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[From Proctors’ Beneh and Bar. ]
. BURR IN COURT.

n the autumn of the year 1818 a eourt
held its sittings at Itica, N. Y., which
‘was 'a‘.’;!*l)‘ attended l‘] lezal gvl:llv-n.t-u
from various parts of the State. As the
second day of the term was drawing to a
close, a gentlemun whose appearance in-
dicated that he had just arrived in the
town, entered the eonrt room, and, walk-
fog directly to the bar, seated himself
nmong the lawyers.  There was something

s beliened Lo be
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| the vulnerable, yet vital points, and qui-
!etly demolish them, leaving all the other
{points untouched. In a twenty-minute
| speech he has been known to completely
| neutralige the effort of one of Hamilton’s
long, élaborate and ornate addresses.
Hamilton and Burr were occasionally
associated in the trial of a cause. On
such oceasions they were almost irresisti-
ble. Itis related that on one oeecasion
,they were retained fo defend a man indic-
ted for murder, and who was gencrally

stances under 1e crime was eom-
mitted rendered 1t a deeply interesting
ease of eircumstantial evidence. During
the progress of the trial as the circumstan-
ces were developed suspicion began to at-
tach to the principal witness against the
prisoner.  Burr and Hamilton bronght all
their skill in eross-examination to bear on
the witness, in the hope of dragging out
of him his dreadful secrct. But with sin-
gular sagacity and coolnesss he eluded
their efforts, though they succeded in
darkening the shadow of suspicion that
| fell upon him, and strengthening their con-
! vietions of their elient’s innocence.
| Before the eross examination of the
| witness was coucluded the court adjourned
for tea.

I belicve our client s not guilty, but
I have uo doubt that Brigham, that cun-
ning witness is really the guilty man,
but he is so shrewd, cool and deep that |
am fearful that bis testimony will hang
poor Blair, our client, in spite of all we
could do,” said Hamilton to Burr, while
on their way from the court house to their
hotel.

|

During his trial for high treason at

Richmood, in 1807, Theodosia, then the
brilliant leader of society in the most sris-
toeratie city of the Soauth—the wife of Jo-

seph Alston, a distinguished citizen of |

South Carolina—by ber devotion, sagsei-
ty and ivfluence, powerfully aided her
father’s defence. In the darkest hour of
that memorable legal drama she evin3es
her deep affliction in language as heoic
as it was beaatiful. *My vanity,” she
said, ‘‘would be greater if I had not been

figpen-were diss and eoness. Siiling—grund- |
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| And strangers still we ¢! o
| My heart, sweet one, has ne
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are ligble to happen, it is said, evenin the
best regulated families. Batof all:blun-
ders, the mistakes of newspapers are the
most ludierous, and also the mast
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Kegriva Farrit. —Sir William Napier
was one day taking a long country walk,
when he met a Iix! gir! about five years
old sobbing over a beoken howl  She
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fady, thod a1 y
than not to be the daughter of such a! The smile that Ilt thy pensive face
man | Seemed to the inrtost soul to go

A few years after the Richmond trial, * And sorrow from all hearts erase.
which resulted in a victory for Burr, The- :Th Ap——
odosia met a fate which is still enveloped | "o T Iips inaceentssweet,
in gloom snd mystery. | Have whispered words of l?ve to thee,

At the close of the year 1812 she sailed | "“”,h'.r"h'f"" ?mh W oot
from Charleston in a vesscl bound for New | Compared with that [ bear for thee.
York, for the purpose of visiting her fath- |
er. Her husband was the G overnor of | Whilst I on earth’s cold busom roam,
South Carolina. ! Though he provided ev- My thoughts shall ever turs to thee,
erytlung conducive for her safety and com- | My beart will throb for thee alone.
fort which wealth and influence eould com- i Ssure.
mand, the vessel never reached its desti- |
pation, was never heard from after leav- | g
ing Charleston barbor.
endced; the certainty that Theodosia was NELL
dead came home to them, and Aaron Burr
was bereaved as few have ever been be-
reaved—Ileft to a life all winter, war
within Limself to rage.  Still the proper- |
ties of a mind stern, uncomplainivz and
calm, a profound, scheming, subtle, and
powerful intellect sustained him: and
while the musings of his solitude. became

Ard tho' we never more may meet,

BY CHARLES DICKENS.

For she was dead. There, upon her
little bed she lay at rest. The slemn
stilluess was no marvel now.

She was dead. No sleep so beaatiful
and calm, so free from trace of pais, so

Atlast all hope DEATH AND BURIAL OF LlTTLE‘

fee tb dafing . had diopped and broken it in briaging it,

3 early grave. was thedeath vating. Tbeg.tm.myhlmqf«m- back from the Seid to which she had taken
it would shut in, to that which still could are those resuliing from mistakes in pune- | her furher's dinuer and said she would bo
oraml and. eepep above it! ;mtguuw&?r:?h’. Hardly a newspa- 33'.5-.. her rotarn home for having
Along the erowded path they bore her ' per in the world, of aceouut, is there that |iwakén #t. - As she said this s sudden

s parely as the -fallen snow that bas pot suffered in this way, and, as a sleauinf hope scemed to cheer her. She
it, whose day om earth had been | general thing, the most inferral (o the | ianogently looked up into Sir William's
eeting. U that porch where she ' editar—bus iy to bis readers) errors d said; “‘Bat you can mend it

and the old church received herin its quiet easily aceounted for—a great deal of the
shade. | “late matter® of » morning edjtion finding
They earried her to one old mound where its rapid way into “the columns’ withont
she had many and many a time sat wus- the knowledge of that enemy of ‘Llack- promised to meet bis little friend on the
ing, and laid their burden softly on the smiths,” the ‘proof-reader.’ same’spot at the same hout next day, and
pivement. The light streamed on it| Persons unaccustomed to composition o hring a sixpenee with him, biddieg
through the colored window—a window frequently express themselves in lungmgvl her meanwhila to tell her mother she had
where the boughs of the trees were ever which is fisble to very absurd mitappre-| con a gentleman who would briag her
rustling iu the summer, and where the bension. Thus, in ‘situations wanted.'| o money for a bow! the nest day. The
birds sang sweetly all day long. With we read that a ‘respectable younz woman, ! ehild entirely trusting him, went on her
every breath of air that stirred among waunts wasling.” The proprietor of a bone | wiy comfoited.  On his way home he
those branchesin the sunshine, some trem- wi!l :-]vurlisrsbelha( ‘px(;xics"scl:din; t!x'cir | found an invitation awaiting him to dine
i i ig 0 all upon her own bones to round wi e attended | ; i AR Svens t
blr:l\-ge'_ — 'hebt —— to with fidelity a:d dispatch.” A miller :,mﬁ::::,:.:g,f:::.‘“;f.n,ix:.:.;:;l];g"‘:zmno
Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to attompted to testify to the merits of a ; ace. e hesitated for some little time,
dust. Mauy a young hand dropped its powder destroying vermin by saying:—| iriine to calenlate the possitility ¢f gfe-
little wrcath; many a stiflled sob was ‘Two wecks ago I was (ull of rats, and|.ne a mecting to his little friend of tho
heard, some—and they were not few— now I haven't one.’ | broken bowl and still being in time for
koelt down. All were sincere and truth-| The following is a correct eopy of anote | 1 dinner party in Dath, but finding
ful in their sorrow. [ ¢ent to [Ton Bailey Peyton, of Tenuessee, | this could not be, he wrote to decline
The services done, the mourners stood by an overscer on his- plantation, sowe | 1), jnvitation on the plea of *a previous
apart and the villagers closed round to!yearsago: ‘Ilease send me a pair of]| engagenent,” saying, I cannot disappoint
look into the grave before the pavement trace chains, a new h:}tc'ln-t anv! two deor | her; she trusted me.
stone should be replaced. Oue called hinges—Jane bad twins last might—also
to mind Low ke had seen her sitting on two padlocks.

 land Dest cirsolatod papers. The fact 11 oy -

nend the : ,
enuld overonme by the gift of a sizpence
to buy anather. IHowever, on opening
his purse it was empty of silver, .and be

e

§n his appearance that attracted attention. | *‘T agree with you; Blair is not guilty
he most casual observer could not fail to ' and that Brigham is, and I believe that
detect in bis bearing a patural ease, an we ean eatch him. [ have a plan that
indcfinite superiority which silently, yet will deteet bim, if I am not wonderfully
truthfully, evinces familiarity with refined mistaken,” said Burr. He then procced-
wociety. He bad apparcutly numbered ed to explain to Lis associate the nature of
fifty years, and yet time had “lightly | his plan.
pressed bis signet seal” upon him, for| *‘You way sncceed,” said Hamilton, !
wmuch of the vivacity of youth still linger-!after listcning to the plan. *lts worth |
‘ed on bis visage. His hair had begun to ' trving at any rate, though you have a man
turn gray, ard at the side of his head was | of iron to deal with.”
slightly bushy, but worn back from his! After tea, Burr ordered the Sheriff to
face and temples, left his broad, high ! provide an extra number of lights for the
forehead quite bare, giving a classic east escning scssion, and to arrange them =o'
0 his features. His check was pale and that their rays would converge against the
thin, his brow thoughtful and tinged with ' pillar in the eourt room near the place ve-
the shadow of care, perhaps of sorrow, | cupied Ly the witness.
while his black, brilliant and singularly | The eveniug session opened, and Barr
fascinating eye lighted up and animated a | assumed the cross-examination of the wit-
face which once secn could never be for- |nese. It was a test of profound =kill and |
gotten. e was below the ordinary statue jsubtility of the lawyer—the self-posses-
wnd bis frame was somewhat slender, |sion, courage and tact of the % witness,
ﬁufh well knit and fair proportioned. — bgtandiog on the brink of a horrid gnlf, |
Finally, the towt ensemlle was that of a'ealmly and intrepidly resisting the terri-
gentleman—a man of iutelleet, sequaint- | ble efforts of the man before him to push
ed with the world, with men, and, with-' him over. At last, after dexteronsly lead-
al, a penetrating judge of charactor. ing the witness to the appropriate point,
As he entered the bar, Martin Van Ba-  Burr, suldenly seized a lamp in each
Yen was in the act of closing an argument | hand, and holding them in such a man-|
that occupied the attention of the court for ‘ ner that the light fell instantaneously upon |
weveral hours.  Turning to take his seat | the face of the witness, ke exclaimed in a|
he recognized the stranger who was near ! startling voice, like the voice of the aven-
him. | ger of blood 1 *“Gentlemen of the jury,
**Coloncl Burr I said Van Buren in a!bebold the murderer.” |
Jow voice exicnding his hand, ““Iam tery | With a wild, convulsive start—a face
glad to see you. Qur cause was reached | of ashy pallor—eyes starting from their
this morving, but, as 1 could not think of ! sockets—Ilips apart, his whole attitude evin-
defauking you in your absence, which Ieing terror, the man sprang from his chair. |
belicved to be unavoidable, 1 exchanged | For a moment he stond motionless strng-
our case with the one just subwitted. I gling to gain his sclf-possession.  Bat it
bope. Colonel, you are well.” | was only a momentary struggle, the tor-
**Quite well, T thavk yon. Tam obliged | rible words of the advogate *‘shivered |
b you for this courtesy. 1 did npot leave [along his arteries,” shaking every nerve
New York quite as soon as I cxpeoted, | with palsying fear.  Conscious that the
und it is a long way bere.  Madame Jus|eyes of all in the court rocm were fixed
tioe is getting mercurial, I fancy, sinee | upon him, reading the hidden deeds of
whe is establishing her temples so far in | his life, he left the witness staud and
the interior of our State.  But I suppose | walked shrinkingly to the door of the
our case is the next to be tried.” |eourt room. But he was prevented from
#No, Colonel, I aw sorry to say that making his eseape by the sheriff. The
there is a preferred cRuse of some kind | scene so thrilling and so startling, may
that it is to be disposed of next.” At this! perhaps be imagined, though it cannot be
.«iod in the conversation, the voice of the ! deseribed.  Like the fall of Dhavid Deans,
crier anmoupeed the adjournment of the in the court room before judges, jurors, |
court until the next morning and the two  and lawyers, when the doow of Effi, his
lawyers left the Court House together. youngest daughter was pronounced by
reader is already aware that the!the testimony of her elder sister Jennio
stranger who bas been dbseribed was! Deans, it struck the spectators  with si-
Aaron Burr-—anamecouspicttous iv Amer- | lent awe, changing the whole aspret of the |
Scan history. His fall from greatness-— | trial, overthrowing in an instant the hy-|
jary misfortunes—had compelled him | pothesis which the Attorney General was
! the practice of a profession ill‘cunﬁ‘lcnt would serd his prisoner to the
M.had few, ifany, rivale, and which | gallows saving an invocent man from the
bad been to him: a stepping stone to the | deathful bauds of a bold and skillfal per-
hest bouors. juedr, ;

was at Utica on this oceasion as the

a votive offering to the dead—a rightful
homage to the memory—he retained su-
periority among men and orilliancy at the
bar.  He was endowed by nature with the
power of gaining ascendency over those
with whom he was brought iuto contaet.
Whencver he desired to please he could
exercise blondishments which none but
Aaron Bore ppssessed.  Then he had at-
tractions for all—smiles for the silent,

deep attention for the loguacious, badi- |
nage for the gay, sentimeunt for the grave, |

and rowance for the young.

Colonel Burr was compelled to remain !

at Utica for several days. During his stay
he divested Limself of that reticence and
coldness which usually eharacterized his
intercour=e with strangers, and become a

general favorite with the mewmbers of the |

bar who were present.

One afternoon a number of lawyers'

amused themselves by shooting at a tar-
get with pistols, As the exercises con-
tinaed long aftet the adjournment of the
court for the day, many lawyers who were
attending court assembled to witness the
sport.  Among the interested epectators
was Col. Burr.  While keenly watching
the eflect of each shot, two young l:m'_\'ors
who had been engaged in shooting ap-
proached bim.

“*Colone! Burr,” said one of them, ““we
should be very happy to witness your skill
at target-shooting.”

“My skill at target-shooting? How
came you to suppose [ had any skill as a
marksman ?” said Barr, fixing his piere-
ing eye on the speaker.

**You are an oid sollier Colonel Burr, !

fair to look upon. She seemed a creature
fresh from the hands of God, and waiting
for the breath of life; not one who bad
lived and suffered death.
| Her couch was dressed with here shd
there some winter berries and green
leaves, gathered in a spot where she hed
been used to favor.
| “When I die put near me something
that bas joved the light, and had the sky
above it always.” These were her words.

She was dead.  Dear, gentle, patient,
jnoble Nell was dead.  Her little bird—a
poor, slight thing the pressure of a finger
would bave crushed, was stirring mimbly
in its cage; and the strong heart of its
child mistress was mute and motionless
forever.

Where were the traces of her earl
|cares, her sufferings and fatigue? . All
gove. Hers was the true death before
| their wecping eyes. Sorrow was dead

| indeed in her, but pedce and
m:n were born; imaged NM“

‘ uty aad profoudd repose.

| And still her former eslf lay. there,
| unaltered in this change. Yes. The old

fireside had smiled upen that same sweet
| faces it had passed like a dream through
| hauuts and misery of eare; at the door of
the poor schoolmaster on the summer even-
ing, before the furnace fire upon the cold,
wet night, at the still bedside of ths dy-
{ing boy, there had been the same mild,
lovely look. 8o shall we know the angels
i & A

| in their majesty, after death.

| The old man held one languid arm in
his, and the small haud tightly folded to
bis breast, for warmth. ¥t was the band

that very spot, and how her book had

A wost villaincus kind of newspaper

Tue Troxsit or Vexvs.—Tt has doube-

Y |down, and giving place to others, and dog with the hydrophobia.

fallen on her lap, and she was gasing erroris that which resuits oceasivnaliy  loss been a puzzling question with nat a
with a pensive face upon the sky. An- from a ‘mixing up’ of two or more arti- ' few people of a practical turn of wind,
other toid how he had wondered much (cles. While ‘benzine” has something to| who are never alle to recognize the urili-
that one so delicate as she could be so do with these ‘mixtures,” sometimes, they |ty of ¢ffirts that are directed beyond the
bold; how she had never fedred to enter  geverally result from rapid ‘making up’ | sphere of terra firma, what all this means
the church alone at night but bad loved | of ‘forms’ in the mysterious midnight pre- | about the **Trausit of Venus,” or for what
to linger there when all was quiet, and paration of a daily morning paper. Um-,»ulw!u}lz:xl purpose several governments
even to climb the tower stair, with no ntore | of the most aggravating of th® kind oc- | are fitting out extensive and ocostly expe-
light than the moon’s rays stealing through | currcd in Scnator Anthony’s fine newspa- | ditions to enable astronomers to take and
the loopholes in he thick old wall. | per. the Providence Daily Journal, in r-w_--r-l hardly more fh:m_ a momentary
A whisper went about among the old- 1852, of two acticles which raised a dread- uhmpsc_ of that planet as it hurries across
est there that she had seen and talked | ful commotion the next day throughout the | tiie sun s disc at a givea hour on & given
with angels; and when they called to | ‘State of Rhode Island and Providencs | day. I:;r the infurmnliun' .-f such it may
mied how she bad looked and spoken, | Platations ”  The articles ‘mixed” were be ex; l:m.w'l at once that it is no peculiar
and her early death, som2 thought it the announcement of the departure for Fu- | freak of Venus that is the cause of lhc.n
might be so indeed. Thus coming to rope of a prominent pastor and the dc-'pg’epn}'nhnu:. but that the real object in
the grave in little knots aud glancing seription of the peculiar movements of a | view is to ascertain the precise distance
Asitappears of the sun from the earth, and that this
falling off in whispering groups of three |in the Juirna! : { can best be done when our neighboring
or fvur, the church was cleared in ti:nc! ‘“The Rev. Mr. R——, after many planet comes directly between us and the
of all but the sexton and mourning friends. | vears of faithful servics in the cause of great luminary. What the astronomer
They saw the vault covered and the . Christ, will take his departure from us on | wishes to do, and what he can do most
stone fix down. Then when the dusk ! Tuesday, %0 as to take the Collins’ steam- accurately when thé three bodies in ques-
evening Yad come on, and not a sound er Artie, which lcaves New Toik on | tion are exaetly in line, is to find out how
disturbed tle stillness of the place—when | Thursday. Mr. R—— hasfor a long far the sun is from Venas and tbv"n how
the bright moon poured in her light on | time becn in ill lu':\?!h: a fact wh_ich has far \.cnue is from the earth, and his pro|?~_
tomb aud monumest, on pillar, vale and | for some time been painfully realized by lem is solved. ) Ifany one asks w'hal is
arch, and most of all (it seemed to them)  the members of lis congregation.  So the use of getting at the sun's distance
upon her quiet grave—in that calin time, | they resolved upon a European trip for to an even mile, be is answered by the
when all outward things and inward |their beloved pastor, and on Saturday man in the observatory, that that distance
thoughts teem with assurance of immor-|made him :xcqunin!ml with the delightful | will then serve the same purpose in astron-
tality, and wordly hopes aod fears are fact. Accompanying the report of the omy that the standard yard-measure serves
humbled in the dust before them—-then, | committce was a nicely filled purse, which in a dry gocds house.
with humble and submissive hearts they | w;u phrcul x;t lll\lg dirp-la:lll of the p::;tor, '
i i who, after thiuking, made a ran down 4 . _—
8:;("! " — '“h;»\".vnln Main Slrvctl;.i far as Planet, tlu-n; IF-\.K“‘*““ lady 't‘_‘h' cngngcd m
O! Ttis bard to take to heast the up Planet to Benefit street, where he was the pursuit of her .dnmcsne duties, en-
lesson that such deaths will teach; but cauzht by some boys, who tied a tin pap countered a mouse in the flour barrel.—

| pistol since leaving the army.

| me sce your pistols ¥

and we have always heard you spoken of ke had stretched out to him with her last
as the best shot in  Ameriea,” said the | #mile—the hand that led him on throansh
young man. his wanderings. Ever and anon he
“It is many years since I was a soldier, | pressed it to his lips; then hugged it to
and 1 have had but little practice with the | his breast again; murmuring that it was
Times of  Warmer now; and as he said it, he looked
peace do not—or, at least shoald not— I in agony to those who stood around, as if
farnish many oecasions for the use of that | imploriug them to help her.
weapon, since those occasions often have She was dead and past all help, or need
a lasting regret. But as your invitation | of it. The ancient rooms she had seemed
to join your sport was so respectfully giv- | to !l with life, even while her own was
en, [ will accept it. At least I shall| waning fast—the garden she had tended
shoot onee at the target. That will be ! —the cyes she had gladdened —the noise-
sufficient for my uvpractised hand. Let ‘ less bouse of many a thoughtfal howr—
| the paths she kad trodden as it were bat
Several were brought him. Selecting yerterday—could know her no more.
one of them, he balansed it a moment in It is vot,” said the schoclmaster, as
his haud, sighted across the barrel, then | he bent down to kiss her on the clveek,

taking bis stand at the live from which |and gave his tears free vent, *it is not

{each coutestant fired, he raised his arm |in this world that Heaven's justice ends.

aud presented the pistol. ! Think what it is, compared with the world
It was a moment of intonse, almost dra- | to which her yoang spirit has winged its

matic interest. Before the spectators, pis-! flight, and say, if one deliberate wish

tol in haud, stood Aaron Burr—the very | expressed in solemn terms above this bed

arm outstretched which on the heights of | eould call her back to life, which of us

Weebaken, laid the illustrons Hamilton | would utter it 7

cold in death. The eye that was now| When morning came and they eould

let no man rejeet it, for it is one that all | to his tail.  Away he ‘“""“: again up Ben- |
must learn, and is a mighty, universal |efit street, and down Collc ge, at the 'f,.n
truth. \When death strikes down the |of which he was shot L" a policeman.
inocent and young, for every fragile{ Manyunpleasant mistakes getinto eews- |
form from which he lets the panting spir- | papers owing to b"‘d manuscript.  This
it free, a bundred virtues rise, in shapes | has been particularly the ease with the
of merey, charity, and love, to walk the | New York 7rilunsin times gone by.—|
earth and bless it with their light. Of Greeloy’s manuseript was very bad, and |
every tear that sorrowing mortals shed on | was called by his printers ‘Foran.” A
sueh green graves, some gool is botn, !cf:le!;mtc‘l speech lumle' by .tlm l_xunrr.l!ud.
gome gentler pature comes. In the de-|Seward at Rochester, New York, in 1858, !
stroyer’s steps there spring ap bright ere- “P‘l W}”C!} l"-'“ l"""_‘ {!':l-l‘f'l”}' knnwn as his|
ations that defy his power, and his dark | ‘irrepressible c*nﬂw't. (speeeh,) bronzht
path becomes a way of light to heaven.— | ont the philosoplier in an editorial headed |
Old Curiosity Shop. ‘Seward, w. H Imagine the ragze of
the cditor the next morning, when he dis-|
- covered his leader entitled *Richard 1|
and, upon reading down into his effort,
Tavest v tue Marveasp Pesitestia- | finding the quotation.  **Tis troe, ‘tis|
rRY.—Ou Thursday, 28th, ult., the Graud | pity; and pity "tis "tis true,’ rendered ¢ "Tis |
Jury of Baltimore city made the wusaal|two, "tis fifty, and ‘tis fifty-two.” Upon
visit to the Maryland Peniteatiarv. The ! ancther oceasion Ms. Grecley  wrote.
Gazctte gives the following acount of a| Women now manage most of the public
prisoner now coufined therein : libriries in Massachusetts,” but the com-
**A prisoner was found in the shoe shop | positor got it, *“Women now worry most |
whose case of spocial interest. His| of their puny babies by mastieation.’
name is Adolph Laurius, is 34 years of| The subject isinexbaustible. It iscasy

The false witness was arrested, two in-

sighting the pistol bad gleamed along a

wnl of Martin Van Buren in one of | dictments found against him. one for mur- | dreadful weapon in mortal combat—bad

ejectment suits, which in the | der, avother for perjury.
early history of the State oceupied so much |

of the atteation of its eourts.
R this time was one of the ablest lawyers
at the bar—a State’s Senator and iti-
cian of rare political abilitics, skilled in tne
“aet of managing the inclivation and pre-
Judices of the people, wielding an influ-
ence which rendered him a powerful, if
@ot successful rival of DeWitt Clintom.
‘Colonel Burr was at this time unknown
0 ‘the politics of the State and nation,
he had occupied a seat in the Sen-
wateof the United States, had contended with
Jefferson for the Presidential ehair of the
pation, missing the great prize two or three
wotes and winving the Vice Presidency

with little opposition. He waszow mere-
ly the lawyer. A fow pafter bis ad-

He was acquit- |
ted on his trial for murder, bat subse-

Van Buren | quently convicted of perjury aud seutenced | broke the pell that held the

to a long imprisonment.

The high toned liberality and gencros-
ity with which Hamilton and Burr con-
ducted the contests of the bar created no|
bitterness or animosity. They continued |
friends until they became great partisan |
leaders—auntil the polluting iuflucnce of
politics and their collision as rival states-
men, created the relentless antagonism
which calminated in the tragic scene when
Hawilton fell by the hand of Burz, in the |
most famous ducl in history—a duel which |
doomed its survivor to oblogquy =nd re-|
proach which he vever outlived, and which |
with the alleged treason for which he m‘
tried and acquited in 1808, ostracised him

beheld his foe sink at his feet, bathed in
blood. But a quick flash, a sharp report
spectators—
thie bullet had sped, Aaron Burr bad sent
it home to the centre of the target. A
faint smile passed over his featares as an
exclamation of astonishment announced
the unerring shot. Handing the weapon
to its owner, he turned and left the Seld
without uttering a word.

27 A good story is told of a tall, raw
boned fellow, who went into a market
bouse it Boston—perhaps the Quiney—
and secing a large hog on ethibition, was

speak more calmiy on the subject of their
gricf, they heard how her life had elosed.

She had been dead two days. They
were all about her at the time, knowing
that the eud was drawing on. She died
soon after daybreak. They had read and
talked to ber in the earlier portion of the
night, but as the hours érept on, she sunk
to sleep. They eould ted, by what she
faintly murmured in ber dreams, thst
they were of her journeyings with the old
man; they were of no painful scenes, but
of those who had helped and used them
kindly, for she often said, *‘God bless
you!” with great fervor. Waking, she
never wandered in her mind but once,
and that was at beautiful musie which she
said wasin the air. God knows. It may

age, was horn in France, entered the
Frevch Nary at the age of 13, served as
an officer 13 ycars in that service, then
became a captain in the army cof the Em-
peror Maximilian in Mexico, and was sen-
tenced to the penitentiary for five years
for the larceny of & horse and buggy be-
longiog to H. 8. Shyrock & Co., fur-
aiture dealers on South Calvert street.—
He bas now twenty-oue months to scrve.
His edacation was that of a scientific offi-
cer, and before he was convicted he was
a contributor to the Scieatiic American,
and be has regalarly eontributed to that
journal since his incarceration, two recent !
articles being on ‘*Decp Sea Soundings,” |
and **The Patent Right Question.” Both |
articles show ability of an uvusual order. !
This prisoner is also of an inventive order |
of genius, and has perfected in the shoe

|
|

' ner and make a fortane; cne of the com-

for the captious reader to find fault, but
he bas little idea of the patience, perplex-
ity, 'abor, headwork, and handiwork ne-
cessary to prepare the sheet which will
perish before nightfa!l. It has been
likewed in elassica! story to the sfone of
Sysiphus and the wheel of Ixion, while
the table of Tantalus might be added to
illustrate the fortunes of many as the pro-
mised cup of eénjoymgent never eomes near
enougzh to be tastgd. — Ezchange.

Tue Sierr= Secrer.—Twenty elerks
in a store, twenty hands in a primting of-
fice. twenty apprentices in a ship yard,
twenty young men in a village all want
to get ou in the world, and expect to do
s0. Oue of the clerks will become 2 part-

wission to the bar, he removed from
Albany to New York city, where ho be-
came o suocess{al th friendly, rival
of Alexander Hamilton. It bas becs said
that each of these great men bad a high,

from his task among the grea® men of the |
nation. ‘
At the time Barr is introduced to the
reader !:‘bad long druak of the Marah of
the wat

of dinproinre-t and sorrow |

mightly struck with it. ‘[ sweur,” said | bave been.

he, “‘that's a great hog. I swear [ nev.| (Ipening her eyes at last, from a very
er saw 2 finer looking one in my life. [ quict sleep, she that they would
swear, what short legs he's goc.' Iswear,” | Kisz her once agamn. That she
“Look heré, friend,” s2id a little, dry-|torned to the oid man with a smile
leoking individual, trotting up, **you must | ¥pon her face—snach, they hil: they

bad never seen, and never coule

not swear 0. I swear, | should like ¢
4 Cwith | 50d clug with both her arms sbout his

know why ? said the bard swearer, with

shop what he calls the ‘Gordan Heel| pocitors will own a newspaper, and become
Seam,” which insures greater strength,| gy juflucntial citizen; one of the apprenti-
{a saving of labor and material, in some | cog will bocome 2 master builder; one of
| shoes the “'ll‘ of material bciug four | the young vilagers will get a handsome
im on a pair. He has applied for | firo; and live like a patriarch—bat which
pateat, and will obtain it betore leaving 0. is the lucky individwal? Laeky !—
the prison. Laurins is also engaged 0o® | There is no luck aboutit. The thing is
in perfecting other invertions, and amoog ' aimost as certain as_the rule of 4hres—
them is an iostrument for taking reckou- | The young fellow who distances his eom-

if wot exalted cpinion of the other's tal-| _had long lal at the task of Sisypbus | 4 omnious look. ‘‘Becsnse.” sas the | peck.  They did fot know that she was
To the strength and facility of | —the mountain and the fock. litle man, *‘swearing is against ;:‘h? dead, at first.
's imaginations, his Sne rhetori-| It was Theodosis, bis duughter 20 1ove- | gyq | sbhail have to commit you,” draw. * .8 & .8 ‘Bl
oceasional flashes of poet- Iy.nm.nw.wliiﬂ ing himself 8p. *“Are you a justice of| And now the bell—the bell sbe bad o
et s0 soft and gentle that opened to 'chx.nr" wired the swearer. ¢ |Often heard by might aud day, and listened
m&om;“h this Wi.-- n',mm!- said the pro- | 1o with solemn pleasure almost as a living
volame of bis - life. was mearly & fane ope, ‘T am more astonished at that | VoI

voice—rung.its remorseless toll her,
so young, o beautiful, 0 l.-‘d.&v

€omplete realization of his ideal of a wo-
man, Dahqhw the wealth

e

after bis fall from
she was the star, shining in

pathway of his life:

(ol
| tiful lustre over the darkened and rough

than 1 was about the hog.”

Thi lnmhad’di“' after
man m.‘ih

e v -~ g

ahead *

bas no appetite. ~ Who's '

ingsatsea. He performs bis regular task,
‘and his leisare in stady avd in-
ventive work. The officers of the prison
stafe that he is among the best bebaved
~convicts. His iaventions may bring him
a fortane.

is preferable, the right man in .

ity, the men who achicve some-
a tight place, or a tigit oue in the righg'lhil‘udly worth haviag, good name, ‘and

place?

'ways to fortune shorter than this old dus

petitors is he who masters h's business,
who preserves his integrity, who [ives
cleanly and purely, who devotes his lei®
sare to the soquisition of knowledge, who
gains friends by dxwﬁng them, and whe
saves his spare wmwey. There are some

ty highway: but the staunch men of the

serene old age, all go ou this read.

Now, most ladies under similar circum-
stances would have uttered a few feminine
shricks and then songht safety in the gar-
ret.  Bat this one possesses more thar
the ordinary degree of feminine coarage.
She summoncd the hired man and told
him to get the shot gun, call the bull dog
an! station klmself at a convenient dis-
tance. Thes she climbed balf way wp
stairs and eommenced to punch the flour
barrel vigorously with a pole. Presently
the mouse male its appearance and start-
ed across the floor.  The dog at once went
in purenit. The maa fired and the dog
dropped dead. The lady fainted and teu
down the stairs, and the hired man, thivk-
ing that she was killed, and fearing that
he would be arrested for murder, disap-
peared and has not been scea sitce. The
mouse escaped.

£ An Irish woman who had kept
little groccry, was brought to her death-
bed, and was on the point of bresthing
lier last, when she ealled her husband to
ber bedside.  “*Jemmy,” she faintly said,
““there is Misses Maloucy, ske owes me
six shillings.” X

“Och? exclaimed her husdand, «Bid<
dy, darlint, ye're sensible to the last.”

+Yis, dear, and there's Misscs MeCraw,
I owe Ler a doilar.” )

++(Qh, be jabers, au’ ye're as foolick as
iver.”

£ The lady who tapped her heshand
gently with a fan ot a party the other
pight, and said **Love, it's growing late,
T think we had better go hoore,” 3 the
same one who after getting home shoolg
the rolling-pin under bis nose and said,
you ivfernal old scoundrel you, if you ever
look at fhat mean, vasty, eafico-faced
mackerel-eved thing that 30- looked a
to-pight, I'll best your head wide open.”

R7 Refersing to the practice of &d
charging lad7 clerks from the pablie offi-
ces when they got married, a3 Detroit pas
per thinks it must be wrong, and asks —
“+[low can #*woman be expected to su
port a husband if she is'discharged as
as she gets one.”

s

A wise man, being ssked how o101 W&
was, replied, [ am in health;” and be-
ing asked bow rich he was, sid, “lam
vot in debt.” .

ad

-

Josh Billings says:  ““When you strike
ile. stop boring: wenny 3 man has bosal

clean thru aud kt al. the ile b ﬂ‘.ﬁr
e Losion’” -




