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mn;nﬂlnlwb by, Lorena,
*>'Fheshow is on the grass again;
'hi puti’s low down the sky, I.nmnl,
The frost where the fiow’rs have been;
Hﬁm“hﬂhmnnmlynow,
As when the summer days were nigh ;
Tha dun{will never dip so low,
Ma&oﬂmn cloudless sky.

lwm have passed, Lorens,
* “Hinos 145t 1 clasped your hand in mine,
4nd, elkthy palse best fast, Lorens,
../ Butsaine beat faster far than thine.
4 hundred months—"twas lowery May,
ﬂ#ﬁl“l’lhp"o olimbed,
'lﬂni_ﬁ.‘!!'hl“ the day,
Axnd here the village ohuroh bells chime,

We loved each other thien, Lorens,
.+ Move than we ever dared to tell,
M we might have done, Loren,
Q”rlﬂhppmpcud well!
MM %is past—Those years are flown;
ot eall back their shadowy forms,
m*,ﬁ those lost years sleep on,
; Hlewp an, or heod life’s pelting storms |

little, now, Lorena,
w 18 with the eternal past;
m-mmmm, Lorens,
12 Life’s tide is ebbing out so fast.
Bt there’s s fature—Oh! thank God!

O NTs, this s a0 small 3 part ;
ousr " Mthouod,
”.m there, ‘lis HEART 10 WEART.
Woasou —
OB N N mn.

m.mﬂho erystal drop,
When mgrey bids it flow?

All language it muat fail and stop,
The heartalona can know.

It starts for joy, it fails for woe,

«coldl shows the mind sincere,

‘”M the bosom’s filled with glow,
*gm ina tear.

Qﬂﬂ,ﬂ bright mansions, there 'midst gloom
1t oft {s known to fall.
Md‘m sad gloom
&1 +Bts farce. is felt by all.
At bridal festival it steals,
ﬁm near;
o _bereaves, the mourner feels
isz+/The sad Illi silent tear.

b

g ¥
ﬂliﬁmnmno&apm,
- !bmhtmaluko(yonth-
It dwells with' saguish, bliss and tears,
With conistaney snd truth.
When storms assail the gallant ship,
When all around is drear,
. +oWhen solemn vews escape the lip,
"ut'mm-‘lm.w

,a,;m 1 not of manhood’s pride,
Ay mum
The bravest hero oft has sighed,
M‘ﬁﬂ'ﬂtumm
“' ke love"s'first impalse warmed the heart
cheer,
!ulingsmrt.
m olaimed a tear.

. “ﬁ"iﬂ ‘language never can,
vitis a type of peace;
-’'he noblest tribute paid to man,
~“Within this gem we trace.
The brightest feelings of the soul,
With sll we held most dear,
Unbidden fromtheir fountain roll,

{3 rk

" THE VOLUNTEER COUNSEL

Bl AL -a.Jh,,q,

m mn.
[I‘J /
*I]hl‘ was licensed when a youth
d twenty-one to practice at the bar
'“5gfsse——. He was poor, bat well educa-

and. possessed extraordinary genius
e graces of his person, combined with

v”ﬂw .of intelleet, enabled him to

- 'the haod of a fashionable beanty.

.27 “iyelve months afierwards the husband
‘"'i employed by & wealthy firm of that

41 «alty, to:go on » mission as laad agent to
- "ﬂ“ «As «beavy salary was offered

be | farowell to kis wife and son. He

enry week, bat received not

s snswer. Six months elapsed

AN m* hq,d:;:l received s letter from
his employer ed all.

wihorily after hil departure for the west,

wife and ber father returned to Mis-

y dct of legislatare, married
: ith, sad to complete the cli-
4: smax-of hor cruelty snd wrong, had the
ot ;‘-nw'r-ym son chauged to that of
) —that of her matrimonial partuer.
3 perfidy nearly drove Taylor insane.
ilunmr from that mioment became ec-
o= [gentrie in the first degree—sometimes he
eyt -o-ou-ulupludnthobu
_ﬂ;,ﬁ, fever carried him off ata

e ) , .eatly age,
is sn account of one of

his effosts at sho bar,
. s ul%honr on the Sth of April,
n“t&.h House in Clarksville,

! amn!—s 1mnmwdad to overflowing. —

s ‘Slgye-io the -war. limes, there had never
vElA oh witiiessed so large s gathering in the

waed try, while the strong feel-
P ing 3m every face will sufficient-
Iy explain the matter following:

Abeut the elose of 1889, George Hop-
kins, one of the wealthiest planters and
most influential men in Northern Texas,
offered & gross insult to Mary Ellson, the
young and beautiful wife of his chief over-
seer. The hushand threatened to chastise
him for the outrage, whereapon Hopkins
loaded his gun, went to Ellson’s house,
and shot him in his own door.

The murderer was arrested and bailed
to answer the charge. The occurrence
prodaced intense excitement, and Hop-
kins 1o order to ¢urn the tide of popular
opinion, or at least to mitigate the gener~
al wrath which was at first against him,
circulated reports iofamously prejudicial
to the character and standing of the wo-
man who had suffered such croel wrongs
at his hands.

She brought suit for slander—and thus
two cases—one criminal and the civil and
both out of the same tragedy were pend-
ing at the April Circuit Court for 1840.

The interest natarally felt by the com-
munity as to the issue, became far deeper
when it was known that Ashley and Pike
of Arkensas, and the celebrated S. S.
Prentice of New Orlesns, each by enor-
mous fees had been retsined by Hopkinos,
for the defence.

The trial for indictment for murder
concluded on the 8th of April, with the
acquittai of Hopkins. Sach a result
might have well been foreseen, comparing
the talent of counsel on either side.

The Texan lawyers were utterly over-
whelmed by the eloguence and arguments
of their opponents. It was the fight of
giants egainst dwarfs.

The slander suit was set for the 9th,
and the throng of spectators grew in nurm-
ber as well as the excitement. And what
seemed straoge, the caorrent cof public
opinion now ran decidedly for Hopkins.
His money had procured witnesses who
served his powerful advocates. Indeed so
triumphant had been the success on the
previeus day, that when the slander case
was called, Mary Ellson was left without
an attorney—all had withdrawn.

The pigmy pettifoggers dared not brave
the sharp wit of Pike, and the ecathing
thunder of Prentice.

“Have you no counsel?” irquired Judge
Mills, looking kindly at the plaintiff.
«No, 8ir; they have all deserted me,
and I am too poor to employ any more,”
replied the beautiful Mary, bursting into
tears.

*In such a case, will not some chival-
rous member of the profession volunteer?”
asked the Judge glancing round the bar,
The thirty lawyers were silent.

down in cheers, in which even the sworn
jary themselves joined, notwithstanding
the stern order ef the bench. Thus won-
derfully susceptible are the Southern peo
ple te the charms of impassioned elo-
quence.

It was the strarger’s turn. He had
remained apparently abstracted during all
the previous gpeeches. 8till and straight
and motionless in his seat his pale smooth
forehead shooting high like a mountaio
cone of snow, and but for that continued
twitch that came and went perpetually in
his face, you wounld have taken him for a
mere man of marble, or a human form
carved in ice. Even his dim dreary eyes
were invisible beneath those gray shaggy
eyebrows.

But now at last he rises—before the
bar, not behind it—and so near the won-
dering jary that ke might touch the fore-
man with his long bony fingers. With
eyes half shut and standing rigid as a pil-
lar of iron. his thin lips curled as if in
measuareless scorn, slightly apart, and the
sound came forth,

At first it is low and sweet, insinuating
itself into the breain, as an artless tune
winning its way into the recesses of the
heart like the melody of a magic iccanta-
tion, while the speaker proceeds without
a gesture or the least signal of excitement
to tear to pieces the argument of Ashley,
which melts away before his touch as frost
before the sunbeam. Every one looked
surprised. His logic was at once brief
and so luminously clear, that the rudest
peasant couid comprebend it without an
effort.

Aunon, he came to the dazzling wit of
the poet lawyer, Pike. Then the curl of
his lips grew sharper, his smwoth face be-
gan to kindle up, and his eyes to open—
dim and dreary no longer, but vivid as
lightuing, red as fire globes, and glaring
as twin meteors, The whole soul was in
his eyes, the full heart streamed out of his
face. In five minutes Pike’s wit seemed
like foam of folly, and his finest satire,
horrible profanity when compared with the
inimitable sallies and cxterminating sar-
casm of the stranger, inierposed with jests
and anecdotes that filled the forum with
laughter.

Then withont so much as bestowing
an allusion upon Proutice, he turned
around short at the perjured witnesses of
Hopkins, tore their testimony into atoms,
and Lurled into their fuces such invectives
thas all trembled as with ague, and two
of them actually fled iu dismay from the
court house.

The excitement of 1he ecrowd was be-

«I will, your honor,”” said s voice from
the thickest of the crowd, situated be-
hind the bar.

At the tone of that voice many started
half from their seats, and perhaps there
was nota heart in the iniense throng that
did not beat somewhat quicker—it was
so unearthly, sweet, ringing and mourn-
ful.

The first sensation, however, was chang
ed into laughter, when a tall, gaunt, spec~
trul figure, that no person present remem-
bered to have seen before, elbowed his
way through the crowd, and placed him-
gelf within the bar.

His appearance was a problem to puz-
zle the sphinx herself. His high, pale
brow, and his small nervously twitching
face seemed active with the concentrated
essence acd cream of geniuns; but then his
infactile blue eyes, hardly visible beneath
their massive arches, looking dim, dreary,
almest unconscious, and his clothing was
so shabby that the court almost hesitated
to let the case proceed under his man-
agement.

“Has your name been entered upon
the rolls of the State?” demanded the
Judge, suspiciounsly.

“It is immaterial about my name beirg
on yours,” answered the stranger, his thin
lips curling up into a fiendish sneer. *I
may be allowed the courtesy of the court
and bar. Here is my license from the
bighest tribunal in America,” and he hand-
ed Judge Mills a broad parchment.

The trial immediately went on. In the
examination of witnesses the stranger
evinced very little ingenuity as commonly
thonght. He suffered each to tell his
own story, withont interruption, though
he generally managed to make each ome
tell it over two or three times. He put
a few cross-questions, which with keen
witnesses only served to correet mistakes;
he made no notes which, in mighty mem-
ories, only tend to embarrass.

The examination being ended, as coun-
gel for the plaintiff, he bad a right to the
opening as well as the closing speech;
but to the astonishment of every one, he
declined the former, and allowed the de-
feace to lead off.

Then ashadow might have been seen
to flit across the features of Pike, and to
darken the bright eyes of Prentice. They
saw they had “caught a tartar,” but who
it was, or how it happened, was impossi-
ble to guess.

Col. Ashley spoke first. He dealt the
jury a dish of that dry coarse logic, which
afterwards rendered him famous in the
Seoste of the Union,

The poet, Albert Pike followed with
a vein of wit, and a half torrent of ridi-
cule, in which neither the plaintiff nor her
ragged attorney were forgotten or spared.

The great Prentice concluded for the
defendant, with a glow of gorgeous words
brilliant as a shower of falling stars, with

bursts of oratory, which brought the house

coming tremendouns. 'Their united life
and soul scemed to hang upon the burn-
ing tongue of the orator, He iuspired
them with the power of his own passions.
He saturated them with the poison of his
own malicious feelings. Ile seemed to
have stolen natvre’s long bidden secret of
attraction. He was soon to be the sea
of all thonghts and emotions, which rose
and fell and boiled in the billows as he
choose. Bat his great triumph was yet
to come.

His eyes began to glance furtively at
the assassin Hopkins, as his lean taper
finger assumed the same direction. He
hemmed the wretch with a circumvalla-
tion of strong evidence and impregnable
argument, cutting off all hopes of escape.

He piled np large bastions of insur-
mountable facts. He dug beneath the
murder and slanderer’s feet, ditches of
dilemmas, such as no sophistry could over-
leap, and no secrets of ingemnity evade;
and thus having, as one might say im-
pounded his victim, and girt him aboat
like & scorpion in a circle of fire, he strip-
ped himself to the work of massacre.

Oh! then it was a vision both glorions
and dreadful to behold the orator. His
actions before as the waves of a golden
willow in the breeze, grew impetaous as
the motion of an oak in a hurricane.

His voice became a trumpet filled with
wild whirlpools, deafening tho ear with
the crashes of power, and yet interming-
ling all the while with a sweet undertone
of the softest cadence. His face was red
as & drunkard’s—his forehead glo #ed like
a heated furnace, his countenance was
haggard like thet of a maniac, and ever
and anon he flung his long and bony arms
on high, as if grasping after thunders
bolts.

He drew a picture of murder in such
appalling colors, that in comparison, hell
itself might be considered beautiful. He
painted the slanderer so black that the
sun appeared dark &t noonday. when shin-
ing on guch en accursed monster, and then
fixing both portraits on the shrinking
Hopkins, he fastened them there forever.
The agitation of the andience amounted
almost to madness.

All at once the speaker descended from
his perilous height. His voice wailed,
out for the murdered dead and living—
the beautiful Mary, more beautifal every
moment as her tears flowed faster—still
wept and sobbed like a child

He closed by.a strauge exortation to
the jury, and through them to the bystan-
ders. He advised the panel after they
should bring in a verdict for the plaintiff
not to offer violence to the defendant,
however richly he might deserve it, in
other words not to lynch the villain, but
leave his punishment with God.

This was the most artful. trick of all,
and the best calculated to insure ven.
geance,

The jury returned o verdict of twenty

thousand dollars, and the night afterward
Hopkins was taken out of his bed by
lynchers and beaten almost to death.

"As the court adjourned the stranger
made known his name, and called the
attention of the publie with the announce-
ment—John Taylor will preach this even-
ing at early candlelight.

The crowd all tarned out, and Taylor’s
sermon equalled, if it did not surpass the
splendor of his forsenic effort. This is
not exaggeration. I have listened to
Clay, Webster and Calhoun—to Dewey,
Tyng and Bascom—but never heard any-
thing in the form of sublime words, even
remotely approximatiog to the eloguenee
of John Taylor—massive as a mountain—
and wildly rushing as a cataract of fire.
And this is the opinion of all who heard
this marvellons man,

Race W[ﬁ] a Bull.

Some forty years ago the managers of

8 race course near Brownsville, on the
Monongehsala, published a netiee of a race
one mile heats, on a particular day, for a
purse of $100, “freefor anything with
four legs and hair on.” A man in ihe
neighborhood, named Hays, had a bull
that he was in the habit of riding to mill
with his bag of corn, und he determived
to enter him for the race. He said noth-
ing about it to any one, but he rode him
around the track a number of times, on
mooulight nights, till the bull bhad the
ground pretty well, and would keep the
right course. He rode with spurs,
which the bull considered particularly
disagreeable; so much 8o that he always
bellowed when they were apphed to his
sides,
On the morning of the race, Hays came
apon the ground on horseback—on bis
bull. TYostéad of a saddle, he had dried
an ox hide, the head part of which, with
the horns still on, he had placed on the
bull's ramp. He carried a short tin horn
in his hand. He rode® to the judge's
stand, and offered to enter his bull for the
race; but the owners of the horses that
were entered objected. Hays appealed
to the terms of notice; insisting that his
bull bad *“four legs and hair on,”
and therefore he had a right to enter
him. After a good deal of swearing,
the judges declared themselves com-
pelled to decide that the bull had the
right to run; and was entered saccord-
ingly.

When the time for starting arrived, the
bull and the horses took their places.—
The horse-racers were out of humor at
being bothered with the bull, and at the
burlesque which they supposed was izten-
ded. But thought that it would be over
as soon as the horses started.

When the signal was given, they did
start. Hajs gave a blast with his horn,
and sunk his spurs into the side of the
bull who bounded off \with a terrible bawl,
at no trifling speed, the dried ox-hide
flaping up and down, and rattling at
every jump, making a combination of
noises, that had never been heard on a
race course before. The horses all flew
the track, every one seeming to be
seized with a sudden determination to
take the shortest cat to get oat of the
Redstone country, and none of them
could be brought back in time to save
their distance. The purse was given to
Hays.

A general row ensued; but the fan of
the thing put the crowd all on the side of
the bull. The horseman contended that
they were swindled out of the purse, and
if it bad not peen for Hay’s horn and ox-
hide, which he onght not to have been
permltted to bring upon the ground, the
thing wonld not have ‘urned out as it
did.

Upon this, Hays told them that his
bull could beat any of their horses any-
how, and if they would put up $100
against the purse he had won, he would
take off the ox+hide, and leave his tin
horn, and ron a fair race with them.—
His offer was accepted'and tha money
athked,

They again took their places at the
starting post, and the signal was given.
Hays gave -the bull another touch with
his spur, and the bull gave & tremendous
bellow. The horses remembering the
dreadful sound, thought all the rest was
coming a8 before. Away they went
again, in spite of all the exertions of their
riders, while Hays galloped his bull a-
round the track again, and won the moa-
ey.

————— P —
Slavery m Utah.

A New York Ttmes’ correspondent de-
clares that the Indians of Utah Valley are
“bought and sold like the negroes of the
South, and are vastly better off as servants
than as free.” He also says that the
whole of the Mormons are now living off
the immense profits made by the sale of
their sgricultural products to the United
States Army. These are sold at about
ten times the usual price. Bo well satis-
fied have they become that if ordera shounld
be sent to recall the army, a revolt would
be forthwith ordered by Brigham Young,
to retain these profitable cousumers of
Mormon farms and produce. Ifthi8is not

{making Uncle Sam pay tor heating the po-

ker, we do not know what it is.

@‘ Alwayn donbn the sincerity of a
girl when you see her wipe her mouth

after you kiss her,

Great «“Wrastling Match.”

Somebody sends us the following in-
teresting account of a great rough and
tumble duello-scrimmage, but forgets to
say where it took plaee:

- Quite an exciting wrestling match oc-
curred yesterday afternoon on Scranton’s
Flats, between two well known eolered
wrestlers, named respectively Matt Skin-
ner and Mose Simmons. It is believed
to have been the great “rastle” of the age.
Mr. Skinner is an employee of the C. C.
& C. Railroad, while Mr. Simmonsis iden-
tified with the C. & T. The contest,
therefore, may be said to have been be-
tween those gentlemenly railroads, in a
measure,

Mr. Simmons had been in active train-
ing for some time under the immediate di-
rection of Josh. Tyler, while Mr. Skinner
had been putin condition by a variety of
other geutlemenly conductors.

The purse was $3,00, and the betting
was quite animated, going ashighin a
few cases as 25 cents.

In the first round the men, after shaking
bands, playfully butted their heads to-
gether fora few hours. This having no
effect they embraced and sat down on the
grass, Mr. Skinner making an impromptu
gofa of Mr. Simmon’s stomach. Great
stomach and vociferous cheers for Skins
ner.

2nd Round—The men came quickly to
the scrateb, and again embraced. They
swayed wild to and fro—especially “fro™
——for a short time, when Skinner put Bim-
mons’ left leg in his pocket, causing Sim-
mons to descend to the ground with con-
siderable rapidity. Rut he arose instantly
and jumped affeciionately on to Skinner’s
back. Skioner summoned all his tremen-
dous strength and threw Simmons down
the bank. He foll some sixty feet, strik-
ing o grindstone on his head. He was
unbart, but the grindstone received an in-
jory from which it can never recover.—
Wild excitement and cheers for Skinner.
Skinner the favorite. Two to one on
Skinner,

After being brushed off with a rolling-
pia the men came to the scratch for the
third round. They embraced, and Mr.
Skinner, to show that he entertaiced no
ill feeling toward Mr. Simmons, put his
nose into that gentleman’s mouth; while
Mr. Simmons gracefully retoroed the
compliment by plecing his stomach sud-
denly against Mr. Skinner’s left foot.
This act of kindness so overpowered Mr.
Skinner that he made a spi toon of his
face for Mr. Simmons’ special benefit.
They then see-sawed some twenty rods
from the ring, and fell exhaunsted under a
two-horse wagon. Cries of “foul” on
both sides, and considerable eonfusion
ensued, in which an intoxicated gentleman
threw his hat on the ground and acknowl-
edged that he was “an original Buchanan
man, and had as lief be hung as not.”
This disorderly person was chained toa
wheel-barrow, and the men prepared for
the fourth round.

They embraced, and Mr. Simmons, for
the purpose of ascertaining whether Mr.
Skinner had a strawberry mark on his
left ankle, gracefully applied his teeth to
that gentleman’s left pautaloon and gently
tore it to thesuspender; while Mr. Bkin-
ner, with the view of assisting Mr. Sim-
mons in his praiseworthy search for in-
formation, vigorously placed bis head
agaiost the seat of Mr. Simmons’ panta-
loons. The effect of this generously-con-
ceived movement was contrary to Mr,
Skinner’s expectations, for Mr. Simmons’
head rapidly descended into the ground;
nothing, in fact, being visible but his
heels. He was extracted with considers
able difficulty. Great cheers for Skin-
per. Skinner ahead.

Everything was now passing off agree-
ably, but the intoxicated gentleman at the
wheelbarrow threw a wet blanket on the
festivities by offering to bet four cents
that Buchanan was a second old George
Washington. He then called for a stock-
ingvfull of quick poison and burst into
tears. ¢

The fifth and last round consisted prin-
cipally of what may be classically termed
kerbanging, the perties prostratiug their
proud forms npon the grass and shoving
their hands together with remarkable pre-
cision and force. They then arose and
clasped each other to their respective bo-
soms and madly careered into a mud-pud-
dle. The seconds of both parties at this
exciting juncture threw up their sponges
(the sponges being furnished for this occa-
sion by several well known chemists) and
both parties were defeated. It was prob-
ably the greatest “rastle” ever witnessed
in this eity. The parties were done up i
champhor and conveyed from the field in
a matched span of wash-tubs.

No Grabbmg Allowed.

Some time ago, Heber Kimball was
lecturing some Missionaries who were
preparing to start out on foreign missions
in the tabernacle, and said to them:

“Brethren, I want you to understand
that it is not to be as it has been hereto-
fore. The brother missionaries have been
in the habit of picking out the prettiest
women for themselves before they get
here, and bringing on the ugly ones for
us; hereafter you have to bring them all
here before taking any of them, and let us

haye & fair shake,

Letter from John C. Heenan, The
Champion of the World.

A report which was current in London
that Heenan bad died of erysipelas prov-
ed to be utterly unfounded, Heenan on
the 22d writes to the ZYmes:

“I see by your articles of Saturday that

you misunderstand my wishes, and it does
me great injustice. I bave no differences
to settle with BSayers, except such as I
tried to settle with him on the 17th, and
ingstead of being called a boy I ought to
be termed a baby, if, after having come so
far. and not having gota settlement, I
should be willing to relinquish my pur-
pose for a few good natured pats on the
back and belng told I am a fine fellow.—
I have received a great macy anonymous
letters, asking if I am not ashamed of
myself, a great fellow like mo, to come
over te whip a little man like Bayers.—
Under ordinary circumstances I should
not think of sending a challenge to a man
of Sayers’ size, but England thinkg him
big enough to defend the Belt. I want
iy, and cannot get it, except through him.
The inclosed letter, which I sent to Bell’s
Life when I heard that they intended to
call on the surgeon to name the day be-
fore which Sayers counld not finish the
pending affair, will show my positioc; and
aa Belle's Life has cot published it, youn
will do me a great kindoess by letting the
English people hear what I have to
say. If the late battle is not $o be resum-
ed, and the Belt is not to come to me for
what has already taken place, I claim to
be first on the list to meet Sayers again
for the chance to conguer it. The fol-
lowing is the leiter to Bell's Life:
“Not having been able to obtain from
you, as referee, the final decision upon the
fight of Tuesday last, I desire to demand
throngh you & new meeting within the
present week. I make this demand from
beirg informed that it has been suggested
on your part that I should give Bayers
sufficient time to recover from ecertain in-
juries received by him. Now, sir, while I
am willing to sccommodate him in any
proper way, I must not be unmindfal of
my own right. I also received injuries, but
I bargained for them; and I pat it to you
as & man of honor, whether, if I had beea
deprived; through the effect of the said|dealer
fight, of my eye sight or the use of my arm,
ag in the case of Brettle whea disabled by
Sayers, yon would have made Sayers wait
for me for any length of time that might be
decided by my private doctorf 'When this
matter was made, the date of the battle
was the 16th, or as soon as we counld get
to fight, and according to the rules, if the
battle should be interrupted, it was my
understanding, and I do believe it is the
law, that we should fight within the week
We did meet according to contract; the
battle was said to be unfinished, and I am
prepared to rencw it any moment within
lawful limits. If Sayers is not, on account
of injuries received from me, and can not
meet me according to the rules of manly
oppositign, I demand snd claim that he
resign to me the belt, which he is not ac-
cording te the rules of the prize ring, en-
titled to retain.

Hoping to receive an answer from you
before the week expires, stating your views
in fall, I am, &ec.

P- 8.— You will plense anderstand I
don’t wish to compel Sayers to Sght, be-
cause he is represented to be in a disabled
state, but I wish to “obtain what I have
already won, and which I will cheerfully |
hand back whenever he or any person
thinks he ean take it from me.

How Judge R. H——Helped to Load a
Steamboat.

A friend of ours who was an eye-wit-
ness to the fact, related to us a short time
since an amusing circumstance which oc-
curred while Judge R. H presided
on the bench in this distriet,

On a particalar occasion after his ap-
pointment business called him to Liberty,
and while there meeting with many of his
old associates at the bar, he got into a
convivial mood, which lasted several days,
and on going dut he looked rather worse
for wear. In crossing the river at Owen’s
landing there was a boat discharging
freight, and in a great haste for fear an-
other boat would pass that then just hove
in sight.

The clerk called out: “I say, old man,
ean’t you turn in and lend the men a hand
in taking off that lot of farnitare? I
will pay you well for doing so, snd “dou-
ble filly” in the bargain.”

“Qh, yes,” says the Judge, “always
ready to help in time of need.”” “Then
turn in and be quick,” said the clerk; “be
quick, men!”

The first thing was & fine marble-finish
ed barean. In going off the plank, the
Judge slipped, and the clerk and mate
ripped out with a big oath, “There, now,
throw that into the river, will you?”
“Certainly,” says the Judge, and givinga
kick with the order, overboard it went
«Hello! what's that for?” said the clerk.
“] always obey orders when I work for a
man,” said the Judge. *“Leuve,” says
the mate. “Agreed.” says the Judge, as
he retired.

Cilerk says, “who is that old man?” A
bystander remarked, “That is the ¥on.
Judge R. H , of the Fifch Judicial
District of Missouri.”” “Oh hell, let go
that line!”

£900 are said to have been subseribed
indiverpool by American saptains, for

the bepefit of Heenan,

How it was Done in Arhnnﬁ'.:'rm

The recent brawls in the House st!
Washington, remind us of a stery we
heard in Arkansas, seven yeats singe,
which has never been in print, - Itis mor
disrespect to the present enlightened
genial State of Arkansas to say, that ¢
its incipient or Territorial days it 5-
rather “l:'ough ~ ﬁ‘l

It was & very common thing for ¢ mag’
to leave the bosom of his family in soand:
health in the morning and return des
night. .Cuttings, slashings and shootings
were of daily occurrence., It was deas

ks

gerous to be safe. The Lagillltnrr'-
chiefly composed of bullies and blasklegs,’
very eccentric. A fight aross, M
something in *“the House” one day.

the Hon. Mr. Slanger, of Hahnq»,

The Hon. Slanger retorted

left ear. Both then ipmgm cen-
ter of the hall with drawn bowie knives:
fair play in the business!” snd ra

into the floor, with a cocked pistcl | ﬁnog
the other, and in tones of th

manded the Representatives hlfﬂﬂ'h
classics of the time the M@,’myg},
in.” _

quite a spell it was

was the better man,

and instant death was the result. M=,
8langer’s remains being removed, sod or-
«It is my pclnful duty to anmonnce ‘o
House the death of the Hon.
draw-poker acd faro, and ‘handled the
toothpick beautiful, He waso’t of no se-
hosses. He put on too many

He bad no family ’cepting his

I move resolutions of respect be F-“
and for'arded to his brother Bill.” -

and the scenes enacted by them wers ofted

Houn. Mr. Banger of Napoleon;

which took off the Hon.

The Speaker said “by G—d we must Inu

hapd and a “‘tremendous “too

riog. A ring was formed and in_ihe
They cat each other

by an adroit thrust, cat off Stanger's

der restored, Mr. Banger arose and

Slaoger, of Helens. He was gbol‘lt

count at legislation, He was m on

Bill, the best poker player on Red River.
Tboy were pl-ued.—w J’Idp-

Denomtnuuanulemmm

Texssis a great State. It mm
a large, growing mixed populatio
variety of climate and soil, game and stock
—but its very oxen have become denomi-
national, if not sectarian in name, chatec-
ter, and spirit. In proof of this we give
the following incident.

A minister traveling slong the road,
met a stranger driving s wagon, which was
pulled by feur oxen; as the minister ap-
proached, he heard the driver say, “Get
up Presbyterianl’ *“Gee Campbellitel”
«Haw Baptist’ ‘What are you fdlg
Methodist!’ The minister, struck
singularity of such names Inhgtb
remarked—

“Stranger, you have strange M
your oxen, and I wish to koow why they
had such names given to them.

The driver replied, “T call Mwu
in front, Presbyterian, becaase he
blue, and never fails—he believes
ing through every dificalt place, p
vering to the ead, and then he knows lﬂi
than all the rest. Theone by llh
call Csmpbellite; he does very w
you let him go bis own way, until hé sees
water, and then all the world could not
keep him out of it, and there' he stands
as if his journey was ended.  Thisoff ox, -
behind, is & real Baptist, ﬁrhﬁ‘ﬁl
time after water, and will oot Qq

| others, but is coutull.lg

one side, aud then on the
everything that ‘comes mear m
other which T eall M“

great noite and a grest to do, sud you
would think that he was pulling sll crea-

tion, but he don't pulls pomnd.”"

The minister having his curiosity
ified with the expianation, rode omjw
dering what be should next
in Texas. Thisis no dream M@M
fact; as we havebeard it; nor are we ia-
fluenced by dyspeptic faeﬂlgl,"h
our readers the ecclesiastical relation of
Texas oxen.— True Witness. 7= |

- .- =

Trae Pecx Trousres.——The commis-
aionere appointed to settle with the gure~
ties of Mr. Peck, the late State 'l?rllum
of Maine, have effected an adjusl_uen_t with
those on the bond of 1859, by which they
pay and secure to the State the sum of
$87,000. Mr. Dow has paid $8,000, sad
the Merchant’s Bank $11,000, n'lh‘
$46,600, The sum of $7,507 !9
considered to be owned, lull w
if the Judge of the Sapreme Court deter-
mine, without litigation, ﬂnmqh.b
paid.

Sentenced tq e m
Beuvioes, N. J. lln 8.
Hardin has been sentenced to bo kung
on the 28th of June, between ten A M.
and three P, M. When asked mhy be
shounld eot be condemned, he said:
“] have nothing to say.”

Trey have vo old meids in Jepan;
wheun girls don’t get married voluntarily,
the authorities hunt up & busband and
make them marry, willing or not willing.
The Japavese know a thing er two, if
they have been walled ia for centuriva.




