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Chapter 01 – The Call 

Bill shifted the gears of his old Chevy into reverse and eased 
out carefully into the driveway. He could still scarcely believe 
what had happened. His heart was beating furiously in his 
chest. What would the future hold for him?  

When he first received the phone call he thought it was just a 
hoax. The man had said,  

“Mr Douglas, you have been named as an heir in the estate of 
the late Donald R. Silverton. I represent the executors of Mr 
Silverton’s estate. I have been asked to inform you, to make 
sure that you are there when we read his last will and 
testament.” 

Bill could barely remember who Donald was. He had only met 
him once, at a wedding, a few years back. After receiving the 
call he made sure first that it was not a practical joke. Then 
he decided to find out more about Donald.  

He needed to find out what Donald had done in his life, what 
kind of assets he had left behind, and how exactly he was 
related to him. He found it was all true; and that was when 
the excitement had begun to build up.  

After years of bad luck, disaster and failure, perhaps at last 
there was a light at the end of the tunnel for him. 

He pulled the car into the road, checking to see if the piece of 
paper was still on the seat next to him, where he had written 
down the address to put into his GPS.  

The reading was to take place in a plush and wealthy suburb. 
It was not the kind of place he visited all that often if he could 
help it.  

He did not feel good visiting a place like that, mainly because 
of his own past. It was too far above his financial condition or 
the way he lived. He had looked up the location in a map book 
and was ready now to type the address into the GPS.  

With that done he was now ready to pull into the road ahead 
and follow the directions of the lovely lady who spoke to him 
so sweetly on his GPS. This was not a chance to be missed; 
and he wanted to make sure that he was there on time. 
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Easing the car into a forward gear and checking in his rear 
view mirror for traffic on the road, Bill moved into the main 
traffic lane. He began to pick up speed as he headed for his 
destination.  

Now his feelings were making his stomach go crazy and his 
mind was in a spin. He thought about some of his many 
experiences of life. All of these had brought him to this place.  

Life had not been kind to him. He could only bear the bad 
memories because of this sudden change in fortune. It 
seemed like all of his life he had struggled to find true joy and 
happiness.  

Yet he had no more goals and plans than most people; and he 
was not trying to conquer the world. All he wanted was to live 
a normal, happy life like everybody else.  

He would have been happy to just be an average person; 
someone who had his basic needs supplied; a good job and 
family, and the things that made life worth living. You could 
have called him Mr Bill Average. 

Bill came from a normal home where his father worked hard 
to support his family. His mother did her best to run the home 
and bring up her children the right way.  

There was a time when even she had to take a job to help 
with the family income. That was a painful time for him, 
because he was still very young and only saw her in the 
evenings.  

But then came the new baby, and she had to stop working 
and stay at home. It meant less money, but at least she was 
there all the time. And he could go to her with his problems at 
any time. 

His mind went back to the days when he played around the 
house, getting up to all sorts of mischief. He would retreat 
into a make-believe world; where there were no problems and 
life was beautiful.  

Often this world would cause him to lose touch with reality. He 
would find himself doing things that he shouldn’t; like playing 
with matches and setting fire to the dried pile of grass in the 
corner of the yard.  
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Such events usually made him come back to reality with a 
jolt. He would have to face the penalty of his actions; finding 
himself facing an angry father.  

His Dad was always telling him to come out of the clouds, and 
to come back into the real world. Somehow it seemed that the 
real world was not a good place to be.  

Even now as he rode along, Bill was finding himself being 
drawn once more into that other world; a place of fantasy that 
made the problems of life disappear just for a short moment. 
Like a drug, it brought a false feeling of security and 
happiness.  

But this time his mind was thinking of all the good things that 
could happen; what was about to take place.  

How much would Uncle Donald have left him?  Was it a large 
amount that ran into the thousands? Perhaps even a million? 
Surely it must be a fair amount, or they would not have 
invited him especially to the reading of the will. 

He was brought back to the real world by a sudden loud 
noise. Someone was blowing their horn behind him. That was 
the problem with day dreaming, and not paying attention to 
what you were doing.  

He had gradually begun to drift into the traffic lane next to 
him, instead of remaining on the correct path. And he had to 
quickly pull the steering wheel to bring the car back onto the 
road.  

The car that was making all the noise quickly sped past him. 
It was a large white convertible. The owner was clearly a 
young person, whose father was wealthy and had spoiled him 
rotten.  

Bill shook his head in anger.   

“It’s just not fair,” he thought. “I’ll bet he made no effort 
whatsoever to get that car; and he’s not even mature enough 
to own such a luxury.”   

He looked at the claptrap that he was driving. And as the envy 
rose up in him, he looked up at the sky and thought again the 
words that he had so often expressed in the past.  

“God what have you got against me?  Why can’t I have a 
lucky break in life?”   
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But then he heard the voice of the lady on his GPS as she told 
him sweetly,  

“Left turn in 2 miles, stay in the left lane.”  

He began to smile as he remembered where he was going. 
Soon he too would be amongst those who could drive around 
in style and be envied.  

Returning to his thoughts, Bill began to go back again over 
the past events in his life. Some of the worst were those early 
days in school.  

Other people always seemed to have something that they 
could boast in; things that they were born with or now had. 
But he had been at the end of the line in everything.  

A lot of childhood sicknesses had left him small and weak. He 
had little to offer others who wanted to play together in 
teams.  

When it came time to choose two teams, the leaders would 
choose which ones were to be on their side. It was usually Bill 
who was left until last; and they had to argue about who 
would be “stuck” with him on their team. 

You would think that this would all change over time, but as 
he grew up it seemed to get worse instead. It was bad 
enough in the early years of childhood. But when the changes 
of puberty and the stresses of adolescence arrived, the 
situation only became worse.  

It seemed that girls only noticed a guy who had his life in 
order. He had to be someone who looked like he could 
succeed; someone with a good background, wealthy parents, 
and a good body.  

Once again Bill found himself at the end of the line. He hoped 
that there was someone out there who would look past all his 
weaknesses and lack, and would care enough to want to be 
with him.  

That was when he discovered something about himself; 
something that he had never seen before. He had tried so 
hard to change his body but that did not work. Yet he did not 
see that he had a strength that most other people did not 
have.  
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In all of his days at school he had never failed at examination 
time. It was not that he was so brilliant. He did not come top 
of the class all the time.  

Of course that was just because he spent more time in his 
daydreams than he did in study. He could easily have come 
higher if he tried. But people kept saying things like,  

“Wow, so you are one of those clever ones huh?”  

And, “It’s easy for you brainy types.”  

He realized that he did have something, and it made him 
stand out from amongst the rest.  

You would think that this would have really made a big 
change in his life. But it did not happen. In those days the 
term ‘nerd’ was not being used. But it did not take long for 
him to find out that he was like this.  

People do not look out for a person who has a good brain, but 
has poor physical abilities. They do not want to hang around 
with someone like that. So his attempts to get others to 
accept and recognize him failed. He found himself back again 
in the same condition as before.  

Bill tried hard to follow the only strength that he had. He 
worked up to the highest level of study there was at school. 
He hoped that he could then go on to University, qualify in 
some professional area, and be respected by others.  

He was very interested in technical things and had a good 
mind for it. He hoped that if he succeeded he would begin to 
feel good about himself. And then others would also respect 
him and recognize him.  

So with many things against him, he applied to a University 
he liked. He hoped to get a grant that would help pay the way 
through his studies.  

But once again his life took a turn for the worst. It seemed 
that fate was against him. He could not find the money he 
needed to build a career.  

He could still remember how bad he felt sitting at home not 
knowing what to do. He knew that he was able to rise up. He 
could easily earn that degree; but he did not have what was 
needed to do this now.  
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His parents were finding it hard to meet the needs of the 
family. They could not pay his way through College, and there 
was nobody else who would sponsor him. No one was ready 
to give him a chance.  

He could still remember the first interview he went to for a 
grant. They were not really that interested in how good he 
had done in his studies. They wanted to know about his social 
and sporting skills.  

What clubs did he belong to? What hobbies did he have, and 
which team sports did he play?   

He could not figure out what this had to do with his career. 
But he soon learned that only strong and capable people win. 
Life does not offer much to those who are weak.  

He was destined to live a life that was very ordinary, and to 
go without a lot of things. Once again his heart cried out in 
anger,  

“God why did you do this to me?” 

It took a while for Bill to realize that his goals and dreams 
were just not going to take place.  

His first real job made this very clear to him. He wanted to be 
the best; to prove to others that he could still rise up and be 
great. He would ask questions, and talk about how he wanted 
to improve and rise up. But nobody around him seemed to 
care.  

Most of the time people told him,  

“Listen stop trying to mess things up. Just do your job like the 
rest of us, and then go home and enjoy life. You will get 
nowhere by overdoing it. The boss doesn’t notice these 
things.” 

Of course they were right. He had just become a small cog in 
a huge piece of machinery. The only way to make things go 
smoothly was to just fit in and coast along like everyone else.  

You went to work in the morning. You did your work until your 
lunch break. And then you ate lunch and worked until going 
home time.  

After that you went home and watched television, and you 
saw how everyone else in the world was a success except 
you.  
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When the weekend arrived you sat at home depressed; 
knowing that you were not destined to be happy. You were 
not going to find a life that was satisfying and fulfilled.  

That was when ‘she’ appeared on the scene; and his life 
suddenly took a change for the better. At last there was one 
person in the world who actually showed some interest in 
him.  

She was not the most attractive person around, but she was 
full of life, and she seemed to spark him to life when he was 
around her.  

For the first time he was filled with hope, and his daydream 
world took a leap forward. He dreamed about what it would 
be like to spend the rest of his life with her and to find true 
happiness at last.  

Bill’s thoughts were halted once again by the real world. The 
lady on the GPS spoke once more, announcing that he had 
arrived at the turnoff. Continuing in the left hand lane, he 
veered off onto the road that would take him to his 
destination.  

The change in scenery showed him that he was getting closer 
to his goal. He began to see large properties, huge mansions 
and massive security gates; a sign that he had entered the 
realm of the rich.  

He was beginning to feel like a fish out of water. The good old 
Chevy that had served him so well was now starting to feel 
like a tin can. He was amongst exotic sports cars, limousines 
and town cars; and they were all passing him on the road. 

Keeping his eyes on the GPS map and following each direction 
it gave him, he turned left at the first intersection. He then 
made his way down towards the address that he had entered 
as his destination. The GPS lady then announced 
triumphantly,  

“You have arrived at your destination!” 

He knew that this was the home of a rich and important 
person. He could tell that easily from the size of the gate, and 
the security guard waiting to greet him.  

He also knew that he looked like a person of low importance 
when the guard came to his window. 
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 “I am sorry sir, but this is a private home. You cannot come 
in without an invitation.”   

He was probably not expecting Bill to be one of the guests. 

Checking through the pockets of his shirt and trousers, Bill 
found the invitation. He had been told to hand it in when he 
arrived.  

The look of disbelief on the face of the guard did not put him 
off. Sure he may not look like someone important; but Uncle 
Donald obviously considered him important, since he was one 
of the heirs in the will.  

He could not help for a moment letting his mind go, thinking 
about how great things were going to be in the future.  

He could see himself arriving at the gate in the future, driving 
a luxury sports car and dressed in a three piece suit. That 
guard would quickly snap to attention then! He would realize 
who he was dealing with. 

With a grunt of disapproval, the guard stepped back into his 
cubicle; then he started opening the huge gate to the estate.  

“Have a nice day,” he said, quite clearly not meaning a word 
of it; just doing what he had to do as part of his job.  

The gate moved out of Bill’s view. He could see the road 
leading up to a huge mansion. Uncle Donald really had good 
taste it seemed.  

The place was really clean and well kept. The gardens looked 
like they were designed by an expert, and kept in good 
condition by regular attention. 

He put the car into gear; then slowly followed the road that 
led to the house. Bill began to feel nervous for the first time, 
and a bit of fear began to fill his mind.  He had never met this 
family before, and now suddenly here he was - a complete 
stranger. He was coming to claim an inheritance from 
someone he had never really met.  

What were the other heirs going to think of this? Would they 
welcome him or snub him?  He had heard of events like this 
before, and seen enough movies showing this kind of thing.  

Usually there was a big fight over what was left in the will. 
And someone always left upset, because they were left out of 
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the will, or someone else got something they thought they 
should have. 

A cold shiver went down his spine as he began to edge the car 
closer to the house. For just one brief moment he felt like 
turning around and going back home. But the gate was 
already nearly closed behind him. It was too late now.  

He had come to a place which could alter his future. Now he 
must go on and pay the price for his life to be changed. So 
with a new resolve and determination, and a heart full of hope 
for the future, he set his eyes on the building ahead of him 
and drove steadily forward. 



CHAPTER 02 

The Reading 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Chapter 02 – The Reading 

Bill drove up to the parking area next to the house.  He was 
surprised to see that he was not early, like he had hoped to 
be. There were already many cars parked there, showing that 
many other folks had already arrived for the event.  

He was hoping to avoid this, because he hated standing out in 
a crowd. He did not like it when people noticed him.  

He had actually hoped he could sneak in early and get to 
meet some of the immediate family members, or maybe the 
attorney, ahead of time. Then he would be more prepared for 
what was to take place. 

The cars he saw showed clearly what kind of people he would 
be seeing there. Not a single cheapie, old model, or normal 
family car was to be seen.  

There were two stretch limousines; one black and another 
white; a large new truck, three sports cars and several other 
typical luxury cars.  

He was almost ashamed to park the Chevy near them. He felt 
like a servant coming in the front entrance instead of the 
back. Then he noticed a car that he recognized. It was a large 
white convertible; and his mind went back to the incident on 
the way, where such a car had passed him with the horn 
blowing.  

Sure enough, it was the same car. He recognized the 
distinctive crest that had been painted on the rear, which 
seemed to stand out as the car passed him earlier.  

Well there was no doubt about it, he was about to come close 
to the rich and famous.  

“Might as well get used to it,” he thought. “This is going to be 
my way of life in the future, if Uncle Donald left me a large 
amount.”   

So without any more delay, he brushed himself off and 
headed for the door. Dressed in the best clothes he could find 
for the occasion, he still did not look like someone who 
belonged among people like this.  

He never really liked wearing a suit. And most people only 
wore ties to funerals, court appearances, and of course, the 
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reading of a will; so he did not have a large number of ties to 
choose from.  

He was not sure what kind of ties were in fashion, so he 
decided to take the narrow black one. It was after all, a kind 
of memorial for someone who had passed on.  

Standing there in his black corduroy slacks, a light blue shirt 
and black tie, he felt a bit self-conscious. But he was better 
dressed than he had been in a while.  

The door to the mansion was huge! Or perhaps it only felt 
that way as it stared down at him. The button that made the 
doorbell ring stood out clearly, so he pressed it, almost hoping 
that nothing would happen.  

The loud chime from inside did not seem to have any effect. 
Nobody came to the door.  

He waited and pressed it again, this time with a bit more 
confidence than before. After what seemed like an hour, he 
heard footsteps coming to the door, and the huge fancy door 
opened at last.  

He expected to see a typical butler, but instead it was a nice 
little old lady whose face showed a big smile as she saw him.  

“Good morning,” she said. “You must be Bill. We have been 
expecting you.” 

This was a wonderful relief to Bill, whose stomach now had 
begun churning so badly that he felt like being sick. His mind 
went blank for a moment and he did not know what to say.  

He thought he would have the same reception he had at the 
main gate, and was ready to give a full explanation for his 
presence. 

He opened his mouth to speak, but he suddenly realized that 
what he was going to say was not needed. And for a moment 
his mind struggled as he stammered out,  

“Uh, uh, ye-yes I am Bill. Pleased to meet you.”  

His face showed the question on his mind; who was she? 

“Monica,” she said, “My name is Monica and I am your 
mother’s half-sister. We have never met before, but I know a 
lot about you. Please come in.”  
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Still not quite sure how to respond, he reached out his hand 
to shake hers, and then stood nervously, not knowing what to 
do next. She quickly stepped back and ushered him into the 
house, closing the door behind them.  

He followed her across the hallway and down a passage that 
led to large room, where the guests had obviously gathered.  

The smell of the house reminded him of what it was like when 
you buy new furniture, and the wood and fabric all still have 
that ‘new’ scent on them.  

Bright lamps covered the walls and ceiling, giving a feeling of 
luxury and radiance. This did not feel like a traditional 
mansion where old people lived.  

Walking into the room, Bill could hear the noise of many 
voices talking at the same time. People were standing in small 
groups talking loudly with one another, and they scarcely 
noticed that he had walked in.  

He was glad about this, because he was hoping he could just 
walk in and begin to mill about unnoticed. But Monica soon 
put an end to that.  

“Attention everyone,” she said, causing the room to 
immediately grow silent. “This is Bill. Most of you don’t know 
him, but he is a relative, and I would like you to welcome him 
today.  

“He has come to join us for the reading of Donald’s will. We 
want him to feel right at home here.” 

Several people stepped forward to take Bill’s hand and to 
introduce themselves to him. They were all well-dressed; far 
better dressed than him it seemed.  

The men all wore suits, and the ladies were dressed in lovely 
clothes. It seemed clear that they had been shopping at only 
the best boutiques.  

In spite of all this though, Bill was totally overwhelmed by 
their friendliness. He had never seen anything like this; not 
amongst rich and famous people.  

“Welcome Bill,” said one distinguished looking lady whom he 
suddenly recognized.  

She was Aunt Grace, his mother’s youngest sister whom he 
had not seen since he was in his mid-teens.  
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“I am not sure if you remember me, but I do remember you. 
You were that fine young man who had so many wonderful 
goals and plans when I last saw you. How has life been 
treating you?  Did you succeed in reaching some of those 
huge goals you had?” 

“Well, er…” Bill began to stammer; and then he was saved by 
a waiter who tapped him on the arm. 

“What would you like to drink Sir; coffee, tea or a soda?”   

Bill was thinking of something a bit more fitting to calm his 
nerves, like a Brandy. But since that was not being offered, he 
thought it best to accept the coffee.  

Perhaps the caffeine would give him the strength that he 
needed to get through this time. He turned back to answer his 
aunt’s question, but noticed that she had begun to speak with 
someone else.  

He breathed a big sigh of relief.  This was not a good time to 
tell someone about the many problems that life had handed 
him.  

He looked around to see if there was anyone else he knew, 
but they all were strangers to him. After all, Uncle Donald was 
not really a direct relative. Bill’s grandfather on his mother’s 
side had remarried after his granny had passed away, and the 
new wife had a son and two daughters.  

He had found out all the details while checking to see how 
Donald was related to him. It seemed that one of his mother’s 
step-sisters had married Donald’s brother. So the family link 
was not very clear. 

He was amazed that Donald even knew that he existed. And 
he was even more amazed that he should be named as an 
heir in the will. He thought that at least some of his own 
brothers or his sister would have been included in the will. But 
he was glad that they were not.  

He had not seen any of them in years, especially since his 
mother and father had passed away. And to tell the truth, he 
really was not in the mood for a family reunion. He was after 
all the ‘black sheep’ of the family; and they cared little about 
what he was doing.  

Well, perhaps after today that might change, because he was 
no longer going to be the loser that they had always known.  
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The pure pleasure of such a thought was starting to lead him 
back to that wonderful fantasy world. But he was not allowed 
to follow that route, because a voice suddenly boomed out 
from the door. 

“Okay everybody, we are ready to begin now. Would you 
please take your seats.” 

Bill thought that the man who stood at the door making this 
statement had the clear look of an attorney.  

He could always spot them, since he had experienced so 
many bad things at their hands. They had that look that made 
them appear like a shark or vulture; ready to take a bite out 
of you without warning.  

He knew all about these legal types, and he was ready for 
whatever this lawyer was going to do. But this time he felt 
less threatened, because he was on the receiving end.  

The last time he had any dealings with the legal profession it 
was not a happy event. He had to make some kind of deal to 
clear the bills that had begun to smother him and snuff out 
his life.  

“Okay,” he thought, “I can do the lawyer thing today. Come on 
now Bill, smile and be nice to the man.” 

The seats were all arranged on the far end of the room, with a 
square table in front of them, making it clear where the 
reading would take place.  

Finding a seat in the last of the four rows of chairs, Bill sat 
down and watched as each person took their seat, and the 
attorney went to stand at the table.  

He carried a briefcase which he opened and put on top of the 
table. The lid swung back showing a clean, well arranged 
inside. It held papers, pens and a small hand held computer.  

Bill noticed that he also carried a larger case, which he left at 
his feet under the table. Clearing his throat, the speaker 
announced himself.  

“Ladies and gentlemen I am Ronald Pinkernell, Mr Silverton’s 
attorney. I would like to welcome you all here today to the 
reading of Donald’s last will and testament. But before I 
proceed, I would like to invite Reverend Arnold Silverton to 
open this meeting for us.” 
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Bill knew who Arnold was from his research. He was Donald’s 
oldest son, and the minister of a large congregation. But other 
than that he knew little about him.  

He sure hoped that the man was not going to stand up and 
give a long sermon and slow things down. He had lived 
through those sermons before in his youth. His mother had 
dragged him to church and made him suffer through the 
boring services.  

Although he had attended Sunday school as a child, Bill had 
never been interested in church as an adult. Besides, if God 
was so loving and caring, why did He allow all the problems 
that Bill had experienced in his life? 

Arnold was not at all what Bill expected however. He seemed 
a nice guy. And when he stood up he smiled broadly and 
beamed down at the people in a way that made everyone feel 
comfortable and welcome.  

“I want to thank you all for coming,” he said. “And before Ron 
reads the will, I would just like to have a short word of 
prayer; that the Lord would be here to witness this wonderful 
time of blessing, as each of you receives what Dad has felt led 
to give you from his possessions.” 

Now that was a switch to what Bill was expecting! Not only 
was this guy totally unreligious, but he was actually going to 
pray blessing on the people who were about to fight over 
what they had been given.  

He seemed almost happy that his father had not left 
everything to him, and was going to give some of it away to 
the others.  

Arnold began to pray, using words unlike any prayer Bill was 
used to; speaking with a life he had never heard in a 
preacher. It was clear that Uncle Donald was different to any 
other wealthy person he had heard of. 

Arnold finished with a resounding, “Amen.”  

Bill and everyone opened their eyes and fixed their gaze on 
the attorney, who now proceeded to remove a document from 
his briefcase. It was time to read Donald’s will; the moment 
that they had all been waiting for.   

Ronald began reading as only a lawyer would read a legal 
document. 
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“And whereas it has pleased Almighty God to take unto 
himself our beloved Donald Robert Silverton; and whereas Mr 
Silverton has expressed his desire to distribute his worldly 
possessions upon his decease to the below mentioned 
beneficiaries; and to hereby bequeath unto each one 
according to his own personal desires…..” 

He droned on and on with a lot of legal mumbo jumbo, and it 
seemed like he would never get to the part that everyone was 
waiting for. But sure enough, it was there, and soon the 
names began to surface. 

“To my son Arnold, my firstborn and a faithful servant of 
Almighty God, I bequeath my Lear Jet and my printing press; 
that he may use these to bring glory to God and to fully carry 
out the call that is on his life.”  

“Wow, not a bad cut for the preacher boy!” thought Bill.  “I’ll 
bet that will help him get set up in his ministry.”  

“To my daughter Amy, my pride and joy and the mother of my 
wonderful grandchildren Peter and Susan, I bequeath this 
house and all of its furnishings.  

“May you indeed be also a spiritual mother to many. May this 
house be a place of blessing, where many will come know God 
in His fullness.” 

There it was again; that distinct emphasis on God and the 
spiritual. Clearly Uncle Donald was a godly man. God seemed 
to be at the center of his whole life and the lives of his family.  

Peter was probably that young upstart who zoomed past him 
on the highway, blowing his horn.  

Bill was wondering even more now why Donald had chosen 
him as one of his heirs. His family was not religious at all. He 
had never had much time for God or religion. Did Uncle 
Donald not know this when he chose him to be an heir? 

The names were read out one after the other. All of Donald’s 
possessions were shared out to his family members and close 
relatives. With every one, Donald had something positive and 
good to say about the person.  

The real things were given out first. Then it moved on to cash 
amounts. Now Donald began to give of his money to various 
family members.  
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This was the part that Bill had been waiting for. He expected 
to hear his name mentioned somewhere in this list. Then 
would know how much money Donald had left for him.  

He waited anxiously, wondering again what amount he would 
get. But then he heard the attorney say something that made 
him jump. 

“And to Monica, the sister of my late wife Jane, who stood 
with her and encouraged her right up until the end, I leave 
the balance of my cash assets amounting to $75,000.  

“May this small amount be a blessing to you; and in some 
small way make up for all you have done for us in the past.” 

“Hold on,” he thought. “If she is the last of those getting some 
of the money, and my name has not yet been mentioned, 
what am I supposed to be getting?”   

He began to break out into a cold sweat, wondering if perhaps 
it had all been a big mistake, and that he was not in the will 
after all.  

There was a deathly hush. The lawyer stopped reading and 
began to fiddle with the case that was at his feet under the 
table.  

It was a rectangular box-shaped leather case, and as he 
opened the lid, it showed a small wooden box inside. He 
removed it from the case and put it on the table in front of 
him. 

Bill’s heart nearly skipped a beat as the lawyer returned to the 
will document and began to read. 

“And to William L. Douglas, related to me through marriage 
on my wife’s side; the neediest, least successful and to be 
pitied person that I could find amongst my relatives, I give, 
according to the clear instructions given to me many years 
ago by my Great Uncle Horace, those personal possessions 
that I consider the most valuable to me, though they have no 
real cash value.  

“May you find them to be of great value, as they were to me. 
May they cause you to rise up out of a life of failure; to make 
an impact on the world in which you live.  

“I give them to you in faith, knowing the power that they 
hold, and hoping that you too will experience what I 
experienced as I put them to work.” 
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“Whaaaa…”   

Bill’s head was spinning. What was he talking about? What 
personal possessions? No real cash value?   

“Do you mean he gave me a pile of junk that is worth 
nothing?” he thought.   

He quickly got the answer to this question. The lawyer picked 
up the little wooden box that he had placed on the table. Then 
he came and thrust it into Bill’s hands. It had a lid attached by 
a single hinge that allowed Bill to swing it open and look 
inside. 

As he pulled it open, he quickly saw that the box held what 
looked like some old books and objects that had faded with 
time. The first book looked like it had been made by hand 
many years ago.  

The pages were faded, and the corners were badly dog-eared 
from obvious use. It did not even have a binding, but was 
bound together with cords that passed through holes in the 
paper.  

Bill picked it up and looked to see what was on the pages. It 
was not even a printed document, but the pages had been 
hand written; although clearly in bold type that made them 
easy enough to read. They seemed to contain a lot of words 
about wealth and health, and faith and love.   

So Donald had given him an old book of personal writings of 
some person from long ago.  It was not the kind of book you 
would want to curl up in bed with. 

As he checked further, he saw another book that looked more 
like a diary. On pulling it out, he saw that it was a kind of 
journal. In fact, it seemed to contain a lot of Donald’s 
personal writings.  

Perhaps this would tell him a bit more about what motivated 
this man, but he was not sure if he still wanted to know that. 
There did not seem to be any sign of money in the box. 

The next book made Bill really start to feel uneasy. It was an 
old Bible. Okay, so Donald seemed to be a religious man, but 
did he have to now also try and ram the Bible down Bill’s 
throat as well?   

Bill could see that it was well read, and had also been marked 
in many places, with key words and phrases underlined. There 
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were also comments in the margins where there was place for 
them.  

This also did not seem to be an object that was worth 
anything; that Bill could perhaps sell and get some money 
from.  

The other objects in the box were a little puzzling. Lying 
amongst the books was a small mirror; the kind that has a 
normal mirror on one side and a magnifying mirror on the 
other. So now Bill could see himself and comb his hair.  

Yay!  

This was beginning to get embarrassing, especially since some 
of the others were now peering over Bill’s shoulder to see 
what Donald had given to him. 

There were a few other things in the box, but there was no 
sign of any money or anything of value there. Bill was now too 
embarrassed to carry on checking what was inside. He was 
fast becoming the center of attention of everyone in the room.  

And now the tears were starting to rise in his eyes. He could 
see that Uncle Donald had not left him any money at all. He 
would be leaving here just as poor as he had come.  

All those rich people there were smiling at the wonderful gifts 
they had been given. But here he was, sitting with all the junk 
that Donald didn’t want. He had said as much in his will 
hadn’t he?   

He had called him ‘the most needy, unsuccessful and to be 
pitied person that I could find amongst my relatives.’   

What was he thinking coming to this place?  Did he really 
think that a wealthy and successful person like Donald would 
care about him? He was just useless and nobody of 
importance.  

Bill pushed past the others, who had begun to talk excitedly 
with each other again. He fought back the tears that were 
now starting to flow freely down his face, and he headed for 
the door.  

He was sorry he had ever heard of Donald Silverton; sorry he 
had wasted his time coming all the way out here to be made a 
fool of; sorry that he had shown his face to these distant 
relatives. But most of all he was angry at the God that they 
spoke about, who had once more left him with no hope. 
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The journey home was full of gloom. All he had to look 
forward to now was a lonely future.  

His mind drifted back to everything that had gone wrong in 
recent years; the wonderful romance that seemed to offer the 
promise of hope for the future; the marriage that was meant 
to bring heaven on earth; the divorce that shattered his 
world, and left him alone and wanting to give up on life.  

He really was a man to be pitied, just as Donald had said. One 
who was needy and a failure at everything he had ever tried.  

Returning to his untidy apartment, Bill reached for the only 
thing that he knew might bring him some relief from the pain. 
His liquor cabinet, though well stocked at one time, was now 
nearly empty.  

This was because he had visited it so often recently. It 
brought no solution to the problems of life; but after a while 
the world would begin to fade, and the pain would seem to 
ease off.  

Lying on his unmade bed, he let the alcohol seep in and dull 
his brain. He tried to forget this day, wishing he could just 
cancel it and wipe it out forever. Eventually sleep brought the 
sweet relief that he was looking for. 
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