Gigo. H. Iseminger, who has been odi
ting the Independent at Clochester, [la.,
has quit, and in his closing remarks to
| the good people down there, rises to say: |
| =With this issue the writer ends his
| labor of love as publisher with the

ple of Colchester. 1t has been g
abor of love. pure and simple—there |
has been no money consideratien con-
nected therewith. An occasiopal Joad
of cord-wood and coal on subseription,
and a few sawples of Early Rose po
| tatoes, together with promises from
 vertisers and the tightening of our waist
 belt from week to week have sustained
| 1ife, but the spirit baas drodped and our
imagiration fails to give the proper re
gponse longer. Hence we bid our reuders
| and patroos adiey,

To our esteemed cortemporary up tho
| street, who still remains to cast hiis bread
upon the watera, with the wain bLope
tli.:t pomne day it will returo to him, we |
extend our hearifelt sympathy. |

We thank all those who have extend.
ec to us tneir patronage, and hope for a |
continvance of the same to the new
managemen? of the Independent. |

With these few lines we bid our |
rea‘ers and patrons adieuw.

“Not a drom was heurd, not @ funeral

note.” ete.”

Geo. H. IseMixGEDr. !
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