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NEILL O'DONNELL;

THE MISER’S HEIR.,

(From the Irish- American.)
CHAPTER 1V.

With something of the nervous flutter of heart,
gith which the blushing debutante arrays herself
for ber first ball, did N.ei.ll proceed to don his
manly habilinents. .A pair of black breeches,

garl-grey silk stockings, and handsome pumps
were hirst tried oo and surveyed with considera-
ple vemplacency. A coat of Corbean brown,
carnished with machia buttons and lined with satin,
~ext elicited a murmur of admiration 3 a beaver,
put InUle the worse for wear, completed bis cos-
wume, and Neill, for the first time in his life, found
pmself surveymg, with uoqualified delight, his
really handsome person in Nanee’s triangular

iece of looking-glass stuck m the wall.

Nance put down her pitcher, on her entrance,
and gazed witn aslomshfnent on the sprucely at-
tired figure of her favorite.

« Och that T mightn’t sin,’ she exclaimed, ¢if T
* 't think it was some grand gintleman that
made his way into mne in a mistake. Musha,
monammachree, well-ware-ye 5 turn rouad and
lave me loak at wery bit of ye. TFaix, but it’s
yerself that become the clothes illigant—shure
yer the beauty of the world in then entrely—
och, bein’ used to seein’ ye 1 them ould traheerns
I hadn’t any iday till this minit what a fue, chyer
young man ye war. Shure I knew that ud match
you. Where did 1 get thewn, dartin? Eh, what
signifies 11, shure the man that owned ’emt ud be
proud to sarve yer moather’s son, my blessin® be
down on ye, and send ye all maaner of luck and
admmrations wid them. ' ' .
After undergoing various little improvements,
which the feminine taste of Nance suggested,
and having an old shpper thrown after him for
¢luck,’ Neill sallied out o his fist tour of con-
quest. Nance followed him to the daor. '

s Eh, hould up yer bead now, avic dheelish,
and don”) lave on but yer used to the fine clothes
always, and shure it's 00 purtendin’ at all, for it
him that owned ye only did bis duty by ye, yed
be betther dressed thin ere a lord every day in
the week. Ah ye, what talk I have—Ill go
bail T'll see ye rowlm' in yer coach—shure it
wasn’L for nothin’ that ye war born wid a caul,
nor I saw what I saw in the tagcup, and that on
a blessed All Saints night, too.” )

Much speculation, and no little mirth, did
Nedl’s jaunty array create amongst the towns-
folks that knew his history. All concurred in
the supposition that the old miser would soon die,
according to the popular belief, any extraordinary
generosity in persons cursed with the mana of
avarice, generally boded their speedy dissolution,
But, heedless of their jeers, and the sneering
comnents of the envious and cynical, and good
hunoredly disregarding the laughiog inuendoes,
and mock congratalatioas of his gay and light-
hearted companions, Neill steadily pursued his
walk for several hours dowa the street where his
inamor ita resided. The fiest walk proved un-
successful, but he was somewhat rewarded by
‘catching an occasional glimpse of a parr of spark-
ling black eyes, or languishing blue oaes, whose
owners, caught by the sight of a new face, wauld
gaze admirmgly on s tall, striking figure, and
mentally wonder who the handsome young stran-
ger could be, )
He was taking his usual walk one evening
when be perceived an open chariot at Colonel
Vernon's door. A fine, military-looking old gen-
tleman, with a red face aod powdered wig,. was in
the aet of hobbling into 1t. A lght, tairy-like
form bounded down the steps, and entered it after
him. Phat moment, with a fluttering heart, but
with the most gracelod and nonchalant air he
could assume, Nell passed. 'The lady glanced
at lumn, aud a vosy blush instantly suffused her
beautiful face. Neull, lingerng, gazed, and his
whole soul was in his glance—love is keen-sight-
ed—he saw he was recognised, and that the lady
was uot displeased with lus presuwmption, for, not-

on,

wihstandig having seen hun but once, and then
clad 1 rags of the most miserable deseription, by
sone maguetic infuence she seemed to fall in
love witts us marvelious rapulity as buasell.  Ina
kind ol nervous agiation, the lady let fall her
glove or bag or somethng of the kind. Neill,
of course, picked it up, and presented it to her,
He felt, or fancied he felt, which 15 almost the
same, a slight pressure of the soft, downy hand,
which sent au electric thrill through every veia.
That woment he heard the voice of young Ver-
non speakiig to some one in the hulf, and, bow-
ing gracelully, he hastily passed on.

Trotn that hour his fate was sealed, and alf the
hardshsps and wiseries of his lonely chitdbood aad
neglected youth were forgotten in the new. aad
delightful visions of his ambition.  Fhis dark eye
beamed nore brightly, his step became iore light
and agile, and his whole [rame beamed with the
elastienty of joyous-and happy youth—that bright,

* lovely face bad smiled on him, and, like the dull

crysulis warined. by the plowing sunbeam, he
ssemed to have expanded into a newer and better

-exisience.

Nance was delighted, and over a ¢ stinging cup
of tay,’ prophesied the speedy marriage of *her
darlin’ wid the beautiful cratur that had picked
hin out before all the high-flown swells and grand
quality nobs that would be givin’ their two eyes
for her.?

Neill had now no reason to complain, the lady
was often seated at work in the balcony, and a
bewitching smile, or a gentle wave of her lily
band, would often reward his tender glances, and
send him to his miserable home in an ecstacy of
bliss. Nance, too, brought him intelligence from
Biddy Cogan, as ‘how there had been great
talkin’ and Taughin’ at Vernon House the night
her young master and missis came home. A
drusken fellow took to drive them from the hotlel,
aud Miss Silly bein’ in dread of bim, Master
Edward left him at a cabin by the roadside, and
druv the car himsell; and how it as fate in the
evening when they came into Galway, and shure
they didn’t know more than the name of the
street, on the “count of not bein’ in Ireland since
they war childer, and then the Curnel lived in a
great castle down in the country parts jand they’d
have been mn a great way, but that they met wid
a mighty cwvil young wman who brought them up
to the {oore, and woulda’t take a farden for lus
throuble ; an’ indeed, Miss Silly praised him
greatly, ond said how clever and handsome he
was, and what a pity 1d was he warn’t better
dressed. And shure whin Biddy heard her talk
this way she up and says—

“Trra, dickens, Miss Sully, but 1d was Neili
O'Dounell you saw, the dacentest and quietest
boy ia the town; there isn’t a dog nor a cat in
the place that don’t likke him and ud follow his
shadow ; and, indeed, sis she, he’s all one as a
rale jintleman, bein’ cum of a fine ould ancient
family that once owned the whole country, and
though he’s dependin’ now upon a bitther ould
crab of an uncle, he'il have a power of goold
whin he dies.)’

Witk so warm and eloquent an advocate as
Biddy, Neill made rapid progress in Miss Silly
Vernon’s good graces, His acquaintance, too,
increased imperceptibly ; he found she regularly
took a morning walk in the ofd Park outside the
town with only a beautiful spaniel to keep her
company. He was always an early riser, and
from that out he became a devout wooer of the
breezy morn. ‘The dog took a fancy to him,and,
by degrees, Miss Vernon would smilingly veturn
his respeciful bow, then a flower timidly present-
ed, and graciously received, a passing word on
the weather at length broke the ice, and the
lovers soon learned to speak uareservedly.

About this time Nance brought intelligence of
a grand masqued ball there was to be at Vernon
House in honor of Miss Lilly’s ¢ bein® come home
for good andall’ It was to tuke the ensuing
week. A fierce and uncontrollable desire to be
present at it, instantly took possession of Neill’s
mind. Thus desire grew stronger in proportion
to his nurse’s oppasition, for, notwithstanding all
her partiahty, Nance looked upun his declaration
of his design of going to the hall as little short
of madoess.

«Eh, ould yer ramarsh (nonsease) now, dar-
lin? ; 1d 1sn’t cracked ye are to want to be get-
tin’ yerself ito trouble ; be said by me, avour-
ueen, and lave the quality and their balls and par-
ties to themselves ; shure the world knows they
are as proud as guld Nick that way, tnegh—
the creturs—what raison they have for id after
all, 2 handful of bones and dust like ourselves.—
Dear knows, darlin’, id isa’t but the O'Donnell’s
nevey is fit company for the best of them any
day, if right was right; but stili, niver being
used to 1d, id would only be the ruination of ye
entirely.’

'These and stronger remonstrances did Nance
vainly use with ber wayward nursefing. Neill
still pevsisted in saying that he would go if he
could to the ball ; and, finding, as she said, ¢ that
there was no use in argufyn’ with him, she gave
up the point.

A ¢ grand quality ball, and a masked one, too,
was at that time an event of too rare occurrence
in Galway, not to excite some commotion in the
town. Dresses, devices, inasks, and quaint cos-
tumes, were paraded in the windows of every
mercer’s shop from the highest to the lowest.—
From morning until night did Ned! perambulate
the streets, gazing into every shop, and anxiously
longing for the price of one of the rich and fan-
ciful dresses it contained.

" One night, after baving gloated lus eyes until
he could no longer see, Neill returned home more
than usually hopeless and dispinted. The ball
was to come off the ensng evening, and for the
first time the strange hope which he had all along
cherished of being at it, began to Jesert him.—
He threw himself on his bed, and tried in vain to
sleep; but bis thoughts ere filled with the ball

‘—sweet music rang in his ears, and the vision of

his beautiful Lilly mingled with groups of masqued

figures. quaintly and gorgeously arrayed, flitted

before:his eyes, Weary but restless, . he at last

‘started up, and thinking it might be the glare of

the rushlight he had left to expire on the hearth,
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that prevented him sleeping, he leaped out of bed
to extinguish it, The erazy bedstead cracked
with the sudden bound be gave, and something
fell upon the clothes ; he caught it up, and to his
astonishment and delight found it was a mece of
gold ; half doubting his senses, he rubbed his
eyes aand gazed on it again and again. It was no
dluston—there 1t was, a massive foreign coin,
gleaming bright and -clear amid the dusky ob-
scurity of the room.

The thought struck him that perhaps it had
companions; he caught up the light, and more
carefully guarding its feeble rays, he took a
minute survey of his bedstead ; it was one of
those antique ark-like affairs called testers, for-
werly in use in farm houses in Ireland—the roof
was covered with broad boards, and it shut in on
all sides like a house, except a small aperture suf-
ficient to let the persen into it ; its antiquity must
have been great, for though once formed of stout
oak, the wood was so decayed and eaten through
with the dry-rot that it crambled beneath his
touch, After examing it for some time and
being nearly choked with the volumes of dustand
cobwebs which fell in profusion, he percewved a
broad board different from the rest, witha swell-
ing or projection in the middle of it, clumsily
nailed across the head of the bedstead. He
touched it— it was loose and sounded holiow, and
after a few vigorous pulls it separated from the
rotten top, and a shower of gold pieces fell upon
the bed.

At this moment he thought he heard the sound
of feeble coughing, mingled with a low dull noise
like the low shuffling tread of feet. THis senses
were rendered tremblingly acute by the sudden
discovery he had made, and recollecting that his
uncle had formerly slept 1n that room, the idea
occurred to him that he had hidden the money
there as a bait for him. The door had neither
lock nor key, and was only secured by an old
rickety chair placed to it to keep out the rats;
a little window which looked out inte the corri-
dor was beside it. ‘The thought struck him that
perbaps at that very moment his uncle might be
watching him through it. He trembled, and a
cold sweat burst from every pore. To his aerv-
ous fancy, the walls seemed alive with prymng
eyes which seemed peering at him and scanamng
his every movement. [Fascinated, he gazed at
the window uantil -he fancied he saw the hard,
bloodless face of the old miser, glowering and
frowning grimly at lam through the dusty panes.
In a tumult of uncontrollable terror he threw
mmseif on the bed and burmed his face i the
clothes.

After a while he listened, and hearing nothing,
bis natural courage returned. Ashamed of his
strange panic, he got up, went to the door, and
listened intently. A recurrence of the same dull,
heavy souads met his ear, mingled at intervals
with a deep sigh, or rather groan. Thinking it
might be his uncle who had been taken ill and
was unable to call for help, he stole softly down
tle stairs and listened at his bed-room, whick was
at the head of the first landing. He bheard the
same shuffling, scraping noise, with a low croon-
ing or chuckling, as 1f some persou was talking
incoberectly to himself. A gleam of light came
through a crevice in the door, he applied bis eye
10 it. Thesight be beheld made him start back
involuntarily with borror and surprise. The old
man’s bed, which was opposite the door, had been
removed, and the whole side of the heavy carved
wall moved by some secret machinery, had been
drawn back, and revealed a dark empty space.—
In the mudst of a mound of earth and stone, piled
in the centre of ‘{t, stood the shrupk, miserable
form of the miser; his arms and naked limbs
were nearly covered with clay, which he seemed
to be digging out with a shovel and pickaxe j—
the dim light of a lantera placed upon the stanes
fell upon lus harsh visage, and cut out the sharp
outline of his thin features which in the almost
sepulchral gloom of the chamber, had a fearful
and unnatural aspect; his eyes were dilated to
thewr tullest exteat, and had a strange wildness in
thew gaze. The black skull-cap was pushed far
back on his head, and his swollen veins stood
out in dark tracery from his shrunk and attenu-
ated forehead ; his whole frame seemed trem-
bling with excitement, as tugging and straining
with the pickaxe, he kept adding to the large pile
of stones before him. Suddenly he threw down
the tos!, and flinging lsmself on his knees, he be-
gan to hollow the ground with frightful vio-
leace ; this he continued, though interrupted with
frequent fits of coughing, until the blood gushed
from beueath Ins long nails, and he staggered
back with fatigue. .

¢ Ugh, ugh, ugh, how this cough weakens me;’
he muttered, throwing himself qu-‘.;"g_he clay 3—
¢ might or day it gave me na rest ;but what care
I now—1 have found th ance :of the vault,
and my task is almost d i
them all—ugh, ugh;7how they 'will curse and
gnash their teeth, to find that.every stiver’s gone ;
and that boy, too, be thinks'I have wronged him,

the false-hearted knave, 1. know it} for his keen.

bright ege ts éver on me. I kaow'bim a wanton;

N PR B .
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ha;'ba, 1 have foiled

cret vault beneath; this solid

graceless spendthrift ; he doesnt think that I
bave marked s gay plumes, and watched him
poring over gloves and ribbons and glittering
gauds ; the base spawn, be longs for my death,
that be may ruffle 1t like a painted jay, and lav-
1sh my hard-won savings on his worthless compa-
nions ; ugh, ugh, the thought kills me, but I knew
1it—TI knew 1t ; he was too like that curse upon
his face, ¢ Black Hugh, ¢ Him of the open hand’
—forsooth, the silly fool that wasted the remnant
of his once rich inheritance upon leeches, blood-
suckers, smooth-tongued wretches with hollow
hearts and smurking faces, who would not in his
diest need bave lent one doit to save his soul
from peristing. Ugh, ugh, ugh, but T'll cheat
bun, that be shall never say be scattered the gold
that wrung the old man’s heart’s blood. I'll
bury 1t deep, deep, where no mortal eye shall
see it I’

He started up, and casting a keen, suspicious
glance around, crawled feebly to a large chest
which stood in a corner of the room ; Le unlock-
ed it, and Neill saw him take out several large
heavy bags and lay them on the ground beside
him.

A fierce joy sparkled in the old man’s eyes,
and deliberately untying one of the larger ones,
he took several handfuls of glittering coin and
sifted them backwards in his hand.

¢ Gold, gold, said he; ¢ precious metal ! true
and faithful to the thrifty—false and fickle to the
prodigal—atl my pangs are forgotten when I look
upon thee ; by hard saving and scraping and toil-
ing I gathered ye all 5 but all, all was geined in
honesty ; and thou hast been father and mo-
ther, and friends and cauntry, and kindred and
home.?

He raised two of the bags, and with difficulty
bare them to the cavity; again and agam he re-
turned ; Neill, still spell-bound, remained an un-
seen witness of his proceedings. The last bag
was deposited ; the old man returned, raised the
lid of the chbest and groped about it, as if i
search of more. He drew out a large bundle
of parchments; be gazed at them a mowment,
then held them to the light; a sudden change
came over his pailid visage ; he looked eagerly
at the parchments ; his eye flashed, and, drawing
up his stately figure to its full height, while s
gaze was fixed on vacaacy, as if he beheld some
unseen object, he murmured i a voice whose
husky tones grew deep and impassioned as he pro-
ceeded—

¢ Father ! mather! T bave kept taith; I have
returned and redeemed my inheritance; my
birthright is free, and the home of aur race is nv
longer profaned by the foot of the stranger.—
Parents, sweet sister, loved one—1I have not for-
gotten you ; in the depths of the silent night, in
the crowded city or poring over the duli desk,
your memory has been present with me ; for you
I have bowed down the towering pride, the lofty
hopes and bright anticipations of my youth, and
meanly toiled and striven and heaped up wealih.
Alas, how idly ; but absorbed by one devouring
thought, I took no count of time; I wildly thought
that ye could hinger out long years of hopeless
msery. Rank and honors woged me, and I
might have wedded with the fairest in the land
but my home and the mountains and the valleys
of my native cauntry were ever present Lo iny
sight, and other ties, or lovelier spots on earth
could not fill the void within my breast. I re-
turned with wealth and rack fit to compete with
the noblest ia it, and with a spirit still fresh and
ardent to fulfill the fond dream and proud visions
which had wiled away my youth ; but my braimn-
was scored, iy heart broken, for those 1 loved
so well and strove so long and idly for, were
moulderiag in the tomb—and I could have saved
them! God ! thou hast poured the fiercest vial
of thy wrath upon my head.”

The old man ceased—the convulsive twitch-
ing of lus features subsided, he bent his bead
upon his clasped bauds and seemed absorbed n
mental prager. When le raised it again, the
gaunt worn face was wet wilh «tears, and the
short, tnek sob that burst from his heaving
breast, told the keen agony of his soul, He re-
placed the parchmeats, mechanically locked the
chest, and slowly and painfully lifung his stooped
form, he looked round the dim cbamber with a
vacant, helpless gaze resemblieg 1diotcy. Sud-
denly bis eyes fell on the open partition and
broken and unsettled earth, and with a'sharp cry
he tottered forward.

¢ What’s this? what’s this 7 he mutcered bur-
riedly, ¢ the gold, the gold ! ha, I'remember now,
they were going to rob me, and I was hiding it
from them. Let me see 1t all safe; well, the
aight is waning, I must go to work and cover 1t ;
ugh, ugh, ugh, how the coid clay. sets the cough.
gomwg ; well, well, it will never leave me until-
we’re dowa together in the churchiyard ~ugh,
ugh: but the gold is safe now, and I don’t'care
how soon death..comes—ugh, ugh ;-all safe dow,,
not a coin left - above ground—no, no, ba, ha!—
‘What black looks “and - bitter- curses when I’
gone!. Ha, they'can’t dream that there 13'a se<"

all—iigh, ugh—no;

they, zo let them search and scrape, and rummage
not a peuny will they find, ugh, ugh. They des-
pised the poor old man ; they spoke him fairly to
his face, and cursed and cailed hiin niggard when
bis back was turned. Ha, let them be merry
that win—ha, ha, ugh, ugh—the cough won’t fet
me laugh. How 1 should like my ghost should
baunt them and mock their fruitless search.’

Tickled by the odd fancy, the mser threw
himself back upon the mound of clay and burst
into peals of hysteric laughter. ‘I'he strange
witd mirth raug through the stil silence of the
night, until sts shrill echoes startled even the half
maniac being that uttered ity cowering and
shivering as il he had in truth sumnmoned ui? soine
disembodied spirit, he glanced fearfutly around
him ; then lastily and silently commenced clos-
ing up the cavity.

Awe-stricken and amazed, Neill stole off to
bed. Tt was durk and he bad to grope s way.
te fell asleep alnost immediately, and slept pro-
foundly untl dawn.  With a confused recollec-
tion of the events of the night, he sought for his
treasure which stili lay scattered about the bed.
A bundle of bank wotes had fallen with them,
but e could not ascertamn the precise amount of
Lhe whole sum, moat of the gold being w toreign
coins, whose value he was ignorant of.  He then
replaced them in ther original hiding place; re-
serving suflicient to supply Nance’s necessities
and to purchase the much coveted dress for the
ball. T'he last of his tolet and arranvements
were ended, when fie heard his uncle’s s?eps de-
scending the stairs, for notwilhstanding his hav-
ving been up the greater part of the night, such
was the influence of habut, that he had rsen at
his usual aour. The old man returned s salu-
tation in lus ordinary passionless manner. Neull
offered to go fur the mornwg’s repast, which re-
quest having bevu complied wiutn, he supphed
some more substintial provisions than the tew
pence he had received for the purpose could
procure. The miser’s eyes sparkled with de-
light at the unusual quantity and profusion of the
meal, but he manitested no curosity to know bow
it had been got.  Neill was too eager and ex-
cited to eat, and he left the table, with the ex-
cuse of going to take his usual walk,

Naoce was in ecstacy of delight at her darlings
good fortuae. °

o 4112'[1; P’she shrieked, as he poured some of
his glittering wreasure into her lap, and 1s it all
all our own, juwel, and yoursell that found it, too,
Arra, chora machree, dida’t 1 ofien tell ye, ye
wor born for luck.  Shure there’s people that
let them put their hand to what they will, and ié
Wl thrive wid them ; and others for the cop-
thrary. Liook at O’Donnell now—I'm not going
to say anything disrespectful of him, the Lord
forbul ; shure it’s inyself that pities bhoan —one of
the rale ould stock, too; when a child, he was
overlooked, and that’s the raisun, be Was always
so proud and dark and sorrowful in himself: and
thougl be had riches in plinty, did Lhey,evcr
bring hght or gladaess to s heart?  No, dar-
ling astore, for it’s little good this world’s’ lucre
Yl do if the heart ain’s nght widin us, But
maybe 1’s  yourself, alunna, that dJoesn’t know
the meaning of i rightly ; it’s whin the good
people fixes their eyes on a fine likely chud they
send soime wise wowian to overlook i for’lllem
and whin once she lays her eyes on id, and zt,'
there’s no one by 10 muke her bigss id, ll,’a done
for, and soinetimes 1t grows up, that the mother
of id wouldn’t know 1d ia the tnd ; crooked al;d
bandy aod lsme and them ways; wmighty cute
ple:fsunt‘crethurs, alwayy lauglnug and ﬁ;kmu an(i
saying queer things, but still for “all they wre bad
snd bitter i theinselves, and shure the bitter .
drop was in The O'Dogaell, for (houeh by all
accounts he made u power of muney (zu?d it rains
to them kind of people,) it woulds't lave bim
spend 1d nor put it to the uses the Lord intend-
ed.  Ayeb, darling, what talks I nave fretling
ye, and ye afther runatag wid the yaliow gool?l
to me this worning.  God’s blessine on yer hand-
sel. Faix,ws a most cracked I am wiiin [ look
at it.  Shure'id ain’t cowld uor buuger we'll foel
for the rest of the winter, my darlag but the
beight of good aiting and drivking andzl':’nlli'ns to

. 3 \ IKing, and la:
give for God’s s'?ku to” the poor erethur. that
comes to the doar. )

‘.To telt the trath, Naace, said Null, in a
hesitating voice, I don’t lke to take 1t all
though L'm half inclined to think that iny uncle
n_'ould not put the woney where t focud 13 still
he used to sleep - there before. the wmdm\’r was -
broken by the storm, and bhe might have put it
thereyand have forgotten to take it out again, and
the moment be misses it he will fix upu?i m::"'as
the only one that could take it; and, ndeed,” -
continued_ he, bitterly, while his cheek reddenéaf--
al the recollection of his uucle’s solfoquy of the
previous ight, ¢ be thioks bad enough of, ‘me al- _

| " ©Hrra, whist, darling,  said Nance, somewhat
Arightened -at: .:Néill’s-;_éci"ﬁhlgé“;" ¢ gren't <“y"'h9
foolish ~boy * entirely..  "<¥eh; didn’ 'ye find, the
ey; and’ what 13" T ,.;al,ﬁéja;{saj-:*
rthen-;.a




