the right of any Senator to modi-
fy his expressions in a personal
manner, as reported. Mr. Foote
was represented to have said that
Mr. Beunton wasshielded by his
age, and his open disavowal ot the
obligations of the laws of honor,
[t was false: let any man offer him
‘Benton) an insult, where it could
be properly chastised, aud he
would soon learn his He
would now give uotice to the Sen-
ate, that if it failed to protect it-
self from the use of language
which would not be used in the
veriest brothel, he would hence-
forth protect himself, cost what it
might.

Mr. Foote said he made no un-
justifiable alteration and avowed
the report as hisown. In conelu-
sion, he wanted to know if Mr.
Benton cousidered himself amen-
able, to the law of honor. If he
does not, let him say so.

M. Benton made no reply, but
indulged in a contemptuous laugh.
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2% Orrice oy Devivery.—

The News will be delivered at the
Post Office.  Subscrnibers from
distant parts of the valley to order,
but, for their couvenience, we pro-
pose to torward packages, as we
may have opportunity, to Anson
Cacr, North Kanyon Ward;
Dasier. Minner, North Cotton-
wood ; Isaac Crark, Brownsville;
Joer Jonnson, Mill Creek ; WiL-
LiaM Crossy, Cottonwood ; Isaac
Hiesee, Utah Valley; Puingas
Ricuarps, San Pete Valley; Ez-
rA'T. Bexson, Tooele Valley: and
request them to act as our Agents.
Subseribers will do well to inform
us, or the above Agents, where
they will receive their papers.
City Subscribers can have their
papers delivered for an additional
50 cents for the term; provided
enough wish it, toemploy a carrier.

1% WaxTED, at our office, flour,
wheat, corn meal, butter, cheese,
tallow and pork in exchange for
the News.

T35 We neglect home affairs,
this week, to leave room for foreign
sketches, of which we can give
but few—fires and flocds, murders
and robberies, cholera and perplex-
ity of nations are prevalent, con-
cerning whicnh we shall continue
to sketch. From the best infor-
mation yet obtained, it 1s believed
that the House was four or five
weeks in electing a Speaker and
Clerk, and their progress silice has
well cmnpmed Cholera has again
appeared 1n the States. Hungary
has fallen. General peace in Eu-
rope : and the present appearance
is like a calm before a tornado.—
More hercafter.

175 Post Office open each Sab-
bath from 12 to 1 o’clock, P. M.

A SINGULAR STORY.

The Washington correspondent
of Mr. Lippard’s paper, the “Qua-
ker City,” communicates the fcl-
lowing curious accouit of a recent
remarkable dream of Mr. Cal-
houn's. We have not much farth
In supernatural appearances, or in
Washington correspondents, but
if any thing could lead the ghost
of the “Farner or #is CounTRY”
to re-visit the realms beneath the
moon, it would be the thought
that his beloved couniry was in
danger of Disunion, which 1s but
another name for Civin War—
We give the story for what it is
worth:

Washington, D. C.,Jan. 12, ’50.

Mgr. Epiror—The other morn-
ing, at the breakfast table, our
friend, the Hon. John C. Calhoun,
seemed very much troubled and
out of spirits. You know he is
altogether a venerable man, with
a hard, stern, Scotch-Irish face,
soitened n its expression around
the mouth by a sort of sad smile,
which wins the hearts of all who
converse with him. His haw 1s
snow-white. He is tall, thin, and
angular. He reminds you very
much of Old Hickory. 'iI’hat he
1s honest, no one doubts; he has
sacrificed to his Fatalism the
brightest hopes of political ad-
vaiicement—has offered up on the

shrine of that iron Necessity which
he worships, all that can exeite
ambition—even the Presidency of
the United States.

But to my story. The other
morning, at the breaklast table,
where I, an unobserved spectator,
happened to be present, Calhoun
was observed to gaze frequently
at lus right hand, and brush it with
s left, in a nervous and hurried
maaner., He did this so often
that it exeited attention. At
length one of the persons compo-
sing the breakfast party—nhis namc
I think 18 Toombs, and he i1s a
member of Congress from Geor-
gia—touvk upon himsell to ask the
eccasion of Mr. Calhoun’s disqui-
etude,

“Does your hand pain you:”
he asked.

'T'o this Calhoun replied in rath-
or a_flurried manner—‘‘Pshaw! It
1s nothung! Only a dream, which
[ had last night, and which makes
me see perpetually a large black
spot—iike an ink Dbloteh—upon
the back of my right hand. An
optical delusion, I suppose.”

Of course, these words excited
the curiosity of the company, but
no one ventured to beg the details
of this singular dream, untl
"T'oombs asked quietly—

“What was your dream like?
I'm not very superstitious about
dreams; but sometimes they have
a good deal of truth in them.”

“But this was such a peculiarly
absurd dream,” said Mr. Calhomn.
again brushing the back of his
right hand—*“however, if it does
not too much intrude upon the
time of our friends, I will relate
it.”

Of course, the company were
proiuse m their expressions of anx -
ety to know all about the dream.
fn his singularly sweet voice, Mr.
Calhoun related it:

““At a late hour last nicht, as Y
was § thing in my room, engage.
i weiting, I was astonished by
the entrance of a visitor who en-
tered, and without a word, 100k «
seat opposite me, at my tble.
This surprised me, as I had 2iven
particular orders to the soroant
that I should on no account Le



