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Presbyterian—Rev. D. HasisoxN, Pastor.—
Preaching every Sabbath morning at 10§
“clock. and in the evening at 3 o'clock. Sab-
nath Schoolat 1 o'clock, A. M. Prayer meet-
ing every Thursday evening at 6 U'(.‘l:)\:‘ri‘.

Methodist lipiscopal Ch urch—Rev.S.T. Seow,
Preacher in charge. Rev. W. Loxe, Assis-
tunt. Preaching every Sabbath, alternately
t 104 o'clock in the mofning, or 7 in the

eVvening.
Preye r'—\mu.-u.-r.iug_ every Thursday evening, at 7
0 CiOCE,

Weleh Independent—Rev Lu. 1 1
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Sabbath School st 1 o’clock, P. M.
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b
1

PowsLL.

e
monti ;

Friday evening, excepting the first week in |
| her up stairs, and say that 1"il be with her
. | right away.’
2 und 6 o'clock. Sabbath School at 10 o'¢lock, l

DB |
Soviety every Tuesday evening |
I wife, with returning cheerfulness. “Thank

Disciples—Rev. W, Lrovp, Pastor.—FPreach- | ¥ :
- ifurtuue, she’s here, aud I intend to make

]

Pastor.— ¢

each month.

Calvinistic Methodist—Rev. Joax WiLLiAMs,
Pastor.—Preaching every Sabbath eveniug at
A. M Prayer meeting every Friday evening,
et 7 o'cliock.
al T \"?‘i'll'ﬂ'l\.
ing every Sahbath morning at 10 o’clock.

Particular Bap fsts—REv. Davip JESRINS,
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== The mails from Butler.Indiana Strongs-
town, &c., arrive on Thursday of each week,
*at 5 o'clock, P. M. :

Leave Ebensburg ou Friday of each week,
at & A. M. -

wem The wails from Newman's Mills, Car-
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{ wet, and some portions of her clothes
| dripping from the rain.
| when she came in. _
{ter in the hall, aceepting the grateful

__-‘.:u:i-n.’t Thinls.

{ BY T. 5. ARTHUR.

“Raining, as I live ! said Mrs. Fairh«-
ven, in a disappointed tone, as she threw
open the shutter. “It’s just my luck!
I've waited over two weeks for that girl.
| She was to eome this morning ; and now
it’s pouring down in torrents, and the
wind is fairly blowing a hurricane. Of
course she won’t be here! What shall 1
do? The children are all in rags and
tatters, Katy basn’t a dress fit to be

»

seen.

“Y ou are worrying yourself for nothing,”
interrupted Mr. Fairbaven. “A little
rain isn’t going to keep the girl away.—
' She’ll be along in good time.”

“Don’t you believe it!” returned Mrs.
Fairhaven. ¢I noticed her—a frail little
I body that a breath would hlow away. I
| was pot going to engage her, but Mrs.
Crosby said she was the best and fastest
sewer she ever had, and fitted children's
dresses to a charm. O, dear! It’s just
my luck !” )

“Hark ! said Mr. Fairhaven.
{ that the bell 7”7

“Wasn't

the window filfed their ears, aud obstruct-
ed the entrance of all other souunds for
| several moments. In the lull that followed
they heard the street door open and shut.
Soun after there came a tap to Mrs. Fair-
haven's bed-room door.

“What's wanted ?”° asked the lady, as
she partly opened, and held the door ajar.

“Misz Anuoable has come.”

“Oh! The seamstress! Very well. Take

’

. . -

“Scared before yon were hurt,” said
Mr. Fairhaven, good-humoredly.

“«Better scared than hurt,” replied his

the most of her.”
Mrs. Fairhaven was right when she

spoke of Miss Anpable as a frail little

| body. That word “frail’” gives the true
idea. She was small of stature and very

sleuder ; her face was thin and eolorless.

ly soft, and a little sad in their expression,

| but sometimes iuteuse, and sometimes
Ilﬂu:-«ﬁiug.
i
|

It was in November. The storm had
| reduced the temperature to an uncomfort-

able coldness. Miss Anuable’s fect were

She- felt chilly
She stood by a regis-

A wild rush of -wind and rain against |

ller large, brown eyes were bright, usual- |

would not only have insisted on her going
down to the kitchen, but would have sup-
plied her with dry stockings and shoes.
But Mrs. Fairhaven dido’t think. That
was the trouble.

She went down stairs, and Miss Anna-
ble commenced ripping the dress to pieces.
The cloud-curtained sky made the room
dark, and the shivering girl drew near the
window in order to see clearly. Through
every crevice in the sash came chilly cur-
rents of the searching east wind, striking
upon her neck and face, and making every
wave of blood that returned to her heart
colder. There was a register on ome side
of the room.
hand against the opening. There came
no pressure of warm air. There was
plenty in the room below—more than was
needed ; but the damper was closed, thus
arresting the supply needed for the room
above.
Mrs. Fairhaven didn’t think. And so,
for want ot proper-thought on the part of
| Mrs. Fairhaven, her frail seamstress was
| left to shiver in wet garments, in a damp,
: cold room.
| A cup of hot coffee sent up from the
breakfast table would have been as cordial
and would bave given a sustaining warmth
i to Miss Aunable. It isestrauge that this
| was not done ! You call it culpable indif-
| ference and neglect. You pronounce the
{ lady heartless and inhuman. She didn’t

think—that was all! Ii she had compre-

hended the case, the cup of coffee would
| have been sent to the shivering girl before
any oue at the table was served.

“Go and ask Miss Annable if she has

| bad breakfast,” said Mrs. Fairhaven to a
' servant, after her husbaod and children
{ had left the table.
| Miss Anoable came down. The coffee
was lukewarm, and the tough remnants of
steak cold. She drank a single cup, and
| forced herself to eat a few mouthfuls of
bread agd butter. Almost any kind-heart-
ed, observant, woman, you will say, would
| have noticed her pale,shrunken face, and
| blue lips, and her want of appetite ; would
have had, in considerstion of the wet, cold
morning, and her walk in the rain, some-
| thing hot and inviting for her breakfast.
| But®rs. Fairlaven had not considered ;
did not observe. She was absorbed in
t matters concerning herself. Was ponder-
' ing the subject of her children’s wardrobe,
and eounting over e various garments
she was to extract from her seamstress. In
a word, togching Miss Annable as an in-
dividual abstracted frem a useful houschold
machine, she didn’t think.

“1'll be with you in a little while,” she
said, as the girl, after finighing her almost,
useless meal, went out of the breakfast

She went to it and held her‘_

There was no design in this; only !

slightest concern for the girl, so far as she
might be affected by sickness or health ;
she was only concerned for her children’s
dresses. And yet, let us repeat, Mrs.
Fairhaven wus not naturally unkind.—
She dido’'t chink—that was the trouble.
The next morning was clear and warm.
One of those sweet bright days that come

in the latter autumn, after a deluge of rain. i
Mrs.

But Miss Anpable did not appear.
Fairhaven wondered and scolddll —
“There’s no dependence on these people !”
she said, fretfully. “It’s as much as your
life is worth to get them ; and then you
are not sure of them for a day at a time.”
Ten, eleven, twelve o’clock came, and
still Miss Annable had not appeared.—
Then Mgg Fairhaven changed her dress
bastily, ¥nd went to see Mrs. Crosby, at
whose honse she had engaged the seam-
stress, in order to learn from her exactdy
where she lived. Mrs. Croshy did not
swile "as they met, but looked at her
with an unrelaxed, almost severe face.
“That girl haso’t made her appearance
this morning,” said Mrs. Fairhaven.
“Miss Annable.”
“Yes. She came yesterday and worked
all day. But there isn't a sign of her this
morning.”

“A circamstance not to be wondered

at,” replied Mrs. Crosby, speaking very
seriously. *“I have seen her to-day.”

o3

“You have ! Where is she ?
“At home and in bed, where she will

remain for a long time; perdaps never

rise again.’

“What !” Mrs. TFairhaven's counte-
nance changed. She was startied. On
the instant, Memory, that faithful recorder
whether we will thiuk or not, had presen-
ted certain facts in the previous day’s
experience, sthat smote her with accusa-
tion.

“Qr.e day in your house will bs all that
she can ever give,” said Mrs. Croshy.—
“She went to you, aceording to engage-
ment, through a cold, driving storm, and
arrived with soaked feet and under-gar-

ment, wet almost to the knees. You did
not offer a change of anything, not even

to a pair of dry stockings. You did not
ask her to warm herself by your Kitchen
fire, but set her down to work in a cold
room, into which no keat came all day.—
A hot cup of tea or coffee might have
saved her. But not even these were pro-
vided. Oh, madam ! I am not speaking

to hurt or offend, but all this was a neglect |
' on your side, and tle coumsequences are

most Jisastrous—may prove fatal!"

Mrs. Fairhaven stood confounded.—
She clasped her hands in the auguish of
sudden conviction—shuddered and turoed
palt‘.

A Cuarious b:tory Abouit J. D.

A correspondent of the New York™ .
bune, writing from New Orleans, Jan. 29,
relates as follows :—

[ have a good story to -tell you, with
only the slight drawback that not a word
of if-may be true. It is credited, how-
| ever, by its narrators, and has cost me.at
led® tyo wmiles of bipedal locomotion, in

souree, this very day. Considering this}
you will not be surprised at my relating
it, especially as there is no intrinsiec im-
probability involved in the business ; only
let it be definitely understood that I, my-
self, assume the position of the pragmatic
British Embassador, who, writing from
one of the petty.German Courts in the
time of the first George, informed St
James that “some say the Pretender is

ly, “for my part, I believe neither of
them.” .
Brown has recently made a trip from this
city across Lal”onchartrain to Confed-
erate Dixie. cofeying thither a cargo of
“registered enemies” to the United States,
prineipally in erinoline. It also brought
baek a few—I will not say enemies—but
as good friends to American unity as may
' be supposcd to exist in the dominions ae-
 knowledging the sway of Jefferson Davis.
From them the following story is derived.
I believe they told it originally to Col.
Clark, chief aid on Gen. Dauks’ staff, a
gentleman whose gallantry toward them
was rewarded, says The Delia, by three
Fcheers, subsequent to a similar manifesta-
tiou in honor of the arch Secessionist. [t
relates to the lutter, and is as follows :
Oun the first of the goonth and year, or
the fifth—for the date is variously stated
—dJeft. Davis was at Mgbile. Itis known
that he has been visitii the south-west-
ern portion of the “so-called Confederate
States” very recently, involvicg a look in
at Vieksburg and Port Hadson, presently
bringing up at the best known city in
Alabama, there to celebrate the inception
of 1863, and the third year of his reign.
While there he resolved on a voyage of:
inspection to Forts Mergan and Gaines.
With him went his suite, Gen. Bucknper
and stafl, also Governor Brown, of Geor-
{ gia, and a goodly company of ladies and
j gentlemen, all as ardent Secessionists as
i the majority of the population of the town

rin which 1 write—1 cannot think of a
stronger comparison. These embarked on
bourd the steamer IFlorida, and steamed
gallantly outward, nnmind{ul or defiant of
our blockading fiotilla.

Simultaneously—I would not add in-

the attempt to trace it 1> some authcnli:u

dead, some that he is vot ;”’ adding sage- |

You know that the little steamer 8. W. !

Gen. Washington and (ke Negro

Many persons in Bostow and ylcinity
can remember a colored man of the name
of Primus Hall. He had & good deal of
natural intelligence, has amassed a com-
fortable property by his industry, and was
| always active in his efforts to promote ed-
ucation among the colored people of that
city. .

During the war of the Revolution he
was the servant of Col. Pickering, who
was an intimate and confidential friend of
Gen. Washington. This eircumstacce
brought Primus Hall into frequent rela-
tions with the Commander-in-Chicf. He
had a' great fund of aunecdotes concerning
‘him, which he was fond of relating. Ohne
of them conveys a lesson which may not
be wit.%nt some usefulness at the present
ume.

_ Gen. Washington often held consulta-
' tions eoncerning military matters with
| Col. Pickering. His headquarters were
| at a considerable distance fi 1is friend’s
tent, and one evening, findin@ they were
likely to be occupied till a late hour, he
proposed to remain all night with the Col-
onel, providing there was-a spare blanket
and straw. Primus was appealed to, and,
being eager to oblige the Commander-in-
Chief, that worthy stretched the truth by
replying,

“Plenty of straw and blankets; plenty.”

Two humble beds were prepared, side
by side, and when the long conference was
ended the two officers lay down to rest.
Primus pretended to be busy until they
were aslecp, and then he scated himseif
on a box, leaning his head on his hands,
to take as comfortable a pap as his un-
comfortable position would allow.

In the night Washington awoke and
saw his humble friend nodding on his
box. He called out, “Primus!” The
servant, starting to his feet and rubbing
his eyes, exclaimed,

“What do you wish for, General 7’

“You $old me you had plecty of straw
| and blankets,” replied Washington ; “bus

I see you sitting up all night for the sake
of giving me your bed !”

“Don’t trouble yourself ahout me, Gen
eral,” rejoined the negro. “No wmatter
about me.”

“But it is matter,” said Washington.
“This will neter do, Primus. If either of
us must sit up, I will take my turn. But
there is go need of that. The blanket is
wide enau‘for two. Comc and lie dowa
with me.’

Primus, who reverenced the Comman-
der-in-Chief as he did no other mortsl,
protested agaivst such an arrangemeat ;
but Washington threw open the blanket
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tone. “I was afraid, when ¥ saw it was
storming, that you wouldn’t come. 1
skould have been dreadfully Gisappointed.”
| Then, without waiting for a veply, or no-
| tietng that the pale young girl was wet and
| shivering, she took up an old dress that
' hung across a chair, and handing it to
{ Miss Annable, continued, ““The first thing
| T want done is this vipped to pieces. It
' will make up sweetly for Kate. After
breakfast you ecan fit the body.” _

The 'arge, bright eyes of Miss* Aunable
| rested for a few moments on the lady's
face. There was an appeal for considera-
| tion in them
too much absorbed in her own thoughts to
| comprehend their meaning. On entering
 the room, she had perceivea a dilierence
' in temperature —the air struck eoldly on
, her fuce. Bat hurried movements had
L given a guicker cirenlation to her tlood,
| and prevented the chilliness from being

]

r

But Mrs. Fairhaven wus |

' niuch interested in the work that was in
| profress, and too much eonzerued about
results, to consider the instrument.

Atfter mid-day, Miss Apnable was no
longer' cold.  Fever had warmed her
| tieoroughly.

|
|
]
1
i
i

| “What rosy cheeks you have!” suid |

Clittle Kate, in admiration. ™And how
t bright your eyes are!” 'Then, in an un-
i dertone to her mother, “Isa’t she beauti-
i fal, ma 7"’

{* Mrs. Fairbaven didn’t answer, didn’t
| look up; didn’t think!

| Dinner time cawe.
' scarcely tasted food.

Aunable
Mrs. Fairhaven
i noticed it, but didn't think. All the
afternoon she was busy with her seamstress,

Miss

touched ber hand frequently, as in the | gilj form a staple of conversation.
moroing ; it was hot now, but she didn’t | s one of the best :—A certain Indiana

aside that public opivion you dread.”
Al that lay in her power was douve for

Miss Aunable by Mrs, Fairbaven ; but it |

availed not to save the life whose founda-
tions had been too surely undermined. —
Miss. Annable never left her room again,
and in a few months went down into the
valley of the shadow of death. Untiring,
self-devoted, constant in ministration was
Mrs. Fairbaven; thus atoning for her
thonghtless wrong, to the utmost in her
power. Iut it is easier to set the elements
of destruction in motion than to arrest the
destroyer after his bonds are loosened.
i VT T

gs™ Among the trosps in Western
Virginia, stories about the Phillippa affuir
Here

think. ILooked into her face oftcn—-ll[compnpv, almost worn out with march,

still she didn't think.

was white before, but ruddy npow; but | was strs

zgling along with very little rezard

e - - - 5
to order. Hurrying up to his men, the

| palpaple accident. to the detriment of a | to, as follows:
! harmless party of ladies and geutlcmen' “ Whereas, The flag prescnte;l Ly the
| (and Jeff. Davisl) So the engincers of | Siate to the 54th regimeut Pennsylvania
{ the Florida contrived to reassert their[mlunmers was accidentally destroyed by
' mastmry over the vessel, and to return in | fire in the cawmp of said regimeunt, in the
| safety to the city. Some say they dis-| ahsence of Col. Jacob M. Camphell, the
’ played a flag of truce; others that the | commanding officer, who at the time, with
stenmer was actually boarded and allowed | the greater portion of his command, was
to retire scot free. of course in ignorance | i pursuit of guerillas uander Col. Lwbo-
| of her contents. 1 spare you other con-| den, of the rebel army ; therefore,
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} i 3 i 1 ’ | vl : .g8

s] Womun, Nothing of the kind.  1f she | for vou nearly three weeks.” . 4l shou!d prefer that mysclf,” was the ; rale - Pl 2| tho.uﬂ_h it has beew placed in a position in
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