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AILEY MOORE;
A TALE OF THE TIMES,

cuaprTer v.—(Continued.)

Let us now direct the attention of the reader
to a sofa near the window, and to a young lady
—a real young lady—who is sitting upon it.—
Bestde her is a fioe-lookiug young man—say
about twenty-Gve years of age, and who, 1t he
be at all valuerable, 1s 1o dagger.  Miss Tyrrell,
the lady alluded 1o, has a fively-shaped bead, and
a face hke those of which Petrarch dreamed.—
If the reader be scquatnted with the aungely, that
is with the angels of Rapbael and Domenichino;
he would say that Cecily would muke a model
for prucilman or seulplor—a model tor the che-
ribuw class of Heavenly Spirits.  The fiest Lhing
which siruck you in the youny lady was the soul
~—the sout that looked forth from hier full black
eyes, tod presided in her noble bearing. Tolow
spirtts uer air looked Like pride, and meaner na-
tures feeling the iofluence of her character vawnly
imitated it.  She bad little or no color-——but she
was dazzlingly fair, znd she bad a simle and 2
smile that wronght magically—at least so good
folk declared—and which * won all hearts wnb
softness, or with spirit awed,” It was quite re-
markable, that Ceelly Tyreell never covered the
whole foor with sk and Aounces—that she wore
her bounet oz her head-—aud that she could ne-
ver be wnduced to bang the lower part of ber
garments from a hoop of wool or cotion tied be-
low her waist., It wust be admited, however,
that mapy young people who admired these *al-
ters, came to a decided coiclusion that Cicily
Tyrrell was eccentric, 2ad ¢ self-opimoned’ —de-
fects whieh, of course, the aforesaid young ladies
very properly condeinped.

Cecity Tyrrell looked rather paler than usual,
and the young cavalier smiled knowiogly as ha
remarked 1it.  We have said be was a fise youny
man, wiich we agrin repeat.  In truth he was
a maaly resemblauce of Ceeily herself.  He was
tall, with black bair and black eyes 1 ke her—
the rame mouth—the same quet, sell-possessed
air—the same engaging look—the Same every-
thing, uuless an wdescribable majesty, which was
peculiarly — his sister’s. Now we will warrant
the reader thought that we were going (o creale
a coadition of things proper for a love tale. We
hope bat, baving found hiserror, he will he
more charniable o future, aod give us more of
Ius coufidence. :

Tiie Lord of Kinmacarra was of course every-
where about the drawing-room. IHe stopped
more thau ovce near ¥rank Tyrrell, and the
¢ charmwimy Ceetly,’ as his lordstup called ber 5 —
he even stood pear the Hou. Hyacintb for a few
mowmenis, bul saw he was not abselutely peces-
gary to the bappiness of the bon, lady his sister,
and he bad al the moment wiich we have been
describiug suliled velween the atlorsey and Mr,
Saimer (and Mrs. Saimer, of course). His
lordstup was a fuir specimen of an ammal noble-
map. He was five feet eleven, portly, and fresh
locking, wiub blue eyes, and a great quantity
of auburn bair, kept duly and prutusely curled.

Tue parson was taiking of the ¢ progress of
evangelical Jostruction,’ in every place where the
hearers had never been ; the Hoo. Hyaciuth was
traming s moustache, and progressing favor-
ably with e fair object of i attention; and
the brotuer and sister looked out upon the west-
ern sun, that sent its golden beauty fram the
ocean’s verge, m a flood of mellow glory, upoan
the ancieut mansion of the Felnans.

Frauk was very fond of Cecily ; wdred; 2
good judge, the Hon. Miss Felmag, said the at-
tachmeut was absurd. It woulé have beep wmore
resonuble, certuinly, had he appreciated such at-
tractions as the Hon. Hyacinth had more thau
once that very evenng described, and of course
discovered in Miss Felmnan.

But Frank sat quietly by Cecily, and, it way
be, that when the hght fell full upon her nubie
figure, haloiug ber round, and outhning more per-
fectly ber beautiful symmetry, Frauk Tyrrell
was proud of “his sister.

¢ You look pale, Cecily,’ be remarked.

¢ Do 17 she answered ; ¢ I had never less rea-
son. The mountain air was tresh and even
odorous, and the view magnificent 1 the ex-
treme.’ : o ‘

¢ Well, confess, Cecily, that you were fright-
ened when the horse took head at the shout-
ing.) -

Cecily smiled.
the bundredth tme.
be alarmed for you.’

And she smiled agaia.

¢ Diplomacy !’ softly whispered the brother.

¢ Ther'e, again,’_ she sad, ¢ for
Why, Fraok, T begin -to

¢ Now, Cecy, you -conld not but bave admired-
that:young fellow. - T never in‘all my days saw:

such “iotrepidity as be displayec as the borse
dashed'towards the lttle bridge? .

¢ Yes, indeed,and I-do-admire hm;” was' the
steady reply. ‘I never saw more grace and
truer gallantry ;' We both owe bum, perhaps, our
ives) . b e e

Bh oy wid

¢ Decidedly,? answered Frank, ¢ most decided-
ly. Had he not seized the animal we should
have been dashed to pieces; and had he sud-
deoly brought her up, we should bave been
tirown out ; the presence of misd to seize the
reins, and run with the frghtful rapidity of the
creature herself, saved us)

¢ And you think be risked bimself much ? ask-
ed Cecily. .

¢ Much !’ answered her brother ; ¢ why, he has
not got off without wjary, and T am sure be risk-
ed his life.”

* He would do 1l lor any buman being,’ said
Cicily, ardently ; © be s a noble young man ¥’

¢ Who? asked Liurd Kwmacarra; bis ford-
ship haviog approached the speakers without hav-
10y been percewved. * Ceeiy, [ give you notice
that [ intend to be gute jealous of all * noble
young meun 3’ L envy vas.ty -vastly, I assure you,
that—a—how is he calied, ¢ Spapper P continued
the noblewan, addressiag the {and ageut, who
stood at some distance, apparestly anxious to
Jom the group.

¢+ His name is Moore,” answered Miss Tyrrell,
in her own quet way; ¢ bis pame s Reginald
‘Moore, and 1 believe bis family live near this
place.

* They hold a considerable share of land under
your lordship,” smd Snapper, witn a low bow 1o
the laudlord, and a very low bow to Cecily and
her brother.

¢ What kind of people are they 7’ demanded
the lord.

“luisan old family, my ! !, and an exces-
sively proud one. I they ~,. cd half the mo.
ney which thee sqandered .. making a lady
of }

¢« Sir, T pray you,” remark.Jd Fraok, redden-
ing very shghtly; *I pray you will be good
enough -’ .

¢ Diguer, my lord,’ said a =oft voice, coming
from sometbing yellow, blue, aud white, winch
stood at the door.

Aund the lord of the mun-ion gallantly pre-
sented s arm to Cecily Tyre-.d daugmng.

¢ ?Pan my life, Cecily, we’v just escaped a—
a sometbtag, [ do declare.  Suupper quite—a—
quite forgot, or rather be did wut know—a—the
wice things Frank had been ~:ymyg of that young
woman and her bdrother, [ uo thik—a—we’ve
—or Spapper bas escaped » somelbing,” and s
lordship drew his fingers tnrough bis curls and
whiskers.

Where 1s Lady Kinmacarra ! The good no-
bleman 1s a widower, bul beirothed to a cousin
of Cecily Tyrrell, whom Cecily bas just left
Rome. That was the accurate state of the case
at the time of which we h.ve been writing.

No one will desire a description of a dinuer,
nor do we desire to give it. It is all very well,
if a man be gong to get a good dioner 5 he will
read of it quite ravemously, of course, because
e can eat the viands, and drink the vintages in
imagioation first, and in delicious reulity after-
wards. But unless reality be about to follow
imagination, the latter isa tormenting knave—
something libe reading the theory of the Baghsh
constitution, and then hsteping to a debate on
Mayaooth.

Can any one explain how it is that w. are all
subjects of the same crown, when he galherer
comes to look for mcome-tax —equal, a~ equal can
be—but when we are makiog laws 0 Parnawment,
we @tk of ¢ our policy towards pur Cathot:c fel-
low-countrymen,’ as il the said fellow-couutry-
men lived m Jericho? This is merely parentbe-
tical, bowerer, and writtea for the specil ad-
vaatage of any secretary for lreland, wio may
wish Lo profit by truth,  When will the man be
found for whom it is intended, then ? —Who
Lnows? Toe art of prioting took n.ay thous-
ands of years to be’ discovered; and we have
not been five hundred years yet, lookwy for an
Irish secretary ol the foregoing stamp.

The reader will please suppose that all parties
have done justice 10 the good cheer. Although
tbe soup bad been in davger from Mr. Salmer’s
« grace, and many people were uistracted by
luoking at lis helpmate—one of the ¢squireens’
made a wretched pun upon that word ¢ help-
mate, we are bound to say that so large a quan-
uty of solids and hquids rarely bave disappeared
before the same pumber of people as disappear-
ed on the occaston, when lheé Lord of JKinma-
carra made bis first essay at ¢ populanzation.’

The conversation at dinner was not very ge-
neral—the people were too varied—too numer-
ous, and too much distioguished by diffierence of
grade, -So the ladies leit soon, and the lord
aud the coctor with Hoon. Hyaciath and Frank

| made thew appearance in very proper tune and

w very proper order. We have not mentioned

stood that he is where his wife directs—and that

AR YN

the parson; because it is always to be uoder--

1s beside herself. Tlie attorney-at-law was left’
in . the, diging-room, with a . number of guests;.
who wished:to driok something-that -works more’
rapidly thau-wioes and his lordsbip considerately’

mansion.

Cecily was at the pano, and Dr. Creamer
stood at a short distance ; Mr. Saler and (us
we have admonislied the reader was always to be
the case) Mrs. Salmer was near hin—they sat
at a small round table, not far from Dr. Cream-
er, and with them was Frank Tyrrell; while a
few feet away from this group sat the Hoo. Hyag
cmth and Lady Felman, apparently not tired of
one anotlier’s company. Fer the last two hours
h;lzr I;ldyahip had not spoken of ¢ ye reverend mo-
ther. '

‘What and who 1s Lady Felman?  Both ques-
tions require ouly one answer, viz.,—~Sheis the
sister of the Lord ot Kwmacarra. We should
lave remnarked that the said lord stood opposite
Trank, and formed a portion of Mr. Salmer’s
party. s lordship’s bhapnds were under the
skirts of bis coat, locked amiacably in one ano-
ther, and his shoulders being bentin the direction
of Frank, the full globe of curls hung gracefully
torward.

¢ Salmer—a—has been saying,’ said the noble
lord, ¢ that—a—1 do deciare it 1s very bard to
be so bored by the ignorance of those people—
Sulmer says, Frank, we must convert them to
the listablislinent.’

¢ Certainly, said Mr. Salmer.

¢ The way of the impious is dark,” addded Mrs.
Salmer,

“ Aod they know not where they must fall
down,’ rejoined the parson.

¢ But,” said Frank, ¢ are you so sure that you
can convert them? and that conversion will 1m-
prove them? The process of conversion seems
slow, and the fruits which are gathered are bard-
ly presentable. At least, in Eungland there 1
nothing a man feels a greater borror of encoun-
tering thao one of your ¢ converts.” They drink,
-Mr. Salmer, alnost to a man, and of some of
them 2

¢ I beg your pardon, sir,’ mildly answered Sal-
mer ; ¢ buadreds upon huodreds of the poor Ro-
manists of Connaught acd Xerry bave seen the
light, and have learned the consolation that
comes from the sacred volume, They have suf-
{ered a martyrdom for thew coastancy, and the
desert has become a garden by tueir industry.

* A watered gardeu,’ said Mis. Salmer,

¢ Yes, my dear,” said Mr. Salmer.

¢ So—a—a—you perceive, Frank, ©agam lus
lordship remarked, ¢ we must chasge those peo-
ple to nght waps—a—a— we must—’

¢ Give them the Bible, my lord,” said Mer. Sal-
wer.

¢ More penelrating than 2 two-edged sword,
satd Mrs. Salmer.

¢ Quite true,’ said the doctor, smiling, but it
was not a sew siile then put on—the doctor al-
ways smiled wihen from bome. He bad very
simall, dark, piercing eyes—the doctor had; he
was very yellew—had a small, spare figure — his
cluthes were large for his dunensions—but he
atways smiled whea from home, as before re-
marked, ¢ Quite true, said the doctor.

¢ Ha, then, doctor,” said ius lordship, fyou
kuow something of these affairs—a—is it not
s0P ¢ A great deal ? apswered Dr. Creamer.—
1 bave just travelled over the whole ground
wentioned by Parson Salmer and bis lady, and
the Bible lias been there a two edged sword in-
deed.’

Aod the doctor showed all his teeth, he
smiled so, when be said this. In fact, the doc-
tor felt he had said something very good.

*LCue Bible has unproved them so much 7 in-
quired Fravk. | i

¢ Wiy, when you say ¢ them,® answered the
doctor, ¢ it supposes a large share of success ; but
our clergymen have not been able to do such won-
ders, | regret.  In the barony of Dingle, for ex-
ample, there are about 80,000 of a population,
and the converls, men, women, and children, do
not amouut t0200. - The proportion of success
in Connaught 1s not near so great, aod 1 ail
places the wretches are flysg back to their
priests.” -

¢ But you saw their houses, their cleanliness,
their industry,’ said Mr. Salmer.

¢ Ualess the Liord build the house, you koow,
said Mrs. Salmer,

¢Oh, I assure you,” rejoined Creamer, ¢ the
converts are the ofl-scuurings of the population ;
they have been completely demeralized. Hubits
of labor have utterly dissppeared trom among
them ; they are filthy in their appearance, and
have an expression, every one, Lhat marks them,-
as the. countenance marks « Jew. No one trusts
them. " In a word, Mr. Saliner, they bave cost
us nearly one thousand pounds a head, and only
there is hope of tueir progeny—the Bible bas
been € more penetrating thao a-two-edged sword
among these wretched creatures mdeed’—ijt bas .
(destroyed them, and the social harmony -of the.
(listricts shere they. live) . : e
- ‘Doctory> said: Frank, ¢you coohrm views"
which force " themselves™ upon the prejudices of

left the'ground:tg givé them'more’ freedom, “des.
sicing the .land ‘ageat .to do’ the " honars ot the.

clergy. . and ouc . nobility—compared . with those

any ‘honest’mai; . Tue characlers whicl we give.
to the, Caiholic . Churck—the best. among . our.

whom we have received from it—1he worst and
lowest of humanity—has only one explanation To
commnon sense—that we purchase men’s passions,
and Rome wias their convictions.’

¢ Way, Fraok !’ exclaimed Lord Kimmacarra,

¢ Mr. Tyreell I’ smd the minster.

¢1 have loved Jacob,’ said Mrs. Saluer, chid-
wgly, ¢ but Esau | have haled.”

“ Indeed, 1 regret to say,’ udded the doctor,
¢ that many reason 1 this way ; yet we are aot (0
despair. Eogland was once Rumanist, aud she
has now [reedom and prosperity 3 may we not in
Ireland yet hope by the same road to obtaia the
saine blessiogs 7’

¢ Just so, truly,” sad Salmer ; ¢ look at rhe
Papistical evtntries !

Y With desolation s the whole earth wmade de-
solate,’ interposed Mrs. Sahper,

¢I was going to say,’ contisued Mr, Salmer,
but stealing a small, hull-feariul tonk of reproach
at Mrs. Salmers, ¢ I was gomg to say, look at
their slavery—thewr degradation-—tbeir poverly
—their ignorance—their—’

¢ Oh pray, Mr. Saler, pleaded Cecily, turn-
ing round {rom the piano. *Ob, pray do not
speak so deprecatingly of the Catholic countries.
You cannot have seen them—or, at least known
them intimately. ‘

¢ Why, iMiss Tyrrell, every one knows—>

¢ But, nn, Mr. Silmer, every one does not
care lo konow,” interposed Frank. ¢ Liberty!
why, is not the Italian free T My servant s
liberty according to law, but he dares not use it
according to fact; w [taly my servunt has no
liberty according to law, and no limt to bis
liberty according to fact.’

¢ What liberty 7’ asked the doctor.

¢ Why,) avswered Frank, ¢ the ouly liberty
worth acything to the wuss of mankind. The
hiberty of feeling themselves equal to those wuo
are richer ; of leeling—thal poverty places no
par beiween thewn, and istercourse with those
above them ; that enough they mnay have an hwm-
bler class of duties, they are in all things equal
10 those whowm they serve.’

¢ Aad do you say,’ said the lord, ¢ do you say
—a—a—igh people, avd—a—low [olk are ah
equal abroad 2 Why, Frnk.

¢ I say thut no one can leel poverly a haimlia-
tion,” answered Frank § ¢ that there I've seeq all
the effects of liberty without the tbenry; and
bere I find tae theory with few of the eflects oo
the population.’

¢ But they are wretchedly poor 7 asked the.
doclor.

¢ Poor !’ said Cecily, *Ob? they have not
much money 5 but1s i not the saine, 1f they con
buy for a little money swhat will cost us a band-
ful #? )

¢ Certainly, sail the doctor.

In {act, the paor doctar wo uld say anything to
agree with such a pleader,

¢ Mouey could not purchase the state of so-
ciety, the umon of Ligh-born and low-bora, the
love aud sympathy belween the exalted and 1he
humble, the fraok, {ree iotercourse belween prince
any peasant, all so full of enjoymeut of the most
exquisite cbaracter.’

¢ Well, said the little doclor, who liked to
hear her.

¢ Well, and are not these things worth money ;
is it not money to purchase fehicity 2’

¢ Let us have it with the money,’ said the doctor.

¢ Ab? said Cecily and Frank, in the same
breath, ¢there 13 our curse; we cannot teach
England to make money its last end, and inspire
the spint of equality which comes only from the
actua! or habitual sway of bumility—in other
words, {rom the presence of God?

At this moment—it was far advanced in the
afternoon—the rapid approach of horsemen was
heard, and voices, earuest and loud, attracted the
attentiop of the little party up-stairs. '

A start, as ol many people on their feet,
showed something bad occurred in the parlor.—
Tuere was a momeat’s frightful pause.

Lord Kinmacarra rang the bell violently, Lady
TFelman famted, the Hon, Hyacinth stood behnd
Frauk’s chair, and Cecily’s eye was fixed upon
the drawing room door. The clergyman and
his wile were 1 such a way as people generally
are of their hopes, fears, and courage. -

A servant presented humself; be looked pale
and flurried. ¢ Two armed men at the door, who
want your lordship.’

¢ Let them come mn, if they
the nobleman.

¢ They will not enter, said the servant, ¢ They
say a man has been murdered at the entrance  to
the manpsion.) - o

¢ Pardon !’ said a fine, full, sonorous voice,and
an able-looking, weil-dressed; hondsome man, of
mddle age and. middle class, wailked into the
room. ¢ Your.lordsbip will pardon this 1atrusion,
bat a man bas been shot at your gate, and I be-
lieve you are a magistrate ? o
" # Who 15 be? where are the police I’ said the.
nobleman,. .. T 0T
< have done'all T - think éedfal

be friends, said

b G
.sthe " police,

‘Quiniivan’s house 5 this room the old man' called. .
‘s Eden.-

dead man is Jephson Skerio, E:q., justice of the
peace,’ added the man.

¢ Skerin!” eried the doctor.

¢ My God, do you say Skerin !’ cried the par=~
son.

¢ 0, merciful God? cried Mrs. Salmer.

In the mudst of the cunfuaton, the stranger,
who was calm, bowed, parucularly to Cecily, and
retired.

¢ Stop bim ! roared the land-agent, in the hall

¢ Stap tur,’ cried tea others, as well as drunk=
en men could.

I" ank was in the hall by a boand.

Sunapper was sitting on a chair ; he appeared
frightened to death.

- *Whatis the matter 7—say, I pray you?
cried Frank.

¢ On, sir,” muymured Snupper, ¢ te most fear-
tul man, of (hese bad days, bas been bere. 1
koew oot himself, nor Lis voice, bat bis whisper,
which makes the blood grow cold. Te said
my ear, ¢ Take care you may go next!’’

CHAPTER V.—THE VISITORS.

Some two or three huadred yards from the
public road,—on a gentle eminence-—and snug
ged i among 2 number of healtuy elms, is, or
was, at the pertod of which we write, a residence
kaown far and wide i the laed of Kinmacarra.
Every one hked the house, and many people
loved i1, The traveller, as he passed by, felt as
if he knew the tnmates there were happy—and,
of ever be had a tappy bour it came to bis wme-
tnory then; the neighbars’ hearts wanmed as
they placad thew hauds npon the nice green
wicket, and Tooked up at the green hall-door be-
fore them, for they knew that a smilmg bappy
welcome waited them at the threshold ; and the
peggars, though they had a certain paih ot their
own 1o approuch the housekeeper for the gavawl
of turf, or the aprin of meal—if they could see
the inaster about the place at all, they bolred
right in, and presented themselses to the same
cappy gentleman who spoiied all the sound les-
sous of ithe housckeeper, and had no regard on
earth ‘o the ¢ uwkward appearance of beggars?
about the aforesaid green hall door. .

A ved brick dwelling it was; of two stories,
rather long than high; it had a great stack of
chunneys, !l together m the middle of the roof
the windows had Venetisn bluds and uslia
naugings, very white; the ball-door, we have
twice said, was greeu, with an uncommonly
bright brass knocker—more frequently called
s rapper’—and there it stood—the house that
sboutd be bappy.

We have sad nothing of the orderly appear-
ance o tie hittle walks—:lhe two box irees, like
fat porters at the door,—the green mound in the
mddie of the fizld, aod the great suu dil that
puzzied many ou houest Totk, and {rightened some
people tov, it had 50 many odd-looking tigures
npon it. We will ouly add thal this dwelling
lovked down upon the lands of Kinmacarra, and
alowed in (he red light of the great sun when he
sal behind the Atunic Otean. '

That was the reslence of Father Mick
Quiahivan — God bless himY -~ )

The parssh chapel of Kinmacarra is very near
—u narrow and very neat pathway leads from
the good parish priest’s house to the chapel yard.

A pretty parlaur, oo, has Father Mick Qun-
lsvan, and a roomn wherein to meet a friend at
dtouer, or half a dozea of them. Job offered
wore 1o charity the more peed he bad of wealth s
and Father Mick always gave abundantly when
he was threatened wih embarrassment. He
gave to get ; for Futher Mick beleved m God
Alunghty, so he dud

I'ue parlour of the priest’s house was pretiy—
mos! cer tainly —it bad a plain but well brushed
carpet : a round table with a handsome c..ver;
a polished waatlepiece—true Kilkenoy marble
a book-case—mahogany, from end to end of the
wall, and the book-case was filled with books.—
‘There was, moreover, 2 vase—a copy of an an-
tique—on a pedestal, and a. bust of Dapiel .
O’Connell ; the latier at  the top, and the other .
at the lower extremity of the room. =

On the day bere spoken of, there was a lady’s
bonnet on the parlour table,and the lady herself
was not far away. There were also five or six -
volumes of books, _ ,
- Ailey Moore was the angel of the old man’s .
house ; her gentle hand was traced in allits ar-
rangements, and her filial affection 1 the enjoy-. .
mentit gave her to make them. . B
. Two places, however, never missed Ailey,— . .
an altar in the parish chopel, just to the left of .,
the great one—and an altar n the quietest,. re-....,
motest, and most charming room in Fatber,

T'be altar, in. tlie chapel was dedicated . to

"tne,

Blegsed Virgin Mary ; ‘and | the. oratory. in the ..,
house was ¢ Mary’s Alfar’ also. . v ot nins
. The simaier fowers were ogyer.allowed.to.. ;.
droop, ia ibe’ chiich of in the, dielling--and -

N iy T i FTPEL A GO
even from chill, winter_himself -was: wrung; the. .
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at your command, sad’ the stranger.,
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