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Odd Man.

MORCLODED,

An

GO TAME, eh? 0, it doosn't matter,
Bay for me, of counie, And look
hore ; thewe will be five shillings for you if

the chaise s here In time. Ay, yon may
woll make n bow ; I told the gentloman it
was too much for you."

“1'm vory muoh obliged to yoa both,"
gald Bam, slyly, ** I'm gure, sir; T'll be off
at vook-orow. '

“There, Bam Shears,” ¢aid Molly,assoon
as thoy had the kitchen to themselves
again, *did you ever hear of ono of yotir
pew  whatud'ye-call.ums ordering n chadso
to go ranting about in, I should like to
know ? Whnt have you got to say now '

1 say,” sald Bam, “‘ns he'sn gontle-
man, and no mistake."

Tho evening passed away vory quietly in
the little parlor. The favorable impression
made upon Boltun by his goest’s mannors
and conversation was ocertainly deepened hy
thelr further intercourse ; but the position
seemaed felt by both parties to be an nwk-
ward one ; and when his departure early on
the following morning was proposed, Bolton
of course made no effort to detain him,
Both employed most of the evening in
reading ; and ono or two remarks made by
the stranger, as ho made his selection from
the curntes's library, proved at least his ao-
quaintance with the works which it ocon-
tained, though nothing escaped him, as he
wiped the dust from some of Harry's pres-
entation wvolomes, which oonld indioate
either his agreement or disagreement with
the sound divines he was handling, and
his clever criticisms were mther those of
the bibliographer than the theologian.
At Inat he seemed to bury himself in a vol-
ume of old Bouth, and carried it off with
bim early to his ehnmber,

The morning came, and cight o'clock
brought breakfnst, nod hall-past eight the
chaise, with Sam Shears faat asleop insido
of it.. The curate and his guoest parted with
mutusl good-will, and with a short but
warm acknowladgment, on the part of the
Intter, of the hospitality ho had received.
Bam was not forgotten ; he received the
promised gratoity, with many bows, and
did not put his hat on again until the
chaise had fairly tarned the corner.

“* Uncommon nice gentlemun that, sir; to
be sure,’ said he to his master, with whom
hie seldom missed the chance of a little con-
versation, if he copld help it—and Bolton
was generally good-natured enough to in-
dulge him—** ungommaon pice gentleman ;
what a thousand pities it is he should be a
Methody

A what?"" inquired the curate, turning
round apon him in Judicrons dismay.

A Methody preacher, sir,” said S8am,
boldly ; for Harry's countenance ¢uite con-
firmed his suspicions, O, I know all about
it, sir ; but it pin't of no neeount with me,
gir, you know, not none whatever," —and
he redonbled his negatives with o confiden-
tia]l mysteriousness which made Harry in.
olined to kick him, *“1 met Joo Haloos,
a8 drives the Regulator, this morning, and
he asked me very partionlar about you, yon
see, #ir, and how you got home o' Saturday
night; and then I told him as how this
gentleman came with you; and when he
heard he'd been staying here all day yes-
terday, how he did laugh, to be sure ; and
then be told me—""

S tell you something, SBam, too. Youn
had much better mind your own business,
and not trouble yoursell to talk to Joe
Haines, or anybody else, about what goes
on in my house."

There was no mistaking the fnct that his
master was angry ; and as such a thing had
very seldom happened within Sam's expo-
rignoe, it was a result of which he stood con-
siderably in awe ; and he hastened, in some
confusion, to apologize, and to resume
his praises of the ‘‘very nice gentlomigp,
whatever he was,*’—*“ And as you say, sir,
that's no bosiness of mine : 'mosure 1
shonld be most happy to wait upon him nt
any time, sir—"'

But Bolton had retired, and shut the
door of his little sitting-room in a0 uomis-
takable manner. So Bam was obliged to
soliloquize the restof his apologies, which
began to be very sincére, ashie consoled
himself by gazing at the two hall orowns
which had come luto his possession so ea-
sily. **Of course ; if 8o be ns he's n gentle-
man, what matters ! That's what I say;
that's what I sald to master: that's what 1
said to Molly ; halloo ¥ bay ?—if this here
balf crown ain't & smasher "

"I'wag too true : it rung upon the flag-
stono like an unadulterated piece of lagd,

“What's the matter pow, Bam ' said
Mru. Molly, who heard the sound, and met
his blank face In the puasage.

“Itold you what he was," said Sam-—
ook bere I Molly examined the unfor-
tunate coln with every wish to give it the
benefit of a doabt, bot was obliged finally
to pronounce ngainst it, Blo had to listen,
alko, o the story which Bam had heard
from Joe Huines; and thongh she elung

to  her previously-formed
vonclusions in the stranger’s favor, Bam
had now decidedly tho best of the argu-
ment, which he olinched at last with what
he gonsidered an nuanewerable proposition
—4 1l you upuh'lamn&lﬂ-

o
ofit the intorest of the strangee’s visit, cven
in those dull localitios. Binn's wife had a
baby ; and another piece of the churdh
roof fell in, nnd nearly carvied Brooks t
church warden with It, as he was méumz
on i ladder estimating its ropaits—for there
was an  archdedcon’s visitation coming on,
and not even  the vuleanized conseionce of
a parish fubetionary could be brought to
pronounce, on oath, its present state  of
repair to be good nnd sufficlent. And
Harry recelved aninvitation to dine with
the said archdenson, who was n good kind
of man on the whole—that is, his good
qualities would not very well bear taking to
picoes: but heo -rather patronized the
younger clergy in hin neighborhood, pro-
vided that they were young men of tolerable
family, and good address, and not, =s be
expressed it, witra in any way. It so hap-
pened, that he was almost the only ne-
quaintance that Harry had made in the
neighborhiood. He had written to request
his interforenco in enforcing the repair of
the churoh ; and as that was 8 compliment
seldom paid to his official dignity, the arch.
deacon hnd actonlly driven over thirteen
miles to inspect the place personally ; and,
arriving quite unexpectedly, bad caught
tho curnte jost sallying forth equipped for
fishing—an art to which he himeell oeca-
sionally condescended-—for even archden-
cona do unbend. And very soon ascer-
taining that thore was no tendency to an
objectionable witra, of nny kind, in our hero,
and that he was in fact; mther an cligible
rear-rank man for a dinner-table, he had
mnde a mental memorandum of the faot,
and, in consequence, had twice favored him
with an invitation, which Harry, according
to his present lumor, had declined. On this
oecnsion, however—as o third refusal would
have seemed ungraclous—he had deter-
mined to go ; and, with some compunction
at the expense (he had thought nothing at
Oxford of & hunter, and a “team’’ to cover,
at about five gnineas for tho day), he found
himself in a bired gig at the archdeacon’s
door, a little belore the dinner hour on the
day appointed. None of the gnests were as
yet assembled. His host, however, mot
bim in the drawing-room, and presented
him, with considerable cordiality, to his
Indy;and her davghters,

“Tt was very good indeed of Mr. Bolton
to come 8o fur to woe us, '’ gaid the archdea-
con. “‘Indeed, Iam particularly glad you
camo to-day,” continned he, with a sort of
pompons kindness, ' for I have the bishop
staying here, and T wished you to meet
him."

Harry was interrupted in his acknowl-
edgments, by the entrance of two men of
the expeoted party: the Hovorable and
Reverend Mr. Luttridge, a young man,who
eyed his brother curate,on his introduoction,
with what bhe intended for a critical and
interrogutive glance, which had by mno
means the effect upon that party which he
intended ; and another archdeacon, or
dean, or somo other dignitary, who made
Bolton o very low bow indeed; and, turn-
ing his back upon him forthwith, began to
disconrse with the other two upon the bu-
siness of the Inst Petit SBessionn, A discus-
sion upon some point of magisterial Iaw
wis interrupted by a burst of shrill and
hearty Iaughter from the younger of the
Misses Archdeacons—a fat merry girl, with
whom Harry had struck up an acquaint-
nnee instantly—that was s point he never
failed in; and although the other two gen-
tleman looked rather astonished, and turned
round again to resnme thelr argument. The
father—she was his favorite daughter, and
indicrously like him—was delighted to see
ber amused, and insisted upon knowing
what the fun was between them, Bome
absurd remark of Harry's was repeated as
well as her continued merriment would
allow her; and the archdeacon, after n
preparatory shakiog of bis sides, had just
burst into a stentorian  * ha-ha," when the
drawing-rogin  door again opened, and the
Bishop of I was most andibly an-
nounced,

Every one tried to look deferential, of
oourme ; and the two gentlemen in frout of
Harry separatod, and took open order to
receive hin lordship, Everybody récovered
thelr propriety, in fact, iman instaot, ex-
copt Miss Harrlet, to whom n bishod was
no treat at all—not to be compared with
an amusing young curate. Bhe kept her
eyes fixed upon Harry Bolton—ashe thought
ho was golog to faint.  Could it bo possible
—0, there was no doubt sbout it. Behis-
matic Doetor Bates, or Bishop of F
there be was |—thers was the man he bad
wallked homo in the raio with |

Harry's quondam guest wnlked forward
with sn essy graoe, which contrasted strik-
ingly with the stiff dignlly of his subordi-
nates. He shook hands politely with Mr,
Luttridge, and returued the greeting of his
companion somewhat more warmly. The
archdencon was preparing to introduce
Holton, without noticing his embarries
ment, when the bishop anticipated the in-
troduotory mpeech by saying, na ke bald out
bis hand, “Mg. Bolton and I are old
friends—may L not sy sof'"

A man of less self-possession  than our
friend the eurate might have beon put quite
at ease by the kind tone and manner, and
‘warm grusp of the hand. 4 Certalaly,” was
his reply, * your losdahip and mysell have

maet under mather different clroumatancos.”

| Inughing, * panion my m

!

gan to eye h # “old friend"” with
interestod and. Inquiaitive glances,

My dear arohdencon,” sald the
hﬁoq I.hil
in the friend with whom M aday or |
two on my last visit to thisn hoﬂ[md,
when you really thought you had Jost me
altogother ; though, if you had told me I
was to have the pleasuro of meeting him at
your table to-day, I might, perhaps, have
let you into the secret.”

“ But, my denr Bolton,’" said tho host—
he hind dropped the Mr, ab osce,  and for-
over—"' why did you not tell me that you
knew hia lordship ?—aeh

Harry Inughed, and got n littlo. confused
again ; but the bishop answered the ques-
tion for him, before he had time to frame
an intelligible reply.

0), that's & long story ; but it was no
mystery of Mr, Bolton's, be assured. T am
afratd, indeed, (t will tell rathor better for
him than for me; but I promiss you the
explanation, some day,” continned the
bishop, good-humoredly, *““when wo have
nothing better to talk about.” The arch-
deacon took the hint, 'and tarned the con-
versation, Another guest or two joined
the party; dinnor sucocecded, and passed off
much as such affairs uwsanlly do. The
bishop, although he did not address muoh
of his conversation directly to Bolton, took
cnre to make him feel nt his ease ; and Mr,
Luttridge, who sat next to him, became re-
markably friendly—was quite surprised
that he had not heard of him before, being
in fact, quite a near neighbor—only nine
miles—nothing at all in that part of tho
country—should ride over to call on him
one of the first days he conld spure—and,in
fuct, said what became him to the bishop's
friend and protege.

Whatever ouriosity might have been folt
on the subject by the rest of the company,
it was not until they had taken their depart-
ure that the bishop thought proper to ex-
plain to Bolton and the archdencon the
oircumstances which led to his puying an
incognito visit to the former. He had only
Intely been appointed to the dioosss, and
wii therefore personally known to but fow
of his vlergy. The archdeacon and himself
however, weore old eollege nequaintanoes,
and lie had accepted an invitation to spend
a fow days with him, at the timo of his
casual meeting with Harry Bolton. Being
averse at all times to any kind of ceremony
or etiquette, which he conld rensonably
dispenso with, it bad been arrfnged that
the archdencon's carriage should meet him
at B——, to which place his own had con-
veyed him, Upon his arvival in the town
somewhat before the hour appointed, heo
had, according to his oustom, walked out
quictly to make himself aocquainted with
the localities, and had unconsgiously passed
some hours in exploring some ruins af a
little distanoce.

Meanwhile, the archdeacon, not 5o
punclunl as his diocesan, drove up to the
lotel door in hot haste, considerably too
Iate for his appointment, and was saluted
with the pleasant ijnformation that his
lordship had been there, and was gooe on
these two hours—for his previous orders
had been duly obeyed, and the eplscopal
oquipage, with a portly gentleman inside
who sustaived the dignity of his position
as chaplain vory carcfully, had really
rolled away on its rond homewnard. The
archdeacon doubted, but ‘mine lost was
positive ; and strengthened his position by
the assertion that his lordship had gald he
wias going to Bircham rectory, a pieco of
intalligence picked up from the servants,
with exaetly enough truth in it to do mis
chiof. Off went the archdeason again, an.
noyed at his own dilatoriness ; and great
was hie consternation on reaching home to
find no bishop ; and great wns the bishop's
surprise, on returning at last to the hotel
to find no archdescon; aud great the eon-
fusion throughout the Kiog's Arms ; the
landlord throwing the blame upon the
waiters, aud the waiters upon each other.

Post-horses to B——, which was within a
short three miles of the archdesoom's rec-
tory, were ordered ot omce. Bul, nlas!
after many delays and apologies, nono were
to b had ; almost every guadruped in the
town was engnged in taking parties homo
from the opening of the Independent col-
lego. The bishop was not a man to make
difficulties ; so, leaving his only remaining
sorvant to awalt any remedinl monsures
which the arebdeacon might take when ho
discovered his error, and to give us an in-
tolligible aceount of his movements, he
himwelf, without mentioning bhis Intention
to any other person, walked down to the
voach office at the Bwan, paid his fare, and
became an inside passenger by the Regu-
lator,

Of course when the archdeacon discovered
his mistake, no time was lost in procuring
frexh horses and sending back the earriige
to B—, in the hopo that bis Jordship
might still be forthooming ; but it hrought
back to the anxious expectants ak the rec-
tory only n sorvant and a porimanteau ;
and as they did not pass the spot where the
nocident ooonrred, nod all inguiries mado at
B-——aonly resulted {n the intelligence that
“there hind been an upsot, that no one Waa
hurd, and that  the passengers hnd walleed
home," they mads up thels minds to await
some  accurate information na to his lord.
ship's m from Ili-ﬂf' +whea he |
uble wby making his appearaioe’

mnrq.lng tlumgh. to

ah, fun e,
ihn apobidencon, for Jepving
n predicament, he could
g more than that hokad spent the
mlsy very plemtantly withn friend.
| Much nmusement, énfuod at tho hhilap &
detalls of his visit, though e good-natured-
Iy nvoided any allusion that counld be em-
barrassing to his late host. Bolton had
nocepted the offer of & bed, and it wan late
before they separated for the night. Before
ho took Lis leave on tha following morning,
the bishop, to his mrprise, announced his
intention of paying him a second visit, I
think, Mr, Bolton," sald he, *that, huving
intruded | on you ones in disguise, as I may
sny, I am bound to come and preach for
you some Bunday, if {t be only to clear my
own charnctor in the oyes of your parish.
foners" (for Hurry had confessed, to the
excoeding amusemont of nll parties, his own
and his clerk’'s susplaions); * 8o, if youn
please, and if my good friend here will ne-
company me, we will drive over to yon
next Bunday moming ; and I'll try,'’ con-
tinued the bishop, alyly,  '"*if I cannot get
Mr, Churchwarden Brooks to put your
aburolt u Hitlo to rights for you."

The morning arvived, and the archdeacon
and the blehop. A proud woeman had
Molly been from the moment the aunounco-
mont was made to hor of the infonded
honor; and the luncheon which she had
prepared was, oconsidering her Hmited re-
sources, something extrnordinnry.  But
when his lordship alighted, and, catobing
sight of her eager faca in the passage enlled
to her by name, and addressed her kindly
—and she recognized the features of the
unknown guest, whom Sam had so irrever-
ently elandered—the goed old woman, be-
tween shnme nud geatification, was qnite
overcome, and wholly unable to rebover
her solf-possession throughout the day.
During the whole of the servios, she looked
ut the bishop instend of the prayer-book,
made responses nt random, and wns only
saved by the good-natured interference of
his lordship’s own man from totally ruining
tho luncheon. Of course the church was
crowded ; the sermon was plain and im-
pressive: and when, after service, tho
whole of the rustic congregation, collected
in the churchynrd to see as much as thoy
could of n personage they had never seen
before, formed o lane respoctfully, with
their hats off;, for him to pass to the gate,
the bishop, taking off his hat and claiming
their attention for a few moments, spoke a
few words, howely and audible, approving
thelr behavior during the service, and
representing to them the advantages thoy
might derive from the rvésidence among
thom of an exemplary minister, such as he
believed they had ab present, and such as
he would endeavor to provide them with
in the poseible event of his romoval, And
when afterwards he begged to be introduced
to the churchwarden, and, taking him fa-
milinrly by the arm, walked with him round
the buildiog, pointed ont indispensable re-
pairs, and, without any word of reproof,
explained to him the harm done by injudi-
olous patching, and put into his hands a
liberal comtribution towards the expenses
—it might have seemod quite wonderful to
those who eclther overrate or underrate
poor humin nature, bow much more popu-
Inr & notion, and how much better under-
stood a bishop was in that  remote village,
from that time forth,

The landlord of the Crown naod Thistle
was quite surprised at the change that had
come over Mr. Brooks, He used to be
rather a popalar orator on club nights and
other convivinl poonsions, taking thut scono-
mical view of church dignitaries and their
salaries which, by an amusing euphemism,
is called ““Uberal” in politics ; but subse-
quently to this oconsion he seldom joined
in these discussions, was seen less fre-
quently by degrees in the taproom of the
Crown aud Thistle, nnd more regularly at
ohurch ; and onee, when hard pressed for
an opinion by somo of his former support-
ors, wie assorted to have told them that
the Crown and Thistle took more mouey
out of people's pockets tham ever tho bish-
ops did.

Harry bad anticipated much amusemont
from Bam Shear's confusion, when hoe should
onsounter, in his fuil canonleals, the bishop
of the diovese in the person of the apochry-
phal Dr, Bates ; but whatover that worthy’s
secret discomfiture might havo been, he
enrried it off wonderially well, sud met his
lordsbip ln the vestry with a lurking smile
in  his humble obelsanoe, as if he had all
along penetrated the mystery of his Incog-
nito. With Molly in  the kitchen, indeed,
he had for some evenings a hard timo of it;
but & threat of absenting himself altogother
which be ventured in some fear of being
takon at his word, had the effect of moder-
ating her tone of teumph, Before the
bishop lefy, he oniled Bam nside, and pre-
sented Lim with o substantial tokon of re-
membrance | when fam took the opportu.

ity of prodocing;, with many prefaces of

apology, the condamped hall-crown, which
had foetted in his pocket gver sinoe,
* Ploaso your londship's worship apd rov-

erencs,’’ sald Bam, ' this bere aln't a very
‘good balGerown ;. at lesst, ] can't pass it

noways down here, - Ldare sny as your

tordabip's worship might pass it awsy ouy

onough among your friends, but—"""
44 Heve, hore," wid the. mmﬁﬂ
beartily, **hers’'s another for you, by all

‘means, my man i bub gpay oxouse my hav- |

pervopally =t Wuﬂumlnm‘m o410 with the bad one.”

Wil b

arst 3T ot

\

g

Again the bishop | fsrted with lils enter.
talnop many expressions of regard
aud “hfl tation tospend  wome thne with
him at his ‘pal h Bolton did, mueh
to hik dﬂ‘cﬂ.g' reseived m‘m. him
%0 much yahusble advico and paternal kind-
ness, that he always considered the snug
living with whighy some months afterwards
he was presented,. one of . the Jeast of his
obligations

“ And that's how Harry Bolton came to
be a'nsighborof ming,"  eonclnded Long
Lumley; .“‘and a nice place ho hus here,
and n capital neighbor ho is."

We disoussed the whole story over Lum-
Toy's wing aftor dimmer thio next day, when
the Hop, and Rev. Mr. Luttridge, who had
sinos married the bishop’s niece, and was
gaid to have been a disappointed expectant
of the living given to Bolton, made one of
our party,

‘A vory odd man, certainly, the bishop
is,"" was that gentleman's romirk ; * very
strange, you know, to go poking about the
country, in that kind of way. BSearcely the
thing, in faot, I must say,"

“Upon my honor,” said Lumley, ** yon
parsona ought to be better judges of what
Isor lsnot “the thing' for & bishop, than I
can be; butif the bishop of F——is an odd
man, I know, if 1 bad the making of bish-
ops, 1'd look out for a mateh for him."*

"REAL ESTATE
At Private Sale.

'J"tir#mlleﬂiinml will sell at 'rrrhraln sale lils vale

uable farm situate tn Juntats township, Porey oo,
Pi, sdjoining lands of George Tizell, George
Ickes n.ml ntlmm contnining

21 ACRES,

of Red Slate Innd, about 75 Aores are cleared, and
Ina high state of cultivation. The balance is
well set with timber.,

The Impm\f(*llmmu nre a good two story Log
and Weatherboarded

mi DWELLING HOUSE,

LARGE BANK BARN,

TENANT HOUSE, OARRIAGE ll('ﬂTBF‘
HOG PEN and WOOD HUOUH

m‘l'u!;:-rn Is also. o Well af good wa\er near the
¥
There are also TWO GOOD APPLE ORCH-
ARDS on this tarm, with a urlrt nl nthrr fruis
trees, This propert ln near the Markle-
ville in a good nelghbarhoml.
Any porson dt‘-lrln?tu punlums n hmne should
mi Is pmpnrt} before making & final Inyest-

P ilmsmeuu. £.000 on the 1st of
ApriL 1874, b wh b time o deed will be dollvered,
and possession givan .
lhrm [ l"“]
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The balanee to be pald in
ahnual payments, with lnterest, to be
]u:lgmant bonds,

KLINE,
erklmllle Parry co,, Pa,,

LEWIS ]‘LITTEB.
New Bloomield, Perry eo., Fa,

I’rofeaslonal Cards.

E JUNKIN, Altnrner at-Law,
w Bloomileld, Perry co., P
A= OMee—Next tluur to the resldonce utJtuI;.n
-Innlli e

Pn.
umre

M. MARKEL Mmruoy uc-l.nw
New Dloombeld, Perry county,
lr-ol'l'lw- with Chna. A Baruoil, TNy,
ﬁ.uu.mt adjolning Mortimer's Store!

LK\\‘IH POTTER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NEW BLOOMFIELD, PERRY CO,, PA.

& Olaima

secured and colleeted,
\:-irltiuynnr.l

ﬁ:mmpu?
all legal business «urctutl_\rl;!lzt'eﬁnl-

AL!EH II }BII(I USON, Altnrm\; a'llfu!t‘%w'l’;t

mmee—hlarltel ﬁlmal neay e l!qu.ue a5 6%

OH ARLES . S\IILE‘Y‘ Attorney nt Law,
Noew Bloomileld, Perry Co, Pa.
Offlee with C. A, Barnelt, mu|.. next door
to Mortimor's store Augunt 20, 1872

W” A. &PU\IBI EHR, .\.llol’m -at-Law,
M

Ofiee—~adjoining his residence, on East

nstreet, Now Bloomfield, Perry 0o., Pa.—821y

HAN, A, “AR‘NB‘I"‘!‘ Attorney-at-Law,
New Bloomfield, Ferry oo,
n.{}mw—ndjaluluu Mort'ner' to il,

BAITLY, Alwmay t Law
New liloomﬂold Perry Co,, Pl.

‘rﬂlm:e owomﬂ e Conrt ll duse, and
doors eant of l'err:r County Ba
ltelenm B. Melntire, Esq. J maz‘? 1871

OHN u BHATTO, Burgeon neul st,
Now Biopmneld, Perr ‘y
Al kinds of Meohanleal and Burgioa llentiut
dope In the best munper, and at reasonable

rices,
P umuo at hils reﬂdmu‘ one door East of the
Robinson House, snd opposite Wm, A. Bpunaler 8
Law offioe, 'lgr

"lr \I l'!l'!
an:uawa\' AT-LA
Naw lltmmneld' Porry co,, Pa.
& Oflce=Two doors West of F. Morlimer
Bhll‘o—&l.? 1y
1A, J. T.HLI‘ITIRB.A“W I-Ln'
Blpomneld,

New
MMMIMW rrom nndmth
:uunmadudw —~331Y, i3

M. N, mmml' A.Itol’tlﬂ -l
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ILLIAM M, ut-'ruu.

Justice of the Feaece,

AND QENERAL COLLECTOR,
New Bloomfleld, Porry Uounty, Penn'a
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