy roams, and the fleecy flocks feed.
There where the Tribunal and the Ros- -

breeze." Tnose walls are now silent,
where lully once thundered, and the

the Collogmm, which stood in ancient
days like a mountain of marble, and

'where the strong armed gladiator bled,
'and the untamed tygers of the forest
died! Behold it still stands tottcrinsr to
decay, but the thousands of spectators
have departed, and the thunders of
applause have died in echoes along the
ruined arches. The red sun now goes
down, and sheds his last ray upon its
grey battlements, and the mellow moon-
beams glimmer through the ivy crowned
walls and the gloomy galleries, The
footsteps of the solitary traveller now
echoes alone where the mighty Csesars
applauded, and the clash of the combat
sounded. But is this all? Alas Rome

!u;ard tbe voice of their Gwd in the mor-jth- e public patronage; Discharges shs!l be mod-min- z

breeze thev aw 'Mm in the darkirate. Hi otEce is in part ofthe house cccu

HAVING received the dupli-cate- s

of Uses for the year
IS' 9, 1 am now prepared to re-

ceive them. Those concerned
will pay the same, on or be

fore the 1st. day of September next.
I will sell !ndi and town lots for taxes on

the 2d Monday in November next, agreably to
taw.

Those indebted to me by note, fees, or other-
wise, will please pay the same, on or before thf
1st day of August next.

1 will give in receipts for tsx, or any debtg
due me, 37 1-- 2 cents per cord tor cutting 10(J0
coius oi wooa anu heaping toe Drusn, oa my
lease on the lands ot Dnvid lleis'ss heirs.

1 will attend at the court house in Lawrence- -

burgh on Saturdays for the purpessf of perform
ing my official duties and other business.

JOHN SPENCER, C.D.C.
July 11th, 13C9.

5CP Teacher Wanted!
Man qualified to teacb a common Eng-
lishA school would meet with good en

couragement by making immediate application
to the trustees of the Cambridge Academy.

July 25, 182!).

JYOT1CE IS HEREBY GIVEJV
TO the electors of Lawrence burgh tov.nshlp,
that an election for a Justice cf the Peace to tii
the vacancy occasioned by the death of Dele El-

der, will be held at the court house on Saturday
the 29th of August US29. By order of the town-
ship trustees.

THOMAS PALMER,
July C4, 1829. township clerk

CAUTION ! !

rT!HE public are cautioned against taking
jj an assignment of certain notes or duo

hilli rivn hr run in TVTitrv Lftwil. amountim?

from me by fraud, she having imposed her- -

self on me as a doclress. I shall resist all pay
ment of the above named notes or due bilU to
the extent of the Law.

JAMES B. PIKE.
July 13, 1829. 28-3- vv

ARTHUR MARTIN, Auctioneer,

continue his Services) to tbeWILL of Cincinnati and the public
generally, to sell at miction, HORSES, C AR-

RIAGES, or any kind of PERSONAL PRO-

PERTY, or REAL ESTA IE, in any part
of the city, or tbe county of Hamilton. He
will attend to the

Purchasing of Horses,
For all thoso who may thick proper to coc-Gd- c

in his judgment. From his long experi-
ence in the business, he feels confident that he
will ho ennbled to give general aatiuficlioD.

May 7, 1829. 22tf.

JVO TJCEls HEREBY GIFEA",

rijMHAT x weeks afterdate, application
Jg will be mad to the Register of tha

LhoJ Office at JcfiVnonville in tbe state ol
Indiana, for a certificate of forfeited land stock
for tho amount paid on the N. Y. quarter of
section iS'o. 5 in l No 8 N. of It. No. 13 E.
in the District of Jeffersonville, entered on tbe
22d of April 1319, aod liable to revert tothe
United Statts for non payment of tbe purchase

! money EgreeaUy to law, now claimed by me as
Jsesignee of Dexter Carpenter, nnder Act of
CoDgressof Alij 23, IS58, entitled "An Act
for the relief of purchasers of Public Laada
that have reverted for uou payment of the pur-
chase money; the original certificate of tho
puichtit-- of tvhich has been lost or destroyed "

Given under iuy band this 11th day of JunOj
A. D. I32'J. ALB AH T FULLER.

24-6- w

Fm after Mags t

83 The PRINTERS
at tlie Palladium Of-

fice, Lavvi enceburgh,
authorize me to oiler
you for small bundles (such ay

U am carrying) of clean Linen
and Cotton 3 3-- 4

cents in CASExxflr pound
and for lots of3 Jmds and
'.upwards S3 perO.

"Sweet Ladies pray be not offended,
Nor mied the jests cf sneering wags.
No harm, believe me is intended,
When hunably I request yourragt.
The pnorest scraps, eltho' unfit
To clothe the tenant of a hovel,
May shine with feenticaent and wit,
Aud help to make a charming novel.''

DICK RAGGEP.

INDIANA PALLADIUM,
PRINTED AXD PUBLISHED

LY

M. Gregg & D. V. Cullcj,
Publishers of the Lazes of ihe United Slates.

TERMS,
The PiitAincM is printed weekly, onsvpr?rm-a-! nunpr. t InPI.,. JIM! I IDC i.ci-- orinn

paid at the end of the year; which 'may be dis- -

usxrs Rt thVeipirtion of Six months.
Those who receive their papers through the

Pcst-Oilic- e. or by the mail carrier, must nay the
carriage, otherwise it will be charged on their
subscription.

ADVERTISEMENTS

Contsin:s 12 lines or under, three insertions
or lets, one dollar; twenty-fiv- e cents fur each
additional Insertion Urger advertisements iu
the same proportion

The GASH accompany advertisements
otherwise they will be published rni'il tiiadfo
it the expense of tUe de,ni-:i- .

post office a silk handkerchief, which the own -

er can bavo by applying for the same.
Lawrenceburgh, August 1st, 1820. SO.

Department of State,)
Patent Oilice, June 29, 1 829-- 5

ALL persons having business with the Patent
are requested to direct their commu

ni utio;,s directly to thi Superintendent of that
ofTue, instead of the Secretary of State, the lat
it r mode being attended with considerable in-

convenience and sometimts risk. All such com-
munications are free of postage, and will receive
immediate attention.

JOHN D. CUAIG,
Superintendent.

Jure SO, 18;9. 30.

DOCTOR . H. MTALL,
57 OULU respectfully inform the citi-- V

V zen3 of KiSING SUN and vicinity
that he has located himself in the above place,
where he intenda dovotic; himself entirely to
the practice of

ieciicinc and fcunrerv.
He hopes that by a persevering and unre-

mitted attention to Luaine fs to merit a share ol

pled by I r- C. Gacpbell as a tailoring shop,
where he may at all times be fouud, or at Mr
S S. Scoite, where he boards, unltsa profes-sitnsll- y

absent.
July 25, 1S29. 29-3- mo

ATTORN LY COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Office in Lawrenceuurg, on the coiner
of High and Short Streets.

Law Notice.
jIMOS LjIA'E IITHUH S:. CLAIR,
Atlornies and ccuuctllors al law, r'dl pnetice m

par'nership, (commencing; ttui 1st i July 19)
hi the Uearown circuit court, fciul tho superior
ou'rts Ht Indiaftdppotls. All p.-of-

. ssionul bu-

siness intrusted to ihe.r chartf 'jlaii pun.-Hili- y

and pnvfrn y axtmdtd to. Mr. St.
Ciaircn be consulted, ut ali mat 3, at his oiiice
'in M&in street, in Liwrtnceburg';;, Indiana Air.
Lane at his ftendy i evidence, ner Hurs Hotel,
on every Saturday in each week end at each
court Mr. Lane will also sttend to any pro-
fessional business in the several courts in the
cry of Gmr.;nnati, Ilutoilron county, Oniu. OHkf
t.n 2d strttt, between Main tnd the Mtyor's
ofli ;e in Col- - Crr's building.

July 1st, 1S29. 4.

QTUAVKD AWAY from Chey
O tei- - UarrelJ's, liv'tni? 10 es

shove Ltro'-'kviiie-
, an the Vlst of

--rXv:l July. a BAY MAK, 15

1 ii t sprirg, both hind ftet white,
and shod all round. Any person taking up said
described mare, will confer a favor on t tie sub-

scriber, and will be amply rewarded and al)
charges pid, by letting him know by letter or
any otherwise at New C-istl- Her.ry county Ky.

JAMES 1IAURELL.
July 22, 1S29. 29

Sheriff's Sale.
lOY virtue cf n execution to me directed,
iO from the c!erk'a office of ha Dearborn cir-

cuit court, I will espos? to sdr, a p'lrt of in loJa
No. 35 &: 35 in NTew Lawrenceburph, at the
court house riocron the 15'ih day of August ntii,
between the hours of Sand 4 o'clock on said day
to satisfy a judgment in favor of Amos Heeson
feg'iinst Jason ra-rc-e end others in said court.

JOHN SFENCLH, shfTn.c-July20,lS29- .

23
N. U. I h .ve lofned several books, a imp of

Indiana, a pair of trace ch'dns and some othtr ar-

ticles, which I would be pleased to Lave return-
ed, or information given w litre I car. et ihtm,

J. S.

CAUTIOJV TO THE PUBLIC,

'trembling form bendmgover the tombsof(the great Roman Forum where the thun-orient- al

genius where the lamp of glory jders of Cicero's eloquence struck ter- -

stili burns and the light of immortality
streams.

Roll back the billow tide of time,
unrolllhe mouldering record of ages! Urum,the Comitum and the Curia once

What scenes are presented to the strt jstood, "the lean lizard now crawls, and

led imagination of man. He beholds. the rank grass waves in the night
his own destiny and the doom of his no

blest achievements. He builds the co
lossal temple of his own renown he! appl iuse of likening senates rcverbera-dedicate- d

it to other ages it stands on a! ted. And where is that stupendous pile.

cloud that rose in wrath from the west
they acknowledged his universal henifi
ceuce in the setting sun", as he suitk to
his burning bed. Here another race
once lived here, along these shores the
council fire blazed, and the war whoop
echoed among their native hills. Heir
'he dark browed Indian oace bathed lis?

manly limbs in the river, and his light
canoe was saeri to glide over his own
loved lakes. Centuries passed awav
and they still roved the undisputed mas-
ters of the western world. But at length
a pilgrim bark deep freighted from ihe
east came darkening on their shores.
They yielded not their empire tamely,
but they could not stand against the
sons of light They fled. With slow
and solitary step they took up their
mournful march to the west, and yielded
with a broken heart their native hills to
another race. They left their homes&the
graves of their fathers to explore western
woods where no human foot had ever
trod, and where no human eye ever pen-
etrated. From time to time they have
been driven back, and the next remove
will be to the bosom of the stormy Pacif-
ic. Unhappy children! the tear of pity
has been shed over yo'ir wrongs and
your sufferings. What bosom but beats
with sympathy over the mournful story
of their woes. Asa race of men, they
are fast fading from the face of the
earth, and ere many circuits shall have
passed, they shall have been swept from
the annals of acres. Ere Ion?, the last
wave of the west will roil over them.
and their deeds only live in the tradi-
tions they shall leave behind them.
The march of mind has been to them
the march of the grave. Every age
they have rapidly declined, and a lin-

gering remnant is now left to si$h over
the ruins of their empire and the memo-
ry of their brave progenitors. The
golden harvest now waves over the
tomb of their fathers, and the forest that
once echoed tothe wardance is now cov

wigwam once stood , the tall teranle ded
icated to God, now glitters in the setting
sun; and the river, unrippled but by the
Indian canoe, is now white with the
sails of commerce. And when they
shall have passed away when the last
Indian shall have stood upon his native
hills in the west, and shall have worship-
ped the settingsun forthe last time per-
haps some youth may rove to the green
mound of Indian sepulture, and ask with
wonder, what manner of beings they
were. How must the poor child of the
forest weep, and how must his heart
tnrob with anguish, when he mufes ont

rock and bathes its high battlements in
thVblue clouds of heaven; but behold,
.triumphant time hurls it with all its
irrar.deurto the dust. So it is with man
himself, whose hot ana hurried existence
precipitates the hour of his own dissolu- -

earth 'hey rise, flourish, and pass away
as if they had never been. Where now
is ancient Esypt, the land of science and
sacred recollections? Where are her
thousands of cities her Thebes, her
Memphis, hr oracle of Ammon? The
red, arm of the Uoth and Vandal have
levelled them with the dust: the serpent
now inhabits the temple where the wor-

shipper once knelt the knee of adoration
the oracle hath been silent for ages,

and the priestess long since fled from her
fallii'gshrine. And where are the cloud
capt pyramids of Egypt, the wonder
of the world? Alas, they still stand as
mournful monuments of human ambition.
But where are the kings who planned,
and the minion ui iiuseram slaves wno
erected them? Gone down to the grave;
the rank w d waves over the sepulchre
of their mouldering bones. And such
shall ho the fate of those pyramids which
bave stood for ages a the bracons of mis-

guide d inrnition; the wave of time shall
roll over them nd bury them for ever in
the general mausoleum of ages.

is eloquent even in ruins- - the city ofiered with the risinc city. Where the

Aeainst a man by the name c( JJEST'
the seven hills is strewed with the frag
ments 01 omer ages, uo muse over
the fallen forums of Tragjan, Tierva and
Domitian a few pillars of Parian mar
ble alone remaia to tell the world that
they once have been. Go and cv.zi on
the ruins of the palace of the Caesars
descend into the catacombs, and rume
nate amid the bleaching bones of the
early christians, persecuted by the de
mon of superstition even to death. Go
climb the lofty towers of Rome, and sur
vey the melancholy mementos of other
times and other men. And was this the
mighty Home that once stood agaiust

THOMAS, .formerly a salesman m the house
01 Mr. w. iewKii-- ot Philadelphia, who is
travelling through Kentucky an'd other West-
ern states, upon the good credit of the house
be formerly did business for, swindling all he
can deceive. We that have suffered from his

ingenious rascality, deem it a duty due to the
public, to give publicity to the scoundrel's acts.

B. SHACKELFORD Si Co
THOMAS C. ORE Ail,
J. POSTLEWAII E.

July J, 1829


