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Bnsiness Cards.

Poetry,

M. B.DxSJILVA.

€LLison House.

L Jackson Stree
" MILLERSBURG, OHIO.

Akron, 0. } ‘860 [ -'“A'k:-:,‘?l'

== 7£. STEINBACHER & CO,,

Produce & Commission
MERCHANTS,
Dealars in

Pow, Graim, 00l Siaff, Salt Fish White and Waler
A0 o lime, b, ke, ke,
PUTRCHASERS OF
Whaeat, Rye, Corn, Oats, Seeds, Dried
Fruits, Butter, Eggs, Wool, .
M.M.SPEIGLE, Agent,
i MILLERSBURG, O.

BAKER & WHOLF,
Forwarding and Commission
MERCHANTS,

AND DEALERS 1N
SALT FISH, PLASTER, WHITE
AND WATER LIME.

PURCHASEES OF
FLOUR, WHEAT, RYE,CORN, OATS,
CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED,

ALBD,
_Butter, Bggs, Lard, Tallow and all kin
of Dried Fruils. 3
WAREHOUSE, MILLERSBURG, 0.
Bept. 18, 185641,

J.G. BIGHAM, M. D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

i Lo give

attestion (o ll professional calls.
Sho Datresmity of Michigan, and o the Modical Facully

‘of the University of tho City of New York.

‘= Predaricksburg, 0., Sept. 20, 1560—n5mé

JOHN W. VORHES,

QAttorney at Laty,

MILLERSBURG, O.
FFICE, one door East of the Book Store,
up staira.

April 22, 1858—v2ul5y].
G. W. RAMAGE,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

HOLMESVILLE, OHI0.
B “tﬁl‘lz‘ informs the public that he has located
in the sbove village, for the practice of bis
profession.

mﬂ' OFFICE fur eoir:::l:s:f._nﬁmr-

J. E. ATKINSON,

DEN &8 TIST,

Millersburg, Ohio.

Iln_.' PREPARED to farnish to order all
the different kinde of Artificinl Testh, from one tn an
sutire sot. [J"Ofice on Maisstrest, two doors enst of

Sl
DI: '!' G. V. BOLING,
Physician & Surgeon,

MILLERSBURG, O.
fl-\BANiLFEL for past favors, respectiully
lie.

Dr.

tenders bis ional services to the pub-
Office in the room formerly oeccupied by

. Irvine.
April 15,1858—+2u3411.
‘DR. EBRIGHT,

Phosician and Surgeon,

o8 4 HILI}ERSBUBG,O.
©fice su Jackson Sireet, nearly oppesite the
Empire House.

m ou.Ch: Street, opposite the
J. B.ALBAN, Dentist,

MILLERSBURGE, O.
rtificial teeth in-
serted on Gold.
Bilver, Vuleanite &

Porcelain hase.
Teeth Extracled,
Cleaned or filled —
Satisfaction warran-

ted.
Room at the “Ellison House.”
Kor. 2, 1860.~51,

BENJAMIN COHN,

B T

PLAIN & FANCY

JOB PRINTINS

Of all kinds, neatly executed
ATTHISOFFICE.

CASKEY & INGLES,

DEALERS LN

!uh & Stationery,
‘MILLERSBURG, O.

To the Public.
ST B e

1 am alss far said Machine, recom-
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. GALL AND EEE IT OPERATE.

Abows Ino. Carey's Auction Room.
A. WalTs.

- Bept

- 8. HER is 1
iy ARy i e oo the
. Jrmaches in Rooms over

. MULVANE’S STORE.

Hin experience and taste enables him to ren-
der satisfaction to those for whom he
‘-mhhpuby indentry and close

i lieation to business to receive s share

ALL WORE IS WARRANTED,

Fiom the Atiantic Monthly.
A KEW POEM BY LONGFELLOW.

PACL REVERE'S RIDE.

Listen, mchildrw. and you shall hear

Of the miduight ride of Paul Revere,

On the eighteenth of April,in Seventy-Five:
Hardly a maa is pow alive

Who remembered that famous day and year.

He smd to his friend—»IF the British march

By laod or ses {rom the lowa ight,

ang a lantern aloft in the beliry-arch

Of the North Church tower, a8 a signal-light—
Ogpe if by land, and two if by sea,

And 1 on the opposite shore will be,

Ready to ride and spread the alarm

Throogh every Middlesex village and farm,
For the country-folk to be up and to arm."

Then he said night, and with muffled car
Bilently rowed to the Charleston shore,

Just as the moon rose over the bay.

Where n-iaginﬁ wide at her mooriags lay

The Somersett British man-of ':.r-d

A phantom ship with each mast and spar
Acroes the moon like a prison-har,

And a buge black hulk. that was magnified

By its own reflection in the tide.

Meanwhile, his friend, throngh alley and street
Wanders and walches with eager ears,

Till in the silence arvund him be bears

The muster of mea at the barrack-door,

The sound of arms, and the tramp of feet,

And the measured tread of the grenadiers,
Marching dowa to their Loats on the shore.

Then he climbed to the tower of the church,
Up the wooden stairs. with stealthy tread,
To the belfry-chamber overbead,

And startled the pigeons from their perch
On the sombre rafier, that round him made
Masses and moving shapes of shade—

Up the light ladder, slender and tall,

To the highest window in the wall,

Where he pavsed to listen and look down

A moment on the reafs of the town,

And 1he moonlight flowing over sll.

Beneath in the churchyard, lay the dead
In their vight encampment on the bill,
Wrapped in silener 8o deep and still,
That be could bear, like a sentinel's tread
The waiehiul night-wind asit went
Creeping along from tent Lo tent,

And seeming to whisper, “all is welll"

A moment only be feels the spell

Of the and the hour, and the sceret dread
Of ibe Junely belfry and the dead;

For suddenly all his tnoughis are beat

On ashadowy some hing far nﬂ‘i.

Where the river widens o meet the bay—
A lise of Llack that bends and floals

On the rising tide, like a bridge of buats,

Meanwhile, impatient to mount and ride,
Booted and spurred with a heary stride,

O the oppusite shore walked Paul Revere.
Now he patted his horse's side,

Now he gazed on the landscape farand near,
Then impetvons stamped the earth.

And turued and tightened his saddle-gink;
But mostly he watehed with eagre search
The belfry wwer of the old North Chvreb,
Agit rose abave the graves on the Lill,
Lonely avd spectral, sombre and still.

And lof as be luoks, on the belfry's beight,

A glimumer, and then a gleam of lightl

He springs to the saddle, the bridle he turs,
But lingers and gazes, till full on his sight
A second lamp in the belfry burns!

A barry of hools in a rillage street,
A sbape 1 the moounlight, a bulk in the dark,
Struck out by asteed that flies fearless and fleet;
That was all] And yet, through the gloom and
the light,

The fate of & nation was riding thatnight, [fight,
And the spork struck out by that steed. in his
Kindled the land into flume with ita best.

It was twelve by the village cluck,

When be ervesed the bridge inlo Medford {own.
He heard the erowing of the cock,

And the barking of the firmer's dog,

Apd felt the damp of the river fog,

That rises when the sun goes down.

It was one by the willage clock,

Whes be rode iuto Lexingioa,

He saw the gilded wesibhercock

Swim in the mooulight as he passed,

And the meeting-bouse windows,blank aund bare
Gaze at him with & spectral glare,

As if they already sivod aghast

At the bloody work they would look upon.

It was two by the village elock.

When he eame to the bridge in Coneord town,
He heard the bleating of ihe flock,

And the twitter of birds among the trees,
And felt the breath of the morning-breeze
Blowing over the meadows brown,

And one was safe and nsleep in his bed
Who at the bridge would be fist to fall,
Whe that d.t.{ would be lying dead,

Pierced by the British musket-ball.

You know the rest. In the books vou have read
How the British regulars fired and fled—

How the farroers gave them ball for ball,

From behind each fenee and farmyard wall,
Chasing the red-conts down the fane,

Then the fields to emerge again
Under the trees st the tura of the road,

Aund only pausing 1o fire and load.

So throngh the night rode Panl Revere;

And so through the ui[ihr. went his ery of alarm
To every Middlesex village and farm—

A of defiance and not of fear—

A voiee in the darkness, a knock at the door,
And a word that shall echo forevermore!
Fur, boroe on the night-wind of the Past,
Through all our history, to the last,

In the hour of dakness and peril and need,
The people will waken and listen to hear
The ﬁlnrr_ving hoof-beat of that steed,
Asnd-the midaight message of Panl Revere.
s —

HMiscellancons,
THE PIRATE.

Twenly-seven years ago the ship I com-
manded was on A mission of mercy. La-
den by the generous contributions of a
New England city, she was bound to the
Cape de Verde with braad for the famive
stricken and dying.
It was the fourteenth day out; in the
gray of the moming. that the mate roused
me with the startling intelligencs that &
icious vessel was in sight, With the
first ray of light the vigilant officer had de-
seribed her, and she was so near as to be
made ont with & glass. I was on thedeck
in an instant,

The first at the slranger almost
mol' led mgh:: that the mng.n;'l alarm

occasioned.

#“Why, Mr. Larkin,” I ssid, laughing as
I spoke, “thers's nothing suspicious in that
lubberly-looking eraft. Bhe is s Portugeso
brigantine; she can't esil.”

“She looks like that build,” the mate
answered, but look now at the men on ber
deck.”

One glance of the telescope was enough
to satisfy me that the mate was right.

“Iv's no honest craft, Mr. Larkin,” I said,
“but she may not be surprised to fall in
with a slaver here-abouts,

“Bhe's no slaver, captain.”

“Why do you think sof”

“Because there are guns on her deck, in-

Hip. _are ps Jow as it is possible for
., mas W live at. '
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stead of water-casks.

As if to put an end to our speculations

the suspicious vessel u to spread more
canvass, and as she gn;ﬁ.q:ed away underthe

fresheni ran up to her fore-
most & W?h«: i\l.) reached the
truck, unshook its folds in the wind. On
the white field we saw the torrible insignia
of the freebooter, the death’s head and
cross bones, painted in diabolical black.

We made all the sail we could. bot es-

was im le. A guo from the pi-
:l’: and a mhm]ed' gv.;r us spoui:l!i)[y
brought usto. The pirate came quickly
along, like a panther, which sure of hus prey
was in no grest humry to seize it. The
moment he came within spesking distance,
he hailed, and ordered me to launch a boat
and come on board. Wegot out thequar-
ter boat, snd I was about to jump into her
to pay my respeeisin person to the villians,
when Mr. Larkin asked leave to go.

“If they waot the eaptain,” snid be, “let
them: send for him. I'll see if the mate
won't answer ss well.”

He descended 1o the boat, which began
to pull back. Almost at the same instant
a launch was bung over the rail, into whick
twenty savage looking rascals, armed to
the teeth, sprung, and pulled towards us.
Ten minutes afterward they were ou board
of my vessel and began clearing away the
main hatch.

Tbe leader, s swarthy fellow, whose
square, compact frame, and whose eyes
black and bazy, and half concealed by the
lids, expressed cruelty and conming, ap-
proached the eabin hatch, where he stood
and addressed me in very fair English.

“Are you captaio of this vessel I”

“Yes,” I replied.

“What's your eargo "

“Flour.”

“Where from "

I.Bmton_“

“Where tof”

“Cape de Verde.” C

“Why, they're all starving there,” he
said, opening his eyes and looking full at
me.

“Yes, and the flour in my vessel was
freely given by good Christiss to feed
these starving le.”

The rascal continued his deliberate gaze
a moment, then turned toward his men,
who had by this time brokeu into the main
Lintch, and, in & rough commanding tone,
spoke & few words in Spanish, which I
could not make out. The men looked up
in astonishment, and then withdrew to the
side, where they stood gazing cautiously
toward their captain, for such was my io-
terrogator. He thrust his band bebind
him; and walked to and fro quickly for five
minutes; then be said, sharply turning to
me:

“You Amerieans are all heretics!? Why
should you send flour to feed Roman Cath-
olies 1"

“Becanse they are our follow men, and
their Savior is our Savior,” I answered, as-
tonished at the eondnet of the man.

«If you lie me,” lie eried with a fierca.
ness that startled me, if you lie to me, 'll
nail you to your deck! ls this eargo the
gift of your countrymen to the starving {”

“I'll prove it to you by my papers,” I
answered.

4I" don't want Lo see your papers.—
Swear by the Savior, whose name you
have just pronounced!” As he spoke he
crossed himself devotedly.

] swear by the Holy Trinity I" I replied
solemnly.

The pirate lifted his cap and bent his
head devoutly when 1 mentioned the Trin-
ity. He stood still, while cne moderately
counted fifty. When he raised himself up,
it seemed to me there was less ferocity in
his countenance. His eyes were no longer
balf closed, but open and clear in their
depths. I looked steadily at him.

“Captain,” said he courteously, can you
supply me with two or three casks of wa.
ter I

I gave the order, and the water was
lowered into the boat. A word from him
sent hbis cut throats over the side; but he
lingered behind, and after a moment’s hes-
itation, approached me with his hand ex-
tended.

“God bless you!” be exclaimed, as he
felt my grasp, “and send you where the
starving are praying for bread I”

The next moment he was gone.

Lorars Co.—A spelling match is to be
beld in Elyria, Lorain county, on the third
Saturday of February, commencing at 10
o'clock A. M., each representative to be a
bona fide member of the school he or she
re ots, at the time of the trial, If
m number more than forty scholars,
they are to have two representalives. Two
copies of Webster's Unalridged Dictiona-
ries ara to be given s prizes: one to that
pupil who shall “spell down" all the rest;
the other to the one who sball make the

ighest percent, of correcly writiten words
from McGufly’s Spellers and Webster's
Dictionary. Such contests will do very
much to elevate the standard of the pupils
of the county and it would be a good thing
if every county in the State would inau-
guraie similar watches,

They seem to be afraid in South
Cn'r‘o%-rm t;yu tha o will becomo too
respectable. Itis well known that there are
in Charleston a number of nlegmas of prop-

yroperty, including “peculiar property,”
mpem’wnsidored good citizens. An ef-
fort is now being made by the fanalics in
the Legisiature to further degrade the free
negroes. We find the following para-
graphs in the Charleston C'ourier's report
of the ings of the islature

Mr. n reported favorably on the
Bill to prevent free negroes from entering
into mechanieal pursuits.

Mr. Morrison made the favorable report
of the Committes on & Bill to prevent
free negroes riding in carringes or other
vebicles unless sccompanied by a white
person.

Exriurore Buxowaear Caxes.—Three

ints of buckwhenat, one teaspoonful ecar-

te of soda dissolved in water enough
to make & batter, and wheu mixed, add a

few teaspoonfals of hot water. Mix it in,
sod bake immedintely. Use salt pork to

grease the griddle.

1 of tartaric acid, dssolved in a | plen

Letter from a Fire Eater.

@ following Jetter was handed wus for
publication by a Kentacky gentlemen. It
isa genuine document and valuable as
showing the state of things in Misssisippi]

Casrox, Miss., Dee. 22. 1860.

Dear——I sincerely hope that this my
letter, will be the first to bear you intelli-
gence of the glorious state of affairs in
this region. South Carolina, you know,
has gone out of the Unionand and is now
an Indepeudent Soveregnty; long may she
prosper. Now, while I am writing, church
bells are ringing, cannous firing, the mili-
tary are on parade, the citizens sending vp
loud huzzas in honor of the step of the
great old “South State” bas taken. Eve-
ry shout comes, too, from the heart and
tells of batred as invetzrate as ever slum-
bered in the bosom of an outraged peopie.
It speaks too, of firm determinstion to en-
dure no longer, but to take the belm in
their own bands in futore, snd if ruin is
the consaquence to abide by it cheerfully,
rather than submit to the domineering par-
tyof the Northern favatics, whose policy
leads to inevitable ruin and degredstion.
Nothing prevents my joining the ballelu-
jabs but a sprained ankle, which makes it
too painful to stir about much. So this
will account for my writing while such s ju-
bilee is on hand.

But Lo continue with the news, which I
agaio say, I bope I will be the first to im-
part, viz: Mississippi has voted herslf out
of the Union aod determined to follow
Bouth Carolina’s example by between 85,
000 and 40,000 msjority. The convention
meets on the 7th of Jan., and on the 8th
goes out. The Alabama snd Georgia con-
ventions meet on the same day and there
is no doubt they will “follow suit.” Ar-
kansas, Florida, Louisinna and Texas won't
be far behind; so you see we'll have a
most glorious republic, the richest and

alest resources of any counlry on the
globe. I know that you folks up in the
border States think that all this foss down
South isa hoax. But wait a little while
sod you wili discover it to be of the
sternest quality and a fixed fact in
the minds of the people. They already

[ery no more concessions, N0 more com-

promise in the Union. The conserva-
tive people of tbe North and border States
could pot fix up guarantees sufficiently
strong to satisfy the South. . The aversion

and hatred has worked too long, the dis- | P**

ease has become chrouic and all the polit-
ical doctors on earth cannot cure the pa-

tient, it is too feverish, and speedy disso-'

lution is inevitable. As for coercion, why
they lnugh st it, and express an earnest de-
sire that such a step may be taken towari
Carolins, Sit down for a moment, and re-
flect it the thing is possible. You see fif-
teen Slates of the same interest (and if
there is u war they will be united) with a
white population of 8,000,000 trained to
arms from their infancy, chivalrous and
high minded, whose valor is undoubted,
and then remember that four-fifths of the
male population could leave home upon a
eampaign with the assurance of being well
supplied with bread and money, by Slave
Inbor, (for let come what will the whole
world 1s bound to have cotlon and can get
it nowhere else but from the South.) Think
of these thingsand then say if you donot
think the idea of ecoercion ridiculous. The
militaty spirit is raised Lo such a pitch that
there are now four companies in this coun-
ty with not as many white people as Jessa-
mine. They drill every day and night and
these companies are composed of men of
edueation and the best families in the State
It is thus all over the State. Wealthy
planters are subscribing from 8250 1o 85.
000 to arm the State if pecessary. Mis.
sissippi could in 20 days bave 40,000 men
in the field and leave enough at home to
raise bread and meat and protect the wo-
men and children. 1 have been most anx-
iously watching old Kentucky to see what
stand she will take; her position is in obedi-
ence to the Bible, "tis true (i. e., if you are
smitten on one cheek turn the other.) But
bere we do not intend to awail the “overt
act” by going out of the Union peaceably
if we can, but by the force of armsif we
must. It is well enough and to the inter-
estof the South for the border States to
stay in the Union and serve as a “break-
water” for when slaves run away, ‘twill be
essier to catch and claim them. But why
Kentucky, Virginia, Maryland, Texas, Mis-
souri and North Carolina possessing the
same interest with cotton States should
wish to remain with the North, I can't see.
Have they notsense enough to know that
sfter eight Siates have withdrawn, the Re-
Eublicans can abolish Slavery over their

eads by a Constitutional majority and do
they for 8 moment doubt their intention
when iUs their resolve 1o do so, and that
the Cotton States do intend to secede,
theére can be mo longer the shadow of s
doubt. Why stand ye idle.

1 don't suppose that you are at all sur.
prised at my being s “Fire-eater,"—if you
are, let me tell yon I am one of the rank-
est sort, and glory in the name, for if Se-
cession be “treason,” I am really proud of
being a traitor. There is five here from old
Jessamine, viz: 8——S8—— 0. R, 8
—H C——F——nod myself, and
every one of us are Secessionists and Fire-
ealers,

Tell me how you stand. I have been
anxiously waiting to hear from some of my
old schoolmates oo thissubject. But they
all seem so silent, that I fear they are bro-
ken spirited, and will bave to denominate
them by the sobriquet we attach to Union
men in this country and call them “subs.”
Tell me how—, y——and yourself
stand on this question, aud tell the balance
to go the devil.

It is now eleven o'clock. They have
just fired the last of the fifteen guns, (one
for ench Southern State,) the musketry is
now mitling, drums beating, aud every-
body on a**big diunk,” yelling and shout-
Ing like Indians, and I mtposo will contin-
ue so all night, as “bust head” is flowing
freely, and every wan has open house, with
ty of “red eve,” warranted to kill at
100 yardsoff hand. I'm sleepy. Letme
bear (rom you assoon as ible.

Your friend,  J. W. B.

Cassins M. Clay on ithe Secession
Question.

A letter from Cassius M. Clay, dated at
White Hall, Ky., Dec. 19th, 1860, was
read at a Republican Union meeting in In-
disnapolis the other day. Mr, Clay says:

The threntened dissolution of the Gorv-
ernment of the Unitad States of America,
takes no reflecting man by surprise.

He says the cause of this threat is nei-
ther the personal liberty bills of the North,
nor the refusal of the Republican party to
permit slavery to go into the lerritories,
nor the election of Abraham Lincoln to
the Presidency, He says:

The South knows that Mr. Lincoln isa
Keuntuckyian by birth, and has a Kentucky
born wife, and numerous slavebolding rela-
tives—that be isan old Henry Clay Whig
—a conservative by temperament, antece-
dents and avowals, and that oll the Consti-
tutional rights of the South will be by kim
thoroughly protected. Io fact, the leading
minds in the secession movement mow
abandon this ground of offense.

‘What, then, is the cause of the disunion
move! It is simply a desire tqrule or
ruin—the old passion in the hearts of our
humanity, which we are told is as old as
the race, and antecedents to it in the devils
of old.

* * » * * = =

Now, what shall Republicans do?

They can have peace b uiescing in
all lhardemnnds of i:;e sllgan;zwer;bli it
is peace at the expense of their equality in
the government, and the loss of their Lib.
erty ! There may be some who, like Esop’s
fat dog, will necept the terms; but I, who,
like his wolf, have not only seen the marks
of, but felt the collar, will part company
bers! We can have peace by sllowing the
government to go into dissolution. Mr.
Lincoln can say in his inaugural, whether
issued from Washington or New York:
“All those States which stand by the Gaion
come up and take the oath of allegiance
to the Constitution of the United States of
America, and the laws made in pursuanca
thereof; and those States which choose
may pesceably file off to whatever new af-
finities may attract them.” But look at
our plains, our mountains, our rivers, our
seas, and say how long would such a pence
Inst! And lastly, we can have peace by
standing on the Constitution, (and the
laws of our fathers) as it was, is and shall
be, and making others do the same—a
ce which will secure us safety at home,
and respect abrond—a pence which will
continue the grandest development of civ-
ilization which the world has ever seen;
and which, I trust, the Providence of God
designs shall be lengthened out into the far
centutries, when the sword shall be turned
into the pruning hook, and the lion and the
lamb shall lie down together forever!

But suppose the time has come, when
the justice of God shall be no longer with-
held, and the madness of Slavery sh-1l seak
out its own destruction by & dissolution of
the Union—peaceable or forcible—what
then? Shall we give up all aslost? Not at
all.  God rules still. If the Colton States
go—they go to ruin sooner or later! The
grain-growing States may stand by us—
give up their slaves—double at once their
whole property by the advance of real es-
inte—by immigration and capital from the
free States and foreige nations; or, if they
prefer, keep their sleves with the same—or
greater security in the fature than in the
past—subjecting their system to our eco-
nomical laws, and advancing civilization,
till such times as we shall become a homo-
geneous nation; and all will still be well.
But if double madness and folly shall send
them off with the Cotlon States—still
would the Federal Union stand, with twen-
ty millions of free hearts and free haods to
defend it at home and abroad rgainst a
world in arms.

In such case we would seek by friendly
negotiation with England, the Union of
the Canadas, which weuld more than com-
peusate us for the loss of the South, and
in turn we would stand the ally of Eng-
land in hercontest with foreign Despotism;
and the two carry on the progress and civ-
ilizations of the naticns in that Union of
Sympathy, aod racé, and freedom, which
only now slavery forbids.

1 have thus hurriedly, my friends, given
you my thoughtsas they arise, without fear
or concealment. Some have said that I
ought to be silent.

Having just recovered partly from a long
period of pecuninry embarrassment,brought
on by my devotion to politics—with a fam-
ily which now especially demands all my
care—with prospects of place perhaps,
which for & quarter of a century my prin-
ciples have made impossible—1 am invok-
ed, in the language of prudence to be si-
lent. Standing in the vanguard of a great
and dangerous movemént—I am told that
leaders of revolutions rarely survive them.
I may fall by the hands of violence—may
be driven into exile—and suffer poverty,
and die in obscurity. What shall I say!
What shall 1 dol T listen—I hear the
voice of conscience—the voice of God—of
the great dead :—“The man dies but his
memory lives.” “Give me liberty or give
me death "

Well, then, I thiovk old Ben. Wade's
speech in the Senate, is the trne ground.
Let us stand with and by him to the end.
“The Constitution—the Union and Laws
they must be preserved " With old Joha
Adams, “living or dying I stand bj' the
declaration.”

Your friend, C. M. CLAY.

BuckwagAr Caxss wer witeE Warsr.
—Take & quart of buckwhat flour, and
nearly an even tablespoonful of salt. Stir
in warm water till it is the consistoncy of
thin batter. Beat it t hly. Add two
tablespoonfuls of yenst if duwstillery, or
twice as mueh if home-hrewed. Set the
batter where it will be a little warm through
the night. Some perons never stir after
they bave risen, but take them out careful
with a large spoon. Add a teaspoonful of

rl ash in the morning if they are sour,
it it over the surface, mnd stir it well. —
Some persans like to add one or two table-

spoonfuls of molasses, to give them =
brown color and more swestness of taste.

ﬂ‘tfneommon sense—the semse of
honesty.

- -

From Parton's “Life of Jackson."
Aneccdotes of Jackson, &c.
An ex-clerk relates the following anec-

dotes, vouching for the truthfulness to Mr.
Parton. =
JACESOS'S OLD PIPE,

The General was s striking illustration
of the doctrine of compensation. His
will, if directely resisted, was not to be
shaken by mortal power; but, if srtifully
magaged, he was more essily swayed and
imposed upon than any man of his day.—
There was a certain member of Congress
who bad set his heart upona certan for-
eign mission, and had long tried to com-

& clue, in some way, to one of the General's
weaknesses, and changed his tactics in con-
sequence. He cultivated my secquani-
tance assidously, and scompanied me some-
times to the White House, where he grai-
ually established himself upon a footting
of office familiarity. I saw him one after-
noon rm the following scene in the
General's private office, myself being the
only spectator thereof. The General was
smoking his pipe.

“Geaeral Jackson,” began the member,
“] am aboul Lo ask you a favor—a favor.
sir, that will cost you nothing, and the
government nothing, but will gratify me
exceedingly.”

“It's granled, sir” said the President.
“What is it1"

“Well, General, I have an old father at
home, who has as great an esteem for your
character as one man can have for another.
Before I left home he charged me to get
for him, if possible, one of General Jack-
son’s pipes, and that is the favor I now ask
of you.

“Oh certainly," said the General, laugh-
ing and ringing the bell.

When the servant eame, he told him to
bring two or three clean pipes.

“Excuse me, General,” said the member,
“but my I ask you for that very pipe you
have just been smoking I”

“This one I" asked the General.
all means, if you preferit.”

The President was proceeding to empty
it of the ashes, when the member once
more interrupted him.

“No, General, don’t empty out the tobae-
co. I want that pipe just as it is, just as
it left your lips.”

The member took the pipe to the table,
folded it carefully and reverently in & piece
of paper, thanked the Geperal for the pre-
cious gift with the utmost warmth, and
left the room with the sir of a man whose
highest flight of ambition bad just been
wore than gratified.

In a less than three weeks afler, that
man departed on & mission to one of the
South American States, and it was that
pipe that did the business for him. At
lenst I thought so, and if there is any
meaning in & wirk, he thought so, too.—
It was also & fuct, as he in confidence as-
sured me, that bis old father did revere
General Jackson, and would be much grati-
fied to one of his pipes. I once
heard & pill-vender say to one, who had
laughed at his extravagant advertisements:

“YWell, these pills of mine, to my cer
tain kvowledge, have cured some people,”

Spenking of office seeking, T will relate
to you a singular process by which a clerk
in the War Department was transformed
into & Senator of the United States. If
I had not been an eye-witpess of this
man's extraordinary proceeding, I could not
believe the story. He was a loud, bluster-
ing, fluent, idle politician, from the North,
n protege or friend of one of the Burrites.
He was standing on the piazza of a hotel
one aflernoon, (an employment he was
much addicted t0,) when a young man
from the South beagan to declaim agaist
the administration, and to denounce with
particular warmth the Burrite just referred
Lo.

“Sir,” gaid the war clerk, “if you feel it
necessary to speak in that way, I will thank
vou to spesk in a lower tone. The gentlo-
man whom you are abusingis a friend of
mine.”

“I don't cere s—— who's your friend.
I shall say what I please of the scoundrel,
and as loud as I please.”

The clerk flew at the young Southberner;
but the bystanders interfered before much
damage was done. Ina few minutes, an
officer of the army presented to the clerk
a challenge from the young gertlemnn,
which the clerk sccepted. He asked me
to be kis second. I knew just as much of
the duelling science as he did, which was
nothing at all; nor did I think it proper
for an employes of the government to
bring discredit upen it by engaging in an
affair of that kind. I declined perempitori-
ly; and advis=d him to procure the assist-
ance of a military man who understood
such tkings. He started in pursuit of the
only officer with whom he had excbanged a
syllable in Washington, a captain to whom
he had been casually introduced the even-
ing before in & barroom. He found the
man and induced him to serve.

“What are your weapons!" ssked the
second. *“Yon have the choice, you know.”

“Have I1” exclaimed the clerk. “By
Hesaven, then, I have him on the h'p. I
choose small swords,
at sunrise,”

The second remonstrated. The princi-
ple insisted. The second of the Southern-
ot protested. The clork was inflexible.—
A postponement was asked, that weapons
might ﬁnprocurad. and the young gentle-
men instroeted in their nse. But, noj the

"B_?

thsonly time tLe clerk would hear of.
Late in the evening, after many hours of
tiation and in of notes
innumerable, the second of the Southern-
er formally deﬂimm;hm:g. The
next morning the ¢ the ‘Y’;ﬂns
man &S & oo!gurd oo all the walls of Wash-
ington. In the course of the day I met
the victorious clerk, and asked him where
be he had learned the use of the small
word.
! «Small sword I" said he, “I never had
one in my band. I doo’ koow what it is.
And I knew he didn‘tl." e
He gnined t eclat t A
ing. He uus::;uded “by. cha.rzpian of
the Administration; aud the President,

could no more help symbathizing with a

pass his aim, without effect. Heobtained |

Time, to-morrow |i

next morning st the rising of the sun was | hope

e ——
fight than a duck can help water,
was intensely gratified. The same day
Dews came tzs( an important vacancy bad
occured in & remote Territory, and my
fighting friend saw that his hour bad come.
He immediately wrote a resignation of his
clerkship, dating it ou the day of the chal-
lenge, and presented it to the chief of the
department, with these words:

“Of course sir, before accepting the
challenge yesterday, I resigned my place
io the department. [sm oot the msn to
conpect ths Administraticn with s dael.
Here it is, sir, dated as you will pereeive,
yesterday.”

The Secretary was™ delighted. The
President was completely won. Rather
than not reward a partisan who had
fought for him, he would almost bave re-
signed his own uffice in favor of the cham-
pion. He gave the ex-clerk the place.
He gave him nine] letters of introduction
to personal frieads in the Territory. Short-
ly after that Territory was sdmitted ioto
the Union as a sovercign State, and my
fighting friend came back to Washington
as one of its Senators. He served out
his whole term without once revisiting the
State he represented, and then retired lo
private life. :

Desperate Fight with Bowie
Knives. .

A correspondent in] Georgis, in one of
our exchanges, sends the following report
of a desperate encounter which recently
took place in Texas.

One of the gamest duels on record oc-
curred in Mounros, Texas, between s youog
New Yorker by the name of Tucker, and
a Southerner by the name of Leronge. It
seems that both of them paid attention Lo
s young lady residing at that place, and
Leronge finding that he was received in a
somawhat cold manoner, while Tuckcr was
recaived with respect, became very much
exasperated ; they met each other quite oft-
en, biit each extended the cold shoulder to-
wards the other. Tucker resided some
place distant from Monroe, aud every Sat-
urday he would visit the young lady snd
stay until Monday, when be would retarn
toattend to his business. It seems that
on one of these visiting jaunts he arrived
at Monroe early on Saturday evening,
stopping on his way at l.ha_ hotel, for the
purpose of procuring & cigar. Leronge
happened to be in there at the same time
with a party of gentlemen, and they were
discussing about the political troubles of

utterance to the remark :—"“I never 1’&“ saw
a good, true, game man from the North.”
Tucker, who stood with his back towards
him, as soon as be heard the remark im-
mediately turned around and addressed
him, by saying: I rather think you ara
mistaken, and I think you hold some ani-
mosity towards me, and that causes you to
make the remark; and further, I ama
Northern, born and reared in the City
of New Yoik, and there are as game men
there as there arein any of the States;”
to which Leronge answered hastily, “I say
in, I never found one, and further I
don’t believe thare are any.” Tucker then
walked up to him and cha him witha
willful falsebood, telling him that if he
wantéd eatisfactivn be could have it, and
directly after walked out of the borel.—
That evening, Tucker received a challenge,
and he returned sn answer, slating that
would be resdy on the following Satarday.
That time arriving, true to.his appointmert
Tucker arrived at Mouroe early in the af-
teraoon; he immediately repaired to the
hotel, where everything was arranged for
the meeting. Tucker was offered the
choice of the weapons, which he refused,
giving the choice to Leronge, who selected
“bowie knives in & dark room,” at the
same time directing’ a penetrating glance
towards Tacker, ll'gl:o, observing him, re-
marked: “You need not look at me;l
won't quail.” In the evening they repair-
ed to the room. Before going in, Tucker
remarked ; “Genotlemen, Iam a Northero-
er,and I don’t know whether I have a
friend here; all 1 ask before going in here
is, that I'll bave a fair show; i
more.” A Georgisn stepped forward,
remarking that he was s game young man,
told him that he should bave a fair show;
no matter what the consequences might
be. Tucker, then passed into the room,
and speaking low to the iam, said:
«If 1 die, send word to my mother in New
York;" then turning round saying he was
ready, Lo which immediately an-
swered “So am 1" they were then put in
the room, and the door closed. Afters
lapse of five minutes, the order was given
to cross their knives, Leronge was heard
to say, “Here ] am in this coruer; come
for me, or tell me where you are and I'll
go lo you." Almost immedistely after
they ‘were heard struggling with each oth-
er. At the end of four or five mioutes
everything was still, and upon entering the
meg litE a lighta bmigmlpeehd. pn-
sented itself. %‘be floor was dyed with
blood, while Le Iay thare ing in
agony, with all his &wek protruding,
ing o & cat which extended all the way

physician was in immediate at-
tendance upon Leronge, while the Geor-
ian and some of bis friends condueted
ucker to & privale place of safely. At
Intest mccounts, ihere was but little
of Leronge's recovery. He stated

;

that be hoped Tucker would geta

ly, as he did not wish to see bim in jail;
and furtber, that be ( was the
whole cause of it, stating ‘be was
jealous of the attentions which Tacker
paid the young Iady, and that the duel
arose from no other cause, The authori-
ties were in search of Tucker. [tiswstated

that the Georgian conducted him safel

-

tween men who do not marry, and thoss
who do, is, the former are old bachelors and
the latter old fools.

ZF Euphemistic e ;f telling s man
to go to the Davil. Go’t married. i

the North and South, when Leronge gave




