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‘PASSAGE IN THE SECRET HISTORY ©F AN IRISH'
COUNTESS.

(From the Dublin University Magazine.)

The following paper is written in a female
hand, und was no doubt communicated to my
much regretted friend, by the lady whose early
history it serves to illustrate, the Countess D o
She is no more—she long since died, a childless
and widowed wife, as her letter sadly predicts,
none survive to’ whom the publication of this
narrative can prove * injurious, or even painful.”
Strange ! two powerful and wealthy families, that
in which she was born, and that into which she
had married, have ceased to be—they are utterly
extinct. To those who know any thing of the
history of Irish families, as they were less than
a century ago, the facts contained in this paper
will at once suggest the names of the principal
actors ; and to others their publication would be
useless ; to us, possibly, if not probably injuri-
ous. I have, therefore, altered such of the
names as might, if stated, lead at once to detec-
tion ; others, belonging to minor characters in
the story, I have left untouched.

My mother died when I was quite an infant,
and of her I have no recollection, even the faint-
est. By her death, my education and habits
were left solely to the guidance of my surviving
parent ; and, as far as a stern attention to my
religious instruction, and an active anxiety, evin-
“dgby his procaring for me the best masters to
perfect me in those accomptishmants which my
station and wealth might seem to require, could
avail, he amply discharged the task. My father
was what is called an oddity. and his treatment
of me, though uniformly kind, flowed less from
affection and tenderness. than from a sense of
obligation and duty. Indeed, I seldom even
spoke to him, except at meal times, and then his
manner was silent and abrupt : his leisure hours,
which were many, were passed either in his stu-
dy or in solitary walks ; in short, he seemed to
take no farther interest in my happiness or im-
provement than a conscientious regard to the dis-
charge of his own duty would seem to claim.
Shortly before my birth a circumstance had oc-
curred, which had contributed much to form and
to confirm my father’s secluded habits—it was
the fact that a suspicion of MURDER had fall-
en upon his younger brother, though not suffici-
ently definite to lead to an indictment, yet strong
enough to ruin him in public opinion. This
disgraceful and dreadful doubt cast upon the fa-
mily name, my father felt deeply and bitterly,
and not the less so that he himself was thorough-
ly convinced of his brother’s innocence ; the sin-
cerity and strength of this impression he shortly
afterwards proved in a manner which produced
the dark events which follow. Before, however,
I enter upon the statement of them I ought to
relate the circumstances which had awakened the
suspicion ; inasmuch as they are in themselves
somewhat curious, and in their effects most inti-
mately connected with my after history.

“My uncle, Sir Arthur T n, was a gay
and extravagant man, and, among other vices,
was ruinously addicted to gaming ; this unfor-
tunate propensity even after his fortune had suf-
fered so severely as to render inevitable a reduc-
tion in his expenses by no means inconsiderable,
nevertheless continued to actuate him, nearly to
the exclusion of all other pursuits ; he was, how-
ever, a proud, or rather a vain man, and could
not bear to make the diminution of his income a
matter of congratulation and triumph to those
with whom he had hitherto. competed, and the
consequence was, that he frequented no longer
the expensive haunts of dissipation ; and retired
from the gay world, leaving his coterie to discover
his reasons as best they might. He did not,
however, forego his favourite vice, for, though he
could not worship his great divinity in the costly
temples where it was formerly his wont {o take
his stand, yet he found it very possible to bring
about him a sufficient namber of the votaries of
chance to answer all his ends. 'The consequence
was, that Carrickleigh, which was the name of
my uncle’s residence, was never without one or
more of such visiters as I have described. It
happened that upon one occasion he was visited
by%ﬂ:gh Tisdall, a gentleman of loose hab-
its, but of considerable wealth, and who had, in
early youth, travelled with my uncle upon the
continent ; the period of this visit was winter,
and consequently, the house was nearly deserted
except by its regular inmates ; it was, therefore,
highly acceptable, particularly as my uncle knew
his visitor’s tastes accorded with his own. Both
parties seemed determined to avail themselves of
their suitability during the brief stay which Mr.
Tisdall had promised ; the consequence was,
that they shut themselves up in Sir Arthur’s pri-
vate room for nearly all the day and the greater
part of the night, during the space of nearly a
week, at the end of which the servant, having
one morning, as usual knocked at Mr. Tisdall’s
bed-room door repeatedly, received no answer,
and u‘ron attempting to enter found that it was
locked ; this appeared suspicious, and the in-
mates of the house, having been alarmed, the
door was forced open, and, on proceeding to the
bed they found the body of its occupant perfect-
ly lifeless, and hanging half way out, the head
d'owmnrds, and near the floor ; one deep wound
had been inflicted upon the temple, apparently
with some blunt instrument which penetrated
the brain, and another blow, less effective, pro-
bably the first aimed, had grazed the head, re-
moving some of the scalp. but leaving the skull
untouched ; the door had been double-locked

the inside, in evidence of which the key
still lay where it had been placed in the lock.
The window, though not at all secured on the
interior, was closed ; a circumstance not a little
puzzling, as it afforded the only other means of
escape from the room ; it looked out, too, upon
a kind of court, round which the old buildings
stood, formerly accessible by a narrow door-way

the oldest side of the quad-
rangle, but which had since been built up, so as

and passage lying in

to preclude all ingress or egress ; the room f‘:t?:
also upon the second story, and the height 0 .
window considerable ; near the bed were foun
a pair of razors belonging to the murdered man,
one of them upon the ground, and both of them
open. The weapon which had.lnﬂlcted the mor-
tal wound was not to be found in the room, nor
were any footsteps or other traces of the murder-
er to be found. At the suggestion of Sir Arthar
himself, a coroner was instantly summqned to at-
tend, and an inquest was held : nothing howe-
ver, in any degree conclusive, was elicited ; the
walls, ceiling, and floor of the room were careful-
ly examined, in order to ascertain whether they
contained a trap door or other concealed mode
of entrance—baut no such thing appeared. Such
was the minuteness of the investigation employed
that although the grate had contained a large
fire during the night, they proceedeq to examine
even the very chimney, in order to discover whe-
ther escape by it was possible ; but this attempt
too, was fruitless, for the chimney, b_ullt in the
old fashion, rose in a perfectly perpendicular line
from the hearth, to a height of nearly fourteen
feet above the roof, affording in its 1nterior
scarcely the possibility of ascent, the flue being
smoothly plaistered, and sloping towards the top,
like an inverted funnel, promising too, even 1f the
summit were attained, owing to its great height,
but a precarious descent upon the sharp steep-
ridged roof ; the ashes too, which lay in the
grate, and the soot too as far as it could be seen,
Lwere undisturbed, a circumstance almost conclu-
sive of thie guestion. Sir Arthur was of course
examined ; his evidence was given with clear-
ness and unreserve, which seemed calculated to
silence all suspicion ; he stated that, up to the
day and night immediately preceding the catas-
trophe, he had lost to a heavy amount, but that,
at their last sitting he had not only won back
his original loss, but upwards of four thousand
pounds in addition ; in evidence of which he
produced an acknowledgment of debt to that
amount, in the hand-writing of the deceased, and
bearing the date of the fatal night ; he had men-
tioned the circumstance to his lady, and in pre-
sence of some of the domestics ; which state-
ment was supported by their respective eviden-
ces. One of the jury shrewdly observed, that
the circumstance of Mr. Tisdall’s having sus-
tained so heavy a loss might have suggested to
some ill-minded person accidentally hearing it,
the plan of robbing him, after having murdered
him in such a manner as might make it appear
that he had committed suicide, a supposition
which was strongly supported by the razors hav-
ing been found thus displaced, and removed from
their case ; two persons had probably been enga-
ged in the attempt, one watching by the sleeping
man, and ready to strike him in case of his awa-
kening suddenly, while the other was procuring
the razors and employed in inflicting the fatal
gash,, so as to make 1t appear to have been the
act of the murdered man himself ; it was said
that while the juror was making this suggestion,
Sir Arthur changed colour. Nothing, however,
like legal evidence appeared against him, and
the consequence was, that the verdict was found
against a person or persons unknown, and for
some time the matter was suffered to rest, until,
about five months, when my father received a
letter from a person signing himself Andrew
Collins, and representing himselfto be the cousin
of the deceased ; this letter stated, that Sir Ar-
thur was likely to incur not merely suspicion,
but personal risk, unless he could account for
certain circumstances connected with the recent
murder, and contained a copy of a letter written
by the deceased, and bearing the date, the day of
the week, and of the month, upon the night of
which the deed of blood had been perpetrated.
Tisdall’s note ran as follows :—

¢ Dear Collins—I have had sharp work with
Sir Arthur ; he tried some of his stale tricks,
but soon found that I was Yorkshire too—it
would not do—you understand me—we went to
work like good ones, head, heart, and soul ; and
in fact, since I came here I have lost no time. I
am rather fagged, but I am sure to be well paid
for my hardship ; I never want sleep so long as
I can have the music of a dice-box, and where-
withal to pay the piper. As I told you, he tried
some of his queer turns, but I foiled him like a
man, and, in return, gave him more than he
could relish of the genuine dead knowledge. 1In
short, I have plucked the old baronet, as never
baronet was plucked before ; T have scarely left
him the stump of a quill ; T have got promisory
notes in his hand to the amount of—if you like
round numbers, say, thirty thousand pounds,
safety deposited in my portable strong box, alias,
double-clasped pocket-book. I leave this ruin-
ous old rat-hole early on to-morrow, for two rea-
sons—first, I do not want to play with Sir Arthur
deeper than I think his security, that is, his mo-
ney or his money’s worth, would warrant—and,
secondly, because I am safer a hundred miles
from Sir Arthur, than in the house with him ;
look you my worthy, I tell you this between our-
selves—I[ may be wrong but, by I am sure as
that I am now living, that Sir A— attempted to
poison me last night ; so much for old friendship
on both sides. When I won the last stake, a
heavy one enough, my friend leant his forehead
upon his hands, and you'll laugh when I tell you
that his head literally smoked like a hot dump:
ling ; T do not know whether his agitation was
produced by the plan which he had against me,
or by his having lost so heavily ; though it must
be allowed that he had reason to be a litile forked
whichever way his thoughts went ; bat he pulled'
the bell, and ordered two bottles of champagne
While the fellow was bringing them he drew out
a promisory note to the full amount, which he
signed, and as the man came in with the bottles
and glasses, he desired him to be off ; he filled
out a glass for me ; and while he thought m

eyes were off, for T was putting up his note at

Yy | pecting the arrangement, than that likely to re-
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i dropped something slyly into it, no
:il:::!t)]tn:z’ sf]\:eetéggt; but I saw it all, and when

wded it to me 0]
tvlvehil::;:lg:dn:itghc:‘. or'x’night not understand, ** there

pes g
i e sediment in this, T’ll not drink it.
ﬁ::(r):]'!" said he ; and at the same nmg snatv%};leci
it from my hand, and threw 1t into the dre. " 12-
do you think of that? have I not a ten erlc (l:) :
en to manage? Win or lose, I will not play es
yond five thousand to-night, and to—mor:’owhsee
me safe out of the reach of Sir Arthur’s cham-

So, all things considered, I think that

o ot the last who have

ou must allow that you are e daisind
A . rstoc .
found a knowing boy ¥ YO, 1 IS DAL

Of the anthenticity of this document, [ never
heard my father express a doubt ; ’"fd’.I K s{.a'
tisfied that, owing to his strong conviction 1 ?g
vour of his brother, he would not have admitte
it without sufficient inquiry, inasmuch as it tend-
ed to confirm the suspicions which alre'ady‘ exist-
ed to his prejudice. Now the.only point in this
letter which made strongly against my uncle was
the mention of the * double-clasped pocket-
book,” and the receptacle of the papers likely to
involve him, for this pocket-book was not forth-
coming nor anywhere to be found, nor had any
papers referring to his gaming transactions been
found on the dead man ; however whatever ml_ght
have been the original intention of this Collins,
neither my uncle or my father have he.nrd more
of him ; but he published the letter in Faulk-
ner’s newspaper, which was shortly aftqrwards
made the vehicle of a much more mysterious at-
tack : the passage in that periodical to which I
allude, occurred about four years after\n'arfiS, and
while the fatal occurrence was still fresh in pub-
lic recollection ; it commenced by a rambling
preface, stating that ‘‘a certaim person whom
certain persons thought to be dead, was not so,
bat living, and in full possession of his memory,
and moreover, ready and able to make great (.ie-
linquents tremble ;” it then went on to describe
the murder, without, however, mentioning names;
and in doing so, it entered into minute and cir-
cumstantial particulars, of which none but an
eye-witness could have been‘ possessed, and by
implications almost too unequivocal to be regard-
ed in the light of insinuation, to involve the ¢ ti-
tled gambler” in the guilt of the transaction.

My father at once urged Sir Arthurto pro-
ceed against the paper in an action of libel, but
he would not hear of it, nor consent to my fa-
ther’s taking any legal steps whatever in the
matter. My father, however, wrote in a threat-
ening tone to Faulkner, demanding a surrender
of the author of the obnoxious article; the an-
swer to this application is still in my possession,
and is penned in an apologetic tone ; it states
that the manuscript had been handed in, paid
for, and inserted as an advertisement, without
sufficient inquiry, or any knowledge as to whom
it referred. No step however was taken to clear
my uncle’s character in the judgment of the pub-
lic; and as he immediately sold a small proper-
ty, the application of the proceeds of which
were known to none, he was said to have dis-
posed of it to enable himself to buy off the threat-
ened information; however the truth might
have been, it is certain that no charges respect-
ing the mysterious murder were afterwards
publicly made against my uncle, and as far as
external circumstances were concerned, he en-
joyed henceforward perfect security and quiet.
A deep and lasting impression, however, had been
made upon the public mind, and Sir Arthur
T n was no more visited or noticed by the
gentry and aristocracy of the country, whose at-
tentions and courtesies he had hitherto received.
He accordingly affected to despise these enjoy-
ments which he could not procure, and shunned
even that society which he might have command-
ed. This is all that I need recapitulate of my
uncle’s history, and I now recur to my own.
Although my father had never, within my recol-
lection, visited, or been visited, by my uncle,
each being of sedentary, procrastinating, and
secluded habits, and their respective residences
being very far apart—the one lying in the county
of Galway, the other in that of Cork—he was
strongly attached to his brother, and evinced his
affection by an active correspondence, and by
deeply and proudly resenting that neglect which
had marked Sir Arthur as unfit to mix in so-
ciety. When I was about 18 years of age, my
father, whose health had been gradually Eeclin-
ing, died, leaving me in heart wretched and de-
solate, angl owing to his previous seclusion, with
few acquaintances, and almost no friends. The
provisions of his will were curious, and when I
was sufficiently come to myself to listen or to
cc_nnprehend them, surprised me not a little: all
his vast property was left to me, and to the heirs
9fmy body for ever; and in default of such heirs
it was to go after my death to my uncle, Sir Ar:
thur, ‘wnhout. any en'tail. At the same time,
the will ‘appointed h}m my guardian, desiring
tha} I m}ght pe received within his house, and
rf:sxdehthh hlsf family, and under his care, du-
ring the term of my minority ; i hids
tiox% of the increzs:i":a?cmy v cofnicerd
R o pense cousequeqt upon

ngement, a handsome annuity was
allotted to him during the term of m
residence. "T'he obj i e tayed
" ject of this last provision T at
once upderstood; my father desired, by makin
}t tll]:e dlrecP, apparent jnterest of Sir Arthur that
- should die without issue, while at the same
time he placed me wholly in his power, to
’ ove
to the world how great and unshaken wapr hi
confidence in his brother’s innocence and hs o
al:xd also to afford him an opportunity of shevc\:innoé’
i (=2}
i ok ofconidence was o vl
scheme 'but as I }? dstrange, 1. I S
it At A s rought up
n nsidering my uncle as a deeply
injured man, and had been taught almost as a
part of my religion, to regard him as the very
soul of honor, I felt no farther uneasiness res.

sult to aktimid girl, of secluded habits, from the

1 said, with an emphasis | g

immediate prospect of taking up her abe
for the first time in her lee.amon?gxw~ ¥
ers. ; f
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Previous to leaving my home, ’w!ﬁch,! R
should do with a heavy heart, I received a
tender and affectionate letter from ij e
calculated, if any thing could do so, to ren
the bitterness of parting from scenes fam
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degree to reconcile me to the measure. It

upon a fine autumn evening that I approach
the old domain of Carrickleigh. T shall not sg
forget the impression of sadness and of glogy
which all that I saw produced upon my min

the sunbeams were falling with a rich ‘and my
lancholy tint upon the fine old trees, whi
stood in lordly groups, casting their long, swee
ing shadows over rock and sward ; there was
air of neglect ‘and decay about the spot, whie
amounted almost to desolation ; the symptoms

building itself, near which the ground had be
originaily more artificially and carefully call
vated than elsewhere, and whose neglect, ¢

sequently, more immediately and strikingly

trayed itself. . e
When the carriage drew up in the grass gro
court yard before the hall door, two lazy-loa
ing men, whose appearance well accorded wi
that of the place which they tenanted, alarme
by the obstreperous barking of a great chai

and took charge of the horses; the hall dog
stood open, and I entered a gloomy and imp
fectly lighted apartment, and found no one

in: however I had not long to wait in this a
ward predicament, for before my luggage
been deposited in the house, indeed before I'h
well removed my cloak and other muffles, so -

hightly into the hall, and kissing me heartil
and somewhat boisterously, exclaimed ‘M

lighted—so out of breath, we did not expect i

the place; he must be close at hand. James-
Corney—run out and tell yonr master—my bro
ther is seldom at home, at least at any reaso
able hour—you must be so tired—fatigued—]
me show you to your room—see that Lady Mar
garet’s luggage is all brought up—you must li
down and rest yourself—Deborah bring som
coffee—up these stairs; we areso delighted

been—how steep these stairs are, are no¢ they
I am so glad you are come—I could hardl
bring myself to believe that you were rea
coming—how good of you, dear Lady Mar
ret.”” There was real good nature and deliz
in my cousin’s greeting, and a kind of consti
tional confidence of manner which placed me
once atease, and made me feel immediately uj
on terms of intimacy with her. The room in
which she ushered me, although partakingi
the general air of decay which pervaded i
mansion and all about it, had, nevertheless, beg
fitted up with evident attention to comf
even with some dingy attempt at luxury;
what pleased me most was, that it opened
second door, upon a lobby which communicate
with my fair cousin’s apartment ; a circumstane
which divested the room in my eyes, of the
of solitude and sadness which would otherwi
have characterised it, to a degree almost pai
to one so dejected in spirits as I was.
(To be continued.)
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and dear from my earliest childhood, and in somg}

this increased in number as we approached t

dog, ran out from some half-ruinous out-hous g,

to enable me to look around, a young girl rag

dear cousin—my dear Margaret—I am so des

till 10 o’clock; my father is somewhere about

see you—you cannot think how lonely I have
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