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As lonely by myseif | walk’d,
Viewing creation’s plan,

f mused upon a sinful world,
The fallen race of man:

§ viewed him in his infant state,
H:s mind on folly bent,

1 viewed him in childhood’s days,
On pleasure’s ways inteat.

I viewed him in the bloom of youth,
For happiness be sought,

Though he poss:ss'd sil India’s wealth,
It cannot here be bought.

i viewed him in ma-nhood‘s prime,
Aspiring o be wise,

s b?)u'nf with embition fir'd,
For noble enterprise.

I viewed him in declining age,
His locks were bleached white;

He ey’d the chidren of his love,
With pleasure and delight,

I view’d bim in bhis latest stage
Of infaney aguin,

His mind w.s fraught with muny cares,
His limbs were full of pain,

I view’d him on s dying bed,
His friends stood weeping by;

] view’d him numbered with the desd,
For death had clos’d his eye,

I vi-w?d him carried to the tomb,
(Tue course of nature’s plsn;)

I view’d him low laid in the dust,—
This is the end of man

O! man thy days on esrth are short,
No murtal power can save;
Then let us seek true happiness,

That hes beyond the grave. E. C,

ADDRESS TO A HUSBAND.
By Miss Porter.

O grant my prayer, and let me go,

Thy toils to share, thy path o smooth;
§s there a want, & wish, a woe,

Which wedded love eun fail to sooth?

At morn when sleep still seals thine eyes,
My hand thy temp’ ate mesl shall spread;

At night my smiles shall check thy sighs,
And my fond srms support thy head.

And ifthy vexing cares should dart
Some has'y word, my zeal to chill;

Btill this unchanging tender hesrt,
The sacred vow I made shall fill,

THE ARABIAN STEED.

BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY.

Ada was the daughter of a powerfui
rajah, who, in the reign of the empe-
ror Akbar, dwelt 1n a superb palace on
the banks of the Jumna.

The rajah was proud of his beauti-
ful child, and loved her, as far as his
stern nature was susceptible of such a
passion. - But the duties of his situation,
and his warlike pursuits, called him
frequently from her: and much of the
dark-eyed Hindoo’s time was spent in
dreary solitude amid the gardens of her
father’s palace.

Beautiful as thoze gardens were,
sparkling with gilded pavilions, the
air cooled with silver fountains, and
rei.dered fragrant by the odours of ev-
ery rare plant, still this perpetual soli-
tude wearied her, the society of her
female attendants failed to interest her,
and as she reclined beneath the pen-
dant branches of a date tree she felt
more hike a prisonerin a cage, than a
princess in the pleasure-garden of her

alace.

She had dismissed her attendants,
and'lay thoughtfully leaning her head
upon her hand, when a rustiing amid
the branches of an orange tree, al-
tracted her attention, and she started
to her feet in an instant, with ap ex-
clamation of alarm or surprise, as she
distinctly saw among the clnstering
leaves and blossoms the bright eyes
and dark glowing features of a man.

The branches hastily parted and a
young Mahomedan rushing forward,
knelt before her.

‘Who art thou? she exrclaimed,
‘me'fcy, merey, I am defenceless; spare
me Y’

‘Mercy! replied the Moor, “tis |
must crave mercy of you—I am de-
fenceless, fairlady. [am at vour feet,
and in your power.’ i

‘What brought you here? she re-
plied.”—*Kuow you not the danger?”

‘A danger | have braved too often
to heed ' for an instant now.’

‘Often! what mean you?

¢Daily at this hoar, the hour of your
solitary ramble, 1 entered these gay.
dens; daily bave 1 lurked behird the
shrubs that surround your favourie
bewer, daily have | gazed on you un-
seen.’

‘For what purpose?

‘My purpose? madness--death!”

‘Death? to me who never wronged
yon.,who vever injured a human be-
ing?

“To you lady—ne—no—rot to you.
I would not harm you for the world.’

‘Death to whom, then?

¢To myself.

‘Whby—what brought you here ?

¢Accident, or perhaps'ld]e curiosity
first brought me,and 1 looked on you
for the fir-t time; need | say why daily,
after | had once bebeld you, I came
again?

‘Oh, if you are seen,’ cried Ada,
‘nothing can save vou from my father’s
rage; you know the barrier, the awful
impassible barrier that divides your
race from mine—madman, begone?

The young Moor, whose tace and
form were such as might have been

chosen by a sculptor who wished to re-
present the perfection of eastern beau-
ty, spoke not, moved not; he continued
kneeling before the agitated girl, while
his dark brilliant eyes fixed upon her
countenance, seemed to read its vary.
ing expression, that memory might
have a store of sweet thoughts to live
upon, when the reality should no lon-

er stand stand before him.
anger, her indignation at the intrusion

they should come.

‘] await my doom,’ at length mutter-
ed the introder. ‘I scorn to fly; my
dream of secret love is over; my stolen
watchings, so dear, though so hopeless,
are at end; you will cali your father’s
guards,and I shall die.’

‘No, no—you shall not die—not if

no—I dread their coming.’

“T'hen you forgive my boldness?

‘Yes——only begone—:ave yourself.’

‘Shall we meet again?

‘Never!

*Then I will stay and die; better to
die here, at your command, in your
presence, than to go hence and linger
out a life of hopeless love, never be-
holditg you again.’

Poor Ada had uever been addressed
before in love’s own language. Her
hand had been sought by princes and |
nobles, who, secure in her father’s sanc- i!
tion, had addressed her in terms of ad-
miration, but whose looks, and accents
were cold and spiritless,when compared
with the ardor of the youthful lover
who knelt before her.

‘For my sake, if not for your own,
go,’ she cried.

“Then we may meet again?

*Yes, only leave me now, you know
not half your peril.  To-morrow is the
annual festival in honor of Vishnu, I
shall be there, and will contrive to
speak to you—hark?’

She pointed to the orange-trees. A
footstep was heard at adistance. The
Moor grasped her hand, pressed it to
s lips, and was lost among the orange
blossoms, just as the chief officer of
the raj=h entered to inform Ada that
her father desired her presence. She
cast one anxious glance round her,
breathed more ftreely when she found
that her lover lay unsuspected in his
fragrant ambush, and followed by her
attendant, retorned to the Palace.
There was no festival in Hindostan so
splendid as that celebrated annually in
honor of Vishnu in the province over
which the rajah governed. The gar-
dens on the banks of the Jumna were
splendidly decorated for the occasion,
and at noon were filled by crowds of
persous, all eager in their various sit-
uations either to see or to be seen;
to pay due reverence to Vishnu,
or to be duly reverenced.

Kettle drums sounded, golden ar-
mour glisteved, downy feathers waved
in costly turbans; cavaliers bearing sil-
ver battle axes, rode proundly on their
milk white steeds, and princely ladies
borne in glittering palankeens on the
backs of Elephants.

Ada was there, pale and sad ; her sto-
len, mysterious mterview with her
unknown lover, was so recent, =0 un-
expected, so ualikely to end happily,
that she lay on her rose colored cush-
ions, fanned by her favourite slave,
without taking the trouble to draw
aside the amber curtains of litter, to
look upon the festivities which sur-
round her.

Towards evening the gardens were
illuminated with thousands of man
coloured lamps; she raised herself and
looked around her, but glancing over
bright vistas and radiaut bowers, her
eyes rested on a wide spreading tree
beneath whose overshadowing branch-
es a comparaiively dark space remain-
ed. She there saw the form of her un- !
kuown lover; lie was leaning against the
trec, with his eves fixed upon her: she
told her slave with assumed levity, that
she had vowed to gather a ciuster of the
blossoms of that tree, alane to gather
them, and desiring her to await her re-
turn, she hastened beneath the canopy
formed by its boughs.

Selim was indeed there.

‘Speak not,’ she carnestly whispered,
‘I must not stay for an instant—I dare
not listen to you—but mark my words,
and if you love me, obey them. 1 do
not doubt your Jove, I do not doubt
your consta: cy, but | shall appear to
doudt both when you hear my request.’

‘Speak, lady, 1 will obey you,’ said
the Moor,

‘Go,’ whispered Ada, shuy the swift-
e:‘-.t.of Arubmp steeds, ride across yon
plain three times in every day; in the
morning, at noon, and in the evening;

and every time you ride him, swim the
Jumna on his back.’

‘Is that all?" said Selim; It shall pe
done.’

‘Itisall,’ replied Ada, ¢to prove your
love you will readily do it, but to prove
your constancy, or rather ensure our
safety, it must be done three times eye-
ry day for the space of one year,’

‘A year?

Ada could not bear the earnest gaze | held one form alone.
of those fondest eyes; where was her | .
| HHow sad, how interminable seems the
of the stranger? gone! She called not |same space of time in anticipation,
for her attendants; no, she trembled lest | when we know at its close some lo: ked

Ada can save you; I will not call them, | and foaming river; he saw not his love,

=

| year, at this festival, on this very day,
if neither courage nor constancy have
been wanting, meet me again on this
spot. I can wait for no reply—bless
vou, bless you.’

Ada, with a few leaves of the tree in
‘her trembling hand hastened back to
' her palankeen, and Selim again alone,

eazed from his shadowy hiding place on
the gay festival, in which his eyes be-
How brief seems
the retrospect of one year of happiness!

for bliss will be obtained, some cher-
ished hope realized!

Salim ‘bounght a steed, the whitest
and the swiftest of the province, and he
soon loved it dearly, for it seemed to be
aliving link connecting bim with Ada.

He daily ‘hree times traversed the
valley, and thrice he furded the deep

he received no token from her; but if
his eyes did not deceive him, he oecca-
sionally saw a female form on the
summit of her father’s tower, and a
snow white scarf was sometimes waved
as he speeded rapidly through the val-
ley.

“To Ada the year passed slowly, anx-
iously; often did she repent of her in-

\'dark and stormy, and when the tor-

' bore his burden safely through them,

‘Yes, and at the expiration of the

junction to the Moor, when the sky was

rents from the mountains had rendered
the Jumna impetoous and dangerous.
Then on her knees on the Rajah’s tow-
ery, she would watch for her lover,
dreading at one moment, lest fear should
make him abandon both her and the en-
terprize, and then praying that he micht
indeed forsake both™ rather than en-
counter the terrors of that foaming
flood! Soon she saw him speeding
from the dark forest; he plunged fear-
lessly into the river: he bufleted with
its waves; he gained the opposite
shore; again and again she saw him
brave the difliculty, again he conquer
ed it, and again it was to be encounter
ed. At length the annual festival ar-
rived, the gardens were adorned with
garlands, and resounded with music
and gladness: once more, too, Selim
stood beneath the shadow of the wide
spreading tree.

He saw crowds assemble, but he
heeded them not; be heard the crash
of symbals, and the measured beat of
the kettle-drum. The Rajsh  passed
near him, with his officers and armed
attendants, and these were followed by
a troop of damsels; then came Ada the
Rajab’s dsughter.  She was no longer
the trembling and bashful girl he had
seen at the last festival. Proudlv and
self possessed she walked the qu:‘(;‘.n of |
the procession, her form glittered with [
a kingdom’s wealth of diamonds.
Selim’s heart sunk within him.

‘She is changed, she will think no
more ofme! he involuntarily exciaim- |
ed. Batat that moment her dark eye
glanced iowards bis hiding-place.

'don and fzo at Bristol.

' the psalm, name the text, whip out the

lim and Ada, this ¢mall grain of morai
inference may be extracted: Ladies
willdo well to try the integrity and
prove the constancy of their lovers ere
they marry, and lovers should endure
trials and delaye with fortitude, and
thus prove the unchaoging truth of
their affection.
S T~ T
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PROSPECTUS OF
The Ladies Museum,
And Western Repository of Delle Letiers,

CASE.

EDITED BY I, T.

Tuis publication is intended for *hose who
desire a work, which shall pregent instruction
and esternainment in the same articles—which

Plate Tax. An order was made in
the house of lords in May, 1776, “That
| the commissioners of bis mnjesty s ex-

| cise do write circular letters to all such |

| persons whom they bave reason to sus-
| pect to have plate, as also to those who
have not paid regunlarly the daty on the
same.”
{the accountant-general for bousehold
| plate sent to the celebrated John Wes-
'ley, a copy of the order, Johu’s an-
swer was laconic:—

“Sie,

“] have fiwo silver tea-spoons in Lon-
‘This 15 all the |
plate which I have at present;and I
shall not buy any more while so many |
round me want bread. |

1 am, Sir,
Y our most humble servant,
Jonzn Wesrtev,”
T ST IR e e Qe e

The Portland Clock.—1o the Portland |

Coarier is advertised a clock of a new |
and eurious construction. B sides
keeping correct time, it will rivg a bell
atany stated periods of each day, and |
Sunday will toll the bell at the hours!
of church., Might it not be improved
stiil further,so as to play the organ, set |

dogs, and wake the sleeper:?
Con tellction.
Baed st sl Sl Yot o T

Pope’s Wiilvw.—The first weeping'|
willow in Eoglaud was plantad by Al-x-
ander Pope, the poet. He received a
present of figs from Turkey,and observ-
ing a twig 10 the basket, ready to bul,
be planted it in his garden, aud it soon |
became a fine tree. From thisstook, |
all the weeping willows 1 F:“}{l:u-:) apd
America originated. [S-lected,

Advance of Fortune.—The present
Lord Mayor of London was furmerly a
Journeyman prioter; by those grada-

in consequence of this order, |

| bouks to which w

in the torm and nature of s contents, shall be

| more elcgant and durable than the news.papers
{ of the dav., without being filled with deep sci-

entific and critical articles which are so ¢ull &
uninteresting to the grenershity of readers, Ihe
scicnces shall by no means be eacluced, but
only such parts of them as are atsiruse. FPo-
etry, sober truth—the fighta of fancy end feel-
ing, with cccamonul sallies of wit and humour
shall agreeably diversify cur columns It shall
be the endeavor of the editor, to sdnit such ar-
ticles into the Museum, snd su-h only, ss will
instruct bl:‘.ll old and young, both mele a.:(l fC'
male; sucth pieces as will cultivate in the
y ung a tas'e for readiig and M provement,
and give to the older infurmation snd amuse-
ment, Tocu'uivate ana raise the fi male mind,
shall cur nowearied exerlions be given, We
held that (he s:ations of an editor—an instruc-
tor, and x moth r, are the three most iwpoit-
ant in the community—meost wnflueatisl over
private happwess and pablic prosperity.
Whatever wiil have a tendency to muke our
females beltter danghiers, betler tompanions,
gnd vetier mothers shell be cheerfuliy insert-
ed, and tv accomplhish this purpose, we ask the
aid ot persons of esch sex. Arrangements
have vecn made to procure all the mos valua-
bl publicstions ot aur country, and salthough
from these, and from the new and valusble
have access, 8 great vurie-
ty ofinter sirg matter may be se'ected, yet
original compusitions are anxiously desimed
and coi fidentiy « xpected. Nothing shell find
its way wnto our colvmuas off -usive to morals or
modesiy—and no'hag shall be sdmitted
which when oner perused, will not be suitable
10 de preserved for fature perusal. There are
as yo. Low pablicsticns 10 the West, which are
waorth Bindimg on asccount of the advertise.
ments wi'h wiich their columns are filled,
Ihe editor plecges himsei never to admit
mar: en two sgu res of severtisements nte
the Muscum those shal be of such 4 na-
fure =8 unol L0 ,ch:r_ th= \l(!l‘k, Tht‘ h’ubthl}‘..
shail cm race in a8 genersl subjects, Pietrys
Posutoo Moral Talss, Historical, Bingrophicsl,
Goographical and Litcroy sietches with a
bricf summary ot the news of the day., A de-
parimont will e aliotied ‘o Naturs)l History,
:nd 1o buraash thes, the etor wus the promise
of sssistance $om o petson who has devoted
cusidersife “teruon to this truly interesting
and ngtre Live study
Porbaps ot migh' vot be mapprepriate to ex»
piawd the relst ans of 1he editor 1o the Westera
couviy  This s his *“astive lund;’’ and on it
he has placed his only hop s for future pros-
perity.—Althiou. h  he 18 wdibied 10 the esst
ter his edu atwm, snll his deslings are troly
western, To the west he iz partial--partial to
its moritg bwl not prejudiced—partual 1o its

e

tions in wealth aond ra' k which 1ndas- |
try & honesty always beget, he became

throogh all other advane rs, to the tligh-
est office in hius native city,
[Lurm"uu Pupe‘r.
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A Serious Churge. O e of the eandi
dates for Governor 1in the S ate of
Rhode Island 1z Deo M sser late Presi- |
dent of Brown University.  Oue of the
Providence papers opposes his election
because he milks his own cows and retails a
portion of the milk. ‘T'he editor of the
Boston Gazette thinks the candidate
ought not to be blamed for that, as the
ealary of Governor in Rhode [sland
is so insignificant, that he must of neces-

She spoke to her attendants, and the
procession paused as she approached |
the tree alone, and atfected to g,_{axtlu:ri
some of its leaves,

‘Are you faithful? eaid sheina low
tone,‘nay I wrong you by the question; i
[ bave seen that youare so;if you have
courage,as well as you have coustancy,
you are mine, anc¢ ! am yours—hush—
where is your steed?

Selim beld its bridle rein.

“I'ben in your hands I place my hap-
piness,’ she added! ‘these gems shall be
our wealth, and your truth my trust—
away'!away!

Selimin an instant bore Ada to the
back of his Arabian,and ere the Rajah |
and his attendants were aware she
had quitted the cavalcade——swift as the
wind he bore her from the gardens.

The pursuit was instantaneous, and
ultering curses and indignant reproach-
¢s, the Rjah and a buudred of his
armed followers were soon close at the
heels of the fugitives.

*Follow ! follow! cried the foremost,
‘we gain upon them, we will tear her
from the grasp of the Mahomedan.
They approach the river’s bank! and
turbulent as it now is, after the storm of
yesterday, they will either perish io
118 waters,or we shal sicze them on its
bank.?

Still they gained upon them; the
8pace between the pursuers and the
pursued became smaller and smaller,
and the recapture of Ada seemed cer-
tain. When, lo! 1o the astonishment of
those who fullowed bim, Selim’s well
trained steed plunzed into the foaming
torrent, battled bravely with its waves,

i
1

and bounding up the opposite bank,
continued his flight!

The pursuers stood baflled on the
river’s baok; their horses having been
trained to nosuch feat as that they had
just witnessed, it would have been mad-
ness to have plonged amid the eddy ing
whirlpools of the swollen Junna,

Every tale should bhave its moral,
What then wil! be said of mine, which
records the triumph of a disobedient
child in a secret, unauthorized at-
tachment'--- A temporary triumph which
g0 rarely leads to happiness! For this
part of my story 1 have no apology to
offer; but from thislittle history of Se-

sity milk his own cows, if he have any,
or do some other small business to ena
ble him to support his station with dig-
uily.

e ek R g e e B S

Coming to the Point.—%“Madam,” said
an old toper, “*Lave you any waler in the
heuse, that you can give a pour man a
drink of beer, though 1 like cider best
and should like a little whiskey, | very
seldom get no cider atall at home; my
orchard is very small consisting of only
one scatlering tree, 1

.\.. Y. Ci.".i:-:‘.*““:»;!i')a’h
i . S e NN g,

Amaong the acts passed by the Massa-
chusetts legislature, is one changing the
naimes of about one huondred and fifty
applicants. N‘shhy is turned into Fran- |
ces—Ishosheth into James—Mouses, the |
son ¢f Medad into Lafayetie.

3
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Look to your Fruit Trees. We are re-
quested to inform all persons who feel
an interest in preserving their fruit
trees, that there is now to be seen on
all the trees, a small web or nest, more
than an inch in length, which contains a
catterpillar—that these nests can now
easily be removed and destroyed, but
if left till May, the trees will be over
run with destructive catterpillars. We
hope this brief hiut will not be lost,

i R M, XSS

Thirty boys belonging to a boarding
school in the vicinity of Roanne, were
skating on the Loire a few days since. |
when the ice gave way, and all were
drowned--the next day the master blew
out his braius in despair.

Cash! Cash!
The Subscriber will give
$10 PER MONTH

For good laboring hands at Portsmouth on the
Ohio, 115 miles above Cincinnati. A pas-
sage up on a steam boat will cost from 351 to 1
50 cts. The work on the Canal has juit com-
menced, and hands will find employment at al

times. |
LEMUEL MOSS,

'
Q_a
3-*Sm '

February 1830. .
P Persons coming per steam boat, and *
engagng for the season will have have their

passage paid, and no chargs made :L-_».«:SI!‘. ;

pl‘upru'lor { f a noew :-'-f-ill-iil', :n.d I'mm‘t' ’

| DOLLAIS in
| DOLLARS and FIFTY CENTS at the expira-

m:j=stic strrsms— to .18 firtile vallies and

| Lo s generous, frechearied inhshitamis. Dorn

snd reared among them, he s acquainted with
their msnners snd customs, he Enows their
w=nts, their wishes snd their feelings, for ha
lius shar<d in them sll. He feels that the in-

res's of the western country are interwoven
with his own; snd in «dv.ncing those intereste
are wll the best feelings of his heart enlisted
Whether his hopes shall be reslized—his feel.
ings of Twdness returned, and his humble ef
tort to promote the welfare of hia country be
successiul, remains for a liberal and geaerous
public to dec:ide.

CONDITIONS,

This work is printed on « fine medium shees
(uarto form, and issued every other Saturdasy.
The price is 1 25 per annum in  advance;
&1 50 f puid withun six months, and 8 735 if
payvment be de'eyed to the end of 'he year.
These tertus will be atrictly observed

i, heresfier, published weekly, the price
will be double *hatrequired when issued semi.
monthly. At the end of cach year, 8 neat 75ile
page snd Indexr will be printed and forwarded
.o each subscriber

LAY ITQUTICTE,
STEPHEN C.STEVENS
EZERIEL WALETR,

AVING ecotered into partoership ia
their services to the pubhie in the practice of
law. Their office is Kept a few doors Ease
same that was formerly occupied by Arthug
St. Clair Esq Al professional business en-

AND
I;[ the Dearborn Circuit Court, offer
of the Clerks office w Lawrencrburgh, the
trusted to their care will receive their joing

' and punctual attention.
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Lawrenceburgh, April 1830.

AN APPRENTICE
29 ity
TAILORING BUSINESS,
Wanted Immediately,
Boy between the ags
A of 14 and 18 years,
sod from the country, would
be preferred. Appiy to
AARON L. GOBLE.
Lawrenceburgh, May 1, i330. iy

WOOiL, CARDING.

HE subscr:bers sre now

ready to eard wool at

their factory in New Law-
renceburgh.

Fulling, dymng and dress-

1% =3
ing of cloth

will be done at all times when regnired.
TEST & DUNA.

April 24 1830. 17=
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INDIANA PALLADIUM,
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED
BY
DAVID V. CULLITY,

Publisher of the Laws of the United Stales,
TERAMS.

The Parranmrx i3 printed weekly, on su.

.[“{’:‘ :‘.-:'ul peper, at THREE DOLLARS, per
| annum paid at the end of the Year; Lut which

may be discharged by the payment of TWQ
rance. or by paving TWOQ
tion of six months,

Those who receive their pepers by the mail

carrier, must pay the carriegr, otherwise it
will be charged on their

subscription.
ADVERTISEMENTS conspicucusly inser..

ted on ressgvable terms:




