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Business C a;,r ds .- THF PEOPLE’S JOURNAL. Henry L. Pennock, formerly arespec- | Democrats.)  Fremout would carry | men from farms, men from.tho mar-| most families; and whea we recollect
TP W. ENOX PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING. table merchaut of Waynesburg, Gireeue Kabsas. = * * * €
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Attorncy at Lawm,
Coudersport, Pa., 'wilt regularly attend the
Cuurts in Patter county. .

ARTHUR G. OLMSTED,
“Attorned & Counsclor at Law,

Coudersport, Pa., will utfend to all business
entrasted io his eare, witk pronpiness and
fdelity, -

Otlice—in the Temperauce Block, up stairs,

ISAAC BENSON
‘Attornep at Law,
Cocorrsrort, Pa.
Gflice Si{gtrrﬁul_'n\r\fesx'nud Third streets.
‘L. P. WILLISTON,
fttornep at Lat,

Wellsbor', Tiogt Co., Pa., will uttend the
Couris n Potter and M'Eean Counties.

A, P. CONE, ,
Attovmep at Law,

Wellsborough, Tioga coyyty, Pa. willi‘c;u]ur
1y sttend the cousts of Potter couuty,
Jyne 3, 1843,

JOHN §. MANN,
Fttovnry & Counsgelov at Law,

Coudersport, Pa, will utternd the weveral
Coyrin iy Potter amd M'Kean counties.  All
bustnesy entrasted iy his eare, will receive
prou.t ailention.

N -
Gthico ou Main-streat, oppusite tie Cuurt
House, Coudersport, L'a,

COUDERSPORT HOTEL,
v Basticl . Glasswive
Prorgieron.

Corner of Main and Second s:reets,

Con-
derspurt, Potter Ca,, Pa. 41

W. K. KING,

Surbepor, Drattgman, any
onypenancer,
Binethpart, M Kean Co., Pa.,
Will attend to busine<s for non-resident land-

holders, upon rewonble terms. References
given if required.

P. 8. Mapsof any part of the County made
to erdar, 7.34

H J. OLMSTED,
Surbepor any Draftaman,
Atthe office oi J. 5, Mann, Coudersport, 'z

ABRAM YOUNG,
s ateh-maker any Peweler.

All work warrauted. A stock of Watches
and feeve ry on baud and for saje. Caliat the
swre of Swpith & Joucy, Conderspart, Pa,

'l‘erm_s—ln Advance
Ong copy per anqum, $1.25
TERMS OF ADVERTISING.

1 square 10 lines 1 or 3 insertions.

1,50
Euch subsequent insertion less than 13 ?

25
1 Squure, 3 months, . - . 2,50
1 “ 6 momhs, - - . 3,50
L "¢ 9 months, - - . 5,00
i “  1year, - - - 6,00
Rule and figure work, per sq., 3 insertions, 3,0t
Every subsequent insertion, ~ 50
1 columu, six months, 20,00 .
Y % 3 : 9,00
A : 12.00
Ounedialf Olumn per year- - - 20,00
Nne column C. - T35,00
Adwmiuistrators’ or Executors’ Notices, 2,00
Anditors! notices each, 1.50
Sheriti’s Sales, per truet, 1.50
Marriage notices 1,00
Death notices, each. 50
Professional, or Business Cards, not
exceeding six lines. per year 5,00

Merchauts advertising by the vear, not
exceeding 2 squares, wiih occasion-
al notices, (in ali cases coufined to
their busness))..._..............

Whese the paperis sent 10 the Sdver-
tiser, especially for reason of his
adveriisement being in it, the sameo
willbe charged atthe rate of § 1 per
LRI NN 1Y .

I ANl letters on business, to sepure gt

10,00

i enion, shunld be addressad (post paid) 1o the

uadersigned, T, 8, CHASE, Publisher.

Phe Campaign Prize Poem,

The following sang fromn among one hun-
dred and fifiy sent into the N. Y Ewening
Post,inanswer to its propositien otfuring 100
for the best Republicanseng, wasawarded the

prize by the comumittee:

FREMONT AND VICTGRY.

Tma—

A
BY CHARLES §. WEYMAY,

atr.—*"Suoni La Tromba.”
Men of the Norih, who remember
The deeds of your sives ever glorious,
Juin in our prean victorions,
The prean of Liberty!
Hark! onthe gales of November,
Miilions of voicesars ringing, .
Gloiious the songs they are singing,
Fremont and Victory !
“Hurrah !
Join the great chorus they'rs singing,
Fremont and Vietory !

Come from your forest-clad mountans,
Come from the fields of your tillage,
Come forih from city and village,

’ Jointhe gre i host ofthe free!

As fron their cavernous monutaing
Roll the deep flouds o die acean,
Join the great army in motion,

BENJAMIN RENNELS,
BLACKSKITNH, l
AMliwork in his line, done to order and }
with d spateit. On West sireet, below "Cipypd !
Coudersport, Pa,

SMITH &JONLES,
Deziars in Dry Goods, (irosaries, Statione
1y, Drags & Madices, Paiuis, Otis, Faney
ar.ie.q4, &.‘c. Main Siree:, Coudersport I'a, i

JONES. MANN. & JONES.

Gauerai Grocery und Provision Deuiers—
.ilc w Dry Goods, Hardware, Boos dnd
Suaey, and whate.er wen waut to byy, Muin
S.ree:, Couderspor, L'a. .

i

i

|
D.E.OLMSTED | |
" Dealerin Dry Gouds, Ready-m s Clothing. |
Groceries, Crockery, «c. Coudersport, Ua,
|

i

!

|

i

i I T L L

J-W.SMITH,
Dea'er in Stoves, and minafaciure of Tin
Copper,and Sheet-Iron Ware.

Main sirget, |
Ceudersport, I'a,

M. W. MANY,
Dezler in Books & Stationery, Mnsic, and
Mugazines. Main-st.,, opposite N. W. corner
of the pubiic squure, Coudersport, Pa.

AMOS FRENCH,

Physician & Surgeon. Eust side Main-st,

DAVID B, BROWN,

I’om)dryman. and Dealpr in Ploughs,
per end of Main sireet, Coudersport Pa.,

Up-

JACKSON & SCIIOOMAKER,
Dealers inDry Goads, Groceries, Crock. ry,
sud Ready-made Clathing. Muaiu sireet, Cou-
‘.'l‘pkrll ’.a: '

R.J. CHENEY,
Merchant Tailor, and Dealer m Ready-

made Clothing. North of the public
Coudersport, Pa. ' PARE s,

UNSMITH, Coudersport, Pa. Fire Arms
wannfactnred and repaired at his shap, qv
short notice.

March 3, 1848,

J. W. HARDING,

_Puhionyble Tailor. All work entrusted to
18 eure will bs dune with neatness, comfort
and durability. Shop over Lewis Maun's
stere.
SAMUEL M. MILLS, Peaprietor.
lsville ro.d, seven miles Nerth

Qa the Wel
of Covderspon, Pa.

Marching io victory!
Hurrah !’
Echo from eceun to ogean,
Framont and Victory !

Far inthe West rolls the thunder,
The tamult of battle is raging
Where bleeding Kansus is waging
Warlare with Slavery!
Siragghng with foes who survonud her,
Lo! sheimplores you'lo stuy her!
Will you to Slavery batray her?
‘Never—she shail be free!
T Hurrah !
Swear that you'll never betray her;
Kunsais shail yot be free!

Maich! we have sworn to support her;
. Theprayersoftherighicousshailspeedvs,
A chief never conquered shall lead ns—
Froment sha!l lead the free!
Then, from the fields red with slanghter, -
Siavery’s hordes shall be driven,
Freedom to Kausas be given, .
Fremont shall make her free!
HET A S
To Freedom Kunsas be given,
Fremont shall make her free!

Men of the North who remember
The deeds of yoursires ever glorious,
Join in our pean victorious,

Tho pean of Liberty !

Hark ! onthe gales of November
Millions of voices are ringing,
Glorious the songs they are singing,

Fromont and victory!
Hurrah!
Fremont and Victory!

Fromn the Pittsburg Journal and Visiter.
THE WRONGS OF KANSAS.

What a chapter will that be in his-
tory, which shall recite the wrongs

! guffered by the pioreer settlers uf Kan-

sas! Bat the story wiiluever be wld.

The cases of judividual suffering are

too numerous for record, and-they will
be known anly to the victims themsel-
ves or their relgtives. Some of these
instanges, however, have found their
way to the light, and they roveal a
state of things in that scourged land

‘which no ﬁght_-hearted man can ¢on-’

template without iudiguation,

" Yet we have-men herein the Noith,
wha, for political reasons, profess ta
discredit these accounts, and attempt
to conviuce the people that they are
manufactured for political effect. We
have o case in point before us. Mr.

" | time thingsappeared to be quiet.

1 the mercy of the hungry wolves.

| County, and well known in this city,
ioved with his family to! Kansa« some
mounths ago, Oun the 1ith inst. he re-
turned to his former resideuce, aud of
course had a sad story to tell his old
neighbors,  But the Waynesburg
*Messenger, the Buchanan argan of that
place, reported that the rumors of vin-
lence and outragein Kansas were false,
and giave Mr. B. as authority for the
statement.  We have received the
Waynesburg: Lagle of Saluxdny, in
which we find a letter from Mr. Pen-
nock, and we make room fer au ex-
tract; It was written in veply to the
Dessenger : . N

1 left my hometo visit Pénnsyh’énia,
on the 11th day of August, at which
The.
first letter I received from home on
my artival in Penusylvania,-dated 215t
Avigust, and from wne of my daught-
ers, informed me that her threo broth-

Goodnews! One of oui neighbors
just left "here. “Haleman is not dead.
He was left for dead, but recovered
enougl’ to reach Lawrence. ' He is
now able to talk a litle, I'hope he
may get eitirely well to revenge the
daed. : ’

———————————— .

Tromthe Pittsbnrgh Commercial Journal.
THE OCCASION OF THE SEVENTEEKTAH.

BEING A PRIVATE XPIITLE TO THE POST.

Dear Cousiy :—It'sover now. The
flags are hanled iu, the cords are tak-
en down, the wagons have gone back
to theiv sheds, the horsesto their nats,
the.ux to his owner, the ass to his mas-
ter’s crib, and the dust is-settled dow n
again in the gpltel‘s. aud on the pave-
ment.  It's all over; aud now that it
is all uver, and time has been to allow
of a gooling of feelings since the show
of thu Seventeenth, what do you think
«of it?  Handsome, now, between you

ers had been compelled to leave hiome
tosecka place of safety, from the bauds
of Pra-Slavery men, roaming sbout the
country and -threstening to drive out
alt the abolitionists—the name given
by them to all who do uot agree with
thenr in endeavoring to ‘make Kansas a

other letters froni the females of my
family. and one from my son, in all of
which' they advise me nol to attemnpt
to returs home unti] the excitement
cools down, asis thelr opiviowr I could-
nut be-permitted to reacu them by way
of the river in safety.
These, geutlemen, are a part of the |
facts in my case. ‘L'here wie many oth-
ers | could mention if titne would per-
mit. Under these circumstances, my
wind i3 il at rest, aud [ kuow that my
family are not at-present, nor huve they
for sometime, been in the en‘:z:.'mcut!
ot perfectly coutented miuds,

Most respectfully yours, .

HENRY L. PENNOCK.

The same paper ‘contains a letter
written in Kansas, on tlie 10th Sept,,
by a daughter of Mr. Pennock, to her
friends in Greene county. - She writes 4
like a brave woman, and what she says
has the stamp of.truth. She says:

and me. private, uthelight 3f the Fif-
teen Hundred, what do you think of
7

it?  Wasn'tit pun’kins—several acres

of 'em? Wasn’t itaavhole team, and
tho rross dog under the wagon?

Was'nt it a good many potatees to'the

Slave State. 1 have received sevcral\\pmch? Wasn t it some?

I tell you it made me feel lovesome,
There’s no use of making bones of ig,
I ex.
l‘crienéf;(] a vealizing sense of the
words of the poet when he employs
an observation ou-the sillvjcct of the
peculiar quality of that solitude enjoy-
ed among ihe muny with no kindred
.conciousness endued, which you will
“find 2t large in'Childe Harold's works.
My mind, these last few days, has
taken very muech the Childe Harold
tern.  Iave an extra copy of

Hérvey’s Meditutions, or Fox’s Book
of Martyrs, or the Bloudy Buoy, or
anjthiug elsc which you-could lend to
soothe lacerated t'eeling_s.? I wonder
it drowuing’s an easy death,—or hang-
ing,~or  razors,—or dog-brttons?
1 wust do something certain,— somne-

it did mike me feel lonesome.

you
:

On the day the Free-Siate menawere |
, expelled from Leavenworth, your fiiend |
; Haleman Golden, was driven out of the |
i place; ifhe did not g titey were tohang |
him. - He left, aud went to the Foit, ;
After staying there three vr tour days.
hé came to our house to stay until the
groat excitement shoald * coal down,” y
On the vext morning Mr. Bishop and .
# Bob” Ruberts, stopped ontheirroad |
to Lawrence. Halemau joined them |
ar.d they all started off in high S’Jilhr‘.l
On the Saturday following, news came
that three dead bodies had been £rund
an Stranger Creek, and one wasiecog-
vized as Haleman Goldea! This is
only report, but from the different di-
rections, 1n which we hear it, and all
the same way, leads us to believe it is
ton-true.  They had no arms of any-
description,, Whoever shot them, did
it for the. p'urpusc of 1'<:hhiné. as I
kuow they had money and watehes.
Thisisa poor victory. The Pro-Blave-
vy papers will blaze about the ¢ victo- ;
ries won,” and half are just as I have
tld you of these three.  Give them ten
to one and tlisy will fight, A delight-
ful sport for them fo meet a lose man,
traveling peacefully aleng, 10 torture
him as long as life lasts, and when they
have murdered him—-coully rob him of
his money, and leave his dead body to
Such
things. huve been done, and will be
doue again. No wonder the Free

| State party have at last taken up arms.l‘

agaiust them. 1 have thiee. brothers, |
and | hope and pray they may do their
work well.  * * * There 13 vo
one at home but us womeun, and we are
not afraid of any one but cowards;
brave men do rot stoop to acts of vil-
liany. Wehavenamento doanything
for us; we have to haul water, get
wood, &c. ’ . g

Tue crop taket care of itzelf. One
of vur neighbors, Dr. Trower, had to.
leave home or suffer death; he Lad a-
wood crop; he has been gone three
weeks, and now, there is n.t one ear
of coin iu the fields, or ‘one stack of
wheat left. He is a poor man. How

thing! To see hard-labor thus de-
stroyed, is tou much to endure. What
will become of them this winter 7 All
the Free State men near us had to
leave their homes, and families, The'
Pro=Slavery party have stolen all their
horses’; théy will nut let any Free State
folks have provistonsfrom Leavenworth
and if they did we have no vne, vr no
way to go for it, . '

. Al the folks from Greene county are

*
i

perhaps four, fighting fur theiv rights, l

many hundreds bave seflered the samé |

thing sure and of a fatal tendeuney, or
here will be no counting upuwa conge-
quences,

I had reckoned upon the Tiftecn
Handred as upon something invinci-
ble.  Tilteen Hundred’s a great
amount of- population.  It’s a strung
family that couuts eight members and
tue heads—ten altc)geﬂwr. Ten goes.
into Fifteen Hundred— ten into fif-
teen onee wud five to carry ; iuto fifty,
five times—One Hundred and Tifty

Families. That's quite a village of

families—oflarge families. But when

it comes to adding a cyphed,—'noth-
ing,” you might call 1t, and nothing it
is *“over the left,” but at the right 1t’s
high in the figuies of the multiplica-
tivn table,—when it comes to addiug

ra cypher, it counts ten to one—Fif-

teen Hundred Families to One lluu-
dred and Fifty, Tl thapk you for a
glass of water.. Fifteen Hundred Fawe.

ilies of the size of John Rogers's!

A whole family in the-procession of
the Seventeenth to every single mau,
child and muiden in the turn out of
the Teunth ! o
Sir, the extremity .of the times calls
for corresponding action. We must
change ourtactics. The style of stake
reared for John Rogeis wou't du;
we must tey another.
our platform, [ suppose, but I am
afraid we made a Slinder in the ma-

stand. The
against it:

Fifteen  Thousand’s
The Yifteen Thousand
ain’t partial to horse-chiestnut. " Tnthe
choice between horses they evidsatly
prefer Woolly, The reflection’s pain-
ful, but it ain’t to be choked off. Mule

wholesome dishes, and according to
the tasto of tho.times, e may mourn
over the depravity of the national ap-

-grief-is no tonic. If ‘olks like grasse
hopper they'll swallow grasshopper ;
and we can'thelpit. I have observed
that this seasun has been. u{n_usua]ly
abundant ixxlgraésllr:ppex's. It is very
generally ramarked upon. - .. |

~ Did you obsérve how largely bone
and sinew was represented in the Pro-

strong Fremont. (They came strong

‘cession 1 “ Men from the work-shops,
B - ° i'A .

Weareiy for

térial.  Buck-eye's brittle—it wou't-

soup and grasshoppet pie seem to be’

vpetite, but crape is no correction— |
- NS L

ket house, draymen, wagoaors, print-
ers,—all were there, horses, boilers,
shirts, looms, prin'.iugjplesses, carts,
mules, and so on, for six miles through
the programme of Fifteen -Hundred
Famili¢s. John Rogors! Now the
qiostion nuturally suggests “itself, aro
we—you and T'and the Post and such
like—are we the Demooratic-party?

| Are we the, paity of the people—tho

bard-fisted, the muscle-men, the sweat-
s, the type of mén generaily, whom
James Buchasan. loves from' his soul,
‘or are wa not? There certaiuly was
a strong indication of gristle in the
ranks on the painful occasion consid-
ered. Confidentially we must admit
it. Asan organ you are permitted to
indulge in variations-—that is allowable
ir o1gans, but confidentiiily weo may

as well drop tho extras, and face the’
music in the plain. - In view of the
fact, hain’t we been pulling the silk-
stocking idea n Jeetle too high above

ing rather tight? Betweon us and
the Post’ I think so. Why, for every
_manufacturer out there must at ieast
have been a scove of operatives. It's
melancholly, but it'strue. 1t wonldu't
ba prudent to insist that the workmeu
were cowpelled iuto the muster, as
some of our unwary ones have dune,
Some of thuse hounest fellows might

take it into their headsto resent the
iusult with their fists. Let me tell
‘ youthet skill and industry are the cap-
lital which coustitute the wealth of
lihoir proprietor—a wealth which
| makes him master of the man uuder
‘i whose helidship le operetes. ' *You
i
|

can't keep a brother duwn wlho hase
sound back-bone to lift him erect, and
iit's downright charge of imbecility in
i braia uud body—a charge that Pitts-
burghers are very ept to shake five
fingers under a nose for—to utter the.
insibuation. It may answer for nig-
gevs, perhaps, but white men common-
ly experience a billious attack at such
innucndues which is very likely to
prove cnnlaginus—bqing comamuuica-
ble through the “lives.” By the by,
harping pon that siring, don't it seem
i triflé at-odds against - Democratic
prclcliaiou, that our party up hers op-
erutes so exclusively aud so cordially
with the First Families of Virginia,
the. cotton lotds of Mississippi, and
‘the Gentlemen -of Honor of South
Carolina, while “from our souls we
love the laboring men” in Pennsylva-
nia; that we are fellows in council
and brothers in war with Uppor Ten
under the line, who-sing to the words
of “Greasy mechanics, filthy operat-
ives and small-fisted farmers,”’—the
Mait who loves the laboring men, our
common candidate? - Prithee, solve
me that, "

Did you observe how mary young

afraid of the young meun. I regret
that we ave under the necessity of hav-
ing young men.  Young men havn’t
lived long enough to have their tastes
propetly educated, and are just as apt
to enjoy a paluto for grasshoppers as
anything . else. Detween the two
meoeats, lhéy are like to prefer Mule to,
Mulatto. Old eaters have their stom-
achs trained into more duatiful service.
They strain at a gate, probably, as the
maxim has it, and ifthey don’t swal-
Iow the saw-mill they do the planks of
its turning out,at any rate. Young
men look more to digestion. They
‘have a sharper regard for wholesome.

1 They can't see the propriety uf throw--

ing asido a white loaf of wheat bread,
and tuking to corn-dodgers, because
old Tom Tinker down' street does.
Tom sticks to corn because éorn was
the staple, in thie days of the Rebellion,
and he cultivated a habit for it then
which wheat won’usatisfy. Ltell you
I'm afraid of the young men. Four
yeai'&{ ago, T don’t know but that I
laighed at them’ myself, but seveu-
teeuvers then are independent voters
now. It’s bad policy for an organ to

‘| make monkeys of young men. Be-

tiveen'me and you and the Pust; it is.
‘Weare a John Rogers pevple.  Four
years praduees a vait' growth“~two 1o

i the knee? Hain't we been kid-glov- |

meu were in the Procession? " I'm-

e

]

face.

-tribution for them.

the number of families to tha acre ia

this State, the rosult wpuld make a - .

¢ansiderable “procession. The boye
that youshook your quill at in '52,
will shake a set of fingers.at thumb'’s
length from theig, noses, toward you
this fall, to infinitely more telling ef-
fect. Don't make monkeys of the
youug men. '

Llong towrito mors fully. Writing™ "

affurds a tempering effect to mournful
feelings. It sootheswounds. Itstaves

feels content, in view of it,.to live o'
little longer.  But my sheet is filled.
[ may take occasion again tn indulge
further in the solemn reflections grow-

belisve me yours cordially, o
' - Jusmis Demigoa.. -

From the Indianapolis Journal of the 26th.
A BIGHT FOR BUCHARITES.

We saw & scena iu ths Union Depot.
yesterday morning,. that ‘we "think,
prencied a mors powerful Fromont
sermon than all the eloquonce. of the

‘stump or the Senate has yet produced.

Seated along the wall, on a bench, was
a family of thirteen, the father, mother,
and eleven children, weary, dirty, des- .
titute and wretched beyond all paral-
lel in this prosperous city. . At one
end was a well grown boy of sicteen,
without a ehirt, his skin blue with the
cold, expoged, except where scanty:

‘| garments of thin and coarse linen cav-.

ered, it.  He had, been sick, and was
wrapped in a coaise coverlet. Near
him sat a young wvoman, a sister, with -
her husband. She was bare-headed
and hardly decently covered with rags
that had not touched water, apparent-
ly, sinco they wore.made. A pale and
‘puvy baby lay in- her arms, Three
ar four little boys sat next, Wan-look.
iig creatures, as white as ‘their little
wool hats, except where the dirt gave
an appearance of health to the flesh.
They were ragged and shivering
with coid, but’ they didn’t speak nor
ciy; so utterly unlike the cheerful-
nebks and vivacity of bays were their
sileuce and quietude, that itmade one's
heart ‘ache to see them. One of them
once passed his hand caressingly over
the face of the little baby which lay in
its mother's lap, but there was no smile
uor glimmer of aftection in his pale
The mother was bare-headed,
unwashed, and palg, as were all the:
family. She, like her daughter, nurs-
ed a little, sickly child that lay noise-
loss, but siaring with its round eyes
ut the ecrowd of pityidg spectators. A
som, dressed, or rather undressed, likq
all the rest, sat in the middle, shiver-
ing with a chill. He writhed from
side tu side, and groaned sometimes,
but never spoke. The father, a man
of apparently forty-five years, had
wrapped a small quilt about his shoul-
ders, and either under the cheering
influence of so much greater warmth
thau the 1est enjuyed, or because he
felt it incumbent on him as the head
of the family, was the only one that

‘spoke while we were within hearing.

‘IIé had been driven from Kansasy he

said, by the Buchanan meh, 2s so many

other -puor settlers have boen, and
ralbed of every dollar he had in the
world. His cuttle had been stolen by
Buford’s thioves, and he expelled from
the Territory because he 'would not
take arms against the * traitor Lane,” -
as the Sentinel colls him, He moved
from, near Lexington, Ky., and his
name was Ritchie.  They had ‘no
property, no monoy, no provisions, no
medicines, though several of them wers
sick, almost no clothes. _
and wretched a family we never saw, °
and they were made so by the infamous
scoundrels whom the’Administration-
bired as «IKansas militia,”’ to execute
the Kansas laws. They were one of
the prodactions of Democratic policy.
The spectators coutributed liberally
to iélp them on their road to Lexing-
ton. Mr. David Hays, of the city po-
lice, excried himself moat efficigutly
oa their bebalf, and raised somo ten
or twelve dollars. - Nearly overy Iuan
or boy whuw approached, left'some con-
We saw sturdy
railroad engincers and firemen emp- .
tying their pocket books, news boys

_gatlicring their coppers into & cuiive-

uvient heap, kind-hearted citizens un-
roliiug billa, Every body ‘seemed
touched by their silent,uncomplaining
distress. Now and then -wa could -

‘L:ear men’saying : ¢ There is. soms- -

thing fuor an old liner to look atl"
Oue little gentlaman of the Buchanan
stiipe ' paraded 'up and down tho de- ..

pot with an indignant strut, grambling-. -
aud cursing bitterly, as ho would hear .

some sturdy Fremonter say, "_an.:'o

up. here, aud see what your party in
ansas have done.’’ I was quito @

scene—waltogether,

oy

. RN ) A
off the craving after dog buttons. One

ing out of the Procession.” Till then, K

)

So forlorn -’

,,
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