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Wlath morping at 11 ¢ clock, and, in the evening
ok, Prayer ‘Iutm;, in the Lecture Room every
nidg at 7 o'clock,  Subbath Schiovl in same™
et b! u‘\l\)d\ in the moruuw
HODIST E{ISCOP AL—Rev. W, LEE SPoTSwooD,
—Yreaching every Sabbuth murning at 1l ‘elock,
te evening at 7 o'clock. Prayer \Iu,txug in the
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—~Preaching every 8 Sabbath murning at 11 o'clack,
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RAIL ROAD SCHEDULE.

0N AND AFTER MONDAY, NOV. 25, 18GL, TR U\“
wiit arrive at and leave \ltuuxm Station as follows: -

PN s rain East arrives: 9,55 .M., leaves 9,55 PLM,
“ West 8,.\1 .M. “ AL,

hct G East S305AM, . ¢ BH0AM,
S € West ¢ 8,53 I M, fogrobay,
3sil “  East ¢ 7.!1“ AN, ¢TA5 ALM

.- 6 West % 22PN, 243 PM,

The HOLLIDAYSBURG BRANCII counects with Ex-
yeoes Train ond Fast Liue West, and Mail Train East and
Wese, .

’;UI ANA BRA\C[I TRAINS connert with Johnstown
Arcimmgdation Trains Bast and West, Express Weat, aud
Muit train East and West.

» EXocH L}\‘cl:, (‘f‘ul ‘up!

MAILS CLOSE AND OPEN.
.MAILS CLOSE.
L\‘ten Way ... U 00. A M
mstern Way
M. & 11 00 \ M.
e 700 PUML
histeru Through...
!I\H“ ARRIVE..
Hollidaysbuarg 815 A M. &1115A.M.
Western Through e S 10A4.M,
Eatorn Throngh . 8
Waetern Way 112274, M.
Eastern- Way .. 155 ).
orrice Hours :—During the week. frum [ 40 a. M. till
TWe M OnSundays, from 7 45 Gil19 09 &, .
GLO W PATTON P. M
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MEETINGS OF ASSOCIATIONS.

MOUNTAIN LODGE, No. 281, A. Y. M., mects on second

TJuesday of ench month, at 716 o'clock P, )I in the third
crort of the Maszounie Tetnph‘

MOUNTAIN R. A. CHAPTER, Ko. 189 R A, Q. meets
ou the first Thursday of P\ch month, atTii o clo«k PN,
iu Famae room ag above:

MOUNTAIN COUNCIL, No. 9. R.& §. M., meets on the
first Minday of eaéh momh at7ilgo *clock P. M. . in same
rocm as above,

MUUNTAIN COMM&\DEII\ Xo, 10, K. T. meeta on
the fourth Tuesday of each momh at 4‘§oclia,k Py,
iusame room as above.

ALTOOXA LODGE, N6, 473, 1.0.of 0. F., meets every

Friday evening, at 734 o'clock, in the chond story uf the

Masonic Tvmple

VFR\'\D\!ODGE No0.532. 1. 0. of 0. F., meets every
Toesday evenina.'at 734 o *clock, iu third story of Patton’s
Building, on Virginia'street. '

W I\\EBAGO TRIBE, No. 35, 1. 0. R. M meets every
Tnezduy evening in the second story of lemc Tumple,
Couucit fire kindled at 7th run 30th breath,

ALTOUN A DIVISION, No.311, 8. of T., meets every
Saturday evening, st 7 o'clock, in tho secoud story of the
Masonic Tﬂup]e
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Gurernor—Andrew (. Curtin,
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nure. s
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Dowell, E. Qreenwood, C. R. Hostetter, N. J. L!en'lne
Cler!. ta Onheil—8. M. Woodkok.
Sc) rough ﬂuzmrer—-bc.niel Leughman,
Schnol Directp; ; Cramner, Joln Shoemaker, J. B.
7H_Iiﬂemm Wm ‘Byden; JAmes Lowther, E. A. Beck. -
Hummr of School’ « B, MYleman.
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Igdm of Stale, M gl and School Taz—Jos,
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THE WOLVES.
nYy J. T. TIl()“BRlDGE.

v

[The following pocm, v\lut.h we ﬁnd in the Ats
lantic Monihly for December, muy- not jingle so

masically upon the ear of the casusl reader as
some. others we might select, but to our mind it
possesses more of the clements of genuine poetr)
than anything we have: mét with i in & long while,
1t is peculiarly apropos to the season: ]

Yo who listen to stories told
When heirts arocheery aud nights ate cold,

Of the lone woodside and the hungry pack
That bowls on the fuinting traveler's track: ¢

-Flame r d eyoballs that waylay, | i>
B) the wintry moon, the Leluted a‘ex”b 3

The Jest child sought in the diswal wood,
The little shbes and the stains of blood

On the trampled enow; Oh! fc that héar
With thrills of pity and chilis of fuxr, »

Wishing some augcl had been sent -
To =hield the hapless innocent—

EKuow yo the fiend that is crueller far
Than the gaunt grey herds of the forests are? -

q\n fily vanish the wild, flect tracks '
Bofore the ritle and woodinan's nxe;

But hark to the coming of unseen feet,
Pattering by night through the city strect!
. bl

¥ach wolf that dics in the woodland brown
Ljves n spectre and Luunts the towa: |

All night they snuff and snarl before
Tho poor patclied window and Lroken door;

They paw the clapboards and claw the thatch;
At evety crevies they whine and seratch;
Their tongueés are aubtle, and Iung'midkthiAn,
And they lap tho living blood withip.

I;;v keen are the tecth that tear,
Ied as ruin the cyes that glare.

Chillren. crouched in corners cold

Shiver in tattered gattuents old,

And ~tart from sleep with bitter pangza

At the touth of the phantom's viewless fangs,

Weary the mother and worn with strife,
8tilt she watches and fights for life.

But her hand'is weak and weapon small!
Oue little needle against them all!

In an evil hour the daughter fled :
From her poor chamber and wretchied -bed; -

Through thc.»city's»‘pi!ilcas solitudo '_
’ "To the door of sin ' thie wolves pursued.”

Ficrce the father nnd grim with @nt
1lis heart i3 'xm“ed by the spectre g:nmt

Fronzied, stealing forth.by night,
Wirth whetted knoife to the desperate fight,

He thought to strike tho spectre dead,.
But be smites Lis brother man instead.

Ol yo who listen to stories téld  © |
* * When hearts are cheery aud pights are cold,

Weep no more at the talea yon ’hmu{-—%: !
The dapger is close and the wolves ard nenr.
. ’ R
Shuddgr nct ot the murderer’s nanie,
3Lu'\'u.l not at the oadden's she um, .

Passg not by with averted cye
The dvor wheneo the stricken children ory.

L But when the Leat of the uoseen fret
! Sounds by night in the stormy steeet,],
{ " : i
¥ Feffow thon where the spectres glide;
Stand like Hope by the mother's side,’
And be thyself the angel sent
To slieid the hapless and innocent,

He gives but little who gives “his teu‘s, :
1fe gives his best who aids and chcnra‘

He does well in the forest wild * ¢
W'hoy slays the monster and saves the child;

tut he does better and merits more, &
Who drives the wolf from the poor man’s door.

2

@hwc “’,memw

‘ [Original.]’
MY BIRTH-NIGHT DREAE

Bl' DAISY llO\VALD

There is a. tempest raging outsxde to-
night; and I sit here alone, listening to
its strife. - The rain is dashing agminst
the windows like mad, and. the w;nd s

wailing out & wild miserere——a gad, sullen
])us Ir u,h—‘md that- strikes a c]ull to my

_ vhe.lrt

Twenty-six to-night! lonely, hormeloxs,
1 had'well nigh smd Jriendldss; but, thank

Jet you and I
look at- this thmv just as it is. Let us

and T, poor heart. -

rxl'st let us count our pu1~sc.
centst—:
nics; and peor Jainie's shoes out at tle
tocs, and his Lright locks uncovered, save

Just seven

1by an old felt -hat w1th many and m'my
Qive:

a holc in it; poor little Jamie!
strength, o! Fgﬂxcr—sﬁen«th to a ‘sor-
row-nlcl\ soul.

except a' little life.”
heart; droop not, OV \weary ‘bead; it, is
not seemiy on your birth-night. All this
is very well to write or spea.k but it will
not still the clamoring of my lonely heart.
O! friends of other days, my soul is yearn-
ing for your: presence. Coms back to me
-—come if but in ‘secming, and sit thiee
down in the vacant chairs by my side; for
I am . weary and lonely, ani my: heart is
achmg drearily. Ah! T invoke thee in
vain; but no—what iz this? As T live,

clo«-r—-—clmor. ye 10ved ones

—gems for me!

1 grates upon my car.

dear onés but poor little Jamie.

God, 'some few friends are 1oft to me.——.
;Com age! fainting  heart;

look our future' cnlmly in the face-—you’

—a bright half-dime and two pen-'

~Twenty-six to~mght “gind nll is lost,
But, conrage! poor !

go longed for this hour;. and now that it
has come my heart is mn'lv flooded with
its rich tide of hapdiness. A mist gathers
over my eyes, and I grow (h'eamy, 1 see,
afar off, rrhmpses of the green pastures
my childhood knew; I hear the low gur-
gle of the still waters. Mush! Speak
softl) Tm dreaming now.

A pleasant, checrful home is mine.—
Warm kisses are pressed upon my brow
and closed cyes, and pet names—long a
stranger to me—are wlispered in. my car.
A sister’s white hand simooths the hair
from my brow; and red lips, that I fool-
ishly thought I had: seen grow pale under
the Kiss of. death, are pm.ttlmg sweet
words close by my “gide. My precious
mother sits by the table in my home; I
had fancied 1 Aad-mo home! I can sce
the dear silvery hair; and the kind cyes

‘that 1 thought had grown dim with much

Wweeping, are sxmlmg lovingly into mine.
Somebody stands between me and the
storms of life, and :smooths the path for

{my tired feet., I am not poor and lonely;

I am not jaded and weary-hearted. What
is this? 'a robe of sheeny satin, and gems!
My jaded C)Ca rrlea.m
brightly; my hair lins a touch of its olden
lustre, and the roses of other days are
crimsoning my cheeks. We are going to
the fete—somcbody and I.  We first visit
the” nursery, and press a kiss upon two
slecping brows. A. golden head lies pil-
lowed side by side with one of darker hue;
two beautiful children that belong to some-
bodyand I. And now we lea\e our home,
and the strong form ‘is close to me- yet,
guiding my footbteps lovingly. Music is
s\\ﬂluw around us,-and thOpa of friends
speak Lmdlv as we pass through the
crowded rooms.  How could we have fan-
cied they had all twrned coldly from us?
—for, see! they love us now, and beckon
u¢ to them. How beautiful life is!  IHow
bright the beaming faces around is!  How
sweet the flowers' fragrance!—the busy
hum of voices!-—the flash and gleam of
jewels! How preuoua the sense of the
sheltering care guiding us about. But
bhark! What is that? A hollow cough
I sturt ap and rub
my eyes. O, no! no! it cannot, cannot
te that this 1s .all a drean. 1 turn me
round and look upon iy surroundings. |j
Alas! the bright pageant has’ departed.
A little, fev erish form, meets my straining
sight; and a cough that sends thrills of
dread’ and anguish surging through my
soul, falls upon my-ear. 1 remember me
then, that death has robbed me of all my
I re-
member, too, Jumig's little, worn shoces,
and see the unfinished manuxeript lymrr
before me, that must be finished before the

| coveted shacs conld be bought.

- So dies out many a hope und bright,
bright taunting dream. Oh! Jamie!—
Jamie!

THE HISTOBY OF CROWNS.

Crowns were omgnmlly sacred only to
the gods. First there was the little band
or bandelet, that fitted tight around the
heads of the ancient gods; thien twostrings
or fillets ; then leawves and branches and
flowers; then finally ~the conventional
crown or cirelet, miuch as we have it at
the present day. But soon the emblem
of the divinitics was transferred to men,
and victors and statesmen and Iawgivers
and kings and heroes of all ~40rts, even
to a well developed athlete, were duly
crowned, until at List the proudest of the
rulers aduptcd the rayed or spiked. crown.
which was the lust form held peculiar by
the gods.  This was in those days of de-
"genoracy when kings, pretending to be
gods, forgot to be men. With the Jews
the ongm‘;l crown was pointed like horhs
—horns being the emblems of power and
 prowess with them; and the first mention
made of a crown in the Bible is when
the Amalekites bring Saul’s crown to Da-
vid. -According to-a rabbinical tradition,
\nnrod«—lxemu, the hunter king—was

to Dbe crow ned. One day, as he was
abroad hunting, he, looked up to the sky
and saw : the h"ure of a crown in the
heavens. Ile called to a craftsman, and
bade him copy the pattern—the crovn
remaining long engugh to ecnable him to
do so; and ever afterwards -he wore that
crown in obedience to the will of- Heaven,
and no one could’ Jook upon it without
blindness.  Pope Gregory VIE used to
say, sneeringly, in allusion to’this story,
that the pne*tlxocd came direct from God,
but imperial power, crowned from Nimrod,
The “mitre” of the Church is. only the
old Jewish horn-crown; in its turn copied
from the Egyptian; while the Pope’s tiara
is the same mitre thiply er owmd to mark
him high priest, judge and supreme legis-
lator of the. Christian world. So was
the king of old time ever a twofold per-
SOHﬂ"e—hl"h priest and chief magistrate
in one; and it has been an endless strurrgle
hitherto to sunp]efy Lis pretensions. " This,
100, is one.of the many creaking leg'u'xes
left us by the Jews.—All the Year Round.

s-Said a Sunday school teacher to a

chair mﬁlled! and . lo’nn,_, WOrds :

knows it isthe only silk dress I have.”

the first to imagitie & crown, and the first’

HOW TO EARBN A HOHE

A STORY FOR HARD TIMES,

The other evening.I came home wuh
an extra ten dollar blll in my pocket—
money that 1 had carned by out of doors
work. The fact is, 'm a clerk in o down
town store, at a sallary of $600 per an-
num, and a pretty wife and baby to sup-
port out of it. I suppose this income will
sound amazingly small to your two and
three “thousand dollar office-holders, -but
nevertheless we contrive to live very com-
fortably upon it. We-live on a floor of
an unpretending’little house, for which we
pay $150 dolars per annum, and Kitty,
my wife, yowll ‘understand, ‘does all her
own work; so that we lay up a neat little
sum every year. I've got s balance of two-
or three hundred dollars at the savings]
bank, the hoard of several years, and it is
astonishing how rich Ifecl! Why, Roths-
child. himsclf isn’t a eircumstance to -me!
Well, I came -home with my extra bill,
and showed it triumphantly to Kitty, who
of course was delighed ‘with my ‘industry ]
and thrift.

¢“Now, my low ” said I, “just add this
to our account at the b.mk and ‘with in-
terest to the end of the year.” .

Forthwith I commenced casting inter-
est, and ealculating in my brain. Kitty
was silent, and rocked the cradle musingly
with-her foot.

“I've heen thinking II'm'v,’ said she,
after a moments pause, that ““since )ou ve
got this extra money, we might. afford to
buy a new rug. Thisis gettiug dreadtully
shabby, my dear, you must see.”

1 looked dolefully at the rug; it was
worn and shabby enough, that was a fact.

“] cun geta beautiful new velyet pat-
tern for seven dollars,” resumed my wife.

“Velvet—seven dqllo.rs,” groaned L
“Well, then, 2 common tufted rug like

thiz would only cost three,” said my cau-

tious better halt; who, scing she couldn’t
cary her first ambmoub pomt wmely with-
drew her guns.

“Thut’s more sensible,” said I.
we'll see about it.” ‘

“And there's another thing I waut,”
continued my wite, putting her hand coax-
ingly an my shioulder, “and it's not at all
extravagunt either.”

“What is it!”’ I asked, softening r'lpxdl_y

“1 saw such a lovely silk dress pattexjn
on Canal street this morning, and I can
get it for six dollars,—only 2ix dollars—
H‘u'ry' It’s the 'cheap_est thing I ever
saw.

“But ha"nt you not a prctty green
sitk dress?”

"~ “That old th_,mgg :Why, Harry, I've
worn it ever since we've been married.”

“Ts it soiled, or ragged?”

*No, of course; but who w .mtq to wear
the same green dress forever! \er}body

“Well,

“Well, what then?? .

“That's just a man’s question,” pouted
Kitty. “And I'suppose you have not
observed how old—fluhmncd my bonnet is
getting.”

W by, I thought it looked very neat
and tasteful since you put on that black
velvet winter trimming.”

¢ Of course—you men have no taste in
such matters.” )

We were silent for a moment ; I'm afraid
we both felt a little cross and out of hu-
mor; with on¢ another. In fact, on my
jowrney home, I had cutelt‘unul serious
thoughts of exchanging my old silver watch
for 2 more modern time-piece of gold, and
had mentally appropriated the ten dollars to
further that purpose.’  Savings-bank reflee-
tions had come later, . :

As we gat before the fire cach wrapped
in thought, our neighbor, Mr. Wilmet,
knogked at the door. 'Ile was employed
at the same store as' myself, and his wxfe
was an old family friend.

“I want you to congratulate me, ’khe
suid, taking o seat. “T have purchaséd
that little cotm"c out on the Bloomm«rdale
road to-day.

“What! that beautiful litt® weoden
cottage with the piazza, and lawn, and
fruit g‘u'den behind 7 exclaimed Kitty
alinost enviously.” \ S

“Is it possible?” T cried. A little
cottage home of my own, just like that I
had often admired on the Bloommgdale
road, had always been the érowning am-
bition of my life—n distant and almost
hopeless pomt but no less eamcztly de-
sired.

“Why, W dmot " said 1, “how did this
happen? You've only becn in business
eight or ten years longer than., at a sal-
ary but a tritle lqrger than .mine, yet I
could as soon :buy the mint as purchase-a
cottage like that.” .

“Well,” said my ‘neighbor “we have
all been’ workmg to"this eud for years.—
My wife has darned, patched, mended and
saved—we have lived on plain fare, and
done with the cheapest things. But the-
mafrllc (clham(; of the whole affair was that
we laid aside every penny that was not
needed by actual, pommeywxmt Yes, I

' have seen my- wife lay by red coppers. one
playful child, “ What would you have been M R

without your p;.ous, father and ' mother?”-
and tender tones arp. round me. Gather | Thehtt.leroguerephed; “Ianppowmaam,s
0' T have 'T would have, been an orphan.

. by one. I3

- #Times are_hard you Lnow, Just now;
the owner. ‘was not-what you call an econ-
omical man, and he was glad to zell at o'

f

moderate pmce. So you .sce that even
“hard times” have helped me!” -

“When our neighbor was gone, Kitty aud
T Jooked meaumely at one another.

“Iarry,” said she, “the rug isn’t bad
after all; and my green silk will do a year
longer with, care.” % And a sily er watch
is qmte as good for all practical purposes,
as a gold repeater,” said I.  “We \\'111 set
aside all i imaginary wants.”

“The ten dollar bill must go to thc
bank,” said Kitty, * and I'll cconomise the
coppers just as Mrs. Wilmot did. Oh,
how happy she-will be among the roses in
that cottage garden next spring!”

Our merry tea-kettle sung us a checrful
song over the glowing fire that night, am_l
its burden was ‘ Economy and a Tome of
opr own amid the roses and the country
3.11‘ » . )

[ 4-.,,-{.__..__
DON'T GET DISCOURAGED,

Don’ t get dmcourabed' Whoevel vamced
any thmﬂ' by drawing down the corners of
Lis mouth when o cloud came over the
sun, or letting his heart drop like a leads
weight - into ‘his shoes when misfortund
came upon him? Why, man, if the world
knocks you down jostles past you in its
oreat race, don’t sit whining under people’s
fu.t but get up, rub your elbows, and be-
gin again.  There arc:some people why
even 10 look at is worse than o dose of
chamomile tea. What if you do happen
to be a little puzzled on the dollar and
cent question? Others besides you have
stood in exactly the game spot, and strum
gled bravely oat of it, and you ‘are nelther
halt, lame nor blind, tlmt you can do like-
wise! 'The weather may be dark and
rainy—very well; langh between the drops
and think (,hccrlly of the blue sky and sun;
shine that will surely come to-morrow!
Bu~mc» may be dull; make the best of
what you have, and look forward to some:
thing more hopeful.  If you catch a fall,
don’t lament over your bruise, but b¢
thankful that no bones are broken. ; If you
can’t afford roast beef and plum puddm
cat your cadfish joyfully and bless your
stars for the mdmeshon and dyspepsia yau
thereby escupe! “But the moment you be=
gin to look over )our troubles.and count
up the calamities you may as well throw
yourself over the wharfs and be done with
{it.  The luckiest fellow that ever lived,
might have woes enough, if he set himself
geuously to work lookmﬂ them up. They
are like inyisible specks of dust; you don't
see “em till you put on your ‘xpe(,taclea to
discover .what is s a great deal better let
alone.. B

Dont,get discouraged, little wife! Life
is not long enough to spend in inflaming
your cyes and reddening your nose because
the pudding won't bake, and your husband

says the.new shirts you worked over so long
‘“set.like bags.” DMake another pudding
—begin the shirts anew! Don't. feel

. “down in the ‘moutk’” because the dust

will settle, and clothes will wear out, and
crockery will get broken. Beinga woman
dow't procure you an exemption from
trouble and care; you have got to fight
the battle of life as well as your husbaud

and it will never do to give up without.a
bold struggle. Take things as theéy come,
good and” bad together, and when you feel
inelined to cry, just: change your mind and |
Iaugh; never turn a blessmfr around to see
if it has got a dark side to it, and' ‘ﬂwayﬁ
take'it for granted that things are blessings
until.they prove to be 'ﬂomctlumr else.<
Never allow yourself to get dﬁcoum"cd
and you'll find the world a pretty comfor-
table sort of pl.).ce after all.

A fS ATLOR'S YA'RN —Jack Brace tells the
following story in the Boston Journal: On.
the paseage, last Summer, of the ship Conet.
from San Francisco to New YorL a migt’

tice, for some practxcal joke on the cooper,
was headed up by that personage in an
empty water-cask on deck. Sudflenly
there came on a blow, and, ina severe
lurch, the eask containing the boy rolled
over into the sea.” Tle circumstance W

not noticed by those on board. : Fortu-
nately the cask struck bung up, and floated |

.about thirty hours, when it was thrown

upon the.beach on the const of New Jer-
scy. Here the boy made desperate cfforts
to extricate himself from his prison with-
out success, and; in dup‘ur, gave up 1o
die. Some cows, however, strolhng on
the beach, were ‘attracted to the cask, and
in walkmv around it, one'came s0 near
that the boy put his hand out of the bung-
liole and seized her tail, which he mst'mtly
“drew into the-hole, and held on w ith both
hands. The cow . bellowed and ran for
dear life, and after running some two hun-
dred yards with the cask, struck it a.gmnwt
arock on the beach, and knocked it, as
we may say, info & cockcd hat. The boy
thus providentiaily released, was discov~
ered by somé fislierinen and taken care: of
until he was sent to New York. - ‘

83 When you doubt between two wortls,
choose the plainest, the commonest, the
most idiomatic. Eschew fineé words P8
you would a rogue; love simple ones as you | ¢
would native roses ‘on your ‘checks.
us use the plamest and shortest words that
will gmmmahca‘ﬂy and "moefully exprcis

our meamng, A

chievous sailor lad, the captain’s appren- |

Let

SINGULAR WAR INCIDENT,

- The Lynchburg Republican publishes the
following incident, remarkable alike.for
its sifigularity; as well as for its melans
choly fulfillment to the brother of one of
the parties concerned: Just before the
war broke out, and before Lincoln’s proc-
lamation was issued, a }oun" ergmmn
named Summerfield, was visiting the. cxty
of New York whex;e he rhade the acquains
tance of two ‘Misses Holmes of Water-
bury, Vermont. He became somewhat
intimate with the young ladies, and the
intercourse secmed to be mutually agreca-
ble.. The proclamation was issued, and
the whole North thrown into a blaze of
excitement. - On_ Visiting the ladies ome -
evening, at tha hour of parting they re-
marked that their present meeting would
probably be their last; they must hurry
home to aid in making up the overcoa.ts
and clothing for the volunteers from their
town. Summertickl expressad his regret
that they must leave, but at the same
tiine especially requested them to see that
the overcoats were well made, as it was
his intention, if he ever met the Vermont
regiment in battle, to kill éne of them and
take his coat.

"Now for the sequel. Virgi'nia secedod.
The Second Vermont regiment, a portion
of which was from the town of Water-
bury, was sent to Virginia. The battle
of Manassus was fouo'ht, in which they
were engaged, and g0 was Summerfield.— -
During “the battle, Summerfield m'xrked
his man, not. knowing to what State he
belonged; the fatal ball was gped on its
errand oi death; the vietim fell at the
flash of the gun, aud ‘upon rushing up to
sccure the dead man’s arms, bummerﬁeld
observed that he had o' fine new ovcrcoat
strapped to his back, which he determined
to appropriate to his own use. The fight
was over, and. Summerfield had time to
examine his prize, when. remarkable as 1t\
may appear, the cont was marked with'
the name of Thomas Iolmes, and in the
pockets were found letters signed with the
names of the sisters whom Summerticld
lmd known'in' New York, and to whom
he had made the remark we have quoted,
inAvhich the dead man was addressed as
brother. The evidence was conclusive—— -
he had killed the brother of his friends,
and the remark which he had made in
jest had a melancholy fulfillment. We
are assured this narrative is literally true,
Summetfield now wears the coat, and, our
informant states, i3 not & little xmpreaacd
with the <1nmlamty of the mcnlent.

DEA’.l‘H OF PRIN CE ALBEBT

Prince Albert, the husband of Queen
Victoria, whose death occurred rather sud-
denly on Sunday, the 15th ult., in London,
of gastric fever, was born at Rosenay, on
the 26th - of August, 1819, He was the
isecond son of Lrncat Duke of Saxe Co«
Bur, g Grotha, under whose immediate per-
'sonal cuperintendence he received zn .ad-
mirable education, which he completed by
attending the University of Bonn, during-
three academical seasons. - In July, 1868
he visitted England, in company with Leo-
pold, King of Bdg!um, and spent some
time at the court of the youthful quecn,
and in November, 1839, it was formrlly
announced to the privy council, Ly the
Qugen, that she intended to torm a matri
monial alliance with Prince Albert. The
_secret had long been publie property; but
was kept in suspensg by the decorous con-
tradictions of the ministerial journals. ; The

| marriage was solemnized Feb. 10, 1840.
For the purpose of rendering him petfcct-
ly independent, the munificent personal al-
lowance of $150,000 a year. was made te
him by Parliament. - Beside whicl he was
a field-marshal, Knight of the Gartc¥, and
other orders, colsnel of the Fusilier Guards,
and held o number of otlier lucrative or
honorary appointments. -Ile wasa man of
refined taste, und an accomplished musician
and draughtsman. Forbidden by his po~ .
sition from interfering in politics, he-oceu- |
pxcd himself with eupermtendm" the edu- "
cation of his chiidren. The progress of
the arts and sciences, and genernl philan-
thropic subjects, such as ‘the “dwellings
of the working classes,” sanitary arra.nge
ments, &e., also eno"med his attertion.-—=
He was pdtron and | presi ident of NUMCrous. -
charitable mstltutu)ns, in which he took
a personal interest. - As President of the
Society of Arts, he was the chief promo-
ter of the great exhibition “of 1851. e
was noted, in'a country of scientifie agri-
culturists, for the ‘spirit with which-he
carried out agricultural experiments, and
his farming stock has been- frequently ex-
hibited, and gained prizes. As a patron
of -art, Prince;: Albert has shown hamseli‘-
partmulnrly acme. ‘
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