Street, Third Door South of Jackson.

Whe played the dirge?
«]1," gaid the Harper
“Ja my copyright sharper.
~1 played the dirge.”
Whe tolled the bell?
»}," said Charles Somner,
“Let him quietly slomber,
+] tolled the bell.”

And all the vile demagognea
Btood weepiag around,
When with Little Dug's bopes,
Theirs went under the grommd. €
—[Cincinnati Commereial.
* Abrabam Lincoln, the tall Ilinois Republi-
can, competitor of Mr. Dounglns.

HMiscellancons.

THE SCHOOL MARM.

BY COUBIN MAY CARLETOXN.

«] never nurwed a dear gazelle
To gind me with its soft black
But when it came to know me
And love me, it was sure to die.
1 nover had a piece of bread
Panticularly wide,
Bat that it fell upon the flgor
Upos the buttered side.”
—MNoonz, ALTERED,
“Disappointment is the lot of all man-
kind” Old Mr. Ferul¢ used to set me
that for a copy long ago; but little did [
thisk when 1 wrote it in straggling pot-
hooks, each letter reeling as though intoxi-
icated, that I—Dlorothy Diddie—would
sit here this rainy moming, with ronge on
my chesks and tears in my eyes, deploring
the fate which bas léft me a broken-henrt
id. Ah! whiu s

stall know how basely you treated me.—
Didn't I you in every way; did
not I wear the boquets of poppies and msr-
zihyunnd to bring me, in my hair;
in's I put in my false teeth, and
put on & clean apron every evening to
receive-you; did I ever frown when you
walked into the “Lest room” with your

cow-hide boots on; didn'L I nearly
ruin the family makiog donuts for you to
est; didu't 1 dye for you whea my bair
was larai y, sad yet you deserted me,
pole! you ugly slab sided—but there, its
DO @se getting inlo a passion.

As I told you somewhere before, I am,
alas! an old maid. AC least, flippant
hnd-d—huuchildmdtm?n::’:
we 0, though the world very well
I'm but thirty-five, which age I've been

I finst hn‘“lhﬂ,&w&
gewky youth of or thereabouts, wi
s m:'bmbu-m brim-
stone and brick red. His bair was rather
showy, being of a brillisnt orange; and as
it slways was quits ionocent of comb or
brush, stuck up all over his bead, ench par-
ticalar bristling @n{uﬁuﬂdm

the | grinders had falicn out eating maple su-
T,

nearly ed fatal; for & swallow misiak-

ing ihaF:tning chasm for its nest, flow

lrhnstmlly in, and came mear choking

My, His eyes were, no
equally

dsome, but being id
away deep iu the recesses of his Itu!wn-
mortal eye never

| conversation from where I stood.

| mus, serewing up the fiddle,

=

—— -

hes alnays been involved in mye-
which gave an sir of piety to his whole
countenance, highly edifying to see. In
Mhml&ﬁid’uwr,
&.Gmlbhp'm'm uti-
of all these aitractions,
isit any wonder that at the tender and un-
suspecting age of
virgio beart o the keepiog

first sight?  Or is it surprising that, bei
fail 1o think wy feelings were reci '
But at in an evil bour, Liza Neil
came to : ‘and stole the youthful
affections of Nicodemus Hateful Coweah-

iIFW,WNWHW
u l.hpedﬁ-ltlnnu.udungh
&?:. idea to shoot. The eom-
ing of the school marm was always an ad-
veat of note, and except the election of a
President, nothing ever produced'so much
excitement in our village. Therefore when
it was sonounced that Miss Liza Niel
would make her debut in the
next Monda i was the sen-

S y morping great

“Wonder if she's good-looking I” said
all the P men of the vil fishing

of memory Blue-
mh:‘wfmd- thin - lipped,
known age, who had ru

ing maiden of un-

it with terrify-

?Fmgpcl‘.lﬂi who looked upon the
masculine persuasion gencrally, as locusts
are looked upon in the East plagues sent
on the woild for its sins; and really, of
Inte, 1 have begun to think Miss Bloestock-

o o 2

girls asked themselves the same

uestion, and unable to decide, formed
ves into & cominittee to debate Lhe

subject. Several resclutions wers passed,

the most prominent of whick was, to dis-

lika her if sho was.

Sunday cnme snd the church was crowd-
ed. Nota youthin Frogpond but enter-
ed in Lhe conseions dignily of an <.crucia-
ting dickey, overwhelming seck-tie, hair
shining with lard, and white cotion
handkerchief, redulent of the mingled odors
of peppermint and musk. As for the
girls, flounced up the nisles, Lossing
their with & decidedly ain't-we-nice-
locking air.

In & few moments the eanse of this unu-
sual excilement was made manifest. Dea-
con Dime entered with the new school
mnrm leaning on hisarm. Under the bat-
tery of & couple of huudred eyes, Miss Neil
entered her pew. Miss Neil was pretty.
L in spirit as I beheld her, and
cast a glance toward Nicodemu-. Ob! the
perfidy of men! Totally oblivious of her
whom he bad promised to love and cherish
while there was “a kick in him,” be sat
staring at her with mouth and eyes
like a choking lobster. € 't I have
given it to him? My very fingers were
itehing 1o box his: ears.

From that day forth may be dated the
“declive and fall” of Dorothy Diddle. Ev-
ery blessed evening Nicodemus washed his
bands aad face, which he had never done
more than once a week before, donned his
bright blue “swaller tail” coat with its
shiny Lrass buttons, bis bair till it
lay as flat to his cheeks as if it hiad been
sted there, yubbed what remnined of the

? lard on his eowhide boots, and march
ed to see Miss Neil, whistling the “Conger-
ing Hero” In vain I looked daggers and

-knivesal him every time [ encountered
itn; in vain I shed oceans of tears when I
knew ho was looking; I only succeeded in
weakening my eyes Lill they resembled the
newly-opened orbs of a young kitten, and
ing the poiat of my unfortunate nose,
sharp enough the best of times, but now
pining away with affliction till it vesem-
bled the point of & darning-needle. Neo
demus, the unféeling monster, ssemed to
have forgotton my very existence—lenving
me to grieve away aud die, like a poor

dandelion in a garden. Bui it
bas always been the way his unfeeling sex
have trested lovely women. More than
one onfortunate old maid will drop a tear
of sympnthy as her eye falls on this, and
memory bznphfwy- her the form of
some Nicodemus Hateful Coweabbage of
her own.
One d&ﬂhﬂdmm discovered, by some
means, ‘young gentlemen sometimes
sereuaded I.Eﬁ.gdy-lous. Full of this
new discovery, as soon s night set in, Mr,
Co borrowed an old fiddle with
two strings, ard taking his brother with
him to accompasy him on the jew's harp,
they set off for the resiaence of Liza Neil.
Isaw them from thet;;n;dow. ndgn‘::;d
in & moment whers ing. y
veed be when % l.nil them the
sight made me as mad ss a March hare, 1
just got up and threw my cloak around
me and stole afier them, determined to
psy them off if I could.

There was a lare mastiff on the prem-
ises to seare off intruder, so the sereoaders
dare not the house. However,
determined pot to have their journey for
nothing, they seated themselves under the
open window of an old out-house, and
grandly broke forth the first strain of heay-
enly melody on the two strings of eatgul.
Unperceived, I stole up the l:?!:hr hat led
to the outhouse, and stood looking down
on them from the open window, in & stale
of mind that you e courteous reader,
cau imagive. [ could distinctly hear their

«Wiat'll we bagin with I” asked Nicode-

“8'pasen wa begin with Ol¢ Dan Tuck-
er!” said Pontius Pilste his
brother, inserting the Jew's-harp between
his two solitary teeth, for the rest of his

g.n!'em git out,” responded Nicodemus,
contempluously, “it ht ter be some-
thing solemn, like “Old Hundred,” or
‘Hark ! from the Lombs & doeful sound,’ or|
suthin’ like that,”

_“Bali! your granny,” said Portius Pilate,
“hetier play a dend march st once. I go

irty-two, I resigned

And as he the Jew's- i
struck up Ym'?"hvm tarp gl
“Very well, you play what you like and
Pildo the same,” said {'mmnlmly
ing “Hark! from the tombsa

what, Nicod., this "ere won't
well to-
mer I’

you
know, the tunes don't

The last “doleful sound™ issued from the
“omb” ere Nicodemus would reply, then
taking the same view of the matter as his
brother, both ically burst into that
touching and beautiful song, with s feel-
ing and pathos I ean give you no ides of.
Each moment, in the excitement of their
feelings, their voices rose bigher and high-
er until reaching the refmin they fwirly
yelled with emotion:

“Oh Sussaner-r-r-r! don’t you cry for me.”

My fortitude could endure no more.—
E ted endurance, I sezed a
Inrge tub of slops and dirty water, and
hurled the whole deluge upon them.

With perfect howls of anger and dismay
the serenaders leaped to their fect, and
“Susanner” was abruptly cut in the mid-
dle. For a moment they stood still,
aghast, petrified, stunved while unseen 1
watched them. Ab, wasn’t that my hour
of triumph, as I saw them drenched from
head to foot, shivering and dripping with
the odorous shower-bath,, For a moment
they lingered, scarcely able to realize their
catastrophe; then, as it burst upon them,
with & wild yell like an Indian war whoop
they leaped the wall and fed as if Satan
was at their heels toward home, I too
made my escape, just as the whole
fareily in their night-clothes rushed out to
sc¢ who was being murdered, or what
meant the unearthly sounds that for the
Eul balf hour had been making “night

ideous.”

Now, one would bave supposed that his
ducking would have cooled the love of
Nicodemus. 'But mo; it dido't. Every-
body in the village laughed at him, and
none more than Liza Neil; buzzy, though,
she pretended to Nicodmus she was dying
about him. Little did he, in his trusting
innocence, suppose she was making an un-
mitigated goose of him.

O niglg:r, I belield them standing at the
garden gate; and, unperceived, I drew near
to listen. They ware planning au elope-
ment for the following night; and he was
in the seventh heaven, while she could
searcely maiotain her gravity. A bright
itlea struck me; she wounld not be st the
pluce appoiuted 1 knew, but 7 would. [In

A8%P% | the dark, Nicodemus wonld never recognize

me, and I might yet be Mrs. Cowbabbage,
in spite of fate.
¢ bour appointed eame; veiled and

bouneted, I stood trembling with maiden
modesty at the trysting place. The car-
ringe came, so did Nicodemus; I was
handed in, the door closed, and in a few
minutes we reachod the church. The
minister was waiting; we approsched and
stood before Lim; ten minules more, and
1 would hnve been a respectable married
female, but my unhappy destiny was
agninst me. A sudden gust of wind blew
aside, my wveil, and Dorothy Ewddle stood
revenled |

One wild amazed gaze, and with an un-
earthly squeal of dismay, Nicodemus turn-
ed and fled. All hope.was now over, and
1 fell back, kicking and plunging in vio-
lent bysterics. The minister restrained
his laughter, hnd me coaveyed home,
when I immedintely determinen to be seiz-
@l with brain-fever, which I was accord-
ingly, mving away, when thers was any-
tusdy present, in s maoner perfeetly ap-
prllng even to myself.

As for Nicodemus, he became, as be

justly deserved, the langhing-stock of the

village after that, and went off to Califor-
nia iu despair. And here I've remained,
a poor, “forsook,” unfortunate old maid
aver since and all through that misernble
wretch, Nicodemus Hateful Cowenbbage.
As I said before, if any sensible man in
want of & wife would like to hear from me,

just let him address a note to Dorothy

Diddle, Spister, Frogpond, and perhaps,
bui no more at prescut,

Some One Must Pray.

A-valued friend 1elates 1o us the follow-
ing interesting and authentic anecdote:

A man of great learning and talents,
bat an unbeliever, was traveling in Mauills.
He was escorted by & uative of rank, and
as they were about starling, the native,
with a refined politeness which character-
izes the orientals, uested the while

r to pray Lo his s

This was ly the only thing be
could have been ssked to do, without be-
ing nble t; comply—and on his declining,
the native said; “Well, some God must be
prayed to, so you will exense me if I pray
to mine."

«Full many ashafl at random sent,
Finds the argher never muent."

And so it was in this case. The unbe-
liever was rebuked by the hesthen, and
the mau of science who bad gone there in

uest of pataral curiosities, roturned, hav-
ing found the pearl of great price. His
pext visit is to be with the missionaries to

preach Christ.

A7 The Rochestor Union says of the
nursery trade in Mooroe County? “When
wa state that contracts are made by single
individuals ‘for trees to the amuunt of
$30,000 aod 840,000, the reader can
readily for an idea of the magnitude of
the trade. These buyers come from all
parts of the United States, ths most, how-
ever, from the West. If we sty that one
million dollars worth of the trees will be
sent from this country next full, we do not
thiok the f nre too high. And per-
hape half sum is expended bers for

on for suthin’ lively.”

Inbor.
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and originator of the Insurrection, was s
man f sixty-five years of age. Ho was
MI‘MHWQWW

te of New York, somewhere in the vi-
cinity of Utica. When the Kansas trou-
bles broke out he had & wife, seven sons
and & ter Jivi What is left of
his family still livea on hii.fann at Utica.
At Springfield, I believe be was cngaged
n the wool trade. Wherever be lived, he
soon acquired the reputation of a man of
the sternest integrity of chamecter. In
Kansas he was the great living test of
principle in our politicians, The mere cor-
rupt the man, the more he demounced Old
m It was w@‘ o be

ised or to bLe i him as a
friend; for, even in his social Llings,ln
would have mo connection with any man of
“F"?:'Pu < hupc-{wd pvfuu. i

n his camp he p no ty;
no man of locl:ae morals was suffered {o
stay there unless, indeed, as prisoners of
war, “I would rather have the small pox,
yellow lf:-\:r and ehhluall in my
eamp, a man without principle."—
This he :}i to the ‘ wrilerl:k‘when
speaki some recruits whom
a wellmilo'l leader hd!necnllj imro-
duced. “It is & mistake, sir,” he contin-
ued, *“thst our make, when they
think that bullies are the best fighters, or
that they are the it men to oppose these
Southervers. Give me men of good prin-
ciples—God fearing men—men who re-
spect themselves, snd with & dozen of them
I will any hundred such men as
these Baford rufisns.” His whole charne-
ter is portrayed in these words. He was
a puritan in the Cromwellian sense of the
word. He trusted in God and kept his
powder dry. - Prayers were offered up, in
his camp, every morning and evening; no
food was eaten unless grace was first nsked
on M.

For thirty years he secretly cherished
the iden of being the leader of a servile
insurrection: the American Moses, predes-
tined by Omni to lead the servile
nation in th Southern States to freedom;
if necessary, through the Red Bes of o
civil war, or n flercer war of races. It was
no “mad idea” ‘concocted at a fair in Ohie,’
but » mighly purpose, bora of religious
convictions, which he nourished in his heart
for half & Jife-time.

When the horison of freedom looked
gloomy in Kansas, he took leave of his
wife and younger children, and, with sev
eral of his sons—foar or five of them—
went out to Kansas. He thought that
the hour was approaching for his work to
begin. The ballot box had already been
been desecrated; the ruffians of Missouri
liad overwhelmed by violence the rights of
the North. He went to put a stop o the
insolence and the violence of the South, and
to him, more than to any other living man
wo owe it that Knnsas is a free State to-
day. To a man of a very different char-
acter,—Gen. Lane,—although a personal
aud malignnnt enemy of mine, I would ac-
w"i the second place in this honorrble
rank.

Brown was not sent by any one, unless
by God, (as he himself believed,) to vindi-
cate the rights of the North ‘and of free-
dom in Kansas. He was no politician.—
He despised the class with all the energy

of his easnest and determined natare. His

first appearance in the Territory was at
Ossawatomie, at s public meeting at which
sccomodating  politicians  were carefully
pruning a set of resolutions 10 suit every
shade of free State men. The motion
that called him out was to a resolu-
tion in favor of excluding all from
Kansas. Old Brown rose,

concentration ig the politicians by as
serting the ml"m of the végro {Ioe,
and expressed his earnest anti-slavery con-
victions with a lorce and vehemence little
likely to plense the hybrids then known as
Free State Democrats.

There were n:lm:w of Indiana Demez
erats present, whom his speech so shock
that pt;?mwbwquunly llae:ama and re-
mained, {believe. in the class of “law-en-
order abidin” pro-slavery men. It was
his first and last a ina public
meeting. Like most man of action, he un-
derrated discussion. He secrelly despised
even the ablest anti-slavery omators. He
could “ses no usein this talking,” he said:
“Talk is & natioonl institution; but it
does no good for the slave.” He thought
it an excose very well adapted for weak
men with tender conseiences. Most men,
who were afraid to fight, and too honest
to ba silent, dectived themselves that they
i their duties to the slave by de-
nouncing in flery words the r—
lt::ﬂlf.d'ltym far_di nf; the
8 in ware prisoners of war;
their l]mr'hu. bad taken up the
sword, and must perish by it.

The next Llime he appeared among men
nssembled in numbers was when Lawrence
“m‘(.u.dlk’mri. dlring' :
wius, (from Governor-
ship of Shanon, in &u‘h'. 1855. His
eldest son, John, bad command of a large
company of men, and be himself hsd
charge of n dogen. He was satisfled with
the conduct of Robinson and Lane, and

icted that their celebrated unltg, -i:h
its diplomatic phraseclogy, would on

Pl s
was a idly » ling. =
sent for him to a Q't:::i{of ar. “Tell
the Genernl,” Brown said, “that- when he
wants me to fight, to say soj but that is
the only order I will obey.” In disobedi-
ence Lo the orders, he even went
out of camp with his dozen men to mest

his invaders—to “draw & little blood, as

itj—but by the special messen-
this
tied

he phrased
ger of Lane he was induced to forego
intention and return.  He always

doing so, and maintaived that if the con-
ﬂmdw brought on at that timen
great deal of bluodshed would. have been
IPd

JOHK BROWS'S POLITICS.
First, as to Jobn Browa's political opi
it;m. It is asserted thlhlm;s?mq;

the Bc[:bl'tn . Ris . He
despised 1 napnbmfpn;. Of course
he was or 10 the extension of slavery ;
and in favor, also, of orgenized political
action against it. But when the bii-
cans eried, Halt; John Brown said Fos-
wanp, march! Hs was an Abolitionest
of the Bunker Hill school. He had a lit-
tle sympathy with Gsrrison as Seward. —
He believed in human brotherhood and in
the God of battles; he admired Nat Tur-
ner as woll as George Washington. He
could uot sée that it was hercic to fight
against a petly tax on iea, and endure sev-
en years of warfare for a political right,
and & crime to fight in favor of mloxg
an cutmged rmee to every birthright wi
which their Maker bad endowed , but
of which the South had for two centuries
robbed them. The inevitable ecming tri-
umph of the Republican paty, I bave the
best authority for stating, was the most
powerful reason for the precipitate move-
ment. The ol man distrusted the Repub-
lican leaders; he said that their success
would be a backward movement to the an-
ti-slavery enterprise. His reason was that
the mastes of the people had confidencs in
these leaders; and would believe that by
their action they would ultimately and
peacefully abolish slavery. That the peo-
ple would be deceived, that the Republi-
cans would become as eonservative of sls-
very asthe Democrats themselves, he sin-
cerely—may I add, and with reason—be-
lieved! Apathy 1o the welfare of the
slave would follow; hence it was necessary
to strike a blow atonce You know the
result,

The Spuffed Cat.

An old Chiffonier (of rag picker) died
in Paris in a state of most abject poverty.
His ouly ml-;ion was a niece, who lived as
a servant with a green grocer. - The girl al-
ways nssisted her uncle as faras lra:‘su:lnm
would permit.  When she learned of his
death, whicls took place suddenly, she was
on the point of marrirge with a journey-
man baker, to whom she'd been atiached.
The nuptial day was fixed, but Suzette bad
not yet bought her wedding elothes. She
hastened to tell her lover that the wedding
must be deferred ; she wanted the price of
her bridal finery to-lay ‘lier uncle decently
inthe grave. Her misfress ridiculed the
iden, and exhorted her 1o leave the old nian
to be buried by charity. Suzetie refused.
The consequence was a quarrel, in which
the young woman lost her place and - her
lover, who sided with bher mistress. Bhe
bastened to the miserable garret where her
uucle had expired, and by the sacrifiee not
only of ber wedding attire, but neacly all
the rest of her glender wardrobe, she hiad
the old -man decently interred. Her pious
task fuifilled, she satl alone in her uncle’s
room weeping bitterly, when the masler.of
her faithless lovar, u good looking young
mwan enlered.

“80, my Suzette, I find you have Jost
your place;,” said he; “I am come to offer
you ene for life. 'Will you marry me!”

“I, sir! You are joking."

“No, faith. 1 want a wife, and I'm sure
I ean't find a better.”

“But everybody will laugh at you for
m:.:g'mg a girklike me.”

nlaf
shall soon get over it; come, come along,
my muther is prepared to receive you."”

Buzetle hesitnted po Jonger. Lut she
wished to take with her a memorial of her
deceased uncle—it was a eat he had had
for many years. The-old man wasso fond
of the apimal, that ha determined that
even death shonld not s them, for
be had her stuffed, and p ber on the
tester of his bed.

As Buzette took down puss, murul
an exclamation of rive at ing her
80 heavy., The Ibt:fphnnad to opeu the
animal, when out fell a shower of guld.—
There were a thousand Louis congealed in
the body of the eat, and this sum, which
the old miser had starved himself to amass,
became the just reward of the worthy girl
and ber disinterested luver.

Sap.—In ths School Distriet of North
Bolon, in this county, we are pained to
hear, the disense commoanly known as po-
trid sore throat, is still committing its rav-
a Within six weeks Mr. Chas. Morse
has loat two children, Mr. Elbridge Morse
one child, Mr. Samual Patrick one child,
and the death of Mr, Edwin York, aged
28 years, mnakes five deaths from this ma-
lignant disease. Mr. York was a hale,
hearty, worthy young mnn ;- ha was taken
sick on Friday and died the Monday fol-
lowing.

We notice the prevalence of this mala-
dy in various paris of the country. At
Rochester, we sea by the Uhion of that
city, as here, are contined mainly to chil-
dren, The Rochester physicians regard
the disease as “nothing but scarlet fever
in the pecaliar form it somstin:es nssumes.”
The Union relates the following:

county, when the epidemic lll::: its ap-
pearancs thers two years 1 WhS re-
markably virulens and ftal,  Every ehild
seized with it died, up to the time when
his own two children wero taken sick.—

) | v hus Leen in the courss of construc-

summon

she arrived, the children were put immedi-
ately under her care. Hor only remedy
was red tea, made wenk encugh to
avoid stmagli This

children were occasionslly “swabbed,” or
washed, with the same.tes, made quite
strong. An outside application was also
made of slices of salt pork, bound on with
a cloth. The tem of the room
was kept equal, as near as possible.

B The Columbus Journal of this
morming (19th) says:

The Governor yesterday appointed and
commissioned Hon. Wm. Y. Gholson, of
Hamilton county, to be Judge of the Su-
preme Court of Ohio, for the unexpired
term of Hon. Joseph R. Swan, rasigned,

is your only objection, we | pe

A. L. Root resided in Pokin, Niagaes |§

W in our city Imst
i ednesday) ansther ou , more
i.l?mﬁmou in its ﬁizmu than :l';‘. i
of Lewis Early, which is'still fresh in the
minds of cur resders.
MM,O n'dockamu named Mike
rley, in company with astranger, went
to Thompson's livery stable and hired an
express wagom, ss they said, to go to
Portsmouth.

It appears they, with seme two or three
eonfoderates, thon drove to the bouss of a
colored man named Oliver Anderson, in
the Jower part of he city, knocked at the
had gone to bed, sod defore getting up
mandod what they wanted. . They snewer
ed that be bad & new set of chairs in the
bouse whieh be hiad stolen. He replied
that he had oot stolen them, that ke bad
bought them, and could whers he
got the mougy be had paid for them.

They then with ecurses that
he should open the door, said wers
going to have the chairs, and if he didn't
give them up pesceably they would take
them by force.

He told them to wait till ha could
dress, and be would open the door. He
did so, when three or four men rushed in,
seized him, and attempted to handeoff
him. Ho resisted with all his power, but
after being severely beaten, was overcome
and hustled into the wagon. His wife,
when they entered the honse, screamed
for belp, but one of the ruffians struck her

they would kill her. ;

After getting Anderson in the wagon,
one of the men re-entered the bouse and
demanded Anderson’s child, a boy aboat
twoymold,buthiqviﬁuiuditi&b«
arms and eseaped oul the back door.

Bhe then commenced screaming for help
buat being some distance from vy otber
house and frightened almost out of ber
senses, il was soms time before she could
reach ber nearest neighbor and gave a ao-
berent account of what had bappened.—
The kidoappers bad then escaped with
their vietim,

It seems strange that even then & gener-
al alarm was not raised and pursuit made.
But nothing was done, and ere this there
is but little doubt that Oliver Anderson is
wpon slave soil, doomed ineritable to a life
of bondage.
dent of this city four or five years, and
was a quiet, inoffensiva and industrious
man. That Le was a free man there is
but Jittle doubt; Lut whether he war or
not, bis being kidnapped in this masner is
a most damnable cu If any mgn
claimed Lim as his slave, and could Iy
establish his clnim, why did be not tske
bim in daylight, go before a U. 8. Com-
missiover, anl prove his claim !

We believe that this is called a free
eoualry, and that aupunily we meet lo-
gether and rejoice over the blessings of lib-
erty and the great we are making
in all the elements of 8 high civilization,
Acd yet such affuirs as this are happening
almost every dagisomewhere in our coun-
try, and emme Oplg a day or Lwo's talk
and mre forgollen. ' -

And wo liave in onr midst s politiesl
party that is laboring with sll its power to
rpetuate and extend an institution that
demands for its support such acls s this
we have just related.

The ewnissaries of that. institution—the
tooks of that party—aure sprend all over
our Union, waiehing aad hunting for vie-
tims. They are prowling in our midst
here in Chillicothe, and within the last six
nronths oor coumf has furnished them
two victims, Shall these l\iq‘%ﬂf

The Commercial sintes that it has as-
certained that Deputy U. S. Marshal Geo.
W. Baker and a policeman named Milchael
Harley were the parties who abducted An-
derson, They took him to Portsmouth,
and thence b Kentueky. nssert that
Anderson was a fugitive slave, nad that
they were merely returning him to his
master. The people of Chi icothe held s
public meeting Saturday night to give ex-

jon to (heir sentiments. i
lieve Anderson to be

Bovs, Herr vorr Mornens.—We bave
seen from two to six great besrty boys
sitting by the kitchen stove, g their
foet, nnd cracking nots or jokes, whila their
mother, s slender woman, has gone to the
wood-pile for wood, to the well for water,
or 1o the meat-house to cut a frosen stesk
for dinner, this is nol as it should be.
There is much work about a house too
hard for women, . H ifti '
steps which shon ;
able. Boys d*on

N. Y. Times, an serini ship, d the
of New York, intended for a trans-A
tion for some monthe in-the
of New York it ‘is now 80
that she will be resdy
take thy lrig‘ i-h-‘m. The
ba lmE the enterprise
* smpnhire, who has
asceapsions.

i E?ls
iggiglii!
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a blow, and said if she didu’t keep quiet

Anderson bad been a resi- | ;

i
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ed until the plate was b
one of the placed a dollarin it.

I'll see and gos dollar better,” said
the seeond, st the same time handing his
contribution, s twodollar bill.

“I pass” exclaimed the third.— Cincin-
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