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THE WILL. 
BY ANNA MARTA SARGEANT. 

AsouT the middle of the eighteenth century, 
Oakwood Hall became, by purchase, the pro- 
perty of a gentleman named Willoughby. To 
the former owner—the last representative of 
an ancient family, who had dissipated a large 
fortune in extravagance—the new proprietor 
was a complete contrast, being parsimonious 
in the extreme. The halls which had once re- 
sounded with merriment were now deserted, 
except by the swallows and martins, which 
built their nests'in the recesses of the richly- 
painted windows, and flew at pleasure through 
the many apertures which were suffered to re. 
main unrepaired. Instead of the almest prince- 
ly train of attendants the young marquis had 
in waiting, the new occupant hired but three 
domestics—an elderly woman, who performed 
the daties of housekeeper to this meagre es- 
tabliskment; a man who filled the several offi 
ces of butler, footman, and gardener; and his 
wife, who acted as both cook and housemaid. 
Nr Willoughby was a bachelor and a valeta- 
dinarian, and he had chosen this spot on ac- 
count of its retirement and the salubrity of the 
air. ‘The principal part of his life bad been 
spent in India, where he had amassed consid- 
erable wealth, but his declining state of health 
hac obliged him to return to his native land. — 
Ha was one of thoss characters who may be 
said to be spoiled by prosperity. Having met 
with unusual success in his own undertakings, 
he bad become ungenerous in his opinions of 
those-to whom fortune had been less kind; and 
towards his dependents he was exacting, tyran- 
nical, and overbearing. The chief aim of his 
existence had been to accumulate wealth; bat 
this accomplished, be was inczpable of enjoy- 
ing the blessings it might have purchased. The 
constant companion of this miserable old man 
was an orphan niece, the daughter of a de- 
ceased brother; and the adoption of this child 
was the only benevolent act he was ever known 
to perform. Some gleam of natural affection 
had warmed his sordid nature when kis dying 
relative had intreated him to succour his friend- 
less and portionless girl; But his subsequent 
conduct towards her proved that the protection 
he bad for so many years afforded her was 
purely selfish. When he became the subject of 
& debilitating disease, no one else would en- 
dure his impatience and fretfulness, more es- 
pecially as his domestics were but ill requited 
for the services they rendered him. The pa- 
tience with which this gentle creature endured 
tha illshamour of her invalid uncle was by ma- 
ny attributed to interested views, it being gen- 
erally supposed that she was to beceme his 
heiress; but such persons wrongly estimated 
the churacter of Gertrude Willoughby: her un- 
remitting attentions and meek forbearance 
sprung from a deep sense of gratitude. Her 
aged relative had, she said, been a father 10 
ber in her utmost need, and she deemed it her 
duty to repay the debt by fulfilling a daughter's 
part. 
Mr Willoughby was a bigoted professor of 

religion, though lamentably deficient in practi- 
eal piety; and the Rev. Mr Vivian, the rector 
of the parish, was the only person who was 
aver received as a guest at the inhospitable 
waosion. The young churchman was hand- 
sone, talented, and accomplished: it was there- 
Fre no matter of surprise that he should make 
an impression on the warm and susceptible 
heart of its fair inmate. From the hour when 
she was bereft of her natural protector, she 
had never till now met with a congenial mind. 
The attachment was mutnal; and she was too 
little versed in the cold policy of the world, to 
take it once into consideration that her uncle 
might object to the union. Though Mr Vivian 
was withont personal property, he thought that 
as bis family was unexceptionable, and his ta 
lents were likely to gain him preferment, there 
could be no reasonable objections to the match. 
He calculated also on the favor with which the 
old man had regarded him. Bat love and the 
sanguine spirits of youth had deceived him ; 
for no sooner did he propose himself as a suitor 
for the young lady, than her uncle, in a fit of 
ungovernable rage, peremptorily ordered him 
to quit the house, and never more to enter it. 
To the sordid heart. of Willoughby all appeal 
was'useless. It was his determination that if 
his niece ever married, it should bs some weal. 
thy person; and he was, moreover, too depen- 
dent upon her for his daily comforts, to make 
a sacrifice for her happiness. The unfortunate 
girl had therefore to endure an augmentation of 
spleen for what he termed the rectors temerity 
and her.ingratitade. 

Gertrude now found her pesition almost in- 
supportable. A sense of duty had hitherto 
chained her to the sick couch of her relative; 
but now that he had acted so unkind a part, 
#he bagan to question if’ any moral obligation 
really bound her to devote her lifeto his ser- 
vice. Her lover, meanwhile, importunately 
urged his suit by Tetters sent through the me- 
dium of one of the ‘domestics. He could 
not but be aware that any step taken by Miss 
Willoughby against the wishes of her uncle 
would probably deprive her of his fortune; bat 
he was too sincerely attached to her to allow 
any mercenary coasiderations to influence his | 
conduct. He pleaded that his living was suf- 
ficisnt to provide then with all the comforts of 
life; ts luxuries, he said, neither of them de- 
sired. The result of this correspondence was, 
thai afer a brief period of hesitation, Gertrude 

voluntarily left the Hall to become the wife of 
the young churchman, and mistress of the ham- 
ble parsonage. Tha rage of the old man at 
the desertion of his niece knew no bounds, and 
it operated so powerfully upon his health, that 
he betame a more confirmed invalid than be- 
fore. 3 

1 must now introduce a new, but not nnim- 
portant personage, to the reader: this was Ma- 
ry, or, as she was usually termed, Molly Haw- 
kin’s, the housekeeper at the Hall. Strange 
stories were whispered in the cottages concero- 
ing this woman’s early history; but all that 
was really known of her. was, that she came 
with her daughter, then a young woman of two 
or three-and-tweaty, to reside in the village, a 
few months prior te the purchase of the estate 
by Mr Willoughby, and that she was immedi- 
ately engaged i his establishment. The pow- 
erful influence she appeared to have over a 
man who would permit no one else to oppose 
his wishes, was a watter of surprise. That in- 
fluence had not been exerted to promote the in- 
terests of her master’s protege; and now that 
ske had given him some grounds of complaint, 
she failed not to do her utmost to aggravate her 
young mistress’s offence. So completely did 
ber plan of separating the uncle and niece suc 
ceed, that the old man positively refused every 
solicitation made by Gertrude to be admitted 
again to his presence, though she had after 
wards reason to believe that the letters con- 
taining these appeals had been intercepted by 
the wily attendant, who, now that Willoughby 
was wholly confined to his chamber, seidom 
quitted his side for an hour. 

The continued displeasure of her relative 
was the only barrier to the young wife’s hap- 
piness; for she entered on her new duties with 
delight, and fulfilled them in a manner which 
reflected the highest credit upon her character. 
Hers were the quiet unobtrasive ‘virtues which 
shine most conspicuously within the hallowed 
circle of home; but as mistress of the rectory, 
she had a far wider sphere of usefulness than 
when the humble dependent of the niggardly 
master of the Hall. Her liberal hand was now 
open to relieve the temporal wants of her hus- 
band’s poor parishioners, and she was no Jess 
willing to co-operate in administering to their 
spiritual necessities. How much good may be 
accomplished through the instrumentality of a 
pious and amiable woman, who devotes her 
days to offices of charity, the records of eterni- 
ty will alone unfold. 
Many years glided on thus tranquilly, when 

an incident occurred which effected an unlook- 
ed for change in the rector’s family. 
The parsonage. house was situated on an emi- 

nence commanding an extensive view of the 
surrounding country; the Hall was, however, 
only discernible from the window of one of 
the Chambers. When Gertrude first became 
an inmate of the dwelling, she was wont to 
visit this apartment, that she might cast. a 
glance at her late abode. Long association 
bad made her uncle more dear to her thas 
she herself had deemed possible; but as 
year after year passed, and he took not the 
slightest notice of her, all hopes of a reconeili~ 
ation ceased. It was the evening of the 
seventh aoniversary of her wedding-day; she 
was now tha mother of a little fairy, who made 
her home even more happy than heretofore — 
She felt, however, on this occasion some re- 
newed yearnings of affection towards the pro- 
tector of her helpless youth, and she escaped 
from the cheerful fireside, and the more than 
usuzlly gay circle which were gathered there, 
to spend a few minutes 1n meditation at the 
little casement. The night was dark, and she 
could not discern the mansion, but she fixed 
her eyes in the direction, end called down a 
blessing un the head of its occupant. A sudden 
blaze of light kere attracted her attention, and 
curiosity was changed to alarm when she ob- 
served that it increased in magnitude. © «The 
Hall is on fire!’ —the Hall is on fire!” she 
shrieked forth; and her cry brought her hus- 
band and children to the spot. Her sarmise 
was too true: seme combustible matter had by 
accident ignited in the servant’s offices, and the 
left wing of the building was enveloped in 
flame and smoke. 
Unpopular as Mr Willoughby®s parsimonious 

epirit had made him amongst the villagers, they 
for the sake of his amiable niece, were not 
slow in rendering assistance. “The wan-ser- 
vant came ruaning to solicit it just as Mr Vi- 
vian was spmmoning them to the duty. The 
devastating element in the meantime destroyed 
nearly the whole of the wing; and the misera« 
ble old man, who was lying totally helpless in 
one of the chambers, was with dificuity con- 
veyed by his two female domestics to a cotta ze 
in the vizinity. Here Gertrude and her hus- 
band found him in a state of terror which had 
almost bereft him of reason. The meeting was 
affecting in the extreme. Seven years had 
elapsed since they had seen each other, und 
those years had wrought a great change in ihe 
aspect of the invalid. © He appeared more like 
some ghastly spectra than a living being He 
survived the shock but a few days, and the 
only sane sentences he was heard to utter were 
violent self-accusations for “having wronged his 
innocem niece. 

Thess observations naturally led Mrs Vivian 
to suppose that the property had been willed 
away from her. - Great, therefore, was hersar- 
prise, when, in a deed-box which had escaped 
the fire, a will, duly signed and sealed, was 
found, making her his sole heiress. This dues 
ument bore the date of the year in which the 
testator had taken up his residence at the Hall. 

It is here necessary to state, that after assists 
ing her fellow-servant in conveying her muster 

| from the flaming msusien, Molly Hawkins had 
! been seized with a fit of paralysis, which de- 
prived her of speech and coustivusuess. She 

I lay for some weeks in ths cottage of her daugh- 
| ter, who was now married to a labourer, and 
still resided in the village; and here she breath- 
ed her last. Judith Hawkins, or rather Judith 
Dawson was disliked and shunned if possible 
even more than her mother had been. The 

: poor man who was so unhappy as 10 make her 
his wife was little better than an idiot, and 
she consequently exerted undisputed authority 

{ in the family. This woman violently and per- 
tinaeiously persisted that the Hall, and the im- 
mense wealth left by the late Mr Willoughby, 
was her mother’s; that it had been willed to 
Molly by that gentleman in consideration of 
her Jong and faithful services; and that there 
was a document yet in existence (though it 
had been suppressed by the persons interested) 
which would prove the truth of her statements, 
These assertions greatly effected the sensitive 
mind of Gertrude. She theught it not impro- 
bable that her uncle had in a fit of anger willed 
away the property which he had previously 
designed for her, His dying words in a great 
measure corroborated the supposition; yet, as 
justice was certainly on her side, and the pre- 
tended heiress lay in a state which gave no pi os- 
pect of light being thrown upon the subject, 
she hesitated not to take possession of the dis- 
puted wealth. 
The Hall nnderwent partial rebuilding and 

thorough repair, and the rector’s family subse- 
quently left the little parsonage and took up 
their abode in it. Mr Vivian was now a rich 
man, but he was tov deeply interested in the 
profession to which be had devoted himself, to 
relinguish it because he no longer stood in 
need of its emoloments. He merely engaged 
a curate to assist, to whom he paid the whole 
of the proceeds of the living, and still dwelt 
among his flock like a father among his belo- 
ved children. Gertrude had it aow in her 
power to exercise benevolence without making 
those self-sacrifices which she had hitherto 
done, and she and her hushand went hand in 
band in works of love and charity. 

Contrary to the wishes of Mrs Vivian, the 
two domestica who had resided so many years 
with Mr Willonghby, left the house at his death 
and removed into one ofthe northern shires. 
As these people had always shown great at- 
tachment to her, she was much surprised at 
their determination. No mention was made 
of them in the will; but deeming their services 
deserving a recompense, she presented them 
with a handsome sum ore she sufiered them to 
depart. 

Gertrude now filled up her establishment 
from her husbands parishioners; and strange it 
may appear, amongst these was Susan Daw- 
son, the daughter of her bitter foe. The girl 
had become attached to Mrs Vivian from hav- 
ing been a pupil in the village school at which 
that lady presided, and she now begged per. 
mission to become an under-servant in her nur- 
sery. Gertrude was too generous to permit 
the misconduct of the mother to affect her 
treatment of the davghter. Ske, moreover, 
saw that to remove her from the contamina- 
ting influence of evil example would probably 
be to suve her from ruin, snd she therefore ac- 

ceded to her request without hesitation, 
Another seven years elapsed with little 

change, excepung that Mr Vivian's family in+ 
creased in numher, and if possible, enjoyed 
an increase of happiness. A fresh vicissitude 
however, now took place in Gertrude’s event. 
ful life. Great avents spring from apparently 
trifling causes, and we must here enter into 
the detail of some seemingly insignificant mat- 
ters, in order to proceed with our story. r 
Some relatives of Mr Vivian who had been 

abroad. for several years, wrote to intimate an 
intention to visit him en route on their return 
to their residence in England. As ths family 
consisted of the master and mistress, servants 
and children much preparation was necessary 
for their accomodation. . Mrs Vivian, therefore 
proposed that some chambers. which had not 
been made use of since the death of her uncle, 
should be comfortably furnished for the recep- 
tion.of her.own domestics, and that they should 
give up their apartments to the strangers. This 
proposition met with general approval, with 
but one exception, and that was to tke room 
which had been occupied by Molly Hawkins. 
A superstitions dread of they knew not what 
made the ignorant people shrink from the 
thought of sleeping in a chumber which she 
had tenented. Susan Dawson, who was en- 
perior to these fears, volanteered, however, to 
beceme ‘he occupant, The old woman was 
her grandmother, and perhaps she was a little 
indignant at the odium cast upon her character, 
The servants were loud in their oppositin to 
what they termed her folly, They were sure, 
they said, some evil would happen te her: und, 
by a singular coincidence, the giel had oot oc- 
capied the chamber many nights, ere she wus 
taken suddenly and seriously ill. The cause 
did not certainly originate in the apartment, or 
anything connected with it, but no reasoning 
could persuade the superstitions people out of 
their preconceived opinions on the subject. 

Judith, bad as she was. was not wholly with- 
out natural affection; and hearing that her child 
was lying ill at the Hall, she broke a vow she 
sad made, never to euter a house, 10 which 
Mrs Vivian was mistreds, ‘and even solicited 

| permissionto attend her dunghter in the cupacity 
of nurse. Gertrude could not refuse 50 renson- 
able a request, though it was far from agreea- 
ble to her to have a person of Judith Dawson's 
habits as an inmate of her quiet dwelling. * 
The crisis of Sn3an’s maiady proved favora- 

ble; butas she was for some weeks in a state of 
extrems weakness, and utable (0 leave her 
chamber, hor mother still continued to attend 
her. Judith was one duy reachmg down a 
book from a closet, in complisnce wit - the re- 
quest of the 1avalid, when her hand uncon 

acionsly touched a secret opening, which dise 
closed a small aperture in the wall, whurein 
something lay concealed; she veiz.d ou it with 
the eagerness of a vulture lighting on unexpes- 
ted prey. 

+ Cannot you find the book, mother?” asked 
the sick girl, drawiug aside the curtain as she 
spoke. The alniost fiendish expression which 
sat upon the countenance of her parent terri- 
fied her. « What is the matter?’ she demanded 
scarcely kaowing whether to believe she was in 
astate of insanity or not. 

¢ Nothing—nothing,” was the woman’s res 
ply; and she strove to conceal the parchment, 
for such it was, which she had purlvined, is 
her apron. 

* Mother, you have taken something from 1 
that closet, whatever it may be, it 1s neither 
yours nor mine. 1 entreat of you te restore it 
to its place.” 

Judith answered by a burst of wild laghter. 
Finding all attempts at concealment vain, she 
resolved to terrify her daughter into silence. 
“I have found that which will show whe is 
mistress of this mansion,” she exultingly said, 
holding up the scroll to Susan’s v ew; * bat I 
charge you to speak of it at your peril. Mra 
Vivian will learn her downfall soon enough.’ 

The menacing words which fell from the 
lips of her parent, the horrible gestures whie! 
accompanied them, and a preseniiment that 
some evil was impending, operated so powers 
fully upon the eick girl, that she sunk back en 
her pillow in a state of insensibility. A relapse 
of the disorder was the result. ~ But though 
her life was in imminent danger, Judith did 
not scruple to leave her, and set out that very 
night on a journey to London, that she wight 
have legal advice on the matter which was up= 
permost ia her thoughts. 

Dread of her mother’s resentment, and dis 
inclination te expose her faults, induced Susan 
to regard her injunction to silence; but the con- 
cealment preyed on her mind, and affected her 
enfeebled frame already to sucha degre, that 
though the malady was subdued, it was ap* 
prehended that she would sink into a desline. 
Susan’s fondness for the children, and her 
general good conduct, had much endearcd her 
to her mistress, and Mrs Vivian proposed visit* 
ing an adjacent watering place, for the sol8 
purpose of affording her thebenefit of change 0 
air and sen-bathing. The family were on the 
eve of departure, when ph, through the 
medium of a man of law, that proceeding? 
would forthwith be commenced aguinst Ger 
trade Vivinia for the unlawinl possession of cer 
tain property, which could be proved to belong 
to ene Judith Dawson, in right of her mothe? 
Mary Hawking, whom he affirmed to have bees 
the fawfal heiress to the said property. 

{Tobe Cenciuded.] 

A EHREWD REPLY, 

A young friend of ours was undergoing 8% 
examination for admission to the bar, Ju 
S—— had pushed his questions pretty closelfs 
but the candidate was never at fault, Finallfs 
the Judge pounced upon him asfollows: ‘2% 
pose that a Boston importer should come 
you with a case like this*—and then the Jadg® 
went on to state one of the most complicated 
questions that arise in regard to marine insur” 
ance. It was a poser. Oar friend, intending 
to practice in the country, was not ¢ posted od 
on thistopic. But he was a Yankee, &V 
he never wasat a loss for an answer, So 800" 
an the Judge had summed up his case and clos” 
ed off with the inquiry, * What would ¥o% 
say?’ onr friend promptly replied, «1 shou . 
tell him to sit down, Sir, until I could look 8% 
my books.” ¢ The beat thing you could do— 
the very thing you ought to do,’ rejoined 
Judge; * you are admined, Sir. 

EXCUSE FOR SMOKING. 

In the reign of James I, of tobacco 4 
notoriety, the boys of a school acquired * 
babit of smoking, and indulged it night - 
day, using tha mest ingenious expedient? 
conceal the vica from their maser; till +4 
luckless evening, whee the imps huddled ge 
geher round the fireof their dormitory, 1Y0 
ving each other in vapors of their own creatith 
lo! in burst the master and stood in awful 418 
nity before them. first 
‘How, now,” said the dominie to the HU 

lad: “how dare you be smoking tobneco? 
* Sir,” said the boy, ‘ [ am subject 10 

aches, and u pipe takes off the pain.” © 
¢ And you fad you? and you?’ inquired 

the pedagogue, questioning every boy 
turn. 

One had a ¢ raging tooth;’ another cheb} 
the third a cough; in short, they all had 30% 
thiug. the 

¢ Now Sirrah,’ bellowed the doctor © FL 
last boy, * what disorder do you smoke 1 

Alus! all the excuses were exhansteds ipo 
the interrogated urchin, paiting down bi? Ps 
after a farewell whiff, and forking ir 
master’s fice, 811d in a whinning ypocrit 
tone, * Sir, I smoke for corns! 

pad 
Convession.—Bé tot ashamed to confor? 

that you have been in the wrong. It 18 that 
owing what you need not be ashamed of, 
you now have more sense than you hat 
fore to see your error; wore humility ha) 
knowledge it; and more grace to corres! 

«Bill, said Tom Williams, * what 4049 
rate cold weather we have! Why they. al 

got a Mahometer down to "Squire Jones's fo 
tells how cold it is, ond this morning i 

five degrees colder than nothing. 
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