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TO THE TAX PAYERS of GLOVER.
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BARTON, VERMONT, JANUARY 11, 1870.
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SAMUEL STANFORD,
At his old Seund in Irasburgh, offers
EXTRA INDUCEMENTS

to thuee wishing to purchase goods in his line.—
He gives special attention to the

FLLOUR TRADE

and guarnntees the lowest prices. Ho has also
fitted up an

OYSTER BALOON

in good style where he waits upon Lis custom.
ers in the neatest manner possible, day and
night. He invites all of his frierds to come and
see him.

Irnabargh, Oct, 13, 1568,
E. E. RAWSON,
UBALER IN
CABINET AND METROPOLITAN ORGANS

41

AXD
ARLINGTON PIANOS.
BARTOX, - . - YRRAMONT.

ers in Groceries and General Hardware,
Barton Landing, Vt. Agents for Nails, Plows,
S_!_:wn.lt.. at Wholesale and Retail,
I‘I . LITTLE—Proprietorat the Barton Ho-
¢ =i, Barton, Vt. This House Is within five
rods ofthe depot, The Stages all stop at this
House. Alsoa good Livery in connection with
the same.

FLOUR!|

WHOLE NUMBER 690.
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"| inality of this sad tale of woe.
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I & SMITH, Proprietors,

No. 6§ Fulwon 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, STILRS,
t8wE East Ajbany, Vt,

I ‘ ) B. RAMSEY—Carriage Painting, Barton,
¥y Vi—Over Ufford’s Carriage Shop.

After a while I got well enough to
lounge on the front porch of the hotel.
One morping, while sitting there, a
mule-team drove up in charge of a
man with a yellow dog. The man
had five bee-hives in his wagon. I
| was walking around, trying to bLe
sociable, when 1 accidentally trod on
the dog's tail. The bLrute gave a yelp
and jumped around and bit me in the
lez. and in trying to get away from
him, 1 fell azainst the off mule,
was an irritabie jackass, and who im-
mediately kicked me in thejaw. The
man aimed a blow at the mule wi
s whip for this Lut th lash was not

long er

I do not vouch for the truth or orig-
It
was related to me by the victim, Mr.
Willisam Me(inley, one evening, upon
the front platlorm 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. 1f any other man had suf-
fered a tenth part of what I have, he
would be the =ilent
, a8 dead as Andrew Jackson.
Sometimes | think that there must
some mistake about me
when 1 was born. The baby who
was the real William MeGinley must
bave been mixed up somehow and
swapped ofl for the wandering Jew.
Nothing, vou know, could kill him,
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| then e made a blunder, A1 livinig in New Has Lot
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) and not only scorched my him ali =] their
coll ce all out ol shape, bat blew | dreadiul o His flesh with
(i to the Kentucky shore, where 1 keen little = n tearing off hs
wias mistaken for an abolitionist. and strings, and bungjpe it up on
after being coated with tar and feath- before his eyex.  He wonld
rs, was treated to an uncomfortable | ghrick and cry ont in as terrible ago.
ride on o rail by a mob, who ¢ave me | ny as if they were really doing it.—
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| alterwards ascertained that a man | his flesh.  He would wrestle and fight
ny vame had committed a horri- | for hours with his unseen | until
bie murder abont six weeks before, the sweat poured from him in streawm
and the St Louia police bad been in- Did not he pay dear for hiz cups ?
formed that he would arrive in that Was the little pleasure | i out ol
city on the train [ came on. 1 an- them worth all that sgouy ?
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A furrier wishing to 1tlorm his cus-
tomers that he recast their old furs,
wound off his advertisement as fol-
lows: *N. B.—Capes, victorines, &¢.,
made up for ladies in fashionable
styles, out of their own

swered his personal description ex-
:—t\‘{‘l'\., too,

Here was » pretty go; but there
was 1o use of protesting, so ]
my trial, was found guilty, convicted,
and on the fatal day taken out to be
hung.

stood

gkins.”
| won't detail the painful circum- g
stapces. The cap was pulled over my
eyes, the trap sprung, and 1 was
launched into eternity. That is, I|
ought to bave been, but the rope
broke, and before they could get|

Upon a tombstone appeared the

Tug, snug as a bug ina rog.”

' was the wrong man. bugger.”
i, I was released and taken to a ho-

| tel, where restoratives were applied.
{ One of the doctors, intending to give
me brandy, peured a pint of bag poi-
son dowz ¢y throat, and would have
killed me ahsolutely dead if there
badu’t been a stomach-pump on hand,

French, 2294 Americans,

pther nationalities.

following inseription: “Here lics John | abode contaided: and there, on a
A wag | truss of straw, in a state of utter
| seeing this, and a stone near by with | exhaustion, lay the poor huuted crea-
no inscription, wrote: “ Here lies | ture whose doublings and windings
another one it was ascertained that I | John Tugger, snugger than the other | had left her at last, worn out mind

The number of visitors to Mont | hunted her down.
Blanc this year was 14,256. They
consisted of 4576 English, 3680 | wreiched woman was seized upon,
1294 Ger- | and conveyed by the priests, as they
mans, and the remainder of varioua'could, to the nearest town. She

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 ler 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 just about starting for

a town some thirty miles offt In a|

very excited manner she made ar-

rangements for taking lier seat up- |
1 it;and the members of the little |

collected to
ie car start, indulged in many suor-
mises as to who might be—tha
darkness and her close wrappings

evented their distingnishing
features. At last, to her evident re- |
liel, the car began to move, and was |
et of the group

it. About two hours

srowd which had
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hl'f‘ |

soon out of si whao

had watched

alterward WOr., @4 rumor ran
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svaped [rom the convent, and in an-
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ri mtain zlens. But no
motion of pity was felt by
those who d d he 1 foot

thirst-
thew hastened up-

th a savace kind of

lood-hounds

step. No:
ng for their prey

on her track wi

ferocions jov that boded il for the |
poor victim should she fall inta their l
hands, For several days the pric--:-'
Iy detectives searched amoog thu.'I
retired glens of the highest

moun- |

rock. and press- |
» that could al-
smallest animal,
the pursuit was unrewarded. |
\ as disappointment sue-
ceeded disappointment, the rage of
the pursuers became fiercer, and
their thirst to secure the

more strong and burping. Every |
place that could promise a refuge |
had already been examined, aud as |
they passed along, wears and infu- |
riated atv their want of success. the
cstones on the mountain sides rolled
frem beneath their feet into the rocky
bollows with a moecking sound, and
the bare bleak tops of the mountains
seemed to look down on them in
seorn ; but suddenly turning an acute
angle on the erest of one of the
range, 4 DArrow 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

ed into every ern
ford shelter to the
but still

by dav.

1ay

fugitive 1

 and body, completely at the mercy
|of those who bad so relentlessly

| Without a moment’s delay the

| geance

prostrated utterly, so that without
any difficulty she was placed in a
post-chaise. and taken, not to the con- |
vent from which sihe 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 agonies
of mind and body have been inflicted
upon her? No human tongue will
tell, nor pen will write, what ber
tortures have been, for the hich walls
and barred gates of the prison-house
keep those secrets well; but the all-
seeing eye of the great Being bhas
seen it all, and IIis ear has heard the
utterance her despair.
15 mine; I will repay,” saith
the Liord. Buat God will hold
those cuiltless who, havinge the pow-
er to prevent such cruel atrocities,
permit them to go unchecked, and
who even uphold a Church whose tyr-
ranuy has been the nightmare of

of

not
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The Real Danger. '

ret! remorse ! shame!

)

OUNUS L

ve three
wer dog my steps and
bay at my heels.” Suach was the lan- |
cuage of Robert Bu to Mrz. Rid-
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del. At an ente at ner
house the night before, he 1k
to excess, and proved that 1LLOX-
icated n 15 the vilest of beasts.—
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: e Ta .
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eventualiy

show the =

Al Was
A ¢ sound of thund
wanted 1o get into a cellar or
under ground to escape the dreadful
To Queen Elizabeth the

nie word ~dq

Kven Talley
ed colors on hearing the word pro-

nounced, Marshal Saxe, who

alwavs

nolse, 21m-

"was tu'l of horrors.

d trembled and chane-

met

atidl

and overthrew n!:;:-ni;;;{ armics, fied
and screamed in terror at the sieht of
a cat. [Peter the Great conld never
]H.‘ }'C!':-:li'.'-lll'li o cross a irI'l }:r‘ - '.];_lali-_-’?i
t he tried to master the terror, ke fail- |
ed to do so, whenever he set foot on |

in distress
and agony. Byron would vever help
any one to salt at the table nor would
he help himself; 1f any of the article
happened to be spilt on the table he
would jump up and leave his meal un-
finished.

one he would shrick out

Ture Tous or Anav.—How touch. |
ing it washere in a land of strangers,
far awav 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 instinet of nature
thrilled its recognition. The foun-
tain of my fillial affection was stirred
to its profoundest depths, and 1 gave
way to tamultuons emotion. 1 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 speer 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—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
Thwain’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

| was now completely helpless in their

led. My

“Ven- | |

| she wouldu't take it.

My Wife's Bridal Tour,
BY MOSE SKINNER.

When | married my second wife,
she was dreadful set about going
off on a bridal tour. [ told her
she'd Dbetter 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-out humbug.

So I gave her seveanty-live cents,
and told her to zo off and have a
good time. I never begrudge money
wherae my wife's happiness is concern-
first wife never could com-
in of not going anywhere's, lor
dreadful fierce o go off on a
good time mysell, and always was,
I dou't pretend to say how many
times [
gine squirt—and there was no end to
he free lectures I let her go to.
he neighbors used to say: “It does
alli how the Skinnoers rp!”

When Siguor Blitz was in Slunk-
ville, with his wonderful canaries, he

beat do o

| zave my wife a complimentary tick-

et. [not only sold that ticket for
my wife, but 1 gave her hall the
mocey. | don’t boast of it thongh;

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

[ don’t think any man ought to get
married till he can cousider his wife's
happiness only second to his own.
Jolin Wize, & neighbor of mine, did

thusly, and when I got married, I con-
luded 1'd do like Wise.

But the plan didu't work in the
Ry { my second wife. No, 1
shoul it. I broached the sub-
ject | Matilda,” I said.~I sup-
pose ve at [ am now
vour lo

‘No 1. :-'.l.‘lﬁl sSae.

“Mrs r,” I replied,” von

fearfelly  demaoralized. You
r g 1r at o i

{ 1] g W1 i l
iew  sixty-two  ceol umbrella
She took the umbrella away from
and locked me up in the clothes-
(uick to draw an inference
193] ce | drew here was
Wwas L i suceess a4s a reot

[ female women
1= | changed my tactics
| lias r own way. and
plan worked to a charm from

e very first.  It's the best way of

inacinge a wifo that | kpnow of
Of course this is between you and

=0 W my wife zaid she was

bound to 2o off on a bridal tour any-

w, | cordially assented.
Go. Matilde,” =aid I, “and stay
as longr as you want to, then if' you
¢ thourh you would like to
while longer, stay, my
= ne to stop talking, and
o0 rz and et her red flannel
t-cap. and that bag of penny-

swal lor hier Aunt Abigail.
My wife is a very smart woman,
she was a Baxter, and the Baxters
are a ve smart family indeed.
[Her mother, who i= going on eighty
i fry more s _-_f'.ll‘k.'-‘ now, than
ilf these primped-up city girls, who
-attle og the piano, or else walk the
strects with belows and fix- |
rs, pretending to get mad if a
voupg chap looks at em pretty hard,
but getting mad in earpest if you
don’t take any notice of them at

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, | mnever
thought of staying till after ten
o'clock, and only went twice a week.
Now zn seven nights in a
week erv because there ain’t

ight. Then they write touching
wotes to each other during the day.

“Dear George, do you love me as
nuch now as you did at quarter
pust twelve last pight? Say you
do, dearest, and it will give me

s to o down to dinner and
e them eold beans left over from
';";"i.-'l‘-.

Well, well, 1
i

themselyves,

suppose they enjoy
and it am't old
iearts have got a little
calloused by long wear, to interfere.
L.et them get together and court, if
hey like it—and I think they do.
1 was forty-seven when 1 courted
v present wife, but it seemed just
i =it on a little cricket at
t, and let her smoolth my
hair, as it did thirly years ago.

As | said before, my wife is a
smart woman, but she couldn't
be anything else, aud be a Baxter.
She used to give lectures Wo-
man's Rights, and in one place where
she lectured, a big college conferred
the title of Li. L. D. npon her. Bat
¢ No, geutle-
men.” said she, “give it to the poor.”
She was always just so charitable.

ior

us

ks, whose

very

on

=he gave my boys permission o $0ls0n is truly independent who 18 not
|]1‘)t-.-'i,'.‘:-:1.".l of a kuowledge of some

| trade or busioess, in which he could

inzsisted
kind way

barcfooted all winter, and
upon it so mueh in her
that they couldo’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 wmight lose

them. ¥ .
I started to tell you about my
wife's bridal tour, but the fact is,

[ never could find out much about
it myself. I believe she had a good
time. She came back improved in
health, and 1 found out, before sho'd
been in the house twenty-four hours,
that she'd” gained in strength also.
1 don't say how 1 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 you think is the
matter with my little boy ?”  « Why,
it's only a corrustified exegesis anti-
spasmodically emanating from the
germ of the animal refrigerator pro-
ducing a prolific source of irritability
in the pericranial epidermis of the
mental profandity.” “Ab! that's
what | told Betsy, but she 'lowed it
was wurrums.”

0ld .men are mowed down, but ba-
bies are cradled.

wings on the side of its hed.”

took her out to see the en-|
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1 The Shakers

A Prison,

We hired a sail-boat 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 political offenders
|for twe or three hundred years, and
its dungeon walls are scarred with the
rudely carved names of many and
(many & captive who fretted his life
' away here, and left no record of him-
self but these sad epitaphs wronght
with hisown hands. How thick the
names were ! And their long departed
| owners seemed to throng the gloomy
| cells and eorridors with their phantom
We loitered through dun-
geon after dungeon, away down into
the living rock below the level of the
sca, it seemed. Names every where !
—some plebeian, some noble, some
even princely. Plebeian, privce and
noble, had one solicitude in common
—they wonld not be forzotten ! I‘i:-.-y
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-
seven yvears without secing the face of
a2 human beine—lived in filth and
| wretehedness, with no companionship
[ but s own thoughts, and they were
| sorrowful enough. and hopeless
| enough o doubt. Whatever his jailers
considered that he needed was con-
veyed to his cell by night, through a
wicket. This man carved the walls
his prison house from floor to roof
manner of of men
grouped in intricate de-
He had toiled there vear af-
| ter vear, at s sellappointed task,
rhile infants grew boyhood—to
li—idled through school
acqguired a profession—
man's mature estale—mar-
ried and looked back to infaney as to

shapes,

with lizures

and animals,

siens

10

‘."i__" Hous viou

and collecre

C !.-l.l“'.l_:ii

ancicat time,
But who shall tell how many
this prisoper?
With the one, time Hew sometimes:

i » other

a4 thmr ol some vaoue.

almoss,
ares it =ecmed to
never—it erawled al-
the nights spent in
ing had zeemed made of minutes
to the other, those
self-same nights had seemed like ali
other nights of life, and

e
10 one,

instead of hours:

lj.li.'-_"l"l'lil

ed made of slow, drazoine weeks,

ingtead of hours and minutes. One
prisouer of filteen years had seratched

verses upon nis walls, and brief prose
but full of pathos.
spoke not if and his

of himsell
0t n.’.'l:.' of the shrize

sentences—brief,

These

ré s spinit Hed the prizon to wor-
ship—of howe and the idols that were

templed there. He never lived to
see Lthem. The walls of these dun-
geons are as thi as some bed-
chambers at home are wide—fifteen

We saw the dawmp, dismal cells
in which two of Dumas’ heroes pass-
ol their confinement—herces of
“ Monte Christo.” It was here that

| the birave wrote a book with
s own blood ; with a pen made of a
picce of iron hoop, and by the light of

lamp made out of shreds of cloth
soaked in grease obiained [rom his
ond ; and then dug throvgh the thick
wall

fect.

uhbe

with some trifling instrument
which he wronght himself out of a

strar piece of iron or table ecutlery,
and freed Dantes from his chains,
[t was a pity that so mony weeks of
dreary labor should have come to
navght at last. They showed us the
noisome cell where the celebrated
“ Iron Mask"—that ill-starred broth-
er of a hard hearted kiog 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
ol 3t. Marguerite. The
place had a far greater interest for us
than 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 beeo meted out to
him. Mystery! That was the charm.
That speechless tonzuethose prisoned
features, that heart so freighted with
unspoken troubles, and that breast so
oppressed with its piteous seeret. bad
been These dank walls bad
known the man whose dolorous story
is a sealed book forever! There was
faseination in the spot.-Mark Twain’s
Innocents Abroad.

dungeons

1L

here.

.-

A little boy of Provincetown, four
years old, very anxious fora drum, the
evening preceding Christmas eve, on
going to bed made the following pray-
er: “‘Now | lay me down to sleep,
1 want a drum, ‘1 pray the Lord,’ I
want a drum, * my =oul to keep, and i

| 1 shou'd die before [ wake,” [ want a

His praver was answered.

drum."”

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

| spise labor as inconsistent with gen-

teel and refined cultivation. No per-

earn a support in case of need.

The Florida papers urge the plaot-
ers to raise sugar and abandon cotton, _
| Sugar and f{rait, 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
| charch.

now pumber eighteen
| families in the United States, owning
i real estate to the value of $2,267.000,
I:md personal property worth $364,-

|€)-Lo .

A surgeon took from the stomach
of a horse at Grand Rapids, Michigan,
a stone which measured fifteen and a
halfinches in circumference,and which
weighed two and a half pounds.

The deacons of Des Moines, JTowa,
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 partoers are depend-
ing on their success for a new deal.




