Tae CuBaN MEsTNG last night proved a
lamentable fizzle, owing to tha insanae desire of
Cassfus M. Clay, who was the first great gun,
to talk more about Clay than Cuba. The
crowd got impatient and demanded mare Caba ;
but Clay refused to by moulded to their will
like ¢lay in the potter’s bands, “An uprou
ensued, which even the philosopher Greeley
failed to calm, and the meeting ended with na
satisfaction to the Cuban patriots.



