READING THE WILL.

Why prognosticate misfortune which I cannot be- !
lieve in?” ‘ !

“ait and see, Oliver,” is all she answers. :

It is a bright, cold day when they carry Colo- |
nel Mordaunt to his grave in the quiet church-
vard of Priestley. Irene is anxious to attend the
'funeral, but her wish is overruled by Oliver, who
foresees that if she does o, his aunt Isubella, and
probably Mrs. Quekett, will follow hetsexample, -
and make a scene during the ceremony.  He “}
could trust Irene, but he cannot trust the others;
and, like most young men, he has a righteous l‘
horror of a scene. s So he persuades the young |
widow to remain at home, and is himsclf chief
mourner. It is not a grand funeral, but it is a ‘
very imposiog one, followed by almost all the '
members of the hunt, with Sir John Coote at their
head; and it gratifies Irene to see how much her |
husband was held in censideration by those who
inew him most intimately. At last it is over, |
Oliver is back again; the visitors, with the ex-
eeption of Sir John, have dispersed, and the family |
are left to themselves.

Three o’clock has been fixed for the reading !
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of the will, and, as the hour strikes, Irene, dressel |
in her deep mourning, with Tommy clinging to |
her hand, comes down-stairs for the first timo
siice her bercavement, and, walking into the
dining-room on Oliver Ralston’s arm, takes the
chair which he wheels forward for her, and seats
herself in the" centre of the circle. She bows to
the company generally as she enters, but sheloo

st o one but-the lawyer, though she is copscious,
vithout seeing it, that Mrs. Quekett is “ui€E s
vearly opposite to her, with her elbow rest]
easily upon the table, and a satisfied, mali

smile of coming triumph fixed upon her founte-
nance.  Mr. Carter hums and ha’s as hq unfolds
the parchment. -

Why do lawyers always “bum” agd “ha»
before they read a will® Are they nekg)us by
nahyre (they ought not to be), or is the pevuliari-
tv alldded to supposed to add dignity to their
position, or\;mporta.nce to their charge? Itisa
fact that the¥ always do so.

Mr. Carter, being no exception tp the rule,
clears his throat until he makes himself quite
hoarse, and is obliged to ask for a gldss of water.
Then he gives two or three final oughs as a
wind-up, and proceeds to mak?‘le‘{jollowing
staternent : 3

“Life is very uncertain,” $ommences Mr.
arter, as he smooths out the creases in the parch-
ment; “in fact, there is nothing certain in life.

€ ars used to great changes in our profession,
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and ‘great surprises—very great surprises '—in-
deed, we are never surprised at any thing we may
hear or see—" : .

* Has this any thing to do with the will? "
says Irene, with an imp'oring glance at Oliver,
who immediately addresses the lawyer:

“We are exccedingly of)liged for your senti-
ments, Mr. Carter, but Mrs. Mordaunt would pre-
fer your proceeding to business. You must re-
member this i3 the first time she has ventured
down-stairs.” ’

“ Ah! of course; I have to beg your pardon,
madam—and yet, under the circumstances, per-

i haps—  Well, well, then » (with a more cheerful

air)—“ 1o business.. Not but what my remarks
were made with a view in.that direction. I have
a document here, the contents of which I think
are unknown to most present. -It will in fact, I

{ fear” (with a glance at Irene over his spectacles),

‘“ prove to be one of those surprises to which I

alluded on first taking my place among you—"
“It will not prove, perhaps, so great a sur-

prise as you anticipate,” says Irene, in a clear

! cold voice that makes Mrs, Quekett start,  “-At

any rate, we are assembled to hear it.”

“As you will, madam—as you will”” returns
Mr. Carter, somewhat nettled. I only wished
to spare you an unpleasant shock.”

“ A shock for Mrs. Mordaunt! What can he
mean ?” exclaims Sir Jobn Coote, quickly. '

The house-keeper smiles furtively, and smooths

e erape upon her dress-sleeve. ‘

“ 8ir John, I must entreat you to be quiet and
et Mr. Carter procced,” says Irene. “Whatever
may be in store for me, be assured that T am quite
able to bear it.” . - '

Sir John exchanges glances of
with Oliver. .

“You are to go on,” says the latter roughly,
to the lawyer. On which the reading of the will
is commenced and finished without further inter-
ruption,’ -

It is very brief and very explicit. It com-
mences with a bequest of five thousand pounds to
his sister Isabella Mordaunt, and goes on to leave
all ‘the remainder of his property, funded and
personal—his house and lands, and plate and
furniture—to his illegitimate son Olivér, generally
known as Oliver Ralston, on condition of his tak-
ing the name of Mordaunt. Of Irene, from be-
ginning to end, not a syllable is mentioned ! o

How do they receive it ?

As the words, one after another, drop mark-
edly from the lawyer’s lips, the house-kegper may
be observed to turn uneasily upon her seat—she

ajtonishinent
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