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CHURCHES, MINISTERS, &C.

1 . .
YTERIAN—Rev. — Baxxs, Pastor—Preaching
“:Iy‘gf!?bmh morning at 11 o’clock. and in the ¢vening
st T o'clock. Prayer Meeting in tl_w Lecture Room every
" Weduesday eveniug at 7 o’clock. . Sabbath School in same
room at 914 o'clock in the murnisg. )
MBTHODIST E¥ISCOPAL—Rev. W. Lex Srorswoon,
Pastor.—Preaching overy Sabbath morning at 11 o’clock;
sad in the evening at 7 o'cloek. Prayer Me'_."tm'z is 'r.be
Lecture Room et y'educsdny eveming st 7 u'clock.—
Sabbath Schoolin the’sume room at 2o'clock P.M.
BVANGELICAL LUTHERAN—Rev. C. L; Enzexrsid,
Pastor.—~Preaching etery Sabbath merniug at 11 o'clock,
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" and In the ovéning at 7 o'clock. Prayer Meeting in the |

Lecturs Room every Weodneaday evening at? o'clock.—~
Babbath School ia sare room at 9 v'clock A3
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BAPTIST—Rev. A. H. Sexnowrr, Pastor.—Preaching |

Sabbath morning at 11 o'cluck, and iu the evoningat
'..":'gock. Prayer Mt:o%!ug oviry . Wednesday eveuing at
17 o'elock. “Salbath Behool at 9 o'cluck AL M. .

UNITED BRETHREN—Rev. Saxusl KEruiRT, Pastor.
Preaching svery Salbath morning at 11 o'clock.andin the
evevingat 7 o’clock. -Prayer Meetingin tho Lecture Roow
every Wednesday evening at 7 o’clock. Sabbata Schooliu
the smme room at 8 o’clock in the morning. .

PROTESTANT EPISCOPAL—(No regular Pastor.)—
Preaching on Sabbath morning at 11 o'cleck. aud in the
sreniug at 7 o'clock. Prayer Meeting every Wednewdlay
svening at 7 o'clock. Sabbath School at 9'o’clock A. M.

ENGLISH CATHOLIC—~Rev. Jonx TuicG., Pastor—Di-
vino services évery Babbath morning at 10} o'clock and
{u the aftérhoon at 3 o'cluck. - SnbburhSchm:l at 2 o'cluck
la the afternoon. .

GERMAN CATHOLIC—Rev, —ree, Pasitor,
—Divine services every Sabhath morning at 1014 o'clock.
and’in the afternoon at 3 o'clock. SabLbath Schoul atl
o'tlock In the-afternoon. ’

AFRICAN METHODIST—Rev. ALEXANDZR JORNSTON,
Pastor.s-Preaching every Fourth S8abbatl in each mouth.
Prayer Mesting overy Friday evening ot 7 o'cluck. Sal-
bath 8ehool at 2 v'clock In the afteravon.

RAIL .ROAD SCHEDULE.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, JAN. 27, 1662, TRAINS
will arrive at und leave Altooua Station as follows:
Bepress Train Enet arrives (9,35 P.M.,

“ 4 West % B0 A, M. . M

[ Kast 8¢ 740 A, M. 50, A M
West ¢« 855P.M., PLM
iast & 1150 A, ..350 M
iWest ‘. 315P.M, ] M,

The HOLLIDAYSBURG BRANCH connects with Ka-
1;‘:0" Train Wost, and Fast Line and Mail Train East and

et ) i

oS . |

INDIANA BRANCH TRAINS connect with Mail train
sod Johnstown Accommédation Bast and Weat, Express
Wesi, and with Local Freights.

’ - ENOCH LEWIS, Gen'l Supt.

MAILS CLOSE AND OPEN.
o MAILS CLOSE. -

Butern Way:
Westorn Way.
Hollidaysburg
Westeris Through
Eastern Through

B IVE.
Hollidaysburg. 15 A,
\Weatern Through
Rastern Jhrough’

Weatern Way ...
Hestern Way....pn.oo

Orrics Houms :—During the
7 00r. % Od Sundays, from 7

week, from 6 45 a. X. till
45 11 3 00 & .
GEO. W. PATTON P. M

MEETINGCS OF ASSOCIATIONS.-

MOUNTALIN LODGE, No.281. A. Y. M., meets on sécond
Tuouday of each month, at 734 o’cluck P. M., in tho third
etory of the Masonic Termiple, -

MOUNTAIN R. A. CHAPTER, No. 159. R. A.C., mocts
on the first Tharsday of each month, at 714 o'cluck P. M.,
fa simo voom ns above. ) i

MOUNTAIN. COUNCIL, Na. 9. R.4& S. M, meets on the
first Monday of each pogtbh, at 71 o'closk P. M., in same
room as above. . :

MOUNTAIN: COMMANDERY, No. 10, K. T. meets on
the fourth Tuesday of cach month, at 7} o'elock P. M.,

. In same room as abovae. L

ALTQONA LODUE, No:473, 1. 0. of. 0. Fa, meets every
Priday evoning; at 714 o’clock, in the second story of the
Mausonic Tomple, | . o :

VERANDA LODQE, No. 532, I. 0. of O. F., mésts overy
TnMdj«,v ovening; at 714 o’clock, in third story of Patton’s

uilding, on Virginia street. )

WINNEBAGO TRIBE, No. 35, I. 0. R. M., mects every
Tnaduy uvening in the second story of Mawonic Temnple.
Couneil fire kindled at Tth ran 30th Lreath. :

ALTOONA DIVISION, No.311, S. of T., meets cvery
Baturday evenitg, at 7 o'clock, fn the second story of the
Muonic Tewpla, . - :
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STATE OFFICERS.
Gocernor—Anatrew G, Curtin, -

Secrelary of State—Xli Slifer,
Atiorney ééuwr-awmium M. Meredith,
Auditor Grneral—Thomas E, Cochmx:.

, General-Wiljlam L. \Wright.
Adjutant General—P, M. Biddle, right

Rate Ireasursr—Heory 1. Moore.

i, BLAIR COUNTY OFFiCERS,

udges of the Courts.—President Jndge, Hon George Tay-

tor, . Asaociatos, Samyacl Dmn.Ada& llo:"? orBe SaY
¢ Senintor—TIon. Lowis W. 1all

Auemblyman—Thaddeus Banks,

Mow.g—.\mhony 8. Xorrow. .

Bgister o Recorder—~Hugh A. Caldwell, -

m:-Smuel;nccamlnL Deputy-—Jolin Marks.
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Aurandt,

0’;& / Aaditors—~A. M. Lioya, Robt. M. Messimer, L.L. |

Coromer—4 -3, Freeman, :

Superintendent o7 Common Schools—John Mitchell. -

ALTOONA BOROUGH OFFICERS.
Tautices of th —Jaco y i ;
Wﬁwa &Zagnf:r!, Fmb AL Cherry, John McClelland:

Cuncd—A. A; Smyth, Dahiel Laughman, John Me:
aDowell, R. Grestwood, D, R. Hostétter :
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. Altigtant Hesser, J. L. Reifenyder,

elge of Blettoms—Wast Ward- Wiltisw ooy,
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Jbad- wound but will yield with ‘caiec.
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- 1 - After a she
Jaha Gondo. | the #ick’ man

~ Gheice Bachy,

- From the Philadelphia Evening Bulletin.
_THE TRIUMPN OF THE RIGHT.

1 '~ BY RICHARD COE.

. Lat every loyal heart today : .

Send up a shout of praise ;
Unto the mighty Triune God," -
' ~Tho Authorof our days;
That' Ho hath given victory
Unto the cxuso of right, 3
> And laid the rebel minions low

Beneath the'bloody fight!

e

We know full well our cause ii just—
Our men both-true and brave;
That Freodom’s banner ne'er was meant °
To flost above the slave; .
'We know that *‘truth when crushed to esrth
" Will rise agsin” in might; :
And, knowing this, we give to :God
© The glox'(y of the figt! )

‘We have a faith, outreaching time,
That this our land shall bo -~
Tle heritage of all the earth, .
That labor to be free— :
That strickesi millions shall arise,
And kindle at the sight; k
Belioring this we give to God

Tho glory of the fight!

- Now, unts each and every-one
That bastened to the field,
‘Tho homage of a nation’s praise,
With grateful hearts we yisld!
‘But unto Him who led our husts,
- And bared his drm of might,
. To Him we give the choicest praise,
The glory of tho fight! :

Then let each loyal heart to-day’
;" Send up a shout of praise
Unto'the mighty Triune God, .
The Author of our days;
That He hath eeat tho victory
.. Unto the cause of right,
And laid the rebel minivus low
Beneath thé bloody fight!

Stlect PWiseellany,
" THE DYING SOLDIER.
V "A 'Tr}:s;—Storj‘

e\
=

The chaplain came at last to a cot, set
somewhat by itself outside the wards.—
Here, reclining at length, was a young
man, whose face bore slight traces of suf-
fering. It was flushed with a hue ' like
unto health ; the eyes were undimmed, :ind
only .the position of his hands, which were
thrown over his head and locked in almost
spasmodic tightness, told that he was in
pain. He was unusually noble in his
countenance. -His Lrow was broad and
fair, and the thick locks that clustered hack
from the temples, curled like thie ringlets of
aboy. Heknew not why, but ‘the chaplain
experienced an unusnal and sudden sympa-
thy for this young man, struck down in his
beauty ; still he felt that there was no im-
mediate danger. S k
“Yow is _he wounded?” le asked of
the surgeon, as the two approached the
bed, softly. . o
“In the right-side below the ribsg,” was
the reply. :

:“Ts he in danger?”

“O! noj; that ig, not at present.” The
case may take a bad turn, to be sure; but
it looks very well now.  Charles,” he ad-
ded, addressing the sick man familiarly,
“the chaplain is going "the rounds, would

| you like to see him?”

“O! certainly!” exclaimed the young
man, smiling. “Iam very glad to sce
him;” and he held  out his hand. His
voice was strong and ringing; as with ithe
highest health, his clasp was yigorous.'
“I am sorry to find you wounded, my
friend.” said the chaplain.
“Q! only the c:tl.sualty of war ; weé must
some of us expeet 1t, you know.” -
“Do you suffer much?” ' .
‘At times, sir, very severely : T feel 50
‘well, only the distress here,” and he pres-
sed his hand to his side. ‘ o
“You will be up soon, I hope.”
- “I trust so, sir: the doctors say it isa
1
only wish I had my mother- here. She
has heard of it, and doubtless, started be-
fore this. It will seem so fomfortable to

her.!

pain. It is your name he calls, your form
he sees through the mists of delirium, your
‘voice he hears in cvery gentle word that
is spoken. He knows whose touch will
be tenderest, through the sympathy of suf-
fering, he knows who Ias harne the most

love and beauty. PR
“T can imagine how you feel,” said the
chaplain, “and I have no doubt you will
is a Friend who will be to you moré than
mother or father, sister or brother.”

«y milze that, sir,” said ‘the young
man. “I am a professor of religion, and
have been for years.” When T ‘Erlas shot,
aye, and before, I commended my soul to
him. for life or déath ; but I confess I have
.much to live for.. I am nat brought yet

. | where T am perfeetly willing to dio?

- #Jt may be for the reason that you are
nat yet called to dis,” replied the chaplain
“Bat in Jife_yopJpow it ip the-ode im.
;portant thing 1. be prepared for death.”

parted. e Wlﬁ

see her; you don’t know how I long for:

Ah! mothers, “you are first thought of
when the bardy soldier fecls the pang of

for him; and on' the tented field, the holy
name of mother receives a fresh baptism of

‘gee her soon. Meanwhile you know ‘there

1 their depths that "

strong - and sanguine,” he said, as he met
the surgeon again, “ and likely to recover.”

““ No doubt of it, ;sir, no doubt,” was
the hasty reply of the surgeon, as he
passed on ! : : ‘

‘The hour of midnight had struck from
the great hall. Slowly and solemuly it
knelled the departing moments, and the
echo rolled through the halls, vibrating on
many an ear that would never hear the
sound of the striking hours again. The
chaplain still sat up in his own room wri-
ting letters for three or four of the wound-
ed soldiers, and o strange stillness fell
around him as he closed the lnst sheet and
set back with folded hands, to think. Ile
could not tell why, but do what and go
where he would, the face of the young

{ volunteer with whom' he had spoken last,

haunted him. He avose to move to the
window where  the ‘breeze was cooler,
when a knock was heard at the door, and
a rapid voice .culied ¢ Chaplain” Ile
hurried to lift the latch.. The surgeon
stood there, looking like a shadow in the
din moonlight that crept into- the pas-
sage. v

“Chaplain, sorry to disturb you, and
more gorry still {0 give you an unpleasant
.duty to perform.” :

“ Why, what is it?” was the quick re-
joinder. .

““The fine young :fellow. whom you
talked with i3 going.”

“ What! you do ‘not mean—"

“Wor’t live an hour or two at the
most. ¥ tried to tell him, but X couldn’t;
and finally I thought of you. You cuan
ease it you know.”

A great shadow fell on the chaplain;
for a moment he was stunned and choked,
and his voice grew husky as he replied:
“It 1s a sad efrand, but none the less
my duty. Poor fellow! I can't realize it,
indeed, I cannot. - His voice wus'so strong,
his manner so- nataral! I'll. be there
presently””  And left ulone, Lc threw
himself upon his kiiees to wrestle for more.
strength in prayer. ; i
The atmosphere was filled with low
Aighs from the strugglers with pain and
diseage. . Going softly up to the couch at i
which he had stéod bgtore, the chaplain
gazed upon the face before him. It looked
as calm as that of a sleeping. infant, but
he did not sleep. . Hearing a slight noise,
his eyes flew open and rested with some
surprise upon the chaplain. '
1 felt as if I must see you again be-
fore I retired,” raid the latter, striving to
steady his voice. “llow do you feel
now?’ 1 :
01 better, I thank you ; in fact ylmost
well. The pain is gone, and 1 feel quite
hopeful.  f rather think the surgeon does,
though he said nothing.” ;

- Again that fearful swelling'in the chap-
lain’s throat.  Iow should lie tell him of
his danger?—how prepare the mind so
caliply resting on almost a certainty 27—
the poor,- hopeful soul that . would never
look with carthly eyes on the mother he
so longed for.  Another moment, and the
young man appearcd to be struck with
some peculiarity in the face or movements
of the chaplain., The large cyes sought
his with an intenseness that was painful,
and strove to interpret that which made
the difference between' this and his former
demneanor. T . X

“Your cares weary you, chaplain,” he
said quietly: “you must be very faithful
for it is pist midnight.? ,

“Iwas on the paint of going to hed
when I was ealled to prepare a dying man
for his last hour,” wis the tearful res-
ponse. _ S )

“ Indeed ! what poor fellow gocs next?”
rcjoined the young man, with a look of
mournful inquiry. S

There was no answer; for the wealth
of the world the chaplain could not have
spoken now. That tons o unconscious of
danger; that eye so full of .sympathy!
Still a strange ‘silence! Wlat did ‘it
mean? The sick man’s inquiring glance
changed for a momentito one of intense
| terror.
fall heavily on the . coverlet at his side,

Le gasped: .

“Great heaven!:you mean me.” -

“My dear friend?” said the chaplain
unmanned. B ’

¢I am to die, then—and—how—Ilong?”
Lis eyes once more sought those of his
chaplain, RO

““You have made your peace with God,
let death come a3 soon-as it will, Jle will
carry you over the river?”’ |

“Yes; but this is awfully sudden! aw-
fully sudden!” his lips qui_v«g'gd; helooked
up grievivgly—*nnd shall I'not see my
mother.” - o N

“Crhist is bettor than a mother,” mur-
mired the chaplain. . = N

“Yes.” The word came in a whisper.
His eyes were closed ; the <lips still wor
that trembling grief, as'if the chastisement
were too sore, too hard to be borne, but
as the minutes passed, and the soul lifted
itself up stronger: and more steadily upon
the wings of prayer, the countenance grew
calmer, the lip steadier, and when the eyes
.were opened again

from heaven. , ,
“I thank you or your courage,” he

He raised both arms—lct them |

and in a voice totally altered by emotion, |

, there was a-light in |
could have come only |

said, more feeldy, taking the hand of the
chaplain. “The bitterncss is over now
and I feel willing to die. Tell my moth-
er’—he paused, gave one sgb, dry, and
full of the last.anguish of carth—¢tecll her
how I longed to sce her, Jbutiif God will
permit me, I will be near her. ‘Tell her
to comfort all who loved me, to say that
I thought of them all. Tell my father
that I am glad he gave me his consent,
and that other fathers will méurn for oth-
cr sons. ~Tell my minister, by word.or
letter, that I thought of him; and that I
thank him for all hiz counsels. Tell him
I find that Christ will not desert the pas-
sing soul; and that I wish him to give
my testimony to the living, that nothing
is of real worth but the religion of Jesus.
And now will you pray for me?”

O! what emotions swelled the heart of
that devoted man, as he knelt by the bed-
side of that dying volunteer, the young
soldier of Christ; and with tones so low
that only the car of God and that of him
who was passing away could hear, hesought
God's grace and presence.  Never in all
hiis experienc had his heart been so pow-
erfully wrought upon; never: had a feel-
ing of such unutterable tenderness taken
possession of his soul. He seemed already
in the presence of a gloricd spirit; and af-
ter 'ﬁle prayer was over, rcstruining his
sobs, he bent down, and pressed upon the
beautiful brow, already chilled with the
breath of the coming angel, twice, thrice,
a fervent kiss. They might have been
as tokens from the father and tlic mother,
as well as himself. So perhaps thought
the ‘dying soldier, for a heavenly smile
touched his face with new beauty, as he
said: ¢ Thank you! T'wont trouble you
any longer; you are wearied out—sgo to
your rest.””

“Fhe Lord God be with
fervent response.

“Amen!” trembled from the fast white-
ning lips.

Another hour passed. The - chaplain
still moved uneasily about lis room.—
There were hurried sounds, ovérhead, and
footsteps on. the staire. Ile opened his
door ; encountered the surgeon, who whis-
pered one little word—

“Gone.”?

Christ’s soldier had found the Captain
of lis'salvation. - .

“~we

you!” was the

N
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JOHN RANDOLPH OUTDONE.

‘Of the many anccdotes of this .cecentric
man of Roanoke, we don’t believe the fol-
lowing wag ever in'print: i
He was traveling in a part of. Virginia
with which he Wwas unacquainted. In the
meantime, he stopped during the night at
an-inn near the forks of the yoad. The
inkeeper was 2 fine old gentleman, and, no
doubt, of one of the first families of the
Oid Dominion. Knowing who this dis-
tinguished guest was, he endeavored to
draw -him into conversation, but failed in
all his efforts.  But in the morning, when
Mr. Randolph was ready to start, he called
for his bill, which, on being presented,
was paid.  The landlord, still anxious to
have some conversation with Lim, began
us follows; : ' »
“Which way are you travelling, Mr.
Randolph 7
“8Sirl” said Randolph, with a look of
displeasure. - '
“I asked,” said the landlord, .*which
way are you traveling 7 o
“Iave I paid y bill?”
“Yes” : o
“Do Lowe you anything more
“No.” '
“Well, I am going just where I please—
you understand ?”? .
@ Yes? i
" “The landlord by this time got some-
what excited, and Mr. Randolph drove off.
But, to the landlords surprise, in a few
minutes the servant returned to inquire
which of the forks of tlie road to tuke.—
Randolph not being out of hearing distance,
the landlord spoke at the top of:his voice:
- “Mr. Randolph, you dow’t owe me one
cent! just take which road you please.”
~Ttis said that the’ air turned blue with
.the curses of Randolph. Do

~

9

e

82" Many years ago a man appeared in
court, whether as’ plaintiff, defendant or
witness, tradition does not inform us. Be
this as it may the following dinlogue cn-
sued: - -

. Court—What'is your name; sir?

Answer—DMy name ‘is Knott Martin,
your hopor. o e

. C.—Well, what is it?
ATt ig Knott Martin.” - .

C,—“Kuott Martin,” again! . Wedon’t
ask you what your name is not, but what
itis. No contempt of Court, sir.

A.—If yoir honor will give mo leave
P'spell my name. ~ =~ 7 .

C.—Well, spell it. Gl
. A.—K-n-o double t, Knott, M-p-r-t-i-n,
Martin—Knott Martin, =~ "

C.—O0, very well, Mr. Martin, we sce
through it now, but it is one of the most

\

some time.

)

* $“Much remains unsung,” as the
tom-cat remarked to’the brickbat whon it

‘abrupily cut short his ‘serenade;

Enotty Cazes we have Lad” before’ us for

CLERICAL ANECDOTES,
‘Wherever the rifle and- the :axe of the
hardy pioncer were secn, there were also
sure to :appear not long: afterwards the
saddle bags of the Methodist minister.—
An anecdoté which we find in: the gketch
of Richmond Nolley well illustrates this.

missionaries sent out from the South Car-
olina conference, about 1812, te Iabor in
the wilds of Mississippi aud. Louisiana
which were then very sparsely gettled, and
occupied: to ‘somé extent by tribes of not
always friendly Indians. Mr. Nolley'was
a man of great ‘encrgy, zeal and courage.’
He was exposed to many dangers in’ the
prosecution in his work both from the hos-
tile savages and the opposition of white
men. But he was rigidly.faithful, apd
omitted no .opportunity; of doipg good to
persons of any color or condition, in what-
ever obscure:corner he could find theni.—
On one- oceasion, while traveling he came
upon u fresh wagon-track and following it

he discovered an emigrant family who had
just reached the spot where they -intended |

to make their home. The man, who was
the costupe and bearing of the stranger,
what his calling was iand . exclaimed,
“What! anether Methodist : preacher?. I
quit Virginia to get oat of the way of
them, and went into a new gettlement in
Georgia, where I thought I should be quite
beyond their reach, hut they got my wife
and daughter into the church. ° Then; in
this late purchase;, Choctaw Corner, I
found a piccé of good land, and: was gure
I should have some peace of the preachers,
but here 'is one before my wagon is un-
loaded.” ¢ My friend,” said’ Nolley, s¢if
you go to heaven, you'll find Methodist
preachers there; and if to hell, Pm afraid
you'll find soine there ; and you see how it
iz in this world. So you had bétter make
terins with us, and be'at peace.” :
Hope Hull was one of the pioncers of
the denomination in Georgia, and his fame
was very extensive in that scction. He
was not at all afacetious man, but his
wonderful penetration into character with
bis honest directness in dealing with'souls,
sometimes gave to his language all theap-
positeness of genuine wit. 'On one ocea+
sion while. a ¢ircuit inissionary, ‘after
preaching he met the class, or members of
the society, and spoke with them, ad is
customary, respecting their religious expe-
vience. After going through with the
menmbers,>he turned to an elderly man sit-
ting apart and inqured after his spiritual
state.  The old gentleman, after some hes-
itation, replied: ¢TI am like old Paulj—
when I would do good, evil is presént with
me.”  Fo “which Mr. Hull: answered;
“1'm afraid you are like old Noah tooj—
get drunk ‘sometimes!”  He was. a perfect
stanger to. lim but it was a centre shot;
for the poor’ okl man was a drunkard.
Billy ITibbard was one of the: mest ec-
centric of icharacters, but withdl a most

good will.:  Of large general information,

‘with an ease of manner which made him

‘equally at home in the highest and in the.
lowest circles, bis remarkable powers’ of
conversation and cxuberant yet sensiblé
pleasantry, together with his enterprising
religious zeal, made him wonderfully pop-

ular and sucecssfull in his calling. No
man was ever a heartier Arminian than
he, and the Five Points of' Calvinism,

were almost sure to reccive a'blow some--
where in Lus sgrmon, no matter ‘what_the
‘theme or the text. Yet he was always on
the most. intimate terms with the preach-

ers of the antagonistic theology. . Brother
Hibbard, said a good Presbyterian friend,

“you hurt my feclings yesterdny:? Why
Low Brother did I do that? He referred
hiin to some doctrinal remark. in the dis-
course. “‘Oh,” said Hibbard, “T'm sorry
you took that,—I meant that for the devil
and you have stepped in and taken the
blow. Don’t get between me and the
devil, brother,” and then you won’t get
hart” -

~On one ‘ocdasion he had 3 newspaper
controversy on some theologicl topic with
Dr. Lyman Beecher, the dispiytants being’
personally ' strangers. Not long after,
while journeying on horseback ih Conpec-
ticut, the fwomet.. Dr. Beecher suspocted
his companion to be a preacher but could
not draw out the fact by any indirect con-
versation 'till he asked him plumply, “are
you not a niinister of the gospel? I am,”

‘| said” Hibbard. ' “Do you ‘belong to the

standing order?” “No, I belong to the
kneeling order.” So characteristic a rep’ly»
unmistakably indicated- Billy Hibbard. to

| the shrewd mind of his interlocutor, and he-

at once ihtroduced himsolf. ~The acquaint-
ance thus begun'was an amicable one.
His ready wit never failed bim. - Once
when the roll-call “of the confierence gave
.his name a3 William, he arose and objected
to answering'to - that name, insisting that
his name was Billy. “Why Brother Hi
bard,” poid Bishop Asbury, “Billy s a
little boy’s nasne” “Yes, bishop,” bo re«

) me.”?

ther gave it §

was by noJneans a rare one,

welidther In pilencing an antagonist, repal-
sing - cayilt, or giving zesh fo A sogal
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Mr. Nolley’ was one of a small band of *

just putting out his teans, saw at once, by |

agreeable person, and a man of unbounded |

| takk to your

plied, *“and T was a Jitle boy when my fa- |- | g

M aud it eome- | ¢
times bocame’ a most: efféctive’ weapon, { ¢

‘intercourse.  Of Jesse Lee, the earl 8008
-tle of Methodism in New England, 1’t isre--
lated that one day, while traveling on
;horseback, he fell in in with two laws .
who taking'a pince on each side of himy
began to quiz him. They inquired if he
{wrote his sermons.  He repliedin the neg-
ative. But do you not sometimes make
mistakes, for instance, in quoting serip<
‘ture? “Perhaps so,’ sometimes, but not
often.”  “When you find you have made
a mistake, do you not correct it?”" -Not
always; if it involves no essential I lot it
pass.  The other day I tried to. repeat the
passage where it says the devil is & Linr
and the father of them; I got it * The devil
isalawyer and the father of them,” but ¥
hardly thought it necessary to rectify so
unimportant an error. By this time one
of the young  sprigs was: prompted to re-
mark to the other, ho hardly knew whether
the fellow was a knave or a fool.. Lee
glanced meaningly on either hand, and re~
plied, perhaps between the two. The
young gentlemen by this time concluded tp
eave the itinerang to his own meditations.
—XNorth American Review. ~ - -

 PrBuc FuNerars 1N EXGLAND.—
Prince Alberf had -a decided avorsion to
expensive or extensive obsequics, and it
was in accordance with his known wishcs
that his funeral was conducted in such &
quict unpretending manner, and in this
connection it might be remarked that the
aversion to public-funerals is growing in
England. fhe last Duke of Portlandy
ouciof the wealthiest noblemen jn Eng-
l’anjlx cxpressly directed in his  will ¢hat
he ‘expenses of his funeral should not exs
ced £100. The mortal remnins of the
late Lord Herbert were carried by his
own scrvants from his mansion-fo the by=
1antino ¢hurch, which he had built, and
were followed by his widow, Lis children,
gnd his tenantry, all on foot. The body
of Sir James Graham reposes in a coun-
try churchyard{ upder s plain stono bears
ing only his namne with the date. of his
birth and death. The late Duke of Sus-
sex, the Duchess of ‘Glouecester, and the
Princess Sophia, the uncle and aunt of
the Queen, who were eptitled té a:toyal
funcral in  the chapel at Windsor, chose
to'be- interred in one of the ‘pablic .cemic-
teries in London. The Duchess of Kent,
the Queen’s mother, desired to be buried
in the garden of Frogmore, apd ‘her fpe
neral was quite private, with no. official
pomp. - So it was with the Prince’s Cop-
sort. : : Do

t

P A “Zearovs” COLONEL vs, o “ZEaLe
ors” Cusprax.—GOne of - the Chaplains
of the Army of the Potomac ,c:;.pgd‘ ona
Colonel noted for bis profanity, in’ordér
to talk.about the religious interests of his
men. Mo was politely received, and peeks
oned to a'seat ona chest. " ¥

- “Colongl,” said he, “you have 'ane of
the finest regiments in the army.”

- I think s0,” replied the Colonel
- “Do you think you pay sufficient atten-
tion to the -religious instruction  of .your .
men? . iy
_“Well, I don’t know,” was the Colgnel’s
answer. - : ST
“A-lively interest,” remarked the Chagps-
lain, “hag I;Ieexio awakened in the ———
regiment ; the Lord has blessed the-la)
o?hié"servants, and ten men htﬁfe%:gl .
already baptized!”  [This ‘was a rival re-
“Is that so, pon honor?” nsked the .
Colonel. ! R R
“Yes, sir,” replied the Chaplain.

tending orderly, “have fifteen men_de-
tailed, immediately, to be baptized: Pli
be —— if I'll be outdone in aty | g

| 'The Chaplain took a note of the inter-
view, and withdrew. e
(63 A kind- hearted wife opce waited
on a phygician to request him to prescribe
for her husband’s cyes, which were sore.

1 “Let him wash them cvery mornirg with

brandy,” said the doctor. A fow - wy

fter"the doctor chanced to mect the wifa.
““Well has your hdsband followed my ‘ade:
vice?" “He has done everything in'h
‘power to do-if, doctor, but he never og
get the brandy-higher than his mouth.

Wanted at this office, a bulldog, of . 3
color except pumpkin and ik of ¥y
pectablo szc, enih nose; Gropped gars
bievied coniipuat

 Wiiar X Wesrimy Eniron,

wh P el il ot oo
| Provs DarkEY.—¢Sam; why'
it

s
.
v
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“Sergeant,” said the Calonel to ap at- -
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