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CHAPIER I.
RILGOEBIN CASTLE.

Some one has said thut almnst all that
Ireland pusrenses of picturesque beauty
is to be found on, or in the immediats
neighhurh-nd of our sesboarnl ; and if we
ex.ept noma brief patehes of river scenery
on the Nore and the Blackwater, and »
part of Lough Erne, the assertion is not
devoid of truth. The deary e¢xp nse
callal the Bog of Allan, which oceupies
a high table-lind in the centre of the
i~land, stretches away fur milw flat, sad
colured, sxnd monotonons,  fissared
every direction by channels of dark-
tined water, in which the very fish take
the same sad color.  This tract is nlmaost
without-trace of habitation, save where
at d s'ant intervals, utter destitutinn
has raised & madhovel undistingnisbable
fromthe hillogks ot turl around it.

Fringing this brond waste, little pat-
ches ot cultivation are to be seen—small
p taro-gardens, as they ate called, or u fow
roolds ol oats, green even in tha late
autnmn: but, strangely enough, with
nothing to show where the humble tiller
of the soil was living, or often. any
wisible vond of these sulated sports of
culture, Graduslly, hawever—bur very
gralually—the prospect brizvhtens. Field«
with inclosures, and a cahin or two, are
to be met with ; a a-litary tree, generally
an ash, will be eeen; sume rude inatru
ment of husbandry, or an ass cart;will
show that we are emerging from the
region of complets destitution, and ap-
proaching & land of at leist struggling
c¢ivilization, At last, and by a transition
that iz not always easy to mark, the
scene glides into those rich pasture-lamds
any well-tilled firms that form the
wealth of the midland counties, Gentle
men’s geats and waving plantutions suc-
ceeded, and we are in a count1y of com
furt, and ahndance.

On this border-land, between fertility
and des itntion, and on « trict which had
pribably once beeu part of the bug itwelt.
there stool—there stands still—a short,
sqare tower, hattlemented ab tip, and
surmounted with & pointed roof, which
sems tu grow vut of & cluster of farm-
building, 8o surrounded is its base by
roufs of thatch and slates. Incongraons,
vulgar, and ugly in every way, the oll
keep appenrs to luok down on them—
time-worn and battered asg it is—as might
a redurel gentleman regard the un-
worthly nss ciates with whom an altered
furmne hot tinked him, This is all that
remains of Kilgohbin Castle,

Lu the guide-bnoks wa read that it was
once & p ac: of sbrength andjimportace,
and that Hugh de Lney~—1he same bold
kuight “wh » hnd won all Ireland for the
Euglish from the Shannon to the sea”—
bad inken this cwtle from a native
chieftiin called Neal O’Caharney, whose
family he had eliin, ull save one; and
then he adds: *“Sir Harh came one
day, with three Eqglishmen, that he
might show them tne castle, when there
came to him & youth of the men of
Meath —a certuin Gilla Naher O'Mahey,
fusier brother of O’Caharney himself—
with hiy battle-nxeconcealed beneath his
cloak, and while Do Lucy was reading
tho petition he gave him. he dealt him
sach & blow that his head and body
being afterward buried in the ditch of
the castle. :

The annals of Kilronan farther related
that the 0'Ciharaeys became adh -rents
of the Eaglish—dropping their Irsh de-
gignation, and _calling themselves Kear-
pey: and in this way were restored to a
part of the, Iands and - the Castle of Kil-
gobbin—"‘by fvor of which actof,ra e’
gaya the ehronioal, ‘they were bound to
raise & becoming monument over the
brave knight, Hugh de Lacy, whom their
kinsman had so treacherously slaing but
they did no more of this than one large
stone of granite, and no insoription
thereon ; thus showing that at all times
and with all men, the 0'Csharneys w-re

Sulwe knaves and untrue to their word.”

In later times, aguin, the Kearneys
returned to the old faith of their fathers
and followed the fortunes of King James;
nne of them Michael O'Keqxney, having
g :ted »8 nid-de=camp at the Boyne, and
o nducted the king t1 Kilgobhin, where
he p gsed th- mght after'the de’eat, and,
g~ thie trvliti mi rec Tl helid & conrt the

. next murnisg, at wuion he thanked the

owner of the castle for his hoepitality,
and created him on the aput & visgmnt
by the siyle and the title of Lord Kil-
gobbin,

It is needless tosay that the newly
created noblesaw good reason to keep
his elevation to himsslf. They were
somewhat critical times just then for
the ndierents of tha } at cause, and the
followers of King Wiillinm were keen at
scenting out any dial .yality that mght
he turned to goind gecconnt by £ confixca-
tion. The Kearneys, however were pru-
dent. They entertsined » Dutch officer,
Van Straaten, on Xiong Wililam’'s stail,
and gavesuen valunble information be-
sides, a8 tothe conditiomuf the country,
tat no suspiciona of disluyalty avtached
to them.

To these succeeded m~re peaceful
limes, during which the Kearneys were
more engaged in endeavuring to recon
struct the fallen condition of their for-
tanes than in political intrigue. Indeed
a very asmall purtion of the original es
tale now remained tothem; nnd of what
once h.u! produced above four thousand
A year, thera was le(l & property barely
worth eight hundee-d.

f'ne present owner, with whose far-
tunes we are more immediately concer-
ned, was a wilower, Maurice Kearney’
family eonsisted of a sun and & daughter,
the former sbuut twoaund-twenty, the
latter four years younger, though, to ali
appearance, there did not seem & year
between them.

Muurice Kearney himself was a man
of abvut filty-four or fitty-six—hale,
handeome, aud powerful; his snow-wnite
heir and bright c¢:mplexion, white hix
fuill giay eyes and regular teeth, giving
himn an nir of geunial cordiality at ficst
sight which was fully cmfirmed by
farther acquaintance. 5. lang the world
went well with him, Mnrice seemed to
enjuy life thoroughly ; and even its rubs
he bure with an essy jicnlarity that
showed what a stout heart he could
oppiee to fortune. A long minority hnd
provided him with a considerable s o
his comirg of age, but he spent it freely,
and when 1b was exhansted, continued
to live on at the same rate as betore, till
at last, as creditors grew pressing, and
moxtgnges thraatened foreclosnre, he
saw himeelf reduced tosomething less
than one-fifih of his former outiry and
though he seemed to address mimselt to
vhe task with a boll spirit and a reso
lute mind, the o'd h ibits were tvo deeply
roated to be eradicate |; aml the plea~ant
ompanion=hip of his egua's, his life at
the club in Dublin, his joyous convivia
lity, no Junger possible, he suffered him
aell b0 descend to an inlerior rank, aud
sotght bis associutions among humbl-y
men, whose flattering reo:ption of hin
soon reconciled him to his fallen con-
dition. His companions were now Lhe
small farmers of the neighhorhood and
the shop-keepers in the adjiining town
of Monte, to whose habitg and mdes ol
thought and expression he graluslly
confurmed, till it became positively irk-
some to himself tn keep the company
of his equale. Whether, however, it was
that age had breache! the stronghold of
his guod spirits, or that conscience re-
buked him flor having derogated from
his station, certain it is that all his
buyancy Iniled bim when away irom
gni ty,and that in the quietness of his
home he was depressed and despirited 1o
n degree; and to that genial temper,
which once he could count on against
every reverse that befell him, there now
succeeded an jrritable, peevish apirit thut
led him 10 attribute every annoyance
hie met with to some fault or shortoom-
ing of others.

By bis neighbors in the town and by
his tenuntry he was always addressed as
“my lurd,” and treated with all the de-
ference that pertained to such difference
of station. By the gentry, howev.r,
when at rare occisions he met them, he
wag known as Mr, Kearney, and in the
viliage pnst-offive the letiers with the
Maurice Kearney, Esq.. were perpetual
reminders of wnat rank wus accorded
him by that wider seotion of the world
that lived beyond the shadow of Kil
gobbin Castle.

Peorhips the 1mpossible task of serving
two musters is never more pilpably dis-
played t a1 when the attempt attaches
to a divided identity—when & man tries
to be himself in two distinct paris in life,
without the slightest migziving of hypo-

-erigy while doing so. Muurice Kearney

nat only bid not assume any pretension
t 1 nobility among his equals, but he
would have felt that any reference w
histitle fram ove of them would have
been an lmpertinence, and sn impertis

nance Lo be resented ; while »t the same
time, had s shup-keeper of M.ute, or one
of the tenants, sddressed h.m as other
than *my lord? he would not have
deigned him a notice. =~

Siurangely enuugh, this divided alle-
giance did not merely prevail with the
outer world, it aclually peneirated with-
in his walls, By his son, Richard Kenr-
ney, he was alwsys called “‘my Iord "
while Knte us perdistenly adilressed and
spoke to him as papa. Nor was this
Jiffer ence without signification as Lo their
separate natures wnd tempers.

Hnd Maurice Kearney contrived tn
divide the two parws of his nature, and
hequeathed all his pride, his vanity, and
his pretensiona to his sn, while he gave
his light-lieartedness, his bunyancy aml
kind 1ess to his daughter, the partition
cold not have been mare perfect.
Richard Kearney was full of an insolent
pride of mrth.  Coniriating the position
of his father with that heli by his gmnd-
father, he resented the downfall as the
act uf o dominant faction, eager to out-
rage the old rice aad the old religion of
Iredand. Kite tonk a very different
view of their condition. She cluny, in
deed, to the notion of their good blood,
but »s & thing that might rssuige miny
of the pangs of adverse furtune, not in-
crease nor imbitter them; and “if we
are aver to imerge,” thiugh she, “from
'his poor state, we shall meet our class
without any ofthe shame of a mnsh-
room origin. It will be a restoration.
and not a new elevation.” Bhe was a
tine, handsome, fearless girl, whom many
snid onght to have been a boy ; but this
wis rather intented as a covert slight on
the narrower nsture and peevish tem:
nerament of her brother—anoiher ex-
changed conditions.

The listless indolence of her father's
‘ife, and the alm.st complete absence
from home of her brather, whp WaAS pur
aning his atilies at the Dublin Univer-
sity, had giving over to her charge not
only the honsehold, but no small share
of the management of the estate—all, in
tact, that an uld land steward, a certain
Pe'er Gil!, would permit her Lo exercise ;
for Peter was & very absolute and des-
potic grand vizier; and if it had not been
that he could neither read nor write,
it would have been utterly impossible
to have wrested from him a parlicle uf
power over “the property. This happy
defect in his education—happy so far as
Kate’s rinle wis cuncerned—gnve her tha
one claim she could prefer to any su-
periority over him and his obstinacy
cnuld never be effectually overcome.
~xcept by confromting him with a written
document or & column of fignres. B-fore
vhese, indeed, he would stand crestfallen
and abashed. Some strange terror
ssemed to prssess him as to the peril of
apposing himsell to such iuscratable Les-
timony—a feur, be it snid, he never felt
in coutesting an oral witness,

Pt r had rnce resource, however, and
[ am not sure thit a similar sironghold
has not secured the pnw. r of greater men
and in highet functions. Poter’s sway
was of 80 varied and comphested a kind;
the duties he disch wrged were so various,
manifold, and contlieting ; the measures
he touk with the penple whose destinies
were committed to him where so thorwu
ghly devised, by reference to the peculiar
condition of each man—what he could
do, or bear, or submit to, and not by any
sense ol justice—that & surt of overn-
ment grew up over the property full of
hitnhes, contingencies, and compensa-
tions, and of which none but he who had
invented the m chinery ocould possibly
pretended to the direction. The estaie
being, to use his own words, ‘g0 like the
vld coach harness, so full of knots, aplices,
and entaglement, there was not another
man in Ireland could make it work; and
if another were to try it, it would all
come to pieces in his hands,”

Kate was shrewed enough to see this;
and in the same way that she had ad-
miringly watched Peter as he knotted a
irace and suppiemented astrap there, to
strenguhening » weak polnt, and provid-
ing for casuaities, even tne least likely,
# 16 8aw him dealnis with 1he tenaniry
on the proparty ; and in the same spint
that be mude nllowence for sickness here
and mmsfortune there, he woud be as
promp toscrew up e laggiug tesunt tu
the last penny, and secure the landiord
in the share of any seasoa of prosperity.

Had the Government Cummissiouer,
sent to report'on the'stute of land tenure
in Ireland, confined himself t0 a vieit to
the estate of Lrd Kilyubbin—or 80 we
like to call him—it 1s just pussibie that
the Cabiuet would linve lonnd the task

of legislution even more difficult than thy |

have alrexdy admitted it Lo be. Firat of

all, not & tenant on the eswmts had any

gerlt.lnin knowledge of huw muzh land he
QL.

“ It will bo madeupto youn,” was Gill’s
phrase about everyihing. “Wosl mat
ters if you have an scre m e or &n acre
less?” Nuither had any one a lease, or,
inileed, a writing of any kind. @il
settled that on the 25th Murch and 25th
Sepntember a certain sum was |0 be forth-
comiug, anl that was all, When the
lont wanted them there were always Lo
give him a haud, which often meant
‘with their carts and horses, especially in
harvesr-time, Nut that they were a
hard-worked or hard-working population;
they took life very eisy, sesing that by
1o possible exertion could they materis
ally better themselves: and even when
they hunted a neighbor’s cow out of.
their wheat, they would excuse the
eviction with & lazy indolence and alug-
wighness tant took away from the act all
semblance of ungenerousness.

Tuey were very poor, their hovels were
wretched, their clothes ragged, and their
tond scanty ; but, with all that, they were
not discontented, and very far for un-
happy. There was no prosperity at hand
to contrast with their paverty. This
was, on the whole, pretty much as they
always remembered it. They would have
liked it to be “hetter off” if they knew
how, but they did nit know if there was
1 “better off"—mnch leas h \wtacime at
it ; and if they were, Peter Gill certainly
did oot tell them of it,

If & stray visitor to fair or market
brought back the news that there was
an agitation shroad for & new settlement
of the land, that popnlar orate rs were
proclaiming the poor man’s rights and
denounciig the cruelties ot the tandlord,
if they heard that men were tatking of re-
peasling the laws which secured property
to the owner and only admitted him toa
surt of partnecship with the tiler of the
8 nl, old Gull speesily nssured them that
1hede were changes only to be adupled in
Ulster, where the tenants were rack-ren-
ted and treated like slaves, “Which of
you here,” would he say, “can come for-
wanl and eay he was ever evicted?” N w
a8 the term was one of which none had
the very vaguest conceptiun—it might,
for sught they knew, have been-an ope-
ration in surgery—the appeal was an
overwhelming suceess. “Sirra doubt of
it, but ould Peter's right, and th.re's
worge places to live in, xnd worss land-
lords to live under than the lord.” Not
but it taxed Gili’s skill and cleverness to
maintain this quarantine agsinst the
outer wirl I; and he vlten felt like Prince
Metternich in # like strait—that it would
ouly be a g iestivn of time, and,in » long
run. the newspaper fellows must win.

From what has been said, therefore, it
may be imaginel that Kilgobbin was
not & model estate, nor Peter Gill exactly
the sort of wituess from which a select
committee woull have exiricited any
valuable suggestions for the construction
of & lani code.

Anything short of Kate Kearney's fine
temper and’ genial dispusition would
have broken down hy uaily dealing with
this cross-grained, wrong-headed and
obstinate old fellow, whose ideas of ma-
nagement all centred in cratt and sub-
tlety-—outwriting this man, forstalling
that—doing everything by halves 8o that
no boon cume unassucinted with some
contingency or other by which he secu-
red to himself unlimited power. -

As Gill was in perfect possession of her
father's contidence, to oppose him. in
anyithing was a tusk of no mean diffi-
culty ; and the mere thought that the
old fellow shuuld feel offended and throw
up hie churge—waa a terror Kilgobbin
could not have taced. Nuor was this her
vnly care. There was Dick continually
dunning her for remittance, and impor-
wuning her for means to supply his ex-
travagzances. * I suspect how it would
be,” wrote he once, “with a lady pay-
master. And when my father told me
I was to_look Lo you fur my allowence, I
accepted the informatiun as a heuvy per-
centaze taken off my beggarly income.
What could you—what could any young
girl—know of the requirements of 1 mas
going out into the begt saciety of & eap-
etal! To derive uny benelit from as.oci-
ating wth these people, I muast at least
seem to live like them. Tam received
a8 the son of a man’ of ¢rdition and:
propert¥, and you want to bound my
habits by those of my chum Joe Atlee,
whose father is starving som~-where on
the pay of a Presbytcriad miuister.
Even Joe himself [nugns at the notion of

Eauging my expense by his,
“1f vhig is to go on—I mesn. if yon. in~



