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THE COUSIWS.
PPritten for the Muscum.

Is lhc'neinllbourhood of a sea-port town in the South of Ire-
land, once cminent in the history of that_fine, but un(onun'ue
_country, thongh now famous only for the silence of its hdll)OUI,
and the rotteness of its borough, stood a modern mansion, about
half a mile from the sca bord. A small plot of ground, which
went sloping from the front of the house, was Scp'nat(,d from the
highway by « hedge o{' thorn and apple tree, knotted shon"ly to-
gether by creeping tendrils of ivy, and othcx p'lmsnucal p].mts.-—
Div ulr-d and partitioned into patohca ol sweet [lowers, and bloom-
ing pdrtel ros, this plot, Lh(, nursling of'(cm.llc fondncss, e\hxbxlcd
every where (rices of the highest cultivation, and most dchcato
taste, whilst a fow old elms overshadowed the Jomm ound, and
half concealed fvom the gaze ofthe passers by, the residence
and -retirement of the relict of Perei De Conrg, and her only
d'mrrhtcr. .

It is not our intention to fill those sheets witha ‘detail of these
ladies.  The tate Mr. De Com(;x, in his life time, held an ‘ofi-
cial situation. At his death, his \vxdow retired to the retreat
above described, employing her late years in relieving the wants
of the simple inmates of the poor hamlets, in the neigl’xbdurhood
and in superintending the education of her only child, whe, at
the age of cighteen, hud the character, with alf who knew 1‘10|"

f. being good, amiable, benevolent wnd accomplishod—uwe
w ould have added beantiful, but mere beauty is not in the cata-
logue of our reccommendations.

T'wo years previous to the period of which we write, De Cour(“
lodge was visited by a young E(‘mlcmun, a nophcw of Mrs. l)p
(,omm’s, who came hither from college, to spcnd the stmmer
vacation, and to recruit his health, at the sea-side.  He had not
been long, however, an inmate in the Lodgc’_; unti} he found
the society and conversation of his cousin, the most agrecable
restorative the country possessed.  The constant enjoyment of
her company pxoduced the most decided benefit, and in the end,

left an unpre%:on ot Jifs mind, too dcep to he either bpcuhl)
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