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OBITUARY LINES.

70 THE MEMORY OF TIE AUTHOR'S MOTIIER.

Oh, thesorrow deep and blightin
That o’erwiielms thls stricken

Oh, the grief beyond resplting—
Too enduring thence to part!

May bright spirits, sainted Mother!
O'er thy mound now hover near—

‘Errth, for me, scarce owned another
Healf s0 loving—half so dear!

et the world, tlic cold world, lightly
Speak of tears jor those above—

Surely mine ¢an’t secin unsightiy—
Tears whose fount is filial l1ove !

Sreart !

Like the tvy's pure devotion,
That ontlives the rudest storin,
Clinging, 'spitc that storm’s commotion,
To the erush’d onk’s prostrate form.

Thus, when Death’s rude hand bereft thee,
Of thy lov’l ones in tlielr bloom,
Thy truc mother's heart was left thenm—

cover- close by, where they lay seattered about
to be piecked up ‘singly’ 3 thelr relentless pur-
guers, Pennent; who had never before secn dogs
shot over, was naturally surprised at their ex-
traordinary instinct, and the perfection of their
tralning, and he was toomuch exeited to remark
that one of the threemen. had gradually moved
otl; while the pack was belng bagged withoat o
single mlss by his companion. Ifwasonly when
his task was flnished that the sportsmen seemed
inclined to motice the intruders, Then, alter o
shtort conference with his follower, who imme-
dintely cnme towards Yennant, he sat upon a
rock and ocenpled himself in cnressing hils set-
ters. The sallor begged his master to be civil to
the messenger who approached them, for ** he
had heard that the people thieregbouts were
hard tomanage, and i€ was dangerous to be mis-
talien for anything ‘ bad.'” The peasant slack-

cncd his pace as he neared them, evidently en-
deavoring to discover from thcfr appearance

what manner of persons they might be.  When

he came fu!rly up, he merely uttered the usual

salutation, * God save ye!” -

“ God snve you kindly ! replied Jim, and then

there was & pause, duting which the envoy kept
twisting o Sprig of heather Letween his fingers,

s

as affording n more lucrative “feturn
vested capital than the growth of men. It
was o time of unthrifty owners, if you will,
for the gentléman would then have blushed to
barter for hard cash what his station and dig-
nity demanded that he should bestow, but,
although not &0 money-loving an era as the
present, it was, we maintain, one of more
high-minded - feeling amongst the up-.
per classes;” and perhaps, too, of more
real happiness and contentment amongst the
poor. The ground Mike and his companion
were now traversing consisted of small hills,
dotting the cxtensive valley enclosed within
the higher range of mountains, and at length
they came suddenly upon a raised mound of
carth, covered with a smooth, green turf, and

totally divested of the heather, which grew

everywhere sround it. Inormous blocks of
rough stonc, which must have been carried

for in-

ill the while throwing a stenlthy, but searching,
look on those he came to inlerrosate, Atlength
hie rolwe sltence by asking * if they came far> »
“ No,” was Peonint’s repiy.

2'his clung to them 'spite the tom

In thy ende of lifc, forbldden
Was vain show—a thing tfoshun—

All thy kindnesses were hidden, o know what ye wanted, or what brings ye

Were from: purest motives done. here 2
No one could be more consistent, :: §JJ$ the owner of these mountujns? ™

# iIn condemning all display—
None, in warring more persistent
*Gatnst the folltes of the day,

“Then, what Ishc?”

“What 18 he 27 repeated ihe peasunt, as ifsur-
prised at siich nquestion ; “ why, he's nothing
at all, by course, and his aueestors were ilways
the smune since the times Iv Noith—he's & real
gentleman.”

I wish to speak to hin”

“Whirra, then, that's jJust what. you can’l do,”
answered the man, with an numistakably
menacing aiy, while at the sume time he raised
ll}is hat trom his head as if making n slznal ;

anything ye have to say, say it to me, for his
honor don't wait for you now, ns You sec he's
going”—and Pennant did perceive that ihe
sporlsman was moving ot at 4 very rapld paee,
ifideed,

M \\;hcre is he going 27 demanded Pennant.
“Where 1S he golng? Al then, that's jist
what. I ean’t be atter telling ye; maybe he's
golnzy ™ (with u signiticant look) * to got bum-
biilins or spics dusked ; or mavbe he's poin’ to
see his cousin, Col HBlake.”

‘i _‘\'\v hy, that's exactly wiere I want to ¥o ny-
Sl
* Mayhe,” asked the man (while @ shade of
doubt passed over his eotnimtennee), * mayvhe
ye're the otlicepo )
¢ To be sure he s interposail Jim;;
Luftenant (rom the ship, that's expee
Castle”

AR why the devil didntt yon sax that alare,
yeramedawn.* (addressing the satfor) 3+ who'd
have thought of meetin’ ye heve.” Tmmuediately
he thrast his thumb and fore-finger into his
mouth, and gavea longand lowd whist e, which
re-tehoed through the mountains, and seemed
tonecelerate the movewents of the sportsinag,
who at once broke into a faster paec, . Ronewed
repetitions of the whistle seemed hut to inerease

Home was where thy worid was ecentered—
There thy fondest !em}ch stood,

Which no thought of thine ¢'or entered,
But of home and for {1s good,

Often iave f—ah, how often!
By thy connsels sage hoen blest—
Often did thy lov'd volee solten
Worldly cares within this breast !

But, thy voice and wisdom never
Moreon earth will eheer and 2ide—
Both extinguished are forever
In Eternity's dark tide!

E'en thy faults we must welgh lightiv—
Faults, searce chargeable with wrong,,

For they were, however rightly,
Founded on convictions strong.

Teace, then, to thy memory cehevishiod,
Peuce attend thy gentle shade!

Al ki fecling will hive perished,
Ere thy fond remembrance finde !

* he's the

Jn my inmost sonl’s reeesses,
Thy blest Smage 1°11 enshrine,
And, reealling thy enresses,
Still in funey bileve themn mine!
W. O, Fanyen.
Montread, November, 1878,
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mounted o _hilt which would break the view,

He then, after appareatly making to sone onne

clso signals similar to those he had geceived

A CTALE OF THE WEST. himself, drew upand looked back to reconnoifre,

with whisting aad waving his hat, secmed e

last to have inspired his master with contidence,

for e threw bimselfupon the heather, and quict-

Iy asvaited his messeagerawho retarned to kim at

a xlinging (rot, fallowed at nomore lelsurely paee
by I'ennant and his servant. :

CHAYTER 1.

Michael Blake, “Master Mike,” as he was
familinrly ealled by his acquaintances, and
invariably addeessed by the peasantry, was
one of aclass then numerons, but which has
long since © ceased to exist Vin freland. On
his return from France, where he had been
cdacated, lie citered the army, just then
thrown open to Catholics, who were permitted
to attain the rank of captain in the British
service: but having in a it of passion.
tlogged his commanding  officer on parade,
and  afterwards seriously  wounded him in a
duel, o cowrt-martial and dismissal were the
necessary consequences of so flageant a breach
of discipline, and Mike returned to his pater-
nal mansion, where he snon managed to get
completely through the small remnant of the
family estate which descended to him. The
winding up of his afluirs left him in posses
sion of 4 good hunter, and a small reser
Hife annuity, barely suflicient to furnish Lim
with  clothes and pocket-money—indepen-
dently of his ¢laim to liospitality, as a «poor
refation ” (s claim then rigorously recoguized

By RALPH NEVILLE. Esq.

(Reprinted from Dugry's 1libernicen Mogazine.) !

In the aatumn of IT08, o Breitish frigate ny at
anchor in one of the wany noble, bhuat uantre-
quented, hirbors which indent the western
const of Trelund.

The morning mists had efeared her hull, and
were still ecurling amongst the rigging, whel, is
four betls struclk, & boat put ot from the sbip,
and pulied stoutly for the shore, In addition to
the usual crew, the boat carried the First Licu-
ienant, poing on at vislt 10 Colonel Blake, of
Panseverick Castle, for the grouse-shooting, aud
his sailor rervant, Jim. Maving been continually
at sea from his twelfth year, the young otticer
had hitherto had noopportunity of enjoyingthat
rirst of field sport= (fox-bunting always exceptod)
in which he was then about 1o engaue, and the
anticipated pleasure, combined with the fIneness
of the day and the aagnlticonee of the mowitain
scenery by which he wias surrounded, raisel his
spirits to the highest piteh, and miwde him gor
the moment the happiest of men. A distin-
suished oflleer at twenty-three, having no cares
and abundanee of nioney always at his dlsposal,
Lloyd Pennant hrd never tasted any of lite's
iroubles, and his tite passed gaily on, oceupterd
with the duties of a profession which he loved,
and in the roelety of messmates with whom he
was an universal favorite,

As the boat proceeded on its way, the sallor
who puilud the bow oar occasionally spoke 11 an
andertone 1o the servant, who sat eloxe behtnd
Iy and when they woere nhout (o part, be sadd
in an authorftative and halt-menacing manner:
“ Mind what I towld you, and don’t make u
blowed feol of vaurselr!” :
I-l‘1 ?‘;li”"“m’ my :;}:m.wlim'sltlo be done }n‘):\ 27 | fence, and if necessary, to vindicate the hionor

atd the young oflicer, when they were left on , 0 S, o "y JR T
Shorc ; » dn yoit Jknow Whereaboat: (his enstle Orfll.l.:.ll'l.s(.nt'fl.ll.-lll], .}11(1' few of the many hostile
Hes, and by what route we are to reach it e atluirs in which lie was well known to have
w‘)‘ul\;;n (ixillctlg,i,)iwnlr,bm.”lIn; s_g;r\l'nni }Nl": brnugltn been engaged, could be set down to personal
2 e detter old me it it lay right away to e oo W e biie 11
eastwards; and 1f we follow this path leading nm.t_l\f-?-. ' .I,I,l.h l:lmmzudnce ‘-h.h fing, Lis man-
over the mountains, until we resch the top, we { NErs were agreeable and polisherd, and bie pos-

sessed inaneminent degree that lightness of

m})sg ot sl-,:lm of t—as I think.”

¢ Come alony, then—let's jose no time " and o it F it SN \
Pennant throwing his gun on his shouldder, led h"'“l!’ .md',._r:un.t_\ .ofdx.spﬁntmn ‘.‘ 1““‘.1 then
the way al i pace corresponding more with' hlx | obtained such smiversal popularity for the
n\v;\ ln);puuornclv.- tlhun \fnh the eomfort: of his | vace to which lie belonged.  Mike lived npon
rither heavily-ladenw foliower is relatives s Hoends cext W is
Wl e sollloguized fe e went along, - 1t h}.s lLLﬂ.l'\La andd friends, 'u‘mon,_:.st ':\lmm his
was kind-hearted of Harry Bingham to conie to | time pu.\.\.cd pleasantly.  The hunting scason
see e tie very day nlt the R«vlrr' u-rllvul.nnd found  him with those who kept. “ounds
O ot me an invitation rrom his uncle, too—a | Wwiho et wnd 3 I N e
compliment, I understaned, rarely }l:ll'l to any “.hL_“ the frost xel in he accepted the ho""?lt‘
snl‘un:(_-r; but, after all, wiy shauld I be sur- | ality of others, who posgussed extensive
Prised at his goud nature? Haven't we salled | covers ov bogs, where cock and snipe-shootinge
and fous trethior, "l 30 *1ies 2 ¢ I.Lb e
| fodehit together, and what friendly fies ean | ahounded ; and in autumn, he migrated to-
wards the mountaing, and made sure of some
jolly days et the grouse; he lived {reely, but
rever got drunk—that s to say, he could dis-
pose of two bottles of sound claret without in-

eguat those? I shall now see something of 1ife
on shore, I shall spin a yarn with my old mess-
mate, and most Hikely meet his sister. T almost
conusider her an acquaintance; I wonder if she
Dhe ay pretty and acconiplished ax T have flgured
hier 10 be in my own imagination® I hape 1
shan’t be [ate, thourh s I'm getting moustrous
hungry. but to be left behind wonld be worse
than losing my breakfust.!”

“Hoy, Jim!” he exclaimed, us turning an
angle of the path, he gazed inadmirmtlon on the
mountalnsand lowlands which lay around and
below  himy, hiere we  are now—where's the
castle?”

S rhere, yer honor, there,” replied the sallor,
pointing to n large and sombre-luoking building
sonme fow nilles ofl—*¢ there it lies; that s, I
think von must be it, from all I have heard say;
but [ see some houses yonder, and it yer honor
warits with the portmantie, 1'1] Just run over and
ask.”

Jim went ofl at full speed towards a cluster of
drees and targe hnwithorn bushes, sheltered from
the ocean winds by the mountain, and amnldst
which the wall of n cottage was pariially

healthand an unimpaired constitution.

Iy applying himself, with the aid of a limpid

T'ennant slackened his speed, so as to allow
the necessary arrangements to be completed,

gentleman and  the warmth of o

delight at making his acquaintance.

discernable; he tarricd longer than his master | this morning, and a  keeper was left at the
considerad necdful, and when within carshot | Castic to take vou on, T certainly did not

wis jmpatieotly hailed, and commanded to
hasten his speed.

S What delayed you, man? i shall cerindnly
he Iate. Well, what do you sny 2"

‘I found the eabin a ruln, siy, and not allving
soul near it, and so pretty a cabin as it was, too}
Y wonder any one had the heart to unroof it.”

“ And what have I tosay to that, man?  Yon
went to enguire the direction to Dunseverick
Castle, and instead of doing so you remain mop-
ing about the walls of an old honse. What's to
be done now?"

‘“ we'll gza an, siv, please, until weenme on
rome one set us right, and meantime let’s bear
away for that blg house, tor I'mn adl but certain
it's the castle.!

They descended thie mountaln, and eontinned
1ibelr route across undutating and heather-cliul
lowlands, until a river, too broad and rapid to be
passed, compelled them to make a detour, aud
guite threw them out of thelr course.  They had
1osy sight of thelr landmark, and Jhin was pon-
dering how to proceed, when o shot, fired at no
great distanee, thongh not within view, deeided
hils hesitation.  Having rapldly ascended the
summit of the nearest hill, Pennant found hjin-
self overlooking a narrow basin-shaped glen,
ﬁ:rl;:)ss which three men were moving towands
him,

“ It's some gentlemen,” sald the sailor, “and
now, yer honor, we'll saon be set right. Butsee,
sir, the dogs are coming this way; Tet. us stand
here, and not disturb LT)c birds.””

As hespoke, two noble setters came_bounding
onwards. The mountain heather, in full bloom,
shed its dellente fragance around, and as the
dogs sprang t,hrough'fhe cover they dashed the
kparkling dew-drops trow Its tiny flowers; now
they cheeked their speed, and then, after o mo-
mentary hesitatton, agaln sprang madly for-
ward, Suddenly they drop}md. as if struck by
lightning ; afler a short interval, they rafsed
tholr heads above the surrounding heather, and
makinga cantious and stealthy advance towards
iheir gamie, crouched close agnin. The sajlor
touched his master's shoulder In silence, and

Jointed: towards the foremast sportsman, who
motioned- them to remuain quiet. As he ap-
proached, the excited dogs ronded close up. A
challenge-‘from the old cock—a whirr which
startled:Lloyd Pennant—q bang, and the noble
bird tumbled and rebounded from the enrth 1jke
A tenis ball; the old hen, who rose at the head of
her brood, shared a similar fatc; and the
affrighted .- outs pltched in nnother pateh of

provisions will arrive before us,

time.

ing, for & Vbeginper, was excellent.”

fuily sharpened his uppetite, and Mike had
been afoot since the dawn of day, so that both

tion. If was then the custom to be upon.the
mountaing at an earlier hour than sporting
men of the present day think it nccessary to
commence opetations. The Irish proprietors
of past times not being churls, many parties
were generally on foot together, so that indus-
try was needed to insure snccess. Packs were
notthen to be met with in the same extraor-
dinary numbers as they are now found upon a
rented shooting, preserved with strictness,

then the fashion to sell the privilego of sport-
ing over an estate to any-one who had money
enough to purchase. Proprietors did not in

* The gentiemen beyond there just sent me

ted at the !

thie specil of the retreating gentleman, until he !

The peasant seized the opportunity, and what

there from a long distance and with extraor-
dinary lnbor; were placed at equal distances,
80 as to form a circle, in tho centre of which
stood « group of old and weil furnished baw-
thorns. In ancient times it formed, in the
opinion of antiquaries, o Druid’s aitay, and
was now commonly reptted to be the head-
quarters of the “good people,” or ¢ fairies.”
A snow-white cloth, covered with cold meat
and pastics, and garnished with flasks of cog-
nac and carthen jars of home-brewed ale, was
spread upon the grass, and some of the sports-
men sat upon the large stones, while others
lay stretched upon the ground awaiting the
arrival of the rest. Outside the magic civele
were grouped the dogs and servants, both
enjoying the allotied interval of vepose, and
every new comer rendered £n account of his
proceedings, and exhibited the proofs of his
success. ennant received so hearty a zreet-
ing from Ilarry Bingham and his friends,
that he at once felt at eaze in their society,
and Mike oveupied the interval before lunch-
eon in inguiring after the Lealth and well-
being of the ueighboring peasantry, some
members of cach family cousidering it a duty

| to attend and welcome the gentlemien on their

ammual visit for the prouse-shooting.

« Where,” he asked, ¢is Owny Kearuey?
No man eajoys the sport more than he, and
long as I'm coming liere T never missed him
betore.”

There was a pause, i it was only after
the question hiad Leen vepeated that one of
the Lystanders answered :

«In truth, yer honor, he's not iil, nor he's
not well, and it's likely yo'll meet him fur-
ther on but atter what happened betveen
himself and thie ¢good people’ of this placy,
God bless them” (bowing most reverently),
“hie felt delicate like, yo see, in comin® here.”

# He did nothing, I hope, to vex them,”
sald Mike, jestingly.

tOulyatrifie afterall, yer honor, and I think.
begging the gentry’s pardon, they mightn't
have taken it 50 wmuch to hieart. Owny was
returning from the fair last New Year's night,
a little the worse for liquor, when some wo-
men that was with him (they've always mak-
ing mischief) said they saw the ‘good people’
dancing among them bushes. Un that, yo
see, the foolish fellow rushes striuight in, say-
ing that lie'd catch one and hould him till
heé got & crock iv gold.  And sure enongh he
did make a snap at the leg of onc of them
that wasrunnin’ up the big bush yer honov's
sittin® under, when what did he cateh but a
branch that broke offin his bhand. Well,
after supper that same night lwe went out to
fudder the cowsin the byre, and what d'ye
thinlk, but the guictest baste of them all giv
him a puck of her horn, and knocked ont his
eye”

“T'm overy sorry to hear it” interrupted
Mike.

#That's not the worst of the story,” re-
stned the man, - that same cow calved the
other day, and the ‘gintleman’ that's cum in
place iv the calf, is worryin® their lives out.

by the Irish), Mike was always 01 welcome |
guest on zeconnt of his own peeuliar merits ;
he was at all times ready to undertake the de- |

convenience, and at forty hie enjoyed robust
Perceiving that Master Mike was sedulous-

spring which bubbled up at his feet, to re-
move the traces of his rather precipitate flight,

and when he came sufficiently near, Mike ad-
vanced to meet him with the conrtesy of a
( L friend.
Heartily shaking his hand, he expressed his
“We
waited for you as long as we posstbly conld

expeet to meet you here, as your destination
was elsewhere with Bingham, and this valley
is seldom visited except by myself. All's
well, however, and itis just the Lest spot in
the mountains; we meet for luncheon at
twelve, about o mile from henre, where our
¢ I bave no-
thing to offer you in the way of eatables, but
take a pull from my flask, it will hielp to sus-
tain you,” and having set the example him-
selfy he handed the wicker-covered Lottle to
Pennant—#and now, Phelim ? (to his foi-
lower), “now for another pack, let's Jose no

Led on Ly their gnide, they soon found
game in abundance, and had bagged two
additional packs, before time warned them to
turn their steps towards the place of rendez-
vous. Tennants hand and eye gradually
beeamo accustomed to the work, and Mike
encouraged him by declaring @ that this shoot-
) The
Lieutenant's walk from the Raeer had pain-

were anxjous to arrive intimeat their destina-

and stocked like a poultry yard. It was not,

those days speculate in the growth of game

The devil o foot he put under him since he
Pwis bory, and hie never stops bawlin' and
Pdrinkin’, so that the family have no rest night
i Nelly the wife thought to get him
i killed, and set the butcher half drunk before
i she brought him, but the monient ke gavehis
kunife the tirst touch iv the steel, the ¢ lad * set
up such a whillabulleo that lie nearly took
the roof 0 the house. + Ah, then, mavbe ye
think, maum,’ says the butcher, i that I'd be
after killin® the likes iv him; by gorra, I
wouldn't tuke all the whisky that ever was
made in the parish und touch a hair iv his
head, 1et alone cuttin® his throat: he's not
right, ma'am, says he, whispering, can'if ye
take my advice, ye’'H sind for Darby Butler,
the & wise man,” he's the only one fit to deal
with thelikes.,! Well, Dachy came, and it's
well known what he can do with ¢ the gentry,’
but he hardly bLegan his manoeuvres, when
the calf shouted louder than ever they heard
him afore. ¢ Mrs. Kenrney, says he, shutting
the Look, ‘ this is a dangerous case. I'll send
him back, av ye plase, but I think it's better
let him stay where he is, until the people
come for him, or may be it's onciv the
childer y¢'1l e obliged to put out cnashovel 3
well, there he's still drinkin every drop iv
milkk their own cows give, and all they
can  borrow beside, for theyre nfeared
to refuse hima  anything. Ty  Darby's
orders, they buried him last night in the
garden, leaving his head above ground, so
that his friends mightn’t have the trouble of
goin’ into the house for him, and the neigh-
hors say that he's quicter, and more contented
like in himself to-day, and they hope it won't
be long afore he's sent for.”

The luncheon over, toasts were given and
responded to, the piper « lilted” his merriest
Jjigs, and the youngsters, who followed the
different partics to enjoy the sport, danced
themselves tired.  The time for resuming
operations had arrived, and the sportsmen
ngain separated, cach sclecting Lis own route
on return to the castle. Pennant, who con-
tinned to nccompany Mike, as he wished to
receive lessons in field craft from so kind and
competent an instructor, was peculiarly struck
by the appearance of onc of the guests,whom he
fancied to have been Master Milke's companion
at their first mecting, and who was, in fact,
the only person of the party to whom he had
not been formally presented; with a slight,
but muscular frame, and classic features, this
man appeared lo attract the attention and to
command the respect of all ; the expression of
Lis face in repose was daring and determined,
although long lashes imparted & softness to
his full, dark and lustrous eyes ; but whon he
smiled and spake, there was an irresistible
charm in his mellow, sympathetic voice, and
joyous, playful manner. In reply to his en-
quiry as to who this person was, Mike in-
formed him “that he was Mister Edwards,
the friend of a neighbor, who had come to the
country for a few dnys’ grouse shooting.”

They had good success, their Lags were
soon refilled, and DMike proposed that they:
should stroll leisurely homewards. On near-
Ing the woods of Dunseverick, they crossed
the river, which had in the morning impeded

jor day.

wooden foot-bridge, and found themselves be-
side the ruins of an old abbey, hitherto con-
cealed from their view by a double line of
| noble yew trees. "There was a still loneliness
about the place which awed Pennant, and a
constitutional melancholy, by which he ‘was
ofggn affected, crept over him, as Master Mike
snid : C Lo

#Pray, excuse me for a moment I never

Pennant's progress, by o clumsily-constructed

pass the resting-place of -my forefathers with-
out visiting it’" - AT . .

The 'spot was peculiarly adapted to
religious purposes. The river, after issu-
ing from -the demesne, formed o sharp
curve, and swept round two small but
abrupt bhills directly facing each other,and in
the narrow valley lying between them stood
what remained of the ancient abbey, which
contained the mausoleum of the Blakes. It
was surrounded and approached by aflat picce
ofland, said in former days to have been the
burial-ground attached to the monastery, but
the tombstones had long disappeared, the
raised mounds had gradually sunk to the level
of the adjoining carth, and = rich and never-
fajling verdure alone served as evidence of the
use to which it was popularly supposed to
have been in other times approprinted.. A
road running right across both hills, parallel
to and close by the demesne wall, wns over-
hung by trees, and constituted the base
of a triangle formed Dby the fongue of
ground stretehing from it to the river. The
ruin was situate at its cxtreme point, nearly
upon the water's cdge, and half way between
it and the wood stood « sort of rustic pyr-
mid, the object of whose erection seemed a
mystery to Pennant.  1leseated himself upon
a small green bank which faced it, and had
from this position a full view of the interior
of the abbey. Through the noble arch which
spanncd its doorway, he suw his cpmpanion
kneeling, barc-headed, in an attitude of
prayer, before o large and massive slab of
marble, claborately carved with armorial
bearings, which occupied the entire Lreadth
of the building, aud stood just over the ¢n-
trance to the vault beneath. After a few
minutes, Mike came forth, his head still un-
covered, and walking divectly to the heap of
stones, with his eyes bent upon the ground,
as if to avoid interruption, lie krelt again,
and remained for some time longer at his
devotions.

« fTere, too, Mr. I'ennant,” he said, as he
rose, «1oweaduaty. Within I prayed for my
relutions, here for a friend who was foully
deprived of life in the prime of manhood.”

“ And that pile ?”

& 'That {s the ccairn,” formed, us you per-
ceive, exclusively of small stones, each onc of
them separately thrown upon the spot where
the crime was committed by those who passed
the way and offered up a prayer for the eter-
nui bappiness of the murdered man.”

4 And the assasgin,” inquired Peanant, “did
he escape 77

+ He was hanged ; that bauk on which you
sit is formed Ly 1he rubbish jammed round
the foot of the gallows.”

The young man shuddered as he sprang
from the desecrated spot.

¢ Ah, 1 remumber now : this must be the
scene of the story which Harry Bingham so
often told us aboard ship. There was o row,
and some people killed, weren't there? and
the maurderer protested bis innocence, and
cnrsed or (something like) Colonel Pluke,
before lie died; he was o gentleman, too,
wiusn't he?”

 The murderer was Ulrick Martin, the only
cliild of one of the oldest and richest families
inthe county. Captain Desmond, Mrs, Blake's
Lrother, was the victim, and the shock ocea-
sioned by his fate brought on premature con-
finement, which caused the lady’s death. The
bereaved husband naturally exerted himself
to sccure the punishment of so grievous a
crime.”

# Martin, as I rerollect,” interposed Pennant,
“murdered Captnin Desmond by shooting
him through the head while he Iay helplessly
wounded ; hedeserved his fate; how could
any one attempt to save nim "

< They did, however, and very nearly sie-
ceeded, too, forthey were only defeated by the
arrival of Zolonel Blake with the rearguard of
the escort; after the people fled, the nnfortn.
nate gentleman stood alune amongst {he en-
raged guards, and surrounaed by the bodies
of those who had fallen in the contlict. 1
pitied him, for there was no 1iendly
tye to look with compassion nupon him,
no friendly voice to soothe his agony,
anid ¢ven the poor cousolation of making a
declaration of his innovence before those who
wonld credit and report it was denied hin.
He prayed that his memory might be rescued
from obloguy by the discovery of the truth;
and addressing Colonel Blake, he hoped when
that day of justice wouldarrive that he might
Le enabled to support the upraidings ol his
conscience for having hunted down a man
who had done him no wrong, and who was
unjustly senteneed to die for o crime which
he had committed.

« As if to add to the horror of this melan-
choly tragedy, it svon lLecame reported that
tSquire Uliek' (as he was generally called)
had been privately married to the only dangh-
ter and heiress of Lord Kilelare, The Lady
Marguerite accompanied her father, who had
resided for many years in I'tance, on his
return to Ireland ; ler beauty and munificent
charities, coupled with the popularity of her
family, made her the idal of the people; but
from that fatal day she bas never been seen.
The old earl, who was absent nt the time, never
again visited the estates, which were soon
afterwards sold, and no trace of this last scion
of anoble house has ever since been discovered;
twas said by some that slhe had destroyed her-
self in a fit of madness, after her husband's
exccution ; while others, who were present at
the aftray, declared that, in making their
escape, they overtook some men carrying the
lifeless bocly of a peasant boy towards a fishing-
smack, which put to sea immedintely the party
reached lier, and that notwithstanding the as-
summed disguise they casily recognized, in the
dead youth, the well-known features of the un-
fortunate Iady Marguerite. Rory Mahon, Mar-
tin's fosterer, who first commenced the attempt
at rescue, was the only prisoner taken ; shot
tkrought the body, he was unable to move;
tried for the offence, he was cast for death, and
subsequently had his punishment commuted
to transportation for life. Many years have
elapsed, Mr. Pennant, since thebleached bones
of Ulick Martin and the hideous gibbet on
which they swung wereremoved. The ballad
which chronicled the lady's goodness and her
lover’s erime is now rarely chanted by the
winter's fire, and their fate is almost forgotten
sava by those who, like myself, witnessed the
fatal scene, and by the berighted pensant, who
still devoutly crosses himself as he steals
timidly by this monument, which perpetuates
tho recollection of their misfortunes. The
squire is said to haunt the abbey, and many
there are reedy to aflirm upon oath that they
havescen him. Now let's move towards home;
should you ever by any accident meot Colonel
Blake here, avoid him if you can; under ng
circumstances ask any question or make any
remark.”

They entered the demense by a wicket-gate
opening from the public rond, and proceceded
through a gloomy wood of old pine trecs, by
& walk which joined the main approach at a
point presenting a fine view of Dunseverick
Castle, ns it stood proudly over the river, there
widened to ‘the extent of a moderntely sized
lake, and backed up and surrounded by rising

-grounds, covered with' massive forests, above

which again towered in the distance tho naled
summit of ¥ Benmore,” the monarch of the
Erris monntains. o

Colonel Maurice Blake, its presont proprie-
tor, was the representative of an old Catholic

forily, many of whose members had attained

distinction in the armies of foreign States; in
comformity with the custom of his ancestors,
as the penel laws excluded him from military
rank at home, he entered the Austrian army, |
under the protection of an uncle, a field madr-
shal in that service, and by his gullantry at-|
tained the grade of colonel before he returned
home, at his father's deatl, to take possession
of tho large -estates which he inherited. He
married happily, and had every prospect of
wordly enjoyment when the sudden death of
his wife and the circumstances attending the
exccution of Ulick Martin, which made a decp
impression on his mind, determined him toL
seck relief from his mental sufferings in change
ofscene.  After years spentin wandering over
the continent, he finally settled in Paris.
The Revolution drove him from France, and
the political aspect of the times, which
threatened the unmiversal overthrow of per-
somal rights, decided him, from prudential
matives, to return home and reside upon his
property. The arrival ot Colonel Blake, ac-
companied by a niece and nephew, the latter
heir apparent to his estates, was builed by ibe
people of the acighborhood with the warmest
demonstrations of joy. Although he had Lut
few personal acquaintances, arising from the
fact that he left Ireland while vet u Loy, and
remained but a short time at Dunseverick
after he came into possession, still the inci-
dents of his early life imparted a melancholy
interest to his history, and all classes vied
with cach other in evincing their feelings of
tespect for & man whose domestic sufferings
secured their sympathy, and whose military
career reflected honor upen his native land.
Hurry and Kote Dingham, the children of
Colonel Blake's sister, had lost their father
when infants, and their mother died betore
thie Loy, who soon after entered the navy, had
attained the age of twelve, Kate was com-
mitted to the care of Mrs. Bolingwaod, a
widowed relative of the fumily, who superin-
tended hier education, and under whose s chap-
cronage” her uncle intended that she shonld
enter into society. " .
The establishment at Dunseverick wis si-
nilar to those then found inall Irish houses
of its pretensions.  There was+ Thn the but-
ter,” who had been ¢ bred in the place,” and
travelled round the world with his master,
supported by a host of in~-door subordinites,
while thestables were cannmad with & crowd
of nondescript grooms, coachmen. and & gos-
saon " messengers in numbers quite dispro-
portionate to the work they were supposed to
pecform. There, too, was - Lany the piper.
who played in the hallduring dinner, andwas
admitted to the parler when the ladies ve-
tired, where he continued to delight the gen-
tlemen with his ¢jigs,” and = planxties,” o
long asthey were able to hear, vr he to handle
the - chanter.”  Colonel Biake was o temper-
ate and prudent man, but no exmnple condd
repress the habits of exeess and extravagance
which prevailed in those times—he found it
useless to oppose the aceess of hangers-on to
the servants’ hall ; bat he generally managed
to escape fiom the dimner table cvly in the
evening, leaving his place to be occupied by
some more popular and congenial president.
The public roads were then almost iwpass-
alle, ro that housesat any considerable dis-
tance from each otlier were ditiicult of stceess:
some counties in the west were without a
pust-ofiice, and the expense of letters became
cnormouns, not only from the high postal
charges, but from the great length of way it
was necessary to send for them after they bad
reached the nearest oftice by the mail. Uner
such circumstances, ¢ cousins” like Master
Mike, and indecd all other visiturs, were cor-
dially welcomed, not alone on the score of
consangninity or fricndship. but also on ac-
comt of the interesting information which
they generally conveyed.  The ladies hud re-
tired, the Colenel had stolen away, and the
decanters cireulated with the waal after din-
ner velocity, wnder Mike's superintendence.
In reply to the numerous inqguities addressed
to him, Mike detailed how this friend had
broken his favorite horse’s leg, and bow
another had horsewhipped the high sheriil for
wlling him out of his place npon the grand
jury; how one =quire had been lucky in the
numerous wrecks cast upon his shore. and
how another had heen gold out by the teeachs-
ery of the coroner : he deserthed in animated
terms the spletndor of the hunting establish-
ment set up by @ yaung gentleman just come
of age, and deplored in pithetic lngage the
fate of an old one who lad run through his
estate, and was now reduced to the necessity
s“of drinking nothing tmt claret.”  Pennant
ventured to express lis astonishment timt
claret-drinking should be considered as a
symptow of decline, and Mike proceeded to
enligten him upon the sulject. « It is difti-
cult for n stranger, ignorant ot the habits and
feelings of the Irish people, to torm a corvect
iden of their wishes or their actual condition
from ontward appearances, and therefore itis,
Licutenant, that yon scem to consider. as a
mark of prosperity, the sure token of ¢ mnan’s
Leing actually upon his very last legs. Now,
for example, this poor friend of onrs, Giles
Dixon, has always entertained more company
than any other man in the whole county ; he
began life with sixteen thousand n year, and I
verily believe that at this moment his sstate
owes double what it’s worth ; no doubthe wus
greatly robbed, as he can neither read nor
write, for his father always said ¢he could
aftord to keep a clerk, and never would allow
the boy to Le tormented with learning ;' seill,
yvou &ee, he can return a member for the
county, and were he to give up his uswil hos-
pitalitics, the conscquences might be deplor-
able; in fact, if he lost caste his tenants
would be most Iilely to vote against him, and
then his influence being lost, he'd be unable
tostand the country, 1f he hadn't the men-
Ler at his Lack he couldn't keep the sub-
sherift quiet, now that, for want of cash, he's
obliged to pay him in patronnge.  In fact, he
must still keep open honse as the only way to
keep the house open ; he naturally, therefore,
carries on us usual, to made the world believe
that he's as well off as ever. 1 rpent o month
there lately; thers wasn't an ecmpty room in
tlie house, the claret was on draught, and no-
thing else was produced at table, Giles declar-
ing that his madeira and sherry were out of
condition, that port was too hot for the
season, and thata thunder storma had soured
the beer. The excuses passed current, as the
wine was particularly good; but when the
company rctired one night, and we were left
alone after supper, he opened his heart, told
me therenl state of the case, and asked my
advice as how he could economize. I told
him that the clavet was going very fast, and
that in respect to it at least he might make
someo retrenchment. ¢ Why not give punch ?
tGive punch,’ he repented, with a look of as-
tonishment, ¢ why, Mike, dear, says he, ¢ where
the devil could I get ready nioncy to buy the
lemons ?  The truth is, the poor fellow has
neither cash nor credit, his rents are spent for
two yenrs tocome.  The rascally little grocer
and brewer in his own town, sir, won't give
him a gallon of whisky or a Larrel of beer un-
less they get paid down on the ‘spot, so that
in reality ho has no resource but to fall Leck
on Nat Sneyd,* who, standing in the rank of
a pentleman, might be made personally - an-
swerable for the insult, if he refused him an
oceasionable hogshead of ¢ Chateau Margaux.!
Tbe butcheris just as bad as the othérs, and
if the estate wasn't so large, and the duty

*A celebrated Dublin wine merchunt,b

and ducks for dinner one day, and

ards a close, as his leave wonld exp

picions were evidently disarmed by
and guileless menner of the young man.
very true; i

fowls so numerous, I don't see how

he o
get on atall. There is nothing S ould

but turkeys
Pty K Eeese and
chickens il:e next, by way of variety ; th, rem

nants being every night + devilled? for supper.
And the shocmaker I consider cven more in.
solent than the rest, for he only sends on:
shooe at .o time, to be tried as a fit, and kccp:

the other until lic has the price of the naje
his pocket.” Pl in

Long before the dinnertable had been de.
serted by the other guests, Pennunt Lad by
taken himself to the drawing-room. [ae
was singing one of Carolan's charmice uirs t,,
the harp when he enteréd, and thv:-vhurrie‘[
glance which she threw around 2¢ the dogr
opened, und the nervousness which almost im.
peded her utterance as he advanced torurds
where she sat, plainly told that bis appearance
had been expected, and that his presence ey.
ercised nn influence on the feeling: of i,

lovely girl.

The youny Licutemant was the - Ly

ideal ” of a sailor, over middle height, win, ,

well formed and graceful figure ; there was
daring in his eye, and an expression of detey-
mination in his countenance which attracin]
immediate attention, and althouzh e
strictly speaklng o handsome man, there wys

a sincerity in his warm-hearted manzner slich
made Lim a universal favoritein society.

Are
dently attached to his profession, hie ~rldony,
left his ship, even when afforded an onne

nity of mixing in society, xo that he i
little experience of lifeon shory, and Lis by
was unscathed by the fascinations and Lofiow-
ness of the fashionable world.  Thiz visit 1,
Dunseverick formed the most delight{ul iv5,-
cnt in Penmant's life: treated as one or ().
family, he enjoyed the privilege of Kute
Bingham's society~—wlhen not on the nong.
tains le joined the ladiesin their wail. or;
companied them jn theirexcursions oz
back ; after such opportunities of interconpe.
between two young persons witted vith o
sonal attractions, and who Lad lous
cach other through the medium of He
formed pre-conceived ideas of cacl. «
merit, before they lhad ever niet, ths o
might naturally be expected follow
declaration of Iove wis made—noaecon
of vows solicited or accorded. Nev
both mentally arrived at the conclu
they loved—ad that the passion was
rocal.  Pennant's stay was now draw

few days: ecach hour that he passed -
Bingham's society Lut added ta the
which he had formed of her mmiab
worth, and he determined on a Jeclar.

ul.

Lis feelings before returning to his sh! oy
the first time he felt dissatisfaction 300 Lis

lot, and dizinclinationto cantinue inc ooies.
ston which left hibu so Jittle wmaste: 7 his
own movements, wnd might, perhap.. citim-
ately subject iim to the loss of that . {
whose acyuisition he was ready o sac.
othwer carthly interests.  He resolved
his messmate to disclose to hin e -t
Lis heart, and through hisinstramentld
permission to declare his passion snd~®
Nite's consent to their union.  Harry v
lighted at the communication, asst
that Le would =jorward his =nit b
meitns within Lis power, that to secu
ter's happiness was his most ferventwi
that were she favorable to his suit. o
would give him greater pleasure than
marriage”  And it was tinally determined
that hie should xpeak to hisuncle en (he ~ui-
jeet at the csuliest possible opporfunit: . 'l
aftair once put in training, 'ennant's mind
easier, and when he met the family at |

fast next morning, the thoughtful and rescyved
ami

manner of Colonel Blake, und the &'
jesting deportment of Bingham, Teft noiic
upon his mind that the communicatii:

already been made. and that the most i
ant event of his lite was vmler consi
He felt awliward and agitated, was
address IKate, and barely exchanged the
complimentary grectings,  He longed <
mexl to Le finished, that his suspens:
be relieved by a chat with his envoy.

and misgivings suceeeded vacl: othey wlly
in his mind, and when he followed Tharow rom
the room and reached the lawn, whers he
conld {reely question him, he becanms:
vours that e was unable to muke thed
untii the ather slapped him on the =
and assured him that so far all weo:

it

llopes

1is uncle raised no difiiculty, provided - tain
inquiries, whiclh Mike was commissicone | to
ninke, s to family and fortune, were, o 0 ad

nu duubt they swould be, satisfaetoriy
swered. e ended by joenlarly recovni
ing n ¢ nipof cognac ” betore the examin
commenced. < When all's over,” ki
taking leave, “ you'll find me in the -t
yard, and we'll take a canter to pue cow
nerves in ordes.”

Pennant was left alone just as the Colenel
and DMaster Mike fssued from the honse,  Itis
no exaggeration to say that ke felt more ner-
vous at the approach of the two gentlemeon
who paced leisurely towards him, oceasionally
halting in their progress, than he wonld have
felt Liad he been ordered on the mosi hazard-
ous professional service.  Supposing that he
was expected to await the interview, Le stood
stock-still, in a state of the mostawkwird em-
barrnssment, until the Colonel, having given,
as e supposed, his final instructions, retived,
and Mike advancing, desired to hold some
conversation with him fouching the atluir
which Harry had communicated to his uncle.

«m happy to say,” centinued Mike, «that
there’s no personal objection to yourselton the
part of any member of onr family, provided
your conncctionsand fortune are sucli as we
approve of, and as our sequaintance is of tut
recent date, you will pardon my asking for in-
formation on thesc subjects.”

« Really,” replicd Pennant, 1 ean supply
you with but little. I ama Welshman; my
futher has been long dead; in fact, I never
saw him. What the extent of my property
may be I know not, nor bas it ever entered
into my head to inquire. My pecuniary sup-
plics, derived from my mother, haveonly been
limited by mny demands, and have never
tailed me; the unly personnl friends I have
connected with home are an old gentleman,
who uvceasionally visited us, and Lord Pen-
ruddock, with whosc family we were always
on terms of intimacy, and to whose kindness
I am indebted for my appointment in the
navy. But,” he added, “Zam a gentleman by
birth, us T am by station, and T have no doubt
that an application to my mother will procure
mo satisfactory informationon the subjects to.
which you refer.” . )

«What is the name of your family place?’

4 The house in which I lived untill went tor

gea is called ¢ Oliff Lodge ' whether it belongs

to my family or not is more than I can tell.”
« iy very stronge,’ resumed Mike, after 2

pause, during which some doubts scemed
floating in his mind.

“wNot at all 80,” r¢joined Pennant, « when

you consider that at twelve years of age [ left
mv mother, who Dbrought me up, and that
since then I have only seen her twice; once
when taking advantage of my ship touching
at o neighboring port, I came across 1o spend
‘some days with her; and agsin, when she paid
me o visit ; when we laid up for arefit at
Portymouth,”

i

Mo " said Mike; whose sus-
« True, true cnough,” sai e eank

u All
t is not to be presumed that you



