Pistol-Packin’ Pencil Pushers

Cec. Howes

“FTMHE newspaper is the historian’s surest and most nearly eternal
source of information. The living event is forever gone, but
the newspaper is evidence that life was here.”

I know not who wrote the above lines, but they typify the highest
1deals of journalistic endeavor, the factual recording of things as
they are.

Recently there passed from the Kansas scene the last of the rugged
individualists, editorially speaking. The death of William Allen
White ended an era in Kansas newspaper history.

It began with the turbulent days preceding the Civil War and
continued in unabated fury for fifty years except as the participants
passed to their rewards. Bill White was a comparatively late comer
into this galaxy of individual journalists, but he left his mark upon
the era as distinctly as did Sol. Miller, M. M. Beck, John Speer, Dan
Anthony, Marsh Murdock, Jake Stotler and a host of lesser but no
less active editors in Kansas. :

These men brought to Kansas a record in the number of news-
papers and newspaper readers that has not been approached by any
other state and has had much to do with the high literacy rate of
our citizens.

They brought to the Sunflower State the Kansas language, a style
terse and pointed. None ever asked a Kansas editor to make his
writings more definite and certain. There was precision in what
these editors said, they were proud to take sides on any question of
moment and none was ever adverse to replying “I dood it.” The
Kansas language is one without equivocation, innuendo, double talk
or double meaning. It is generally incisive and sometimes mor-
dacious. It doesn't wiggle, wobble or waver, beat about the bush,
put out a smoke screen, play hide and seek or dodge the issue and
does not stoop to demagogery. It contains no weasel words.

Nationally the era passed with the deaths of Dana, Horace Gree-
ley, “Marse” Henry Watterson, William Rockhill Nelson and their
contemporaries. At the beginning of the present century began the
era of anonymity in newspaper editing. In recent years there has
been a bit of swinging back through the use of columns and com-
mentators upon events of the community, the state, the nation or
the world.
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Pistol-packing pencil pushers is no figure of speech or alliterative
titling. It was an actual fact. For, in the days of which I write,
the typewriter had not been invented or was chiefly a toy or an in-
«trument of business. It may be recalled by some that Col. William
R. Nelson refused to allow typewriters in his news or editorial rooms
because he felt that his writers tended to string out their stories or
editorials and what he wanted was a clear-cut, sharply defined
statement of fact or opinion without quantities of expressive but
unnecessary verbiage.

The editors wrote with pen or pencil. During territorial days and
through much of the Civil War period every Kansas editor also
packed a gun. The old Colt’s horse pistol was as much the neces-
sary equipment of an editor in those days as was his pencil and a
piece of scratch paper, or maybe just an old envelope.

With one or two exceptions I am inclined to the belief that no
Kansas editor was actually bloodthirsty. They seldom shot to
bolster their views or their ego but toted their guns purely as a
matter of personal protection against viciousness. There is little
sign of lust to kill in all the history of Kansas journalism, as rowdy,
vituperative, flamboyant, pitiless and partisan as it was in the early
days.

You should remember that Kansas was settled by crusaders, either
from the North or the South, men and women who were willing to
give their lives and their property in support of or in opposition to
human slavery. There were no pennyweights, no shrinking violets
within or without the newspaper profession in those days. Pillage,
torture and murder were concomitants of the times. It was fre-
quently a question of the survival of the quickest on the draw.

Like their contemporaries in the crusade editors took sides. There
was no sitting on the fence in those days. You were either for or
against slavery and all of its works and you lived and acted ac-
cordingly and always tried to act first and examine into the proba-
ble intentions of the other fellows or their groups afterward.

The editors in Kansas for the first ten years of its history as a po-
litical entity, either as a territory or a state, fought fire with fire.

Fire and brimstone was a necessary ingredient of their views upon
the slavery question, border ruffians, jayhawking, murder, theft and
the general cussedness of any editor or others who happened to have
leanings toward the other side of any question.

Those men, on both sides, were masters of vigorous English. They
knew or concocted virile expressions. They applied the barbed
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epithet where they thought it would do the most good. Personal
and editorial abuse was not uncommon. They spoke and they lived
not only vigorously but violently and some died with their boots on.

Those editors were the embodiment of the drive and force of a
crusader. They never were neutrals and never nonpartisan. Their
abusive expressions were the off-shoot of enthusiasm, and psycholo-
gists assert that concentration for anyone along a certain line induces
obsessions and engenders personal animosities.

The editors of an early day and their constituents made no dis-
tinction between politics and other questions of moment.’ If an
editor were “agin” something he was also “ferninst” the personality
that was sponsoring whatever project the editor happened to be
“aqgin” at the moment. There was no distinction between editorial
freedom and personal freedom in those days. If an editor objected
to any program or the views of any person it was taken to be per-
sonal as well as political opposition to the proposal under discussion.

S0 it is no wonder that editorial viewpoints bred personal animosi-
ties. The times and conditions were such that no other course was
open, they believed, as did their constituents and those whom the
editors opposed. There is an old dogma, “If you believe you are
right, let there be no deviation from the charted course.” That was
firmly imbedded in the minds and personalities of the men and
women who constituted the citizenship of Kansas in those early days.
And it applied to the editorial brethren as well as to the ordinary
sovereign squat—meaning Mr. Average Citizen.

Some mention must be made of a group of newspaper men, not
editors, but correspondents for Eastern papers, who packed pistols
as well as language and had an important part of keeping aroused
the question of squatter sovereignty and how slavery was to be
driven from the new territory by force of numbers and arms when
needed.

This group of audacious writers wrote feelingly and generally
quite accurately of a passionate and raucous period in the history
of Kansas. All of them were rugged, a few ruthless, they recorded
the progress of human history as they saw it, fearlessly and some-
times intolerantly. They engaged in bitter and acrimonious debates
in their newspapers over policies of the two factions of Antislavery
settlers and, like the settlers, they were one of them and fought per-
sonally and with their pens to make Kansas a free state.

Horace Greeley visited Kansas early. Dr. Edward Everett Hale
wrote a book about the new territory without ever setting foot on
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its so1l. Many of these correspondents did come to Kansas to write
about affairs and remained to help mould the affairs of the new
state and to live within its borders until their own hour glass ran
out. Some of them held public office in a later day.

Marcus J. Parrott, Martin F. Conway, Col. Richard J. Hinton,
Samuel F. Tappan, the Hutchinsons, William A. Phillips—later a
member of congress from Kansas and for whom Camp Phillips was
named, James Redpath, Richard Realf, James M. Winchell—later
to be chairman of the Wyandotte Constitutional Convention, John
Henry Kagi, John E. Cook and many others were in this group of
correspondents, all militant advocates of Democratic processes, so
long as it meant the destruction of slavery and the slave power.

Those of you who may have taken only a cursory glance at Kan-
sas history will remember the sacking of Lawrence, the tossing of the
type and printing presses of the Free-State newspapers into the Kan-
sas river. There were other instances of a similar nature at Atchison
and Leavenworth and print shops were wrecked at other points be-
cause the editors were too outspoken, too vehement possibly, in their
advocacy of either the anti- or the pro-slavery causes. But these
losses did not deter the editors a single minute. They borrowed
money or type or printing equipment and their papers came out
shortly after these episodes just as bitterly assailing the other side
and as plain-spoken in support of their beliefs as if nothing had
happened.

Dan Anthony I of Leavenworth deserves top billing among the
pistol-packing pencil pushers. He fought a duel, was shot at nu-
merous times, was seriously wounded once and killed a rival editor
in his own home town. All of these incidents occurred during the
territorial or early statehood days, and he carried two big horse
pistols for many years and to his dying day these lethal weapons,
ready to go, laid on or in the top drawer of his desk. During the
later period of forty years he never had occasion to use this arma-
ment, but it was well known that “Ole Dan” was always ready. He
mellowed a good deal as he grew older and while his likes and dislikes
were just as sharply drawn and aggressively supported or opposed
he learned to temper his violence materially.

The first victim to the pistols of Ole Dan was R. C. Satterlee, one
of the editors of the Leavenworth Herald, Anthony had heard that
a rebel flag had been flown from a store in Iatan, Mo., across the
river from Leavenworth. He went over to see about it, visited the
store where it was displayed, and returned to relate his adventures
in his paper, The Conservative. The Herald copied the Anthony
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version and then printed another version, concluding: “Whereupon,
it is said, Anthony made double-quick time out of the store down
the railroad track, with coat-tails extended, and the utmost horror
depicted on his countenance.” 3

The next day Anthony called at the Herald office and inquired for
Qatterlee. When his rival was not in the office Anthony and a friend
left. They met Satterlee a short distance from the Herald office and
after an exchange of a few words the shooting began, which resulted
in the death of Satterlee and the wounding of Anthony’s companion.?

About the close of the war Anthony engaged in a violent contro-
versy in support of Capt. J. B. Swain, “recently sentenced by a court
martial at Fort Leavenworth for Kkilling rebels.” In his paper
Anthony said:

Col. Jennison gave the orders for the killing, and when called on to testify,
denied his verbal order.#

The next day there appeared this advertisement in the Leaven-
worth Daily Times, then published by P. H. Hubbell & Co., and
later purchased by Anthony:

D. R. Anthony, in his statement of May 11th, in regard to me, lied, and
knew he lied, when making it. [Signed] C. R. JenNison?

Anthony met Jennison on the street the following day. Jennison
called to Anthony that he wanted to talk to him. Anthony asserted
that he backed away and advised Jennison that he did not want to
talk to him and further that Jennison was armed with at least two
eight-inch navy revolvers.

The shooting began and Jennison was wounded in the leg.® An-
thony was acquitted of a charge of assault with intent to kill.?

Later another rival editor, W. W. Embry, shot Anthony® and
Embry was killed by Thomas Thurston, a former employe of An-
thony.? The wounds of Anthony were so severe that medical jour-
nals of the time said, “So far as we can ascertain there are no par-
allels in the annals of surgery of a man surviving such a wound.”
Colonel Anthony did survive and lived many years as an aggressive,
militant editor.

1. The Conservative, Leavenworth, June 12, 1861, Anthony was then associated with
D. W. Wilder in the publication of the Conservative. He later was publigsher of the Bulletin
and Commercial. The Times, which was established in 1857, was acquired by Anthony in
1871, and the paper has since remained in the control of the Anthony family,

The daily TLeavenworth Herald, June 13, 1861.

Ibid,, June 15, 1861,

Leavenworth Evening Bulletin, May 11, 1865.

Leavenworth Daily Times, May 12, 1865,

Leavenworth Daily Conservative, May 14, 1865: Evening Bulletin, May 15, 1B65.
Ibid., June 2, 16, 1865; Daily Conservative, June 6, 17, 1805,

Leavenworth Daily Times, May 11, 1875,

Ibid., January 3, 1880,
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Anthony engaged in many fist fights with citizens. He apparently
had no personal fear of anybody at any time. He was mayor at
Leavenworth, and Gen. Thomas Ewing, then commander of the dis-
trict of the border, had Anthony arrested and taken to Kansas City
and martial law was declared in Leavenworth because the mayor
had refused to allow some Missourians to reclaim horses which they
believed had been taken from Missouri and were being held by Kan-
sas Antislavery men. Anthony was held by the soldiers only one
day and martial law was lifted. On returning, the evening of Sep-
tember 8, 1863, Anthony found his fellow citizens assembled to greet
him. He addressed them in part:

Yesterday, I was brutally arrested and marched out of town with two thieves
at my side, followed by a company of soldiers with cocked revolvers pointed
at my back. Tonight, I returned to Leavenworth, my home, escorted by a
committee of ten of your truest and best men, -

Yesterday, Martial Law reigned in Leavenworth—today it is scattered to the
four winds of Heaven. Yesterday we were despondent, today we are trium-
phant. . . . The thieves who had me in arrest, left in a hurry. . . . Had
Gen. Ewing made the same haste when he left here in pursuit of Quantrill,
with his enemy in the front, that his detectives and soldiers did with an imagi-
nary foe in the rear of them, Quantrill would not have escaped from the
butchery at Lawrence with impunity, ., ., 10

A. F. Collamore, Leavenworth correspondent for the old Kansas
City (Mo.) Times, wrote of Anthony in 1880:

The fiendish, bloodthirsty proprietor of the Leavenworth Times, i3 so fear-
fully low down and utterly despicable, here, where he is thoroughly known,
that the very dogs, the sorriest mongrels or the mangiest Spitz, would, in a
certain contingency, pass him by, and eross a county writhing with agony, in
search of a cleaner post. For twenty-two years, it has been his habit to call
decent men, who opposed his lunacies, “dirty dogs,” “gamblers,” “skunks,”
“drunkards,” “scoundrels,” ete. His beastiality of disposition, and brutishness
of heart, have banished him from the walk in life of every gentleman, and he
stalks through our streets, despised, shunned, and hideous to the sight of those
who, with gentle instinets or cultivated habits. loathe disagreeable or disgusting
surroundings,

Ignoring decency, to answer an argument, or refute a charge, he even resorts
to his vocabulary of billingsgate which springs spontaneous from a putrid
heart, and seatters his blackguardism in very poor English. Gentlemen, con-
gregated on the sidewalk, scatter at his approach, as though a cyclone of epi-
demiec pestilence was imminent, and ladies shudder, as they drop their veils
and shrink with horror, when they realize his vicinage, . .

From the above it may be gleaned by all that Collamore didn’t
like Anthony. It may be said here that the respect was mutual, for

10, Leavenworth Evening Bulletin and Daily Conservative, September 9, 1863,
11. Kansas City (Mo,) Times, May 830, 1880,
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Anthony wrote of Collamore and two others, that they had “for

years been associates and participants . . . in whisky drinking,

gambling and debauchery. The trio embraces three of the lowest,

dirtiest, filthiest scoundrels that ever infested any place on earth.
12

Anthony was a participant in many affrays aside from his shoot-
ing affairs with editors. Gen. James C. Stone, one-time resident at
Leavenworth, is reported to have beaten Anthony with an umbrella.
Collamore's account says that “Anthony backed for half a block
while he received the castigation and then ran yelling for mercy.” 3

One of Anthony’s employes, who learned the newspaper business
under the fiery editor of the Leavenworth 7Times, has written: “He
was a hard task-master, yet a good one. His likes and dislikes were
very marked. If he didn’t like you it was best to remain in the back-
ground, for he never forgot why he disliked you.” **

One of the interesting incidents in the career of Colonel Anthony
and an enlightened sidelight on his character, is the campaign he
waged against his own cousin, George T. Anthony, for a second term
as governor of Kansas. George T. Anthony had had the most active
support of the colonel in the first campaign, but they quarreled over
a matter of policy during the first few months of Governor An-
thony’s term and became bitter political enemies. So acrimonious
were the attacks by Colonel Anthony upon his cousin and so actively
did he wage his campaign that the governor had only a smattering
of votes in the convention which nominated John P. St. John as the
Republican candidate for governor and thus denied Governor An-
thony a second term.

The next in line of the pistol-packin’ editors takes us to Topeka,
where another important shooting affray involving editors occurred.

J. Clarke Swayze was the editor of the Topeka Blade. He had
long been engaged in sharp newspaper controversies with F. P.
Baker, editor of the Commonwealth and with John W. and V. P.
Wilson, former editors of the Topeka Times.

Swayze accused the Wilsons of padding the bills for county print-
ing and frequently printed reflections upon the integrity of the
Wilsons. The Wilsons retaliated and the bitter controversy con-
tinued for many months. On Mareh 27, 1877, John Wilson put on
his war paint, donned his lethal implements and went hunting for

12. Leavenworth Times, May 28, 1880.

13. Kansas City (Mo.) Times, May 30, 1880,

14, Letter from H. H. Seckler, business manager of the Leavenworth Times, to the writer
March 29, 1944,
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Swayze. He found him within a matter of minutes and when the
smoke of battle cleared Swayze was mortally wounded.'®

The late John Wesley Roberts, the founder of the Oskaloosa In-
dependent and grandfather of the present editor, engaged in numer-
ous sharp controversies in his papers and personally with the meth-
cds of Colonel Anthony. Yet, when Anthony was lying near death
from the bullets of Embry, Roberts, who was then editing the
Leavenworth Daily Commercial, frequently sat beside his brother
editor and discussed philosophy, politics, economics, religion or any
other topic which came to their attention.!®

Roberts was one of the pistol-totin’ editors, not for any rival
editor but for citizens who felt themselves aggrieved because Roberts
had stepped upon their toes.

The Oskaloosa Independent said:

The Independent editorially denounced jayhawking. During all the years
of the war this newspaper continued with heavy indictments of this unlawful
business, and became, thereby, the object of hatred and threatened revenge
by the horsethief erowd, which grew to considerable numbers in these parts.

Even after 70 years the Independent cannot name names or tell all it knows
about this business, but the editor relates the following to show the temper of
those times:

Toward the close of the war its editor, J. W. Roberts, was repeatedly
threatened and plots were made to do him bodily harm and destroy his prop-
erty. Men followed him about the unlighted streets, whistled their signals in
the darkness, and at one time during the county fair plotted the burning of the
printing office. Warned of this mob action a party of 16 armed ecitizens of
the town took positions at the windows of the office and stood guard through
the night. The toughs got cold feet and failed to show up and a killing was
averted. At another time three of the gang were appointed to go to the editor’s
residence in the night, eall him out and beat him up. A neighbor woman,
sitting up with a sick child, saw the three fellows go by the house and hide in
a big patch of jimson weeds in the barn lot. The editor had been warned of
the plot and had three loaded guns at his bedside., But again the nerve of the
scoundrels failed them and they slunk away in the darkness. In later years
Mr. Roberts remarked to his son, then associate editor, that while he and his
friends won the long conflict and saw law and order restored when three of
the outlaw leaders were driven from the county, he “wouldn’t go through it
again for a warranty deed to Jefferson county.”

Once a time bomb, crudely made, was placed in the door of his
printshop, but it was discovered in time to prevent damage or in-
jury. Roberts engaged in a bitter fight against a gang of horse-

15. Topeks Daily Blade, March 27, 28, 1877; Topeka Weekiy Blade, March 28, 1877;
The Commonwealth, March 28, 1877.

16. Letter from Frank Roberts to the writer, undated.
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thieves who called themselves the Union League, and finally drove
them out of the county. An attempt to wreck this printing plant
was made because he espoused the cause of prohibition.'7

Two decades from territorial days the fighting spirit of the Kansas
editors was still rampant but they were not so much given to rid-
dling their rival editors with bullets as with satirical invective and
verbal brickbats. Many of them continued their vituperative on-
slaughts down into the early years of the present century. Their
methods of devastation changed from lead to words, but the words
were tossed about with equal vigor and colorful design as those
earlier editors tossed leaden missiles at each other and their enemies.

It wasn’t until later that the editors generally changed their ways.
Possibly it was not until William Allen White pointed out that the
masters of abusive language in Kansas editorial chairs were either
dead or in the poorhouse that the general plan of name calling was
replaced by vigorous arguments and careful marshaling of facts and
figures to win debates and discussions.

The period from the late 1860’s down to the close of the century
may be divided into two distinct sections, both intermingled as to
time but widely different as to locale and purpose.

We herewith present some excerpts from various newspapers of
our fair state in which the editors expressed their more or less gen-
eral or specific views relative to their rivals. It should be noted that
these were purely newspaper rows between editors of the same
neighborhood or in adjacent counties where something occurred
which aroused an editor to a determination to drive his rival out of
the community, not by threats but by the most scathing, ruthless,
meaningful, sometimes vulgar but generally colorful epithet, invec-
tive and innuendo.

Let us look now upon the proofs thereof: Frank C. Montgomery
was the editor of the Hays Sentinel and Harry Freese was com-
petitor. There were numerous flare-ups between the two editors and
some name calling.

Montgomery didn’t mind being called a horsethief. He had a
horse. He didn’t mind his rival calling him a skunk for his rival
smelled bad. But when Freese accused Montgomery of stealing a
picket fence, which Montgomery did need, but didn’t steal, it was
too much. He went on the warpath, found Freese and they engaged
in a street ruckus that was long the talk of the town. The record
does not show how long the rival editor stayed in the hospital, but

17. Ibid,
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Frank Montgomery carried to his grave a twisted and gnarled finger
as the result of the fracas.

T. W. Eckert, editor of the Arkansas City Traveler, wrote of the
editor of the Arkansas City Enquirer:

It is reported that Charlie McIntire may soon take charge of Greer's supple-
ment in this city. Charlie is all right. In fact, anybody would be an improve-
ment on the eunuch who is snorting around in the basement, but unable to
do anything.

That paragraph cost Eckert $700 in a libel judgment.

The Kansas Free State, Lawrence, April 7, 1855:

It was exceedingly amusing to see how very much some men were alarmed
in this place on the day of election. The editor of the Herald was concealed
most of the day, until near night, then, loaded down with revolvers and bowies,
sneaked over to the polls and voted after the Missourians had dispersed. A
number of others did not go to the polls at all. There was no danger.

Nothing is so ridiculous and contemptible as the manner in which he has
managed the Herald. At first he, through fear and a desire to get more sub-
seribers, got up a very tame, dough-faced paper, or at least those distributed
in the Territory were such, we heard it intimated that a different edition was
sent Fast. We noticed him several times, and finally he began to work right
in the Free State ranks, until last week he issued two or three editions, one
for the Missourians, containing no anti-slavery at all, the other for the East,
rabid in its denunciation of pro-slavery men, and the third for a medium class
of thinkers—Such a coward might do in Conneautville, Pennsylvania, but we
have but little use for him in the ranks of freedom, in Kansas—We have sus-
pected these various editions of the same paper for some time, but now we
are convinced of their existence, as we have them on our table, procured en-
veloped, under the pretense of wishing to send some to Missouri and Massa-
chusetts.

The Leavenworth Times, July 4, 1879:

The Daily Appeal died yesterday morning. It had been running about two
months. It lived about one month longer than anybody supposed it would.
It was a bankrupt concern in every sense of the word, from the first. It was
without ecapital, ability or integrity. There was never any room for it, and it
was only started to “hurt somebody.” There are some men in Leavenworth
who have just sense enough to think that any kind of an abortion, got up by
any kind of deadbeats or gamblers, if it will only come out every day, will
injure the business of the Times.

From the White Cloud Kansas Chief, December 22, 1859:

ATtENTION |—We call the attention of wholesale news dealers to a sheet pub-
lished in this Territory, called the Democratic Platform—Office No. 123, Broad-
way, Marysville, where they are “prepared to do job work of all kinds, in the
best possible style.” The paper is a fair specimen of their work. Marysville
is a city of some dozen or twenty log huts, principally used as whiskey shops,
scattered about with as much regularity as buffalo chips on the plains. Broad-
way can easily be found, by referring to the sign boards on the street corners.
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Dealers cannot fail to make a speculation by the sale of this paper, as it over-
flows with wit, sarcasm and originality of the most “sockmatical” kind. Some-
how. its excruciatingly ass teot editors have taken a fancy to us; and the ex-
ceedingly cute, cutting and penetrating witticisms that they get off at our
expense, are indeseribably funny. They even take the trouble to manufacture
sayings and credit them to us, in order to get off sharp answers to them. Here
is a specimen. It is intended to be funny, and the reader is requested to laugh.
We may occasionally furnish similar delicacies, at long intervals. Frequent
visitations of this kind would be deleterious to the health. The following is
all original (and funny) with the editors of the Platform. It required the
united intelleets of both to get it off:

“Our city is fast filling up.”—Chaef.

Especially in the vicinity of the Grave Yard.—Platform.

From the Chief of February 16, 1860:

The Marysville Democratic Platform, a paper about half the size of the
Chief, containing about a dozen sticks of reading matter, and requiring three
persons to edit it, is getting wolfish, and makes the following threat:

“When we are not crowded with sensible news, and no longer
have room in our columes [sic] for interesting and respectible [sic]
items, we will attend to yowr case,—'Sol. Miller,’”

Don’t—we adjure you to don’t! Do not let our case interfere with the
“respectible” items in your paper. If we are to fare half as badly in your in-
teresting “columes” as the English language does, our case is hopeless indeed!

and

In a recent number of the Marysville Platform, (the paper with three
editors,) the sum total of the editorial is a quarter of a column puff of Judge
Clardy, for the present of a cabbage head. We hope the Judge didn’t rob
himself, to supply the Platform office with an article, of which it already con-
tained three too many!

From the Chief of April 12, 1860:

Pray ror Us!—The Puritanical, Pharisaical, “more righteous than thou art”
Lawrence Republican, is so shocked at what it terms the “vulgarity” of the
Chaief, that it steps out of the way to snap at us. As long as we made it con-
venient to agree in everyvthing with that sheet, it was blind to our vulgarity;
and we presume if we saw proper to wait for a cue from the refined swell head
college students who dispense wisdom and agony through the columns of the
Republican, before venturing an opinion upon any subject, we would still be
all right. But since we have dared to express opinions upon the subjects of the
Harper's Ferry murderers; Gov. Robinson’s incontrovertible testimony in ref-
erence to fanatics of the Republican’s school, who endeavored to keep Kansas
in an uproar; the Presidential aspirants, &ec.; and those opinions not happening
to be shaped after the patterns laid down by the dictators of the Republican,
we are extremely “vulgar,” indeed. Well, if the road to refinement lies through
the channel established by the editors of the Republican, we pray that we may
remain “vulgar.”

Another of Sol. Miller's numerous editorial skirmishes was with
the editor of a newspaper in the neighboring town of Iowa Point. A
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of the beast is in this county. We are loaded for bear and don’t want to
monkey with cats, but if some things continue, there will be an excellent
opportunity for some one to start a manufactory of fiddle strings in Thomas
county.

From the Ottawa Republican, October 22, 1874:

For the most fulsome and able-bodied lying we recommend the Ottawa
Journal as being in advance of any sheet in Kansas. Their elementary princi-
ples are founded upon falsehood and their political contest upon exaggeration
of the most exaggerated sort. It has grown to an impossibility for them to
make the most common statement about the most common affairs, without
falsifying and enlarging,

From the Dodge City Times, October 6, 1877:

After a sojourn of some weeks in the dog house, or, as it has been more re-
cently dubbed, the “lime kiln,” Mr. John Blake and his room-mate, “Shorty,”








































