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weown Rip Rdps, August 4th, 1833, ¢
¥ Dear Siri—I have just got here after examinin
the Bank; and it was the toughest job X ever had in
my life. Tle Gineral was so bent on my doing it,
that L had to * go ehead,’ or I'd sneak’d out the first
day. T was nigh upon a week about it, figerin and’
siferin all the while. Mr. Biddle see guick enuf it
. was no fool’s journey I come an; anvd T made some
‘of his folks scrateh their hesds, I tell you. Igin
em no notice of my comin, and I jump'd right in the
thickest on em thefe one day when they wera tum-
blin in and shellin out the munny likecorn. *Now,’
says I, ‘my boye, I'advise all on'ye to brush up
your maultiplication tables, forI am down upon you
with aligation,and ttie ruie of three, and vulgar frac-
tions; and if 1find & penny out of place, the Ginatal
shall know it. . I’m no green horn, nor member of
Congress, nor Judge Clayton, nor Mr. Cambreleng,
neither,” says 1. As soon as Mr. Biddle read the
letter the Gineral sentby me, eays he, *"Msjor, I'm
glad the Gineral has sent some oneat last that knows
something; and ¢an give # strait account;’ and with
that he called all the Bank folks, and tell’d em to
bring their books togather. ¢ Now.'says he,* Ma.
jor, which eend shall wa begin at first. It makes
no odds which,’ says I; ‘all ] care abontia (Fene. if
both eends meet; and if they don't, Mr. Biddlo)
says I, tite all over wil&,ycu and the Bapk—jyou'll
all go, hook and line,'—and then we off ¢oats, snd
wentat it,
plagy sharp at syferin. They’d do & sum by a
“kinder short Dilworth quick as a flash. ] always
{nse a slate—it comes kinder natural to me; and I
'ohalk'd ‘her off thers thé firét day end figur'd
out nigh upon a hundred preity coosjderable tuf
sums., 'Fhere was more than thres cart Joad of
' books about us, and every one of em bigger than the
‘{ Dencon’s family Bible. ~ And such an etarnal batch
of figerin 1 never see, and thera wasn't a biot or
goratch in the whold opem. St re
Vf’l Puta good many questions ta Mr. Biddle for the
! Glgaral"gTn me a long etring on emj and 1 thought
somd wonld stagger him; but he snswared them all
just a6 glib as our boys in Downingville do the oats-
kigs, from the ohiel *eend of man' olean throvgh
‘| the pétitions—And he did it In a mighty civil way
too, ther was ony one he kinder -tried to git round,
and thet was—how he come 10 have 80 few of the
Gineral's folks among tha Directora until very. late-
“i1ly1 ¢ Why,’ says he, ¢ Majir, and Major® says he
:1(and then he got up and took a pipch of snull and
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1 found some of them are fellows there i,

10me aod took dinner. with him. It i plagy eg
ious 1o hear him talk about milliona and lhvuundgl; :
nd I got as glib too st it as he isj and how on earth
[ shall git back sgin to ninepences aad four-ponce-~
wappsnies I cant tell. N et
Arter X had been figerin awsy there nigh opon &
week, and used up 4 or § siate pencils and spit my
nouih sy dry as a cob, rubbin ous the sims as fast
13 I did them, 1 writ to the Giueral, and tell'd him
t was no use; I could'find no mistake; but 80 long
18 the Bank wae at work it was preity- much like
:opnunﬂ a flook of sheep in a l'll'; dsy when they
e just let into's dew ‘stubble—for . was all the
while arossing and the only way was tolock wp sii
the Banks and as fast a» you.connt em, black their
V0BRS¢ iy (il L el
* Now ' saya I one day to squire Diddle, ' 'l
ust take n look st your munay bags; for they tell
he Giceral you han’t got lluﬂyenuflu the Bank to
nake him a pair of spectacles, * none of your regs’
18ya.. 1o * but the rea! grit;* and with thst He eall'd
wo or thres sksps i Quaker coats, and they opan'd
ilarge place about s big-as the * east'zoom,’ and
ich & sight I never see—boxes, bags and kags, all
ull, and I should say migh upon a hundred cord.
3ays 1, ¢ Squire Biddle what on earth is all this! for
am stump’d *—¢ Q' says ha, ¢ My
iaﬁi\t'y Fund,’~¢ how you talk}’ says [. o wiviins
‘Now,’ says 1, ‘in that all genwinel’ * Every
lollar of It, aays he; ¢ will you oount it Major?®
says he. " ¢ Not 16 day,’ says I; * but as the Gineral
vantame to be particular, I'll just husalc some on
xm;’ and 8t it I went hammer and file, It raly did
me good, for I did not think thers was so mach
real chink in all creation.., So when I got tired, I
set down on a pile, and took cut my wallat. and be-
ran to count ever some of the ¢ Safety Fand’ noles
{ got sheved with on the grand towér, * Here,’-
says I, ¢Squire Biddle, I have a amsli! trifie Y should
ike 10 barter with you, it's sll ¢ Safety Fund,’ says
[, *and Mr. Van Buren's head {s on-mopt all on em.”
But as soon as he put his‘eyes on em, he shook his
aead. I ses hs had his eye testh’ cut.—* Wall,"
saye I, ¢it’s no matter,'—but it liflted my dander
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1% Now,’ eays I, * Mr. Biddle, I've got ons more
queation to putto you, and'then I’m throogh. . You
say your bills are better than the hatd dollars; this
puzzles me, and the“Gioeral toa, Now how is
this}’ ¢ Woell," says he, * Major, I'll tell you; sup-
poss you have a bushel of potatces in Downingville,
and you wanted to send them to Washingion, how
much would it cost to.get them therel’ + Well,
saya I, tabont two shillins lawful—for [ senta
barrel ihere to the Gieral last fall, and that eost
me_a dollar freight.’ ¢ Well,' says he,  suppose
I’ve got potatoes in  Washington jist as good as
yours, and I take your potaloes in Downingville,
ind give you an order to recoive a bushel of pota:
‘oes in Washington; wouldn't yon sava two shil-
ins Jawfal by thatl * We somaiimes sharge,’ says
1e, ' a trifle for drafis, when the placen aie distant,
»ut gever ae much as would oarry the doliars; and
with that we Jooked into the sccounts sgin, snd-
there it was,  Saye, 1 ¢ Squire Biddle; | ses it now
e olear ae a whistle,” ' vamlan et el
'When T gat back 10 Washiugton;, I found, e
Gineral off to the *Rip Raps,’ aud so I arter him.
One fellsr there tell'd ma U couldn't go to the Rip
Raps—that the Gineral was there 10 kesp off busi
ness; but as soon as I told hlm who' 1 wa
dered a hoat and I paddled off. s
The Gineral and I have talked over sll the Bank
business; he says it is not best to publish my res
port, as he wants it for the measage; and it would
only set them Stock fish nibblin agin in Wall street.
I made him stare when 1 teli’d him sbout the dol-
laga 1 saw there; snd onos and awhils he would
rinkle his face up like & ball of ravaline; snd when
[ tell'd him Biddle wonidn't give me ardy of his
rSafety Fund’ for any of Mr. Van Duren's that X
had with me; the Gineral 1ook out his wallet, an
and slung it more than & rods into the brakers.
* Wae are now preity buay, fitting sod jointing the--
beams and rafiers of the message; and if Mr, Van
Buren dont,git back before we begin to shinglelt, I -
guess his Safety Fond will stand but a poor chance.
 The Ginaral don't care much about having his’
head for a sign board, bot says he, * Major, when
they put my head on one eend of a Bank Bill, and
Mr. Van Buren's-on tother eend, and ** promise to
pay Andréw Jacksor,” and then blow up, it'st0e
bad—1 won't allow ft—1t shant bs.'. The Gineral
aays, if he allasy Amos Kendle to make his report
ahbout the Stats Banka, it is but fair to let me pub-
lish mine about Squire Biddle’s Bank, 801 am
gettitg mine ready, o et
We hava a fine cool time here, and ain"t bother-
i ed with Office seskers; we can see am In droyes all
alang shore waitin for a chance, . Ona fellow swam-
off last night 10 gat 2 appeinted 10 some office—1he
Ginera} thinks-of making him minister to the King
of -the Bandwich Isfanda, on account of their belog
sll good swimmers there.. Yours, etarnally,
~J. Downing, Major, Downingrille
el ; Militia, 84 Brigade.

-1 offered me one)- says he, * Major, the Bauk knowa
“ino party; and In the first go off, yoo know,.the Gi-
neral's frienda wera all sbove niatter# of so litile im-
portance as Banks snd Banking. If we had puta
1 branch *in Downingville,) eaye he, *ihe Gineral
Llwould not have frad ocension to nsk such a ques-




