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AUNT AGNES'S WILL. 
¢ My cousin, you ere in my last will and tes- 

tament.” The full force of these words will 
be perfectly understood when it is known that 
she who prosounced them was old and frich, 
and that he who listened 10 them was as gree- 
dy as a pike. Mademoiselle Agnes Duperron 
had no less than forty thousand francs 
of Revenue. She was upwards of sixty 
years of age, and one of her sides was com- 
pletely paralysed, se it may be judged whe- 
ther she was likely to be without friends or 
not. Oue of the most assiduous, most affee- 
tionate, and auentive of her devoted wells 
wistiers was her cousin Gigandet; and this 
sane day, when these remarkable words were 
uttered (which was the tweatieth of January, 
or the day ef St, Agnes), he had come to of 
fer his first compliments and a bouquet of flow- 
ers lo his most respected and respectable cou- 
sin. He hod presented himsel: at the mansion 
before she had arisen from her couch, and 
stood with his bouquet in one hand end his hat 
in the other, repeating to himself for a full 
hour in a low voice, the compliments which 
he intended to address to her, until she was 
ready to receive him. Touched by an affee- 
tion so ardent, Mademoiselle hed invited her 
good cousin to partake of her breakfast, con- 
sisting merely of a litle toasted bread and 
Butter, which was moistened with coffee, 
slightly coloured with cream ; but Gigandet 
in the glow of his generous enthusiasm, hed 
solemnly declared tha: © it was the best cream, 
the best coffee, the best butter, and the best 
bread that he had eaten duuricg ell the period 
of his mortal life.’ 
The effect produced by an actor's ap- 

pearance is termed in the slang of the theatres 
physique. We wish that we conld convey to 
our readers an exact impression of M. Gigan- 
det’s physique He was a meagre ghostlike 
wan, a porirait of whose counterpart might be 
seen any day stuck up in the fields of Brittany 
during the potato season to frighe u away the 
crows. His long, pale face wastarmed with 
a long-pointed nose ; and asit was planted be- 
tween two little "holes, from which sparkled 

two little restless twinkling eyes, it might have 
struck even the dullest imagination as a curi- 
ous resemblance to the enout of a weasel. The 
disproportion that existed between the superior 
and inferior parts of his person was also as re- 
markable as it was strange. It was the cor- 
poreal frame of a dwarf upon the legs of 
a giant—it was an infant upon stilts. The 
breakfast being finished, M. Gizandet seated 
himself opposite to Mademoiselle Duaperron, 
and it was while gazing on his long thin legs, 
which stuck out in parallel lines frown the fav- 
teuil, and effectually occupied the whole length 
of the hearthstone, the old dame had expressed 
her sympathy for him in those touching words 
—¢ Rest satisfied, my cousin, you hall be re- 
membered in my Jast testament’ At these 
words, he threw such a beaming glance from 
kis little eyes upon his dearly beloved cousin 
as told the fullness of his sou! ; bat, renressing 
the excess of his joy, he smiled in the most 
modest natural way in life, and in a voice 

_ trembling with emotion exclaimed—* Oh, my 
cousin, you have plenty of time to think of 
that.’ 

* Oh, that would be too much ofa good 
thing,’ said the old lady, shaking her head with 
a serious air. ‘ What isthe vse of remaining 
in a state of illusion? 1 know very well that 
my day is quickly coming, and [ have no right 
to cowplain. [have been sixty-four years al+ 
ready in this world, and, between you and me, 
I have not wasted many of them.” 

* I know that’ cried M: Gigaadet, with a 
gentle sigh, as he pressed his hands together’; 
* yours has indeed been a lite full of goed 
works.’ 
We shall not speak on that point,” interrupt. 

ed MIl:. Duperron, modestly. Then pursuing 
her former train of observation, she smils 
lingly said, * [1 is not with the notary as with 
the doctor however—the notary never kills 
any body when you call him ; so that 1 fear 
no danger inimmediately making my testa- 
mem.” 

The door opened at that isstant, and Mlle 
Duperron had to receive a second cousin, & 
second compliment, a second bouquet, and a 
second embrace. When the usual ceremo- 
nials had been finished, Gigandet, assuming 
that mysterious tone of raillery so characteris- 
tic of a man who supposes that he has gained 

advantage, exclaimed, * Are you there, 
cousin Baculerd ¥ 

¢ Yes," replied the other, unable to conceal 

his spite ; * and although late, it is not because 
I want the goodwill to be here es soon as you, 
but I live at some distance, as my cousin 
knows ; and another thing, my legs do mot 
happen to be go long as yours’ 

Next to the fear of losing money, there was 
nothing in the world that Gizandet so dreaded 
and buted” as allusions 10 his legs. His 
ace was naturally of so ecadaverous a hae, 
that his passion therefore, did not now add 
anything to its pallor ; but his brow lowered 
and puckered, and his lips trembled, as, ad- 
dressing his notagon'st with a glance of sove- 
reson contempt and a disdaiaful emile, he an- 
swered’ * T do notwish to deny your ardour, 

“ (vgomsig Bacculard. You blow your trumpet 
oto0 18ud for any one to call that in question.’ 

In order to comprehend the full force of M. 
Gigandet’s reply, it must be recorded that M. 
Baealard was in every point his very opposite 

im personals. The latter was fat and rubicvad 

and carried upon a pair of the very shortest 
legs a most volaminons and rotund body. Al- 
though still very young, he wae most extra- 
ordinary plethorie, aud, as this pleihora had 
found access to his lungs, he was also very 
asthmatic, At thirty years of age be had fal- 
Jen in love, and the object of the dear, insidu- 
ous, subduing seoument was a rich and beau- 

tifal heiress, Unfortunately fer his suit, whilst 
in the midst of a warm aad ardent declaration 
of his passion, his respiration suddenly failed 
him, and the youthful, simpering, blushing 
beauteous object of his love having profited by 
this ioterrupdon to burst into langhter, the 
indignant Baculard resolved thenceforth to 
eschew the sex; but still one remnant of 
weakness remained intrenched in his great 
heart, to show that he was human—"e conid 
po more philesophise over his asthma, than 
Gigandet over his legs. 

Mlle. Duperron sunk back ia her seat, and 
secretly rejoiced at this altercation, just as a 
mischievous urchin would be mused dy two 
curs worrying each other mm the street for a 
bone which was spaiched away from them 
after all ; nevertheless, fearing the noisy con- 
sequences of a protracted display of this kind 
between her relatives, she judged it prudent 
to interfere. Cousin Baculerd,” said che, in as 
winning a way as an aged dame with her jn- 
firmities could assume, * I have equal confi- 
dence mn the strength of your eff-cuon es io 
that of my cousin Gigandet, and I am equally 
gratelul to you as 10 him. Yes my friends— 
my good friends,” added she, with ovetlowing 
hearifelinese, and stiechiog ont to them the 
only hand which was now at her or anybo- 
dy’s service, * you are both equelly dear to 
me, and you shall both be remembered in my 
will.” 

Believing that the last sentence was of the 
most fruittal eigaificance to her relatives, and 
that the expression of it had given her the 
right to be now alone, Mile. Duperron intime- 
ted to the gentleman her desire to aveil her. 
self at present of that right; and these two 

worthies, who seemed walking illustrations of 
the two exwremesin the chain humanity, took 
their leave. They descended the stairs side by 
side, in silent meditation ; for they were both 
busy discussing with themselves whether it 
would be advantageous to maintain their pre- 
sent enmity, or to form a mutual alliance. 
Accident we shall see, declared for the latter 
alterpanve. 

Ae they reached the vestibule. 2 young wo- 
man passed rapidly before them, and began 

lightly to ascend the stairs which they had 
just quitied. Her dress of Indiana, ber simple 
little ebip bonnet, and her leathern shoes were 
not very striking indications of opulence ; and 
if any body, even independent of these evi 
dences, had still retained doubts of her social 
position, the fit'le bandbox which ehe carried 
would heve sufficed to dissipate them, Bat 
her little shoe, although so coarse in its ma. 

terial, inclosed a font =o light and handsome, 
and her dress of humble swff was arranged so 

gracefully on so lovely and fauliless a form, 
and from beneath her bonnet escaped such a 
tic? profusien of Jong, shining. waving, fair 
curls, that nobody who looked upon her with 

an impartial eye for a moment would not have 
asked if one so rich in nature’s jewels was 

scant of earthly treasures. As she lightly trip 
ped up the stairs as graceful as u fawn, the 
two cousins seemed to have teken root upon 
the straw mat which Jay at the bottom of the 

first flight of steps; end Gigandet whose aw- 
ful brow had lowered pertentiously at the sight 
of that young woman, quickly interrupted, with 
an elbow stroke in the regioa of the ribs, the 
mute contemplation of the profound Bacus 
Jard. and at the sam» time exclaimed, * Who 
could doubt, cousin Baculard, as you look at 
that baggage, that you have nota right to hate 
her perfiduous sex for ever ¥ 

¢ Oh, hem,’ said Baculard, laying his hand 
ungracefully on his side, and drawing a pain- 
ful respiration which much resembled eronk of 

a froz—¢ Oh, hem. cousin Gigandet, you must 
not sappose me influenced by past ideas al- 
together. Exceptions don’t form rales? 

Alas, for the majesty of human pature ! 

Baeulard still retained a portion of that amiae 
ble werkness called vanity ; and as he did not 
wish M. Gigandet, above every ane else, to 
suppose that he was hors de combat in the tilt- 
ing-grovod of Cupid, it was not very likely 
that he should st once assent to that dear re- 
lative’s nropesition. Tn addition to this secret 
séntiments so common to fat men, M. Bacu- 
lard’s pectoral musele was. suffering from the 
application of Gigsnder’s ‘spear-like elbow, 
and this circumstance condueing to ruffle his 
otherwise not very equable temper, did not 
incline him to a ready recognition of even his 
strongest convictions. ‘I cannot confirm 
your assertion,’ continued M. Baculard, look- 
ing very pompous and very much inclined for 
a littl argumentation ; I am impelled to dissent from you in favour of ene litle ex- 
ception,” 

M. Gigandet looked hard at hig cousin, and 
then his tittle twinkling eyes glanded brightly 
et stair ; ard then, na tone meant for a 

grave one, but which bore a strong res 
semblance to the squesk of a juvenile pig, he 
exclaimed, * To favour of that Jow-horn crea- 
rey whom yon have tow recognised 7’ 

vow to you, cousin, it have wg fe : 
the first (dime. a 

* In that case I bee vour pardon’ said Gi- 
 sounati bending his frame to a bow, * Yon 

the Sot Jangerommems any Mle max snk Beh Y 10 your interests 

* That puppet that just now ascended the stair, cousin Gigandet !” cried Byculard with @ start. 

Yes, that young gilifiirt there,” answerad 

Giganet ; * for she is the daughter of William 
Duperrou, our valuable relative’s veritable ne- 
phew. 

Raculurd’s entire frame trembled, ffrom the 
point of his toes to the summit of his heavy 
coufounded looking head ; and fram the 
depths of his bodily gravity issued, as if with 
eu desperate struggle, the ejaculation of ¢ Mi- 
sericorde.’ 

* And vou can easily guess,” continued Gi- 
gandet, “that it is not without some motive 
that she mounts that etair to the house of her 

the morning of St Agues. | can see through 
her motive, Baculard,” said he, with sundry 
knowing winks, ¢ lis tresson, my cousin. 
Ah you heve good reason to celest women. 1 
know as well as you of wha tney are. capa» 
ble—end this one in particulsr.. lean pers 
ceive her from thie spot putting on her affect 
ed airs before her aunt, muoniaing her voice 
to the sweetest tone before she aprazks 10 her, 
aud then cajoling her with a thousand bland 
ishments, and kisses, and flatieries, to seduce 

| her.” Here Gigandet heving exhausted his 
strength, paused, looked solemn, and then cast 
ing up his eyes resumed, in awol:loguial way, 
his reflections, * Old dotards have such feeble 
minds! She may leave a!lto her because she 
18 her niece, as if that relavooship was svffici- 
ens reason for so doing. A shop Girl!’ cried 
Gigandet, his virtuous heart swelling indig- 
nantly, at the idea of snch as ber having any 
claim upon any body's eff-ction gor estate; *a 
beggar,” he added with all the force of venom 
in nis frame; * a gadding magpie, to boot, I 

am sure! And shell we allow her.” he ex: 
claimed with great energy—*shall we allow 
her to rob us of our beautiful success, cousin 
Bacvolard? 

“No, truly,” replied Baculard, 1 an explosi- 
on of indignation which had been communi: 
cated to hum by the noble spirit of his kins- 
man; ‘we must not allow ourselves to be (hus 
despoiled” He paused, and gasped, and then 
enquired eagerly, while the perspiration roll- 
ed down hs face. “Do you know of any 
means to prevent hie designs? 

« Mile. Duperron is a very good woman,’ 
gaid Gigandet with a smile, * and without 

doubt holds morality in high esieem, being 
pow sixty four years of age.~~lt she shoujd 
come to undersiand, then, that her nece—,’ 

and here Gigandet winked his eyes 
very hard, while Baculard, eagerly interrupts 
ing him exclaimed with a knowing smile. 

+ I have you. [ will undertake to find the 
informatiom.’ 

¢ Aad while you are gathering the informe- 
tion,’ said Gigaundet, coolly,” the testament 
wiil be mede, and that second attack cf para- 
lysis which we hope for, and which [ begin 
to fear wiil have taken place. It would take 
some time to get np the true case,” he continu- 
ed, ‘although of course, you know we could 
easily prove it. 1 am eure thacl hate deceit, 
exclaimed the virtuous man, laying his haod 
upoa the place beneath which a heart should 
have beat; “but with a vouog chop girl so 
youug and so pretty, we run uo risk of falling 
into a mistake.” “4 mistake’ repeated Gigan 
det, laying his hand upon his consin’s shoul- 
der, and winking at him as if his eyes had 
been two Will-o’-the-wisps dancing before a 
prize ox, to lead itinto a quagmire. * It comes 
all to the same thing, yeu kaow’ he continu- 

ed with a most genial smile. ¢ There must 
be no time lost: the information must be fur- 
nished directly; and your business must be to 
find proofs.’ 

+ Buculard was not.so bright in the moral 
eyes as to see any objection to come to this 
conclusion, and so the thing was setiled. 

The two wiseacres, like many other people 
in thus world who think themselves very wise 
took what they supposed to be true for grant- 
ed, without any demur or question. Bless us 
some folks never make mistakes; they are ne- 

ver for a mement divergent from the true cen- 
tre of judgment; they have such subtle and 
perfect intuitions, such clear perceptions of 
everythiog accerding to their own vanities, 

that they never take the ‘rouble to exercise 
the vulgar attrionte of reflection. Gigandet 
and Baculard, full of this beautitul and eavis- 
ble state of presence, never took the trouble 
to inquire whether the damsel ascended to 
the house of Mlle Duperron, or whether she 
was even known to her. Blinded by that all- 
blinding paesion avarice, they assured them- 
selves of acting most excellently and casually, 
and so they despatched to their respectable 
relative a letter full of the usval anonymous 
protestations of pure motives and grief, ana so 

forth, but containing the grievous iatimation 
that the conduct of Louis Duperron, her grand- 
niece, the shop girl in the Rue Neuve des Pe- 
titis Champs, was so scandalous and disgrace- 
ful to the name she bore, thut she no long. 
er merited her aunt’s countenance or indul- 
gence. 

Mlle. Agnes Duperron, the grandaunt of the 
poor Louise, was a native of Bourges, and 
davghter of the printer to the archbishop. 
Her father had reared her with great care, and 
with all that strictness which pertained to his 
position in the world, snd his peculiar connee- 

tion with the cathedral. Nature, which had 
given, to her a most beautiful form, had aleo 
endowed her with one of the sweetest, rich 
est, and most flexible of voices. Struck with 
the warblings of the child, the chapel organet 
had asked permission of his friend, her father, 
to cultivate the 1asipient powers of his davgh- 
tor, and in the solitude and solemn presence 
of the vaulted church he taught her his are, 
until her ‘voice filled with the music of her 
soul; would rise and fall in soch rich and thril 
ling melody that her master often forgot that she 

| wae his pupil, and would weep as his feelings 
i were subdued Dy her song. 

grandaunt, with such a yay, saucy air upon 

A A i 

ed 10 years her powers as a cantatrice became 
strengthened and elevated, ( she adde 
her fie natural capacities an ardent zeal which 
rendered the lusows of the organist and 
own progress easv and repid. - Not in all the 
city of Bourges was there a more beautiltl 
maiden then Agnes; and when the full cles 
swell of the craioria lout 118 hundred voicesia 
the cathedral to the eolemn music of the or 
gan, the sweetest most angellic voice ip 
that tunefol band was that of the printer's 
deughter. - 
301785 a troop of apera-singers paid & visit 

"to Bourges. The organist proud of his pu 
and full of the glory of teaching such a song 
stress, had boasted 10 the first tenor of jibe 
troop, that in &ix months he might have sue 
a cantatrice in his bard as had seldom. before 
trod the operatic boards; and Agues being 17° 
troduced to the vpera-sipger, was forthwill 
induced to study Italian, and despite tae €8* 
treaties of her family, to appear upon ! 
stage. Upon the nssumed name of Sigaor 
Brambilla she acquired in a short time fam? 
aud a fortune. * 
Rencuncing the theatre, which she hed ne 

ver loved—re-gssuming her own name, wh 
she had laid aside only thatshe might preserv® 
it in purity—and returning to France. sill 
young, and with sufficient means to gratify 
benevolent 10tentions to her family, she wa? 
fated to find her father dead, and her f 
occupying hissituation and house, from whit 
he indigoanily drove heras one who had 
graced her father’s name. Agues bent Bef 
head submissively to the. hersh decree, ® 
established herself in Parie, where she had 8° 
taived to sixiy-four years of age, without ha¥* 
jug heard ove word uf a single relative 58%° 
her cousins Gigandet wnd Baculard, who 
now recelled, uowitingly to :themselve? 
thoughts of her dear old home, her [athe 
und even her hursh brother, whose grandehd 
held #0 humble a situation in so obscure 8 
street in Paris. X 

Mlle. Duperion had lived alone for. thir'¥ 
years. She had had no olj-ctions to mar 
but 1hen she was ambitious of mereyiod J 
man; and as she had unfortunately been pt 

by mone but forwne huntezs and fools, she 
renounced all 1dras of mairimony some yea 
after her eatsblishment in the capital, and hed 
gradually contracted her sphere of acquat 

Linde. 
There were not many women who had s®* 

died human charactsr so successfully as A 
Duperron, aud there were not many WoW 

sinus Gigandet and Bacuiard had an intellg® 
es well ss respectable relative, and 
Duperros unknown to herself, a loving avo! 

Uafortnnately for the plot of these last ®: 
med gentlemen, Mile. Duperron waa sitt 
a quiet, reflective mood in her bedcha po 
when the anonymous letter was presented, 
her, which, instead of produsing anything 
the result anticipated by the malicious plot 
ealed up her saddaat and her fondest feell 

¢ A Dugerron a shop girl 10 the Rue 
des Peti's Champs? exclaimed the old. we 
raising her hands and eye: ‘oh when did 
come there? She is doubtless less We 
than her Granofather was, and will pot 
fuse 10 see me. Where shall | fiad her, led 
git]? and the voice of the aged lady tred® Py 
with emotion, * A sempatiesa in that ple Ca 
secure sireet, and perhaps suffering from 
that the labor of her Little fingers cannot #14 
ply. Marcel? she cried, ringing her bell 
calling a faithful attendant, * take my ©, 
age and visit the house of every sem ol 
the sireet named in that note, and whes i 
have found oue having an oppreatice Ely, 
Louise Duperron, bring that girl 10 me 
a parcel of anything you can get: it i8 fo 7 
matter whetl er il be neckerchiefs-or had 
chiefs’ 
Marcel had often engaged in more aif 

enterprises than nig; and it wae 20° ous 
tnerefore before the returned with the Yu 
opprentice. The old woman gaz=d oe ie 
girls fair, elastic form, which ber ef pet 
101! had not yet beat or wora, snd Io oh 
beautiful face, which had not yet been? po 
ed with the consumptive pallor of 10° wwe 
tracted labor, she was carried back i 
days of her own youth and beauty, 89 areth 
ing she raed tc ber maid avd eaids M heb 
bow beautitul she is. Do you not think * 
she some weat resembles me?” poked 

The young sempstress stared and we 
timidly vpon the old 2nd withered lac€ golity 
paralytic, and a smile of innocent incre ag 
gathered on her beeutiful lips, as she ont 18 
the import of her words; but sill the jp I 
which these words were uttered were ooke® 

of heart and earnestness that the girl 000 
as if waiting for an explanation, in 80 Tes 
fula manner, that the heart of her 8g 
tive yearned towurds her. ioe mf 

« Marcel,” said Mile. Daperron. OF Cljem 
miniature and presentit to (his swee 1y 18 
and she will Seb if 1 depreciated her bea?! 
saying she was like me. 

The picture had been taken oben 305 
Duperron was in the lull glory of oof up™® 

and ef her renown ; and as yr Lyd if 
it she could pot restrain her admivats b 
deed madam, you have paid me but 100 Bhs 
a compliment,’ she said, with the most i» 
end charming naivele. on 

« Then my dear,’ suid the aged dOmIEs ake 
ing, *il you think that 1 have por 
falsely with regard to oar persons wv 
alance, perhaps we miy be able “eatied » 
some others as striking. Yon are on? 
perron— Louise Dupperron are you ¥ wl 

’ ) womdtt 
¢ Yes, madam,’ said the young 

1b¢ 
prised at the question. # 

«Your father was of Bourges 1" ¢0% 

A® she increes- | old lady, with a meaning smile. 

tance, and retired into a peaceful and celm ot 

who had warmer or nobler hearts, so that 09" i 
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