CORRESPCNDENT'S TRAIN

FORGOTTEN.
TO M. E. A.
Thou hast forgotten me! My heart is lonely,
Invisible to all save sorrow’s pain ;
1 loved thee as the heart can love once only,
1 loved thee as thou'lt ne’er be loved again.

Thou hast forgotten me !  Oh, words unmeaning !
1 ne’ar was loved—for love forgeteth not;

Oh, would I could like thee all memories smother,
1 am forgotten! would I could forget!

E'en now to hear thy name awakes emotion,
And rouses in my heurt one wnguish thrill;

To thee doth yet belong my heart's devotion,
I am forgotten—but I love the still.
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WHAT IS BEFORE US?

Is our country rising in greatness, or is it
in its decline? What are thé signs of the times ?
What effect the interest of science and commerce
may have in warding off disruption, we cannot
tell; but judging from the political aspect of the
country, we cannot but fear a storm of revolution
and darkness not far shead. We may hoot
the idea of disunion, but come it will, unless by
some unforseen development of the future, the
whole power of the country becomes once again
completely concentrated in one common cause.
We are a peculisr nation.  'We hear pence, peace
from war, but we have no peace from politics.—
What is politics? What does it mean with us?
Does it mean anything more than demagogical
advocacy of sham pleadings for officidl position
and emolument? The people are inflamable
and rise like a tornado at the bidding of unprinci-
pled demagogues. There is ddénger in excite-
ment. It makes no matter how small the point
may be—how unsubstantial and immaterial—if
the people are only flattered into the importance
of it, and excited to action in regard (o it, there
is no more reason in them than in the maniac’s
brain. They are rolled and tossed hither and
thither in unmanageable grandeur like the ship
in the ocean storm. We have seen political ex-
citements in this country—we have seen slight
rufflings of angry waves, but the storms are to
come yet. The elements are with us, and they
will meet in awfal warfare. Looking at the
state of politics in the country, we are almost
forced to believe in the total depravity of man;
and more,—in the utter impossibility of regene-
rating him. 'Who are to manage the vessel
when the storm comes? Will the demngogues
who now invite on the storm do then? Wiiere
are the spirits of the old revolutionary heroes to
come from? When the flag of independence
was unfurled first, it was supported by heroes;

not by hungry, unprincipled dogs; not by those
who would rush their country into ruin if only
themselves may escape with plunder gathered
from that ruin, It is a sad thing for the country
that the so called politicians of the day fight only
for party—for the spoils of office, instead of for
principle and right. And the country is made
up of parties; just these parties who, however
much they may deceive the people, have only
the one object in view—to gain private, personal,
ambitious ends. There were once two respecla-
ble parties—the Whig and the Democratic.—
They were parties divided on principles: princi-
ples that bore on the welfare of the government.
The Democratic party triumphed in the end, and

the Whig with their principles was lost—
The Demoﬂ;{e party is still in power, and if not

now in the advoeacy of, guarding the principles
it nourished into life. Of late, there has been &
fusion of parties, and a new party ushered into
existence. The new party is styled the Know
Kothing party. What they may be we do not
know, except that we understand they are
Native Americans. But why is it that in
this land, where we hold that we are politi-
cally free as the air that floats our flag, we must
condescend to hide ourselves in the shades of
night in order that our principles may trincmph ?
Owls, bats and burglars, choose the night; the
flag of freedom looks glorious in the sunlight—
“Ah, sir, if I cannot ecombat your principles in
open broad day light, I can meet you in the dark
and assassinate you in the midnight hour.”” But
why is this jealousy of forcign population foster-
ed among us? Is it not & mean, petty feeling?
But man is a jealous, selfish being, and thus we
account for it. To have been born upon Ameri-
can soil is a happy accident—an accident flatter-
ing to the heart, but itis only an aceident. (rod
favored our forefuthers in battle, but did He then
command us te spurn the oppressed from our
shores when afterward they might ask & share in
His blessing? Is it christian to deny the unfor-
tunate a participation in that gift of Heaven
which we value as next to life? Demagogues—
office seekers—have taken up the idea of Ameri-
canism simply for the purpose of self aggran-
dizement. They know that vast numbers of
foreign mechanics and Jaborers are among us,
and that their coming in competition with native
born mechanies and Iaborers, and wages in con-
sequence being reduced, it is an easy thing to
touch the hearts and arouse the jealousies of the
natives. And this they do, not from any pa-
triotic, national spirit, but as we said, from a
pure demsgogical spirit; a desire to boost them-
selves into favor and position, even though the
copntry sink under their feet, To this party thare
is attached the Abolitionists, who likewise led on
by unserupulous demagogues, who regardless of
consequences, ure brewing a storm on which
they hope to ride in to glory. These two ques-

know are enough and will prove enough, unless
the public mind be soon diverted from them, to
make such a scene of blood and battle upon
American soil as makes the heart shudder at its
contemplation. Then what is the duty of sound,
substantial, true, national patriots? It is to shut
their ears against the hollow bellowings of un-
principled demagogues. To come out and speak
pesce and quiet to their deceived, impulsive coun-
trymen. The American heart is right, if not
poisoned by eorrupt, designing demagogues : and
if left alone, its first breathings are kindness,
love, and charity. We have a country and a
conslitution; a government founded wisely and
with great bardship, upon a constitution. That
constitution is a glorious one; such an one as
perhaps we being the possessors of it, do not
therefore properly apprecinte. Strike that con-
stitution out and where might we go for another ?
To the discordant factions that now irrilate the
nation? To the wisdom and honesty of profes-
sional politicians?  To those who are carrying
about with them the powder and the toreh, and
whose glory would be to blow up—to tumble
down'the great span of repablicanism that renches
from the Aflantic to the Pacific? Could that
constitution—could one like it be now framed
and adopted by the discordant fuctions that are
crusading thecountry ? Never. The spirit of op=
position—seetionalism—is too strong: too much
bitterness and animosity exists. Is that consti-
tution worthy of being preserved ? Is the Union
worthy of being preserved ? If they are both,
then we had better commence preaching peace
and charity, and cease from stirring up the blind
passions of those of our fellow citizens who are
so easily led from excitement to moboeriey, and
will be as casily from mobocracy to anarchy and
ruin. Poole died not long since in New York
and the people turned out in mass. When
Pooles lead the masses, and the virtue of patriot-
ism is Jocked in such characters, what may we
expect next? Loring must be turned out of of-
fice for sifting in judicial judgment under’the
laws and obligations of his eountry upon a fugi-
tive slave case! When such an outrage oceurs
what may we expect next? Straws show which
way the wind blows. The ripple upon the wave
foreruns the onward march of the mighty storm.
We fear for the future. Blind passion—paid
service—may be unable and refuse to see the
future, but we say there is danger. Disunion
may be our destiny, and if it is possible, we pray
still that it may come in honor and peace, and
not in the horrors of eivil war. *

“Read the Imprint’’

Mz. Eprror: I agree with you in your notions
as embodied in a little paragraph in your journal
of the 24th inst.,, under the heading of ““Read
the Imprint.”” You say—*“One of the best evi-
dences of a successful merchant, is to get all his
printing done at home, by his own customers.”
Now that is a sensible doctrine; but how badly it
chimes with the everlasting cry of “free trade,”
and its twin-sister, “buy where you can purchase
cheapest.”” T am one of those old fashioned men
who believe that “sauce for the goose should be
sance for the gander;” and if your doctrine is
good in regard to your own ealling, it is equally
good for all other trades and business; conse-
quently, I hold that the same doectrine shonld
apply to the policy of our whole Union. If I am
correetin this view of the matter, then one of the
principle “planks” in the platform of ore of the
late political parties of the country needs to be
entirely remodeled. When this auspicious event
is consummated, we shall not witness the ship-
ment of a million of dollars of gold per weck to
pay for pauper labor done in the workshops of
Europe, whieh, to all intents and purposes, could
be done ehienper and better at home.

Yours in the bonds of

Comon Sense,

Pike Township School.

Mz. Eprror :—We thought it due the instrue-
tor and scholars in this part of the State; to no-
tice and speak of their progress, if you thought it
advisable. Accordingly werepaired o the school
room and found it excessively erowded with old
and young. The performance, or exhibition,
commenced by singing an introductory song, im-
medintely followed by an introductory speech,

declaimed by a young Ind. The ludies were then
called on the rostrum, and performed beyond our
expectation, as we previously understood that
some of them had never before undertaken such
s lask, We noticed, too, that they had chosen
Dialogues that embraced truth, morality, and fi-
delity, which are characteristic of females. In
short, we were truly gratified and highly enter-
tained and pleased with the exhibition, and found
there was more to be learned from a few small
boys than a thousand circus shows. Beanng
this in mind, and also that several of them, as
well as others, are readers of your paper, we
thought it would encourage them to persevere in
their studies, for while they were singing the
farewell and concluding song, we thought if they
should live and perform on the stage of life as
they have done to-day, it would be a blessing not
only to themselves but to the society in which
they live. If you see fit for this to ocoupy a
space in your paper, you can act accordingly, if
not, no harm done I hope.

“Thirty Years Since and Now."

Mn. Epiror:—Within the past few months,
while visiting an old friend and acquaintance,
we casually were drawn into a comparison of the
manners and customs of new beginners, when
we first began for ourselves and those who now
set. up on their own hooks, both being possessed
of about the same amount of pecuniary means.

When & couple began then, might be seen the
busband engaged personally superintending the
labors of his farm and having an eye over the
whole, keeping up all necessary repairs, feeding
| his stock with care and economy, and losing little
| b} waste. If he was a mechanie, or engaged in
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I merchandizing, that same vigilant, éver watehful

tions, Native Americanism and Abolitionism, we | eye guarded the whole with the best economy,

e e S

and kept the constable and sheriff at n reapectful

distance from his doors,

Within the house, tbo, that same obaervnnh
eye presided in the person of the wife, who,
whenever able to be, might be scen at the head
of all household affairs, giving the general di-
rections and seeing that they were rightfully pexr-
formed.

But the difference of thirty years is too great
to put on paper, saving a few honorable excep-
tions, You start a couple in the world with the
same means as formerly and, in many cases, (and
I regret to say there are by far too many,) the
first thing will be to get some person to do the
very things that should bedone by himself, while
he whiles away his time about some town, in
public houses, stores or shops, instead of attend-
ing to his own farm, store, workshop, or whut-
aver business he may have espoused, trusting,
until too late, the almost eatire management of
his affairs to others, whether compejent or other-
wise. When the day of reckoning cores, he has
but & small amount wherewith to meet all his
bills, whether for needful expenditures or the
whims of folly, and not im(g_’e.qugndy is reduced
to want.

‘he same may be said on the part of the wife
many times. She looks for a fine house, and it
must be furnished in the most costly modern
style, without regard to ability. Next, whether
necessary or not, she suddenly thinky that it is
beneath her dignity to attend her household af-
fairs, procurés u ‘domestie, puts her into the
kitehen, and gives herself na further trouble about
the work than if she was not in the same house,
leaving her, unseen, to manage the whole euli-
nary department, whether with economy or clean-
Tiness, it matters not, so long as she can pass
sway time and keep up the appearance of gentili-
ty. Buysach was not the character of the times
when I were young. Thea for a¥nan or woman
to know how to do work and supéerintend the
same, was considered nob only henorable, bub
genteel, and more real happiness was observable
in the whole community than at the present time.

Ovup' Trues.

Mz, Eprrort—In the history of human char-
acter there is nothing that has come within the
range of our observation that has o trinmphant-
ly outraged christian propriety, enlightenad and
élevated patriolism, as the scenes and eeremo-
nies enacled by the forly thousand New Yorkers
in the funeral and burisl of the notorious buffer,
Bill Poole. If the greatest and best man that
naw lives in the nation had died, no more mag-
nificent parade, no more extravagant ceremonies,
that those that attended Poole’s last remains to
the grave, would have been necessary to convey
to the nations of the world our high estimate of
departed worth. It is becoming the eonduet of
a civilized and intelligent people ta honor in every
suitable way the funeral and the tomb of great,
moral, social, and political worth with tokens of
their highest esteem and deepest sorrow—this is
humanity. That we may rouse the aspirations
of the youth of the nation, '» noble and generous
deeds, and inspire them with a lnudable ambition
to love their memories immaortalized in the Learts
of cuming gunemt.ions. we must perpetuate the
memory of the good by holding up bright and
benutiful examples of moral character. But that
such manifestations of pomp should be made over
a grog shop bully, a midnight ruffian,—that the
church of the living and pure Redeemer should
lend its livery or its followers to sanctify the
memory of one who lived to insult its precepts
and to violate its most sacred commands, is as
destructive to a sound system of morals and pure
religion as it is disgusting to every intelligent and
high-minded citizen of the nation. The standard
of a true American must ¢ver remain as far
abave the character of Bill Poole as virtue isabove
vice, as heaven is above hell,  In his very death,
before the law of his Maker, he stands a self-
condemned murderer—an outlaw on the provi-
denee of the Almighty—banqueting on the over-
throw of the great physical and moral laws of his
nature—a pambler—glaking on the die his awn
existence with that of other as black and infamous
spirits as his own. In aden where crime walks
unpunished, the die was east, in which Bully
Poole came out missing, and appeared before his
offended judge stained with his own blood and
polluted with his years of blasphemy, uttering
with his expiring breath a falsehood on the ohar-
acter of every decent American citizen. But it
afforded an ocecasion on which forty thousand of
the citizens of New York exhibited their pomp,
their patriotism, and pious veneration for the
notorious dead.

«] die a true Amerionn” might have been
uttered by the mouth of any other drunken rowdy
in New York, foreign or native, with as much
truth and propriety as by Bully Poole. Nor
does the fact that he was murdered by & band of
Irish ruffiuns entitle him to any other position
than that his conduct merited. The testimony
in his case represents him as rioting from day to
day and year to year—breaking, on every occa-
sion, some law on which the peace and order of
society are founded, squandering his own living
on that of others to feast his brutish passions on
the innocence he betrayed, or on the polution
with which he associated—blackening with his
conduct and his presence cvery vestage of hu-
manity over which he exercised an influence—
and slain in the midst of his midnight bacchanals.
How unreasonable that the sympathies of the
Empire City should bemoan him as martyred pa-
triot, and their wealth and character, their church:
and State, assemble to hioror him as they would
honor a true American.  There would be just as
much sense and quile as mugh propriety in call-
ing him a true patriot and honering his decent
from the seaffold who had spent his life in mak-
ing war on his country or in offering her for sale,
and in the midst of his treason, when dragged to
execution, with his Iast words he had exclaimed,
“I die a true American."
years in denouncing the christian religion as a
[arce—blaspheming its author—trampling on its

authority, and when overtaken by the judge-

THE LOLOWOTIVE,

Should a man spend

ment of hesven and destroyed, he should cry
out, “I die a true Christian,” and the church
gnther around him with her ceremonies, and ex-
tol him as a martyr to lier cause, and hold up
his case as a standard of christian character, she
would forget her claims to moral purity, and
justly incur the rebuke of all intelligent and
sincere men. Bill Poole may pass for a true
American in New York, but in the west the
standard of a true American is so (ar above him
that the conduct of the forty thousand New
Yorkers in his funeral, must ever be locked upon
with the utmost astonishment and contempt of
every high-minded western native American citi-
Zen,
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T[:F"sntnrilnrll tha .lu ol' publ!en.tlnn of l.hb Lt.unmomo
when'{twillalwayeberoadyfor subseribors, Innoeprewill
weletacopy efthepipor go from theafica before publies
tonday.

OFPICIAL PAPER FOR THE COITY.
OPPIGMPMRRTO PD’EI:ISH THE LIB‘! OF LETTERS

2% Read the advertisements—the new ones
and all. You will see what is going on in the
city by them.

e -
WHon Jmasn ). Brranr, Viee President of
the U. 8., is here for a few days.  He informs
us that lf a suitable location oan be procured, the
work on the (rovernment building can be com-
menced immediately.  $50,000 has already been
apprapriated, and he thinks there will beno diffi-
ralty in geumg as much more.

e ———

£% The Manox Couxwy A.Gmcr.*m'umt.. Ho-
crery have published their list of premiums to be
awarded at the next county fair.  The preminms
mainly consist of silyer ware, when the amounts
are such that articles of thag kind can be award-
ed, and appear to be liberal.. 'We notice the
riders come in for a chance this year, as four
premiums are awarded to both gentlemen and
Indy riders—this will ¢reate an interest.

&A= We have received the first number of the
Rockport Demoeral, pablished at Rockport; by
R. 8. Hicks, late Deputy Adutor of State. It is
a large, well printed paper, and from the edito-
rial and seléctions, we should think if it is not
well supported it ought to be.

s -

XzWe received & note from Mesers, Fonda &
Spoon, notifying us that W, Robertson, Dyer and.
Scourer, opposite the Carlisle House, has run off,
leaving an unpaid bill of some six.or eight dol-
lars. By the Terre Haute papers we see an‘nd-|
vertisement of James J. Fonda, “undér the firm
of Robertson & TFonda,” advertised as Dyers
and Seourers. If this is the sanie Robertson,
and we are disposed to thinkivis, from his con-
nection with Fonda here, we would recommend
our eotemporaries in Terre Haute to  get
their pay before they advertise or do work for
him.  We are decidedly in favor of putting the
brand on every scoundrel’ that runs off leaving
unpaid printers’ bills, so that he can be tracked
through the world. The Prairie City and Amer-
izan, of Terre Haute, will do well to make a note
of this.

ﬁgriunltura.l_._

The Executive Committee of the Indiana State
Board of Agrieulture, adjourned yeswrday, af-
ter making out a Premium List for the year 1855,
appointing Awarding Committees, and transdet-
ing other business of importance. The time of
hcﬁding the next State Fair was fixed for the third
week in October next—the place will be deter-
mined on the 11th of April next, by the Execu-
tive Commitiee. The members of the Execulive
Committes present yesterday were, Gen. Joseph
Orr, of Laporte; John Matson, of Putnam; Geo,
W. Lane, of Dearborn; G. D. Wagner, of War-
ren; W. T. Dennis, of Wayne,

The following delegates from County Societies
were present: '

David Heory, Switserland and Ohio;  A. D.
Hamrick, Putnam; Seth Platt, Dearborn; T. T.
Butler, Hamilton; John A. Graham, Miami;
Volney Wilson, Delaware; J. D. Wilson, Deca-
tur; J, L. Bradley,Johnson; Calvin Fleteher, jr,
Murion; George Crawford, Laporte; L 8, Jes-
sup, Laporte; D. C. Branham, Jefferson.—dJour,

A resolution was passed by the Exeoutive
Committee, that if $1,000" was’ subseribed and
guarantied by the Ist of April, by our titizens,
the Fair would be located herg for the next three
years, Thisis liberal and fuir, and. our citizens
should not fail to subseribe that amount.  Efforts
have been made to raise the money, bt with

what success we have not heard.

A& We would eall attention to the Engraver's
card of T. B. Perrine, in this paper. From
specimens we have seen of Mr, P.'s work, both
in cards and door-plates, we have no doubt all
work entrusted to him will be satisfactorily exe-
cuted.  Young ladies cén now get visiting cards
engraved without sendmg off for them.

H‘Messm Sxvour & Dus have purchased
the store of Mansur & Furgason, and will con-
tinue the business at the old stand. See ndver-
tisements,

=1 the juvenile Shanghai of the Hepublican
don't know the difference between a few small
jobsand the State Printing, he had better seek
information from those that have valued it in dol-
lars and cents, The sneaking insinuntions that
paper conveys is not becoming either in a man, or
a noble hearted chicken, the emblem it assumes;

E‘Meam. Moonx, Carter & OwsiEw, are
getting in a large stock of New Goods.  The
Ladies say they are beautiful—they know.

y <on Rev D. Tm:mas. lute Pyesident of Hans
over College, will preach  to-morrow, and each
succeding Ssbbath, until' Mr. MeClung returns,

- It is thought by many that the late Bounty
Land Bill, disposing of an immense quantity of
the public lands to those who have sérved in the
wars of the country, is wrong; for the reason, as
they say, that the lands do thereby, instead of
passing into the hands of actual seitlers, pass into
the hands of land speculators; or, 8s seems to be
feared, into the hands of feudal lords. Wonder-
fully afraid, some grest politicians seem to be, of
the introduction into this country of the old odious
feudal system, For ourselves, we cannot under-
stand how there is any greater danger in this
country of the system of lords and vassals, than
of the establishment of the English law of de-
scent. It is an exception here, for any large
area of Iand to remain long in the hands of any
one proprietor. Our laws of descent and our
penchant for purchase, sale and barter, are great
slicers of the soil. iaes '

Why is it that large quantities of land are
bought up by wealthy men? Not beoause these
men wish to make lords of themsulives or of their
children; but because they wish to make a profit
by the retail of their whalesale purchases; for the
same reason that wenlthy, speculative men, somes
times bay up large quantitios of bam and egus;
for (he profit to be realized on the purchase and
sale.

The Land Reform idea we coneeive to be the
iden of visionary minds. If all men were alike,
itmight be & practicable ides; but as all men
are different in character and babit, it seems to
us the ideais & mere idea—a dream. Supposa
a Land Reform bill should pass Congress, and
every man whe chose might go mnd settle upon
his selection of the public demain, and by hold-
ing on & few years be thereby fully entitled toit,
what would be the result? What eharacter of
men would be the first to emigrate and squat?
We apprehend, not the best class of farmers.—
We apprehend, not the most industrious class of
citizens. We can imagine the moving multitude
of poor, miserable, ineflicient, shiftless, lazy be-
ings, who would be the first to think of growing
rich by ‘the luecky hits that perhaps olherwise
never would huyve hit them. Now we know this:
that ut (his day and generation, in this land, there
is no man of sufficient capacity to take care of
forty or eighty acres of Jand, but may be, if he is
not now, able, in a very short time, to make the
little pile to pay for it; and we say it is the man
who has the energy and the industry to make the
money to buy the homestead, who ought to hiave
it. Gwe it to your imbecile, worthless Im.l'er.
and Jie would not have it long any how. He
would' perhaps drag a poor family from the set-
tled cotintry, where the charity of friends at least

| would be some comfort to them, to a far off

western wild, where they would only starve and

shake with ague until the natural tide of industry

and energy, fortunately would bring some real

hero of the axe and ployw, to give him enough for

his barren farm, to pay: his way back to the land

of old habits, old cronies and do-aot'bmg-auu-

ness.

In the Bounty Land bill;, giving<land to those
who lave served in the wars of the gountry, we

can see some repson. 'The land'is giveén as a re-

ward for peculiar service to the country. That
kind of service which, for the honor and glory of
the country, risks the life of the servant to the

perils of war.

It is thouglit-the late bounty land \:lll is the
death of the cherished land reform idea. We
think itis well enough if it is so. We cannat
see how, under our laws and institutions, thers
ean ever be, by any possibility, a landed aristag
racy, and we are decidedly of the opinion that
the best mode of settling the wild lands of the
west, is by waiting the natural stride of energy
and industry, which has sufficient stimulous
within itself. There is a class of people who
might be provided with all the land they counld
look over, to whom such land would be of no
moere use for the actual purposes of farming,
than so much space in the heavens above their
heads. They have not wit and industry enough
to acquire one acre, nor would they have, to keep
and profit by all that could be given to them.—
The soil is'the property, by nature, of those who
by their indnstry and energy acquire it, and there
is.no kind of sense or propriety in diverting it
cven for a short time—as it ‘conld only bedivert-
ed for a short time—from its oatural current to
one of sluggishness and inutility.

e

Dogs.—On Iast Sunday, Mr. John Heiner was .
bitten by a dog supposed to be mad—before the
dog was killed he had bitten a number of others,
In consequence of this, and the feeling it excited,
the Coungil revived the dog ordinanee on Mon-
day, and during the week near three hundred
dogs have Been killed. - We believe there is more
excitement than the case demanded, and un-
founded rumors circulated of other mad dogs,
but there was hundreds of worthless curs that
are batter dead than alive. Mr. Heiner is in the
hands of skilful physicians, who will save him
from that dreadful disease, hydrophobir, if possi~
ble.

We would eaution our country readers not to
let their dogs follow them to town.  Although
the Council were particular to direct that dogs
from the'eountry should not be killed, if with their
masters or their wagons, still we understand some
have been, and others may be. Keep them at
home, - The ordinance will be found in'this pa-
per. -

Prepay your Letters.—Remember, that af-
ter this day all letters put in the post office, that
are not prepnid, will not be sent. Letters sent
by mail must be preprid—so says she Post Mas-
ter General. We imagive hundreds, that don’t
take the papers, and read them, will be dropping
their letters in the office as heretofure, to be
thrown aside and read by the clerks. We would
like the office of reading all unpaid letters dropped
into this office—we imagine many rich items could
be gleaned from thém,

Az Next Monday is the day of the township

in the First Presbyterian Church.

election. Doun’t forget it

P R N —r—



