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. have leased the

'Fl' ndml

ICE HOUSE HOTEL and have

r it for the reception ol guests,
House and mnitnm will immedi

stely m & therough renovation,

-ﬂ-pdni-ill be spared to maie |

as comfortable and at

® an possible.
The tuble will be bountifully sup-

and & fill eorpe of servants en-
m to be in constant aitendance on

The doors will be open
dm,'ﬂmth the day and night.
tzavelers. and mwlu buosirders
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ﬁmblenhu baa Liad considera-
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-+ JBWEL COFFEE HOUSE
.‘ - 55 ] .
m SATIOOIN,
endea it mp to its
wrﬁ:- ::du' is wanage-
mant. bas lnid in a
PWLL SUPPLY OF THE BEST LIQUORS.
“An - sttentive and competent Bar
mvm always be on haml, to at-

the wunts of his customers.
LUNCH EVERY DAY AT 19 M.
JOHN BOGAN.
Jaumary 11 1872,

ITITVERY

- Stable.
- :I‘)‘AN TAYLOR

ISHES TO INFORM HIS
friends sud the pablic gen-
that he haa epened at

“ GOFFE'S OLD STAXD,
ﬁﬂ. ‘glass Livery Stable.

.Intending to be always on baud, he
ssdures hia customers, that their stock
will pot be neglacted.

ALBEANDRIA, LA

" Lefiss Bhoos made inthe latest sud

Reatost atyles.

From D;eath to Life.

A BTORY AS HE TOLD IT OF HIMSELF,

He was a tall, one-eyedd man, wear-
ing & broall brimmed hat and a red
flannel shirt. He sat on the riling of
the bridge, whittling and talking te
three or four others, standing near by,

Yes sir (said be), I was deagl ouee,
It was th strangest thing you ever
saw in your life.

You don't believe i, ha!

We wege at work about a mile from
the shanty—Jim Robinson and me—
und had alashed mto the pine like ail
posseased. The boys were hanling
pretty lively. for it was early in Janu
ary, and sleighing was good. Jim
wad ab work on a big tree about twen-
ty rods from where 1 was.

Pretty svon after he yelled to me,
his tree toppled over and teli. Urash
it went, right ihto the branuches of an
old grub oak, and hung fast  there, 1
never saw a |t‘1t0“' llli‘lllll‘l’
was, He tried every possible way to
loosen the pine, but conidn’t get it ofl.
Finally we wle up our minds to go
for the oak tree, amd in about ten
winutes we bad cut throngh so it
trembled like a leat with every stroke
of the ax, he catting on one side and 1
ot the other. When 1t was alinost
through, as I wan the biggest Wl
best chopper, says 1 to Jim :

s Let me fuish ler, Jim. Get ont
of the way, and L will' have her
through iv bait 4. minute”

I hadl been choppitig a minnte.?

I bad been chopping a winute o
two, when Jim let oose 8 seream  that
wounld have made & Injun’s bwod tun
cold. I just had time to look ap and
pee that pine tree tumbiing down,
tln.mll,t when 1 dropped my ax amd ran.

thing seemed to hit my eyes, and then
everything was dark.

I suppose’l was dead.

Maybe you don't believe me, boys
but that’s all T can make out of ir.
All at once the light, the lppks of_ the
siow on the groumd, eversthing was

| never think of it
|of the cofliu, and tifen 1

shut out from sight. There was a
kind of an on coprtain, dreminy kol
Iul’lwlm,{._jnst as a tellow has when
he's asleep. 1 knew something  awiui
had bappened, but 1 conldu't stic my-
gelf hand  or  foct. 1i seemed as
thongl it was night, aud that 1 was
vovered up sometling  ihat pressed
beavy upon me, Suil there wasn't
uny particuiar pain, aod for a long
vime 1 coaldn't thivk where I was, 1
suppose it wusn't long, when [ telt
somebody puil my aru, and 1 heand
dim  Robiiison say : *Q Lord! Poor
fellow !”

I kuew he was there and 1 eould
feel bim tonch we, and yet 1 conldn’t
tpeak my eyes. He thouaght
1 wus dm‘ren Then I wouderea if Lull
dead folks eould kvnow and think
things us I did, I tried to breathe 1
tried to seream. Buat I couldu't do
anything, Jim left me; and the next
thing 1 rememberof. | was pulled
out from nuder the tree and hanles to
the shamty ou one o1 the sleds. You
may bet thege was counsiderable ex-
citement mmong the boys when L was
taken into camp. 1could teel tat | was
dead. My heart dido’t Yeat I could’t
move. Bat [ could hear, and had a
kiml of & misty notion about every-
thing that was geing ou about e,

‘Some of the boys, after feeling of
my forred, wanted to send fur a doe
tor.

“It's no nse hoys,” said the boss,
“the poor fellowla  gone.
was broke, The mast we' ean do for
him is tg take him howe to his folks"

Well, they laid we dut on’ one of
the sleighs, aud after fixing me 'up in
a8 deoent a way as a corpse conld be
in a lamber eamp, one of the team-
sters started with me for Oxhkosh.

Iuadd the situation was.  Wheu it be
gun to leak intomy head that [ wax
really deml, and wur going to be
buried in the gound, and shut out
forever from the light of the sum, it
frighteved me. The long ride to
Oshkosb pussed like those things that
happen in a-dream. We got here and
I wun taken to my  brother's house.
He felt tervibie bad when I wan
brought howe. | hadn'’t any idea that
he thou ght an moch of me ax he did,
poor fellow. 1 conld bear<him ery and
talk, and still 1 hadn't the power &o

1 meve a musele, 1 was putin a coflin

aud finally it came out that 1. was to
be taken to Watertown to be buried.
My old motiser lived there, you kuow.
O, boys, I hope nore of you may ever
teel the horrors that I felt, when 1
kunew that | was boxed np in a coffin
and would soou be buried. Beven
yeurs aave gone by Binte they, but 1
thout a Glllh

1 vould fell themn I“lm"f on the lid

up.

I\'lq- of . what happe
0"-{\!&! I was in awation. ﬁw
sorter felt that some one was twrning
the screws of the coffin lid, and after

heny -Jiml

[ conldn’t have got far when somes

His neck |

At first 1 didu't realize just how [

_wus {rout. Whos, wule!

that time until the eover of
w raised again, 1 baven's
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a while the cover was tagen off.
My poor mother sereamed as though

and yet 1 coulil feel the warm drops
trom her eyes npon my face,

I would rather die a thonrands
times over than go though the hor-
rible safferring of that allair again.
There | wax, dead. and going to be
buried, amd yet 5o unear alive that 1
knew what was going on Boys
you may talk, bnt theve i8 no
body in this "world that thinks as
mnch of you as yoeur mother, You
can imagine my feelings—no, you
cur't have the least notion of how |
lelt when she was taking on so over
e,

After a while I eould feel that my
mother had stopped erving, Then 1
thonght she must lave fainted. |
never was mueh in the praying line,
but if ever any one made a strong ery
to eall on God tor assistan-e, 1 did
then. [ could feel wmy mother’s soit
hand on my head.

o (George,” said she to my  brother,
o his forred dow’t feel very eolil.  How
stinuge it s !"

Then Gaorge’s hand was put on my
foureal, and 1 could feel him place his
Il on my breast.

They seemed to think T might not
be dead.

Pretty soon a neighbor eame in, and
there was a goad deal of talking that
I conkdn’t wnderstand. Then Wis
litted out of the coffin and placml ina
bedd, 1 was ml-betl all over with a
coarae sowel,

Still 1 eouldn’t stir or open my
ever,

They gave np all hopes and lett
e, :

Then my mother came to give me
one lnst look, | couid feel her near
mwe just as she nsed to be when 1 was
u boy, and her hand smoothed ny
hatir in the oid way, that seemed to
take me back to the time whea |
wusn't no-bad as I am pow.

I tried with all the toree I could to
speak. 1 made one strong effnt to
ronse myselt; and  Gaally iwoke the
spell and noked up.

My mother fainted, b belp soon
came, after taking some iedicine ani
dociors staff, I was able to think free-
1y andk breathe again,

In & littie while 1 wan well again,
exeept an ng y sear on the back ol
ny neck. P

The doctors said 1 had @ narrow  es.
cape, My spinal eord, they said, had
been strnek by o branch of the tree,
and 1 wus as good as dead. It was
more than a migsele that [ was ever
brought 1o, They had a gool deal ©
sy about paralyzing my nervons sys-
tem, nid My cirenlation, and all that,
butsittsiny rate 1 got well.

1 disln'y ehop nu‘\, wore that win
ter.

— e ——— —
Who Wantelh » Mule ?

(‘Iwap for mll !

Good for dyspepsin !

If sy man wants a mule, we've got
one badl. A nice mule.  That is, two
hair-covered flat atove pipes, with hair
on endwise, and a lot skin, bones and
kicks a8 running gears,

When in California, a friend said
mule was gowd for health, That if we
would ride a mule two hours every
mornivg it wouid be gool lor the
health part of us. A (riend never
would lie to a man.  Of course not.
Our mule came from Kentusky. He
is a dun colored whelp, wich & tail big-
gest at the littie end like o lager-bier
nose, He bas little feet.  You'd think
wore than five hundred of e, when
they are aptor exercising his final
hindermost. His feet are no dead-
henils !

He hathi ears to hear. He is an eari-
tubie cuss. His head is like the nation
ui debty somewhat big, amd the tirst
thing he caves for. One day we went
forth to amble. On top of that wnle
we went out for exervise. Rode in a
wsaddie, The motion was regular it not
gentle. At Union square we wanted
to tarn and ride down Fourteenth
sireet, 80 onr wite could see her Hus
baid's horsemanship, Mule wanted to
go the other way. .

Under the shailow of Lineoln's mon-
ament he halted. Gently we urged
him. His tail flew ap. His ears
wrinked to each other, His hind end
sort ot tried to kiss the clouds, and we
slid down to yest. not in his chest; but
against h » eurd.  Again he  decended
skyward, " inf part, and we got off in
Gool male,

] 1n haste got we on aguin. With ears
waving like the tlap ot a wide-brim

partiy in unison, but more in derision.
iWohuhed his tickle section with a

her heart was broke, I counldn's stir, |-

pal-leaf hat, he moved on. Just then
1 seteral bad boys hidghed a Toud langh,

spur, then gotoff.  Got off about twen
ty feet, and in reveised position.

Who wants to buy a nice mule for
exercise! Never minding two suspen-
der battons and a quizzened bat, we
got on top of mule. An internal police-
man cawe along and said he'd rake us
in it we dido't refrain from drawing a
crowd, The mule started joyfhily.
Walked tworods.  Then stopped to go
his own way. Theh he twisted his all-
tour fect into a buneh like aaparag.s,
Humped his spinal column till onr sad-
dle seemed  balimeed on a hitehing
post, How's that for high ! Then he
pointed at something like thumder with
the healthicst pair of hind legs a pet
of the devil ever bad, and we went up,
turned @ somersault, amd Landed on a
curt laden with ashes. Even as Guliah

into the air. Nothing like male to
help a man up in the world,

Concluded not to ride. Concluded
to wallop mule, ~Poliveman said none
of that., Mule pointed  his tail over
towaid Bergh's offive, where eruelty to
animals is prevented.  But there is no
office to prevent mule being eruelty to
man.

We tied his ears together with a
wire, and with the aid of two good
Samantans mounted mule. He paused.
We nsked him mildly to get up. He
got up, but a little too far beliind for
eomfort., That is, to ux. Then we fip-
dapped over his head, going between

woild ran a toil gate. Were o man
only beefsteak, what a help mnle
would be!

We led mnle around a ¢orner tﬂa
tin-shop.  Wired his tail thst to both
himl fegs.  Agonized ourself into the
Spoke kindly to male, bat in
vt Hle ddrogpeed one  ear, then to
leit shonlder shitted the other. Then
e looked to see why e eonid not o
tyil unfold,  The wire—the win-_! Ha,
ba! wale! He tried to kick, bnt

Sdait it

Teonlin't get the hang or the hoist of

it.  Then he looked to right asif to
reach lils disguated gaze clear to his
latter end, . We smiled. - We suggesteil
that he move on, ke ot stiand on the
cormers!  Then he shoved about three
feet of ears to the front. obligue, and
wzend erovkedly to the renr by the left
fAank toses why his tail was a wire-
paller. Then he lifted up his woiee

dear futber, come homel”

Then e braced his ears in the shade
of each other and hoisted \'iunm'asl\
apon his too much contiued tail.  The
thing waz at both ends. e boisted,
but in vain. Then for the first time
in hix life, he seemed to regret he had
not had it made smaller at the small
end 80 it would slip oat!  We smiled
at his embarrassment.. Weasked him
to hie gently on.  But not a hie. He
hadd highed highed ug envugh belfore !
That's what we told us, Said we with
the deep plowing phiiosophy ol one
who knews-all about farming—

e O umtle! take your time,  Weare
in no huiey to hasten.”

Then he winked with both ears both
ways, wid dvew his little feet add Il'i‘l'_\
tail under him, like a satler tnking, bis
vest, awd laid down ! In a second, with
ungodly vehemenee for one so young,
he laid himself with vigor down, aud
yoiled over.  Of course we got oft] He
got up. We'got on. He got down and
got over! We got offagnin. Then he
got up and we got on, wnd he got down
mud rolled over again, Then he got
up. Then we looked at his tail. 1t
was anchored T Then we lookesd in his
eye. His miid eye, so fall of dark i
nocenie. It seemed like one asleep,
and the other eve was shoost the same.

We put the: end of finger one gently
into, but no response. He seemed sub-
dued. Then we got ou ugain, and he
got down, and roiled over just as we
gor off,

Then we asked a boy to hold the
mule, and not stir witle bim til we re-
turnes, amd we woulkd compensate, llllu
wizh twe ty dollars, if he'd wait tight
tuere with the male. He said he would,
H looked like an bolest oy, . That
wor thive days’ ago, Yesterday he
wus there, A fittle brother Lrought
him a few menis. He'll wait for the
twenty dolla Perhm mule may
iike that idea!
move on next time! Jﬂ& if yuy man
wants him, be is for sale He

i vidde of. the cuy.
shot 1 stone into David. so shot male |

his eurs, like us a fellow on a beader | door. of my cottage and  entered. 1

and wept. Bat such u weep—* Futher,

muje, wijl s

Life’s Brightest Hour.

Not long ago | meta gentleman who
was assessed for more than a million
Silver was in bis hair, care beneath
his brow, and hestooped beneath bis
barden of wealth, We were speaking
of that period of life when he had re-
alized the most perfect enjoyinent, or,
rather, when we bad, found the happi-
uens henrest to be unalloyed, 11 tell
youw,” said the willidmire, “ when "was
thie bappiest hour of my. life. At the
age of one-and-twenty | had saved np
$300. | was earning 8300 a year, and
my father did vot teke it from me, on.
Iy requiring that 1 should pay for my
board. At the age of twenty-two 1
had secured s pretty cottage, just out-
1 was able to pay
two thirds of the mouey down and fur-
nish it respectably. 1 was married on
Suuday —a Sauday in June—at my fa-
ther's house, My wile had come to me
o 11 parse bat rich in the wealth of
her womanhood. The Sablath and
the Sabbath night we passed beneath
wy father's root, and on Monday worn
mg L went to wmy work, leaving my
inother aud sister to belp in preparing.
my howe, On Mowday evening when
the lubois of the duy were dane, ]
went not to the paternal shelter; s in
the past, but to my own honse—mn) |
owu home. The holy atmosphere of
that hour scems to surround me even
now in the memory. 1 opened the

laid my hat upon the little staond i
the hall and passed on to the Kitchen
—our kitehen and dining room were
vue then, I pushed open the kihllﬂu
door und was—in heaven, Tbe table
was sut againgt the w dl.-—t,hp eveuing
meal was  ready—prepared by the|
hauds of her who had come to _be. my
belpueet, iy deed aswell aa in name
il by, the table, with a threbbing,
expectant lovk upon her face, stoud
wy wite, 1 tried fo speak, but could
not. 1 eonld only clasp, the waiting
angel to my - bosowm, thus showivg to
her the eestatic burden of my heart.
The years have passed—long, lung
vears— nd worldly wealth has flowed
in upon me, and Iam honored and en-
vied—but, as true as heaven, 1 wonld
give all, every dollar, for the joy of the
hour oun that Juue evening in the long,
long ago.”: SO Ui

_;——*-——._
AN ACroW's Dlwumrl:rll.-‘hc
very sultry - evening in the  dog-
days Garriek the part of
«Lear? In the first tour acts ile
rrevived the accustomed tribnte of 8
plaitse ; at the conelusiom of the
when he wept over the body of Corde
lin. every eve caught the solt infection.
At this  iuteresting  moment tu
the astonishment of all present, His
tace agsumed a néw chameter, snd his | pold.
frame appeared  agitated by l new |
pansion. 1t was oot tmgiu,, wan
evidently an _endeavor to P .H
Jaugh, In a few seconds ¢
tendmit nobles appeared to he -Med
in the same manner, sl the beau-
teons Cordelia, who was lying extemd-
ed on & criwgon conch, _her
evea to see what oceasionesd in-
terription, leaped from her sofu, sad’
wirh the majesty of Enghind, the gal
lant Altwny, and tongh-old Kent, ran
lunghing off the mﬂl‘

The andience not muun: for
thia strange termination of a8 tragedy
1 any other way than by  sapposing
that the dramatis - meimed

bility bad a
A fut: Whitechapel butcher, seated
"in the centre of the frong bench ot the

the orchestra, peerest at the _'
with as npright a bead
an afr as the most saguc

WoxaN's Powks.—Those disssters
which break down the spirit of 2 man;
and prostrate him in the dost, seem to
callforth all the energies of the softer
sex, amd give such intrepidity and ele<
vation to their character, that st times -

it approaches to sublimity.
can be more touching than to hnlﬂl

a soft and tender femsle,.who had
all wenkness and dependeuce, and 7&
to every trivial roughuess while tread-

ing the proapervus paths of life, sud-
denly rising in wental foree to be the
condforter and sapporter ot her Fus<
bund under misfortune, sud abidivg,
with unshrinkiug firnness, the bitter-,
est binsts of adversity. As the viue
which bus loug twined its gravefal
foliage about the oak, and been Neted
by it in sunshive, will, when the hardy
plunt is ritted by the thunderbolty
cling round it with its careasing - ben-
drils, snd bind np its thatteres boaghs;
0 is it benutifully ordered by Provi-
dence that woman, who is the mere de-
pendent and omament of man in bis
happier hours, ehould be his stay atd
soluce when smitten with swdden
calamity ; winding herselt into the
rugged 1eceases of ibmn,&-i-—
ly Lupportiug hkduwi-ﬂaﬂ,ﬂ
bind‘lllliptlnbl'ﬁum !

CoterrsHIP IN CHURCH.—A
mﬂlmimln‘wlitat
lnxmlﬁdliltmhlﬂiﬁrﬂlt
young lady for whom he coceived 'a
n and violent passion, was de-
-inuafuu-llghﬁa: on
rheqm;hnnhpluamﬂﬂt‘
formal declaration, the mﬂ
the case suggested the
wwwwm&ﬂ\,_
Bible open, with s pin asmck. in -the.
following - text—Second Epistle. of

that we love one anotllu"
turned it, pointing to
ter of Ruth, verse ten ;"'l'hut h
fell on her faoe, and howed herself 4o~
thie gronnd, and asid unto' him, Why"
have I fonnd grace in thine eyes, that
thon shouldest take knowlédge ot me,
seeing that I am 'n stranger?'. Ha-
retarned the book, peinting. to

twelfth verse of the Third m

Johu: 4 Having many things towrits
unto you, T would not write with :
and ink, but T trust to come e

aud spenk face to Tace, that, urj'q’-’
may be full.” From the the above. in-
terview' u’ m ‘took place the

" | ensuing week, -

—_—_—
TRACING A GENEALOGY.=It 8’0l
the elder Domas, Mwh”
ooumul, that the followinz story is
told. - A stranger, baving heard with
nqnﬁimtuum & gnadroom,
called wpon bim o verify the fet. -
w1 wm twld? begea tum visitory!
* that you m-m M

Dumaa ®
n‘l’ﬁ'm S r
“And your father® - s g

“Was a innlatte! the distingulsbed.
Gen, Damns, of the army of Italyw
and a mulatte,” roared the author in.
mmthtl’nﬁnduhtd thg-l.f
of his lungs. s

‘aidy. .

“ And his :uﬂur!' m&

b r‘\‘l

dog lﬂﬂlﬁlftﬂ}lﬂmﬁl.ﬂ.‘g_'”-"< 4 w7

is a good mule~* BRICK 'Mmr.




