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“The A% Will|

A Ntory of Ol Yirginin.
REMEMBER an odd story about a
will, which, I bolieve I have never told

before. It is not long though it covers a
good many yenrs,

COne winter evoning | was entertaining
few friends wt dinner,  Somo Parisian no-
torioty was among them, and my house-
keapor, Intent on upholding the euisine of
Virginin agaiust all France, outdid herself.
The traMe-siee was a4y delicats as  Fouil-
let's own, the Perigocd—pardon me—but
I am fond of good eating, =~ What wise man
winee Bolomon is not ¥

Just as the Clioquot was beginning to
five the eyes and mellow the lsughs about
the table, Pine, who had been playing
major-domo in the servant’s hall, came be-
hind my chair and slipped a note under my
plate. Plerse's Jake fetched it. From
his young mistross,'

1 saw Bob Johns, who was sitting o lit-
tle way down thoe table, prick up his ears
at this. - The olatter of voices and glasses
was loud enough for Pine to continue his
whisper, unheard, as 1 furtively glanced at
the note. *‘Jake says the old man's beut
on makin' his will, right off, Fur de
Lord's sake go, Mars' John. It's de debbil
of amight, though.," And he slipped off
to got overcoat and wrappings.

I ought to go; that was certain; so, with
a mournful glanee at the jolly fuces around
the oloth, I pushed old Tom Berkley into
my chair, and excused myseoll for wn hour.

When I eanme down into the hall, a fow
minutes after, I found Bob Jolns ready
booted and spurred. 1 laughed inwardly.
*"Well, Bob, does old Pierse want to con-
salt you about his will #"*

He stammered, and red.
thonght, sir——"

“You thought little Hester might need
consolation, so mean to offer yeur ghostly
aid? Well, boys will be boys. Help me on
with this shawl hers, and get along with
you."

We rode off togethor. A dnll, drizzly
night, Bob’s thoughts of little Hester mnay
have kept him warm, bmt I found it deci-
dedly uncomfortable, and just like old
Piorse to chooso sueh a night for his prep-
uration for the next world. A word of ex-
planation, that yon may understand the ex-
igences of the case as well s Hob and 1
did,

Bome five yoars before, this same reputa-
ble old Plerse had marvied a widow from
Loudon county: a cortain Mrs. Wray with
one danghter, Hester, The widow was
rioh, had been nn heoiress in her  girlhood,
when, by-the-way, she had known and
loved this man Pierse, but haid beon foreed
to marry Wiay by her father, She never
earved for him, nor his davghter; and in less
than a year after lils death, met and mar-
rieddl ber old flame Pierse, Bhe was ono
of these whey-skinued, pale-eyed women,
whose loves and hates go down into the
grave with them.  Bhe did love old Plerse
enough to make me doubt her sanity, It
wis i perpetusl mirncle to me; but there
never was & Bottom yet who eonld not find
a Titania to  “*stroke his amiable ears."’
Waell, the woman died at last, and then one
would have hopwd there would be ansend of
her lunatic coddling, Far from it. She
wis n putive of Batom HRouge, and  her
property doubly insured to ler by settle-
ment, nod the laws of Louisians, wheroe
women have more “rights'" than ever Ably,
Kelly claimed.  To justify the title of her
sex to an inherént senso of justice, the
woman dovised her property entive to her
husband, leaving Hester utterly dependent
on his good will, T don't say old Plerse
was i keoundrell 1 only quote Shakspeare,
und say Titanin hnd been * ennmored of in
anass" A pompons, fat animal—perpot-
ual high grand of braggarts—if any sieds

grow

of brain or feeling were in the man original- |
Iy, turtle and brandy had choked them out,

Liko all braggarts, the man conld be led by |
a child with finttery, Now Hester wai no
fiattoror. A little girl with a low, loving
volde, It Is true, but a most deaisive way of |
putting down her small fool, and & hearty |
contempt of ull humbng. The two woere |
not colleagues—how could they be? Besides |
Plorse knew how thoroughly public indigna. '
tiom hgd been ronsed on behalf of the girl,

and dBliked hor accordingly; submitted her |

A

Tho girl came out to meet me on the
stops, her blue ayes swelled with arying;
the old fellow had been kind o her ainge ho
thought himself dying, and a fow words of
kindnessare enough to melt hearts like
Hestor's. However, when she saw Bob,
her grief abated in n series of intense
blushes and shy dimples about her month.
That gallant youog follow, whom hall the
girls in Henrico county were in love with,
was quite awkward and silent, which made
me beliove him entirely in earnest, and
think all the botter of him. I left them in
the parlor, and went up to the chamber,
wheoro old Pierse wan growling and swear-
ing to the confusion of spirit of half adozen
blacks.

Plerse, his growls, or his oaths have noth-
ing to do with my story; so suffice it to
say that the will was made, leaving the
propoerty, as waa just, to Hester, with the
exception of some legacies, and  was duly
witnessed by the doctor and Jones, the
overseer, 1 heard Joues, rough old rowdy
as he was mutter a thank God ns he
serawled down his name. I kissed Hestor's
thin cheek hoartily as I came down, nnd
marchied Master Bob off with me, The
fellow avas 5o lost in rapture or sulkiness
that he said nothing the whole way into
town. e never once thought of the will, I
honestly believe. One thing annoyed mo.
Pierse kept the will himself, *To have a
hold on the girl,” he said, and there was
no calenlating on his moody fits.

He lived four weeks after this. All ne-
grodom was alive with tales of his whims
and ** debblishness,”" which Pine oceasion.
ally-forgot his high-breeding enough to re.
peat, when the younger servants werp out
of hearing, couplod with sympathy for
dat chile lef® to such a *God-forsaken'
wreteh,' At last one morning, asJim was
shaving me, Pine came in fresh from the
morning paper, announcing that, ** Bress
de Lord, old Pierss was done gone at last,”

I glanced over thenotice of *“ the lament-
ed death of our highly rvespected fellow-
citizen'" while at breakfast, and then drove
out to the Pierse plantation. There was a
arowd before me; nndectalers, negroes and
down stairs, Hester's friends (she had true
oned of her own, and the heiresd of two
plantations and eight hundred slaves was
likely to have enough), Pierso’s first at.
torney, up in the deawing-rooms, and bust.
ling women everywhere, 1 sent for upele
Joe, who had been the constant attendant
of the dewsd man,anid was hid ouly mourner,
I funoy.

“Iu the will safe, uncle ?'" 1 asked,

“Tink so, massa,'' hosaid, anxiousky.
S Mars” kep it in dat black box nm had un.
der his bod, but um were crnnky—beyond
beliel at de lass,  Lord knows whit um’s
donp. "™

I saw something weighed on Joe's mind |

and bevkoned Him nside, Tlo drew
thing mysteriously from hik pocket.

U When ole Mars® died, dig key wor in
his trousers' pocket.

sorme-

It opens dat carious
box—and I tonght twas best to mike sures-
of de will's dar. which um good Lord grant!"

The box was ourions, as Joe said, o black

ensket lned with abestos, fastencd by o |

peonliar lodk.,
hnd put the will In i, looking at some
bhank bills it contained with o chuokle,
Brady, the lawyer Plerse hiad formerly em-
ployed, joined me in the library, where o
funereal lomp burned dismally.

“ Rumor says you hiyve a will made late.
ly, Mr. Poage,” he said,  “I'm glad to hear
it. A more diabolieal picce of injustice
than the one I drew up it would be hard to
find. The whole property went to lus
brother, 1| mention this, sub rosa, of
courke, Though it matfers little, as the
deed is null.”

I confess Brady and I, however, grow n
little impatient for the funeral o be over.
Piorse, in the imbegility of his lnst hours,

had gabbled incessantly of the will to the |

blucks about him, one hour threatoning  to
burp it, the next praying mandlin blessings
on Hester's hend.

The funernl was over ot lust, aod with
Brudy and Dr. Folke, who was spppinted
ndministrator, [ provesded to search for
the will,  Mester had been vemoved to the
beuse of an old Quakor lady thie day baforo.
The demure Frieud Cox, however, had loit
‘“the maidon Hester" asloep, and driven
over 1o seo i justice had been done by
thatungodly man,'' The good old ludy
checked horsell st this unwonted outhiness,

I remembered the old man |

to numberless vexations—not the least of | and smoothed hoy forehead and lavender
which was the Introduction into the heuse | silk at the sume fime, senting hemell - pli-
of & mulatto slave as housekeepof,a woman | cidly in the sunuiest corner of the drawing-
whom the glil had every rewson to fear and | room.. Just a8 we were beginming our
ghrink from. Some two yeurs back Piorse | search, a buggy droveup to  thn dowr, sid

had made s will, leaving the property to
his brother, then i Cuba, 1 koew of it
tnd for Hester's sivke had brought every in.

fluence to bear on the wreteh to induce him |

1o allor it, but valunly.
gout had rendered him  helpleas,

| My, Sholter was ausnounced,

Now Shalter
wos one of (e wiryest, wiliest, lowost pet-
tifoggers in Richmowd. . Brady drow him-

noll baok into hisioyost politenos, whon |
In the last yenr | this introder bustled in with outstreteliod | plain rich furniture and books, the group of
Hestor | hand: and my own weloome - was hardly | faces gathered nbout it,  The mild eyes of

had nursed him for the ‘memiory of her | more genial.

doad mother; whatover kindly fooling was
biled 1o the mass of flesh had kindled in-
tolife, snd dny after day I hoped ho would
do hera late justico. You comprehend now
why 1 hurried to eboy his summons? Bob
Johns' intorost in the House perhaps you
can guoss at. Poor little down-trodden
Hestor was & favorite of mine, and for her
nake os well s for his own, T wished Bob
wonld turm into & Mower, sirer path

M Asad dows ! Sad loss ! he o sald, sum-
moning o face of woo to cover  lis ombas-
rawsment.

Nobody spoke.
* Have you clafinn against the 'porsenal
property, Mr, oltor ?” T nsked, seolmy

that the others walted for mo to wpenk.
vy v—our hustness at pirosent Iy’
Mtl 'ﬂd " ftle ' U
4 Preclioly,” with an (-concealod vk,

S el

"3y biiriand 4 youirs; T proud "to'sey,
1 am commissloned w-m'?"mm' ﬁ::l.

—

Dbrother of the decedsed, now in Quba, to
attend to his interosta in the matter. A
will in his favor, | amled tobelioye, isheld
by Mr. Brady."" Drady bowed haughtily.
“Toamalse informed that suspieions are
entortnined that tho decoased made  alater
disposition of his property. Eh! Correet?
Well, well, we'll see to that! Unléss the
testator altered his mind and burned it
Our doparted (riend was not a rock in his
intentions, 11a! ha! More like 8t, Houben
thmn Bt Petor; d'ye take, gentlemen? 1
must have my little joke,” rubbing his
hands, “Come, lot's to business. Most
happy to bosasociated with the first mem-
bers of the Richmond bar,'* ete., ote.

H Novar mind "' Tlaughed to Brady, who
wan ehafing up to his usunl exploding point;
we'll have done with him presently I"
and so led them to the old man's chamber,
going directly to the corner where the box
alwnys had stood.

It was not there,

Lot me out my story short. Tho box was
gone; neither chamber nor house held it
There is no need to tire you  with our dis.
may ner rage, nor Bholter's trinmph hid-
den under a condoling face. Well, poor
wretch ! no wonder he rejoiced ! The agen-
oy fulling into his hands was a good, fat
living to him. The box wns gone.

Uncle Joe said that the old®* man had ex-
amined the papers it contained two nights
before his death, and then hid the casket
carefully under the mattrass of the bed;
since then he had not seen it. We resolved
to keep the loss quist for a day or two, un-
til o thorough search wns made, Moean-
while, Brady, in obedience to the power of
attorney held by Sholtor, delivered to him
and the administrator named therein the
formor will.

“T will grant you, Mr. Page," said Shol-
ter, coudescondingly, ‘‘aday's grace to
produce the docuament before I proceed to
record the will.*

1 could have gnashed my teeth at the
fellow; but I only bowed and snswered,
AN right., The document will be forth.
coming. I do not believe it is burned."

“There 1 differ with you, sir,” he said,
with his detestablo smirk.

We passed  ont the portico. The
house servants crowded about me. “Isit
all safe, Marster Page?'’ said Uncle Joe,
neting as spolesman.  *“ Who'd we belong
to, mirster ' Tho old negro’s voice was
| husky.

*Yon are sanguine, ** My, Page," sneor.
| ed Sholter, *“If the estate becomes the
| property of Mr. Pierse, 1 doubt not these
hands will be transferred to the Georgia
market."

Unocle Joo's fuce grew livid,  © Do good
Lord help us ! he muttered, torning away.

1 watehed Sholter bowling down the
park, whistling as ho went. I suspocted
| alnsost to cerfainty that be bad  been | em-
ployed by Pierae in Cubato abtain possoes-
sion of the box by clandestine menns,  But
how to prove it 2 1 turned with Brady and
| entered the drawing.-room, where tho old
Quaker Indy was pacing the tloor trying to
look ealm,

‘1 hope, friend John, thee brings good
| tidings?"" she sald, stopping short,

' We will hope tor the best,'" 1 sald; eva-
'ni\mly. She looked keenly  at us; then be-
1 izan slowly to pin on ber shawl and bounet,

| &

an

| sulgject instantly; thoogh I saw her anxious
‘ eyes,

As I wont out to help berinto the old-
fashioned coach, she leaned forward ont of
the door, hey smooth cheele coloring like a
| girl's of sixteen. “Friend John, is the
| young mun, ‘Hobert Johns, betrothed to

! Hester? 1 ask not for idle curiosity."
| I smiled. ‘‘Ihave suspected such
| thing to, Dbe possiblo, Friend Cox."

|

Bhe

the idea? Ile is a clever boy—generous,
talented.”  Bhe shook her head.
“# A noble young man, as God wade Lilm:
| but as he has made himsellf—the wine.cup,
thee knows ?—'*at the Inst, it stingeth like
an adder,” " Dwassilent. | koew the page
| in her own story that made ber check grow
| pale now and her gray eyes fill with teprs,
1 think betber of Robert,” T sakd. . His
worst fault is indolenve. Remefibor the
education the sons of our well-blooded,
poor fumilios receive. Desidos, ns the hus-
band of Hester Weay, be will have enough
Lo do to vontrol the plantations.'’

* Whoen ho osnuot control himself? Ol !
fricnd Jobn; thee had ever aweek aide for
the follies of the 'young 1" Aud the old
lady drove away.

Two thays after this Late dn the evening, 1
mointed my old  hack and rode ont to
Friend Cox's plastation.  Blowly, relue-

| tuntly; for [ wns the bearer of ill tidings.
| A bright fire burned in the lbfary, flashing
Jjos of light on thegray silken ourtaing, the

| the old Quaker wers the ouly onos that hed
any tinge of madpess, Bob Johm' face,
| with the brown hair pushod bagk, fairly it
wp tha' room with fta Learty glee, 'Why
[nbioukd it wot # - Life had always boen pleas-
ant—opunod brighter amd warmer wow.
INo day hnd thwarted him of all these yours
‘gonel ' And Bol's hewrt and brain weie
steeped in the most evimson flush of love
Just thien, Weting on & low footsteol at
Hentor's feot!  Bhe had been stoging—abe

Ll
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[ notivities of 1ifo to desire to die.
| it is Detter to be willing to live and  do the

I must seturn to Hester,” dropping the 1| Paul to die was to go to Chtist,

looked more anxious. “You do not like | workfug up with

| have heard a pin drop, so silent were they

| sentations of the New Testamont about

abont the * Land o’ the leal.” Melnnaholy
enough ! yet ita sndness desponed the joy,
eomaliow for the two young hearts, It
touched the. old  one, too, if [ mistake
not, wot witstanding the ‘' testimeny” of
hor seot against music; for the face was
flushed coming to meet me. A quiet, hap-
py breath pervaded the room. 1 settled
down in it among them, uncertain how to
break my nows. Concluded next weelk.
- ——— -

SUNDAY READING,.
What Does it Mean1

‘ Fathor, what does it mean to bea
drunkard ¢ Maggio Gray sald that you was
a drunkard, and her father said so."

Had a bomb shel) exploded at the feet of
Mr, Waotson he conld not have been more
surprised.  He stood mute, aod one  might

all,

But Katie, nothing daunted, after waiting
what she thought » proper length of time
repeated the gquestion;and it was answered,

“ A man who drinks liguor and makes a
beast of himself."'

“Is that what you do, father ?"

*It's what I Aave done some times,"" re-
plied the man in a choked voiee,

*IVA bad, min't it 27

" Yes, child; the very worst thing & man
can do.'"

‘“And that's what makes mother ery
when there don’t anything hurt ber; and
that's the renson I lhove to wear such
dreadful old shoes 2"

Only one word in reply to this—

“Yos,'

“Then Ishouldn’t think you'd
any more, “eauss mother's good,"
don't like to wear old shoes "a bit, Yon
won't bo a drunkard any more, will you?"
snid Kate as she looked up to her futher so
confidently that he eaught her in his arms
and hid his face upon her shoulders.

H 8uy, futher, you won't will you *'

do so
and 1

“No, darling, I won't.,” And raising
Lis hand he promised aerer, never to drink
another drop of intexieating Yquor. “ God
help me," ha added reverently. “ Bless
you, my darling you have saved me,'

Then there were tears and sobs, and
broken ejacul ations, all for very joy, while
supper wis forgotten. It made no diffor-
ence to Kaity whethey her shoes were old
or naw, but when o fow days after she be-
came the possessor ol some lohg boots with
red lacings and tassels, she had o better ap-
preciation of the change that hud takon

place,
Mr. Beecher on Dying.
Rev. Mr, Beecher does not think it an |
evidenee of speainl Cliristinn grace to be
willing to die, Nor does ie think it nat-
urnl for the young and thoss full of these
e

sUYH

duties of life. When Paunl
better to depart he was an old
prisomn,

snid it was
man and in
If an October pippin s ready to
diop, is that any veason a lttle gréen apple
in Juno should be ready? All €ho ropre-
death are 1wl of cheer and For
Dying is
not growing short of breath and foeble of
pulse; it is tlying up to the Aldoving Sonl
ofthe universe, It 8 going to  sweet com-
panionship.  We struggle on through the
world, finding little companionship, but wo
go to the spirlt of just men madoe perfect.
We go to where ‘all the conditions lift us

up to n réalm of nobility. There all isin

hope,

& | goncord.  There is no selflshness, no hard-

ness, and orodoness, and  revenge; all are
one sweet impulse with
the great, genial, oreative force of Divine
love.  These thoughts ring in my soul like |

the bell of a fur off city - drawing me thith-

erwitrd.  Dying {4 the " easiont thing men
do. The sulffering is in life; but us & rule,

men die as easily ann door turns upon its
hinges. Dying i going home; not te  sup-
ineties; not Lo Orentu]l glory, but 1o su-
préme aotivity, whore evory part in devel '
oped and enltured in the réialm of love.

The Slver Liuing.
Rain Is not always comfortable while it

is fulllbg; but when it peases, anid the eloads’
clear Awiry from the sky, evergthing eheills |
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Bloomfield Academy!
An English @rmmzm

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN

Young Men Prepared For College.
A Normal School and a School of. Awt.

HPRING TERM 0OMMENOES
On Monday, the Bth of April, 1872.

ﬁﬂlhﬂlblm school has recently beean I .
lzed, students ean vinter uny{lme. ey

Prol, WM. H, DILL. & ' 0ol
Sogo . 3., Prisoipal ® Sradunte ol Kuise:'s Ool

la:‘cigq}?l.:“lt I.I{{)!-:. I{FE\' H;Tﬂl" of New a\'ork. will
usle, Drawlng and FPaluid

coming term. . BHRE Guring: thy
Evury facility for the trainin

3 1.5 fn all that constitutes Ji
oducation.

The Colleglate Depariment

embraces all the higher branches, Including (e
Latin and Greek l.an{wngm. Engloesring, Practi.
cal Surveying, Literatinre, Naturnl Bolonces and ad.
vaneed Mathematies,

Vacations:—July and August, and one week ot
t.'l_;rﬂntmmP Bonrding, Furnished R

arms :—For Boarding, Furnis 00m; Waah.
Ing, Tultion In Latin, {:E«-k. Englis !lmnr.'hoa:“ul
Mathematics, for the soholastic year, §180.
In vacations, —gx00,00.

The Boarding Department 1s at the Institution,
under the supervision of Willam Grier, Esq., by
whom good und substantial board will be  fur-
nlshed ; and the l’li‘"l will be under thestricl care
of the i'rlmapal. Adress—
¥ ILL, A. M. Principal,

. H. D
WILLIAM GRIER
[ New Bloomileld, Parry county, Pa.

of the youth of both
beral and thorough
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CARLISLE CARRIAGE FACTORY.

A. B. SHERK
.53

THE  SPRING TRADE.

e has, also, the best lot of

NEW WORK ON HAND.

You onn always see glfferont styfas.
In Lt i glestion any noro, for 1t 18 Ahe best usil,
I you want satishwlion in style, gquality and
price, go Lo tis shop Belore pureliading vlsewhore
Fheve 1s po o that bas s better Trade, or sells
more In Cumbeiinnd and Perry countles

has w lnrge lot of secondJinnd work on
Laanel, whilch hie will sel) eheap in' ovder

to make room tor new work,

FOR

The materinl

REPAIRING AND PAINTING
promptly attended to,  Factory — Cornier of South

nnd Pite Streots,
adp CARLISLE, I'A,
AILORING. Hm‘ui]fupunmln-tinut'n.luru_l:\!l
Ing goods and Merchant Talloving stablish
ment, in the ldle Store next dode to Potters Law
Ofles, I would respectfully ask all in wecd of any
thing in my line to call and examnine Defore pur
chasing elsew i,

PIRNOE GOODS

from whith to seleot Guements always on hood
which will be made up to sult Cusiomers amd

INTHE LATEST STYLE
on short notiee,  Don't fall to viglt the Lirris
sTone in the Corner,

P8 Goods bought elsawlicrs will e mnde up
In the hest manner, 1
K H. HECK,

New Bloomfield, Pa.

A, H. FRANCISCUS & €0,
S MARKET STREET,
Philadelphin, Pa.

Ri

We have opened for “li.. ) i
el Htoek o

Largeal nad Dest nssort
PHILADELPHIA CARPYETS

BLE, STATR AND FLOOR OIL CLOTHK,
WIDOW SHADES aud PAPER, CARPKT
ATTING,

i\'i; TRADE, the

UHAIN, COTTON, AN, B I'l
WADDING, TWINES WIOKS, LOOK-
ING G ULOCKS, FANCY
, BABK IROOMN,  BAS
KETS, JKETH, BRUSH-
LAFFHES WRING

ER, (
ELH, WOODEN ANIF WILLOW WAL INTHY
UNITED STATES
Oay large Inorease in business spables ns to sell
at lovy prices, and furnih the best quatity of
[HTTH R

NOLE AGENTS FUR TIIE

Celebrated Ameriean Washer,
PRICILI §5.50.
OVER 10,000 BOLD IN SIX MUONTHS,
B Terms: Carpets, 00 dusw.
Al othor gooda, 50 days, Net. [CW.&Co 68 Rin

and dances with delight.,  The dew is ehill- |
ing toenrthly porsubis, and while it i full-
ing darknoss in upon the world; Lint whon |
the bright beams of daylight come, and
AUENTS WANTHED FOR THE KEW WOLK,

the rising sun Hashes on the hills, and its |
golden mays Hluminate the vidleys, it would

| seem au 1T an gogel hid oversown tho flolds |

Wil Jov | chirping volee, very plensant to | ceived into the
! henr—singing some quaint old scotch song | Beine.

with diamonds, and bung o brillinnt on |
evory blade and leaf. "TLo vory airis rodo.
lent of beaveuly Dagranoee, and, the whole
carth is breathloss amid the sougs and
ws there may be discomfont and darkupss,
clouds and gloum, while the word of the
Lord in finding the wiy into our konls; but
thase dlonds will soun lear away, dnd that
night bo aver. And  whon the sunlight
comos, and e day rensws itsell, and
heavenly morning dawng thore aliall come l
visions of beauty and experienco of good,
beyond all presont: imdgiiogs, and over |
which the universs will thirill with rjoiokngs
at what the word of the Liovd, honestly ro-
soul, has  wronght, =f Pr.
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