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TUESDAY MORNING.
By H. E. Bateman.

WM. T. ROWLENSON. PrixTER”

| breath denounced the war of 1812 as
. war against God”—*a war for slavery”—
| an “atrocious murder and robbery?”? Ye:
| this is the very spectacle which the whigs
. present now. ‘They prostrate themselves
before their idol, and then curse the deeds
which have made him their idol! They
| revile th_e war with Mexicq, and then shout
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TERMS.—Two DorLrars per annum in advance, or |
paiyible at the expiration of six months : if not paid anul
the close of the year $2.50 will be charged.

£ N Subsecription will be discontinued until all a
raaragzes are settled, without the approbation of the pub !
ishzr, and no subscription will be taken for a less period |

A Weekly Journal—Devoted to Foreien & Domestic New

GEMS FROM THE POETS,

GEN. BUTEER, A POET.

7 The fullowing admirnble song written by Gen. W
. BurrLer, the Demoeratic candidate for the Vice Presi
dency, places him high upon the list among the most gifted

tvimes for one dollar, if required.

7 \ libaral deduction will be made tothose who ad
vartise by the year, or fur six months.

3~ Al Advertisements sent to the office not marked the
namher of times to be inserted, will be continued till forbid

when he gets “tew hom!” [From the Union.]

THE MORAL POWER OF THE TWO !
PARTIES.

WESTERN ROMANCE.

and charged secording to rerular rates,

O All Advertisements nand Communications, sent by
mail, should be post paid to secure attention.
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INVALUARLE
FAMILY COMPANION.

IX Lectures on Causes, Prevention and
b Cure t}!h{L,J:mumpmm, Asthma, Disea-
ges ol the Heart, and all
234 pages, 28 engravings.
bound 75 cts.

Mailed to any part—postage
9} cents.

Female Dizeases. |
Paper 80 cis,; |

poets of our land, and shows plainly that he can write as
well as fight :— :
THE BCAT ICRXN.
BY GEN. WM. 0. BUTLER.
(), Boatman ! wind that horn again,
For never did the list*'ning air
L7pon its lnmbent hosom bear
So wild, so soft, so sweel a strain !
VWhat though thy nates are sad und few,
By every simple boatman blown,
Y et is ench pulse to nature true,
And melody in every tone.
How oft, in bovhood’s joyous day,
Unmindiul of the Iapsing hours,

Shoulder Braces and Chest Kxpanders, |

2. Mail to any part, 00 c18. postage.
haling Tubes, Silver, $3, by mail, letter
postage. Abdominal Supporters, perlect,
88 to 810, for all Ruptures, Falling of the
Bowels and Womb, and Weak Back and
Cheat ; sent by Express everywhere.
Braces or Supporters, or
ters, ive heicht from head to foot, and cir-
cumference of person next the surface, just
above the hips. Il Rupture, mention which
gide,
bhove coods. Addrese Pr. S. S.
707 Broadway, New York, post paid.
Mareh 14, 1848 —1y

WHY WILL You SUFFEI
WHY
will you neglect
those premonitory symptoms
which are giving you warning that some-
thing must be done to eave you (rom the grave
ol the consumptive? Why encouage that
hucking cough—the pain in the side—
night sweats—raising ol bload, or
difficulty of breathing? Why
cherish and floster the
DISEAESXT
that is
preying upon
yvour vilals,
taking away your strenoth
with each passing day, and hastenine

you 1o “that bourne {rom whence no travel- |

ler returns?”’
SILENCE THAT PREADFUL COUGH |
l.et not its harrowing tones [all upon the
ears of your {riends, relieve it ut once, and
let the bloom of health onece more adorn
vour now sallow and ghastly cheek—others
have bheen in a situation equally as hopeless.,
as yours, and been restored by the

Greal and Wonderful Remedy!

\ L] 3 ) [ : ; ".,r -1
Sherman’s All-healing Balsam.

Mr. F. H. METzG R, corner of 1st Ave-
prue and 11th street, and formerly a mer-
chaut in Albany, was reduced to the brink
ol the grave from consumption. The lest
Physicians could do hin: no good—his

Ulcerated Lungs and Liver
they could not cure, and gave him up; he
last his appetite, strencth and flesh, and
raized great quantities ol blood and bloody
matter ; when the tubercles burst he raized
gpearly a pint at a time.

sSherman’s EBalsam
SAVED HIS LIFE!

he i2 now able to travel & atiend to businezs. |

Witness the cases ol Rev. Henry Jones,
108 Eighih Avenue, who was cured ol a
caough of 60 years standine ; Mrs. Allree,
No. 22 Carneliastreet, who had been given
up by Dre. Moitt, Rose and McClellan.—
The grandchild of Christian Klenhs, 155
lLudlow street, wlo was also eiven up te
die. Mrs. Milne, formerly of DBrooklyn,
whom the first Physicians said could not he
cured; and a host of others who have been
afflicted with
ASTHMA, CONSUMNPTION, LITVER

COMPLAINT.

and all the various lorms of’ dizease in the !

vital oreans.

Do any doubt the eflicacy of this medi-
cine? Let them o and converge with those
who have heen cured by it. Pamphlets
containine the names and residences of a
small portion of them may be obtained gra-
tis. In purchasing, be sure you get the
genuine—ask for “Sherman’s Al Healing
LDalsam.”” and see thiat the writien siennture
o' A. Sherman, M. D. is on the rapper of
each bottle, 25 cents and §1 per bottle.

Dr. Sherman g Lozences and Plasters

For|

N - |
lupture Supnor-

Aventa wanted for the sale of the a-|
Farcu. |

I”*i‘

gold as above.—OHice 106 Nassau st. N. Y.
_‘;t_i_'r*n'lf-:_ ju. M. Daw sox & Bro.
March 7, 1545—1y

FPEVER & AGUE.

GUE & FEVER cureda permanently

LA and positively, in 48 hours, by the use

of Dr. GRagam’s VEGETABLE SPECIFIC

PirLs, the only certain remedy vet discov-

ered without Mercury, Quinine, Arsenic, or

any other poisonous drug. Will vou let this

' zv to see a real king.

]".‘L‘ ln:i'[!-r',‘IT Gn my J.frllll:f'-t'r,':qr:l wWny

By wild Ohio's bank of flowers,
Y hile some lone bhontman from the deck
Poured his sofll numbers to that tide,
A= if to eharm from storin and wreck
The boat where all lns fortunes ride!
Delishted Nature drank the sound,
Enchanted—TY.cho bore it round
In whispers soft and softer stil],
From hill to plain and plaio to hill,
'TIH e'en the Ei!l-li.‘:h’[rt--'ﬁ frolic .[.H:}J.',
Elate with hope, and wild with joy,
Who gambolled by the river's side,
Anid sported with the fretting tide,
Peels something new pervade his hrenst,
Chanze s light step. repress his jesl,
Bends o'er the fluod hiz enger ear
To cateh the sounds [ar off, yet near—
Drinks the sweet draught, but knows not why
The teas of rapture fills his eye,
And ean he now to manhood grown,
Tell why those nowes, simple and lone,
As on the ravished ear they feli,
Bind every sense in magie spell.
There is a tide of leeling given
T'o nll on earth—its fountnin Henven,
lerinning with the r!'_"'.."u.'_1.' flower,
Just ope’d in Flora's vernal bower—
Rising creation’s orders through
With lounder murmur, brighter hue—
Thut tide is sympathy! its ebb and flow
Giives lile its hue—its joyv und woe.
Music, the master spirit that ean move
Its waves to war, or lull them into love—
Can cheer the sinking sailor "mid the wave,
And bid the =oldier on ! nor fenr 1he rrave—
Inspire the [mintine pilgrim on his road,
And elevates hiis sonl to eluim his (s,
Then, beatman! wind thy horn ngain’
Though much of sorrow mark its strain,
Yel are its notes LD SOrrTow L!-.-.'Ll‘:
W hat though they wake loud memory's tear!
Tenrs are sad memory's sacred fenst,

And rapture oft her chosen guest.
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I'rom the Uncle Sam.
A Sight at Louis Phillippe.

BY NED BUNTLINE.
J

A countryman—one who had found his | you a barber!”

way down from a farm sitnated near the |
head waters of the Connecticut, stood h}'i
the railing of the Park Fountain, NEW:
Y ork, with both hands elbow deep in his !
trowser’s pockets, looking at the magnifi-
cent jet of Croton, and wondering *what
on airth could make 1t spurt up so 8’prisin’
like.”

“York 1s a golburster of a town!” he
muttered, “there ain’t nuffin like 1t in the
spellin’® book!”

“Have vou seen all the sightsr’” asked a
very nappily-dressed gentleman, who had
sidled up elose to him while he was spea-
king.

“Nan?" replied our friend Zedekiah.

“Have you seen all the sights?” repeated
the genteely-dressed young man, loud -en-
ough to be heard above the splash of the
walers.

“Wall, I reckon ves? Took Cousin Hul-
der tew the Museum, and up tew see the
Massaseep paintin’y and the Mangery!”

“I'hen you saw the eiephant?”

“Yes—two on ’em, great nasty lookin’
critters, they was tew!”

2

“But you haven’t seen Louis Phillippe !

vet. have vou?”

 «Lewy Philip—who’s he?”

“Why the French King, that the people
turned off the throne the other day!”

“Y es—when they made the revolution.
| hearn tell of him. I read ’bout it in the
papers.”

“Well, Lhe’s in town!”

“Dew tell! Why, Hulder would go cra-
Where does he put
up?  Giminy ciipsey, how 1’d like tew see
him!”’

“I[ you are willing to pay for it, | ean
accommodate vou with a sight! ’m his
keeper!”’

“Dew tell! said Zedekiah, now taking

'a more respectful look at the gentleman.—

destroyer ol health, which has lone baffled |
the efforts of science, prey upon your consti- |

tution until it eventuates in Livery Discase,
Jaundice, Dropsy, Enlargement of the
Spleen, Palpitation ol the Heart, Flatulen-
cy ol the Stomach, Dyspepsy, Siow Fevers,
General Debility, a hacking cough, and
Niczht Sweats, which prepare thousands for
untimely graves. These Pills will positive-
#i cure all the above mentioned diseases, il
within the reach of medicine. 'They are
Dighly approved of and preseribed by phy-
sicians, and admitted by thousands to be the
finest preparation for the Liver ever discov-
ered, and will effect more in lorty-eight
dhours than any other medicine will in mons
ths. They act like a charm on theorgan-

of digestion, and have a special effect in cor

recting the bile and gall bladder, removing
at once all obstructions to a healthy secre-
tion of bile, imparting cheerlulness to the
mind, as well as tone and vicor to 1he whole
constitution. J. B. Deirz, Agent, No.163

Pratt st., near the Depot; R. Reitz, N0.227 |

o e et

Bond street, only Arents in Baltimore.—
Wm. Adam, Washington city; B. Moxley,
Georgetown. Relerences of the highest re-
spectability in the hands of acents. No
Drugeaist allowed to sell these Pills.

J. H. K. Shgnnnlmn & Co. Agents
Dee, 7, 1847—tc Easten, I'Qi*d

RENCH SLIPPERS -—A handsome
stock of Ladies’ & Mi&€es’ French Mo-
rocco Slippers, of fashionable styles, for sale
.[:n:l}i 2 L“-* ?'. ?'r‘

diartin.
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“But what does he have a keeper for?”
“To take in the change. He’s very poor
now, and has to be exhibited for a living!”
“Why, you don’t say so! What d’ye
charge for a peep?”
“Five dollais!”
“Five—five—whats”
“Five dollars! [e’s a king, you know,
and can’t be seen like common folks!”
“Well, that mav make a diff ’rence, but

by golly, it’s a big figger tew cipher up!—
Can’t go ity though | should like to see the

old "un just tew tell of when | get tew
him!”?

“P’m very sorry that we can’t break our
positive rules; but you can go and leok at

him for that price, and have a talk with him,

' and then P let you bring In vour young

ladv free!
Where does he put up?” asked Zedekiah.
“At the Astor, that greal stone tavern a-
croas the street there!” replied the “keep-
er,”? pointing over to the Astor House.

“Can’t you take tew-fifty, and Pll not
bring Hulder in?” said Zedekiah, who hat-
ed to part with five dollars, much as he de-
sired to see a King. .

“Very sorry, but our rules are positive—
couldn’t take four dollars and ninety-nine
cents and two-thirds!” replied the “keeper.”

“Wall, it is all-fired stravagant, but then
a live king ain’t to be seen every day, nor
Sundays, neither! | think Pll go it; have

L]

' cried the Frenchman, angrily crushing up

Astor with him.

Walking in, he passed along the hall loo-
king into the various parlors, when he stop-
ped before one where a grey headed, for-
eign-looking gentleman was seated, reading
a newspaper.

“That’s him—go right in and talk to
the “keeper,” pointing to the elderly get-
tleman,

“But mustn’t | have an interduce?”’

“Oh, no! [e’s very demoeratic now.—
Y ou don’t need an introduction.
up to him!”

the parlor.
“How do dew!”” said he, as he drew a

chair and seated himself before the old gen-
tleman.

latter, raising lis eyes from his paper, and
clevating his eyebrows with surprise at be-
ing spoken to by a stianger.

“When did you git tew teown?” enntin-
ned Zedekiah, remembering at the moment
that liis hat was on, and untiling himself
instantly.., :

The Frenchman elevated his brows still
more, but his politeness conquered his sur-
prise.

“Von week an’ tree days more!” lLe re-
plied.

“Seving and three are ten—ten days, eh?”
continued Zedekiah.

on tother side o’
Z'E"‘.l]q

“Ozzar side ze watare, sare? [ no onner-
stand! | have not been on ze watare!

“Y es, sare, tank vou!” replied the French |
gentleman. |
“How did vou leave the folks tew hum |
the water?” continued |

him, while I go and get your change!”? said

Go right |

“Ver well, sare, tank vou, sare!’ eaid the |

In Davis county, lowa, on the 18th ult.,
Mr. John Parris was married to Miss Lina
Jolly. The ceremony took place in the

Bloomfield. The Reveille says:

way from Schuyler county. in this state, to
California, and were met by the youthful
Paris, who was searching in the prairie [or
a handkerchief he had lost the day previ-
ous. JLina, like a second “Helen.” tool
“shine” to the young searcher after hiis ban-
danna, and Paris was as suddenly touched

1n a tender part by the glances of the [air |

r . J . ‘ . -
I'he “keeper” hurried away now to get maid. He accompanied her to Bloomfield,

the bill changed, and Zedekiah walked into | Where some of the citizens, having discov-

ered the stste of affairs, encourgged him to
wed Lina, and save her from the wild ran-
' gers of the ]’;u'iﬁ{'—lim}' llmng!ll that such

countrv. '['he voung feliow did not de-
cide, but followed on, and at length he pop-
ped the question, to which the old folks a-
greed, provided he would accompanv them
to California. e refused, but with a sad
heart. After kissing the girl, he returned
to town, where every one svmpathised with
him, and soon an escort was provided; a
magistrate obtained, and the young fellow
proceeded back to old Jolly’s camp, where
the united eloquence of the party won the
old man’s consent, and the voung couple

were married on the spot.

On this occa-
sion corn bread served for the wedding
cake, and the extract of corn for the wine.
The old man blessed them both, and nio-
ved ofl to Calilornia, while the bride and

groom returned home in triumph. Huzza
lor the great west—may her young men al-
ways be able to thus get jol/y!
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CuaNceErLor KENT.—A colemporary

“Oh,y you needn’t tell me that;
who vou be, _
didn’t vou, mighty close shave in gitin’
off,eh?”

“Sare., do vou tak me for one barbare?”

the newspaper in his hands, and raising
[rom his seat.
“Neow don’t go tew gettin’ rily! Your

t

keeper ’ll be back inaminnit. [ didn’tcall

!

| know |
- I
Y ou had purty warm work,

tells the following anecdote of this truly
noble man, who has recently gone the way
of all the living. Whether true or not, it
Is at any rate quite characteristic:—He was
exceedingly fond of martial musie; and
hearing the drums of a recruiting party,
who had taken a station at the corner of
the street, beating a point of war, he walked
out to listen to it nearer. Insensibly he
was whistling the burthea of the tune, when
the man of war accosted him—“Y ou are

'--‘-'1!_” k':'f’r-'ﬂf[‘-. sar!’”? shonted the French- E fond of stch ﬂlll.‘:if, then, my fine fellow.”

man *\W hat shall you mean by gar! | ’gye
no keepare—l am able to keep m}'sﬁl;
sare!”’

“Oh, neow don’t go tew gettin’ crustv.
| have paid my price to see you; and you
ought tew be decent!”

“Sare, | see vou mean to onsoolt me.—
By gar you are one small dog—one popee!”

“Neow lookee here,old fellow, you jest

| Very,’

hush up!” said Zedekiah, “] didn’1 pay my

don’t Keer if vou are Lewy Philip, or Queen
Vic-fory, or any body else that’s big, I'm
Zedekiah Jones and | don’t keer a cent!

The Frenchman, seeing that not much
was to be made out of Zedekiah, turned to
leave the room but Zed had paid his five,
and he determined to have his money’s
worth.

“Stop here, yeou!” he cried, “Y ou’re not
agoin’ to git off in that ere way, no how!
Jist come back and show your pints! DPve
paid for a sight, and I'll havé it tew!”

In silent contempt the Frenchman passed
on. Zed couldn’t stand it. He “riled” in
a moment. With one bound he overtook
the Frencliman, and seized him by the col-

room.

“By gar—il you will have one fight you
shall have heem!” cried the Frenchman,
perfectly red with fury, at the same time
drawing a revolver from his pocket, and
presenting it at Zedekiah’s breast,

“Hallo! quits! don’t shuts!—murder—
thunder!’ velled Zedekiah, dodging behind
the doo,r just as the Frenchman snapped a
cap at him, the pistol fortunately not going
offs

In a moment the room was filled with
penplﬂ.

“What is the matter?” cried the crowd.

“Zat Yankee has onsoolt me—he assault
me!” cried the Frenchman.

“Jist hold on tew the king, he’s mad—
staik, stavin’ mad!' he’s tew shute me aginst
law and gospel!” cried Zed.

“What king?” asked the erowd.

“Why, Lewy Phillippe, tew be sure!—
Don’t you see him there? |s’pect you’ve
all got in for nothin’!™

“He—Louis Phillippe? Why, you’re
mistaken. It is Monsieur Boutellier, a re-
tired dancing master!? sajd a gentleman who
stood near.

“That be darned! | guess | know—
ought tew, for | paid my five dollars tew
see him—wonder where the keeper 18?”’

“The keeper? You certainly have been
duped!” said the gentleman. “T'hat person
'as no keeper, nor has need of any. He is
perfectly peaceable, and has made a fortune

in teaching dancing in the West.
1m very wel[!”
“Then he is'nt Lewy Phillippe?”
“No, indeed. If we can credit the pa-
pers he is still i England!
“And this here feller hain’t got no keep-

- |
errs”?

“N ol

“Then by golly I’ve been sucked in!”
said Zedekiah, with a veiy long face, |
dew wonder what’s become of that are kee-

per—he went tew git my change!
Zedekiah went to lock for him: but we
much doubt that he ever found him; and

lar, spun him back iuto the centre of the

monev tew be called hard names; and || New York.”

l

>was the replv. “Well, then,” said

Sergeant Kite, *why not join us? Goad
quarters, good pay, large bounty; besides,
our captain 1s a glorious fellow. Why wont
you now? You cant do better,”? “\Well,”
sald the Chancellor, “I have one pretty
strong objection ”  “Whatis it?” asked the
Sergeant. “l happen to have just now, a
better trade.” <«What trade?” said the in-
quisitor. ] am Chancellor of the State of
“Whew!” interjected the
Sergeant. “Strike up! quick step: forward
march!?” Off tramped the military man,
without looking behind him, leaving the
Chancellor to enjoy his laugh at the adven-
ture.

= S

ABORIGINAL INpUsTRY.—By the census
of the Indian tribes, which is now in the
process of being taken, it is shown that the
seven small bands of Ottowas about Mich-
ilimackinae, numbering about 700 souls,

who rely wholly on agriculture for 4 sub-
sistence, have raised during the past season,

' 25.000 bushels of corn and 40,000 bushels

of potatoes. They also made, the past
spring, 325,000 pounds, or over 147 tons,
of maple sugar, which is worth at the Mac-
kinac market, seven cents per pound—ma-
king $22.7950 on sugar alone. Corn is
worth at the same place, 50 cents, and po-
tatoes 375 cents per bushel. This single
example shows what the Indian tribes could
do for themselves, were they to make a
bold appeal to agriculture for a living, and

abandon the chase.— Union.

Rl e e e —

A Sure ReEmeEDY.—Theleaves of Elder
strewn upon the Kitchen or pantry floor,
when troubled with roaghes. are a certain
remedy against this filthy and troublesome
insect. 'T'he writer has tited it. Let [resh
leaves be applied for several nights in suc-
 cession, the remedy never fails,

-

§5=In one place Ritcher says, “No man
can either live piously, or die righteous,
without a wife.” A wicked old bachelor
of our acquaintance says to this, “0O yes!
sufferings.and severe trials purify and chas-
ten the heart.”

T s

Hugging enough at home.—*Shall | have
the pleasure of waltzing with you, madam?”’
said a gentleman to a dashing married ladv.
“Thank you, sir; | have hugging enough
at home.”

§5The I{e;'eillé.sa}'.s there is a young

] know |

lady in that city who carries a parasol
| because the sun is of the masculine gender,
i and she cannot withstand his ardent glances.
A miser having heard a very eloquent
' charity sermon, exclaimed—*This sermon
so strongly proves the duty of alms, that |

have almost amind to beg.”

How 1s 1t possible for the Sons of Tem-
 perance to live in aecordance with their
| motto of love and unity, while there are so
' many Divisions among them?

“Ma,” said a young girl,“wasn’t Bulwer
' the author of Shakspearer”
“No, no, my dear, it was
' Knowles!”

§FAnother expedition to Oregon and

Sheridan

leave the U. States early in July.

open prairie, some two miles northwest of

The parents of Miss Jolly were on their |

The moral power of any party is in its
opinions. Except in so far as a party rep-
resents opinion, it is a mere faction. The
time has been when the whig party seemed
to feel this truth. Those whig journals
which in 1840 and 1S44 placed the names
of the whig candidates at the head of their

i

columns, stereotyped just below those
names, a declaration of principles, which

n d Ong {1]}1{11' !]nél}l.f-:., Pﬂ}hr‘{if‘:’t' d .:.T\rc'tliﬂlliil

l now?

|
|
[ |
:
1
|
:

r 10ug | to adopt it. Thus the whole wlhig press
b{‘{ilil:‘.‘ should not be permitted to leave the | |

| opmions were wrong, and must now be
| g1ven up as untenable; or else, that being |

| party, they are withheld from the public |

. HHIL

‘approve.
 Upper California, under Col. Fremont, will |

they aseribed to Mr. Clav,and which, am-

o outrage and to scorn.

Contrast now with all this, the attitude
of moral power in which the Democratic
parly comes before the people, First, it
reallirms the whole of its ancient faith. It
declares in open convention, and without
reserve, its opmions apon every great point

in the public policy of the country. It is
against a Rank, and in favor of the Consti-
tutional T'reasury; against a high Protec-
tive Tariff; and in favor of the Revenue

Bank, a Protective Tariff,a general system |
of Internal Improvements, the Distribution |
of the Proceeds of the Public Lands, and |
the Abolition of the qualified Veto Power. |
What has become of this whie platform |
It has disappeared. Not a single
whig journal in the country now ventures

makes confession, either that its previous
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sull true, and cherishet] as the creed ul'lhe;
eye, in order to cheat the people.

Il the whig national convention is good
authority, to be a whig at this time is to be
withoata political creed. It is to be in fa-
vor of Gen’l. Taylor. and to be in favor of
nothing else. It is thus a mere personali-
ty; for among all the public men who have |

cver appeared 1n this country, Gen. Taylor |
1s, upon his own showing, least of all the
representative of any political system what-
ever. Politically speaking, he has neither |
[aith nor works. He is not identified in his |
whole past life with any single measure of |
public policy, nor with any one political |
opinton. If we were to take his .-\iiis:'m!
letter alone, we might indeed infer that he :
had planted himself upon the platform of a I

|

substantial abolition of the veto power,and
that thus the whigs, in urging his election, |
were entering upon a crusade against that |
important element of our federal constitu- |
Buteven on this point he contradicts |
himsellyand leaves everything at loose ends;
for throughout the whole series of his let-
ters, and particularly in the letter address-
ed to the editors of the Richmond Repub-
lican, (written only two days before that |
to Mr. Allison,) he professes his determi-
nation, if elected, to administer the Execu-
live Office “in the spirit and mode of
earlier Presidents;” and it must be obser- |
ved, that in the administration of the first
and grealest of these, oceur the most remar-
kable and the most questionable instances
of the use of the Veto Power which have
ever appeared since the constitution was
framed. In this view of the case, then, it
is clear that Gen. Taylor,-upon the whole
f his correspondence—and his correspon-
dence is his whole political life thus far—
cannot claim to represent even one political
opinion. Indeed, it is the unexampled pe-
culiarity of this correspondence, that it not |
only represents its author as ready to ac-
cepl, but in fact, it does accept the nomina-
lion ol every party in the country;first of the |
Independents, then of the Natives, then (in
the letters to Mr. Wood and Mr. Muhlen-
berg) of the Democrats, and then (in the
letter to Mr. Stewart) of the whigs! We
dely our opponents to produce a single
precedent from the history of any &ation,
in which any party, before the.whig party
of to day, has found itsell reduced to the
desperate necessity of taking up for its
leader a public man in such a position.

But even this is notall, Asiflstill more
to complete and erown the utter annihila-
tion of his political significance, General
Taylor, (in his letter to=3r. Smith, of Jan-
uary 30,) whiie expresslv consenting to be
the candidate either of whigs, Democrats,
or natives, declares in terms his “immuta-
ble” determination “not to be brought for-
ward by them as the candidate of their par-
ty, or considered as the exponent of their
party doctrines!” What, then, upon Gen.
Taylor’s own showing, is the moral power
or the political meaning of his nomination?
He claims to have no political opinions.—
He claims that he is ready to receive any-
body’s nomination; and he adds, that he
will not represent the opinions even of
those who do nominate him. Any voler,
therefore, who rightly belongs, in his opi-
nions, to any party in the country, cannot
but feel, upon the strength of these decla-
rations, that as a party man, in voting for
Gen. Taylor, he is throwing his vote awav.
Thus appears the incontrovertible truth of
Mr. Allen’s declaration, that by the nomi-
nation of Gen. Taylor “the whig party was
dissolved,” 'T'hus appears, too, the mani-
fest propriety of the course taken by the
Whig General Committee of New York
city, In postponing indefinitely their ratifi-
cation meeting, until they should learn
from their nominee the terms npon which
their nominaticn was accepted.

But if Gen. Taylor has thus done all in
his power to disqualify himself to receive
the support of any party, and to dissolve
the party which makes him its champion,
it must be also conceded that the whigs
have done all they could to aggiavale the
falseness of his position. When they tried
a military chieftain in 15840, they took in
Harrison, a man who found no difficulty
in adopting their creed, and who would
take no nomination but theirs. But more
important even than this—they then took
a militery man who had gained his laurels
in a war which they at least professed to |
What would have been thought
of the spectacle in 1840, if the whigs, when

Yy
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| ri1ses at once into

Tariff of 1846; acainst a general system of
Internal Improvements and the Distribu-
tion ol the Proceeds of the Public Lands;

| 1L is in favor of retaining in the constitution

the qualified Veto of the Executive; and
most of sll,it upholds our war with Mexico
as just and necessary on our nart in its in-
ception, and glorious and advantageous in
1ts close. It doesmore. The Democaacy

in s convention finds before 1t that vast -
| question of damestic slaverv, which now,
| by reason of sectional agitation, whig in

its origin and spitit, glooms over our coun-
try presaging wrath and sterm. It finds
the inherent difficulties of that question
learfully aggravated and inflamed by fanat-

1cism at the North, and fanaticism at the

South, and regaidless alike of the barnbur-
ner of New York, and the barnburner of
Alabama—ofl Van Buren and Yancey—it
the serene air of wise
and conciliatory statesmanship, and boldly
proclaims the sublime and saving Demo-
cratie doctrine of federal non-interference;
the neutrality of the general governmeni—
in regard to the domestic institutions in
the "Merritories and in the Siates! Thus
the broad flag of the Democratic party is
borne out from the hall of national coun-

' cil into the field of national contest, its ev-

ery fold radiant with the emblazonry of
momentous truths—truths nobly conserv-
ative in every sense in which conservatism
18 not error—conservative of our glorious

| Union, conservative of the constitution and

I's compromises, conservalive of our na-
lional honor and destiny, conservative of
the purity of popular government, conser-
vative of the integrity and omnipotence of

| popular power!

And the standard-bearers—are they not
worthy of the standard they bear? Both
ol them are crowned svith the honors of
the Senate and the Fieldd Both are iden-
tified with the creed and the achievemenis
of the Democracy. In'“the leader of our
party, we present a man, who in his early
youth, learned ils principles and practiced
its precepts i high stations, to which he
was called by Jeflerson and Madison; who
upheld the war of 1812 with his sword,
which no inglorious surrender was to sul-
lv; who upheld the war with Mexico with
a patriot eloquence, which the denuncia-
tions of federal treason could not silence,
nor the artifices of federal sophistiy con-
front; "who, in the high places of foreign
diplomacy, stvod the firm aud victorious

 champion of his country and her rights on

the sea, against all the assaults"of monar-
chial aggression; and who—returning o
the highest legislative body of his gavern-
ment, there to make, at'an advanced period
in his life, almost his first appearance in
the halls of legislation—rose at once to a
renown, perbaps unexampled under such
circumatances. and amid such competitors
as an orator and a statesman; and who, a-
bove all, in every vote he gave, and every
word he uttered, made manifest to all men
his patriotic devotedness to the sacred prin-
ciples of the Democratic faith!

Such is the attitude, respectively, of the
two parties now in canvass before the coun-
trv. Can any man doubt in which of the
two the moral power of a free people is
embodied? Can any man doubt that a pa-
triotic people will sternly keep their faith
with that noble Democratic cause, which,
spurning the trickeries that delude nations,
thus manfully and wisely keeps its (aith
with them?

MARTIN VAN BUREN.

It will be seen that_this personage, long
the recipient of the honors and the confi-
dence of the democratic party, has written
to the Utica convention, declaring that hLe
cannot support General Cass, the regular
democratic candidate of the democracy of
the Union. What a deed this is to sully
the sunset of a life, the morning and the
meridian of which were sc full of true great-
ness! He will fall from his high place in
the democratic affections at once, and will
sink so low as to be bevond all hope of
political resurrection. The great democra-
tic party will shalke him off as the dew-
drop from the lion’s mane. We have no
regrets for his apostacy to those who have
served him so long; but we mourn to see
how coldly he has returned the‘ardenl sup-
port of his countrymen. This act alone
should close up the ranks of the regular
Jdemocratic masses in New York in solid
and compact ariay, and will, we believe,
cover our banner with victory even there.

Pennsylcanian.

§5At a Clay supper in New York, Mr.
Ulliman, speaking of Gen’l. Tayior’s non-
committalism, said: ?

w“We desire to know whether a man is
fish, flesh, or fowl, (good good.) We de-
sire to know whether a man is cheese or
chalk—(Laughter)—and if we sit down at
a table, and a rabbit is put before us, if we
eat it, we don’t want to find afterwards that
we have to digest a eat. (Uproarous ap-

nominating Gen. Harrison, had in the same
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