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THE
'POTTER- JOURNAL

PLYELISUED
H. W. 110.1arttey, Proprietor.

$1.50 PR YEA.P., INVARIABLE IN ADVANCE. •

****,Devoted to the Catlip:ofRepublicanism,
interests ofAgricultui'e,,the advancement

siordEdiiication, and the best i good' of Potter
county.' Owning' no guide except that of
Principle, At will endeavor to laid in the work
~f-naore fully Free.domiziag our Country.

,Apirinuseunsrs inserted sat the following
sr#l,4,..e.x.,,Cept.wh'ero special bargains are made.

Squao,.[l.o.linesll,indertion, - -
- 50

, 3 , - j -- $1..50
Tsi:ch subsequent insertion less than 13, 25

.Square three months, - - --- - - 250
'f- sia " ' 4 00

• nine . 1,, 5 50
1, one year, 600

-• Column six months, 20 00
tt " • "

-,----- 10 00
• 'is ts ss 7 00

per year. • 40 00
- " • " - -

------ 20 00
-Adininistrator's or Executor's Notice, 200
Business Cards, 8 lines or less, per year 5 00

'Special and Editorial Notices, per line, 10

.-- **All • transient advertisements must be
-paidinadvance, and no notice will be taken
.of• advertisements from a distance, unless they
-are accompanied by the money or satisfactory
reference.

• i*Blankß, and Job Work ofall kinds, at-
tended to t4oraptly and faithfully.

BUSINESS CARDS.
Free -and , Accepted Ancient York Masons.

..EULALIA LODGE, No. 342, A. M.
•.I'4TED Meetingson the 2nd and ,IthWednes-

claya ofeach month. AlSo Masonic gather-
ings on every Wednesday!Es'ening, for work
and practice, at their Hail in Coudersport,.

• C. H. WAHRINER, W. M.
A. SIDNEI LYMAN, SCC'f.

JOHN S. MANN,
ATATORNEY •AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

oudersport, Pa., will attend the several
courts in Potter and M'Kean Comities. All

. lousiness entrusted in his care will receive
" • prompt attention. Office corner •of West

and Third streets.

ARTIIUR G. 01,31STED,
ATTORNEY COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
' -Coudersport, Pa., will itttend to all buginess

eutruited to his care, with prccuptnes and
Eat:4y. Office on Soth-West comer of.Main

,and Fourth streets.

ISAAC BENSON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Coudersport, P.a., will

• attend to allbusiness entrusted to him, With
• careand promptness. Office on Second st.,
tiear .the AneghenrEridge.

F. W. KNOX,
ATTORNEY, AT LAXV, Coudersport. Pa., will

. regularly attend the Courts •in Potter and
,the adjoining Counties.

• b..T. ELLION",
52.R.X.GTICING PIIVSICIAN Coudersport, Pa.,

:respectfully informs the citizens of the vil-
. lege and vicinity that lie' will prompiy re-

spond to all calls for professional services.
Office on 'Main st., in building ,formerly 0c-

.,. cupied by C. W. Ellis, Esq. ;

C. S. E. A. JONES,
DEALERS IN DlttiGS, MEDICINES, PATNTS

. Oils, Fancy Articles, Stationery, Dry Good:,
. Groceries, &c., Main st., Coudersport, Pa.

D. E. •OLUSTED,
DEALER IN DRY GOODS, READY-MADE

ClOthing, Crockery, Groceries, SE., Main st.,
Coudersport, Pa.

COLLUS- SMITH,
,OtAliErt, in Dryj Goods,Griccries, Provisions,

Quecnsware, Cutlery, and all
Goods usually found iu 1 country Store.—

..Coudersport, Nov. 27, MK. •

UDERSPORT HOTEL,
D. F. • GLASSMIRE, Proprietor, Corner o-

Main and Second Streets, Coudersport, Pot-
. ter Co., Pa.

:_"Livery Stible'is alsokept in connect
;Rion witb

• •• HIEL J. OLMSTED,
DEALER:IN STOVES, TIN Z.;-SHEgT. IRON

WAItE, opposite she Court
louse, Coudersport, Tin and Sheet
Iron Ware made to order] in good style, on
short notice. • • •

WWII. 11. MILLER d C M'ALARNEY.
MILLERtth', 111€KILARNEY,

. ATTORNEYS—AT—LA.I,-....121R158URG.,PA,IGE.2-17R,NTSfo,r the Collection of Clait
against the United•States and State Gci-

ernments, such as Pension, Bounty, Arrest'

of;Piq Addrest' Box 9:3, Harrisburg, Pa.

pensionBounty and War Claim
Agency.

•

DEN ONO procured for soldiers of thel
present war who aredisabledby reason of

wounds received or disease contractracted
while in the service of the United States ;. and
pensions, bounty, and arre*'s ofpay obtained
or widows or heirs of thoSe who have died

killed whilein service. All letto: of
inquiry promtly answered, and on receipt by
mail of a_statement of the rase of clairamit I
will forward the accessary 'papers for their
signature. Fees in Pension eases as fixed by

'.raw.
REFERENCES.—Hon. ISAAC BENSON, Hon. A.

fa OLMSTED, J. S. 11.o;s, .Esq., F. W. KNox -,
-Esq. DAN BAKER,

- Claini Agent Couderport Pa.
.Jon",B,

.ASSOCIA.TION,. .

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

--lIISSASSSof the Nervous, Seminal, ITrina-
-15- ry.and,sexual,systems—new and reliable

,t,rfatpaent—in reports', of -thetrIOWARD. AS:
.B VC,IATION,-seiit by' Mail in sealed let er

free'd charge. Address, Dr. T.
[MULLIN HOUGFITON,;Iioward A-ssociaticl ,
No. 2 South Ninth Street, Philadelphia, Pa,

jyplB64,

WHERE Is THEsCsorrpt
I.i

Where is our battle fought?
In the sin-cursed southern land,

Where War's dread arm is striking doivn
Rebellion's crimson hand? .

. t
Oh, sons ,of our country's pride,

„

It is.not there alone 1 /
All through the dear land's mighty breadth

The.dragon's teeth were flown! , ,

We are armed for the War, each man
A soldier-false or true I. -

Andlie Who flgsti: notfor tbo Right
Fights with "the rebel -crew I

Our bathe is
and

in our lichfies-
In yours and mine to-day

Wherever men, and women meet--
Wherever children play l

Oar battle foughtby the Press I
Its wingelPsheets•that

One with an angel's freedom song,
One wittra demoh. cry.

-

Work for. theiright, Furwrong•H
0! were it all for the right!: '

0 I that in Freedom's cause were spent,
All of its giant might! 1;

1

Our battle is fought to-day
All over the waking earth

The rorkingiaen of every land ii
.Know well dear Freedoni's worth 1

•

She nerves their hands to break !;'

The ehaini that have bound them dawn,
And they givewith joy to her glorious biamse

Those brawny hands anctbrown.

Our battle is ft.ught in the air I
Unseen, by night and'day;

Stern hosts of spirit-warriors meet
In terrible affray I

The loyarSoris of Light,
To God's mat Union true,

Wave airy banners. ofLiberty
Far up in the field of blue I 4.,

And the Rebel spirits fight .1'
With their traitor-chief at the head;'

To keen down forever the souls of met
In their Slavery dark and dread !

, •

Ye will sorely conquer at last,• 1,.'
0 army of Love and Light 1 1 •

For our son's can hear through the silent air
When we listen alone at bight. .:

For the music -of your march, '
A thrilling battle-call,

4' TjNION FOREVER' in peace and love,
And God's ownFIiKEDO3I VOft 'ALI. i"

In Search of Fur. !'y
On one occasion a hatter named Walter

Dibble called to buy some furs of us. IFor
certain reasons I was anxious to ple!y a
joke upon him. I sold him several kinds
of furs including "beaver and cony." 111 e
wanted some "Russia," I told' hit* We
had none, but Mrs. Wheeler,' where I
boarded,• had several-hundred pound's.

'What o❑ earth isa woman doing WithRussia ?" He said.
I could not answer, but assured him

that there were one hundred and 'fifty
pounds ofyoung Russia in grs.Wheefer's
house, and under her charge, but Wile.
ther it was for sale Leould not say.

Off he otarted, with a view to make the
purchase. He knoCked 'at the door,:Mrs.
Wheeler asked him to walk in and be seat-
ed. She ;the elder made, her appear-
ance.

"I want •to get your Russia," said•the
hatter. .

M Wheeler asked h'•*t ti__rs. teeter asket. tim to walkin'and
be seated'. She, of course, supposed he
had come after her daughter Roseia.l

"What do you waut-of Rusia ?"'aSlied
the old, lady.

"To make hats,"Vas:the reply.
To trim bat's, I suppose you =stir

'responded Mrs. IWheeler.
, "No; for the'outside hats,",replk
the hatter. 1 ,

"Well, I-don't know much about hits,
I will call my Idau,ghter," said -the :Old

-lady.
Passing intot.he otherroom, where Ras-

ilia theyounger ,was at work, she inforrned
her that a man wanted her to make hats."Oh he means sister Mary,probaby.
—I suppose he (wants some ladies, hats,"
was Rushia's reply, as she paesedinto the
parlor. I

suppose you wish to see my sister
Mary; sheds ourMilliner," said the young-
er Rushia.

"I wish to see who ever owns the pie-
perty.
Sister Mary was sent for, and soon made

her appearance., As soon as be was itr-
troduced, the latter informed her that )Ie
wished to buy Russia.

"Bay Rushia I" exclaimed_ Mary, ip
surprise. "Halt understand you."
"You name is Miss Wheeler I believe ?i"said the latter, who was' annoyad at the

dfficulty he' met with in Icing under-
stood.

"It.,is sir."
"Ah - 'eth th,. very well. is the

Russia in the house?"
"I believe there is," said ;%lary, surpried

at the familiar manner in which he spoke
of her mother and sister, both of wilder
were ptesent. '

"What is tbct Price of old Russia per
pound?"
• "Ibelietre,•str that old Russia is nbt
for sale," replied:Mary indignantly. U.
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fair fight for one hundred dollars:. e
it was that the old,warlike spirit; peeped
forth, arid the.deadon, instead. of offering
to niatdh his ball'for any. ot.those quail-
tiei-that 'go toward making good beef,
proffered the •challenge for its fighting
quality. • = •

These handbills were scattered far mad
wideby.ihe aid of a peripatetic peddler,
and;one .of them fonod its, tray to the
hands ofa' noted breeder ofstock in, the
western )partof tha State,Who determined
on'accepting the lihallenge ort.•behalf of
ivfine young animal of his own; and mak-
ing an attempt to fob the. deacon'a one
hundred dollars: Accordingly he started
with his bull for the deacon's, but by
some delays the road be did net reach
his destination until late on Saturday af-
ternoon: -' Upon his stating his errand he
was warmly welcOmed by theAeacon and
honest praise bestowed upon the splendid
animal' hehad brought with him.. It was
too late that for_the.trial, and the
bull was accordingly driven into the rich
pastures to recruit after the journey, and
his.owner made free to the deadon's
home.

The next day being the Sabbath, the
family all set forth to church; the deacon
surrendering his place in the family pew
to the stranger, and "staying,..at home un-
per the plea of not feeling; well. After
they were all gone, , the deacon, to aid in
dismissing the thought of the two bulls,
and of the coming fight Oil the morrow,
got down the 'family bible nucl read a
chapter; but still the bulls would mix
themselves with the tests, and wander
away with his thoughts.' .At last the
deacon could stand it no longer, and put-
ting on his hat; out he went to take one
look at the fierce monster that was on
the morrow to carry the laurels from his
bull, and the hundred dollars from him,
°Heave him the happy victor.

There he stood in the centre of the
field, coal black, and shaking his fierce.
Shaggy head in defiance. The deacon

•

gazed in 'admiration and. the thought
crept into his brain that to-morrow Was
a long time to'wait and that there was
nobody tosee and t;to one to tell tales, he
might as well tiie the bulls justone little
turn at each- other that he might be the
better able to judge,•and if the contest
waxed too ward he could.drive off his
own animal without trouble. No sooner
thought ~thau done, and the deacon
stealthily let down the bars that led into
the field and proCceded to drive his bull,
but the strange bull in an instant saw
the euterance open, and without delay,
rushed through and in less time than it
takes to tell it, tackled the deacon's bull.

The -fight was terrible,•and the deaCen
delighted. For a while he forgot his
Sabbath breakina° in the keet'enjoyment
of the fight, andthe belief that his bull
Would be the victor, but at length the

, stranger began to have the beSt of it, and
the deacon' fearing the defeat of his fa.
vorite, tooka hand in the fight himself.
He tore a rail from the fence and rushed
at the black bull, 'punchine- him in the
rear, and strivingto driveebbim back, to
his pasture. The attack instead of at-
taining its- object only. increased the ani-
mal's rage, until with one fierce lunge he
laid his antagonist en the around, pierced
bite through the chest with one thrust of
his sharp horns, and laid him dead in 'an
instant. •

No:sooner had he ,finished his work in
front-than, like a good soldier, he made
for the enemy in:the rear; and the .dea-
cen.inadci for the opening in the fence
With the bellowing monster. close .at his
',heels,- J. •

. _

Away.ilhey went,; deacon and bull,
straight for the house, :the first •puffing
and blowing ender• his fearful speed, the
'last pawing and bellowing in a tiianti2r to
strike terror into firmer hearts _than that
of the deacon. .It was a terrible _race;'
but the, deacon won it .by a few. yards,-
just slamming, the, door of the house in
the face of the bull, and rushing to the
kitchen ,for; safety. In. a. moment he
heard with terror the. blow of the mon-
ster's head upon the door; ~a second
thump and down it_went, admitting him
to the. hall:

The:door-of the parlor stood open, and
upon the wall apposite was.% large mirror,
the pride of the deacon's wife and daugh-
ter, and the choice piece of their• ho.use--
hold goods.. The bnll did•not waste time,
but seeing 'his image. in."the glass, made
eue rush, kattering the '-glass• inminite
particles, and shaking the,house with the
crash. :

.

'By this time the deacon .began'to
Cover Ms 'wind 'and his presence-of mind
and think of a loaded gun. hanging over
the mantlepiece in the•kitchen.' Ren-
dered desperate lie clutched the' weapon
and rushed to,tho :door of the parlor.—:
The ball spied him instantly, and made a
rusli-his llait—for almost running the
muzzle:ofthe gun into his head, the dea.
Con fired, and a dead bull blocked up the
hall, dChiginf,,,:tbn wjth.blood'jitet as
the hthily,:pressUeed thenlischipa.,at the
ac6r on lb* returilfican-churCh.'

The consternation of 411 may"be

•
,what,' do- you' ask for youiRus-

sia's persued the hatter. -

"Sir I" saidltitssia 'the younger; spring-
ing lo her feet,'"dbyou Come here to in-
sult defenceless'iernalesr if you .do -we
will sOon. call mit. brother; who is itr,the
garden, and he will punish you as .you
de.serVe."

"Ladies ?" exiilaireel the hatter, is ras-
.tOnislinient, glwhat on earth haver done
to affend'You ? T came here to buy some
Russia: I Was told yen had old and young
-Ritssiain "the hoUse. • Indeed- this young
lady just stated such to be 'the,fact,' but
,she' says the'old is 'n6t.for sale.—
..NOw if can 'buy the young Russiall
want to do so; but if it 'can't be done,
please.say so, and J. will trouble you no
further." • •

"Mother open the door, and let the
gentleman pass out for he is undoubtedly
orazy," said Miss Mary. .

"By thunder 1.1believe I shall be, if I
remain here long," exclaimed 'the:hatter,
considerably eicited. •"I wonder if folks
never dolusiness in these-parts, that you
think a man crazy if he attembts such a
thing ?"

, .

"Business, poor man !" said Mary sooth-
ingly, approaching the door. •

"I am not a piper man, madam," replied
the, hatter, • •

""My name is Walter Dibble. I carry
on batting extensively in Danbnry.
came to Grassy Plains to" pny fur, and
rhave purchased some."beaver" and "co-
ney," and now-it seems lamto be called
"crazy" 'and'a "poor map," because 1
want to bay a little "Russia" to make up
au asiortment."

The ladies began to oven their eyes a
little. They saw that -Mr. Dibble was
quite in earnest, and his explanation
threw considerableliklit on the subject.

"'Who sent you' her 3 ?" askeS sister
Mary.

"The clerk at. the store opposite?'
"Heis a wicked young fellow for mak-

ing this trouble," said the old lady. "He
has been doing thts 'for a joke," she con-
tinued.

"A joke 1" 'etelaimed Dibble, in sur-
prise. "Have you got anyRussia, then ?"

"My name is Jerusha, and so is my
daughter's," said Mrs. Wheeler,

bythat, I suppose, is .what he meant by tell-
ingyou about old and young Issia."

Mr. Dibble bolted through the door
without a word of explanation,' and made
directly for our store.

"You young scamp 1" said -he,- as he
vatered, "what do you mean, by sepdtng
me over theie to buy Russia

"I did' not send you over there to buy
Ru?sia. I supposed you were either a
bachlor or a Widower, and wanted to mar-
ry Russia," I .repeated, with a serious
countenace. • s.

"You lied'you dog, and you know it,"
replied lie. • "But never mind, I'll •Pay
you -off for this, some day."

And taking his furs, he dep&r;:ed.

The Deacon's Bull.

Deacon :Joseph Jones, of Litchfield,
Conn., was a fine ,specimen of the old
style sturdy farmer, honest, conscientious
and hospitable to a fault, and scrub one
leading-vanity,. which 'was his ability to'
raise the finmt.stock in the whole-ofNew
England. In' his younger days '=the dea-
con had command of a company ofState
troops, ,which }:ad Zone service during
the last war with.Great Britain, anittho'
he,had , failed, in the teahhical applieition
of the term, ",to smell gunrpOwder," 'yet
hp had received the infusion -ofa warlike '
spirit, and,earned the title of""captain,"
wnich, on the principle of bonee a cap-
tame always a captain," stuck to him, nerd
Dangled ,with the, more peaceful cogno
men of the deacon. •. ..

The warlike spirit The •deaeort Vohld
never tonquer,.even tlmMin he had been
frequently rebuked by the good dontinie
for showing so much of the Aural nidli;.
tante in, his daily bearing ;' and.'he could
find no greater delight, .when he could
obtain_an audieuee, than in recallint, the
days ofhis captaincy and tellingbloodless
tales of "when L was out in 'l3 and '14."

Among the deacon's fine stock was a
bull,a Splendid anigial;whichfor strength,
size, and beauty, excited the envy and
admiration of the, whole country. So
much was. the deacon's ball yrize'd, that
very soon its owner began to think 'that
he possessed the roost wonderful animal
that-ever existed, and to,boast aecording.
ly. F.rorri.morningto night nothing could.
.be heard in the ,neighborhood,9f Litoh-
field but praises of the ciee:don's bull, and
estimations of -its value. At last ttrsuch
a pitch did this estimation reach, tint tche
deacon, not content with bearing the palm
from every tattle raiser in the country,
sought, like Alexander, fresh worlds, to
conquer, and offered his bull to the epm-
petition or the whole country. To do
this properly, deacon Joseph issued a.,
handbill, setting forth in glowing,lines
the qualities 'of his boll, its size, weight,
and color, leading.cff withra.ohalleego,tp
any one possessing an animal of_lilto_aize
and age, to vanquish the deacon's in a

•
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inriived buta Ow horirs;,`;rita
buried".-on`this oftitudeni4i4ll
which tis latit battleVia§ feti4hei"-'74l'''

Many years after,lvheu_
-visited Camden.-lie eagerly, otinired,rfor
the grave, ofTpe-'ltafb. ;was•ehowA;twGazing.
exclaimed,: ,tvith.a,deepi!Sct thereiies the. brave Ao: Jtaih'; 7gertmoi
Stranger •whn,catnelinth a distais),llinerjot
fight our batt4es,. anii'to 'Water with hid
blood the treßpf,oux liberß.= -Would t 9
Godlle had !pad. tu,781:46 luart4".

• "

Tie following . •-j

of an -editorby the county 14/0,17 1.;.
• Editing a paper is= a very,. plea6llo
If it Cottains -too, ranch 'political:smb.

ter,:people'lwi3iet have it., !:,

if it contains too, little they-iron';;
have it . - ' • •.,-

If the 'type is Too large-it demi Am.
tain leading 'matter enough',
• • If thetype is stall ,they,:esel

If we publish 'telegraph reports, , feats
say they-are tothingbet-lies.
if we omit, them, they say we ban Inv

enterprise, or suppress diem,for
effect., . •

If we have -in-a• 'friW jokes; -foll6C_ say
we are nothing butrattle-.bead..

If 'we wilt jokes tiles. 'say ;we iirt
old fOssil. ,

, .

If-we publishinatte.
damn us_ for not givina theni
selections. . .

If We publish selections,'
We are lazy for not writtpg lora Ali
giving Them what they' have'net"reaSl

:(• !.
fA

some other paper.
If we give a 13301 'eonip!tut.butaiy

notices, we •are censure& for bang
tial.

If, we do, not, all handersay ite;q::-Srel
. • , • m4-,.,greedy.hog.

If we insert an article
the ladits, men become '
- If we no not cater'
the paper ii,,not -fit to
'houses.
If we attend eiurcN'theY say :it iti."OnlY

for effee;t: • '

If WO', do -nbt, .hey,`denouide ns'iut
deceitfuland'Aeip4ately

If , we.. speak; 'of • tiny'`act:4ih'e
I President, they say `we'dare need* oth,
"eiwise."

If we censure, they call a traitor:
If we remain in our office ,add Ail:ld

to opr Emsioess,' folks 'pay eve `are joq
proud to minglewith our

-If we' go'out they say we
.to our business. '

,

If we damot pay, our bills promptly,
folka say. we are Aoki?* tteste4.

If we do pay prompt, tiiey sayrie-strso
the money. ' - ' •

Itiext to to wifea good(one is liest:l
• it costs New York city 6100,00 a a

year to clean itsstreets..
Tile cod-fishery the':present

said to b.g. a failure.
A. man choked his *ire to •death tho

other day in Springfield, Mass.
.

Miners in Idaho' get pet' day,--z.
Shoeing a span of horse*—ensts

Effl
A *'lice and let live'!associatjou has

been formed at Manchester, ;N:
_

The Atlanqo cable abotit:ti:Afti laid
wl.ll bear four times its own

The North-western Indiarie:Wint--golis
instead of greenbacks for iheir

Bears are occasionally sephint the
highways among" the oil wells. ,•1.:.11.

Mr. RObbins, an old Chicagei mer4an.tr,
died lately, leaving $3,000,00'34 ass
heirs.

Lord Lyon Says our goqertgoont:fir not
aware of the utter weakuesiotthnigebeLf
Hon.
-Fifty peau ea a stem eight inches in

length, are exhibited at a Fair'-`;a Sat+
Francisco.

:A.man in. London has snea
grapher for making his. legs 'rooked to 9,
picture. MEI

Fifteen thousand dollir.4 wor,h "of, licewas sold in N. Y. city the other ddilby
one ho•¢s'e; •

ME
The vintage of France is n. cu-camieritil

one this yea7.., It is difcnit..-
go obtain

'casks to put it in. •

Bernard Murray was airested,ha,,,Ftla-
adelphia last week for murdetripgAtalikun.
Kneass in 1858.' . ;

•ISXr. Libby, Dater of
at Rielirisonil l was 'receßtry'etalptil42.4y-
Or;troops:
:.„Whe Rittstoro Gazette; ha.s
IPrice to three dollarsa j,'ear'-f 11. c'
too much. -

in one breath the traitors tell ni.3lint:
Itcpublieans do-roprefor.the,
far wbitefineNtan4,:ir .11".3
are abasing" aild starvirig.th`ehr....,

. ~.0 r•

Toed and the deacon had nothing fprit
but to make a clean breast _and confessi,
his, Sabbath breaking, pay the strabger
for his, bull, band, over the hundretil,dol-
lars, anmake good resolutions abonti uH
fighttng for the future.

ME
Death ok Baron.De

." •

Immediately,on receiving ordersof de.
parture,, we waited,,or the. good; old Pe
gqb to ,take Our leave,and .to. extir*
our deep regret at, parting
"Itis with- great regret,My dear sir, that
L part. with yen," he said,. "becausitfeel &presentiment, that we part to meet
no more:" We told him we hopedbet-
ter things. •

,"Oh no." ho replied ; "it is impossithe.
War is a kind of gamethat has its flied
rules, whereby when we are well acquaint.
ed with them, we can_ tell pretty Well
how the trial will_ go. .To.inorioW4 it
seems, that the die is to bo cast ;. and in
my judgment, without the least clianee
on our side. The militia I supposN Will
as usual, play the.back-game; that is, et
out of the battle as fast astheir legs, will
carry them. But that, you know, wo'n't
do for me. lam an old soldier and Gan
not run; and I believe I have some brave
fellows who will stand by me till the last.So when you hear of our battle you Will
probably hear that your old friend pe
Kalb is at rest."

I never was more affected in niy'life;
and I perceived tears in the eyes of ;Gen.
Marion. De Kalb saw them, too ;..Lind
taking us by the hand, he said, ;with a
firm tone and animated look, "No', no,
gentlemen, no emotions for Me,' but
those of 'congratulation. I am I hiip-
py. To die is the irreversible decrea
of Him who made us. Then what)o'y
to be able to meet death without dismayl
Thank Gad, this is my case. The hap-
piness of man is my wish; that happiness
I deem inconsistent with slavery.: And
to avert so great an evil from an .itinoenni
people, I will gladly meet the Brliiih
morrow at any odds whatever."

As he Spoke this a fire flashed frurnhis 'eyes, which seemed to me to demon-
strate the divinity of virtue, and the:im-
mortality of the told. We left him with
feelings which I shall never forget, while
memory retains her seat in my brain..':

It vms on the morning ofAugust 15th,
1780, that we, left the army in a g4od
position, near' Rugeley's .Mills, tWelve
miles from :Camden, 'where the'enemy
lay. At ten that night, orders were given
to march and surprise the enemy,' Who, at
the same time commenced 'a march 4 to
surprise the Americans. To their Mutual
astonishment the advance of the•two nr-
mies met at two o'clock, and began firing
at each other. It was soon disContinued
by both parties, who appeared willing! to'
leave the matter to be decided .by. `day
light. A council -of war was Called,lin
which Do Kalb advised that the army
Should fall back to Rugeley's Mills alad
wait to be attached. Gen. Gates not only
rejected this excellent counsel, but threw
out an insinuation that it originated iio
fear. Uponthis the brave old man ;gaped I
from his horse, and paced himself at the I
head of his command on foot, saying with
considerable sir,'perhaPs
a few hours will show who are the brave."'

As day _light increased the frightened
militia began,to discover :the woods red-
dened all, over 'with the'scarlet nniforths
of the British army, 'which soon,''inih
rattling drums and -thundering •Catindp.
came rushing on tothe charge; and they
seareelivetiited to givethem a distant Eye
before they broke and fled in every dirdc-
tion. -gen. Gates clapped, spurs to his
horse, as he said, -"to bring the rascals
back." Hoivever'he die. not bring-bi.-
self back, nor did he -stop till ho reached'
Charlotte, eighty miles from the field ef,
battle. Two-thirds •of the army;havirgi
thus shamefully taken themselVes off,-the
brave old De Kalb and his handful Ofl
continentals were left'to try the fortunes'
of the day. More determined valor was,
never displayed; for though otitnumbei4d
more than tyro to one, they sustained theiattack of the whole British force fcir
more than an hour.- Glorying in rthc
bravery of his continentals, De ,Kalb
towered before them like a pillar.uf fire:
But, alas! -what can valor do airing
equal valor aided by such fearful odds
While bending forward to, animate bis
troops,the veteran- received eleven Wounds.
Fainting from the loss of blood., he fell ti?
the ground, while Britons and Americans
were killed over him as they strove' to'
destroy' or defend. In the midst:•-o'f'
Clashing bayonets, his only surviving aid,
Col. De Bnrysson, stretched his arms
over the fallen hero, and called :out,4
"Save the Baron Do Kalb." The-Brits
ish officers then interposed, andprevented
his-immediate destruction.

Kalb died •he had l-De Kai as be .ived, tbn.urv:
conquered friend of liberty. When tivi
English Officer condoled with:him in hilt
misfortune, he replied,- 4I thank .you for.
your (*Coercing' sympatby ; but • I die thedeatht 'T•ilicaYaprayed 1fcrr-,_- the deatic.of
soldierfighting for. the !Yetis- or,frian.1‘1


