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THE SOUTHERN TELEGR APH | the extreme right, extendiog to the heights, |about, and rotreat with & quicker step than
was commmanded by Lord Balcarras, where
be was strongly furtitied. Their light troops

were under the command of Gen, Fruzier
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From the Knickebocker,
AN INCIDENT IN THE XEW YORK FIRE.

W Yot were there crowd s, whose god-like nctions
clnim
A bright exemption from the list of shame:
Who toil*d antirsd, who risked their lives unfeed,
Winuing from gruteful hearts their hullowed
e,
ol one, (1 would T knaw his honest name,
YTwoull peer the noblest on the seroll of Fame)
A son of oconn, whowm the wind and fonm
Hud nere’d nnid harden®d in his foating home,
But loft the beart that storm-chal®d browst con-
cenl’d s
Eoift as an infont's 'neath its rogged shicld,
Teard, as he stroll'd amony the gazing throng,

& A womun’s shriek, convuleive, wild and long:

was the henrt's wild, ancounterivited tone;

A thousund eclioes answered in his own,

=, with nn outh, which, if translated teue,

ould read a blesing, to the sput he flew,

there, senrce rostrain’d within the friendly grasp

twenty lnnds, and writhing in their clisp,

b stlrting eyes, lier lips with horror white,

g nrms oulstretch'd Loward the wrenthing light

it round her home in spiral eddies coil'd,

pther raved: * Olygrive me wity *—y chill!

ors! he porishes P——But lielp was nigh

g, witl chotring shout, liie hat on high,

gillant sennnn sprang, o syve or die,

th a fire step, the half-chure'd beams be trode,

Psonl'd the stairy that guiver’d ns o strade.

one wilih instant, ngonised FUETTEIETD

ptionless held thut conconrse vast and detise:

b next burest furth from foeath the nodgling

roof,

nscath’d his form, by Heaven mode danger-
proof) -

ie generous Tarl—and on s arm up-borne

A smiling infant, frbm the fire<towb torn:

T e sobbing mother clusp'd hier rescoed prize,

l'mkcn blewsings rnininf from her eyes;

ntl shouting huntlreds—thns to nnture true—
Lauted the deed not one bad durtd to do,
But ho whose pustime "twas to strive with denth,
Bhrunk with o blush from Adulition’s hreath
Andl ere those Lenrty plawdits dicd in air,
o whom they greeted wos to longer there”
Bannen.

CMISCELLANEOUS,
From the Saratogi Sentinel,
BATTLE OF SARATOGA,

The fullowing graphically simple narra-
tive, from the personal recolleetions of an
cye-withese and participator, of the glorious
series of events iunmediately preceding und
attending the eapture of Burgoyne—forming
what we must regnrd as the brightest page
in American History—is from the pen of
E. Marroon, Bsq., of Amherst, Mass., an
officer in the Revolutionary Army of the
Nurth—aone of the few yet spared to invigo-
rite the patriotism und ipapire the reveren-
tinl gratitude of the existing and rising gone-
rations, 'The cirenmstances which awaken-
ed and drew Linth these reminiscences are
best explained by the loue: itself:

Ambsrst, Maar,, Ocl. 7, 1635,
Puair Senvyier, Esq.

Sir—Yours of the 17th ult, requesting
me to give you u detailed account of the
battle of Saratoge, surrender of Gen. Bur-
goyne, &c. was duly raceived, i

‘When I loft home on n visit to my friend
Frost, at Union Village, it was my intention
to have visited the ground on which the
army of Gen Burgoyne was met, and com-
0 Bt the abscnce ol

r. Frost prevented. Ilad I known, how-
ever, thut a descendant of that veuerable

triot und brave commander, Gen, Schuy-

, was living on the ground, I should have
found means to pay him my respects.

General Gates, indeed, obtained the honor
of captoring Burgoyne and his lrmg',- but
let me tell you, sir, that it wns mote ! rough
the wise and prudent counsels of your
brave and distinguished ancestor, and’ the
energy and intrepidity of Generals Lineoln
and Arnold, than through the ability and
foresight of Gates.

In my narrative,
40 what transpired from the Tth to the 17th
Detgbor, 1777, both days included. This
will nemsnriltvlead me to cotrect the state-
ment of Gen.

Gon. Fragier. By confounding the two ac-

tions of the 19th of September and 7th of

Octnber, neither of them is correctly des-

“The action of the 10th of September com-
menced about ten o'clock, A. M ; and con

inued during the day, ench army alternate-
g *i advnnc':l: and retiving. OA that day,
(;al n posied a number of his riflemen
thie officers as they wppeared out
of the woods; but no -euch posting of rifle-
men oecurred oa the 7th October, Gen.

to take

Wilkigson to the contrary notwithstanding.

~ Oun the 7th of October, the American
army was E:lled with their right wing rest-
on the

orth river,
ond Glover o
the lefl.

B by G s

per line for the first,
aidd five cents por line for ench additional inser-

1 shall confine mysell

ilkinson, and a Mr, Buel in'
-your neighborhood, respecting the fall of

and their leit extend-
ighta; Generals Nixon

ng on the right, Lin-
coln the centre, and Morgan and Larned

and Lisut. Auckland.

army, which indicated a movemant.
and the lines manned,

speed towands the enemy’s lines.

about half an hour, Gengrals Lincoln and
Amold retumed to head-quarters, where
many. of the officers collected to hear their
report, Gen. Gates standing at the door.
Gen, Lincoln says: “Gen Gates, the
firing at the river is merely u feint; their
object is your lelt. A strong force of 1500
men are marching circuitously to plant
themselves on yonder height. That point
must be defended, or your camp is in dan-
ger.,” Gates replied, “I will send Morgan
with his riflemen, and Dearburn®s infantry.”
Arnold says: * That iz nothing; you
must send a strong foree.”  Gates replied:
“Gen, Arnold, I have nothing for you to do;
you have no business here.™  Arnold's re-
ply was reproschiul aud severe,
Gen. Lincoln saye: “ You must send o
strong furce to support Morgan and Dear-
born, at lesst three regiments,”
Two regiments from Gen, Larned’s brig-
ade and one from Gen. Nixon’s, were then
ordered to that station, and to defend it at
all hazards. Generals Liscoln and Armold
immediately left the encampment, and pro-
ceeldod to the enemy’s lines.
In a few minutes, Capt. Furnival’s com-
pany of artillery, in which [ was licutenant,
wae ordered w march towards the fire,
which had now opened upon our piequet in
[ront, the picquel consisting of about 300
men.  While we were marching, the wholv
line, from the river up to our piequet or
front, was engaged. We advanced 1o a
height of ground which brought the enemy
in view, where we opened our fire. But
the enemys's gung, eight in number, and
much beavier than ours, rendered our posi-
tion untenable.
We then ndvanced into the line of jn-
fantry. Here Liout. M'Lane joined meo. In
our {ront there was a field of corn, in which
the Heasinns were secreted. On our ad:

men rose up und fired upon ug, M'Lane
wus severcly wounded. While T wis re-
moving him from the field, the firing still
continued without abutement,

During this time, a tremendons firing
was heard on our left, We poured in upon
them, our conisier-shot as fast as possible,
and the whole line from left to right, became
warmly engaged. The smoke was very
dense, and no movements could be seen;
}Illl ns il EQDN arose, our illf-lll‘r_\' appc:irud
to be slowly retreating, and the Hessians
slowly advancing, their ufficers urging them
on Wi their hanzers. ;
Just at this moment, an olderly man,
with a long hunting gun. coming up, 1 said
to him, ** Duddy, the infantry mus’nt leave
me—I shall be eut to pieces,”  He replind,
“ 0 give them another gun ®  "The simoke
then rising again, several oflicers, led by a
general, uppenred moving to the northwaed,
in the rear of the Hessian line.  "T'he old
man, ot that wstant, discharged his gun,
and the general officer pitched forward on
the neck of his horse, nud instantly they all
wheuled abouty the old man observing, %1
have killed that officer, let him be who he
will.” 1 replied, * You have, and it is a
weneral officer, and by his dress 1 bulieve
it is Frazier.” While they were turning
about, three of their horses deapy <0 down;
but their further movements were thea con-
cealed by the smoke.

Here I will offer the reasons why I think
this oflicer was Gen. Framer, and that he
was killed by the shot of this ol man, In
the first place, the distance, by netual mes-
surgment, was within the reach of a4 gun,
For the next morning, o dispute arising
about the digtance, some contending that it
wus eight rods, and others filleen, two res-
cctuble sergeun‘s, both of whori huve since
[:con genera's in the militiz of Massachu-
solte, Boardman and Luzell wore selected
to decide the dispute by pacing the ground.
They did so, and found the distance (rom
the stump where the old man stood to the
spot where the horses fell just twelve rods.
In the next place, the officer whs shot
through the body (rom the lefl to right, as
was nflerwards ascertuined. Now, from his
relative position to the posted riflemen, he
could not have been shot ll:ruulﬁh in this
direction, but they must bave hit bim in
front. Moreover, the riflemen conld not
have seen him, on account of the smoke in
which he was enveloped, <

The troops comtinuing warmly engaged,
‘Cul. Johnson’s regiment cdming up, threw
to retreat.  Upon this, wo advanced with a
shout of victory, At the same time Auck-
land's corps gave way. )

" We proceeded but o short distance before
we came upon four I;iuce's of brass canaon,
closely surrounded by the dead and dying;

more.

Johnson’s companies, in which were killed

vates, and about twenty were wounded,

a short time they

About one o'clock of this day, two signal
guns were fired on the left of the Betish
Our
troops were immediately put under arms,
At this juncture,
Gens, Lincoln und Arnold rode with great
While
they were absent, the picquet guards on
both sides were engaged near the river, In

vancing wwards the corn-field, & number of

in a heavy fire, and compelled the Hessinns

at a few yards further, we came upon two
dvancing a litthe further, we were
met by a fire from the British infuntry,
which proved very fatal to one of Colonel

one sergennt, one corporal, fourteen pri-

They advanced with a quick step, firing
ns they :nrne on. We returned !imm a
brisk ﬁyrn of canister shot, not allowing oulf-

lves time even (o § our pieces, In
selves tune eve punge o u_i-
vanced upon us with trailed m:zn. At th:_

; : rith i juncture, Arnpll came wp with a part
D b Ph m'!o,rag;lmnt. and gave them a most
deadly fire,which soon caused them to face

.l

they advanced.

The firing bad now rincipally coased on
our lefi, but was bru[ in front ond on the
right. At this moment, Arnold mys 1o
Col. Brooks (late Governor of Masachu-
seits) # Let us attack Balearras® works.”
Brooks replied “No. Lonrd Aucklani's de-
tachment hus rotired there; we can’tearry
them.™ * Well, then, let us attack the Hes-
sinn lines.”  Brooks replied, * With all my
heart.™ We all wheeled to the righy and
advanced. No fire was reccived, elcept
from the cannon, until we got within shout
eight rods, when we received a tremendous
fire from the whole line. But few of our
men, however, foll.  Still advancing, we re-
ceived a-second fire, in which a few men
fell, and Gen. Arnold’s horse fell under him,
and he himsell was wounded. Ile cried
out, “ Rush on, my brave boys.” Afler re-
ceiving the third fire, Brooks mounted their
works, swung his sword, and the men rush-
ed into their works. When we entered the
works, we found Col. Bremea dead, sur-
rounded by a number of his companions,
dead or wounded. We pursued them slow-
ly, the fire, in the mean time, docrauing.
Night-fall now put an end to this s

day
bloody contest. Durinﬁ the day, we had
taken eight cannon, and broken the centre

of the enemy’s lines.

We were ordered to rest, until relieved
from the camps. The gloom of the night,
the groans and shricks of the wounded and
dying, und the horrors of the whole scene
baffle all description.

Under cover of this night (the 7ih) the
British army changed their position, so thut
it becume neccssury to reconnoitre the
ground,. While Gen. Lincoln was doing
this he was severely wounded, so that his
active services were. lust 1 the army, during
that campaign. A powerful rain commenced
nbout 11 o'clock, which contiuned without
abuiement till the morning of the Oth. 1n
this time, information came that Gen. Bur-
goyne had removed his trw}_rs to Sartoga.
At nine o'clock, A. M., of October Sth,
Capt. Furnival received ordefs to march to
the river, to cross the floating bridgze, and
repair to the fording place, opposite Sarato-
gn, where we arrived at dusk. There we
found Gen, Builey, of New Humpshire, with
about 900 men, erecting a long range of
fires, to indicate the presence of a f:
army, ‘The British troops had covered the
oppos<:e height? with their fires.

In the carly part of the evening, Col.
Maosely arrived with his regiment of Massa-
chuselts militia, when our company was di-
recled by Gen. Bailey to make a show of
our field-picces at the river. We soon ex-
tinguished their lights. Then we were or-
dered 1o pass the Igauenkill rivar, and erect
works there during the night. 1n the mom-
ing, ve perceived a number of officers on
the stuirs, and on the east gide of the house,
on the hill, u lutle north of the Battenkill
river, apparently surveying our situation
and works.

My captain being sick at the time, 1 lev-
elled our guns, and with such effect as to
disperse them. We took the house to be
their head-quarters. We continued our
fire till a nine or twelve-pounder was brought
to bedr upon ug, and rendered our works
useless! Next we were ordered to repair
in haste to Fort Edward, to defend the ford-
ing place. Colonel Moseloy’s regiment ac-
companied us. Bome slight works were
thrown up by us; and while thus employed,
u number of British officers appearod on the
opposite side of the river. We endewvored
to salute them according to their rank.
They soon disappeared.

During this day (the 10th) we captured
50 Indinns, and a large number of Cana-
diuns and Tories. We remuined at Fort
Edward till the morning of the 13th. Being
then informed of the armistice which had
Leen agreed upom, we were ordered (o re-
turn to our position on the Battenkill, and
repair our works. Here we remuined till
the morning of the 17th, when we received
ordors o repair to Gen, Gates’ head-quar-
ters un the wost side of the river.

As we passed along, wo_saw the British
army piling (not stackiog) their arms; the
piles of arms extending from Schuyler's
creck northward nearly to the house on the
hill before mentioned. The range of piles
ran along the ground west of the road then
travelled, and cust of the canal, as, | am in-
formed, it now runs.

Just beluw the island we pasted the river,
and came to Gen. Gates’ markee, situated
on a level piece of ground, from 135 to 150
rods south of Schuyler’s creek. A little
south and west of this, there is a rising
ground, on which our army was posted, in
order to appear to the best advantage, A
part of it was also adventageously drawn
up on the east side of the river. About noon
on the 17th, Gen. Burgoyne, with a number
of his officers, rode up near o the markee,
in front of which Gen. Gales was siting, at-
tended by with many of his officars. The
sides of the markee were rolled up, so that
ull that was transacted might be soon. Gen.
Burgoyne dismounted and approached Gen.
Gates, who rose and stepped forward to
meet him. Gon. Bargoyne then delivered
up his sword to Gen. Gates, who received it
in his left hand, at the same time extonding
his right hand to take the right hand of Gen.
Burgoyne.

After u fow minutes’ conversafion, Gen.
Gates returned the sword to Gen. Burgoyne,
who received it in ghe ‘most graceful and
gentlemanly manner. The rest of Bur-
goyne's ofticers then delivered up their
swards, and had them restored to them like-
wise. They then all repaired to the
and were seated; and ' dining, the
prisonets ware passing by, _ .

After they Lad all passed by, s number
of us weat in soarch of & gun which was
upon u carriage the day previous to the

burying ground. Bat the tracks of the car-
ringe were so coufused, and the steach
from the dead bodies was o uifensive, that
the search was discontinued.

Thus | have replied to your inquiries, as
far s o7 recollection extends, | should be
very ¥ to moet you, und spend a da
or two Ewnlking ovir the bnule-gmuuf,

ry | and entering into other particulars coacern-

ing that engagement, which, however, are
mnor mum-
With much esteem, I am, dear sir, your's,
E. MATTOON.

From the Portland lvertiser.
BROOKS' LE1'TERS,

TRINGS IN SWITZERLAND,
Pavuas, Sept. 1, 1896

This place is Payern in French, and Pe-
tedingen in German—and as the people,
the peasantry about bere and beyond here,
speak ncither Freach noe German, but a
confusion of both, & horrid pateis, | am deaf
aguin, deafer than evor:—and deafness and
dumbness are one add the same (hing in the
matter of language, | am very sure. | bave
to use my fingers and hands, and do thém
quiun the form of a cup and flourigh them
about my moutk, before 1 can get even a
drink of water. Afler all, there is not so
much use in the tongue, remembering what
a trouble it is at times in its mischiov-us
waggery, and seeing that you can getalon
without it. 1 will take lessons of Gullaudet
however, befure I recommence pedestrian-
ism in the southern part of the Bwiss Can-
lons.

1 do not know why I stop

at Peterlin-

on, for it is pot remarkable for any thing, un-
faa it.be that nine butzen (nboat twenty-five
cents) pay for your dinner in which is in-
cluded a good bottle of red wine. 'The Dil-
igence, however, was going on in the night
and the gens @armes were bothering me a-
bout my passport, which, perhaps, brought
me to the halt a day or more. 1 came in
company with & youngz German, whom
chunce put in compan¥with me on-the out-
or seat of a Swiss Diligence, but who, un-
fortunately for our companionship, did not
know a word of French. In vain we tried
to talk with any pleasure, till 1at last re-
membering my old success with the young
German at Baden Beden—alter question-
ing him if he could speak “Espagnole,”
which 1 did, through a conversation book
which [ have in the five chief Buropean
languagess and hearing us an answer “no.”
I popped him the question, “Do you speak
latin, sir?” I found he did, and with a lﬁm-
cy surprisigg to me—for bhe bud twenty
words at eommand (o my one—and so rap-
idly did he ejaculate them when his mouth
wos opened, that I spirited up my ears of-
ten to translate his sound of the leiter u into
the sound which my ear had been accustom-
ed to; though a practice in college, of chut-
tin, Latin often, for the purpose of conceal
ing what I was saying, has given me a com-
mand of words far better than my kaowl-
edge of the languages entitlus me to have.
The wea of thus exchanging thoughts is so
very novel to me, that I cannot avoud récor-
ding it. But twice in my whole life, I be-
lieve. Ihave never found nny such real
service for the Latin language—but the
pleasure twice derived from such an inter-
change of thought us this, has nsed
me for all the dull hours of study, even if
Latin was not of every day seryice time |
take a pen to wrile my own Iangun&:.

A our other companions in the body
of the Diiig\ence, were a Dane and an Ital-
fnn; with svene ehattering Fronclinen, who
mude the coach ring their own conversation.
Babel—the ower of Babel | mean—was,
or ought to have been built about hiere, some-
where or other, for [ venly believe the peo-
ple use a few of the scraps of all the tongues
in the world, My studies in the English
Yorkshive dialect seem to profit me most
when my fingers will convey my ideas.—
However, I got along very well in the ex-
curston [ made around Mornt, and the A-
venticum of the Romans, the French Avea-
ches, and the German Wiplisburg of the
present day, Bee the conlusion into which
the barbariana threw nghy. The glo-
rious triumph of Swiss valor under the walls
of Morat, led me thece—and if [ could not
see the trophy of Burgundian bones—the
monumental ossuary Helvetian courage in
its lustegus days had won, wherewith to pile
up there, and which Burgundian legions, to
wipe away disgrace, had swept away when
France was invits y—I saw the obe-
lisk in’its stead, and [ stood upon the sacred

round. The slaughtered host whose blood
s aflen dyed the Rhine, | sow sopped o
think on that historic river; but here is &
field where liberty has been defended, and
what American can forgettosee it in his wan-
derings? Avenches, too, is not without its
interest as a Roman capital of other days.
Who would think that what was ance a nﬁy,
with its ud(.‘or'c:t:.un edum:r::
baths and aqueduets, cou g0 mournful
ly reduced? Hero was that famous
taph—some lishman has it—ol’
Julia Alpinula, the young Aveatian priest-
088, who‘?i.nd soon afler a vain allempt fo
save her futher, otw o dnlhu L
traitor by Aulus Caccina—*the Julia”—
the devoted daughter—*“breaking her heart
over a father’s grave,” whom Byron
storvzas_of his Chi
%Wkﬁ :;:m truth did Byron
sy, rof mo buman composition so
.ﬁ!eaingulhh,ml history of deeper in-
torest.” 1 do not like the view of these ru-
ined cities, there is such a sad melancholy
in the thoughts about them. Think of the

17th, near what, was called the Hessian

gions thresded oven the dark glons of Scot-
land, vibrate, as if touched by some electric
spark. Phe vistons | have formed of his-
tory are lit, and kindled up, and sparkle—
%ol fancy. Oh would that our streams and
our mountain onks could s and tell us
what they were! Alas, that mytholo-
&Y is ouly false which gave a tongue 10 bills
and streams:—for whatga story we then
might hear of what was done era Homvr
lived. or Hlinds were spoken! 1 never be-
fore folt how blank ghis blank is in the new
world of ours, Bul as 1 have said before,
the Future is for us. Our eyo must kindle
upon that, The past is here, -
Peterlingen—horrid name! much better
though wan many fools are giving to Amer-
ican towns, when they make sn Athens,
Rome, or London of them—to Peterlingen,
how did I come! Freybourg, the capital
of the Cantons of that name was the first
town of importance we entered into, after
leaving Bierne. The way is rather hilly—
mountainous somewhat, but the road, like
all the ronds, was excellent. A century to
come, will bring us up with the continent,
in the making of rvads.  Pretty little vallies
were peeping out, every town we made and
every pass we surmounted. The Swiss
coltages were sprinkled over them, like
flowers upon the trophied nrch—for valley
here is dﬁ: 50 hemmed in by mountains
sides, that it costs no fancy 10 convert them

g | to the arch that the clouds are vauling.—

English neatness about the doors is all the
Swiss coltage needs to make it perfect. But
as our fariners sin, so sin the Swiss, Ver-
mont is much like many parts of Switzer-
land. The farms are smaller here, the cul-
tivation better, but the country is ever re-
minding me of the mountainous ‘region of
Vermont, If Vermont tiad some Alpine
glaciers, an American need never cross the
ocean 1o see Swilzerland. The traveller
knows when he is approaching Freybourg,
of which I have just spaken, by the beauti-
ful country houses in its superbs. Art and
Taste have adorned its environs, as all over
Switzerland iu the environs of all the cities,
Hermitages have beed cut in the rocks that
overhang the raads and rivers, Fantastic
bowers are built. Swained gluss | marked
in the windows of one, was given a party
u many-coloured view of the town, yet over
the river. The walks were neat and pret
ty. The promenades were attended (0.—
’Ele Swiss peasant girl here appeared in
new costume, in a wide overshadowing
bonnet that she with difficulty kept on her
head. How is it, that the women are beau

tiful-—all elasses, high and low ?—which but
n walk of a few minutes in the strects, will
soon convince the traveller of.

The greatest curiosity perhaps there is
in Freybourg ™ the suspension brudge over
a chusm 160 French feet deep, through
which the river runs, of a single arch 900
French feet in length. The bridge over
the streets of Menai in England under which
ships can sail, is a wonder—a wonder, per-
hape, of the world—but it is not a greater,
if' s0 great a wonder as this:—for this over
such a chasmn, and it is made of wire, not a
bit of material in it that is not of wire—the
covering excepted! My heart almost leap-
ed into my mouth, as our monstrous diligence
rumbled over it; but although the wires will
quiver a little, it is as safe as the granite
columas on the shore, on which the wires
hung. It is so beautiful too, that one is nev-
er weary of looking at it. It seems as if the
fairies had been at work there, weaving
tiny wires, to play them in the aif.  Ano-
ther curiosity is the Cathedral here, the
principal to which shows something of the
spirit of the age in which it was: construct-
ed; for there 15 a tablet there, which repre-
sents the demons precipitating sinners into
the very flames of hell. A Jesuits’ College
is here—huge reservoirs, a grand fountain,
a Lyceum, and Gymnasiuro; but stop, stop,
for I am but making a catalogue.

Toward sunset, [ left Freybourg, If the
air had not been chilly and cold, perhaps 1
should huve been awakened by what I now
remember was the pretty scenery all a-
round, as the last n{: of the sun fell upon
the snowy sides of the Alps, with the Jura
on the right and the rich vallies betweea.
But no man can be enthusiastic when cold
or hungry—for cold and huoger are sad
dampers upon the effervesences of the feel-
ings. Even Mont Blane, in his “diadem
of snow,” with “the avalanche in his hand,”
did nct stir me, at another time, this
first glimpse of “the monarch of mountains,”
might kave awakened whatever of spirit

re was wilhin me. O Peterlingon, bles-
sod Peterlingen, ugly as is your name, you
gave us an excellent supper and a better
bed-—and whut is icy Mount Blano, compa-
rad with Peterlingen wine? B

A Goon Axmopors.—As the good deacon
A, oo a cold morning in Junuary, was
riding by the house of his F., the
latter was
hands at his door.

The usual salutations

epi- | were exchanged, the soverity of the
briefly discussed, and the bomnm

demonstration of on, when his neigh-
bor detained hhp.:?ﬁ?“l)un‘lbo in a bue-
1y, deacon; wouldn't you like a glass of
morning !"—

deliberation becoming a
deacon, “1 Jon"t care if [ do.” # Ab, don't
trouble yourself to get off, deacon,” said the
n;,"fnﬁljd.ﬁr we
have'nt a drop of rum in the &

ing wood and reshing his comp
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he mever known love; but he pepanola
bouquet, for the birth-day of his misiress,
and, to make it still more precivus, added a
branch of jessamine. The young ®
preserve the [reshness of this foreign 9
put it in the ground; the branch remsined
green ull the year, and the following spring
was covered with flowers. She profited by
the instruction of her lover, and cultivated

was mot rich; a prudent mother
Mirt:cl their p Nmi;d h;he bad
miracle {:: them, irl profited by ity
she sold her m% sold ﬂ::m
woll that she amassed a little tre '
which she enriched her lover. P
Tiscany, to preserve the remembrancs of
this adventure, always wear u bouquet of

ﬁmminu on thoir marriage day; and they

ve a saying, that a girl, wor
this bouquet, is rich envigrh to
tune of her husband.

to wear
the for-

Leawyivg.—Whoever is leared will
mooig)mhubi) be liberal. This is one
benefit of science and philosophy.
ledge elevates the mind, and & man of ele-
vated and extensive viat:ﬂn will not be a

igot; nor will he be intolerant, except to-
:‘frdu the obstinate and wilful evil-doer. In-
deed he will
reformation.

A Lrrerary Cumiosiry. —Taylor, the
waler-poet, who lived in the time of Charles
I, gives the following line, as
samto backwards and forwards: :

“ Lewd did 1live, & evil 1 did dwel;"
and adds, %1 will give any man five shillings
for as many as he can make m English.™

We do not know that the prize wus ever
claimed.

The Count de Grasse,Being wounded in
the knee by a musket ball, the surgeoas
made many incisions. Losing patience, at
last, he asked them why they cut and carv-
ed so cruelly, “We seek for the bali,”
said they. “ Why the devil did you not
speak before,” said the count, “ I have it in
my pocket.”

From the New Orleans Bee,

A bill had been presented in the legish
ture of Ohio denouncing the in‘roduction of
any agency branch of the lately chirtered
bank of Fennsylvanis—formerly the U, 8.
bank ;butas an off-e!,the legislature of Pena-
sylvania hasintroduced another declarir
void the charter of any of its banks
shall act ns the agents of any bank in any

, which may legislate against the intro--
dietion of an ageney or branch of the above
bank. Well done Pennrylvania: stand
thus on your reserved rights and commer-
cinl interests,and you will traly be the
Kevstone state of the union, _

Politics aside—what haa party to do with
commerce! Why should partizan jnflu-
ence arrest commercial interests? If o
bank i deprived of the power to do mischief
yet privlieged with the means to be really
useful, why should an outcry be rasied
against it? If Pennsylvania the
right to charter a bank with any amount of*
capital consistent with hor welfare and com-
mensurate with her wants, surely she has
the power to charter one which previously
exigted, which offered every inducement
for such a charter from her existing and
eceadel facilities, and which preseat-
ed advantages that no new bank with the
privileges could possess,

Purty politicinns as we may be considered
we ncknowledge our chagrin as well as
surprise on finding the reiterated and vith-
perative denanciations inthe administration
jouranls concerning the charting of the
late U. 8. bank as state bank of Penpsylm-
nia,  What a right have the journallsts in
othors states to interfere with the domestic
policy and lggistative conduct of that state?”
Would the citizens of Louvisiana tolerate
denunciations through the union on our legi
slature, because the fuith of the state b
heen pledged for 14 millions to the Citizens”
bank; and because the legislature has
thought proper to augment the banking
capital of Louisiana? What then is the in-
herot difference in the conduct of Penns-
ylvania? She has chartered & bank for
her wants and interests: why should the
mere act of chartering a bank for sach pur-

with 40 or 50 millions of capital,
ﬁ« ﬁ}yuﬂo;ubjou her policy 1o
vituperations arty politicans? What
hn::e the ral ':nliticl of the American
Union to ith the special policy of
in thus discreetly and ¢t

state _
power which she possesses: and if IEIE

cise was not unconstitutional, other stuteés
have no right to interfere, no grounds of
laint. irginia could not

Ivania to interfore in her own
%m interfere fa that of -

sylvania? Equally why (we miy enqu
mﬂmﬁ'{mh&m ﬂ:ﬂg
union? The bank chartered is u state b
not & national; and as a bank, it
countenanced th the union
{0 its own merits and capacity to be
P & I wideeing sad ithering
T w
cies of political fully to interfere with
merce in nay of its relations, Tn m

&

vanin was

-
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oral and common uffairs of &

,_h'!h'rs!l,.'!nh;fm 7 9

r; tormented by ens
. wm“‘; .‘m”__.'!r,‘ g
0, er
o S T
uld bave booh had

pity even such, and seek their
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