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VOL XIL

NEILL ODONNELL ;
THE M{SER’S HEI(R.
(From the Irish-American.)

CHAPTER L :

Many years ago there lived in the towa of Gal-
way, in [refand, an old mser of .the name of
{@Dounell, a descendant of the ancient and once
wealthy and powerlul chiefs of Tyrconnell, but
awho were now poor and decayed—at least that
pranch of winch the old miser prided bimself as
Peing the head—the broad lands and princely re-
venues whieh had oace formed the patrimouial
inheritance, having long been confiscated to the
Crown in consequence of the adherence of the
family to the fallen fortunes of the Stuarts, and
the scanty remnant dissipated by the recklessness
.and improvideace of succeeding possessors.

Of the representative of the family little was
known with certainty. A few of the older inhabi-
tants of the town remembered him as a shy, proud

outh, ltving with Ins parents in a remote quarter
.of the town. The boy betng wild and intracta-
bie, his tather had been advssed to place him in
some foreign service, the only path then open to
honor and renown; for his religion (bhe being a
Catholic) would have proved an insurmountable
barrier to s eatering the army in his own coun-
try ; and as for the liberal professions of civil life,
from wost of them, too, he was excluded by the
‘same Cause.

A commission in the service of the Empress
Maria Theresa was accordingly obtained ; but on
the day appointed for joining Iuis regiment, young
O'Donnell suddealy disappeared. He had beea
last seen in company with the Captain of a Span-
ish trading vessel, aad as ha was know_n to pos-
sess a strong predilection for the sea, it was in-
. ferred that he had accompanied hin on his home-

ward voyage. Nothing lurtber was ever heard
of the daring and adventurous youth, uatil he re-
tirned an old and broken dowa man. It was
supposed that he had been a merchant abroad,
either in some of the Spanish or West India
Tslands, for nothing of the sailor was suggested
by either Ius lacguage or appearance ; and, for
the accomplishment of one single object, which
seemed to have been the engrossing aim of his
life, bad realized a large fortune, which he had
amassed by the most saving and penurious babits.
Though he bad formed no new ties, he had never
sought after his family, whom he had left in po-
verty at home, until when advanced in life, with
that sickly yearning for kindred and country which
survives even old age and debility, he sought his
native place. )

The day be arrived in Galway Lie excited some
speculation among the good townsfalk, to know
who was the old foreigner, whose appearance was
s0 eccentric as to elicit jeers and shouts of laugh-
ter from the groups of ragged boys and idlers
that stood at the corners of the streets.

Though in the midst of sunmer, a heavy tra-
velling cloak was closely wrapped round tus thin,
stooping figure; a rusty, high-crowned beaver
surmounted a bronzed, sua-burat visage, whase
features were moulded 1 that peculiar form which
seems almost to bid defiance to the ravages of
time; lips thin and satirical, with deep-set eyes
of intense blackness, to which age and avarice
had given the restless glance of distrust and sus-
picion without queaching their brilliancy or de-
stroying a certain ntensity of gaze, which gave
to the countenance a strange, unearihly char-
acter.

Alter proceeding rather slowly down the prin-
cipal street, he turned abruptly into an obscure
bye street or lane at its extremity. He stopped
before an old stone house whose quaintly carved
wooden balconies and arabasques, after the Moor-
ish tashion, denoted a Spanish archictect; and,
after a quick and hurried glance over it, com-
menced rapping at the old-fashioned, ponderous
ball-door with the head of a stout ebony stuff
whieh he carried.
repeated efforts to obtain admittauce only excit-
mg laughter from the mob that followed Lim, the
stranger, after another keen and anxious survey
of the ansion, turned away, and retraced his
way to the Jane. ‘There was something i the
look and manmner of the old man as be moved
from the door, thatawed the gaping crowd of
idlers into silence ; hi3 face was as lind and as
ghastly as that of a corpse, his mouth worked
convulsively ; his thin, arched nostrils Jilated and
contracted alternately ; and his whole frame shook

like one whose nervous system bad received some
stdden and tremeadous shock. '

He was seen to enter the Green Dragon, one
of the oldest inns in the town, where it was after-
wards ascertained he had been most particular in
his enquiries for the family of O’Donnell.

The landlord, with some difficuity, recollected
there history.. ¢ The old people,’ he said, ¢ had
been dead some time, and he believed thep had
left ason who had gone to sea when-a youog
inan, and bad never beenheard.of sinces’ . . . -

‘ But they had a girl; a fair, dark-eyed girl ;—
what of her ?? said the old man anxiously. = -

* That’s ‘true,’ said the  landlord. ‘I forgot
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Beceiving no answer, and his | .
; f ‘was told of several, and amougst the rest the one
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of the name of Shawn Barry, und they are both
dead long ago: they suffered a deal, too, poor
things. They lelt one little boy after them.’

“And that boy? saud the stranger, who bad
manifested considerable emotion during the nar-
rative.

¢ He lives with a poor woman, who took charge
of him, in one of the lanes hard bye

‘ Her niame 7’

¢ Nance Meelan ; she’s a water carrier.’

Thke old man, whose thin lips worked convul-
sively, took it down instantly on his tablets.—
After this he remained for many hours shut up in
the little parlor of the inn. At length he order-
ed dinner and wine, which he paid for without
tasting. He then abruptly lefl the place. The
stranger was seen by many to eater the habita-
tion of Nance Meelan, but no one saw him come
out again, and f{rom that hour all trace of him
was lost.

The following Sunday the old woman and her
charge appeared n new clothes at chapel. As
she was knowa to be very poor, this event cre-
ated some sensation amongst the neighbors, which
was increased by the mysterious disappearance of
the stranger, whom they charitably supposed she
bad made away with for the sake of s money.
The sitence which the old woman chose to ob-
serve irritated them still more, and the landlord
of the Green Dragon, who bad not forgotten
that the stranger had not nartaken of the refresh-
ment he had ordered and paid for, vociferously
insisted that the matter should be investizated.
Excitement rose to the highest pitch, until at
length it came to the ears of the authorities, and
the old woman and boy were taken up on suspi-
cion of murder ; and, after haviog narrowly es-
caped being torn to pieces by the enthusiastic
mob, were hurried to jail, where they remained
for several months until the assizes. When the
trial came on, the Court was crowded to suffoca-
tion. The greatest curiosity prevailed to know
what had become of the body, for not a doubt of
the murder existed ; and the dwelling of the old
woman had been dug up, and all the drains acd
sewers of the town rigidly searched srithout a
trace of its discovery. ‘There was no proof be-
yond circumstantial evidence ; but the jury were
anxious to dine, and little doubts were entertain-
ed but they would return a verdict of guilty
agalnst the water carrier.

Suspense was at the lughest, when a shout
arose from the assembled mob outside the court-
bhouse. Lo! the old foreigner, in his identical
bigh-crowned beaver and black mantle, was seen
walkingly composedly dowa the street. He look-
ed paler and much older ; aud though his dark
eyes shone as brilliantly as before, there was a
gloomy fire in their glance that scorched those
that looked oz him.

There was a general rush made to the court-
house, the constables were forced back and the
crawd entered pell-mell into the presence of jus-
tice. The din and hubbub that ensued baffles
description ; but at length the mam point was
ascertained, the man had been seen alive by bun-
dreds—and, pro forma, (as a malter of course)
the prisoners were acquitted of the charge, but
were sagely ordered fo be remanded untii they
could be personally confranted with the stranger.

In ntter uncensciousness of the events and sur-
mises that his disappearance and arrival bad cre-
ated in the minds of the good people of Galway,
the mysterious stranger again directed his steps
to Green Dragon, and a tew minutes after his
coming, a couple of stout porters laid down at its
door, two large heavy chests covered with leather,
and well secured with severa! strange-looking
locks. .

After eating a hearty dwmner, which scarcely
convinced mine host that he was veritable flesh
and blood, the stranger announced his ipten_tion
of becominyg a resident in Galway, and inquired
if there were any houses to let in the town. He

formerly belonging to the O’Donnells was men-
tioned as being about to be sold by the Corpora-
tion, whose property in default of claimants it had
become. Since the deaths and dispersion of the
family, it had remained unteaanted except by the
rats, who seemed to have chosen it for their spe-
cial abode, for they were often beard by the
passers-by scampering and chasing each other in
troops up and dowa the Boors.

In this decayed aud ruous tenement did the

hinself. A few articles of the commonest de-

a veil'of impenetrable wystery shrouded all futare
proceedings of Mr. O'Donnell, or The O’Don-
nell; as he was generally called. Ie was re-
puted to possess immense wealth, yet he sedu-
lously: shuaned all communion with the few friends
who - remmembered- himj rarely stirred out, - and
thea only by night. “Time passed on, old people

and . said  they remembered him to have been a

Eily O'Dounnell ; why, she,married a young man

v

strange youth, slways moping- by himseif,r apd

last lioeat descendant of the O'Donnells instal !

scription of household furmture were provided,
the boy was taken from Nance Meelan, agd
draped in a suit of coarse clothes. Beyonc this,

shook their heads when his name was mentiored, |

mouraing the decadence of his family, and that
he bad often said to his mother that he would
never return until he bad gamned, not only wealth
enough to rescue her from poverty and misery,
but sulficient to burld up the broken fortunes
of bis family, and purchase their ancient posses-
sions.

Fate, probably, had hindered the accomplish-
meat of these visions of his youthful ambition,
which, though uttered in the ardent and unthink-
ing recklessness of youth, seemed, from the re-
puted wealth of the individual, to have heen pur-
sued through life with a steady, persevering and
successful aim. Others whispered, that a greedy
love of gold had banished all purer and loftier
imaginings from the old man’s heart; and such,
indeed, appeared the truth. The lamp that once
burned so brightly in his breast had expired —the
fond proud wisk which had been the loadstone to
which all his hopes and aspirations had pointed,
of aggrandizing his kindred and raising them to
their former rank and position in society, had fled
for ever. He had returned to his native land to
find himselt a stranger—the dear ones for whom
he bad toiled late and early, and planned and
speculated, had died in neglect and poverty—po-
verty which a tithe of bis hoarded wealth would
have relieved, a relief which, in the engrossing
nature of his pursuits, be had forgotten to admin-
ister. The pangs of remorse and the disappoint-
ment of long-cherished hopes—liopes that had
cheered and lighted years ol solitary exie, in-
fused gall and wormwood into a spirit that had
grown larsh and worldly from commerce and
mankind. Thrown back upon himself, the pas-
sion of ararice burnt with renewed vigor, and
what bad once been self-denial and passion for
the noblest ends, degenerated into the insane
selfishness of the sordid miser.

In the meantime Neill Barry, or Neill O-
Donnell, as bis uncle, immediately on his adop-
tion named lim, had grown up ragged and lalf
naked ; for lus first smt of clothes had never
been replaced, and ignorant to be sure, for his
uncle never sent him to school, or gave him any
opportunities of education, beyond the very ques-
tionable kind obtained from grooms, coach-driv-
ers and errand boys in the streets,

CHAPTER II.

But with all his defects, rarely would one see,
either in person or disposttion, a finer specimen of
youth than Neill ; tall, handsome, with the dark
eyes, raven hair and marked features of his mo-
ther’s race, and possessed of a native politeness
and irresistible fascination of manner that en-
deared him to every one that knew him. It was
a matter of wonder to many that the old man did
cot display more tenderness and natural affection
to the only one rewmaining of his kindred. Those
who knew his family said it was on account of
the low condition of the boy’s father—for the
O'Donnells were always a proud race. But they
wronged the miser—le passionately loved his
nephew-—loved nm with an intensity which made
him almost unconscious of all the blessings and
adrantages he robbed him of—and yet not wholly
so, for the deep-rooted thoughts and feelings of
the past would momentanly displace the fierce
thirst of gold within his breast. And often when
the wearied boy had retired to his pallet, the old
man, moved by some strange impulse, would steal
after him, and, leaning over him, gaze proudly on
bis countenance—which, evea misery, bardship
and insufficient food had not deprived of the rich
brown Lue of health and exercise—and mutter to
himself—* How like his ancestor, Hugl;’ then,
as some remorseful feeling would smite him for
his neglect of him, he would clasp his withered
hands in deep emotion, and say, ¢ and yet not like
thee, for he was gently bred and nurtured ; and
thou, poor child of my Auleen; but, it is for
your sake I pinch and starve myself and you 3—
for you I deny myself the necessaries of life,and
shorten the remnant of tny miserable days, that
you may one day live in ease and luxury, and en-
joy all the pleasures of that wealth, for whose
accumulation I have devoted my existence. I
kaow that hard and griping eyes are upon us.—

. Yes, they thought I'had gold, and would would

gladly have robbed me of it. DBut we have
cheated them—poor wasteful {ools, they coulda’t

i dream or think that if we had riches we would

preler nakedness, cold and hunger to clothes, ge-

" nerous food and kindly warmth; but they koow
‘not to what the indomitable will of man can at-

tain, when directed to one single object—that ob-
ject | have failed in, for those hearts its attain-
ment would have gladdened, have vamished from
the earth.  But you shall possess the escheated
lands and forfeiled possessions of your race; you
shall restore 10 its aacient splendor the ‘name of
O'Donnell.  You are young and beautiful ; you
shall be wealthy, and shall marry amongst the
maguates of the land, and when my bories have
long mouldered with tae dust, you and your de-
scendants will flourish 1o the land of my : fathers,

likke trees planted by the rivers of waters.” " -

But, in’géneral, the .old_.mag’s demeanor was
cold and distant to the ynuih, always pleading ex-
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-digoant stare i return for the cool, contemptu-

obliging bim'to" do- the mensal’-Colonel” Vernon's, if “you kaow it,
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offices he performed, for the boy had to draw
water from the fouatain, gather sticks for fuel,
10d cook their humble provisions ; Nance Mee-
fan, on whom these multiform duties bad at first
devolved, baving one day been unceremoniously
thrust out of doors by the miser for attempting
to prey wto the miysterious arcanum of his bed-
chamber. Neil loved the old man tenderly, and
for his sake bare cheerfully with many a hardship
and privation galling to a youthtul spirit ; and
thougint be would have often starved but for the
kindness of Ius good nurse, as he loved to call
Nance, who gave him many a plentiful meal ;—
still Neill never murmured ; a natural gaiety and
bappiness of temperament enabled him to bear,
like a stoic, the positive miseries of lus condition.
His time was chiefly speat at his nurse’s, who
had been so insufficiently rewarded for her care
of him, as to be compelled still to follow her
origmal trade of water-carrier.

Naonce Meelan was au honest, simple-hearted
woman, with the excitable temnper, quick impulses
and warm affections of her couatry, To O'-
Donnell, as the unconscious cause of her being
brought within the power of the law, as well as
for his close and miserly disposition (a vice held
1o utter detestation by the lower order of Irish)
she entertained a most cordial dislike ; and abun-
dantly gifted with that flow of bitter eloquence
which, when fully aroused, few of her sex are
found to be utterly deficient 1, Nance seized
every opportunity of bestowing a flood of mvec-
tive on the ¢ negardly ould coliough ;? but, above
all, for his¢ thratement of Ler darlin’.

“Erra wouldn’t id be better for you, ma
bouchal dhas dhoun, that he left you wid her
that took you from your mother’s corpse, when
you bad neitber kith'nor ki in the wide world
to care for you. Ask the neighbors if I ever
let you want a clane shirt, or a belly-full of da-
cent vittles airly and 1o the fore of you. Glory
to your sowl, asthore, what good did he do for
you sinse 7 Shut you up in his awlid rat trap and
starved you alive, as if you warn’t a Christian
at all, let alone Lis own flesh and blood. Monran
sin dhaou! (the Liord betune usan’ harm for
sayin’ it) but shure it’s enough to scare the heart
out of one to think that the owld raven that
doesn’t know the ind of his goold ud be afther
thrating his own sister’s son in this way.

The only way which could put an end to these
impetuous bursts of the faithful Nance was by
threatening to leave ber, which generally bad the
destred eflect.

Time passed on, and while it increased the
miggardly and avaricious disposition of O’Donnell,
it perfected into the strength and vigor of man-
hood the youthful trame of Neil. His educa-
tion had been confined to the sunple elements of
reading and writing, an ample knowledge of a
few ancient tomes of Irish mistory, which formed
his uncle’s library, and over which he had pored
uatil their contents had beceme ss famihar as
housekold words to lum—a smattering of French
and Spanish, which he bad picked up from lis
uncle—singing a song, and dancing a jig to per-
fection. But of the nature of any of the polite
arts or abstruse sciences of modern days, he was
in a state, of the most profound and blissful ig-
norance.

But, though Lis mind was in a great measure
uscultivated, still he possessed a fund of good
sense, and a native strength and vigor of intel-
lect, which triumphed over every disadvantage,
and which lent a poetic enthusiasm to s lan-
guage when excited. Grown up to manhood, he
began to pine a-littie beneath the miseries of Ins
conditicn. But all these would have been com-
paratively light, had he not suddenly been assail-
ed by the darts of love. One eveniug he was
lounging at his usual haunt, the corner of the old
Post Ofiice, when a jaunting car abruptly turned
the corner of the slreet near bim; two persons
were on it-——ome a young, military gentleman,
who drove on the left side near him; the other a
female, wrapped in a travelling cloak and large
black calash, who sat oo the opposite side. ‘The
gentleman looked hesitatingly up and down the
street, which at that hour scarcely contained an
indivinal j then perceiving Neill, he calted to him
in an aathoritative tone of voice :

¢ Ho! fellow, do you know where Colonel
Vernon lives ?-~here’s a crown, and show us the
way to 1it, I think this is the street, but may I be
hanged, if I koow in what part of it his domicile
is located.’

Nell, though in rags, knew Le was a geatle-
man, and would one day be the lord of no mean’
inheritance ; so his only reply to a request which
would have instantly complied with, had it been
couched in more civil terms, was a hauglty in-

ous one bestowed by the young officer. Then'
turning on his heel, he eommenced whisthing with’
all his might the tune " of * the wind that shakes
the barley. = S

" That moment he heard a sweet, melodiods |

voice tssue from beneath the black calash :—¢ Do
young " géntleman, be so. kind'as to direct us'to

strangers in your town, and are quite fatigued
from travelling.’

Neil turned with the instinctive gallantry of
an Irishinan, and saw the loveliest face he'ever
beheld, with sparkling blue eyes, and bright
golden tresses, peeping archly at him beneath the
huge calash ; a close observer might have de-
tected a simle lurking round the resolute lips of
the lady, as she commenced tiis appeal. Neill
was too fascinated to see any such thing ; his
cawbeen was instantly flourished in his hand, and, "
scraping and bowing, he stammered in Ins nost
msinuatimg accents—* With  great pleasure, my
tady. .

The lady thaoked him with the sweetest smie
in the woeld.  The gentlemuan  whispered some<
thiug to her, aud laughed heartily. Neill how-
ever povketed this affront for the sake of the
beautiful ledy, and marshalled the way, with such
rapid strides as to cause the tired horse some
effort to keep up with .

He stopped before a large, aucient-looking
mausion at the end of the street,

*This is Vernon House, sad he, giving a
thundering knock at the hall-door. The 3auat-
ing car stopped, the officer leaped down and as-
sisted the young lady off.

¢ You'll take something now for your trouble,
won’t you, Pat?" said the gentleman, good hu-
mouredly, and emptytng oul the contents of his
purse, he preseuted it Lo lim, surveying at the
same time, with a critical aud admiring glance,
the bandsome sun-burat face and athletic propor-
tions of his ragged guide.

* My pame isn’t Pat) sud Nel, haughuly,
“but thet’s no matter. I waut no money. The
lady 15 quite welcome to tae trifing service [
have been uble to do her; 1 would do more
than that for 2 woman any day.’

‘ Ha, ha,’ " laughed the young officer ; *not an
hour in Galway, Silly, and you have made a con-
quest zlready. By Jove! Ireland may well be
land of gallsutry. Well, you're a fine fellow,
and I’ll got «ffend you with tlie money any maore,
but we inust be better acquainted. Come to me
to-morrow, and I’ll see what [ can do for you.

Tlie patronising close of this sentence might
have again offended the sensitive pride of Neill,
had oot the soft vaice of the lady broke silence.

¢ Good night, my friend, and accept our thanks
for your kindaess, as you will not allow us to pre-
sent you with any wore substantial proofs of our
gratitude.’

As she spoke, ber hand, by the merest acoi-
dent, escaped from beneath the folds of the man-
tle. Neill seized the soft snowy fingers and
pressed them to his lips. The lady started and
blushed, but the gentleman was engaged in tak-
ing some things out of tbe car, aud he did aot
see the bold action. 'The next moment the
hall-door was flung open by an old servant-man
with a powdered Lead, pompadour-colored coat,
with gold lace, and crimson knee-breeclies. The
lady glided into the ncbly furnished and bril-
liantly lighted hall, whilst the old servant, smick-
ing and smiling with delight, bustled to the car
to receive the parcels. 'The youny lady stood
oue moment with ter tiny, fur-clad feet resting
on the soft mats, the odious black calash was
slipped off, the heavy mantle fell from her should-
ers, and Neill who, fascinated, still lingered,
caught a ghmpse of a slight, rounded form with a
profusion of golden hair, sitky and luxuriant as
that of a beautful child, banging in a volume of
rich ringlets over a neck of dazzling whiteness,
lips smiling like rosebuds, and a pwr of witdl,
murthful eyes fixed on himself.  “Tue bright vis-
sion bad disappeared, the hall-door was shut,
Jaunting car and all had vanished, and hour after
hour had fled by, and sull Neili O’ Donnell stood
leazing aguinst the lamp-post, gizing like a fool
up at the windows of Vernon House.” e mighe
have remained there longer, had not the hoarse
voice of the waichman bawling out the hour be-
side hum, rudely aroused bum from his spell of ea-
trancemeat..

Started at the lateness of the bour, he looked
rousd the deserted streets, and remembering that
his uncle who lived in continual apprebension of
robbers, wonll bhardly adinit bum if he delayed
langer, be made the best of bis way home, over
head and ears’iy ‘love with the beautiful lady.—
Much be marvelled who she was, for Colonel
Vernon, to the best of his beliel, was an old
b:llc:lhelor,lfal’ least bie néver heard of hLis hasing a
chid. T o - '

This same Coloael Vernon was descended from
ag old Englsh family, one of the off-shoots of -
which had come over with Cromswell, and falfing
in, love with a far daughter of Erin, having
thrdswi ‘up his merciless' coninission 10 siay, ray='"
-age, and burn, had married dnd ‘settled ‘dowa’ mto -
a quiet:country geatléman. "' Bit bis desceundants
‘thougly naturalized 1o the soil, had riever- forgot- -
‘tea the original stock ‘trom’ which they bad sprung "
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} and. beiog wealthiy dnd' iddepeadent, "as" well’ 2s”
zedloutly Toyal, ! they "did ‘sood'sefyibe’ 16 {pe
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