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The Song of the Speaker's Chair,
CI THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES, WASHINGTON.

Br DESMARia.

Not a cheer was heard, no: a triumphal note,
As through the ballots they hurried;

Not a candidate reached the final vote,
Though tho President grumbled and worried.

They dozed and voted till dead of night,
By the gas expensively burning;

And smiled in their dreams, as well they might,
At tli ?ir daily eight dollars, thus earning!

Vainly the Opposition tried
To weay them out bv sitting;

Cnltnly they sate in their arm-chai- wide
Till the shades of night were flitting;

Sternly they cast the unflinching votes
To which party oaths had bound them;

Grimly they smiled, as they buttoned their coats,
And wrapped their "shatvls" around them.

Few and brief were the words they said,
And scarcely spoken in sorrow,

As the last ballot still ineffectual sped,
And the house adjourned till the morrow:

For rich wer fie wines over which they hob-
nobbed.

And dainty the diuners they swallow'd:
A iid bright were the people's gold they fobb'd,

And stiunch the leaders they follow'd.

So, still they doza In their cushion'd ranks,
And dine, and drink, and ballot;

While still Messrs Richardson, Fuller and Banks
wait in vain for the Speaker's mallet.

Oh! is there no sturdy Roundhead band,
With an Oliver Cromwell to lead 'em,

Who would take these Congressmen in hand.
And a ' Parliamentary homily" read 'cm:

Whs would order a final choice at once,
And if any should snivel or stamper,

Would settle the brains of the obstinate dunce,
With a rap of the Speaker's hammer!

Phila. North American.

Sf If f t Sales.
A FATHER'S LESSON.

A TALE OF DOMESTIC LIKE.

Three young ladies were seated in a

richly funished apartment. They were
the Misses Amanda and Emma Ellis, and
Delilah Carleton. The latter was engaged
in the womanly occupation of sewing, the
former discussing critically a ball at which
all three had been present the preeeeding
evening.

"1 don't like that Mr. Barton at all," said
Miss Emma, continuing the conversation.

"Nor I either," responded Miss Aman-

da, who was the eldest.
"And why not, cousin?" inquired Miss

Delilah,"! am sure he is handsome enough
is he not?"

"Yes, but"
"But what, coz?" said she to Emma,

who had spoken last. ' Surely his man
ners are pleasing, and language polished
without affectation."

"Yes, yes, but for all that he is vu-

lgar," said Emma, pettishly, "vulgar in his
ideas."

"Vulgar!" exclaimed Delilah, "you must
again allow me to differ with you, coz,"
she continued, looking into her cousin's
face with a smile. "I think he is quite
refined more so than Mr. Pierce or Mr.
Brown, and many other gentlemen of your
acquaintance."

"Oh! think of comparing Mr. Barton
with Mr. Pierce or Mr. Brown two gens
tlemer.!" exclaimed Miss Amanda. "Why,
Mr. Barton is a mechanic!"

"Well, suppose he is," said her cousin,
' does that make hira vulgar, or less res-

pectable? For my part, I think a mechan-
ic can be as much of a gentleman (in the
true sense of the word) as a millionaire."

"Well, I declare, cousin Lile, you do
have some of the funniest notions just for
all the world like Pa; he thinks one man
is just as good as another, even though he
be a laborer."

"Yes," said Emma, "I do wish he would
bo a little more circumspect, and find bet-

ter company for his daughters than me-

chanics. It is his fault that Mr. Barton
comes here; he gives him such pressing
invitations. I suppose he wants you,
Amanda. Wouldn't it make a fine para-

graph for the papers? Miss Amanda, (or
Emma,) danghter of James Ellis, merch-

ant, to Mr. Charles Barton, mechanic! O

dear," said the spoiled beauty, (for both
sisters possessed great personal beautv,)
and threw herself back on the sofa and
laughed heartily, as also did her sister.

"Well, well, girls," said Mr. Ellis, who,
hidden by the half open door of the
apartment, had been an unobserved list-

ener to the conversation, and now entered,
"you may laugh now, but you may live
to regret that you did not try to obtain
Mr. Barton for a husband; mark that."
And the old man took his hat and left the
room.

"Who would have thought that Pa was
listening?" said Amanda, "but I don't
care."

"I declare, if there is not Mr. Barton
on the steps!" exclaimed Emma, who was
looking through the blinds. "Come,
come," she continued, addressing her sis-

ter, "let us go up stairs to the parlor, and

leave cousin Lile to entertain him, it will
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be a pleasure to her, for she is partial to
mechanics," and the sisters left the room.

When Delilah appeared at the dinner
table that day, many were the meaning
glances her cousins cast upon her. At last,
unable to restrain their loved habit of 'run-

ning' their cousin, they spoke:
"I hope you spent a pleasant morning,

cousin," said Amanda, with a mock arch
look.

"A very interesting tete-a-tet- e, was it
not?" whispered Emma across the table.

"I spent the morning very pleasantly,"
siid Delilah, blushing slightly.

"O, I date sav," said Emma, sarcasti-
cally "I suppose he gave you a deserta-lio- n

on mechanics, did he coz?"
"Well, suppose he did?" said Mr. Ellis,

who had been listening patiently, but in

whose honest face the color now arose.
"Is it not better that than the senseless
conversation, the foppings of half-men- ,

who disgrace Immunity?"
and the old man cast a look upon his
daughters that made them quail beneath it.

"But never mind, Lile," he continued
in a milder tone, and patting his niece's
rosy cheek, "never mind, Mr. Barton is

worth three or four of such would
as Mr. Pierce and Brown, in more

ways than one." The hist sentence he ad-

dressed t) his daughters.
Days, weeks, and months rolled by, and

Mr. Barton had become a constant visitor
at Mr. Ellis'. It was very evident that
he was paying particular attention to Miss
Carleton, and plain to see that thev were
not This fact furni.-he- d an
ample subject for the sisters' sarcastic- re-

marks. As for their father, whenever they
indulged in them in his presence, a know-

ing smile would play upon his fa':e, and
he would say thev would some day wish
they had obtained Mr. Barton fur a hus-

band.
The object of the foregoing conversation

was a young man who Mr. Ellis had intro-

duced to his daughters and niece as a mas-

ter mechanic. But unlike the father who
valued a man for his character, not for his
money, the Misses Ellis were great stick-
lers for respectability and the conse-

quence was, as we have seen, that Mr.
Barton did not stand any too high in their
good graces. Mr. Ellis knew that a false
estimate of respectability was a predomi-
nant fault in his daughters' characters, and
he determined to give them .a practical
lesson. How he succeeded, the sequel of
our story will show.

A few moments after the sisters had
left the room, Mr. Barton entered. He
was about the middle height, with a fine

figure, regular features, and an intelligent
countenance. He was certainly a hand-

some young man, which fact even the
Misses Ellis did not deny, and the ease and
politeness with which he greeted Miss
Carleton, spoke his claim to that which
that young lady awarded him the title
of a gentleman. He was soon seated and
in conversation with Delilah.

"Delilah Carleton was a charming girl.
It is true that she did not exhibit the ex-

quisite proportion and regular features of
the two cousins; but there was a sunnv
smile upon her face, and a cheeiful sparkle
in her lizlit blue eye, and she had such
light and bounding spirits that made her
appear, if not as beautiful as her cousins,
at least more bewitching. So thought
Barton, as he gazed upon her laughing
countenance. How much better, thought
he, would it be to possess her as a wife,
dependent as she is upon her uncle, and
dowerless as she would be, than either of j

the misses Ellis, with their spoiled tempers
and their fortunes. Thinking this, it is
not to be wondered a' that he left her with
the half-forme- determination to win her
love, if it lay within his power

These things continued for some time.
At length one morning about three months
subsequent to the period when our story
commences, Mr. Ellis entered the. parlor
where his daughters were sitting, with a
light step and sparkling eyes.

"Well, girls, what do you think of it?"
said he, rubbing his hands in glee.

"What?" asked both young ladies in a
breath.

"The wedding we are going to have."
"The wedding! What wedding?"
"Your cousin's."
"Delilah's?"
"Yes; she is going to honor the median c

with her hand. What do you think of it,
ha. ha?"

"I don't think much of it," said Emma,
with a toss of the head.

"Nor I," said Amanda.
"You don't? Well, suppose I should

tell you she was going to marry a man
worth two hundred thousand dollars.would
that alter your opinion?"

"Why, what do you mean, Pa?"
"Listen, and I will tell you all, girls,"

said the old gentleman, bending upon his
two daughters a grave and somewhat stern
look.

"The father of Mr. Barton, to whom
your cousin is soon to be married, was an
old friend of mine; we were playmates in

boyhood. He was apprenticed to the car-
penter's trade about the same time that I
entered the counting house. Soon after
ho had finished his trade, he went to Bal-

timore, and there he married. Being pos-
sessed of genius, and having a good edu-
cation, from a master mechanic and build-
er, he soon became an architect: and so

subsequently amassed a large fortune.
Knowing the reverses of fortune to which
all are liable, he determined to make his
only son an architect, so that if the 'fickle
dame' should desert him. he would have
the wherewith to earn his daily bread.
He succeeded. A vear or two ago he died,
leaving his son his whole fortune his wife
being already dead, and Charles being
tin- only child. About six months ago,
Charles came here on a visit. He called
upon me as his father's fiiend. In the
course of conversation I asked whv he
was not married. He said he had never
yet met met with a young lady that he
thought worthy of calling his wife; but he
could find enough that would marry him
for the sake of his money, but such a one
he would not marry. I told him I would
introduce him to some of our city belles,
and see if he could not find one among
them to suit him. He required then that
I should conceal his wealth and introduce
him as a master mechanic. I acquiesced,
and knowing y ur false estimate of respec-
tability, I embraced the opportunity of

teaching you a salutary lesson. I knew
when I brought him home with me and
introduced him, that neither of you would
be his choice, because I was certain that
neither of you could stoop so low as to
marry a master mechanic, but the event
which will take place I easily foresaw.
Yrur cousin knew nothing of his wealth
until I see you look surprised,
but did I not tell you that he was worth
two or three such ninny hammers as Mr.
Pierce and Mr. BroiVn, in more wavs than
one? And did I not tell you that? you
would be sorry some day that, vou did not
obtain him for a husband. Remember,
girls, that wealth is a false standard by
which to judge of respectability and worth.
Not that a rich man may be respectable,
but that very often he who earns his daily
bread by the sweat of his brow, is more
of a gentleman than he who counts his
thousands.' '

And they did remember it. For in after
years they showed in their choice of hus-
bands that they had not forgotten their
honest old father's lesson.

From the Harrodsburg PI ntghboy .

A Scene of Olden Times.
The following affecting reminiscence of

an event which occurred between sixty and
sevent' years ago, is not to be found, as
the writer believes, in any of the annals of
Indian depredations on the frontier settle-ment- s

of Kentucky, and as the writer,
then in his early teens, but now almost an
octogenarian, has, nevertheless, a vivid
recollection of the material circumstances
of the sad affair, he now, by request, com-
mits them to record.

It was, he believes, early in May, 1791,
when, about midnight, there arose a con-

siderable storm of thunder, lightening and
rain. The lightening was almost incessant
like a constant blaze, accompanied with
tremendous thunder and a copious shower
of rain. It was not, however, of long du-

ration; it was soon over; a dead calm suc-
ceeded, and deep sleep ensued.

A little before day, the voice of alarm
was heard at the little yard-fenc- of fath-

er's cabin, erected, the year before, in

Washington, now Marion county. It was
that of a runner after men to pursue the
Indians, who had, in the height of the
storm, massacred a family bv the name of
Miller, on the North fork of the Rollingfork
about eight miles from our residence, now
in Casey county. The circumstances were
as follows:

A man by the name of Harlan, next
neighbor to Miller, was awakened by the
storm; and though the thunder and light-

ning were unintermitted, he distinctly heard
the crack of two rifles in the direction of
his neighbor's house. He became too
restless to resume his bed under these
foreboding circumstances; and after the
storm had abated, the moon occasionally
appearing from under the flying clouds, he
cautiously wended his way until be stood
between the yard-fenc- and the river front-

ing Miller's door, which was open. No
light was to be seen; no sound'was beard.
The stillness of death was there.

In a low voice, extending a little each
time, he called "John Miller, John Miller
JOHN MILLER!" Bnt there was no re-

sponse, even from echo itself.

Crossing the little fence, and stealthily
passing round to the back yard, there lay
John Miller dead. He had been decoy-
ed, it was supposed; to the front-doo- r, and
shot amidst the lightning blaze; and re-

treating through the back door, fell dead
in his yard.

Harlan immediately withdrew, and soon
the alarm was spread, far and near; so that
by eight o'clock next morning, there were
forty men on the ground, with their well-trie-

rifles, ready and eager fur pursuit,
leaving enough behind to attend to the
dead, which, indeed, exhibited a melancho
ly spectacle The husband and father
dead in the yard; Mrs. Miller lying on her
face next the floor, with her arm under-
neath, and her feet extending to the wide
chimney-corne- r, whither, it is supposed,
she had fled in panic for safety. Being
dragged forward, she was found in the po-
sition indicated as above, having been dis-

patched with the tomahawk and scalping
knife. The two elder children were dis-

patched by the same instruments. The
little one in the cradle was scalped, the
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cradle fired, and its Utile body partly con-

sumed, the fire having abated or become
extinct. This, indeed, was an appalling
spectacle to behold

In the meantime, the little cabin of this).
poor family was found plundered of all its
most valuable ravels, weiring apparel,
bed-tick- s emptied of their contents,

a bushel of meal, and even Mrs.
Millar's side-saddl- There were five In-

dians, and they packed themselves to the
utmost of their ability. The peculiar cir-

cumstances under which this sad transac-
tion was perpetrated, their precipitate de-

parture under cover of night, not expect
ing the alarm to be made so soon all, no
doubt, had the effect to lull the savages in-

to a heedless security. But now for the
pursuit.- -

To make themselves more secure, the could scare him; and this bet the ventrilo-Indian- s

the pursuers correctly judged hllist took up, naming at the same time the
tlirect.-- their course to the point of

knob close by, which was a'most literally
covered with small, 11 it rocks, with no
shrub hers or underbrush, except buckle
berry bushes. It would s.'errl utterly im-

practicable to follow five Indians on foot,
in single fi'e, on rocks, too, where no foot,

print could be seen. This difficulty, how-

ever, was surmounted after the following
manner: There were two men it) the com-

pany, brothers, and both of
giant size. Thev were James and William
Copna.'e. The former had the tact of!
trailing where no one else could; the latter.
with an eye like a buc';, could s:e unusual-
ly well, f,ir and near. The.--e two broth-
ers, with several ohers, formed the van to
proceed a little ahead of the main body
James to trail, and William to spy. They
carefully ascended the little mountain
not a fool-pri- to be seen. What then?
The skill of the pioneers found a remedy,
and it was the only one. It had rained,
you recollect, and, the huck-

leberry leaves had been e'.tled to one po-

sition, all assuming the same color. The
Indians, in passing along from one step-
ping stone to ano: her, would, nevertheless,
disturb the position of those leaves by
turning the underside a Hi tie up, and these
displayed a somewhat different color from
hose of their fellows that remained set-

tled and undisturbed. Guided by these
dim signs, on they went, slowly but cau-
tiously, and with uneering tread; when lo!

about the middle of the afternoon, while
descending a steep declivity, suddenly and
unexpectedly a small column of smoke
was discovered at, the foot of the hill just
below them. Fatigued and hungry no
doubt, and unsuspicious of danger, the
Indians had baited for refresl meat. Four
were stretched on the ground, w hile the
fifth was busily engaged in preparing some-

thing to eat. What now was to be done?
To withdraw to the main body, or wait till
they came up, might create alarm, and so
the prize be lost.. They, therefore, con-

cluded to make the onset at once. The
savage on foot was shot down; the rest
sprang up with their rifles, and scattered
off in different directions through the
brushwood, not without signs cf blood,
more or less, afending three of them
Our men did not follow them any further.

It was subsequently reported by a re-

deemed captive, that only one of this par-

ty ever arrived at home. The wounded
ones, it was supposed, had died. It litis

generally been thought, if the rear could
have been halted without discovery
quiet arrangements made for flanking and
surrounding these Indians while at their
temporary camp, that every one of them
might have been secured without difficulty
or danger. But it is more than probable
the van was impatient, and desirous of
having all the glory themselves. Upon
the whole, it was a well conducted, suc-

cessful affair, and should not be left to
slumber forgotten or unknown.

OLD TIMES.
Mercer Countv, Feb. 16, lScC.

Unwritten Poetry.
Far down in the depths of the human

heart, there is a fountain of pure and hal
lowed feeling, from which, at times, swell
up a tide of emotions which words are

in
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hold enraptured thousands in its spell.
'I he "thoughts that breathe" are there,
but not the that burn." Nature's
own inspiration fills the heart with

too deep for utterance, and with the
poelryof the heart lies forever concealed
in its own mysterious shrine.

Unwritten poetry! It is stamped upon
the broad blue sky, it twinkles in every
star. It mingles in the ocean's surge, and
glitters in the dew-dro- p that gems the lily's
bell. It glows in the gorgeous colors
the West at the decline of day, and rests
in the blackened crest of the gathering
storm cloud. It is on mountain's

and in the cataract's roar in the
towering oak, and in the tiny flower.
Where we can see the hand of God, there
beauty finds her dwelling place.

The Bath (Me.) Tribune says that with-

in less than two months, eight persons
have died in that city whose united ages
amounted to six hundred and seventy
years, giving an average 83 years and
months to each of thi1 a d,

A Tale without a Head.
Jake was a little negro who belonged to

Dr. Taliaferro, and was said to have in

as

his little frame a heart as bin as General
Jackson's, to say nothing of Napoleon Ho- -

naparte and Zack Taylor. He did not
fear even old Nick; and as for coolness
he was as cool as the tiptop of the North
Pole.

One day Dr. Taliaferro, upon occasion
the commencement of a Medical Col

lege, which he held chair of Anato-
my, gave a dinner. Among his gtiesis
was a well known ventriloqnist. Late in
the evening, after the bottle bad done its
work, the conversation turned upon cour-
age, and the Doctor boasted considerably
on the lio.j-hear- t of his favorite man,
Jake. He offered lo bet that nothing

a!u'st lie "'anted to impose Jako was sent
for anil came.

"Jake," said the Doctor, "I have a large
sum of money on your head and you must
win it. Do you think you can?"

"Bery bell, massa," replied Jake, "jes
tell dis nigga what he's to do, and he'll do
it

"I want you to go to the dissecting room.
You will find two dead bodies there. Cut
oft' the head of one with a large knife
which vou will find there and bring it to

1 ou must not lane a iignt, However;
and do no; get frightened.'

Dat'sall, is it!" enquired Jake. "Oh,
berry bell. I'll do dat, shore, for sartin;
and as for bein frightened, de debil him-

self aint a gwine to frighten me."
Jake accordingly set off, and reaching

the dissecting room, groped about until
he found the knife and the bodies. He
had just applied the former to the neck of
one ol the latter, when, trom the body he
was about to decapitate, a hollow and se-

pulchral voice exclaimed:
"Let my head alone"
' Yes, sah," replied Jake. ' I ain't 'licu-lar- ;

tudder hesd'll do jes as well."
lie accordingly put the knife to the

neck of the next corpse, when another
voice equully unearthly in its tone, shriek-

ed out:
"Let my head alone!"
Jake was puzzled nt first; but answered

presently:
"Look a yah! Massa Tolliver said I must

bring one ob de heads, and you isn't gwine
to fool me, no howi" and Jake hacked
away until he separated the head from the
body. Thereupon half a dozen voices all
screamed out:

"Bring it baric! bring it back!"
Jake had reached the door, but on hear-

ing this, turned round and said:
"Now, now; see yah! Jes you keep

quiet, vou deuce a fool, an' don't wake
up the women folks. Massa's only gwine
to look at the bumps "

"Briny birck my heal at once!" cried the
voice.

"Tend to you right away, sah!" replied
Jake, as he marched off with the head,
and the next minute deposited it with the
doctor.

"So you've got it, I see," said the mas-

ter.
"Yes, sah," replied the Jake,

"but please to be done looking at him
soon, kase the genplim told me to fotch him
hack riyht away!"

A gentleman from the interior of the
State asks us if the public buildings of the
City belong to the Know-Nothin- g party.
He savs lie noticed upon the Union en-

gine house a flag with the names of Fill-

more Hnd Donelson upon it.
This is but another of the innumerable

dirty tricks the Know-Nothin- g party re-

sort to manufacture public .sentiment in

behalf of their almost deserted leaders
Is it not an outrage upon the Democratic

of the city to witness such a
misuse of their funds, as to erect engine
houses for the purpose of floating in the

breeze streamers bearing the names of
candidates of a hostile interest?

Louisville Democrat.

Urd to Kill. A of the 11th
of Huzzars, named John Dryden,

,;,.,... ,ecoveted, and again doing duty.

Suicide. Louis Girso, a Captain in the
Mexican Army, committed suicide in New
York last Friday afternoon, by shooting
himself in the head with a pistol. He

was supposed to be insane.

United States Judge Appointed.
McQueen Mcintosh, formerly a resident of
Savannah, Ga., has been appointed and
commissioned ra Judge of the United
States Circuit Court for Florida.

The Newport Murder. Dr. Sloan, of
ihe Newport Garrison, went yesterday to
Aurora to examine the body of the soldier
fountl in the river near that place. lie
found the body in such a state that indent-ificatio- n

from the features was impossible.
The dress however, was that of a dragoon,1
and as there are no dragoons nearer here
than Pittsburg.it is rr mystery where it
came from. The body seemed to be that
of a heavier man than Could it
have been brought down embodied in ice

tifn,m Pittsburgh
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Davidge the comedinn is r.s amusing off
the stage as on. His first star tour in the
States has let him into a little American
life which he would never have known, or
even, as we Yankees say, "guessed at' in a
century at New York. While it is fresh
in our recollection, let us give an incident
at Toledo, in Ohio. Arriving early one
morning at that flourishing but highly
ptitnitive town, ho called on the manager
and went through a rehearsal.

Will you take a drive with me,' said th
manager, 'in the afternoon, and hiv? a
look at the town?'

'Willi much pleasure,' said the unsus-
pecting Davidge, the hero, for the time
bei lg, of Toledo.

'I will call for you in an hour,' returned
the manager.

Davidge hastened home to the hotel,
swallowed his dinner, and sat down at the
window to await his friend and the wagon.

He was aroused from his reverie by a
loud blowing of horns, shouting of boys,
and barking of dogs, some of which had
tin kettles lied to their tails, which har-
monize very pleasantly with the horn mu-
sic of the brass band.

Putting out his head he beheld rapidly
approaching the hotel a huge caravan
drawn by four horses, decorated with small
fligs stuck to their heads, and surmounted
with the stars and stripes. There were
also huge banners inscribed 'Davidge, the
unrivaled American Tragedian.' 'Davidge,
the world-renownr- d Comedian.' 'Everv
night this week.' Seated inside were 'a
band of trumpeters dressed like 'Beef-
eaters' or 'Generals in full uniform,' who
made the air ring with 'Jordan's a hard
road to travel,' and other popular melo-
dies. On the driver's seat there sat the
manager, with a vacant space beside him
evidently intended for the unfortunate
Davidge. The vehicle stopped at the door
of the hotel, and ihe manager prepared
to descend for the evident purpose of con-
ducting the star to his proud eminence.

Davidge took one despairing glance at
the triumphal car in which he was to be
publicly exhibited as a sort of Fejee
Mermaid, or Boa Constrictor, rushed up
stairs to his bed room, jumped into bed-p- ulled

on bis white cotton night cap and
had one of the severest attacks of spasms
that could be got up on so short a notice.

When the manager entered his room he
stared as Davidge made some of the most
ugly grimaces, to an obligato accompani-
ment of groans, moans and ejaculations.

'Thunder!' cried his Toledo friend, 'what
is the matter? Are you ill?'

'Oli!' groaned Davidge, with a face in
which rhubarb, magnesia, and senna were
reflected.

'What on earth is the matte;? Are you
in pain?" said the Toledian, as aiim fear
that his 'star' would no: be able to per-
form that evening, and his posters, brass

jband and flags would be wasted. 'Are
you in pain, Mr. Davidge?'

"Agony! my dear friend!' groaned Da-

vidge, with a contortion which brought
the tip of his nose almost to the end of
his ear. 'Pain? Agony! Agony!'

The manager inquired if he should send
the doctor to him 'He's a most conveni-
ent old host for his undertaker too! Shall
I send him to you?'

'No no,' cries Davidge, who began to
fear a doctor's bill as long as his nose.
'No, no; I shall be better in an hour or so
it's only colic I shall be all right in time
to act this evening, if I am left alone vrd
get a couple of hours sleep.' At this :;. tv
ute, the brass band, which was a female
one by the way, burst out into 'Yankee
Doodle.'

'Oh!' screamed Davidge, 'silence that
dreadful noise the cholic the cholic!'

The manager rushed out of the roomy
and drove off.

Davidge waited till he heard the rece-
ding wheels, and then jumping out of bed
took his nightcap off, light a cigar, rang
for a whisky toddy, and wrote a letter to
his wife.

In the evening the manager told Davidge
what a treat he had missed, "for," said
the Western Crumtnels, "alt the boys in
the town ran after us, and shouted like
mad for you to sing a comic song. So I
had to palm the leader of the brass band
off on them as the celebrated Davidge,
and hang me if they didn't make him stand
on bis head and sing 'Vilikins and his Di-

nah.' I shouldn't be at all surprised if
they make vou do the same thing in the
course of the evening.'

Davidge, however, escaped the antipo-
dean feat, and had a pleasant time during
his engagement there.

IIeari-rendin- g Occurrence. On last
Saturday, a son of David Huckelbury, of
Craig Township, Switzerlaud County, la.,
in crossing a field where was inclosed a vi-

cious horse, was attacked by the animal,
who with his teeth tors him and with his
feet stamped him until life was extinct.
The mother of the boy saw the transaction,
and was so much excited that she swooned,
and was carried into the house in a help-
less condition, where she remained ui't t

death relieved her in a few hours. Thv
boy was rescued, but not until ho was hope- -

lessly in jured bv tlio mi nrro-j- s

bruise 1:? rr e,


