e e

OUR S’I‘ATE., FINA'LLY’

- e e e R

B e S e et

NATION TI—ILS]u CON

— -—.__._. e e — ) e e e e

. EPTLMBER 26 1868

B L &

'_é'

g o EFﬂR VIGE—I’R]:EIDEl\T.

I‘RANCIS 'P. BLAIR.

0B “OF MISSOURI.

0

““STATE ELECTORAL TICKET.

.\ FOR'THE STATE AT LARGE:

(GENERAL 'J. D, Kl'..\NbDY
"b_r.knnsluw. L

DP lthRJ AND,

m«r GOYGRESM.\AL DISTRICT :
mwNLL R. F. GRAHAM,
SOELAT e QR MARITON. -

-‘856"0 '\"D WI\"GE}.“VS{-&\ AL DISTRICT:

: Gwanu, B. K. RUTLEDGE,
i _JOF CITARLESTON.

:mmp CONGRESSIONAL DESTRICT:
oomxm- A. C. HASKRLL,

5 UE‘ ARBEVITLYE.

.. FO URzH CONGRESSIONAL DISTRICT:

(‘OLOVEL E. C McLUcs,

~OF CHESTER.

‘EEE.-—-!'-"____;______“H-—-_______;
BELEUTED STORY

E V A D 11 RANT.
BY' MRS. AITLO;.;‘_ HAZLETT, .

—0) e

cn A.PTETI I.

Fanter and faster spread tho flames, and
now the ship was enveloped.in' a fiery shect.

. Men and women rushed madly over the sides

- to meet 8 quicker but less painful death, The
.. boats, with one exception, had been overloaded

“and capsized.. Thare were hasty prayers, snd

i

i 6(‘1133, Tolied closcly ' /in his arhe.

= w]m;ll the eaptain had alluded.

Wrennt rending creis of misery and distress.
Deatjuboyored cvultureJike over, his . victims,
®ome clung desparately to the vessel's side,
‘some supported = themselves in the water
by “frticles Anatelied Hastily from the ship, and
Wwith which they had leaped wildly into the
sca. THe' cnpmm sang out through his trum.
pet, “Take heart’ nntl sustnin  yourselves as
long as possible. A ship is coming to our re-
lief.”

James Durant stood upon the almost de-
serted deck with his only ohild, but four years
Hix cye
s\mpt the horizon - in scarch of the ship to
He discover-
ed,:bntriougtll, but it wag al. least four miles

“away. The flames had umrljr reached him.

ifor;gl‘gu ship ,cquld- arrive, they ‘must be
burned fo death, or, ,if he sprang, as others
had, dowugnl‘pxhe water, both he and the
cln!d wuuld be drowncd, for he was not a
nw:mmcr

: il‘lm little armu wero twined about his neek,

: the pale cheek rested confidingly ! ngdinst };;3

own, but the'bravd liftle girl did not tremble’
“Oh my God, is there no help?” cried the
ﬂcﬂpmrlng father, as the flames swept neater,
and he folt that h:a prescnt position coulJ be
beld but little longer.
: u;[en?‘ g:&vé‘ﬁm olila 16 we and X will save’

.hur," and thm'!ﬁg fuiekiy, Mr.  Durant stood

pn;_éscrfe; n ‘hla hand.

uce io. f'acu witli w'stianger who held a lu‘u.

little ou-bonrd town.

“Qumk there is no time to lm loat, the
ohild shall have my life-preserver, and it will
float'her easily. Yonder is ‘another ship, I
have been watching it for the last five
minutes. It will reach us in half an‘hour at
least, There,, that I fustened scourely; now
little girl T am going to throw you into the
water. You are not afraid 7"’

“No, no, but my papa1”

The I.sl.lmr caught her frantically in his
arms.  “My dqumg Eva, you may never sce

| your papa again, but .do not fear, God will

guard you, somebody will find ' you, and care
for you. If you.nover see pnps again, remem-
ber he is with dear mama in heaven.”

“Has she no relations 7”’ asked the stranger.

“None iu this country, I am - from England,
and traveling for her health.”

“Take that pin from your bosom, and fasten
it upon her clothing.”

“Heaven help you for the thought,” eaid
the father, and in a moment the square and
compass was glistening on the bosom of the
child. Then the stranger took her from the
father's arms, saying, “I am stronger than
you.
those poor drowning wretches or they will rob
her of her lifo-preserver.”

The shite drapery fluttered through the air,
sunk below the waves, and then rising, floated
lightly on the waters. James Durant turned
to the stranger with a tearful eye. “May
God bless and preserve you, noblest of men.
But you as well as myself must now be lost.”

“No, I am a good swimnmer, aud here isa
piece of board with which you can sustain
yourself until relief arrives.

The father cast another glance upon the
white speck floating rapidly away, and with an
inward “God preserve her,” sprang into the
sea, followed by the stranger but the twe float-
mlm opposite directions, and they Baw cach

7 “other no moro.

Two hours later James Duranl awoke as
from the sleep of death, and found himself in
the cabin of a strange ship, with kind and
sympathizing faces all about him. In a mo-
ment he realized all that had passed, and said
engerly, though fecbly, “My ohild, my little
Eva; is she safo.”. -1he was no response, and

| a low moan o.snuped the fathier’s lips.

“Courage sir,” gaid a lady with tearful cyes,
‘‘some of the passengers were saved by another
ship.” The father's countonance lighted,
“Grod grant she may he safe.”

Mr. Durant recovered his usual strength in
a few hours, and sought among the saved for
the stranger who had proved hiniself so true a
Masonie brother, but he was not to be found.

“}e must be on the other ship,” gsaid Mr.
Durant to himeelf, and he will care for Eva.”

But both ships were in port at New York
on the following day, and although Mr. Du.
rant found the stranger who had so befriended
him—aund wlo proved to be a Mr. Wads,
worth, from a Southern city—Eva had been
soen by no one, and was given up as lost.

CHADITER II.

washed upon the beach. She is cold and stiff,
but I think sho is not dead. Let us have
some warm flannels immediately, and tell
Thomas to run for Dr. Hunt.”

It was long before the quivering flashes and
feeblo fluttering of the heart gave token that
success would crown the efforts of Eva’s res-
cuers, but by and by the lids parted and re-
vealed two large liquid sky-bluc oyes, that wan-
déred from face to face in a bewildered way,
and then closed wearily:

“I fear sho will uot recovor very rapidly,”
said the doctor,  “She hag a delicate constitu-
tion, and will require the best of care.”

“Poor child,” eaid Mrs. Turner; “fdo not
wonder she is neatly dead § but who can ghe
be ? some terrible aceident must have occurred
at sea.”

“You had better examine her tlothing,”

said the doctor, “perhaps you may find somo
clue to her rclations.”

Mre. Turner lifted the gossamer white dress,
and turned it over and over  The square and
compass placed upon it by Mr. Durant, flashed
upon the eyes of all at once. The doctor and
Mr. Turuer locked at each other but ueither
spoke, and Mrs. Turner did not sce the tears
that glistened in her husband's oyes.

The doctors's fears that Jiva would  uol re-
cover rapidly, proved to be well-founded, days
and weeks of fever succeeded her awakening
to lile, during which she talked iumrlmrnntly
of “papa,” and “poor. dead mammn,” and of
“the burning ship,” and of “huvger.”” But
finally she awoke to consciousness, and asked
many questions as to where she was, and low
she came in that strange room, and who were
those that attended her, hut Dy, Hunt forbade
her being questioned until she ‘was stronger,

How intetested were all in the littls *conva-
lescent wlhom the clements’ liad “cast into the
' Thd'lndiea declared that
ucver before did o child’ possess ‘such lovely

eyes, or sackbeilitifal ‘curl, “while the gentle-

'mcn'ﬁcc‘incll no' Nesy: hlwreﬂ(ctl and bmught.

She must be cast beyond the reach of

“Here, wife, is a child that has just been |

her gifts of every thing thnt unght plunw}‘
childish fancy. : ;
© “My dear littlo girl,” sald ‘Dr. Hunt, " w
Eva was at length nb]u to ride out, “will
tell me your name 7'

“Eva,” said the duid
it.”

“Yes, T kuew your namo is Fva, bu T wan€

o1 ﬂwught you k

name.’ _
"E\uDur'mt "Mr. Durant is’ my papa.”’
“Yes, Now I want you to tell me all yoﬂ

can remember about your father and mother 4
Eva’s oyes filled with tears,

“Q, sir, my mama died, and wont to livel
with the angels. And I do not know where|
papa i8, hogaid if I never’ saw him again I
must know that he had gone to mama."”

‘hands.
to kuuw the rest of your naine, your fathor's}-
1 “from_ono to another, among the brethren of

“Where were you when your father told you!
this 1’

“On the ship ; and oh, the fire burned ma|
80, and papa held me in his arms until aj
strange man took me and tied something un-’
der my arms, and threw ne into the water, and
I have not seen papa since. Oh, sir, can you
tell me where he is 7"

“No, dear child, but perhaps we may yet
find him.”

And this was all that Eva's new friend could
discover. It wus plain she had como from the
ship that had been burned a few woeks beforo,
thatshe had been cast upon the seaand had float-
ed to thg.shore, but where was her father | had
he been saved, and was he searching for his
child? Every possible effort was now made to
find him. The civcumstances of the case, with
the statement of the child, were published
fully in the newspapers of the neighboring
citics, but the grief-stricken father believing
his child to be lost, had sailod a week befure
for Europe, and it soon became settled in the
minds of Eva’s protectors, that he had perish-
ed. But the littlc one still prattled of her
“papa,” and said he would come by and by,
and those who believed differently would not

| pain her by contradiction.

The square and compass that had been found
upou her clothing was regarded as a powerful |
appeal from a Mason to his brethren, to ca
“for his child. 8o it came to pass, tiat ¥
became, as it were, the especial charge of Hi-
ram Lodge, No. 98. Mr. Turner would glad-
ly have taken the outire care of the little waif,
and the wealthy Benator W , requested to
be allowed to adopt her as his daughter, but
the brethren, in lodge assembly, declared by
vote, that Eva should be reared, educated and
protected by the Lodge, and that as Providence
had placed her in brother Turner's house, that
should be her homae.

Aud so years went by and Eva hecame a
healthy, joyous child, flitting like 2 sunbeam
here and there, and every where meeting the
warmest of welcome, The Masonic Hall was
but a few rods from Mr. Turner’s residence,
and Eva often went with him as far as the
door, and then returned alone, always bidding
the Tyler “take good care of I’a Turner, and
send lum home early.”

CHAPTER I1II.

The six ycars that followed the death of his
wife, and the loss of his child, passed wearily
to James Durant. Ilo visited nearly every |
country of the world, secking, amid scenes of
natural beauty and grandeur, as well as of his-
toric interest, for the mental rest that ecould
never be found. Once more he turned his
steps toward America, and sought his Masonic
friend, Mr. Wadsworth. Finding that gentle-
man about setting out with his fatnily on a
journey to the Atlantic coast, Mr. Durant ac-
ceptod the wurgent invitation to accompany
them. To Saratoga and Niagara, then to New
York, where, leaving tho ladies, Mr. Wads.
“mLh and Mr. Durant wandered from town to
town along the coast, enjoying the beauty of
the scouory, and the quict hospitality that
greeted them, more than the crowded hotels
and fashionablo style of the popular Watering
places.  Faney, aud the kind lLand of Provi.
dence, at lenigth led thetn to the little town of
B—, and the sccond evening after their arriv-
al, they visited the Maronic Lodgs. A warm
wolcome was extended to these brethren from
such distant  howmes, and both were invited to
address the Lodge. My, Durant said :

“Brethren, T have traveled much and long,
I have fuunnl Musonie sympathy in cvery part
of the globe, and every where is Masonry sub-
stantially the same. 1 can hardly tell where
[ reside.  The world seams to be my howe,
and T remain but a short time in any one town
or country, but my namo is recorded in an
English Lodge. I love my English brethre i,
for they first brought me ‘from darkness to
light and T love English soil, for with it
aleepﬂ the wifo of my youth. But T love
America also, for here have I found the witrm-
est of ' welcomo, the ‘kindest of brothren:
And, too, myonly child is sleeping in Ameri-
can waters, even beneath  the very waves that

‘wash the shores of your beautiful yillage.

TS —

t}mt my Iit!le Kya unhht pcrlmpa escnpc,
nﬂ e hoped the elanmnta might be kind, and

that heaven would -send her relief. But she

as never heard :of more.”

The voice of Mr. Durant wus quivering
ith emotion, and unable to spenk further he
seated himself aud covered his face with his

Glances of surprise and pleasure were cast
_leam Lodge. No one spoke, however, but

allieyes turned upon the Master, Mr. Turner.
For a moment he secined roflceting, then tak-

| iog a slip of paper from the Secretary, ho

Wrote ; 1H:
“Mra, anner, do not allow Eva to retire
until I return home; tell her I am going to

: bring a strange gentlenian who wirhes to see

hor."" . And calling to the Junior Deacon, Mr.

? Turner gave hin the note, sayingina low

'voice, “Take this to Mrs. Turner, immediato-
1} "

“Why Kva,” said Mrs. Turner, when she
had read the inessage, “you are going to have
company. A strange gentleman is at the
slodge-room who wishes to soc you. Who can
it be 7"

Eya lvoked perplexed and thoughtful, sud-
deuly her cheeks flushed, her eyes lighted, and
and clapping her little hands she sprang to her
feet and exclaimed, ‘Oh, it must be papa! no
one else could wish to see me, no one in the
world,’ and before Mrs. Turner comprehended
the clild’s intention she had passed the
threshold and was flitting through the moon-
light toward the lodge-room. The Tylor looked
amazed when Eva burst into the ante-room,

| her cheoks burning, her eyes flashing with joy

and cxcitoment.

‘Do not stop me, I am going in,’ uhe ex-
claimed. But tho inner door was fastened,
and the impatient Eva nearly cried with
vexation. ‘Wait a moment,” said the Tyler,
Wwho having heard nothing of what had trans-
]-m.d within, was at a loss to account for the
atrange conduct of the child, ‘wait A moment,
and will I sond your roqumt to Mr. Turner.
Mo will come out and see you.’

w31 shall not wait, I do not want to sec Mr.
%ﬁri—mmﬁ to sco any papa.’ -

“Tho child is crazy, that is evident,” said
the perplexed Tyler to himself, but calling out
the Deacon he bade him say that Eva was
there and determined to get into the lodge-
room. The Deacon went to the East and
delivered his message in a low tone, and a
moment after moved “that the craft be called
from labor to refreshment.” “Now,” said Mr.
Turner, “toll the Tyl:r to let her come.”

And Eva did come, or rather bound into
the hall, moro beautiful in her excitement
than cver before. She advauerd to tho centre
of the room, and stood beside the altar; and
halt' poised upon one tiny foot, she scanned
rapidly the fucos of all. Her cager eyes soon
dotected the strangers who were seated beside
each other, and for a moment she sepmed
irresolute, then darting forward with a glad
cry, she throw her arme about the neck of
Mr. Durant, *“Oh, papa,” my dear papa,
you have come at last, you were not burned
in the ship.” We will not attempt to
paint tho scane further, but will leave our
voaders to imagine the joy of a foud father, and
will sllow them also to decide whether the
tearse hat wet tho cheeks of the brethren of
Hiram Lodge, were caused by sympathy with
the happiness of theirtlittle chargo, or grief
that they should lose one whotn all had learned
to luve so well,

\' A RIOTUS.

lluw a \\'obl ]It\t is \lnﬂe.

Most of our readers vften ingiire “W hat is
the process of muking hats.””  To patisfy in a
measure, this oft repeated wonder on the part
of the wondering, we propose to give in detail
the Madns pperandi of making wool felt hats,
in doing which, we shall commence at the first
aperation performed in Danbury.

We take the load of wuol ns it comes from
the cars, andd follow it to its destination at the
factory, and then proceed with it through all
the phases of Jabor it 18 sulijected to, until it
comes out a handsome hat, gracing the head of
While
this load, containing several hundred pouunds
of wonl, is Zoining to the factory of K. Sturde-
vant, about one mile from the villago, we will
take an opportunity to make a few observa-
tions about it, which ma5 not be uninteresting
to our readers. We notico thut some of the
bales aro longer than others, extending over
the sides of the wagon, which we wager con-
tain American pulled wool, while those other
bales neatly bound with iron hoops, and
pressed  together not unlike baled hay, hail,
undoubtedly, from the Cape of (iood Hope or
Australia; and a dirty lot of stuff it is, too, as
will be seon when they unbale it. We' have
veaclied the factory, and passed with tho wool

the young man we have just passed!

"'Six ‘yoars have passed since this dear friond

to the barement. Here wo encounter the su-

aud hrollu.r robbed hisclf of his life- -presory. Pprmluu]l.nt who kindly promises to he :Ap us

in our scarch after a kuowludge of hats. With
au eye to business, he “fakes up a _handful of
the greasy, dirty ' wool, reeking with the flavor
of a ship hold, and applying it to his nose, ex-!
olaims with an air of inexplicable watisfaction,
“that smells old,’”” and thus we learn that age
in n desirablo quality. We see the wool paszed
to the wanlier, and watch him  while he Bouses
armaful of it, into a vat of hot suda.- 'Then-he
takes it out, and puts it into another -vat of
cold water, where by the moticn of the liguid,
a5 it rushes into the vat, the ' wuol tosts and
tumbles, until the greasy and difty miess of
Australian clay and wool combined, - becomea
nearly as white ag snow. and what a waste.
Of every three pounds thus washed, only one
pound is saved : two pounds is dirt shipped
from Australia, several thousand miles, for no
earthly use but to be washied out,'and floated
down Still River. By ‘the side of the wool
tub, is n crate waiting to receive the wool.
Into this it is now placed, and passed up to
the very top story, where it is thinly spread
and frequently shaken up, until itis dry.
From here it is taken to the picking room,
where .it undergoes a thorough picking, by
being run under a cylinder filled with steel
fingera or pickers, which cleverly seperato the
knots and twists which mny have remained in
the material since it was pulled from the dead
sheep in Australia. Remembor, this is pulled
wool, requiring the daily slaughter of thou-
sands of the innocents, to supply the demand
for what our forefathers called “pug hats.”
While speculating upon the probable cheap-
ness of mutton in Australia, the wool is re-
moved to another apartment called the carding
room, where it undergoes another process, that
of being transformed into the finest fleccy
down. It isa noisy room. The machinery
makes a whirling, - buzzing sound as it
rapidly takes in- the material fed to it
Thero is a feed table nt one ond of the
forming machine, and hore a boy stands to
spread out the wool, and give it in  proper
«juantitics to the jaws of iron and steel. You
see it disappear; you see the whirling of the
workers and strippers, but you know nothing
more of the wouol, untll you pans to the vppos

winding out ina fine gossamer webb, more
airy and more woudcrlul than the Bnost web

you may have scon spun in the grass oh an’

Autumn morning. You watch with conside-
ruble interest & mere lad, nn he gnides this
delicate sheet over a lnrge cone. Over ita sur-
face the web winds its way ; lapping here and
changioy there as the huge cone rolls over and
over, and vibrates to and fro, in vrder to res
ceive the delicate wass in vgual proportion on
every side until the surface is completely en-
closed with layers of it, when the Iad guickly
severs the link, at the bast of the double cone,
One half of the material is then slipped over
one end of the cone, and then, in a twinkling,
he slips the rcmamlng half over the other end,
cven while the web ia commencing to wlnd
anew for the formation of the lnyer to the next
two hats. The hats thus formed are laid into
a scale, and the exact balance justifies his
judgment. It requires considerable procisioh
in the operator. Kvery style of hat requires
a cortain Weight, aud this must be uniform.

The weight varles fom thrve to five ounces,
according to the quality of hat. Dur wool
has now nssumed a soft downy form. It is 5o
frail and delicate, that the touch of a novice
would mar its beauty and impair its usefulness;
and yet how ssemingly vateless the Workmen
handlo it, ss they pilé up the hatsa twelve
doep—just viie dozen—and from this time they
keep other tompany; a dozen togethor, by the
hundreds and thousands of . dosens. How
rapidly these hots in embryo come from the
machittes. One after another they follow in
pairs in rapid succession, at the rats of Hfteen
to tweenty dozen per day; from each machine,
or from otie huntred to one hundred and twen-
ty dozen daily, from the factory. The next
operation we witness is that of hardening or
bastening.  To do this a piece of cotton cloth,

similar shape to an apron, is placed inside tha
haty aml acty as a p?c\nnthu to the two sides
adlieribiz to each other. Then it is placed un-
der a board called a “jigger,” which is pressed
down upon the hat bedy. To this board is
given a very rapid short motion, by the appli-

cation of machinery, by which motion the ma-

terial ia felted together, until it is brought to
the consistency of coarse flannel, still preserv-
ing the conical form it assumed at the forming
machine, with a surface of two or three feet.

What a singular looking thing for a hat, is the
exclamation of’ the sight seer. Placo it upon
your head, and the things falls droopingly
downwards, beyond your +houlders and i most
to your finger ends. Cut off the top of It, to
allow your head and shoulders to pass clear
through, and it falls down " 80 as to ciicase you
like a skirt, "with the sameo form,
operation is to reduce that conlcal shaped
blanket to a size for a hat or juckey.  This i is

done in another room; Where it gook tlirough n

placed jn a vat of liquid, and ate lubjacl to a

Yeating procéas by two great sledge * hntmiére”
> ‘.; 1 | A :...
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tec ﬁula petfuﬁnlﬁi‘u WW 1 i
unfolded, atid 1

esd If the felting fs
opeis the ‘W

As'he _ =

tlip
‘I

célve that thoy huve boea
in #isg, a?tllougll m;alnhg
A beautiful ﬁ‘li'

action of moﬁaa ‘heat and water;’ k.
brought’ e:oulﬁagemu, nd 8 mﬁm 2
that they will not part,’ 'ﬁlﬁil WW&I ;
usage of its futiire owser crimble m
picces. Hour after hour dows ¢hil e
fulling process continue; until the bodles itfs #o
swall that ﬁmu ean but comfortably Ut thom
over your All'the t'fm rpistg il
contradiction of l‘arﬂ:i,
We pass to another room, Where M :
of planks fastened together insn’
forz=, with a kettle of bailing water in' ‘fhs ol
tre, stand & group of workmen, who ks the
felted hats, and dipping them iato’ 4 wdter,
strotch and pull “them over ‘blocks of Wood,
noatly turned to the exact sise and’ ﬂuiid f&-
quired for the hat when eomplete& “This Pro-
cess is called “blocking” by hatters, but 160k-
ers on find more satisfaction in ealling it “Sosst-
ing.” It certainly requires sume serviceto:
enable these workmen to dip theif ~hatds so
frequently in the boiling fluid’ The next
place we visit is the dying room, whete the
hats are thrown into a kettle of liquid, and
colored black. Hats of & lighter shiade are
generally died in the wool. ~ After this i doiis,
the kats are again blocked, and then tak&vto
the drying room. Whendry thoy are assorted
into dozena of different sizes and qualities, the
assorter being directed by. peculiar notches ent
in the edge of the hat, at a former stage of the
work. From the drying room we follow the
hats to the finishing department. where ‘thig
toceive the polishing’ touches. . The -hats sre
for n third time drawn over 2 block; and a hot
iron dexterously applied to.its surfm, the
heat taking out the wrinkles in the trown, ﬂll-
tenivg the btim, and giving the hat shape and
comeliness. - I¢ is then slipped upon s ‘tevo¥l.
ing epindle, performing severa} thousand fevo.
lutions pot minute, while is -nppuw.l h'ih‘iu'- %
foe nl;uthl hats 3 t.f.l:m _
pet; which gives the  hata 'baqtfhl el v
appedtance. 'The hats are now ready ‘fiﬁ
finishing touches, which are given. ihcn{ in‘the
ttimiing room, where girls are employed. In
this departmont are employed both ‘hand and
machine work.  Here the linings are put igto
the hats, and the band ‘and binding put on,
and also the vrnaments, I any are used. .. The
“trimming room” Is better known, and- o i
mote pleasant memories are attached, than to
any other department in the manufacture of
hats, We pause here long enough ta remark,
that some of our wealthiest  ladies -were once
hat trimmers. Qur final atopping place is the
packing room, where the hats, separately en-
closed in paper boxes are laid any by dosens
in woodon casor, and are now. "‘lbl' iﬁp-
ment to market. :
Thus have wy closely. fnllowed the nhuhll
advancing fortunes of our new nethm |
the Wool, and scen it emerge from lmd
grease int & handsonie and tseful addit 3
the tomfart of man --Dnany (o) M

© A Oatechism for the 'ﬂm& g

First class stand up.

Whiere on the map ia N&* A{H’@a?
. I North Americs,

. What is the capital ?

. Washington.

Where is the United Sutu?
Rubbed otit. P e Sy .”{
Who rudhed it out ? S
. The Fortieth Congress. "

Do they allow white nien to 'mba?

- In some parts uf the vountry.

Have they aty naturalisation h!n?
. They have. -

To whom do they apply?
« Bimply to white men.
Who is the strongest mah ?
. Sambo, . :
. Who is the mont far-sceinf Hiah ¢
+ Ben Bt!thﬂ'. ;
iy eo?
A. Because he saw aihﬂ' spodtis i“ Ilu way
from New Orleans te Lowell.
Kellogg, ono of the - %nttmtbng unntor:
from Loulsiana, sewds his constituents bad
dows: 1w 4 Feount. Totter froms Washingten, he

B agode
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writos that “the Radical tiokot han'a wory alim
chanco of success,” .and. that “the Narthern
people are more enthuiastio for Bayment and
Blair than they have been .in Any. previong

The next [

felting and fuiling process. The . hats are -

canvass for iha nmnouotw m" ;




