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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 knewa that
she who prorounced 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 tham 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. One of the most assiduous, most affee-
tionate, and autentive of her devoted well~
wistiers was her couwsin Gigandet; and this
sanie day, when these remarkable words were
uttered (which was the tweatieth of Janvary,
or the day of St, Agnes), he had come to of
fer his first compliments and a bouquet of flow-
ers 10 his most respected and respectable cou-
sin. He hod presented himsel: at the mansion
before she had arisen from her couch, and

tood with his bouguet in one hand &nd his hat

i the other, repeating to himsell for a full
hour in a low voice, the compliments whica
he intended to address to her, until she was
ready to receive him. Touched by an affec-
tionso ardent, Mademoiselle had invited her
good cousin to partake of her breakfas:, eon-
sisting merely of a liule toasted bread and
Butter, which was moisiened 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 couald convey to
our readers an exact impression of M. Gigan-
det’s physique He wasa meagre ghostlike
wian, 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 stilis. The
breakfast being finished, M. Gizandet seated
himself opposite to Mademoiselle Duaperron,
and it was while gazing on his long thin legs,
which stuck outin parallel lines frown the fau-
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 last testament.’ At these
words, he threw such a beaming glance irom
kis little eyes upon his dearly beloved cousin
as told the fuilness of his soul ; bat, reoressing
the excess of his joy, he smiled in the most
modest natural way in life, and ina voice
|rem}!ling with emotion exclaimed—* Oh, my
eousin, you have plenty of time to think of
that,’

* Oh, that would be too much of a good
thing,’ said the old lady, shaking her head with
a serious air. ¢ What isthe use of remaining
in a state of illusion? 1 know very well that
my day is quickly coming, and I 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 pursning
her former train- of observation, she smils
Jingly said, ¢ It is not with the noiary as with
the doctor however—the notary never kills
any body when vou call him ; so that 1 fear
no danger inimmediately making my testa-
ment.’

The door opened at that isstant, and Mlle
Duperron had to receive a second cousin, &
second compliment, a s=copd 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
,an advantsge, exclaimed, * Are you there,
cousin Baculerd ¥

¢ Yes," replied the other, unable to conceal
hie spite ; * and although late, it isnot beeaunse
I want the goodwil] to be here es soon as you,
but 1 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 Gigandet so dreaded
and huted’ as allusione 10 his legs. His
ace was naturally of so cadaverous a hae,
that his passion therefore, did not now add
anvthing to its pallor ; but his brow lowered
and puckered, and his lip: trembled, as, ad-
dressing his antagon'st with a glance of sove-
rson contempt and a disdainful emile, he auv-
swered’ ¢ T do notwish to deny your ardour,
ecnsia Brcculard.  You blow your trumpet

+too l0ud for any one to call that in guestion.’

In order to compretiend the full force of M.
Gigandet’s reply, it must be recorded that M.
Baeulard was in every point his very opposite
in personale. The latter was fat and rabicvad

and carried upon a pair of the very shortest
legs a most volaminous and rotand body. Al-
theugh sull very young, he was most extra-
ordinaty plethorie, aund, as this pleihora had
found access to his lunge, 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 senument was a rich and beau-
tifal heiress, Unfortunately for his suit, whilst
in the midst of a warm aad ardent declaration
of his passion, his respiration suddenly failed
him, and the younthful, simpering, blushing
beauteous object of his love huving profited by
this iaterrupdon fo burst into laughter, the
indignast Baculard resolyed thenceforth to
eschew the sex; but still one remnant of
weakness remaived intrenched in his great
heart, to show that he was human—"'e conid
po more phiesophise over Mis asthma, than
Gigandet over his legs.

Mlle. Duperron sunk back ia her seat, and
secretly rejoiced at this altercation, just as =
mischievous urchin would be mused dy 1we
curs worrying each other in the street for a
bone which was spaiched away from them
atter all ; nevertheless, fearing the noisy con-
sequecces of a protracted display of this kind
between her relatives, she judged it prudem
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 i the strength of your eff-cnon asio
that of my cousin Gigandet, and I am equally
grateful to you as 1o him. Yes my friends—
my good {riends,” added she, with ovetlowing
heartfeliness, and stiechiug ont to them the
only hasd which was now ac her or anybo-
dy’s service, * you are both equelly dear 1o
me, and you shall both be remembered ic my
will.”

Believing that the last sentence was of the
most fruittul eigaificance 10 her relatives, and
that the expression of it had given her the
right to be now alone, Mile. Duperron intima-
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 extremesin 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 maintaia their pre-
gent enmity, or to form a mutual alliance.
Accident we shall see, declared for the latter
alterpanve

As they reached the vestibule. 2 young wo-
man passed rapidiy before them, and began
lightly to ascend the stairs which they had
just quitted. Her dress of Indiana, her simple
little ehip'bonnet, and her leathern shoes were
not very siriking indieatioas of opulence ; aud
if any body, even independent of these evi
dences, had still retained doubts of her gocial
position, the fit'le bandbox which she carried
would heve sufficed 10 dissipate them, Bat
her little shoe, although so coarse 1o its ma.
terial, inclosed a font =0 light and handsome,
and her dress of humble sinff was arranged so
gracefully on so lovely and fauliless a form,
end from beneath her bonnet escaped such a
ricy profusien of long, shining. waviag, fair
enrls, that nobody who looked upon her with
an impartial eye fry a moment \:nu_lu' not have
asked if one so rich in nature’s jewels wag
scant of earthly treasures. As she lightly trip
ped up the stairs as graceful as u fawo, the
{wo consins seemed to have taken root upon
the straw mat which Jay at the bottom of the
first flight of steps; and Gigandet whose aw-
fuol brow had lowered pertentiously at the sight
of that young woman, quickly interrupted, with
an elbow stroke in the regioa of the ribs, the
rante contemplation of the profouad Bacus
lard. and at the same 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 hia hand
ungracefully on his side, and drawing a pain-
ful respiration which much resembled eroak of
a frog—* Oh, hem. cousin Gigandet, you must
not sappose me influenced by past ideas al-
together. Exceptions dor’t form rales

Alas, for the majesty of human pature !
Baculard atill retained a portion of that amiae
ble werkness called vanity ; and as he did not
wish M. Gigandet, above every one else, 0
suppose that he was kors de combat in the tilt-
ing-ground of Cupid, it was not very likely
that he should st once assent 1o that dear re-
lalivy‘e rropesition.  In addition to this secret
s#ntiments o common to fat men, M. Bacu-
lard’s pectoral musele was suffering from the
application of Gigsndet’s ‘spear-like elbow,
and :his circumstance conducing to ruffle his
otherwise not very equable temper, did not
incline him to a ready recoanition of even his
strongest convictions. ‘I  ecannot confirm
your assertion,’ eontinued M. Baculard. look~
lng very pompous and verv much inelined for
a litd argumentation ; I am impelled to
dissent from you in favour of ene litle ex-
ception.’

M. G'a‘q"d:z: l»noknd hard at hig cousin, and
then his tinle twinkling eyes glanged brightly
up the stair ; ard then, in a tone meant for a
very grave one, but which bhore g atrong res
semblance to the squesk of a juvenile pig, he
exclaimed, * Tn favour of that Jow-horn crea-
ture whom yon have now recognised 7’
M‘_‘n‘::?:fn::i:- crieg Ra':u_l.nd: ina tone
vow ?‘o ~‘~‘"~ . tnroed on his kineman ; ¢ 1

vou. eousin, that I have geen her for
the first (dme.

¢ In that case T beg vour pardon.» said Gi-
gandet, bending his frame to a bow, ¢You
d‘o not know, then, that that Jiyle minx is
the most dangerous enemy 1o i
Vi ¢
o o your interests
* That puppet that jnet now ascended the

stair, cousin Gigandet ! cried Byeyl |
! t
a start. A wculard with |

. ot

Yes, that young giifiirt 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 cummit of his heavy
coufounded looking head ; and fram the
depths of his bodily gravity issued, as if with
 desperate siruggle, the ejaculation of ¢ Mi-
sericorde.”

* And vou can easily guess,’ continued Gi-
gandet, ‘ihat it s not without some motive
tnat she mounts that etair o the house of her
grandaunt, with such a usy, saucy air upon
the morning of St Agues. | een see through
her motive, Baculurtl,” said he, with sundry
knowing winks, ¢ Ls trexson, my cousin.
Ah you heve good reason 1o ceiest women. 1
know as well as you of whu' tney are. capa~
ble—end this one in particular. 1 can per=
ceive her from thie spot putting en her affect-
ed airs before her aunt, muowiaing her voice
to the sweerest tope befure she apraks 1o her,
and then cajoling her with a thousand blaud
ishments, and kissee, and flatieries, to seduce
her.” Here Gigandet heving exhausted his
strength, paused, looked solemn, and then cast
ing up his eyes regumed, in awol:loguial way,
his reflections, * Old dotards have such feeble
minds! She may leave a!l to her because she
18 her piece, as if that relavooship was suffici-
ene reason for so doing. A shop Girl? eried
Gigandet, his virtuous heart swelling indig-
nantly, at the idea of snch ss 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 gure! And shell we allow her.” he ex-
claimed with great energy—*shall we allow
her to rob us ol our beautiful success, cousin
Bacolard?

*No, truly,’ replied Baculard, in an explosi-
on of indignation which had been communi-
cated to him by the noble spirit of his kins-
man; ‘we must not zllow ourselves to be thus
despoiled.” He paused, and gasped, and then
enquired eagerly, while the perspiration roll-
ed dowa h s face. “*Do you know of any
means to prevent hie designs?

¢ Mile. Duperron is a very good woman,’
gaid Gigandet with a smule, * and without
doudbt holds morality in bigh esicem, being
pow sixty four years of age.=~I1f she shouid
come to undersiand, then, thet her niece—,’
and here Gigandet winked his eyes
very hard, while Baculard, eagerly iuterrupts
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 atiack of para-
lysie which we hope for, and which [ begin
to fear wiil have tuken 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 sure thacl hate deceit,
exclaimed the virtwous man, laying his haod
upoa the place beneath which a heart should
have beat; ‘ but with a voung ehop girl so
youug and so pretty, we ruo wo riek of falling
into a mistake.” ‘A4 mistake’ repeated Gigan
det, laying his hand vpon his consin’s shoul-
der, and winking at him as 1f his eyes had
been two Will-o’-the-wisps dancing before a
prize ox, to lead itiato a quagmire. ¢ It comes
all to the same thing, yau kaow’ he contivu-
ed with a most genial smile. ¢ There must
be no time lost: the information must be fur-
nished directly; and your businees must be to
find proofs.’

Buaculard 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 divergeut from the true cen-
tre of judgment; they have such subtde and
perfect intuitions, such clear perceptions of
everythiog accerding to their own vanities,
that they never take the ‘rouble to exercise
the vunlgar atirionte of reflection.
and Baculard, full of this beautirul and eavis-
ble state of presence, never tock the trouble
to inquire whether the damsel ascended to
the house of Mlile Duperron, or whether she
was even known to her. Blinded by that ali-
blinding paesion avarice, they assured them-
selves of acting most excellently and casually,
and so they despatched (o their respectable
relative a letter full of the usuval anonymous
protestations of pure motives and grief, ana <o
forth, but eontaining the grievous iatimaton
that the conduct of Lonis 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.

Mille. 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, end hir pecubiar connee-
tion with the cathedral. Natvre, which had
given, to her a most beautiful form, had aleo
endowed her with one of the sweeteat, 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-
t~r, and in the solitude aud solemn presence
of the vaulted church he taught her his art,
until her ‘voice filled with the musie of her
soul; would rise and fall in soch rich and thril.
ling melody that her master often forgot that she

Gigandet

was his pupil, and would webp ay his feelings
were subdued by her song. Asghe increes- !

R ———

ed 1o years her powers as a cantatrice became
sirengthened and elevated, ( shs adde

her fioe natural capscities an ardent zeal which
rendered the lxdows of the organist and her
own progress easv and repid. Not in all the
city of Bourges was there s more beautifal
matden thsn Agpes; and when the full clesr
swell of the cratoria iout 18 hundred voicesid
the caihedral 1o the eolemn music of the o
gan, the aweedest most angellic voice io &
that tunefol band was that of the printer?
daughter. e

}a 1785 a troop ol apera-singers paid « visit
to Bovrgea,  The organist proud of his pupth
and full of the glory of teaehing such a song
stress, had boasted 1o the first tenor of (B8
troop, that in &ix moaths he might have sut
a cantatrice in his barnd as had seldom beforé
trod the operatic boards; and Agues being 10
troduced 1o the wpera-singer, was forthwii
induced to study Italian, and deepite the €0*
treaties of her family, to appear upon the
stage. Upon the sssumed name of Sigaord
Brambilla she acquired in a short time fam?
and a fortune. ?

Rencuncing 'he theatre, which she hed n¢
ver loved—re-gssuming her own name, whic
she hud laid aside only thatshe might preser®
it in pority—and returning to France. stil
young, snd with sufficrent means to gratify her
benevolent 10tentions to her family, she wa?
fated to find her father dead, and her brothef
occupying hiesituation and house, from whi¢
he indigosnidy drove heras one who haddi®*
giaced her father’s name. Agues bent B
bead submissively to the. hersh decree, 89
established herself in Parig, where she had 8"
taived to sixiy-four years of age, without ha¥*
jug heard one word of a single relauve £8Y6
her cousins Gigandet wnd Baculard, who be
now recalled, uanwitingly to - themselve?
thovghts of her dear old home, her fathef
und even her hursh brother, whose g:andfm|
held so hamble a siwation in so obscure ®
streetin Paris. X

Mlle. Duperion had lived alone for lh‘""
years. She had had no olj-ctions to marty’
but 1hen sne was ambitivus of mnry'“‘:
man; and as she had unforiunately beea WOE
by mone but forwne huntezs and fools, she h®
renounced all 1dras ol marimony some Y"r;
alter her eatsblishmentin the capital, and #%-
gradually contracted her ephere of acqual®
tance, and retired into a peacelul and celm L
lipde,

There were not many women who had 8%
died human charactsr so successfully as A9
Duperron, aud there were not many wome!
who had warmer or nobler hearts, so ihat €0%°
sius Chigandet and Bacuiard had an intelliges®
ug well s respectable relative, and Loui®
Duperros unknown to herself, a loving l“";

Uafortnnately for the plot of these last B8
m=d gentlemen, Mile. Duperron was sittivg !
a quiet, reflective mood in her bedcham!w,"
when the asonymoues letter was presente ko
her, which, insiead of produging anything li
the resuit anticipated by the malicieus plot®
ea''ed up her saddaat and her fondrat lc'“":

¢ A Duverron a shop girl 10 the Rue Ne®t

o ot oy dy
des Petis Champs? exclaimed the old 12 :
raising her hands and eye::* oh when di oy
come there? She is douddess less wesl &
than - her Granofather was, and wiil not
fuse 10 see me. Where shali | fiad her, po?
gitl? and the voice of the aged lady W@y
with emotion, * A sempatresa in that pile
seure sireel, and perhaps suffering from WoCo
that the labor of her lLittle fingers cnunol"!:
ply. Marcel,? she cried, ringing her bell ’",
calling a faithful attepdant, * take my it
age and wisit the hovse of every semps
the sireet named in that note, and whes
have found one having an sppreatice nl“‘,m
Lowise Duperren, bring that girl to mé ]‘i'ul'
a parcel of anything you can get: it 18 O'd“’,
matter whetl er il be neckerchiels-or had
chiefs’ i i

Marcel had often engaged in more dlfﬁf’:"
enteryris#s than tnig; and it wae po! 008
tneretore before she returned with the yoma
opprentice. The old woman gaz-d “l"oub
gurl’s fair, elastic form, which her L‘”"'b
il had not yel bent or worn, snd Mo,
beautiful face, which had not yet been 0 10
ed with the consumptive pallor of 10¢ P‘he
tracted labor, she was carried bach w';b‘
days of her own youth and beauty, 8% roth
ing ghe araed e her meid aund eaids 'M‘ o
Bow beautitul she i3 Do you not this
she someweat resembles me?’

o

The young sempstress saried and
timidly vpon the old and withered tace l;u]ill
puralytic, and a smile of ‘nnocent '"“"',,m
gathered on her beeutiful lips, as she€ bt 7
the import of her words; but aill the l" full
which these words were uttered Were = ed,
of heart and earnestness that the girl o
as il wuiting for an explanation, in 80 F¢¥5
fula manner, that the heart of her g€
tive yearned towurds her.

¢ Marcel,” said Mlle.
miniature and present it to (his sweet
and she will see 1f 1 depreciated her
saying she was like me. AE'('

The picture had been taken Wh"“ch“m'
Duperron was in the {ull glory of her up"'
and ef her renown : and as Louiee g% o jo
it she could pot restrain her admiratd
deed madam, you have paid me but .
a compliment,” gfie said, with the BY
and charmirg naivete.

* Then myrd'-m.' enid the aged "“;"':pnk"
ing, *il you rhink that | have ""l ras“";
falsely with regard to oar pr““u -’cp"‘
alance, perhaps we may be able 1@ ed pe
some others as striking. You aré c:' v
perron— Louise Dupprrron are yod ". a0t

¢ Yes, madam.’ said the young ¥ "
prieed at the question. . lun.gdl

« Your father was n,‘Bf'ufE"" o
old lady, with a meaniag smile.

oo mf
Daperron. hﬂ:fdfl.
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