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= THE DOOM OF WARNHAM.
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CHAPTER 1.

- Eighty years 2ago ttere was many a demesne
in Ireland that, circled arousd with glade, with
woodiand, with lake and grassy sweeps, with
mapsions and princely balls, belonged to men
whose.very names have passed away from the
land where they were once a power. One of
these is yet 1o be seen in the heart of a north-
western county—a land of lakes and hills ! Tt
pow belongs to a noble absentee, and has been
saved, by the wealth of its great proprietor, from
the civilizition of the Lianded Estates Court.—
It is stillin the same state of pature as in the days
when the Irish parliament sat in College Green,
and the bugles of tbe volunteers rapg out with
narbal music in the airs of Ireland. Great berds
of cattle fatten in summertime upon the beavy
rolls of grass that lie as gross upon s sod as
though they were swathes cut by the mower.—
A lofty wall, kept 1 perfect repair, surrounds
the vast extent of a land which 1s com-
prised within its bounds. Every imagumable
. beauty that nature could give to a fertile spot
lies within that wall. Geatle undulaticns, that
rise here and there into bold hills ; fair streams,
born of one birth, but severed by the chances of
their progress, wend and watch each other vnti
they bound at Jast into unton, and swell lake-like
1 their gathered wealth of waters; meadowy
downs and breadtbs of forest Jand,—all are there.
There too is a masston first founded by one of
the fierce barons of the Norman sovasion, who
made bis settlement more by fraud than force,
but yet who never scrupled to use force when
fraud faded bhim m his objects. Run dwells
around that mansion cow. When the conquest
of Ireland was done and over it fell into peace-
ful gmse and stood. dismantled, like a warror
who bas put off bis mail and laid down sword and
spear. The fierce and frowning look of war
had lapsed from 1ts gray stones, Where the
man-at-atms kept watch flowers grew up, and
the 1vy stood for warder and calverin on 1ts rsm-
parts. So it changed. New owners bad al-
tered 1t, as one part or auother decayed. Fair
lrdies, who died old and wrinkled grandmothers
buodreds of years ago, as they came tinther
young brides with one lord of the house or
another, had changed it to thewr fancy too ; and
eighty years tince it bore the aspect it bears to-
day, save that ruin had not marked 1t so deeply
as now.
No one resides m that prmcely massion, al-
though its talls and dormitories, its offices and
stalls, could well accommodate a royal retinue,
and bouse man and beast of a gallant tram. The
steward, who looks after the interests of 1ts
owner zpon the lands, [ives at what was onee the
gate lodge, but which, enlarged and elevated,
forms now a Gathic mansion of no little preten—
sions, Beyond the precincts of that mansion no
laborer or servant wovld like to pass after dusk
.or before cockerow along the wide carrizge-way
that leads to the castle,” which is a long mile
distant, T'all oaks shadow it over, making ap
arcade of their branches in the summer Lime,
through which the sun’s rays. never jerce, and
iu the winter wave ther ghost-lke arms, as if to
scare them off i's gloomy breadth.
~ Yet:t wasto the paterlodge at the entrance
of ibis lopely carriage- drive that,late in an Oc-
tober night eight years ago, lbere came a man
leading a horse by the bridle, He shook the
iroa gate furiously which sepusated tbe road
from the demesne; but it was:-2 might when
souods like that were not ‘to be beard a yard
away, The storm. screamed’ through the huge
trees that towered above its walls on each side
of the gate and above thelodge,and tore through

its stacked chimneys with -a very diapason of |

fury, The lodge was aiuated about ten paces
beyond acd to the right of the gate, The ap-
plcant for entrapce halloed and shouted with
might and main ; but the great winds lifted their
Voices still h|gher, and the rains (bat they hore
upon their breadth fell ‘in plashing torrents,

enough to drawn all.other sounds which was not
nearer than thew own. |

‘Tllpot get in to-mght,’ he mntlered between
hn teeth, »-

He looked arouud lum, as if thmking what to
do. Ihiseye fell upon the horse, whose bead
was drocping, and which he could feel shivenog
wilh the cold and ram. The sigt roused him to
adopt a new expedient. ¢ Hould up your head,
Rattler,” said he ; * whatever I might stand me-
self, I’m oot going to see the best bunther that
ever crossed & fence, though he's stiff and ould
now, murthered be a winther’s night. T’ll bring
them out.’

The man stooped and lifting up a splinter of
stone, stoad 2 little distance from tbe gate, and

| flung 1t, endeavoriog to reach the window with

the blow. After 1t had left lus band he stood
listening, and heard it strike against the wall and
drop to the ground below the bouse. A bad
aim,” said be, ¢ the next ’It be betther.’ Apain
be tried the experiment, and a loud crash was
the response of success. He bad broken the
glass. The door of the lodge was quickly
opeved, and a low thick-set man appeared at the
threshold, in the light that streamed from within
mta the darkoess, ¢ V/ho’s there 7 he shouted,
*frind or foe?

*Open the gate!” yelled the waiter out-
side.

tIr’s Jemmy the huntsman !’ said be, as if
reply to some abservation from some one in the
lodge. * Give me the kays.’

¢ Why dido’t ye come home earlier, Jemmy 7’
said be, as he proceeded lewsurely to unlock the
gate; ¢ an’ you mightn’t brake the window.’

¢ Why dido’t ye open the pgate,an’I wouldo’t 7
was the fierce reply of the other ; ¢ but I don’t
want to be losing my time talking to you now.
Give me a lanthern an’ a Jight in1t, ull T get up’
to the bouse at wanst. I have the kay iv the
stables, and don’t want to be delaying this poor |
atwnal whi'e I wake *up Katty Flakerty to let
me 10 there, as I bad to wake up you. Give me
the hgbt at wanst.”

¢ Don’t be in such a burry, man ; you've time
enough,” answered the olber, walking into the
lodge leisurely, Irom whenee he seemed to have
o great desire to emerge,

¢ Gy me the lLight, man, an’ doa’t keep me
here all might /* roared the man svhom we see ad-
dressed as Jemmy the huntsman.

t Here 1t 15, Jemmy M Cabe ; bere 1t is,’ said
the other ; * fair an’ aisy goes far m a day, where
foul an® saucy never makes a step. Here’s your
light now, and take care o’ yourself going up to
that pleasant place abow, Throth, T'd rather
not be goin’ up wid ye.’

¢ Hogh Dalton, mind you ypour business, and
1%l take care of mme,” said the huntsman, tak-
ing the lantern from the lodge-keeper, aud tura-
g away under the dark arches of the trees,
tbat now beot and swayed and writbed to the
will of the wind above the locely avenue.

As the man and bis horse went onward the
darkness became yet more dense, and the storm
blew so strong against them, that their steps be<
came slower.,  Crashing branches from time to
time dropped down from awidst the tossing
boughe, and tripped the wayfarer and bis steed-
¢ Cross 0> Christ about us! he. muttered.—
¢ Raltler, agrah, we’ve heen out many a time,
but a time like tims I never remember afore : I
pray the saints we may get home safe an’ toge-
ther) _

troggliog along, they had passed for some
time, when a faint and distant sound, hke a bugle
uote afar off, swept by on the wind. 'No,
Rattler !” exclaimed the buntsman ; and he lis-
tened i excited breathlessness to try to catch
the toge as it fleeted away. The pduse appar-
enily satisfied mm, ¢ Well, well? said be, re-
suming his journey, and talking aloud, hike 2 man !
who wished to hear lis own vecice, ¢ what zn
ould fool T am, and my beart batin® like a child’s,
that hears a noise that frightens it ; me that was
out daphght and darkness, about this place for a
matther of forty years; me that looked many a
time at death himself, and dar’d him, when a
ditch yawned like the grave to kill horse and
nidher! A whistlin’ win® and a dark night makeg
a gom o’ me in my ould days, when I ought to
have more sinse. Come on, Rattler boy !’ smd
he, patting the borse affectionately.
- A flash of lightowg et this moment — snd in

this unusual season of the year for its appearance

-—for a bnefmlerval brightened up all the vnsla ;
and o 1ntense was its brightoess, that the shedows
of the trees fell ucross the avenue as though the
noonday sun had cast them upon it. This was |
stcceeded by a thunder-peal, stunaing ia 1ts re- |
port, which was caught vp amoogst the oeigh-
boring kulls, and reverberated frem height to
beight hike a giant’s lavghter, with hoarse imita-
ticn. Flash after flash spread across the skies
pow ; and as if the wind were warsted in this
terrible battle of nature, 1t grew less fierce in
its sweep. Again there rose n the succeeding ;

preternatarally clear.  The horse hitted his head ; !
and with ear cocked and eye starieg n the dull
light from the lantera, neighed shrilly, as if in re-
sponse 1o the sounds,

¢ May the Lord keep us !’ exclaimed the huats-
man, iz accents that betrayed egitation. * Rat-
tler, them is uwo earthly hounds called by that
bagle ; the Ghost’s Hunt is out pow. 1’m not
the fool 1 thought 1 was, afther all.” Hisbreath
came thick and fast as he said, ¢ The baste hard
it now as well as me ; an’ there’s Death over the
house iv Waroham! Here!? said ke, 19 I’m
to meet horror, let 1t be where I often met it
afore. They’re well kep’ that God keeps’ He
steadied the horse, put his foot in the stirrup, and
mouoting him, pursued his way: while the
apimal hifted bis head restlessly and quickly from
time to lime, as be walked rapidly alocg, and
{rom side 1o sule peered into the darkness.

CHAPTER 1L

It was on this same night, but earlier than the
occurrence of the incidents we bave related, that
a caleche, travel-staied and dripping, drove up
to the door of the Waroham Arms tavern, n
the prosperous town of Warnham. A tall man

stepped from it, apd walked with long though

rapid strides ioto the large room that, in those |
days, served for bar-room and sitling-room. As ‘. be worse,

he came info the light be svas scanned by the
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lng with tbe du‘eclnons given blm.

' Sball we land he recen‘ed vast eslates there,

He was a

prepare a bed fer you, sir, and get i your lug- ; fierce fighter in war, and a grasping man in

‘gage?’

_peace, and profited by both. He died at fast

*No,sir! T bave no luggage, and I will not Iwuh many a manor and castle in hie possession ;

sleep here,” was the curt reply, as the strapger
jut the glass to his lips,2nd drained it at a
draught,

s l‘here 1s oo chaoge,” was the answer,

|
|

and died suddenly too; and his sen Ralph de
Warobam succeeded bim before he was of age.

‘He bad all the bad qualites of his father, and
¢Is there a pew road to Warnham Castle,’ | usited to them a reckless disposition, and utter
be asked ; ¢ or is there any change in the old one 7 : want of fear of God or man. Inp the soctety of

 the coarse uneducated chivalry of the time—for

* That is a mercy,’ said the stranger, button- m was even a wonder for kings to be able to
ring his coat arouad e, and walkmg out amidst | write and read— —Palph de Waroham was firat in
hush the bugle note, sull faint and distant, but | the darkuess into the gloom of the rising storm. | all manger of devilry : possessed of immense re-

The departure of the stranger was the sigoal :sources from bis lands, bis life was a round of
for a general loosening of the tonguee of the ,pruﬂngacy aod waste. [fe staked fair estates
groups thut were scattered bere aod there | on a single cast of dice, and won with incredible

through the room.

¢ Well, said the host, after & gaze of wonder-
ment toward the open door, and in agswer to
the general irquries as to who the stranger
might be, ¢ guests of that sort were not usually
recewved at Warnham Castle when I was house-
steward there, before Lord Charles went away.
Iwasm it since T was a boy, and ought to
kiow something about 1t ; but surely if he’s

going there, he wil havre company good enough |

for him 10 Jemmy tbe buntsman.’

‘ What a change there 1s over that place !
chimed-io a voice fram the group around the
fire. ¢ Where is the young lord, or 15 be alive
at all ?

¢1 koow no more about bis Jordsbip,’ said the
host,* than you do, And it hurts me sometimes
to think that ; for I loved the boy, and a fine
open hearted boy bhe was, Its now twelve
years gone since my eyes bebeld him. He gal-
loped dowa Irom the castle that day as if he was
mad, to this house, which 1 was after getting.
He rode his favorite buater, Rattler, and though
it’s only three miles to the castie from ths spot,
if the horse was after gow’ forty, be could not
The sweat was rolliog off him like
rain, and he blew as the hardest run ever he

loungers ahcut the place, as loungers about | went with the dogs never made him blow before.
country botels, even to this day, look at a new :‘ Get me a carriage, Jones,’ he shouted at me,

comer. He was above the middle height, with:
great breadth of shoulder and density of limb :
but bis strengtb was the strength that grows not
so much from conformation as [rom use, and was,
too, of that class that seems more the power of |
agility than the force of thews and sivews. Ie
wore a large coat, made of hear-skin; and it
was of a peculiar shape, having no collar, ia those
days of collars, but fitting closely around the
neck. He took off the bread and strapgely-
leafed ket be wore, and shook it, to cast of the
damp that lay copmously on it, His face was
bearded ¢like a pard;”® and this aloae, in times
when beards were not wors, gave him a strange
aod forergn appearance. The profusion of this
appendage, black as a raven’s wing, concealed
all thie lower part of his face ; but the upper re
vealed a mapestic and handsome countenance.—
A brow that the Greek Adonis could not rival,
whereon the hair lay 1 the classic curls of an-
tigre taste ; an eye dark sod brlliant, that
flashed from arches that well beseemed a palace
for thought a the face they adorned, with their
long, ght, and shghtly-curved sweep : the skin
wassallow, but sallow as if with the burning
ardor of foreign suns ; and there was someth'ng
in the glance that told of unrest. It settied for
a moment nowhere, but qoick and watchful
scanced, and set itself vpon pomt alter pont,
and person after person around, like the look of
® man who has kept maoy 2 dangercus Vlgl] and
did not dare to sleep on. lhem. T -

¢ Wet pight; sir,) 3aid the’ Bomface of the
Warsham Arms, ¢ and stormy, too.’

¢ Give me some brandy,’ was tie reply of the
new comer. ° Here, postillion,’ he said, calling
to the man who had driven bim ; ¢ here’s your
fare, I shall not want you any further.’

The dismissed postidlion, though the rain was
coming faster and the storm beginning, remouat-
ed his horse and drove away.

The stranger turned from the door where be
held this brief colloquy, and approached the bar.
He took up the tumbler in which the bost had
poured oiit a glassful of brandy, and said,

¢ Half ill 1t, man !—youn will be paid for 1t.?

¢ T don’t fear that, sir,’ 3aid the host, comply-

1€ and put your best horses to it !
said he,  quick ! I'm mad /”?

¢ What did you say ?” azked one of tbe listen-
ers,

#Say ! nothing ; 1 could say potbing. He
waso’t 2 man to be tnfied with when he wanted
any thing done. I got the carriage ready for
his lordship, acd be went into 1it, and my eyes 1
never laid on lim since. The next news I
beard was that al! the establishment was to be
broken up. The horses were sold—all but
Rattler, wiich it seems he ordered to be kept
whilst Le lives ; the dogs and carriages and fur—
niture, except in the old rooms, were all auc—
tioned off too ; the servants were all dismssed,
and no ene kept but three,—Jemmy M:Cabe
the huntsman, the bousekeeper, a0’ Hugh Daltoo,
the son of the head gamekeeper. A bad sort,
that same Hugh was.’

* There was a cause for the baste of the lord
that day,’ said the former speaker from the fire-
side. ‘
¢ Ob, there was,” answered the host, shaking
his head; ¢ but the dead ought to be let rest,
and especially when the absent can’t defend
themselves.’

¢ That’s a stravge story,’” said his interrogator,
‘about tbe Ghost’s Hunt.

¢ Oh, yes,’ replied the host ; “all great fami-
lies have some legend following their name;
and,” he said, with a touch of pride, ¢ why not
the Warokams, who are_agordss the oldest
families of tis or any other country 7°

¢I wever heard that legend nghily,” pursued
the interrogator ; ¢ what is 1t P’

¢ Well, it does not want many wards to tell
ity sard the host of the Warnbam Arms; ¢ for
it is all priated 10 a book s the hbrary of the
castle. 1 oftenread it. In the time of the in-
vasian of Ireland by King Heary the Seventh—"’

¢ Second, you mean,’ said the speaker who
had forced the tale from the host.

¢ Well, Second—yes, to be sure, Henry the
Second. One of the barons that came to Ire-
laod was Ralph, Baron de Warpham. His
father bad come from Normandy with tbe Con~
queror, and when the Normans settled 1n Eng

Quick, manp,

!
|

luck ; often he fought duels with defeated gam-
blers as readily as he made a wager, apd 1 play
and combat was equally fortupate, For a long
time this was his fate ; but it had a turn, and he
lost, He lost all his |l| gotten gains first, and
then be staked what bis father, the first baron,
bad left him.

* Fortune wavered for a while, but like a jade
she deserted Lim at last, Maunor after manor,
lordship after lordship, (leeted with ber, and
¢ wicked Ralpl’ found bimself at last with onty
bis sword as bis seigniory. He hved for some
time 23 best be could, but he found the pam of
depeadence a hard pain to bear, and got cold
tooks and cold welcome from those with whom
be bad revelled wildest. Tt was about this time
the expedition to [reland was projected, and the
1ovaders, by all accounts, could have no readier
swordsman or more desperate leader than Ralph
de Warnham amongst them. Ralph de Warn-
bam had oo better chace. He jained their
troops; 2nd every ome else having been pro-
vided for, Ralph got leave to provide for
himself wherever he could; and when he
bad chbosen lus ground, he was to have all the
fand Lis horse could go rovnd m a day. This
is the story. He was keen now; the expe-
rinces of his changes from a rich lord to a poor
advenlurer taught bim wit, and Ralph chose a
summer day to take s ride for fortupe, With

tbe proper witness he set out at sunrise, and rode
round a circuit of fifty miles before mght. e
ended his journey at the house of an Irsh chief,
which stood where Warcham Castle stands now ;
and fierce Ralph, m bis most gentle manaer, for
he was used {o courts and nobles, and could be
gentle, craved hospitality and rest. He got it
freely, and in the morning dawn rode away to
Dublin. There arrived, he deseribed the prin-
cipality he possessed by virtue of the king’s pri-
vilege and the fleetness of s horse, and pro.
mised booty and wealth to all who would a1d bim
to take sod keep it by the sword. Many a
man-at-arms he got,and not a few of better
ratk to Join lim ; and before the summer wag
goae in 1ts glory from the tulls, Ralph de Warpe
ham was one eventog al the gate of the fortalice
of the Irish chieftain, Tbe gate was open, as it
was the custom of those ancient people, and that
armed train entered it. The Irish chief ques
tiooed Ralph what he aod his retinue wanted,
and be answered, jugghng with bim, ¢ The shel.
ter of your roof.” That was cheerfully given.
And with generosity such as they always exer~
cised, the board was spread with all that tke
bospitality of tbe time could giwve, and the
strangers: made merry and welcome. Liquors
were served of all descriptions, and the guests
enjoyed themselves well, but spariogly. Ta the
rmudst of the merry-making the Irish chief said,
Ay hig"guests must be wearied, and as they might -
be travelling on the morrow, they might wish to
tetire.

¢¢ Pardon, sir chief,said the wicked Ralph-;
‘there is yet 2 missive T must notice you with..
Guard the door,’ he exclaimed to bis esquire.

¢ In a moment all the Normans stood up, form-
ing in two bodies, the one beside Ralpb, aud the
other at the door, ‘ _

¢¢Your liege and mie,” be exclaimed, ¢ bas
granted to me, Ralph d¢ Warnbam, all lhose
lands around in a circuit which I have descnbed '
and marked. - Wilt be bis vassal -

¢ The Insh chief was so surprised, he could
not reply ; but in an instant he drew his dngger,
which it seems they ' carried, and, callmg on hll



