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Poetry.
From the Atlantic Monthly.

A NEW POEM BY LONGFELLOW.

PAUL REVER'S RIDE.

Listen, my children, and yon shall hear
Of the midnight ride of Paul Revere,
On the eighteenth of April, ia Seventy-Fiv- e:

Hardly a maa is now alive ,
Who remembered that lamous day and year.

He said to his friend "If the British march
By laud or sea from tbe tovra .

Hans a lantern aloft ia the belfrv-arc- h

Of the North Church tower, as a signal-lig- ht

Une it by land, and two it by sea.
And 1 on the opposite shore will be.
Ready to ride and spread the alarm
Through every Middlesex village and farm.
For the country-fol- k to be op and to arm."

Then he said good night, and with muffled oar
cuientlj rowed to tbe Charleston shorn,
Just as the moon rose over the bay.
Where swinging wide at her moorings lay
The Somersett British man-o- f wan
A phantom ship with each mast and spar
Across the moos like a prison-ba- r.

And a huge black hulk, that was magnified
By its own reflection in the tide. '

Meanwhile, his friend, through alley and street
Wanders and watches with eager ears.
Till ia the silence around him he hears '

The muster of mea at the barrack-doo- r, '

The sound of arms, and the tramp of feet,
And the measured tread of the grenadiers,
Marching dowa to their boats oa the shore.

Then he climbed to the tower of the church.
Up the wooden stairs, with stealthy tread.
To the belfry-chamb- er overhead, .

And startled the pigeons from their perch
Oa the sombre rafters, 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 be paused to listen and look down
A moment on the roofs of the town.
And the moonlight flowing over alL

Beneath in the churchyard, lay the dead -

la their night encampment oa the hill.
Wrapped in silence so deep and still,
That be could hear, like a sentinel's tread
The watchful night-win- d asit went
Creeping along from tent to tent.
And seeming to whisper, "all is well!"
A moment only he feels the spell
Of the place and the boar, and tbe secret dread
Of the lonely belfry snd the dead;
For suddenly all his t Dough Is are bent .

Oa a shadowy soroeihing far away.
Where tbe river widens to meet the bay
A line of black that bends and floats
On the rising tide, like a bridge of boats.

Meanwhile, impatient tn monnt and ride,
Booted and spurred with a heavy stride,
Oa the opposite shore walked Paul Revere.
Now he patted hit horse's side.
Now be gazed on the landscape far and near,
Then impetuous stamped the earth.
And turned aud tightened his saddle-girt- h;

But mosily he watched with eagre search
The belfry lower of the old North ChVrch,
As it rose above the graves on the hill,
Lonely and spectral, sombre and still.
And kit as he looks, oa the belfry's height,
A glimmer, and then a gleam of light!
He springs to the saddle, the bridle he turns.
But lingers and gazes, till full on his sight
A second lamp in the belfry burns!

A hurry of hoofs ia a village street, '

A shape in the moonlight, a bulk in the dark,
Struck out bv a steed that flies fearless and fleet;
That was nil! And yet, through the gloom and

the light.
The fate of a nation was riding that night, flight,
And the spark struck out by that steed, in his
Kindled the land into name with its beat.

It was twelve by the village clock.
When he crossed the bridge into Mcdford town.
He heard the erowins of the cock.
And the barking of the farmer's dog.
And felt the damp ol tbe river tog,
That rises when the sun goe dowa.

It was ons by the village clock,
When he rode into Lexington.
Ue saw the gilded weathercock
Swim in the moonlight as he passed.
And the meeting-bous- e windows,blank and bare
Gaze at him with a spectral glare,
As if they already stood agliast '

At the bloody work they would look upon.

It was two by the village clock.
When he came to the bridge in Concord town.
He heard the bleatine of the flock.
And the twitter of birds among the trees.
And felt tbe breath of the morning-breez- e

Blowing over the meadows brown,
And one was safe and asleep in his bed
Who at the bridge would be first to fall,
Who that day would be lying dead.
Pierced by the British musket-bal- l.

Ton know the rest,. Ia the books von have read
How the British regulars fired and fled
How the farmers gave them ball for ball,
From behind each fence and farmvard wall,
Chasing the ts dowa the fane.
Then crossing the fields to emerge again .

Under the trees at tbe turn of tbe road.
And only pausing to fire and load.

So through the night rode Panl Revere;
And so through the night went bis cry of alarm
To every Middlesex village and farm
A cry of defiance and not ot tear
A' voice in the darkness, a knock at the door.
And a word that shall echo forevermorel
For, borne oa the night-win- d 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 hurrying hoof-be- of that steed, t

And the midnight message of Taul Revere.

Miscellaneous.
THE PIRATE.

Twehty'seveti Veftrs ago tbe ship I com
manded was on a mission of mercy, ' La-

den by tbe generous contributions of a
New England city, sbe was bound to the
Cape de Verde witb brjaq (or Ue famine
stricken and dying. -

it was tbe fourteenth day out, in tbe
gray of tbe morning, tbat the mate roused
me witb tbe startling intelligence tbat a
suspicious vessel was in sight. With the
first ray of light the vigilant officer had de-

scribed her, and she was so near as to be
made out witb a glass. I was on tbe deck
in an instant.
i Tbe first glance at tbe alranger almost

dispelled the fear tbat tbe mate's alarm
bad occasioned.
: "Wbv. Mr. Larkin," I said, kutrhino- - as
I spoke, 'there's nothing suspicious in that
lubberly-lookin- g cratu one is a rortugeto
bricrantine: she can't sail."

"She looks like tbat build," the mate
answered, but look now at tbe men on ber
deck." i

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

"It's no honest crafg JJr. Larkin," I said,
"but sbe may not be surprised to fall in
wan a slaver nere-bout- a. .

"She's no slaver, caputin."
.I Why do too think so!"

... "Because there are guns on her deck, in
stead oi water-cask- ' .

As if to put an end to our speculations
tbe suspicious vessel began to spread more
canvass, and as she gathered away under the
freshening breeze, tbey ran up to her fore
most a nag wbken, wben n reached tbe
truck, unsbook its folds in the wind. On
the white field we saw tbe terrible insignia
of the freebooter, the death's bead and
cross bones, painted in diabolical black.

We made all the sail we could, but es
cape was impossible. - A gun from tbe pi
rate, and a ball whistled over us speedily
brought us to. Tbe pirate came quickly
along, like a panther, which 6ure of his prey
was in no great ' hurry to seize it The
moment he came within speaking distance,
he hailed, and ordered me to launch a boat
and come on board. We got ont tbe quar-
ter boat, and I was about to jump into ber
to pay my respects in person to the viilians,
when Mr. Larkin asked leave to go.

"If tbey want the captain," said he, "let
them send for him. I'll see if the male
won't answer as well."

He descended to tbe boat, which began
to pull back. Almost at tbe same instant
a launch was bung over the rail, into which
twenty savage looking rascals, armed to
tbe teetb, sprung, and pulled towards us.
Ten minutes afterward tbey were on board
of my vessel and began clearing away the
main batch.

The leader, a swarthy fellow, whose
square, compact frame, and whose eyes
black and hazy, and half concealed by the
lids, expressed cruelty and cunning, ap-

proached, tbe cabin hatch, where be stood
and addressed me in very fair English.

"Are you captain of this vessel !"
"Yes," I replied. ,

"What's your cargo 1"

"Flour."
"Where from!"
"Boston."
"Whereto!"
"Cape de Verde."

: "Wby. they're all starving there," he
said, opening bis eyes and looking full at
me.

"Yes, and the flour in my. vessel was
freely given by good Christians to feed
these starving people."

; The rascal continued his deliberate gaze
ia moment, then turned toward dis men,

who had by tbis time broken into tbe main
batch, and, in a rough commanding tone,
spoke a 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 in-

terrogator. He thrust his hand behind
him; and walked to and fro quickly for five

minutes; then be said, sharply turning to
me:

"Yon Americans are all heretics! Why
should you send flour to feed Roman Cath-

olics!" r

"Because they are our follow men, and
their Savior is our Savior," I answered, as-

tonished at the conduct of the man.
"If you lie me," he cried with a fierce-

ness that startled me, if you lie to me, I'll
nail you to your deck I Is this cargo the
gift of your countrymen to tbe starving!"

"I ll prove it to you by my papers, t
answered. :

"I" don't want to see your papers.
Swear by tbe Savior, whose name you
have just pronounced !" As he spoke he
crossed himself devotedly.

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

Tbe pirate lifted his cap and bent his
head devoutly when 1 mentioned tbe Trin

ity. He stood still, wbile one moderately
counted fifty. Wben be raised himself up,
it seemed to me there was less ferocity in
bis countenance. His eyes were no longer
half closed, but open .nd clear in their
depths. I looked steadily at him.

"Captain, said be courteously, can you
supply me with two or three casks of wa
ter r; - - '

I gave the order, and tbe water was
lowered into the boat. A word from bim
sent bis cut throats over the side; but he
lingered behind, and after a moment s hes-

itation, approached me with bis hand ex-

tended.
"God bless you !" he exclaimed, as he

felt ror grasp, "and send yon where tbe
starving are praying for bread I"

Tbe next moment be was gone.

LORAIN Co. A spelling match is to be
held in Elyria, Lorain county, on the third
Saturday of February, commencing at 10
o'clock A. each representative to be a
bona fide member of the school he or she
represents,, at the time of the trial. If
schools number more than forty scholars,
tbey are to have two representatives. 1 wo

copies of Webster's Unabridged Dictiona

ries are to be given as prizes: one to mat
pupil who shall "spell down" all tbe rest;
tbe other to the one who shall make the
highest percent, of correctly writtten words
from McGufiy's Spellers and Webster's
Dictionary. , Such contests will do very
much to elevate the standard of tbe pupils
of the county and it would be a good thing
if every county in the Stale would inau
gurate similar watches. .

X9Tbey seem to be afraid in South
Carolina tbat tbe negroes will becomo loo
respectable. It is well known that there are
in Charleston a number of negroes of

including "peculiar property,"
and are considered good citizens. An ef
fort is now being made by tbe fanatics in
the Legislature to further degrade the free
negroes. We find tbe following para-

graphs in tbe Charleston Courier's report
of the proceedings of the Legislature::

Mr. Eason reported favorably on tbe.
Bill to prevent free negroes from entering
into mechanical pursuits.

Mr. Morrison made the favorable report
of the Committee on a Bill to prevent
free negroes riding in carriages or other
vehicles unless accompanied by a white
person.

i Extsmporb Bukowbiat Cakbs. Three
pints of buckwheat, one teaspoonful car-

bonate of soda dissolved in water enough
to make a baiter, and wbeu mixed, add a
teaspoonful of tartaric acid, dissolved in a
few teaspoonfuls of hot water. Mix it in,

nd bake immediately. Use salt pork to
grease the griddle. !.;- -

Letter from a Fire Eater.
The following letter was handed ns for

publication by a Kentucky gentlemen. It
is a genuine document and valuable at
showing the state of things in Misssisippi

CANTON, Miss., Dec. 22. 1860.
Dear I sincerely hope that my

letter, will be tbe first to bear you intelli
gence of the glorious stale of anaira ia
this region. South Carolina, you know,
has gone out of the Union and and ia now
an Independent Soveregnty ; long may she
prosper. Now, while I am writing, church
bells are ringing, cannons firing, tbe mili
tary are on parade, the citizens sending up
loud huzzas in honor of tbe step of the
great old "South Stale" bas taken. L. ve-

ry 6hout comes, too. from tbe heart and
tells of hatred as inveterate as ever slum-

bered in tbe bosom of an outraged people.
It speaks too, of firm determination to en
dure no longer, but to. take tbe helm in
their own hands in future, and if ruin is
the consequence to abide by it cheerfully,
rather than submit to tbe domineering par-

ty of the Northern faDatics, whose policy
leads to inevitable ruin and degradation
Nothing prevents my joining the hallelu
jahs but a sprained ankle, which makes it
too painful to stir about much. So tbis
will account for my writing wbile such a ju
bilee is on band. ,

But to continue with tbe news, which I
again say, I hope I will be the first to lm
part, viz: Mississippi has voted herslf out
of the Union and determined to follow
South Carolina's-exampl- by between 35,
000 and 40,000'majority. The convention
meets on the 7th of Jan., and on the 8th
goes out. The Alabama and 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
mcst glorious republic, tbe richest and
greatest resources of any country on the
globe. I know tbat you folks up in the
border States think that all tbis fuss down
South is a hoax. - But wait a little wbile
and you will discover it to . be of tbe
sternest quality and a fixed fact in

the minds of the people. They already
cry no more concessions, no moro com

promise in the Union, the conserva-

tive people of tbe North and border Stales
could not fix up guarantees sufficiently
strong to satisfy tbe Soulb. Ibe aversion
and hatred has worked too long, tbe dis-

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

tient, it is too feverish, and speedy ditto-Ixitio- n

is inevitable. As for coercion, why
they laugh at it, and express an earnest de-

sire that such a step may be taken toward
Carolina. - Sit down for a moment, and re-

flect it tbe thing is possible. You see fif
teen Slates of the same interest (and if
there is a war tbey will be united) witb a
white population of 9,000,000 trained to
arms from their infancy, chivalrous and

, whose valor is undoubted,
and then remember tbat four-fifth- s of tbe
male population could leave home upon a
campaign with the assurance of being well
supplied with bread and money, by Slave
labor, (for let come what will the whole
world is bound to have cotton and can get
it nowhere else but from tbe South.) Think
of these things and then say if you do not
Ibmk tbe idea of coercion ridiculous. I he
militaty spirit is raised to such a pitch that
there are now four companies in tbis coun-

ty with not as many white people as Jessa-
mine. They drill every day and nigbt and
these companies are composed of men of
education and the best families in the State
It is thus all over the Slate. Wealthy
planters are subscribing from $250 to $5.
000 to arm the State if necessary. Mis
sissippi could in 20 days have 40,000 men
in tbe neld and leave enough at borne to
raise bread and meat and protect tbe wo-

men and children. I have been most anx-
iously watching old Kentucky to see what
stand she will lake; her position is in obedi-

ence to the Bible, 'tis true (i. e., if you are
smitten on one cheek turn the other.) But
here we do not intend to await tbe "overt
act" vby going out of the Union peaceably
if we can, but by the force of arm if we
must. It ia well enough and to tbe inter
est of the South for the border States to
stay in the Union and serve as a "break-
water" for wben slaves run away, 'twill be
easier to catch and claim tbera. But why
Kentucky, Virginia, Maryland, Texas, Mis
souri and North Carolina possessing tbe
same interest witb cotton Stales should
wish to remain with tbe North, I can't see.
Have they not sense enough to know that
after eight Slates have withdrawn, tbe Re
publicans can abolish slavery over tbeir
beads by a Constitutional majority and do
tbey for a moment- doubt tbeir intention
wben it's their resolve to do so, and tbat
the Cotton Slates do intend to secede,
there can be no longer tbe shadow of a
doubt. Wby stand ye idle. '

I don't suppose that you are at all sur
prised at my being a "Fire-eater,- " if you
are, let me tell you I am one of tbe rank-

est sort, and glory in the name, for if Se
cession be "treason," I am really proud of
being a traitor. 1 bere is live bere from old
Jessamine, viz: 8 S , O. R, S

,H C F and myself, and
every one Of ns are Secessionists and r

;

Tell me how you stand. I have been
anxiously waiting to hear from some of my
old schoolmates on this subject. But tbey
all seem so silent, that I fear they are bro-ke- n

spirited, and will have to denominate
them by tbe sobriquet we attach to Union
men in this country and call them "subs."
Tell me bow --, -- , --and yourself
stand on this question, and tell the balance
to go tbe devil, , ;

It is now eleven o'clock. Tbey have
just fired the last of the fifteen guns, (one
tor each soutuero rsiaie,j tue inusseiry is
now rattling, drums beating, aud every-

body on a ''big drunk," yelling and sbout--
V, w J- - J T Ml

Ing like inaians, ana i suppose win contin-
ue so all night, as "bust bead" is flowing
freely, and every man bas open house, with
plenty of "red eye," warranted to kill at
100 yards on band. t m sleepy. .Let me
hear from you as soon as possible.

J. W. B.

Cassius M. Clay on the 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-

dianapolis tbe other day. Mr. Clay says:
The threatened dissolution of the Gov

ernment of the United States of America,
takes no reflecting man by surprise.

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

ine south knows that Air. Lincoln is a
Kenluckyinn by birtb, and has a Kentucky
bom wife, and numerous slavebolding rela
tives that he is an olJ Henry Clay Whig

a conservative by temperament, antece
dents and avowals, and that all the Consti-
tutional rights of the South mill be by him
thoroughly protected. In fact, the leading
minds in tbe secession movement now
abandon this ground of offense.

What, then, is the cause of tbe disunion
move! It is simply a desire tr rule or
rum me om passion in tne nearis oi 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 by acquiescing in

all tbe demands of the slave power; but it
is peace at the expense of their equality in
the government, and tbe loss of tbeir Lib
erty ! There may be some who, like Esop's
fat dog, will accept the terms; but I, who,
like his wolf, have not only seen the marks
of, but felt the collar, will part company
here ! We can bave peace by allowing the
government to go into dissolution. Mr.
Lincoln can say in his inaugural, whether
issued from Washington or flew York
"All those States wbicb stand by the Union
come up and take the oath of allegiance
to the Constitution of tbe United States of
America, and the laws made in pursuance
thereof; and those States which choose
may peaceably file off to whatever new af
finities may attract them." But look at
our plains, our mountains, our rivers, our
seas, and say bow long would such a peace
last ! And lastly, we can have peace by
standing on the Constitution, (and tbe
laws of our fathers) as it was, is and shall
be, and making others do the same a
peace which will secure us safety at home,
and respect abroad a pence which will
continue tbe grandest development of civ-

ilization which the world bas ever seen;
and which, I trust, the Providence of God
designs shall be lengthened out into the far
centu tries, 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 tbe madness of Slavery sh-l- l seek
out its own destruction by a dissolution of
tbe Union peaceable or forcible what
then ! Shall we give up all as lost ! Not at
all. (tod rules still. If tbe Cotton stairs
go tbey go to ruin sooner or later! Tbe
grain-growin- g States may stand by us
give np their slaves double at once tbeir
wbole property by the advance of real es-

tate by immigration and capital from the
free States and foreign nations. ; or, if they
prefer, keep tbeir slaves witb tbe same or
greater security in the future than in tbe
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 Cotton States still
would tbe Federal Union stand, with twen-

ty millions of free hearts and free hands to
defend it at borne and abroad r.gainst a
world in arms.

In such case we would seek by friendly
negotiation with England, tbe Union of
tha (Janadas, which would more than com-

pensate us for the loss of the South, and
in turn we would stand the ally of Eng
land in her contest witb foreign Despotism ;

and tbe two carry on tbe progress and civ
ilizations of the nalions in that Union of
Sympathy, and race, and freedom, which
only now slavery forbids..

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

Having just recovered partly from a long
period of pecuniary embarrassraent,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 a 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 movement I am told that
leaders of revolutions rarely survive them.
I may fall by the hands of violence may
be driven inlo exile and suffer poverty,
and die in obscurity. What shall I say!
What shall I do! I listen I hear tbe
voice of conscience the voice of God of
tbe great dead : "Tbe man dies but his
memory lives." "Give roe liberty or give
me death !"
. Well, then, I think old Ben. Wade's
speech in the Senate, is the true ground.
Let us stand with and by him to the end.
"Tbe Constitution the Union and Laws
tbey must be preserved !" With old John
Adams, "living or dying I stand by the
declaration."

C. M. CLAY.
BUCKWHEAT CAKES WET WITH WATER.
Take a quart of buckwbat flour, and

nearly an even tablespoonful of salt. ' Stir
in warm water till it is the consistency of
thin baiter. Beat it thoroughly. Add two
tablespoonfuls of yeast if distillery, or
twice as much if home-brewe- Set tbe
baiter where it will be a little warm through
tbe night. Some persons never stir after
they bave risen, but take them out careful
with a large spoon. Add a teaspoonful of
pearl ash in the morning if they are sour.
Sift it over the surface, and stir it well.
Some persons like to add one or two table-spoonf-

of molasses, to give them a
brown color and more sweatness of taste.

- Uncommon sense the sense of
honesty. "

From Parton's "Life of Jackson."
Anecdotes of Jackson, &c.
An k relates the following anec-

dotes, vouching for the truthfulness to Mr.
Parton. '

JACKSON'S OLD PIPE.
The General was a striking illustration

of the doctrine of compensation. His
will, if directely resisted, was not to be
shaken by mortal power; but, if arlifully
managed, he was more easily swayed and
imposed upon than any man of bis day.
There was a certain member of Congress
who had set his heart upon a certan for-

eign mission, and had long tried to com-
pass his aim. without effect. He obtained
a clue, in some way, to one of ibe General's
weaknesses, and changed his tactics in con-

sequence. He cultivated my accquani-tanc- e

assidously, and acompanied me some-
times to the White House, where he grad-
ually established himself upon a - footting
of office familiarity. I saw him one after-
noon perform the following scene in the
General's private office, myself being the
only spectator thereof. The General was
smoking his pipe.

"General Jackson," began the member,
"I am about to ask you a favor a favor,
sir, tbat will cost you nothing, and the
government nothing, but will gratify me
exceedingly."

"It's granted, sir" said the President.
"What is il V

"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 '8 pipes, and tbat is the favor I now ask
of you."

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

Wben tbe servant came, 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 P

"This one!" asked tbe General. "By
all means, if you prefer it."

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

"No, General, don't empty out tbe tobac
co. 1 want tbat pipe just as it is, just as
it left your lips."

Tbe member took the pipe to the tab'e,
folded it carefully and reverently in a piece
of paper, thanked the General for the pre-
cious gift witb tbe utmost warmth, and
left tbe room with the air of a man whose
highest flight of ambition had just been
more than gratified.

in a less than three weeks after, that
man departed on a mission to one of the
South American Slates, and it was that
pipe that did the business for him. At
least I thought so, and if there is any
meaning in a wip.k, he thought so, too.
It was also a fact, as he in confidence as
sured me, tbat bis old father did revere
General Jackson, and would be much grati-
fied to possess one of bis pipes. I once
heard a say to one, who bad
laughed at bis extravagant advertisements:

"Well, these pills of mine, to my cer
tain knowledge, have cured some people,"

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

"Sir," said the war clerk, "if you feel it
necessary to speak in that way, I will thank
you to apeak in a lower tone. Ibe gentle
man whom you are abusing is a friend of
mine.

"I don't care a who's your friend.
I shall say what I please of tbe scoundrel,
and as loud as I please. '

Tbe clerk flew at the young Southerner;
bnt the bystanders interfered before much
damage was done. In a few minutes, an
officer of tbe army presented to the clerk
a challenge from the young gentleman,
which tbe clerk accepted. He asked roe
to be his 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 employee of the government to
bring discredit upon it by engaging in an
affair of lhat kind. I declined perempitori- -

ly ; and advised him to procure the assist
ance of a military man who understood
such things. He started in pursuit of the
only officer with whom he had exchanged a
syllable in Washington, a captain to whom
he had been casually introduced the even
ing before in a barroom. He found tbe
man and induced bim to serve.

"What are your weapons!" asked the
second. "Yon have the choice, you know."

"Have IP exclaimed tbe clerk. "By
Heaven, then, I have him on tbe b'p. I
choose small swords. Time, to morrow
at sunrise."

The second remonstrated. The princi
ple insisted. The second of the Southern-
er protested. Tbe clerk was inflexible.

A postponement was asked, tbat weapons
might be procured, and the young gentle-
men instructed in tbeir nse. But, no; the
next morning at the rising of the sun was
the only time tie clerk would bear of.

Late in tbe evening, after many hours of
negotiation and tbe interchange of notes
innumerable, tbe second of the Southern-
er formally declined the meeting. The
next morning the clerk posted the young
man as a coward on all tbe walls of Wash-

ington. In the course of tbe day I met
the victorious clerk, and asked him where

he he had learned the nse of the small
sword.

"Small sword r said he, "I never nad
one in my hand. I don' know what it is.
And I knew be didn't."

He gained great eclat by this proceed- -

ing. lie was regarded as a cnampioo oi
the Administration; and the President,
could no more help ymbatbixiog with a

fight than a duck can help liking water,
was intensely - gratified. Tha tame' day
news came that an important vacancy had
occured in a remote Territory, and my
fighting friend saw that his hour bad come.
He immediately wrote a resignation of his
clerkship, dating it on the day of the chal-
lenge, and presented it to the chief of tbe
department, with these words:

"Of course sir, before accepting the
challenge yesterday, I resigned my place
in the department. I am not tbe man to
connect tbe Administration with a duel.
Here it is, sir, dated as you will perceive,
yesterday."

The Secretary was delighted. The
President was completely won. Rather
than not reward a partisan who bad
fought for him, he would almost ' have re-

signed his own office in favor of the cham-
pion. He gave , the k the place.
He gave him nine" letters of introduction
to personal friends in the Territory. Short-
ly after tbat Territory was admitted into
the Union as a sovereign 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 to
private life. ' "

, .

Desperate Fight with Bowie
Knives.

A correspondent in Georgia,' 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 Monroe, Texas, between a young
New Yorker by the name of Tucker, and
a Southerner by tbe name of Leronge.: It
seems that both of tbem paid attention to
a young lady residing at that place, and
Leronge finding that he was received in a
somewhat cold manner, while Tucker was
received with respect, became very much
exasperated; tbey met each other quite oft
en, but each extended the cold shoulder to-

wards the other. Tucker, resided some
place distant from Monroe, and every Sat-
urday he would visit tbe young lady and
stay nntil Monday, when be would return
to attend to his business. It seems tbat
on one of these visiting jaunts he arrived

at Monroe early on Saturday evening,
stopping on his way at the hotel, for the
purpose of procuring a cigar. . Leronge
happened to be in there at tbe same time
with a party of gentlemen, and tbey were
discussing about tbe political troubles of
the North and South, when Leronge gave
utterance to the remark : "I never yet saw
a good, true, game man from the North."
Tucker, who stood with his back towards
him, as soon as he heard the remark im-

mediately turned around and addressed
him, by saying: I rather think you are
mistaken, and I think you hold some ani-

mosity towards me, and that causes you to
make the remark ; and further, I am a
Northern, born and reared in the City
of New York, and there are as game men
there as there are in any of tbe States;"
to which Leronge answered hastily, "I say
again, I never found one, and further I
don't believe there are any." Tucker then
walked up to bim and charged him with a
willful falsehood, telling him that if he
wanted satisfaction be could have it, and
directly after walked out of the ho'el.
That evening, Tucker received a challenge,
and he returned an answer, slating that he
would be ready on tbe following Saturday.
Tbat time arriving, true la his appointment
Tucker arrived at Monroe early in tbe af-

ternoon ; be immediately repaired to the
hotel, where everything was arranged for
the meeting. Tucker was offered the
choice of the weapons, which he refused,
giving tbe choice to Leronge, who selected
"bowie knives in a dark room," . at the
same time directing a penetrating, glance
towards Tacker, who, observing him, re-

marked: "Yon need not look at me; I
won't quail." In the evening they repair-

ed to the room. Before going in. Tucker
remarked ; "Gentlemen, I am a Northern-
er, and I don't know whether 1 hare a
friend here; all I ask before going in here
is, that I'll bave a fair show; snd nothing
more." A Georgian stepped forward, and
remarking that he was a game young man,
told him that be should Have a fair show;
no matter what tbe consequences might
be. Tucker, then passed into the room,
and speaking low to the Georgian, said:
"If I die, send word to my molber in New
York ;" then turning round saying he Was
ready, to which Leronge immediately an
swered "So am I," they were then put in
the room, ana the aoor closed. After a
lapse of five minutes, the order was given
to cross their knives, Leronge was heard
to say, "Here I am in tbis corner; come
for me, or tell me where you are and I'll
go to you. Almost immediately after
tbey were beard straggling with each out
er. At the end of four or five minutes
everything was still, and upon entering the
room with a light a horrid spectacle pre-
sented itself. The floor was dyed with
blood, while Leronge lay there moaning in
agony, with all his bowels protruding, ow-

ing to a cut which extended all tbe war
across bis storoache. Tucker was standing
in one corner of the room with bis bowie- -

knife raised, looking as though he expect-

ed tbat his opponent would spring upon
bim. A physician was in immediate att-

endance upon Loronge, while tbe Geor
gian and some of bis friends conducted
Tucker to a private place of safety. At
latest accounts, there was' bnt little
hope of Leronge's recovery. He stated
tbat he hoped Tucker would ret away safe
ly, as he did not wish to tee bim in jail:
and further, that be (Leronge) was the
wbole cause of it, stating that he was
jealous of the attentions which Tucker
paid tbe yonng lady, and that tne doel
arose from no other cause. Tbe authori-
ties were in search of Tucker. It is stated
that the Georgian conducted ' him safely
away.

XTbe difference, says a cynic, be
tween men who do not marry, and those
who do, is, the former are old bachelors and
tbe latter old fools.

aC7"Eupheraistic way of telling a man
to go to the Devil. Get married.


