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CHRONICLE.

YOL. X1V,
wHY WILLY REGAN WAS AN OLD
BACHELOR.

4 NARRATIVE FOLNDED ON FACTS.

EY ULLIN,

1 had so eyes for the beauty of the spet.
‘The fading trees, golden iu the auluma sunset,
the liquid melody of the flowing river, the songs
of thrush and blackbird rnging out in thrilling
music on the snif air, the perfume of the [resh
hay from the newly-mown meadows near, had «o
charms for me. For T was tired from a long

day’s ang!ing,and vexed at ils total wam of

success. I had ool a single trout in my basket,
and bad been whipping the stream {rom morping
catil now, when I sat down fatigved and fretful
on the soft sward in a lovely valley studded with
licse and ash srees, without the excitement of &
siagle rise o nibble. I lad cnanged and cursed
e flies & bundred times, in the course of -the
glowing day, acd included i tie malediction the
shepman who had sold them to me. T had tried
weria and geub, and a varety of strange lnsects

¢ Th’ese are the things for this season after '! mind, as he pause
sunset,’ said he, handing me a tin Lox conlaming | nence refery
a number of differently colored flies. ¢ And

¢ a few momeuts on the emi-
ed to—they made him sad.
e resumed his way, reached the moors, and

oW, as the sun is gone Jdown, lel us go back to | the frequent reports of his fowling piece soon re-
 the river, and DIl warrant you won't go back to | sounded throuzh the lifeless air. Gams was

i the vitlage with an empty basket.’

|

d | plentiful, and be did not iniss a shot. Yet he

We weat dowa again the <loping weadow o felt no exhiliration in his sport, as he was wont
the niver, put up the fies, and in the course of ; to do. Again and agam, the saduess induced by
an kour and a balf, [ had killed two dozen, apd ! that look down on the wintry country from the
my companion three dozen of fine trout.— : lull, returned and oppressed bim. Those ram-

We then stopped fishing, and took our rods tc
: pleces. :

“1f you lke to go out to-morrow,’ said he,
‘el upon me and T go with yon; we will
surely kill plenty, as T have flies and baits 1a
suit every hole in the river.?

*1 must leave the village to-morrow,” 1 re-
plied, and explained the reasens my stay swas
Vliaited 5 1 added, ° I am extremely obhged for
i your bospitality, and the excellent evening’s sport
i you huve gained me.’

¢ Don’t say angthing aboutat; I have a Lking
for fishing, and was only glad 10 meet one 10 go

!
i

captured by ke vivers dank. Bt ell wasfutele ) )00 Y fshing is the only amusement § care
—the trout would not take. ‘Those who lave iz s 7 =

vainly angled will uuserstand and %J"”i"‘“ms,'* U v You must have unod sheating here 1u the
a.th oy il temper, \'-‘hEl_l Lyave up m despair ’ winter,  Don’t you shoot as well aa angle
towards sever oclock ia lthe Fening. AHIG.'!‘ { Me staggered osif T struek ban, and matiersd
resting for some rwomebis, isoking sulluly ai the [0 tumselt, ¢ Do shoot 7 O pood Gad ! O good
niver, L began 1o uwutie my tackling, vexedly { ;ove b0 e tirned ur.';tyhf'u w ine, v:u?king
sgzpping 1L whenever it ““:ﬂ“""ed to fangle, and ‘!qui(:k}y. tle stopped aller poing about a dozan
breaking hooks whenerer they chuneesd to fas- fyurds, looked wrouud, and said abruply, * Good

tex in wy hae. _
¢ Don’t do that,’ 220d @ voiee ne

¢

T looked up, aue sawaa oid man leacing ou
a stout ash stick quictly clseryiny Gy npatient

[ioceedings. ’
¢ Dow’t destrey your lacking
patience avd youl disentangh
1 inade no remark.
¢ Had vou good ¢

thal way—have

)
i

[OUSIN

¢ No. . . . Luers and conduet in s house save abundant vy
¢There’s pleety of b e river for 2l [ denee ¥ why Suen exts sedigary vondusy o oany
thatt . Paskieg the simple questisy, did B sheows?
« 'There iy be. L [iried i oa variely of waps Lo answer € wil
¢ Maybe your thes winop2 grow. Let me }, these mental quevies, but coodd ammive at ue sa-
Lave a look at fewsy wiid yeuo “uslactory corelusiot, Al supper | oresclved 1o
He came to me without woithg o0 & YLl e wailler, ind began 19 currate iy ad-

aud Look the s
¢ Phape 1sn’t a trent in e viver

Yers, even i lhe day was good.”
There were sone erumbs of conselation m

wos east on other

Jdoal ut

oy
el

tits, a3 blame te soie extent
titegs besides my want of =kill.
¢ Have you a9 otters but these lmabugs 2
1 wave biw s box coutaining all the thes I
had,  lie sat down near me, and spread thew
ut oo some paper, with an air of criticism that
wanld have clharmed old Isane Waltca.
1 don’t see three fhes here worth puthng iy,

night,” aud then resummed Lis rapud walk, 1 isuk-
L ed alter him o amazement autd Lo was Iost to
e 1 the gathermy darkness,

i Giolng alonyg the road to the i

rwhich I was lodging, L eonld think o

Ly stratge companion,  Was he ahtide fpeane 2

Cwhal was the teasen there wWas 20 Iy o any
refations winlever 0 bis neul coltag Wity

siould su old aman e Joviog wlone, a

z :

adiak

Cventie, beginning, as I huve done in this sketey,
by szying how { wmet myemgmitical comyp
Uhe vracte siopped we at oace.

$lerd, sy that’s Wally Regan, the old ba-
chelorl

Furtler enguiries as 1o the couse of Willy

i
1

H
e

Regaw’s celivacy, and other pecnlianties, made

we acquain ted witd the story T here refate,
Thirty-five years before Willy Regan &

tracted my attention by the abrupt adineisey

ST

chronicled ere, he wos in his Dwenty-asth year,

Damd mnsurpassed in the pansh in mauly  bewoty

' el T o N AN O
all mimeracks,’ said Ly, alter a short examma prase i | . .
o ‘ a7 . aie GLe0s » GuUrse i wa I
$his bare's ear and vellow would kil maybe, i‘“d '“".5’»“"-.’;"‘5 T'évﬂhlllloil‘ O.h course i ar o
; is s Aree | love, and, as does not aliwiys happen, was juckily
orle for Lhis silver roiled reund the Lady. This|'0 s dhiley 3 Wiy 5 happes, “|‘ i ‘\_:'. 3
o is Tt ol s 1hat'< spared 1503 {or be wis an acespled suitor of Sllen Man-
bluck gnat is tiie best of all, but that's spotied | $05 T8 B8 W8 31t SAsEbit ST A0 4B A
"I'wasn’t you | §al the Ioveltest gl o that side of the eountry.

by the red sk undes the wings.
tied enn, was it U

¢ No, [ bought them in Dublin.’

¢If the day was good itselt you wouldn’c kll
wib them. Anyhow, *twas too brght and hot.
*Twill be first-rate after sunset : if you’renotin
a harry come up to my place on the lnfl above,
and have a glass of grog with ne, and alter sun-
set, Il warraat you, il give you some flies tlat
will kill.?

*Thapk you, Ul go with pleasure. 1 am not
12 a hurry as 1 bave nothing to do. Laum stay-
ing in the village for a {ew days, and passed yes
terday and this day fishmg. 1am veta good
angler, hut never before was so miserabiy unsue-
ceasful as to-day.’

¢I thirk you'll do betier after the sun goes
down, Coume, this is the way)

1 accompanied him through @ wewly wown
rzeadow, slopinz upwards from the river to s
house. The house was small, but a picture of
reatyess and order. Lis porci was tastelully
embroidered with roses and woudbine, and the
room into which he led ine, was airy and sweelly
scented by the perfame of mignionetie and wall
frowers, floating through an open window that
looked upon a pretiy garden to the resr. 1 was
scmewhat surprised lo meel no linsprtable look-
iog hausewife or cheerful daughters, as the ap-
pearance of the cottage, as we approached it
from tlie meadow led e to expect. ‘There was
Lo race of woman about the place, save i }nxll-
dle aged servant who was spianing in the kitch-
en, and who merely rose and curtesicd when she
saw e enter wilh her master, and then quietly
resumed ber employment. My eompanton open-
ed a cupboard in the wall, and produced some
celd weat and bread, wik a botite of fine old
whiskey ; then be spread a clotii on the ‘table,
viuth an sir of one accustomed {0 (hat wct, and
1vited me to be seated. I partook of solids and
fluds wuth an angler’s appetite.

* "Il show you my flies now,” be said, when
we¢ had eeten and drank enough,

He opened unother recess in the wall, and Tt was
discovered several fishivg rods, and a varnety of | scape. was

furs and feathers for 1ying Gies.

They were to be married w the spring thne, fol-
lowing the winter with which this sketeh has to
do. And the friends of ali parties interested in
the silmoce were pleased and sausfled with it. —
Huppy state of things; toe rare in the ways
of the world tn the matter of matrimony in ge-
neral.

Tt was winter time. The snow lay upon the
IUs white and spotless, and upou the ighways
There was a mist over the

i
|

lie
sodden aud stained.

it was coldly and without brilliance, ke a dull
moon. ‘Tbere was no wind, and sounds {from
afar ofl were heard with startling distinclness
through the deatb-like stillness.  Buwds were si-

and bushes drooped sadly.  The brooks and riv-
' ers strogyled feebly through the broken e, —
| Peasants, with hair white from the freezing at-
mesphere, paused often in thew wark (o stawmp
their chilled feet on the iron sod.
Tt was as dreary a wioter-day as had been
seen for the season, but withal, a goad day for
" duck and woodcock shooting, and Willy Liegan,
: the best shot in the parish, took his fowling piece
!in s band, left his warm coltage and crossed
the fields towards the neighboriug moor, where
both abounded. Elis way lay over an eminence
on winch he paused a while, fo look down on the
winlry prospect, It was hard to conceive the

dreary frozen country below him as 1t used to;

“appear in summer weather.  Those ghasily frost
bencrused bushes growing by that iron road, were
"the fragrant hawthoro brambles that cast such

R . = i
i sweet perfume on the warw air, wheve Ellen und

i he wandered in debghtful converse, or nore de-
Hightful silence,
! pleasant in the bright month of May. The
i smooth expanse of dealhly white, streaked with
| vews of frozen streamns, looking wnky black n
| conirast, was it the smooth daisy bespangled
" sward, on which nilage children played waking
‘ the summer evenmgs ring with joyous laughter ?
hard to beliese that tims death-hke land-
, s0 short a ime ago, so full of life and

heauty. These thoughts were in Willy Regan’s

lanascape hike a pall, though the sun shone ; but!

lent, and the leafless branches of the stark irees:

along the same road, shioy and |

bles under the perfumed hawthorn trees—now so
cold and ghastiy—scemed memories of a past
that was never tu be equalled by any future. It
was in vain lie tried to cheer his mud by the re-
f vollection that this white pall of suow would
surely pass away—that the bawthorn trees
would bisd 2ed grow beavtiful again—that after
dreary winter, would come cheery springtlme
and glewing summer. It was ia vain, he sa1d to

i
J
|

bumselt, thar Etlen would soon ke Lis svife, and
mentally pictured scenes of domestic blisy und

quiet cuntentment.
whispered, the trees inay become beautiful azais
I'—tlie suow nay pass away-—the spring !
suniier Boiurn joyous and sunny oz ever, b
Pyeu wil never feel the happiness of the past
pagain. A gloomy foreboding of evil thut could
eet Lo shuken off; oppressed Bin througiont tie
whole of the leaden day,
{12 tarned homewarids when i zun was
Ling—blaod-colored, witiowl wrp of 2
prunsels gloriets beauty, bLelind the

2 ol s

{

3

Cy i

he reeoived Lo ead] theve wre | home,—

wens
When within sbont iy vards ol it o wosds

{inze brekc near m—-lLe

d

i

Dwas caneving b vee under his anconked, so

H I . ~
pwas nol poapared 1o lve ere the bird was ont of
: ;

range 3 be stepped and looked ciier .

R T H T o danded B tue dyke belsw
i road, el mak {rowm a weiant penr
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Lt on the road,

1y,
) o2 .
{)ll[ aalll Uy,
Willy cochead both barreis o
walked forergs dedv, e mum

vd e road, the wondeook

{
Wi ed and a barr

ALY

wn
él;h

w
=
=
s
us
=
EY
-
hS
—
T
z
7
o

quite dead.,
Anether

u bad Gesvd e
2 wiony 1ie

name  Wily calied ? oas oWner

m.
the deor cpen, theo?
shine, They ey,

ward ta meet bim, leavinz e
which o bright fire was seen
Pangl Willy wound his sipewy
carcund her graceful waist. AW s Y dearesy
"Elly tius evening,’ he whipered.  They waited
untl Mr. Mangan ceme down lrom the height
and joined thec. L
way, Willy ; Nell has a nice dinner just ready.
She then walked down the road to the bouse,
Eilea now leaning foadly ou Willy’s arm. Al
sadness had vanished from tus brow; as he {elt
the beating of that loving little heart, he so well
knew was all bis awn, what could he have 1o do
witl gloomy forebodings! They reached the
thresbold, and an odor of savory viands fioated
out to meet them. '

¢ 1t mukes me hungry to smell it zaid Willy
with o laugh.  Ellen laughed alse, and disen-

i
i

o
el
&

\
!
|
side, entered the house. She turned round when
within the threshold, still laughing merniliy, when
+ Wiliy slipped on a frost-covered stone without,
and the loaded barrel of his gun weant off —Eilen
screamed and fell.

| Wiha wild ery of terror, Mangan ran to her
and raised lber {n his arms—Willy stood silent
aud wotionless, horror in every feature, on tie

ter going off.  She gave a low stgh & pain ly-
ing agamnst ber father’s breast—she murmured,
¢ Willy, Willy.?

‘My love, my dearest love, oht good Gedy’
cried Willy, kneeling at her feet 1n an agony of
horror.

The terrified servants crowded round confus-
edly. Maongan drew her softly into the cheer-
ful parlor, where the light of the candies dis-
covered the bosom of her dress saturated wiih
“blood.  She bad fainted.
<Oh,good God,) murmured Willy, sirikin
 his «lenched hand agaiast his foreliead,

{ +Ride to town for the doctor, one of you,
sai Mangan, looking up fiercely at the group of
servants,  He was kneeling, stll supporting the
scuseless girly her lovely head leaning motionless
against his breast. . Willy staried, ran fron: the
room, and was m the stable seddiing a horse m
a moment.  The next mament he was galloping
madly \krough the yard to 1he road that led to
the neighboring town. Fast alobg the road,
over frost-encrusted stones and hardened suow-

a
=]

-rained tpos bun to urge oa

ilan

An opposing voice sadiy

Dt s
s RreGst.

jand e naue were very dear, Elien Map

lshe came out of the houss at 1o momwei! b
iiired at the swondeodk,  Her Iover savw Lo oy
Ponce, and turned dowa the road fowards |
pforgettmg o put dowy tie vaner of the
Sdizcharged barel ot s o hen cone tor-

ielt arm ienderiy
A

¢ am glad you capne L |

gaging the band which Willy was pressing to his .

spot where the gun had fallen from his hand af-
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I beaps, fust past stark Irees, and dismal tee-pris.
coned brooks, fast by cottages whose hights glin-
¢ mered cheerfuily on the cold black mght, last
I by miserable cabins swhose iamates without lire
cor {ood, freze and starved. Sp nto the town
,and tirrough it, till the gesping horse was reinad
up at the doctor’s house. “The doctor, kind-'
Chearted maa, and skilful owe e his profession, -
( burried out {rom his pleasant hearth, surprised
tand alarmed at the continved knocking at his
door. ‘Iew words passed, and back zlong the!
bleak wood ratiled the doctor’s gig, to which the
“horse Willy hrougiit was harpessed.  [u vam
the doctor inplored his voumg companion to
gpare the exhausied acmmna!: lash alter fash was,
tir folny speed ;o
from his sevoking
Lo Bleak rosd. uo

i fart-yard

the cruel whp drew blood

k. Tast azain alony
rest, zomercy for the harse,
renched again,

Pllasy now, ensy now, s

PR .o
e fas H

aid the doctor, az the!

servaels erawded arounc b, ail telime tage-
ther.  f Lt us e rooll roe at o tie, o HI
L Ts she sensibie "

i
CNow alimy et
ifiy Tlegan

Be dovtor falinwe) toe bl v

ey, and s

with e huat A\
Willy and

i
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Jthe next dav,
atde,

rowas wbant six o’vicel on the evarcny ol e
nuXpodoy when shy opeped fier preos
g abbun e glonee wliee w '
o Wil ged der faee b :

3
4

Jay.

o I ;
SShe sPOke? u A darce

craler.s Fhese dise tead Words worsonn Tl
Ccowd Do untersinod —
AW — e v o it—en pn——nn

s e
G

v, il

s was pifersioneg

{oevident

H

Peraeicmng th
cwith an elfort o
Peven loudly—
{0 fCome 10 wme, Willy)”
Ee came und toak her b Iierce seif-ree
i prouch had, as it were, scorched bis eves, and|
Heit him no tears,  Dark liuss of agony were
I'visible 1 bis face.  He pressed ber hand sifertly !
to his heart. i
I “You could not kelp it, Willy,’ she satd slow-
11y and distinetly, each word evideatly causi
Ipain; ¢ you could not help tt, dear—good brel
Slie vased berself quickly wnd drew  her arme
i arouod s neck and kissed him.  "I'hen she saok
sbnck murnwring, ‘pray for wme, pray for we)
and so died.

Aund the white-plumeil hearse bore ber across
the snowy road to the church-yard, o few days
1afterwards, and the iron ground was dug up, and
| they buried her. There were loud wailings feor
i the professional keeners sounding [ar through the
clear winter air, but the gnief ot her father sad
betrothed was silent and made wo signs.  They
walked side by side behwnd the collin, aad staad
side by side close by the grase as it was Eiled
. Many people looked reproachluily at Wily
Regun, aud the unobservant ur thoughtless said
his motionless face was evinence of want of feel-
| ing or remorse. But that right some laberers
reluroing home lute frowa the village, Leard sup-
pressed groaniog as they pasted the church-gard.
Their cariosity overcame their terror, aad they
peered over the wall, aad saw a wmau steetehed
on Ins face in the trost-whitesed grass of the
newly wmade grave, They called to bim, and
he started up, and walked away. But by the
moonlight they recognised Wiliy Regaa.

Time, the soother of every human iil and
afliction, wn the course of years calmed aad
softened the grief of her futher acd relatives—
she became a memory of the past to them, the
recalling of which was not without 2 saddesed
satistaction. And no conversation gave More
interest around the wianter fireside than a talk
about poor Elles, whom they buried long ago—
how good she was, how geatle and how heautiful
and what a melancholy death was hers.

And time too, softened the passionate, tear-
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Porer

Canxiely pow el and meilosied

No. 1

' Dt he was froe: the day of the aurial a chaagads
Lle boname verr wontte aud resersad—
he had beretefore beer apen and flecy, and froan
. being the keedest spartsmaa ud best <hint of the:
cueuniry, beeaime morbudly pervous abour Ere
aris o oag ecoentricty wriich doreased iz
years, eaiii the wmenton of a gun was suflleent
o recali all tie fisst ageny o tie loss cf Eitep,
aud place wildls before & tnod every cirevia-
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Cstages of gee teggic deaty,
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ang nely
av b

(i::l.; al

tyowas ast tuat

Ty .t . N H
ed Thas e alnd bl ane enmare of his fest

Drve, green juobis heast,

S~ b pusiuess and even sapte-

PO g Lt

ploasure, amd 16t aonrat desire for

e
i ocenratian, e heceme

0
Gy

FoN-
sinrte * liper

tuditer

tha angle.”

eyl e with e, oy tue e

fio alwgrs foraed

siftage ade DY tive Wi faul unom
{or tau
ot e i a

ERetioe e vey i p

Vad o

ofe tlat el s

‘U:Ii:‘Ll- PWiae

[ H RN ;'.ui-w .

g Pl
' Nt o
I ,, ‘ e
e g P : .
' i vl
P R T i o
.
o= - il /
. s . N R Teytbptse ey
. D PR S M SO R A
, S
‘e :
¢ Lot I S UOND e
! i ThiL
T
bt s s d e :I "
i e I',.'_ e u“; RNy e
O E e T e I R R PR PRI .
et LNCHEEE. Wiy B RS 1 G
R Gyt G e e L
n v AT RR Y | PR _‘;‘l
St G ooatesinmes ol o bognds faeny o
' L0 . =
[ v i
vl- v Tanirn oy

;
. AR LT UNSENT HS
[ EE Lt
o Lo e 'i'.i-n;u:.
Ve ey Gos T et R
o naT treniennats poan 1
I N i : v
. A PR 6l
Lie iiin \ AL e ALty
u- Wt N T ey et of
. - K R \ ":""i ot
t . R i R O R O TR I
e A LN TE N L TR §
. ! N »
1y N e RRGEL HICRN T ) S Y
RNt - westeanitnn wark of
et TS fyed
U s g reactier Datrh o Crists us U
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: el welione fristoagents by wisin
' veop o zeadensiy carpend one o By qhe
perser cdarty o weaken an) subdie The
Premidalle eeemny, whoon frow tie consclow e s

of cottivup! B treatiman o the Boglisn go-

sient never csased fo conpure up Irelagd 1y

Uit zhit 80 & state o debiaty, that the
not low to
prosttye ter pore, but how 10 apply restoralives
sutlizivatiy seasoundle aud v116r95s 10 arrest er
T no Seelis the fatal pesult ol
eat fa'sw prosperty ory 30 bas been arifully
dthraugh the counicy tiose rome year
paet, amd swelled nto a ehiorus by o coreupt and

at

in

dessy it .
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sept oo

Inewns =rute a5, whnlel T who sel

e

againg

Lo ogtoas ddeatsirn tave bees stccssstully dase

L
parbizg e fated vretan,
Sl s 00w the position ol our country as al-

iestied by Lie foet coafessing ol hLec heart-bro-
Ben eideen, and (have wng fave reduced her
S slaie, the none {vier {rom Leras no

i

, :llﬂg.al’- able to hfl")rd Nl :...l,“l:‘lr{ ar _G_ﬁf‘ei:,v j—
sid ihe wiber adjanng them w10 go, ani at-
trzting, bowever, that the grnding wachinery of
teuaniry et wil aud perpeteal uotices to quit,
and the avnuul raising of rents, and the ejuct-
ments of the tenants, aud the demolition of their
liouses, were only ictended as a civilising pro~
cess for a lazy varuly peopie, bul never meant
for the anminlation ol their entire race, or for
tirning thew country iuto a wilderness. Those
flattering vounsels wot 1o guit the country, com-
g oow 30 late, ace found to be meflectual, and
chiefly because ihey ace aal accompanted with
any Liope or any assurance that the causes which
| bave given such a trightful impulse 1o this exa-
dus would sutfer any sbatement, ‘'he alarm
that has seized the government and the land-
fords springs not, 18 1s mapilest, from a concera
for the teuant class, but from a consciousness of
the sovial ealamities winch the flight of us stal.
worth mhabitants 1s bringing on the country n
which thewr own inlerests are so sertsnsly ia-
volved. Aud yet we beat not, on the part of
the landiord class, auy repentaar declaration
that they wil sirtve, by graotiog leases oo equit-
able terms, to cemcdy the evil which.now appals

less agony which tore Willy Regan’s breast.—) them, nor any indication on tke part of the go-



