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" TIIE TWO MARYS;
OR, THE
O'DONNELLS OF INNISMORE.
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cuarTER V.—Confinued.

Mr. Morntague wasa it of a philnsopher i
s wag. Iu the early days of his wedded life
he had tried conciliation, without success ; le
now adopted another plan, and endeavored to
tarn a deaf ear to the angry woman.

Do any of our readers kuow such a character
as that of Mrs. Montague 2 Are there oot too
wmany, who, the instant the wearled partners of
their fortunes, to whom they owe so mueh, en-
ter the bouse, have some vexatious tale to tell
" of children, servants, anything, suything what-
ever that may have distarbed thew own peace of
mind during the day, fustead of greeting with a
smiling face, and cheerfal converse, the often
wora-out, anxious mau, who, atl dar long, has
wotled for the weak woman,and sill weaker chil-
dren, Who cancot work either with hesd or hand
for themwselves.

Mrs. Montague wisely dried her tears, seewmg
that toey had made no impression on ber husbaud,
and, after baviny sulienly gazed some tioe ai lie
fire, musing over her fsucied wroags, she arose,
and sought—rpor ler children—but her favortte
maid, Wilson, 'This waman was her confidunt.
She rang the bell on entering her chamber, and,
of course, Wiison: was not slow in nolicing thal
her mistress was ill —as she termed 1t whea the
lady’s lemper was dist-rbed —she had 2 paio in
her head, surely a most distressing pain, for her
eves were swollen and beavy, acd so Iau de
. Cologne and various other things were brought
to bathe the throbbing temples, and then Mrs.
Montague poured into the ear of the symp: thiz:
iug mand, the story of her troubles. ’

Wilson begged ter lady to take it all patient-
Iy ; such a sweer, gentle fady to be so ill-treated
whenever she dared complu, it was something
intolerable, but 1f she were in her mmstress’s
place she would soon see if this German percon
(Wilson never called Fraulein, lady, she would
own no such superiorty, no, not she) should stay,
no, not a moutl, leave alone the six meoths M.rs,
Montague bad so kidly mentioned.’

Mrs. Montague was neither by birth nor edu-
cation a lady; our readers will be quife aware
that, if she had been, she pever would hLave
made a confidant of her mad. Wilson was
working not without an end 1 view; she bad in-
gratiated berseil m the affections of her mistress,
often even leading the weak minded Mrs. Mon-
tague, evenin igstances where the latter favcied
she was following the beat of her owa inclina.
tions ; so artfully dud this woman seek to gam
ber pomt, and witk such a show of affection did
she attend on ber mistress, submtting to ail the
freaks of her capricious temper with a smile ever
on her lip, swallowing down the barsh and scorn-
ful words levelled at her, not unfrequently as well
as otbers; at her side early and late; never
tired, where her lady’s interests were at stake:
or, in the constant, nay, slavish attendauce she
vequired near lier person, so that, even the lat-
ter would oceasionally relent and would say to
herself s ¢ she must be much attached t» me, she
is a faithful creature ; she alone never seems 1o
alter, though I do sometimes speal very harshly
to her.? Then some-handsome prestnt, i the
shape of & rich sk dress, a trinket, or, a five-
pound note, would find its way to Wilsons pos-
session, ib order 10 heal up the wound caused by
har mistress's selfishness and f-humor 5 so tha,
by degrees, the services of the former were be
commg a very lucrative atfawr to Wilsoa, who
anxiously counted every sovereign as she put it
by in a sate place, there fo secumulate unti she
had got together a suflicient sum, for a cer-
tain purpose the crafty Abigail ntended Lo carry
out.

Now, she is all atteniton, and after having
bathed ler lady’s temples, wrapsa rich Indian
shawl around her, and lays her on 1l couch as
tenderly as 1f that selfish and intensely afl-tem-
pered jersonage were some delicate girl, lon-
guishing in the fast stoge of a consumption.
CHAPTER Vi.—IN WHICH THE READER BE-

COMES ACQUAINTED WITH A WORTHY LAN-

CASHIRE FAM.LY i ALSO, THE O'DONNELLS

OF INNISMORE, AND A FAMILY SECRET.

It stands tight away by itsell in one of the
prectiest viliages in Liancashire, that pleasant old
‘Manor Bouse of Squire Mainwaring’s, dowa a
lovely vale, with a green lawn before the house
sloping even (o the waters of the Luke; ity solid
watls of red brick will long bid defiance to the
hand of fime ; beyond 1s a range of hills, and
all around are glers and dzles and smiling mea-
dows, rendering Ashdale one of the prettiest
spots ' Lnneeshire can boast of possessing. I
‘owned, 0o, the worthiest people who graced the
country for mues around, lor the squire was the
true type of an ol¢ Eoghsh gentleman; his doors
ever ogen 10 the poor and necdy, whnlst hospnal-
1ty reigaed sipreme at Dover-court. Many and
many an old Euglish custom, loag since abolished

‘

or gone into disuse was still in full force, ard the

yule.log sparkled and blazed brightly on the
Christmas eve; and oxen were roasted whole,
and beef ond ale were vever wanting, if, per-
chance, the serrow-stricken avd sultering found
thewr way, as they oftes did, to Dovercourt.

The fady of the Manor House, tas, did full
credit to her busband’s choice, tor Mistress
Mainwaring was, though not without her faults,
(who is T should lite to koow?) still, in maoy |
poiets, 2 model lady; loving dearly the young
aidens—her daughters—Moargaret and Bertha,
and also regarding with a motuer’s henest pride,
that tall, bandsome son of her's —ihe rising bar-
tister—Herbert ‘Mamwaring. Then there was
another member of Lhe family whom we bave for-
golten, for be, by virtue of his holy calling,
sbould, surely, Liave come before the maidens and
the barrister ; we mean the saintly chaplain of
Dovercourt, a man whose life was withcut blem-
ish 3 who pever stamed his Iips with fisttery ;—
who paid no idle compliments to thoze around
him, for the sternuess of truth was ever on lus
tongue; and who was the father of the poor at
Ashdale. Such was [Tubert de Coucy, the ven-
erable Erench priest, who was chaplaia at Do-
vercauct Manor, for its master was of the Ca- |
tbolic fuith,

The squire and his wile had, with their son,
accepied an invalation to the “ball so lately held
at Faurview, and, a few days later, Mrs. Main-
waring bad received the Montagues at her own
liouse. It was pot in the power of Mrs, Mon-
tague to hold her peace cn any subject, conse-
quently, Mrs. Maiuwarng was the unwilling re-
cipient of ber confidence. Poor Fraviein’s short-
comings were unmercifully handled, and the men-
tion of the unfeehing notice she had so promptly
received, raised, to somewhat of indignation, the
usually placable "and quiet, Mrs. Mamwarmg,
while her friend ended by remarking, ¢ I wonder
for my part, how 1t is that you have managed <o
well, Miss Segrave was with you for years.?

*True, replied the lady, in ber dry, guiet way,
tsnd you might, doubtiess, have this Fraulewn
Flobrberg with you lor years also, as many of
your former governesses might have been, if you
did not look, as [ am apt to think you do, for too
many perfections in one person.’

+ Ooe mmust receive a fair return for the salary
one gives,” replied Mrs. Montague, ¢ I 2 in-
clined to think I have merely bees wore unfor-
tuoate than yourself.

Here the conversation ciosed, znd Mrs. Maia-
waring mused within herself, remembering, as
she dud, that this very hard dealing person had,
if veport spoke truly, at one time of her life been
the needy and fawonmyg slave of another, whoin
she Itvred with as companion.

Tt 1s evening at Dovercourt; a quiet famuly
partly have assembled, and 2 very differest party
they indeed are to tbose at [Fairview, for, though
there be much of good 1o George Mootague and
his younger daughter, sfill, the presiding geuius
of the place is his lady wife, and, oufortunately,
one bad disposttion in a fomily teo often siways
and exercises ao evil infleence over all,

¢T have bad a few moments’ conversation with
the German lady now at Furview, as governess,’
saud Lhe squire, op the evening to which we have
alluded, ¢ and who thiak you should be her wmt-
mate {riend at Coblentz, “ut Genwal O'Doan-
nell)

¢ General O’Donnell! can e be any rela-
tion to DMary, papa, climed in two vorces at
the same time. ¢ I have heard her say her un-
cle was 1n the Ausirian service ; is he now at
Cobletz 7 g

¢ Exactly so, my dear,’ replied the squire,
¢ and ] feel intevesied in the young lady on this
accotnt, and sorry that sbe should ever have
come Lo Fairview,” but, he added, addressing bis
wife, f was it not Four intennen to invite Mary
here for a few months, as some return for the
nospitatity with which we were recerved at Iun:s-
more 7’

¢ ‘Che invitation has already been seat,” replied
tus wife, ¢ but it may perhaps arrive too late, for,
if all we have heard be true, it is not volikely
that Mary bas already left Innicmore, for the
cloister m which she was educated. Poor Mary,’
added the lady, with a sigh, ¢ with such a yovih,
and such memories of the past, is 1t posstbie she
caa ever knew what we understaad by the term
happiness ¥

¢« But I thought,’ said her son, ¢ that these O’-
Donnells, whom I bave heard spesk of, were
weli-to do people, and, that this Mary, with
whom Bertha and Margaret became so intimate.
during your sojoura i Ireland, was their only
davgiter. What unpleasant remigisceaces can
she have to make her unbappy. ‘

¢ Enough, quite enough to make her miserable
as lony as she lives, unless she is patient an. re-
sigued ; ber story is a very sad oue, for Mary 1s
uot the daughter of the ©’Donnells, but only
their adopted child.’ _

. Herbert .Manwariug leant forwards saying,

. * .
f were not living on the fine old estate of lunis-

afther forbidding me to see my child, replied

¢You bave excited my curiosty, as.beflore I bid
you farewell, to return to'my:gloomy ‘old cham-

bers in the Temple, I must inast oa hearing ail
about Mary O Donuell, as I must still =all her
till you teli me ber real name.’

¢ Well, then, now for my story,’ sad Mrs,
Mainwaring. ¢ When ficst I became koown te
the O'Donnells, you are well aware that they

mofe, but had removed along with Mury, for a
few months, to a deligh:ful country villa some
miles distance {rom the Cove of Cork. A love-
lier place I never witnessed than the fairy-like
domain, small though 1t was, in which they had
taken up their abode, A range ot hils, at the
back of the villa, were abundaatly stocked wilh
trees and evergreens of varions cescriptions j—
roses climbed luxuriantly over the wiite walls of
the house ; clematis, honey-suckle, and jismiue,
creeping, amidst, their branches, Mary was ab-
sent, she was spending the eveaing, to which I
allude, w company with Bertha and Margaret,
at the house of a mutwal fiiend, aad Mrs, Q-
Donnell and T were seated together, enjoying
the sweet, balmy air, laden with the perfume of
the flowers that grew around in such  wild luxu- |
riance, when’ suddeniy, the quietude of the |
scene was disturbed by the soft, faint sound of |
a female voice, sweet, though [eeble tn itz tones, ;
aud it warbled forls a plawmuve, .melancholy arr,

not unlamiliar to my ears. The peculiar siweet-

ess of the voice bad attracled my atte (tion, and

whitst I histened, the sound drawing nearer, yet

aearer, my attenlion W.s aliracted by an excla-

mation of alarm from Mrs. 0’Donoell ; even in

tue fastly growing twilight I observed that ber

countenance bad become deadly pale ; and erel

could speak, the crasinng ol branches in the gar-

den struck upon my ear, acd the pext mowent

the half clad figure of a woman—who, squald

and hoggard as was her appearance, yel bore

the traces of former peauty—appeared at the

French window which opened on to the lawa be-

fore the house, avd, pushing bastily asule the

clematis which bung over 1t, she' rushed into the

roow, and [ beleld her crouching on her knees
betare Mrs. O'Donnell, whose averted face and

outstretched hands told me that this apparent

beggar was no stranger,

¢ Hzve mercy on e, and let me but speak to
ber before I die, exclaimed the wretched be-
icg ; ¢ let me see the face of my uwn child, once
uiore,’

* Never, never, Aldey Maguire; you know
not what you ask,” replied Mrs. O'Donuell,—
+ Does she pot believe you to be dead? Has
sbhe oot fong borme our name, with no reproach
attached to her? Call you this affection for
your child, or right to e, thus 1o seek to break
your most solemn vow? No, I will not permit
this, but 1 will give vou money lo help your ne-
cessities, and 1 then iesist on your iamediately
quitting this place.’

“And is it yoursell, my foster sister, who 13

Adey, rising and wrioging ber hands, € Ab,
shure, ye pever had a child of your own, and
kiow not how strosg is the love of a motber ;—
and as to your money,’ she exclaimed, throwing
from her the purse Mrs, O'Douneil bad dropped
in her hand, * I want none of it: 1 woald souner
go heg the couniry through, than owe 1t to ye,
if ye keep me to my vow.’

¢ You will keep your promise, Ailey Maguire,
replied Mrs. O'Donnell, in a toue of cool deter-
mination, ©if you really love your chiid, the in-
staut that pou break it, Mary returas lo want, to
wretchedaess, and to you.? '

¢ What sad mystery, then, was couched; be-
peath the words I bad heacd ! Was Mary, tien
the far:, accomplished, and elegant Mary, tie
child, not of my wealthy freend, but of the muser-
able, emaciated being before me?

¢ I would willing shul éut from memory the
remembrance of tie piercing, heart tophug
shriek which burst on my ear, as my [tiend spolce
thes.  "The next momeat the uafortunate woman
had disappeared from wmy sight, and [ beneld Mrs
O'Donuell terrified, ard trembling with agitation.
[ felt sorry I had beeu present, aware, as | was,
that she would feel 1t mecessary to confide to
the secret connected with the parentage of the
etegant and accomplished girl we had been led
to consider as her own cbild. We were not
likely to be interrupted by the return of the
young people ; the evening air was delighttul, it
seemed a posiive shame, too, (0 shut out the
bright rays.of the moon. But iy friend thought
otherwise ; perbaps, too, she dreaded the returc
of ber unwelcome wisnnant : b: that as it inay,
she immediately rang (or hights, and ordered the
servants (o close (he shutiers. Agaia alone,
she seated bersell beside me on the couch, and
began by remarking—
~+ You, doubtless, thought wme very cold and
stern 1n Iny mander to that poor unfortunate,
who has just left us.’ o

¢ 1 saw that she waited for a reply , my whole
heart was with that miserable beingyand I stam-
mered out; ¢ doubtless you -have some sufficient

-
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reason for actiag as’ you have done’; ‘1 never-
form an opiaton bastily. - : '

" anumalthrotgh a wild country,and

¢ You have gathered, however, enough to maks

kaowa to you that Mary. is not our clnld,’ she
added. ‘Now I will tell you ber story. Ailey
Maguire was my foster sister, iier mother being
an humbdle {riend of the late lady of Inaismore ;
she bad married 3 lolerably well-tc-do farmer,
but, my being lelt motherless, and her baby be-
inz aboul the same age as myself, she nsisted on
giving me that surture of which 1 had been de-
prived, in consequence of the deati of my mo-

Neo. 36.
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¢ Here Mrs. O’Doanell pavsed. I wss cer-
tain, from the. difficulty she had to proceed, and
from the tears that moistened ler eyes, that the
worst remained to be teld, and that Atley’s mad
idolatry of the creature for whomn she had aban-
doned her Creator, the object ol the wild and
ungovernable atlacoment which filled her heart,

with that punishment which so ofien awaits, even
1o this Iife, those who forsalce every other duty

ther. Ailey grew up a bright eyed, blooming,
and aflectionate gir!, and, as m oy childhood she
was conslantly ot the castle, we may be said to
have grown up tegether, so in my youth we were
dJestined not to be parted, for she was ever there
as my attendant, though rarner regarded i the
light of an humble friend and compauion, than in
any other capacity. Aiey was about 19 years
old when she came to tell the lady of lunismore
that she had promised her hand in marga e, toa
young man well koown to be mixed wp with
some of those ardent und disaflected spirits so
constaptly {o b2 met with, and  whose misguided
eflorts, in the cause of their country, so often
bring down ftrouble oo their own heads. We
were aware that he was connecled with a secret
essociation, and, as my {rends really had Asley’s
tpierest at heart, they earcestly prayed her to!
retract the promise she had given; bul i+ vamn,
passion usurped the pluce of prudepce, and she
was ahke deal to the pleadings of her motler,
as to the euirealies of the family at Tamsmore.—
[n an evil hour, she married bun, and for a long
time we saw nothing of her; bal we heard that
Bernard Beardon was never at hiz bowe, that
for hours together Ailey too was abseat; till
the unfortunste uesws at last burst on the wreteb-
ed moiket’s ears that several of the leaders were
caught, and a hot search was iastituted for
Ailey’s busband; for mapy weaks be iwked
amidst the recesses of the mountaius, a half-
starved, wretehed being, the military closely fol-
fowing up the treck they had view < the now

miserable Ailey, walching, perbaps. the whole
lesgth of a sumuner’s day, could, he, bur through
her ineuans, allay the pangs of hunger with a dry
potato, and crouching beneath the shelter of the
rocks, s0 as pot to be caught when conveying to
bim this poor reltef, and consctous all the while
that be was dying of starvation. However, to
be brief, said Mrs. Mainwaring, ¢ for [ am tell-
g vou the story ahwost in the words of Mrs.
O'Doanell, he was at last captured, and the then
disteaeted wife, desf to the entreaties of ber mio-
tber, waiched at the gate of the jul, to whieh
she was refused admitiance, durivg three weary
days. Ste tien became a mother, and when the
tune appoiuted fos the trial came on, the ushappy
woman was 1 the court bouse with her new-
bors babz; sentence of death was pronounced,
and the disiracted wile broke through the crowd
thres herself at the feet of judge, lnd ber child
on Jus robe, aud wildly exclanned, <Ob, in
mercy Ll me, touj the witnesses bave sworn
falsely, be does not de erve to die” A scene of
terrible confusion easued, and she was carried,
shrieking wildly, out of lhe court-house, not to
ier oswn home, to which her wilifulness end folly
had fed ker, but to a comfertable dwelling plo-
vided by her broken-hearted mother. For many
weeks sbe hovered hetween bfe and death; but
one mornug whilst the unconscions babe lay
peslied tn Lier mothiee’s bosom, the light of rea-

son returned.  She bad been un undutiful daugh-
ler to her, but the poor mother had teft ber hap-

py bome to serk and to save herj she held the

inpocent bahe forward to receive a kiss; and
seeing tiat she was wishfel to speak, but that no
cound rose to her hps, my poor f{oster mother
gu:ssed what she would say, and exclaimed,—
¢ Praise God, Mavouraeen ; prawse Him in yer
hesrt—for he '3 not dead but transported.’—
Ailey spoke nof; but her tears fell tinck and fast,
as she histened to her mother’s words. When
she recavered, it was her mother’s earpest wish
to teke her home with her ; but no, she could
not coutent herself without her busband, and, in

the madness of her sinful affection, she besieged
and got adnittance to many persons of rank and

inBuence 1n the country, beseeching them to let
her go out to him. From each one she got the

sune reply, ¢ none but criminsls had been sent
out to Lhe colony to which her busbaod had heen
transported.’  She {orgot every duty, every vir-
tue, and resolved ¢ven to become a cruninal for
the sake of the idol she had set up wn her beart
to worship, To be brief, the mserable, half-
demented woman committed a crime, which
forced the judge to trausport her, too, and, with
her babe, she left Ireland for the same penat set-
ilement. However, when she got 1o the end ot
ber journey, she found tbat ber husband was
slationed far sp the country, whilst she was (o
rematn near the town. She wrote to him, but
weeks lengthered to mouths, and Ailey receiv-
ed mo adswer. She bad behaved so well that
she was left much at liberty, and thatliberty she
made use of ‘1o further ber- escape, taking her
child with her, and roving, like some wild:

shie found him..

’
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for this nsane and passionste attachment Lo the
idol they set up in their bearts and worship as
their God.

¢ At length my friend continued, ¢ Aliley
found her husband, as 1'have told you. But
bow? Why, as a Iree man ; well to do, pros-
perons, successful 1o the settiement to which he
had been trapsported, and, moreover, married to
the daughter of a wealthy overseer)

¢1 really do uot know you,’ he exclaimed, as
Adley, wishful to surprise him, stole upom him
unawares, in the garden that enclosed s com-
fortable home.  Coldly and calmly had those
words been satd, and bursing into Lears, she ex-
claimed,

¢ Am [ afther ali, then, so much sltered that
you de not kaow me ; but look, see, my Bareeard,
here are the hmes 1 have carried w my bosem
ever since we were aflther being married, and
these will show I am mdeed your wife.

¢ Is it possible, then, that it be ye, Ailey,” said
the decewtful bypocrite, ¢ I bad entrely forgot-
ten ye; ye are so much changed afther afl thy
tronble ; but keep very quint, and 1 will do ye
Justice, I am well ofl, wow, and il you go into
yonder shed I'll fetch you and the child some
food ; bless ye, iny little Mary,’ said be, taking
the little giti in his arms and kissing it, aad then
turning 1o his wife he urged her to retire to the
shed, 1n which ske could shelter herself for the
presenf.

¢ Foolish Ailey, she forgot all huis falsity, as
she looked upon his face once more ; and when,
true to his promise, he visited her in the evenmng,
she httle recked the werght ot the blow that was
in store for her.

¢ Lt me look once more,’ said Reardon, ¢ at
the lines ye showed me this morning, Ailey,
mavourpeen, they’ll mzke be afther thiuking of
the past, and of the pleasant days we passed in
old Ireland.

“In all the simplicity aad confidence of un
bounded affection, Ailey drew the soiled crum-
bled paper she had so oftea blistered with her
tears from the receplicle in which it had been so
fordly treasured through many a sad and dismal
hour. DBut what was ber horror, hes indiguation
and surprese, on beholding i tear the paper
into a thousand pieces. ‘['he distracted woman
tell on ber knees, and a wild mprecation trem-
bied ou her lips, but the innocent child pressed
its sweet face to bers, and the already half-ut-
tered curse was changed into a biller, despairing
cry ; all power seemed to bave left ber; she fell
prostrate on the ground, winlst be stood coldly
by, offered her money to relieve her necessities,
and threatened if she did not depart at once, ke
would send her back as a runaway convict; and
then, wishing her good-might, told her he. would
give her till the moromng lo consider the pro-
posal.  Wretched, infatuated being, nightly pun
ished, severc as was ber chastisemeat for her
blind idolatry, for, weak as she was she must
needs crawl after him, Lo see his shidow an the
gross, and then returning and praymg God to
direct her, mingled ber tears with those of her
child,

¢ Liong and sleepless was that wretched mght
to both, and ere the dawa of day bhad well migh
broke, the mother caught the suddea 1nspiration
ot ber child.

¢ Liet us go home, mother ; why do we stay
here ¥’ she whispered.

¢ Yes, why am [ after staping here? Why
do I stay biere, again to meet that cald, cruel
face, to listen to the harsh threats of hm for
yvho,m I have sinned and brought such trouble on
me. :
¢ Long, long, did the-wretched woman totl on-
ward through taat wild aod desert coustry, be-
fore she reached the spot she had quitted, and,
taid she, o

¢ 1 was feared they would be hard ou ;ne,‘-hqt ,

lhey weren’t, and, when my time was up, they
would have kept me there, but I wanted ‘to set
my fo)t once more, on Lhe green sod of my dear
native land, and to see -my mother before she
died ; they would bhave kept. the little gurl too,
but she would not leave me.? . o
€ And again I looked on-dear old Ireland, and
went up to the old home ; but the mother. who

~

and for whom she had become a thief, bad met-

bad loved we, only 'too. well, bad:ydied. of

grief, though the grass was not yet green.on her
grave. ‘ S i e

¢ Yes, changes had taken place during. the
long period of Ailey’s absence;:the, venctated

lady of lonismore had:passed.to. ber.rest, leaving -

-inyself wn-her place ; and nevershall I fo the
night. on:* which 1my.-wretched. foster, sister again =
wilight.

stood before me.... 1t was in. the;grey

of -




