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THE WILL.
AN ENGLISH STORY,

jo two persons wire ever more unlike each
et ‘han were old Richard Symmaons and his
her James. Richard was the pattern of
accustomed te call a# true Eng-
** and his looks bore out the charac-
A r Idy countenance, open as day,
h locks alnost eatirely whity, hanging
ard it like snow around a Clinistmas 1ose,
an erect, fing t frame, tormed the
il case i which was enclosed as kind
gen-rois a spirit as ever existed.  Very
er nt from the hale, hearty appearar ce of
brother, was that of James Symmons, and
different were his mind and character.
es was a hunx, a cuarmudgeon, a miser 3 so,
east, said the whole village of Springwell,
the village had known him long, and had
ped its judgment from deeds us wellas from
. Strivelled, shrunken, squalid in as-
t, James might be compared to a bottle of
beer that time had soured into vinegar ;
reas Richard, like wore generous liquor,
anly been mellowed and improved by age.
ex’s pinching parsimony, it was said, had
en his wife’s heart, and had driven his son,
only child, fiom the door—1to wander ov.r
earth, it may be, a homeless outcast.
ut these latter mautters were partially for-
nat the time we write of, having passed a
d many years before.  As timgehad run on
peeuliarities of James Symmons had not
e softened, but on the eontrargei
in strength as he grew older,
amassed considerable property, he

meanest, and mospwretched way, '
ot r“u d denyin
if even wm !Wm{vmIik

this was Richard’s way of living. He
been in business, had eamed for himself a
ortable competency, and he enjoyed it in

. Richard had nev. rbeen married, but
o8 not, therefore without a family 3 for he
taken to his home and heart a widowd
s who hiad been suddenly thrown destitnte
the world by her husband’s death. And
sister had a Jan who had hecome
pple of old Richar She had co

care a child, and each succeeding yea
e shot up into eomely womanhood, ha
d her moce firmly to the good man’s love,
e tripped up and down his dwelling, his
jonats aye followed her light and grace
otions with delight, and it was his ehiof
easure to select for her with bisown honds

little atornments which he thonght
become and gratify her. Then would
as her pretty rosy lips thanked him
kiss on such sceasions. “ Ah, Luee!
Just giving thee a «taff to break my own
Thou look’st se handome with that

t and those ribhons, that all the voung

must fall in love withthee. And what
d thy poor old uncle Dick do without thee,

At other times he would aver, in the
8 of bis heart, to his special erony the
master, as they sat with a mug of ale
he backgammon bo:rd before them, that
ot was fit to be a duchess, and thet she
paid whathe had done for her a thonsand
over and over ; though he had done no-
but his duty, by his peor sister and her
y neither,”
t the worthy old man fell ill—became
most unte death, Iliness was a thing
rd hatl searcely known in his lifetime,
his attack reminded hi foreibly of what
h 103 often makes men forget, namely, the
ity of arranging his affairs so that things
It g0 as he wished after his death. His
iy lay chiefly in houses, and he wished
ve his sister a life-tenure of part of that

Ty, and to constitute his niece altimate

Without a will, this dis,
perty could not he made,

T, who was heir at law, would otherwise
fitled to all. Richard had no enmity at his
or miserable™ brother, as he called the par-

James, but _he knew that the fatter

much more wealth of his swn, than he ever
yor would us», Accordingly, to provide
dear Lucy and her mother, was Ri-

, and in order to accomplish this

e — e =
the schoolmaster’s talent’s were put in requisi=
tion 5 1or the schoclinaster, as is the case with
his class in ahio-t oy ory parish in + ngland, was
A will=maker—at least he had acted in that
capacity frequentlyy, and the honest man
thought himself very perfect in the calling.
To attain perfection in ityindeed, after Lis fash-
1on ol going o work, 'vas no very difficult mat-
ter.  He had one form for all cases ; and, ac-
cordingly, when Richard Symmous communi-
cated his wishes to him, the seloolmaster drew
up & will agreeably to this form.  According
10 bis friend’s wish, the scho lmasicr himself
was nomin ited executor—a post which he held
in nine out of ten of all the will-cases with
which he had to do,

Wien the schoolmaster eame to otd Ri-
chard’s bedroom with the will, to have it sign-
ed and witnessed, Lucy sat by her kind uncle’s

andy te use the beautifel language of
Shakspeare,

——lik: the watchful minutes to the hoar,

Still vud anon cheered up the heavy time,

Baying,  What lack you 1 and ¢ W here Yies

your grief *

Or, & What good love may 1 perform for you ?
Her mother also was in the room. engazed in
knitting what she hoped Ler brother wor!d yot
live to wear, Neither she nor Lucy knew of
the commission which Richard had given to
the school i and when il was communi-
cated to them, they were moved to tears, part-
ly of affectionate anxiety, « Oh ! dear uncle

obbed Lucy, ¢ you will he apared to s yet.”
‘A little while, perhaps, Lice darling,’ said
the old man calmly, * but not 'ong— not leng
now, The blow has been g.ven, and the first
bigh wind will bring down the tree. But
come, let ns have this matter settled, and I
WAll he easy T mind.” The invalid
the willy and, uander the directions of the
school-master, Luey and her mother put their
namcs to ity alony with his own, as wifnessns.

After the completion of this deed, Richard
lved several weeks in the enjoyment of toler-
able health,  But 4 second attack, of the same
niture as the first, terminated his day. The
schoolmaster, as executor, spared Lucy and
hermother the painful task of directing the fu-
For the first time for man
es Svimmons entered his brother’s
sion of the burial. He bad
ore squalid and haggard than ever,
though evidently verzing rapidly to the

cavey cUHL grasped at wealth with as keen a
lhand &« ever. Some thought they olserved
count nance gleams of wild eagerness
bivaking ot times, a8 if uaconsciously, through
the show of gravity which he were, as he fol-
lowed his hrother o the tomb, Certain it is,
tiat his disappointments was obvious to every
one present when the will of the deccased was
obvious to every one present when the will of
the deceased was read, though all the village

ipitated the destination of *he property.
The countenauce of the miser fell when he
heard the deed gone over, his knees shook,
and he glar«d with his Jdark cunning eyes on
the innocent inLerilors, as if they had robhed
him of his treasure. He had so much seli-
restraint s not to bresk out into abuse, but
he would partake of nothiny with other friend
of the family, and left the houre with a droop-
ing head, and with mutte ings upon his
lips. His cliaracter and peculiarites were too
well known to his widowed sister and kis niece
for them to feel suprise at his behaviour.

About a week after the funeral, the sehool-
master, in his capacity of executor, waited on
Lucy’s mother, and informed her that it would
be necessary to prove the will in the Preioga-
tive Court, and proposed that she and Lucy
should go with him to a friend of his, an attor-
ney, in order to get the matter completed. Of
course (his proposal was immediately acceded
to. On reaching the attorney’s chamber’s,
the special will of Richard S8ymmons, drawn
up and signed as already mentioned, was shown
to the legal practitioner. He had not looked
at it a few minutes, when he discovered it to
be (otally uscless and invalid | By the esta-
blished law of England, every devise, in such
a will, to an atlesting wilnest, is void, and of
no avail. Lucy and her mother were placed
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this sad erior, the heartof the poor widow sank
within her, as shie looked at ber daughter, and
s the recollection of the heir-at-law’s charac-
ter came across her mind. Anc, for the school-
master, who was really a worthy, Kind-heart
ed man, his sclf-accusations were bitter ox-
cevdingly.  Bot he tried to reassure himse lf
and his friends with the hope that the fluw
would never be keown, and that, if it were
kitown, James Symmons could not be so cruel
Al unjust «s W take away what it undeniably
was his deceased biother’s wish o give to those
who now had . The aty
al the latter olwervation of the schoolmaster,
and saidy that creey, to say the last of it,

b the stronger hope of the two.” To
Lhe preservation of silence on the su Jeet, he at
once pled sed himself, and trusted that the flaw
might not be heard of. The schoolmauster then
departed with Lucy and her mother,—all three,
it must be confessed pressed in
spirits by the unexpected intelligence which
bod been conweyed to tuem. Lucy’s heart,
already sad for the loss of her kind uncle, was
now still more saddened by the fear of her mo-
ther having to encounter hard«iups in her de-
chining years, The mothes, a, , was grieved
at the thou thts of the effect v iich the disco-
very would have upon the presperity of her
daaghter’s whole life,  And self-reprosch was
busy in the breast of the schooimaster.

Alas! evil news spread fast.  Whether
James Symmons had Limselfobserved the cir-
cumstance of the signatures at the reading of
the will, and had afterwards discovered the
legal consequence, or whether some other per-
loa had detected the eror, and promulgated it,
we are unable t say.  But the flaw did come
to the knowledge of James Symmons, and the
coldhearted miser, regardless of his brother’s
andenialle wishes, lost not @ moment in tak.
ing advantege of it. The widow, within a
few day after her own discovery of the fact,
received a letter from an agent employed by her
mean and cruel brother, which informed her
tnat Mr. Symmons having learned that the will
of the late R.Symmons was improperly execu
ted, was resolved to Ciaim restitution of his just
and legal rights as heir-at-law. The letter
concluded with a base hint that the will had
been extorted from Richard by improper in-
fluence.  This was the only colour which the
miser could inveut for this unnatural proceed-
ng.
On receipt of this communication, the wi-
dow again visited the attor~ey alluded to, and
consulted him respecting the probable issue of
a legal allempt to oppose the claims of James
Synmons, The attorney candidly told her
thiat he believed all men would sliow the in-
tentions of the testator to be correctly iepre-
sented by the will, but that those intentions
most certainly had not been made good in such
& way as to stand a contest in a court, Lu-
cy’s mother returned to her home, with the in-
tention of giving all up to 'he greedy claimant,
as soon as the few moveables v hich were her
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ment made for providing herselt and her chi
with another home, This resolation once tak-
en, and notified to James Symmons, her mind
became more easy, and the cheerful Lucy soon
lightened the mother’s heart still more, by &
tuiling all her little plans for their mutual sus-
tesence and comfort in future.

A few days passed over, and the wilow and
her daughler were seated in @n humble dwel-
ling io a retired corner of Springwell, and 1 u-

had taken in needlework.  They had remo-

the morning from the late Richard’s
house, But let us leave them, cheerful and
resigned, and turn to the miser.  This day he
has addad another half, at least, 10 his wealth,
and still he is in his old wretched hovels
Though the night is one of winter, he has no
fire, but he lies in bed wilh bis clothes on, and
all the rags in his possession heaped ahove him
to keep him warm.  Yet this night all will not
o, for Le shivers incessantly. Everand anon
however, the thought of his newly nquiret’
wealth sends something like a glow threugh

ney shook his head
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him. Lying in bed saves candles ; thi
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ranoe of the person who had undertaken to be  part of his ereed.  He has no remorse for turn-
their guide in the matter, When the attorney, [ ing a sister and her child to the door 7 It is
Wit a grave face but Kindly tone, intimated § hard to say what are his thoughts, but of late

duys he has scemed excited, though apparent-
Iy with joy more than with any other ! ¢ling.
But, hark ! there 1s a tap at his door. It is un-
heededy and, in consequence, is repeated again
and againe At last the miser cries, “ Who is
there 7 % It is 11 am seeking shelter—do
you not know me 1" 4 You can get no shel-
ter here, whoever you are ! returns James
Symmons,  # Father do you not know me ?
Itis I, Charles Symmons—your son 1" There
was silence for a time withiu, until the same
words were repeated, when the miser growled,
“Go away. | do not know you—I do not be-
lieve youl” % Father,” ciied the voice with-
out, * the night is very cold, and I am in want
of shelter. Ycv surely know my voice. Open
" door, and you will see that [ am Charles 1**
% Whoever you are, go away,” cried the in-
| mate in still huskier tones ; % you can get no-
[ thing here.” After afew more words, the
i colloquy ended, and all we 1 again silent.

On the following moming, a young man,
genteelly dressed, and with bis handsome
countenance deeply browned by sun and air,
called at the dwelling of th & widow and her
daughter,  As soon as the latte: saw the stran-
ge, a glow of surprise and pleasure rushed v
her cheeks, and she sprank forward a step .sth
extended arms-but checked herself, The stran~
gery, however, made the rest of the advance,
and caught her in his arms and kissed her.
“ Cousin Charles!” exclaimed Lucy. “ Ay,
ay, Luce,” cried the young man, as he zave
the same salutation to her mother § ¢ you used
to say you could know me a mile or twooff
when we were childien, but I think you bad
some doubt just now.” Warm was the wel-
come which the youth received from his sunt
and Lucy, for, when a b y, he had slways
been a great favorite with them, and was wont
to fly from his own unhappy home to tieim
for peace. He told them his story ; he had
been in the West Indies, and had been pros-
perous. He himself was the first to enter upon
the disagreeable subject of his fether’s con—
duct, which had been detailed to him by the
landlord of the inn, where he had slept.  His
visit at night to his father was also deseribed
to them ; * he had gone,” he said, “ totry if
his father would permit him to be ason to him,
but had found his heart as jealous, and »8 hard
as ever,” though the circumstances under
which the appeal was made were purposely
chosen as the likeliest to have meved his
hezrt. ¢ But fear not, consin Luce,” s.id he 3
“ thou shalt have all [ have, thoush it is not
much after all—but thy mother d thou
shall be comfortable. And who ows, but
when he sees me in the licht of day, the
old man may relent after all 77

He did not relent.  Things were so order-
ed that it could not be. Wlhen the old wo=
man who had brought him # light every morn=
ing after the occurrence related, the miscra-
ble man was desd—cold #8 ice. Aninquest,
which sat wpon his body, declared him w
have died fiom cold, thongh it is probable
that sickness of some kind or other had a
share in the production of the event. How-
ever this may be, it exeited
sation among the villy princwelly
who, as usual, perferred to give u suprrae
wral rather than a nature! <o'ution of the oe=
currence, and connected it with the legalize
el outrage of feeling which ke had on the
preceding day committed.

His death turned the fortane of his kind old
brother once more into the right channel, for
Charles Symmons was not a moment at
till he had seen Lucy and her mother n
ted in Richar!’s comfortable mansion.
other points—Charles married his sweet cou-
sin Luey, and the junction of the two proper-
ties put them, as the saying is, ** ahove the
world.”  We vre happy to have it in onr pows=
er also to record one other fact of importance,
The worthy schoolmastersuffered so much in
mind from his share in the n isfortune that be—
fell Richard Symmons® last testament, thet he
resolutely declined will-makine in fatare, and
advited all prrties who made application to b
on the subject to betake themselves to men whe
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