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hands all her energy gone, and
all her powers of mind and body
prostrated utterly, so that without
any difficulty she was placed in a
post-chais- e, and taken, not to the con-

vent from which she had escaped, but
to another, famed for the strictness
of its discipline, and there she still
remains, if death has not set her
free. Who shall say what agonie3
of mind and body have been inflicted
upon her? No human tongue will
tell, nor pen will write, what ber
tortures have been, far the high walls
and barred gates of the prison-hous- e

keep those secrets well j but the
eye of the great Being has

seen it all, and His ear has heard the
utterance of her despair. "Ven-
geance is mine ; I will repay," saith
the Lord. But God will not hold
those guiltless who, having the pow-

er to prevent such cruel atrocities,
permit them to go unchecked, and
who even uphold a Church whose tyr-rann- v

has been the nightmare of ac;es.

with which my interiors were nearly
turned wrong side out.

After a while I got well enough to
lounge on the front porch of the hotel.
One morning, while sitting there, a
mule-tea- drove up in charge- - of a
man with a yellow dog. The man
had five bee-hive- s in his wagon. I
was walking around, trying to be
sociable, when I accidentally trod on
the dog's tail. The brute gave a yelp
and jumped around and bit me in the
leg, and in trying to get away from
him, I fell against the off mule, who
was an irritable jackass, and who im-

mediately kicked me in the jaw. The
man aimed a blow at the mule with
his whip for thi3 but the lash was not
long enough, and it struck me in the
eye, causing me to set up such a howl
that the whole five hires of bee3
warmed on me and stung me until,

dancing about iu exquisite pain, I step-

ped on the grating in the pavement
and fell through to the coal hole, right
on top of an Irishman who was get-

ting coal, and who, thinking I did it
on purpose, tried his level best to
brain me with the scoop-she- l.

It was rough on me, you can just
bet.

Well, after numerous similar mis-

haps, I got fairly started over the
plains. All went well enough until
one night when we lay camped out,

A Prison.

We hired a sail-boa- t and a guide
and made an excursion to one of the
small islands in the harbor to visit the
Castle d'lf. This ancient fortress has
a melancholy history. It has been
used as a prison for po4itical offenders
for twe or three hundred years, and
its dungeon walls are scarred with the
rudely carved names of many and
many a captive who fretted his life
away here, and left no record of him-

self but these sad epitaphs wrought
with his-ow- n hands. How thick the
names were ! And their long departed
owners seemed to throng the gloomy
cells and corridors with their phantom
shapes. We loitered through dun-

geon after dungeon, away down into
the living rock below the level of the
sea, it seemed. Names every where !

some plebeian, some noble, some
even princely. Plebeian, prince and
noble, had one solicitude in common

they would not be forgotten ! They
could suffer solitude, inactivity, and
the horrors of a silence that no sound
ever disturbed ; but they could not
bear the thought of being utterly for-

gotten by the world. Hence the carved
names. In one cell, where a light
penetrated, a man had lived twenty-seve- n

years without seeing the face of
a human being lived in filth and
wretchedness, with no companionship
but his own thoughts, and they were
sorrowful enough, and hopeless
enough,no doubt. Whatever his jailers
considered that he needed was con-
veyed to his cell by night, through a
wicket. This man carved the walls
of his prison house from floor to roof
with all manner of figures of men
and animals, grouped in intricate de-

signs. He had toiled there year af-

ter year, at his task,
while infants grew to boyhood to
vigorous youth idled through school
and college acquired a profession
claimed man's mature estate mar-
ried and looked back to infancy as to
a thimr of some vaprue, ancient time,
almost. But who shall tell how many
aires it seemed to thi3 prisoner?
With the one, time flew sometimes :

with the other, never it crawled al-

ways. To the one, nights spent in
dancing had seemed made of minutes
instead of hours ; to the other, those

BY MOSE SKINNER,

When I married my second wife,
she was dreadful Bet about going
off on a bridal tour. I told her
she'd better wait six months or a
year, and I'd try to go with her, but
she said she'd rather go alone when
a woman was traveling a man was
an out-and-o- ut humbug.

So I gave her seventy-fiv- e cents,
and told her to go off and have a
good time. I never begrudge money
where my wife's happiness 13 concern-
ed. My first wife never could com-

plain of not going anywhere's, for
I'm dreadful fierce to go off on a
good time myself, and always was.
I don't pretend to say how many
times I took her out to see the en-

gine squirt and there was no end" to
the free lectures I let her go to.
The neighbors used to say : "It doe3
beat all how the Skinners do go !"

When Signor Blitz was in Slunk-vill- e,

with his wonderful canaries, he
gave my wife a complimentary tick-

et. I not only sold that ticket for
my wife, but I gave her half the
money. I don't boast of it though ;

I only mention it to show how much
I thought of my wife's happiness.

I don't think any man ought to get
married till he can consider his wife's
happiness only second to his own.
John Wise, a neighbor of mine, did
thusly, and when I got married, I con-

cluded I'd do like Wise.
But the plan didn't work in the

case of my second wife. No, I
should say not. I broached the

"Matilda," I said,"I sup-
pose you are aware that I am now
your lord and master.

" Not much you aint," said she.
"Mrs. Skinner," I replied," you

are fearfully demoralized. You
need reorganizing at once. You
are cranky." And I brandished
my new sixty-tw- cent umbrella
around her.

She took the umbrella away from
me, and locked me up in the clothes-pres- s.

I am quick to draw an inference,
and the inference I drew here was,
that I was not a success as a reor-ganiz-

of female women.
After this I changed my tactics.

I let her have her own way. and
the plan worked to a charm from
the very first. It's tlie best way of
managing a wife that I know of.

Of course this is between you and
me.

So when my wife said she was
bound to go off on a bridal tour any-
how, I cordially assented.

- Go, Matilda," said I, " and stay
as long as you want to, then if you
feel as though you would like to
stay a little while longer, stay, my
dear, stay."

She told mc to stop talking, and
go s and get her red flannel
night-cap- . and that bag of penny-
royal for her Aunt Abigail.

My wife is a very smart woman.
She was a Baxter, and the Baxters
are a very smart family indeed.
Her mother, who is going on eighty,
can fry more slapjacks now, than
half these primped-u- p city girls, who
rattle ou the piano, or else walk the
streets with their furbelows and fix-

ings, pretending to get mad if a
young chap looks at cm pretty hard,
but getting mad in earnest if you
don't take any notice of them at
all.

Ah ! girls ain't what they used to
be when I was young, and the fel-

lows are worse still. When I went
courting, for instance, I never
thought of staying till after ten
o:clock. and only went twice a week.
Now they go seven nights in a
week, and cry because there ain't
eight. Then they write touching
notes to each other during the day.
'Dear George, do you love me as
much now as you did at quarter
past twelve last night? Say you
do, dearest, and it will give me
courage to go down to dinner and
tackle them cold beans left over from
yesterday."

Well, well, I suppose they enjoy
themselves, and it ain't for us old
folks, whose hearts have got a little
calloused by long wear, to interfere.
Let them get together and court, if
they like it and I think' they do.
I wa3 forty-seve- n when I courted
my present wife, but it seemed just
as nice to sit on a little cricket at
her feet, and let her smooth my
hair, as it did thirty years ago.

As I said before, my wife is a
very smart womau, but she couldn't
be anything else, and be a Baxter.
She used to give lectures on Wo-

man's Rights, and in one place where
she lectured, a big college conferred
the title of L. L. D. upon her. But
she wouldn't take it. " No, gentle-
men." said she, "give it to the poor."
She was always just so charitable.
She gave my boys permission to go
barefooted all winter, and insisted
upon it so much in her kind way
that they couldn't refuse.

She fairly dotes on my children,
and I've seen her many a time go
to their trowsers pockets and take
out their pennies after they'd got to
sleep, and put them in her bureau
drawer for fear they might lose
them.

I started to tell you about my
wife's bridal tour, but the fact is,
I never could find out much about
it myself. I believe she had a good
time. She came back improved in
health, and I found out, before sho'd
been in the house twenty-fou- r hours,
that she'd- - gained in strength also.
I don't say how I found it out. I
simply say I found it out.

In conclusion, I would say to all
young men : Marry your second
wife first, and keep out of debt by
all means, even if you have to bor
row money to do it.

" Doctor, what do vou think ia the
matter with my little boy ?" Why,
it's onlv a corrustified exegesis anti--

v , -
spasmodically emanating from the
germ of the animal retrigerator pro-
ducing a nrolific source of irritabilityo -
in the

.

pericranial epidermis of the
1 - t Jllf Ill A. t 1. 1

mental proiuuuuy. -- aui ma a

what I told Betsy, but Bhe lowed it
was wurrums."

Old jnen are mowed down, but ba-

bies are cradled.

I do not vouch for the truth or orig-

inality of this sad tale of woe. It
waa related to me by the victim, Mr.
William McGinley, one evening, upon
the front platform of a horse car:

"I suppose," said Mr. McGinley,
"that I am the most unfortunate man
that ever lived. By rights I ought to
be dead. I've got no business on this
here earth. If any other man had suf-

fered a tenth part of what I have, he
would be mouldering in the silent
grave, as dead as Andrew Jackson.

Sometimes I think that there must
have been some mistake about me
when I was born. The baby who
was the real William McGinley must
have been mixed up somehow and
swapped off for the wandering Jew.
Nothing, you know, could kill him,
and neither it can me. I don't be-

lieve I am ever going to die. As far
as I'm concerned the undertakers
might as well 'put up their shutters
and retire to private life. I'd just
like to know what in the name of com-
mon sense is going to choke me off?
There isn't anything in this created
world can happen to me that hasn't
happened.

I'll give you an instance. Just a
little account of the accidents that oc-

curred upon one short journey, and as
that's the way it ha3 been ever since
I began to breathe, you can judge
whether anything is likely to reduce
me to inanimate remains.

About fifteen jears ago I started
across the plains for California. I
was to leave Philadelphia by an after-
noon train, but the man who brought
my trunk to the depot got there too
lat'j, and I missed the train. When I
paid him he went right down to a po-

liceman, and had me arrested for giv-

ing him a counterfeit hall dollar.
1 was in jail three weeks, and caught

the black small-pox- . When I recover-
ed, after the lapse of three months I
was acquitted. In tlie meantime my
trunk had disappeared, with my mon-

ey. 1 borrowed some more cash, you
observe, and got iu the cars.

We hadn't gone more than twenty
miles before I lost my ticket, and the
conductor said he would have to put
me off. lie stopped the cars, and in
stepping down 1 fell and broke my
nose upon a cross-tie- .

I pulled out my handkerchief to
staunch the blood and the ticket fell
to the ground. It had been in my
pocket all the time. The train had
just started ; I ran for a distance of
twenty yards, when I came across one
of those cattle-guard- s in the track, and
naturally, of course, I fell in and broke
my leg.

I lay there a while, and at last de-

termined fo make an effort to get out.
Just as I had placed one hand on the
T rail, along comes another train, and
cuts my thumb off at the second joint.
But somebody saw me, and picking
tne up put me on tlie train.

We got along well enough until
when within forty miles of Pittsburgh,
a switch happened to be misplaced,
and the cars rolled down a high em-

bankment into the river, where half
the people were drowned, and I was
fished out by a man who ran a

my pants, and tore them
frightfully the only pair I had, too.

I got so wet that I caught cold, and
was laid up in bed for six weeks in a
hotel at Pittsburgh.

The night before my departure a
thief broke into my room, and stoic
my only pair of pants with my pocket-boo- k.

Of course I couldn't pay my
board, and the landlord kicked me in-

to the street with nothing on but my
shirt. It was a dark night, and an
old lady coming from church, mistook
me loi a ghost, and got frightened in-

to spasms, which continued until she
died ; while a policeman came along
and arrested me for indecent expo-
sure.

I was put into jail, where the rats
bit my bare legs 0 badly that they
swelled up as bir as a tree-bo- and I

was sent to the hospital, where they
put me, by mistake, iu the amputating
ward, ar.d a surgeon came along and
sawed my leg off, despite my protest-
ations, lie afterwards apologized
for t fjc error, but it was too late to
do me much good.

After awhile, I got more money
from home, and proceeded with a
wooden leg to St. Louis. On our way
down the river from Cincinnati on the
steamboat, I got choked with a bone
while at dinner, and a doctor 011

board had to slitmy windpipe to get
it out, and then he made a blunder,
and took out the wrong bone,so that
I lost nearly all of my voice ; and the
very next day, while I was in my
berth over the engine room the boiler
exploded, and not only scorched my
countenance all out of shape, but blew
me onto the Kentucky shore, where I
was mistaken for an abolitionist, and
after being coated with tar and feath-
ers, was treated to an uncomfortable
ride on a rail by a mob, who gave me
twenty-fou- r hours to leave the State.

When I got to St. Louis the first
man I saw came up to me and says:

"Is your name McGinley ?"'
"It is," said I.
"William McGinley ?"
"Yes."'
'Well, I arrest you for the murder

of John Smith,'" said this preposter-
ous man.

I afterwards ascertained that a man
with my name had committed a horri-
ble murder about six weeks before,
and the St. Louis police had been in-

formed that he would arrive in that
city on the train I came on. I an-

swered his personal description ex-

actly, too.

Here was ?. pretty go ; but there
was no use of protesting, so I stood
my trial, was found guilty, convicted,
and on the fatal day taken out to be
hung.

I won't detail the painful circum-
stances. The cap was pulled over my
eyes, the trap sprung, and I was
launched into eternity. That is, I
ought to have been, but the rope
broke, and before they could get
another one it was ascertained that I
was the wrong man.

I was released and taken to a ho-

tel, whero restoratives were applied.
One of the doctors, intending to give
mo brandy, poured a pint of bug poi-
son down my throat, and would have
killed me absolutely dead if there
hadn't been stomach-pum- p on hand,

Some people may be under the im-

pression that nuns are free to leave
their convents if they choose. Let
the following fact speak for itself:
Early one morning in December, the
little postern gate of the convent was
slowly and cautiously opened, and a
lady, closely muffled in a long cloak
and thick veil, issued from it. It was
too dark for her to see to any dis-

tance, but after an anxious, searching
glance on every side, she hastened
along a narrow lane that wound past
the convent wall into the village, and
made her way to the place where a
post car was ju3t about starting for
a town some thirty miles off. In a
very excited manner she made ar-

rangements for taking her seat up-

on it ; and the members of the little
crowd which had collected to see
the car start, indulged in many sur-
mises as to who she might be tha
darkness and her close wrappings
prevented their distinguishing her
features. At last, to her evident re-

lief, the car began to move, and waj
soon out of sight of the group who
had watched it. About two hours
afterward, however, a rumor ran
through the village that a nun had
escaped from the convent, and in an-

swer to the impatient inquiries of
those seeking her, it was speedily
discovered that a strange lady had
just left the place on the post car.
As soon as this was established, two
young priests mounted their horses
and set off in hot pursuit. The road
was very hilly, and as they spurred
their horses swiftly up one hill and
down another, they strained their
eyes to catch a view of the post car
on which the poor fugitive was es-

caping from her prison-hous- but
they looked in vain. The car had
got a good two hours start of them ;

and when they arrived at its destina-
tion, they found to their chagrin that
the freed captive had taken another
conveyance, and was far on her way
to a small town some twenty miles
further from the convent. As soon
as they could procure fresh horses
(for those they had ridden were stag-
gering from fatigue) (he two priests
again set forward. eajer in the chase ;

but the short December day closed
in around them, and still no traces
of the runaway could be found.
Late in the evening they reached the
town where she had gone, and on in-

quiry found that she had certainly
stopped there, for the car on which j

she had traveled was safe in the inn
yard, and she had not taken any oth- -

er conveyance. She was not, how--1

ever, iu the inn ; nor had she applied
for a room in any of the lodging
houses in the neighborhood. It was
too late to prosecute the search that
nijiht: so, baffled for the moment.
tlie priests sat down to their suppers
in a very bad humor, discussing many
plans of operation for the coming
day and recording vows of punish-
ments to come for the offender when
she should be once more in safe
keeping.

Early the next morning a thorough
investigation of the town, which was
quite under priestly control, was
commenced. Not a house from gar-
ret to cellar was left unsearched,
but without avail. The fugitive had
evidently managed to get away.
But how? That was the question.
At last an old woman said she had
seen a lady stealing along the shad-
ow of the houses late the night before,
that she had taken her way toward
the open country. It was plain that
Uie nuuixu eieiiiure uau SOUgUt 10
throw her pursuers off the scent by
proceeding on foot and alone through
the wild passes of the mountains.
Men with a spark of manliness-hu- man

beings with even the smallest
touch of humanity in their hearts
Christians with but the faintest glow
of Christianity within them would
have felt an overwhelming pity for
the poor frail woman with such a
courageous spirit ; who having be?n,
without a crime, held in bondage
worse than that of the Israelites, fly-

ing from the scene of her imprison-
ment from grated windows and
barred doors throusrh the darkness
and wildness of a December night,
alone and unprotected, along rugged
roads and mountain glens. But no
such emotion of pity was felt by
those who dogged her terrified foot-

step. Xo; like blood-hound- s thirst-
ing for their prey, thet" hastened up-

on her track with a savage kind of
ferocious joy that boded ill for the
poor victim should she fall into their
hands. For several days the priest-
ly detectives searched among the
retired glens of the highest moun-

tains, climbed every rock, and press-
ed into every crevice that could af-

ford shelter to the smallest animal,
but still the pursuit was unrewarded.
Day by day, as disappointment suc-

ceeded disappointment, the rage of
the pursuers became fiercer, and
their thirst to secure the fugitive
more strong and burning. Every
place that could promise a refuge
had already been examined, and as
they passed along, weary and infu-

riated at their want of success, the
stones on the mountain sides rolled
frcm beneath their feet into the rocky
hollows with a mocking sound, and
the bare bleak tops of the mountains
seemed to look down on them in
scorn ; but suddenly turning an acute
angle on the crest of one of the
range, a narrow gorge came into
view, and in its remote depths a mis-

erable hovel appeared. A sudden
inspiration told the priests that at
last their quarry had been struck
and stealing like crafty reptiles on
their prey, they approached the cot-
tage from different sides. There
was but one opening the door;
and when they came within reach of
it, they sprang together through it
into the only room the wretched
abode contaided: and there, on a
truss of straw, in a state of utter
exhaustion, lay the poor hunted crea-
ture whose doublings and windings
had left her at last, worn out mind
and body, completely at the mercy
of those who had so relentlessly
hunted her down.

Without a moment's delay the
wrt.hed woman was seized upon,
and conveyed by the priests, as they
could, to the nearest town. She
was now completely helpless in their

A. & J. I,. TWOMBLY
Have J ait received a large assortmentof the best
Family Flour, which can be had nt a small ad-

vance from cost

FOR CASH.
They have also a good stock of

FISH, LARD,

BUTTER ami PORK.

O IT It

Also a food itock of

CORN", sI'K'E

RAISINS, (iROCF.RIF--

fir.

O TJ 11

X splendid Kit of

TEAS
the vary best the market affords. Inthisbranch
we defy compelitiua. Call and buy a sample
and alf we do not tell the truth.

We have a!tw a large assortment of

HARDWARE,
which weare sure will please. Also, Carpenter's
andJoiatr'e Tools of every description always

on hand.

I 1 O U It .

House Trimmings. Paints and Oil. A large
lot of fngar, Maple, White, Loaf and Crushed.

I' o U It

A small lot of Domestic Dry Goods on hand,
and a splendid stovt: of Gloves and Mittens.

Call and get a barrel of

LOU It .
Bartsn, Atig.2.lS69. 35

T T T T T

CHOICE TEA AND COFFEE AT

IIAT.L, & CARPEXTEU'S
DRUG STORE

IN

i n a s u u R 0 11 ,

Also the Iarget,and best assortment

DRL'flS and MEDICINES,
r.i )(KS,

STATK)NEUY,
and FANCY (lOODS,

to be found in Orlsans County.

Ova Stock or

TOYS,

YANKEE NOTIONS,
liLANK,

SCHOOL and

MISCELLANEOUS

OKS,

C( )M IIS,
PERFUMERY,

SOAPS, &c,
is complete. All the

PATENT MEDICINES
of the day constantly on hand ; also, a full line

-- OF
DYE STUFF, PAINTS,

OILS.
VARNISHES, SiC,
which we can sell at fair prices. Call and sec
our Ooods before going out of town to buy.

Ordeas by mail promptly filled.
Prescriptions carefully compounded.

HALL & CARPENTER.
Iroslinrgh, Sept. SO. 40in3

FARM FOR SALE.
The Pubscriber now offers tor sale the farm be-

longing to the estate of II. R. Fyler, late of
Burke. Said farm lies 2 mile north of Burke
Hollow, containing 2.50 acres of good land, in a
good state of cultivation ; cat 50 tons of bay last
year ; is one of the beet of dairy farms ; 80 acres
of heavy timbered land, with a pood chance for
sugaring. Will ho sold very cheap, together
with rh stock, crops and farming tools if desired.

A pan of the purchase money can remain on
mortgage if desired.

2tf JOHN A. FYLER.

SAMUEL STANFORD,
At his old Stand iq Irasburgh, offers

EXTRA INDUCEMENTS
to thoie wishing to purchase goods in bis line.

He gives special attention to the

FLOUR TRADE
and guarantees the lowest prices. lie has also

fitted up an

OYSTER SALOON,
in good style where be waits upon his custom-
ers in the neatest manner possible, day and
night. lie invitee all of his friends to come and
see bisa.

Iraabnrgh, Oct. 13, 1868. 41.

E. E. RAWSOX,
OllLIB IK

CABINET AND METROPOLITAN ORGANS
A.KD

ARLINGTON PIANOS.
BABTOX, TBBMOXT.

"BRANDY, SKINNER 4 PARKER, Deal
V T era in Groceries and General Hardware,
Barton Landing, Tt. Agents for Nails, Plows,
Stnvee, Jte., at Wholesale and Retail.

I U. LITTLE ProprietorottheBartonHo- -
tel. Barton, Vt. This House Is within five

rods or the depot. The Stages all stop at this
House. Also a good Livery in connection with
the same.

The Most Delightful of all Maga-

zines for Young People.

Qroxrdcd with entertaining md in-

structive Heading Matter.

-- 00-

Illusfrated in (the finct manner by our
First Artists.

At the head of its list of contributors is

HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN,
the most eminent living Writer for the Young

JACOB ABBOTT
also, and a host of wirtyjand sensible writers,

contribute to the Mapiirine.

It is eminently Till", .Magazine tor the
Household.

Daniel Webster used to say that whenever he
wifhed to get at some simple fact in history or
science, he looked for it in a well written child's
book.

THE EIVEKSIDE
contains, besides its lively stories, a store of in-

formation, pleasingly presented, and it is so pre-

pared that it is not too young for the old, nortoo
old lor the young. Pure English and straight-
forward talk characterizes its contents.

A CAPITAL CHANCE
for subscribers, without expending any money,
to procure first rate books for themselves and for
Holiday Presents to give their friends.

Send as subscription to thc"Riverside"
and the publishers w ill forward a list of 122
Books, woith in all, at'JOO.OV. For each and
every new name sent by a subscriber with fi 50
cash, they will forward one dollar's worth of
books tmm this list. Thus, a subscriber, send-
ing another name besides hisiwn, with $2 50
may thooe a book worth a dollar; by sending
two other names and S'j (0, he can get a
book worth g--J U0, or two books worth SI 00
each, as he may select. In this way little labor
only is necessary to secure, without expending
any money, books to give away at Christmas
tune, or books to read one's self during the long
evenings.

Asa special premium, this offer is made:
Any cine who ends the names of sixteen new
subscribers, and 640 iiu, ha;i rei eive, free of ex-
pense, h complete set of the (.lobe hdition
of Dicken's ork, the most complete cheap
edition extant, in 14 volumes.

II. O. HOUGHTON & CO..
49w4 Riverside, Cambridge, Mass. .

iiyers ua; c Pills,
nil f

I nil
'
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For sale by VM. JOSLYN & SONS, Barton

NOW IS tiii: TIME To sriWKIHE
FOR THE

NEW YORK I WEEKLY,
Tin: l'l.oM.r.'s Kavokite .Ioi knai,.

At present there are

SIX GEE AT STORIES
running through its columns; and at least

One Story is Begun Every Month.
New subscribers are thus sure of having the

commencement of a new continued story, no
matter when they subscribe for the

NEW J YORK WEEKLY.
Each number of the NEW YORK WEEKLY

contains Several beautiful Illustrations, Double
the Amount of Reading Matter of any paper of
its class, and the Sketches, Short Stories, Poems,
etc., are by the ablest writers of America and
Europe. The

NEW YORK WEEKLY
does not confine its usefulness to amusement.but
publishes a great quantity of really Instructive
Matter, in the most condensed form. The

New York Weekly Departments
have attained a high reputation from their brev-
ity, excellence and correctness.

The Pleasant Paragraphs are made up of the
concentrated wit and humor of many minds.

The Knowledge Box is confined to useful in-
formation on all manner of subjects.

The News Items give in the fewest words the
most notable doings all over the world.

The Gossip with Correspondents contains an-
swers to inquirers upon all imaginable subjects.

A. lT. RIVALLED LITERARY PAPER
18 THI

NEW YORK WEEKLY.
Each issue contains from Eight to Ten Stories

and Sketches, and Half a Dozen Poems, in ad-
dition to the Six Serial Stories and the Varied
Departments.

The Terms to Subscribers :
One Year single copv ... fJ 00

" " Four copies (2 50 each) - 10 00
" " Eight copies - - - 20 00
Those sending $20 for a club of eight, all sent

at one time, will be entitled to a copy fkei.
Getters-u- p of clubs can afterward add single
copies at $'! 60 each.

STREET & SMITH, Proprietors,
44ni6 No. 55 Fulton Street, N. Y.

FOR SALE.
Two Farms, 200 bushels Oats, 20 tons Hay, 2

sets of Traverse Sleds, one new Irasburgh single
Sleigh, a lot of cedar posts, and a lot of Cotswold
Bucks. MILO B. STILES,

48w8 East Albany, Vt.

OB. RAMSEY Carriage Painting, barton,
Over Ufford's Carriage Shop.

r 1 1 K CELEBRATED Trite Churn, can U
1 found at F. 13. DAVIS & CO.

Srnd fur Circular.

(iAIirF.STF.RS you can llnd tools of every
tlie lowest market prices, froai

tlie l't manufacturers, Imtli Foreign and Amer-
ican, at F. B. DAVIS & CO.

H ""Manufacturer's Agents for John H. Rich-ari- l'

Marking.
1 "Authorized AftentH for the Sampson Scalt

Company.

(CONSTANTLY on hand, Blacksmith's
, Horse Shoes, Toe

Cork. Ilorci NaiU, MalnMe's, N utts. Wuehers,
ll'il s, Ac. We make it speciality of German
(i'as and Builder's Material ot every descrip-
tion. Orders solicited, which will receive our
sin-- . i:t! attention.

Filierville Axles.aIlM.MKR'SSprinirsand II. DAVIS 4 CO.

v r, cAuniNG.
All thoe having wool which they wishto havs

mantitni'tnred into rolis, can have it done no at
F ist llarilwn k, Vt., on short notice, and In a
workmanlike manner.

J.T. WILLIAMS,
Hardwick.MavW. T2

LATEST WINTER NOVELTIES.
MMIV I'. MIKIIIMAN, - Iturlon, Vt,

lias j ti -- 1 opened an unn-na'.'- y brilliant stock of
Dkmiiap.i.k Millinery (Joods,

Complete in every particular. Bonnets, Halt,
Ki''!ols, l.aco, Velvets, Silks, Flowers. cv-- (

ry style and rpulity . together with Trim-
mings, Fancy (ion.U, Toys, Ac, ttv.,

and tiikes plea-ur- e in nri-ei- u-

lliL' to tlie Ladles of Barton
and Vicinity, precisely the same

kind (d Stock to select from that
would lie otTcred them in the most e

Mi'litcrv in Boston,
all at lowest iosilile prices.

ALEXANDER & MASON,
' C. M. Alexander, late ) l J. M. Mason,)
Col. of D. C. Vols. s lute Capt in
and l' ist Master of I ( Jd D.C. Vols.
Washington, D. C.

aoi.K i rons op

A M KICK 'A N ,V F.l ltol'KAN I'ATKNTS
A M

COI NSF.LOKS AT PATENT LAW,
l.i venri rrprrirncf a Snliritnri of f'atmti,)

t'lil Seventh Street, Opposite the Patent Office.

Papers cart fully prepared, and Patents secur-- e

I w ithoiit delay!
Kxatnmauon in the Patent Otlitefreeot charge

an. I no ind.f dual tec asked in any case, unless
Patent is allowed.
.setid fir Circular of terms, instructionsand

P derelict s. 3U

STITZEL & UPTON,

III! I. IIKOKKKS,

it".

Portland OREGON.

General Land Agency for Oregon
and Washington Territory.

lw.HI.IHKI JlT.V, J Hi.

Will attend to the piirchase and sale of Real
Estate 111 ail arts of tins State and Washington

Territory.

.1 ,''.'.' .1 ,... nt'j frop- -

loo.oo.i A'Tcs of Ch.ii. e Farming Lands of
every description lor ale, situated in dillerent

parts of this State.

Anv cotniiinnirations addressed to lis in.tlir-ini- r
a'. out the Resources of Oregon, Price of

Land, c, will receive immediate attention.
!lcst o relcren' cs can he iriven. Address

STITZEL ft UPTON,
V) Letter Box H, Portland, Oregon.

M JO'sLYN ,t SONS ApotliecarienJ
Wholesale DruirtriMs, Barton, Vt.

AMERICAN AND FOREIGN PATENTS.

R. H. EDDY,

SOLICITOR OF PATENTS,
l.afr A.,rt of the liiitnl Slut, Pnirnt Ojflvt,

it ii.v.oi''ni, itrult r the Art vf 18117.

i. 1H State St. opposite Killiy St. Itoston.
After an extensive practice of upwards of

twenty years, continues to secure patents in the
United States; also in (rent Britain, France,
and other foreign countries. Caveats, Specifica-
tions, Bonds, Assignments, and all papers or
drawings for patents, executed on rcasonahle
terms with dispatch. Researches made into
American and Foreign works, to determine the
validity and utility of Paten s of Inven'ions, and
leiral and other advice rendered on all matters
touching the same. Copies of the claims of any
patent furnished, ly remitting one dollar. As-

signments recorded in Washington.
No Agency in llie United States possesses m

perior facilities for obtaining Patents or ascer-
taining the patentability of invent ions.

During eight months the subscriber, in the
course of his large practice, made imtinrr reject-,- i

applications, SIXTEEN APPEALS, EVERY
ONE of which was decided in hit furor by tha
Commissioner of Patents.

TESTIMONIALS.
'I regard Mr. V.ddy as one of tlie most rnpabU

ami Hircrmnl practitioners with whom 1 have
had olllcial intercourse.

CHARLES MASON.
Commissioner of Patents."

"1 have no hesitation in assuring inventors
that they cannot employ a man more competent
an trustworthy, and more capable of putting
their applications in a form to secure for them
an car v and favorable considcrati n at the Pa-
tent Office. EDMUND BURKE,

Late Commissioner of Patents."
'Mr. K. II. Eddy has made for me THIR-

TEEN applications, in all but ONE of which
patents have been granted, and that one is uow
pending. Such unmistakable proof of great tal-
ent and ability on his part, leads me to recom-
mend ALL inventors to apply to him to procure
tlicir patents, as they may by sure of having the
most faithful attention bestowed on theii cafes,
and at very reasonable charges.

JOHN TAGHART".
Uostori, Jan. I, 1S70. lyl

ll'.U. .V. BRTASTS ESTATE.

JTATK OF VERMONT.
Hot viv. n,. -v...n.sD M.mitr, IN,

In Probate Court, held at Irasluirgli In
a'i) i" ,,rii:t' on "IC 2y"' day of 1,cceni,,cr

Ira Brvant, administrator of the esta'e of Win.
N. BRYANT, late of Irusbiirgh, In said district,
deceased, presents his administration account for
examination and allowance, and makes applica-
tion for a decree of distribution and partition ofthe estate of said deceased.

Whereupon, it is ordered by said eourt, thatsaid account ad ) application be referred to a
session thereof, ,0 ,v Mli 1C proU,e 0rHcf ,

V n ''! lorheari.
,he l9,h dy of January,

ganddecision thereon.And it is further ordered, that notice hereof begiven to all persons interested, by publication ofthe three weekssame successively in the OrleansIndependent Standard, a newspaner published atBarton, in said district, previous lo tme ,
pointed for hearing, that they may appear atsaid time and place, and show cause, if Bny they
'nay have why said account should not be al-
lowed and such decree made.

By the Court. Attest,

J K. A. STEWART, Judge.

TO THE TAX PAYERS ofGLOVER.
Please call at my shop on or before Jan. 23th,ana pav ywr Town. State, and Stute School tax,it you want to get the discount on the State.
,'L c""y'nir? West Glover folks, I will beat store of K. o R(l, Wednesday, theof January, 1S;0 daTing Hft,.rnJ0,n t0receive laes. J.E. DWINKLL.lwi Collector,

The Real Danger.

"Regret ! remorse ! shame ! ye three
hell-hound- s that ever dog my steps and
bay at ray heels." Such was the lan-

guage of Robert Burns to Mrs. Rid-
del. At an entertainment at her
house the night before, he had drank
to excess, and proved that " an intox-
icated man is the vilest of beasts."
He hastens to send a frank and beau-
tifully written apology to Mrs. Riddel
and the ladies present. To the gen-

tlemen he makes none, but insists that
they have no right to blame him be-

cause they insisted on his drinking
more thau he chose. Xot in the hab-
itual, voluntary indulgence in that
which destroys, but in the last glass is
the sin.

" I would give a thousand dollars
if Charlft: could stand as much whis-
ky as I can," said a father of his sou.
Hoary with years, an inordinate drink-
er all his life, yet his legs failed him
not. His son, not half as old, had
been in the gutter, was enduring the
agonies of a second attack of the de-

lirium tremens. Wherein lies the sin ?
W hat constitutes drunkenness ?

Where is the real danger ? Moderate
drinking respectable, is the doctrine
that is hurrying so many into drunk-
ard's grave. There is something fas-

cinating ia the first indulgence in a
social glass. The wretched, bloated
sot is repulsive, sickening. He is pit-
ied, despised. His influence is noth-
ing. The respectable drinker is the
really dangerous character. He is ge-

nial, companionable, enticing. He
controls himself, he walks upright, the
drunkard is beneath him. You will
be like him ; you yield like him ; you
are doomed.

One glass upsets the son, but the
father endures them hourly and lives.
Many men drink for years and avoid
drunkenness. Few men are habitual
drinkers who do not, sooner or later,
become habitual drunkards. Appetite
eventually conquers. Let society
show the same disapprobation for first
iudulgencies, as for subsequent excess-
es, and a step is taken for suppressing
the evil. If a man deliberately throws
himself into the rapids above the falls,
not the flowing with the current or the
gliding over the falls constitute the act
of self destruction. He was lost from
the beginning.

The real danger and sin is not in
taking the last glass that completes
the overthrow of reason, but in be-

ginning the indulgences which must
eventually end in destruction. This
is the battle ground. Here the line
must be drawn between temperance
and dissipation. To justify or excuse
occasional or moderate drinking, is to
join the enemy's ranks. The young
man is half lost who sees shame only
in the excess. He sleeps on, at the
beginning of the fire, when a little
water would quench it, and he wakes
to find the building in flames and the
roof fallen in.

Tycho Brahe, the astronomer.chang-e-
color and his ieg3 shook under him

on meeting with a hare or fox. Dr.
Johnson would never enter a room
with his left foot foremost ; if by mis-

take it did get foremost, he would
step back and place his right foot fore-
most. Julius Ciesar was almost con-

vulsed by the sound of thunder, and
always wanted to get into a cellar or
under ground to escape the dreadful
noise. To Queen Elizabeth the sim-

ple word "death," was full of horrors.
Even Talleyrand trembled and chang-
ed colors on hearing the word pro-
nounced. Marshal Saxe, who met
and overthrew opposing armies, fled
and screamed in terror at the sight of
a cat. Peter the Great could never
be persuaded to cross a bridge ; though
he tried to master the terror, he fail-
ed to do so, whenever he set foot on
one he would shriek out in distress
and agony. Byron would never help
any one to salt at the table nor would
he help himself; if any of the article
happened to be spilt on the table he
would jump up and leave his meal un-

finished.

The Tomb of Adam. How touch-

ing it was,here in a land of strangers,
far away from home, and friends, and
all who cared for me. thus to discov-
er the grave of a blood relation.
True, a distant one, but still a rela-
tion. The unerring instinct of nature
thrilled its recognition. The foun-

tain of my fillial affection was stirred
to its profovmdest depths, and I gave
way to tumultuous emotion. I lean-

ed upon a pillar and burst into tears.
I deem it no shame to have wept over
the grave of my poor dead relative.
Let him who would sneer at my emo-

tion close this volume here, for he
will find little to his taste in my
journeyings through Holy Land. No
ble old man he did not live to see
me he did not live to see his child.
And I I alas, I did not live to see
him. Weighed down by sorrow and
disappointment, he died before I was
born six thousand brief summers be-

fore I was born. But let us try to bear
it with fortitude. Let us trust that
he is better off where he is. Mark
Ticain's Innocents Abroad.

Josh Billings says : " The mewl is
a larger burd than the guse or turkey.
It has two legs to walk with, and two
more to kick with, and it wares its
wings oq (he aide of its hed."
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and everything was still as death.
About midnight I got the riditmare
and shot my revolver ofy killing a
teamster dead on the spot, just as a
lot of Indians pitched in aid captured
me. They ran arrovs into me until
I was full, and then scalped mc, and
made me hopelessly bald for life.

Look at my head now, will you ?

I lay there all night, with the
wolves, att racted by the scent of blood,
chawing on me, but I would have made
out to crawl away had not a buffalo
bull the next morning, excited by my
red flannel shirt, tackled ue with his
horns and pitched me into a gully,
where I lay insensible until the next
day, when a fire swept over the pra-
irie and scorched me as black as a
cinder.

Rough on mc, wasn't it V

That day, however, a train came
along and I was picked up. They
mistook me for a colored man at first,
and as they were all pro-slaver- men,
they did not think of leaving me, and
one fellow actually asked me if I want-

ed to vote !

Want to vote ! I wanied to die
just then, you can believe.

When we got out to Salt Lake City
I had nearly recovered, and would ve-

ry likely soon have been well, if an
earthquake hadn't shaken a house
over on me and nearly mashed me in-

to a jelly.
It was the first earthquake that had

ever happened in that section. It ev-

idently had been waiting for me to
come along.

Bat I won't bother you with ail 0!

tlie misery I endured. I got into San
Francisco at laat iu a pretty plight,
but I found remittances awaiting me
there, and, on the whole, I felt first-rate- .

I went into business, and made
out very well for some months. One
night my store burned to the ground.

"All right," says I; -- slie's insured,
anyhow."

So when I went around to collect my

insurance I for-n- the policy had expir-
ed just the day before, and the bank
in which I had deposited my money,
although considered one of the safest
in the United States, had burst up
while I was at the insurance oilice.

"Now I'll leave it to you," said Mr.
William McGinley, if I haven't had a
hard time of it? I don't care a cent
what happens now, I don't actually.
If I'm struck by lightning or chopped
into sausage-meat- , it's all the same to
me. I'm ready for any litttle excite-

ment of that kind.
And now could you lend me a quar-

ter to begin again on, John?" asked
William McGinlev.

The Price of Ixtemi'ekaxce. Did
you ever awake in the night in great
terror over some dream ? Seme fear-
ful thuiger was ju.t before you, and
you cried out in fear for Mother
mother !" Though there was nothing
near to hurt you. yet your terror was
just as real as though a lion was in

the room.
Now, the imaginary terrors of a

man in the delirium which drinking
causes, may seem very funny to look-

ers on. who know there is no danger,
but they are terrible beyond all tho't
to those who experience them.

A man livinz in New Haven. Conn.,
drank so deeply that his reason was
for a time overthrown. When his par-

oxysms came on, he fancied that he
saw before him men preparing to flay
him alive. Slowly they began their
dreadful work, cutting his flesh with
keen little saws, then tearing off his
skin in strings, and hanging it up on
wires before his eyes. He would
shriek and cry out iu as terrible ago-

ny as if they were really doing it.
Then he would imagirethat his heart
was a cage of wild beasts, who were
tearing, growling, and fighting with
each other. He would beg his com-

panions to tear them out. and when to
gratify him they pretended to do so,
a feeling of deathly faiotness would
come over him. Then he would think
those about him were throwing sharp
hooks at him, trying to fasten them in
his flesh. He would wrestle and fight
for hours with his unseen foes, until
the sweat poured from him in streams.

Did not he pay dear for his cups ?

Was the little pleasure he got out of
them worth all that agony ?

A furrier wishing to inform his cus
tomers that he recast their old furs,
wound off hi3 advertisement as fol-

lows: "N. B. Capes, victorines, &c,
made up for ladies in fashionable
styles, out of their own skins."

Ufjon a tombstone appeared the
following inscription : "Here lies John
Tug, snug as a bug in a rug." A wag
seeing this, and a stone near by with
no inscription, wrote : " Here lies
John Tugger, snugger than the other
bugger."

The n u m b e r of visitors to Mont
Blanc this .year was 14,256.. They
consisted of 4576 English. 3680
French, 2294 Americans, 1294 Ger-

mans, and the remainder of various
pther nationalities.

self-sam-e nights had seemed like ali
other nights of dungeon life, and
seemed made of slow. drarging weeks,
instead ofliours and minutes. One
prisoner of fifteen years had scratched
verses upon his walls, and brief prose
sentences brief, but full of pathos.
These spoke not of himself and his
hard estate; but only of the shrine
where his spirit fled the prison to wor-

ship of home and the idols that were
templed there. He never lived to
see them. The walls of these dun-

geons arc as thick as some bed-

chambers at home are wide fifteen
feet. We saw the damp, dismal cells
in which two of Dumas' heroes pass-
ed their confinement heroes of
" Monte Christo." It was here that
the brave abbe wrote a book with
his own blood ; with a pen made of a
piece of iron hoop, and by the light of
a lamp made out of shreds of cloth
soaked in grease obtained from his
food ; and then dug through the thick
wall with some trifling instrument
which he wrought himself out of a
stray piece of iron or table cutlery,
and freed Dantes from bis chains.
It was a pity that so many weeks of
dreary labor should have come to
naught at last. They showed us the
noisome cell where the celebrated
"Iron Mask" that broth-
er of a hard hearted king of France

was confined for a season, before
he was sent to hide the strange mys-

tery of his life from the curious in the
dungeons of St. Marguerite. The
place had a far greater interest for us
than it could have had if we had
known beyond all question who the
Iron Mask was, and what his history
had been, and why this most unusual
punishment had been meted out to
him. Mystery ! That was the charm.
That speechless tongue,those prisoned
features, that heart so freighted with
unspoken troubles, and that breast so
oppressed with its piteous secret, had
been here. These dank walls had
known the man whose dolorous story
is a sealed book forever I There was
fascination in the spot.-Ma- rk Ticain's
Innocents Abroad.

A little boy of Provincetown, four
years old, very anxious for a drum, the
evening preceding Christmas eve, on
going to bed made the following pray-
er : " ' Now I lay me down to sleep,'
I want a drum, ' I pray the Lord,' I
want a drum, ' my soul to keep, and if
I should die before I wake,' I want a
drum.' " His prayer was answered.

The most contemptible weakness
in our world, is the disposition to de-

spise labor as inconsistent with cen-te- el

and refined cultivation. Xo per
son is truly independent who is not
possessed of a knowledge of some
trade or business, in which he could
earn a support in case of need.

The Florida papers urge the plant-
ers to raise sugar and abandon cotton.
Sugar and fruit, they say, are the nat-

ural products of the state, and much
more profitable than cotton.

One of Brigham Young's old Danite
band has made a death bed confession
of four hundred murders, as nearly as
he could reckon, for the sake of the
church.

The Shakers now number eighteen
families in the United States, owning
real estate to the value of $2567,000,
and personal property worth $364,-52- 8.

A surgeon took from the stomach
of a horse at Grand Rapids, Michigan,

a stone which measured fifteen and a
half inches in circumference, and which

weighed two and a half pounds.

The deacons of Des Moines, Iowa,
churches are employed all day Monday,
mending ten cent shinplasters, which
are the favorite offerings at the Lord's
treasury on the sabbath.

Fifty five divorces are pending in
Indianapolis, and twice that number,
of matrimonial partners are depend-

ing on their success for a new deaL


