
HURRRH P
ï*

* * * * ***»»»»*^AOLD "HOS8” PA8T USEFULNESS.MONTPELIER EXAMINER I i t¥*****kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkirk+-kk*kkkkkkkkkkkkkk

•t- tDir« Necessity for 8ome Other 8ort 
of Bail Bond.

Senator Pattlson, a well-known 
Vermonter some years ago, was seat
ed in the country court room. He 
had been called upon by one of his 
constituents to go ball for him, and, 
as he had often done before, gave as 
security on the bond an old ‘‘hoss’’ 
which he droTe.

It was a sultry summer day, and 
the judge was listlessly gazing out 
of the window as the case dragged 
on. Suddenly he turned to the de
fendant, and, In a sharp, exultant 
tone, said:

“That’s enough for to-day, and your

Made Famous by Byron
Castle of Chillon Immortalized by the Qlprioos 

Verses of the British Poet.

True Disciples of Tolstoi'
Members of English Colony in Cotswold Hills FoBow 

the Russian Philosopher.
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The price of window glass la to be 
raised again. Well, that won't give us
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(Special Correspondence.)When last heard from Castro was 
threatening to knock the bottom out 
of the universe.

By far the best-known building in 
Switzerland is the Castle of Chillon. 
Byron’s poem on Its famous prisoner 
has given it an undying celebrity, 
which otherwise it would rot have 
had, for It is no more Interesting iu 
itself than many other buildings of 
the middle ages surviving in the 
Swiss republic, although perhaps the 
best specimen intact.

So exalted is the place held by the 
Castle of Chillon in the minds of read
ers of Byron and lovers of travel, that 
thousands visit it yearly, and look 
upon it as a sacred monument to the 
poet and to Bonnivard, the patriot, 
who, but for the chance detention of 
Byron at an inn at Ouelry, a village 
on I ake Leman, not far from Chillon, 
would long since have been forgotten.

Byron improved his time while 
storm-bound for two days by writing 
“The Prisoner of Chillon,” from a story 
he had heard in the course of a tour-

Up on the highezt point of the 
Cotswold hills in Gloucestershire is a 
little colony of practical followers of 
Count Tolstoi, people who believe that 
it is wrong to live In any way by the 
labor of others. Unable to carry their 
faith into practise in the outside 
world, they have settled in this 
mote corner of England 
their living from an inhospitable sol! 
by the labor of their own hands.

One must not

iu« poet described the prisoner’s
dungeon thus:

Below the surface of the lake 
The dark vault lies wherein we lay. 
We heard It ripple night and day.

This again Is an example of the 
poet's license, as the “dark vault” la 
not below the level of the lake, but 
slightly above it, and is not a dungeon 
at all, but a rather spacious apartment 
of crypt-llke architecture, with two 
rows of pillars, but having windov't to- 
ward the water, from which, on fine 
days, the sun is reflected to the stone 
celling of the room. In one of the pil
lars an Iron ring is shown, and near 
It the floor Is worn, doubtless by a 
prisoner, who may have been Bonni
vard.

The fac{ Is that the colonists are 
nearly all from a much higher sta
tion In life and better educated than 
their neighbors. One is the son of 
baronet who sarriflced his material 
prospects in life for the sake e< liv
ing in accordance with the principles 
In which he believed.

Another was the manager of a pros- 
oerous bank In Scotland, and a thi.d 
..vgs a large farmer In the south of 
England. There is a sprinkling of 
city folk, clerks and the like, and 
there Is a retired sailor, whose skill

Rkétrnm is a good thing to speculate 
on. in three years it has risen from 
$26 te 9X0 a speck.

s

Cheer ep! All the French briar root 
comae tram Scotland, even If the 
Scotch whisky doesn’t.

re-
to extract

Spztng shoes are moving, according 
to the market reports. That’s the 
way Aey get worn out m suppose, however, 

that this is a colony of wild eyed 
anarchists or dangerous enemies of 
government. It Is true that they ob
jected at first to paying taxes to a 
government which they declared gave 
them nothing In return, and 
two men actually carried their pas
sive resistance to the extent of going 
to jail for their principles, but 
the country people round about to
day are forced to admit that they 
good neighbors, pay their debts and 
bother no one—this in spite of the 
active opposition of squire and par
son, who regard them as dangerous 
enemies of church and state.

The little colony, which Is known 
as Whiteway, is situated about the 
center of a triangle the angles 
which are formed by the towns of 
Gloucester, Cirencester and Stroud. 
It is approached by mountainous 
roads and lies about seven miles from 
Stroud, which is the nearest railway 
station.

A mas is called a soldier of fortune 
becaeee he generally averages about 

, $13 a menth at his trade. A one or

Wem an, says Fulda, the German 
playwright, is first In modern art. Also 
in the hearts of her countrymen.

evenIn Beautiful Situation.
Chillon stands at the last end of the 

lake of Leman, the city of Geneva
are

Ma# would ever guess now that the 
one-time motto of John L. Sullivan 
was: “My right there is none to dis
pute”?

The Paris newspapers haven’t print
ed a line about Count Boni’s trouble. 
A little thing like that isn’t a novelty 
over there.

of

Admiral Dewey has never told any
body whether he thinks It is a compli- 
meet to have that dry dock named af
ter Mm or not.

The Court Adjourned Suddenly.
case, Jed Ashby is continued until 
next Filday, and Senator Pattlson 
ain’t goin’ y er bail, neither, cause his 
danged old hoss jest dropped dead 
out thar In the square.”

t

IxJ The land owned by the colony 
stretches along the side of a hill and 
comprises about sixteen acres, 
tract was left to a set 
headed by Aylmer Maude, the well 
known English disciple of Tolstoi, by. 
a farmer of the neighborhood who had 
become a convert to the theories of 
the Russian philosopher.

What are the men thinking about 
that they do not come to the front 
with
ers’ eeaventions?

5ls J
The

injunction against dressmak- of trusteesDeal in Ghastly Curios.
Two medical students living In San 

Francisco, called on the president of 
a tanning company of West Berkeley, 
Cal., recently and asked him to pre
pare some human skin for commercial

Old Tower on Estate.
with tools of all kinds has steed the 
colony in good stead. Most of the 
cottages are monuments to his skill 
as an architect and builder, aad veri- 
comfortable cottages they are, too.

One of the women, a widaw, with 
two children, 1b a trained nurse, who 
often gives her services to the vil
lagers round about; another was a 
school teacher and a third a gjusic 
teacher. With the exceptio* at two 
or three, all the colonists are of Bng- 
lish birth and breeding.

mii*
And now a scientist declares music 

enlarges the brain. Of course It does. 
If it didn't what would the musicians 
do with their hair? With them they had twopurposes.

pieces of cuticle, one about a foot AM Colonists Welcomed.
The land, of course, so far as its 

legal aspect is concerned, is held ab
solutely by the trustees, but any 
who la willing to work on it and live 
in harmony with the colonists is wel
come to settle on an acre and culti
vate it.
charge, but he mu?t not attempt to 
acquire any title to It, and as soon as 
he ceases to cultivate It with his 
hands all his interest in it ceases.

There are at present about a dozen 
families In the colony and there 
a couple of acre plots vacant, but it 
Is expected that they will soon be 
taken up. They were rendered vacant 
by the efforts of the persons who had 
taken them up to 
ownership in them.

Apart from their peculiar views 
to ownership in land and the Immo
rality of living by the labor of others, 
the colonists are perfectly 
people. Living, as they do, an open 
air life, they have adopted some 
forms in dress, but these are not the 
result of any fixed belief; rather they 
are the result of an efTort to find the 
clothing most suitable to the condi
tions under which they live.

The women as a rule wear an outer 
garment of the flowing Grecian type, 
and the men knickerbockers and soft 
cotton or wool shirts, open at the 
neck. In the height of summer they 
sometimes dispense with the shirt 
while working in the fields.

Both men and women go barefooted, 
partly from preference and partly be
cause shoes are an expensive luxury 
to persons living from the product of 
an acre of rather unproductive soil.

• M
-V-It is eliarged that at the recent city 

eleettaa in Pittsburg 7,000 illegal votes 
were east. The conversion of a city 
is exceedingly difficult.

square and the other a trifle smaller, 
which they admitted they had stripped 
from a body in a dissecting room. 
They said they intended making slip
pers of the skin. The commission was 
declined. Other tanners have also 
been approached by embryo physi
cians engaged in the ghoulish traffic. 
It Is alleged that articles made from 
the skin of men and women have been 
carried from California to all parts 
of the Union. When tanned the skin 
of a man is worth about 1500. The 
skin Is soft and pliable, r- mbling In 
many respects the chamois.

Cattle of Chillon.

ist’s visit to the castle. At the time 
he thought the story a myth, and he 
did not even know the name of the 
prisoner whose sufferings he made 
the subject of his glorious verse. 
After the publication of the poem the 
author learned of the name and char
acter of Bonnivard, and added a pre
liminary sonnet to the poem, in which 
Bonnivard’s name is used.

Both sonnet and poem are too well 
known to need extended quotation 
here, except so far as the lines relate 
to the castle. In the sonnet the con
cluding lines are:

being at the west end. forty miles 
away. On the south rise the sheer 
precipices and snowy peaks of the 
Alps, beyond which is Italy. Through 
a gorge the railroad comes down from 
the mountains back of Chillon, after 
its ascent from the south.

Along the lake end are various de
lightful summer resorts, which derive 
much business from their proximity to 
Chillon.

Beyond the castle Is a “hotel Byron,” 
which did not exist in Byron’s day. 
The inn at which the poet ■ wrote his 
famous lines on Chillon is a dozen 
miles away, and has been modernized 
and spoiled as a souvenir of the poet.

Chillon is a very ancient castle. Its 
origin is obscure, but as early as 1238 
it was mentioned as a stronghold of 
the dukes of Savoy. Its architecture 
remains at it was in the thirteenth 
century.
going on in its various rooms under 
government direction, and it is being 
fitted as a national museum. Some 
of its ancient devices for torture are 
still preserved, and show the sinister 
spirit of the times in which it was used 
as a state prison.

Old Geronimo has been dethroned. 
Poor (Jeronimo. His bad luck 
come M bunches. He took his eighth 
wife enly a few weeks ago.

He may do so free of allhas

Have Their Own Amusement«.
It must not be imagined that the 

life at Whiteway Is a mere rent of 
sordid toil in the fields. The oolony 
possesses some excellent mesieians 
and a couple of first class elocution 
lsts, and there are almost nightly 
concerts and readings In one er other 
of the cottages.

Then, In the seasons when work in 
the fields is slack, there are expedi
tions on foot to some of the many 
points of Interest in the neighbor
hood. That part of Gloucestershire is 
rich in historic and antiquarian in
terest.

A mile from Whiteway Is the vil
lage of Mlserden, which was a Ro
man stronghold in Its day, and in a 
field outside the village are great 
mounds, which the villagers declare 
are the graves of the Roman soldiers. 
A mile or two away is a perfectly 
preserved Roman military road, and 
on foggy nights the country people de
clare that ghostly legions may be seen 
marching along It, fighting over again 
their battles with the ancient Brit
ons.

own
®r- Wiley says “bottled whisky Is 

the amtf Bate kind.” Shucks It Isn’t 
safe far two minutes when the woods 
are fall of corkscrew toters.

Castro, who says he will “break up 
the Monroe doctrine and clear out the 
foreigners,” should be warned by some 
friends to stop mixing his drinks.

A Will That Held.
“December 26, 1901.

“Well, Magie, I will you our home
stead and the children won dollar 
each and pay the det with the stok.

“J. B. ARMSTRONG.”
This was written on a slip of paper 

five Inches long and three Inches 
wide, in a poor scrawling hand, and 
thought by some lawyers who read ii 
to be valueless, turns out to be worth 
$5,000 to Mrs. Margaret Armstrong of 
Waurikt, Oklahoma Territory, and is 
the Iasi will of her husband, who die® 
there on Jan. 7 last. Probate Judge 
Glenn of that city has held that the 
document meets all requirements, 
and has- admitted it to probate.—Kan
sas City Journal.

secure absolute

*1 |l JIn planning that forty-story sky
scraper to be erected in New York, 
has the archbishop made any provis
ion for an airship station on the roof?

Chillon! Thy prison Is a holy place.
And thy sad floor an altar, for 'twas 

trod
Until his very steps ha\e left a trace, 

Worn, as if thy cold pavement were a 
sod.

By Bonnivard!—May none those marks 
efface!

For they apeal from tyranny to God.

The marks on the stone floor of the 
cell supposed to have been occupied 
by Bonnivard, a depression worn by 
his feet, are still carefully preserved 
and religiously shown.

normal

! I
>There they go again, those dress

makers. teaching our angels how to 
make the men believe they are mod
eled after Venus, 
agin it?

Judicious restoration is
Is there no law

Mark Twain Bays every man should 
be “a good citizen for all he is worth.” 
There are indications that in 
parts of the country the advice is be
ing heeded.

many

Poem Not True to Facta.
In the poem the prisoner Is rep

resented as having two of his seven 
brothers to share his fate, and seeing 
them die in chains. As a matter of 
fact he wad alone, and had consider
able freedom of action after the first 
half of his imprisonment. The verses 
run:

There are seven pillars of Gothic mold, 
In Chlllon’s dungeons deep and cold; 
There are seven columns, 

gray.
Dim with a dull Imprison’d ray.

And In each pillar there Is a ring.
And in each ring there Is a chain;

They chain’d us each to a column stone.

Identity of the Prisoner.
It was one of the line of fighting 

dukes of Savoy who was Imprisoned 
here In 1630, the prior of a religious 
order at Geneva called Francois de 
Bonnivard, who, by his political ac
tivity and by bearing arms against 
Savoy, then a powerful dukedom, had 
made himself objectionable to the rul
ers thereof. Bonnivard remained in 
the castle of Chillon until 1536, when 
the place was taken by an army oi 
Swiss patriots, who liberated him and 
the other prisoners.

Some of the best lines In Byron’s 
poem describe the prisoner’s sensa
tions on being liberated as follows:

My very chains and I grew friends,
8o much a long communion tends 
To make us what we are:—even I 
Regain'd my freedom with a sigh.

History shows that Bonnivard re
gained his freedom with a strong de
sire for action. He repaired at once 
to Geneva, where he espoused the 
Protestant faith, married within a few 
years four times, founded a library, 
which exists to this day, and wrote a 
history of Geneva.

Natal Music.
The boys may be forced to write 

’’trauf,” “ruf,” “tuf,” and "tung,” 
school, but they will not use that kind 
of spelling when they are old enough 
to write love letters.

Gloucester has a fine cathedral, and 
that at Cirencester, while smaller, is 
said by experts to be one of the most 
beautiful in England.

at
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life'! No Changes.
“This is the new year,” said Mrs. 

Brown as she and Blown sat down to 
dinner, “and perhaps we ought to 
make some little changes for 1906.”

“I am willing,” he replied. “Yes, I 
have been thinking that I would make 
a few changes.”

“That is nice of

In the Harlem district of New York 
the other night, a woman, by simply 
starting to play on her piano, fright
ened away two burglars, 
should be without one.

I
No home ■4,'jiÂ massy and

: « ■-!

That New York dentist who has 
been charging his patient at the rate 
of $52.60 a day when she didn’t keep 
her appointment with him deserves to 
have the Jumping toothache.

\ ■

you. You know 
that you swear and that I don’t like it 
at all. It will be so sweet and kind 
and considerate to give It up for my 
sake.”

m
j

VÀ
It is said that in the Russian douma, 

if it ever meets, eight languages will 
be speken, many of the delegates 
knowing but one of the eight. The 
troubles of Russia have just begun.

’’Give up swearing! 
life!"

“What, 
changes?”

‘ Why, I have been allowing yeu $6 
per week as pin money and I know 
thnt you simply fool most of it away. 
One of the changes contemplated was 
to cut the sum in half.”

‘‘Sant’:.
wife, as «lie knocked on her pl’ite with 
her fork to emphasize her words, 
“don’t make any mistake on your wife 
Mary. You will continue to swear as 
hard as you wish and -ss often as you 
wish, and my $5 pin money comes to 
me every Saturday night or there 
won’t be any glass left in the front 
windows to last over Sunday!”—Balti
more American.

Not on yeur
I

then, did you mea* by

The negroes of Tahiti, one of the 
Society islands in the south Pacific, 
play the flute with the nose Instead 
of the mouth.

Ia Philadelphia the other day 
man tried to kill another after they 
had quarreled over a goat. Even In 
the case of the goat, comedy and trag
edy may be separated by but a whis
ker.

one

Brown!” exclaimed theLargest Farm Building.
For the same reason most of the colo
nists are practically vegetarians, and 
practically all the cultivation is done 
by hand.

The only animal in the colony is a 
cow. which giveB milk for the chil
dren, who, by the way, are as healthy 
and happy specimens of English 
childhood as can be found in the king
dom. Most of the’ children who 
old enough contribute to the family 
support by caring for fowls.

Fox Dies for Love of Child.
Pining for the companionship of 

his six-year-old owner and companion, 
little Nettie Fox, who died on Satur
day, a pet fox long in the family of 
Clarence Douglass of Red Lion, this 
country, died to-day.

Nettie took sick of diphtheria two 
weeks ago and for the first time in a 
long while was kept away from the 
fox, which had been her playmate 
and best friend.

The fox at once began drooping and 
seemed to be pining for Its little own- 

She came not, and to-day, two 
days after her death, the fox is also 
dead.—York correspondence Philadel
phia Record.

Was Looking to the Future.
A gambler borrowed a sum of money 

from a money lender, and, the note 
falling due, he called upon the bankei 
and told him he could not pay at that 
time» The money lender became 
greatly excited. T want the money. 
It Is due. You must pay It.” The 
gambler pulled hla pistol out, pointed 
it at the head of the money lender and 
said: “Eat that note or I will blow the 
top of your head off."

Vegetarians are responsible for the 
high price of shoes, according to 
shoe man. But
when the high price of meat Is 
sponsible for the increase of vegetar
ians?

a
how can that be,

Sr> I

» IfIt has been discovered that George 
Gissing, the celebrated English novel
ist who died not long 
worked in America as a gas fitter. Ev
idently he didn’t go into literature 
merely to make money.

are

Larkin Mason’s Report.
The Hon. Larkin D. Mason of Ta»r 

worth, N. H., was judge of probatt 
for his county, and a very prominent 
man in politics in his day. His son 
came home on furlough from the army 
during the civil war, and brought the 
army Itch, and the whole family took

ago, once

The money lender looked at the pis- Known as "Queer People, 
tol, then at the note and decided that 
it would be wise to eat the note, which 
he did. A few days after the gamble! 
called and paid the value of the note 
much to the delight of the money lend 
er, who said: “My friend, you are a 
good man and when you need any 
more money come In and I will lei 
you have it”

Some time later the gambler applied Queer People came into his cottage
when his wife or child was 111 and 
gave, the advantage of skilled 
out of pure neighborliness, and how 
the men have often given them valu

er.
The Queer People is the name by 

which the colonists are known to the 
Inhabitants of the surrounding vil
lages, but there Is nothing invidious 
in this title. Ask any one of the vil
lagers about them and he will tell you 
that the Queer People are good peo
ple, and It Is not at all unlikely that 
he will tell you how some of the

Vault* in Castle.
And we were three—yet, each alone.

The situation of the castle is thus 
described :

Reports from Biarritz Indicate that 
the Countess de Castellane will agree 
to a separation from Boni on 
terms. Any terms that will render it 
unnecessary for him to worry over 
finances will be regarded as easy by 
the count.

Fremont’« Flag Preserved.
Locked up In a bank vault at Red

ding, Calif., is the flag which Fremont 
unfurled on the summit of the Rockies 
in 1841. The banner was made with 
Mrs. Fremont's own hands previous 
to her husband's start on his explor
ing tour in the far west. The flag 
differs from the standard U. S. flag 
In field only, where a large American 
eagle, surrounded by twenty-six «tars, 
is skillfully wrought ln haud em-1 Gained, 
broidery.

easy
It.

Mr. Mason called In a doctor from 
the neighboring town of Meredith,-/ 
who left some medicine to be taken ac- '"\ 
cording to directions. The doctor told 
Mr. Mason that he wanted to hear 
from him In a few days.

Mr. Mason reported as follows: “We 
have used the medicine internally and 
externally, the disease still rages in
fernally, and It looks to me as though 
!♦ would last eternally.”

A thousand feet In depth below 
Lake Leman lies by Chlllon'R walls:

Its massy waters meet and flow;
Thus much the fathom-flne was sent 
From Chlllon’s snow-white battlement.

This Is the broadest poetic license, 
for the water beside the castle Is shal
low, and only at some distance from 
the shore is a depth of 800 feet at- 

The greatest depth In any 
part c>' the lake is but 1.017 feet.

A New Jersey court holds that a 
man is not responsible for beer bills 
incurred by his wife, as beer is not a
necessary of life, 
set near New Jersey would like to 
know whether the same rule applies 
to cocktails and highballs.

for another loan, which the money 
lender was very willing to advance.
The gambler sat down to write out a 
note, when the money lender called 
out : “Wait a minute, my friend. Would i Äble adv,ce about the variation of

their crops and the best markets for 
them

icare

A certain smart

you mind writing out that note on a
soda cracker?”—Argonaut.
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