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A RIDE THROUGH KANZAS. 3

service, and are ready at any hour to add their lives. Refugees come
every few days from Leavenworth City, and tell, with a quiet despera-
tion, of the wrongs and outrages there transacted. ¢ Come, Uncle
George,” says the latest informant, ‘“have a seat on this log, and I’ll
tell you all about it.”” So Uncle George sits down, takes out his long
jack-knife, selects a convenient stick, and begins to whittle. The in-
formant takes out his knife, and follows suit, and a few bystanders settle
down and begin to whittle likewise. Then comes the story, ¢ all
which he saw, and part of which he was”’— how the Missourians came
over to vote, and voted — how enraged they were that the Free State
men would not vote — how they collected in mobs at last, maddened by
whiskey — how they went from house to house and shop to shop, while
men took their wives and children to the fort, and fled themselves —
how they tarred and feathered one of Uncle George’s friends, and ran
another out of town, and murdered another — how, like devils, they
behaved inside his handsome house, destroying what they could not
steal, and trying at last to set it on fire. ¢ Your loss can’t be less than
$6,000, old fellow,” concludes his frank informant, who has himself lost
that or more, ¢ even if they didn’t burn your block of stores, which
they allowed to do after I left.”” Uncle George hears it all in silence,
whittles faster or slower according to the excitement of the narrative,
and quietly says at last, with a slight moisture in the corner of either
eye, ‘‘ Well, my old woman was out of it, anyhow.”

Meantime, in regard to Topeka and Lawrence, the accounts are some-
what confused even here, only one hundred and twenty-five miles off.
The last arrival left Topeka on Friday, Sept. 5. He reports the condi-
tion of affairs such as you have doubtless had narrated before now. The
fortifications around Lawrence, and so on ; — the people provided with
beef and potatoes, but entirely out of flour and of lead. As to the road
between here and there, he saw fewer Missourians than previous parties
have seen ; and there is reason to think that Richardson’s bands have
been drawn off for a time, to re-enter at a time agreed upon — probably
when their spies report that our emigrant train is ready to set forth —
though if 1t amounts to half their number, it is not likely that they will
dare to attack it.

The train 1s passing through here piecemeal, on its way from a tem-
porary encampment at Tabor to another at the Little Nemaha, twenty-
five miles south of this place. Thelargest section of it is a party of some
fifty Massachusetts and Maine men. Having personally assisted in or-
ganizing this party and starting them from Boston, I can testify to their
character. Some of them own their own wagons and bring pecuniary
means with them ; others have only brave hearts and strong bodies ;




