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Wlmdstuck Businsss Carlls.
CMARSH & SLAYTON,

ilouse, Carriage, Sign and Ornnmens
tnl Painlers,

Particular attencion given to Paper-Hanging,
and Tinting Walls and Coilings.  ‘The bost of
Stock conatantly on | and.

Also, fAverill's Patent Chemicnl
Painty furnished al botlom prices.

Rear Phomix Block, Woodstock, Vt.

O T, Mansi, .......... M, E. Sravron.

120014

M. H. CHANDLER, M. D.,

Physician & Surgeon,
WOODSTOCK, V.
Office over toe Standard Oflice, Tilm sto—
Residence on Central street, in Henry
Cushing's Honse,
1646t

F. R. JEWETT,
DENTAL ROOMS,
Over F. N, Billings® Store,
CoNTRaL ST, - - = Woanstock, V1.
Office homs : 8to12 M., 1 to6 P, M,

164340

(J {1‘. I{ I '\[ I; J\ ]: I-J|

Droggist and Apothecary,
Stone Bloek, Elm Street,
WOODSTOCK VT

CHARLES J. TAFT,
Dearer 8
Roois Shoes, and Rubber Goodx,
Repuiring done to order,
Also
dealer in W, I. Goods, Groceries, Confec-
tionaries, Cigars and Tohaceos.
Tracy Block, EIm St.

Woopstock Vi. 1522

HENRY BOYNTON, \[ D.,

PIHYSICIAN & NURGEON,
Woondstock, Vi,

Residonco and Offica
STRACY I‘] ACE,"
: 'Etar Smeer,

[1480¢1]
T HENRY CUSHING,
PEEOTOGIRAPIIIC AR'DINST,

Tracy Mogk,
Elm 8t., Woodstock, Vi,

I’ CHAMBERL I‘\'
Attorney al Law,
Woodatoek, - - - Vernmond.

Colleetions promptly made, and conveyanein
eritically executed. 1437t1

SAGLE ITOTEL,
Central St., opposite the Park, Woodslook, Vi
The several stages that leave this town al
ways call &t the Houss to leave or call for pas-
wengers, Tho Bpringtield and Charlestown
Stage :uaku its headguarters at this Touse,

. A, FAIRBANKS, Proprictor.

I’\l L,

GEORGE W,

Dealer in

Choice Groecries, 'raity Confections
ory, Cigars, Tobnvco, Bty

Paul's Blogk, Eln Stroet, Woodsiook, Vermont,

RICIIMOND & PINNEY,
DEALERS IN
Bieof, Pork, Mutton, Ponltry, Tripe, Sansnages,
I..Ml.l Candles, and all kinds ‘of Provisions usu-
ally kopt in o Country Market.
Herms Cash,
Elm Stroet, Woodstoek.

MICIHHAEL MYERS,
Fashionable Tailor,.
Shop in the Teacy Block, Elm 8t.

140011,

- -
BOOK-BINDING, CIRCULATING
LIBRARY, BOOKS & STA-
TIONARY,

Periodicals and “Kickshaws!
al the ELM STREET BOOKSTORE.

”

0, II. FREEMAN,
Dunggist and Apothecary,
AND DEALER 1IN

Hanoware, GROCERIES
Woodstock, V.

asp Frour

A. G. BROWN,
WOODSTOCK, VT,
Manufacturer and Dealer in
‘Tin, Sheet Irom and Copper Ware,
Stoves, Pumps, Lead Pipe and Sinks.

Job Work neatly, cheaply nnd prnmptl}
executed, 1545ET,

FRANK P. ARCHIBALD,

Manufactarer of
Monuments, Hendstones, Mantles,
Table Tops, &e.,&o,  [153458t0]
8hop in rear of Court Honse, Woodstock, Vt.

W. R. lunction Business Cards

E. H. BAGLEY,
MANUFACTURER OF

Tin, Copper, and Sheet Iron Ware,
Daoaler in

Cook and Parlor Stoves, Wooden, Glass, Brit-
anis and Plated Ware, 'All kinds of barter and
farm produce taken in exchange for goods.

WHITE RIVER JUNCTION, VT,
1625
Gio to the Age Office
FOR YOUR

PRINTING.

= | free.

.Hz-artland Business Cr_ards.

F. GILBERT,
Muauufactuver of snd Dealor in
Plows, Cultivators, Cottage and
Box Stoves, Canldron ettles,
SINKS, HOLLOW WARE ROLL BDAKERS,
_Door Rollevs, Door Roller “Iack, Corn
Shellers, Sugar Arvch Monthe, Grates and
Buvs, Sup l':u.i, Areh ‘Tops, Mouaths end
Rimmers, Blide Yoke {mn* Boot JTaeks.
IRe "I-It'ru‘l)uul Surapers, Empire Stove Black,
Gunrds and Doors, Bodstend Castings, G
Castings, Dirdsnest Toyor Trons, .‘i'n‘-t;_:li nnd
Sled Shoes, cehilled snd common, Cart and
Wagon Boxes, Grimes's amproved Smuat Mills,
Howe's Standard Reales, Gihbs'ly linder Plow
Shares, Harrows, &o, :

7 Orders solicited,

Hurtland, Vi, May 1, 1871. 1484

J. HARDING,
Marble & Granite Coemotery Works,
MONUMENTS,
Tanvers, Guave Stoxes, &c.
o Hartland, Vi (p.1.1515)

Windsnr Businegg__Cgrds.
RE A L.

—AND—
IMMITATION HAIR GOO0DAS.
Switches, Cnrls, Braids,
Chignons, Chatelains, &e., &e

A LARGE STOCK OF PREPAIRED HATR.

Heoad ornamonts in [-mnt varioty.
Halr Switeles for #2.75.
or Worked in Switches.
pared in the same manner,

And last, but not least,

Shavmg. Hair Dressing,
and Shampooing,
Iu the most approved styles, at the
WANOSORR BAIRBER SO,
[ehuARD'S BUILDING, UP STAIIS.]
1604,

Ronl
Huir Woven, Curled
Also Combings pre-

Windsor Eating Rooms ! !
WM. V. SPENCER

Warm Menlds ot all Hours.

Constantly ot hand o Large Assortment of
Foreigie and  Dotnestie l|ml- Nuts,
Oysters, at wholesale and retadl, aud
also, cooked,

Confectionery, Tobueco and Cigars,
Yunkee Notions,
Corner of Main Stree! and Dopat Avenus,
WINDS( ll{, ViI- 1627
IHII\ l‘ “'.-\'l"l'.
FEashionanble Tonilor,
Main 8t, WINDSOR, VI,

ASCU ’I‘\LY

BY CHARLES 0O,

Provrisronr,

ITO l SE,
DURKEE.
South End of Main Strect.

WINDSOR, VERMONT, 1544

F.H & B P
Marble Dealees  and  Workers.,

Grave-Stones, Monnments, Tablets, ote.,
cte,, manufncturad in good style and
at satisfuctory prices out of the
best of
ITALIAN and AMERICAN MARDBLE
Scoteh and Amervican Granite.

Partienlar attontion is invited to that baautiful
Heoteh Granite, for which we are ageots, Every
thing perts uus,tu('amul.u) work \u}l moot with
prompt attotion,

Mam St., near the “South (Congregational)
Chureh,” W indsor, Vi, 1607

KENDALL,

and

West Rantlolph Business Gards.

w F. hl'l)l“i\
Drageist and Apotheeary,
Doaler in Pure Drugs, Physicians Supplies
Trusscs and Supporters, 'roprictory
Medivines, Toilet and Fancy
Articles, Choice  Ulgars
and Tobaceo, Sperm
Ui, &, &o.
Physicians Presceiptions
aceuralely prepared,
& Motto—"'Nimlle 'iiw:]auunu

\\' Iianrlolph, Vi, May 20/h, 1

M. L. *s(()l"l. )I D.,
Womeopathic Physicinn & Surgeon.
Wesl Randolph, VI,

JULIUS GLADDING,

FASHIONABLE

Hair Dresser and Tonsorinl Mani=
pulator,

WEST RANDOLPH,

Y2 6
ROLFE & LAMB,

b Unrringe & SNleigh Manufmctory,
West RANDOLPH, VERMONT.

{‘nrnafca and Sleighs of all kinds, and of the
beat quality and styles, on hand and made to
order.

I'he best White Oak and Hickory Timber
will he nsed, and all my carringes and Sleighs
will ba ironed in & neat and thorongh manner
with Norway and Swede Iron.—New cnrnagaa
now ready for sale.

(. D. BLANCHARD, M. D,
Surgeon Dentist, DuBois' Block,
Wast Raxooren V.

otr

A

good line of Table and Pocket
CUTLERY for uuh: by
). . FREEMAN.

FURT I[l' It "-l|'l PLY OF MOTHER

L1 Nolle's Medicines, just received ut
FREEMAN'S

INE CONFECTIONARY,
at F. CHAPMAN & CO. 8,

FRI!.HII NUTS,

nf all kinds,

ot l' 'fl:\l'\f;\\ & CU. 8.

10 to .’)0 pur du} :\gunlq “wanted
w \J everywhere, Purticulars

A I BLAIR, & Co., St Louis, Mo,

$72,00 EACH WEEK.
Agenln wanted everywhere.  Dusiness strict-

l&'legu mate, Particalars free. Addres, J.
ORTH & Co., St. Loni Mo.

Gnornra-wnmuma of All kinds, for salo
by 0, H, FBEEMAN,

ROCK,

(OLTSFOOT
C :

ODE,
TO AN ODIOUS OLD DRESS.

DY MISA B, CONOMY.

Poor thrice turned garmont with

Thy threadbare air,
Can I thy faded form

Aguin repair ?
Turn yet once moro thy well-

Worn narrow alirt,
Now fringed with specimens

Of city dirt 7
(an 1 thy ruffles change

To pleatings wids,
Aud cover up the staivs

On either sidd ;
(tive thy close alosve a

Graceful, onsy flow,
And piece it go that

Nobody will know ?
Thy shabby bodice can T

T'hen restora,
And ghape the trimming

A la Pompadour ?
Thy overskirt loop high

With caroloss grace,
Yet bide with ennning the

Oft-mended place 7
Goddess of Fashion, ab whoso

Shrine wo bhow,
Lend me thine aid, sadly I

. Need it now

Inspire my hand with skill

To turn the stuff,
And make the seanty pattern

Seom enough.
And when 1 wear it,

Howeoe'er I feel,
Grant | may look

Excoedingly genteol,
May all beholders think it

A new gown,
Aud me the best dressed lady

In the town.

FLORENCE'S PROMISE.

On a Saturday morning, about the
middle of last December, might have
been seen getting into  a second class
carriage at Oxford a man with a rug,
4 gun case and a bull terrier.  That
was myself.

At school I, Claude IHenniker, was
a thorough failure—that is in the eyes
of my head masters and those whose
business it was to jssume the functions
of my dead parents. One of my
guardiang was my uncle, Guy Henni-
ker, my fnther's younger and only
brother, whe had inhevited all the fum-
ily property, to the exclusion of my
father. My uncle Guy always used
to say to me when I came to pay him
my yearly visit at Christmas, “Claude,
you're a lazy dog; the only things
you take any trouble about are shoot-
rowing. Why don't you
do somthing to makea

ing and
work, and
man of yourself "

It was quite true, I rowed stroke
of my boat at school and wasted my
time.

My uncle Guy was chiluless ; and
during the four and half’ years 1 had
been at Oxford he had continually
written to me, asking about my pro
avess, and adding each time that if 1

did well, I should never regret it, A
fortnight before T went for my last

examination, T had the following
laconic epistle from the old man:

My denr boy—Write and tell me whon yon
can come tome, House nearly full. T have
kept some prosents for yon,  Mra, Detterton
and her daughtors are hore, Don't forget to
do wellin your examination to please your old

Uxewnr.

Delighted at getting away from ex-
amination rooms and examiners, sor-
row at leaving Oxford, were mingled
with anxious thoughts of Flo Better-
ton and surmiseg a8 to the terms on
which we should meet.

During my fivst long vacation I had
met Tlorence Betterton down in Dev-
on shire, at a lovely seaside place near
the Chase, where Uncle Guy lived,
The Betterton family had since that
time struck up an acquaintance with
my uncle, and now they were living
with him.  Florence and 1 had gone
through all the stages of a vigorous
flitation in that happy manth at the
seaside, when T came down avowedly
to study ‘Thueydides, but really to
read Tenneyson aloud to my golden
haired  beauty. When we parted
there was aclear understanding be-
tween us that we were all in all to
ench cther, backed by a distinet prom-
ise of mutnal constaney. Six months
afterwards 1 received verbal message

| throngh a mutual friend that she had
| ceased to care for me.

So much for
the cause of my troubled looks when
I stepped into the train at Oxford.

At Excter I got out. Tstrolled to
the refreshment saloon. Hardly had
| entered the room when my attention

was attracted by two strangers, one of

whom was telling the other that he
knew the way from Broadbeach to the
Chase quite well. Hearing the man

speaking of going to my uncle’s place,
I ventured to ask him if he knew my
KIMBALLS lrelal-ive. He said that he did, and

.| possible.

immediately introduced himself to me
as Clarence Vinning. His companion
was a brothei officer, Charles Daw-
kins.

During the journey T had establish-
ed myself on a tolerably intimate foot-
ing with my new acquaintances.
Vinning told me that there were to be
dances and dinners, shooling parties
and other gaieties at the Chase, and
that he intended to enjoy himself im-
mensely, *‘especially as those divine
gitls, the Bettertons, are goingto bg
in the house.! No sooner had the
1rain stopped at the station 4t Broad-
beach than we saw my uncle on the
platform with Mrs, Betterton and all
the girls—Florenee, Mary and Milly.
Mary was the eldest—a fine, handsome
woman of 25., She always had been
my great friend in the old days when
I had been infatuated about Flo.
Next came Milly, she was a sweet
tempered, pretty little thing, and s
unlike her handsome  elder  sisteP as
Last, but not least, was my
Florence. T used to think her perfect
in those days, and young wmen’s im-
pressions  often last till old
Golden hair, dark eyelashes,
divine figure,

Sunday was an uneventful day.
Florence kept her room all day, and
Mary stayed with her. Monday wes
the day for commencing the serious
work of theday doings. We—that
is, the men—were going to shoot.
After dinner we were all to go toa
dance given by Mrs. Hughes, in
honor of our party. I shot badly all
the morning. 'We compared, and each
confessed being a little down in the
mouth. We brightened up about
lunch time, when the girls were ex-
pected to come. Then it flashed
across me for the first time—Florence
threw me over for Vinning. He cer-
tainly looked pleased when the girls
arrived.

We walked home with the ladies.
Again I failed to  get an opportunity
of speaking to Muary or Flurence by
themselves, Vinning took off the
latter, and I had to  walk with Mary
and Milly. )

Inthe evening, howeverI was de-
termined that I would  speak and find
out from Mary, or even from Florence
herself, the mystery her sudden
change of mind toward we. How
lovely the three sisters looked as they
came intr the room! But Florence,
despite an air of sadness which had
hardly left her face sinee Thad been at
the Chase, was the handsomest pieture
[ ever saw. I asked her for the fivst
waltz, and got it. My first words to
her, after we had retired to the lovely
conservatory, were:

“Florence, have you forgotten four

age.

and a

H !

of

years ago "

She never answered me, and I
thought T would not press the subject
then.  Thenext dance was a quadrille,
and T was too sad to do anything ; so

I went up to Mary, and asked her if

she would not sit it out with me. 1
did vot hesitate a moment when we
were alone, to ask her if she knew any-
thing of Florence's reasons for throw-
ing me over so coldly and so sudden-
ly. Shesaid no; it so remained
mystery to her as to me—the only
possible clue she could give me being
that she might have heard that I had
been flirting with somebody else.

“No, Mary," I said, “you know me
too well for that.”

I then asked Mary if Vinning was
not engaged to Flovence, and if she
did not care for him.

“Why," said she, “don’t you know
dhat he is engaged to Millie, and is on-
ly waiting for fathers consent to get
married at once 1—only they bad a
litgle miff to-day because he thought
you were paying attention to Milly—
that's all."

The next dance T had with Florence
was the seventh, The very wordsshe
said to me were :

“Myr. Henniker, I am sorry tm' your
disappointment.”

I auswered nothing to this, but in
a moment I said to her:

“Florence, why did you send me
that cruel message ?"

She looked at me with
blue eyes and saud :

“Claude, I heard you were engaged
to Mary."

Then I gaid :

“Now it is too late ; yml seem Lo
have ceased to care for me."

The blue eyes filled with tears ; the
lips said nothing.

As bad luck would have it, the mau-

her frank

.| that it was

sie struck up for another dance, and 1
gaw Charles Dawking coming oat of
the dancing room to look for Florence,
his partner,

“Don’t leave me Florence ; I am 8o
very wretehed."

“What for ¥ Why are you wmlcll-
ed 1"

“Becanse you hate me."

Then the blue eyes looked bright a-
ain, and she said ;

“Then yon'd better be happy.”

She was wearing a white camelia in
der dress, and I said :

“Give it to me."

oI will give it to the one I love.”

Charles Dawking came up, claimed
her hand, and left me in misery, to
walk up and down on the lawn till it
claim the next

time came al
Charles

her
hand.

was time foy me to
dance with her. The
Jast. 1 went into the room.
Dawking was again talking to
with the white camelin in  his
The whole thing was plain enough
now—she loved him. T wasin agony,
and without a word I turned on my
heel, and strode out of the voom.  To
put on my coat and hat was but the
work of a moment ; and then scarcely
knowinz what I was about I started
to walk home to the Chase three miles
off.

I glept for an hour or two, then
rose, packed all my things, and at day-
break got a fly to take all my things
to the station. A note on my dress-
ing-table told my uncle the reason of
my going, and adding that I had sus-
tained a fearful disappointment  about
my class. I meant that my hard-won
honors were useless withont
Florence's love to spread o halo of
sunlight over them ; but my  words
were aimnbiguous,

The train was just starting that was
going to take me to London en, route
for anywhere, when the little pony car-
riage drove up, Floreoce and my good
uncle inside of'it.

“Stop him ! stop him I" exclaimed
the good-natured old gentleman, all
raident with smiles,

I turned avound in surprise at see-
ing Florence holding in her hand the
white camelia of the preceding even-
ing, and unele Guy, with a shy smile

o me

suid s

“[ know all about it, you young ris-
eal, you made a precious mistake.”

I said that Thad; but 1 couldn’t
help it.

“Now, my boy,” said uncle Guy,
G“you two can walk home by thelanes
together, and I'll drive the pouy ear-
ringe hy the road.”

"

What a happy walk that was! Flor-,

ence told me that it was all 1 mistake
about the camelia.

¢Mr, Dawkins wanted to  exchauge
his for wine : but you know I want-
ed mine for a particular purpose.”

When we reached home —looking
very guilty, but very happy—every-
thing was satisfactorily explained ; but
luncheon had been waiting some time,
Uncle Guy forgave us, and tol lme I
wasn't such a fool after all, and ad-
ded that he thought far more of my
sense in getling Florence promise

to be my wife. One thing he stipu-

U lated with Mrs. Betterton was that he

should have a weading breakfast at
his own old Chase, aud that he should
put “that rascal of a nephew of mine”
into position to marry the lovely Flor-
ence, I have the white camelia still,
and before long 1 shall be going
down to Broadbeach again to claim
the fulfillment to the promise which I
received with it. Milly is going out
to India with her husband Vinning ;
but we—Florence and myseif —are to
live in the old Chase, and take care of
our Uncle Guy.

Ax Agnicvururan Poer.—A Green

Bay, Wis., politician, who wants to |,

stand well with his grangers, sings :

“The hickory berry vine entwines

‘I'he brown nuts of the turnip tree ;
The eashmere hiter lkl}"l and plays

T'o the tuncful hleat of the feathery bee.
On tall boughs mid the buckwheat buds

Wo hear the low of the finny plover,
Wiilo the bay bull hitghed fo the rumbling

seythe
Husks out the golden clover.”

—A young man was recently fined
ten dollars in Connecticut for shaking
his handkerchief at a young lady. The
Judge, in passing sentency, remarked
u fortunate eircumstance
that the young lady had shaken hers
at him first, or he would have sent him
up for three months.

—Those who haye tried it, say that
kissing is like & sewing machiue, be-
cause it seems good.

' !iull,"

o highest good.

From the New York Observer
Accepting The Situation,

You cannot bave everything in this
world just as you would like to have
it. If you were allowed to pick and
choose for yourself among all the
varieties and conditions of life, it is
quite likely that you would get your-
selt into 2 worse predicament than
you are now in. And when in an-
swer to your letter of bewailing, (I
will not gay repining or complaint) I
recommend to you the simple adyice
to aceept the situation, you may think
that I under-estimate your trouble, or
that T am not in sympathy with you.
But you mistak me. Your trial may
be unlike any other, and more gney-
ous to he borne than any of you
friends ave cal'ed to endure, but I still
repeat, there is  great comfort  to be
found in simply “acecpting the situa-
tion."”

There are two kinds of trouble that
you should never worry abont : things
that you can help, and those you ean-
not, If you can cure the evil, don’t
worry ahout it, but cure it and
done with it. I you cannot eure it
what's the use of fretting about it?
“Accept the sitnation and wait.

There are two  sourees of help in
time of trouble, both of them ave avail-
able. Sometimes it is hard to say
whicli is the one that supplies us with
the help we need: hoth of them minis
ister to one who “accepts the situa-

be

and is at peace.

Farm Jays hold of the unseen and
believes that all is well becanse the
[ufinite God, with wisdom and love,
orders all things for the ultimate and
Resting on the certain-
ty that He is, and that Ile rewards a¥
those who trust him, the believer com-
miutg all the matter into the soveriegn
hand of Him who nambers every hair,
and suffers not a bird to fly without
his notice Faith does not need light. It
sees just as far and just as clearly in
the dark as at noonday. It does not
noed poomisesy thongh these are ox
ceedingly and It
knows whom it believes, and that it is
able to keep that which is commited
unto him.  So that if word had
ever been spoken, faith is sure that He
who is the Good Shepherd careth for
the sheep, and will not fail to keep
I have scen this faith in
living exercise where T was almost
eertain that I should fail utterly, if the
trouble were And when the
promises have been rveealled, «nd in
their vichness, strength and  beauty,
have been recited, faith bas risen into
joy and triumph as when martyrs have
gone with songs into flames.  Bat this
taith cannot be enjoyed without “ac-

arent precious.

1o

them safe.

mine.

cepting the situation.” You must
just bow right down to the will of

[Mim who orders your little orbit just
as he does that of the planets rolling
in infinite space.  Te has marked out
your course: he has mixed the cup
that you are drinking; be has made
the bed on which youlie s and whether
you like it as it is, or wonld have it
quite another thing, it is the best for
you, and you may as well think so and
“aeeept the situation,” as to be  kick-
ing against the pricks. or dashing mad-
ly against the bars ot your cage. If
you were to break loose and have
your own  way, you would be like
wandeging stars to whom is reserved
the bluckness of darkness forever. It

is love that gurrouds you, though you |,

gee not its arms, nor feel its soft em-
brace, nor hear its voice saying, “It is
[ be not afraid!” The circumstances
are 8o trying, the burden is so great,
the sorrow is so severe, you refise to|
believe that it has all been sent in love,

and you fret and weep, and refuse to

be comforted. And I say, “Believe

and be saved.”

Prrrosorny is a poor substitute for

faith, but there is great power m the

proverh “What can't be cured must

be endured.” No religionin that adage,

I admit. Religion is the tie be-

tween the soul and the Infinite Spirit.

Philosphy secks to dispense with that

relation and to  minister to the mind

from its depthe, And great is the

virtue of a soul that rests on those

ultimate truths which are the effluence

of the divine natare, though philoso-

phy when it holds that “whatever is,

is right”’ teaches a fact which religion
rejoices in when it says “all is  well

since ruled by Thee!" And in troubles
that distress it is surely the duty of a
reasoning being to say, “I would have
it otherwise if Icould; this cupI
would put away from my lips; it 1s

hard for meto lose my fortuue; it is
sad to see my children dying; it i8
dreadful to be deserted by those in
whom I trusted ; it is very hard that
I cannot have the help T need ; my
bopes of success are all blighted, and
everything has turned ouv very differ.
ently from my expectations: Bur I
cannot help ity 1 mnst take the bitter
with the sweet, the evil with the good.
And if'itis all bitter and all evil,
what's the use of my making matters
worse : the yoke will chale my neck

more the more I push; T will ‘accept
the sitnation",”
Try that, dear friend of mine.

There is nolot in life that has not its
crook and eross. ] have long since censed
to call the proud happy, or to believe
that sorrow flies away palaces.
The seeret of enjoyment is to *acezpt
whatever itis, and make

from

the sitnation”

the best of it. The end is at  hand.

And then comes an **overpayment of

delight.”» Irexars,
O S

Flying Mule Artillery.

Johin Pheenix's story about the mule
artillery is old, butit has not lost its
fun, This is the wiy it runs 2 Out in
a gertain western fort, some time ago,
the*major conceived the idea that ar-
tillery might be used effectively m
Indians, by dispensing
With gun-cdrringes and fasteneng (he
cannon upon the back of mules. - So
he explained his views to the com-
mandant, and it was determined to
try the experiment. A howitzer was
selected and strapped upon an  ambu-
lance mule with the muzzle pointed
toward the tail. When they had  se-
cured the gun and loaded it with ball
catridge, they led that calm and stead-
fast mule out on the bluff and set up
a target in the middle of the river to
practice at. The rear of the mule was
turned toward the target, and he was
backed gently up to the edge of the
bluff. The officers stood aroundin a
gemi-cirele, while the major went up
and inserted a fuse in the touchhole
of the howitzer. When the fuse was
ready, the major lit it and retired. In
a minute or two the hitherto unrufiled
mule heard the fizzing Lack there in
his rear, and it make him uneasy
He reached his head around to  ascer-
tain what was going on, and, a8 he
did 80, his body turned and the how-
itzer began to sweep around the hori-
zen.  The mule at last hecame excit-
ed, and his curiosity grew more in-
tense, and in a second or two he was
standing with his four legs in a bunch,
making six vevolutions a minute, and
the howitzer, understand, threatening
sudden death to every man within a
half mile. The commandant was ob-
served to climb suddenly up a tree ;
the lieutenants were seen sliding over
the bluff into the river, as is they
didn’t care at all about the high price
of uniforms ; the adjutant ‘made good
time towards the fort ; the sergent be-
gan to throw up breastworks with his
bayonet, and the major rolled over
the ground and groaned. In two or
three minutes there was a puff  of
smoke, a dull thud, and the mule—
ol ! where was he A solitary jack-
ass might have been seen turning suc-
cessive back-somersaults  over  the
bluft, only to rest at anchor, finally,
with his howitzer at the bottom of the
river ; while the ball went oft toward
the fort, hit the chimney in the ma-
jor's quarters, rattled the adobe bricks

mlllln'r the

down into the parlor, and frightned
the major’s wife into convulsions
They do not allude to it no%, and no,
report of the results of the experiment

{was ever sent to the War Depart-

ment,

(FARDENING FOR LADIES,—Make up
your beds early in the moiming ; sew
buttons on your husband's shirts ; do
rake up any grievances; protect the
yoang and tender branches of your
family ; plant a smile of good temper
in your face ; carefully root out all
angry feelings; and expect a good
crop of happiness.

—"“Wife, do you know that I have
got the pneumonia 1" “New monia,
indeed ! Such extravagance ! You're
the spendthriftiest man I ever did see
To go and lay out money for such
thrash, when I need a new bonuet so
much.”

-—-Rehglou will always make the
bitter waters of Marah wholesome and
palatable, but we must not think it
continually will turn water ivto wine
because it once did.— Warburton




