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Brothers and sisters, gentlemen of
e G. A. R, ladies of the G. A. R,
bns of Veterans and fellow citizens.
he words which I have chosen as
e foundation of my remarks, on
is occasion you will find recorded
Ps. 147:20. ¢“He hath not dealt
with any nation.”” When
e committee of the G. A. R.
st invited me to address them at
is, their first meeting of this kind,
nee the organization of a Post here,
psteemed it, not only a duty, but a
ivilege to do so, and I would to God
at some one might have the privil-
e of addressing every one of yon on
ery Sabbath Day, until your names
pre all enrolled on the records of
e Grand Army of the Cross. It is
th pleasure, that I recall to your
emories a few of the important ev-
ts in our nation’s history, which
ve had a mighty influence in deter-
ining its destiny, and some of which
ve shaken the very foundations of
ir Union from center to circumfar-
ce.
he Pilgrim Fathers, being unable
worship God *““in Spirit and truth”
their native land, having been im-
isoned and ponished for attempt-
g it, set sail for America, with the
hcere hope of finding aland of liber-
and freedom. This desire was
ndly cherished in the bosom of
ery true citizen of the Colonies
b to the time of framing the De-
aration of Independence and then
was embodied in that instrument
the following words:
‘We hold these truths to be self
ldent, that all men are created
ual; that they are endowed by their
pator with certain inalineable
rhts; that among these are liberty,
e, and the pursuit of happiness.”
In the early settler’s struggle for
perty and freedom, God was with
em and gave them victory. But
morant of the terrible wrong that |
ked beneath the surface, they
hde the great mistake, when they
nded this country of planting
hvery along side with that of the
en Bible. This was wrong, and for
his nation had to pay the penalty.
bd taught the people of this coun-
7, at the expense of millions of dol-
s and thousands of precious lives
at nations, as well as individuals,
e held responsible for their actsand
ust pay the penalty for wrongs in-
ted or permitted. This brings us
o to face with the great question
slavery. A question that ever
ggests itself when we behold the
ed and bent forms, or the empty
beves of those who fought so nobly
put it down. That question which
pne makes such a day as this pos-
ble. War is a wrong to man and
teful to God; But when His plans
uld be accomplished by no other
pans God has entrusted them to the
yord until His purposes have been
cured. It is my firm conviction that
civil war was the consummation
one of the most wide-reaching
irposes of Divine Providence—the
tablishment of the brotherhood of
an.
he darkest period of American his-
y was not from 1861 to 1865, when
e thunder cloud of civil war over-
st the skies, and filled our ears with
terrific thunders. No; that was
e sunrise of our nation’s day of glo-
; the noon of the long night pre-
ding was the year 1860. Then
Avery was triumphant over this re-
hblic. Millard Filmore had just
bned the Fugitive Slave bill, which
rned Massachusetts into a hunting
ound of slaves, and commanded
ery citizen to be a slave hunter,
th penalties and imprisonment for
I who obeyed Jesus Christ by feed-
g the poor and clothing the naked.
he territories had just been opened
slavery by law; the Dred Scott de-
sion was just about to nationalize
pvery, asserting that it had a right
rery where in the territories, not by
tue of local and state laws, but by
e force of the federal constitution.
he erime against Kansas was
otted by the repeal of the Missouri
mpromise which stood in the way
slavery. The crack of the slave-
blder’s lash was heard in the national
pitol; and a southern senator had
basted that he would call the roll of
s slaves beneath the shadow of the
opnker Hill monument. The chris-
an pulpit through a large part of
ar land was silent. While some were
bfending the great crime as a divine
stitution and were, in the words of
hakespear, ‘‘blessing it with a text,”
hile Christian men and saintly wo-
en were pining in jails for the crime
teaching children to read the Holy
eriptures, the Bible was a forbid-
an book, in the cabins of four mil-
bns of souls, who most of all needed
light and comfort, its cheering
omises, in their night of gloom;
sthers saw their children sold, one
one, on the auction block, and
n from their tearful embrace, to be
nst down to the hell of slavery, the
aghters to supply the brothels of
ow Orleans and Mobile, or to endure

e brutal lash and the more brutaly

ts of a pitiless overseer of a cotton
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plantation with a peck of corn a week
as their legal rations, and the sons to
die in the rice swamp, or to be torn
by blood-hounds in vain attempt ¢
escape the degradation, the insultls,
the cruelty, the life-long agony and
grinding tyranny, of oppression. But
why should we detail the horrors of
that system which God in his fierce
anger has blotted out forever in the
blood of a thousand battle fields? Why
should I speak of iniquity framed in-
to a law, which deliberately stripped
human beings of their God-
given rights, making them stand
naked before their enemies with no
father, no mother, no brother, no sis-
ter, no wife, no husband, no child, no
land, no house, no protector, no pro-
tection of law, no standing in court,
no ballot, no property no education,
no bible, no God,—nothing but a mas-
ter? a system under which no woman
was a wife, but every woman a moth-
er; a system which for self-defence
became a unit in our national coun-
cils, and exerted for 75 years a dom-
inant control over this nation, which
terrified the pulpit, and subsidized the
press, and drove free speech from the
republic and compelled the biograph-
er of a Scotch maiden to suppress
from publication the maiden’s prayer

which ran—

I was not born a little slave,
To labor in the sun,
To wish 1 were but in my grave,
And all my labor done.”

But the poor dejected and abused
slaves, found friends to champion
their cause in the persons of Garri-
son, Sumner, Wendell Philips, Abra-
ham Lincoln and many others, whom
God raised up for that purpose. Wen-
dell Phillips was one of the first to
step out and boldly denounce the
wrongs of slavery. William Lloyd
Garrison was another and their influ-
ence was a potent power for goed in
influencing Charles Sumner to es-

{ pouse the cause of slavery, a cause

that he fought so grandly for, and
which won for him laurels unsurpass-
ed by any of America’s greatest stat-
esmen or public benefactors. At that
time to utter a syllable against
slavery in Faneuil Hall, **the Cradle
of Liberty,” was treason against the
Constitution, of the blackest dye,—at
this time under these circumstances,
on the day of our nation’s jubilee,
Charles Sumner stood forth before a
Boston audience, and proclaimed his
suabject, which was, ‘“The True Gran-
deur of Nations;”” and this grandeur
was peac2. And the burden of that
oration was, there can be no peace to
a wicked nation, and he boldly de-
nounced slavery as wrong, wicked,
and inconsistent with our boasted
claim of a land of Liberty and Free-
dom.” “*Never said one who was pres-
ent,’”” shall I forget that address, nor
the expression of a young lady sitting
by my side, who said, ¢ that is such a
man as I would like for a husband.”
Samner’s oration was a thrust atslav-
ery far in advance of anything that
had preceded it, and it set the people
to thinking and talking as never be-
fore about the wrongs of slavery. Af-
ter about four month’s agitation of
Sumner’s Peace Oration, it culminat-
ed in a meeting called at Faneuil Hall
by and for all good citizens opposed
to the admission of Texas as a Slave
State. The battle between slavery
and freedom was now fully opened.
The slave power had thus far tri-
umphed. The advocates of slavery
were defiant and strong. Men in Bos-
ton were as arrogant in its defence as
men in South Carolina. At this cit-
izen’s ineeting at Faneuil Hall,Charles
Sumner appeared hand in hand with
Wendell Phillips and William Lloyd
Garrison. We are told that the ‘‘men
of wealth and standing’ in Boston,
cared not a fig about Garrison. It
was all the same to them, whether he
had a rope about his neck or a cotton
handkerchief. But that Charles Sum-
ner, their pet child, the eminent
scholar, the true gentleman, the ad-
mired and commended law-lecturer,
the friend of Story, and Chancellor
Kent; and Wendell Philipps, the most
eloquent man of the day, belonging
to one of the most honored and con-
servative families of the Common-
wealth,—that these men should ap-
pear there with such a rabble, to ad-
vocate such a cause was too much.
Having no prineiple to gunide them, as
John Quincy Adams said, this was a
conundrum they could not wunder-
stand; and when Charles Sumner of-
fered the following resolution, they
were simply shocked:—*“Be it resolv-
ed,—In the name of God, of Christ,
and of humanity, that we, belonging

to all political parties, and reserving

all other reasons of objection, unite
in protest against the admission of
Texas into the United States as a

slave State.”
After a hotley contested fight, last-

ing three months, and requiring 26
ballotings, on Jan. 22, 1851, Charles
Sumner, the champion of the slaves
cause, and the friend of the oppressed
everywhere was elected U. S. senator
from Mass., and entered the Senate
in Dec. 1851. The first speech Mr.
Sumner made in the Senate sounded
the death knell of slavery. It wasin-
spired by a petition from the denomi-
nation of Friends of New England,
against the Fugitive Slave Bill. This
petition was presented on May 26,
1852, only six months after he entered
the Senate Chamber, Sumaer had
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prepared a speech to accompany the
petition, but was not allowed to de-
liverit. A large majority of the Sen-
ate was opposed to it; and, though,
he narrowly watched every oppor-
tunity, it was three months before he
was allowed to deliver that speech.
The rules of the Senate then gave him
the floor, and he held it for four
hours in the face of much opposition.
They were hours of torture to the
slave holders but of maddened an-
guish to every Northern senator with
Southern principles. But I maust
forbear, though I like to recall the
noble words and grand acts of this,
one of America’s greatest Statesmen,
and one of the grandest examples of
devotion to the right, that history
gives us any record of. ‘“He dared to
be a Daniel, he dared to stand alone,
he dared to have a purpose true and
dared to make it known.”” He did not
stand entirely alone, but there were
but two that could be numbered with
him, these were Salmon P. Chase of
Ohio, and John P. Hale of New
Hampshire. One writer has said,
“Three martyrsto the cause of hu-
man liberty in America will stand
forth a single cluster in the future
ages,—John Brown, Abraham Lin-
coln, and Charles Sumner.”” Of Brown
I have no time to speak, of Linecoln
you are too well informed for me to
attempt to add to your present
knowledge, I only desire to quote his
speech at the dedication of the ceme-
tery at Gettysburg, which I will do
jater on. At the time Sumner enter-
ed Congress, the South was united,
the North divided. As the struggle
deepened, new and bolder spirits
arose to leadership in the North. The
North eried, “No more slave terri-
tory,” the South answered, ‘“More or
disunion.” The compromises of 1850
fired the whole North. It became
one vast debating ground, it was rent
with discussion everywhere. :Family
ties were severed, churches rent, po-
litical parties fell to pieces, and new
ones were formed. Mobs ruled our
cities, the press burned with the pas-
sion of the hour. Paulpits cringed, or
thundered their invectives, and the
pew answered with applause or frowns.
In the awful tempest the Whig party
was swept away and another arose
that would brook mno more com-
promises, and the footsteps of the
“irrepressible conflict’” were heard on
the threshold. Kansas had become
the bloody skirmish-ground of the
impending conflict. The country
stood with bated breath. Suddenly
the erack of John Brown’s rifles
among the hills of Virginia gave
warning of the impending confliet.
The Republican party met in conven-
tion “to nominate Seward, and God
led Lincoln to the door.”” The South
understood what this meant and an-
swered by secession.” Then the
North fell on its knees and offered
the South anything—everything if
she would return. Congress hasten-
ed to propose to amend the Constita-
tion forever forbidding the abolition
of slavery. This was the South’s op-
portunity, but she refused to listen.

God was hardening Pharaoh’s heart; |

He was driving him to the Red Sea.

Then it was that the South made her

supreme blunder. Had she gone no
farther a peaceable settlement would
have taken place and a new nation
would have been formed, with slavery
as its chief cornerstone. But pushed
on by an unseen hand, little suspect-
ing its effect on the North, and hop-
ing thereby to secure the secession of
the border states she fired on the flag
at Sumpter. That flag that enfolded
the most precious hopes of humanity.

Then was witnessed the grandest
scene of history. The hostile parties
of the North flowed together, and up
sprang the volunteer soldiers of
America offering to die for their
country. Then it was the world saw
the very pathos of patriotism; saw
women giving their bravest and their
best to flying bullets and flashing
steel, and men offering to die without
a murmur for their country. Many of
these men had never seen a company
of armed men, but from them came a
heroism and courage never excelled.
And it was not courage against cow-
ardice, intelligence against ignor-
ance, strength against weakness. No,
it was courage against courage, en-
darance against endurance. When
Sherman and Johnson met; when
Sheridan and Stonewall Jackson rode
in from North and South; when Grant
and Lee stood face to face, it was no
dress parade. But only the South
realized the scope of the war. She
sought to destroy the union in order
to preserve slavery; the North
thought only to preserve the Union;
she had no intention of destroying
slavery.

On July 22nd, 1861, with but two
dissenting votes, Congress declared
the purpose of the North was ‘“‘to de-
fend the Constitution, with all the
rights of the slave states.” With that
design she sent out her armies, and
God gave them defeat instead of vie-
tory. By failure He lashed apg
scourged the conscience of the North,
until at last it was burned into her
heart that God’s blessing would pot
rest upon her arms until they were
used for the abolition of slayery.
Stronger and stronger grew this con-
viction, till from marching columns
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by day and camp-fires by night was
heard the anthem of liberty, and as
¢Christ had died to make men holy,
they would die to make them free.”
In Sept., 1862, Lincoln vowed that if
Lee were driven from Maryland he
would abolish slavery. And on the
17th of that month, his prayer was
answered at Antietam. Five days
later he issued his provisional procla-
mation of emancipation, and on the
first day of Jan. 1863, he made it ab-
solute. From that day the tide turn-
ed, God blessed our arms, and victory
perched upon our banners. From the
first to the fourth, of July was fought
the decisive battle of the war—a bat-
tle that has made the little town of
Gettysburg forever memorable in the
annals of the world. It is past the
power of any pen of mind to describe
the horrors of a battle like that; but
God blessed the ‘“Boys in Blue’” and
gave them the victory: the command
to retreat was heard in the Confeder-
ate ranks, and they fell back “arrying
in their arms the corpse of the Con-
federacy. Back to its grave at Appo-
mattox they bore it, their muffled
drums beating the requiem of the
“Lost Cause.” Then in the Constitu-
tion was written that which the Dec-
laration of INDEPENDENCE kad de-
clared long before, ‘“That all men
are created equal.”

The speaker at this point gave with
much appropriateness the immortal
words of Lincoln, which he used at
the time of the dedication of the Na-
tional cemetery at Gettysburg.

But I must hasten on. When the
war was over, as quickly as the vol-
unteers had rushed to arms did they
disperse. Some with empty sleeves,
some with crutches, multitudes with
seeds of disease, sown by hardship
and exposure. And then we caunot
forget the multitudes who did not re-
tarn, but sleep in Southern graves.
Day by day others are being mus-
tured out. To them we owe a debt of
gratitude too deep for words. We,
who reap the splendor of their
achievement and enjoy the peace that
followed the victory of their arms,
are debtors in a measure that cannot
be cancelled. We are glad to offer
this tribute to those who counted life
not dear, if, by its sacrifice, they
might preserve the union and leave
an undivided land of Freedom.
rejoice in the spirit that guards so
tenderly their memory, loves even
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Puritana will positively givz any
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their dust, and strips our homes of |

their rarest flowers to scatter on their
graves annually. I would not forget
to speak of the brave wives and moth -
ers, who, with breaking hearts, sent
husbands and sons to fight and,if nead
be to die for the Union. Upon them
rested the heaviest cross—the deep
silent anguish of suspense. Oh! What
hours, days, and years of waiting,

longing and repining. And when the |

message came that darkened their

homes forever, they pressed their lips

more tightly together and went forth |
Nor can |
we forget those noble women who, |

to fight life’s battles alone.

overcoming the timidity natural to
their sex, went as ministering angels
to the hospitals and battlefields. It
was the woman’s soft hand that
staunched the bleeding wounds and
cooled the fevered brow; it was wo-
man’s tears that fell upon the dead.
This day calls us to hold fast the prin-
ciples for which they battled. It is
not enough that God’s great purpose
should have a place in our written
law; it must find a place in our hearts.
It must be an equality that the poor-
est can enjoy, and the richest dare
not deny.

But this service has another pur-
pose,l think it has been plainly shown
that God favored the cause of free

dom, that cause for which these vete- |

rans fought so nobly. And God’s
providential care has been most
marked towards this nation always.
Almost in spite of ourselves, he has
pushed us on to that which is our glo-
ry. Surely we should acknowledge
Him through whom it has come. In

our Constitution where is enthroned
His great purpose, He should be ac- |
knowledged whose right it is to reign. |

His revealed Word shou.d be our

highest law. His holy day be defend-

ed by law. Only in their larger recog-

nition can we come at last to that “‘ex- .

ceeding and eternal weight of glory
laid up for us.”

Veterans, my last words are to you.
There ave victories yet to be won,
foes to be overcome, enemies to con-
qnar.
be tarnished, in these your last and
should be your best days, by any lack
of readiness to stand up and do battle
for the right. One by one, the G.A.R.
ranks are being lessened, you are all
drawing toward the evening. Soon
the call will come to you. Your life
has been a mingling of glory-and of
gloom. What shall its end be? Some
of you are moving toward a glorious
sunset, and some, perhaps, toward
one of gloom: for it must be gloom
nnless‘‘Christ be in you with the hope
of glory.”

Dear friends, I crave for you all a

life upon whose heights and depths
the light will never go out, but grow
brighter and brighter until the perfect
day that needs not the sun, ‘‘for the
Lord God is the light thereof.”

Veterans, let me commend to you a
Savior who, when life’s battles
over, Will give to you the palm of vic-
tory and the crown of life. -
: Al
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A WORD WITH YaU SIR!

1D YOU ENOW THAT

C. W. TENNEY

iMmabkers A

keeps coustantlv oo Yol and
specis Iy or 1] Kind i
Mouldings. Matche® Lumber,

and all Rinds of
Doors, Windows & Blisds, Canada Lath
and Clapoards?
All of which can he puiclaset at p lres as
reasonabile asar any #tu-r plac~ inthe connty.

He al o vandles Hew !l A\ Lite Ash and
Lehigh YVallew

e,

O A L.

Re s:reen sl atter arrivul a o betore deliv-
L ering. Sheds sagih of the lreight depnt. near
tubfact: v. G ve pensnll Term-ca-h.
&a=Good honse bt oy sale

. W T MNEY. Barton, VL.
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SHOWING THIX CONDITION OF THY

Orleans Trust Co.,

Newport, Vt.,
JANUARY 1, i8986.

RESOURCeS!
2237.954.06
13,64%.00
6,300.00

11 3,627.25
6.300,00

1.060.00

Loans on First M alunges
i\ Loaus wit ot L ages as Collateral,
Lesans vwa other Uoliatersl Secoiity,
Persona: N ies,
Muauicipal wonids at par,
Ten Shharrs ~tack Newport National
Bauk ol prar,

Ten Supre ok [ tund Pond Na-
o Hans wl ar,
Lo+ s & 2w o Vielawes

lristrices
Reaxi <t uie.
Farniture anil Fixtares.
Inte.-s e au laverued,
Va1 m aadd cud on aeposit in Na-

Erovniml Bans, 31284.58

10000
w1 enool
1,045,082
1.400.00
500,00
5.747.38

£414.718.12

totnl
I 1A

Capitnl s1ock paid f.

Due 1474 Depositnrs, -
Treg-sure=r's Jh-vks ont-tan-ing,
| Due State v Vermont, Taxes,
Unearned Liscounts,

Undivided P ofits,

Total,

C. A. PROUTY,
President.

RUPTURE GURED OR
NO PAY!

1n June, 1895, I visited Philadelphia and
took lessons in the

| Radical Treatment of Hernia

e injection method. This plan invol
%{3 nma’.l‘! amount of pain, nmr but litt.le'::-
Dastory sares o NO FAY, § Sioo trest ai

" : ' a
torms of Hemorrhoidal (or Pile) 'l'ﬂmhlu.‘"
References on application.

357 265.25
224.37
960.13
127.07

€,106.30

$414,713 12

P. J. FARREL,
Treasurer.
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Joyounly we hail the Washer,
SQut from Erie's distant shore;

Pl(-nsunt smiles now wreath our faces,
And “Blue Monday' comes no more;
Hnin or shine the clothes-line vaunteth
King of patents is your washer.

Each lady sounds its praises e'er,

Hfmou ncing wash-boards evermore.

Fri-.hd of the sex, thy name we'll bless.
H(-mvmlmrinu days of vore,

Em‘h matron shows her well worn board,
neur fingers red and sore;

Oh. what & change: we sit to wash,

Nor stand no more bent double:

'nsl(‘ail of tears, our wash days now

Ar(‘- pleasures more than trouble,

w:-'\ ¢ no more boiling and steaming,
Autl solling of clear window panes;
Sr_mp suds boiling and our little Washer
H:U’s”l_’.‘ removes all stains,

Ezu'h day we prize our treasure more,

Ht-t:uumiug its varied values o'er,

cﬂn\'l nience, comfort, art combined,

01: t eaven bless the inventive mind.

Hi“h of Michigan resound

Ill praise of this famous washer;
LU\'(.‘]}' ladies gathered round

81".‘}1 a wonder ne‘er before was found;
nat-lig'htful. you'll at once exclaim,

Antl long to know the maker's name;

£5,100.00 |

~J. C. CAMPBELL, M. D., Albavy, Vt. °r

Lrl your eye run down these lines;

’ Em‘h lettér there you'll find.

l Mfu and maidens courage take

In contemplating the marriage state.
ch(';tp wash bills now are nil the go;

H:- that buys this washer will tind it =0

Having used the Fri
belleve

“Barton, Vt , Oct. 2
donia Washer 1n our several families,
it to be the most practical washer in use
would heartily recommmend L to our friends.

Mus, Wu. H. Manrn
Murs. A. M. Towen
Mrs. H. A. GLazInn

We merely ask von to take one bome o

trizl and roLLOW DIRECTIONS

~ H.T.SEAVER.

- PLANTS !

« And

J. R. FARRANT

wishes to inform his customers and publio s
general that he has the largest stock of

Plants

that he has ever had, both for window and
bedding purposes. 1f vou will send me the
gize of your flower beds, | will tell you just
what it will cost to fill them, with whatever
yon may wish,. We can supply you with

|
WINDOW  AND  BEDDING !
|
|
[

Colens, Alternanthera and Geraniums

by the single number, dozen, hundred,
or thousand : also

Hundreds of Other Varietie .
i

Pansies are now in full flower; come and
choose for vourself. You are also welcome Lo
come and look around the green houses, if
you do not wish to bay.

J. R. FARRANT, Newport, VL.

Iron and Steel,
Blacksmith’s Coal,
Horseshoe Nails.

| Chains, etc.,

: for sale
Strictly for Casbh o~ Delivery

at
J. W. MURKLAND’S.

Have just put in a large stock of
Leather Belting of all widths, such
as mill men are likely to want

Lacings, Belt Hooks and Files.

For Sale.

¢ Shop Bullding, next below the G, A.
D:.et:r sash and blind shop in Barton Village.
Good two-story Building, with Water Power,
Shafting. €¢tc. Suitable for Shop or Manofse-
turing porposes. Will be sold cheap for canh

security.
rn c' uow!'. mn Mi“-
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