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FREDERICK DEAN'S WILL.

& MLL, sinoe you aré both so ur-

gent, and sinoe making a will
won't end my life, I'll do it at once, and
vou shall witness. '

And the spenker, a white-halred old
gentleman, laoghed pleasantly, and
drew townrd him an old book lying on
the table al his side. Selecting one of
the two or three blunk leaves at the
hack, he took up o pen, and dipped it
into the ink.

X eonfess I way not prepared for sich
promptitude,”’ smiled one the gentle.
men in reply : * bul we shall be only
too hnppy to serve you," addiog a little
dryly: ** Don’t you think, however, it
would be just as well to get . sheet of
paper ¥V

' Not o bit of it returned M Dein,
“this leaf is 08 good a8 o sheet,” and he
proceeded to pen, in bold characters,—
CThe lnst will and testament of Fred-
erivk Dean.”

A5 you like,"" sabd the other ex-
changing an amused smile with his
comipanion. * Only lnsure Nannette a
comfortable future, dnd remember that
to insure it you must ent out that leaf,
and place It where it onn be found by
the proper person when needed.”

A preoceupied  nod dnswered the
couneel, nnd fora little while nothing
was heaed but the hurrled semteh of the
pems At lnst the writer threw in down,
and leaning back In bis ehair, read the
document sloud.

““ Does that sult you?" he asked
turning to his visitors as lhe fin-
ished.

An  enger  aflinmative answered
hin,

SThen remember,' he sald, with sud-
den enrnest  gravity, “to see justice
done if my Nannette should meet with
trouble, And now we will sign."

The signing was done, the book elosed
and pushed aside till the farewells,
which had been deferred quite long
enough were spoken, and within an
hour, the two visitors were on board a
steanmer bound for Europe,

For a few minutes after their depar-
ture, My, Dean sat lostin thought, then,
arousing himself, he took up the morn-
ing paper, and turned to the finanelal
column, He had just finished it, and
was carefully cutting out the article
when the door opened, and a young girl
entered, her fresh face bright with
smiles,

“Ah, my dear, just in time,"
Mr. Dean, fondly, * (et
lnge. "

Oh, pupa! that everlasting, musiy
fnancial 1" lsughed the girl, with a
mock horror. Y Why, don’t you let me
cut youout a love story, or a bit of poet-
ry, and paste in here? Who but you
would ever have thought of a serap-book
of finsnciale ¥

“You need not lnugh, my dear,”
smibled the old gentleman,* those * finan-
cials’ have bad something to do with
your fututre.”

WIth my future ¥ exclaimed his
adopted daughter, mising her eyes from
the book she had just drawn towards
ber, and opening them very widely on
the old gentlemun,

“ Yes, my dear, they have helped me
to make a forfune, and that fortune will
some day be yours, I have made you my
sole heir—have willed you my whole
property. Itemember that, Nannieand
if need be, fight for your rights. My
brother is no friend to you, as vou well
know."

Naunette sprang
threw hoersell  on
bosom,

“Now, papai."” she murmured, ehok-
ingly, ** don’t suy * will’ to me again. I
want you and nothing else,

In a few minutes she returned to her
task, but it was with the feeling that the
shadow of death had settled over the
house. All that day, and all the next,
this miserable feeling clung to her, nnd
ut the cloge of the pext the substance
was there as well as the shadow, The
hale old gentleman had, through a
strange casualty passed into the spiritual
world,

The one neny relative (0 wealthy
brother), and various remote ones gath-
ared to pay the last token of respect and
hear the will. But no will was found.
Consequently Mr. Gicore Dean was trl-
umphant, without the need of Wacken-
ing his hands and conselenoe,

Night after night hud been neoretly
and fruitlessly spent In rummaging the
esarctolres, eto., of his departed brother,
with the firm determination that Nan.
nelte should never touch a dollar of that
brother's money. The morning after
the funeral he sent for Nannette to meet
him in the library.

Bhe cme in, pale and weary-looking,
alittlesurprise In her softeyes. Mr. Dean
was prompt. Mnjestically walving her
toaseat, he clenred his throat, and
sadd:

*Of course you know, Nannette, that
my brother left no will ¥»

T have not thought about it at all,*
murmured Nanuette, wearily, finding
be paused for a reply, and then added,

nrlid
the muel-

to her feet, and
the gentleman’s
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as wentlly : Y Bul you are mistaken,—
He did leave o will."!

Mr. Dean starled, flushed and ex-
clnimed, hastlly :

“Where I« it ¥

“Tdon't know,'" sghed Nannetie.—
YT only know he told me he had made
one,"

“OR!" enculated Mr, Dean, with
prolonged smphnsis, and then gald ;
“That amounts to nothing In the #b.
sence of a will, T reign master here, "

Aroused from her apathy by (he slg-
iflecant tone, Nannette looked up, in-
quiringly, and he continued : .

Y Yes, the law glves me everything,
and you, Nannette, will see the pro-
priety of establishing yoursell elae
where. ™

“ But papa told me be had made me
hils sole legates,” anid Nannette In slow,
startled tones,

“That won't stand in
AMr. Dean,

* You dou’tmenn that you are going
to turn me out of my own home ?* ox-
elaimed the girl, incredulously.

* Certainly not," ngain  sneered My,
Dean. ' In the first place, you have
no home—this place is mine, in the seo-
ond, T expect you to go,*

“To go 1" schoed Nanuette,

* Certalnly,” was the cold reply.—
“ You are nothing to me. My brother
adopted you—T have nothing to do with
that.  You will therefore do me ot favor
to pack your ¢lothing and leave at your
entliest convenlence. OF vourse 1 do
not interfere with your appropriation of
any personal effeets.” And a bow of
dismissal followed the heartless words,

Nannette rose with bureting heart,
and was about to leave the room when
her eyes fell on the old serup ook which
haid been carelessly pushed to the back
of the library table the last day of ¥ red-
erick Dean’s life and there remuined,

“*You will allow me that?" she mut-
mured, husklly, indieating the desired
boolk, ndding, ag he drew 1t toward him,
and turned a few leaves: * For years it
wus my dally duty to paste thoge articles
there, and—nand it is so neeovinted with
bim,"

‘It is valucless to me, you can take
it,"" George Dean returned, majestically
pushing it toward her.

8he lifted it with a bow, and silently
left the room. The rest of the day was
gpent in gathering her wardrobe togeth-
er. It was nearing dusk when she tonk
up the old serap book, intending w
place it in the bottom of an empty trunk
which she had devoted to her books.—
But with a burst of tears she sat down,
and {aking itin her lap, turned leaf
after leaf, thinking as the bereaved only
can think.

Twenty minutes later she had wrap-
ped up the book, and was proceeding up
town as rapldly as a horse-dar would
tnke her. Bhe alighted at s handsome
resldence, and was shown Into the li-
brary of the owner, with whom she ob-
tained an immediate interview,

Whatever the nature of the interview,
it wns soon at an end. Dusk had fallen
when she returned to the place she had
so lately considered her home, she had
barely freshened her tollet, when the
tea-bell rang. Bhe descended at once,
and entered the room with Mr. Dean,
who bad just come from the library, A
look of supercilious surprise elevated hls
brow for n moment, as he sald ;

“You did not get off this after-
noon ¥ .

* No," unswered Nannette, simply ;
and, an usual, took her place behind the
tea urn,

Evidently annoyed, Mr, Dean said,
a8 he seated himself:

* You go to-morrow, of course ¥

‘It depends upon circumstances,’ re-
plied Nannette, calmly,

A hot flush mounted the gentleman’s
brow, and he replied angrily :

" Ishall see to it that the clrcum-
stances are quite favorable to your de-
parture,’

Nannette made no response, but pro-
ceeded Lo do the honors with the same
ense and grace which had characterized
her durlog her father's Uife, sorupulously
observant of the courtesles due from
hostess to guest,

**The impudent jade!” thought Mr.
Dean ; but he ok his supper in utter
silence,

As they rose from the table there was
a ring at the door-bell,

" Whoean thatbe?" he eald, and
stood walting.

The servant entered and answered the
question,

 Mr, Perkilo, sir, He wishes to see

»n

inw," aneered

* Perklo—what | Lawyer Perklo?"

* Yes, sir.”

“ Where is he ¢"

““In the library, sir.”

With a sad smile Nanneite followed
him from the room, and went to the
drawing room. Inthe course of half
an hour Mr. Perklo joined her there,

*Well ' she murmured, anxioualy,
“All right,” he laughed. “ He hns
but one desire, I think, and that & to
slink awny without seeing you agaln.—
A more orest-fullen wreteh never breath.

ed. At firet he wanted to dispute the

— —

vilidity of the will, because It was writ
ten on the Ublank leal of an old day.
book, which had been turned into =
sorap book,but I sueceeded In proving to
lis sutisfiction that a will s a will
whether penned on a sheet of paper, or
Ina bovk. Ah, there he goes!' he
smiled as the front door switng heavily
to. “He will give you no more
troulile.”

Mr. Perklo was right. Mr. Dean had
left, and Nannette heard from him no

maore.
.-

THE ARTIST SOLDIER.

HE story of Andre, & we commonly

read it tells little of Andre himself,
1t tells nothing of the manner of man
hie wna, how he looked, how he dressed,
and what he said and did,

We rend of him  as the spy. He wus
one af the time of his death, but that he
belleved to be Kila milltary duty ; Le tried
to gerve his Ring ag well as he could.
and perhaps we cannot blame him so
very much, even If we did punish him
so sadly.  He was something else thaha
mere spy, and It I8 more agreeable (o
thiunk of him as an nrtist than a soldier,
He did not love war #s some soldlers do,
and while in this country hemany times
tried to soften the hardships and troubles
of the times, Once he found a poor 1it-
tle boy who had been captured by the
British soldiers in Westchester connly,
and brought to New York to be put into
the dresdful prisons the British then
képt in our city. Buch s little fellow
conld do to harm, and Andre took him
away from (he soldiers and sent lilm
binck to his mother in safety.

Besides painting and drawing, Andye
ecould sing, and makecharming verses,
and eut out portraits In silhouetle, —
Many of his pictures and letters are still
preserved, and could you read the let-
ters, you would see that he was n genial,
lively, and entertalning man, While
he was in this country he kept a journal
und it is sald, it was foll of pictures of
plants and insects and animals, people
and places, bits of scenery, and plans of
cities and towns, He used often to give
Lis pictures away ns presents fo his
friends ; and once, when he was a pris-
oner in our hands, and was sent to
Lancaster, Pennsylvania, for safety, lie
taught the children in the village to
draw. One of the TLancaster boys
pleased him go much, and displayed so
much talent; that Andre offered to make
an artisl out of him, and take him to
England when the war was at an end.
The boy's father would not consent to
this, though he was pleased to think
the English officer should take so muech
interest in his sgon. The prisoners were
afterward removed fto Carlisle, and
Andre had to leave his pupil. He dld
not forget him, for he afterward wrote o
letter to the boy's father, in which he |
sald that the boy “ must take purticular
care in forming the features in faces,and
in copying the hands exactly, He
should now and then copy things from
the life, and then compare their pro.
portions with what prints he may have,
or what rules he may remember.”

All this was during the war, and
Andre himself was an enemy: but we
can hardly think of him in that way,
He regretted all the troubles of the
times, and, unlike his brother officers,
he never called us *the rebels,” but
'* the colonists,” Even to this day, his
letters and little pletures, his silboutte
portraits, and sketches and verses are
preserved in some families in remem-
brance of the kind, merry, and culitva.
ted Hoglish gentleman whom we now
anll Major Andre, the spy.

When he was exchanged, he went
buck to the Britlsh army stationed at
Philadelphia, and there he again dis-
played his many talents., He painted a
drop-scene for the theatre that was
thought to be very fine, and they said of
it that ‘*the follage was uncommonly
spirited snd graceful.” He also wrote
verses to be regited in the theatre, and
even took part in the plays. Onove there
was o grand pageant in Philadelphin—a
waler procession on the Delaware, with
gayly trimmed boats, and bands of
musle, and Iadles in fancy costumes—all
ending in a grand ball, Andre took an
active part in all these pleasurings, de-
signed the costumes for the ladies, wrote
verses, and helped to put up the deco-
rations,

All this happened when our poor and
discouraged troops were having a sad
time of it, walting and walching for a
change to strike a blow for the country,
Al last, the British were obliged to leave
Philadelphin, Andre went away with
them to New York, and it was there
thut he recelved the commlssion to treat
with Aruold for the surrender of West
Polnt, aud that only ended in his capture
and sad death,

On the last day of his life he drew his
own portrait from memory with a pen,
—that is, without the aid of & mlrror,—
und the o Is still In existence,
Whiletn New York, just befors he went
up to see Genernl Arnold, e made
several sllhpustte portraits of ladies who
then Hved there, and all were sald to be
remarkably porreot Mkenesses and were,

of course, greally prized afterward ns the
work of the young, genial, and lght-
heartod British offoer,

Those Revolutlonary days are now
very old, and the handseme English gen.
temnn hns been dead tong, long years.
Wao can forgive his efforts ngilnst us
now, and perhaps it will be moro agree-
able to think of him us the srilstseldler
rather than the spy at West Point.

- -

Both Sides of the Case.

BOUT twenty-five years ago Hon,

B, 8. Uox, the willy congresaman
from the Sixth New York district,
practiced law in Muskingum and the
ndjolning counties In Oblo. On one
oceaslon hie was retalned by a Mr, Jones,
who had been prosecuted by a Mr,
Brown, in asult for damages, Iaid at
twenty dollars for killing the Intter's
dog, n fox hound, The sult had been
brought before s coutitry Justice of the
Peace, and, after n short consultation
with his ellént in the rese of the barn,
“Bunset” appeared before the august
court and announced Lis readiness (o
proceed with the trial of the cdse, Rix
witnesses were sworn und examined for
the plaintiff who all (old thesame story,
viz., that on one ovcaslon they were at
work In a * clearing,” when the defend-
ant joined them leading the dog which
wie peculisrly marked with black and
white spots, by & cord, whereupon he
deliberately killed it in  their presence,
and threw it into o burning log-heap
where it was burned to ashes, The
‘squire adjusted his specs, closely seru-
tinized the bustling little attorney, and
remarked ;

“Well, Mr. Cox, I guess your eliend
will have o pay for this here dog. The
Judgment is againet you,*’

“But bold on,” prolested Hunset,
* You will hear our gide of the case,
won't yon ?

" 0, cerlainly,”” responded the ‘squire;
“Bul I don't see how you're goin’ to
change the judgment of this here courd.
The dog is undoubtedly dend. Hev you
any witnesses, Mp, Cox 7"’

“Yes, one,” responded B. B., and
nodded to his client, who retired to the
hollow back of the barn and socon re-
turned leading o white dog covered with
black spots.

* By jimminy,"” exclaimed Brown, ag
soon as he saw the dog, ¢ by jimminy
that is my dog, as sure as guns.' All
the other witnesses identified it as
Brown's dog. Finally the ‘'squire re-
versed the former deelsion, remarking :

“This here case Is reversed, beeause
the dog ain’t dead, and the court s of
the opinion that it is always best to hear
both sides of the cade hefore rendering
Judgment,*

Jones then threatened to bring n suit
for maliclous prosecution, but Brown
compromised by lefting him keep the
dog and paying the costs. It afferward
turned out that Jones had a worthless
dog that looked very much like Brown's.
He enticed the latter’'s dog to his place,
tied him up, and took his own worthless
our to the * clearing” where he killed
and burned him, as detailed by the wit-
nessess. But, of eourse, Brown never
found this out.
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A Cool Conductor.

T WAB years ago, when Frank 0. J.

Bmith had put the Buckfield branch
into running order, and had built a
steamer o connect with Mexico and
Rumford on the Androscoggin, Frost
was one of the first conductors on the
rosd. He geemed to think he could
drive an engine as he had been in the
hablt of driving the North Waterford
stnge conch, His first grand operation
was to collide with an engine and tender
between Minol and Hebron, by which
both engines were essentlally smashed.
His next brillinnt exploit was close to
Buckfleld, when he ran plump into a
freight train,

Mr. Bmith thought that would answer
and he dropped a polite note to Frost,
informing him that his services would
be no longer requiréd on the road,
away posted Pete to Portland, finding
Frank O. J. at the old Elm House.

“ Mr. Bmith," said he, plumply and
unblushingly, “* I wish to be relnstated
on your road,”

“What!” exclaimed the governor.
* Put you back on that road ¥’

“ Yen, nir,""

“ Trust you again a8 conductor #**

“ Exactly, sir.”’

“Pless me! and you have slready
smashed up three engines for us, besides
endangering many lives!”’

“Yes, gsir—and for that very reason
you ought fo put me back there. I have
now learned the trade. You can trust
me. If anybody has any guestion about
the propriely of Lrying to puttwo en-
glues ahead, on the same track, and in
opposite directions, It is not me, sir, I
have tried it twice, and I know—ift—ocan’t
~bo—dane !’

It was too goml, The twain took
something together In Charley's little
bugk parlor, and Pete Frost was reinsts.
ted. That was more than & soore of

 years ago. Pete bas been milroading

ever since, and Las never met with an-
other necldent. In fuct, be Is accounted
one of the best coniductors runnibg out
of Boston,

Consumptives Take Notice,

Evéry moment of delay makes your oure
more hopelese, nud muoeh dopendn on the judi-
clous aholce of n remedy. The amount of tes-
timony In fuvor -°',‘,’§ Solisncl’s Pulmonle
Byrup for Consumptiof, far excssds all that
can be broughit to -npmt the pretensions of
any other mediolne. Dr. Bohenck’s Al-
manse,contalning the certificates of many per-
sons of the highost respectabllity, who have
beim restared to bealth, after belng prononmng-
ed Incurable by physlelans of keknowledged
abilty.  Behenek’s Pulmonio 8yrup alone
cared many, ns these ovidences will show ; but
the enro Is often promoted by the employment
of two other remedios which Dr. Behonck pro-
vides for the purposs. These rdditlonal rome-
dies arn Schenek's Bea Weed Tonle and Man-
drake Pills. By thatimoly ase of these medi-
elnes, nocording to directions. Dy, Behenck
certifies that most auy ense of Consumption
miy be cured.

Dr. Behenck [8 professionally at hisprineipal
office, Cornor 8lxth and Areh Bts,, Philade)-
pliln, ovary Monday, where all letters for ad-
vice must bo addressed, 6 1mf

VEGETINE

Btrikes at the root of disense by purilying the
Blood, restaring the lver and kidnoys to heulthy
action, Invigoraling the nervous system.
YEGRETINE
Is not A vile, nanseons compound. which simply
Pt gen the bowels, but a safe, plensant remedy
which s sure to purily the blood, and thereby
reatore the hoalth.
YEGETINE

Is now presoribed In chees of Serofula and other
diseases of the blood, by many of the best phy.
sieinns, owing 1o Its great spoeess in onring all
disensen of this nature.

VEGETINE
Dors not decelve favalids mo false  hopes by
purging and crenting o et ga petite, but as
sista natnre in elearing sod purfying the whole
system, leading the patient gradufilly 1o perfect

hetlth

YEGETINE
Was lonked upat asan experiment for some time
by some of our best physteland, but those most
hieredulons Iy regnn 1o lis merits are now s
most ardent friendssnd supporters,

VELETINE
Sayn n Doston physioinn, ** has no equal as o
blood.purilier, Hearihg of Jis manﬂy wonflerin
cured. uiter all other ramedies bad 1diled, § viaie
ed the lahoratury and conv mf\ﬂ:l_ #ell of jis
genuine merit. 15 W propassd froin barks ropts
and herbs, each of which 1o bighly effeetive, and
they are compounded 0 sueh & muanter a9 to pro
duee astonlshing results. '

YEGETINE
Is neknowleged and resommended by physiclans
and apotheenries to e the best puritier and
cleanser of the blood yet diseoversd, and (hoy.

annds ngmik in Its pralse who have been restored
to hedlth.

PROOF — WHAT I8 NEEDED.
Bosrox, Feb. 138, 1871
Mr. FL. R, Stevens:

Denr Bir—About oue year sinos 1 found
mysell In a feeble condition from general debili-
ty, VEGETINE was strongly recommended to
ne by & friend who had been mueh _benefited by
18 use, l?rmmd the artlcle, am
several bottles, was restored to b
oontinued Its use, I feel quite ¢
s no medieine superior to it

for which it is hl{n nd woula
cheprluni- recommend [t Pho. fesl that
the "to perfeot

nead somathin
health. lﬁmnl'}n ¥ yours,

U. I P GILL,
Firm of 8. My Pettingin & Co., lﬂm t..Boston

'r_nl,hh.tw. mﬁm.
Mr. H. K. Stevens: - rhe twa buttles of
:l(:ﬂiﬁ{umm‘wﬂ m' your agent, my wife
AS 1ine R N

For a long time nhamnbmu tro with diz-
ziness a mtiwwgm: thi 1 04 ArS now
ontirely removed h{ Mﬁ?v Ine,

Bhe was a'so tronbied Gen
ernl nnb!lllv.".nu has

THOS. GIL

URE,

Feel Myself ¢ New Man,

NATICR, Mass,, Jane 1, 1872
Mr. H. It. Stevens;—Dear Sir — Th he ad
viee and sarnest persussfon of Rev, E.R of
g-n'in place, Irhu;? r!l)etel:':‘ takin i‘lﬂg'f‘l‘l for
14, of whie ve suffered ™.
“I::E:n used only two botiles and alry:-‘dr feal

mysell & new mun. fully.
R RERERY Du. . W. CARTER.

Report from a Practical Chemist and
Aprthecary.
Bosros, Jan. 1, 1874
Bir—This In to cartify fhat 1
Mll-mfrlfdr}ui dn;a:l ﬂg'?ﬁ brglﬂu:) ﬂﬁg
it s givon the ek’ satfaction. of may
I rthle‘ml:tplaimt wh'ch 16 Is reeo
ave) o L

nnit Re.

oy 3

ing cured by _ 1 L

To T1, 1t rirviews, Hag, i ™

Prepared by H.R, Stevens, Boston,Mass.
Vegetine is Sold by All Druggists.

WEST STREET HOTEL,

Nos. 41, 49, 48 & 44 West 8¢.,
NEW YORK,

TEMPERANCE HOUBE, ON THE EURO-
PEAN PLAN.

ROOMS 58 and 75 centa per day. Charges very
MODEBATE. mm&u' vegatables (o
the market. BEST BEDS In the Cit

Migm - T. BABBITT. Propristar.
LEATHER &C,

—

THE subsoriber has aow on hand at
LOW PRICES,

Good Sole Leather,
" Kip of Superior Quality,
Country Calf Skins,
French Calf,
LININGS, ROANS, &ec,
NEW DLOOMFIELD, PA.
e T LT T
Life and t
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