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VOL. XV.

TIE TWO MARYS;
OR, THE
O'DOXNELLS OF INNISMORE.

cuarTER Vi.—Continued.

¢ All in good time," replied my friend, with a
smile, ¢ I doubt much whether the extreme sen-
sitiveness of poor Ailey’s disposition would ever
have brought her to Inoismore io her rags and
wretchedness, bat that the future of this child
preyed so heavily upon ber heart. Her mother
had left her a lutle property, but oot eaough for
theic support, and she told me'thst all she had
attempted to put her band to had [ailed, that 2
ban was on her exertions in consequence of her
undutiful conduct to ber motber, and the crime
she had committed to further her return to the
idol she bad so wickedly set up in her heart to
worship, and thit this ban would descead t> ber
ionocent child, that, in fact what she desired
was, that I would take ber cbild, and bring it up
i any way } pleased.

«I'at once saw a thousand difliculties in the
way. Ailey bad fallen solow :n our estimation,
her erite bad been one of no ordinary nature,
added to which, all lier misfortunes were the
fraits of her own wiiful obstinacy. I refused,
therefore, to underfake the charge, saying—

¢ 1t is morally impossible, Ailey, after all that
has passed, that you can ever come to Innismore
agam, but I will place the child in some school,
where shie shall be well looked after, educated,
and then apprenticed to some respectable bu-
siness, and, in the course of time, be able to
hefp you.’

¢« But, lady dear, exclaimed Ailey, ‘if ye
will but take my desolate gurl to your own heart,
I will promise anythiog, however hard the trou-
ble, even it it be never to see her sweei face
agaip, even this U'll promise il ye will but take
ber. Hear me, now, Alana Machree,’ she con-
tinued, clasping her hands together, and raising
ber streaming eyes to beaven; ¢ hear. me thin,
may I never see the blessed light of glory, if I
break my word, and loock on the sweet lace
of my child more, if ye will but let me send her
to ye, '

‘It cannot be done, I replied, shaking my
head incredulously, ¢ your daughbter 1s no longer
a mere child, she will pmne after you, besides,
the memories of how she bas been brought up,
Autey, will cling to her ke some darksome sha-
dow 5 it is, almost an impossible thing, too, to
suppose that her mind bas not suffered contami-
nation from contact with those inlo whose com-
pany sbe has been theown; 1 can make you no
furthec promise, Ailey.’

¢ 1 was, in truth, geiing wearied of the per-
tacity with which the unfortunate bewg fol-
jowed up her poiot, when she exclaimed,

¢ Shure, asd ye need not be aftber thinking
the chuld witt throuble you about me, its [ my-
self whol spirit her away, and a friend of mine
shall write, telling ye that I am dead.’

<1 can be party to no such deception, Ailey,’
I replied, butat that moment a well-known step
gounded on my ear, and to my. surprise, my hus-
band, whom I thought severa! leagues from In-
nismore, stood before me. He had entered ibe
adjeining room with a steaithy step, wishing to
surprise and please me Wilh his unexpected re-
turn, and had thas overheard the greater part of
my couversalion with Ailey, with some portion
of whoee sad history he was already well ac-
quainted, and now adrancing to me with a smile
at my start of surprise, be said,

s¢ Take the child, my love, 1t is an sct of cha-
rity, we will trust in God that she will reffect no
discredit upon our care ; but Ailey) he added,
you will once for all understand that you have no
farther connection with her ; these are the con-
ditions you bave yourself named, on no others
can your child be received.’

<< Oh! may the heavens be your bed, sir, ex-
claimed poor Aaley, ¢for it’s the happy and
blithe heart ye have givea mej [l bring my
darliot to the castle to-morrow, and ye will see
how lovely she is, and beyont all, how grateful
and how good ; aond shure has 1t not been all my
trouble lest she should be led away, and sin
as I bave sinned, that thought makes me willing
gever to lovk on her sweet face again, and so
farewell Lo ye, bonored sir, and gentle foster
sister,’ said Ailey, “and the blessing of a lone
woman’s heart be on ye for all youe kindoess to

me.

¢ The next morang proving unusually fine, I
ventured on a ramble amidst the lills around the
castle, when the deep sileuce that reigned around
was bioken by the full, sweet tones of a wo-
‘man’s voice, Warbling one of our own favorite
old melodies, such as Ailey and [ used to sing
together when girls ; and a child’s voice took up
the refrain, and mingled with that of the poor
heart-broken mother, At hrst I could ot see

" them, but I followed, with my eye, the spot
from which the sound proceeded, and [ bebeld,

geated at the base of one of the hlls, tre un-’
happy Auey, with her arms fondly twined around

the waist of a lovely litte girl, of some ten or
eleven years of age, 1ts laughing blue eyes were
raised to its mother’s face, aod it kissed a way the
tears which now burst forth)’

¢« And you will be good to the kind lady who
is now 2oing to take care of you, and remember,
it won’t be very loug, Avourneen, before I come
back,’ said Ailey.

¢¢Yes, I will be so good, mother darling,’ re-
plied the child ; ¢ and your Colieen will be count-
ing all the moaths till ye come back agaiw, to
live so happy with all the money ye are going to
earn in Eagland, and—

¢1 broke ihrough the trees which had con-
cealed me, as the chuld spoke, rezolved to puta
stop to a dialozue, I clearly saw, was becoming
very painfel to poor Auley, aad, advauciog with
a smiling face, I said,

¢ ¢ This, then, 15 the little girl, my good Ailey,
who is to slay with me, and be my little nurse
and eormpanion, Gl you return.

¢ Ab, booey, darlint,} rephed the mother,
drying ner tears, ¢ this ismwy own little Mary,
my sweet Colleen, who has promised e to be
very good ull I come back, and never to give
tbrouble to those who are aither taking care of
ber.? .
¢« Sweet trusting confidence of clildhood, to
hear was to believe, and Dary, sby, and balf
afraid, passed from her wother’s side to mine,
put up her pouting lps for a kiss, and thea
returning, tried to dry away her mother’s tears.’

¢1 shall leave you here, Ailey, aad Mary aud
I will go and make acquaintance with some of
my pet pigeons, [ said, at the same time sign-
tng Lo ber hat I wished her vot to prolong ber
stay. I saw how ber heurt was ready to burst,
in spite of berself, How she strained her child
to her bosom, as it naught on earth should se-
parate her from this one ouly tie 3 that it was
the devotedness of a mother’s fove which alone
nerved her with courage to make thissacrnifice,
and I thought it wise in mercy to herself to has-
ten the dreaded moment.

¢The whole heart and sou! of the mother bad
spoken 10 that agonisiug embrace, and now ad-
vancing, 1 passed my arm around the child’s
waist, gaily exclalmug, ¢ come along then, Mary,
and let us go and see all the fice things which
mother saw whea she was as litile as Mary 1s
now ; so good bye, Ailey; 1 must go alone, va-
less Mary bastens after me, I added, turaing
away. 'Lhe poor child bad indeed only waited
for one more kiss, and bounded along over the
hills, far oustripping myself m gquickness of step.
I bad lingered, too, for one moment, to Whisper
courage and comfort to the heart of the desolate
mother, to force upoo her acceptance a well-
filled purse, to bid ber remember that she had at
{east acted nisely, and then to cast a look on
the desolate and hieart-stricken wayfarer. When
[ had gatoed the summit of a hill she had made
but hule way, shading ber eyes with her hand,
vamly hoping to catch ope more glhimpse of the
child, whotn [ had sent onwards with a message
to the castle gates.’

+ T never beheld Ailes from that morning till
she appeared before us to night, nine years hav-
mg having passed away, though L have often
heard from her, as of one leading a wandering,
wretched way of life, with oo fixed purpose in
view. Uatl now, she bas, to the leiter, carred
out her vow, and even caused news of ber
death to be couveyed to Mary, a few months
after her voluntary separalion from her, and it
was long before the acuteness of grief the poor
gtrl felt, passed away.’

¢ As to Mary,’ continued Mrs. O'Donnell, at
the close of her long story, © you kuow her, and
of lier I need oaly say that, to know 13 to love
ker; you now know, too, that sbe bas so
wound berseff around our hearts, that we have
formally adopted her, giviag her our own name
from tie moment she returned from the Carme-
lites who ecucated her. Every sweet and gen-
tle virtue that can adorn @ woman, graces her
character. My sharpest, keenest sorrow being
the kuowledge that we shull one day lose her.—
Deeply seated at her heart 13 the remembrance
of her father’s wickedness ; and, along with her
jove for her inother, comes, too, the remembrance
of that mother’s sing, She will pever marry;
she has often declired that she will never give
her hand to auy one, =s bavinga right by birth
to our tune-honored name; or, with such cause
to blush for her parentage, briaz reproach upon
herself and her children. Her desire is to enter
a closter, at oo very distant period. I now
fear, lest Ler usvally peaceful frame of mind
sbould be damped by the suddes and unwelcome
apgearance of a mother, whom she has long been
led to consier as dead, nay, I may owa the
truth to you, [ had even encouraged 4 hope that
she really had ceased to exist, as more than three
years had elapsed, afier the report circtlated,
and [ heard nothing from ber, tll one day a let-
ter, begging for assistance was brought to me, in
ber well-remnembered hapdwriting.’

- ¢ Such was, ‘almost, m her- own words, the

garratve of Mrs. O'Dognell) said Mrs, Main-

waring, € and you will soon have as opportunity
of judging of Mary, yourselves ; you will see in
her, an elegant and accomplished Irish gl : one
of those blue-eyed, goldea haired beauties whom
we not unfrequently meet with, and whose coun-
tenance nature has also endowed with a vegular-
ity of feature, and sweetness of expression rarely
seen ; you will notice, too, lively as is ber char-
acter,a shade of sadoess often steal over her
countenaoce, tie result, L imagine of past sor-
rows, and when she is no* speaking to you she
will st for awhile gazing nlo vacancy, her
thoughts far away, perhaps, in that distant land
where her brutal father sojourns, calling back to
ber mind the day which veheld al once his re-
cognition and abandonment of her as lus child.’

¢ Are you tired of my story, now, enguired
Mrs. Mainwaring, gazing around on the happy
litile circle; ¢ you have listened very patiently,
s0 1 bope I bave not been prohx.’

¢ Tired, exclaimed the young barrister, 1
only wish to see, ere my return to the Temple,
the poung fady who is the beroine of such a ro-
mantre tale ; of cousse, the sisters, Margarel
and Bertha, were not tired, tor young damsels
are generally voracious of news. Aud we also
hope, dear reader, we have not wearied you in
thus perrating the early history of one of our
¢ Two Marys)

CHAPTER YH.~—THE TWO MARYS BECOME AC
QUAINTED. MARY ¢’ DONNELL, A YOUNG LADY
OF THE FRIGHT SORT, CONSEQUENTLY NO
FAVORITE WITH THE MISTRESS OF FAIR
VIEW. A FEW HINTS TO ACCOMPLISHED
YODUNG LADIES OF THE PRESENT DAY,

Drearily enough did time roll on at Fairview
for the poor Maria Fiobroerg. There is noth-
g more offensive ttan the affected politeress of
a vulgar woman ; and, since Lhe quarrel with ber
busband, Mrs, Montague bas been scrupulously
polite to the poor German, the latter being fully
conscious, that this outward cavility was only as-
sumed as amask. The gentle httle girl, who
was her younger popil, was still tructable as ever,
but ker sister was insufferable in ber conceit ;—
looking down in the pride of her wealth and her
beauty on the poor, plain Fraulein, and would
fiy off juto a tempest of rage if the timidhtdle
governess perchance attempted to pluck up 2
httle courage, and exert tbe authorty she was
well aware she ought Lo possess.

One fise May evening, when the birds seemed
to sing more cheerily than usual, and the white
and pink bawthorn filled the hedges with ats fra-
giance, the young ladies baving joined their pa-
rents at dessert, poor Fraulein, with a heart ua-
usually heary, turned her steps to the adjoining
village ; she had had to encounter that day, from
the determined opposttion of her elder pupil, and
the open impertinence of Wison ; and with spi-
rits thorouglly depressed she seated hersell on
the truok of a tree, and opened her sketch book |
but np, it was all in vain; i‘ravlein could nat
sketch, that pight ; hot tears fell down her face,
and blistered the drawing paper, for she was
tiukiog of Jear Cobleotz, of Lhe good Frau, of
the old veteran, er father, and then of the O’
Dnonells ; but girhsh voices are near her; she
felt, rather than sa'v, that some person was peer-
ing orer her shoulder and endeavoring to catch
a glimpse of her sketch book, and the next mo-
ment Bertha Maivwaring’s merry laugh awakened
an echo in the field, and she exclaimed,

¢ Look up, Fraulein Fiolrberg, and thank me
for bringing an O'Dongell to see you.’

And Maria raised ber eyes, stiil wet with the
tears she bad shed, and gazed on a lovely face,
sbaded by a weallh of golilen curls,

¢ We were coming 1o Fairview on purpose to
see you, Fravlem, though not sorry to frave met
you by the way,’ said Margaret Maiowaring j—
¢ we have heard you spesk with such warmth of
General O"Donnell, aod are quite sure you will
be elad to see a member of his family.’

Fraulen sprang to her feet as Margaret
spoke, fixed ber large, houest eyes on the face
of Mary — who prasped her warmly by the
band—and then burst inte a passionate fit of
tears,

¢ [t is all so foolish, quitesilly of me,” said the
poor Fraulein, alter a few momenls silent weep-
ing, * but-you know, kind words melt me so to
the very heart; and | hear very few of them in
this England of yours; Mr. Montague is kind,
and so is Miss Alice, but ao one else 1n that
larpe house, and | was just thiskwg of wmy poor
father, he 18 so ill, and I felt.so Jow spirtted,
when you good young ladies came to me.

¢ Well tlen, you naughty Fraulein, you see
we sre not ail savages, we Eoghlish, and Bertha
and I will stroll on (o Fuirview, and you and
Miss O'Donuell shall enjoy a little chat to-
gether.)!

Good Maria Flohrberg look with undisguised

admiration on_the tall, elegant girl, who passed

her arm so familiarly within ber owu, and heaped
upon her question after question, about the Gea-
eral avd lus lady, and gezed long "and. earnesily
on a small miniature of the General’s wife, which
Maria took from ber veck and examined. .

Eto prize so far above their worth.’

21, 1865.

¢ Ob, that you could see Inaismore, Fraulem,
with the hills and mountairs frowning down 89
grandly on that dear old castle ; and then, low
down in a peaceflul valley, 1o dear old Ireland,
rises that noble edifice of the O’Duonnells; 1ts
wall overgrown wiih ivy, and shaded over by
trees centurtes 1n their grow (b

¢ But poor people caunot go to other countries
except 1o seek their bread meine liebe! said
Fraulem. ¢ But you are very happy, you know
pot what it is to %e poor.  Rich people can he
happy.’

¢ tHappy ! ejaculated Mary in an accent of
sarprise, ¢ Alas, no ; there never was a grealer
mistake than to suppose that wealtkis sure lo
bring happiness. I happy, she murmured to
herself, and had Fraulein’s large grey eyes been
raised to the girl's face, she would bave seen
two big drops gathering on the eyelids. But they
have been talking of Coblentz as well as of [a-
nismore, and were really quite sorry when they
entered the ball at Facview, ¢ for,) whispered
Freulem, ¢I must say fareweil now, I am
asked bul very rarely to meet the family in the
horary.!

¢ Ushall tell Mrs Montague I came to see
you,’ said Mary ; ¢you will not be long
alone, Fraulein, s only good bye far the present.’

The next moment the young ladies were
ushered into (e library, in which the lamily were
sealed, and Mrs. Montague advanced to meet
the stranger, but Mary started and uttered in-
voluntarily an exclamation of surprise, for there
before ber, w the person of the wealthy Mrs.
Montague, appeared the counterpart, as to fea-
ture, of all she yet remembered of her poor, dis-
tracted, miserable mother.

Mary hastened to account for her surprise,
by remarking that Dres, Montague bad struck
her as being extremely like a person she had
formerly kuown, and, then requested to be shown
the way to” Fraulein’s room, as she wished to
talk with her of mutual friends at Coblentz.

¢ A strange young person that, muttered Mrs
Montague, as Mary left the room. ¢ What on
earih can she, an Irish girl, by birth, bave to
say or do with tais governess of ours.)’

¢ Oh, you forget,’ replied the elder daughter,
¢ that General O'Donegell, to whom Fraulein re-
ferred you, 1s the uncle of this young lady; of
course we may expect that they wiil become
very intimate friends.’

+ Miss O’Doanell makes her choice then and
keeps to it whichever it may be,’ replied her
mother, ¢ let that choice be either to visit us or
the governess, one or the other ; but 1 don’t ap-
prove of this sort of behaviour.’

Tlie young lady walked to the window as her
wmother spoke, buta hand was gently placed
on her mothec’s siculder, tand a vorce exclaim-
ed,—

¢ Catherine, Catherine, remember when I mar-
ried you, and raised you to a position of opulerce
and luxury, you held a place in society 1nfersor
to that occupied by this poor (German, whom
you seek to humihiate.’

¢ Thack you, siry replied the angry wife,
¢ you are never so well aleased as when taunling
me wuh the past, of course I owe you a great
many thanks, I can’t tell how many, for releas-
ing me from the slavery in which I lived, when
companion te Miss Swubbs; but I cannot for
my part imagine why you are so interested about
this German lady ; you have always been bad
enough where governesses are concerned, but
more annoying abovt this person than amy who
have preceded ber.

It is doubtful how the altereation would lLiave
ended, had not Mary at that momnent entered the
room, and advancing to Mrs. Dontague, enquir-

would all spead the next evening at Dovercourt,
and briog Fraulein with thewm,

Mrs. Montague immediately declined the 1n-
vitation, and bad she not been kept in awe by
ter husband’s presence, would, undoubtedly, have
fosnd some cause why Maria Flobrberg could
not atlend.

Oun the following evenng then, the worlhy
lady was le(t by her lord to mope away her il
humor by hersell, and Mr. Montague undertook
to esr ort his eldest daughter and Fraulein to
Squire Mamnwaring's residence.

I wonder what was the secret which had al-
ready drew so closely together these two Marys

one scarcely could imagine lhey would become
bosom friends; Mary O'Donaell, full of life,
daring, and impetuous, yet came and clear head-
ed. Maria Flohrberg, reserved and grave, a
litle phlegmatic if you will, tirnid and nervous
they were as opposite in character, as they were

it ?—plain acd homely enough, a true German
countenance, but far from ugly. for there was a
sweet. expression in our. friend F'lohrberg’s coun-
tenance, which made you forget’ how wanting
ch her sex are ;apt

she was in.those charms whi

v
LR .

The evening wore away pleasuntly enough,
the Mainwarings, pleased with Iraulem, and
above all Lhe young bacrister, who drew her out
of her reserve, talked pleasaatly to bec of Cob-
lentz, and would not let her speak French, mere-
ly because be liked to hear what he called ber
pretty broken Iuglish. Alb, Terbert Mainwar-
ing, you fittle thought how far you would, ere
long, be mplicated in behalf of tuis poor barm-
less Maria.

And before Mr, Montsgue left Dovercourt,
it was arranged that his friend and bis family
should dire with him the following week at his
town residence, in Harley Street; Squire Main-
warning also heving decided on spending the fol-
lowing two montlis in the metropolis.

The time that intervened might have passed
away pleasantly enough for Fraulein, for she had
learned to regard, almost with indifference, the
supercilious morming visits of the dl-educated
Mrs. Montague, but she not unfrejuently winced
under the flying shaflts of Miss Miliicent, who, to-
lerably well read,and a clever girl tnto the bargain
soon tound out poor Fraulein’s weak points, in
the matter of gencral nformation, and never fail-
ed to {et her know in what tbey consisted evine-
ing a maulignant pleasure when she saw that pale
cheelt become (ushed, or, perbaps, the eyes fill
with tears, as the knowledge of her own short-
cowings was thus eruelly placed before her.

QOu one of these mormngs that she had been
thus subjected to th: torture, because Misg Mulli-
cent bad found ber guilty of an error 10 Eoglish
seography, the poor harassed Mana, at the
first favorable opportunity sought Mr. Montague
when alone, and thus opened the conversation, in
her broken Lnglish.

¢ I wish to see you, Dein herr, to tell you
that I must go away to Coblen!z 2t oace.

¢ At once, Fraulein, I hope not. What 13
the matter.’

¢ Mew herr, your daughter has coriected me
of one mistake in your English geography; see
now, I made a great mistake as to where is
placed one of your towns ; this 13 serious,” added

ed, 1o the name of Drs, Meinwaring, if they |8

for their dispositions were so very dissimilor that |.

unlike in person ; the one possessing the danger- |g
ous guft of beauty, the other—shall we not own |

Maria, bolding out both hands as she spoke ;
¢ gxcept music, and drawing, and my own lan~
guage, [ fear I am of no use here ; and I would
wish to go.’

¢ But you will nnt go, Fraulew, for I wish you
to stop. You fulfil your <duties truly and con-
scientiously, and I lilce you the better for the
candor with which you hare now acted. Never
mind Enghsh studies at all, Fraulem ; and make
yourself quite comfortable. Your case resem-
‘hles that of most of the fadies who come here as
foresgn governesses ; you cannot be expected fo
know the geography of this counlry as well as
your own, so good bye, Fravlein, think no more
of it, it is of no consequence ; the education of
my eldest daughter is already nearly finished.

As he spoke thus he warmly prasped poor
Traulein’s Liand, and the good natured gentle-
man left Fairview on his way ‘o the mill, and as
e wandered on he said to bimself,

s The fault rests only with such as us; if we
will have German and Freach superior (o that
which our owa ladies can wmpart ta our children,
it must be at the cost of genersl informaiion, as
far as regards our own coustry ; we have no
right, nor is it possible to expect that the twn
things can go together.’

But bis kind words had oot served to calm
the poor Fraulein, she felt nexpressibly mortified
that the unamiable Miss Milliceat had witnessed
her error, and yet, poor soul, with what a good
will had she pored over those Eaglish books ;
how had she over loaded her poor memory wilh
the names of towns and counlies, and traced
them on the map, and studied that bard English
rammar, qute as hard o ber, poor thing, as
her guttaral dificuft Grerman 1s to any of us, and
how bad tnidnight often found her studying stll,
and she bad then songht her pilow with a throb-
bing hbead, and somrtimes eyes suffused with
tears ; aod how that spiteful Wilson had told
her mmistress that ¢ it was to be hoped that per-
son wouldn't set the house on fire any night, she
kept mopstrous Iste hours, it was a shame to
buro the candles that tate, that 13 what it was,

And Mra. Montague agreed that 1t was, and
glad Witson bad seen the light bensath the
crevice ~of the door; and before very loog she
shou!d tell Fraulein to go to bed at earlier hours
iadeed. o
Aund so the loss of a few inches of candle at
luxurious Fairview was a matter of consideration
10 Lhe mind of its captious mistress.

‘But to return to Maria Fiobrberg: all these
wakeful nights, all her late bours, all ber mental
struggles, were almost useless, if she were to be
thus cruelly mortiied and—ob, what she, would
ive to pillow her throbbing bead on'tbe. breast

of that dear old Frau, to talk to her poor “sick
father, to be away at.Coblen!z, and yet, -
+I am very selfish,’ she murmues” to berself,-
¢ for of how great use was the twélve pounds. I
seat them last quarter ; what woild ' 'tliey hay
done without 167 and I bad still a little™ lef(*for.
ruy owa use”. Audthis theiught; you!si:
o D P N ST R e ¥ T
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