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“ Know-Nothingism.” 
The monstrous character and pernicious ten- 

dencies of the new party that has sprung up— 
a blot and disgrace on the free spirit of this age 
and country—were scathingly exposed by Se- 
nator Douglas, in his admirable speech in In- 

dependence Square, Philadelphia, on the 4th 
July. We can publish nothing more valuable 
or interesting than the following fine passages 
of that speech: 

Ltforts are now being made to organize a 
new party—a great northern, sectional party— 
upon the abolition platform, and to carry on an 
ottensive war against the local and domestic in- 
stitutions of one-half of the Statesofthe Union, 
under a banner which shall proclaim to the 
world that they claim for themselves the pro- 
tection of the constitution which they deny to 
those ujon whose rights they make war—that 
the constitution is binding upon their opponents, 
but not upon themselves—and that they hold 
themselves at liberty at all times to obey or re- 
sist it as mar best suit their purposes. What- | 
ever name shall be given to this new political 
organization—whether it shall be called whig, 
abolition, freesoil, or know-nothing—it will still 
be the antagonism of the democratic party.— 
Whatever may be the nature of the contest or 
the prospects of success, the democracy of the 
nation must stand firmly by the comtitution as 
it is, yielding implicit obedience to all of its ob- 
ligations, and carrying into faithful execution 
all of its provisions. (Cheers and continued 
applause.) We must maintain the supremacy 
ot the laws, put down resistance and violence 
wherever they may occur, awl he ready to 
punish the traitors whenever the overt act of 
treason shall be committed. (Tremendous 
cheers and applause.) 

Fellow-citizens, it has been said that in the : 

bosom ©f this new political organization there 
is a secret society bound together by the most 
solemn arid terrible oaths—Iknoiv rurt, its name 

—[laughter.] Inquire of whom you may, and i 
the answer will he “ I don’t know.” [Roars of i 
laughter.] And from all the information I 
can get I am inclined to believe that “ know- 
nothings” is their name. [Tremendous roars 

of laughter.] 
1 was about to say, and I presume that the 

facts connected with your recent election in \ 
this city have furnished you with sufficient evi- 
dence upon the subject; I have been informed 
that there exists in the bosom of this new po- 

1 

litical organization, a secret political society, 
bound together by the most terrible oaths, to j 
proscribe every man, whether naturalized or 

not, or whatever his political or religious sen- ! 
timents, who had the misfortune to be born in 1 

a foreign clime, and like our ancestors, driven 
by political or religious persecutions to flee from 
their native land and seek an asylum in 
America. Is there such an organization among 
you? [Cries of “yes,” “yes.” “There is,” 
“ There is.”] 

It is also said, and with how much truth 
you have much better opportunities of know- 
ing than I, for of this I know nothing, [roars 
of laughter,] that this secret society which 
controls the nominations and directs the move- 
ments of the allied forces against the democra- 
cy, binds its members by the most solemn ob- 
ligations to proscribe every man who worships 
Ood according to the Roman Catholic faith, no 

1 

matter to what race he may belong or where ! 
he was born. [Cries “That is it,” “They! 
do,” “They do.”] It is also said that your! 
recent city election was controlled by this so- 

ciety—that your city government is now being 
managed under its auspices, and that the whole 
patronage of the city is distributed under its 
direction and in accordance with its principles 
of proscription. [Cries “ That is so,” “ It is.” 
“ It is,” from all sides.] 

This secret society, whose members profess' 
to “ know nothing,” with the view of conceal- 
ing their political designs, are said to have their 
branches and auxiliary* societies in every city*, 
town, and village, and to be in alliance with 
this great northern sectional party, which pro- claims open war upon the institutions of one-: 
half of the States and upon the constitution ! 
of the United States. It is not surprising that | 
a political society whose efficient secret organi- I 
zation enables them to conceal their plans while 
they hold out inducements of power and pa- ! 
tronage to persons to assume their proscriptive i 

obligations, with the assurance that they can : 
conceal the hand which strikes the blow, and 1 
thus avoid the odium and responsibility of the I 
act, while they revel in the spoils of victory j 
— I say it is not surprising that such a political 
organization should prove formidable and even 
irresistible in its first efforts, when the specific 
objects and principles of the society were un- 
known to the community, and before the 
People could be aroused to a just sense of their 
danger. I speak of the society and of its prin- 
ciples of action here and wherever else they have triumphed in the recent elections; for I 
am not aware that I am personally acquainted with any one man who has taken upon himself 

their obligations and enrolled his name upon 
their books. 

No principles of political action could have 
been devised more hostile to the genius of our 

institutions, more repugnant to the constitution 
than those which are said to form the test of 
membership in the society of “Know-Nothings.” 
To proscribe a man in this country on account 
of his birth-place or religious faith is subver- 
sive of all our ideas and principles of civil and 
religious freedom. It is revolting to our sense 
of justice and right. It is derogatory to the 
character of our forefathers, who were all emi- 
grants from the old world, some at an earlier 
and some at a later period. They once bore 
allegiance to the crowned heads of Europe. 
They, too, suffered the torments of civil and 
religious persecution, the fury of which tore 
them from their native homes and forced them 
to seek new ones on the shores of America, 

i Indeed, the settlement of this continent, the 
1 development of the thirteen united colonies, 
j the declaration of independence, and the esta- 
I blishment of this glorious republic, may all be 
j traced back to the accursed spirit of persecu- 
j tion. The pilgrim fathers fled before their per- 
| secutors from England to Holland, and thence 
; to Plymouth rock, that they might be permit- 
i ted to worship God agreeably to their own 
faith. The same spirit compelled the Quakers 

; to seek refuge in the wilderness under William 
j Penn, whoso name they imparted to the coun- 

try they inhabited, and from which the good 
old commonwealth of Pennsylvania has arisen 
in her glory and majesty. 

Your own beautiful city ot Rhiladelphia 
stands a living monument, and I trust it may 
stand an eternal monument, of their gratitude 
to God for having removed them from the 
scenes of their troubles to a quiet and peaceful 
home on the banks of the Delaware, wh ch, in 
the fullness of their hearts and in faith that the 

| spirit of religious persecution would never again ! reach them nor spring up among them, they 
called the “ City of Brotherly Love.”— 
[Cheers and applause.] 

The Catholics, who in turn, were oppressed 
and pursued by those who had felt the rod of 
their power, found an asylum upon the banks 
of the Chesapeake, and called their little colo- 
ny after their favorite Queen Mary, to which 
circumstance the State of Mary laud owes her 
name and her origin. 

The gallant cavaliers who, after having per- 
secuted the pilgrims and driven them from the 
kingdom under Charles I., were in turn routed 
and pursued by Cromwell, with his invincible 
army of Round Heads, until they fled to Vir- 
ginia, where they established the Church of 
England. 

The Hugueonots, who settled in South Ca- 
rolina, were also refugees from religious perse- ; 
cution. Thus it will be seen that the different 
colonies were the representatives of the various 
religious sects in Europe, who had each been 
persecuted and had nearly all persecuted each 
other in turn, until, by the strange vicissitudes ! 

of fortune, they were driven from their native ! 
land and forced to seek an asylum upon this ! 

continent, where each could be protected in the 
worship of God in accordance with the faith 
he had embraced. In proportion as they be- 
came tolerant and just in matters of religion, 
they became liberal and enlightened in respect 
to the true principles of civil government.— 
When the revolution broke out, in defence of 
their civil and ^litical rignts, each and all ofI 
these oolonies rallied under the banner of their i 
common country. The revolution established 
their independence, by controverting the de- j 
pendent cclonies into distinct sovereign States. 
Yet it was not until the adoption of the consti- 

1 tution of the United States that their liberties 
were consolidated and placed on a firm and 
sure basis. In the constitution it was provided j that “ No RELIGIOUS TEST SHALL EVER BE RE- 

QUIRED AS A QUALIFICATION TO ANY OFFICE OF J 
PUBLIC TRUST UNDER THE UNITED STATES.”— 
[Immense applause.] 

1 Ills provision was adopted unanimously. It 
was the common ground of justice and equali- 

; tv, upon which all religious denominations 
could stand in harmony and security. It ex- 

: pressed in plain language the true principles of 
religious toleration, the correctness and necessi- 
ty of which had been thoroughly vindicated in 

1 the history and experience of each of the eo- 

, lonies. It was heartily concurred in by Pro- 
I te6tant and Catholic—by Puritan and Cavalier 
—by Quaker and Huguenot—each and all of the 
religious sects and denominations agreed upon 
this great principle as a platform; a common 

ground upon which they and their descendants 
in all future time could and would stand in the 

! bonds of brotherly affection. [Applause.] 
By another clause of the constitution no man 

can hold any office under the government of 
| the United States, or under any of the State 
governments, until he has subscribed an oath to 
support the constitution of the United States. 
This oath must be taken, and ought to be kept, 
not only by presidents and governors, and jud- 
ges, but by the mayors of your cities and all 
their subordinates in office. [ Tremendous cheers 
and applause.] 

Now, fellow-citizens, permit me to inquire, 
in all kindness, how can the members of this 
political society, called “ know-nothings,” take 
upon themselves a solemn oath by which they 
shall stand pledged to raise up a religious test 
as a qualification for office, in the very teeth of 
the constitution, by proscribing men on account 
of their religious faith? While they excuse 
themselves upon the ground that they did not 
know of this clause in the constitution? [Cheers 
and laughter.] 

Will they tell us that they did not know the 
history of their own country—that they did 
not know of the sufferings and persecutions to 
which their fathers had been subjected on ac- 

count of their religious faith—that they did not 
know that the obligations and principles of their 
society were at war with the genius of our 
whole republican system and in direct conflict 
with the principles of the constitution? [Loud 
cheering.] 

If they did not know these things, surely there 
was wisdom in galling themselves “ Kvow- 
Jsothinos.” [Tremendous cheers and roars of 
laughter.] 

1 hose who do not know should be made to 
learn, and feel that the constitution is the su- 

preme law of the land; that all men who live 
under it, and enjoy its protection, must yield 
implicit obedience to its requirements, in all its 
parts and provisions, whether they like them 
or not. [Cheers and continued applause.] 

Their likes or dislikes have nothing to do with 
the question. We live under a government of 
laws, and the supremacy of the laws must be 
maintained, no matter from what quarter or 

motive the resistance may come. [Great ap- 
plause.] 

The equality of all the States underthe con- 

stitution, and the right of the people to decide 
for themselves what kind of local and domes- 
tic institutions they will have, are cardinal 
principles in the democratic creed. [Loud and 
enthusiastic cheers.] 

To these fundamental propositions, let me 

add another, which forms the corner stone in 
the temple of our liberties. It is, that all men 
have an inalienable right to worship God ac- 

cording to the dictates of their own conscience, 
and under our constitution no man ought or 
can be proscribed on account of his birth-place 

or of his religious faith. [Loud cheers and ap- 
plause.] 

These are the issues which the democratic 
party of the nation have to meet and maintain 
before the people in all the States. Let no 

consideration of partizan policy or temporary 
advantage induce us to swerve a hair’s breadth 
from our principles. If we meet the questions 
fairly and directly, and fight the battle boldly, 
and should even suffer a temporary defeat, yet 
we will have the proud satisfaction of know- 
ing that we have saved our honor at the same 

time that a glorious triumph awaits us in the 
future. (Applause.) 

Then, fellow democrats, let us stand by our 

arms, and be ready to fight the allied forces of 
abolitionism, whigism, nativeism, and religious 
intolerance, under whatever name and on what- 
ever field they may present themselves. (En- 
thusiastic cheers and tremendous applause.) 

And if, after struggling as our forefathers 
struggled for centuries in their native land 
against civil and religious persecution, we and 
our children shall be finally borne down and 
trampled under the heel of despotism, we can 
still follow their example—flee to the wilder- 
ness, and find an asylum in Nebraska, where 
the principles of self-government have been 
firmly established in the organic act which re- 

cently passed Congress. 
Tremendous shouts of applause. Cheer af- 

ter cheer for Douglas—cheers for Nebraska— 
cheers for the principles of self-government, in 
the midst of which Mr. Douglas retired from 
the stand. 

Sir Charles Napier. 
In the Charlestown (Va.,) Spirit of Jefferson 

we find a letter from Copenhagen, written pro- 
bably by Mr. Bedinger, charge at that place.— 
We take the following extracts from this letter 
which is curious in several particulars:— 

For a week or two past, the British fleet was 
anchored within twenty miles of this place, and 
many persons from here availed themselves of 
the opportunity to see it. Admiral Sir Charles 
Xapier has made us two or three visits, and on 

Saturday last I had the honor of dining with 
him at Mr. Buchanan’s, the English minister, 
(don’t confound him with our Mr. Buchanan at 

London!!) The commander of the British Bal- 
tic fleet is a geutleman in the sixty-ninth year 
of his age, but to all appearance, as stout and 
hearty as need be. The Admiral has rather 
hard leatures and a stern expression of face. 

The place assigned me at the dinner table, 
(your place in this part of the world is assigned 
you, upon all occasions, and you must be care- 
ful not to take any place that is not assigned 
you!) was on the left hand of the “ Lion” him- 
self, so that 1 had a good opportunity of con- 

versing with and listening to him during the 
two hours and a half which the dinner lasted. 
I found him intelligent, affable and agreeable, 
and quite disposed to talk, particularly about 
our country and people. He spoke much, and 
asked me many questions about the United 
States; he was in the British fleet at the taking 
of Alexandria during the war of 1812, witnessed 
the capture of Washington city, and the famous 
battle of the “ White House,” etc. He gave 
me some amusing and interesting incidents of 
those days; and, among other things, he de- 
scribed certain marvellous achievements per- 
formed by the Baltimore clippers, which he 
said he had never yet seen equalled by any 
other vessels. “ Why, sir,” he said, “ those 
fellows were the most daring rascals I ever saw 
in my life; I assure you they seemed to care 
no more for us than if they had been wild ducks 
and could dive as well as fly. 

‘‘ They would sail near us, and past us, and 
around us, as if taunting us to attempt the cap- 
ture of them; which, indeed, we often did, but 
we might just as well have undertaken to cap- 
ture sea.gulls. However, we did catch one of 
them; she was a little too daring, and by un- 

dertaking a certain manoeuvre (which Sir 
Charles described at length, but which I am not 
sailor enough to give to you,) she got aground 
and we got her. She was a splendid model, a 

splendid craft; I assure you she was a perfect 
beauty,” etc. 

After awhile, as I had anticipated, our con- 
versation turned upon the subject of slavery. 
The English like to talk upon that subject.— 
The admiral asked me if I did not believe it 
would soon be abolished in the Southern States 
of our Union. I replied that I hoped and be- 
lieved not; and I thought its abolition much 
less probable now than it had ever been; that 
the slaveholder had a firmer grasp upon his 
slave now than he has ever held before, and 
that I regarded that fact as a subject of con- 

gratulation, not to the South alone, but to the 
whole world, inasmuch as I regarded the insti- 
tution of slavery, as it exists with us, as most 
conservative in its tendencies and most bene- 
ficial in its results, not only to the whites but to 
the negroes also. 

He seemed somewhat astonished, and said he 
had always supposed that everybody admitted 
it to be a curse, and that the only obstacle to 
its abolition was the danger and difficulty of 
liberating so many negroes in our midst I 
told him I was aware that such was the gene- 
rally received opinion, but that it was erroneous; 
that the frequent discussions of the subject had 
displayed it in its true light to the majority of 
sensible persons with us, and had demonstrated 
the fact, that so far from being a curse, it was 
a peculiar blessing vouchsafed by a beneficent 
Providence, as well to be doomed inhabitants of un- 

happy Africa as to their masters, the more fortu- 
nate whites, etc. “ Ah, but,” he replied, “it must 
be attended with many evils, with great suffer- 
ing and much brutality,” and here he repeated 
many of the thrice-refuted slanders and false- 
hoods upon the subject, which every English- 
man has pat at his finger’s ends. 

I replied, that I knew of scarcely anything 
good in this world that was not liable to* abuse 
and attended with a certain portion of evil.— 
A.nd speaking of the “ brutality” exercised to- 
wards the slaves, I said, “ I think it very proba- 
ble, Sir Charles, that in the course of your long 
experience you have witnessed as much brutali- 
ty in the British navy, as you would have wit- 
nessed had you spent your life in the midst of 
the slaveholders of Virginia.” He said, “I 
dare say, I dare say—God knows I’ve seen 

enough; there was a time when sailors had to 
be treated almost like brutes, but that time is 
past, and one can get along now by treating 
them differently—still all that is not like slave- 
ry; slavery cannot be justified or defended.”— 
“ But,” said I, “ like the condition of the Bri- 
tish sailor, the condition of the slave is becom- 
ing ameliorated and improved, every day of the 
world, and if his yoke is at this day galling in 
the least, it is only because his ruthless ene- 

mies, the abolitionists, have forced his master 
to tighten it upon his neck.” He returned to 
the attack and quoted “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 
11 But that you know,” said I, “w a huge collection 
of falsehoods.” 

“ I will admit,” said he, “ that it may contain 

exaggerations, but there must be some founda- 
tion in truth for the story it tells.” “Yes,” 
said I, “ such foundation as I could easily find 
for writing a book condemning the institution 
of marriage as it exists in England at present. 
For(the last six or eight months past there seems 
to have existed among our people a perfect 
monomania forlieating, maiming and murder- 

ing their wives. I never glance at your police 
reports, that I am not sickened by the recital 
of some fresh instances of this peculiar species 
of barbarism. Women with their noses knock- 
ed from their faces, or their eyes bunged up, 
their teeth smashed out, their arms broken or 

their skulls cut open, daily appear before your 
magistrates suing for the protection of their mis- 
erable lives, against the fury of their beastly 
husbands, whose barbarism you punish by three 
and six months hard labor—nothing more!— 
And but the other day I saw that a certain Eng- 
lish farmer * in easy circumstances’ accomplish- 
ed the death of his old mother by a long pro- 
cess of freezing, starvation, and frequent beat- 
ings with the ‘ stalk of a gig whip.’ Here cer- 

tainly was‘some foundation’for a book that 
might be written against marriage in England, 
and against the having of sons, too, for that 
matter. Still, I presume, as a general thing, 
it is proper to marry, even in England, though 
I believe our abolitionists would abolish mar- 

riage as well as slavery if they could. What I 
do say, Sir Charles, is this, that wife-beating, 
woman-maiming, and mother-killing never take 
place among slaves, or in those communities 
where slaves are held.” 

The admiral was far from vielding, and as he 
met every argument I advanced with the old 
exclamation, “ Oh, slavery cannot be justified; 
it cannot be defended; the civilized world con- 

demns and revolts at it,” etc., etc., I exclaimed, 
somewhat warmly at length—“ But how can 

you say so, Sir Charles, why then can it not be 
justified? I have justified it, and you have not 
attempted to refute what I have said. I have 
defended it, and you .cannot say that my de- 
fence is not a good one, a just one; the civilized 
world does not condemn it; for the United 
States, Spain, Brazil, Russia and Turkey, (as 
civilized as some Christian countries I could 
name,) form a considerable part of the civiliz- 
ed world, yet they do not condemn it. It can 

be sustained, it is sustained, and it will be sus- 

tained as long as this world contiuues what God 
made it,” etc., etc. 

Sir Charles looked at me a moment, smiled 
at my enthusiasm, and then said, “ Oh, slavery 
is a very bad thing, and ought to be put down.” 
Behold the result of all my talk! I had shak- 
en the prejudices of the English admiral about 
as much as if I had entertained him by sing- 
ing “ Old Dan Tucker.” Learn from this the 
folly of striving with men resolved to hold their 
own opinions. You may convince them, but if 
you do, it is “ against their will,” and you know 
the effect of that. 

However, Sir Charles made me very ample 
compensation by speaking in flattering terms of 
our country and our people. After making us 

many compliments, he said, “I begin to believe 
in the description which one of your orators 

gave of the American eagle, when he said, 
‘he sits on the top of the Alleghany, dips his 
beak in the Atlantic, and his tail in the Pacific, 
stretches one wing over Canada, and the other 
over Mexico, and grasps the continent in his 
claws!’ ” Well, thinks I, that isn’t a bad eagle 
either; so I got him to repeat it, remember it, 
and am resolved to import it and produce it in 
the next stump speech that I shall have the 
blessed privilege of making on the soil of the 
old Dominion. 

A day or two alter this dinner, we received a 

very kind invitation from Mr. Buchanan to ac- 

company him to the fleet, informing us that the 
admiral had sent a steamer expressly for him- 
self and his friends, and if we could get ready 
by eight o’clock next morning, he would be 
happy, etc., etc. We were ready, and on re- 

pairing to the wharf we found many others 
ready also. All the diplomatic crops, except the 
Russians! and many citizens. The morning 
was bright and clear, and calm and beautiful, 
and every one seemed buoyant with the pros- 
pect of a charming day. But, alas for our luck! 
after waiting a few minutes Mr. Buchanan made 
his appearance with a very sad face, and told us 

a dispatch had that moment arrived informing 
him thatcertain Russian intelligence had reach- 
ed the admiral which had compelled him to 

weigh anchor and sail at once. Probably you 
never saw so many bright faces so suddenly 
clouded with sorrow. 

Some of the ladies actually wept. For my 
part, ^exclaimed mentally, “ ’tis the first Rus- 
sian victory; I wonder if it will be the last.” 
I received yesterday official information from 
Mr. Buchanan, that the fleet had departed for 
the purpose of placing in a state of blockade 
all the Russian ports in the Baltic, and in the 
gulfs of Finland and Bothnia. 

And now the spirit being strong upon me, I 
do mount the tripod and prophesy. 

Woe to thee, Great Britain, 
Woe to thee“ Belle France!” 

For in this war, ’tis written, 
Your arms shall not advance! 

Tho’ Chanticleer crows from the back of the Lion, 
And Leo finds gaff's for the spurs of the Cock, 

Tho’ the red dogs of War have been bidden to “ hie on!” 
The burly old Bruin your efforts shall mock! 

From her den in the North ye may hearken her growling: 
On the banks of the Danube her cubs are at work; 

A litter of millions, all hungry and howling, 
And panting for blood of your “ Ally, the Turk!” 

Ye lingered too long, taking counsel of Terror, 
Ye played the dull game of Diplomacy through; 

Now, beaten at that, and lamenting your error, 
Ye hesitate still as to what ye shall do! 

Uo, blockade the Baltic, storm Riga and Revel, 
On the banks of the Volga rage horrible war; 

But—mark the predictron—the very old Devil 
Shall fall by your arm just as soon as the Czar. 

The Do-Nothings. 
A meeting of this society was held lately. 
Sam Lazybones took the chair. 
Bill Loaferson was the vice president 
The secretary made his report. He observed 

that at the last meeting nothing had been done 
according to the constitution of the society. 

Jim Vacuum offered to make a motion, but 
did not move from his seat. He observed that 
it was the destiny of man to work. The pre- 
sent order has been founded for the encourage- 
ment of idleness. Anew member was wait- 
ing to be initiated. 

The president said, “Let him come in.” 
The new member was carried in on a four- 

post bedstead, after giving the password, Ex 
nihilo nihit fit. 

The president administered the oath of eter- 
nal laziness, and desired the candidate for ad- 
mission into the order to repeat it after him.— 
The candidate waited till the president had fin- 
ished, and the said “ Ditto.” 

The vice president asked the candidate wheth- 
er he would take a drink. 

The candidate nodded and opened his lips. 
“ The secretary will now read to you the rules 

of the society,” said the president. 
The caddidate shut his eyes and fell asleep in 

an instant. 
“ He’ll do!” said the president, approvingly. 
“Yes,”said the vice president, “he’ll do- 

nothing.” 
The member’s name was enrolled, and he was 

roused up to pay his subscription. 
He did nothing of the kind. Nothing else 

took place. Nothing more was said. Noth- 
ing more was said. We know nothing more. 

A Subscriber writes to the editor of a wes- 
tern paper: 

“ I don’t want your little paper 
any longer.” To whLh the editor replies, “I 
wouldn’t make it any longer if you did, its pre- 
sent length suits me very well.” 

The War of 1812. 
THREATENED ATTACK UPON PORTSMOUTH, N. H. 

One day during the last war, opposite the 
Portsmouth harbor and about three miles from 
the shore, lay a black frigate at anchor, and the 
continual motion on its decks as seen with the 
aid of a glass from land, betokened that some 
event of unsual interest was soon to occur.— 

Although it showed no colors, it required an 

eye of but little experience in naval matters to 
decide that it was English. What could be its 
object was a mystery. Its wooden walls effec- 
tually concealed it from many who watched it 
anxiously from the shore, and when, during the 
day, it was joined by another vessel of the same 

class, and a heavy man of war, not a little ex- 
citement was created among those who lived 
near the water. 

Toward Portsmouth the enemy had often 
cast longing glances. It was the key to New 
Hampshire and the western part of Maine, and 
possessing one of the finest harbors in the world, 
where a navy, without losing a spar, might ride 
out a tempest, itheldin their eyes a place of no 
mean importance. 

But the iron teeth that grinned on the forts at 
the mouth of the Piscataqua had hitherto been 

j an effectual check upon their courage. Besides, 
several thousand well trained soldiers had been 
collected there, in anticiption of an attack, and 
whole companies of volunteers were daily ar- 

riving from the northern parts of the State, and 
even from the Green mountains, panting with 
a desire for the conflict. Portsmouth was under 
martial law. Its rope-walks, school-houses 

j and churches were crowded with the bone and 
| muscle of New England, all determined to 
! defend the place to the last extremity. The 
| shore was walked for miles, night and day, by 
; a corps of sentinels, and every precaution taken 

to guard against surprise. 
A notice ot the approach ot the war ships 

soon reached the town. The tall flagstaff that 
had been placed near the mouth of the river, 
and was watched from the steeples, was seen to 
have been inclined toward the sea, which was 

the signal of danger agreed upon. And when 
the sun went down, not knowing how imminent 
it might be, the excitement that filled the place 
was tremendous. There was mounting in hot 
haste, aud coursers dashed througd the streets 
like the wind. Every cart and carriage was 

busy in removing the women and valuables to a 
station of security, and the soldiers burnished 
their arms and renewed the charges in their 
pieces, and were ready at the tap of the drum or 
the blast of the bugle, to spring to ther defence. 

The night gathered dark and chilly. The 
heavens looked watery and filled with clouds of 
mist. A double watch was set upon the out- 

posts, and the soldiers lay down to dream of 
their home, or battle for its safety. 

No sooner had darkness settled on the sea, 
than i)oats, just observable through the twilight, 
were seen passing between the enemy’s ves- 

sels, and evidently bearing orders from one to 
the other, maturing their plans. Through the 
opened port-holes lights could be seen flying in 
all directions, and the were none who saw these 
movements who did not feel that the fate of 
Portsmouth would be decided before morning. 
All along the coast and on evero eminence com- 

manding a view of the vessels, were collected 
little companies of speculative watchers. On 
a little hillock, a few rods from the shore, on 
the east side of the river were gathered ten or 

twelve men, noting every motion that was visi- 
ble, and listening to every sound that came from 

! the waters. 
“ Is it not possible to know what is the object 

of those water coffins?” said an old gentleman, 
while he strained his eyes as the darkness grew 
deeper. 

“It might be done,” said a young man whose 
face had been bronzed by familiarity with the 

! ocean; 
“ it is nearly dark enough. Come, Bill, 

: what say you? there won’t be so much light as 

comes from a cat’s eye iu an hour; shall we take 
; a boat there and slip alongside?” Bill, as a 
! Stout fellow of thirty was called, could not per- 

mit that a younger man than himself should 
propose a deed he would shrink from executing, 
immediately signified his willingness to join in 
the almost reckless enterprise. 

The night was cloudy, the darkness had set- 
tled thick and heavy, the waves looked like a 

black, undulated pall, and as though to increase 
the awfulness of their condition, the British 
had extinguished their lights. Sood after the 
adventurers had launched their boat, and not 
an object could be traced in the almost palpable 
blackness, the boat’s length distant. They 
rowed in silence for some time, and had gone 
two-thirds of the distance before either spoke. 
“ Are you sure this is the right course, Ned?” 
at length said Bill, as they rested on their oars. 

“ Hush, speak lower. No, I am not certain, 
but we cannot be far from them. If but one 
star would look out it would be better than this 
eternal gloom. I cannot see the lights on 

shore, through this fog. What a murky night 
weareoutin! Gloomy as a grave-yard.” “Hang 
the British, I had rather meet a legion of them 
by daylight,” whispered Bill, moodily. “ But 
hark! there they lay, dead ahead, and getting 
ready to make a port too,” he continued, as he 
heard the low gratings of a cable, as it was slow- 
ly and cautiously drawn up. 

Lightly as the swallow’s wing the oars dipped 
into the brine, silently as a shark the boat cut 
the water, and, directed by the sound, ere the 
anchor swung at the bow they glided unseen 
under the very stem of the large vessel. But 
the humming voice, out of which nothing dis- 
tinct could be gathered, was mingled with the 
winds sighing through the rigging, and the dash- 
ing of the waves against the huge fabric. 

With their patience nearly worn out, Ned at 

length whispered: “Bill, if you can keep your 
hold I will go abroad and get a full report of 
these villians’ business.” The latter was about 
to reply when they heard hurried motions on 

the deck; a large boat was let down, and a doz- 
en men, all of whom by the faint light of a 

lantern, they discovered to be armed, pushed 
off toward the shore that lies south of the Pis- 
cataqua. Scarcely had they gone when Ned, 
with the assistance of a rope that dragged into 
the water climbed to the deck. The watch 
was grouped beside a gun carriage, and Ned, as 

confidently as though he had been one of the 
crew, walked by, and reaching the hatchway, 
descended to the lower deck. Here he found 
himself among several hundred men, a part of 
whom were in their hammocks, bat others, al- 
though it was as dark as a dungeon, appeared 
to be arranging their clothes and preparing for 
some desperate enterprise. 

Almost lost in confusion, he stood motionless 
at the bottom of the steps; but he had been 
there but a moment when hearing some one ap- 
proaching, he stepped aside hastily, and not 

knowing where he might be, held out his hands 
to grope his way. As chance would have it, 
he went directly toward the head of a sailor 
who was trying to catch an hour's sleep before 
his night’s work should commence. Ned, 
quickening his pace as the step came nearer, 
suddenly plunged his fingers into the locks of 
the deeper, and with such force that his head 
received no inconsiderable wrench. The old 
tar leapt to his feet in a twinkling, and Ned 
darted off like a chicken chased by a hawk, 
leaving the angry sailor daring the whole ship’s 
company to try to tak his scalp off 

He soon learned that it was the intention to 
make an attempt to effect an entrance to the 
harbor that night, and the boat he had seen 
leave the ship was gone to examine the chains 
which had been thrown across the main chan- 
nel, and if possible saw them. This was all he 
could learn. It was enough, and he felt there 
was urgent necessity of giving instant warning 
of the danger. But when he reached the hatch- 
way he found the passage entirely closed by 
two old veterans half intoxicated, who had set- 
tled themselves to have a quiet time at landiug 
old England and cursing the Yankees. Ned 
stood by entirely invisible, but necessarily hear- 
ing every word. It was nearly an hour that 
he stood, waiting for them to rise, and listening 
to their outbreaks of passion concerning the 
Americans. 

1 heir men are no bolder than our women, 
and their guns are no better than tin horns,” 
said one gruffly. “No, Jack,” said the other, 
“ and do you know that once on a time, about 
twenty of our galls on the coast of Cornwall, 
dressed like sailors, put off in a gun-boat and 
took a Yankee seventy-four with no other arms 

than old swords?” Ned, boiling With rage 
could not hear such slander, and regardless of 
the consequences, roared out—“ That’s lie, you 
old dog.” Both sailors shook as though the 
magazine had exploded, plunged toward him, 
and awakened to a sense of his situation by his 
own voice, Ned sprang out of their reach, and 
as soon as the uproar had in some degree sub- 
sided, made his way on deck—but here an un- 

expected event occurred. The boat which had 
left just before he came on board had just re- 

turned, and the crew when he stepped on deck, 
were in the act of lifting up a prisoner. Deter- 
mined, if possible, to know who he might be, 
he elbowed his way with admirable coolness, 
and succeeded in taking the arm of the prisoner. 
While notice of their sucess was passed below. 
Ned found and opportunity to whisper a word 
of encouragement in the poor fellow’s ear, and 
when the orders were given that he should be 
conducted to the cabin, Ned stole aft and drop- 
ped into the boat. 

1 he pi isoner found the cabin furnished in 
an elegant and even sumptuous style. Sofas, 
book-cases, and tables of the costliest wood, 
rested on a carpet that trod like velvet. Mir- 
rors, of enormous dimensions, reflected the oc- 

cupants at full length on every side. A lamp 
hung above a rack that looked like a dazzling 
pyramid, so rich were the polished sword blades 
and jeweled hilts, the silver scabbards, the var- 

nished pistols, the steel sabres and the guns, 
touched with the highest finish that skill could 
give them. Flower vases, filled with beautiful 
exotics were fastened to a stand, diffusing an 

agreeable odor through the cabin. An old man, 
with snow-white hair and thoughtful brow, sat 
in an antique chairof carved oak, fashioned af- 
ter such a luxurious pattern that one might have 
lounged his life out in it, and never grow wea- 

ry. A girl, the daughter of the old man, with 
such a sweet countenance as can only belong to 
a pure mind, and with lips as tempting as her 
own rose-buds, was reading when he entered. 
The prisoner was brought before the hard-fea- 
tured veteran, and the officers arranged them- 
selves about at respectful distances. 

“ ^ oung man,” said the old commander, with 
a severe frown and penetrating look, “ remem- 
ber it is the truth of what you shall say, on 
which your life depends; any attempt at de- 
ception in my presence, will cause you to be 
hung immediately at the yard-arm. Who are 

you?” 
“ A soldier of the American army.” 
“ And what duty were you performing on 

shore?” 
“ That of sentinel, to watch for the approach 

of the murdering British.” 
! “ Bridle your insolence, young man; you did 
not perform your duty so well that you can 
boast of your occupation.” 

“ Ask your servant which was the hardest, 
his head or my gun-stock. I could not dissolve 
the night, but I swept away the cobwebs that 
clouded the stars bofore his eyes.” 

“ Sir,” said the veteran, in a voice hoarse 
with auger, which he strove to conceal; “what 

j is the force assembled this night in Portsmouth, ! and if you deceive me you shall die at dav- 
i break.” 

“ This morning it was proclaimed that it 
numbered thirty thousand, and they have live 
hundred cannon in town, ready to* blow your 
old hulks out of the water, like cockle shells, 
if you are so fortunate as to float after the forts 
have the sifting of you.” 

The old commander clenched his fist, his face 
grew white as his cravat, and he would have 
ordered the fearless soldier to instant punish- 
ment for his bold reply had not his daughter, 
who had stolen to his side, pressed his arm, and 
breaking into tears, whispered mercy. An an- 

gel’s tears will melt iron, or at all events an 
iron soul, and his countenance lost its sternness 
as he gently put her aside, directed that the sol- 
dier should be secured and guarded on deck for 
the night. 

As he left the cabin, the girl, unseen by her 
father, threw her arms aboutthe soldier’s shoul- 
ders, and he, touched by such unlooked for 
kindness, murmured a fervent blessing on her 
young heart. 

The night grew darker as the minutes glid- 
ed by. T he mist was so dense that it was im- 
possible to distinguish even the outlines of an 

object six feet distant, and it seemed as if the 
clouds rested on the waves and enveloped the 
ship. 

1 he hands and feet of the prisoner were then 
ironed, and he was lashed by a rope to a gun- 
carriage. The watch that was set over him 
walked the length of the deck, momentarily 
passing and re passing, thus rendering escape by 
his unaided efforts impossible. Ned, having 
again climbed on board, had observed them fas- 
ten the prisoner, and waited a fit time to spring 
and rescue him; and it was when the sentinel 
passed him to go to the bow that he glided to 
the prisoner—with a thrust with a knife he se- 

vered the cords that bound him to the gun, 
lifting him in his arms as though he was an in- 
fant, hastened to the stern and swung him into 
the boat. As for life they plied their oars, but 
they had scarcely left the ship when they heard 
the alarm given upon the deck. Calls for lights, 
and shouts that the prisoner had escaped, fol- 
lowed. Lanterns flew through the ship, and 
all was confusion. The bold fellows in the 
boat saw all, and felt in that deep darkness that 
it was impossible for the British to overtake 
them; and, although within a pistol shot, they 
were unable to restrain their joy, but with that 
fearlessness that characterizes American sol- 
diers, rested on their oars and gave three hear- 
ty cheers. Scarcely had the last hurrah left 
their lips when a stream of fire shot out from 
the ship, and the deep boom of the cannon 
awakened them to their folly. Though fired at 
random, they heard the ball whistle by very 
near them. The boatswain’s shrill call to quar- 
ters rose on the night, and the sailors, expect- 
ing an attack every moment, rushed to defend 
the deck. 

Our heroes reached the shore safely, and the 
sentinel, released of his shackles, was ready to 
resume his arms and his duty. The night 
passed heavily and in suspense, and the sun 

rose from its bed looking cold as an icicle. The 
sea was blue but calm, and every ship was 

gone, and not a speck dotted it from the shore 

! ^e horizon. The British had given overall 
attempts on Portsmouth, but whether restrain- 
ed by the crafty story of the sentinel or the va- 
liant cheering of the men in the boat, will per- 
haps ever be a point in dispute. * 
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Effects of cold on Railroad Machinery. 
—The Railroad Journal says that the last win- 
ter was ruinously severe for railroad operations 
and several of the lines above latitude 45 de- 
grees suffered extensively in the breakage of 
iron axles, chairs, tires, and wheels. 

On the Vermont Central railroad, in a period of 
two months, 76 wrought-iron tires were burst 
and broken; while during the whole winter 43 
driving-wheel centres, 12 cranks, and 24 con- 

necting rods, besides a large number of axles, 
were also broken. For three months the road- 
bed was frozen as hard as a rock, and hardly 
a run through without aome failure of machi- 
nery. The New York Central, during the 
same time, suffered proportionately. 

The Journal advises companies whose roads 
and machinery are subject to such depreciation 
to lay down continuous stringers, six inches 
deep, below the rails, aud upon the tops of the 
sleepers, which would be likely to preserve the 
required elasticity of the track, support the 
joints, and raise the rails above dangerous con- 
tact with the frozen ground. The expense of 
this would not exceed what the damage by brea- 
kage now costs. 

Van Buren and Prince Talleyrand. 
We hardly know of any exhibition—Herr 

Alexander’s not excepted—calculated to create 
in a spectator greater curiosity and astonish- 
ment than that of an interview between Tel- 
leyrand and Van Buren, in which each was try- 
ing to pump the other. Van Buren himself, 
we believe, has given an account of his last in- 
terview with Talleyrand, when he (Van Buren) 
was minister to the court of London; on which 
occasion, (uncommon with most others when 
they met, we presume,) the curious and inte- 
resting operation spoken of above was mutual- 
ly sought to be performed. The day Van Buren 
was to leave England for the U. States, Tal- 
leyrand, happening at the time to be in London, 
called upon him, and seemed to have someth- 
ing important to communicate. Van Buren did 
not (we do not say could not) speak French, 
and there was no interpreter at hand. Time 
was precious, and what was to be done? In 
previous interviews they had always communi- 
cated with each other through the medium 
ot an interpreter. Van Buren made a motion 
politely expressive of his regret at theawkard- 
nessof the interview, and also of the necessity of his going. After an impatient gesture or 

two, Talleyrand breaks out in very good En- 
glish, with, “Well, well, if there ’is no inter- 
preter, I suppose I must talk English, if you 
will not talk French.” 

We don’t profess to be very well informed 
as to President Van Buren’s knowledge of lan- 
guages, but we would just suggest that if any 
man happened to be in his company, and de- 
sired to communicate something to another that 
he didn’t wish Mr. Van Buren to understand, 
he should use some other language than the 
French. 

A Good Story. 
^ 

Some of the students of the Indiana State 
University were supposed to be in the habit of 
drinking brandy. Where they obtained it was 
a mystery. Dr. Dufty determined to ferretout 
the secret. Calling into a small drug store, the 
proprietor of which asked him “ how that stu- 
dent, Mr. Carter came on?” Smelling a rat, 
the Doctor answered in an evasive manner, and 
soon drew out ot him that the students under 
suspicion had been in the habit of purchasing 
brandy for a sick student by the name of Car- 

j ter> that they said he was quite low, and was 

kept alive by stimulants; that the young gen- 
, 

tleman seemed very much devoted to him.— 
Now, the secret was out. This Carter was a 
fictitious character, and the Doctor had the 

1 secret. 

However, lie kept his own counsel. The 
next time the students assembled in chapel for 
prayers, he cast his eyes over the crowd, and sa- 
tisfied himself that Carter’s nurses were all 
present. The devotions were duly conducted, 
and he then called the attention of the students, 
remarking that he had a mournful task to per- 
form—as president of the University it became 

j his duty to announce the death of their fellow 
j student, Mr. Carter. After a lingering illness 

of several weeks, a portion of which he was 

! kept alive by stimulants, he had breathed his last. 
He had no doubt this announcement would fall 

: sadly on the ears of those who had so faithful- 
| ly attended to his wants, but he hoped they 

would bear it with resignation—he hoped they 
would reflect on the oft repeated words, “ Mo- 

\ menti omori”—that he would now no longer 
j detain, but leave them to their own reflections! 

The result of this announcement was start- 

| ling. None of the professors, and but few of 
! the students, had ever heard of Carter.— 
j “Who is he?” was whispered. None knew 
j but the “ kind friends who attended him,” and 
; they wouldn’t tell; and the president seemed 

so deeply affected, that they did not like to ask 
him. 

Mbs. Partington’s Soap Puff.—A per- 
fumed toilet soap manufacturer in Boston, has 
secured, by the doceur of a cake of what he 

; calls “ Mrs. Partington’s Soap,” and by the 
dedication of the article to the dame, the fol- 
lowing autograph ack nowledgment from the 
venerable lady: 

Gentlemen—The edecation of your beautiful 
and flagrant soap to me, as a mark of a steam 
is very pleasant. From my experience in roots 
and herbs in forty years that I made soap, I 
must say that I never made any half as good, 
and I will recommend it to my young friends 
all over the world for their twilight tables. 

her 
Ruth X Partington. 

mark. 

A Man wrote to his friend in Greece, beg- 
ging him to purchase books. From negligence 
or avarice, he neglected to execute the com- 

mission; but fearing that his correspondent 
might be offended, he exclaimed when next they 
met, “ My dear friend, I never got the letter 
that you wrote to me about the books.” 

A Lover once wrote to a lady who rejected 
him, saying that he intended to “ retire to some 
secluded spot and breathe away his life in sighs. 
To which the lady replied by inquiring wheth- 
er they were to be medium, or large size? The 
man has not since been heard from. 

A Reqest Refused.—Judge Vondersmith, 
implicated in the Lancaster pension frands, and 
who fled to England for safety, recently called 
on our Minister at London, it is said, with a 

view of obtaining a passport. The request was 

promptly refused by Mr. Buchanan. 

05” Of disumion, the celebrated Fisher Ames 
once said: “I wish it was part of the catech- 
ism to teach youth that it cannot be. An En- 
glishman thinks he can beat two Frenchmen. 
I wish to have every American think the Union 
so indissoluble and integral, that com would 
not grow, nor the pot boil, if it should be bro- 
ken.” 


