"TO THE ¥
consequence ol the
diclns; X axi sgein MM

These bottleyare
heretofore -used Ap Fha
which eovers the cork, with
orv it, 3p that the cork

& YurtE—THREEDOLLARS PER ANNU
MISOBLLANY.
{Prom Blackwod®s Magazine kv Apiit) |

THE INDIAN.W1TH 1us D]

. |7 osrxmaimepmans, D

the hunter tum’d aw;

1W1he:n I:le_ ::me of his I’;d:’

And burning thoughts flash
.Of the white man’s flthgnd love tnkind. —

el
d%hﬂphﬁ‘

i
whieh ‘il

: th b |
- sigostareigy).

s N - o, Bt
sing demand Tor his
medicine _hisapabled meto reduce the y;
r.bql_;?. thug brin,

My panaced requires noSncomium; its asteg,
ishing effects and wondertul operation, bary
drawn, both (rom Patients and Medicil b
titioners of the highest respectability, the weg
unqualified approhation,and established for g
a character,” which” ényy’s. pen, tho’ dipped n
Zzall, can never titnish-=:-
The false reports ‘ concerni
| medicine, which have been’ 8o diligently gircq.
lated by certain Physicians, have their origy
eitherin envy or 1n' the mischievous effect,
the spurious imitatione.

The Proprietor pledges himself to the b
lic, and gives them the most solemmassarea
ces, that this medicine contains neither men
cury, nor any other deleterious drug.

T'he public are caitioned not to puichase ny
Panacea, except from myself, my aceredited
agents, or persons of known respectability,
and sll those will consequently be without ez.
cuse, who shall purchase trom any other

ers once hid be
'd 5%t his mind.

In the silence of the midnight,
) journey writh the dead;
1a the dsrkness of the forest bo

tread.

But my heart is bigh and feirjees,.
As by mighty wings u

The mountain Eagle hath not plumes,
So strong as love aud scorn,

1 have rais’d thee from the grare so0d,
By the white man’s path defiled;
On to the Ancestral willerness .
1 bear thy dust, wy child!

1 have ssk'd the ancient deserts

To gire my dead a place,
Where the stately foctsieps of the free
‘Alone should leave a trace.

pines made answer—

And the streams from all the hy
Rush’d with an echoing tone.

Thou shalt rest by sounding waters,
That yet untamed may rolly

The voices of those cliainless ones
With joy shall fill thy soul.

To the silence of the midnight
Ijourney with the dead,

Where the arrows of my father’s bow
Their falcon-flight have sped

1 have left the spoiler’s dwellings
For evermore beliindg

Tnmingled with their household sounds,
For one shall sweep the wind.

Alone, amidst their hearth-fires,
I wateh'd my child’s decay;
Wncheer'd | saw the spirit light,
From bis young eyes fade away.
When his head sunk on my bosom,
When the dead sleep o’er him fell
Was there one to say—‘A friend isnear!’
There was none!—Pale ruce farewelll
To the forest to the cedars,
To the warrior and his bow,
Back, back! 1 bore thee laughing thence,
I bear thee slumbering now!
1 bear thee unto burial
With the mighty hunters gone;—*
[ shall hear thee in the forest breeze,—
Thou wilt speak of joy, my son!
In the silence of the midnight
I journey with the dead;
Dut my heart is strong, my step is fleet,
My fatber’s path [ tread.

Puiladelphia. S=pt. 1828
From Doctor Vaentine Mott, Professor of
Surgery in the University ot New York,
Burgeon of the New Yo'k Hospitai, k.
I have repeatedly used Swaim's Paneces,.
both in the Hospital and in privare practies,
and have found it to be a valuable medicin' 1y
caronic. syphylitic and scrofulous com
and in obstinate cutaneous affections.
Valentine Mott, M. D,
New-York, 1st mo 5th, 1824,
From Doctor William P Dewees Adjonet
Professor of Midwifery 1n the University of
Pennsylvania, &c. &e
1 have much pleasure.in saying, T have wit. '
nessed the mast decided and bappy effectsin
| several instances of inveterate disease from
Mr Swaim’s Panaces. where other remedes
had failed——one was that 0! Mrs Brown
Wm. P Dewees, M D,
Philadeiphia, Feb 20,1823
Frem Doctor James Messe, Member of the
American Philesophical Society, &c. &c
1 cheerfuily add iny testimony in favoar of
Mr Swaim’ Panacea, as a reinedy in Beree
I saw 1wo inveterate cases perlectly cur.
.| ed by it, after the ususl remedies hud been lo:g
tried without effect—those of Mrs Offoer asd
Mrs Campbell.

A striking display of Indian character occurred
softe years since in a town in Maine. '
the Kennebec tribe, remarkable for his good con-
duct, recesved a grant of land from the State, and
£zed himself in a new township, where a number of
d. Though not ill treated, yet
¢ comman prejudice against Indians prevented an.
sympathy with him. This was shown on the deat
of his only child, when none of the people came vear

8hortly afler he gave up his farm,
ody of bis child and carried it with himt
Riles through the forest, to join the Canadian Indi-
s —~Tudor's Letters on the Eastern States of A-

James Mease, M. D,
Philadelphia. Feb. 18. 1823. :
The GENUINE PANACEA maybe had,
wholesale and retail, at the Pruprietor’s éwa.
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THE BLACK TRADER.
e second voyage I ever made was in the
y of Glasgow, bound to Puerto
I have reason to remember ity for an
3wful and solemn mystery that attended it has
impressed ‘it on my memory, and few who
w:‘u u:hen with me bave fo
aad the horrors o
We had light but fav
inst five weeks, ‘and th:
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e captain and -
pating a speedy end to the
0a night, as we were run-
‘knots an hour, Gibbie Al-

fi-upon deck, saw &
: upon the water, or:
streak, as it appeared, at the'}
bistanes of Jittle thore than a eabl b
“: The: eaptain; although hé*
only the foam of a wave,
ordered- Gibbie to heave the
e {ound 6o boitom’; and the man!
> Who at the first alarm Had alter-
e by the, cdplain’s orders,
eerag before. . At
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deck-'dyed “him with- evifeén
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siddenly theyesiel struck, but witheot doin
ial. injury. - She struck a ‘secon

any mae:
time,the
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|| The .eries .of the

on the eirs of those who were upon deck.

but whence it proceeded noone knew.

der the in
sounded the puinp, and found that the

hold.
side on the rocks, and her ports
‘T'about two fect above the water.

more and more, when the captain ordere
the main and miz:n masts to be cut away,
and the motion of the wreck was considcra.
bly diminished.
situation, the wind hegan to increase until it
rain burst over us in torrents.  Our sole re-
maining place of refuge from destruction was
on the larboard side, where we contrived to
lash ourseives, for the waves broke so fre-
quently and so heavily over the wreck that
every soul on board of her must otherwise
bave perished. We were now perfeetly
helpless, and awaited death with the fort]
tude of despair. Thrn were heard prayers
from lips that but a fesw hours before had ut-
tered blasphemy and wickeduess, and the
paleness of thc sea-foam was on the sun-
burnt faces of the crew. Amidst us was one
fair and trembling girl, our only female pas-
senger, who was lasned at the side of her
father, and kept her arins continually round
his neck, as if anxious not to be separated
cven when the wreck should go to pieces.
It was a heart-breaking sight to sce one, who
appeared but a tender and weakly flower,
clinging in her fear to an aged parent, and
seeming to dread death less than being di-
vided from him who had cherished her in
his heart, and loved her with all the fond-
ness that a father feels for his first born
child. She bore up, however, as well as
many of our hardiest seamen, for hopeless
danger makes us all equal; and the warrior
in the field, the mariner on the sea, and the
maiden who would tremble if a bee had
crossed her path, may feel the same cnio-
tions and beir them in the same manner
when destruction scems inevitable. Just at
that cold and cheerless time, hetween the
departure of night and the break of day, the
dark vessel again passed us within hail, but
to our repeated calls, no answer was given,
except seven loud and discordant yells, and
Gibbie Allan, who looked out anxiously,
counted scven forms leaning over that side
of the dark ship which was nearest towards
as. A superstitious but undefinable sensa-
tion arose in the mindsof all; but none dared
to utter his thoughts to his brother siufferer;
and as the sombre vesscl shot out of sight,
each betook himself to prayer, and endea-
voured to make his peace with God, hefore
whose preserice all expected so shortly to be
summoned. As the morningadvanced the
wind suddenly ceased, but were still sub-
jected to a very heavy swell, which broke
over us af intervals. One of the sailors found
means (0 procure some biseuit, which, al-
though damaged hy the salt water, was pe-
culiarly acceptable in our exhausted state.
Gibbie Allan also got us a little rum, and,
after having ma:le a good meal, our hopes
hegan, in some mcasure to revive. .

‘up, which the captain was afraid would in-
crcase as on the preceding day; for the
clouds; the scaman’s barometer, indicated o
gale. . ‘This was cruel news to beings in our
desolate situation, and, what ‘was isorse, we
soon-found it realized, for the wind began to
freshen*amain, and the wreck, from s re- |
peated coricussions against the rocks, seemed §.
evéry moment in danger of going to pieces..
"At this'¢ritical period, . when the fears of all
were at their height, and a lingering, if not
an jimmediate deathy appeared inewiubld;qg
! who was .looking out:with the’
y, suddenly exclaimed, ‘Cheer

plithere’s a sail ahcad! there’s a sail shead!”
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| length,

rudder ivas lost—a thirg time, and
ast and bowsprit were swept away.
f 1 passengers, who were a-
wakened from their dreams to a sense of dan-
ger enodgh to appal the stoutest heart, burst
with a shrill, mournful, and discordant sound

They were answered by a loud, hoarse laugh,
All
stood gazing at cach other unconsciously, yet
with an cx(rre.uion that showed they were un-

dence of supernatural terrors. We
ship
had already mare than thice feet water in the
She had fallen with _rer starboard
were only
The vessel
still kept striking, and seemed to be setlling

Whilst we werc in this

swelled into a complete tempest, and the

but sgony—of "pastive mantal -
o negred abd tailed us,

i

ony. .

the erew
ered her

most
the
lows'in the boat, -
safety on board

Liverpool. The

dry clothes and
different was our situation,

violence of the winds and the

sensibility,

tween vs,

seen. The vessel went

if sho gloried in it. Tho

wearied out b
On the night of
The ship appeared to be

sailed past us,

that night clung to her father’s arm, and
watched the cloud-like vessel taking her so.
litary and mysterious way over the melan.
choly main.
seen on her starboard, immovable as before,

light, which shone like a brilliant star,
cd, for an instant, on our deck, and disap-
peared as on a former occasion. ¢That,” said
our Captain, ¢is an augury of death to one
amongst us, for the Black Trader casts not
her lights about without a recompense. May
heaven protect us!” ‘tAmen!’ ejaculated the
voices of all on deck.

On the following morning we took our
stations at the breakfast table, and awaited
the appearance of the y sung lady, who was,
generally, as early arider as any of us. Still
she came not.  ¢«My girl has overslept her-
self,” said her father, ¢I will awaken her,’—

us,
body :
;:mu,t appeared a5, il & heaven wu'vnitigg:
‘the' sky ‘iteelf, and: dryrisds of
flected op'ith wurfage;

B K | savad st diahons
thejoeesn. - digettion “she ‘took. | servedl st a
9T "c“'fl '(mh'dﬁ is running dawii'f thé ocean, di

He arose from his seat, and tapped gently at
her door, but received no answer; he knock-
ed louder and louder, and calleld upon her
by name, but all was atill quiet within. ¢She

is not wont 1o sleep so soundly,’ added the
father in an agitated tone of voice,
Heaven nothing has ha
girl!” The passengers looked significantly
and gloomily towards the captain, and a dead
silence ensued.
but with as little effect,
suspense were more horrible than the worst
of certainties, he rushed against the door,
burst it almost from its hinges, and entered
the little cabin.
the forebodings of the passengers were but
too well founded.
dead.
death, apparently in a dream, for there was
not the slightest trace of pain on her beauti-
ful face, and her arms encircled her pillow,
even as she held her father’s arm on the
preceding evening.
old maw’s grief—hiy tears—his heart broken
feclings—for no words can plcture them.—
His daughter was the only relative he had in

lpn}-
pened to my poor

The father again called her,
aad then, asif the

A deep groun testified that

The innocent girl was
She had passed away from life to

I will not sp=ak of the

the world, and he gave himsclf up to the
most unrestrained and violcat anguish.
on board endeavoured at first to divert him
from his melancholy, but finding ‘that their
attentions rather dddcd to than decreased his
affliction, they forehore intrudi
‘and lelt it to the hand of tims to soften dowg
his se
upon

€A

All

ng upon him,

.0f . the _
I waon a br ’,;ma.a,wi‘ii‘um‘ night that
o assembled’ ¢

2 ‘dn deck, ta ‘give the re-
f the pow.'sﬁg{(oih wideé and pla-

d.grave, that shogé’po glitteringly around
Sﬂ. ! M’?f:ﬂ#alm,‘:ﬂduthe

. The séa was pé
was |et down tha side-of the veasel, it

calg_u‘llg: _wf‘xigh"sbac_! fallen

receive it; for the waters were ag o33

. whéweark: shadow, was

fioe, stealing -rapidly ajon;
i y ixh(ufdr '!’hd‘{crriv b ‘
¥ ;cable’s Jength
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‘ang’part of
having, with: great dificulty, dow-
d her boat, put off at the imminent risk of
their ov_v?)yeﬁb rescue ours. After the
strentious exertions had been used, and
greatest perils braved, by the daring fel-
we were all conveyed in
the ship, which proved to
be the Carib, from Montege Bay, bound to
X captain treated us with great
kmd'ncu. and, by his aid, and the assistance
of his passengers, we were furnished with
provisions of every kind.—
by compari-
son, that we scarcely heeded the increasing
vio swell of the
irrilated waters, although the captain of the
Carib by no means seemed to shdare our in-
.but remained constantly on deck,
and gave his orders with redoubled activity,
As we looked towards the wreck that we
had quitted, a large dark shadow glided be-
and when that had passed away,
not a trace of the Good Intent was to be
gallantly on her
\vay, and stood the buffeting of the storm as
ale continued for
two days, but, on the third morning, the
wind dropped into adeep sleep, as though
¥ its own powerful exertions.
that day it was a dead calm,
stationary, the sails
flapped sluggishly against the masts, and the
seaman, who had the watch, paced the deck
with listicss and unchanging steps, when the
Black Trader again came within hail, and
although there was not wind
enough to hang a pearl drop on the cdge of
a vave, or part a single ringlet on the fore-
head of the innocent and lovely girl who

The same scven figures were

yet apparently gazing towards us. As the
ghostly stranger vanished, a clcar, purple

play-

thought, gazing intently upon vs. At this
mqm‘::lt, -bnn'df. that appeared to rise from
the yag depths of the ocean, were heard,
and a full chords echoed the following wild
and gloomy song— ‘..
We are the merry mariners who trade in human soals,

And we néver want a noble freight where'er our ves.
sel rolis; .

We seck it on the esstern ware, we séek it in the

west % ;
And.bohl’l the trades for mariner’s, the human soul is
(g

ra

Our weapons are the thunderbolt, and strong arm of
the ware,

That strike the clay from prison’d souls, snd hurl it in
the grave!

We wither vp the heart of man, with lightalng from

the cloud, .

And ocesnts its sepulchre, and the tempest sky its

shroud.

We envy not.the oceandepths that holds the lifeless

orms,

We only give to fishes food, that else bad been for
worms;

Let others look for pearls and gold, for dismonds
bright and rare;

Oh what are diamon s, pearls, and gold, to the noble

freight we bear.

We zre the merry mariners, that trade in humsn souls,

And we never want a noble freight, where’er cur
vessel rolls;

We seek it on the eastern wave; we seck it in the

west,
And, ofx'll the trades for mariners, the human soul is
best.

A'i”lhe chorus ceased, the Black Trader
disappeared, and we saw no more of her,
but prosecuted ourwoyage without further
molestation, yet deeply ‘impressed with the

‘Raally, Mr. Bunker, thesg’s no pultiiia

Joé to minds_be says he won’tgs ta plas ?2
beans nor touch ’em; and he 'ﬂ; g and seo
the Colonel’s Hanoah. . Now dofet {he' poor
boy have his way for anee—remembar you
Wwas once 4 young man-yoorself.* ' This was
bringing matter home, and O1d Burker
thou'gh he was no logician, norimagined how
the thing could beproved in Baraliptoh or
Ferita, yet he thought the reasoning so pat
to the purgo.e that he fairly yielded. *Well,
well., let him take Dobbin and gn, but not
stay lon &

’

.‘Bul,’su'vd Joe on hearing this, I won’t

Bo without I can go grand,and I won’t have
obbin.” Of the old woman once more
with this intelligence.

‘Well then,’ said old Bu , ‘he ma
grand, and let him take oldq'm.’ .

*But I won’t ride upon old Bobh,’ said Joe,
‘I’ll have Posset.” «Then take Posset,’ says
his father, ‘and make haste back ’

Hereupon Joe began to bustle about with
all speed, and bedizen himself out in his
Sunday’s best. He was a strapping, bony,
long-sided fellow. It would do you good to
sce him dressed in the fashion of that day,
astride of his nag. =

Joe had just bestowed a hearty kick upon
the ribs of his Rozinante at setting out for the
Colonel’s, when old Bunker bawied after him,
‘Halloo, Joe! stop’there, come back again,
You are going by Pearson’s mill, and you
shall take a couple of bags of corn 1o bo

remembrance of what had passed, and with
the fear of that which was to come. Wear-
rived at Liverpool, where, finding a vessel
nearly ready to sail for Bermuda, I entered
on hoard of her, and in all my voyages since
that time, never had the ill luek to fall in
with the Black Tiader. The Gondola.

———-“—-
From the Boston Mercury.
A TALE OF A BAG OF BEANS;

OR, JOE BUNKER’S COURTSOIP.

Therec was a hody met a body
In a bag of beans,
Can a hody tell a body
What & body means’— 0l Song.

our purpose now (o specify them. The story
of his courtship and the bag of beans is not
§0 common, it runs thus:

May, or at any rate, just at the time of the
planting of beans, of all the days in the yecar
of a Sunday, that Jos being at a meeting,
spicd Colonel Shute’s daughter Hannah.
was in prayer time; (they make terrible long
prayers in that part of the country;):and- Joe
was hanging over the pew door in aboat the
shape of a figure 5, tired to death and wrig-

It is pretty certain that the little hedge-hog | .
Cupid shotofT a pair of his quills at ths same
instant, for Hannah was struck with a very

thing which: ho could not deseribe, except
by saying that it,was a kind of alloverness
like. S g
ilem in this chapterdf acéidents. The next
morning Joe lay’in the bed 50 long that his |
father’ began to grumble, and presgnd_!;hin
mother came up stairs. ’ i

planting your beans.’

ails you.’

time, and at last; blubbgfed out, ‘I want to
go and see_ the Colonel’s ‘Hannah.’

reports pro
to her husband. ¢What,’ said old-‘Buonker,
ha
ble [ (o eos::’m instantly and plaﬂali

old woman runs back and

| granite; he was adamant; therc was no sof-
‘}-tening him,
| ¢ssily have s Jdto fi
or | foundation as have made him stast »’
vlr‘on‘
‘the

Every body in the Country of IZssex has
heard of Joe Bunker, and the quips and
cranks by him enacted. In truth he was a
famous fellow in his day, so noted for his
bushwacking rusticity of breeding that his
name has passed into.a proverb, and made
him immortal. Joe Bunker’s character is
now regarded by all the old crones and gos-
sips in the North East corner of Maseachu-
setts as the beau ideal of a genuine, unso.
phisticated Yankee clodhopper.

Iis fame for ten miles round the country ran,

And all the old ladies called him a queer man.
He was the first mortal in these parts that
cver picked his teeth with a wooden shoe.
Various other fashions introduced by him are
in the remembrance of many, but it is not

It was sometinie in the month of April or

It

uger sensation, and as for Jog, he felt some-

This is sll- wé Rappen to know of the first

‘Come Joe,’ said she, ‘get up and go to

oI can’t,’ said Joe, ‘I’m sick.’ =
‘Sick. What's the matter with you? What
.o 2 ]

«I'don’t know what ails me; I J&n’t want
pre |

. Down
the old woman and re roceedings
to see the Colonel’s Hannah! tell him
heans 2 The
this to0 Joe. "

But Joe was hard to work 'Gfon. “He was|

‘moving him, - You might ss
&'ﬁw&%:‘ig&mw

havel mate his stak k pog. 1
ekt e Yerk g el sue

-{ could get out pf him, and #0 sbs paddicd off |
sgait o ber bugband ;

Pl

be back in an hour.

head 0at .
Lpu-mon' of ‘another ides dawned upoa him.

ground, while you go to the Colonel’s, and )
bring it back with you when you come a-
way; 80 you can kill two dogs with one
stone” Joe was inclined to demur to this
plan of mixing business, but hating to waste
time arguing with his father, he assent®,
and shambling off to the barn brought out
his two bags und bestowed them snugly en
croupe. Thus fairly accoutred, he trotted off
to the mill.

‘Pearson, can ye grind my grist while I
go to Colonel Shute’s.’

*Yes, Joe, but wnat are
for, so early?’

¢Oh, who the dickens told you??

‘Never mind, Joe, pluck up courage; fuint
heart never won fair Edy.’ iy

‘Thank ye for nothing,’ said Joe, ‘I shal?
Don’t let y:ur horse
eat out of the hopper. So off he started tor
the Colonel’s.

Joe bolted in at the Colonel’s door with.
out knocking. (Indeed it is affirmed he ne~
ver was known to be guilty of making such

ye going a courting

a superfluous noise in all his life.) ‘Ah Mrs.
Shute, the top of the morning to ye; where's
Hannah?’

‘Ah Joe Bunker! is that you? where’s

Hannah? why she’s up stairsa spinning.” At
this Joe stumped off up stairs without any
further idle palaver. .

Hannah’s wheel was hamming tht mer.

rily when Joe entered. She blushed like a
blue cabbage upon seeing him.
do Hannah,’ eaid Joe, and shambling
wards the window, he slouched himself into
a marvellously, uncomfortable skewing posi- 4
tion on the cornér of a chair.

‘How d’yeo
up to-

Well! now was Joe fairly scated along-

side of"his Dulcinea; but how to begin con-
versation—ah, there was the difficulty.—
What was he to say? Indeed he had never
thought of that. However, he looked out
of the window, and saw a flock of sheep:
there is nothing like taking a hint from the

ling himaelfabout in agawkward and slouch- | first thing that offers—
igng sa fashion as can well be imagined. Joe ‘Are t your father’s sheep, H’Annlh?
looked at Hannah, and Hannah looked at Joe, “Yes, Joe.’

- Joe gave a hem, and tried to think of some-

thing else to say about  the sheep—vsuch es,
howgmuch wool)l,he gave, and whether ih:.’y
were of the Byfiel :
make it fadge. Presently he espied some
cows— : 5

breed; but he could not

¢Are these your co;n?’ A
‘Yes’ . i )

‘How many cows have you got?’
‘Twefity,’ ;

‘Twenty! that’s a tarnation lot of ’em.’
Here was another pause in the canversa-

tion, énd Joe felt more awkward that even
As for Haunsh, she did not feel altogethes
quite so sheep :

ish. oA
looked out at the window agajn, but .

Joe

could ses’ nothing to talk of. He looked ::
round the room, and up to the ceilidg; bak”

to tell.’ : ; « - .| there.wasnought savea "i‘i"dwcimw' w".‘.,‘f&’
2 t t ”1}" afiddlestick; let ug | red peppers, and a crooked nec squun._ =ny
kn::?:;v:u‘:ia:ib.:?-‘- e . -} They would not suit. He drummed with big
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